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INTRODUCTION

THE following little story was written by Mrs. Sarah H.
Bradford, of Geneva, with the single object of fishing
some help to the subject of the memoir. Harrietniab's
services and sufferings during the rebellion, whare
acknowledged in the letters of Gen. Saxton, anérstht
was thought by many, would justify the bestowmei& o
pension by the Government. But the difficultiestie
way of procuring such relief, suggested other mesho
and finally the present one. The narrative was are@

on the eve of the author's departure for Europegrerh
she still remains. It makes no claim whatever to
literary merit. Her hope was merely that the
considerably numerous public already in part acupeal
with Harriet's story, would furnish purchasers egiouo
secure a little fund for the relief of this remabka
woman. Outside that circle she did not suppose the
memoir was likely to meet with much if any sale.
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In furtherance of the same benevolent scheme, and i
order to secure the whole avails of the work forritd's
benefit, a subscription has been raised more than
sufficient to defray the entire cost of publicatiobhis

has been effected by the generous exertions of Win.
Wise, Esq, of this city. The whole amount was
contributed by citizensf Auburn, with the exception of
two liberal subscriptions by Gerrit Smith, Esq. davir.
Wendell Phillips.

Mr. Wise has also consented, at Mrs. Bradford'siesg
to act as trustee for Harriet; and will receivesast, and
apply, for her benefit, whatever may accrue from $hle
of this book.

The spirited wood-cut likeness of Harriet, in hestume
as scout, was furnished by the kindness of Mr. J. C
Darby, of this city.

S. M. H.
AUBURN, Dec. 1, 1868.
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PREFACE.

IT is proposed in this little book to give a plain and
unvarnished account of some scenes and adventutég i
life of a woman who, though one of earth's lowlyesn
and of dark-lined skin, has shown an amount of isaran

her character rarely possessed by those of anyprstit
life. Her name (we say it advisedly and without
exaggeration) deserves to be handed down to pbsteri
side by side with the names of Joan of Arc, Grace
Darling, and Florence Nightingale; for not one bése
women has shown more courage and power of endurance
in facing danger and death to relieve human suftgri
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than has this woman in her heroic and successful
endeavors to reach and save all whom she mighteof h
oppressed and suffering race, and to pilot thermftbe
land of Bondage to the promised land of Liberty.IWe
has she been calleMbses, for she has been a leader and
deliverer unto hundreds of her people.

Worn down by her sufferings and fatigues, her Healt
permanently affected by the cruelties to which bhs
been subjected, she is still laboring to the utnhiosit of
her strength for the support of her aged paremid,saill
also for her afflicted people—by her own efforts
supporting two schools for Freedmen at the Soutid, a
supplying them with clothes and books; never obtrgd
herself, never asking for charity, except for "pepple.

It is for the purpose of aiding her in ministeritg the
wants of her aged parents, and in the hope of sertw
them the little home which they are in danger dfirig
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from inability to pay the whole amount due—which
amount was partly paid when our heroine left them t
throw herself into the work of aiding our suffering
soldiers—that this little account, drawn from hey b
persevering endeavor, is given to the friends ahanity.

The writer of this story has till very lately knowess
personally of the subject of it, than many othersvhom
she has for years been an object of interest arel &t
through relations and friends iuburn, and also
through Mrs. Commodore Swift of Geneva, arid her
sisters, who have for many years known and este¢med
wonderful woman, she has heard tales of her deéds o
heroism whichseemed almost too strange for belief, and
were invested with the charm of romance.

During a sojourn of some months in the city of Auhu
while the war was in progress, the writer used ¢e s
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occasionally in her Sunday-school class the agetienof
Harriet, and also some of those girls who had been
brought from the South by this remarkable womare Sh
also wrote letters for the old people to commanding
officers at the South, making inquiries about Hetrrand
received answers telling of her untiring devoti@nadur
wounded and sick soldiers, and of her efficient eid
various ways to the cause of the Union.

By the graphic pen of Mrs. Stowe, the incidentswéh a
life as that of the subject of this little memoiight be
wrought up into a tale of thrilling interest, equal, if not
exceeding, anything in her world-renowned "Uncle
Tom's Cabin; " but the story of Harriet Tubman reed
not the drapery of fiction; the bare unadorned Saamte
enough to stir the hearts of the friends of humartite
friends of liberty, the lovers of their country.



8 SOME SCENES FROM THE

There are those who will sneer, there are those who
have already done so, at thlgsixotic attempto make a
heroine of a black woman, and a slave; but it may
possibly be that there are some natuties,igh concealed
under fairer skins, who have not the capacity tmm@hend
such general and self-sacrificing devotion to these of
others as that here delineated, and therefore résayt to
scorn and ridicule, in order to throw discredit opihe
whole story.

Much has been left out which would have been highly
interesting, because of the impossibility of subttding by

the testimony of others the truth of Harriet's estants.
But whenever it has been possible to find those ware
cognizant with the facts stated, they have beeroborated

in every particular.

A few years hence and we seem to see a gatheriegewh
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the wrongs of earth will be righted, and Justicengl
delayed, will assert itself, and perform its officéhen not

a few of those who had esteemed themselves the wise
and noble of this world, " will begin with shamettie the
lowest place; " while upon Harriet's dark head radkhand

will be placed, and in her ear a gentle voice wdlind,
saying : " Friend ! come up higher !"

S. H. B.

The following letters to the writer from those wieliown
and distinguished philanthropists, Hd@errit Smith and
Wendell Phillips, and one from Frederick Douglass,
addressed to Harriet, will serve as the best intctidn
that can be given of the subject of this memoirit$o
readers:
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Letter from Hon. Gerrit Smith.
PETERBORQJune 13, 1868.

MY DEAR MADAME: | am happy to learn that you are
to speak to the public of Mrs. Harriet Tubman. @ét
remarkable events of her life | have meersonal
knowledge, but of the truth of them as she dessribe
them | have no doubt.

| have often listened to her, in her visits to naynily,
and | am confident that she is not only truthfulf that
she has a rare discernment, and a deep and sublime
philanthropy.

With great respect your friend,
GERRSMITH.

Letter from Wendell Phillips.
Jen 6, 1868.
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DEAR MADAME : The last time | ever saw John Brown
was under my own roof, as he brought Harriet Tubman
to me, saying : " Mr. Phillips, | bring you one tfe
best and bravest .persons thms continent—General
Tubman, as we call her.He then went on to recount her
labors and sacrifices in behalf of her race. Afteat,
Harriet spent some time in Boston, earning theidente
and admiration of all those who were working faeidom.
With their aid she went to the South more than pnce
returning always with a squad of self-emancipategh,m
women, and children, for whom her marvelous skl h
opened the way of escape. After the war broke sha,was
sent with indorsements from Governor Andrew and his
friends to South Carolina, where in the service thu
Nation she rendered most important and efficiedt tai
our army.

In my opinion there are few captains, perhaps few
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colonels, who have done more for the loyal causeesi
the war began, and few men who did before that tiroee
for the colored race, than our fearless and magcaus
friend, Harriet.
Faithfully yours,
WENDELL PHILLS?

"Letter from Frederick Douglass.

ROCHESTERAugust 29, 1868.

DEAR HARRIET. | am glad to know that the story of
your eventful life has been written bykend lady, and
that the same is soon to be published. You asWwhat
you do not need when you call upon me for a word of
commendation. | need such words from you far moaa t
you can need them from me, especially where your
superior labors and devotion to the cause of ttedyla
enslaved of our land are known as | know them. The
difference between us is very marked. Most that |
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have done and suffered in the service of our chase
been in public, and | have received much encouragegm
at every step of the way. You on the other hanagthav
labored in a private way. | have wrought in the-dayu

in the night. | have had the applause of the crand the
satisfaction that comes of being approved by the
multitude, while the most that you have done hasnbe
witnessed by a few trembling, scarred, and foo&sor
bondmen and women, whom you have led out of the
house of bondage, and whose heartf&@iot bless you"
has been your only reward. The midnight sky and the
silent stars have been the withesses of your davabi
freedom and of your heroism. Excepting John Browh—o
sacred memory—I know of no one who has willingly
encountered more perils and hardships to serve our
enslaved people than you have. Much that you have
done would seem improbable to those who do not know
you as | know you. It is to me a great pleasureaageat
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privilege to bear testimony to your character andry
works, and to say to those to whom you may cona,Ith
regard you in every way truthful and trust worthy.

Your friend,
FREDERICK DOUGLASS
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SOME SCENES

IN THE

LIFE OF HARRIET TUBMAN.

HARRIET TUBMAN, known at various times, and in
various places, by many different names, such asséd,"
in allusion to her being the leader and guide tonsmy
of her people in their exodus from the Land of Bamyel
"the Conductor of the Underground Railroad;" andoliM
Pitcher," for the energy and daring by which shivde=d
a fugitive slave who was about to be dragged badké¢
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South; was for the first twenty-five years of hée la
slave on the eastern shore of Maryland. Her owntenas
she represents as never unnecessarily cruel; buwtaas
common among slaveholders, he often hired outlaises

to others, some of whom proved to be tyrannical and
brutal to the utmost limit of their power.

She had worked only as a field-hand for many years,
following 'the oxen, loading and unloading wood,dan
carrying heavy burdens, by which her naturally
remarkable power of muscle was so developed that he
feats of strength often called forth the wondesiobng
laboring men. Thus was she preparing for the life o
hardship and endurance which lay before her, fa th
deeds of daring she was to do, and of which hesragm
and darkened mind at that time never dreamed.

The first person by whom she was hired was a woman
who, though married and the mother of a family, wilé
"Miss Susan" to her slaves, as is customary atSihgth.
This woman was possessed of the good things ofitajs
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and provided liberally for her slaves—so far asdf@nd
clothing went. But she had been brought up to belje
and to act upon the belief, that a slave couldaoght to
do nothing, andvould do nothing but under the sting of
the whip. Harriet, then a young girl, was takemnirber
life in the field, and having never seen the insafea
house better than a cabin in the negro quarters, puato
house-work without being told how to do anythindneT
first thing was to put a parlor in order. "Move $ee
chairs and tables into the middle of the room, e
carpet clean, then dust everything, and put theck ba
their places!" These were the directions given, and
Harriet was left alone to do her work.

The whip was in sight on the mantel-piece, as andar
of what was to be expected if the work was not done
well. Harriet fixed the furniture as she was totddo,
and swept with all her strength, raising a tremersddust.
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The moment she had finished sweeping, she took her
dusting cloth, and wiped everything "so you coukk s
your face in 'em, de shone so," in haste to gosmtdhe
table for breakfast, and do her other work. Thetdus
which she had set flying only settled down again on
chairs, tables, and the piano. "Miss Susan" camanih
looked around. Then came the call for "Minty"—
Harriet's name was Araminta at the South.

She drew her up to the table, saying, "What do you
mean by doing my work this way, you—!" and passing
her finger on the table and piano, she showed her t
mark it made through the dust. "Miss Susan, | done
sweep and dust jus' as you tole me." But the whgs w
already taken down, and the strokes were fallindpead
and face and neck. Four times this scene was regeat
before breakfast, when, during the fifth whippirte
door opened, and "Miss Emily" came in. She was a
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married sister of "Miss Susan,” and was making &er
visit, and though brought up with the same assiociat

as her sister, seems to have been a person of georite
and reasonable nature. Not being able to endure the
screams of the child any longer, she came in, toek
sister by the arm, and said, "If you do not stoppping

that child, 1 will leave your house, and never cdoaek!"
Miss Susan declared that "sieuld not mind, and she
slighted her work on purpose." Miss Emily said, dize

her to me a few moments;" and Miss Susan left tae,
indignant. As soon as they were alone, Miss Enalg:s
"Now, Minty, show me how you do your work." For the
sixth time Harriet removed all the furniture intbet
middle of the room; then she swept; and the moment
she had done sweeping, she took the dusting cloth t
wipe off the furniture. Now stop there,” said Miss
Emily; "go away now, and do some of your other work
and when it is time to dust, | will call you." Whehe
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time came she called her, and explained to her thew
dust had now settled, and that if she wiped it radfv,
the furniture would remain bright and clean. Thése
words an hour or two before, would have saved ldarri
her whippings for that day, as theyobably did for
many a day after.

While with this woman, after working from eanhyorning
till late at night, she was obliged to sit up aljimt to rock
a cross, sick child. Her mistress laid upon her wétl a
whip under her pillow, and slept; but if the tiradrse
forgot herself for a moment, if her weary head gexh
and her hand ceased to rock the cradle, the chadldv
cry out, and then down would come the whip upon the
neck and face of the poor weary creature. The s@maa's
still plainly visible where the whip cut into théesh.
Perhaps her mistress was preparing her, thoughlishe
not know it then, by this enforced habit of wakefss,
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for the many long nights of travel, when .she wihas t
leader and guide of the weary and hunted ones wdre w
escaping from bondage.

"Miss Susan" got tired of Harriet, as Harriet was
determined she should do, and so abandoned her
intention of buying her, and sent her back to her
master. She was next hired out to the man who
inflicted upon her the life-long injury from whicshe is
suffering now, by breaking her skull with a weighdm
the scales. The injury thus inflicted causes héeroto
fall into a state of somnolency from which it ismalst
impossible to rouse her. Disabled and sick, heshflall
wasted away, she was returned to her owHertried to
sell her, but no one would buy her. "Dey said deyln't
give a sixpence for me," she said.

"And so," she said," from Christmas till March | tked
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as | could, and prayedthrough all the long nights—I
groaned and prayed for ole mastgeh Lord, convert
master!" 'Oh Lord, change dat man's heart!" 'P&kes

| prayed all de time,"” said Harriet; "bout my wprk
everywhere, | prayed an' | groaned to de Lord. When
went to de horse-trough to wash my face, | tookdep
water in my han' an' | said, ' Oh Lord, wash mekenene
clean!" Den | take up something to wipe my facé,lan
say, ' Oh Lord, wipe away all my sitWhen | took de
broom and began to sweep, | groaned, ' Oh Lord,
wha'soebber sin dere be in my heart, sweep itlorg,
clar an' clean!" "No words can describe the patbfoker
tones, as she broke out into these words of prayest the
manner of her people. "An' so," said she, "l pragdd
night long for master, till the first of March; aall the
time he was bringing people to look at me, an'niyyio
sell me. Den we heard dat some of us was gwine ole
to go wid de chain-gang down to de cotton an'fredds, and



LIFE OF HARRIET TUBMAN 2

dey said | was gwine, an' my brudders, an' sistBen |
changed my prayer. Fust of March | began to pra,
Lord, if you aint nebber gwine to change dat mae'art,
kill him, Lord, an' take him out ob de way.'

