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hild to her bosom, crept
and leaped into the sea.
The old mammies to whom she told

ams were wont to nod know-
4 say, “I reexon youse one o'
chile.” For they knew
on of the unconguerable
biood, which in a slave made
mw a thorn in the wide of the planter

cane grower whose property he be-

« e, 80 that few of that race were in
t ze. At this time also Harriet be-
ga devel a wonderrul gift of pre-
n abnormal ning, so
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upon those of
she came in con-

white sople on the planta-
n ought he was half-witted—a
theory she did not seek to disturb.

Her Strength Marvelous

aia

As Harriet he became a

ar OuUs ST C al woman-
ood € 16 vears old
was mat for the strongest man on
plantation of the new master to
whom she now belonged He would
often exhibit her feats of strength te
his friends as one of the sights of his
place. She could Jift huge barrels of
produce and draw a loaded stone boat
JiKe Aar ox

And so life went on for Hax
happily, as slave life went, and broken
only by a long iliness, brought on, per-
haps, by these drains upon her physi-
cal stamina. It was during this period
that the religious fervor of her nature
awakened to an extent which glorified
the everyday deeds of her remarkable
career inte wnat she conceived to be
the wishes of her Maker. She performed
duties toward Ler master faith-
fully, but in the caverns of her un-

tored mind there ever burned the fire
which was the heritage of her warlike
and liberty loving lineage

At last the day came whon this mas-
ter died and there were heavy hearts in
i cabins of the negro quarters. The
who came in from the Qelds at
no longer romped with their off-
r, and the tinkle of the banjo at
twilight was heard no more by those
n the veranda of the “big house”™ on
the hill

It was not that they loved the mas-
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this was so, but because the
had gone forth among them
t they were to be sold “down south,”
and they knew the bitterness of the
separations that must come. All re-
fused but Harriet Tubman. Her soar-
g spirit saw in the coming dissolution
1 beginning of a dream to be some
ay surely realized, She concelved then
that she was, in the nature of things,
the properiy of no one but herseif.

{any eveninge now the =ilence which
brooded over the “quarters” was broken
by strange words to a familiar negro
chant—words which hinted dimly of

C

the freedom which might be thelrs if

ANOTHER TRY... TO
DOWN HER, SHE CHOKED
INTO HALF UNCONSCIOUS:

omecers dared ®ot bring the tugitive
down to the wagon waiting at ‘the
ourb to carry him away. With a fine
sense of dramatie value, Harriet forced
hor way to the room where the fugl-
tive sat and stood among the officers
where the cheering crowd outside
could plainly see her.

The officers played a waiting game,
and, thirsting for action, Harriet went
out among the mass of people and,
firing the imaginations of some boys,
sent them about the nearby streets to
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her people would but follow her. Over
many a flickering fire old mammies
repeated the mysterious call of Har-
riet’'s chant loud enough that their
neighbors might recognize the thougnt
that was uppermost in all their minds.

This was the beginning of Harrlet's
leadership of her people. But they had
not the blood of the Ashantee, and de-
spite her encouragement and cunningly
ordered plans for a night of exodus to
the north only her two broth ven-
tured forth with her, and eveén they,
when barely half the night was gone,
slunk back upon their tracks and were
like rest.

Friendless, penniless, unlettered, dar-
ing the suspicion of every that
might chance to see a negress plodding
northward, Harriet began ‘the journey
that was to be an epoch in the history
of her race. Traveling at night by
every road that led toward the cluster
of stars she knew were over her
“promised land,” sleeping by day in
the depths of swamp and forest; beg-
ging Her food with incredible instinect
at houses where lived the foes of slav-
ery; simulating with matchless art the
dialects of distriets remote from her
own, this girl of 20 crossed at Jast
the line that marked human bondage
in America. Standing on the brow of
a hill that looked down on the waving
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flelds of Pennsylvania, she stretched
her arms toward the sun and said to
them, “You are minre now, and you
shall work for me,” adding uncon-

sciously in her heart, “and my people.”

