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PREFACE.

FEELING anxious to preserve for future reference an
account of the part which the Negro took in sup-
pressing the Slaveholders’ Rebellion, I have been in-
duced to write this work. In doing so, it occurred
to me that a sketch of the condition of the race pre-
vious to the commencement of the war would not be
uninteresting to the reader.

For the information concerning the services which
the blacks rendered to the Government in the Revolu-
tionary War, I am indebted to the late George Liver-
more, Esq., whose “ Historical Research” is the ablest
work ever published on the early history of the negroes
of this country. .

In collecting facts connected with the Rebellion, I
have availed myself of the most reliable information
that could be obtained from newspaper correspondents,
as well as from those who were on the battle-field.
To officers and privates of several of the colored regi-
ments I am under many obligations for detailed

"accounts of engagements.



vi PREFACE.

No doubt, errors in fact and in judgment will be dis-
covered, which I shall be ready to acknowledge, and
correct in subsequent editions. The work might have
been swelled to double its present size; but I did
not feel bound to introduce an account of every little
skirmish in which colored men were engaged.

I waited patiently, before beginning this work, with
the hope that some one more competent would take
the subject in hand; but, up to the present, it has not
been done, although many books have been written
upon the Rebellion.

WILLIAM WELLS BROWN.

CAMBRIDGEPORT, Mass., Jan. 1, 1867,
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THE NEGRO

IN THE

AMERICAN REBELLION.

CHAPTER I

BLACKS IN THE REVOLUTIONARY WAR AND IN 1812,

The First Cargo of Slaves landed in the Colonics in 1620. — Slave Repre-
sentation in Congress. — Opposition to the Slave-Trade. — Crispus
Attucks, the First Victim of the Revolutionary War, — Bancroft’s
Testimony. — Capture of Gen. Prescott.— Colored Men in the War
of 1812. — Gen. Andrew Jackson on Negro Soldiers.

I Now undertake to write a history of the part which
the colored men took in the great American Rebellion.
Previous to entering upon that subject, however, I may
be pardoned for bringing before the reader the condition
of the blacks previous to the breaking out of the war.

The Declaration of American Independence, made
July 4, 1776, had scarcely been enunciated, and an
organization of the government commenced, ere the
people found themselves surrounded by new and trying
difficulties, which, for a time, threatened to wreck the
ship of state.

The forty-five slaves landed on the banks of the James
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River, in the colony of Virginia, from the coast of Africa,
in 1620, had multiplied to several thousands, and were in-
fluencing the political, social, and religious, institutions
of the country. Brought into the colonies against their
will; made the “ hewers of wood and the drawers of
water;” considered, in the light of law and public
opinion, as mere chattels, — things to be bought and sold
at the will of the owner; driven to their uhrequited toil
by unfeeling men, picked for the purpose from the lowest
and most_ degraded of the uneducated whites, whose
moral, social, and political degradation, by slavery, was
equal to that of the slave,— the condition of the negro
was indeed a sad one.

The history of this people, full of sorrow, blood, and
tears, is full also of instruction for mankind. God has
so ordered it that one class shall not degrade another,
without becoming themselves contaminated. So with
slavery in America. The institution bred in the master
insulting arrogance, deteriorating sloth, pampered the
loathsdme lust it inflamed, until licentious luxury sapped
the strength and rottened the virtue of the slave-owners
of the South. Never were the institutions of a people,
or the principles of liberty, put to such a severe test as
those of the American Republic. The convention to
frame the Constitution for the government of the United
States had not organized before the slave-masters began
to press the claims of their system upon the delegates.
They wanted their property represented in the national
. Congress, and undue guarantees thrown around it; they
wanted the African slave-trade made lawful, and their
victims returned if they should attempt to escape; they
begged that an article might be inserted in the Consti-
tution, making it the duty of the General Government to
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put down the slaves if they should imitate their masters
in striking a blow for freedom. They seemed afraid of
the very evil they’were clinging so closely to. “Thus
conscience doth make cowards of us all.”

In all this early difficulty, South Carolina took the lead
against humanity, her delegates ever showing themselves
the foes of freedom. Both in the Federal Convention to
frame the Constitution, and in the State Conventions
to ratify the same, it was admitted that the blacks had
fought bravely against the British, and in favor of the
American Republic; for the fact that a bluck man
(Crispus Attucks) was the first to give his life at the
commencement of the Revolution was still fresh in their
minds. Eighteen years previous to the breaking out of
the war, Attucks was held as a slave by Mr. William
Brown of Framingham, Mass.,, and from whom he
escaped about that time, taking up his residence in Bos-
ton. The Boston Massacre, March 5, 1770, may be re-
garded as the first act in the great drama of the Ameri-
can Revolution. “From that moment,” said Daniel
Webster, “we may date the severance of the British
Empire.” » The presence of tie British soldiers in King
Street excited the patriotic indignation of the people.
The whole community was stirred, and sage counsellors
were deliberating and writing and talking about the
public grievances. But it was not for “the wise and
prudent” to be the first to acf against the encroachments
of arbitrary power. “A motley rabble of saucy boys,
negroes and mulattoes, Irish Teagues, and outlandish
Jack tars” (as John Adams described them in his plea
in defence of the soldiers) could not restrain their emo-’
tion, or stop to inquire if what they must do was accord-
ing to the letter of any law. Led by Crispus Attucks,
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the mulatto slave, and shouting, “ The way to get rid of
these soldiers is to attack the main guard; strike at the
root; this is the nest,” with more valor than discretion,
they rushed to King Street, and were fired upon by
Capt. Preston’s Company. Crispus Attucks was the first
to fall: he and Samuel Gray and Jonas Caldwell were
killed on the spot. Samuel Maverick and Patrick Carr
were mortally wounded.

The excitement which followed was intense. The
bells of the town were rung. An impromptu town-
meeting was held, and an immense assembly was gath-
ered.

Three days after, on the 8th, a public funeral of the
martyrs took place. The shops in Boston were closed;
and all the bells of . Boston and the neighboring towns
were rung. It is said that a greater number of persons
asscmbled on this occasion than were ever before gath-
ered on this continent for a similar purpose. The body
of Crispus Attucks, the mulatto slave, had been placed
in Faneuil Hall, with that of Caldwell, both being
strangers in the city. Maverick was buried from his
mother’s house, in Union Street; and Gray from his
brother’s, in Royal Exchange Lane. The four hLearses
formed a junction in King Street; and there the proces-
sion marched in columns six deep, with a long file of
coaches belonging to the most distinguished citizens, to
the Middle Burying-ground, where the four victims were
deposited in one grave, over which a stone was placed
with this inscription: —

““ Long as in Freedom’s catse the wise contend,
Dear to your country shall your fame extend ;
While to the world the lettered stone shall tell
Where Caldwell, Attucks, Gray, and Maverick fell.”



BLACKS IN THE REVOLUTIONARY WAR. 3

The anniversary of this event was publicly commem-
orated in Boston, by an oration and other exercises, every
year until after our national independence was achicved,
when the Fourth of July was substituted for the Fifth
of March as the more proper day for a general celebra-
tion. Not only was the event commemorated, but the
martyrs who then gave up their lives were remembered
and honored.

For half a century after the close of the war, the
name of Crispus Attucks was honorably mentioned by
the most noted men of the couutry who were not
blinded by foolish prejudice. At the battle of Bunker
Hill, Peter Salem, a negro, distinguished himself by
shooting Major Pitcairn, who, in the midst of the battle,
having passed the storm of fire without, mounting the
redoubt, and waving his sword, cried to the “rebels”
to surrender. The fall of Pitcairn ended the battle in
. favor of liberty.

A single passage from Mr. Bancroft’s history will
give a succinct and clear account of the condition of
the army, in respect to colored soldiers, at the time
of the battle of Bunker Hill: —

“ Nor should history forget ta record, that, as in the
army at Cambridge, so also in this gallant band, the free
negroes of the colony had their representatives. For
the right of free negroes to bear arms in the public de-
fence was, at that day, as little disputed in New England
as their other rights. They took their place, not in a
separate corps, but in the ranks with the white man;
and their names may be read on the pension-tolls of the
country, side by side with those of other soldiers of
the Revolution.” — Bancroft’s History of the United
States, vol. vii. p. 421.
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BLACKS IN THE REVOLUTIONARY WAR AND IN 1812,

The First Cargo of Slaves landed in the Colonics in 1620. ~— Slave Repre-
sentation in Congress. — Opposition to the Slave-Trade. — Crispus
Attucks, the First Victim of the Revolutionary War. — Bancroft’s
Testimony. — Capture of Gen. Prescott. — Colored Men in the War
of 1812. — Gen. Andrew Jackson on Negro Soldiers.

I Now undertake to write a history of the part which
the colored men took in the great American Rebellion.
Previous to entering upon that subject, however, I may
be pardoned for bringing before the reader the condition
of the blacks previous to the breaking out of the war.

The Declaration of American Independence, made
July 4, 1776, had scarcely been enunciated, and an
organization of the government commenced, ere the
people found themselves surrounded by new and trying
difficulties, which, for a time, threatened to wreck the
ship of state.

The forty-five slaves landed on the banks of the James
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THE SOUTH-CAROLINA FRIGHT. 17

his companion bowed to a white person, he would
rebuke him, and observe that all men were born equal,
and that he was surprised that any one would degrade
himself by such conduct; that he would never cringe to
the whites, nor ought any one who had the feelings of
aman. When answered, ¢ We are slaves,’ he would sar-
castically and indignantly reply, ¢ You deserve to remain
slaves;’ and if he were further asked, ¢ What can we
do?’ he would remark, ¢ Go and buy a spelling-book,
and read the fable of Hercules and the wagoner,” which
he would then repeat, and apply it to their situation.

“ He sought every opportunity of entering into conver-
sation with white persons, when they could be over-
heard by slaves "near by, especially in grog-shops,
during which conversation, he would artfully introduce
some bold remark on slavery; and sometimes, when
from the character of the person he was conversing with
he found he might be still bolder, he would go so far, that,
had not his declarations in such situations been clearly
proved, they would scarcely have been credited. He
continued this course till some time after the commence-
ment of the last winter ; by which time he had not only
obtained incredible influence amongst persons of color,
but many feared him more than they did their masters,
and one of them declared, even more than his God.”

The excitement which the revelations of the trial
occasioned, and the continual fanning of the flame by the
newspapers, wag beyond description. Double guard in
the city, the country patrol on horseback and on foot,
the watchfulness that was observed on all plantations,
showed the deep feeling of fear pervading the hearts of
the -slave-holders, not only. in South Carolina, but the

fever extended to the other Southern States, and all
2
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seemed to feel that a great crisis had been passed. And,
indeed, their fears appear not to have been without
ground ; for a more complicated plan for an insurrection
could scarcely have been conceived.

Many were of opinion, that, the rising once begun,
they would have taken the city, and held it, and might
have sealed the fate of slavery in the South. The best
account of this whole matter is to be found in an able
article in the “ Atlantic Monthly ” for June, 1861, from the
pen of Col. T. W. Higginson, and to which I am indebted
for the extracts contained in this sketch.



CHAPTER IIL
THE NAT TURNER INSURRECTION.

Nat Turner. — His Associates. — Their Meetings. — Nat’s Religious En-
thusiasm. — Bloodshed. — Wide-spread Terror. — The Trials and Exe-
cutions.

The slave insurrection which occurred in” Southamp-
ton County, Va., in the year 1831, although not as well
planned as the one portrayed in the preceding chapter,
was, nevertheless, more widely felt in the South. Its
leader was Nat Turner, a slave.

