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INTRODUCTORY NOTE

BY THE

RT. HON. JOHN BRIGHT, M.P.

132, PiccapiLLy, LoNpon,

March 8, 1882,
- -
7o Mr. Joun Loss,

DEear SIr,

I am glad to hear that you are about to
publish AN EnerisH Ebrtion or THE LiFe anp Times
or Freperick Douvcrass,—in his youth a slave in the
State of Maryland, now holding an honourable office
in the District of Columbia, in the United States of
America.

I have read the Book with great interest. It
shows what may be done, and has been done, by a
man born under the most adverse circumstances;—
done, not for himself alone, but for his race, and for
his country. It shows also, how a great nation,
persisting in a great crime, cannot escape the penalty

inseparable from crime.



vi INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

- History has probably no more striking example
of the manner in which an offence of the highest guilt
may be followed by the most terrible punishment,
than is to be found in the events which make the
history of the United States, from the year 1860 to
the year 1865. '

The Book which you are about to offer to
English Readers is one which will stimulate the
individual to noble effort and to virtue ; whilst it will
act as a lesson and a warning to every nation whose
policy is based upon injustice and wrong.

I hope it may find its way into many thousands

.of .English homes.

I am, with great respect,
Yours sincerely,

JOHN BRIGHT.
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LIFE AS A SLAVE.

CHAPTER 1.
BIRTH AND PARENTAGE.

Place of birth—Description of country—Its inhabitants—Genealogical trees
—Method of counting time in slave districts—Date of birth—Names of
grandparents—Their cabin—Home with them—Slave practice of separating
mothers from their children—Recollections of his mother—Who was his
father P

N Talbot County, Eastern Shore, State of Maryland, near
Easton, the County town, there is a small district of
country, thinly populated, and remarkable for nothing that I
know of more than for the worn-out, sandy, desert-like appear-
ance of its soil, the general dilapidation of its farms and
fences, the indigent and spiritless character of its inhabitants,
and the prevalence of ague and fever. It wasin thisdull, flat, and
unthrifty district or neighbourhood, bordered by the Choptank
river, among the laziest and muddiest of streams, surrounded by a
white population of the lowest order, indolent and drunken to'a
proverb, and among slaves who, in point of ignorance and indolence,
were fully in accord with their surroundings, that I, without any
fanlt of my own, was born, and spent the first years of my
childhood.

The reader must not expect me to say much of my family.
Genealogical trees did not flourish among slaves. A person of some
consequence in oivilized society, sometimes designated as father,
was literally unknown to slave law and slave practice. I never met
with a slave in that part of the country who could tell me with
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CHAPTER II.
REMOVAL FROM GRANDMOTHER'S.

Early home—Its charms —Ignorance of ‘‘old master’’ — His gradual
perception of the truth concerning him—His relations to Col. Edward Lloyd
—Removal to ‘‘old master’'s” home—His journey thence—His separation
from his grandmother—His grief.

IVING thus with my grandmother, whose kindness and love
stood in place of my mother’s, it was some time before I
knew myself to be a slave. I knew many other things before I
knew that. Her little cabin had to me the attractions of a palace.
Its fence railed floor—which was equally floor and bedstead—up
stairs, and its clay floor down stairs, its dirt, and straw chimney
and windowless sides, and that most curious piece of workman-
ship, the ladder stairway, and the hole so strangely dug in front
of the fire-place, beneath which grandmamma placed her sweet
potatoes, to keep them from frost in winter, were full of interest
to my childish observation. The squirrels, as they skipped the
fences, climbed the trees or gathered their nuts, were an unceasing
delight to me. There, too, right at the side of the hut, stood the
old well, with its stately and skyward-pointing beam, so aptly
placed between the limbs of what had once been a tree, and so
nicely balanced, that I could move it up and down with only one
hand, and could get a drink myself without calling for help. Nor
were these all the attractions of the place. At a little distance
stood Mr, Lee's mill, where the people came in large numbers to
get their corn ground. I can never tell the many things thought
and felt, as I sat on the bank and watched that mill, and the
turning of its ponderous wheel. The mill-pond, too, had its
charms; and with my pin-hook and thread line I could get
amusing nibbles if I could catch no fish.
It was not long, however, before I began to learn the sad
fact that this house of my childhood belonged not to my dear
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42 USUAL PRETEXT FOR SUCH CRIMES,

where a slaveholder was either hung or imprisoned for having
murdered a slave. The usual pretext for such crimes was that the
slave had offered resistance. Should a slave, when assaulted, but
raise his hand in self-defence, the white assaulting party was fully
Jjustified by Southern law, and Southern publie opinion, in shooting
the slave down, and for this there was no redress.

































