Part Thirteen: Antebelium South

13-7 George Fitzhugh, “The Blessings of Slavery” {1857)

The descendent of an old southern family that had suffered hard times, Fitzhugh bacame a lawyer and
. planter. He became famous for his books “Sociology for the South” and “Cannibals All” which sought
to elevate slavery to a higher plane. His call for an end to world capitalism and a society based on
servile labor made him an infamous figure. In this document, Fitzhugh explores the idea that slaves are
happier than competing “free” laborers and that a society that has embraced slavery is a stable and
happy one.

The negro slaves of the South are the happiest, and in some sense, the freest people in the world. The children and the aged
and infirm work not at all, and yet have all the comforts and necessaries of life provided for them. They enjoy liberty,
because they are oppressed neither by care or labor. The women do little hard work, and are protected from the despotism
of their husbands by their masters. The negro men and stout boys work, on the average, in good weather, no more than nine
hours a day. The balance of their time is spent in perfect abandon. Besides, they have their Sabbaths and holidays. White
men, with som muh of license and abandon, would die of ennui; but negroes luxuriate in corporeal and mental repose. With
their faces uptumed to the sun, they can sleep at any hour; and quiet sleep is the gretest of human enjoyments. “Blessed
be the man whe invented sleep.” ‘Tis happiness in itself-and resulis from contentment in the present, and confident assur-
ance of the future. We do not know whether free laborers ever sleep. They are fools to do so; for, whilst they sleep, the wily
and watchful capitalist is devising means to ensnare and exploit them. The free laborer must work or starve. He is more
of a slave than the negro, because he works longer and harder for less allowance than the slave, and has no holiday,
because the cares of life with him begin when its labors end. He has no liberty and not a single right. . . .

Until the lands of America are appropriated by a few, population becomes dense, competition among laborers
active, employment uncertain, and wages low, the personal liberty of all the whites will continue to be a blessing. We have
vast unsettled territories; population may cease to increase slowly, as in most countries, and many centuries may elapse
before the question will be practically suggested, whether slavery to capital be preferable to slavery to human masters. But
the negro has neither energy nor enterprise, and, even in our sparser populations, finds with his improvident habits, that his
liberty is a curse to himself, and a greater curse to the society around him. These considerations, and others equally
obvious, have induced the South to attempt to defend negro slavery as an exceptional institution, admitting, nay asserting,
that slavery, in the general or in the abstract, is morally wrong, and against common right, With singular inconsistency, after
making this admission, which admits away the authority of the Bible, of profane history, and of the almost universal prac-
tice of mankind-they turn around and attempt to bolster up the cause of negro slavery by these very exploded authorities.
If we mean not to repudiate all divine, and almost all human authority in favor of slavery, we must vindicate that institu-
tion in the abstract.

To insist that a status of society, which has been almost universal, and which is expressly and continually justi-
fied by Holy Writ, is its natural, normal, and necessary status, under the ordinary circumstances, is on its face a plausible
and probable proposition. To insist on less, is to yield our cause, and to give up our religion; for if white slavery be morally
wrong, be a violation of natural rights, the Bible cannot be true. Human and divine authority do seem in the general to
concur, in establishing the expediency of having masters and slaves of different races. In very many nations of antiquity,
and in some of modern times, the law has permitted the native citizens to become slaves to each other But few take
advantage of such laws; and the infrequency of the practice establishes the general truth that master and slave should be
of different national descent, In some respects the wider the difference the better, as the slave will feel less mortified by
his position. In other respects, it may be that too wide a difference hardens the hearts and brutalizes the feeling of both
master and slave. The civilized man hates the savage, and the savage retumns the hatred with interest. Hence West India
slavery of newly caught negroes is not a very humane, affectionate, or civilizing institution. Virginia negroes have become
moral and intelligent. They love their master and his family, and the attachment is reciprocated. Still, we like the idle, but
intelligent house-servants, better than the hard-used, but stupid outhands; and we like the mulatto better than the negro; yet
the negro is generally more affectionate, contented, and faithful.

The world at large looks on negro slavery as much the worst form of slavery; because it is only acquainted with
West India slavery. But our Southemn slavery has become a benign and protective institution, and our negroes are confess-
edly better off than any free laboring population in the world, How can we contend that white slavery is wrong, whilst all
the great body of free laborers are starving; and slaves, white or black, throughout the world, are enjoying comfort? . . .

The aversion to negroes, the antipathy of race, is much greater at the North than at the South; and it is very prob-
able that this antipathy to the person of the negro, is confounded with or generates hatred of the institution with which he
is usually connected. Hatred to slavery is very generally little more than hatred of negroes.
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There is one strong argument in favor of negro slavery over all other slavery; that he, being unfitted for the
mechanic arts, for trade, and all skillful pursuits, leaves those pursuits to be carried on by the whites; and does not bring
all industry into disrepute, as in Greece and Rome, where the slaves were not only the artists and mechanics, but also the
merchants.

Whilst, as a general and abstract question, negro slavery has no other claims over other forms of slavery, except
that from inferiority, or rather peculiarity, of race, almost all negroes require masters, whilst only the children, the women,
and the very weak, poor, and ignorant, &c., among the whites, need some protective and governing relation of this kind,
yet as a subject of temporary, but worldwide importance, negro slavery has become the most necessary of all human insti-
tutions.

The African siave trade to America commenced three centuries and a half since. By the time of the American Rev-
olution, the supply of slaves had exceeded the demand for slave labor, and the slaveholders, to get rid of a burden, and to
prevent the increase of a nuisance, became violent opponents of the stave trade, and many of them abolitionists. New
England, Bristol, and Liverpool, who reaped the profits of the trade, without suffering from the nuisance, stood out for a
long time against its abolition. Finally, laws and treaties were made, and fleets fitted out to abolish it; and after a while, the
siaves of most of South America, of the West Indies, and of Mexico were liberated. In the meantime, cotton, rice, sugar,
coffee, tobacco, and other products of slave labor, came into universal use as necessaries of life. The population of Western
Europe, sustained and stimulated by those products, was trebled, and that of the North increased tenfold. The products

of slave labor became scatce and dear, and famines frequent. Now, it is obvious, that to emancipate all the negroes
would be to starve Western Europe and our North. Not to extend and increase negro slavery, pari passu, with the extension
and multiplication of free society, will produce much suffering. If all South America, Mexico, the West Indies, and our
Union south of Mason and Dixon’s line, of the Ohio and Missouri, were slaveholding, slave products would be abundant
and cheap in free society; and their market for their merchandise, manufactures, commerce, &c., illimitable. Free white
laborers might live in comfort and luxury on light work, but for the exacting and greedy landlords, bosses, and other cap-
italists.

We must confess, that overstock the world as you will with comforts and with luxuries, we do not see how to
make capital relax its monopoly-how to do aught but tantalize the hireling. Capital, irresponsible capital, begets, and ever
will beget, the immedicabile vulnus of so-called Free Society. It invades every recess of domestic life, infects its food, its
clothing, its drink, its very atmosphere, and pursues the hireling, from the hovel to the poor-house, the prison and the
grave. Do what he will, go where he will, capital pursues and persecutes him. “Haeret lateri lethalis arundol”

Capital supports and protects the domestic slave; taxes, oppresses, and persecutes the free laborer.

