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3 Bjojpaphyis _nai}fl‘;l history, as iatiny
‘Guighiss! fromi 13k of gmunities, of natiofisy
‘and Sfworldd¥, Bulsgy is that deserved sy
plause which” springs from the virtues, and
attaches itself to the characters of men. This
is not intended eitherskns k:‘ }nograp:y B:{]i :
but simply & sketch of one whose bis-
fbu:;%"hﬁhbrig k{een neglected, and to the
memory of whom the American people are
not prepared to do justice. .
On ono of the oldest and largest plantations
i Ssuthampton County, Va., owned by Ben-
jamin Turner; Esq., Nat was born o elave,
on the 2d of- October, 1800. His parents
were of unmixed African descent. Surround-
e 08 he was by the superstition of the slave
uarters, and being taught by bis mother
3111\‘. he was born for a prophet, 8 preacher,
and s deliverer of his tace, 1t was not strange
that the child ghould have imbibed the prin-
ciples which were afterwards developed in his
career.  Early impressed with the belief that
ho had seen visions, and received communi-
cations dirent from God, be, like N.upolepn,
regarded himsolf a8 a being of destiny. “In
his childhood,. Nat was of an nmfnble dispo-
ition, butciroumatances o which bo was
Iaced o a slave, brought out incidents that
creatod a changein his disposition, and tumpd
his kind and docile fecling into the most in-
tense hatred to the white race. ,
Being absent pno night from his master's
lantation without s pass, ho was eaught by
Whitlock agd Mull, the two district patrolets,
and soverely flogged. “This sct of cruelty
inflamed the young slave, and ho resolved
upon having revenge. Getting two of the
[ bogs of a neighboring plantation to join bim,
Nat obtained a long rope, went out st night
on tho road through which tho officers had
their beat, and statjoning his companions, one
on cach side of the road, ho_stretched the
Tope RCTOSs, fastening each end to a tree, and
draving i tight, His ropo thus fixed, and
his necomplices instructed how to act their
part, Nat started off up the roud.  Thenight
was dark, and tho rope only six or eight inches
from the ground, the glavo fell surc”th.jnt he
would give his enemiesa “high fall. ]
Nat hearing them, he called out in a dis-
aised voico, “Is dat you, Jim?” To this,
Whitlock replied, “Yes, dis is mo.” Waiting
wtil the white men were near him, Nat start-
& upon & run, followed by the officers.
| "o boy had placed a sheet of white puper in
the roai, go that ho might know at what point
-{ to jump tho rope, 60 ag not to be eaught in
| bis own trap. Arriving at the signal, he
sprung over tho rope, and went down the
road Iike an antelopo. But not so with the
whito men, for both wero caught by the legs
| and thrown so hard upon the ground, that
| Mull had his shouldor put out of joint, and
lis face torribly lacorated by the full ; while
Whitlock's loft wrist was broken, and bis
head bruised in o shocking manoer, Nat
hostened home, while lis companions did tlie
came, 1ot forgetting to take with them the|
clothes line which hod beon 6o serviceablo in ¢
tho conflict. The patrolers wro left on tho ,
field of battle, crying, swearing, and calling |
for holp. :
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sonthera port of ¥ikgini, but when it does,

snow-balling with all their power. Theslave
venge.  Waiting till night, he filled his

ery soon the same gang of boys wero at his
80 a3 not to bo known, Nat discharged his

had all taken to their heels.
The ill-treatment he experienced at the

.| to have geen, caused Nat to avoid, as far as
,| bie could, all intercourse with his fellow-slaves,
" and threw around him a gloom and melan-

choly that disappeared only with his life.

