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[ was born in one of the southern counties of Kentucky.

\[v earliest recollections are of a large, old-fashioned farm-house,

built of hewn rock, in which my old master, Mr. Nelson, and

: . o otad : P - ] Totap ¥ P . il
1is i} Y. 0] a [ el Y | vy L 15LE1 | ) | i § LBTrSs AEILL
. ] . B3NP i 1 o
LWoO DN, YesICel L nave pi all IAIGLINGE rememorance ol
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\ baie 1 s gl -
feature o, with vet a kindly glow of honest senliment;
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proad, strone teeth, much d red by the continui u8a 0
s
tobaceo
1% - 5 : . . e It .
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presented us LLLE ave- ldren ) with a ice of buttered 1) "
|' 1 wWe ad 1 1s] L Our « ) 1 K. Il have 150D R | 1
7 = 17 s - |
7 i 11 wila !‘| iy cane | 3 il I i {
o il 4 1 &} 1 & 1 § &
Wiy nl Lnred E [ Ll 'I } i \ ch re Teli B |
oYY L A . .
de h, unfulfilled} of : oad “ thrashin at s0me el IET100
LY il " F . anid r bk N s el : . 1 &1
,I\ MOoLtnegr wis a very -:i_'|| IMMINLED:. WOINaAn, anad my riacher,
o
—————— e e = ———— iy - .
o s v e — i - T R e R — . "

T i, P




fri

——

™.
AN

]
'
)
r~

10 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

1
||

[ suppose, was a white man, though I know nothing of him;
for, with the most unpaternal feeling, he deserted me. A
consequence of this amalgamation was my very fair and beauti-
ful complexion. My skin was no perceptible shade darker than
that of my :.‘.'-,:;!tl-_'; mistresses. My eyeswere large and dark, while
a profusion of nut-brown hair, straight and soft as the whitest
lady’s in the land, fell in showery redundance over my neck and
shoulders. T was often mistaken for a white child; and in my
rambles through the woods, many caresses have I received from
wayside travellers; and the exclamation, * What a beautiful
child ! was 4[t[]1|' commaon, 1'1'-."[]5:__;' to this }H-Trﬁ‘.!_-:;l E-l'-'!'-iT_‘-' |
was 4 great pel with my master’'s sister, Mrs. \'fn--1”_r:‘i-'1:_'_'_'-‘. who,
i 1!L'”P‘.'t.‘.] ]l:{'-.'r' ~‘1-‘|fl'|‘i. was i '\-'-'il}-l'.':-'. :11141 l']'l:lll”E'r--; 80 %!]l-lll
me she lavished all the fondness of a warm and loving heart.
My mother, Keziah the cook, commonly called Aunt Kaisy,
was possessed of an indomitable ambition, and had, by the
1

e rudiments of an edu-

hardest means, endeavored to :ll'i[!lil'i' {

' |

cation; but all that she had succeeded in obtaining was a
knowledge of the alphabet, and orthography in two syllables.
Being very imitative, she eschewed the ordinary negroes’ pronun-
l'i.'i.'['lll.F]hI] :!r}H]l‘.L'ul [hi' ii'_||<|f‘ I'-.:I.‘-Elf_‘l"q'll 11,-.;:'-.*1 ]u_\. I:]||' i:I;‘L‘-'l' 1'|.‘t.~wj:':-:

of w ]IE?F_‘:J_ .‘r""]ul'I Wis very much IE:']E:"I:'HHE when Mrs. 1Ilr"r'-.unEi.ﬂ'l-nl:_"l:

or Miss Betsy (as we called her) began to instruct me in the
elements of the English I:t!ugll:i:w. I inherited ey mother's
thirst for knowledge; and, by intense study, did all I could to
spare Miss Betsy the usual drudgery of a teacher. The aptitude
that I displayed, may be inferred from the faet that, in three
months from the r!:l_r she beran teaching me the :l]}-ii:lin-l, I was

reading, with some degree of fluency, in the “ First Reader.’
I have often Leard her relate this as quite a literary and educa-
tional marvel,

There were so many slaves upon the farm, particularly young
ONeg, 1]!.:I [ WAaS I‘l"_:;'nl':]l'![ a8 a r-l!:_H‘.','.”:]:n':'.'ll'_\ 3 l'-'-II'-.-'n|Ill';;T]:\'1
F].=.'II'="i from .*|1~.':|']L*. all the work. I satin Miss Betsyv's room,
with book in hand, little

manifested the least indolence, 11y mother, with har wild ambi-

1eedine any f!]i!l:_-,' else : and, if ever 1

< - - e e e e et s i, L b 8t St it i e i i St N g,




DEATH OF THE MASTER. 1]

tion, was sare to rally me, and even offer the tempting bribe of
cakes and apples.

I have frequently heard my old master say, *Betsy, you
will r]l'-” that .L.'llj'l. L{':=.<'|t:t;:," her so much.” “She 1s too E-:'n'.'l*\‘
for a slave,” was her invariable reply.

Thus smoothly passed the early part of my life, until an event
m--;'l::'!'lw.l k‘.lli1_'|| was the ecause of a v'E:.u"..-_',:"_' i1l my ‘-'.'Ilr-lﬂ ate.
My old master became suddenly and dangerously ill. My les-

SONS wWere bilﬁilr'iilil_'!l. for Miss I'-L--'..-‘\"n BETVICES Were 3'1"-11H1'r”] in
the sick chamber. I used to slyly steal to the open door of his
room, and peep in, with wonder, at the sombre group collected
there., I recollect secing my young masters and mistresses
weeping round a curtained bed. Then there eame a time when
loud sereams and frightful lamentations issued thence. There
were shrieks that struck upon my ear with a strange thrill;
gshrieka that seemed to rend souls and break heart-stii ga, My
young mistresses, fair, slender girls, fell prostrate upon the floor;
and my masters, noble, manly men, bent over the bowed forms
of their sisters, whispering words which I did not hear, but
which, my mature experience tells me, must have been of love
and comfort.

':Hr']':' I.'.'lil"”". 1i|--li. g :!--I.I:'. Narrow, ;'.];|.~].; 1!-“.\_'_ ?|134'1{]~\.' t'ii|]|- .-a.w-.l
with shining brass tacks, in which my old master was carefully
laid, with his pale, brawny hands erossed upon his wide chest,
I remember that, one |}‘ one, the slaves were called in to take
a last look of him who had been, to them, a kind master, They

all eame out with their cotton handkerchiefs Presse d to their

eves. 1 went in, with five other eolored children, to take my
look. That wan, ghastly face, those sunken éyes and 1-5}!:'.1.1 d

L

fentures, with the white winding sheet, and the dismal

i!'.!'r!i""-r-"'] me with 2 new and wild terror: and, fm

$hsa 0L wpq e F Aaatl? 1 oy XL 1 P
L1118 vision of death’” hannted mvy mind leprinils

If-'-'.-' | BOODIL AI1ter I.:!::'.i 1y -‘;ii-:iq-- 1l 1 1'-1 !'-("-.*‘u"::
tuition. 11:&'\:“:' Iittle work to do, and seldom s |.f_L my youngz

mistresses, 1 grew up 1 the same b use, scarcely L-.Jw-‘n{!i__-' L1:11':s|.

I was technieally termed 1in the family, “ the child.” as T was

- T e e = = — = = —




12 AUTOBIDGRAPHY OF A FEMALB SLAVE.

ine & slave, myv masters and mistresses wonld
that I was white. So I reached the age of ten, still

and actually one in all life’s |"£1|.|_"_-"I~.'1'_l‘l"-'. [‘3!|.||I'll‘_'f]l

d in education., I had a very ;_:l'l”i knowl-

nts, had bestowed some attention upon Gram-

|

mar. and earerly read everv book that fell in mv way. Love

i . i y & v 1 n
of .ur'-:r.!*.' Lans ht me seclusive Lal 1L+ L read |-.-J::.:' andcl f.'l!.": .'iI|1E

the desire of a finished edncation became the passion of my life.

1 1 - ™ 1 #
Alas ! these davs were but a poor preparation for the life that
#i} i ¥ 14 aat L]
Was 1O COMmMmae AL !
. 1
[i Betsy [!I-‘li_‘!‘. WA=l e il W L lent
- 3 . lod
adavocate oI Blavery | I| Ve BInce been puzZied I 3 Lo T on
t
cile this with her otherwise Christian characte: L1l nougein
. 4 . | 1 i 1 1 1 |
she professed 1o 10ve me dearly, and had bestowed 50 mucit at-

tention upon the cultivation of my mind, and expressed it as

her opinion that I was too pretty and white to be a slave, yet,
if any one had spoken of giving me freedom, she would have
condemned it as de tic | [f T had belons: v her. ]
loubt not but m wonld have ] fatiny onas s Battaad s
1 different 1 | i ¥ 16 !

About two vears and six months after mv old master’s death.

a division was made of the property ['his involved a sale of
1 | i .

evervthine, even the household furniture. There were. T Le-

lieve, heavy debts hanging over the estate. These must be met,

1
among: e neirs.,

chen that a ;,;:,'5._- was to

Loud eries and lamen-

tations arose, and my young mistresses came often to the kitchen

' !!'-'I=:l|.'!:|]'[i:|'|i

FCime ."!i'L1

sat with us, trying, in the most persuasi
the old ones to their destiny. Often did 1 see the larece tears

roll down her fair cheeks, and her red lip quiver. These indi-

" i 1 & i 3 - -
cations of sympathy, coming from such a lovely being, cheered
" - - ' L o L .. i
many an hour of after-captivity.
5 o o R . e e S L e A T s T 5 o S sl it ol &

———




SALE-DAY. 13

But the “sale-day” came at Iast; I have a confused idea of
it. The ladies left the day before.. Miss Betsy took an affee-
tionate leave of me: ah, I did not then know that it was a
final one,

The servants were all sold, as I heard one man say, at very
higrh rates, though not under the anctioneer's hammer. 'I'o that

my young masters were r-]:En-~l'-1..

A tall, hard-looking man came up to me, very roughly seized

my arm, bade me open my mouth ; examined my teeth; felt of

my limbs; made me run a few yards; ordered me to jump;
1

j P ] Heftod w v ontioid AP s Wil
andl, oemmng 'l‘.'.'Il gatighied 1-..'r.]l my acilvily, said to j'l[.'.‘“.rl‘l I (i-

ending the full meaning

V11l '-:'.i-:r ]L--J'." Little ':'I-'iil['_".':

of that brief sentence, ] ':'t_ri'."IEJ"'E the eroup of children from

1 1
'\,',!:;|| | | een I Oned, \l er awhil Imy 1 ]'||I can 1E
. 7 e 11 . 1 5 [ Y
y to me. holdine a wallet in her hand. he tear-drops stood
1 | I - E 1 . - 1* 5 ] . -
AR .l:""' CHeeKs, and lher ']. e Irame was dastorted w .|| 31T,

She walked toward me a few steps, then -:--|-]:--1|. and suddenls

her head, exclaimed, “No, no, I can’t do it, I can’t do

was amazed at her grief, but an indefinable fear kept me

“ Here, Kitty,” she said to an old neero woman, who stood

near,  you break it to her. I ean't doit., No, it will drive me
mad. Oh, heaven! that 1 was ever born to see this day.”
Then rocking her body back and forward in a transport of agony,
1T Ve Il vent to in a lone. lond piteous il

1. ' X 1+
tl ol a breaging !Jl_'.'l.

I\-]IT_'\ apj roached me, and, layine her hand on mv shoulder,
kindly gaid
¢ Alas, poor chile, you mus’ place vour trus' in the cood God

above, vou mus’ look to Him for help : vou are gwine to leave

your mother now. You are to hay

R | LGOI ] mastel
and I hope new friends. May the Lord be with you.” So say
o she brmks eaddenissiams s bt ] ey ]

i il IOV AREATRLSA TR il % I | 131 SAW that her

LT r fr i
wrinkled tnce was wet withh tears.

1'-.1‘1'-|l|l |"|']:.'=i--- Al |l| :.iati-'é-- || 1 1'-_-n'u*E'.'|'-] [i;i-\ astonun 'r

e ——— e PR T . — —




14 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

news; but a whirlwind was gathering in my breast. What
could she mean by new friends and a new home? Surely 1
was to take my mother with me! No mortal power would dare
to sever us. Why, I remember that when master sold the gray
mare, the colt went also. Who could, who would, who dared,
separate the parent from her offspring? Alas! I had yet to
learn that the white man dared do all that his avarice might
.‘-'-ll_:_[’gt'.“-t._: and there was no human fribunal where the outcast
African could pray for “right |” Ah, when I now think of my
poor mother’s form, as it swayed like a willow in the tempest
of grief; when I remember her bitter eries, and see her arms
thrown franticly toward me, and hear her earnest—oh, how
earnest—prayer for death or madness, then I wonder where were
Heaven's thunderbolts ; but retributive Justice will come sooner
or later, and He who remembers Mercy now will not f'urgef,
justice fhen.

“Come along, gal, come along, gather up your duds, and
come with me,” said a harsh voice ; and, looking up from my
bewildered reverie, I beheld the man who had so carefully ex-
amined me. I was too much startled to fully understand the
words, and stood vacantly gazing at him. This strange manner
he construed into f”.‘."l'i:."'lll:f.'T : and, ]'.'l'lah:g his 1'1’-_]‘1::;'--“'1&;1,
he brought it down with considerable force upon my back. It
was the first lash I had ever given to me in anger. 1 smarted
beneath the stripe, and a ery of pain broke from my lips.
Mother sprang to me, and clasping my quivering form in her
arms, eried out to my young master, “ Oh, Master Eddy, have
merey on me, on my child. I have served you faithfully, I
nursed you, I grew up with your poor mother, who now H!l_'l'}rrj
in the cold ground I beg you now to save my child,” and she
sank down at his feet, whilst her tears fell fast.

Then my poor old ;’_’:I'.“L]UH‘:HE:E‘I', who was called the [::111'i.'il':'h
slave, being the eldest one of the race in the whole neighbor-
hood, joined us. His gray head, wrinkled face, and bent form,
told of many a year of hard servitude.

“ What is it, Massa Ed, what is it Kaisy be takin’ on so

e e e ) e N e et e s Y W T e e e i S i T 1 .
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THE NEW MASTER. 15

'bout ? you haint driv the chile off? No—mno ! young massa
only playin’ trick now ; come Kais' don't be makin’ fool of your-
sef, young massa not gwine to separate you and the chile.”

These words seemed to reanimate my mother, and she looked
up at Master Edward with a grateful expression of face, whilst
she clasped her arms tightly around his knees, exclaiming, * Oh,
bless you, young master, bless you forever, and forgive poor
Kaisy for distrusting you, but Pompey told me the child was
sold away from me, and that gemman struck her;” and here
again she sobbed, and caught hold of me convulsively, as if she
feared I might be taken.

[ looked at my young master’s face, and the ghastly white-

ness which '-".".'Z'H‘I'l'l."-'l.'f it, the tearful elister of his eye, and the

=

strange tremor of his figure, struck me with fright. I knew my
doom. Young as 1 was, my first dread was for my mother; 1
forgot my own perilous situation, and mourned alone for her.
[ would have given worlds could insensibility have been grant-
ed her,

“I've got no time to be foolin’ longer with these nizgers,
CoImna ']--]:_:'. ;_".‘1!, _-'Il!.!l]J. ] ]J--HP\'U. _\nl: Il-ll‘ me wils ]lt'l‘ :.':Llul"."
he said, as he turned to Master Edward. Another wild shriek
from my mother, a deep sigh from grandpap, and I looked at
master Fd, who was striking his forehead \.--iz(’::n-;:i‘.}'_ and the
tears werd 1'1'-;1‘i-.i-'.]1;;' down his cheeks.

“ Here, Mr. Peterkin, here | exelaimed Master Edward, ¢ here
is your bill of sale ; I will refund your money ; release me from
my contract.”

Peterkin cast on him one contemptnous look, and with a
low, chuekling laugh, replied, * No; you must stand to your
hargain, I want that gal ; she is !'L'n-]lx'_ and it will do me good
to thrash the devil ont of [Lt'l':“ '|ll|'!-1I]]l;," to me he added, "4|Ir1-|1
your snuflling and snubbing, or I'll give you something to cry
'bout ;" and, roughly catehing me by the arm, he hurried me
off, '.E"-“'|-'.=|~" the entreaty of Master I2d, the cries of mother, and
the feeble supplication of my grandfather. I dared to cast one

look behind, and beheld my mother wallowing in the dust,

T e i 2k - R o p—— e — = pos




16 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE

whilst her frantic cries of “ save my child, save my child 1" rang
with fearfnl agony in my ears. DMaster Ed covered his face

with his hands, and old erandfather reverently raised his to

Heaven, as if ]re'x't'-‘rE!ilt;' mercy. The .'nll_;"!il of this -‘E:;_'_".l.i--zj—

stricken group filled me with a new sense of horror, and forget-

ful of the presence of Poterkin, T burst into tears: but I was

quickly recalled by a fierce and stinging blow from his stout
riding-whip.

‘See here, nigeer (this man, raised among negroes, used

their dialect), if you dar’ to give another whimper, 1'll beat the

Is
very life out ’en ver.)” 'This teriific threat secemed to scare

away every thought of precaution ; and, by a sudden and agile
bound, I broke loose from Lhim and darted off to the sad ETOUD,
from which 1 had ]rl'!,']J B0 ]'.l'l]l!l,"-rl_‘n' Lo, .“.J:il. :*]Illli‘lll:_'f IE"-'ﬁ]I
hefore Master Ed, I cried out in a wild, aTn*ﬁ]rrqu'in-_:' tone, ¢ Save

mne, .!."nru[ master, save me—kill me, or hide me from that awful

man, he'll kill me ;" and, seizing hold of the skirt of his coat,
[ covered my face with it to shut out the sight of Peterkin,
\1r'l|ir|;-:4l '||'Ii eve i;.l-|;i__: Woere ..__LII'|§'i:I.-_:' ',,',]i|| :-.H'_'\.' Ilil'ri‘| mao. 1’:'.5][

after oath escaped his lips. Mother saw him rapidly approach-

i.’:_—i_{' to I'I'L‘:!EJ‘.'.IE‘:'. me, and, with the noble, maternal instinet of
.'CT‘][I-"C:II"l‘:r::".', :ulli'.'-'[!_:' fl-|1".'.'.";l'|i |||:|‘l. (8] 1'|'-'g'.l‘.':- []_'-.' I[-_r-.':’. Y ||'_|-‘.,'. |-El

his uplifted whip. She reeled, tottered and sank stunned upon
the eronnd.
1

¢ Thar, take that, you valler hussv, and cuss ver miecer hide

for daring to raise this rumpus here,” he said, as he rapidly

Sl I'1I'E" ]-:I‘--': Jll'i'.. -

“ Gently, Mr, Peterkin,” exclaimed Master Edward, “ let me

speak to her; a little encouragement is better than force.”
“This is my encouragement for them,” and he shook his
w hip.
Unheeding him, Master Iidward turned to me, saying, “ Ann,
come now, be a _L'_'Hl':] j;'i1'|. on with this :_-'I'T|1]|-l|.--'l.l|. and be an

i||-:-r|;:-||| :i'-']: E:l' ‘tll ‘_"‘.‘.'1' YOIl & 5.]11!]_ 1|_:<'r._' Ei-'«iul‘: .---I_IIJ]!-[]:||I'4

e will let yvou come to see vour mother, Here is some money

for you to buy a pretty head-handkerchief; now go with him.”

a—— 3
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'HE POWER OF KINDNESS L1
These kind words and eneouraging tones, brought a fresh gush

of tears to my eyes. lTaking the half-dollar whieh he offered

kissing the skirt of his coat rejoined

Peterkin: one look at his cold, harsh face, chilled my res la
vet I had Fr~~h1wi'|rgw without another word of com-
| could not suppress a groan when I passed the spot

where my mother lay still insensible from the effects of the blow

Une by 14 1.]- SEervanis, '1!51 \.Ill! YOoung, f g moa nNearrcy
shake of the hand I passed the place where they were stand-
1114 1 TOW 1 -‘I:- 111 1I1'=."i='l! { DY

[ had nerved mysel | now that the parting from moth
was over, I felt that the bitterness of death was pa and 1

rave me ginger-cakes, eandies, or small eoins Out of their

little [hw}'yHXW-L!wnrhﬂ.ﬂg.;nnT.wnuﬂ]::-u.iw-thv}4~4|nunu1ﬂ4_

[ well knew that they had made sacrifices to give evenso much.

| was hw'Jr-wJF affected to make anv other ;H!uh-w?wf;nrwﬂ
than ' f the head ; for a choking thickness was gathering
I my throal id @ |'|i=i.‘-; mist obseured 1 1 nf [ di
: Y voung 1801 28, 10] |i': | il left the ho ki
laring they ¢ | not bear to witness pectacle so revolting
to their eline
| P 1 1 r i ( I ob vl TN unted wagon,

1 | 1 l 1
1170 T.11¢ 108 wn 1 (1 14 ', Si( 1'1"Eil Wi L i | 11 Nesrro
nman ';‘-'1!Il IMEBTiLl .’?". | oft hat as Myr. Peterk: P ]--‘E"!H".l
e I"ul‘ L ]]- I\-I‘i":' Vil L II‘L"l b LT |||| ""'nl.'|!'5.'inl.l 15-" Ly "'i.

g 1II- ' .1" .'l‘. M.‘"r-n'-"!. |-'IIF' :-.I:" hrl:- oL Oone oot | e W I ‘.'1_"!'.‘-

“Yes, has she, Nace: but don’t ver think the slut has hee:

* Lor? bless us, Massa, but a little of the beech-tree will fetch
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that sort of truek out of her,” and old Nace showed his broken

teeth, as he gave a foreed ].‘!"i.'_"TI.

“T gness I can take the fool out en her, by the time I gives
her two or three swings at the whippin’-post.”

Nace shook his head knowingly, and gave a low guttural
laugh, by way of approval of his master’s capabilities.

“Jump in the wagon, gal,” said my new master, “ jump in
quick ; I likes to see niggers active, none of your pokes *bont
me ; buf this will put sperit in ’em,” and there was another de-

fiant flourish of the whij

I rat in with as mueh haste and activity as 1 conld }uwﬁi-]h\'

Ve
command, This appeared to please Mr. Peterkin, and he gave
evidence of it by saying,—

' Well, that does pretty well ; a few stripes a dfn_v, and l!.'frll‘ll

be a wvalerble slave;"” and, getting in the vehicle himself, he
ordered Nace to drive on “z.nn'r‘f_:,r _;.-r.-:r.-‘_'” ns 1|:.'-;_T|1 would soon
overtake us.

Just as we were starting I perceived Josh, one of my play-
mates, running after us with a small bundle, shoutinge,—

“ Here, Ann, vou've lef’ ver bundle of close.”

‘“ Stop, Nace.” said Mr. Peterkin, “let’s ;‘11 the gal's duds, or
Il be put to the spence of gittin’ new ones for her.”

Little Josh eame bounding up, and, with an affectionate man-
ner, handed me the little wallet that contained my entire ward-
robe. 1 leaned forward, and, in a mufiled tone, but with my

whole heart Iuln;:]h;' 01l MYy lip, asked Josh “ how is mother 1"

hut a eut of Nace's w ||55|. and a 1!_;_;'“-Tq "_;_"m_-.ulr," put me }'n-_\'nhrl
the hearing of the reply. I strained my eyes after Josh, to
i|L:L=!']|1'i-!. the motion of his Iiiu_

In a state of hopeless agony I sat through the remainder of
the journey. The coarse jokes and malignant threats of Mr.
Peterkin were answered with langhing and dutiful assent by the
veteran Nace, I tried to deceive Iy persecuiors l'_'*' fl"-'.'-—""'i”?—"
gleep, but, ah, a strong finger held my lids open, and slumber

fled away to gladden lighter hearts and bless brighter eyes.

G i e e i R, B e W 2 L DT R e e S W EE




CHAPTER 11,
A VIEW OF THE NEW HOME.

THE young moon had risen in mild and meek serenity to bless

the earth, With a strange and fluetuating light the pale rays

'I:l_.'."-_'l,'li_ over the leaves and hranches of the forest trees, and

flickered fantastically upon the ground ! '.'H[_‘: a few stars were
discernible in the highest dome of heaven! The lowing of
'L'.'.'L'“-:| I:il:;' COWSE, O the L'l’l.-.l P« I a 1|:.:H"E;i-! -1| 1.‘:[4[ ]Ifl'l.'.l"l' to ].u.
:_"TIa!-" mem . ' :il'!--'. 10 A 1iil=i. il '] Vill :'-:il‘ | I.l::l‘n. H. I '|i|il'~t".| .‘li'll
wept ; still the wagon jogged along. Mr. Peterkin sat half-

sleeping beside old Nace, whose occasional “gee-up” to the

lageine horses, was the only human sound that broke the soft
serenity ! Every moment seemed to me an age, for I dreaded
1
|

AW :|]n-||:.|:-; of my cruel master. A, little did T dream '.'!.::?.
1]|:-‘. }:l:i':'-flll dav's l‘?x"ilr‘[':-t".Jl_':' was but a brief foretaste of w» ];.|1'
1

| had yet to suffer ; and well it was for me that a kind and

merciful Providence veiled that dismal future from mv eaze.

About midnight I had fallen into a quiet sleep, gilded by the
n 1 1 ‘ ] L .
sweetest dream, a dream of the old farm-house, of mother,

rrandfather, and my companions.

F'rom this vision I was arounsed !._\- the eruff voice of Peter-
kin, | i=|.r‘!i]J: me get out of the Wiaeron. That volice was to me
more frichtful and fearful than the blast of the last trump.

he shackles of sleep: and

Springing suddenly up, 1 threw off t
consciousness, with all its diveful burden, returned fully to me.
Looking round, by the full light of the moon, I beheld a large
country house, half hidden among trees, A white paling en-
closed the ground, and the scent of dewy roses and other garden

Hlowers filled the atmosphere,

‘* Now, Nace, put up the team, and git yourself to bed,” said




Pet 1N MNurnine {o me i deded erive this #al a blanket,
and let her sleep on the fl n Po cabin !--"[' L Tile
\ L on her, thai he don't ) 1 ofl

would be rare spor

M. Peterkin entered the handsome house, of which he wa
the rich and respec | &1 ilst I, condueted by Nace, ri
parred to di | eal \fter rept ed knoel t the door of
this most wi d ] { old i 1 Nesrt ml I.-|'|-*l
batwes her el "'Z:'fi ectl Who \

8 | me. Poll wl vou be *hont « d: you don't let me
i1

“ What for you be bangin’ at my eabin? I's got no bisness

wid vou."

“Yes, but I's zot bisness wid you; stir yer ole stumps now.”

T sl t bhe fo ublin { lett cabir
at dis hour 5 l if you doesn’t be off, 1'll
I i M &b vou onnd drnbhin le mornin®.”

“ Ha, ha! now | rots youw sure - massa sends me here
I!'; t

This was enough for 1'u=f|_.' + ghe broke oft all further ~--=ii'"'iii_‘.'.
H IH!--I 1 the o 1" 11 il

The pale moonlight rested as lovingly upon that dreary, un-
chinked, rade, and wretehed hovel, as ever it 1";:.:-'-:} OVer 'I]Il‘
gilded roof and fresecoed dome of ancient palaces; but ah, what
squalor did it not reveal ! There, resting upon pallets of straw,
like pigs in a litter, were groups of children, and upon a rickety
cot the old woman reposed her aged limbs. How stranece,
lone |_~ and 1 rhiddi appe :l!l'-4 that nement the old w ma
stood in the doorway, her sho d ik L H poor]
( { 1';' ilI"-r "II| | "\ 1ark TS B counten T

looked out from under a small cap of faded muslin: little bleared

eves rlared upon me, like the red lizht of 2 heated furnace. In
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divine rule, “ Do unto others as you would have them do unto
you,” will stand with a fearful accountability before the Su-
preme Judge. Then will there be loud cries and lamentations,
and a wish for the mountains to hide them from the eye of
Judicial Majesty.

The next morning I rose with the dawn, and sitting upright
upon my pallet, surveyed the room and its tenants. There, in
eomfortless confusion, upon heaps of straw, slumbered five chil-
dren, f.[i[‘l!}' and 1'.*&_:_"_-;;m]. On the broken cot, with a remnant of
a coverlet thrown over her, lay Aunt Polly. A few broken
stools and one pine box, with a shelf containing a few tins, con-
stituted the entire furniture.

“ And this wretched pen is to be my home; these dirty-look-
ing children my associates.” Oh, how dismal were my thonghts;
but little time had I for reflection. The shrill sound of a hunt-
ing-horn was the summons for the servants to arise, and woe
unto him or her who was found missing or tardy when the
muster-roll was called. Aunt Polly and the five children sprang

up, and soon dressed themselves. 'I\.!:t“,-' then appeared in the

.il
yard, where a stout, athletic man, with full beard and a dull eye,

stood with whip in hand. He ecalled over the names of all, and

portioned out their daily task. With a smile more of terror than
pleasuve, they severally received their orders. I stood at the
extremity of the range, After disposing of them in order, the
overseer (for such he was) looked at me fiercely, and said :

“ Come here, gal.”

With a timid step, I obeyed.

“ What are you fit for? Not much of anything, ha 7’ and
catching hold of my ear he pulled me round in front of him,
saying,

“Well, you are likely-looking; how much work can you
do 7

[ stammered out something as to my willingness to do any-

thing that was required of me. He examined my hands, and

""[:L']fllll;.li_[-;' [I,"-II]J 'llll"il' -Eim[-nwi-'um '.]!{11 E Wis ]_H"“il bll-ﬂl'lj 1-|ri‘

house-work, he bade me remain in the kitchen until after

[P S —— SR SRR R TS P e



A KENTUCKY KITCHEN. 29

E-:'u.’i[-;t'.'!ml. ‘ul'l‘]J!‘Il I 4--;1n-:-f~|] the room de i;:!l.'l‘l-_”:. Par !-ILE-IH'H.H.-,
as the kitchen, I was surprised to find sueh a desolate and des-
titute-looking place. The apartment, which was very small,
seemed to be a sort of Pandora’s Box, into which everything of
i]thl.q'I!H]il or domestic use had been |'['||‘-\'|i|'|'1!, ri.;li' ‘-H'-‘I”H were
hung round with saddles, bridles, horse-blankets, &c. Upon a
swinging shelf in the centre of the room were ranged all the
geeds, nails, ropes, dried elms, and the rest of the thousand and
one little notions of domestic economy. A rude, wooden shelf con-

tained a dark, dusty row of unclean tins: broken stools and old

|i|'_;-_.-. were substituted for chairs : upon these were stationed

"

four or five ebony children : one of them, a «irl aboul nine vears

old, with a dingy face, to which soap and water seemed foreign,
F‘.:!ti ‘-'»1[ii ‘.Ij."._.'_'__-'l'-'. II:--;.-I.‘\' ||- {'-".;‘il."i iII -!1--[‘_. .“-'::';:E'_'_':x' ;|1:-li§- it
upon a broken keg, with a squalid baby in her lap, w hich she
j-'h'.TLt.":l npon her knee, whilst she sang in a «111.-'.='l Yo hushy-

by-baby.” Three other wretched children, in tow-linen dresses.
L S L

whose |r1‘--x[l_'.' of skirls made a sad :l;r]:i‘rt[ to the ],']l-llf':ﬂ'}‘ of

spectators, were perched round this girl, whom they caled

~ Aunt Polly (the cook) to

Amy. They were furiously bege
rive them a il.‘L"'l' of lhoe-cake.

‘Be off wid You, ol 'l tell Massa, or de overseer,’ answerad

the beldame, as their solicitations beeame more clamorous
This threat had power to silence the most earnest demands of
the stomach, for the fiend of hanger was far less drea led than
the lash of Mr. Jones. the aoverseer. My entrance, and the
:~:|;_"3.1 of a stranre face, was a diversion for tl em. f' C !—
ed closer to Amy, and eyed me with a half doubtful and alte-

gether ludierous air.
“ Who's her ' “ whar she come from 7" *when her WV

wrayxe § 07 . 1 131 -+ 1 -
way | and suech like expressions, cscaped them. in stifled

““ Uome 1n, set down,” said Aunt Polly to me, and turnine to

the group of children, she levelled a poker at them.

i |
i

“ Keep sti

dar, or I’ll break vour pates wid dis poker.”

[nstantly they cowered down beside Amy, still peeping over
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her shoulder, to get a better view of me. WWith a very uneasy
feeline I seated myself upon the broken stool, to which Aunt

Polly pointed. One of the boldest of the children came up to
L - )

me, and, slyly touching my dress, said, “ tag,” then darted off
to -place, with I!1'Ii.’t‘ the air of a victress, _\*;';lv
made queer grimaces at me. Every now and then placing her
thumb to her nose, and £y ratine her fiy ger 1 ywards me, she
would drawl out, “ you ka-n-t kumit.”” All this was perfect

jareon to me ; for at home, thourh we had been but imperfectly
protes ted ]-_. clothing from the vieissitude of seasons, and
thourh our fare was -T‘..',i- ¢, coarse, and fi I'_'.".l. ha W 2en
kindly treated, and our manners trained into somethi r like the
aoftnes 1) I]‘II'.I‘, as :-'_'_'.‘.].'H‘. a e aund

1 1 4 1 T . 1 % | ")
dawned, wére we snmin -|1--.l to the house ©o nDear the oiole

1ough at a |'-.-_-~,;-n--.'-.'.-.|1 astance ) with toe Tamils

i|_":"": e 1 160 !ll'ill‘. | \ LET 1Lk 0o 1 ) il .
1 1 i 1 1 f 1
LIIAL 1Ny Ina I ! ] 1 1) 4 | Ll il } i | 1IN
, ' 1
setrs, ‘e th yeople wers crazy and iatical enouzh to )
| 1
T 7 1 1 1 1 1 1 73 i
L hat *1 hacl s and were by Giod held to be re
arrTIE] Tig:
ipONSL Ings
m | B £ 3] I 1 i1 1 i \ i i b e
Lol DS (01 | I Was Lieg STl or Gile HRARE
i 1 = 1 3 1
L =I|-'[;|..I' tnemnr !.'|1|n|j HEATN oIme to ||i"': 1118 | VO 1 ro me
ind  tl . F | 33 ¢ ] Ty P For 4 i
d L1k 11 R I i | 11k [' I; I L ‘I | 1 - 1 L i) H
. T 7 1 i v | i 1 . |
rations. 1 looked about for the table, but, seeing none, concluded

11 .ili'-'.]. vel to bhe arranged ; for at II me we always T“-"'{ Olr

meals on a table I el ".1'is!"la-."l to see each one here
taq ] ,_"- Vi £ it Ir-|.- i1 1 .I i '| Ve |il |,:'-a'|_|} 111 I-:H Or i:,. « h 1 "1.
and t 1t standi

—
=
'

“You's had wyour sher,” replied Aunt Polly. ¢ Mister Jone
. 16 slice o' meat and a pone o' bread is to he the 'l
[ knows 1t, but if thar's any scraps left | i h y table.
' ¥ 11 n 115 'll.'. va i i, !
1"'“!! J M LAS bes’ 'E_]-" ' SITa, ' 1 n't 11:|‘.::!l_l ".'.;_'-I'.'rl:'h.
it got de bes’ rieht to it 7" asked Polly, with a trinmphant voice

e A e e e e e R L N B il i e L g e e
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« Ha, ha!” cried Nace, “here comes de breakfust leavin’s,

Nnow 1~,'||=|'_~- SmAartest S-IICI] }l;:L-‘ 1l.]|f:" '-.-.ill'li"!_gul‘.l :\I-'ll'i‘. }Jzuﬁ

comrade, and the three women, seized a waiter of fragments of

bisenit, broiled ham, coffee, &c., the remains of the breakfast
l,r.a],;”-,-,[ for the white T.'I].':.H}'.

‘« By gar,” cried Nace, “ I've ool de 1‘1'1!'}.1"1'-!!(!1, and I'll drink
dis ;" so, without further ceremony, he applied the spout to his

i
he illlif.E[.*.'-] off 'I]I','"- :‘_"I'-'l‘.":'lu-.

motth, and, sans cream or sug

Jake possessed himself’ of the ham, whilst the two women held
a considerable contest over a biscuit, Blow and lie passed fre-
quently between them. Aunt Polly brandished her skimmer-
spoon, as thoueh it were .\.'-.-;-S'Llu.-',-: trident of .":'.'1]|-:;'i1~\‘: still

gshe could not allay the confusion which these execited cormorants

= 1 i *13 1 £ T4

raised 'he children wvelled out and clamored for a hit: the

sicht and scent of ham and biscuits so tantalized' their palates,
]

1 1 g 1 P i EL e o # | 11

that they forgot even the terror of the whip, I stood al agape,

looking on with amazement.
The two bellicerent women stood with eyes blazing like

comets, their arms twisted around each other in a very decided
and furious rencontre. One of them, losine her balance, fell
upon the floor, and, dragging the other after her, they rolled

and wallowed in a cloud of dust, whilst the disputed bisenit, in

he heat of the affray, had been -]!"‘l']“'li on the hearth, where,

unperceived by » combatants, Nace had possessed himself of
it, and was happily masticating it,

Melinda, the girl from whom the waiter had been snatched

i --.':;'i.--":!!'-n--i z-_‘-. the loss of the debris. réturned
to the house and made a report of the fracas.

[nstantly and unexpectedly, Jones, flaming with rage, stood
in the midst of the riotous group. Seizing hold of the w
he knocked them on their heads with his clenched fists.

‘ Hold, black wretches, come, I will give yvou a leetle fun;

ol mow to the post.

n such appeals for mercy, promises of amendment, en-

excuses, &c., as the two women made, would have
touched a heart of stone: but Jones had power. to resist even

7]
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26 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

the prayers of an angel. To him the cries of human suffering
and the agony of distress were music. My heart bled when I
saw the two victims led away, and I put my hands to my ears
to shut out the screams of distress which rang with a strange

terror on the morning air. Poor, oppressed African |

thorny
and rugged is your path of life! Many a secret sigh and bleeding
tear attest your ernel martyrdom! Surely He, who careth alike
for the high and the low, looks not unmoved upon you, wearing
and groaning beneath the pressing burden and galling yoke of a
most inhuman bondage. Ior you there is no broad rock of Hope
or ].'L"."ll'l_! to cast its shadow of rest in '1[',;:4 - 1‘.'1“:1!'_1.‘ !:'*.Hﬂ]," You
must sow in tears and reap in sorrow. But He, who led the chil-
dren of Tsrael from the house of bondage and the fetters of cap-
tivity, will, in His own inserutable way, lead you from the condi-
tion of despair, even by the pillar of fire and the cloud. Great
changes are occurring daily, old constitutions are tottering, old
systems, fraught with the cruelty of darker ages, are shaking
to their centres. Master minds are everywhere actively en-
g;'.‘:ll__-'-‘ni, Keen eyes and vigilant hearts are open to the wrongs
of the poor, the lowly and the outcast. An avenging angel sits
concealed "mid the drapery of the wasting cloud, ready to pour
the vials of God’s wrath upon a haughty and oppressive race.
In the threatened famine, see we nothing but an accidental
failnre of the erops? In the exhausted coffers and empty public
treasury, 15 there nothing taught but the lesson of national ex-
travagance ! In the virnlence of disease, the increasing preva-
lence of fatal 1‘-1-5411'H|i--.—-‘. what do we read ? Send for the seers,
the wise men of the nation, and bid them translate the “ mys-
terious writing on the wall.” Al, well may ye shake, Kings
of Mammon, shake upon your tottering throne of human bones!

rive o'er vour sports, .u'.i‘:lr-'-!;rl vour orgies, dash down the jew-

elled cup of unhallowed joy, sparkling as it is to the very brim.

You must pay, like him of old, the fearful price of sin, God
hath not heard, unmoved, the angunished cries of a down-trodden

and enslaved nation! And it needs no Daniel to tell, that

“ (zod hath numbered your Kingdom and it is finished.”
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THE YOUNG LADIES. =i

As may be supposed, T had little a
but T managed to deceive others into the helief that I had made
a1 ]-'.'.|'i_‘.' menl. But those sereams from halt-famished wretches

had a fatal and terrifying fascination; never once could !

A look of fricht was on the face of all. “They be gettin’
awful beatin’ at the post,” muttered Nace whilst a sardonic
smile flitted over his hard features. Was it not sad to behold
the depths of degradation into which this ereature had fallen ?
He could smile at the anguish of a fellow-creature. Ori=inally,
his 1 | I i i1 entl - 1 |
E e ol |; talit !u: -iu | I | .II ].
had no humanit I I hite man is accountable

\fter the | over, I nons t0! Thn
hons Foll 11 1! E= ad tl md stood in
Ll presened f the assen | y vl \ ;
group I thought them. Two girls wert ed | le the un-
ey d bx fast table, "l!".-=:!__' f::-'il' fortune ' as the ]-].1:"i---'
roes) with a cup of coffee-grounds and a spoon. The elder of
the two was tall 1 ;,:1|. Vil I LT] i r'cs mall iy
oy and T hair done ] I [11Z | he oth 1 1 11l
dark-skinned girl, with a set lescri) os, and 1
1) i cul hi 01 ansy i i I
Bl e s rraasinh oF face that, SHatactain: older. As she
e e ! f i !' v hi | T ’.

J t will anlv be two v 11 1 narried LI i
v gienificant erimace at her father (Mr. Peterkin)., wl .
11§ Lo 1 1 n IE- !|| y ! & ||.
tall rned tow 11
13 that 161 ' i ld Nelson's

gali

\ ' the gal. 1 ' '

1:'. i | el how i | 10 hita !

. = , ;

=he | { e to } wrong I.!:|-'|-_ for tl practice ol that
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“Yes, :_;':L], yoil hag got to mind them ar’ wimmen,” said Mr.
Peterkin to me, as he pointed toward his daughters,
¢ Tather, I do wish you wonld quit that vulgarism ; say girl,
not gal, and ladies, not women.”
“(Oh, T was never edicated, like you.”

o Fducated is the word.”
“ Oh, confound your dictionaries! Ewver since that school-

marm come out from Yankee-land, these neighborhood gals talk

so big, nobody can understand 'em.”

i . S
_ e i e i i i A



CHAPTER III.

THE YANKEE SCHOOL-MISTRESS—HER PHILOSOPHY—THE
AMERICAN ABOLITIONISTS.

Tue family with whom I now fonnd a home, consisted of
_".f'_', i.-r-,-rfx-;:': :|!_:|! ]l WO |!.:L‘-;_:,'_}1E-:']'.n', -|:|111: .".H||. ."'I.;'L'h”l?.él_, -'I.l!l], a

son, John, mueh younger than the ladies.

The death of Mrs. Peterkin had occurred about three years

before I went to live with them. The girls had been very well
educated by a Miss Bradlv, from Massachusetts, a spinster of

“1no l-'ii'!i."li]:ll' age.” From her, the Misses Peterkin learned to
set a great value upon correct and elegant language. She was
the model and instructress of the country round ; for, under her
jurisdiction, nearly all the farmers’ daughters had been initi-
ated into the my steries of ]1‘.":'.'.'1‘:',1_'_','. Scattered about, over the
house, 1 used to frequently find odd leaves of school-books, ele-
tul-‘.i[;-.;'_‘L' [--!a‘.i-:nw of natural sciences, old read: IS, .»c‘-ul'} ri-ll'~fi-c,
ll-l\.l'::-. e, ']'||.-c.- | --.'II:_'_'u".'.".' IEI".'-!-IH'L'Il'. bat 1 I;;rf] to |I. ‘,'1‘1':,'

secret about it, studying by dying embers, reading by moon-

light, sun-rise, &e. Had I been discovered, a severe punishment

wonld have followed., Miss Jane used to sav, “a literary negro
L] ® " 1 W F 11 1 b |

was I'.I‘-:_"l.---'ii ~, not to bhe t l.t"'l'.‘l[v!l. I nhouagh she i|i!;i‘.l".'}f_t'-l

with the vulgar talk and bad pronunciation of her father, he was
made of too rongh material to receive a polish ; and, thongh
Miss Bradly had [:n-.[;i'na';e--} the minds of the girls, her efforts to
goften their hearts had met with no success. They were the
same harsh, cold and selfish girls that she had found them. It
was Jane's boast that she had whipped more negroes than any

other girl of her age. Matilda, though less severe, had still a

touch of the ticress

This family lived in something like “style.” They were

e e g B Ly - = — - ——




30 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

famed for their wealth and social position throughout the neigh-

borhood. The house was a low cottage structure, with large

and airy apartments; an arching piazza ran the whole length

of the building, and around its trellised balustrade the clematis

vine twined in rich luxuriance. A primrese-walk led up to the

door, and the yard blossomed like a garden, with the fairest
flowers. It was a very Paradise of homes ; pity, ah pity "twas,
that human fiends marred its ||-'.'!‘.:::~'. There the sweet flowers
bloomed, the young birds warbled, pure springs gushed forth with
limpid joy—there truly, © All, save the spirit of man, was
divine.” The traveller often E-:l’l:é-*.l to admire the tasteful ar-
rangements of the grounds, the neat and artistic ]1{.'|:! of the

house, and the thorough * air” :ni'i_-\'l']'}.'Thi!:;_::H‘--IHU]. It seemed

to bespeak refined minds, and delicate, noble natures; but oh,

the flowers were no svmhboels of the graces of their hearts, for the

dwellers of this JIi_{_‘_'EI]:'-'—-'!ll--l'll.l"1 spot were o n:,-f-' of coarse nn-

tures, rough and eruel as barbarians. The nightly stars and the
:__"'.'-.'.'Elt‘ moon, the iE."I'EI '_'!u:'_‘-.' of lli-.‘ N0 .’.':]-i-‘. or the .‘.'!-.'c.?!-_:' of
twilicht breezes over this chosen home, had no power to ennoble
or s-]:'\':t‘-;' i];L'-ii' .-:-|1|=..-, d'w, cts ol |i.‘i:;|.|-f5-'.";! L‘:'!;l':[_‘-. .'-"::-| ‘L
were there perpetrated without the least pang of remorse or re-

rret.  Whilst the white portion of the family were revelling in

luxury, the slaves were denied the most ordinary necessaries.
The cook, who j'-!u']-;[:'-'-l the nicest dainties, the most t i} ting
viands, had to eonsole herself with a seanty diet, coarse enoueh

to shock even a begear. What wonder, then, if the eraving of
the stomach should allow her no escape from downright theft!
IIll"|| o 18 i]Jr-!'f.' that could !.--E--r_ -.'I W ||'.'."t‘ isthe ]:-l::1".-'|_\' that could
not, under such circumstances, find an argument to justify lar-
l'l"‘]_‘\ I:f

Every evening Miss Bradly came to spend an hour or so with
them. "T'he route from the school to her ]I'uitl'ljf:!;i_'-!:"-'ir" wound
by Mr. Peterkin’s residence, and the temptation to talk to the

1
|
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ii""li. was too great for resistance. ] 1113 |.":I'.‘\' Wil of that "!.‘1-' 3

of females which we meet in every guarter of the globe,—of
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THE ABOLITIONISTS, 31

perfectly kind intentions, yet without the independence neces-
sary for their open and free expression. Bred in the North, and
having from her infancy imbibed the spirit of its free institutions,
in her secret soul she loathed the abomination of slavery, every

pulse of her heart cried out against it, yet with a strange com-

pliance she lived in its midst, never once offering an objection

or an argument against 1it. It suited fer pociey to E;I_II_'_'_}I with

the pro- -].:i‘.'f-‘:'}' man at the fanaticism of the Northern Abolition-
i)

ist. With a Judas-like ]I‘t']”-l't‘iﬂ'i she sold her conscience for

silver; and for a mess of pottage, bartered the moble right of

fr'ee cxXpression. ] Wils :“]I"-]'-li‘“"' rgncrade 1irom a Fiorious cause,

W E ]":I:_-!-.-. ‘ -':.!|l':~! :|1.|r'! .t‘|ll'.':':- li. hll- ]l'-‘--‘i].-.' ]”--."..-n :Ill-] i LI] H LT
lers of aboliti

il rsions upon the able defenders of abolition—mnoble and gener-

P

q j o1
for L]”' Badh© 01

ilanthropists, '-'.'!l ) Are w I']l::ﬂ!!."
1

- L
principle, to wear upon their brows the mark of social and polit-
& | - 3 | . - 1 . T | & - 1
ical ostracism! But a day is coming, a bright millennial day,

when the names of these ir:~=]lT!‘iH| prophets shall be inseribed
proudly upon the litany of freedom ; when their noble efforts
for social reform shall be told in wonderinge ]Jr'lu‘:r'r around the
winter’s fire. Then shall their fame shine with a glory which
no Roman tradition can u:'“:_w. I'reed from 1'.':]';!-.1.':.'. the

1NaAMes |:i' t'.';'-':\!-_". .‘“'u-'\'. Jd 1L .'I‘.illl |\'-"|!f|.-'ll".'- 1‘..'|| ]I[' I‘r'l.!::xl'f]. s f.i’*"L'

ith 1'-1'|'~=:-!|:.‘-_"_ n, Franklin and ||-.-: 'y ATl

adeserve 1 i Wil .
] i (ol 1 1 y - FI Y
eglory to the American Abolitionists. Though they must now

POSEESS their souls in |-.‘;'il-':!l'r-. .'lluli bear the | !"l'l-f of social ap-

e honor, They* who sow in dishonor shall be raised in eloyy.”

_"'L!]'I'.‘U].‘\' l!'." W .'I'l'll'!.'..'!l: upon tae tower i'.."l*- l|,1|~l'l':|:'.'!i the :-."_‘"J
A |':__"]|‘. ]u-.'lll*.l-'.i'. in the Kast, which no man ean =:1.'|"=‘=-:".'. A fire

.i'-.'.-' !J|'Ill\1_‘1] forth, ‘.'fl:.[l'!! '_;n'a.'-f?i |_.]]]1- i ]-1'1' :lil LD !-:lll r ;:r|r ) A
! L el Tl

I'nw m il Jaar md R, 3 = | 3 1
lame, ”:t‘. eternal !-i-‘. Ol BOoyvercien rizht will yindicate 1tselr.

In the hour of feasting and revelry the dreadful bolt of retribu-

tion fell npon Gomorrah,




CHAPTER 1V

THROUGH

CONVERSATION WITH MISS BRADLY—A LIGHT BREAKS
THE DARKNESS,

"l"'l '|.!| i thyon vroaare |-1'|_"|"II'
o8 B I.-u.;l.l-_",!-.] . J.-...-e._.,_\I

[ HAD been living with Mr. Pet 0
".1'!:1||'.== time 1 had 1'|'|-:|'.:*'_'_‘.':'\' seen Miss ]1:'.:_-”_‘.‘. Une |"xt'i.?l|:_f
when she ecalled (as was her custom after the adjournment of

school), she fonnd, upon inguiry, that the young ladies had gone

out, and wonld not [|'.'|-.‘-;1].'[x be hack for several honrs. She

tttle disconcerted, and séemed doubtful whether she

]Hr:]{t'ri LA (B

1

would go home or remain, I had often observed her attentix l

T . 1 .
wWiatcnins mae, vet [ l"i"]‘.' Nt ”_“'l'l':-'l Ll l'-l'igx * BOIMEIMes l
thought it was of deep, earnest pity. Then it appeared only an

':I | COII 1 { Was a 1||::i|'_‘ '|".'i:-.l"|| I

tried to ;_--1::|.i my heart ::;_;':|E.-:--[ .'Lr:l‘l.1;ri1i!-.',,'_'

but on this afternoon I was !'-'-.'.'ii-.'||].:1:':}'

lute manner. She turned sev-

v an ol b Iakoa S - i r sftonnad ¢ lan s o
i és as 1f to leave, [E.E.'I Bll -.=1]]_\ 5 't'i”'l!- rihi]_ 00 KINg

{'E'.l]

1 1 1 i b | gl | i
Yery carnestly at me, asgoed, * IE;,- Vou sy the FIris ‘.'n-'il-[ noi

return for several hours

Upon receiving an answer in the athrmative, she hesitated a
moment, and then inquired for Mr. Peterkin. He wasalso from
home, and would probably be absent for a day or two. Is
there no white person about the place ¥ she asked, with some

‘r!'|-};?'1..-|1fn 1.

‘ No one is here but the slaves,” 1 replied, perhaps in a sor-
rowful tone, for the word * slave” always grated upon my ear,
vet | E':'I--i't-.*:r||_'.' used it, in obedience to a severe and EII'.E.I"'I'-'EH"-'['-
conyentionality.

“ Well then, Ann, come and sit down near me; I want to
talk with you awhile.”

1591
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KIND WORDS. a3

This surprised me a great deal. 1 searcely knew what to do.

The verv idea of sitting down to a eonversation with a white

L‘U!‘.' Hw".l;wl o me !]H- wildest E.‘:|:-|~-|-.':! 'I]'!Q_‘.'. A vacant stare
was the only answer 1 could make. Certainly, 1 did not dream
of her being in earnest,

“ Come on, Ann,” she said, coaxingly; but, seeing that my
amazement increased, she added, in a more persuasive tone,
“ Dan’t be afraid, I am a friend to the colored race.”

This seemed to me the strangest fiction. A white lady, and
yet a friend to the colored race! Oh, impossible | such con-
descension was unheard of ! Nhat ! she a refined woman,
with a snowy complexion, to stoop from her proud elevation to

! Why, she could not, she dare

. 5 i -
befriend the lowly Ethiopian

n amazement, | -J;u..:l_ with mv aves

1,”” she gaid, in a kind tone, and ‘i-!".l';II'." her hand
l'jjl'lll_ 'Ili"',' .-||ut1|-:f--:'. :-i[!l‘ i"":.lln‘."',‘.'ll:"'E 1o seat me I'.' L‘:",". 100K
n_;n.—?n' not ashamed, for I am trulv vour friend. Your down-

cast look and melancholy manner have often struck me with

o
SOITOW.
I'o this I could make no reply. Utterance was denied me.

My tongue zlove to the roof of my mouth; a thick, filmy veil

gathered before my sight; and there I stood like one turned to
stone. Dut upon being frequently reassured by her gentle
manner and kind |.-1 [ at I.i:'__'iil controlled mv t~'.||'|.'i.|||-,

ication.

[ said 11 ithing, but she understo | mv | ...].-__
4 Were you ]""l’i’." at home 7"

1 o .”...li‘..\- ' ) 3 " | xr 131
was:"’ and the words wera secareely andible.

“ Did they treat you kindly there 7"

‘ Indeed they did; and there 1 had a mother, and was not

i " 9 1 . il
'hey did not beat vou !
.

“No, no, they did not,” and large tears eushed from my

eyes ;—for I remembered with anguish, how many a
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34 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE ELAVE,

smarting blow had been given to me by Mr. Jones, how many
a cufl’ by Mr. Peterkin, and ten thousand knoeks, pinches, and
tortures, by the young ladies,

i Don't weep, child.” said Miss ]]1';11][‘1‘. in a .‘-i"l”Iill‘l: tone,
and she laid her arm caressingly around my meck. This kind-
ness was too much for my fortitude, and bursting through all
restraints 1 gave vent to my feelings in a violent shower of
tears. She very '.'.'E.ucr]:.' allowed me some time for the _&:r:tt]liv::—
tion of this luxury. I at length composed myself, and begged
her l:.‘l!'%';nll for this T‘-"L'IJJEII.:_'_' 1I]‘=r|---‘|.r-|-r_

“But ah, my dear lady, you have spoken so kindly to me
that 1 forgot ::;_\'_«:';[."

“ No ""5"”[”.'—’."" my child, I tell you arain that I am your
friend, and with me you ean be perfectly free. Look upon me
as a sister; but now that your excited feelings have become
:1]]:|_".'v-l_. let me ask you 1.‘.'31}' your master sold you 1”

[ explained to ber that it was necessary to the equal division
of the estate that some of the slaves should be sold, and that T
was among the number

“ A bad institution is this one of slavery. What fearful
entailments of angnish! Manage it as the most humane will, or
can, still it has horrible results. Witness your separation from
your mother. Did these thoughts never occur to yon 77

[ looked surprised, but dared not tell her that often had
vague doubts of the justice of slavery erossed my mind. Ah,
too much I feared the lash, and I answered only by a mounrnful
look of assent.

““« Ann, did you never hear of the Abolition Society 7"

[ shook my head. She ]r:==1s:~||. as if doubtful of the propri-
y of making a disclosure; but at length the better principle
tl'i_Llll':Ellll"i. and she -.:till. “IIIIIl'II_'. 18 1n the .‘\rlll'llu*:‘u States an
organization which devotes its energies and very life to the
cause of the slave. They wish to abolish the shameful system,
and make you and all your persecuted race as free and happy
as the whites.”

“ Does there really exist such a society: or is it only a wild

P— gy el Bl e e e g S s L . i S T e B e e R il Bl s ) .




A GLIMPSE OF HOPE.
fable that you tell me, for the purpose of allaying my present
agony 7

e N.,\. ¢'|.]|<1|: f -[u 101 1'!1'!'-.'.:'5'7' YO11. '|.rt.::~' 1|'|].:f*‘. .'!||-'i ]-‘"!!-"!"u'l'llt

. 1 .
SOCIELY i.'lZ':'Il!‘-.' ]]‘.'1 B

but it does not, I regret to say, flourish as
it should.”

¢ And why ?” I asked, whilst a new wonder was fastening on
my mind.

« Beeause,” she answered, “the larger portion of the whites

are mean and avaricious enough to desire, for the sake of pecu-
: e A k :
niary aggrandizement, the enslavement of a race, whom the

1
)

force of education and hereditary prejudice have taught them to

regard as their own property.”
[ did but dimly coneceive her meanine. A slow licht was

breaking through my cloudy hrain, kindling and inflaming hopes

that now shine like boacons over the far waste of memory.
Should I, could I, ever he firee ? Oh, bright and glorious dream |

how it did sparkle in my soul, and cheer me through the lonely
honrs of bondage! T'his hope, this shadow of a hope, shone lilke
a mirage far away upon the horizon of a elonded future.

Miss Bradly looked thoughtfully at me, as if watching the

effect --i' !.‘l':' \'»fl:'li---: but | {'--||||E not see '[I[ 5!]'.' =] LT & J 'L‘w.'l-i-:l'!t
1 1 1 L ¥
:4]."-‘ It:--'*]- 'i'ii’l’-“'“- Jr"."!l-".!iﬁ "-"!'I'i1-~--]','. Wils |IL-.---:|I14.-|! 1o Iruciny

ourish throngh the coming seasons. I longed to pour ont

Iy heart to her : for she had, ]"."' this rea 5:\ “gesame,"unlocked
its deepest chambers, | dared not unfold even to her the wild
i|l'|'i|i|':~1 i=:'||. BLrango ]:'-Ell"‘- W ‘.II‘ I wWis iH-i‘-EF'_'"‘!:'ﬁ'.

[ spied Melinda coming up, and signified to Miss Bradly
11|:-.T '51 '.-.'u'.:|-=. he nnsate to |-1'--l"l|_:'1l|-' L"-||'.'='".-':~'.'|1i-::l. :-.:"-‘I -i‘-'.':-"ixl}'
gshe departed ; not, however, without reassuring me of the interest
which she felt in my fate.

“ What was Miss Emily Bradly talking wid you 'bout ’ de-
manded Melinda, in a ~I.I:'|I'.' tone,

"\-s_ 11.|.'!'. concerns _‘-.'-lis." | ANSWEr -:[_

“Well, but you'll see that it consarns yerself, when I goes

and tells Masser on vou."”

“ What can vou tell him on me
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36 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE,

“Oh, I knows, T hearn you talking wid dat ar’ woman ;" and
she gave a significant leer of her eye, and lolled her tongue out
of her mouth, & la mad doe,

[ was much disturbed lest she had heard the conversation,
and shonld make a report of it, which would redound to the dis-
advantage of my new friend. T went about my usnal duties
with a slow and heavy heart; still, sometimes, like a star shin-

ing through clouds, was that little bright hope of liberty.
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CHAPTER V.

A FASHIONABLE TEA-TABLE TABLE-TALKE—AUNT POLLY'S EX-
PERIENCE—THE OVERSEER'S AUTHORITY—THE WHIPPING-
POST—TRANSFIGURING POWER OF DIVINE FAITH,

THAT evening when the family returned, I was glad to find the
young ladies in such an excellent humor. It was seldom Miss
-J.'I.';I'. il--n' e ll' '::r--‘l--':T“-.' J Was, eVer Fave me a ]ili:‘.ll \‘.‘--]'I.E!
and I was surprised on this oceasion to hear her say, in a some-
what gentle il-!: ) 3
“ Well, Ann, come here, I want you to look very nice to-night,
and wait on the table in style, for I am expecting company
and, with a sort of half ;__-'uur]-n.-!‘.]]'.':-el smile, she tossed an old
faded neck-ribbon to me, saying,

I

respectful acknowledgment of thanks, which she received in an

“ There is a present for vou,”” I bowed low, and made a

unusually eomplacent manner.

Immediately I beean to make arrancements for sapper, and
L

to g 1vsell In réeadu whiieh o o 81 | matter, ag mn

BCANLY '.'.'.'=:.i'_'|.-||-~ i.!I!'1:i*-El_‘-"l 1o :-f,"-‘lil' ':?II' 2xX 'ui “{. LASLE.

In lookine over my trunk, I found a white cotton apron. which
& ||

could boast of many mice-bites and moth-workines: but with a
needle and thread I soon manaced to make it appear decent,
] ;

and, combpinge my ]I:=ii' as neatly as P ssible, and

bon which Miss Jane had eiven me around it, T eave the finish-

]'if.i' toueh to my toilette, and then set about arranging the table.
[ assorted the tea-board, spoon eups, saucers, placed a
nica damask '1|'| 1 at ea an | ned di y tl round
little i-]..li-'-- of white French china. The silver forks and Iy Ey-

handled knives were laid round the table in f'i'i.'t*Es!' order,
This done, I surveyed my work with an air of pride. Smiling

[87]
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complacently to myself, I proceeded to Miss Jane's room, to
request her to come and look at it, and express her opinion.
On reaching her apartment, I found her dressed with great

care, in a pink sill, with a rich lace berthé, and lm:u'l orna-

ments. Her red hair was oiled until its fiery hue had darkened

into a le-;'{-r-::f:;.-;r auburn, and the metallic ]u-f:.w;i of the French
powder had effectually concealed the huge freckles which
spotted her cheeks,

Dropping a low courtesy, I requested her to come with me to
the dining-room and inspect my work, With a smile, she fol-
lowed, and upon examination, seemed well pleased.

“Now, Ann, if you do well in officiating, it will be well for
you ; but if you fail, if you make one mistake, you had better
never been born, for,” and she grasped me strongly by the
shoulder, “ I will flay you alive; you shall ache and smart in
every limb and nerve.”

Terror-stricken at this threat, I made the most earnest
promises to exert my very best energies. Yet her angry man-
ner .'stLlE I|!,l'-.'.'{‘.r'?.-i‘;:::' ‘IH 80 1I!|:1I-!"~'I'IE me, .'.};:!'g I Wils not .'.‘!1[-*
to zo on with the work in the same spirit in which I had begun,
for we all know what a 1|r:|:'.'|]1|.'.<];: foar is to exertion.

[ stepped out on the balecony for some purpose, and there,
1

r':élll'iill',,f at ]‘]“\ 1-|[|l ot []jl' ;,L':L:.ll'l"‘.', EII]! jl.".li-!."ti l\' L"'Ill'l':tll"'1 ]-.

the clematis blossoms. stood Miss Jane, and a tall gentleman

tvas leaning over the railing talking very earnestly to her.

Il

that uncertain light T could see the flash of her eyve and the

erimson glow of her cheek. She was twirlinge and tearing to
pieces, petal by petal, a beautiful rese which she held in her
hand, Here, 1 thought here is ];;i|:!|i:nu'.-.~': this woman loves
and is beloved. She has tasted of that one i]l'-‘-[a which sweetens
the whole cup of existence. Oh, what a thing it is to be free—

free and iu-]r-]n 1::1.|-r|1, with Im*ﬂ.'l']' and ]n"'!‘.".!':":l' o 20 W h:1|||'|'v

BOEYVREDT vYOn f']l"“:-". '-,_[}| 110 |'r.|‘.|1,','t!‘|-|_!‘|,' ;"-|' L' 110 .:|]'|',‘]l| |'i.|'-~EJ;|iEj;!'_-!',
with the right to hold your head proudly aloft, and return
glance {or glance, not shrink and eower before the white man’s

look, as we poor slaves must do. But not many moments eould

e el e S e v, A e Y ot Yl gl e b i = i . e
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I 'ITL:H '-.'i:l_'-]].-_.{ '|'_|] 1]|u1,';;_-_'1|_-;_ -'l'!ll ".l ‘,--.-:'1.|:|i!--', i,‘. WIS r-'-]‘ me Hl.‘it
duty broke short all such unavailing regrets.
|I:|.“J.!'i|£!i'r back to the dining-room, [ eave another i.‘.-iHi'r‘]E':"

look at the table, fearful that some article had been omif .
H;|:|---:",'i.-,;' mvself on this P int, I moved on to the ]-;it{_‘lil_-:t_,
where Aunt Polly was busy frying a ehicken.

“ Here, child,” she exclaimed, “ look in thar at them bisenits

Sce is they done. Oh, that’s prime, browning beautiful-like,”
she said, as I drew from the stove a 31l of mice biscuits, “and

this ar’ chicken is mighty nice. Oh, but it will make the young
gemman smack his lips,” and wiping the perspiration from her
sooty brow, she drew a long breath, and seated herself upon a

“Wal, this ar’ niceer is tired. I's bin cooking now this

P 1 - = . 1
Lwelve YCAars, l:..".']. never has I had *mis 1011 10 ]I'E mny old man

rJhJ.'q' l'?'|5il.i|'1‘“, ‘.'-.'T:;i l"_‘n'l'n 1|1':.\. I-E:'{'-ll, '."I'..:I' |'1.|l round Auant
Polly to hear a recital of her wrongs. “ Laws-a-marcy, sights
['s seen in my times, and often it 'pears like I's lost my senses.
[ tells you, yous only got to look at this ar’ back to know what
I-.ﬁ went ?:‘:!'--!:--_]!.” Ift'!'vlljl-r!: ghe |".'j-H'-~'_':|. } ] Ii ."|‘.:] a1ms,
which were frichtfully scarred.

“This ar scar,” and she |:-.:'-".‘..'c| to 4 very dei p one on i_.u]'

“Ohme! ’'tis |*-E.j_'.' time since my eyes hab '.'-'.':fl'l'f-li, and now
1 1 i ¥ . . 1 - . 3
these tears do feel so quare. Poor Jim is down the river, Johnny

in 'E-'Clli, .'ll:ll I.]Ii'l‘.' t~ 5i E'Il S50ImMewm ;I.'I'!'. S0 i ]:.‘!'. (&} !11'11||l'1' L'lill.'[i
nor child. What's T got to live fur 7"
This brought fresh to my mind recollections of my own
mother's grief, when she was forced to give me up, and I could
not restrain my tears,

“What fur you erying, child ?” she asked. ‘Tt puts me in

mind ov my poor little Luce, she used to ery this way whenever
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anything happened to me. Oh, many is the time she screamed
i{. master ."-E.E'l.ll.':{ “ll'.l!I

“ Poor Aunt Polly,” I said, as I walked up to her side, “I do
pity you. I will be kind to you; I'll be your daughter.”

She looked up with a wild stare, and with a deep earnestness
seized hold of my out-stretched hand; then dropping it suddenly,
she murmured,

“No, no, you ain’t my darter, you comes to me with saft
words, but you is jest like Lindy and all the rest of em; youll go
to the house and tell tales to the white folks on me. No, I'll not
trust any of you.”

Springing suddenly into the room, with his eyes flaming, came
Jones, and, cracking his w]lilr richt and left, he struck each of
the listening group. I retreated hastily to an extreme corner
of the kitehen, where, unohserved }r}' him, I could watch the
affray.
1d wreteh, Polly, what are you gabbling and

-

“You devilish ol
gsnubbling here about? Up with your old hide, and git yer
supper ready. Don’t you know thar is company in the house ”
and here he gave another sharp cut of the whip, which de-
scended upon that poor old scarred back with a ernel force, and
tore open old cicatriced wounds. The vietim did not seream,
nor shri 1E nor murmur; but her features resumed their wonted
hard, encrusted expression, and, rising up from her seat, she
went on with her usual work,

“Now, cut like the wind,” he added, as he flourished his whip
in the direction of the young blacks, who had been the interested
auditors of Aunt Polly’s hair-breadth eseapes, and quick as
lightning they were off to their respective quarters, whilst I
proceeded to assist Aunt Polly in dishing up the supper

*This ehicken,"” said I, in a tone of encouragement, “ is beau-
tifully cooked, How brown it is, and oh, what a delightful
gavory odor.”

* I'll be bound the white folks will find fault wid it. Nobody
ever did please Miss Jane. Her is got some of the most per-

kuler notions 'bout cookin’. I knows she’ll be kommin’ out

M S, i et e e i i s i e A
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liere, makin’ a fuss 'long wid me 'bout dis same supper,” and
the old woman shook her head knowingly.

[ made no reply, for I feared the re-appearance of Mr. Jones,
and too often and too painfully had I felt the sting of his lash,

to he _'_-'*'.-i'fl'. of a

i Yl
fe-blood, did

i

Silently, buf

he luxnrious board, and

parlor, and hade them

I'forind Miss Jane saate oy R L i s and stand
| found Miss Jane seated near 4 nne rosewood plano, and sctand-

; ' 1 U PR e
ine beside her was a gentleman, the same whom I had ohserved

with her upon the verandah. DMiss Matilda was at the window,
looking out upon the western heaven. {1 spoke in a soft tone,
18K I Pl Ll I i' voune gentieman

accepted, and Miss Matilda followed. I swung the dining-room
door open with great. pomp and ceremony, for 1 knew that anvy-

1||§t:'_:' sNOWwWY or _:!'-".:lai. either in the furniture of a ]n--'.'wu.* 01 1|tl_'.

" I j 1 s
deporiment oI a4 Servant, \'.'--'l'.:'] ne ;ld".'r'El'..'!1' e tn Miss .l.'l':']i‘_
E'..ﬁ':‘.‘;- n or --T‘.]--.. wa&g theée rod of her ‘~'-'~-."r-!i P, and '-]||1’ iten -‘:t'—

clared that her ‘,-‘.'f.!."-ii-:ll u}-_ir-:'i‘l mn to the NeLZro, Was his rreat

want of stvle thought d action. She w not deep enough
0 B :1:|| Iathoms (0wl I|II| ||| riace .'I EH. cruamey |E-
17 T ™ 1YV A ratuam o 'l SAN ! = 1 n wol 'E"i||||'11
. Ll
by he [Does not tl \ frican, 1 we of raud. show, and

"
1 I' én rh o sel hat
th ol rnishi and

fa 18 my part
Wi on a silver salver to

wWiithh cAKes,
confections, &c., and interspersed my performance with innumer-
i i g

anle conrtesias,. hows .'I|;r|_ SCrancs.

“Ah” sald Miss Jane to the gentleman, “ah, Mr. Somerville.

you have visited us at the wrong season; you should be here
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later in the autumn, or earlier in the summer,” and she gave one
of her most benign smiles.

“ Any season is pleasant here,” replied Mr. Somerville, as he
held the wing of a chicken between his thumb and fore-finger,
Miss Jane simpered and looked down ; and Miss Matilda arched
her brows and gave a significant side-long glance toward her
gister,

“ Here, you cussed yallow gal,” eried Mr., Peterkin, in a rage,
“take this split spoon away and feteh me a fork what I ken
use. ‘These darned things is only made for grand folks,” and
he held the silver fork to me. Instantly I replaced it with a
steel one.

“Now this looks something like. We only uses them ar’
other ones when we has company, so I suppose, Mr. Somerville,

the girl sot the table in this grand way bekase you is here.”

No thunder-cloud was ever darker than Miss Jane's brow.
11 j_"?lT]:L'l't--].. and i_]l'{‘]."'}El’ll. and darkened like a i]l;,:'l{.-l'.'JPIIZE!.:_'
. 1

Il':if|:='?*1. 1-]'14 “_‘_‘.!.'.IE'!""- |'.1'.'I.'-’.\'-|. {rom Ii.l ' eya.

“ Father,” and she spoke throueh her clenched teeth. * what

] o ar elench 1, 1L

malkes you affect this horrid vulgarity ? and how ean you be so
very tdiosyncratic’ (this was a favorite word with her) “as to

:1.'1.'»' :.'n'l neyver use "[.ilt']i'.' ! Ever since I ean remember, gllver

forks have been used in our family ; but,” and she smiled as she
said it, « Mr. Somerville, father thinks it is truly a Kentucky
fashion, and in keeping with the spirit of the early settlers, to
rail out against fashion and style.”
To this explanation Mr. Somerville bowed blandly. ¢ A,
yes, I do admire your father’s honest independence.”
'l jist tell you how it is, young man, my gals has bin
better edicated than their pappy, and they pertends to be mighty
'shamed of me, bekase I has got no larnin’ ; but I wants to ax

]
i

'm one question, whar did the money kum from that give ’em
thar larning 7' and with a trinmphant force he brought his hard
fist down on the table, knocking off with his elbow a fine cut-

;::-];t-._-; tnmbler, which wae shivered to atoms.

i M 31 . - o
‘Thar now,” he exclaimed, “ another piece of yer cussed
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1
|
|

frippery is breaked to bits. What did you put it here fur? 1

wants that big tin-cup that I drinks out of when nobody’s
here."”

«« Tather, father,” said Miss Matilda, who until now had kept
an austere silence, “ why will you persist in this outrageous
talk ?  Why will you mortify and torture us in this cruel way 7"
and ghe burst into a flood of angry tears.

“ (h, 41:-|!1L‘| }-!i_,-l:l!ni'l‘ about 11_. r.|'51.|[:.'. l E-”ltlll..[ mean to ].'ll'."i
your feelin's.”

Pretty soon after this, the peace of the table being broken up,
the ladies and Mr. Somerville adjourned to the parlor, whilst

1
l
k

:‘»[.-]E!;u_[.-z_ or [_]jjri\', ns she was t‘.‘;[]l'I]. ;II!'l BEGT abont L'!l‘fi[']:lll:

" 1 1. 1 ., o
off the table, wash ngup the dishes, and Fatherimg and connung
yi £y "
over the 1 1N §pool
Now, though the young ladies made great 11'.-?-.-'1--"'-='.:- to

{-]u-_-_;':rrivtj-. :-.:.:i r;-].i'!:-]-Jl' l'll 1i‘-.'il.!_'_", }‘4". WwWera i!!l'_‘.' 'l.'i~'-|_1' |'I"-!|I-1.:i-
cal when there was mo company present. The silver was all
carefully laid away, and locked up in the lower drawer of an
old-fashioned bureau, and the family :|]|]|1'-.1'r:1'§.'{i-'-‘1 4 commaoner
article to their -"_'L'l'_k'--1..'-.“~' use; but let a 4--1:'1..-11'_‘..' euest appear,
and forthwith the :1.‘&j|i-_?:|:4 and silver wounld be IEEHE-! |:L'1'-|=., and
treated E-_t the ladies as thoueh 1t was !]':I"IH a usual thine,
#Now, Ann,” said '|.i::::':.' “ you wash the dishes, and I'll count

the spoons and forks.

To this I readily assented, for I was anxious to ret clear of
such a responsible office as counting and assorting the silver

wiara.,

Mr. Peterkin, or master, as we called him, sat near by, smok-
:.'rz_',;' liis eob 1I[f-r* in none the best humor: for the recent encounter
iy 1!.‘ )

temper.

r.?'zi-[.i-l'-'l:zlu]-.‘. wWis |-'_.' no means r.'afr.'I!!::tw-’_ Lo '1:1':'[-:'r-n- !1?4

HiEpe ]ll"‘.'e-, :;.‘L-!'H.“ ]!" L".'EI"] il! a tone “1' ?.['I!! fg.-'!‘. “ir' i]l?ir be
one silver spoon or fork missin’, yer hides shall pay for the loss.”

“ Laws, master, I'll be 'tickler enough/’ Li'l-].:_r.--l Lindy, as she

iled, more in terror than E-]t'.’::::l'u.

“Wal,” he said, half aloud, “whar is the use of my darters

y
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takin’ on in the way they does ? Jist look at the sight o’ money
that has bin laid out in that ar’ tom-foolery.”

This was a sort of soliloquy spoken in a tone audible enough
to be distinct to us.

He drew his cob-pipe from his mouth, and a huge volume of
smoke curled round his head, and filled the room with the aroma
of tohacco.

“Now,” he continued, “they does not treat me wid any per-
liteness. They thinks they knows a power more than I does;
but if they don’t cut their cards square, I'll cut them short of a

nigger or two, and make John all the ricl

er by it.”

Lindy cut her eye knowingly at this, and gave me rather a
strong nudge with her elbow.

“ Keep still thar, gals, and don’t rattle them cups and sassers
g0 powerful hard.”

By this time Lindy had finished the assortment of the silver,
and had carefully stowed if away in a willow-basket, ready to
ln." .i._-]';u.—m-.-ﬁ. o Hi:w .|.",i‘.:‘. r'I‘.I!l 1]||'|||-|- l‘all!:éif_"l::'-]. LD '|EH"' |;.".'.‘E‘|\'1“.‘,
where it would remain in stalu guo until the iilllr_'l_'_.' advent of
another guest.

“ Now,” she said, *“ I am ready to wipe the dishes, while you
wash.”

Lhereupon I handed her a saucer, which, in her carelessness,
she let slip from her hand, and it fell upon the floor, and thare,
with great consternation, I beheld it lying, shatterved to fragments.
Mr, Peterkin sprang to his feet, glad of an excuse to vent his
temper upon some one.

“ Which of you cussed wretches did this 77

“"T'was Ann, master! Shelet it fall afore I got my hand on it.

Ere I had time to vindicate myself from the charge, his iron
arm felled me to the floor, and his hoof-like foot was placed upon
my -:.|'.!'E1.!!-L;.it:_;‘ chest.

“You d—n yallow hussy, does you think I buys sach axpen-
sive chany-ware for you to break up in this ar’ way! No, you
'bominable wench, I’ll have revenge out of your gsaffer'n hide,

Here, Lindy, fetch me that cowhide.”

PR — - B A B i

NS —
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# Merey, master, merev,” I cried, when he had removed his
foot from mv breast, and my breath seemed to come again. “Oh,
listen to me: it was not I who broke the saucer, it was only an
accident : but oh, in God's name, have mercy on me and Lindy.”
Y es. i” '.'-'l.-..‘?lu YOu W 11:'ti ]Ij-il'!'}' ir?. jir.'l"l', -'{115!.'1{- s50me of
you darkies, bring me a rope and light. I'm goin’ to take this
eal to the whippin’-post.”
- | i
This overcame me, for, thongh I had often been eruelly beaten,

yet had I escaped the odium of the “ post ;" and now for what I
had not done, and for a thing which, at the worst, was but an
accident, to bear the disgrace and the ||;t'|il of a i'-‘-:l-.il‘ *n‘-'ll".[l[-[‘-l;'_;'a
seemed to me beyond endurance. I fell on my knees before
E.;!Il:

“ Oh, master, please pardon me ; spare me this time. I have
ot a half-dollar that Master Edward gave me when you bought

1 1 : ¥

11 - 1 e 1 : : 1 P
me, I will FIvVe vou tnat to pay 10r the sancer, bn please do not

With a wild, fiendish grin, he caught me by the hair and
swung me round until I half-fainted with pain.
vo, you wreteh, I'll git my satisfaction out of yer body
and T'll be bound, afore this night’s work is done, yer yal
hide will be well marked.”

A dea |‘ cold sensation crept over me, and a feeline as of
';'I'.':';hjij::_'_ adders seemed 1‘._.c.-_;.]-;__- My nerves, With all mv
soul pleading in my eyes I looked at Mr. Peterkin ; but one
;|;|,§;|_--;- ||_!.- Iil"llf|i=‘|1 face !||:t-|u." mny }-'rI:] |il|!,.§] W |' eVel a newer
horror. I turned my gaze from him to Jones, but the red glare

of a demon lighted up his frantic eye,and the words of a profane

bravo were on his lips. From him I turned to poor, hardened

| Ly

obdurate old Nace, but he seemed to be linked and leagued with
my torturers.

¢ ()h, ]H-f\ I cried, as .\-]|" came up ‘-H;Eis fl :-‘;:L-.":! of l'ln!'ii
in her i.'.-":t&li, it ha kind, tell the truth, may be master w E-H i'--J'I;"'%'Lr.
you. You are an older servant, better known and valued in the
family. Obh, let your heart triumph. Speak the truth, and free

me {rom the torture that awaits me. Oh, think of me, awayv off




46 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

here, separated from my mother, with no friend. Ob, pity me,
b1 tll'- 1

o knows dat I never touched de

and do acknowledge that

‘Well, you is crazy,
sacer,” and she laughed heartily.

“ Come along wid you all. Now fur fun,” cried Nace.

“ Hold your old jaw,” said Jones, and he raised his whip.
Nace cowered like a eriminal, and made some polite '“1"’ ech to

# Massa Jones,” and Myr. Peterkin ]:f|~-~:1-.~:~:4-1[ himsgelf of the rope

Jo
¥

which Lindy had brought
Now hold ver hands here,” he said to me,

|"n[- one moment l 't'.l'rizhliw,l, I could not summon couragce to

offer my hands. It was the only resistance that I had ever
da 11" 1!: make. A severe blow from the oversecr’s !'ll:.il'.ll.!'--'-.. }.--I'll
reminded me that I was still a :4].‘11'(‘ and dared have no will
save that of my master. 'This blow, which struck the back of
my head, laid me half-lifeless upon the floor. Whilst in this
condition old Nace, at the command of his master, hbounid the

tightly around my crossed arms and dragged me to the

1opé el und
]ll.‘:l"' of torment,
-'||. al I.|!" rovar []_‘t'. f_"i"-‘ll.ll‘-l.

The motion or exertion of being pul
restored me to full conscionsness. With a hageard eye 1 looked
up to the still blue heaven, where the hufr\.' stars yet held their
silent '~'i_',_,"-[,’ and the serene moon moved on in her Lar'y track,
never once lli-l'-.ii:!:;' [1|'.- dire L'!‘]ir‘1111}'. ovyer

friendly ]i;_,'_'lll. ¢ Oh,"” thought I, *“is there no mercy

which her ['."11- beam

?"lfl'.'E -|f,-\ |
throned on high ¥ Are there no spirits in earth, air, or sky, to

lend me their ;_['I'.'ll_'il-'l:-~ influence ! Does God look down with
kindness upon injustice like this 7 Or, dees He, too, eurse me in

my sorrow, and in His wrath turn away His 1-:-'- ious face from

my supplication, and say ¢a servant of servants shalt ':]1-3'-1 be?'’
These wild, rebellions thoughts only crossed my mind; they
did not linger there. No, like the breath-stain upon the polished
surface of the mirror, they only soiled for a moment the shining

ith whieh in my goul reflected the perfect goo Iness of that God

| foreets the humblest of His ehildren, and who malkes

W0 Never 1org

no distinetion of color or of race. T'he consoling promise, “ He

= e e e i i g g e 3.

Pyl i e i
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chasteneth whom He loveth,” flashed through my brain with its
|||] assurandca, ~1I recon | me to a 1Ii' ;'-".l.' n’_-l;'l!;'.'-:'_-'i'
Far away I strained my gaze to the tarry heaven, and I could

- 1, : 1 P 72y Sl T L
almost fancy the sky breakinge asander and disclosing the won-

= L - i

drous splendors which were beheld by the rapt Apostle on the

isle of Patmos! Obh, transfiguring power of faith! 'Thou hast

a wand more potent than that of fancy, and a wvision bhrichter

than the dreams of enchantment!

What was it that reconciled

me to the horrible tortures which were awaitine me? Surely,
¥ - o8 . -l ST
'.'.L:;al I alone 1AL B ned i I £ Ear St SCE £ Lol eni

away from my vision, and, in faney, I stood in the lonely garden

of Gethsemane. 1 saw the darkness and gloom that over-

_'.ll."l;_ll'-.'.'-. : .'III' l'.'l:'11||, '..‘!_Il"_, cleserti | i=~‘.' ]il ":;'H"-illlt";. IIIII"!-:r'--:-Cl'Il

on the earth he |::‘\' in the tribulation of mortal a FOILY . [ saw
the inhuman captors, headed -i-_\' one of His chosen twelve, come
to seize his sacred person. I saw his face uplifted to the mournful
heavens, as He E".'-"_‘-'*'-E to His Father to remove the eup of

gorrow. L saw Him bound and led away to death, without a

Through the various stages of His awful
|-- evén o Ttine -"|[|.||‘.-.'_ ||" ':'.,"I n, to ]],,.- }nlu'n:-i_'-. ,"|‘,;|E

sacred Calvary, I followed my Master. I saw Him nailed to

LLLL

the cross, spit upon, vilified and abused, with the thorny erown
pressed upon His brow. 1 heard the 1 le shout: then 1 saw
t lem ystery of Nat that di ti n to the awful
1-".' L Ll L & "‘i- '..~"I'.:-. !'.‘I.l] i""‘.| ‘[::'_g:- 11 : ',_:ll'- | :'-n:-l ecv tul-
filled, ‘I'he vail of the great temple was rent, the sun overcast,

and the moon turned to blood : and in mv eestasy of passion. 1

could have shouted, Great is Jesus of Nazareth!! Then 1

. |
beheld Him trinmphing over the powers of darkness and death,
when, robed in the white garments of the erave, H broke
through the rocky sepulchre, and 1 befor . ghted
_:."I'.':'.'.-_:--. His work wa 1EI-:!-'. the [T |I n had f--'q, n made

and He went to His Father. This same Jesus, whom the eivil-

= 1 . .
ized world now worship as their Lord, was onece lowly, outecast,
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and despised; born of the most hated people of the world, be-
longing to a race despised alike by Jew and Gentile; laid in
the manger of a stable at Bethlehem, with no earthly possessions
having not whereon to lay His weary head; buffetted, apit
upon ; condemned by the high priests and the doctors of law;
branded as an impostor, and put to an ignominious death, with
every demonstration of public contempt ; crucified between two
thieves; this Jesus is worshipped now by those who wear purple
and fine linen. The class which onee scorned Him, now offer
at His shrine frankincense and myrrh; but, in their adoration
of the despised Nazarene, they never remember that He has de-
clared, not once, but many times, that the poor and the lowly
are His people. * Forasmuch as you did it unto one of these
you did it unto me,”” Then let the African trust and hope on—
let him still weep and pray in Gethsemane, for a cloud hangs
round about him, and when he prays for the removal of thi
L'“i]‘ ”i. IH'“‘].:!_'.,"'. ]."‘l 1£|I|||. [_1']i51':'.'.‘|'|'ll Lo f;-'t'.l.\. a5 ]]E“i Ir':l.l'."::“{"lll .‘lllu"!.‘-"'f
did, * '[']:\1.' will, oh Father, and not our own, be done 7 still
trust in Him who calmed the raging tempest: trust in Jesus of
Nazarath | Look ‘IH'\'.HI-.IE the cross, to Christ.

‘T'hese ‘.'I'|--'i_:|l':-: had power to cheer ; and, fortified '|.:,' faith
and religion, the trial seemed to me easy to bear. One praye

1 +]

] 1|11;:"..-1:[|'=-|E_ il."l! lil_'-.' ~'-r1|1] .L=.‘I‘||! to Ir:l‘;' l-l,:]_'.', "ll."[‘-iw undaer tne
rod ;"' and the cup which my Father has ;_-'7.\.1'11 me to drink
must be drained, even to the dregs.

In this state of mind, with a moveless eye I looked npon the

b

1'.'ilil|1|]:z~-'-1r--ﬂi. which ]'IH-‘:Fll'lt up befora me i.:l-[{* an ogra,

This was a ||!:;1|I1'1-!;111'1';L| |mh‘!,.‘!£1n]15 eight feet 1n hr":j,;'|l‘.
having iron clasps on two opposing sideg, in which the wrists
and ankles were tightly secured.

“ Now, Lindy,” cried Jones, “jerk off that gal’s rigging, I am
anxious to put some marks on her yellow skin,”

| knew that resistance was vain; so 1 submitted to have my

|'|--Il||--. torn from my III'Ii\'; for mi ‘]I'f":‘\_ S0 1|||1l'[l I"rIIH'.ii'IIl:.'_‘!

in a white woman, 1s in a negro ]_ﬂ'lli':‘ltl[ll‘{:i[ affectation.
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v-hide, whieh he |':'i[n|:a-1{ in a barrel

#T puess this will st l iud, as he flo | the whip
towarcd me
eave that ':rl" 4!"|1 O 1M iu-. [ ventured to ask fi
[ d led the exposure of my person even more than the whip-
ping
None of yo ¢ ad ‘E.:}'-"-1.~ nee : ."'?!i:‘ off naked. What
i nigge hide more th v hog's 7" eried Jones. Lindy and
Nace tore the last article of clothing from my | ack. 1 felt my
nl r and shudder at tl but what could I d: I conled
1 T ke . I ecou I |
[ thes 1 ' to' ] Nace o :,-'.u[. £ iron en aronnd
v har l ankl - 1 ' od, a ! BT cle
\ hi 1 ry | i | 0 | 1i 1 jests from
1% l d hi Y& |
« Now, Jones,” said My, Peterkin, T want to give that gal the
first lick, which will lay the flesh open to the bone.
Well, Mr. Peterkin, here 13 the whip: now vou ean lay on.”
¥y } 1 YO | D | Wants thay ¢o ]| HB I k e
let me dip it well into the brine, 1 1 y eive her a real eood
warmin': one that I’|| 'member tor a lone time
1) 1 thi e Ih e Il i YLy he Yy
Lift Crod in silent praye (Oh | 1, ean I, ever forpet
1 | | 1 1 21 -!|:
here tl il | i V1 ] 4] 1l ~ 1011 Ol
peao there 1 was ded with contumely, bhou hand and foot
in irons, with Jeeri (& nd. vul eyes Loy o OTL T
nneos I"I'("II. :’lll'l:~', and LwoO 1nint in men abou )y 1ash me to the

| ]-:'.'::'.'1'-|..
1

Mr. Peterkin having fully

gratified and quenched his spleen, turned to My Jones, and

can beat her as much as you




—
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take a little of the d——d |..'i-':.-'- out of her.”

i Now, hoys'"'—for .l-_‘.' this time all the slaves on the ]-.’::rn-.

save Aunt !'n]l_\, had assembled round the post—*vou will see

9 a i 1 .
what a true stroke I ken ‘..'.:l‘l-.": but darn mv 1|-1:‘:::u11-~. i1 I

doesn’'t think Mr. Peterkin has drawn all the blood.?

=0 .--:".‘.'5!"_". Jones drew back the cow-hide at arm’s ]-'!::1]:
and, making a few evolutions with his hody, took what he called
“gure aim,” 1 eclosed my eves in terror. More from the ter

rible ||:|f!u_. than from the frantic shoutines of the ecrowd., I knew
that Mr., Jones had given a lick that he called #true blue.”

The exultation of the negroes in Master Jones' :|"|r|T!s'l-]| was

scarcely aui
:

ible to my €ars ; for a ecold, eclammy sensation was
.\'[!":i][]:;‘_f_ over myv |-'!'.'|l::=-: my Fll'l'.:iE: Wis ;;’!‘-n‘.‘.'i:!l;_' feebler :‘.]:'E

feebler, and a soft melody, as of lulling summer fountaing, was

eently soundinge in mvy ears: and, as if glidine away on a moon-
1 £ ” all a = " T e - | Lamaetiy
beam, I passed from all consciousness of pain. A sweet oblivion,
| |

]It '.-!J.'I'- ], L ‘.-,-‘!Ii-t'il Arnnounces 1o 1|||- “"-'11'1?1"'|~::."\'!".“-FEI.'-:\ |:-'!'-:|'!:‘|,
that his hour of rest has come, fell nupon me | It was not a
dreamful sensibility, filled with the chaos of fragmentary vis-
ions, but a rest where the mind, nay, the very soul, seemed to
sleen with the body,
L ¥

Ill"._l_' ||:iif,_l- |l=l.1|--i --‘:11i5."!' EI-|.-1{'-|:; I am l_'.]_l,"|]|||- 0 .‘*:’I.'\ . |-|,_-I4: ".1-]!' ™
T awoke, I was lvine on a rouerh bed, a face dark. hingenrd
t - -,
:«~'.'1;|-.‘|E. and worn, was bei i:_'[f;-_- OVer me. |".!r1'1_;_":lln-li_ A5 Was 1_|| it
visage, it was pleasant to me, for it was human. I opened my
eyes, then closed them f-'lh.:'tl]:”\', j'q--i"u]p-:u-.] 1_[;;‘-;”? then eloged

them again

“ Now, -']ﬂl‘. | T]Jiri]:..- you 15 a leetle better,” said the dar

faced woman, whom I recognized as Aunt Polly; but 1 was

too weak, too wandering in mind, to tall, and I closed my eves

S N e L




CHAPTER VL

RESTORED CONSCIOUSNESS—AUNT POLLY'S ACCOUNT OF MY

MIBACULOUS RETURN TO LIFE—THE M \STER'S AFFRAY WITH

THE OVERSEER.
1 1 i |
Waen I aw e (tor I 8 Afte rel Il DYy Iy g0 Nurse
.I 1 | ||,. ]' I} fi I" LAY | Wils ]1--|.| Ll | LK L 111 |-|'.‘ el
1 1
Dt L L l 1 = 1 YVETL ]i'l.'lh 4 s L1 ] 11 11l
and active S of my mental faculties. 1 rose and sat
1
Hunrio 11 11 1. il | 1 INd |F Wwas the deep
Y
h l | gy { ron lamp y pon 16 I ind
for want of a “-5|l'i':'¥' of 0il, the wick was burnu o low, ainging

-

red elare through the dismal room.

