HILL

AUSH

»

ITERATURE

-
H AND WOMEN'S STUDIES

)MPARATIVE LITERATURE

OF ENGLISH

FESSOR OF ENGLISH

bara T. Christian, Late of
icKay, Late of the University ..
ritus, Stanford University o

THE NORTON ANTHOLOGY OF

AFRICAN
AMERICAN
LITERATURE

THIRD EDITION

Henry Louis Gates, Jr., General Editor

ALPHONSE FLETCHER UNIVERSITY PROFESSOR AND
DIRECTOR OF THE W.E.B. DU BOIS INSTITUTE
FOR AFRICAN AND AMERICAN RESEARCH
Harvard University

Valerie Smith, General Editor
DEAN OF THE COLLEGE, WOODROW WILSON
PROFESSOR OF LITERATURE, PROFESSOR OF ENGLISH
AND AFRICAN AMERICAN STUDIES
Princegon University

]

!

W.W.NORTON & COMPANY
NEW YORK - LONDON




F-___

are degraded?

ause p:.n‘l
Lo elevate

[ the Tree,
ible; as the redemp-
f the [reeman;
upon this

radation, hec
i to be the duty 0
‘ective manner poss
1y upon the elevation 0
of America, :mywh:rre
.mption of the slaves. We shall hope to

rine—the necessity of {he free remain-

e oppressed. Let us apply, first, the lever

vates us to the position of manhood’s
of every slave in the land.

a better sp'n(-re——nr men
derick A. Hinton,* and a
ed to expire in @ barber-
New York, Philadel-

pcuplc

{ the manacle
1s—lor want of
1 Douglass, Fre
d, were permiu
be found in Boston,
hington City, Charleston, (5 C.) New
.. Louis, Pittsburg, Buffalo, Rochester,
Milwaukie, Chicago, Columbus, Zanes-
er places, conlining themselves to Barbar-
ertainly the necessity of such a course as
dially acknowledged; upprccialtd by every
and not rejected as leretofore, as though
ty. These minds must hecome Yynfettered,”
sot be in their present positions. A continu-
Jat is termed uGecond Nature;” it begets an
{ mind to such condition. It changes the
he system, and adapts man and woman tod
\rsuits of life. The offsprings of slaves and
acteristics of their parents; anc

| education, will change the character:
¢ of his master, and learn to for

ent and abuse;
hat kick him: hecat
ntly, becomes adapted in body and mind &
yery-loving Canary, and lofty-soaring Fagl
learn to love it from habit of confinement
ition among our Oppressors; We have beer
e have lea rned to love them.
all absorbing subject; we fe¢ i
could ery out
and mine €
adation

just as tl

, us,
though we
ead were walers,
and night for the” degr
ess a lodging place of way-
s from them!™

yes a fountail

the United States, ar¢ very different
and Germany, the countries©
sed and downcasts but the 1
to act and untramime
e, which in time be:
ho when horn:

nin
in Ireland
were depres
estricted soils free
' undergoes @ chan
smitted to the offspring, W

849). b

(18041
juh 9.1-2.

rm Society,
9, Jerem

d in 1837

“of my peQ D
faring men HE

| nothing but.

.

give him for
1e Spaniel would
1se he has been taught to

in the languag® o4

HARRIET JACOBS | 221

such circumstances, is i
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The lessons of ever}IIJSChessltbe land.2 and the God of Israel wi]?b aradise of
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HARRIET JACOBS
ca. 1813-1897

riet Jacobs was
the first
tates. Before th HMESHWOmAn to author a slav e i
Hoin Africa If llilrﬁ)h(.:atlon of Incidents in the Lifeeo_;‘{1 :: rsrlatu/e igtithe, United
erican women, such as Jarena Lee an‘geZ'(lhﬁ (IE?]()I)’ e
ilpha Elaw, had

:d the trials :
sgle for free?ir:rlntr:::phf of true Christian womanhood )
Diess profoundly a o kon y for’ h'erself but for her two c};‘i]gcobss suc-
phy, not even on its t'cl _woman’s indomitable spirit. Yet ildren, repre-
.'_:mthgr of her sto]rt e %’age, did Jacobs disclose he.r Ow:f);\'he're ghen
& lportant places an)cll' mtead’. she called herself “Ljnd'1 e]r;tlty al e
Mtive for secrecy o persons in her story in the mann . £ e jand
aphy, but giVe); tr}l]mﬂ own e?ccOunt," Jacobs insisted iertl—? aunovelist.
b E fugitive slave felt ﬁ ArTowing and sensational stor nh CiREejeclfo
P she had little alternative but to shieylj he haiif ;o tell,
erself from a

fhose undels i y
t
andlng and empath She could not take for gr t d
anted.
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Jacobs's task in writing her narrative Was considerably more complicageq
that of Lee or Llaw because Jacobs felq obliged to disclose through hey firsg,
example the special injustices tha women suffered 111

er what sen timenta] gy,
ers of slavery often referred to as the “patriarchal institution.” Famouys male
slave narrators like Frederick Douglass and William Wells Bro

tion to the sexual victimization of slave wome
said little aboyt how slave wamen re
measure of freedom within the

wn had calleqg aty
n by white men. But these me
sisted such exploitation and tried to exery
restrictions of thejr oPpression. Though s, kn

that she risked losing her reader’s respect by speaking out, Jacobs refused (,
press the truth about hey sexual exploitation jn slavery or her yge of he
ity as g Weapon against sicl exploitation, Writing
confession, scl'f'—jusu'ﬁcatiun, and societal EXposé, Jacobs turned |y
into a unique analysis of the myths and the realitie
African American woman and her relationship to the nineteenth ¢
true womanhood.” As 4 result, Incidents iy ghyp Life of a Slave Gy 0
place in the history of hoth African American and American wome
Harriet Jacobs was born a slave jn Edentc
Orphaned as 4 child, she srew up under the tyge
white mistress, who taught her 1o reaq and sew. The death of he
Jacobs was eleyen conveyed her into the hands of Dy, James Norcom, 1he
and abusive masger called Dr, Flint in Incidents, During her early te
Jacobs wag subjected (o relentless sexial harassment fron, Norcom,
she formed 4 clandestine liaison with Samuel Ty
(Mr. Sands in Incidents), by whom Jacobs had ¢

twenty years ol Hoping that by seeming to rup away she could indyce Norcom 1o
sell her children to their father, Jacobs hid in a crawl space ahove 4 storeroom in her
grandmother’s hoyse in the summer of 1835, In that “liggfe dismal hole” she remained
for the next seven years, sewing, reading the Bible, keeping watch over her children
as best she could, and writing occasiona] letters to Norcom designed to confuse him
as to her acpyal whereabouts, In, 1842 Jacobs escaped to the North, determined 1o
reclaim her daughter, Louisa, from Sawyer, who had purchased the child and sent
her to Brooklyn, New York, without “mancipating her, [n New York, Jacobs was
reunited witl Louisa; secured a place for her son, _]Useph, to live in Boston; and went
to work as a nursemajd to the baby daughter of Mary Stace Willis, wife of the popu-
lar editor, poet, and magazine writer Nathanie] ps rker Willjs.

For ten years after her escape from North Carolina, Harrie( Jacobs lived the tense
and uncertain life of 4 fugitive slave, Norcom made several attempts (o Joe.
New York, which forced Jacobs 1o keep on the move and enlist (he
activists in Rochester, New York, where she took up an eighteen-maonih residence
in 1849, Working in an antislavery reading room and bookstore above the offices of
Frederjck Douglass's newspaper, The North Star, Jacobs mer and began 1o confide
in Amy Post, an abolitionist and Pioneering feminjs who ge
sicler making hey story public,
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without adding anythi
ything to the t .
o+ of recounting her story e text or altering in any significant way Jacobs’s
Incidents in the Life . —
: e of a Slave Girl .
Jication underwritt ) rl appeared inauspiciously in ez .
Jbolitionist pressl bfillz \B]}'t}it:haulhor. The narrative E))vas {L“lasvz::bT; l-rly 1'86];]“5 pub-
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ves who had beCOml: effforts in and around Washington, D gz 8 dAce e
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b ardinghousc in Ca bl‘ng to Boston with Louisa in 1868 ong the freedmen
er had returned o W";S}l;‘_dge, Massachusetts. By the mid-1880s : Ja;Obs e
senture Harriet worked ]ansgm]}]l’ D.C., where except for a short—lii/ne(:itber a:;.d daugh-
Ve she died on March 731 ousekeeper until she was almost ei }?ar inghouse
gized her as “the very soul (;f :e?jcy he.r pfistor, the Reverend Franci;gc?lfn}l]ié}rs Ol]d_
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fruth  often have | gone to
Jied spirits e would mingl
what was right my conscience approved it but
Bic] I have tried for ihe past fw
e or | never
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selfish and unchristias, in me to

Yy poor Brother wit), my
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From Incidents in the Life of 5 Slave Gir]

Prefuce
BY THE AUTHOR
assured this narrative
adventures may seem i
not exaggerated the
tions fall far short of
persons fictitions

Reader, be is no fiction, | am aware that some of my
icredible; byt they are, nevertheless, strictly true, | |y
wrongs inflicted by Slavery; on the contrary,
the facts. I have concealed the name
ames. I had no motiye
I'deemed it kind and considerate towards
L wish T were more competent 1o the
my readers will excyse deficiencies jn consider,
born and reared in Slavery; and | remaine
years, Since [ haye been at the North,
diligently for my own suy
not left me much leisure
improve mysell; and j; |
intervals, whenever | could snatch ap hou
When 1 first arrived in Philadelphia, Bishop Paine! ady
sketch of my life, but [ (ol him I wag altogether incompetent (o such an
undertaking, Though I have improved my mind somewhat since thay time, |
still remain of (he same opinion; but [ trysy my motives will excuse what might
otherwise seem Presumptuous. 1 have oy written my experiences in order to
attract attention 1o myself; on the contrary, it would haye been more pleasant
o me to have heen silent aboug my own history, Neither do I care to excite
sympathy for My own sufferings, But 1 do earnestly desire ¢
of the North to a realizing senge of the condition of two mij
the South, still i bondage, suffering what | sulfe
worse. | want to aded my testimony to thay of abler pe
of the Free States what Slavery really is, Only
ize how deep, and dark, and foul is that pit of
of God re ct effort in heh

ave

s of places, and given'
for secrecy on
sue this course.

lertaken, Bug | trust
ation of circums
d in a Slave State |
it has been nece
port, and he education of
to make up for the
as compelled me

wenty-seven
ssary for me to work

loss of early opportunities (o
to write these pages at irregular
r from household duties,

ised me 1o publish a

arouse the women
lions of women it
and most of them far
ns Lo convinee (he people
by experience ¢

red,

an any one real-
abominations. May the ble

ston this imper/[e alf of my persecuted people!

ssing

Linpa Brent,

L Childhood

er knew it til] six years of h
@ carpenter, and considere

I'was born 4 slave; but I ney appy childhood had
pPassed away, My father was d so intelligent and

L. Daniel A. Payne (18] 1-1893), bishop of the African Methodist Episcopal Cha reh. Jacobs met him in
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INCIDENTS IN THE I
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skillful in his t
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coved it but ny chtbborn pride u.r':mld not yeild iy ’a j }j‘senF for from long distances, to be head worl
sirs Lo conguer it and 1 felt that God has helped he w PHY ng his mistress two hundred dollars a year, and orkman. On condi-
yy past life to arny one forl would notdoit with e has allowed to work at his trade, and manage l}; , and supporting himself,
sther from D1y fute it would be ;;Vlsd vas to plf]rchase his children; but thou%gh ]15 o affalrs' His strongest
ard earnings for t ’ 4 e several time .
g hat purpose, he never succeeded. In COmplexioS offered his
) n my parents

wld help suve at
were a light sh .
ght shade of brownish yellow, and were termed mulattoes. They lived

