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December, 1842, 1

]
sion made upon my his Nar
r i i - I" | = edlon .
irom s own linps. [ OCAYE Me A New and maore
impression of the wrongs of Slaverv than | had
before felt Evidently a person of rood native ta
and p sensibilities, such a mind had been

PREFACE,

became acquainted with Lewis Craz

1 " 2 -
» (eep lmpres-

cCVeET

1 al 1 --
v abhorrence of the Slave Svstem.

r oy ATy :
vears, | have had the most a -
[ L0 "-I:!!"'! Wil -‘-]!'. L 2
) ce his 1 ~whe : encaced
» D 1 idiences t 210 I h z11tl I
Herinos of his fellow-slaves, o P fier hi
s byar ¢} it fial ¥ " i 1
] ne fathil mmstrn I 0 1 s i .
el he believes. 1o ser nimsell a =1mnnen




4 PREFACE.

before God, and to seek pardon and forgiveness through
irecious blood of the Lamb. He has ever mani-

thirst for ril,_‘h =,

Ty r |I .
1N ardent

kinds of knowledge. In the opinion of all those best

acquainted with him, he

has maintained the character
of a sincere ClI 'hat he 1s what he professes

avaricoe i
|

!. st _x":,-ul-.||_.'|.1.' 01 f:u:l.-?. |||-

: 1 slan from the grasp of

nawer. — there
i * .
Narrative bears the most conclusive internal evidence
of its truth. Persons of discriminatine minds have

it repeatedly, under a great variety of circums-
stances, and the storv. in all substantial respects, has

been always the same. e has been repeatedly recog-

nized in the Free States, by persons who knew him u
¢y, when a slave., During the summer of 1844,

|‘.u IUC ,
Cassius M. ﬁ'i.l_L visited Boston, and, on seei Milton

Clarke, recognized him as one of the Clarke familv,
vell known to him in Kentueky., Indeed, nothing ean
be more surely established than the fact that lLewis

anl ‘%T-‘:rn.:; Clarke are no -sm].n:-.-J.lll,'r'. ||

the been encared 1n telline their st
hey | been engaged 1n lling their st
I' 210 fferent states, and no one has
mitke an attempt to contradiet them. The capt
l[ilton in Ohio, by the kidnappers, as a slave, makes

assurance doubly strong:. Wherever they have told
their story, larce auydiences have collected, and every

COvrus 18 ;'!|||_-.I |-.|!:.'=,| to either of the brothers in

mind —1s withal a great wit, and

lecturer, but for an unfor-
and are by no means

brethren in bonds. When Lewis first

came to this i:E:I.'--, he was frequently noticed 1n sileni
and deep meditation, On being asked what he was

thinking

of, he would reply,* O, of the poor slayes !



PREFAUE 3]

Here | am free, and they suflfering so much.” Bitter

tears are ofien seen coursing vin his manly cheeks,
as |||I recurs 10 'i5|- SPnNes J-T- I::!-\ eariy :-C".ﬁj'l_'l]l'_r.. _I'Il[.'lll".'

persons, who have heard him lecture, have expressed

- 1 _I- -
it be recorded n a

a strong desire that his story mig

connected form He has. therefore, concluded to have

11 ]'f"=||.f.1'."|. He was anxious to spread the storv of his
M o | I | 1 g 1
SHerines as extensively as possible pelore tne come-
t 3 -I # 1 - 1 . - - ' - 2] y’ | e .
munity, that he might aw aken more hearts to feel for

his down-trodden brethren. N--'ll.:li SERITIS 10 OTieve

him to the heart, like finding a minister of the gospel,
or a professed Christian, indifferent to the condition of

1 A - 1 ' i

the slave. As to doine much for the in tion of th

minds of the slaves, or for the salvation of their souls.
till they are EMANCIPATED, restored to the rights of

|
men, in his opinion it 1s utterly impossible.
i

presentative, the man

When the master, or

who jusithies slaveholdino

with the whip in one

hand and the Bible in the oth
in his heart, Lay down one or the piher.

the tree oood :1!r1-] the fruit eood, or el

tooether. mlaves do not elieve  bhat THE RELIGION
which 18 from God, bears waLps i chains. [hes
ask, emphatically, concerning their Fatuer m heaven,
¢t Has H= bid you bus 1d sell us
.“"'Ei'n!-.:l--_ Irism hu 111 1 P A { | = 5

\ 33 i ¥ 1 + 11 h .\

J" ' g lacls contunedc 1n the tollowing NaArrative
Mr. Clarke is of course alone responsible. Yet, havin:
had the most ample =-j-j:r-""l_'.-’ 25 10r L ;-I_":.-'_' his ac

racv, | do not hesitate to sav, that 1 have not a shadow

of :5--‘_]|:_5E .]_'I:i'l.i:l all !||1!":'i'|'; n |:r;!-: every wo | 12 Lrue.

|
Much of it 1s in his own language, and all of it accord-

ine to his own dictation.

CaswBripGEPORT, April, 1845,







NARRATIVE OF LEWIS CLARKE.

I was born in March, as near as I can ascertamn,
in the vyear 1815, in Ma

about seven miles from Richmond, upon the planta-

tson county, Kentucky,

tion of my grandfather, Samuel Campbell. He was
considered a very respectable man, among his fellow-
rohbers, the slaveholders. It did not render him less
honorable in their eyes, that he took to his bed Mary,
his slave, perhaps half white, by whom he had on
danehter, LeTiria Uanreserni. This was
miarriacre,

\v;_'»' father was from *f |,1|| the flood "> — fr«
Scotland, and by trade a weaver. He had been mar-
ried 1n his own country, and lost his wife, who left t
him, as 1 have
!.'IHll!ii'_'t In time to og 1 e r":"';-wf SCENes l-!t HET
American revolution. He was at the battle of Bun-
ker ”I” and continued ir. the army to the cio
the war. About the year 1800, or before, he cami
to Kentueky, and married Miss Letitin Campbell.
'l.f.-=| ‘lf as 4 .--12|'.:' El‘; JI -.f:-..'J' H | .-:' atfection 4 4

atner, 1'lI. I.:tll!g'l' 'IH'!], as near as I can recollect

Fe

when I was about tem or twelve vears of ag: I

e e B Mo e e el e S T e e e T e B s it ] sl S 23 ..—.—"n—-.....f—-l....i..-...u-.d.-j




had recemved a wound n the war, which ||I-|*|r' Him

lame a= lone as he hived [ have often heard him
Li 0 .M'.-"HI!;['-: 211 LT erry gl | ]I ] |.1.
';l! id lon LO S t= lnlls g 1ol

Mr. Campbell promised my father that his daughter

Letitia should be made {ree i his will. It was with

this promise that he married her. And I have no

doubt that Mr. Campbell was as rood as his word.

and Lnat, fl_}' his -'a".'-r'f'_ Iy mother and her nine f._'||i|-

dren were made free. But ten persons mm one family,

wch worth three hundred dollars. are not easily
free amongr those acenstomed to hive by continued

robbery. We did not, therefore, by an instrument

from the hand of the Il "-'!il-'-'ilr' AVAricio oran
i ! | - 1 1 1 1 4
ol Lthe slaveholder. [‘u 1Is Lhe Common oeled that the

'l.'.'li Wils I:' *-!!'.:.'.-'IE i.l_',' .'l!i' |:|'ii"- ||J- "lll {';r_:“!u':u-!_f_

1" he ot in which 1 wias born, | have !:.-.'; .'|.-'f.!

was dark and terrible — black as the f_li;__i;1 for which
o LY e i he b urnt the 'E_:Illlil*- O J1 ||
eir tent 1 ind ab the PLACE i his birth (

was but too exactly preficured by

i tormy elements that hovered over the first hour
being. It was with great difficulty that any
{1l ild be -"_"-] out for a necessary attendant for

! A II'H;:"1||_ one of the sons of Mr

Villiam, by the promise from his mother

l 1 | | M 1 .y | . " 1
the child that should be born, was induced to
n elfort to obtain the necessary assistance. By
| r s1x mil he obtained a femule pros
: .

' i~ SR
- o E i " . " .
*t._."_.__.... N W lluh—-.-—w—"-—’—-h—‘-l-n“-.---ll—-u—h'—-—-rﬁﬁ—‘——-h-". Ll
MRS - T i i




EWIS CLARKE. 9

been for me if this elaim had been recarded. At the
age of six or seven years, 1 fell into the hands of his
sister, Mrs, Betsey Banton, whose character will be
best known when I have told the horrid wrones
which she heaped upon me for ten years. If there
are any she spirits that come up from hell, and take
possession of one part of mankind, I am sure she is
one of that sort. 1 was consignéd to her under the
ollowing circumstances: When she was married,
there was given her, as part of her dower, as 1is

COomimnmon among the ,1|5;|-r|:|--.~ of K |!['.|r'{;'|.. a oirl,

by the name of Ruth, about fourteen or fifteen years
old. In a short time, Ruth was dejected and injured,
by beating and abuse of different kinds, so that she
was sold, for a half~fool, to the more tender mercies
of the .‘-'_i_::ir'i;hlil!'qlrr in Leouisiana. The amiable Mrs
Betsey obtained then, on loan from her parents, an-
other slave, named Phillis. In six months she had
suffered so -'-:’.'L'I'r|_'-. under the hand of this monster-
woman, that she made an attempt to kill herself, and
was taken home EJ_'.' thi parenits of Mrs, Banton. This
produced a regular slaveholding family brawl ;
regular war, of four years, between the
]lf'-‘_i'lm.i-;r' Mrs. B. and her own parents. These wal
are very common anong the Algerines in Kentucky

indeed, slaveholders have not arrived at that de

of civilization that enables them to live in tolerable
peace, though united by the nearest family ties. Iu
them 1s fulfilled what I have heard read in the Bible
‘The father 1s against the son, and the dauchter-in-
law against the mother-in-law, and their foes are of

their own household.” Some of the slaveholders

il e e et i o e Rl i 12 0 g gl B LR e S e e B e T e i e e v bty




10 NARRATIVE O

mav ‘have a eicde house + but one of the |r.--'-."'n".r.‘r|’.-,f!’,

snake-eyed, brawling women, which slavery produces,
can fill it from cellar to garret. 1 have heard every
place I could get inte anvy way ring with their
sereech-owl voices. 'OF all the animals on the fice

of this earth, I am most afraid of a real mad, pas-

sionate, ravinr, slaveholdinge woman. Somebody
told me, once, that Edmund Burke declared that the

"y ] ° 5 i i g ~pe . .
natives of India fled to the juncles, among tizers and

lions, to escape the more barbarous cruelty of War-

ren Hastings. I am sure T would sooner lie down to
_~|4-r-~;] by the side of tirers than near a ragimo-mad
slave woman, But 1T must ro back to sweet Mrs.

| ot

Banton, 1 have been deseril i_;._-:- her in the abstract
I will give a full-grown portrait of her right away.
I"'or four years after the trouble about Phillis she
never came near her father's house. At the end of
this period, another of the amiable sisters was to be
1N |'i'|--4!_ and sister }tl'["-r‘.'.' Q'rli.‘||i. Mot Irepress the [_;1|:-
of curiosity urging her to be present at the nuptial

smonies, Beside, she had another motive. Kither

ewdly suspecting that she might deserve less than

member of the |':|i:|'!|_'-'. or that some ungronnded
riinlity would be manifested toward her sister, she
termined, at all hazards, to be presenti, and see that
irhed out the children of the

| lantation shonld be held with even ||!|:;|cJ. The weil-

the scales which wei

ding-day was appointed ; the sons and daughters of
this joyful ocecasion were gathered tocether, and then
came also the fair-faced, but black-hearted. Mrs. B.
Satan, among the sons of God, was never less wel-

come than this fury among her kindred. They all

tq— £ i = S P S SN Y SRS - P S—

v, - SEEFTURSOE



EWIS CLARKE. 11

knew what she came for, —to'make mischief, if pos-
sible. * Well, now, if there aint Bets!” exclaimed
the old f-‘:l.r_'\. The father was JHr.lr'-lI_'.' and Eii!{‘[ll',
knowing that she inherited largely of the disposition
of her mother: but he had I"\'IJI-]iI'Ell.'!.'Ir LOO many of
her retorts of couriesy to say as much, for dear ex-
perience had taught him the diseretion of silence.
T'he brothers smiled at the prospect of fun and frolic ;
the sisters trembled for I'u-;u', and word flew round
among the slaves, ““ The old she-bear has come home!

look out! look out!’

The wedding went forward, Polly, a very good

ort of a girl to be raised in that region, was married,
and received, as the first instalment of her dower, a
girl and a boy. Now was the time for Mrs. Banton,
sweet, pood Mrs, Banton. * Poll has a girl and a
boy, and 1 only had that fool of a girl. I reckon, if I
go home without a boy too, this house wont be left
:~1::[1t]i||-_-'_-'

This was said, too, while the sugar of the wedding-
cake was yet melting upon her tongue. How the
itter words would flow when the ruests had retired,

began to mmagine. To arrest this whirlwind of
rising passion, her mother promised any boy upon the
!1|"_:ti;=.i| i, to be taken home on her return, \-cn‘.'.l.‘!'.'
evil star was right in the top of the sky. Every boy
was ordered in, to pass before this female sorceress,
that she might select a victim for her unprovoked
'r|;':..rli'1', !1I|l] Lh] | ‘.'.]mm Lo pour 1|:- vials -.l';' ].1:'!' wrath
1O Years. l Wis IE::'J I'.]Ji'.]'.'i-._'. ?'l',:in'-.'.. “:. f'--z':il.*:"”.
) crandfather, »ré-lju-c:lnl_ because 1t would cil‘.-.n_iu'- i

family, and offered her Moses, whose father and

= SN PRSI T ST SRR P RS SRR ¥ R T S AR RN S X S -
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i2 NARRATIVE O

mother had been sold south, Mrs. Campbell put in
for William's claim, dated ante natum— before I was
born ; but objections and claims of every kind were
swept away by the wild passion and shrill-toned voice
of Mrs. B, Me she would have, and none else. Mr.
Campbell went out to hunt, and drive away bad
thoughts; the old lady became quiet, for she was
sure none of her blood run in my veins, and, if there
was any of her husband’s there, it was no fault of
hers, Slave women are always revengeful toward
the children of slaves that have any of the blood of
their husbands in them. I was too young, only seven
vears of age, to understand what was gong on. But
my poor and affectionate mother understood and ap-
preciated it all. When she left the kitchen of the
mansion-house, where she was employed as cook, and
came home to her own little cottacre, the tear of an-
:_:"-Jll“-l-'! WAs .HI ]|"r' |'_1:'|". :.:'.‘H]. '|Ir|.1'! L'I]!-'E;l' 1_".. SOTTOW H.!Il'l[:
every feature of her face. She knew the female
Nero, whose rod was now to be over me. That night
sleep departed from her eyes. With the youngest
child clasped firmly to her bosom, she spent the night
in walkine the floor, coming ever and anon to hft up
the clothes and look at me and my poor brother,
who lay sleeping together. Sleeping, I said. Brother
~i.'!|I_ but not 1 I saw my mother when she first
came to me, and I could not eleep. The vision of that
might — its deep, ineflaceable impression — is now
before my mind with all the distinctness of yesterday.
[n the morning, I was put into the carriage with Mrs,
B. and bher children, and my weary pilgrimage of

sufferine was fairly begun. Tt was her business on

L u " v
x
k"-—-—..a_-__- e st il . e e . e B s e e

g

1-—“



LEWIS CLARKI 15

the road, for about lﬁ..t_-;|1_'.-.f7.x.' oOr T]Ji:'t_!.' miles, o in-
itiate ‘her children into the art of tormenting their

Neyw ‘.in'i'_:;|_ | Wis .---.-_I‘-':E i_|}l:-j_l [i]r‘_- ‘.|.|I:--ii] ||§- [!;1:

carrtape, and these litt] IIMpE Were I'Ellill.l':ml.'l[ in
pinching-me, pulling my ears and hair; and t]!u-_'.'
were stirred up by their mother, Jike a litter of young
wolves, t t me in every wiy possible. In the

mean tine, [ was compelled by the old she-wolf to

sall them ** Master,” * Mistress,”” and bow to thillm,

and obey them at the first cal
|

|i'1--. 1nde ' o very acreeable

Durine that day,
forebodin of the torments to come : but. sad as were

Imy ;;||?i|‘i|-:1th::i.~'. the rn-;ai.'f} Wwas ithf]l!lil.']j' h"'_u'-!Hi

them, ]!ll][:ih’]_‘. more hitter than death were the
'l'l'l'..-‘lfi!'."' I "'.iJ"l':'.'.'.'n" |: Hi Ii!" ;::‘.3:;! ia!' rl;i_\_ IJJ":’L‘:.I-'-'.'-‘
woman. Save from one or two slaves on the planta-
tion, during my ten years of captivity here, I scarcel
heard a kind word, or saw a smile toward me

any livine beine. And now that T am where peonpl

look kind, and act kindly toward ine, it seems il
am. 1 hardly seem to be in the same world t
[ w the When I i ' ito
I Y : L | | e « {
iré enoueh, 11 1 thi 1 | l
of Lov i hea 1ethin oL Bat 1 .
ro baek to what I suffered from that wicked
| ard work to ]-'..":!‘ { mind 1 418} [ L 014
hink 1t over —but 1 1 t tell it — the world m
i 1 I. ! ¢ ] { 1111 )
| ! i V= i"\- \ [ | LOTINE I ] [
- 7 instan f my sufferi | .

g A S R R MNP S N L Oy




14 NARRATIVE O}

would not be large enough to tell of all the tears 1
shed, and the sufferings endured, 1n THAT TEN YEARS
OF PURGATORY.

A very trivial offence was sufficient to call forth a
great. burst of indignation from this woman of un-
governed passions. In my simplicity, I put my lips
to the same vessel, and drank out of it, from which
her children were accustomed to drink. She ex-

ressed her utter abhorrence of such an act, by
i]i’lli'-'-l!!; my head violently back, and dashing into
my face two dippers of water. The shower of water
was followed by a heavier shower of kicks; yes,
delicate reader, this lady did not hesitate to kick, as
well as cuff in a very plentiful manner; but the
words, bitter and cutting, that followed, were like a
storm of hail npon my young heart. *° She would
teach me better manners than that; she would let
me know I was to be !Il'ul.['-_[i]T. up to her ]1::11:.]; she
would have one slave that knew his place ; if I wanted
water, go to the spring, and not drink there in the
house.” This was new times for me; for some
days 1 was completely benumbed with my sorrow. 1
could neither eat nor sieep. If there is any human
beiner on earth, who has been so blessed as never to
have fasted the cup of sorrow, and therefore 1s una-
hle to concelve of :Cr.-j_.T,-"}:‘r'.r.';- > 'll- Ihr'}rl- be one so lost
to all feeling as even to say, that the slaves do not
suffer when families are separated, let such a one
go to the rageed quilt which was my couch and pil-
low, and stand there night after night, for long, weary

hours, and see the bitter tears .-:i"-'!ltiiillﬂ' down the

face of that more than orphan boy, while, with half-
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suppressed sighs and sobs, he calls again and again
| b £ L

upon his absent mother.
it Bav. mother, wast thou conscious of the tears I shed ?
Hovered thy gpirit o'er thy sorrowing son ?

Wretch even then ! life's journey just beoun

Let him stand by that couch of bitter sorrow throuch
the terribly lonely night, and then wring out the wet
end of those rags, and see how many tears yet remaip,
after the burning temples had absorbed all they could.

He will not doubt, he cannot doubt, but the slave has

| |
feeline. |

| S { g 3 IF » ¥ e L A T T TP
[ int I find myself ranning away arain Irom

Mrs. Banton — and T don't much wonder neither.
There were several children in the family, and my

first main business was to wait upon them. Another

young slave and myself have often been compelled to

sit up by turns all night, to rock the cradle of a little,

peevish scion of slavery. If the cradle was stopped,
fl[r' moment ‘.||,.l",' .'!':',.1|.:.'- | ._!..!,u,r'~_1||.' CTY wWa= sant r'.;':

to mother or father, that Lewis had rone to sleep.

rJ‘]II' ]-;rlt' [ r|]i-¢ ~"-'||] '.'.-III"! he il |.Ei!-t"l:-|.-.: !'"'--':! tl

mother for these peLly iyrants 1o get up a id take the
whip, and ezive the good-for-nothing scoundrel a smart
1-'l'llii’j*ir-"_" This was the !::!I':|._-'!".‘ pastime of a child

ten or twelve years old, What might vou expect of
the future man?
There were four house-slaves in this familyv, in-

-'!Iiil.;!l_' myself: and Lthourn wi !|-|.! not, in all respects,

so hard work as the field hands, vet in many thines
our condition was much wi rse. We were eonstantlv

exposed to the whims and passions of every member

of the family; from the least to the oreatest. their




1G NARRATIVE 0Ol

wreaked upon us. Nor was our life an

easy one, in the hours of our tail or m tl

_:':|'||'|_'|]T

i . (| : T & 24
YWWe were always required to sit

[ labor performed.
up until all the family had retived ; then we must -
up at early dawn in summer, and before day in win-
ter. If we failed, through weariness or for any other

reason, to appear at the hrsi IrLH!'rIirI-_f simmons, we

wWere suare 1o hive our 1!5:-.'11"1,1,-_' .';=:'|1_‘!{|‘i]1"lj ['H,' a . BEyere

chastisement. Such horror has seized me, lest 1
mirht not hear the first shrill call, that 1 have often
in |E!'|-:|r[|_w it;ml_"u_'l_l | kl-’.'.‘]‘ll that EIIJ\\'i'!-'nH!l* 1'lli e, and
have leaped from my couch, and walked through the

| [ L 'y ] 1
wuse and out of it before I awoke. I have gone and

salled the other slaves, in my sleep, and asked ti

‘thev did not hear master call. Never, while I live
Il the remembrance of those long, bitter nights of

ear pass from my mind.
But I want 1o _I'.r vou a few Z=|" IL':.E::r‘;:' Ol I'.!l'
abuse which I received. During the ten years that

lived with Mrs. Banton, I do net think there were as
lay "_Ejl-,! ,-'.|;|' was at |'!:'-l;:.", 1||':I_ 1_ or some

other slave, did not receive some kind of beating or

abuse at her hands. 1t seemed as thongh she could

i+ ... T L " " w = o % g - .\:- + ol -
NOL 1ye nol :'.rl'l'l'l F[H!I".‘-?' SOINE POOT !'ri=..=1 WS SIneri-

ey g, some e ad 'uu-:zrin-_r with p.’lilli ar some eye i?:'-
vith tears, around her. Her tender mercies were
ndeed eruel. She brought up her children to 1mitate
her example., Two of them manifested son dislike

- :
deed, any thing
oy . ’ s Y=

like homanity or kindness to a .~|'-'-"r was  looked

never stood high i favor

upon by her as a great offence

kh-nu.._._._- i b Bt . i e i B i i BT




LEWIES CLARK 17

Her instruments of torture were ordinarily the
raw hide, or a bunch of hickory-sprouts seasoned
in the fire and tied together. But if these were not
at hand, nothing came amiss. She could relish a
beatine with a chair, the bronm, tongs, shovel, shears,
knife-handle, the heavy heel of her slipper, or a bunch
of keys; her zeal was so active in these barbarous
inflictions, that her invention was h.u'rnrlr*r!]l!]}' quick,
and some way of inflictine the r!‘iilli.‘-’ih' tortunre was
spon found out,

One instrument of torture i1s worthy of !1';|'1i:r‘!|];!|'
description. This was an oak club, a foot and a
half in length and an inch and a half square.
“';_E]] this |Er']ir‘:Lil' u'q";i]m:; she 'L".'Iii:]l; beat us upon
the hands and upon the feet until they were blistered
This mstrument was carefully preserved for a period
of four years. FEvery day, for that time, I was com-
pelled to see that hated tool of cruelty Iying in the
chair |:I‘.' :”.1" side I‘i least r?t'_‘l'- e of de ,“.J:ui!i- ey
either in not doing all the appointed work, or in lool
0or ]J--||.‘L'..'i1-|', was visited with a ].'i'-'-.1i::;:' I'.'--.'-: this
club. That elub will always be a prominent object
in the picture of horrors of mv life of more than
wenty vears of bitter bondage.

When about nine years old, I was sent in the
evening to catch and kill a turkey. They wer
securely sleeping in a tree — their accustomed rest-
.Ul.'_'"|?i:tf'l' for the nirht., | .'5:+‘||'—a'5g-i;|-|]_ as cautiously
as possible, and selected the vietim T was directed 'o
catch; but, just as I grasped him in my hand, my foot
shipped, and he made his escaj

fled bevond my reach. T returned with a heavy heart
Y |

i




to my mistress with the story of my misfortune.

she w enraged beyvond measure, She determined,
t once, that I should have a whipping of the worst
ind, and she was bent upon addine all the agorava-

At anv rate, he was filling the house with the noise of

his snorine a withh the perfume of his breath.

was ordered to po and call him — wake him up —

and ask him to be kind enough to give me filty good

i 1 T 1 |} ¥ 1
smart laslies, 'o be wehipped 15 bad enouch Lo
i 4

Irunken man to whip

of rattlesnakes, than to the bed of this drunkard
But go I must. Softly I crept along, and gently
his arm, said, with a trembling voice, * Mas-
-~ _ I A | Vi) Li \ . UD |.':.».

ot » to the extent of her command, and
rreat fury she called out, * What, von wont ask lim
to whip you, will you?"” I then added, ** Mistress

es, that 1 wall ; Ll .i vaou such a "-.-.:J:|;I]r|“::_f a5 you

never want arain.”’ And, sure enough, so he did.

