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GREAT MEETING IN FANEUIL HALL.

SPEECHES OF SAMUEL J. MAY, FREDERICK
DOUGLASS AND WENDELL PHILLIPS.

Reported for the Liberator, by F. W, Leeps, Jr., Stenog-~
rapher.
Tauespay, May 31, 1849.

The New England Anti-Slavery Convention resum-
ed its sitting in Faxeuin HaLw, this evening, at half
past 7 o’clock, EpMuNp Qurncy in the chair.

The President, in calling tho meeting to order, re-
quested a calm and respectful attention of the audi-
ence to the speeches that might bo delivered ; after
which, -

Wx. Lroyp Garrisox arose and addressed the
mecting. He said :—

Mr. Chairman, I rise mercly to offer a resolution,
io beadded to those already before the meeting.
‘Within a few days, I have had the intelligence of the
death of a beloved friend and co-adjutor on the other
side of the Atlantic—one of the earliest advocates of
the anti-slavery cause in the old world upon the prin.
ciple of immediate emancipition—one who labored
for the freedom of the West India slave, long before
our attention had been called to the condition of
our own fettercd countrymen. He was truly a most
estimable man, and he won for himself the love, admi-
ration and gratitude of a large circle of the friends of
human freedom and progress. He is now dcad ; but
though dead, the glorious example which he gave in
behalf ‘of human rights—of the working-men of
Great Britain—of the cause of tee-totalism, of peace,
and especially of the slave—will never Iose its efficacy,
g0 long as goodness and virtue can be remembered.
I allude, Mr. Chairman, to the death of JOHN MUR-
RAY of Scotland. The life, the soul of the anti-sla-
very movement, across the Atlantic, has always been
in Scotland ; and had it not been for Scottish anti-
slavery,—indomitable, quenchless and persevering to
the end,—the anti-slavery of England proper would
have faltered in the confiict, and must unquestionably
have failed to cffcct the redemption of the West In.
dia slaves. But the little band of Scottish abolition-
ists always stood ready to rekindle the torch of eman-
cipation expiring in other parts, to grapple with and
triumphaently overcome sll obstacles to succcss, and
to make every ncedful sacrifice; and of all men in
Scotland who were first and foremost to maintain ab-
olition principles, in an uncompromising and intrepid
spirit, Joux Munrnay was ever conspicuous. I will
read the following resolution as a tribute to his mem-
ory, which the Convention, X doubt not, will delight
to pass in honor of his virtues :—

[See the resolution as recorded in the official pro-
ceedings of the Convention in the preceding column.]

There are friends here, Mr. Chairman, who have
been on the other side of the Atlantic, who knew
Jorx Mugray intimately, who have partaken of his
haospitality, and by communion with him were greatly
strengthened in the prosecution of the work of deliv-
cring the American bondman—who can fully endorse
all that I have said with regard to him, snd pay a
more fitting tribute of respect to his memory. Per-
haps in the of the ¢ my friend Fren-
erick Dovcrass will take an opportunity to perform
this mark of respect.

The question being taken upon tho resolution, it
was unanimously adopted.

SPEECH OF REV. SAMUEL J. MAY.

Rev. Saxvzr J. May, of Syracuse, N. Y., was next
introduced to the Convention. He spoke as follows :
I feel it good to be in Boston. How good it is, no
one but a son of Boston, who has been exiled from the
State of his birth and early affections for years, can
fully realize. Itis good to be in this hall; and for
one, X feel that there is not a place upon the earth
' which throngs with ciat iol

more q g t>

the lovers of liberty than Fancuil Hall. (Applause.)
It is regarded in every part of our country as the
cradle of liberty. X¥ere the noblest sentiments in be-
half of freedom and hwaanity have been uttered;
here the deepest purposes in behalf of frecdom and
humanity have been brought into being and resolved
upon. Would to God that there were nothing any
less honorable to it to be spoken. These walls have
r ded to senti of a far different character.
In this hall, words have been uttered which, as was
well gaid ot the ime of their delivery, onght to have
blistered the lips of an American. But let it pass.
Blessed be God, we live in a free country, where
even the abettors of crror may bo heard—where cven
the atheist may speak his thought ; and the man who
would tr aple his fellow-man in the dust, and con~
vert him into property, may make defence of his
abomiunation if he ean; for there can be no fear of
error in a country like this, where the press snd
speech are free.  Yes, we belicve most fully, that if
truth and error have but a chance to grapple, error
will be overcome and conquered.

The recollections that crowd upon my mind as I
stand on this spot, after an absence of many years—
at least, they secm to me many years—and recollcct
the advance that has been made in the cause of the
oppressed and down-trodden, are peculinrly gratify-
ing. Wcll do I remember when this hall was closed
against the advocates of human liberty. Well do I
remember the time, in 1835, when fifteen hundred of
the most influential and wealthy men in this city
signed a petition for the opening of this hall to the
delivery of scntiments antagonistic in their tone to
the sentiments uttered by those who are only plead-
ing that the great principles of the Declaration of our
Independence might be carried out in the conduct of
the nation, I say, fifteen hundred gentlemen of this
city petitioned for the opening of this hull, that en
opposition might be manifested to the advocacy of
human freedom ; thereby waking up against us a
spirit of violence that had well nigh bLathed our na-
tive soil with our own blood.

