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1. Escaped Slave Describes Appeal of Canada, 1847

I was hired to Capt. Otis Reynolds, as a waiter on board the steamboat
Enterprize, owned by Messrs. John and Edward Walsh, commission merchants at
St. Louis. This boat was then running on the upper Mississippi. My employment
on board was to wait on gentlemen, and the captain being a good man, the
situation was a pleasant one to me;~but in passing from place to place, and seeing
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new taces every day. and knowing that they could go where they pleased, 1 soon
became unhappy, and several times thought of leaving the boat at some landing
place. and trving to make my escape to Canada, which [ had heard much about as

a place where the slave might live, be free, and be protected.

freeman would not let me rest day or night. I would think
of the northern cities that | had heard so mu

The anxiety to bea

ch about-of Canada, where so man of

my acquamtances had found refuge. I would dream at nmight that [ was in Canada, a

freeman, and on w aking i the s morng, weep to find mvself so sadly mistaken.
“Twould think of Victoria's domain,

And in g moment I seemed to be there!

But the fear of being taken again,

Soon hurried me »;utk to despair.”

[During his flight North| I found that | was shout fifty or sixey miles
from Dayton, in the State of (Mux and between one

and ewo hundred miles
from Cleaveland, on lake Ere. 3 place

F'was desirous of reaching on my

to Canada. This T know will sound str. ngely to the ears of people m foreign

- An American citizen was fleeing from a Demo-
cratic, Republican, Christian government,
archy

wWay
lands, but it is nevercheless true

to receive protection under the mon-
of Great Britain, While the people of the United States boast of their
freedom, they at the same time keep three millions of their own citizens in
chains;: and while T am seared here i sight of Bunker H

il Monument, writing
this narrative, T am g slave, and 1o Jaw,

not even in Massachusetts, can protect

me from the hands of the slaveholder!

[After escaping to the North 1 It was my great desire, being out of slavery

myself, to do what [ could for the emancipation of my brethren yet in chains, and
while on Lake Erie, | found man 1y opportunities of “helping cheir cause along.”

Ie s well known, thar great number of f

n igitives make their escape to
Canada, by way of Cleaveland: and while on the lake,
to carry them on the | wis effect their escape o the
“promised land.” The friends of the shave. knowing that T would trms\pam them
without charge, never failed to have a delegation when the boat arrived at Cleaveland.
Phave sometimes had four or five on board. at one mme.

I Lé%‘x&'d\fﬁi made arrangement
J &

¢ boat to Buthalo or Detroir. and ¢
.
ki

In the year 1842 1 conveved, from the first of M ay to the first of December,
sIxty-nine fugitives over Lake Erie to O anada. In 1843, 1 visited Malden, in Up-
per Canada, and counted seventeen, in that small village, who owed their escape
to my humble efforrs,