He sprang from the bed, seized me by the huir, lashed

| 1 dinl of switehes, threw me m 10 E
1 Li] | H fi 1 L. I'-‘.l" e n< il led n
W LiLl woilld dor, and thnen threw mao, wii
11 Lren i, Ol i 'Ill i A, IMOri 1!! il than .'i,:_"l
I'here 1] 1O @ ner Lme, garcely ;) ||-'| 101 f!'.'-
\ - 211 1A 1] 41 s -
Ing (o move, tul 1 coild near no sound of the iuries
within, and then erept to my conch, loneing for deatl

. - Ll - 2 - A~ — — R
rcﬂﬁ_‘.“_#___m_____'__.;hh;_h.w.-mu-l-l.h..h._ PR £} 2 : H - -
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to put an end to my misery. 1 had no friend in the

I

|

ld to whom I could utter one word of complaint, l

r to whom I could look for protection I

Mr. Banton owned a blacksmith's shop, in which f

he spent some of his time, though he was not a very |

efficient hand at the foree. One day, mistress told '
i ver to the shop and let master give me a
flooein l knew the mode of punishing there to

| would rather die than go. The poor fellow
vho worked in the shop, a very skilful workman, one
day eame to the determimation that he would work
1|u|-'|; re, unless he could be paid for his labor T he

master put a handful of nail-rods into the

. nd when thev were red-hof, took them out, and

'] ] ] i - N - el i1 1 ¥

ol me altér another of them 1 tne blood and

i !-\.,._ -I '-:!I.. POOr "!:;1.' ]:-:""El.- ] l.L“ LAY ?521“ WwWis :5:"
L

p mode of ]rlmi:éhnu-:ll. [ would not ro: and

Banton me home, and his amiable lady told hi
the story of my refusal. He broke forth in a ore
d rave me a most unmerciful beatine: add-
no !!!-'_ | .ll'!li. cDoIne, ' ‘.'.ll..illi " ffl-'!'!"fll: Lhs
1iil=-roao into myv back
nt 15 COM I Imion = 2410l

) | 1 L1 i
0] 111 ] 1 Vi i 11 Lill ReEsT i
: :
VEelns I’'here are no slaves th re so badly
" : "
Lo I re reiated to some of the women !
T ‘ 1 g

children of th n husb 1: it Lhono

1 - 1] ; § I | | I

CVET ( Ha Date 1l HITE Ll enaon ]
F . "1.-!:' |_| l- ,I i R 1




bell, to see a sister of Mrs. Banton. Seeing one of
iny sisters in the :':‘f:'!j.'n', and pretiy well dressed, with

strong family look, he thought it was Miss Camp-
bell - and, with that :~::‘;|E1"'~_.‘.i'-~'!, addressed some con-

versation to her which lte had intended for the J-r]:'.la-.

ear ||]' 1\]:-,-, 1_‘. J["}:-"' mistake was noised -".i'l't!..:i. and
oceasioned some amusement to young people. Mrs.
Banton heard of it. and it made her ealdron of wrath
sizzling hot; every thing that diverted and amused
other people seemed to enrage her. There are hot
springs in Kentucky ; she was just like one of them,
nrJfl'L' brimful of botling [.-.-imn.

She must wreak her vengeance, for this innocent
mistake of the young man, upon me “ She would
fix me, so that nobody should ever think I was white.”
Aceordingly, 1n a burming hot day, she made mi terke
-:_-'_-"” epery rago r_J." clothes, o owt into the ;_-rr.r‘.'-"‘f i, and
pick herbs for hours, in order to burn me black
When | went out, she threw cold water on me, so
thit the sun micht take eflect upon me: when | came
in, she gave me a severe beating on my blistered back.

After I had lived with Mrs. B. three or four years,
| was put to .‘-]'-Iftllill;_’ ]1[-“.:;1‘ H'-.l'x', and oW, O an old-
fushioned foot-wheel, There were four or five slaves
nt this business, a good part of the time. We were
kept at our work from daylicht to dark in summer,
fron i"il'_i betore |:';5_1, Lo ':|iE'_l' ar 1en o'clock In IE;:'
evening in winter. Mrs. Banton, for the most part,
was near, or kept continually passing in and out, to
see that each of us performed as much work as she
thousht we ought to do Being young, and  sick

at heart all the time. it w very hard work to oo

=
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LEWIS CLARKE i

through the day and evening and not suffer exceed-

for want of more sleep. Very often, too, 1

Was l'HI:‘]E".'.L.!'L"f} ta work ]H'I'urtl] the ll."l--:l'.'it.’_i' 5.'-1".”',
o finish the appointed task of the day. Some-
times 1 found 1t impossible not to drop asleep at
the wheel
On these occasions, Mrs. B.had her-peculiar con-
irivances for ki ping us awake. She wonld some-
es git, by the ]!Hi.[I'1 with a -'iilllru':' of Yinecar and

t. and throw it in myv eyes to keep them open,

"-l_'.' hair was pulied fUl there wias no longrer an? pain
(1] by the haii f the head. without erper i
the least pain.

She very often kept me from getting water to sat-

sty my tinrst, and In one ipstance kept me dor tw

enfare days without a particle of food.  Th : -
in order that I might make up for Jost time.
3
of course, 1 lost rather than eained upon mv t
Iivery meal takem from me made me les '
IZ'I_ I 1 '_"1: '||.|Z*: N a i I| | I
But all my vere labor, m bitter and uel 1
1 I | L ten veat i il, 111 o th | i
E:‘: nAran i :, M| | ' e ] |
siufferines | perienced by belne rated 4o
maotier :']!'-:‘:.:' S, Ll 15l2rs Lilg S L1A i.|.|"_ = 1
them near to sympathize with me, to hear my st
{' sorrow, would have been comparativels -
'11:. Y WEere [1I LALELE Q1Y O ti v rdles ]
t, in ten long, lonely » r2 of ehild | W 1l
) itted to see them three es.
My mother occasionally found | yportbunity fe
] 3 = .
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send e some token of remembrance and aflfection,
a sugar-plum or an :|.!-[-.[r*; bhut 1 Hn_‘;!!'q'l_'[}' gver ate
them ; they were laid up, and handled and wept over
till they wasted away in my hand.

".l}' thoughts continually by day, and my dreams
by night, were of mother and home ; and the horror
experienced in the morning, when I awoke and be-
hold it was a dream, is beyond the power of language

to deseribe.

But I am about to leave this den of robbers, where
i i*:ul |=f_'r"*:l 8] 1'111'_[ jlt|['ll‘i-n]il_‘ff. [ L':iIHIIIT_, i'l.u'.".a-'- 2r.
call the reader from his mew and pleasant acquaint-
ance with this amiable pair, without giving a few
more incidents of their history. When this is done,

and 1 have taken great pains, as I shall do, to put a

copy of this portrait in the hands of this Mrs. B., 1
shall bid her farewell. If she sees something awfully

hideons :*II her |,J]f'E!ir1-, s hr-ru- ;||'1--»r-||!--|':. ~I'||- || be

eonstrained to acknowledge it is trne to nature, |

have given it from no malice, no feeling of resent-

| o |

ment towards I[It‘l', but that the world may know what

s done by slavery, and that slaveholders may know

that their erimes will come to licht, 1 Ern;u'- and pray

= that Mrs. B. will repent of her many and aggravated

siins before i1t s too late.

T'he scenes between her and her hmsband, while |
was with them, strongly illustrate the remark of Jef-
ferson, that slavery fosters the worst passions of the
master. Searcely a day p izsed,. m which bitter words
were not bandied from one to the other. 1 have seen
Mrs. B., with a laree knife drawn in her richt hand,

= thie other upon the eollar of her hushand, swearine

R o c
l‘-";l . N » - A
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LEWLS CLARKE. 13

and threatening to cut him square in two. They
both drank freely, and swore like highwaymen. He
was a gambler and a counterfeiter. 1 have seen and
handled his moulds and his false coin. They finally
quarrelled openly, and separated ; and the last I knew
of them, he was living a sort of poor vagabond life in
his native state, and she was engaged in a protracted
lawsuit with some of her former friends, about her
father’'s property.

Of course, such habits did not produce great thrift
in their worldly condition, and myself and other
slaves were !.a-.trE;_--':-_TI-'II. from time to time, to make
up the deficiency between their income and expenses.
I was transferred, at the age of sixteen or seventeen,
to a Mr. K., whose name 1 forbear to mention, lest,
if he or any other man should ever claim property
where they never had any, this, my own testimony,
might be bri »u;h{ in to aid their wicked purposes.

In the exchange of masters, my condition was, in
many respects, greatly improved. I was free, at any
rate, from that kind of suffering experienced at the
hand of Mrs. B,, as though she delighted in cruelty
for its own sake. My situation, however, with Mr.
K. was far from enviable. Taken from the work in
and around the house, and put at once, at tha early
age, to the constant work of a full-grown man, |
found it not an easy task always to escape the lash of
the overseer, In the four or five years that I was
with this man, the overseers were often changed.
Sometimes we had a man that seemed to have some
consideration, some mercy ; but generally their eye

seemed to be fixed upon one object, and that was, to




- ]
ret the preatest possible

slave upon the plantation When s

the tobaceo-plants fom the worms whch mtest them
— a work which draws most crue

——gome of these men would not allow us a moment t

rest at the end of the row; but, at the crack of ‘the
1‘.']]ij‘. wWe Were comjp lled to |'IJ Lo our [| ices. from
row to row, for howr vhile the poor back was ery-
ng out with torture. Any complaint or remonstrance
nder sach circumstances is sure to be answered In

no other way than 1:}' the tash. As a sheep before

her shenrers is dumb, so a slave 15 not E'-i'::'liJitir.'al LER

There were about one hundred and fifieen slave:

ipon this plantation. Generally, we had enough
1 I 2 =

iantity, of food. We had, however. but two meals

lnv. of corn-meal’ bread and soup, nedat of thi

woorest Kind Very often, so little care had been
& = 3 » ¢ | - |

] 11 10 cCure ama preserve the bacon, tnat, wnen It

i i ’ i | O | i i *11 ] - 3

o us, thourl 1t had been fairly killed once, it

relreshment « - and above the two meals, but

extra evonid the rul ol the |1!".‘.‘-.:r;H:'.'

yalanee this eratmity, we were also frequenthy

| f onr tood : I:"--|~i|. ent L} utfere
Ll Ll y Vaill i Water "=" It "I'.;'. - ':‘I.'

Li ! il ¢ more healt 1

Howed Loy dri hut little, than the ! I treely al

[0 I Il I | \ 11 ] | Vi il s :'|1]||'-
| :! l:'-' | Liae 1 10y i 1 t [nrasier wou

id give the

slave more water, 1t would be better all round. A
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it is, the more the master and overseer drink, the less
they seem to think the slave needs.

In the winter, we took our meals before day in the
;imrniu;, and after work at might: in the summer,
at about nine o'clock in the morning, and at two in
i_]lt_‘ .':1-t:-‘[_|1|1|r;t. “nh*. il--il we WwWere l‘.ht_"ﬁl[l_‘l] ot uE" Our
two meals a c!.':_-._ either !r_'.' the (':‘llf‘[l}' or {;[llll'jl_'.l" of
the overseer, we always felt it a kind of special duty
and privilege to make up, in some way, the de-

ficiency. To accomplish this, we had many devices ;

and we sometimes resor

ted to our '!r!"‘ltszJT' FI-I-"TJ:INI!".
when meited only by a desire to taste greater variety
than our ordinary bill of face afforded.

This sometimes led to very disastrous results.
The poor slave who was caught with a chicken or a
pigz, killed from the plantation, had his back seored
most unmercifully. Nevertheless, the pigs would die
'-.‘.']t]!f'ulli |||_'i[|: :-H.‘-]-i or .ﬁrErir'.':“H{;‘ once * and the hens

chickens, and II.H']H'}'“- sometimes d!iw..-gn'l:-r_::n'r:}l and

never stuck up a leather to tell where they were

buried. The old roose would sometimes exchang
her whole nest of eges for round pebbles; und, pa-
tient as that animal 18, this quality was exhausted. and
she was obliged to leave her nest with no train of

-:11':4]'r|.".|:-_{ behind her.

One old slave woman upon this plantation was al
together too keen and shrewd for the best of them.
sShe would go out to the corn-crib with her basket

wateh her iilrsl-.Jrll1liii\', with one eflective blow pop
wer a little pig, slip him into her basket, and put
1 cobs on 1-|Jr, 1I'ilr.i_-':' off to her cabin, and look

just as innocent as though she had a right to eat of




ot VARKATIVE OF

the work of her own hands. Tt was a4 kind of first
j_-rnu!];ﬂ:-_, too, 11 her code of miorals, that !}Ir'l'-' that
worked had a TJ'?-'IH to eat. The moral of all ques-
tions 1 relation to t:l]iiti_-.__{ tood was 1':1*'II.‘~' settled !I}'
aunt Peggy. The only question with her was, how
and when to do it.

It could not be done openly. that was plain. I
must be done seeretly ; if not in the daytime, by all
means in the night. With a dead pig n the cabin,
and the water all hot for scalding, she was at one
time warned by her son that the Philistines were
upon her, Her resources were fully equal fo the
sudden emergency. Quick as thought, the pig was
thrown into the boiling kettle, a door was put over

it, her daughter seated upon it, and, with a good,

thick quilt around her, the overseer found little Clara

takmg a steam-bath for a terrible cold. T'he daugh-
ter, actine well her part, oroaned ;:u.il}': the mother
was very busy in fucking in the quilt, and the over-
Hebr Wan  Bhnfed Sina want away without H'F.‘i!l-_l’ a
bristle of the pig.

Aunt P. cooked for herself, for another slave

named George, and for me. {zeorge was very suc-
|

cessful in bringing home his share of the plunder.
He could capture a pig or a turkey without exeiting
: the least suspicion. The old lady often rallied me
for want of courage for such enterprises. At length,
I summoned resolution, one Iy night, and deter-
: mined there should be one from the herd of swine
brought home by my hands., 1 went to the erib of
= corn, oot my ear to shell, and my cart-stake to de-
spatch a little roaster. | raised my arm to strike,

*, - o i . e ® * -
-;i o o i l Pyl
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summoned courage arain and again, but to no pur-
pose.  The seattered kernels were all picked up, and
no blow struck. Agcain 1 visited the crib, selected
my 'Lil.'].'!j.'. -'I'!ri strueck ! The blow '_'11i1,lu_‘l-|f npon the
.\ii|-' of the ]:'*"I‘l. .'!i|1!L. instead of i"-.llin-_:'. he ran off,
squealing louder than ever 1 heard a pig squeal be-
fore. I ran as fast, in an opposite direction, made a
laroe circnit, and reached the cabin, i‘]Iii‘rTi*.'ti the hot

ter, and made for my couch as soon as possible, 1
escaped detection, and only suffered from the ridicule
of old Peggy and voune Georee.

Poor Jess, upon the same plantation, did not se

easily escape. More successful i his effort, he killed
his pig ; but he was found out. He was hung up by
the hands, with a rail between his feet, and full three
hundred lashes seored in upon his naked back. For
a long time his life hung in doubt : and his poor wife,
for becomine a partaker after the fact, was most se-
‘r'I-".II'.' beaten

Another slave, employed as a driver upon the plan-
tation, was compelled to whip his own wife

‘L r:-:'nl'__ I'ili:"li HH '.i:-' ’a-_..»;Er-r 0l E!|. |.!,‘1'|;'..';.:|._i;1

made a snecessful sally, one night, upon the annnals
: 1

fi ?|':m'1'n'li to the Jews. The next day, ha went ITiLe
the barn-loft, and fell asleep. While sleeping ovel
hiz abundant supper, and dreaming, perhaps, of his
feast, he heard the shrill voice of his master, erving
Mg, - ' The |'l'-'_'_’.‘-- are at the harse-trouch : where

L].II 3 11 -]r:_“ £k 'rh:“‘h\_ 1 '!II.': £ j! |.-- oy :'f i. "'._:' i




were enough for the poor fellow. He sprung fron

the hay, and made the best of his way off the planta-
tion. He was pone six months; and, at the end of
this period, he procured the intercession of the son-
m-law of his master, Aand I'r‘tnr;;:_-tL .f'-'-.‘!||ri5!-:_- the or-
dinary punishment. But the transgression was laid
5 Hiil‘.'s‘il'.e.-_|r3ﬂ'l'"-'- S ililﬁlil :f. AL '[|'|.:"_'~ nt||_'r ‘:u-_x'.-‘}r,lr.l,l.'.l
the time of revenge. When about to be severely
ogeed, for some pretended offence, he took two of
his grandsons, and escaped as far towards Canada as
Indiana, He was followed, captured, brought back,
and whipped most horribly. All the old score had
been treasured up against him, and his poor back
atoned for the whole at once.

On this plantation was a slave, named Sam, whost
wife lived a few miles distant; and Sam was very
Jdom '!l'.'i'i:'..'if"li o oo and see his ‘.I'.II!'E_: Hi
worked in the blacksmith’s stiop. For a small of
fence, he was hung up by the hands, a rail between
his feet, and whipped in turn by the master, overseer,
ind one of the ‘n'-:IIHt‘.".‘«', till his back was torn all to
and, in less than two months, Sam was 1t
crave, His last words were, ** Mother, tell mas-

» has killed me at last, for nothing ; but tell hm
God will forgive him 1 will.”

\ very poor white woman lived within

nitle of the plani ition house., A female slave, named
Flora, knowing she was in a very suffering condition,
shelled ont a peck of corn, and carried it to her in
the night. Next day, the old man found it out, and
this deed of ch irity was atoned for by one huandred

and fifty lashes upon the bare back of poor Florsa

o r * F T =
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'he master with whom 1 now lived was a very

nassionate man. At one time he thourht the work
on the plantation did not co on as 1t oucht. One

morning, when he and the overseer waked up from

drunken l‘."'i!i'i' they swore the hands should not eat
a morsel of wny thing, till a field of wheat of some
'=I'-.I_'.' weres was all eradled. There were from I::"E!-‘."
to forty hands to do the work. We were driven on
v the extent of our strength, and, althongh a brook
-an through the field, not one of us was permitted to
stop. and taste n 1[?'||_;- of water., Some of the men
were so exhauasted that they reeled for very weak-
ness; two of the women fainted, and one of them was
severely whipped, to revive her.  They were at last
carried helpless from the field and thrown down under
the shade of a tree. At about five o'clock in the
afternoon the wheat was all cut, and we were per-
mitted to eat.,  Our suffering for want of water was
excruciatine. 1 trembled all over from the nward
;_!I-'L'iilz'_’ ol .:Illli'_-’l":" and from Elrirlliit-; thirst.

In view of the sufferings of this day, we felt fully

Ied 1n makinge o loracing -T-.'|r:'r5|i|r-!| upon ti

o that night And when master, and over-
geer, and all hands were - locked up in ~r|'l'll, e an
. : ‘ -
LWEIFE Ol us wernt down 1o tie spring house; a hons

built over a spring, to keep the milk and other thing
cool, We ;J!'J'F.-'I'II "]Tﬂ;_"i‘T.i!l.'r' .'l'_f-':-lrlkt the rin--i', ard

apen it eams We found half of a good baked S0
J|- of CTenm, !:ii||-.. and |-1|Il'|' |f|-|1e-:;|'|¢--.; :.'_--!, as

we felt in some measure delecated to represent all that

had been cheated of their meals the day before, we
il lentifully But after a suceessful plundern
W)
.




Y R dition within the rates ol the |'|i‘._'=rr_','.-- Carp, i
nat easv alwavs to cover the retreat. We had a 7
ree in the pasture for this purpose. We went up
to the herd of swine, and, with a It1||f-‘.-;1|:-1! i hand, 1
was easy to I"t'T.‘“-iiif;l' them there was more where that
came from, and the whole tribe followed rv-,-liil_'- Inio
the spring house, and we left them there to wash th
I|'!~‘T|r'=' and wipe iPI1 Lne '1 T, W i:ilv we |‘[~Iir{-[| 10O rest,
This was not malice in us: we did not love the waste
vhich the hogs made: but we must have somethino
lo eat, to pay for the cruel and reluctant fast: and
when we had obtained this, we must of course cove
np our track They watch us narrowly ; and to tak
an egg, a pound of meat, or any thing else, however

E:H..-|_'|".' we may '.'u‘_ ]H »;'L:.':-;‘Ji-,-r'{-ii a grgat i‘i'iju:r_ we
ire compelled, theref re, to waste a cood  deal sorme-

nes, 10 _rul i1 ]i]l.

lived with this Mr. K. about four or five vears: |
a fell into the hands of his son. He was a drink

norant Imarn, |.-!|! NnoL so |'Ji|-| as ili.‘- i?:l"--.n-»
"hiim I hired my time at 812 a month: boarded and

--’:["tl mvsell, 'I'-- et I!I_‘-. il-‘!_".'II1¢J.'f~, 1 .-«:ll,i! _=".!|.--_

1o F'I-':Ii. in'il-'“'.'-‘]. Frass f] and took J:niql
I eonld find to do, This last master. or

ner, as he would call himself, died about ont
| left Kentucky By the administrators I

5T the @ik
Ml Ll L=

hired out for a time, and at last put up

lanl o 1 ™ o e ! -
Lokl DHOCK, 1O 5410 .\\11- et tlrlllv.l ||i' |..’,~1.=_|i--r_! 101
i

me, here were two reasons in the way One was

there were two or three old maortraregs I.'-.I::J."IJ were

by
|

LA «I'HEI'J[. :1I11| the second rea=on '_'l-:'-‘.'i! i-'. the bid-

ders was, I had had too many privileoes : had bee

v 1 . : - |
1“_.___.___..__.__._.._.4.-..,........... N e e




permitted to trade for mysell and go over the state ;

in short, to use themr phrase, 1 was a * spoilt nigger.”

And sure enouch 1 was, for all their purposes. 1
£ pui]

had long thought and dreamed of Liperty ; I was

now determined to make an effort, to gain 1it. No
tongue can tell the doubt, the perplexities, the anxiety
which a slave feels, when making up s mind upon
this subject. If he makes an eflort, and is not suc-
cessful, he must be laughed at by his fellows; he
will be beaten unmercifully by the master, and then

11 1.°
i

watched and used the harder for if his life.

And then, if he gets away, who, what will he find 7
He 1s Irnorant of the waorld, All the white l'I'H'I of
Ill:!ll.!é'llllg_ '||'|.':[ ]‘.l'. h:l- ever seen, are rrw;:‘.ir--\ Lo 1m

and all his kindred. HHow can he

but white faces shall greet him? The master tell

hita, that abolitionists decoy slaves off
states, to ecatch them and sell them to Louisiana o
Mississipp1; and if he goes to Canada, the Briti

will put him 1n a mine under eround. with bot

put out, tor [ fe. How does he know » hat. or
io beheve? A horror of oreat darkness ¢
him, as he thinks over what mav befall his 1.

very long time did 1T think of escapine before 1
the efiort.

At !r.'!:;‘[i'.-. the report was started that 1 was t

gold for Louisiana. Then I thousht it w . -
act. My mind was made up. This was about tw
Wi -.'!w-,- betore ! “-'[--.!"L‘-‘ll. ‘l..ll'- |LI!"'-: ‘,': | | !

between a slave named Isase and mvysi i [saac N

posed to take one of the horses of his mistress, and I

was to take my pony, and we were 1o ride off tarether

!
!
{
|
|
z




I as master, Iuj he as =lave We started lu:_f!"l}u‘i‘_

¥ 1

and went on five miles. "Il. want of conlidence
I:'.'-':ZL imduced me to turn back. Poor Isaac
!-|!'!qJ like a :’m:-f fellow to o forward. I am sat-
isfied from experience and observation that both of

In the

us must have been captured and carried back, 1

did not know enough at time to travel and
manage a waltel Every thing wonld have been done
in such an awkward manner that a keen eye would
have seen throuch our plot at once. 1 did not
know the roads, and could not have read the guide-
boards: and ignorant as many people are m Ken-
tuckyv. they would have thought it strange to see
who could not read a euide-board.
| was sorry to leave [saac, but I am satisfied 1 could
have done him no good in the way proposed.