. They live

p it back. . -
together in a comfortable ho
Fd. me; and, though we
it:(}JlI;mecs)r lse;(fl:c]l( tha't I never dreamed 1 was a piece ozszrs}l]laS?ve& e
n the Life of a Slave Girl 1 had one brothere e\a}'ri% - 1}11able e et e a?a];;, e t(;
e : r, William, who was two years g

e i : ?:}flzca(;r;a:ergr}:llldl;l had also a great trgasurey;)rllJ I:I%;rrrt)};il:rrrln )]]self_a =
5 arkable woman in many respects. She was thae ﬁ;?lr;(}]]r:mth;rv
er of a

‘ planter in South Carolina, who: at hi
sware that some of oy .chiidren. free, with money »ln gl:j ’t;lES'}tl,l; Seits}i., left her mother and his three
o criptig trues 1 bl 1 3 was 'durlng the Revolutionary War; and tlgl.e ine, where they had relatives. It
i A, | " rried back, and sold to different7purchas y wesre captured on their passage,
[ places, and gived al 3 n'u:th{:f' used to tell me; but I do not remenfll;& T]Ch _— th.e story my grand-
account, but 3 E}:k:‘g}llrl wge}rll she was captured and sold to t}i ieet;eerlc))?rtllcmars. FEER
‘ten hear &

B ier she evinire(;ei ]:::W }llla}rd s}_le fared during childhood.a[l;lglet ];:t:}ll. e
e }L]lgl lnte'lllgf:nce, and was so faithful, that her ;grfw
B cble picce of properlt)ysese}l:;gblz(\;\::; (for tbei(;‘ interest to take care of SISJCe}I;

B ccho . E : an indispensa ;
- ";LCE;: V?};ilcﬁlt;:hg Ii:aiigdcfapaﬁities, fl'zom coo]f) and bvl&itp iﬁf;aftgg IST;;I}:?
L50 famous in the nei or her cooking; and her nice cra .
em: In consequrelslcgehgg 1211? od that many people were dt?Sirousc lc()i'rZ]izfsimne
B 1. nistross to bak merous reql.lests of this kind, she asked .
ake crackers at night, after all the household WE:II;HJVI;

L.
ey o §

%

( THE AUTHOR

e is no fiction. 1 am
but they are, peverthele
icted by Slavery; on the
have concealed the names @
otive for secrecy on my own
o towards others to e this course.
nt to the task 1 have undertaken. But 1 trust -
yeies in consideration of circumstances. I was
nd 1 remained in @ glave State twenty-Sev §
« North, it has been necessary for me to W
, and the education of my children. This

nake up for the loss of early ¢
te these pages a

no m
pu s

ympelled me 10 wri
aatch an hour from household duties. e mistre
adelphia, Bishop Paine! advised me to pub]is and she o GinedllsnEl BN temd
him 1 was altogether incompetent to st miI:::]mn fr}(:mbthe profits. Upon thel;e telrrfl(s:1 Z}%fe:vv(:/l;l(]i('dm}}:e herseliifnd
mistress, - pY ' g rkin
selbeganilherimicnightibalsings jassisted by hef tv::i)iaciiaylﬁr
chil-

TI P . ﬁ ] ] -1 ]- 1 ] . ]
. e I)USlIleSS pl OVed PIO tab e;a d y y )

l 3 n each ear she lan l) a little, whic
' “‘td fOI a {ulld to PUICllaSe her Clllldren. HeI master dled, a]ld t]le Pl()p'
was dl“l(led s]“l"]lg llls helrs. The WldO\N }lad 1161 do\'VeI m the }lotel,

roved my mind somewhat since that tim
y motives will excuse what mi
15. 1 have not written my experiences in or
i the contrary, it would have been more ple:
sout my own history: Neither do 1 care 10
ngs. But 1do earnestly desire to arouse the W
-nse of the condition of two millions of worl
cuffering what 1 cuffered, and most of the
imony to that of abler pens to convince the
ery really is. Only by experience C:
| foul is that pit of abominations. May the bl
ct effort in behalf of my persv,cuu-:c’l people!
LinpA BE

imp
on; but 1 frust m

slave; but i ivi
e Benja}rlsil‘n(,ﬂ:ﬁjl‘;il:ge;:t(ilxledf:j amolr:ig her master’s children. As she
i th , was sold, in order tha ir mi
. t}(}at hgcs);tel:;z (;)f dolla.rs and cents. There was so liit‘]e:cjliflfl':;z mlg]'lt
b e o iy whlﬁz.r?folll.k}f rr'ly}:)rcfther than my uncle. He was a ]I)lr(;ehl:l
e Anglo_sa’xo ein er'1th the complexion my grandmotghel’*
o tverty ollar n ancestors. Though only ten years old, s
Bt s were paid for him. His sale was a terrible ];l i
i ,trust.s e was naturally hopeful, and she went to wi kowito
il L_lp, threelﬁi 11(11 t11(111e to be able to purchase some of her :}:ildwnh
Boriisiog to pe hn red dollars, which her mistress one day be, (Iien.
B e E] a}; ! er 1soon. Tbe reader probably knows that no grge ise
i Canlz (lesally binding; for, according to Southerlf l;)vlzljslse
Ee her,m' old no property. When my grandmother 1 h, "
istress, she trusted solely to her honor. The horf:: ofer
. a

I. Childhood

er knew it till six year
enter, and consi

nev s of happy childh

vas a carp dered so intellig

sishop of the African Methodist Episcopal Church- Lo 5 d‘;ndfgrandmother T
~ M 1 OIten recei R : or many comforts. M

ived portions of the crackers, cakes, and P);irother

’ erves,



226 | HARRIET JACOBS

she made to sell; and after we ceased to be children we were indebted L b
for many more important services. g

Such were the unusually fortunate circumstances of my early childhgyg
When I was six years old, my mother died; and then, for the first tim
learned, by the talk around me, that I was a slave. My mother’s mistress g
the daughter of my grandmother’s mistress. She was the foster sister of
mother; they were both nourished at my grandmother’s breast. In faet,
mother had been weaned at three months old, that the babe of the mistr
might obtain sufficient food. They played together as children; and, whay
they became women, my mother was a most faithful servant to her whitdg
foster sister. On her death-bed her mistress promised that her children
should never suffer for any thing; and during her lifetime she kept her word
They all spoke kindly of my dead mother, who had been a slave merely iyt
name, but in nature was noble and womanly. I grieved for her, and my young?
mind was troubled with the thought who would now take care of me and my!
little brother. I was told that my home was now to be with her mistress; and}
I found it a happy one. No toilsome or disagreeable duties were imposed
upon me. My mistress was so kind to me that I was always glad to do her

bidding, and proud to labor for her as much as my young years would permit, 1

I would sit by her side for hours, sewing diligently, with a heart as free from
care as that of any free-born white child. When she thought I was tired, she!

would send me out to run and jump; and away I bounded, to gather berries |

or flowers to decorate her room. Those were happy days—too happy to last.

The slave child had no thought for the morrow; but there came that blight, :

which too surely waits on every human being born to be a chattel.

When I was nearly twelve years old, my kind mistress sickened and died. As
I saw the cheek grow paler, and the eye more glassy, how earnestly I prayed
in my heart that she might live! I loved her; for she had been almost like a

mother to me. My prayers were not answered. She died, and they buried her

in the little churchyard, where, day after day, my tears fell upon her grave.

['was sent to spend a week with my grandmother. | was now old enough to
begin to think of the future; and again and again I asked myself what they
would do with me. I felt sure 1 should never find another mistress so kind as
the one who was gone. She had promised my dying mother that her children
should never suffer for any thing; and when I remembered that, and recalled
her many proofs of attachment to me, I could not help having some hopes
that she had left me free. My friends were almost certain it would be so.
They thought she would be sure to do it, on account of my mother’s love and
faithful service. But, alas! we all know that the memory of a faithful slave
does not avail much to save her children from the auction block.

After a brief period of suspense, the will of my mistress was read, and we
learned that she had bequeathed me to her sister’s daughter, a child of five
years old. So vanished our hopes. My mistress had taught me the precepts
of God's Word: “Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thysell.” “Whatsoever ye
would that men should do unto you, do ye even so unto them." But I was her
slave, and [ suppose she did not recognize me as her neighbor. [ would give
much to blot out from my memory that one great wrong, As a child, I loved
my mistress; and, looking back on the happy days [ spent with her, I try to
think with less bitterness of this act of injustice. While I was with her, she

2. Mark 12,31 3. Matthew 7.12,
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he was merely a piece of property. Moreover, they thought he had spoiled
children, by teaching them to feel that they were human beings. Thig.
blasphemous doctrine for a slave to teach; presumptuous in him, and ¢
gerous to the masters. ,
The next day I followed his remains to a humble grave beside that (,f.'
dear mother. There were those who knew my father's worth, and respecyed
his memory.

My home now seemed more dreary than ever. The laugh of the little s]a{
children sounded harsh and cruel, It was selfish to feel so about the ;.
of others. My brother moved about with a very grave face. I tried to comfgy
him, by saying, “Take courage, Willie; brighter days will come by and by 3

“You don't know any thing about it, Linda,” he replied. “We shall have g
stay here all our days; we shall never be free.” (8

I argued that we were growing older and stronger, and that perhaps wg
might, before long, be allowed to hire our own time, and then we could earp
money to buy our freedom. William declared this was much easier to siy

than to do; moreover, he did not intend to buy his freedom. We held daily?

controversies upon this subject.

Little attention was paid to the slaves’ meals in Dr. Flint's house. If they
could catch a bit of food while it was going, well and good. I gave myself no
trouble on that score, for on my various errands I passed my grandmother’s
house, where there was always something to spare for me. I was frequently,
threatened with punishment if I stopped there; and my grandmother, to avoid

detaining me, often stood at the gate with something for my breakfast or din-

ner. I was indebted to her for all my comforts, spiritual or temporal. It was herl
labor that supplied my scanty wardrobe. I have a vivid recollection of the'
linsey-woolsey! dress given me every winter by Mrs. Flint, How I hated it! It

was one of the badges of slavery.

While my grandmother was thus helping to support me from her hard
earnings, the three hundred dollars she had lent her mistress were never
repaid. When her mistress died, her son-in-law, Dr. Flint, was appointed
executor. When grandmother applied to him for payment, he said the estate
was insolvent, and the law prohibited payment. It did not, however, prohibit
him from retaining the silver candelabra, which had been purchased with
that money. I presume they will be handed down in the family, from genera-
tion to generation.

My grandmother’s mistress had always promised her that, at her death,
she should be [ree; and it was said that in her will she made good the
promise. But when the estate was settled, Dr. Flint told the faithful old
servant that, under existing circumstances, it was necessary she should be
sold.