"Nex' ting | heard old master was dead, an' he fliedas
he lived. Oh, then, it ‘peared like I'd give allwderld full
ob gold, if | had it, to bring dat poor soul badBut |
couldn't pray for him no longer."

The slaves were told that their master's will pded that
none of them should be sold out of the State. Saisfied
most of them, and they were very happy. But Hamas
not satisfied; she never closed her eyes that ghexat
imagine she saw the horsemen coming, and heard the
screams of women and children, as they were beamggdd
away to a far worse slavery than that they wereuend
there. Harriet was married at this time to a fregro,
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who not only did not trouble himself about her fgdout
did his best to betray her, and bring her backr aftee
escaped. She would start up at night with the ‘tr@h,
dey're comin’, dey're comin’, | mus' go!"

Her husband called her a fool, and said she wasolitt
Cudjo, who when a joke went round, never laughkedhaif
an hour after everybody else got through, and sbgs all
danger was past shedan to be frightened. But still
Harriet in fancy saw the horsemen coming, and hésed
screams of terrified women and children. "And &latt
time, in my dreams and visions," she said, "l sektoe
see a line, and on the other side of that line vggeen
fields, and lovely flowers, and beautiful white ike&] who
stretched out their arms to me over the line, boouldn't
reach them nohow. | always fééfore I got to the line."

One Saturday it was whispered in the quarterstthat



LIFE OF HARRIET TUBMAN 2

of Harriet's sisters had been sent off with theirclgang.
That morning she started, having persuaded threlenf
brothers to accompany her, but they had not gonelian
the brothers, appalled by the dangers before ahéhdbe
them, determined to go back, and in spite of her re
monstrances dragged her with them. In fear andrieshe
remained over Sunday, and on Monday night a negra f
another part of the plantation came privately tbHarriet
that herself and brothers were to be carried ofit th
night. The poor old mother, who belonged to the esam
mistress, was just going to milk. Harriet wantedget
away without letting her know, because she knewgshe
would raise an uproar and prevent her going, orsins
upon going with her, and thiane for this was not yet. But
she must give some intimation to those she wasggtmn
leave of her intention, and send such a farewethasmight

to the friends and relations on the plantation. s€he
communications were generally made by singing. g
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as they walked along the country roads, and theushoas
taken up by others, and the uninitiated knew nethidlden
meaning of the words—
When dat ole chariot comes,
I'm gwine to lebe you;
I'm boun' for de promised land,
I'm gwine to lebe you
These words meant something more than a journéyeto
Heavenly Canaan. Harriet said, "Here, mother, @ug} I'll
do the milkin' to-night and bring it in" The old wman
went to her cabin. Harriet took down her sun-bonaat
went on to the "big house,” where some of her insdat
lived as house servants. She thought she could trus
Mary, but there were others in the kitchen, and chdd
say nothing. Mary began to frolic with her. Sheethrher
across the kitchen, and ran out, knowing that Mary
would follow her. But just as they turned the carakthe
house, the master to whom Harriet was now hiretheca
riding up on his horse. Mary darted back, and riear
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thought there was no way now but to sing. But "the
Doctor,” as the master was called, was regardedh wit
special awe by his slaves; if they were singindaditing
together in the field, or on the road, and "the tDdc
appeared, all was hushed till he passed. But Harad no
time for ceremony; her friends must have a warnany]
whether the Doctor thought hemiperent or not, she
must sing him farewell. So on she went to meet him,
singing:

I'm sorry I'm gwine to lebe you,
Farewell, oh farewell; )
But I'll meet you in the mornin',

Farewell, oh farewell.

The Doctor passed, and she bowed as she wentilbn, st
singing:

I'll meet you in the marnin’,
I'm bour for de promised land,
On the oder side of Jordan,
Boun' for de promised land.

She reached the gate and looked round; the Doetr h
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stopped his horse, and had turned around in thelesad
and was looking at her as if there might be moris than
"met the ear." Harriet closed the gate, went oittla lvay,
came back, the Doctor still gazing at her. Shediftip the
gate as if she had not latched it properly, waved h
hand to him, and burst out again:
I'll meet you in the mornin’,
Safe in de promised land,

On the oder side of Jordan
Boun' for de promised land.

And she started on her journey, "not knowing whitsiee
went," except that she was going to follow the hatar,
till it led her to liberty. Cautiously and by nighghe
traveled, cunningly feeling her way, and findingt @ho
were friends; till after a long and painful journgtye found,
in answer to careful inquiries, that she had at ¢asssed
that magic "line" which then separated the land of
bondage from the land of freedom; for this was befee
were commanded by law to take part in the iniquty
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slavery, and aid in taking and sending back thaser p
hunted fugitives who had manhood and intelligence
enough to enable them to make their way thus faartds
freedom.

"When | found | had crossed d&he" she said,” |
looked at my hands to see if | was de same pu3smre
was such a glory ober ebery ting; de sun camediXd
through the trees, and ober the fields, and lIliledt | was
in Heaben."

But then came the bitter drop in the cup of joye Shid
she felt like a man who was put in State Prisontyognty-
five years. All these twentfive years he was thinking of
his home, and longing for the time when he would ge
again. At last the day comes—nhe leaves the pristesg—
he makes his way to his old home, but his old hameot
there. The house has been pulled down, and a new on
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has been put up in its place; his family and freeack gone
nobody knows where; there is no one to take hinthiey
hand, no one tavelcome him.

"So it was with me,"” she said. "I had crossed it |l
was free;but there was no one to welcome me to the land
of freedom. | was a stranger in a strange land; ragd
home, after all, was down in Maryland; because atlgefr,
my mother, my brothers, and sisters, and friendsewe
there. But | was free, anttheyshould be free. | would
make a home in the North and bring them there, God
helping me. Oh, how | prayed then," she said; id $a
de Lord, ' I'm gwine to hold stiddy on fmu, an' | know
you'll see me through.’

She came to Philadelphia, and worked in hotels]|ub
houses, and afterwards at Cape May. Whenever she ha
raised money enough to pay expenses, she would heake
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way back, hide herself, and in various ways givecacto
those who were ready to strike for freedom. When he
party was made up, they would start always on Satur
night, because advertisements could not be sentoout
Sunday, which gave them one day in advance.

Then the pursuers would start after them. Advemtesets
would be posted everywhere. There was one reward of
$12,000 'offered for the head of the woman who was
constantly appearing and enticing away parties|aves
from their master. She had traveled in the carsnwhese
posters were put up over her head, and she heawdrérad
by those about her—for she could not read herself.
Fearlessly she went on, trusting in the Lord. Sdd,s’l
started with this idea in my head, ' Dere's tWimgs I've
got aright to, and dese are, Death or Liberty—one or
t'other | mean to have. None will take me back alive; |
shall fight for my liberty, and when de time hasneofor
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me to go, de Lord will let dem kill me." And actingpon
this simple creed, and firm in this trusting faighe went
back and fortmineteen timesaccording to the reckoning
of her friends. She remembers that she went elénes
from Canada, but of the other journeys she kepteot-
oning.

While Harriet was working as cook in one tog large
hotels in Philadelphia, the play of "Uncle Tom'sbita
was being performed for many weeks every night. &om
her fellow-servants wanted her to go and see ib,"N
said Harriet, "l haint got no heart to go and dee t
sufferings of my people played on de stage. I'vardhe
‘Uncle Tom's Cabin' read, and | tell you Mrs Staygén
hasn't begun to paint what slavery is as | have geat
the far South. I've seen deal ting,and | don't want to
see it on no stage or in no teater."
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| will give here an article from a paper publishreshrly a
year ago, which mentions that the price set uperhtad
of Harriet was much higher than | have stated itb&
When asked about this, Harriet said she did notwkno
whether it was so, but she heard them read fronpaper
that the reward offered was $12,000.

"Among American women," says the article referred t
"who has shown a courage and self-devotion to tbéane
of others, equal to Harriet Tubman? Hear her stdry
going down again and again into the very jaws avaty,
to rescue her suffering people, bringing them bfbtigh
perils and dangers enough to appall the stoutest,hél
she was known among them as ' Moses."

"Forty thousand dollarsvas not too great meward
for the Maryland slaveholders to offer for her.
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"Think of her brave spirit, as strong as Danief'sld, in
its fearless purpose to serve God, even thoughfiéng
furnace should be her portion. | have looked irgo dhark
face, andvondered and admired as | listened to the thrilling
deeds her lion heart had prompted her to ddrbave
heard their groans and sighs, and seen their taats,|
would give every drop of blood in my veins to friem,’
she said.

" The other day, at Gerrit Smith's, | saw thigoie
woman, whom the pen of genius will yet make famass,
one of the noblest Christian hearts ever inspicetiftt the
burdens of the wronged and oppressed, and whatodo y
think she said to me? She had been tending andgctor
our Union black (and white) soldiers in hospitalridg
the war, and at the end of her labors was on hgrhome,
coming in a car through Newdersey. A white man, the
conductor, thrust her out of the car with suchenak that
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she has not been able to work scarcely any simzeasa she
told me of the pain she had and still suffered, sdid she
did not know what she should have done for heraetl, the
old father and mother she takes care of, if Mr. \de&dh

Phillips had not sent her $60, that kept them wHmaugh

the winter. She had a letter from W. H. Seward taj.M
Gen. Hunter, in which he says, ' | have known bag] and
a nobler, higher spirit, or truer, seldom dwells the

human form.™

It will be impossible to give any connected accaooirthe
different journeys taken by Harriet for the resafeher
people, as she herself has no idea of the datesectad
with them, or of the order in which they were ma8ée
thinks she was about 25 when she made her ownegscap
and this was in the last year of James K. Polksiridtra-
tion. From that time till the beginning of the waer years
were spent in these journeyings back and forthh wit
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intervals between, in which she worked only to shéme
avails of her labor in providing for the wants armext
party of fugitives. By night she traveled, many ésnon
foot, over mountains, through forests, across sivenid
perils by land, perils by water, perils from enesni¢perils
among false brethren.” Sometimes members of he¢y par
would become exhausted, foot-sore, and bleeding, an
declare they could not go on, they must stay whbey
dropped down, and die; others would think a volpnta
return to slavery better than being overtaken aauied
back, andwould insist upon returning; then there was no
remedy but force; the revolver carried by this balad
daring pioneer would be pointed at their heads.athe
niggers tell no tales,” said Harriet; "Go on or;tiend so
she compelled them to drag their weary limbs onrthe
northward journey.

At one time she collected and sent on a gang df/thine
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fugitives in the care of others, as from some cabsewas
prevented from accompanying them. Sometimes, when s
and her party were concealed in the woods, theytbaiv
pursuers pass, on their horses, down the high taaking
up the advertisements for them on the fences aed.tr

"And den how we laughed,” said shelé was de
fools, anddey was de wise men; but we wasn't fools
enough to go down de high road in de broad daylighit
one time she left her party in the woods, and wenta
long and roundabout way to one of the "stationghef
Underground Railway,” as she called them. Here she
procured food for her famished party, often payagof her
hardly-gained earnings, five dollars a day for féodthem.
But she dared not go back to them till night, fearf of
being watched, and thus revealing their hiding-plakfter
nightfall, the soundf a hymn sung at a distance comes
upon the ears of the concealed and famished fagitin
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the woods, and they know that their deliverer ihand.

They listen eagerly for the words she sings, forthism

they are to be warned of danger, or informed oétgaf
Nearer and nearer comes the unseen singer, angotitks

are wafted to their ears:

Hail, oh hail ye ha pIY spirits,
Death no more shall make yon fear, )
No grief nor sorrow, pain nor anger (anguish)
Shall no more distress you there.

Around him are ten thousan' angels,
Always ready to 'bey comman'.

De¥ are always hobring round.you, -
Till you reach the hebbenly 1&n

Jesus, Jesus will go wid you ;
He will lead you to his throne :
He who died has gone before you,

Trod de wine-press all alone.

He whose thunders shake creation;
He who bids the planets roll;

He who rides upon the temple, (tempest)
An' his scepter sways de whole.

Dark and thorny is de desert,.
Through de pilgrim makes his ways,
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Yet beyon' dis vale of sorrow,
Lies de fiel's of endless days.

| give these words exactly as Harriet sang theméeoto
a sweet and simple Methodist air. "De first timgol by
singing dis hymn, dey don't come out to me," shie,5a
till I listen if de coast isclar; den when | go back and
sing it again, dey come out. But if | sing:

Moses gadownln Eqgypt,
Till ole Pharg' let me go,
Hadn't been for Adam’s fall,
Shouldn't hub to died at all,

den dey don't come out, for dere's danger in de"way

And so by night travel, by hiding, by signals, by
threatening, she brought the people safely to dhd bf
liberty. But after the passage of the Fugitive 8l&aw, she
said, "I wouldn't trust Uncle Sam wid my people no
longer; | brought 'em all clar off to Canada.”

Of the very many interesting stories told me byri¢dy |



40 SOME SCENES FROM THE

cannot refrain from telling to my readers thatloé,who
accompanied her upon her seventh or eighth joufiroey
Maryland to Canada.

Joe was a noble specimen of a negro, and was d¢uited
by his master to a man for whom he worked faitlftdl six
years, saving him the expense of an overseer,akmptall
trouble off his hands. At length this man found hsm
absolutely necessary to him, that he determindzliyohim
at any cost. His master held him proportionatelghhi
However, by paying a thousand dollars down for hamd
promising to pay another thousand in ata@ertime, Joe
passed into the hands of his new master.