Both the young slave and his friends
averred that a full knowledgo of the alphabet
came to bim in a single night. TImpressed
| with the belief that his mission wasa religious
, | one, and this impression strengthened by the
advice of his grandmotber, a pious, but igno-
rant woman, Nat commenced preaching when
| about 25 years of age, but never went beyond
his own master's locality. In stature he was
under the middle size, long armed, round-
shouldered, and strongly marked with the
African features. A gloomy fire burned in
his looks, and he had a melancholy expres-
sion of countenance. He never tasted a drop
of ardent spirits in his lifo, and was never
known tosmile. Inthe year 1828 new visions
appeured to Nat, and he claimed to have di-
roct communication with God.  Unlike most
of those bora undor the influence of slavery,
he had o faith in conjuring, fortune-telling or
dreams, and always spoke with contempt of
such things. Being hired out to cruel mas-
ters, e ran away, and remained in the woods
thirty days, end could ‘have easily escaped to
the I'reo States as did-his father, somo years
beforo, but he received, as he saysin his can-
fossion, a communication from the Spirit which
said, “Return to your earthly master, for he
who knoweth bis Mastér’s will, and docth it
not, shall be beaten with many stripes.”” It
was not the will of .his earthly, but bis |
Heavenly Master that ke felt bound to do,
and therefore Nat returncd. His fellow-slaves
were greatly incensed at, him for coming back,
for they knew well his ability to reach Cana-
da or some other land of freedom, if he was
50 inclined. Ho says further :—*About this
timo I had a vision, and saw white spirits and
black spirits engaged in, battle, and the sun
was darkened, tho thynder rolled in the
heavens, and blood flowed in streams; and I
heard a voico saying, ‘Suach is your luck, such
are you called onto sea; and lot it come,
rough or smooth, you mpst surely bear it I’
Some time after tgis, Nat had, a8 ho says,
another vision, in which'the Spirit appeared
and said, “Tho Serpent is “lodsened, and
Christ has laid down; tho yoke Ho hes borne
for the sins of men, 3nd ‘you must take it up,
and fight against the Berpent, for tho time 1s
fast approeching when thé first shall be last,
and the last shall bo'first,” = There is no
doubt but ‘that this last sentonce filled Nat

* Snow seldom falls os for South s the |’

the boys usually have a good time enow-ball: |
ing, and on such oconslons the dlaves, old and |,

A RIS SEPRE oight o reitiato. |
1t was only & few monthg after his affair with |/
the patrolers, that Nat was attacked by af
gang of boys, who chased him some distance, |,
boy knew the lads, and determined upon re ||
glockets with rocks, and went into the street, ||

heols, and pelting him. ~Concealing his face !

rocks in every dircetion, until his enemies

+| hands of the whites, and the visions he claimed |

with enthufinstic feoling: fnfavor of the liberty
of his raco, that he badg o long" dreamed of. |
“Tho lnst shall bo first, and the first shall bo
last,"” ‘seomed to hin to mean éomothing. He:
saw In'it tbo overthrow of the whites, and tho
establishing of’ tho blacks'in their stead, and

to this 6nd hé'bent the ohérgies of his mind,
In Fobruay, 1891, Not recived bis st
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Y| communication, and bfield hfy: Jhst isipn.

fise o pre-
| pare.myelf, an

| HQ said, "I wz_l,s wld I ibou]d{

sl Fiy:ene 8 wiﬂti;'t;‘oh;