\ fter this f{ailure, I staid about two weeks; and

after having arranced every thing to the best of my

i 1 . & 1 1 -
kn -'~"-|='!."'_-'. l saddled my pony, went nto the l'-']::I
I [1] ¢ = o bl el S e e | ot}
wihere 1 Kepl Iy grass-sceéd apparaius, pul my cloties

into a pair of saddle- H L : and them 1nto my r--'u-lf—'i:l'l-_'.

and, thuos r-;-.:i:i-.-fi_ set a1l for the north star. 0O
v day was that to me! ‘T'his was on Satur-

]

day, in August, 1841, 1 wore my common clothes,

ik W VEers |':l|‘.'jl|[ L0 :|1'||:L} Nglr-n':_! SHEPICIONn, as ]

o anlre A - ned the administrator w: faied = anirits oY

x iready | irined wne administrator was. vel WaLC =
1 i* EY " |

ful of me. 'T'he place from which 1 started was

| | ve the 7 ¢ of the place, and a more

accurate location, must be obvious to any one who
1 * |

remembers that, in the eve of the law, I am vet

aceounted a slave, and no spot in the United States
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affords an asylam for the wanderer. True, 1 feel
protécted in the hearts of the many warm friends
of the slave by whom 1 am surrounded; but this pro-
tection does not come from the Laws of any one of
the United States

But to return. Afier riding about fifteen miles, a
“-"-l'“"-f minister overtook me on the road, saying,

X H«.-'.'. |5.| _1,'|_-|;| fEt:_, IIJ:I_'~? dare _".i‘il !I!'!E'.’ I ;11'.'\.'1_1-

thought you were free, till 1 saw them try to sell you
the other day.” I then wished him a thousand miles
aff, _?.rl'q‘ill'lif'u_', if he would. to the whole 5-!. ntation,
P Servants, obey your masters; " but |
sermons, questions, nor advice from him. \
| mustered resolution to make some kind of a reply.
“ What made yon think I was free?” He replied, th
'!;-'.' h:l:] [ll:T.i-:'-'*IE f !:ilil oreat ]~r|vi!.-~_:r-~, that [ -I.|'5. I

as I hked, and that T was almost white, “ O
gatd. * but there are a e Inany slaves as witle
am.”  “ Yes” he said, and then went on to nai

s 3 5 i ¥ 1 5 1 V..
everal ¢ amono QLaers, one who liad lateh _ag he

|-.i'_-1'-'.', or al

(1) ff'r'n’_;'.n' i
”Hi‘.'ﬂ".!"!'. I blushed as little ax .|| and made
e EF 4} =11 1 5

strange of the lellow wha had latels riin

thongh I knew nothing of it. The old fellow |

at me, as it seemed to me, as though he would

my thoughnts. I wondered what in the world
could run away for, !"in-.-i.!j:" if they had sucl

chance as I had had for the last few vears. He said

‘“) suppose yon would not run awav on an:

i ookt e e i sttt el B 3. k™ o s | e T T e
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vou are so well treated.” “0,” smd I, ** I do very well -
very. well, sir. If you should ever hear that 1 had
run away, be certain it must be because there 15 sOme
great change n my treatment.”

He then began to talk with me about the seed in

my bag, and said that he should want to buy some.
Then, I thourht, he means to get at the truth by
looking in my seed bagz, where, sure enongh, he would
not find grass seed, but the seeds of T.I!lP-"J'[_'-.. How-
ever, he dodeed off soon, and left me alone And
although 1 have heard say, poor company 1s bette
than none, I felt much better without him than with
him

H'.!'i-'ll ' l!1.'i|.]' oFoneg on abonut :'-‘-l'[li_‘.-i-l'.'x' |||:||.._-‘|'

went down mnto a 'F""'l' '.'-':.]]i'_‘.' |II1.' the side of the ro

el

and changed my clothes. I reached Lexington about
seven o'clock that evening, and put up with brother
Cvrus. As |1 had often been to lLexinoton beflore,
and stopped with him, 1t excited no attention from
the slaveholdmg eentry. Moaoreover, I had a pass
from the admimstrator, of whom I had hired my time.
! remained over the Sabbath with Cyrus, and we

lked over a great many plans for future operations,
1 my f (forts to escape should be suceessfal. Indeed.

we talked over all sorts of ways for me to proceed

But both ol s were very 1enorant of the I'-':'i'-. nd
ol the best way to escape suspiclon. And I some-
times wonder that a slave, 80 Irnorant, so tunid, as

L 18, €VEr MiKes he attempt to el his J'."L'r-x.1-|||1|.
“ Without are foes, within are fears.
Monday mornine. bricht and early. 1 set my face

i good earnest toward the Ohio River., determined

t“h__m——_uw-“—"u——h—uhuﬂ-—uﬂi—-.—-—-—l—i e i s bS8 Sl e e,
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to see and tread the north bank of it, or die in the
attempt. [ said to my self, One of two iiIIHJ_'j.-.,— FREE-
pos or pEATH! The first mght I reached Mayshck,
I.-lﬂ_'l. add Ilji|1-~ J'['I-III I,I':":II“":IIE.'. .].Fi.hil -I:--!_'--J'q_- rf_'-;u"h-
ing this village, 1 stopped to think over my situation,
and determine how I would pass that night. On that
night hung all my hopes. | was within twenty miles
of Ohio. My horse was unable to reach the river
that might, And besides, to travel and attempt to
cross the river in the night, would excite suspicion.
I must spend the night there. But how? At one
time, | thought, I will take my pony out nto the

field and give him some corn, and sleep myself on the

i1
{FraEs, But then the l..‘léf_'_‘.\' will be out in the L".l'lli!r:.
and, it caught under such circumstances, they will
take me for a ¢hief if not for a runaway. That will
not do. So, after weighing the matter all over, |
made a plunge right into the heart of the village, and
put up at the tavern.

After seeing my pony disposed of, I looked iuto
the bar-room, and saw some PErsons that 1 thouglit
were from my part of the country, and would know
me. I shrunk back with horror. Vhat to de I dud
not know. I looked across the street, and saw the
shop of a silversmith, A thought of a pair of spec-
tacles, to hide my face, struck me. | went across
the way, and began to barter for a pair of double-
eyed preen spectacles. When I got them on, they
blind-folded me, if 1.:|.|_'I'.' did not others. I':'.r-."_'.' thing

e

S
s nead I'll

It Up 1IN MY evVes, Some ]Ir-n!i-i_l' :_l-:'. Snec-
ey A - - : i
tacles to see out of ; I bought mine to keep from be-

1T Ssgen. | j!u|-|‘r|1'1l il:tt_';~ LD [1'“' tavern., and .;"i__'if'*rl
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for supper. 'This I did to avoid notice, for I fell
like any thing but eating, At tea, [ had not learned
to measure distances with my new eyes, and the first
pass 1 made with my knife and fork at my plate
went right mto my lap. This confused me still
more, and, after drinking one cup of tea, I left the
table, and got oll to bed as soon as possible. DBut
not a wink of sleep that night. All was confusion,
dreams, anxiety, and trembling.

As soon as day dawned, I called for my horse, paid
my n_‘.-:?u:n“]|gg', and was on my way, rejoicing that
that night was gone, any how. 1 made all tfl]i-:;t'::-.'-_‘
on my way, and was across the Ohio, and in Aber-
deen by noon, that day !

What my feelings were, when I reached the free

shore, can be better imagined than described. 1
embled all over with -ile';.: emotion, and I could feel
my hair rise up on my head. Il was on what was

called a free soll, among a people who had no slaves.
| saw white men at work, and no slave smarting be-
ath the lash. FEvery thing was indeed new and
onderful. Not knowing where to find a friend, and
ing ignorant of the country — unwilling to inquire,
[ should betray my ignorance, it was a whole
el before I reached Cincinnati. At one place,

oy ¢ I had ffaga r : .
where 1 pui up, ilad @ greal many more gquestions

put. o me than I wished to aAnswer, A\t another
place, I was very much annoyed by the officiousness

of the landlord, who made it a point to supply every
il vt 1 R
ouest withh newspapers, I took Liie t'r~l:'. !].'-_H-!l_'q] me,

and turned it over. 1n a somewhat awkward manner

I suppose. He came to me to point out a veto, ol

- | "“

e - =g i ™y
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some other very mmportant news. I thought it best
to decline his assistance, and gave up the paper,
saying my eyes were not in a fit condition to read
much.

At another place, the neighbors, on learning that
a Kentuckian was at the tavern, came, in great ear
nestness, to find out what my business was, Ken-
tuckians sometimes came there to kidnap their cit-
izens. They were in the habit of watching them
close. I at length satisfied them, by assuring them
that I was not, nor my father before me, any slave-
holder at all; but, lest their suspicions should be
excited in another direction, 1 added, my grand.
father was a slaveholder.

At Cincinnati, I found some old acquaintances,
and spent several days. In passing through some of
the streets, I several times saw a great slave-dealer
from Kentucky, who knew me, and, when I ap-
proached him, I was very careful to give him a wide
berth. The only advice that I here received was
from a man who had once been a slave. He urged
me to sell my pony, go up the river, to Portemouth,
then take the canal for Cleveland, and cross over to
Canada. [ acted upon this suggestion, sold my
horse for a small sum, as he was pretty well used
up, took pussage for Portsmouth, and soon found
myself on the canal-boat, headed for Cleveland. On
the boat, I became acquainted with a Mr, Conoly,
from New York. He was very sick with fever and
ague, and, as he was a stranger, and alone, I took
the best possible care of him, for a time. One day,
in conversation with him, he spoke of the slaves, in

d
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the most harsh and bitter language, and was espe-
cially severe on those who attempted to run away.
Thinks I, you are not the man for me to have much
to do with. I found the spirit of slaveholding was
not all south of the Ohio River.

No sooner had 1 reached.Cleveland, than a trou-
ble came upon me from a very unexpected quarter.
A rough, swearing, reckless creature, in the shape
of a man, came up to me, and declared I had passed
a bad five dollar bill upon his wife, in the boat, and
he demanded the silver for it. I had never seen
him, nor his wife, before. He pursued me into the
tavern, swearing and threatening all the way. The
travellers, that had just arrived at the tavern. were
asked to give their names to the clerk, that he might
enter them upon the book. He called on me for my

name, st as this ruflian was 1n the midst of Ins

assault upon me. On leaving Kentucky, I thought
it best, for my own ~'s."1:||1'L1_'.'. to take a new name,
and 1 had been entered on the boat as Archibald

Campbell. 1 knew, with such a charge as this man

was making against me, it would not do to change
my name from the boat to the hoetel. At the mo-
ment, | could not recolleet what I had ealled myself,

and, for a few minutes, I was in a complete puzzle.
The clerk kept calling, and I made believe deaf, till
at length, the name popped back again, and I was
duly enrolled a guest at the tavern, in Cleveland. |
had heard, before, of persons being frightened out of
their Christian names, bot 1 was fairly scared out of
both mine for a while. The landlord soon protected
me from the violence of the bad-meaning man, and

drove him away from the house
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1 was detained at Cleveland several days, not
knowing how to get across the lake, into Canada.
I went out to the shore of the lake arain and again,
1o !T}' and see the other .;'-|‘I1_'1 but 1 could see no I!I|I
mountain, nor city of the asylum I sought. I was
afraid to inquire where it was, lest it would betray
such a derree of ignorance as to excite €IIF|1i1:11=]J it
once. One day, I heard a man ask another, em-
ployed on board a vessel, “ and where does this ves-
sel trade 7" 'Well, T thonght, if that is a proper ques-
tion for you, it 15 for me. So 1 passed along, and
asked of every vessel, * Where does this vessel
trade?” At last, the answer came, * over here in
Kettle Creek, near Port Stanley.”  And where is
that? smid I. O, right over here, in Canada.”
That was the sound for me : “ over here in Canada.”
The captain asked me if I wanted a passage to Can-
ada. 1 thought 1t would not do to be too earnest
about 1t, lest it wounld !h*:.r.‘:f. me. I told him I some
thought of going, if I could eet a passage cheap

We soon eame to terms on this point, and that even-

ing we set sail.  After proceeding only nine miles
the wind changed, and the captain returned to port
again. 1'ms, 1 thought, was a very bad omen. How-
ever, I stuck by, and the next evening, at nin
o'clock, we set sail once more, and at daylicht wi
were In Canada.

‘L\ll!!l‘il i :-'f.i"thlll'll ashore Illl'l'!'_ | r':::u'r sare 1-rt-!||_-":.,

I At 'rEE.  Good heaven ! what a sens:

—
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Not till then did 1 dare to cherish, for a moment, the
feeling that gne of the limbs of my body was my own.
The slaves often say, when cut in the hand or foot,
“ Plague on the old foot” or ““the old hand; it is
master's— let him take care of it. Nigger don’t
care, if he never get well.”” My hands, my feet, were
now my own. But what to do with them, was the
next question. A strange sky was over me, a new
earth under me, strange voices all around ; even the
animals were sueh as 1 had never seen. A flock
of prairie-hens and some black geese were altogether
new to me. I was entirely alone ; no human being,
that I had ever seen before, where I could speak to
him or he to me.

And could I make that country ever seem like
home? Some people are very much afraid all the
slaves will run up north, if they are ever free. But
I can assure them that they will run back again, if
they do. If 1 could bave been assured of my free-
dom in Kentucky, then, I would have given any thing
in the world for the prospect of spending my life
among my old acguaintances, where I first saw the
sky, and the sun rise and go down. Itwas a long
time before 1 could make the sun work right at all.
[t would rise in the wrong place, and go down wrong ;
and, finally, it behaved so bad, 1 thought it could not
be the same sun.

There was a little something added to this feeling
of strangeness. I could not forget all the horrid
stories slaveholders tell about Canada. They assure

the slave that, when they get hold of slaves in Canada,
they make various uses of them. Sometimes they
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skin the head, and wear the wool on their ceat col-

lars — put them into the lead-mines. with hoth eves

out — the young slaves they eat ; and as for the red
coats, [!:1".\.' are sure death to the :—|il‘.-._'. Hnn':-'.'u-r
ridiculous to a well-informed person such stories may
appear, they work powerfully npon the excited imag-
imation of an ignorant slave, With these stories all
fresh in mind, when I arrived at St. Thomas, I kept
a bright look-out for the red coats. As I was turning
the corner of one of the streets, sure I_'Illllk'_fh, there
stood before me a red coaf, in full uniform, with his
tall bear-skin cap, a foot and a half high, his oun
shouldered, and he :'-1:1E]=HI:_'__( as erect as a :ui:iu-;m,«t_
Sure enough, that is the fellow that they tell about
catching the slave. I turned on my heel, and sought
another street.  Un turning another corner, the sam
soldier, as I thought, faced me, with his black eap
and stern look. ' Sure enough, my time has come
now. I was as near scared to death, then, as a man
can be and breathe. 1 could not have felt any worse
If he had shot me right throueh the heart. I mad
off arain, as soon as I dared to move. 1 inquired for
a tavern., When I came up to it, there was a great
brazen lion sleeping over the door, and, although 1
knew it was not alive, I had been =o well frichtened
that T was almost afraid to go in. Huneer drove me
to it at last, and I asked {or somethine to eat.

On my way to St, Thomas I was also badly fright-

ened. A man asked me who T was. T was afraid t

1

l'-.|| ||iri1 ad runaway siave, |'.':-i ilt' riil-:!:]q| || lve Ime Lo
the mines, I was afraid to say, “I am an Ameri-
can,” lest he should shoot me. for T knew there had

1 ]
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been trouble between the British and Americans. 1
inquired, at length, for the place where the greatest
number of colared soldiers were. 1 was told there
were a great many at New London ; so for New Lon-
don.I started. I got a ride, with some country people,
ace. They asked me who I was, and

to the latter P
I told them from Kentucky; and they, in a familiar
way, called me “Old Kentuck.” I saw some sol-
diers, on the way, and asked the men what they had
soldiers for. 'They said they were kept “to get
drunk and be whipped ; >’ that was the chief use they
made of them. At last, I reached New London, and
here I found soldiers in great numbers. I attended
at their parade, and saw the guard driving the people
back ; but it required no guard to keep me off. I
thought, ““ If you will let me alone, I will not trouble
you.” I was as much afraid of a red coat as 1 would
have been of a bear, Here 1 asked again for the
colored soldiers. The answer was, “ Out at Chat-
ham, about seventy miles distant.”” I started for
Chatham. 'The first night, I stopped at a place
called the Indian Settlement. The door was barred,
at the house where I was, which I did not like so
well, as I was yet somewhat afraid of their Canadian
tricks. Just before I got to Chatham, I met two

colored soldiers, with a white man, bound, and driv-

ing him along before them. This was something
quite new. I thonght, then, sure enough, this is the

land for me. I had seen a great many colored
people bound, and in the hands of the whites, but
this was changing things nght about. This re~
moved all my suspicions, and, ever ufter, I falt quita
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easy in Canada. I made diligent inquiry for several
slaves, that [ had known in Kentucky, and at length
found one, named ”l"II!‘".'. He told me of several
others, with whom 1 had been acquainted, and from
him, also, I received the first correct information
about brother Milton. I knew that he had left Ken-
tucky about a year before I did, and I supposed, un-
til now, that he was in Canada. Henry told me he
was at Oberlin, Ohio.

At Chatham, I hired myself for a while, to recruit
my purse a little, as it had become pretty well drained
by this time. I had only about sixty-four dollars,
when 1 left Kentucky, and I had been living upon
it now for about six weeks, Mr. Everett, with whom
I worked, treated me kindly, and urged me to stay in
Canada, offering me business on his farm. He de-
clared ““there was no ‘free state’ in America; all
were slave states, bound to slavery, and the slave
could have no asylum in any of them.” There is
certainly a great deal of truth in this remark. I have
felt, wherever I may be in the United States, the
kidnappers may be upon me at any moment, If I
should creep up to the top of the monument on Bun-
ker's Hill, beneath which my father fought, I should
not be safe, even there. 'The slave-mongers have a
right, by the laws of the United States, to seek me,
even upon the top of the monument, whose base rests
upon the bones of those who fought for freedom.

I soon after made my way to Sandwich, and
crossed over to Detroit, on my way to Ohio, to see
Milton. While in Canada, I swapped away my pis-
tol, as I thought I sheuld not need it, for an old

il
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watch. When I arrived at Detroit, I found my wateh
was gone. I put my baggage, with nearly every cent
of money I had, on board the boat for Cleveland, and
vent back to Sandwich to search for the old watch.
The ferry here was about three-fourths of a mile, and,
in my zeal for the old wateh, I wandered so far that
I did not get back in season for the boat, and had
the satisfaction of hearing her [last bell just as 1 was
about to leave the Canada shore, When 1 got back
to Detroit I was in a fine fix; my money and my
clothes gone, and I left to wander about in the streets
of Detroit. A man may be a man for all clothes or
money, but he don’t feel quite so well, any how.
What to do now I could hardly tell. It was about
the first of November, 1 wandered about and picked

up something very eheap lor supper, and ]Hiil.i nine-

pence for ‘|.-.1|.|_r-”|_r‘ All the next day no boat
for Cleveland. Long days and nights to me. At
length another boat was up for Cleveland. [ went

to the Captain, to tell lim my story; he was very
cross and savage; said a man had no business from
home without money ; that so many told stories about
losing money that he did not know what to believe.
He finally asked me how much money I had. 1T told
him sixty-two and a half cents. Well, he said, give
ine that, and pay the balance when you get there. 1
gave him every cent 1 had. We were a day and a
night on the passage, and 1 had nothing to eat except
some cold potatoes, which I picked from a barrel of
fracments, and cold victuals. I went to the steward,
or cook, and asked for something to eat, but he

told me his orders were strict to give away nothine,

= ‘ \ - -
Ir"l‘-llt---n.n-..._-..__-.-_._-.-—.-..n.....,......_.-.;_. e e e i, i et i i i




LEWIS CLARKE. 45

and, if he should do it, he would lose his place at
Once.

When the boat came to Cleveland it was in the
night, and I thought I would spend the balance of
the night in the boat. The steward soon came along,
and asked if I did not know that the boat had landed,
and .the passengers had gone ashore. I told him I
knew it, but I had paid the captain all the money I
had, and could get no shelter for the night unless I
remmained in the boat. He was very harsh and un-
feeling, and drove me ashore, although it was very
cold, and snow on the ground. 1 walked around
a while, till I saw a light* in a small house of enter-
tainment. I called for lodging. In the morning, the
[Frenchman, who kept it, wanted to know if 1 would
have breakfast. I told him, no. He said then I
might pay for my lodging. I told him 1 would
do so before I left, and that my outside coat might
hang there till I paid him.

I was obliged at once to start on an expedition for
]'fij:.,i“:_r «ine f'l"l".‘-'."'a'. :"I'I resources were not ‘n.'f'l'.l.' Mnil=
merous. I took a Aair brush, that I had paid three
York shillings for a short time before, and sallied
out to make a sale, But the wants of every person
I met seemed to be in the same direction with my
own ; they wanted money more than hair brushes.

At last, T found a customer who paid me ninr-]wnvi'-

cash, and a small balance in the shape of something
to eat for breakfast. I was started square for that
day, and delivered out of my present distress. Baut
hunger will return, and all the quicker when a man

don’t know how to satisfy it when it does come. I
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went to a plain boarding-house, and told the man just
my situation; that I was waiting for the boat to re-
turn from Bufialo, hoping to get my baggage and
money, He said he would board me two or three
days and risk 1t. I tried to get work, but no one
seemed 1nclined to employ me. At last, I gave up in
despair, about my luggage, and concluded to start as
soon as possible for Oberlin. 1 sold my great-coat
for two dollars, paid one for my board, and with the
other I was going to pay my fare to Oberlin. That
night, after I had made all my arrangements to leave

in the morning, the boat came, On hearing the bell

-1

[

of a steam-boat, in the might, I jumped up and went
to the wharf, and found my baggage ; paid a quarter
of a dollar for the long journey it had been carried,
and glad enough to get it again at that.

The pnext mornmmg, I took the stage for Oberlin:
found several abolitionists from that place in the
"1a-il‘|1. 'I'hl'l'.' mentioned a r-il-':‘u' named .H'.F]rllr
Clarke, who was living there, that he had a brother
in Canada, and that he expected him there soon.
'!'iu'_r. spoke 1n a very I'rmwl'r:.' manner of Milton, and
of the slaves: so. after we had had a loner conversation,
and I perceived they were all friendly, I made myself
known to them. To be thus surrounded at once
with friends, in a land of strangers, was something

quite new to me. The mpression made by the kind-

ness of these SUrangers upon my heart, will never be

:':I-'.t‘r'r,;. I i;.-f-u,f':'ll_ there must be some new pPrinci-
ple at work here, such as I had not seen much of in
Kentucky. That evening I arrived at Oberlin, and

found Milton boarding at a Mrs, Cole's. Finding
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here so many friends, my first impression: was that
all the abolitionists in the country must live right
there together.. When Milton spoke of gomng to
Massachusetts, *“ No,” said I, “ we better stay here
where the abolitionists live,” And when they as-
sured me that the friends of the slave were more
numerous in Massachusetts than m Ohio, I was
greatly surprised. b
Milton and I had not seen each other for a year:
during that time we bad passed through the greatest
change in outward condition, that can befall a man
in this world, How olad we were to greet each other
in what we then thought a free State may be easily
imagined. We little dreamed of the dangers sleep-
ine around us.  Brother Milton had not encountered
so much danger in getting away as I had. But his
time for suffering was soon to come. For several
vears before his escape, Milton had hired his time of
his master, and had been employed as a steward in
different steamboats upon the river. He had paid as
high as two hundred dollars a year for his time
From his master he had a written pass, permitiin
him to go up and down the “l]:*—»-.ul:.,u and’/ Ohio
rivers when he ]-|4-:1-|-1!_ He found it easy, therefore
to land on the north side of the Ohio river, and con-
cluded to take his own time for returning. He had

1 1

caused a letter to be written to ]1'I L: I.,. his pretended

awner, tellng him to rive himself no anxiety on his
account; that be had found by experience he had
wit enough to take care of himself, and he thoucht
the care of his master was not worth the two hundred

dollars a year which he had been paying for it, for
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four years; that, on the whole, if his master would be
quiet and contented, he thought he should do very
well. This letter, the escape of two persons belong-
ing to the same family, and from the same region, in
one year, waked up the fears and the spite of the
slaveholders. However, they let us have a little
respite, and, through the following winter and spring,
-we were employed in various kinds of work at Ober-
lin and in the neighborhood.

All this time I was deliberating upon a plan by
which to go down and rescue Cyrus, our youngest
brother, from bondage. In July, 1842, 1 gathered
what little money I had saved, which was not a
!:lrgu sum, and started for Kentucky again. As
near as I remember, I had about twenty dollars. |
did not tell my plan to but one or two at Oberlin,
because there were many slaves there, and I did not
know but that it might get to lii‘u!nuk‘\' In some way
through them sooner than I should. On my way
down through Ohio, I advised with several well known
friends of the slave. Most of them pointed out the
dangers I should encounter, and urged me not to go.
One young man told me to go, and the God of heaven
would prosper me. 1 knew it was tl?‘illg{“‘]‘nfl}i‘ but 1
did not then dream of all that T must suffer in body
and mind before I was ”H’HII_!_T}I with 1it. It 1s not
a very comfortable feeling, to be 4‘1'EJE"]‘JJ'H;=_ round 41:1_\.‘
and night, for nearly two weeks together, in a den
of lions, where, if one of them happens to put his
paw on you, it is certain death, or something much
WOTSEe.

