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PREFACE. 

lloRE than two hundred years have elapsed since the 

first cargo of slaves was landed on the banks of the 
James River, in the colony of Virginia, from the 
West coaat of Africa. From the introduction of 
slaves in 1620, down to the period of the separation 

of the Colonies from the B~h•-:~?wn, the number 
had increased to five httu.~~o,tlud; now there 

are nearly four million .• ~-: ~.~if1r the thirty
one States, Slavery is m~~~ bi, the Constitu
tion, which binds the sel~~s, into one con-, .. 
federacy. • 

On every foot of soil, over which Star, and Stripe, 

wave, the negro is considered common property, on 
which any white man may lay his hand with perfect 
impunity. The entire white population of the 
United States, North and South, are bound by their 
oath to the constitution, and their adhesion to the 
Fugitive Slave Law, to hunt down the runaway 
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slave and return him to his claimant, and to suppress 
any effort that may be made by the slaves to gain 
their freedom by physical force. Twenty-five mil
lions of whites have banded themselves in solemn 

conclave to keep four millions of blacks in their 
chains. In all grades of society are to be found 

men who either hold, buy, or sell slaves, from the 

statesmen and doctors of divinity, who can own their 

hundreds, down to the person who can purchase 

but one. 

Were it not for pereons in high places owning 
slaves, and thereby giving the system a reputation, 
and especially professed Christians, Slavery would 

long since have been abolished. The influence 

of the great "honount the corruption, and chas
tisement doth therefore hide his head." The 

great ~ aim of the trne friends of the slave 
s!1ould be to lay bare the imtitution, so that the 

gaze of the world may be upon it, and cause the 
wise, the prudent, and the pious to withdraw their 

support from it, and leave it to its own fate. It 
does the cause of emancipation but little good to 

cry out in tones of execration against the traders, 

the kidnappers, the hireling overseers, and brutal 
drivers, so long as nothing is said to fasten the 
guilt on those who move in a higher circle. 

The fact that slavery was introduced into the 
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American colonies, while they were under the 
control of the British Crown, is a sufficient reason 
why Englishmen should feel a lively interest in 
its abolition ; and now that the genius of mechan
ical invention has brought the two countries so 
near together, and both haring one lang~ and 
one literature, the influence of British public opi
nion is very great on the people of the New World. 

If the incidents set forth in the following pages 
should add anything new to the information already 
given to the Public through similar publications, and 
should thereby aid in bringing British influence to 
bear upon American s!avery, the main object for 
which this work was written will have been accom
plished. 

W. WELLS BROWN. 

22, Cecil Street, Strand, London. 
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NARRATIVE 

OP TB& 

LIFE AND ESCAPE 
OP 

WILLIAM WELLS BROWN. 

" SHALL tongues be mute when deeds are wrought 
Which well might shame extremeRt Hell? 
Shall freemen lack th' indignant thought? 
Shall Mercy's bosom cease to swell ? 

Shall Honour bleed ?-shall Truth succumb? 
Shall pen, and press, and soul be dumb ?" -Whittier, 

WILLLU[ WELLS Bnoww, the subject of this narrative, 
was born a slave in Lexington, Kentucky, not far 
from the residence of the late Hon. Henry Clay. 
His mother was the slave of Doctor John Young. 
His father was a slaveholder, and, besides being a 

'near relation of his master, was connected with the 
Wicklief family, one of the oldest, wealthiest, and 
most aristocratic of the Kenti1cky planters. Dr. 
Young was the owner of forty or fifty slaves, whoso 
chief employment was in cultivating tobacco, hemp, 
corn, and flax. The Doctor removed from Lexington, 

B 
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when William was five or six years old, to the state 
of Missouri, and commenced farming in a beautiful 
and fertile valley, within a mile of the Missouri 
river. 

Here the slaves were put to work under a harsh 
and cruel overseer named Cook. A finer situation 
for a farm could not have been selected in the state. 
With climate favourable to agriculture, and soil 
rich, the products came in abundance. At an early 
age William was separated from his mother, she 
being worked in the field, and he as a servant in his 
master's medical department. When about ten 
years of age, the young slave's feelings were much 
hurt at hearing tho cries of hie mother, while being 
:dogged by the ncgro driver for being a few minutes 
behind the other hands in reaching the field. He 
heard her cry, " Oh, pray ! oh, pray! oh, pray!" 
These are tho words which slaves generally utter 
when imploring mercy at the hands of their oppres
sors. Tho eon heard it, though he was some way 
off. He hoard the crack of the whip and the groans 
of his poor mother. The cold chill ran over him, 
and he wept aloud ; but he was a slave like hie 
mother, and could render her no assistance. He 
was taught by the most bitter experience, that 
nothing could be more heart-rending than to see 
a dear and beloved mother or sister tortured by 
unfeeling men, and to hear her cries, and not be 
able to render the least aid. "When William was 
twelve years of age, his master left his farm and 
took up hie residence near St. Louis. The Doctor 
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having more bands than be wanted for his own 
use, William was let out to a Mr. Freeland, an 
innkeeper. Here the young slave found himself 
in the hands of a most cruel and heartlesa master. 
Freeland was one of the real chivalry of the South ; 
besides being himself a slaveholder, he was a 
horse-racer, cock-fight.er, gambler, and, to crown 
the whole, an inveterate drunkard. What else but 
bad treatment could be expected from au.ch a cha,, 
racter? After enduring the tyrannical and inhuman 
usage of this man for five or six months, William 
resolved to stand it no longer, and therefore ran 
away, like other slaves who leave their masters, 
owing to severe treatment ; and not knowing where 
to flee, the young fugitive went into the foroat, a 
few miles from St. Louis. He had been in the 
woods but a short time, when he heard the barking 
and howling of dogs, and was soon satisfied that he 
was pursued by the negro dogs ; and, aware of their 
ferocious nature, the fugitive climbed a tree, to save 
himself from being t.om to pieces. The hounds 
were soon at the trunk of the tree, and remained 
there, howling and barking, until those in whose 
charge they were came up. The slave was 
ordered down, tied, and taken home. Immediat.ely 
on his arrival there, he was, as he expected, tied up 
in the smoke-house, and whipped till Freeland was 
satisfied, and then smoked with tobacco st.ems. This 
the slaveholder called "Vwginia play." After being 
well whipped and smoked, he was again set to work. 
William remained with this monst.er a few months 

B 2 
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longer, and was then let out to Elijah P. Lovejoy, 
who years after became the editor of an abolition 
newspaper, and was murdered at .Alton, Illinois, by 
a mob of slaveholders from the adjoining state of 
:Missouri. Tho system of letting out slaves is one 
among tho worst of the evils of slavery. The man 
who hires a slave, looks upon him in the same light 
as docs tho man who hires a horse for a limited 
period; ho feels no interest in him, only to get the 
worth of his money. Not so with the man who 
owns the slave; he regards him as so much property, 
of which care should be taken. After being let out 
to a steamer as an under-steward, William was 
hired by James Walker, a slave-trader. Herc the 
subject of our memoir was made superintendent of 
tho gangs of slaves that were taken to the New 
Orleans market. In this capacity, William had op
portunities, far greater than most slaves, of acquiring 
knowledge of the dift'erent phases of the "peculiar 
imtitution." Walker was a negro speculator, who 
was amassing a fortune by trading in the bones, 
blood, and nerves, of God's children. The thoughts 
of such a traffic causes us to exclaim with the poet, 

" -- Is there not some chosen curse, 
Some hidden thunder in the storeR of heaven, 
Red with uncommon wrath, to blast the man 
Who gains his fortune from the blood of souls 1" 

Between fifty and sixty slaves were chained together, 
put on board a steam-boat bound for New Orleans, 
and started on the voyage. N cw and strange scenes 
began to inspire the young slave with the hope of 
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escaping t,o a land of freedom. There was in the 
boat a large room on the lower deck in which the 
slaves were kept, men and women promiscuously, all 
chained two and two together, not even leaving the 
poor slaves the privilege of choosing their partners . 
.A strict watch was kept over them, so that they had 
no chance of escape. Cases had occurred in which 
slaves had got off their chains and made their escape 
at the landing-places, while the boat stopped t,o take 
in wood. But with all their care they lost one woman 
who had been taken from her hu~band and children, 
and having no desire t,o live without them, in the 
agony of her soul jumped overboard and drowned her
self. Her sorrows were greater than she could bear; 
slavery and it,s cruel inflictions had broken her heart. 
She, like William, sighed for freedom, but not the 
freedom which even British soil confers and inspires, 
but freedom from torturing pangs, and overwhelming 
grief . 

.At the end of the week they arrived at New Or
leans, tho place of their destination. Here the slaves 
were placed in a negro pen, where those who wished 
to purchase could call and examine them. .The negro 
pen is a small yard surrounded by buildings, from 
fifteen t,o twenty feet wide, with the exception of a 
large gate with iron bars. The slaves are kept in 
tho buildings during the night, and turned into the 
pen during the day. .After the best of the gang were 
sold off, the balance was taken to the Exchange coffee
house auction-rooms, and sold at public auction. .After 
the sale of the last slave, William and Mr. W al.ker 
left New Orleans for St. Louis. 
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After they had been at St. Louis a few weeks 
another cargo of human flesh was made up. There 
were amongst the lot several old men and women, 
aome of whom had grey locks. On their way down 
to New Orleans William had to prepare the old slaves 
for market. He was ordered to shave off the old 
men's whiskers, and t.o pluck out the grey hairs 
where they were not too numerous; where they were, 
he ooloured them with a preparation of blacking with 
a blacking brush. After having gone through the 
blacking proceBB, they looked ten or fifteen years 
younger. William, though not well skilled in the use 
of sciBBOrs and razor, performed the office of the bar
ber t.olerably. After the sale of this gang of negroes 
they returned to St. Louis, and a second cargo was 
made up. In this lot was a woman who had a child 
at the breast, yet was compelled to travel through 
the interior of the country on foot with the other 
slaves. In a published memoir of his life, William 
says, "The child cried during the most of the day, 
which displeased Mr. Walker, and he told the mother 
that if her child did not stop crying, he would stop 
its mouth. After a long and weary journey under 
a burning sun, we put up for tho night at a country 
inn. 'l'he following morning, just as they were about 
t.o start, the child again commenced crying. Walker 
stepped up t.o her and t.old her t.o give tho child to 
him. The mother tremblingly obeyed. He took 
the child by one arm, as any one would a cat by the 
leg, and walked int.o the house where they had been 
1taying, and said to the lady, 'Madam, I will make 
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you a present of this little nigger; it keepa making 
such a noise that I can't bear it.' 'Thank you, sir,' 
said the lady. The mother, as soon as she saw that 
her child was to be left, ran up to Mr. Walker, and 
falling on her knees, begged of him in an agony of 
despair, to let her have her child. She clung round 
his legs so closely, that for some time he could not 
kick her off; and she cried, ' 0 my child, my child. 
Master, do let me have my dear, dear child. Oh! 
do, do. I will stop its crying, and love you for ever 
if you will only let me have my child again.' But 
her prayers were not heeded, they passed on, and the 
mother was separated from her child for ever. 

" .After the woman's child had been given away, lfr. 
Walker rudely commanded her to retire into the 
ranks with the other slaves. Women who had 
children were not chained, but those who had 
none were. As soon as her child was taken she was 
chained to the gang.'' 

Some time after this, Walker bought a woman. 
who had a blind child ; it being considered worthless, 
it was given to the trader by the former owner of the 
woman on the score of humanity, he saying that he 
wished to keep mother and child together. At first 
Walker declined taking the child, saying that it 
would be too much trouble, but the mother wishing 
to have her boy with her, begged him to take it, 
promising to carry it the whole distance in her arms. 
Consequently he took the child, and the gang started 
on their route to the nearest steamboat landing, 
which was above one hundred miles. As.might have 
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been expected, the woman was unable to carry the 
boy and keep up with the rest of the gang. They 
put up at night at a small town, and the next 
morning, when about to start, Walker took the little 
boy from its mother and sold it to the innkeeper for 
the small sum of one dollar. The poor woman was 
IO frantic at the idea of being separated from her 
cmly child, that it seemed impossible to get her to 
leave it. Not until the chains were put upon her 
limbs, and she fastened to the other slaves, could 
they get her to leave the spot. :By main force this 
alave mother was compelled to go on and leave her 
child behind. Some days after, a lady from one of 
the free states was travelling the same road and put 
up at the same inn : she saw the child the morning 
after her arrival, and heard its history from one of the 
alaves, which was confirmed by the innkeeper's wife . 
.A few days after, the following poem appeared in 
one of the newspapers, from the pen of the lady who 
had seen the blind child :-

" Come back to me, mother ! why linger away 
From thy poor little blind boy, the long weary day! 
I mark every footstep, I list to each tone, 
And wonder my mother should leave me alone! 
There are voices of sorrow and voices of glee, 
But there's no one to joy or to sorrow with me; 
For each bath of plt>asure and trouble his share, 
And none for the poor little blind boy will care. 

" My mother, come back to me ! close to thy breast 
Once more let thy poor little blind one be pressed; 
Once more let me feel thy warm breath on my cheek, 
And hear thee in accenbl of tenderness speak I 



WILLU)[ WELLS BBOWlf. 

0 mother! I've no one to love me-no heart 
Can bear like thy own in my sonows a part; 
No hand is so gentle, no voice is so kind! 
Oh ! non11 like a mother can cherish the blind ! 

" Poor blind one ! no mother thy wailing can hear, 
No mother can hasten to banish thy fear; 
For the slave-owner drives her, o'er mountain and wild, 
And for one paltry dollar bath sold thee, poor child ! 
Ab ! who can in language or mortals reveal 
The anguish that none but a mother can feel, 
When man in his vile lust of mammon hath trod 
On her child, who is stricken and smitten or God? 

" Dlind, helpless, fol'!laken, with strangers alone, 
She hears in her anguish his piteous moan, 
As be eagerly listens-but list,ms in vain, 
To catch the loved tones of his mother sgain ! 
The curse of the broken in spirit shall fall 

t 

On the wretch who hath mingled this wormwood and gall, 
And his gain like a mildew shall blight and destroy, 
Who hath tom from his mother the little blind boy.• 

The thought that man can so debase himself as to 
treat a fellow-creature as here represented, is enough 
to cause one to blush at the idea that such men are 
members of a civilised and Christian nation. 

Nothing was more grievous to the sensitive 
feelings of William, than seeing the separation of 
families by the slave-trader: husbands taken from 
their wives, and mothers from their children, without 
the least appearance of feeling on the part of those 
who separated them. While at New Orleans, on one 
occasion, William saw a slave murdered. The 
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circumstances were as follows :-In the evening, 
between seven and eight o'clock, a slave came 
running down the levee, followed by several men 
and boys. The whites were crying out, "Stop that 
nigger! stop that nigger !" while the poor panting 
slave, in almost breathless accents, was repeating, 
"I did not steal the meat-I did not steal the meat." 
The poor man at last took refuge in the river. The 
whites who were in pursuit of him, ran on board of 
one of the boats to see if they could discover him. 
They finally espied him under the bow of the 
steamboat "Trenton." They got a pike-pole, and 
tried to drive him from his hiding-place. When 
they struck at him he would dive under the water. 
The water was so cold, that it soon became evident 
that he must come out or be drowned. 

While they were trying to drive him from under 
the boat or drown him, he in broken and imploring 
accents said, "I did not steal the meat; I did not 
steal the meat. My master lives up the river. I 
want to see my master. I did not steal the meat. 
Do let me go home to master." After punching and 
striking him over the head for some time, he at last 
sunk in the water, to rise no more alive. 

On the end of the pike-pole with which they had 
been striking him was a hook, which caught in his 
clothing, and they hauled him up on the bow of the 
boat. Some said he was dead ; others said he was 
"playing 'possum ;" while others kicked him to 
make him get up; but it was of no use-he was 
dead. 
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As soon as they became satisfied of this they com
menced leaving one after another. One of the hands 
on the boat informed the captain that they had killed 
the man, and that the dead body was lying on the 
deck. The captain, whose name was Hart, came on 
deck, and said to those who were remaining, " You 
have killed this nigger ; now take him off my 
boat." The dead body was dragged on shore and 
left there. William went on board of the boat 
where the gang of slaves were, and during the whole 
night hi&. mind was occupied with what he had seen. 
Early in the morning he went on shore to see if the 
dead body remained there. He found it in the same 
position that it was left the night before. He 
watched to see what they would do with it. It 
was left there until between eight and nine o'clock, 
when a cart, which took up the trash from the 
streets, came along, and the body was thrown in, and 
in a few minutes more was covered over with dirt, 
which they were removing from the streets . 

.At the expiration of the period of his hiring with 
Walker, William returned to his master, rejoiced to 
have escaped an employment as much against his 
own feelings as it was repugnant to human nature. 
But this joy was of short duration. The Doctor 
wanted money, and resolved to sell William's sister 
and two brothers. The mother had been previously 
sold to a gentleman residing in the city of St. Louis. 
William's master now informed him that he intended 
to sell him, and, as he was his own nephew, he gave 
him the privilege of finding some one to purchase 
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him, who would treat him better than if he wu 
sold on the auction block. William tried to make 
some arrangement by which he could purchase his 
own freedom, but the old Doctor would hear nothing 
of the kind. If there is one thing more revolting in 
the trade of human flesh than another, it is the 
selling of one's own blood relations. 

He accordingly set out for the city in search of a 
new master. When he arrived there, he proceeded 
to the gaol with the hope of seeing his sister, but 
was again disappointed. On the following morning 
he made another attempt, and was allowed to see 
her once, for the last time. 'When he entered the 
room where she was seated in one corner, alone and 
disconsolate, there were four other women in the 
room, belonging to the same man, who were bought, 
the gaoler said, for the master's own use. 

William's sister was seated with her face towards 
the door when he entered, but her gaze was trans
fixed on nothingness, and she did not look up when 
he walked up to her; but as soon as she observed 
him she sprang up, threw her arms around his neck, 
leaned her head upon his breast, and without utter
ing a word, in silent, indescribable sorrow, burst 
into tears. She remained so for some minutes, but 
when she recovered herself sufficiently to speak, she 
urged him to take his mother immediately, and try 
to got to the land of freedom. She said there was 
11.0 hopo for herself, she ~ust live and die a sla,e . 
.A.ftor giving her some ad,·ice, and taking a ring 
from hia &gcr, he bade her farewell for ever • 
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Reader, did ever a fair sister of thine go down to the 
grave prematurely, if so, perchance, thou hast drank 
deeply from the cup of sorrow ? :But how infinitely 
better is it for a sister to " go into the silent land " 
with her honour untarnished, but with bright hopes, 
than for her to be sold to sensual slave-holders. 

Wilham had been in the city now two days, and 
as he was to be absent for only a week, it was well 
that he should make the best use of his time if he in
tended to escape. In conversing with his mother, 
he found her unwilling to make the attempt to reach 
the land of liberty, but she advised him by all means 
to get there himself if he poBBibly could. She said, 
as all her children were in slavery, she did not wish 
to leave them ; but he loved hie mother so intensely, 
that he could not think of leaving without her. He 
consequently used all his simple eloquence to induce 
her to ffy with him, and at last he prevailed. They 
consequently fixed upon the next night as the time 
for their departure. The time at length arrived, 
and they left the city just as the clock struck nine. 
Having found a boat, they crossed the river in it. 
Whose boat it was he did not know ; neither did he 
care: when it had served hie purpose, he turned it 
adrift, nnd when he saw it last, it was going at a 
good speed down the river. After walking in the 
main road as fast as they could all night, when the 
morning came they made for the woods, and remained 
there during the day, but when night came again, 
they proceeded on their journey with nothing but 
the North Star t.o guide them. They continued to. 



14 LID AND ESCAPE OP 

travel by night, and to bury themselves in the silent 
solitudes of the forest by day. Hunger and fatigue 
could not stop them, for the prospect of freedom at 
the end of the journey nerved them np. The very 
thought of leaving slavery, with its democratic 
whips, rep~blican chains, and bloodhounds, caused 
the hearts of the weary fugitives to leap with joy. 
After travelling ten nights and hiding in the woods 
during the day for fear of being arrested and taken 
back, they thought they might with safety go the 
rest of their way by daylight. In nearly all the 
free states there are men who make a business of 
catching runaway slaves and returning them to their 
owners for the reward that may be offered ; some of 
these were on the alert for William and hie mother, 
for they had already seen the runaways advertised 
in the St. Louis newspapers . 

.All at once they heard the click of a horse's hoof, 
and looking back saw three men on horseback gallop
ing towards them. They soon came up, and demanded 
them to stop. The three men dismounted, arrested 
them on a warrant, and showed them a handbill, 
offering two hundred dollare for their apprehension 
and delivery to Dr. Young and Isaac Mansfield in 
St. Louis. 

While they were reading the handbill, William's 
mother looked him in the face, and burst into tears. 
"A cold chill ran over me," says he, "and such a 
sensation I never experienced before, and I trust I 
never shall again." They took out a rope and tied 
him, and they were taken back to the house of the 
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individual who appeared t.o be the leader. They 
then had something given them t.o eat, and were 
eeparated. Each of them was watched over by two 
men during the night. The religio11S characteristic 
of the American slaveholder soon manifested itse~ 
as before the family retired t.o rest they were all 
called t.ogether t.o attend prayers ; and the very man 
who, but a few hours before, had arrested poor 
panting, fugitive slaves, now read a chapter from 
the Bible and offered a prayer t.o God ; as if that 
benignant and omnipotent One consecrated the in
fernal act he bud just committed. 

The next morning they were chained and hand
cufl'ed, and started back t.o St. Louis. A journey of 
three days brought the fugitives again t.o the place 
they had left twelve days previously with the hope 
that they would never return. They were put in 
prison t.o await the orders of their owners. When 
a slave attempts t.o escape and fails, he feels sure 
of either being severely punished, or sold t.o the 
negro traders and taken t.o the far south, there t.o 
be worked up on a cott.on, sugar, or rice plantation. 
This William and his mother dreaded. While they 
were in suspense as t.o what would be their fate, 
news came t.o them that the mother bad been sold 
to a slave speculat.or. William was soon sold t.o a 
merchant residing in the city, and removed to his 
new owner's dwelling. In a few days the gang of 
slaves, of which William's mother was one, were 
taken on board a steamer t.o be carried t.o the New 
Orleans market. The young slave obtained permis-
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sion from his new owner to go and take a last ~ 
well of his mother. He went to the boat, and found 
her there, chained to another woman, and the whole 
number of slaves, amounting to some fifty or sixty, 
chained in the same manner. As the son approached 
his mother she moved not, neither did she weep ; 
her emotions were too deep for tears. William 
approached her, threw his arms around her neck, 
kissed her, fell upon his knees begging her forgive
ness, for he thought he was to blame for her sad 
condition, and if he had not persuaded her to accom
pany him she might not have been in chains then. 

She remained for some time apparently unimpres
sionable, tearless, sighless, but in the innermost 
depths of her heart moved mighty passions. Wil
liam says, " She finally raised her head, looked me 
in the face, and such a look none but an angel can. 
give, and said, 'My dear son, you are not to blame 
for my being here. You have done nothing more 
nor less than your duty. Do not, I pray you, weep 
for me; I cannot last long upon a cotton plantation. 
I feel that my heavenly Master will soon call me 
home, and then I shall be out of the hands of the 
slaveholders.' I could hear no more-my heart 
struggled to free itself from the human form. In a 
moment she saw Mr. Mansfield, her master, coming 
toward that part of the boat, and she whispered in 
my ear, ' My child, we must soon part to meet no 
more on this side of the grave. You have ever said 
that you would not die a slave; that you would be 
a freeman. Now try to get your liberty ! You 
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will soon have no one t.o look after but yotll'llelf !' 
and just as 11he whispered the last sentence int.o my 
ear, Mansfield came up t.o me, and with an oath 
aaid, ' Leave here this instant ; you have been the 
means of my losing one hundred dollars t.o get this 
wench back' -at the same time kicking me with a 
heavy pair of boots. As I left her ahe gave one 
shriek, saying, ' God be with you!' It was the last 
time that I saw her, and the last word I heard her 
utter. 

" I walked on shore. The bell was t.olling. The 
boat was about t.o start. I st.ood with a heavy heart, 
waiting t.o see her leave the wharf. As I thought 
of my mother, I could but feel that I had lost 

'The glory of my life, 
My blessing and my pride! 

I half forgot the name of slave, 
When she was by my side.' 

" The love of liberty that had been burning in my 
bosom had well-nigh gone out. I felt as though I 
was ready t.o die. The boat moved gently from the 
wharf, and while she glided down the river, I real
ised that my mother was indeed 

• Gone-gone-sold and gone, 
To the rice swamp, dark and lone!' 

"After the boat was out of sight I returned home; 
but my thoughts were so absorbed in what I had 
witnessed, that I knew not what I was about. Night 
came, but it brought no sleep t.o my eyes." When 
once the love of freedom is born in the slave's mind, 

0 
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it always increases and brightens, and William hav
ing heard so much about Canada, where a number of 
his acquaintances had found a refuge and a home, 
he heartily desired to join them. Building castles in 
the air in the daytime; incessantly thinking of free
dom, he would dream of the land of liberty, but on 
waking in the morning would weep to find it but a 
dream. 

" He would dream of Victoria's domain, 
And in a moment he seemed to be there ; 
But the fear of being taken again, 
Soon hurried him back to despair." 

Having been for some time employed as a servant 
in an hotel, and being of a very active turn, William's 
new owner resolved to let him out on board a steam
boat. Consequently the young slave was hired out 
to the steamer St. Louis, and soon after sold to Cap
tain Enoch Price, the owner of that boat. Here he 
was destined to remain but a short period, as Mrs. 
Price wanted a carriage-driver, and had set her heart 
upon William for that purpose. 

Scarcely three months had elapsed from the time 
that William became the property of Captain Price, 
ere that gentleman's family took a pleasure trip to 
New Orleans, and William accompanied them. From 
New Orleans the family proceeded to Louisville. 
The hope of escape again dawned upon the slave's 
mind, and the trials of the past were lost in hopes 
for the future. The love of liberty, which had been 
burning in his bosom for years, and which at times 
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had been well nigh extinguished, was now resus
citat.ed. Hopes nurtured in childhood, and strength
ened as manhood dawned, now spread their sails to 
the gales of his imagination. At night, when all 
around was peaceful, and in the mystic presence of 
the everlasting starlight, he would walk the steamer's 
decks, meditating on his happy prospects, and sum
moning up gloomy reminiscences of the dear hearts 
he was leaving behind him. When not thinking 
of the future his mind would dwell on the past. 
The love of a dear mother, a dear and affectionate 
sister, and three brothers yet living, caused him to 
shed many tears. If he could only be assured of 
their ~ing dead, he would have been comparatively 
happy ; but he saw in imagination his mother in the 
cotton-field, followed by a monster task-master, and 
no one to speak a consoling word to her. He beheld 
his sister in the hands of the slave-driver, compelled 
to submit to his cruelty, or, what was unutterably 
worse, his lust; but still he was far away from them, 
and could not do anything for them if he remained 
in slavery; consequently he resolved, and consecrated 
the resolve with a prayer, that he would start on the 
first opportunity. 

That opportunity soon presented itself. When 
the boat got to the wharf where it had to stay for 
some time, at the first convenient moment Brown 
made towards the woods, where he remained until 
night-time. He dared not walk during the day, 
even in the state of Ohio; he bad seen so much of 

o 2 
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the perfidy of white men, and resolved, if possible, 
not to get into their hands. After darkneee covered 
the world, he emerged from hie hiding-place; but 
he did not know east from west, or north from south ; 
clouds hid the North Star from hie view. In this 
desolate condition he remained for some hours, when 
the clouds rolled away, and his friend, with its 
ehining face-the North Star-welcomed hie eight. 
True as the needle to the pole he obeyed its attractive 
beauty, and walked on till daylight dawned. 

It was winter-time; the day on which he started 
was the 1st of January, and, as it might be expected, 
it was intensely cold; he had no overcoat, no food, 
no friend, eave the North Star, and the God which 
made it. How ardently must the love of freedom 
burn in the poor slave's bosom, when he will paee 
through so many duficulties, and even look death in 
the face, in winning hie birth-right, freedom. But 
what crushed the poor slave's heart in hie flight 
most was, not the want of food or clothing, but the 

· thought that every white man was his deadly enemy. 
Even in the free states the prejudice against colour 
is so strong, that there appears to exist a deadly 
antagonism between the white and coloured races. 

William in his flight carried a tinder-box with 
liim, and when he got very cold he would gather 
together dry leaves and stubble and make a fire, or 
c,ertainly he would have perished. He was deter
mined to enter into no house, fearing that he might 
meet a betrayer. 
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It must have been a picture which would have 
inspired an artist, to see the fugith·e roasting the 
ears of corn that he found or took from barns during 
the night, at solitary fires in the deep solitudes of 
woods. 

The suffering of the fugitive was greatly increased 
by the cold, from the fact of his having just come 
from the warm climate of New Orleans. Slaves seldom 
have more than one name, and William was not an 
exception to this, and the fugitive began to think of 
an additional name. A heavy rain of three days, in 
which it froze as fast as it fell, and by which the 
poor fugitive was completely drenched, and still 
more chilled, added to the depression of his spirits 
already created by his weary journey. Nothing but 
the fire of hope burning within his breast could have 
sustained him under such overwhelming trials, 

" Behind be let\ the whip and chains, 
Before him were sweet Freedom's plain11.• 

Through cold and hunger, William was now ill, 
and he could go no further. The poor fugitive re
solved to seek protection, and accordingly hid him
self in the woods near the road, until some one 
should pass. Soon a traveller came along, but the 
slave dared not speak. A few moments more and a 
second passed, the fugitive attempted to speak, but 
fear deprived him of voice. A third made his ap
pearance. He wore a broad-brimmed hat and a 
long coat, and was evidently walking only for exer-
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cise. William scanned him well, and though not 
much skilled in physiognomy, he concluded he was 
the man. William approached him, and asked him 
if he knew any one who would help him, as he was 
sick? The gentleman asked whether he was not a 
· slave. The poor slave hesitated ; but, on being told 
that he had nothing to fear, he answered, "Yes." 
The gentleman told him he was in a pro-slaving 
neighbourhood, but, if he would wait a little, he 
would go and get a covered waggon, and convey him 
to his house. After he had gone, the fugitive medi
tated whether he should stay or not, being apprehen
sive that the broad-brimmed gentleman had gone 
for some one to assist him : he however concluded to 
remain. 