Aunt Polly, her head resting upon her breast, in what nurses

I":” - .-:--!:_'.| nan. Amy é'.i.-l three 4_!‘.]1-.‘1' [ :I]ii’nl WETrS Blaf p-
e 1n !cl' OPNOsit i
i
In a few moments I was able to recall the whole of the
cenes 1f‘.!=l!!'_,i| ﬁ'.li-:a'i: l 'I" JHLE l':., W 4| consciousne I'c-
11l | and . I'é | 1 Vi Lx () | & 1 310 -IMY DAL=
t1al deliverance from pa 111 YV er ftlv | ol
| { \ 1 |
I'f | ¥ | L1 Illle.'ll Ll GO Y A I LY ny 500 |
, . F e

| ed the r. and looks ipon the - r-ligelit

er | () Vag thouehts that passed throueh mvy mind 1
will not now speak, though they were far from pleasant or con-

1o
BOLATOTY.

'he fresh night air, which beran to have .a touch of the
frost of the advancing autumn, blew cheerily in the room, and
it fell with an awakening power upon the brow of Aunt Polly

Law, chile, 15 dat vou stannin’ in de dor ? What for you
'_:i' Up ONL en ver warm ]:q--l. .'rau--. 0 Bl !|-|. ::il lil.-' l'.-_'_']:'i—.-.!‘ !

¢ Beeanse I feel so well and this ]_PIH_‘.'L‘rhIJ air seems to brace
my frame, and encourage my mind."”
1]




.
)

. T TS S e ey e

wy
]

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

5

¢ But sure you had better take to your bed again; you hab
had a mighty bad time ob it

“ How ]"ii;_" have I been sick ! 1t all seems to me like a
horrible dream, from which I have been .'-'II'E:EI"H:}' and 1'1-':|~4-
antly arvoused.”

As I gaid this, Aunt Polly drew me from the door, and clos-

ing 1t, she bade me go to bed.

“ No. indeed, T cannot sle p. I feel wide awake, and if I
ll'iJ:_'- |i'-l-i gome one to talk to me, I could sik up all t.f',_fli‘..u

i AT all | 3 ol 111 s X I g e bh g |
1|i"l".l- DI'CEY YOuUr !I'.'Z b I talk wid vou '.'l'.i.\-'ix. 1!}. e

rise ob day,” she said, in such a kind, good-natured tone, that I

P

was surprised, for T had regarded her only as :
"t'.'-':|-i.‘-i_:' Iy self on a ricket! v stool beside ['.!_’!“ | ]Il'f.'if.'tl'{’l]. for
a lone conversation.

¢ M'ell me what has h:i[':'“irlf-:] since I have been sick P 1

.\-.'.il], o “'lzn-]'-* e 11._ g Jane an | 1'-!'-‘,-'.-ir| Fan ] W i I'cs E;i 1
y O e leman wh ] h 1 on that awiul
I ';;!1,

Bress yon, honey, but 'twas an awful night. 1is ole nig-
rer will neber '- it jI as she libs:” and she bent her
head npon hi pool ald w 1 hands, and i-l‘t the pale, blue flick-

l'il'l.-!:..1_,l‘ il:l'..'!i.‘ I '.'|,|!|! l}.' |,:|,:|;|‘:.:-|: "-'E'I'f:'z:l-n;: |fi W=

man' can weep me | Her hLeart is not all ossified if she ean
forget her own bitter troubles, and weep for mine.”

I'his knowledge was painful, and yet joyfal to me. Who of
us can refuse JJ,EI.:?’.I_" Who does not want it, no matter at

what costly price t  Does it not seem like dividing the burden,

T
o 1 A1l !-|1'|1 1! Torm to my |rl': 1 | 1 AV el
1
i i 1 |
i 1 ) VOl ! t mirnt to riapiu 151y 0 1 11
bl 1118 R 1 M othi ["hit f atrection did not
. 1 1
SUrprise Aunt Pollv, ner did rot mvy embrace: bul
}

deep, hollow sigh, burst from her full heart, and I knew that

R S S R T S G g
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memory was far away—that, in faney, she was with her
children, her loved and lost.

“(lome, now,"” said I, soothingly, * tell me all about it. How
did I suffer? What was done for me? Where 13 master
and I .'-1!I';.F-!|':|‘]'l'lg. 15 i i'.l'f!:.g.l"_:"';.. tiie namae of 15!_\ I| |.l-'l‘-
secutor,
¢ Oh. ehile, when Masser Jones was done a-beatin' ob wver,

dey all ob ’em tought vou was dead; den Masser got orful

skeard. He cussed and swore, and shook his fist in de
oberseer’s face, and Il ]!L_' had kilt you, .'IIIII!' .'i:.f he was j_',".'.illl'.
to law wid him "bout de 'struetion ._-!: his propery. Den Masser
Jones he swar a mighty heap, and tell Masser he dar’ him to go

to law bout 1it. Den Miss Jane and Tilda knm ount, and eom-

menced cryin’, and fell to ’busin’ Masser Jones, kase Miss Jane
HR --1'.|l' wiant to 20 1o de i| LOwWn, ana ti ke von long '\".ill[ ]H'I'
fur lady's maid. Den Mr. Jones fell to busen ob her, and den

Masser and him clinched, and fought, and fought like two big
black dogs. Den Masger Jones sticked his great big knife in

v 1 1
| (LOWI, and (aen we all EHH;;']..!. 168

== e : :
Masser’s side, and Masser fi

was clar zone. Den away Maser Jones did run, and mnobody

dared take arter him, for he had a loaded pistol and a bhie
:
knife. Den we all on us, de men and wimmin folks both, erab-

hed up Masser, and lifted him in de house, and P him on

de bed. Den Jake, he started off fur de doctor, while Miss
Jane and Tilda '_-_-_"Z! to ix Masser's cut side, Liaw, bress yvour
heart, bnt thnar |_|- il| wid hiis "l:'_;' form :---".I'E'.'|n'-'l 01 .i“ [ as
helpless as a baby. His face was as w hite as a rhost, and his

eyes shot right tight up. Law bress you, but 1
hab kum den. Well, Lindy and de oder wimmin was a helpin
ob Miss Jane and Tildy, so 1 jist tought I would go and leook

- yer body. Thar you was, still tied to de post, all kivered

you to de horse-trongh, and dere I poured some cold

water ober yer, so as to wash away de clotted blood Den de
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cold water sorter 'vived vou, and ver cried out ‘oh, me !” Wal
]

dat did skeer me, and I let you drap rig m in de tronch,
and de way dis nigger did run, fur de life ob her.
git back I met Jake, who had kum back wid de doctor, and T
cried out, ¢ Oh Jake, de spirit ob Ann done speaked to me
‘Now, Polly,” says he, ‘do hush your nonsense, you does
]»::1.--1.-.' |'t".r ."L||!| EH .::..“.-.'-..].:; fil':’_-i_. N T':-|-l|qi.'|;'.:'.‘ = :_I*.'_~: T.' l ’.Ill'i-f
her down frum de post, and tuck her to the trongh to wash her,
:'1|||i f!-l!-_"Eti I|| ll 'll.t' :'ln'-!!_\.' ontl 5":_'__-']-.' I:;-r'l'. ?31 !]r! hest r‘1--=‘-* -E:!'_'-
she had. Well, jist as I got de water on it, somping hollowed

out, ‘oh me!" so mournful like, dat it 'E:-w';ri-l! to me it kum out
ob de ground.
“¢ What fur den you do ¥ says Jake. ‘ Why, to be sure, ] lef
it right dar, and run as fas’ as my feet would carry me.’

" ];I'-' dis time !I]E_' IIHEI.‘-‘L‘ Wwas ."LI:].[ oh de fi|'1|_'_'.'I!!I'..‘E'.“' : all hab eol-

lected in de house, fur de news dat Masser was kilt jist l.|_'-'

trough de neighborhood. Miss Bradly hearn in de house 'bout
d ' us 'p ce ob writ, and she | L up to 1 and
gax ||-1;j. whar 18 de body of Am I g, M Bradly, it
15 out in de troueh, T w t o azin niech to it

Well say she, “where is Jake 7 lef him kum along wid me.’

“¢ What, you ain’t gwine nigh if [ aske:

A ‘l.l'.- 1 ;.'- rw ;!:‘-‘ .F';.'_-'.I.’ up to ,Hii" BaAY, " |-','l--‘ | I-:'|--'.‘.'h.":]|'l'_'
19 life in it Well this sorter h -1:;--! me up, so [ said. < well T'1]
&0 So we tuck Jake, and Miss f':!':ll:.].} walked lone wid
us to de berry spot, and dar yon wus a settin up in de water ol

R:|" ‘I'I"'”'-f.flt '~'-'|I"1.".' : ':i"'-‘l YOou g if ‘-1i."l'1"-'5[ Ina worse :]l"! eoor, 5o
1

[ fell right down on de ground, and began to pray to de Lord to

]:-‘H- '|.'.-‘H"'I".' on us :L:ll‘. | Tt 1'|-[—= ]’u:'.‘[-‘”‘.' 'r-!:-.' "~ il |£'l.':‘,"' WOoIman
1.'.:|H "II. r"':'_‘_||1 | ]r ) 11, ,'I||-| _=1|--;-_|_‘ 10 VO,
Laws,’ says Jake, ¢ jist hear dat ar’ woman talking wid a

' [ Enowed - Miss Brad Mt herakiaa) sanead
Vi1 i.-,, v 1 A 1 3 1 Vi il -I!|r,| Lronen

& ] ' ] - 1
, tinks I, dese am quare times w hen a stone-dead nigrer

P SR S




oite up and walks apin like
IIL-. :I : -':'-u B T : BTN
arter. After while she kind
[ helped her wash Wl
. )
rnbbed you allioher, from
kind ob fainted awav, and ]
: -
1V vOou only swoon, and gnc
]-u-:'.l‘.. and ].ll-:l 1 Lo yer
After while vou fell off to

:|l-1-|| |r1:- ]I' avyes .".il'_'_"||:' W ||
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“(Oh no, I can’t believe that, Aunt Polly,” I replied.

“ Wal, I always hab said dat if dey would eut my finger and

cut a white woman's, dey would find de blood ob de very same

1
§

lor,” and the old woman laughed exultingly.

“Yes, but, Aunt Polly, if’ you were to go before a magistrate

\I‘i‘ i case to :uj' 1-[1':[_';_!.[:;'{!., ]1{‘. \’,'.‘.1_1].1 iy

matter how just were your claims.”

r: o - M - . i ¥ | T e e = 1, - i E = [ .
1 -lu Fltr !--Il':l“]'l!"\ white l"]h-“'?'-l:"!'- Fwine 1o do overy tingz i
favor ob dar own color.”

“ But, Aunt Polly,” interposed I, “there is a God above, who

disrerards color.
“Sure dare is, and dar we will all ob us eit onr dues, and

den de white folks will roast in de flames ob old
[ saw, from a furtive flash of her eye, that all the malignity
1 Ll | - - k
and revenge of her outraged nature were becoming exeited, and

-

I endeavored to change the conversation.

¢ Ts master rott

“Why, yes, chile, de debbil ean’t kill him. He is 'terminad

to live |II as long as dare is a niegger to torment, All de time
he was crazy wid de fever, he was fightin’ wid de niggers—
'pears like he don’t dream 'bout nothin’ else.”

“Does he sit up now 7’ 1 asked this question with trepida-

tion, for I really dreaded to see Lim.

b :\P{ur -ll:‘_ can’t sel “P none, ]_'r~ doctior sAvV ]::‘- |.. it A power o’

H-l—_l-i. and ne won'i [.-; him eat meat or anyinge stronge. and I
e ) i ¥

tells you, honey, Masser does swar a heap. He wants to

smoke his PIpeE; ana o nab his regla: grog, and deywon't g1o it

to him. It do take Jim and Jake bofe to held him in de he

when his tantarnms comes on, He fichts dem, he calls for de
oberscer, he orders dat ebery [;i_‘_."jji'i' on de ] laee sh be tucl
to de post. 1 tells you now, I makes haste to git out ob his
way. He struck Jake a lick dat ] mighty nigh puttin
his eye. It's all bunged up now.”
Where did My. Somerville go 1 T asked.
O, | 0 Ll Ly man aat dey ¥V I8 a4 conrtn \lis Jane




A NEW FEAR. Y

agav AMiss Jane got a preat lone letter from him, and T.'EH"]-_\' Bay

she tink Miss Jane gwine to marry him.”
r 1 ] 1 ok AT [ 1 =l PR il st ",| % Srar e
u Well, T helone to Miss Jans wonder if she will take mi
with hie Lo -il n'
¢t Whn Yvas l! I' E!'.' 1 |J| (8} e i::-J ] " ve iuL iy
,‘*']_--:' wants 'em -".!i llt' |_ii.'.-’ 1 J by { =I'!-' L Y 1L1IL O I. |

?l 1];.r|i__-'h1 g0t me to ,-]H-a'l!!.'.’-"'il';'. J]'.'I".'. r.qw'i:. WS l!'.“

prospect of another change in my home. “The change might
be auspicious; but it would take me away from Aunt Polly,
and remove me from Miss DBradly’s influence; and this 1
dreaded, for she had planted hopes in 1 breast, which must
blogson h ' L int ;, and I wish y be ottt

in her company, so that 1 might gain many important items

.I'\' .l'l l il 1 e 1 11 i 11 1-'|| | 11 '|_...|_ thnai
I wa | PYs and insisted upon v returnime §

] i =1 - e | e S | . = . 1 |
order to avord rurther conversation, and 1:."=""-'l“'-l". HONOGEOKeNn,

the thread of my reflections, I obeyed her.
['hrowing myself carelessly upon the rough pallet, I wan-

'-'-.".!!L"é"i sleen overcame me.




G X PTRR VI
AMY'S NARRATIVE, AND HER PHILOSOPHY OF A FUTURE STATE.
WHEN the golden sum had hegun to tinge with light the dis-
tant tree-tops, and the young birds to chant their matin IJ:‘-"li.'H.
I awoke from my profound sleep. Wearily I moved nupon my
]sillnw, for thourh mv slumber had been deep and sweet, vet
now, upon awaking, I experienced no refreshment.
Rising up in the bed, and :-11]||r:r\'.'t:.!|!_-_' myself npon my elbow,
I looked round in guest of Aunt Polly : but then I remembered
| :

that she had to be about the breakfast. Amy was sitting on

}II]' |—|'[-]|.'|.‘. -:'-r--.'|u-1_'_ oOver 1']!'-'.11 \I i"~.!'1‘|';..~:r'-] a sort of ma-

1
\ ternal care. She, her two sisters, and infant brother, were the
1-!']'3!-‘1“.‘4 of a woman whe ':!.':-[ oncoe ]-'["!I'_'"'-l to a brother of

Mr. Peterkin. Their orphanage had

T not fallen npon them from
the ghastly fingers of death, but from the far more ernel and
cold mandate of human u':lE-E-,"lr_'f. A fair, even liberal price
had been offered their owner for their mother, ff::!.-l\.', and such

i "i""'h::l’.'lr?t was not to be !'!"-::_"ll“'l YL the seore of ]ll.ll!t.'l':l-

thropy. No, the man who would refuse nine hundred dollars
for a negro woman, upon the plea that she had three young

children and a helpless infant, from whom she must not be sepa-
?'.‘lil'li-. 'nl:!I|-'.. Ell |\ .'-.'II'.'i'.‘-'. be ]r:‘l-;']f-'.;_- ='<'|E -i‘.:.--"s|1': .'l:.i. 1 can
assure you that, on this sul the brave Kentuckians had

eood rieht to decide, according to their eode, that Elijah Peter

“ Amy,” said I, as I rmbbed my eyes, to dissipate the film

and mists of sleep, “1is it very late ? have wvou heard the horn

blow for the hands to come in from work 2"

[58]

|
|
.. I
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i“« No, me not it yet, but law Ann, me did f
1 1
vor would ne talk no mo;
“ But yvou s | am: 1 11 now, | 1 counld not 1 t a
1 1 1
;1‘.."!I « HNaw A een nurs ¥
M | A\ F P2 14 1 4 1 \ | "
2N D, |-| Follv 3 | e 1 n
| 1 1 L e . 3 .
YL, 11101 S[i)¢ K ety i 110 | 1L  * | i i (1 =
hin’ 1t wid a feader ax O S0 =L 50 1 .
still mehody dead. Aunt In't let oni
1 1 1 . r
ob 1Us spe ne word, sed 1t would I knowed
vou wasn’t to kere, so ebery ut, 1-)
g . 1 '
]Li':'-l; 1 A8 TOUCL | swant
"y - , :
¢ But did 1 not want me to get well, Amy !
b I"l." | T ' I3 | ¢ 5 q  fo it orw vOu.
Was 1 e 1 lool L 1] vith "y weentishe emile
i .Illll'.l':]., if voun had di . I x 11 ! t ver 30, IOW VOl
knows you promised 'em to me. So when & snV
. land 11Tt " "B v onlie 1 3]
O Was dead, I'HT I'OL Vi new Calico « 1L Tit-
X Y " 1 . .
hon what Miss Jane O, AN putdem 1n my box : den arter
| w
1. % 1
viinle J voll done kum « g I neber
y 11O LEEC e Ll i 1! | i Lid | Lh 1l -

i e
box, and tink to myself, well, vhe T will ¢it 'em some ode:
Ll [

[t amused me not 1itt - that ap lere Suspicion o
| s 1 1 1 1 Y ¥
My demilse, 1 . & necrg i | £ ] 1Ty i i wl 1
W a SCANLY ndeed :  buat 1 18, | 8- GV v humbli or
] il !!|. I'{ 1= Al i 'Oy Yoo " 1 LY -'E| i 1'% 1 a
EY§ -'.71 111 i DATA L F L W & 1 '--H 14 1V s ol
ye. \ 1 ] ] 3 i | i o 1l
rich and wondrous poss .
“ Here, hold up yer foot, Ben, or shan’t hab any meat
. 1 LT : 1 1
;l_l ‘:'l I_I e N |_I| | | : 11 | ill | . '_' i 1 |'I "
1 B - & ¥
whon || raal | noa | i i =L 2o I
Vi 1 i 1I Y 4 I.
g 1 3 : ‘
L looked 1m i them [ { i
1 - § 5 " - . r 1 1
LHEIT probabld 1y 1L TET ] | IMUSE D&,
15 I|I:"-' 8 1 1 3 : '.-' Wieep the 1 'Li"
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sinele one of the dusky tribe of Ethiopia who has not felt that
'y - ]
existence was to him far more a curse than a blessine ? Y O

oh, mv tawny brothers, who read these tear-stained pages, ask

your own hearts, which, perhaps, now ache almost to bursting,
ask, I say, your own vulture-torn hearts, if life is not a hard,
hard burden? Have you not oftentimes prayed to the All-
Mereciful to sever the mystic tie that bound you here, to loosen
your chaing and sef you, soul and Iu![]j\ free ! Have you nof,

from the broken chinks of your lonely cabins at night, looked

forth upon the free heavens, and murmured at your fate? Is
there, oh ! slave, in yvour heart a :-'::-.__-'!r |a1.!'.'. ant memory ¢ Do
you not, captive-husbhand, recollect with choking [n-:_-iuf. how the

wile of vour bosom has been cruelly lashed while yvou dared not

say one word in her defence? Have yon not seen your chil-
dren, precious pledges of undying love, ruthlessly torn from you,
bound hand and foot and sold like dogs i

N

while you dared not offer a single remonstrance 7 Has not

every social and moral feeling been outraged ? Is it mot the
- - 1 1 1 1 1 1 - ]
white man’s policy to deecrade wvour race, thereby hndinge an
(S F! R o ¥ . sd 1100 41 iy lasrorar 7 . 1 Lty
argument to 1Iavor g perpetnation or Slavery : [s there foi
us one thing to sweeten bondage ! Free African ! in the brave

old States of the North, where the shackles of slav ery exist

not, to you [ eall., Noble defenders of Abo

ition, you whose
|

earnest eyes may scan these pages, 1 call to you with a tearful
vorce ; 1 pray you to go on in your glorious causs not
taint not, prosecute it before heaven and against man, Fling out
your banners and march on to the defence of the suffering ones

at the South. And you, oh my heart-broken sisters, toiline be-
neath a tropie sun, wearing out yeur lives in the service of
tyrants, to you I say, I!-..Luc' and pray still | Trust in God |

I!" l ii:-".'.lli:‘-' i'-?'-] -.|”| o 10 Bave, .'-‘!'-l. ..':} 1l ]:Hil.l' I:rl-':1 Yot

o e . = o Il 4 o .
E'_.l'l"r ."': "JI.. ]u'_‘ 1s'|1!1 1 il n].ll SL0118 AaWady 11l ...!!" :'1|.! th.‘
} .
* 1
your leal prayei i1é with you 1l VOt [ have
1 I 1 j
come up from same tribulation L i by the scars and

— i et i . Rl g S i, T Tl el Sl i, e i 3 —
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tears, which freely flow for you, had power to dissolve the

i s 5 |
1 1 1 i 1 =
ittle onteast children. and I must | 0 1sed for thus m Ine,
19 " g L 1 1 1
erardless of the usual etiguette of authors, an appeal to th

- Ll
i:-'-".."..-; .:!' my !'!"';' ' |[_~;_ 1'\!: once |;L" | 'l'-.| h I]il m 1o ]-

sieht of the noble caunse to which they have lent the influence
of their names. I am but a poor, unlearned woman, whose

heart 15 in her eause, and I shounld be untrue to the motive
which indnced me to ehronicle the dark passages in my woe-
worn life if I did not urge and importune the Apostles of Abo-

im0 1 o Thrvwravrd and snyard 3n Fhatr marel T S
I1i1on 1o move 1orward and onward 1n thelr marcii of° Teiorm.

‘You are always hungry,” I pettishly replied.

¢ No. I isn't, but den, Ann, I neber does =it enut to eat here.
Now, we use to hab more at Mas' Lijah’s.”

“Was he a good master 1" I asked.
5 ‘l:-.- -;-_,-._,-',,-'[; ].--'.'_! :1|'|l '|II.'I'|i|'I,"__‘. II*I"'IL to _]1 1S 1_IE 8 [';1;1__-'--'.

to eat. She buyed it from de store, and she let us hab plenty

1
'Y ners 18 your mamimy

o -_h" : -"1 .--'I_‘.l 1I.l|'-.'\ I I;_!' ]"I'-."I":' 0O A 1]';!r:;|-]_'lu an ‘_ t|. re wWas ai

lad got hm 11 1y to ] 1 ! i trader Kum t
talen v mwraxr . Ra ant Ba ol g 7] | i bals 18] 1
LA ]1:, awavy, nif Iy 1 u"lll'l'l L 10W nNer to take bhen, kKas

he eouldn’t sell her fur as much, if she hab a baby wid her :
den, oh den, how poor mammy did ery and begz; but de trader

tuck his cowhide and whipped her so hard she hab to stop eryin’
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or beggin’. Den she kum to me and make me promise fo take

rood eare ob Ben, to nurse him and tend on him as long as 1

staid whar he was. Den she knelt down in de corner of her

cabin and prayed to God to take care ob us, all de days of our
life ; den ghe kissed us all and squeezed us tight, and when she
tuck little Ben in her arms it 'peared like her heart would
break. De water from her eyes wet Ben's apron right ringing
wet, jist like it had come ont ob a washing tub. Den de trader
called to her to come along, and den she eib dis to me, and told
me dat ebery time I looked at it, I must tink of my poor mam-
my dat was sold down de ribber, and 'member my promise to
her "bout my little brudder.”

Here the child exhibited a bored five-cent piece, which she

rore "\""'i"'”"i"'i I..r a black .ﬁ’.l'ill_[_: around her neclk,
“ De chilen has tried many times to git it away frum me ; but
['s allers beat 'em off; and whenever Miss Tildy wants me fur
to mind 1_'.r-:', .»:1.:1- says, \ ,'\m}_ ' .:;"" take yer |1_-:1‘.|:1t!|'1"_-a
present from ver if yer doesn’t do what I bids yer;' den de way
dis here chile does work isn’t slow, I ken tell yer,” and with
her characteristic gesture she run her tongue out at the corner
of I.I'l' mouth in an --‘:||"-:lll' mannear, ::Inl ."-'!'..lli'l._".‘il;_'\' 'p'-'i'.-.il‘i.!'l"'u'-' I
as though it had pas sed over a :--":![;:i:!_'-' 11011,

¢ Could anything induce you to part with it 7’ I asked.

.“|!t' ]I”I 11.1"4‘ t'_\.'-”-‘ up x-.il?'_ 4| | |\ Hi' WO '1.l'!'1'--".:.’. ;'lel
replied, half ferocionsly, ¢ Gracious! no—why, hasn't I bin
wl ii-i“"i. "hused -".Tn] :"';‘!'1'-;: atill |: FrI fast to this. No mor
tal ken take it frum me. You may kill me in welcome,” and

the child shook her head with a philosophieal air, as s

e said,
‘and T don't kere much, so mammy’'s chilen dies along wid me,

0L Invy

fur I didn’t see no use in our livin’ eny how. I’s done

’ 1 1 . " 3 . ] = .
full shere ob bheatin® an’® we haint no use on dis here airth—so I

1 t imte fur to I‘.f:‘ !
| olked npon her; 8o uneared forlorn in her condition,
md I could not find it in my heart to blame her for the wish,

— A e e e i g e Y ol BT i B it G e e+ i e i,
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of her mother, she was no protection; for, even had she been

|:'.'-"|I".||!r'- of .‘\il'!:'iill'.-f.' to them all the gnidance and watchfulness,
both of sonl and body, which their delicate and immature na-

i ] | { eri 1 ey Y Trol |‘-' | 3 thi W

.

e his duts 1ld he de Lis & Con
FI | | nest, 1D { 1 Iy tlien more 1 1 Al ¥ I1's. ] b
Wi t cattle, els, property, subject to the will and pleas-
ure of their owners. There would speedily come a time when

a division must take _;'J:'r:' in the i‘.-:.!:-'.:i':!s". that division would

necessarily cause a separation and rupture of family ties. What
0 21 l 1 Ii!:lr ‘|. poo !_;_"Il--!".".:t. | ||' -'_'" ed for [' ( I
unfearing, unbroken rest of the grave ? She dreamed not of a
more | nd he thoueht her soul mortal, even as her body:
-] he been 1 tl here was for her a world, even a
ble ! ) ee death, shi l ] huddered and
feared to eross the threshold of the erave. She thoueht anni-
hilation the greatest, 1]Jr' '-']Jll'-' |-!|‘~-:~.:!:j_" !l'-'-'ll.z:'ill_:' her. The

idea of another life would have brought with it

new master and protracted slavery. Freedom and equality of

souls, irrespective of color, was too transcendental and chimerical
an idea to take root in her E-1':l-'11-'.'l,]_ brain. Manv times had
he heard her master declare that “ nigwers were jist like does,
i:-'.-:. l:--'-'.E!. ::'.‘.I1E ,_:',,.1“ .‘L|!| .'|--i||'l|:' come of ';|!--* 1 .':‘.L.' -|||[

'I:---i"-““‘-'-!!"-' could have proposed not iing more deliehtful to

er ease-coveting mind.
~ { pelcs afte lg 'f,":,. | 15 1 ne 1 1CIr N he
| i il e ]!||-'§|-.~||‘ I.\ 01 .i" I 14 }-I'l.i-.. hi 111
il j I o a8 8114 I.I '?I 1103 i _.,' I 11 ] 11 i l rg
| |1 Il II 11 1 (10 1 (L ];|| | ]..'I I !ll,;_!!-! cner
co (1 (¥ Or (e | i 1T
. I'I;". |;| Vil tli I mi I i | 11 [
l Il :;i ] 1 il I | l I'll 11 . 1‘.1'4‘I L | q
1 I GBI I |_; I O 11 73 JI
Why do you tl that ¥’
“ Kaga white folka ] T e e lav bl il graean
LASE WILLE T01K8 KEnl K1l eIn winen agy pieascs ; 8o ]_ BDOBG
1 ¥ L
Aoy InaKke i1
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This was a .‘:in"r'i-'-_w of reasoning which, for a moment, con-
founded my logic. Seeing that I lacked a ready reply, she
went on :

“Yes, you see, Ann, we hab no use wid a soul. De white
folks won't hab any work to hab done up dere, and so dey
won't hab no use fur niggers.”

“ Doesn’t this make you miserable 7"

“ What? she asked, with amazement,

“ This thought of dying, and rotting like the vilest worm.”

“ No, indeed, it makes me glad ; fur den I'll not hab anybody

axr i Xc - 37
ey Aoes now.

“ Poor child, F::L|-|a[t't' tar,” 1 thought, *“in your ignorance,

than I, with all the weight of fearful responsibility that my

to beat me ;: knock, kick, and cuff me bout, like ¢

little knowledge entails upon me. On you, God will look with

it
a more pitying eye than upon me, to whom he has delegated

the stewardship of two talents.”




TALE AT THE FARM-HOUSE—THREATS—THE NEW BEAU—LIXDY.

SEVER g ] ri :1'i gince the morning COonye: 'IT_"'II
¥ |III L1y I hili I'BE WEeIrC JO£d alons 1Tl L"- I
Ll 1% 'ii- ! ]_|'| 1 11!|l '__'1: D1 ‘lr ]| i ]
tl | Feterkin | s h i | i al “ e85
fichting ; | nmerable threats of what they
| he Id | enough to allow a
uspel | i 1

s had rapidly healed, and I had d my for
P! = in the discharge of I-"-'l"'lf’-' 1 d Lt F.i:':"-- my old

assistant, still held her place. 1 always had an aversion to her.

['here was that about her entire phy :-T.']"ll.' which made her

odious to me. A certain ]"-T""‘f."' of the muscles and “;--Z:.—!n of
l i1 which j cedd a floundering, sl v rt « raif
t was peculiarly disagreeable, a narrow, soull ter

a jue I f the eve where an ambushed (1l sean ] 1

Jurk, full, voluptaons lips, lengthy  ex) tril
{ LT} 10 ] ve her very | : 1T w8 [0
had ! { evil conraee, whicl v

(l and | h 1 from everyth hment

Ther a union of degrading passions in lier 1
doubs i the lowest realm of hades contained r. gpiil
| 1, T felt -‘.H'l"ll rom tl i 1 e I hehel f14 3
destined to b v evil renius. 1 it 4 1l comet

1 { Ll II i e | : ! 1,_
L I ".'1!!' | L1 i 11 NY Y
sShe was not without a eertain kind of sprichtliness that pass
i
tor intelligence ;: and she could by her adroiine Ol manouvre
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amble out of any difficulty. With a good edueation she would
have made an excellent female pettifogger. She had all of the

'!"i'.l.l‘-xll::‘-.“-' and diablerie 1‘.--1'.;:”_‘.' summed up in that most ex-

Il was a good deal vexed and erieved to find mvself neain a

-|:I'.".‘.I1‘." 0l ]::'.'_“'- in the IE.T‘--"I aree ol [t se |I'||'-:. to

open my wounds afresh : for I rememl lier falsehaod
had rained me the severe casti

n that had almost deprived

ne of life: and her laugh and jibe had rendered my suffering

1 - ¥
at the aceursed post éven more hn Yet 1 knew better

than to offer a demurrer to anv

Cne day as I was tl]'l“i:.‘l'."!;:'_" Lo Bet E],l-' E.'l.] le for the noon
- came to me and whispered, in an under-tone, * You
hnish the table, I am going out ; and it Miss Jane or Tildy axes

where [ is h::_‘.' dat l wWent Lo ll;-' E;]h‘j_--"; to wash a -.| ]|

on about m | her that she had observed
this precantion in a few mon Miss Tildy eame in, and
hel question was for Lind; [ a3 1 as T had beer
desired to d 'he repl: with the
i n (one she 1 . 1d do miv
. well and | v, she I« he roo
\ [ had arranged the table to my satisfaction, T went to
o kitehen to | Aunt Polly in dishine up di

l " 1 1 e | .
anil hoe dared not send 1t fo the ;-IE_“. withont 1t | T
11 1 ¥ 1= .
) tifully | a1 student’s meditations,
1 1 ]
| R 1
Oh, chil DEesrian il | ! I na o i
1
ra v of drv wood, so as to 15 smart lit blaze t
| = |
] 1 [ £

11 1 ] = 1

| nd ne ; ; aombus

T e e A i e o L i A i s e e A e ! e




antutored negress could mnot supply She did not answer,
with a Ii!I'i-!.-iJ:_,,' response, i the di | v which ms it f
ot vet she was kind, and e ffecti i, 1 i [ | %
hiarsh to other vith' me she was eentle as a lamb. With :
thousand little motherly acts she won mv heart, and 1 & Ve
i".' H 11 8 L IICTLC L0 |1-:'l‘5' ]-"|' | ol that ] VIE | !I"
daughter [ started off with great alacrity in search of the d
ofd, and remembered that on the d A |I us I had seen
B i 1 BLAY YViingE I11GCd 111 |":1']I"|| S, Il j::_ III\'H' [ 1:'_:l' v
wonld quickly igniti When rapidly tumming the corn ‘-
the stable, I was surprised to see Lindy standing in close ant
appar itly free e ersati with a strang okine white man.
E: in d ¢ R .'I | LRL EI‘ RIS I: '1'|"_:| anial 11
seeing 3 > 1 I lked hastily. With a fluttering 3
ited manner, Lindy eame up 1! I
1) ay nothing 'bout haven’ seed e wid ' e
man; fur he used to be my mars'er, and a good one he wa
| NIoT d that T weuld say notl e about the matter, but
R rl"l||.l el '-': T Wi 'I." aiure ol .'?.s '.i"_:'!'if" ."!1"' 183
4 Oh, h t wanted fur to e me, and know how I was
'__! { lim or
[ said no more; but T was not satisfied with her exnlanation.
| 1 --.]', il 1 watch b T NArrowly, a | It i  1I TIOS ihli L
P Ery. !.!l'l'| m arnri } 1 he 1y 14 mn?
bundle of deyv sticks. I related what T had seen to ‘Aunt P I'
““ Dat eal is arter sompen n very good. von 1 k mvy 1"
(Oh, mayhb £, Aunt Pol A B wwed, thoneh 1ith
eonvietion t [ w peakine at 3 with the strone pri
[t et b el A Ao far the tabl Lt :
11 ised to fi Lini 11 v abl f l n it l +hie
4 k-0 t, that sl the mi L a weat, tor the
entire possession of which she trembled sSundry little acts of
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unaceustomed kindness she offered me, but T quietly deelined
them. I did not desire that she should insult mv [|.r1l|-.-~; by the
offer of a taecit bribe. I

[n the evening, when I was arranging Miss Jane’s hair (this
was my especial duty), she surprised me by asking, in a care-
less and incautious manner :

£ Ann, what is the matter with [,51::[_'-.' ? she has such an ex-
cited manner.”

“I really don't know, Miss Jane: T have not observed anvy-
thing very unusual in her.” ‘

“« Well, I have, and I shall .-:}n‘!i'-: to her about it. Oh, there!
1"']I.: rl'-:I :""|-!.“., 1}.

nigeers have become so unruly since pa’s sickness, that if we

slow, girl, slow ; you pulled my hair.
don’t soon get another overseer, there will be no living for vou.
There is Lindy in the sulks, simply becanse she wants a whip-
ping; and old Polly hasn’t given us a meal fit to eat.”

“ Have I done -'l1|_‘~51!!;|!:_':. Miss Jane?”’ I asked with a mis-

“No, nothing in particular, except showing a general and
continued sullenmess. Now, I do despise to see a nigger always
sour-looking ; and 1 ean tell you, Ann, you must change your
ways, or it will be worse for vou.”

“ I try to be cheerful, Miss Jane, but—""here I wisely check:
myself.”

Try to be,”" she echoed with a satirical tone. “ What do
you mean by trying ?  You don’t dare to say you are not happy
r'r-' e I,/" i

Findine that I made no !'--}nllﬁ.'. she said. “If you don’t cut
your cards squarely, you will find yourself down the river

hefore long, and there you are only half-clad and halffed, and

flogged every day.” Still T made no reply. T knew that if ]
spoke 1!'||:]|[Ii,i,E:'.-. and as my hear promn i.lq'-!. it would -I
und to my misery. What right had I to speak of my
ther, She was no more than an animal, and as destitnte of

the refinement of common human feelinge—so I forbore to allude

to her, or my great desire to see her. I dared not speak of the

o Tl el ) . Ce——— - N i s & 2
it et e e W - =Bt - e o
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these worthless niggers. They are no profit, and a terrible ex-
]‘|=II.“{'." .]-lll'l'!"il'li".l she was ;.'lL'.E'i".'l‘:‘.H."'i by the entrance of

{
1€ LIl NOL

Miss Tildy, whose face was unusually excited.
perceive Miss Bradly, and so broke forth in a torrent of invec

"RINST T Nl

.
-
£,

but since ]l;l'é sickness, these wretched negroes have half-taken
the place, and I shouldn’t be surprise d if 1 were to forget my-
self,'” and with a kiss she seemed to think she had atoned t
Miss Bradly for her forgetfulness.

To all of this Miss B. made no reply, 1 fancied (perhaps
was only fancy) that there was a shade of discontent upon her
face ; but she still preserved her silence, and Miss Tildy w:

Wariner anddad W rmer In Hner denunciation o uneorits §

. _\1--_-'.'.. E'_I"‘_'r', OIS E'_.'-_‘. 8 eYery ‘L\.E";-'_ 'I_'"L':'.-l_-f‘i;lvil r Arn I_"i-:l_'|!'|:| |I

fed well, clothed well, and yet we can’t get work enouerh out
of them to justify us in retaining our present number. As

as pa gets well 1 intend to urge upon him the necessity of

L

ing some of them. It is really foo outrageous forus to be keep

ing such a number of the worthless wretches: actn ;fl_' eating
ug out of house and home. DBesides, our family expenses are
rapidly increasing. Brother must be sent off to eollege. It
will not do to have his edueation neelected. T really am be-
L'\.|'||=I[||_'_' -I'II[!|~ ashamed of his want of Ir!'n'iu-‘;:'::t'!u:': for a i""'-!-"“'
gion, 1 wish him sent to Yale, after first receiving a prepara-

'y Course in some less noted seminary,—then ne wi

1 . . 1 > a
il h'l!uti""lll" outiit of books, and a wardrobe mmferior to none

the institution : for. Miss Emily, I am determined our famil
1l have a position in every circele.” As Miss Tildy pronounced

i een W -.I ; y 2717 .-|_ ]. 1 .] ATTY hntin Vit

Lil WOrds, Sl .I.l.:.!.' L 1l 00T In 18 IMOSL o [||[.'|:¢1:![ ral.".I o

if to confirm and ratify her determination.

S S W ———— Y S R S R S




Yes," said M fan o Miss Eanily
our plans; a [ thinl I ' ell brin \my in the
] :
] Bhe i o account in 1 onednde Tasles itne
i || 1'|- ol Can e 010 ] 'y pretity siI l | i'J LL}
the city of .———, and put upon the block disposed of to

i 1
BONLIE Wi "|1!|'.' tracer

i« What children 1 asked Miss ]7|'.'1-i!:1'.

= '

|| Lx1 ] I i ¥ ;-'] 1 ir‘L

Mv heart ached ell-nigh to buarstine hen I heard this
1 [ 1 * 1 1
Poor, poor Amy, chil ferer ! another drop of gall added to
thy dra L \ ) 1ot i ] 1cked to th WEa
1 T4 1 () { I | { | for tl clh1

Miss Ja . in | usunal heartless to “TIt is ex
| i i I3 Ll i i ] i i ] i

1 1

oung [ { 111 | 3 | 1 i

flune, 1n led parating

il On 528, Vil
11 t i -|1 1 1 COT 80
irnit
- lI'I 1 ] i i { i i L] 11 1 ny il 1
110n8 T¢ !II_',' '-‘-'i!:"i!'-" E, And Jane m 'I|"Z‘-: Lo el i Il 1111 1
the city. Sh ill be fores have ble ontt
I i i n g i Lo 1 i er | Wil ,:. .: L)
Is I | L0 | N Kl (1 V] 148 LT 111 A i IIL 1o O1e
nre i 1Sy
[\I' £ CON E'T i ol 1 |]| 1Y, 4 1M1 L a0 i 11 ]
hiive for'vou.” saidMiss Brad)
[nstantly Miss Tildy’s ey began to glisten ['he rd
i Y ,’- i |;' 1IN & i e i : I|l 1
()] 1oy :r AT, £ i 1 3 Hormal 1 1 14 hi honut
him, Who 1s Lie Lrom 0
1 i Il | ne 1l i * | 1 ] : 1

Well, Tildy, darling, 1 have a friend from the North, who

13 travelling for pleasure through the valley of the Mississippi ;
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and 1 }1‘.'”‘15!'[41-1[ to introduee him to some of the pretty ladies ¢

i

the West ; so, of course, I feel pride in introducing my two

;:;;].i:; to him.”

This was a most -'i_i:t‘."t";!q.l]l_‘ sadative to their ill-nature: and

both sisters eame close to Miss Bradly, fairly covering her with
1 '

Cilosses, -'|||-]. f!‘l'l]"'?:“g“:': to ]il':- words ol fiattery.
- s b - &
As soon as my services were dispensed with T repaired to

the kitchen, where I found Aunt Polly in no very good or

amiable mood. Something had sone wrong about the arrange-
ments for supper. The chicken was not brown enongh, or the
PI .

cakes were heavy; something troubled her, and as a necessary

1.'~|‘..'~'."jl1l'!!=' ) r' temper wias i'.'!JIIi.i'J'-if:_'_
1's in an ol I'il humor, Ann, g0 .1'.-| aon © come it!l__'!i 1me.

“Well, but, Aunt Polly, we should learn to control these

humors. They are not the dietates of a pure spirit; they are

4 1 1 1 e | . s
[]||‘ || cnia '-_!',u | Y 1 10 il Il ( 1 i Nristians

1 .| 1 1 1
¥ i 15 & I 1 ! | i I| H 1SR

: bound to « my duaty mnd expi L 3 irel at the ha o
Maker, as any white person.
«“(Oh, "taint no use of talkin® da Vwavw, kase eberv ba
knows nigrers n't gwine to di E ace har da
[ dared not confront her IJ]---Iil;.=.-."\' with any argument; lor
I knew she was 1 -_:!.I_IAI»;'E;,_-__-- ta believe. Poor. .'|J-!I']|e*'-"v creature !

:"ll'l'.' WIS ]i!!flj il r in '.-EI':-::!I  0ap [-.-|_- I O thne |1I'_ af lLier
owner,; than she would have been in £l id it |!--i"-_-i:'. 'his

11 1 1 - 1 1
to me would have been enslavement indeed: sgueh as T eould

not have endured. He, my Creator, who eave me this heritace
of thought, and the bounty of Hope, gave me, likewise, a strong
bridled ill, which nothine ecan conaguer I'hi hip m
brine my body in biection, b y free, free spirit som
w e t list il man can ched L Ca 15 with thi ul !
aye, in it, animating wmd e raging it, sustaining it amid the

o b e e it g N e, e R e e i e i e . e St S TR SR
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THE BLESSING OF NIGHT.

n:'!','l,i-']!, f‘l'll'lﬁ-li_'f, .’II"i HII" f']i‘]:!L"ILf;Ll war of [.l:l.\:--;li':! ' r]1]]{'_’- ]I-"H.rl‘,
weak flesh may }'5"‘1'1-1 but, tharnks to God! the soul, well-
eirded and heaven-poised, will never shrink,

.ﬂ'i]l_\' and loner have been the Hl!--‘"r‘.!'!:’n:-l‘]ti_:::‘ T'e.?__"i:ria when [
have lain upon my heap of straw, gazing at the pallid moon,
and the sorrow ful stars: tk'-'h;k'-il'_-_-‘ Ty stic fanecies as the 1'.::5”1:_';'

night-wind seemed to bring me a message from the distant and

.'-!!!jé of !.l'r'l‘-.'r'::['.' nnetion II"?HI't"I!

upom 1 bruoised 3 have descended, like the manna
it old, npon my tan and I have felt that God was
| me i night time I have imagined that the very
10sphel e nnous with the pri Ll I neelic hosts
i ! 1 1l llone to my ea has Inlled mi
to th [ lest of d 1Tl \ ; I Lked for the nizh i
{ il ;.IL.E':.' n! Joy ean ] me 1 th
Bvonless ol Lin P ( d ped mi

wlhien the mantle ol -j.".'.!-.lj-':n s|1|-| thne erown of stars atiestod

the reign of Night !

I grieved to think that my poor friend, this old, lonely negress,
had nothing to sonthe and charm her wearied heart. There
Wwias 1ot a __'_'1.!~ !!I"'.H I | ]-I'I'Lil-ﬁ::__'_' 1':|- -'I:'il.‘.‘: 'L]!il'. '..'r'.:'. ‘.'.-'1:-5-

] 1 1 i f +1]
Her nature. ||."::-: Anil TOCKY 1L Seemad ; veat | t puni tnao

i 1
ton | LIl A ] e : | i 1 kT i il
- A
1
honev-droj hived away in the lonel 1 her caverned
" | 1 1 | E
=1 L % ||[|| ||,I [ I- et to 1ve i | i 1 LIl LAH
1
i T - : -
which radiated with i divine light the deptiis 1nmaost
rit [ had come t her now for the purnose ol ne hei

find her in a suitable mood | felt as ed that her harshnes
would, in some W ly or otl the finer an ( nsitive
'.E.I 111 ol v LT ['1'1."’: 1} r~].|' L ] v thnat hie I.:.ll
not cave for the sufferings of the poor, | c¢hild 1 that

p in her secret soul there lay
folded a white-winged angel, even as the uncomely bulb envel-
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opes I]w fair iu'-i.'-'\-: of the lily: and I ]--L._;l'-': for the sumn BI
ﬁ\;:]'[::l‘!; of kindness to bid it come tin i,: .'::_-|i 3..!;...:_5, 11 .!::'_!:I‘,‘g't

But now I turned away from her, murmuring, * "T'is not the
time.” BSh of epen her heart, and my own musi like
wise be closed and silent: but when T met poor little Amy,
looking so neglected, with scarcely apparvel sufficient to cover
her nudity, my heart failed me utterly. There she held upon
her ||iin little Ben, her -I _]--_\'; ayvery unow and then she
addressed some admonitory words to him, such as ** Hush, baby,
love,” * you’s my baby,” “sissy loves it,"" and similar expressions
of coaxing and endearment. And this, her :-||':_‘. comfort, was
about to be wrenched from her. The "Ili—_\' link of love that

bound her to a weary exislence, was to be severed Ly the Lar:
1

mandate of another. Just God! is this right ¥ Oh, my soul,
be thou still ! Look onin l:fli:i‘fl'_'i"! The eloud tl;'v|s|*5|-: above!
1

rl1.|.-1’, -.|:H' r~I‘ “l-ll'.--' wrath 15 at ?.;t!-_r]‘_ '|1!';|-".' ‘.‘.!'.-- have t'-l]lll,'\'

forbidden our indalgine the sweet humanities of life, who have

1 + T g 1 7. %:7 T =
r|;_*-‘.|'-.'_.‘l BYery s "!.']. relation, severeda Kitn and xim, ) ':'_:""].
. - i

1 1 i | | §'
Lidt Lt i |' L 11 1 l' L ITA t ey Liin r:t' | ] 1." Lil I|I'
Fitne i k] 1 +1] ' . |

i'|!'."'-|1 may Ireinide winen tue avenser counes |

111 | ']'Ill'l.'l‘i
1 1

[ ventured to BpGan with _"l.!'.l_‘. I .‘:1|-'] [ o the kindest
tone: but ever and anon little Ben would send forth such a
piteons wail, that I feared he was in |-||_',-i=-:;, |=::i:|, \my,

|
however, very earnestly assured me that she had administered

P I . . 14 v 1 &

&1y A 5'-'l-|i|‘n' Lo QIsCOVEr 1T A l-_'r: O1r negdie ]1:L-I. ]: mmoetured Ils
flesh + but evervthine seemed |-:'-:‘i'v-:=|'>' rigcht.

| attempted to take him 1n my arms; but he elung so vigor-

ously to Amy’s shoulder, that it required strength to unfasten

lon'tee take him: he doesn’t like fur to leab me.
Him usen to me,”" cried

caressed him. * Now, pretty little boy donee ery any more:

Ann shan't hab vou f—T1 W be a o0l nice boy " and thus she
expended upon him Lher whole vecabulary of endearing ‘-‘I"Iii.;-'w.

“Who could,” I asked myself, *“ have the heart to untie this
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CHAPTER 1X.

LINDY'S BOLDNESS—A SUSPICION—THE MASTER'S ACCOUNTA-
BILITY THE YOUNG REFORMER—WORDS OF HOPE — THE
CULTIVATED MULATTO—THE DAWN OF AMBITION,

|

In about an hour Lindy came in, looking very much excited,

& '

vl .‘Et".']l'.l'u-'ll_’__" to concenl 1t beneath ‘_'!:1' mask of J'.'|11|:1.|-“---. I

affected not to notice it, yet was it evident, from various little
attentions and manifold kind words, that she sooeght to divert
suspicion, and avoid all gquestioning as to her absence.

“Where,” she asked me, “arathe youngladies ! have they

company "
! T 1= | ¥ 11 1
# Yeos,” 1 replied, * Miss Brad with them, a they ar
expectine a voune rentleman, an a -l'-_f..'l-i: tance of Miss B.'s.”

2 I's."-.l:u- '| he 27
“ Why, Lindy, how ghould I know 7"

“1 thought maybe you hearn his name.”
“ No, L did not, and, even if I had, it would have been so un
important to me that I should have forgotten it,”

=lie uElr':!:"i her eyes with a vacant stare, but it was [H".'-'e']rl'!-
ble that she wandered in thought.

¢ Now, Lindy,” I began, * Miss Jane has missed yvon from the
house, and both she and Miss "T'il«

i "-_".'lE||‘-f Y ||||,"

:~' E!"l".'l' SWaorll \':'!I;’i"lril‘l‘

e ,‘-'.. ]I!'.\'l' 5 SywWorn fi, .:L:'-i!]' ;!-_p].-:."

ll'r"lllj."i I \'.']'{11 'lili. YOIl BAY. J,-'_qul'x
1 1 n |

Really T was Hi!['{lill.‘-l' | at the eirl’s hardihood and boldness,

She had ]n'!".: thrown from her I:i};'.'_-lt. AT

now, upon regaining
her composure, was alarmed.
T T T : : e
“Oh, 1 was only joking, Ann; you knows we allers jokes.

: 1 navear c"f-.," [ said, with r'i|:|'=1..:l.-zr-

S R e T
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“Yes. but den, Ann, yvou see yvou is one ob de yuare uns.”

¢ What do you mean by (uare 1 T asked.

 (Oh, psha, "taint no use ob talkin wid you, for you is good ;
but kum, tell me, is dey mad wid me in de house, and did dej

It Well, they threatened somethinge of the kind.”

Her face grew ashen pale ; it took that peculiar kind of pal-
lor which the negro’s face often assumes under the influence of
fear or disease, and which is so u]i.--:la;l"=-'r*.5|]q'-. to look upon,

Enemy of mine as she had deeply proven herself to be, T could

not be guilty of the meanness of exulting in her trouble.
But,” she gaid, in an immploring tone, * you will not repeat

that I ever had 2
“Yeg: but den I 18 ]...]-!.:‘. sorTy e O W N T
anv more.”
This was enough for me. An acknowledgment of contrition,
|

nd a determination to do better, are all God 2'1"i‘i-i!'r~.~i of the

offender ; and shall poor, erring mortals demand more ¥ No;

Iy resentment was I'IL”} satisfied. Besides, 1 felt that this
oor ecreature was not altogether blamable. None of her Let-
er feelinee had been cultivated : thev wer t erled in their
1 ni w hil hex IV instincts were left to 1 r1o1
Thus the bad had ripened into a full and noxious development,

whilst the noble had been erushed in the bud. Who is to bhe

answerable for the short-comings of such a soul? Surely he

who has ent it off from all moral and mental enlture, and has

id to the glimmerings of its faint intellect, “ Back, back to the

depths of darkness !’ Surely he will and must take upon him-
self the burden of accountability. The sin is at his door, and
woe '.--1531 '_1!;1- “. 'ﬁ.'F:u'| ‘.]||- greal g1 -'-_;': |]1 come to pass sen-
Lelice npon him. 1 have often th Hj.:!-'. hat the master of slaves
must, for consistency’s sake, be an infidel—or doubt man’s
1 ;

xact accountability to God for the deeds done in the body -
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for how ean he willingly assume the sins of some hundreds
of sonls? In the eve of

bility ; the master assn

g of a canital offen

indemnified by a paid valuat
the slave to the demands

meney by his labors atf

cessful holder of a prize ticket in a lottery, his master can le-

gally claim the money, and there is no power to gainsay him ?
[f, then, human law recoenizes a negro as irresponsible, how
much more lenient and just will be the divine statute? Thus,

[ iJ"l'! .||!|| ] CANTOL thi " T:--.~:rr ]q Iil:-1 [rl-_f"!l";:"!, '-|||---!|-_;_'|'II!_ ar

I|:|-I:i'.-f!'.'~.=|'!-.!!'. Wil0 ‘.'” ||E~ B1nLl, tlint if;-' owner if slaves be-
1

comes spongor to God for the sins of his slave; and I ecannot

then, think that one who .'i"L'J'-.‘"]J:.‘w the existence of a .i"": (zod,

a supreme Ruler, to whom we are all responsihle for our deeds
and words, wounld willingly take upon himself the burden of

wh v will to m e 3 1n a good hun
-!-'_‘- 111 not beat mi

Ill.I: | thn S0 !-' ¥ |,]:,r].‘ hn i, l % -\"'.':: h |'~'—’.'I' 8 WEert
crowdinge in my mind Dark miseivines were ring 1 ny
brai Arcain 1 thoueht of the bl society ith its hu-
manitarian hi pe an | nimn. that dwelt afar off in the north. |
lonred to ask Miss Bradlv more about it. 1 lonred to hear of
tl bholy men, hlessed '_.l‘:'--!-.:-'r foretelling a 1lenn ara for
my poor, down-trodden and de | race. I longed to a

- - 2, = - al
- g e R e e e e e O N o A s . S e e el ¢ —
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smooth as satin, so the heart and mind be rieht. 1 do not deal
in externals or care for surfaces”’

These words were as the bread of life to me. T eould
m-:r.‘t-u;l:.' resist the 1:;»;_LE11;1E[nn to leave my |:5-|?|:;_-'—I-E iee and look
in at tiu- open window, to et .H.!'_;'!i[ of the Epeaker; .ﬂ‘l'v::.'_ I
thought, he must wear the robes of a prophet. I could not
very distinctly hear what Miss Jane said in reply. I could catch
many words, such as “nigger” and “ marry” ¢ white lady,” and
other expressions used in an expostulatory voice ; but the plati-
tudes which she employed would not have answered the demand

of my higher reason. 0Old pers ersions and 1;.@-@11::*a'l.-g'--i.:liE:-:-.-- ol

portions of the Bible, such as the story of Hagar, and the curse

pronounced upon Ham, were adduced by Miss Jane and Miss

Tildy in a tone of trinmph.

““ Oh, I sicken over these stories,” said the same winning
voice. “How long will Chilstians willingly resist the known
truth ¥ How long will they bay at heaven with their cruel
].‘!-’I:‘-ile-“'!Lli!"- For 1 hold it to be Il!:l-i_-].."'.'..lh ‘.'.I!u'r'- H | r':---i_‘.' of
(Christians, [-E'--f'l"---'!: ¢ to be followers of Him who eame from
heaven to earth, and assumed the substance of ]':::"!"”'il." to
teach us a lesson, areue thus. Our Great Model deelares that
¢ IIe came not to be ministered unto but to minister.! MHe in-
culeated practically the lesson of humility in the washing of the
t]-l-a_':.]r!':.u' feet - yet, these His modern |1|.,|'| the followers

of to-day, preach, even trom the sacred desk, the vicht «
hold their fellow-creatures in bondage throurh endless genera-

15;.::_1,t.|5--:~1! them for ir -f.'l, to beat them, to |~‘.n'-."]-".|zl-1|: ina ."u-:!I!u-:a,-

15h i;:nr-:'.’mrl.' : :.'!.'.--'| yel declare that it all ]I.‘!'-iil'l!' s‘:f'\ftll' ganetion,
Verily, oh night of Judaism, thou wast brighter than this our

noon-day ol Christianity ! Black and bitter is the aceonnt, ol

Church of God, that thou art gathering to thyself'! I could pray

for a tongue of inspiration, wherewith to denounce this fonl
erime. 1 could pray for the power to show to my country the
terrible stain she has 1..':::||'.m! npon the banner of freedom.

How dare we, as Americans, boast of this as the home and

temple of liberty? Where are the ‘inalienable rights’ of

LI P —— P P I T
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82 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE,

dead +with them. The patriot braves the battle, and dies amid
the thickest of the carnage, whilst the jubilant, strains of
music herald him away. The soldier perishes amid the proud
acelaim of his countrymen; but the poor negro dies a martyr,
unknown, unsung, and uncheered. Many expire at the whip-
ping-post, with the gleesome shouts of their inhuman tormentors,

g :hl']!' l'1|f1k' L'!

1-:':':"1]1;', Yet few 1@1_‘\' us, We are valuable
only as property. Our lives are nothing, and our souls—why
they scarcely think we have any. In reflecting upon these
!i]lli'.j_f:_{. in ]ur-rIiiu;_f a.'.'ll:tl]},' back over my pasi life, and in review-
ing the lives of many who are familiar to me, I have felt that
the Liord’s forbearance must indeed be great ; and when thoughts
of revenge have curdled my blood, the prayer of my suffering
maviour : ¢ Father forgive them, for they know not what they
|!-|,” l|.",.~' |'|;l-~f:|‘.=1 il”"'“.’—'f]‘ 1]1:',‘ IH;!uL .'11!-[ I Fl.‘i\'l'. !'r"]rf.'gln'-'i.l. 'E!lt-ll]

as apgry and nnehristian. Jesus drank the wormwood and the

gall ; and we, oh, brethren and sisters of the banned race,
must * tread the wine-press alone.” We must bear firmly upon
the burning l'] ughshare, and pass manfully :!.rmt;;‘]l the ordeal,

for vengeance is Iis and He will repay.

But there, inthe sweet ::-.u--unlE-.r;i:-r. as I looked upon this young
:*._1.;._41;.' of reform, o whole {‘;'-u:lil of illlrllj_l',"!llfﬁ less bitter than
these swept over my mind. There were gentle dreamings of a
home, a -|Il'.:-=. home, in that Northland, where, at le a8t, we are
countenanced as human | eings. ‘“ Whe," I asked myself, “isgthis
1||}'.—-Tt'|'§u1l.~' I"red 1D -1:;_"}':4 ! A black man he L"\'Ellt';‘.‘i]}' W
but how had I heard him ~-]|n-ke':: of? Asonedevoted to self-enl-
ture in its noblest form, who ornamented g -l.‘gl'll'.' ]l:. ]Lr IImnos-
ing and graceful bearing, who electrified andiences with the
splendor of his rhetorie, and lured scholars to his presence by

e fame of his acquirements; and this man, this oracle of lore,

| of my 1 { of my bloo What h had done I 3
1 | i hiev 1|'|l-'| IrI"i T .:I' et Lhen _1'!

breast! Gi ive me but the opportunity, and my chief -
bition will be to prove that we. thoueh wroneed and nsed

e bt e g T e it et s et e . s i
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from unjust aspersion the name of my people. He, this
illustrious straneer, gave the first impetus to my ambition ; from
him mv thonghts assumed a form, and one visible aim now pos-
v my soul,

How 1--.-:_-' i :'-']-I::‘:::e‘.] '.]!.'s'v ;I["."ll:;i'_' L |I nol rememl er. 1"'»:‘

" i 1

1 1
; 1 rereatio: AN~ anil 1 | Nel 13T
gpon the subject of conversation was changed, and I noted not

the El;!]'ti-'lii-'::' words : but that 1|i-.||!.-:?'i|l[_‘a' musies
gsiren-charm for my ear, and I could not tear 1;*."..'.---]: AWAY

Whilst listening to it, sweet sleep, like a shielding mantle, fell

npoIn 1o,
X
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THE

CONVERSATION IN WHICH FEAR AND &I

1 S Pl I AR
AROUSED—THE YOUNG MASTER,

't must have been long after midnight when T awoke [ do
Nnot remern I-l.'i' “3-1"-. | had dreamed or not, but the sl ".:i-‘,'
had brought refreshment to my be |"\ and pence to my heart.

I a8 Aronsi E ' ! ':n SOTITEL « |I i '!a' B, 1|!| L B J".] 3 ( W i‘
per, o1 t] a tone shehtly above a whisper. 1 thought 1
detected the voice of Lindy, and, as I rose from my recumbent

aof n |I_' ] Hitt o Tl 1l ‘.1.'|' Ly 01

bhut there wa no ‘.1‘|-,_ Vi .] . The :'.!i:

Iy upon the dw d the roofs of

uther could tl efled? There
was no sicn of any one having been there. Slowly and sadly
I directed my steps toward Aunt Polly's cabin, 1 opened the
door cautiously, not wishing to disturb her : but easy and noise
{ 18 were my motions, they roused that faithful ereature.
she sprang from the bed, exclaiming :

“ La, Ann, whar has yer bin? I has bin so oneasy 'hout
:-u."l

With my native honesty I explained to her that T had been
begniled 'll‘\ the !!'!']'--\i_'- of a human voice, and had ] 1 erad
lone out in the autumn moonlieht.

“ Yes: but,c , vou'll be sick., Sle oput a doors is berr
onwhol me like.”

Yes; but, Aunt Pol there 1s an inte: heat whi
1 : 18 power to chill
i does talk so pretty, like de ereat whit
hii 11 tim [ ha vond 1 how = noor
|'||II!:i_ LiLl 0 11 '!'_ L‘\.nu'\.',' il' _1,,._ I t0O me 1 1 1 1 |I e
[84]
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would be pronounced indolent, and pnnished as such. Then, how
unjust it is for the proud statesman—prouder of his snowy com-
}'-iu-_—-._iun than of his stores of knowledge—how unjust, I say, is it in
him to assert, in the halls of legislation, that the colored race are
to the white far inferior in native mind ! Ilas he weighed the
advantages and disadvantages of both? Has he remembered that
the whites, through countless generations, have been cultivated
and refined—familiarized with the arts and sciences and ele,
eancies of a graceful age, whilst the blacks are bound down in
ignorance ; unschooled in lore ; untrained in virtue; taught to
look upon themselves as degraded—the mere drudges of their

1
{

masters ; debarred the privileges of social life; exclided from
books, with the lrl‘mhiltr:x of their labor ;_'jtuin;__r toward the enrich-
ment of others? When, as in some solitary instance, a single
mind dares to break through the restraints and impediments
imposed upon it, does not the fact show of what strength the
race, when properly cared for,is ecapable? Is not the hulb,

1 1 1
‘H'."!.':-'.l| 1'|'|‘“11'.'fl'2i|:-|' the snowy leaves of the fraerant Lily, an un-

W

sightly thing ? Does the uncut diamond show any of the polish

and |-!"l][-i;||!f_‘}' which the lapidary’s hand can give it # "T'hus is
it with the African mind. Let but the schoolmen breathe upon
it, let the architect of learning fashion it, and no diamond ever
glittered with more resplendence. With a more than prismatic

light, it will refract the beams of the sun of knowl :i;_f&': and

he heart, the most noble African’s heart, that now slumbers in

{
the bulb of ignorance, will burst forth, pure and lovely as the
white-petaled lily !

I hope, kind reader, you will pardon these digressions, as I
write my inner as well as outer life, and I should be unfaithful
to my most earnest Ih--i:;fﬂﬁ were I not to ehronicle such reflee-
tions as these. This book is not a wild romance to beguile your
tears and cheat your fancy No: it is the trathfil :!I.II-ElE.-_:_-': .-l].i_-‘-;
of one who has suffered long, long, the pains and trials of slavery.
And she is com i‘l'l'iI!:_-t' her story, with her own calm deduetions,
to the consideration of every thoughtful and truth-loving mind.

“ Where,” 1 asked Aunt Polly, “is l,im‘.}' i

= i — b 4
e byt St i i SR R i S s i i il it il




'*[]}1_, i'1,i]l', I r.l,:.u-jl:_1.' i.::i-ul,r,- -.-I-]!'Z‘-‘fii’f: ;_-"!] ? ."li-:llj'“:] -!i. I.!ﬂ'
i:..\ll‘l ]'| ||t'I' 4] i In H I1 I'{} I|'I I 1 I I\p i LE l| il i |
ob dar head. Alls not right wid her, now yon mark my words

whilst I was nnder the window.
. & r 1 W 1
‘1 does jist know dat was Lindy! You didn’t see who she
was talkin® wid ?

i No: and I did not distinetly discern her form : but the voice

[ am eonfident was her's.”

« Well, son pen ig ‘: Lo h-‘f]l]'-rfu: ];-‘:*41' i.:.l.-:_‘r' i'I'I'l"'m‘
ereat coward, and I well knows 'twas sompen great dat would
make her be out dar at midnight.”

#“ What do v hink it me [ a I

“Why, lean up close to me, chile, while T jist whisper it low
like to yon. I believe Lindy is gwine to run off.”

| started back in terror. 1 felt the blood grow cold in my

'l

veing,  Why, if she made sueh an attempt as this, the whole

country would be scoured for her. Hof pursuers would be out

in every direction. And then her {l would render slavery
ten times more severe for us. Master would believi hat wi
were cognizant of it, and we should be put to torture for the
purpose of wringing from u meth in regard to hes it n
|. L 1S of 0 1| 0W1 .:l_ mnie wonld cans 1.' -y
aof ;i]llll'!-'gl'~ to W BV more |I_;"'I g3 1 o |Iii'
' hat ghit possessed our:1 ind g the hory y e
hesan to 1 gomethin 1ilz ¢ W | vl aacl
ther lent horror 'he dread ki g of tl T i
eve visible in the livid hue which overspread my companio
{face and shone in tl l f hes i v She elasped he
| ls togetl 1 |

“0Oh. Aunt Polly, don’t say *if there be any :’ for, so certain

B e e —
R——
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for us, too. We are as much the children of His love as are the

“ Oh Lord, chile, T kan't belieh it: fur, if he loves us why
anes |ii' miake us .'--'.'LL'-:_-:' 850, ;IIL. ]1_‘: de w ||;:|' J.II[E';.'\ ||i:!' ;-'zt-!p an

easy fime 7"

“ He has some wise purpose in it. And then in that Eternitv

Y 3 - y . . cE
which suceeeds the CTAYE, He will render us blest and |I=I[J|:".',

The -']:-I||[= of ];‘;.H-l'.'n-u'n' .r;ll:z'__' TO0 1.!:3"}' antl 1_-!.-5;- around Et--r
.’..".'.-i]: and the ['-"'1' old WoIan 1|.‘I'.l not see 'LEE‘.' _ill.-ilit'-' of hi.ln'.'|
a decree. She was not to blame if, in her woeful ignorance,

she ‘\-i:-!.!.-.-] to unbelief : and, with a ]l‘.'lsf';u:;i'l“f which know !1'-’].-_;'[-
would have rebuked. dared to boldly question the Divine Pur-
pose. This sin, also, is at the white man’s door.

[ did not strive further to enlichten her; for, be it confessed,
[ was my self f!‘IHM'!--:‘:l"'E h‘x' }l]|_\'.~l'=':1! fear to an unwonted liq'"_"t"'-‘.
[ did not think of courting sleep. The brief dream which had

fallen upon me as | slept beneath the parlor window, had given

me s . ._ '_f';'li'-'-:"lli"'if, And as |ll'." Annt ].” : o was too
much friechtened to think of ~?|'|-_:-_ [alk we '!i!_ :'IIEL' and
earnestly. T mentioned to her what 1 had heard Misses Tildy

and Jane say in regard to Amy.

Poor thing,” exclaimed Aunf Polly, “ she'll not be able to
stand it, for her heart is -.,r._-.-;;.-.q-.! up in dat ar’ chile’s. She
.|.r-:|_|"-L lI i :'i'. !.||5!‘||r'g‘_.‘

‘1 hope they may change theirintentions,” I ventured to say.

“No; neber. When wonst Miss Jane gets de notion ob

finery in her head, she is ,‘.'."n'--li" to hab it.  Lord lub you, Ann,

‘8o do 1,” was my fervent reply.

i« Byt dey will neber gell your, Kaso Miss Jane tinks you 15

rond-lookin’, an’ I heam her sav she would like to hiab a nice-
lookin® maid You see she tink: ] |
[ suppose T must bear my er - rOWIL I

Just then little Ben groaned in his sleep, and quickly his ev

watehful ruardian wag aronsed : l&!|-- hent over [:.|‘,-|,;1'-u|!||;n:_r ]g--;
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perturbed sleep with a low song. Many were the endearing

evithets which she employed, such as, “Pretty little Benny,
[T Wil ]

; - . ry 1 s 1 5 1 1
nothine shall hurt yvou. it Bless vour little heart,” and “here

I is by ver side,” “ I'll keep de bars way frum yer.”
Poor child,” burst involuntarily from my lips, as 1 reflect-

.| that even that one only treasure would soon be taken from

her: then in what a i!-n[u,'|n'.-'.- l'L']iim-.' would sink EevVery ray of

mind, Hearing my exclamation, she sprung up, and eagerly
acked,
“ What is de matter, Ann? Why is you and Aunt Polly

+
1

gittin’ up at dis fime ob of de nieht ? -1t's most day: say, 18

Aunt I"l}:_‘- ‘-'.‘!i-'!"li l'."i' eves as she said to me

s _"1-.”, ||4_|r~-i|‘T WwWe ]|;_‘_]_';;1'-'_'-'\ [:.‘|:| o !.-;U_‘ 0 !11".‘['1 ,' "u“u-q‘ '.'.'r.:'}.»‘\
hard, and gits nothing but scanty vittels, de seraps dat de white

folks leabes, and den dese miserable old rass dat only half
kevers our nakedness. I deeclare it is too hard to bar.”

‘I.P".” I C!I‘.--'a'.'i"':'{'ll. e E'u T‘- 1I| VEery ‘flill'li.. .'JI.'-]. i":'.l-"‘.]j_"}l o

en d l repeat 10 mMYyS If tl \ ds, *The cap
which my Father has given me will I drink;" and then T feel

1 - 1
calmed, strong, and heroie.
! Oh, Ann, chile, vou does talk so beautiful, an’

de rale sort ob reli

1Pl 01 L
“(Oh, would that I could think so. Would that my soul were

more patient. | am not huncered and athirst
| g‘::_r'_'j-*!.'.r';'_-'!!_.'_-1‘_ I ['-.'i‘j"- LoD : JI- Iy J= | Wi of |'.'|_'"-1!_ ]

crave wi :'1!i|_|,' inheritance, whilst the Christian’s true aim ghould

y f -| 1|::|||---|--|: ] ..3' the blest
Thus wore on the night in social conversation, and I forge

in that free intercourse, that there was a difference between us.

m . = -
['he heart takes not into consideration

T T o —- — -
e = - —
T —— + o o
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shes all thonght of rank or ineguality., By her kind-

ness and confidence, this old woman made me forget her i
IAICE.

When the first red streak of day began to announce the
slow n:n:n.:.n;' of the sun, Aunt ]’..H:.- was out, and about her

breakfast arrangements.

thines had not rone on wit

'There was a fow minutes difference in the blowine of the horn;
and, for offences like these, Master had sworn deeply that
‘every nigeer's hide” should be striped, as soon as he was able
to preside at the ¢ post.” During his sickness he had not
allowed one of us to enter his room ; *for,” as he said to the doc-

tor, cussed nigeer made him feel worse, he wanted to be
up «'Hl-i beatin’ Il.-u'il.l., r['hc_‘i' ]H‘i'll!""i the |‘r'\'.'1.'fli.[‘- every breath
they drew.” And, as the :“"-'-':'i"“[ doctor decided that our pres-

ence had an exeiting effect npon him, we were banished from

\.I-_:'-.'._‘.'.E. Il rosg ‘;'! i my seat, a '-| ll---l'ill-' |'-'-:'!':--I-,'\‘.|‘\'.

and watched her as she lay wrapt ina profound sl ep, with one arm
- i L
i cline It Ben, and the two sisters, Jane and Luee. lyine

elose to hher—so -E.--Iu-.".l:.l'ilf looked the three, as t 123 thns hud-

led round their voung proteciress, so lo :.!:'_',' ana !!'l:_ﬁ'."!l! 1
that deep repose, that I felt now wounld be a good time for the
igel Death to come—now, before the fatal fall of the Damo
| 1 d. who hair th T vhoat to nap : but no—

Death comes not at our bhiddine: he obevs a hicher appoint-
. i &

121 ['he boy moaned ain in his '. and Amy's faith-
' was tightened round him. Closer she drew him to hes
maternal heart, and in a low ireling meful voice, lulled him
i L swealer rest I turn wway from the sight, and, |.||I'l
) my knees, offered up a prayer to Him our common Father., 1]
rayed that strength might be furnished me to endure the tortur
h I feared would eome with the labors of the day I

Amy. God is merciful ! He moves in a mysterious man-

B ks e et e e e P S, W i 1 i it s, et e N 3 il e R i T
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been {‘.‘!I']‘\' laid npon him., During all my residence there, 1

had never heard him laugh loud or seen him run. He had none

of that exhilaration and buoyaney which are so eaptivating in
childhood. If he asked a favor of even a servant he alwavs

expressed a JII-E-I' that he had given no trouble. When a slave

was to be whipped, he would go off and conceal himself some-
where, and never was he a spectator of any I“.'Ilt'i[}". yet he
did not remonstrate with his father or intercede for the victims.
No one had ever heard him speak against the diabolical acts of
his father: vet all felt that he condemned them, for there was
a silent expression of reproof in the earnest gaze which he
somefimes gave him, I always fancied when the boy came near
me, t l!::[ l]|--['.-- Wils :t:’unll.‘ i:l]l: H | I‘t-l]_uiilit. ]-‘]J :l]-.- r‘ -uiL-!:'-u:;_-'
virtue of the Saviour’s garment, was manifest only when you
approached near enough to touch it. It was not expressed in

all'y “!Il'll “'I1E"'1|. Oor ill.’!'!l.' I'\.'E'll".l1 by any .‘-E'_‘!:iLi act, !'TEL. |i\' 'Ii."

].i[.Il'--‘-l:'l‘-?-:L.H.'E||.!_" air which we daily breathe, we kuew it only

through its beneficent though invisible influence
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| was no little r'i!!'li""t'i] to find young master now in an
'!‘.-'-.r|'|-1.|i|'-.' earnest \.'..-|||";'I -‘ll Aunt I"'I-..,"*-' A 'l"'.IIF' carnation
ot bhurned apo! his checks. and his soft eye was E-il!'i'!L' in its
1t 1Ly,
What is the ter I'"" I asked
Lor. chile. '-'-=_:-i]-'-‘ Aunt Poll L1 1.:\ in’t be found no-

wh

0
Has every place been searched ¥’ I inquired.
“ Yes,

Does master know it 7

" gaid little John, ¢ and she is nowhere to be found.”

Not vat wl T h pe it may be '\.-]'-T from him for some time

ast two or three hours,” he replied, with a mournful earng
CES O ToOn

Why Is he not well enourh to bear the execitement of

T P i
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low faris it from here to the viver 7’ he said, asif --}H-.'I.l.'lz:'_'_

with himself, “ nine.miles—let me see—the Olio once gained,

and crossed, they are comparatively safe.”
He started suddenly, as if he had heen betrayved or bezuiled
up quickly, walked away. 1 followed

him to the door, and watched his delicate form and golden head,

of his seeret. and startine

until he disappeared in a curve of the path which led to the
spring. That was a favorite walk with him. Early in the
morning (for he rose before the lark) and late in the twilight,
alike in winter or summer, he pursued his walk. Never once
did I see him with a book in his hand. With his eye i_LI-IH"!'l'i
to the heavens or bent upon the c-:.:'1]1, he seemed to be reading
Nature's page. He had made no great proficiency in book
knowledge ; and, indeed, as he subsequently told me, he had
read nothing but the Bible, The stories of the Old Testament
]u' EJ:le t‘lllj'l':LlEI[!"t.] o E':'."lll"f'_'\'. :ZE'.'] :'|J||||!- |'-.‘]l='-'l'i |]| Frentl accil-
racy. That of Joseph possessed a peeunliar faseination for him,

Ag I cloged the kitchen door and rejoined Aunt Polly, she

“Jist as 1 sed, Lindy is off, and we is left here to hab trouble;
oh, laws, look for sights now!

[ made no x i']."" but silently set about assisting herin getting
breakfast, Shortly after old Nace came in, with a strange ex-
pression lighting up his fiendish face.

‘Has you hearn de news 7” And without waiting for a reply,
he went on, JI.‘E!Ili.‘:.' s off fur f\'.'u'u:;::':i:..' | ha, ha, ha!” and he
broke out in a wild laugh; “1 guess dat dose ’ere hounds will
geent her |-..'||[_- sure enoff : T looks ont for fun in rale arnest, 1

jist hopes I'll be sint fur her, and I’ll secour dis airth but what 1

And thus he rambled on, in a diabolical wav, neither of u:

heeding him. He seemed to take no notice of our silence, being
too -E-'r::=|_‘-' interested in the subject of his thonghts.

# 1'd like to know at what hour she started off. Now, she
was a smart one to git off so slick, widout lettin® anvhody know

ob it. She had no close worth takin’® wid her, so she ken run
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( [ wish M [ ould g ake, kase 1 to he de
ust ome to tell him ol if

,[ i ]| 1i'|" LYW ) ||l ] I.-lg']-"_— .T 1|:_| |> IP 1 i1 | i n

t:W ried th wwmer, * d n news indeed. TLindv's off

1is; for 1

ueht there was reason as well as feeline in the speech. Why

thoug |

EI" ?: I b b L P | and 1 PPy t] ) 0 1 ]||
i 1 ] | : . v 13} : 1 P l_1‘ a hot ) 1 .l_il |
|."_I-|! whi he I ) | i ] li E il IliI I.'_1|"'
( i rter hi gaild Nace, witl ther of his ha, h

ca } Irly start
i rtiof ] h was addressed to Aunt Polly
ho 1 d ' nd b 1 the pol rd him, sa o
I
Ly "n i .\ bhusine t“':i { | YOl 1 0 ch T 1
11 oL Tt m \ le b i Y 'I'! fool,
nobody kert out, no hoy pets 3 y | :
i { | 2y .'i| li S Wi % Ino | 1 ¥y I i
e, Poll, T wouldn't be fi ' , ka Vi ee, 11
aoni TV e v i ] 1 i ]- 1 nd now [ 15 Masser '..-[ 1
II: E | 10 III‘I||I | 138 | I 111 1 1T i 1
! o LY~ g 1 n h | looked like a ) I
L 1 ou y feeling of resentment I migl herwi
' entertain Am | i, beari little B her arn
ollaoy l her two re. oJ |
La, Aunt Polly, is | . d her blank ey open-
ed to an unusual width, as she half-asked, half-asserted this fact
g e S b e . (a2 i g et TESErT—— e P—— p— —
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“ Yes, but what's it to you, Amy "

T jist hear ’em say so, as I was comin’ along.”

“Whar she be gone to 7 asked Lucy.

“ None ob yer hisness,” replied Aunt Polly, with her usual
grufiness.

Strange it was, that, when she was alone with me, she ap.-
peared to wax soft and gentle in her nature; but, when with

others, she was “ wolfish. It seemed as if she had two natures.

Now, with Nace, she was as vile and almost as inhuman as he;
but I, who knew her heart truly, felt that she “was doing her-
gelf injustice. I did not langh or join in their talk, but silently
1‘.'[-1‘]-1-.,‘15 011,

v .\‘{u‘.‘.'. _‘,m] seo, Ann ;«\ onae c'th I]l?. lii‘-‘:[:lt so1k, |-'_;:-«'J- .-«'1|:*.' I(-:-."_
read, and her face is yaller; she tinks to hold herself 'bove us:
but I 'members de time when Masser f-n:;u:! her at de sale.
Lox" lub yer, but she did ery when she lef her mammy ; and de
way old Kais flung herself on de ground, ha!l ha!l it makes me
laf now.”

[ turned My eycs upon him, and, I fear, there was rn.}'i‘i-:II;‘
but a Christian spirit beaming therefrom. He had touched a
chord in my heart which was sacred to memory, love, and
silence, :'%[_1‘ mother! Conld I bear to have her naume and
her sorrow thus rm[u-l_\' :-ian]-_-rn of 7 Oh, God, what fierce and
fiendish feelings did the recollection of her agony arouse ?
With ]-H:".llrll_;[]!l,‘.'l_"! and !h:ul':l—flil-rvf';] heart, I turned back a
blotted page in life, Again, with horror stirring my blood,
did I see her in that sweat of mortal agony, and hear that
shrieck thal rung from her soul! Oh, God, these memories aro
a living torture to me, aven now. but thongh Nace had touched
the tenderest, sorest part of my heart, I said ||--[1i|i||‘-_-' to him.
The Blrange \'.I-i']gi:::,:'-- of my countenance attracted _'\m} 's at-
tention, and, {".J]i'lI”_:_'l' up 0 mae, with an innocent air, .‘-'!IL'. ::.-.l!.'q'l! -

“ What is the matter, Ann ? ||.'t=.'I!:_‘-':'ft'::=;:' :'|-'|!'ll:'|ll'-| 1o you §7

These -l;'.uw-:'E--H\', Pt ||“.' a :--i'!||!||" child, one, too, \'-]:I-“i" 0%

1 .

‘o 1 1 :
young life had bheen deepl h griel, were too much

y acq nainted wit

for my assumed stolidity Tears were the only reply 1 could

. s R
e T Ly e u S S TR = L I R S _‘__.:_..._.a..-.-uﬁh‘p;
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make. The child rerarded me curiously, and the expression,
« poor thing,” burst from her lips. I felt grateful for even her

sympathy, and put my hand out to her.
=he ;_rr:tr-iwsll it, and, leanine close to me, said :

“Don’t cry, Ann; me is sorry fur you. Don't cry any

. ;. 1 s 1
|'.-||_!' "|-'!."_l-' sne 1":![_--! ‘!r-q-l! _x'.'iig‘l.-;;_!.ll!k': ;«!:_J'_ '.'\'!!|| WwWaASsS 80O ]II'II:I'iF
v 3 " . ;
th tronble, whose existence had mone of the freshness and

vernal beauty of _'~'..!-711.|, but was seared and E.li];;‘]lt"ll like arc,

held in the depths of her heart a pure drop of genuine sympa-

hi hich she freely offered me. Oh, did not my ;:--ijg--i;',u;«-'
1 1

Look t of the far down the path that wound to

b« 1 ¥ il i : Ll ] J' 1 | 11 YOunng -Il'il‘i I‘I.—

. | the hous Pale and h his blue eves

i { E' | 1P L0 ]I Vi Il L Lt 1l L : 1|-

subdued emotion was breathinge from his very form. When 1
I:f"'} al I'FT | a8 .‘-i-l'l"""l"-ri'ill !:l' .I!r'_' of sorol ;T r II‘I_ ara wag

[ 1 ;. 0 oo il 1ien I B¢ enity. 18T Wi
that about him whieh, like the moonlight, inspired ealm. He

was walking more 1'.':5.:]-;.1_“ than I had ever seen him: huat the

I Ulor of his cheek, and the clear, cold blue of his heaven-lit
re, harmonized but poorly with the jarring discords of life. 1

earth a mission of love to perform? Was Le not one of
1! \l. en ! rle ¢and .\lf]-,.':' lowly 1 12 Wi com
11 o Il some 1 - l presend

I ' o 5 voune Masser, and I is glad, kase he looks

\\".' [ Wil il 0o T ] _-'I; & | ] ||II 111 D you a
beats nigeer-gal, for sayi u lub a whit: an,’”’ replied
| §
he sardonic Nacq
¢Oh, please don’t tell on me. I did not mean any harm,”
aud she burst into tears, well-knowing that a severe whipping

be the reward of her construed ir;]iux-|'1i|1a'||-'n-.

Before I had time to offer her any consolation, the subject

e e e R S B (T . TR = = - e —
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of conversation himself stood among us. With a low, tuneful
‘\u‘:"r; Eu' hlll'}-'_l" {KF] ,-'\:;:1\" i“ll!:'!']"l,'!_:_': 1]1-:' cause of ||t'i' Lears.

“ Oh, young Masser, I did not mean any harm. Please don’t
hab me beat.” Little Ben joined in her tears, whilst the two
girls clung fondly to her dress.

‘“ Beaten for what?” asked young master, in a most encour-
aging manner,

“*She say she lub you—jist as if a black weneh hab any
right to lub a beautiful white gemman,” put in Nace.

b ! a1 _!_'[-':l] :-:]:I‘ —||r|'-«'. .‘:!_f_| 1.'.5:-!]| [h[:![ | t‘.ll‘.llli '.l'l Fl'lll[‘i]li!'g
that would make her love me more And a beatific smile
:-\-'-|':~1-J'1*:u1 his Eu-:uw-i'lﬂ ftace. “ CUome, poor Amy, let me see if
[ haven't some little present for you,” and he drew from his
]“l['].;l‘:. el E'EL'.‘!I'\ une, \\i]il'!l IH_'.- .||-'l'||fill'L] III'!', -‘}"r-ilfll a ‘L'l'] -‘:!.f.!
singular contortion of her body, she made an acknowledgment of
thanks, and kissing the hem of hLis robe, she darted off from
the kitchen, with little Ben in her arms.

Without saying one word, young master walked away from

he kitchen, but not without first easting a sorrowful look upon

.

Nace. Silranece it seemed to me, that this noble j.'-nl[i: never

:1||[||.:||]-'1|'1'1-|1 a ‘.',||1'r1 |rJI !_'|~;||'|.4|," IO ANy one. Ili_", {'ull‘.'e”'.'l"li I]lI

rebukes by means of looks. |1E"|LL me this would

I]L'.I'I'Ti a greater E]|51|."!'*~‘-'}~IIJ.. 1I'H' E]I'Ir'ﬁ" Hf;.]ll, t'!"]ll"'-"ll"llf]i.] "'_"-"""-

1ave ]:|_‘1L.

spoke with a power which no language could equal; but on
one.of Nace's obtuseness, it had no effect whatever.

Shortly after, T left the kitchen, and went to the breakfast-
room, where, with the utmost expedition, I arranged the table,
and then !"'1“151'1"1 to the chamber of the young ladies. 1 found
that they had ;|‘i]'|';:-:.f, risen from their bed. Miss Bradly

{(who had ~]u'n1 the ].an__']H with them was 1'..'!lil;::‘!!:.' at the mir-

ror, braiding her long hair., Miss Jane was seated in a large
1-[|;|i_-', 'L'..':.Tll an |-i1-:,_":'.l|:. |||'1-:—,-'|'_1l_-‘\'\'!'.'ljriri-r. W -‘1:.I-:!-.._;' for me to ¢ :|::1:|

her “auburn hair,” as she termed it. Miss 'i'i|-|_\'. in a ;:l?.j'

titude, was talking abount the events of the previous evening.
I .

‘ Now, Miss Emily, T do think him Very handsome : but I

cannot forgive his gross Abolition sentiments”
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“ How horribly vulear and low he is in his notions,” said Miss
‘[.'l‘ 2]
Oh, but irls, he was reared in the North, with those fan

1L "l,u:",‘u .'|.1|||. we Can sCcarcy By !-]."'n:;“' _F-,":||_

“ What a horrible get of men those Abolitionists must be

They have no sense,” said Miss Jane, with quite a Minerva
air.
A
15 witl lo 1 3 ) the rated « tempt
1 |
heed. With stranee feelings of distrust in the interrity
man nature, I went on about my work, which was to arrange

deck Miss Jane's hair, but I would have given worlds not to
have felt toward Miss Bradly as Idid. I remembered with what

|;'E._:','|-!|‘|: _~.'|-l|_'i_] :--|i|' ||.‘_|I. '-|-|l!'.§"1. 0 1me : f]!:l e "l..!..':,l1 l:':

1

1 1 14 ® 3 ¥ i Y
thourht dwelt in her soul Was she not, no the weakest and
" 1 7 i
l 110l MO - \u'u i 18 1! 1 11 L ven-ri Cl
1 1 | . - "
{ e, thnt il seomo 1 cneire 1601 2 nl g 1 L
i 1 1 | - T
(i18 l, like a golden mist nd now, betore my sieht
| 1 ; -
=4 sL0 y PODOT AN l o cE "y WPOTL TIl reat i Y O i
] 1 !

! r of the abolition of sl ery is, that entertain Jre
: ¢ acrainst the South, and that all this ]' al warl:
1 i 11 TNnaé nse 1 "'_;"-_'-I!:\
\nd that is 1 put in Miss Jane; “they know that co
L 1 { queen Qo 1 erent 0l L . .i., LTI
' n you find any laborers but negroes to produce them

i o P e e . o
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wages " pertinently asked Miss Tildy, who had a gooed deal of
the spirit of altercation in her.

‘“ No, of course not ; beeause they are free and could not be
Tllfl‘ll_‘ to “-“E']{ it ?l‘ii 15[.'|L'";. '[1]“:}, 1.'.‘11‘.]"] consent to }H' l‘“l!llil:'-'{'ll
only at certain periods. 'They would not work when they were
in the least sick, and they would, because of their liberty, claim
certain hours as their own ; whereas the slave has no ;"I:,;'FM o
interpose any word against the overseer’s order. Sick or well,
he must work at busy seasons of the year., 'T'he whip has a
fl""l"lll'l:f '-il].‘l[.'!]'}.' ]I'I'-\!".'. .'.'[ll[ E!-'!!u .III'I” |.‘!"-‘\. en to IJI.' & Imore

efficient remedy than rhubarb or senna.’ After delivering her-

v

self of this wonderful argument, Miss Jane seemed to experience

great relief. Miss Dradly turned from the mirror, and, smiling

sycophantically upon her, paid : © Why, my dear, how well

you argue ! Yon are a VEry Clicero in debate.”

That was enough, This compliment took ready root in the
shallow mind of the receiver, and her love for Miss B. became
ereater than evoer.

“But I do think him so handsome,” broke from Miss Tildy’s
]'If:-:-i_ in a half andible voice,

‘Whom 7" asked Miss Bradly,

‘ \'\'5:_\.'._ the strangar of last t'.\'l'l';illl:__'\' 3 the fair-browed Robert
4 -'_'!|:,”
‘ Handsome, indeed, 15 he | was the reply.

“1 hope, Matilda Peterkin, you would not be so iii-.!-ul'.':'| to
the Sounth, and to the Very honorable institution under which
v our father accumulated his wealth, as to even admire a low-
flune northern Abolitionist ;" and Miss Jane reddened with all
a Southron’s ire.

Miss Bradly was about to speak, hut to what purpose the

world to this day remains ignorant, for oath after oath, and

1.|;:-;.|]|--1|__'-,' |~\ the ‘.'-;l]"i"\'. s0 lhorrible that 1 will spare my gell

and the reader the repetition, proceeded from the room of Mr.

4 4

The ladies sprang to their feet, and, in terror, rushed from

the apartment,

e e e W 2 L s e ) e g R



CHAPTER XII.

MR. PETERKIN'S RAGE—ITS ESCAPE—CHAT AT THE BREAK-
FAST TABLE—CHANGE OF VIEWS—POWER OF THE FLESH

l'.];'. W 110 1 [ (La { » D 11811 EJI[F“' l|ll me
Ii e A il || i t] 8 * i '-l:.l' ; ad to '-:!!|'l"._\ by -
dished his eowh i1 . d ( ook down his gu I
B I'i ] Wi : YOL o ery "] — 1 i ] LIl la | :

His -|:-|‘._;."!|1|"l'h' |!.‘:-1l no inflnence over him. Out of bed he
would zet, de -'i:r._'::'lj_;' that *all this devilment” wonld not have
heen perpetrati d if e had not been detained there ]'- the order

ot 'f-_;|; .[ —— .‘in-.'iwl'. 1.'.'1|'| ]|;.~| no reason for ]{*'l'l-;il;'_' ||‘!;||_

there but a desire to get his money. Iearing that s hyena
| - 1 i ‘1 e !
rage micht vent some of its egall on them, the ladies made no
il.'Ju' 1 i,nl-—i i toy | kA 1031
.
Standine just without the door, I heard Miss Jane ask him
if h ;!-_ .'i-.
o " 1 i II. 1 I Nt none ol 1 _! 1 '|: LD
be among the Tl nd give 1 4 taste of this cow

toOrn
NerTnes _'\ if.j1 "l!l I'8 -|.. ‘-i]l‘lnl. : 1A%

Pale with 1 wmd debility, hot fury flashing from his ey
| wil froth theri upon hi ! M. Peterkin dasl
into the kitchen. “In the name of h—I1 and its fires, nircers
what does this mean? Tell me whar that d——d gal is, or 1'l]

Cnt avery f_.l.-i!.1 r's ]'.1| of Yyou to IEl'.‘lttl.“
: : 2
g gmc e — S
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Not one spoke. Tash after lash he dealt in every direction.

