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Rlcmm!m, Wayne Co., Ind.,
. ‘Qotober 11, 1853. e
Deanr an'm Quincy :

‘With your ‘power of tho pen, one could give some

Experience, here in Indians. Hersis o frmt,fulne_ss\o'f
theme, exhaustless ag the fertility of the prairies.

Much of Southern Indiana was settled by emigration
from Tennessce, Virginia, Kentucky and the Carolinas.
Many of the settlers left those States from o religions
hatred of slavery, but more were fairly starved out by
its withering power.
blighting influence is still seen, and the leading thor=
oughfares from those States are to-day crowded with

pilgrims, on their way, generally, west of the Missis-
" sippi. - This emigration, together with the immense bu-
siness done on the ¢ Underground Railroad,” will keep
~ the census there much as it has been, if not gr_owmg
beautifully less. These constant stampedes of free, as
well ng enslaved, are among the hopeful signs of the
times.

I wish you could seo s8me of this Western trave’l
Tt seems almost o pity that you pledged yourself to live
go long, only fog the good of new organization. Buat
for that, you might venture one journey into these ro-
mantic regions—for such they. are becommg ‘a8 1t 13,
you had better not run the hazard.

The same scampering from its|

rnther vivid ‘sketehes of ¢ Field-Hand’ Anti-Slavery |

L

But the modes of travelling, among these emigrants,
are a curiosity. I saw a team, the other day, of three
yoke of small, speckled steers, attached to a waggon |
which might have been in Noah’s ark--or might not.
Tlre steers were six in number, only. Had they been
geven, I shonld have taken them for the ghosts of the
geven ¢ ill-favored and lean * cattle of Pharaoh’s dream.
A stout, strapping girl of eighteen or twenty wasdriv-

ing, with a “;liip éiéht. or ten feet long 3 the stock, I
mean ; the lash, & leather thong, was much shorter.
This substitute for *straw and provender * she held in

" both hands, running back and forward, and wielding it

with a diligence which led me to fear that poverty, or
some other sad canuse, wag compelling her to ¢ work
her passage.” She was shod, though her cattle were
not. In matter of stockings, however, they were all on
an equality ; while her scanty ekirts, retrenched near-
1y to Bloomer height, favored her locomotion, and gave
her a free and easy manner, not at all to be despised.
A dozen passengers, with all their effects, filled up the
inside.

One of our friends, who lived many years on o turn-
pike leading from Virginia, amused us greatly, one
day last week, with stories of what he often used to
witness nmong this class of people. He said he had
seen s many os five or six families leaving Virginia

in & company, a1l on foot, and barefooted, at that, (and |-
all the younger ones bareheaded, too,) with all their -
goods and chattels in a little rickety go-cart, drawn by}

a single two years’ old steer! He said that almost all
the men carried & gun, and that there were nearly twice
as many large dogs as men. Whiskey and tobacco
made much in their bill of fare.

Another case was this . He said he met one day a
young couple, evidently just setting out in life, well-
looking people, both of them, and their mode of con.-
veyance was by a yoke of oxen, without any cart or
carriage whatever.  On one of the oxen was bound a
fenther bed, carefully covered, with much loading of
various kinds besides, and on the other rode the young
bride, with baggage proportionate, and the husband, on
foot, brought up the vear. And, said our friend, *if
slasery’s contamination had not spoiled them, they are
now probably rich and fine people, somewhere in the

West.?
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~ elled, the turnpikes are good, but the tolls on some of

_of passengers ; and it is generally only the smallest
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Slavery has “spoiled’ mnany of these new settlers.
One can hardly have any ides of the differenco betwixt
them and o New England colony, as you find it so
often in Northern Ohio and Michigan, It is seen in
every department of life ; in the roads and bridges, in
the carts and carriages, in gates and fences, in the
school-houses and meeting-houses, pews and pulpits, as
well as in their laws and constitutions, their learning
and religion. All over Indiana, as far as we havo trav-

them are enormous.
racks on which to forfure carrisges, or break the bones

streams that boast of bridges, and, six times out of
geven, these arc impassable, and you turn out ,and go
through the channel, The large streams have genernl-
ly no bridges ; and when they are much swollen, trav-
elling is very difficult. We had our baggage sadly wet,
a day or two since, in crossing one, although now, the
water every where is at its lowest ebb.

You ought to sce ‘us on one of these .roads, making
our way home from nn anti-slavery meeting late at
night ; the sky muffled in angry black, and the moon
just then on important business the other side of the

“n lantern. A part of the way, there was no road ever|
. out through the woods.