At Ripley, T met a man who had lived in Ken
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tucky ; he encouraged me to go forward, and directed
me about the roads. He told me to keep on a back
route not much travelled, and I should not be likely to
be molested. I crossed the river at Ripley, and when
I reached the other side, and was again upon the
soil on which I had suffered so much, I trembled,
shuddered, at the thoughts of what might happen to
me. My fears, my feelings, overcame for the moment
all my resolution, and I was for a time completely
overcome with emotion. Tears flowed like a brook
of water. I had just left kind friends; I was now
where every man I met would be my enemy. It was
a long time before I could summon courage sufficient
to proceed, 1 had with me a rude map, made by the
Kentuckian whom I saw at Ripley. After examining
this as well as I could, I proceeded, In the afternoon
of the first day, as I was sitting in a stream to bathe
and cool my feet, a man rode up on horseback, and
entered into a long conversation with me. He asked
me some questions about my travelling, but none but
what 1 could easily answer. He pointed out to me
a honse where a white woman lived, who, he said, had
recently suffered terribly from a fright. Eight sluves,
that were running away, called for something to eat,
and the poor woman was gorely scared by them.
For his part, the man said, he hoped they never
would find the slaves again. Slavery was the curse
of Kentucky. He had been brought up to work,
and he liked to work, but slavery made it disgraceful
for any white man to work, IFrom this conversation
| was almost a good mind to trust this man, and tell
him my story ; but, on second thought, I coneluded
1
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it might be just as safe not to do it. A hundred or
wo dollars for returning a slave, for a poor man, 1s a
heavy temptation. At night, I stopped at the house
of a widow woman, not a tavern, exactly ; but they
often entertained people there, The next day, when
[ got as far as Cynthiana, within about twenty miles
of Lexington, I was sore all over, and lame, from
havine walked so far. I tried to hire a horse and
carriace, to il.-i'i_':'r me a few miles. At last, I agreed
with a man to send me forward to a certain place,
which he said was twelve miles, and for which I ili:lll
him, in advance, three dollars. It proved to be only
seven miles. This was now Sabbath day, as T had
selected that as the most suitable day for making my
entrance into Lexington. 'There 138 much more pass-
ing in and out on that day, and I thought I should be
much less observed than on any other day.

When 1 approached the city, and met troops of

idlers, on foot and on horseback, sauntering out of

the 1:iTj.. I was VETrY careful to ]{r"{-|- my umbrella be-

fore my face, as ]--.--rlslr- passed, and ]iq'-}:l my eyes
richt before me. There were many persons in the
place who had known me, and I did not care to
be recognized by any of them. Just before enter-
g the eity, I turned off to the field, and lav down
under a ree and waited for nirht, When 1ts eur-
talns were !-':1'|_'. OVer me., [ ":E-'i.]'TI_'ll_ 1!]:-_ ‘u-rllt-, LWoO
pocket handkerchiefs, tied one over my forehead, the
other under my chin, and marched forward for the
city. It was not then so dark as I wished it was.

Il met a young slave, driving cows. He was quite

+1ir¥|ll1:‘f"1 to condole with me, and said, in a very
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sympathetic manner, “ Massa sick?” ** Yes, boy,” 1
said, “ Massa sick ; drive along your cows.”  The
next colored man I met, I knew him in a moment,
but he did not recornize me. I made for the wash-
house of the man with whom Cyrus lived. 1 reached
it without attracting any notice, and found there an old
slave, as true assteel. I inquired for Cyrus; he said he
was at home. He very soon recollected me ; and, while

the boy was gone to call Cyrus, he uttered a great '
many exelamations of wonder, to think I should return.
“Good Heaven, boy! what you back here for?
What on arth you here for, my son? O, I scared for
you! They kill you, just as sure as I alive, if they
catch you! Why, in the name of liberty, didn’t you
stay away, when you gone so slick? Sartin, I never
did ‘spect to see you again!? I said, * Den't be
scared.” - But he kept repeating, 1 scared for you!
I scared for you!” When I told him my errand,
his wonder was somewhat abated ; but still his ex-
clamations were repeated all the evening, * What
brought you back here?” In a few minutes, Cyrus
made his appearanee, filled with little less of wonder
than the old man had manifested. 1 had intended. {
when I left him, about a year before, that I wonld
return for him, if I was successful in my effort for
freedom. He was very glad to see me, and entered,
with great animation, upon the plam for his own es-
cape. He had a wife, who was a free woman, and
consequently he had a home. He soon went out,
and left me m the wash-room with the old man. He
went home to apprize his wife, and to prepare a room
for my concealment. His wife is a very active, in-
2|
=1
|
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dustrious woman, and they were enabled to rent a
very comfortable house, and, at this time, had a spare
room in the attie, where 1 could be thoroughly con-
cealed.

He soon returned, and said every thing was ready.
I went home with him, and, before ten o'clock at
:1i;1_']l|l_ I was stowed away in a little room, that was

be my prison-house for about a week. It was a
comfortable room ; still the confinement was close,
and I was unable to take exercise, lest the people
the other part of the house ::Imuh] hear. I got out,
and walked around a little, in the EEEUII][_I', bul suf-
fered a rood deal, for want of more room to live and
move in. During the day, Cyrus was busy making
arrangements for his departure, He had several lit-
tle sums of money, in the hands of the foreman of the
tan-yard, and in other hands. Now, it would not do
to go right boldly up and demand his pay of every
one that owed him; this would lead to suspicion at
once. So he contrived various ways to get in his
little debts. He had seen the foreman, one. day,
counting out some singular coin of some foreign na-
tion. He pretended to take a great liking to that
foreign money, and told the man, if he would pay him
what was due him m that money, he would give him
two or three dollars. IFrom .mn'lhm' person he took
an order on a store; and so, in various ways, he got

his little debts as well as he could. At night, we
contrived to plan the ways and means of escaping.
Cyrus had never been much accustomed to ‘ﬂ.':':”{'i!'l'-'
and he dreaded, very much, to undertake such a jour-
ney. He proposed to take a eouple of horses, as he

- .mlq‘
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thought he had richly earned them, over and above
all he had received. I objected to this, because, if
we were caught, either in Kentucky or out of it, they
would bring against us the charpe of stealing, and
this would be far worse than the charge of running
away.

L firmly insisted, therefore, that we must go on
foot. In the course of a week, Cyrus had gathered
something like twenty dollars, and we were ready
for our journey. A family lived in the same house
with Cyrus, in a room below, How to get ont, in
the early part of the evening, and not be discov-
ered, was not an easy question,  Finally, we agreed
that l'-_‘.'rH.-' should g0 down and fred into econver-
sation with them, while I slipped out with his bun-
dle of clothes, and repaired to a certain street, where
he was to meet me.

As I passed silently out at the door, Cyrus was
cracking his best jokes, and raising a general lauch,
which' completely covered my retreat. Cyrus soon
took quiet and unexpected leave of his friends in
that 'r'.'!mi|.'.; and leave, also, of his wife above. for

'-]Ilrr':l !'i!rzu' |.||||.i., .'.r a ||_4||, nast el 'E',.' .{ !_il;- *'!H:‘-'_.‘

we were |-z-_‘~:11|r! the bounds of the
did all she could to assist him in his effort to gain his
inalienable rights, She did not dare, however, to lef
the slaveholders know that she knew any thing of his
attempt to run away. He had told the slaves that he

Wias '_'”'Ili'!‘_f to see his rir‘Tl'!‘. about twelve miles OH. It

was Saturday night, when we left Lexinoton, On
entering the town, when I went in, I was so intent

UpPON COVETING Up my face, that T took but little no-
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tice of the roads. We were very soon exceedingly
perplexed to know what road to take. The moon
favored us, for it was a clear, beautiful night. On
we came, but, at the eross of the roads, what to do
we did not know. At length, I climbed one of the
guide-posts, and spelled out the names as well as I
could, We were on the road to freedom’s boundary,
and, with a strong step, we measured off the path :
but again the cross roads perplexed us. This time,
we took hold of the sign-post and lifted it out of the
ground, and turned it upon one of its horns, and
spelled out the way again. As we started from this
coal, I told Cyrus we had not put up the sign-post.
He pulled forward, and said he guessed we would do
that when we came back, Whether the sign-board is
up or down, we have never been there to see.

Soon after leaving the city, we met a great many
of the patrols; but they did not arrest us, and we had
no disposition to trouble them.

While we were pressing on, by moonlight, and
sometimes in great doubt about the road, Cyrus was
a good deal discouraged. He thought, if we got
upon the wrong road, it would be almost certain
deuath for us, or something worse. In the morning,
we found that, on aceount of our embarrassment in
regard to the roads, we had only made a progress of
some tweniy or twenty-five miles. But we were
areatly cheered to find they were so many miles 1n
the right direction. T'hen we put the best foot for-
ward, and urged our way as fast as possible. In the
afternoon it rained very hard ; the roads were muddy
and slippery, We had slept none the night before,

- % a . : = 3 e -
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and had been, of course, very much excited. In this
state of mind and of body, just before dark, we
stopped in a little patch of bushes, to discuss the ex-
pediency of going to a house, which we saw at a
distance, to spend the night.

As we sat there, Cyrus became very much excited,
and, pointing across the road, exclaimed, “ Don’t you
see that animal there1” 1 looked, but saw nothing ;
still he affirmed that he saw a dreadful ugly animal
looking at us, and ready to make a spring. He be-
gan to feel for his pistols, but I told him not to fire
there ; but he persisted in pointing to the animal,
althongh I am persuaded he saw nothing

=

g, only by the
force of his imagination. I had some doubts about
telling this story, lest people would not believe me ;
but a friend has suggested to me that such things are
not uncommon, when the imagination is strongly
excited.

In travelling through the rain and mud, this after-
noon, we suffered beyond all pewer of description.
Sometimes we found ourselves just ready to stand,
fast asleep, in the middle of the road. Our feet were
blistered all over. When Cyrus would get almost
discouraged, I urged him on, saying we were walking
for freedom now. “ Yes,” he would say, * freedom is
good, Lewis, but this is a kard, k-a-r-d way to get it.”’
This he would say, half asleep. We were so weak,

before might, that we several times fell upon our
knees in the road. We had crackers with us, but
we had no appetite to eat. Fears were behind us;
hope before; and we were driven and drawn as hard
as ever men were. Our limbs and joints were so

-
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stiff that,if we took a step to the right hand or left,
it seemed as though it would shake us to pieces. It
was a dark, weary day to us both.

At length, I suceceeded in getting the consent of
Cyrus to go to a house for the night. We found a
plain farmer’s family. The good 'man was all taken
up in talking about the camp-meeting held that day,
about three miles from his house. He only asked us
where we were from, and we told him our home was
in Ohio. He said the young men had behaved unac-
countably bad at the camp-meeting, and they had but
little comfort of it.  They mocked the preachers,
and disturbed the meeting badly.

We escaped suspicion more readily, as I have no
doubt, from the :«'H[r]MriTinn. on the jrart ill‘ln:qu'. that
we were going to the camp-meeting. Next morning,
we called at the meeting, as’ it was on our way,
boucoht up a little extra gingerbread against the time
of need, and marched forward for the Ohio. When
any one |.'-.||_|1ii"r-li why we left the meetinge so soon,

had an answer ready: ** The young men behave

I, we can get no good of the meeting.”
By this time we limped badly, and we were sore

| over. A young lady whom we met, noticing that

3

we walked lame, cried out, moeking us, “ O my feet,

fe L, OW sore b .-'1.1 about 4'Er-‘|'z']] n.:_‘flu_‘!-._ WwWe

reached the river, two miles below Ripley. The
boatman was on the other side. We called for
him. He asked us a few questions. This was a
last point with us. We tried our best to appear
unconcerned. 1 asked questions about the boats,

as though I had been there before: went' to Cy-

e i i i i e e . o il B AN N bl e 2
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rus, and said, *“Sir, I have no change; will you
lend me enough to pay my toll? I will pay you be-
fore we part.” When we were fairly landed upon the
northern bank, and had gone a few steps, Cyrus
,f-lnp}m(l ::'Iui'iJ(:ni}', on seeing the water ;.__rn.»‘il out at
the side of the hill. Said he, “ Lewis, give me that
tin cup.” “ What in the world do you want of a tin
cup now? We have not time to stop.”
would have. Then he went up to the spring, dipped
and drank, and dipped and drank; then he would
look round, and drink again. “ What in the world.”

The cup he

said I, “ are you fooling there for?” “0,” said he,
“tlns 1s the first time I ever had a chance to drink
water that ran out of the free dirt.” Then we went
a little further, and he sat down on alog. I urged
him forward. *“ 0O,” said he, ** I must sit on this free
timber a little while.”

A short distance further on, we saw a man, who
seemed to watch us very closely., I asked him which
was the best way to go, over the hill hefore us, or
around 1t. 1 did this, to appear to know something
about the location. He went off, without ofierine
any obstacles to our journey. In going up the hill,
Cyrus would stop, and lay down and roll over. * What
in the world are you about, Cyrus? Don't you see
Kentucky is over there?” He still continued to roll
and kiss the eround: said it was a game horse that
could roll elear over. Then he would put face to the
ground, and roll over and over. * First time,” he
sald, *“ he ever rolled on free grass.”

After he had recovered a little from his sportive
mood, we went up to the house of a good friend of

b e i e it e T B




i s)

NARRATIVE OF

the slave at Ripley. We were weary and worn
enough; though ever since we left the river, it
seemed as though Cyrus was young and spry as a
colt; but when we got where we could rest, we
found ourselves tired. The good lady showed us
into a :{_rn-'gr! bedroom. i_'}']‘lt» was skittish. He would
not go in and lie down. ‘“I am afraid,” said he,
“of old mistress. She is too good —too Food —
can't be so—they want to catch us both.” So, to
pacify him, I had to go out into the orchard and
rest there. When the young men came home, he
soon got acquainted, and felt sure they were his
friends. From this place we were sent on by the
friends, from place to place, till we reached Oberlin,
Ohio, in about five weeks after 1 left there to go for
Cyrus. I had encountered a good deal of peril;
had suffered much from anxiety of feeling; but felt
richly ]'L':"'.il]. in seeing another brother free.

We stopped at Oberlin a few days, and then Cyrus
started for Canada. He did not feel exactly safe.
When he reached the lake, he met a man from
Lexington who knew him perfectly ; indeed, the very
man of whom his wife hired her house. 'This man
asked him if he was free. He told him yes, he was
free, and he was hunting for brother Milton, to cet
him to go back and settle with the old man for his

freedom. Putnam told him that was all richt. He

asked Cyrus if he should still want that house his
wife hived in.  “ O, yes,” said Cyrus, “ we will notify
you when we don't want it any more. You tell them,

I shall be down there in a few days. 1 have heard of

Milton, and expect to have him soon to carry back
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with me.” Puatnam went home, and, when he found
what a fool Cyrus had made of him, he was vexed
enough. *“ A rascal,” he said, “1 could have caught
him as well as not.”

Cyrus hastened over to Canada. He did not like
that country so well as the states, and in a few weeks
returned. He had already sent a letter to his wife,
riving her an account of his successful escape, and
urging her to join him as soon as possible. He had
the pleasure of meeting his wife, and her three
children by a former husband, and they have found
a {[IIi"E 1:--~IE||._.‘*;|§::t'f_, where, if the rumor of oppres-
sion reaches them, they do not feel its scourge, nor
its chains, And there 1s no doubt entertained by any
of s friends but he can take care of himself.

He begins already to appreciate his rights, and to
maintain them as a freeman. The following para-
graph concerning him was published in the Liberty

Press about one vear since: —

“PROGRESS OF FREEDOM

“ Seene at Hamilton Fillaze, N. Y.

¢ Mr. Cyrus Clarke, a brother of the well-known Milton
and Lewis Clarke, (rll of whom, till within a short time
since, for some twenty-five years, were slaves in Kentucky,)

1Al

nildly, but hirmly, presented his ballot at the town meeting

yorrd Be it known that said (1_'-. rus, ns well as his brothers.

are white, with only a sprinkling of the African ; just enough

p i | 1 = 1:
to make them. bright, quick, and intellirent, and scarcely
observable in the color except by the keen and scenting

slaveholder. Mpr. Clarke had all the necessary qualifications

of while men to vote,
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¢t Slape. Gentlemen, here is my ballot; 1 wish to vote.
(Board and by-standers well knowing him, all were aghast
— the waters were troubled — the slave legions were *up in
their might.")

s Judpe E. Youcan't vote! Are you not, and have you
not been a slave ?

w Slave. 1 shall not lie to vote. 1 am and have been a
slave, so called ; but I wish to vote, and I believe it my right
nnd duty.

i Judre E. Slaves can't vote.

“ Slave. Will you just show me in your books, constitu-
tion, or whatever you call them, where it says a slave can’t
vite ¢

w Jydge E. (Pretending o look over the law, &c., well

knowing he was fused up.") Well, well, you are a col
ored man, and can’t vote without you are worth $250.
¢ Slape. 1 am as white as you ; and don't you vote ?
“(Mr. E. is well known to be very dark ; indeed, ns dark
or darker than Clarke. The current beran to set against

Mr. E. by murmurs. sneers, laurhs, and many other demon-

strations of dislike.)

¢ Judge E. Are you not a colored man? and is not your
hair curly ?

i Slape, We are both eolored men ; and all we differ is,
that you have not the handsome wavy eurl; you raise Goat's
wool, and 1 come, as you gee, a little nearer Sazony,

¢ At this time the fire and fun was at its height, and was
fust consuming the judge with [i|1t1|1|' --:up]'n‘.thl'il!ln.

w Judge E. 1 challenge this man’s vote, he being a col-
ored man, and not worth S350,

foes warmly contested what constituted a

New York statute. The board finally

came to the honor

eonclusion that, to be a colored man,

he must be at least one half blood African. Mr. Clarke, the

sLAVE, then voted, he being nearly full white. 1 have the

history of this transaction from Mr. Clarke, in person. In

gubstance it is a8 told me, but varvine more or leas from his

lanpuage nsed. J. THOMPSON,
“Pants, March, 12, 1844
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Martha, the wife of Cyrus, had a long story of the
wrath of the slaveholders, because he ran away,
Monday morning she went down, in great distress,
to the overseer to inquire for her husband. She, of
| course, was in great anxiety about him. Mr. Logan
threatened her severely, but she, having a little mix-
| ture of the Indian, Saxon, and African blood, was
quite too keen for them. She suocceeded in so far
lulling their suspicions as to make her escape, and
was very fortunate in her journey to her husband.
We remained but a short time after this in Ohio.
[ spent a few days in New York; found there a great
many warm friends; and, in the autumn of 1843, I
came to old Massachusetts. Since that time, I have
been engaged a large part of the time in telling the
story of what I have felt and seen of slavery.
[ have generally found large andiences, and a great
desire to hear about slavery. I have been in all the
New England States except Connecticut; have held,

[ suppose, more than five hundred meetings in dif-
ferent places, sometimes two or three in a place.
These meetings have been kindly noticed by many
of the papers, of all parties and sects. Others have :l
been very bitter and unjust in their remarks, and

tried to throw every possible obstacle in my way. A

large majority of ministers have been willing to give

notice of my meetings, and many of them have

attended them. I find that most ministers say they

are abolitionists, but truth compels me to add, that,

in talking with them, I find many are more zealous

to apologize for the slaveholders, than they are to

take any active measures to do away slavery

i)
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Since coming to the free states, I have been struck
with great surprise at the quiet and peaceable man-
ner in which families live. I had no conception that
women could live without quarrelling, till I came into
the free states.

After I had been in Ohio a short time, and had
not seen nor heard any scolding or quarrelling in the
families where I was, I did not know how to account
for it. I told Milton, one day, *“ What a faculty these
women have of keeping all their bad feelings to them-
selves! T have not seen them quarrel with their hus-
bands, nor with the girls, or children, smmece 1 have
been here.” * 0. said Milton, * these women are
not like our women in Kentucky; they don’t fight at
all.” I told him I doubted that; “ 1 guess they do it
somewhere; in the kitchen, or down cellar. It can’t
be,” said I, **that a woman can live, and not scold
or quarrel.” Milton laughed, and told me to watch
them, and see if 1 could catch them at it. I have
kept my eyes and ears open from that day to this, and
[ have not found the place where the women get mad
and rave like they do in Kentucky yet. If they do it
here, they are uncommon sly; but I have about con-
cluded that they are altogether different here from
what they are in the slave states. 1 reckon slavery
must work upon their minds and dispositions, and
make them ugly.

It has been a matter of great wonder to me, also,
to see all the children, rich and poor, going to school.

Every few miles I see a school-house, here; I did not

b

know what 1t meant when I saw these houses, when
1 first came to Ohio. In Kentucky, if you should
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feed your horse only when you come to a school-
house, he would starve to death.

[ never had heard a church bell only at Lexington,
in my life. When I saw steeples and meeting-houses
g0 thick, it seemed like I had got into another world.
Nothing seems more wonderful to me now, than the
different way they keep the Sabbath there, and here.
In the country, in summer, there the people gather
in groups around the meeting-house, built of logs,
or around n the groves where they often meet: one
company, and perhaps the minister with them, are
talking about the }i'r"]f_‘u‘ of nigoers, imri{_1 and corn:
another group are playing ecards; others are swap-
ping horses, or horse-racing; all n sight of the
meeting-house or place of worship. After a while
the minister tells them it is time to begin, They
stop playing and talking for a while. If they call
him right smart, they hear him out; if he is *no
account,’” they turn to their cards and horses, and
finish their devotion in this manner.

The slaveholders are continually telling how poor
the white people are in the free states, and how
much they suffer from poverty; no masters to look
out for them. When, therefore, I came into Ohio,
and found nearly every family living in more real
comfort than almost any slaveholder, you may easily
see 1 did not know what to make of it. I see how it
18 now ; every man in the free states works; and as
they work for themselves, they do twice as much as
they would do for another.

In fact, my wonder at the contrast between the

slave and the free states has not ceased yet. The
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more I see here, the more 1 know slavery curses
the master as well as the slave. It curses the soil,
the houses, the churches, the schools, the burying-
grounds, the flocks, and the herds; it curses man
and beast, male and female, old and young. It
curses the child in the ecradle, and heaps curses
upon the old man as he lies in his grave. Let
all the people, then, of the civilized world get
up upon Mount Ebal, and curse it with a long and
bitter curse, and with a loud voice, till it withers
and dies; till the year of jubilee dawns upon the
south, till the sun of a Free DAy sends a beam
of licht and joy into every cabin.

I wish here sincerely to recognize the hand of
a kind Providence in leading me from that terrible
house of bondage, for riii:-ciiig me up friends in a
land of strangers, and for leading me, as I hope, to
a saving knowledge of the truth as it is in Christ.
A slave cannot be sure that he will always enjoy
his religion in peace. Some of them are beaten
for acts of devotion. I can never express to God
all the gratitude which I owe him for the many
favors I now enjoy. I try to live in love with all
men. Nothing would delight me more than to take
the worst slaveholder by the hand, even Mrs. Ban-
ton, and i‘rv!_‘]_b.' forrive ]u'-r: if 1 Iilia11gill she had
l'I_‘|1IE:*||'LL‘EI of her sins. While she, or any other
man or woman, is trampling down the image of
God, and abusing the life out of the poor slave, 1
cannot believe they are Christians, or that they
ought to be allowed the Christian name for one
moment. I testify against them now, as having none
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of the spirit of Christ. There will be a cloud of
swift witnesses against them at the day of judgment.
! The testimony of the slave will be heard then. FHe
has no voice at the tribunals of earthly justice, but
he will one day be heard; and then such revelations
; will be made, as will fully justify the opinion which [
have been compelled to form of slaveholders. They
are a SeEED of evil-doers — corrupt are they —they
have done abominable works.
ﬁ Eod

. ——

. p S S ——————




T,

Ty
g

®
(s ¢
¥

| e : = g Ly .
el e s 3 e 5 e et L 4 i 8 B Sl




j
I
[
|

NARRATIVE

aF

MILTON CLARKE.

T

3 v -_,._,g-_._-,_._-.-;——n..—-—-;.—u—l.ﬁ-hhﬂ-d—-}
EE s N T S —— P
- : e P ————
Che [ S T —




e et e e b e i b i i s b v




i al}







NARRATIVE OF MILTON CLARKE.

Waen I was about six years of age, the estate of
Samuel Campbell, my grandfather, was sold at auction.
His sons and daughters were all present at the sale, ex-
cept Mrs, Banton. Among the articles and animals
put upon the catalogue, and placed in the hands of
the auctioneer, were a large number of slaves. When
every thing else had been disposed of, the question
arose among the heirs, “ What shall be done with
Letty (my mother) and her children?” John and
William Campbell came to mother, and told her they
would divide her family among the heirs, but none
of them should go out of the family. One of the
daughters — to her everlasting honor be it spoken —
remonstrated against any such proceeding. Judith,
the wife of Joseph Logan, told her brothers and
sisters, “ Letty is our own half sister, and you know
it ; father never intended they should be sold.” Her
protest was disregarded, and the auctioneer was
ordered to proceed. My mother, and her infant son
Cyrus, about one year old, were put up together and
sold for $500!! Bisters and brothers selling their
own sister and her children!! My venerable old
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father, who was now in extreme old age, and debil-
itated from the wounds reckived in the war of the
Revolution, was, nevertheless, roused by this outrage
upon his rights and upon those of his children.

‘“ He had never expected,” he said, “ when !Ilﬂ_rhiing
for the liberties of this country, to see his own wife and
children sold in it to the highest bidder.” But what
were the entreaties of a quivering old man, in the
sight of eight or ten hungry heirs? The bidding
went on; and the whole family, consisting of mother
and eight children, were sold at prices varying from
8300 to $300. Lewis, the reader will recollect, had
been previously given to that paragon of excellence,
Mrs. Banton. It was my fortune, with my mother,
brother Cyrus, and sister Delia, to fall into the hands
of aunt Judith; and had she lived many years, or had
her husband shared with her the virtues of humanity,
I should probably have had far less to complain of,
for myself and some of the family. She was the
only one of all the family that I was ever willing to
own, or call my aunt.

The third day after the sale, father, mother, Delia,
Cyrus, and myself, started for our home at Lexington,
with Mr. Joseph Logan, a tanner. He was a tall,
lank, gray-eyed, hard-hearted, cruel wretch; coarse,
vaulgar, debauched, corrupt and corrupting; but in
good and regular standing in the Episcopalian
church. We were always protected, however, from
any very great hardships during the life of his first
wife.