THE EFFECT ON HIM. 58

Col. Lloyd. That which he most loved I most hated ; and the
very determination which he expressed to keep me in ignorance,
only rendered me the more resolute to seek intelligence. In learn- |
ing to read, therefore, I am not sure that I do not owe quite as
-much to the opposition of my master as to the kindly assistance
of my amiable mistress. I acknowledge the benefit rendered me
by the one, and by the other, believing that but for my mistress I
might have grown up in ignorance.




































HIS PROGRESS. a7

Bible and the Methodist hymn-book, and other books which I had
sccumulated, till late at night, and when all the family were in bed
and asleep. I was supported in my endeavours by renewed advice
and by holy promiges from the good father Lawson, with whom I
oontinued to meet, and pray, and read the Scriptures. Although
Master Hugh was aware of these meetings, I must say, to his
credit, that he never executed his threats to whip me for having
thus innocently employed my leisure time.
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AT ST. MICHAELS AGAIN. 75

too, was my dear old father, the pious' Lawson, who was in all the
Christian graces the very counterpart of ¢ Uncle Tom"—the
resemblance so perfect that he might have been the original of
Mrs. Stowe’s Christian hero. The thought of leaving these dear
friends greatly troubled me, for I was going without the hope of’
ever returning again ; the feud being most bitter, and apparently
wholly irreconcilable.

In addition to the pain of parting from friends, as I supposed,
for ever, I had the added grief of neglected chances of escape to
brood over. I had put off running away until I was now to be
placed where opportunities for escape would be much more
difficnlt, and less frequent.

As we sailed down the Chesapeake bay, on board the sloop
Amanda, to St. Michaels, and were passed by the steamers plying-
between Baltimore and Philadelphia, I formed many a plan for my
fature, beginning and ending in the same determination—jyet to-
find some way of escape from slavery.





































































98 HE I8 A SLAVE.

and even the happy moments spent in the exercises of religion,
contrasted with my then present lot, served but to increase my
anguish,

I suffered bodily as well as mentally. I had neither sufficient
time in which to eat, nor to sleep, except on Sundays. The over-
work, and the brutal chastisement of which I was the victim,
combined with that ever-gnawing and soul-devouring thought— I
am a slave—a slave for life—a slave with no rational ground to hope for-

freedom "—rendered me a living embodiment of mental and physicall
wretchedness.





















SLAVE-HOLDERS LAZY, 106

alloved me to stay the night, but said I must be off early in the
moming, and concluded his directions by making me swallow a
huge dose of Epsom salts, which was about the only medicine
ever administered to slaves.

It was quite natural for Master Thomas to presume I was
feigning sickness to escape work, for he probably thought that were
he in the place of a slave, with no wages for his work, no praise
for well doing, no motive for toil but the lash, he would try every
posgible scheme by which to escape labour. I say I have no doubt
of this; the reason is that there were not, under the whole
heavens, a set of men who cultivated such a dread of labour as did
the slave-holders. The charge of laziness against the slaves was
ever on their lips, and was the standing apology for every species
of cruelty and brutality. These men did, indeed, literally * bind
heavy burdens, grievous to be borne, and laid them upon men's
shoulder's, but they themselves would not move them with one of

M ﬁngers.n

































116 RESULTLESS PROVOCATION.

It is perhaps not altogether creditable to my natural temp
that after this conflict with Mr. Covey I did, at times, purpose
alm to provoke him to an attack, by refusing to keep with t’
other hands in the field, but I could never bully him to anotl:
battle. I was determined on doing him serious damage if he ew
again attempted to lay violent hands on me.

¢¢ Hereditary bondmen know ye not
‘Who would be free, themselves must strike the blow ?



























