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ged down to the lowest depths of human degrada-
tion and wretchedness, by Slaveholders.

My mother was known by the name of Milldred
Jackson. She is the mother of seven slaves only,
all being soms, of whom I am, the eldest. She
was also so fortunate or unfortunate, as to have
some of what is called the slaycholding blood flow-
ing in her veins. I Lknow not how much; but not
enough to prevent her children though fathered by
" slaveholders, from being bought and sold in the slave
markets of the South. It is almost impossible for
slaves to give a correct account of their male parent-
age. All that I know about it is, that my mother
informed me that my fathers name was Jases Bins,
He was doubtless one of the present Bibb family of
Kentueky; but I have no personal knowledge of
him at all, for he died before my recollection.

The frst time I was separated from my mother, |
was yonng and small. I lnew nothing of my condi
tion then as aslave. I was living with Mr. White
whose wife! died and left him a widower with on¢
little girl, who was said to be the legitimate owner
of my mother, and all her children. This girl was
also my playmate when we were children.

T was talen away from my mother, and hired oud
to labor for various persons, eight or ten years ix
succession; and all my wages were expended for
the education of Harrict White, my playmate. It
was then my sorrows and sufferings commenced.
1t was then I first commenced secing and feeling
that T was a wretched slave, compelled to work un-
der the lash without wages, and often witheut

et e e
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enough to hide my nakedness. I have often
: ut half enough to eat, both late and
day and hy night. Ihave often laid my
hmhs d,ow:l at night to rest upon a dirt
1 beneh, without any covering at all, be-
had no where else to rest my wearied body,
fter #ving worked hard all the day. I have also
1 compelled in early life, to go at the bidding of
a tyrant, through all kinds of weather, hot or cold,
~ wet or dry, and without shoes frequently, until the
~ month of December, with my bare feet on the cold
 frosty ground, cracked open and bleeding as I walk-
‘ed. - Reader, believe me when I say, that no tongue,
_nor pen ever has or can express the horrors of
: .&,mea:}gan Sla.very Consequently I despair in find-
mg-lamguage to express adequately the deep «feel-
f mymul as I contemplate the past hzstms of
But although I have suffered much
he lash, and for want of food and raiment; I con*
that it was 1o dlsa,dvantage to be passed throngh
 hands of so many families, as the only source
-orma.twn that I had to enhghten mf mind,
isted in what I could see and hear from others.
e awea were not allowed books, pen, ink, nor paper,
o improve their minds, But it seems to me now,
it I was particularly o’hservmg, and apt to retain
, came under my observation. Butmore espec-

slaves, T never forgot. Among other good
s I learned the arf of running away fo perfec-
ade a regular business of it, and never
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and landed myself safely in Canada, where T was re-
garded as a man; and not as a thing.

The first time in my life that I ran away, was for
i1l treatment, in 1825, I was living with a M.
Vires, in the village of Newcastle. His wife was a
very cross woman, She was every day flogging me,
boxing, pulling my ears, and scolding, so that I
dreaded to enter the room where she was. This
first started me to Tunning away from them. T was
often gone several days before T was caught. They
would abuse me for going off, but it did no good.
The next time they flogged me, T was off again; but
after awhile they got sick of their bargain, and re-
turned me back into the hands of my owners. By
this time Mr. White had married his second wife.
Shie"was what I call a tyrant. I lived with her
seweral months, but she kept me almost half of' my
time in the woods, running from under the bloody
Tash. While I was at home she kept me all the
time rubbing furniture, washing, scrubbing the
floors; and when I was not doing this, she would
often seat herself in a large rocking chair, with
two pillows about her, and would make me rock
her, and keep off the flies. She was too lazy to
seratch her own head, and would often make me
scrateh and comb it for her. She would at other
times lie on her bed, in warm weather, and make
me fan her while she slept, serateh and rub her feet ;
but after awhile she got sick of me, and preferred a
maiden servant to do such busiciess. T was then
hired out again: but by this time I had become
much better skilled in mmning away, and would
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malke calculation to avoid detection, by taking with
me a bridle. I any body should see me in the
woods, as they have, and asked “what are you