On one of the oldest and largest plantations in South-
ampton County, Va., owned by Benjamin Turner, Esq.,
Nat was born a slave, on the 2d of October, 1800. His
parents ‘were of unmixed African descent. Surrounded
as he was by the superstition of the slave-quarters,
and being taught by his mother that he was born for a
prophet, a preacher, and a deliverer of his race, it was
not strange that the child should have imbibed the prin-
ciples which were afterwards developed in his career.
Early impressed with the belief that he had seen visions,
and received communications direct from God, he, like
Napoleon, regarded himself as a being of destiny. In
his childhood, Nat was of an amiable disposition; but
circumstances in which he was placed as a slave brought
out incidents that created a change in his disposition,
and turned his kind and docile feeling into the most

intense hatred to the white race.
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all favorable omens were signs from God. e foretold,
that,at his death, the sun would refuse to shine, and that
there would be signs of disapprobation given {rom
Heaven. And it is true that the sun was darkencd, a
storm gathered, and more boisterous weather had never
appeared in Southampton County than on the day of
Nat’s execution. The sheriff, warned by the prisoner,
refused to cut the cord that held the trap. No black
man would touch the rope. A poor old white man, long
besotted by drink, was brought forty miles to be the
executioner.

Fifty-five whites and seventy-three blacks lost their
lives in the Southampton Rebellion. On the fatal night,
when Nat and his companions were dealing death to all
they found, Capt. Harris, a wealthy planter, had his life
saved by the devotion and timely warning of his slave
Jim, said to have been half-brother to lis master. After
the revolt had been put down, and parties of whites
were out hunting the suspected blacks, Capt. Iarris,
with his faithful slave, went into the woods in search of
the negroes. In saving his master’s life, Jim felt that
he 'had done his duty, and could not consent to become
‘a betrayer of his race; and, on reaching the woods, Lic
handed his pistol to his master, and said, “I cannot
help you hunt down these men: they, like myself, want
to be free. Sir, I am tired of the life of a slave: please
give me my freedom, or shoot me on the spot.” Capt.
Harris took the weapon, and peinted it at the slave. Jim,
putting his right hand upon his heart, said, ¢ This is the
spot; aim here.” 'The captain fired, and the slave fell
dead at his feet.

[N



CHAPTER 1V.

SLAVE REVOLT AT SEA.

.

Madison Washington. — His Escape from the South. — His Love of Lib-
erty. — His Return. — His Capture. — The Brig “ Creole.” — The Slave-
traders. — Capture of the Vessel. — Freedom of the Oppressed.

THE revolt on board of the brig ¢ Creole,” on the high
seas, by a number of slaves who had been shipped for
the Southern market, in the year 1841, created at the
time a profound sensation throughout the country. Be-
fore entering upon it, however, I will introduce to the
reader the hero of the occasion.

. Among the great number of fugitive slaves who ar-
rived in Canada towards the close of the year 1840,
was one whose tall figure, firmn step, and piercing eye
attracted at once the attention of all who beheld him.
Nature had treated him as a favorite. His expressive
countenance painted and reflected every emotion of his
soul. There was a fascination in the gaze of his finely
cut eyes that no one could withstand. Born of African
parentage, with no mixture in his blood,he was one of
the handsomest of his race. His dignified, calm, and
unaffected features announced at a glance that he was en-
‘dowed with genius, and created to guide his fellow-men.
He ca'led himself Madison Washington, and said that his
birthplace was in the ¢ Old Dominion.” He might have
been twenty-five years; but very few slaves have any

" correct idea of their age. Madison was not poorly
26



SLAVE REVOLT AT SEA. 27

dressed, and had some money at the end of his journey,
which showed that he was not from amongst the worst-
used slaves of the South. He immediately sought em-
ployment at a neighboring farm, where he remained some
months. A strong, able-bodied man, and a good worker,
and apparently satisfied with his situation, his employer
felt that he had a servant who would stay with him a
long while. The farmer would occasionally raise a con-
versation, and try to draw from Madison some account
of his former life, but in this he failed; for the fugitive
was a man of few words, and kept his own secrcts. His
leisure hours were spent in learning to read and write;
and in this he seemed to take the utmost interest. He
appearcd to take no interest in the sports and amuse-
ments that occupied the attention of others. Six months
had not passed ere Madison began to show signs of dis-
content. In vain his employer tried to discover the
cause.

“ Do I not pay you enough, and treat you in a becom-
ing manner ? ” asked Mr. Dickson one day when the fu-
gitive seemed in a very desponding mood.

“Yes, sir,” replied Madison.

“Then why do you appear so dissatisfied of late ?”

“ Well, sir,” said the fugitive, “ since you have treated
me with such kindness, and seem to take so much inter-
est in me, I will tell you the reason why I have changed,
and appear to you to be dissatisfied. I was born in
slavery, in the State of Virginia. From my earlicst rec-
ollections 1 hated slavery, and determined to be free. I
have never yet called any man master, though I have
been held by three different men who claimed me as
their property. The birds in the trces and the wild
beasts of the forest made me feel that I, like them, ought
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to be free. My feelings were all thus centred in the one
idea of liberty, of which I thought by day and dreamed
by night. I had scarcely reached my twentieth year,
when-I became acquainted with the angelic being who
has since become my wife. It was my intention to have
escaped with her before we were married, but circum-
stances prevented. -

“T took her to my bosom as my wife, and then re-
solved -to make the attempt. But, unfortunately, my
plans were discovered; and, to save myself from being
caught and sold off to.the far South, I escaped to the
woods, where I remained during many weary months.
As T could not bring my wife away, I would not come
without her. Another reason for remaining was that [
hoped to get up an insurrection of the slaves, and
thereby be the means of their liberation. In this, too,
I failed. At last it was agreed, between my wife and I,
that I should escape to Canada, get employment, save
my carnings, and with it purchase her freedom. With
the bope of attaining this end, I came into your service.
I am now satistied, that, with the wages I can command
here, it will take me not less than five years to obtain
by my labor the amount sufficient to purchase the lib-
erty of my dear Susan. Five years will be too long for
me to wait; for she may die, or be sold away, ere I ean
raise the money. This, sir, makes me feel low spirited;
and I have come to the rash determination to return to
Virginia for my wife.’” . '

The recital of the story had already brought tears to
the eyes of the farmer, ere the fugitive had concluded.
In vain did Mr. Dickson try to persuade Madison to give
up the idea of going back into the very grasp of the
tyrant, and risking the loss of his own freedom without
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securing that of his wife. The heroic man had madec up
his mind, and nothing could move him. Receiving the
amount of ‘wages due him from his employer, Madison
turned his face once more towards the South. Sup-
plied with papers purporting to have been made out in
Virginia, and certifying to his being a freeman, the fu-
gitive had no difficulty in reaching the neighborhood of
his wife. But these “free papers” were only calculated
to serve him where he was not known. Madison had
also provided himself with files, saws, and other imple-
ments, with which to cat his way out of any prison into
which he might be cast. These instruments were so
small as to be easily concealed in the lining of his cloth-
ing; and, armed with them, the fugitive felt sure he
should escape again were he ever captured. On his re-
turn, Madison met, in the State of Ohio, many of those
whom he had scen on his journey to Canada; and all
tried to prevail upon him to give up the rash attempt.
But to every one he would reply, “Liberty is worth
nothing to me while my wife is a slave.” When ncar
his former home, and unable to travel in open day with-
out being detected, Madison betook himself to the woods
during the day, and travelled by night. At last he ar-
rived at the old farm at night, and hid away in the near-
est forest. Here he remained several days, filled with
hope and fear, without being able to obtain any infor-
mation about his wife. One evening, during this sus-
pense, Madison heard the singing of a company of
slaves, the sound of which appeared nearer and nearer,
until he became convinced that it was a gang going to a
corn-shucking; and the fugitive resolved that he would
join it,and see if he could get any intelligence of his wife.

In Virginia, as well as in most of the other corn-rais-
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by Madison’s purchasers that he had once escaped, and
had bLeen in Canada, they kept a watchful eyé over him.
The two cabins werc separated, so that the men and
women had no communication whatever during the
passage. . )

Although rather gloomy at times, Madison on this oc-
casion secmed very cheerful, and his owners thought
that he had repented of the experience he had under-
gone as a runaway, and in the future would prove a
more easily-governed chattel. But, from the first hour
that he had entered the cabin of “ The Creole,” Madison
had been busily engaged in the selection of men who
were to act parts in the great drama. He picked out
each one as if by intuition. Every thing was done at
night and-in the dark, as far as the preparation was con-
cerned. The miniature saws and files were faithfully
used when the whites were asleep.

In the other cabin, among the slave-women, was one
whose beauty at once attracted attention. Though not
tall, she yet had a majestic figure. Her well-moulded
shoulders, prominent bust, black hair which hung in
ringlets, mild blue eyes, finely-chiselled mouth, with a
splendid set of teeth, a turned and well-rounded chin,
skin marbled with the animation of-life, and veined by
blood given to her by her master, she stood as the repre-
sontative of two races. With only one-eighth of African
blood, she was what is called at the South an “octoroon.”
It was said that her grandfather had served his country
in the Revolutionary War, as well as in both Houses of
Congress. This was Susan, the wife of Madison. Few
slaves, even among the best-used house-servants, had so
good an opportunity to gain general information as she.

Accustomed to travel with her mistress, Susan had of-
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ten been to Richmond, Norfolk, White-Sulphur Springs,
and other places of resort for the aristocracy of the Old
Dominion. Her language was far more correct than that
of most slaves in her position. Susan was as devoted to
Madison as she was beautiful and accomplished.

After the arrest of her husband, and his confinement
in Richmond jail, it was suspected that Susan had long
been in possession of the knowledge of his whereabouts
when in Canada, and knew of his being in the neighbor-
hood ; and for this crime it was resolved that she should
be sold, and sent off to'a Southern plantation, where all
hope of escape would be at an end. Each was not
aware that the other was on board “ The Creole ,”T01
Madison and Susan were taken to their respective
cabins at different times. On the ninth day out, “ The
Creole” encountered a rough sea, and most of the
slaves were sick, and therefore-were not watched with
that vigilance that they had been since she first sailed.
This was the time for Madison and his accomplices to
work, and nobly did they perform their duty. Night
- came on, the first watch had just been summoned, the
wind blowing high, when Madison succeeded in reach-
ing the quarter-deck, followed by eighteen others, all of
whom sprang to different parts of the vessel, seizing
whatever they could wield as weapons. The crew were
nearly all on deck. Capt. Enson and Mr. Merritt, the
first mate, were standing together, while Hewell was
seated on the companion, smoking a cigar. The appear-
ance of the slaves all at once, and the loud voice and
commanding attitude of their leader, so completely sur-
prised the whites, that —

“ They spake not a word; .
Bat, like dumb statues or breathless stones,
Stared at each other, and looked deadly pale.”












CHAPTER V.

GROWTH OF THE SLAVE-POWER.

Introduction of the Cotton-gin. — Its effect on Slavery. — Fugitive Slave
Law. — Anthony Burns. — The Dred Scott Decision. — Imprisonment
for reading “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” — Struggles with Slavery.

THE introduction of the cotton-gin into the South, by
Whitney of Connecticut, had materially enhanced the
value of slave property; the emancipation societies of
Virginia and Maryland had ceased to petition their Leg-
islatures for the “ Gradual Emancipation” of the slaves;
and the above two States had begun to make slave-rais-
ing a profitable business, when the American Antisla-
very Society was formed in the city of Philadelphia, in
the year 1833. The agitation of the question in Con-
gress, the mobbing of William Lloyd Garrison in Boston,
the murder of the Rev. E. P. Lovejoy in Illinois, and the
attempt to put down free speech throughout the coun-
try, only hastened the downfall of the institution.