She had not long to walt for employ-
ment, and wages came to her. Deny-
ing herself all comforts, she hoarded
every cent. One merning, after a year
had passed, she was missing from her
tasks. In another month on & planta-
tion in the land of her bondage there
was heard_the chant hinting mysteri-
ously at farewells and freedom. The
news of her successful flilght had gone
abroad through all Dixie and many
were longing to follow in her footsteps;
needing on!y the genius of her leader-
ghip. In another month a bewildered
little band of dark refugees had crossed
the line with Harriet. i

From this time on she made 19 in.
vasions of the south, each time return-
ing safely to the north on her chasen
mission. Indeed, to anticipate our story
a little, she had before the outbreak of
the civil war led to freedom and in
most cases to employment more than
300 slaves.

it now came to pass that all through
Virginia rewards were offered for the
apprehension of the negro woman who
was denuding the fields of their labor-
ers and the cabins of their human live-
stock. But she was not deterred by
this, and with growing confidence re-
peated her excursions as often as her
-hoardings made them possible.
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Her methods were masterful. On
some darkly propitious night there
would be breathed about the negro

quarters of a plantation a word that
she had come to lead them forth. At
midnight she would stand waiting in
the depths of woodland or timbered
swamp, and stealthily, one by one, her
fugitives would creep to the ren-
dezvous. 8She Intrusted her plans to
but few of the party, confiding only in
one or two of the more intelllgent
negroes. She knew her path well by
this time, and they followed her un-
erring guidance without question.

She assumed the authority and en-
forced the discipline of a military
despot. Strapfed to her broad back
was a basket ladem with bables in the
drowsy depths of paregoric. In her
hand was a loaded pisto! with which
she brought to his knees the craven
who spoke of turning back. “Dead
niggers tell no tales,” 3he would re-
mark with grim ferocity; “you go on,
or you die where you i8.” Under her
direction the women were burdened like
herself, while she uplifted them with
an elogquence born of a noble nature,
exhorting them to courage. Thus by
secret paths of her making, through
wilderness and ravine, with no guide
but the north star, nor other light, than
that, she coaxed, browbeat, threatened
and finally led them forth into the sun-
light of the free soil states.

Harriet an Actress, Too

Harriet’'s ability as an actress has
been alluded to. One of her masterly
aceomplishments in this line, young as
she was, was the impersonation of a
decrepit old woman. On one of her ex-
peditions into Virginia, andswnh a re-
ward of $40,000 on her head, dead or
alive, she had the Incredible nerve to

enter a village where lived one of her™

former masters. This Was necessary to
the carrying out of he¢r pians for that
trip. Her only disguise was a bodily
assumption of age. 7o reinforce this
her subtle foresight prompted her to
buy some live chickens, which she car-
ried suspended by the legs from a cord,
In this manner she went about the real
business of her visit. Suddenly the
emergency - arose which she had so
marvelously divined. As she turned a
corner she saw coming toward her none
other than her old master. Lest he
might see through her Iimpersonation
and to make an excuse for flight, she
loosed the cord that held the fowls,
and, amid the laughter of the bystand-
ers, gave chase to them as they flew
squawking over & nearby ce.

When the abolition movement swept
over the New England states, Harriet
was in her elemenf and her presence
at & meeting, eagerly sought, kindled
the wildest enthusiasm. It was while
on her way to attend a large anti-
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slavery conclave in Boston that she
carried through an incredibly daring
single handed fight egainst the United
States authorities. BShe had stopped
to visit a cousin in Troy, N. Y., and
while there learned that a fugitive
sglave named Charles Nalle had been
followed by his master.

The latter was Nalle’'s own brother
and as black as himself. The slave
was already in the hands of the officers
and had been remanded back to Vir-
ginia. Instantly upon hearing the
news Harriet started for the office of
the TUnited States commissioner,
spreading the object of her -rruui
along the street as she went Her
marvelous kift of leadership and com-
mand never shone brighter and she
arrived at the co s office
backed by a colored crowd, with many
whites, that choked the street. The

cry “Fire!™ Soon the fire bells wers
ringing end the crowd in fromt of the
office greafly increased. Harriet her-
self, assuming her favorite guise of 1
tottering old woman, stood at the foot
of the commissioner's stairs. Re-
peated efforts of the officers to clear
the bullding left the supposed old
woman still at her post. The crowd
had now become tensely silent, when
some one loudly offered to buy the
negro. This caught the crowd, and
soon spirited bidding had ralséd an
ofter of $1,200 for him. Suddenly at
this juncture & window across the
street was reised and a man’'s volce
eried out:

“Two hundred dollars for his rescue
--not one cent to buy him!"