' doing here sir ? youare a runaway ?'—I said. “mno,

sir, I am looking for our old mavre;” at other times,
“looking for our cows.” For such excuses I was
let pass. In fact, the only weapon of self defence
that I could use successfully, was that of deception.
It is useless for a poor helpless slave, to resist a
white man in a slaveholding State. Public opinion

and the law is against him; and resistance in many

cases is death to the slave, while the law declares,
that he shall submit or die.
The cireumstances in which I was then placed,,

gave me a longing desire to be free. It kindled a

fire of liberty within my breast which has never
yet been quenched. This seemod tobe a part of my
nature ; it was first revealed to me by the inevitable
laws of nature’s God. I could see that the All-wise
Creator, had made man a {ree, moral, intelligent and
accountable being'; capable of knowing good and
evil. And I believed then, as I believe now, that
every man has a right to wages for his labor; a
right to his own witeand children ; aright to liberty
and the pursuit of happiness; and a right to wor-
ship God aceording to the dictates of his own con-

seience. But here, in the light of these truths, I

was a slave, a prisoner for life; I conld possess
nothing, nor atquive anything but what must be-

. long to my keeper. No one can imagine my foelings

_ ceting moments, but he who has himself
Ustaye.  Oh ! Ihave often wept over my con-
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him; and if they did not remove me from his presence
very soon, he said he should make them suffer for it.

But all this, and even the gory lash had yet failed to
break the grasp of poor Malinda, whose prospect
of connubial, social, and future happiness was all at
stake. When the dear woman saw there was no
help for us, and that we should soon be separated
. forever, in the name of Deacon Whitfield, and Amer-

~ iecan slavery to meet no more as hushand and wife,
. parent andchild--the last andloudest appeal was made
. onour knees. We appealed to the God of justice and
. to the sacred ties of humanity; but this was ali in
_' - vain. The louder we prayed the harder he whipped,
{ amid the most heart-rending shricks from the poor
" slave mother and child, as little Frances stood by,
. sobbing at the abuse inflicted on her mother.

" «QOh! how shall I give my husband the parting
. hand never to meet again ? This will surely break
my heart.”* were her parting words. .

1 can never describe to the reader the awful re- @
ality of that separation—forit was enough to chill =
) e blood and stir up the deepest feeling of revenges {
" i the hearts of slaveholding black-legs, whoas they™ = =8
| stood by, were threatening, some weeping, sﬁﬁié_._g =
swearing and others declaring vengeance ztgain{% : '
uch treatment being inflicted on a human béing.
¢ we left the plantation, as far as we could seeand
hear, the Deacon was still laying on the gory lash,
ying to prevent poor Malindafrom weeping over
& loss of her departed husband, who was then, by 2
Tellish laws of slavery, to her, theoretically and




L !.wa shall I gwe my husband the paﬂ.iﬂg
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When I arrived at Perrysburgh, I went to work
for Mr. Smith for several months. This fomily T
found to be one of the most kind-hearted, and un-
prejudiced that I ever lived with. MMy, and Mrs.
Smith lived up to their profession.

I resolved to go to Detroit, that winter, and go
to school, in January 1842. But when I arrived at
Detroit 1 soon found that I was not able to give
myself a very thorough education. I was among
strangers, who were not disposed to show me any
great favors. I had every thing to pay for, and
clothing to buy, so I graduated within three weeks !
And this was all the schooling that L haye ever had
in my life. .

W. C.Monroe was my tfeacher ; to him I went
about two weeks only. My occupation varied ac-
cording to circumstances, as I was not - settled in
mind about the condition of my bereaved family for
several years, and could not settle myself down at
any permanent business, Isaw occasionally; fugi-
tives from Kentucky, some of whom I knew, but
none of them were my relatives; none could give
me the information which I desired most.