A BAND OF BROTHERS. 125

the credit of Mr. Freeland, irreligious though he were, it must be
stated that he was the best master I ever had until I became my
own master and assumed for myself, as I had a right to do, the
responsibility of my own existence and the exercise of my
OWN powers.

For much of the happiness, or absence of misery, with which I passed
this year, I am indebted to the genial temper and ardent friendship
of my brother slaves. They were every one of them manly, gener-
0w, and brave ; yes, I say they were brave, and I will add fine
looking, It is seldom the lot of any to have truer and better
friends than were the slaves on this farm. It was not uncommon
to charge slaves with great treachery toward each other, but I
Must say I never loved, esteemed, or confided in men more than
I did in these. They were as true as steel, and no band of

thers could be more loving. There were no mean advantages

of each other, no tattling, no giving each other bad names
fo Mr, Freeland, and no elevating one at the expense of the other.
We never undertook anything of any importance which was likely
. 0 affect each other without mutual consultation. We were gen-
trally a unit, and moved together. Thoughts and sentiments were
Xchanged between us which might well have been considered
incendiary had they been known by our masters. The slave-
ll'2)1(1131', were he kind or cruel, was a slave-holder still, the every-hour-
violator of the just and inalienable rights of man, and he was
therefore every hour silently but surely whetting the knife of ven-
geance for his own throat. He never lisped a syllable in commend-
stion of the fathers of this republic without inviting the sword,
and asserting the right of rebellion for his own slaves.































































146 RELEASED AND SENT TO BALTIMORE.

was now at peace; possibly he became so by his profession of
religion at the camp-meeting in the Bay side. Master Thomas
told me he wished me to go to Baltimore and learn a trade; and
that if I behaved myself properly he would emancipate me at twenty-
five. Thanks for this one beam of hope in the future. The promise
had but one fault—it seemed too good to be true.
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WHY SHOULD HE BE A SLAVE? 157

hard earnings, every cent of it—was demanded of me, and taken
from me, by Master Hugh. He did not earn it; he had no hand
in earning it ; why, then, should he haveit? I owed him nothing.
He had given me no schooling, and I had received from him only
my food and raiment ; and for these my services were supposed to
Py from the first. The right to take my earnings was the right
of the robber. He had the power to compel me to give him the
fruits of my labour, and this power was the only right in the case.
Ibecame more and more dissatisfied with this state of things, and
in 80 becoming, I only gave proof of the same human nature which
every reader of this chapter in my life—slaveholder, or non-slave-
bolder—is conscious of possessing.

To make a contented slave, you must make a thoughtless one.
Itis necessary to darken his moral and mental vision, and, as far
I 88 possible, annihilate his power of reason. He must be able to
i detest no inconsistencies in slavery. The man who takes his
¢ eamings must be able to convince him that he has a perfect right
% do so. It must not depend upon mere force : the slave must
know no higher law than his master’s will. The whole relation-
. ship must not only demonstrate to his mind its necessity, but its
tbeolate rightfulness. If there be one crevice through which a
‘ single drop can fall, it will certainly rust off the slave’s chain.






















164 . eobn-nm, MASTER.

was very painful. It is my opinion that thousands more would
have escaped from slavery but for the strong affection which
bound them to their families, relatives, and friends. The daughter
was hindered by the love she bore her mother, and the father
by the love he bore his wife and children, and so on to the end
of the chapter. I had no relations in Baltimore, and I saw no
probability of ever living in the neighbourhood of sisters and
brothers ; but the thought of leaving my friends was the strongest
obstacle to my running away. The last two days of the week,
Friday and Saturday, were spent mostly in collecting my things
together for my journey. Having worked four days that week for
my master, I handed him six dollars on Saturday night. I seldom
spent my Sundays at home, and for fear that something might
be discovered in my conduct, I kept up my custom and absented
myself all day. On Monday, the third day of September, 1838,
in accordance with my resolution, I bade farewell to the city of
Baltimore, and to that slavery which had been my abhorrence
from childhood.
























CHAPTER II.
LIFE AS A FREEMAN.