1. How does Fitzhugh support his claim that, “The negro slaves of the South are the happiest, and in
some sense, the freast people in the world”?
2. Identify and explain the author’s arguments in favor of the institution of slavery.
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9-12 The Trials of a Slave Girl

Harriet Jacobs was born into slavery in Edenton, North Carolina, in 1813. After suffering years of phys-
ical and sexual abuss from her owner, Dr. James Norcom {“Dr. Flint”), Jacobs became involved with a
white neighbor, Samuel Sawyer, simply so she could stay away from Norcom. Sawyer and Jacobs had
two children together, Joseph and Louisa. In 1842, Jacobs escaped to the North where she became
active in the antislavery movement. At the urging of several female abolitionists, she wrote Incidents in
the Life of a Slave Girl, which was published in Boston in 1861 under the pseudonym, Linda Brent. The
book is significant for its description of the sexual abuse of female slaves, avoided by most nineteenth-
century critics of the institution.

Source: Jacobs, Harriet Ann, 1813-1897, Incidents in the Life of a Slave Girl: Written by Herself, Electronic
Edition.
http:docsouth.unc.edu/iacobsfjacobs.htmf#jac44

DURING the first years of my service in Dr. Flint's family, I was accustomed to share some indulgences with the children
of my mistress. Though this seemed to me no more than right, [ was grateful for it, and tried to merit the kindness by the
faithful discharge of my duties. But I now entered on my fifteenth year—a sad epoch in the life of a slave girl. My master
began to whisper foul words in my ear. Young as I was, I could not remain ignorant of their import. 1 tried to treat them
with indifference or contempt. The master’s age, my extreme youth, and the fear that his conduct would be reported to my
grandmother, made him bear this treatment for many months, He was a crafty man, and resorted to many means to accom-
plish his purposes. Sometimes he had stormy, terrific ways, that made his victims tremble; sometimes he assumed a gen-
tleness that he thought must surely subdue. Of the two, I preferred his stormy moods, although they left me trembling. He
tried his utmost to corrupt the pure principles my grandmother had instilled. He peopled my young mind with unclean
images, such as only a vile monster could think of, I turned from him with disgust and hatred. But he was my master. I was
compeiled to live under the same roof with him—where [ saw a man forty years my senior daily viclating the most sacred
commandments of nature. He told me 1 was his property; that I must be subject to his will in all things. My soul revolted
against the mean tyranny, But where could I turn for protection? No matter whether the slave girl be as black as ebony or
as fair as her mistress. In either case, there is no shadow of law to protect her from insult, from violence, or even from
death; all these are inflicted by fiends who bear the shape of men. The mistress, who ought to protect the helpless victim,
has no other feelings towards her but those of jealousy and rage. The degradation, the wrongs, the vices, that grow out of
slavery, are more than I can describe. They are greater than you would willingly believe. Surely, if you credited one half
the truths that are told you concerning the helpless millions suffering in this cruel bondage, you at the north would not help
to tighten the yoke. You surely would refuse to do for the master, on your own soil, the mean and cruel work which
trained bloodhounds and the lowest class of whites do for him at the south,

Evety where the years bring to all enough of sin and sorrow; but in slavery the very dawn of life is darkened by
these shadows. Even the little child, who is accustomed to wait on her mistress and her children, will leamn, before she is
twelve years old, why it is that her mistress hates such and such a one among the slaves. Perhaps the child’s own mother
is among those hated ones. She listens to violent outbreaks of jealous passion, and cannot help understanding what is the
cause. She will become prematurely knowing in evil things. Soon she will learn to tremble when she hears her master’s
footfall. She will be compelled to realize that she is no longer a child, If God has bestowed beauty upon her, it will prove
her greatest curse. That which commands admiration in the white woman only hastens the degradation of the female slave.
I know that some are too much brutalized by slavery to feet the humiliation of their position; but many slaves feel it most
acutely, and shrink from the memory of it. I cannot tell how much I suffered in the presence of these wrongs, nor how [
am still pained by the retrospect. My master met me at every tum, reminding me that 1 belonged to him, and swearing by
heaven and earth that he would compel me to submit to him. If I went out for a breath of fresh air, after a day of unwea-
ried toil, his footsteps dogged me. £ I knelit by my mother’s grave, his dark shadow fell on me even there. The light heart
which nature had given me became heavy with sad forebodings. The other slaves in my master’s house noticed the change.
Many of them pitied me; but none dared to ask the cause. They had no need to inquire. They knew too well the guilty prac-
tices under that roof: and they were aware that to speak of them was an offence that never went unpunished,

I longed for some one to confide in. I would have given the world to have laid my head on my grandmother’s
farthful bosom, and told her all my troubles. But Dr. Flint swore he would kill me, if I was not as sifent as the grave. Then,
although my grandmother was all in all to me, 1 feared her as well as loved her. I had been accustomed to look up to her with
a respect bordering upon awe. T was very young, and felt shamefaced about telling her such impure things, especially as 1
knew her to be very strict on such subjects. Moreover, she was a woman of a high spirit. She was usually very quiet in her
demeanor; but if her indignation was once roused, it was not very easily quelled. T had been told that she once chased a white
gentleman with a loaded pistol, because he insulted one of her daughters. I dreaded the consequences of a violent outbreak;
and both pride and fear kept me silent. But though I did not confide in my grandmother, and even evaded her vigilant
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watchfulness and inquiry, her presence in the neighborhood was some protection to me. Though she had been a slave, Dr.
Flint was afraid of her. He dreaded her scorching rebukes. Moreover, she was known and patronized by many people; and
he did not wish to have his villany made public. It was lucky for me that I did not live on a distant plantation, but in a town
not so large that the inhabitants were ignorant of each other’s affairs. Bad as are the laws and customs in a slaveholding com-
munity, the doctor, as a professional man, deemed it prudent to keep up some outward show of decency.

O, what days and nights of fear and sotrow that man caused me! Reader, it is not to awaken sympathy for myself
that I am telling you truthfully what I suffered in slavery. I do it to kindle a flame of compassion in your hearts for my sis-
ters who are still in bondage, suffering as T once suffered.

I once saw two beautiful children playing together. One was a fair white child; the other was her slave, and also
her sister. When I saw them embracing each other, and heard their joyous laughter, I turned sadly away from the lovely
sight. T foresaw the inevitable blight that would fall on the little slave’s heart. I knew how soon her laughter would be
changed to sighs. The fair child grew up to be a still fairer woman. From childhood to womanhood her pathway was
blooming with flowers, and overarched by a sunny sky. Scarcely one day of her life had been clouded when the sun rose
on her happy bridal moming,

How had those years dealt with her slave sister, the little playmate of her childhood? She, also, was very beautiful;
but the flowers and sunshine of love were not for her. She drank the cup of sin, and shame, and misery, whereof her per-
secuted race are compelled to drink.

In view of these things, why are ye silent, ye free men and women of the north? Why do your tongues falter in
maintenance of the right? Would that 1 had more ability! But my heart is so full, and my pen is so weak! There are noble
men and women who plead for us, striving to help these who cannot help themselves. God bless them! God give them
strength and courage to go on! God bless those, every where, who are laboring to advance the cause of humanity! . . .