wo weapongs N\ & : ')
; T]gf;l,au of an insuffedtion .no'w;fdrmedi‘:
in hisiowm mind, andthé timg-had ‘arrived |
for hif'tb take others.itito the'sceret; snd by
! ab.orico,conftpunicated his ideas to. four’ of his~
friend?, in whom he héd intplicit confidence.
Hark Travis, Nelson Wiﬁiunm, Som Ed-
wards, and Henry Porter were slaves_ like
himself, aud like him had taken thefr naines .
from their masters. - A meeting must be held |
with these, and it must take place in some
socluded place whero the whites would not
disturb them, and a meeting was appointed.
The spot wheie they aasembled was as wild .
and romantic as were the visions that had been
impressed upon the miud of their leader. =
Three wiles from where Nat lived, was a
dark swamp filled with reptiles, in the middle
of which was a dry spot, reached by a narrow
winding path, and upon which human feet
seldom ever trod, on account of its having
bean the place where a’ slave had been tor-
tured to death by a slow fire, for the crime of
having flogged his cruel and inhuman master.
The night for the meeting arrived, and they
came together. Hark brought a gig, Sam,
bread, Nelson, sweet potatoes, and Elenry,
brandy, nd the gathering was turned into a
feast.  Others were taken in, and joined the
conspiracy.  All partook heartily of the food
and drank freely, except Nat. Ho fasted and
prayed. It was agreed that the revolt should
commence that night, and in their own mos-
ter’s households, and that each slave should
give his oppressor the death blow. Before
they 1oft the swmnlg, Nat mado a speech, in -
which he said : “¥'riends and brothers! We
are to commence a great work to-night. Our
raco is to be delivered from slavery, and God i
has appointed us as the men to do His bid- |
ding, and let us be worthy of our calling, I
am told to slay all the whites we encounter,
without regard to age or sex. We have no
anmg or ammunition, but we will find these
in the houses of our oppressors, and as we go
on, others can join us. Remember that we do
not go forth for the sake of blood and carnage,
but it is necessary that in the commencement
of this revolution, all the whites we meet
should die, until we shall have an army
strong enough to carry on the war upod
Christian basis. Remember that ours is not
a war for robbery and to satisfy our passions ;
it is a struggle for freedom.  Ours must be
deeds, and not words. Then let’s away to
the seene of action.”

Among those who had joined the conspira- i

tors, was Will, a slave, who scorned the idea
of taking his master’s name. Though his
soul lomged to be free, he evidently became
one of the party, as much to satisfy revenge,
as for the liberty that he saw in the dim dis-
tance. Wil had scen a dear and beloved
wife sold to the negro traderand taken away,
never to be beheld by him again in this lifo.
His own back was covered with scars, from
his shoulders to his feet. A largo scar, run-
ning from his right eye down to his chin,
showed that he had lived with a cruel master,
Nearly six feet in height, and one of the
strongest and most athletic of his race, he
proved to be the most unfecling of all the iu-
surrectionists.  His only weapon wasa broad
axe, sharp and heavy.

Nat and his accomplicos at once started for
tho plantation of Joseph Travis, with whom
the four lived, and there the first blow was
sfruck. In his confession, just befors his

execution, Nat said
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| @u st vy TS, HAKK Wonk to |
i the door with an axe, for the purposs of break- |

{ing it open, a8 we knew we were stron
¢ enough to murder the family shoald they be

. awakened by the noise ; but reflecting that it |

might create an alarm in the neighborhood,
we_dotermined to enter the house secretly,
and murder them whilst sleeping. Hark got
'8 ladder and set it against the chimney, on
which I ascended, and hoisting a window,
entered and came down stairs, unbarred tho
doors, and removed the guns from their

lacos. It was then ohscrved thatI must
spill tho first blood.  On which, armed with
a hatchet, and accompanied by Will, I en.
tered my master’s chamber. 1t being dark, I
could not give a death-blow.  The hatchet
glanced from his head ; ho sprang from the
“bed and called his wife. It was his last word;
!'Will laid him dead with a blow of his axe,
{and Mrs, Travis shared the same fate, asshe
lay in bed.  The murder of this family, five
in number, was the work of a moment ; not
one of them awoke. There was a little in-
fant sleeping in a eradle, that was forgotten

until we had left the house and gone some
distance, when Henry and Will returned and ’

killed it.  We got here four guns that would
shoot, and several old muskets, with a pound
or two of powder. We remained for some
time at the barn, where we 'paraded; I
formed them in line as soldiers, and after
carrying them through all the manccuvres I

thicl Francis’, about six hundred yards dis-
tant.