But, Sir, these days have past, and we now recall
the unpl r brance only to rejoice in it as
evidence of the progress which has been made in tho
glorious cause we have espoused. Look at our coun-
try now—not by any means what she ought to be—
not by any means at the high pinnacle of prosperity
that our hearts, in the fondncss of our confidence in
the American people, forctold it would reach—still,
when we contrast the present with the past, how grat-
ifying the transition ! Almost every where north of
Mason and Dixon’s line, and in some places even
south of it, thuose sentiments which have been cxe-
crated in times past, even in this hall, may be uttered
without let or hindrance or molestation from any one.
Can we not be gratefu! for the progress that has been
made during the last twenty years, though we may
naturally feel that comparatively little bas been done,
considering the length of time that has clapsed?! But
I rejoice to stand in this hall to-night. I rejoice to
sce such an assembly here. Notwithstanding the nu-
merous demands that have been made on the atten-
tion of those interested in the various religious asso-
ciations of our country, thcy have still been found
disposed to come to this place in preference to any
other, to listen to the scntiments that shall be utter-
ed, and to respond, doubtless with unfeigned cordial-
ity, to the demeands that may be made on them for
higher efforts and more determined and carnest exer-
tion in carrying on to a completion the work which
has been so gloriously commenced. Those of you
who have attended the previous meetings of this Con-
vention, have heard living cpistles from the South,
that must have spoken Lo your hearts as no.written
words could have done, calling on you, if there be a
spark of humanity in your souls, to kindle it up anew
until a fire still more intense than any that has yet
burned within shall be in progress, and urging you
on to cfforts and excrtions that are hourly nceded to
rid our country from such a curseas the institution of
slavery. If you have attended the mecetings of this
Convention, you have scen men and women, children
of God, presenting cvery appearance of humanity on
their persons, telling the story of their escape from
Southern oppressi pes made not only at the
risk of a still more cruel bondage, but at the risk of
their lives. Never will the story be forgotten in our
eountry or throughout the world, of the man—whom
I trust you will all be permitted to sece—who, that
"he might cscape from Southern oppression, consented.
‘to a living entombment. He entered the box with
the determination to be free or die; and as he heard
the nails driven in, his fear was that death was to be
his portion; yet, said he, let death come in prefer-
cnce to slavery ! And is there onc in this house who
has a heart to feel, that can look on such a man es
Henry Box Brown, and affirm that he may not enjoy
the rights of a man in a country like ours? I hap-
pened to be in the city of Philadclphia—I have told
the story to the Convantion already, but I will tell it
again—in the midst of the excitement that was caused
by the arrival of a man in a box. I measured it my-
sclf ;—three fect one inch long, two feet long, and two feet
8iz inches deep. 1IN THAT BOX A MAN WAS ENTUMBED
FOR TWENTY-SEVEN HOURS!

The box was placed in the express car in Rich-
mond, Va., and subjected to all the rough treatment
ordinarily given to boxes of merchandisc; for, not-
with ding the admonition of ¢this side up with care,’
the box was tumbled over, 80 that he was sometimes
on his head ; yes, at one time, for nearly two hours,
as it sccmed to him, on Ais Acad, and momentarily ex-
pecting that life would become extinct from the ter-
rible pressure of blood that poured upon his brain.
Twenty-seven hours was this man subjected to this
imminent peril ; but, through the blessing of God, such
was the intensity of the love of life and liberty in his
bosom, that it scemed to sct at defiance all the princi-
ples of physiology itsclf, and to live without air, that
he might for one moment, at least, breathe the air of
liberty. (Great applausc.} Does not such a man
deserveto be free? Is there a heart here, that does
not bid him welcomc? Is there a hcart here, that
can doubt that there must be in him not merely the
heart and soul of a deteriorated man-—a degraded, in-
ferior man—but the heart and soul of a noble man ?
Not a nobleman, 8ir, but a NoBLE MaN! Who can
doubt it ?

Sir, I confess when I see such ncbleness in & man
of another hue from my own, I almost wish 1 could
change my complexion for his. (Applause and hiss-
es.) I have been hissed beforé. (Great appl )
and a voice said, ‘1o good company.’) Well migkt
the arrival of such a man, in such a condition as that,
excite an intense interost in the city of Philadelphia.
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The gentleman to whoti hé was consigned, spent the
night previous to his arrival, slecpless. His expec-
tation was—yes, he felt it certain—that, instead of a
living man, he should find a corpse in the box com-
ing t6 him. And when he found it safely deposited
{n his house, such was his excitement that, for a
while, he dared not approach it; but having gathered
about him some friends to sympathise with him in his
emotion, and sustain and strengthen him to meet the
worst, he approached the box, and knocking on it
with his knuckles, exclaimed, ¢Is all right within#
and to his unspeakable joy, the response came, * ALL
mienr!  (Great sensation.) For a while, 8o great was
his agitation, that he could hardly use the instru-

ments that were necessary to relieve him from his im- -

prisonment ; but when the cover was removed, a
man—a true man—a noble man arose from the tem-
porary coffin into 8 living life—a new life indeed, un-
less there be base men enough in this part of the coun-
try to allow him to be restored to the living death
from which he has escaped.  The moment he ap-
peared, the gentleman to whom he had been consign-
cd, as soon as he could give vent to his feelings, ex-
claimed in a burst of emotion—for he knew not what
he said, and yet, Mr. President, he said that which
was well-nigh exactly true——¢You are the greatest
man in Americai* (Laughter and applause.) Cer-
tuinly, no man in America has done what Henry Box
Brown has done. His pe will be r bered as
long ns the history of the struggles of Humanity for
her rights shall be remembered. As soon as he was
released, having walked the room, stretched his limbs,
filled his lungs for the first time with the air of liber-
ty, and gathered up into his soul a realizing sense of
his deliverance, the spirit of gratitudc to God came
over his heart, and he burst out into an anthem that
will never be forgotten, and was never sung more ap-
propriately than then—¢I waited patiently for the
Lord, and he inclined unto me, and heard my cry.’