In the earlier days of the Antislavery movement, not
a year, sometimes hardly a month; passed that did not
bear upon its record the report of mobs, almost always
ferocious in spirit, and sometimes cruel and blood-stained
in act. It was the first instinctive and brutal response
of a proslavery people convicted of guilt and called to
repentance; and it was almost universal. Wherever anti-
slavery was preached, honestly, and effectually, there

the mobocratic spirit followed it; so that, in those times,
87.
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and children, was taken back into slavery. By this de-
cision in the highest court of American law, it was
affirmed that no free negro could claim to be a citizen of
the United States, but was only under the jurisdiction of
the separate State in which he resided’ that the prohi-
bition of slavery in any Territory of the Union was un-
constitutional ; and that the slave-owner might go where
he pleased Wlth his property, thronghout the United
States, and retain his right.

This decision created much discussion, both in America
and in Europe, and materially injured the otherwise good
name of our country abroad.

The Constitution, thus interpreted by Judge Taney, be-
came the emblem of the tyrants and the winding sheet
of liberty, and gave a boldness to the people of the South,
which soon showed itself, while good men at the North
felt ashamed of the Government under which they lived.

The slave-holders in the cotton, sugar, and rice grow-
ing States began to urge the re-opening of the African

_slave-trade, and the driving out from the Southern States
of all free colored persons.

In the Southern Rights’ Convention, which assembled
at Baltimore, June 8, 1860, a resoluhon was adopted,
calling on the Legislature to pass a law driving the free
colored people out of the State. Nearly every speaker
took the ground that the free colored people must be
driven out to make the slave’s obedience more secure.
Judge Mason, in his speech, said, “It is the thrifty and
well-to-do free negroes, that are seen by our slaves, that
make them dissatisfied.” A similar appeal was made to
the Legislature of Tennessee. Judge Catron, of the Su-
preme Court of the United States, in a long and able
letter to “ The Nashville Union,” oppased the driving out
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victed and sent to the Maryland penitentiary, in 1858,
for the offence of being found reading “ Uncle Tom’s
Cabin.”

The growth of the ¢ Free-Soil” party, which had
taken the place of the “ Liberty” party; and then the
rapid increase of the “ Republlican ” party ; the struggle
in Kansas; the “ Oberlin Rescue Trials;” and, lastly, the
“ John Brown Raid,” carried the discussion of slavery to
its highest point.

All efforts, in Congress, in the proslavery political
conventions, and in the churches, only added fuel to the
flame that was fast making inroads upon the vitals of
the monster.



CHAPTER VL

THE JOHN BROWN RAID.

John Brown. — His Religious Zeal. — His Hatred to Slavery. — Organi-
zation of his Army.— Attack on Harper’s Ferry. — His Execution. —
John Brown’s Companions, Green and Copeland. — The Executions.

TrE year 1859 will long be memorable for the bold
attempt of John Brown and his companions to burst the
bolted door of the Southern house of bondage, and lead
out the captives by a more effectual way than they had
yet known: an attempt in which, it is true, the little
band of heroes dashed themselves to bloody death, but,
at the same time, shook the prison-walls from summit to
foundation, and shot wild alarm into every tyrant-heart
in all the slave-land. What were the plans and purposes
of the noble old man is not precisely known,and per-
haps will never be; but, whatever they were, there is
reason to believe they had been long maturing, —brooded
over silently and secretly, with much earnest thought,
and under a solemn sense of religious duty. As carly as
the fall of 1857, he began to organize his band, chicfly
from among the companions of his warfare against the
“Border Ruffians’’ in Kansas. , Nine or ten of thesc spent
the winter of 1857-8 in Iowa, where a Col. Forbes was
to have given them military instruction; but he, having
fallen out with Brown, did not join them, and Aaron D.
Stevens, one of the company, took his place.

About the middle of April, 1858, they left Towa, and

went to Chatham, Canada, where, on the 8th of May, was
m
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held a convention, called by a written circular, which
was sent to such persons only as could be trusted. The
convention was composed mostly of colored men, a few
of whom were from the States, but the greater part resi-
dents in Canada, with no white men but the organized
band already mentioned. A “Provisional Constitution,”
which Brown had previously prepared, was adopted; and
the members of the convention took an oath to support
it. Its manifest purpose was to insure a perfect organ-
ization of all who should join the expedition, whether
free men or insurgent slaves, and to hold them under
such strict control as to restrain them from every act of
wanton or vindictive violence, all waste or necedless
destruction of life or property, all indignity or unneces-
sary severity to prisoners, and all immoral practices; in
short, to keep the meditated movement free from every
possibly avoidable evil ordinarily incident to the armed
uprising of a long-oppressed and degraded people.

And let no one who glories in the revolutionary strug-
gles of our fathers for their freedom deny the right of the
Amerjcan bondsman to imitate their high example. And
those who rejoice in the deeds of a Wallace or a Tell, a
Washington or a Warren; who cherish with unbounded
gratitude the name of Lafayette for volunteering his aid
in behalf of an oppressed people in a desperate crisis,
and at the darkest hour of their fate, — cannot refuse
cqual merit to this strong, free, heroic man, who freely
consecrated all his powers, and the labors of his whole
life, to the help of the most needy, friendless, and unfor-
tunate of mankind.

The picture of the Good.Samaritan will live to all
future ages, as the model of human excellence, for help-
ing one whom he chanced to find in need.
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following letter, written a short time before his execu-
tion, needs no explanation: —

“ CHARLESTOWN, VA., Dec. 10, 1859,

“ MY DEAR BROTHER,—I now take my pen to write you
a few lines to let you know how I am, and in answer to
your kind letter of the 5th inst. Dear brother, I am, it
is true, so situated at present as scarcely to know how
to commence writing: not that my mind is filled with
fear, or that it has become shattered in view of my near
approach to death; not that I am terrified by the gallows
which ] see staring me in the face, and upon which I am
8o soon to stand and suffer death for doing what George
Washington, the so-called father of this great but slavery-
cursed country, was made a hero for doing while he
lived, and when dead his name was immortalized, and
his great and noble deeds in behalf of freedom taught
by parents to their children. And now, brother, for
having lent my aid to a general no less brave, and en-
gaged in a cause no less honorable and glorious, I am to
suffer death. Washington entered the field to fight for
the freedom of the American people, — not for the white
man alone, but for both black and white. Nor were they
white men alone who fought for the freedom of this
country. The blood of black men flowed as freely as
that of white men. Yes, the very jfirst blood that was
spilt was that of a negro. It was the blood of that
heroic man (though black he was), Crispus Attucks.
And some of the very last blood shed was that of black
men. To the truth of this, history, though prejudiced,
is compelled to attest. It is true that black men did an
equal share of the fighting for American independence ;
and they were assured by the whites that they should
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eral Government. They dreamed of perpetuating sla-
very, though all history shows the decline of the system
as industry, commerce, and knowledge advance. The
slave-holders proposed nothing less than to reverse the
currents of humanity, and to make barbarism flourish in
the bosom of civilization.

Weak as were the Southern people in point of num-
bers and political power, compared with those of the
opposite section, the haughty slave-holders easily per-
suaded themselves and their dependents that they could
successfully cope in arms with the Northern adversary,
whom they affected to despise for his cowardly and mer-
cenary disposition. Proud and confident, they indulged
the belief that their great political prestige would con-
tinue to serve them among their late party associates in
the North, and that the counsels of the adversary would
be distracted, and his power weakened, by the fatal
effects of dissension.

The proslavery men in the North are very much to
blame for the encouragement that they gave the rebels
before the breaking out of the war. The Southerners”
had promises from their Northern friends, that, in tho
event of a rebellion, civil war should reign in the free
States, — that men would not be permitted to leave the
North to go South to put down their rebellious brethren.

All legitimate revolutions are occasioned by the
growth of society beyond the growth of government;
and they will be peaceful or violent just in proportion
as the people and government shall be wise «nd virtn-
ous or vicious and ignorant. Such revolutions or re-
forms are generally of a peaceful nature in communities
in which the government has made provision for the
gradual expansion of its institutions to suit the onward
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march of society. No government is wise in overlook-
ing, whatever may be the strength of its own traditions,
or however glorious its history, that human institutions
which have been adapted for a barbarous age or state
of society will cease to be adapted for more civilized
and intelligent times; and, unless government makes a
provision for the gradual expansion, nothing can pre-
vent a storm, either of an intellectual or a physical
nature. Slavery was always the barbarous institution
of America; and the Bebellion was the result of this
incongruity between it and freedom.

The assault on Fort Sumter on the 12th of April,
1861, was the dawn of a new era for the negro. The
proclamation of Pregident Lincoln, calling for the first
75,000 men to put down the Rebellion, was responded to
by the colored people throughout the country. In Bos-
ton, at a public meeting of the blacks, a large number
came forward, put their names to an agreement to form
a brigade, and march at once to the seat of war. A
committee waited on the Governor three days later,
and offered the services of these men. His Excellency
roplied that he had no power to receive them. This
was the first wet blanket thrown over the negro’s cn-
thusinsm. “This is a white man’s war,” said most of
the public journals. “I will never fight by the side of a
nigger,” was heard in every quarter where men were
seen in Uncle Sam’s uniform.

Wherever recruiting offices were opened, black men
offered themselves, and were rejected.  Yet these peo-
ple, focling conscious that right would eventunally pre-
vail, waitod patiently for the coming time, pledging
themselves to go at their country’s call, as the following
will show: —
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“ Resolved, That our feelings urge us to say to our
countrymen that we are ready to stand by and defend
the Government as the equals of its white defenders;
to do so with “our lives, our fortunes, and our sacred
honor,” for the sake of freedom and as good citizens;
and we ask you to modify your laws, that we may en-
list, — that full scope may be given to the patriotic feel-
ings burning in the colored man’s breast.” — Colored
Men’s Meeting, Boston.”
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slaves to rebels, it was a notorious fact that the enemy
were using negroes to build fortifications, drive teams,
and raise food for the army.
Black hands piled up the sand-bags, and raised the
batteries, which drove Anderson out of Sumter. At
-» Montgomery, the capital of the confederacy, negroes
* were being drilled and armed for military duty.
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“ Where are you going?”

“ Coming to yous all.”

“ What do you want ? *

“Protection, boss. You won’t send me back, will
you ? ”

“No: come in. Whose servant are you?”

“ Cap’n Rhett’s, of South Carliny: you’s heard of
Mr. Barnwell Rhett, editor of ¢ The Charleston Mercury’?
His brother commands a battery.”

“ How did you get away ?”

“Cap’n gove me fifteen dollars this morning, and said,
¢ John, go out, and forage for butter and eggs.” So you
see, boss (with a broad grin), I'se out foraging! I
pulled my hat over my eyes, and jogged along on the
cap’n’s horse (see the brand S.C.on him?) with this
basket on my arm, right by our guards and pickets.
They never challenged me once. If they had, though,
I brought the cap’n’s pass.” And the new comer pro-
duced this document from his pocket-book, written in
pencil, and carefully folded. I send you the original: —

‘ Pass my servant, John, on horseback, anywhere between Winchester and
Martinsburg, in search of butter, &c., &c.

“A. BURNETT RHETT, Capt. Light Artillery, Lee’s Battalion.”

“Are there many negroes in the rebel corps ? ”

“ Heaps, boss.” *

“ Would the most of them come to us if they could? ”

“ All of them, cap’n. There isn’talittle pickanniny so
high (waving his band two feet from the ground) that
wouldn’t.” ’

“Why did you expect protection ? ¥

“ Heard so in Maryland, before the Proclamation.”

“ Where did you bear about the Proclamation ?”
b









68 THE NEGRO IN THE AMERICAN REBELLION.

“ General, you won't send me back, will you ?”

“ Yes,” replied the general, with a smile, “I believe I
will.”

“I hope you won’t, general. If you say so, I know I
will have to go; but I come to yous all for protection,
and I hope you won’t.” ’

“Well, then, I suppose we will not. No, John, you
are at liberty to go where you please. Stay with the
army, if you like. No one can ever take you against
your will.”

“May the Lord bless you, general. I thought you
wouldn’t drive me out. Yoa’s the best friend I ever
had ; T shall never forget you till I die.” And John
made the salute, re-mounted his horse, and rode back to
the rear, his dusky face almost white with radiance.