On the appointed day, the customary advertisement was posted up, pro-
claiming that there would be a “public sale of negroes, horses, etc.” Dr. Flint
called to tell my grandmother that he was unwilling to wound her feelings
by putting her up at auction, and that he would prefer to dispose of her at
private sale. My grandmother saw through his hypocrisy; she understood
very well that he was ashamed of the job. She was a very spirited woman,

]” nd if he was base enough to sell her, when her mistress intended she should
e free

_ she was determined (he publie should know it. She had for a long
tme supplied many families with erackers and preserves; consequently,
4. A chc:lp labric made of linen and wool.
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I_Euzl:;):(tl) tzlckled from every stroke of the lash. Shea\‘:vvz(a):n aa rranVhllE)Ped’
£ f;.a;lle pz}rta.kmg of t-he Lord’s supper did not seem to ute? e.r a
[ Sundao~ fr}lllnd. If dmnef‘ was not served at the exact tIi)me oe;f ;}I: "
dished, and t)’},l o v-vo.lﬂd station herself in the kitchen, and wait till F
: Sl-l1e ot t}?l spit in all the kettles and pans that ha,d been . tci f .
agre fare 8 }:0 prevent .the cook and her children from el?'se .
ot get no tv}vllt the remalns.of the gravy and other scrapin, IIslg"[(‘)}];lt
Bighes out b 11:;5) to eat except what she chose to give them. Prfvis' ;
i ve ther y the pound and ounce, three times a day. I can ot
| - b?s(:; L(l:i}tlance to eat ;vheat bread from her ﬂ01.1r barreeiss;]::
- s a guart .
Bt co b, quart of flour would make, and exactly what
nt/was :
o tr‘;;rll)ﬁﬁlc.ufre.s- The cook never sent a dinner to his table with
cich o ng; for if there happened to be a dish not to his li .
_ order her to be whipped not to his liking,
his presence. The poor hpfn < R . mouth-
3 but she did object to };aving })1] creature might not have abjected
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not been well cooked, and that was the reason the animal would no o4
He sent for the cook, and compelled her to eat it, He thought thag
woman's stomach was stronger than the dog's; but her sufferings affer,
proved that he was mistaken. This poor woman endured many crueliig
from her master and mistress; sometimes she was locked up, away from|
nursing baby, for a whole day and night, '
When I had been in the family a few weeks, one of the plantation ¢
was brought to town, by order of his master. It was near night whe;
arrived, and Dr, Flint ordered him to be taken to the work house, and (igq .
to the joist, so that his feet would just escape the ground. In that situation
he was to wait till the doctor had taken hjs tea. I shall never forget thgy
night. Never before, in my life, had I heard hundreds of blows fall, in sye
sion, on a human being. His pitcous groans, and his “O, pray don't, masga
rang in my ear for months afterwards. There were many conjectures ag
the cause of this terrible punishment. Some said master accused him g
stealing corn; others said the slave had quarrelled with his wife, in presence

of the overseer, and had accused his master of being the father of her child;

They were both black, and the child was very fair. !
I went into the work house next morning, and saw the cowhide still wel

with blood, and the boards all covered with gore. The poor man lived, and|

continued to quarrel with his wife. A few months afterwards Dr. Flint

handed them both over to a slavetrader. The guilty man put their value into

his pocket, and had the satisf

slave to tell who was the father of her child.

From others than the master persecution also Gomes in such cases, | once
saw a young slave girl dying soon after the birtl of a child nearly white. In
her agony she cried out, *O Lord, come and take me!” Her mistress stood
by, and mocked at her like an incarnate fiend. “You suffer, do you?” she
exclaimed. “I am glad of it. You deserve it all, and more too.”

The girl's mother said, “The baby is dead, thank God; and 1 hope my poor
child will soon be in heaven, too.”

“Heaven!” retorted the mistress. “There is no such’place for the like of
her and her bastard.”

The poor mother turned away, sobbing. Her dying daughter called her,
feebly, and as she bent over her, I heard her say, “Don't grieve so, mother;
God knows all about it; and 1e will have mercy upon me.”

Her sufferings, afterwards, became so intense, that her mistress felt
unable to stay; but when she left the room, the scornful smile was still on
her lips. Seven children called her mother. The poor black woman had but
the one child, whose eyes she saw closing in death, while she thanked God
or taking her away from the greater bitterness of life.

w %

V. The Trials of Girlhood

Duyir . x . " . 2 Wy :
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me o _ e ; : .

O more (han right, | was grateful for it, and tried (o merit the kind-

‘——

Lo

action of knowing that they were out of sight”
and hearing. When the mother was delivered into the trader’s hands, she
said, “You promised to treat me well.” To which he replied, “You have let yOur
tongue run too far; damn you!” She had forgotten that it was a crime ford.
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ess by the fai ‘o
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roof; and they were aware that to speak of them was an offence that
went unpunished. Y

I longed for some one to confide in. | would have given the world tq
laid my head on my grandmother's faithful bosom, and told her all my
bles. But Dr. Flint swore he would kill me, if I was not as silent as the gr
Then, although my grandmother was all in all to me, I feared her as wa
loved her. I had been accustomed to look up to her with a respect border
upon awe. I was very young, and felt shamefaced about telling her syl
impure things, especially as I knew her to be very strict on such sulijeg o
Moreover, she was a woman of a high spirit. She was usually very quicr"
her demeanor; but if her indignation was once roused, it was not very easi g
quelled. I had been told that she once chased a white gentleman with'
loaded pistol, because he insulted one:of her daughters. I dreaded the con
sequences of a violent outbreak; and both pride and fear kept me silent. Buf}
though [ did not confide in my grandmother, and even evaded her vigilan(!
watchfulness and inquiry, her presence in the neighborhood was some pros
tection to me. Though she had been a slave, Dr. Flint was afraid of her. He!
dreaded her scorching rebukes. Moreover, she was known and patronized
by many people; and he did not wish to have his villainy made public. It wast_
lucky for me that I did not live on a distant plantation, but in a town not 0"
large that the inhabitants were ignorant of each other’s affairs. Bad as are
the laws and customs in a slaveholding community, the doctor, as a profes:
sional man, deemed it prudent to keep up some outward show of decency:

O, what days and nights of fear and sorrow that man caused me! Reader,
it is not to awaken sympathy for myself that I am telling you truthfully what |
I suffered in slavery. I do it to kindle a flame of compassion in your hearts S
for my sisters who are still in bondage, suffering as I once suffered.

I once saw two beautiful children playing together. One was a fair white
child; the other was her slave, and also her sister. When [ saw them embrac-
ing each other, and heard their joyous laughter, I turned sadly away from the
lovely sight. I foresaw the inevitable blight that would fall on the little slave's
heart. I knew how soon her laughter would be changed to sighs. The fair
child grew up to be a still fairer woman. From childhood to womanhood her 8
pathway was blooming with flowers, and overarched by a sunny sky. Scarcely |
one day of her life had been clouded when the sun rose on her happy bridal
morning.

How had those years dealt with her slave sister, the little playmate of her
childhood? She, also, was very beautiful; but the flowers and sunshine |
of love were not for her. She drank the cup of sin, and shame, and misery, |
whereof her persecuted race are compelled to drink. |

In view of these things, why are ye silent, ye free men and women of the
north? Why do your tongues falter in maintenance of the right? Would that
I had more ability! But my heart is so full, and my pen is so weak! There are
noble men and women who plead for us, striving to help those who cannot
help themselves. God bless them! God give them strength and courage to go
on! God bless those, every where, who are laboring to advance the cause of
humanity!

“-f- i

[After appealing futilely to Dr. Flint's jealous wife for protection, Brent receives a
marriage proposal from a free black carpenter, but Dr. Flint refuses to let her pur-
chase her freedom.]
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X. j
A Perilous Passage in the Slave Girl's Life

After my lover went
. away, Dr. Fli .
have an idea that int contrived a new
blandest tones ier&)idfear of my mistress was his greaFe]:tn;)[?e seemed to
in a secluded };lace ; me t_hat he was going to build a small l_sltacle. In the
B nstrained to liste’n Ol.l]l"] .rlmles away from the b ] shudder 0duse for me,
my own, and to ma]’(w lle he talked of his intention to giv ered; but I was
fate, by being in the T:i(;istadfy of me. Hitherto, I had escgapiénfna SOme of
words with my master ab of people. My grandmother had alread Yh reaqed
thought of his character. Ou(t1 me. She had told him pretty plai ly ad high
i e , an tbere was considerable gossi ? lr}i Y WI.]at she
ll .. contributed not a ]ittllls7\;\(,) which the open-mouthed jea]op in the neighbor-
| forme,and that he coe.ld dhe.n Ippaster said he was goin U:Y Ef _Mrs. Flint
something would h uld do it with little trouble and expe . mld.a house
B woe actuall ali);pen to frustrate his scheme; but Ipsnse,lljwas in hopes
B cx it, 1 had rathz teglun. I vowed before my Maker t?lortl I eard that the
B od dic in jail rt}(ln 0:11 the plantation from dawn till ;a k_";’ould never
& death. T was determin f:inhrag on, from day to day, throu }r1 fl g2 ra}tl.)er
had blighted the prose that the master, whom 1 SO’hated ag dsluch a living
" ot after my long strf;gclis Oiﬁl K youth, and made my life :dezat}t]ed}’lW}llo
: W i . ert, should
under his feet. | 1, succeed at lastin t i f it
| i, What coul dvfodli)l;i Idtoh?)ny l:hlng, every thing, for thr: Tflinffhjsfvmtlm
- ught _, € i
Lm.ij;lcda plunge into the abyss ght and thought, till I became deSperatZa;l:(%
SLARd Nnow, read . . . »
Sl forget if ; C(:)I;’]l:j] C"(I)‘I}rlle to a period in my unhappy life, which
ins me to tell you of: it; |e remembrance fills me with sorrb’ SO
honestly, let it {:mll' I;)::u\-:’ll hta‘ve promised to tell you the ‘t):j;;ld Shznlle. I];
plea of ¢ ost me what 1t may. I will not try t ' A TRCEWE
BBE e orotr?lgslsﬁ(t)ln from a master; for it was n(zlt :03(;2?3:“)'861{: behind
tite'my mind v%ithef?nle's s. For years, my master had doi]e e};can I'pleal
ed by my gran. dniothe? lnzlages, and to destroy the pure rinls- llltm_ost to
és of slavery had had t,hinsartxl:e g;)fod mistress of my childﬁooglgrii l.n(;]m-
15 hpy had mad e efrtect on me that the h d N ntriu-
world. T knew W‘;’l;‘? gr(ifmaturely knowing, conc erzina tﬁn other young
M}j(ﬂ, ye h appywom id, and I did it with deliberate Caglcﬁlztswl ways of
ohave e EeeErto f}?: Wh‘ose purity has been sheltered frOHIOI}l;.l
ieprotected by law, do m;)to‘sedthe }(])bjects of your affection whg : (:lhOOd’
thad been aboli judge the poor desolate sl: on, whose homes
y abolished, 1 ate slave girl too severely!
et il 1o , 1, also, could have marri verely! If
i the Pai’nfu‘l,et::if afhome shielded by the laws; azée;l S}_Ehe l:lnan of my
8pects had been Obl.cohnfecissli)ng what I am now about t(()) l:el Ptlavi o
t the most ighted by slavery. 1 wanted ¢ ate; but all
ut I was sstr?ldvi-rse circumstances, [ tried{}mrdot(l: e?e) myself pure;
lthe monster ggling alone in the powerful grasp of th oy
W as if alFroved too strong for me. I'felt aspif . e demon Slav-
edpair my efforts must be frustrated; and 1 ]:iacsaﬁ?rsak‘iﬁ by
tﬂld yOu th ’ e reckless
: at Dr. Flint’ .
0 so N s persecution S
te Hnr:?:,- ‘%osls1p in the neighborhoocsl a/r\lfn?: Wlties jealousy had
o s ied gentleman had obtai : g others, it chanced
1 which I wa adhEinedsomelnowledge"
int s placed. He k edge of the cir-
he street. He became inter:;-‘:dr?g’r grandnzlother, and often
me, and asked questions
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from harm. [ knew that I was the gre
i r?as a source of pride to her that L h
o it v:.;hwes. [ wanted to con fess to her tl
e ];e.t I could not utter the dreac.l&:d wort
}1])[: Elint, | had a feeling of satisfaction
& Ia’i-m From time to time he told me ol
g ']t;nl At last, he came and told me¢
et sdi me ‘Lo go toiit. | told him I would n
; fdﬁl;;lgh of such talk as that. You shall g
; i
hall remain there. ‘
re rlizd [ will never go there. In a few mo
';Ptm.:(i and looked at me in dumb am.azen
" word. I thaught 1 should be ha]?py in m
! 'h.e truth was out, and my relatives wou