SPEECH OF FREDERICK DOUGLASS.

Freperick Douarass next took the plattorm, and
was received with loud applause, Pelore proceeding
to apeak, Mr. GannsoN read severa! resolutions, from
the Business Committee, in condemnation of the A-|
merican Colonization Saciety, and of the recent Let-|
ter of Henry Clay to Richard Pindell, Esq. (for which
sce first page.) Mr. Dovaurass spoke in support of
these resolutions as follows :— |

Mr. Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen—I never
rise to speak in Iancuil ITall, without a deep sense of
my want of ability to do justice to the subject upon
which I undertake to speak. I can do a pretty good
business, some have said, in the country school houscs
in Western New York and eclsewhere; but when I
come before the people of Boston in Fancuil Iall, I
feel my excecding weakness. I am all the more em-
barrassed this evening, because I have to speak to
you in respect to a subject concerning which an apol-
ogy to bed ded. I allude to the subject
of the American Colonization Soviety—a subject
which has had a large measure of anti-slavery atten-
tion, and been long since disposed of at the hands of
‘Wm. Lloyd Garrison. The only apology that I can
make for calling attention to it this evening is, that
it has had a sort of ¢revival,’ of late, through the
agency of a man whom I presume a large portion of
this audience cstecem and admire. I allude to the
TIonorable Henry Clay of Kentucky. (Applause.)
Though not a Yankee, you sec I guessed correctly.
I have presumed rightly that you estcem and admire
that gentleman. Now, if you admire Mr. Clay, of
course you would like to know all about him. You
would like, of coursc, to hear whatever can be said
of him, and said fairly, although a black man
may presume to say it.

Mr. Clay has recently given to the world a letter,
purporting to advocate the emancipation of the slaves
of Kentucky. That letter has been extensively pub-
lished in New England as well as other parts of the
TUnited States; and in almost every instance where
a Whig paper has spoken of the letter, it has done so
in terms of high approval. The plan which Mr. Clay
proposes is one which scems to meet alinost the uni-
versal assent of the Whig party at the North; and
many rcligious papers have copicd the article, and
spoken in terms of high commendation of the human-
ity, of the clear-sightedness and philanthropy of
Ilenry Clay. Now, my friends, I am going to spcak
to you in a manner that, unless you allow your rea-
son and not your prejudices to prevail, will provoke
from you demonstrations of disapprobation. I beg of
you, then, to hear me calmly—without prejudice or
opposition. You, it must be rcmembered, have in
your hands all power in this land. I stand here not
only in a minority, but identified with a class whom
every body can insult with impunity. Surely, the
ambition for superiority must be great indced in
honorable men to induce them to insult a poor black
man, whom the basest fellow in the street can insult
with impunity. Keep this in mind, and hear what I
have to say with regard to Mr. Clay's letter, and his
position as a slavcholder.

The letter of Mr. Clay commences in a manner
that gives promise to the reader that he shall find it
a consistent, straight-forward anti-slavery document.
It commences by refuting, with one or two strokes of
the pen, the vast cart-loads of sophistry piled up
by Mr. Calhoun and others, in favor of perpetual sla-
very. e shows clearly, that Mr. Calhoun’s theory
of slavery, if admitted to be sound, would enslave
the whites as readily as it enslaves the blacks ;—this
would follow necessarily. Glancing at the question

‘of the natural inferiority of the colored man, he
says :—¢ Admitting a question he docs not raise—ad-
mitting that the whites of this country are superior to
the blacks, the fact devolves upon the former the duty
of enlightening, instructing and improving the con-
dition of the latter.” These arc noble sentiments, wor-
thy of the heart and head of a great and good man.
But how does Mr. Clay propose to carry out this
plan? Ie goes on to state, that, in carrying out
his proposed plan of gradual cmancipation, great
carc should be taken that the rights and intcrests of
the slaveholder should not be® jeoparded. Ie pro-
cceds to state that the utmost caution and prudence
should guide the hand that strikes down slavery in
Kentucky. With reference to emancipation, he af-
firms that it should not commence until the year
1885. The plan is, that all children born of slave
parents in Kentucky after the year 1860, shall be free
after arriving at the age of twenty-five. He sets
therefore the day of emancipation beyond the aver-
age length of the slave’s life; for u generation of
slaves in the far South dies out in seven years. But
how would he have these children of slx;vc parents
frece? Not free to work for themseclves—not free to
live on the soil that they have cultivated with their
own hard hands—that they have nourished with their
best blood, and toiled over and beautificd and adorn-
ed—but that then they shall be let out under an agent
of 1he State, for three long years, to raise one hundred
and fifty dollars, with which to pay the price of their
own expatristion from their family and friends.
Yoices— Shame 1 ’