After waiting about an hour-an hour big with 
fate to him-he saw the covered waggon making its 
appearance, and no one on it but the person he be
fore accosted. Trembling with hope and fear, he 
entered the waggon, and was carried to the person's 
house. When he got there, he still halted between 
two opinions, whether he should enter or take to his 
heels ; but he soon decided after seeing the glowing 
face of the wife. He saw something in her that bid 
him welcome, something that told him he would not 
be betrayed. 

He IOQll found that ho was under the shed of a 
Quaker, and a Quaker of the George Fox stamp. He 
had heard of Quakers and their kindness; but was 
110t prepared to meet with such hospitality as now 
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greeted him. He saw nothing but kind looks, and 
heard nothing but tender words. He began to feel 
the pulsations of a new existence. White men 
always scorned him, but now a white bene'\"olent 
woman felt glad to wait on him; it was a revolution 
in his experience. The table was loaded with good 
things, but he could not eat. If he were allowed 
the privilege of sitting in the kitchen, he thought 
he could do justice to tho viands. The surprise 
being over his appetite soon returned . 

. "I have frequently been asked," says William, 
"how I felt upon finding myself regarded as a man 
by a white family; especially having just nm away 
from one. I cannot say that I have ever answered 
the question yet. The fact that I was, in all proba
bility, a freeman, sounded in my ears like a charm. 
I am satisfied that none but a slave could place such 
an appreciation upon liberty as I did at that time. 
I wanted to see my mother and sister, that I might tell 
them that " I was free !" I wanted to 800 my fel
low-slaves in St. Louis, and let them know that the 
chains were no longer upon my limbs. I wanted to 
see Captain Price, and let him learn from my own 
lips that I was no more a chattel, but a lUN, I 
was anxious, too, thus to inform Mrs. Price that she 
must get another coachman, and I wanted to see 
Eliza more than I did Mr. Price or Mrs. Price. The 
fact that I was a freeman-could walk, talk, eat, 
and sleep as a man, and no one to stand over me 
with the blood-clotted cow-hide-all this made me 
feel that I was not myself." 
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The kind Quaker, who so hospitably entertained 
William, was called Wells Brown. He remained 
with him about a fortnight, during which time he 
was well fed and clothed. Before leaving, the 
Quaker asked him what was his name besides Wil
liam? The fugitive told him he had no other. 
"Well," ea.id he, " thee mUBt have another name. 
Since thee has got out of slavery, thee has become a 
man, and men always have two names." 

William told him that as he was the first man to 
extend the hand of friendship to him, he would give 
him the privilege of naming him. 

"If I name thee," ea.id he, " I shall call thee 
Wells Brown, like myself. 

"But," ea.id he, "I am not willing to lose my 
name of William. It was taken from me once against 
my will, and I am not willing to part with it on any 
terms." 

"Then," said the benevolent man, " I will call 
thee William Wells Brown." 

"So be it," ea.id William Wells Brown, and he 
has been known by this name ever since. 

After giving the newly-christened freeman "a 
name," the Quaker gave him something to aid him 
to get "a local habitation." So, after giving him 
aome money, Brown again started for Canada. In four 
days he reached a public-hoUBe, and went in to warm 
himself. He soon found that he was not out of the 
reach of his enemies. While warming himself, ho 
heard some men in an adjoining bar-room talking 



WILLLUl WELLS BROWN. 25 

about some runaway slaves. He thought it was 
time to be oft', and, suiting the action to the thought, 
he was soon in the woods out of sight. When night 
came, he returned to the road and walked on ; and 
ao, for two days and two nights, till he was faint 
and ready to perish of hunger. 

In this condition he arrived in the town of Cleve
land, Ohio, on the banks of Lake Erie, where he de
termined to remain until the spring of the year, and 
then to try and reach Canada. Here he was com
pelled to work merely for his food. "Having lived in 
that way," said he in a speech at a public meeting 
in Exeter Hall, " fur some weeks, I obtained a job, 
for which I received a shilling. This was not only 
the only shilling I had, but it was the first I had re
ceived after obtaining my freedom, and that shilling 
made me feel, indeed, as if I had a considerable 
stock in hand. What to do with my shilling I did 
not know. I would not put it into the bankers' 
hands, because, if they would have received it, I 
would not trust them. I would not lend it out, be
cause I was afraid I should not get it back again. 
I carried the shilling in my pocket for some time, 
and finally resolved to lay it out; and after consider
able thinking upon the subject, I laid out 6d. for a 
spelling-book, and the other 6d. for sugar candy or 
barley sugar. Well, now, you will all say that the 
one 6d. for the spelling-book was well laid out; and 
I am of opinion that the other was well laid out too ; 
for the family in which I worked for my bread had 
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two little boys, who attended the school every day, 
and I wanted to convert them into teachers; so I 
thought that nothing would act like a charm so much 
as a little barley sugar. The first day I got my book 
and stock in trade, I put the book into my bosom, 
and went to saw wood in the wood-house on a very 
cold day. One of the boys, a little after fqur o'clock, 
passed through the wood-house with a bag of books. 
I called to him, and I said to him, 'Johnny, do you 
see this? ' taking a stick of barley sugar from my 
pocket and showing it to him. Saye he, 'Yes; give 
me a taste of it.' Said I, 'I have got a spelling
book too,' and I showed that to him. 'Now,' said 
I, 'if you come to me in my room, and teach me 
my A, B, C, I will give you a whole stick.' 'Very 
well,' said he, ' I will ; but let me taste it.' ' No ; 
I can't.' 'Let me have it now.' Well, I thought 
I had better give him a little taste, until the right 
time came ; and I marked the barley sugar about a 
quarter of an inch down, and told him to bite that 
far and no farther. He made a grab, and bit half 
the stick, and ran off laughing. I put the other 
piece in my pocket, and after a little while the other 
boy, little David, came through the wood-house with 
his books. I said nothing abont the barley sugar, 
or my wish to get education. I knew the other lad 
would communicate the news to him. In a little 
while he returned, and said, 'Bill, John says you 
have got some barley sugar.' Well,' I said, 'what 
of that ? ' 'He said you gave him some ; give 
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me a little taste.' 'Well, if you come to-night 
and help me to learn my letteni, I will gi'l"e you 
a whole .tick.' 'Yes; but let me taste it.' 'Ah! 
but you want to bit& it.' ' Xo, I don't, but 
jut let me taste it.' Well, I thought I had better 
lhow it to him. 'Xow,' said be, 'let me touch ml" 
tongueapnst it.' I thought then that I bad be~r 
gin~ him a ta..cte, but I would not trust him so far 
u I trust.ed John; 10 I called him to me, and got 
his head under my arm, and took him by the chin, 
and t:>ld him to bold out his tongue ; and as he did 
eo, I drew the barley 11Ugar OT"er T"ery lightly. He said, 
1 That'sYerYnice; just draw it O'l"er again.' 'I could 
ltaDd here and let you draw- it across my tongue 
all day.' The night came on; the two boys came 
out of their room up into the attic where I was 
lodging, and there they commenred teaching me the 
letters of the alphabet. We all laid doW'D upon the 
floor, ~ ..-ith the same blanket; and first one 
wuald teach me a letter, and then the other, and I 
woald pus the barley sugar from one !ri.de to the 
other. I kept th09e two boys on my sixpenny worth 
of barley-~oV for alJfJUt three weeks. Of course I 
did not let them know how much I had. I first 
dealt it oat to them a quarter of a stick at a time. 
I ..-oded along in that way, and before I left that 
place where I ...-as working for my bread. I got so 
that I eouJd spell I bad a book that bad the Tord 
NM" in it, md the boys used to thitl that when 
tbey g,ot ao far u that, the- were getting on pretty 

r 
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well. I had often passed by the achool-house, and 
etood and listened at the window to hear them spell. 
and I knew that when they could spell hakw they 
thought eomething of themselves ; and I was glad 
when I got that far. Before I left that place I 
could read. Finally, from that I went on until I 
could write. How do you suppose I first commenced 
writing? for you will understand that up to the 
present time I never spent a day in school in my 
life, for I had no money to pay for schooling, so that 
I had to get my learning first from one and then from 
another. I carried a piece ol chalk in my pocket, 
and whenever I met a boy I would stop him and 
take out my chalk and get at a board fence and then 
commence. First I made some flourishes with no 
meaning, and called a boy up, and said, ' Do you see 
that? Can you beat that writing?' Said he, 'That's 
not writing.' Well, I wanted to get so as to write 
my own name. I had got out of slavery with only 
one name. While escaping, I received the hospitality 
of a very good man, who had spared part of hie name 
to me, and finally my name got pretty long, and I 
wanted to be able to.write it. 'Now, what do you 
call that?' said the boy, looking at my flourishes. I 
said, 'Is not that WiUiam Well, Brown ?' 'Give 
me the chalk,' says he, and he wrote out in large 
letters ' William Well, Brown,' and I marked up the 
fence for nearly a quarter of a mile, trying to copy, 
till I got so that I could write my name. Then I 
went on with my chalking, and, in fact, all board 
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fences within half a mile of where I lived were 
marked over with some kind of figures I had made, 
in trying to learn how to writ.a. r next obtained 
an arithmetic, and then a grammar, and I stand here 
to-night, without having had a day's echooling in 
my life." Buch were some of the efforts made by a 
fugitive slave to obtain for himself an education. 
Soon after his escape, Brown waa married to a free 
coloured woman, by whom he has had three daughters, 
one of whom died in infancy. Having tasted the 
sweets of freedom himself, his great desire was to 
extend its blessing to his race, and in the language 
of the poet he would ask himself, 

" Is true freedom but to break 
Fetters for our own dear sake 
And with leathern hearts forget 
That we owe mankind a debt? 

" No ! true freedom is to share 
All the chains our brothers wear, 
And with heart and hand to be 
Earnest to make others free." 

While acting as a servant to one of the st.eamers on 
Lake Erie, Brown often took fugitives from Cleveland 
and other ports to Buffalo, or Detroit, from either of 
which places they could cross to Canada in an hour. 
During the season of 1842, this fugitive slave con
veyed no leBB than mt!l-nine runaway slaves acroBB 
Lake Erie, and placed them safe on the soil of Canada. 
The following interesting account of Brown's first 
going into busineBB for himself, which we transcribe 
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well. I had often passed by the school-house, and 
stood and listened at the window to hear them spell. 
and I knew that when they could spell baker they 
thought something of themselves ; and I was glad 
when I got that far. Before I left that place I 
could read. Finally, from that I went on until I 
could write. How do you suppose I first commenced 
writing? for you will understand that up to the 
present time I never spent a day in school in my 
life, for I had no money to pay for schooling, so that 
I had to get my learning first from one and then from 
another. I carried a piece oj chalk in my pocket, 
and whenever I met a boy I would stop him and 
take out my chalk and get at a board fence and then 
commence. First I made some flourishes with no 
meaning, and called a boy up, and said, ' Do you see 
that? Can you beat that writing?' Said he, 'That'1 
not writing.' Well, I wanted to get so as to write 
my own name. I had got out of slavery with 
one name. While escaping, I received the 
of a very good man, who had spared part of 
to me, and finally ~ name got pretty 
wanted to be able to write it. 'Now, 
call that ?' said the boy, looking at m 
said, ' Is not that Wi'lliam W,U, 
me the chalk,' says he, and he 
letters' Willitm W,U. Bn"19,' 
fence for nearly a quarter 
till I got so that I coo14 
went on with my ,.11 • .&1....,.._ 
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He strongly urged me to set up, at the same time 
promising to give me his influence. I took the 
room, purehased an old table, two chairs, got a pole 
with a red stripe painted around it, and the next day 
opened, with a sign over the door, 'Fashionable 
Hair-dresser from New York, Emperor of the West.' 
I need not add that my enterprise was yery annoy~ 
ing to the 'shop over the way,' especially my sign, 
which happened to be the most extensiYe • part of 
the concern. Of course I had to tell all who came 
in, that my neighbour on the opposite side did not 
keep clean towels, that his razors were dull, and, 
above all, he never had been to New York to see the 
fashions. Neither had I. In a few weeks I bad 
the entire business of the town, to the great discom
fiture of the other barber. .At this time, money 
matt.ere in the W estem States were in a sad condi
tion. .AJJ.y person who could raise a small amount 
of money was permitted to establish a bank, and 
allowed to i88Ue notes for four times the sum 
raised. This being the case, many persons borrowed 
money merely long enough to exhibit to the bank 
inspectors, and the borrowed money was returned, 
and the bank left without a dollar in its vaults, if, 
indeed, it had a vault about its premises. The result 
was, that banks were started all over the W estcm 
States, and the country flooded with worthless paper. 
These were known as the 'Wild Cat Banks.' Sil
ver coin being very scarce, and the banks not being 
allowed to issue notes for a smaller amount than 
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from his "Three Years in Europe," will shbw the 
energy of the man. He says, " In the autumn of 
1835, having been cheated out of the previous sum
mer's earnings by the captain of the steamer in 
which I had been employed running away with the 
money, I was, like the rest of the men, left without 
any means of support during the winter, and there
fore had to seek employment in the neighbouring 
towns. I went to the town of Monroe in the state 
of Michigan, and while going through the principal 
streets looking for work, I passed the door of the 
only barber in the town, whose shop appeared to 
be filled with persons waiting to be shaved. 
As there was but one man at work, and as I 
had, while employed in the steamer, occasion
ally shaved a gentleman who could not perform 
that office himself, it occurred to me that I might 
get employment here as a journeyman barber. I 
therefore made immediate application for work, 
but the barber told me he did not need a hand. But 
I was not to be put off so easily, and after making 
several offers to work cheap, I frankly told him, that 
if he would not employ me, I would get a room 
near him, and set up an opposition esta • 
This threat, however, made no imp 
barber; and as I wos leaving, 
were waiting to be sha 
room in whfoh to co 
the opposite side of 
me out; we went 
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This fact satisfied me, that people of wealth paaa 
many sleepless hours. At first my notes did not 
take well; they were too new, and viewed with a 
suspicious eye. But through the assistance of my 
customers, and a good deal of exertion on my part, 
my bills were soon in circulation ; and nearly all the 
money received in return for my notes was spent in 
fitting up and decorating my shop. Few bankers 
get through this world without their difflculties, and 
I ,raa not to be an exception. A short time aftet 
my money had been out, a party of young men, 
either wishing to pull down my vanity, or to try the 
IOUlldneBB of my bank, determined to give it 'a run.' 
.After collecting together a number of my bills, they 
came one at a time to demand other money for them; 
and I, not being aware of what was going on, was 
taken by surprise. One day as I was sitting at my 
table, stropping some new razors I had just purchased 
with the avails of my Shinplasters, one of the 
men entered and said, 'Emperor, you will oblige me 
if you will give me some other money for these notes 
of yours.' I immediately cashed the notes with the 
most worthless of the Wild Cat money that I had 
on hand, but which was a lawful tender. The 
young man had scarcely left, when a second appeared 
~th a similar amount, and demanded payment, 
These were cashed, and soon a third came with his 
roll of notes. I paid these with an air of triumph, 
although I had but half a dollar left. I began now 
to think seriously what I should do, or how to act, 

D 
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provided another demand should be made. While 
I was thus engaged in thought, I saw the fourth 
man crossing the street, with a handful of notes, 

• evidently my Shinplasters. I instantaneously shut 
the door, and looking out of the window said, 'I 
have closed business for to-day: come to-morrow and 
I will see you.' In looking across the street, I saw 
my rival standing at his shopdoor, grinning and 
clapping his hands at my apparent downfal. I 
was completely 'done Brown' for the day. How
ever, 1 was not to be 'used up' in this way; so I 
escaped by the back door, and went in search of my 
friend, who had first suggested to me the idea of 
issuing my notes. I found him, told him of the dif
ficulty I was in, and wished him to point out a way 
by which I might extricate myself. He laughed 
heartily at my sad position, and then said, 'You must 
act as all bankers do in this part of the country.' 
I inquired how they did; and he said, ' when your 
notes are brought to you, you must redeem them, 
and then send them out and get other money for 
them; and, with the . latter, you can keep cashing 
your own Shinp)Jisters.' This was, indeed, a new 
idea for me. I immediately commenced putting in 
circulation the notes which I had just redeemed, 
and my efforts were crowned with such success, that, 
together with the aid of my friend, who, like a phi
lanthropist and W astern Christian as he was, before 
I slept that night, my Shinplasters were again in cir
culation, and my bank once more on a sound basis.'' 
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In proportion as his mind expanded under the 
more favourable circumstances in which Brown waa 
placed, he became anxious, not merely for the 
redemption of his race from personal slavery, but 
for the mom! and religious elevation of those who 
were free. Finding that habits of intoxication were 
too prevalent among his coloured brethren, he, in 
oonjunction with others, commenced a temperance 
reformation in their body. Such was the 811CCC88 of 
their efforts that, in three years, in the city of Buf
fillo alone, a society of upwards of 500 members was 
railed out of a coloured population of less than 700. 
Of that society Mr. Brown was thrice elected presi
dent. The intellectual powers of our author, coupled 
with his intimate acquaintance with the work
ings of the slave system, early recommended him 
to the Abolitionists, as a man eminently qualified 
to arouse tho attention of the people of the N orthem 
States to the great national sin of America. In 
1843, he was engaged by the Western New York 
Anti-Slavery Society as a lecturing agent. From 
1844 to 1847, he laboured in the Anti-Slavery ca11B8 

in connection with the American Anti-Slavery So
ciety ; and from that period up to the time of his 
departure for Europe, in 1849, he was an agent of 
tho Massachusetts Anti-Slavery Society. The re
cords of these societies furnish abundant evidence 
of the 81lccess of his labours. From the Massachu
setts Anti-Slavery Society he early received the fol
lowing testimonial. "Since Mr. Brown became an 
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agent of this society, he has lectured in very many 
of the towns of this commonwealth, and gained 
for himself, the respect and esteem of all whom 
he met. Himself a fugitive slave, he can experi
mentally describe the situation of those in bonds 
as bound with them; and he powerfully illustrates 
tbe diabolism of that system which keeps in chains 
and darkness a host of minds., which, if free and en
lightened, would shine among men like stars in the 
firmament." .Another member of that society speaks 
thus of him :-"I need not attempt any description 
of the ability and efficiency which characterised the 
speeches of William Wells :Brown throughout the 
meeting. To you who know him 80 well, it is 
enough to say that his lectures were worthy of him
self. He has left an impression on the minds of 
the people, that few could have done. Cold indeed 
must be the hearts that could resist the appeals of 
so noble a specimen of humanity, in behalf of a 
crushed and despised race." 

In 184 7, Mr. :Brown wrote a narrative of his life 
and escape from slavery, which rapidly ran through 
several editions. A copy of this he forwarded to his 
old master, from whom he had escaped, and soon 
after a friend of Mr. :Brown's received the following 
letter: 

"St . .Louia, Jan. 10th, 1848. 

"Sir,-I received a pamphlet, or a narrative, 80 

called on the title-page, of the Life of William W. 
:Brown, a fugitive slave, purporting to have been 
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written by-himself; and in his book I see a letter from 
you to the said William W. Brown. This said Brown is 
named William; he is a slave belonging to me, and rnn 
away from me the first day of January, 1834. 

"l purchased him of Mr. S. Willi, the last of Sep
tember, 1833. I paid six hundred and fifty dollars 
for him. If I had wanted to speculate on him, I 
could have sold him for three times as much as I paid 
for him. I was offered two thousand dollars far him 
in New Orleans at one time, and fifteen hundred 
dollars for him at another time, in Louisville, Ken
tucky. But l would not sell him. I was told that 
he was going to run away, but I did not believe the 
man, for I had so much confidenco in William. I 
want you to see him, and see if what I say is not 
the truth. I do not want him as a slave, but I think 
that his friends, who sustain him and give him the 
right hand of fellowship, or he himself, could afford 
to pay my agent in Boston three hundred and twenty 
fl.ve dollars, and I will give him free papers, so that 
he may go wherever he wishes to. Then he can visit 
St. Louie, or any other place he may wish. 

"This amount is just half what I paid for him. Now, 
if this offer suits Mr. Brown, and the Anti-Slavery 
Society of Boston, or Massachusetts, let me know, 
and I will give you the name of my agent in Boston, 
and forward the papers, to be given to William W. 
Brown as soon as the money is paid. 

" Yours respectfully, 
"ENOCH PJUCB." 

"To Emund Quincy, Esq." 
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While Mr. Brown would most gladly have accepted 
manumission papers, relieving him from all future 
claim of the slaveholder, and thereby making his 
freedom more secure, he yet felt that he could not 
conscientiously purchase his liberty, because, by so 
doing, he would be putting money into the pockets 
of the manst.eller which did not justly belong to him. 
He therefore refused the offer of Mr. Price. Not
withstanding the celebrity he had acquired in the 
North, as a man of genius and taleut, and the general 
respect his high character had gained him, the slave 
spirit of America denied him the rights of a citizen, 
By the constitution of the United States he was 
every moment liable to be arrested, anJ returned to 
the slavery from which he had fled. His only pro
tection from such a fate was the anomaly of the as
cendancy of the public opinion over the law of the 
country. 

It has been for years thought desirable and advan
tageoustothe cause of Negro emancipation inAmerica, 
to have some talented man of colour al ways in Great 
Britain, who should be a living refutation of the 
doctrine of the inferiority of the .African race ; and it 
was moreover felt that none could so powerfully ad
vocate the cause of" those in bonds" as one who had 
actually been "bound with them." :Mr. Brown 
having received repeated invitations from distin
guished English Abolitionists to visit Great Britain, 
and being chosen a delegate to the Paris Peace Con
gress of 1849 by the American Peace Society, and 
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also by a convention of the coloured people of Bost.on, 
he resolved to acquiesce in the wishes of his nume
rous friends, and accordingly sailed from the United 
Sta.bes on the 18th of July, 1849. 

On leaving America he bore with him the follow
ing testimony from the Board of Managers of the 
Massachusetts .Anti-Slavery Society~ 

"In consequence of the departure for England of 
their esteemed friend and faithful co-labourer in the 
cause of the American slave, William W. Brown, 
the Board of Management of the Massachusetts Anti
Slavery Society would commend him to the confi
dence, respect, esteem, and hospitality of the friends 
of emancipation wherever he may travel : -

" 1. Because he is a fugitive slave from the Ame
rican house of bondage, and on the soil which gave 
him birth can find no spot on which he can stand in 
safety from his pursuers, protected by law. 

" 2. Because he is a man, and not a chattel ; and 
while as the latter, he may at any time be sold at 
public ven-d.ue under , the American star-spangled 
banner, we rejoice to know that he will be rccog- • 
nised and protected as the former under the flag of 
England. 

" 3. Because, for several years past, he has nobly 
consecrated his time and talents, at great personal 
hazard, and under the most adverse circumstances, 
to the uncompromising advocacy of the cause of his 
enslaved countrymen. 

" 4. Because he visits England for the purpose of 
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increasing, consolidating, and directing British hu
manity and piety against that horrible system of 
slavery in America, by which three millions of 
hmnan beings, by creation the children of God, aru 
ranked with four-footed beasts, and treated as mar
ketable commodities. 

"5. ~ he has long been in their employ
ment as a lecturing agent in llassac,husetts, and has 
laboured with great acceptance and success ; and 
from the acquaintance thUB formed, they are enabled 
to certify that he has invariably conducted himself 
with great circumspection, and won for himself the 
sympathy, respect, and friendship of a very large 
circle of acquaintance." 

The Coloured convention unanimoUBly passed the 
following resolution : 

" .Ruolved, -That we bid our brother, William. 
Wells Brown, God speed in his mission to Europe, 
and commend him to the hospitality and encourage
ment of all true friends of humanity." 

In a letter to an .American journal, announcing 
his arrival at Liverpool, he speaks as follows:-

" No person of my complexion can visit this 
country without being struck with the marked dif
ference between the English and the Americans. 
Tho prejudice which I have experienced on all and 
every occasion in the United States, and to some 
degree on board the Canada, vanished as soon as I 
eet foot on the soil of Britain. In .America I had 
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been bought and sold as a slave, in the Southem 
States. In the so-called Free States I had been 
treated as one bom to occupy an inferior position ; 
in steamers, compelled to take my fare on the deck; 
in hotels, to take my meals in the kitchen; in 
coaches, to ride on the outside; in railways, to ride 
in the 'Negro car;' and in churches, to sit in the 
'Negro pew.' .But no sooner was I on .British soil 
than I was recognised as a man and an equal. The 
very dogs in the streets appeared conscious of my 
manhood. Such is the difference, and such is the 
change that is brought about by a trip of nine days 
in an Atlantic steamer. • • • For the first time 
in my life, I can say ' I am truly free.' My old 
master may make his appearance here, with the 
constitution of the United States in his pocket, the 
fugitive slave law in one hand and the chains in the 
other, and claim me as his property; but all will 
avail him nothing. I can here stand and look the 
tyrant in the face, and tell him that I am his equal ! 
England is, indeed, the ' land of the free, and the 
home of the brave.' " 

The reception of Mr . .Brown at the Peace Congress 
in Paris was most flattering. He admirably main
tained his reputation as a public speaker. His brief 
address upon that " war spirit of America which 
holds in bondage nearly four millions of his brethren," 
produced a profound sensation. At its conclusion 
the speaker was warmly greeted by Victor Hugo, 
the Abbe Duguerry, Emile de Girardin, Richard 
Cobden, and every man of note in the assembly. At 
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the soiree given by M. de Tocquerelle, the l[inister 
for Foreign Aft'a.irs, and the other fetas given to the 
members of the Congress, Mr. Brown was received 
with marked attention. 

Having finished his Peace Mission in France, he 
returned to England, where he was received with a 
hearty welcome by some of the most influential aboli
tionists of this country. Most of the fugitive slaves, 
and in fact nearly all of tho coloured men who have 
visited Great Britain from the United States, have come 
upon begging missions, either for some society or for 
themselves. Mr. Brown bas been almost the only 
exception. With that independence of feeling, which 
those who are acquainted with him know to be one 
of his chief characteristics, he determined to maintain 
himself and family by his own exertions-by his 
literary labours, and the honourable profession of a 
public lecturer. From nearly all the cities and large 
provincial towns he received invitations to lecture 
or address public meetings. The mayors, or other 
citizens of note, presided over many of these meet
ings. At Newcastle-upon-Tyne a soiree was given 
him, and an address presented by the citizens. A 
large and influential meeting was held at Bolton, 
Lancashire, which was addressed by Mr. Brown, 
and at its close the ladies presented to him the fol
lowing address : -

" An address, presented to Mr. William Wells 
Brown, the fugitive slave from America, by the ladies 
of Bolton, March 22nd, 1850 :-
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" Dear friend and brother, - We cannot permit 
you to depart from among us without giving expres
sion to the feelings which we entertain toward.e 
yourself personally, and to the sympathy which you 
have awakened in our breasts for the three millions 
of our sisters and brothers who still suffer and groan 
in the prison-house of American bondage. You came 
among us an entire stranger ; we received you for 
the sake of your mission ; and having heard the 
story of your personal wrongs, and gazed with 
horror on the atrocities of slavery as seen through 
the medium of your touching descriptions, we are 
resolved, henceforward, in reliance on divine assist
ance, to render what aid we can to the cause which 
you have so eloquently pleaded in our presence. 

" We have no words to express our detestation of 
the crimes which, in the name of liberty, are com
mitted in the country which gave you birth. Lan
gua.,ae fails to tell our deep abhorrence of the impiety 
of those who, in the still more sacred name of reli
gion, rob immortal beings not only of an earthly 
citizenship, but do much to prevent them from ob
taining a heavenly one; and, as mothers and daughters, 
we embrace this opportunity of giving utterance to 
our utmost indignation at the cruelties perpetrated 
upon our sex, by a people professedly acknowledging 
the equality of all mankind. Carry with you, on 
your return to the land of your nativity, this our 
solemn protest against the wicked institution which, 
like a dark and baleful cloud, hangs over it; and 
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ask the unfeeling enslavers, as best you can, to open 
the prison doors to them that are bound, and let the 
oppressed go free. 

".Allow us to assure you that your brief sojourn 
in our town has been to ourselves, and to vast mul
titudes, of a character long to be remembered ; and 
when you are far removed from us, and toiling, as 
we hope you may be long spared to do, in this 
righteous enterprise, it may be some solace to your 
mind to know that _your name is cherished with 
affectionate regard, and that the blessing of the Most 
High is earnestly supplicated in behalf of yourself, 
your family, and the cause to which you have con
secrated your distinguished talents." 