At her death, which hz:p]-{'m-ri in about two years,
we were smcere mounrners; although her husband
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was probably indulging far other emotions than those
of sorrow. He had already entered, to a considera-
ble extent, into arrangements for marrying a younger
sister of his wife, Miss Minerva Campbell, She wasa
half fool, besides being underwitted. If any body falls
into such hands, they will know what Solomon meant,
when he said, “ Let a bear robbed of her whelps
meet a man, rather than a fool in his folly.” There
are a great many bears in Kentucky, but none of
them quite equal to a slaveholding woman.

I had a regular battle with this young mistress,
when I was about eleven years old. She had lived
in the family while her sister was alive, and from the
clemency of Judith, in protecting the slaves, the
authority of Miss Minerva was in a very doubtful
state when she came to be installed mistress of the
house. Of course, every occasion was sought to show
her authority. She attempted to give me a regular
breaking-in, at the age above stated. I used the
weapons of defence “God and nature gave me;”
I bit and scratched, and well nigh won the battle ;
but she sent for Logan, whose shadow was more than
six feet, and I had to join the non-resistance society
right off. It was all day with me then. Hg¢ dashed
me down upon my head, took the raw hide and
ploughed up my young back, and that grinning fool,
his wife, was looking on; this was a great agorava-
tion of the flogging, that she should see it and .rr‘ini[‘it

be

over it.
When I was about twelve years old, I was put
to grinding bark in the tannery. Not understanding

the business, I did not make such progress as Logan
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thought I ought to make. Many a severe beating
was the consequence. At one time, the shoulder of
the horse was very sore, and Logan complained that
I did not take good care of him. 1 tried to defend
mysell as well as I could, but his final argument was
thumping my head against the post. Kings have
their last argument, and so have slaveholders. I
took the old horse into the stable, and, as I had
no one else to talk with, I held quite a dialogue
with old Dobbin. Unluckily for me, Logan was
hid in_another stall, to hear his servant curse him.
I told the horse, ‘* Master complains that I don’t grind
bark enough; complains that I work you too hard;
don't feed you enough; mow, you old rascal, you
know it is a lie, the whole of it; I have given you
fifteen ears of corn three times a day, and that is
enough for any horse ; Cesar says that is enough,
and Moses says that is 1~rum-_{iz; now eat your corn,
and grow fat.” At the end of this apostrophe, I
gave the old horse three good cuts on the face, and
told him to walk vp and eat the corn. 1 then stepped
out into the floor and threw in fifteen ears more, and
said, ¢ See if the old man will think that is enough.’”

Scarcely had the words passed my lips, when I heard
arustling in the nextstall, and Joe Logan was before me,
taller than ever I saw him before, and savage asa can-
nibal, I made for the door, but he shut it upon me,
and caught me by one leg. He began kicking and
cuffing, till, in my despair, I seized him, like a young
bear, by the leg, with my teeth, and, with all his tear-
ing and wrenching, he could not get me offt He
called one of the white hands from the tanyard, and
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just a8 he came in, Logan had his knife out, and was
about to cut my throat. The man spoke, and told
him not to do that. They tied me and gave me
three hundred lashes ; my back was peeled from my
shoulders to my heels.

Mother was in the house, and heard my screams,
but did not dare to come near me. Logan left me
weltering in my blood ; mother then came and took
me up, and carried me into her own room. About :
8 o'clock that evening, Logan came out and asked
mother if T was alive or dead. She told him I was
alive. 1 laid there four weeks, before I went out of :
the door. Let fathers and mothers think what it
would be to see a child whipped to the very gate of
death, and not be permitted to say a word in their
behalf. Words can never tell what T suffered, nor
what mother suffered, 1 shuddered at the counte-
nance of Joseph Logan for many months after. . The
recollection now makes me shudder, as I go back to
that bitter day.

Such a cruel wretch could not, of course, manage

|
a

with much discretion a silly, but high-tempered o
wife. Their social intercourse was like the meeting
of the siroecco and the earthquake. She would :
scorch terribly with her provoking tongue ; he would e
shake her terribly in his anger. Finally, he held her
out at arms length and gave her the horsewhip to
the tune of about thirty stripes. She hopped and
danced at this, to the infinite amusement of the slaves
when we were alone; of course, in their presence we
were very serious, We had good reason for rejoic-

mg in this flogging, for she was never known to pre-

-
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scribe raw hide for a slave after that. She soon, how- |
ever, left her husband and went to live with Mrs.

Anderson, where, by her cruelty, she showed her re-
form was only temporary.

Then began that series of bitter eruelties by which
Logan attempted to subdue sister Delia to his diabol-
ical wishes. She was, at this time, some sixteen
or eirhteen years of age. At first, Iu.*:r::lliirsiun wils
r_'lrlph_:_'l'!'li. r|1ii".~ Wwds s00n -.hl."l];]lll_-w'l[ for .-'Il'iili'.‘i.

One morning, | was a witness of the torture which
he inflicted. Sister asked me to speak to mother ;
[ ran and called her: she hesitated a rood deal, but
the shrieks of her child at length overcame every
fear, and she rushed into the presence of, and began
to remonstrate with, this brute.. He was only the

more enraced. He turned around with all the ven-
geance of a fury, and knocked poor mother down,

and mmjured her severely; when 1 saw the blood

streaming from the shoulders of my sister, and my

mother knocked down, I became {‘,11I111|]1'~1-'|}' frantic, |
and ran and caught an axe, and intended to cut him I
down at a blow. My mother had recovered her feet !‘
just in time to meet me at the door. She persuaded '

me not to go into the spinning-room, where this
u!n}niuirl_r took pf;u'u-_ Sister soon came out. covered
with blood. Mother washed her wounds as well as
she could. In six days after this, sister was chained
to a gang of a hundred and sixty slaves, and sent
down to New Orleans, Mother begeed for her
danghter ; said she wonld get some one to buy her;
i gentleman offered to do this, after she was sold to

the slave-driver : but the inhuman monster was mnex
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orable ; this was the punishment threatened, if he
was refused the sacrifice of her innocence.

Sister was therefore carried down the river to
New Orleans, kept three or four weeks, and then put
up for sale. T'he day before the sale, she was taken
to the barber’s, her hair dressed, and she was fur-
nished with a new silk gown, and gold watch, and
every thing done to set off her personal attractions,
previous to the time of the bidding. The first bid
was #500: then #800. The auctioneer began to
extol her virtuez, Then 81000 was bid. The aue-
tioneer says, Tt you only knew the reason why
she 1s sold, you would -__rin-. any sum for her. She
1s a pieus, good girl, member of the Baptist church,
warranted to be a virtuous girll” The bhidding
grew brisk. - ** Thwelve!” * thirteen,” ** fourteen,”
“fifteen,” ““sixteen hundred,” was at length bid,
and she was knocked off to a Frenchman, name
Coval. He wanted her to live with him as his house-
keeper and mistress. This she utterly refused, unles
she were 1-I!':':l'_:‘i_[|.'_:r--'! and made his wife. In abouw

Orle I!|t=i|||l. he took her to _"F]I.'\if:'u, r'[L::l[i-‘ih'.!.':i_

married her. She visited France with her hushand,
spent a year or more there and in the West Indies
in four or five years after her marriage, her husband
died, leaving her a fortune of twenty or thirty thou.
sand dollars. A more just and remarkable reward
of sterling virtue in an unprotected girl, cannot b
found In iL” I}Ir' i!..m!\i ol FOMAnce.

But I must return to my own story. Soon after
the sale of*my sister, the father of Joseph Logan,

Deacon Archibald Logan, porchased his estate in
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Lexington, and all his slaves; mother, Cyrus, and
myself, among the number. I was then valued at
one thonsand dollars. Mother, I should rather say,
was given away in her old age to old Mrs. Logan, the
wife of the deacon. In three or four years after this,
Joseph Logan came to the house of his father, sick
with the consumption, and died. He professed to be
penitent upon his death-bed, and asked forgiveness
of mother and myself for all the wrong done to our
family.

[ was then taken by the deacon for his body ser-
vant ; travelled with him, and was often supposed to
be his son,

I have little complaint to make of the old man,
except that he kept me a slave. Cyrus was put into
the tanyard, and fared very differently. For some
reason, the old deacon treated lnm with great cruelty.

In 1833, my poor mother ended her sorrows, cut
off very suddenly by the cholera. Our condition was
then desolate indeed. Father had died several years
before. The prospect before us was interminable,
lonely bondage, The thought of it sometimes drove
us almost to despair. I soon began to hire my time,
by the day, or week, as I conld make a bargain. |
was a very good bass drumimer, and had learned to play
on the bugle. The deacon would hire me out to play
for volunteers, that were then and soon after training
for a campaign in Texas. He received three dollars
for half a day for my services. When I found this
out, I sold my bugle and drum. He was very sorry
I had sold them; would have bought them himself
if he had known I wanted to sell. I told him, §
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was tired of playing. We soon compromised the
matter, however ; I bought my instruments, and was
to have half I earned with them. 1 then fu'*;_r:lu to
lay up money, and had a shrewd notion that I could
take care of myself. I frequently heard the Decla-
ration of Independence read ; and listened with great
wonder to the Texas orators, as they talked about
liberty. I thought it might be as good for me as for
others. 1 could never reason myself into the belief,
that the old deacon had any right to the annual rent
which T paid for my own body. T then was paying
to this old miser two hundred dollars a year for my
time, boarding and clothing myself. I joined a com-
pany of musicians, and we made money fast and
easy by attending balls and parties.

But before leaving the deacon, I wish to give a
few recollections of his family matters, to illustrate
the workings of good society among slaveholders.
The deacon lost his wife about the time of the death
of my mother. He was an elder of the Presbyterian
church, and afterwards became a deacon of a Con-
orecational church: and there was a widow named
Robb, of the same communion; a good name for the
whole eclan of slaveholding tyrants, male and female;
they are all robbers of the worst kind. The good
women of the deacon’s acquaintance visited him, and
pitied his lonely condition, and hinted, that Mrs. Robb
would be a great comfort to him in his affliction

The I!-.‘,-.__:nti:ﬂinlt was commenced, and soon ter-
minated. to the present satisfaction of both parties.
But two old people, with habits firmly fixed, do not
often, like kindred drops, mingle into one. Each one

- "
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wanted to keep their household fixings for their own
children.

She was younger than the deacon, more artful,
and could easily outwit him. The davghters of Mr.
Logan had come to the house, before the marriage,

and carefully marked the bedding. The deacon gave
me the keys of his rooms, and attempted to limit the
freedom of his new spouse in the house of which she
was installed mistress. This produced confusion and
abundance of sparring. She treated her slaves better
than she did /fus, and this set all the old servants
against her. She got to the old man’s closet, drank
his wine, and then charged it to the slaves. We were
not long in pointing out to the deacon the true
channel in which his wine flowed. Her servants

were frequently despatched, with buckets of sugar
and coffee, to the daughters of Mrs. Logan. It was
nuts for us to find this out and tell the deacon.

Here was mew fuel for the fires of dispute that -
crackled every day in this habitation of the Patri- 'I
archs. They quarrelled openly; it was a publie f
scandal ; till, one day, his old withered hand seized :
the horsewhip and crowned their bliss with a dozen |

or two good smart lashes, T'he flame was all '
abroad, then., Many waters could not quench the |
fires of this loving pair, She left him, and her son-
in-law threatened the old man's back with the cow-
skin.
The church interposed and called him to account.
He owned up, as to the whipping ; but justified, under
the plea, that he afflicted the body for the good of the
soul. It would not do. He bought off from his
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wife, and she left him. The church excommuni-
cated the deacon. He made application, very soon,
for admission to a Congregational church. They
would not receive him, till he made some sort of
a confession. He acknowledged the fact, but plead
a good motive — the benefit of her soul. He was
at length received, and presently began to garner
the sanctuary of oppression—a southern church,
The house was soon carpeted; the pulpit was ren-
ovated, dressed in velvet; a new bell hung, and
new life infused into the waning church, which
had just received such an ornament to its virtues
and holiness, The unlucky minister had a little
bit of decency, if not of conscience left. He had
opposed the whole proceeding, Educated at the
north, he one day dropped some ‘word of econ-
demnation of the sin of oppression. This was too
much for the deacon. The minister was forthwith
dismissed, and a more supple tool employed. The
old man could hardly be trained to the exemplary
habits becoming an office-bearer of the standards of
Zion. Frequent attempts were made to discipline
him; but the deacon, with his great wealth, had sueh
ascendency over the minds of his brethren, that a vote
of censure or suspension could never be obtained.
He lived and died in “pood and regular standing,” so
far as came to my knowledge or belief,

The only beating that I had, after I came into the
hands of Deacon Logan, was at the instigation of
his son Joseph. Only about thirty lashes were put
on by the public whipper, in the watch-house. I was
tied, hands and feet, and whipped by the servile
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wretch, who does this business at a dollar a head for
men — the same for women.

[ did not witness as many scenes of cruelty among
the slaves as many have; I was usually employed
abont the house, and was not In a situation to see
what others have. OUne or two instances I can men-
tion of what I personally knew of the cruelty of
slaveholders,  Joseph Logan had a slave, named
Priscilla. She did the work in the kitchen. One
morning, the biscuit came upon the table badly
scorched. Mistress Minerva threw them in her face,
struck her with the shovel, then heated the tongs,
and took her by the nose. She raised her hand, to
resist this act of wanton cruelty. Logan was called
for. came out, and knocked her down with a larce
club ; ealled in his men, and had her tied and beaten
most unmercifully. He then put a log chain on her,
and ‘""”‘E"'“”'I her to drag it for l]:'._\r':-é. She never
recovered ; her mintd was destroyed, and she was
spon after sold, for little or nothing, as an idiot.

Joseph Logan had another slave, named Peter.
The wife of Peter was the slave of 'T'homas
Kennedy, who lived forty-five miles from Lexington.
Kennedy consented to sell Milly only on condition
that, if she was ever resold, he should have the refusal
of her. She lived with her husband till she had two
children, and then her mistress, Minerva, resolved
she should be sold. 'The tears and entreaties of her
husband, the despair upon the countenance of the
victim herself, were all in vain. She, with her two
children, was sold to Warren Orford, one of the

soul drivers, for twelve or thirteen hundred dollars
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The husband became melancholy, sank down under
his burden, turned to the intoxicating cup, and
became a drunkard.

In the year 1838, I hired my time of Deacon
Logan, for the purpose of going in a steamboat up
and down the Ohio and Mississippi Rivers. I was at
New Orleans three or four times, before I could find
any thing of sister Delia. At last, through the
assistance of an old acquaintance, I found where she
lived. I went to the house, but I was so changed, by
the growth of seven or eight years, that she did not
know me. When I told her who 1 was, she was very
incredulous ; and, to test my identity, brought for-
ward a small article of eclothing, and asked me if
ever I had seen it. 1 told her it once belonged to
mother. ‘“ Ah! then,” she said, “ youn must be my
brother.” She was very glad to see me, and hear
from her brothers and sisters.

The next summer, she visited” Kentucky with me,
and spent two or three months, Deacon Logan
treated her with great politeness; said his son did
very wrong to sell her as he did ; that, if he had then
owned the family, it should not have been done.
While in Kentucky, she advanced the money, in
part, to pay for the freedom of Dennis, and, as soon
as she returned to New Orleans, she sent up the
balanece.

She also made arrangements with Deacon Logan,
to purchase brother Cyrus and myself for sixteen
hundred dollars.

In the autumn of 1840, 1 started to go to New

Orleans, to get the money to pay for Cyrus and
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myself. When 1 arrived at Louisville, I met the sor-
rowful tidines that sister was dead! This was ‘a
sudden, withering blast of all my well-founded hopes
of deliverance from slavery. The same letter that

brought the tidings of her death also informed me
that she had left her property, by will, to me, for
the purpose of buying myself, and all the family, from
bondage. | was now told that, il I went down and
took the property, my master could claim and take
the whole of it. 1 went directly back to Lexington,
and asked Mr. Logan to make me free, and I would
pay him a thousand dollars, the first money that |
received from the estate of my sister, This he said
he would not do; but he gave me a free paper, to
pass up and down the river as [ pleased, and to trans-
act any business as though I was free. With this
paper, I started for New Orleans, but could get no
more than sixty dollars and a suit of clothes. The
person with whom 1t was left, smid it was in real
estate, and he had no authority to sell it. 1 then
began to think that the day of my freedom was a

areat way off. . I concluded, with a great many other

g

Jersons in 1'!1*«!::-r:11€- circumstances, to &0 Lo 'i‘v\."a

: , to g
I took boat for Galveston. Here it looked worse
than slavery, if any thing c¢an be worse. 1 soon
returned, and came up to Louisville. Here I met

three slaves of Doctor Graham, of Harrodsburg,
Kentucky. Their names were Henry, Reuben, and
George: all smart, fine fellows, good musicians, and
vielding the doctor a handsome income. In the same
company were three others, all of the same craft.

Now." said I, “boys, i1s the time to strike for lib-
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erty. . I go for Ohio to-morrow.  What say you?"

They pondered the question, and we all determined
to start, as a company of ||J||--||“i;l[r_-': to attend & great .

ball in Cincinnati— and, sure enough, it was the

grandest ball we ever played for. We came to Cin-

cinnaty, and the friends there advised us to go farther

north,  Doctor Graham’s boys struck for Canada,

while I stopped at Oberlin, Ohio. Tt was well they
did, for the doctor was close upon them, offering a '
large rewardi He reached Detroit within a few
hours after lht‘l'll’ had crossed the ice to Malden. He
attempted to hire some one to go over, and capture v
them ; no one would attempt this. He hired a man,

at last, to go over and hire them to get on a boat,

: I

and go to Toledo, to [ll"._'.' for a ball. Doctor Graham

was to be in the boat, when it touched at Malden.

| ['or some reason, the boys were quite cautious, and

. very reluctant to go. When the wolf in sheep’s o
i clothing offered them five hundred dollars to oo and : :'._-
! play for one ball, they were more suspicions than ;

ever. When the boat touched at the wharf, the bovs
were on the wharf, playing a gypsy waltz, a great
[avarite of Doctor Graham's. When the doctor

found his plan did not work, sure enough, he came

oot to hear his favorite singers. He ' landed, and
spent several days in fruitless endeavors to persnade
them to return to Kentucky. They still persist in :
[':"'i-lfl'lf'-lltif a lnnlj.‘tl‘:"ii_‘r’ to the I'rrh'frr.r'rfnr.f form of
rovernment.

While at Oberlin, there was an attempt to capture
a Mr. Johnson and his wife, residents in that place. R
They had once. to be sure, had a more southern
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home ; but they believed the world was free for them
to choose a home in, as well as for others. Johnson
worked in a blacksmith’s shop, with another man. To
this individual he confided the name and place of the
robber who had claimed him in Ohio., This wretch
went to another, blacker-hearted one, named Bene-
dict, of Illyria. Let no mother ever use that name
again for her new-born son. It was disgraced
enough by Benedict Arnold — it should, with him, be
covered in oblivion. But this lawyer, Benedict of
lllyria;, has made the infamy around that name
thicker and blacker than it was before. He wrote to
the pretended owner of Johnson where he could be
found. In hot haste he came; but, thanks to an
honest justice, his evidence was not sufficient. He
returned for better testimony; as he came back, he
was suddenly grasped by the hand of death, and
died within ten miles of Oberlin, with an oath upon
his lips., Johnson and his wife broke jail, and were
carried forward to Canada. There were a great
many forwarding houses in Ohio at that time; they
have greatly increased since, and nearly all of them
are doing a first-rate business,

During the summer of 1841, the emigration to
Canada, through Oberhin, was very large. I had the
pleasure of giving the “ right hand of fellowship ¥ to
a goodly number of my former acquaintances and
fellow-sufferers. The masters accused me of sfealing
several of them. 'This is a great lie. 1 never stole
one in my life. 1 have assisted several to get into
possession of the true owner, but I never assisted any

man to steal another away from himself. God has
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given every man the true title-deed to ]11t:|:-=|‘||‘. written
upon his face. It cannot be blotted entirely out, The
slaveholders try hard to do it, but it can yet be read ;
all other titles are shams and forgeries. Among others,
I assisted a Mrs, Swift, and her two c¢hildren, to get
over to 11‘|!1:;f1'.'1_ -.1i|r'l't'_‘ F]]u'li' Gan r:-:u| I_I_[tr_":“_- more
¢learly than they do in some of the states. This was
brought up as a heas y charce ;.;;::ill:«‘T me h_-.' Mr,
Postlewaite, the illustrious catchpole of the slave-
holders.

In the antumn of this year, I was delighted to meet
brother Lewis at Oberlin. The happmess wlich

both experienced at meeting each other, as we
~-;1!r||-l:---.'|§. .‘-'-1_‘{_‘I]TL'I_'|.' free, in a free state, may be well
l:pl'il_',.illl'il.

In 15242, there were nine slaves reached Oberlin
by one arrival, all from one plantation. A Mr. Ben-
ningale, of Kentucky, was close upon them, impiously
claiming that he had property in these images of God;
ay, that they were property, and entirely his, to all
intents and purposes. This is not the doctrine taught
by a great many good men in Ohio. These men
came to Oberlin. The next day, Benningale arrived.
He lined the lake with watchmen. Ieitedict (do,
printers, put that name in black type, if you can)
of “1_\ ria was on the alert: EitirF_\' !1Ill'l'f'.‘~' of silver

were always the full price of innocent blood witl
him. Benningale, finding they were hid in the vil
lage, threatened to burn the town. The eal

people were on guard all night. They met two per-
sons, whom they suspected as spies of the kidnap-

pers, 'T'hey told them;if they caught them out
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they shonld be hung right up, as spies against libs
erty. The fugitives were at length put into a wagon,
carried to the lake, and shipped for Canada. The
pursuers offered a thousand dollars for their arrest.
No one was found sufficiently enterprising to elaim
the reward. They landed safe upon the other side,
Soon after this, there were seven more slaves arrived
at Oberlin. The miserable Benedict, assisted by the
Chapmans, set their traps around the village. Seven
hundred dollars reward was offered for their arrest,
Power of attorney had been sent on to the traitor
Benedict. The slaves were kept concealed, till, as in
the case of Moses, it was no longer safe for them.
There were six men and one woman in the company.
A plan was contrived to put the kidnappers upon a
false scent. Six colored men were selected to per-
sonate the men, and I was dressed in female attire,
to be passed off for the woman, A telltale was in-
formed that the slaves would start for the lake at
such a time, and go 1n a certain direction. He was
--"-~:r.'|1.'|1l_'». f'!J~|--.l:El.'|1 not to lr'H a word of it. '1‘I|n.--.--
who knew him understood what he would do. The
cret was too prectous for hun to keep. He ran
richt to Benediet with it.. We left Oberlin in one
direction, and the real objects of pursuit started, soon
after, upan another road. The ruse took: Bene-
diet and Company were m full pursuit, with sheriff]
writ, and all the implements of kidnapping. We
elected one of our number, George Perry, to act
spokesman for the gang. Just as we arrived at
the village of Illyria, eicht miles from Oberlin, Ben-

edict :Iliri ‘.""“F"‘”"‘ ~:|r|r..1”l.=,.,] Ol "i‘-”i:!'_”'. -".Hr!

¥ J L "o 2 '. " ity i a \
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ordered the driver to stop. Platt, the driver, chal-
lenged his authority. Benedict pulled out his adver-
tisement, six men and one woman, with the descrip-
tion of their persons. Platt told him he thought they
were not the persons he was after. The traitor
affirmed he knew they were. The driver turned
to his passengers, and said he could do no more for
them. George then began to play his part: * Well,

'den, 'dis nigger must get out. We accordingly

left the carriage, and were conducted into the tavern.
In the tavern were two travellers, who were very in-
quisitive. ** Where are you from 7" George answered,
“ Don't care where I from.” Benedict, when he be-
gan 1o suspect that all was not [‘.\;:H‘I!i:. rigiﬂ_ cime up
to me for a more minute examination of my person.
I had kept my head and face under my hood and
cloak, He ordered me to hold up my head. George
gays, " L.et *dat eal alone, Mr. white man : de nigoer
aal plague enough in slave state — you just let her
alone, here, if you please.” One of the traveller:
called for eider ; George stepped up and drank it for
him. The table was furnished for some of the guests,
and George, without any ceremony, declared “ ‘D=
mgger hungry,” and swept the table for himsell and
comrades. 'T'he landlord threatened to flog him. T he
colored men all spoke up together, *“ Yon strike *dat
nigger if you dare.” At last, they got a justice

the peace; but he had been let into the whole secret
Benedict began his plea; produced his evidence

said that ungrateful girl (pointing to me) had left

kind mistress, right in the midst of a large iron-
ing !!! The justice finally said, he did not see but
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must give us up to Mr. Benedict as slaves, fagitives
from service. Our friends then save the signal, and
| threw off my bonnet and cloak, and stood up a man.
Such a shout -as the spectators raised would do the
heart of freedom good. “ W h_'l.’, your womarn has
turned into a man, Mr. Benediet.” R may he these
others, that appear to be men, are all women.” Bene-
dict saw through the plot, and took his saddle with-
out any rejoinder to s ;_u!-w. The tavern-keeper
ordered us out of the honse, and we took carriace
for Oberlin, Meanwhile the real siit_;l,-r'1:— of ;nt:!'r-l!‘.
were sailing on the waters of the blue lake.
Benediet was terribly angry at me. He swore he
would have me captured. He wrote immediately to

Deacon l.-:,-' 1, that no slaves could be -‘."1;.I=Hr¢'l| there

‘L om X - Y
while Milton Clarke was at large
] S lders of Lexineton had a meetine. and
L i1 lvenolders ol EexXincion nad a mesting, and
determined to send Mr. Postlewatte: a crack slave-

breaker 1nd o .‘-'ui'. .1'-]'{1'--‘.%'.".]1, -‘-.'L't'.'I' me. ‘F.L:l'.'n' Carne
and lingered about Oberhin, watching their opportu-
nity, They engaged two wri tehies named Chapman,
of llyria, to assist in the capture. Brother Lewis
and I went up to Madison, Lake county, to spend a

few days. We had a meeting on Sabbath evening, at

whicl ¢ afddressed the i”""i""'- There was a traitor
there named Warner, from L 'n_fJI'_-'Iun, who told Pos-

tlewaite where we were. _"lj--l,-l.h_'-. morning, my brother
and myself rode up to Dr. Merriam’s, accompanied
by two or three of Mr. Winchester's family, with
whom we had spent the Sabbath. I sat a few min-

utes 1n the carringe: and a little girl out of health,

the niece of Dr. Merriam, and his own daughter,
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came out and wanted to ride. I took them in,

and had not driven a mile when a close carriage

overtook and passed me, wheeled right across the

road, and four men leaped out of it and seized my

horse, I had no conjecture who they were. I asked

them what they wanted — *“if money, I have only fifty

cents m the world; yon are welcome to that.” “ We )

wint not money, bt o I The truth then flashed

upon my mind in a moment —* They are kidnappers.”
[ jumped from the carriage for the purpose of run-

ning for life, My foot slipped, and I fell. In a mo-

ment, four men were upon me, They thrust my head

down upon the ground, bound me hand and foot, put

me into the earriage, and started for Judee Pave’s:

a _illf|:'|' prepared beforehand for their purposes

Soon after we started, we met a2 man in the road.