*Bam and Will went to the door and
“knocked,  Mr. Francis asked who was there,
Sam replied it was hiw, and he bad a letter
for him ; on this he got up and camo to the
door; they immedintely scized him and

dragging him out a little from tho door, he |

was dispatched by repeated bluws on the
head. There was no other white person in
the family, . We started from there to Mrs,
TReeso’s, maintaining the most perfect silence
on our march, where, finding the door un-
locked, wo entered and murdered Mrs. Reeso
in her bed while sleeping; her son awoke,
but only to sleep the sleep of death; he had
only timo to say, ‘who is that,’ and he was
no more. Krom Mrs. Roese's we went to
' Mrs. Turner's, a mile distant, which we
 reached about sunrige, on  Monday morning.
Henry, Austin, and Sam, went to the stili
where, finding Mr. Peebles, Austin shot him ;
i the rest of us went to the house.  As weap-
proached, the family discovered us and shut
ithe door. Vain hope! Will, with one
' stroko.of hia axe, opened it and wo entered,
and found Mrs. Turner and Mrs, Newsome
in the middlo of a room, almost frightened to
death.  Will immediately killed Mrs. Turn- .
cer with one blow of his axe. Ttook M.
Newsome by the hand, and with the sword I
had when apprebended, I struck her several
blows over the head, but was not able to kill
‘her, as the sword was dull; Will turning
-round and discovering it, dispatched her also.
A general destruction of property and search
for money and ammunition, always succeed-
ed the murders.

“By this time, my company amounted to
ﬁﬁeen?nine men mg'unlc«l‘:a who started for
Mrs. Whitehead's (the other six were to go
through a by-way to Mr. Bryant's, and re-
join us at Mrs. Whitchead's.) ~As wo
proached the house wo disoovered Mr. Rich- ,
;ard Whitchead standing in tho cotton patch, .
“near the lave fence; wo called him over in- !
to the lane, and Will, the éxecutioner, was '
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was master of, marched them off' to Mr. Sala-

i1

pear at hand, with his fatal axe, to send fim
an untimely gravo, As we puqblﬁbn to

the house, I discoy some oo’ rinning

round the gndon(;gid Ninking it Avaf some
of the white family;? ﬁi‘;?ued, vut finliog it
was s sérvant girl beladjing tolthe hdgse, I
returned to comiugn ﬁ’; work>of death’s)
but they whom I lo ?imd nowchagh idlg ¢ all
the family were alread§ murdeted, but Mrs.
Whitehead and ber daughter Margaret. As
I came round to the door I eaw Will pulling
Mts, Whitchead out of the houss, and at the
stop ho nearly soverod. hor head - froim -hor
y with bis broad axe. "Miss Margaret,
when T discovered her, had concealed hdrsolf
| n the corner formed by the projection of the
| cellar cap from the house; on my ppproach,
she fled, but was soon overtaken, and after
{ repeated blows with a sword, I killed her by
|8 blow over the bead with a fence-rail. By
{ this time, the six who had gono by Mr. Bry-
| ant’s rejoined us, and informed me they had
| done the work of death assigned them.” Wo
tagain divided, part going to Mr. Richard
1 Porter's and from thence to Nathaniel Fran-
cig', the others to Mr. Howell Harris’ and
Mr. T. Doyles. On my reaching Mr, Por
1 ter's, he had escaped with his family. I un-
| derstood there that the alarm had already
i spread, and I immediately returned to bring
i up those sent to Mr, Doyles and Mr. How-
| eﬁ Harris; the party I left going on to Mr.
Francis', baving told them I would join them |
in that neighborhood. I met those sent to!
Mr. Doyles and Mr. Howell Harris retura-:
ing, having met Mr. Doyles on the road and
killed him. Learning from some who joined
them, that Mr, Harris was from howe, I im-
modiately pursued tho course taken by the
party gone on before; but knowing that they
would complete the work of death and pillage
|8t Mr. Francis' before I could get there, I
went to Mr, Peter Edwards', expécting to
find thes there, but they had been there al-
Jready. Tthen went to Mr. Jobn T. Bar
row's; they had been there and murdered
him, I pursued ori their track to Capt.
Newitt Hurris’. I found the greater part
mounted and reudy to start ; the men now
amounting to about forty, shouted and bur-
rahed as I rodo up; some werein the yard
loading their guns, others drinking. oy
sail Captain Harrig and his family had es-
|| caped; the property in the house they de-
|| stroyed, robbing him of moncy and other val-
uables, T ordered them to mount and march |
| instantly ; this was about nine or ten o'clock, |
! Monday morning. T proceeded to Mr, Levi
| Waller’s, two or three miles distant. T took
| my station in the rear, and as it was my ob-
! ject to carry terror and devastation wherever
| we went, {plnccd fifteen or twenty of the
! best mounted and most to be relied on in
 front, who generally approached the houses
"ay fast as their horses could run; this was
for two purposes, to prevent their escape and
strike terror to the mhabitants—on this ac-
count I never got to the houses, after leaving