£l .““']n-.'lk, h—11 hounds, or I’ll throttle you ! he eried, as he

l!'I L& e

caucht Jake and Dan ih_'.' the throat, wit

1 hand, and half

.~ir;l!|_5;_'|n--l them With their eyes !'u]“il_‘_". and their tongues
1'.-:'|,l|:,:§|!:_: from their months, !En'—_\' had not power to answer. As

soon as he loosened his grasp, and their voices were sufficiently

their own to speak, they attempted a denial ; but a blow from
each of Mr. Peterkin’s fists levelled them to the floor, In this
dreadful state, and with a hope of getting a moment’s respite,
Jake (poor fellow, I forgive him for it) |=--]|!fr'a] to me, saying :

# She knows all 'bout it.”

This had the desired effect; finding one upon whom he conld
vent his whole wrath, P’eterkin rushed up to me, and Oh, such a
blow .5 :1---;-.-:':='L!1~11 upon E:i_\' head ' _|‘11i'1_~.' glars }!]EIIHE .".Ju‘:i.c]
me. My brain burned and ached; a choking rush of tears
filled my eyes and throat. * Mercy ! mercy !” broke from my

1 (]

but, alas! I besought it from a tribunal where it

agonized lips ;
was not to be found Blow after blow he dealt me. I strove not
to parry them, but stood and received them, as, rieht and left.

”ll'_'\-' fell like a hail-storm. Tears and blood bhathed my face

, I’'ll make you rue

nd blinded my sicht., *f You cussed foo
TE!l_" |li.-'l_'k' li.'u';‘_ WilE l!r! I'll, “ j‘frl.f ]l;lii' 1‘["'”] me \-.l-!:::!.:' }"".E E-_[';!!-‘.i,'*-i
'hout 1t."

[ asseverated, in the most solemn way, that I knew nothing
of Lindy's flight.

“You are a liar,”" he cried out, and enforced his words with
another blow.

“She is not,” cried Aunt Polly, whose forbearance had now
given ont. This unexpected boldness in one of the most humble

.'1:.|[ 1'|E'"H[ of his .HL’:".'!'.*_-_. Bnr: -'-_'iﬁ'f] |I;'!|i -'i-|H 1}".:'[_||I.'I'. .'|I|-i |-.r_' r]--,".-I’.

her sueh a blow that my heart aches even now, as 1
of it.
A summons from one of the ladies recalled him to the house.
|

Before leavine he pronounced a rin'-i--'r;!‘-l- threat against us,

that we should all be tied to the

which amounted to this

“post,” and beaten until confession was wrung from us, and then

et g g . e g R 22 -_u'--:--x..:..'.—q.---as---.--—..—ln.'--u--.---—'—--—----'—---—=--"—''*"‘i.u..ir
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.~'-'1.-1 L0 A 1r: ' for 1!:-' .'-'""Zl.']li"]'“ market.

: i . ", 1 i . | i e [ N e £
But | did not :-i_:l',".‘_ with the others, that Wonarous dread of

the fabled horror of ¢ down the river.” I did not believe that

anvwhere slavery existed in a more bru and cruel form than

. N - o 2 1 1 it 1
in the section of Kentucky where 1 lived.

=olitary instances

4

of kind and indulgent masters there were: but they were

o
few r-_-,u-;-I.:iaqh to the almost universal rule.

T\.n'.".'. ‘.\'|||':5 ‘H]L I'u-I-'fLi!I ‘.'-']li:li.'!'t."-'.. 1 jl'ii;'_"l.':f.ii‘i l'll illl'f owin
woundg, ifted Aunt i'..f'l_k in |:!.\'.'I|']I"t.|"f.']. bore her, half senseless,
to the cabin, and laid her upon her ragged bed. “ Great God !”
| exclaimed, as I bent above her, * can this thing last long 7

atience endure ? How much

" 1
BW I 1 ! 1 L1 \ wry shall this m -
1 | ; +
tYradom térm L v i ] i itude to
I'l wh lost

nni |',1 ?..;-::_\- l|;-1,:.:.;
them .-I I bathed

n | = o | 1-8 ==+ by gy ¥ ¥ 4 g I & 5 i by
her temples with eold water. She opened her eyes languidly,
looked round the room slowly, and then fixed them upon me,
with a bewildered expression. 1 spoke to her in a gentle tone;

&1
1 |
3 |

l'!l."-"'! i.:'," eYyes. :illl'!-\: ! ' o '!i.‘l'- --i!l‘ was stunne | "\,:,I_i E..':L:'_,I o1
the blow she had received, I thought it best that she should
_-!I'I l! .'l'\'lll-l.jl"_ llll'llr.r-\ "li'.' adame the covi |‘- over !5|-['_ I 1" -
#1113 A $i | Izite oy vhere the affrichted 1T T F T
furned to the Kiltchen, whel LOE aluriFnied group o1 negroes
hILH J'I-I:'-'I'.;:t.n]. otiricken by a ] anic ha Il O WA

Casting one look of reproach upon Jake, I furned away, in-
tending to go and see if the ladies required my attention in the
]-I'1 akiast-room: but in the entry, which geparated the house from

the kitehen, I encountered Amy, with little Ben seated upon her

e




104 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

hip. This is the usnal mode with nurses in Kentucky of carrying
children. I have seen girls actually deformed from the prac-
tice. An enlargement of the right hip is caused by it, and
Amy was an ‘.'I\_:L![I[I]l‘ of this. Had T been in a different mood,
her position and appearance would have provoked laughter.
There she stood, with her broad eyes wide open, and glaring
upon me ; her unwashed face and uncombed hair were adorned
by the odd ends of broken straws and bits of hay that clung
to the naps of wool: her month was uiu.-nr-rl to its wtmost
t".’:|-:‘.('1'.}'; her very ears were erect with +-|||'|'|-.-'!11k; and her
form bent 1'."._:--1f)' forward, whilst little Ben was coiled up on
]H']' -’l;.'jl. “.ﬁ'i'.]l E:i.-i .--'[mk‘p eyes I-i't'!'h:_',:" ]]i;r_'. I!I"'-'l' of a2 mouse
over her shoulder.

“ Ann,” she eried out, *tell me what’s de matter? What's
Masser goin’ to do wid us all 7

¢ I don’t know, Amy,” I answered in a faltering tone, for 1
feared much for her.

“I hopes de child’en will go 'long wid me, an’ I'd likes for
you to go too, Ann.”

[ did not trust myself to reply; but, passing hastily on, en-
tered the breakfast-room, where Jane, Tildy, and Miss Bradly
were seated at the table, with their breakfast scarcely tasted.
'l1l!t'-‘\' wereg .:I"||I-:.IIII'_': OVEer Ihl.'il' El]:;lt'.n in an ‘!Iiil'J|.---|"}' of interest
which made them foreet i:\‘t-l'}‘lljing. gave thelr f”'i'.-i""" of con-
versation,

“ How she could have gotten off without ereating ny alarm, is
to me a mystery,” said Miss Jane, as she toyed with her spoon
and cup.

i 'l'l"r-t'l.[. HInl \I 1- T.H‘ i1| 15:1'1“. :\-IZ':_;'E'“-:H. [ ]Ir”-".'l-, are ]..'-:4;-'4\,—: ..'\.L]
by some demon. 'They have the witch’s power of slipping
through an auger-hole,” said Miss Tildy.

+ 'H:n'}' are singular creatures,” repli d Miss Bradly : ¢ and 1

fear a great deal of nseless sympathy is expended upon them.”

You may ql.--i:-'::tll there 18, said Miss Jane. i ] L-]|'L‘.' '.'-,,]_;.]'-_
these Northern abolitionists had onr servants to deal with. 1

think it would drive the philanthropy out of them.”

S A e e N T el e i e A il 5 i S Al B
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# Indeed would it,” answered Miss Bradly, as she tool

I ind ] ] .
1 Warim ;'..||_ ana busied ner I| preadinge  DULLel NETED

i - "|| i" 1nce 1'w.11!;|'- I Th I LTI [ 50 LIy

different dispositions. [ think a residence in the South or
i

South-west would soon chanee their notions. The faet is, ]

think those fanatical abolitionists agitate the question ":I]-_‘-' for

1

olitical purposes. Now, it 18 a u-l--:|:-{:\'-:1--.--.«r1::Em--l thing, that

" i . - 1 i i T i .
slavery would be prejudicial to the advancement of Northern
enterprise. The negro is an exotie from a tropical region, hence

lives loneger, and is |-;:!-:‘.i le of more work in a warm climate.

Thev have no need of black labor at the North; and thus, 1
lll 1 e whole a ( | l’ elt E.Il" a Tnatter :lI” r*!'-i".-'ull:lf
1 | 1L =

Here she i---iil--.'; herself to the wing of a fried chicken. It
seemed that the argument Liar enl ||| whetted her a pe-
tite. Astonishing, is it not, how the loaves and fishes of this
goodly life will change and sway our opinions? Iven s yher-
minded, :||1r-.'..‘-|'-| Eur'uitlr'. cannot 11-1-1'“}:,-; their ]15:!:.”_*_“4 after the
flesh-pots of Kgypt.

Miss Jane seemed delizhted to find that her good friend and
bolition party in such contempt. Just
then young master entered. With i 1et, .._li|:;_-\- manner

takine his seat at the table, he said,

£

York, Bogton, and the other yorthern cities, ¢arry on a too

L |!--|'.. e commimerce '.‘,'-i'.i'l : E3 ."‘-"'.i;'! LD ,“-I {r'1l| (1 l!i:"l s 1=
ments. There 18 a comity of men as well as Stat 5: and the
clever rule of ¢ ]"| alone’® is pretty well observe | ;
i N
X 11t I ter made no i'i:]; l ( l ] =
] OV L I (A5 PoOIl { W onrni L
tha { ar with a purp lieht, from them, or wa

a sublimated conti mpt { He said nothing, buat |1I!i|-1|x' ate

breakfast. His fare was as |||-!:_-‘|_\ as that of an ascetic :

T
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never used meat, and always took bread without butter, A
simple erust and glass of milk, three times a day, was his diet.
Miss Jane gave him a careless and indifferent glance, then pro-
ceeded with the conversation, totally unconscious of his pres-

encoe *

s but again and again he cast furtive, anxious glances

toward her, and 1 t_l_'-li':f_"ilf [ noticed Lim :'-':_:_f]![rif_*',

i« What will father do with ].'|n||:.', if she should be caught 7"
‘asked Miss Tildy.

“ Send her down the river, of course,” was Miss Jane's
]'i'-“-E"'H‘f'.

“ She deserves it,” said Miss Tildy.

“ Does she "' asked the deep, earnest voice of young master.

— " 3 .
Was 1 hecause !|." wias lll:.liw'i_'li Lo Tlr-|~','.-r'1',_1'

questions, or was
there something in the strange earnestness of his tone, that
made thoge three ladies start so suddenly, and regard him with
such an astonished air? Yet none of them replied, and thus
for a few moments conversation ceased, until he rose from the
:'ll |" .'|..'!'| |'|L 1|!" Ok,

‘He is a strange _§,|.||‘.1|," said Miss i'n!':lr“j,', “and bhow

W OR{

rously handsome ! He always suggests romantie notions.”

ks to anvy

¢t Yes. hut T think him very :-1|1|-§|i. [He never ta

of us

is always alone, seeks old and unfrequented spots;
neither in the winter nor snmmer will he remain within doors.
Hum--r.:ninl; seems to Inre him to the wood, even when ds -;|=--];1-a|
of its foliage, He.must be slightly crazed—ma's health was
feeble for some time |.-!'mf|:ll:« to his birth, which the doetors
say has injured his coustitution, and I should not be surprised
if his intellect had likewise suffered.” "This speech was pro-
nonnced by Miss Tildy in quite an oracular tone.

Miss Bradly made no answer, and I marvelled not at her

changing color. Had she mnot power to read, in that noble
vouth's wvoice and manner, the higch enduring truth and
incleness of p Irpose that dwelt in his nature ? Though h
had neves i---?-‘. n one word in relation t ery, I knew that
fill il 1104 Wikl acrainst 1t : and tha Il|l‘| B101011 10 10 WiE
the principle deeply ingrained in his heart

- B e I R e L el T



CHAPTER XII]

RECOLLECTIONS—CONSOLING INFLUENCE OF SYMPATHY—AMY'S

DOCTRINE OF THE SO0UL—TALK AT THE SPRING.

As Mr. Peterkin was passing through the vestibule of the

front door, he met voung master -~-‘..".;.-'1:§!-_-_:_' there. Now, this
was Mr, Peterkin's favorite child, for, though he did not alto
rethor like that auietude of manner. which he called * poke-
Ly Ll | i [ [ | ¥ | dill i 1 gt
EARY he L haial er oller 1 I 1 nt about his In-
i 1 ] i i i ! | t1 1 11 T 3 1
\nd then hi g 80 beantiinl ! M g T uld 1 1
ciate the spiritual nobility of his face; yet the symmetry of hi

features and the spotless purity of his complexion, answered
even to Mr. Peterkin's idea of beanty. The coarsest and most

vitlear soul is keenly alive to the |1-'.‘.!1".' of the rose and lily

1 1 1 1 1: 1.2 e B T
thoueh that concealed loveliness, which is only i

heart. Often I have heard him sa John 1s pretty enoff to be
fd gl

h | it I' 11 || Vi ‘!I' Jol 1, A I 10D a
1 L I i I.‘

l | LT i 1 1 |I II 1 : i

That « Red black ( Lindy, is off, an I'm 'fraid the
10 -_-!;: '|||....'Ii | 1 e 1 ke 1Ty | 1 i |I-I_l]'| o o 1L 110
ketch he [.et me git her once more in my clutches | T°ll
1 e he: | ¥ 1 if {I e Il ! | n' that sl |

il tl ] |"| 5] el I 1 1
| 1 i ' '1.' ! I : i i 1
[ 1 | | g i
1TOUNa nim 4! h ! | . ! €3 i l wers buni o
1 1 ! | 1

]. ]I. ( ] ih il 14 A &4 deep scariel || L =s1n0ne
e e i, i e e L T R ST ——— . e
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on the whiteness of his cheek: the veins in his forehead lay

like heavy cords, and his Very hair seemed to '!’-'I!'f.!-', [T

looked as one inspired. This was unobserved by his parent
. = e Fiy X
who hastily strode away to find more willine listeners. 1 tar-

ried in a place where, unnoticed by others, I commanded a good

out-look, T saw young master clasp his hands fervently, and

FI-':IE'-]. ]:.!:il ]I.".Z‘.".:."|I-'!I'|.'E:‘.' -".‘_-']..'ZE‘!EE—'“H--‘;'\' T:!I‘.!'L E-‘-;ll;_-.';-!', ..]|‘
how 1|'_!',|']2 .|I.|||.I_.'l"|_' ~I.[r |!I;.‘i !II' IiI!;*'-.i :mi MW |T '-'-'.":]}\.i'!i.'_' l:.'-'nh n

his favorite '||,';'i||_ he was lost to my vision. * Blessed _\-.-,-rli,

heaven-missioned, if thoun wouldst only "']"'-'i‘.x to me! One

word of consolation from God-anointed lips like thine, would

soothe even the sting of bondage; but ne,” I added, ¢ that

earnest look, that .'~"'"':]" tone, tell Il'.'I]I:-.]-H as much as it 18 ne

cessary for me to -|{|l"‘-'-', This silence |-'.'"-."-'|'l:.-\. {from some
noble motive. Soon enough he will make himself known to
p——

s

In a little while the news of |.'|::-"._‘."-. denarture had spread
through the neichborhood like a flame. Our yard and house
were filled with men eome to offer their services to their neich-
]-'-=i'_ who, from his ||'| was considered a sort of masnate

Pretty soon they were mounted on horses, and armed to the
tecth, each one with a horn fastened to his belt, galloping off in
fjuesi ot the poor i".':_'iitl'w'i And is this l||i.'.'j_" done beneath the

influence of civilized laws., and bv men calline themselves

Christians 7 What has armed those twelve men with pistols,
and sent them on an excusion like this ! Is 1t to redeem a
brother from a band of lawless robbers. w ho hold hLim i cap-
"E":'_'- f Isitto ."__"i-‘: some mdividual w rong 7 Is it t I.'.l;"f'-'l-_'t
with the weas an oppres ad arninst th \ imnd the o %

] a t] Sk N purpose of | em] o ] ) a them
I 1 the sword and prime the | | \ poor, 1 femal

ho, throu I[l_".'l'i s, has been beat ivrann | 0w wmd abused.

has ventured out to seck what this e tif ition professes to secure




3 1 " T
nd ’tis to bring her back to e and brutal slavery that these
11= 11 1
] n h l lied out B ] X, Ly tit ). {El
il e [ ! LV Si ini il 1 ¥ ( 11 | ! 1 ]

tem which Christian men spe of as 1] en-ordained ! ™This
1 thi coluntenn ed by freemen, whose hizhi 1 ral
! 151 :'I Ll 1I' T8 18 L@ J|: na ol |.'l'l V. E0ancy B i

vights! These are the people who yearly gend larre sums to

[reland ;. who pray for the liberation of Hungary; who wish to

transmit armed forces across the Atlantic to aid vassal States in
-!I!I!I'_;' heir liberty ! These are they who talk so ]('\ of
Ll i | l‘ 1 | 1 i I:i 1 IE:;" 0] Wi ed ot ||'.§]||
| i | o . Nof I ] v i 0] |,~I Vi
for 1 bl L il e pluck the beam o
1
of tl - £ halt th { | |

When I wat« hed tl 1 ] 1 n e | ¥ 1 B I 'r."_'._]n
conrace and eagerness for the hunt, I thought of Lindy, poor,
lo ] i |, worn | jaded, suffi from thirst
i ] feet torn 1 bruised with totl, awav i
hog ] hes, ith car p 11 |I ¢ o o7 1l

All that day the house w i e | - - tement
! rvants could nof k with their usu 1 Tnde
such was the excitement, eve f the white family, that we
Y’ L8 YV Ted e fi LU

Miss Jane zave me some fa ewing to do for hi Makine

it witl t Aunt Polly's cabin, intending to wit i
whilst time was allowed me, T was surprised and pleased to find
» old woman still asleep. It will do her good,” 1 thought,
he ;-_.-.;]-. rest, ] or creature | And that blow v i L0
her on my account! How much ] nld rather h: e .
5.‘ E.'I“..".']'i-.” 1 “ I 1-'-.'|'.:'E!|1'-| ' I' |.-- 1 '. nl -1 Wif '_f].’:-| LD '

i

no mark or bruise; so I hoped that with a =ood slec p she

'ﬂ".".l'l'liil 'u‘.'.'.'ig'i‘ i-ll‘l |]|',i.’.' W -'“_ I ,\r','|11-|t ms -1-15. 0on an |.l||"l (Bl r
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near the door, which, notwithstanding the rawness of the day

I was n|-[f:'|'|1 to leave |-!|C1|. to admit !I'_:'.F!T_. lT. WwWas a I‘-'-|-L
windy morning, such as makes a woollen shawl necessary. My
young mistresses had !-q_-!.‘]fit-:!,l !]a“l!:*ii-h'l‘n} Lo l.'.'lh'i]llll'll_' W 1'.;]5!“-]'5
;'..'.fi t'iIE-'l.“": '.l!l[ l H'.l]l waoreg ]I:}‘ T]ii]l .'iur.i = .“I."!"-]L'.'- t'.".]-:t_'-l. _"r- I
sewed on, upon Miss Jane's |'1|:F-1'-ri-.||'|':~', many fancies came in
troops through my brain, defiling like a band of ghosts through
each ]-':"i\ ate gallery and hidden nook of memory, and even to
N

the very mmost compartment of secret i!]-lll!_[lll

s Y 1 . i 1 o
{ wer sad, sorrow-stricken face, my old companions and j.t;] -

My mother,

fellows in the long-gone years, all arose with vividness to my
I'-'1i'! Where were T|:|'l*.' all? Where had fa's--'-.' been :]n_ri;;-r_n-
the lapse of years? OF mjy mother I had never heard a word.
Was she dead? At that ) HEgag stion 1 started, and felt Imny

heart grow chill, as though an iey hand had eclenched it: vet

W Er.‘.' felt Iso? Did I not know that the grave would be to Ler r
as-a |l ed of ease 4 ‘|r1'rl|l.‘].' torture could aw ait her i-l'_‘.‘llll:. ifa-'
Lw.‘:-w‘ Ol i’ill' Y n',l' '-‘:1 .’-].':i'f IWE [ "E[l'. ‘.'-]I 3 |!.‘."i If'l'='fj :'.'i‘li|':'hill=
over a little, would certainly share in those blessed rewards
promised by Christ; yet it seemed to me that my heart yearned

1 [.| upon ]Il".' acain in this _|-f'|_', i l_'-n'.‘H not, ‘.'1'5[!:-||i1_ ]..EE“‘
think of her as one who had bee : There was somethi o selfish
in this, ‘Tli was 1t Intenss .r_'l' |!|:‘..=i.':.‘!. and to feel ..it|--!".‘.']-.|- |
ghould have had to be less lovine, less filial in myv nature.
“Oh, mother!” 1 said, “if ever we meet again, will it be & meet-

1ng thiat shall know no separation _\l--IIlv!‘. are vou l‘!:!II!._"l":. 2

Ilave you, by the white man’s coarse brutality, learned to for-

M come 1o

wind? De

Do chir-

1

Ur do vou

v, beneath ihe

l

H'l'.‘_‘,.,.,g..........--—..—-.---‘1- - -.‘HH--%-—“—_—*—F'“‘“‘-W‘M
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"1:.::'?.'-'-§r"5"- of human lahor, without me soft voice to ]IIH you to
repose { Oh, not this, not this, kind Heaven! Let her forget

e, in her j eive her but peace, and on me multiply mis
fortunes, rain down evils, only spare, shield and protect / <
['has of thought, as it rolled rapidly throm oh 1n ind. sent

wipe them away, without exactly seeing it, 1 became aware o
presence; and, lifting my moist eyes, I beheld young
master standing before me, with that ealm, spiritual glance
which had so often charmed and soothed me,

P

What is the matter, Ann? Why are you w i“‘]'-li'.:' ! he

Nothine, youne Master, only was thinking of my m ither,"

| iu 11 _L:-!I-'e' Master Lou ]| me."”

, but said nothing ; those eves, with a

thoueh they were shining through

il
* oW, Ann
A er. P've never heard from her
Aeain h hed, and now ) d his thin white hand
i i | il | 18
kK i 3 3y 1 L
l expect sh I'm - . ' r I don't
i i ] 1 Al o 'l 4 or 1l-[' Ll | l 0 {

pecied to reftain tne servants.

‘1 wish I could find out something about her for you: but

at present, it is out of my power. You must do the best you
can, You are a good girl, Ann; I have noticed hos ti
vou bear hard trouble Do yOu priy

Oh, ves, yvoung Master, and that is all the pleasure I have

e =
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son. He makes no distinetion; your soul 18 as precious and
dear to Him as is that of the fine lady clad in silk and gems.”

I opened my eyes to gaze upon him, as he stood there,
with his beautiful face beaming with good feeling and love

[
[ |
i

for the humblest and lowest of God’s creatures. This was

1-,-];';_:]..;. I  This was the .4]|]l'if which Christ commended. This

wis the love which He daily preache and practiced.
‘ But how is Aunt Polly ! 1 heard that she was suffering
much.”

i She 1s .a!.---]uin-_-' easily now,” I &'u*iul]ml.

“Well then, don’t disturb her. It is better that she shonld
s]mf}r ;" and he walked away, leaving me more peaceful and
||:i'r-|ll\ than before. Blessed _"-'l-'.:'Llif-—-‘.'.']l.'-.' have we not more
such among us ! '1I|Jl':|' wotld render the t]"'“.:-'." and fetters of
slavery less galling.

The day was unusunally quiet; but the frostiness of the at- .
::;nh[lll{‘!'i' iil‘[-[ :FI:‘ E.‘il“*“i ]I!‘I'Hl‘.' close within doors: .'|:|||_ My,
Peterkin had, contrary to the wishes of his family, and the
g injunctions of his physician, gone out with the others upon the

areh : ]l'-'."--!']l"“'-- he had taken Nace and ‘-.|;-" -'I:l.i.l'!' men ]:
him, and, as Aunt Polly was sick, Ginsy had been appointed
m her place to prepare dinner. After sewing very diligently
tor some time, [ w .'|':::;!.'J|'=t out ‘E||.'-|!i|:_"l!.' the |---1|i|!'}' I-'1, lost -:EI il
lal ¥ !'Ei.ii. it 51 FAnES 1 ‘.:.'--v';iun, ,"l.r] .".I'.':1'1"-§ the ||-'.'.i| [ .';-ii!l"' '!l-'.'. I

E'l'-\;iili .'i-n- lll l'-'!|1I!':;' 15:-:.-"."."? f-ii\l"'!'-li" 1.'..'.-[*: F 1'-|':[l-_l 1ot

resist the temptation to follow it to its delightful

terminus,
where he was wont to linger all the sunny summer day, and

frequently passed many hours in the winter time ? I was su-

pe f1t1o1 enough to think that me of his d ep md rich
pl |-|l!:|..'._‘- |-'! i.-._-u'“ Cal |’, 1 I| |-|ni' Q0 ifrom {l.
| | natural LT 10 now ¢ I,1| th hi |*. guch a LOW
p He had en b cenecs g most revolt-

I. |: ':. :-\ '.'»L_ill l-‘.'-:‘.-!" of thi .|I-'.|-!i"‘-' and 051

brutal di pv itions ¢ yet had he contracted from them no moral

1

a1 Were they not hideous to Inok upon, and was he not
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THE YOUNG MASTER'S ADVICE, 113

lovely as a seraph ? Were they not low and vulgar, and he
ll-i'["-r' -'<Itll l':-l!'-‘.';!i[-}r:ih'!"li -." "I"-'IE:_‘-.' .'1?'.!{ |=i|‘.'.' wWias T1~} _-'\1:;,
did I not believe him to be one of God’s blessed angels, lent
ns for a brief season 7

The path was well-trodden, and wonnd and ecurved through
the woods, down to a clear, natural spring of water.
There had been made, by the order of young master, a turfet-
ted seat, overgrown |r‘\' soft velvet moss, and here this youth
would sitfor hours to llh.’tf],-']‘, and, i'“!'l"’ll"“- to weave golden fan-
cies which were destined to |'§||1‘5| into rich fruition in that land
beyond the shores of time. As I drew near the spring, I
imagined that a ealm and holy influenece was settling over me.

['he ]‘ of the _-1.1!"-' had power upon me, and 1 yielded my-

self to the spell. It was no disease of fanev, or dream of en-
chantment, that thus possessed me; for there, half-reclining on

".!f'-' !:!""“*_.' |'|'I|~"||. 1 t'l']ll ||I.' :ﬂ-""::.'i.:' master, ."t:."."i. .""-':T‘:-I. HA II.:"'C
feet, with her little, odd, wondering face Hjnli!'EﬂE to his, was
Amy ; and, erawling along, playing with the moss, and looking
down into the mirror of the spring, peered the bright eyes of

little Ben. It was a scene of such beanty that 1 Ir'l,l:m-u'. i

take a full view of it, before making my presence known.

Young master, with his pale, intellectual face, his classic head,
his sun-bright curls, and his earnest blue eyes, sat in a half-
lonnging attitude, making no inappropriate picture of an angel
ol I'I whilst the two little black faces seemed emblems of
fallen, degraded humanity, listening to his pleading voiet

“ Wherever you go, or in whatever condition you may be
;"L:HI'.'. never forget to pray to the good Lord.,” As he said this
he bent his eyes comj assionat ]_'-.‘ on her.

¢ Oh. laws, Masser, how ken 1 pray ! de good Lord wouldn't

hear me. 1 is too black and ’“’l“.""-h

¢ God does not care for that. You are as dear to Him as the
finest ladv of the land.”
“ Oh, now, Masser, you doesn’t tink me is equal to you, a

fine, nice, pretty white gemman dress so fine,

“ (God ecares not, my child, for clothes, or the color of the skin.

=y T W e ——




114 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

He values the heart alone; and if your heart is elear, it matters
10t whether your face be black or your clothes mean.”

¢ Laws, now, young Masser,” and the child laughed heartily
at the idea, * you doesn’t 'spect a nigger's heart am clean. I
tells you 'tis black and dirty as dere faces”

“My poor child, I would that I had power to scatter the
eloomy mist that beclouds your mind, and let you see and know
that onr dying Saviour embraced all your unfortunate race in

the merits of his divine atonement.”

1 1]
by Amvy. o6 Bal

This speech was mnot comprehended
]'.Ii-k‘l:i.: "-.'ll'-'.l.'||'|_‘-' al ::l':m; !e!.'!’."-'i-J!QJ:_,'.' all the while at his il]'q‘".:_'.
talk, yet never once believing that Jesus prized a negro’s soul.
Young master's eyes were, as usual, elevated to the elear, ma-
_il‘i:’il‘ L Y&ns. :"-I'I: ia |']-Ii‘|{l :ilﬂ:i.ll'li [;J Lhe :-’i]], BArene L'.‘.'il.;;':-\'i'!
and the air was chill. One moment longer I waited, before re-
vealing 111_'.':::']:3‘ ?"!h-_;li-ill_: forward, I addressed young master
in an humble tone.

| 1 \ | 1 + YN Ml " 4 Rt
: 1'L'| "i].. LVINTL, WL €O :I,'I"l! want | i.!J'.'- Wa&S N0t sS4l 1n a

burdened heart to make its fearful disclosure,

1 [ | *T17 1 '
¢ Oh, young Master, 1 know that you will pardon me for what

[.am going to ask. 1 cannot longer restrain mvyself. Tell me
what 15 to become of us? When shall we be sold 7 Into whose

hiands shall T fall 2

‘ Alas, poor Ann, I am as ignorant of father's intentions as
you are. I would that I could relieve your anxiety, but T am
as uneasy about it as you or any one can be; Oh, [ am power-

less to do :!':‘.1i|"":' to better your unfortunate condition. I am

g Master, that we have your kindest sympathy,
and this knowledee softens my trouble.”
He did not reply, but sat with a perplexed expression, look-
ng on the ground

"E:_ \..i!, you has IE|r||_|' i1 young 1'|Er.~;|-|' BOIme 1,—'||-1[1.:fg‘!.

Yy hat tur you do -'..1._ We NiFTErs ammt no ‘count any how,

|
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on hab no sort ob bisiness be troublin’ young Masser "bout

gtill, Amw, let Ann 8P akk her troubles {-_--.-.-[_'.', It will

v

ve her mind. You mav tell me of vonrs too.”

Sittine down upon the sward, close to his feet, I relieved my

x ] clos

sed bosom by a copious flood of tears. Still he spoke not,
. i

at silent, looking down. Amy was awed into stillness

Ven 's‘-ril.l' ]u-';l !'ll"l'il.':'.!.‘ :-:::.m -'-’LJHI r4il.l-.". as 4 l-'lZZ:'E.'-. .\FH ono

ill" |”H _\-IH onea r-i‘q']lt!"llt .'3|'::-.£-|II.-' to do L{e -1.111'11' aro

lines for which silence is the best r.‘{[n:‘v.ﬁ-\'intr.
leneth he said mildly, “Now, my good friends, it might be

subiect of unerenerous remarks, if vou were to he seen

me long. You had better return to the house."




CHAPTER X1IV.

THE PRATTLINGS OF INSANITY—OLD WOUNDS REOPEN—THE
WALK TO THE DOCTOR'S—INFLUENCE OF NATURE.

Uron my return to the house I hastened on to the cabin,

h-'||i|i_‘_f to find Aunt |'w[|_\' almost i'l.ti:'n.‘!j_.‘ recovered. Passing

hastily through the yard I entered the cabin with a light step,

and to my surprise found her sitting up in a ehair, playing with

some old faded artificial flowers, the tli:.'i[-.:-i:l'u'u] decorations of
Miss Tildy’s summer bonnet, which had been swept from the
]I' use ‘-'-':‘.]J !!.r' ].i'.ll'!‘ on -":5'-’ :I."' || e, | |: | never seen I!:-1'

engFarea ]!.L a ‘;':':u‘.ij.'.-' 20) i]'||'1.:' .":‘.1:! B '.-5i.‘.'-'. | Wias Not a

little astonished, for her aversion to flowers had often been to
me the subject of remark.

“ What have you there that 1s pretty, Aunt & [.‘_\' 1" T asked
with tenderness.

"-"s'-il: Ll '\'-'l=.'j-|l'l"!‘.l'_". childish .~|:i:]:“, she ]:r'T-: '.|u* I'i"I-].!r'-'-. blos
soms up, and turning them dver and over in her hands, said :

" 1'L;::_~.' things! ye is berry putty!” then pressing them to

her bosom, she stroked the leaves as kindly as though she had
lanl o

been smoothing the truant locks of a well-beloved child. T couls

not understand this freak, for she was one to whose uneunltured

soul all sweet and pretty fancies seemed alien. Looking up to
me with that vacant glance which at once explained all, she

Oh, dat 1s darter,” and ad-
e of her own [- lost ']I-Il:l.
L Wi ii'-fli"-;'lrl_ilill'-H".'. N ot

a1 tag !i\.' I'L WIS |;|':!|"'|- || or

1 :--]L-' had !r.-;.w_-ni and -|:u,=||_f~,':E

pr % = -
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INSANE PRATTLE. 117

her infant darling upon her knee ; then, shudderingly, she would
wave me off, with terror written all over her furrowed face, and
ery, ¢ Get you away, Masser is comin’: thar, thar he is; see
him wid de ropes ; he is comin’ to tar you 'way frum me. Here,
here child, git under de hed, hide frum 'em, dey is all gwine to

take you 'k‘.'.‘l}'—-'*.'. ayv down de river, whar 1j.'uil'H NEVEr more see

oor old mammy."’ I'hen sinking npaon her knees. with her

.-
¥

vel

&1
ands outstretched, and her eyes eagerly strained forward, and

e €

-!I:'I." 01l '-..'I".'!:.il.‘_\'. '4|II ]Ilall:lllllil.-l.]:\: I‘E'j""li

e ."i &1 ;II!I_'.':'*-q'. l:!.--.‘l-.-'_' .“-[:Eh':u“l‘, -]:-lts.l t.‘i!{l‘ 1|1.‘>' 1r---ll' l']lﬂi' f'i'--‘.ll
me. It's all I is got on dis ar’ airth ; Masser, jist let me hab it

and I'll work fur you, I'll sarve you all de days ob my life.
‘|'.-": mavy beat mnm ole ||:5-‘_-_ S 1:.'-'-"']| fi8 you ]=jl,‘_:’._-it’: Yo may

make me work all de day and all de night, jist, so I ken keep

1 ) 1
MY 11 1 1] |:|||I 11 L i i + (1ET( Li g, T | mHs |_ I
clille scréeaming ani crying 101 11 mammy | ed, 828 1i l

its arms to me ! Oh, dat biez hard man strock it sich a blow.

ht.” And erawling on her knees,

\'-_Il'.'l'. NOw |§|"'..' 15 0ol ob hi:

*3.1 ‘ 1 1 1 i 1 * - . -
with arms outspread, she seemed to he following some imarin-
arv object, until, reachine the door, I feared in her [rransport

. 1 17 1 il . L3 .
of arony slie would do herself some 1njury, and, catening

:-l__l'--ll:_';f‘. 11 rms, | f:_'-Ju-.'!Ii:.l d to hold her back ; but she w
endowed with a superhuman strength, and j"i:-lnl"i me violently
i £ tli ]
I'ha vou wreteh, voun miserble wreteh, d would keep
| II | 11 | I Ll 1a :| ¥ | [ -i'll 1 Wil i. i || "."

] i 1 _'_ 1 1 -1 ! 1 n ]
Recoiling a few steps, [ looked at her. A wild and lurid

. ; . . " ys . .
light gathered in her eye, and a fiendish expression plaved
o ! 1 11
over ]:l'!' TACca. .“]'H' k'[l'[!i']!"'ll }.i‘:' JJ:!:.:‘.:--. .'||.'! NIress ! i-' 0l

broken teeth hard upon her |.'F|«. until the blood gushed from
them: frothine at the month, and wild with execitement, she
made an attempt to bound forward and fell upon the floor. 1
creamed for EL-"]!. and sprang to lift Ler np., I'||nn|l -sh'.f,!'l! irom
her mouth and nose ; her eyes rolled languidly, and her under-

jaw fell as though it were broken.
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|1| terror f }lr'-l‘[' i]-"!‘ Lo 7.]1" E':'-!, .".]1-.!. ].'!l';'FI'J'__" !;1'." t]l-‘.'.l!, I Went
to get a bowl of water to wash the blood and foam from her
face, Meeting Amy at the door, I told her Aunt j’..]j‘\- Wils
very sick, and requested her to remain there until my re-
turn.

I fled to the kitchen, and seizing a pan of water that stood

npon the shelf. returned to the cabin. There I found young
master bending over Aunt Polly, and wiping the blood-stains
from her mouth and nose with his own handkerchief, This was,
indeed, the ministration of the high to the lowly. This gener-
onus E.l-'_".' never remembered 1i|" f!ihlil:rf-i"::-- of color, but with
that true spirit of human hrotherhood which Christ inenleated
I-:.' MAny memorahble exam]j les, e ministered to the lhumble,
‘.].1; |--'.'1]L‘.'. .‘u‘l:l[ i!'.t‘ ii-".*]l.!.-u.-i. ||:1!-‘|.'-!, -i'-'.l:'ll ril"-.'l'.:-'-l Lo [.'L1i.{.l' n
firmer hold upon his heart. Here, in this lowly cabin, like the
good Samaritan of old, he paused to bind up the wounds of a
poor gutcast npon the 1[!'1'-‘!"‘\ W I‘. of existence,

!"n"__u-:‘i_'_-" 1 .-‘!uj,-:'_l v over

o tel \unt Polly, until his luxuriant golden
-"1ll'!.-- B j"’ ];l ' W ..'-]il‘.'"-'-i Jilll."'1 ||" ]- '-.‘-‘--:"-| !|.'~ ]i.';~. Il il.‘:iu ::-;-_'i'n'iz-.- 1
to her mouth and nose to staunch the a‘.:}:i-i How of blood,

“(Oh, Ann, have you come with the water? 1 fear she is
almost eone : throw it in her face with a ‘|I;ﬁ[ foree, i nmay re-
vive her,” he --:.'|.'| in a calm tone,

[ obeyed, but there was no sign of conseiousness. After one
or two repetitions slie moved a little, young master drew a
bottle of sal volatile from liis pocket, and applied it to her nose.

[]1 !'”' CL was suddaen : -.!||- :l-| I':':' --|-,'|.-|j|rn_ii-':!]|'\ g ;;,‘;ri |l]-

1dlv, fri Il.-i‘_'l. -!"]-\ILH:'
| I i 111 ]-'l'} | el |
|l'| 1OV '1"i.! [ ni master,

-
i
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“ Oh, Lord, how much longer must these poor people

in the furnace of affliction? How much longer wilt thoun per

mit a sufferine race to endure this harsh warfare? Oh, Divine
Father, look i'-.f,"i::""i_‘-' down on this thy huml

le servant, who

is s0 sorely tried.” The latter part of the ~|""'~'|l was uttered

as he sank upon his knees; and down there upon the coarse
] uncheon floor we all knelt, young master forming the central
whilst little Amy, the baby-boy Ben, and

fieure of the group
the poor lunatie, as if in mimicry, joined us. We surrounded

1|i;.!. i ;;:i Hl.!':-il !; al 'tt-".!_l‘.:i'ni ]:4-.|_1'[ |r'.."|_‘f-'1' IMust !."L"q‘a' ‘:'l*.‘h'i.*'-‘l

the ear of God. When such purity asks for grace and mercy

upon the poor and unfortunate, the ear of Divine grace listens
“What fur you pray " asked the poor Iuna

; : ask mercy tor sore ‘-F :|'l ':'l;l'll‘.“

“ Oh, dat is fonny; but say, sir, whar is my chile? Whar is
she? W 1|_\' don’t she come to me? She war here a minnit

1 1
a0 ¢ ]- 1T IOW sShe dogs D& ;rone away

¢Oh, what a mvstery is the homan frame! ILyre of the
- g : =
ST how soomn thv 1 ic jarred into discord 3 y
& | —_— 1 T8
11 1 1 1 i 1 i [ 1 el 11 ] wiclibl i1
to m no' 8o\ . lost, not a word, syllable,
tone |
P [Luce—i t ] he poor, cra reatu
] 1
1 ! i e | > ':I L ¥ T ;|
i 1 )ay Il roOne roln |
evar T R g e e
yYol, RJLER i =il L W 1 J 0 L
« Wateh with her kindly till T send Jake for the doctor.” he
.\-i“.;l!, 10 me : then 'I':i]_-'\iil_' .: ] ||.- a ln-_|-|f1 | ‘:]i.,n,' arae '|].
gone—gone upon that aceursed hunt;” and, seating himself in

a chair, he 111'--.~.~-r_--1. his fingers hard upon his closed eve-lids.
i Stay, I will go myselt for the doctor—she must not be ne
lected.”

L

And rising from his chair he buitoned his coat, and, chare-

ing me to take good care of her, was about starting, but

N ——
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Aunt Polly sprang forward and caught him by the arms, ex-
elaiming,

«“ Oh, putty, far angel, don’t leab me. I kan't let you leab
me—stay here. 1 has no peace when youn is gone. Dey will
come and beat me agin, and dey will take my chil’en frum me.
Oh, ||Ir*.-t.=:u now, you stay wid me.”

And she held on to him with such a pitiful fondness, and there
was so much anxiety in her face, such an infantile look of ten-
derness, with 1]!4- f:a-]-i.'ln_‘>:- yacancy of 1di Icy in ”f.f' eye, 1||»‘|i Lo
refuse her would have been hargh; and of this young master
was incapable. Do, turning to me, he said,

“You go, Ann, for the doctor, and I will stay with her—poor
old creature I have never done anything for her, and now I will
gratify her.”

As the horses had all been taken by the pursuers of Lindy, I
was forced to walk to Dr. Mandy’s farm, which was about two
miles distant from Mr. Peterkin's. 1 was j,_"?:h[ of this, for of
late it was indeed but seldom that I had been allowed to 'ii!l]".lg_-'-'
h the leafy glory of

| h h

11. 1 y
It-.l_' BUININEr season ! ]J:n[ il"ll.:l‘-il. 1.H‘-l‘.‘!;'lll '.]!L'.lt.-l _--;I'n'J|j|'_--,'i|'!'[=||

in a walk through the woods. All throun:

forest with a longing eye, Each little bird seemed wooing
me away, _'a'":' Iy 'IL'L'!:iI.':f]-I'.:n confined me elozsely to the ]i:-:l-:l“.
and a pleasure-walk, even on Sunday, was a luxury which a

N oyor [_:

H!'_'_r‘, INOW,

negrod mgeht II."-'.".!II o |J!i': NEVEer 11« ) I'_'!: 1L WS

the lonely autumn time, yet loved I still the woods, dismantled
as they were. There is something in the grandeur of the ven-

o= ; " M X .
erable forests, that alwavs lifts the soul to devotion |

The patri-
archal trees and the delicate sward, the wind-music and the
s migerere of the grove, elevate the heart, and to

the culfivated mind spoax with a I"l‘-'-"._':' to which lg.'..'H f-l"‘-m'*:\'*

is but poor and tame,

e e o S C . A
R i T S I




CHAPTER XV,

QUIETUDE OF THE wWOODS—A GLIMPSE OF THE STRANGER—MRS.

MANDY'S WORDS OF CRUEL [RONY—SAD REFLECTIONS.

Tur freshening breeze, tempered with the keen chill of the

ing winter, made a lively musie through the woods, as, float-

ine along, 1t ' with the fallen leaves that i-‘:}' dried and sere
ipon the ¢ There stood the giant trees, rearing their bald

{ | il 1 L0 ‘_||-- E,--':'.'+'|5 ; '|| H A ::':-'i;' ':';-r-'_ WS .~E|'.I--".IE
their 5] lendid summer 1':‘-..-5"-.. Like the i'}'::“":i'!"""" of old, 1n
their calm .Li*'!'z-.!'.'li_\'1f|1_':.' looked away from earth and its troubles

to the * bright above.”
I wandered on, with a 1[||i|-7:{ step, in the direction of the
doetor's. The recent ]‘”if'-rlIll EVENLs were not i'-'!1='1.1]-'5|.€‘-1 to color

my thouehts very ]llr"fl‘-igll‘_‘_'i‘l"; vet 1 had ::H!;__-":'.i ||._‘.'.-~n-].l' to live

1 ¥ | 1 o |
o entirel { in, to be so little affected by what was without
1 14 ; TR i line wha e
L 1 conia g napn 1 i O, NOLWILI : LITE YVILAL Was
1 L 14 1 '
eroine on in the external world. ] ell that the negro is of
111 1 II.':__"-"'."'-"." ™isL. o) :i':: 30 11 WwWEersg ||', Natnre 'i!."!l:'l'. i|!':|_L‘_
tical and matter-of-fact ; life could not endure with him His
1 - " i : .1 E 1 5 x LN | 5
(reaminess, 111s IANCY, MAKaes |I.|i|. Nnappv 1n :--|-.-.-.' ol the (dreary
- A A w .
13 3 ] - my 34 -
reality which surrounds him. 16 poor slave, with not a six-

pence in his pocket, dreams of the time when he shall be able

to buy himself, and revels in this most delightful Utopia.,

I i]élll \'.'.':'I':l"‘-l 011 r-li‘ Fome r”*—'i.‘.‘_‘-”'l'_ \’_']T_I[n-;ll'_ j|1_|-r-[;i|"'

=

any r-]-li_l'q-‘.
of special interest, when, passing through a large “deadening,”
[ was .\lll']:li'iﬁl'li to see a rentleman seated upon a fragment of
what had once been a noble tree. He was '.':'.'_:'-'ll!".”i at that oc-
cupation which is commonly considered to denote want of
tEtHth*, Viz., 1w/ -"f‘;'.-"';xe'_-_" a stick.

[i21]
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[ stopped suddenly, and looked at him very eagerly, for now,

with the broad day-light streaming over him, I recognized the one
whom T had watched in the dubious moonbeams! This was Mr.
Robert Worth, the man who held those I'I;n:gu:'-'.n:ﬂ Abolition prin-
ciples—the fanatie, who was rash enongh to express, south of A
Mason and Dixon’s line, the opinion that negroes are human
beings and entitled to consideration. Here now he was, and 1
could look at him. How I longed to speak to him, to talk with
him, hear him tell all his generous views; to ask questions as to
thiose free Africans at the North who had achieved name and
fame, and learn more of the distinguished orator, Frederick
Dounglass! So great was my desire, that I was almost }'t';ri._i,‘
ta break r]ga'n".-__:l! restraint, and, 11:5';_"--'11}1] of my own position,
”:-,‘_‘: [|I}'.'".';!l at [IIé'\' t-.[f"l- -ililll i'll-j.: ii‘“ll i'? |"1!!'.-.rl"?]'t ma. ri‘!“_” Cianeg
the memory of Miss llrl'i‘u!i_'l. 's treachery, and I sheathed my
heart. * No, no, I will not again trust to white people. They
have no sympathy with us, our natures are too simple for their
felt as if T could

not pass him. He had spoken so nobly in behalf of the slave,

cunning:’' and, reflectine thus, I walked on, vet 1

had uttered such lofty sentimments, that my whole soul bowed

down to '[|};|| n '.'|||'4]r]1|, | |-":l:;‘:1-r! to i'l-‘i't' hl'-r'.ifi'_’_'l;: o ]I:'IJ],

There is a principle in the slave’s nature to reverence, to look

upward ; hence, he makes the most devout Christian, and were
it not for this same spirit, he would be but a poor servant,

=0 it was with difficulty I could let pass this opportunity of
speaking with one whom I held in such veneration ; but I gov-
erned myself and went on., All the distance I was pondering
upon what I had heard in relation to those of my brethren who
had found an asylum in the North. Ob, once there, 1 could
achieve so much! I felt, within myself, a latent power, that,
nnder more fortunate circumstances, might be turned to advan-
LA, \‘u'],i".a 1 |'t,~.;1u'|‘|l'li I}---'il.l' }'1-:irl|‘|:|-‘h !':'--?”l-'lul‘i‘ [ found 11]-‘11
he had gone out to visit a patient, His wife came out to sece
me. and asked

“Who is

I told her, “Aunt Polly, the cook.”

sick at Mr. Peterkin’s 7

il |

e ot .o B Sttt et s . . et 4
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- '

# Is much the matter

“ Yeg, Madam ; young master thinks she has lost her rea-

gon,””

“ Lost her reason | exclaimed Mrs. Mandy.

“ Yes, Madam ; she doesn’t seem to know any of us, and
evidently wanders in her thoughts.” I could not repress the
evidence of emotion '1‘-']!R'I! | 5'r‘1,_";|-:;||'||-]'|-¢] how ]-‘.Elul to me the

l ?1 creature h:ui ?-vnwr. nay, llrf? for me Elu‘ !tﬂli rr1”‘t¥1”1 T!Iv

blow which had deprived her of reason,

Poor girl, don’t ery,” said Mrs. Mandy. This lady was of
\ ,, zood heart, and was naturally touched atthe sight of
human suffering ; she was one of that quiet sort of beings who
feel a great deal and say but little. Fearful of giving offence,
:in' '~:J|ﬁf' L-'g: p:%'n-wn lest il.“ apen J'H[}Ter iwl;nd' her BV~
pathy should defeat the purposs A W tl rh a I p
son, she now felt annoyed because she had been beguiled into
even pity for a servant. She did not believe in slavery, yet

she dared not speak against the “ peculiar institution ” of the
South, It would injure the doctor’s practice, a matter about
which she must be careful.

[ knew my place too well to say much ; therefore T observed

S
a respectial siience

=Y E-:HH Ann, }'-} ]Iﬂtij -1||'*1uzrr§-]w!h|v. ir'?[h'ﬂl ?hqu- EH

oreat 1"‘-_I'-!:'. ment at your | 18&, and ']I:' ||l'|- ]l ;ru-.-r] vVOur

1 I * 1 i 1 i -
My looks plainly showed lu:ﬂ'-ﬂ:fhh" Was my acquiescence,
I A . 1

it gelf-interest suc-

—
e}

Bhe must have known this,

ragted it, she said,
“You have a rood home, Ann, 1 hope you will never do as

Lindy has done. Homes like vours are rare, and sl

appre ciated. Where will you ever again find such kind mis-

tresses and such a good master 7"

Homes such as mine are rare!” I would that thev were :

but, alas! they are too common, as many farms in Kentucky can

show ! Oh, what a terrible institution this one must be, which
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oricinates and involves so many crimes! Now, here was a
1__'-‘_.;_,{l honest-hearted woman, who felt assured of the E'1'+!II]T.EI.'IH'|_",.'
f slavery; yet, as it is recognized and approved by law, she
could not, save at the risk of social position, pecuniary loss and
private inconvenience, even express an opinion against it. I
was the Illll!l'l‘HFE'r] slave of one of her wealthy neighbors; she
dared not offer me even a word of pity, but needs must ontrage

all mv nature by telling me that I had a “ eood home, kind

mistresses and a rood master!” Oh, bitter mockery of torn and

l.'-r‘t-l'n'..'-"l T'ul']in'.'w'j “\ |.-[-.:-| curdled as 1 l'lw'f'r':.'i'-|_ ”'-‘-'-'
mueh I longed to fling aside the servility at which my whole
soul revolted, and tell her, with a pre Iqu volce, how [-----‘.'E_'-.' |

thought she supported the dignity of a true womanhood, when

thus, for the poor reward of gold, she could smile at, and even
encouraze, a system which is at war with the best interest of

!ulrll:m narare: which aims a -.l--.-z-:i'.' blow at the very machinery

of society; aye, attacks the noble and venerable institution of
T ‘;':'i:i_'". :|:|-'f ]|!_'-"«'Il-.-5 .':=--i1||!-':' II W ;'il'1' f:-:l ] -"-'.’ZZiIZ-'I'I':I"l
us to revarence! This is the P '|r3",\' of that institution, which

mthern people swear they will support even with their .

blood ! 1 have ransacked my brain to find ont a clue to the

e - i i . 2
WONnArous miacnation, l _|:.':'\l' Known, auringe I||i' VEeLArs O my

servitude, men who had invested more than half of their wealth

. . ’ 3 . & : .
in slaves: and he 18 renerally accounted the rrealest rentle-
marr, who owns the most Heerroes, Now, thera 13 a Mson 1or
1 o ¥ o s . . v . s 1 N

the Louisiana or Mississippl planter's investing ]1|'-r= rin this

sort of property; but why the K '!i.’:.ir|?._1.' farmer should wish
to own slaves, 1s a mystery : surely it cannot be for the petiy
ambition of holding human beings in bondage, lording it over
immortal souls ! Oh, perverse and strange human nature !
Thoughts like these, with a lightning-like power, drove through
brain and 1nfluenced my mind .'!-_-:!'!:-I Mrs, Mandy, ‘o."'.]-'.

|l doubt not, was, at | art. a kind, well-meanine woman. H.n'-_'

be im-

[ had walked

Fel ; i . 1 ] 1
Without BilyIing ;:'.I‘.E!I e whersby my satety L""I-"!

]Jl'!i“l‘i]._ | II'JT. Mrs, _1'11:L||-|,1'._',-; '-'|-..-!:!|-||a-.__-l
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ahout a hundred vards from the house, I turned and looked back,

and was surprised to see her looking after me.  Oh, white
: T R T e e e Lt S I 1irsr  roaaroed 3
woman, L INWAardly exclalined, nurseda imn it LT eareod 11

&1 P, WY 1 1. 1 fod

the lap of bounty, with friends, home and kindred, that mortal

1,.,-..-.,1-!- cannot tear .'._r|||' f1rom. il,.'-.',' Can ifou ]I" f||-_‘ [1:-u]', uE.—

}uf-l_'_i-'\-\.;‘ll_ -.f;|'-,'-|-, ",i,']|-.| ][.‘1--. no E"Lr]i v. Nno !'-.‘_"!I‘.. no 1-.".{]“‘]'_ no brother,

or 1"-',|.|||I_ -|!|1I'-

as the ’['|- man '.']_‘I'-:-I'_'; he shall have ! Who
conld expect these children of wealth, fostered ]'."' !I1'u!"[""TET.‘.',
and protected by the law, to feel for the ignorant negro, who

throneh ages and g

generations has been c¢rushed and kept in

i-_-r_--;':-!:e'-- ! We are told to love onr masters I Why should
1 B 1 ST =i

Are we dors to lick the hand that strikes us? Or are

: "y | -

we men and women with never-dving souls—men and women
. 1 1 7 . 5 a0 ' ]

nrotected in the verv land thev have toiled to beautify and

1 | (OYh, littld 1 d e | } my n 1 4 brother
J'..':I. sl LTS in the l\"'.-'lE'. of I| tne misery we endure. or of
the throes of soul that we have! The humblest of us feel that

we are 1|_|'~]:|]"I'.. ed of ?*fl];,‘k"l.[i‘!}llf 1]'_!:'.:' wa are l'_‘]I'.‘:[li'l.:I LD ‘I\ the
law of God and nature.

[ rambled on through the woods, wrapped in the shadows of
eloom and misanthropy. “Why,” I asked myself, ““can’t I beahog

or dor to eome at the call of my owner ? Wonld it

for me if’ 1 could repress all the lofty emotions and generous im-

knowledge! Isift right to conquer the spirit, which God has
_L_'"!‘.'i'll 18 ¢ Is it best for a |lij_"!2-~wl1!i:'=[ :'Jr‘].‘._:_" to sif .4!:‘!l‘|'|':‘.'

down and bear the vile trammels of an unnatoral and immeoral

i 3 o 9 . .
hondage 7 Are these aspirines sent us from above ? Are they

wings lent the spirit from an angel! Or must they be clipped
i : Pl
and crushed as belonging to the evil spivit 7' As FFwalked on,

in this state of mind, I neared the spot where T had beheld the

To my surprise and joy I found him still there, occupied as
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hefore, in whittling, perhaps the same stick. You, my free
|]|I‘ tl"i'!.tl;”.'l':l' fll_'l'!-l_r_‘!'_lf |i,rl ]|:|[l|] are « ]:!é[?i':.[

to the heritage of E'l"l".t“:_ can but }-.--n;-!:-,' understand how verv

ble and degraded American slavery makes the victim.

linm
Now, though I knew this man possessed the very information
for which I so longed, I dared not presume

.~'-'.i|r_in'|;'f even of such vital [1|:]r'-1't. I dare sav, and indeed after-

g I -
to address him on a

times proved, this young apostle of reform would have a pplanded
as heroism what then seemed to me as audacity,

With many a lmgering look toward him, I pursued the ‘“noise-

»

less tenor of my way.'




CHAPTER XVI.

A REFLECTION — AMERICAN ABOLITIONISTS — DISAFFECTION IN

EENTUCKY—THE YOUNG MASTER—HISE REMONSTRANCE.

Uron my arrival home I found that the doctor, lured by

curiogity, and not by business, had ealled. The news of Lindy’s
flicht had reached him in many garbled and exaggerated :
g0 he had come to assure himself of the truth. Of course, with

all a Southern patriot’s ire, he pronounced Lindy’s conduet an
atrocious erime, for which sghe should answer with life, or that
far worse !-!'t[:t]t:{ (a8 BOmME 1||tl1!_'_-'1l:1 , banishment “ down the
river.” Thought I not strangely, severely, of those persons,
the doctor .".'.!'T. the ladies, as ‘.}Lu*}' sat there, ‘[!le.lt"'..‘!.ff'.l'_:' OYvEer i
bottle of wine, denouncing vengeance against a poor, forlorn

rirl, who was trying to achieve her liberty ;—heroically con-

tending for that on which Americans pride themselves? Had

gshe been a Hunearian or an Irish maid, seekine a

. . . 17 3 3

the tyvranny of a F\EI."_','. she would have been iap
4 == el 1 ' 3] 1

whose name was worthy to be enrolled in the I

v,y s I \ 2 T
cause ol this all sympathv wasdenied f.!'_'.."l‘_:-’] J WAS pronounced

nothing but 2 “runaway neero,” who doserved a terrible punish-
ment ; and the hand outstretched to relieve her, would have
been ecalled guilty of treason. Oh, wise and boastful Amerieans,

50C V& No "|"|'1"‘.~:-;I-!] in all this. or do ve exult in that odious spot,

vhich will blacken the fairest page of your history * to the last
svllable of recorded time” ? Does not a blush stain your cheeks

when vou make vaunting speeches about the character of your

rnment? Ye cannot, I know ve cannot, be easy in yvour
1

consciences ; I know that a seeret, unspoken trouble gnaws like

G {157]

PP S T~ —~ —
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a canker in vour breasts! Manv of yon veil yvour eves, and

rope through the darkness of this domestic oppression; you

will not listen to the eries of the i;4']I-[,-.:;_ hut sit supinely

and argne upon the *right” of the thing. There were kind and

tender-hearted Jews who felt that the erncifixion of the Mes-
siah was a fearful crime, yet fear sealed their lips. And ara
there not now time-serving men, who are worthy and eapable
of better things, but from motives of policy will offer no word
agrainst this barbarouns system of slavery? Oh, gshow me the

men, like that little handful at the North, who are willin:

"
s

forfeit r-ru_-:'_'.'i]ﬁ_lu;_;' for the maintenance of human justice an

mercy. DBlessed apostles, near to the mount of God! vour li
have been touched with the flame of a new Pentecost. and ve
5:]:--;'I( as never men r¢]|-':.={t' before! Who that listens to the

words of Parker, Sumner, and Seward, can believe them other

than inspired? Theirs is no ordinary gift of speech ; it burns
and blazes with a mighty power ! be the ear that
hears them unmoved; and hard t it throbs not in
unison with their noble and earnest expressions I Often have 1

I;'.':'.I-I'I| in '||'.E,-f littla hook, to !'u"]]-]‘_'l' il !.-"."!Ifl‘ [r"i:"'.i'fl‘ to these .i—':\'l'l-'t
reformers. It may be thought out of place, yet T cannot repress
the desire to B ak my ‘.'l']-‘l!i'..'i‘.'_‘.' _-_-'|':tT;t|:l1:4', and, in the name
of all my scattered race, thank them for the noble efforts they
have made in our behalf'! .

All the malginity of my nature was aroused against Miss
Bradly, when I heard her voice loudest in denuneiation against
I.il;ii_‘-',

As I was {'7‘*?'5'=:' through the room, I could eateh fragments
of conversation Z;':'.\.'[,Ifli'..__" bt z-L-;:::.n;_r to the ear of a slave:
but I had to listen in meekness. letting not even a working
t;:l.l-'.Ei‘ ""E""."- ‘.i._'-.' lf‘:.-:e-:g=. ']'h.}r wWere -.||'I||-'|:. X, ;ili!i '..:-'-l]|| noc
tolerate even from an equal a word econtrary to their views.

[ did not venture to ask the doctor what he thougrht of Aunt
"olly, for that wonld have been ealled "-.| ndent i':'.:l.f!:..'!:"‘:“-.'.

punishable with wiphping at the ¢ post;” but when I met young

master in the entry, I learned from him that the case was ona
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of hopeless insanity. Blood-letting, &e., had been resorted to,

but with no effect. ‘T'he doetor eave it as his opinion that the

caAsSe was *f ‘.'-.'EE.::'"U !'l":'.'lr'll'x'_“ :\-.! i::'.l."."-'llll.ﬁ' -'-’1-'lx Yyoungs master

differed from his father and sisters, the doctor had, in his jocose

and unfeeline way, suerested that it was not much difference :

the old thing was of but little value ; she was old and wor

To all this young master made no other reply than a fixed
from his meek eyes—a look which the doctor could not under-
stand : for the idea of sympathy with or pity for a slave would
have struck him as being a thing existing o |I'.' in the bogsom of
a fanatieal abolitionist, whose convietion would not permit him

‘-!u-' ; ot .1'-i A 501 and |‘:\'-! . ﬂ' ‘|;.‘.‘='|-' | new "- 1]||'

eoarse doetor) what a laree heart full of homan charities had

{ | nim 1y Wi 11 || L 15 TO 1 B Nn-Westel 1 il
1 1 1 | 1 a =
i i | bel ¥ 1Y 18011 1 L tiie pul 1t
¥ ) P
'
1 t I L1 | i Ll = el i1l i L) l 4

a Kentuckian : even those who are themselves thi
]Ill].'.i.-\".'i ..[‘ 2lAVESs are, ?1.| many ?||.:--=.'!||1'1'.-. 11:(' IMOSL nlu':u =I5l

1 v " 1 T
SV&LCIN, ['his sentiment is, perhiaps, more !.".I"_"']‘L' la-

ed in, and more ||[-4-1|]_1' r.‘-i”'"*rﬂ‘l‘i by, the females of tha
d this i1s accounted for from the fact that to he
of abolition tendencies is at once the [-i-'=-_-_i:---|.::|!7;
whereby a mm ever i eongidered 1 ! 3 nbli
trust or political honor, It 1 he grea [u on, the ng
i ervatrvi lement of e T 5 e 11 e

tab - 1al circles, the wi who openly expri h
timents hougl he has no popular interest n

many cases her voice will be on the side of right, not mi
In later years I remember to have overheard a collogquy be-

tween a lady and gentleman

The sentleman had vast possessions, about one-third of which

f th ler the are of ten ['h h out at
th ighest market pric I | he proc he w» 1p-
ported. She had been raised in a strongly conservative com-

munity : nay, her own family were (to use a Kentuckyism) the

e il e oy i, S b o B o e =
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“pick and choose” of the pro-slavery party. Some of them
had been considered the able vindicators of the “system ;” vet
she, despite the force of education and the influence of domestic
training, had broken away from old trammels and leash-strings,
and was, both in thought and expression, a bold, ingrain aboli-
tionist, She defied the lions in their chosen dens. On the oc-
easion of this econversation, I heard her say that she could not
remain happy whilst she detained in bondage those creatures
who could elaim, under the Constitution, alike with her, their
freedom : and so soon as she attained her !s:sllll'rl'i'i,‘r', gshe intended
to liberate them. * But,”” said she—and T shall never forget
the mournful look of her dark eye—*the statute of the State
will not allow them to remain here ten days after liberation ;
and one of these men has a wife (to whom he is much attached),
who is a slave to a master that will neither free her nor sell her.
Nwil', tfli.‘i ]rfulz‘ t':l[-l'i‘n'v }|1J~.?|:L[1-l wonld 1'.'|‘:1.-t'1' L'-.‘H':-'I.!H in kl;n'f-'.'_'\.'
to me, than be ‘!1:“";'-5 from his wife : and here is the |1-.'!1|.* upon
which I always stand. I wish to be humane and just to him;
and yet rid |i:_‘.'---l'5E' from the horrid erime to which, from the ae-
cident of inheritance, I have become accessory,” The gentle-
man, who seemed tonched ].}- the heroism of the girl, was
beguiled into a candid acknowledement of his own sentiments;
and ill'l"'[_'-.' declared to her that, if it were not for his |rJ.i.I||1
aspirations, he would openly free every slave he owned, and
relieve his econscience from the weicht of the ¢ perilous stuff "’ that
so oppressed it. “ But,” said he, “were T to do it in Kentucky,
| .‘-]iilillr] he ]"lJTIllll -I:":ir], [ \'.'|~|;]|!'_, ,'||-=.§r]..--:_ strike a2 blow
at my legal practice, and then what could I do? ¢Othello’s
oceupation wonld be gone.” Of what avail, then, would be my

d my tricks? I, who

* quiddits, |!‘:l-iii.-"[-i: my cases, tenures ax

am high in political favor, should live to read my shame, T,

who now “tower in my pride of 1'1 should, by some mousing
wl, be hawked at and killed! No, I must burden my con-
m 1 1 L 1 1 - ] L - -
I'he lady, with all a young _-.:|"] ¢ naive and beautiful enthusi-

asm, besought him to disregard popular praise and worldly

» . . -
‘*IJ_.M-.-_._-—-—-L_-_.-.-.-- e b e T S gt B e et P N, T e e S Bl o ki e e -
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distinetion. ¢ Seek first,” said she, “the kingdom of heaven,
HTH] H[l?!!hitﬂ-lwsf"§ﬂln ]"'-;?L':; you f' but the LW'.‘L'L_Eﬁi]J J
grown hard in this world’s devious wiles He preferred throw-
y g off h lesian to Providence, ani nele-l inded : |
alone, making his fate. Talk to me of your thrifty men, your
popular charaeters, and I instantly know that you mean a

r"E'JJJ_;'i'.:j_','. 1|.'£!'.'|.~ifi-'.‘|l ECIVer 111. I]I" 1;-|J|ll]-fu_‘l': oneg w ]Ju .=]lll-;4
soul, spirit and manly independence for the mere garments that

cover his j

of the unthinking crowd are better music than the thankful

prayer { suflfering humanity. [.et such an one, I say, have his

full measure of the * clapping of hands,” let him hear it all the
while; for he cannot see the frown that darkens the brow of
]!|. o1 .';:'::;';:'. “ W I'.=-_ ‘.|' il ol !ﬁ |' il & I
thon -.|I1. l'i.?il]-.-'t'. i-'.'.: the |' come, '..:"'!: -';--'

shall be exalted. Trust and wait we longer. Oh, ye who
“ know the right, and yet the wrong pursue,” a fearful reckoning
will be yours.

But young master was not of this sort; I felt that his lips
were closed from other and higher motives. If it had been of
any avail, no matter what the cost to himself, he would have
gpoken, His soul knew but one sentiment, and that was “love
to God and rood will to men on earth.,” And now, as he en-

¥ 3 . i
the room where the doctor and the ladies were ,--'.':'|-|!_

tere
and listened to their heartless conversation, he 1-5:1_5'1|'-‘! himself
firmly in their midst, saying :

¢ Sisters, the time has come when I must speak. ]‘;;II-'-HI|_‘.'

have T lived beneath this my father's roof, and witnessed, with

out uttering one word, scenes at which my whole soul revolted ;
I have heard that which has driven me from your side. On my
bare knees, in the gloom of the forest, I have besought God to
soften your hearts. I have asked that the dew of Imnercy might
desecend upon the i:-u.’ll'_\.' head of my father, and that ‘.';rIJJ::lni:-.'
_;_T-'I.'.|l'|!4'--1~-' might visit youy obdurate hearts, 1 have felt that 1
could give my life up a sacrifice to obtain this; but my un-

worthy prayers have not yet been answered. In vain, in vain,
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[ have hoped to see a change in you. Are you women or
fiends? How can You ]:1.‘1':1['L‘=t1'1'-. to the death, poor, f-_-;:mr:ll!f.
creatures, whose only fault is a black skin? How can you in-
]'.I‘;"I.".‘]l}' beat those who have no '[i-rn1‘-1'lr|t':': but you ? Reverse

¢e upon yourselves their condition ; how would

the case, and ta
von act? C(lould wou bear silently the comstant “ wear and

tear "’ of body, the perpetual imprisonment of the soul ? Could
von surrender yourselves entirely to the keeping of another,

::5;|'[ that t-'.'-_hi'l' VOur I!!'}Ell:tl foe—one who for Ares has hLiad his
arm uplifted against your race? Suppose vou every day

witnessed a board groaning with lnxnries (the result of your

labor) devoured by your persecutors, whilst you barely got the
crumbs ; your owners dressed in purple and fine linen, whilst

you wore the coarsest material, though all their luxury was the

product of your exertion ; what think you would be right for
vou to do ? Or suppose I, whilst lingering at the little spring

should be stolen off, gageed and taken to Algiers, kept there in

servitude, compelled to the most drudging labor ; poorly clad
and scantily fed whilst my master lived like a prince ; kept in
eonstant terror of the lash - E'i:“i“'h"'{ T '.'|-1-r-E:.,- for avery SRR
offence, and my poor heart more lacerated than my hody ;—

what would you think of me, if a man were to tell me that,

ance, I eould make my es ape to a land of liberty,
where my richts would be recognized, and my person safe from

violence: I say what would you think, if I were to decline,

and to say I preferred to remain with the Algerines?”’ He
paused, but none replied. With eyes wonderingly fixed uponu
him, the By ned lent

You ar lent all,” he continued, “for convietion, like a
Wit arro | [ VOuUr sounls Oh, God ! d | raised
his eyes npward, “out of the mouths of babes and sucklings let
Wil D1, |'l" d 1 !| :t-i'..:-u | I'omieh thei it |||'., LS,

h il 1itt I 0 |
| ( Ly ! [l have p ed, 15 but

p P | lail { ch our s es endure ?
Look on that old we ! , DY & | tal blow from our father,
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has been deprived of her reason. ILook at that little hageard

Ju]'Isi.'.'Ill. Amy, '1‘.]!!! is the kicked ill-'T."-'.:r'] of you 1' ]-" '1
-'ll-' |I T men ‘-\']-.! m wo ]I-'l‘-l‘ -'1-:'?5‘..'||3. -'!i .'!l.l] =E|'-r_"".':-‘:|_'-'i_ I'

of Li -:_\'. driven L_\' 1';'-'!-.;4_1' to brave the passage to an unknown
country rather than longer endure what we have put upon her.
res are bleared, upon that w ]ﬁ;-!:?ll'_-'-!--,-%i. '.'-']|:-'E:
antation : it is wet, even now, with the blood
that has gushed from innoeent flesh. T.ook at the ill-fed, ill-

clothed ereatures that live among us; and think they have im-

mortal souls, which we have tried to put out. Oh, ponder well
upon thing d I 1is poor, wretehed girl, who has
sallle forth ! say, to whatever land sl wishes, and
trive 1ol ! nrors i haunted her here

th lence, he went on ;
‘And from you, Miss Bradly, I had expected better
things. You were reared in a State where the brutality of the

slave gystem is not tolerated, Yonr early education, vour

home influences, were all against it. Why and how ean your
) heart turn away from its true instincts ? [s it for you,
aN l & wom o put up vour voice in enee of
gl 21 L 1|I ol i -i-1 aa '-»i:' ¢ lI|| ~|i “ n 3 1
( I | Vell ma ] 1 1 for slave; when von
h Le 1 11 het 12m ] i T4 hav 1 --}
Al { 1 l | '.E!‘ ' TN : kn w1 L 1 1 1
hi | 1 slave: mt tor the eas l .
in our midst, enjoying our bounty, and receiving our mone

1‘.1.[! ".':'” ‘il.l'ili'l.' your ---"IJ danl .! :.“I':'-';: yvour 1_||EI!|'i|-!|':-. -\-l a, for

ary, vou will pander to this horrid eri Iuda w thirt
I s of silver, sold the Redeemer of the world : but wl I
TId 1 | the dastard ! You L 1irse the

. ur infan Yon might ha done goo U7 '
wrixen minde of th danioht h tton noble things.
L

[ W i V[ Br q | whilst ] vas spealdi
She turned white as a sheet. Her countenance Eup,:.lh.};.- the

s v, 4 ] T e L e N L e R ) S L s
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convieted woman, Not an eye rested upon her but read the

truth. Starting up at length from her chair, Miss Jane shouted
out, in a theatrical w ay,
« Treason! treason in our own household, and from one of

our own number! And so, Mr. John, you are the abolitionist

that has sown dissension and discontent among our domesties.

1"."Ilrl- ]:fl‘\.'l‘. lEI-m_-_-_‘h.f I\'ntl .~11;:E|]-_'; ;I|.'i ]_ a1SCoOver, 21T, :,‘-.,,u are
more knave than fool, Father shall know of this, and take
steps to arrest this treason.”

“ As you please, sister Jane ; you can make what report you
'E.-!.r."-‘:‘-l'. r'~|:ll‘,' r]ll':lig the truth’

At this she flew toward him, and, eatching him by the collar,
!.";|||..-| l his cheeks _ur'-\:-s-.;-i:i.".

Right well done,” said a clear, II‘!.‘IE'.!"‘.' voice; and, looking
up, I saw Mr. Worth standing in the open door. T have been
knocking,” gaid he, “for full five minutes: but T am not sur-
prised that you did not hear me, for the strong speech to which
I have listened had force enough to overpower the sound of a

thunder-storm.
Miss Jane recoiled a few steps, and the deepest crimson
dyed Ler cheeks. She made great pretensions to refmement,
and u'--||-§|i 1ot l.u':l_", now, that a _;;r'.".lEl"ll!:;!l { eVEen If---'r;h HA I
abolitionist) ghould see her striking her brother. Miss Tildy
sumed the look of ]?:I]IE!'L'-". innocence, and .--1'ai|:|51;."|:~' invited
Mr, Worth to take a seat.
¢ Do not be .':."-.Eili"-."'lz ]-:-.' what have seen. Jane is not
]--‘1~~"I--!I.'LIL': but the "--u“-.' was mde fo h:‘-]'_ and |':..'-,;|-]-'.,'q-.l a
reproof.”’
Without making a reply, but, with his eye fixed on young
master, Mr. Worth took the offered seat. Miss Bradly, with

her face |-!|‘.i--+! i.': ||.-:' ].'|:!{|:!_-, :.f'l"'-l'-l not : ‘I I]I-' -|uf.'14:," sat

-I' » with his half-filled _'_:'.!;*_~; of wine * but young master
@I il sta ]1| eyo E:.'I‘I!!:f!"' BLI !!-;""i'-.'. 1:?.-! H | ]r"_:';']:i f'!'f!..—

n 5] slowing on either cheek. He seemed to take no note
of the entrance of Mr. Worth, or in fact any ol the group.

There he stood, with his golden locks l'-'LHET'If-_” over his white

e A St oot e . . g 3, B i s i _ F
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brow : and ealm serenity restine like a sunhbeam on his face

1

Very majestic and imposing was that youthful presence. High

determination and everlasting truth were written upon his
face. With one look and a murmured “ Father forgive them,
for they know not what thevy do,” he turned awav.

]

Stop, stop, my brave boy,” eried Mr, Worth, ¢ stop, and
let me look upon you. Had the South but one voice, and that

one yours, this eountry would soon be clear of its great dis-

['o this young master made no _~.-!n.].;.-1~, !‘r']rl'r: but the clear
smile that it his countenance expressed his thanks; and seeing

that Mr. Worth was resolved to detain Lim, he said,

muning with Nature unfits the soul for active life ¥ I'rue, indeed,
it does unfit it for baseness, sordid dealings, and low detraction,

.1i‘,-._|,.- E! !‘!-.H.I_I_ iT"- l"'.'l' l“']”l:[i"]ll ;L[“‘i_ n_{_aullli“:_u.- i-[ out iE', f E_J!"i'_'!lll

BX{ ':":--.I'.i'!:r"-"-
Here, in the case of young master, was a sweet and
glowing flower that had blessomed in the wilds, and been

1} 1 1Y - L a2
nursed by nature only. "T'he country air had fanned into bloom

the bud of virtue and the beautv of hiechest truth.

PR P ——_—————T P o x T ——
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EHAPTER XVIT,

THE RETURN OF THE HUNTERS FLUSHED WITH SUCCESS — MR.

PETERKIN'S VAGARY.

As young Master strode away, Misses Jane and 'E"i'_ri_‘.' ré-
;_5','!:-!-'r§ each other in silent '.'H!'.r:!i.'T. At !l'.’i"'i].! the latter,
e cue from her sister, burst forth in a violent
laugh, that I can define only by calling it a rompi

]
go full of forced mirth. Miss Jane took up the echo, and the

house resounded with their assumed merriment. No one else

however, seemed fto take the inf i'T.i-'II: and 1']"'"."" had the fun

putting on a (
suppose you have been very mucl
. :

X]0s1010

1 edified by your young mas-

}u]ﬁl:t!l!]n'..-“\' and good-will toward you

" . 1
‘oo well I knew my 1”.'-:‘.'-.:\1[ t0 make an answer

| + avrl eni b
[ stond, silent and submissive

eren ob de colored race,” added Miss Matilda, intending to be

L pl C rast well with
t o1 l.': . = 1 ] A ]I;_. deai |L hl !}

a troubled

expression : the doctor still played with his wine-glass; and
Mi Bradl face was buried 45&"']"%' in her hands.

T i e g H#—d——b-ﬂ-—-#‘rﬂm'“%




CAPTURE OF LINDY. 13T

-iF~'11]}]"""-"‘ father had been here: what do von think he

would have said 7' asked Miss Jane.

This, no doubt, recalled Dr. Mandy to the fact that Mr. Pe-
terkin’s patronage was well worth retaining, so he must speak

¢ Oh, your father, Miss Jane, is such a sensible man, that he
would consider it only the freak of an imprudent heardless
s

“ Is, then,” 1 asked myself, “all expressed humanity but

idle gibberish ? [s it only beardless boys who can feel for

gufferine slaves!? s all noble }l]:-!!_fi!!!];:!H]ll'-.' voted ‘.':!|-?|!' ]
gober, serious, reflectineg manhood ?  1f so, farewell h--|n_-r and
welecome '.: " T looked at Myr. Worth: but his face was
rigid, and a snowy pallor overspread his gentle features. He
was young, and this was his first visit to Kentucky. In hi
home at the North he had iiu ard many stories of the manner

i'-l '.'.I;1'¢':i -‘“l-'!'.'f'l"'- Wils ""|i']|?|'5"'.': in l “‘l-i"-". -"..’I'i. .".":H!I'. I"”T

the stories, softened bv distance, had reached him in a mild

i 1 v 1 1 .
10T, I'-'II"--'Il".I"::i.‘.' !El' Was 11 ]-f'i‘f.l-":!'t"l'] tor what ]!l' }I.".I_E Wwit-

1L 1' .‘-EEH'*' ||.:=~ .‘:E'[.".':'] 1r':| ]{.-:-!;r:::"‘-.\_'-.'. H. 111':l|. 1I_1I |1.--'g:_-.
ing liberty alike for all, both white and black, looked upon the

EYSTEm as an :'.‘:.i“--l ."_f_IE f.-‘.-id"----!' e oneg, ||!!.' [,-- 1| 110 I}lnilg_-;],i'f
g |

that it existed in the atrocious .‘|.=;-] cerael form which fact, not

yport, had now revealed to him. Iis whole soul shuddered

:'l‘.lii |.|'ll HA ‘.'-'1|.:l‘| ]_|:~ SAW. ” }:iill".-'H---]. |!|.-'.u I
conld be so blue and beautiful : how the flowers conld
so lavishly, and the rivers roll so majestically, and the stars
burn so El]'i_'_"]'.'u'.'_‘x' over a ?El!l'i II::_';-F'I]L ‘-'-'1”[ siieh horrible erimes.

“ Father will not deal very leniently with this boy’s follies;
he will teach Johnny that there’s more virtue in honoring a

father, than in equalizing himself with negroes.” Here Miss

Jane tossed her head l:eli's.'!::tf}'.

: - - \ ? -
Just then a lond noise was heard irom the avenue, and, |n..1,.,-

1% a '] # 11 . -- = " + _- -1 # % -

ing out the window, we descried the hunters returning erowned

with exultation, for, alas! poor Lindy had been found, and

there, handeuffed, she marched between a gunard of Jake on
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the one side, and Dan on the other. There were marks of
blood on her brow, and her dress was here and there stained.
Cool as was the day, great drops of perspiration rolled off her
face. With her head bowed low on her breast, she walked on
amid the ribald jests of her persecutors.

“ Well, we has cotch dis 'ere runaway gal, and de way we
did chase her down is nuffen to nobody,” said old Nace, who
had led the troop. “1 tells you it I'|:.~'1 takes dis here 1|];'§;-':'

and his hounds to tree the runaway. 1 reckons, Miss Lindy,

}n_::-l,‘ll not be fur ‘::'_\'E]JI'_" ob 1t :|_;'E?:.

“No, dat hab fixed her,"” replied the obsequious Jake. Dan
laughed heartily, showing his stout teeth.

“*Now, Masser,” said Nace, as taking off his remnant of a
hat he scraped his foof back, and grinned terribly, ¢ dis ar'
nigger, if you pleases, sar, would like to hab a leetle drap ob
de critter dat you promise to him.”

“ (Oh, yes, you black rascal, you wants some ob my fust-rate
whiskey, does you ? Wal, 1 ’spects, as you treed dat ar
d——d nigger-wench, you desarves a drap or so.

“ Why, yes, Masger, you see as how I did do my hest for to
ketch her, and I is right much tired wid de run. You sees dese
old legs is gettin’ right stiff ; dese jints ain’t limber like Jake
and Dan's dar, yet I tink, Massger, [ did de bestest, an’ I ought
to hab aleetle 1.’:‘.':51 de most, E-]n-.‘ts-}, gar.”

“Come, ’"long, come ’long, boys, arter we stores dis gal away
I'll gib you yer dram.”

There had stood poor Lindy, never once looking up, crest-
fallen, broken in heart, and bruised in body, awaiting a painful
punishment, scarece hoping to escape with life and limb. Strik-

ing her a blow with his hnee 1.'31!.ir;_-;-'.'.']_--!i!. My, Peterkin shouted,

i off with you to the T.:-r.'E-'.-IHIJ 42

Now, that which was technically termed the ¢ lock-up,” was
a ld, strone building, which had once been used as a smoke-
house, but since the erection of a new one, was employ-
ed for the very noble purpose of confining negroes. It was

a dark, damp place, without a window, and but one low door,

a ; - : . = & —
"l\__h.-._..,.;.—_—.-r-n.—_- b R A et - B A SN o, T el e R ' s S e e i gy, S
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i |

s wretched place, hound and

through which to enter. In thi

nor fugitive was thrust.

manacle

There, you may run off if you ken,” said Mr. Peterkin, as

he drew the rough door to, and fastened on the padlock with

the dignified air of a regularly-installed jailer. “ Now, boys,
come o e and _"T the !IE-_S‘-hl]'.”

This pleasing announcement seemed to give an additional im-

to the spirits of the servants, and, with many a “ ha, ha,

NEeELiLs
| i

ha” they E'IH--‘.'- l"'i. l.! l master.
i \n‘\"'H. 1.-:;-’|L|I'-"." “-il-'ll 1'1]"--4 .l:'t!IL". ‘\"-'?JE].—'[ '-].':4"' :~."-'|l'l=i. l|'1‘--l-]" "-T!
Peterlkkin, who was accuratels 1i"'Fl~‘¥!'-'I:'..'_' gt a t't_‘l'-’-‘l'.‘.' qual tity

of w ' ey 10 || Luree ‘.I' “1!-'.'-."'-. '.'.|I" .‘":’I'I'rl ,l;-::.l:.il_'_l' ‘.1|||'.,]'

that andacious rumaway. Where did you find her? Who
was with her? How did she behave? Oh, tell me all about
the adventure; it really does seem funny that such a thing
should have oceurred in our i'-'!::lf'l_‘»': and now that the w retch
has been eaneht, I can afford to langh at it.”

«« Wal,” answered Mr, Peterkin, as he replaced the cork in

the 1.:|'-|‘.'-.jg |: ."||'| |e'_'-ll."_'l'.".‘.l"'] to ].’!(':{ ” Hl‘ E]] ]I:': II'E'ﬁ"'TI_"

closet. “von does ax the mos ‘-i-'l":-‘--E-'H.": in one 1III_'.".',]| of anv

al T ever seed in all my life. Why, I haint bin in the house

found? These dogs hunted her to Mr, Farland’s barn. Thar
they 'gan to smell and snmort round and cut up all sorts of
capers, and old Nace clumb up to the hay loft, and sung out
in a loud voice, * Here she am, hera she am.’ Then I lhearn

- C u - g p _'_ .': . s 9 e ;| .-w i 3 - 1
a michty scrambling and skufflin up dar, so 1 jist springed

up
i

v . Y i vy "in "
arter Nace, .'||;-l thar was the '_*-'.|. actunally ngntl with \'

nted to fetch her right down to the ground whar we
as a waitin', 1 tells wou, now, one nght good lick from my

powder-horn fetched her all right. She soon seen it was no

i . T e o e e — P
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kind of use to be r~}~'_|':-"-.~.i‘._':' of us, and so she jist sot down ]'T_E:r]l-t
willin®. I then fetched several rond licks, and she knowed
how to do. kase, when I seed I had drawed the blood, I didn't
kere to beat her any more. So I ordered her to git down out-
en that ar’ loft quicker than she got up. Then we bound her
hands, and driv her long through the woods like a bull. T tells
you she was mighty-mueh 'umbled and shamed ; every now and
thin she’d blubber out a eryin’, but my whup soon shot up her
howlin’.”

#I've a ereat notion to eo,” said Jane, “and torment her a

- 1 1 - 5 =
little more, the impudent hussy ! 1 wonder if she thinks we
";E'l ever take her back to live with us. She has lost a rood

Lome, for she shall not come here any more. I want you to
sell her, father, and at the highest price, to a regular
trader.”

“ That will T do, and there is a trader in this very neighbor-

hood now. 1I'll ¥ide over this arternoon and make 'rancements
with him fur her sale, But ecome, Jane, j is ]i'.-"-"-""il’:]. hunery

can't you git me something to eat
¢ But, father, I have a word to say with you in 1-."i\'.’= te, draw
near me,"”

What ails you now, gals?” he said, as Miss Tildy joined
them, with a perplexed expression of countenance. As he
drew elose to them 1 heard Hid?,’;uu*f-:]_\', throneh her elenched
teeth, In a 1.2--&1':;: tone :

“ (Old Polly is insane ; lost her reason from that blow whicl
you gave ]:--'.'. Do you think they could indict you 77

% YWho, iIn the name of h—1, can say that I struck her? Who
gawit? No, I'd like fur to see the white man that would dar
present Jeems Peterkin afore the Grand Jury, and a nigger

darn’t think of sich a T]Jill_:_", kase as how thar testimonv ain’t

¢ Men i e _Il'. |. ]]| 0l ‘]:r |]|| 3-81m 14 180T eried
5] har is that d——d old hussy Bhe ain’t crazy 1]
'possuming so as to shuffle onten the work. Let me git to her

once, and 1'll be bound she will sti p as smart as ever. One

> L, .
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ghake of the old cowhide will make her jump and talk as sen-
gible as iver she did.”

“en’t worth while, father, roing near her. 1 tell yolu,
Doctor Mandy says she is a confirmed lunatie.”

‘I tells yer I knows her constitution better ’an any of
yer, doetors, and all ;: and this here ecowhide is allers the best

medicine fur nieceers : they ain't like the white folks, no how nor

bl :~'i'-:!i'.:' tl E'--“-a‘.'.'ml 1!1'.' "'-. r]::=|:|1f-'|'~, went to 1|LL‘ f.‘!l"lhl

'1'-Ei1!I & Yacans searg al '|i|" rronp II "."'J.::-"' not, but, 3‘5"“:"-'

shakine her head in an imbeeile way, murmured :

1 ' 1 1 it et LS
['hese are putty, but yer musin't take em 1rum me; (1e8i
1 14 1 . 1 1 £33 = :
am all dat dis ole nigeer hab got, dese here am fadder, mudder,
:': ::1:;-.J::||- all l""l.l' 'l'1 e i-i.'l.'.'= ‘I':I"..

¢ You old fool, what’s you 'hout, gwine on at this here rate ?
Don't you know T is yer master, and will beat the very life

outen yver, if yer don’t git up right at once

1 1
know v Yer is a ereat bie man, dat looks so cross and bad
t 1N¢« | gh h | | 01 1|.|||'_[ AT OWIL i.i~.11_|--:1 :3]1|] ha
lett 1 1 ]n; | 111 [ ||'-|.-!I| Oor vVer, no way e

medicine that'll take the craze outen yer, and make yer know
who ver master 18, How does you like that. and this, and this 7"’
and, suiting the action to the word, he dealt her blow after blow,
in the most ferocious manner, Her shoulders were covered

with blood that gushed from the torn flesh. A low howl (it
conld only be called a howl) burst from her throat, and fling-
ing up her withered hands, she eried, * Oh, good Lord Jesus,
come and help thy poor old servant, now in dis her sore time
ob trouble.

“The Lord Jesus won’t hear sich old nigger wretches as you,”

gaid Mr., Peterkin.

s o i . g Fii 5 e - 3 A SR T — i e et =
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“ Oh, yes, de Lord Jesus will. He 'peared to me but a leetle
1u:;l' ngo, .'1.:|'l lll" WS .‘1” r_'[|'{ _-'_1.;.,[ ]‘;'_. "I'L'liI:'_" ~|._]|.1| a _-.l!1 v |i],.,::
His head, and His face war far and putty like young Masser's
only it seemed to be heap brighter, and he smiled at dis poor
old sufferin’ nigger; and den ’peared like a low, little voice 'way
down to de bottom ob my heart sa¥, .I_“__:r:\_‘ ke :mh! b
de Lord Jesus is comin’ to take you home. He no care weder
yer skin is white or black. He is gwine fur to make yer happy
in de next world, Oh, den me feel so good, me no more care
for :11:)11:?1;:_—_"'

# All of this is a crazy faney,” said Dr, Mandy, who stepped
into the eabin ; but taking hold of P« lly's wrist, and holding his

W 3% =3 g % s
lnerérs over ]Il".' |l'i]‘~L'_ nis conntenance I']I.-'HI.:_':'-'I[. “ ohe has ex-

a strong flow of blood to the brain. She can-

cessive fever, an

not live long. Put her instantly to bed, and let me apply
li’!t'l‘lii‘:\.“
£, 1

“Do wver charge extry for leeching, doector ¥’ asked My,

Peterkin.

“ Oh, yes, sir, but it

8 not llllil'h COTH :inll'l';t‘.in':. a3 you are one

of mv best eustomers.”

i |

“I don’t want to run any useless expense 'bout the old ‘oman.

You see she has served my family a good many years."”
“ And you are for that reason much attached to her,’ inter-
!"";"li the doector,

‘ Not a bit of it, sir. I never was 'tached to a niececer. Even
when I was a lad I had no fancy fur ’em, not even yer bright
yallow wenches; and I ain’t gwine fur to spend money on that
old nigger, unless yon cure her, and make her able to work and
pay fur the money that's bin laid out fur her.”

T ean't ]""l:n‘!«'-!- to do that: neither am I certain that the
]!'F'n‘}u‘* will .I.. her any material gn d, but ‘.||-.'_*.' will .'1.~'.--=lr.'e'-:.il':
serve to mitigate her sufferings, by decreasing the fever, which
Nnow ragFes 50 !1'|'_:F|_1’

‘I don’ care a cuss for that. Taint no use then of trvines
the leeches, If she be Ilul;".k'-l::!_‘ to die, ‘.'.'E!_‘;.' let her do it in the

1 v
shanrnnaet e
L.;l".r-l"--"l.. YilY.
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e
(o]

Saying this, he went off with the young ladies, the doctor fol-

1
{
1

lowing in'the wake. As he was passing through the door-way,

[ canght him ]"."' the skirts of his coat, 'f".l'.'tliluf__' .~-'.Ll.]-|-.!11_\'

round, he saw who it was, and drew within the eabin.