_Mr. Douglass.—I hear the cry of shame—yes, it is
a decp and damning shame. He declares in that let-

ter, that pot only shall these emancipated slaves work
three years, but that he, Ny, Clay, will oppose any
m € f?‘ without the expatriation of
the .emnnc:p?led slaves. Just look at the peculiar op-
crajon °fﬁ”s'1”m' Let us suppose that it is adopt-
ed, and that in the year 1860 it commences. All
chidren born of slave parents are to be free in the
year 1888." It is well known that all persons in the

ipation
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South have contracted marringes long before this pe-’

riod, and have become parents, some having children
from one to four years of age. Henry Clay’s plan is,
that when these persons arrive at the age of twenty-
-eight, these parents shall be torn away from their ten-
der children, and hurried off to Liberia or somewhere

else; and that the children taken from these parents,
before they have become acquainted with the pater-
nal relation, shall remain another twenty-eight years;
and when they have remained that period, and have
contracted matrimonial alliances, and become fathers

and mothers, they too shall be taken from their chil- '

dren, the slaveholders having kept them at work
for twenty-cight years, and hurried off to Liberia.

But a darker, baser feature than all these appears
in this letter of Mr. Clay. Itis this:—He speaks of
the loss which the slaveholder will be called on to ex-
perience by the emancipation_of his slaves. But he
says that even this trifling expenditure may be pre-
vented by leaving the slavcholder the right to sell—
to mortgage—:o transfer his slave property any time
during the twenty-five years. Only look at Henry
Ciay’s generosity to the slaveholders of Kentucky.
He has twenty-five long years during which to watch
the slave markets of New Orleans, of Memphis, of
Vicksburg and other Southern cities, and to watch
the prices of cotton and rice and tobacco on the other
side of the Atlantfe, and as the prices rise there in
these articles, he may expect a corresponding rise
in the price of flesh in the slave markets, and then he
can sell his slaves to the best advantage. Thus it is
that the glorious State of Kentucky shall be made
free, and yet her purse be made the heavier in conse-
quence of it. This isnota proposition for emancipa-
tion, buta proposition to Kentucky to scll off the
slaves she holds in her possession, and throw them
off into the far Southern States—and then hypoerit-
ically boast of being a free State, while almost every
slave borne upon her soil remains a slave, And this
is the plan of the good Henry Clay, whom you esteem
and admire so much. (Applause and hisses.) You
that like to hiss, if you had the chain on your own
limbs, and were pent up in Ienry Clay’s own quar-
ter, and had free access to Henry Clay's own meal-
tub, I think would soon change your tune. (Laugh-
ter.)

I want to say a word about the Colonization Socic-
ty, of which Henry Clay is President. e is Presi-
dent of nothing eclse. (Laughter.) That Society is
an old enemy of the colored people in this country.
Almost every resy ble man belongs to it, either by
dircet membership or by affinity. Imeet with colo-
nizationists cverywhere; I met with a number of
them the other day, on board the steamer Alida, going
from Albany to New York. I wish to state my ox-
perience on board of that stecamer, and as it i3 be-
coming a subjecct of newspaper remark, it may not be
out of place to give my version of the story :—On
Thursday last, I took my passage on board the
steamer Alidn, ns I have stated, to go from Albany
to New York. I happened to “have, very contrary
to American taste and American prejudices and cus-
toms, in my company, a couple of friends from Eng-
land—persons who had not been ashamed—nor had
they cause to be ashamed from any feeling that exists
in that country against the colored man—of being
found on cqual social terms with him in the city of
Londen. They happen now tobe sojourning in this
country ; and as if unaware of the prejudice exist-
ing in this country, or, if aware, perfectly regardless
of it, they accompanied me on the steamer, and shared,
of course, my society, or permitted me to share theirs
on the passage to New York. About noon, I went
into the cabin, and inquired of onc of the waiters if
we could have dinner. The answer was, we could.
They had on a sign on each side of the captain’s office,
words to this effect : ¢Meals can be reccived in the
cabin at any hour during the day, by application to
the steward.”! I made the application, and expected,
of course, that dinner would be forthcoming at the
time appointed. The bell rung—and though I do
not know as it was altogether wise and prudent, I
took a lady on each arm—for my friends were white
Indics, you must know—and moved forward to the
cabin. The fact of their being white ladies will en-
able you more readily to understand the cause of
the intensity of hate displayed towards me. I went
below, forgetting all about my complexion, the curl
of my hair, or the flatness of my nose, only remem-
bering I had two clbows and a stonmtach, and was ex-
ecedingly hungry. (Laughter.) I walked below, as
I have said, and took my scat at the table, supposing
that the table was the place where a man shouid eat.

I had been there but a very few moments, before 1
observed a large number of American gentlemen ris-
ing up gradually—for we are gradualists in this coun-
try—and moving off to another table, on the other
side. DBut feeling I was there on my own responsi-
bility, and thot those gentlemen could not cat dinner
for me, and 1 must do it for mysclf, I preferred to sit
still, unmoved by what was passing around me. I
had been there but a few moments, when a white
man—after the order of American white men—for 1
would say, for your consclation, that you are growing
darker and darker every year—the steward came up
to me in a very curious manner, and said, ¢ Yer must
get up from that table.’ (Laughtor.) I demanded
by what authority he ordered me from the table.
¢« Well, said he, ¢ yer know the rule’ ¢Sir,’ said I,
¢« I know nothing of your rules. I know that the rule
is, that the passcengers can receive their meals at any
hour of the day on applying to the steward.”  Says
he, ¢ Now, it is no use for yer to talk, yer must leave.’
(Laughter.) <Butwhereistherule® ¢Well," said he,
¢yer cannot get dinner on any boat on this river.’
I told him I went up the river in the Confidence, and
took dinner, and no remark had been made. ¢ Well,’
said he, *what yer can do on the Confidence, yer
can’t do on the Alida. (Laughter.) Are yer a going
to get up#’ No, sir, said L - ¢ Well,’ says he, ¢I will
have you up.” So off he goes to the upper deck,
and brings down the captain, mate, clerk, and two or
three hands. I sat still during the time of his ab-
sence; but finding they were mustering pretty strong,
a1d remembering I had but one coat, and not caring
to have it torn, and feeling I had borne a sufficient
testimony against their unrighteous treatment, I arose
from the table, and walked to the other end of the
cabin, in company with my friends. A scene then
occurred which I shall never forget; not because of
its impudence, but because of its malignity. A large
number of American ladies and gentlemen, seated
around the table on the other side of the cabin, the
very moment we walked away, gave three cheers for
the captain, and applauded in the most uproarious
manner the steward, for having driven two ladies and
one gentleman from the table, and deprived them of
dinner.

