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jecting themselves to persecution, by openky avow-
ing their participation in the escape of slaves; never-
theless, the good resulting from such avqwals, is of a
very questionable character. It may kmdle. an_en-
thusiasm, very pleasant to inhale; but that is of no
practical benefit to themselves, nor to the slaves escap-
ing. Nothingis more evident, than that sr{clil disclo-
sures are a positive evil to the slaves remaining, and
seeking to escape. In publishing such accounts, the
anti-slavery man addresses the slaveholder, not /e
slave; he stimulates the former to greater :watcl}-
fulness, and adds to his facilities for capturing his
slave. We owe something to the slaves, south of 1\:!&-
son and Dixon’s line, as well as to those north of it;
and, in discharging the duty of aiding the latter, on
their way to freedom, we should be careful to (}o no-
thing which would be likely to hinder the former, in 1na-
king their escape from slavery. Such 1s my detesta-
tion of slavery, that I would keep the mel:cl}ess slave-
holder profoundly ignorant of the means c:f 1 g.ht ad::)p-
ted by the slave. He should be left to imagine him-
self surrounded by myriads of invisible tormentors,
ever ready to snatch, from his inf‘er'nal grasp, his
trembling prey. In pursuing his victim, let him be
left to feel his way in the dark ; letshades of darkness,
commensurate with his crime, shut every ray of light

statement of those facts, connected with my escape,
for which I am alone responsible, and for which no
one can be made to suffer but myself.

My condition in the year (1838) of my escape, was
comparatively, a free and easy one, so far, at least, aa’
the wants of the physical man were concerned ; but
the reader will bear in mind, that my troubles from
the beginning, have been less physical than mental
and he will thus be prepared to find, after what is nar:
rated in the previous chapters, that slave life was add-
ing nothing to its charms for me, as I grew older
and became better acquainted with it. The practice,
from week to week, of openly robbing me of all m;
earnings, kept the nature and character of slavery comn-

stantly before me. I could be robbed by endirection
but this was Zo0 open and barefaced to bhe en:
dured. I could sce no reason why I should, at the
f;ﬂd of each week, pour the reward of my honest toil
Into the purse of any man. The thought itself vexed
me, and the manner in which Master Hugh received
my wages, vexed me more than the original wrong.
Carefully counting the money and rolling it out, dol- |
lar by dollar, he would look me in the face, as if |

he would search my heart as well as my pocket, and |
reproachfully ask me, “ 7s that all ? “—implying that
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from his pathway ; and let him be made to teel, tl‘lat,
at every step he takes, with the hellish purpose of re-
ducing a brother man to slavery, he is running the
frightful risk of having his hot brains dashed out by
an invisible hand.

But, enough of this. I will now proceed to the

I had, perhaps, kept back part of my wages; or, if
not so, the demand was 1ade, possibly, to make me
feel, that, after all, I was an ¢ unprofitable servant.”

Draining me of th '
: e last ard ear
oy st cent of my hard earnings, he

would, however, occasionally—when I brought home

an extra large sum—dole out to me a sixpence or a
shilling, with a view, perhaps, of kindling up my grat-
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