Dr. Flint contrived a new plan. He seemed to have an idea that my fear of my mistress was his greatest obstacle.
In the blandest tones, he told me that he was going to build a small house for me, in a secluded place, four miles away from
the town. I shuddered; but T was constrained to listen, while he talked of his intention to give me a home of my own, and
to make a lady of me. Hitherto, I had escaped my dreaded fate, by being in the midst of people. My grandmother had
already had high words with my master about me. She had told him pretty plainly what she thought of his character, and
there was considerable gossip in the neighborhood about our affairs, to which the open-mouthed jealousy of Mrs. Flint con-
tributed not a little. When my master said he was going to build a house for me, and that he could do it with little troubie
and expense, I was in hopes something would happen to frustrate his scheme; but I soon heard that the house was actually
begun. I vowed before my Maker that I would never enter it. I had rather toil on the plantation from dawn till dark; I had
rather live and die in jail, than drag on, from day to day, through such a living death. T was determined that the master, whom
T so hated and loathed, who had blighted the prospects of my youth, and made my life a desert, should not, after my long
struggle with him, succeed at last in trampling his victim under his feet. I would do any thing, every thing, for the sake of
defeating him. What could I do? I thought and thought, till I became desperate, and made a plunge into the abyss.

And now, reader, I come to a period in my unhappy life, which I would gladly forget if I could. The remembrance
fills me with sorrow and shame, It pains me to tell you of it; but I have promised to tell you the truth, and I will do it hon-
estly, let it cost me what it may. I will not try to screen myself behind the plea of compulsion from a master; for it was not
s0. Neither can I plead ignorance or thoughtlessness. For years, my master had done his utmost to pollute my mind with
foul images, and to destroy the pure principles inculcated by my grandmother, and the good mistress of my childhood. The
influences of slavery had had the same effect on me that they had on other young girls; they had made me prematurely
knowing, concerning the evil ways of the world. I know what I did, and I did it with deliberate calculation.

But, O, ye happy women, whose purity has been sheltered from childhood, who have been free to choose the
objects of your affection, whose homes are protected by law, do not judge the poor desolate slave girl too severely! If
slavery had been abolished, 1, also, could have married the man of my choice; I could have had a home shielded by the
laws; and I should have been spared the painful task of confessing what I am now about to relate; but all my prospects had
been blighted by slavery. I wanted to keep myself pure; and, under the most adverse circumstances, 1 tried hard to preserve
my self-respect; but | was struggling alone in the powerful grasp of the demon Slavery; and the monster proved too strong
for me. I felt as if I was forsaken by God and man; as if all my efforts must be frustrated; and I became reckless in my
despair.

I have told you that Dr. Flint’s persecutions and his wife’s jealousy had given rise to some gossip in the neigh-
borhood. Among others, it chanced that a white unmarried gentleman had obtained some knowledge of the ¢ircumstances
in which I was placed. He knew my grandmother, and ofien spoke to me in the street, He became interested for me, and
asked questions about my master, which I answered in part. He expressed a great deal of sympathy, and a wish to aid me.
He constantly sought opportunities to see me, and wrote to me frequently. I was a poor slave girl, only fifteen years old.

So much attention from a superior person was, of course, flattering; for human nature is the same in all. I also
felt grateful for his sympathy, and encouraged by his kind words. It seemed to me a great thing to have such a friend. By
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degrees, a more tender feeling crept into my heart. He was an educated and eloquent gentleman; too eloquent, alas, for
the poor slave girl who trusted in him. Of course I saw whither all this was tending. I knew the impassable gulf between
us; but to be an object of interest to a man who is not married, and who is not her master, is agreeable to the pride and
feelings of a slave, if her miserable situation has left her any pride or sentiment. Tt seems less degrading to give one’s seif,
than to submit to compulsion. There is something akin to freedom in having a lover who has no control over you, except
that which he gains by kindness and attachment. A master may treat you as rudely as he pleases, and you dare not speak:
moreover, the wrong does not seem so great with an unmarried man, as with one who has a wife to be made unhappy.
There may be sophistry in all this; but the condition of a slave confuses all principles of morality, and, in fact, renders
the practice of them impossible.

When 1 found that my master had actually begun to build the lonely cottage, other feclings mixed with those 1
have described. Revenge, and calculations of interest, were added to flattered vanity and sincere gratitude for kindness, [
knew nothing would enrage Dr. Flint so much as to know that I favored another; and it was something to triumph over my
tyrant even in that small way, I thought he would revenge himself by selling me, and I was sure my friend, Mr. Sands,
would buy me. He was a man of more generosity and feeling than my master, and 1 thought my freedom could be easily
obtained from him. The crisis of my fate now came so near that T was desperate. I shuttered to think of being the mother
of children that should be owned by my old tyrant. I knew that as soon as a new fancy took him, his victims were soid far
off to get nd of them:; especially if they had children. I had seen several women sold, with his babies at the breast. He never
allowed his offspring by siaves to remain long in sight of himself and his wife. Of a man who was not my master I could
ask to have my children well supported: and in this case, [ felt confident I should obtain the boon, I also felt quite sure that
they would be made free. With all these thoughts revolving in my mind, and seeing no other way of escaping the doom I
so much dreaded, | made a headlong plunge. Pity me, and pardon me, O virtuous reader! You never knew what it is to be
a slave; to be entirely unprotected by law or custom; to have the laws reduce you to the condition of a chattel, entirely sub-
ject to the will of another. You never exhausted your ingenuity in avoiding the snares, and eluding the power of a hated
tyrant; you never shuddered at the sound of his footsteps, and trembled within hearing of his voice. T know I did wrong,
No one can feel it more sensibly than I do. The painful and humiliating memory will haunt me to my dying day. §till, in
looking back, calmly, on the events of my life, T feel that the slave woman ought not to be judged by the same standard
as others.

The months passed on. 1 had many unhappy hours. I secretly mourned over the sorrow I was bringing on my
grandmother, who had so tried to shield me from harm, [ knew that I was the greatest comfort of her old age, and that it
was a source of pride to her that I had not degraded mysclf, like most of the slaves. I wanted to confess to her that [ was
no longer worthy of her love; but I could not utter the dreaded words.

As for Dr. Flint, T had a feeling of satisfaction and triumph in the thought of telling him. From titve to time he told
me of his intended arrangements, and T was silent. At last, he came and told me the cottage was completed, and ordered me to
go to it. I told him [ would never enter it. He said, “I have heard enough of such talk as that. You shall go, if you are carried
by force; and you shall remain there.” I replied, “I will never go there. In a few months I shall be a mother.”

He stood and looked at me in dumb amazement, and left the house without a word, I thought I should be happy in
my triumph over him. But now that the truth was out, and my relatives would hear of it, I felt wretched. Humble as were
their circumstances, they had pride in my good character. Now, how could 1 look them in the face? My self-respect was gone!
I had resolved that 1 would be virtuous, though I was a siave. I had said, “Let the storm beat! I will brave it till [ die.” And
now, how hurtiliated I felt!