; “h“t t;x:noatti ndukiu:h the mob
had spen! enthusfasm, the oﬂogl
were bringing the negro down the

‘stairs lay one

stairs to the wagon. He was attended
by the United States marshal, a deputy
and his master. Fired by the offer of
his rescue, the c¢crowd pushed forward,
end Harriet, throwing off her disguise,
shouted:

‘tlere he is! Here he is! Take him!™

With these worda she pounced upon
the marshal with all her gigantic
strength dnd bore him to the ground.
Then, hurllng men aside like children,
rhe seized the prisomer, and with the
mad ferocity of her ancestors fought
her y down tlie street.

“Drag-2s out!] she yelled.
the ribber! Drown him, but don’t
dam have him!”

A policeman who struck her with his
club she sent reeling to his knees. An:-
other, trylng to down her, she choked
tnto half unconsciousness and hurled
him sprawling to the sjdewalk. Noth-
ing could restrain the crowd now, and.
surrounding Hargiat and her terrified
charge, to . w®om she had clung
throughout heér superhuman struggles,
they.bore thém to the river. Here he
was placed in a boat, carried to the
other silde and rushed to a nearby
house- whijle Harriet followed by the
ferry.

“Drive Him Till He Drops!”
Mcantime new$ of the fight spread to
the other side of the river and the
house was soon surrounded by a mch as
hostile to Nalle as the otffer had been
friendly. These, incited by officers
clever enough to precede liarriet across
the river, were storming the house as
she came up. There were negro sym-
pathizers in the house, and dead on the
of the mob. Over his
body went Harrlet, followed by the offi-
cers, and up to the room where the
slave had taken refuge, Single handed
she was a match for the officers, knoek-
ing down the first who attacked her
and hurling another through the win-
dow. As in the days of her slavery she
had lightly shouldered a sack of corn
meal, her gigantic strength now came
into play and, lifting In her arms the
almost unconscious negro, she rushed
with him to the street. It seemed as
though the god of liberty had enlisted
under her banner. Passing the house
was a man driving a spirited horse
With her wondefful divination of those
in sympathy wi her cause she hailed
him and deposiled her- living burden

“Down to
let

in the seat heside him. Instantly the
man jumped out of his carriage. “This
is a blooded horse,” sald he. “Drive

him till he ‘drops.”

Leaping into the buggy and seizing
the reins, Harriet lashed the horse into
a gallop and drove furiously the pro-
verblal,distance to Sehenectady., Here
Nalle was handed over to an under-
ground ageént, and eventually made hLis
way to Canada and freedom.

It was during this period that Har-
riet had settled in Auburn, N. Y. Here
she was living in more comfort than
she had ever known before. Powerful
outfriends among the abholitionists
throughout the country had come to
her support, for so valuabhle was she to
their cause that no jot of her fanatical
energy could be spared to the tasks of
merte livelihood. When the war broke
out, however, she had no thought but
serve her people in the new field thus
opened to her. Armed with a letter
from Governor Andrew of Massachu-
setts, she went to Washington and se-
cured from the proper authorities an
appointment in the secret service of
the movermment. With this went a
written order to all federal command-
eors, military and naval, to give her all
facilities, transporfation and rations
necessary to the fulfillment of her dug
ties as she should see them.

Her years of experience and vast per-
sonal acquaintance among the negroes
gained in her former expeditions made
her an invalgable adjunet in the glean-
Ing of detailed information from inside
the confederate lines and in guiding
the union troops through trackless
swamps and unmappea timberland.
Thousands of negroes were made con-
traband through the secret knowledge
at her command. On one occasion when
information had been received by the
union general commanding at Beau-
fort, N. C, t a tWousand negroes
were congregated some miles up the
river, and hoats were about to be dis-
patched for them, Harriet suddenly
appeared with the news that the river
‘was full of confederate torpedoes. In
this emergency she proposed to the as-
tonishéd general that she should be
intrusted to fetch the contrabands. To
the general's queries as to how it could,
beé done she was stusbornly silent, un-
bending only to say that she “desired
two gunboats, carrying part of a negro
regiment, with its officers instructed to
act’‘under her direction. So great was
the confidence reposed in her that her
request was granted.