rgp-dﬂe' as were their circumstances, they ha
e\

about my master, which I answered in part. He expressed a great deal
sympathy, and a wish to aid me. He constantly sought opportunities to
me, and wrote to me frequently. I was a poor slave girl, only fifteen years,
So much attention from a superior person was, of course, ﬂatlering
human nature is the same in all. I also felt grateful for his sympathy,
encouraged by his kind words. It seemed to me a great thing to have gyg
friend. By degrees, a more tender feeling crept into my heart. He wa;
educated and eloquent gentleman; too eloquent, alas, for the poor slay,
who trusted in him. Of course I saw whither all this was tending. I knew (he
impassable gulf between us; but to be an object of interest to a man who g
not married, and who is not her master, is agreeable to the pride and feelip s
of a slave, if her miserable situation has left her any pride or sentiment[f
seems less degrading to give one’s self, than to submit to compulsion. There
is something akin to freedom in having a lover who has no control over yo .r
except that which he gains by kindness and attachment. A master may treat
you as rudely as he pleases, and you dare not speak; moreover, the wrong
does not seem so great with an unmarried man, as with one who has a wife
to be made unhappy. There may be sophistry in all this; but the condition af
a slave confuses all principles of morality, and, in fact, renders the practice
of them impossible. i
When I found that my master had actually begun to build the lonely cot
tage, other feelings mixed with those | have described. Revenge, and caleu
lations of interest, were added to flattered vanity and sincere gratitude for .
kindness. I knew nothing would enrage Dr. Elint so much as to know that
I favored another; and it was something to triumph over my tyrant even in
that small way. I thought he would revenge himself by selling me, and I was
sure my friend, Mr. Sands, would buy me. He was a man of more generosity
and feeling than my master, and I thought my freedom could be easily

how could I look them in the face? M}
olved that | would be virtumu'i, E'hnugh Iw
rm beat! I will brave it till 1 die. .And 110v:;,
“went to my grandmother. My llp.‘? rn.ov.(.(.
ords stuck in my throat. I sat down in the s
an to sew. 1 think she saw something um
% mother of slaves is very watchfu 'I). She kn
children. After they have ent:—:rcq their teens
trouble. This leads to many questions. l]lilhe gi
" ity keeps her from answering Lrulhf;m ‘y, m:
‘tendency to drive her from materna uz{uns,
tress, like a mad woman, and accused me
grandmother, whose suspicions had been

s R imed., “O Linda! has

obtained from him. The crisis of my fate now came so near that 1 was des- %‘ ‘what she said. She ex"'l"“m("(?’ fl)l lnl:ja‘“:ﬁ_ y
perate. I shuddered to think of heing the mother of children that should be you dea(li than to see you cl?‘ 4 ers my moth
owned by my old tyrant. I knew that as soon as a new fancy took him, his lnc.ntl'ler.’ ESI}C tore f'l":l"'l!l i'l'lY L-llll%mt‘d Mzl R
victims were sold far off to get rid of them; especially if they had children. | thimble. “Go gwayl” SHCICIR ‘l I ‘Iév', that th
had seen several women sold, with his babies at the breast. He never allowed Her reproaches fell so hni,ﬂn(. IL{.;(.-|? ’sllwai o
his offspring by slaves to remain long in sight of himself and his wife. Of a Bitter tears, such as [hf. ]ﬁ(jh.lué r'-‘\in sobbi
man who was not my master I could ask to have my children well supported; rose from my seat, bL'” ie‘ "r"_h ‘h:: Fu;w:uWL'd
and in this case, [ felt confident I should obtain the boon.” I also felt quite I| the tears were running Lllmjl\ 2 ‘H[-“! e
sure that they would be made free. With all these thoughts revolving in my | like fire. She h.a(l always )]TLlnﬁ 31] —
mind, and seeing no other way of escaping the doom I so much dreaded, | myself at her feet, and l..e. ul After a fe
made a headlong plunge. Pity me, and pardon me, O virtuous reader! You and never to come ﬂww\;g_‘;m;,h,“ feeline:
never knew what it is to be a slave; to be entirely unprotected by law or cus- and started to obey her.. | 11_1 th :m elnp‘c:
tom; to have the laws reduce you to the condition of a chattel, entirely sub- which T used to open Wu? il"ul --;rtl before
ject to the will of another. You never exhausted your ingenuity in avoiding upon me with a 5““1“' lncvt;l }:]Jl“ l.t_.‘-“,-n
the snares, and eluding the power of a hated tyrant; you never shuddered at Where could I go? | _Wdr J: .rd: or what w
the sound of his footsteps, and trembled within hearing of his voice. I know , lessly, not “Elfi"g \'vhulr{l M I_l .'“m selled m
I did wrong. No one can feel it more sensibly than I do. The painful and gone four or five ,mjleg' td,“g.l'_u. ,t'.;hi.l-nno thr
humiliating memory will haunt me to my dying day. Still, in looking back, of an old tree. The ,S'“'lrtl' ‘_‘.'(I_J]t.-_ lat calm li
calmly, on the events of my life, 1 feel that the slave woman ought not to be they mocked me, WILh.l.‘t'". .’! lgd n.ll:-'idly s
judged by the same standard as others. I sat there alone 2 ‘Chlnm?"i:‘ i]inul- h;:rrid t
The months passed on. I had many unhappy hours. T secretly mourned the ground. My mind WT ,ll last, with g
over the sorrow I was bringing on my grandmother, who had so tried to Prayer was not answers X 1 o he hor

walked some distance [urther, to the h

7. Favor. friend of my mother. When 1 told her why
A R
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shield me from harm. I'k
' . I knew that I was th
and that it . s the greatest comf
e of thev;d: a squrce of pride to her that I had not de ;)z:ctl O(g ks i
O s b Ives. wanted to conless to her that I was ) 1 edimyselt, fie
o F "DutFlcould not utter the dreaded words RoloEeToR ol
s for Dr. Flint, I had a feeling of sati R )
¢ telling him. F 3 ing o satisfaction and triu '
Zntl I W‘i,\ ':;;::llll T‘R" ]Ulﬁe to time he told me of his inlenrzllgnl; l: fhe o =
o m-de;e‘d n-wi tlast, he came and told me the ct:l[zmé w :d.r.lgel“f‘l'[[s'
o enough |‘(.} go to it. I told him I would never f’hter?[ “rn, {_.umlllllcted,
¢ _’Ll,l, 0 hleL'h talk as that. You shall o, if — i ?md’ I have
and you shall remain there.” go, if you are carried by force;
I replied, “I will never ; ‘
) v go there. In a few montl
. ; - = 18 I Sh »
ult'[;' :::;;,(;J Ilnt{}l1 looked at me in dumb amazement andallelft)fha n}:Othel‘. :
(t)hat . tn.lth ‘;Jught I sh(i]uld be happy in my tril’Jmph over l'el' Ouée it
as out, and my relatives w im. but now
sl ould he i
g;livnb}l]i‘isc\:;irlz tlhielr_ circumstances, they had pridae11 icr)lf;:’ I(felé “],:emhed.
reso]’v o that l(c)]Ok th‘em in the face? My self-respectyv% S a'racter.
e eat! T wil br be virtuous, though [ was a slave. I h vas gone! | had
s olrr;e (iatt. will brave it till I die.” And now, how hunllil' ? dsinfd’l ILet the
nt to m . , iate
B e stuck inyn;g;iﬁ‘ri(tzi’ﬂllesl;tl\(/ilg‘;lpf rr:ﬁvedhto make confessioerllt.but the
. A : n in the shade of y
epan t : ofatr
'l;hi ]:10(:}]26;“:) fI lthmk' she saw something unusual was thie;t t};er d(?or and
o Afterst lrz:vesh is very watchful. She knows there is no sa er.w1th me-
~ trouble. "-Fhis leadse f ave entered their teens she lives in dail Z)C(lll“lty f(')r .
B md 2 many questions. If the girl is of a sensiti\?:e nzfticmtl'o n'Of
B et nswering truthfully, and this well-meant ek
i m}{fe ’ m:g er from maternal counsels. Presently in CCOurse has. =
némnthcr Whovsvoman,'a'nd accused me concerning ’her }?;I;E mz i
Bk sai({. She ef( ISU_SPICIO‘T‘IS hfid been previously awakened abnl'- =
T SeL(:yalmed, O Linda! has it come to this? I had )ratﬁ ieved
i 0. > you as you now are Y. i : €r see
er.” She tor ST - You are a disgr
ithimble. “G o ﬁ;,o m my fingers my mother’s weddi Ease et i
e ;) away!” she exclaimed, “and never ding ring and her silver
reproaches f : a2 come to m . »
- suc}(:l; SS(illliot and heavy, that they left me no cl?ail::el ii’ e,
e rr; » e eyes never shed but once were answer
y seat, but fell back again, sobbing. Sh ’ di  myforgy apewer |
j ?Iss‘évere running down her ful’rrowed gi] ]f N Ic]IOt SEeAfoPGIgt
re. She hac . cheeks, and th
S fzitalwags been so kind to me! So kind’! How I %’:C(:;ched o
never to c Om’eatr;le tell her al/lut:he truth! But she had ordergz nio tthrow
RVE re again, After a fi . e to go,
arted to ; a few minutes, I
Vi obey her. With what feelings did I 1 pstered seengey,
me sed to open with such an eager hand i now close that little gate,
‘::lil[ :lilsou;]d I never heard before ndsin gy ctnildiogel I cnscd
C . ) '
Caﬁngg\zhi WaIs afraid to return to my master’s. I walked
o e milesr§ ‘went, or what would become of me. Wh on Ireck.
Bld trec, The St;rés\tlgue co}:npelled me to stop. I'sat down.on t}:zl t -
i : were shining th stump
ed me, with their bright. g r.ough the boughs above me. How
oo  their bright, calm light! The hour
d a chilliness and deadly si s passed by, and as
« My mind was full i1 sickness came over me. I sank
L — :t lof hor.nd thoughts. | prayed to die; but t(l)]n
Rt . £ ast, with great effort I roused : e
™ ce further’ to the hOuSe f € myself’ and
¥ mother, When 1 told her why 1 oF ERpTReRIRD S ol s
y I was there, she spoke soothingly




FE
236 | HARRIET JACOBS INCIDENTS IN THE LI

rampled on the colored p¢

or which £ ploree pe
! Ot::;rance and moral degradation. Tho
5 ! y

in hardly believe what l know was inflit
en, and children, against whom there
' 1’ Colored people and slaves who
flered in an especial manner. In some ¢
and shot among their clothes, and .ll‘lt
wnd bring them forward as proof that the

to me; but I could not be comforted. I thought I could bear my shamalif
could only be reconciled to my grandmother. I longed to open my ey
her. I thought if she could know the real state of the case, and all I haq
bearing for years, she would perhaps judge me less harshly. My:j
advised me to send for her. I did so; but days of agonizing suspense p
before she came. Had she utterly forsaken me? No. She came at last. |
before her, and told her the things that had poisoned my life; how long 1|
been persecuted; that I saw no way of escape; and in an hour of extremj Hdre re
had become desperate. She listened in silence. I told her I would bear where men, women, and Ch_l t;L;_.: WT
thing and do any thing, if in time I had hopes of obtaining her forgivenes; B ddles at their feet. Some rr’-:ceweb . lvc' lmf
begged of her to pity me, for my dead mother’s sake. And she did pity me. Sil bhds and feet, and t"ﬂ”}'e‘j with 4 _:;L \‘mgi ?‘
did not say, “I forgive you;” but she looked at me lovingly, with her eyes full § The dwellings 0_[ ll.w COI{,” Se PO
tears. She laid her old hand gently on my head, and murmured, “Poor ch red by some influential \fvhlte person, I
Poor child!” 5 T i of clothing and every thing false -
way. All day long these unfeeling wretche

tons, terrifying and tormenting the helpless
y and went wherever t!

[Outraged when he learns that Brent is pregnant, Dr. Flint th redtenéfier |)'l.1t-‘.rﬁ o

coerce Brent into revealing the identity of her lover. Brexit gives birth toa son, Ben® B patrol bands,

jamin, and goes to live with Aunt Martha.] , ..,‘“’_ e Ple, o patrel e end went wbrere:
swamps, to keep out of their way. If any o
2L Feasof nsirrechion ' these outrages, they were tied up to the pub

purged for telling lies about white men. The
o two people that had the slightest tinge of ¢
talking together.
o I entertained no positive fears about our h
the midst of white Families who would protec
‘the soldiers whenever they came. It was not lc
lof feet and the sound of voices. The door wa
" they tumbled, like a pack of hungry wolves.
* Avithin their reach. Every box, trunk, closet,
ough examination. A box in one of the dr
~ change was eagerly pounced upon. When s
them, one of the soldiers turned and sai’d an
- * Diye s'pose white folks is come to steal?’
| I replied, “You have come to search; but yc
I'will take it, if you please.”