¢ Dactor,” and :-.|:w|-'.|' with egreat 1i:[-iiift_'-.', it1g she so 11l ?
Will she, must she die? Please try the leeches. Here,” and
I drew from an old 1!'||f'511_-_:-]+l".|'1- in the wall the blessed half-
dollar which Master Eddy had given me as a keepsake. For
yvears it had lain gilently there, treasured more fondly than
Egyptian amulet or Orient gem. On some rare holiday I had
I||'.'1W1I -If |lI':||:I its concealn ene to j_;'[m:ir aver iu‘ W::ﬂ'-. :I” il 1|:E.L-4'!".~:
pride. I did not value it for the simple worth of the coin, for 1

had sense enourh to know that its actual value was but slight:

vet what a wealth of memorie called my ' It bs ENL %
(T!"' i‘IIJ es when J’I ( il nen ag 1| 31 [ -_]= =5
lI 11l | 1. II'_’![ 1 -r. Vi I W iLkll Ir lll ||‘. H'_":II .1'1' L I 1 i |i

where 1 ranged free as a bird, ere the burden of a blow had

been laid upon my shoulders: and when my young master
and mistress sometimes bestowed kind words upon me. The
'r':1:.1' ]-.-‘].i-w -'I!il}. 'II]E||] i'_'--'ﬂ l'-ll Ii.:q'- }.t:'1'!' :'!t'illl'll"lq. 1':[ll-|| me ‘.'.57?1
dream-like beauty. The kind, tearful face of Master Eddy, his
oentle words on that last most dreadfnl -5.'!:.' that bounded and
closed the last chapter of happy childhood—all these things
WwWere g-|-.-:-,|_i_.-.! |'I_‘.' E‘!II' ._| of ‘.:.‘!= ~-i|!'.!'-ll' ]..:-’.I]t' '!I.'Ilil—l!.rnil"!'! ."I.!:i].
oW | WAaB £ i!!:_" Lo [l.‘ll'f u'?ll: 1f "r“»'irll L -'.."I]_:':lt' it " |
couldn’t do 1t, No, I conldn’t do 1. It was the one silver link
between me and remembered joy. To part with it would he to
W i[;.'* out the brighit 1!.'_-1'\'= of my life. 1t would be sacrilera, in
j-_q:ji_r-.'*, a wrong: no, I ]'l-]n].‘l-.'z'-'! it in the old faded rag (in

hich it had been ""I]-”F'[”"'! for vears), and eclosed mv hand con-

"1'.:-:'-'I'il‘-.' over if. There stood the doctor! He had i'.".‘ll:'z:i
he gleaming coin, and (small as it was) his cupidity was
excited, and when he saw my hand closed over the shining
treasure, the smile fled from his face, and he said :

* Girl, for what purpose did you detain me ? My time is

b — i, B i o M D s S o e B i B W R | ey 1 e SRR e ®
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I
not be kept here longer !”

# Oh, doctor, try the leeches.”

« Your Master says he won’t pay for them.”

“ But for the sake of charity, for the value of human

you will do it without pay.

« Will I, though? Trust me for that—and who will fee

wife and children in the meantime. 1T ean’t be doetor

n‘.-l hiL‘LC g

ear -,;|'.-1,||1[:::!|~E\', II'".' "]-‘Il _Il.!l'_'"_:'*"l-"'.!: j\!'-".‘.I'L'

recions. I have other patients to visit this morning, and

life,

-1 my

worth i]_—i" WAaste 0 Imy leeches. | T|.|-—I!_'_:].'| you wWere .-__-'--!:]:' Lo

pay for it: but you see a nigger is a nigger the world

They are too stingy to do anything for one of their own tribe,
“ But this money is a keepsake, a parting-gift from my young

Master, who zave it to me years azo, when [ was sold. 1 prize

it because of the recollections which it calls up.”
# A gentimental niceger! Well, thai is something new ;

if vou :':!!'I-ui for that old woman's lifé you wouldn l’.\'&;'!.’:i'a'.‘

and, so saying, he walked away. 1 looked upon poor
Polly, and I fancied there was a rebuking light in her

. 1 1 1 |
eve: and her withered hands seemed stretehed out to ash

help which T eruelly withheld.

And shall I desert her who has suffered so deeply for

Well may sl

for a romantie and faneifyl }-.‘|'|:I|'_: withhold the means of

me !

ne I"'E'!'fl.‘il']l me with that plieons action”—me, who

her life.  Oh, how I blamed myself] How wicked and selfish

I thoueht my heart.

“ Doetor ! come back, .[..:-[.-l_': ]l!".'1‘ T]..l' money,"” l crie

He had stood but a few steps without the cabin door, doubt

5 eXpe £l o 10 My sentimen

You have d well, Ann, to deny you f, and LK
effort to save the life of the old woman. Yo [ would
don for nothing ; but the leecl cost m 1011 I

[ be worse than a heathen and infidel. In vour case, mv

girl, the case is quite different, for niggers are taken care of

i e z -+ - 2
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supported by their Masters; and any little change that you may

have is an extra, for which you have no particular need.”

An “extra” indeed it was, and a very rare one. One that
had come but once in®*myv life, and, God he ]r['-“.ir-i'l-t! it afforded
1

me an opportunity of doing the good Samaritan’s work! I had

SEEn 1o the E.f'\'i.TL" and the 1~r3u--| ]!:Lll ru'-_‘-_-].-:-:_i-uf !E:“ wounded
woman, and with this little coin I conld do a noble deed ; but
as to T -hlu';.l!z;' ‘.'.-'3[-".’ti'1':i and itl‘u\."la[t"d for, 1 L]lel_:'[lt 11H’- Il-'w.'ie'al‘
vide of his mark. I was surprised at the tone of easy

which he assumed toward me; but this was explained

that he was what is commonly called a jolly fellow,

been preity freely induleinge in the ¢ jovful glass.

Begides, 1 was going to pay him : then, ma}y be, he felt a little

ashamed of his avarice, and songht familiar tone and manner
IO D 11l 1 \iI!-.l~ h il CoTl 1CNCK
]I "_'_I'_"ll.'l'-':i i;:_;'-“ ;:f'.--: :'E'l"ll 1'.|':'! E:|‘:]:!'l’.-‘.!'l'-."'--:' II -['i:H',

who delighted in the Lubin-perfumed extracts, would tolerate

1

= 1 1 1 *) = 2 »
nothine less sweet-scented, and by her prohibitory fiat, the

‘bags' were denied admittance to the hounse. Onee, when the
doctor was suddenly called to see a white member of the family,
he, either through forgetfulness or obstinacy, violated the order,

L1

and Miss Jane had every carpet taken up and shaken, and the

floor scoured, for the ador seemed to haunt her for weeks.
Sinee then L had ';'--,_'.ra-.:‘.' adhered to the rule; 1 SNnspect,
with many secret maledictions upon the acuteness of hey

olfactories

_—

Now he |-.-.:||.-_\1-_-ai me to bring the l!:!;:a to him, I found them,
as I had expected, sitting in the very spot where he usually
placed them.

i There :}!a_'j.' are, deetor. now be ||"ir'1i, Care her, ]u"_'[!r her,
do anything, but let her not die whilst this money can pur-
chase her life, or afford her ease.”

He took the eoin from my hand, surveyed it for a moment, a
thing that I considered very cruel, for, all the while, the victim
was suffering uneared for, unattended to.

“It is but a small piece, doctor, but it is myall ; if I had

¥

f
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more, you should have it, but now please be quick in the appli-
cation of your remedy.”

«This money will pay but for a few leeches, not enough to
do the eontusion much good. You see tlfere is a great deal of
diseased blood collected at the left frIu-EI]L' : but I’ll be charitable
and throw in a few leeches, for which you can pay me at some
other time, when you happen to have money.”

¢Certainly, doctor, I will give you all that you demand as
ST A8 1 et 1 s

After a little scarification he applied the leeches, twelve in
]:‘-:11'.|-t':|‘_ little, sleek, h|'L..'!'1|. neadl -}.u-liHTr'-}. .:i|"t'-|l-..,1-'_i:a_n_n|- T[li:_r;_.-_,_.
f\"l‘.'!*-'!.[_'-. ., as if starved, the 1]:=_‘.' k':1]|;l|i1-:-‘- commenced their work
of blood-sueking,

“She bore to be scarified better than any subject 1 ever saw.
Not a writhe or winece,” remarked the doctor.

Ah, thought I, she has endured too much pain to tremble at
I
|
i

a needle prick like that, She, whose body had bled at every
po whose n had been torn and mangled until it bore a
thousand sears, could surely bear, without writhing, a pain so
delicate as that. Thourh I thought thus, I said not a word ;
for (to me) the worst part of our slavery is that we are not
llowed to speak our opinion on any subject. We are to be
mutes. save when it suits our owners to let ns answer in words

{ ].L--'-.;‘-!E--II-- enourh to 'Elll'-'iu" their ;_'__“.'E"._'Ii:\' love of anf E!I-!'-:.'“.'_
Silently T stood watching the leeches. From the loss of

blood, Aunt Polly seemed somewhat exhausted, and was soon

soundly, sweetly sleeping.

“ Tiet her sleep,” said the doctor, as he removed the leeches

,.,I.._I.”_I,,I‘],,,,?,."..:,.__., y 58 vir hay he wwalrns :_.,I‘,|
andarepia U thnemin A Leie stone viase. W hHnen sieg wakes sig wii

probably be better, and voun will then owe me one dollar and a

half, as the bill is two dollars. It would have been more, bnt

[ allow part to go for charity.” So saying he left the cabin
and returned to the house. Oh, most noble Christian “ charity™ !
[s this the blessed quality that is destined to *cover a multi-
inde of sins' ] He would not even leech a half-dvine woman
witli \ pecuniary reward. Oh, far advanced whites, fa

growing in grace and ripening in holiness !

mw__..___-.__“ i




CHAPTHREXVELT,

THE ESSAY OF WIT—YOUNG ABOLITIONIST—HIS INFLUENCE—

A\ NIGHT AT THE DOOR OF THE * LOCK-UP.”

\PTER wiping the fresh blood-stains (produced by the severe

beating of Mr, Peterkin) from Aunt Polly’s shonlders, and bind

rup her brow to ceal th d s F-_'v. the leechine
proci | tenderl - | the old co let over her form ’
the ned away from her to zo abon ' ual

'he docto 15 making his and the Iad [
rathered round him in quite a4 socia ' rti Y \l

sudden demise All this merriment and licht-heartes g W
l'.:’-fl' L ! v 1 Dut a ¢ rod DI ':||1'|| 1 DOOT, -l|~!_ t: ninl
|

Croatr 1Ay 1 |.| 1 1 ] 1 1Tl L1 1! g | | L
L 5 i:'l ]!'IlI \I"I:' 1 i E 1 . an | iy to |1| 1§ ®1 1
L] Lo ] | i | heen 1 l | I il 1ot 11 | i l
nto o Il ! Oh, this was n si £ mee o of th X
tremes. What varied colors the glass of life can show !

At leneth, with many |II:!!l'l.' x:'----';'l.i'-. and prom [S08 Very
!'::-:E'i"l.'["ﬂ.“;. the -;f."'l'.'!' tore himself away from the chat
Passing in and out of the hounse, through the hall or in the
parlor, as my business required, I saw Mr. Worth and Miss
ting |.1‘-IiF'I]}' and ".EI!'“'!;I_'- apart, whilst, oceasiona Vs

would flash out with a coarse joke, or Miss Jane

ecilate upon the feelings of Lindv, in her present
ind eloomy confinement.
! does not relish Qanada about this time.”

let us ask her candid opinion of it,’”” said Miss '[ildy,
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wha considered herself ¢he wit of the family, and this last speech
ed as quite an extraordinary flash.

[hat's very good, Till,” said her patronizing sister, “ but
“Now, sister, ain’t you ashamed to flatter me 507" and with

the most Lanra Matilda-ish air, she turned her head aside and

ft

| ..-,i.l I '|1'.||'1: 115, elear, 1 1 rlance, that Mr. Worth

i t heart and goaded to aneuish by what he saw '

heard ; yet, hke many an ther noble man it in silet -

duranee. M Iane canght the idea of hLis eloom, and th a

cood deal of sly, yvulpine malice, determined to annoy him. She
;

1151 Nnarte
|Il|'_'l'-_ I II Vi) |! y eqn II_ i | 1 o iree Ll
tiest eirl in town or country."”

Wit 15 a |-*'|-L"|-.-Il.n 'l- gald Mp. Worth, as he ~'-:‘.I‘.'1‘-.|'::‘.'!'-.'
y Ta

¢ ITndeed 15 1t 1'f-'l+|'|- d Miss Illillrl'\', “but T am not consclious

01 g TI08SB881011. L conrse siie | xnected e would gainsa

1 1 1
Os I do believ 0l \ m leeture has v her thi
1
¥ s
3 :
¢ I o] ecessity for t] lectn put 1in
\1 W, :
.

What's that hat's that *bout Al onists 7" exelaimed

Mr. Peterki he rushed into the 1 s there one of
1 1
i |r | 11 1 1 M na Sshielter tht

e
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but the fear was quickly dissipated, as he replied in a manly

.
¢ T. awind tor of thi 1 lavi ;llii;""-'. ind a denouncer
of the slay el d before you, and declare myself proud
Yon? ha! hal ha!l ha! s too tiiiiq'i”.- us: o mere ]--r_‘-.",
a stripling, no bigger than my arm. T'd not disgrace my man-
hood with a fight with the like of yer.”

¢ 8o thoueht Goliath when David met him in warfare; but

vitness the seguel, and then say if the battle is alwavys to the
. (l ey with the proud. Might is not always
i [ i ' : =tripllme as yon '
e, I am le t 1 n principles upor
| i
otl e 0l th it =
0 . yau h nt, I s'pose, to J them
ndy Aberlitior en do; they b nd talk, but tl
can't at
A conf pliuon | ] 1 1 ] f Mr. Wortl
bat he did !!:.= d 1270 ) 1 Vel th word
1) vou ki 1] that Johm 3 A bolitionis ~]=\I 1
" .
Wl John Peterkin ' m John
'] 11 il M | Dowed n o] antiy
\ 1 I 1 £ II| Tujil | . Onte 111
Ho 1: n 1eh nd 1 g | hearn
l i i ! f1 lom and equalit A 1]
rt | hi f feel that way, but he’ll eome ont
en 1t It’s all bekase hearn too many Fow i July

speeches; but I don’t fear fur bhim, he is sure to come outen

it. The very idee of my son’s being an Aberli

fin
']"'f!I]I.‘x' is it, father, for your child to love merey, and deal
justly, even with the lowliest 77 As he said this, young master

than was his wont.

Mz, Peterkin sat for full five minuntes, ;‘:L}:in;_r at the ]---_'7.

e = - e B S e s
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and, gtranee to say, made no reply, but strode away from the
'O

Miss rI'I‘.;l' and |||.r-. ]'l"::'.'!?'fz;l".n] l't.'lt']'. other ‘u'.I.I,}L evident slr-
J]'[‘-'l'_ -II[I.E'_\' [..‘1‘.1i {:_‘:;Il":-!"!l. a ‘.':!Hi"!:f I'l.'ill-t'l"wi. .'lIIIE ItII].'- o see

their father tamed and subdued |-j1' the word and ;‘_j?:l].lt'-‘ of

their boy-brother, astonished them not a little.

Migs Tildy turned toward young master, and said, in what
was meant for a most caustic tone,

“You are an embryo Van _-El-l:'llll.‘.';_;ll. thus to tame the lion’s

rase.

“ But yon, Tilly, are too vulpine to be fascinated even hy
the elance of Van Aml :|1'_~_-'l|| himgelf’

“Well, now, .f.-]!|:||_‘\ , YOu are .:1‘--‘LI'II|_'-,-' iJIi]Pi‘l'ii]It'EJL as well as
spiecy.”

“Pertinent, you mean,” said My, Worth. Miss Tildy would
not look angry at him ; for she was besiesing the fortress of his
affections, and she deemed kind measures the most advan-
taceous.

Were I to narrate most aceurately the conversation that fol-
lowed, the repartees that flashed from the lips of some, and the

: $ 9 s y ) 1

anger that burned blue in the faces of others, I should onls
_'I ) | 1 # -

AmMmuse tna reaaeyr, or wnat s more ]i

:1-'5_'.', weary |li|!|.

[ will simply mention that, after a few hours’ sojourn, Mr.
Worth took his |||'|:.'15‘§=!'.'|,'_ not without first havine a ]'"if' o1l
versation, in a private part of the garden, with young master.
1'-I-:h'-\ i':l'.'l-!]_‘.' |l'!51'|'=!. to the I's'u:ll‘:‘._-_:' !I1| r'ooin :'.|:|' l|'|,r-l'.' '.'.u::]|
not allow her to leave the houge), under pretext of headache,
Often, as 1 [u:'.ﬂw-l in and out to ask herif ghe needed ;i:!-'-,'!l||-!|l.!'l
| found her ‘-'-t'-'gﬁil!:,' I!i.'i-'ll“.'. Late in the evenine, ahout eight
o'clock, Mr. Peterkin retmrned; throwing the reins of his horse
to Nace, he exclaimed :

¢ Well, I've made a rood bargain of it: I’'ve sold Lindy to a

“Hdh. o e e R e et e A s e _ e i R




A SALE. 151

].l.. h mae to [.-‘q-;'.‘!]‘ﬂ gNme -2'|:]'!‘!u"!‘ for _“*Tl

Poterkin t] :'-I!|,i_l_ tea had been desp tehed two hours before),

¢ Now, Ann, he

'.-'||'I'L.'~ hands atore

brisk and smart, or yon II.E.."l-'=I E'-'-'] hAL irself

i : L ;
lone, Likelvy wvellow gals like you

gells 11|‘|_"\|1'.‘\' “’1’]]; .'HII-] if yoil doesn't belu well yonu s a

Y&
oner.”

«“ Down the river” was not terrible to me, nor did T dread

being ¢ gold ;" yet one thing 1 did fear, and that was separation
firon n ImMastel |‘| he 1 [ davs he had become to me
Y viliin could 1 ] i 1Y I 1 ved him Not that it

rood. He could

one thin o i Ll i ! i | ] kind
]:.-'l--. ] (1 T | hinse 110 &1 i ol Hpon :l :
ness and love, ean little understand how ir to the li ly, des
titute sonl, i one wwd of friendliness. We. to whom the husk:
wre flung with an unfeeling tone., appreciate as manna from
heaven [ ord o ) ntlenes 1 I | h I_ll § I wer
to ] i I-\.I'|||Z': ] LR | J [ [ [E.".'l I [.‘i“
ill e ] clevatel 11 ; i ] ! 1 | | I .45'.' 'i" nd 11
sweet 114 ftened 1 over-taxed e (Oh, blessed one!
{ now I think thea ane 1 & | heart thank God tha
Bl hay lives

I { 164 ¢ 1 |
manner. At ]-'l'_:_-'!|| he settl
taking his tooth-pick from his

his teeth.
4 Wal, Ann ]H_' h.‘l'll.E, ns he sw

how's ole Pall 27

¢ She is stall .'i*-'|1‘|"=|.”
Yes, | aid she was POSSILT 11 s but 1 Vi 1 ow, if she
ain't up outen that ar' bunk of hers, I’'ll know the reason: and

1 -
{e) T TO LI

trader that’

: ™

min’ fo

Lindy.”

['1
« ]

I h

\'n']']i

R e S S - bl ol e Y

would sell her, father, and buy a new cook ;
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she prepares everything in such an old-fashioned manner—ecan't
m;l].i' n }ii!:;?u French LEI*-]I." said Miss Jane.
I don't care a cuss ‘hout yer French dishes, or yer fashion-

able cooks; I's gwine to sell her, becase the Craps didn’t _‘.:.--!fl

me much this vear, and I wants money, so 1 must make 1t by

sellin’ off n Forers
“You must not sell Aunt Polly, and yon sghall not,” said
voung master, with a fearful emphasis.

“TWhat do vou mean, lad ¥ cried the infuriated father, and

he sprang from his seat, and was in the very aet of rushing

upon the offender; but suddenly he quailed before the fixed,
determined raze of that eye, He looked again, then cowered,
reeled, and stageered like a drunken man, and, falling baek in
his chair, he covered his face with his hands, and nttered a
fearful groan, The ladies were frightened; they had never
geen their father thus fearfully excited. They dared not speak

one word. The finger of an awful silence seemed laid upon

I h and 1 1 11 1 At] cr 111 1 i 1 9
slow step, approached his father, and, taking the large hand,
which swung listlessly, within his own, said, ¢ ]";'.i!‘:—:“ :l'.J.L

before he had finished the syllable, Mr. Peterkin sprang up, ex
claiming,

¢ Off, 1 gay ! off ! off! she sent you here; she told you to speak
so to me.” Then gazing wildly at Johnny, he cried, “ Those
are her eyes, that is her face. 1 say, away ! away! leave me!
you torment me with the sieht of that face! Tt’s her's it’s hers,
Blood will have blood, and now you comes to git mine!” and
the strong man fell prostrate upon the floor, in a paroxysm of
:I_"."]I_I-- II‘ !l'-']]'.'-"s -'l! IEI” "-"':-rir:. al '| |'I__"'il .If.' 3 .I"I:-I.'”] YACLANT
eyes around the room in a wildness fearful to behold.

¢ Oh !.-II".“ gaid old Nace, who appe ared imn the r]-!-"-a"u'.'.'i.'-.

" ¥ § = ' " LT ¥ ]
oh Lor’. him's eot a fit,
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wall and wept e a child. 'T'hen he fell off into a quiet sleep.

Young master and Miss Bradly watched beside that restless
-'].-u*i;a, 'y 11.:;:_:_: and .Il.'l-:r‘i:ri||.|:- F ,l\.ll-l from '|i|.'|1 1.|:._":|f i|i='2!' rTrew
1] hetween them a fervent |-:-I!'I|'i'ﬁ-i|FE'. which enduare o the

Upon frequently going into Aunt Polly’s cabin, 1 was sur-

prised to find her still sleeping, At length when my duties

were all discharged in the house, and I went to prepare for the
night's rest, I thought I would arouse her from her torpor a d
dmi r a little nourishment that might benefit he

['o my surprise he m felt id, and oh, so cold! What if
sha is dead!l th it 1= i a thrll v l over my 1
L'l ' i ' my w and l 1in chilly d
1 vy temunles. Oh God! ean 1t be th h i ! { Ine
look, one mori wmeh, and the dreadiul question would
swared : vet, when 1 .:ir-.l..-u':'.-. retel ,"n'.'.'r-.l'. hand was
tiff and powerle In a moment the very atmosphere gseemd

¥ 1 1 1

ti oW envy + twa ]:-u':.'u-] VIEDN ange, ¢hi el -_'. HI

o SR i : . :
Mv bhreath was thick and broken, comine only at intervals and

with choking gaspings. One more desperate effort! 1 com-

nded myself, gathered all my courag nd, seizing hold of
t] i it power which 3 BLI 81 han my 0wl |
turned it over—when, oh God of mercy, such a ':'I".'::I-:'!-.‘ ! the
fuestion was answered with a fearful affirmation. [l e, ririd,

11 d | ; ay :" .i. ':'...'. liu L"-.-E-:--:T O A
violent Ak ,_|-' were si .'|||'-'=]! I!JH'-I_‘. those features. |
spite their tovgh hard-favoredness, and their gaunt gloom, were

dear to me ; for had she not been mvy best of friends, nay proved

her friend ]Jtl: b A |1‘,,.I 1 i lower. was y less
than that which adorns the columi 01 torieal i

T L N 1: ded jav
pPressed ienderly togeiner tha aistend 1aws : and, taging irom

: 1 4 . # " 2 | 1 —_ o i 1
a DX & Bl |-'| of white muslin, bouncd II-!J el l'l’[!".'_'-_*-, mlowly,

and not without a feeling of terror, I unwound the bandaee from

L LT . s R L s e e T T ————r— .
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her brow, which concealed the wound made by the leeches ; this

replaced with my only handkerchief. I then endeavored to

I
_-.1;'_'!:.;f'_|{'r1 iEH' contra 'it_‘!i '.f"l' f'--',' :~1.’I‘ 5'.;'.15 l:::n.'li i.t'\‘lli;' i"tI'Z!l
her side, with her body drawn nearly double. I found this a
rather difficult task; yet was it a melancholy pleasure, a duty
that I performed irresolutely but with tenderness.

After all was |.l|r:1|‘, ;|_+L|T ]-1-'-Llr!|' ;;'t"'-!f:l',_' the water to “.‘-'2'.::!! the
body (for 1 wished to enrobe her decently for the burial), I
cave way to the luxury of expressed grief, and, sinking down
upon my knees beside that lifeless form, thanked God for havy-
]I.'l',: r::|_~;|-:_! |"!l_"!' from [.iJEZ-' scene of trouble .".!!=| trial. “ You are
gone, my poor old friend ; but that hereafter of which we all

’ 1 ¥ .- ¥ ¥
entertaimn so mueh dread, cannot be to vou so bad as this wretehed

]'.'-'m':!t: .'11!'f [t.u-'-:_:'fL I am ]--1:-']}' ‘.'.i!]i*'ﬂ:f vou, | !'*‘j“-“'i' that

yvou have left this land of bondage. And I believe that at this

moment yvour [;i.--l sonl is 1ll'-"' :L::-] E:;;I=j-'~

: . f ' ‘ =S . poan . . :
So saying, | stepped without the door of the cabin, and, look

Z:Ii'_" aj to the clear, cold moon and the wav-off stars, I smiled,
even in my bhitterness, for ] "|!!.f-_-!:.l d I e '[ gee her ema

|"""-"I- soul soaring away on its new-made wings, to the land

J'Hlu'\'-'!' ;'!ur'.H i!_-',_ :.I:'i :.fl”{ :|l|-[ '||n11--l-_'_ r-]n- ]|:|_.| ..;'":u-n ]:] iu_-r 1':&'_-'1]!-

pilerimage, as many tried martyrs had done before her, fainted

by the wayside ; but then was she not sorely tempted, and did
i . * hl -\ - : . 1 r . "

not a life of caplivits and .*-l“.f':i—[ls||! acony, atone tor all her

short-comings ! Besides, we are divinely informed that where

little is given, little is required. Inview of this sacred assurance,

let not the sceptic reader think that my faith was stretel

an unwarranted decree. Yes, I did and 2 think that she was

at that moment and is now |"|1"' If not, how am 1 to aec-
count for the strange feeling of peace th settled r my
".:l:-l.'l:!;.j!‘--'LI"'. i'.i:r'.l i ]li*l'--,'_'!ii'-l:: ]-. i ) L 1 '|_' heave |]'
calm, like the dropping of a prophet’s mantle, overspread my
I ol sense of ease, refreshing as the night dew, an
ing as the high stars, seemed to gird me round!
| did not heed the cold air, but walked out a few rods in the

"y

direction of the out-house, where Lindy was confined. “ Yonder,

i‘f e A e L e e S T S et A et b e it v Wy, P
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I soliloquized, * perishing for a kind word, lies a poor outecast

»
1 ‘{'1 |\ Ol |'.-i|"|'! 5 |l'_1i oI anc 10F ner
As I drew near to the “ lo 1p,” the moon that had b gal
1

ing swift and high through the heaven, passed beneath the
sereen of a dark elond [ paused in my steps and looke
to the sky. ¢ Such,” I thought, #is the transit of a human
sonl across the vault of life ; beneath clouds and shadows the
serene face is often hidden, and the spirit’s mellow light is otten,
by affliction, obseured from view.,

Just then a sob of anguish fell upon my ear. T knew it was

g - . i : Sl oy
Lindy, and moved hastilvy forward : but, hi rit as was my 1ioot-

fall, it aroused the sentinel-dog, and, with a loud ]I;{LJ'L'_. he

sprang toward me. “ Down, Cuff! down !” said I, addressing
the dog 10, 5 500N a8 | e me, crouched 1 r]y

my 1 Just then the moon g l t [ l

‘Il hind thi I| .IE- tHeso, | IJ:

ame Diana-like sweep, from the

human sorrow.” Another moan,

1hg :~' I [ WIS l'!--'--.‘ 5u--~i_-5- :.I!"

owerine down, with my mouth

h
['s seen such orful sights and hearn sich dreful sounds, 1’d

slave all my born days jist to git way frum here. Oh, Ann,
['s seed a speerit,” and then she gave such a fearful shriek,

that T felt my flesh ZrO W cold and stony as death. Yet I knew
it was my elul_\' Lo appear calm, and iry 1o llr-"~ll;l.-'1lt' her that it
wis not true or ]':-.'1!,

“ Oh, no, Lindy, you must not Le frightened ; only h
trust in God, and pray to Him. He will take yOu
all this trouble. He Joves yon. He cares for y
He who made you, Your soul is precious to Him, Oh, try to

pray.’

— e e R A T e e T =
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¢ Oh, but, Ann, T doesn’t know how to pray. I never seed
(GGod, and I is afraid of Him. He might be like master.”

This was fearful ienorance, and how to begin to teach her the
way {o believe was above my ability ; yet I knew that every
soul was precious to God; so I made an endeavor to do all I could
in the way of instruction.

¢ Say, Our Father, who art in heaven,”” Lindy.

“Our Father, who art in heaven,” she repeated in a slow,
Narvounus manner.

“ Hallowed be Thy name.” Again she repeated, and so on
we !ll'.‘]}'t'l‘!_ ghe following .'Li'l"all‘.'l['.']}' after me, thourh the heavy

door .H'.-l'-::‘.':stw‘. us, Think ye not, oh, gentle reader, that this
!-l."'._'.'l-;' wWis ]:4-.'!:'-|. ;'.]n"'.'i' -,’ 7\_1"‘.'1"." 1“1[ v.‘nu;‘.!_-; COome more l]'ll|_‘a’
from my heart; and with a low moan, they rung plaintively
upon the gtill, moonlit air! I could tell, from the fervent tone
in which i,in.!.-.- followed, that her whole soul was engaged.
When the final amen had been said, she asked, “ Ann, what's
to become of me 7

I evaded her by saying, “ how can I know what master will
do 1"

‘Yes, but haven’t you heard ¥ Oh, don’t fool me, Ann, but
tell me all.”

F'or a moment I hesitated, then said : “ Yes, Lindy, I'll deal
fairly with you. I have heard that master intends selling
you to-morrow to a trader, whom he went to see to-day; and,
if the trader is satisfied with you to-morrow, the bargain will
be closed.”

“Oh, Lord! oh, Lord !" she proaned forth, “oh, is I gwinae
down de ribber? Oh, Lord kill me richt now : but don’t send
me to dat dreful [a?:wr', down de 1-HJF-..-|-,.1[..1,1_-3, de ribber I

¢ Oh, trust in the Lord, and He will protect you. Down the

T y 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 .
river can it e Inucn worse tiian nere, mavnf Nnot s Dad. l o1
my part, Lindy, I would rather be sold and run the risk of eet-
ting a g od mast tiin ren n here where we are treated
W OI'SC E I|.!| _'\'\-I

Oh, dar isn’t no sort ob hope ob my gitten any better homs

-y
: o . -
h“_.-h-—--—-:-—-—- e e i e o TR SRS NS I ——————
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den dis here one: den I knows you all, and way off dar "mong

I iranes I||l] ,"-I|.1\-.'_'. i lé_-, no, 1 never can Ll B |{l' Li " hak marey

This begging of the poor negroes to the Lord to have mercy
on them, though frequent, has no particular significance, 1t 1s
more a plaint of agony than a ery for actual mercy ; and, in
Lindy’s case, it most assuredly only expressed her grief, for she
had no ripe faith in the power and willingness of Our Father to
send mercy to her. Religion she believed consisted in going to

1 "

chiarch every Sunday twice ; L'-.Jt:.-:»'f|11c-|.!fj.' it was a Iaxurvs

must be 1|;--:'.l'-‘l--ll;.:-'.-‘fl 1._-; the whites.

From the very depths of my heart I 3;"._'.':-E that the licht of

Divine grace might shine in upon her darkened intellect. Soul

of Faith, verily art thou soul of beauty! And though, as a
special gift, fai no th from t ) t, thi st
ignorant, yet does its possession give to the poorest and most

degraded Ethiopian a divine consciousness, an inspiration, that

as to what is Lti'!li;'-:ii‘r-[ in the soul exalts him above the noblest
01 i.-u"‘,-—;

Whilst talking to Lindy, 1 was surprised to hear the mufiled

sonnd of an appr aching footstep. Noiselessly I was trving to
creep awav, '-."]!I-1,| VOounge master s: l '* volce @

i Tg this vou, Ann? Wait a momoent. IHave vou spoken to

¢ Is ghe willine 7

¢ No, sir, she has a great terror of down the river,”

“'That is the way with them all, yet her condition, so far as
treatment is concerned. may be bettered, t"".'i.‘]:..'f.ll"\.' it cannot be
1:::“?!" wWorse,

“ Will you speak to her, young Master, and reconcile her to
her situation 7"

" \|l. f ".'.:H IL-I .".H | can.”

“And now I will go and stay with the corpse of dear Aunt

|’-"H.\.';” here 1 found it .;r_'|['u|.‘-"~‘!].l]i‘. to restrain my fears, and,

e T =
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158 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

convulsed with emotion, T seated myself npon the ground with
myv back against the door of the lock-up.

“ Nead 7 dead 7

dered tone.

Aunt Polly dead 7’ he asked in a bewil-

«Yes, voung Master, I found her dead, and with every ap-

pearance of having had a severe struggle.”

[ then told him about the leeching process, how the doctor
had acted, &c.

“ Murdered! She was most cruelly murdered!” he murmured
to himself.

In the excitement of conversation he had elevated his tone a
eood deal, and the fearful news reached the ears of Lindy, and
she shrieked Ount,

i Is Aunt ]'u;li_\' dead ? Oh, tell me, for I thinks 1 sees her
HEH'I'“ now."

Then such entreaties as she made to get out were agonizing

Lo ]I' ar.

« Oh, if you ean’t let me out, don’t leave me ! Oh, don’t leave
me, Ann! l o orful skeered, [ do see -‘-'I's-'ll terrible "i:'.'Elf:'-.

and it 'pears like when vou is here talkine, dem orful things
| ; [i] I , ] L : ful thin

don't come arter me."”

“You o, Ann, and wateh with Aunt 1 '--]]'\";\' T--HE‘\'_: T will
stay here with this poor creature.”

“What, you, young master; no, no, you shall not, it will kill
you. - Your cough will increase, and it might prove fatal. No,
[ will stay here.”

“But who will wateh with Aunt Polly #*

“1 will awaken Amy, and make her keep guard.”

n

0. she is to young, lacks nerve, will be frichtened: be-

!-‘Ilil 8, you must not be ::-'-:-i!Lll [|:-j'|' ]Jj I!||' :!||n|']|!-!,;‘-_'_ ":-I.'.l ‘.',n‘.;!.:l

! erely punished for it.

Go now, good Aun, and leave me
‘No, voung master, I cannot leave vou to what f am sure
ill be ecertain death."

['hat would be no misfortune to me.”

R T e e et i e S il W . -:--w.u.au-.;'- ....._...._. TR S -n-r—-‘._jl'
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And T shall never foreet the calm and 1..-!]r’-;;l--z-fr"u-..l expres-

sion of his face, as he pronounced these words.

‘o, Ann,” ne continued, “leave me to watch ] pray beside
q 1 " 1
th TOTLOTT I AL L1 '!. 11 11K \l Joridf Ol l-l L |" L 18

1 ] 1 1 i

nes on ‘||: ..,|1|’ ]1 blast. 1 th ,.|.‘ | 110 | welcomi him :
o Ty artbh 3 i T . - v ol 14 ' l; | IR -y =
107 1He, WIth 18 Droken promises and 198 cold hnmanicy, sicKkens
me 0Oll B8O il::il']I.

And his beautiful head fell langnidly on his breast; and again
[ listened to that low, husky congh. To-night it had an unusual
gsound, and, forgetful of the humble relation in which I stood to
him, I grasped his arm firmly but lovingly, saying,

‘' TI = Fly = _]. \-.. e K - iy
“ Hark to that cough ! INOW YOU sl &0 IN.

[ would that you did not exercise mtho v
yourselt
But he waved me off. Reluctantly I obeyed him. Again 1
@1 «fl the cabin and roused Amy, who slept on a pallet or heap

of straw at the foot of the bed, where the still. unbreathine form

Uwavs wearied at night d slept s that deep sonndness p
[ y healthful chile but, rions shakes. T con-
i ) ¢ her open , eak to
{ i _"1 1% |I'i OIS ] ! 1 Vou 1 newp |
' ' y i hat fur you wake me up?” she said a
] sat uj it 01 raw nd began rubbine h eyes

“ Never mind, but you get up and I will tell you.”

1"ll\“l.!..'ll ,=|'r‘ Was E;t‘:['i‘\. -’!‘L'..{Li\l', _-~'E|r- -'L.*-]--

large tub ot water.
¢ Oh, is Aunt P '] any sicker ?" she in 'll'..:i'n' 1.
".;-|~h_ she is dead.”
* Oh, Lord, den 1 ain’t gwine to hope you, bekase I's afeared
b | bodv

s e e e Al e FT
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160 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

% Yes it ken ; anyhow, I is feared ob it, and T ain't gwine to

I!--J-s- you.”

“ Well, you need not touch her, only sit up with me whilst I
wash her and dress her nicely.”

#« Well, I'l1l do dat much.”

Accordingly, she erouched down in the corner and concealed
her face with her hands, whilst 1 procee led to wash the body
I'!u'-:'.'-!!:_',]lE.“.' :a'm] l]J'l'_-;H it ont in an old t-.'a:]il"ll 1_‘.‘I]i|‘ra. ‘.‘.']lii'h_ in Ig_ilt‘.,
had constituted her finest robe. DBare and undecked, but clean;
appeared that tabernacle of flesh, which had once enshrined a
tried but immortal ~;iil'1:5. When all was finished, I seated my-
self near the partly-opened door, and waited for the coming of
day. Ah, when was the morn of glad freedom to break f r me?

T e e e e B P S . - - o . i




CHAPTER X1X.

EYMPATHY CASTETH OUT FEAR—CONSEQUENCE OF THE NIGHT'S
WATCH—TROUBLED REFLECTIONS.

Morn did break, | |!|1 ;i'!-! ( |.-:",', overthe tace of the sl 1"}|:_!':_"

earth! It was a still and blessed hour. Man, hushed from liis

. .
1l 110 1IVitY, lavy rem ful 1n the : I Deatl (i Ler-
i

* 1 ' - & | 1 =¥y 1

feit—sleep. A\ll animated nature was quiet and calm, till, sud-

denly, a rush of melody broke from the clear throats of the

» Y ‘ B - : ; 4 L T =
wildwood birds and made the air vocal. Another day was

1 ] I 1 - . .
dawning ; .'lt!--1|n-r-1;:'+' born to witness sins and 4'!'IH'[:'.|.'.~' the

mosgt direful. Do we not often wonder why the sky can smile
y blue and lovingly, when snch outrages are enacted beneath

nt 1L must not anticipate.

-
f
[

As soon as the sun had fairly risen I knocked

vas opened by Miss !;I'-'l'i;_‘.'. whaose r:l1=_::';3 l face and

f';-l',_':'|. }Lili':;'l:'_ 4!;“:' i l'- -]"||' '_"|'-.|:i ';_‘II!'!'.!||'_". I ‘|".|'Ii5|'||i :1. T:l'i-_'
ladies had risen? She answered that they were still asleep,
- i

and had rested well d iring tho 1,-:._;_"|".. | next i'.'-!!l-l'l_--! tor mas

ter's health.
A _Ll - 1

¢ Oh,” gaid she, “ I think he is well, quite well again. Hae

slept goundly. I think he nlﬁ}' suffered from a violent and

udden B:EI'HLKI excitement, A ;:-_r-*.| Iu_E_-'];!'&- rest, and a _4|-f1;::',_:-, 0
. that 1 .':|§!||iz!ie«':-!'._~||, have restored him: but fo-d oh, to |.-f

o

how [ do |-"1-:l-I TH-I}-‘I'.'
i 1§ Li . | L L -

To the latter part ol this

1ate, 1 had learned to distrust her. Evenif her belief was right,
I could not recognize her as one heroic enough to promulgate it
[101]
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162 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE,

from the house-tops. I saw in her only a weak, servile soul,
1

drawn down from the lofty purpose of philanthropy, seduced by

]

the charm of “ vile lnere. Therefore I observed a1 _'.:Ill sHence.

Feeline a little embarrassed, I began playing with the strings

of my apron, for [ was fearful that the expression of my face
might betray what was working in my mind.
v What is the matter, Ann "

This recalled the tragedy that had occurred in the cabin, and

[ said, in a faltering tone,

% Death has been among us. Poor Aunt Polly is g

“ lg it possible 7 When did she die? Poor old creature !
¢ She died some time before midnight. When I left the
house I was surprised to find her still sleepine, 80 I thoueght
i ] .
ilz'!'l::lil« she was too :--]I.!j."'_"_.:-filli and, II["'JI Lil[L'lliE]'Li!'.;_: O [Arouso
her, I discovered that she was dead !”
“Why did you not come and inform me? I would have

assisted vou in the last sad offices.

“Oh, I did not like to disturb yon. I did everything very

‘ Johuny and I sat up all night; that is, I suppose he was up,

1!|n-'?:_',]a ]t.*!': ‘-i::' I'00Im a |-!I:.:- after mm i:--: ‘ (L }I.'!-i noti .-"li':"'i‘

returned. 1 should not wonder if he has been walking the bet-
ter part of the night. He so loves solitude and the night-time—
but then,” she added, musingly he has a bad couch, and

may -be dangerous. T'he night was chilly, the atmosphere

]Ii'-l-\'. What if this in lll"-l-":l'llw' :-]Iull:-'| l'iljl;.l,”_\‘ l:!t,‘,'-.'l'!--]1 H
emed much coneerned.

, “and search for him :” but ere these

words upon her lips, we were startled by a
coneh, we beheld the h'.l-i';:f.'f'f of our conversa-

tion within i ew ,le'ihi of us. ':'!E. how wretchedly he

186 WS

HA as l .’]l" Wil "l '-[I Yyeiars ;:.Ili || n ac-
1pl pace of a might., Haggard and pale,

{ I ) 1 Ll -!"." i 1 l I \ usual

depth surrounding them, and with his bright, gold hair, heavy
with the dew, and hanging neglected around his noble head,

T J.*'“m‘.mlwn_m_w -
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even his clear, pearl-like complexion appeared dark

rof the *lock-up,” our miniature Bastile, I have spent the

night.” Here commenced a paroxysm of coughing, so violent
that he was obliged to seat himself upon the door-sill.

¢ Oh, -FHE!I!II_‘{.” exclaimed the terrified ]-’i'-lj-'.

But as he attempted to check her fears, another paroxysm,
still more frichtful, took place, and this time the blood gushed

copiously fromn his mouth. Miss Bradly threw her arms ten-
i ' aAron nd hi -: 4 .'-i- " 1 sSucees _|.. ot |';.'|--.IIE Fisies f

[ 1 1 to eall up el ) ed
{1 hamber:; seein v er 1 v 50 1ol old, and
insensil in the arms of M he coneluded 1 .
dead, and, Vil Ont 1n frantic tone, skead

“In h—I's name, hat has ppene ) v boxy

[lu na I |l & violent ].|| orl ",_-'.- ‘l:"It : "l[l < l: 1y
with an ill-disgnised M posu

d _! of the hloo hicl 1 I f.l.l:.'i 5 and clot Vel

BOLY, "'[I- I:i':;-'lfl'., i'-i ]_!l' |E|';’.l| _“

¢« No, sir, only exhausted from the violence of the paroxysm,

Y ' - t ;" T .' 1
and the copious hemorrhage, but he requires immediate medical
Lri 1 nd 1 II_II' wr 1D [ ani

irned to mi Iying,

1'.:l[l‘
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for life and death to Dr, Mandy; tell him to come instantly, |
my son is 1[“.‘1_!]_:_:'."
I u::“l'i’-r. !‘.E!Ig., \‘.'751.1 .'|]! in'.-_u.-w"l‘!:]r'. ]':[‘l_*f_ll[-ii-"!!-_.:.-‘. !;II" messnee

was dispatched. Oh, how different when %5 son was ill. Then l

vou could see that human life was valuable : had it been a
neero, he would have waited until after breakfast before send-

ing for a doctor.

Mr. Peterkin bore his son into the house, placed him on the

bed, and, seating himself beside him, watched with a tender-
ness that T did not think belonged to hig harsh nature.

In a very short time Jake retarned with Dr. Mandy, who,
.';F."'; er !'l'l'].i'.l_',:' l".'--’!.'. 124 fll;i."_;[.t'".""; |-|IE-'l‘. .‘~H!2'.;'-IEI|_‘_" E.'i..‘- f.'||l.'-'|’. -'I"I'E. -'!]'-
plying the stethescope, gaid that he feared it was an §|.--f|.-;|':.|

form of lung-fever. We had much cause for apprehension.

There was a ]"1_"!'}.'3!':-.n'l.1 {-“-§'1'=‘r~'~[1=':1 upon the face of the doctor,
pe

a tremulousness in his motions, which indicated that he was in |
ereat fear and donbt as to the case. He left some lac-'.*.'|1!=':.'. 0

be administered every hour, and, after various and repeated in-

junctions to Miss Bradly, who volunteered to nurse the patient,
he left the house.

After taking the first powder, young master lay in a deep,
LI!JI'I‘.-:E--_l'!l H‘!"I'p As 1 stood || '|~| 1 Baw ll"‘-'.'
altered he was. The cheek, which, when he was walking, had

seemed round and full, was now shrunk and hollow, and a fiery
spot burned there like a living coal; and the dark, }-E!:'Hv ring
that encircled the eyes, and the sharp contraction of the thin
nostril, were to me convincing omens of the grave. Then, too,
the anxious, care-written face of Miss Bradly tended to deepen
my apprehension. How my friends were talling around me'!
.\"-\-.lilhu‘ "-"A]!I"I 1 wias |H'_'._".!t]|!:_!!'_'_' h] ]i'ﬂ-.-'-‘:': e ';||" III-]'! !!l"-fi'l}_"-'t'f-.'

of my Iu.‘ii']'illr'-w'-c_ H!I|";';.;_~|'~:- ?  Oh, does it not seem a mockery

for the slave to employ that word 7 As if he had anything to do

ith it | The slave, who owns nothing, ay, literally nothine,
ITis wife and children are all his master’s. IHis very wearing
apparel becomes another’s. He has no right to use it, save as

he is advised by his owner. (o, my kind reader, to the hotels
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of the South and South-west, look at the worn and dejected
- = = am |
conntenances ol tae _-.;]_-l-.,-.--_4_ and [.'-I| me 11 you 1]-: not read
Iil:.'-l'l'x ';351-!'(-_ ],.-uj‘i; _|1,! HR i|=,|‘ ~::_E...||1-: ”:. 1|,..- restaurants, .|.|
houses, &c., at late hours of the night ; there you will see them,
-| WwWOrn ;l.‘..'i_ WEenarvy, ".'--!Elq rl;r].-' .'r'-'il:ii._' '_-y.-:|.5,~; 1||.'j‘,,'l_|'_"4"|!_ up
"EII‘_,1 o 1TeW II.I'III!I'IIF--I .-'i.'1'%1. rlxlll'l'l‘ Ié!" JII'I'II'[. .'f.l'\'-'-."-?'-"-f“

] 1 1 ] 1 1 H Y-} 19 " -
1 i|" WILILEeS .‘-EEI celir '-|I."E'! els, r].'ii]l.\. Wino, .‘l'i."l cracik their ever-

lasting joKes, but theére must stand your obsequions slave, wilh
A smile on his face, wailter in ]z'lfl4!1!'1';;-I‘.'!--.".".:t'tsf. to ¢ Maste:
3
L = - - y a7
igiie .--}1,' matter 1 ],1:.« tooth 18 ;‘.c']|'.:.;_". i |.|~= Gl
ds e mi i be 1 il for crutiness ‘his **ch
: 1 1
l | PETS 1 Ci n i bear ti et rim ol ma nas no
1] mny priv e 1 LM , low
lone tl Poor .
1 ¥ 1 1 1
Bl I mucit long Il Oy Led 1 11 lilen 1 L1
| } ] .
[ ] [ i WV | A 101 1 8L
1 . 1 1 . 1 1 " . 1 1
nial I| : then, DUrsting ‘.]u-- ponds oI nignt anda
i llj_ i- ‘; |.:I :-!'1'|'_, ]'1'||,-.--'".|;=-= :".t:_-; il'_'_"':||'i'.'l:r' ,'”

‘ (Oh, will 'he die ?’ I murmured, * he who reconciles me to
my -i-.-:!-...':,_-'--, '\=.'1!:-- my .-j-_‘.‘. i':'-;q‘l!-l ¢ ."l.il"!]il'i' ||‘1I1 Hl 1| can-

1 s # & T F
not bear: I've been so tried in the furnace, that I have not

| 1

trengin ) INd ATLOTIL
| 08 |_|| Kigd iR Nas 11 il ]] mv !u 1n [ = |||: 1|| LK
VOl 11l unt the el inee of Mr., Peterkin d rted them,

| No, Mr. Peterkin, the old woman is really dead,”” said Miss
Bradly, in a kind but mournful tone.

t Who killed her #' again he t

Ay, who did kill her? Could I not have answered, “Thou

art the man”? But 1 did not. Silently | stood before him,
never darine to trust !aL_‘.'_--th with a word.

“ What time did she kick the buecket 7" asked Mr, Pete:
in one of the favorite 'i‘:.e-.u.-lllnl':._'-' vulearisms, wh -"u-?-_'\' the most

solemn and awful debt of nature is ridiculed by the unthinking.
- »
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[ told him how I had found her, what I had done, &e., all of
which is known to the reader.

«] believe h—Il is loose among the niggers. Now, here's
Poll had to die bekase she couldn’t ent any other caper. 1
might have made a sight o' money by her sale; and she, old
fool had to eut me onten it. Wal, Il n~:!.T"~‘ have to sell some
of the others, fur I's bound to make up a sartin snm of money
to pay to some of my creditors in L——"

This H]h.‘t".‘]l was addressed to Miss ]'n:‘ri~1|]_'.'. upon whom if
made not half the impression that it did upon me. How I
hoped I shonld be one, for if young master, as I began to be-
]i1'—‘\'F‘, should die soon, the [J]Ilt'i‘. would become to me maonre
horrible than a tizer’s den. Any r]|.'u|j._fu wasa desirable.

When the young ladies rose from their beds I went in to
attend on them, and communicated the news of young master's
illness and Aunt Polly’s death. TFor their brother they ex-
t;z'----.-v"lf much concern, but the faithful old domestie, who had

served them so long, was of no more consequence than a dog

=
—

think that she “had died on
their hands,” as she expressed 1f It pa had sold her months

ago, we 1||5:_"].!'£ have had the monev, or som: thing 1

1 1
uable, hut

now we must g rwith a cofin.”

) to the expense of furnishing he

¢ Coffin ! |:r-51_'.'-7-|.71_k'f Pather’s not going to give her a coflin,
an old store-box is good enough to put her old ecarcass in.” And
thus I!ll'_\' Flhllit: of ona of God's dead.

Usually persons respeet those npon whom death has set his
ghastly signet; but these barbarians (for such I think thoy
must have been) spoke with an irreverence of one whose hody
].-|_'=.' still and cold, r-‘.||I\' tew steps from them. To some people
no thing or person is sacred.

After breakfast I waited in great anxiety to hear how and
when master intended to have Aunt Polly buried.

| i'-"i'] Fone 1|]J|l- Tlll' ]i”ll.' |1II'_--.'-!,'|1|‘, cabin. which was Nnow con-

secrated by the presence of the dead. There ske layv. cold and
asnen: anda !| & ' |i‘i5r' '-i!'];- =i|:1f | ||I E=E4:‘=i'~'. 1 OvVer "-q':'
too thin to conceal the face. It was an old muslin curtain that

S R " —— . el e I il e, SF




DEATH. 167

T had found in looking over the boxes of the deceased, and ont

of respeet had ;!.n;l.“-- it over the remains. So ]"!;;"!-': and hard-

gset seemed her features in that last rfi'r*]r r-]-'f‘.]-. 80 Ti'_!.L!!}'

locked were those bony fingers, so mournful looked the straight-

-'-='||'|:j

tiffened form, so” devoid of speculation the half-elosed
oves, that T tarned away with a shudder, saying mwardly :

¢ Oh, death, thou art revolting!” Yet when I bethought me
of the peace passing human understanding into which she had
rone, the safe bourne that she had attained, “ where the wicked
cease from froubling and the weary are at rest ;” when I thonght
of this, death lost its horror, and the grave its gloom. Oh,
Eternity, problem that the living can never solve, Oh, death,
full of victory to the Christian! wast thoun not, to my old and
Weary friend, o messenger of sweet peace ; and was not the

1 1 1 ' . ’
omb a fatewav 1o new and unareamed-ol |'-:""-"l 24 ! Nll'.‘-.

Relieved thus by faith from the burden of grief, 1 moved
eently about the room, trying to bring something like order to
its rageed appearance ; for Jalke, who had been -:.::--'].-:',h":'.-'-". fi
Doctor Mandy to come and see young master, had met on the
way a colored E"":"']" r, to whom he LIRTIO LT ] Aunt Poll 3
death, and who had promised to come and preach a funeral ser-
mon, and attend the burial. 'This was to the other negroes a
great treat; they regarded a funeral as quite a gala occasion,
inasmuch as we had never had such a thing upon the farm. 1

had my own doubts, thoneh I did not axpress them, whether
master would permit it.
Youne master still q:.-[.i, from the strone effects of the sleon-

ing [--u'!’.-m which had been administered to him, Miss '|'.!':'-_."E§_1,'_

Overcomae ]"."' Hl_n- :a1!'_{].!‘t- '~'.'.".I|'E'-‘i‘ o II } i 1 & !'L'.':‘ﬁ l.: vir | es10d
the bed, and an open Bible, in which she had been reading, lay
upon her l:l;'. The blinds were closed, but the dim lieht of =
mall fire that blazed on the hearth eave some appearance of

life to the room. Every one who passed in and out, stepped on

tip-toe, as if fearful of arousing the sleeper.

Oh, the comfort of a white skin! No darkened room, no

il b i s B, g p A L - et . L R e el T LT o e sk ey e ® =
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comfortable air, marked the place where she my friend had died.
No hushed dread nor whispered voice paid respeet to the cabin-
room where lay her dead body: but, thanks to God, in the
morning of the resurrection we shall come forth alike, regardless
of the distinctions of color or race, each one to render a faithful
account of the deeds done in the in--'|.\.'.

Mr. Peterkin came to the kitchen-door, and called Nace,
54.'1_'. ‘IJ:.:':

“ Where is that old store-box that the goods and domestics
{‘1”' 1]||-J i]"'.l"-'-' Wils rl"'ll'-!]'.:lln li”:l:!' ;:l. JI!"HH r."-'"—-

 1t's in de smoke ||--i1~4', Masser."”

“ Wal, go git it, and bury ole Poll in it.”

« It's right dirty and greasy, Master,” 1 ventured to say.

“ Who keres if 'tis?  What right has you to speak, slut?”
and he gave me aviolent kick in the side with his rough brogan.

“« Take that for yer imperdence. Whe tole you to put yer

*

mouth in 7"

:'\.'!I.'-' !i.‘.'Ji I’.:;! SO0ON [ '---!I‘.l':"ll - t-"-'-.. '1’-11-" T.".-'!ll no ton, ::‘.:‘].
was dirty and it well !I:.:1II3 he from its vear's 1'-11-2'-

As master was turning away,

black AT, who wore a white muslin eravat and white cotton

IOV ES, -'II."-l |'.'-LI'2.!l"1I LWo =:IIP“]."..‘- il.l }Ii." JI-'“..'E II }i&t':: a4l 5'|ili'.

VEeIeIlt 1"'i'i'4"~"-::'rll:, .'II|"|. ; :'I‘.'!']i.J_'. :"l"=."PI'_'_'.':i.Cl-"1 }Ii![t ias [i":t' irec

colored preacher of the neighborhood—a good, religious man,
(God-fearing and God-serving. No one knew or could say aunght
:i,I=if1|'-1 him. How 1 did lonez to -ijil'::!-: to him : to sit at his
feet as a disciple, and learn from him heavenly truths.

As master turned round, the preacher, with a polite air, took
off his hat, saying :

Master,”

“ What do you want, nigger

¢ Your servant,
219

“ Why, Master, I heard that one of your servants was dead,

| 1 [ .
and 1 come to ask your leave to convene the friends in a short

1

pray er-meeting, if you will £-1|-,'g:,g- let us.

"“g.‘ﬂ-ur_--— e e . A s i R i ettt i i - 2 A LT
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‘No, I be d——d if you shall, you rascally free nigger; if

vou don't .'_1|‘. ‘_.'|-Il|':-l']]|‘ off my |.I|='.-I'I'. 'l !_I my l_'l_ﬂ'-].‘[l?-l' 10 vou.

[ wants none of yver tom-foolery here”

[ beg Master’s pardon, but I meant no harm. 1T generally

en to see the sick, and hold prayer over the dead.”

You doesn’t do it here; and now take your dirty bla
.:I'-".'.'I.'.'. or ][ '.'1]] !ll_' 1]|r' WOorse flll]' "\'r![[.h!

Without saying ome word, the mortified preacher, who had

meant well, turned away. I trust he did as the apostles of old

1t
Al d J:-I"iull"'! |-', '|!||'E" .['E'xi_'::' )lI.'f‘i.["!']' L I'E:IJI "f'f}”lhl( 1}!" ‘.l_'l":

from his feet against that house.” Oh, coarse and sense-bound
man ) a1l d entert ment to an “angel, nnawares.

« Well, T sent that prayin’ rascal a flyin’ quick enongh ;" and
with this self-gratulatory remark e ent the hon

Naee fl_!l-‘. Taki liifl:l'fi the box nto i Ln, pri el DY
i

Most 1'1"{4‘;'1*!|E§_‘r [ laid AWy the muslin from the face and

form: and lifting the head, while Nace assisted at the feet, we
attempted to place the body in the box, but found it impossible,

the box was ':|'..HL'E:_' too short. .Illz--.'! Nace's repre ~l-!|15!.‘_" [‘!'.?.H'

difficulty to Mr, Peterkin, he only replied:

Wal, bury her on a board, without any more foolin

This harsh mandate was obeyved to the

expedition, Nace and Jake lf!l,';' a hole in the earth, and laid a

——

-

=
"

few I'-.l.'IIII;\'- al ':lll:' ]-'I:'n'--iJ ; Illa"ll “.'Iil;."]L ] ||I|'4"-'-' an '!.IIE. '!II.:.i.E.--'Ll'I.I.

on that hard bed they laid her. (Good and faithful servant,
even in death thoun wast not allowed a bed! Over the form I
spread a covering, and the men laid a few ]|1:1.1.1§:_~, box-fashion,
over that, <'l||+1'. then Eit'_';'il1| '.'--.U:'E:T_'{ 1E1:'--'1'.'§.1:}_;' on the 1‘]'11"!'. earth.

Dust to dust,” I murmured, and, with a seeret prayer, tur; ed

from her unmarked resting-place. Mr. Peterkin expressly or-
dered that it should not have a grave _~.||r:|||‘. and so it was
patied and smoothed down, until, save for the moisture and
fresh color of the earth, you could not have known that the

ground had ever been broken.
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CHAPTER XX.

THE TRADER—A TERRIBLE FRIGHT—POWER OF PRAYER— -
GRIEF OF THE HELPLESS.

Asour noon a gaudily-dressed and rough-looking man rode

up to the gate, and alighted from a fine l':;]:.' horse With thal

free and easy sort of way so ]“'t‘l]]i:!!‘ to a certamn class of man-
kind, he walked up the avenue to the front door.

“ (Gal,” he said, addressing me, “ whar's yer master 7"
“In the house. Will you walk in 7"
¢“No, it is skersely worth while ; jist tell him that me, Bill

i &

Tompkins, wants to see him; but stay,” he added, as I was

1 1
turnine to geek my n aster, 18 yon Lf:l" _‘_"-'-.! he sold to me ves-

“1 don’t know, sir.
“« Wal, you is devilish likely. Put out yer foot, Wal, it is

nice enuff to belong to a white ‘ooman. You is a bright-co

mulatto. | sust have :‘-"'”'”

“ Heavens! I hope not,” was my half-uttered expression, as
[ turmed away, for I had eaught the meaning of that lascivious
eye, and shrank from the threatened danger. Though T had

'-.p,..” {-|';_:_{_t].|1; [p-,'_:'_--.EI vit ]-._'[|‘€ | Iht'-'ij ,‘-1”J|'|'.'|_'l] i0 I'I'fc'!i?.' my per-
1

son inviolate : and I would rather, a thousand-fold, have endured

the !,u--;-'.;.IZ_T_*; of Mr. Peterkin, than those loathsome looks which

I felt betokened rain.
“ Master, & man, calline himself Bill T ins. wishes to gsece |
yvou,” gaid I, as I entered his private apartment.

¢ Can’t yver say Mr. Tompkins 7
‘ He told me to tell you Bill Tompkins: I only repcat his
- A ™
1|:'1|]-|:- . W

“Whar is he "’
[170]
»
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FEAR. 171

¢« At the front door.”

“ Didn’t yer ax him in, hussy 1
¢ Yes, sir, but he refused, saying it was not worth while.”

! “ Oh,” thoursht I, when left alone. * am I sold to that mon-
ster ! Am ]

than }'[.-I.l my ]LII_J;'11‘._.' L will give up my life, and trust to God

to Fl""..".l'léii,' B0 ‘?]T“J'E‘n' l'!"."_'f-"-i"'f. .. \.l no :'R'.‘-!i'."]'

1 (L

|;-':"-|-:|t the suicide.

$
T

[n this state of mind I wandered up and down the _\';*:'-.‘. into

{ 01l INto T i "l'li!* L 'l“ 11 INnA ¢l
the presence of the young ladies, and out
y et eurious, feverish restlessness, conls
A trad in the house— ld, obscens
man, and into | | egsion I might fall! Oh, happy indeed
| he those who feel tl he i hev have thea lu e cu
tody of their own p but the poor negro has nothing, n
Il in rare cases—the liberty of choosing a Lo
[ had not dared, since daylight, to go near the * locl

for a fearful punishment would have heen duoe the one whon

Mz, Peterkin found loitering there.

I was so "n--l'lll‘.'l-i-'l biy aj i.-'_-i'!'lr'll..-i'-!., that my evyes burned and

_._.___f ___ _
|

my head ached. I had heard master say that the unlooked-for

de h of Aunt Polly would 4 h o & DI i he oth
1 | 1= Y
1i n orader i I'C:all 111 1 1€ 4] 11
H } . |‘ | i 1R r:l 1 1 i | : | @l nat
WOl |-I."- I i o000 l'-l'l 51 'I!-: | D !. Lih i-l"!'. -"I!l'
“, | l ] | | 't 1me | | | 11 1T) | I||| | i
g
1 1 1 1 1 . 1 .
[ had wandered about, in i . da

ing to venture within # ear-shot” of master and Mr, T'ompkins

:':-::r-|||-_l' ?!L:JE ‘|. l.:i:l'!' l::i l upon a second .--.'_:'I!.I of me, 1!‘. \ve
" the fire of his wicked passions aroused, and thex v Inle yuld
i -

L3 o
. be sealed.

[ determined to hide in the eabin, to pray thi the ¥nom

["-."t I!;Ir} I.--.‘-!: ].|'|' -'.'.1--| :-'. ‘.i:l' iresence | “--?'.‘- -'1.'::"1| of

. ] L

Death ; but there, cowering on the old brick hearth, like a hen

1 £ f

with her brood of chickens, I found, to my surprise, Amy, with

e - s b s e R o
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Jittle Ben in her arms, and the two girls crouched close to her

side, evidently feeling that her presence was sufficient to protect
them.

« Lor", Ann,” said Amy, her wide eyes stretched to their
utmost tension, “thar is a trader talkin® wid Masser; T won’er
whose gwine to be sole. I |1| tain't us.”

[ didn’t dare reply to her. I feared for myself, and I feared

for her.

Kneeling down in the corner of the cabin, T besought merey '
of the All-merciful ; but somehow, my prayers fell back cold
upon my heart. God seemed a great way off, and I counld not
realize the presence f m _"~ “0Oh” I eried, “for the uplift- r

i1 {aith that hath so often blest me ! oh for the ]u-;-n fulnes |
.'"“-' 1!":--';‘. rTI88s8 ot I‘!::I. 8 il.'E.-E ! u'?:“.', ‘.'.']:_1.' E- ‘:]||' eate of }||-;-, ven \
shut against me 7 Why am 1 thus self-bound ? Oh, for a wider, |

.

broader and more liberal view! But I could not pray. (real

(3od had 1|:::1 last and .1 ' ~-"!L\' |J'!"'_'| taken from me ?
With a black hs ;:-']-.« ssness eathering at my heart, T arose from
1 Kne and loal 1 non tl e desolats aorphans
nrimking terr tricken, hiding a from the ciless pursuit
f eiant - and then I bethoueht o | v own i ] 1 nil
[ almmost arraiened the _I'il:-'-il‘i of Heaven Most wise Father! |
pardon me ! Thou, who wast tempted by Satan, and to whom '

the cup of mortality was bitter, pity me and forgive !

Turning away from the presence of fhose pleading children
[ entered the kitchen, and there were Jake and Dan, terror
written on their H"!-n".':i hard faces: for, no matter how hard is

the necra’s present master, he alwavs reeards a ehanee of owner

: "!i?iri!:!:L'_' Iew '!-'=2.'."|-;.1 : -':'.,"I no wonder that, from ed:

and gxperience, he 18 thus su;

1.2 Fi
come .‘I]-fl 1|lb cCome upon nim, 1
|

whereby he is to be benefited.

=

‘ Has you hearn .'-1:_~.";]|!']:_:'. Ann? asked Dan. with his ereat

hhv line hansino ] v open. and hi TR ey e TR
by hips hanging loosely open, and his eyes considerably dis-

tended

“ Nothing.” |

o 1 s 4
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« Who's oewine to be sole 7' asked Jake.
1 don’t know 7"

¢« Hope tisn't me.”
.

3 * . i 1
¢t And hope tisn’t me,” burst

to this my heart eave a fervent thouel
> ”t" }‘~ IE" one tiil‘.'“' !. 'I:l,'_',-i_[ I.;iil[_'_\_” .'~i.'i'll |=In] .\-::;'!'_, who now
entered,  and Masser’s EW ine to sell some de rest ob yer.
“Why do yer say de rest ob yer? Why mayn’t it be you 4
asked Dan.
‘ Bekase he ain’t gwine to sell me, ha! ha! I sarved him too
long fur dat.”

ally came rushing in, frightened, like all the rest,

We had no time for prolonzed speculation, for the voice of
Mr. Peterkin was heard in the eniry, and, throwing open the

-[ill.'('!'. ::il' entered, 4“ ‘.'-':"l Yy I'-i: DE
* Here's the gang, and a devilish _;'..--tl-[;mr.§\§:1 set they is "

“ Yes, but let me fust see the one I have bought.”

‘ Here, Nace,” said master, *take this key, and tell Lindy to
dress herself and come here.” 'The last part of this sentence
was said in an under-tone.

In terror [ led from the '.-;::TI.'||-.'!|. .“i.‘;L‘.'e.l'I.)' 1:,]!n'-'.iii;_" '-'.'|1-:J? {

. s 1 g e el i s ooy
did, I rushed into the voung ladies’ room, into which Nace had
- TEmT TS5 A T I e S e (o e o § o
conducted 1.andv, npon wiom Hey Wl piacing S0me O thell
old finery. A half-worn calico dress, il‘!'l'..fi:--'!:i Apron and white
1i 1 3 i s L . | £ PR T | E
collay, completéed thne costnme. I NNevyer --!I.!Il IOTEeL the ¢ LIres-
. . . 1 P 1 3 1 1 .
gion of Lindv's face, as she looked vacantly around her, hunting

for sympathy, yet finding none, from the cold, haughty faces
that __-;.':_»,e:ri upon her.

= . . . 1 ; 1 10 *
e T\:HL o sald ,‘Il!‘- <.I.E;.l'_ “and try 1o ]H. nave yoursell

10 ]!!!'1'.

“ Good-bye, Miss Tildy.”
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Miss Tildy, who was standing at the glass arranging her
hair, never turned round to look upon the poor wreteh, but care-
lessly said,

"{';"IIJ-"_-EIL‘.'I",”

She looked toward me ; her lip was quivering and tears were
rolling down her cheeks. I turned my head away, and she
walked off with the farewell I’.'-.I.:-}li-'n-'.'t.

Quickly I heard Jake calling for me. Then I knew that my
worst fears were on the ;HI]'..I of realization. With a timid, hesi-
tating step, I walked to the kitchen. There, ranged in single
file, stood the servants, with anxious faces, where a variety of
contending feelings were written. I nerved myself for what I
knew was to follow, and stepping firmly up, joined the pha-
lanx.

“'That’s the one,” said T'ompkins, as he eyed me with that
1

same look. There he stood, twirline a heavy bunch of seals which

4[:-|---::i5|'-[ from a large, curion ?:.'-'-'- |'-.|':;_-_'|!I. chain. He looked
IO |] nendd |1!I'i!|_ |

This her O ] { A Peterkin poimtn e to
| illl-l.l‘.': “ and, gal, that FenLieman 14 Yer master

Lindy l!!'==!_u|!"-| a courtesy to him, and tried to wipe away her

tears; for experience had taught her that the i-1;|.\'-.' sale course
was to .-!-!.EI' emotions.

““ Here, gal, open yer mouth,” '1"'l!'|.EJ:-..!:':-'?' gaid to IJililij'. She
obeyed.

‘ Now let me feel yer armg."

He then examined her feet, anlkles, ]".'ﬂ"“" pas ged his hands over
various parts of her body, made her walk and move her limbs
m different Ways, and then, .-:-1:15&]!!_.:5"\' satisfied with the bareain,
r.'.;-|,

# Wal, that trade 1s closed.”

Looking toward me, his dissolute eyes began to glare furi-

1 '.‘. " in Ly soul quailed: but I tried to govern ::'.I‘-.'.\--'E!‘.
throw npon him a I'_'_'1:.':|'."|"' as cold as ice itself.

“ What will you take for this yallow gal 7’ he said, as he laid

his hand upon my shoulder. I shrank beneath his touch: vet

o
'!-.I,_M-L.-..a.-_—..___.-.- e — e i S S i, R = —— -1 3 ™ == - e o

e

]




e —

'?5_-

P |

FRIGHT. 17

resistance would :-n"_x have made the case worse, and I was
k'u.—;g:;.u-”-ﬂ to submit

«T ain’t much anxious to sell her; she is my darter Jane's
waitin' ‘ooman, and, youn see, m} darters are putty much stuck
up. They thinks they must have a waitin’-maid ; but, if you
offer a far i:rin.:iu I!iél_‘;'}n.‘ we will elose 1n.”

“I as she 18 a Il;lllc'}' article, I'll :|z:~'| Bay take TW"]\'I‘-
hundred dollars, and that’s more an' ghe's actilly worth; but ]
wants her fur my own use ; a sorter private gal like, you knows,”
and he eave a lascivious blink, which Mr. Peterkin seemed to
understand. I felt a deep erimson suffuse my face. Oh, God
'lIIE?- Wias '.i.!' I'I' aviest of I] 315}”-'?5':5:'-. J“.‘I!'J:'J .? ! .'l!J'!. t.:‘!' such a
PUTPOS

« T reckon the bargain is closed, then,” said Mr. Peterkin.

I felt despair coiline around my heart, Yet I knew that to
make an appeal to their humanity w ould be worse than idle.

“ Who, which of them have you sold, father 7" asked Miss
Jane, who entered the kitchen, doubtless for the humaue object
of witnessing the distress of the poor creatures.

“ Wal, Lindy’s sold, and we are 'bout closing the bargain
for Ann.”

-1 “'E';_\'. Ann belongs to me.

“ Yes, but Tompkins offers twelve hundred dollars; and six

T

hundred of it vou shill have to it new furniture.

= - . B,
“ Shie shan’t o for six thousand. I want an accomplished
oy PR, R e N o I :

maid whnen I O Up 0 the CILY, 4nd sNne Just suits me. H-'—

member 1 have your deed of gift.”
This relieved me greatly, for 1 understood her determina-
{ion; aund, though I knew all sorts of severity would be exer-

cised over me in my present home, I felt assured that mv honor

would remain unstained.
The trader tried to persuade and coax Miss Jane; but

remained EI;'.EI-"1‘.'E g to all of his in ol tuni

-"..|'1 I r"!1|'||,” 1!. _'-».'L;--|_ ;Eli,-i_' _I:;I:.;.'. ‘--!,-- '.','._'i-;"- i€
arcument, ** haven you none others you can let me have ? I

am 'bliged to fill up my lot.”

T e —————
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“Wal, since my darter won't trade nohow, I must try and

let you have some of the others, though I don’t care much

'hout seilin’.

Mr., Peterkin was what was called tight on a trade:

now,

iy 41 Ci

though he was anxious enough to sell, he affected to be perfectly

indifferent. This was what would be termed an execellent rnge
de guerre.

“If you want children, I think we can supply you,” said
Miss Jane, and, looking round, she asked,

BE

““ Where are Amy and her sisters ?

My heart sank within me, and, though I knew full well
where they were, I would not speak.

Little Jim, the son of (zinsy, cried out,

“Yes, I know where dey is, I seed em in dar.”

“ Well, run you young rascal, and tell ’em to come here in a
minnit,” said Mr. Peterkin ; and away the boy scampered. In
a few moments he returned, followed by Amy, who was bear

ing Ben in her arms ; and, holding on to her skirts, were the
two girls, terror limned on their dark, shining faces.
L1 "'.!I"'I

vou like him for a master 7’ said Mr. Peterkis

up here to this gentleman, Amy, and say how would

“ Please, sir,” replied Amy, “1 don't kere whar I goes, so I
takes these chillen wid me.”
“ 1 do not want Amy to be sold. Sell the children, father

but let us keep Amy for a house-girl.” Cold and unfeeling

!fnu].';lui 16 ;:UE\' s ."[It' ill'ulLI:I!]H't--E Ti‘ll“t' ‘ﬂ'uJ'*I.r:: F|111 l'ur;:l-]

:‘.'-n][ ]m‘fﬂ Seen !3.-' E"'-.'[‘-'!'l"‘:ill‘.] of '\‘“-.1‘-.’; E":u'q"f Tlu'll' 18 10

human language, no painter’s power, to show forth the eve of

II_".'l‘,.IFl_' I|J_,'I|i::r_".-: '|'.-l{EI: 'h'.il-ii_'il. [.]h‘ _‘J.[ _ilul .'IJ'||I]"|[ On 'i

Clutching little Ben tichtly

]

= v .
v to her be som, she said no

savarg
.

word, and all seemed struck by the extreme wildness of her
IMANNEer.
.et's look at that boy,” said the trader, as he att

untasten Amy’s arms but were locked

’ i'l. 5|!'|'|-, 4[::!;.'.1'1'.“ --!!!'.11'_:-'_“'! E]H' I]-Irl

“Yes, but he will,” said Mr, Peterkin, as, wit
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force, he broke asunder the slight arms, “ you imperdent hussy,
] it

arn't you my property | mine to do what 1 pieases Wikl ; and

do you dar’ to oppose me 7"

Y1 - - | ] =
'he girl said nothing ; th ld expression begar grow
1A - >y o] . a3 o 1o 4% 1441 . S .
wilder, fiercer, and more frightful. Little Ben, who was nof
accustomed to any kind of notice, and felt at home nowhere

except in Amy’s arms, set up a furious scream ; but this the

".sl.‘ [.!.’.' !;['.I]-‘:-.

trader e-“-l nog 15:1]:e|. ;1||!: ]II'-'H‘I'-'I:I'-] Lo X!
“ Something is the matter with this boy, he’s got hip-disease ;

I knows from his teeth he i older than vou savs.’

»

eizine the idea, “ he is weakly, he won't

do no rood widout me : buy me too, ]n].-'.‘hi'. Masser,” and she

[ + 41 oo dan? l .".-].l y 3
crouched down at the trader s 1éeti,with ner nands tarown !!|r 11

in air of | pplict t 1 i y the wrong
1 r 1 1
tribnna ] Tor m : YWh can hone t | 1 &0 I3 a Howi
1 ]
tll 18} ne amia 1 anreil LT i 01 L NeLrro i o

Tompkins took no other notice of her than to give her a con-
3] =

'k, as much asto say, * thine, ret ont of my way.

1
"

I!'Ell]l'.llf'!lr-
Turning to Mr, Peterkin he said,
“'This boy is not sound. I won't have him at any price,”

and he handed him back to Amy, who exelaimed, in a thrilling

tone
i||;;1' v |I ]|‘|| Vil ﬁxi_'- "] 1 1| |I ,:l\_ul]_ e 511

little Ben warmly to h breast
) ] 1 10} 1 |.|| eemmen -] !|1t-| laol i ",',:-H.i.- l-_-L]

around on the eroup; then, asif -!ll‘.h]l'- realizing that he had
escaped a mighty trouble, clung closer to Amy.

‘ Look here, nizger-wench, does you think to spile the sale
of property in that ar' way 1 Wal, I'll let you see I'll have

thines my way. No nigeer that ever was born, shal

iE'.' =3 0 :_:l I' TWO '.:ili-'_- -l\.'!i'l-'--l" l 'r'-'.--'-”

Mr. Peterkin then called up Lucy and Janey. I have men-

tioned these two but rarely in the progress of this book, and for

e ]
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thie reason that their litile lives were not much interwoven with

the thread of mine. I saw them often, but observed nothing
them. They were guiet, taciturn, and what is

children., Thev, like little Ben, never
Now. with a

| EL!" W ||."||"|| .-J],

ventured far away from Amy's protecting wi

shy step and furtive elance toward the
.- [ * 1 "
t]:s-n' MAagier f stiminons. ]'..-.-r .",i;l_‘.'. '.'-.I-'lz Ben 1']::~[;4-!'. o FH"'.'

heart, r%:'itll::ml EH']‘ body ?'-II'-‘.'.'HHIL. :‘!|-§ ]l::];r'-i '\1.'§I|| stretched

CvVRs ,'_-|!5.| '-.1‘,:-.f-:"||_11}|'|i_ ]..!_".'.'lf]] '."'.‘.'.'l!"l rII"I!:]I:!n;H.‘-_ W ]III WilE '.':\;-"T:'I]f'_‘

I

.:-1.|If;' ‘.]:1'*;;1.
et \WWal, Tl

Now, come, that's the hichest I'll give, Peterkin, and wyon

e you three hundred and fifty a-piece for ‘em,

mustn’t try to git any more out of me. Youn are a hard cus-

tomer ; but I am in a hurry, so I makes my largest offer right

away : I ain’t eot the time to waste. That’s more ’an anybody
1

¢lse would give for 'em ; but I sees that they has good finrers

fur to luErJ:-'. cotton, therefore I eives a bis : rice.

[t's a '!u.'\!';_-::'l--. then. Th ¥ 1s yourn;” and no doubt M.
Peterkin thought he had a good bargain, or he never would
ill che el | DACco ' L1 ‘.ll'x"] 't. self-s 5 ll IMan-
ner,

o1 d aside, the said the trader P hine ] 1
chases, as if they were a bundle of dry goods. Running

_'l'\'_:ll'-'. {J:-":{ i'w_'_-'.'l!l to hold to her skirts and tremble '-.'i-:iHIliE_’y'.
.-:]-:-—-]_-.- knowine what the words of T4 1|1!.|{E|'|-: iu:]di[-r]_
“Dey ain't sold 7’ asked Amy, turning first from one to the
other; yet mo one answered. Mr. Peterkin and Tompkins

were too busy with their trade, and the negroeés too much ah-

sorbed in their own fate, to attend to her. For myv part I had
not streneth to confirm her half-formed doubt. There she
Lo cratherine them to her side with a motherly lov

e i ettt " TN . =
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¢ Take this 'l-:..\' for a hundred dollars,” said Mr. I't'fl"l'l\'.i!ll as

he jL-L']u':-l Ben from the arms of the half Is.-'_ri:h-ui Amy.

¢ Wal. he isn’t muech ’‘count ; but, rather then seem con-

trary, I'll give that fur him.”

i1
118=

And thus the trade was closed, Human beings were «

posed of with as little feeling as if they had been wild animals.

“ I’m sorry you won't, young Miss, let me have that maid of
yourn ; but I'll be long next fall, and, fur a good price, 1'spect
vou'll be willin’ to trade. I wants that yallow wench,” and he

clicked his fingers at me.
“ Say, Peterkin, ken you lend me a wagen to take 'em over

to my pen ¢
“ (Oh, ves; and Nace can drive 'em over.

1

Conscious of having got a good price, Mr. Peterkin was in a
capital humor.

‘ Come, go with me, Peterkin, and we'll draw up the papers,
and I'll pay you your money,”

This was an agreeable sound to master. He ardered Nace to
bring out the wagon, and the order was hardly given before it
was obeyed. Dismal looked that red wagon, the same which
years before had carried me away from the insensible form of
mny broken-hearted mother. It Sllljll‘.'ll_'l'll more dark and ,‘-11-,.;”.:!,’

hearse.

to me, than a coffin or

¢ Say, Peterkin, don’t let ’em take many close; jist a
change. It tires 'em too much if they have big bundles to
Calrly

] ey shan't be troubled with that.”

“ Now, niggers, git your bundles and come ’long,” said

master.
«(Oh,” cried Lindy, “ean I git to see young master before 1

gtart 7 I wants to thank him for de comfort he gib me last

night,” and she wiped the tears from her eyes, and was start-
e toward the 4[:*-’1;' of the house, when Miss Jane E!:i--y:,"_-l-;u_-']_
her.

“No, you runaway hussy, you shan’t go in to disturb him,

and have a scene here.”

s = S —— - -
> W 2.
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st i'.rl_".r'ltiq‘, Miss .Tu:t-‘, [ a-.'.'j_‘-' wants to say :_;'-.'-lni-iu}'-.'_"

“ You shan’t do it.”

Mournfully, and with the tears streaming far down her
cheeks, she turned fo me, L..'l:.'itli_’!'. i Please, you, Ann, tell him
good-bye fur me, and good-bye to you. 1 hope youn will for-
:_"E‘L‘i- me for all de harm I has done to .\'t_-ll,“

[ took her hand, but could not speak a word. Silently I
pressed it.

“Whar's your close, gal 7"’ asked Tompkins,

“ I'm gwine to git 'em."”

“ Well, be in a hurry "bout it.”

=he went off to gather up a few articles, scarcely suflicient
to cover her; for we were barely allowed a change of clothing,
and that not very decent.

{F'l*_lr-:-.'__ [i_-;uij“;; her f_'ili{',! WEE.II one ]].’!tll.i. while :-]ll" I|t1]|]1 in [EH‘
other a small bundle, walked up to Miss Jane, and Li‘;‘!lEl'i-}‘.l',{ a
low courtesy, .'-i.'I;r],

“ Farewell, Miss Jane: can I see Miss 'l‘l'!-|l\' and young
master 1"

“ No, John is sick, and Tildy can’t be troubled just now."”

“Yes, ma'm; please tell ’em '-'"'”':'1’.""' fur me; and 1 lm]r-.'%
young Masser will soon be well :t._-':n. ['d like to see him afore
[ went, but I don’t want to ’sturb him.”

Well, that will ul.l-_ g0 0 now

“Tell young Masser good-bye,” Ginsy said, addressing her
child.

“ Good-bye,” repeated Miss Jane very carelessly, scarcely
]--:-1.-'.i11_',:' E-l'-.‘.'iti'i}. !ElirJJ:. r'l‘..'-l ii‘tl-}' Im -a'r"-‘l i '.'.':-:}’, and .J:l'!l.{fhg_; "u:|i!|1i.~:
with the servants, HJ"':.. marched on to the Wwagon,

All this time Amy had re mained like one transfixed : Jittle
Ben held : a1

held one of her hands, whilst Ja 163 and Luce -__-‘-_‘-u-‘i-a_--l her
T Liss 1 1 L]

B 1.*1 1 1 1 -
sRts Iirmiy. hese children had no clothes, for, as thev ner-

Pk o bt R (8 e sy T + ol 1 1 »

formed no :"__‘f'l].;'lL labor, they were not allowed a ciiangeo of ap-
) R I Lo I LT Y 1 1 5

paral, OUn a Saturday nieEht LCPL, Amv washed

during the week : and

now, poor things, they had no bundles to be made up

e e e e i e vt 3 iber
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[

“ Come ’long wid yer, young ones,” and 'I'--miuk'i!::; took
Ben by the hand ; but he stoutly refused to go, erying out:

(1o ".'.'.u\‘.'.. and let me "lone.”

‘Come on, I'll give you a ]:11;.&1 aof supar®

“ 1 won’t, I won't.”

All of them held '|-|:.'"[|1l|“-' to _J‘Ll!l_‘.'. whose vacant face was so
stony in its deep despair, that it struck terror to my soul.

¢ No more fuss,” said Mr, Peterkin, and he raised his larze
1,‘||[ to strike the screaming Ben a blow : but that !,-':"ff!r'l'i}' in-
stinet that had taught Amy to protect them thus long, was

not now dead, and upon her outstretched arm the blow descend-

ed. A great, fearful gash was made, from which the fresh blood
streamed rapidly ; but she minded it not. What, to that light-
ning-burnt soul, were the wounds of the body ? Nothing, aye
nothing !

*Oh, don’t mark 'em, Peterkin, it will spile the sale,” said

'ompkins.
' 1 . . ..
“ Come 'long now, nigeers, I has no more time to wait ;
and, with a strong wrench, he broke Ben's arms loose from

.-'\Il.}"-- form, and, holding him I'!."n||“.'. '.I-‘—'yitr.‘ his j-iT-'-'-'!~-

h{- :|J'-.!|':';':i .T:.‘!;U Lo 'ﬂ!‘i!_".," '.1I|1‘ |ai]|l".' LWo .'{I_H'I I'I- l-'_li' ' wWis
executed, and quickly Luee and [~ were In the grasp ol
Jake, and borne shriekine to the cart, in which all three of
them were hound and laid.

Speechless, stony, petrified, stood Amy. At length, as it
Fiited wl i Bupern .‘:::.':Ll Energy }: | ] -[ 1 the
cart drove off, and fell across the path, almost under the fe
of th 1 icing horses, B not vet for thee, poor sutiering
child, will come the Angel of Death! It has been deereed that
vou shall end B - while longe:

i'-. i adroit check upon the rein, Nace sto ped the wagon

¥ v | £ 1 or | . _*l. ”-. oo
I : ner 1 hi | I i ! Lt hie il - 10
]'\,I I "-'.l A I ‘|
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Those poor, down-cast creatures, tied hand and foot, were con-
""'."""1" [ll"}' knew not whither. The shrieks and screams of
those children ringe now in my ears. Oh, doleful, most doleful !
Why eame there no swift execution of that Divine threat,
% Whaso causeth harm to one of these little ones, it were bet-
ter for him that a mill-stone were hung about his neck and that

he were drowned in the sea.”




CHAPTER XXI.

TOUCHING FAREWELL FULL OF PATHOS—THE PARTING—MY

GRIEF.

THaE half insensible form of Amy was borne by Jake into
the ecabin, and laid upon the cot which had been Aunt Polly’s.
He then closed and secured the door after him.

Where, all this time, was Miss Bradly ? She, in her terror,

had buried her head upon the bed, on which young master still

slept. She tried to drown the sound of those fran ies tha
reached her, despite the closed door and barred shutter. Oh,

did they not reach the ear of Almighty

“Well, T am glad,” exclaimed Miss Tildy, ¢ that itis all over.

Somehiow, Jane, I did not like the sound of those young
\

children’s eries. -I':_:,-'!:i it not have been well to let Amy go

: sh anragi d e g0 bv i mp Lo EpO the sale of
1 3]
»en.

¢ Did ghe do that? Oh, well, I have no pity for her.”

"1[ '-.".':ll!!l_?i :!I.' ._ YOry new, ]ILI I Y IO 1 Vi

nigger

T
Oh W only n
T helieve T am, and think 1 , ne medii "
I'ake: 11 y gtifle human pity !
¢« What rhubarb, senna, or what i;";;'_:!:]'. & drae would sconr ™
the slaveholder's nature of harshness and !".2'[[1.‘.“[:1' ? Could

[159]
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this be found, “ I would applaud to the very echo, that should
applaud again;” but, alas! there is no remedy forit. Education
has tanght many of them to guard their * beloved institution
with a sort of ["':'il"i-.'-'-il.‘ fervor and Illl—“_ zoal.

When master returned that evening, he was elated to a won-
‘e sum in ready

derful degree. Tompkins had paid him a l:

cash, and this put him in a eood humor with himself and every-

body else. He almost felt kindly toward the negroes. But I

looked upon him with more than my usual horror. That great,

bloated face, blazing now with joy and the effect of
drink, was revolting to me. Every expression of delight from
his li|r.~x brought to my mind the horrid troubles he had caused
i'-_~.' the sin E::.-!‘ exercise of his f"\'l'fl.'i_llil' will upon .l:r]llu}-“-.-' WOINEen
and children. 'I'he humble appearance of (rinsy, the touching
innocence of her child, the unnoticed silent grief of Lindy,
the fearful, heart-rending distraction of Amy, the agony of
her helpless sisters and brother, all rose to my mind when
I heard Mr. Peterkin’s mirthful laugh ringing through the

Late in the evening young master roused up, The effect of
had died out, and he woke in full pos-
Miss Bradly and I were with him when

oke. Raising himself quickly in the bed, he asked,

s L "".E"'!'l 1n1s i.-'!:'-'.-_i'
]I‘-' WOA
 What hour is it 2V

‘“ About half-past six,"” said Miss Bradly.

¢S50 late? Then am I afraid that all is over! Where is
Lindy ?

“ Try and rest a little more ; then we can talk !”

“No, I must know now.”

“ Wait a while longer.”

Tell me instantly,” he said with a nervous impatience very

Drink this, and I will then talk to voun,” said Miss Bradls
L1K i ': | Lo 1| .||:|'\-\.
Ube 5_?"--'--’_‘.- he swallowed it, and, as he returned the '_{];|-.~:, he
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« How has this wretched matter terminated? What has
hecome of that unfortunate girl ¥’
« She has heen sold.”
“To the trader 77

“ Yes, but don’t talk about it; perhaps she is better off than

“Is it wise for us thus to silence our sympathies ?

“ Yes, it is, when we are powerless to act.”

“ But have we not, each of us, an influence #?

“ Yes, but in such a dubious way, that in cases like the pres-
l‘.'”l, W ]fa'l-;l E.”'Ti”'liI not '.‘]=|'||]-.-‘ Til;l!li?]".‘? ][_!!

« Offensive we should never be; but surely we ought to
assume a defensive position.”

“ Yes, but you must not excite yourself.”

“ Don’t think of me. Already I fear I am too self-indulged.
Too mueh time I have wasted in inaetion,”

i What coul : YOou ]I-"".i' done :

And now what ean vou do 7"
% That 1s the very -lllr-.u.‘l'n:! that agitates me. Oh, that ]
knew my mission, and had the power to fulfil it !

¢ Who of the others are sold 1" he asked, turnine to me.

t Amv's gisti I'S _-:_||:_j '}|1-| ther.,” and 1 L‘-l'i:]:l 1ot :l'-.'ll-lll. LCATS.

¢ Oh, God, this 18 too bad ! .‘I.'.":: 1s she not h:

I made no Jl'E-]_‘.'. for an .‘II{:II*IIi:I"I"‘-.' look fr
warned me to be careful as to what I said.

‘« Where is father ?”

“ In his chamber.”

#Ann, o 1t : him | wish

Before obeying I looked toward Miss Bradly, and, finding

nothing adverse in her expression, I went to do as he bade.

No, sir ; he does not appear to be worse, yet I think he is

Yery fef i 1|
“ What right has you to think anything 'bout it " he said, as
(N E— . " e ——————— . = —— = ) —
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he took from the mantle a large, black bottle and drank

from it.

[ made no reply, but followed him into young master’s room,
and pretended to busy myself about some trifling matter.

“ What is it you want, Johnny ?”
¢« Father, you have done a wicked IEtI]I{_‘: i
“ What do you mean, boy "
“ You have sold Amy’s sisters and brothers away from her.”

‘ And what’s wicked in selling a nigger ¢

i Rk

¢ Hasn't a necro human feeling
“ Why, they «

That must be proved, father.”

on't feel like white people ; of course not.”

-l"i||, now, my E"’,'\': 'taint no use for yer 1o JI' W l.:«'ti!lr of :\_'{_‘]‘
eood feelin’s on them miserable, ongrateful niggers.’

¢ They are not ungrateful ; rnis'vr.-ﬂ-h- they are, for they have
had mueh misery imposed upon them.

# Oh, "taint no use of talking 'bout if, child, go to sleep.

‘ Yes, II:L'.].1"_'_, I shall soon .‘!Lf"il :---|I1.!|-'”_"-.‘ '.'iIl.'|'L_'_'1|J. i1l Our grave-
};;;-.']_"
Mr, Peterkin moved I:--L"\'--J.-.i} in his chair, and young mas
ter continued,
“T do not wish to ii'fr. Iu'_:;—_;'l'l'. ! can do no -_-;-u'--[ :'ii.‘:'n". :l!i"!
e sicht of so much !lli?—l']':\-' frIL!:.' makes me more wretched.
Father, draw close to me, I have lost a great deal of blood,
I"-[‘- chest and throat are very sore. [ feel that the tide of life
ebbs low. I am ;_'--:.::j?'; fast. .‘l-l'_x' little hour upon earth is al-
:.]u-nI_ l!g_ |n.-.‘4':_f. the great ||:_\'_~~Z1-J'_'.' of existence will be
known to me. A cold shadow, with death-dews on its form,
hovers round me. 1 know, by many signs unknown to others,
that death is now upon me. This difficult and labored speech,
this failing breath and filmy eye, these heavy night-sweats—all
tell me that the golden bowl is about to be broken : the silver
cord is tizhtened to its utmost tension. 1 am young, father; I
have forborne to ..i..-,![; to yon upon a || that has lain near,
near, very near my heart.” A violent paroxysm of coughing

here interrupted him. Instantly "\I.w Bradly was besi ide him

e e BT A ’
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gpoke. 1 lifted her up, but the hard, stony expression of her
face, frichtened me.
“« Amy, I will be your friend.

¢ T don’t want any friend.”
‘Yes vou do, you like me.”
e T\-n ] -1.1-||1.1. | r.].-I: 811t |l]'.| any E-H'.E:L'."

“ Amy, God loves you.”

“] doesn’t love Him.’

“ Don’t talk that way, child.”

“Well, you go off, and let me "lone,”

“I wish to comfort youn.”

¢ T doesn’t want no comfort,”

¢ Come,” said I, “talk freely to me. It will do vou good.’
11 1

[ tells you I doesn't want no good for to happen to me.