Loneliness and Insecurity—‘* Allender’s Jake ’—Succoured by a Sailor—Da~
Ruggles—Marriage—Steamer J. W. Richmond—Stage to New Bedforc
Arrival there—Driver’s detention of baggage—Nathan Johnson—Change
Name—Why called ¢ Douglas’’—Obtaining work—The Liberator and
Editor. .

Y free life began on the third of September, 1888. On ¢
morning of the 4th of that month, after an anxious a1
most perilous, but safe journey, I found myself in the big city
New York, a frec man; one more added to the mighty throo
which, like the confused waves of the troubled sea, surged 1
and fro between the lofty walls of Broadway. Though dassle
with the wonders which met me on every hand, my thoughi
could not be much withdrawn from my strange situation. Fc
the moment, the dreams of my youth, and the hopes of m
manhood, were completely fulfilled. The bonds that had hel
me to ‘‘old master” were broken. No man now had a rigt
to call me his slave, or assert mastery over me. I was in th
rough and tumble of an out-door world, to take my chane
with the rest of its busy number. I have often been aske
how I felt, when first I found myself on free soil; and m
readers may share the same curiosity. There is scarcely an
thing in my experience about which I could not give a ma
satisfactory answer. A new world had opened upon me.
life is more than breath, and the ‘ quick round of blood,”
lived more in one day than in a year of my slave life. It w
a time of joyous excitement which words can but tame
describe. In a letter written to a friend soon after reachir
New York, I said: “I felt as one might feel, upon escape fro
a den of hungry lions.” Anguish and grief, like darkness a1
rain, may be depicted ; but gladuness and joy, like the rainbo




































182 SHADOWS OF THE FUTURE LIFE.

Bedford I promptly attended, my heart bounding at every trme
utterance against the slave system, and every rebuke of it by its
friends and supporters. Thus passed the first three years of my
free life. I had not then dreamed of the possibility of my becoming
a public advocate of the cause so deeply imbedded in my heart. It
was enough for me to listen, to receive, and applaud the great
words of others, and only whisper in private, among the white
labourers on the wharves and elsewhere, the truths which burned
in my heart.






















FEARS OF RECAPTURE. 187

glavery. It was felt that I had committed the double offence
of running away and of exposing the secrets and crimes of slavery
and slaveholders. There was a double motive for seeking my
re-enslavement—avarice and vengeance; and while, as I have
said, there was little probability of successful recapture, if
attempted openly, I was constantly in danger of being spirited
away, at & moment when my friends could render me no assist-
ance. In travelling about from place to place, often alone, I
was much exposed to this sort of attack. Any one cherishing the
design to betray me, could easily do so, by simply tracking my
whereabouts through the anti-slavery journals, for my movements
and meetings were made known through these in advance. My
friends, Mr. Garrison and Mr. Phillips, had no faith in the power
of Massachusetts to protect me in my right to liberty. Public
sentiment and the law, in their opinion, would hand me over to
the tormentors. Mr. Phillips especially considered me in danger,
and said, when I showed him the manuscript of my story, if in
my place, he would * throw it into the fire.” Thus, the reader
will observe, that overcoming one difficulty only opened the way
for another ; and that though I liad reached a free State, and had
attained a position for public usefulness, I was still under the
liability of losing all I had gained.




































HIS MISSIONARY COMPANIONS. 199
its natural strength and dexterity. We lingered long in Indiana,
and the good effects of our labours there are felt at this day. I
have lately visited Pendleton, now one of the best Republican towns
in the State, and looked again upon the spot where I was beaten
down, and have again taken by the hand some of the witnesses of
that scene, amongst whom was the kind, good lady—Mrs. Hardy
—who, so like the good Samaritan of old, bound up my wounds,
and cared for me so kindly. A complete history of these hundred
conventions would fill a volume far larger than the one in which
this simple reference is to find a place. It would be a gratefal
duty to speak of the noble young men, who forsook ease and
Ple&sure, as did White, Gay, and Monroe, and endured all manner
of privations in the cause of the enslaved and down-trodden of

Iy race. Gay, Monroe, and myself, are the only ones who par-
ticipated as agents in the one hundred conventions who now
Survive, Mr. Monroe was for many years consul to Brazil, and
h'_‘s since been a faithful member of Congress from the Oberlin
Dlstrict, Ohio, and has filled other important positions in his State.
Mxr_ Gay was managing editor of the National Anti-Slavery Standard,
And afterwards of the New York Tribune, and still later of the New

Yory Erening Post.

















































































224 MR. CUNARD APOLOGIZES.

or gesture, which gave the slightest reason to think my ecolour was
an offence to anybody—now to be cooped up in the stern of the
¢¢ Cambria,” and denied the right to enter the saloon, lest my
presence should disturb some democratic fellow-passenger. The
reader can easily imagine what must have been my feelings under
such an indignity.