At that moment I saw a white gentleman
called to him, and asked him to have the go
the search was over. He readily complied.
brought in the captain of the company, who
outside of the house, and see that none of t
was Mr. Litch,® the wealthy slaveholder whc
of neighboring planters, as being notorious
soiling his hands with the search. He r.nerely
ing was discovered, it was carried to him by}
unable to read.

My grandmother had a large trunk of be
that was opened, there was a great shput C
“Where'd the damned niggers git all dis she
My grandmother, emboldened by the pr

L)
Not far from this time Nat Turner’s insurrection broke out;® and the news
threw our town into great commotion. Strange that they should be alarmed;
when their slaves were so “contented and happy”! But so it was. "

It was always the custom to have a muster every year. On that occasion
every white man shouldered his musket. The citizens and the so-called coun-
try gentlemen wore military uniforms. The poor whites took their places in
the ranks in every-day dress, some without shoes, some without hats. This
grand occasion had already passed; and when the slaves were told there was |
to be another muster, they were surprised and rejoiced. Poor creatures! They
thought it was going to be a holiday. I was informed of the true state of §
affairs, and imparted it to the few I could trust. Most gladly would I have
proclaimed it to every slave; but I dared not. All could not be relied on.
Mighty is the power of the torturing lash.

By sunrise, people were pouring in from every quarter within twenty miles
of the town. I knew the houses were to be searched: and I expected it would
be done by country bullies and the poor whites. I knew nothing annoyed
them so much as to see colored people living in comfort and respectability;
so I made arrangements for them with especial care. I arranged every thing
in my grandmother’s house as neatly as possible. I put white quilts on the
beds, and decorated some of the rooms with flowers. When all was arranged,
I sat down at the window to watch. Far as my eye could reach, it rested on a
motley crowd of soldiers. Drums and fifes were discoursing martial music.
The men were divided into companies of sixteen, each headed by a captain.
Orders were given, and the wild scouts rushed in every direction, wherever a
colored face was to be found.

It was a grand opportunity for the low whites, who had no negroes of
their own to scourge. They exulted in such a chance to exercise a little brief
authority, and show their subserviency to the slaveholders; not reflecting

2 . idn't pi 'em |
8. A bloody slave revolt led by Turner in South- munities in the aftermath of the insurrection | Sald, ‘“You may be sure we didn't pllfel’
ampton County, Virginia (August 21-22, 1831) and the execution of Turner and twenty of his
White fear and parancia led o reprisals, such as followers. |
those Jacobs recounts, in many Southern com- 9, Mentioned in Chapter IX

L
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that the power which t
iy, osnce. anéar;n(ﬁl;]ddon the c?lored people also kept the g
L s catilrdly believe wh Iegr;idalltm. Those who never wit n_]?e]"es o
S DmenandlehiliEn at ] know was inflicted at this tim neb.wd such
for suspicion. Colored eo, a]gamst whom there was not the S]iehon innocent
o ufferediinam.es I;Ci [; e and slaves who lived in remotg fest ground
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them, and bring them forwazd i T then sent other i o
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iy [erri{-')rif,g ‘:;gdill:isr; :I n!‘eehng wretches went r{l‘:ﬁ:l(%hﬁ I?VO" th carry-
telves into patrol bands -m:j_mmg the helpless. At night '—Il(_"; ¢ ;" a troop of
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Humble me! Was 1 not already in the dust? But his threat lacerated s
heart. T knew the law gave him power to fulfill it; for slaveholders have |y,
cunning enough to enact that “the child shall follow the condition of
mother,” not of the father; thus taking care that licentiousness shall ya
interfere with avarice. This reflection made me clasp my innocent bakbe yif
the more firmly to my heart. Horrid visions passed through my mind whog
[ thought of his liability to fall into the slave trader's hands. 1 wept g
him, and said, “O my child! perhaps they will leave you in some cold cabiy
to die, and then throw you into a hole, as if you were a dog.” A

When Dr. Flint learned that I was again to be a mother, he was exasp
ated beyond measure. He rushed from the house, and returned with a paits
of shears. I had a fine head of hair; and he often railed about my pride of

arranging it nicely. He cut every hair close to my head, storming and swear..
ing all the time, I replied to some of his abuse, and he struck me. Some

months before, he had pitched me down stairs in a fit of passion; and the
injury I received was so serious that I was unable to turn myself in bed for

many days. He then said, “Linda, | swear by God | will never raise my hand’

against you again;” but I knew that he would forget his promise.

Alter he discovered my situation, he was like a restless spirit from the pit’
He came every day; and I was subjected to such insults as no pen can)
describe. T would not describe them if I could; they were too low, too revolt-

ing. I tried to keep them from my grandmother’s knowledge as much as |
could. I knew she had enough to sadden her life, without having my troubles
to bear. When she saw the doctor treat me with violence, and heard him
utter oaths terrible enough to palsy a man’s tongue, she could not always

hold her peace. It was natural and motherlike that she should try to defend

me; but it only made matters worse.

When they told me my new-born babe was a girl, my heart was heavier
than it had ever been before. Slavery is terrible for men; but it is far more
terrible for women. Superadded to the burden common to all, they have
wrongs, and sufferings, and mortifications peculiarly their own.

Dr. Flint had sworn that he would make me suffer, to my last day, for this
new crime against him, as he called it; and as long as he had me in his power
he kept his word. On the fourth day after the birth of my babe, he entered
my room suddenly, and commanded me to rise and bring my baby to him.
The nurse who took care of me had gone out of the room to prepare some
nourishment, and 1 was alone. There was no alternative. I rose, took up my
babe, and crossed the room to where he sat. “Now stand there,” said he, “till
I 'tell you to go back!"™ My child bore a strong resemblance to her father, and
to the deceased Mrs. Sands, her grandmother. He noticed this; and while 1
stood before him, trembling with weakness, he heaped upon me and my
little one every vile epithet he could think of. Even the grandmother in her
grave did not escape his curses. In the midst of his vituperations® 1 Fainted
at his feet. This recalled him to his senses. He took the baby from my arms,
laid it on the bed, dashed cold water in my face, took me up, and shook me
violently, to restore my consciousness before any one entered the room. Just
then my grandmother came in, and he hurried out of the house. | suffered in
consequence of this treatment; but I begged my friends to let me die, rather
than send for the doctor. There was nothing I dreaded so much as his pres-
ence. My life was spared; and I was glad for the sake ol my little ones. Had

3. Bitter, abusive language
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and now I was forbidden to use it. I did as I was ordered. But now that [y
certain my children were to be put in their power, in order to give the
stronger hold on me, I resolved to leave them that night. I remembere
grief this step would bring upon my dear old grandmother; and nothin
than the freedom of my children would have induced me to disregard fo
advice. I went about my evening work with trembling steps, Mr. Flint fyjof
called from his chamber door to inquire why the house was not locked:
I replied that I had not done my work. “You have had time enough to (
said he. “Take care how you answer me!” o
I'shut all the windows, locked all the doors, and went up to the third gtorys

to wait till midnight. How long those hours seemed, and how fervemly,_ﬁ
prayed that God would not forsake me in this hour of utmost need! | Vils
about to risk every thing on the throw of a die; and if I failed, O what would!
become of me and my poor children? They would be made to suffer for my
fault. i
At half past twelve I stole softly down stairs. | stopped on the second flaor,
thinking I heard a noise. I felt my way down into the parlor, and looked out
of the window. The night was so intensely dark that I could see nothing: I
raised the window very softly and jumped out. Large drops of rain were [all:
ing, and the darkness bewildered me. I dropped on my knees, and breathed
a short prayer to God for guidance and protection. I groped my way to the
road, and rushed towards the town with almost lightning speed. I arrived af
my grandmother’s house, but dared not see her. She would say, “Linda, you
are killing me;” and 1 knew that would unnerve me. | tapped softly at the
window of a room, oceupied by a woman, who had lived in the house several :
years, I knew she was a faithful friend, and could be trusted with my secref,

w1 replied, “I want no one to E
B 1 |
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I tapped several times before she heard me. At last she raised the window, : 'F '!?mfnre “ji-’,hl»' the followlngladveitrlj;nfnt '
and | whispered, “Sally, I have run away. Let me in, quick.” She opened the B L cvery public place for miles round:
door softly, and said in low tones, “For God’s sake, don't. Your grandmother =1 “$300 RewarD! Ran away from the s
is trying to buy you and de chillern. Mr. Sands was here last week. He tole mulatto girl, named Linda, 21 years ol
her he was going away on business, but he wanted her to go ahcad about SF= Dark eyes, and black hair inclined to c
buying you and de chillern, and he would help her all he could. Don't run ' Has a decayed spot on a front tooth. 5|
away, Linda. Your grandmother is all bowed down wid trouble now.” probability will try to get to the Free 8
[ replied, “Sally, they are going to carry my children to the plantation to- i db pe.l:lzﬂty of the law, to harbor or

morrow; and they will never sell them to any body so long as they have me in
their power. Now, would you advise me to go back?”

“No, chile, no," answered she, “When dey finds you is gone, dey won't
want de plague ob de chillern; but where is you going to hide? Dey knows

given to whoever takes her in the stat
state and delivered to me, or lodged in

ebery inch ob dis house," ! [A handful of sympathetic black and white wo
I told her I had a hiding-place, and that was all it was best for her to know. Flint retaliates by selling Brent’s children and he

I asked her to go into my room as soon as it was light, and take all my clothes unaware that the trader represents Mr. Sands. /

out of my trunk, and pack them in hers; for I knew Mr. Flint and the con- | in Brent's grandmother’s house.]

stable would be there early to search my room. I feared the sight of my chil-

dren would be too much for my full heart; but I could not go out into the XXI. The Loophole

uncertain future without one last look. I bent over the bed where lay my

little Benny and baby Ellen. Poor little ones! fatherless and motherless! A small shed had been adde'd. o myt%lra?(f

Memories of their father came over me. He wanted to be kind to them: but boards were laid across the joists at. § -f Ocl

they were not all to him, as they were to my womanly heart. | knelt and the roof was a very mml.l gurrel: |n:,\-:h no

prayed for the innocent little sleepers. 1 kissed them lightly, and turned away. mice. [t was a pent I'QU{, "”Vetr)‘ (‘I _Ik_l T
As I was about 1o open the street door, Sally laid her hand on my shoulder, the southern custom I“". such buildings. o

and said, “Linda, is you gwine all alone? Let me call your uncle.” and seven wide. The highest part was
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XXI. The Loophole of Retreat
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abruptly to the loose board floor. There was no admission for either lighty
air. My uncle Phillip, who was a carpenter, had very skillfully made acol
cealed trap-door, which communicated with the storeroom. He had .];
doing this while I was waiting in the swamp. The storeroom opened upg;
piazza.’ To this hole I was conveyed as soon as I entered the house, Tk _
was stifling; the darkness total. A bed had been spread on the floor. T could
sleep quite comfortably on one side; but the slope was so sudden thy
could not turn on the other without hitting the roof. The rats-andmice
over my bed; but I was weary, and I slept such sleep as the wretched m
when a tempest has passed over them. Morning came. I knew it only by
noises I heard; for in my small den day and night were all the same. suls
fered for air even more than for light. But I was not comfortless. I heard thil
voices of my children. There was joy and there was sadness in the sound,

made my tears flow. How I longed to speak to them! I was eager to look an
their faces; but there was no hole, no crack, through which I could peep,
This continued darkness was oppressive. It seemed horrible to sit or lie in
a cramped position day after day, without one gleam of light. Yet I would.
have chosen this, rather than my lot as a slave, though white people consid:
ered it an easy one; and it was so compared with the fate of others. I was|
never cruelly over-worked; I was never lacerated with the whip from head to;
foot; I was never so beaten and bruised that I could not turn from one side:

to the other; I never had my heel-strings cut to prevent my running away; |
was never chained to a log and forced to drag it about, while I toiled inthe
fields from morning till night; I was never branded with hot iron, or torn
by bloodhounds. On the contrary, I had always been kindly treated, and
tenderly cared for, until I came into the hands of Dr. Flint. I had never

wished for freedom till then. But though my life in slavery was compara-

tively devoid of hardships, God pity the woman who is compelled to lead
such a life!