As may be imagined, Joe was somewhat surprised when
the first order issued from his master's lips, waéow,
Joe, strip and take a whipping!" Joe's experiente o
whippings as he had seen them inflicted upon others, was
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not such as to cause him particularly to desirgatdhrough
the same operation on hesvnaccount; and he, naturally
enough, demurred, and at first thought of resistiigt he
called to mind a scene which he had witnessed adteys
before, in the field, the particulars of which ateo
horrible and too harassing to the feelings to bemito
my readers, and he thought it best to submit; st he
tried remonstrance.

"Mas'r," said he, "habn't | always been faithfulytou?
Habn't | worked through sun an' rain, early in de
mornin’, and late at night; habn't | saved you berseer
by doin' his work; hab you anything to complainagfin
me?"

"No, Joe; I've no complaint to make of you; yowrgood
nigger, and you've always worked well; but thetfiesson
my niggers have to learn is that | anaster,and that they
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are not to resist or refuse to obey anything | teth to
do. Sothe first thing they've got to do, is to be whipped
they resist, they get it all the harder; and slogtl on,
till 1 kill 'em, but they've got to give up at lasind learn
that I'm master."

Joe thought it best to submit. He stripped offupper
clothing, and took his whipping without a word; tag he
drew his clothes up over his torn and bleeding baek
said, "Dis is de last!" That night he took a boatl avent a
long distance to the cabin of Harriet's father, sad,
"Next time Moses comes, let me know." It was only a
week or two after that, that the mysterious womanmw no
one could lay their finger on appeared, and memevg and
children began to disappear from the plantationse @ne
morning Joe was missing, and his brother Willianoyrf
another plantation; Peter and Eliza, too, were pamel
these made part of Harriet's next party, who betair



LIFE OF HARRIET TUBMAN A

pilgrimage from Maryland to Canada, or as they esped
it, from "Egypt to de land of Canaan."

Their adventures were enough to fill a volume; theye
pursued; they were hidden in "potato holes,” whileir
pursuers passed within a few feet of them; thewessed
along by friends in various disguises; they scatteand
separated, tde led by guides by a roundabout way, to a
meeting-place again. They were taken in by SamrGree
the man who was afterwards sent to State Prisoriefor
years for having a copy of "Uncle Tom's Cabin" iis h
house; and so, hunted and hiding and wanderingy the
came at last to the long bridge at the entrandbefity
of Wilmington, Delaware. The rewards posted up
everywhere had. been at first five hundred dollarsloe, if
taken within the limits of the United States; then
thousand, and then fifteen hundred dollars, "ah' al
expenses clar an' clean, for his body in Eastdn"Eaght
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hundred for William, and four hundred for Peterdan
twelve thousand for the woman who enticed them away
The long Wilmington Bridge was guarded by police
officers, and the advertisements were everywhehe T
party were scattered, and taken to the houses of
different colored friends, and word was sent ségrad
Thomas Garrett, of Wilmington, of their conditioand
the necessity of their being taken across the bridg
Thomas Garrett is a Quaker, and a man of a worllyerfu
large and generous heart, through whose handsetsits
me, two thousand self-emancipated slaves passetein
way to freedom. He was always ready, heart hadd
and means, in aiding these poor fugitives, and ez
most efficient help to Harriet on many of her joeys
back and forth. A letter received a few days sihgeahe
writer, from this noble-hearted philanthropist,vaié given
presently.
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As soon as Thomas Garrett heard of the condition of
these poor people, his plan was formed. He engbged
wagons, filled them with brick-layers, whom of ceaithe
paid well for their share in the enterprise, andt 4bem
across the bridge. They went as if on a frolicgsig and
shouting. The guards saw them pass, and of coxpeeted
them to re-cross the bridge. After nightfall (andtdinately
it was a dark night) the same wagons went back wiilnt
an addition to their party. The fugitives were dret
bottom of the wagons, the bricklayers on the sestili,
singing and shouting; and so they passed by thedgua
who were entirely unsuspicious of the nature of Itasl
the wagons contained, or of the amount of prop#rts
escaping their hands. And so they made their wayew
York. When they entered the anti-slavery officer¢heoe
was recognized at once by the description in the
advertisement. "Well," said Mr. Oliver Johnson,ath
glad tosee the man whose head is worth fifteen hundred
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dollars." At this Joe's heart sank. If the advertient had
got to New York, that place which it, had takenntheo
many days and nights to reach, he thought he was in
danger still. "And how far is it now to Canada?"dsked.
When told how many miles, for they were to cometigh
New York State, and cross the Suspension Bridgeydse
ready to give up. "From dat time Joe was silengids
Harriet;" he sang no more, he talked no more ahevil

his head on his hand, and nobody could 'muse himaie

him take any interest in anyting." They passed @lon
safety, and at length found themselves in the cars,
approaching Suspension Bridge. The rest were very
joyous and happy, "but Joe sat silent and sad.rThei
fellow-passengers all seemed interested in andhiem,
and listened with tears, as Harriet and all theartp
lifted up their voices and sang:

I'm on my way to Canada,
That cold and dreary land;
The sad effects of slavery,
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I can't no longer stand.
I've served my master all my days,
Widout a dime's reward;
And now I'm forced to run away,
To flee the lash abroad.
Farewell, ole master, don't think hard of me,
I'll travel on to Canada, where all the slavesfaze.

The hounds are baylnghon my track,
Ole master comes béehind,
Resolved that he will bring me back,
Before | cross de line ;
I'm now embarked for yonder shore,.
There a man's a man by law; The iron
horse will bear me o'er,
~To shake de lion's paw. )
Oh, righteous Father, wilt thou not pity me,
And aid me on to Canada where all the slaves aee fr

Oh, | heard Queen Victoria say, .
That if we would forsake Our native
land of slavery,
And come across the lake ;
That she was standin' on de shore,
Wid arms extended wide, To give us all a
peaceful home
Beyond de rolling tide. Farewell,
ole master, etc.
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The cars began to cross the bridge. Harriet wag ver
anxious to have her companions see the Falls. amilli
Peter, and Eliza came eagerly to look at the wdaober
sight; but Joe sat still, with his head upon hischa

"Joe, come look at de Falls! Joe, you fool you, esre
de Falls! its your last chance."” But Joe sat sitiltl never
raised his head. At length Harriet knew by the ris¢he
center of the bridge, and the descent on the ailler that
they had crossed "the line." She sprang acrosoéts J
seat, shook him with all her might, and shoutédpe,
you've shook de lion's paw!" Joe did not know wklaé
meant. "Joe, you'rdéree!" shoued Harriet. Then Joe's
head went up, he raised his hands on high, anthbées
streaming with tears, to heaven, and broke oubun land
thrilling tones:

"Glory to God and Jesus too,
One more soul is safe!
Oll, go and carry de news,
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One more soul got safe.”

"Joe, come and look at de Falls!" called Harriet.

"Glory to God and Jesus, too,
One more soul got safe.

was all the answer. The cars stopped on the oitherJoe's
feet were the first to touch British soil, afteloie of the
conductor.

Loud roared the waters of Niagara, but louder still
ascended the anthem of praise from the overfloieart
of the freeman. And can we doubt that the strairs wa
taken up by angel voices, and that through theeardt
Heaven echoed and reechoed the strain:

Glory to God in the Highest, Glory to
God and Jesus too, One more soul is safe.

"The ladies and gentlemen gathered round him," said
Harriet, "till I couldn't see Joe for the crowd,lyph heard
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'Glory to God and Jesus too!" louder than ever.lighl
went after him, and pulleddim, saying, "Joe, stop your
noise! you act like a fool!" Then Peter ran in gaked
him mos' off his feet,—" Joe, stop your holleriR8lks '11
think you're crazy!" But Joe gave no heed. Thedadi
were crying, and the tears like rain ran down Jealle
cheeks. A lady reached over her fine cambric
handkerchief to him. Joe wiped his face, and treeggoke.

"Oh!if I'd felt like dis down South, it would halaken
nine men to take me; only one more journey for me
now, and dat is to Hebben!" "Well, you ole fool you
said Harriet, with whom there seems but one stam the
sublime to the ridiculous," you might a' lookeddat Falls
fust, and den gone to Hebben afterwards.” She é&s s
Joe several times since, a happy and industrieesian in
Canada.
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When asked, as she often is, how it was possibleste
was not afraid to go back, with that tremendouseptipon
her head, Harriet always answers, " Why, don'tllyeu,
Missus, t'wan'ime,'twasde Lord !l alwaystole him, ‘I
trust to you. , I don't know where to go or whatty but |
expect you to lead me," an' he always did." At tme she
was going down, watched for everywhere, after thead
been a meeting of slaveholderdlie court-house of one of
the large cities of Maryland, and an added rewadi heen
put upon her head, with various threats of theetkffit cruel
devices by which she should be tortured and putetath;
friends gathered round her, imploring her not to ayo
directly in the face of danger and death, and Ws
Harriet's answer to them:

"Now look yer! John saw the city, didn't he? Yeshd
saw the city. Well, what did he see? He saw twelve
gates—three of dose gates was on de north—thrésmof
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was on de east— and three of 'em was on de west—but
dere was three of 'em on 8euthtoo ; an' | reckon if dey

kil me down dere, I'll git into one of dem gatedpn't
you?"

Whether Harriet's ideas of the geographical bearofg
the gates of the Celestial City, as seen in thecAlyptic
vision, were correct or not, we cannot doubt the was
right in the deduction her faith drew from themdaihat
somewherewhether north, south, east, or west, to our
dim vision, there is a gate to be opened for Harvidere
the welcome will be given., "Come in thou blessédany
Father."

Many of the stories told me by Harriet, in answer t
guestions, have been corroborated bytefsf some of
which will appear in this book. Of others, | havet tbeen
able to procure confirmation, owing to ignorance tio¢
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address of those conversant with the facts. | Antbng
her papers, many of which are defaced by beingedarr
about with her for years, portions of letters addesl to
myself, by persons at the South, and speaking ef th
valuable assistance Harriet was rendering our srddin
the hospital, and our armies in the fiekd.this time her
manner of life, as related by herself, was this:

"Well, Missus, I'd go to de hospital, | would, saeb'ry
mornin'. I'd get a big chunk of ice, | would, anat t in a
basin, and fill it with water; den I'd take a spengnd
begin. Fust man I'd come to, I'd thrash away desflan’
dey'd rise, dey would, like bees roun' a hive. Den
begin to bathe der wounds, an' by de time I'd lhathfé
three or four, de fire and heat would have meltedce
and made de water warm, an' it would be as redlas c
blood. Den I'd. go an' git more ice, | would, ary te
time | got to de nex' ones, de flies would be ralenfust
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ones black an' thick as eber." In this way she wdrk
day after day, till late at night; then she wentrteoto

her little cabin, and made about fifty pies, a grea
guantity of ginger-bread, and two casks of rootrbee
These she would hire some contraband to sell for he
through the camps, and thus she would provide her
support for another day; for this woman never nesxbi
pay or pension, and never drew for herself but twen
days' rations during the four years of her labétsone
time she was called away from Hilton Head, by oheur
officers, to come to Fernandina, where the men were
dying off like sheep,” from dysentery. Harriet had
acquired quite a reputation for her skill in curitigs
disease, by a medicine which she prepared fromsroot
which grew near the waters which gave the disease.
Here she found thousands of sick soldiers and @ioatds,
and immediately gave up her time and attentiorhéont.

At another time, we find her nursing those who were
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down by hundreds with small-pox and malignant fever
She had never had these diseases, but she sedmseo
no more fear of death in one form than another. "De
Lord would take keer of her till her time came, dah
she was ready to go."

When our armies and gun-boats first appeared in any
part of the South, many of the poor negroes wen@ach
afraid of "de Yankee Buckra" as tieir own masters. It
was almost impossible to win their confidence, @rget
information from them. But to Harriet they wouldllte
anything; and so it became quite important ‘that stould
accompany expeditions goingp the rivers, or into
unexplored parts of the country, to control and get
information from those whom they took with them as
guides.

Gen. Hunter asked her at one time if she would o w
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several gun-boats up the Combahee River, the objdbie
expedition being to take up the torpedoes placedhiey
rebels in the river, to destroy railroads and ke&lgand to
cut off supplies from the rebel troops. She saiel wiould

go if Col. Montgomery was to be appointed commarader
the expedition. Col. Montgomery was one of Johrvre
men, and was well known to Harriet. Accordingly,|.Co
Montgomery was appointed to the command, and Harrie
with several men under her, the principal of whoasw.
Plowden, whose pass | have, accompanied the ekpedit
Harriet describes in the most graphic manner the
appearance of the plantations as they passed upvéng
the frightened negroes leaving their work and tgkm the
woods, at sight of the gun-boats; then coming ter meit
like startled deer, and scudding away like the wanhdhe
sound of thesteam-whistle. "Well," said one old negro,"
Mas'r said de Yankees had horns and tails, butbbere
beliebed it till now." But the word was passed gldoy
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the mysterious telegraphic communication existingog
these simple people, that these were "Lincoln's-lpats
come to set them free." In vain, then, the drivessd their
whips, in their efforts to hurry the poor creatutesck to
their quarters; they all turned and ran for the -oats.
They came down every road, across every field, st
they had left their work and their cabins; womerthwi
children clinging around their neckfianging to their
dresses, running behind, all making at full speed f
"Lincoln's gun-boats." Eight hundred poor wretclag®ne
time crowded the banks, with their hands extendegtds
their deliverers, and they were all taken off upbea gun-
boats, and carried down to Beaufort.

"l nebber see such a sight,” said Harriet; we |laaglan'
laughed, an' laughed. Here you'd see a woman \pigila
on her head, rice a smokin' in it jus as she'dtikeom de
fire, young one hang-in' on behind, one han' rduer
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forehead to hold on, 'tother han' diggin' into d=+pot,
eatin' wid all its might; hold of her dress twotbree more

; down her back a bag wid a pig in it. One woman
brought two pigs, a white one, an' a black one;taok
‘em all on board; named de white pig Beauregartidan
black pig Jeff Davis. Sometimes de women would come
wid twins hangin' roun' der necks; 'pears like blmer see

S0 many twins in my life; bags on der shoulderskbts on
der heads, and young ones taggin' behin', all tbadggs
squealin, chickens screamin’, young ones squal-imd so
they came pouring down to the gunboats. When ttexnds
on the shore, and the small boats put out to th&m toff,
they all wanted to get in at once. After the boatye
crowded, they would hold on to them so that theylc¢coot
leave the shore. The oarsmen would beat them an the
hands, but they would not let go; they were afth& gun-
boats would go off and leave them, and all wantethake
sure of one of these arks of refuge. At length Col.
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Montgomery shouted from the upper deck, above "the
clamor of appealing tones, "Moses, you'll have teeg
'em a song." Then Harriet lifted up her voice aangs

"Of all the whole creation in the east or in thestye
The glorious Yankee nation is the greatest andh&se.