An hour later, he was on duty as the servant of Capt.
Batchelor, Quartermaster of Couch’s Second Division;
and I do not believe there was another heart in our

corps so light as his in the unwonted joy of freedom. —
New- York Tribune.
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“ Now, be it known to all, that, agreeably to the laws, I
declare the said person free, and forever absolved from
all claims to his services. Both he and his wife and .
children have full right to go North, East, or West, as
they may decide.

“ Given under my hand, at the Headquarters of the De-
partment of the South, this nineteenth day of April, 1862.

“D. HUNTER,
‘ Major-General Commanding.”

The words, “forever free,” sounded like a charm
upon the ears of the oppressed, and seemed to give
hopes of a policy that would put down the Rebellion, and
leave the people untrammelled with slavery.

“ God’s law of compensation worketh sure,
So we may know the right shall aye endure !
¢ Forever free!’ God! how the pulse doth bound
At the high, glorious, Heaven-prompted sound
That greets our ears from Carolina’s shore !
¢ Forever free!’ and slavery is no more!
Ere time the hunter followed up the slave ;
But now a Hunter, noble, true, and brave,
Proclaims the right, to cach who draws a breath,
To lift himself from out a living death,
And plant his fect on Freedom’s happy soil,
Content to take her wages for his toil,
And look to God, the author of his days,
For food and raiment, sounding forth His praise.”

Deep indeed was the impression left upon the public
mind by the orders of both Fremont and Hunter; and
they hastened the policy which the President eventually
adopted, to the great gratification of the friends of free-
dom everywhere.
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following is the dispatch from Com. Dupont to the Secre-
tary of War, announcing the fact : —

“U. S. STEAMSHIP AUGUSTA,
off Charleston, May 13, 1862.

“Sir, —I have the honor to inform you that the rebel
armed gunboat ‘Planter’ was brought out to us this morn-
ing from Charleston by eight contrabands, and delivered
up to the squadron. Five colored women and three
children are also on board. She was the armed despatch
and transportation steamer attached to the engineer de-
partment at Charleston, under Brig.-Gen. Ripley. At

_four in the morning, in the absence of the captain who
was on shore, she left her wharf close to the govern-
ment office and head-quarters, with the Palmetto and
confederate flags flying, and passed the successive forts,
saluting as usual, by blowing the steam-whistle. After
getting beyond the range of the last gun, they hauled
down the rebel flags, and hoisted a white one. “The On-
ward” was the inside ship of the blockading squadron in
the main channel, and was preparing to fire when her
commander made out the white ﬂag

“The armament of the steamer is a thirty- two pound-
er,on pivot, and a fine twenty-four-pound howitzer. She
has, besides, on her deck, four other guns, one seven-inch,

' rifled, which were to be taken on the following morning
to a new fort on the middle ground. One of the four
belonged to Fort Sumter, and had been struck, in the

rebel attack, on the muzzle. Robert Small, the intelli- -

gent slave, and pilot of the boat, who performed this
bold feat so skilfully, is a superior man to any who have
come into our lines, intelligent as many of them have
been. His information has been most interesting, and












7

HEROISM OF NEGROES ON THE HIGH SEAS. 81

posed ; but finally the whole arrangement of the escape
was left to the discretion and sagacity of Robert, his
companfons promising to obey him, and be ready at a
moment’s notice to accompany him. For three days he
kept the provisions of the party secreted in the hold,
awaiting an opportunity to slip away. At length, on
Monday evening, the white officers of the vessel went
on shore to spend the night, intending to start on the
. following morning for Fort Ripley, and to be absent from
the city for soms days. The families of the contrabands
were notified, and came stealthily on board. At about
three o’clock, the fires were lit under the boilers, and the
vessel steamed quietly away down the harbor. The tide
was against her, and Fort Sumter was not reached till
broad daylight.” However, the boat passed directly
under its walls, giving the usual signal — two long pulls
and a jerk at the whistle-cord —as she passed the’ sen-
tinel. .

“Once out of range of the rebel guns, the white flag
was raised, and ¢ The Planter’ steamed directly for the
blockading steamer ¢Augusta.’” Capt. Parrott, of the
latter vessel, as you may imagine, received them cor-
dially, heard their report, placed Acting-Master Watson,
of his ship, in charge of ¢ The Planter,’ and sent the Con-
federate gunboat and crew forward to Commodore .

Dupont.”
]
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culture, and wealth, and who would, notwithstanding
the fact that they all have negro blood in their veins,
adorn any circle of society in the North, who would be
taken upon Broadway for educated and wealthy Cuban
planters, rather than free negroes, although many of
them have themselves held slaves, have always been
loyal to thé Union ; and, when New Orleans seemed in dan-
ger of being re-captured by the rebels under Gen. Magru-
der, these colored men rose en masse, closed their offices
and stores, armed and organized themselves into six regi-
ments, and for six weeks abandoned their business, and
stood ready to fight for the defence of New.Orleans,
while, at the same time, not a single white regiment
from the original white inhabitants was raised.
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chant vessels. It was tolerated as a necessary evil, until
its extent and virulence made it incumbent upon us to ter-
minate it as such, or to be terminated by it. The cham-
pions of this institution, not content with submitting to
the toleration and protection of our great Northern free
community, bave made it the pretext for aggression and
insult, and by their own acts are accomplishing its down-
fall. The emancipation of slavery in the District of Co-
lumbia was the necessary and natural result of the
Southern Rebellion. It is but the beginning of the -
‘results the Rebellion must surely bring. The wedge has
only entered the log, and heavy blows are falling upon
it day by day.”

Great was the rejoicing in Washington and through-
out the Free States ; for every one saw ¢ the end from the
beginning.” Our own Whittier strung his harp anew,
and sung, — .

¢ 1 knew that truth would crush the lie, —
Somehow, sometime the end would be;
Yet scarcely dared I hope to see
The triumph with my mortal eye.

But now I see it. In the sun
A free flag floats from yonder dome,
And at the nation’s hearth and home
The justice long delayed is done.”

With the abolition of slavery in the District of Colum-
bia, commenced a new era at our country’s capital.
The representatives of the Governments of Hayti and
Liberia had both long knocked in vain to be admitted
with the representatives of other nations. The slave
‘power had always succeeded in keeping them out. But

a change had now come over the dreams of the people,
7 .
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was still being carried on between the Southern States
and Africa. Ships were fitted out in Northern ports
for the purpose of carrying on this infernal traffic. And,
although it was prohibited by an act of Congress, none
had ever been convicted for dealing in slaves. The
new order of things was to give these traffickers o trial,
and test the power by which they had so long dealt in
the bodies and souls of men whom they had stolen from
their native land. One Nathaniel Gordon was already
in prison in New York, and his trial was fast approach-
ing: it came, and he was convicted of piracy in the
United States District Court in the city of New York;
the piracy consisting in having fitted out a slaver, and
ghipped nine hundred Africans at Congo River, with a
view to selling them as slaves. The same man had been
tried for the same offence before ; but the jury failed to
agree, and he accordingly escaped punishment for the
time. Every effort was made which the ingenuity of
able lawyers could invent, or the power of money could
enforce, to save this miscreant from the gallows; but all
in vain: for President Lincoln utterly refused to inter-
fere in any way whatevor, and Gordon was executed on
the Tth of February. .

This blow appeared to give more offence to the cum-
mercial Copperheads than even the emancipation of the
slaves in the District of Columbia; for it struck an ef- -
fectual blow at a very lucrative branch of commerce, in
which the New Yorkers were largely interested. Thus
it will be seen that the nation was steadily moving on to
the goal of freedom.



CHAPTER XIV.

THE BLACK BRIGADE OF CINCINNATI.

The Great Fright. — Cruel Treatment of the Colored People by the Police. -
—Bill Homer and his Roughs. — Military Training. — Col. Dickson.
— The Work. — Mustering Out. — The Thanks.

Hatrep to the negro is characteristic of the people
of Cincinnati; more so, probably, than any other city in
the West. Mobs in which the colored citizens have
been the victims have more than once occurred in that
place, to the utter disgrace of its white inhabitants, —
mobs resulting often in the loss of life, and always in
the destruction of property. The raid of John Morgan
in the month of July, 1862, and, soon after, the defeat of
the Union troops in Kentucky, had given warning of im-
pending danger. This feeling of fear culminated on the
first of September, in the mayor of Cincinnati calling on
the people to organize and prepare for the defence of
the city, in the following proclamation : —

“Mavor's OFFICE, City of Cincinnuti.
“In accordance with a resolution passed by the City
Council of Cincinnati on the first instant, I hereby
request that all business of every kind or character be
suspended at ten o’clock of this day, and that all per-
sons, employers and cemployecs, assemble in their re-
spective wards, at the usual places of voting, and then

and there organize themsclves in such manner as may
100
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be thought best for the defence of the city. Every man,
of every age, be he citizen or alien, who lives under the
protection of our laws, is expected to take part in the
organization.

“ Witness my hand, and the corporate seal of the city
of Cincinnati, this second day of September, A.D. 1862.

“ GEORGE HATCH, Magor.”
comm—

At two o’clock on the morning of the same day, the
mayor issued another proclamation, notifying the citi-
zens that the police force would perform the duty of a
provost-guard, under the direction of Gen. Wallace.

The mayor’s proclamation, under ordinary circum-
stances, would be explicit enough. “ Every man, of every
age, be he citizen or alien,” surely meant the colored
people. A number thought themselves included in the
call ; but, remembering the ill-will excited by former of-
fers for home defence, they feared to come forward for
enrolment. The proclamation ordered the people to as-
semble “in the respective wards, at the usual places of
voting.” The colored people had no places of voting.
Added to this, George Hatch was the same mayor who
bad broken up the movement for home defence, before
mentioned. Seeking to test the matter, a policeman was
approached, as he strutted in his new dignity of provost-
guard. To the question, humbly, almost tremblingly,
put, “Does the mayor desire colored men to report tor
service in the city’s defence ?” he replied, “You know
d d well he does’nt mean you. Niggers ain’t citi-
zens.” — “ But he calls on all, citizens and aliens. If
he does not mean all,he should not say so.” — ¢ The
mayor knows as well as you do what to write, and all he
wants is for you niggers to keep quiet.”” This was at
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- task: organized the negroes into two regiments of three
hundred each, made the proper provision for their com-
fort, and set them at work upon the trenches. They
have accomplished more than any other six hundred of
the whole eight thousand men upon the fortifications.
Their work has been entirely voluntary. Judge Dick-
son informed them at the outset that all could go home
who chose; that it must be entirely a labor of love with
them. Only one man of the whole number has availed
himself of the privilege ; the rest have all worked cheer.
fully and efficiently. One of the regiments is officered
by white captains, the other by negroes. The latter
proved so decidedly superior that both regiments will
hereafter be commanded by officers of their own race.
They are not only working, but drilling; and they
already go through some of the simpler military move-
ments very creditably. Wherever they appear, they are
cheered by our troops, Last night, one of the colored
regiments, coming off duty for twenty-four hours, was
halted in front of headquarters, at the Burnet House,
front faced, and gave three rousing cheers for Gen. Wal-
lace, and three more for Judge Dickson.”
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Lord ! (Amens! were vociferated all over the building.)
Dey can’t sell my wife an’ child any more, bress de Lord !
(Glory, glory! from the audience.) No more dat! no
more dat! no more. dat, now! (Glory!) Presurdund
Lincum hav shot de gate! Dat’s what de matter !” and
there was a prolonged response of Amens!

A woman on her knees exclaimed at the top of her
voice, —

“If de Debble do not ketch
Jeff. Davis, dat infernal retch,

An roast and frigazee dat rebblo,
Wat is de use ob any Debble ?

