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What laws are there for us? We don’t make them,—we don’t
consent to them,—we have nothing to do with them; all they
do for us is to crush us, and keep us down. Have n’t I heard
your Fourth-of-July speeches?  Don’t you tell us all, once a
year, that governments derive their just power from the con-
sent of the governed ?  Can’t a fellow think, that hears such
things?  Can’t he put this and that together, and see what it
comes to? . . .

¢ See here, now, Mr. Wilsur,”> said George, coming up and
sitting himself determinately in front of him; look at me, now.
Don’t I sit before you, every way, just as much a man as you
are? Look at my face,—loolcat my hands,—look at my body,’
and the young man drew himself up proudly ; ¢ why am not [ a
man, as much as anybody?  Well, Mr. Wilson, hear what I
cantellyou. . . . I never had a kind word spoken to me
till I came to work in your factory.,  Mr. Wilson, you treated
me vell; you encouraged meito do well, and to learn to read
and write, and to try 10 make something of myself; and God
knows how grateful { am for it.  Then, sir, I found my wife ;
you’ve seen her,—you know how bezutiful she is. When I found
she loved me, when I married her, I scarcely could believe I wag
alive, 1 was so happy ; and, sir, she is as good as she is beautiful.
But now what? Why, now comes my master, takes me right
away {rom my work, and my friends, and all I like, and grinds
me down into the very dirt! And why? Because, he says, I
forgot who I was; he says, to teach me that 1 am only a nigger !
After all, and last of all, he comes between me and my wife,
and says I shall give her up, and live with another woman. And
all this your laws give him power to do, in spite of God or mn,
Mr. Wilson, look atit! There is n’t one of all these things, that
have broken the hearts of my mother and my sister, and my wile
and myself; but your laws allow, and give every man power to
do, in Kentucky, and none can say to him nay! Do you call
these the laws of my country 2 Sir, T hav n’t any counuy, any
more than I have any father.  But ’'m going to have one. 1
don’t want anything of your country, except to be let alone,—to
go peaceably out of it; and when I get to Canada, where the laws
will own me and protect me, fhat shall be my country, and its
laws I will obey. But if any man tries to stop me, let him take