Come along! Come along! don't be alarmed
Uncle Sam is rich enough to give you all a farm.

At the end of every verse, the negroes in their
enthusiasm would throw up their hands and shGldry,"
and the row-boats would take that opportunity tehpaoff;
and so at last they were all brought on board.mbsters
fled; houses and barns and railroad bridges wenedul)
tracks torn up, torpedoes destroyed, and the etipedi
was in all respects successful.

This fearless woman was often sent into the rabetlas a
spy, and brought back valuable information as te th
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position of armies and batteries; she has beeraitieb
when the shot was falling like hail, and the bodieéslead
and wounded men were dropping around her like kave
autumn; but the thought of fear never seems to ek
place for a moment in her mind. She had her duty to
perform, and she expected to be taken care oit tias
done.

Would that instead of taking them in this poor vaty
second-hand, my readers could hear this womanghigra
accounts of scenes she herself withessed, cotaa lis her
imitations of negro preachers in their own very yec
dialect, her singing of camp-meeting hymns, heroaaot
of " experience meetings," her imitations of theais, and
the funeral ceremonies of these simple people. "Vdey
language down dar in de far South is jus' as diffefrom
ours in Maryland, as you cdhink," said she. "Dey laughed
when dey heard me talk, an' | could not unders@em,
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no how." She described a midnight funeral which atie
tended; for the slaves, never having been allowebuty

their dead in the day time, continued the custonmight

funerals from habit.

The corpse was laid upon the ground, and the pealple
sat round, the group being lighted up by pine tesch

The old negro preacher began by giving out a hymn,
which was sung by all. "An" oh! | wish you coulddne
‘em sing, Missus," said Harriet. "Der voices issseeet,
and dey can sing eberyting we sing, an' den deystana
great many hymns dat we can't nebber catch at all.”

The old preacher began his sermon by pointing & th
dead man, who lay in a rude box on the ground befor
him.
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"Shum? Ded-a-de-dah!Shum, David?Ded-a-de-dah!
Now | want you all toflec’ for moment. Who ob all dis
congregation is gwine next to lie ded-a-de-dah? ¥Yanit
go nowheres, my frien's and bredren, but Deffinl you.
You can't dig no hole so deep an' bury yourself bat
God A'mighty's far-seein' eye 'll fine you, an' Défcome
arter you. You can't go into that big fofpointing to
Hilton Head), an' shut yourself up dar; dat fort &esh
Buckner said de debil couldn't take, but Deff iti' fyou
dar. All your frien's may forget you, but Deff lebber
forget you. Now, my bredren, prepare to lie deceaddh!”

This was the burden of a very long sermon, afteichvh
the whole congregation went round in a sort of reole
dance, called the "spiritual shuffle," shaking h&mwdth
each other, and calling each other by name asstéiey:

My sis'r Mary 's boun' to go;
My sis'r Nanny 's boun' to go ;
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My brudder Tony 's boun'to go ;
My brudder July 's boun' to go.

This to the same tune, till every hand had beekeshay
every one of the company. When they came to Harriet
who was a stranger, they sang:

Eberybody 's boun' to go!

The body was then placed in a Government wagonbgnd
the light of the pine torches, the strange, dadc@ssion
moved along, singing a rude funeral hymn, till they
reached the place of burial.

Harriet's account of her interview with an old reghe
met at Hilton Head, is amusing and interesting. da&d,
"I'd been yere seventy-three years, workin' for my
master widout even dime wages. I'd worked rain-wet
sun dry. I'd worked wid my mouf full of dust, bubuld
not stop to get a drink of water. I'd been whipped,
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starved, an' | was always prayin’, 'Oh! Lord, coaré
delibber us!" All dat time de birds had been flyen' de
rabens had been cry-in', and de fish had been suimi
de waters. One day | look up, an' | see a big,cloud
it.didn't come up like as de clouds come out fander,
but it ‘peared to be right ober head. Der was tundet

of dat, an' der was lightnin's. Den | looked downde
water, an' | see, '‘peared to me a big house inateryan’
out of de big house came great big eggs, and de gggs
went on trou' de air, an' fell into de fort; an' loled eggs
burst before dey got dar. Den de Sesh Buckra btgin
run, an he neber stop running till he git to de s\ywaan’

he stick dar an' he die dar. Den | heard 'twas the
Yankee ship* firin' out de big eggs, an dey had edm
set us free. Den | praise de Lord. He come anhpuittle
finger in de work, an' dey Sesh Buckra all go; dadirds
stop flyin', and de rabens stop cryin’, an' whgo to catch

a fish to eat wid my rice, de 's no fish dar. Derd.o
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A'mighty'd come and frightened 'em alit of de waters.
Oh! Praise de Lord! I'd prayed seventy-three yeans,
now he's come an' we's all free."

* The Wabash.

The last time Harriet was returning from the warthw
her pass as hospital nurse, she bought a haltitket, as
she was told she must do; and missing the othar, tshe
got into an emigrant train on the Amboy Railroadhé&l
the conductor looked at her ticket, he said, "Comusstle
out of here! We don't carry niggers for half-farélarriet
explained to him that she was in the employ
Government, and was entitled to transportation laes
soldiers were. But the conductor took her forciblythe
arm, and said, "I'll make you tired of trying tagthere."
She resisted, and being very strong, she couldapiplhave
got the better of the conductor, had he not catlede
men to his assistance. The car was filled with eamtg,
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and no one seemed to take her part. The only wsids
heard, accompanied with fearful oaths, were, "Pttoh
nagur out!" They nearly wrenched her arm off, and a
length threw her, with all their strength, into @&gigage-car.
She supposed her arm was broken, and in intenfegisgf
she came on to New York. As she left the car, &ded-
looking young marcame up to her, and, handing her a
card, said, "You ought to sue that conductor, aind i
you want a witness, call on me." Harriet remaindld a
winter under the care of a physician in New Yorle h
advised her to sue the Railroad company, and baidhie
would willingly testify as to her injuries. But theard
the young man had given her was only a visitingdcar
and she did not know where to find him, and so Ighe
the matter go.

The writer here finds it necessary to apologizetfar
very desultory and hasty manner in which thiséithook
is written. Being herself pressed for time, in the
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expectation of soon leaving the country, she isgebl to
pen down the material to be used in the short and
interrupted interviews she can obtain with Harriend
also to use such letters and accounts as may baeems
they come, without being able to work them in, et
order of time. A very material assistance is tadredered
her by the kind offer of an account of Harriet'sveges
during the war, written by Mr. Charles P. Wood, of
Auburn, and kindly copied by one of Harriet's most
faithful and most efficient friends, Mrs. S. M. Haps, of
that place.

It was a wise plan of our sagacious heroine to ¢éeav
her old parents till the last to be brougiway. They
were pensioned off as too old to work, had a catnl a
horse and cow, and were quite comfortable. If Hrri
had taken them away before the young people, tlasse
would have been sold into Southern slavery, to kbem
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out of her way. But at lengthlarriet heard that the
old man had been betrayed by a slave whom he had
assisted, but who had turned back, and when questio
by his wife, told her the story of his intended agse, and

of the aid he had received from "Old Ben." This waom
hoping to curry favor with her master, revealed the
whole to him, and "Old Ben" was arrested. He wabdo
tried the next week, when Harriet appeared upon the
scene, and, as she says, "saved dem de expensetridd,d
and removed her father to a higher court, by takimg

off to Canada. The manner of their escape is detaih

the following letter from Thomas Garrett, the
Wilmington Quaker:

WILMINGTON, 6th Mo., 1868.

MY FRIEND: Thy favor of the 12th reached me
yesterday, requesting such reminiscences as | agutl
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respecting the remarkable labors of Harriet Tubnian,
aiding her colored friends from bondage. | may helgy
saying, living as | have in a slave State, and ltdves
being very severe where apyoof could be made of any
one aiding slaves on their way to freedom, | havtefelt at
liberty to keep any written word of Harriet's or roywn la-
bors, except in numbering those whom | have aBHedthat
reason | cannot furnish so interesting an accouidaaiet's
labors as | otherwise could, and now would be gtado;
for in truth 1 never met with any person, of anyocpowho
had more confidence in the voice of God, as spdkect to
her soul. She has frequently told me that she daiki¢h
God, and he talked with her every day of her lged she
has declared to me that she felt no more fear ofgbe
arrested by her former master, or any other pexgban in
his immediate neighborhood, than she did in théeSté
New York, or Canada, for she said she never vedtonty
where God sent her, and her faith in a Supreme Powe
truly was great.
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| have now been confined to my room with indisposit
more than four weeks, and cannot sit to write munl; |
feel so much interested in Harriet that | will tiy give
some of the most remarkable incidents that noweptes
themselves to my mind. The date of the commencewofent
her labors, | cannot certainly give; but | thinkrust have
been about 1845; from that time till 186Ghink she must
have brought from the neighborhood where she hat be
held as a slave, from 60 to 80 persons, from Madylaome
80 miles from herelo slave who placed himself under her
care, was ever arrested that | have heard of; slstiyrhad
her regular stopping places on her route; but ie on
instance, when she had two stout men with her, sBtne
miles below here, she said that God told her tp,stdiich
she did; and then asked him what she must do. He to
her to leave the road, and turn to the left; sheyell, and
soon came to a small stream of tide water; there na
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boat, no bridge; she again inquired of her Guidatvdhe
was to do. She was told to go through. It was cold,
the month of March; but having confidence in hendsu
she went in; the water came up to her arm-pits;ntles
refused to follow till they saw her safe on the affe
shore. They then followed, and if | mistake nog kld soon
to wade a second stream; soon after which she ¢tarae
cabin of colored people, who took them all in, them to
bed, and dried their clothes, ready to proceed nigktt on
their journey. Harriet had run out of money, andeghem
some of her underclothing to pay for their kindné§sen
she called on me two days after, she was so hchise
could hardly speak, and was also suffering with violent
toothache. The strange part of the story we founde,
that the master of these two men had put up thd@oue
day, at the railroad station near where she left, a
advertisement for them, offering a large reward tloeir
apprehension; but they made a safe exit. She atiome
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brought as many as seven or eight, several of wers
women and children. She was well known here in @nes
County and Philadelphia, and respected by all true
abolitionists. | had been in the habit of furnighimer and
those that accompanied her, as she returned fronadte

of mercy, with new shoes; and on one occasion when
had not seen her for three months, she came into my
store. | said, "Harriet, | am glad to see theeupmose
thee wants a pair of new shoes." Her reply was ahtw
more than that." I, in jest, said, "I have alwage liberal
with thee, and wish to be; but I am not rich, aadnot
afford to give much." Her reply was: "God tells goai have
money for me." | asked her "if God never deceived?h
She said, "No!" "Welll how much does thee want Aftér
studying a moment, she said: " About twenty-threlads."

| then gave her twenty-four dollars and some odus;e
the net proceeds dive pounds sterling, received through
Eliza Wigham, of Scotland, for her. | had given &m
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accounts of Harriet's labor to the Anti-Slavery i8tycof
Edinburgh, of which Eliza Wigham was Secretary. tba
reading of my letter, a gentleman present said beldv
send Harriet four pounds if he knew of any way ¢ itjto
her. Eliza Wigham offered to forward it to me farhand
that was the first money ever received by me for eme
twelve months after, she called on me again, arthat
God told her | had some money for her, but not schras
before. | had, a few days previous, received thé ne
proceeds of one pound ten shillings from Europehtan
To say the least, there was something remarkabileese
facts, whether clairvoyance, or the divine imp@son her
mind from the source of all power, | cannot telljtb
certain it was she had a guide within herself othan the
written word, for she never had any education. I$loeght
away her aged parents in a singular manner. Tlaetedt
with an old horse, fitted out in primitive styletvia straw
collar, a pair of old chaise wheels, with a board on tHe ax
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to sit on, another board swung with ropes, fastdoethe
axle, to rest their feet on. She got her parents) were
both slaves belonging to differentasters, on this rude
vehicle to the railroad, put them in the cars, ¢drdehu
herself, and drove to town in a style that no hurbamg
ever did before or since; but she was happy atngavi
arrived safe. Next day, | furnished her with mortey
take them all to Canada. | afterwards sold thers&oand
sent them the balance of the proceeds. | beliateHarriet
succeeded in freeing all her relatives but oneesisind
her three children.
Etc., etc. Thy friend,

THOS. GARRETT.

Friend Garrett probably refers here to those whesge
through his hands. Harriet was obliged to come laynyn
different routes on her different journeys, andutpo she
never counted those whom she brought away withiher,
would seem, by the computation of others, thatettmeust
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have been somewhere near three hundred brougheérby h
to the Northern States and Canada.

Extracts from a letter written by Mr. Sanborn, &tary
of the Massachusetts Board of State Charities.

MY DEAR MADAME : Mr. Phillips has sent me your note,
asking for reminiscences of Harriet Toén, and
testimonials to her extraordinary story, which regr
NewEngland friends will, | am sure, be glad to furnish

| never had reason to doubt the truth of what Harri
said in regard to her own career, for | found her
singularly truthful. Her imagination is warm andhj and
there is a whole region of the marvelous in hemuret
which has manifested itself at times remarkablyr He
dreams and visions, misgivings and fore warningsht
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not to be omitted in any life of her, particulathyose re-
lating to John Brown.

She was in his confidence in 1858-9, and he hackat g
regard for her, which he often expressed to me. &ithed
him in his plans, and expected, "to do so stiltifar, when
his career was closed by that wonderful campaign in
Virginia. The first time she came to my house, on€ord,
after that tragedy, she was shown into a roomeretrening,
where Brackett's bust of John Brown was standirfte T
sight of it, which was new to her, threw her intgat of
ecstacy of sorrow and admiration, and she wentnoher
rhapsodical way to pronounce his apotheosis.