I spoke to him, and asked him to take care of the

girls in the bugoy, and to tell Lewis the kidnap-

ers from Kentucky had ot me. Postlewaite and

M'Gowan took off mv hat, and rave me a1 beatin
upon the head. One of the Ch ipmans spoke and
R \...H.';' we h.'[‘,l' ot Vou, my ga i .r‘I |‘..;f£,‘.1.

are the :']:;!|r that has enticed awav so many slaves: |

said,
we will take care of you ; we will have Lewis soon.”

They then took me to Mr. Judge Page. The sheriff
of the county was there. He asked me what [ had
done, that they had tied me up so close. * Have
you murdered any body?” T said, “ No.” * Have
you been stealing?" “ No, sir.” “ What have vou
done?" *“ Nothing, sir.” ““ What have they tied you
for, then 7" Postlewaite told him it was none of his

business, The sheriff said it was his business, and

-
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“if he has committed no erime. vou must untie him,"

off the cords from me.

He then came up to take
Postlewaite drew: his J.L?‘..e:l_ and threatened to shoot

him. Judge Page told the sheriff be had better not

touch the gentleman's property, 'The sheriff’ said
1 i PR = 3} " 2 T
e -,.|| SCe whose properiy e was. U'. tins time
the alarm was spread, and a large company had gath-

ered around the tavern. The sheriff told the Iu-ru|r|u

to see that that man was not removed till he came
".!'!-:. He went OLut, ;:j;:i :-i.i!::;!:'iH'l[ the posse I-!I

louchs,

farmers in every «irection. They left their ple
and jumped upon their horses, with the collars yet on
: &

it necks, and rode with all speed for the scene of

action. *“'T'he ;!'-5'-:'1'-3:5'["1'1"‘ had ool the white Jli__;_i.'?'.

was Lh vatehword

Postlewaite began to be alarmed. He asked Mr
vhich was the best way i'--|' ]ll!i; o &0, Conld

| to 1 lake, and take a stemmboat for
id?  “ Why. no. the abolitionists watch all

Could he go to Painesville ?

no, General Paine, a red-hot abolitionist, is
ostlewaite asked for a place to take me,

I should be seeure. They carried me o the

room of the judge. 'They then began to

wdoe said,  You better go back, Clarke,

be better for you, when you get

)il not your master treat you well 1"

ked t very gracious Mr. Postlewaite. * Yes,” |
i | me well ; no fault to find with him
om that score.”  What did you run away for,
then?? *1 came, sir, to get my freedom. I offered
];.:‘|: :'if=|ll lLll.:l.-’fl'wli ':lr i--: Iy |!|r-"|{_it and he
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would not take it. I had paid Him about that much
for my time, and I thought I might as well have what
I earned, as to pay it to him.” * Well, sir, if you had
come off alone, the deacon would not have cared so
much about 1t: but you led others off': and now we
are going to carry you back, and whip you, on the
public square in Lexington.”

The judge had appointed three o'clock in the
alternoon for my trial, as my friends said they wished
to procure evidence that I came away with the con-
gsent of Deacon Locan. In the mean time, Postle-
waite & Co, were full of Joy at their success. and :
despatched a letter to Lexington, announcing the
capture of Milton Clarke, and assuring their friends
there, that they should have Lewis before sundown.
* We shall be 1n i.-n.'-;ir:;re-n with them about Thurs- =
day or Friday.” This was great news to the dea-

con and his friends; but, alas for them, the result

was not exactly to answer to the expectation. Tl

assembled in great numbers on both days, as I have

been told, and watched, with earer interest, th

arrival of the stage: but no Clarke, and no Postls

waite, were 1o it, Many a trinmph has been enjoyed g

only 1n antjcipation. ' _
Dinner came on, at length, and 1 was moved bae =

into the tavern. [Postlewaite had a rope around 1

which he kept in his hand all the time. They calle

for dinner for six— the driver and myself among tl :

number. W hen Iht'_'l. H 1| f!-.'-'..‘.:.'_ [ was E*é:-'--!

short distance from the table. The landlads ' z

i-E' | Wwiis not to sit 1f11'l.'|':]. I’u‘s"l|t”-‘.".tif1' .*-'|.:|:_ no nigoer

should sit at table with him She belabored him i ._".'-'_-

> -
slaas _h.;_L.u.-_-u_'-u-aJ—.'.—-__-;-.'—'-;-—:—nhn-M
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good womanly style; told him he wasa thief, and g
scoundrel, and that, if she was a man, he should never
carry me away. The people were gathered, all this
time, around the windows, and in the road, discussing
the matter, and getting up the steam, to meet the
Kentucky bowie knives and pistols. Postlewaite sent
out, and got a man to come in and watech me, while
he eat his dinner. The people at the windows were
preparing to take me out. He watched the move-
ment, and had me bronght up nearer to the table.

At three o'clock, my trial came on. My {riends
claimed, that I should have a trial as a white man.
Robert Harper plead for the oppressors, assisted by
another, whose name 1s unknown to me. For me,
lawyer Chase, and another, appeared. To these
pentlemen, and all others, who were I':"lr-nuif_ﬁ. to me
on this occasion, I feel an oblieation which I can
IEVEr exXpress, It was to me, indeed, a dark hour, and

were friends in time of need. General Paine
wved abont the commencement of the trial, and
ented a firm front to the tyrants. My lawyer
asked by what law they claimed me. They said,
under the black law of Qhio. The 1'-'|r|_'_. was, that I
not a blaick man. Postlewaite said he arrested

the property of Archibald Loean, under the

| :
rticie ol the nstitution, that personsg ““oloingar ser-
i § mnd fleeino iromn one state to another, shall bhe

given up to the person to whom such service 18 due.
He then read the power of aftorney, from Deacon
E.-‘--_'-".H ta him, :I'i1i|-~f|.-'|||'__-' him to seize one Milton

Clarke —=describing me as a person five feet two

and a half inehes tall, probably trying to pass myself
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off as white. “ His hair is straight, but curls a little
at the lower end.,” After reading this, he read his
other papers, showing that [ was the slave of Logan.
He produced a bill of sale, from Joseph to Deacon
Logan, He then asked me if I had not lived, for
several years, with Deacon Logan. General Paine
said, if’ I spoke at all, I might tell the whole story —
that I had a free pass to go where I chose, (and this
was the fact.)  The suggestion of General Paine
frightened Postlewaite; he told me to shut up my jaws,
or he would smash my face in for me. The ir-.---]ﬂ.s-
cried out, “ Touch him if you dare:; we will string
you up, short metre.” He then said to me, *“ D—n
you ; we will pay you for all this, when we get home.”
T he anxiety on my part, by this time, was bevon
any thing 1 ever felt in my life. I sometimes hoped
the people would rescue me, and then feared they
would not. Many of them showed .='_1-.'m§nnh}' in their
countenances, :Llili F l'-:--'l.]‘.] 5Ee 1|L11T l|:|ﬂ._'- Savigelsim t
Postlewaite greatly inereased it. My lawver f
asked. for what 1 owed service to Deacon L

told Harper & Co., if Mr. Clarke owed the deae
present his bill, and, if 1t is a reasonable one, his
friends will pay it. He then asked me if i owed
Deacon Logan, of Kentucky. I told him no—th
deacon owed me about eight hundred dollars: 1

owed him nething, Postlewaite said, then, he arrest

Ime as [|Ia'__'"|l.-:.r.l"~' and chattels of Loman. Mr. Ch
said, “ Mr. Clarke had permission to come into tl
F.I

stay so long” Finally, Mr, Chase asked, *“ Where

i , 11 N p I = PR, " R -
e Siales. '\ii.‘.'-, aaid j}t.’."l!t"-."--!il'.'. " but not to

did Joseph Logan gét Ais right to Clarke?” On this

i L LR
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int, he had no -“-]"E""H-!f.‘ evidence, He then resorted
o the general testimony of several letters, which he
took from his poclket. One was from General
Coombs, another from MecCauly, one from John
Crittenden, one from Morehead, Governor Lecher,
John Speed Smith, and, last of all, from Henry
Cray. These gentlemen all represented Mr. Postle-
waite as a most piows and excellent man, whose word
was to be taken in every thing ; stating, also, that they
knew Milton Clarke, and that he was the property
of Deacon A. Logan. This array of names closed
the testimony. Bob Harper then made his infamous
plea ; said, finally, the judge could possibly do no
otherwise than give me up, on the testimony of so
many great names. Judge Page had received his
fee, as 1 verily believe, before he gave judoment ; and

o the conclusion, that Deacon

he very soon came
Logan had proved his claim. I was delivered over
to the tender mercies of ]’--='1|i_".1.'£!'l!|~ & Co. Just as
We were o rir:_[ out at the =J.mr. 1||-_- sheriff met us, and
arrested Postlewaite, MeGowan, and the Chapmans,
for assault and battery on the person of Milton Clarke.
They were told, their trial would come on the next
day, at ten o'clock, before Justice Cunningham.
Postlewaite swore terribly at this; said it was an
::!mil.‘lurt CONCErn. .‘“:-ITHH' one .'i.-|i1'1| the :~]1r".':'i}' '.'-'||i1|'
should be done with me. He said he did not want me
— it was the others that he had arrested. 1 was then
tied to Postlewaite. Some one said. ** Cut him loose."’
Postlewaite re ,llrl “The first that ;i.'i1¢~|:;i;]'_- to touch
him, I will blow him through.” 1 asked the people

if I should be carried back, as I had committed no
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erime, They said, ** No, no; never.” General Paine
said he would call out the militia, before I should be
carried back.

Postlewaite ordered out his carriage, to accompany
the sheriff. He drove me into it, came in with his
partners, McGowan and the Chapmans, and Judge
Page. We then started for Unionville, distant about
two miles from Centreville, A very great crowd
followed us, on every side. My friends had not been
idle ; they had been over to Jeffersonville, in Ashta-
bula county, and obtained a writ of Habeas Corpus
for me. ]-IJI"]!'\:.:Iit' WHs upon the horder of fwo
counties, The road through it divided them. The
people had fixed their carriages so that ours must
pass upon the Ashtabula side. Soon as the wheels
passed the horder of this county, the 1';1!'1"1.1;[- wis
stopped, and the sheriff of Ashtabula demanded the
body of Milten Clarke. The people shouted, came
up and unhitched the horses, and turned them face
to the carriage, Postlewaite cried out, ** Drive on.”

Driver |'q-:r]i|'-f. ‘“The horses are faced about” P

|||. rian 1o |.'r' VETrY angry. rrt:q; E||'|1;|]:' A=K ( |E I]JI'
driver what he was there for, assisting in such busi-
1nEeEss &8s llli:‘-u. 'i.]JI' |,er1I' ||l."' irl'.-_[_[t'ti lll-"L' LH[!IJ

not harm his horses; he did not know what they
wanted him for, or he never would have come. He
begred for his horses, and himself. Postlewaite smd,
if they meddled with the horses, he would shoot a
hundred of them. The people told him, if he put
hl.—- e ot 1':[1 [§=|.'|,‘| l':i['l'll,':i'r'"l i!:a,' ‘.'.'ul:]l.l never shoot

again. At this stage of the ||'l~'ii11"ﬂ?*, Robert I[-‘Ir[i{'t‘.

I%sq., came up, to read the riot act The people

oz e i e
i i 2 < b} e i
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were acting under a charter broader and older than
any statutes passed on earth. Harper was glad to
escape himself, or justice would have speedily been
meted out to him. The friends came up to the car-
riage, and told me not to be alarmed; they would
have me, at any rate. Among others in the crowd,
was a huge Buckeye blacksmith, six feet tall. At
first, he took sides with the thieves: said he wanted
no niggers there. My friends told him to come up to
the carriage, and pick out the nigger, if there was
any there. Ile came, and looked into the carriage
some time, and at last, pointing to Postlewaite, said,
“That 1s the nigger.” The chivalriec Mr. P. told
him no man called him mgger with impumty. The
Buckeye insisted upon it he was the nigger. P. told

him he lied, three times. T'he northern lion was

waked up, and he .~|:|‘|:-.|I'I.E the armed knight in the
face Postlewaite drew his bowie knife, and threat-

ened to cut him. The Ohioan asked him what it |

He said, a bowie kmife. ““What are you
oing to do with it?” “ Put it into yeu, if you put |
ur head in here agam™ Ay, ay, you are
oing to booy me, are you? Then I'll booy you.”

He ran to the fence, and seized a ‘.-é]l:n']r rail. and said |

he was going to booy, too. The sheriff, that had the |

154 | = | Tt & E 1 ¥ B
WTiIiL 10O :":I-:!' Ime. 18t down the "illf""_ dand thie people

cialled out, ““ Let us kill them." The man armed l
0 with the rail, becan to beat the door, and told them |

10 |-'E Ineé out, G .'I"f':|| 1"'!:123-' :-|=-r]'-.c', .:i;IE :]I",;i':l I;’!J' I

multitude not fo proce ed to violence. Judge Page

E.a-_'nri to feel |'llf.if" uneasy, in his new ]rl".'-liTI:IIIl. Hi

atld kill us all

exhorted me to Keep still, or they w

{
1
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The sheriff then gave Postlewaite and Company five
minutes’ time to release me, or take the consequences ;
said the carriage would be demolished in two minutes,
when he spoke the word to the people. The pistols
and bowie knives were quietly put away, and the tone
of the stationary passengers, inside the carriage, very
suddenly changed. Judge Page =aid, * Better let
Clarke get oty they will kill us, if you don’t.”” The
cowardly Chapmans began to plead for mercy : * You
can’t say that we touched yom, Clarke.” * Yes yon
did,” I told them; ““ you all jumped on me at once.”
The people became more and more clamorous out-
side the carriage — those inside more and more un-
easy, 'I'hey at length were more eager to get rid
of me than they ever had béen to catch me. * Get
out; get out, Clarke,” rung round on every side
of me.

Soon as my feet touched the ground, the rope was
cut, and once more I felt free. 1 was hurried into a
wagon, and, tnder the care of the sheriff, driven off
toward Austinburg, while the other sheriff' took the
kidnappers in another direction into Lake county
They soon stopped to give me something to eat; but
I had no appetite for food, either then or for a week
afterwards.

Postlewaite hired a 1ban to follow and watch e
But my friends soon contrived to put him on a
false scent. It was now dark, and I exchanged
seats with a Mr. Winehester, and the watch-dog soon
found he was on the wrong trail. The sherifl’ that
had me in keeping was not very ¢aréful of his charge,
and he soon lost all knowledge of mry whereabouts.

9
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I was concealed for two or three days at Austinburg,
as lonely as mortal man could well be. One night 1
went out and slept upon the haystack in the field,
fearing they might search the house. The man who
owned it came next day to Mr. Austin’s, where 1
stopped, to know if it was so; said, if he had known
that a nigger slept there, he would have burned the
hay and him all up together. “ Let him go back,
where he belongs.”

He then turned to me, and asked me if 1 had seen
that nigger. 1 told him I had; I knew him very well.
Mr. Austin asked him what he would say, if they
should come and attempt to take me into slavery;
why, said he, “1 would shoot them.” His philan-
thropy was graduated, like many others, upon noth-
ing more substantial than color.

In a few days I had the pleasure to learn that
Postlewnite and Company, after a trial before Mr.
Cunninecham, had returned to f{(‘nlm‘.l{}'. I have
since been told Iitl'::,r‘ crept into the il.it_‘_.' of ]J_‘".if]‘__[-
ton as .‘-iilt.‘.[I.T|}' as possible; that they left the stage
before 1t entered the city, and went in under the
shade of night. When they were visible, the inqui-
ries were thick and fast, *“ Where are the Clarkes?
What have you done with the Clarkes?”

Both the little girls in the ecarriage when I lefi
it were thrown out, and one so injured that she
never recovered. She died in a few days.

The citizens called a meeting at Austinburg, and
Lewis and I began to lecture on the subject of slavery,

From that time to the present, we have had more

calls for meetings than we could attend. We have
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been in eight different states, and hundreds of thou-
sands have listened with interest to the story of our
wrongs, and the wrongs of our countrymen in bonds,
If God spares our lives, we hope to see the day when
the trump of jubilee shall sound, and liberty shall be
proclaimed throughout the land to all the inhabitants

thereof.
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APPENDIX.

A SKETCH OF THE CLARKE FAMILY.

BY LEWIS CLARKE.

My mother was called a very handsome woman.
She was very much esteemed by all who knew her;
the slaves looked uop to her for advice. She died,
much lamented, of the cholera, in the year 1833. |
was not at home, and had not even the melancholy
pleasure of following her to her grave.

1. The name of the oldest member of the family
was Archy. He never enjoyed very good health, but
was a man of great ingenuity, and very much beloved
Eul' :|_|E ]||5-: .'|_-'-'u|i,‘.i[1h":i, t‘Lrli'J'[’l',"l'] :mrl H'hiif'. r|lllti"lll:_ril
his own exertions, and the kindness of C. M. Clay,
and one or two other friends, he procured his free-
dom. He lived to repay Mr. Clay and others the
money advanced for him, but not long enough to
enjoy for many years the freedom for which he had
.~F1‘|1:.__r!_r|mi so hard. He paid six hundred dollars for

himself. He died about seven years since, leaving a

¥
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wife and four or five children in bondage; the in-
heritance of the widow and poor orphans is, LABOR
WITHOUT WAGES; WRONGS WITH NO REDRESS; SEP-
ARATION FROM EACH OTHER rFoR LIFE, and no being
to hear their complaint, but that God who is the
widno's God and Judge. *“Shall I not be avenged
on such a nation as this?"

2. Siwister Christiana was next to Archy in age.
She was first married to a free colored man. By
him she had several children, Her master did not
like this connection, and her husband was driven
away, and told never to be seen there again. The
name of her master is Oliver Anderson: he is a lead-
ing man in the Presbyterian church, and is consid-
ered one of the best among slaveholders, Mr. An-
derson married Polly Campbell, at the time 1 was
given to Mra. Betsey Banton. T believe she and Mrs.
Banton have not spoken together since they divided
the slaves at the death of their father. They are the
only two sisters now living of the Campbell famly.

3. Dennis is the third member of our family. He
15 a free man in Kentucky, and is doing a very good
business there. ' He was assisted by a Mr. William
L. Stevenson, and also by his sister, in getting his
freedom. He never had any knowledge of our inten-
tion of running away, nor did he assist us in any
manner whatever.

4. Alexander is the fourth child of my mother,
He 1s the slave of a Dr. Richardson: has with him
a very easy time; lives as well as a man can and be
a slave; has no intention of running away. He lives
very much like a second-hand gentleman, and I do»
=
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not know as he would leave Kentucky on any con-
dition.

5. My mother lost her fifth child soon after it was
born.

6. Delia came next. Hers was a most bitter and
tragical history. She was so unfortunate as to be
uncommonly handsome, and, when arrived at woman’s
estate, was considered a great prize for the guilty
passions of the slaveholders.

7. To No, 7 I, Lewis Clarke, respond, and of me
you have heard enough already,

8. Milton comes next, and he is speaking for him-
self. He is almost constantly engaged in giving lee-

»

tures upon the subject of slavery; has more calls
usually than he can attend to.

9, Manda, the ninth child, died when she was
about fifteen or sixteen years of age. She suffered
a good deal from Joseph |u.r_=:r.'ti|',~= second wile.

10. Cyrus is the youngest of the family, and lives
at Hamilton, New York.

i
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

BY LEWIS CLARKE.

Tne following questions are often asked me, when
I meet the people in public, and I have !imng!it it
would be well to put down the answers here.

How many holidays in a year do the slaves in
Kentucky have? — They usually have six days at
Christmas, and two or three others in the course of
the year. Public opinion generally seems to require
this much of slaveholders; a few give more, some
less ; some nene, not a day nor an hour.

How do slaves .~'J(J|r'n'-r.|i the Sabbath ¥ — ]':\'1'1"].' way
the master pleases. 'There are certain kinds of work
which are respectable for Sabbath day. Slaves are
often sent out to salt the cattle, collect and count the
pigs and sheep, mend fences, drive the stock from
one pasture to another., Breaking young horses and
mules, to send them to market, yoking young oxen,
and training them, 18 proper Sabbath work; piling
and burning brush, on the back part of the lot,
grubbing brier patches that are out of the way, and
where they will not be seen. Sometimes corn must

be shelled in the corn-crib; hemp is baled in the
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hemp-house, 'he still-house must be attended on
the Sabbath. In these, and various other such like
employments, the more avaricious slaveholders keep
their slaves busy a good part of every Sabbath. It is
a great day for visiting and eating, and the house
servants often have more to do on that than on any
other day.

What if strangers come along, and see you at
work 7 — We must quit shelling corn, and go to play
vith the cobs; or else we must be clearing land, on
our own account. We must cover up master's sins
as much as |}H:"~:-'~-I}:IIE_“ and take it all to onrselves. It
1s hardly fair ; for he ought rather to account for our
sins, than we for his.

Why did you not learn to read? — 1 did not dare
to learn. I attempted to spell some words when a
child. Omne of the children of Mrs. Banton went in,
and told her that she heard Lewis spelling. Mrs. B.
_|:l'r|'|'||_h1| up as though she had been shot. ‘“Let me
ever know you to spell another word, I'll take your
fieart right out of you.” 1 had a strong desire to
learn. But it would not do to have slaves learn
to read and write. =~ They could read the guide-
bhoards. They could write passes for each other.
Thev ecannot leave the ]'u'.‘llltilﬂml on the Sabbath
without a written pass.

What proportion :_:.f' slaves attend churclh on the
Sabbath ? — In the country, not more than one in ten
on an aueragse.

How many slaves have you ever known that could

read ? — 1 never saw more than three or four that

N
e
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could properly read at ail. 1 never saw but one that
could write,

What do slaves know about the Bible? — They
generally believe there is somewhere a real Bible,
that came from God; but they frequently say the
Bible now used is master's Bible ; most that they hear
from it being, * Servants, obey your masters."”

Are families often separated? How many such
cases have you personally known ? — I never knew a
whole family to live together till all were grown up,
inny life. There is almost always, in every family,
some one or more keen and bright, or else sullen
and stubborn slave, whose infleence they are afraid
of on the rest of the family, and such a one must
take a walking ticket to the south.

There are other causes of separation. The death
of a large owner is the occasion usually of many
families being broken up. Bankruptey is another
cause of separation, and the hard-heartedness of a
majority of slaveholders another and a more fruitful
cause than either or all the rest. Generally there is
but little more scruple about separating families
than there is with a man who keeps sheep in selling
off the lambs in the fall. ®©On one plantation where I
lived, there was an old slave named Paris. He was
from fifty to sixty. years old, and a very honest and
apparenily pious slave. A slave-trader came along
one day, gathering hands for the south. The old
master ordered the waiter or coachman to take Paris
mto the back room, pluck out all his gray hairs, rub

his face with a greasy towel, and then had him
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bronght forward and sold for a young man.  His
wife consented to go with him, upon a promise from
the trader that they should be sold together, with
their youngest child, which she carried in her arms.
They left two behind them, who were only from four
to six or eight years of age. The speculator collected
his drove, started for the market, and, before he left
the state, he sold that infant child to pay one of his
tavern bills, and took the balance in cash. This was
the news which came back to us, and was never
disputed.