A most respectable and enthusiastic public meeting 
was held at Sheffield, to welcome Mr. Brown, and 
the next day he was invited to inspect several of the 
large establishments there. While going through the 
manufactory of Messrs. Broadhead and Atkin, silver 
and electroplaters, &c., in Love-street, and whihit he 
was being shown through the works, a subscription 
was hastily set on foot on his behalf, by the workmen 
and women of the establishment, which was pre
sented to Mr. Brown in the counting-house by a 
deputation of the subscribers. The spokesman (the 
deRigner to Messrs. Broadhead and Atkin) addressing 
Mr. Brown on beha!f of the workpeople, begged his 
acceptance of the present as a token of esteem, as 
well as an expression of their sympathy in the cause 
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he advocates, viz. that of the American slave. Mr. 
Brown briefly thanked the parties for their epon• 
taneous free will offering, accompanied as it was by 
a generous expression of sympathy for his afflicted 
brethren and sisters in bondage. 

Mr. Brown has been in England nearly four 
years, and since his arrival he has travelled above 
twenty thousand miles through Great Britain, ad· 
dressed one hundred and thirty public meetings, 
lectured in twenty-three mechanics and literary 
institutions, and given hie services to many of the 
bene'l"olent and religious societies on the occasion of 
their anniversary meetings. .After a lecture, which 
he delivered before the Whittington Club, he re
ceived from the managers of that institution the 
following testimonial : 

"Whittington Club and Metropolitan AtTienamm, 
"1811, Strand, June 21, 1850. 

"My dear sir, 
I have much pleasure in conveying to 

you the beet thanks of the Mana,,<>i.ng Committee 
of this institution for the excellent lecture you gave 
here last evening, and also in presenting you in their 
names with an honorary membership of the club. 
It is hoped that you will often avail yourself of its 
privileges by coming amongst us. You will then see, 
by the cordial welcome of the members, that they 
protest against the odious distinctions made between 
man and man, and the abominable traffic of which 
J'OU have been the victim. 
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"For my own part, I shall be happy to be serviceable 
to you in any way, and at all times be glad to place 
the advantages of the institution at your disposal. 

" I am, my dear sir, 

" Yours truly, 
" W ILLLUC Snu»w:rcxB, 

"Mr. W. Wells Brown." "Secretary." 

On the 1st of August, 1851, a meeting of the most 
novel character was held at the Hall of Commerce, 
London, the chief actors being American fugitive 
slaves. That meeting was most ably presided over 
by Mr. Brown, and the speeches made on the occasion 
by fugitive slaves were of the most interesting and 
creditable description. Although a residence in 
Canada is infinitely preferable to slavery in America, 
yet the climate of that country is uncongenial to the 
constitutions of the Negroes, and their lack of 
education is an almost insuperable barrier to their 
social progress. The latter evil Mr. Brown at
tempted to remedy by the establishment of Manual 
Labour Schools in Canada for fugitive slaves. A 
public meeting, attended by between 3,000 and 4,000 
persons, was held on the 6th of January 1851, in the 
City Hall, Glasgow, which was presided over by 
Alexander Hastie, Esq., M.P., at which resolutions 
were unanimously passed, approving of Mr. Brown's 
scheme; which scheme, however, never received that 
amount of support which would have enabled him to 
bring it into practice ; and the plan at present onl,y re-



WILLUlC WELLS BROWN. 47 

remains as an evidence of its author's ingenuity and de
sire for the elevation of his oppressed and injured race. 
Mr. Brown subsequently made, through the columns 
of the ~m&, a proposition for the emigration of 
American fugitive slaves, under fair and honourable 
terms, from Canada to the West Indies, where there 
is a great lack of that labour which they are so 
capable of undertaking. These efforts all show the 
willingness of this fugitive slave to aid those of his 
race. Last year Mr. Brown published his "Three 
Years in Europe; or, Places I have seen and People 
I have met." And his literary abilities may be partly 
judged of from the following commendations of that 
ably written work :-

" The extraordinary excitement produced by 
'Uncle Tom's Cabin' will, we hope, prepare the 
public of Great Britain and America for this lively 
book of travels by a real fugitive slave. Though he 
never had a day's schooling in his life, he has pro
duced a literary work not unworthy of a highly 
educated gentleman. Our readers will find in these 
letters much instruction, not a little entertainment, 
and the beatings of a manly heart, on behalf of a 
down-trodden race, with which they will not fail to 
sympathise."-Tk, Eclectie. 

" When he writes on the wrongs of his race, or 
the e'l'ents of his own career, he is always interesting 
or amusing."-Tk, .A.thenaum. 

" The appearance of this book is too remarkable a 
literary .event to pass without a notice. At the mo-
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ment when attention in this country is directed to 
the state of the coloured people in America, the book 
appears with additional advantage;· it nothing else 
'were attained by its publication, it is well to have 
another proof of the capability of the Negro intellect. 
Altogether Mr. Brown has written a pleasing and 
amusing volume. Contrasted with the caricature 
and bombast of his white countrymen, Mr. Willie's 
description of ' People he has met,' a comparison 
suggested by the similarity of the title, it is both in 
intellect and in style a superior performance, and we 
are glad to bear this testimony to the literary merit 
of a work by a Negro author."-Th8 Literary Gazette. 

"That a man who was a slave for the first twenty 
years of his life, and who has never had a day's 
schooling, should produce such a book as this, cannot 
but astonish those who speak disparagingly of the 
African race."-TM Weekly News and Chronic'le. 

"This remarkable book of a remarkable man can
not fail to add to the practical protests already en
tered in Britain against the absolute bondage of 
3,000,000 of our fellow creatures. The impression 
of a self-educated son of slavery here set forth, must 
hasten the period when the senseless and impious 
denial of common claims to a common humanity, on 
the score of colour, shall be scouted with scorn in 
every civilised and Christian country. And when 
this shall be attained, among the means of destruc
tion of the hideous abomination, his compatriots will 
remember with respect and gratitude the doings and 
sayings of William Wells Brown. The volume con-
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aists of a sufficient variety of scenes, persons, argu
ments, inferences, speculations, and opinions, to 
satisfy and amuse the most uigeant of those who 
read pour ae deaennuyer; while those who look deeper 
into things, and view with anxious hope the progress 
of nations and of mankind, will feel that the good 
cause of humanity and freedom, of Christianity, 
enlightenment, and brotherhood, cannot fail to be 
served by such a book as this."-.Morning A<lverti&er. 

"He writes with ease and ability, and his in
telligent observations upon the great question to 
which he has devoted, and is devoting his life, will 
be read with interest, and will command induenoe 
and respect."-IJaily New,. 

Mr. Brown is most assiduous in his studies even 
at the present time. The following extract from 
his writings will show how he spends l!lOSt of his 
leisure hours:-

" It was eight o'clock before I reached my lodg
ings. Although fatigued by the day's exertions, I 
again resumed the reading of Roscoe's 'Leo X.,' and 
had nearly finished seventy-three pages, when the 
clock on St. Martin's Church apprised me that it was 
two. He who escapes from slavery at the age of 
twenty years without any education, as did the 
writer of this letter, must read, when others are 
asleep, if he would catch up with the rest of the 
world. 'To be ,vise,' says Pope, 'is but to know 
how little can be known.' The true searcher after 

B 



60 LIPE Ul' Ei!CAP& 01' 

truth and knowledge is always like a child; although 
gaining strength from year to year, he still ' learns 
to labour and to wait.' The field of labour is el"er 
expanding before him, reminding him that he has 
yet more to learn ; teaching him that he is nothing 
more than a child in knowledge, and innting him 
onward with a thousand nried charms. The son 
may take possession of the father's goods at his death, 
bnt he cannot inherit with the property the father's 
cultivated mind. He may put on the father's old 
coat, but that is all ; the immortal mind of the first 
wearer has gone to the tomb. Property may be 
bequeathed but knowledge cannot. Then let him 
who would be useful in his generation be up and 
doing. Like the Chinese student who ]earned per
&el"erance from the woman whom he saw trying to 
rub a crowbar into a needle, so should we take the 
experience of the past to lighten our feet through 
the paths of the future.'' 

The following testimonial to Mr. Brown's abili
ties, from an American journal of which Frederick 
Dougl.astis editor, shows that his talents are highly 
appreciated in that country:-

" We have the pleasure to lay before our readers 
another interesting letter from W. Wells Brown. 
W c l'('joice to find our friend still perse¥ering in the 
pursuit of knowledge, and still more do we rejoice 
to find such marked evidence of his rapid pr:igress 
as his several letters afford. But a few years ago 
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he was a despised, degraded, whip-scarred slave, 
knowing nothing of letters; and now we fin:l him 
writing accounts of his travels in a distant land, of 
which a man reared under the most favourable 
educational advantages might be proud." 

We should have said that it was Mr. Brown's in
tention to have returned to the United States to his 
family ere this. But the passage of the infamous 
"Fugitive Slave Law" prevented his returning. 

Mr. Brown's wife died in Buffalo N. Y. in Jan. 
1851. He bas two daughters who are now in this 
country, being trained for teachers. Of course we 
need not add that for their education they are 
entirely dependent on their father's exertions. During 
last year, the Rev. Edward Hore, of Ramsgat.e, 
through a willingness to assist Mr. Brown in re
turning to the United States, wrote to his former 
owner, and offered him £50, if he would relinquish 
all claim to him, and furnish the fugitive with papers 
of emancipation, but the following note from the 
slaveowner speaks for itself: -

" St. Louis, Feb. 16th, 1852. 
"Rev.sir,-! received your note,datedJan.6th, con

cerning a runaway slave of mine now known by the 
name of William Wells Brown. You state that I 
offered to take three hundred and twenty five dollars 
for him, and give him free papers, in 1848. I did 
so then, hut since that time the laws of the United 
States are materially changed. The Fugitive Slave 

:a 2 
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:Bill has passed since then. I can now take him any
where in the United States, and I have everything 
arranged for his arrest if he lands at any port in the 
United States. :But I will give him papers of 
emancipation, properly authenticated by our statutes, 
for the sum of five hundred dollars (or £100) that 
will make him as free as any white person. If this 
suits your views, you can let me know, and I will 
have the papers made out and forwarded to :Boston, 
to Joseph Gruley, of the firm of Charles Wilkins and 
Co., 33, Long Wharf. The money must be paid before 
the papen are handed over to your agent. 

"Respectfully your obedient servant, 

"To the Rev. Edward Hore." "ENOClll'RICB." 
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CHAPTER I. 
THE NEGRO SALE. 

"WHY stands she near the auction stand, 
That girl FO young and fair? 

What bring~ her to this dismal place, 
Why stands she weeping there ?" 

WITH the growing population of slaves in the Southern 
States of America, there is a fearful increase of half 
whites, most of whose fathers are slaveowners, and 
their mothers slaves. Society does not frown upon 
the man who sits with his mulatto child upon his 
knee, whilst its mother stands a slave behind his 
chair. The late Henry Clay, some years since, pre
dicted that ·the abolition of negro slavery would be 
brought about by the amalgamation of the races. 
John Randolph, a distinguished slaveholder of Vir
ginia, and a prominent statesman, said in a speech in 
the legislature of his native state, that "the blood of 
the first American statesmen coursed through the 
veins of the slave of the South." In all the cities 
and towns of the slave states, the real negro, or clear 
black, does not amount to more than one in every 
four of the slave population. This fact is, of itself, 
the best evidence of the degraded and immoral con
dition of the relation of master and slave in the 
United States of America. 

In all the slave states, the law says : -" Slaves 
shall he deemed, sold, taken, reputed, and adjudged 
in law to be chattels personal in the hands of their 
owners and possessors, and their executors, administra
tors and assigns, to all intents, constructions, and 
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purposes whatsoever." A slave is one who is in the 
power of a master to whom he belongs. The mast.er 
may sell him, dispose of his person, his industry, and 
his labour. He can do nothing, possess nothing, nor 
acquire anything, but what must belong to his master. 
The slave is entirely subject to the will of his master, 
who may correct and chastise him, though not with 
unusual rigour, or so as to maim and mutilate him, 
or expose him to the danger of loss of lifo, or to 
cause his death. The slave, to remain a slave, must 
be sensible that there is no appeal from his master." 
Where the slave is placed by law entirely under the 
control of tho man who claims him, body and soul, 
as property, what else could be expected than the 
most depraved social condition ? The marriage rela
tion, the oldest and most sacred institution given to 
man by his Creator, is unknown and unrecognised in 
the slave laws of the United States. Would that 
we could say, that the moral and religious teaching 
in the slave states wore better than the laws; but, 
alas ! we cannot. A few years since, some slave
holders became a little uneasy in their minds about 
the rightfulness of permitting slaves to take to them
selves husbands and wives, while they still had 
others living, and applied to their religious teachers 
for advice; and the following will show how this 
grave and important subject was treated: -

" Is a ~ervant, who~e husband or wife has been sold by his 
or her ma.~ter into a distant country, to be permittetl to 
marry again Y" 

The query was referred to a committee, who made 
the following report; which, after discussion, was 
adopted:-

" That, in view of the circumstances in which servants in 
this country are placed, the committee are unanimous in the 
opinion, that it is better to permit servants thus circum
stanced to take another husband or wife." 
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Such was the answer from a committee of the 
" Shiloh :Baptist Association ; " and instead of re
ceiving light, those who asked the question were 
plunged into deeper darkness! 

A similar question was put to the "Savannah River 
Association," and the answer, as the following will 
show, did not materially dift'er from the one we have 
already given : -

" Whether, in a case of involuntary separation, of such a 
character as to preclude all prospect of fut.ure intercourse, 
the parties ought to be allowed to marry again.• 
Answer-

" That such separation among persons situated as our 
slaves are, is civilly a separation by death; and they believe 
that, in the sight of God,· it would be so viewed. To forbid 
second marriages iu such cases would be to expose the par. 
ties, not only to stronger hardships and strong temptation, 
but to church-censure for acting in obedience to their mas. 
~rs, who cannot be expected to acquiesce in a regulation at 
variance with justice to the slaves, and to the spirit of that 
command which regulates marriage among Christians. The 
slaves are not free agents; and a dissolution by death is not 
more entirely without their consent, and beyond theiroontrol, 
than by such separation." 

Although marriage, as the above indicates, is a 
matter which the slaveholders do not think is of any 
importance, or of any binding force with their slaves; 
yet it would be doing that degraded class an injus
tice, not to acknowledge that many of them do re
gard it as a sacred obligation, and show a willingnees 
to obey the commands of God on this subject. Mar
riage is, indeed, the first and most important institu
tion of human existence - the foundation of all 
civilisation and culture-the root of church and 
state. It is the most intimate covenant of heart 
formed among mankind; an,l for many persons the 
only relation in which they feel the true sentiments 
of humanity. It gives scope for every human virtue, 
since each of these is developed from the love and 
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confidence which here predominate. It unites all 
which ennobles and beautifies liff•,- sympathy, kind
ness of will and deed, gratitude, devotion, and 
every delicate, intimate feeling. As the only asylum 
for true education, it is the first and last sanctuary of 
human culture. As husband and wife through each 
other become conscious of complete humanity, and 
every human feeling, and every human virtue; so 
children, at their first awakening in the fond cove
nant of love between parents, both of who14 are 
wnderly concerned for the same objt:ct, find an image 
of complete humanity leagued in free love. The 
spirit of love which prevails between them acts with 
creative powtir upon the young mind, and awakens 
every germ of goodness within it. This invisible 
and incalculable influence of parental life acts more 
upon the child than all the efforts of education, whe
ther by means of instruction, precept, or exhortation. 
If this be a true picture of the vast influence for good 
of the institution of marriage, what must be the 
moral degradation of that people to whom marriage is 
denied? Not content with depriving them of all the 
higher and holier enjoyments of this relation, by de
grading and darkening their souls, the slaveholder 
denies to his victim even that slight alleviation of his 
misery, which would result from the marriage relation 
being protected by law and public opinion. Such is 
the influence of slavery in the United States, that the 
ministers of religion, even in the so-called free states, 
are the mere echoes, instead of the correctors, of 
public sentiment. 

We have thought it advisable to show that the 
present Rystem of chattel slavery in America under
mines the entire social condition of man, so as to 
prepare the reader for the following narrative of 
slave life, in that otherwise happy and prosperous 
country. 
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In all the large towns in the Southern States, 
there is a class of slaves who are permitted to hire 
their time of their owners, and for which they pay a 
high price. These are mulatto women, or quad
roons, as they are familiarly known, and are distin
guished for their fascinating beauty. The hand
somest usually pays the highest price for her time. 
Many of these women are the favourites of persons 
who furnish them with the means of paying their 
owners, and not a few are dressed in the most ex
travagant manner. Reader, when you take into 
consideration the fact, that amongst the slave popu
lation no safe,,"11.ard is thrown around virtue, 1md no 
inducement held out to slave women to be chaste, 
you will not be surprised when we tell you that 
llnmorality and vice pervade the cities of the 
Southern States in a manner unknown in the cities 
and towns of the Northern States. Indeed most of 
the slave women have no higher aspiration than that 
of becoming the finely-dressed mistress of some 
white man. And at negro balls and parties, this 
class of women usually cut the greatest figure. 

At the close of the year -- the following adver
tisement appeared in a newspaper published in 
Richmond, the capital of the state of Virginia: -
"Notice: Thirty-eight negroes will be offered for 
sale on Monday, November 10th, at twelve o'clock, 
being the entire stock of the late John Graves, Esq. 
The negroes are in good condition, some of them 
very prime; among them are several mechanics, 
able-bodied field hands, plough-boys, and women 
with children at the breast, and some of them very 
prolific in their generating qualities, affording a rare 
opportunity to any one who wishes to raise a strong 
and healthy lot of servants for their own use. Also 
several mulatto girls of rare personal qualities : two 
of them very superior, Any gentleman or lady 
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wishing f;o purchase, can t.ake any of the above 
slaves on trial for a week, for which no charge will 
be made." Amongst the above slaves to be sold 
were Currer and her two daughtel'II, Clotel and Al
thesa; the latter were the girls spoken of in the 
advertisement as "very superior." Currer was a 
bright mulatto, and of prepo88e88ing appearance, 
though then nearly forty years of age. She had 
hired her time for more than twenty years, during 
which time she had lived in Richmond. In her 
younger days Currer had been the housekeeper of a 
young slaveholder; but of later years had been a 
laundress or washerwoman, and was considered f;o 
be a woman of great taste in getting up linen. The 
gentleman for whom ahe had kept house was Thomas 
Jefferson, by whom she had two daughters. Jeffer
son being called f;o Washington to fill a government 
appointment, Currer was left behind, and thus she 
took herself f;o the business of washing, by which 
means she paid her mast.er, Mr. Graves, and sup
port.ed herself and two children. At the time of 
the decease of her master, Currer's daughters, Clotel 
and Althesa, were aged respectively sixteen and 
fourteen years, and both, like most of their own sex 
in America, were well grown. Currer early resolved 
.f;o bring her daughters up as ladies, as she termed it, 
and therefore imposed little or no work upon them. 
As her dnughteril grew older, Currer had to pay a 
stipulated price for them ; yet her notoriety as a 
laundress of the first class enabled her to put an 
extra price upon her charges, and thus she and her 
daughters lived in comparative luxury. To bring 
up Clotel and Althesa to attract attention, and espe
cially at balls and parties, was the great aim of 
Currcr. Although the term "negro ball" is applied 
to most of these gatherings, yet a majority of the 
attendant.a are often whites. Nearly all the negro 
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parties in the cities and toWDll of the Southem 
States are mada up of quad.roan and mulatto girls, 
and wlute men. These are democratic gatherings, 
where gentlemen, shopkeepers, and their clerks, all 
appear upon terms of perfect equalit,. And there 
is a degree of gentility and decorum m these com
panies that is not surpassed by similar gatherings of 
white people in the Slave States. It was at one of 
these parties that Horatio Green, tho son of a wealthy 
gentleman of Richmond, was first introduced to 
Clotel. The young man had jll8t returned from col
lege, and was in his twenty-second year. Clotel was 
sixteen, and was admitted by all to be the most beau
tiful girl, coloured or white, in the city. So atten
tive was the young man to the quadroon during the 
evening that it was noticed by all, and became a 
matter of general conversation; while Currer ap
peared delighted beyond measure at her daughter's 
conquest. From that evening, young Green became 
the favourite visitor at Currer's house. He sooa 
promised to purchase Olotel, as speedily as it could 
be effected, and make her mistress of her own dwell
ing; and Currer looked forward with pride to the 
tim11 when she should see her daughter emancipated 
and free. It was a beautiful moonlight night in 
August, when all who reside in tropical climes are 
eagerly gasping for a breath of fresh air, that Horatio 
Green was seated in the small garden behind Currer's 
cottage, with the object of his affections by his side. 
And it was here that Horatio drew from his pocket 
the newspaper, wet from the press, and read the 
advertisement for the sale of the slaves to which we 
have alluded; Currer and her two daughters being 
of the number. At the close of the evening's visit, 
and as the young man was leaving, he said to the 
girl, "You shall soon be free and your own mistress." 

As might have been expected, the day of sale 
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brought an unusual large number together to compete 
for the property to be sold. Farmers who make a 
business of raising slaves for the market were there; 
slave-traders and speculators were also numerously 
represented ; and in the midst of this throng was 
one who felt a deeper interest in the result of the 
sale than any other of the bystanders ; this was 
young Green. True to his promise, he was there 
with a blank bank check in his pocket, awaiting 
with impatience to enter the list as a bidder for the 
beautiful slave. The less valuable slaves were first 
placed upon the auction block, one after another, and 
sold to the highest bidder. Husbands and wives 
were separated with a degree of indifference that is 
unknown in any other relation of life, except that of 
slavery. Brothers and sisters were torn from each 
other; and mothers saw their children leave them 
for the last time on this earth., 

It was late in the day, when the greatest number 
of persons were thought to be present, that Currer 
and her daughters were brought forward to the place 
of sale. Currer was first ordered to ascend the 
auction stand, which she did with a trembling step. 
The slave mother was sold to a trader. .Althesa, 
the youngest, and who was scarcely less beautiful 
than her sister, was sold to the same trader for one 
thousand dollars. Clotel was the lust, and, as was 
expected, comm11nded a higher price than any that 
had been offered for sale that day. The appearance 
of Clotel on the auction block created a deep sen
sation amongst the crowd. There she stood, with a 
complexion as white as most of those who were 
waiting with a wish to become her purchasers; her 
features as finely defined as any of her sex of pure 
Anglo-Saxon; her long black wary hair done up in 
the neatest manner ; her form tall and graceful, and 
her whole appearance indicating one superior to her 
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position. The auctioneer commenced by saying, that 
" Miss Clotel had been reserved for the last, because 
she was the most valuable. How much gentlemen? 
Real Albino, fit for a fancy girl for any one. She 
enjoys good health, nnd has a sweet temper. How 
much do you say?" "Five hundred dollars." 
"Only five hundred for such a girl as this ? Gen
tlemen, she is worth a deal more than that sum ; you 
certainly' don't know the value of the article you are 
bidding upon. Here, gentlemen, I hold in my hand 
a paper certifying that she has a good moral cha
racter." "Seven hundred.'' "Ah, gentlemen, that 
is something like. This paper also states that she is 
very intelligent." "Eight hundred." " She is a 
devoted Christian, and perfectly trustworthy." "Nine 
hundred." "Nine fifty." "Ten." "Eleven." 
"Twelve hundred." Here the sale came to a dead 
stand. The auctioneer stopped, looked around, and 
began in a rough manner to rfllate some anecdotes 
relative to the sale of slaves, which, he said, had 
come under his own observation. At this juncture 
the scene was indeed strange. Laughing, joking, 
swearing, smoking, spitting, and talking kept up a 
continual hum and noise amongst the crowd; while 
the slave-girl stood with tears in her eyes, at one 
time looking towards her mother and sister, and at 
another towards the young man whom she hoped 
wonld become her purchaser. "The chastity of this 
girl is pure; she has never been from under her 
mother's care; she is a virtuous creature." '· Thir
teen." "Fourteen." "Fifteen." "Fifteen hundred 
dollars," cried the auctioneer, and the maiden was 
struck for that sum. This was a Southern auction, 
at which the bones, muscle~, sinews, blood, and 
nerves of a young lady of sixteen were sold for five 
hundred dollars ; her moral character for two hun
dred; her improved intellect for one hundred; her 
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Christianity for three hundred; and her chastity and 
virtue for four hundred dollars more. And this, too, 
in a city thronged with churches, whose tall spires 
look like so many signals pointing to heaven, and 
whose ministers preach that slavery is a God-ordained 
institution! 

What words can tell the inhumanity, the atrocity, 
and the immorality of that doctrine which, from 
exalted office, commends such a crime to the favour 
of enlightened and Christian people ? What indig
nation from all the world is not due to the govern
ment and people who put forth all their strength 
and power to keep in existence such an institution? 
Nature abhors it ; the age repels it ; and Chris
tianity needs all her meekness to forgive it. 

Clotel was sold for fifteen hundred dollars, but 
her purchaser was Horatio Green. Thus closed a 
negro sale, at which two daughters of Thomas J effer
son, the writer of the Declaration of American In
dependence, and one of the presidents of the great 
republic, were disposed of to the highest bidder ! 

" O God ! my every heart-string cries, 
Dost thou thee~ scenes behold 

In this our boasted Christian land, 
And must the truth be told? 

"Blush, Christie.n, blush! for e'en the de.rk, 
Untutored heathen see 

Thy inconsistency; and, lo! 
They scorn thy God, e.nd thee!" 
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CHAPTER II. 
GOING TO THE BOUTII. 

"MY country, shall thy honoured name, 
Be as a bye-word through the world! 

Rouse ! for, as if to blast thy tame, 
Thi~ keen reproach is at thee burled; 

The banner that above thee waves, 
Is floating o'er three million slaves." 

Dxcx W ALXER, the slave speculator, who had pur
chasd Currer and Althesa, put them in prison until 
his gang was made up, and then, with his forty slaves, 
started for the New Orleans market. As mnny of 
the slaves had been brought up in Richmond, and 
had relations residing there, the slave trader deter
mined to leave the city early in the morning, so 
as not to witness any of those scenes so common 
where slaves are separated from their relatives and 
friends, when about departingfor the Southern market. 
This plan was successful; for not even Clotel, who 
had been every day at the prison to see her mother 
and sister, knew of their departure. A march of 
eight days through the interior of the state, and they 
arrived on the banks of the Ohio river, where they 
were all put on board a steamer, and then speedily 
sailed for the place of their destination. 

Walker had already advertised in the New Orleans 
papers, that he would be there at a stated time with 
"a prime lot of able-bodied slaves ready for field 
service; together with a few extra ones, between the 
ages of fifteen and twenty-five." But, like most 
who make a business of buying and selling slaves 

JI' 
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for gain, he often bought some who were far ad
vanced in years, and would al ways try to sell them 
for five or ten years younger than they actually 
were. Few persons can arrive at anything like the 
age of a negro, by mere observation, unless they are 
well acquainted with the race. Therefore the slave
trader very frequefltly carried out this deception 
with perfect impunity. After the steamer had left 
the wharf, and was fairly on the bosom of the Father 
of Waters, Walker called his servant Pompey to • 
him, and instructed him as to " getting the negroes 
ready for market." Amongst the forty negroes were 
several whose appearance indicated that they had 
seen some years, and had gone through some services. 
Their grey hair and whiskers at once pronounced 
them to be above the ages set down in the trader's 
advertisement. Pompey had long bef'n with the 
trader, and knew his business ; and if he did not 
take delight in discharging his duty, he did it with 
a degree of alacrity, so that he might receive the 
approbation of his master. "Pomp," as Walker 
usually called him, was of real negro blood, and 
would often say, when alluding to himself, "Dis nig
ger is no countefit; he is de genewine artekil." 
Pompey was of low stature, round face, and, like 
most of his race, had a set of teeth, which for 
whiteness and beauty could not be surpassed; his 
eyes large, lips thick, and hair short and woolly. 
Pompey had been with Walker so long, and had seen 
so much of the buying and selling of slaves, that he 
appeared perfectly indifferent to the heartrending 
scenes which daily occurred in his presence. It was 
on the second day of the steamer's voyage that 
Pompey selected five of the old slavr.s, took them 
into a room by themselves, and commenced preparing 
them for the market. "Well," said Pompey, ad
dressing himself to the company, "I is de gentman 



GOING ro THB sounr. 67 

dat is to get you ready, so dat you will bring maraer 
a good price in de Orleans market. How old is 
you ? " addressing himself to a man who, from ap
pearance, was not less than forty. " If I live to aee ' 
next corn-planting time I will either be forty-five or 
:fifty-five, I don't know which." "Dat may be," 
replied Pompey; " But now you is only thirty years 
old; dat is what marser says you is to be." "I 
know I is more den dat," responded the man. "I 
knows nothing about dat," said Pompey; "but when 
you get in de market, an anybody axe you how old 
you is, an you tell 'em forty-five, marser will tie 
you up an gib you de whip like smoke. But if you 
t.ell 'em dat you is only thirtf ,. den he wont." "Well 
den, I guess I will only be thirty when dey axe me," 
replied the chattel. 