| Mrs. Whitehead's, until the murders were
| committed, except inone case. I rometimes
| got in sight in timo to sve the work of death
{completed, viewed the mangled bodics as
: they lay, in silent satisfaction, and immediate-
ly started in quest of other victims, Having
{ murdered Mrs. Waller and ten children, we
isturted for Mr. William Willioms'. W

 killed him and two little boya that were thero ;
| while engagedin this, Mrs. Williams fled and
j got some distanco from the house, but she
| was pursued, overtaken and compelled to get
i up bebind ono of tho company, who brought
| ber back, and after showi:g her the mnnged
;.hndy af har lifolosa buoband, oho was: told to
| got down and ln‘\; by his gide, where she was
{ishot dead. I then started for Mr. Jacob
|| Williams', whero the family were murdered,



Hero we found a_young man famed Drury, |
who had come on business with Mr. Williams |
—he was pursued, overtaken and shot.  Mrs.
Vanghan's was the next place we visited— |
and after murdering the family here, I de-
termined on starting for Jerusalem. Our |
number amounted now to fifty or sixty, all |
mounted and armed with guns, axes, ewords f‘
‘and clubs, On reaching Mr. James W. |
: Parker's gate, immediately on the road lead- |
ing to Jerusalem, and about threo miles die- |
‘tant, it was proposed to me to call there, but |
; T objected, a8 I knew he was gone to Jerusa- |
lem, and my object was to reach there as soon |
ag possible; but some of the men having re-
lations at Mr. Parker's, it was agreed that
they might call and get his people. Ire-
mained at the gate ou the road, with seven or
eight, the others going across the field to gbe
house, about a half a mile oft. After wmtmg
some time for them, I became impatient, an
started to the house for them, and on our re-
turn we were met by a party of white men,
who bad pursued our blood-stained track,
and who bad fired on those av the gate, and
dispersed them, which I knew nothing of,
not having been at that time rejoined by any
of them. Immediately on discovering the
whites, I ordered my mea to halt and form, |
as they appeared to be alanned. , The white .
men, eighteen in number, approached us in
about one hundred yards, when one of them
fired, and I discovered about balf of them ro-
treating. I then ordered my men to fire and
rush on them ; the few remaining stood their
ground until we approached within fifty yards,
when they fired and retreated. We pursued
and overtook some of them whom we thought
we left dead ; after pursuing them about two
hundred yards, and .rising a little bill, I dis-
covered they were met by another party, and
had Balted, and were reloading their guns,
thinking that those who retreated first, and
the party who fired on us at fifty or sixty
yards distant, had only fallen back to meet
| others with ammunition. AsT saw them re-
| loading their guns, aud more coming up than
1 saw at first, and soveral of my bravest men
being wounded, the others became panic
struck and scattered over the field; the!
white men pursued and fired n us several
times. Hark had his horse shot under him, |
and I caught another for him that was run-
ning by me; five or six of my men were
wounded, but none left on the field. Finding
myself defeated here, I instantly determined
togo through o private way, and cross the
Nottoway river at the Cypress Bridge, three (
miles below Jerusalem, and attack that place |
in the rear, asI expected they would look for ||
me on the other road, and I had a great de-|;
sire to get there to procure arms and am-
| munition.” i
Reinforcements came to the whites: and |
‘the blacks were overpowcred nud defeated |
by the superior numbers of their enemy. In ||
i this battle many were glain on both " sides. |
“ Will, the blood-thirsty and revengeful slave, |
. fell with his broad axe uplifted, after having |
! 1aid three of the whites dead at his feet wit
| his own strong arm and his terrible weapon
His last words were “*Bury my axe with me.” |
For he religiously believed that in the next |
world the blacks would have a contest with |
the whites, and that he would need” his axe.
Nat Turnér, after fighting to the last with his
short sword, escaped with-ome others to the
woods near hy, and was ‘niot captured for