[ saw one slave mother, named Lucy, with seven
children, put up by an administrator for sale. At first
the mother and three small children were put up to-
gether. The purchasers objected : one says, *‘ 1 want
the woman and the babe, but not the other children ;"
another says, *“ 1 want that little girl;” and another,
*I want the boy.” ** Well,” says the administrator, ** 1
must let you have them to the best i1(|1'li!:l.’l_‘_"i'."- So
the children were taken away ; the mother and infant
were first sold, then child after child — the mother
looking on in perfect agony; and as one child after
another came down from the auction block, they
would ran and cling, weeping, to her clothes. The
poor mother stood, till nature gave way : she fainted
and fell, with her child in her arms.  The only sym-
pathy she received from most of the hard-hearted
monsters, who had riven her heart-strings asunder,
was, ‘“ She is a d—d deceitful bitch ; I wish she was
mine ; I would teach her better than to cut up such
shines as that here.”” When she came to, she moaned
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wofully, and prayed that she might die, to be relieved
from her sufferings.

I knew another slave, named Nathan, who had a
slave woman for a wife. She was killed by hard
usage. [Nathan then declared he would never have
another slave wife. He selected a free woman for a
companion, His master opposed it violently. But
Nathan persevered in his choice, and in consequence
was sold to go down south. He returned once to see
his wife, and she soon after died of grief and disap-
pointment. On his return south, he leaped from the
boat, and attempted to swim ashore ; his master, on
board the boat, took a gun and deliberately shot him,
and he drifted down the current of the river.

On this subject of separation of families, T must
plant one more rose in the garland that I have
already tied upon the brow of the sweet Mrs. Ban-
ton, The reader cannot have forgotten her ; and in
the delectable business of tearing families asunder,
she, of course, would have a hand. A slave by the
name of Susan was taken by Mrs. Banton on mort-
gage., She had been well treated where she was
brought up, had a husband, and they were very
happy together. Susan mourned in bitterness over
her separation, and pined away under the cruel hand
of Mrs. Banton. At length she ran away, and hid
herself in the neighborhood of her husband. When
this came to the knowledge of Mrs. B., she charged
her husband to go for ** Suke,” and never let her see
his face unless she was with him. “ No,” said she,
“if you are offered a double price, don’t you take it.

=
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I want my satisfaction out of her, and then you may
sell her as soom as you please.”” Susan was brought
back in fetters, and Mr. and Mrs. B. both took their
satisfaction ; they beat and tortured poor Susan till
her premature offspring perished, and she almost
sank beneath their merciless hands, and then they
sold her to be carried a humdred miles farther away
from her husband. Ah! slavery is like ruoming the
dissecting knife around the heart, among all the
tender fibres of our being.

A man by the name of Bill Myers, in Kentucky,
went to a large number of auctions, and purchased
women about forty years old; with their youngest
children in their arms. As they are about to cease
bearing at that age, they are sold cheap. The chil-
dren he took and shat up in a log pen, and set some
old worn-out slave women to make broth and feéed
them. T'he mothers he gathered in a large drove,
and carried them south and seld them. He was
detained there for meonths longer than he expected ;
and, winter coming on, and no proper provision
having been made for the children, many of them
perished with cold and hunger, some were frost-
bitten, and all were emaciated fo skeletons, This
was the only attempt that I ever knew for gathering
young children together, like a litter of pigs, to be
raised for the market. The success was not snch as
to warrant a repetition on the part of Myers,

Jockey Billy Barnett had a slave-prison, where he
gathered his droves of husbands, fathers, and wives,
separated from their friends: and he tried to keep

H
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up their spirits by employing one or two fiddlers te
play for them, while they danced over and upon the
torn-off’ fibres of their hearts. Several women were
known to have died in that worse than Calentta
Black Hole of grief. They mourned for their chil-
dren, and would not be comforted, because they
were not.

How are the slave cabins wusually built ? — They
are made of small logs, about from ten to twenty feet
square. The roof 1s covered with splits, and dirt is
thrown in to raise the bottom, and then it is beat
down hard for a fioor. The chimneys are made of
cut sticks and clay., In the corners, or at the sides,
there are pens made, filled with straw, for sleeping
Very commonly, two or three families are huddled
together in one cabin, and in cold weather they sleep
together promiscuonsly, old. and young. - Some few
families are indulged in the privilege of having a few
hens or ducks around them; but this is not very
COMmmaon.

What amount of food do slaves have in Ken-
tucky ? — They are not put on allowance; they
senerally have enough of corn bread; and meat
and soup are dealt to them occasionally.

What 15 the clothing -'_Jf' a slave _u"Er.' a wyear?
For summer, he has usually a pair of tow and linen
pants, and two shirts of the same material. He
a pair of shoes, a pair of woolsey pants, and a round
jacket for winter.

The account current of a slave with his master
stands about thus: —

10
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Tocrasop Luve-WiTHour-WonE,; in account with
Jouy Worg-WitHOoUT-PAY.

Dr.

To one man's work, one year, . . ... ...... 100 00

Contra. Cr.
By 13 bushels of corn meal, at 10 cents, . . &1 30
100 1bs. mean bacon and ;ulr|-.'. at 14 cents, 1 o0
“ Chickens, pips, &c., taken without leave,
«n 1 50
“« O yds. of tow and linen, for shirts and
pants, ot 124 cents, « v .n o o v oo o 1 124
I -pair of BhoBs, +7s s n0 avow e se 10U
Cloth for jacket and winter pants, 54 yds,,
at 2 shillings, . ..
i Makine clothes, .

i ”}:111’»1-'1.

"'_‘H-‘LT‘I-:'L'.:!I-',.......... i

e
-
- 4

“ Balance due the slave every yeary. . « . « 4 « « $58 484

The account stands unbalanced thus till the great
lay of !"'t'fxlillill;__f COITIES.

Now. allow that one half of the slaves are capable
of labor: that '.Hu_-_r cdn earn, on an average, one half
the sum above named ; that would give us 850 a year
for 1.500.000 slaves, which would be sevs n-’_.;_v_-"r's'a'
millions as the sum robbed from the slaves every
year!! “ Woe unto him that useth his neighbor’s
service without w ;-.-_f-'—'r " Woeunto him that buildeth
his house by niquity, * for the stone shall ery out of

the wall, and the beam out of the timber shall an-

i
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swer it!” “ Behold, the hire of the laborers, who
have reaped down your fields, which is of you kept
back by fraud, erieth; and the cries of them which
have I'l'.':ptﬁ't] are entered into the ears of the Lord of
Sabaoth. Ye have lived 1n pleasure on the earth,
and beerr wanton: ye have nourished your hearts, as
in a day of slauglder.”

Have you ever known a slave mother to Eill her
own children? — There was a slave mother near
where 1 lived, who took her child into the ecellar
and Ilalled t. She did 1t to prevent being sepa-
rated from her child., Another slave mother took
her three children and threw them into a well, and
then jumped in with them, and they were all drowned.
Other mstances | have l':'wlh'-._‘[l.i]l".' heard of. At the
death of mnany and many =@ slave 'L:jij.l.li, I 11.‘1‘-!: seen
the two feelings struggling in the bospm of a mother —
joy, that it was beyond the reach of the slave mon-
sters, and the natural grief of a mother over her child
In the presence of the master, grief seems to pi
dominate ; when away from them, they rejoice that
there 1= one whom the slave-driver will never tor-
ment.

How 15 it that masters xiun their slaves, when they
are worth so much money? — They do it to gratify
passion ; this must be done, cost what it may. Some
sS4y a an will not kil a horse worth a hundred dol-
lars, mueh less a slave worth several hundred dollars

A horse has no such wtll of his own, as the slave
has; he does not provoke the man, as a slave does,
"The master knows there 18 confrivance with the

i-l-.'ii'r‘ LD -.11Tn'ii ;llﬂTl'_ 1h|" ]mru'- has no '-I,Il‘]_l COne=
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trivance. This conflict of the fwo wiLLs 18 whal
makes the master so much more passionate with his
slave than with a horse; A slaveholder must be mas-
ter on the plantation, or he knows the example would
destroy all authority.

What do they do with old slaves, who are past
labor 7 — Contrnve all ways to keep them at work till
the last hour of life. Make them shell corn and pack
tobacco. They hunt and drive them as long as there
15 any life in them. Sometimes they turn them out
to do the best they can, or die. One man, on moving
to Missouri. sold an old slave for one dollar, to a man
not worth a cent. 'The old slave was turned out to
do the best he could ; he fought with age and starva-
tion a while, but was soon found, one morning, starved
to death, out of doors, and half eaten up by animals,
I have known several cases where slaves were left to

starve to death n old aoe, Generally, they sel

them
south, and let them die there: send them, I mean,
before they get very old.

il
-_rf:n‘r.-' .l’.-"n‘l.r,.f .H'l'r;.rlj;i them ? — For two reasons : one is to

hat makes them wash slaves in salt and water

make them smart, and another to prevent mortifica-
tion in the lacerated flesh. 1 have seen men and

women both washed after ‘they had been cruelly

benten I' have done it with my ewn hands It wa
the hardest work I ever did.  "The flesh would erawl,
and ereep, and quiver,under my hands. This slave's
name was 1 om He had not started his team Sun-
day morning early enough. The neighbors saw that

Mr. Banton had work done on the. Sabbath. Dalton,

the overseer, attempted to whip him Tom knockee
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thm down and trod on him, and then ran away. The
patrols caught him, and he was whipped — three hun-
dred lashes. Such a back 1 never saw: such work I

pray '|il'|'l l may never rfu Amaln.

Da not slaves often say that they love their mas-

f 7 — Say so1

fers v ry mic YEs, l_‘-rl’trlill}}'. And this

loving master and mistress is the hardest work that

slaves have to do. When any stranger 1s present, we

have to love them very much. When master is sick, :
we are in great trouble. f':*,'r-r_",' nicht the slaves
gather around the house, and send up one or two to
see how master does. They creep up to the bed, and
with a very soft voice, inquire, *“ How is dear massa?

() massa, how we want to hear vour voice out in the

field again!’  Waell, this is what they say up in the
sick room. They come down to their enrious com-
jrﬂl'lii':ltﬁ. ““ How is the old man?? “ Will he die 7"

this time; he never whip

1

“Yes, yes; he sure to go
the slave no more.” *“ Are you sure? Will he die?’
“0 yes! surely gone for it, now.” Then they all
look glad, and go to the cabin with a merry heart
Two slaves were sent out to dir a orave for old
master. They dug it very deep. As I passed by, I f

asked Jess and Bob what in the world they dur it so

t]""i) for It w as down =ix or seven feet. 1 told them
there would be a fuss about iE, and they had better _'.-::.
fill 1t up some. Jess said i1t suited him exactly. Bob

aid he would not fill it up ; he wanted to get the old

man as near home as |r-n:~'--i5-[|-. When we got n stone

to put on his grave, we hauled the largest we could

find, so as to fasten him down as strong as possible.
Another story illustrates the feeling of the slaves
10 *
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on takino leave of their masters. I will not vouekh
for the truth of it; but it is a story slaves delight to
tell each other. The master called the slave to his
sick bed. ““Good-by, Jack; I have a long journey to
go; farewell.” ¢ Farewell, massa! pleasant journey:
you soon be dere, massa — all de way down hill! i

Wiho are the patrols ? —They are men appointed
by the county courts to look after all slaves without a
pass. They have almost unlimited power over the
slaves. They are the gons of ran-down families. The
greatest scoundrel is ‘-i]'l'.Fll'-"- captain of the band of
patrols. They are the offscouring of all things; the
refuse, the fag end, the ears and tails of slavery ; the
scales and fins of -fish : the tooth and tonpues of ser-
pents. They are the very fool’s cap of baboons, the
echo of parrots, the wallet and satchel of polecats, the
scum of stagnant pools, the exuvial, the worn-out skins

of slaveholders : they dress in their old elothes. They

are, emphatically, the servants of servants, and slaves
of the devil; they are the meanest, and lowest, and
worst of all ereation.  Like starved wharf rats, they
ire out nichts, creeping mnto slave cabins, to see 1f
they have an old bone there: drive out husbands
from their own beds, and then take their places.
They get up all sorts of pretences, false as their
lying tongues can make them, and then whip the
slaves and carry a gory lash to the master, for a ;:]:_‘-:'z-
of bread.

The rascals run me with their dogs six miles, one
night, and I was never nearer dead than when I

reached -home that night I only escaped being half

torn to pieces by the dogs, by turning their attention
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to some calves that were in the road. The dogs are
so trained that they will seize a man as quick as any
thing else. 'The dogs come very near beingr as mean
as their masters.

Cyrus often suffered very much from these
wreteches, He was hired with a man named Baird.
This man was reputed to be very good to his slaves.
The patrols, therefore, had a gpecial .‘~'|rii1- toward
his slaves. They would seek for an opportunity to
abuse them. Mr. Baird would generally give his
slaves a pass to go to the neighbors, once or twice a
week, if requested. He had been very good to
Cyrus in this respect, and therefore Cyrus was un-
willing to ask too often. Onee he went out without
his pass. The patrols found him and some other
slaves on another plantation without any passes. The
other slaves belonged to a plantation where they were
often whipped ; so they gave them a moderate pun-
ishment and sent them home. Cyrus, they said, the
would take to the woods, and have a regular whip-
ping spree. It was a cold winter night, the moon
shining brightly. When they had got into the woods
E|=-"_'~ ordered him to take off his outside coat, then
his jacket; then he said he had a new vest on; he
did not want that whipped all to pieces. There were
seven men standing in a ring aronnd him. Hq
looked for an opening, and started at full speed.
FI.]Jr'l\" took after him, but he was too spry for them
He came to the cabin where 1 slept, and I lent him a

hat and a p;til‘ of shoes. He was verv much excited :

saitd they were all around him, but couldn’'t w

1p

him. He went over te Mr. Baird, and the patrols

¥ [y & i il - il i
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had oot  there before: him, and had ir!'uught his
clothes and told their story. It was now eight or
nine o'clock in the evening. Mr. Baird, when a young
man, had lived on the plantation of Mr. Logan, and
had been treated very kindly by mother. He re-
membered this kindness to her children. When
Cyrus came in, Mr. Baird took his clothes and
handed them to him, and told him, “ Well, boy,
they came pretty near 1*:1r4'|4|1r;1l you.”  Cyrus put
on his clothes, went nto the room where the [r:ltl‘n[:-

were, and said, * Good evening, gentlemen. Why,

[ did not think the patrols wonld be out to-night. 1
was thinking of going over to Mr. Reed’s; if' 1T had,
[ should have gone without a pass. 'They would
have caught me, sure enough. My, Baird, 1 wish

you would be good enough to give me a pass, and
then I won't be afraid of these fellows.” Mr. Bamrd
enjoyed the fun right well, and sat down and wrote
him a pass; and the patrols started, and had to find
the money for their peach brandy somewhere else.

There were several other times when he had but a
hair-breadth escape for his skin, He was generally
a little too shrewd for them.  After he had outwitted
them several times, they offered a premium to any
one who would whip him.

Howe do slaves get information of what is doing
i the fre states 7 — In different ways, They get
somethine from the waiters, that come out into the
free states and then return with their masters. Per-
sons from the free states tell them many things; the

free blacks get something ; and slaves learn most of

all from !II'-‘lI'iIIi_f their masters talk.
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Dion’t slaves that run away return sometimes 7 —
Yes; there was one returned from Canada, very
sorry he had run away. His master was delighted
with him; thought he had him sure for life, and
made much of him. He was gent round to tell how
bad Canada was. He had a sermon for the public, —
the ear of the masters,— and another for the slaves.
How many he enlightened about the best way to get
there, I don't know. His master, at last, was so sure
of him, that he let him take his wife and children
and go over to Ohio, to a camp-meeting, all fitted out
in good style, with horse and wagon. They never
stopped to hear any preaching, till- they heard the
waves of the lakes lift up their cheérful voices
between them and the oppressor. Georgé then wrote
an affectionate note to his master, inviting him to
take tea with him in Canada, beyond the waters, the
barrier of freedom. ~Whether the old people ever
went up to Canada, to see their affectionate children,
[ have not learned. 1 have heard of several instance:
very much like the above.

It the slaves were st x"}'“‘ world -’.-‘}._.',a il
throats of their masters 7 — They are far more like

N }

to kill them, if they don’t set them free. Not

1
but the hope of emancipation, and the fear th

micht not succeed, keeps them from risine to asser!
their rights. They are restrained, also, from affectior
for the children of those who so eruelly oppress then

If none would suffer but the masters themselves, thi
slaves would make many more efforts for freedom
And, sooner or later, unless the slaves are siven fre

they will take freedom. at all hazards. There are

i
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multitudes that chafe under the yoke, sorely enough.
They could run away themselves, but they would
hate to leave their families.

Did the slaves in Kentucky hear of the emancipa-
tion tn the West Indies ? — They did, in a very short
time after it took place. It was the eccasion of great
j-*_l, rluln.'_‘. 1"_‘-.'['111‘7.-;_'1| llt':i_'_\' would be free pext, 'T'his
event has done much to keep up the hopes of the
slave to the present hour.

What do slaves think of the riery of their mas-
ters ? ——'|1E1v_1,' have very little confidence in them
about any thing, As a specimen of their !'-7-.'-“”-_5 on
this subject, I will tell an aneecdote of a slave.

A slave, named [;r:-rj_-ju'. was the property of a man
r.[' Ii'.-J,'_"rl .-T.:|[Lt=.i!j-_._f i.!l Litl' t‘i:ll]‘i'|!, 'I‘|Jr" old :'r'H”l"]HiHl
was taken sick, and the doetor told him he would
die. He called George, and told him iff he would
walt upon him -':11I.'!J1.i'.+"l_'~'. and do EVET) I!!I[r_': for
him possible, he would remember him in his will : he
would do something handsome for hun.

George was very much excited to know what it
might be; hoped 1t might be in the heart of his mas-
er to give him his freedom. At last, the will was
made. George was still more excited.. 'T'he master
noticed 1t, and asked what the matter was, “ Massa,
you promise do something for me 1n your will.  Poor
nicoer!  what massa done for George??” )
George, don’t be concerned; I have done a very
handsome thing for you — such as any slave would
be proud to have done for him.”” This did not satisfy
George. He was still very eager to know what it

Wis At ]"Hl_f[il the master saw 1t necessarv to tell

L ’ : . . = 3 WL S il T s T
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George, to lteep him quiet, and make him attend 1o
his daty.  *“ Well, George, 1 have made provision
that, when you die, you shall have a good coffin, and
be put into the same vault with me. Will not that
satisfy you, George?” * Well, massa, one way I am
satisfied, and one way I am pot.” “ What, what,”
said the old master, ** what is the matter with that 7"
$.Why,” says (eorge, ““1 like to have good coffin
when 1 die?’ 5 "Pl'l-i"H:, don't you like to be in the
same vault with me and other rich masters? "
“Why, yes, massa, one way I like it, and one way 1
don’t”” * Well, what don’t you like?" **Why, I
fraid, massa, when de debbil come take you body,
he make mistake, and get mine.”

The slaves uniformly prefer to be buried at the
greatest possible distance away from master. They
are superstitious, and fear that the slave-driver, hav-
ing whipped so much when alive, will, somehow, be
beating them when dead. T was actually as much
afraid of my old master when dead, as I was when
he was alive. I often dreamed of him, too, after h
Wils nfi":l|. .'-Hil. l]'.l-lJ-_'ili i:-* |!::r| ;:-.'II];.HIH comne .J:'I':‘-
agaln, to torment me more,

Do slaves have conscientious scruples about taking
things _I";"JJ'.-'." their masters? —'I"n--j. think it wror
to take from a neighhbor, but not (rom their master

The only 1|!1r..'~!i1=|1 with them 1s, ** Can we keep 1t

from master 1” If they can keep their backs safe
conscience is quiet enough on this point. But n
slave that will steal from a glave, 15 culled mean as
master, This is the lowest comparison slaves know

how to use: “just as mean as white folks.” “ No
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right for to complain of white folks, who steal us all
de days of our life ; nigger dat what steal from migger,
he meaner nor all.”’

There is no standard of morality in the slave
states, T'he master stands before the slave a rohbber
and oppressor. His words count nothing with the
slaves. The slaves are disrobed of the attributes of
men, so that they cannot hold up the right standard,
and there is none. The slaves frequently have dis-
cussions upon moral questions. Sol and Tom went,
one night, to steal the chickens of a neighbor. Ton
wernt up, to hand them down to Sol.  While engaged
in this operation, he paused a minute. * Sol, you

tink dis right, to steal dese chicken from here?”

i

“ What dat you say, Tom 1" ‘T say, you tink him

richt to steal dese chicken, Sol?” “ What vou come
talk dat way, now, for? Dat quession vou oucht
settle 'fore you come here.” “ Me did tink about

it, but want to hear what you say, Sol. Den’t you
tink it kind of wrong to take dese here chicken 7’
*I tell you, Sol, no time for ’scuss dat now, Dat is
e great moral gquestion Make haste: hand mi
lown anudder one: let us git away from here 'fore
de daylight come.”

Do you think it was right for you to run away,
and not pay any thing I.a’;J.l' yoursi J_'rl‘"-’ — 1 would be
willing to pay, if T knew who to pay it to. But when
| think 1t over, I can't find any body that has any
better right to me than myself. I can’t pay father
and mother, for they are dead. 1 don’t owe Mrs.

Banton any thing for bringinge me up the way she

dad I worked five or six vears, and earned more
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than one hundred dollars a year, for Mr. K. and
family, and received about a dozen dollars a year in
clothimg, Who do I owe, then, in Kentucky? If I
catch one of the administrators on here, I intend to sue
him for wages, and interest, for six years’ hard work.
There will be a small bill of damages for abuse; old
Kentucky 1s not rich enough to pay me for that.
Soon after you came into Ohia, did you let yourself
to work ? —1 did. — Was there any difference in
your feelings while laboring there, and as a slave in
_h'-_»'.u.-’:.frﬂ'y ?—1 made a bargain to work for a man in
Ohio. I took a job of digmng a cellar. Before I
bad pay; they
would not do it for him. I told them I had agreed

began, the people told me he was

to do it. So at it I went, worked hard, and got it
off as soon as possible; although I did not expect to
get a cent for it ; and vet I worked more readily, and
with a better mind, than I ever did in Kentucky. If
I worked for nothing then, I knew I had made my
own bargain ; and working with that thought made
it easier than any day’s work I ever did for a master
in Kéntucky. ‘'U'hat thought was worth more than
any pay I ever ool in :-fl;:kr-r‘l.'_ Hmk'-ﬂ.q-l‘, I was more
fortunate than many thought I should be; through
the exertions of a good friend, 1 got my pay soon
after the work was done

Why do slaves dread so bad to ro to the south —

Mississippi or Louisiana ? — Because they know
that slaves are driven very hard there, and worked to
death in a few years,

Are those who have coon masters afraid of being
ald south f‘——'|'hv}' all suffer veryv much for fea:

11
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master’s circumstances will change, and that he may

be compelled to sell them to the

“ SOUL-DRIVERS,” &

name given to the dealers by the slaves,

What is the highest price you ever knew a slave to
sell for?—1 have known a man sold for $1465.
He was a waiter-man, very intelligent, very humble,
and a rood house servant. A good blacksmith, as I
was told, was once sold in Kentucky for $3000. I
have heard of handsome girls being sold in New
Orleans for from %2000 to 83000, 'The common
price of females is about from #3500 to %700, when
sold for plantation hands, for house hands, or for
bhreceders,

Why ts a black slave-driver werse than a white
one ? — He must be very strict and severe, or else he
will be turned ont.. The master selects the hardest-
hearted and most unprinecipled slave upon the planta-
tion. The overseers are usually a part of the patrols.
Which is the worst of the two characters, or pf_f_f.l"r'r'r:f,
ward to tell.

ire the masters afraid of insurrection ? —— They

<
b

live in constant and. great fear upon this subject.
The least unusual noise at night alarms them areatly.

'hey cry out, ““ What 1s that 7" “ Are the boys

What is the worst thino wou ever saw in Ken-
tucky ? ~— The worst thing I ever saw was a woman,
stripped all naked, hung up by her hands, and then
whipped till the blood ran down her back. Some-
times this is done by a young master, or mistress, to

an aged mother, or even a erandmother.  Nothinge

the slaves abhor as thev do this.
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Which is the worst, a master or a mistress?— A
mistress-is far worse.  She is forever and ever tor-
menting. When the master whips it is done with;
but a mistress will blackguard, scold, and tease, and
whip the life out of a slave.

J'EHH‘ soon do the children -I"Jf_'j.'.ﬂ. to exercise their
authority ? — From the. very breast of the mother.
I have seen a child, before he could talk a word,
have a stick put into his hand, and he was permitted
to whip a slave, in order to quiet him. And from the
time they are born till they die, they live by whipping
and abusing the €lave,

{)o you .ce-:_lfrr;.' _.f}'rlr.fr cold in hr,--r:f.i.fr-f.'y y L= _'\]:1_:1_1.'
people think it so warm there that we are safe on
this seore. They are much mistaken. The weather
1s far too cold for our thin clothine : and in winter,
from rain, sleet, and snow, to which we are exposed,
we suffer very severely. = Such a thing as a great-
coat the slave very seldom has.

What do .f'.-’.lrf,f raise in K ,r;h,-r'.-".'l.f: 7'—Corn
hemp, tobacco, oats, some wheat and rye; si
mules, hogs, and horses, for the southern market.

Do the masters drink a ereat deal '-—T.’:"_'.
nearly all kard drinkers — many of them drunkards
and you must not exclude mistress from the honor of
drinking, as she is often drunk, too.