"What your name?" inquired Pompey. "Geemes," 
answered the man. "Oh, Uncle Jim, isit?" "Yes." 
"Den you must have off dem dare whiskers of yours, 
an when you get to Orleans you must grease dat 
face an make it look shiney." This was all said by 
Pompey in a manner which clearly showed that he 
knew what he was about. "How old is you?" 
asked Pompey of a tall, strong-looking man. "I was 
twenty-nine last potato-digging time," said the 
man. "What's your name?" "My naine is To
bias, but dey call me 'Toby.'" "Well, Toby, or 
Mr. Tobias, if dat will suit you better, you is now 
twenty-three years old, an no more. Dus you bear 
dat ? " "Yes," responded Toby. Pompey gave each 
to understand how old he was to bo when asked by 
persons who wished to purchase, and then reported 
to his master that the " old boys " were all right. 
At eight o'clock on the evening t)f the third day, the 
lights of another steamer were seen in the distance, 
and apparently coming up very fast. This was a 
signal for a general commotion on the Patriot, and 

Jr 2 
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everything indicated that a steamboat race was at 
hand. Xothing can exceed the e:xcitcment attendant 
upon a eteumb<Jat on the Mi!l&i.ssippi riwr. By the 
time the boats had reached Yemphi~, they were side 
by side, and each exerting itself to keep the ascend
ancy in point of speed. The night was clear, the 
moon ahining brightly, and the boots so near to each 
other that the passengers were calling out from one 
bou.t to the other. On board the Patriot, the firemen 
were U8ing oil, lard, butter, ond e'l"en bacon, with the 
WOO(l. for the purpose of raising the steam to its 
highlldt pitch. The blaze, mingled with the black 
emoke, showed ploinly that the other boat was burn
ing more than wood. The two boats soon locked, so 
thut the hands of the boats were pas.sing from \"e&s.?l 
to vcijKC), and tho wildest excitement prevailed 
throughout amongiit both passengers and crew. .A.t 
this moment the engineer of the Patriot was seen to 
fwitcn down the so.foty-vall"o, so that no steam should 
oscupo. This was, indeed, a dangerous resort. .A. 
fow of tho bont hands who saw what had taken 
pla<Jc, loft that end of the boat for more secure 
quurterH. 

Tho l'utriot stopped to take in passengers, and still 
no steam W118 permitted to cscopc. At the starting 
of the boat cold water was forced into the boilers 
by tho nmchincry, and, Ill! might have been expected, 
one of tho boill•rH immediat,dy l'Xplodcd. One dC'nse 
foic ot' st.cum filfod every part of the vessel, while 
11!1ril·kH, gro,u1~, nnd cril.'11 were heard on every hand. 
'!'ho Halooru1 und cuhins soon had the appearance of 
a ho~pital. By this time the boat had landed, and 
tlw Columhiu, the other boa!, harl come alongside to 
rPn<ler 111111i11ti11wo to tho disabled steamer. The 
killo,l und sculdl«l (nineteen in number) were put 
on 11horc, and the 1'11triot, taken in tow by tho Colum
bia, WIMI IIOOD oguin on ii.ii way. 



... 
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It was now twelve o'clock at night, and instead 
of the paeeengers being asleep the majority were 
gambling in the saloons. Thousands of dollars 
change hand, during a passage from Louisville or 
St. Louis to New Orleans on a Mississippi steamer, 
and many men, and even ladies, are comple·ely 
ruined. "Go call my boy, steward," said Mr. 
Smith, as be took bis cards one by one from the 
ta.hie. In a few moments a fine looking, bright
eyed mulatto boy, apparently about :fifteen years of 
8.,i!e, was standing by bis master's side at the table. 
"I will see you, and five hundred dollars better," 
said Smith, as bis sel"TBnt Jerry approached the table. 
" What price do you set on that boy ? " asked John• 
eon, as he took a roll of bills from his pocket. "He 
will bring a thousand dollars, any day, in the New 
Orleans market," replied Smith. "Then you bet 
the whole of the boy, do you?" "Yes." "I call 
you, then," said Johnson, at the same time spread
mg his cards out upon the table. "You have beat 
me," said Smith, as soon as he saw the cards. Jerry, 
who was standing on top of the table, with the bank 
notes and silver dollars round his feet, was now 
ordered to descend from the table. " You will not 
forget that you belong to me," said Johnson, as the 
young slave was stepping from the table to a chair. 
"No, Bir," replied the chattel. "Now go back to 
your bed, and be up in time to-morrow morning to 
brush mr clothes and clean my boots, do you hear?" 
"Yes, sir," responded Jerry, as he wiped the tears 
from his eyes. 

Smith took from his pocket the bill of sale and 
handed it to Johnson; at the same time saying, "I 

·claim the right of redeeming that boy, Mr. Johnson. 
My father gave him to me when I came of age, and 
I promised not to part with him." "Most certainly, 
air, the boy shall be yours, whenever you hand me 
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over a cool thousand," replied Johnson. The next 
morning, as the passengers were assembling in the 
breakfast saloons and upon the guards of the vessel, 
and the servants wen, seen rllilning about waiting 
upon or looking for their masters, poor Jerry was 
entering his new master's state-room with his boots. 
"Who do you belong to ?" said a gentleman to an old 
black man, who came along leading a fine dog that he 
had been feeding. "When I went to sleep last 
night, I belonged to GoYernor Lucas ; but I under
stand dat he is bin gambling all night, so I don't 
know who owns me dis morning." Such is the un
certainty of a slave's position. He goes to bed at 
night the property of the mnn with whom he has 
lived for years, and gets up in the morning the slave 
of some one whom he has never seen before! To 
behold fiye or six tables in a steamboat's cabin, with 
half-a-dozen men playing at cards, and money, pis
tols, bowie-knives, &c. all in confusion on the tables, 
is what may be seen at almost any time on the Mis
sissippi rh·er. 

On the fourth day, while at Natchez, taking in 
freight and passengers, Walker, who had been on 
shore to see some of his old customers, returned, ac
companier! by a tall, thin-faced man, dressed in black, 
with a white neckcloth, which immediately pro
claimed him to be a clergymnn. " I want a good, 
trusty woman for house ~nice," said the stranger, 
as they entered the cabin where Walker's slaves 
were kept. "Here she is, and no mistake," replied 
the trader. "Stand up, Currer, my gal; here's a 
gentleman who wishes to see if you will suit him." 
Althesa clung to ht>r mother's side, as the latter rose 
from her seat. " She is a rare cook, a good washer, 
and will suit you to a T, I am sure." "If you buy 
me, I hope you will buy my daughter too," said the 

""'\ woman, in ,athe, on oxcital numne,. "I only wont 
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one for my own use, and would not need another," 
said the man in black, as he and the trader left the 
room. Walker and the parson went into the saloon, 
talked over the matter, the bill of sale was made out, 
the money paid over, and the clergyman left, with 
the understanding that the woman should be deli
vered to him at his house. It seemed as if poor 
Althesa would have wept herself to death, for the 
first two days after her mother had been tom from 
her side by the hand of the ruthless trafficker in 1 

human flesh. On the arrival of the boat at :Baton 
Rouge, an additional number of passengers were taken 
on board; and, amongst them, several persons who had 
been attending the races. Gambling and drinking 
were now the order of the day. Just as the ladies 
and gentlemen were assembling at the supper-table, -
the report of a pistol was heard in the direction of 
the Social Hall, which caused great uneasiness to the 
ladies, and took the gl'ntlemen to that part of the 
cabin. However, nothing serious had occurred. A 
man at one of the tables where they were gambling 
had been seen attempting to conceal a card in his 
sleeve, and one of the party seized his pistol and fired; 
but fortunately the barrel of the pistol was knocked 
up, just as it was about to be discharged, and the 
ball passed through the upper deck, instead of the 
man's head, as intended. Order was soon restored; 
all went on well the remainder of the night, and the 
next day, at ten o'clock, the boat arrived at New 
Orleans, and the passengers went to the hotels and 
the slaves to the market ! 

" Our eyes are yet on Afric's shores, 
Her thousand wrongs we still deplore; 
We Aee the grim slave trader there; 
We hear his fettered ·victim's prayer; 
And ba.qten to the Hufferer's aid, 
Forgetful of our own ' slave trade.' 
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" The Ocean • Pirate's ' fl.end-like form 
Shall sink beneath the vengeance-storm ; 
Bis heart or steel shall quake before 
The battle-din and havoc roar : 
The knave ,hall die, the Law hath said, 
While it protects our own ' slave trade.' 

"What earthly eye presumes to scan 
The wily Prote11S-heart of man ? -
l'tllat potent hand will e'er unroll 
The mantled treachery of his soul! -
0 where is he who hath surveyed 
The horrors of our own ' slave trade r 

"There is an eye that wakes in light, 
There is a hand of peerles!l might; 
Which, soon or late, shall yet assail 
And rend dissimulation's veil: 
Which wiU unfold the masquerade 
Which justifies our own • 1lave trade.'" 
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CHAPTER III. 
TB.ll NEGRO CB.t.BB. 

WE shall now return to Natchez, wnere we left 
Currer in the hands of the Methodist parson. For 
many years, Natchez has enjoyed a notoriety for the 
inhumanity and barbarity of its inhabitants, and the 
cruel deeds perpetrated there, which have not been 
equalled in any other city in the Southern States. 
The following advertisements, which we take from a 
newspaper published in the vicinity, will show how 
they catch their negroes who believe in the doctrine 
that "all men are created free." 

"NEOBO Doos.-The undersigned, haTIDg bought the 
entire pack of negro dogs ( of the Hay and Allen stock), 1M 
nou, propose, to catch runaway negroe,. His charges will be 
three dollars a day for hunting, and ftt\een dollars for catch
ing a runaway. He resides three aud one half miles nonb 
of Livingston, near the lower Jones' Blutr Road. 

" WILLLU( 0.t.llllUL." 
"Nov. 6, l841j." 

"NoTicE.-The subscriber, living on Carroway Lake, on 
Hoe's Bayou, in Carroll parish, sixteen miles on the road 
leading from Bayou Mason to Lake Providence, is ready 
with a pack of dogs to hunt runaway negroes at any time. 
These dogs are well trained, and are known throughout the 
parish. Letters addressed to me at Providence will seoure 
immediate attention. My terms are ftvo dollars per day for 
hunting the trails, whether the negro is caught or not. 
Where a twelve hours' trail is shown, and the negro not 
taken, no charge i• made. For taking a negro, twenty-five 
dollars, and no charge made for hnnting. 

" J illEB W. II.t.LL." 
"Nov. 26, 1847." 

\ 

\ 
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These dogs will attack a negro at their master's 
bidding and cling to him as the bull-dog will cling 
to a beast. Many o.re the speculations, as to whether 
the ncgro will be secured alive or dead, when these 
dogs 011ce get on his track. A slave hunt took place 
near Natchez, a few days after Currer's arrival, 
which was calculated to give her no favourable 
opinion of the people. Two slaves had run off owing 
to severe punishment. The dogs were put upon 
their trail. The slaves went into the swamps, with 
the hope that the dogs when put on their scent 
would be unable to follow them through the water. 
The dogs soon took to the swamp, which lies between 
the highlands, which was now covered with water, 
waist deep : here these faithful animals, swimming 
nearly all the time, followed the zigzag course, the 
tortuous twistings and windings of these two fugi
tives, who, it was afterwards discovered, were lost; 
sometimes scenting the tree wherein they had found 
a temporary refuge from the mud and water; at 
other places where the deep mud had pulled off a 
shoe, and they had not taken time to put it on again. 
For two hours and a half, for four or five miles, did 
men and dogs wade through this bushy, dismal 
swamp, surrounded with grim-visaged alligators, 
who seemed to look on with jealous eye at this en
croachment of their hereditary domain; now losing 
the trail-then slowly and dubiously taking it off 
again, until they triumphantly threaded it out, 
bringing them back to the river, where it wa.<1 found 
that the negroes had crossed their own trail, near 
the place of starting. In the meantime a heavy 
shower 'had taken place, putting out the trail. The 
ncgroes were now at least four miles ahead. 

It is well known to hunters that it requires the 
keenest scent and beRt blood to overcomePuchobstacles, 
and yet these persevering and sagacious animals 
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conquered every difficulty. The slaves now made a 
straight course for the Baton Rouge and Bayou Sara 
road, about four miles distaut. 

Feeling hungry now, after their morning walk, 
and perhaps thirsty, too, they went about half a mile 
off the road, and ate a good, hearty, substantial break
fast. Negroes must eat, as well as other people, but 
the dogs will tell on them. Here, for a moment, 
the dogs are at fault, but soon unravel the mystery, 
and bring them back to the road a,,<>ain ; and now 
what before was wonderful, becomes almost a miracle. 
Here, in this common highway-the thoroughfare 
for the whole country around-through mud and 
through mire, meeting waggons and teams, Rnd dif
ferent solitary wayfarers, and, what above all is most 
astonishing, actually running through a gang of ne
groes, their favourite game, who were working on 
the road, they pursue the track of the two negroes; 
they even ran for eight miles to the very edie of the 
plain-the slaves near them for the Inst mile. At 
first they would fain believe it some hunter chasing 
deer. Nearer and nearer the whimpering pack 
presses on ; the delusion begins to dispel; all at once 
tho truth flashes upon them like a glare of light ; 
their hnir stands on end ; . 'tis Tabor with his dogs. 
The scent becomes warmer and warmer. What was 
an irregular cry, now deepens into one ceaseless 
roar, as the relentless pack rolls on after its human 
prey. It puts one in miud of Actreon and bis dogs. 
They grow desperate and leave the road, in the vain 
hope of shaking them off. Vain hope, indeed ! The 
momentary cessation only adds new zest to the chase. 
The cry grows louder and louder; the yelp grows 
short and quick, sure indication that the game is at 
hand. It 1s a perfect rush upon the part of the hun
ters, while the negroes call upon their weary and 
jaded limbs to do their best, but they falter and stag-
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ger beneath them. The breath of the hounds is al
most upon their very heei.s, and yet they have a vain 
hope of escaping these sagacious animals. They can 
nm no longer ; the dogs are upon them ; they hastily 
attempt to climb a tree, and as the last one is nearly 
out of' reach, the catch-dog seizes him by the leg, 
and brings him to the ground; he sings out lustily 
and the dogs are called o:ff. After this man was se
cured, the one in the tree was ordered to come down ; 
this, however, he refused to do, but a gun being 
pointed at him, soon ca1188d him to change his mind. 
On reaching the ground, the fugitive made one more 
bound, and the chase again commenced. But it was 
of no use to nm and he soon yielded. While being 
tied, he committed an unpardonable offence : he re
sisted, and for that he must be made an example on 
their arrival home. A mob was collected together, 
and a Lynch court was held, to determine what was 
best to be done with the negro who had had the impu
dence to raise his hand against a white man. 'l'he 
Lynch court decided that the negro should be burnt 
at the stake. A Natchez newspaper, the Free Trader, 
giving an account of' it says, 

" 'l'he body was taken and chained to a tree imme
diately on the banks of the Mississippi, on what is 
called Union Point. Faggots were then collected 
and piled around him, to which he appeared quite 
indifferent. When the work was completed, he was 
asked what he had to say. He then warned all to 
take example by him, und asked the prayers of all 
around; he then called for a drink of water, which 
was handed to him; he drank it, and said, 'Now 
set fire-I am ready to go in peace!' The torches 
were lighted, and placed in the pile, which soon 
ignited. He watched unmoved the curling flame 
that grew, until it began to entwine itself around 
and feed upon his body; then he sent forth cries of 
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agony painful to the ear, begging some one to blow 
his brains out ; at the same time surging with almost 
superhuman strength, until the staple with which 
the chain was fast:ened to the tree (not being well 
secured) drew out, and he leaped from the burning 
pile. At that moment the sharp ringing of several 
rifles was heard: the body of the negro fell a corpse 
on the grow:.d. He was picked up by some two or 
three, and again thrown into the fire, and consumed, 
not a vestige remaining to show that such a being 
ever existed." 

Nearly 4,'.l00 slaves were collected from the plan
tations in the neighbourhood to witneBB this scene. 
N umeroll:l speeches were made by the magistrates 
and ministers of religion to the large concourse of 
slaves, warning them, and telling them that the same 
fate awaited them, if they should prove rebellious 
to their owners. There arc hundreds of negroes who 
run away and live in tho woods. Some take refuge 
in the swamps, because they are less frequented by 
human beings. A Natchez newspaper gave the 
following account of the hiding-place of a slave 
who had been captured: -

" A nmaway's den was discovered on Sunday, near the 
Washington Spring, in a little patch of wood8, where it had 
been for _several months so artfully concealed under ground, 
that it was detected only by accident, though in sight of two 
or thrre houses, and near the road and fields where there 
has been .:cnstant daily passiug. The entrance was con
cealed by a pile of pine straw, representing a hog-bed, which 
being removed, discovered a trap-door and steps that led to 
a room about six feet square, comfortably ceiled with plank, 
containing a small fire-place, the tlue of which was ingeniously 
conducted above ground o.nd concealed by the straw. The 
inmates took the alarm, and made their escape; but Mr . 
.A.dams and his c:rcel/R11t dogs being put upon the trail, soon 
nm down and secured one of them, which proved to be a 
negro-fellow who had been out about a year. He stated that 
the other occupant was a woman, who had been a runaway 
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a still longer time. In the den was found a quantity of meal, 
baoon, corn, potatoes, &c. and various cooking utensils and 
weariJlg apparel."-Yicuburgh Sentinel, Dec. 6th, 1838. 

Currer was one of those who witnessed the 
execution of the slave at the stake, and it gave her 
no very exalted opinion of the people of the cotton 
growing district. 



79 

CHAPTER IV. 
TBE QUADBOON'S HOIIE. 

"How sweetly on the hill-side sleeps 
The sunlight with it,; quickening rays! 

The verdsnt trees that crown the steeps, 
Grow greener in its quivering blaze . 

.ABoUT three miles from Richmond is a pleasant 
plain, with here and there a beautiful cottage sur
rounded by trees so as scarcely to be seen. Among 
them was one far retired from the public roads, and 
almost hidden among the trees. It was a perfect 
model of rural beauty. The piazzas that surrounded 
it were covered with clematis and passion flower. 
The pride of China mixed ita oriental looking foliage 
with the majestic magnolia, and the air was redolent 
with the fragrance of flowers, peeping out of every 
nook and nodding upon you with a most unexpected 
welcome. The tasteful hand of art had not lt,arned 
to imitate the lavish beauty and harmonious disorder 
of nature, but they lived together in loving amity, 
and spoke in accordant tones. The gateway rose in 
a gothic arch, witl,. graceful tracery in iron work, 
surmounted by a cross, round which fluttered and 
played the mountain fringe, that lightest and most 
fragile of vines. This cottage was hired by Horatio 
Green for Clotel, and • the quadroon girl soon found 
herself in her new home. 

The tenderness of Clotcl's conscience, together 
with the care her mother had with her and the high 
value she placed upon virtue, required an outward 
marriage ; though she well knew that a union with 



80 THE QUA.DROO!'rS BOD. 

her proscribed rnce was unrecognised by law, and 
therefore the ceremony would give her no legal hold 
on Horatio's constancy. But her high poetic nature 
regarded reality rather than the semblance of things; 
and when he playfully asked how she could keep 
him if he wished to run away, she replied, "If the 
mutual love we have for each other, and the dictates 
of your own conscience do not cause you to remain 
my husband, and your affections fall from me, I 
would not, if I could, hold you by a single fetter." 
It was indeed a marriage sanctioned by heaven, 
although unrecognised on earth. There the young 
couple lived secluded from the world, and passed 
their time as happily as circumstances would pel'mit. 
It was Clotel's wish that Horatio should purchase 
her mother and sister, but the young man pleaded 
that he was unable, owing to the fact that he 
had not come into possession of his share of pro
perty, yet he promised that when he did, he 
would seek them out and purchase them. Their 
first-born was named Mary, and her complexion was 
still lighter than her mother. Indeed she was not 
darker than other white children. As the child 
grew older, it more and more resembled its mother. 
The iris of her large dark eye had the melting mez
zotinto, which remains the last vestige of .African 
ancestry, and gives that plaintive expression, so often 
observed, and so appropriate to that docile and in
jured race. Clotel was still happier after the birth 
of her dear child; for Horatio, as might have been 
exprcted, was often absent day and night with his 
frit-nds in the city, and the edicts of society had 
built up a wall of separation between the quadroon 
and them. Happy as Clotel was in Horatio's love, 
and surrounded by an outward environment of beauty, 
so well adapted to her poetic spirit, she felt these 
incidents with inexprensible pain. For herself she 
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cared but little; for she had found a sheltered home 
in Horatio's heart, which the world might ridicule, 
but had no power to profane. But when she looked 
at her beloved Mary, and reflected upon the unavoid
able and dangerous position which the tyranny of 
society had awarded her, her soul was filled with 
anguish. The rare loveliness of the child increased 
daily, and was evidently ripening into most mar
vellous beauty. The father seemed to rejoice in it 
with unmingled pride; but in the deep tenderness 
of the mother's eye, there was an indwelling sadness 
that spoke of anxious thoughts and fearful fore
boding. Clotel now urged Horatio to remove to 
France or England, where both her and her child 
would be free, and where colour was not a crime. 
This request excited but little opposition, and was 
so attractive to his imagination, that he might have 
overcome all intervening obstacles, had not " a 
change come over the spirit of his dreams." He 
still loved Clotel; but he was now becoming en
gaged in political and other affairs which kept him 
oftener and longer from the young mother ; and 
d\nbition to become a statesman was slowly gaining 
the ascendancy over him. . 

.Among those on whom Horatio's political success 
most depended was a very popular and wealthy man, 
who had an only daughter. His visits to the house 
were at first purely of a political nature ; but the 
young lady was pleasing, and he fancied he discovered • 
in her a sort of timid preference for himself. This 
excited his vanity, and awakened thoughts of the 
great worldly advantages connected with a union. 
Reminiscences of his first love kept these vague ideas 
in check for several months ; for with it was asso
ciated the idea of restraint. Moreover, Gertrude, 
though inferior in beauty, was yet a pretty contrast 
to her rival. Her light hair fell in silken ringlets 

& 
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down her shoulders, her blue eyes were gentle though 
inexpressi:re, and her healthy cheeks were like open
ing rosebuds. He bad already become aceustomed to 
the dangerous experiment of resisting bis own in
ward convictions ; and this new impulse to ambition, 
combined with the strong temptation of variety in 
love, met the ardent young man weakened in moral 
principle, and unfettered by laws of the land. The 
change wrought upon him was soon noticed by 
Clot&. 

• 
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C1IA.PTER V. 
TJ!B BL.l'VE ][AB.XBT. 

"WHAT! mothers from their children riven ! 
What! God's own image bought and sold ! 

Americans to market driven, 
And barter'd as the brute for gold."-Whittidr. 

NOT far from Canal-street, in the city of New Or
leans, stands a large two story fl.at building surrounded 
by a stone wall twelve feet high, the top of which is 
covered with bits of glass, and so constructed as to 
prevent even the possibility of any one's passing over 
it without BUBtaining great injury. Many of the 
rooms resemble cells in a prison. In a small room 
near the " office" are to be seen any number of iron 
collars, hobbles, handcufl's, thumbscrews, cowhides, 
whips, chains, gags, and yokes. A back yard in
closed by a high wall looks something like the play
ground attached to one of our large New England 
schools, and in which are rows of benches and 
swings. Attached to the back premises is a good
sized kitchen, where two old negresses are at work, 
stewing, boiling, and 1:iaking, and occasionally wiping 
the sweat from their furrowed and swarthy brows. 

The slave-trader Walker, on his arrival in New 
Orleans, took up his quarters at this slave pen with 
his gang of' human cattle ; and the morning after, at 
ten o'clock, they were exhibited for sale. There, 
first of all, was the beautiful Althesa, whose pale 
countenance and dejected look told how many sad 
hours she had passed since parting with her mother 
at Natchez. There was a poor woman who had 

&2 
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been separated from her husband and five children. 
Another woman, whose looks and manner were ex
pressive of deep anguish, eat by her side. There, 
t.oo, was "Uncle Geemes," with hie whiskers off, hie 
face shaved clean, and the grey hair plucked out, and 
ready to be sold for ten years younger than he was. 
Toby was also there, with his face shaved and greased, 
ready for inspection. The examination commenced, 
and was carried on in a manner calculated to shock 
the feelings of any one not devoid of the milk of 
human kindness. " What are you wiping your eyes 
for?" inquired a fat, red-faced man, with a white 
hat set on one side of his head, and a cigar in his 
mouth, of a woman who sat on one of the stools. 
"I s'pose I have been crying." "Why do you 
cry?" "Because I have left my man behind." 
" Oh, if I buy you I will furnish you with a better 
man than you left. I have lots of young bucks on 
my farm." " I don't want, and will never have, 
any other man," replied the woman. "What's your 
name ?" asked a man in a straw hat of a tall negro 
man, who stood with his arms folded across his 
breast, and leaning against the wall. "My name is 
Aaron, sir." "How old are you?" "Twenty-five." 
" Where were you raised ?" " In old Virginny, 
sir." "How many men have owned you?" "Four." 
"Do you enjoy good health?" "Yes, sir." "How 
long did you live with your first owner?" '' Twenty 
years." "Did you ever run away?" "No, sir." 
"Did you ever strike your master." "No, sir." 
" Were you ever whipped much ?" " No, sir, I 
s'pose I did not deserve it." " How long did you 
live with your second master?" "Ten years, sir." 
"Have you a good appetite?" "Yes, sir." '' Can 
you eat your allowance ?" " Yes, sir, when I can 
get it." "What were you employed at in Virginia?" 
"I worked in de terbacar feel." "In the tobacco 
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field?" "Yes, sir." "How old did you say you 
were?'' "I will be twenty-five if I live to see next 
sweet potater-digging time." "I am a cotton 
plant.er, and if I buy you, you will have to work in 
the cotton field. My men pick one hundred and 
fifty pounds a day, and the women one hundred and 
forty, and those who fail to pick their task receive 
five stripes from the cat for each pound that is want
ing. Now, do you think you could keep up with 
the rest of the hands?" "I don't know, sir, I 'spec 
I'd have to." "How long did you live with your 
third master?" "Three years, sir." "Why, this 
makes you thirty-three, I thought you told me you 
was only twenty-five?" Aaron now looked first at 
the planter, then at the trader, and seemed perfectly 
bewildered. He had forgotten the lesson given him 
by Pompey as to bis age, and the planter's circuitous 
talk (doubtless to find out the slave's real age) had 
the negro off his guard. " I must see your back, so 
as to know how much you have been whipped, before 
I think of buying," said the planter. Pompey, who 
had been standing by during the examination, thought 
that his services were now required, and stepping 
forward with a degree of officiousness, said to Aaron, 
"Don't you hear de gentman tell you he want to 
zamon your limbs. Come, unharness yeself, old boy, 
an don't be standing dar." Aaron was soon examined 
and pronounced " sound ;" yet the conflicting state
ment about the age was not satisfactory. 

Fortunate for Althesa she was spared the pain of 
undergoing such an examination, Mr. Crawford, a 

• te1ler in one of the banks, had just been married, and 
wanted a maid-servant for his wife; and passing 
through the market in the early part of the day, was 
pleased with the young slave's appearance and pur
chased her, and in his dwelling the quadroon found a 
much better home than often falls to the lot of a 
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elave sold in the New Orleans market. The heart
rending and cruel traffic in slaves which has been so 
often described, is not confined t.o any particular class 
of penons. No one forfeits his or her character 
or standing in ~iety, by buying or selling slaves; 
or even raising slhes for the market. The precise 
number of slaves carried from the slave-raising t.o the 
slave-consuming states. we have no meansofknowing. 
:But it must be very great, as more than forty 
thousand were sold and taken out of the state of 
Virginia in one year. Known t.o God only is the 
amount of human agony and mffering which sends 
its cry from the slave markets and negro pens, un
heard and unheeded by man, up t.o his ear ; mothers 
weeping for their children, breaking the night-silence 
with the shrieks of their breaking hearts. From 
some you will hear the burst of bitter lamentation, 
while from others the loud hysteric laugh, denoting 
still deeper agony. Most of them leave the mar
ket for cotton or rice plantations, 

• Where the slave-whip ceaseless swings, 
Where the noisome insect stings, 
Where the fever demon strews 
Poison with the falling dews, 
Where the sickly sunbeams glare 
Through the hot and misty sit.• 
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CHll'l'ER VI. 
TBl!l BELIOIOU8 TEACBBB. 

"WHAT! preach and enslave men? 
Give thanks-and rob thy own afflicted poor? 
Talk of thy glorious liberty, and then 
Bolt hard the captive's door?"- Whittier. 

Tim Rev. 1ohn Peck was a native of the state of 
Connecticut, where he was educated for the ministry, 
in the Methodist persuasion. His father was a strict 
follower of John Wesley, and spared no pains in hie 
llC)n'e education, with tho hope that he would one 
day be as renowned as the great leader of his sect. 
1ohn had scarcely finished his education at New 
Haven, when he was invited by an uncle, then on a 
visit to hie father, to spend a few months at Natchez 
in the state of Mississippi. Young Peck accepted 
his uncle's invitation, and accompanied him to the 
South. Few young men, and especially clergymen, 
going fresh from a college to the South, but are 
looked upon as geniuses in a small way, and who 
are not invited to all the parties in the neighbour
hood. Mr. Peck was not an exception to this rule. 
The society into which he was thrown on his arrival 
at Natchez was too brilliant for him not to be cap
tivated by it; and, as Inight have been expected, he 
succeeded in captivating a plantation with seventy 

. slaves, if not the heart of the lady to whom it belonged. 
Added to this, he became a popular preacher, had a 
large congregation with a snug salary. Like othm:
planters, Mr. Peck confided the care of his farm to 
Ned Huckelby, an overseer of high reputation in hie 
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way. The Poplar Farm, 88 it W88 called, was situated 
in a beautiful valley nine miles from Natchez, and 
near the river Mississippi. The once unshorn face 
of nature had given way, and now the farm blossomed 
with a splendid harvest, the neat cott.age stood in a 
grove where Lombardy poplars lift their tutted tops 
almost to prop the skies ; the willow, locust, and 
horse-chesnut spread their branches, and flowers never. 
cease to blossom. This was the parson's country 
house, where the family spent only two months 
during the year. 

The town residence was a fine villa, seated upon 
the brow of a hill at the edge of the city. It was 
in the kitchen of this house that Currer found her 
new home. Mr. Peck was, every inch of him, a de
mocrat, and early resolved that his "people," as he 
called his slaves, should be well fed and not over
worked, and therefore laid down the law and gospel 
to the overseer as well as the slaves. 