I went to my grandmother. My lips moved to make confession, but the words stuck in my throat. T sat down in the
shade of 2 tree at her door and began to sew. I think she saw something unusual was the matter with me. The mother of slaves
is very watchful. She knows there is no security for her children. After they have entered their teens she lives in daily expec-
tation of trouble. This leads to many questions. If the girl is of a sensitive nature, timidity keeps her from answering truthfully,
and this well-meant course has a tendency to drive her from maternal counsels. Presently, in came my mistress, like a mad
woman, and accused me concerning her husband. My grandmother, whose suspicions had been previously awakened, believed
what she said. She exclaimed, “O Linda! has it come to this? I had rather see you dead than to see you as you now are, You
are a disgrace to your dead mother” She tore from my fingers my mother’s wedding ring and her silver thimble. “Go away!™
she exclaimed, “and never come to my house, again.” Her reproaches fell so hot and heavy, that they left me no chance to
answer. Bitter tears, such as the eyes never shed but once, were my only answer. I rose from my scat, but fell back again, sob-
bing. She did not speak to me; but the tears were running down her furrowed cheeks, and they scorched me like fire. She had
always been so kind to me! So kind! How I longed to throw myself at her feet, and tell her all the truth! But she had ordered
me to go, and never to come there again. After a fow minutes, I mustered strength, and started to obey her. With what feel-
ings did [ now close that little gate, which [ used to open with such an eager hand in my childhood! It closed upon me with
a sound I never heard before,
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Where could I go? I was afraid to retum to my master’s. I walked on recklessly, not caring where 1 went, or what
would become of me. When T had gone four or five miles, fatigue compelled me to stop. T sat down on the stump of an
old tree. The stars were shining through the boughs above me. How they mocked me, with their bright, calm light! The
hours passed by, and as I sat there alone a chilliness and deadly sickness came over me, I sank on the ground. My mind
was full of horrid thoughts. T prayed to die; but the prayer was not answered. At last, with great effort T roused myself,
and walked some distance further, to the house of a woman who had been a friend of my mother, When I told her why
T was there, she spoke soothingly to me: but I could not be comforted. I thought I could bear my shame if I could only
be reconciled to my grandmother. I longed to open my heart to her. I thought if she could know the real state of the case,
and all I had been bearing for years, she would perhaps judge me less harshly. My friend advised me to send for her. 1
did so; but days of agonizing suspense passed before she came. Had she utterly forsaken me? No, She came at last. T knelt
before her, and told her the things that had poisoned my life; how long I had been persecuted; that I saw no way of
escape; and in an hour of extremity I had become desperate. She listened in silence. I told her I would bear any thing and
do any thing, if in time I had hopes of obtaining her forgiveness. I begged of her to pity me, for my dead mother's sake.
And she did pity me. She did not say, “I forgive you;” but she looked at me lovingly, with her eyes full of tears. She laid
her old hand gently on my head, and murmured, “Poor child! Poor child!”

1. Based upon your reading of this excerpt from Harriet Jacobs’s narrative, what power and influence
did the matriarchs of the slave family have in both the siave community and among white owners?
Why do you think this was so?

2. Why do you think the wives and mothers of slave owners did not do more to stop the physical and
sexual abuse of female slaves?
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13-6 Benjamin Drew, Narratives of Escaped Slaves (1855)

Benjamin Drew was a Boston abolitionist who interviewed scores of ex-slaves who had escaped into
Canada. These interviews were compiled and published as “The Refugee; Narratives of Fugitive Slaves
in Canada Related by Themselves”. Along with hundreds of other narratives, these testimonies form a
dramatic answer to the southern position that slaves were wsll treated and much happier than northern
laborers. These narratives were powerful tools for abolitionists who used them to stir a northern popu-
lation often content to accept a positive view of slavery.

[Mrs. James Steward]

The slaves want to get away bad enough. They are not contented with their situation.

T am from the eastern shore of Maryland. I never belonged but to one master; he was very bad indeed. I was never
seni to school, nor allowed to go to church. They were afraid we would have more sense than they. I have a father there,
three sisters, and a brother. My father is quite an old man, and he is used very badly. Many a time he has been kept at work
a whole long summer day without sufficient food. A sister of mine has been punished by his taking away her clothes and
locking them up, because she used to run when master whipped her. He kept her at work with only what she could pick
up to tie on her for decency. He took away her child which had just begun to walk, and gave it to another woman-but she
went and got it afterward. He had a large farm eight miles from home. Four servants were kept at the house. My master
could not manage to whip my sister when she was strong. He waited until she was confined, and the second week after her
confinement he said, “Now I can handle you, now you are weak.” She ran from him, however, and had to go through water,
and was sick in consequence.

1 was beaten at one time over the head by my master, until the blood ran from my mouth and nose: then he tied
me up in the garret, with my hands over my head-then he brought me down and put me in a little cupboard, where T had
to sit cramped up, part of the evening, all night, and until between four and five o’clock, next day, without any food. The
cupboard was near a fire, and I thought I should suffocate.

My brother was whipped on one occasion until his back was as raw as a piece of beef, and before it got well,
master whipped him again. His back was an awful sight.

We were all afraid of master: when I saw him coming, my heart would jump up into my mouth, as if I had seen
a serpent.

T have been wanting to come away for ¢ight years back. [ waited for Jim Seward to get ready. Jim had promised
to take me away and marry me. Our master would allow no marriages on the farm. When Jim had got ready, he let me
know-he brought to me two suits of clothes-men’s clothes-which he had bought on purpese for me. I put on beth suits to
keep me warm. We eluded pursuit and reached Canada in safety.

[Mzs. Nancy Howard]

1 was bon in Anne Arundel County, Maryland-was brought up in Baltimore. After my escape, I lived in Lynn, Mass., seven
vears, but T left there through fear of being carried back, owing to the fugitive slave law. T have lived in St. Catherines
[Ontario, Canada] less than a year.

The way I got away was-my mistress was sick, and went into the country for her health. I went to stay with her
cousin. After a month, my mistress was sent back to the city to her cousin’s, and I waited on her. My daughter had been
off three years. A friend said to me-"Now is your chance to get off.” At last I concluded to go-the friend supplying me with
money. I was asked no questions on the way north.

My idea of slavery is, that it is one of the blackest, the wickedest things everywhere in the world. When you tell
them the truth, they whip you to make you lie. I have taken more lashes for this, than for any other thing, because T would
not lie.
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One day I set the table, and forgot to put on the carving-fork-the knife was there. I went to the table to put it on
a plate. My master said,-"Where is the fork?” 1 told him “I forgot it.” He says,~"You d—d black b—, I'll forget you!”-at
the same time hitting me on the head with the carving knife. The blood spurted out-you can see. (Here the woman removed
her turban and showed a circular cicatrices denuded of hair, about an inch in diameter, on the top of her head.) My mis-
tress took me into the kitchen and put on camphor, but she could not stop the bleeding. A doctor was sent for. He came but
asked no questions. I was frequently punished with raw hides-was hit with tongs and poker and anything, T used when 1
went out, to look up at the sky, and say, “Blessed Lord, oh, do take me out of this!” It seemed to me I could not bear
another lick. I can’t forget it. I sometimes dream that I am pursued, and when | wake, [ am scared almost to death.

1. Characterize the treatment of slaves observed and experionced by Mrs. James Steward.

2. How has the treatment Mrs. Nancy Howard received as a slave affected her physically and
emotionally? What seems to be the common thread in these narratives of escaped slaves?