“ Amen! amen! amen!” cried many voices.
At this juncture of the meeting, an intelligent contra-
band broke out in the following strain: —

‘ The first of January next, eighteen sixty-three, —
So says the Proclamation, — the slaves will all be free !
To every kindly heart ’twill be the day of jubilee ;
For the bond shall all go free!

John Brown, the dauntless hero, with joy is looking on ;

From his home among the angels he sees the coming dawn ;

Then up with Freedom’s banners, and hail the glorious thorn
When the slaves shall all go free !

‘We’ve made a strike for liberty; the Lord is on our side ;

And Christ, the friend of bondmen, shall ever be our guide ;

And soon the cry will ring, throughout this glorious land so wide,
¢ Let the bondmen all go free !’

No more from crushed and bleeding hearts we hear the broken sigh ;
No more from brothers bound in chains we’ll hear the pleading cry;
For the happy day, the glorious day, is coming by and by,

‘When the slaves shall all go free !

‘We’re bound to make our glorious flag the banner of the free,
The first of January next, eighteen sixty-three ;
Of every loyal Northern heart the glad cry then shall be,
¢ Let the bondmen all go free !’
8
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. % Mnssa gone, missy too;
Cry ! niggers, cry !
Tink I'll see de bressed Norf,
’Fore de day I die.
Hi! hi! Yankee shot ’im ;
Now I tink de debbil’s got ’im.”

The whole company then joined in singing the an-
nexed song, which made the welkin ring, and was heard
far beyond the camp.

I.
“Oh! we all longed for freedom,
Oh! we all longed for freedom,
Oh! we all longed for freedom,
Ah! we prayed to be free ;
Yes, we prayed to be free,
Oh ! we prayed to be free,
Though the day was long in coming,
Though the day was long in coming,
Though the day was long in coming,
That we so longed to see,
That we so longed to see,
That we so longed to see,
Though the day was long in coming
That we so longed to see,

1I1.

Bat bless the great Jehovah,
But bless the great Jehovah,
But bless the great Jehovah,
At last the glad day’s come,
At last the glad day’s come,
At last the glad day’s come.
By fire and sword he brought us,
By fire and sword he brought us,
By fire and sword he brought us,
From slavery into freedom,
From slavery into freedom,
From slavery into Freedom ;
By fire and sword he brought us
From slavery into fréedom.
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IIT. -

‘We’ll bless the great Redeemer,
‘We’ll bless the great Redeemer,
We’ll bless the great Redeemer,
And glorify his name,
And glorify his name,
And glorify his name,
And all who helped to bring us,
" And all who helped to bring us,
And all who helped to bring us
From sorrow, gricf, and shame,
From sorrow, grief, and shame,
From sorrow, grief, and shame,
And all who helped to bring us
From sorrow, grief, and shame.

Iv.

And blessed be Abrabam Lincoln,
And blessed be Abrabam Lincoln,
And blessed be Abraham Lincoln,
And the Union army too,
And the Union army too.
May the choicest of earth’s blessings, -
May the choicest of earth’s blessings,
May the choicest of carth’s blessings,
Their pathways ever strew,
Their pathways ever strew,
Their pathways ever strew !
May the choicest of earth’s blessings
Their pathways ever strew !

V.

‘We'll strive to learn our duty,
We'll strive to learn our duty,
We'll strive to learn our duty,

That all our friends may sec,

That all our fricnds may see,

That all our fricnds may see,
Though so long oppressed in bondage,
Though so long oppressed in bondage,
Though so long oppressed in bondage,
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‘We were worthy to be free,
We weré worthy to be free,
‘We were worthy to be free :
Though so long oppressed in bondage,
We were worthy to be free.”

Just before miduight, Dr. Nichols requested all pres-
ent to kneel, and to silently invoke the blessing of the
. Almighty. The silence was almost deadly when the
clock announced the new year; and Dr. Nichols said,
“ Men and women (for you are this day to be declared
free, and I can address you as men and women), I wish
you a happy new year!’’ An eloquent prayer was then
offered by an aged negro; after which, all rose, and joined
in singing their version of ¢ Glory ! glory! Mallelujah!”
shaking each other by the hand, and indulging in joy-
ous demonstrations. They then promenaded the grounds,
singing hywns, and finally serenaded the superintendent,
in whose honor a sable improvisatore carolled forth an
original ode, the chorus of which was, ¢ Free forever |
Forever free !”

“ Ring, ring ! O Bell of Freedom, ring!
And to the ears of bondmen bring
Thy sweet and freeman-thrilling tone.
On Autumn’s blast, from zone to zone,
The joyful tidings go proclaim,

In Liberty’s hallowed name :
Emancipation to the slave,

The rights which his Creator gave,
To live with chains asunder riven,
To live free as the birds of heaven,
To live free as the air he breathes,
Entirely free from galling greaves ;
The right to act, to know, to feel,
That bands of iron and links of steel
Were never wrought to chain the mind,
Nor human flesh in bondage bind ;
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That Heaven, in its gencrous plan,
Gavelike and equal rights to man. -
Go send thy notes from shore to shore,
Above the decp-voiced cannon’s roar;
Go send Emancipation’s peal

Where clashes North with Southern steel,
And nerve the Southern bondmen now
To rise and strike the final blow,

To lay Oppression’s minions low.

Oh! rouse the mind and nerve the arm
To brave the blast and face the storm ;
And, ere the war-cloud passes by,
‘We’ll have a land of liberty.

Our God has said, “T.et there be light
Where Error palls the land with night.”
Then send forth now, O Freedom’s bell,
Foul Slavery’s last and fatal knell!

Oh! speed the tidings o’er the land,

That tells that stern Oppression’s hand
Has yielded to the power of Right:

That Wrong is weak, that Truth is might !

Then Union shall again return,

And Freedom’s fires shall brightly burn ;

And pEACE and Jov, sweet guests, shall come,
And dwell in every heart and home.”

“ Free forever! Forever free!”

No pen can fitly portray the scene that followed tlis
‘announcement. Every heart seemed to leap for joy:
some were singing, some praying, some weeping, some
dancing, husbands embracing wives, friends shaking
hands, and appearing to feel that the Day of Jubilee
had come. A sister broke out in the following strain,
which was heartily joined in by the vast assembly : —

““ Go down, Abraham, away down in Dixie’s land,
Tell Jeff. Davis to let my people go.
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_the States and parts of States wherein the people there-
of, respectively, are this day in rebellion against the
United States. The following, to wit : —

“ Arkansas, Texas, Louisiana, Mississippi, Alabama,
Florida, Georgia, South Carolina, North Carolina, and
Virginia.

“ Louisiana (except the parishes of St. Bernard, Plac-
quemines, Jefferson,- St. John, St. Charles, St. James,
Ascension, Assumption, Terre Bonune, Lafourche, St.
Mary, St. Martin, and Orleans, including the city of New
Orleans), Mississippi, Alabama, Florida, Georgia, South
Carolina, North Carolina, and Virginia, except the forty-
eight counties designated as West Virginia, and also the
counties of Berkley, Accomac, Northampton, Elizabeth
City, York, Princess Anne, and Norfolk, including the
cities of Norfolk and Portsmouth, which excepted parts
are for the present left precisely as if this proclamation
were not made. ‘

“And by wirtue of the power, for the purpose aforesaid,
I do order and declare that all persons held as slaves
within said designated States and parts of States are, and
henceforward shall be, FREE; and the Executive Govern-
ment of the United States, including the military and
naval authorities thereof, will recognize and maintain
the freedom of such persons.

“And I hereby enjoin upon the people so declared to
be free to abstain from all violence, unless in necessary
self-defence ; and I recommend to them, that, in all cases
where allowed, they labor faithfully for reasonable wages.

“ And I further declare aud make known, that such per-
sons, if in suitable condition, will be received into the
armed service of the United States, to garrison forts, posi-
tions, stations, and other, places, and to man vessels of
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1t shall flash through coming ages;
It shall light the distant years;
And eyes now dim with sorrow
Shall be brighter through their tears.

It shall flush the mountain ranges,
And the valleys shall grow bright ;

It shall bathe the hills in radiance,
And crown their brows with light.

It shall flood with golden splendor
All the huts of Caroline ;

And the sun-kissed brow of labor
With lustre new shall shine.

* It shall gild the gloomy prison,
Darkened with the age’s crime,
‘Where the dumb and patient millions

‘Wait the better coming time.

By the light that gilds their prison,
They shall seize its mouldering key ;

And the bolts and bars shall vibrate
With the triumphs of the free.

Like the dim and ancient Chnos,
Shuddering at Creation's light,
Oppression grim and hoary
Shall cower at the sight.

“And her spawn of lies and malice
Shall grovel in the dust;

‘While joy shall thrill the bosoms
Of the merciful and just.

Though the morning seems to linger
O’er the hill-tops far away,

The shadows bear the promise
Of the quickly coming day.

Soon the mists and murky shadows
Shall be fringed with crimson light,

And the glorious dawn of freedom
Break resplendent on the sight.”
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CHAPTER XVL

THE NEW POLICY.

A New Policy announced. — Adjutant-Gen. Thomas. — Major-Gen. Pren-
tigs. — Negro Wit and Humor. — Proslavery Correspondents. — Feel-
ing in the Army. — Let the Blacks fight,

ATTORNEY-GEN. BaTES had already given his opinion
with regard to the citizenship of the negro, and that
opinion was in the black man’s fuvor. The Emancipa-
tion Proclamation was only a prelude to calling on the
colored men to take up arms, and the one soon followed
the other; for the word “ Emancipation ” had scarcely
gone over the wires, ere Adjutant-Gen. Thomas made
his appearance in the valley of the Mississippi. At Lake
Providence, La., he met a large wing of the army,
composed of volunteers from all parts of the country, and
proclaimed to them the new policy of the administration;
and he did it in very pluin words, as will be seen: —

“ FELLOW-SOLDIERS, — Your commanding general has
so fully stated the object of my mission, that it is almost
nnnecessary for e to say any thing to you in reference
to it. Still, as T come here with full authority from the
Prosident of the United States to announce the policy,
which, after wature deliberation, has been determined
upon by the wisdom of the nation, it is my duty to make
known to you clearly and fully the features of that poh-

oy. It isa source of extrewe gratification to me to come
124
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“¢Yes, sa; dar would hab- been no help for it. I
wouldn’t put my life in de scale ’ginst any gobernment
dat ever existed; for no gobernment could replace de
loss to me. .

“¢Do you think any of your company would have
missed you if you had been killed ?’

“¢May be not,sa; a dead white man ain’t much to
dese sogers, let alone a dead nigga; but I'd a missed .
myself, and dat was de pint wid me.’

“ Tt is safe to say that the dusky corpse of that African
will never darken the field of carnage.”
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me, ye cursed, into everlastin’ fire,” if you’re 'onorable,
you'll own up, and say it’s right. O my friends! I tell
you de truth : it’s de best way to come to de Lord Jesus
dis night.” ” : :

Regiment after regiment of blacks were mustered
into the United-States service, in all the rebel States,
and were put on duty at once, and were sooner or later
called to take part in battle.