Man. GannisoN—That is a fact for Europe.

M=, Dovarass—They drove us from the table, and
gave three cheers for the captain for driving us away.
1 looked around on the audience there assembled, to
see if T could detect one line of gencrous magnanimi-
mity on any face—any indignation manifested against
the outrage that had been perpetrated upon me and
my fricnds. But not s look, not a word, not the
slightest expression of disapprobation in any part of
thie vessel. Now, I have travelled in England, Ircland
and Scotland—I mention this, not by way of boast,
but because ‘I want to contrast the freedom of our
glorious country—and it is a glorious onc, after all—
with that of othér countries through which I have
travelled—by railroads, in highways and byways,
steamboats, stage coaches, and every imaginable kind
of vehicle-—I have staycd at some of the first hotels
in London, Liverpool, Edinburgh, Glasgow, Dublin,
and elsewhere—and I must say to you, good Ameri-
cans, that I never, in any of those cities or totvns, re-
ceived the first mark, or heard the first word of disap-
probation on account of the color of my skin. I may
tell you, that one of the ladies with me on the steam-
boat, though not a belicver in the right of women to
speak in public, was so excited and so indignant at
the outrage perpetrated, that she went to the dmeri-
can captain, and told him that she had heard much of
the country, .much of the gallantry of American gen-
tlemen—that they would be willing to rise from their

seats to sllow a lady to be seated—and she was very
happy in having the opportunity of witnessing a
manifestation of American gallantry and American
courtesy. Ido think I saw one neck hang when this
‘rcbuke was administered. (Applause.)

Afost of the passengers were of the baser sort, very
‘much like some Western men—dark-complexioned,
1 lean, lank, pinched up, about the uglicst set of men I
! ever saw- in my life. (Laughter.) Twentto thestew-
ard about two hours after they had cleared off the
dinner table for those hungry, wolfish-looking people.
,(Laughter.) My dear friends, if you had scen them,
I you would have agreed with me. I then inquired of
Ithe steward if now, after this hungry multitude had
been fed, we could have a cup of coffee and a biscuit.
Said he—¢ Who are you? If you are t}}c servant of
those ladies, you shall have what you want.” I
thought that was kind, any how. Yes, said I, I am
their most humble servant. (Great laughter.) ¢« Well,
said he, * what are you walking about on deck with
them for, if you are their servant ° I told him they
were very courtcous to me—putting him off in that
way. He then told me if I did not get out of the
cabin, he would split my head open. He was rather
a diminutive being, and would not have been a mouth-
ful for any thing like a Tom Hyer man. (Applause.)
However, sceing his Anglo-Saxon blood was up, I
thought I would move off; but tapping him on the
shoulder, I told him I wanted to give him a picce of
advice: ¢I am a passenger, you are a servant; and
therefore you should always consult the wants of the
passengers.’ (Laughter.) He finally told me he was
ready to give me my dinner in the capacity of a ser-
vant, but not otherwise. This acknowledgment told
the whole story of American prejudice.  There were
two or three slaveholders on board. One was a lady
from New Orleans; rather a dark-looking person—
for individuals from that quarter are dark, except the
blacks, and they are getting lighter. (Laughter.) This
woman was perfectly horritied with my appearance,
and she said to gentlemen standing by, that she was
rcally afraid to be neur me, and that I would draw a
bowie-knife. Indeced, she had liked to have fainted.
This woman, I learned from good authority, owned
three hundred slaves in Louisiana; and yet she was
afraid of a black man, and expected every moment I
would attempt to commit violence on her. At the
time she was affecting this horror of a negro, she was
being waited on at the table by colored men. It
was, Waiter, come nere! and waiter, go there! and
! there they were actually cutting up the meat, standing
right over it, quite near these white persons who real-
ly shouted when I was driven out.

This tells the whole story. You have no prejudice
against blacks—no more than against any other color
—but it is against the black man appearing as the col-
ored gentleman. e is then a contradiction of your
theory of natural inferiority in the colored race. It
was not in conseguence of my complexion that I was
driven.out of the cabin, for I could have remaincd
“there as a servant; but being there as a gentleman,
having paid my own passage, and being in company
with intelligent, refined persons, swvas what awakened
the hatred, and brought down upon me the insulting
manifestations I have alluded to.