My food was passed up to me through the trap-door my uncle had con-
trived; and my grandmother, my uncle Phillip, and aunt Nancy would seize
such opportunities as they could, to mount up there and chat with me at
the opening. But of course this was not safe in the daytime. It must all be
done in darkness. It was impossible for me to move in an erect position, but
I crawled about my den for exercise. One day I hit my head against some-
thing, and found it was a gimlet. My uncle had left it sticking there when he
made the trap-door. I was as rejoiced as Robinson Crusoe® could have been
at finding such a treasure. It put a lucky thought into my head. | said to
mysell, “Now I will have some light. Now | will see my children.” T did not
dare to begin my work during the daytime, for fear of attracting attention.
But I groped round; and having found the side next the street, where |
could frequently see my children, 1 stuck the gimlet in and waited for eve-
ning. | bored three rows ol holes, one above another: then | bored out the
interstices between. I thus succeeded in making one hole about an inch
long and an inch broad. 1 sat by it till late into the night, to enjoy the little
whiff of air that floated in. In the morning I watched for my children. The
first person | saw in the street was Dr. Flint. | had « shuddering, supersti-
tious feeling that it was a bad omen. Several familiar faces passed by. At last
| heard the merry laugh of children, and presently two sweet little faces

5. A large covered porch.
6. ‘The shipwrecked hero of Daniel Defoe's novel, Robinson Crusoe (1719).
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- ccion for either light or were looking.up at me, as though they knew I was there, and were con-

ere was no admission folly made a con- scious of the joy they imparted. How I longed to tell them I was there!
cpenter, had very skillfu Yi—‘e had been My condition was now a little improved. But for weeks I was tormented by
red with the SlOreroom. sened upon a hundreds of little red insects, fine as a needle’s point, that pierced through
o swamp. The sLurumulm [l:uuse. The air my skin, and produced an intolerable burning. The good grandmother gave
| as soon as | entered H?h floor. 1 could me herb teas and cooling medicines, and finally I got rid of them. The heat
,ed had been gpread on l equdden it 1 of my den was intense, for nothing but thin shingles protected me from the
de: but the slope was SO 3 nd mice ran scorching summer’s sun. But | had my consolations. Through my peeping-

o e ap 1 !‘rmr:"‘-mh('d may hole I could watch the children, and when they were near enough, I could
| uch sleep as the WIEterr J
| | slept such s

knew it only by the hear their talk. Aunt Nancy brought me all the news she could hear at Dr.
Jem. Morning came. ! (H the same. 1 suf: Elint’s. From her I learned that the doctor had written to New York to a col-
.n day and night wc—:rt‘.i?_i Hess. 1 heard the ored woman, who had been born and raised in our neighborhood, and had
sht. But 1 was not comforties -he sound. It breathed his contaminating atmosphere. He offered her a reward if she

s An b .

joy and there was Sad“es‘h;: ser to look on could find out any thing about me. I know not what was the nature of her
d to speak to them! 1 was ‘,“i"i could peep. R reply; but he soon after started for New York in haste, saying to his family
le. no crack, through wh;l’lj to sit or lie in b that he had business of importance to transact. I peeped at him as he passed
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B (ion to know that he believed me to be in the Free States. My little den
B eemed less dreary than it had done. He returned, as he did from his former
| journey to New York, without obtaining any satisfactory information. When
* he passed our house next morning, Benny was standing at the gate. He had
. while 1 toiled in the. * heard them say that he had gone to find me, and he called out, “Dr. Flin.t',
forced to dragit about,  hot iron, or toriig ~ did you bring my mother home? I want to see her.” The doctor stamped his
1 was never pranded wﬂk‘_mdly treated, and foot at him in a rage, and exclaimed, “Geyt out of the way, you little damned
cary, 1 had always 'I_:;:f:l};r Flint. 1 had never! rascal! If you don"t, I’l'l cut off your head:’ ) ’ o '
he into the handls' ol -l. very was compa L Benny ran terrified into the house, saying, “You can’t put me in jail again.
But though my life in sla compelled to Jead Iidon't belong to you now.” It was well that the wind carried the words away
yd pity the woman who is from the doctor’s ear. I told my grandmother of it, when we had our next
tonference at the trap-door; and begged of her not to allow the children to
e impertinent to the irascible old man.
utumn came, with a pleasant abatement of heat. My eyes had become
tistomed to the dim light, and by holding my book or work in a certain
sition' near the aperture I contrived to read and sew. That was a great
ifelief to the tedious monotony of my life. But when winter came, the cold
Ehetrated through the thin shingle roof, and I was dreadfully chilled, The
ers there are not so long, or so severe, as in northern latitudes; but the
s€s'are not built to shelter from cold, and my little den was peculiarly
ortless. The kind grandmother brought me bed-clothes and warm
IKS: Often T was obliged to lie in bed all day to keep comfortable; but
imy precautions, my shoulders and feet were frostbitten. O, those
0omy days, with no object for my eye to rest upon, and no thoughts
4Py my mind, except the dreary past and the uncertain future! I was
lwhen there came a day sufficiently mild for me to wrap myself up
et to enjoy Al it the loophole to watch the passers by. Southerners have the habit
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ll‘r(:af_'t was Dr. Flint. 1 lfffd "'{_"g 1::: e BOF fugitive, Several times I heard allusions to Dr. Flint, myself, and
sad omen. Several tamﬂlé;’ ‘::m E;w&-:e‘ Jittles ﬁ;’f my Chf]dren,' who, perhaps, were playing near the gate. One
of children, and presently b i 'lh ‘Wouldn't move my little finger to catch her, as old Flint’s prop-
16 would say, “I'll catch any nigger for the reward. A man ought
¥t belongs to him, if he is a damned brute.” The opinion was
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often expressed that I was in the Free States. Very rarely did any one sugy
that I might be in the vicinity. Had the least suspicion rested on my grapdd
mother’s house, it would have been burned to the ground. But it was th
place they thought of. Yet there was no place, where slavery existed,
could have afforded me so good a place of concealment. B
Dr. Flint and his family repeatedly tried to coax and bribe my children g
tell something they had heard said about me. One day the doctor took thent
into a shop, and offered them some bright little silver pieces and gay hapds
kerchiefs if they would tell where their mother was. Ellen shrank away from:
him, and would not speak; but Benny spoke up, and said, “Dr. Flint, [ donll
know where my mother is. I guess she’s in New York; and when you go there
again, I wish you'd ask her to come home, for I want to see her; but if you put

her in jail, or tell her you'll cut her head off, I'll tell her to go right back!

[Brent passes the years hidden in her garret, suffering from exposure, lack of exer
cise, poor ventilation, and illness. Mr. Sands is elected to Congress. Risking discoi
ery, Brent pleads with him to free their children. He does not live up to his promises

to do so but instead conveys their daughter, Ellen, to some of his relatives in Brooklyn,

New York. Meanwhile Dr. Flint continues to search for Brent both locally and'in
New York.]

XXIX. Preparations for Escape

I hardly expect that the reader will credit me, when I affirm that I lived in
that little dismal hole, almost deprived of light and air, and with no space to
move my limbs, for nearly seven years. But it is a fact; and to me a sad one,
even now; for my body still suffers from the effects of that long imprison-
ment, to say nothing of my soul. Members of my family, now living in New
York and Boston, can testify to the truth of what I say.

Countless were the nights that I sat late at the little loophole scarcely
large enough to give me a glimpse of one twinkling star. There, I heard the
patrols and slave-hunters conferring together about the capture of runaways,
well knowing how rejoiced they would be to catch me.

Season after season, year after year, 1 peeped at my children’s faces, and
heard their sweet voices, with a heart yearning all the while to say, “Your
mother is here.” Sometimes it appeared to me as if ages had rolled away since
I entered upon that gloomy, monotonous existence. At times, I was stupefied
and listless; at other times [ became very impatient to know when these dark
years would end, and I should again be allowed to feel the sunshine, and
breathe the pure air.

After Ellen left us, this feeling increased. Mr. Sands had agreed that
Benny might go to the north whenever his uncle Phillip could go with him;
and I was anxious to be there also, to watch over my children, and protect
them so far as | was able. Moreover, [ was likely to be drowned out of my
den, if I remained much longer; for the slight roof was getting badly out
ol repair, and uncle Phillip was afraid to remove the shingles, lest some one
should get a glimpse of me. When storms occurred in the night, they spread
mats and bits of carpet, which in the morning appeared to have been laid
out to dry; but to cover the roof in the daytime might have attracted atten-
tion. Consec
by which the pains and aches in my cramped and stilfened limbs were
greatly mnereased.
sometimes imp

juently, my clothes and bedding were often drenched; a process

I revolved various plans of escape in my mind, which |
arted 1o my grandmother, when she came to whisper with me
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thought nothing had better be said to my grandmother till very near the g
of departure. But my uncle thought she would feel it more keenly if I [afy
so suddenly. “I will reason with her,” said he, “and convince her how ho
sary it is, not only for your sake, but for hers also. You cannot be blind toif
fact that she is sinking under her burdens.” I was not blind to it. I knew.t}
my concealment was an ever-present source of anxiety, and that the oldes
she grew the more nervously fearful she was of discovery. My uncle talkeg
with her, and finally succeeded in persuading her that it was absolutely pege
essary for me to seize the chance so unexpectedly offered. v

The anticipation of being a free woman proved almost too much for vl
weak frame. The excitement stimulated me, and at the same time bewils
dered me. I made busy preparations for my journey, and for my son to folloy:
me. I resolved to have an interview with him before I went, that I might give
him cautions and advice, and tell him how anxiously I should be waiting for
him at the north. Grandmother stole up to me as often as possible to whis-
per words of counsel. She insisted upon my writing to Dr. Flint, as soon as
I arrived in the Free States, and asking him to sell me to her. She said she
would sacrifice her house, and all she had in the world, for thé sake of having
me safe with my children in:any part of the world. If she could only live ta
know that she could die in peace. I promised the dear old faithful friend
that I would write to her as soon as I arrived, and put the letter in a safe way
to reach her; but in my own mind I resolved that not another cent of her |
hard earnings should be spent to pay rapacious slaveholders for what they
called their property. And even if I had not been unwilling to buy what I had
already a right to possess, common humanity would have prevented me from
accepting the generous offer, at the expense of turning my aged relative out
of house and home, when she was trembling on the brink of the grave.

I 'was to escape in a vessel; but I forbear to mention any further particu-
lars. I was in readiness, but the vessel was unexpectedly detained several
days. Meantime, news came to town of a most horrible murder committed
on a fugitive slave, named James. Charity, the mother of this unfortunate
young man, had been an old acquaintance of ours. I have told the shocking
particulars of his death,” in my description of some of the neighboring slave-
holders. My grandmother, always nervously sensitive about runaways, was |
terribly frightened. She felt sure that a similar fate awaited me, if I did not
desist from my enterprise. She sobbed, and groaned, and entreated me not to |
£0. Her excessive fear was somewhat contagious, and my heart was not proof
against her extreme agony. | was grievously disappointed, but | promisetd (o
relinquish my project.