She has often been in Concord, where she residdteat
houses of Emerson, Alcott, the Whitneybe Brooks
family, Mrs. Horace Mann, and other well known
persons. They all admired and respected her, and
nobody doubted the reality of her adventures. She w
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too real a person to be suspected. In 1862, | think it
was, she went from Boston to Port Royal, under the
advice and encouragement of Mr. Garrison, Governor
Andrew, Dr. Howe, and other leading people. Her
career in South Carolina is well known to some of o
officers, and | think to Colonel Higginson, now of
Newport, R. I., and Colonel James Montgomery, of
Kansas, to both of whom she was useful apyand
guide, if | mistake not. | regard her as, onwiw®le, the
most extraordinary person of hexce | have ever met.
She is a negro of pure or almost pure blood, cathere
read nor write, and has the characteristics of raee
and condition. But she has done what can scarcely b
credited on the best authority, and she has acadsihgul

her purposes with a coolness, foresight, patieacel
wisdom, which in avhite manwould have raised him to
the highest pitch of reputation.

| am, dear Madame, very truly your servant,
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F. B. SANBORN.

Of the "dreams and visions" mentioned in tieiser, the
writer might have given many wonderful instancest i
was thought best not to insert anything which, \aitly,
might bring discredit upon the story. When thesadwof
somnolency come upon Harriet, she imagines that her
"spirit" leaves her body, and visits other scene$@aces,
not only in this world, but in the world of spiritdnd her
ideas of these scenes show, to say the leasofiitidness
of imagination seldom equaled in the soarings @itiost
cultivated minds.

Notlong since, the writer, on going into Harriet's mom
the morning, sat down by her and began to read that
wonderful and glorious description of the heavenly
Jerusalem in the two last chapters of Revelatidfigen the
reading was finished, Harriet burst into a rhapsadiych
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perfectly amazed her hearer—telling of what shedesh in
one of these visions, sights which no one couldotitad
been real to her, and which no human imaginatiardco
have conceived, it would seem, unless in dreamisioru
There was a wild poetry in these descriptions wisetimed
to border almost on inspiration, but by many thaghnhbe
characterized as the ravings of insanity. All tteat be said
is, however, if this woman is insane, there has lzeeon-
derful "method in her madness."

At one time, Harriet was much troubled in spiribab
her three brothers, feeling sure that some gredtveas
impending over their heads. She wrote a letter,tlog
hand of a friend, to a man named Jacob Jackson iwdt
near there. Jacob was a free negro, who could rieeith and
write, and who was under suspicion at that time} ass
thought he had something to do with the disappearari
so many slaves. It was necessary, therefore, todng
cautious in writing to him. Jacob had an adopted, so
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William Henry Jackson, also free, who had come Boamnd

so Harriet determined to sign her letter with heme,
knowing that Jacob would be clever enough to undeds

by her peculiar phraseology, what meaning she dgdrto
convey to him. She, therefore, after speaking of
indifferent matters, said, "Read my letter to the flks,
and give my love to them, and tell my brothers ® b
alwayswatching unto prayerand when theyood old ship

of Zion comes along, to be ready to step aboard."

The letter was signed "William Henry Jackson." Jaco
was not allowed to have his letters till the sdBeted
inspectors had had the reading of them, and stuchtxd
their secret meaning.

They, therefore, got together, wiped their gdassnd got
them on, and proceeded to a careful perusal of this
mysterious document. What it meant, they could not
imagine; William Henry Jackson had no parents or
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brothers, and the letter was incomprehensible. &\ehius
having exhausted itself, black genius was calledaimd
Jacob's letter was at last handed to him. Jacob ataw
once what it meant, but tossed it down, saying,at D
letter can't be meant for me, no how. | can't madad
nor tail of it," and walked off and took immediateeasures

to let Harriet's brothers know secretly that she w@ming,
and they must be ready to start at a moment'senfuicthe
North. When Harriet arrived there, it was the dajobe
Christmas, and she found her three brothers, whb ha
attempted to escape, were advertised to be sold on
Christmas day to the highest bidder, to go dowrth®
cotton and rice fields with the chain-gang. Chris¢ntame

on Sunday, and therefore they were not to be sidld t
Monday. Harriet arrived on Saturday, and gave them
secret notice to be ready to start Saturday night,
immediately after dark, the first stopping-placebtheir
father's cabin, forty miles away. When they assemibl
their brother John was missing; bwhen Harriet was
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ready, the word was "Forward!" and she "nebber
waited for no one." Poor John was almost ready to
start, when his wife was taken ill, and in an houtwo,
another little inheritor of the blessings of slavbead come
into the world. John must go off for a "Granny,'datten

he would not leave his wife in her present
circumstances. But after the birth of the child, he
began to think he must start; the North and Lihestythe
South and life-long Slavery— these were the altiéves,
and this was his last chance. He tried again arainaigp
steal out of the door, but a watchful eye was aon,tand

he was always arrested by the question, " Where you
gwine, John?" At length he told her he was going to
try to see if he couldn't get hired out on Christma
another man. His wife did not think that he wad#&
sold. He went out of the door, and stood by theneoof

the house, near her bed, listening. At length, bart
her sobbing and crying, and not being able to eaditr

he went back. "Oh! John," said his wife, "you's g&vito
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lebe me; but, wherebber you go, remember me an' de
chillen.” John went out and started at full speedHis
father's cabin, forty miles away. At daybreak, he
overtook the others irthe "fodder house,” near the
cabin of their parents. Harriet had not seen hethero
there for six years, but they did not dare to et bld
woman know of their being in her neighborhood, ér o
their intentions, for she would have raised suchuproar

in her efforts to detain them with her, that theoleh
plantation would have been alarmed. The poor oldham

had been expecting the boys all day, to spend s
with her as usual. She had been hard at work, Ilbetlk

a pig, and put it to all the various uses to whsatmer's
flesh is doomed, and had made all the preparattmrs
circumstances admitted of, to give them a sumptuous
entertainment, and there she sat watching. In tght,n
when Harriet and two of her brothers and two othen,

who had escaped with them, arrived at the "fodaersé,"
they were exhausted and famished. They sent the two
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strange men up to the house to try and speak td "Ol
Ben," their father, but not to let their mother knof their
being in the neighborhood. The men succeeded isimgu
old Ben, who came out, and as soon as he heardstbey,

he gathered together a quantity of provisions, eache
down to the fodder house, and slipped them ins$idedbor,
taking care not tgeehis children.

Up among the ears of corn they lay, and one of tihem
had not seen for six years. It rained very hardlet
Sunday, and there they lay all day, for they comdd
start till night. At about daybreak, John joinedetin
There were wide chinks in the boards of the fodder
house, and through them they could see their father
cabin; and all day long, every few minutes, thewldsee
the old woman come out, and, shading her eyes héth
hand, take a long look down the road to see if her
children were coming, and then they could almostrhe
her sigh as she turned into the house, disappointed
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Two or three times the old man came down, and pglshe
food inside the door, and after nightfall he canoe t
accompany them part of the way upon their journey.
When he reached the fodder house, he tied his
handkerchief tight over his eyes, and two of hisisso
taking him by each arm, he accompanied them some
miles upon their journey. They then bade him
farewell, and left him standing blind-fold in the
middle of the road. When he could no longer hear
their footsteps, he took off the handkerchief, and
turned back.

But before leaving, they had gone up to the cabiake a
silent farewell of the poor old mother. Through fitide
window of the cabin, they saw the old woman sitthg
her fire with a pipe in her mouth, her head onheerd,
rocking back and forth as she did when she wasible,
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and wondering what new evil had come to her childviith
streaming eyes, they watched her for ten or fifteémutes;
but time was precious, and they must reach their ne
station before daybreak, and so they turned saufy a

When the holidays were over, and the men camehior t
three brothers to sell them, they could not be fourhe
first place to search was of course the plantatibare all
their relatives and friends lived. They went to theg
house,"” and asked the "Doctor" if he had seen amgth
of them. The Doctor said, "No, they mostly camethgre
to see the other niggers when they came for Chaistrout
they hadn't been round at all." Have you been dtawn
Old Ben's?" the Doctor asked. "Yes." "What does Kild
say?" "Old Kit says not one of 'em came this Cimast.
She was looking for 'em most all day, and most érb&r
heart about it." "What does Old Ben say?" "Old Ben
says that he hasn't seen one of his children thisstthas."
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"Well, if Old Ben says thathey haven't been round.” And
so the man-hunters went off disappointed.

One of the other brothers, William Henry, had |dreen
attached to a girl named Catherine, who lived with
another master; but her master would not let herryna
him. When William Henry made up his mind to starthw
Harriet, he determined to bring Catherine with hilimd
so he went to a tailor's, and bought a new suineh's
clothes, and threw them over the garden fence of
Catherine's master. The garden ran down to a mh, a
Catherine had been notified where to find the @stfWhen
the time had come to get ready, Catherine wentiéddot
of the garden and dressed herself in the suit of'sne
clothes. She was soon missed, and all the gitlsarhouse
were set to looking for Catherine. Presently they s
coming up through the garden, as if from the riewyell-
dressed little darkey, and they all stopped looking
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Catherine to stare at him. He walked directly bgnth
round the house, and went out of the gate, withbat
slightest suspicion being excited as to who he Waa.fort-
night from that time, the whole party were saf€anada.

William Henry died in Canada, but Catherim&s been
seen and talked with by the writer, at the housthef
old people.

Of the many letters, testimonials, and passesgglat
the hands of the writer by Harriet, the followingea
selected for insertion in this book, and are gsu#icient
to verify her statements.

A. Letter from Gen. Saxton to a Lady of Auburn.

ATLANTA, GA.,March 21, 1868.

MY DEAR MADAME: | have just received your letter
informing me that Hon. Wm. H. Seward, Secretargtaite,
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would present a petition to Congress for a pensmn
Harriet Tubman, for services rendered in the UrAomy
during the late war. | can bear witness to the eatiher
services in South Carolina and Florida. She wasl&ag
in the hospitals and as a spy. She made many ansadk
the enemy's lines, displaying remarkable couragal, and
fidelity. She was employed by General Hunter, and |
think by Generals Stevens and Sherman, and issesvitey
of a pension from the Government for her servicesiay
other of its faithful servants.
| am very truly yours,
RUFUS SAXTON Bwvt. Brig.-Gen. U. S. A.

Letter from Hon. Wm.H. Seward.

WASHINGTON, July 25, 1868MAJ.-GEN-.
HUNTER—
MY DEAR SIR: Harriet Tubman, a colored woman, has
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been nursing our soldiers during nearly all the .w&e
believes she has a claim for faithful services be t
command in South Carolina with which you are comedc
and she thinks that you would be disposed to seelhan
justly settled.

| have known her long, and a nobler, higher spait,a
truer, seldom dwells in the human form. | commeid, h
therefore, to your kind and best attentions. Faitiif your
friend,
WILLIAM H . SEWARD.

Letter from Col. James Montgomery.

ST.HELENA ISLAND, S. C., July 6, 1863.
HEADQUARTERS COLORED BRIGADE

BRIG.-GEN. GILMORE, Commanding Department of the
South—
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GENERAL: | wish to commend to your attention, Mrs.
Harriet Tubman, a most remarkable woman, and
invaluable as a scout. | have been acquainted tveth
character and actions for several years.

Walter D. Plowden is a man of tried courage, and ca
be made highly useful.

| am, General, your most ob't servant,
JAMES MONTGOMERY, Col. Com. Brigade.

Letter from Mrs. Gen. A. Baird.

PETERBORQNOV. 24, 1864.

The bearer of this, Harriet Tubman, a most excellen
woman, who has rendered faithful and good senicesur
Union army, not only in the hospital, but in varsou
capacities, having been employed under Government a
Hilton Head, and in Florida; and | commend her he t
protection of all officers in whose department shay
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happen to be.

She has been known and esteemed for years by the
family of my uncle, Hon. Gerrit Smith, as a persoin
great rectitude and capabilities.

MRS. GEN. A. BAIRD.

Letter from Hon. Gerrit Smith.

PETERBORQN. Y., Nov. 4, 1867.

| have known Mrs. Harriet Tubman for many years.
Seldom, if ever, have | met with a persoore
philanthropic, more self-denying, and of more birgvélor
must | omit to say that she combines with her sobli
spirit, remarkable discernment and judgment.

During the late war, Mrs. Tubman was eminefdighful
and useful to the cause of our country. She is padr
has poor parentSuch a servant of the country should be
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well paid by the country. hope that the Government will
look into her case. GERRIT SMITH

Testimonial from Gerrit Smith.

PETERBORQNOV. 22, 1864

The bearer, Harriet Tubman, needs not any rec-
ommendation. Nearly all the nation over, she has lheard
of for her wisdom, integrity, patriotism, and braxeThe
cause of freedom owes her much. The country owes he
much.

| have known Harriet for many years, and | holdiher
my high esteem.

GERRIT SMITH

Certificate from Henry JT. Durrant, Acting Asst.
Surgeon, U. S. A.

| certify that | have been acquainted with Harriet
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Tubman for nearly two years; and my positaanMedical
Officer in charge of "contrabands" in this town and
hospital, has given me frequent and ample oppdrésni
to observe her general deportment; particularly her
kindness and attention to the sick and sufferinpeof
own race. | take much pleasure in testifying togkeem
in which she is generally held.

HENRY K. DURRANT,

Acting Assistant Surgeon, U. S. A.

In charge "Contraband" Hospital.

Dated at Beaufort, S.C., the 3d day of May, 1864.

| concur fully in the above.
R. sAXTON, Brig.-Gen. Vol.

The following are a few of the passes used by Marri
throughout the war. Many others are so defacedithst
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impossible to decipher them.

HEADQUARTERS DEPARTMENT OF THE SOUTHHILTON
HEAD, PORT ROYAL S. C., Feb. 19, 1863.