" It is my wish," said he to Mr. Carlton, an old 
school-fellow, who was spending a few days with 
him, "it is my wish that a new system be adopted 
on the plantations in this estate. I believe that the 
sons of Ham should have the gospel, and I intend 
that my negroes shall. The gospel is calculated to 
make mankind better, and none should be without 
it." "What say you," replied Carlton, "about the 
right of man to his liberty?'' "Now, Carlt.on, you 
have begun again to harp about man's rights; I really 
wish you could see this matter as I do. I have 
searched in vain for any authority for man's natural 
rights; if he had any, they existed before the fall. 
'.l'hat is, Adam and Eve may have had some rights 
which God gave them, and which modern philosophy, 
in its pretended reverence for the name ot' God, pre• 
fers to call natural rights. I can imagine they had 
the right to eat of the fruit of the trees of the garden; 
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they were restricted even in this by the prohibition 
of one. As far 88 I know without positive assertion, 
their liberty of action was confined to the garden. 
These were not 'inalienable rights,' howe'\"er, for 
they forfeited both them and life with the first act 
of disobedience. Had they, after this, any rights? 
We cannot imagine them ; they were condemned 
beings; they cquld have no rights, but by Christ's 
gift as king. These are the only rights man can 
have 88 an independent isolated being, if we choose 
to consider him in this impossible position, in which 
so many theorists have placed him. If he had no 
rights, he could suffer no wrongs. Rights and wrongs 
are therefore necessarily the creatures of society, such 
as man would establish himself in his gregarious 
state. They are, in this state, both artificial and volun
tary. Though man has no rights, as thus considered, 
undoubtedly he has the power, by such arbitrary rules 
of right and wrong as hie necessity enforces." "I 
regret I cannot see eye to eye with you," said 
Carlton. " I am a disciple of Rousseau, and have 
for years made the rights of man my study ; and I 
must confess to you that I can see no difference 
between white men and black men as it regards 
liberty." " Now, my dear Carlton, would you really 
have the negroee enjoy the same rights with our
selves?" "I would, most certainly. Look at our 
great Declaration of Independence ; look even at 
the constitution of our own Connecticut, and see 
what is said in these about liberty." "I regard all 
this talk about rights as mere humbug. The Bible 
is older than the Declaration of Independence, and 
there I take my stand. The Bible furnishes to us 
the armour of proof, weapons of heavenly temper 
and mould, whereby we can maintain our ground 
against all attacks. But this is true only when we 
obey its directions, as well as employ its sanctions . 

..... 
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Our rights are there est.abliahed, but it is always in 
connection with our duties. If we neglect the one 
we caDJ1ot make good the other. Our domestic in
ltit11tiona cnn be maintained against the world, if we 
but allow Christianity to throw it.a broad shield Offr 
them. But if we 80 act aa to array the Bible againat 
our IOCW economy, they must fall. Nothing effl' 
yr.t etoorl long againet Christianity. Thole who BJ 
that religious instruction ia inconsistent with our 
peculiar civil polity, are the worst enemies of thai 
polity. They would drive religious men from it.a 
defr.nce. Sooner or later, if these views prevail, 
they will aeparate the religious portion of our com
munity from the reet, and thus divided we eball 
become an euy prey. Why, is it not better thai 
Chriltinn men should hold elaves than unbelievers~ 
We know how to value the bread of life, and will 
not Ju>rp it from our alaves." 

"Well, every one to hie own way of thinking," 
•id f!nrlton, 811 he changed his position. "I con
feu," added ho, " that I am no great admirer of either 
tho Uihlo or 11lanry. My heart it my guide: my 
oon11eiunce i1 my Bible. I wiah for nothing further to 
Mti11fy mo of ml rluty to man. If I act rightly to 
m,mkin'1, I ahal fear nothing." Carlton bad drunk 
too 1l1•11pJy 11f tho hitter watel'I of iruidelity, and had 
IIJKlllt too munr. houl'8 over the writings of Roll8tle8U, 
Voltnil'tl, and fhoma, Paine, to place that apprecia
tion u1>0n the Bible and ita wwings that it demands. 
f)uring this oonvcreation there woa another per90n 
in tho room, II08ted by the window, who, although at 
work IIJl<>D a tine piece of lace, paid every attention 
to wJmt woa Mid. Thia was Georgiana, the only 
<lnughtt,r of tho pareon. She had just returned from 
Conuuotinut, whoro aho had finished her education. 
She Juul Juul U10 opportunity of contrasting the spirit 
of Ohriatianity and liberty in New England with 
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that of elavery in her native state, and bad lea.rnei 
t.o feel deeply for the injured negro. Georgiana was 
in her ninet.eenth year, and bad been much benefited 
by a residence of five years at the North. Her form 
was tall and graceful; her features regular and well 
defined ; and her complexion was illuminated by the 
freshneea of youth, beauty, and health. The daugh
ter differed from both the father and his visitor upon 
the subject which they had been discussing, and as 
eoon as an opportunity offered, she gave it as her 
opinion, that the Bible was both the bulwark of 
Christianity and of liberty. With a smile she said, 
" Of oourse, papa will overlook my differing from him, 
for although I am a native of the South, I am by edu
cation andsympathyaNorthemer." Mr. Peck laughed 
and appeared pleased, rather than otherwise, at the 
manner in which his daughter had expressed herself. 

From this Georgiana took courage and said, 
"We must try the character of slavery, and our duty 
in regard tD it, as we should try any other question of 
character and duty. To judge justly of the character 
of anything, we must know what it does. That 
which is good does good, and that which is evil 
does evil. And as to duty, God's designs indicate 
hie claims. That which accomplishes the manifest 
design of God is right; that which counteracts it, 
wrong. Whatever, in its proper tendency and 
general eft'eot, produces, secures, or extends human 
welfure, is aooording to the will of God, and is good; 
and our duty is to favour and promote, according to 
our power, that which God favours and promotes by 
the general law ofhis providence. On the other hand, 
,rhatever in its proper tendency and general effect de
stroys, abridges, or renders insecure, human wel
fare, is opposed to God's will, and is evil. And 
as whatever acoords with the will of God, in any 
manifestation of it should be done and persisted in, 

..... 
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so whatever opposes that will should not be done, and 
if done, should be abandoned. Can that then be right, 
be well doing-can that obey God's behest, which 
makes a man a slave? which dooms him and all his 
posterity, in limitless generations, to bondage, to 
unrequited toil through life? ' Thou shalt love thy 
neighbour as thyself.' Thie single passage of 
Scripture should cau•e us to have respect to the rights 
of the slave. True Christian love is of an enlarged, 
disinterested nature. It loves all who love the 
Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity, without regard to 
colour or condition." "Georgiana, my dear, you are 
an abolitionist; your talk is fanaticism," said Mr. 
Peck in rather a sharp tone ; but the subdued look 
of the girl, and the presence of Carlton, caused the 
father to soften his language. Mr. Peck having 
lost his wife by consumption, and Georgiana being 
hie only child, he loved her too dearly to say 
more, even if he felt displeased. A. silence followed 
this exhortation from the young Christian. But her 
remarks had done a noble work. The father's heart 
was touched ; and the sceptic, for the first time, was 
viewing Christianity in its true light. 

' I think I must go out to your farm," said Carlton, 
as ifto break the silence. "I shall be pleased to have 
you go," returned Mr. Peck. "I am sorry I can't go 
myself, but Huckelby will show you every attention; 
and I feel confident that when you return to Con
necticut, you will do me the justice to say, that I am 
one who looks after my people, in a moral, social, and 
religious point of view." "Well, what do you say to 
my spending next Sunday there ?" " Why, I think 
that a good move; you will then meet with Snyder, 
our missionary.'' "Oh, you have missionaries in these 
parts, have you ?" " Yes," replied Mr. Peck ; 
" Snyder is from New York, and is our missionary 
to the poor, and preaches to our ' people' on Sunday; 
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you will no doubt like him; he is a capital fellow." 
"1'hen I shall go," said Carlton, "but only wish I 
had company." This last remark was intended for 
Miss Pock, for whom he had the highest admiration. 

It was on a warm Sunday morning, in the month 
of May, that Miles Carlton found himself seated be
neath a fine old apple tree, whose thick leaves en
tirely shaded the ground for some distance round. 
Under similar trees and near by, were gathered to
gether all the "people" belonging to the plantation. 
Hontz Snyder was a man of about forty years of age, 
exceedingly low in stature, but of a large frame. He 
had been brought up in the Mohawk Valley, in the 
state of New York, and claimed relationship with 
the oldest Dutch families in that vicinity. He had 
once been a sailor, and had all the roughness of 
character that a sea-faring man might expect to 
possess; together with the half-Yankee, half-German 
peculiarities of the people of the Mohawk Valley. 
It was nearly eleven o'clock when a one-horse 
waggon drove up in haste, and the low squatty prea
cher got out and took his place at the foot of one 
of the trees, where a sort of rough board table was 
placed, and took his books from his pocket and com
menced. 

" As it is rather late," said he, "we will leave 
the singing and praying for the last, and take our 
text, and commence immediately. I shall base my 
remarks on the following passage of Scripture, and 
hope to have that attention which is due to the cause 
of God : - ' All things whatsoever ye would that 
men should do unto you, do ye even so unto them ; ' 
that is, do by all mankind just as you would desire 
they should do by you, if you were in their place 
and they in yours. 

"Now, to suit this rule to your particular cir
cumstances, suppose you were masters and mis-

.... 
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tremes, and had servants under you, would you not 
desire that your servants should do their busineaa 
faithfully and honestly, as well when your back 
was turned u while you were looking over them l 
Would you not expect that they should take notioe 
of what you said to them? that they should behave 
themaelves with respect towards you and yoms, and 
be as careful of every thing belonging to you 88 you 
would be youraelves? You are servants: do, there
fore, 88 you would wish to be done by, and you will 
be both good servants to your masters and good ser
vants to God, who requires thia of you, and will 
reward you well for it., if you do it for the sake of 
conscience, in obedience to his commands. 

" You are not to be eye-Btll'Vant.s. Now, eye-eer
vant.s are BUch as will work hard, and seem mighty 
diligent., while they think anybody is Wring notioe 
of them ; but., when their masters' and mistreeses' 
backs are turned they are idle, and neglect t.heir 
business. I am afraid there are a great many such 
a,e-servant.s among you, and that you do not con
mder how great a sin it is to be so, and how severely 
God will punish you for it. You may easily de
oeive your owners, and make them have an opinion 
of you that you do not deserve, and get the praise of 
men by it; but remember that you cannot deceive 
.Almighty God, who sees your wickedness and deceit., 
and will punish you accordingly. For the rule is, 
that you must obey your masters in all things, and 
do the work they set you about with fear and trem
bling, in singleneBB of heart 88 unto Christ; not 
with eye-service, 88 men-pleasers, but 88 the servants 
of Christ, doing the will of God from the heart; with 
good-will doing service 88 to the Lord, and not as to 
men. 

" Tako, care that you do not fret or murmur, grumbk 
or ""J»"" at yowr condition; for thia will not <mly ,nai, , 
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your Uf, 11nsa,y, hut will greatly ojfmtl .Almig'Aty Gotl. 
Consider that it iB not youreelves, it is not the people 
that you. belong to, it is not the men who have 
brought you to it, but it ia f/14 will of God tJJM NltA 
by Jii8 prQl)i/UnM maiu !I°" ,ervanu, l>t1caua1, no tlotd,t, 
A8 kn8W tliat condition would h, heat f<>r you in t-,,.. 
tD<>rld, and Ml,p you tM h,tter tmoarda Mat1m, if !I°" 
toould hut do your duty tn it. So that any disoontent 
at your not being free, or rich, or great, ae you see 
some others, is quarrelling with your heavenly Master, 
and finding fault with God himself, who hath made 
you what you are, and hath promised you ae large a· 
share in the kingdom of heaven ae the great.est man • 
alive, if you will but behave yourself aright, and do 
the busineBB he hath set you about in this world 
honestly and cheerfully. Riches and power have 
proved the ruin of many an unhappy sottl, by drawing 
away the heart and affections from God, and fucing 
them on mean and sinful enjoyments ; so that, when 
God, who knows our hearts better than we know 
them ourselves, secs that they would be hnrtfnl t.o ue, 
and therefore keeps them from us, it is the great.est 
mercy and kindness he could show ue. 

" You may perhaps fancy that, if you had riches 
and freedom, you could do your duty to God and 
man with greater pleasure than you can now. But 
pray consider that, if you can but save your souls 
through the mercy of God, you will have spent your 
time t.o the best of purposes in this world; and he that 
at last can get to heaven has performed a noble 
journey, let the road be ever so rugged and difficult. 
Besides, you really have a great advantage over most 
white people, who have not only the care of their 
daily labour upon their hands, but the care of looking 
forward and providing necessaries for to-morrow and 
next day, and of clothing and bringing up their 
children, and of getting food and raiment for ae 
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many of you as belong to their families, which often 
puts them to great difficulties, and distracts their 
minds so as to break their rest, and take off their 
thoughts from the affairs of another world. Whereas 
you are quit.e eased from all these cares, and have 
nothing but your daily labour to look after, and, 
when that is done, take your needful rest. Neither 
is it necessary for you to think of laying up anything 
against old age, as whit.e people are obliged t.o do; 
for the laws of the country have provided that you 
shall not be turned off when you are past labour, 
but shall be maintained, while you live, by those 
you belong to, whether you are able t.o work or not. 

" There is only one circumstance which may ap
pear grievoUB, that I shall now take notice of, and 
that is correction. 

"Now, when correction is given you, you either 
deserve it, or you do not deserve it. But whether 
you really deserve it or not, it is your duty, and 
Almighty God requires that you bear it patiently. 
You may perhaps think that this is hard doctrine; 
but, if you consider it right, you must needs think 
otherwise of it. Suppose, then, that you deserve 
correction, you cannot but say that it is just and 
right you should meet with it. Suppose you do not, 
or at least you do not deserve so much, or so severe 
a correction, for the fault you have committed, you 
perhapfl have escaped a great many more, and are at 
last paid for all. Or suppose you are quite innocent 
of what is laid to your charge, and suffer wrongfully 
in that particular thing, is it not possible you may 
have done some other bad thing which was never 
diACovered, and that Almighty God who saw you 
doing it would not let you escape without punishment 
one time or another? And ought you not, in such 
a case, t.o give glory to him, and be thankful that he 
would rather punish you in this life for your wicked-
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ness than destroy your souls for it in the next life ? 
But suppose even this was not the case ( a case 
hardly to be imagined), and that you have by no 
means, known or unknown, deserved the correction 
you suffered, there is this great comfort in it, that, 
if you bear it patiently, and leave your cause in the 
hands of God, he will reward you for it in heaven, 
and the punishment you suffer unjustly here shall 
turn to your exceed.in;; great glory hereafter. 

"La~tly, you should serve your masters faithfully, 
because of their goodness to you. See to what trouble 
they have been on your account. Your fathers were 
poor ignorant and barbarous creatures in Africa, and 
the whites fitted out ships at great trouble and ex
pense and brought you from that benighted land to 
Christian America, where you can sit under your own 
vine and fig tree and no one molest or make you 
afraid. Oh, my dear black brothers and sisters, you 
are indeed a fortunate and a blessed people. Your 
masters have many troubles that you know nothing 
about If the banks break, your masters are sure to 
lose something. If the crops turn out poor, they lose 
by it. If one of you die, your master loses what he 
paid for you, while you lose nothing. Now let me 
exhort you once more to be faithful." 

Often during the delivery of the sermon did 
Snyder cast an anxious look in the direction where 
Carlton was seated ; no doubt to see if he had found 
favour with the stranger. H uckelby, the over~eer, 
was also there, seated near Carlton. With all 
Snyder's gesticulations, sonorous voice, and occasion
ally bringing his fist down upon the table with the 
force of a sledge hammer, he could not succeed in 
keeping the negroes all interested: four or five were 
fast asleep, leaning against the trees ; as many more 
were nodding, while not a few were stealthily crack
ing and eating hazlenuts. "Uncle Simon, you may 

K 
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!drih up a hym:i. - ai.! w ~ • he clmed 
ms Bible. A. m~l m:JN-. Col Ule ..-:bolt> rompmJ 
{urltan. ~· bad j.med m w ...-ell. bo11'1l 
llJ1IDI, ~ ..-ilh 

• lr1>!"!:l I nm J-.i :my -aw cleR 
Tt- :mu,;;ians m 1M ~-• 

Mia 1he ~. ~ cl--..l. ..-ith pnyer, and 
the f~ ~ :and DS1ltfl tad, and the 
meeting TM liroaplt i,., a ~. 

• Q. Whal NlllDDIIIDd has c..-.:J pTen to !=lel'C'Ults -· 
~ obediatoe t.t> thar ma..qa,s ~-.L • Sen:mts. .,. in all 
things ,oar llltila'S ~ 110 1M desh. DOC wi&h ey&
senice • -pleasers, bill in ~-lmess ot ban, tMling 
God.' 

.. Q. Whal ooes God mean l>y mastffll ~ to dae 
ilaih !-.L ' llast.ers in this ..-or1.1.· 

" Q. What are sen'ADUI to rount Wir masters 1ronh7 
oC?-.A. 'AD honour.• 

" Q. H01r are they to do tht- st-rri«- of their mll.5ter.l ?
.A. ' Jrtll good triU, doing seni,-e ~ unto the Lord, and not 
unto men.' 

"Q. How are they to try to plea..~ their ma!tters?-L 
• Please him well in all lhiogs, not ans1rering ~.' 

" Q. Is a servant 1rbo is an e::n---~t to his earthly 
master an eye-servant to bis heavenly master! -.A. ' Yes.' 

" Q. Is it right in a sen-ant, when rommanded to do any 
thing, to be sullen and slow, and answer his master again? 
-.A.' No: 

" Q. IC the servant professes to be a Christian, ou!(bt he 
not to be iu a Chmtian un,ant, an example to all other 
servants of love and obedience to his master!-.1. 'Yes.' 

" Q. And, should bis master be a Christian also, ought he 
not on that a.coount specially to love and obey him ?-.A. 
• Ye!!.' 

" Q. But suppose the master is hard to please, and 
threatens and punishes n,ore than he oni:ht. what is the 
servant to do ?-A. 'Do his best to please him.' 

" Q. When the servant suffers wrnn9f11lly ot the hands of 
hiR master, and, to please God, tnke~ it patiently, will God 
reward him for it? -.A. ' Yes.' 
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" Q. Is it right for the servant to run away, or is it right 
to harbour a runaway?-.&. 'No.' 

" Q. If a servant runs away, what should be done with 
him ? -.J.. ' He should be caught and brought back.' 

" Q. When he is brought back, what should be done with 
him?-.A. 'Whip him well.' 

" Q. Why may not the whites be slaves as well as the 
blacks ? - .J.. ' Because the Lord intended the negroes for 
slaves.' 

" Q. Are they better calculated for servants than the 
whites ?-A. ' Yes, their hands are large, the skin thick 
and tough, and they can stand the sun better than the 
whites.' 

" Q. Why should servants not complain when they are 
whipped?-.&. 'Because the Lord has commanded that 
they should be whipped.' 

" Q. Where has He commanded it?- .A. ' He says, He 
that knoweth his ma.qter's will, and doeth it not, shall be 
beaten with many stripes.' 

" Q. Then is the master to blame for whipping 1us 
servant?- .J.. 'Oh, no! he is only doing his duty as a 
Christian." 

Snyder left the ground in company with Carlt.on 
and Huckelby, and the three dined t.ogether in the 
overseer's dwelling. 

"Well," said Joe, after the three white men were 
out of hearing, " Mo.rser Snyder bin try hesef t.o
day ." "Yes," replied Ned; "he want t.o show de 
strange gentman how good he can preach." "Dat's 
a new sermon he gib us t.o-day," said Sandy. "Dees 
white fokes is de very dibble," said Dick; "and all 
dcy whole study is t.o try t.o fool de black people." 
"Didn't you like de sermon?" asked Uncle Simon. 
"No," answered four or five voices. "He rared 
and pitched enough," continued Uncle Simon. 

Now Uncle Simon was himself a preacher, or at 
least he thought so, and was rather pleased than 
otherwise, when he heard others spoken of in a disparag
ing manner. "Uncle Simon can beat dat sermon all t.o 

R2 ... 
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piECES," said .X c-d. a;; he ~ niling his mouth with 
hau-lnats. ·• I got nv nvtivn of dees white fokes, 
w., how;· return~.J. .lunt I>.unel". "Del" all de time 
uLin" dat de L>ni made w for ·to work ior dem, and 
I don"t bdit-re a woni of it.'' u lforser Peck give 
dat sermon to :Snl"Jer, I know," said 1:'ncle Simon . 
.. He ja;t de one ior Jat, •• replied Sandy. " I think 
de people dat maie de Bible was great fools," said 
.Xed. "Why?"' rnclt- ~imon. "'Cause dey made 
1111ch a great big book 11DJ put nuttin" in it, but ser
nnts obey yer ~ten.·• •• Uh." replied{' ncle Simon, 
" than more in de Bible den dat, onll" Snyder nel"er 
reads any other part to w ; I use to hear it read in 
llaryland, and thar was mon: d~n what Synder leta 
us ht-ar." In the owrseer·s house there was another 
&eene going on, and fur different from what we have 
here described. • 
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CHAPTER Vll. 
THE POOR WHITES, SOUTH. 

"No seeming of logio oan ever convince the American peo. 
pie, that thousands of our slave-holding brethren are not 
excellent, humane, and even Christian men, fearing Goel, 
and keeping His commandments.tt-Bev. Dr. Joel Parlwr. 

"You like these parts bett.er than New York," said 
Carlton to Snyder, as they were sitting down to 
dinner in the overseer's dwelling. "I can't say 
that I do," was the reply; "I came here um years 
ago as missionary, and Mr. Peck wnnted me to stay, 
and I have remained. I travel among the poor 
whites during the week, and preach for the niggers 
on Sunday." "Are there many poor whites in this 
district?" "Not here, but about thirty miles from 
here, in the Sand Hill district; they are as ignorant 
as horses. Why it was no longer than last week I 
was up there, and really you would not believe it, 
that people were so poor off. In New England, 
and, I may my, in all the free states, they have free 
schools, and everybody gets educated. Not so here. 
In Connecticut there is only one out of every five 
hundred above twenty-one years that can neither read 
nor write. Here there is one out of every eight that 
can neither read nor write. There is not a single 
newspaper taken in five of the counties in this state. 
Last week I was at Sand Hill for the first time, and 
I called at a farmhouse. The man was out. It was 
a low log-hut, and yet it was the best house in that 
locality. The woman and nine children were there, 
and the geese, ducks, chickens, pigs, and children 

" 
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were all running about the floor. The woman seemed 
ecared at me when I entered the house. I inquired 
if I could get a little dinner, and my horse fed. She 
said, yes, if I would only be good enough to feed 
him myself, as her 'gal,' as she called her daughter, 
would be afraid of the horse. When I returned into 
the house again from the stable, she kept her eyes 
upon me all the time. .A.t last she ea.id, 'I s'pose you 
aiht never bin in these parts afore ?' 'No,' said I. 
' Is you gwine to stay here long?' 'Not very long,' 
I replied. 'On business, I s'pose.' •Yes,' said I, 
' I am hunting up the lost sheep of the house of 
Israel.' 'Oh,' exclaimed she, 'hunting for lost sheep 
is you? Well, you have a hard time to find 'em here. 
My husband lost an old ramlast week, andheaintfound 
him yet, and he's hunted every day.' 'I am not 
looking for four-legged sheep,' said I, 'I am hunt
ing for sinners.' ' .A.h ;' she said; ' then you are a 
preacher.' ' Yes,' said I. ' You are the first of 
that sort that's bin in these diggins for many a day.' 
Turning to her eldest daughter, she said in an ex• 
cited tone, ' Clar out the pigs and ducks, and sweep 
up the floor; this is a preacher.' .A.nd it was some 
time before any of the children would come near me; 
one remained under the bed(which, by the by, was in 
the same room), all the while I was there. 'Well,' 
continued the woman, ' I was a tellin' my man only 
yesterday that I would like once more to go to meetin' 
before I died, and he said as he should like to do 
the same. But as you have come, it will save us 
the trouble of going out of the district.'" " Then you 
found some of the lost sheep," said Carlton. " Yes," 
replied Snyder, " I did not find anything else up 
there. The state makes no provision for educating 
the poor : they are unable to do it themselves, and 
they grow up in a state of ignorance and degradation. 
The meB hunt and the women have to go in . the 
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fields and labour." "What is the cause of it?" in
inquired Carlton; "Slavery," answered Snyder, 
"slavery,-and nothing el88. Look at the city of 
lloston; it pays more taxes for the support of the 
government than this entire state. The people of 
Boston do more business than the whole population 
of Mississippi put together. I was told some very 
amusing things while at Sand Hill. A. farmer there 
told me a story about an old woman, who was very 
pious herself. She had a husband and three sons, 
who were sad characters, and she had often prayed 
for their conversion but to no effect. A.t last, one 
day while working in the oom-field, one of her sons 
was bitten by a rattlesnake. He had scarce reached 
home before he felt the poison, and in his agony 
called loudly on his Maker. 

" The pious old woman, when she heard this, for• 
getful of her son's misery, and everything else but the 
glorious hope of his repentance, fell on her knees, 
and prayed as follows, - ' Oh ! Lord, I thank thee, 
that thou hast at l&sc opened Jimmy's eyes to the 
error of his ways ; and I pray that, in thy Divine 
mercy, thou wilt send a rattlesnake to bite the old 
man, and another to bite Tom, and another to bite 
Harry, for I am certain that nothing but a rattle• 
snake, or something of the kind, will ever tum them 
from their sinful ways, they are so hard-beaded.' 
When returning home, and before I got out of the 
Sand Hill district, I saw a funeral, and thought I 
would fasten my horse to a poet and attend. The 
coffin was carried in a common horse cart, and fol
lowed by fifteen or twenty persons very shabbily 
dressed, and attended by a man whom I took to be 
the religious man of the place. After the coffin had 
been placed near the grave, be spoke as follows, -

' Friends and neighbours! you have congregated to see 
' this lump of mortality put into a hole in the ground. You 

.. 
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all know the deceased-a worthless, drunken, good-for-no· 
thing vagabond. He Jived in disgrace and infamy, and 
died in wretchedness. You all despised him-you all know 
his brother Joe, who lives on the hill? He's not a bit better 
though he has scrap·d together a little property by cheating 
his neighbours. His end will be like that of this loathsome 
creature, whom you will please put into the hole as soon as 
possible. I wont ask you to drop a tear, but brother Bohow 
will please raise a hymn while we fill up the grave.'" 

" I am rather surprised to hear that any portion 
of the whites in this state are in so low a condition." 
"Yet it is true," returned Snyder. 

"These are very onpleasant facts to be related to 
ye, Mr. Carlton," said Huckelby; "but I can bear 
witness to what Mr. Snyder has told ye." Huck~ 
elby was from Maryland, where many of the poor 
whites 'lre in as sad a condition as the Sand Hillers· 
of Mississippi. He was a tall man, of iron constitu
tion, and could neither read nor write, but was con-· 
sidered one of the best overseers in the country. 
When about to break a slave in, to do a heavy task, 
he would make him work by his side all day; and 
if the new hand kept up with him, he was set down 
as an able bodied man. Huckelby had neither moral, 
religious, or political principles, and often boasted 
that conscience was a matter that never "cost " 
him a thought. "Mr. Snyder aint told ye half 
about the folks in these parts ;" continued he; " we 
who comes from more enlightened parts don't know 
how to put up with 'em down here. I find the peo
ple here knows mighty little indeed; in fact, I may 
say they are univarsaly onedicated. I goes out 
among none on 'em, 'cause they aint such as I have 
bt;en used to 'sociate with. When I gits a little 
richer, so that I can stop work, I tend to go back 
to Maryland, and spend the rest of my days." "I 
wonder the negroes don't attempt to get their free
dom by physical force." "It aint no use for 'em 
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to try that, for if they do, we puts 'em through 
by daylight," replied Huckelby. "There are some 
desperate fellows among the slaves," said Snyder. 
"Indeed," remarked Cdrlton. "Oh, yes," replied the 
preacher. "A case has just taken place near here, 
where a neighbour of ours, Mr. J. Higgerson, at
tempted tu correct a negro man in his employ, who 
resisted, drew a knife, and stabbed him (Mr. H.) 
in several places. Mr J. C. Hobbs (a Tennessean) 
ran to his assistance. Mr. Hobbs stooped to pick 
up a stick to strike the negro, and, while in that 
position, the negro rushed upon him, and caused 
his immediate death. The negro then fled to the 
woods, but was pursued with dogs, and soon over
taken. He had stopped in a swamp to fight the 
dogs, when the party who were pursuing him came 
upon him, and commanded him to give up, which 
he refused to do. He then made several efforts to 
stab them. Mr. Roberson, one of the party, gave 
him several blows on the head with a rifle gun; but 
this, instead of subduing, only increased his despe
rate revenge. Mr. R. then discharged his gun at 
the negro, and missing him, the ball struck Mr. 
Boon in the face, and felled him to the ground. The 
negro, seeing Mr. Boon prostrated, attempted to rush 
up and stab him, but was prevented by the timely 
interference of some one of the party. He was 
then shot three times with a revolving pistol, and 
once with a rifle, and after having his throat cut, he 
still kept the knife firmly grasped in his hand, and 
tried to cut their legs when they approached to put 
an end to his life. This chastisement was given 
because the negro grumbled, and found fault with 
his master for flogging his wife." " Well, this is 
a bad state of affairs indeed, and especially the con
dition of the poor whites," said Carlton. "You see," 
replied Snyder, "no white man is respectable in 
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theee alave stat.es who works for a linng. No com
munity can be prosperous, where honest labour is 
not honoured. No society can be rightly constituted, 
where the intellect is not fed. Whate'\"er institu
tion reflects discredit on industry, whatever institu
tion forbids the general culture of the understand
ing, is palpably hostile to individual rights, and to 
aocial. well-being. 8lavery is the incubus that hangs 
over the Southern States." "Yes," interrupted Huc:k
elby; "them's just my sentiments now, and no 
mistake. I think that, for the honour of our coun
try, this slavery business should stop. I don't own 
any, no how, and I would not be an overseer if I 
wem't paid for it." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 
7HE SEPARATION. 

