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roof; and they were aware that to ‘P‘""’“ of them was an ollence tha
went unpunished.

Honged for some one to confide in. 1 would have given the world to |
laid my head on my grandmother’s faithful bosom, and told her all mv ¢,
bles. But Dr. Flint swore he would kill me, if 1 was not as silent as the gra,
Then, although my grandmother was all in all to me. I feared her as well

loved her. 1 had been accustomed to look up to her with a respect bordering
upon awe. | was very young, and felt shamefaced about telling her such
impure things, especially as I knew her to be very strict on such subjects

' , she was a woman of a high spirit. She was usually very quiet in
her demeanor; but if her indignation was once roused, it was not very easil
quelled. 1 had been told that she once chased a white gentleman with ,
WM because he insulted one of her daughters. 1 dreaded the con-
sequences of a violent outbreak; and both pride and fear kept me silent. But

~ though 1 did not confide in my grandmother, and even evaded her vigilant
~ watehfulness and inquiry, her presence in the neighborhood was some pro-
tection to me. Though she had been a slave, Dr. Flint was afraid of her. He
*!E‘i: | he sc ng rebukes. Moreover, she was known and patronized
~ bymany people; and he did not wish to have his villainy made public. It was

1e that 1 did not live on a distant plantation, but in a town not so
the inhabitants were ignorant of each other's affairs. Bad as are

dent to keep up some outward show of decency.
‘and sorrow that man caused me! Reader,
elf that I am telling you truthfully what
a flame of compassion in your hearts
sulfering as | once suffered.
g together. One was a fair white

X 7]

 her sister. When | saw them embrac-
B e ed sadly away from the
- | on the little slave’s

anged to sighs. The fair
sod to womanhood her

' st any sky SCO!'CQ’I\

her happy bridal

.
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A A Perilous 1",“.(.,1.;:1 vir the Slave Coirl's [ife

R After my lover went away, Dr. Flint contrived a new plan. He seemed to
5 hl"e i idea that my fear of myv mistress was his greatest obstacle. In the
: , t tones, he told me that he was going to build a small howuse for m
g iﬂﬂ“‘d"de‘i place, four miles away from the town. | shuddered; but | was
| wmmed to listen, while he talked of his intention to give me a home of
_ my own, and to make a lady of me. Hitherto, 1 had esc aped my dreaded
t fate, by being in the midst of people. My grandmother had already hud high
S w&\vﬁh my master about me. She had told him pretty plainly what she

| : wb‘f"i‘ls character and there was considerable gOSSIp in the newghbor
| 1— Mnbwt our affairs, to which the open-mouthed jealousy of \1n ’ '%,m,g

not a little. \Vhen my master said he was going to build a house

1ing muld happen to frustrate hns ccheme but I soon he ml th it th
was actually begun. I vowed before my Maker that [ would never
had rather toil on the plantation from dawn till dark: I had rather
e in jail, than drag on, from day to day, through such a living
s determined that the master, whom I so hated and loathed, who
d the prospects of my youth, and made my life a desert, should
ong struggle with him, succeed at last in trampling his victim
. I would do any thing, every thing, for the sake of defeating
d 1 do? I thought and thought, till I became desperate, and
"ﬁbyss.:
come to a period in my unhappy life, which | would
I'he remembrance fills me with sorrow and shame. It
‘but I have promised to tell you the truth, and [ will
it may. | will not try to screen myself behind
 a master; for it was not so. Neither can | plead
. For years, my master had done his utmost to
s, and to destroy the pure principles incul-
‘good mistress of my childhood. The influ-
t on me that they had on other young
_ knmmng, concernlng the evnl ways of

a: ‘haen sheltered from childhood,
f your affection, whose homes
olate slave girl too severely! It
: mmd the man of my
' ad 1 should have been
out to relate; but all
keep myself pure;

preserve my self-
the demon S}av~
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about my master. which 1 answered in part. He expressed a great deal of
S_\'mpath:\'_ and a wish to aid me. He constantly sou.ght opportunities to g,
me. and wrote to me frequently. I was a poor slave glrl‘. only fifteen years olg