3. How might narratives like these, if publicized, fuel growing disharmony in a nation already
experiencing political crisis?
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15-13 General William Tecumseh Sherman on War {1864)

Following the withdrawal of Confederate troops from Atlanta, Georgia, on September 1, 1864, General
William Tecumseh Sherman issued Special Field Order No. 67 directing that Atlanta be evacuated by all
civilians except those necessary for “the proper departments of government.” The order met with a
chorus of disapproval. Mayor James Calhoun and the city council asked the general to reconsider on the
grounds that many citizens were too weak or infirm to travel and assume the role of refugee, Although
sympathetic to a degree, Sherman was unyielding. In his response to Calhoun (included below),
Sherman put into words his view of war and, in the months to come, further translated his ideas into
practice during his “March to the Sea.” in so doing, Sherman became the personification of “hard war.”

Source: The United States War Department, The War of the Rebellion: A Compilation of the Official Records
of the Union and Confederate Armies, 128 vois. {Washington: Government Printing Office, 1880-1901),
Series |, vol. 39, pt. !, pp. B37-838; The Sage Page for American History and Literature,
http://www.nv.cc.va.us/home/nvsageh/Hist121/Part4/ShermanAtl.htm

Special Field Orders, No. 67.
Hdqrs. Mil. Div. of the Mississippi,
In the Field, Atlanta, Ga.,
September 8, 1864,

L The city of Atlanta, being exclusively required for warlike purposes, will at once be vacated by all except the armies of
the United States and such civilian employés as may be retained by the proper departments of government.

Il The chief quartermaster, Colone! Easton, will at once take possession of buildings of all kinds, and of all
staple articles, such as cotton, tobacco, & c., and will make such disposition of them as is required by existing regulations,
or such orders as he may receive from time to time from the proper authorities.

1IL. The chief engineer will promptly reconnoiter the city and suburbs, and indicate the sites needed for the per-
manent defense of the place, together with any houses, sheds, or shanties that stand in his way, that they may be set apart
for destruction. Colonel Easton will then, on consultation with the proper officers of the ordinance, quartermaster, corn-
missary, medical, and railroad departments, set aside such buildings and lots of ground as will be needed for them, and have
them suitably marked and set apart. He wil then, on consultation with Generals Thomas and Slocum, set apart such as may
be necessary to the proper administration of the military duties of the Department of the Cumberiand and of the post of
Atlanta, and all buildings and materials not thus embraced will be held subject to the use of the Government as may here-
after arise, according to the just rules of the quartermaster’s department.

IV. No general, staff, or other officers, or any soldier will on any pretense occupy any house or shanty, unless it
be embraced in the limits assigned as the camp of the troops to which such general or staff belongs, but the chief quar-
termaster may allow the troops to use boards, shingles, or materials of buildings, barns, sheds, warehouses, and shanties,
not needed by the proper departments of government, to be used in the reconstruction of such shanties and bivouacs as the
troops and officers serving with them require, and he will also provide as early as practicable the proper allowance of tents
for the use of the officers and men in their encampments.

V. In proper time just arrangements will be made for the supply to the troops of all articles they may need over and
above the clothing, provisions, & c., furnished by Government, and on no pretense whatever will traders, manufacturers, or
sutlers be allowed to setile in the limits of fortified places, and if these manage to come in spite of this notice, the quarter-
master will seize their stores and appropriate them to the use of the troops, and deliver the parties or other unauthorized cit-
izens who thus place their individual interests above that of the United States, in the hands of some provost marshal, to be
put to labor on the foris or conscripted into one of the regiments or batteries already in service.

V1. The same general principles will apply to all military posts south of Chattanooga.

By order of Maj. Gen. W. T. Sherman:

L. M. DAYTON,
Aide-de-Camp.
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Notice. Atlanta, Ga., September 8, 1864,
To the Citizens of Atlanta:

Major-General Sherman instructs me to say to you that you must all leave Atlanta; that as many of you as want to
g0 North can do so, and that as many as want to go South can do so, and that all can take with them their movable property,
servants included, if they want to go, but that no force is to be used, and that he will furnish transportation for persons and
property as far as Rough and Ready, from whence it is expected Genera! Hood will assist in carrying it on. Like transporta-
tion will be furnished for people and property going North, and it is required that all things contemplated by this notice will
be carried into execution as soon as possible.

All persons are requested to leave their names and number in their families with the undersigned as early as pos-
sible, that estimates may be made of the quantity of transportation required.

JAMES M. CALHOUN,
Mayor.

HEADQUARTERS MILITARY DIVISION
OF THE MISSISSIPPL, IN THE FIELD, ATLANTA, GEORGIA

September 12, 1864

JAMES M. CALHOUN, Mayor, E. E. PAWSON and 8. C. WELLS, representing City Council of Atlanta.

GENTLEMEN: [ have your letter of the 11th, in the nature of a petition to revoke my orders removing all the
inhabitants from Aflanta. I have read it carefully, and give full credit to your statements of the distress that will be occa-
sioned, and yet shall not revoke my orders, because they were not designed to meet the humanities of the case, but to pre-
pare for the future struggles in which millions of good people outside of Atlanta have a deep interest. We must have peace,
not only at Atlanta, but in all America. To secure this, we must stop the war that now desolates our once happy and favored
country. To stop war, we must defeat the rebel armies which are arrayed against the laws and Constitution that all must
respect and obey. To defeat those armies, we must prepare the way to reach them in their recesses, provided with the arms
and instruments which cnable us to accomplish our purpose.

Now, I know the vindictive nature of our enemy, that we may have many years of military operations from this
quarter; and, therefore, deem it wise and prudent to prepare in time. The use of Atlanta for warlike purposes is inconsis-
tent with its character as a home for families, There will be no manufactures, commerce, or agriculture here, for the main-
tenance of families, and sooner or later want will compel the inhabitants to go. Why not go now, when all the arrangements
are completed for the transfer, instead of waiting till the plunging shot of contending armies will renew the scenes of the
past month? Of course, T do not apprehend any such thing at this moment, but you do not suppose this army will be here
until the war is over. I cannot discuss this subject with you fairly, because 1 cannot impart to you what we propose to do,
but T assert that our military plans make it necessary for the inhabitants to go away, and I can only renew my offer of ser-
vices to make their exodus in any direction as ¢asy and comfortable as possible.

You cannot qualify war in harsher terms than I will, War is cruelty, and you cannot refine it; and those who
brought war into our country deserve all the curses and maledictions a people can pour out. I know [ had no hand in
making this war, and I know I will make more sacrifices today than any of you to secure peace. But you cannot have peace
and a division of our country. If the United States submits to a division now, it will not stop, but will go on until we reap
the fate of Mexico, which is eternal war. The United States does and must assert its authority, wherever it once had power;
for, if it relaxes one bit to pressure, it is gone, and I believe that such is the national feeling. This feeling assumes various
shapes, but always comes back to that of Union. Once admit the Union, once more acknowledge the authority of the
national Government, and, instead of devoting your houses and streets and roads to the dread uses of war, I and this army
become at once your protectors and supporters, shielding you from danger, let it come from what quarter it may. I know
that a few individuals cannot resist a torrent of error and passion, such as swept the South into rebellion, but you can
point out, so that we may know those who desire a government, and those who insist on war and its desolation,

You might as well appeal against the thunderstorm as against these terrible hardships of war. They are inevitable,
and the only way the people of Atlanta can hope once more to live in peace and quiet at home, is to stop the war, which
can only be done by admitting that it began in error and is perpetuated in pride.

