838 LIFE AS A FREEMAN.

escaped being taken back to slavery; that the m]?
was now full of southerners, returning from the
he black people in New York were

gprings ; that t _
nljyt tg b’e trusted ; that there were hired men on the

lookout for fugitives from slavery, and who, forla
fow dollars, would betray me into the hands of the

Jave-catchers; that I must trust no M with my

secret ; that I must not think of going either on the

wharves to work, or to a boarding-house tO boarc};
a - L D n
and, worse still, this same Jake told me 1t W?S'lzﬂ(;l
en while-cau-

his power to help me. He seemed, ev

tioning me, to be fearing lest, after all, T might be a

party to a second attempt to recapture him. TJnder

the inspiration of this %oslght,tl 1}3us§fstiggoii :11: ;112
ions of a wish to get Tl .8 .
lllei'tg;?—i %is whitewash brush in 11an.d——- as he BTS?
for his work. Ile was soon ];ost to sight a1m0111:g thc;
throng, and 1 was alone again, an easy prey 1;:; i
kidnappers, if any should happen to be 0;1 my hcé
New York, seventeen years ago, Was 1055 ?1 %) :
of safety for a runaway slave than now, anc} 2 c;mv;;
how unsafe it now 1s, under the new fu'gitlwe slav
bill. I was much troubled. I had very little l;msnei
—enough to buy me a few loaves of brea(ili, uI I::v
enough to pay board, outside a lumber yard. : sfw
the wisdom of keeping away from the ship yzrl {:15, L'-
s Master Hugh pursued me, he would natura ﬁr ei
pect to find me looking for work among the'ca xej -,
For a time, every door seemed closed against mL.‘
A sense of my loneliness and helpl?ssness crelft (m::]
me, and covered me with something bordem;%l'w_
despair. In the midst of thousands of my 1ello
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men, and yet a perfect stranger! In the midst of
human brothers, and yet more fearful of them than
of hungry wolves! I was without home, without
friends, without work, without money, and without
any definite knowledge of which way to go, or where
to look for succor.

Some apology can easily be made for the few
slaves who have, after making good their escape,
turned back to slavery, preferring the actual rule Jf
their masters, to the life of loneliness, apprehension,
hunger, and anxiety, which meets them on their first
arrival in a free state. It is difficult for a freeman
to enter into the feelings of such fugitives. Ile can-
not see things in the same light with the glave, be-
cause he does not, and cannot, look from the same
point from which the slave does. “Why do you
tremble,” he says to the slave — *“ you are in a free
state ;” but the difficulty is, in realizing that he is in
a free state, the slave might reply. A freeman can-
not understand why the slave-master’s shadow is
bigger, to the slave, than the might and majesty of
a iree state; but when he reflects that the slave
knows more about the slavery of his master than he
does of the might and majesty of the free state, he
has the explanation. The slave has been all his life
learning the power of his master — being trained to
dread his approach —and only a few hours learning
the power of the state. The master is to him a stern
and flinty reality, but the state is little more than a
dream. He has been accustomed to regard every
white man as the friend of his master, and every col-
ored man as more or less under the control of his
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