140 THE NEGRO IN THE AMERICAN REBELLION.

It will be scen that these odious laws were rigidly
enforced. With what grace could the authorities in
those States ask the negro to fight? Yet they called
upon him; and he, forgetting the wrongs of the past, and
demanding no pledge for better treatment, left family,
home, and every thing dear, enlisted, and went forth to
battle. And even Connecticut, with her proscription of
the negro, called on him to fight. How humiliating it
must have been! And yet Connecticut, after appealing
to black men, and receiving their aid in fighting her
battles, retains her negro ¢ black-laws ”” upon her statute-
book by a vote of more than six thousand.
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like this. But, Mr. Commander, one circumstance per-
taining to the composition of the Fifty-fourth Regiment,
exceptional in its character when compared with any
thing . we have seen before, gives to this hour an in-
terest and importance, solemn and yet grand, because the
occasion marks an era in the history of the war, of the
Commonwealth, of the country, and of humanity. I -
need not dwell upon the fact that the enlisted men con-
stituting the rank and file of the Fifty-fourth Regiment
of Massachusetts Volunteers are drawn from a race not
hitherto connected with the fortunes of the war. And
yet I cannot forbear to allude to the circumstance, be-
cause I can but contemplate it for a brief moment, since
it is uppermost in your thoughts, and since this regiment,
which for many months has been the desire of my own
heart, is present now before this vast assembly of
friendly citizens of Massachusetts, prepared to vindicate
by its future, as it has already begun to do by its brief
history of camp-life here, to vindicate in its own person
and in the presence, I trust, of all who belong to it, the
character, the manly character, the zeal, the manly zeal,
of the colored citizens of Massachusetts and of those
other States which have cast their lot with ours. (Ap-
plause.) -

“I owe to you, Mr. Commander, and to the officers who,
associated with you, have assisted in the formation of
this noble corps, composed of men selected from among
their fellows for fine qualities of manhood,~—1I owe to you,
sir, and to those of your associates who united with me
in the original organization of this body, the heartiest and
most emphatic expression of my cordial thanks. I shall
follow you, Mr. Commander, your officers, and your men,
with a friendly and personal solicitude, to say nothing of
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Old Jeff says he’ll hang us if we dare to meet him armed :

A very big thing, but we are not at all alarmed ;

For he first has got to catch us hefore the way is clear,

And ‘ that’s what’s the matter” with the colored volunteer.
Chor. — Oh! give us a flag, &c.

So rally, boys, rally, let us never mind the past:

‘We had a hard road to travel, but our day is coming fast;

For God is for the right, and we have no need to fear:

The Union must be saved by the colored volunteer.
Chor.— Oh ! give us a flag, &c.”
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lies simply in the fact that they kmow the country,
which white troops do not; and, moreover, that they
“have peculiarities of temperament, position, and motive,
which belong to them alone. Instead of leaving their -
homes and families to fight, they are fighting for their
homes and families; and they show the resolution and
sagacity which a personal purpose gives. It would
have been madness to attempt with the bravest white
troops what I have successfully accomplished with
black ones. '

“ Every thing, even to the piloting of the vessel, and
the selection of the proper points for cannonading, was
done by my own soldiers; indeed, the real conductor of
the whole expedition at the St. Mary’s was Corporal
Robert Sutton, of Company G, formerly a slave upon
the St. Mary’s River; a man of extraordinary qualities,
who needs nothing but a knowledge of the alphabet to
entitle him to the most signal promotion. In-every
instance where I followed his advice, the predicted
result followed ; and I never departed from it, however
slightly, without having reason for subsequent regret.

“T have the honor to be, &c.,

“T. W. HIGGINSON,
“Col. Com. First Regiment South-Carolina Vols.”



CHAPTER XXII

FREEDMEN UNDER FIRE IN MISSISSIPPI.

Bravery of the Freedmen. — Desperation of the Rebels. — Severe Battle.
Negroes Triumphant.

WaiLE the people along the banks of the Mississippi,
above New Orleans, were discussing the question as to
whether the negro would fight, if attacked by white
men, or pot. Col. Daniels, of the Second Regiment Louisi-
ana Volunteers, gave one side of the subject considera-
ble of a “ hist,” on the 9th of April, 1863. His official
report will speak for itself.

¢ HEADQUAKTERS, SHIP ISLAND (Miss.),
April 11, 1863.

*¢ Brig.-Gen. Sherman, commanding Defences of New Orleans.

“SIR,— In compliance with instructions from your
headquarters, to keep you promptly informed of any
movements that the enemy might be known to be
making up the Mississippi Sound, upon learning that
repeated demonstrations had been made in the direc-
tion of Pascagoula, by Confederate troops ashore, and in
armed boats along the coast; and, furthermore, having
reliable information that the greater part of the forces
at Mobile were being sent to re-enforce Charleston, I de-
termined to make & reconnoissance within the enemy’s
lines, at or near Pascagoula, for the purpose of not only

breaking up their demonstrations, but of creating a di-
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lying there dark and grim and silent before and within
the rebel works, is a better proclamation of freedom
than even President Lincoln’s. A race ready to die thus
was never yet retained in bondage, and never can be.
Even the Wood copperheads, who ‘will not fight them-
selves, and try to keep others out of the Union ranks,
will not dare to mob negro regiments if thls is their style
of fighting.

“ Thus passes one regiment of blacks to death and
everlasting fame.”

Humanity should not forget, that, at the surrender of
Port Hudson, not a single colored man could be found
alive, although thirty-five were known to have been
taken prisoners during the siege. All had been mur-
dered.
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pation Proclamation. The thousands of the unfortu-
nates who followed his remains had the flag of the
Union in miniature form waving in their hands, or
pinned tastefully on their persons.

“We would ask, Can these people ever again be sub-
jected to slavery? Are these men who have been
regenerated by wearing the United-States uniform,
these men who haye given their race to our armies to
fight our would-be oppressors,— are these people
to be, can they ever again be, handed over to the task-
master ? Would a Government that would do such a
thing be respected by the world, be honored of God?
Could the Christianized people of the globe have wit-
nessed the funeral of Capt. Callioux, there would have
been but one sentiment called forth, and that is this,—
that the National Government can make no compromise
on this slave question. It is too late to retreat: the re-
sponsibility has been taken, and the struggle must go on
until there is not legally a slave under the folds of the
American flag.”
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the flanks of the procession; while a company of the
Tenth New-York Volunteers, and a squad of police, closed
up the rear. Col. William Meyer had command of the
escort; and on arriving at the pier, where a numerous
crowd had followed them, he placed his men, with fixed
bayonets, facing the people to keep them in check; and
the negroes were all safe]y embarked, and convey ed to
Ricker’s Island.

“The poor negroes have had a hard time. Finding they
were to be slaughtered indiscriminately, they have hid
themselves in cellars and garrets, and have endeavored,
under cover of darkness, to flee to neighboring places.
The Elysian Fields, over in Hoboken, has been a pretty
safe refuge for them, as there are but few Irish living
in that city. They have a sort of improvised camp there,
composed mainly of women and children.”

Blacks were chased to the docks, thrown into the
river, and drowned ; while some, after being murdered,
were hung to lamp-posts. Between forty and fifty col-
ored persons were killed, and nearly as many maimed
for life. But space will not allow us to give any thing
like a detailed account of this most barbarous outrage.
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“Sergt. Carney was an African, ‘of, I should think, full
blood ; of very limited education, but very intelligent ;
bright face, lips and nose (comparatively) finely cut,
head rather round, skin very dark, height about five
feet eight inches, not very athletic or muscular; had
. lived in New Bedford, Mass., for many years. Hoping
this will be of service to Mr. Bartlett, I have the hofor
to be, very respectfully,

“ Your obedient servant,

«E. N. HALLOWELL,
“« Late Colonel, dc.”
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the boat, and lying flat to escape being shot. Mean-
while the boat stuck fast on the-sand-bar, while the balls
were still whizzing over and around the flat. Seeing °
that something must be done at once, or all would be
lost, Big Bob exclaimed, “Somebody’s got to die to
get us out of this, and it may as well be me!” He then
deliberately got out, and pushed the boat of, and fell
into it, pierced by five bullets.

. ¢ The surf with ricochetting balls
Was churned and splashed around us :
I heard my comrades’ hurried calls,
¢ The rebel guns have found us.’

Our vessel shivered! Far heneath

The treacherous sand had catght her. -
‘What man will leap to instant death

To shove her into water ?

Strange light shone in our hero’s eye;
. His voice was strong and steady :
¢ My brothers, one of us must die ; ~
And I, thank God! am ready.’

A shell flew toward us, hissing hate,
Then screaming like & demon:

He calmly faced the awful fate,
Resolved to die a freéman.

He fell, his heart cut through with shot:
The true blood of that martyr

Out from his body spurted hot
To flee the shame of barter.

‘We lifted up the brave man’s corse ;
We thought him fair and saintly :

The rebel bullets round us hoarse
‘We heard, but dull and faintly.
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’Tis ever 80: a great deed wrought,
The doer falls that moment,

As if to save the God-like thought
From any human comment.

Heroes are dead men by that fact ;
Fame haunts our grave-yards, sighing,
‘Alas! that man’s divinest act
Should be the act of dying.””



CHAPTER XXIX.

BATTLE OF OLUSTEE, FLORIDA.

The Union Troops decoyed into a Swamp. — They are outnumbered. —
Their great Bravery. — The Heroism of the Fifty-fourth Massachu-
setts. — Death of Col. Fribley.

-

THE battle of Olustee was fought in a swamp situ-
ated thirty-five miles west of Jacksonville, and four
miles from Sanderson, in the State of Florida. The ex-
pedition was under the immediate command of Gen. C.

Seymour, and consisted of the Seventh New Hampshire,
Seventh Connecticut (armed with Spencer rifles, which

fire eight times without loading), Eighth United-States
(colored) Battery, Third United-States Artillery, Fifty-
fourth Massachusetts (colored), and First North-Carolina
(colored). The command having rested on the night
of the 19th of February, 1864, at Barbour’s Ford, on
the St. Mary’s River, took up its line of march on
the morning of the 20th, and proceeded to Sander-
son, nine miles to the west, which was reached at oune
o’clock, p.M., without interruption ; but, about three milcs
beyond, the advance drove in the enemy’s pickets. The
Seventh Connecticut, being deployed as skirmishers,
fell in with the enemy’s force in the swamp, strength-
ened still more by rifle-pits. Here they were met by
cannon and musketry,; but our troops, with their Spen-
cer rifles, played great havow.syith tke enemy, making

an attempt to take one of his pieces of \éirtiile:—'f;,;—hut_
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CHAPTER XXX.
BATTLE OF POISON SPBINGS, ARKANSAS.

Hard-fought Battle.— Bravery of the Kansas Colored Troops. — Théy
die but will not yield. — Outnumbered by the Rebels. — Another scvere
Battle. — The heroic Negro, after being wounded, fights till he dies.

TeE battle of Poison Springs, Ark., between one -
thousand Union and eight thousand rebel troops, was
one of the most severe conflicts of the war. Six hun-
dred of the Union forces were colored, and from Kansas,
some of them having served under old John Brown dur-
ing the great struggle in that territory. These black
men, as it will be seen, bore the brunt of the fight, and
never did men show more determined bravery than was
exhibited on this occasion. They went into the battle
singing the following characteristic song: —

¢ Old John Brown’s body lies a mouldering in the grave,
‘While weep the sous of bondage, whom he ventured to save;
But though he lost his life in struggling for the slave,
His soul is marching on:

Glory, glory, Hallelujah !

Glory, glory, Hallelujah !

Glory, glory, Hallelujah !

His soul is marching on !

" John Brown was a hero, undaunted, true, and brave, .
And Kansas knew his valor, when he fought her rights to save ;
And now, though the grass grows green above his grave,

His soul is marching on.
16 225
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His rifle ’gainst the traitor foe
With deadly aim would ply ;

And, till his life-blood ceased to ﬂow,
Fight on for liberty.

His skin was of the ebon hue,

His heart was nobly brave: . -
To country, flag, and freedom true,

He would not live a slave.

His rifle flashed, — a traitor falls:
‘While death is in his eye,
° He bravely to his comrades calls,
’ ¢ Fight on for liberty !’

He looked upon his bannered sign,
He bowed his noble head, —

¢ Farewell, beloved flag of mine ! ’—
Then fell among the dead.

His comrades will remember well
The hero’s battle-cry,

As in the arms of death he fell, —
¢ Fight on for liberty !’

And still for liberty and laws
His comrades will contend,

Till victory crowns the righteous cause,
And tyrant power shall end.