¥

T'd rather be like I is.
“« Amv.” and it was with reluctance I ventured to allude

to A ?‘"!'.]l'*"- S0 _;-:1"1.-1'”]: Eli'.f | -‘:I.-r::i-.-l it necessary to excite

s vainnFrll satlhar +lis Yanwn haow % 'y iy =f il 1°1. 1 .
her ';-.-.!|:_-|I|‘. rather than leave hér 1n that granite-liKke despair,
& 171 1 have 1 e1etpre a1 littla | thar » P L

YOU 11 VEL 1aVEe YOUI' SISTers allcl 11TTIL DrOLHNEr restoréd to

you.”
“« How ? how? and when ?” she screamed with ‘]..}-_ and
started up, her wild eyes beaming with exultation.
+Don’t be sa wild,” 1 said, :-':-i'l]:.', as I took her little, hard
E-.‘ll!ll, il l !ll'{""'-r'l_} i.’ T\'filgi‘l'gl')-,

t de chilen bhack? Has

‘But, say, Ann, ken 1 iver git
Masser said anythine ’bout it ? Oh, if 'pears like too much

10°% i1 LILe LO 1Vl K1

1OW (l_!l_'\' more. ]'nl]' :il‘.!w i'n'.‘]. '1
'pears like I kan’t do nothin' but hear him ery. And mav-
be dey is a beatin’ of him mow. Oh, Lor' a marcy! what

~||‘I| 1 r- .‘e.‘,fi ;-?;1" I'“f".|i|"l |II'I' }'1'Ii-'.- ]-.'I_e']-; and rorward :E]

— 0 1 .

I'here are some sorrows for w hich human sy mpathv is una-
. |

-' 1!"\'!,.‘:' L0 '.i._'|1 !'l]'uf‘--ll':! }_II'.';_'". WwWerea '-__|-_l'|§--' i ‘j.|'-.|*:|‘ip.]_|-‘,:-' ;

Did she care to know that "'-lll'l'-- felt for ]:ﬂ. r! that .'1:.--5;.*-'-‘

heart wept for her egrief? No, like Rachel of old, she would
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«“ Oh. Ann!” she added, “please leave me by mvself Ti

"Jur1.'[:'.~ like 1

wants 1o .!

can’t get my breath when anyhody is by me. 1
¢ by myself. Jist let me 'lone for a little while, then

['ll talk to vou.”

[ understood the feeling, and (-;,1_:‘.]-I'=|-.! with her reguest.
5 !
The slave is so distrustful of sympathy, he is go accustomed

Lo 1!1.‘*'5’5'52--|:. that he feels secure in the indulrence of his

.'_";".=-! 'f"i!I:r' when he 18 alone. The En-if.i.-il white, who has friends

1 . = 1 B e .
to eluster round him in the hour of afflietion, cannot understand

y . . . T g .
e loneliness and solitude which the slave covets 48 a poon.
[Lx-!' _-'"1.'I'1'.'=| I".:.*‘-. 8 Voune master !-.!‘.1_‘_”'1""‘1 011, ‘]!"'\"i'._"“_'_" ‘\IJlT-.

]

The hectie flush deepened upon his cheek, and the ¢l

elitter of

his eye grew fearfully bright, and there was that sharp econ-
traetion of ]|. features E!L.'.:‘, denoted the certain ."!']I!'I:-.'!l}! of
death, His courh became low and even harder, and those
dreadful night-sweats increased. He lay in a stupid state, half

insensible from the effects of sedatives. Dr. .\T;H:-II\'. who visited
him three times a .i,—._:.,-, did not conceal from Mr. 1IL'=."!']'LE'|I I."'-.'
fact .'-_|:-_-- son’s near t'iié*«'n]l'.[:l-.':,

¢ Save his life, doetor, and you ghall have all T own.”

" 11 1 ® . R | . -
‘Tf mv art could do it, sir, I would, without fee, exert my-

Yet for a poor old negro his art could do nothing unfeed. Do

Vi ) 1 F L Wi 2 o0 [ | 1 ] I ) wien
gvel Ll Iy CYErY momen I 0t { il LI ]

i
L1 :!!i'.| 1 II_IT' 2 U§ al ‘I n | | gcausae our laces are o I _"

1 o i 1
! y TN I L f 11 (EIN |
| 15 th ( )
1 ¥
\ ¥ i
A 11 |
[ {

During voune master's illness I had but little communication

with _-'k!n:.‘, By Mis Jane's order she had been ]'.‘-"Ill;_‘.i'.i into
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the house to assist in the dining-room. I gave her all the in-
sgtruction In mv poOWer. She :l}=]u=*:!_1'.-'-1 to listen to me, and

rwasa done with that vacant, nn-

learned well ; yet -,1‘\'r‘1'_=.71‘.?:r
;m-:m]:;;:' manner, that showed she felt no interest in what she

was r!--f!‘.;:. I had never heard her allude to “ the children’

,-ET1|_~«.‘. the conversation .|'-’H[ .v-'-m;-:%.-.l_ [|1-",J-|-|1. ,=1[!-* .'-;ll,n-.'i!‘ml to
. i 4

icht 1 had :11:1_-1'_J|-7|-|! to draw her into

eschew all talk. At

o T tired. Ann, and wants to sl "l"l‘

This was singular in one so young, who had been reared in

1

such a reckless manner. [ should have been better satisfied if
she had talked more freely of her sorrows: that stony, silent
agony that seemed frozen upon her face, terrified me more

than the most volcanie _‘_fi']l"tl: that sorrow 1s 'Ili'l'F.-|_\ rooted and

l;.-.I"'-](--;,-;__ that denies itself the relief of Hlii'l'l']!_ Heaven heln
the soul thus cut off from the usual sources of comfort. Oh,
young -."IFQF‘-"-.. r-}:l'-?]l'i{ -r.;!1‘:.'_‘."..l";‘ of '.'.'-.'15{]1. VYOIl Wilose 1.':'..5.-~1_
]

reath Op ned t he splendors of home in its most laxuri

form : vou who have early and lone known the watchful bless-

praises of a proud and happy father, whose lip has thrilled
beneath the ;|1'1':«.--"|'.L‘. of & brother's -.|- vou who have »i--g.:
upon the snnny slope of life, have strayed 'mid the flowers, and
reposed beneath the myrtles, and beside the fountains, where
fairy fingers have garlanded flowers for your brow, oh, bethin
vou of some poor little negro girl, whom you often meet In yo

. T DS HE B R 1

daily walks, whose sad face and dejected air you have often

condemned as sullen, and I ask you now, in the name of sweet
!'ili]li:l!!:-r_"-_.': -I-|i'.'=;_'-" her ]-"::.--1:|_-.'. Look, with a ‘i*.'.";;I: eye, upol

.‘-]:.'!‘. tace ‘-'.F'.-h'|| il'lliil-;i" ||:L.- .~'"'|'|E'l'i1l :;.‘Etl al nse co 1?".:-'-\'--{, I.fz--
press the harsh word : _'__"EH- her kindness : tis this that she loners

for., Be you the giver of the cup of cold water in IHis name,

t‘{h—'-:—--———-—-.—e—-t--.—---m-_-...—-. e




CHAPTER XXIT,.

A CONVERSATION—HOPE BLOSSOMS O0UT, BUT CHARLESTOWN IS
FULL OF EXCITABILITY.

ONE evening, during young master’s illness, when he was

able to sit up heside the fire, Dr. ]I:Ihr]‘\' came to see him, and,

sat in his room, -r-'-'.'?l!!, on some faney work fw'.' Miss .].‘11]1‘.
] heard the conversation that i":'““"‘l between them.
e H:i'u- VoLl O '_l_-'l! 1i:2'."|.| '_'” :]_:-.‘ -!lw_'f‘n' ."h'f-;-‘- |

¢ A preat deal last night.”

it Do & nicht-sweats eontinue 1
‘Yes, sir, and are violent.”
‘ Let me feel your pulse. Here—it is very quick—face is

flushed—high fever.”
“ Yes, doctor, I am sinking fast.”
“ Oh, keep up your spirits, 1 have been thinking that the

best thing for you would be to take a trip to Havana. This

T o B e L e ety ot e s

#The chanee of scene,” the doctor went on, ““would be of ser-
viee to yon. A healthful exc¢itement of the imagination, and a
different train of thought, would, undoul i--!:.'E:-.'. benefit von.

“What in the S -_'..=! could il:ll.-'li'l_' | riil]'l':':-r!! train i
thought ¥ Oh, doctor, the horrid system, that there flourishes
with such rank power, would only deepen my train of thonght,

and make me more wretched than T am: I wounld not oo near

New Orleans, or pass those dreadful ]>|::,,r.‘:;r!::..!|-.', even to seenre
the precions boon of health.”
B T‘.-m: ] not see :1:|.\'1].|E:J_'H.' of ”I.I" |~i:i-]_ ¥.I."|| \1|| I\' 50

1 s ala = ‘s § 1 I
IIe Al IIH!I..-. .’::'ll

iere the Blaves arg ;:H J!:-{u]-:.' :u;_.i well Tll-'(.’i]-.
Besides, my good ] the necroes on the Il!-’l]l!’f!fil’:['_‘-: are much
better nsed than you think; and I assure yon they are very
61 ' ‘
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192 AUTOBIDGRAPHY oF A FEMALE SLAVE.

happy. If you could overhear them langhing and singing of
an evening, you would be convinced that they are well cared
for.”

“ Ah, disgui

j";]_Lll[ 1‘|"|,'s|] iill',_".H

se thee as thon wilt, yet, Slavery, thou art horrid

“ You are morbid on the subject.”

«No, only humane: but have I not seen enough to make me
morbid ?

“These are subjects upon which T deem it

nothing.”
“ That is the invariable argument of self-interest.”

¢ Na, of E.]'!!u'i-':;t'n'. Mr. John :

I have no right to guarrel with
and rail ont asainst an institution that has the sanetion of the

el LELL i
law, and which is :u'l't‘}:t.'l'hit" to the interests of my best friends
and patrons.

“xacetly go: the whole matter, so vital to the happiness of

:'1'.7 with _'_1:'1"!‘._ ]"iTI:-".‘.Ii:-':S'E.".}! interests, must be

laid on the shelf, because it may lose you or me a few

- - vl .
18 ,L.'!I-.l_' oI 11y~

H 1'1 -'—:.l.". ':.i'il" I+‘ 1: a wrongr, ".1]_::{ :r-} W--:!['!. :g_] Iy

arcuments do? None, but rather an rv to the verv cause

they sought to benefit. You must not exasperate the slave-
holders. Leave them to time and their own refleetions. T be-
lieve many of the Western States—ves, Kentucky herself—
would at this moment be free from slavery, if it had not been
for the officious interference of the North, The people of the
West and South are hot, fiery and impetuous. They may be
].-.~|'-|5:1-f--:| and coaxed into a measure, but never driven. All
this talk and gasconade of Abolitionists have but the ti
bound the neeroes.”

am sorry to hear you thus express yourself, for you give
v o more contemptible opinion of the Southern and Western

men, or rather the slave-holdine class, than I had hefore. And

L

o they are but children, who must be coaxed, begged, and be-

'H;-‘:‘.'-']':ifll"ill into i nngs o ~5:='_§|]-- act |-f‘ ji'..‘:'-li'.'t'_ .”.'i'\lf 1[”'."'



PRO-SLAVERY.

humanity. liberate these creatures, whom they have held in an
iust and wicked bondage ? Were they to act thus, the
mieht they elaim for themselves the title of chevaliers.”
“ Yes: but they take a different view of the subject: they

look upon slavery as just and right—a dispensation of Provi-

denece, and feel that lE.-‘-L‘,' are as much entitled to their slaves as

man is to his house, earriage, or horse.”

anocner

ir hearts acainst the voice of misery,

L LA i ! LIl g -

and cl¢ their eyes to the rueful sich of human grief. I never
heard a pro-slavery n who could, upon any reasonable
eround, defend 1 [l".!’.ihil The slave Voargun t not 1
1 1 1. Tn i absurd one FL« 156 TN can he deluded
by ] a | to understand. Infatuated they mus
else they could not uphold a system as tyrannous as it i
hasi
L Ii\.“- i 1 wae 1 ': \ \ 'j | ) I':' { i - ~ a8 o
Lor, as "'[] i .' 1 ent f I
What’s the n - il ter inguired s he £l \
thire himself tn a ch
Nothing, only My, J s not all t on the ‘eroos I
pIc | Dy, Mand L 1A [ li
A RPN E he , | ] > h
14 i ) 1l 1t 1 | ! L h | Wil
L [ I'is onl foolish 0 1 H WS i }
er e nt too much with them ar' devilish niggers, a )
their q f 18 arin slavery N | | 101N 1 o
iz a darned sicht better ¢ thar i ) hite
the North
Iiut a they as frec Keéd vounge 1
No, to be sure they is not and here Mr. P e d
om his mounth a mount of toba t] early extin
;_"!1:.-||z--| h¢ (

e ekl 8B

e i A .

e L

PR——
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evervhody don't desarve liberty.

for to eovern 'emselves nohow I'hey has hin too long ‘ens
tomed to havin’ masters. Them that's went to ] ry has bin
4 ] 1 1
ol no ‘count 1o emselve nor ]!--l!:uy-"\' aise. | el rors
wi ade to be glaves, and yver kan't change tl de-
1 . ' = 1 1
1. Whw. vou see, doctor. a nie S8 TIing 1 nesTer f as
o a8 a4 white man s and [z, ] gterkin con IV i:' peeah
d
i 1 41 _ 1 4 | o -
O bea the vi r D L ext ¢t ob lore il *-‘.lll 1C0,
1’ . ] 1 q = 'y

6 Why is not the Afiican mind equal to the Caucasia !
(quired young master, with that pointed paivete for which he
Wi y vemarkable,

“(Oh, tain't no nse, Joln fur you to be talkin' that ar’
et Ii's gt R anob s : =y Pl L £ i
1] ! LL NG ¢nol 111 104 ."].I ot 1 1T U0 To | I'"r"-
i ? p : , =
it 1nto pract -!,-.---I,\ it here 1n e West.

e o, father, 1 ( n to 1¢ LI if 3 0] ) l to t:
: | . i hn tv 11 [ munity like this.”

i 13 \ 1 | " ! L1 i vk 1 ) ]
;ll. i i ! L : ed ! ! ) | I | { i LD | { IJ!_'|'| J.. ".'
i lI ( l i 1 i i._-ll 10 ¥ 1, .l ! L kin 10 i _l_=
p_ 5 1 L] 1 - .
him South, either on a little coasting )0 Ha L i Ney
Cirli 3 I think th chimate 18 too rizor and u tam 1or
one of lis frail constitution to remain in it durine the wint

“ Well, doctor, I am perfectly willin' fur him to go, it I had
anvhody to ¢o with hin but von gee it wonldn't be =safe to
trust hi v i IL, Now an idee lias -I struck e, hich
if vou’ll agree to, will 'zackl 11t me, ['is for vou to o 'lone
iced. Now Doct. if you'll go, I'll foot the bill, and pay you a
good bonus in the bareain.”

Well, it will he a ereat professional fice : but 'm willinge
i Le 1t { rr ‘_-. ] .I? T YO 1 Tor a natient 1 .‘. i i
G 3 1 DOV Il | i--|'|'| [<1#] deen IMTeEreasted,

AT - ol 1 Y.

l i riil i ] 1 Ll 1 [ 1 ¥ ]'l ' Wregck i
life i not Worth vl i | can eatlu It oUut a I1Itel lon e

— = s e e =

e e et B T L Sk W T Sl M 0 e . . ,_" -




i R OF U=l | R
in this region. It requires o onerer-alr than that of the tropies
1 T gy

{o restore engiil 1oy po I 1.
- 1 ] i | i |
¢ Yes but vou must not despond el the doetor
1 v .

‘ i} v DOV. YO M IV 1. 01 e too voung to
die. You are my only son, and I can’t ire you.” Again My
Petorkin turne neasily in his chair.

“ But tell mi do " he added don’t vou think he 1s

rowin’ stronger 7

“Why, ves I do; and if he will consent to #o South, I sh:
iave stronge h of hi

; Imust con ( laimed A Pali with a decidi

1
e 1l
‘ u knos Tact d 3 [ e of onnose m-
- | ppose my
wish aeai ther ] will but *twill be with
out the . : : ' !

* Oh, don’t, don’t, my v, and My, Peterki ice falf l,

il his e Vi oist:

¢ Tdols of elay thourht, “ how
manulagtured out of humami -
touch, as : ind the heautiful

Y Peterkin’s tre: 118 only 1, Was wastine slowlsy

by inch ¢ lis eyves- h slow and silent cer-
tainty. ‘Lhoe vi oo, 1 no eonld

i 11 tri i loo 11 ceclil ead. He

wy the 1ns ns 1 ; ! | He 1 i

1. = 1 . .
i 1 | 0 I i i 1 11 the I
1 1 1 1 1

11 | | i3 L Oros : 011 Tt o L 1, il
wag shrivelled like | { : L the ¢ 1 il l
J-|'--l.| et-like ave: in i fier pot that bla ed u 1 each holl
cheek s and in the short, disturl eathine that emed 1
e from a brazen tube: in all the traced the ¢ ol

hat stealthy di » that robs us, like a t in the night-time

i e T 11

'I"'l. l 1% oy ! tralll ‘:-' i K | Y E prepare 1
gtart 1 L | e of ale !
‘] am ready to leave at any moment, father: and, if we d

T e B o R — o Ll - PR Ty — o P g
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not start very soon, I am thinking you will have to consign me

to the earth, rather than send me on a voyage pleasure-hunting.”

A bright smile, though mournful as twilight's shadows, flitted
over the pale face of young master as I

e
he said this.

# Why, Johnny, vou are better this evenine:,”” said Miss Brad-

ly, as she entered the room, rushed up to him, and began patting
him affectionately on either cheek.

‘ Yes, I am better, good Miss Emily; but still feeble, oh so
feebhle ! ”}' «Efl'_'i‘.« are hetter, but the restless fire that buorns
eternally here will give me no rest,” and he ]:f:u'u'l[ his hand
over his breast,

‘Yes, but you must quench that fire.”

“Where is the draught clear and pure t":iHl.I::'!! to quench a
flame so consuming 7"

' The dew of divine grace can do i

““ Yes, but it descends not npon my dried and burnt spirit.”

Mr. Paterkin turned off, and affected to take no note of this ¥
Little o .'u",L\_‘_\"._H- 1) r Mandvw | I_','ll.‘-l-ll furions

| i ' & ki v had berun to distrust M
Bradly's m ples eve e the dn oung master admini
tered such a reproof to ] ffl ed l in truth, I

H
1 § | P i o B s i s e = B . 1
and they b oan Lo abata the fervor of their {rien 311 | |

I'he young ladies, indeed, ]u‘]-[ up
a modifieation of their former warmth,

I fancied that Miss I:::l=:i_‘»' looked !;;r!.[-?--;'. now that she had

friendly ;::'il':i'-nll.'---'

1
}

with her, though with

v = . 1 1 - TV
CART 1-11 lll‘-l"iH-iI' Ik 8st000 Fll:'i!l 111 !H'I' trnae [']_-'||"|i"|I'!'_ 1“.—['

iat onece hung round her like a filmy

LLEE

I - te) i 1
woel he stood out, m tull | th
the beautiful robe of truth draping and ifvine -




L=

llll‘r'l" {

cipation and

mast li

10ne

Mucl

WHERE IS GOID.

res of this book, I f

of France's bloodiest tyrants? In all times, she has been
ywyal to the highest good. Woman has ever been brave!
s the instrument of our redemption, and the early watcher
tomb of our Lord. Teo her heart the Saviom’s doc
111¢ ith a ial welcome mess LEa. And I now beliey
; neh he 1 will it come the ‘,:-EI cal ransom of
es| God t, and speed on the blessed day !
which 1 used to regard her; and though ] n 1
her T Ii natio i the cha Ay chm 3 1 uerh
shi | ! passed since i||>'.'. memorable conversation re-

corded in the earlier g elt assured from the
fact that young master had learned to love her, that all was
right at the core of her heart; and T was willing to forgive her
for the timidity and vacillation that had caused her to play the
dissembler. The memorable le of the loving but weak
\postle Peter should teach us to look leniently upon all those
v ?-., i not pi iy 1 1 tiie ora : ":.: 1170 Con munk.
without havin heir principles, or at least actions, a littls
WATTH = (It ;! BT i 11 nature i . |, L@ :-' .'
tude the rack and tl ke can provoke nothing but smiles:
but :rili'l'." I'.;'J:':. t. Peter nor Mi Bradlvy » ere ol nch ma
terial.
‘ And where are you going, John ?”
They will send me to the South. As the poor slaves say,
o
" ine down the river;” and a sweet ile flitted over that
contle face,
“ Who will accompany you?
d sy s . B e N s *
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“ Father wishes Doetor Mandy to go; but I fear it will be

00 oreat a ]H—"’i!ll' swional sacrifice,

# Oh, some one must L) with you. You shall not &0 alone.”
1 do not wish to goat-all. I shall see nothing in the South
to please me, Those magmihicent ]'1--"5-:-'“:"'-“ of rice, suear, and

skt rT ,F ] '] rnalaces. embowerad in mners frees. thosa
COLToNn, TNOSC O'cl: § !r._“.ii'--, einonowerear 11 OTranei LI - L0 ST

'illf.‘t"lll'-.' magnolia _:i'h'.i--.:l:."l all the thousand -‘:-!.::'. rg that
cover the coast with loveliness, will but recall to my mind the
melancholy fact that slave-labor produces the whole, 1 shall

fanev that some poor heart-broken nerro man, or some hi l”_!"":"
mother or T-i!!l'El'-' wile watered those fields with tears. Oh, tha

the dropping of those sad eyes had, like the sowing of the

e e e A et Tl o B T g




clndes you from the knowledge of the excellence of Lh
i.'I!!l]'.: Tel |.h'!' c"ll ]'--.l 'i-I:‘_" no care, 1t 18 our pusinegss 1 i L
YOI Len LUiro OCH i 1S I i ] ] 1
strange country lav vaur broad should { the 1 : i
m I 1o 1.'.-.1‘,:-..||' i1 1 thor WWh 1 ._]_.1. :

the poor, irnorant o ro shalk ] i il] il

ki P, have a1 ; 'R i bu hen I know s t th

1 Hard to endure, 1 o nt 1t—hbnt the: i vy .

] ¢ enr o 1 LILL ] ! '| gath . 1¢ 1 |

is my nalive shore; here let me stay.” Their v ;

N 1 # ] 3 .l ‘.|._ 1 Il + ¥ n 3
Now, why, I ask, have they not as much right to remain
here as we have? This is their birthplace as well as onrs

We are, ik

A 1 1 1
‘llf‘ 104 1 { thig 1 i | i '!: . i
NI Bid ¥ | \ Il Vil 1 1II|-- | 1
ho 1 we |: | § 1 | \ | ? 1 x
1L wil | ' W \ '
o k- ak Yot I ol q | il
‘l . i 1 1 i 1 1 i
Liltesi FII i 1 i | | LA i 1
Then a 1y W [rish, ( ! nd Hun ; ;
" 11 ) 1 |
odwell amor 115. Vv | 1 Tl 11
1 1

i ||| ¥ you { | y ] ! : ]

=]!l' WIS({ | g

] i i | il' t ) 1 11 i FiR
X ‘\. { 1 -“i ;.' : & i { | 1 1 114l |I i
boy talk all { It nonsel it's 11 ol Wi both think
. | 3 '
ol :-|II||-.‘]:|!'I| el ‘I | LT T'lll"].'l LL) ]'\ 'lll 111 ! L1l
=l W S o R L B S e o S T el A B A . = '
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!].lf:‘u ar’ .'-[11:"}' |T "-‘.EH never come to :l:‘._".' *_"lml‘.. rl1|.|l'lil ar’ ]|i_-_':_

rors 15 allers owine to be slaves, and white folks had better be

tendin’ to what consarns "emselvas.”
Suech argnments as the [orepoinge were carried on every day.

Meanwhile we, who formed the subjeect of them, still went on in
our usnal way, half-fed and balf-clad, knocked and kicked like

on Il.l [!E-'-l

fulness very remarkable

1. I mad

talk, and was always told that it was ni reegable to hi

[ now had no companionship among those of my own col
Aunt Polly was in the gravi \my wrapped in tl ce of
her own el el o I!'\. i ¢ | or ol Aunt Poll n thi
culinary department) » ulky, ignorant wom who did
1 ke to b ciable thi | \ beastly i1
stincts ere { Vi } Lo I 0 Vi i 118
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PER—I'T8 CONSEQUENCES—LOSS OF SILVER—A LONE
NIGHT—AMY

i er Wi 1 lrawing y a ¢l g8, r11||| heavy, drea
E L I.! o il i upon 1y ||'\'.".* Was 1ast
1 end Lany le, tuneful bird came chirping
: v of tl Wil Fabiu v A T -|'|k the sun
|ll 1|.I IiInn to -_- i | 1 I| i ..'j i:-.- Nrine il ‘l._ 1]|
11 :'l ] AWAY, alf LI 11 L : | iSOl '_I NS -!| -
smoke with the drying breath of the sun, and little green

upen the dried branches of

when theeve besins to 1

round upon Nature, and almost expeets to solve the wondrous
phenomenon of vegetation, that I was engaged arranging Miss
Jane's wardrobe. I had just done up some laces for her, and
I: ' I | i:l ' I1L 1 |-'.|__ il .“"]: W ~1!1-I}i]2-|11 exten-
sive pre 15 for a v ) 11 ty of I.. The profracted
i thi mter and i v meied 1 wealth had ind L-..l
i ti P { e thi tri l.-.‘: {] ODElL L 3 ‘-!'. .

11 lecidi |i:l i 10 1d { NN PAY !;-| 1 | lv's ;'-I.l
and LAl ( 1 I wa L rous o Inv 1||..‘ 4 ] !l 1 1T
monotony of my I

had been

1 L | SE1VI "
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become pret Ly

well

1 ithere
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insulting character, had

her

her, and she bey
prised to hear her tell

to fl.l"

conversation with her

lave to be allowed pen
face struc k me with pit
regarie I th ) ell
As T turned the key of M
the roon ith an un Y
Ann, whe 158 your Mi

parlor, I deliverer
contents of M |
to her, of 111 ¢
e o latia
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C OF A VISIT. 203
lected from the green-l , and ple l yon tl mantel
Everythine looked very nice about the ] i in the kitel
en ::ill gorts of enlinary prep rations 1A Z20ne on, i
cookies, and confections had been le in yund - 18

- Amy expressed it, in her quaintly c ical way, * Christmas is
azain.” If was the first and onl; . ! the depar
ture of ¢ the children,” that I had heard | i lo any of
her old drollery
At leneth the #day” arrived, and with it « VIr. Summer
'.t - I.1. | o &1l ] Ir 1 everyting went off 1n tl
Wil tlint W 1 I'h v fine dinney I len h'd
of wine, 1 t tu o | &e. T iy
| ] ||:|,| "'|1 : i bl 1or] i i ] i 1 :,r:|_ ||
haved himself as well h , - T a'a ' consented . ti
.
ik, ]
haoan
L8t
Y
L thi
case, it 3 ild 1 well # LOIL L1 lern
anthor, il say her # ' i "y 1 savy, after all wi Ver.
and Mr. Summerville’s interesting form was fairly lost in the
distance, Miss 'Iildy pro | that th hauld ttle down to
their usual manner of livine, Accordinely, the silver was all
rubbed brightly by Amy, who et Sy : g A
over to Miss Tildy to be locked up in the 1 1
I'or a few weoks matters went on with thetr usunal dull :
Masts was still smokine his cob ip ki oo nd
b |"c 1ne and Mis | ; ki up I | les 4 the
approaching visit to the city. he i M 1l t a rrend

| -
e y > s 1 = ' :
JOYS Pasg 111§ I fUILEL O I Iraguently cangnt trarments ol
A o

|

|

|
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214 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SELAVE

conversation that let me into many of their secrets. Thus 1

learned that Miss Jane's chief object in visiting the ecity was.to
i-|1_-'-;i|.-i_~lr a bridal troussean, that Mr, Sommerville * had pro-
i.-:‘-.‘\'l,“ and, of course, bheen ri-.':'-.-i.-sl'-‘., He lived in the eity ;
so it was decided that, after the celebration of the nuptial rite,
Miss r|":i|||‘\' should accompany the bride to her new home, and

remain with her for several weeks.

ol B : - . bay 1 T g L
Sundrv little lace caps were manufactured : handkerchiefs

- i | 1 1 Lt ¥ 3" 1
We, of the ¢ colored population,” were stinted even more

than formerly : for |]1 'El'i']lll"i it t‘.‘\]'*'-‘iiu_-lii o ='-_'-»i:--£:.i'.«'.'=. in

. ¢ " 3
o1l to be the better able to m L i pecuniary ¢ reneles ot
1 : Mhig 4 ' o1 sk fnp £l
thé marriacea. Ia' 1§ 11me WwWorse -'lll"fE_'. haavily ( oL 10 tne

=
-
i

slaves; but doubtl

i ' D OFALIVEeSs, ey consuier-

1 i i
| il | R Byl 10 o | L0 AMY.
1 1
Y 1 I el | betier, or had
C101LS 11T we Kn 1t Not irom

aine ' ;:. 1O .|-L‘-.' ]”' I 1!!" samae
eportment, Neveronce had 1 heard

wha atill avaided sanvoyvant:
e Bllil avolded conversation,
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wud nearly kill me. I can bar anythin’ fur myself, but not fur
‘em, (Oh, I hopes dey is dead.”

And here she heaved a dreadf
time I had heard her allude to them, and I felt a choking rush
in my throat,

# Thon't cry, Ann, take kere ob _“-"Hi'r--i'!', I 'E.,.l.:_:.h like my
time bas come. I don't feel feard, an® dis 18 de fust time I'se
cber bin able to F'I\ bout de chil
(I niver will), tell ‘em dat I niver did forget 'em ; dat night

an' day my mind was sot on ’em, an’ please, Ann, gib 'em

{ d her mother’

Here she took from her neck a string that he

i1 1 13
i1 |

eift, and the coin young master had given her, suspended to it.

She looked at it :“”.’—" and ‘.'.'Eh'.i'e'-.:|_'~.. then, :@.r--'.'.'[‘t.' pr ssine it to
her lips, she said in a low, plaintive voice that went to my he
“ Poor Mammy
| then took it from her, and hid it in my pocket. A cold
]l-:-j'_'n' I-:i-' OVEer me. | ll."_:! not IE'_-' power to _:,'_'::i:im",_‘t' E:-r-.": !'--:'
1 Inst e idea that something terrible was _'_'I'-i £ 10 occur,
chained my lips
“ Ann, I thanks you for all your kindness to me. I hopes

vou may hab a better time den 1 has hab, I feel, Ann, as if

wwn from dat post alive.

¢Oh, Amy, I wish I could make you understand how it is”

I1 1 s 1 | i ) i
iake me belieb dat ar’ wav, no how vou can fix

e e i s il il
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“ No, there will be no white
but God and His angel
there.”

iryv to et

folks to

3 will love you, if you will do well and
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YOl

abuse

¥

Through the
iment of mine
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stone th enlieghten th tl dwell in the bonds of
night on the i ' then shall their efforts in d

t. Numl ces, such as the one T ha
' o i { 1 thhi e~ 'he maste ho 11 I i
L i Il 1 ] el 2 numberecd : [ \ ! 1T
10 ert th LG i WEere 1 n 11 L1 State o I
tucky, the nnmber would not exceed twenty Lere and there
you will fin | an instance of a mistress who will perhaps, on a
Sunday evening, talk to a female slave about the propriety of

VLY

behavine hers ist of the

II, ];';:.' 1.]][' '_

which 1t turns, obey vour ma

-:| MG j':-"'v.""i'i. ]..'-'!!I.'_" -'!.!] 1].I'.L | W o«

wat nieht, |

€|.|I|"!' '.'J'_'-' 10188 dutles
the cabin, where I found Amy lying

her

with more enerey than I ha

up, and tried

terly. I lifted

claimed,

# Ann,

morrow,

every ting seems so dark to

I has bin thinkin® of Aunt

no matter what way [ turns.”

i s
i FLSE

-"II':_'"]'.l'.\'li'.. 1.ll'.' II-".."_"' || n

and mistress:"

!Illlill 5.
1
"2 10 i i riErl I Wi t 1.0
] e - &0
060 11er ace 1."'|- Lyl 0 |
nsole her: but she ¢
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mae. J kan't sce ] Lo

Polly ;

“ You are frichtened,” I ventured to say

i No, T isn't, but I feels curus.”

‘“ Let me teach you to pray.”

“ Will it do me any good ?
“ Yes, if
« What's
“ Believe that God is

1th.*

you put faith in God ™
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Ia1tiy {
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strong and willing to save you ;

that is
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“« Who is God ?
‘ No, but He sees you.”
i Whar is He #7

and she looked

which the scanty fire threw a feebl
i 'i'{ H

vervwhere.

1]

i“Tg He in dig room [

“Yes. He is here”

!—]H' .'I"-!'.-f'-'l

i | 11
Oh lor! He mayv tell Masser «
1 1
| iis 1ernoran may, to the carel
‘-u ¥ 1
but, to me, 1t ' was most n 1hie, 1§

tears.

I Never sel ]. ]:'.:, :

€ 15 everywiner

FEMALE SLAVE.

]j. Fil'rl'i]_lll1 the Iroonm, :.;.-_

1:
3 L.
<
SHLE |_

in terror, and drew near me.

wered

atrongest thing or person in existence. Of course she could not
understand a hicher power than that which had governed lie
||' |\;:":.'l.' are .F:Il!ul_'{'-;.a a8 ]:_-'l'. rant DUT 110 missionaries coini
to enlichten them ‘
wOn, don't P itk that Y3 you :.: w3 ade von.” L
“Y but d Was Lo F']""C.‘-'.‘ M el He made me fur to b
| %
Now. how % d the reliei lave-holder answer that 1
trove, but with no - ) ke her understand that
OV T l, | i -:||;-f-!';'J 1 : had no control but her
ce ¢ NGl 1 di ence between ! soul,
Whoeve ned the fo glie R entitled to the
latt Find [ could make no impression upon her mind, I
l L 1 I ' i but i Wias 1 alien to me. I
lread he breakinge of th "0 \my slept, and I was
| that did. Herovert | body yielded itself up to the
profound r In tl mornin wlien | w he geepil
) 11 . pallet, I dislil to arouse hes [ felt, as 1
cied a hu iler must feel, whose b it is to awal
. al on the mornin 1L et I had it to d
' h: i her work, it would have «
y the more been r her.
It [ sh iprigl the pallet and murmured,
l de ¢ ['s to be led to de po and whe kil
I dared not comi l | r bade her to make haste and
} |= X |
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‘Whv. to be sartain he does” said Jake who of late had
reed to live with Sall will Of course v matrimonial
i was allowed, for M | B | 1stent meh to Y

1 the Iaw I.I-I 10C Tecocnize tl Uidity of n I al {
v no use of th fool y of a preacher in the case 1l
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\ [ takes Sal’s part;” 1 Da 1 se she lhas
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« Now, ha, ha!” eried Nace, as he entered, “ de idee ob yer
'‘tectin’ a wife! I jist wisht Masser s« ]
yer 'tection ob one anoder 7’

. (Oh, dat am v ery different. Den 1°d |r :_-:[ me anoder ole
‘oman, an’ _'-]JI"'I; .'_] ]!:'L' :L:_u-i»_‘_[' 1.-[|‘ '||;;||[_L'

« Sure an’ I would,” was Sally’s reply; “hain’t T done had
iE\'ﬁ ill:! mnen :cr'.'r.'ll.r}'_, an’ l[e-it 1I Jake be | |'- :_'Z-? h!'l!ll'.'l.'n'-:.‘\'
else.”

. \'\IETL_‘ ':'-I]‘i;‘-i Ifw‘::"f =‘;'- l...'l'. ar’ ‘.'..'I'.',“ I.!{--.'"u--.-"--: ].1 il @S 1.f:-*
picked away at a hone
n't. 1'."'u_!l_"" should -]l.'_‘."_'" put in Nace.
# Ain’t dey our Massers, and habn’t dey dar own way in ebery

tinge &

#Tn eourse dey de

[ wisht T'd bin born white,”’ added Dan.

Ya, va, dat 1s fanny |
; ' . Py y
¢ 1o de free colored follks live 1i de whiti asked =ally ¢
Wi es : O vhen I went with M er to I
Nace heg at de tavern whm 2 put up, was a fri
11 1 1 * 1
collored man what waited vinel 4 ler one what kipt
harhay . : " :
yarher- i tavern. g 18 nice as whitb
men. Dar de l | daa ndin® collar, an ( Cray and |
1 | 1. A ; 1 1 1 1 1
| ulel ind dar white handkershi and de ba ] hiad
¥ i i Wl 011 |l 1Nt [|'I | 1, K 1 il 1l
§ -
. 1 1
Ya, va, but ed dis am funn y when I ‘ein to talk ]
1 1 - .
i dey y - ume as 1 1s, dey straichten emselves umnp
1
and tell me « ! peakin' to a gemman. Wal, says 1
]-,I nt vou [ ] x e r :\I 'e8Ts .'I‘!!.-'I FEINI S 1
i 1 1. 1. y
| | thaone I o Ls i1 down it -ll'!: ll'g_'.. !' K ‘J'r
and say Wil 1 t eolored pussons, and de call
A
01 1nouel l\l" Wal J:. i L W | [ ek 1mo
{ ] 1 '
ekl L Wl { | L 'E! 1 | Lib i TI14 1 ey ;
WLILE Wh LOL ¢ white g I CoIm 1m e .1|.r;'




NENEWED CRUELTY, 213

guddenly interrupted by the entrance of Miss Tildy, inquiring
for 1's]j:l‘f.

[nstantly all of them assumed that cheerful, smiling, syeo-
phantic manner, which is well known to all who have ever
looked in at the kitchen of a slaveholder. Amy stood out
from the group to answer Miss Tildy’s summons. T shall never
forget the expression of subdued misery that was limned upon

11 . S

« (Jome in the house and account for the loss of those fi !'11-'.:4,

said Miss Tildy, in the most peremptory manner.

Amy made no reply to this; but followed the lady into the

house. There she was court-marshalled, and of cours

I'-."-.-I:il a face 1]!" picture of 'il"-‘ :-Tfil'_ ]' {0

| | L

| pon reaching the post, she was fastened to it by the wrist
and ankle fetiers; and Mr. Peterkin, foaming with !'.'l_-_r'l'Ln'l?EIL;t-si

his cowhide in the strongest brine that could be made, and
drawing it up with a flourish, let it descend npon her uncovered
back with a lacerating stroke. Heavens! what a shrick she
eave! Another blow, another and a deeper .-ll'i[n:. and cry
after ery came from the hapless vieth
Whar 1s the forks 7 thundered Mryr. Peterkin, “tell me, or
1-_|| || the w -r!h ont of Yer: |1 ];;ufr_”
“i ITndeed. indeed, Masser, I doesn't know.”
You are a liar,” and anotl
“ Whar i1s []|L'_‘~' A
“T give 'em to Miss Jane, Masser, indeed T did.”

“Take that, yon liar,” and again he struck her, and thus he
continued until he had to stop from exhaustion. There she
stood, partially naked, bleeding at every wound, vet none

us dared go near and offer her even a glass of cold water
ii as she told where ifu-_r are 1 asked Miss Tildy.
‘ ':\-n, Hih' savs she I!_".I'v.'r‘ 'em to vou.”

“Well, she tells an infamous lie: and 1 Fm]m vou will beat

T R PP P TR P e e B e == — -




214 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE.

ner 1|3'_-'|:l ];.‘:!rll .'ri-‘.':‘t"w .!:-"L' 1O :L-'I{.l';-'l\‘l".t‘l.!l!_-_'i' ‘nEl"l | |!i'__‘-. u‘[u.'-._'-

tor fj'il_ [l[ _'_:']'. Jr out of r;'a";' vet, ,‘::_..i :._'. |-'.r.|'-.i_ too.’
Yes, father, Amy needs a good whipping,” said Miss Jane

‘ for she has been sulky ever since we took her in the house.

Two or three times IL've thought of asking you to have her

taken to the post.”

“ Yes, I've noticed that she's give herself a good many ars
[t does me rale good to take 'em out of hes

Y 8, father B real ni r -breal i Mhey don’t dare
behave |.'|.H“.' where you are.”

This, Mr. Peterkin recarded as high praise: for, wil |
he related the (] d qualities of a favorite friend, he invariably
mentioned that he was a ‘“ tielht master:” so he smiled at hi
dauchte compliment.

Yi id DMiss Tilds W 1ever fathe: ] JACITE i
'-‘|'!\} '“]I"l"l B up '|: Ne, * o |: ( 1 |
col

(oo - tte, Tildy ied 2 J

Lill i Wi

) y ire b high-la oal head of yer papp

(h h E'I' 't ] e in Way

| the f hen I v chcated

£ liste th 1 exclaimed

“ Jake,” ealled out Mr, Peterkin, wh \ o

ted 1 ns of hi I y and brine Am
here

i I Ji , d. [+ 4] A v
T I I { o :! L1 ] | b | L

1 had ; e
W th 0 A ad [r. ] 0.
[ i e [i [Mile
1 ar I I M L he da '-;.':i.l to her,
. : vera b o $] iple with a heated po
Amy d not par: | ! 15 she received if, she fell
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= _ : : : =
faintine to the floor. Mr. Peterkin ordered Jake to take her

out of their presence.

i 1 1. 1 S 1 i : o
She was :;||-;-.':: tothe cabin and left lving on the floo When
'] . 7 i 7 . r 11
[ went in to see her, a horrid spectacle met my view! here
: E ¥ :
she lav streteched upon the floor, blood oozing from her whole

body. 1 washed it off |;E.-+-]‘-_' and greased her wounds, as poor

Aunt P ii.\' had once done for me: but these attentions ha

o
Le rendered in a very secret manner. It would have been called
treason, and punished as such, if T had been discovered.

[ had scareely got her cleansed, and her wounds dressed, before

with th ' I i ey but, if vou dare to say you
don’t know, I'll beat you to death with this,” and she held up
1 buneh of brierv switches, that she had ti t her. Now
only in ine briars direine and apine that alread rated
lesh, and vou will not e the equivacation to which t P

] . |

i . ] 3 S - z I - 1 e
" ! 11c il §lal b | | L il ] '|||.1 Ll T'|!'| |']- ¥ ]":.
11 5 ]
« Well, o and et them.
T =y y - \ v o“ T i1 y 4] -
Stay,” said Miss Jane, “T1] go with you, and see if they are
theroe.
A A 1 1 3 3 3 ] ||
LCECO 1] Wi i 1 i, D thev wor ther
X LE} 1 1
AN \ |.| LIIBEY, } she
X - : . .
i 1 T 1 T ki
{ M1 li1ss Jm em here: I | I ¢ T lv's
1 1 " . <
LTl e LA L1,
N 1 nover it 11 v 1] \ I WS A N
ANDy YO V1 J'! Lidd I LEICTEY, ik Nie i1 Y Wiy
PR T 1 Y i st o y
1ell me whi 'q]]!‘. are, o L il =ive-yvou thi WILI 1 Ve ce,”
- 1 .
md she shook the briers
. - - % ! o
L put ‘'em 11 my boxX in i cam
i .--I. 1 o 1 ] i AT " 1* 1
ind thither they i B {4 for them Ot Tindinge them
] i i J 1 Ly S 1 1 1 L
RED| i 1 { P | |
th 5 L} Lil i L EIOC il 1l thel | LCe, DIt Wikl
11 i .
! ]I L G '||l V LOOKCO | where
T ' 1 st
LL] 1 3 \ { i F 1 . i1 1
Now aid M 'ildy [ h done all that the most hu-
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mane or just could demand ; and I find that nothing but a touch
of this can get the truth from you, so come with me” She took
her to the “lock-up,” and secured the door within. Such

gsereams as issued thence, 1 pray heaver may never hear

[t seemed as if' a fury’s strength endowed Miss Tildy's

HEMI S

When she eame ont she was ]:;;||u_' from faticue.

“ I've beaten that girl till I've no strength in me, and she has
less life in ler: _\'l-i. she will not say what she did with the
forks.”

“T'll go in and see if I can’t get it out of her,” said Miss Jane.

“ Wait awhile, Jane, maybe she will, after a little reflection,

arree 1o L || I]:-‘ L!'=l'!it ;',!':u.'ll |

‘ Never,” said Miss Jane, * a nigger will never tell the truth

f'-l” :[ [-. EN'.'[T Ontg .-1I Iju"’_'_” "'I"' :-:'I".'i'!.l‘_j .‘-.fi" :'|'|]I; il'i'l' In'-"\' .|.'|'! 11 1.\]' 5
'['”.‘l_\', and bade me follow her. I had rather she had told me

to hane myself

\I\lli."f! ?'.!:“ ‘.!"'!"f'.',""! ‘,!,x' Il..-||'r ! |!:!:L'1i 1101 ] .: :i:_ ‘\,] V aVes

* Why don’t she get up 7" inquired e
J'!:" |:l1|-_'_i'_: the cowhide, she thi
wreteh eried o Oh, I s

The Lord won't hear a lia
Oh, what will 'come of
Deat '\ don COnLe
Oh God. haly meres \l any
0 M ‘I--- ol | 15 ) 1T I ':ill!!,-
and she lifted -I|r]:|' face, which aned
ping trvin: ) WIp the blood away from her evi th

-
— ,'___..._.._._._.u..——----—:u_.-_-n_ - - ey
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“Where are the forks

“(Oh law ! oh, law " Amy eried out, “ I swar I does

a :_'w'ﬂ.ir:-_:' ‘hout ‘em.™

Such blows as followed I have not the heart to de

Illi||- noor ', ||-l1!-;l'-| '||'f to l!:r-_l t':"\.'i||l_' O1L:

‘Oh, Ann, ]'".-'" for me.”

1 1 1 f ¥
| il i | |
' I 11 |I ! '! -]!' | 11 11 :ii \
| ] Il I !' 1 1 L I

they descended npon flesh .'!ll'a-.':ul:‘\ f.--:r!':_:-ll‘.' ;!;.'|:|I_'||-.}_

Dl MR 5 Ty - Ty B i
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utly maintain tha lay Y
nnto salvation. 1 eannot thi
1l its direful wrongs. They
s 0 L I L1 STy
( by en the slave d his ( but, al that i
’ bt 1 WOTE( 1 11¢ 0l I ca fearl ly a
chi . The 1 ry precludes the exis
LE 1 1 [ | | I | e I| il fini il [
i [ o el KB Kentucky and ! 0
| K 1. can there bi 11 Ve part ] o err
{Oh that is the strangse res0 | fag-end of ent
' most transpai fiet Loy eed ! Tl lave- {
l¢ | lave ! [id ( } Al il H loy T
1 i whom, hv a bloo o L con ‘ to
In th 1me ( r of lover | we pl . )y I
Wi Miss Jane had beaten A until . tisfied she
came, with a fa blazi like Mars, { Lthi lock-1uj
« Well, she confesses now, that she put the forks under the
corner of a 1 ear the noultry « P
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« Ttz only another one of her lies,” replied Miss Tildy.

L h-!i] IT 1T ?H, I“ ] ent ]JI'.']' 1l1iEE1 :-;E:; iL..‘H:z 1|L{'. !]".:[i!_. or ].“
kill her.”

So saying, she started off to examine the spot. I felt that
this was but another subterfuge, devised by the poor wretch to
:_r_'u]ll a few moments’ 1'-‘.~jlii".

The examination proved, as I had anticipated, a failure

« What’s to be done ?* inguired Miss Tildy.

¢ [.eave her a few moments ||:'-'I-,;'L'1' to herself, and then if the
truth is not obtained from her, kill her.” These words came

“ Tt won't do to kill her,” said Miss Tildy.

“T don’t care much if [ do.”

“We would be tried for murder.”

“$Who would be our aceusers? Who the witnesses? You
forget that Joues 18 not here to testify.”

“ AL, and so we are safe.”

]ii.n'.'-ﬁjj_" !']!--H_-_-_h her clenched teeth,

“ Oh, I never premeditate anything without counting the

£ Bl ':]'.t'lj '._li:i' r.-.-'\- of 'E|1'|.;,.';+I-.- [

«I'd rather gratify my revenge than have five hundred dol-
lars, which would be her hizghest market value.”

I'ell me, honest reader, was not she, at heart, a murderess?

I?-'l she not :"]i'.‘. -'-'.|.'| |-!'I'!-||_'|Ii':L[|' -'][-.‘. lEI'.'ll‘_" ‘,7‘,-;'_., wWers 1:|1-'|'
accusers? That God whose first law she had outraged; that
same Grod who asked Cain for his slain brother.

“ Now,” said Miss Jane, after she had .ﬁ"l".':"l the poor crea-

ture only a few moments relief “now let me 1y and see what
hat wreteh 1 £ : R .
“ More lies dded Miss Tildy
['hen her fate is seale said the human hvena,

, she added, in the most anthoritative manner,

i avin s bRt e 1 1 -
e with me, and mind that vou aobey me : none of yvour

i 1 L2l (B} [-| (] i ! 11 ‘||
And she struck me a lick acro g the shoulders [ ean assure
you I felt but little inelination to do anything whereby such a

R e T S —— = - ¥ " - T F 4
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I, thourh ]I!H':-'!n';lH'. weak of nerve, still remained. That poor,

hereaved eirl had been an object of interest to me : and 1 ecould

not now leave her distorted and lifeless body. Cold-hearted

Ones were :lJ't:i!luE JJP!': 110 i"l'-!{-I:fi!\' eyve ]--H|-.|'-=.‘. |||H-:‘; ].ll-l' H1:En -

led corse, and 1 shuddered when I saw Jake and Dan rudel
handle the body upon which death had set its sacred seal.
{ne 1 riul
I‘l"l'! | I
3
L ¥ eaLil.
Swil Y |
Out of t
This I felt had been her history ! This should have been
! nl W] . 8 101 !I' 1i| ] 101 i | E Il OT
\' 1 1 I | i1 { || e 1 | I Nl
of ervound wl 1 they laid | | the sl [ full dirt ly
Wl |i| 1 ' { arec 1 IJI 1 i | _I 1 1] 1OL ;I_-|]|| i ] o
{ 8 1 l { I|| 'y |I | I+ Ll : | :r‘ |l
| " | ‘ 1 onl 30T ".'_Iu i S i |!| i

S L 3 i 1

{ 1

B

Cross her hands humbly,
L |

S — 5 -~
e e e e e e i S il




CONVERSATION OF THE FATHER AND SON—THE DISCOVERY ; ITS

ONSEQUENCES—DEATH OF THE YOUNG AND BEAUTIFUL.

VERY lonely to me were the nights that sncceeded Amy's
i 'iu‘ | 1 i | tl | "\ ] i I :
uj tition 1 i ssion of
1T 11 ' | [ | E'- 1 7
that eould proteet me or exch
weeks 1 :-..'.-'E_‘. slapt at all
to sink under the over-taxation. This was all the worse, as

ntailed upon me a double porfion of work.

b ‘l.\-]..".i. ki gaid HL ilt‘1"!l_ 1

know, | T'll give vou rope
| thig tauntin av h
traged wh hould 1 ¢ bowed his head with shame and
Foune masterhad’ ratuned: Bt it 2l benehtald Bohis
1 ] A en ci H ti n was burnt Ji ‘:.'E'\- L1 -': { [} K, 1 -'1.
1 1
he walked with a feeble, tottering step. The least physical
exertion would bring on a violent paroxvysm of courhine. The
1At '-|l -ul“' i ':'i-'\. Rl with 1t T mile e1rrol vl i ere [t ta
UIONAatural FLIcier oL 1is eye, WiLll [ I'I!‘I"' BUTTONNAINGgGS. rFave
me ereat uneasiness : but hi a8 Thig E e gentle, kind-gnoken
] q —— -
Vi master that he had ever been. His clossy, rolden hai
had a dead, drv appearance : whilst his chest was 1 1]
‘!."'n et his '.’::: I TEIN "':. [ L “ i :._5! .':” :_!:L"-i‘ ]|_;|:‘!.‘_\.;

g 18 l'ﬁ']J.i!iE: fast : but ]-';!:g‘ before its

i iy i B, B 5 POTTR— e —_———— = - LR R - F——
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flowers begin to scent the vernal gales, I shall have passed

throueh the narrow gateway of the tomb.”

L

a9y

«“ No, it shall not be. All my money shall ¢o to save yvou.
“T am purchased, father, with a richer price than gold; the
i"!l"ﬁi]li!.“.[-}n F-lul'-t! of the I..‘:lﬂ: has f:ll!_:' gl Ce J|.'1'-|‘ nmy ransom ;

M a1 - 1 o )
| mo to my Iather in aeaven,

« Oh, my son ! vou want to go ; you want to leave me. You

Yeg, I do love you, father, very dearly ; and I would that
}‘.‘ul: were goinge \\‘I'!: me to Loag [--k" ]." [.“.l:-‘!,”
[ shill never go thar.”
#g that fear that is killing me, father,”
« What eould I, now, do to be saved 7
Believe in the Lord Jesus; and he i.-:L]uti:-,ch |’
‘“* I that all 7"

! -
“ Yeg, that is all

a good deal more than most persons deserve. In order to

pertect belief in the Lord Jesus, von must act consistently w ith
that belief. You must deal justly. Abundantly give to the
POOY, &l d, above all, yvou must love merey, and |{:. mereifully to

wrill g4 mble Y a i a1 | I'~ 1| I
lo “1i yol lavi ['here was a fair gleam from
I| { \ ]w | ;] |: 1

Mr. Peterkin turned wneasily in his chair, He did not wish
to encourage a conversation upon this -.a-f_h-.-f.

Lne ey I lien 1 heen raininge f vo or three da
ATl thi lamp ¢ 11 { WMtmo ||| re ha ore tl CI i
YO 1 ter's |||1!.'I | i 'lu'fl me to h e i

An | 11 1 it d an imlehral o1 ¢ T h to ]
.L--'I L {1 "1 il | nrge you not 1 decoerva mi P« embi
' dying, and it will be a great crime { me a falsehood.”

! ared that T would 1swer hi hat hiul re :

Then tel e wl { ad Amy death ¢ Did sh
come 1 i y o

LW
e R i e E—_—,—— eSS : - a - —




"HE INTERROGATORY

| 14 4 e

[ saw him wipe the tears from his hollow eyes, and that
sunken chest heaved with vivid emotion
Mr. Petevkin ea in d was much surprised to find young
IMastel ) A ted
W ¢ . o
The same old troubl father, tl unfi nate negroes.”
Hang ’em:; let the to the d at once, They ar
not worth all tl your part.”
“ Father, they possess immortal souls, and are a part of
Christ’s purchase.’
Oh, that kind of talk does very well for preachers and
church members
# 1t should do for all humanity.”
“T doesn’t know what pity means whar a nigeer is eonsarned
A 1l "t 1:1.: 121 ' 1 I you ] 11 has e st me '.I_‘- lifi
¢ (onfound thar blael L Hovel ne of el that eve
< B . :
“ Their so ari P ecion in f 3 By 3 011 nd the
nize their lives as I l¢
Ut talk more ‘hout it. 1 nly
or a great deal, TFor the value of
| the arraument ] usuall 1, when
El. _Il'.“LI F '\ii?l L .'..:-I__] III'\-]
| voune master v Unust ’_. T i 1wl feverigh His
mournful eves wonld follow me withersoever I moved about

the room. From the constant and earnest movement of his lips,
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When Miss Bradlv came in and looked at him, I thought
{from the |'!'!_'_"..Tf'~‘;" (. expression or her face; that she detected

some alarming symptoms, This apprehension was confirmed by

the manner of Dr, Mandy. Al the rest of the evening I wan

dered near Miss Bradly and the doetor, ir'}'f:::: to cateh, from

their conversation, what r"- thought of young master’s con
dit hut they were very suard in what Il.-.l"‘-. gaid, well
knowing how acutely sensitive Mr. Peterkin was on the subject
M b » and M ['ldy did not appear in the least anx
i neasy about him 'hey sewed away upon their sil
laces, novi e thinking that the angel of death was hoy
over their housel ind to snateh fi their eml
011 1 L : ! t'l' 1 \-I.'; i"in. I| Jlj~ I'!| l1 1
like a thi the night ; w th 11, feline tread, thon e
est our chambers and steal | very breath aw ¥ vt
oneg ai niitio: f thy i
But . ¢ he to youn - As a small-voiced angel
1 hlessl ¢ol 1 1 th his shadowwv wine i L1114
i] 1 1d Iy rod him! A ell-lovi 1l
oA : s the ' I ombs to- tha
expe ' ] ' 1y 1, 3 ples o watch h
what patient courage 1 | bodily pain.
bv him, did I wateh, with a te: fascination, the heroic struo
erle with which he wrestled with sofferine and disease. Sad
"'II i' s N [_I_" :-!|.'I-1' HEIT ] |11-' 1] GYere acony 11
passed over his noble face ! I recall now with sorrow, th
memory of th gl ] y m I s hi
] lay ton L1 \ { \ it : |
thro ar 1 ! hig s n temple his blue, u 1ed
ves, 11 their h i 1 ted gold, and 1 pit thin
L1 '|: ]--I‘\I'I ) 1 t t" 8.l 'I g i III.' l-I|‘_- 111
the 1 loving look which | y |u Liy cast upon ca I
of the dear ones who drew around I [t must:be that the
of 1 - R | : i i I!.' 4 nse, @l ) ..I
we love the more £ the in of eternity begins t
{ ' , 1 Surel st be a deener, nndevel

B Ty
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THE DISCOVERY. 225

Still she made no reply, but buried her face in her
and remained thas for several minutes : when she did look up,
[ saw that something terrible was workine in her breast,
# Culprit,” was written all over her face. It was visible in the
L 1 { ( hi eyve, a | 1T} 1||-’ ]I];':. 116 | ¢gontraction ol
i | | Hiver 1 {] ilat ne, g --il'i J'!I'i. Was SLATn
upon the whiteni ro
o W ls 1 il arenin inoguired h i1star
i . and she held un: to mv ter: tha‘two
1
i h 1§ 1 carelessness and mistake he
AT ¥ hesn FHICGI f | LK 10 COmment Il merel LiLl
the case, and leave oth to draw tl nelusions.  Yet,
this muech 1 will add, that there x lan witnesses
to loody deed, therefore n izance ecould he
t i ! Most noble and righteous American laws ! Who
{ l ath yvour shelter, wonld dare t v they are not
3 the laws of the Deecaloous 'hrice a day
should their authors go up into the Temple, and thank our
' I ot 1l P wans and :-.-:L..'J'!'r'
(i
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One evening—oh! I shall long remember it, as one full of
gacredness, full of sorrow, and yed tineed witl 1 of heaven !
It was in the deep, delicious beaunty of the flowd month of
May. The twilight was unusually red and refulgent. The even-

ing star shone like the full eye of love upon the dreamy earth !

The flowers, each with a dew-pear] o littering on petals, Ia
lulled by the calm of the hour. Yon & master, fair saint, .|,§:.'
on his ':_l,_ ] near the open v indow. throuch which the ed
erali le 5w s 71 h I chex ! hick and
hard cami his breath, wea, who stood around hi could al-
most see the presence of onste ¥ h eleton
Arme wWere ] him about !
Fl - round e hed. ] ) : i 0
Iv. whilst her te |l eye n r wandere m  instant from
that face n o y ik Wil tl ki of death !
Jane stood at the he - e z the cold damps from
his bro and Mi | BLI1Y ) 1mpari 1 i hex
{ varmth [ { | I <1 h y
thi hin hane Eras] ol n i VI, &8 1 ( --i!":f ind
defying t vance of that enemy whom no man is strong
enoug Dl
4] 'Y I\ e 1 1 1 | l ) } ( | | kin Ol
PO thi | 11 h P il
Fathi he & 8 | ieain turned his faece towa M
Peterkin, who still clasped his hand, “ do you net know from
my Iailn |-'!!--‘_ that mv lifi [ B Il
Oh, my 1 it 1s : d to Vi 1
| M1l 1 1
l 1 crve to 1 II la ™7
(x | ] ooy 1
| it Lkl I 1
"'i ! 11 | . ]. ] No ]r om ' ]
! Is H I
] | p be i [ yatrerd 1
{ tdecs that T shounld g




'HE PROMISE. &
¢ Father, father, you do but bl ".'I"""l'-“'-“

| will do anything rather than see you die.”

I am will * 10 il [ lias -"I!"'-'l 16 Teq t to malkk i
you. Wil you .I_rlll_.._!:l: it |_:--:-.”E_: refuse me. I shall die wreteliad
and unh PPy

“ I will promise you anything
¢ But will you keep your promise ¥’
- \IrLu:. 1|'_'.' | .‘ll'.'.”
“ Do you promise most faithfully 7
«T do
4«1} promise me that vou will instantly manumit von
',':]-'l'\
Mr. Peterkin hesitated a1 o1
! r, I shall e happy, if you ref '
Then I promise faithiull y do 1l
A vl smiale PO ( r th SH1éren LCA ike a I
QOVEer SNOW-{ i I |
¢ Now, at least I can die contentedly ! God will bless youl

effort, and a great weight has been removed from my oppressed

heart

Dr. Mandy now entered the room: and, takin young master's
hand within h I ' o count the j lsations. A very

ominous ch | ed liis fac
{ )] ili 1 Crli 1 1 I L i VOur counte-
nanece the tl rhi . ind |"'l-~:-.||.
. ] i [t will i 0
numbered ; but I am willing

18 ML o P 1

Li) Nness I!lr L1 Lt myr
me to lil te each of his
1 1 F

e 1l or of ( { i {

weepinge father.

1

'L;‘;-i:."ﬂl']'_" 1 0 ;,:;!:'.--..l vonne master, “ w ;” -\“‘.! Tr |i|;.':" Foy 1 Tiri

e it o B e i, T e A . i gl S T i
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or offer no objection to the furtherance of this sacred wish of

your dying brot
«1 do," #1 do,” they simultaneously exclaimed.
s« And neither of you will ever become the owner of slaves "
b \,; {:1.'." “=ney |-;',-I wWias '|_|H' :-1'ii||'|] 'I'|'|-_F.'\ .

@ 1 i 19

yme, now, Death, for T am ready for thee!
& You have exerted vourself too much already.” said the doe

-":!.'-! rv 1o rest : vyou |;::', e aOver-

. Np, doctor, I cannof he silent : whilst I've the 5'1'1-‘_:,"?!!,
pray let me talk. I wish this death-bed to be an example.
'-lll ;i! '!|i*: Rervants. 1.": ne ] 1..'.-:-'-5 them., l Wi 'I L0 !:--‘. nre
1 POWET that left of me now, then

I: i || ¥l1 e ki and L]l |I CLOl II| |‘:"E_. '.ll.':l'_ ng I.;:Il
his life required quiet

i Tya not think 1 d [ shall so be safe. and
am now well-carc [f 1 did | wyself by speech,
ety w I i As a kind faver, I bee that you

I. '.i t] % .'l 114 : I L i i 1Nt =!I| .I'_"u.'!illll':'
(R Wik i :‘._

(o TiIen "he began ad no o1l |t his L

1 cal | trembling mt to leave vou (On earth
y will never see me a ere 18 a better world, where

[ trust to meet you all. You have been faithful and attentive

to me. I thank you from the hottom of my gonl forit, and, if
ever 1 have been harsh o kind to you in any v [ now
beg that you w 11 fou - Do not weep,” he continned, as
their loud sohs begran drown his feeble voi “ o not eep,

[ am going to a [:IEJ 3 home, where trouble and pain will never

Iy
|
hian me more. Now let me tell you, that my father has

me ‘|]I,li "'!I:.' "j. VOl 1|I bie fred ]';:I.!!l\]-l:l'l‘. ."i.:l'['




PARTING WORDS,

o I"."]!I". ||.l" not |""]'-. &l | 2wl

me; but, O
Y og, my son, it 1s true.
When Mr. Peterkin spoke, they

voice had power to recall them

romance. Though softened L.-‘I

gtill enoueh of the wonted

wretehes know it was Mr. Peterkin

with fear.

true = 18 1t not, 1at I

1 i 1
multaneon lv starte: I']
rom the wilole aream ol
w and sufferine, there ¥

In the new home and new

Li mv fi | iu I
thi fry savi uls
ofter | , elves andi
1 1 1, Jake, | ) [ el 2 1L O jon that of a

1 ] er 1 1arm lor Somo o ol W Ith e
humane men of il Northern States. You, D | ]
excellent dray driver: and at tha i ( in gome of the
Northern ecities, you wonld make money. Rally can get a situa-

tion as eook; and Ann, where is :

LLTA

I ati 1 ‘.Ir'! vitt fron L Y l co nea
had shrun r the purpose of indulg

Don’ | A 1 ; || L1l

d Y vhit, vather, to 3
el | unnhappy ion
I 1 ivén Th 1
il ant a fdime | 1 11 :i. ) OTIE 0
i has been none the |'|l l am

a few pangs I feel, in bidding yom

JI.'l I

]I:‘ .'illi:}. 8 ]L!' l|_||:1[.:_-.--5

V £riel tnobsorvi
LI -1.' Vo
111 [ | 113 | 1187 | :1
1 b 1 ] 1 LR LT
i Ll l 13 {111 111

x| A .
well ; bt think o me

1 s n 5 .
one gone upon a pleasant journey from sn w-clad resions

to a land smiling with tropic beauty, rich in summer bloom and
b with the 1 'I-r!_'.' outhen r ! Think of me as one
who h excl ixl the armen of a berrar for the erown of
L king and the singing &S v prophet. I hope you will do
well in life, and I would advise tl '

e o T Y PR T TPS R S SRS F—

R

o 1Immove your caunca-
L .

aro F"'I] ll [i|;1-‘ Il.
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tion. You could fill it with dignity. Do all you can to elevate
the mind as well as manners of your most unfortunate race.
And now, Em.urq.].! Nace, what ]rl‘.:'r-':'.".E must I recommend to
vou #' After a moment's pause, he added with a smile, ¢ 1 will
;, int out none; for you are Yankee enouerh, Nace, to et ;II--':-.'__'
anywhere.

He then requested that we should all kneel, whilst he be-
gsoneht for us and himself the blessings of Divine grace.

I can never foreet the words of that beautiful prayer. HHow
like |'.'!?"I\‘ ].ir_‘.']::'-\. they fell from his ]:':L'---:f And I do not think
there was a ,\[5-!_;_!.3_ heart pres it that did not send out a fervent

pesponse ! It seemed as if his whole soul were thrown into

that one burning appeal to heaven. His mellow eyes grew

|!|:.,|||- in thelr 1intensc }-,I.:n.-.:.i-.ﬂu 35 3 1158 }-.r.u i II..l.*.III,
i . ]

and the throbmng veins, that wandered so blue and ]-.:L'Llhtlg.lll‘}

throneh lis temples, were swollen with the rapid tide of emo-
- L

{11
1\ we rosge mr'om onr ] nees, EE "|""1'ii-‘|'|§ !H__TI;' ilL]ll Il 1]1\
elbow, and lookine I\ at each one of us, said soler '!:!_\'.
o bles || (4! yi '._ | 1 1 ek 1R ith ‘||] L
I I 11 itted over | Fa and he held his hand out to

Mis: |'| who '.'-.'!--| ad 1 i"'-'gllj,"il'-.

“ Good-bye, kind friend,” e murmured, “ never forsake the
noble Anti- E:uvr:.' cause. Cling to it as a rock and anchor of
safetv. Good '['.""" and God bless you.”

He then gave his other hand to Dr. Mandy, but, in attempt
ine to 8} ecal, he was checked ] a violent attack of -,--.|!I-_;'i:"|!_'_-;,
and blood gushed from his mouth. The doctor endeavored to

arrest the flow, but in vain; the erimson tide, like a stream

broken loose from its barrier, flowed with a stifling rush,

Soon we discovered, from the ghastly whiteness of th
pater fa nd the calm, set stare of the eyes, that his life
was almost gone. Oh, God ! how hard, pinched and contracted

peared those once beauteous features! How terrible was the
blank fixedness of thogse blue orba! No motion of the hand

COn L |-i-I]"i:'| iill-i]' ] I =!-'.
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CHAPTER A Xvy ],

THE FUNERAL—MISS BRADLY'S DEPARTURE—THE DISPUTE—

SPIRIT QUESTIONS.

WhHEN 1 entere 1l the kitchen, I found the servants still
oo s

weeping violently.

“ Poor soul aid Sally, “he’s a est now. If he hain’
gone to heaven, taint no use of thavin' anv : fin \ de best
critter I iver seed. He never gived me a eross word in all his
life-time. Oh; Lord, he am eone now !’

“T 'memhe de ti when Mist Jones \".]j- , dat
youngs ma " COTN 0O me -y | e Frense : | hbe 1 |
Ovi 0 .\_-_ L 1len | ell it TO & _".
nothi | and 1 nmiver d menti from dat day 1
dis.

«Wal, he was mighty good,” added Jake, *and T’s soi
he's dead.’

1.‘-*' -_:'|.'!|=_ I:' 20t us8 our h'lﬁvli.u_‘,-_ .‘:'-H;'I' ii:' |.E.- L: i "'ir'é'
if we'll git it 77 asked Nace, who was alwavs intent upon
t he promise # Den he mus' keep his wor

I n 10l 1 COIN I 1 'j. i "_!!1- 1pon e || 1oet | kent
lacked i th il l af my ow bBosom En."i W then, as W
that natures like Mr. Peterki could be n l only by the

terposition or a mira .' H' | 1d 11 I weneath thi

f & sudden blow of misfortune ;: but thi Id soon pas
i the savage nature w | St tsel
il that gl eht, | wtehed wi Miss Bradly and 1)
\ the corpse. Often whilst the others dozed. v il
I steal to i ed d tur wn the coverine, {o apon that

)
“4—..11-.....1- .. ... .

. B T i e i
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MOURNFUL THOUGHTS. =05 I

still pale face! Reverently I placed my hand npon that rich

0y !'L"!I ',.-;;.!. '\'..rr-i; '[ ]-.‘I:.qi_ of lowers.
Phere is an angel-like ealm in the repose of death; a subdued
awe that impresses the coldest and most unbelieving hearts |

at still body, which had so lately been illum-

liant soul, and saw the noble look which the face

vet wore, I inwardly exclaimed, "Tis well for those who sleep

All that lone nieht I watched and waited, ]||=}-|'-.| and ]-:'.'_x'c'-1.,

The deep, mysterious midmight passed, with all its fearful power
|:|l w' 111 ' MYBLEryY @ i|r" '-|.| .'E.I!IH !!'I"II'.‘- _]I'- | O11 fLF ‘.'.-:'.ll
| . : :

- | 13 | 2 § 1 1 - r
1 T BLID DG il Ll peéen ciime 1tne purpie .Sory or a

[ left th 1 ni 06 e h, and went out to muse hia
i 1 1 ]
1 T l163 reti 1. v 1Y {1

saw the roses unclose fraerantly to his warmine
heart was chill. Through the flower-decked grounds T walked,
] ‘1 aroma of rarest blooms filled My BaLSEE ' ] 1::',

yvet woke no answeri

ratcnedaness E!IIEL,'E"'_

upon bloominge. vernal Nature. answer her with a smile of

A little after -|:|_\']"_:'i|', I re-entered the house, and found Miss

Bra Yy 40ZIng 1n a large a 1-chair, with one hand uirown npon
e gl il P A s B . S s e 4o T AR VT -
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the cover of the hed where lay young master’s body. Dr. Mandy
was ontstretched upon the lounge in a profound sleep. The long
candles had burnt very low in the sockets, and every now and

then sent up that flicker, which has been so often likened to the

strugeles of expiring humanity. I extinguished them, and closed
the ghutters, to exclude the morning rays that would else have

stolen in to mar the rest of those who needed sleep. Then e

turning to the vard, I enlled a fresh | O t and |']:!l""1. it npon

he breast of the dead. f:H_l'ii_'-. tounchine Miss ].'II'IZ|I‘\'. [ roused
her and beseed that she would seelk some more eomfortable

gt I watched with the ]*-'-li_','_ She did so, having

g I
guarters, whi

first 1m :'I"-'.-'-T o kiss tupon 1|||' I-:—'-"r.' of the ]:l_-.'L.'I'?:|"-.' gl pPer.

When she withdrew, I took from my apron a bundle -.g'j'-_'a-ulgl}'-
| - 1

gathered flowers, and set about weaving fairy chains and gar-

lands, which I secattered in fantastic profusion over and around

:Iln' iu---f'u,

A beautiful eustom 18 it to decorate the dead

s | There is somethin g in the di licate, fairv-lik
n magrical ghadines and for m of i
them apj riate offern to the dead. St
that thi e, geaminely ct with a new
breathine in their heavenly fraem of a hidden blessine, tell
!  8tory which our dnll « i clay CANl Nev prehent
svmbaols 0l 1¥1] 1 |""=_;'_‘. ¢ ;ll't n I'-E- I"Ili."!'l'li‘l.'l_.'_," II-.':='|r“-.,
! nnderstand » 1601 Wi ¥ that ve are (3 .—],':T?:-]w-‘..
blessing to us, therefore we offer ye to our loved and holy dead !

Whi the | | I L0 111 11 ;i"'_,; the crev

f the ¢ i noise of busy life gounded from withonf
' mily ro parately hi entered the room, « h .i.li;'ll_f;_'
{ th 1 L Zinee oM v upon the rhastly fac
{ 1 and often thi 1 1 bro heek, and lips
H vely he was in 1i id M Jane,

the bed beside the body; “ how proud I was of him. I allers

W
y T e e = e M e . - -
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thrown upon him. Others, even his kindred, had left the spot

ere I turned away. That little marrow grave was dearer

smaothly with the sexton’s ,L;|'.'{|[.'_‘. than when, geveral weeks

n head towards the hlue

after, a patrician obelisk reared its Pa

akv. I have .‘I[\i.':l_‘-.r,‘ !-n-]{rll upon grave-monuments as ‘-’:fll_\_.'

barriers, shutting out the world from the form that slowly moul-
ders below. When the wild moss and verdant sward alone

cover the erave, 'tis easy for us to imagine death only a .-~|-'!']J

but the grave-stone, with its carvings and frescoes, seems a

sort of prison, cold and grim in its aristoeratie splendor. Ior
;

the erave of those whom I love, T ask no other decoration than

the redundant grass, the enamelled mosaic of wild flowers, a

gtream I'-'H_Ir:;.’ !-'*_.' r]l I 4'.]!'_'_"|'-!-IE-'.-" r.':!!-IEI_!_i'. a Wi w;_ufll_':' W .|||
and a moaning dove.
The shades of evening were falling darkly ere I left the

1]
i
|

hurial-erouns :

1
DesiiG

There, amid the eraves of his ancestors,

h of hi I [ left him sleeping pleasantly. ¢ Life’s

the tomb ol his mother g

ii]i.lll fever !-‘.'1_-1'.” |i':'- |'.'|‘||| :~-|'i|_ rests \\'|'i|-

In a few weeks after his death, the I'.'Lln.i1._‘.' settled back to
their original manner of life. Mr. Peterkin grew sulky in his

' 'i‘\'. |!| remonstrances

erief, He chewed and drank incessant
of his daughters had no effect upon him. He took no notice of
them, seemed almost to ignore their existence. Feeding sul-
lenly on his own rooted sorrow, he cared nothing for those
around him,

We, the servants, had bee:

#

1 1 * i
il a rather better time: for

15 he was enbine occeupled own moody refleetiong, he
A LWL LPORL 1 o th !!_i| 3 !.-;{-:‘ |J":'."II. 10 '.'.-l:'-l :.'.'I---I'

' r'll!l':‘,-|.f.'-?!|‘|' Ly |I |i||- !:-.u‘!'l'-} T Ill-i - !--' _!L;:.:_ !.'.-.'In%-' to '.ilz' |i.:'i|§.

Did he feel no touch of remorse, or was he so |-!i!:1';'|_‘. sold to
| (] 8 11 5':|'!;|].-'- rerri {

Uhe young ladies had been busy making up their mourning,
wd took 1 little otice of domestic affairs. Miss Jane con

cluded to po ipone her visit to the city, on account of theinr re-

A
q“'v_—'lLla—-—--—---—_-—-- T A ——— - — —x— - 2 T rF o =




'HE CONVERSATION.

cent bereavement but later in the summeér, she proposed
Fome.

One afternoon, several weeks after the burial of young master,
[iss Bradly came over to see the ladies, for the purpose, as she
gaid, of bidding them farewell, as early on the following morn
ing she expe cted to start North, to rejoin her fa | , from whom
'.:- had been s0 .‘--"_" :-I'..:I'-"1-."| "~i-|-~ |.".::'- I'ecelrvel [‘.H" in

nonncement with

who was rather more of a hypoerite, expressed some recret af
. 1 |
parting from her old teache

] ear, d irl that vou will soon foroet mi 1
woped tha 1 1 Il ] asmp ha r*rOwWIn up bet Il 18,
w hicl thing counld de | but it ¢ s a8 1f, 1n the last half
b M LT " i R | i LS ] .!- Vi | ciare e

i1 ean nly ¢ swer for m alf, dem I B r 4 1 Mis
Tiley imnd I shall ever gratefully and fondly 1 ember vou
and my interesting schonl-d v8."

So shall 1 pleasantly recollect my sehool-hours, and Misg
Bradly as our preceptress; and, had she not chosen to express
and defend those awfully disgraceful and incendiary principles
of the North, I should have continued to '!:.;‘.:,l{ of her |1‘ ‘!'l' -

re.”” Miss Jane said thi ith her freezine air of h; !:Ti"l:_'.

‘But I r ined silent, dear Jane, for yvem [ lived in vour
.ll- ! i the verv 1 11 vl | lal r 3 nl '.! wef
I molested none L did 3 { inst your peculiar do

Lld ttation flio | H« Knoy (o 'V |'_I 1l 1
my nature erie it against 1 murely for all t] desery

me kind co leration

“"Tis a great pity your prudence did not hold out to the last :

I can assure you 'tis well for tl safetvy of vo 114 inid
person that you were a woman, else » it hav o hard
with 3y Kited through the streets with a coat of tar and a
r[-l mage hen-feathers you wol ld hay pated to a rail-
rJ 8, 110N i 1 31 Ill'; el Y . !' { ]'-s | LI ].ff.ll':'}l"ll
heas :..\ L ne ri |L,||"I [ he had rawn. :

Miss Bradly’s face reddened deeply as she replied

e 13 4 P S S S
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« And all this would have Eeen inflicted nupon me becaunse I
e

dared to have an « ]--lJJE'-lL upon a Eikt!ljf'e'l of vital import to this

| B A R S iy £l | L 4 B - . o
Onr ||n|u.i H"ill'::ilst'. ['his would have been the gracious hos
= . L " 1 1 i I | < . . e
J|-I.'|]i1'.'. which, as u"!z‘.:LIJ'_)' loving Scoutierners, youm w uld have
. 11 T 1 1 i 1 = 1
,-.'g..n.n.'“ 10 a4 siranger from the North ! If this lie vour mode

and manner of carrying out the Comity of States, I am heartily

3 1 & ARt LA . 1 ! = ' 1 1
I_]:I-.F that 1 am .‘|||'|'.|4. refurning to the |-1..|:"| side of the bor-

1 +1s - R =i |
1l LITEL” Tl I 1011, h -L.:l!
ST 1 1
Oy IO % 11 r'othee
hint o Uy Ty |
Lnat II'. E W 1 1L
1 - .
5 slave ould be carriec
il o
AOMImMEe LI Whner ol 8 h
. .'.
1||'|Jl|r'|[‘._
1 3 ? 113 .8 T : : 11 : "
Hoaiop S8LOp 2 exciaimed Miss Jane, and her face was livid
1 - 1 !
Wit Trage, " yon have no 1 hi to recur to tha 1 ' 1
1 | T
InuIman o introdnee 14 ac t ] { H v one of comin
gense Knows that brother was too voung to have iforn '3
\
s W 1
et opimon upon Aa nestion | i cuto 1 t
| |
. | <3 | § 1 | ]
i g b VEernment : £8, &4 Promise Inaci ) 1 T 1 | I
Loy Il Tk ) S T 12
swwer binding, Why should it be? We only wished to relieve

i e L | orant i e liberty He 1s agrainst 1t 1n pri
|‘:‘||!-. oam |1 N f 1 le to serve the white |
that purpose only were they created d I am not one who 1
ceilliheto thwart their M s wise dasieni?
| Jane m i ! l poken quite lusively a
displaye v vast amo I She looked around fi
wlmiration and auge, which was 1 iven hi 51\' 11
{ -;| 1 :-'ll:- £
\h, Jane, you should have been a man, and ieticed lIa
I'h urts would have been the pla r the display of you
iril] i
¥ 5 16 halls of 1 lation wi not, I fear,” said M

‘.‘_‘-M R e S ————— a = T - =~ z
TRl ——




Bradly, « h:

thive Plc viawsg."

weight of influence, whilst the power

ot action remamed to me,” answeri d Miss Jane, very tartly.

1 1 3
“ (Jh no, doubtless you would

E"']I .'1_',li T_i.l' li 11 in |I: 'f]'.’:..“ [-'!l'_'__'

INus the conversation was carried on, upon no very friendly

Lerms, Illlii] ”I .i':' e -__---;l-!-. IL me, w ||"‘.! r~]||- :"_]-|1i'!11=.|".'|:|i 0Our,

J { i I‘l'- 10 1 y 1, W i 11 e 1o e L j- Iy
I unl ' I L t] I 1 probable, Miss B v o G
to visit imm which ca | had better be shown to thi

| 11 L1 1 l ] { nid =shi
LY
Young ladies, I came this evening oaq t adieu,
little expe to meet with ¢ it as y
wish ; I take my leave;"” : inclination of the
head, she parted
(Oh, sh ; insnlted 7"
[ don’t e IT 8he 15, W For te 1'II_ 1
she was well paid ; 1 her take care of herself ?
“ T am going after h It b
11 h Vel
i nd I { & T
~ ] tarto t 1l iy i "l |.' i1l i
he « 1' 1011 Wa H e pted, tor the il h
I 28 and te
hat evi 1 en | e 1 i M Iane re-
porce the convi FEAION O Ll | ) § I,1 1l hes min-
er | wwrgenment greatly
wl My 1 I 3 e ) { ¢chh me doln 11 uneh
foolis] ['d sooner | ot. Do ot look for thing
of the kind, A 1 'd ner 1 M 11 1 naoclke
And this was the way he kept a sacred promise to his dead
son | But cases such as this are numerous. The neero i

T i e R p i Wil By W ATy
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[ulled with promises by humane masters—promises such as those
that led the terror-stricken Macheth on to his fearful doom.
They

s ]\_.L" D LE'.,' word of |' mise o the ear,

But break it Lo the hope.

How many of them are trifled with and lured on; huoyed up
from vear to year with stories, which those who tell them are
resolved shall never he realizad.

My memory runs back now to some such wretched recollec-

- 1 § B e . lae 41 ey ¥ .]
tions *+ and my |'l"'ia SNYrivels :-;.r|| t'I.f'.:!l" es At the |-"‘." :!'."II_. L,

like scorched paper. (Oh, where 18 there to ] found i:._"lg tiep
lilke that which the _"\!.':I_'!';-"i!. '-:;.'-'E"f -'I and hou ' endure,
without a word of l's'].:‘E']: mt? “* We die =f.':?'._', —12 10 10V
to hope, to feeling, humanity, and all t high and nobl ifts
ihat I':!1.-.-.‘l'_‘-.'i.-!l':l"i" OMGLL Mol han a mere b .-},,, B¢
We die to of mind and exmp BlOoNn. O eart

portion of the

7

ntary 1!| on the

" 1 vy 1 1 1
3T resl y ] old severity, which the death of
" v Y -2 W 5
1 i | L { i1l ¥l | e Kin il alne I Imn |
troublad I 11 y i |1||] eX o t seemed to h :

O il 1 i i i' i 1 i i 1 | I| - !
j Iu ) :|' | | "I 1 1 HoNe at ]' ! 'IIII |
1 L Ll chanee, | 0 ] 1 LO o ". | Perl l
1 1
{ I E 1 1 i O i wWere il L1l [ :
| i '
i ] th { treated him v I 1 [ MLy ol of ap
] Vs 1 :
prehi i | uld be ent sh of patrimonial
|"| il | ; 1 I i { T { |
L i i Q0 O L= L L1LLRH L! falndy 1nsuri
1
then L { wmd th were unnsually olen o thi
e e S - - oF - = v 2 —
A:.-_.t‘--:.—-
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father : but this he :11-1-4'-:-.r|-r': not to notice; for he was too

sottishly drunk even to heed them.

11 I- --||-'.:r--.-.r
m oI remamning

T . i . 17 1 1 1

'he necessity of wearing black, and the custo
av from |:!.".'._'-.'.'~i of amusenent, ]!.‘ii 1'--1'|-|--} "i.-—~ .|:',:..-- 1O r'_.--
ine, or at |""|L".-.' E-"".‘-'-'_].H.':I' her 1{'5: to the \"!.'-'.',

[ shall ever remember that summer as one of unusual luxn-

riance. 1t seemed to me, that the forests were more redundant
ot 'I'..:]_-i_-_-'- than I [|.’|:]. ever il{'.'-lﬂ' seen them. The wild flowers
ere gayer and brighter, and the sky of a more glorious blue:
en the little f esters sang more deliciously; and
oh, the moonhight nizhts seems wondrously soft and silvery,
nd the hosts of stars seven times multiplied | I began to live
\way tl 1izh the old . Is T took occasior
| len mble ! Whole volumes of 1 Irained
the evi fluent libr: of Nature. 1 truly fo

| i L
1 Ei
| ase | - 15
1 1 ,lu. sinle to 1magineg SOILATY
Wal i 1 nd inr between as WOT .
| 13 ] *
! il [ 01 ent « n
l nion h Nature in 18 1t m
1 - .
! LLf privieg ienedt
1

by re en yvears

1 ' " :
{ LHOUEIl o L § 0ubi th C1rih wWo |
1 1 3
1 & heg ™ e auoy i i 11 | 1 1
] Lo ' I'éCl £ at the 1om ] ].. | il

f1] § | 1 1 | |
Wiy LTTLCR { __ill NneL: i 11§ o ] L0 o ner |
H A in o -4 av M e e D | ] A 1
Howers at will, a 1l toy with their tiny leallets ! but ind '_]_' CeS

I cannot now, ]l":l-'.‘--"f_'-'. recall a '_! i'i".l sure that was
lowed me, during my long slavery to Mr. Peterkin. Then
!I" CaAIl 'l me, . F VW -"‘.;:-] not :":fii.r"-‘ 40 I ”:']'. il.'L-.- i.![.llillu'lf_'l-f

than live, aye /tve (that is the word), with the proud sense of

freedom mine? T have often been asked if the burden of find

N T T R B o o il e, S R, et = T T = -—
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=
-
L

ine food and raiment for myself was not great enough to make
e wish to !':‘-1..'.:".] my Hllf"'.'t}'. No,'a 1[5"!.'1‘--'i]."1 times no ! 1.(.“.
me go half-clad, and meanly fed, but still give me the custody
of my own person, without a master to spy into and question
out my up-risings and down-sittings, and confine me like a
leashed hound ! Slavery in its mildest phases (of which I

have only heard. for I've alwavs seen it in its darker terrors)

must be 1’:‘.1.Ii5||[-]=_'.', The very knowledge that you have no con-
trol over vourself, that vou are subject to the will, even whim,

of another; that every privilege you enjoy is yours n::]_'.' !;'1.-
concession, not right, must depress and all but madden the vic-
tim. In no situation, with no flowery disguises; can the revolt
i!:_,," institution be made consistent with the i‘='1-|'-=i:_‘l"1|<'_\' of man,
which we all believe to be the Divine gift, We have been and

are e'!'lll'”_‘.' n['.-'.-run--"; why may we not come out with our

E_-.-']!Enu- of right, and declare onrselves i.'J:|e'].---1_-31-|1:' ? For this
were I:;" infant I'II. nies :I|-]'i::'.'.|if"‘.; who then |"H if';‘.'{’i:il,
. o e e £ 3] | T e =
Aralnst us 1o a praciice ol the same nen 1sm ¢ Every “'.l.'l

wdmirable Declaration, applies to us.
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CHAPTER XX VII.

THE AWFUL CONFESSION OF THE MASTER—DEATH ; 1TS COLD

SOLEMNITY.

E on; Mr. Peterkin drank more and more vio-
erown 1minenst 1N 51£e, il 0V 8161 INEATLY

lay as well as nizht. Dy. Mandy had told the young

laclies that there was preat danger of aj ":']\'.‘. Yo 1 .”"',“]!'-"“."

¢ : [ dn) 1 . at +1 Ph iy
el LA SLanding ol L B ind 100 1 LLLR | ther wit

I
1 A . 1y 1 L 9

a strange ( "@8S8101, Tl ieaninge ol wi | d not diving
] 1 18
1 11
0or in ot

] o
|

event to lt’ li:I'_" looked with ]t!-‘.‘li'!"x'. Ht 5

r father’s «

bound in truth to say Il“--'i': | Il'u.l their

wished : true, he allowed t I ANy unt of money
objected to « formi rtain which they eonsid-
o ' 1 21 saple to t { th 11 [ 8 111
d 1 § ente it tdisecor 'hew i { 8 ol
f | | 1| neart. !I ) :1' b !!"‘.' Wils 0l 1 nore ti 1]
an accids ital puardian, whi duty 1t was to supj I_' Line 1 Il.];
.;.'-JI!I‘._‘-',
Late one nicht, when I had fallen into a p ofound II suech

an one as I had not known for months, almost years, I was sud

> | = ATl : 1 1 . g = ¥ i
denly aroused by a loud knocking at the cabin-door, and a
1 )i
A I Ann |
3 s - 4 T iaa . i . v .
[ instantly recognized the sharp staceato notes of Miss Jane’s

voice ; and, starting quickly up, I opened the door, but half-

dressed, and inguired what was wantine 1
i =N o =
L
e = - iy il . —e—— o R T L R - - o
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i Are vou one of the Seven

- i
KNocEine o arouse vy
KNOoCcEINE 1 drolse ]

T
on? Here

the door, a vet vou still slept on.

an eXCnse ;

1 ~_1.‘;:{|::|-']'1'--1 ont :-n-'.:il-iil‘;i.l:,.'

master was very ill, and I must instantly heat a larg

water : that Dr. Mandy had been sent for, and upon his ar

preseribed a hot hath.

ton f care a d—n for vour f'l'ii:_’_’l-"!. l:‘\.'.'||-|- of v ]|\. -

tical prayin’ round me,” My, Peterkin would say, when the

m, :'.:!l:| 18ad ]Ii!’ll Lo

"t‘_h-;.n-.-.-——- s § e e - mwﬂh-“wpmm_w
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« Something terrible is on his memory,” said the doctor to

Miss Jane? * Do vou know aught of this |

Ni '-].!-I:_'_-'. ' ghe replied with a hudd:

Don’t you remember,” asked Miss Tildy, “how often
Johnnyv's eves seemed to recall a remorseful memory, and how

father would, as now, ery for them to shut out that look which
go tormented him 7"
Yes, ves,” and thev both fled from the room, and did not

again eo near their father., On the third evening of his illness,

-l

n constantly with him) sat by

his bed holding his pulse, be turned on his side, and asked in

ain to you.”
“ Then I must gpeak on a matter what has troubled me a
pond deal. If T was a good scholar T'd a writ it out, and left

it for vou to read : but as I warn't much edicated, I couldn’t

do that, so I'll jist tell you all, and relieve my mind.” . Here
Mr. Peterkin's face assumed a frichtful expression: his eves
al i | ) his i. : | hlaze & 1 ] I wl n

N0, no, I must --i_'.-r.'::. now, I feel it ‘twill dome good. Long

time ago [ had a g d kind mother, and one ]-.‘..'.-:'Ir.' gigtor +**

ind here his voice sank to a 1.\.'|ii.;i;.--'_ “ Mv father 1 ean't re-
member ; he died when I was a baby ] was a wild boy: a

‘ brick," as they usin’ to call me. '"Way off in old Virgiony 1
was born and raised. My mother was a good, easy sort of
woman, that never used any foree with her children, jist sich a

person as .-'f:I:I:]II. 1';!:.*-I‘ B

, not fit to manage onruly bovs like
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me. 1 jist had my own way; came and went when I pleased.
Mother didn’t often reprove me; whenever she did, it was in a
gentle sort of way that I didn’t mind at all. I'd promise far
enough ; but then, I'd go and do my own way. So I growed
up to the aze of i'-i;:hh‘.--ll. I'd oo off on little !!'f1|~i : get my-

gelf in debt, and mother ’d have to pav. ohe an’' sis had to

take In sewin’ to SHpport .l']!.'“".!"-'L", .'iZEI; me too, Wal. thev
didn't make money fast +‘.’J--'i._'_'.'il at this ; so thev went outf

took in washin’. Sis, poor little thing, hired herself out by the
day, to get extry money for to buy little knie-naes for mother,
whose health had eot michty bad., Wal, their rent had fell
due, and Luey (my sister) and mother had bi vin’ up money

fur a good while, without sayin’ anything to me ’bout it; but
of nights when they thought I was asleep, I seed 'em slip the
money in a drawer of an old bureau, that stood in

'.'-']J.'Z'.' I .'-C.II'!'f. .“l-:l]. | OW I_"‘: SOING . INnen il ‘='5!!'L'-". O Im -i:—-'l'- .

s, and they had bin sorter guarrelin’ with me
railin’ « 14 o 1 3 L Or spiri L T+
proud an’ very high-tempered. So I’gan to

finery fur ’emselves, a [ re i "o fur 1 01
night I made m racs to the hoy hat I'd p th 1ext
nizght, with intrust. Some of ‘'em bet hig that T wouldn’t do it
o then T was bound fur it. Acecordin’, next night I tried to
oot 1nte LI |' | 1L 10 nd I.I-']"I loel I'Ii I tried
At leneth, with : h. 1 bust it open, an’ thar before me. all
in brieht ecie, lav 1 doll: ' A hie sum it ’peared {
me, and { [ wa ' l h passio r Luee had
tused me when | had a 'I i Lo el 1 money. J 18 g ]
. :
& i!ll 21 -| 16, AN W ."l it } DIt 0Ol ne 1o 1 |
0] d tl doo ' 1M’ th Ira wide on 1 1
|
t 111 = I Ve One 1 1 111 Lih ‘II } |
In s 18 gon |l a 1 £ keep hut shi
went on hallowin' and coteht hold of me, an' by a sort of quar
. |
1 "
engtl got her m round me, an’ her hand in my pocke




S oA
REMORSE. !
r ' +1.0 ] 5 - ; ] ] o
You musn’t have this, indeed you musn h 18, 1
i8 to pay ounr I nt.’ |
- .~y » 1 |
One desperate effort I made, an’ knocked her to the floor.
1 I =t : |
Her head struck aein the sharp part of the bureau, an
i_n il !II I [rom 1t I _'I :-- ndl YLl 1 g & 1 Lilell {
:I‘ AiTIVE INée s | WAL LB E, { I_ | I i LOTLE
After moisteming his lips, 1 ni
il i.jl‘ my Coll i L al | i down 1: I
T By "|':" H n 1 { h 'Ot 1 net Pau ol L 1t
i -I L i L A i N i —4 4 ]
ol tin o]l ird el { e 7in 1
Abo [11] rlj cat, 1 crept along to our h
a1l I I. \ i 11 | l open —1:| 1Tt i thie 11
der, that she ¥ Ll ’ for 1t wi r rule 1Y
II usa f lia v thia 11§ ] _
A 1] 5 [ - , and | the
Yery 3y A | ) | '! L i | hi1
white sheet wa prea wwer the bod l R« ! 1
d foot of the co T n was
I il -1‘\.1 4 {l ] L1l 'u‘ il J|I'
; . : -
11e |EI_{' & wWihliie as a8 & |
'iu | L saprl 1 ¥ ¥ ' r
3 i ! hat i ( L the forehe: 'E_.
1 - Y 1
W re ‘ll' \ 1 Wi | | [otl] :
]1'_: elt d I [ 11 B Tl O } —
i 1 |
\1 i 1 1 { I iher
i . -
1 L 1 vVl { | i \ | niled awse ’ ;
1 i :
TO1nsecl { &n i y Lihe | ¥ i 3
|_|r. B} | looked { Ll 1 W1t i [ L, ¢
amining round the house. For weeks | lived 1n the woods on
]|!'}'i.- a B O 510 Iy ppin’ farm-hou : mn
a leetle milk and bread, still I journeved on toward the West
11 ] 01 'l _"l_. 15 10D L | ¥ ¥ i I. i E

ceed very well till I beean I i 1y e
money fast enoueh, I was a hard mast | |
was the sami 15 that old l-lrnl;-rr | vou ]'-i'{L'l 0l l
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my hand was agin every man, and every man’s agin me.
After while, I got mighty rich from tradin’ in J!i;r;'r-:';:. and mar-
ried. These is my children. This iz all of my story,—a had
one ’tis too ; but, doetor, that ].n:.-_ my poor, dead .'fu:'mn.'_‘.'. was

At times he had a

sartin look, jist like hern, that dr r to my heart. Oh

Lord! if I die, what will become of me? Give me some whis-
key, doctor, I mus' have some, for the devil and all his imps
seem to be her

He ].r-_:::’: ravinge in o f':'?;'!.’j':l manner, and sprang out ol
hed go furiously that the doctor deemed it necess: vy to have
him confined. Jake, Danr, and Nace were called in to assist in

2 110 no 1

&

11 1§ i f i ] I | I-|| 11

1
]I 5 CS. 11 [ el i D1
y "
Jl' neada, 1 Led | | 1 e} Lix
11 1 ' 1 i

In all that ] f L ( { { ) 1 12

18 L i Li =
M ;||| 01 .1|- [ "1|,| 10 : l 111 E‘g.
I i '
use with 1 Lrncinile e, ecarmng imd headinge no
{ e] I towed 1 an ocea ] reprimand,
1 1 1 1 e
which, to this day, I cannot think 1 di ved., If sh
1 1 -
ic] iparel y - d me of having sto-
1 e ad he eha 1 il Was 1ot i L1
| 1
: . 1 y
Va | oI 181 i L 101 n ||i Es8lve D ] 1T
]
I 5 | | L 1 11 eli-respect
Ty .
it ] | L LD | MO I i1 1t il i1
devold of all good attributes, thout principle, ans full of vie
!