Pass the bearer, Harriet Tubman, to Beaufort acll ba
to this place, and wherever she wishes to go; anel g
her free passage at all times, on all Government
transports. Harriet was sent to me frddoston by
Gov. Andrew of Mass., and is a valuable woman. She
has permission, as a servant of the Government, to
purchase such provisions from, the Commissary as sh
may need.

D. HUNTER, Maj.-Gen. Com.

General Gilmore, who succeeded General Hunter in
command of the Department of the South, appends his
signature to the same pass.

HEADQUARTERS OF THE DEPARTMENT OF THE SOUTH

July 1, 1863. Continued in
force.
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Q. A. GILMORE, Brig.-Gen. Com.

BEAUFORT, Aug. 28, 1862.
Will Capt. Warfield please let "Moses" have a dttl
Bourbon whiskey for medicinal purposes.
HENRY K. DURRANT, Act. Ass. Surgeon.

WAR DEPAF8T6M5ENI WASHINGTON, D. C.,March 20,

Pass Mrs. Harriet Tubman (colored) to Hilton Head
and Charleston, S. C., with free transportation an
Government transport.

By order of the Sec. of War.

Louis H., Asst. Adj.-Gen,, U. S. A.
To Bvt. Brig.-Gen. Van Vliet, IT. S. Q. M., K'Y.
Nottransferable.

WAR DEPARTMENT, WASHINGTON, D. C.,
July 22, 1865.
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Permit Harriet Tubman to proceed to Fortress Monroe
Va., on a Government transport. Transportation \Wwél
furnished free of cost.

By order of the Secretary of War.

L. H., Asst. Adj.-Gen. Not
transferable.

Appointment as Nurse.

SIR:—I have the honor to inform you that the
Medical Director Department of Virginia has been
instructed to appoint Harriet Tubman nurse or
matron at the Colored Hospital, Fort Monroe, Va.

Very respectfully, your obdt. servant,
Y. K. BARNES, Surgeon-General. Honwm.
H. SEWARD,
Secretary of State, Washington, D. C.



98 SOME SCENES FROM THE

Names of Harriet's Assistants, Scouts, or PilotScouts
who are residents of Beaufort, and well acquairvigth
the main land: -Peter Barns, Mott Blake, Sandyesg|t
Solomon Gregory. Isaac Hayward, Gabriel Cohen, Geor
Chrisholm.

Pilots who know the channels of the rivers in this
vicinity, and who acted as such for Col. Montgomapythe
Combahee River: Charles Simmons, Samuel Hay ward.

App'd, R.sAXTON, Brig.-Gen.

At this point the following good and kind lettenin Rev.
Henry Fowler is received:

AUBURN, June 23, 1868.
MY DEAR FRIEND:—I wish to say to you how gratified |

am that you are writing the biography of Harrietbiman.
| feel that her life forms part of the history bt country,
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and that it ought not to depend upon tradition éefKit in
remembrance. Had not the pressure of professidamhs
prevented, | should have aspired to be her histangself;
but my disappointment in this regard is more that by
the satisfaction experienced in hearing that yoe the
chosen Miriam of this African " Moses; " the nanmyevhich
she was known among her emancipated followers figm
land of bondage. Blessed be God! a "Greater than
Moses " has at last broken every bond.
As ever, with warm regard, your friend,
HENRY FOWLER

The following account of the subject of this memsicut
from the Boston Commonwealtbf 1863, kindly sent the
writer by Mr. Sanborn:

"It was said long ago that the true romance of Acze
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was not in the fortunes of the Indian, where Cooper
sought it, nor in theNew England character, where Judd
found it, nor in the social contrasts of Virginikampters, as
Thackeray imagined, but in the story of the fugstiv
slaves. The observation is as true now as it wégrde
war, with swift, gigantic hand, sketched the vdsadows,
and dashed in the high lights in which romance $otce
lurk and flash forth. But the stage is enlargedwdrich
these dramas are played, the whole world now sit as
spectators, and the desperation or the magnaniofiiy
poor black woman has power to shake the nationgbat
long was deaf to her cries. We write of one of ées
heroines, of whom our slave annals are full,L—a woma
whose career is as extraordinary as the most fawfdusr

sex can show.

"Araminta Ross, now known by her married name of
Tubman, with her sounding Christian name changed to
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Harriet, is the grand-daughter of a slave impoffredn
Africa, and has not a drop of white blood in heinge
Her parentswere Benjamin Ross and Harriet Greene,
both slaves, but married and faithful to each other
They still live in old age and poverty, but free a little
property at Auburn, 1ST. Y., which their daughter
purchased for them from MSeward, the Secretary of
State. She was born, as near as she can remember, i
1820 or in 1821, in Dorchester County, on the Easte
shore of Maryland, and not far from the town of
Cambridge. She had ten brothers and sisters, ofmwho
three are now living, all at the North, and alloesd from
slavery by Harriet, before the War. She went back |
as the South was preparing to secede, to bring awvay
fourth, but before she could reach her, she was.dea
Three years before, she had brought away her the:ifa
and mother, at great risk to herself.
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"When Harriet was six years old, she was taken fham
mother and carried ten miles to live with James K oo
whose wife was a weaver, to learn the trade of weav
While still a mere child, Cook set her to watchihip
musk-rat traps, which compelled her to wade throtlgh
water. It happened that she was once sent whewasdl
with the measles, and, taking cold from wading e t
water in this condition, she grew very sicand her
mother persuaded her master to take her away frook'€
until she could get well.

"Another attempt was made to teach her weaving, but
she would not learn, for she hated her mistressdahnot
want to live at home, as she would have done asavev,
for it was the custom then to weave the cloth foe t
family, or a part of it, in the house.

"Soon after she entered her teens she was hiredsat
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field hand, and it was while thus employed that she
received a wound which nearly proved fatal, frone th
effects of which she still suffers. In the fall thfe year,
the slaves there work in the evening, cleaning heat
husking corn, etc. On this occasion, one of theeslaf a
farmer named Barrett, left his work, and went te th
village store in the evening. The overseer followed
him, and so did Harriet. When the slave was fouthe,
overseer swore he should be whipped, and called on
Harriet, among others, to help tie him. She refyusadl

as the man ran away, she placed herself in the tboor
stop pursuit. The overseer caught up a two-pounghve
from the counter and threw it at the fugitive, biufell
short and struck Harriet a stunning blow on thedhda
was long before she recovered fraohis, and it has left
her subject to a sort of stupor or lethargy at 8me
coming upon her in the midst of conversation, or
whatever she may be doing, and throwing her intieep
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slumber, from which she will presently rouse hdrsahd
go on with her conversation or work.

"After this she lived for five or six years with o
Stewart, where at first she worked in the housd, bu
afterwards 'hired her time," and Dr. Thompson, sbher
master's guardian, 'stood for her,' that is, wassheety
for the payment of what she owed. She employed the
time thus hired in the rudest labors,—drove oxerted,
plowed, and did all the work of a man,—sometimes
earning money enough in a year, beyond what shé pai
her master, 'to buy a pair of steers,’ worth faltylars.
The amount exacted of a woman for her time wag @ft
sixty dollars, — of a man, one hundred to one herhdmnd
fifty dollars. Frequently Harriet worked for hertlier,
who was a timber inspector, and superintended titing
and hauling of great quantities of timber for thatBnore
ship-yards. Stewart, his temporary master, wasiladyy
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and for the work of Ross used to receive as mudivas
dollars a day sometimes, he being a superior nvark
While engaged with her father, she would cut wdaayl
logs, etc. Her usual ‘stintvas half a cord of wood in a
day.

"Harriet was married somewhere about 1844, to a fre
colored man named John Tubman, but she had no
children. For the last two years of slavery shediwith
Dr. Thompson, before mentioned, her own master not
being yet of age, and Dr. T.'s father being hisrdjaa, as
well as the owner of her own father. In 1849 theing
man died, and the slaves were to be sold, thoughqursly
set free by an old will. Harriet resolved not to $&d,
and so, with no knowledge of the North — havingyonl
heard of Pennsylvania arfdNew Jersey — she walked
away one night alone. She found a friend in a wiaitky,
who knew her story and helped her on her way. Aftany
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adventures, she reached Philadelphia, where shd foark

and earned a small stock of money. With this maney
her purse, she traveled back to Maryland for hesbland,

but she found him married to another woman, and no
longer caring to live with her. This, however, was until

two years after her escape, for she does not sedrave
reached her old home in her first two expeditiolrs.
December, 1850, she had visited Baltimore bralight
away her sister and two children, who had comeromf
Cambridge in a boat, under charge of her sister's
husband, a free black. A few months after she had
brought away her brother and two other men, butai$

not till the fall of 1851 that she found her husthaand
learned of his infidelity. She did not give way rige or
grief, but collected a party of fugitives and brbtghem
safely to Philadelphia. In December of the same, &
returned, and led out a party of eleven, among them
brother and his wife. With these she journeyed to
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Canada, and there spent the winter, for this waer af
the enforcement of Mason's Fugitive Slave Bill in
Philadelphia and Boston, and there was no safatgpx
‘under the paw of the British Lion," as she quairshyd.
But the first winter was terribly severe for thegseor
runaways. They earned their bread by chopping wood
the snows of a Canadian forest; they were frogeijt
hungry, and naked. Harriet was their good angek Sh
kept house for her brother, and the poor creatures
boarded with her. She worked for them, beggedHen,
prayed for them, with the strange familiarity of
communion with God which seems natural to these
people, and carried them by the help of God throingh
hard winter.

"In the spring she returned to the States, andsaalu
earned money by working in holds and families asak.
From Cape May, in the fall of 1852, she went bawkeo
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more to Maryland, and brought away nine more fuggi

"Up to this time she had expended chiefly her own
money in these expeditions — money which she hadeda
by hard work in the drudgery of the kitchen. Nedl any
one more exactly fulfill the sense of George Hetrber

"A servant with this clause Makes
drudgery divine."

"But it was not possible for such virtues long émain
hidden from the keen eyes of the Abolitionists. 8beame
known to Thomas Garrett, the large-hearted Quaker o
Wilmington, who has aided the escape of three @nadis
fugitives; she found warm friends in Philadelphiel aNew
York, and wherever she went. These gave her money,
which she never spent for her own use, but laidoughe
help of her people, and especially for her journegsk to
the 'land of Egypt," as she called her old homerdason
of her frequent visits there, always carrying awayne of
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the oppressed, she got among her people the name of
Moses,' which it seems she still retains.

"Between 1852 and 1857, she made but two of these
journeys, in consequence partly of the increasgtavice of
the slaveholders, who had suffered so much by tlse bf
their property. A great reward was offered for bapture,
and she several times was on the point of beingntakut
always escaped by her quick wit, or by 'warningsmf
Heaven—for it is time to notice one singular trait her
character. She is the most shrewd and practicabpen the
world, yet she is a firm believer in omens, dreamasd
warnings. She declares that before her escape stavery,
she used to dream of flying over fields and towasd
rivers and mountains, looking down upon them 'lke
bird," and reaching at last a great fence, or sionest a river,
over which she would try to fly, 'but it 'pearedkdi I
wouldn't hab de strength, and jes as | was simkin/n, dare
would be ladies all drest in white ober dere, aegl d@ould
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put out dere arms and pull me ‘cross.' There iingt
strange in this, perhaps, but she declares thahwhe came
North she remembered these very places as thoséahe
seen in her dreams, and many of the ladies whoebelied
her were those she had been helped by in her @sion

"Then she says she always knows when thedanger
near her,—she does not know how, exactly, buarfléke
my heart go flutter, flutter, and den dey may dagdce,
Peace," as much as dey likeknow its gwine to be war!'
She is very firm on this point, and ascribes ts tier great
impunity, in spite of the lethargy before mentionetiich
would seem likely to throw her into the hands of he
enemies. She says she inherited this power, thdatireer
could always predict the weather, and that he étdehe
Mexican war.
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"In 1867 she made her most venturesome journeysHer
brought with her to the North her old parents, wieye no
longer able to walk such distances as she musy goght.
Consequently she must hire a wagon for them, and it
required all her ingenuity to get them through Manyl
and Delaware safe. She accomplished it, however,bgn
the aid of her friends she brought them safe toaGan
where they spent the winter. Her account of théiesings
there — of her mother's complaining and her own
philosophy about it — is a lesson of trust in Pdmrice
better than many sermons, But- she decided to iy
to a more comfortable place, and so she negotiatbdVir.
Seward — then in the Senate — for a little patch of
ground with a house on it, at Auburn, near his tmme.

To the credit of the Secretary of State it sdcag said,
that he sold her the property on very favorablener
and gave her some time for payment. To this hobse s
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removed her parents, and set herself to work to pay
for her purchase. It was on this errand that sis# fi
visited Boston — we believe in the winter of 18585he
brought a few letters from her friends in New Ydokif she
could herself neither read nor write, and she waged
to trust to her wits that they were delivered te tight
persons. One of them, as it happened, was to #sept
writer, who received it by another hand, and caltedee
her at her boarding-house. It was curious to see th
caution with which she received her visitor untiedelt
assured that there was no mistaRee of her means of
security was to carry with her the daguerreotyddeseo
friends, and show them to each new person. If they
recognized the likeness, then it was all right.

"Pains were taken to secure her the attention tizlwh
her great services to humanity entitled her, ars Isft
New England with a handsome sum of money towards th
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payment of her debt to Mr. Seward. Before she left,
however, she had several interviews with Captain
Brown, then in Boston.

He is supposed to have communicated his plareet,
and to have been aided by her in obtaining recraitd
money among her people. At any rate, he alwaysespbk
her with the greatest respect, and declared theméfl
Tubman,' as he styled her, was a better officen thast
whom he had seen, and could command an army as
successfully as she had led her small partiesgifives.

"Her own veneration for Captain Brown has alwaysrbe
profound, and since his murder, has taken the fofma
religion. She had often risked her own life for people,
and she thought nothing of that; but that a whisnpand
a man so noble and strong, should so take uponelfims
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the burden of a despised race, she could not uaddrsand
she took refuge from her perplexity in the mysteoé her
fervid religion.