" IN many ways does the f'nll hE>art reveal 
The pre~ence of the love it would conoeal; 
But in far more the estranged heart let.A know 
The absence of the love, which yet it fain would show." 

AT length the news of the approaching marriage 
of Horatio met the ear of Clotel. Her head grew 
dizzy, and her heart fainted within her; but, with 
a strong effort at composure, she inquired all the 
particulars, and her pure mind at once took it.a 
resolution. Horatio came that evening, and though 
she would fain have met him as usual, her heart was 
too full not to throw a deep sadneBS over her looks 
and tones. 8he had never complained of his de
creasing tenderness, or of her own lonely hours ; but 
he felt that the mute appeal of her heart-broken looks 
was more terrible than words. He kissed the hand 
she offered, and with a countenance almost as sad as 
her own, led her to a window in the recess shadowed 
by a luxuriant passion flower. It was the same seat 
where they had spent the first evening in this 
beautiful cottage, consecrated to their first loves. 
The same calm, clear moonlight looked in through 
the trellis. The vine then planted had now a 
luxuriant growth; and many a time had Horatio 
fondly twined its sacred blossoms with the glossy 
ringlets of her raven hair. The rush of memory 
almost overpowered poor Clotel ; and Horatio felt too 
much oppressed and ashamed to break the long deep 
silence. At length, in words scarcely audible, Clotel 
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said : "Tell me, dear Horatio, are you to be married 
next week ?" He dropped her hand as if a rifle ball 
had struck him; and it was not until after long 
hesitation, that he began to make some reply about 
the necessity of circumstances. Mildly but earnestly 
the poor girl begged him to spare apologies. It was 
enough that he no longer loved her, and that they 
must bid farewell. '!'rusting to the yielding ten
derness of her character, he ventured, in the most 
soothing accents, to suggest that as he still loved her 
better than all the world, she would ever be his real 
wife, and they might see each other frequently. He 
was not prepared for the storm of indignant emotion 
his words excited. True, she was his slave; her 
bones, and sinews had been purchased by his gold, 
yet she had the heart of a true woman, and hers was 
a passion too deep and absorbing to admit of 
partnership, and her spirit was too pure to form a 
selfish league with crime. 

At length this painful interview came to an end. 
They stood together by the Gothic gate, where they 
had so often met and parted in the moonlight. Old 
remembrances melted their souls. "Farewell, dearest 
Horatio," said Clotel. "Give me a parting kiss." 
Her voice was choked for utterance, and the tears 
:flowed freely, as she bent her lips toward him. He 
folded her convulsively in his arms, and imprinted a 
long impassioned kiss on that mouth, which had 
never spoken to him but in love and blessing. With 
efforts like a death-pang she at length raised her 
head from his heaving bosom, and turning from him 
with bitter sobs, " It is our last. To meet thus is 
henceforth crime. God bless you. I would not have 
you so miserable as I am. Farewell. A last fare
well." "The last?" exclaimed he, with a wild 
shriek. "Oh God, Clotel, do not say that;" and 
covering his face with his hands, ho wept like a 
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child. Recovering from his emotion, he found him
self alone. The moon looked down upon him mild, 
but very sorrowfully; as the Madonna seems to gaze 
upon her worshipping children, bowed clown with 
consciousness of sin. At that moment he would have 
given worlds to have di11engagcd himself from Ger
trude, but he had gone so far, that blame, disgrace, 
and duels with angry relatives would now attend 
any effort to obtain his freedom. Oh, how the moon
light oppressed him with its friendly sadness! It 
was like the plaintive eye of his forsaken one, like 
the music of sorrow echoed from an unseen world. 
Long and earnestly he gazed at that cottage, where 
he had so long known earth's purest foretaste of hea
venly bliss. Slowly he walked away; then turned 
again to look on that charmed. spot, the nestling
place of his early affections. He caught a glimpse 
of Clotel, weeping beside a magnolia, which com
manded a long view of the path leading to the 
public road. He would have sprung toward her 
but she darted from him, and entered the cottage. 
That graceful figure, weeping in the moonlight, 
haunted him for years. It stood before his closing 
eyes, and greeted him with the morning dawn. 
Poor Gertrude, had she known all, what a dreary 
lot would hers have been; but fortunately she could 
not mi.~s the impassioned tenderness she never ex
perienced; and Horatio was the more careful in his 
kindness, because he was deficient in love. After 
Clotel had been separated from her mother and sister, 
she turned her attention to the subject of Chl'is
tianity, and received that consolation from her Bible 
that is never denied to the children of God. Al
though it was against the laws of Virginia, for a 
slave to be taught to read, Currer had employed 
an old free negro, who lived near her, to teach her 
two daughters to_ l'.llad and write. She felt that the 
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st.ep she had taken in resolving never to meet 
Horatio again would no doubt expose her to his 
wrath, and probably cause her to be sold, yet her 
heart W88 too guileless for her to commit a crime, 
and therefore she had t.en times rather have been 
sold 88 a slave than do wrong. Some months after 
the marriage of Horatio and Gertrude their barouche 
rolled along a winding road that skirted the forest near 
Clotel's cottage, when the attention of Gertrude was 
suddenly attracted. by two figures among the trees 
by the wayside; and touching Horatio's arm, she 
excli.imed, "Do look at that beautiful child." He 
turned and saw Clotel and Mary. Hie lips quivered, 
and hie face became deadly pale. His young wife 
looked at him intently, but said nothing. In returning 
home, he took another road; but his wife seeing this, 
expressed a wish to go back the way they had come. 
He objected., and suspicion W88 awo.kened in her heart, 
and she soon after learned that the mother of that 
lovely child bore the name ofClotel, a name which she 
had often heard Horatio murmur in une88y slumbers. 
From gossiping tongues she soon learned more than 
she wished to know. She wept, but not 88 poor Clotel 
had done ; for she never had loved, and been beloved 
like her, and her nature W88 more proud: henceforth 
a change came over her feelings and her manners, 
and Horatio had no further occ88ion to 881lume a 
tenderness in return for hers. Changed as he W88 
by ambition, he felt the wintry chill of her polite 
propriety, and sometimes, in agony of heart, compared 
it with the gushing love of her who was indeed his 
wife. But these and all his emotions were a scaled 
book to Clotel, of which she could only guess the 
contents. With remittances for her and her child's 
support, there sometimes came earnest pleadings that 
she would consent to see him again; but these she 
never answered, though her heart yearned to do so. 
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She pitied his young bride, and would not be tempted 
to bring sorrow into her household by any fault of 
hers. Her earnest prayer was, that she might not 
know of her existence. She had not looked on 
Horatio since she watched him under the shadow of 
the magnolia, until his barouche p8888ed her in her 
rambles some mouths after. She saw the deadly 
paleness of his countenance, and had he dared to look 
back, he would have seen her tottering with faintness. 
Mary brought water from a rivulet, and sprinkled 
her face. When she revived, she clasped the beloved 
child to her heart with a vehemence that made her 
scream. Soothingly she kissed away her fears, and 
gazed into her beautiful eyes with a deep, deep 
sadness of expression, which poor Mary never forgot. 
Wild were the thoughts that passed round her aching 
heart, and almost maddened her poor brain ; thoughts 
which had almost driven her to suicide the night of 
that last farewell. For her child's sake she had con
q 11ered the fierce temptation then ; and for her sake, 
she struggled with it now. :B11t the gloomy atmo
sphere of their once happy home overclouded the 
morning of Mary's life. Clotel perceived this, and 
it gave her unutterable pain. 

"Tis ever thus with woman's love, 
True till life's storms have passed ; 

And, like the vine around the tree, 
It braves them to the last." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE HAN OF HONOUR. 

" MY tongue could never learn Rweet soothing words, 
But now thy heauty is propos'd, my fee, 
My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to speak." 

Shakspeare. 

J.a.ns Cru.WFoRD, the purchaser of Althesa, was 
from the green mountains of Vermont, and his feel
ings were opposed to the holding of slaves. But 
his young wife persuaded him into the idea that it 
was no worse to own a slave than to hire one and 
pay the money to another. Hence it was that he 
had been induced to purchase Althesa. Henry 
Morton, a young physician from the same state, and 
who had just commenced the practice of bis profes
sion in New Orleans, was boarding with Crawford 
when Althesa was brought home. The young phy
sician bad been in New Orleans but a few weeks, and 
had seen very little of slavery. In bis own moun
tain home he bad been taught that the slaves of the 
Southern states were negrocs, if not from the coast 
of Africa, the descendants of those who bad been 
imported. He was unprepared to behold with 
composure a beautiful young white girl of fifteen in 
the degraded po~ition of a chattel slave. The blood 
chilled in his young heart as he heard Crawford tell 
how, by bantering with the trader, he had bought 
her for two hundred dollars less than he first asked. 
His very looks showed that the slave girl had the 
deepest sympathy of his heart. Althesa had been 
brought up by her mother to look after the domestic 
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concerns of her cottage in Virginia, and knew well 
the duties imposed upon her. Mrs. Crawford was 
much pleased with her new servant, and often made 
mention of her in presence of Morton. The young 
man's sympathy ripened into love, which was re
ciprocated by the friendless and injured child of 
sorrow. There was but one course left; that was, 
to purchase the young girl and make her his wife, 
which he did six months after her arrival in Craw
ford's family. The young physician and his wife 
immediately took lodgings in another part of the 
city ; a private teacher was called in, and the young 
wife taught some of those accomplishments which 
are necessary for one's trucing a position in society. 
Dr. Morton soon obtained a large practice in his 
profession, and with it increased in wealth-but 
with all his wealth he never would own a slave. 
Mrs. Morton was now in a position to seek out and 
redeem her mother, whom she had not heard of 
since they parted at Natchez. An agent was imme
diately despatched to hunt out the mother and to 
see if she could be purchased. The agent had no 
trouble in finding out Mr. Peck: but all overtures 
were unavailable ; he would not sell Qurrer. His 
excuse was, that she was such a good housekeeper 
that he could not spare her. Poor Althesa felt sad 
when she found that her mother could not be bought. 
However, she felt a consciousneBB of having done 
her duty in the matter, yet waited with the hope 
that the day might come when she should have her 
mother by her side. 
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CHAPTER X. 

TD YOUNG CBJIDTlll(. 

" HEIIJIJ we see God dealing in ,1.ave,; giving them t.o his 
own fa•ourite child [Abraham], a man of superlati•e wonh, 
1111d aa a reward for his eminent goodnesa."-&o. Tlteofwrt1 
01.app, of New Orutm1." 

011' Carlton's return the next day from the farm, he 
was overwhelmed with questions from Mr. Peck, as 
to what he thought of the plantation, the condition 
of tho negrocR, Huckelby and Snyder; and especi
ally how he liked tho sermon of the latter. Mr. 
Peck was a kind of a patriarch in his own way. 
To begin with, he was a man of some talent. He 
not only had a good education, but was a man of 
great eloquence, and had a wonderful command of 
language. He too either had, or thought he had, 
poetical genius ; and was often sending contributions 
to the Natchez Free Prader, and other periodicals. 
In the way of rai~ing contributions for foreign mis
sions, he took the lead of all others in his neigh
bourhood. Everything he did, he did for the " glory 
of God," as he said : he quoted Scripture for almost 
everything he did. Being in good circumstances, he 
was able to give to almost all benevolent causes 
to which he took a fancy. He was a most loving 
father, and his daughter exercised considerable in
fluence over him, and, owing to her piety and judg
ment, that influence had a beneficial effect. Carlton, 
though a schoolfellow of the parson's, was neverthe
less nearly ten years his junior; and though not an 
avowed infidel, was, however, a free-thinker, and 
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one who took no not.e of to-morrow. And for this 
reason Georgiana took peculiar int.erest in the young 
man, for Carlton was but little above thirty and un
married. The young Christian felt that she would 
not be living up to that faith that she profeesed and 
believed in, if she did not exert herself to the utmoet 
to save the thoughtless man from his downward 
career ; and in this she succeeded to her most Ban• 
guine expectations. She not only converted him, but in 
placing the Scriptures before him in their true light, 
she redeemed those sacred writings from the charge 
of supporting the system of slavery, which her father 
had cast upon them in the disct188ion some days 
before. 

Georgiana's first object, however, was to awaken in 
Carlton's breast a love for the Lord Jesus Christ. 
The young man had often sat under the sound of the 
gospel with perfect indifference. He had heard men 
talk who had grown grey bending over the Scrip
tures, and their con-vereation had passed by him un
heeded ; but when a young girl, much younger than 
himself, reasoned with him in that innocent and 
persuasive manner that woman is wont to use when 
she has entered with her whole soul upon an object, 
it was too much for his stout heart, and he yielded. 
Her next aim was to vindicate the Bible from sus
taining the monstrous institution of slavery. She 
said, " God has created of one blood all the nations 
of men, to dwell on all the face of the earth.' To 
claim, hold, and treat a human being as property is 
felony against God and man. The Christian religion 
is opposed to slaveholding in its spirit and its prin
ciples; it classes men-stealers among murderers; and 
it is the duty of all who wish to meet God in peace, 
to discharge that duty in spreading these principles. 
Let U3 not deceive ourselves into the idea tht!t slavery 
is right, because it is profitable to us. Slaveholding 

12 
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ia the highest possible nolation of the eighth com
mandment. To take from a man bis earnings, is 
theft; but to take the earner is a compound, We-long 
theft; and we who profess to follow in the footsteps 
of our Redeemer, should do our utmost to extirpate 
alavery from the land. For my own part, I shall do 
all I can. When the Redeemer was about to ascend 
to the bosom of the Father, and resume the glory 
which he bad with him before the world was, he 
promised bis disciples that the power of the Holy 
Ghost should come upon them, and that they should 
be witnesses for him to the uttermost parts of the 
earth. What was the effect upon their minds? 
' They all continued with one accord in prayer and 
supplication with the women.' Stimulated by the 
confident expectation that Jesus would fulfil bis 
gracious promise, they poured out their hearts in 
fervent supplications, probably for strength to do 
the work which be had appointed them unto, for 
they felt that without him they could do nothing, 
and they consecrated themselves on the altar of God, 
to the great and glorious enterprise of preaching the 
unsearchable riches of Christ to a lost and perishing 
world. Have we less precious promises in the 
Scriptures of truth ? May we not claim of our God 
the blessing promised unto those who consider the 
poor : the Lord will preserve them and keep them 
alive, and they shall be blessed upon the earth ? 
Docs not the language, 'Inasmuch as ye did it unto 
one of the least of these my brethren, ye did it unto 
me,' belong to all who are rightly eng3oued in en
deavouring to unloose the bondman's fetters? Shall 
we not then do as the apostles did ? Shall we not, in 
view of the two millions of heathen in our very 
midst, in view of the souls that are going down in 
an almost unbroken phalanx to utter perdition, con
tinue in prayer and supplication, that God will grant 
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us the supplies of hie Spirit to pr<.>pare us for that 
work which he has given us to do? Shall not the 
wail of the mother as she surrenders he: only child 
to the grasp of the ruthless kidnapper, or the trader 
in human blood, animate our devotions? Shall not 
the manifold crimes and horrors of slavery excit.e 
more ardent outpourings at the throne of grace to 
grant repentance to our guilty country, and permit 
us to aid in pr<.>paring the way for the glorious second 
advent. of the Messiah, by preaching deliverance to 
the captives, and the opening of the prison doors to 
those who arc bound." 

Georgiana had succeeded in rivetting the attention 
of Carlton during her conversation, and as she was 
finishing her last sentence, she observed the silent 
tear stealing down the cheek of the newly born child 
of God. At this juncture her father entered, and 
Carlton left the room. "Dear papa," said Georgiana, 
" will you grant me one favour; or, rather, make 
me a promise?" "I can't tell, my dear, till I 
know what it is," replied Mr. Peck. "H it is area
sonable request, I will comply with your wish," 
continued he. "I hope, my dear," answered she, 
" that papa wculd not think me capable of making 
an unreasonable request." "Well, well," returned 
he; "t.ell me what it is.'' "I hope," said she, "that 
in your future conversation with Mr. Carlton, on the 
subject of slavery, you will not speak. of the Bible as 
sustaining it." "Why, Georgiana, my dear, you 
are mad, aint you?" exclaimed he, in an excited 
tone. The poor girl remained silent ; the father 
saw in a moment that he had spoken too sharply ; 
and taking her hand in his he said, " Now, my child, 
why do you make that request?" "Because," re
turned she, " I think he is on the stool of repentance, 
if he bas not already been received among the elect. 
He, you know, was bordering upon infidelity, and 
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if the Bible aanctiona slavery, then be will natunlly 
eD01Jgh say that it is not from God; for the argu
ment from internal evidence is not only refuted, but 
actually tamed against the Bible. If the Bible 
NDctions slavery, then it misrepresent& the character 
of God. Nothing would be more dangerous to the 
I01ll of a young convert than to satisfy him that the 
Scripture& favoured such a ayatem of Bin:' " Don't 
you suppose that I nnderstand the Scriptures better 
than you? I have been in the world longer." "Yea," 
md she, " you have been in the world longer, and 
amongst alaveholders 80 long that you do not regard 
it in the 881D.e light that those do who have not be
come 80 familiar with ita every-day scenes as you. I 
once heard you aay, that you were opposed to the insti
tution, when you first came to the South." "Yea," 
answered he, " I did not know 80 much about it 
then." "With great deference to you, papa," replied 
Georgiana, " I don't think that the Bible aanctions 
slavery. The Old Testament contains this explicit 
condemnation of it, ' He that stealeth a man, and 
aelleth him, or if he be found in his hand, he shall 
surely be put to death;' and 'Woe unto him that 
buildeth his house by unrighteousness, and his cham
bers by wrong; that useth his neighbour's service 
without wages, and giveth him not for his work ;' 
when also the New Testament exhibits such words 
of rebuke as these, ' Behold the hire of the labourers 
who have reaped down your fields, which is of you 
kept back by fraud, cricth ; and the cries of them 
who have reaped are entered into the ears of the 
Lord of Sabaoth.' 'The law is not made for a righ
teous man, but for the lawless and disobedient, for the 
ungodly and for sinners, for unholy and profane, for 
murderers of fathers and murderers of mothers, for 
==ters, for whoremongers, for them that defile 

ves with mankind, for m8118tulw,, for lian, 
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for perjured persons.' A more scathing denunci
ation of the sin in question is surely to be found on 
record in no other book. I am afraid," continued the 
daughter, " that the acts of the professed friends of 
Christianity in the South do more to spread infi
delity than the writings of all the atheists whioh 
have ever been published. The infidel watches the 
religious world. He sun-eys the church, and, lo ! 
thousands and tens of thousands of her accredited 
members actually hold slaves. Members 'in good 
and regular standing,' fellowshipped thronghout 
Christendom except by a few anti-slavery churches 
generally despised as ultra and radical, reduce their 
fellow men to the condition of chattels, and by force 
keep them in that state of degradation. Bishops, 
ministers, elders, and deacons are engaged in this 
awful business, and do not consider their conduct as 
at all inconsistent with the precepts of either the Old 
or New Testaments. Moreover, those ministers and 
churches who do not themselves hold slaves, very 
generally defend the conduct of those who do, and 
accord to them a fair Christian character, and in the 
way of businees frequently take mortgagee and levy 
executions on the bodies of their fellow men, and in 
some cases of their fellow Christians. 

"Now is it a wonder that infidels, beholding the 
practice and listening to the theory of profeesing 
Christians, should conclude that the Bible inculcates 
a morality not inconsistent with chattelising human 
beings? And must not this conclusion be strength
ened, when they hear ministers of talent and learning 
declare that the Bible does sanction slaveholding, and 
that it ought not to be made a disciplinable offence 
in churches? And must not all doubt be diesipated, 
when one of the most learned professors in our theo
logical seminaries asserts that the Bible ' recognises 
that the relation may still exist, ,alva fale ,t attlN 
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euluia' (without injury to the Christian faith or 
church) and that only 'the abU1Je of it is the csscntiJi,l 
and fundamental wrong?' Arc not infidels bound to 
believe that these professors, ministel'!I, and churches 
understand their own Bible, and that, consequently, 
notwithstanding solitary passages which appear to 
condemn slaveholding, the Bible sanctions it? 
When nothing can be further from the truth. 
And as for Christ, his whole life was a living testi
mony against slavery and all that it inculcates. 
When he designed to do us good, he took upon him
self the form of a servant. He took his station at 
the bottom of society. He voluntarily identified 
himself with the poor and the despised. The warning 
voices of Jeremiah and Ezekiel were raised in olden 
time, against sin. Let us not forget what followed. 
'Therefore, thus saith the Lord - ye have not 
hearkened unto me in proclaiming liberty every one 
to his brother, and every one to his neighbour- be
hold I proclaim a liberty for you saith the Lord, to 
the sword, to the pestilence, and to the famine.' Are 
we not virtually as a nation adopting the same im
pious language, and are we not exposed to the same 
tremendous judgments? Shall we not, in view of 
those things, use every laudable means to awaken our 
beloved country from the slumbers of death, and 
baptize all our efforts with tears and with prayers, 
that God may bless them. Then, should our labour 
fail to accomplish the end for which we pray, we 
shall stand acquitted at the bar of Jehovah, and 
although we may share in the national calamities 
which await unrcpented sins, yet that blessed ap
proval will be ours.-' Well done good and faithful 
servants, enter ye into the joy of your Lord.'" 

"My dear Georgiana," said Mr. Peck, "I must 
be permitted to entertain my own views on this 
subject, and to exercise my own judgment.'' 

" 



THE YOUliG CHRISTIAN, 121 

"Believe me, dear papa," she replied, " I would 
n~t be understood as wishing to teach you, or to 
dictate to you in the least; but only grant my 
request, not to allude to the Biblll as sanctioning 
slavery, when speaking with Mr. Carlton." 

"Well," returned he, "I will comply with your 
wish." 

The young Christian had indeed accomplished a 
noble work; and whether it was admitted by the 
father, or not, she was his superior and his teacher. 
Georgiana had viewed the right to enjoy perfect 
liberty as one of those inherent and inalienable 
rights which pertain to the whole human race, and 
of which they can never be divested, except by an 
act of gross injustice. And no one was more able 
than herself to impress those views upon the hearts 
of all with whom she came in contact. Modest and 
self-possessed, with a voice of great sweetness, and a 
most winning manner, she could, with the greatest 
ease to herself, engage their attention. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

TB.& P&:&8O:S POET. 

"Unim, unbind my galling ebain, 
Aud set, ob! sei me free : 

No longer say thai I'll di»dain 
The giA or liberty." 

Timoue:e: the penu88ion of Mr. Peek, and fascinated 
with the charms of Georgiana, Carlton had prolonged. 
bis stay two months with his old school-fellow. 
During the latter part of the time he had been 
almost as one of the family. If Miss Peek was 
invited out, Mr. Carlton was, as a matter of coune. 
She seldom rode out, unless with him. If Mr. Peck 
was absent, he took the bead of the table; and, to 
the delight of the young lady, he had on several 
occasions taken part in the family worship. "I am 
glad," said Mr. Peck, one evening while at the tea 
table, "I am glad, Mr. Carlton, that my neighbour 
Jones has invited you to visit him at bis farm. He 
is a good neighbour, but a very ungodly man; I 
want that you should see his people, and then, when 
you return to tho North, you can tell how much 
better a Christian's slaves are situated than one who 
docs nothing for the cause of Christ." " I hope, 
Mr. Carlton," said Georgiana, "that you will spend 
tho Sabbath with him, and have areligiouB interview 
with the ncgrocs." "Yes," replied the parson, 
"that's well thought of, Georgy." "Well, I think 
I will go up on 'l'hursday next, and stay till Mon
day," said Carlton; "and I shall act upon your 
suggestion, Miss Peek," continued be; "and try to 
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get a religious interview with the blacks. By-the
by," remarked Carlt.on, "I saw an advertisement 
in the Pres Prader t.o-day that rather puzzled me. 
Ah, here it is now; and," drawing the paper from his 
pocket, "I will read it, and then you can tell me what 
it means: . 

'To PLANTERS AND OTHERS. - Wallted fifty mgrou. 
Any person having Bick negroe8, considered incurable by 
their respective physicians, ( their owners of colll'8e,) and 
wishing to dispose of them, Dr. Stillman will pay cash for 
negroes affected with scrofula or king's evil, confirmed hypo
chondriacism, apoplexy, or diseases of the brain, kidneys, 
spleen, stomach and intestines, bladder and its appendages, 
diarrhcea, dysentery, &e. The nighest cash price wiU be paid 
as above.' 

When I read this to-day I thought that the adver
tiser must be a man of eminent skill as a physician, 
and that he intended t.o cure the sick negroes ; but 
on second thought I find that some of the diseases 
enumerated are certainly incurable. What can he 
do with these sick negroes? " " You see," replied 
Mr. Peck, laughing, "that he is a doct.or, and has 
use for them in his lectures. The doct.or is con
nected with a small college. Look at his prospectus, 
where he invites students t.o attend, and that will 
explain the matter to you." Carlton turned t.o 
another column, and read the following : 

" Some advantages of a peculiar character are connected 
with this institution, which it may be proper to point out. 
No place in the United States offers as great opportunities 
for the acquisition of· anatomical knowled!l'e. Suhjects 
being obtained from among the coloured population in suffi
cient numbers for every purpose, and proper dissections car
ried on without offending anyindividt·,rlsin the community!" 

" These are for dissection, then? " inquired Carlt.on 
with a trembling voice. "Ytlll," answered the par
son. " Of course they wait till they die before they . 
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can use them." "They keep them on hand, and 
when they need one they bleed him to death," 
returned Mr. Peck. "Yes, but that''! mu1·der.'' 
"Oh, the doctors are licensed to ool'tlmit murder, 
you know; and what's the diffP.rence, whether one 
dies owing to the loss of blood, or taking too many 
pills? For my own part, if I had to choose, I 
would rather submit to the former." "I have often 
heard what I considered hard stories in abolition 
meetings in New York about slavery; but now I 
shall begin to think that many of them are true." 
" The longer you remain here the more you will be 
convinced of the iniquity of the institution," re
marked Georgiana. "Now, Georgy, my dear, don't 
give ns another abolition lecture, if you please," 
said Mr. Peck. "Here, Carlton," continued the 
parson, " I have written a short poem for your sis
ter's album, as you requested me; it is a domestic 
piece, as you will see." "She will prize it the 
more for that," remarked Carlton; and taking the 
sheet of paper, he laughed as his eyes glanced over 
it. "Read it out, Mr. Carlton," said Georgiana, 
"and let me hear what it is; I know papa gets off 
some very droll things at times." Carlton complied 
with the young lady's request, and read aloud the 
following rare specimen of poetical genius: 

"MY LITTLE NIG. 
" I have a little nigger, the blackest thing alive, 

He'll be just four years old if he lives till forty-five; 
His smooth cheek hath a glossy hue, like a new polished 

boot, 
And his hair curls o'er his little head as black as any soot. 
His lips bulge from his countenance-his little ivories 

shine-
His nose is what we call a little pug, but fashioned very 

fine: 
Although not quite a fairy, he is comely to behold, 
And I wouldn't sell him, 'pon my word, for a hundred all 

in gold. 
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"He gets up early in the mom, like all the other nigR, 
And runs oft' to the hog.Jot, where he squabbles with the 

pigs-
And when the sun gets out of bed, and mounts up in the 

sky, 
The warmest comer of the yard is where my nig doth lie. 
And there extended lazily, he contemplates and dreams, 
(I cannot qualify to this, but plain enough it seems;) 
Until 'tis time to take in grub, when you can't find him 

there, 
For, like a politician, he bas gone to hunt his share. 

" I haven't said a single word concerning my plantation, 
Though a prettier, I guess, cannot be found within the 

nation; 
When he gets a little bigger, I'll take and to him show it, 
And then I'll say, 'My little nig, now just prepare to go it!' 
I'll put a hoe into his hand-he'll soon know what it 

means, 
And every day for dinner, he shall have bacon and greens." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

.t. NIGHT IN THE P.t.RSON'S KITCHEN, 

" AlCD see the servants met, 
Their daily labour's o'er ; 

And with the jest and song they set 
The kitchen in a roar." 

MR. PJ:cx kept around him four servant.II besides 
Currer, of whom we have made mention: of these, 
Sam was considered the first. If a dinner-party was 
in contemplation, or any company to be invited to 
the parson's, after all the arrangements had been 
talked over by the minister and his daughter, Sam 
was sure to be consulted upon the subject by " Miss 
Georgy," as Miss Peck was called by the servants. 
If furniture, crockery, or anything else was to be 
purchased, Sam felt that he had been slighted if his 
opinion had not been asked. As to the marketing, 
he did it all. At the servants' table in the kitchen, 
he sat at the head, and was master of ceremonies. 
A single look from him was enough to silence any 
conversation or noise in the kitchen, or any other part 
of the premises. There is, in the Southern States, 
a great amount of prejudice against colour amongst 
the negroes themselves. The nearer tho negro or 
mulatto approaches to the white, the more he seems 
to feel his superiority over those of a darker hue. 
This is, no doubt, the result of the prejudice that 
exists on the part of the whites towards. both mu
lattoes and blacks. Sam was originally from 
Kentucky, and through the instrumentality of one 
of his young masters whom he had to take to school' 
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he had learned to read so as to be well understood ; 
and, owing to that fact, was considered a prodigy 
among the slaves, not only of his own master's, but 
those of the town who knew him. Sam had a 
great wish to follow in the footsteps of hie master, 
and be a poet; and was, therefore, often heard 
singing doggrelll of his own composition. But there 
was one great drawback to Sam, and that was hi11 
colour. He was one of the blackest of his race. 
This he evidently regarded as a great misfortune. 
However, he made up for this in his dress. Mr. 
Peck kept his ho11Se servants well dressed ; and as 
for Sam, he was seldom seen except in a ruffled 
shirt. Indeed, the washerwoman feared him more 
than all others about the house. 