By devious waterways known only
to herself, she led her expedition by
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pedoes, and returned in triumph,
gunboats loaded with 800 contraban
And so well had she imbued them with
her militant spirit on the returm trip
that she was able to enlist them all as
part of the fighting force of the apm)
It is one of the great injustices of the
war that, although Harriet was prom-

night up the river and around the t.:?

ised the regular boun then offerad for
reeruits, she never red a dollag for
bringing about ‘this wholesale anlist-
ment.

ities were not

*onfined

to her we a scout. Af every
engagement she was fou ir e ranks
of the hospital corp ndaunted by
thhe bloody sights « the aftermath of
battle. In a little book published b

ker friends some twenty years ago to
relieve Harriet's pecuniary straits, Mrs.
Sarah H, Bradford | written: .

“Ngr was her work on the battlefleld

alone. At one time she was called
away from Hilton head by one of our
officers to come to F ndina, wher

the men were dying off like s

immeadiately gav
tention to them.
find her nursing those v
by hundreds with s
lignant fevers. She had never had thes
diseases, but she seems to have had
no more fear of death in one form than

21U

anothey. It is a shame to our
ment that such a helper as thi
was not allowed pay
She drew for herself 20
during the four yea: ol

When the war was over she returng
unqbptrusivaly to her homely life (
Auburn. where, after 80 years of ser:
ice to her people and the cause
human justice, she is closin her lif
in poverty. it was not plaintively,

in her dul

rather with a flash of scorn
to the

ing eyes that she r rked
writer last week:

“You wouldn't think dat after I served
de flag so faithfully I should come to
want under its folds.”

TH8n, looking musingly toward a
nearby orchard, she asked suddenly

“Do you like apples?”

On being assured that I did, she said

“Did you ever plant any apple treea?”

With shame I confessed I had not.

“No,” said she, “but somebody else
planted ‘em. I liked apples when I was
young, and I sald, ‘Some day I'll plant
apples myself for other young folks to
eat,” and I guess 1 done it

Then she laughed as though a sud-
comieal recollection vd come to
hee, and, throwing back her furrowed
face, burst into a wild plantation mele
ody, beating the time with her hands
uvpon her knees and gleefully swaying
to and fro.

Dar's cider ap’ brandy in ¥e cellany
An' de darkies der'll hah some;

Mus' be now de kingdom’s comin’
Au’ de year ob Ju-bi-lum!

Her Distinguished Friends

Of this heroine of her race, as she
still works in the midnight of her life
for the establishment of an industrial
home for the deserving of her race, and
as she was in the days of her meore
active life, a good fdea is given in the
following extract from:a private let-
ter written by the late Dr. Samuel M.
Hepkins: ‘

“This heroic woman, Harrlet Tubman,
belongs to the purest type of the un-
mixed negro. There s not a trace in
her countenance of intelligence or cour-
age, but seldom has there been placed
fn any woman's hide a soul moved by
higher impulses, a purer benevolence,
a more dauntless resolution, a more
passionate love for freedom. This: poor,
ignorant, common looking black woman
was fully capable of acting the part of
Joan d"Arc or Charlotte Corday.”

In the helg of her flerce career
Harriet numbéred among her friends
such figures in history as Governor An-
drew, John Brown, Frederick Douglass,
Gerfit Smith and Wendell Phillips. Fol-
lowing humbly in the footsteps of
their example, the tireless trend of her
philanthropic mind has kept to its
pathway through all the years of her
later privations. And so Indomitable
has been that ¢ld Ashantee soul that
she has lived to see the realization or
her later project of peace. For through
the tiny window of what she calls her
“shanty” she can see the four walls and
roof of the Industrial home, now deap
to her heart. In the infirmity of age
she can do little more than plan, and
at 93 she fs still eagerly promoting its
permanent endowment.

Harriet is very proud of the fact
that she s a member of the Granad
Army of the Republlic, Woman's Auxil.
fary, and as I came away she said with
a laughs

“You can put me in de paper feet
an’ head down. but don’t forgit to put

rtnl}uo,_!ulllo’mu_“e,
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