:H Ke |‘|||-',_\" I=||' 11 1“1i e 10

nderstood by the astute Ah | |
me 1 :‘:lllu: ast to mx meinles 11l
¥ q 1 A el e that ol f_. .y
practice to 1 contra [ almost beg
deserved n SOme ¢, the human 8 is a flexil
thing ! In mk Heaven! mine withstood the trial !

" X % % * ¢l

On the morni of the fifth day after Mr. Peterkin’s illness,
his pert | spirit, amid imprecations and blasphemies f
most h bl ' leawve n al 1 T en Whithe
(& L i s

“his « hie me | vl wit the death of a

‘.! LATE ot | L | I Ears LI, Lk ] LRSS LY : g
[ am bound to say that I regard it as a beneficent dispensation

of Divine Providence, He, m: fyrant, had gone to his -’:lL|;-_'-'

i \

After he was laid ont :uul:1;|*.-|'-'||'-:§:!=ﬁe']k' dressed
darkened, the youngz ladies came in to look at ]
thev we At lenst, 1 estif the m
chiefs close proximity to the eves! 'he neirhbo eathered
1 d them with bottles of sal-volatile, camph fans, &
There w no dearth of consolatory words, for they we rich
Thoueh Mr, Peterkin’s possessions were yas he econld 111
no tithe of them to that land whither e had rone il at that
bar before whiech he must stand, there would flash on him the

1 2 of l =r1ce ”I\ LIl 1I '1| ' W 1 e '.-|'.;" i1 |

rieid His money could avail him nouyl ) A were
alle | no * packed juries,” bribed and suborned witnesses

no wily attorneys to turn T'ruth astray:; no subtleties and

all is clear, strairht, open, even-handed

3, like a mighty cloud of evidence,
I'1*
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would rise up against him—and so we consien him to his fate
and to his mother earth.

jut he was I'ul'-llili::j_-‘i}' buried, even with the rites of Chris-
tianity ! There was a man in a white neck-cloth, with a sombre
face, who read a psalm, offered up a well-worded prayer, gave
out a text, and therefrom iu'-.-.':--l.i--i an appropriate, elegiac ser
mon. Not one, to be sure, in which the peculiar virtnes of bro-
ther Peterkin wera set forth, but a sort of pious oration, wherein

relirion, pr vealed, was duly encourased, and

bereaved dauchters,

The body was placed in a very fine coffin, and interred in
the family burvine-ground, near his wife and son! At the
egrave, Miss Jane, who well understood scenic effect, contrived
to get np an attack of syncope, and fell prostrate beside the
new-made grave., Of course * the friends” eathered round

]JI']' '\'\'-Ill_l restoratives, :"I-=!l- "l'-"-!-'.'".. for * |I ill-""-' ]:'..i-]-'

opening in tne crowid, thr e - w _|:-i-'!| '-|| B norn 1 1

. - Y. .

riareg And adriven nomae.
| H T M Ry 1= B " . y . . "
L had lingered, tenderly , DEslde young master Lomo, !I{: 8

heeding what was passing around, when this theatrical excite

ment roused me, Oh! does not one who has real trouble,

heart-agony, sicken when he hears of these affectations of grief!?
Slowly ut I suspect with right-willing hearts, the cros

tarned away irom the grave, each betaki fig himself to his own

A few weeks after, n stately monument. commemorative of
1 . 1 1 RO G bad 1 = £ Lo
his good deeds, was erected to the memory of James Peterlkin.

H—fh’-n’_‘w—-ﬂ—- e e e A e ———— e s R e i i i o e
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I'Ripg, AND A CHANGE OF

CEREMONIES A
MAGNOLIA—A STRANGER,

BRIDAL—ITS

HOMES—THE

THE

f Mr. Peter-

W eEeks rolled monotonously by after the death of
kin. There was nothing break the clond of gloom that en-
\.':‘i il | "‘-"'.".":l 1

The ladies we . cruel ai e. Existence be
Cami 10 ntnl ne tian ix i 1 § 1ed
ag 11 « ] 15 dead 1 A 11
BVE nil id 1 led n u ]

g I N 1re, 111 ¥, he 1 | {

harms [ looked not bevao e narrow horizon e pres-

ent '_l-i'.l' fnture hel :. Ot me 4 '[

and gloomy past was an arid p

ar nshlr Ovel -‘!I:L1| [ Ared

In thig state i LT 1 {or

months, nntil ( ‘red h chaneed my whole after-

14te,

M ummervill 10, 1 t up a regular cor
res] lence with Miss Jane 1acle g sit d, after much
gecret talkine in dark long bl o i il
twiligh Il moonlight whisp r th rv, Miss . )
annonneced that there would, on the owing eveninge, he per
formed a marriage ceremony of portance l. ] - B
particular interest to Mr. Summerville and hersel

Accordingly, on the evening mentioned, the marriage rite
was solemnized in the presence of a fe ial friends, ammong
whom Dr, Mandy and wife shone conspicuously [ duly plied
the guests with wine, cakes and confections.

Ivice of her bride-sister, enacted the

by the ad

renl




259 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE

pathetic very perfectly. She wept, sighed, and, I do believe,
fninted or tried to faint. 'This was at the special suggestion
of her sister, who fillll“:' commended and :1[";'l'r"L'-i-'l?"'i. her.

Mr. Summerville, for the several days that he remained with

us, looked, and was, I B PpOSEe, the very zlt".'~'l.';||.’-.:-r':::"L*.~.'| of de

light.

In about a week or ten days after the solemnization of the
matrimonial rite, Mr, Summerville made his ‘ better half” (or
worse, I know not which), understand that very important busi-

ness urged his immediate return to the city, Of course, whilst

the novelty of the situation lasted, she was as obedient and com-
Eu],!i:‘ijl]]f as the most exacting husband could demand, and instantly

consented to her lord's request, She bade me pet ready to

1 1 1 1 1 1 jv
accompany her; and, as she had heard that people from the

countrvy were judeed accordine to the wardrobe of their ser-

vants, she prepared for me quite a decent outfit.

One brieht momine, I shall ever remember it., we started off
with [ ihle trunics -boX &e.—for the city of L——

1"|J|:|l- i when my 'i-::r.'ih{ was torned -‘-‘_'.ilifl.--..

tanee loomed 1np the city and freedom. 1 n queer :'-.*.“.,'.'\', tha

if the Peterkin influence were once thrown off, the rest wonld

If T had only been allowed, I could have shouted out like a
school-boy freed from a difficult lesson ; but Miss Jane’s check-

aath

..{t' W :I:-'.|-|"r~' 1.|'||;q-,';| |

[ well remember the beantiful ride upon the boat, and how

long and lingeringly I gazed over the guard, looking down atf

vaves. All the day, whilst others lounged
al lookine at those same curline, frothw hillows,
making, in my own mind, fifty fantastic comparisons. which

then ay i--"':'-'=: to me very brilliant, but, sinee I have learned

fo think differently Truly, the foam has died on the wave
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i<"-'5"||.'.:' with a cuirass of stars and a helmet of |-];t|gr-!<_ the

Waters .*-|-.'.!'|-.i"-’|. .'i1:-;|. |:.:'l:1'-. ._[ vith : LAaIry pneanty, .'l[|'| |
thourht I had never beheld anything half =0 e I There
was none on that erowded

that was nestline, like a

To those who surrounded me, this was but an ordinary sight ;
to me it was one of strange, unimagined loveliness. I was careful,
however, to disguise my emotions. I would have given worlds

,]._-.:] [ I!I-!'f.",_' -'_|: T pPOssessor) 1o ]] ]!l_\‘ l-l-'l'- :ult one \.\le -,-...;4|_

et Of my Irst landine there; oI 1I8 (Austy, airty

coal-besmoked appearance; ol its hedee of dravs, its knots of

carrulons and noisy drivers. and then the line of dusky ware-

All this 1.|.<i-'i:ifl:~‘ rises to my mind

.

houses, storage roomis, &e.

when T hear that _:_"]'-:-'.'."il'-_: |'7-'a_\ !-=]=--‘5;'-:‘. of.

red one of the neatest-lookinge coaches

e wharf: and into it Miss Jane, baggare and servant were

[ had not the f'ig‘--':-'_""-' and scarcely

and uncomfortable ]|.|=:j_|'.||_-, I could eatch a gieht of an ocea-

sional ambitious barber’s l"‘lln'.u or myriad-tinted chemists’ bot-

5

1|1:H' .'|1|]. these, be it remembered, were novelties to me; who

had never been ten miles from Mr. Peterkin's farm. At lengt

House, as Mr, Summerville

Mr. Sw

the driver drew a halt at the G—

had f‘.!.!'l"'it"ci. :|}:u" at I!I"I"'\ kl.’i].il'-iiﬂi--."“-.IlI!I_" building

merville had taken quarters. How well I recollect its wide
hall, its sothie entrance and ]!"'*E'I.i:é[l.}l'-]'l'lllel_f_;' vestibule! The
cane-colored floor cloth, ecorr r‘E--..a‘._—E‘i‘.lj_; with the oaken walls,
striick me as the harmonious desien of an artistic mind.

For a few moments only was Miss Jane left in the neat re-
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:{=J+[-5-_.',]-:'|_-..-I|J, W .Eli.'1| Aa 1]?i'|'-1-||:1;!.IJ‘L;‘ lr;lll:liiﬂ INan E'i:ta'l't"{]., :Jut]. i1]
a low, gentlemanly tone, informed her that her room was ready.
Taking the baskei and portmanteau from me, he politely ve-
guested that we wounld follow him to room No. 225. Thronegh
|

N L I ]|.|'] E"] -
‘.'I.'ill,lfl;_;' corridors and miermimanle _-_'<ll aries, 1« conaumneed 11*-._
until, at last, we reached it. Drawing a key from his lr-:!'lu_'t"-,_
hé il:'l']‘!"'!. it to the lock, and bade Miss Jane enter. She Was
much pleased. with the arrangement of the furniture, the adjust-
ment ¢ f e ll.l"."]-"'!l')'. &,

The floor was covered with a beautiful green velvet carpet,

torn bouguet rit, whilst the design of the ruz was one that

well harmonized with the disposition of the present tenant. It

I""
was a wild tiger reposing in his native jungle.

1 elaborate toilette, she told me,

low me to oo down stairs, or walk

through the halls for recreation, as she had no further use

] 1 . . ' . e 1 sl 3 114
!. wandierea apouy, passing many rooms, ||] numbpered i gk

! et P TR, % .

nenres. I'he most of them had their doors open, and I amnsed
5 n T L] 1

myself watching tl pressions of face and manners

avs been a habit of mine, for

the ind: ‘..'__-".1"1' of which, however, I had Lhad but little O ppor-

ied their number and added

| . i ]
greatly to the gorgeous effect. There were purple and golden

aing, with their many tinsel ornaments : ea: pets of the gayest

looms. * Etruscan vases, quaint and old’

3 - yu ) . .
r 14 i e | Y Y O 5 { ST l"l'ElL
'|l':-'|§l'.4,;l'.':I_'..---. aivans and |I'-:|.3,_'.I'.‘~I-| mosalc-

n .'!'I'.'.'.:".!‘. W i'.,'l its gLately

ooms, and the inter-columniations
were ornamented with statues and statuettes ; and upon a marble
ible, in the cenire of one of the apartments, was a blocming

magnolia, the first one T had ever seen! That strango and

e e —
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mysterious odor, that, like a fine, inner, sub-sense, pervades the
nerve with a quickening power, stole over me! 1T stood before
the flower in a sort of delicious, delirious joy. There, with its

huge fan-

0l ' E.i:*-" !:';fh' of I| I's, -!.=.-'-'| :'-; _'_11.||;'1'i'.14 L I".'tli:;F‘_ '.:.li 111~

like leaves of greenm, this pure white blossom, queen

folded its !::_-.-[r-|'Eu!L.- beauty It seemed that a new life was
ening upon me. .‘4|:|'.“]_'. ., I said, this 75 ."-':"E‘_'-.' land. For more
than an hour I lingered beside that splendid magnolia, vainly
essaying to drink in 1ts glory and its mystery.

Miss Jane and Mr. Summerville had gone out to take a «

over the ecitv, and I was eomparatively free, 1n their absence, to

v, a very sweet but manly

and kindness; his deep, feryid blue eye, that wore such a

rentle expression ; and the seant, yel ir hair that rolled aw )
i 1 hiig magn t forehead! He appeared to be slightly up-
wards of fifty: but 1 am sure from his face, that those !'!.i-'._l.'
vaars had bed t no
1 T 1bl B
1 I i i :

' es, :'1||i one ot I:.F nnest cyer 1W i'- l':rl.lli_:"-'- Lo .|||‘
South. Are yvou sure you never saw one before” He fixed
ll evas ||!||| 1 I'\ -..“Il 11 XTI 1 1 AT15%W i :

(h (quite sure, sh I never was ten ileg fi v master's
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He waited a moment, then said :

= ,"L"l_' ‘\'ll'.l !1.‘I|lE1:\' "

I dared not tell a falsehood, vet to have ‘...'|1.‘\' stated my feel-
ings, wanld have been dangerous; so I evasively replied:

¢ Yes, as much so as most slaves.”

I thought I heard him si

My eves followed him with ingnirine wonder, Who could

h, as he slowly moved away.

he be ? C(Certain T was that no malice had lu'.'u.-!..;n‘::'-l the ques
tion he had asked me. The circumstance created anxiety in
111:.'1.--5.-||[_ ATl th |1.|f.'l_\' ag [ walked about, or waited on Miss . Jane,
that stranger’s faces hone like a new-risen moon upon my darken-

ed heart. Had I found, accidentally, one of those Northern

Abolitionists, about whom I had heard so mueh 7 Often after
when sent upon errands for my mistress, I met him in the halls,
and he always gave me a kind gmile and a fendly salutation.

Onee Misz Jane ohserved this, and instantly acensed me of hav-

ing a dishonorable acquaintance with him. My honor was a !

thine that 1 ]|:!-l alwavs -'i‘;.'-'_'-ln"l with ‘.|:r' utmost vieilanece,

to such a serious charpe 1 perhaps made some hasty reply,

\\.1|1"=_'!‘:ljl|lfl "[!‘-l p[.’!‘.l'.' _..\:-:_-1--_ il

severely across the face, leaving an uely mark, a trace of whic

v to my grave. Mr. S

I still bear, and suppose I shall CarT,
merville "'.\:‘_.ll'ih:‘-‘.r!lr-‘"]u with his wife, saying that it was better to

use rentie means at I'S1
‘ No, husband,”’ (she always thus addressed him,) ¢ I know

of mioceers ',15-|_|| Vil r!l:lll

This gross pronunciation of the word negro has a popular
ise éven among tl per i« 8 of Ken-
['Il_'l:_'.' | 1 | | ! 8 10 Al 1T i‘l-l| 1L, 1IN Aan athi 1 Y
han | Py r that they use it t press their di 5
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had many a little i!:'i'-—'.'t“.'- argument that did not promise to end
11

Miss Jane made many .'.'|'-'J1|:ii'..i:-.:.|'-'.- among the hoarders

—

» hotel, with whom she was much pleased. She had frequen
invitations to attend the theatre, concerts, and even parties,

Many of the fashionables of the city

|"|||| ] 1 Y :'i""‘ Ot .]-'_-.._.«
w ¥ | .{".‘.‘ 1L Ly B ER 8 r 149
n true Kentucky stvle, the hospitalities of their mansions, With
this she was ~'|'];'.-.' -Ec"-‘l,:’lzhﬂi. and her new life became one of in-

. * . i -
nse interest and eratinication, as her letters to her sister

She would often reeret Tildy was not there to share in her

8 1
f 1, 11 11 | een J S1L1§ il | g1 107 ey Yy Tem I A%
. L0 | 1 1
{ ld hiomest intil gome arranesemi could be made about

spendinge | davs ani enings with he thus giving
me ' "E"" ,",iljg-,!.'-, ol ',_; .'l,'!-.n..i more tiail ]. BYEer f| L
through the house. In this way I formed a pleasant acquaintance

f a1 I I.‘:' el I'E I'In 1"! & ']- | Irod Illll. -
gl I np which 1 ' [ ] and will con

| | i ] : LA i
row ed r books, compends of hist 'V, Lible-stories
poems, &ec. I also became a furious reader of newspa]

picking up, occasionally, much useful infl atio Louise 1
{roduced me, formally, to the head steward, an intelligent mu-

latto man, named Henry, of most prepossessing appearance ; bul

the shadow of a ereat erief lurked 1n the full look of his laree
darkk eyve! “I am a slave, God ]||-|!: me!” seemed stampe (l
upon his fuce : twas but seldom that I saw him smile, and then
it was so like the reflection of a tear, that it pained me full as

Ht'. ]1.".[! access 1o 1|=-‘. _:_"l,'|='_‘:l‘f_|- 1’8 refd-

ing-room ; and through him I often had the opportunity of
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reading the leading Anti-slavery journals. With what avidity
I devoured them ! How full they were of the noblest philan-

thropy | Great exponents of real liberty ! at the words of your

argument my heart leaped like a new-fledged bird ! Still pour
forth your burning eloquence ; it will yet blaze like a watchfire
on the Mount of Liberty! The gladness, the 1!|r1n'. the faith it
i:nluu'h--l to my long-bowed leart, would, I am sure, give joy

to those noble leaders of the great cause.

e —— R — = - g r T —=
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X XIX,

I'HE ARGUMENT,

ONE day, when Miss Jane and Mr. Summerville had gone

» entire day, I little knew what

. 1
NOoOKSs nor papers to read, .",:!ul

e i! ¥ H n 1 1] 850 ] 11 [ :'.'.III."' ed
hroueh 1 and, dray e privat 1
1101 I'a f the eentlemen’s room, 1 ] a1 | L
large re | n Englisgh chase, tl il ed the 1
Wi examini its rare and peculiar beauties, my ear wa
'|'-5"""i tlv struck by the sound of a much-est emed voice,
\ i pll | us ta seats here, in this retired
placi { .i C ) 111 we h e been threatening I
. the part n do and
1 ! I | 1 18] f
il ol | 1 o 'rneman
nan of hi S no d L 1 m, and a
":_'II",::III-II" I' 01 law 1n I na 2 Pha
Wwas a4 o om Yirginia, o of the ver
']l"l"‘ are n 1, | i'\-l ;I_'| the 1 a o1
111 a ninn ]'-_"i}'l]li."l I'll Vi :'IT Vilsl |_' .l' £l |Z..‘Ii-_: -II:_- o
and an extensive owner of slaves. I had '-".'e-li'u;.']l. observed

him in company with Mr, Truem

‘..!||> ;Z::I:, wliit ]'I' WiIlS.

an, and had ingunired of HI'::T.'-'

15, .1 1 . . 0w 1 y »
1 feld a little reluctant Lo remain 10 my '|I 1517101 and |Il.'.'1';' tins

conversation, not desiened for me ;

a

yet a singular impulse urged

rar
=1t |
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me to remain. [ felt (and 1 scarce know why) that it

]:l.:!i.l a

ln.ll'ill'i1;:___' upon the great moral and social [ stion that
agitated the country. Whilst [ was debating with mysel
about the propriety of a retreat, I caurht a few words, whi
determined me to stay and hear what I believed would proy
Winston,” 1 My, Trueman, “11
11 & convel ] Lnis momenton
ave Di **“'E that t a of Ii when th

vouthfnl

aridor and 1mpetuosity

a discussion, and we may sav what we F.Er*::::u- on

tinel understand

ili!: 10011 1 | il
i 1 ® 2] 1 1 f 1

our languape may beeome, it will be rerarded as general nei

meant nor understood to have any application to ourselves

“1 an mte willine and readw to converse ag i 1 \

aImn lll.'[l. ‘E‘.....I_,_ Al reacday to f 1VEeTrsi 3 Vi J|I_ '!--
|'i']'"l T!. other. 1 i 1\ III:!..r 1801 tone vel |_ q
+3 P : E } = 1 1 1
accept the term Lgrix whict ot only anticiy
design. It is well to agree upon such restraint ; for thougl
1 : 1 1 ¥
VO I'¢ d me Ivanen s have taken much o
1 1 1 1 1 1
fervor 1 ] d, and left n 1 r, thouchtiul
the agitating n I [ thi £ he de J ol ! |
both el in L 1 put us « ur o I
RREE e the nroert I L COIY st N 1':;" 1 F i1 ] \
L ul L} Ll | '~| I I I tinI |;'.' ;O i 1 HpoI '
We anenoy Il | e ! ]u ) 1 i l 11 YL ..! 0 ..:_ 1 .

“ Well, | [ citle the i minar without diffieu
and to mutu i 1601 \nd now, the wav b o ¢lem
tlisel [0 m Prof | [ assume, then, in the outset, that

4
1 1 i i I i i ._'- 11 ‘. 'I'l]l 1 1
evil l a l I proposition : not alone | gp
i
NIV ntiment of th ] ol 11 1 nd <! | il Qe

1, IE'JI': !I"‘-'l ever i.:.l'

blood might unfit us for s
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which T belong. 1 am extensively acquainted among them,
1s their r-p[ui m of our peculiar institution, I am en-

tirely ignorant of it.”

and if tha

\

¢ Your ignorance,” said Mr. Trueman, with a smile, “in that

reeard, while it by no means disproves mv proposition, may be
o i ™ i .
easily e'?'.]r[.':iilrw.]_ With your neighbors, who feel 1i

the dread ]

respe tL.-‘f|-5;3r_~.' of this L']_'-‘F!l;' abomination, it is not
pleasant, perhaps, to talk upon it, and you avoeid doing so with-
out the slizhtest trouble ; because you have other an
engaging 1--|-i:-f-. such as the condition of your farms; the Pros-

P ct of hine crops, and all the ‘f'E!:'E':".'r: ot
! :

favorite sons of the South, in the hirh
anda on will discovi - that in all the debate 1117 ]w!-:; 1
_!;' i 171 11 “ AN 1n 18 ( 1Isequence 1 fra ']‘. ad l_[-'l'"l to

be a tremendous evil.”
i Our Representatives may have sometimes thourht proper
to make such an admission to appease the fanaticism of North-

ern Abolitionists, and to quiet the agitations of the country in

the gpirit of generous compromise : but I am not bound to make

and J will not miale Neither do I avoid conversations with

1 s 1 ] L r 1

Il I _'|' } e B (]! | 1avel th 1 HMYVe You
mtimate, nor from ai 1er 1 Ve | 1 fri

little anzer in the tone in whieh he gaid this: but no excitement
WwWas 1|;.-t'r't'|i"51]t' in the clear, calm wvolee with which Mr. True-
man answered—

Independently of the admission of yvour

which, I think, ought to bind you (for you

aware of it, and since it was public and undisputed, vour
acquiescence might be fairly presumed), there are many con-

s : 1 : Rl = o .
siderations that establish the truth of s position. But I can-

not indorse your harsh reflection npon the Representatives of

your choice. I cannot believe them capable of admitting, for
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any purpose, a proposition which, in their

their constituents, asserts a falsehood.

|
2 ey l
(Jlay and such men as he are responsible
not one of them was over so timid as t [
of fear, or so dishonest as to be hy pocri
11Se @1 hen ston ppea il to
¢ I‘ + ] " * 1
ArREATI( il 1 aj H] I.] 1 om
'I i\ |: B | -I i 1 ||| | ] Y 10y
i | 1 ] ictice VA NOL 10 iccograance 1'
il [ HEL 'I.I it nnder certam ¢l al |
and to serve a special purpose, they may have conceded
ery to be an evil, For my own part, if I were persuaded that |
‘.||._- proposition 1s true, 1t wonlda cons i I 1 | r |
slaves, whatever may be my attachment to them or the loss 1 l
shonld necessarily su Some of them have 1 ! .
by purchase ; others by inheritance: all of them seem ™
e B : { | 1
Wil Lil reatment upon i vt hino con | md
i1 i T
1k 10 ¢ 1 | 1 | )T | i i f " | i
5] | 1 y i gvil
111 i) it v CellL 1 EVIL W Y Olll 1 i I
1950T
N ) he fai 1 r. Wy \
V1 1 Wiil Bl minens 101
th ill only enhance vour real worth as a :
ire yvou will make th without hi ti thon it P
NnaoL Withe relu vOW 1 § & prin .L.!l' | ]
=i | | '152' o 1 n ca ] 111 1 1 COny i {
to th o 1 ( tv. { than tl | 1l
hiful I C8S8( If, { mee;, 1 nire, | {
i Eu L 11 [ 1 i Y i I i
Vil h 18 anasti i | f i I '
SALE il el ni L1l :~ 1 L1 B G 05 ! ne
211 k1 3 -
) 111 « li T y o ) "
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has was derived n;'i_f_-"'.h.:l]l_u' from me, and since my unlawful

N e - | ey | § 1 = 11 . +1 s - ey
;u-.{m.m:--u conferred no rignt at all, 1t follows that nmone was

. 1 " . 1= 1 »
transmiitted. [ l-!l.‘t'!||1t"|:"'-‘-'- yOou were not divy r‘llfl]--'ll."l the just

gpirit of law, continuing to recognize your property in the arti-
ele whenever found, provides the ready means whereby you may

reduce it once more to possession. This principle of law isnot

2 , . ” . . . . y '
]n_--,‘.'|]_;,'| I TO & 811 :_]l ?l!('flhf \! 1T eénters 1mto the ]'1"..'.r"!!1|| code ol
all civilized countries, Tts benefits are accessible to the free

- " 9 " i 1 3 ¥ |
neero in this land of the dark Southern bhorder : and, I trust, i
not be lone before those who are now held in slavery may

be embraced in its beneficent operation. Whether it is rec

nized internationally, I am not fully |a'|-i-:!:'---.] to say ; but it

ought to be, if it is not, for it is the dictate of equity and com-
mon sense. DBut, upen the hyj the tl | recornizZe
if the propert} in inhabitant of Africa 1 from hi

those people who, in the Southern States, are held as slave
thev or their ancestors came here orizinally not by their own

101, Trom di1stant

Africa.  You will hardly

f 1 1 1 1
LOILE el 0T A 0 ¥ ol | 1 1
1 1

they been en 18! cCLs i i
| i | I

“ T have er inquired p he matte
always entertained the impression which pervades the Southern
mind, that our negroes are -":5';||_'!'--]_\' our slaves, in pursuance
of the malediction denounced by God against Ham and

scendants, of whom they are a part. And, so thinking, 1 be-
lieved we were entitled to the same right to them which we
exercise over the beasts of the field, the fowls of the air, and
the fishes of the deep Moreover, vour princinle of law, which

is indeed very correct, 1s inapplicable to their case. There iz

also a principle in the law of my State, i':q'-'li'-‘1-'ii:=ti||,'.; slaves to
hold property. They are property themselves; and property

i : - .
S A L A s Rl A e e e R . S N AP iy
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cannot hold property. .\f.-a‘.'r from the terrible curse, whi

- z : Z ' ; y . %
r:-_ur-“:w,] mem 1In ll-r.- !-N--'I!,‘E..::-"_ ey WwWera siaves 1n 1

OWwWn countiry to men of t:-'n-!'r own race; «| Ves ‘:_i'l\.' 1.1' ||'[L 0l

fuest. Therefore, takine the instance vou have sureested, by

wav of illustration, were article of wvalue from
. . 7 ¥is T e | . . f

‘!i"i:' 1"""."~"'3-i-l!4, under tnis addadiflonal principie, Lneg ¢con

) 1
gemans tope was cle-

i
clhed

ey were glaves at

If thevy were slaves at home—it matters not wheth-

Nt or ""':"F:“'""" or ‘ln pursuance af ke curs

been the property of somebody, and those

\' |i| I' i julred Vi H. ce Y -:@], o
Y v glaves., thev i proper ; | B3 e
I"I.I 1CA 1L 1 VO I.'I erpretation ot ne 1.0k 15 1
Lhosi INAs 'S Wel also slay B, nd, being 1cn nnder the
Pril iple of law which L have ¢ uot L1 cotld not for this
son hold property. Therefore, those oppressed and ouf
rared, thoneh benichted people, who were firs Id it
slavery, to the eternal disgrace of our land.' were, in sheer ji
tice, eit [ S TE th prrd : even r the sale—of their
African masters, if the y had any ; in ne¢ither case could they
belong to e of our eitizen ho unfortunate enoneh to
buy 1] I'] 1 it slaves of Afii I11¢ . fo
t . your argument l of the rya ire slave and
\ cannot ow lavi ny more t ho an o horse
. ince no oth people claimed yminion
1 Were, Ied o Iy Ired Y i I E8Can 1 1 th
dilemma, and the choice of either horn is fatal to Our cause,

ot L4 1 1 1 ¥ 1 "
Being free, might they not have held property like other na-
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4

tions ? And, had any of it been stolen from them by those
who are amenable to our laws, would not L'1-r1r-fr?|-:|-'_'»' r.‘n:l'ilu-i
us, who recognize the ,i'v'--‘"[ [-?'il:r-':]u]r- | have .:||..'..-.,1* to restore it
to them ¥ 'I'his is the course pursued among ourselves; and it
ceases not with restoration ; but on the offender it ]"‘-'-'I_'['-.":.- Lo
infliet ]'II1I='.*—]_'I.'H‘2J’... to prevent a :'n-]u-T]EiuH of the offence. This

is the course we should pursue toward that down-trodden race

wiose greatest _’_-'!‘l.lil 15 ¢ a skin not |'+JI=-L'-.'fi 1] Inr owil.

\s the ease stands, it is not a question of property, but of that

: I = o
nersonal woertsy, ol

nore valuable and sacred right, the rieht of
W :—f.-f! wWe Nnow ||'|.‘| s BO [l-llli!‘\'. ‘\"l'L::'._ 1:| 1!!!' |-—-[.!i||:~‘.,.:-'_|5_. of the

_]1!. 15 the worthh oI those 1 .':;'..1'-‘=!'t;'-|':= orations, aposcr la!r_--r;

.'-:!'.i'_--_:' tyvranny of the British erown, they fail to inenleate the

asy lesson of respect for the rights of all mankind? In keep-
ne those poor Africaus in the South still enslaved, you practi-
.;L'i':l-.' ienore this lesson, and you 11'.‘1!|.]+F== with ll.:illr]l'.' feot that
d Ine oraimnian V | II.I COImMmaéan lt :-" 1L 0o 0o unto H]]Ii I's as
Vi vould 1 others « 1l ;'.1‘- th oppression to
V i we W i JeCL (1 B I d acainst
\ 1 3 g5l I i 1 JERlE 111 ¥
ma \ L lasi | i':' l [ { 1 il L0 1

i end, at onee and forever, to this business of holdine slave:

This 18 oppression indeed, in comparison with which, that

aw forth our a - tter complaint 18 very freedo
Let us, instead of perpetuating this infamouns institution, be true
to ourselves: let us vindicate the pretensions we set up when
we characterize ours as ‘ the land of liberty, thi um of
oppressed,’ 1 y pi claiming to thi itions af the th that, sn
soon as a slave touches the soil of America, his manacles shall

fall from him : let us verify the words engraven in enduring
ass on the old bell which from the tower of Independence

g out our glorious Declaration, and in deed and in truth

‘b—"' O T TS I I WETT T SV Sy ————— A = DA ST T o T e R T
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1son ean indieate will not pro

¥

18 i.?;]u-]' than another's. It ma¥y

o of tl

@ 1|r:!~.-'.-n
1

1011071,

e blaclk

3 1V hn 1Ly even, wipeé ont tl
the border of o eseatcheon, and f
in real ty wha now only in name, a
libert ‘ it tedl I i [ Il "-1:-."'. i1
ile, ' tions, and t d tongues.
il, if yvou chos -li.-j.:... i phil ~-!||1-
r'ac ,."_:!u:, [l _1-;_'_1 10 10515 ON ‘ I!
Caucasian bload ;: but the greatest disa

ace; are \':l-?l_'.' 51} l'LiI'I' o onr l\l'l 'l.- Liren.
3 howt ver, are not flattering to us; for we should
 shame and confusion of face, that our injustice
e ;.:'cl'-:'ln.Hg them. Havine first enslaved the
and subsequently withh 1d £ .
B 1 1101 I [l 1 1K
t w hicl plume v But is it
I ¥ l LW i ) _!I' 1 W :l SUCH |
i 1LEOAd { 1t g ‘.i|:! { nhe | 1 &,
of tl | rtunatel r the ¥ y
nt their 1 exhibits many proud spe eén
pability of re, and of the enjoyme
tl but the 0p] i1 that we have,
1l n | I 1 roti 1 ent, state *!ii':l!'i.‘ii'.
11 I til 5 n ;:| he ive
| n el Fred Dougl
Robe 1 hono - ymplexion @ o
.-' i i 2 i ;\.
T i i n | I N ‘|;I~'
| { 1 'tha i man
1 *1
. ¢ [ point to these illustrion
: I COdd Exy
111 h, can furnish a
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]|! areunment |::_"::'.'.'!'_ firo mn

renitors of the unfortunate

v |

notice what 1s Fanera

moralists the richt of a l
! " ]
||! Il 00 S0T1 || | ¥ |
18 L hi i t 1I| IMK Vi
v ] 11 || i ||.- |;l T
the state of thinrs against

Verv much, my good sir, as yon will find, if, instead of
takine advantare of every momentarv pause to make out h
! ilure’ as vou desire, you on

mentary patience. I wish you to w

to expose the faintest flaw you can

end, if unsatisfied, cry out ¢ failure,” or let it wring from yon = -
]1] | COLLIEES10Y b 11 I I | 151 1 -"!'-' | | Ll }I;I' 0
(0 i ._.| the || 1 : mmn '|< { nniairnes I i ‘:u:
]g- n easy i K 1 '-.-]: | \ 11 111 Ty 1l Tt 1¢
fate 1t * bt seueh a1 eon sy wonld leave van nothine 0 sav. and
iute 1t * but sucl o1y W il 1¢ave yon nothings 1o ¥y, @I,
gince 1 intend [ MESI to be strictly a e [ tion, 1
&g : 1 F. 1 L1 |I|- Iy 1O || i \ I OW Il 3 (0 111 1
VOuUr owin way Now, as to the areument from * the curse,” von |
must permit me to observe, that your interpretation is too fre
5 . : : . ¢ i
H latitudinan Mine is more literal, more in accordance l
' P . oy ep piay i = vty
Witlh Tl ! Lel ] Lyl ] Vv Sat th 11y
VEengCancr d, whether correct r not. has, at lea y imch
1 || Tl 11 1 1 Lrrran o '![ [ |:-|=| ol the w !;ii.- Vv
the black race to be i ! e of *the { L DY No ¢
conveys such power ounr Southern institution s to just
il f T . i |
i 1 fel i ¥ i 111 1T1 LNaAt 1621 i 1 £ -
: . »
i i bt thel i 11 GLOV1D il1 netion b f 1§ f 1 101 1 |
v " . |
t he 1 .]I f il 1 | '_'.l'l' wmi i Vv, 10T
A fl ¢ ofl 1up { Lkedness his father, Ham |
[ ] : i 1§ [ | i 11 1 |=: || 1T i 1 I"__ 1
! il unishm ent 11 he ( .!I '.I"_'I."‘*‘-".E':, Y Bl o) H L) :-! € |
!
p
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Hil:li-‘!" gervants of their brethren. And this consideration

should induce you to give them, at least, the same share of
freedom as is enjoved by the white servants to be found in many
a household in the South Buch servitude wonld be the utmost
that a mereiful God could require. Even this, however, was
under the old dispensation ; and the reien of its laws, eustoms,
and punishments, should melt under the genial rays of the sun
l'.l:."-:.~="i'|.'|i1_\ Many of your own }l-:EJ"-.lI'.H'. headed h".' Wash-

ington and Jefferson, have long since thought so;.and but few

in these the curse’ as excuse or ‘l.”"E.;_i-:".'lI;l'JJ for t

da all ¥ come ultimately to consider the
disem itened age and nation. As to your next
poi L pt f stolen goods may acguire
in them in consideration of which 1 pays, | gra

1l o benefit Lt n the most Fenerous theoloman or nioral-

""I Cill : MW i’! the l"'.‘-' "E!"H]' stances ol :i!-‘].: il CaAB0. ““

1 1 y - r . ¥ 1
what does this amount to! A return of the purchase-mone

would be as much as anv one could demand. .1,]||_IE‘~E]|'_'[ this to
the case of the stolen Afrieans, how manv of those who were

1

 { ';'l'!"i iTrom their native land to this have died on their master’

nanias 'Ill 1111 ';:l-!l'_!f.'d_ ||.'._' their I" s 1101 -l!='.'=:!' [FL!_' 'I'-:"I!!I"_:l.'i'
1 | 4 y 4 ] |
abalot i percentage i 1 the money mvested m their
r 1 1

puri ! ['h purchasers were inder e ibundant
= 1 rmy 1
1ndl 11 1, n In g I'he { 11 nowever, onld Vi
1 1
I ) hi from tl ell 10 rom the article « VTS0 |
But I Be8t, D hasi toled () deg. to onti ther I

1 i . iy
to a1 1111 1 hould at I t be Innocen for 1 Lh

of a gerious misdemeanor, which is everywhere punishable

nndier the ]l- ¢ E||' who ':']1'- 1--,':'51"; must do e

.|rz L'1!‘ L1l 11.’.]1"]'*’. :Eij:l

Have :\.'-=II *]ll]u‘ BO |

R T R e L e
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Did your fathers do so before you? Not at all. They were not

.'. ‘norant l.l‘.}'l".'..'!--:'l'- of ffll‘ nooar, ':"!'.Z'-.'.- I _-"\EI.'-:r'.":H; '[!!l."_'. ~eWwW
full well that he had been stolen and

] T \.']I|§'.".:.i'|‘ i.:'|!i|l_ |
his distant home : consequently, they were guilty of a misde-

meanor i

; i . X 1= ie 7 »
the ¢case '|||'--[:-Ht‘-| ]".' '| the 'i=--_';_‘.'{:;.'-' and moralists, wilicl '.lli_']!:
entitle them to |::-|c'1.:::![',. * TIOr were they m a condition to

anil :15-,'- snme unclean hands, :-ra‘}--“lI.l-':’.ill-_-' their foul --|-‘-!'-'--:-:5'--'
None of them, as I have shown, had a vight to ¢laim indemnity

by reason of havine invested their money i

thev ever had such !'}L‘!l[.EE:l"-' have been

already, Therefore, it is absurd for you to continue the
business upon this plea. Having thus answered your only ob

jt:f'Iir:li:i 1O my ]u'—--'!li-"H. [ micht remind vou of vour determina-

tion, and eall upon you to £ e slavi ind take sid |
with me in opposition to the cruel institution. Yon are greatly |
mistagen mn 1] 11 i | I 011 L T ) | ].I.'i' 1)

which slave-holde: ould co the pe 1 .
."l-." 1 I'|:-:II|I':,"!.,I 116 ‘1.l'. { 14 bl -I.._-IL et o1 ] A

Lo the areunment [ .L e -. '|!||'-.--|._ Lj' on f.!--l'.-.' I i '|;.='u':—

'|-':’.i--|! until :_-iI-:'|! da ]IE.:']I 18 tu';'-l'.---:---.'-|; it you are unwillin r 10
incur even a little saerifice; what nol i'l-lf.'-. will there be in th

act, to entitle You to the consideration of the _ii:"‘- and i, or

to the appr wal of vour own conseciences [ sought by this
digeussion, to convince vou that slavervis an enormous evil :
the proposition was declared in all its boldness. You wvolun

'Lni.i&ﬂ_,_-._..__... e — - =
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Immediate, universal emancipation is not impracticable, and

numberless methods micht and would at once he devised, if
the ['--u':-]-- of vour States were sincere when thev profess to
(EI':-[|'1' 1|'r- .'!;'-_'-Ii-!||-l.-l-;:!lil nt. [|l' rel '.'.-:- l!, owaoaver whatever

it may ]:-_'. I|t'i'|| not interfere fi-_‘i'.'."'E_' Y Oour :-.‘!'-..E'.'-n:l'.;:l r:]:--;-_'_"-'".
and its prompt fulfilment.”

My, Trueman i!.‘l“.'--'! for full five minutes, and, as

out from my hiding ‘t-:l'l-'l'. I thoueht there was a very

gort of expression on his fine face.

¢ Well, what have vou to say 1" he at leneth asked.
“ Tt seems to me,” Mr. Winston beran, in ai r 1 1
1L Spe 1k very ;i'.lu itlv and v wili hon 1 l eman-
cipation. Uonside r. that slaverv is so ven 1nto our Sacie
that there 18 scarcelv a 1ly that wonld not he 1 o or less
.::!”E':.:'illi |=:\';E 1-|i:L[|:_-' | i _:-..'||::n-'|'.'.! -_'_-.--.*': i i .;'| -n=";-'.,i .!--
54 1\_ 1 .'::i1 IMUSE D& LI ‘I MWW - ¢ 1
N 1=t '8l [ L
Eut Ll r'ip f & lelas
Bo it is only by aln 1mpel ees that the em :
tionists an npertinent Al fionists can [ he co
summation’ they pretend to | . t heart If: 1
would 1E i it hor ATLCL o te th pa 2 1o ( 18
thei nent eavine 1 t1 onth to 1 1A
thev are please esti 1 th 11l t] | 14
]'] i 11 .!I'i 'il i1 0l 3 | i
COvVel g bl No anormiiid 1110l ] IMore 7 1 hol
1sh ] 1 il Ll N I |.;. w i 1 | ¥ 1 | il
nper i hl . $ T T ] v 1 F arl
t1e] 1 ] the | |s 0O w o hew @ 1
. " result will alwasx andat On ¢ Hrese)
lared 1 | well ] (11 T
for are exemnpt from the anxious cares of tl rag, a8 to
| y shall eat or what they shall drink, or wherewithal
they shall be el thed. Manv noor men of our own c lar svould

|! exchm ee conditions with them, because T':i"."- find life to
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rrle for the seantiest comforts, with
which our slaves are .uu;Ezi.]':--rl at no cost of personal solicitude

Besides, sir, our institution of slavery is vastly more burdensome

to ourselves than to the negroes for
fraternal love.”

“ One would suppose, that if you thought it burdensome, you

would be makine some effort to relieve vourselves,” .:!I'.l'!']n ged

Mr. Tyueman, in that clear and 1:-]::1-'-'1 manner that was his

1-;--.':;15;:1:.[‘.'; “and, If immediate emaneipation were deemed 1m-

practicable in consequence of the radieal hold which this insti-
tufion has at the South, you 1!.:5_-’_-']:2 a.-.'LTJ.JJ'.ﬂ?:.' he l‘.'\:[-l--'!-.':[ to he
d f!:'_f gsometl :!:_'_- toward that end ]-_‘-' the encouragrement of edu
cation Among Ilhl_--'l' in }'.'].f!.'.l'_:'l‘. ] the sanction ol EE'_.'i:'i';.;:'_'l'

between them, and by other efforts to ameliorate their condition,
1 . 3 1 o | . 4 i LI | 3% 1 H -
Certain inducements might be presented tor the manumission of

1l owners, for there are some of this class, 1

.-f.':\-"~s' F;.1'- |.=l[

am !_"l!||_-_'i.' to

up between themselves and their owners, I:I;-;. tly
snapped asunder? Besides, to enf
alteration of the law, it would be wi 1tl
is the native home of most of the slax
attachments quite as much as oursels 11
which now E'-'-'i-.::'f' : ther 1, W hi I ]'_‘.' b
tained their freedom, to remove bevond the limits of the State
is a very serious hardship and should « ) 4 h
wonld be a long toward vour own relief from the burden
of which you ---:.:;-i'.iz:_ As to the slaves, who you think should

ntent with their cond in which tl have, 83 vou

ol 1 f od ant aq [ ild su tha
Lhue liay ; i erI11s 0 r betw: Il I Vv anf

lare. and 1 LT 2 o1 o that thoueh these thing

e ——————
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which are generally of the coarsest kind, are provided by their
masters, the means by which they are furnished are but a scanty

portion of their own hard earnings. Were they free, they could

work in the same way, and be entitled to ¢/ the fruiis of ther
]'.]:Ij'. -:!'-.'.'_ TE--("' 1.-.'-.;;'_:]_ ]!.'.'w'l' ]:.'." Sa1e ‘l1l-|1'|'."'5-:!_'3.".'-' Lo toil

.Flluti riu_' samae :':i:||-f‘::l=i| Lo :'fi"l. I|'-'!:;----:‘.'-_-

hirher and hieher in the social seale. Those white men w hom
vou believe willing to exchange sitnations with them, are too

lalent t -r||'|<".' the :.‘."l'.'§||-‘-_;'|-_~; of freedom, and would be I:IT-.-;']_‘;

worthless as slaves, You declaim a the course which the

sSeeln \}i-'.'\"-"'.i. :':'. COnse Ill.i'..-'l'.
~.|.5|IJ \\.'l-l‘_!!l "ll' 11-5 ,'l_.[ni B, |'..1.

r 48 Vol ]-].I-'..ﬂ'. ana o get rid

ealling upon the poor slaves themselves, whose voices are stifled
and 1t 18 hirh r the friends of human rights to speak

make themselves heard., At this momen-

tous period, when new States and Territories are knocking for
HT 1158810 i the doors « Ol 1 ) LAt il Il ] I'1E€8 'll
fri 1 n soul | 1 VO seekin to defile by tl
mtroducti { slave t-1s ft th hould persevere in
1 I I 1t Cal | LIL Son I ' L your el El & 1
IV ! I 1erg to ine the obnexious insti-
{ v too-oxt( '|li Do L L th l

n lill'i'l' |:: Ll |E' 1l 1 x':l;ll
fromions Tand-=they shorldiagtioss: sient.

the difficult o7 1L8 removal [‘herefor t 13 that thev are 1
ealonsl eng '_""1- ant they ddre | 1 48 men whose

: | 1 114 1l o brutish beasts ith rerment

rainst the evil itseld nd the weigh f aneuish it e

e S —
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been to rivet the chains of those in whose behalf they ].!. a
As well might the sinner, whose enilt is pointed out to him by

the minister of God, resolve for

deeply into sin,”

His voice became grad

it sank into the low notes of a solemn half~whispenr. [ held

breath in intense excitement, but this tra sport was broken
the harsh tones of the Yireinian, who said

“ All this is very ridieulous as well as unjust; for, at the South

glaves Are 18 -__-_-;:-.!,--I_ a8 propercy, :lI'-E, Imasn '-."=. as our 21-:':51 ries
are -‘:r'-i_ll"'.'-.'-f |-_‘-' the common blood and treasure of the whole
country, we have as much loeate 1n them with our prop
érty a u hawvi ith any thines which n cCoo 1

as property at the North.

k

vou micht take some thought of us: but the seeret of vour

action | it'.‘i]:u'l;-'\' |1.'\1|1'._" H ?‘nit:!l't"-';- nt by the .".5-[ i ‘:‘ SIAVE l.:!

it 18 that we

burdensome, as even itterl Wi ' the North.
1't‘-'| -~i|'1I[L=_:‘.' |'||:'.;'_;|i Lo 'a etion I COmmon dan

ers, strueeles and { i a1 on p: F
wish our whol 1tion i r, and, so far as 1le, blame-

—




imitation, but, ‘pleased as you are with the possession, says

Blackstone, speaking of the origin and growth ol property,
vou seem afraid to look bacl he mes: by which it was ac-
\ as l1 1.1'.'||'5I'!] Hlll SOITIE --I."{'n et 1 1 YOur 1-:}.. - or, at ] gst
t vou rest satisfied with the decision of the la i1 ur favor,
| 1".'E1]|<-1'1|. t"?.'::;;;;i';;-ia," the reason or .'."':1i||-!-f_' 1pon which th
laws have been built.” To the eyes of the nations, yho regard
! us from E".'f.'.' ACTOES i;ii_'- ocean, and who sgee n A8 A i :::;_-'. 'l.--:‘L-'-.‘
than we see ourselves, 4‘- is the ereat blot that obseures the
dise of our Republic, dimming the effulgence of its Southern
Lalf, as a |:1.1?'-f |'J darkens the world’ j.'1.-' ous | l
[t 1 the fore, no lor P thi ( ¢ of human [y n
peneral, but from a pe 1l int t our National charact
thac 1 \ bolitionists inte TH Vario Loneressii l en L
ment l con I I'? 18110 I 1 [ | t
A are endeavoring to enforce by moral suasion (for they deprecate
j violence upon the South. Those enactments assumi jurisdic-
] tion, to some extent at least, upon thi --':f’-_i--rf of slay ery, having
| ;_"|-:_|‘ ({4 ] 'l-,'li' as .o l!‘.'ﬂ_:ui: '| £l Ccontnuance "': '|1.'||' ﬁ].-".'a‘.'-':‘.'.'!-.'".
| denouncing it as piracy,
areg i :!lll'\. V'-'II."- crneapaed

o
tn

1 1 1 - )
slavi h as mrsued amont ur peopls Whyv do not t
SEati ]l..'_“ niernd Elr Pow Nl 10 0
and forever, such nefarious busine I’his would 1 et

o 1 1 . i 1 * .
0l Vastly more goof th LIl ANYLIING W ]_I.'_’j Ulolomization

can eftect.”

e .‘*:|'i|l.-.-:-.-, g1,

| [] 1 1 l.l'x'.:- 1 111 T ol 1 i

2 abolish the i from our midst ; where d
the v of race There i - ( o f
thi pprel aini - rallv enti L l pery 1 dane andl
annoyance, if they were p¢ rmitted fo rex 1 ATAONS 118 Thes
are there in large numbers, and, having once obtained th
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|

freedom, with permission to reside where they now are, they

would seek to become “a power in the State,” which wo

ild in-

cite them, if resisted, into fearful rehellion. These are eontin-
cencies which saracious statesmen have foreseen, and which
: : T . | - )

. 1 1 1 1 1 Y
thevy would be unahble to avert. Consequently, they had rather

i'l'll".' ‘.;I-"ﬂ" .!I'- r'_ I!I—'i‘.'l'. -'!.' ;:'\' to *rill"!"'- iil:‘.!

“ How infelicitous,” Mr. Trucman snddenly retorted, “is your
-.if.Lw',.'lf.:--::. for, truly, vou *know mnot’ that these :!!.Ei.'f]t.'i'r-'[
uences would ensue; but *motes they are to trouble

CONSEl

L
ious statesmen might more wise

the mind’s eve.! Your saraci

employ in contemplating the more probable re-

SUITS Oof conmtinun

1T :--].'i:".'l_‘ri in T.lll-i‘_' ‘II'_".".I"If, a 1 ct eondition.

now, than the distant dangers you predict. Ewen this last ob-

jection is vain, unsubstantial, and, at best, only speculative,
' rted to 85 AN und n to v thi I of conscience
' et i nent 1 'L exX] pe tha

colored rac icht | wed fi th uth, id from
51 L tlari h tl | li of U v ich
1€ 18 ected. that thes ilidd eventually be mmsported 1

Africa, and encouraged to establish eovernments for them-
elve This proposal is liable, and with more emphasis, to the

objection T advanced a while ago, when :~.J:.-;ll.;|'||-_f of the laws

w hich practic :|::‘_ diseourace

} Inanonmission, lor,

~1"|~ (as F f__'-|||f"2_-]. " ;:-il !quj‘ H||';|| to ].J' d

riven i




THE ARGUMENT ENDED,

L

TTul] of some other [.-wr'l:[d-. to accept the it.'\'5?351f-'|r1.-'- we extend

to the oppressed and unhappy of the earth. What is there, in

that case, to !!::!J';'.'!' ':]:I'i'! f".ll:!l LI
inguish between immigrants of their elass, and
those who now settle upon our soil 7 Either you eould or you

not. If yvou could not so distinenish. vou would in all

)d have them speedily back, in greater numbers than

ome from Green Erin, or Fader-land, Thus vou would

be reduced to almost the same condition as ;_"--:];—:'.'z! 1'::-.'|111-'5]r:|-

1 1

tion would brine about: but, if vou could, and did mak

distinction, 18 1t not quite likely that deadly offence would be

given to their government, which, added to their already acen

mulated wrongs, wonld light up the fires of a more frightful

llion vou have talked of: or than

war than the intestine reb

> 1 - 1 : ¥ 'l : - 1
any that has ever desolated this continent ? Bethink vourselves
1 1 1

of these things amid your gloomy forebodings, and you will find

them pregnant with fearful issues, You will discover, too, the

-onr burdensome Bystem, and the

% i1l LER R
isdom of heedi m may, the counsel of the philan-

o just, generous, sp edy, universal

. :i ition But I have fatigned you, and will stop ; ].:“jlfl:_'-'f
u 1 | 1 - i | 1 1
oon 0 hear that VYOu nave m:s '_'_'I|-'i:::':.'.'-':'-]\' redecmed ne
promise which I had the gratification to hear at the commenee-

ent or « CONVI 11 1
When Mr. Th 11 p |, Mr. Winston spra ) his Teet
in a rage, knocking over his chair in the excitement, and de-

'.:.'II'-.!!“' Il:.‘l{ '!'.-' ]I'I'-i. most [.-;11;1'-t_ii“. :-'w'.l-ln--'l to Himsy .I\L!I-?it;*lll

'i:.i_!\, E'[! '1’.'|.:i:._'|.! '.|:|'|':- wias no -!;.‘!lf- W |-5_- aroenment, mere common

cansg: :||:L‘; |1|' 1‘.'-n::|<l :!u:'-\'iw' ‘l.'[] -i-j:'_'. man to he maore ln.'|1'1'!.-!;]_-||~

in the dissemination of his dancerous and obi us opinion
i, 15 1o !l.lh Owil \'ll]'ii,lili". i:]|'|i:.-.. J[ WAS
tie conditions had not Leen complied witl

a 13 p— i i 1 1.1 I I . TS |
to ealm and soothie the hot-blooded Soutl

no eflect upo1 the illiberal man, whom he had

1shed in argument.

._,__‘1&-:, . Ly T Tl ) i i e S — i, S 18008
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]

Asg tl lace, en route to their respective

hey passed my hiding-p
anartmaents, i !l'.'l']:"‘.] ont 1].!'--&!:'!: a Cc1rey i‘-'t' i'!J t1:-' door at Hliflll.
i I

[t was very easy to detect the calm, r-*.-fi'-[v.i.-rcl man, the

thonghtful reasoner, in the still, pale face and erect form of

Trueman : whilst the red, hot-lushed eountenance, the -I.Liu'li.

|
andacious manner of the other, revealed his
sition and unsystematized mind.

echo of their retreating

footsteps had died

[ stole from my concealment, and ventured to my

own quarters. Many new thoughts sprang into existence in my
mind, suggested by the conversation to which 1 had listened.
[ venerated Mr, Trueman more than ever. No -!E-t':E.'l- gver
recarded the face of his master so 1t-'1'|'1'n'5!.’]".' as I watched
his countenance, when I chaneed to meet him in any part of

the house.




\ CHAPTER XXX,

THE MISDEMEANOR —THE PUNISHMENT—ITS CONSEQUENCE —

FRIGH'T.

THE next day Miss Jane, observing my unusual thonghtful-

‘Uome, now, Ann, vou are not guite free., From the airs that

¥

. . 1 "
Yol have [ it on, one would think voun had been made so.

gqmet tone, perha not .'“"!" 0 -]." sl !l-'i:"l.'. [ 5l 1ld
1 4 | +
I er i 11 e 1 | 3
wH dare vou, M gpeak fo in that tone ? Take
tha d she dealt me a b forehead with a long
lim b haleh that la ' I was so stunned

to the floor, had I not

EUDD 1 1 ] |-P i "'4.| at
D i ) tiy |
I attempted to bind uj brovy th a handkerchief "his

( il i Yeot )

A | A | | ten prel f I 3 whi
| i 1 | 1 I | g voursel none
it Ll e 1 0 I [ ['1] taki 1 down litt]1

W hien M mmmerville entere he b to ery, say

‘ Husband, this nigger-wench has given me a great deal of
11 1] ,.|;'|,J._.|l-.-. E'-'Ii']!l"l' never { ' | 1o E want to Kknow
if you will not protect me from such insults.’

t Clertainly, my love, I'll not allow any one, white or black,

" to L| I A I\\.‘. I I'I' i L v Ou Vi | { 11 EI'|—

lence ¥

“1 did 1 v asl William.” I had thus addressed
him ever sn 111 NArriacre

[ attempted to relate the conversation that had oceurred,
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ent, when gshe

vherein Miss Jane thought I had been impu

-

denly sprang up, exelaiming :

- lin Violl .'I].lu‘.'.' a negro 1o ,';'L-‘_"' ‘-I'.-JEE!!I-'I!“' aga

mst vour own

wife 7" "
¢ (Jertair 1'. not.”

“ Now, Mr., Summervi

le,” she was getting angry with him,

[ require you to whip that girl severely; if you don’t do

vhy—"" and she grouni

1t—%
“T will have her whipped, my dear, but I cannot whip her.”
o “']'.1" can't :s"'l'; ."!IF[ I;I—:" ].‘1|[_1",-: r':-'(' l[:_',nlu'li.

t Because I shonld be L“.]"""'[ by it. Gentlemen do not cor-

rect nesroes ¢ {]:lﬂp- !Lil'w ||1|_|_"]'-5 o ||l' [E;.‘H'_ sort of ]|11‘~':1IL"“'.

“ AL, well, then, hire some one who will do it well.”
¢ (Jome with me, Ann,” he said to me, as 1 stood speechless

with fear and mortification.

# Seeine him aeain motion me to follow, I, forgetful of the in-
ustice that had been done me, and the honest resentment I
hould feel —forgetful of everything but the humiliation to which
‘l:;l"\. were l LD e L I1 { 1 ‘ l neces |: e W15

never offend hei

¢ Don’t dare to ask Imercy of me. Y I I\::'-'.'-. that I am too
much like father to spare a mgger.”

Ah, well T knew it! and vainly I sued to her. I might have

known that she rejoiced too much in the sport; and, hac

been in the country, would have asked no | ha
to attend to it perse nally. A negro’s scream of wWas

music to her ears.
[ governed myself as well as I could while I followed Mr

.‘":':||t::;r-!'.;-:!.- T=.=I"'|'_L,]| ‘,'r_ﬂ-' ]I:‘_.',-- I!!,Il ‘.\'i_.-i"|:" ";l”"l-l'--, “ Wil

Hirhts of steps, through passares and lobbys we went, until
e L P=y 11 =1 | Ly 1 7 | *
1 1 '
| ve landed 1n the eella ['here Mr. Summet S1l
dered me to the eare of a M Monkton, the bar-keeper of

l | yment |.:=!|}' .'!j|!'|.|-:!:t-_'ll .:1|:|", i'li:-'-.; for E]u' Iri!l_-'-" ol ]\

* Here," said Mr, Summerville, “give this girl a good, gen-
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teel whipping ; but no eruelty, Monkton, and here 15 your fee ;"

so saying he handed him a half-dollar, then left the dismal

A ”-‘i‘.'.

| have since read long and learned acecounts of the gloomy,

anean cells, in which the eruel ministers of the -"‘}"“"lﬁii

isition |:-'-'_'l'--i‘:||-"f1 their horrible |E<~-=-]4; and I think this

,=1‘,!-1r-1.'3

1
cellar very nearly resembled them. There it was, with its low,

np, vault-like roof:; its unwholesome air, earthen floor, cov-
4
ered with broken wine bottles, and owster cans, the debrizs of

many a wild night’s revel | There stood the monster Monkton,

with his fierce, lvynx eve, his profuse black beard, and frousy
brows: a ereat, stalwart man, of a hard face and manner, form-

ing no bad picture of those wolfish inquisitors of cruel, Catholic

Spain !

(Jver this untem scene a dim, waning lamp, threw it
blue lare, only i I rimg tne place more hide 15

N rirl, T am you well. You see the half-dollar.

Well, I'm to eit the worth of it out of your hide. Now, what
wounld you think if I didn’t give you a single lick ?"

| looked him full in the face, and even by that equivoeal
light T had power to « | il purpose, and 1 quickly

!
B vou engaced to do i ) £ ¢ Il TeCeIve vOur
1 = - |
na ] { A1104 | =Y 11 L ) K Il.i‘.-\. Ll ¥vol ba
|
rilll i re not Ly

, vou're smart enough for a lawvyer.”

“ Well, attend to your business.”

“ This is my business,” and he held up a stout wagon-whip ;
That is not a part of the contract.”

e way I always whips 'em.’

 You were not told to use me so, and I am not going to re-

move one article of my clothing.”
. ‘]'-‘t._ |-'.:| T --;.--.-'I:. :" :l|:.| ]i:‘ J|[||_-t'n:;:r‘]|| ';_ mne, I--' ".k"-ls:: evye
- - - = T e - p—— gt eTe . -
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rlarine with a laseivious light, and the

on his cheek.

"

“ Girl, you've got to yield to me. I'll have you now, if its

.-,--;]‘-._- to show you that 1 can.”

[ drew back a few steps, and, seizine a broken bottle, waited,

'I‘.'E'i_!J a |:f-.'.f*_‘:]‘.‘ puarpose, 1o sée 1.'.']|:l.1 ]:I' W ||=_'_!|". r! ). “:' came so

near that I almost fancied his fetid breath played with its dam-

nable heat upon my very cheek.

' ‘}-':".l.‘.t' j_'"ll 1o }'l‘ 1J!i1lt‘. ll] .:i"‘"' :«_.'n]] a fine ::.‘Il.it_‘ir ti'.'l_‘m.ﬂ
and a pretty pair of ear-bobs!”

This was too much for further endurance. What ! must 1
Five up the angel-sealed honor of my life in traffic for trinkets ?
Where is the woman that would not have hotly resented such
an insult ?

[ turned upon him like a hungry lioness, and just as his wan-
ton hand was about to be laid upon me, I dexterously aimed,
and hurled the hottle u“]‘u""”_\.' against his left :f'-u‘.i-'!-_'. With a
low ery of pain he fell to the floor, and the blood ocozed freely
from '_|-_.|- '-'---lllul.

,"l:'- ny ‘|[ Il’!:]!l""cw"-;L"!l Wils T 1t | ]:-i': E '!-l'f' |!-!i!'_ 50 WwWas ',Ir my

first desperate impulse to kill myself: vet with a second thong

came my better intention, and, unlockine the d or, J '|E||'!|-',-‘l,
i o 1 1 " 11 1
and left the rloomy cell, | moun the dust-covered SLEPS,

and !-';Ii'”.‘.' threaded silent. :~l-;_-5|,'!'-|i-~4:|| med ,-|]-. until I re-
gained -the upper courts. How beautiful seemed the full gnsh

ol ra'ii“.'-}:_’_!'llﬂ. to me! But the heavy ‘.'.'.-z:“-!,'. of n -“'"['J“-'“""] erime

to Mr. Summerville's
apartment and make a truthful statement of the affair. What

he would do or have done to me was a matter upon w hich T had

expended no thought. 1‘-1_\' :-;-;'r'ri::_-‘.lr.i.-t*, was alt the
1 v of my soul Homicide was so fearful a 1
vhen committed in actual self-defence, T feared for the justice
of 1t, T'he Divine interrogatory made to Cain rang with painful

accuracy in my mental ear! *“ Am I my brother’s E-’.x-l-;u-r'_’"

ted it again and again, and I lived years in the brief
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» Epacoe of a moment. ,-"q\v.':r\’ Over 1]|<- .!I';!I‘E\-Ir""'. ’.'...| ] |.'|'. '.‘!|43' I'.i!'.,l':r-,:
fled l]._. I, Il”.‘llli-iif_" | [r _ 3 -":'::'-5 SCEemnoés W l' il ‘-"IIIE:-I'I.'
Lhe 1nl recoeniza bl Per 1 Whol [ met was M Winston

hecome excessively overbearing, that he was cons

ing themn around with his gold-headed cane, and ss

'E\._.a" eley 1 () I NST 8 ‘I|:|-[ ns _\;--‘.'[]| I'1l Ired aerrning
8 I Y 10 L i ) dear friend of told 1
| 1 1|.| |'l"l on 1 i n T i1 { |.||':'_':h|' M8, W '::1'” i |I|
L prov I, 8 ¢k him aly over the 1 l : bhu
| hin ere pretty o rally done in the presence of M
r| eIl ind 10 1L i_. her o J ho ' | { | }
; t] VLTS mled philan 1) So 1 g ired tl
- : . :
he wa not oneé to entrost with my 2Cret; | I ']l'n 1 &1 1
] 1 ha 1 1 up Di i him m ] '_'I‘!'._L [ane ! hara:
1 has lL 1 1 B] T 161 1“! | |
[| r'éni 1 .i.c 1 i1 |‘_'i.l '[ i ! '\".'||:'. [}'!'|‘: | || il
: h his quiet, reflective ey knew that an ang
¢ ] ' | 1Y 1 ) ]J. ) a1 h 1 Ilr],',l 10
prove ] I t | i: I| ra Cec ."_'.l
1
-I'L I [ i i | 1 & [} | |
| 1 1
i ) ( l { | 1 1 1 1 i 11
0 1 Ll 11 || i
B | Q | l —_— 1 -
1 1 1
In 01 mnetl > 1N [18 Il and manner exol a L}
[ 1 IVE QOng 1 i !
VW hat. ¢ il L1 ked, and 19 OVE Y e full of 5ol Tl
1 the rave him hum { hat had 1ri \
’ "" | ": 1 | 11
| ' {o ) 11 | 1ke instant confes-
! LT 3 1 will ] ira -;' vou

thanked him for the interest he had manifested in me, and
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]":ii_crnl on to Miss Jane's room. 1 [‘H.”M"] one moment at the
door, before turning the knob. What a variety of feelings were

at work in my breast! Had I a fellow-creature’s blood upon
myv hands ? [ trembled in every limb, but at ]I'J'l:j‘il.l controlled
myself sufheiently to enter.

L

and

There sat Miss Jane, engared at her crochet-work, :
Master William playing with the balls of cotton and silk in her
little basket.
“Well, Ann, I trust you've got your just deserts, a good
\\.1;]]-E-i:|;_-'." sald Miss Jane, as she fixed her eyes upon me.
Very calmly I related all that had ocemrred. Mr. Summer-
e :

ville sprang to hLis feet and rushed from the room, whilst Miss

Jane set up a series of screams loud enough to reach the most
distant part of the house, All my services were required to
]_;l.r-l. her from s ""_”'”'I]'.:'- or .-J--"_r", .--‘r_f.,-__-_.r to swwoomn,

The ladies from the adjoining room srushed in to her assist-
ance, and were soon busy chafing her hands, rubbing her feet,
and bathing her temples

‘ Isn't this terrible I' ejaculated one

¢ What ¢¢ the matter 7" eried another.

“ Poor creature, she is hysterical,” was the ex)

I 1'1_:'||'.' ‘.'r-I'f':! D l"‘;lll?:5|l E.]j-' cause -|]' \ii-» .E.‘[l:-.-‘r :-xr';ri-m.-_-,[.

“ You did right,” said one lady, whose truly womanly spiri

burst through all eonventionality and restraint.

i "."n‘!z:ll.“ '~;|-|§ one, a _I_"‘.'J||I‘I:[|' .“:|>|'|1]_|--]'|| r_-n|!;-'4-|"1';l|I\'-.", - .1.; YV 0Oll

BAY it was ["':.'__-; + to oppose and resist the ].l[hiqf._-_-_!»;,:

which her ma

ol B :"..'ei!:él. not ; for a female, no matter
\'.']I"1!I1'f' '\'.'i'_:!:' or bla to thi chi :I nee -1,I 1 I..- ]

e — e - = ol
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m. That's the cor-

wWas it,:n?;]_;f to ‘a‘-]l?}J her, c".:;rl .‘-En- resigtes
rect ‘i'r,-‘.'-\;.-m of t]n:. story, [’l] bet my life on it
To a

R - - . B 1
gilent auditor, vet ever obeyine their slichtest order to hand

*

| of this aspersion upon myself,
-

I WAas .‘!|||'I'|_!,'r-;l Lo ]-l". L

them water, 1'--|]n:~_-'||-.-. d&c.  Is not this slavery indeed ?

When Mr, Summerville left the room, he hastily repaired to
the bar, where he ]:'.'1-?.-" 1]I1_‘ SLOYTY l-;]_:--'-'- 1, ;!r|'| _:l".i.‘:h;_f -'t.\w-%‘!‘,s': ance,
forthwith went to the cellar, Mr. Winston forming one of the

party of investiod

His Southern prejudices were in-

.'-"l.'ill‘-l‘.' -'I]'-.'-!.!‘-'i":., ['-'|'! .l'l',‘ Was ':'-'Jll1.‘.‘ 10 ']'.‘ or |.|.]_|-" for T]‘[l' l_n'_' o=

eration of the *peculiar mnstitution.”

was to find Monkton very feeble from

The result of their tri
| ]

'S | 1 L | - e
the loss ot |I||"Il|. Aalldl s1IT8l

from the eut made bv the broken

him for the fabrication of a

bottle, but with enough life left in
falsehood, which was of course believed, as he had a white fi
He stated that he had proceeded to the administration of the
vhipping, directed by my master ; that I resisted him; and find-
ing it necessary to bind me, he was attempting to do so, when ]
swore that I would kill him, and that suiting the action to the
= & q o}

word, T hurled the broken hottle at his temmnles.

When Mr. Summerville repeated this to Miss Jane, in my

ny that Monkton was

nresence, statine that it was the testi

]

prepared to give in open court, for I was to be arrested, I
; A i : :

could not refrain from uttering a cry ot s@, and savinge

# Mr. Monkton has ]Jli‘;l"--"]|'_'I'.'\'"=I'||".! the case, as ¢ | can show. ™

_— 3 " - = 54 = |

4 Year, but O 1_'.|'.|! not '!I,_,_ .:_'!'-'.','“; to _1'_]'- e avidence, aald
h'-r.':;-\:-\"l' 1'|"a-i].i'l|'|.

i Will Mr. Monkton’s [1-.41]|:'|--5~‘x' be tak

¢ Certainly, but a negro cannot bear witness against a white
Il:l

| said nothine, but many thoughts were troubling me

‘You s e, Ann, w !|'|', your bad con !'!-'! EE." l"__"f.' JOW £ ."

. ] . 1 g
myself, but she i1 terrupted me, saying :

“Do you suppose I believe a word of that? I can assure
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1 1 3 - - 1 - S -
vou I do not, and, moreover, 1’'m not going to spend my money

(8] i.:u-:~ a " VEer L_~',.i=-], ."-.-_-._: Lo i:_-:-r[: von =',"--':| If,-.: ]Iizi::'-jziill'll"

ron so richly deserve, So vou must content vourself to take

the }n':]-iiu' h.“.l-_‘.'.'EJI_'_" or \'-.';..Elu]l-it!.*_'; in the ]|| l'\:'li.'ll., which is the

|-:-i.:z||v that will be athxed to your crime.” Turning to Mr.
Summeryille, she added, * I think it will do Ann good, for it
ill take down her pride, and make valuable { She

has been too proud of her character; for my part, I had rather

i.l:'--‘.ill to have her children live in |--u-,.!':|:sn,

[ dared not make any re marlk : but there I stood in dread of

As T was sewing for Miss Jane, Myr. Summerville opene l the

door, and said to a rough man, 1] "!1JE1:!Z!.'\ to me
“ There's the girl” )
# Come along with me to jail, zal.”
:: i 1 |I| 10 1AL | l |r |1|,

| e of el ill I 11 | i '-||| li | 1T | I!

| I' 'l 1 1 I torturi t] | 11 i ]

to leave unta

la Claleraft down stairs into thie i { | pon ol '
lm j':._-_',.' I met [Ji.sll‘-.:-'l'i [ knew from his |x';':|:n.l-.' mournful
L] that a me all his eco ] 1011
Lx0 -y e, ‘nn, ] L1dl { { L1 : 111 o 5 A
' "'i'l'r[. 11 | Jluli* [ i : | 1 ] || | { \
01 | looked hin nd saw th I .i' ¥ fu i
a1 | 8 ol FEA: 1 1 tem ]
I 0 ) t i I ftl 1l 1 PASS ]
| ki o uUp my o 0 hit |4 | ) of tl
. ]
r 1 met Liouise, who was w
I lieve 5 in ! elieve o h .01 |
! 1 ) T 1 | Lt Vi i | |I
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MEETING WITH MR. TRUEMAN. o

Now, | ;|s--!l;'_];', the last trial 1s aver. All the I-L'.‘]J']L‘!‘ ones

who love me have spoken their comforting words, and I may

| '] 1
i

resume my pridae dand hauteur ; but no—standing within

; 2 g :
vestibule was the man whom I reverenced above all others, Mr.

Trueman. One effort more, and then I ll!;._,'ill be ealm : but be-
fore the sunshine of his kindliness the snow and 1ce of 1y :.
i:-v!';l'l: and [.'.".~-_--|_-:| away in showers of tedars. The first '.'l-'ili'-"-"

his pitying countenance made me weep. I was weary and

heavy-laden, and, even as to a mortal brothey, ] 'l'-i.-._'l..'~1 to pour

into his the ni up ag v of my soul

“ Poor girl,” he said kindly, as he offered me his white and
finelv-formed hand, * I believe vou innocent: there is that in
3 | i nl l VOl | 1 ( ntterandc that
proves to vou [ thy to be heard. ' God

Oh. ean ever forret thi amond-lik lister of 1 bl
ey and I WAas i '-.'--]-_l--: 1ol i )

nw; even then thrill of joy. We love to have the
._1,'||-~:.--'.!|_\- and e nee of the truly great., I made no 1.|'

in words, to Mr. T'rueman, but he understood me.

Conducted by the constable, I passed throngh a number of
streets, all crowded with the busy and active, perhaps the
".f'l-." Ah, ‘.'-.Il'i a table tl at 'n'nli-l -|| Lo @ex ; --. [

TR | o I | :
i ’ TR | el i 4 1 o learned
th [ hap

Wi top) P 1 K& R Dl of
lonic architectur d of dark 1 i} rnamael i by eau

ful fluth with a tet ( 1ich a1 11 lorned

with a variety of flowers and shrubbery, Through thiswe

nd reached the first court, which w wrounded by a hi vl stone-
wall. Iassing through a low « 1y, we stood on i
pavi &1 I wa wrendered to the keepine of th iler, a
man apparently devoid of en } i humanity A it

“ A HHESY, i.!::il-'-t-'.-'-". ".l'!l!lk ral, 1 FUess ; we have ql]-'!;‘._".'

s & ™ I T e s £ L T S S
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sich ; this will larm legsin. O

_ 1 her a
he tnrned his besotted face toward me.

Through dirty, dark, filthy passages I

ed a gloomy, lonthsome apartment, in
me, saying—
Thar’s your quarters.”
Such a l:f.avr' as it was

discolored floe

One miseral

17011

1].:”--!‘ ]n.'l‘il."

ht, only revealing
l‘.:|1']\2t| g8 would have concea

S lEE
of this

Y
Wl ':".l'.||I‘L:

corner

peén was a

El'!';. }JI'I' l'.:-'l'-”‘ tagoe fi. 1'.'1:_:'5_"5‘1’1 -'!I."] ||f!'-i"|€'||

breast a suckli

her

woman, whose face seemed unacqguainted with so

went, until we reach-
1

which he rudely thruost

m Of 51X ]l‘. 115“'|I ’ '\‘.'Ell'—
a1l '::i-'.‘ SCaAIMmMpe i.
grate let in a straj iy

ed.

Illl-_-]'l I]"—!:!'\,l‘_ |--!

things which the
Cowering in the
'-‘.|'|‘[’_‘."

1
.‘i:.'l water,

I!l
!ull'-l[!]]lug' ilj'll_».l|_ .""il.'

Nnow and

i ;:..I.t-.i to 1.'.'f-<'1-il'.' ne.. [.FI 11 ‘.j:-‘{:-'.'l\.' i
then gave a sickly cry, indicative of the cholic or a heate
atmi -'i:] ere

“ Poor comfort " said the woman, as I entered, “ poor com-
i' It .I-‘ e, Ii. I 'lf' FLArVi 'E retcies are 1'|.'\"ill. ‘..-'I." ar, II'E\
baby has bin a sinkin’ ever ser | come here. I'd not keer
AR E'. it wae ( |1'i ] l.!I L|1I

For what are you to be tried 7

i« For takin®' a loaf of bread to i-:r‘l"ia ::‘.‘Tu-]i' and child from
gtarvin’ =

She then asked me for what I stood aceused. I told her my
story, and wi ';!I.i’“ talkative and sociable, ”""'“’]"." real-
izine the old axio Misery loves company.”

For several days I lingered on thus, diversifyine the time
only by reading my Testament, the of Lonise, and ocea-
sionally having a long talk with my companio whom T learned
to addre ]‘."- the name Fam She w 1 wWoman ol -
mar .!-i.‘\' ensitive feelines, qu k and warm in all her im
pul h a creature as an education and kindly trai
ing would have mad wely and lovable : but she had been
utterls BElE d—had erow: Ip a 1'--::L|..-|.--‘c.‘. human weed.

N
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Our meals were gerved round to us upon a

drawer, as filthy as dirt and rrease-could make it

dashed our rations, a slice of fat bacon and * pi

bread to us, with as little ceremony as though we had bee:

1 Vi L il
dogs ; and we were allowed one blanket to sleep «

One day, when 1 felt more tha lly gloomy, I 1
agreeably disappointed, as the eumbersome door opened to ad-
mit my kind friend Lonise. The jailer remarked

“ You may stay about a quarter of an hour, but no longer.”

“Thank vou, sir,” she replied.

LB | 3 18 { kind of v« LiOT11E "for I wa touched by

‘_E.' | Il:. 1 Il 1 -u ()] 'iil L TO 1
hank wou, thank vou a tl 1 tim y. kind,"
I said, as I watered the lovely fl - th my

o
—
o = RET 2
-
-
=

u,'” and, opening

5
1 el 1 wl hren

‘1 suppose your fa isernh

¢ Oh, worse than miserahle.”

I"'anny drew near me, and without the least timidity, stretch-
ed forth her hand.

“ Oh, please give me son | 1 little : I'm nearly starved !

| freely eave her the laree tion r she could enj |
had the flowers, the 1 flowers, tl Henry | ent, and
they weri :iu!-ilifu! al

Louise informed me that, since my arrest, she had cleared
up and arranged Miss Jane's room: and she thonrht it was
Mr, intention to sell me after the trial
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¢« Have you heard who will buy me 7" I asked.
“0Oh, no, I don’t suppose an offer has yet been made; nor do

- - . - - - - - 1 s | -
I know that it is their positive intention to sell you; but that is
what I judged from their eonversation.”

Il Iil!l'll i

1 1
) trader ; | Keep
up your hear and spirits Remembe: flicient for the day is
the evil thers I i |.|. II- S0 ] tsteps ll JALL
i1s cominge ; my guarter of an hour is out
‘ How came he to admit yvou ?
‘«Oh, I know Mr. U'ravton very well. I've washed for his

wife, and she owes me a little bill of = :-..-=::-1|.'- of dollars: so

when 1 eame here, T said !-:.' way of a bait, ‘Now, Mrs [':':t_x ton,
I didn't come to dan you, 'l make you a prese it
Lill " then she and he were both in a mirl ty o od humox tl
[ then 1 ve got a friend here, and I'd @ It as n
fav Tk let n hier fi
Mr., Travton ]
{ i C —1t Lorainst ’
S0 his wifl 1€4] | il l¢ un that B owe
Eia - ed to Tet m { for a q -
hour onl Before he comes, tell me what mi | L1
&1y | enry 1ix -,'u!l I | 107 | o .| L :|_|‘;i:_-:[- Lo |Ii T
‘!._',u'l I L '| a tinelinge 1In mry ind ovel El_‘: o
ne my fac | began to pl ! Howi and 1 ered
ont ymet i i or the welcome ni, a mi
a whi r 11 I LN EI. Wi 111 B W1l E',II r to be
neere and eracion A L few n nts the jailer ca
L1
‘L VOur Lime
[ am ready to go,” and she took up her basket, ~After bid
i 1 I nid g en sl il 1 i ¢a g | | 1 |
the sunshine which ler presence had brought, but not all of
! left h me a ray or so to illumine the darkened cell
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frie gift !

heant ]' onr

Ci0n
ot div) 1 1 wl ] 3 in, and
decl l T ] fac ] .
1ot boast tlons i { our E2moil 1
| Il' | i I" l 1 | i i "rl". i
made of the same clay, and informed by the same spirit.
The better portion of the nieht T sat there, sadly wakeful,
still elutching those flowers to my breast, and covering them
h kisst |
I'he 1 ¥ b hin of my ¢ !|]-‘:_l'.!l!|'_ sounded d il
1 Cati N i eCvVer 00 me to a lil 1 [ r!“!l!"?\. worea on
the | D f the n ! shadowy honrs, when
: ] i i 11106 1 1 :| '_"-Z'l'\!l'!' Ll
1 i | thh Il . pl | |'I nt I
LH | 11 h : 1 W 1 I
1 Wi loi e ] | 1o mme il I
ne to the lulling wail falline 1 he 8 ed
i il a tan HOWel ) ] 'lI, I|l el ) £ enLy 1 ]!" 0
tan lich ever, as ani ched it el ) 1 I 1
I
t i
I I : i g we reache tne 1 ].‘. 1 I | W=
I-I I‘ L L 1 } { il L :I 'I.‘: i ! |'- ‘I ! I't \.1 ||‘
had | n | ken by the « ot 1
) read 1t mpol
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Fanny's little boy-babe very sick, so much so as to require
rnm_[ivrl] attention ¥ but;, .'l;.'l':! she was too poor to offer remunera-
tion to a doctor, therefore none was sent for; anc e child
was attacked with croup, it actnally died for the want of medi

.
e
=+

cal attention. And this occurred in a ecommunity boasting of
its enlightenment and Christianity, and in a city where fifiv-two
1 1 1 | . =y 9 1 A 7 v ! & T

churches reared their pilded domes and ornamented Spiréd, I a

God-fearing and God-serving community, proud of its benevo-
lent societies, its hospitals, &ec. In what, I ask, are these Chris-

tians better than the Pharisees of old, who prayed long, well,

and much, in their splendid temples ?




CHAPTER XXXI.

DAY OF TRIAL—ANXIETY—THE VOLUNTEER COUNSE.—
VERDICT OF THE JURY,

Tne day of my trial dawned as fair and bright as any that

ever broke over the sinful world. It rese upon my slumber
iledly | wi ki its sorenity. 1 5[l']J'._ better on

1, than I had done gince my inecar-

1 i i &
28 ANl :1!--:|-‘r. and on :];.- eve o A 1;'1.'_]

wherein I stood accnsed of a fearful cerime ; that

I was defence-
less: vet I rested my cause with Him, who has bidden ths

weary and heavy-laden to come unto Him, and e will give

them rest. Strong in this conscionsness, I sank to the sweetes

er and the rosiest dreams. Through my mind gracefully
flitted the phantom of Henry.

[Panny woke me to receive my unrelished breakfast,

| ar 1 you }]l'f"ll A8 TIn-
consarned as though the trial was three weeks off. For

my
don’'t kere much what be-
comes of me.”

‘ My cause,” I replied, “is with God. To His keeping 1
have E‘-=E:iill{':5 TiL_"y"‘l'TLEI'. ‘||."i".'!'|'1'1’. I Can .‘1.1"‘[_"-[1 _-'l'lillH‘lE_}'_”
“ Have you got any lawyer 7"’
“No; I am a slave, and my master will not employ one.”
After a few hours we heard the sound of a bell, that an-

nounced the opening of court. The jailer conducted me out of

ail 1‘.'.‘:!:| into the Court Houge. It was

|

the first time I had
ever seen the interior of a court-room, when the court was in
full session, and I was not very much edified by the sight.

12981

— - o b B S .+ Bl - Wl R P gy Nl
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“3 | e ? (R |
I'he outside of the buillding was very tasteful and eleg

with most ornate decorations; but the interior was shockinge
In the first 5] it was unfinished, and the bald, u *IL-':.'L tered
walls struck me as being excee lingly comfortless. 'T'hen the
j!:-'l"’ reduand 171 -|r|'-'.'-."1|- Ve "'I.l :-]. i :I- Lo01 f\‘:' I Tarts
to rafter, whilst the floor was fairly tesselated with spots of
B indiite.  Hicknd bosa most daxtarouslir el oot feain lomd
1E=.:J |III ”L‘_ril.ll L ll_l | | ] 1 Lo ‘l..ll [ 4 4
\.] ¥ n of "j . tun Lo 1 01 0l ) G ne

['he _511' e, o la LY =10 kine old :_-'l'"1|n'1||:}:_. sat In a time-worn

arm-chair, ready to give his deeision in the case of the Com-

monwealth »ersus Ann, slave of
seeminge to me very much as tl
without a hearing;

And there, ranged round his Honor, were the

and members of the bar, all of them in seedy clotlies, unshomn

] 1 - 1 f 1 3
and nnsnaven. Here and there voun would find a veteran of the
| = 7 = a3
bar, 1 claimed 1t as | ecial privileece to outraers the
1
- 1 .y . : \ A

< or the Presidi 5 lkn nd common ¢y : and,

I €r o1 com i1 th ouunger 01 wereg aiming to 1m

1o . 4 =9 1
tare hn DOL, i LW (1 (RelR a0 LAY 4 i Y
i i . . . . 1 = 11
~ eeded, to admiration, 1n copyving his ill-man Ners

Two of them I |-:i1':ia'i!!:.a']. v noticed, as 1 sat in the prisoner’s

{ ot I-l_'l"';ll;l':.?
spear ]II' .‘*'.'i'ill':'fE me ] :-!‘.!l'. r-i:-ll'li ["tnl'.!r|- Y man, \'.i[!l, '.'|--§|--'.'._
stiff. bristling hair, that stood out 3 ery straight, as if to declare

. .« 3 |
IL8 1ndependence of the

\'-'L']"--:."-‘i.l!l [ |.-'.'§|:|‘i|'t-' of "__"-i!._" 10, 0n _‘\-flll'-r'-'.'ll ]' 3|=' i!.".!

a I-]|I- gnub | a noge taat g II 5]!" L H] i taste to turn

away in disgust from its neighbor, a tobacco-stained mouth of !

no particular dimensions, and, 1 should judge from the sneer !

of the said nose, of no very i\'l-.'- ant odor : little, hard, flintv, '
vink as theugh they were

, 1t was the most disacrree-

er to have seen, Mo com-
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plete the ludicrous picture, he was a self-sufficient body, quite
elate at the idea of - #in ]'||}'E‘ZL' on the stage.” lis
3'||l.-.;-!| v £l m Ao .,i.“ll.['.l_; IrI m ,‘... 1t
,-i_ T Q 11 i ]’I.,-“_.,-' 1 | 11

- 1: - = S L soesl ]
indictment, he neither [-1'--‘.1--[ nor disproved,

Fhe other individual whom I remarked, was a groeat, fat,
bby man, whose flesh (like that of a rhinoceres) hung loosely
on the boni He seemed 1 T Pers
1 1m 1 e of toilat
0 h { a pair of h worn ‘!;.'E-]"n
i a much spotted with
tol ] ! 1 cloth lo ed about his red
i | ! H V LE] L | 1 led L
forcibly of skimmed milk ; whil [10se, as I peony
ld the st hat he was no advocats { 1 | law,
1d that he had fi
He was said, by some of the hystanders, to have made an ex
Ci I]-"f_? ‘l |‘1 JI'E‘.'L'_.'J-‘. (41] |=' ['1‘[L'1LI1. Jl].i[ ::_'] ‘1“.!'."".‘ of 1!1:' “.Ii'

against which he was employed.