This contemptible conduect met with stern rebuke from the
British Press. The London Times, and other leading journals
throughout the United Kingdom, held up the outrage to unmiti-
gated condemnation. So good an opportunity for calling out
British sentiment on the subject had not before occurred, and it
was fully embraced. The result was, that Mr. Cunard came out
with a letter expressive of his regret, and promising that the like
indignity should never occur again on his steamers ; which promise,
I believe, has been faithfully kept.

































AT HOME IN ROCHESTER. 285

ostablish my paper, and the trouble in educational matters just
Teferred to, that selection was in many respects very fortunate.
city was, and still is, the centre of a various, intelligent,
€nterpriging, liberal, and growing population. The surrounding
‘ountry ig remarkable for its fertility ; and the city itself possesses
One of the finest water-powers in the world. It is on the line of
the New York Central railroad—a line that with its connections,
fpans the whole country. Its people were industrious and in
°°1flf°rtable circumstances ; not so rich as to be indifferent to the
of humanity, and not so poor as to be unable to help any

800d cauge which commanded the approval of their judgment.
The ground had been measurably prepared for me by the labours
of others—notably by the Hon. Myron Holley, whose monument of
enduring marble now stands in the beautiful cemetery at Mount
Hope, wapon an eminence befitting his noble character. I know of
10 place in the Union where I could have been located at the time
with legg resistance, or received a larger measure of sympathy and
€-0peration ; and I now look back upon my life and labours there
analloyed satisfaction, and having spent a quarter of a century
AMong jts people, I shall always feel more at home there than any

where else in the United States.



CHAPTER VIIL
JOHN BROWN AND MRS. STOWE.

My first meeting with Capt. John Brown—The Free-Scil Movement—
Coloured Convention—Uncle Tom’s Cabin—Industrial school for coloured
people—Letter to Mrs. H. B. Stowe.

BOUT the time I began my enterprise in Rochester, I chanced

to spend a night and a day under the roof of a man whose
character and conversation, and whose objects and aims in life
made a very deep impression upon my mind and heart. His name
had been mentioned to me by several prominent coloured men,
among whom were the Rev. Henry Highland Garnet and J. W.
Loguen. In speaking of him their voices would drop to a whisper,
and what they said of him made me very eager to see and know
him. Fortunately I was invited to see him in his own house. At
the time to which I now refer, this man was a respectable merchant
in a populous and thriving city, and our first place of meeting was
at his store. This was a substantial brick building, in a pro-
minent, busy street. A glance at the interior, as well as at the
massive walls without, gave me the impression that the owner must
be a man of considerable wealth. From this store I was conducted
to his house, where I was kindly received as an expected guest.
My welcome was all I could have asked. Every member of the
family, young and old, seemed glad to see me, and I was made
much at home in a very little while. I was, however, a little dis-
appointed with the appearance of the house and with its location.
After seeing the fine store, I was prepared to see a fine residence,
in an eligible locality, but this conclusion was completely dispelled
by actual observation. In fact, the house was neither commodious
nor elegant, nor its situation desirable, It was a small wooden
building, in a back street, in a neighbourhood chiefly occupied by
labouring men and mechanics; respectable enough to be sure, but
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MRS. STOWE ATTACKED. 268