So much attention from a superior person \\us,‘of course, flattering, o
human nature is the same in all. | also felt grateful ftor his sy mpathy, and
encouraged by his kind words. It seemed to me a great thing to have syc},
friend. By degrees. a more tender feeling crept into my heart. He was .
educated and eloquent gentleman; too eloquent, alas, for lht"poor slave giy]
who trusted in him. Of course 1 saw whither all this was tending. I knew ¢},
impassable gulf between us; but to be an object of interest to a man wh i,
not married, and who is not her master, is agreeable to the pride and feeling,
of a slave. if her miserable situation has left her any pride or sentiment. |,
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,
except that which he gains by kindness and attachment. A master may trea;
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

Mﬂmhappy. There may be sophistry in all this; but the condition of
onfuses all principles of morality, and, in fact, renders the practice
nd that my master had actually begun to build the lonely cot-

s mixed with those I have described. Revenge, and calcu-

were added to flattered vanity and sincere gratitude for

ing would enrage Dr. Flint so much as to know that

as something to triumph over my tyrant even in

e would revenge himself by selling me, and 1 was

‘would buy me. He was a man of more generosity

er, and | thought my freedom could be easily

sis of my fate now came so near that I was des-

mother of children that should be

n as a new fancy took him, his

| a.llylf they had children. 1

st. He never allowed

f and his wife. Of a

n well supported:

DC I also felt quite
hts revolving in my
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. M'M me from harm. | km-n that | was the greatest o omfort of her old age.
and that it was a source of pride to her that 1 had not degraded myself, like
O(I‘rh(." slaves. | wanted to confess 1o he r that | was no Jonger worthy ol

per Jove: but 1 could not utter the dreaded words.

A’M'Df‘ Flint, 1 had a feeling of satisfaction and triumph in the thought
‘id“ns him. From time to time he told me of his intended arrangements,
"dlm‘ silent. At last, he came and told me the cottage was comple ted,
and me to go to it. | told him I would never enter it. He said, "I have
Wemmgh of such talk as that. You shall go, if you are carried by force
and you shall remain there.”
mw’ “l will never go there. In a few months I shall be a mother.”

" He stood and looked at me in dumb amazement, and left the house w ith-
it a word. I thought I should be happy in my triumph over him. But now
he truth was out, and my relatives would hear of it, 1 felt wretc hed.
as were their circumstances, they had pride in my good character.
w could I look them in the face? My self-respect was gone! I had
that 1 would be virtuous, though I was a slave. | had said, “Let the
| I will brave it till I die.” And now, how humiliated I felt!
 to my grandmother. My lips moved to make confession, but the
k in my throat. I sat down in the shade of a tree at her door and

hink she saw something unusual was the matter with me.

o

is very watchful. She knows there is no security for her
 hav entered their teens she lives in daily expectation of
y}qué_s:t'ions. If the girl is of a sensitive nature, timid-
vering truthfully, and this well-meant course has a
o m}erpal counsels. Presently, in came my mis-
g}njg'a{c:gused me concerning her husband. My
ions had been previously awakened, believed

O Linda! has it come to this? I had rather see
“now are. You are a disgrace to your dead
- my mother’s wedding ring and her silver
“and never come to my house, again.”
at they left me no chance to answer.
ut once, were my only answer. |
ng. She did not speak to me; but
_cheeks, and they scorched me
d! How I longed to throw
gﬁlbad ordered me to go,
tes, | mustered strength,

v close that little gate,
d! It closed

Pg
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to me; but 1 could not be comforted. 1 thought I could bear my <ha.,. .
could only be reconciled to my grandmother. I longed to open my h(drt:“
her. 1 thought if she could know the real state of the case, and all [ had b,
bearing for years, she would perhaps judge me less harshly. A, friend
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. | Ln‘ h
before her, and told her the things that had pmsoned my life; how long | b
been persecuted; that I saw no way of escape; and in an hour of extrer;,. vl
had become desperate. She listened in silence. I told her I would bezr amy
thing and do any thing, if in time I had hopes of obtaining her forgivenes. ;
begged of her to pity me, for my dead mothers sake. And she did pity me.
did not say, “I forgive you;” but she looked at me lovingly, with her eyes fy]; -
tears. She laid her old hand gently on my head, and murmured, “Poor chijg
Poor child!”