It is because the American Colonization Society
cherishes and fosters this fecling of hatred against the
black man, that I am opposed to it. And I am espe-
cially disposed to speak out my opposition to this col-
onization scheme to-night, because not only of there-
newed interest excited in the colonization scheme by
the efforts of Henry Clay and others, but because
there is o lecturer in the shape of the Rev. Mr. Miller,
of New Jersey, now in England, soliciting funds for
our expatriation from this country, and going about
trying to organize a socicty, and to create an impres-
sion in favor of removing us from this country. I
would ask you, my fricnds, if this is not mean and im-
pudent in the extreme, for one class of Americans to
ask for the removal of another class? I feel, sir, I
have as much right in this country as any other man.
I fcel that the black man in this land has as much
right to stay in this land as the white man. Consider
the matter in the light of possession in this country.
Our connection with this country is contemporaneous
with your own. From the beginning of the exist-
ence of this people, as a people, the colored man has
had a place upon the American soil. To be sure, he
was not driven from his home in pursuit of a greater
liberty than he enjoyed at home, like the Pilgrim fa-
thers ; but in the same year that the Pilgrims were
landing in this State, slaves were landing on the
James River, in Virgina. "We feel on this score, then,
that we have as much right here as any other class of
people.

We have other claims to being regarded and treat-
ed as American citizens, Some of our number have
fought and bled for this country, and we only ask to
be treated as well as those who have fought against
it. 'We arc lovers of this country, and we only ask
to be treated as well as the haters of it. 'We are not
only told by Americans to go out of our native land
to Africa, and there enjoy our freedom—for we must
go there in order to enjoy it—but Irishmen newly
landed on our soil, who know nothing of ous insti-
wutions, nor of the history of our country, whose toil
has not been mixed with the soil of the country as
ours—have the audacity to propose our removal from
this, the land of our birth. For my part, I mean, for
one, to stay in this country; I have made up my
mind to live among you. I had a kind offer, when I
was in England, of a little house and lot, and the
free use of it, on the banks of the river Eden. I
could easily have staid there, if T had sought for ease,
undisturbed, unannoyed by American skin-aristocracy ;
for it is an aristocracy of skin (applause);—those
passengers on board the Alida only got their dinners
that day in virtue of color; if their skins had been of :
my color, they would have had to fast all day. What-|
ever denunciations England may be entitled to on ac-
count of her treatment of Ircland and her own poor,
one thing can be said of her, that no man in that
country, or in any of her dominions, is treated as less
than & man on account of his complexion. I could
have lived there; but when I remembered this proju-
dice against color, as it is called, and slavery, and
saw the many wrongs inflicted on my people at the:
North that ought to be combatted and put down, I
felt a disposition to lay aside case, to turn my back on
the kind offer of my friends, and to return among you
—deeming it more noble to suffer along with my
colored brethren, and meet these prejudices, than to
live at case, undisturbed, on the other side of the At-
lantic. (Applausc.) . I had rather be hero now, en-
countering this feeling, bearing my testimony against
it, setting it at defiance, than to remain in England
undisturbed. I have made up my mind wherever X
go, I shall go a8 a man, and not as a slave. When I
go on board of your:steamboats, I shall always aim
to be courteous and mild in my deportment towards
all with whom I come in contact, at the same time
firmly and ly endeavoring to.assert my equal
right as a man and a brother.

But the Colonization Society says this prejudice
can never be overcome—that it is natural,—God has
implanted it. Somesay so; others declare that it can
only:-be removed by removing the cause, that is, by
removing us to Liberia. L know this is false, from
my own experience in this country. I rcmember
that, but a few years ago, upon the railroads from
New Bedford and Salem and in all parts of Massachu-
scits, a most unrighteous and proscriptive rule pre-
vailed, by which colored men and women were sub-
jected to all manner of indipnity in the nse of those
conveyances. Anti-Slavery men, however, lifted up
their testimony against this principle from year to
year; and from year to year, he whose name cannot
be mentioned without receiving a round of applause,
WxesDELL PrrLirrs, (applause,) went abroad, ‘expos-
ing this proscription in the light of justice. What is
the result?  Not a single raflroad can be found in any

part of Massachusetts, where a colored man is treated
and csteemed in any other light than that of a man
and a traveller. Prejudice has given way, and
must give way. The fact that it is giving way,
proves that this prejudice is not invincible. The
time was, when it was expected that a colored
man, when he entered a church in Boston, would go
into the Jim Crow pew—and I believe such is the
case now, to a large extent; but then there were
those who would defend the custom. But you can
scarcely get a defender of this proscription in New
England now.

The history of the repeal of the intermarriage law
shows that the prejudice against color is not invinci-
ble. The general manner in which white persons sit
with colored persons, shows plainly that the preju-
dice against color is not invincible. When I first
came here, I fclt the greatest possible diffidence to
sitting with whites. I used to come up from the
ship-yard where I worked, with my hands hardened
with toil, rough and uncomely, and my movements
awkward, (for I was unacquainted with the rules of
politeness,) I would shrink back, and would not have
taken my mcals with the whites, had they not pressed
me to do so. Our president, in his carlier intercourse
with me, taught me, by example, his abhorrence of
this prejudice. He has, in my presence, stated to
those who visited him, that if they did not like to sit
at the table with me, they could have a separate one
for themselves. = |

The time was, when I walked through the streets of
Boston, I was liable to insult, if in company with a
white person. To-day I have passed in company with
my white fricnds, leaning on theéir arm and they on
mine, and yet the first word from any quarter on ac-
count of the color of my skin, X have not heard. It
is all falsc, this talk about the invincibility of preju-
dice against color, If any of you have it, and no
0oubt some of you have, I will tell you how to get
ridof it. Commence to do something to elevate, and
impmve and enlighten the colored man, and your pre-
judice will begin to vanish. The more you try to
make aman of the black man, the more you will be-
gin to think him a man.