i
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‘(zﬁ.‘ 1’%’“”‘“"“ 1 ) " .
ggb o.monifs,  When brought-to trial

that iz{.;—;%?,w

%i\ﬂed :‘i!po guilty,” feeling as he.gaid, -
inys right for one o strike for |

bis open Kiberty§ Ater going throngh a merg |

form df trial, Ji8its convicted atid executed
at ,Jekgs;ale}g‘,;‘fthe county seat for Southe
hawptor-Ciuitity, Va., Not o litnb trembled
‘or g mifiscly-‘was observed to move, Thus
died Nt Turner, at tho early ago of 81 years;
a martyr to the freedom of his tace, and 4
Yictitn to bis own fahaticistn. He meditated
upon the ‘rogs of his oppressed and in
jured peopls, till the idea of . thoir- delivea
ance excluded all other ideas from his mind,

dud e devoted his life to its realization. |

Everything appeared to him'a“vision, and
2ll favorable omens were signs from God.
That be was sincere in all_that he professed,
.there i3 not the slightest doubt. After be-
ing defeated he might havo escaped to the
free_States, but ‘the hope of raising a new
band kept him from doing s0.

He impressed his image upon the minds of
those who once beheld him.  His looks, his
sermons, his acts, and his heroism live in the
hearts of his race, on every cotton, sugar, and
rice plantation at the South. The present
generation of slaves have a superstitious ven-
eration for his name, and believe that in an-
.other insurrection Nat Turner will sppear
aud take command. " He foretold that at hig

;death the sun would refuse to shine and that

there would be sigus 6f disapprobation given
from heaven. And itis true that theg‘mn
was darkened, a storm gathered, and more

"boistrous weather had never ap) in
‘Southampton County, than on the day of
-Nat’s execotion. The sheriff, mmeg by
:the prisoner, refused to.out .the cord that
held the trap. No black man would. touch

the rope. r old white man, long be-
sotted by drink, was brought 40 miles to be
tho executioner. And even the planters,
with all their prejudice and hatred, belioved
him honest and sincers, for Mr, Gray, who
had known Nat from boyhood, and to whom
he made his confession, says of him:

*“It has been gaid that he was ignorant
and cowardly, and that his object was to mur-
der and rob, for the purposs of obtaining
money to make his escape. It is notorious,
that he was never known to have a dollar in
his life, to swear an oath, or drink & drop of
spirits.  As to his ignorance—be certainly

‘never bad the advantages of education; but
“he cun read and write, and for natural intel-

ligenee and quickness of apprebension, is
surpassed by few men I have ever seen. As
to his being & coward, his reason, as given,
for nof resisting Mr. Phipps, shows the deci-
sion of hig character. When he saw Mr.
Phipps present his gun, he eaid he knew it
was_impossible for him to escape, us the
woods were full of men ; he therefore thought
it was better for him to surrender, and trust
to fortune for his escape. He is a completo
fanatic, or plays his part most admirably.