Currer, as we have already stated, was chief of 
the kitchen department, and had a general super
vision of the household affairs. .Alfred the coachman, 
Peter, and Hetty made up the remainder of the 
ho11Se servants. Besides these, Mr. Peck owned 
eight slaves who were masons. These worked in 
the city. Being mechanics, they were let out to 
greater advantage than to keep them on the farm. 
However, every Sunday night, Peck's servants, in
cluding the bricklayers, usually assembled in the 
kitchen, when the events of the week were freely 
discllSSed and commented on. It was on a Sunday 
evening, in the month of June, that there was a 
party at Mr. Peck's, and, according to custom in the 
Southern States, the ladies had their maid-servants 
with them. Tea had been served in "the house," 
and the servants, including the strangers, had 
taken their seats at the tea table in the kitchen. 
Sam, being a " single gentleman," was unusually 
attentive to the "ladies" on this occasion. He 
seldom or ever let the day pass without spending 
at least an hour in combing and brushing up his 
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"hair." Sam had an idea that fresh butter was 
better for his· hair than any other kind of grease ; and 
therefore, on chw·ning days, half a pound of butter 
had always to be taken out before it was salted. 
When he wished to appear to great advantage, he 
would grease his face, to make it '' shiny." On the 
evening of the party therefore, when all the servants 
were at the table, 8am cut a big figure. There he 
sat with his wool well combed and buttered, face 
nicely greased, and his ruffles extending five or six 
inches from his breast. The parson in his own draw
ing-room did not make a more imposing appearance 
than did his servant on this occasion. " l jist bin 
had my fortune told last Sunday night," said Sam, 
as he helped one of the girls to some sweet hash. 
"Indeed," cried half-a-dozen voices. "Yes," con
tinued ho ; " Aunt Winny teld me I is to hab de 
prettiest yaller gal in town, and dat I is to be free." 
All eyes were immediately turned toward Sally 
Johnson, who was seated near Sam. "I speck I see 
somebody blush at dat remark," said Alfred. "Pass 
dem pancakes and molasses up dis way, Mr. Alf, and 
none of your insinawaysion here," rejoined Sam. 
"Dat reminds me," said Currer, "dat llorcas Simp
son is gwine to git married." "Who to, I want to 
know?" inquireu Peter. "To one of Mr. Darby's 
field-hands," answered Currer. "I should tink dat 
dat gal would not trow hersef away in dat manner," 
said Sally. " She good enough looking to get a 
house servant, and not to put up wid a fiel' nigger," 
continued she. "Yes," said Sam, "dat's a wery in
sensible remark of yours, Miss Sally. I admire your 
judgment wery much, I assure you. Dah's plenty 
of suspectible and well-dressed house servants dat a 
gal of her looks can get, wid out taken up wid dem 
common darkies." " ls de man black or a mulatto?" 
inquired one of the company. "He's nearly white," 
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replied Currer. "Well den, dat's some exchuse for 
her,·' remarked Sam; "for I don't like to see dis mal
gemation of blacks and mulattoes, no how," conti
nued Sam. " If I had my rights I would be a mu
latto too, for my mother was almost as light-coloured 
as Miss Sally," said he. Although Sam was one of 
the blackest men living, he nevertheless contended 
that his mother was a mulatto, and no one was more 
prejudiced against the blacks than he. A good deal 
of work, and the free use of fresh butter, had no doubt 
done wonders for his "hare" in causing it to grow 
long, and to this he would always appeal when he 
wished to convince others that he was part of an 
Anglo-Saxon. "I always thought you was not clear 
black, Mr. Sam," said Agnes. "You are right 
dahr, MiBB Agnes. My hare tells what company I 
belong to," answered Sam. Here the whole company 
joined in the conversation about colour, which lasted 
for some time, giving unmistakeable evidence that 
caste is owing to ignorance. The evening's enter
tainment concluded by Sam's relating a little ef his 
own ~xperience while with his first master in old 
Kentucky. 

Sam's former master was a doctor, and had a large 
practice among his neighbours, doctoring both mas
ters and slaves. When Sam was about fifteen years 
of age, his old master set him to grinding up the 
ointment, then to making pills. As the young stu
dent grew older and became more practised in his 
profession, his services wero of more importance to 
the doctor. The physician having a good busincBB, 
and a large number of his patients being slaves, the 
most of whom had to call on the doctor when ill, 
he put Sam to bleeding, pulling teeth, and adminis
tering medicine to the slaves. Sam soon acquired 
the name amongst the slaves of the "Black Doctor." 
With this appellation he was delighted, and no regu-

x 
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lar physician could poBBibly have put on more airs 
than did the black doctor when his services were 
required. In bleeding, he must have more ban
dages, and rub and smack the arm more than the 
doctor would have thought of. We once saw Sam 
taking out£· tooth for one of his patients, and nothing 
appeared amusing. He got the poor fellow 
down on his k, and he got a 11tn\idle of the man's 
chest, and· getting the turnkeys b\J. '1e wrong tooth, 
he shut both eyes and i,ulled for his life. The poor 
man screamed as loud all he could, but to no purpose. 
Sam had him fast. After a great effort, out came the 
sound grinder, and the young doctor saw his mistake; 
but consoled himself with the idea that as the wrong 
tooth was out of the way, there was more room to 
get at the right one. Bleeding and a dose of calomel 
was always considered indispensable by • the "Old 
BoBB ;" and, as a matter of course,· Sam followed in 
his footsteps. 

On one occasion the old doctor was ill himself, ao 
as to be unable to attend to his patients. A slave, 
with pass in hand, called to receive medical advice, 
and the master told Sam to examine him and see 
what he wanted. This delighted him beyond mea
sure, for although he had been acting his part in the 
way of giving out medicine as the master ordered it, 
he had never been called upon by the latter to ex
amine a patient, and this seemed to convince him 
that, after all, he was no sham doctor. As might 
have been expected, he cut a rare figure in his first 
examination, placing himself directly opposite his 
patient, and folding his arms acroBB his breast, and 
looking very knowingly, he began, "What's de 
matter wid you ? " " I is sick." " Where is you 
sick?" "Here," replied the man, putting his hand 
upon his stomach. "Put out your tongue," con
tinued the doctor. The man run out his tongue at 
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full length. " Let me feel your pulse," at the same 
time taking his patient's hand in his, placing his 
fingers on his pulse, he said, " Ah, your case is a 
bad one; if I don't do something for you, and dat 
pretty quick, you i'll be a gone coon, and dat'a 
sartin." At this the man appeared frightened and 
inquired what was the matter with him: in answer, 
Sam said, " I done told you dat your case is a bad 
one, and dat's enough." On Sam's returning to his 
master's bedside, the latter said, "Well, Sam, what 
do you think is the matter with him?" "His 
stomach is out of order, sir," he replied. "What do 
you think had best be done for him ? " " I think I 
better bleed him and give him a dose of calomel," 
returned Sam. So to the latter's gratification the 
master let him have his own way. We nt";d not 
further say, that the recital of Sam's experience as a 
physician gave him a high position amongst the 
servants that evening, and made him a decided 
favourite with the ladies, one of whom feigned ill
neBB, when the black doctor, to the delight of all, 
and certainly to himself, gave medical advice. Thus 
ended the evening amongst the servants in the 
parson's kitchen. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

A BU.VE HUNTING PARSON. 

"'Tts too much prov'd - that with devotion's visage, 
And pious action, we do sugar o'er the devil himself." 

Shakapea.re 

"You will, no doubt, be well pleased with neigh
bour Jones," said Mr. Peck, ns Carlton stepped into 
the chaise to pay his promised visit to the " ungodly 
man." "Don't forget to have a religious interview 
with the negroes," remarked Georgiana, as she 
gave the last nod to her young convert. "I will do 
my best," returned Carlton, as the vehicle le~ the 
door. As might have been expected,· Carlton met 
with a cordial reception at the hands of the pro
prietor of the Grove Farm. The servants in the 
" Great House" were well dressed, and appeared as 
if they did not want for food. Jones knew that 
Carlton was from the North, and a non-slaveholder, 
and therefore did everything in his power to make a 
favourable impression on his mind. "My negroes 
are well clothed, well fed, and not over worked," 
said the slaveholder to his visitor, after the latter 
had been with him nearly a week. " As far as I 
can see, your slaves appear to good advantage," re
plied Carlton. "But," continued he, "if it is a 
fair question, do you have preaching among your 
slaves on Sunday, Mr. Jones?" "No, no," re
turned he, "I think that's all nonsense; my negroes 
do their own preaching." "So you do permit them 
to have meetings." "Yes, when they wish. There's 
some very intelligent and clever chaps among them." 
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"As to-morrow is the Sabbath," said Carlton, "if 
you have no objection, I will attend meeting with 
them." "Most certainly you shall, if you will do 
the preaching," returned the planter. Here the 
young man was about to decline, but ho remembered 
the parting words of Georgiana, and he took cou
rage and said, "Oh, I have no objection to give the 
ncgroes a short talk." It was then understood that 
Carlton was to have a religious interview with the 
blacks the next day, and the young man waited with 
a degree of impatience for the time. 

In no part of the South are slaves in a more igno
rant and degraded state than in the cotton, sugar, 
and rice districts. 

If they are permitted to cease labour on the 
Sabbath, the time is spent in hunting, fishing, or 

ying beneath the shade of a tree, resting for the 
morrow. Religious 'instruction is unknown in the 
far South, except among such men as the Rev. C. C. 
Jones, John Peck, and some others who regard reli
gious instruction, such as they impart to their slave11, 
as calculated to make them more trustworthy and 
valuable as property. Jones, aware that his slaves 
would make rather a had show of intelligence if 
questioned by Carlton, resolved to have them ready 
for him, and therefore gave his driver orders with 
regard to their preparation. Consequently, after the 
day's labour was over, Dogget, the driver, assembled 
the negroes together and said, "Now, boys and gals, 
your master is coming down to the quarters to-morrow 
with his visitor, who is going to give you a preach, 
and I want you should understand what he says 
to you. Now many of you who came of Old 
Virginia and Kentuck, know what preaching is, and 
others who have been raised in these parts do 
not. Preaching is to tell you that you are mighty 
wicked and bad at heart. This, I suppose, you all 
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know. But if the gentleman should ask you who 
made you, tell him the Lord; if he ask if you wish 
f;o go to heaven, tell him yes. Remember that you 
are all Christians, all love the Lord, all want to go 
f;o heaven, all love your masters, and all love me. 
Now, boys and gals, I want you to show yourselves 
amart to-morrow: be on your p's and q's, and, 
Monday morning, I will give you all a glass of 
whiskey bright and early." Agreeable to arrange
ment the slaves were assembled together on Sunday 
morning under the large trees near the great 
house, and after going through another drilling 
from the driver, Jones and Carlton made their 
appearance. "You see," said Jones to the negroes, 
as he approached them, "you see here's a gentle
man that's come to talk to you about your souls, 
and I hope you 'ill all pay that attention that you 
ought." Jones then seated himself in one of the 
two chairs placed there for him and the stranger. 

Carlton had already selected a chapter in the Bible 
f;o read f;o them, which he did, after first prefacing 
it with some remarks of his own. Not being accus
t.omed to speak in public, he determined, after read-

. ing the Bible, to make it more of a conversational 
meeting than otherwise. He therefore began asking 
them questions. " Do you feel that you are a Chris
tian?" asked he of a full-blooded negro that sat near 
him. "Yes, sir," was the response. "You. feel, 
then, that you shall go to heaven." "Yes, sir." 
" Of course you know who made you ?" The man 
put his band to his head and began to scratch his 
wool; and, after a little hesitation, answered, " De 
overseer told us last night who made us, but indeed 
I forgot the gentmun's name." This reply was 
almost too much for Carlton, and his gravity was 
not a little moved. However, he bit his tongue, and 
turned t.o another man, who appeared, from his 
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looks, to be more intelligent. " Do you serve the 
Lord?" asked he. "No, sir, I don't serve anybody 
but Mr. Jones; I neber belong to anybody else." 
To hide his feelings at this juncture, Carlton turned 
and walked to another part of the grounds, to where 
the women were seated, and said to a mulatto woman 
who had rather an anxious countenance, "Did you 
ever hear of John the Baptist?" "Oh yes, marser, 
John de Baptist; I know dat nigger bery well in
deed; he libs in Old Kentuck, where I come from." 
Carlton's gravity here gave way, and he looked at 
the planter and laughed right out. The old woman 
knew a slave near her old master's farm in Ken
tucky, and was ignorant enough to suppose that he 
was the John the Baptist inquired about. Carlton 
occupied the remainder of the time in reading 
Scripture and talking to them. " My niggem aint 
shown off very well to-day," said Jones, as he and 
his visitor left the grounds. "No," replied Carlton. 
"You did not get hold of the bright ones," continued 
the planter. "So it seems," remarked Carlton. 
The planter evidently felt that his neighbour, Parson 
Peck, would have a nut to crack over the account 
that Carlton would give of the ignorance of the 
slaves, and said and did all in his power to remove 
the bad impression already made; but to no purpc,se. 
The report made by Carlton, on his return, amused 
the parson very much. It appeared to him the best 
reason why professed Christians like himself should 
be slave-holders. Not so with Georgiana. She did 
not e-ven smile when Carlton was telling his story, 
but seemed sore at heart that such ignorance should 
prevail in their midst. The question turned upon 
the heathen of other lands, and the parson began to 
expatiate upon his own efforts in foreign missions, 
when his daughter, with a child-like aimplicity, 
said, 



'· Send Ea,~ 1e, the h.-.a:!ler. : 
Om ~ di~..ar.. ~!l-:.re. 
Fram lizbt u,a:·;; l..-c::=-= ,·e:-~, 
Let ~!= in~&...~~ i~:-=r 
B111 ~ it from th.- m:l:i,:,n~ 
DowJMrc,iden at our ,i,:,..,r. 

•Send Eil,le. to the bea:':!~ 
Tl,eir fa:mi!:bed ~pmt!' f......d: 
Ob : has:t.e. and joon yom .-lf.:r.s. 
The prict-lt-~s l!llt t,., spt-.:-d : 
Then 1bg the tren:Uing i:e;r-~ 
If be sho1Ld lt-am t~• rta.l.. -

·' I saw a euri~tT while at Yr. Jon~·" that I 
shall not forget soon:" said l'arlton. •· "\niat ..-as 
it?" inquired the parson. ".!. kennel of blood
hounds; and l!llch dogs I n~er saw-before. They 
were of a 1peciE.-S belteen the bloodhound and the 
foxh<>und, and w-ere ferociolll', gaunt, and sa,age
lookiog animah. They w-ere part of a stoc-k imported 
from Cuba, be informed me. They w-ere kept in an 
iron cage, and fed on Indian corn bread. Thi!.' kind 
of food, be 11aid, made them eagE-r for their bminess. 
Sometimes they would gi,e the dog,, meat, but it 
Wal! always after they had been cba!.'ing a negro." 
" Were those the dogs you had, papa. to hunt 
Harry?" &1<ked Georgiana. ":No, my dear," was 
the l!hort reply : and the parson 8e(>med anxious to 
change the conversation to something else. When 
}Ir. Peck had left the room, Carlton spoke more 
freely of what he bad seen, and spoke more pointedly 
against slavery; for he well knew that Miss Peek 
sympathised with him in all be felt and said. 

"You mentioned about your father hunting a 
slave," said Carlton, in an under tone. "Yes," 
T<!p)itod she ; "papa went with some sla,e-catchers 
and a parcel of those nasty negro-dogs, to hunt poor 
Hurry. He belonged to papa and lived on the farm. 
liiB wife lives in town, and Harry had been to see 
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her, and did not return quite u early as he should ; 
and Hucke1by was flogging him, and he got away 
und came here. I wanted papa to keep him in town, 
so that he could see his wife more frequently; but 
he said they could not spare him from the farm, and 
flogged him again, and sent him back. The poor 
fellow knew that the overseer would punish him over 
again, and instead of going back he went into the 
woods." " Did they catch him ?" asked Carlton. 
" Yes," replied she. " In chasing him through the 
woods, he attempted to escape by swimming across a 
river, and the dogs were sent in after him, and soon 
caught him. But Harry had great courage and 
fought the dogs with a big club; and papa seeing 
the negro would escape from the dogs, shot at him, 
as he says, only to wound him, that he might be 
caught; but the poor fellow was killed." Overcome 
by reluting this incident, Georgiana burst into tears . 

.Although Mr. Peck fed and clothed his house 
servants well, and treated them with a degree of 
kindness, he was, nevertheless, a most cruel master. 
He encouraged his driver to work the field-hands 
from early dawn till late at night; and the good ap
pearance of the house-servants, and the preaching of 
Snyder to the field negroes, was to cause himself to 
be regarded as a Christian master. Being on a visit 
one day at the farm, and having with him several 
persons from the Free States, and wishing to make 
them believe that his slaves were happy, satisfied, 
and contented, the parson got out the whiskey and 
gave each one a dram, who in return had to drink 
the master's health, or give a toast of some kind. 
The company were not a little amused at some of the 
sentiments given, and Peck was delighted at every 
indication of contentment on the part of the blacks. 
At last it came to Jack's turn to drink, and the 
master expected something good from him, because 
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he was considered the cleverest and most witty slave 
on the farm. 

"Now," said the master, as he handed Jack the 
oup of whiskey; "now, Jack, give us something 
rich. You know," continued he, "we have raised 
the finest crop of cotton that's been seen in these 
parts for many a day. Now give us a toast on 
cotton; come, Jack, give U8 something to laugh at." 
The negro felt not a little elated at being made the 
hero of the occasion, and taking the whiskey in his 
right hand, put his left to his head and began to 
ecratch his wool, and said, 

" The big bee flies high, 
The little bee make the honey; 
The black folks makes the cotton, 
And the white folks gets the money." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
A FREE WOJUN REDUCED TO SLAVERY, 

Al.TRESA found in Henry Morton a kind and affec
tionate husband ; and his efforts to purchase her 
mother, although unsuccessful, had doubly endeared 
him to her. Having from the commencement re
solved not to hold slaves, or rather not to own any, 
they were compelled to hire servants for their own 
use. Five years had passed away, and their happi
ness was increased by two lovely daughters. Mrs. 
Morton was seated, one bright atternoon, busily en
gaged with her needle, and near her sat Salome, a 
servant that she had just taken into her employ. The 
woman was perfectly white; so much so, that Mrs. 
Morton had expressed her apprehensions to her hus
band, when the woman first came, that she was not 
born a slave. The mistress watched the servant, as 
the latter sat sewing upon some coarse work, and 
saw the large silent tear in her eye. This caused 
an uneasiness to the mistress, and she said, " Sa
lome, don't you like your situation here?" " Oh 
yes, madam," answered the woman in a quick tone, 
and then tried to force a smile. " Why is it 
that you often look sad, and• with tears in your 
eyes ? " The mistress saw that she had touched a 
tender chord, and continued, " I am your friend ; 
tell me your sorrow, and, if I can, I will help you." 
As the last sentence was escaping the lips of the 
mistress, the slave woman put her check apron to 
her face and wept. Mrs. Morton saw plainly that 
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there was cause for this expression of grief, and 
pressed the woman more closely. "Hear me, then," 
said the woman calming herself: " I will tell you 
why I sometimes weep. I was born in Germany, on 
the banks of the Rhine. Ten years ago my father 
came to this country, bringing with him my mother 
and myself. He was poor, and I, wishing to assist 
all I could, obtained a situation as nurse to a lady 
in this city. My father got employment as a la
bourer on the wharf, among the steamboats ; but 
he was soon taken ill with the yellow fe\"er, and 
died. My mother then got a situation for herself, 
while I remained with my first employer. When 
the hot season came on, my master, with his wife, 
left New Orleans until the hot Bl'ason was over, and 
took me with them. They stopped at a town on the 
banks of the Mississippi river, and said they should 
remain there some weeks. One day they went out 
for a ride, and they had not been gone more than 
half an hour, when two men came into the room 
and told me that they had bought me, and that I 
was their slave. I was bound and taken to prison, 
and that night put on a steamboat and taken up the 
Yazoo river, and set to work on a farm. I was 
forced to take up with a negro, and by him had 
three children. A year since my master's daughter 
was married, and I was given to her. She came 
with her husband to this city, and I have ever since 
been hired out." 

"Unhappy woman," whispered Althesa, "why 
did yo11 not tell me this before?'' "I was afraid," 
replied Salome, " for I was once severely flogged for 
telling a Htranger that I was not born a sla\·e." On 
l!r. Morton's return home, his wife communicated to 
him the story which the slave woman had told her 
an hour befo·e, and begged that something might be 
done to rescue her from the situation she was then 
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in. In Louisiana as well as many others of the 
slave states, great obstacles are thrown in the way 
of persons who have been wrongfully reduced to 
slavery regaining their freedom. A person claiming 
to be free must prove his right to his liberty. This, 
it will be seen, throws the burden of proof upon the 
slave, who, in all probability, finds it out of his 
power to procure such evidence. And if any free 
person shall attempt to aiJ. a freeman in regaining 
his freedom, he is compelled to enter into security in 
the sum of one thousand dollars, arid if the person 
claiming to be free shall fail to establish such fact, 
the thousand dollars are forfeited to the state. This 
cruel and oppressive law has kept many a freeman 
from espousing the cause of persons unjustly held as 
slaves. Mr. Morton inquired and found that the 
woman's story was true, as regarded the time she 
had lived with her present owner; but the latter 
not only denied that she was free, but immediately 
removed her from Morton's. Three months after 
Salome had been removed from Morton's and let put 
to another family, she was one morning cleaning the 
door steps, when a lady passing by, looked at the 
slave and thought she recognised some one that she 
had seen before. The lady stopped and asked the 
woman if she was a slave, "I am," said she." 
"Were. you born a slave?" "No, I was born in 
Germany." "What's the name of the ship in which 
you came to this country ? " inquired the lady. "I 
don't know," was the answer. "Was it the .Ama
iwn?" At the sound of this name, the slave woman 
was silent for a moment, and then the tears began to 
fl.ow freely down her care-worn cheeks. "Would 
you know Mrs. M:Jrshall, who was a passenger in 
the .Amazon, if you should see her ? " inquired the 
lady. At this the woman gazed at the lady with a 
degree of intensity that can be imagined better than 
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described, and thell fell at the lady's feet. The 
lady was Mrs. Marshall. She had crossed the At
lantic in the same ship with this poor woman. 
Salome, like many of her countrymen, was a beauti
ful singer, and had often entertained Mrs. Marshall 
and the other lady passengers on board the .Amazon. 
The poor woman was 'raised from the ground by 
Mrs. Marshall, and placed upon the door step that 
she had a moment before been cleaning. " I will do 
my utmost t.o rescue you from the horrid life of a 
slave," exclaimed the lady, as she took from her 
pocket her pencil, and wrote down the number of the 
houae, and the street in which the German woman 
was working as a slave. 

After a long and t.edious trial of many days, it was 
decided that Salome Miller was by birth a free 
woman, and she was set at liberty. The good and 
generous .A.lthesa had contributed some of the money 
t.oward bringing about the trial, and had done much 
to cheer on Mrs. Marshall in her benevolent object._ 
Salome Miller is free, but where are her three chil
dren ? They are still slaves, and in all human 
probability will die as such. 

This, reader, is no fiction ; if you think so, look 
over the files of the New Orleans newspapers of the 
years 1846-6, and you will there see reports of the 
trial. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

TO-DAY A HISTRESS, TO·JIORROW A SllVE. 

"I PROMISED thee a sister tale 
Of man's perfidious cruelty ; 
Come, then, and hear what cruel wrong 
Befel the dark Iadie:'-Coleridgt. 

LET us return for a moment to the home of Clotel. 
While she was passing lonely and dreary hours with 
none but her darling child, Horatio Green was trying 
to find relief in that insidious enemy of man, the 
intoxicating cup. Defeated in politics, forsaken in 
love by his wife, he seemed to have lost all principle 
of honour, and was ready to nerve himself up to any 
deed, no matter how unprincipled. Clotel's exist
ence was now well known to Horatio's wife, and 
both her and her father demanded that the beautiful 
quadroon and her child should be sold and sent out 
of the state. To this proposition he at first turned 
a deaf ear; but when he saw that his wife was about 
to return to her father's roof, he consented to leave 
the matter in the hands of his father-in-law. The 
result was, that Clotel was immediately sold to the 
slave-trader, Walker, who, a few years previous, had 
taken her mother and sister to the far South. But, 
as if to make her husband drink of the cup of humi
liation to its very dregs, Mrs. Green resolved to take 
his child under her own roof for a servant. Mary 
was, therefore, put to the meanest work that could 
be found, and although only ten years of age, she 
was often compelled to perform labour, which, under 
ordinary circumstances, would have been thought too 



144 'IO-D.&T .& llISl1lESS, TO-llOKBOW' .& sun. 

hard for one mnch older. One condition of the sale 
of Clotel to Walker was, that she should be taken out 
of the state, which was accordingly done. llost 
quadroon women who are taken to the lower coun
tries to be sold are either purchased by gentlemen 
for their own nse, or sold for waiting-maids ; and 
Clotel, like her sister, was fortunate enough to be 
bought for the latter purpose. The town of Vicks
burgh stands on • the left bank of the Mississippi, 
and is noted for the severity with which slaves are 
treated. It was here that Clotel was sold to llr. 
James French, a merchant. 

Mrs. French was severe in the extreme to her 
servants. Well dressed, but scantily fed, and over
worked were all who found a home with her. The 
quadroon had been in her new home but a short time 
ere she found that her situation was far different 
from what it was in Virginia. What social virtues 
are possible in a society of which injustice is the 
primary characteristic? in a society which is divided 
into two classes, masters and slaves? Every mar
ried woman in the far South looks upon her husband 
as unfaithful, and regards every quadroon servant as 
a rival. Clotel had been with her new mistress but 
a few days, when she was ordered to cut oft' her long 
hair. The negro, constitutionally, is fond of dress 
and outward appearance. He that has short, woolly 
hair, combs it and oils it to death. He that has long 
hair, would sooner have his teeth drawn than lose it. 
However painful it was to the quadroon, she was soon 
seen with her hair cut as short as any of the full
blooded negroes in the dwelling. 

Even with her short hair, Clotel was handsome. 
Her life had been a secluded one, and though now 
nearly thirty years of age, she was still beautiful. 
At her short hair, the other servants laughed, "Miss 
Clo needn't strut round so big, she got short nappy 
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bar well as I," said Nell, with a broad grin tha~ 
showed her teeth. " She tink.s ehe white, when she 
come here wid dai long har of hers," replied Ifill. 
"Yea," continued Nelli "missus make her take 
down her wool so she no put it up t.o-day." 

The fairness of Clotel's complexion was regarded 
with envy as well by the other servants as by the 
mistress herself. This is one of the hard features of 
slavery. To-day the woman is mistress of her own 
cottage; t.o-morrow she is sold t.o one who aims t.o 
make her life as int.olerable as possible. .And be it 
remembered, that the house servant has the best 
situation which a slave can occupy. Some American 
writers have tried t.o make the world believe that 
the condition of the labouring classes of England is 
as bad as the slaves of the United States. 

The English labourer may be oppressed, he may 
be cheated, defrauded, swindled, and even stsrved ; 
but it is not slavery under which he groans. H
cannot be sold; in point of law he is equal t.o the 
prime minister. "It is easy t.o captivate the unthinke 
ing and the prejudiced, by eloquent declamation 
about the oppression of English operatives being 
worse than that of American slaves, and by _exag
gerating the wrongs on one side and hiding them 
on the ot.her. But all informed aud reflecting minds, 
knowing that bad as are the social evils of England, 
those of Slavery arc immeasurably worse." But the 
degradation and harsh treatment that Clot.el ex
perienced in her new home was nothing compared 
with the grief she underwent at being separated 
from her dear child. Taken from her without scarcely 
a moment's warning, she knew not what had become 
'Jf her. 'l'he deep and heartfelt grief of Clotel was 
soon perceived by her owners, and fearing that her 
refusal to take food would cause her death, they re
solved to sell her. Mr. French found no difficulty 

L 
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in getting a purchaser for the quadroon woman, for 
mch are usually the most marketable kind of pro
perty. Clotel was sold at priratc sale to a young 
man for a housekeeper; but even he had missed 
his aim. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

DEATH OP THE PABBO!f, 

CULTON was above thirty years of age, standing on 
the last legs of a young man, and entering on the 
first of a bachelor. He had never dabbled in 
matters of love, and looked upon all women alike. 
Although he respecter) woman for her virtues, and 
often spoke of the goodness of heart of the sex, he 
had never dreamed of marriage. At first he looked 
upon Miss Peck as a pretty young woman, but after 
she became his religious teacher, he regarded her in 
that light, that every one will those whom they know 
to be their superiors. It was soon seen, however, 
that the young man not only respected and reve
renced Georgiana for the incalculable service she had 
done him, in awakening him to a sense of duty to 
his soul, but he had learned to bow to the shrine of 
Cupid. He found, weeks after he had been in her 
company, that when he met her at table, or alone in 
the drawingroom, or on the piazza, he felt a short
ness of breath, a palpitating of the heart, a kind of 
dizziness of the head; but he knew not its cause. 