Though low in earth the martyr lies,
Still rings his battle-cry :

From hill to hill the echo flies, —
¢ Fight on for liberty !’ *
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“To work the way this regiment has for days, weeks,
nay, months, and yet to get no money to send to our
wives, children, and mothers, who are now suffering,
would cause the blush of shame to mantle the cheek of
a cannibal, were he our paymaster.

“But we will suffer all the days of our appointed time
with patience, only let us know that we are doing some
good, make manifest, too, that we are making men (and
women) of our race; let us know that prejudice, the
curse of the North as slavery is the curse of the South,
is breaking, slowly but surely; then we will suffer more,
work faster, fight harder, and stand firmer than before.”
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For now as men we stand
Defending Fatherland :
‘With willing heart and hand,
In this gréat cause we band.
Huzza! Huzza! &e. .

Our flag’s Red, White, and Blue:
~ 'We'll bear it marching through,
‘With rifles swift and true,
And bayonets gleaming too.
Huzza! Huzza! &ec.

Now for the Union cheers,
Huzza ! Huzza! Huzzal
For home and loved ones tears,
For rebel foes no fears.
Huzza! Huzza! Huzza!
And joy that conflict nears.
Huzza! Huzza !
Our song shall be
Huzza ! Huzza!
THAT WE ARE FREB | .

No more the driver’s horn

Awakes us in the morn ;

But battle’s music borne,

Our manhood shall adorn.
Huzza! Huzza! &e.

No more for trader’s gold

Shall those we love be sold ;

Nor crushed be manhood bold

In slavery’s dreaded fold.
Huzza! Huzza! &ec.

But each and all be free

As singing-bird in tree,

Or winds that whistling flee

O’er mountain, vale, and sea.
Huzza! Huzza! &ec.

The Union torces approached the fort by the left roag, '

which brought them in front of the enemy’s guns poia
' 17
























CHAPTER XXXIV.

BEFORE PETERSBURG AND RICHMOND.

Assault and Failure. — Who to Blame. — Heroic Conduct of the Blacks.
— The Mine. — Success at the Second Attack. — Death of a Gallant
‘Negro. — A Black Officer.

WHEN the mining assault on Petersburg failed; with
such fearful loss in killed and wounded, the cry went
through the land that it~ was, owing to the coward-
ice of the negro troops; but This falsehood was very
soon exploded. However, it will be well to state the
facts connected with the attempt. A writer in “The
New-York Evening Post” gave the following account.
of the preparation, attack, and failure, a few days after
it occurred: —

“We have been continually notified for the last iort-
night, that our sappers were mining the enemy’s posi-
tion. As soon as ready, our division was to storm the
works on its explosion. This rumor bad spread so wide,
we had no faith in it. On the night of the 29th,"we
were in a position on the extreme left. We were drawn
in about nine, p.M., and marched to Gen. Burnside'’s
headquarters, and closed in mass by division, left in
front. We there received official notice that the long-
looked-for mine was ready charged, and would be fired
at daylight next morning. The plan of storming was
as follows: One division of white troops was to charge

the works lmmedlate]y after the explosion, and carry
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and in his presence, upon every favorable opportunity,
as has too generally heretofore been the practice. This
will be exclusively confined to the professional strag-
glers, who are never at the front when danger is
there.”

Sergt. Peter Hawkins, of the Thirty-first Umted—
States, exhibited in the attack upon Petersburg marked
abilities as a soldier. All the officers of Company A be-
ing killed or wounded, he took command, and held it for
fourteen days. An eye-witness said,—

“ He appointéd men for guard and picket duty, made
out his regular morning report, issued rations, drilled
his men, took them out on dress-parade, or on fatigue-
duty. Whatever important duty was devolved upon
him, he was the man to perform without murmuring.
He is fully competent to fill the office of a lieutenant
or captain. He has clearly proven on the field his un-
flinching courage and indomitable will.”
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ade and for many a year before. While wandering
around the enclosure, seeking, T suspect, ¢ what he might
devour,’ he accidentally stepped beyond the ¢ dead line,’
and was suddenly arrested by a summons from the near-
est negro on the parapet, who seemed to be in doubt_
whether so well-dressed a man could be a ‘reb,’ and
therefore whether he should be shot at once.

“ White man, you b’long in dar ?”

“Yes.”

“Well, ain’t you got no better sense dan to cross dat '
line ?”

¢“I did not notice the line.” .

“ Well, you had better notice it, and dat quick, or I'll
blow half dat nail-kag off | ”

The following doggerel was composed by a drummer-
boy, aged thirteen, who had becn a slave,and was with-
out education. He sung it to the One Hundred and
Seventh Regiment United-States colored troops, to which
Le was attached : —

*

‘“ Captain Fiddler's come to town
With his abolition triggers : .
He swears he’s one of Lincoln’s men,
¢ Enlisting all the niggers.’

You’ll see the citizens on the street
Whispering in rotation :

What do they seem to tatk about?
Lincoln’s proclamation.

Some get sick, and some will die,
Be buried in rotation :
- What was the death of such a man ?
Lincolu’s proclamation.

You’ll see the rebels on the street,
Their noses like a bee gum ;

I don’t care what in thunder they say,
Iy fighti !
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Richmond is a mighty place,
And Grant’s as sound as a dollar;
And every time he throws a shell,
Jeff begins to holler.

My old massa’s come to town,
Cutting a Southern figure :

What’s the matter with the man ?
Lincoln’s got his niggers.

- Some folks say this ¢ almighty fuss
Is getting worse and bigger ;’
Some folks say ¢it’s worse and worse,’
Because I am a nigger.

‘We'll get our colored regiments strung
Out in a line of battle:

I'll bet my money agin the South
The rebels will skedaddle.”

In his march, Gen. Sherman was followed by large
numbers of contrabands. They were always the first to
welcome our troops. On entering Fayetteville, the gen-
eral was met by slaves, old and young; and a man of
many years exclaimed, — -

“Tank de Almighty God, Mr. .Sherman has come at
last! We knew'it, we prayed for de day, and de Lord
Jesus heard our prayers. Mr. Sherman has come wid
his company.”

One fat old woman said to him, while shaking him by
the hand, which he always gladly gives to those poor
people, “ I prayed dis long time for yer, and de blessing
ob de Lord is on yer. But yesterday afternoon, when
yer stopped trowing de shells into de town, and de sol-
diers run away from de hill ober dar, I thout dat Gen.
Burygar had driven you away, for dey said so ; but here
yer am dun gone. Bress de Lord, yer will hab a place
in heaben: yer will go dar sure,”
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down his gun, seated himself on an old log, lighted his
pipe, and said he could walk no farther.

However, old Spencer soon told the prisoner a differ-
ent tale. Waiting a reasonable time for resting, the
sergeant said, “ Come, boss, you’s smoked enongh dar :
come, I is in & hurry. I can’t wait no longer.” The
rebel still remonstrated with his slave, reminding him
of what he once was, and the possibility of his being
again in his power. But these admonitions made little
or no impression on the sergeant, who resumed, “ Come,
boss, come: dis is no time to tell ’bout what you’s been
or what you’s gwine to be. Jes git right up and come
long, or I'll stick dis bayonet in you.”—* Well, Spencer,”
said the master, “you carry my gun.”—¢ No, boss ; you
muss tote your own gun. I is bin toting you an’ all
your chilen des forty years, and now de times is changed.
Come, now, git up an move on, or I'll stick you wid dis
bayonet” (at the same time drawing the bayonet from
its scabbard). ¢ Massa reb” shouldered his unloaded
shooter, and reluctantly continued his journey.
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wiping her glasses; for they were wet with tears. - A
moment more, and mother and son were locked in each
other’s arms. The dead was alive, the lost was found.
God alone knew the sorrow that had visited the two
since they had last met. Great was the rejoicing at this
unexpected meeting ; and the old woman would, for sev-
eral days, cause Loomis to take off his boot, and show
her the scar ; and she would sit, hold the hand; and view
the unmistakable cut which helped her to identify her
long-lost son. And she would aveep, and exclaim, « Dis
is de doins ob de Lord !
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who never speaks of Lieut. Mitchel but iif words of the
higlest commendation. Gen. A. S. Hartwell, late colo-
nel of the Fifty-fifth Massachusetts Reglment makes
honorable mention of Lieut. Mitchel.

The citizens of Boston in Ward Six, where he has so
long resided, and who know him well, have shown their
appreciation of Lieut. Mitchel’s worth by electing ‘him
to represent them in the Massachusetts Legislature, —
an office which he is every way qualified tofill.
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THE ‘ JOE PLACE.”

The “Joe Place” is nearest the landing. The fine
brick house, however, is nearly demolished; but the
cottage used as a sort of law library and office is re-
maining uninjured. The negro-quarters also remain.

THE “ JEFF. PLACE.”

The “Jeff. place ” is also a_very fine plantation. The
residence has not been imjured, except the door-locks,
and one or two marble mantels broken up, apparently
for trophies, The Jeff. furniture has been removed ; but
the rooms are still furnished with furniture brought
here.

THE HOUSE THAT JEFF. BUILT.

The house is, in its ground-plan, in the form of a
eross, — but one floor, with large rooms and ample veran-
das. The portico in front is supported with pillars, and
these form the only ornamental features of the house,
except such as were added for this occasion by the
artistic touches of our Northern sisters, Of these were
festoons, wreaths, stars, and garlands mysteriously
woven in evergreens and flowers. Over the portico
entrance outside were the following inscriptions, the
letters being formed by cedar foliage:—

* THE HOUSE THAT JEFP. ByILT.”
“ wm._coun."

The latter motto was arched, and with the f'estoons,
made a beautiful appearance.

"
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A gentle shower at this time rendered the air cool
and pleasant, but made it necessary to remove the
dining-tables to the house.

THE DINNER.

A sumptuous dinner was served on the veranda at
the back of the mansion. There was an abundance of
all that could be desired. This being concluded, the fol-
lowing sentiments were presented, and responded to in
an impromptu but appropriate manner by the various
speakers: —

REGULAR TOASTS.

1. The Day we celebrate: The old ship was launched in ’76, the bowi
anchors cast out last year at Vicksburg and Gettysburg : may the storm-
anchors be dropped to-day at Richmond and Atlanta!

Response by Mr. Israel Lombard. -

2. The President: Proved honest and wise by four years of unprece-
- dented trial : we shall keep him there.

Responded to by Dr. Wright.

3. Lieut.-Gen. Grant: We can tie to him in a gale.
Responded to by Col. Clark.

4. The house that Jeff. built.

Responded to by Capt. Powell.

The following song composed for the occasion was
led by Mr. McConuell: —

“THE HOUSE THAT JEFF. BUILT.”
“ AIR. — ¢ Auld Lang Syne.’

¢ How oft within these airy halls
The traitor of the day
Has heard ambition’s trumpet-calls,
Or dreamed of war’s array!




HOME OF JEFF. DAVIS. 305

Or of an cmpire dreamed, whose base
Millions of blacks should be!

Aha! before this day’s sweet face
Where can his visions be ?

Those empire dreams shall be fulfilled,
But not as rebels thought :

Like water at the cistern spilled,
Their boasts shall come to nought.

From gulf to lake, from sea to sea,
Behold our country grand !

The very home of Liberty,
And guarded by her hand.

‘We revel in his halls to-day :
Next year where will he be?

A dread account he has to pay:
May we be there to see!

And now for country, truth, and right,
Our heritage all free;

‘We’ll live and die, we’ll sing and fight :

. Tue Usiox! three times three.

5. The Army and Navy: Veterans of three years. The heart of the
nation beats anxiously at the cry, “ Onward to victory !”

Response by Dr. Foster.

6. Our Patriot Dead : Silence their most speaking eulogy

7. The Union: The storm will but root it the more firmly.

Response by Rev. A, J. Compton.

“The Star-spangled Banuer,” — sung by the whole com-
pany, led by Mr. McConnell.