We don’t want your negroes, or your horses, or your houses, or your lands, or any thing you have, but we do want
and will have a just obedience to the laws of the United States. That we will have, and, if it involves the destruction of your
improvements, we cannot help it.
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You have heretofore read public sentiment in your newspapers, that live by falsehood and excitement; and the
quicker you seek for truth in other quarters, the better, repeat then that, by the original compact of Government, the
United States had certain rights in Georgia, which have never been relinquished and never will be; that the South began
war by seizing forts, arsenals, mints, customhouses, etc., etc., long before Mr. Lincoln was installed, and before the South
had one jot or tittle of provocation. I myself have seen in Missouri, Kentucky, Tennessee, and Mississippi, hundreds and
thousands of women and children fleeing from your armies and desperadoes, hungry and with bleeding feet. In Memphis,
Vicksburg, and Mississippi, we fed thousands upon thousands of the families of rebel soldiers left on our hands, and whom
we could not see starve,

Now that war comes home to you, you feel very different. You deprecate its horrors, but did not feel them when
you sent car-loads of seldiers and ammunition, and moulded shells and shot, to carry war into Kentucky and Tennessee,
to desolate the homes of hundreds and thousands of good people who only asked to live in peace at their old homes, and
under the Government of their inheritance. But these comparisons are idle. I want peace, and believe it can only be reached
through union and war, and I will ever conduct war with a view to perfect and early success.

But, my dear sirs, when peace does come, you may call on me for any thing. Then will I share with you the last
cracker, and watch with you to shield your homes and families against danger from every quarter.

Now you must go, and take with you the old and feeble, feed and nurse them, and build for them, in more quiet
places, proper habitations to shield them against the weather unti! the mad passions of men cool down, and allow the
Union and peace once more to settle over your old homes at Atlanta.

Yours in haste,

W. T. SHERMAN, Major-General commanding.

1. What was General Sherman’s justification for demanding the evacuation of civilians from Atlanta?
Do you find his explanation reasonable? What rights should civilians have in times of war?
2. How does Sherman define war? What was his goal in warfare other than victory?

406
«a»



Part Sixteen: Reconstruction

16-2 Carl Schurz, Report on the Condition of the South (1865)

At the end of the Civil War, the issue of the reconstruction of the South stimulated animated discussion
among nertherners. For some, including Carl Schurz, reconstruction had initiated a social revolution in
a land experiencing severe economic distress. Especially regarding developing a free fabor systems,
the question arose over who would control the process of change for what ends.

We ought to keep in view, above all, the nature of the problem which s to be solved. As to what is commonly termed
“reconstruction,” it is not only the political machinery of the States and their constitutional relations to the general gov-
ernment, but the whole organism of southem society that must be reconstructed, or rather constructed anew, so as to bring
it in harmony with the rest of American society. The difficulties of this task are not to be considered overcome when the
people of the south take the oath of allegiance and elect governors and legislatures and members of Congress, and militia
captaing. That this wounld be done had become certain as soon as the surrenders of the southern armies had made further
resistance impossible, and nothing in the world was left, even to the most uncompromising rebel, but to submit or to emi-
grate. It was also natural that they should avail themselves of every chance offered them to resume conirol of their home
affairs and to regain their influence in the Union. But this can hardly be called the first step towards the selution of the true
problem, and it is a fair question to ask, whether the hasty gratification of their desire to resume such control would not
create new embarrassments.

The true nature of the difficulties of the situation is this: The general government of the republic has, by pro-
claiming the emancipation of the slaves, commenced a great social revolution in the south, but has, as yet, not completed
it. Only the negative part of it is accomplished. The slaves are emancipated in point of form, but free labor has not yet been
put in the place of slavery in point of fact. And now, in the midst of this critical period of transition, the power which orig-
inated the revolution is expected to tumn over its whole future development to another power which from the beginning was
hostile to it and has never yet entered into its spirit, leaving the class in whose favor it was made completely without
power to protect itself and to take an influential part in that development. The history of the world will be searched in vain
for a proceeding similar to this which did not lead either to a rapid and viclent reaction, or to the most serious trouble and
civil disorder. It cannot be said that the conduct of the southern people since the close of the war has exhibited such extra-
ordinary wisdom and self-abnegation as to make them an exception to the rule.

In my despatches from the south I repeatedly expressed the opinion that the people were not yet in a frame of
mind to legislate calmly and understandingly upon the subject of free negro labor. And this I reported to be the opinion of
some of our most prominent military commanders and other observing men. It is, indeed, difficult to imagine circum-
stances more unfavorable for the development of a calm and unprejudiced public opinion than those under which the
southern people are at present laboring. The war has not only defeated their political aspirations, but it has broken up their
whole social organization. When the rebellion was put down they found themselves not only conquered in a political and
military sense, but economically ruined. The planters, who represented the wealth of the southern country, are partly
laboring under the severest embarrassments, partly reduced to absolute poverty. Many who are stripped of all available
means, and have nothing but their land, cross their arms in gloomy despondency, incapable of rising to a manly resolution.
Others, who still possess means, are at a loss how to use them, as their old way of doing things is, by the abolition of
slavery, rendered impracticabie, at least where the military arm of the government has enforced emancipation. Others are
still trying to go on in the old way, and that old way is in fact the only one they understand, and in which they have any
confidence. Only a minority is trying to adopt the new order of things. A large number of the plantations, probably a con-
siderable majority of the more valuable estates, is under heavy mortgages, and the owners know that, unless they retrieve
their fortunes in a comparatively short space of time, their property will pass out of their hands. Almost all are, to some
extent, embarrassed. The nervous anxiety which such a state of things produces extends also to those classes of society
which, although not composed of planters, were always in close business connexion with the planting interest, and there
was hardly a branch of commerce or industry in the south which was not directly or indirectly so connected. Besides, the
southern soldiers, when returning from the war, did not, like the northern soldiers, find a prosperous community which
merely waited for their arrival to give them remunerative employment. They found, many of them, their homesteads
destroyed, their farms devastated, their families in distress; and those that were less unfortunate found, at all events, an
impoverished and exhausted community which had but little to offer them. Thus a great many have been thrown upon the
world to shift as best they can. They must do something honest or dishonest, and must do it soon, to make a living, and
their prospects are, at present, not very bright. Thus that nervous anxiety to hastily repair broken fortunes, and to prevent
still greater ruin and distress, embraces nearly all classes, and imprints upon all the movements of the social body a morbid
character.

In which direction will these people be most apt to tum their eyes? Leaving the prejudice of race out of the ques-
tion, from early youth they have been acquainted with but one system of labor, and with that one system they have been
in the habit of identifying all their interests. They know of no way to help themselves but the one they are accustomed to.
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Another system of labor is presented to them, which, however, owing to circumstances which they do not appreciate,
appears at first in an unpromising light. To try it they consider an experiment which they cannot afford to make while their
wants are urgent. They have not reasoned calmly enough to convince themselves that the trial must be made. Tt is, indeed,
not wonderful that, under such circumstances, they should study, not how to introduce and develop free labor, but how to
avoid its introduction, and how to return as much and as quickly as possible to something like the old order of things. Nor
is it wonderful that such studies should find an expression in their attempts at legislation. But the circumstance that this ten-
dency is natural does not render it less dangerous and objectionable. The practical question presents itself: Is the immediate
restoration of the late rebel States to absclute self-control so necessary that it must be done even at the risk of endangering
one of the great results of the war, and of bringing on in those States insurrection or anarchy, or would it not be better to
postpone that restoration until such dangers are passed? If, as long as the change from slavery to free labor is known to the
southern people only by its destructive results, these people must be expected to throw obstacles in its way, would it not
seem necessary that the movement of social “reconstruction” be kept in the right channel by the hand of the power which
originated the change, until that change can have disclosed some of its beneficial effects?