This was love in its first stage. Mr. Peck saw, 
or thought he saw, what would be the result of 
Carlton's visit, and held out cvrry inducement in his 
power to prolong his stay. Thu hot season waR just 
commencing, and the young Northerner was talking 
of his return home, when the parson was very sud
denly taken ill. The disease was the cholera, and 
the phpicians pronounced the case incurable. In 
less than five hours John Peck was a corpse. Ria 

L2 
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love for Georgiana, and respect for her father, bad 
induced Carlton to remain by the bedside of the 
dying man, although against the express orders of 
the physician. This act of kindness caused the 
young orpb .. n henceforth to regard Carlton as her 
best friend. He now felt it his duty to remain with 
the young woman until some of her relations should 
be summoned from Connectiout. After the funeral, 
the family physician advised that Miss Peck should 
,o to the farm, and spend the time at the country 
11eat; and also advised Carlton to remain with her, 
which he did. 

At the parson's death his negroes showed little or 
no signs of grief. This was noticed by both Carlton 
and Mis11 Peck, and caused no little pain to the lat
t.er. "They are ungrateful," said Carlton, 88 he 
und Georgiana were seated on the piazza. "What," 
aaked she, "have they to be grateful for?" "Your 
father was kind, was he not ? " " Yes, 118 kind 88 
most men who own slaves; but the kindness meted 
out to blacks would be unkindness if given to whites. 
We would think so, should we not ? " " Yes," 
replied he. " If we would not consider the best 
treatment which a sla'\"e receives good enough for ue, 
we should not think he ought to be grateful for it. 
Everybody knows that slavery in its best and mild
est form is wrong. Whoever denies this, his lips 
libel his heart. Try him ! Clank the chains in his 
ears, and tell him they are for him ; give him an 
hour to prt:'pare his wife and children for a life of 
sla'\"ery; bid him make haste, and get ready their 
necks for the yoke, and their wrists for the coffle 
chains; then look at his pale lips and trembling 
knees, and you have nature's testimony against 
slavery." 

"Let's take a walk," said Carlton, as if to turn 
the conversation. The moon was just appearing 
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through the t.ops of the trees, and the animals and 
insects in an adjoining wood kept up a continued 
din of music. The croaking of bull-frogs, buzzing 
of insects, cooing of turtle-doves, and the sound 
from a thousand musical instruments, pitched on as 
many different keys, made the welkin ring. But 
even all this noise did not drown the singing of a 
party of the slaves, who were eeated near a spring 
that was sending up its cooling waters. " How 
prettily the negroes 8lllg," remarked Carlton, as they 
were wending their way towards the place from 
whence the sound of the voices came. "Yes," 
replied Georgiana; "master Sam is there, I'll war
rant you: he's always on hand when there's any 
singing or dancing. We must not let them see us, 
or they will stop singing." "Who makes their 
songs for them? " inquired the yolllljt man. " Oh, 
they make them ur, as they sing them ; they are all 
impromptu songs. ' By this time they were near 
enough to hear distinctly every word; and, true 
enough, Sam's voice was heard above all others. At 
the conclusion of each aong they all joined in a 
hearty laugh, with an expression of " Data de song 
for me;" "Dems. dems." 

" Stop," said Carlton, as Georgiana was rising 
from the log upon which she was seated; "stop, and 
let's hear this one." The piece was sung by Sam, 
the others joining in the chol'118, and was as follows : 

Sam. 

" Come, all my brethren, let 1111 take a rest, 
While the moon shines so brightly and clear; 

Old mo.ster is dead, and left WI at laijt, 
And bo.s gone at the Bar to appear. 

Old master bas died, and lying in his grave, 
And our blood will awhile cease to ttow ; • 

He will no more trample on the neck of the slave; 
For he'11 goue where the lllaTeholden go, 
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c-,,,,,,.,,.. 
• Hang up the shovel a.nd the hoe

T..ke down the liddle ~nd the bow-
Old ma..ter hll.il gone to the slaveholtler's rest; 
He baa gone where they all ou.;h, ~ go. 

Sa111. 

"I heard the old doctor ssy the other night, 
A~ he pll.il~ed hy the dining-room dl)or-

' Perhap!! the old m·m may live through the night, 
But I think he will Jie al.out four.' 

Young misu-e;;~ sent me, at the peril of my life, 
For the parson to c.:,me down ,ml pray, 

Forlllly!I she,' Yourol,l ma~till' is now 11boutto die,' 
.And says I, • Gud ~peed him on hill way.' 

" Hang up the shol"el, &:c. 

"At four o'clock at mom the family was called 
Around the old man's dying bed; 

And oh! hut I laughed to my,elf when I beard 
That the old 11,an's spirit h:1d tied. 

Mr. , arlton cried, and so diJ I preten<l; 
Youn.; mi,tre~~ very ne11rly went mad; 

Anrl the old p ,rson's l,'l'Oan~ did the heavens fairly rend ; 
But I tell you I felt mighty glad. 

" Hang up the shovel, drc. 

"We'll no more be roused by the blowing of his horn, 
Our bar,ks no longer he .. ;11 score; 

He no more will feet! ns on cotton-seeds and com; 
For his reign of oppression now is o'er. 

He no more will ban,; our children on the tree, 
To be ate by the carrion crow; 

He no more will send our wives to Tennessee ; 
For he's gone where the Rlaveholders go. 

" Hang up the shovel and the hoe, 
Take down the fld;Jle and the bow, 
Wt1'1l dance and sing, 
And make the fore,t rin~, 
With the fitlille anJ ,he old banjo." 
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The song was not • half finished before Carlton 
regretted that he bad caused the young lady to re
main and bear what to her must be anything but 
pleasant reflections upon her deceased parent. " I 
think we will walk," said he, at the same time ex
tending his arm to Georgiana. "No," said she! 
"let's hear them out. It is from these unguarded 
expressions of the feelings of the negroes, that we 
should learn a lesson." At its conclusion they 
walked towards the house in silence : as they were 
ascending the steps, the young man said, "They are 
happy, after all. The negro, situated as yours are, 
is not aware that he is deprived of any just rights." 
'' Yes, yes," answered Georgiana: "you may place 
the slave where you please ; you may dry up to 
your utmost the fountains of his feelings, the springs 
of his thought ; you may yoke him to your labour, 
as an ox which liveth only to work, and worketh 
only to live ; you may put him under any process 
which, without destroying his value as a slave, will 
debase and crush him as a rational being ; you may 
do this, and tlt8 idea that lt8 was horn to he free wiU 
survive it all. It is allied to his hope of immortality; 
it is the ethereal part of his nature, which oppres
sion cannot reach; it is a torch lit up in his soul by 
the hand of D1,ity, and never meant to be extin
guished by the hand of man." 

On reaching the drawing-room, they found Sam 
snuffing the candles, and looking as solemn and as 
dignified as if be had never sung a song or laughed 
in his life. "Will Miss Georgy have de supper 
got up now?" asked the negro. "Yes," she replied. 
"Well," remarked Carlton, "that beats anything I 
ever met with. Do you think that was Sam we 
heard singing ? " "I am sure of it," was the 
answer. " I could not have believed that that 
fellow was capable of so much deception," continued 
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he. ., Our syat.em of ala"ffl'Y ia oe of deoeption ; 
and 8am, yw eee, has only been • good ICholar. 
BoweTer, be ii u honeat a rellow • you will fuul 
among the elani popalatioo here. IC we would haft 
them more boneet, we should give them their liberty. 
and then the inducement to be dishonest would be 
gone. I have resolved that theee Ol'e8lorel shall all 
be free." " Iadeed ! " exclaimed Carlt»n. " Yea, I 
1ball let them all go ftee, and Bet an example to 
tboee about me." "I honour your judgment," Mid. 
he. "Bot will the 1tate permit them to remain?" 
"If not, they oan go where they can live in £reed.om. 
I will not be ujuat becaue tile 1tata ii." 



CHAPTER xm. 
MT~LLU'IOK. 

" I HAD a dream, a happy dream; 
I thought that I W'll8 free: 

That in my own bright land 88MB 
A home there was for me.• 

Wrrx the deepest humiliation Horatio Green saw the 
daughter of Clotel, his own child, brought into his 
dwelling as a servant. His wife felt that ehe had 
been deceived, and determined to punish her deceiver . 
.At first Mary was put to work in the kitchen, where 
she met with little or no sympathy from the other 
slaves, owing to the fa.irneee of her complexion. 
The child was white, what should be done to mab 
her look like other negroes, was the question Ml'II. 
Green asked herself. .At last she hit upon a plan : 
there was a garden at the back of the house over 
which Mrs. Green could look from her parlour win
dow. Here the white slave-girl was put to work, 
without either bonnet or handkerchief upon her 
head. .A hot 11un poured its broiling rays on the 
naked face and neck of the girl, until she sank down 
in the comer of the garden, and was actually broiled 
to sleep. "Dat little nigger ain't working a bit, 
missus," said Dinah to Mrs. Green, as she entered 
the kitchen. 

"She's lying in the l!llD, seasoning; she will work 
better by and by," replied the mistress. "Dees 
white niggers always tink dey sef good as whit.a 
folks," continued the cook. "Yes, but we will 
teaoh them better; woa't we, Diuh?" "Yee, 
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missus, I don't like dees mularter niggers, no bow; 
dey alwnys want to set dey sef up for something 
big." The cook was black, and was not without 
that prejudice which is to be found among the 
negroes, M well as among the whites of the Southern 
States. The sun had the desired effect, for in less 
than a fortnight Mary's fair complexion had disap
peared, and she was but little whiter than any other 
mulatto children running about the yard. :But the 
close resemblance between the father and child 
annoyed the mhtress more than the mere whiteness 
of the child's complexion. Horatio made proposition 
after proposition to have the girl sent away, for 
every time he beheld her countenance it reminded 
him of the happy days he had spent with Clotel. 
:But his wife had commenced, and cletermined to 
carry out her unfeeling and fiendish designs. This 
child was not only white, but she was the grand
daughter of Thomas Jefferson, the man who, when 
speaking against slavery in the legislature of Vir
ginia, said, 

" The whole commerce between master and slave is a per
petual exercise of the most boisterous passions ; the mod 
unremitting despotism on the o,u part, and degrading ,ubmi•
mm on t~ other. With what execration should the states
man be loaded who, permitting one half the citizens thus to 
trample on the righLq of the other, transforms those into 
despots and these into enen,ies, destroys the morals of the 
one part, and the amor patria of the other! For if the slave 
can have a country in this world, it must be any other in 
preference to that in which he is born to livA and labour for 
another; in which he must lock up the faculties of his 
nature, contribute as far us depends on his individual endea
vours to the evanishment of the human race, or entail his 
own miserabla condition on the endless generations pr0-
ceeding from him. And can the liberties of a nation be 
thought secure when we have removed their only firm 
basis, a conviction in the minds of the people that the~e 
liberties are the gift of God? that they are not to be violated 
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but with his wrath? Indeed, I tremble for my country when 
I reflect that God is just; that bis justice cannot ~leep for 
ever; that, considering numbers, nature, and natural means 
only, a revolution of the wheel of fortune, an exchange of 
situation, is among possible event.'>; that it may become 
probable by supernatural interference! The Almighty bas 
no attribute which can take side with us in such a contest; 

. . . . . . . . . . . 
"What an incomprehen~ible machine is man ! Who can 

endure toil, famine, stripes, imprisonment, and death itself, 
in vindication of his own liberty, and the next moment be 
deaf to all those motives, whose power supported him 
through his trial, and intlict on his fellow men a bondage, 
one hour of which is fraught with more misery than ages of 
that which he rose in rebellion to oppose! But we must wait 
with patience the workings of an overruling Providence, and 
hope that that is preparing the delivcr,.nce of these our suf. 
fering brethren. When the mea.<,ure of their tears shall be 
full- when their tears shall have involved heaven itself in 
darkness-doubtless a God of justice will awaken to their 
distress, and by diffusing light and liberality among their 
oppressol'll, or at length by his exterminating thunder, mani
fest his attention to things of this world, and that they are 
not left to the guidance of blind fatality." 

The same man, speaking of the probability that 
the slaves might some day attempt to gain their 
liberties by a revolution, said, 

"I tremble for my country, when I recollect that God is 
j11St, and that His justice cannot sleep for ever. The Al
mighty has no attribute that can take sides with us in such 
a struggle." 

But, sad to say, Jefferson is not the only Ame
rican statesman who has spoken. high-sounding 
words in favour of freedom, and then left his own 
children to die slaves. 
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CB'.APTER XVIll. 
TBB LIBEIU.TOL 

• WI!! hold these truths to be self-e'rident, that all men 81'8 
created free and equal ; that they are endowed by their 
Oreator with C$rtain inalienable rights; among tbell8 are 
life, m,my, and tho pursuit of happiness."-.D«lcffiUiott 
of .America11 Indep~. 

'flu: death of the paraon was the CODlltlencement of 
a new era in the history of his slaves. Only a little 
more than eighteen years of age, Oeor~ana could 
not expect to carry out her own wishes m regard to 
the slaves, although she was sole heir to her father's 
estate. There were distant relations whose opinions 
she had at least to respect. And both law and 
publio opinion in the state were against any measure 
of emancipation that she might think of adopting; 
unless, perhaps, she might be permitted to send 
them to Liberia. Her uncle in Connecticut had 
already been written to, to come down and aid 
in settling up the estate. He was a N orthem 
man, but she knew him to be a tight-fisted yankee, 
whose whole counsel would go against liberating 
the negroes. Yet there was one way in which the 
thing could be done. She loved Carlton, and 
she well knew that he loved her ; she read it 
in his countenance every time they met, yet the 
young man did not mention his wishes to her. 
There were many reasons why he should not. In 
the first place, her father was just deceased, and 
it seemed only right that he should wait a reason
able time. Again, Carlton was poor, and Georgiana 
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wae poa81lased of a large fortUDe; and his high 
~irit would not, fot a moment, allow him to place 
himself in a position to be regarded as a fortune
hunter. The young girl hinted, 88 beat she could, 
at the probable future ; but all to no purpose. 
Re took nothing to himself. True, she had read 
much of "woman's rights;" and had even attended 
a meeting, while at the North, which had been 
called to discuss the wrongs of woman ; but she 
could not nerve henielf up to the point of putting 
tho question fo Carlton, although she Mt sure that 
she should noi be rejected. She waited, but in vain . 

• At wt, one evening, she came out of' her room 
rather late, and was walking on the piazza for fn,sh 
air. She passed near Carlton's room, and heard the 
voice of Swn. The negro had just come in to get 
the young man's boots, and had stopped, 88 he. 
usually did, to have 80Ule t.alk. "I wish," said 
Sam, "dat llaraer Carlton an Miss Georgy would 
get married; den, I '11poc, we'd have good times." 
"I don't think your mistress would have me," re
plied the young man. " What make tink dat, 
}(arser Carlton ?" " Your ll)istress would marry no 
one, Saro, unless she loved them." ".Den I wish 
she would lub you, cause I tink we have good times 
den. All our folks is de same 'pinion like me," re
turned the negr<)) and then left the room with the 
boots in his hands. During the conversation between 
the Anglo-Suon and the African, one word had 
been dropped by the former that haunted the young 
lady the remainder of the night-" Your mistress 
would marry no one unless she loved them." That 
word awoke her in the morning, and caused her t.o 
decide upon this important subject. Love and duty 
triumphed ovor the woman's timid nature, and that 
day Georgiana informed Carlton that she was ready 
~ becotne his wife. The you.ng man, with grateful 
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tears, accepted and kissed the hand that was offered 
to him. 'l'he marriage of Carlton and Miss Peck 
was hailc<l with delight by both the servants in the 
house and the negroes on the farm. New rules were 
immediately announced for the working and general • 
treatment of the slaves on the plantation. With 
this, Huckelby, the overseer, saw his reign coming 
to an end; and Snyder, the Dutch preacher, felt 
that his services would soon be dispell!led with, for 
nothing was more rl•pugnant to the feelings of Mrs. 
Carlton than the sermons preached by Snyder to the 
slaves. She regarded them as something intended 
to make them better satisfied with their condition, 
and more valuable as piecce of property, without 
preparing them for the world to come. Mrs. Carlton 
found in her husband a congenial spirit, who entered 
into all her wishes and plans for bettering the con
dition of their slaves. Mrs. Carlton's views and 
sympathies were all in favour of immediate emanci
pation; but then she saw, or thought she saw, a 
difficulty in that. If the slaves were liberated, they 
must be sent out of the state. This, of course, 
would incur additional expense; and if they left 
the state, where had they better go? "Let's send 
them to Liberia," said Carlton. " Why should they 
go to Africa, any more than to the Free States or to 
Canada?" asked the wife. "They would be in their 
native land," he answered. "Is not this their native 
land ? What right have we, more than the 
ncgro, to the soil here, or to style ourselves native 
Americans? Indeed it is as much their homes ns 
ours, and I have sometimes thought it was more 
theirs. The ncgro bas cleared up the lands, built 
towns, and enriched the soil with his blood and 
tears; and in return, he is to be sent to a country of 
which he knows nothing. Who fought more bravely 
for American indeoendence than the blacks? A 
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negro, by the name of Attucks, was the first that 
fell in Bo:iton at the commencement of the revolu
tionary war; and, throughout the whole of the 
struggles for liberty in this country, the ncgroes 
have contributed their share. In the last war with 
Great Britain, the country was mainly indebted to 
the 1,lacks in New Orleans for the achievement of 
the victory at that place ; and even General Jackson, 
the commander in chief, called the negroes together 
at the close of the war, and addressed them in the 
following terms :-

" Soldiers ! - When on the banks of the Mobile I called 
you to take up arms, inviting you to partake the pe.rib and 
glory of yourwhitefello10 citizens, I expected much from you; 
for I was not ignorant that you possesRed qualities most 
formidable to an invading enemy. I knew with what forti
tude you could endure hunger and thirst, and all the fatigues 
of a campai;.;n. I k11ew well how you loved your native 
country, and that you, a.q well as ourselves, had to defend 
what man hold!< most dear-his parents, wife, children, and 
prope:ty. You have done more than I expected. In addition 
to the previous qualities I before knew you to possess, I found 
among you a noble enthusiilSm, which leads to the per
formance of great things. 

"• Soldiers! '!'he President of the United States shall 
bear how praiseworthy was your conduct in the hour of dan
ger, and the representatives of the American people will give 
you the prai8e your exploits entitle you to. Your general 
anticipates them in applauding your noble ardour.' 

"And what did these noble men receive in return 
for their courage, their heroism ? Chains and 
slavery. Their good deeds have bren consecrated 
only in their own memories. Who rallied with more 
alacrity in response to the summons of danger? It 
in that hazardous hour, when our homes were 
menaced with the horrors of war, we did not disdain 
to call upon the negro to assist in repelling invasion, 
why sl-ould we, now that the danger is past, deny 
him a home in his native land?" "I see," said 
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Qmtm, "you are right, but I m ,- will .._ 
diaealty in penaading othen to adap& par views. .. 
" We will ltl&. tne eXJ11Dple," replied abe, "and thaa 
1lope for the beat; w I feel tW the people of die 
SoutlleraStatee .-ill one day~ theirerror. Liberty 
bu alwaJ'I been oar watchword, u far u pro
t..ioa i9 eoacemed. Nothing bas been held., cliNp 
• oar eommon humanity, on a naa.ioaal aff11188- If 
«ffrf 1118D had hia aliquot proportion of the iojlllCice 
&me in this Jud. by law and violeace, the preamt 
freemen of the northern aection would DUIDJ' ol thml. 
commit suicide in aell-defence, and wool«l court the 
libertiea awarded by Ali Paaba of Egypt to hia 11111>
jeet.. Long ere thi9 we mould have teet.ed, in behalf 
of our bleeding and crushed American brothen of 
every hue and complexion, eTery new constitution, 
custom, or practice, by which io1uunanity waa sup
poeed to be upheld, the injustice and cruelty they 
eontained, emblazoned before the great tribunal oC 
mankind for conde111Dation ; and the good and anil
able power they poasessed, for the relief, deliverance 
and elevation of oppreSRed men, permitted t.o shine 
forth from under the cloud, for the refreab.ment of 
the human race." 

Although Mr. and llrs. Carlton felt that immediate 
cmaneipation w1111 the right of the slave and the duty 
of the ma'lter, they rusolv<-'<l on a system of gradual 
emancipation, ao aa t.o give them time t.o accomplish 
their wish, and t.o prepare the negro for freedom. 
Huckelby was one morning told that his aerviees 
would no longer be required. The nogroee, ninety
eight in number, were called together and told that 
tho whip would no longer be used, and that they 
would be allowed a certain sum for every bale of 
cotton produced. Sam, whose long experience in the 
cotton-field before he had been taken into the house, 
and whoeo general intelligence justly gave him the 
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first place amongst the negroes on the Popl~ Farm, 
was placed at their head. They were also given t.o 
understand that the money earned by them would be 
placed to thi:ir credit; and when it amounted t.o a 
certain sum, they should all be free 

The joy with which this news was received by the 
slaves, i-howed their grateful appreciation of the boon 
their benefactors were bestowing upon them. The 
house servants were called and told that wages would 
be allowed them, and what they earned set to their 
credit, and they too should be free. The next were 
the bricklayers There were eight of these, who had 
paid their master two dollars per day, and boarded 
and clothed themselves. An arrangement was entered 
into with them, by which the money they earned 
should be placed to their credit ; and they too should 
be free, when a certain amount should be accumu
lated ; and great was the change amongst all these 
people. The bricklayers had been to work hut a 
short time, before their increased industry was no
ticed by many. Thc>y were n:> longer apparently the 
Rame people. A sedateness, a care, an economy, an 
industry, took possession of them, to which there 
Recmed to be no bounds but in thc>ir physical strength. 
They were nevw tired of labouring, and seemed as 
though they could ne'l"er effect enough. They be
came temperate, moral, religious, St>tting an example 
of innocent, unoffcnding !ires to the world around 
them, which was ~ecn and admired by nil. Mr. Parker, 
a man who worked nearly forty slaves at the same 
busincs!!, waR attracted by the manner in which these 
negroes laboured. He called on Mr. Carlton, Rome 
wc>eks after th1•y had been acting on the new system, 
and offered 2.000 dollars for the head workman, Jim. 
The offer wa!!, of course, refuRed. A few days after 
the same gentleman called again, and made an offer 
of double the sum that he had on the former occa-

ll 
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ai.on. Mr.Parker, finding that no money would pur
chase either of the negroes, said, " Now, Mr. Carlton, 
pray tell me what it is that makes your negroes work 
so? What kind of people are they?" "I suppose," 
observed Carlton, " that they are like other people, 
flesh and blood." "Why, sir," continued Parker, 
" I have never seen such people ; building us they 
are next door to my residence, I sec and hin·e my eye 
on them from morning till night. You are never 
there, for I have never met you, or seen you once at 
the building. Why, sir, I am an early riser, getting 
up before day; and do you think that I am not 
awoke every morning in my life by the noise of their 
trowels at work, and their singing and noise before 
dny; and do you supposf', sir, that they stop or leave 
off work at sundown? No, sir, but they work 88 

long as they can ree to lay a brick, and then they carry 
up brick and mortar for an hour or two anerward, 
to be ahead of their work the next morning. And 
again, sir, do you think that they walk ~t their work? 
No, sir, they run all day. You see, sir, those im
mensely long ladders, five stories in height; do you 
suppose they walk up them? No, sir, they run up 
and down them like so many monkeys all day long. 
I never saw such people as these in my life. I don't 
know what to make of them. Were a white man 
with them and over them with a whip, then I should 
see and understand the cause of the running and in
cessant labour; but I cannot comprehend it; there is 
eom!thing in it, sir. Great man, sir, that Jim; great 
man; I should like to own him." Carlton ht'rc in
formed Parker that their liberties depended upon 
their work; when the latter replied, '' If niggers l'lln 

work so for the promise of freedom, they ought to be 
made to work without it." This last remark was in 
the true spirit of the slaveholder, and reminds us of 
the fact that, some years since, the overseer of General 
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Wade Hampton offered the niggers under him a euit 
of clothes to the one that picked the most cotton in 
one day; and after that time that day's work Wll8 

given as a task to the slaves on that plantation; and, 
after a while, was adopted by other planters. 

The negroes on the farm, under "Marser Sam," 
were also working in a manner that attracted the 
attention of the planters round about. They no 
longer feared Huckelby's whip, and no longer slept 
under the preaching of Snyder. On the Sabbath, 
Mr. and Mrs. Carlton read and explained the Scrip
tures tp them ; and the very great attention paid by 
the slaves showed plainly that they appreciated the 
gospel when given to them in its purity. The death 
of Currer, from yellow fever, was a great trial to Mrs. 
Carlton; for she had not only become much attached 
to her, but had heard with painful interest the story 
of her wrongs, and would, in all probability, have 
restored her to her daughter in New Orleans. 

'II. ,. 
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CHAPTER XIX 

ESCAPE OF CLOTEL. 

"THE fetters galled my weary soul-
A soul that seemed but thrown 11way: 

I spurned the tyrant's base control, 
Resolved at least the man to play. 

No country has produced so much heroism in so 
short a time, connected with escapes frofu peril and 
oppression, as has occurred in the United States 
among fugitive slaves, many of whom show great 
shrewdness in their endeavours to escape from this 
land of bondage. A slave was one day-seen passing 
on the high road from a border town m the interior 
of the state of Virginia to the Ohio river. The man 
had neither hat upon his head or coat upon his back. 
He was driving before him a very nice fat pig, and 
appeared to all who saw him to be a labourer em
ployed on an adjoining farm. "No negro is per
mitted to go at large in the Slave Sbtes without a 
written pass from his or her master, except on busi
ness in the neighbourhood." " Where do you live, 
my boy?'' asked a white man of the slave, as he 
passed a white house with green blind~. "Jist up 
de ro,id, sir," was the answer. "That's a fine pig." 
"Yes, sir, marser like dis choat berry much." And 
the negro drove on as if he was in great haste. In 
this way he and the pig travelled more than fifty 
miles before they reached the Ohio river. Once at 
the river they crossed over; the pig was sold; and 
nine days after the runaway slave passed over the 
Niagara river, and, for the first time in his lite, 
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breathed the air of freedom. A. few weeks later, and, 
on the same road, two slaves were seen passing; one 
was on horseback, the other was walking before him 
with his arms tightly bound, and a long rope leading 
from the man on foot to the one on horseback. "Oh, 
ho, that's a runaway rascal, I suppose," said a farmer, 
who met them on the road. " Y I'S, sir, he bin run
away, and I got him fast. Marser will tan his 
jacket for him nicely when he gets him." "You 
are a trustworthy fellow, I imagine," continued the 
farmer. " Oh yes, sir; marser puts a heap of con
fidence in dis nigger." And the slaves travelled on. 
When the one on foot was fatigued they would 
change positions, the other being tied and driven on 
foot. This they called " ride and tie." After a 
journey of more than two hundred miles they 
reached the Ohio river, turned the horse loose, told 
him to go home, and proceeded on their way to 
Canada. However they were not to have it all 
their own way. There are men in the Free States, 
and especially in the states adjacent to the Slave 
States, who make their living by catching the run
away slave, and returning him for the reward that 
may be offered. As the two slaves above mentioned 
were travelling on towards the land of freedom, led 
by the North Star, they were set upon by four of 
these slave-catchers, and one of them unfortunately 
captured. The other escaped. The captured fugi
tive was put under the torture, and compelled to re
veal the name of his owner and his place of Fesidenee. 
Filled with delight, the kidnappers started back 
with their victim. Overjoyed with the prospect of 
receiving a large reward, they gave themselves up 
on the third night to pleasurr.. They put up at an 
inn. The nrgro was chained to the bed-post, in the 
same room with his captors. At dPad of night, when 
all WWI still, the slave arose from the floor upon 
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which he had been lying, looked around, and saw 
that the white men were fast asleep. The brandy 
punch had done its work. With palpitating heart 
and trembling limbs he viewed his position. The 
door was fast, but the warm weather had con.pelled. 
them to leave the window open. If he could but 
get his chains off, he might escape through the win
dow to the piazza, and reach the ground by one of 
the posts that supported the piazza. The i,leeper'e 
clothes hung upon chairs by the bedside ; tho slave 
thought of the padlock key, examined the pockets 
and found it. The chains were BOOn off, and the 
negro stealthily making his way to the window : he 
stopped and said to himself, " These men are villains, 
they are enemies to all who like me are trying to be 
free. Then why not I teach them a lesson?" He 
then undressed himself, took the clothes of one of 
the men, dressed himself in them, and escaped through 
the window, and, a moment more, he was on the 
high road to Canada. Fifteen days later, and the 
writer of thiR gave him a passage across Lake Erie, 
and saw him safoin her Britannic Majesty's dominions. 

We have seen Clotcl sold to Mr. French in Vicke
burgh, her hair cut short, and everything done to 
make her realise her position as a servant. 'Jhcn 
we have seen hcr re• sold, because her owners feared 
she would die through grief. As yet her new pur
chaser treated her "ith respectful gentleness, and 
sought to win her favour by flattery and prescnt11, 
knowing that whatever he gave her he could take 
back again. But she dn·aded every moment lest the 
scene should change, and trembled at the sound of 
every footfall. At e\·ery interview with her new 
master Clotel stoutly maintained that she had left a 
husband in Virginia, and would never think of taking 
another. The gold watch and chain, and other glit
tering presents which he purchased for her, were all 


































































































































