Are you not afreird .’f..r:_a',f it send up and ecat
you, and carry you back to Kentucky ? — They may
make the attempt ; but [ made up my mind, when |
left slavery, nmever to go back there and continue
alive. I faney I should be a load for one or two of

them to carry back, any how. Besides, t ey well

B e
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know that they could not take me out of any state
this side of Pennsylvania. = There are very few in
\Qa_'\.'.' !':ll:_f!':ﬂll that would sell themselves to 'ilr'ﬁjir a
slaveholder ; and if ihr'-_\' should, IEtr:.' would have to
run their country. They would be hooted at as they
walked the streets.

Now. in conclusion, 1 just want to say, that all
the abuses which I have here related are necessary,
il -~i.1'-r-|‘j.' must continue to exist It 1s i’.u;‘.m-'ﬁ'i]riif‘. to
cut off these abuses and keep slavery alive. Now, if
you do not approve of these horrid sufferings, 1 en-
treat you to lift up your voice and your hand against
the whole system, and, with one united effort, over-
turn the abominations of centuries, and restore scat-
tered families to each other; pour light upon millions
of dark minds, and make a thousand. yea, ten times
ten thousand, abodes of wretchedness and woe to

hail and bless you as angels of mercy sent for their

l]|:|i'1.t'l'2:[I!'.-'.
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FACTS
FROM THE PERSONAL KNOWLEDGE OF
MILTON CLAREKE.
GenerAL Lesvuie Coomps, of Lexington, owned a

man named Ennis, a house carpenter, He had bar-
gnined with a slave-trader to take him and CArry
him down the river. Ennis was determined not to
o, He took a broadaxe and cut one hand off:
then contrived to lift the axe. with his arm pressing
it to his body, and let it fall upon the other, cutting
off the ends of his fingers. His master sold him

a nominal price, and down he went to Louisian

A slave named Jess, belonging to Deacon

went out one Sabbath evening for the san .
that many young men have for :i|'-5-_5:|_' call
evening. Jack White, a captain of the patrols, £ :
lowed Jess, and took him out and whipped hi
T i

. -~ oy "
Il]i_‘ |1r':'=:1_':ii':‘ ||1 ‘..ﬁ-.:- iamuy wiiere Jess wias

his call. The indignation of poor Jess was r

He "-l-ll;]:f his way by stealthy steps, at night, to
barn of Jack White, and touched it with the
|'|,.'~ !|:|I! ||!'1[1*E' OWwWn iE_ .'i[:lr! .!}Ii' 't'.'lllll! “l".*.-i

the river to save him from being hung. Jess was put e

in jail on suspicion Deacon Logan seuat his sl
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by nicht ; they got Jess out of jail ; he was concealed
by his master for a few days, and then sold for 8700,

and sent down the river.

HIRED SLAVES.—BAGGING FACTORIES.

I and around Lexington are numerous [actories
for spinning and weaving hemp bagging, Young
slaves, [rom ten to fifteen years old, are employed 1n
spinning, Uhey are hired for $20 to $30 a year,

and their condition 1s a very hard and croel one.

They have a weekly task, So much hemp 18 weighed

out; so much filling must be returned, all of the

size, and at the proper time. Want of skill,
akes of various kinds, subject them to 1‘rm!||u*r:1
unmerited stripes,

in overseer of one of these I11|f.:|-ﬁl'|1"", Tom Monks,

ild tie up his poor boys, and give them from forty

to fiftv lashes, He |{.'[;t them sometimes voked with

1 irs, with prongs stieking out, and the name
Ol I ner written on them. Working in these
factories takes all the lile and ‘Iiil'il out ol a Volino
slave, and he soon becomes little. better than an
idiot. T'his 18 the worst kind of slavery in. Ken-

tucky., When the life is thus taken out of these

poar |:H[.~.. at the are of |-|:_:]~.'..-!-n or twenty. they
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are sold for Louisiana. Here a short but bitter
doom awaits them.

They are first carried to New Orleans, and put in
pens. When a purchaser comes and inquires of the
slave what he can do, he must make pretensions, of
course, to great skill and ability, or the seller will
abuse him. jut what will be his condition with
the ]Hji'n.:h'r-'rr_. who finds that he cannot do half the

things he promised?

The sugar-planter blames the
slave. He came from the bag factory, but said he
was a good field hand; could hold plough, hoe corn,
or any other kind of farming work in Kentucky.
He has lied to his present master, for the benefit of
his _I:u‘u.*u' one. He atones for if l:_\' many a cruel
flogring. When they find one that is very awkward
and 1gnorant, the master tells the overseer to * put
him throngh for what he is worth ;" ““use him up as

a short time, and let him die.” In a few yedars, the
poor fellow ends his labors and his sorrows.
The bell rings at four o’clock in the mornine, and

1?1"'-' ||-I"-"|k'i||1-".‘.l !l""'.!' 10 ret !'r’ill:'.. ‘”l'!: ':|I'! WOImern

start torether, and the women must waork as steadils }
as the men, and perform the same tasks as the men.
If the plantation is far from the house, the sucking

children are taken out and kept in the field all da
If the cabins are near, the women are permitie
tn oo In two or three times a day to their imfant

children. The mother is driven out when the chil

is three to fonr weeks old. The dews of the morn-

i.r;-’ are very kl.-':ll‘., :-]j|| wet the slaves ::i; throueh

.”::H_\, from the upper slave states, die from change of

PRV EREER N S _...._:.._._.;—._'__._.;.._-.'_._,_...'4... -.-...-.-u-.:'_-.-a.-i-"‘
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chimate and diet. At the time of making sugar and
molasses, the slaves are kept up half the night; and
the worst-looking creatures I ever saw were the slaves
that make the sugar for those sensitive ladies and

gentlemen, who cannot bear the sight of a ecolored

person, but who are compelled to use the sugar made
tl_'l. the filthiest class of slaves.

0, how would Liserrty wash away the filth and
the misery of millions! Then the slaves would be
washed, and clothed, and fed, and instructed, and
made happy !

There 1s another and very different class of slaves
sent  south. When a I!i-l;rlT servant refuses to be
";’EI'E""'l, or his master breaks with him for any other

reason, he is sold south. The purchaser questions

h and he tells the truth. “Can you farm?” * No,
*What can you dol” “Work in -_-';;r-:--::_

rses, and work around the house,” Ay

lemnan migger, are you? Well, you are gen-

nan nigger no longer,” He is ordered upon the
ntation, and scon acquires skill to perform his
\lways sure to perform all that is required,
not intend to be beaten by any huaman
overseer soon discovers this spirit, and

ion for a quarrel, The slave will not

npped. A half a dozen overseers are called

rether, and the poor fellow 18 chained, and w 5!'i-i'r"rj
1 1 \ L i

y  Ee€  barder ol 1§ gorave. In a week or two,

overseer tries his spirit arain: comes into the

field and strikes him, by way of insult, and the slave

. : - 3 01 " . ¢
knocks him down, and perhaps kills him with his
1 1 A JOR ] b Lo
hoe, and thes lor the wood I'hen  horses, dogs

. B 3
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overseers, planters, lawyers, doctors, ministers, are
all summoned out on a egrand nigeer hunt, and
poor Bill Turner is shot dead at the foot of a tree,
and the trumpet sounds at once a trivmph and a
retreat.

I expect nothing but there may be an attempt made
to carry me back to slavery; but I give fair warning
to all concerned, that now, knowing the value of Jib-
erty, 1 prize it far above life; and no year of suns
will ever shine upon my chains as a slave. I can die,
but I cannot be made a slave acain. Lewis Says,
“ Amen ! Brother Milton, give me your hand! You
speak my mind exactly.”

CALLING ON THEIR MASTERS FOR HELP.

Tue Frankfort (Ky.) “ Commonwealth ' publishes
a rich letter from the Ohio justice of the peace, who
agsisted the kidnappers of Jerry Phinney. It is ad-
dressed to the person who now has possession of
Jerry, and calls lustily on him to save the wretched
jll‘itiL‘l' from the E"|+'||iillnlir!r_1,', He. and the man who
taught him that “that is property which the law de-
clares to be i'il‘n]'wr'l_‘.',h" c||r_:_r]j'|_ both to go to the ]n'ni-
tentiary till they can unlearn that diabolical sophism

e a vast Il.lj

T'he fellow really talks as though it mat

-y - - “ o
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ference in his erime, whether the victim had been
entancled in a similar manner before. He writes, —
‘1 wish you, as a friend, to ascertain 1f the power

i attorney, presented to me by said Forbes, 1s a

lawful and true one, and if the said Jerry Phinney is
a slave or not; for if he is not, it will go very hard
with us, and is a perjury on the said Forbes, in con-
sequence of the affidavit he filed with me.

“And to vou, Kentuckians, I appeal for redress
for the severe treatment we have received, i conse-
quence of the seizure and conveying off of a slave,
as [ verily and selemnly believe Jerry; for I cannot
for one moment believe that said power of 1|IEU]‘H."'_'.‘
is a forgery, and that Forbes committed perjury.

‘ And we earnestly solicit your aid; for, without,
the state prison is our doom; although I acted in
1T od ::|:['|]'I.

The abolitionists are determined that we shall
be convicted of Jx:.:flli'.[!illl!.,_f.

‘We are very poor, but defy the world to bring a
dishonorable act H:Hillﬂ us, except the one now

rainst us, which they deem a great one; but I deny
being guilty of any such charge,

‘Unless you aid and assist us, you may rely on it
that you never need expect an officer, in this sec-
tion of the country, ever again to touch any thing of
the kind, for fear of the penitentiary; for prejudice
and abolitionisin are bent to imprison any justice of
the peace, who dare make an attempt to examine a
fugitive from labor, and more particularly if he i1s

poor, and has not money to carry him throngh a

conrse of law.
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“ Prejudice is so great, that T am eredibly in-
lormed the governor has issued his proclamation,
offering a reward of one thousand dollars for the
apprehension of said Forbes, and Jacob Armatage,
the young man that went with Forbes; the citizens
are to- pay half’ of said reward.

“Please favor me with an immediate answer :
and mform e what proof can be had that Jerry
1s a slave, and what relief can be rendered us in
our distressing case. You may-also look for a
letter from our attorneys, F. J. Mathews and Colo-
nel N. H. Swayne, as they will address all those
whose signatures are in said power of attorney,
which is in their hands at this time; and that is
the reason I have not given their Christian names.

“Wwnm. Henperson, J. P.
“H. D. Hexperson,
“D. A. Porrer.”

PRESIDENT EDWARDS.—A TESTIMONY. ,

On the 15th of September, 1791, the younger
Fidwards, then pastor of a church in New Haven,
preached a sermon before the Connecticut Society for
the E']'L1,I|:|111|1:|[ of i"rmuh'arn, 1,\,' o i!l! \‘-'IE_:I‘EE h" ]]."_4 F_|"Iu'

followine remarks: —

SIS
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“The arguments which have been urged against

the slave-trade; are, with little variation, applicable to
the holding of slaves. He who lholds a slave, con-
tinues to deprive him of that liberty which was taken
from bim on the coast of Africa. And if it were
wrong to t}r-prl'-l' him of it i the first .H]ﬂt'l.!J‘-"u ‘-"ll_'-‘
not in the second? If this be true, no man has a
better right to retain his negro in slavery, than he
had to tpke him from his native African shores. And
every man who cannot show that his negro hath, by
his voluntary conduet, forfeited his liberty, is -u|=|:_:':--i
smmeddiats ly to manumit him.

““1 presume it will not be denied that to commit
theft or robbery every day of a man’s life, 1s as great
a sin as to commit fornication in one instance. But
to steal a man, or to rob him of his liberty, is a
greater sin than to steal his property, or to take it by
violence. And to hold a man in a state of .=§'-.'~'t-F_"..
who has a right to his liberty, is to be every day guilty
of robbing him of his liberty, or of man-stealing
The consequence 1s inevitable, that, other things be-

he same, to hold a negro slave, unless he has for-

inr 1
feited his [iill:.‘!.i:lr., Is a mreater sin than concubinaze
and fornication.

To convince yourselves that, your information
being the same, to hold a negro slave is a greater sin
than 1'“1'l:i"!|.l|-~li, []'I"I'-'. or I‘1lh|n:‘r_'~', you need only ]-F]Il_;j
the matter home to yourselves. I am willing to appeal
to your own consciousness, whether you would not
l-|IJ-]|_|"‘- it to he a greater sin for a man to hn,'ll you or

vour children, during life. in such slavery as that of the

negroes, than for him to indulge in one instance of

=" = - D e
*‘nh_,.,_..__u'_.--_.._._u__...__....._i_u-u FREPE ST R S B e =
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licentious conduct, or in one instance to steal or
rob. Let conscience speak, and I will submit to its
decision.”
[f the above remarks were correct in 1791, can they
be wrong in 18467 If our good divines were correct
in calling slaveholders man-stealers, and slaveholding
a greater sin 1n the sight of God than concubinage and
fornication, what must we think of the moral state or
the heart of those modern D. D.'s, who are willing to
receive slaveholders into the church of God, and are
ready to weave out of their own hearts a theological
fiction to palliate the enormous evil? Alas! C. M.
Clay 1s right, when he says, * The disease is of the
heart, and not of the head. We tell you, brothers,
that the American people know well enough that the R
bloody stain is upon them —but they love its faint/ 3

[f we can’t arouse the conscience, and ennoble the
heart, our labor is lost, A seared conscience and a
- heart hardened by sin — these are the grand sup-

porters of slavery in and out of the church. How can
| these giants be subdued ?— From the Charter Oak.
12
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ORDER OF EXERCISES

FOR A SLAVEHOLDERS’® MEETING.

I. PRAYER.
By Cassivs M. CLay.

Prayer and Slavery,

'HERE Are many r:||-|=.!:;r.f_a!'.-.i-;irs-_r the Christian religion,
who also profess to believe slavery & divine mstitution !
Now, we have lived thus long, and never yet have heard o
prayer offered up to God in its behalf! I[f it is of Geod,

Christians, pray for it! Try it; 1t will strengthen your

fuith and punfy your souls

O Trov omnipotent and benevolent God, who hast
made all men of one flesh, thou Father of all nations,
we do most i]r\'t-:i'.l_'_,' beseech thee to defend and
strengthen thy institution, American slavery! Do
thou, O Lord, tighten the chains of our black brethren,
mnd cause slavery to increase and multiply through-
out the world! And whereas many nations of the
earth have loved their neighbors as themselves, and

have done unto others as they would that others

should do unto them, and have broken every bond,

and have let the oppressed go free, do thou, O God,

turn their hearts from their evil ways, and let them
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seize once more upon the weak and defenceless, and
subject them to eternal zervitude !

And, O God, as thou hast commanded us not to
muzzle even the poor ox that treadeth out the corn,
let them labor unceasingly without reward, and let
their own husbands, and wives, and children, be sold
into distant lands without crime, that thy name may
be glorified, and that unbelievers may be confounded,
and forced to confess that indeed thou art a God of
justice and mercy! Stop, stop, O God, the escape
from the prison-house, by which thousands of these
':rr'r'r'r'.r.r‘.n'vrf" men [.r:'l' ill[u 1-:||!'1'I3=_'H i‘srlj!:!Ht'.—', 'l".!i'!‘f'l‘
nothing but tyranny reigns; anf compel them to
enjoy the Hllr‘_-ul'.]:LH-':] blessings of our own ‘f‘rn- land!

Whereas our rulers in the Alabama legislature have
emancipated a black man, because of some eminent
public service, thus bringing thy holy pame into
shame, do thou, O God, change their hearts, meli
them into mercy, and into obedience to Th_'. will, and
cause them .«'[wr'r!i!j.' to restore the chain to that un-
fortunate soul ! And. O God, thoun Searcher of all
hearts, seeing that many of thine own professed fol-
lowers, when they come to lie down on the bed of
death, and enter upon that bourn whence o trav-
eller returns,— where every one shall be called to

account for the deeds done 1n the iImF_\'. whether the )

be good or whether they be evil, —emancipate their
fellow-men. failing in faith, and given over to hard-
ness of heart and blindness of perception of the truth,
do thou, O God, be merciful to them and the poor
1':‘1"1]r'll'll!-~':ri' their deceitiul §|]1|l:1r!.1].‘-|‘--i-_‘., and et the

chain enter into the flesh and the tron tnto the soul

.ﬁ”.! rer 4
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II. HYMN.
PARODY.

Come, gaints and sinners, hear me tell
How I[?itbltﬁ F\rit"ﬂr‘ ".'."Illlr Jack and 3\,{:”,
And women buy, and children sell,
And preach all sinners down to hell,

And sing of heavenly union.

They’ll bleat and baa, dona like goats,

Gorge down black sheep, and strain at motes,

Array their backs in fine black coats,

And seize their negroes by their throats,
And choke, for heavenly union,

They’'ll church you if you sip a dram,

And damn you if you steal a lamb ;

Y et rob old ‘i‘utt_‘l', “:r“, and :“:.'H:I,

Of human rights, and bread and ham —
f'.'.-'rhn.r;rl,-u r's h(':n'r‘ill|_';' union.

They'll talk of heaven and Christ’s reward,
And bind his image with a cord,

And seold and swing the lash abhorred,
And sell their brother in the Lord

To handcuffed heavenly union.

They'll read and sing a sacred song,

And make a prayer both loud and long,

And teach the right and do the wrong;
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Hailing the brother, sister throng,
With woards of heavenly union.

We wonder how such saints can sing

Or praise the Lord upon the wing,

Who roar and sceld, and whip and st

And to their slaves and mammon clin
[n guilty conscience union.

They’ll raise tobacco, corn, and rye,

And drive and thieve, and cheat and

And |-'l_‘. up treasures in the .~=L_'..

By making switch and cowskin fly,
In hope of heavenly union.

They’ll crack old Tony on the skull,

And preach and roar like Bashan bul

Or braying ass of mischief full ;

Then seize old Jacob by the wool,
And pull for heavenly union.

A roaring, ranting, sleek man-thief,
Who lived on mutton, veal, and beef,
And never would afford relief

T'o needy sable sons of grief]
Was big with heavenly union.

Love not the world, the preacher said,

And winked his eye and shook his head ; —

“!‘ :‘Efll'.?.:"ni 01 :]‘L_llli. and l-"il‘!i, and 1\

Cut short their meat, and clothes. and bread,

Yet still loved i:a_-:l'.'u_-;:i_'.' union
|22 =
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Another preacher, whining, spoke
Of one whose heart for sinners broke; —
He tied old Nanny to an oak,
And drew the blood at every stroke,
And prayed for heavenly union,

Two others oped their iron jaws,

And waved their children-stealing paws;
There sat their children in gewgaws ;

By stinting neproes’ backs and maws,

They keep up heavenly union.

All '._-'-llrll from .|:|1!.|{ another .‘::];J'.‘*.

And entertains their fAirts and rakes,

Who dress as sleek as glossy snakes,

And eram their mouths with sweetened cakes :

And this poes down for union.

1. SERMON.

By OLp Lonrenzo.

Lonwn, whal 15 wealth 7 1t will not stay,
But ever flies away, awnay,

estless watlers roll ;

No sort of goods, beyond the grave,

Will ever meet its owner, save

\ faithful negro’s soul

Breraren, did you ever think of the importance

of laying up treasures in heaven? What is gold, or

houses, or land, or earthly honors? Will they pur-
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chase happiness here? Will they secure heaven
hereafter? When you * shufile off this mortal eoil,”
all these things will become as dross, worthless as the
sediments of a blacksmith’s forge. You tell me, you
are going to buy up a store of good works. But
what will that avail you. Can you plead your good
works at the bar of heaven? Will good works save
you? Be not deceived with such a fatal delusion.
How are yom going to get your good works per-
formed here on earth, to heaven? I tell you, you
must have available funds there. They have got a
bank up here in the moon. Suppose you could get
one of their bills — what would it be worth here? It
might be worth something as a curiosity, but as a
medium of commerce, it would be worthless as a rag.
So of good works; you can’'t get them to heaven.
They are a sort of bank stock, valuable on earth, to
be sure, and “ nowhere else but there.”” A draft in
; on the Bank of Good Works, located here on

NEaven,

earth, would not sell for 1ts cost in white paper

This layving up good works, to purchase an inherit-
ance i1n heaven, i1s like l41-11|il!f _iii.l']{—ut'—lr!:}'.r_-rn; toy
light up pandemonium.

My hearers, I see you look discouraged. IDespair
sits brooding on your hearts. “1f good works will
not save us,” I seem to hear you ask, ““ what will 7"
Well, Fll tell you:— you must take something that
vou can get to heaven; that's plain. You must buy

It

nigoers, Niogers have souls, and when they die, 1l

they are Orthodox niggers, they go right off to heaven

But, mind youn, they must be Orthodox; if they are
not. vour {at will be in the fire, First, cet them con-
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verted to the gospel of submission. Preach fo them
often, from the text ‘‘ Servants, obey your masters.”
You will lose nothing by it.  If you want to se 1l them,
you can recommend them then, as Christians, and get
your money back again; or, if you prefer, you can
flog the souls out of them, and lay up a treasure in
heaven. Just think of it, Deacon Ashley. Suppose
jr‘uur:'sf-lf knocking at heaven's gate, and the old turn-
]{i:j.'_. St. Peter. demanding, * Who comes there?”
“ Deacon _-"nhl;-} " you will reply. * What claim do
you present to an entrance here?” inquires Peter.
Well, now, you see, if you have no claim, you
can’t get in: so you up and say, “1 have property
here.” ¢ Property here?” asks Peter, in apparent
surprise, though 1 warrant vou he knows all about 1t;
‘““what property?” You will say, * There was my
man Casar, a member of our church, whom I shot
ten years ago, when he attempted to run away. |
paid eight hundred dollars for him, 1 suppose he is
here.,”  Yes,” Peter says, * Cmsar is here. Walk
in, deacon ; where a1 man’s treasure is, there must he
Eu‘ flt:-r].-l

So you see the immense importance of owning
slaves. Our hopes of everlasting salvation hang on
the institution of slavery; and as McDuflie said, (I
think 'twas Maec,) it is the chief corner-stone of our
republican edifice. When I look at it in this light,
and think of the mad efforts that are now made to
aboligh this heaven-ordained institution, and thus se-
cure the destruction of the only free government on
earth, and the endless misery of all its inhabitants,

my very blood boils with horror at sight of an aboli-
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tionist. To rob a man of his purse on earth, is in-
human enough; but to rob him of his treasure in
heaven is absolutely diabolical. How many millions
on millions of dollars have been paid for slaves, who
have gone to heaven! So many millions of dollars,
of course, laid up as a treasure there. And these
fanatics would not only cheat us out of our just
pights here, but would plunder us of our treasures in
heaven. I am utterly alarmed at the supineness of
our church. A few years ago, if an abolitionist at-
tempted to imculcate lus abominable doctrines, you

stoned him, hissed at him, pelted him with bad eggs,
poured water on him with fire engines, and even shot
him dead, You then mamstained your character as
God’s church militant. You have now settled down
as God's church capitulated. May you buckle on
your armor afresh, and, with brick-bats and unmer-
chantable

eggs, go forth to defend your treasures in
heaven. Amep
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OUR COUNTRYMEN IN CHAINS.

Our fellow-countrymen in chains,
Slaves in a land of light and law !
Slaves crouching on the very plains
Where rolled the storm of Freedom's war !
A groan from Eutaw’s haunted wood —
A wail where Camden’s martyrs fell —
By every shrine of patriot blood,
IFrom Moultrie’s wall and Jasper’s well

”'l. storied hill and hallowed grot,
”. Jlli"".“_'t' wood ;1!!4'5 lllll]'-\h.'». L_‘Er'!l.
Whence rane of old the rifle-shot,

And hurrying shout of Marion’s men !
The groan of breaking hearts is there —
The falling lash — the fetter's clank !
Slaves — sLAVES are breathing in that air

Which old De Kalb and Sumter drank !

What, ho! —our countrymen in chams!
The '.\]:i!J on woMAN’s shrinking flesh !

Our soil yet reddening with the stains

Caught from her scourging, warm and fresh !
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What! mothers from their children riven!
What ! God’s own image bought and sold!
AmERICANS to market driven,
And bartered, as the brute, for gold!

Speak ! shall their agony of prayer

Come thrilling to our hearts in vain?
To us, whose fathers scorned to bear
The paltry menace of a chain?
To us, whose boast is loud and long
Of holy Liberty and Light —
Say, shall these writhing slaves of wrong
q Plead vainly for their plundered Right?

Shall every flap of England's flag
Proclaim that all around are free,
From ** farthest Ind” to each blue crag
That beetles o’er the Western Sea?
And shall we scoff at Europe's kings,

When Freedom’s fire is dim with us,
And round our country’s altar clings

1 . =, ’ i
The damning shade of Slavery’s curse?

Just God! and shall we 4::;[11;]_1.' rest,
The Christian’s scorn—the Heathen’s mirth —
Content to live the lingering jest
And by-word of a mocking Earth ?
Shall our own glorious land retain
That curse which Europe scorns to bear?
Shall our own brethren drag the chain

Which not e’en Russia’s menials wear ?
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Down let the shrine of Moloch sink
And leave no traces where it stood ;
No longer let its idol drink
His daily eup of human blood :
But rear another altar there,
To Truth, and Love, and Mercy given;
And Freedom’s gift, and Freedom’s prayer,
Shall call an answer down from Heaven!

I. G. WHITTIER
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