366 LIFE AS A FREEMAN.

their stock of knowledge, to seek pleasure, to have
their rough, democratic manners softened by contact
with English aristocratic refinement. On a.pp}ymg
for a passage to England, on board the Cambria, of
the Cunard line, my friend, James N. Buftum, of Lynn,
Massachusetts, was informed that 1 could not be- re-
ceived on board as a cabin passenger. ‘Am?rlcan
prejudice against color triumphed over British liberal-
ity and civilization, and erected a colo.r test and con-
dition for crossing the sea in the cabin of a Brlt{sh
vessel. The insult was keenly felt by my white
friends, but to me, 1t was common, expected, and
therefore, a thing of no great consequence, whether
I went in the cabin or in the steerage. Mor?over, I
folt that if I could not go into the first cabin, ﬁr_st-
cabin passengers could come into the second cabin,
and the result justified my anticipations to the' fullest
extent. Indeed, I soon found myself an object of
more general interest than I wished to b.e; and so
far from being degraded by being placed in the sec-
ond cabin, that part of the ship becan.le the scene of
as much pleasure and refinement, during the_ voyage,
as the cabin itself. The Hutchinson Family, cele-
brated vocalists—-—fellow-passengers-——-oft.en came to
my rude forecastle deck, and sung their swe.etest
/songs, enlivening the place with eloquent music, a3
well as spirited conversation, during the voyage. I-n
two days after leaving Boston, one part of the ship
was about as free to me as another. My fellow-pas-
sengers not only visited me, but invited me to visit
them, on the saloon deck. My visits there, Po?vever,
were but seldom. I preferred to live within my
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pr'ivileges, and keep upon my own premises. I found
this .quite as much in accordance with good policy
as Wlth. my own feelings. The effect was, that witI;
the majority of the passengers, all color distinctions
were flung to the winds, and I found myself treated
with every mark of respect, from the beginning
to the end of the voyage, except in a sinz-le in-
stance ; and in that, I came near being mobbed
for complying with an invitation given me by the,
passengers, and the captain of the “Cambria.” -
to deliver a lecture on slavery. Our New OrleaI;s
and Georgia passengers were pleased to regard my
lecture as an insult offered to them, and swore I
should not speak. They went so far as to threaten
to throw me overboard, and but for the firmness of
.Capfain Judkins, probably would have (under the
Inspiration of slawery and brandy) attempted to put
their threats into execution. I have no space to de-
s.cri.be this scene, although its tragic and comic pecu-
liarities are well worth describing. An end was put
to the melee, by the captain’s calling the ship’s com-
pany to put the salt water mobocrats in irons. At
this determined order, the gentlemen of the lash
scampered, and for the rest of the voyage conducted
themselves very decorously.

| This incident of the voyage, in two days after land-
Ing at Liverpool, brought me at once before the Brit.
ish publie, and that by no act of my own. The gen-
tlemen so promptly snubbed in their meditated vio-
lence, flew to the press to justify their conduect, and
to .denounce me as a worthless and insolent n,egro.
This course was even less wise than the conduct it
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