] 1 4
LT 1 11 1 1 1ma CI'TE WILD .--.-='-.] 1n
1] I L L .fu:' 1 1 { Ll | 11‘ II cEeL,
Y o r
{ |
i
Has sl o counsel 7" asked the -
i 2 i | gi WY 1
1 | (IR L |. 1 e 01114 Oone an ered i, 1L na
| {
1
[ felt a chill l 1
1 :
movement in 3 V

W ul Wor In l

a la ver 1 .‘=Ir| I'I

practitioner at this bar. Thus duly qualified, he volunteered
his services in my defence. The look which I gave him came

=

f!‘il'f"L'il“;' from my overflowing heart, and I am sure spoke my




rlowi x 1 a tha [ had i a0 | :!.!“_ I
by . endanvorl ) (184 L1 minds of the J 1TV O the Very
natural ill-feeling ey micht entertain ainst lave Lpposed
to have made an attack upon the life of a white man ; reviewed
n ]-.-;'_-"I| the di In which ] at the South, to
ex1si b wWetn g Tyl H Lk 2 1; : If' ! II,.\ ‘.]".‘ 11 :':.
oppressive enactment ieh v ly place the life of a slavy
Al .}::‘ 111§ 1: 0l « 1l - } I.|I| W e co .il]l_"..!il.l. ]. BS-
om the o (1 obsery ns, he examined, with serutiny
the prepar | story Mr. Monkton, showing it to a vile fab-
rication of defeated malice, flatly contradictory in essen-

ial particulars, and utte :'fj\' unworthy of reliance under the wise

I
I 1 f'!|.| !=:!" t" N i !-' LTl & fola 11 onaé 1 | 10 Was .'-'] I

l In conclusion, he made Tin

horting them to rescue this feeble w

.1.'.[1' ns which had | en 1nve l 101 I




—

well-auther 1 charee I conmjure you as men,

: . 3 1 P L T, i W
(Christians, as jurors, to deal r, kindly, humanely with this
noo 1nn
i
1 1
1AV E=110

the God

n -"‘._'I

tl n

By all the artlessness of her sex, she appenls to you to res
her name from this undeserved aspersion, and her body from the
tortures of the lash or the halter. Mark, with your strongest

in the attempt to violate one article in the IPt'-r.'.'-.!--j_!_':'.t*__ has here,

and in ybur presence, accomplished the outraee of another, in-
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inge upon his soul, with unholy lips

at him now as ]!"' COWEers }-|'-1:|‘.".TTL my \'.a.----".-. His .-i':'_',-f.-:-l-.l
cheels and shriv

dares not, like an honest, truth-telline man, face the charges

[ L
avel No h al Vi ill, should
draw out fiend at has ed him on

to the persecution of the innocent and defenceless. Send him

e, - & S Ty AR o s - 1 e
from your midst with the brand of severest condemnation, as an

i-‘{:i‘;.ll'l-' of the fate which awalits a Ialse witness 1in the Uourts

of the Commonwealth of Kentucky. Restore to this prisoner
the peace of mind which has been destroyed by this prosecution

‘[I_l,'[lr: YOt ‘.'.']” ['J'lr"\ }'EI' [l'._'l' '\"':ii!'.“-l"l'-.'i'.‘i i Bourece Of Ccon '].‘.::-."
through all the future, and I shall thank heaven with my latest

breath for the chance that threw me, a gtrangér, 1In your city

to the right conelusion.”

.”='— Bat down amid suct

h thunders of -'”.-I-l:ti:‘-n' as incurred the
censnre of the judee. When order was restored, the Common-
wealth’s attorney rose to close the case. He said “he could see

no reason for doubting the veracity of his witness whom the p-
]I-«E'.h:n had so. strenuously endeavored to E!l'!T.z’:L'.'l.l. IFor his

own part, he had long known Mr. Monkton, and had always re-

garded him as a man of truth. The present was the first at-
tempt at his impeachment that he had ever and he
felt perfectly satisfied that Mr. Monkton wou Had

he been the character which his adversary had deseribed,
might have been possible to find some witness who could in-
ﬁ'l]ili-'!il’ his :1"-Ti!':llii_‘-'. j\‘ni- one, however, has appeared : and
[ take it that no one exists. The gentleman would do well
to observe a little more caution before he attacks so reekl

the reputation of a man”

Mr. Trueman rising, requested the prosecutor to indulge him

s

—
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it {"‘.:-1':';1i'.|]._'.',” was the reply

"I |IE.| |1i'|" ‘||:"."‘\' J'.II‘-i. 1]:!' Conrt to !'1"1'.‘.-"]ill!'l':'_.” :-".'.lJ. .-l‘-ll'.

Truman, i that [tl;:;:_f:'- no attack npon f}.:l'_- ar # of the
witness in this case. Doubtless tZaf is all which it is claimed

to be. I freely conecede it = but the earnest proseeutor must

s iy e
did assail the character of 1

| man, but not hypot

1 - } 5 M = =5 : B
il\' ,M!:'_'l,".'\,'l] conjecinres ; " oul of his own mouth l condemneo
him.? This is not the first instance of crime committed by a

Il. ‘-'-']i"- up to the -Inl of 1'_'.'1‘,|'-_l_"]'l':n—Il_l!i. stood fair before

l'tl(' i orld.

The gentleman’s own library will supply abundant

proofs of the success of strong temptation m 1fs enconnters with

even established virtue: and 1 cars not if this willing witness
could bolster up his reputation with the voluntary affidavits of
]ln_--'i_- I iriend hi 0 1 L€ nao 1 | e, Lit | LV T'!
1-1'-|-n.:,-.-|l and riveted the conviction of his |-'.::5._'.' base charac-

ter. 1 thank the gentleman for his indulgence.”

The prosecutor continuine, endeavored to show that the testi-
mony was, upon its face, |'.1.r'Tl'L-[_*,' credible, and ought to have
its weight with the jury. Hae labored hard to reconcile its
many and material contradictions, reiterated his own opinion of
the witness as a man of truth; and, with an inflammatory
warning against the Abolition counsel, who, he said, was perhaps
now ¢ meditatine in our midst some sinister desien aecaingt the
1-|'-!-|1I:::',':,:--'-":i.‘.-rll -!'-.1i_- 0Tl Il 1060 I LTl
" When he had taken his seat, Mr. Trueman addressed the

{ourt as follows :

 Before the jury retire, may i
is of a serions nature, and as we have no witness for the de-
ﬂ-‘_!r--. ] \‘.'-uﬂ.}tl ."1.-1L-'. PeEn 18RION 1M ! to repeat I!it' 1..):';-‘.2-:‘,; of

7
1

the circumstances of this case detailed to me hy the prisoner at

:"' " :_l“”:':'. A sratement |. A1 AWAre, -5"' 1101 1 L T':-""'H'P'
but if, in your clemency, you would permit it to go to the jury
2 4 : g Flsa ¥ : ; PO e e :
simply for what it is worth, the course of justice I am sure

would by no means be 11 :l.---.u--:'

The judge readily consented to this request, and Mr

11

]
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I'rmeman rehearsed my story, ags narrated in the t'--!U:.;‘--nl_:‘

The Commonwealth’s attorney then rejoined with a few re

After a retirement of a few minutes, the jury returned with
5 )

1* ¥ . ] s - 1# 1 .
a verdict of “ guilty as charged in the indictment,” ordering me

to Ii'L_'!-E\'t‘ WO ]J!lt.fgl'l'!l 1;|~}il"*-' onmy ]-Jl]'i' -|-."l.'!=i. not {"‘CI'I'I'r..'EIE:fI'

fiftv at a time. I was then remanded to jail to await the exe-

cution of my sentence
\'u".'_'-' .-_-'1.-:|'=l:._‘. looked that little room to me ‘.'.lu-;; | retunrnmed

»

to it, with a horrid erime of which, Heaven knows, I was guilt

less, affixed to my name, and the prospect of a en el pu

Ment .‘|'\ me. "g".'hn 1may l'i‘l:i 1]||_'. |]"' Tmnex I||_'1---l.~'!i_ agony

dured ? Certain I am, that the nig

down on a4 noro 1‘.'Il'l."i;|-!

ine and sleeping

.!'!I‘.'el:'_'jii :- i':i;:.'.‘.‘-.' scenes of .111 11..';:\'5. '.'\'I'E'I'{u-:'] [E-,_.-,
]s[-l':'.'_‘_"il share of mi mory, 113|111’.'i;i'.:'_; the fresh earth, where ]:l_'.'
the buried seeds of some few ju_‘g.'.»f And, sometimes, a H]L-;.
nestling thought of Henry hid itself away in the most covert
folds of my heart. His melancholy bronze face had eut itself
like a fine cameo, on my soul, The old, withered flowers,
which he had sent, ];'.I‘{ |-,-“'f-I".':3:'_'..' concealed in a eorner of the
cell Their 1'-i=:l.l!‘-_'.' had -il"j:-':l'[-'-l like a dim dream : but a litt
of their fraerance still remained de pite de ay.

One day, after the trial, I was much honored and delighted

himself.

bv a visit from no less a personage than V. T'rus

v S | i Y | 1 ¥
| wWas pyvercome, and had not power to spealk the thanks with
1 : 3 :
Will 1 rl eful i! L1 Telll 1 Ii' } 1 | IFINE e
B |
* T
I ent, and relieved me by In
1 I 1 . STy by 2 LA i . o |2 - 1
Uh, 1 know vou are I'.Il:n..:ul IO IMe. [ I-;]\ wishi, My ool

]

girl, that my speech had rescued you from the punishment you

e me, I deeply pity you : and, if money

e .
e =
= — -
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[ would relieve you from nfliction ; but nothing more can
be done for you. You must bear your trouble bravel

i« (OOh. my kind, noble friend !" 1 i:':~_--i=3|';[=.-}_'.' exclaimed,

“words like these would arm me with strength to brave a pun-

ishment ten times more severe than the one tha

Sympathy from you can repay me for any

a noble white gentleman, of distinguished talents, shanld stoop

from his lofty position to espouse the cause of a poor mulatto,
- i i 1

o me as pleasine as it 18 strange.

A ny i ‘[ 11l o1 1 | lIJ_ i onur W :_";‘Gl an | njure

i abicet of i a { 1 10 me T '.".t".}ll
L at | (-.|5'._'.'i _._ e yi 1l SDIMet :"_i]]_" more .f..i' .l f_'].‘.»".]l _{_‘. II:]IC:".]l_"-' 2
but '] s "I-'.'.[E'.- I'TIers are o ]'..'.L"'II'-' ". i 3 l'.l.‘i".1' ] ': 1 "l 01
easte and ¢ and di 11 like the ru

oX Crescant ing it awa nd suking up
it ital ( ;-_'ef are. of a noble nature,
wore it not nishes. I never relicd upon
the man heard at the North, taking

them as natural exaggeraiions ; but my sojourn here has proved
[ then told him of the discussion that I had overheard be-

¢ Pid vou hear that 7" he a ked with a smile. “ Winston

s heen verv cool toward me ever since : vet he 18 a man with

i Q> | 1 Ol il‘ CLel LT l. G LY I‘| !r | L !} '|] 1%
thern feeln or rather prejudice, hoy
rupted him. He is too fiery and irrita
| Southerners are so. Thev cannot allow

themselves to discuss these matters. Witness, for instance,
he conduet of their Coneressional debaters, Ilo IE.I.:-_*,' reason !
Whenever a matter is reduced to areumentation, the Sonth-
erner flies off at a tangent, resents everything as personal, de-
s LD abuse, and thus closes the debate.

[ ventured to ask him some questions in relation to Fred
Douglas; to all of which he returned satisfactory answers.
He informed me that Douglas had once been a slave; that he
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was now a man of social position; of very decided talent and

enerey. “1 know of no man,” eontinued Mr. Trueman, * who

is more deserving of E'!.:I-Hr. trust than !"'11;_"|;:.~'. Ho conducts
v

himself with extreme modesty and 1.-','.--]-.1_'{.-1}'. and =2 |I;|[|_-'; i

i -

}|':=’_‘; that inclines the most fastidious in his favor.”

He then cited the case of Miss Greenfield (¢/e black swan),
showing that my race was susceptible of cultivation and refine-
ment in a high degree,

Thus E]!---lu][‘t-lf. | ;ml.:'."-l forth my full goul to him. I told
him how, in secret, I had studied ; how diligently I had search-
ed after knowledge ; how 1 longed for the -Illi'nrl'ttTlliT_\' to 1m-
prove my poor talents. 1 _L_]_,,-,]-.[- ﬂw:l‘]_\', and with a degree of
nervous enthusiasm that seemed to affect him.

¢t Ann,” he said, and 1;:1‘;'1" tears stood in his eyes, “it isa
shame for you to be kept in bondage. A proud, aspiring soul
like yours, if once free to follow its impulses, might achieve

!1113."]]. (_-1r'lH "'.'l‘_h'l. 1ot ]Ci.!'(".' o |i|I"-' ‘__\’”']]"‘1']1-3 4.\_1. Il'ill fi!:.l’_":-i l]u'l

extra work, and, by your savings, you may, in the course of
years, be enabled to buy yourself.”

“My dear sir, I've no ‘ odd times’ for extra work, or I would
]I11 avail 1 1Y & If of them. [..';;'._-.' Il am not; but my mistress

requires all my time and labog. If she were to discover that I

was working, even at night for myself, she would punish me
severely.”

[ said this in a mournful tone: for 1 felt that despair was

my portion. He was silent for awhile; then said,

“ Well, you must do the best you can, I would that I ecould
advise you; but now I must leave. A longer stay would
excite suspicion, You heard what they said the other day
about Abolitionists.,”

_| '_':*'_:_II"__:l-:"_'I'I! '. \'nt'”, .'|]|I-[ was -]I_}J.:" '¢.~l."|'] to J|1'|.‘ :\ ||i.'it. III
had been abused on mvy account.

With many kind words he took his leave, and I felt as if
the sunshine had suddenly been extinguished.

;'Ii!'.ilj_-;' his entire visit poor f".'mh:r had El'i'1. She !:1"_.' like

one in an s-;-hu:: trance. For hours after his departure she re-

mained so, and much time was left me for reflaction.

T Ve
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he pourt. the
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180G TO 10 LAt 1
the first fift
1
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I'Illl LTIl brieh | 1T, | cJ

‘.“1,'!|..I|;E!!=' IEI“J‘EI':'."‘-_ Was l'11|»

e, I obeyed.

the cries which daily and nightly wi
to Thee! On that lonely, wretched night

Gilory to God for the cross

¢ iy |
me Thers !

ne -+ 'i'|~'_' E.’ ]I'li me on to ”!
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st which lLiouise had given me, was all the

[ desired. Its rich and varied words were as manna to my
nnery :'l--'-'_ln.' !:!:'I ‘ l|II'T\‘."\::"|"I ]1-"ij5i"!‘?' rescuf .!. mo fl'--'.'.! a I'rL

ankruptcy of faith.

subsequently, and at three different times, I was led forth to
L *
ive the remainder of my punishment
i1 the last ||--.'!'-::'|~_ en, | 18 allowed e to the

-' | 1 . -= wEF 5 ¥y ¥ 1F . - - % 1
LITCH B I Tl i1 Wis mvysell and dress BOTIE 1881
kitchen of the and wash myself and dress in some clean

slothes, which Miss Jane had sent me. I was then conducted
I-_\ the constable to Iilu- hotel.

Miss Jane met me very distantly, saying—

‘I trust yon are somewhat humbled, Ann, and will in future
be a better nigger.”

[ was in but a poor mood to take rebukes and reproaches:

P e, 11 VEery irrit -'.]. I, but a lave 1s 1101 ] voed
have feeling It is a PIiy leee denied him, because hi kin
black

[ did not go out of Miss Jane's room, except on matt i

‘hich she sent me, I would, then. oo glinpine

around, afraid of meeting Henry. I did not wish him to see

me 1in that mutilated condition. I saw Louige in Miss Jani
room ; but there she merely nodded to me. Snbsequently we
. 4 L
i in o retired part of the ."_-:1||. and there she expri -:_1--:1 1}...'

g "-_\-';".;[.'I.‘.]I_'_.' which T knew she so warmly
;".,;‘ me.

mehow or other slie had eontrived to insinnate herself
wondrously into Miss Jane's good graces; and all her influence
he endeavored to use in my favor.

In this private interview she told me that she would induce
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Miss Jane to ]

me sleep in her room; and she tl

1] she 1.“.-‘-'_'_']:1 she
knew what key to take heron.

“ 1" added she, “1 get yon to my apartment, [ will eare for
voun well. I will wash and dress your wounds, and render you
|.|. a tion in my power,”

l ‘n 'I'E': ! W hh |

in managinge Miss

hen 1 was seated in an obscure corner
of the room, Miss Jane was lolling in a large arm-chair, play-
inge with a b uguet 1

This bouguet ha

1 delivered to her

as | afterwards learned,
by Louise. Miss Jane had grown to be fashionable indeed ;
1 | y favorite hea vith whom she interchanged notes,
a _:I!:_—-:\- i‘.i[l:, ‘I-¢~|-:| ---'Irl Il-i. L L MMEsS el

On this oct m, the wily mulatto came up to 1
familiarly

11 SINE Vi ": v = ]I - i '...:.1;. 'I. I' ATG 1
[ mus l 1 of it Dear sakes ! but it will pl ' '
she 1 whispered so hine to h hich both of them
laurhed heartily

After this Miss Jane 5 in a very deecided good humor, an
Louise fu | about the apart it pretty much as she pleased
\t length, throwing open the window, she cried out—
r 18 h ! Wh 1§ Lia n, the
fa lady who ocen; his room j hef
v would lo LI I 1n 1
nl - v l aly i} ] |-’ I 1 10171 |:.
1]|=' i . Lnnt L I'él 1ds o hiow ‘!:. olite el to 1
'. X { =g i 1l IL ! ‘I T 1 |.'| i ‘.\. I E. 1EF ", 111
0 10 1 1 'i- i |
* Oh, it will trouble von, Louise,”
“Don’t talk or thinl I troub il but come alo Ly rl,
] id, turning to me.
(Go with Lonise, Ann,’” added M lan he p 1 1
I Lot ]l'i!_ ( e efl ] E;l 11101
fol I"'-.lt-:'
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room. LThere I found everyvthing very comfortable

3 SHOWY covering ;

L] 4=
IS apartinent
+ i -
NN el "‘ILI. LASLE o a mn

ustrv disprove the oft-repeated charge of indol e tha
R B e D8 o

eda, Ann, 10 se¢ my room so nice ! [ read the wonder in
@, | have marked it before, in the countenances of
'I."-_'.' are taught, from their ::l:l'.::'.-'_‘.' up, to regard
themselves as unfit for the blessings of free. civilized life : and

[ am happy to give the lie, by my own manner of living, to thi

1 1 i
rude charge.

“ How long have you been free, Louise, and how di

tain your freedo

ord | an I ki It 10T ¥ ':

S0 i e left the room, but -!!!fe_'!-:[:\' returned with
basin « A water and a little cauteen of erease. She very
K1y bade me remove mv dre then eently, with a soft
linten-rag, washed my back, greased it, and made me put on

one of -fl.-'!' If!:l'?. -' 5 a4n i

stimulant, bade me rest mvself for thi
A : >
which was clean, whnite

When she thought I was soundly sl

& |
Was souncly sleeping, she remaver

-;.._-;.'_-_-.]-!-!'_'_'l I- nn “-'.EI!I'. After rea "

be those who yvould “at the piety of

beecause of her tawny complexion: but the Gr

W ill.':-" car Z'['J!,'!j' il'.f[' ,-L!L]ulliii'::.'z-lu waa

made, disregards all such
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distinctions. Her soul was as precious to Him, as though her

complexion had been of the most spotless snow.
On the following morning, whilst I was arranging Miss Jane's

1--"]=-‘|1|'. .'\.!n'_' .=.'t'i-| Ly me, in rather a }-;',;_u:. tone =

o« Ann, Mr. Summerville wants to sell vou, and purchase a
smaller and cheaper girl for me. Now, if you behave yourself
well, T'll allow yvon to choose vour own home."”

This was more kindness than I expected to receive from her,

.'!-..l.: I thank: -1 ht".' iu_-.‘:_";:.'.',

i1 1 1 : 1 s g 1 1
All that day 1my lll.‘3'._"‘| wWas 'ii'l'f"l}I]E:_'.' |'t anew J!"':..\“—'""'_'.'i.'li.."w

l I met Mr, Trueman (I love
to write his name). Rushing eagerly up to him, I offered my
hand, all eblivious of the wide chasm that the difference of race

had placed between us; but, if that thought had oceurred to

arnine. hi i Y 1o L qal r 117 | nrom-

11158 18Aarnin 118 & & talent, nis Clal posielon anda A 1l Proim

: ald d eneak in liar anirit to the

] Coll COMAeHCE] 10 spedk 111 4 Il NTiL Lo {
i

Mv eood girl, if T had the means I would not hesitate to

ke the purchase, and instantly draw up your free papers;

but I am, at the present, laboring under great pecuniary em-

] no 1ttles o trac l when hi d 1 th 11 should leave fo1
Boston early on the following day. In bidding me adieu, he

'--i'l::=|--' l. verv modestly, into my hand a ten-dollar bill, but this

I could not accept from one to whom I was already heavily in-
debted.

—

g







M::l,'l-:. “ywere our ancestors ever stolen from Af

T 1 A oy (5
: Or why,” he would answer, as his dark eve

LOUISE'S STORY. 309

Livl e

w intensely

# These are gquestions,” said the more H.-iiui-- ]-1!i-"."|j [.onise
|

that we must not propose. They destroy the little happiness
A A 11 L T|||1.'
Yes, von can afford to talk thus, Lounise, for vou are free:

1t we, poor slaves, know 'II from aectual t':-.‘ln"l'il'::l'l‘
lurance,” said Henry.
‘T have had my e '-.'l'=-l.'7.:'-'.-.‘.'-.* too,” she an
]'.':=; 1- {
The evenine on which this conversation oecurred, was un-
Iy falr and calm. I shall ever
- with mournful memories w
h 1 ne at the o :'." mu url eLiyY, 3 18 the
1¥1] L1 -||-: '
[ said, “tell us how wou b the chains of
e.
) £ .-| f-.lll' ocTto A
lv of wealtl 8 1
8 VYOIl Ee@ onf bright
e (Cals was
maid, and only hited vears « il birtl She
i i I ae (JLIIEEN L-. i 1 i 1. 11 e 11 he
ess’ reproachi and 1 : ! wl 1l 1 m
her, she urged him to buj d he pron | her Lie s
1 h t her off fror i1 O time = e often ga I
it elf she did not care: but, for me 11
\ She could not bear the idea of her ch rematni 1
a1y L'1|: ne o nope { ne a2 LLE v b ht 10
close by mv or’s nnexpected death & F killed 1
i lasi 1 1 'sL0od | 1 '., Low 1l] 113 ‘. 1 :
rril neled body 1 lit home be buried. My mother
] 1T 11 ) v her evief for death, sh had a doull
wse for sorrow. By it her child was debarred the k-rixl'::':-‘."
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remember her wild lamentat Often she would catch me to
her heart, and cry out, ¢ if li

yw=' but T did not.

rrapidly. We had

}J.'I‘::

a very }-.J!QI] gverseer, ant .Il’.."\ S0n TOo0K &4 2reat ]l.'::]I!'H 0 Ine.
1
r]

He taueht me write. I was remark

bly ,|1|'|,-'!._

When I was 't mistress fancied, from mv

likely and my delicate, g 10 hat she
woul -room servant e. I was taken into
the depr | cof the instructions ch the
OVEer thfully rendered me, T have often read

approach a melancholy part of my

ry. Master becoming embarrassed in his business, he must

e of his property. Of course the slaves went

My mother was numbered among the lot. I longed and begged

st 1d {
mistress would not consent,

to be sold with her: but
Y. 5

e |
B¢ considerea me oo valua

and I parted. None can ever know my wretchedness, unless

best I could, bearing an aching heart, *.'..iuila]:-.-.] for every little

I e o SRR
1

. s . i | - 1
SETVINE, a8 4 Lond-woinan, ner wino wasg, by nature and

J ||.- i. miy 4 . _'ll';!.'_!'l' A YEear or so | WAaASs ! 1 t0 —lifi.i"“' |
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111

Yes. and to a hard master,” was the quick reply; “but he
has promised me 1 shall buy myself. ]
thousand dollars, in instalments of one hu

Three of these instalments 1 have already
Does Lie receive any hire for vour services at this haotel 7

“ (Oh yes, the proprietor pays him one hundred and fifty dol-

y8, going on errands, and

in the house. Some-

¥
| 1at 18 wial ]. \8C (Y ! ne savs: 'y [ am only twenty-
A 1 1 | ¥
e thes WTIIINKI andl | L 8POl | g Wi 1\-
: 1 It 1 t i 111 y 1 i 1'e 3] T i
. .
1 1 1 !_ &81
B a
- { i )
Imily Vor 01 1
I | ' to 11
el oy -
He th the back of his hand. 1
1 1
lao vt alv Nohle and

=T y of v i ghys
larl iad eladdened 1 Drison

181 l.'ll' (1L 1M i 1IC L |: 'E."Il I"-'
foll
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“ Do not work so hard, Henry”
e ]'-"J'.t::'] me full in the face. \‘I']]}_ did my eye 11;;1-1.-.1;

1

h that warm, inquiring gaze; and why did he ask go

[.'L‘] 184T

low, in a half whisper :

‘ Should I die who will grieve for me ?
And did not my uplifted glance tell him who would? We
understood each other. Our hearts had I ken, and what fol-
lowed may easily be gnessed. Evening after evening we met

upon that baleony to pledge our souls in earnest vows. Henry's
€ye rgrew l_=:':_-,-_!|'_['1'.' 11!' l,’{n,l.u'-l [t.q_‘: ].l-';lI!.'.": but .I:I‘- ]ri of
money did not inercase as it had done. Many a little present
to me, inany a rare nosegay, that was 'ill'll'l'].h'l‘-.l'll at a lrl'i'.'l' he

was not able to afford. put off

o a preater distance his rl:L_\'
Ireedonm. Like a green, lnxariant h[n-l 111 the wide desertc ol a
lonely life, seems to me the memory of those hours? On Sun-
& . LI | 5
day evenings, when his labor was over, which was generally
ahout eicht o'clock, we walked H.!'HI_!_::'II the eity, and on moon

lizht |;:-_;'=5‘~; we straved upon the banks of the Ohio, and ] lan-

1en £0 T{--T:Ei. :3:'=-| labor i'l Bomae

then he would return to buy me. 'I'his was one of our ]'i:l‘:a:--:
but as often as we talked, we made a new one.

“ (Oh, we ghall he =0 |i.‘='|r;|‘.'. Ann.” he would exclaim,

Then I would repeat the often-asked question, “ Where shali

Sometimes we decided upon New York city ; then a village
the State of New York; but I think Henry's preference

lian town. Idle speculators that we were, we
L3

seldon long to our preference for any one spot !
A\t least. de 'he used to sav, in his en \ringe wav,

‘we will hunt a home; and, no matter where we find it, we

can make 1t a [i.':ir'il‘.' one 1f we are Y ther.”
And to this my heart gave a warm echo, I was ]J'."_'..T:HZ,::I::

to be happy; for imagination ]-.'1in:.--| joys in the future, and

the present was not all mournful, for 11"!11‘_\‘ was with me!

T e e e i —— A e SR Y ol
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'HE BRIGHTXESS OF LOYE.

T'ho same roof covered us. Twenty times a-day T met him in
the dining-room, hall, or in the lobby, and he was always with
me in the evening,

Slaves as we were, I've often thought as we wandered be-
neath the golden light of the stars, f -
WO Were as ]l'!E’]'_'-' as mortals could be. Young first-love knit

the air in a charmed silver mist around us; and, hand in hand,

wo trod the wa

ve-washed shore, always with our eyes turned

toward the North, the bourne whither all our thoughts inclined.

¢ Does not the north star P int us to our future home ¥’
Henry frequently asked. T love to reeall this one sunny epoch
in mv life. For months, not an unpleasant thine oceuarred.

[mmediately after my trial. Monkton left the eity, and went,

as T understood, south, Migs Jane was busied with fashion and

pavety, Mr, Summerville was engaged at his and
“Bis ; . 1
evervy one ‘u'.'1l||a"-', l AW was Kimd to me., o0 i may record the
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0ur iect wera res

flowery deelivity whereon we stood.
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[ could do nothing to f=1-'-'!--!' her : she boxed my ears repeat

t'||.|".': stuck |-':...- in me, called me “ detestable niecer,” &c

Even the presence of Louise failed to restrain her, and T knew

[TJ:I_[ -.-..:-__--‘|J:,r-_-_‘ ;s'.'.]'.:] : ‘l Jli: .|_..---|-=i.

P
For two or ,-_!:..-.- |:;|_\'- “' 1 |'E|-':-1' that ! abont |. al
ened and darkened, until sh thgolutely became unendurabls
[ often found he ey el nd ollen 3 th o] he had
spent the « 5y | ! pin
My, Sumn le md mo . !
and aly pea rahl I \

L |i_= 1 1 ) [1 I||| \ 110, | | L | lia S l'l
YOu.

[hough T was stricken as by a f hoitsd daredia
p'_]'.; S 3 nrnris Oor even ';;\ w10 [ ] Lo l', 1 '1,“

1
f
r.

"

Croadby Mis Iy I

f- byve, and . | 8 I I, kindls | my
]Il 11 LINOBEL 8 aneil 1 il e ] 1 { 1 1t ' -
if deserted by evi fuculty

f0m on, Ann, come o 11 1 B er YWillim nd
| mechan -"-.: : Vel

[ I eross-hall T ma 0 o. who exel | Wh \1
wher ¢ YOou foinge

Sold! Who's bonght vou
e i ri:llll‘. L 110 = "-F::-'--'_' "n'H‘:.“i.!I | »!:lf!!". II[ me."”

« Who's bought her, Mr. Summerville ?”
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“The man to whom I sold her,” he answered, with a laugh,

“« But who is he ?” persisted Louise, without noticing the
inke.

 'Well, Atkins, a neero-trader down here, on Second street.”

“Good gracious ! she eried out; them, turning to me, said,
“does Henry know it 7”7
“T have not seen him.” She darted off from us, and we
'.'.'.'|E|;|‘.|IL 1. l }Iil!JI"! 1,[|.'!!' :~|If' \'\'I-'l'.['! NoOL s¢e EI"]II'l'\'. for ] [‘\':l}fi
not hear to meet him. Tt would r]fulr-'u«:-u"'-i me of the little
forced composure that 1 had; but, alag! for the fulfilment of my
hopes !
stood.

1

* What are you going to do with Ann, Mr, Summervil

[

in the lower hall, with a eountenance full of terror, he

he inquired.

“T have sold her to Atkins, and am now taking her to the
pen ¥

Alas! though his life, his blood, his soul eried out against it,

he dared not offer any objection or entreaty ; but oh, 1!!:&:’ hope-

Ei'-ﬂ- ].IIIE». "!I ]-I-‘I ;--.I':If_“:-h { I' ]!I":I'ur ' ! s5ee [ HOW -".!‘.IE 28 ![ coOmes
over me like the raven o'er the infected house
I'll take 1 ik round for von, Ann, to-nicht. Tt 1s too

heavy for yvou,” and so saying, he kiudly removed it from my

shoulder. This little act of kindness was the added drop to tl
already full glass, and my heart overflowed. I wept heartily.
His tender, * don’t ery, Ann,” only made me weep the move;
and when I looked up and saw his own eyes full of tears, and
his l-'E' -|||]‘.'| ring with the 1::;.~‘||--':<f-:s pang, | felt (for the slave at
loast) how wretehed a POsSe ssion 18 life!

Master William cut short this parting interview, by saying,

i Never mind that trunk, Henry, Ann can carry it very well.”
] re-shoulder it, HI'I;:"‘.' said,

carry it. 1'll do it for von to-night,

She is a woman, Mr. Summervills,
1t it will not be anything for me.”

nind to, vou may do it; but I haven't
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Henry pressed my hand affectionately, and 1 saw the fears

toll in a stream down his bronzed cheeks. I did not trust my-
self to ,L-]u':|]( . | I':'ll‘!'l‘!l‘." returned the pressure of his hand, and
silently followed Master William.

Through the streets, up one and across another, we went,
until suddenly we stopped in front of a two-story brick house
with an ivon fenee in front. Covering a small portion of the
front view of the main building, an office had been erected, a
]-'1.:_'!:-. l:]!{'.‘ll']li'?r'-l room, from the door of which pz'u'-jc'l:u‘l! a sheet-

o the ]-.'1-“~r'}'.‘--|'-‘.'_ “ negroes bought and sold

here.” 'We walked into this room, and upon the table fo
small bell, which Mr. Summerville rang. In answer to this,
' d negro boy appeared. To Master William's
“ Tg Mr. Atkins in?” he .'i;!~-‘-'.'l-:'-.'-!, most obse

'i‘t'l--!!-]l'\'. that he was, and ii|-—'=.'l|:‘.]_'-" withdrew. In a few mo

ments the door opened, and a heavy man about five feet ten
inches entered. He was of a most forbiddine appearance ; a
tan-colored '.'-"nll]lll'_'i;'!l. with very black hair and whiskers.
and mean, watery, milky, diseased-looking eyes. He lll:;'.-;u_':! as

T3 1

he walked, one leg heing

shorter than the other, and carried s
huge stick to assist his ambulations.

Mr. Atking.”

Here is the girl we were speaking of yesterday.”

*“ Well,"” replied the other, as he removed a lighted cigar from

his mouth, * she is likely enough. Take off yer bonnet, girl, lef
me |'! al Yer eyes. “llfu-}' are _'_L'|l|rll: opén your month 1o

'.i.!"f'-‘il‘.'f”i f"-'l][-—.‘:“ :---ll‘.1£1: i]--il:. up vyour ':_'n'-.','.'. l'.'i_'"v are :_'-|-s|1_

some marks on 'em—now the back pretty much and badly
scarred. Well, what's the damage 7"’

Toaven .[-.[.'1;-]:'-~1|. cash -.i-r'.'.'n. Y-!I‘. Cill récoimnimnd l|:| ]-n"l' a8 a
1':]':!f-|"|‘|:' ]e--?:.-~" f[.”:l[ !:ul'."--; maid.”

“ What’s your name, girl 2

“Ann,” I replied.

“ Ann, go within,” he added, pointing to the door througl
lk]JIE‘FI i}'.‘ ]I:JIE t_'l}il']'t'li, :

™ = AT T e L - e
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HARLES' WRONGS. J15

gerve, and, after a few moments’ investigation of my eompanions,

':i.'!' faces of most of whom were '.L’;::_il':i_'-. nt to mae, | .'|ll.-':!_'.;;'.l'.5':_-4[
. o &
him and inquired—

“ Have you been long here ¥’

‘ Only a few days,” he answered, as he lifted his mournful

him

[ kn hat vou are '

Yes," I replied, with that strong sort of courage that char
oterized me

Yon take calmly b 11 @ von no friends ?

I 011 '1il ot I one 1 1 LVETEY speak ol
a sla h riend

i-'l 1 Lrn b |l 1 — )| ii-'ll L Wil .1-I 1|I1|5'I
and 1 th | | v torn, and d—and I sa .
i wid upon the floor, and hecause 1 had tl

f that it wa they d me up and slashed
All cht, | 1y 1s darker than tl 5
-\H\-i.'i ! in | [ | { L' ] ii 1: enst
violent
I R K f 1 11 thi [ too | 1 i 1} mnly
. 15, that 1 ean liy 1 y hie will £ ] 1]

Mine has long sn broke but this bhody will not dis
1y Ji'- ¢l ;]1||'|'II |. W 'l 1,; 1% 1 Wi dea v } elr
poor :-E;'.'\ I'-||.='!1|il'!'_-l

“Why did your master sell you "

Because he wanted to buy a piano il

his lip eurled
L "'I-." the taste of child, that white man had eparate l

a father from his children, had recklessly sundered the holiest
ties, and broken the most solemn and loving domestic attach-
ments; and to such heathenism the public gave its hearty

-
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approval, because his complexion was a shade or so darker than
Caueasians, Ob, Church of Christ ! where is thy warning voice !
Is not this a matter, upon the injustice of which thy great
voice should pronounce a malison?

¢ Mv name i1s Charles, what 1s yours
“ Ann.”
“ Well, Ann,” he resnmed, “I like your face; you are the

only one I've seen in this pen that I was willing to talk with.

You have | colne. I'ell me w | were yon sold 7
In a few concise words I told him my story. He seemed

touched with sympathy,
¢ Poor rirl 1" he murmured, ©like all the rest of our tribe,
i eir] 1" ] irmured
von have tasted of trouble.”
| talked with him all the momning, and we both, I think,
learned what a relief it is to unclose the burdened heart to a
congenial, listening spirit. y

When we were snmmaoned out to our dinner, I found a very

bountiful and pretty good meal served up. It is the policy of

i A 3 g . e :
the trader to feed the slaves well ; for, as Mr. Atkins s il
fat, oily, smooth, cheerful ones, always sold the best;” and, as

iy - ! i R : - i
this business is purely & speculation, they do ey erything, even

| T : ’ Pt 4 R, | - . - Fiarwe i et o
humane '!li'll:,"-, {8} ||.|' fturtnerance O1 theélr marceniary acsiens

I had not much appetite, neither had Charles, as was remarked
|u_'~' some of the coarser and more .'1]."i-.‘*»‘! of our ='_'|al||p’rii'|u||-\'. AT
I was ]n.'linwl to observe their numerous significant winks and
blinks, One of them, the old oeray mouse of the company, an

ancient “ Uncle Ned,” who had taken it pretty roughly all his

~

davs, and who being of the lower order ol
haps

low, looking at me and Charley, said,

11".]lil."‘:ll'l'.'in'--. Wias, por

happier at the pen than he had ever been. And this fe

“They’s in lub ;" ha! ha! ha! went round the eircle. 1 no-
ticed Charley’s brows knitting severely. [ read his thoughts

| knew that he was thinking of his poor wife and of his father
less children, and inwardly swearine unfaltering devotion to them.

Persunasively I said to him, * Don’t mind them. They are

1 1
SCAICCLlYy AcCCouncauy

e —————
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“«T know it, I know it,” he bhitterly replied, * but I little

thourht I should ever come to this. Sold to a neero-trader, an

1d ¢
locked p in a pen with such a set! |-‘-"_‘ .‘L‘."-'.'-':l‘.'-- had pride :
tried to behave myself well, and to make money for my master,
and now to bhe sold to a trader, away from my wife and ehil-
dren!” He shook his head and burst into tears. 1 felt that I
had no words to console him, and I ventured to offer none.

l .".I.‘l.rl.'l'_:'l"llt, ||\' :iill of |'f|1.|'-.'{-|':-;::‘l|||1 W]."!] ['E-

dav tolerably. There may be those of my readers who will

ask how this could be. DBut let them remember that I had
never been the pamp red pet, the child of indulgence ; but that
| was born to the ignominious heritage of American slavery.

My feeli

1 1 | S &8 B
hourly, outraged. This

une, ] 1t A& one ||'|'- ty |

1 el n constif nial softness of temperament rendered m
always susceptible of anguish to a very high degree. At
length ey i—the beautiful twilicht that was written
down my memory ; the y that had IWAavs

starlicht or moonlieht stroll, T must 1 el elf to a narrow
cribhb ( INer Ce nne i i 0 ITI 0
truant ray ol 1 m coul T 1 2l 10 I H W Iy ?'“'I
BlCel | IVer the Te( i 5 I E' i 1o1 ! W :| 151 ]
maoocil L Il ong cornenr i e TO0m L L0 1 Y E | 'II 3
th ht of him fron om 1 was now fi Vi ted mnc
]:!'--:_.~ on mvy ear, 8 eound—a musie S0111 -I.. :::.ZII ;;|':-iL' My Nerves

thrill and my blood tingle ; 'twas the sound of Henry's voice.
[ heard him ask—

Yy Nersa 18 .‘-|.I". 185 Mo sheéix 10 ]!I'I DIIL & BiNgie WOori ;

1
|
1 1

and how that mellow voice trembled with the burden of [":i-_:’"i-[

emaoti | I.:ll'_l'l'l_'.' ] sprang f ."..'l:'-!_' 'éserve and '.:.'.i-!-'.!]::

.. 5 . py - 1 1
Oh, for a swift death rantica cried, ag 1 fell 18 AT
i
s et el % e Bl f e S o ST RN . WY e TTIW P T e
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DEFIANCIE. o e

“ Wby, Henry, is this you 7 and a strong hand was laid upon

liis shoulder. TLooking up, I beheld (

« And is this vou, Charles Allen 7 asked the other.

Yes, this is me. 1 dare say you scarcely expected to find
me here, where I never thought I should be.”
At this T was reminded of 1
1]'].|'=|--|'!.'| makes in her madness,  Lord, we know what we are,
but we know not what we may be!”

T am sold, Henry,” continued Charles, * sold away from my

poor wife and children ;" his voice faltered and the big tears

X

rolled down his cheeks

“Yet,” pursued Charles, “ she is taken from you."”

“ She 2s," was the brief and bitter reply.

¢ Now, Hq nry (Graham, are we men? and do we submit to
these things 77

¢ Alas 1" and the words came through Hi?.l]:‘_'."(: set teeth, “ we

y eloquent ery of Nature in my breast 7 Shall T see

) o1 7 o .
T And I.']il!".:‘l'll lalt heahiind to the merey ot a

that, in exchanee for this sacrifice of hLhappiness and hope.
daughter shall play upon Chickering’s finest piand

i IFi_‘:{'\ BIls ‘ can 1 ever forget the |-!: wcely air with which he

uttered th { "['1!'! il hiy eek el | t1 bea
ful erimson, and his rich eve fairly blazed with the fire of g
"\\'II-!‘I.[Ii" l:"-.i:-i: 8i :.:. ‘ the I' ]u'l CLiTiL " .".ii-l :'1 1:::“

L [ e e [ T : Coal e gy e i
nostril dilated, and the whole form towered supremely in the
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¢ Hush, Charley, hush,” I urged, “this is no place for the
ot

expression of such sentiments, just and noble as they may be.”

Again Henry pressed my hand.

It may be imprudent, Ann, but T am reckless now. They
have done the worst they can do. I defy the sharpest dagger-
point. My breast is open to a thousand spears. They can dono
more. But how ean you, Henry, thus supinely sit by and see

LN |
i

yourself robbed of your lif

treasure ? I cannot LGn',."1'.¢-rrt:|-'|

in manliness, in courage? Are you a

it. Are you la
coward, a slave indeed 7’

“ Do not listen to him ; leave now, Henry, dear, dear Henry,”
[ implored, as I observed the singular expression of his face
““ Go now, dearest, without saying another word; for my sake
go, You will not refuse me

““ No, I will not, dear Ann; but there is a fire raging in my
veins,”
“Yes, and Charley is the incendiary.

W 111 & |-~i:'_-'. T'-«;:t! r\* ‘I':l' .||'!'i me, ani

in a moment more Mr, Atkins came to g
ne

[ found a very comfortable mattress and eovering, on

f a good, neally-carpeted room, which was occupied by five
other women. One of them, a gay girl of about fifteen, a full-
blooded Afr p

her during the day as a garrulous, racketty sort of baggzage,

1CATE, ]:|.'1|E.' Ill"!' .':”i! {']- 50 10D 1I]i||i_", | ].::'_-] |-‘---1-'z".'|'-ll

that seemed contented with

ion., She was extremely

neat in her dress; and her ebony skin had a rich, oily, shiny

t, resembling the perfect polish of Nebraska blacking on an
1-.‘\|i':1_l--51e".~' boot. I’:II'[|:1' from their own !—rli1"1"li|!'£1".'l but chiefly
from contrast with her eomplexion, shone white as mountain
snow, a regular row of E‘.'ni'_‘.' teeth. Her largeo I!.:l-il}' anrs
were adorned by huge wagon-wheel rings of pinch-beck, and

a cumbersome strand of 1imitation eoral beads adorned her inky

at, whilst her dress was of the gaudiest colors, plaided in
] ¥ig | 1 ] | I_El'l'p:i:': out ---I|r~ 1 |II quite a I‘I_'__-:'Ii|'|' Imn |=:|,I
: o |‘|;




LUCY'S QUESTIONING,

o~
(o]
'\--.I

“ Ts yer name Ann?” she unceremoniously asked.

“Yes," was my laconic reply.

“ Mine 1s ]J‘.u'}‘: but !]jf_':‘.' calls me Luee fur short.”

No answer being made, she _-:.'13‘1'11]--‘.I.-|".‘ went on :

“Was that yer husband what comed to see you this evenin’

“ Your brother

No.”

‘Your counsin 7"

“ Neither.”

“ Well, he’s too young-lookin’ fur yer father. Mought he be
yer uncle 1"’

“« No.”

‘ Laws, then he mus’ be yer sweetheart!” and she chuekled
with mirth,

[ made no answer.

“Why don’t youn talk, Ann 1"
¢ 1 don't Elu'e-] l-li:il.' .f
“Youn don't ? well, that's quare.”

Still T made no comment. Nothine daunted, she went on :

Ane down the river with the next lot7”

T don’t know ™ but this time I accompanied my reply with
' ! I his t | l reply witl

1 sich
“What you grunt fur 7"
I could not, though so much distressed, resist a laugh at this

singular interrogatory.

“ Don’t yer want to go South? 1 does. ‘H!-'_\' sny it's rieht
nice down dar. Plenty of oranges. When Masser fust sold me,
[ was mightily ‘stressed ; den Missis, she told me dat dar was a
sicht of oranges down dar, and dat we didn’t work any on sun-

days, and we was ‘lowed to marry; so I got mightily in de

notion I'-f. :_'".'.'E]n‘. "!_r|1. see _‘i[:'&'ﬁ':l' r]ll,'."!-: never '||.'\‘.".=']. ]"-- ||]‘Ix
folks to marry. 1 wanted to marry four, five men, and he

wouldn’t let me. Den we had to work all day Sundays; never

had any time to make anyting for ourselves; and I does love

s s 1
OTraneEas
ranges !

[ never had more an’ a quarter of one in my life.”

——— el R L s AR R = - e —— -
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lhus she wandered on until she fell off to sleep: but the

leaden-winged chernb visited me not that night. My eye-lids

¥ .
i:l"‘.':':"ll -':]l-'l tear-st E!."~'|L “i'l!'.". 1

!-_-!:|.|c}, 1o |] SR Ovar 1!.‘I' ] |
i 1y moved from side to —-;nlr.h <']'|;.;':_"l"|. :||||1l .'I.|[|,'._\‘-"l my ]-"I“i'-il.-‘:‘i

fifty times, yet there was no repose for me.

| saw the dull gray streak of the morning heam, as coldly it

;.|;|_x-.-.-' throurh the eratines of my room. There, scattered in

dismal eonfusion over the floor, lay the poor human beings, for
whose lives, health and happiness, save as condueing to the pe-

cuniary advantare of the traflicker, no thoueht or

taken. I rose hastily and adjusted my dress, for I h:
moved it during the night I'he noise of my n
: ral of the others, and simu :='|-'||-'.|~']_'-.' thes wrang to then
feet, apprehensive that they d slept past the preseribed hom

Ll W aer ""'.' i1|IL' l'!' [ U B ! 0 el |‘~ i|' 1

| deal at what they thonght my unnec 1

I | I]i' _'_"i'.l' 1cit to win 0 \ II art |4|| {
15 to fate, which many of them wore like a loose
|'I ere l Wil ¥ :'|| "!!I!" 1 OV 1 Ir'e :Z|!'] Wi "E'

['hat day close had the prec e save th 't evening
Henry did not come as before. I wandered out in the yard,
which rounded by a higch | : I, coverad at the p
with p iron spikes, to preven the escape of slaves. Throueh
Ll LIl led erot 1 I wa lowi to balke litt PO l¢

i. 1 W 0 1 ||] OT gFreen I le of iy { 1 mi
[ 3 L ] il | | Lil -'l L1 : II' ] { il i
p to 11 moon, shini ) ot roldenly m the pur
i i, 8i | wrsely thron  the fiel i ure,

e T
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« Will my death-hour ever come " [ asked myself despair-

137
L A
ii‘;::]‘.'. “ Have I not tasted of the worst of life? Is not the
pois med cup drained 1o its last dregs !
i i'l,'\l_n‘-_d‘ll. l|‘1;:'I"_ i ].\'.".'."i H ! ‘-'i--ﬂ"" answernr, as i'l:'tl‘._] Ii_:l‘ .'],-u, I1I-..

1 1 yar
g del f 611 11t W y W e \
I | den, witl
! i l L [ { |
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1 | &l « aY Lo | ) i v \ 1
1 1+ '
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good home ; but yon dare to get sick or mishehave, and be sent

back to me, and 1’1l thrash yvou in an inch of vour cursed life.

With this demoniacal threat rineine in their ears, it is not
]][-.l:|_\- that the poor wretches started off with any intention of
]

1Ir,'[|[ COTICINCE,

We constantly received aceessions to our number, but never
acquisitions, for the poor, ill-fed, ill-kept wretches that came in
there, “ sold (as Atkins said) for a mere gsong,"” were desolate

and revolting to see.

fl.‘l.".||l'_\' {ll‘-!!l-': one or two ||[Ii Fl.m!-;-:, T]‘r.‘tl !;-'! '~'[‘|'||_:l'_ll_ 10 réac

and re-read ; rent novels, perhaps, that served, at least, to
keep down the ravening tortures of thought. T lent him my
Testament, and he read a great deal in it. He said that he had

one, but had left it with his wife. He was a member of the
Methodist Chureh : had zone on Sunday afternoons to a school

that had heen established for the benefit of colored 1. and

thus, unknown to his master, had :u‘-.l!||':'-.--| the first ]:|}:.|-f].!-:-:
of a _'__':--a;]. r'::_ill'."_;:I_l'.'_ He {'-.lt]|| read .'IiI-Z] write, and was in pos
gession of the rudiments of amthmetiec. He told me that hLis

: "ia ! 1 .1 :
the clll;ll.-"|!::|'|’,l'- !i" T.’"'I- and thereiore _'-|i|_l

was more defiei but he added, “she had a great thirst for

1_-'.!:'-‘-'. il'l.__'l‘. S0 as I i!."_'\ 2 Never seen E-'-\l'-.-:]--.-,_ .'I_;_n[ AT ‘
1"|'::'.'.|'.'I!. ] ]ifl‘.f‘ known E:(‘J'. :;l'i.*rli-_ir |‘]-,_-.--._‘ |||lII| |'l:..'l'-'.=_'-.' |-'||
aevi the better jlllf'ri-!"J of the 1|f-_-;1.a'. to study. [ eave her all

the instruetion I could, and she was beginnine to read with ¢

siderable accuracy; but all that is over, past and gone now.
And ag in he ground his teeth !‘I"Il'i-fl\\" and a wild, larid ?"__-i‘:
gathered in his eye.

his man almost mad e oblivious of my own grief, in

the politicians say, to soften his resentment I ba him 1
| mehts toward that reliecion which he had ed
| have no re ion for 1 | batt ';l_‘. ay
And in truth, I tear me heroism of saints woule
hold out on such oecas fastened to that impassioned
hushand i playing 1 st chords, was the fang-
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like hand of the white man! Oh, slow tortures! in comparison

to which that of Prometheus was very pleasure. There 15 no
Tartarus like that of wounded, agonized domestic love ] Far
away from him, in a lonely ecabin, he beheld his stricken wife
and all his “ pretty chickens " pining and unprotected.

Slowly, after a few days, he 1'|-|:=.]-~---|1 into that stony sort

of despair that denies itself the gratification of speech. 'The

.-'r|.'\|;l--.= was '.-'1':,‘ |-.:!:.i:1'|‘.]1|_‘-.' 1.'%5]?111,' o me, ;;]_-.i 1 Et'il'-i, by cgvery

artifice, to arouse him: buat I had no power to wake him.

'Ll

r A . ] § e gr 8| & L
‘ Give sorrow words: the grief that does not speak,
pers the o'erfraupght heart, and bids it break,

And soon learning this, I left him, a remorseless prey to that

1 i . 1 .
“ rooted sorrow” of the !I'I'."_]'.:

T (4 - w L -
One day, as we all sat in the shed-room, er raced at our

. . o | " 1
various occupations, we wero IO 8¢ -1 'Y A Nolseé 0 VIolent
weeping, and something like o rude scuffle just without the

door, when suddenly Atkins entered, dragging after him, with

]I-|f‘

1 .
worn, with a head white as cotton.

| close about his throat, a poor negro man, aged and

you.””

‘Oh lox', oh lor’, de poor ole 'ooman an’ de b V8 ; oh my nle
heart will bust !"" and, sobbing like a child, the old man sauk
down npon the floor, in the most abandoned ;.t‘:"H‘].

and play, an’ I war-

o I]"l"'. ]ni.\\'h'. S01Me ||=. VOl :_'."I‘. 1liI=' |":'J'

T 1
111 118

rant that old fool will be dancin’ in a minnit,” said Atkins
unfeeling way.

Of course this speech met with the most signal "!]'lll-'i'-[H[‘
from “ de !...I\-\:" addressed.

I watched the expression of Qharles’ face. It was trightful.







talle of “ wife and children,” 1

knew that

number, for it saddenet

Y TO ]i'.h'] .'l_f-[i!'.-.

telling of joys that could

was called,

{)n one of these occasions, when nnele Peter

was deep in the merits

1 . . ! 4 1 ¥
thne cornegr of il 1

]I:Lllfl.

‘.'.]|4.-!| j,'!ll't'. came

cantiful flowers in

‘{Oh, Ann,” she exclaime

dat cum to see vou, 2
hiere, was i:.'!--'i'-' by, a1
me to han' dis to vou.”

.'\l‘.-i II raAye Ie

onsand L
I ]: i L Il "!'
1 :" ey
easy But 1 3 .
1l ‘il! -]:. oIl

1
n i f
) 1 DUt Wit l
1 1.1 1
Atkins wonl !
I could defer 1 o
1 ] |
trp d to con ! [
1 i fx 1]
'nsack tle CILY L1l I1C
i i on

Q ) 1

() | drs Ode
1 ': ! |
LIl |

i = i 2l el o — e S e s TATET
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]I~l||;_'.'-'-.1 1O |1_- .'L!h!ll*. Lo E':l:'l W ii!l ]JJ.‘V face on i|]1' P:L]'ih :|,l_||i \.l'n:i],
The presence of Louise restrained me, for 1 i:[‘n‘.'-'L‘\'E shrank from
exposing my feelings.

YAre we goine to-morrow 770 1 {luluh'n-uf,

“Yes, Mr, Atkins told me so this evening. Did you not know
of it 7"

¢ No, indeed: am I among the lot 7

After a moment’s hesitation she replied,

“Yes, he told me that you were, and, on account of your
I“.!-'HH:\'. he 8X] ected you would 'i'l"it:j-j il ;;_'uml J-]'iw' in the South-
ern market. Oh heavens, Aun, this is too dreadful to repeat ;
yet you will have to know of it.””

“Oh yes, yes;” and I could no longer restrain myself; I fell,
weeping, in her arms.

She could not remain long with me, for Mr. Atkins closed up
the establishment at ii.’ill'--f'-i'-?-_: nine. “ililf[il'_;j me an affectionate
farewell, and assurine me that she wonld, with Henry, do all
that eould be done for my relief, she left me.

"! IMOSE WIetd ||l. .l l|l|||.‘:'.'.l-|]'.i i.l['-l'[JII'I:I ]|;_l:']1-' wWias I.JJ,'l'. 1 i1 ||1|.|i

sand horrors haunted me ! Of course I slept none ; but imagina-
tion seemed turned to a fiend, and tortured me in divers ways.




CHAPTER XXXIYV.

SCENE IN THE PEN—STARTING “DOWN THE RIVERY"—UNCLE

L

PETER'S TRIAL—MY RESCUE,

—

O~ the next day, after breakfast, Mr. Atkins came in, saying
“ Well, nig

. A= I A anry o' ol -0od boat is i {
down the river to-day, at ten o'clock. A £00C boat is going oOlL.

rit vourselves ready. You must all start

: o :
lothes as guick as possible—no fnss, now.
I

Huddle up your cl 1
When he left, there was lamentation 4among some ; silent

mourning with others: joy for a few,

Shall I ever forget the despairing look of Charley 7 How

f—
&

passionately he compressed his lips! I went 1
laying my hand on his arm, said,
us be strong to meet the trouble that is sent us !”

He looked at me, but made no reply. 1 thought there was
the wildness of i:-_--'::ui[_v in his elance, and turned a way.

[t was now eight o'clock, and I had not heard from Henry or
Lonise. Alas! my heart misgave me. I had been buoyed up

for some time by the flatteries and delusions of Hope! but now

[ feli that I had .'-:i'I;.~;:I_'_' to sustiun me: the last lli.:‘.l:l.'{ had

[ did not '['-I'F‘t-.'nu] 1o ' et :'.'-_'\r'ﬂ-li' 1'--.zu]-}'-" as Mr. Atkins had
directed : the fact is, I was ready. The few articles of wearine
apparel that 1 called mine were all in my trunk, with some lit-
tle presents that Hu"-m"'.' had made me, such as a brooch, ear-
rings, &e. These were safely locked, and the key hung round
my neck. DBut the others were busy “ getting ready.” 1 was
standinge near the door, -".TI'\:;."I:."-.ILI'.' ]_'H['EIIZ_' to see either ”"“5'_“ or
Louise, when an old negro woman, thinly eclad, without any
bonnet on her head, and with a basket in her hand, came up to

me, saying,

1283
- = is —a e v e it i e W N R i - i e
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‘“ Pleage mam, is my ole man in here? De massa out here
say 1 may speak ’long wid him, and say farwell;” and she
wiped her eyes with the corner of an old torn check apron.

[ was mueh touched, and asked her the name of her old man.

# Pete, mam,
(Oh, yes, he is within,” and I stepped aside to let her pass
through the door.

She went hobbling along, making her ire throueh the

crowd, and I followed after. In a few moments Pete saw her.
t“ Oh dear! oh dear!” he cried out, “*Judy is 1‘--!:‘.'.';” and

running up to her, he embraced her most alfec 3"11-".'+'|_\'.

‘Yes,! gshe said, < 1 !-.'.,_-'f'_-:l'-f Masgger to let me come and see

You. Lt was .flul."; time before he told me dat you was sola to

a trader and gwine down de ribber. Oh, Lord! it 'pears like 1
|

- - ‘ : z | 3 - =
ken never git usin to it! Dars no way for me ever to hear{from

you. ' You kan't write, neither ken I.  Oh, what shill we do 7
1 T

[ doesn’ KINOW, « udy, we's in de hands ob de Lord. We

mus’ trus’ to Him. Mayhbe He'll save us. Keepon prayin’, Judy.”

“ Oh, dey is well, SBammy wanted to come long 'wid me; but
it wa too tur for ||'-‘,|] 10 ‘.'.:,:, 4+ J0O0 '. mae I. .‘E!:I] S0V, LAKO
to daddy from me.”

S Ne :._||.|\.- |[ |-|| |l|"[' .!I,']'-.‘”r'-':, ,']]|l[ I.:i_'."\.'.' L|1|:: il 1.'-1"il‘ '.;5'_?_!|'-\\.'|L ce E-'ll-ll

vhistle. The tears rol ed down the old man’s checks as he
: : - S . e . ;
wole it, and, lookine at it, he shook his head mournfully,
# Poor boy, dis is what I give him fur a Christmas gift, an’ he

a great store to it. Only |!':'~-'||. wid it of Sundays and holi-

days. No, take it back to him, an’ tell him to play wid it, and
ladd s :: 'z enla Mwnv I--'-.‘. n |..|" ]'i;'; er

‘{ Oh, God hab bin mareiful to me in ]--f'_l?z' me sae yonu -1':1'!_'-;

once agin ! an’ I am an ongrateful sinner not to bar up better,”

¢ Oh, if dey would but buy me! I wants to go long wid :-.--1:."




“No, no, an’ taki
re 0ob -
wotld f
wipoe 1_ ‘I
3 | : aLl
d, fumbli away in his pocket. hie at leneth d
0 -Bil i buttons that he had picked P in 8 yal
% (ive dis to ’em 1y it was all thar ole ". had to
} maybe e time I’'ll have some mon l |
friends down de ribber, I’ll send it to ‘em, and !
r writ back 1o ] i and w whar I is sold.”
Judy ened her hasks handed him mmall bundl
Here P E i Ilu ] "CE.-:I-'I el 1 FROT [
. ind her od par o 11 ks to ke il
1 1In e d dis 18 one « 1 0
dershi dat Missis sent von, You know how von allex
1 cold wedder wid de rheumati
Tell M thank ind his voice w choking in h
=
Thi mal L tearfnl eye am he company, lool
th le B suddenly it was broken up by the
) Atk
A\ I =1 B P
1 ! [ mough, Th
11 2 ol 11é } | 1
sell 1 o highest | | nidie Hve
¢ Oh, M: 1't 1 pleas | wked
‘ No, 1 l fool.!
“ Oh. huash Jud [ ] 1t N : I hi
Masser Atkin he will In & mim ! y ooy, honey
| ing Juds ! 1 1 & ] it
inge | old hushand : then sereamine out. “ Oh no, n
t ] ! ' fell down at his feet half insensible
O, L g, hab marey !” groaned Pete, as lie bent over
p hody.
FE R T I T S p———— A e &
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‘““Take her out, instantly,” exclaimed Atkins, as one of the

men drags ed the 1»--'|_|, out,

“ Please be kereful, don’t hurt her,” implored Pete.
“ Behave yourself, and don’t go near her,” said Atkins to

him, * or I'll have both youn an’ her flogged. 1 am not goin

to have these fusses in my pen.”

All this time Charley’s face was frightful, As Atkins passed

along he looked toward Charley, and I thought he quailed be-
fore him. That reral face of the mulatto man was well calen-
lated to awe such a sinister and small soul as Atkins.

‘Yes, yes, Charles, that [arun-l H]-il'ir of yourn will

well broken down in the cotton fields,” he murmured, i

enourh to be heard. Charles made no answer, thon

served that his cheek fairly blazed.

When we were all bonneted, trunks corded down, and

bundles tied up, waiting, in the shed-room, for the order to get
in the omnibus, Unecle Pete suddenly _L].}g d the basket which
.|I:']}', in her inse: .':-f|i:_'.'. had left. Pickine it up, I saw the

tears glitter in his eyes when the two bright buttons rolled ont

on the floor
“ These puttys,” he muttered to himself, “was fur de bovs,

Poor fellows! Now dey won’t have any I;c-l‘ilu:,hv from dar

daddy ; and den here's de little cedar whistle; oh, I wish I
could send it outto ‘em.” i,u-.|-;i::_|_;' round the room he saw
Kitty, the mulatto woman, of w hom I have betore --']r-:n'-‘.l".| as the

mistress of Atlkins.

« (h, ]||--;|~'|~. Kitty, will you have dis basket, dis whistle, and

dese T.[[rl_'-,' 'i|]|',1:;;-{, gent out to ".Ir_ .|r.]113 Jones’. to mv r.|--

'ooman Judy 2V

LU \[. P answi |‘l--'1, [_l:l‘ woman, ¢ 1 .'.|I
“MThankee mam, and vou’ll very much oblire me.”
“ Jome ‘long with yvou all. The omnibus is ready,” eried

out Atkins, and we all took up the line of march for the door,
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each pausing to say good-bye to Kitty, and yet none caring

mueh for her, as she had not been agreeable to us.

id to myself.

“ Going down the river, really,’” I sa
0 “Wait a minnit,” said Atkins, and calling to a sort of fore-
X man, who did his roughest work, he bade him handeuff us.
How fiercely-proud looked the face of Charles, as they fast-
ened the manacles on his wrists.
B [ made no complaint, nor offered resistance. My heart was
- maddened. [ almost blamed l.frHEm-, and chided “I'Il!‘_\-' for not

forecine mv deliverance, I could have broken the handeuils, so

y strongly was I possessed by an unnatural power
1l # (Fit in the 'bus,” said the foreman, as he riveted on the
L last hand uit
Just as I had taken my seat in the omnibug, Henry came
, frantically rushing 1 P | l.u-]-r.I."e_',:]':-|.=| stood

o, was frightful.

1 'I oinking down upon the ground, all he could say was,

el “Ann!

eh [ rose and stood erect in the omnibus, looking at him, but

dared not move one step toward him,

ut “What is the matter with that nigger !’ inquired Atkins,
pointing toward Hl‘lli"\, Then addressing the driver, he bade
him drive down to the wharf.
top! stop!” exclaimed Henry ; “in Heaven's name stop,
Mr, Atkins, here's a gentleman coming to buy Ann. Wait a

he | Just then a tall, grave-looking man, apparently past forty,
walked up.
nd “Who the d——1 is that ' grufily asked Mr. Atkins.
le “It is Mr. Moodwell,” Henry replied. * He has come to
buy Ann.”
“ Who said that I wanted to sell her 7’
“You would let her o for a fair El:'ia':', wouldn't you ™
jed = T\"‘. ]"-]? | ‘-'.'t."tf'i. ]l.";'.'f '.1."5[‘J! El:r"I‘ for a I'rl‘:\':',—i‘.'ltl' one."
or, Just then, as hope began to relume my soul, Mr, Moodwell
approached Atkins, saying,

15
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1 wish to buy a yellow girl of yon.
¢ Which one !

¢ A girl by the name of Ann. Where is she ?”
“ Don't you know her by sight 7

¢ Certainly not, for I have never seen her.”

“You don’t want to buy withont first seeing her #”
] take her HEIHH stronge recommendation.’’

With a dogged, and 1 fancied disapps inted air, Atkins bade

o]

me stand forth., Right ‘-'-'t!:‘:':.z].}' [ obeyed; and :!Eli'r'ftr'if:'_’ be-
fore Mr. Moodwell, with a smiling, hopeful face, I am not sur-
].:-icr-.] that he was pleased with me, and 1'{'il-§i]}' !I.'iii[ down the
price of a thousand dollars that was demanded by Atkins.
When I saw the writings drawn up, and became aware that I
had passed ount of the trader's possession, and could remain near
Henry, 1 lifted my eyes to Heaven, breathing out an ardent

act of adoration and eratitude.

Quickly Henry stood beside me, and clasping my yielding

hand within hig own, whis E.L']'-."l,
"'.- Ml ré saie |51'.| A

I had no words whi l 10 express my tha tkfulness; but

the happy e 1n 1Y & 28 |"I. .'H]r=
A 1 -

sure of th that 1 gave, assured him of the sincerity of my
2, L ilEl

My trunk was very soon taken down from the top of the
omnibus :1!].! ::]|,-|'.'.,F-I._'|'|-.] .!Ir'\.- IEr":'_',‘"\'.

],:n!l!-__‘l]‘,:_"' up fit My n'nLll]».“.]:inn_-'. 1. En_-]eu].:: TE'—" :-.‘.‘..-!-__'|-J\'-;-1|";'n

face of Charles; and thinking of his troubles, I blamed myself
for having given up to selfish joy, when such agony was within
my sight. I rushed up to the side of the ommnibus and extended

my hand to him.

“ God has taken care of you,” he said, with a groan, * but I

am forgotten |

‘“ Don’t despair of His mercy, Charley.’ \fore T could not

gay : for the order was _u';‘\r!] them to start and the heavy
| Mg | — | . =
vehicle rolled awas




—
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As I turned toward Henry he remarked the shadow upon
my brow, and tenderly inguired the cause.

“T am distressed for Charley."”

“ Poor fellow | T wonld that I had the power to relieve him.”

¢ (lomne on, come on,” said Mr., Moodwell, and we followed
him to the (—— lll-[l,:_:l_'*_1 where I found Louise, ;11|.'-:§~.'-n.*-'i:.' wait-
ing for me, :

“You are safe, thank Heaven!" she exclaimed, and :‘".‘-EI:"]

tears were rolling down her smooth cheeks

The reaction of feeling was too powerful for me, and my
health sank under it. 1 was very ill for several weeks, with
fever. Lounise and Henry nursed me faithfully. Mr. Moad-
vell had purchased me for a maiden sister of his, who was then
travelling in the Southern States, and I was left at the G——
House until I should get well, at whieh time, if she should nof
have returned, I was to be hired out until she came. [ recollect

]

was lying on a niece bed in Louise's room. As it was a cool

vell when I first opened myv eves, after an illness of weeks,

evening in the early October, there was a small comfort-diffu
fire burning in the grate ; and on a little stand, beside my bed,
was a very pretty and fragrant bouquet. Seated near me, with
my -!Z.""Ili ‘IiI }!'-.:4. WS I].!-' one bi :‘=-_'." 11 a-:'.:'1:"_ W !'_:nm } ],H-JE rl"u'l'l'l?.,

“I-' was singing in a low, musieal tone, the touching Ethiopian

melody of “Old Folks at Home.” Slowly my eyes opened

upon the pleasant scene ! Looking into his deep, witching eyes,

[ murmured low, whilst my hand returned the pressure of his,

“ Ig it vou, dear Henry
tlt s i, my love; I have l'll'l'*'. oL H-'i""-:.'-"“ with oy work,
and [ eame to see you. Finding you asleep, I sat down beside

1
t
i

yut I fear, that instead of calminge

you to hum a favorite air ;
[ have broken your slumber, sweet.”

“ No, dearest, I am glad to be aroused. I feel so much better
than I have felt for weeks. My head is free from fever, and
except for the absence of strength, am as well as I ever was.”

“ Oh, it makes me really happy to hear you say so. 1 have

been so uneasy about you. The doctor was afraid of conges-

=3 B res s« A RSN L SR e = dww i e
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tion of the brain. Yon ecannot know how I suffered in min
about you; but now your flesh feels cool and pleasant, and
your strength will, [ trust, soon return.”

Just then Louise entered, bearing a cup of tea and a nice
brown slice of toast, and a delicate piece of chicken, on a neat
little salver. At s i

;‘.[u]ur-:fri- returned, with a most healthful vigor. But my kind

nurse, who was elad to find me so well, determined to ke p me
- : ' v i :
s0. and would not allow me a heartyv induleence of e

In a few days I was able to sit up in an easy ch

I, At

every u',||-c,-:";|':1:i'-_'.'. Louise would amuse me with some piece of

'!u'-.'-":--.h_'. 0 -1';-, in relation to the boarders, &e. And ;

my good, kind, noble Henry, spent all his spare chanee in buy-

ing oranees and pi -apples for me, and in sending rare bouquets,
& . 1

luxuries in which [ took especial delight. Then, during the

l:.'_l.l

, cheerful autumnal evenings, when a fire sparkled in the

grate, he would, after his work was done, brine his banjo and

: W - . : : .
play for me: whilst his rich, pushine voiee warbled some old
familiar sone. [ts tonching plaintiveness often brought the

Lears 1o my eyes

Thus |. a few weeks 1 leas 'i|'L.'-.' enoush forime s bt like
all the other rose-winged hours, they soon had a close.

My strength had been increasing rapidly, and Mr. Moodywell,
the brother and arent of my mistress. concluaded that | was
enough to be hired out. Accordingly, he apprized me
of his intention, 8 '_'--iili.’-

- .\|I!}. BlISLEer ?‘--‘Z‘. CY ]I'Li written ma word to JIE!"‘ YOIl Ol

until spring, w

] i i et e ; S
18N she ill return and take vou home | have

§ i s ¥ v B |
};1'!.,-.-:.-:[ a Ill.";t'r' for vou, in the capacity ol house-servant. Y ou

of the family to whom I was
I"].II‘,!'I-

Smith, on ] et, I have hired you, He
has two daughters and a young niece living with him, and wishes

vou to wait on them.”

"my new home, pro tent.,
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THE TEMPORARY HOME, 3

I requested the former to bring my trunk out that night, whieh
];r* ;'.-.'z:':ii\.' l-r'u:-r[];-'u-r]._ ['ri_-i-.:'n-_r ‘:|-_|'i|; a 1: |i .'|.T|-] l'}l'.".’!'g-fl]. :‘.1.151.‘11-
[ followed Mr. Moodwell out to Chestnut street.

This is one of the most retired and beautiful streets in the

!\ of I.——, and Mr. Josi:

-'?]-‘\-C '|_'I'-g::-.:"|IL‘!_5 ‘L!il' YEry }:.’“]'].‘

SOomest amone a i'111|:!ll_'1' of exceed) 2 t'!:-‘_'-'l'll': mansions.

U ""111’.-5 a bronze gate, we 1'--':.~-~='~1 up a broad tesselated stone

wallz that led to the

house, which was built of pure white stone,

1 3 s Y . 1 1

and three stories 1n ]..u'_-"'!:!_ with an observatory on the '...-l;_ and
¥ ¥ TR | = - J

the front ornamented with a richly-wrought iron wverandah.

Reposing in front upon the sward, were two couchant tigers of

-.\"i:_.'. ‘I'i L'r Wi ‘L _ -.}:l' [ |."r"'.'. a1l .'""|:|!"‘-' me to '\:"..
without the door until he could find leisure to attend to me.

[ obeyed this direction, and amused myself examining what

. i l af n varv hn o= f ey L B pEs 1
remained of 4 very nanagasome inowernr-s en, uuntil ne returned,

when conducting me around, by a private entrance, he ushered

me into the kitchen.

i i b i 5w ek DL e i R T A b T T SN Ty o S




CHAPTER XXXV

THE NEW HOME—A PLEASANT FAMILY GROUP—QUIET LOVE

MEETINGS,

[ BEcaME domesticated very soon in Mr. Josiah Smith’s

family. I learned what my work was, and did it very faith-
J'L:;:,i_\', and I believe to their satisfaction.

The [-'I!.Ilil.-‘.' proper consisted of Mr. Smith, his wife, two
daughters, and a niece. Mr. Smith was a merchant, of con-

L | 1 3 - - 1 1 B
giderable wealth and soecial influenece, and the yvonne ladies were

belles J-:ll'—l‘.\,L'r'H!'[i-'!'. Mrs. Bmith was the domestic of the con-

cern, who earried on the establishment, a little, l:n--.-'.', fussy sort
of woman, that went sailing it round the house with a huge
i-li.‘.i'li oi 1-.-‘}'.- |..'.||"-.E!|--' il - an :!:'-_--n-::_-..' WItHL il
volice .“-]J.—'i_"-Ll and clear like a steamboat bell ; & managing, thrifty
sort of person, a perfect terror to megroes; up of a morning
betimes, and in the kitehen, fussing with the cook about break-

fast,

I had very little to do with Mrs. Letitia. Mwv business was

almost execlusively with the wvoune ladies. I eleaned and a
ranced their rooms, set the parlors ':'-‘_:'].'i. swept and dusted

them, and then attended to the dinine-room. This part of my

1 1 1 . 0w '
WOork threw me under 1"]I.‘n J."':.1;r'l 8 I:\[!:..“]i"-': Dut as ] reng-

!':'“.1'- lidl my task well, she had not much ..':.-i‘..;i_, nn to
though bher natural fault-finding disposition sharpened her opti

:-_:..-.-| *ir-.‘IJ. ,".’||.E B0 "_'I""':'ZL”"-' |!;.-.-..‘.'.-I_'|-I = :-_-r:,i||-.- " F'

pale girl, with dark hair, carefully banded over a smooth,
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'le second, Miss Nellie, was a round, plump girl of blonde

. iz : : : Gy AR

complexion, fair hair and light eyes, with a rich peach-flush on

1 . 1 - I 3 a e

i el .'I :'Ll|'l it !'f_u'.;nl!_ ]i::-x':lr!'.-_ caerry-rea month, that was
.L‘! Vil '.E!_:_" .'1}]'1 f'[l[".'-_{ll_-_l'_':' Wik ."';tll..ll..“.,

I . . . AP e L 1L
[ e Consin, l.:l.]':l (I."]'-'."-'. WAas i l'n'.'i! Iromantic ciaracier, witi
7 . * +q - .  E 1 f i + A1 F por
a .i_"1|l'.~, rarile torm, lLIJJIi--'-l!E[f' BKIn, the famtest tonch of car-

mine playing over the cheek, mellow gray e

) |
loving, and a profusion of chestnut-brown hair fell i

rinerlets to her waist. Her features and caste of 1
fect. She was habited in close
been dead but one vear, and the le s

that |.!L=.-.;___‘ over her face, form and manner, rendered hex

Ous beaut y even mora atiractive.

were without th

] gliiensive daAll’'s HAE Tenocl il IASLIONADID

society of the West so reprehensible. Though their parlors

were filled every evening with the gayest company, and they
- = I | = R e 1 - aratb =5 .

were kept ap late, they always eame to their rooms with pleas-

iles and gracious words, and often chided me for remain-

4t 8m
l.lj:'_'_ 11l L=j” '|l

“ Don't wait for us, Ann,” they would say, It isn't right

vaungeg) to be amiable, and

course a4 very ’ll!s'-'.l"'-':'ll inter

had been eduecated in DBost

liberal and generous 1::11;;'5. 1 hink. indicer )
hiech Northern latitudes. cve Miss 1 Iy
inclined toward their social and reformatory doetrines, thourh

he did not dare give t

g 1¢m any very open expression, for Mr.
and Mrs. Josiah Smith were strong pro-slavery, conservative
people, and would not have countenanced any dissent from their

ODInIons,
] 1011

e e | e R, g, Y A ST e e
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Mrs. Smith used to say, * Nigegers ought to be exterminated.”

And Miss Lulu, in her quiet way, would reply,
© Yes, a8 slaves ﬂ!u-‘v should be exterminated.”
And then how }-;'1'-11}' and l'l-'l'_‘n.'l'l:i' she arched hey pe-:u‘?ﬂrﬂ
brows. This was always understood by the sisters, who must
have shared her liberal views.

\1' .‘"!H‘i’..]l Was S0 ]I_IE!_c']l .'|];~|i'.'| l"!r i‘.1 mercantiie matters, ‘.Z.-.‘::

1!|' I'l'll"!?: came 1!'-1:.1'. except at meals or ]_-'[1- at 1,!‘:-']5?__ "."];| n

the household was wrap
|
when all the world took rest, he was locked up in his counting-

room. This seemed gingular to me, for a man of Mr. Smith's

reputed and apparent wealth might have found time, at least on
sunday, for guiet.

The young ladies were very prompt an

tendance at chureh, but I used often to hear Miss Lulu exclaim,

after returning,

# Why don’t thev rive 1s somethine new 7 These old 1§24
of theolo weary, not lo say annoy mi If Chnstianity
S
marciin o rapudly on, 3 have we still, risine 0o
Very Inii i tions 1 | 1L . I Wi

tution, where beauty is sold for a price | W !!-. nave we mpest
- Yol S : . . a L
and ;.!;.|-..:;.-|~.-»--:_’ YY 1o 18 the poor mian s friend ? 0 Lher

with enough of Uhrist’s spirit to speak kindly to the Magdalene,
and bid her ‘go and sin no more’? Alas, for Christianity to-
day!”

But

was M s repls
. ()] z, don't you and sis o to ¢ I--|---i;I,-:.",~,u-_-- upon life’
les, me and tell me what 1 shall wear to the parts

When I had been there but two days, I beran to suspect M
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Smith's disposition, for she several times declared her opinion
that nigeers had mo business with company, and that her’s
shouldn't have any. This was a damper to my hopes, for my

chief motive for wishing to be sold in L—— was the pleasure I

XNt .-:f-||, o 4|Ll-.'.i‘~ e from ”"Il'.'l'.".--‘ .‘-'-t'ii'-‘.}'. Iy l‘_-'l\-' l}_ , A8 -';11'[}'

icht, the servants were ordered to their respective quarters,
”:I"]\ ilS I :']"i'I ‘l.'ll ‘;h"' !!"l‘]].‘;l.'. H !l'r'_ .!i].l"lrl-]l'-\‘- ‘--‘|1[|. ]l‘iﬁ[l ‘u'."‘lll‘.[.
have been I!||1r|-_a,—%}|1|'_ as Mys, Smith was too alert for me to
make an unobserved exit. On the second evening of my sojourn

seven o'clock;

e, “'I.[ 'S,

II!:l'il'. ||='1:i".' ".'!”l_ t0 S8 me .'L= Mt

Vield mysell

and, just as | was begimning to

t Henrvy Graham is mv name, Missis,'' was the reply.
“ Well, what business have you here "

f|-u"-' r was eml :II']':‘.-:---'-:. : he hi his hea 1, and, after a mo-

Wi A eht there: and, if ever I cateh vou im my
1-:. cl n, | | 3 111 ] Lol ord | ]l-,J v well
{ [ don't all oro men to come to sep MYV SETVAl

| ni m to have no fal nofions m nto eir i
nigo hins 1o bus 1 1ine : ] II. I 5Ly t 1 i | da
ar's work. I shouldn’t be .--I||'|l.-:'i~-'-1 if I missed something

the kitchen, and if 1 do, I shall know that you stole it

niggers into my kitechen. Now, clear yourself,

| L11
With an humbled, mortified air, Henry took his leav A
thion '::;-'. --\'--:E-iﬂl'_-- wWEere '.'.'|:1].|5'i-_:' in |:|_‘; Lreast. '[-[:';f |!l’, my

j-l"l'_ B | onest, n Lil]f‘. !_'EE:I-."."l!lll‘. .'||I"I :_:'-'_:Ijl'lllil!:]'- ;!! .'t hi:-i
feclings, should be so accused almost drove me to madness. 1
L'<'II§='I not bear to have his 1;1"||'m 1] l-n-'n.'-.‘. ll :1:4-| !'}-1 |':{-;n']\'-k-]|r-5-

15
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ished principles outraged. TFrom that day I entertained no kind
feeling for Mrs. Smith.

On another oceasion, a Saturday afternoon, when Louise came
to :-iEt. il l'r'.‘.'-' MOMments '.'-EI‘II me, .L-]:u‘ ]:I'.'.'l'li of ' :t:nir 1,".]---|:!|:-_I.
1

down stairs, ordered her to leave on the instant, addine th

14t he
great abomination was free niggers, and she wouldn’t have
them lurking round her kitchen, corrupting her servants, and,
perhaps, purloining everything within their reach.

Louise was naturally of a quick and passionate disposition ;
and, to be thus \'.'-’ill:'-'.i.I\' and E::i.:';-,:‘!]_'.' E]'r-;:zt-li, Was naore '.].;.';“
she could bear. So she furiously broke forth, and such a scene
as '-"I"II'."I'I.I between them was -Ei:Lt'z:'=L‘|':'..- (4] |.r-."=|s".5;'i‘;_'-.' i 1§
.'l\.-;t-h' ]..l,-'l!i'. g ‘.?:1: !-.h;“.' ]."-..'1'.'-1|.r‘5_",' came out, fa'.;'i. } & [-I”
tone ordered Louise to leave: which order Wias |.~1-‘||'_'- ed. After
hearing from her mother a correct statement of the case, Miss
Adele burst into tears and went to herroom I afterward heard
her kindly remonstrating with her mother upon the injustice of

such a course of conduct toward her servants. But Mrs, Smith

was confirmed in her notions. T'hey had been instilled into her

early in Ite: had Frown w ith her crowtnh and trengthen ed

with her vears. Do 1t was not i ssible for her YOune :t::li ||!|‘!-
g I i 1

lanthropic daughter to remove them. Once, when Miss Adele
was quite sick, ant
for some time, she said to me,

¢ Ann, you have told me the story of your love, I have

been thinking of Hc'n','_f.. and

4

ing his c

to devise some way for you to see him.

ok '[‘i:itl:]‘ “.'l.‘[.'.
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as hers, charity and love to all, elicited almost my wvery
worship !

[ remember the first eveni

1“-'.\'.1='-_'{. She was sitting

in the folds of an

up

I - it 1 - " i 1 L | 1 : 1 L o - - T
motier, gister, and Ccousin weére bpeside er, all encaged 1 4
cheerful conversation, when she called me to her, and !'i':'t-'h-.is}-]

to Five me some l,,‘!'l'.';:uE Lo .".11:-1_-'i Lo Ot ;Ei

the city, tellinge

P entedly that it would require iy attention until near ten

i."i']'l'\']{.. [Iu'.'.' ]5:.1' H !"‘-1. 1|".' i.'.‘E!'IjJ--‘:Ti_'.."f'] ;lj-lll_'-'lit'i:l :~1!!" then '

I had previously apprized Henry of the arrangemen

named a ig. Upon reaching it, 1
for me, We took a ]':.'—" stroll through

lamp-lit streets, talking of the blessed ]""."'"" that strueele:

BIOIY O pPaASE sUHerings, ::'!'] renewed olden vows 0l devotion,

He, with the most lover-like fonduness, had bronght me some

little gift ; for this I kindly re ].:'uu:l him, .-.-z_u.-'iz-_;- that all

1

money should be appropriated to himself, that, by observing a

rieid economy, we but hastened on the glorious
from bondage. Before ten I was at

Miss Adele. How kindly she asked me if I had enjoyed my-

of release
home, and waiting beside

he holy ministrations of true womanhood ! Did

sinele life, t

not, with kind words and generous acts, * strive to hind up the
bruaised, broken heart” A\t the vervy mention of her name, ave,
at the thought of her even, 1 never fail to invoke a blessing

upon her life !

Thus, for weeks and months, through her i igenuity, [ saw
Henry and Louise frequently. Otherwise, how dull and dreary
would have m:u-a-.{ to me that - cold wi LRT; ‘ﬂ-‘.:h 1t3
heaped 10 banks, its lilu]]_ ETAY ] 11 ameg, « | sun, and

leafless trees; but the sunbeam of her kindness made the sea-




CHAPTER XXXVI,

THE NEW ASSOCIATES—DEPRAVED VIEWS—ELSY'S MISTAKE—

DEFARTURE OF THE YOUNG LADIES—LONELINESS,

In Mr. Smith’s family of servants was Emily, the cook, a
.‘::‘!"'EIE']'.".!H woman, §='.;-: I-.-{:.'H_'.' without education, knowledee, or
the ]q--,"a'f.'_-t' ambition that leads to its a¢ -!a:i-':!'!--:'!, She was a
bold, raw, nnthinking ~-E-E[‘]t : and, from the fact that she had
been kept closely confined to the house, néver allowed any

; "

social pleasure, she resolved to be revenged, and unfortunate

in her desire for *spite as she termed it), had sacrificed her
character, and the mother of two .lsI.- with -
knowledged f Possessed of a violent temper, she would,
at period 1ad-woman : and only the severest lash-
ing could bring her into subjection. She was my particular

tarror. Her two children, half-bloods, were little, sick, weasly
thines that excited the compassion of all beholders, and though
two years ace .""" ins }s WEIQ, from some lr!Jl'. gical d¢ rance-
ment, unable to walk.

There was also a man servant, Duke, who attended to odd

] 1
ends of housework,
Fy ZIEE8N, oMLYy concern,
black as tar. 'hev had

- 1 . f .
LI Sle F"".:.'_' aquite de-
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her a little” This never failed to excite the derision of the
! more sprightly Emily.
“Well, you is a fool,” she would exclaim, with an odd shake
of the head.

- . | : | 1 ot
¢ ] loves him, and don’t E;f’:'—.' who knows 1L,

“ Does he love you 7 asked Emily.
Well, he doesn't.”

“ Then I'd hate kim,” replied Emily, as, with a great force,
she brought her rolling-pin down on the table.
' “ No, I wouldn't,”” answered the loving Elsy.

i “ You ain’t worth shueks.”
||I 1 \‘!‘*]I i WwWas 'u;u];!_- ji;.i{-:"_"
¢ Hush, fool.”
“ You needn’t git mad, kase I don’t think as you does.”
| “] is mad bekase you is a fool.”

“ YWho made me one #

k “Yon was born it, 1 orness.”’
- Then I aren’t to blame fur it. Them that made me 18."
Conversations like this were of frequent occurrence, and
once, when I ventured to ask Elsy if she wouldn’t like to learn
to read, she langhed heartily yving
“ Does vou think Wants to 11 ot %"
U f|‘:]_~.' ot.”
Den why di n ax me if I wanted to la to read ¥’
o0 you irht have a higher source « i"_l';- v nt than you
now ll-“.'\'l
“ Oh, yes, so as to try to git my freedom ! You is jist a spy
fur de white folks, and wants to know away. (o off.
. now, and mind yer own business, kase I has hearn my ole Mas
rorg ‘ean to read books

BET, .l‘i |l31" conntry, say f{;]-'_ W !I"lll".'L"I' nig

d-!l". wWaAs 1I| o lI'Il!|J|1. .'“'-] Fl“'._".'.‘x' "' !l'_v'l"i--];: i'l! il 11 .l'“:l.-:"

=m 2 . e i : C
I Finding her thus obstinate, I gave up all attempts to per-
b L : L
suadae her, and left her to '.l||:'.!. mental obsenration in whieh 1
found her. FEmily sometimes threatened to apply herself with
i et

vigor, to the gaining of knowledge, and thus defeat and *“spite”

™
|

her owners ; but knowledge so obtained, 1 think, would be of
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little avail, for, like rel

rion, it must be sought after from higher

it for itself only.

[ could find but little companionship with those around me,

ived more totally within I'll_‘..--._-JI' than 1 had ever done.
=1

T_! i'al':;l?il![l i.‘p‘-.'. J|;l']l JJ;}' '!.C]‘\- 8 were F:]l:|','|f - 1|i|': 1_!|1't-1’ 1;5_:'515_1 Ot

of the seven were marked with white stones, for on these T held

lissful re-unions with Henry. Our appointed spot for meeting

was near an old pump, painted green, which was known as the

‘ green pump,’ a very favorite one, as the water, pure lime-

stone, wias suppose | Lo !'I.' ]!L'IIL'I:'. B .'HI.I.':', Hllli stroneer I]Jr:il <"r
of others. Much has been written, by our popular authors, on
} ; ] e e 3 L :
e viriues and ]'1',_"1'3h.':'- ol "-lll Lown E"I.|I||I‘. out, 10 Ime, L!.J'.— ong

. - 8 " . . 3 =
a Deantyv, & I.‘!;.!I_'I'I:i. H I'_":'ll!'\' W .'351"! nG otier 1inanmmate obhject

in wide creation possessed ! And of a moonlight

deseried, at a distance, its friendly handle, outstretche
arm of welecome, I have rushed up and grasped it with a ri
hearty good feeling! Long time afterwards, when it had

ceased to be a love-beacon to me, I never passed it without tak-

from its old, rusty ladle, and the water, like the

friendly draurht contained in the magic
transported me over the waste of time fo poefry

Even here 1 pause fo \'.[l:t'-. away the fond, sad tears. which the

recollection of that old * green Iru!n]-“ calls up to my mind, and

I should love to go back and stand beside it, and drink, ave
de -E-‘.u'_ of ‘itg fresh, cool water! There are now many stately

mansions in that ecrowing city, that sits like a fairy queen upon

the shore of the charmed Ohio: but away from all its lofiv
structures and edifices of wealth, awav from her ]:1!?-15.- haunts,
| ralleries and halls, would 1 turn, to pay h ge to the old
Il 1|1||-.I[:-' !
Some ||'.-‘:|_-a' evenings, too, had I in Louise’s room, listening

to Henry sing, while he played upon his banjo. His voice was
fine, full, and round, and rang out with the elearness of a bell,

Though possessed of but slight cultivation, I considered it the

any times have 1 gone to my room, and in silence wept over
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THE

to a speedy cloge. As
11

i} - 1 e e | S
But arain my pleasures were Drouf
E ag r |”_ 1
lh‘.: clity more auil, the

[]:._- winter '.-!-___-';'-_:| Lo grow 1inore L'H]li. HEIL
ladies 1!lz-_'_-'.'l_ll to talk of a I'|.:'.1:;: to New Orleans. Their
first determination was to carry me with them ; but, after calen
the “ cost,” they concluded it was better to o without a
servant, and render all necessary toilette services to each other.
They had no false lfi'.';i'—fizii[.ixa to their Northern ednecation for

d as waiter, assisted by Duke. QOwing
Li) :' ""';'-"'l;'\. |'|'- |"| l.i I.‘l '-"- I.1"\ WS I.'.":-"""l L0
atend the door, and render what assistance she could at the

l, in surprise.

e
==
o
—
I
I

Allfie

Bid the lady be seated in the parlor, and say that Miss All-

f \1lfield, - | [
. L 18 color .'l { 1§ | she 1s '.'.'.!FT-l‘.l- I yvou t th I !
put in Elsy
The blank amazement that sat upon the face of each gruest,
may be better imarined than described! Some of them were
ready to go into convulsions of laughter. A moment of dead

silence reirned around, when Miss Nellie set the example of a

i 1 1 - 1 % 7 = 5 1 T Y 3
hearty laugh, in which all joined, except Mr. and Mrs. Smith,
|.||| T WA llj CK A8 A mpest- !:"ll

But thi stood the offendine Elsv, all unconscious of her

ruilt. \When she first came to town, she had been in the habit

[ S ' a man wants to see

—
&n

Ol announcinge ( -"..I|:-":]!'1.'
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vou,” or ‘‘ a woman is in the parlor,” and had, every time, been
severely reprimanded, and told that she should say “a lady or

gentleman is in the parlor.,” And the poor, green creature, in

ard for * ears 11-'3?11:-." did not know how to make

‘.Il-_'.

eat re;
the distinetion between the races: but most ::[}!'1;!]2:]_\‘ Was s
taught it by the severe whipping that was administered to her
afterwards by Mr. Smith. No intercession or entreaty from the
ladies could be of any avail. Upon Elsy’s bare back must the
atonement be made! After this public whipping, she was held

1

somewhat 1in diserace by the other servants. Duke eave hera

very decided cut, and Emily, who had never liked her, was
now lavish in her abuse and ill-treatment. She even struck the
poor, offenceless creature many blows: and from this there was
no :'e-:ll-‘.|11r[5r'-1|. for she was in sad -li,-:g-.'-;.ué.,- with Mr. and Mre,

, after the young ladies’” departure, she had no friend

Smith« ane

at all, for T was too 1'--I'.'rt't'l".~':~' to be of use to her,

The remainder of the winter was dull indeed. My inter
“.T"\'-'*- '..'i:1|! H". ll-:l1i .":I'u‘il Cilll-l'--|llii.'.:l'i::; _'f';i=_ | T4 ]
I.- nise. ['had no time for :'i':i.n:_ii:',:. It v worlk., work, del
and -!I"ui.i!;'l- until my health sank under it. .,1'11':*-. .*unii.h never

allowed us any time on |""‘|L!1I3."r‘\',~:, and the idea of a negro's
eroing to church was outrageous.

“ No," she replied, when I asked permission to attend churel,
“ stay at home and do your work. What business have negroes
going to church ? They don't understand anything about
sermon.”

‘\ true, I thoueht, for the most of them: but who is to

hlame for their irnorance ! If |.~§I'|r'-."I'II|§[:-r.— for i:.'.:- rovement

them, assuredly they should not suffer for it.

