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CHA.PTER III. 

How I GAINED MY FREEDOM. 

years passed and brought many 

changes to me, but on these I will not 

dwell, as I wish to hasten to the most 

interesting part of my story. My 

troubles in ·N orth Carolina were brought to an end 

by my unexpected return to Virginia, where I lived 

with Mr. Garland, who had married Miss Ann 

Burwell, one of myoId master's daughters. His 

life was not a- prosperous one, and after stmggling 

with the world for several years he left his native 

State, a disappointed man. He moved to St. 

Louis, hoping to improve his fortune in the West; , 
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for hope pointed to a freer, brighter life in the 

future. Why should my son be held in slavery 1 

I often asked myself. ~e came into the world 

through no will of mine, and yet, God only knows 

how I loved him. The Anglo-Saxon: blood as 

well as the African flowed in his veins; the two 

currents commingled-one singing of freedom, 

the other silent and sullen . with generations of 

despair. Why should not the Anglo-Saxon tri

umph-why should it be weighed down with the 

rich blood typical of the tropics 1 Must the life

current of one race bind the other race in chains 

as strong and enduring as if there had been no 

Anglo-Saxon taint 1 By the laws of God and na

ture, as interpreted by man, one-half of my boy 

was ii'ee, and why should not this fair birthright 

of freedom remove the curse from the other 

half-raise it into the bright, joyous sunshine 

of liberty 1 I could not answer these questions 

of my heart that almost maddened me, and I 

learned to regard human philosophy with · dis-

• 
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cross the river any day, aa you well know, and 

have frequently done so, but will never leave you 

in such a manner. By the laws of the land I am 

your slave-you are my master, aud I will only 

be free by such means aa the laws of the country 

provide." He expected this answer, and I knew 

that he waa pleased. Some time afterwards he 

told me that he had reconsidered the question; 

that I had served his family faithfully; that I de

served my freedom, and that he would take 

$1200 for myself and boy. 

This waa joyful intelligence for me, and the re

flection of hope gave a silver lining to the dark . 
cloud of my life-faint, it is true, but still a silver 

lini~g. 

Taking a prospective glance at liberty, I con

sented to marry. The wedding waa a great 

event in the family. The ceremony took place 

in the parlor, in the presence of the family and a. 

number of guests. Mr~ Garla.nd gave me away, 

and the pastor, Bishop Hawks, pelformed the 
3 
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eternal slavery rather than be regarded with dis

trust by those whose respect I esteemed . 

• " But-I am not mistaken," he persisted. 

" Time will show. When you start for the North 

I shall bid you good-by." 

The heart ,grew heavy. Every ray of sunshine 

was eclipsed. With hum~led pride, weary step, 

tearful -face, and . a dull, aching pain, I left the 

house. I walked along the stroot mechanically. 

The cloud had no silver lining now. The rose-

~ buds of hope had withered and died without lift

ing up their heads to receive the dew kiss of 

morning. Thel·e was no morning for me-all 

was night, dark night. 

I reached my own home, and weeping threw 

myself upon the bed. My tnmk was packed, 

my luncheon was prepared by mother, the cars 

were ready' to bear me where I would not hear 

the clank of chains, where I would breathe the ' 

free, , invigorating breezes of the glorious North. 

I h'ad dreamed such a happy dream; in imagina-
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lars; nlother owes you fifty dollars, and willlldd 

another fifty to it; and as I do not want the 

pr.esent, I will make the money a present to yo.u. 

Don't start for N ew York now until I see what 

I can do among your friends." 

Like a ray of sunshine .she came, ~nd like a ray 

of sunshine she went away. The flowers no 

longer were withered, drooping. Again they 

seemed to bud and grow in frag~ance and beauty. 

Mrs. Le Bourgoi'l, God bless her dear good heart, 

was more than successful. The twelve hundred 

dollars were raised, and at last my son and my

self were free. Free, free I what a glorious ring 

to the word. Free I the bitter heart-struggle 

was over. Free I the soul could go out to heaven 

and to God with no chains to clog its flight or 

pull it down. Free I the earth wore a brighter <I! 

look, and the very stars seemed to sing with joy. 

Yes, free I free by the laws of man and the smile · 

of God--and Heaven bless them who made me 

sot , 
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per cent. per month-as much more as can be . 

made she shall have. The one per cent., as it 

may be checked out, I will be responsible for 

myself, as well as for the whole amount, when it 

shall be needed by her., 

" WILLIS L. WILLIAMS. 

"ST~ LOUIS, 13th August, 1855." 

".Know all men by these presents, that for and 

in consideration.of the love and affection we bear 

towatds our sister, Anne P. ~arland, of St. Louis, 

Missouri, and for the further consideration of $5 

in hand paid, we hereby sell and convey unto her, 

the said Anne P. Garland, a negro woman named 

Lizzie, and a negt·o boy, her son, named George; 

said Lizzie now resides at St. Louis, and is a 

seamstress, known there as Lizzie Garland, the 

wife of a yellow man named James, and called ' 

James Keckley; said George is a bright mulatto 

boy, and is known in St. Louis as Garland's George. 

We warrant these two slaves to be slaves for , 
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oxecuted the·foregoing conveyance, and acknow--. 
ledged that · they executed the same for the 

purposes therein mentioned j and theE. M, 

Putnam being by me examined apart from her 

husband, and being fully acquainted with the 

contents of the foregoing conveyance, acknow

ledged that she executed the same freely, . and 

relinquished her dower, and any other claim she 

might have in alid to the property therein men

tioned, freely, and without fear, compulsion, or 

undue influence of her said husband. 

"In witness whereof I have hereunto set my 

hand and affixed my official seal, this 10th day 

of August, A.I). 1855. 

[L.S.] "F. N. STEELE, 

" Oommi88ioner for Mis8ouri." 

. 
" Know all men that I, Anne P. Garland, of the 

County and City of St. Louis, State of Missouri, 

for and in consideration of the sum of $1200, to 

me in hand paid this day in cash, hereby eman-