~ed, and we came to a full stand. He soon,” however,

~ Norfolk, walk seven miles and a half in two ond a half
The common roads are often only |

horses treading close upon him, evidently delighted and!

globe. One night, I walked on before the carriages
(an aged man and his family were with us) ard bore a'
lantern. It was very dark, and we had three miles to’
go, twisting among stumps and gullies, and round’
broken-tlown bridges, or trees fallen acrels our track.,

It kept getting worse and worse, and T told my com-,

panions that it must be the road I had heard deseribed |

by s traveller in these regions. e snid it, went out of’
town, in the morning, a broad, beautiful turnplke

Before noon, it had shrunk into a dismal cow-path ; 5,
and at dark, he found it had pinched into a sqmrrel
track, and took up a tree. 2

-

ol

‘tant when he can ‘eommence, liko his Enghsh prototype,

. the Loungcs and Ottomans of to-doy—; -

Another time, a man rode on horseback and carried
Once our guide got bewilder-

got hig reckoning ngain, and led us safe to his hospita-
sle home. The next night, we were conducted home
through the woods by a tall Hoosier, good sz foot with-
out his stockings, bearing a brilliant torch in his braw-
ny arm. I conld not have carried it as he did five
roinutes ; although I did one day, in your county of

hours, with baggage that we weighed ‘afterwards, and
found it thirty pounds. I have never seen n more pic-
turesque object than our gnide presented.  Straight
and tall ns an Indian chief, he dashed onward in the
thick forest, a blaze of splendid light opemng up the}.
darkness for many rods around, and our “snorting |

animated with the scene.

Last night, we could borrow no " lantern, and no one
on our route had any, into whose light we might fall.
We hegged n candle, as there was no wind, and o young
man who was going with us, volunteered to guide our
horses, with me on his horse before, and the lighted
candle in the back part of the carriage, to be used in
emcrgencxesQ A more beantiful beast I never rede, and
she brought us safely & nomber of miles, fording two
creeks, and much of the way in a thick forest, where
the road to me was wholly invisible, and I rode htemlly
by f.uth and not by sight. We ren-ched our home nt o
little before mxdmght

_Many of our mectings are held in log houses ; 3 some-
times in log school, sometimes in log meeting. houses.
Of the seats in these places, some Hoosier ‘Cowper can
yet write another ¢ Task *—thoogh the day may be dis-

‘with, <1 &ing the Sofs.” Buthe m'\y Boy | mth lmn, of

LT ‘Four legs uphold:ng firm o Ch
A massy stab, in fashion square or round !

......

Such i is the furmture in almost all these buddm 5. and
the, legs prnJectmg thraugh the s]abs an mch or so, ren-

-
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der them any thmg but comfortabie eea.ta for chnrch
members and mmxstera, while we portray before them}
their pro-slavery .gins.and iniquities.. . But in most of
the ohurches WO, h:,we seen, theseare all the seatsthey
‘have,” Nor is nny pa.rtmhty shown to the ‘pnlpxt or
the ¢ high seat? in the Quaker meetmg—houses

of the Edacation, Lowsand. Constitution of Indians,
I mny esy somethmg at o future time. * You will not}
‘understand me as speaking of aII the people in this gec- [
tmn, in wlmt I ha.ve “gaid, But where pereons b,m'c
come from the slave. Statm, not one of my pzetures ie
overdrawn ; so deadly is the effect of the ' Peculiar In-
stitution,” on all: who fall ander its contamination. }
Good folks “they. would be, bat have never learned '
the' way Comfurt and convemeuee, good taste and
refined ma.nnere and habits, must be learned else-
‘where, or be unknown and unthought of. Aud then,|
| all such’persons. are the most deadly persecutors of the
colored people, on acconnt of their complexion, -to be
found in the world. The hatred of many of them to-|,
wards o pegro Tises to a perfect passion.. They wonld L
have been aln.veholders, had they. been able, . As it s, |
they axe, very many of them, ever ren.dy to run ‘down
and return o fugitive slave. . S
" A few years ago, two young slave girls,. nearly whnte,
escaped from Tennessee, and took rei‘uge ina colored
settlement nenr where we held & meeting last week
On a Sundwy morning, their pursuers arrived, tmd ral.
hed the whole region to the rescue. Three times that.
day, our friend told us, he was saramoned by o Justice i
‘of the Peace to go in pursuit. The colored gett.lemént

i

! was besieged by nearly two bundred-armed men, drunk|

with rage and whigkey, some with rifles and muskets,|
others with clubs and cutlasses One’ old mun, over

| sixty, and hu.lf doubled with rheumutlsm, ,Wus on the

spot, with loaded rifle, and hungry for his prey as a
hyens, A messenger galloped upto a Methodist meet-
ing in the place, and with startling cry roused ap the
worshippers to the holy huniing. Nearly every man
went, and the minister preached to the women, and
prayed doubtless for success in the keavenly warfare to
which their husbands and fathers had consecrated
themselves. Once, the pursuers thonght that his pray-
ers and their bravery were'ta be crowned with the di-
vine success and blessing. The' victims appeared in
sight, and were hailed by their master. A shout of
devilish delight rent the air. But they were all doom-
ed to dissppointment. Both the girls slipped on suits
of men’s apparel, and neither Tennessee nor its blood-
thirsty hunters ever saw them more. : ‘

That County is now the best in the State. Itis a pa.rt
of the Congressional District of George W, Julian, and
gave o majority against the new Constitution, with its
atrocious and unheard-of proscriptions ‘and cruelties
towards the people of color. The people are improving

_| every way, and could our lnbors be succeeded by enough

more of the same gort, a revolution, &
rious one, would soon ensue.
Pardon my great Iength and believe me,
Ever, truly yours, '
- PARKER PILLSBURY.

-

grrnd and glo-
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