When my friend Peter was apprised of this, he was both disappointed and
vexed. He said, that judging from our past experience, it would be a long
time before [ had such another chance to throw away. | told him it need not
e thrown away; that I had a Friend concealed near by, who would be glad
enough to take the place that had been provided for me. I told him about
Poor Funny, and the kind-hearted, noble fellow, who never turned his back
Hpon any body in distress, white or black, expressed his readiness to help

her, Aopie _ k ‘
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that I had long been at the north, therefore my name was not mentioned in
the transaction. Fanny was carried on board at the appointed time, and
stowed away in a very small cabin. This accommodation had been purchased
at a price that would pay for a voyage to England. But when one proposes to
go to fine old England, they stop to calculate whether they can afford the
cost of the pleasure; while in making a bargain to escape from slavery, the
trembling victim is ready to say, “Take all I have, only don’t betray me!”
The next morning 1 peeped through my loophole, and saw that it was
dark and cloudy. At night I received news that the wind as ahead, and the
vessel had not sailed. I was exceedingly anxious about Fanny, and Peter too,
who was running a tremendous risk at my instigation. Next day the wind
and weather remained the same. Poor Fanny had been half dead with fright
when they carried her on board, and I could readily imagine how she must
e o pe suffering now. Grandmother came often to my den, to say how thankful
' che was I did not go. On the third morning she rapped for me to come down
to the storeroom. The poor old sufferer was breaking down under her weight
" of trouble. She was easily flurried now. I found her in a nervous, excited
L qrate, but I was not aware that she had forgotten to lock the door behind her,
~ ssusual. She was exceedingly worried about the detention of the vessel. She
~ was afraid all would be discovered, and then Fanny, and Peter, and I, would
L 4ll be tortured to death, and Phillip would be utterly ruined, and her house
. would be torn down. Poor Peter! If he should die such a horrible death as the
L hoor slave James had lately done, and all for his kindness in trying to help
e, how dreadful it would be for us all! Alas, the thought was familiar to
¢, and had sent many a sharp pang through my heart. I tried to suppress
wown anxiety, and speak soothingly to her. She brought in some allusion
int Nancy, the dear daughter she had recently buried, and then she lost
control of herself. As she stood there, trembling and sobbing, a voice
m the piazza called out, “Whar is you, aunt Marthy?” Grandmother was
tled; and in her agitation opened the door, without thinking of me. In
¢d Jenny, the mischievous housemaid, who had tried to enter my room,
I'was concealed in the house of my white benefactress. “I's big huntin
whar for you, aunt Marthy,” said she. “My missis wants you to send her
e about runaways) ¥ e crackers.” I had slunk down behind a barrel, which ‘entirely screened
vays nervously sensitive at Od i di  but I imagined that Jenny was looking directly at the spot, and my heart
ire that a similar fate awaited m t,e Amel BLviolently. My grandmother immediately thought what she had done, and
. sabbed, and groaned, and enLl‘E:Jwas ¥ out quickly with Jenny to count the crackers locking the door after her.
|-1e:wh="" contagious, and. I#Ydhel?:t ! promi5 urned to me, in a few minutes, the perfect picture of despair. “Poor
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He immediately proceeded to the wharf, and found that the wind haf
shifted, and the vessel was slowly beating down stream. On some Pretedf
of urgent necessity, he offered two boatmen a dollar apiece to catch up y{
her. He was of lighter complexion than the boatmen he hired, and whey (i
captain saw them coming so rapidly, he thought officers were pursuing |
vessel in search of the runaway slave he had on board. They hoisted gy o
but the boat gained upon them, and the indefatigable Peter sprang on board!

The captain at once recognized him. Peter asked him to go below, ¢4
speak about a bad bill he had given him. When he told his errand, the e X
tain replied, “Why, the woman’s here already; and I've put her where you g¢
the devil would have a tough job to find her.” B

“But it is another woman I want to bring,” said Peter. “She is in great dis-
tress, too, and you shall be paid any thing within reason, if you'll stop and

take her.”

“What's her name?” inquired the captain.

“Linda,” he replied.

“That’s the name of the woman already here,” rejoined the captain. “By
George! I believe you mean to betray me.”

“O!” exclaimed Peter, “God knows I wouldn’t harm a hair of your head. |
am too grateful to you. But there really is another woman in great danger,
Do have the humanity to stop and take her!”

After a while they came to an understanding. Fanny, not dreaming I was

. any where about in that region, had assumed my name, though she had
*. 4« -called herself Johnson. “Linda is a common name,” said Peter, “and the
woman I want to bring is Linda Brent.”

The captain agreed to wait at a certain place till evening, being hand-
somely paid for his detention.

Of course, the day was an anxious one for us all. But we concluded that
if Jenny had seen me, she would be too wise to let her mistress know of it;
and that she probably would not get a chance to see Dr. Flint's family till
evening, for 1 knew very well what were the rules in that household. T after-
wards believed that she did not see me; for nothing ever came of it, and she
was one of those base characters that would have jumped to betray a sulfer-
ing fellow being for the sake of thirty pieces of silver.

I made all my arrangements to go on board as soon as it was dusk. The
intervening time I resolved to spend with my son. I had not spoken to him
for seven years, though I had been under the same roof, and seen him every
day, when I was well enough to sit at the loophole. I did not dare to venture
beyond the storeroom: so they brought him there, and locked us up together,
in a place concealed from the piazza door. It was an agitating interview for
both of us. After we had talked and wept together for a little while, he said,
"Mother, I'm glad you're going away. | wish I could go with you, I knew you
was here; and I have been so afraid they would come and catch you!”

I was greatly surprised, and asked him how he had found it out.

He replied, I was standing under the eaves, one day, before Ellen went
away, and I heard somebody cough up over the wood shed. I don't know what
made me think it was you, but I did think so. I missed Ellen, the night before
‘- '€ went away; and grandmot her brought her back into the room in the night;
and | thougly maybe she'd been to see you, before she went, for I heard grand-

I ‘Ir whisper (o her, ‘Now go Lo sleep; and remember never to tell,
<ed him if he ever mentioned his suspicions to his sister. He said he
neveyr (]i‘l,

but after he heard the cough, il he saw her playing with other
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together I had often resolved to tell her something about her fathey:
had never been able to muster sufficient courage. I had a shrinking d
diminishing my child’s love. I knew she must have curiosity on the g
but she had never asked a question: She was always very careful not 4,
any thing to remind me of my troubles. Now that she was going from yi
thought if T should die before she returned, she might hear my story 4
some one who did not understand the palliating circumstances; and t
she were entirely ignorant on the subject, her sensitive nature might rec
a rude shock. 4
When we retired for the night, she said, “Mother, it is very hard to ey
you alone. I am almost sorry I am going, though I do want to improve myself
But you will write to me often; won't you, mother?” g
I did not throw my arms round her. 1 did not answer her. But in a caly,
solemn way, for it cost me great effort, 1 said, “Listen to me, Elleny I ha
something to tell you!” I recounted my early sufferings in slavery, and (g
her how nearly they had crushed me. I began to tell her how they had dri
me into a great sin, when she clasped me in her arms, and exclaimed, ‘Ol
don’t, mother! Please don't tell me any more.” i
I said, “But, my child, I want you to know about your father.” 1)
“I know all about it, mother,” she replied; “I am nothing to my father, and
he is nothing to me. All my love is for you, I was with him five months

Washington, and he never cared for me. He never spoke to me as he did to'his

little Fanny. I knew all the time he was my father, for Fanny's nurse told me
s0; but she said I must never tell any body, and I never did. I used to wish he
would take me in his arms and kiss me, as he did Fanny; or that he would
sometimes smile at me, as he did at her. I thought if he was my own [ather, he
ought to love me. I was a little girl then, and didn’t know any better. But now
I never think any thing about my father. All my love is for you.” She hugged
me closer as she spoke, and I thanked God that the knowledge I had so much
dreaded to impart had not diminished the affection of my child. | had not the
slightest idea she knew that portion of my history. If I had, | should have spo-
ken to her long before; for my pent-up feelings had often longed to pour
themselves out to some one I could trust. But I loved the dear girl better for
the delicacy she had manifested towards her unfortunate mother.

The next morning, she and her uncle started on their journey to the vil-
lage in New York, where she was to be placed at school. It seemed as if all the
sunshine had gone away. My little room was dreadfully lonely. T was thank-
ful when a message came from a lady, accustomed to employ me, request-
ing me to come and sew in her family for several weeks. On my return, |
found a letter from brother William. He thought of opening an anti-slavery
reading room in Rochester, and combining with it the sale of some books
and stationery; and he wanted me to unite with him. We tried it, but it was

not successful. We found warm anti-slavery [riends there, but the feeling

was not general enough to support such an establishment. | passed nearly a
vear in the family of Isaac and Amy Post,” practical believers in the Cliris-
tian doctrine of human brotherhood. They measured a man's worth by his
character, not by his complexion. The memory of those beloved and honored
friends will remain with me to my latest hour,

8. Utikey P L .
Rig(l%t«-llll“ ¥ al)Ull'llomsl‘s livitg in Rochester, New York Amy Post was a participant in the first Woman's
T nvention held at Seneca Falls, New Yorlk, in 1848,
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XL. The Fugitive Slave Law®
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He was himself free from the operation of the law; for he did not rup (18
any Slaveholding State, being brought into the Free States by his mages
But I was subject to it; and so were hundreds of intelligent and industriyy
people all around us. | seldom ventured into the streets; and when it yy,
necessary to do an errand for Mrs. Bruce, or any of the family, I went
much as possible through back streets and by-ways. What a disgrace 1o 4
calling itself free, that inhabitants, guiltless of offence, and seeking top
form their duties conscientiously, should be condemned to live in gyl
incessant fear, and have nowhere to turn for protection! This state of thirigs,
of course, gave rise to many impromptu vigilance committees. Every colo

person, and every friend of their persecuted race, kept their eyes wide opep, |

4
Hvery evening I examined the newspapers carefully, to see what Southerness
had put up at the hotels. I did this for my own sake, thinking my young mis-

tress and her husband might be among the list; I wished also to give infor-

mation to others, if necessary; for if many were “running to and fro,
resolved that “knowledge should be increased,™

This brings up one of my Southern reminiscences, which I will here briefly
relate. I was somewhat acquainted with a slave named Luke, who belonged

to a wealthy man in our vicinity. His master died, leaving a son and daugh:
ter heirs to his large fortune. In the division of the slaves, Luke was
included in the son’s portion. This young man became a prey to the vices
growing out of the “patriarchal institution,” and when he went to the northy
to complete his education, he carried his vices with him. He was brought
home, deprived of the use of his limbs, by excessive dissipation. Luke was
appointed to wait upon his bed-ridden master, whose despotic habits were
greatly increased by exasperation at his own helplessness. He kept a cow-
hide beside him, and, for the most trivial occurrence, he would order his
attendant to bare his back, and kneel beside the couch, while he whipped
him till his strength was exhausted. Some days he was not allowed to wear
any thing but his shirt, in order to be in readiness to be flogged. A day sel-
dom passed without his receiving more or less blows. If the slightest resis-
tance was offered, the town constable was sent for to execute the punishment,
and Luke learned from experience how much more the constable’s strong
arm was (o be dreaded than the comparatively feeble one of his master. The
arm ol his tyrant grew weaker, and was finally palsied; and then the con-
stable's services were in constant requisition. The fact that he was entirely
dependent on Luke's care, and was obliged to be tended like an infant, instead
ol inspiring any gratitude or compassion towards his poor slave, seemed only
to increase his irritability and cruelty. As he lay there on his bed, a mere
degraded wreck of manhood, he took into his head the st rangest freaks ol
despotism; and il Luke hesitated to submit to his orders, the constable was
immediately sent for. Some of these freaks were of a nature too filthy to be
repeated. When | fled [rom the house of bondage, I left poor Luke still
chained to the bedside of this cruel and disgusting wretch.
One day, when I had been requested to do an errand for Mrs. Bruce,
I was hurrying through back streets, as usual, when [ saw a young man
approaching, whose face was Familiar to me. As he came nearer, | recog-
nized Luke.

| I always rejoiced 1o see or hear of any one who had escaped
rom the

blacl pit; but, remembering this poor lellow’s extreme |1;||‘|;lxhi|1:i,
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This lady had a very wealthy relative, a benevolent gentleman in py
respects, but aristocratic and pro-slavery. He remonstrated with her for };
boring a fugitive slave; told her she was violating the laws of her couny
and asked her if she was aware of the penalty. She replied, “I am very wall
aware of it. It is imprisonment and one thousand dollars fine. Shame on
country that it is so! I am ready to incur the penalty. I will go to the staqae
prison, rather than have any poor victim torn from my house, to be car
back to slavery.”