How dead and lifeless lay upon my spirit that dull, cold win-
. L . A

1-"!‘: .[-:.l' snow-storm was wit !!--!‘.-‘; and ice was ™ i'!::-.”.. (Jon-
stant fault-finding and ten thousand different forms of domestic
l--."'.l-"l‘.'-jw!! ‘\'.!'!].-!:.“_"!1 l'I'i'_r-],"."i the ["'i'p out of me. Then there
was not one break of b in my over-cast sky ! No faint
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THE COMING OF MAY. 153

or struggling ray of light to illume the ice-bound cirele that
surrounded me

But the return of spring began to inspire me with hope; for
then I r-_\,;.u\-r:rﬂ[ the arrival of my unknown mistress. Henry
and Lounise both knew her, and H:v“.‘ represented her as pos

sessed of very amiable and philanthropic views, How ea

[ watched for the coming of the May blossoms, for then sh
wonld come, and I be released from -torture! How dull and
drear seemed the howling month of March, and even the fitful,
haneeful _-'h.g-ri]. Alternate smiles and tears were wearying to

me, and sure I am, no school-girl elected queen of the virgin

h such -'Lc'!i:_-_'m as 1!

1, éver weleomed 1ts advent wi

Vith its first day came the voung ladies. Right glad was 1

: 3 : o 5
to see th They returned blooming and bricht as flowers,
. ’ s = 1 Lt Al A ki ave e iy U Toomiy e
with the same gentle manners and kindly dispositions that they

'|l' '~-1I|;:‘| *' 11:1-1[
en and heard : reallv it was deliehtful to hear her talk in that
i-l.‘!'--'\'\llln,:|i'_" Manner r In I'.r]' acconnts -'u]: ."'.|I|11.!|'1.'3| |1|.'!]]-'|"-.'—
1sms and fopperies, she drew forth her father’s j"iu-ml applause,

¢t Whv, Nellie. vou ought to write a hook, vou would beat

Dickens,” he used to say ; but her more sober sister and cousin
Ve iled to reprove her, though gently, for her raillery.
4 - -
!. '.':'- 1 -..;" el ‘1' 'I'_:--.*:-. _.,l_..-;-|,_..];

econd week of the month of May arrived, and

h it came my new mistress ! A messenger, no loss a person

l!]-’i'i EEI'EI;"\'. wWis |E|':'1']|."|‘.|'E':l."5 10T 1me. J“.1' ' J I' '\]:" ]

was hired at Mr. Smith’s having expired two weeks previously
[ hastily got myself ready, and Henry once again shoulder
my tri

Wi a leeling of delieht, T said farewell to Mrs, Smith and
the servants : bnt when I bade the young ladies q1\| |

= T e
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own to the weakness of shedding tears! I tried to impress
upon Miss Adele's mind the sentiment of love that I cherished
for her, and I had the satisfaction of knowing that she was not
too proud to feel an interest in me.

All the way to the G—— House, Henry was trying to cheer me
up, and embolden me for the interview with Miss Naney. 1
had been looking anxiously for the time of her arrival, and now
[ shrank from it. It was well for my presence of mind that
Miss Jane and her hushand had returned to their homestead. for
[ do not think that I could have breathed t':‘-"-.'l_\' in the same
hiouse with them, even though their eontrol over me had ceased.

Arriving at the G—— House, 1 had not the courage to venture

instantly into Miss Naney’s presence; but songht refuge, for a
few moments, in Louise’s apartment, where she
cordial reception, and a delightful beverage t'-l]J.lI[.ll;EJI'.Etii.

Llackl

FAVe Meéa Very

Jerries.




CHAPTER XXXVII.

THE NEW MISTRESS—HER KINDNESS OF DISPOSITION—A PRETTY
HOME—AND LOVE-INTERVIEWS IN THE SUMMER DAYS.

Ar last I contrived to ‘““screw my courage to the sticking-
nlace ” and go to Miss Naney’s room.
1 ] 1 1 1 3 " . o 1 *_a
| paused at the closed door bhefore ]'\:.n;'.l-;'.;.:_-' for admission.

When I did knock, I heard a not ||1:}:-]1,-.=.-.1|;'; voice say—

benien faces th: [l ey bel A g

. G o . - > 1 hroad es
beantiry. =aerene and eclear, Irom '.||'_=!:',!'!:u-.;-.]1 the proad cap
frill shone her mild erav eves. The wide brow was calm and

white as anivory tablet, and the lip, like a faded rose-leaf, hinted

the brieht hue which it had worn in health. The cheek, like the
lip, was blanched by the hand of disease. * Ah,” she sad, as
Wit § courh she eleva 14 If unp ' illow T
von, Ann. Y e a little f"'i}' I have been looking f

t half-hour,
1 | l];" }I'-l!'-l_‘ sS0mae 1i|!:|;. ‘illl ?\'.'liil'_‘.. ""!'. I!".l{

» to venture into your presence; and yet 1 have

ing for your arrival with the greatest anxiety.”

valid, who will, I fear, often weary and overtax your patience ;
bui you must bear with me ; and, if you are faithful, I will re-
ward you for 1it. ]J--i|'.'_'. has told me that you are pretty well
sant voice for l""i'EEIIL_'. l||| 'Lr'f;;..l.—

me much ; for your pr[:u-i]m] occupation will be to read to me.”

|'|'1'iflrl:l}_".' llll-- |i:i:'f|-|_'l] ma _-_-__]'u:‘.l:“f_, |.'|||,' l gaw at once t||,"gt_ I

[85]
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was removed from the stultifying influences which had so long

been exercised over my mind. Now I should find literary food

1o .L:II]I;-]\' my Cravil

g. My eyes fairly sparkled, as I answered
Vg e

“This is what I have long desired, Miss Nancy; and yon

have assiened to me the |1|-'-E!i-.n| I most covet.”

“] am glad I have pleased you, child. It is my pleasure to
:_f!':l‘-f:'_\.' others. Our lives are short, at best, and he or she anly
lives ¢ruly who does the most good.”

This was a -T_'.['.~ and manner of talk that charmed
Beautiful example and type of womankind! I felt like doi
reverence to her.

-‘_551\ el I‘l ]!'- I ".I!Eil ]l'll‘.-r-l '|1Er f“ I!l'Til r'."i'?"L"I:. to a elass
water, that stood on & stand near by. 1 sprang forward to re
]il"\.'t' JI.

« Ah, thank _‘.".-[l.” ghe said, in a most bland tone: “ T am very

elhitest movement convinces me of the failure

weak : the sh

mv atr 1 h |

[ beeeed that she would not exert herself, but alwavs call en
me 10r eve thinge that she nq led

I « here to serve | d I assure vou, my dear M

Nancy, I shall be most happy in d | [ine will. I beliavi
iruly be n ¢ lahoa 0l | gl

Another sweet smile, with the gilded light of a sunbeam
broke over her calm, sweet face ]! Bless her! she and all of her
class should be lield as “blessed among women ;" for do they
not walk with meek and reverent !'--|-|~'-"fl'--i in the path of her,
ithe great mo lel and prototy pe of all the sex ¥

When I had been with her but a few davs, she in e
tl 001 her health permitted, she intended beir
\ y her house Walnut street. T s not particularl
for thi for ‘my sojourn at the G—— house was pet




A CONVERSATION, 5 19¥|
enrapturing songs, airs and glees; and Louise generally sup-
plied us with c¢akes and lemonade !
hayj

Indiana shore, and talkine of the time when Henry and 1 should

How exquisite was my

;.j||p,a-~',_':.~ there we sat upon the little balcony ;'i:,:EH_;:' at the

e Ireo.

« How much remains to be paid to your master, Henry,”

asked Louise.

e [ i!;l'\.".' !I.‘iil! .'l]l I'”r [‘E]!‘l'l' l.”“!li'_.l'l_l Clllil ;11I[} * ona |l1!:}*]l'!"'1
of which 1 already have; so, in point of fact, I lack only two
hundred and fifty,”” said Henry.

‘T am ‘.'r"i'_'-' ?lll..'l.'i'rll:-' Lo E ave i:t‘l'-'. Hlili ililH. ; \'.1,&]1 to o to

Montreal. Now, if you could make your arrangements to go

on with me, I should be glad. I ghall i':‘,'-l::::'ﬁ' the services and

attentions of a man; and, if you have not realized the money
bv that time, I think I ean lend it to von,” returned Louise.
A brieht licht shone in Henry’s eve, as he returned his

thanks ; but quickly the coming shadow banished that radiance
¢ But think of her,” he said tenderly, laying his hand on my

shoulder; * what can she do without us, or what should 1 be

“ Oh, think not of me, dearest, I have a .'-:""'i home, and am

vl savadd Fov ' atiil s n g 1 [ make. t] Ay
) 111 CAréd 10Y, ilﬂ, and as so0on as yvou can, mage thue money,

come back for me.”

Live vears away from vou? Oh. no, no!" and he woun

m around my waist, and, most naturally, my head rested

upon his shoulder. Loud and hea vy was his breathing, and I

i
|

knew that a fierce strugele was raging in his breast.

‘I will never leave her, Louise,” he at length replied.
“That tyrant, the law, may part us; but, my free will and act

—=REUET.
“ Ah, well,” added she, as she looked upon us; * you will

ink better of this after vou give 1t a little ref

hér own '|||.!l". sensible way, she

=

only love's delusion "
turned the stream of conversation into another channel.

I think now, with pleasure, of the lovely scenes I enjoyed




358 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLYAE

on those evenings, with the fire-flies playi

many times have I thought how beautifully and truly they
typify the illusive glancings of hope, darting here and ther
with their fire-lit wings; eluding our grasp, and sparkling e'en
as they flit.
= F -4

tress, whose health had been improving under my nursing,
begzan to get ready to move to her sweet little cottage residence
on Walnut street. 1 was not anxious for the change, notwith
standing it gave me many loecal ;!II'=:':1:3[.'|I-__;'--~;; for 1 sghould b
removed from Henry, and though I knew that I could see
him often, yet the same roof would not cover us, But my life,
hitherto, had been too dark and oppressed for me to panse
and mourn over the “ crumpled rose-leaf;” and so, with rich
hearty good will I set to work *packing Miss Nancy’s trunk,”
and gathering up her little articles that had lain seattered about
the room.

118: \III" WE Were ol ‘I‘!l" eve l1.“ sia
the lngzage, and Miss Naney paid him seventy-five cents, at

which he took off his hat, made a low bow, and said,

Miss Nancy was seated on the most comfortable eushion, and
I directly opposite, fanning her,
We drove up to the house, a neat little brick cottage, :-.—ai- tad

\‘.'}:IEI', ".-E|}I ereen :-f’:i.lil‘:.x. a ! i, |?L"';I \.;!:_':f ]‘.] front, ~"[||\

swarded, with a ety of flowers, and a few forest

i tiful o )Ll In rare | i d stone vases, i ab

in the yard, and a fine cast-iron watch-dog slept upon th .
steps. Passing through the broad hall, you had a fine view of
the grounds beyond, which were handsomely ['h
out-buildings were all neatly painted o
thi '!'H’i",__'ll air of neatness presided over the orhit

I
of the hall was the parlor, furnished in the very perfection of
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I'he carpet was of blue, bespeckled with yellow ; a sofa of

blue brocatelle, chairs, and ottomans of the same material,
were scattered about. A cabinet stood over in the left corner,
filled with the collections and curiosities of many years' erath-
ering, whilst the long blue curtains, with festoonings of lace,
swept to the floor! Adjoining the parlor was the dining-room,
with its oaken walls, and cane-colored floor-cloth. Opposite to
the parlor, and fronting the street, was Miss Nancy’s room, with
its French bedstead, lounge, bureaun, bookcase, table, and all
the et ceteras of comfort. l_'lef-!JENj_f out from her room was a
small apartment, just large enough to contain a bed, chair, and
wardrobe, with a l']]"-‘lil little mirror H‘.'i_'!'.'lll.'t]'._‘__"‘l_]]ll_" a tasteful
dresser, whereon were laid a comb, brush, soap, basin, pitcher,
&ec. This room had been prepared for me by my kind mistress.

Pointing it out, she said,

5

'hat, Ann, 18 vour cast{.™

[ could not restrain my tears.
« Heaven send me grace to prove my gratitude to you, kind
Miss Naney,” I sobbed out.

- 15‘\-]]"\'. Iny poor _;:.!'1._ F deserve no thanks for 1

he performance
L
hJ‘]“' |l"{\' "|.|'.[ are fi ]ll'ﬁ[i-‘iii 1'|'.-|!2f_"_- my I‘_['u'\fl:T!, .'t'l'[l']'lT..t"L'l" nurse,
and I am bound to consider vour comfort or prove I:!IWHI'1|:_'\' of
my avow d ]_'ri'ii.:\':l‘dl.ff:-'."
“ This is so unlike what I have been used to, Miss Nancy,

that it excites mv wonder as well as gratitude,

“ I fear, poor child, that you have served in a school of rough

experience | You are so thoroughly disciplined, that, at times,

VOu exXclie my Kéenest [JIJ ¢
- - B

“Yes, ma'm, I have had all sorts of trouble. The only marvel

18 that I am not utterly brutalized.”
“Some time youn must tell me your history ; but not now, my

nerves are too unquiet to listen to an account so harrowing as |
1

know your recital must he.”

As I adjusted the pillow and arranged the beautiful silk
spread (her own manufacture [ observed that her eves were

filled with tears, I said nothing, but the sight of those tears

served to soften many a ];.'1'1:11'111 recollection of former years.

i B SN, et - AP ] Ny - s g e el —
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[ am conseious, in writing these pages, that there will be few
of my white readers who can enter fully into my feelings. It
is impossible for them to know how '.-i-.'l'j'[_‘!c' the -‘*'H:;j-':"h" act
kindness impressed me—how even a word or tone gently spoken
called up all my thankfulness! Those to whom kindness is
common, o mere household artiele, whose ears are greets d morn
i]l:’- OO CLrL'[ ]|El_',:'i.i. '-.'.Zl]t |I=‘.E1|_'_" H'H‘.ll::; :1..'!! [{EIJIE LONEes, -'|.|

deem this stranee and exacoerated ; bat, let them recollect that

I was a slave—not a mere servant,

i 1 ]
ULUL & l'l"!'_I-l.'i'-ZJ'.i siave, ac-

cording to the abhorred code of Kentucky; and their wonder
will cease.
The first l::.'_-‘]:l that I threw 1;1_-;:.;_-]{' down on my bed to .--|.|-s=]_|
(did I state tha

: : ST e : :
slaves deemed a great luxury—a ligh-post bedstead 7). 1 fe

t T had a hedstead—that I had actually what

proud as a queen. Henrv had been to see me. 1 entertained

him in a nice, clean, carpeted kitchen, until a few minutes of
LEell ll‘ll'llll':x_ ‘.'.]u:'ll -!JI-' ]L |l me ; :"-ll.' i Iil:!l I'.lll!'. ]l.',' rh.- .-‘gr_-‘- 1',!'-:-
nance, he was .,'!.ii__-_-:-!_ to be at home.

“What,” I thoueht, * have 1 now todesire? Like the weary
dove sent out from the ark, I have at last found land. peace
and safety. Here I can resf contentedly beneath the waving

/

guard the sacred portal of home

of the olive branches that
[lome! home this truly was ! A home where the heart would
always love to lurk; and how blessed seemed the word to me,
now that I comprehended its practical significance! WNo more
was it a fable, an expression merely used to adorn a song or round
a verse !

That first night that I spent at home was not given up to
gleep. No, I was too happy for that! Through the lone, mys-

1 *11
leasant piliow

terious hours, I lay wakeful on my soft and P
weaving fairest fancies from the dim chaos of happy hopes
Adown the sloping vista of the future I descried nourht but
shade and flowers ! |

With my new mistress, I was more like a companion than a
BEryvant, _'\i:_\- duties were ['i_'_,;'|11.—]|1r-1'ri_\' to read to her, nurse

her, and do her sewing; and, as she had very little of the latter,
o L




DOMESTIC OCCUPATION. 361

[ mav as well set it down as the “extras’ of mv business, rather
than the business itself.
[ rose every morning, winter and summer, at five o'clock, and

pranged Miss Nancy's room whilst she slept; and, so accus-
tomed had she become to my licht tread, that she "'["'E"‘ as
St ;L;Ii].l'.' a8 1!1-1‘,I|'_']| no one ||.“.F.l 'Hl'_'-_"sq :ﬂtlll':'fl..'_:'_ .".ih,";' {E|E.~=‘ Was
done, 1 'rnl:.r-.'-:l the !';:'.||'|f_'.' 1:-]? le upon a stand beside her bed :
then took my sewinge and :-:'.'U'L'IE ]I|_'~.'.-|']i' at the 1..!1:55.,-.\-, 115|I':1

she awoke, Then T assisted her in making her morning toilette,

1s very simple: wheeled the easy chair near the bed, and

helped her into it. After which she read a chapter from the holy

book, followed by a beantiful, extemporaneous prayer, in which

- § Tan e . r s [ 3 =
we were joined by Biddy, the Irish cook. After this, Miss
j\. ney i ‘Cartd { W 8 brousht 1mn « 1 i. oy iver t 1
breakfast econsistine of black tea. Graham bread i fE e e
reakiast consisting ol plac< téa; ranam oOréad, and muiton
|-],- ) f1, |'|. I.]-. i i ] 1 l cChnaracier ﬂll. 5 &1 :.!
i
LR i0 this w: (8" | b 1d 1] realkrasti ! i the kKitchen
i h aré wWias Btarcy | |[], n, to != IV col 11 Ons mnae us
Brsinto 4] HonEnosE® ol olAsmisn We bad ko
I 3 IFES, 71 ' Il 1
Col £ A eletl and I'm SCM
. b ¥ ] = L 1
\Li, | 1@ 18 love of a lady ! exelaimed Piddy, as she
o o !g. L1l \ Lt thi K i ", : ere in ,: Cl1LV 3 .;11].[
1 1 1
Wwe ] uch Im [ | ] g i1 i e than
T 1 T i
she ta | oll And then she 1 e i ne from church
eve e
lut sl 3
to Miss N and
with a W
* 1
1 111 il
1 2Ll I.

cert n dog i 1th l Qe il 0 11 (1l 1
and joint heirs with Christ. It is the living religion, not the
simple believing of it, that constitutes us Christians, We must

feel that all men are our brothers, and all women our sisters;

16

P ————— e N i RSl -
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for in the kinedom of heaven there will be no distinetion of

] i T “ e .
race or color. and T see no reason whyv we shonld live differently

here. The Saviour of the world associated wit

His chosen twelve were the fishermen of Gal

Iive in constant pri l::u'cﬂ:_- in for death : but, alas

deavor 18 but seldom erowned with suceess.”
How reverently 1 looked upon her at such times|! Whata
beautiful saint shi g !

One evening in the leafy month of J

: : :
une, when the intensity

of summer bégins to make itself felt, I took my little basket,

r that I was embroidering for Miss Nanecy’

rapper, and seated myself upon the little portico at the -k
of the house, I had been reading to her the greatcr portion
of the day, and felt that it was :.'!: asant to be left in an indo-
]I":‘i, dreamy state of mind, that !""i':l::'.'-': no concentration of
though As my hngi moved lazil ne, I » hami
an old air, that I had heard in far less happy days. Every
thing around me was so pleasant! 'The setting sun was flinging
flonds of glory over the earth, and the woune moon svas out

whole seemed, that I almost doubted the reality, and feared
open my eyes, lest the kindly, illusive dream should be broken
forever. But no, it was no dream; for, upon turning my head, I
| throngh the unclosed door of the dining-room the careful ar-

]

ranrement of the tea-table. There it stood, with its snowy cover,
vhich were placed the fresh loaf of Graham bread, the roll of
eet butter, some parings of cheese, the glass bowl of fruit and
pitel of crear he friendly tea-urn of bright

often been -‘-1]|1.l"_r_--i with the
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A SUMMER EVENING.

delightful beverage. And then, stepping through the door, with

a calm smile on her face, was Miss ..\\..'l.':.'\"-.' herself! How beau-
tifully she looked in her w hite, -.-.E:|.?I:.' wrapper, with the pPreciy

blue girdle, and tiny lace cap! She gazed out upon the yard,

with the blooming voses, Irench pinks, and Colombines that

oo

grew in luxuriance. pping upon the sward, she gathered a
handful of flowers, clipping them nicely from the buash with a
nair of seissors, that she wore sus !-:'-r-.uf-'ul ||_',' a chain to her side.
Seeine me on the Ia'-‘.'l_la‘--_. she said,

“ Ann, bring me my basket and thread here, and wheel my
rm-chair out : 1 wish to sit with you here”

ked to have her

ohe w the mistress,

hat I never felt any reserve in her presence. All was love
As she took her seat in the arm-chair, I threw a shawl over her

urious influence of the even-

Bl { ors 1o pProt I 1Troln &

ing ai She busied herself tyvine up the flowers: and their
arraneement of color, &ec., with a view to effect, would have
] Baan LI an H : AT anmiratia 1o wnitor]
done credii to a4 nNorist, My admiration was so much excited,

that 1 could not deny myself the pleasure of an expression of it.

. !_-i_llli |” [ atecter ~.'E|-"':I£' \ ' COli i | || al | H I'_TE‘
as shi aid this

Of what State are you a na M Nancy

1) old Massachusett Ene iswered, with a gLov f en
thusia

[[ 15 he State I-JI -'l.ll. "'i.' .I‘.‘ [] [ 1 | i'H! 101} HTII‘L r I"'"'l‘ &
LG oSt respect

Ah, well may yo Ly Lhat, } YEEREe replied, “1or it

people treat your unfortunate race with more humanity than
any of the others.”

“1 have zl-:|-f A rroatl |'.‘-;-!' of their liberality .'|:z-1 l".l][;s.'ll]'.".'l.
of both mind and heart which has excited myv admirine intere
0o DOLH mind and heart, whichh nas excited my aamirimg interest.

Then, too, I have known those born and reared beneath the
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ghadow of its wise and beneficent laws, and the better I knew

them, the more did my admiration for the State i

rease. Now

[ feel that Massachusetis is doubly dear to me, since I have

learned that it is vour birth-place.”

She did not say anything, but her mild eyes were suffused
with tears.
Just as I was about to speak to her of Mr. Trueman, Biddy

came to announce tea, and, after that, Miss Naney desired to b

!|'2.1 ;:El-]u', A8 wus il custom, with 1'-|.;i;'; o’cloek came ”r':;‘:'x'_
We sat out on the portico, with the moonlight shining over us,

| v
|

and tal

ked of the future! I fold him what Miss Nancy said
.1'\1"----.'l-'1|'f.“-2-'--'. H | 'I_. | l!'-'gi-".l', he was seized ‘.'.i:!: the idea of
going thither after purchasing himself.

He was unusually cheerful. IIe had made a great deal in
the last few months: had grown to be |1=|‘;Ec> a favorite with the

keeper of the hotel, and was liberally paid for his Sunday and

wliday labors, and, ]fﬁ' errands for, and donations from, the

boarders, had eontrived to lay up a eonsgiderable sum.
¢ 1 hope, dearest, to be able soon to accomplish my freedom :
then I shall be ready to bnv vou. How much does Miss Naney
ask for yon?”
il . - it
*Oh, Henry, 1 cannot leave her, even if 1 were
down every cent that she demands for me. 1 should dislike to

ro away trom her, =he i3 so kind and ;;'--n'i = Nag peen such a

prove my gi
W hat
|||r|‘. ¢
LA

“ But, Hr-'.-.;-_x., that does not release me from my oblizcation.

When she was on the eve of starting upon a journey, you went
to her with the story of myv danger. =i pr ;n',-'-]‘.' consented o
buv me without even seeinge me. 1 was not purchased as an art

cle of property ; with the noble liberality of a philanthropist,
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gshe ransomed, at a heavy price, a suffering sister, and shall 1
1

he such an ingrate as to leave her? No. she and Mr, Trueman

of Boston, are the two beings whom I would willingly serve for-
eycocr.
Just then a deep sigh burst from the full heart of some one,
and I thought I heard a retreating footstep.

“« Who can that have been " asked Henry.

We examined the hall, the dining-room, my apartment; and
I knocked at Miss Nancy's door, but, receiving no answer, I
]_u: she was H--lt"l'p.

‘1t was but one of those peculiar voices of the night, which
e the better heard from this intense silence,” said Henry, and,

ling that my alarm was il:.i.-*.(:']_ he bade me an affectionate

ht, and so we }-:tl'i‘:!d.

.
eood-1lg

PP R Y LS




CHAPTER XXXVIII,

AN AWFUL REVELATION MORE CLOUDS TO DARKEN THE SUN

OF LIFE—SICEKNESS AND BLESSED INSENSIBILITY.

[ sLEPT uninterruptedly that night, and, on awaking in the
1

morning, [ was surprised to find it ten minutes past five, Hur-

- 1 . T 5 ;|
rvine on mv clothes, I went to Miss Nanev's apartment, and

+

was much surprised to find her sitting in her easy chair, her
toilette made. Looking up from the Bible, which lay open on
the stand before her, she said,

have stolen a march, Ann, and have risen hefore vou.”

“ Yes, ma’m,” replied I, in a mortified tone, “ I am ten min-

sorry, and hope you will ex-

utes behind the time; I am very
cuse me.”

i Np ;ql---l--'_'i-.-.---, now : 1 t' e you do not take me for a cruel,
exacting task-mistress, who requires every inch of your time.”

“No, indeed, 1 do not, for T know you to be the kindest mis-
tress and best friend in the world.”

“And now, Ann, I will read some from the Lamentations
of Jeremiah ; and we will unite in family prayer.’

,'\'- 1:|.L' |'|-1:-_"|_Ja.',: af =.|!-‘ ]Z.*r.'.'-. Ir-tll ['.i.f.’;}- ||1',r'.‘ :1_E|T;a-::_3'-_' |

ar Miss Naney, and listened to her

forth in the l-.';[}:]‘;i'f(-. |-;...|-:_=-_!,=->- of

ervently, extendine her thin, white

hands upward, and we all sank npon our knees. She prayed
for erace to rest on the household : for its extension over the
world ; that it might visit the dark land of the South; that the
blood of (Christ ._' t soften the hearts of slave-holders. bl

B, ..'.l ‘l :.}-,--.-'!;|| manner, for power L0 Carry Ot }'l'l' '_'-'mr.l ‘il_-
tentions; prayed that the blessing of God might be given to

me, 1n a i':'-‘.'!r"l'.::-'.' manner, to enable me to meet the trials of

life, and invoked benedictions upon Biddy.
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When we rose, both Biddy and I were weeping; and as
we left her, l'-'l.-,ifl:f broke forth in all her Irish enthusiasm, “'The
Lord love her heart! but she is sanectified! I never heard a
I-r(r!!inr prayer sazd in the Cathedral I

» g : ;

Miss :"{.'1‘_-;:':',",-.' health iiii'lll'l'r‘.l_".l a great deal. She began to

wallkk of l_"\'l'}|]3]_';"4 t-[!.l‘rlll_l_'h the :‘.':'.E'=|, and a little in the 1_"|'_-'.', 1

alwayvs attended her. Of mornings we rode in a carriage that

she hired for the oceasion, and of evenings Henry ¢

;!'.x‘.':l:.'.ﬁ E_.-l'u-l:j_-"':i with him his b

1

One evenine he and Louide came round to sit with me, and
after we had been out upon the portico listening to Henry’s
SONES, Miss f\'.-uu-_'_' bade me go to the sideboard and get some
cake and wine. Placing it on the table in the dining-room, |

invited them, in Miss Nanev’s name, to come in

it. After proposing the health of my kind Mistress, to whic
we all drank, Biddy joining in, Louise pledged a glass to the
speedy ransom of Henry. Just then Miss Naney entered, say-

“My good Henry, when you buy yourself, and find a home
in the North, write us word where you have establishied your-
gelf, and I will immediately make out Ann’s free papers, and
remove thither; but I eannot think of losing my good nurse. So
for her's, Y our’'s -'LII!". 1|:_\' own convenience, I will take up my

residence wherever you may settle. Stop now, Ann, no thanks;

1 1 1 § - e S 1 £ = & . | Y | % 1
[ know all about your gratitude, for I was a pleased, thougl
unintentional listener to a conversation between yoursell

I found out how |3_.-1-1|. 18 Vi ur attad hment to

me."”

Hers, then, was the sich which had so alarmed me! It was
all explained. T had no words to exXpress my overflowing heart.
My whole soul seemed melted. Henry's eyes were filled with
grateful tears, He sank upon his knees and kissed the hem of
Miss Nancy's dress.

-T

“No, no, mv brave-hearted man. do not kneel to me. I am

but the humble instrument under Heaven; and, oh, how often
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have I prayed for such an opportunity as this to do good, and

dispense happiness.”

And so saying she glided out of the room.

¢ Well,” exclaimed Biddv, ¢ she is more than a saint, she is

an angel,” and she wiped the tears from her honest eyes.
“T have known her for some time,” said Louise, “ and never |
S0W ]'-':' |.l". or ]!'.‘-'"“"i ‘:']. ]Ef‘[' f!' [].';_" 4 wWrong :l"‘.i‘"“: _-:';!.'!,'! i.'-' YEry
different from her brother. Does he come here often, Ann #7
“ Not often : about once a fortnight.”
is too muech taken up with business; hasn’t a thought

outside of his counting-room. He deesn’t share in any of her

¢ She hasn't her l'u:l'.'ll on earth,” added H-.-.':L'_'-., My Mood-

well 1s a good man, thoneh not eood en neelh to be Aer brother.!
Thus passed away the evening, until the near approach
ten o'elock warned them to leave.
[ was too happv for sleep. Many a wakeful nicht had 1
passed 1 unhapnp g, but now 1 wa a1l 3
i.I 14 l e 1 M N 1 b 1\ 15t 11 [.' B0
ould read to hes
1 111 An had ] th VO W d tall
11 | 1 i 7
| Arrange | L1l L] st tedl i
1
loes Henry lack to buy
f About one .‘ :'.f'."!'-"i CLOLEATS
T think I ean help him to make that up.”
i " - = - i
L1011 NAavi G } n .'1'-':=]' Mis Nanes We
(| ‘u] 01 i; 11 i |
N I an 101 y do all T can for vou, mv eood girl
\. I 1 1 i TR nart « |  livi ] | | 1 i
I YO ] | l
- 1 1 1 1
1at 1 was i an 1 anal Im mo f 15Ked 1m¢
all lie { 'y O 1 i AT L¢ i cradent i
entered upon the narrative . the same fidelity that T have
L | ritinor '| -] 1y f ¥ s .‘ 5
= kil Ik L) L 1 H R it L]
l 1 i 1 1 1
L erve i WEeanl 31 \ l'| ringe 1AL the excltement
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might prove too great for her streneth, T several times nreed
her to let me stop; but she begged me to go on without heed-
ing her, for she was deeply interested.

When I came to the account of my meeting with Mr. T'rue-

man, she bent eagerly forward, and asked if it was Justinian

-

Trueman, of Boston. Upon my answering in the aflirmative,
!-_\'-:EI‘I' |,'_.'_i';{Li:Etl'\1 +
“ How like him! The same noble, generous, disinterested
WY
:-J:'.l'it- /|
‘Do you know him, Miss Nancy 7”

Oh ves, child, he is one of our |4!':|};;i“_|'1|,! Northern men, a

very El]'[“ ]:l\'.".'l'i': avery one in the Stale of .I‘-EF'.‘-.‘-:it‘]J’.I'?"U:.‘i
knows him by reputation, but 1 have a personal acquaintance
w & i

Just as T was about to ask her something of Mr., Trueman’s
r eame running in, exclaiming :

“ Oh, dear me! Miss Nancy ! what do you think ? 'I'||-'l'.' say
Mr. Barkoff. the green grocer, has let his wife whip a
colored woman to death.”

be true,” ecried Miss Nancy, as she staried up

i« Oh, it ean't

from her chair. “ It is, I trust, some slanderons picce of

¢ (Oh, the Lord love your saintly heart, but T do believe 'is

—

rue, tor, as | went down lE:-.- streef to market, ] heard some

) . - ] ] 5| tha
.‘:'-.'.'ll:_l sereaminge i 1]||'1'l'. :-.:;4! i agked o girl, stanaing on wne

pavement, what it meant ; and she said Mrs. Barkoff was

iu_li"['i._':;_' a colored woman: then, when I came back there was

a crowd of ehildren and colored people round thedack gat

one of them told me the woman was dead, and that she died

‘Oh, God, how fearful is this!” execlaimed Miss Nancy, as
the big tears rolled down her pale cheeks. “ (zive me, oh,
sweet Jesus, the power to pray as Thou didst, to the Eter-
nal Father, ¢to i'-.-l'l'_:i‘-':'- them, for ‘-f!--_t.' know not what [i:!'_‘r'
!}1J:.

“ Come, Ann,” continued the impetuous Biddy, “ youn go with

sk
|!|"
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me, and we'll try to find out all about it. We will go to see

the woman.'
“ T gannot leave Miss Naney.”

“ Yes, go with her, Ann; but don’t allow her to say anything

5?ri|-!"|:|?i-!.[, Poor Biddy has such a good, I-E;.:i"'.!l'[.!l"'-:';.t'

that she forgets the patient spirit which Christianity incul

t:-‘lEt'.-'.‘-
With a strange kind of awe, I followed Bid

y through the
streets, scareely heeding her impassioned garrulity, The blood
geemed freezing in my veins, and my teeth chattered as though
it had been the depth of winter. As we drew near the place, ]

knew the house by the erowd that had gathered around the

I'.l.":.";\_ and gide gales,
1 1 1 .

- P b 3
¢ T,ot us enter here,” said Biddy, as she piaced her hand upon
! | 4

gasped out, as 1 held on to the pgate

nocate. Wive me one mo

¢ Oh, Ann, you are enly frichtened,”” and she led me intn

1 1 1
the wvard, where we found about a dozen Persons, mostly
“YWhere 18 the woman that's been kilt V' in |i‘.i!'<'!l Biddyv,

| |t W 1 g ri — ' o = -
I 1LYV s 1S € ot o1 .llr'l misary, noor

ie mulatto eirl.
" But where is she 7' demanded Biddy.

“ Oh, in thar, the first room in the basement,” and. halfled

I'.“' i"'l‘ l I—;i~-i'5| in iis:'--i:l;_'}? a mean, |j;|_1;-]|, IMUALY 'iu;-,n-_-u-.-_"_.‘,
i I. ox1on 1 ] :l ;'E|.: 18t L.tl 118, rj”.'.'|'i:;".|ﬂ'_-' to ',1:“ elt

| O 6ol I wome ! { oatniug I« 1 | W praad
| 1 H :

T d eloths 1o 1 ay listened to ] 1 ful eroan

until I eht my forbearance w 1 fail m

i |2 - ) 1 ans £l 1 1
I’o goul " snid one of the colored women, " sne nas h-'.l'].
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a michty bad convulsion. I wish she conld die and be sot free

from misory.’
« Whar is de white folks ?" asked another.

« Oh, dey is skeered, an’ done run off an’ hid up stairs.

¢« Who done it 7

“Why, Miss Barkoff; she put Aunt Kaisy to clean de harth,
an' you see, de poor ole critter had a broken arm. De white

ak
folks broke it onece when rin‘=_‘.‘ was beatin’ of her, and so she
couldn’t work fast. Well den, too, she'd been right sick for

long time. You see she was right sickly like, an’ when Miss

Barkoff come back—she'd only bin gone a little while—an’
see’d dat de harth wasn't done, she fell to beatin® of de poor
ole sick critter, an’ den bekase she cried an® hollered, she tuck

]-_'-g- 7_;;:” |1::' ;-|.;1!-]|-‘-5:.'-f'. .:.L’L'_']- }L"I' ]|:g|:;11||. ‘i:.'". ]Et'l' HI.‘I[i'E.—- "'"-i'
feet, an’ fell to beatin’ of her, an’ she beat her till she got tired,
den ole Barkoff beat her till he got satisfied. Den some colored
person seed him, an’ tole him dat he better stop, for Aunt Kaisy
was most gone.”

“ Yes, 'twas me,"” said the other woman, I was passin’ 'long
at de back of de lot, an’ I hearn a 11':55']11}' quare noise, so I jist
looked throurh the erack, an’ there I seed him a beatin’ of

her. an’ I hollered to him to :—1.-1 for de Laor’ sake, or she

would die rigcht dar. Den he got skeered an’ run off in de

1I-I'i:-'L'.
E - - . v i~ A -~
[he narration was here interrupted by a fearful groan from

the sufferer. One of the women very gently turned her over,

with Ler face full toward me.

Oh, God have merey on me | In those w
anguish-marked features, in the gl of tl

eye, I recognized my long-lost mother! With one loud shrick
E JL1|| r!lr'.'_ll_ |'I||.'| ;:1‘1'.. _~’-_:_I" T ‘\ ars ol T'I B -'l!.".:il- | [;.'-..k
to meet | Oh that the recollection had faded from mv mnd,
but no, that awful t is ever before my eyes! I see her,
even now. as there she lav bleedineg to death! Oh that I had
been _-'Eu;-"n--{ the knowledge of it !

There was the same mark upon the brow, and, I suppose,
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1

more by that than the remembered features, was I enabled to
i];:‘?-‘!:f::'_-.' her.

My frantic screams soon drew a crowd of persons to the
IooIm.

Mo mathar. mv dasrceuficnns mothar: «oadlosed b Tavos

My mother, my dear, suffering mother, unclosed her eyes,
and, by that peculiar mesmerism belonging to all mothers, she

new it was her child whose arms were around her,
“ Ann, is it you " she asked feebly.
** Yes, mother, it 18 I; but, o

“ Never mind me, child, I feel that I shall soon be at peace !

1, how do I find you!”

I'is for yon that I am anxious, Have you a good home 7”
‘Yes; oh, that you had had such 1"
“Thank God for that. You are a woman now, I think: but
[ am growing blind, or it is getting dark so fast that I cannot
see you, Here, here, hold me Ann, child, hold me close to

you, I am going through the floor, sinking, sinking down.
(ateh me, cateh me, hold me! It is dark: I ecan’t see wvon,

‘.'.'E,-*'l'_ 'u",'; ere are

it TXT1 - .11 Bita I : - = 1 g -
Where, child, I can't see you: here catch me:" and, sud-

denly springing up as if to grasp something, she fell back npon
!.!rl Bl T — ) ! .-r

After such a --I"]-*-".:'.'!‘.ilr.':.. this was our meeting—and ]::Il'iil'-'f'.
[ had he {"":I that life’s bitterest drop had been tasted, but this
was-as ¥ vineear upon ni

When I became cons

extinet in that beloved

spark of life was

If up to the most

id, rhastly, mangled
form, and thought it was my mother, who had been butehered

- 1 L -t 1 . .
by tne ‘.‘.];i g3, Iy very .,.,-..! was turned to 11‘;L[l, .'!:-.:'. 111 '_'!-,!-;

xrl 4 1 3 . .
W hen my consciousness returned 1 was vine 01 oa h»-.'_i 111

my room, the blinds of which were closed, and Miss Nanewv was

4P | 1. - 3
seated ide me, Tubbing my hant 1th can Asg | opened
e 5 +1 = 1 L& 1 + -
my eyes, they met her kind glance fixed earnestly upon me
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«“You are better, Aun,” she eaid, in a low, gentle voice. 1
was too languid to reply ; but closed my eyes again, with a
1

.".!'.';

faint smile. When I once more opened them 1 was alone

through one shutter that had blown open, a bright ray of sun-
licht stole, and revealed to me the care and taste with which
my room had been arranged. Fresh flowers in neat little vases
adorned the mantel ; and the cage, eontaining Miss Nancy's

;;L'.'.-J'}[r- 1';1]1;11'}', ]1.‘111 ]ll'r'll 1'-.‘1!;--‘.'!‘.1.] to r::_'-.' 'O, ,[.]“_ ‘.i',ll-:w'
of this delightful songster broke gratefully upon my slowly
awakening faculties. 1 rose from the bed, and seated myself
in the large arm-chair. Passing my hand across my eyes, I
:.-:,‘.n-i|:;-'§|_-|5 to reeall the ]-.'!Eiij'u; incidents of the last few [E:'.:.'x':

ana as that '.\'1'[".:']!t*.ri death-bed rose upon my memory, t]!-ﬁj

scalding tears rushed to my eyes, and 1 wept long, long, as

1 MY head were turned to waters !

thoug
Miss f\':luf"‘-.’ .l-ll-‘.{'-J'wL and Iil:":i::;' me in tears she said :".u‘,!:[};.:':
but turned and left the room. Shortly after, Biddy appeared
with some nourishment,

“ Laws, Aun, but you have been dreadfully sick. You had
ever, and talked out of your head. Henry was here every
evening. He said that once afore, when you took the fevers,
you was out of your head, just the same way. He brought you
flowers: there [E-,w-:.' are in the vase,” and she handed me two
beautiful an;::r'.-:_

In this pleasant way she talked on until

| had satisfied the
cravings of an empty st mach with the niceties she had brought
ma,

That u-ﬁ'-'"llilll',;' ][t'ul'_\.‘ camae, and remained with me :L||-r".1

half an hour. Miss f\:.'lm'l'.' warned him that it was not well to

excite me much, So with considerable reluctanee he shortened

his visit.




CHEAPTER XXXVIX.

GRADUAL RETURN OF HAPPRY SPIRITS—BRIGHTER PROSPECTS—
AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE.

Wuen T began to gain strength Miss Nancy took me out in

I carria

[}

re of evenings ; and had it not been for the melancholy

recollections that hung like a

ilr-.ll around my heart, life would
have been beautiful to me. As we drove slowly through the

brightly-lichted streets, and looked in at the gaudy and flannting

. : ; .
windows, where the gayest and most elegant articles of mer-
chandige were exhibited, I remarked to Miss Naney, with a

sigh, “ Life might be made a very gay and cheerful
leasure, were it not for the wickedness of men.”

Ahl, yes, it might, indeed,” she replied, and the big tears
rested npon her ey I'I'-li:-.
(ne I"'.I'!j:LI[_" '.‘-Elr':l wo ]|.’1|E ]'ur';]':!l'-'J i'l‘-||!'| a {‘:'!']‘.l'. i !:L".EI_‘I'Il

that she ate very little supper, and her hand trembled violently.

“Yes, Ann, I feel strangely,” she replied
“ To-morrow you must go for my brother, and I will have a
lawyer to draw up my will. It would be dreadful if I were to
die suddenly without making a provision for you; then the
wonds of slav Iy Wi uld be riveted upon you, for by law you

Wi :;.Ii l.‘.-.1 i:.‘. I ?II“-' }.1'--.‘3.--(-:"-- I""

: vour lif more pi us than my liberty.
N , my good girl 'he dawn of your life was dark, 1
hop at ] close mayv be bright The besinning of mine
I . B
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was full of flowers; the close will be serene, I trust; but ah,

I've outlived many a blessad nope that was a very rainbow in

my dreaming years.”

T had always thonght Miss Nancy's early life had been filled
with trouble ;: else \'.'E:_T and whence her strange, sl dued, mel-
ancholy nature! How much I would have given had she told

me her history; vet ]

would not add to her sadness by asking
her to tell me of it.

The next mornineg T went for Mr. Moodwell, who, at Miss
Naney's instance, summoned a notary, The will was'drawn up

. 1
.'i‘,-ll_ witnessed by two competent DArsOns.

After this she began to improve rapidly, Her strength of
by --15\'.‘ and eheerfulness returned. About this time my peace of
mind began to be restored. Of my poor mother I never spoke,
after hearing the particulars that followed her death. She was
]_l:"'] | ;i!']" E, '-.‘.‘iil.li"‘:-' ]I-."_l:.]' Oor BEermaorn. \' :'J'I.E"!1 was
take by t] CILIZCNS « her murde: vh hould there |
She was but a poor slave, Crown old and gray in the service of
the white man: and if her master chose to ‘u'-.'il;.]L! her to death,
who had a right to gainsay him ? She was his property to

have and to hold; to use or to kill, ag he thonght best !

(ive Fourth of July celebrations ; the rather let
Lt || v ‘II ..-I 11y 1.

Miss 1 manner, soon lored my
thought y contemplation she sonrht
to point ont pathway of w1 lom and relieion,

1l I the iod Tessons she then tancht me |
Beneatl wnally prew reconciled to my
trouble -3 pra ed that the mirht e
sanctified to my eternal good ; and v they !

I o came oft y see me, and I found her then n
the kindest and most willin il 3 yvthine that she conld
do 'H"il:l P g she did She broucht me many gif -r-:ll--:i.‘?,
flowers, fruits, &c. 1 1y have been pett lan wd selfish in my
grief ; but those generous friends bore patiently with me.

Pleasant walks T used to take with Henry of evenings, and
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he was then so full of E|.:'.E.|.‘, for he had almost realized the sum
of money that his master required of him.

“ Master will be down early in September,” he said, as we
strolled along one evening in Aungust, ““ and I think by borrow-
ing a little from Miss Nancy, I shall be able to pay down all
that I owe him, and then, dearest, I shall be free—free! :.:2.'1".'

think of it! Of me being a free¢ man, master of myself'/ and

wlien we &0 1o the North we will he !||:r_:'1'5='1|. .':n-'l both of us

will live with Miss Nancy, and guard her declining days.”
Happy tears were shining in his bright eyes, like dew-pearls;

but, with a strong, :.1_.-'.1|[l\' hand he dashed them away, and ]

clung the fonder to that arm, that I hoped would soon be abl

o 11!'=-i|':'l me.

“There is one foolish little matter, dearest, that I will men-
tion, more to excite your merriment, than fear,” said 1]4--_!1'_\'
with an odd smile.

“What 15 1t 7

“ Well, promise me not to care about it ; only let it give you
a good laneh.”

t Yag, 1 ‘II‘.'iI‘.J-.:;-".“
“* Well,” and he paused for a moment, * there is a girl living

near the G—— House. She belones to Mr. Bodlev, and has
tnken a foolish faney to me: has actually made advances, even

e than advances. actual offers of lovel 8he savs she used
more than advances, actual ofters of love! She savs she used

to know you, and, on one occasion, attempted to S al diseredit-

il]r[_‘-.' of you ; Ihu;'.l-__-'h | -_||;iui;[\' gave her to understand that 1
would not listen to it. Why do vou tremble so, Ann

Aund truly I trembled so violently, that if it had not been for

the snpport that his arm afforded me, I should have fallen to
the ground.

¢ What is her name 7"’ 1 asked,

“ Melinda, and says she once belonged to Mr, Peterkin.’

“ Yes, she did, We used to eall her Lindy."

I then told him what an evil ~-l1-EI.'E!. she had been in my ]I-"-”!i
and ventured to utter a suspicion that her work of harm was

yet unfinished, that she meant me further injury.
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* T know her now, dearest. You have unmasked her, anc

“‘:.1]3 me, ;‘-_\i|'.'_'! can iJ;H'd_‘. no }i!'“‘.'liilj'.1 l==~'-.'."'1'.“

[ seemed to be satisfied, though in reality I was not, for ap-

prehension of an indefinable something troubled me sorely.

The next day Miss Naney observed my troubled abstraetion,

and inguired the cause, with so much earnestuness, that 1 could
not withhold my confidence, and gave her a full account.
“ And you think she will do you an injury

“ But have you not forostalled that El.\-' 1I_'HilI:_f [[L":ll.':_-' who she

. ) | F
18 and how she lias acted t .',',':5".] Vol §

iave been assured by him that she can do

but the dread remains.”

“ Oh, you are in a weak, nervous state; I am astonished at
Henry for telling you such a thing at this time.’

‘He thought, ma’'m, that it would amuse me, as a fine joke;
nd so 1 supposed 1 should have ¢ |1 1k

She did all she could to divert my thoughts, made Henry
bring his banjo, and play for me of evenings; bought pleasant
romances for me to read ; ordered a carriage for a daily ride;
'!'_:_:_'i':,.','\"-| me many pretty articles of :s‘:-il:!::-] » but, most of all,

. e QAR el e e 1 : dee
[ appreciated her kind and cheerful talk, in which sghe strove to

beguile me from everything gloomy or sad.

L@ [ :h’ TIA 1l| WI T ] | [ | e al I]H"
(G—— House. There was quite a crowd at South
Ermners, .'11'-” EE:llE coimne up Lo pass IE;L‘;!' sunmn ate ‘:-.|:-

places in Kentucky, had ".'*[Ji'i':'l here, and, finding comfortable
1 ';'_"..".\'!:I‘ ‘.I!'l-J':'s'l.'-'e_l it to the Fil'.'i”._:-\- then there were many

3

others travelline to the North and East via L——, who were

. 3 - . . v . 1

stopping there. This increased Henry's duties, so that [ saw
1 1 = v

i but seldom durine the dax () t e he came to

in small change, and that he would be able to make
payment the next month.

All this was very encouraging, and I was in unusually fine
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gpirits, As Lounise and I sat talking in the afternoon, she re-

I
marked
“ Well, Ann, early next month Henry will make his last pay-
ment ; and we have concluded to go North the latter part of
the same month, When will Miss ‘_\T;nu“v be 1'(.-.-1r.]_\' to go 2
“Oh, she can make her arrangements to start at the same time,

I will speak to her about it this evening.”

And then, as we sat planning about a point of location, a
shadow darkened the door. 1 looked ::ir—;:nlf‘ after a lone
separation, :E.--.lu]il- both natural and artificial changes, 1 re-
cognized Lindy! 1 let my sewing fall from my hands and
gazed upon her with as muech horror as if she had been an ap-

!J.""‘I'-!'I!L ! f.ursisr-.-ql-nk:- kindly to her, and asked her to walk in.

Ll

“ Why, ]1-1‘.'.' d".'.'» F]H. Ann ! I hearn }'."-l Wis EE‘.i!.'P in de
city, and intended to come an’ see vou.”
[ stammered out something, and she seated herself near me,

IR

1 1 4 g | -
and beran to revive old recollections.

easant, ].]LLI:,'-'. _-s'_‘..l | '.u.‘_'.!i I‘-'!-'il"i‘ '-.lav\'

"'i‘|||'h‘.' are not P
should be foreotten”

‘ Laws, I's got a very good home now; but I ’tends to marry
sgome man that will buy me, and set me free! Now, I's got
my eéye sot on H|~]|','_‘.','.

I trembled violently, but did not trust myself to speak

Louise, however, in a quick tone, replied :

soon to be married to Ann.”

¥ 1 '] 3 B - i i . "
“ Laws | I doesn’t b'lieve it; Ann shan’t take him from me.

“ He is engared, and

Though this was said playfully, it was easy for me to detect,
beneath the EBeéming leyity trong [!I‘::'i"!;_-!:;.'!::if||:, on ||r'l' Ea;.yi_

to do her very worst. No wonder that T trembled before her,
when I remembered how powerful an enemy she had been in
With a few other remarks she left, and Lonise observed -
That Lindy is a queer girl, With all her ignorance and
‘-'.'5-."-'-\' ~'|.L_' !'_'l.t'ji"ﬁ my r\!J'\'i:--_ l,=.'_||_|-‘.! ] am ILJI Lr-r i.]..-;t-[hq-_-:j_

i

dread of a supposed and envenomed power, such as the black

cal possesses
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“ Such has ever been the feeling; Louise, that she has excited
in me. She has done me harm heretofore ; and do yon know,
I think she means me ill now. 1 have uttered this suspicion
to Henry and Miss T‘::uur_':.‘r but 1}|v‘*.' both langhed it to scorn—
faying she was powerless to injure me; but still my fear re-
mains, and, when I think of her, I grow sick at heart.”

Upon my return home that evening I told Miss Nancy of the
meeting with Lindy, and of the conversation, but she attached
no importance to it.

No one living beneath the vine and fig-tree of Miss Nancy's
planting, and sharing the calm blessedness of her smiles, could
be long unhaj

human nature is not all depraved. In thinking over the rare

wpy !  Her life, as well as words, was a proof that

combination of wvirtues that her character set forth, I have mar-
velled what must have been her childhood. Ce: ii'['.lfr‘.' she could

ever have possessed the nsnal waywardness of children, Her
vouth must have been an exeeption to the general rule. I can-
not I-II!I_'q,'-i'.r |'.f'[' '-'.'EE|: the ]u ttishness ."l'u:: proneness Lo llrf;;]'l't-].

which we naturally expect in children. I love to think of her

as i ||1‘.':|'1 little Miss, Ii.-lhl'éll'll:hlzr the doll and II.J!.'L_'|"IIII|'|.“~'"‘. turning

guietly awavy ifrom the frolicsome ic'tth-i:—sq't_-'.xi'u;' the leafy

gshade of the New England forests eering with a curious,
; I .

thouehtful egye into the woodland 4;‘!.I.:‘I’ or straining her oaze
lar up into the blue arch of heaven—or guestioning, with a
hild's idle specl ion, the whence and the whither of the mys-
terious wind. 'Tis thus I have pictured her childhood! She

I
was a stranee, gifted, nnusual woman ;—who, then, can suppose

}

that her infaney -'l]||l vouth were !.*;'»“f.:-'!l'}'

T'o this day her memory is gratefully cherished by hundreds.

. . .53 .1 i . ou o
Manyv little pauper r_'k:]i-l'-'x'.'i L—.‘;‘.a' el the EiInaness ol ]u'!' t:]:'-!'-
itv : and those who are now ]1|-||'[--'!.=:t'!;i remember the time

ity rescued them from want, and * they rise up

(Mten have 1 rone with her upon visits and errands of charity.
Through many a dirty alley have those dainty feet threaded ¢

1]-'11._,'-_'4'3'--ll-1 way; and up many a dizzy, dismal flizht of !"It'lcurtl'\'
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steps have I seen them ascend, and never heard a petulant
word, or saw a haughty look upon her face! She never went
npon missions of charity in a carriage, or, if she was too weak

1

to walk all the way, she discharged the vehicle hefore sl

she onf
in sight of the hovel. * Let us not be ostentatious,” she would

1-:I1:"' a

say, when I interposed an objection to her taking s

walk. * Besides,” she added, **let us give no offence to tliege

suffering poor ones, Let them think we come as sisters to re

lieve them ¢ not as Dives, flinenr to Lazarus the ernmbs of

onr bounty !
Beautiful Christian soul | ]u[{:t[zgr] with the fire of the i]'..g'_...

Crhost, endowed with the same saintly L‘al;i,-"[.* that rendered

viour called Mother ! th

lovely the life of her whom the Sa

art with the Blessed now | After a life of earnest, eodlv [.E.-f

thou hast gone to receive thine inheritance above, and wear the

Amaranthine Crown! for thou didst obev the Saviour’s sternest

mandate—sold thy possessions, and gave all to the poor !




CHAPTER XIL.

THE CRISIS OF EXISTENCE—A DREADFUL PAGE IN LIFE.

[ uave pansed much before writing this chapter. I have
taken up my pen and laid it down an hundred times, with the
task unfulfilled—the |ll|1"\' unaccomplished. A nervous sensa-
tion, a chill of the heart, have restrained my pen—yet the record
st ]u' ‘_||-'I-:'|_‘.

I have that to tell, from which both body and sounl shrink.

Upon me a fearful office has been laid ! 1 would that others,

l""|'.-'u|1:1'l interest, could make this

disclosure ; but it belongs to my history ; nay, is the very

nuclens from which all my reflections nupon the institution of
E, '] o [ |

veaaer, idd YOI CVer ]lit‘l'l" il '\.\'LJ'.:,!ll".—.'l

slavery have sprung.

deep, almost a mortal wound—whereby your life was threat-

ened, which, after years of nursing and skilful surgical treat-
ment, had healed, and was then again rudely torn open? This
is my gituation. I am going to tear open, with a rude hand, a

deep wonnd, that time and kind friends have not availed
to cure. But like little, timid children, Ii.i:!'l'l'..i];;_' I].I."J.Ii._-,:'f.'.
a dark passage, fearing to look behind them, I shall hasten
rapidly over this part of my life, never pausing to comment

* 1 1* 1 1
upon 1]“. ;.-;']':].;ai j-':-.'l..‘:' I am recording, "| nave Ell'lu'l'-.-i Iy

hand to the l;}-.|;;:'5:-.||;t=.'u-, and will not turn back.”

Let me reeall that fair and soft evening, in the early Sep-

nber, when Henry and I, with hand eclasped in hand, sat to-

gather upon the little balcony. How sweet-scented was the

1 1 ) 1 g ® o
gale that fanned our brows! ™The air was soft and balmy, and

|881]
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the sweet serenity of the hour was broken only by that ever-
pleasant music of the gently-roaring falls]l Iair and queenly

§
|
]
I

1e uprisen moon, through a cloudless sea of blue, whilst
a few faint stars, like fire-flies, seemed 1|:":‘.i£i;: round heur.

Lone we talked of the 1!7!511'5““5:1' that awaited us on the

3 ; : 2 !
morrow. Henry had arraneed to meet his master, Mr. Graham,
on that dav, a 1l make the final payment

« Dearest, T lack but fiftv dollars of the amount,” he gaid, as

he laid his head confidinely on my shoulder.

'lr!‘l'll ;:iI "-'.J'lil_‘]l I Can -_--]','.- ."-":1"”

i MO = --u-] | :
b
] 1 1
] LAKEe 1L and D

to get my contil

ical ten-dollar

e1 to presen
ive us both so
muelt j
H i H O 3 la [ rejoined ther re t
dollars, whit I Mr. T N Fave me
\] % hed ':l"";'].". [ turned around, but she id
with i
ent is y life now from what it was when that
1Tl a2l “'
I I L115Y I’ 1 || ng I lll-'-i']!'l | -
tress, to 3 i
Let me he eontim hout neticine my remarl
i note
I ] handed it to her. Conld T he mistalken No
| 1 1] p1 to hi |I=' But then 1€ 1]
]Ill..l tha } t, and she loved e 1 ] Alsi } e mean
of b ol hapni he handed it back to 1 with
i rly
Yhen he gave it to me, he bade me rec it eontri-
bution to d the savings I was about to lay up for the ]

';i-q..".k.u-——.--——-.- - e —~ e ——g—
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chase of myself. Now what joy it gives me to hand it to you,
Iy Henry” He was weeping, and could not trust his wvoice to
| answer.
“ And Ann shall soon be free. Next week we will all start
he for the North, and then, my good friends, your white days will
commence,” said Miss Nancy.

“ Oh, Heaven bless you, dear saint,”” cried Henry, whose
in utterance was choked by tears. Miss Nancy and I both wept
heartily ; but mine were happy tears, grateful as the fragrant
_'\Ili'fl ."Cl'||1".‘|.'l':|'.‘"t '

“Why this is equal to a camp-meeeting,” exclaimed Louise,

who had, unperceived by us, entered the front-door, 1-:15501[
in throuegh the hall, and now _i-~5r!.'-tl 0§ upon the ju::'f[-'u,

l-l“”'- hearing of Henry's good fortune, she began to weep
11- :'1]:-'-':.

Fa “Will you not let me make one of the party for the North?"”
it she inquired of Miss Nancy.

“(ertainly, we shall be glad to have you, Louise ; but come,
Henry, get your 1E-;'.u_]u. and l'i""f" us a ll‘[\"_"Fl‘*iHII tune,"”

o He obeyed with alaerity, and I never heard his voice sound

80 rich, eleay .'=,|l'1| I"ll'j.E‘H,-;_';. ”-u‘.z' 1:'!_.'1..'_";'_"175-.'1::& 1!_|,'. ]_.--|1,!',z-:'i. \*.'Elf!

'g the full radiance of the moonlight streaming over his face and
form ! His long flogsy black hair was thrown gracefully back

at from his broad and noble brow; whi

hilst his dark ;‘!r:-[:::lj_f aye

beamed with unspeakable joy, and the animation that flooded his

. sonl lent a thrill to his voice, and a majesty to his frame, that
| had never seen or heard before., Surely I was very proud

and ]1.'!|l-]|_'.' as I looked on him then!

Before we lu;tr_-ri-\l_ Miss T\';trir".' invited him and Louise 1-»_3--511

i us in family devotion. After reading a chapter in the Bible, and

& a short but eloquent and impressive prayer, she besought
ng Heaven to shed its most benign blessings on us; and that our
h .':',Jl||'r1:u_'1,|i;|:,-.' ';-m-i fortune '.'.!?"_‘EI‘. not make us 1"-'.'!1|'[ Him I'.'w'lll

whom every good and perfeet gift emanated; and thus closed
2 thai delightful evening !

After Henry had taken an affectionate farewell of me, and

N, LAY Rahr " > PR ———
L B - e B = o i el = i R LTl LAY 1 : B v




a54¢ AUTDOBIOGHRAPHY OF A FEMALE SLAVE,

.5.__-1“-;!-;...1 with Louise, he, to my surprise, returned in a few mo-
ments, and finding the house still open, called me out upon the
balcony.,
¢ Dearest, I could not resist a strange impulse that urged me
to come ".«'l"]-.' .'.J.'.-'l ] 4'!-1 l.llll:i.l I\'HH once ,'::_"."i'..||, H_-I i:-l'.'.‘l.ltzi'l1|
You are, ]:__'-.' !._.';-_-:" ' -.Il as ].l' lli.lr-]ll'l:; Iill‘ ImMasses .,|' 1];!]:'
away from my brow, and iii.jri']':.ir_--l a kiss thereon., He awvas so
tardy in leaving, that 1 had to chide him two or three times.
[ cannot leave you, darling.”

» - 1 12 1 ] I . l-. 11 -l
“ But think,"” I replied, * of the joy that awaits us on the

At last, and at Miss Naney's !':'ll’l_r'.-[. he left, but T"!':'!;l'-| ayery

few steps to look back at the house.

'H |'--!|!:~§I: ”'

withdrew her head from the open window. *Sucecess and love

mry is to-nicht,” said Miss Nancy, as she

have made him foolishly fond 1

1 lay for a lonz time on my bed in a state of sleeplessness,

and 1t was ]I ' .!.|-'_:j'.| when l i || FLL-I-‘--]I, .‘L:I'll 'Illl.‘l:, |.!|_
what a terrible liit"‘.'_ll came to torture ‘::;-'1, [th M ELe [ hat

I 41 vl 11 | pooo9op by : .
been stolen off by a kidnapper, and confined for safe keepine in
a charnel-house, an ancient receptacle for the dead, and there,
) R | 1 : 1 3 - T ¢ .7 1
with blue lights burning ronnd me, I lay amid the dried bones

3 forms of those who had onece been living beings :

the vile and loathsome gases almost stifled me. ]'i_\' thaf
dim blue light I strove to find some door or means of egress
from the terrible place, and just as I had found the door and
was abont to fit a rusty ;"'."' into the lock, a long, lean bhods
decked out in shroud, winding-sheet and eap, with hollow cheel
and cadaverous face, and eves devoid of all ~",'r'-'li1:]"5_ 1, -.':_|-:-!l': |
geized me with its eold, skeleton hand, Slow 1- the face a:
sumed the expression of Li dy’s, then faded into that of Mr.

Peterkin’s. I attempted to break from it, but I was held with

s




e
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a vice-like power. With a loud, frantic seream I broke from the
trammels of sleep. A cold, death-like sweat had broken out on
my body. My screaming had aroused Miss Nancy and Biddy.
Both came rushing into my room.

After a few moments I told them of my dream,

“ A bad attack of incubus,” remarked Miss Naney, * but she
is eold ; rub her well, Biddy.”

1\‘1'i]:.l a ".'\.'!‘_‘L' :'Tfurull ".*.'il[ :__I,,. iill]J"—!ll."."!:'il"il II_],J_! ;_"i:'l H];E‘_‘.'wl I.H“]'.
I could not, however, be prevailed upon to try to sleep again;

and as it wanted but an hour of the dawn, Biddy consented to

remain up with me. We dressed ounrselves, and sitting down
b¥ the closed window, entered inte a very eheerful conversation,

Biddy related many wild legends of the “ ould eountry,” in which
[ took great interest.

Hr':;-r-.[:l“l‘.' we saw the stars li‘lf-:'.'gl;tll‘.‘l]', and the moon ro down,
and the Eu:tii- gray streaks of dawn in the eastern ~1|-i_=.' !

[ threw up the windows, exclaiming: “Oh, Biddy, as the

day dawns, I begin to suffocate. I feel just as I di

in the
dream. Give me air, quick.” More I could not utter, for I fell
fainting in the arms of the faithful girl. She dashed water in
my face, chafed my hands and temples, and consciousness soon
returned,

“ Why, happiness and good fortune do excite you strangely;

but they say there are some that it sarves just so.

“ Oh no, Biddy, I am not very well,—a little nervous. I will
take some medicine.”

When I joined Miss Nancy, she refused to let me assist her
in dressing, saying :

“ No, Ann, you look ill. Don't trouble yourself to do any-
thing. Go lie down and rest.”

[ assured her repeatedly that I was perfectly well; but she
only smiled, and said in a commendatory tone,

“Good girl, good girl I

All the morning I was fearfully nervous, starting at every
little sound or noise. At length Miss Naney became seriously
uneasy, and compelled me to take a.sedative,

L7
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- - 1 g 1 .
As the day wore on, I bezan to grow calm. The sedative

had talken effeet, and my nervousness was allayed:

I took my
= : : BTy
Miss Naney's room. Heelng

ant conversillon with me,

rmoon, and seated mysell in

that I was calm, she iu{-;;:m & |+il.'-!1.-:-
¢ Henry will be here to-night, Ann, a free man, the owner of
s I t] cnstaodia F hi F 1 v h o E .

Hnimselitr, the ¢ustodian orf nis own I.'I rson, and .‘-'lll musit ]_l',! on

iest and best looks to greet him.”

‘AL, Miss Naucy, it seems like too much joy for me to

realize. What if some grim phantom dash down this sparkling

cup; just as we are about to press it to our eager and expect-

ant lips? Such another -E-i--.'lzl‘,u intment 1 conld not endure.
“You little roosey, vou will mar half of life's jovs by these

¢ Yes, Miss Naney,” put in Biddy. “ Aunn is just so nar-

vous ever since that LY dream, that she hain’t no faith to-day

1 1 j " 4
Have vou baked a pretty cake, and eot plenty of nice con-
- i . 4 &

fections ready to give Henry a celebration supper, good !if.!=l_\'

A h, yés, everyilung 1s ready, only just look how 1:_F and
R S e " : :
hrown my cake 18, and she br -':I-_-'ll.' a fine larre cake from the

pantry, the BAVOLrY odor of which would have 1|".!'1-[[' | an an-

[hen, to continued the provic 7, “the peaches are
| they are on the ice now ; oh, we'll have a rale foast.”
“ Thanks, thanks, good friends,” I said, in a voice choked

“Ounly just see,” exclaimed Biddy, “here comes ILonise,

runninge as fast as her lees will carry her * she's come to be the

| :!'-":-'-:3 \ .ill |:i=l-l_'-‘ o Lne c!----!'. il t-;. .'\'.'il|="-' J'-I:E -'1‘-'i'li.
We were all eager to hear the good news.

Merey, Louise, what's the matter 7’ 1 eried, for her face

ied me. She was pale as death; her eyes, black and wild,
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5
§

- .
5-;;=|‘::1('r! starting Irom their socke

was that I'_:it.'ﬁl,h', livid look, that almost l'u‘.:l'_-r".":f-'-| mv blood.
“(h, God!” she cried in frenzy, * God have mercy on us
all ' and reeled against the wall.

i HEJ.'_-.'I'.;. WOMmAn, ,k'lw"i'.!_{. in heaven'sname.” I shouted aloud.

“ Henry ! Henry! Henry ! has aught happened to him 7"
“Oh, God!" she gaid, and her eyes flamed like a fory's;

“ he has eut his throat, and now lies weltering in his own

[ did not seream, I did not speak. 1 shed no tears. I did

not even close my eyes., Ilvery sense had turned to stone!

For full five minutes I stood lookine in the face of Louise.

"l‘\.i-._'.' don't vou --i_l-.'éi:-.'. Ann ! Ury, ]!j:inl'l"l_‘.’l'ﬂ". 'i s0me-

1 | 1 1 g . 1 s x 133 o=
thing, rather than stand there with that stony gaze!” said

by the arm.
“« Why did he kill himself?” I asked, in an unfalteri

Liouise, as she caught

;, to make his last payment to his

{ Here, master,” he said, ‘i1s all
o out the bill of sale, or my free
the money, with a smile, counted it

]

in his pocket-book, and said,

I hired vou to a good place, where

11 1 1
vOuL wera well treated ;: had

| 1] I| v, as & | v, ciannot ':‘_.'|_\|' or ][-.]_-1
property. Everything, even to your knife, is vour master's.

All of vour earnings come to me, S0, 1n ]n-:-:||1 of law, I was

ntitled to all the money that you have paid me. Legally it
was mine, not yours; so 1 did but rece ive from you my own.
Notwithstandineg all this I was willing to lef you have "w-'-".‘.'ﬁ'-il‘.
and i‘.|?:']|*i|'[], to act ‘1'.'5[!|| :.'--!l AT 1'1'. Lo Our urst arranze-
ment: but upon coming here the other -.!:I"L'. a servant girl of Mr.
Bodlv's, named I_E]u!}', informed me that you were making
preparations to run off, and cheat me out of the last payment.
She stated that you had told her so; and you intended to start

one night this week. I was so enraged by it, that yesterday I

B, i PR r—— P 5 e S g s il ey PP
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17 § ) T
| you to a negro trader; and you must start down the

is a lie of the girl’s; I never had any thought of

running oft, or l']’u".'_!T'-:'h:' vou out of vour monev. Henry then

told him of [_1:;.1!_-_"-'

‘Yes, you have proved it was a lie, by coming and paying
me ; .II* 1!"‘[T!E!|'_." cin .ll' | me now ; l .Ii.".'\'f‘ '--f':_':'_t‘l.i 'l|ll' él.'-!."'“n-
and you are the property of Atkins. I have not the power to

: proj ]

undo what I have done.’

“ ¢ But, Master,” pleaded Henry, ‘can’'t you re
money that I have paid you, and let me }-||“' mny gelf from My
Atking

P = = T T
i Refund the monew, indeed! Who ever heard of such im-

]II"!"'-i':"II="L‘ ¢ Have I not _-:Z-'w’. shown that all that you m
by right of law mine ? No; go down the river, serve your time

e S
work well, and mav be in the cowrse of fifteen or twenty vears

tra with 8 ralning l for merey I
4 i (Yo lone a nigeer! git ready 1 ) to tl '

pen, without r I'll have vou tied with rops

taken.’ |
Henry said no more; I had overheard all from an adjoining l

room. I fried to avoid him; but he sought me out,




oo

THE LETTER.

ness : tell her that T blest her before I went., Tell Ann to
stay with her, and oh, Lonise™—here he wrung his hands in
agony—* tell Ann not to grieve for me; but she mustn’t for-
Zet me. Poor, wretched outeast that T am, T have loved her
well ! After awhile, when time has softened this blow, she
must try to love and be happy with——  No, no, I'll not ask
:‘tl:!JI . "h'il‘.' |:El! l:n:r' not he wretche [ :—!-l.lT ':".".' e iuw: :iEili Il!]l,

['ll write just one word to her.

‘T gave him the ink, pen and paper, and he wrote this.,"”

As Louise drew a soiled, blotted paper from her hosom, I
earerly snatched it and read :

o Ann, dearest, Louise will tell you all, Ourdream 1s broken

forever! I am sold ; but 1 shall be a slave #no more. !-‘-ul'gi-.-.-
me for what I am going to do. Madness has driven me to it!
[ love yon, even in death I love you. Say farewell to Mis
Naney—1 am gone!

[ read it over twice slowly. One scalding tear, large and
round, fell upon it! | know not where it came from. for my
eyes were dry as a parched leaf.

[he note 1‘!."“!:].'_'-[ from my !L.‘:H-.].-!._ :i.f.rrlw.-:T. ll!!fllulIl'w"LI. ]' Ime.

Biddy picked it up, and handed it to Miss Nancy, who read it

1 proe g 1 1 1 r 1 11 s -| "

and fainted. 1 moved about mechanically : assisted 1n restor-
1

e Miss Naney to conscipusness; chafed her hands and temples ;

nd, when she came to, 1 1 into a flood of | I sooth-

"'.[ ]!l.'." -'1!I=Il 'I:'."[_L'I".:, i]l.’t'i !*l!." 1|'.'!:I|]"'. not weap Or '|'| =8 |Z"'.'—

“1 wonder that the earth don’t open and swallow them,’

ine, and I will repay, saith the Lord,”” I

“Oh, Ann, vou are crazv!" she uttered.

And so, in truth, T was. That granite-like composure was a
species of insanity. I comprehended nothing that was going
on around me. I was in a sort of sleep-waking state, when I

e = SRR CrA——— e S L e P A B = Ll i s
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C'.-'!{!“-f.[ I,l‘_l'.i"t'i.' i‘. ?]Il' 1,!I‘.'-':? 1:‘ they w'.'--i‘.]-f ]1113".' }iiH'l f.!.\“._‘-.“'l'.i'l‘.'

and gave her a bunch of flowers to place in the coffin.

And s0o my worst suspicion was realized ! Lhiroug

came my heaviest blow of afflicdon! 1 fear that even now

after the lapse of years, I have not the Christianity to ask,

« Father, forgive her, for sh

besi 1-_' me now, daeanr =-"';|[il-,-=_.'!u_'?'l‘ { ar, 15 , 178 f Fi
| “avords. Before writine this chapter I read it over. (1d

and worn it was, but bv his trembling fingers those blot-

3 1 : 1 1 ey i
Irreguiar |I.'.“'- wera |=-'.|]!I"']:: and to me they are }iL'-'—

BAI'Y, W l;}l h OCCUrs :u.-:i,; 1 | it B presse | it to mv heart,

¥ 1 ' | - e | 1 » 1 rgYy #
and hearsed it away, not to be re-opened for another year. 1his
is the blackest "ILJI.E"i'J' in my dark life, and you will 1 , Witl
me, glad that it is about to close [ have nerved myself for the
duty it, and, now that it is over, I sink down faint




CHAPTER XLI.

A REVELATION—DEATH THE PEACEFUL ANGEL—CALMNESS.

MonTHs passed by after the events told in the last chapter—
passed, I scarce know how. Thev have told me that T wandered
about like one in the mazes of a troubled dream. i‘-i_\' reason

1= ' v ’ A . T % . :
was distarbed, i ve 1o I'I].-[l!.l'! idea how the davs or weeks

were I'.:'ll'Eli-l}'!'IE, \'.":.:'H.-' remembrances i
nl‘l'*l'l.-llr- ||"'-'>'I_'I'-. :L!!fl a i:'?]l o ::-I'.".I.L‘.i::'II]_ lil‘.im |'||“!:I.Zl‘t.‘]|”1-"'l'u
1 sometimes ]'.-.'l‘-'l': but 'tis .'!.H 50 1!|'--i:_'.' :!.‘-i -l:".';li:.'-!-;.-.". that
I can form no tangible idea of it. So this period has almos
faded out of mind, and is like lost pages {rom the chronicle
of life.

When the winter was far spent, and IE:Hl-l.I“_:_- the snowy -].:';_z' g of
Febrnary, my mind began to collect its shattered forees. The
.‘II.IEJ','I-.‘-'_{I,I uj‘ ;.];-,:'.Jlr]' f:'lrll}-zr -ill'-iH'_"];" E'?;E':. :'-".“"]ln.rifl'r* ‘.'-'.EZ.’.'. Iré-
kindled vig

One day I became aware that Miss Nancy was ver) il It
seemed as if a thick vapor, like a breath-stain on glass, had sud-
denly been wiped away from my mind; and I saw clearly
There lay Miss Naney upon her bed, appallingly white, with

1 1 1 . 1 1 13 5w 1 |
her laree eves sunken deeply in their sockets, and her lips purple

as an antumn leaf, Her | nails,
5 . 1 1 1
was thrown upon the coverine, and arou 1 'm irm [ rush-
i
S : ; ; e
ed to her, fearing that the vital spark ne nated tha

loved and once lovely frame

“ Miss Nancy, dear Miss Nancy,” I cried, *speak to me, only
one ‘I‘-.'1E'L-l.‘

She started nervously, “ Oh, who are you? Ah, Ann 18 it

Ann "
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«« Yes, dear Miss Naney, it is . 1t appears as though a film

had been removed from my eyes, and I see how selfis]

been. You have suffered for my attention. What has been the
matter with me 7

“ Oh, dear child, a fearful dispensation of Providence was
sent yvou: and from the chastisement you are about recovering.

Thank God, that vou are still the mistress of your reason! For

tg safety, I often trembled. I did all for you 1
[ was fearful that human skill would be of no avail
“Thanks, my kind friend, and sorry I am for all the anxiety

} = Rl g S 1
and nneasimess that 1L have gFiven vyou.

L fJ'-g, 1 am '-_':-.'I:".. or |';'.II.'|'_I' Was jlll‘!'!l[il‘:']. :'--!‘ ."|| <10 ITOTe,
YOou wil ] -!! Lo ne
[[l."! JI"EIE‘ 1 "!'L'IJ. “|l ! took -:l Vil Tl JI"]‘ "II i -1-
fow L‘1'.!2=E.I'l" from the book of Jol
¢« What a comfort that book is to wd Biddy. < Ma
the time, Aun, that Miss Nancy read it to you, when you'c
an’ 1 y ¥ . bt you well now, Ann, an’ all
will b ' th 1
111 ey Bidd 4 f ¥ nd 1 ok m
head.
(Yh. do nake o 1T, and sh ine hher moist ey l_!!
her apron
Davs and weeks passed on thus smoothly dorine whi
Louise ea 01l L0 Bet : the fatal sm \ 18 1@ r &
]1.! IE L BT m CONSent 11 o 11
Daily, honrl [i Nan i h san ' e 1w the
IODLETEPS ol 1 ] | 1 LP P ch more .'Il: v than 1
her ea The tine of | cheeal 5 like the eati '
¥ 1 At 1 Ll i :
[Her be eeled el y the fire, and I read, all '
pl : 1l book to 1
Her | ! i en, and h her throngl 16 even
11 \any of her { ) | to wateh 1
i 1t 1 t bt el & 1N Ji. 110 i |1| i ] { Lab
You and Biddy are « 1] I want 1 thers. Let me di
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! almly, in the presence of my own household, with no unusual

) faces around,” she said in a low tone.

She talked about her death as though it were some long

journey U.l!"'.'l W |L_"'.|J SNneg Wi abont SUTLINDE § Fayve: direciions

1 1 11 1 1 ] ] 1 : | & " -: L 11 - vt

3 how she should be shroudecd ; what kind of coffin we must rat,

1at we inscribe nothinge but her
L ) Vi1l 10 OSLEeniations Biiih, 11 HUREe CUIOFini § oy nNainea
“ T wish 1 stentation ), 110 1ol a1]r“],.l'| LIT1¢

and age are all the epitaph I deserve, and all that I will have.”

Several ministers came to see her, and held prayer. She re-

wdly, and spoke at leneth with some.

«I shall meet the creat chance with l'-'.*-_=_'_":'.=-':'--f 1. [ had

hoped, Ann, to see you well settled somewliere in the North ;

but that will be denied me., In my will, I have remembered
i h von | B I‘.. | ] e No-j 1 o ! B 1 elrner o
¥ 1 | y i !l-n L1000 I|, ) GO 11 il [l q .||\: 1

: vou well. He al

i) :»LI-'.';i,'- J:I- "i\ I'I"‘Ir. W o .!' 110 .|‘
Boston : savs that she recollects you well, and is p { hey
| . 1 et o | = %1 f 1d 1
1 of vour good fortune. Hobert 1s the son of my elder s
1 = . " ” . i ¥ - 1
\ who 18 now deceased : a favorite he alwavs was ol mine He
! read law in Mr. Trueman’s office, and has a very successful
i) e abt the Boston b Lone time ae Ann, wh [ w
1 r bloo oyl Y [ i “ i ) ].- {
I wer chool at erv « raf demy in the North
1) 1 11 f ) 1 i) { 1 % &1 WETE | 1 L i |. 1
1 = WEere ( 'y rls—we wel NErodt a1 WO young
- = : : 2, e :
ba ] a1 W 1 1 Wor "] LTl .|-'i'-i|!£!i'.!! | raman I_Jll'
o Were strong "Jl']'w-.".]iil r‘i'ii nas.

17
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i The former became much attached to my ri--TtI'!‘_- and came

|'1--.n|11+-:“'|1.' to see her. Justi

i T'rueman came also. By the

force of ecircumstance, Mr. Trueman and I were thrown much

. . e A R e =3 Bl et ) il
1,.-'_f-':1]1'['_ ['1-'}:! 1S |||!:-. cConversation amnd noople principles, |
eained ereat advantace. I loved to listen to his candid avowal

of free, demoeratic En'El!:*ijn[c 8. How ]’:""“"'!."" he set aside con-
ventionality and empty forms; he was a searcher after the soul
of thines! He was the very essence oi honor, il!'.\'-"._"i* I ;l-'._\' to
sacrifice himself for others, and daily and hourly crucified his
heart !

‘l_'.|1."_1,-|'i‘ threw ns mneh 1-II:,f|'E!|=';'. as T have said. You 1
infer what ensued. T'wo persoms so similar in nature, so united
in purpose (though he was vastly my superior), could not

associate much and long together without a feeling of love

5] |'|-1-;.','E“_L'.' 1'-1-'! QOur eanse did not differ from that of others. e

loved. Not as the careless or ordinary love : but with a fervor,

il |jl.'|rl!| ot |,.-’|~'~:.-|,_ ana a 1,'-|i=l.'|_-‘.,;-,;[zr|]! of --n-iL!. W i,-..-iu ]l"L!'I' ir

' |

in life could destrov,

i* Mv gister was the chosen bride

was known to all the household,
"'l|!“l"r- manner '. seeret of [.;-:' ].-_-:: 1
“Al E"il'_'i:!- in one ".-!'i"l' hour, he told me his story - he was the

I'El]".' "]i'!l'. of a 'l'.'!'lil=‘.'.|'-]. l::-‘l‘.!!"]'. '-'-]IH- !'l;.-i t.];,-'”;'_ |;|_r;|‘ ,” L DOn '1

education. Whilst he was away, her wants had been t: nderly

ministered to by a very lovely voune eirl of wealth and social
position. Upon her death-bed his mother besought him to
marry tnis !:;-!I'-'- He was then inflamed with :;i'-'.T:_"I:-?:'. .'!‘.!-'.

, e mistook -'] 2 nature of nisreclinges. W 1 J *

himself to her and was instantly

=
¥ ;
r
T —

1 1 1
that 1 wed another: | declared Li linen to re
]I' promise 1 d by his en: rament 1 | hed
¢ How . 1 1. .1 ' : : .
10w anxiously we both awaited her reply ! [t ecame
- 'II. 3 1 " - 1 ; = " - .
promptly, and she desired, nay demanded, the fulfilment of

e




|
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the engagement; even reminded him of his promise to his

™

i

“ No tongue can describe the agony that we both endnred ; yet

mother, and of the obligation he was under to hersel

principle must be obeyed. We parted. They were married.

Twice afterwards I saw him.

['flw_qu.w'r-i!'-n - but the 1 ale cheek

he still thonght lovingly of me! My sister married William

Worith, and resided in Boston; but her hushand died early in
1 =713 5 I | 1 "

life. leavine his ounly child Robert to the care of Mr. Trueman.

After my mother’s death, possessing myself of my patrimony, ]

removed west, to this eity, where my brother lived. 1 had
been separated from him for a number of years, and was sur-

1-']"!‘-."5". to find i:‘l'”-'l' 1'1;?]‘:"‘]}' a Douthern ’."-""l.'-r’-‘fi".":‘ h'l'l LIE.‘Z'.‘-"""-'r

him., Owi

1r to some little domestic

maining in y
“ Last winter, when Justinian Trueman was here, I was out

of the city; and it was well that I was, for I could net have
met him again. Old feelings, that should be eradled to rest,
would have been aroused! My brother saw him, and told me
that he looked well.

“ Now, is it not strange that you should have been an object
of such espeecial interest to both of us? It seems as though

von were a centre aronnd which we were once more re-united.

- . = : 1% % o9 ] o
f ]J::'.'ﬂ written him a lone letter, which | wish vou to deliver

upon your arrival in Boston.” MHere she drew f: the port-
folio d beside he a senl letter,

directec
I was weeping violently when I took it from he
She lingered thus for several weeks, and on a calm Sabbath
morning, as I was reading to

éned her body out, and the | st a 1€
with her. Lavine her eantly upon the ‘8L

time in my life pressed my lips to that
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felt that she, holy saint, would not object to it, were she able to '
speak. I then called Biddy in to assist me.  She was loud in
her lamentation.
“She bade us not weep for her, Biddy. She is happier
NoW but, though I spoke this in composed tor mv heart
ringing wi He
-ence with
ridal, e’ sted.
g rlove plai
mnon I!'! EOT, 8 en-
and birth-place
1'!'L"l'\_';_"- d, by a nister no ha een
v retired portion of the publi
1'-\ 1‘I = I:I' LI !I:I |
i ;| er 1 Tii g, L\
Brideet and 1 ]'_i" n the s e hio that night We conls
not be persuaded to leave it, and there, in Miss Nancyv's d
familiar room, we held : l, family d n [ ah
1 '}u "';JI [ ano (! I'I"j_-; ¥ 11-
oundly My rest had been hroken
the knowledee that dutv did not ki p )
ep well.
‘n\rllE".!] ."E”.'-;'.'|'IE, .'I':IE was '.:I!'..-E! '
3 too late to see his aunt alive.
w and more serion when I last
_I:.::(-,I'lll IF;I' EAImMa !I"1|l!'r‘ |‘_‘~_1!|'!'1"-':-‘I-":i
y kindly, and thanked Biddy and me
(] ed aunt H howed 1 ! ter
sl written, in whieh she spol f ns in the kindest m
ner, and recommended us to his cm
Neither of yvou shall ever lack for firiendship whilst T live
he , a8 he warmly shook us by the } 15
}“- 1dl 1 ‘,]| i j. 1||;| ] evi I' Teth [ | Ly l ‘.'I'I"lllI .:"I! t |
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my sad face; and inquired about * young Master” When I

told him tl
sufferines, Mr. Worth remarked

. . y LT
it he was dead, and gave an account of his life and

‘* Ah,-yes, he was one of heaven’s angels, lent us only for a
ghort season.”
| accompanied him to his aunt’s grave.

Upon the reading of the will, it was discovered that Miss

acvy, four thousand

\1 had liberated me, and left me, as a

4!-:-".-:[:'~. II:L the .'".'-i‘-i!:-'. that T we !=||:, live somewhere in the

North. To Biddy she had left a beguest of three thousand
- 1
dollars: the remainder of her fortune, after makine a d

hew; Robert Saiths

The will was i':_-'!.':m].'; carried into effect : as it met with no

mation

to her brother, was left to her ne;

opposition, .'::|-| .~|1|' -:'i.'.'-,'-i 1y

" L -
IACtoriiy ¢ and we It||'+";|.‘|j'-._-.i for -'!--!.-:I;E:‘.E'C'!.

now a free woman, in the possession of a comparative fortune;
yet I was not I!r||-i|“.', \lags! T had out-lived all for which
money and freedom were valuable, and I eared not how the
remainder of my '-Ifl:\'\# were spent. "f'-'}llv catimot the means of

?uf;| piness come to us when we have the ""'!"""llt."' for enjoy-

On the evening before onr departure, I ealled Lonise to me
« W E:\'. ‘0 18 ]]-'};_“‘..h. ‘_"'.'.'1'1'!",'” [t was 1:l !.Z:'*-'- time sinee

that fatal day that I had mentioned his name to her

¢ He is buried far away, in a plain, unmarked grave; but,

gy W 1 1 T W 1
even if it were near, you should not go,” she repled.

Tell me, who found him, after—after—atter i/h¢ traer f
My, Graham and Atkinsg went in search of him, and [ fol-

1

lowed them; though he had told me wh

Ann, I could not oppose or even diss ade him."”

1 we Pt 1',;-1_-,-\,-; and, as 18 alw 3y WiB Tellayed !I_‘-' it.

“ T am glad to see that you can weep. It will do yon good,”

gaid Louise.




CHAPTER XLII
CONCLUSION.

Bur little more remains to be told of my history.

When Louise, Biddy and I, under the jll'lltt"l'!i'lll of Mr,
Worth, sailed on a pleasant steamer from the land of .-_-]:L'.':_'r}',
[ could but thank my God that I was leaving forever the
State, beneath the sanction of whose laws the vilest outrages
and grossest inhnmanities were committed |

(ur H':El would, indeed, have been :]-“]'a_;;']l'ii"n], but that I was

constantly eontrasting it in my own mind with what it mieght

have been, had uE not fallen a vietim to the white man's

Often I stole away from the company, and, in the privacy of

ps
d

my own room, gave vent to my pent-up grief. Bi
Louise were in ecstacies with everything that they saw.

All alone the route, after E?i‘-:-illl'_" ont of the Slave States, we

met i‘.'ilh !-'.".:.li i!'fl-:ﬂ!n and _c_;e.'imim' F||:.~']-'l'.'!1;ii‘.'_ The

}n‘:-;']f- are ]|f--5-]-u. generous, and 1'I|:_].'LE=E}|1'!|;|3-" *and
me pleasure to record here a tribute to their worth and kind
ness

|:|, \Lr'w ‘.'_u!'Jl; we met '.‘-'.‘[.51 il.'t' LEest ( :']'-'.'.H']hlﬁ'_ I‘.'.'i_‘!“."-'fllrl‘t"

| saw smiling, black faces; a sicht rarely beheld in the cities
and villages of the South., I saw men and women of the despised
I'ace, '.'r]l" L} :l!a!-'.i_”-.! |1E|:. '"T"k"; ]:!':'.'i." .'i||:.! '|'|'_“i|l'l'::'."-']l,' 1'-".]']':-".:"‘

1 1: d 1
as though they realized that they were men and women, not

mere chattels.

When we reached Boston I was made to feel this in a par.

ticular manner, There I met full-blooded Afyi finelv et
cated, in the possession of princely talents, o cupying good
positions, ie] ling a POW erful |.-|1:.::;1-.-L[ influence, and illustrat-
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ing, in their lives, the oft-disputed fact, that the African intel-
leet 18 q:alll.']] to the Cauneasian. Soon after mv arrival in Boston

I found out, from Mr. Worth, the residence of Mr. Trueman,

and called to see him.

o . - S
- =F . g — - a Sl v - 5 o
did not recognize me: but I soon made mvself known, and

received from him a most hearty welcome.

ife that had oceurred since

wted all the incidents in my |

[ had seen him last. He entered fully into my feelings, and 1

vhen I -'!---|.{r' of poor
Miss Naney’s kindness, and the tears rolled

I did not speak of what she had told me in

He stronely urged me to take up my residence in Bos

1‘il | 11'.‘..'--!||:|!' red that denry's préference had always peen 1or a

T Y 1 =11 1 TR | 1 £ .11 §
New England village ; and I loved to think that 1 was follow-

African children : -:.Ele'.,-l"- in the discharge of so sacred a
1.I.Ii-- H!'.,",',i-'.l'_J'_,'_ LD see I'el] |‘ iil_"_'\' :.'::E'!I, l am intereste 1'
and so are thev, in the work : and { rith e teach
ers is an irksome task, is to me a pleasing duty.

[ should state for the benefit of the eurious, that Biddy is
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livine In
the prou

visit me

has erown to be a firmer and more earnest woman than she
was in Kentucky. T must not omit to mention the fact, that
when travelline through Canada, I by the rarest chance met
Ben \ g 1 ure—now erown to be a fine-look Vol

He had a mel oly story—a life, like every oth lave's,
fall 'of troublo—but. at length; by the sharpest ingenuity,
had made his es \pe, A reached, aft nany di :
goldén shores of Canada !

N 11 \ ' ] 1l &IY —_— ' I':,, 1 l ]
it 15 nd thus, without ox ient, T send it fort] the worl
| naxy nken b At { | rrant, 'wil I A T 1 f b
ness, but nevi thout trath 1 | I 1 a, the ¢
erate t earnest [ 1 had eau for bitterne Who
Can « 'I]i t1 ! 1] Li e are | 1TV D *|'L' 18] \ I'

a f E i not: b | |I 1'1 = 1af] |1| 1 i | a dise ]
| 11 V- LEb | --Jsll'!;; | ywad to my opopressed I .-: W I 1
nation | Im m  and I!'»i- sl I hawe passec oiri
the death that ] e ny others. Surely I wed
10 ne wise p ancd 1 fear ni ht from those who m
fanatically addq 0 wrong and human l.et them a 1
T LOey 3 ';| | | =1 th

I a 1 w I |

: e ;

1 | || rex AT otl s, T i A1 i_' '\: 1VE “" { =1 l\l ] T
thoughttul persone, earnest eki after the highest good in

“"-ﬂ“—-‘--——.- —
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life and nature; to them I consign my little
]..-;__-':r!'_", that through myv weak apps al, my poor suffering

rothers and sisters, who yet wear the galling yoke of Ameri-

can slavery, may be granted a hearing.
South, comes a frantic wail from the wronged, injured, and oh,
how innoeent Afriecan! Hear it: hear that cry, Christians of

1 N T . - - - 3 g Py 1 b5 . v
the North, let it ring in vyour ears with its fearful agony |

Hearken to it, ye who feast upon the products of African labor!

[.et it stavy vou in the use of those commoditi

»hlood, aye more, their soul’'s life, 18

diency.” God will not hear your lame exense in that grand

pomp and power to

lamps, tell your story. Creep i af the broken crevice
he poor man’s cabin, and there make your complaint. Into
the ear of the brave, energetic mechanic, sound the burden of

I' ';]"!t"l. r]1 1 ]i;'.‘ .H:"."'l]_':' ]Il':".l'::"ll ]-'l.:li'i-.‘il.:[il. swe I.I over "ﬁ

| Ry 7R, et et [ T ne and all hall
nrnace, make voursell neard ; and ask theéem, one and ali, shall

this nuniust institution of slavery be perpetuati 1? Shall it dare
4 L Tt *1 1 : T T b T

10 desecrateée, with 1ts Vi@ preésence, the new territories toat are
T Wy - Bt O b OL 11 AT - e e

Now 1-:.':u!;:-x::'.\a.\ ITrese | all Nebraska and Ihansas J0110

blood-spilline coalition with the South ?
1

Answer proudly, loudly, brave men ; and answer, No, No

M+ work is done.
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