Beecher felt called upon to notice and reply to them in the
ns of the New York Independent, of which he was then the
He denied that Mrs. Stowe was gathering British gold for
f; and referred her assailants to me, if they would learn
she intended to do with the money. In answer to her
1ers, I denounced their accusations as groundless, and assured
blic through the columns of my paper, that the testimonial
reing raised in England by Mrs. Stowe, would be sacredly
d to the establishment of an industrial school for coloured
This announcement was circulated by other journals, and
tacks ceased. Nobody could well object to such an application
ney, received from any source, at home or abroad. After her
. to this country, I called again on Mrs. Stowe, and was
disappointed to learn from her that she had reconsidered her
or the industrial school. I have never been able to see any
1 the reasons for this change. It is enough, however, to say
a1ey were sufficient for her, and that she no doubt acted con-
iously, though her change of purpose was a great disappoint-
and placed me in an awkward position before the coloured
1 of this country, as well as to friends abroad, to whom I had
assurances that the money would be appropriated in the
er I have described.

































































































































































































































26 HIS CHARACTER.

I was in Rochester, N.Y., where I then resided, when news of
ihe death of Mr. Lincoln was received. Our citizens, not knowing
what else to do in the agony of the hour, betook themselves to the
City Hall. Though all hearts ached for utterance, few felt like
speaking. We were stunned and overwhelmed by a crime and
calamity hitherto unknown to our country and our government.
The hour was hardly one for speech, for no speech could rise to the
level of feeling. Doctor Robinson, then of Rochester University,
but now of Brown University, Providence, R. 1., was prevailed
upon to take the stand, and made one of the most touching and
eloquent speeches I ever heard. At the close of his address, I
was called upon, and spoke out of the fulness of my heart, and,
happily, I gave expression to so much of the soul of the people
present, that my voice was several times utterly silenced by the
sympathetic tumult of the great audience. I had resided long in
Rochester, and had made many speeches there which had more or
less touched the hearts of my hearers, but never till this day was I
brought into such close accord with them. We shared in common
a terrible calamity, and this ‘ touch of nature, made us,” more
than countrymen, it made us * kin,”
























































































































































































































396 THE RIGHT . TO GO OR STAY MUST BE ASSURED.

Exodus is medicine, not food; it is for disease, not health; it is not to be
taken from choice, but necessity. In anything like 2 normal ocondition of
things, the South is the best place for the negro. Nowhere else is there for
him a promise of a happier future. Let him stay there if he can, and save
both the South and himself to civilization. While, however, it may be the
highest wisdom in the circumstances for the freedmen to stay where they
are, no encouragement should be given to any measures of coercion to keep
them there. The American people are bound, if they are, or can be bound
to] anything, to keep the north gate of the South open to black and white
and to all the people. ‘‘The time to assert a right,”” Webster says, is when it
is called in question. If it is attempted by force or fraud to compel the
coloured people to stay there, they should by all means go—go quickly, and
die if need be in the attempt.” )













































WHITES EMANCIPATED AS WELL A8 BLACKS. 409

take a formal reply to my speech, but this, though invited, he
declined to do. It would have given me an opportunity of fortify-
ing certain positions in my address which were perhaps insuffi-
ciently defended. Upon the whole, taking the visit to Capt. Auld,
to Easton with its old gaol, to the home of my old master at Col.
Lloyd’s, and this visit to Harper's Ferry, with all their associa-
tions, they fulfil the expectation created at the beginning of this
chapter.

— ¥
















































FAILURE OF MALE GOVERNMENT. 426

and degraded them in the eyes of the world around them. Man
derives a sense of his consequence in the world not merely
subjectively, but objectively. If from the cradle through life the
outside world brands a class as unfit for this or that work, the
character of that class will come to resemble and conform to the
character described. To find valuable qualitiesin our fellows, such
qualities must be presumed and expected. I would give woman a
vote, give her a motive to qualify herself to vote, precisely as I
insisted upon giving the coloured man the right to vote, in order that
he should have the same motives for making himself a useful
citizen as those in force in the case of other citizens. In a word,
I have never yet been able to find one consideration, one argument,
or suggestion in favour of man’s right to participate in civil
government which did not equally apply to the right of woman.

























































444 AND SOME GOOD ADVICE.

represents one day’s independence, one day of rest and security
in the future. If the time shall ever come when we shall possess,
in the coloured people of the United States, a class of men noted
for enterprise, industry, economy, and success, we shall no longer
have any trouble in the matter of civil and political rights. The
battle against popular prejudice will have been fought and won,
and in common with all other races and colours, we shall have an
equal chance in the race of life.


