The noble heart! The brave heart! The tears are in my eyes while I wr-i'.[

ay

of her. May the God of the helpless reward her for her sympathy with my

persecuted people! |

I was sent into New England, where I was sheltered by the wife of a senae
tor, whom I shall always hold in grateful remembrance. This honorah]e:
gentleman would not have voted for the Fugitive Slave Law, as did the senas
tor in “Uncle Tom'’s Cabin”;’ on the contrary, he was strongly opposed to it; §
but he was enough under its influence to be afraid of having me remain in hig
house many hours. So I was sent into the country, where I remained a month

with the baby. When it was supposed that Dr. Flint’s emissaries had lost track
of me, and given up the pursuit for the present, I returned to New York.

XLI. Free at Last

()

Mrs. Bruce, and every member of her family, were exceedingly kind to me

cheerful countenance. I was doing harm to no one; on the contrary, | was
doing all the good I could in my small way; yet I could never go out to
breathe God’s free air without trepidation at my heart. This seemed hard;
and I could not think it was a right state of things in any civilized country.

From time to time I received news from my good old grandmother. She
could not write; but she employed others to write for her. The following is
an extract from one of her last letters:—

“Dear Daughter: | cannot hope to see you again on earth; but I pray
to God to unite us above, where pain will no more rack this feeble body
of mine; where sorrow and parting from my children will be no more.
God has promised these things il we are faithful unto the end. My age
and feeble health deprive me of going to church now; but God is with
me here at home. Thank your brother for his kindness. Give much love
to him, and tell him to remember the Creator in the days of his youth,
and strive to meet me in the Father's kingdom. Love to Ellen and Ben-
jamin. Don't neglect him. Tell him for me, (o be a good boy. Strive, my
child, to train them for God's children. May he protect and provide for
you, is the prayer of your loving old mother.”

_ These letters both cheered and saddened me. I was always glad to have
tidings from the kind, faithlul old Friend of my unhappy youth; but her mes-
sages of love made my heart yearn to see her before she died, and [ mourned
Ve the fact that it was impossible. Some months after I returned from my
Hight (o New England, I received a letter from her, in which she wrote, “Dr.

I]‘_l'”l s dead. He has left o distressed family. Poor old man! [ hope he made
1S peace witl Clod."

S. An i .
allusion t,, Senator Bird of Ohio in Harriet Beecher Stowe’s novel Uncle Tom's Cabin (1852).
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He managed to get introduced into what was called the first society, b,
married Miss Emily Flint. A quarrel arose between him and her brothes
and the brother cowhided him. This led to a family feud, and he -
to remove to Virginia. Dr. Flint left him no property, and his own gH
had become circumscribed, while a wife and children depended upon b

for support. Under these circumstarices, it was very natural that he sh ;
make an effort to put me into his pocket. |
I had a colored friend, a man from my native place, in whom I had ¢
most implicit confidence. I sent for him, and told him that Mr. and My
Dodge had arrived in New York. I proposed that he should call upon them
make inquiries about his friends at the south, with whom Dr. Flint's Family
were well acquainted. He thought there was no impropriety in his dojng
s0, and he consented. He went to the hotel, and knocked at the door of M)
Dodge’s room, which was opened by the gentleman himself, who gruffly
inquired, “What brought you here? How came you to know I was in the city?®
“Your arrival was published in the evening papers, sir; and I called to ask
Mrs. Dodge about my friends at home. I didn'’t suppose it would give any;
offence.” J
“Where’s that negro girl, that belongs to my wife?” I
“What girl, sir?” '
“You know well enough. I mean Linda, that ran away from Dr. Flint's plan-
tation, some years ago. I dare say you've seen her, and know where she is.”
“Yes, sir, I've seen her, and know where she is. She is out of your reach, sin!
“Tell me where she is, or bring her to me, and I will give her a chance to
buy her freedom.”
“I don't think it would be of any use, sir. I have heard her say she would

go to the ends of the earth, rather than pay any man or woman for her free:
dom; because she thinks she has a right to it. Besides, she couldn’t do it, if

she wouild, for she has spent her earnings to educate her children.”

This made Mr. Dodge very angry, and some high words passed between
them. My friend was afraid to come where I was; but in the course of the day
I received a note from him. I supposed they had not come from the south, in
the winter, for a pleasure excursion; and now the nature of their business
was very plain.

Mrs. Bruce came to me and entreated me to leave the city the next morn-
ing. She said her house was watched, and it was possible that some clew to
me might be obtained. I refused to take her advice. She pleaded with an
earnest tenderness, that ought to have moved me: but | was in a bitter, dis-
heartened mood. 1 was weary of flying from pillar to post. 1 had been
chased during half my life, and it seemed as if the chase was never to end.
There I sat, in that great city, guiltless of crime, yet not daring to worship
God in any of the churches. 1 heard the bells ringing for afternoon service,
and, with contemptuous sarcasm, 1 said, “Will the preachers take for their
text, ‘Proclaim liberty to the captive, and the opening of prison doors to
them that are bound'?¢ or will they preach from the text, ‘Do unto others as
ye would they should do unto you'?"” Oppressed Poles and Hungarians
could find a safe refuge in that city; John Mitchell® was free to proclaim in
the Gity Hall his desire for “a plantation well stocked with slaves”: but there
[ sat, an uppwwj American, not daring to show my face. God forgive the

G dsiiah 6.1,

3 even so lo them,”
CI. Matthew 7.12: “Therefore all things what H
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United States. I well know the value of that bit of paper; but much a¢ Il
freedom, T do not like to look upon it. I am deeply grateful to the genern
friend who procured it, but I despise the miscreant who demandec Paym
for what never rightfully belonged to him or his.

I had objected to having my freedom bought, yet I must confess that whe
it was done I felt as if a heavy load had been lifted from my weary shouldeg
When 1 rode home in the cars | was no longer afraid to unveil my face yuf
look at people as they passed. I should have been glad to have met Dy,
Dodge himself; to have had him seen me and known me, that he might hay
mourned over the untoward circumstances which compelled him to sell g
for three hundred dollars. d

When I reached home, the arms of my benefactress were thrown round
me, and our tears mingled. As soon as she could speak, she said, “O Linda,
I'm so glad it’s all over! You wrote to me as if you thought you were going i}
be transferred from one owner to another. But I did not buy you for youg!
services. I should have done just the same, if you had been going to sail for’
California tomorrow. I should, at least, have the satisfaction of knowing "
that you left me a free woman.” 1

My heart was exceedingly full. I remembered how my poor father had §
tried to buy me, when I was a small child, and how he had been disaps
pointed. 1 hoped his spirit was rejoicing over me now. | remembered how
my good old grandmother had laid up her earnings to purchase me in later
years, and how often her plans had been frustrated. How that faithful, loving
old heart would leap for joy, if she could look on me and my children now
that we were free! My relatives had been foiled in all their efforts, but God
had raised me up a friend among strangers, who had bestowed on me the
precious, long-desired boon. Friend! Tt is a common word, often lightly used.
Like other good and beautiful things, it may be tarnished by careless han-
dling; but when I speak of Mrs. Bruce as my friend, the word is sacred.

My grandmother lived to rejoice in my freedom; but not long after, a letter
came with a black seal. She had gone “where the wicked cease from trou-
bling, and the weary are at rest.”3 i

Time passed on, and a paper came to me from the south, containing an
obituary notice of my uncle Phillip. It was the only case I ever knew of such
an honor conferred upon a colored person. It was written by one of his 3§
friends, and contained these words: “Now that death has laid him low, they
call him a good man and a useful citizen; but what are eulogies to the black
man, when the world has faded from his vision? It does not require man's {
Praise to obtain rest in God'’s kingdom.” So they called a colored man a citi-
zen! Strange words to be uttered in that region!

Reader, my story ends with freedom; not in the usual way, with marriage. |
and my children are now free! We are as free from the power of slaveholders
as iire the white people of the north; and though that, according to my ideas,

'S NOt saying a great deal, it is a vast improvement in my condition. The dream
of my life je not yet realized. I do not sit with my children in a home of my
OWn. T still long for a hearthstone of my own, however humble, [ wish it for
my children’s sake far more than for |‘11‘\-' own, But God so orders circum-

stances 4¢ 1 . v .
bind ® as to keep me with my friend Mrs. Bruce. Love, duty, gratitude, also
nd me B, . -y oy
e 1o her side. It is a privilege to serve her who pities my oppressed
3. Job 3,17,
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I r V /illiam Wells Brown is generally regarded
A
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ter (1853) and the first drama, T he Escape; o,
American literature. Less well known but .slill re
inelude Three Years in Europe (1852), the first ’tl'z
two volumes of history, The Black Man: His .
Achievements (1863) and The Negro in the Amer
which is the first African American h‘istury of the
ery lecturer and an activist long before h_u hl.:-t
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dened by abolitionist propaganda and sentime
nated some of the most persistent and provocati
African American narrative tradition. ‘
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people, and who has bestowed the inestimable boon of freedom on me and
| my children.

| It has been painful to me, in many ways, to recall the dreary years [ passed
in bondage. I would gladly forget them if I could. Yet the retrospection is not
altogether without solace; for with those gloomy recollections come tender
memories of my good old grandmother, like light, fleecy clouds floating over
a dark and troubled sea.
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Y achieve distinction in what the nineteenth century called belles lettres, or
" lfineletters.” A number of black Americans contemporary with Brown, most notably
L ';__derick Douglass, enjoyed popular success as journalists and orators. In addition to
‘13‘. gse forms of expression, however, Brown tried his hand at genres considered more
igiously “literary,” authoring the first novel, Clotel; or, The President’s Daugh-
(1853) and the first drama, The Escape; or, A Leap for Freedom (1858), in African
merican literature. Less well known but still remarkable works from Brown’s pen
ude Three Years in Europe (1852), the first travel book by a black American, and
i volumes of history, The Black Man: His Antecedents, His Genius, and His
tehievements (1863) and The Negro in the American Rebellion (1867), the latter of
ghich is the first African American history of the Civil War. Brown was an antislav-
slecturer and an activist long before he became a literary man. He saw belles
as a fresh and potent way to dramatize his case against slavery while promot-
sympathetic image of African Americans in both the United States and
f Pd. Brown'’s critics have sometimes judged his fiction and poetry overbur-
diby abolitionist propaganda and sentimentality, but few deny that he origi-
some of the most persistent and provocative character types and motifs in the
nAmeriean narrative tradition.
Hilliam Wells Brown was born on a plantation in Montgomery County, Kentucky,
1 6f @ white man who never acknowledged his fatherhood and a slave woman
only name was Elizabeth. Light complexioned and quick witted, William
1 bayhood in Marthasyille on the Missouri frontier and his teenage years
Y 51, L‘ouis and its vicinity, working as a house servant, a field hand, a tav-
“U5 Assistant, a printer’s helper, an assistant in a medical office, and finally a
B for James \z\:"a_llsc:g\‘ a Missouri slave trader with whom William made
DS Lip ilhd down theé Mississippi River between St. Louis and the New
““_f- market. After a year’s service to Walker, William returned to his mas-
Iy 1832, only to learn that he was to be put up for sale. This news pre-
ol slave’s first escape attempt, which failed in part because he was
£10 take his mother with him. William suffered the usual punishment for
t}‘::'r];Y:(;Jeatiligs, hard labor as a field hand, and sale. In the fall of 1833
Cincillll S (?f'owners who were so unwary as to take him on a family
‘Innati in the last weeks of the year. On New Year's Day, 1834,