"Again, she laid great stress on a dream whichhstte
just before she met Captain Brown in Canada. Shegtit
she was in 'a wilderness sort of place, all fulretks and
bushes," when she saw a serpent raise its headgamen
rocks, and as it did so, it became the head ofldmman
with a long white beard, gazing at her ' wishfiklijes as
ef he war gwine to speak to me," and then two dikads
rose up beside him, younger than heard as she stood
looking at them, and wondering what they could waitl
her, a great crowd of men rushed in and struck dthen
younger heads, and then the head of the old mdh, st
looking at her so 'wishful." This dream she hadiragad
again, and could not interpret it; but when she met
Captain Brown, shortly after, behold, he was theyve
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image of the head she had seen. But still she coold
make out what her dream signified, till the newmeao
her of the tragedy of Harper's Ferry, and then lghewv
the two other heads were his two sons. She waseim N
York at that time, and on the day of the affaitHarper's
Ferry, she felt her usual warning that something wa
wrong—she could not tell what. Finally she told hestess
that it must be Captain Brown who was in trouble] ¢hat
they should soon hear bad news from him. The nayisd
newspaper brought tidings of what had happened.laser
visit to Maryland was made after this, in Decemid@&60;
and in spite of the agitated condition of the coyrdand the
greater watchfulness of the slaveholders, she htcagay
seven fugitives, one of them an infant, which mhst
drugged with opium to keep it from crying on theywand
so revealing the hiding place of the party.

She brought these safely to New York, but thereew n
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difficulty met her. It was the mad winter of comprnses,
when State after State, and politician after poét, went
down on their knees to beg the South not to seckle.
Seward and many of the most patriotic and distsigedl
citizens of the country went over to the side ahpoomise.
They were anxious to avert the horrors of a civdrvat
almost any cost. They have since become amongadit m
earnest supporters. Those anxious months, whemetask
settled over our political prospects, were viewed dil
classes with deep forebodings, and by none morthao
those who, like Harriet, had rendered themselves
obnoxious to the supporters of slavery, by runrofigso
many of their race from its dominions. Fears for he
personal safety caused Harriet's friends to huerydff to
Canada, sorely against her will.

"She did not long remain there. The war broke 6o,
which she had been long looking, and she hastemdubit
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New England friends to prepare for another expedit®mn t
Maryland, to bring away the last of her family.

"Before she could start, however, the news camthef
capture of Port Royal. Instantly she conceiveditlea of
going there and working amorger people on the islands
and the mainland. Money was given her, a pass was
secured through the agency of Governor Andrew,shred
went to Beaufort. There she has made herself useful
many ways — has been employed as a spy by General
Hunter, and finally has piloted Col. Montgomery lois
most successful expedition. We gave some noticinisf
fact last week. Since then we have received tHeviarhg
letter, dictated by her, from which it appears tsae
needs some contributions for her work. We trustshle
receive them, for none has better deserved it. &iks
nothing for herself, except that her wardrobe may be
replenished, arid even this she will probably shaii
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the first needy person she meets.

"BEAUFORT, S. C., June 30, 1863. * * * ™
Last fall, when the people here became very much
alarmed for fear of an invasion from the rebels$, nay
clothes were packed and sent with others to Hikead,
and lost; and | have never been able to get ametod
them since. | was sick at the time, and unableotik |
after them myself. | want, among the restblaomer
dress, made of some coarse, strong material, to wea
expeditions In our late expedition up the Cdrahee
River, in coming on board the boat, | was carryiwg pigs
for a poor sick woman, who had a child to carryd #me
order "double quick" was given, and | started tm,ru
stepped on my dress, it being rather long, andafedl tore
it almost off, so that when | got on board the bdla¢re
was hardly anything left of it but shreds. | made my
mind then | would never wear a long dress on amothe
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expedition of the kind, but would havéoomeras soon as
| could get it. So please make this known to tltkels if

you will, for | expect to have use for it very sqgmobably

before they can get it to me.

"You have, without doubt, seen a full account oé th
expedition | refer to. Don't you think we coloreelople are
entitled to some credit for that exploit, under likeed of the
brave Colonel Montgomery? We weakened the rebels
somewhat on the Combahee River, by taking and imgng
away seven hundred and fifty-shead of their most val-
uable live stock, known up in your region as "cahands,"
and this, too, without the loss of a single life @m part,
though we had good reason to believe that a nuraber
rebels bit the dust. Of these seven hundred amggik
contrabandsnearly or quite all the able-bodied men have
joined the colored regiments here.
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"l have now been absent two years almost, and heste
got letters from my friends in Auburn, urging medome
home. My father and mother are old and in feebédtineand
need my care and attention. | hope the good peiheie
will not allow them to suffer, and | do not belietreey will.
But | do not see how | am to leave at present trg im-
portant work to be done here. Among other dutieghvh
have, is that of looking after the hospital here fo
contrabands. Most of those coming from the mainlarel
very destitute, almost naked. | am trying to findges
for those able to work, and provide for them ag bean,
so as to lighten the burden on the Government ashras
possible, while at the same time they learn to aesp
themselves by earning their own living.

"Remember me very kindly to Mrs. and her daughters;
also, if you will, to my Boston friends, Mrs. C,,i$8 H.,
and especially to Mr. and Mrs. George L. Steams, t
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whom | am under great obligations for their many
kindnesses. | shall be sure to come and see yailall
live to go North. If you write, direct your lettew the
care of C."

In the Spring of 1860, Harriet Tubman was requebted
Mr. Gerrit Smith to go to Boston to attend a ladyeti-
Slavery meeting. On her way, she stopped at Traysiba
cousin, and while there, the colored people were aay
startled with the intelligence that a fugitive sda\by the
name of Charles Nalle, had been followed by his teras
(who was his younger brother, and not one grairtexhi
than he), and that he was already in the handshef t
officers, and was to be taken back to the Soutk. im&tant
Harriet heard the news, she started for the offidbe U. S.
Commissioner, scattering the tidings as she went. A
excited crowd were gathered about the office, thhou
which Harriet forced her way, and rushed up steorshe
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door of the room where the fugitive was detainedavaigon
was already waiting before the door to carry o than,
but the crowd was even then so great, and in sistata

of excitement, that the officers did not dare tmdrthe
man down. On the opposite side of the street stbed
colored people, watching the window where they dade
Harriet's sun-bonnet, and feeling assured thabrsg &s she
stood there, the fugitive was still in the offic€ime
passed on, and he did not appear. "They've taken hi
out anotherway, depend upon that,” said some of the
colored people. "No," replied others,” there stands
‘Moses’ yet, and as long as she is there, he is.'saf
Harriet, now seeing the necessity for a tremendsfért

for his rescue, sent out some little boys to firg. The
bells rang, the crowd increased, till the wholestwas a
dense mass of people. Again and again the officanse
out to try and clear the stairs, and make a wayake
their captive down; others were driven down, butrléa
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stood} her ground, her head bent down, and her arms
folded. "Come, old woman, you must get out of thésid
one of the officers; "I must have the way clearéd,ou
can't get down alone, some one will help you." H&trr
still putting on a greater appearance of decrepitud
twitched away from him, and kept her place. Offers
were made to buy Charles from his master, whorat fi
agreed to take twelve hundred dollars for him; Wwhen
that was subscribed, he immediately raised theepioc
fifteen hundred. The crowd grew more excited. A
gentleman raised a window and called out, "Two hedd
dollars for his rescue, but not one cent to his terd’s
This was responded to by a roar of satisfactiormfro
the crowd below. At length the officers appearedd a
announced tdhe crowd that if they would open a lane to
the wagon, they would promise to bring the man ddiwen
front way.
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The lane was opened, and the man was brought cait —
tall, handsome, intelligent whitenan, with his wrists
manacled together, walking between the U. S. M
another officer, and behind him his brother andrhéster,
so like him that one could hardly be told from thteer.
The moment they appeared, Harriet roused fromthepmg
posture, threw up a window, and cried to her freerithere
he comes — take him!" and then darted down thesstai
like a wild-cat. She seized one officer and pulldach
down, then another, and tore him away from the man;
and keeping her arms about the slave, she cridteto
friends: "Drag us out! Drag him to the river! Drown
him! but don't let them have him ! "They were knedk
down together, and while down she tore off her Isonnet
and tied it on the head of the fugitive. When hgeroonly
his head could be seen, and amid the surging mfass o
people the slave was no longer recognized, whdenthster
appeared like the slave. Again and again they were
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knocked down, the poor slave utterly helpless, Wiih
manacled wrists streaming with blood.

Harriet's outer clothes were torn from her, andneler
stout shoes were all pulled from her feet, yet sbger
relinquished her hold of the man, till she had deajhim
to the river, where he was tumbled into a boat,riefar
following in a ferryboat to the other side. But the
telegraph was ahead of them, and as soon as tidgdédne
was seized and hurried from her sight. After a tiswne
school children came hurrying along, and to hericarsx
inquiries they answered, "He is up in that househe third
story." Harriet rushed up to the place. Some merewe
attempting to make their way up the stairs. Thaceft
were firing down, and two men were lying on theirsta
who had been shot. Over their bodies our heroiske,
and with the help of others burst open the dodhefroom,
dragged out the fugitive, whom Harriet carried dostairs
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in her arms. A gentleman who was riding by withirege f
horse, stopped to ask what the disturbance meadtpa
hearing the story, his sympathies seemed to beulbty
aroused; he sprang from his wagon, calling outatTih a
blood-horse, drive him till he drops.” The poor maas
hurried in; some of his friends jumped in after hiamd
drove at the most rapid rate to Schenectady.

This is the story Harriet told to the writer. Bynse
persons it seemed too wonderful for belief, anct@mpt
was made to corroborate it. Rev. Henry Fowler, wias at
the time at Saratoga, kindly volunteered to go toyTand
ascertain the facts. His report was that he hadaHadg in-
terview with Mr. Townsend, who acted during thelras
counsel for the slave, that he had given him ah'ric
narration," which he would write out the next wdekthis
little book. But before he was to begin his gensriabor,
and while engaged in some kind efforts for theqoess at
Auburn, he was stricken down by the heat of the suma
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is for a long time debarred from labor.

FUGITIVE SLAVE RESCUE IN TROY.

From the Troy Whig, April 28, 1859.

Yesterday afternoon, the streets of this city arestroy
were made the scenes of unexampled excitementtheor
first time since the passage of the Fugitive Slaa, an
attempt was made here to carry its provisions into
execution, and the result was a terrific encouoggrveen the
officers and the prisoner’s friends, the triumphnadb law,
and the final rescue of the fugitive. Our city wlasown into
a grand state of turmoil, and for a time every otoic
was forgotten, to give place to this new excitem&wsiople
did not think last evening to ask who was nominaad
Charleston, or whether the news of the Heenan aydrS
battle had arrived — everything was merged into the
fugitive slave case, of which it seems the enaigat.
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Charles Nalle, the fugitive, who was the causellahes
excitement, was a slave on the plantation of B. W.
Hansborough, in Culpepper County, Virginia, tiletA9th
of October, 1858, when he made his escape, andtovewn
in Columbia, Pennsylvania. A wife and five childrare
residing there now. Not long since he came to Sxkeqlin
this county, and resided in the family of Mr. Crgsimtil
about three weeks ago. Since that time, he has been
employed as coachman by Uri Gilbert, Esq., of ¢itis He
is about thirty years of age, tall, quite light-qaexioned,
and good-looking. He is said to have been an exaedind
faithful servant.

At Sandlake, we understand that Nalle was often bge
one H. F. Averill, formerly connected with one dfet
papers of this city, who commicated with his reputed
owner in Virginia, and gave the information that e a
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knowledge of the whereabouts of the fugitive. AWeri
wrote letters for him, and thus obtained an acdaaite
with his history. Mr. Hansborough sent on an agent,
Henry J. Wall, by whom the necessary papers wer@gfo

to arrest the fugitive.

Yesterday morning about 11 o'clock, Charles Nakes w
sent to procure some bread for the family by whamwas
employed. He failed to return. At the baker's, hasw
arrested by Deputy United States Marshal J. W. lds|m
and immediately taken before United States
Commissioner Miles Beach. The son of Mr. Gilbert,
thinking it strange that he did not come back, genthe
house of William Henry, on Division Street, wheesbioard-
ed, and his whereabouts was discovered.

The examination before Commissioner Beach was quite
brief. The evidence of Averill and the agent wdsta and
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the Commissioner decided to remand Nalle to Viggini
The necessary papers were made out and given to the
Marshal.

By this time it was two o'clock, and the fact bedgarbe
noised abroad that there was a fugitive slave in Mr
Beach's office, corner of State and First StreBeople
in knots of ten or twelve collected near the entean
looking at Nalle, who could be seen at an upper
window. William Henry, a colored man, with whom
Nalle boarded, commenced talking from the curb-ston
a loud voice to the crowd. He uttered such sentease
"There is a fugitive slave in that office — pretspon
you will see him come forth. He is going to be take
down South, and you will have a chance to see Hm.
is to be taken to the depot, to go to Virginiahe first
train. Keep watch of those stairs, and you will évav
sight." A number of women kept shouting, cryingd doy
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loud appeals excited the colored persons assembled.

Still the crowd grew in numbers. Wagons halted in
front of the locality, and were soon piled with spaors.
An alarm of fire was sounded, and hose carriages
dashed through the ranks of men, women, and bays; b
they closed again, and kept looking with expecty®s at
the window where the negro was visible. Meanwhile,
angry discussions commenced. Some persons agidated
rescue, and others favored law and order. Mr. Bragk
a lawyer, had his coat torn for expressing hisigesiits,
and other melees kept the interest alive.

All at once there was a wild hulloa, and every ews
turned up to see the legs and part of the bodiief t
prisoner protruding from the second-story window, a
which he was endeavoring to escape. Then aroseu! sh
"Drop him!" "Catch him!" "Hurrah!" But the attempitas
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a fruitless one, for somebody in the office pulidalle

back again, amid the shouts of a hundred pairmggu
The crowd at this time numbered nearly a thousand
persons. Many of them were black, and a good share
were of the female sex. They blocked up State Stree
from First Street to the alley, and kept surgin@ial fro.