[Mr. D. here related an ancedote of his having vis-
ited, sever:l years ago, the town of Pittsficld, for the
purpose of lecturing. He was invited to the house of
a friend, an snti-slavery man, but who was filled with
the prejudice against color. 'This man allowed him to
walk to the place of the lecture without offering to
take him into his carriage, and thenleft him, after the
afternioon meeting, to come home alone. While stand-
ing there, it came up to raim, and the Hon., ——
——, a proslavery man, invited him into his house.
The children, on seeing him enter, cried *Nigger,’
¢nigger,” and fled, and the whole family treated him
with coldness. Determined to overcome it, he com-
plained of a hoar with which he was affected,
and asked Mrs. — if she would be kind cnough to
give him a glass of cold water, with a little sugar in it,
to relieve his cold. Mrs. -— brought the articles, and
Mr. D. thanked her, he said, with aswimming heart;
and from that moment, her coldness and formality
were gone, and he was invited, whenever he visited
Pittsfield again, to make his stay at their house.]

Mr. Garrisox desired to make a remark, with ref-
ence to the exclamation of the children on the ap-
proach of Mr. Dovarass, ¢ There’s a nigger in the
house,” and their precipitate flight. It was the same
kind of fecling that was evinced on another occasion.
When Moexco Pars, the celebrated English traveller,
visited Africa, he found himself, at a certain period,
in a village where the inhabitants had never scen a
white person before. On going into one of the huts,
tke children who saw him enter, exhibited great trep-
idation, and ran out with all possible expedition, cry-
ing, ¢ Thedevil ! the devil!' (Great laughter.)

Mr. Dovrass. It is a poor rule that won't work
both ways. (Laughter and applause.) Most pcople
think their Lord is like themselves. A. certain very
pious man was horribly shocked by hearing an aboli-
tionist say, that the negro was made in the image of
God. 'The Lord is in their image, they seem to think,
and the devil in the image of the black man. (Laugh-
ter.)

I desire to bear my testimony, after hearing the
culogy pronounced by Mr. Garrison, with regard to
our departed brother and co-laborer, Jory Murnay,
of Scotland. About three years ago, I had the pleas-
ure of bidding that noble man farewell on the shores,
of Scotland ; and I remember well the deep interest!
ho took in the anti-slavery questions of this country.
His last battle in behalf of the slave was with the Free|
Churth of Scotland ; and while he lived, that Church,
for its alliance with slavcholders—for receiving their
money into its treasury, and extending to them its
fellowship in return—obtained no repose. He bore a
noble testimony against it; he had borne a noble tes-
timony against slavery before. For the last twenty-
cight years, Joux Murray stood up in Scotland, the
firm, the untiring, the devoted friend of the slave.
There are two or three colored persons, at least, now in
this IIall, who have shared his gencrous hospitality,
and received his hearty ¢ God-speed,’ in their endeav-
ors to break down slayery and prejudice against color
in this country, by creating a public sentiment on that
side of the Atlantic that should react in favor of hu-
man liberty here. I have no more to say respecting
this good man; his consistent and irreproachable char-
acter is his best eulogy. :

Some one has asked me to say 2 word about Gener-
al Worth. I only know Gencral Worth by his acts in
Mexico and clsewhere, in the service of this slavehold-
ing and slave-trading government. I know why that
question is put: it is because one of your city papers,
which does not rise to the dignity of being called a
paper—a sheet of the, basest sort—has said that my
tongue oughtto be cut out by its roots, because, upon
hearing of the death of that man, I made use of the
remark—(it is not stated in what conncction I made
it, or where,)—that another legalized murderer had’
gone to his account. I sayso yet! (Loud cheering
and some hisses.) I will not undertake to defend
what I then said, or to show up his character or his-
tory. You know as well as I do, that Fancuil Hall
has resounded with echoing applause of a denuncia-
tion of the Mexican war, as a murderous war—as a
war against the free Statcs—as a war against freedom,
against the negro, and against the interests of the
workingnien of this S nd as a of ex-
tending that great evil and damning curse, 'negro
slavery. (Immense applause.) -Why may not the
oppressed. say, when an oppressor is dead, cither by
discase or by the hand of the focman on the battle-
ficld, that thereis one the less of his oppressors left
on earth? For my part, I would not care if, to-mor-
row, I should hear of the death of every man' who
cngaged in that bloody war in Mexico, and that every
man had met the fate he went there to perpetrate
upon unoffending Mexicans. (Applause and hisses.)