On other subjects he possesses an uneommon |

share of intelligence, with a mind capable of

attaining unything; but warped and perverted |
by the influence of early im reesions. Heis |
below the ordinary stature, though strong and |

active; baving the true negro face, eveﬁ

feature of which is elronily marked. 1 sh
o effect of his nar~

not attempt to deseribe ¢
rative, 28 told and commented on by himself,
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in the condemned holo of the prison. The
calm, deliberate” composuie with which be
spoke of bis lnts deeds nnd intentions,~the
expressions of his fiendJike face, when ex-
cited by enthusidem,—still'bearing the stains
of the blood of helpless innocence about hiny, .
clothed with rags and covered with cbains,
et daring to raise his manscled bands to
eaven, with a spirit soaring above the attri-
butes of man ;—I looked on him,—and the
blood cordled in my voins.”” -
Well might he feel the blood curdls in his
veins, when he remembered that in every
Southern household there may be & Nat Tur
!mer, in whose soul God has lighted a torch of
liberty that cannot be extinguished by the
-hand of man. The slaveholder should wn-
‘derstand that he lives upon a volcano, which
may burst forth at sny moment, and give
freedom to his victim.
“Great God! haston on the glad jubiles,

‘When my brother in bonds shall arise and be free;
Aud our blotted escutcheon be washed from its

stains,
Now the scom of the world—fonr miflions in

chains
01! then shall Columbia’s proud flag be unfarled,
The glory of freemen, apd pride of the world,
While earth’s strolling yeillions point hither in gles,
‘To (h;w lll'lll(,l of the bsave and the home of the

Fifty-five whites and seventy-thres blacks
lost their lives in the Southampton Rebellion.
On the fatal night, when Nat and his com-
panions were dealing death to all they found,
Captain Harris, a wealthy planter, had his
life saved b{ the devotion and timely warn-
ing of his slave Jim, said to have been half-
brother to bis master.  After the revolt had
been put down, and parties of whites were
out hunting the suspected blacks, Captain
Harris, with his faithful slave, went into the
woods in search of the negroes. In saving
his master's life, Jim felt that he bad dons
bis duty, and could not consent to become a
betrayer of his race, and, on. reaching the
woods, he handed his pistol to his mastary
and said :—*I cannot Eclp you hunt dosin
these men ; they, like myeelf, want to ho
free. Sir, I am tired of tgo life of a elave;
please give me my freedom,.or shoot me ‘op
the spot.”” - Captain Harris took the weapoa,,
and pointed it at the slave. Jim, pukigg
his.sight haud wpon his heart, said—‘This
is the spot, aim here.” The Captain fireg);.
and the slave fell dead at hisfeet. . .j,..;_j

From this insurrection, and other manifes.
Lations of insubordination by the slave popfl’
lation, the Southern ;ifg)le, if they aro wisp,
should learn a grave Jesson ; for the experi-
ence of the past might give them some clue
to the future. .

Thirty years of free discussion has materi-
ally changed public opinion in the non-slave-
holding States, and a negro insurrection, in
the present excited state of the nation, would
not receive the “condemnation that it did.in
1881, The right of man to the enjoyment
of freedom is & sottled point; and where he
is deprived of this, without -any criminal act
of his own, it is his duty to regain liis Liberty
at every cost. " S

If the oppressor is struck: down in the con
test, his fall will be 5. just .one, and all the
world will applaud the ct..

This is 2 new era, and we are in the midst
of the most important crisis that our country
has yet witnessed. - And in the crisis, the
negro is an important item. Every eye is
now.turned towards the South, Jooking for
another Nat Turnor.