Martin I. Townsend, Esg., who acted as counseltlier
fugitive, did not arrive in the Commissioner's offiuntil a
decision had been rendered. He immediately wenbrbef
Judge Gould, of the Supreme Court, and procureditaoiv
habeas corpus in the usual form, returnabimediately. This
was given Deputy Sheriff Nathaniel Upham, who ateopro-
ceeded to Commissioner Beach's office, and servezhi
Holmes. Very injudiciously, the officers proceedsdonce
to Judge Gould's office, although it was evidemythvould
have to pass through an excited, unreasonable créwd
soon as the officers and their prisoner emerged fthe
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door, an old negro, who had been standing at thmoof
the stairs, shouted, "Here they come,"” and the drnmade a
terrific rush at the party.

From the office of Commissioner Beach, in the Mlitua
Building, to that of Judge Gould, in Congress Sireeless
than two blocks, but it was made a regular baig&df The
moment the prisoner emerged from the doorway, stomy
of Deputy-Sheriff Upham, Chief of Police Quin, Q@frs,
Cleveland and Holmes, the crowd made one grandgehar
and those nearest the prisoner seized him violeniih the
intention of pulling him away from the officers, tbthey
were foiled; and down First to Congress Street, apdhe
latter in front of Judge Gould's chambers, wentghgeging
mass. Exactly what did go on in the crowd, it igpossible
to say, but the pulling, hauling, mauling, and simog gave
evidences of frantic efforts on the part of thecrexs, and
a stern resistance from the conservators of the llaw
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front of Judge Gould's office the combat was athigyht.
No stones or other missiles were used; the batile figt to
fist. We believe an order was given to take theqmer the
other way, and there was a grand rush towards tket,W
past First and River Streets, as far as Dock Stletthis
time there was a continual melee. Many of the efcwere
hurt—among them Mr. Upham, whose object was solely to do
his duty by taking Nalle before Judge Gould in adaace
with the writ of habeas corpus. A number in thewatovere
more or less hurt, and it is a wonder that these wet badly
injured, as pistols were drawn and chisels used.

The battle had raged as far as the corner of Dock a
Congress Streets, and the victory remained withrébeuers
at last. The officers were completely worn out witieir
exertions, and it was impossible to continue theid upon
him any longer. Nalle was at liberty. His friendshed him
down Dock Street to the lower ferry, where theresvea
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skiff lying ready to start. The fugitive was put, ithe
ferryman rowed off, and amid the shouts of hundnetis
lined the banks of the river, Nalle was carried idibany
County.

As the skiff landed in West Troy, a negro sympagthiz
waded up to the waist, and pulled Nalle out of boat.
He went up the hill alone, however, and there wimukl
he meet but Constable Becker? The latter officedisg
a man with manacles on, considered it his dutyrtesa
him. He did so, and took him in a wagon to theceffof
Justice Stewart, on the second floor of the cobgiding
near the ferry. The Justice was absent.

When the crowd on the Troy bank had seen Nalle
safely landed, it was suggested that he might be
recaptured. Then there was another rush made for th
steam ferry-boat, which carried over about 400 @ess
and left as many more — a few of the latter beiogsed
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in their efforts to get on the boat. On landingWest
Troy, there, sure enough, was the prisoner, lockedh a
strong office, protected by Officers Becker, Browand
Morrison, and the door barricaded.

Not a moment was lost. Up stairs went a score or
more of resolute men —the rest "piling in" pro-
miscuously, shouting and execrating the officersorSa
stone flew against the door — then another — antypa
bang! went off a couple of pistols, but the off&avrho
fired them took "good care to aim pretty high.” The
assailants were forced to retreat for a moment.

"They've got pistols," said one.

"Who cares?" was the reply; "they can only &illiozen
of us — come on." More stones and more pistol-shots
ensued. At last the door was pulled open by an insae
negro, and in a moment he was felled by a hateh#dte
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hands of Deputy-Sheriff Morrison; but the body bft
fallen man blocked up the door so that it could het
shut, and a friend of the prisoner pulled him deoor

fellow! he might well say, "Save me from myeinds."”
Amid the pulling and hauling, the iron had cut hisns,
which were bleeding profusely, and he could havaiyk,

owing to fatigue. He has since arrived safely an&da.

Statements made by Martin I. Townsend, B§droy,
who was counsel for the fugitive, Charles Nalle.

Nalle is an octoroon; his wife has the samesian of
Caucasian blood. She was the daughter of her master
had, with her sister, been bred by him in his fgnak his
own child. When the father died, both of these titers
were married and had large families of children.dein
the highly Christian national laws of "Old Virginfiythese
children were the slaves of their grandfather. dliteman
died, leaving a will, whereby he manumitted his giaters
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and their children, and provided for the purchatehe
freedom of their husbands. The manumission of tiildren
and grandchildren took effect; but the estate wasfficient
to purchase the husbands of his daughters, arnfattiner of
his grandchildren. The manumitted, by another @hans
"conservative," and'national” provision of law, were
forced to leave the State, while the slave husbesrdained
in slavery. Nalle and his brother-in-law wereowattd for a
while to visit their families outside Virginia abbonce a
year, but were at length ordered to provide thevaselith
new wives, as they would be allowed to visit tHemmer
ones no more. It was after this that Nalle andbhhather-
in-law started for the land of freedom, guided Imne t
steady light of the north star. Thank God, neitfanily
now need fear any earthly master or the bay of the
bloodhound dogging their fugitive steps.

Nalle returned to Troy with his family about Julg60,
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and resided with them there for more than sevemnrsyea
They are all now residents of the city of Washingi. C.
Nalle and his family are persons of refined mannansl of
the highest respectability. Several of his childega red-
haired, and a stranger would discover no trace fat@n
blood in their complexions or features. It was tead of
this family whom H. F. Averill proposed to doom rieturn

to exile and life-long slavery.

When Nalle was brought from Commissioner Beach's
office into the street, Harriet Tubman, who had rbee
standing with the excited crowd, rushednongst the
foremost to Nalle, and running one of her arms agcuis
manacled arm, held on to him without ever loosertiag
hold through the more than half-hour's struggleJidge
Gould's office, and from Judge Gould's office te ttock,
where Nalle's liberation was accomplished. In thelem,
she was repeatedly beaten over the head with pwits
clubs, but she never for a moment released her, looid
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cheered Nalle and his friends with her voice, amndggled
with the officers until they were literally worn pwith
their exertions, and Nalle was separated from them.

True, she had strong and earnest helpers in heygt;
some of whom had white faces as well as human $)eantl
are now in Heaven. But she exposed herself touhedf
the sympathizers with slavery, without fear, anffesad
their blows without flinching. Harriet crossed ther
with the crowd, in the ferry-boat, and when the mém
led the assault upon the door of Judge Stewarfiseof
were stricken down, Harriet and a number of otlodwred
women rushed over their bodies, brought Nalle amni
putting him in the first wagon passing, started Hfianthe
West.

A livery team, driven by a colored man, was imméelya
sent on to relieve the other, and Nales seen about
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Troy no more until he returned a free man by puseha
from his master. Harriet also disappeared, and the
crowd dispersed. How she came to be in Troy thgt da
is entirely unknown to our citizens; and where i
herself after the rescue, is equally a mystery. Bent
struggle was in the sight of a thousand, perhapsvef
thousand spectators.

This woman of whom you have been reading is poor,
and partially disabled from her injuries; yet shports
cheerfully and uncomplainingly herself and her old
parents, and always has several poor children in he
house, who are dependent entirely upon her exextian
present she has three of these children for whoenish
providing, while their parents are working to pasch
money borrowed to bring them on. She also maintains
by her exertions among the good people of Aubumo, t
schools of freedmen at the South, providing them
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teachers and sending them clothes and books. Shex ne
asks for anything for herself, but she does aslchiagity
of the public for "her people.”

For them her tears will fall,
For them her prayers ascend;
To them her toils and cares be given,
Till toils and cares will end.

If any persons are disposed to aid her in heebelent
efforts, they may send donations to Rev. S. M. Hupk
Professor in the Auburn Theological Seminary, whib w
make such disposition of the funds sent as may be
designated by the donors.
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APPENDIX.

A few circumstances having come out in conversatidh Harriet,
they are added here, as they may be of intereketoeader.

On asking Harriet particularly as to the age of immather, she
answered, "Well, Il tell you, Missis. Twenty-tleeyears ago, in
Maryland, | paid a lawyer $5 to look up the will ofy mother's
first master. He looked back sixty years, and shidas time to
give up. | told him to go back furder. He went basskty-five
years, and there he found the wil—giving the dfitty to his
grand-daughter (Mary Patterson), to serve her anaffspring
till she was forty-five years of age. This grandiglater died soon
after, unmarried; and as there was no provisiorKfty, in case of
her death, she was actually emancipated at that #@uat no one
informed her of the fact, and she and her deadmnl remained in
bondage till emancipated by the courage and detetion ofthis
heroic daughter and sister. The old woman must, theeems, be
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ninety-eight years of age, and the old man hasgimglhumbered as
many years. And yet these old people, living outobd the toll-

gate, on the South Street road, Auburn, come inyesanday—

more than a mile—to the Central Church. To be sigep slumbers
settle down upon them as soon as they are seakéch wontinue

undisturbed till the congregation is dismissed t, they have done
their best, and who can doubt that they receive lessing.

Immediately after this they go to class-meetingthet Methodist

Church. Then they wait for a third service, aneérathat start out
home again.

On asking Harriet where they got anything to eatSamday,
she said, in her quiet way, "Oh! de ole folks nelaags any ting on
SundayMissis ! We nebber has no food to get for dem onday.
Dey always fasts; and dey nebber eats anyting atalfs. Good
Friday, an' five Fridays hand gwine from Good Fyiday fader
nebber eats or drinks, all day—fasting for de bleeding wounds ob
Jesus. All the oder Fridays ob de year he nebbey tdhde sun
goes down; den he takes a little tea an' a pieckerehd." "But
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is he a Roman Catholic, Harriet?" "Oh no, Missesdbes it for
consciencewe was taught to do so down South. He says if he
denies himself for the sufferings of his Lord aradter, Jesus will
sustain him."

It has been mentioned that Harriet never asks angthor
herself, but whenever her people were in trouble sloe felt
impelled to go South to guide to freedom friendboother, or
father and mother, if she had not time to worktfoeg money, she
was persistent till she got it from somebody. Wisée received
one of herintimationsthat the old people were in trouble, and it
was time for her to go to them, she asked the Lwhere she
should go for the money. She was in some way, asgpposed,
directed to the office of a certain gentlemanNaw York. When
she left the house of her friends to go" there, shal, " I'm
gwine to Mr. 's office, an' | ain't gwine to lebaete, an' |
ain't gwine to eat or drink till I git enough mone¢y take me
down after the ole people.”

She went into this gentleman's office.
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"What do you want, Harriet? " was the first gregtin

"l want some money, sir."

"You do? How much do vou want? "

"I want twenty dollars, sir."

"Twenty dollars?Who told you to come here for twenty
dollars?"

"De Lord tole me, sir."

"Well, | guess the Lord's mistaken this time."

“l guess he isn't, sir. Anyhow I'm gwine to sit bdill | git
it."

So she sat down and went to sleep. All the moramgj all the
afternoon she sat there still, sleeping and rousing-sometimes
finding the office full of gentlemen—sometimes fimgl herself alone.
Many fugitives were passing through New York attthme, and
those who came in supposed that she was one of, tireah out
and resting. Sometimes she would be roused upthétwords, "
Come, Harriet, you had better go. There's no mofoeyyou
here." "No, sir. I'm not gwine till | git my twentgollars."
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She does not know all that happened, for deep &dleypon her;
but probably her story was whispered about, andrehged at last
to find herself the happy possessosidty dollars,which had been
raised among those who came into the office. She o her way
rejoicing, to bring her old parents from the larfdbondage. She
found that her father was to be tried the next Mondor
helping off slaves; so, as she says, she "removedrial to a
higher court,” and hurried him off to Canada. Onerenlittle
incident, which, it is hoped, may not be offensteethe young
lady to whom it alludes, may be mentioned here, wshg
Harriet's extreme delicacy in asking anything fardelf. Last
winter (‘67 and '68), as we all know, the snow wasy deep
for months, and Harriet and the old people were pletely
snowed-in in their little home. The old man waddlaip with
rheumatism, and Harriet could not leave home flamg time to
procure supplies of corn, if she could have madenay into the
city. At length, stern necessity compelled her thunge
through the drifts to the city, and she appearetth@thouse of
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one of her firm and fast friends, and was diredtethe room of
one of the young ladies. She began to walk up awind as she
always does when in trouble. At length she said,is'M
Annie?" "What, Harriet?" A long pause; then agalMiss
Annie?" "Well, whatis it, Harriet?" This was repeated
four times, when the young lady, looking up, saw leges
filed with tears. She then insisted on knowing whshe
wanted. And with a great effort, she said, "Missnfg) could
you lend me a quarter till Monday? | never askedeitore."
Kind friends immediately supplied all the wantstloé family, but
on Monday Harriet appeared with the quarter shetdoaicbwed.
But though so timid for herself, she is bold enowdten the
wants of her race are concerned. Even now, whigedis are trying
to raise the means to publish this little book fier, sheis going
around with the greatest zeal and interest to raisabscription
for her Freedmen's Fair. She called on Hon. WmSeéivard, the
other day, for a subscription to this object. Héds&dHarriet,
you have worked for others long enough. It is tigeu should
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think of yourself. If you ask for a donation fgourself,| will
give it to you; but | will not help you to rob yaslf for others."

Harriet's charity for all the human race is unbadhdt embraces
even the slaveholder—it sympathizes even with Je#vis, and
rejoices at his departure to other lands, with sgrmspect of
peace for the future. She says, " | tink dar's marsjaveholder
'11 git to Heaven. Dey don't know no better. Detg ap to de light
dey hab. You take dat sweet little child (pointitag alovely
baby)—'pears more like an angel dan any-ting elssether
down dere, let her nebber know nothing 'bout niggbut
they was made to be whipped, an' she '11 grow upséothe
whip on 'em jus' like de rest. No, Missus, its hessadey don't
know no better." May God give the people to whora dtory
of this woman shall come a like charity, so thaotigh their
kindness the last days of her stormy and troubifedrhay be
calm and peaceful.
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