150 NARRATIVE OF HENRY BIBB.

back to her friends and relatives that she wasmuch
better freated than she had ever been before, and
that she had also given me up. It is also reasona-
ble to suppose that there might have been some kind
of attachment formed by living together in this way
for years; and it is quite probable that they hayve
other children according to the law of nature, which
would have a tendency to unite them stronger to-
gether. ?

In view of all the facts and circumstances con-
nected with this matter, I deem further comments
and explanations unnecessary onmy part. Finding
myself thus isolated in this peculiarly unnatural
state, I resolved, in 1846, to spend my days in trav-
eling; to advance the anti-slayery cause. I spent
the summer in Michigan, but in the subscquent fall
I took a trip to New England, where I spent the
winter. And there I found a kind reception where-
ever I traveled among the friends of freedom,

While traveling about in this way among stran-
gers, I was sometimes sick, with no permanent home,
or bosom friend to sympathise or take that care ot
me which an affectionate wife wonld. SoIconceiy-
ed the idea that it would be better for me to change
my position, provided I should find a suitable per-
son.

In the month of May, 1847, I attended the anti-
slavery anniversary in the city of New York, where
I had the good fortune to be introduced to the favor
of a Miss Mary T0. Miles, of Boston ; a lady whom I
had frequently heard very highly spoken of, for her
activity and devotion to the anti-slayery cause, as
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well as her talents and learning. and benevolence in
the cause of reforms, generally. I was very much
impressed with the personal appearance of Miss
Miles, and was deeply interested in our first inter-
view, because I found that her principles and my
own were nearly one and the same. I soon found
by a few visits, as well as by letters, that she pos-
sessed moral principle, and frankness of disposition,
which is often sought for but seldom found. These,

won my entire confidence and affection. But this
seeret I kept to myself until I was fully satisfied
that this feeling was reciprocal ; that there was in-
deed a congeniality of principles and feeling, which
time nor eternity could never change.

When I offered myself for matrimony, we mutually
engaged ourselves to each other, to marry in one
year, with this condition, viz : that if either party
should see any reason to change their mind within
that time, the contract should not he considered
binding. 'We kept up a regular correspondence dur-
ing the time, and in June, 1848, we had the happi-
~ ness to be joined in holy wedlock. Not in slave-
holding style, which is a mere farce, without the
ganction of law or gospel; but in accordance with
the laws of God and our country. My beloved wife
is a bosom friend, a help-megt, a loving companion

B in all the social, moral, and religious relations of

life. She isto me what apoor slave’s wife cannever
be to her husband while in the condition of a s.ave;
- for she can not be true to her husband contrary to
- the will of her master. She can neither be pure nor

in connection with other amiable qualities, soomn -




CHAPTER XIX.

Jomments on 8. Gatewood's lotter about slaves stealing.—Their
conduet vindicated —Comments on W. Gatewood’s letter.

Bur it seems that I am not now beyond the reach
of the foul slander of slaveholders. They are not
satisfied with selling and banishing me from my
native State. As soon as they got news of my
being in the free North, exposing their peculiar In-
stitution, a libelous lefter was written by Silas
Gatewood of Kentucky, a son of one of my former
owners, to a Northern Committee, for publication,
which he thought would destroy my influence and
character, This letter will be found in the intro-
duction.

He has charged me with the awful crime of taking
from my keeper and oppressor, some of the fruits
of my own labor for the benefit of myself and fan

But while writing this letter he scems to have
overlooked the disgraceful fact that he was guilty
himself of what would here be regarded highway
robbery, in his conduct to me as narrated on page.
87 of this narrative. ™

‘am willing to admit all that is true, but shall deny
that which is so basely false. In the first place, he
8

V.

: o
© A word in reply to Silas Gatewood’s letter. I
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