It is certain that every success of free negro labor will augment the number of its friends, and disarm some of the
prejudices and assumptions of its opponents. T am convinced one good harvest made by unadulterated free labor in the
south would have a far better effect than all the oaths that have been taken, and all the ordinances that have as yet been
passed by southern conventions. But how can such a result be attained? The facts enumerated in this report, as well as the
news we receive from the south from day to day, must make it evident to every unbiased observer that unadulterated free
labor cannot be had at present, unless the national government holds its protective and controlling hand over it, It appears,
also, that the more efficient this protection of free labor against all disturbing and reactionary influences, the sooner may
such a satisfactory result be looked for. One reason why the southern people are so slow in accommodating themselves to
the new order of things is, that they confidently expect soon to be permitted to regulate matters according to their own
notions. Every concession made to them by the government has been taken as an encouragement to persevere in this hope,
and, unfortunately for them, this hope is nourished by influences from other parts of the country. Hence their anxiety to
have their State governments restored at once, to have the troops withdrawn, and the Freedmen’s Bureau abolished,
although a good many discerning men know well that, in view of the lawless spirit still prevailing, it would be far better
for them to have the general order of society firmly maintained by the federal power until things have arrived at a final set-
tlement. Had, from the beginning, the conviction been forced upon them that the adulteration of the new order of things
by the admixture of elements belonging to the system of slavery would under no circumstances be permitted, a much
larget number would have launched their encrgies into the new channel, and, seeing that they could do “no better,” faith-
fully co-operated with the government. It is hope which fixes them in their perverse notions. That hope nourished or fully
gratified, they will persevere in the same direction. That hope destroyed, a great many will, by the force of necessity, at
once accommodate themselves to the logic of the change. If, therefore, the national govemment firmly and unequivocally
announces its policy not to give up the control of the free-labor reform until it is finally accomplished, the progress of that
reform will undoubtedly be far more rapid and far less difficult than it will be if the attitude of the government is such as
to permit contrary hopes to be indulged in,

The machinery by which the government has so far exercised its protection of the negro and of free labor in the
south-the Freedmen’s Bureau-is very unpopular in that part of the country, as every institution placed there as a barrier to
reactionary aspirations would be. That abuses were committed with the management of freedmen’s affairs; that some of the
officers of the bureau were men of more enthusiasm than discretion, and in many cases went beyond their authority: all this
is certainly true. But, while the southemn people are always ready to expatiate upon the shortcomings of the Freedmen’s
Bureau, they are not so ready to recognize the services it has rendered. I feel warranted in saying that not half of the labor
that has been done in the south this year, or will be done there next year, would have been or would be done but for the
exertions of the Freedmen’s Bureau. The confusion and disorder of the transition period would have been infinitely greater
had not an agency interfered which possessed the confidence of the emancipated slaves; which could disabuse them of any
extravagant notions and expectations and be trusted; which could administer to them good advice and be voluntarily
obeyed. No other agency, except one placed there by the national government, could have wielded that moral power whose
interposition was so necessary to prevent southern society from falling at once into the chaos of a general collision between
its different elements. That the success achieved by the Freedmen’s Bureau is as yet very incomplete cannot be disputed.
A more perfect organization and a more carefully selected personnel may be desirable; but it is doubtful whether a more
suitable machinery can be devised to secure to free labor in the south that protection against disturbing influences which
the nature of the situation still imperatively demands.

1. Summarize Schurz’s opinion of the state of the South. How is the South dealing with
reconstruction?

2. What difficulties and dangers are present as the South attempts to make the transition from slavery
to free labor?
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16-8 Albion W. Tourgee, Letter on Ku Kiux Klan Activities {1870}

Founded by former Confederate general Nathan Bedford Forrest in Tennessee, the Ku Klux Klan spread
across the South. As this excerpt shows, southern whites in the Ku Kiux Klan used brutality and violence
against those who supported Reconstruction governments and efforts to improve conditions for African
Americans,

Some of the Outrages-Letter from Judge Tourgee to Senator Abbott

Greensboro, N.C, May 24, 1870.
Gen. Jos. C. Abbott

My Dear General:

It is my mournful duty to inform you that our friend John W. Stephens, State Senator from Caswell, is dead. He was
foully murdered by the Ku-Klux in the Grand Jury room of the Court House on Saturday or Saturday night last. The cir-
cumstances attending his murder have not yet fully come to light there. So far as I can leamn, 1 judge these to have been
the circumstances: He was one of the Justices of the Peace in that township, and was accustomed to hold court in that room
on Saturdays. It is evident that he was set upon by some one while holding this court, or immediately afier its close, and
disabled by a sudden attack, otherwise there would have been a very sharp resistance, as he was a man, and always went
armed to the teeth. He was stabbed five or six times, and then hanged on a hook in the Grand Jury room, where he was
found on Sunday morning, Another brave, honest Republican citizen has met his fate at the hands of these fiends. Warned
of his danger, and fully cognizant of the terrible risk which surrounded him, he still manfully refused to quit the field.
Against the advice of his friends, against the entreaties of his family, he constantly refused to leave those who had stood
by him in the day of his disgrace and peril. He was accustomed to say that 3,000 poer, ignorant, colored Republican voters
in that county had stood by him and elected him, at the risk of persecution and starvation, and that he had no idea of aban-
doning them to the Ku-Klux. He was determined to stay with them, and cither put an end to these outrages, or die with the
other victims of Rebel hate and national apathy: Nearly six months ago 1 declared my belief that before the election in
August next the Ku-Klux would have killed more men in the State than there would be members to be elected to the Leg-
islature. A good beginning has been made toward the fulfillment of this prophecy. The following counties have already
filled, or nearly so, their respective “quotas:” Jones County, quota full, excess 1; Orange County quota full; excess, 1.
Caswell County quota full; excess, 2; Alamance County quota full; excess, 1. Chatham County quota nearly full. Or, o state
the matter differently, there have been twelve murders in five counties of the district during the past eighteen months, by
bands of disguised villains. In addition to this, from the best information I can derive, I am of the opinion that in this dis-
trict alone there have been 1,000 outrages of a less serious nature perpetrated by the same masked fiends. Of course this
estimate is not made from any absolute record, nor is it possible to ascertain with accuracy the entire number of beatings
and other outrages which have been perpetrated. The uselessness, the utter futility of complaint from the lack of ability in
the taws to punish is fully known to all. The danger of making such complaint is also well understood. It is therefore not
unfrequently by accident that the outrage is found out, and unquestionably it is frequently absolutely concealed. Thus, a
respectable, hard working white carpenter was working for a neighbor, when accidentally his shirt was tom, and disclosed
his back scarred and beaten. The poor fellow begged for the sake of his wife and children that nothing might be said
about it, as the Ku-Klux had threatened to kill him if he disclosed how he had been outraged. Hundreds of cases have come
to my notice and that of my solicitor. . . .