45 APPENDIX.

and not the exception, and to put him out of public conveyances
and public places by force, was of common occurrence. It made
little difference that the coloured man was decent, civil, and
respectably clad, and had paid his fare, if the proprietor of the
place or his patrons took the notion that the presence of the
coloured man was an affront to their 'dignity, or inconsistent with
their notions of self-respect, out he must go. Nor must he stand
upon the order of his going, but go at once. It was against this
, feeling that Douglass had to contend. He met it often ; he was &
prominent coloured man travelling from place to place. A good
part of the time he was in strange cities stopping at strange taverns
—that is, when he was allowed to stop. Frequently has he been
refused accommodation in hotels. And as to riding in public con-
veyances, mean-spirited conductors at one time made it a rule to
put all coloured people, nolens volens, in the smoking car. Many
times was Douglass subjected to this indignity.

The writer of this remembers well, because he was present and
saw the transaction,—the John Brown meeting in Tremont Temple
in 1860, when a violent mob composed of the rough element from
the slums of the city, led and encouraged by bankers' brokers came
into the hall to break up the meeting. Douglass was presiding;
the mob was armed ; the police were powerless ; the mayor could
not or would not do anything. On came the mob, surging through
the aisles, over benches and upon the platform ; the women in the
audience became alarmed and fled. The hirelings were prepared
to do anything, they had the power and could with impunity.
Douglass sat upon the platform with a few chosen spirits, cool and
undaunted ; the mob had got about and around him ; he did not
heed their howling, nor was he moved by their threats. It was not
until their leader, a rich banker, with his followers, had mounted
the platform and wrenched the chair from under him that he was
dispossessed, by main force and personal violence {Douglass resist-
ing all the time) they removed him from the platform. Free
speech was violated ; Boston was disgraced; but the Chairman of
that meeting was not intimidated.

GEORGE L. RUFFIN.
Boston.



APPENDIX C.

The Rev. DAVID THOMAS, D.D.,

ON

FREDERICK DOUGLASS anxp His Work.

BOOK not only reveals but often contains its author. It is a
kind of incarnation of himself, a body in which he lives and
works, long after the brain that thought it and the pen that wrote
it have mouldered into dust. In it may be seen, not merely his
passing opinions and floating feelings, but his thinking intellect
and throbbing heart. A book may be less but never greater than
its anthor. A small man, however learned, can never produce a
great book. A truly great book is the spontaneous outflow of a
great soul, it has not the polish of art, but the bloom of nature.
A book is not to be judged by the number of its pages, the con-
secutiveness of its reasoning, or the rhythms of its periods, but by
the amount of creative life that impregnates its sentences, and
breathes in its pages. .

This Volume is small in bulk, but overflowing with vitality. The
Author (with whom I became acquainted soon after my advent to
London, and who addressed a crowded audience in the Church at
Stockwell of which I was minister) gave me an impression which
continues fresh to this hour, not only of his unique history, but of
hig extraordinary ability and genius. In memory I see him now
as he appeared on the platform some thirty-six years ago. He
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through the streets of Jerusalem, and to search the broad places "
in order to find a *“ man.” The city had at that time, nvot been
desolated by war, nor had its inhabitants, so far as is known, been
thinned by any catastrophe; its streets resounded with the tread
of a crowded population, its broad market-places were thronged
with those who bought and sold in * order to get gain,” but amidst
this dense concourse of human animals—feeding, thinking, barter-
ing, all acting with more or less energy, and some flaunting as
local magnates,—to find a man was a difficult work. A man
amongst a teeming population of human animals was a rare object.
The grand mission of Christianity, as I understand it, is to convert
the fleshly into the spiritual, the selfish into the generous, and thus
all human animals into men. This book contains a man—not a
man’s portrait, but a man's self—breathing and thinking, weeping
and rejoicing, praying and lecturing, hurling fulminations at the
wrong, and smiling benedictions on the right. Truly Frederick
Douglass is a grand man.
¢ Nature might stand up

And say to all the world, this was a man.”
Shakespeare.

DAVID THOMAS.
ErkwyN, Urper Tuise Hiwy,
Feb. 24th, 1882,
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