[Outraged when he learns that Brent is pregnant, Dr. Flint threatens her but fails ;,
coercc Brent mto revealing the identity of her lover. Brent gives blrth to a son, Ben-
jamin, and goes to live with Aunt Martha.]
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Bfsd amagrio o Ge - XII. Fear of Insurrection

' um¢' Nat Turner’s insurrection broke out; ;8 and the news
ommotion. Strange that they should be alarmed.
nted and happy "l But so it was.

would I have
t he relied on.

,twenty miles
| ed it would
g annoyed
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et thie power which trampled on the colored people also kept themselves in
M IRUIGERIRCE, m?d moral d(‘g”*di‘“iﬂn. Those who never witnessed such
Wc_aﬂ hardly be!levc what I know was inflicted at this time on innocent
men, women, and children, against whom there was not the slightest ground

‘ }

X suspicion. Colored people and slaves who lived in remote parts of the

R Wﬂﬁeﬁd in an especial manner. In some cases the searchers scattered

R ~and ?h"t among their clothes, and then sent other parties to find
C hem ,im.n‘g them forward as proof that they were plotting insurrection.
ere men, women, and children were whipped till the blood stood
es at their feet. Some received five hundred lashes: others were tied
feet, ‘am.i tortured with a bucking paddle, which blisters the skin
e dwellings of the colored people, unless they happened to be
' some influential white person, who was nigh at hand, were
hing and every thing else the marauders thought worth carry-
long these unfeeling wretches went round, like a troop of
g and tormenting the helpless. At night, they formed them-
bands, and went wherever they chose among the colored
- their brutal will. Many women hid themselves in woods
p out of their way. If any of the husbands or fathers told
ere tied up to the public whipping post, and cruelly
- about white men. The consternation was universal.

slightest tinge of color in their faces dared to be
T R

s about our household, because we were in
‘would protect us. We were ready to receive
It was not long before we heard the tramp

closet, and corner underwent a thor-

the drawers containing some silver

en I stepped forward to take it from
| angrily, “What d'ye foller us fur?

B s 1o

ve searched that box, and

~ 1T T

e in and stay till
into the house
s to guard the
This officer

e account
ove



234 I HARRITT jac OB

8 hor 3
B 195

“Look here, mamm,” said a ﬁnm-]"""lf-ﬁm&’ fellow wit
seem 1o feel mighty gran’ cause you gt all them ‘ere hiwens
oughter have ‘em all”

. His remarks were interrupted by a chorus of voices shouting
em! Wels got ‘em! Dis ‘ere yaller gal’s got letters!

%1

There was a general rush for the supposed letter. w hich, upon exan
tion, proved to be some verses written to me by a friend. In packing 2
my things, 1 had overlooked them. When their captain informed then
their contents, they seemed much disappointed. He inquired of me
wrote them. 1 told him it was one of my friends. “Can you read them* .
asked. When 1 told him 1 could, he swore, and raved. and tore the paper ir;,
bits. “Bring me all your letters!” said he, in a commanding tone. I told him |
had none. “Don't be afraid,” be continued, in an insinuating way. "Bring
them all to me. Nobody shall do you any harm.” Seeing 1 did not move ¢,
obey him, his pleasant tone changed to oaths and threats. “Who writes to
you? half free niggers?” inquired he. I replied, “O, no; most of my letters are
e m whi  people. Some request me to burn them after they are read, and