Men and women come scarred, mangled, and bruised, and say: “The Ku-Klux came to my house last night and
beat me almost to death, and my old woman right smart, and shot into the house, ‘bust’ the door down, and told me they
would kill me if I made complaint;™ and the bloody mangled forms attest the truth of their declarations. On being asked
if any one knew any of the party it will be ascertained that there was no recoghition, or only the most uncertain and
doubtful one. In such cases as these nothing can be done by the court. We have not been accustomed to enter them on
record. A man of the best standing in Chatham told me that he could count up 200 and upward in that county. In Alamance
County, a citizen in conversation one evening enumerated upward of 50 cases which had occurred within his own knowl-
edge, and in one section of the county. He gave it as his opinion that there had been 200 cases in that county. I have no
idea that he exceeded the proper estimate. That was six months ago, and 1 am satisfied that another hundred would not
cover the work done in that time.
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These crimes have been of every character imaginable. Perhaps the most usual has been the dragging of men and
women from their beds, and beating their naked bodies with hickory switches, or as witnesses in an examination the other
day said, “sticks” between a “switch” and a “club.” From 30 to 100 blows is the usual allowance, sometimes 200 and 300
blows are administered. Occasionally an instrument of torture is owned. Thus in one case two women, one 74 years old,
were taken out, stripped naked, and beaten with a paddle, with several holes bored through it. The paddle was about 30
inches long, 3 or 4 inches wide, and 1/4 of an inch thick, of oak. Their bodies were so bruised and beaten that they were
sickening to behold. They were white women and of good character until the younger was seduced, and swore her child
to its father. Previous to that and so far as others were concerned her character was good.

Again, there is sometimes a fiendish malignity and cunning displayed in the form and character of the outrages.
For instance, a colored man was placed astride of a log, and an iron staple driven through his person into the log. In
another case, after a band of them had in tum violated a young negro girl, she was forced into bed with a colored man, their
bodies were bound together face to face, and the fire from the hearth piled upon them. The K. K. K. rode off and left them,
with shouts of laughter. Of course the bed was soon in flames, and somehow they managed to crawl out, though terribly
burned and scarred. The house was burned.

I could give other incidents of cruelty, such as hanging up a boy of nine years old until he was nearly dead, to
make him tell where his father was hidden, and beating an old negress of 103 years old with garden pallings because she
would not own that she was afraid of the Ku-Klux. But it is unnecessary to go into further detail. In this district I estimate
their offenses as follows, in the past ten months: Twelve murders, 9 rapes, 11 arsons, 7 mutilations, ascertained and most
of them on record. In some no identification could be made.

Four thousand or 5,000 houses have been broken open, and property or persons taken out. In all cases all arms are
taken and destroyed. Seven hundred or 800 persons have been beaten or otherwise maltreated. These of course are partly
persons living in the houses which were broken into.

And yet the Government sleeps. The poor disarmed nurses of the Republican party-those men by whose ballots
the Republican party holds power-who took their lives in their hands when they cast their ballots for U.S. Grant and other
officials-all of us who happen to be beyond the pale of the Governmental regard-must be sacrificed, murdered, scourged,
mangled, because some contemptible party scheme might be foiled by doing us justice. I could stand it very well to fight
for Uncle Sam, and was never known to refuse an invitation on such an occasion; but this lying down, tied hand and foot
with the shackles of the law, to be killed by the very dregs of the rebellion, the scum of the earth, and not allowed either
the consolation of fighting or the satisfaction that our “fall” will be noted by the Government, and protection given to others
thereby, is somewhat too hard. | am ashamed of the nation that will let its citizens be slain by scores, and scourged by thou-
sands, and offer no remedy or protection. I am ashamed of a State which has not sufficient strength to protect its own offi-
cers in the discharge of their duties, nor guarantee the safety of any man’s domicile throughout its length and breadth. | am
ashamed of a party which, with the reins of power in its hands, has not nerve or decision enough to arm its own adherents,
or to protect them from assassinations at the hands of their opponents. A General who in time of war would permit 2,000
or 3,000 of his men to be bushwhacked and destroyed by private treachery even in an enemy’s country without any one
being punished for it would be worthy of universal execration, and would get it, too. How much more worthy of detesta-
tion is a Government which in time of peace will permit such wholesale slaughter of its citizens? It is simple cowardice,
inertness, and whelesale demoralization. The whelesale slaughter of the war has dulled our Nation’s sense of horror at the
shedding of blood, and the habit of regarding the South as simply a laboratory, where every demagogue may carry on his
reconstructionary experiments at wikl, and not as an integral party of the Nation itsetf, has led our Government to shut jts
eyes to the atrocities of these times. Unless these evils are speedily remedied, I tell you, General, the Republican party has
signed its death warrant. It is a party of cowards or idiots-I don’t care which alternative is chosen. The remedy is in our
hands, and we are afraid or too dull to bestir ourselves and use it.

But you will tell me that Congress is ready and willing to act if it only knew what to do. Like the old Irish
woman it wrings its hands and cries, “O Lawk, O Lawk; if | only knew which way.” And yet this same Congress has the
control of the militia and can organize its own force in every county in the United States, and arm more or less of it. This
same Congress has the undoubted right to guarantee and provide a republican govermnment, and protect every citizen in “life,
liberty, and the pursuit of happiness,” as well as the power conferred by the XVth Amendment. And yet we suffer and die
in peace and murderers walk abroad with the blood yet fresh upon their garments, unharmed, unquestioned and unchecked.
Fifty thousand dollars given to good detectives would secure, if well used, a complete knowledge of all this gigantic orga-
nization of murderers. In connection with an organized and armed militia, it would result in the apprehension of any
number of these Thugs enr masque and with blood on their hands. What then is the remedy? First: Let Congress give to the
U. 8. Courts, or to Courts of the States under its own laws, cognizance of this class of crimes, as crimes against the nation,
and let it provide that this legislation be enforced. Why not, for instance, make going armed and masked or disguised, or
masked or disguised in the night time, an act of insurrection or sedition? Second: Organize militia, National-State militia
is a nuisance-and arm as many as may be necessary in each county to enforce its laws. Third: Put detectives at work to get
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hold of this whole organization. Its ultimate aim is unquestionably to revolutionize the Government. If we have not pluck
enough for this, why then let us just offer our throats to the knife, emasculate ourselves, and be a nation of self-subjugated
slaves at once.

And now, Abbott, T have but one thing to say to you. 1 have very littie doubt that T shall be one of the next vie-
tims. My steps have been dogged for months, and only a good opportunity has been wanting to secure to me the fate
which Stephens has just met, and I speak earnestly upon this matter. I feel that I have a right to do so, and a right to be
heard as well, and with this conviction 1 say to you plainly that any member of Congress who, especially if from the
South, does not support, advocate, and urge immediate, active, and thorough measures to put an end to these outrages, and
make citizenship a privilege, is a coward, a traitor, or a fool. The time for action has come, and the man who has now only
speeches to make over some Constitutional scarecrow, deserves to be damned.

1. Summarize some of the actions described in this letter that are attributed to the KKK? Why, do you
think, Tourgee goes into such detail?

2. What is the tone of this letter? To whom does Tourgee turn in his plea?

3. Explain Tourgee’s ultimate purpose in this letter. What remedy is suggested?
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