8. Missionaries to Frecdmen : Peace has its heroes.

Response by Rev. Mr. Buckley, chaplain Forty-
seventh United-States Colored Infantry.
9. Gen Sherman, second in command: ‘“ All I am I owe to my Gov-

ernment, and nothing could tempt me to sacrifice my honor or my alle-

giance.”
20



306 THE NEGRO IN THE AMERICAN REBELLION.

Response by Capt. Gilpin, Commissary of Subsistence.

10. The Freedmen : Slaves yesterday, to-day freec: what shall they be
to-morrow ?

The freedmen sung the following song : —

“ De Lord he makes us free indeed

In his own time an’ way.

We plant de rice and cotton seed,
And see de sprout some day :

We know it come, but not de why, —
De Lord know more dan we.

‘We ’spected freedom by an’ by ;
An’ now we all are free.

Praise de Lord! Praise de Lord !
For now we all are free.

De Norf is on de side of right,
An’ full of men, dey say;
An’ dere, when poor man work, at night
- He sure to get his. pay. .
De Lord he glad dey are so good,
And make dem bery strong ;
An’ when dey called to give deir blood
Dey all come right along.
Praise de Lord! Praise de Lord!
Dey all come right along.

Deir blue coats cover all de groun’,
An’ make it like de sky ;
An’ every grayback loafin’ round
He tink it time to fly. -
We not afraid : we bring de child,
An’ stan’ beside de door,
An,’ oh ! we hug it bery wild,
An’ keep it ebermore.
Praise de Lord ! Praise de Lord !
We keep it ebermore.

De massa’s come back from his tramp ;
*Pears he is broken quite :

He takes do basket to de camp
For rations ebery night.
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Dey fought him when he loud and si:rong,
Dey fed him when he low:
Dey say dey will forgive the wrong,
An’ bid him "pent an’ go.
Praise de Lord! Praise de Lord !
Dey bid him ’pent an’ go.

De rice is higher far dis year,
De cotton taller grow ;
De lowest corn-silk on de ear
Is higher than de hoe.
De Lord he lift up every ting
’Cept rebel in his grave ;
De negro bress de Lord, an’ sing :
He is no longer slave.
Praise de Lord! Praise de Lord !
De negro no more slave.”

13. Our Colored Troops: Deserving of freedom because they fight
like men.

Response by Lieut. Wakeman.
Song: “Babylon is fallen.”

The party, alter selecting a few simple trophies, such
as fig-branches for walking-canes, large pond-lilies, flow-
ers, wreaths, and bouquets, returned to the landing, and
re-embarked for Vicksburg.

CLOSING EXERCISES.

On the boat, the following business was transacted: —

Vote of thanks to Col. Thomas and staff for getting
up the celebration ; to the Orator of the Day, Parson
Livermore; to the President, Rev. Dr. Warren, who
made a brief response; and also to Capt. Wightman
and officers of ¢ The Diligent.”

The following song was then sung by a young con-
traband : —
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“ We heard de proclamation, massa hush it as he will :
De bird he sing it to us, hoppin’ on de cotton-hil] ;
And de possum up de gum-tree he couldn’t keep it still.

Father Abraham has spoken, and de message has been sent ;
Do prison-doors he opened, and out de prisoners went
To join de sable army of de ¢ African descent.’

Dey said, ¢ Now colored bredren, you shall be forever free,
From the first of January, eighteen hundred and sixty-three ; *
We heard it in de riber goin’ rushin’ to de sea.

Den fall in, colored bredren, you’d better do it soon ;
Don’t you hear de drum a-beatin’ de Yankce Doodle tune ?
We are wid you now dis mornin’ ; we’ll be far away at noon.”

Cheers were given for Abraham Lincoln, and groans

for

Jeff. Davis.

The song, “ The House that Jeff. Built,” was again

sun

g; and Capt. Gilpin, Commissary of Subsistence, ap-

pointed a committee to furnish a copy of the same to

“The New-York Tribune,” and also to Jeff. Davis.
Capt. Henry S. Clubb, Assistant Quartermaster, was

appointed a committee to furnish a report of the pro-

cee

dings of the day to “ The Vicksburg Daily Herald.”
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ple to arms for defence, it is a well-known fact that a
company of colored men from Philadelphia were the first
to report at Harrisburg for service. These men were
among the most substantial of the colored citizens in
point of wealth and moral culture. Yet these patriotic
individuals, together with all of their class, are disfran-
chised in that State.

In the engagement on James Island between the Fifty-
fourth Massachusetts and the rebels, the latter sur-
rounded three companies of the former, which were on
picket-duty, and ordered them to surrender ; the colored
troops replied by making the best possible use of their
muskets. In the fight, Sergt. Wilson, of the Fifty-fourth
Massachusetts, fought bravely, having fired his last cart-
ridge, used the butt of his gun upon his enemies, and,
even after being severely wounded, still struggled against
the foe with his unloaded weapon. The enemy, seeing
this, called repeatedly to the negro to surrender; but
Wilson refused, and fought till he was shot dead.
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Come, sit now for your portrait. I will paint

As others see you, — men who love their God,
And hate not even you, aye you, attaint

With love of sclf, and power that’s outlawed.
Behold the picture! Sce a drunken man

‘Whose age brings nothing but increase of sin, —
A deceptive ¢ policy,” a hateful plan

To deceive the people, and re-enslave the sons of Ham !
Now see it stretching out a slimy palm,

And striking hands with rebels. Nay, nay !

It grasps Columbia by the throat and arm,

And secks to give her to that beast of prey.”

Intensely in love with himself, egotistical, without
dignity, tyrannical, ungrateful, and fond of flattery,
Mr. Johnson was entirely unprepared to successfully
resist the overtures of the slaveholding aristocracy,
by whom he had so long wished to be recoguized. It
was some weeks after the death of the good President,
that a committee of these Southerners visited the
White House. They found Mr. Johnson alone; for
they had asked for an audience, which had been readily’
granted. Humbly they came, the lords of the lash, the
men who, five years before, would not have shaken
hands with him with a pair of tongs ten feet long.
Many of them the President had seen on former occa-
sions: all of them he knew by reputation. As they
stood before him, he viewed them from head to feet, and
felt an inward triumph. He could scarcely realize the
fact, and asked himself, “Is it possible ? have I my old
enemies before me, seeking favors?” Yes: it was so;
and they had no wish to conceal the fact. The chair-
man of the committee, a man of years, one whose very
look showed that he was not without influence among
those who knew him, addressing the Chief Magistrate,
said, “ Mr. President, we come as a committee to rep-
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suppose, in view of the usefulness of the black man in
time of peace as a laborer in the South, and in time of
war as a soldier at the North, and. the growing respect
for his rights among the people, and his increasing adap-
tation to a high state of civilization in this his native
land, that there can ever come a time when he can be

- umoved from this country without a terrible shock to
its prosperity and peace. ’

"4 Besides, the worst enemy of the nation could not cast
upon its fair name a greater infamy than to suppose that
negroes could be tolerated among them in a state of the
most degrading slavery and oppression, and must be cast
away and driven into exile for no other cause than hav-
ing been freed from their chains.”

The most unhandsome and untruthful remarks of the
President to the delegation are those in which he charges
the slave-masters and the slave with combining to keep
the poor whites in degradation.

The construction which he put upon his promise to
the blacks of Tennessee —to be the “Moses to lead
the black race through the Red Sea of bondage ” to —
expatriation — was mean in the extreme, and shows a
mind whose moral degradation is without its parallel,
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been taught not to interfere with Mayor Monroe. When
he telegraphs to Washington for orders, he gets no an-
swer: the other side telegraph, and receive replies
that encourage them in their course. , Gen. Sheridan,
like a true soldier, telegraphs the facts, with indignant
comments; and his despatches are garbled for public
effect. Of all the murderers on that dreadful day, not
one has been called to account ; nor has any one of them
received therefor the least censure of the Government
at Washington.

The appointment, since the riot, of Adams, one of the
most notorious of the rioters, as sergeant in the police
force, by Mayor Monroe, confirms the fact of his guilt in
the massacre. The blood of the martyxs Dostie and Hor-
ton cries to Heaven for justice for the Union men of the
South, white and black. The mob, composed of ex-rebel
soldiers and citizens, that broke up the colored camp-
meeting near Baltimore, Md., a few weeks after the New-
Orleans riot, was only a part of the programme con-
cocted by the men engaged in carrying out the recon-
struction policy of Andrew Johnson.
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Finally, the officer took a blank account out of his pocket,
and said, “ Give me thirty-seven and a-half cents, and I'll
set you down as freight.” I paid over the money, and
saw myself duly put among the other goods in the
freight-car.

A New-York journal is responsible for the follow-
ing:—

“Jt is not many months since a colored man came to
this city from abroad. A New-York merchant had been-
in business connection with him for several years; and
from that business connection had realized a fortune,
and felt that he must treat him kindly. When Sunday
came, he invited him to go to church with him. He
went ; and the merchant took him into his own pew, near
the pulplt in a fashionable church. There was a prom-
inent member of the church near the merchant, who
saw this with great amazement. He could not be mis-
taken: it was a genuine “nigger,” and not a counter-
feit. Midway in his sermon, the minister discovered
him, and was so confused by it, that he lost his place,
and almost broke down.

After service, the man who sat near the merchant went
to him, and in great indignation asked —

“What does this mean ? ”

“ What does what mean ?’

“That you should bring a nigger into this church?”

“Tt is my pew.”

“Your pew, is it? And, because it is your pew, you
must insult the whele congregation!”

“He 1is intelligent and well educated,”"answered the
merchant.

“ What do I care for that ? He is u nigger!”

 But he is a friend of mine.”
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“ What of that ? . Must you therefore insult the whole
congregation ? ”

“But he is a Christian, and belongs to the same deno-
mination.”

“ What do I care for that ? Let him worship with his
nigger Christians.”

“ But he is worth five million dollars,” said the mer-

chant.
_ “Worth what ?”

“ Worth five million dollars.”
“For God’s sake introduce me to him,” was the

reply.”
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that these heroic men were fighting for the freedom of
their race, and the restoration of a Union that should
protect man in his liberty without regard to color. No
regimeut did more towards extinguishing prejudice
against the negro than the patriotic Sixth.

“ And thus are Afric’s injured sons
The oppressor’s scorn abating,
And to the world’s admiring gaze
Their manhood vindicating.”

The writer regrets that he cannot remember all those
whose good conduct in this our last battle deserves hon-
orable mention. It may not, however, be invidious to
mention the names remembered. These are, Sergt.-
Major Hawkins, Sergt. Jackson, Company B (since de-
ceased) ; Sergts. Ellesberry, Kelley, Terry, and Car-
ter. All of these, as well as a number of others, were
capable of filling positions as commissioned officers.

Several of the enlisted men received medals for gal-
lantry, and were mentioned in General Orders by Major-
Gen. Butler. The works which the Sixth Regiment
attempted to take at such fearful cost of life were in a
short time taken at the point of the bayonet by another
brigade of colored troops. Had these latter been pres-
ent to aid in the first attack, it would have saved many
valuable lives; for the force was entirely too weak for
the object. When the Sixth Regiment was finally paid
off at Philadelphia, at the close of the Rebellion, the offi-
cers held a farewell meeting at the Continental Hotel;
and the following resolutions were adopted as expressive
of their appreciation of the conduct of the troops under
their command : —

“1. Resolved, That, in our intercourse with them dur-
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ing the past two years, they have shown themselves to
be brave, reliable, and efficient as soldiers; patlent to en-
dure, and prompt to execute.

“2. That, being satisfied with their conduct in the
high position of soldiers of the United States, we see no
reason why they should not be fully recognized as equals,
honorable and responsible citizens of the same.”

From the commencement of the enlistment of colored
troops, to the close of the war, there were engaged in
active service one hundred and sixty-nine thousand six
hundred and twenty-four colored men.





