"

of surprise from some of the company put a stop to our
lion. Some silver spoons which ornamented an old-fashioned buf.
- beer covered. My grandmother was in the habit of presery-
ny ladies in the town, and of preparing suppers for partics,
e had many jars of preserves. The closet that contained
: contents tasted. One of them, who was help-
eighbor on the shoulder, and said, “Wal don¢!
| all de white folks, when dey live on
‘my hand to take the jar, saying,

N O

amatic

€ N
oy

.- bristling up to me. I evaded

p found to condemn
every bush and
_ ther, and, after
 they passed out of the
q i “ h lmuse~

s inmates receive

; not | osing any
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|

g had-summoned to protect them. They rallied the drunken swarm, drove

| ghem back into the country, and set 4 guard over the town, 7

t iThe mext day, the town patrols were commissioned to search colored
eople that lived out of the city; and the most shocking outrages were com-

| mitted with perfect impunity. Every day for a fortnight, if 1 looked out, | saw

» horsemen with some poor panting negro tied to their saddles, and compelled

: by the lash to keep up with their speed, till they arrived at the jail yard,

‘I‘ht)ae‘who had been whipped too unmercilully to walk were washed with
| brine, tossed into a cart, and carried (o jail, One black man, who had not
| L fortitude to endure scourging, promised to give information about the con-
piracy. But it turned out that he knew nothing at all. He had not even heard
~ the name of Nat Turner. The poor fellow had, however, made up a story,
~ which augmented his own sufferings and those of the colored people.
- The day patrol continued for some weeks, and at sundown a night guard
- was substituted. Nothing at all was proved against the colored people, bond
. The wrath of the slaveholders was somewhat appeased by the cap-
Nat Turner. The imprisoned were released. The slaves were sent to
ers, and the free were permitted to return to their ravaged homes.
s strictly forbidden on the plantations. The slaves begged the
‘again meeting at their little church in the woods, with their
round it. It was built by the colored people, and they had
»ss than to meet there and sing hymns together, and pour
spontaneous prayer. Their request was denied, and the
ied. They were permitted to attend the white churches,
galleries being appropriated to their use. There,
aken of the communion, and the benediction
e minister said, “Come down, now, my colored
ymons, and partook of the bread and wine, in
d lowly Jesus, who said, “God is your Father,

of my child. The old
te power; but his wife
e if I came back; and
ay for a season. Then
about his forbear-
onvince me

e ‘-.:Of des-



Humble me! Was 1 not already in the dust? But his threat lacerate( m
heart. I knew the law gave him power to fulfill it; for slaveholders have been
cunning enough to enact that “the child shall follow the condition of the
mother,” not of the father; thus taking care that licentiousness shall y,
interfere with avarice. This reflection made me clasp my innocent bahe all
the more firmly to my heart. Horrid visions passed through my mind whe,
I thought of his liability to fall into the slave trader’s hands. I wept oy,

‘ him, and said, “O my child! perhaps they will leave you in some cold caby,
| to die, and then throw you into a hole, as if you were a dog.”

\ When Dr. Flint learned that I was again to be a mother, he was exasper.
’ ated beyond measure. He rushed from the house, and returned with a paj;
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 I will never raise my hand
against you again;” but I knew that he would forget his promise.

~ After he discovered my situation, he was like a restless spirit from the pit,
He came every day; and | was subjected to such insults as no pen can
' 1 would not describe them if I could; they were too low, too revolt-
to keep them from my grandmother's knowledge as much as |
‘she had enough to sadden her life, without having my troubles
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enough to palsy a man’s tongue, she could not always
 natural and motherlike that she should try to defend
rn babe was a girl, my heart was heavier
y is terrible for men; but it is far more
the burden common to all, they have

, to my last day, for this
s he had me in his power
'my babe, he entered
| y baby to him.

>pare some
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it not been for these .ties to life, 1 should have been glad to be released by
death, though I had lived only nineteen years.

. valways" it gave me a pang that my children had no lawful claim to a name.
Th r father offered his; but, if I had wished to accept the offer, I dared not
while my master lived. Moreover, I knew it would not be accepted at their
. siem. A Christian name they were at least entitled to; and we resolved to
i ' y'yi‘for our dear good Benjamin, who had gone far away from us.

randmother belonged to the church; and she was very desirous of
the children christened. I knew Dr. Flint would forbid it, and 1 did
enture to attempt it. But chance favored me. He was called to visit a
it of town, and was obliged to be absent during Sunday. “Now is the
1id my grandmother; “we will take the children to church, and have

tened.” b v
sntered the church, recollections of my mother came over me,
dued in spirit. There she had presented me for baptism, with-
to feel ashamed. She had been married, and had such legal
allows to a slave. The vows had at least been sacred to her,
violated them. I was glad she was not alive, to know under
umstances her grandchildren were presented for baptism.
so different from my mother’s? Her master had died
d: and she remained with her mistress till she married.
ower of any master; and thus she escaped one class of

I upon slaves. ' -

it to be christened, the former mistress of my
oposed to give it her Christian name. To this
er, who had himself no legal right to it; for
> was a white gentleman. What tangled
1 loved my father; but it mortified me
old mistress invited me to go home
by’s neck. I thanked her for
ited no chain to be fas-
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and now I was forbidden to use it. I did as 1 was ()rdc,'.u“ .liuf ”()w.th;.l  wag
certain my children were to be put in their power, In (H(Ic! ““ ‘g"l’(‘ them 8
stronger hold on me, | resolved to leave them that mgllﬂ.‘ ' fcn;un )lvlrv(l the
grief this step would bring upon my dear old grandmother; and nothing |,

than the freedom of my children would have ind%lccd i l(l;4 (IISII:T‘g;lM' her
advice. I went about my evening work with trembling steps. Mr. Flint tywic,
called from his chamber door to inquire why the hous.c was not locke up,
I replied that 1 had not done my work. “You have had time enough to do i »
said he. “Take care how you answer me!” '

I shut all the windows, locked all the doors, and went up to the third story,
to wait till midnight. How long those hours seemed, and how fervently |
prayed that God would not forsake me in this hour of L.ltITlOSt need! [ wagq
about to risk every thing on the throw of a die; and if 1 failed, O what woyq
become of me and my poor children? They would be made to suffer for my
fault.

- At half past twelve I stole softly down stairs. I stopped on the second floor,
thinking I heard a noise. I felt my way down into the parlor, and looked out

e window. The night was so intensely dark that I could see nothing, 1
raised the window very softly and jumped out. Large drops of rain were fall-
‘the darkness bewildered me. I dropped on my knees, and breathed
- to God for guidance and protection. I groped my way to the

‘towards the town with almost lightning speed. I arrived at
r's house, but dared not see her. She would say, “Linda, you
I knew that would unnerve me. I tapped softly at the

ied by a woman, who had lived in the house several

aithful friend, and could be trusted with my secret.
| ‘heard me. At last she raised the window,
away. Let me in, quick.” She opened the
or God'’s sake, don't. Your grandmother
‘Sands was here last week. He tole
anted her to go ahead about

n to the plantation to-
ong as they have me in

| %, 55 i
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: ”» I : “
No, repl .
. ‘.‘NO,-S”““)" eplied, “I want no one to be brought into trouble on my

[ went forth into the darkness and rain. I ran on till I came to the house

of the friend who was to conceal me.

%
i
&
g
:

Farly the next morning Mr. Flint was at my grandmother’s inquiring for

~ me.She t?ld~him she had not seen me, and supposed I was at the plantation.
ngamhed .her”face narrowly, and said, “Don’t you know any thing about
her running off?” She assured him that she did not. He went on to say, “Last
' nig at she ran off without the least provocation. We had treated her very
i .. My wife liked her. She will soon be found and brought back. Are her
-en with you?” When told that they were, he said, “I am very glad to
. If they are here, she cannot be far off. If I find out that any of my
Jave had any thing to do with this damned business, I'll give ‘em five
sshes.” As he started to go to his father’s, he turned round and
asively, “Let her be brought back, and she shall have her chil-
with her.” Renpenol 2 V
ngs made the old doctor rave and storm at a furious rate. It was a
. My grandmother’s house was searched from top to bot-
‘was empty, they concluded I had taken my clothes with
lock every vessel northward bound was thoroughly exam-
Joainst harboring fugitives was read to all on board. At
ot over the town. Knowing how distressed my grand-
ed to send her a message; but it could not be done.
out of her house was closely watched. The doctor
ildren, unless she became responsible for them;
v did. The next day was spent in searching.
tisement was posted at every corner, and

\

n the subscriber, an intelligent, bright,
a rs of age. Five feet four inches high.
d to curl; but it can be made straight.
n read and write, and in all

fery

EOlf takén. out of the

gt
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abruptl\' to lhﬂ? I()(N(‘ hﬂdrd ”l)ul ‘}'n e was no u*" PSS 140
air. 3‘\ uncle Phl"lp who was a carpenter, had very skillfull
mlfd !up—door which communicated with the storeroom
hl%lhls while I was waiting in the sw amp ' he storeroom apen
m Tﬁlhn hok I was (‘nnuud as soon as | entered the haus.
was stifling: the darkness total. A bed had been spread on the 11,
h* comfortably on one side: but the dope was <o <udd
could not turn on the other without hitting the roof The rate and -
over my bed: but 1 was weary, and 1 slept such sleep as the wrerch,
when a tempest has passed over them. Morning came. | knew it onl-
noises | heard: for in my small den day and night were all the <. _
fered for air even more than for light. But I was not comfortless. eard ¢
m‘qem'an There was joy and there was sadness in the s
de my tears flow. How 1 longed to speak to them! I was eager to Il
h&hmwﬂs no hole. no crack, through which I could o,
Mness was oppressive. It seemed horrible to sit or |- -
n day after day, without one gleam of light. Yet | w1
mm my lot as a slave, though white people cono.
M it was so compared with the fate of others. | «..
2 I was never lacerated with the whip from head (.,
n and bruised that I could not turn from one sid

~ “heel-strings cut to prevent my running away: |

MW to drag it about, “hlle I to:led in the

4!had always been kindly treated, an;i
Msbﬂﬂk of Dr. Flint. I had never
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were looking up at me, as though they knew I was there, and were con-
scious of the joy they imparted. How I longed to tell them I was there!

My condition was now a little improved. But for weeks | was tormented by
hundreds of little red insects, fine as a needle’s point, that pierced through
my skin, and produced an intolerable burning. The good grandmother gave
me herb teas and cooling medicines, and finally I got rid of them. The heat
o{my-dien was intense, for nothing but thin shingles protected me from the
scorching summer's sun. But I had my consolations. Through my peeping-
hole I could watch the children, and when they were near enough. I could
hear their talk. Aunt Nancy brought me all the news she could hear at Dr.
Flint's. From her I learned that the doctor had written to New York to a col-
ored woman, who had been born and raised in our neighborhood, and had
yreathed his contaminating atmosphere. He offered her a reward if she
nd out any thing about me. I know not what was the nature of her
t he soon after started for New York in haste, saying to his family
ad business of importance to transact. I peeped at him as he passed

to the steamboat. It was a satisfaction to have miles of land and
ween us, even for a little while; and it was a still greater satisfac-
that he believed me to be in the Free States. My little den
dreary than it had done. He returned, as he did from his former
York, without obtaining any satisfactory information. When
se next morning, Benny was standing at the gate. He had
- he had gone to find me, and he called out, “Dr. Flint,
er home? [ want to see her.” The doctor stamped his

cut off your head.”
to the house, saying, “You can’t put me in jail again.
It was well that the wind carried the words away
old my grandmother of it, when we had our next
gged of her not to allow the children to
ment of heat. My eyes had become
ding my book or work in a certain
read and sew. That was a great
when winter came, the cold
s dreadfully chilled. The
ern latitudes; but the
 den was peculiarly
othes and warm