A word more. There are three millions of slaves
in this land, held by the U. S. government, under
the sanction of the Amcrican Constitution, with
all the compromiscs and guarantics contained in
that instrument in favor of the slave system.
Among those guaranties and compromiscs is one by
which you, the citizens of Boston, have sworn, be-
fore God, that three millions of slaves shall be slaves
or die—that your swords and bayonets and arms shall,
at any time at the bidding of the slaveholder, through
the legal magistrate or governor of a slave State, be at
his service in putting down theslaves. With eighteen
millions of freemen standing upon the quivering
hearts of three millions of slaves, my sympathies, of
course, must be with the opp d. I am g
them, and yom are treading them: beneath your
feet. The weight of your influence, numbers, polit-,
ical combinations and relicious organizations, and
the’power of your arms, rvest heavily upon them,
and serve at this moment..to kcep them in their
chains. "When I considér their condition—the histo-.

ry of the American people—hoyw they bared their b_o-
soms to the storm of British artillery, in order to ru'xst
simply a threc-penny tea tax, and to assert t.hmr‘m-
dependence of the mother country—1 say, in view
of these things, I should welcome the intclhgcn.cc
to-morrow, should it come, that the slaves had ris-
en in the South, and that the sable arms which
had . been cngaged in beautifying and adorning the
South, were engaged in spreading death and devasta-
tion there. (Marked sensation.) There is a state of
war at the South, at this moment. The slavcholder
is waging & war of aggression on the oppressed.
Fhe sloves arc now under hisfect. Why, you wel-
comed the intelligence from France, that Louis I’hil-
ippe had been barricaded in Paris—you threw up

vour caps in honor of the victory achieved by Re-

publicanism over Royaltv—you shouted sloud-— °~~°

«Long live the republic t'—and joined heartily in
the watchword of ¢Liberty, Equality, Fraternity f—
and should you not hail, with cqual pleasure, the
tidings from the South, that the slaves had risen, and
achieved for himself, against the iron-hearted slave-
holder, what the republicans of France achieved
against the royalists of France? (Great applause, and
some hissing.)

SPEECH OF WENDELL PHILLIPS.

WespeLL Puiuies then took the platform, and
spoke, in substance, as follows :

Mgz. Cuamuan,—The friend who has just preceded
me belongs to a race usually described as degraded,
inferior. Iask you, fellow citizens, with no idea of
complimenting him, butin the utmost sincerity, which
of the men that you are accustomed to consider most
cloquent in Massachusctts, would willingly follow that
speech, and venture a comparison with it, white man
and educated though he be? You. ask us what we
have done in the anti-slavery enterprise ! If we had
done nothing clse, it is sufficient merit that we have
taken Frepenrick Dovcrass from a Maryland planta-
tion, and placed him on the platform of Fancuil Hall.
(Applauie.) God gave him his eloguence—a coal
from his own altar; but we, at lcast, can claim that,
through our efforts, he has an audicnce in Massachu-
setts.

I have spent many years in speaking on this ques-
tion of slavery to my fellow-citizens; but, if I had
done nothing else but to perform the humble office of
being a connecting link between the electricity of that
cloquent spirit, and the humanity and religion of Chris-
tendom, so that in its focus the broad pretensions of
American religion and regard for liberty shall be
shrivclled up, and pass away, I shall feel, at lcast,
that I have not lived in vain.

It is the elave, the fugitive slave from the plantation,
whose tongue, inspired by oppression, speaks most for-
cibly to the Amecrican pcople. '

Iknow you may charge me with exaggeration; but
I want you to Inok at one man, at least. Xiere is a
man, who has come into Boston, inte Massachu-
setts, a fugitive. [Mr. Henry Box Brown, the escap-
ed slave, here came upon the platform, and was re-
ceived with hearty applause.] This man came from
the slave plantations at the South, in the box to which
my friend referred at the commencement of the meet-
ing; and he tells us that, when the box was turned up-
side down, for some twenty miles, and he felt the
blood rushing downward with suffocating power into
his head, he resolved that he would die there, before
uttering a sound that would betray him. (Cheers.)

Fellow-citizens, we stand in Faneuil Hall ; and we
boast that those men, whose portraits are suspended
around us, were our fathers. But blood does not
make the most real parentage. I ask you, lovers of
freedom, who, in the year 1849, is the ncarer child of
Haxcock and Apawus, in venturing every thing for
liberty, this man or ourselves ¢ O, when history goes
up and down this generation hereafter, to touch this
and the other head with the torch of immortality, do

you think our names will be rcmembered—wr, who!

may have passed our lives reputably, decently. and at
ecase? No; when we siall rot.in the comraion sod,
the romance, the decp and thrilling intcrest of the
coming generation, will linger about those who, alone
against a whole people, have dared every thing for
liberty. Thesec are the TerLs and the Roraxps, the
true heroes of story and song. (Applause.) ’
You have all of you been reading Macaulay. The
press could not pour out its pages fast enough for you.
You admired the endurance of Elizabeth Gaunt and
the Duke of Argyle. Elizabeth Gaunt, and John,
Duke of Argyle! Why, every puipit. in the country
was pregnant with petitions for them. Thespectators
that clustered around them bade them God-speed, in
spite of Jeffries and the hangman. The sympathics
of England sustained them in their trials. Half the
land was on its knees in their behalf. Here was a
man suffocating—about to dic—and he knew if he
died, there was hardly one press, from Maine to
Georgia, but would regard his death with scorn; that
there was hardly a pulpit that would put up a peti-
tion in behalf of himself or the swarming millions of
his oppressed countrymen, no matter the devotion and
sclf-sacrifice they might evince ;—yet hedared to die,
alone and unpitied, for liberty. (Applause.) He took
his life in his hand—looked in the faces of the white
race around him, saw in none the lines of sympathy
or tear of pity—and yet he shrank not. We say, in
behalf of this man, whom God crcated, and whom
law-abiding WensTer and WiNTior swore should
find no shelter on the so0il of Massachusetts—we say
that they may make their little motions, and pass
their little laws, in Washington, but that FANEUIL
HALL REPEALS THE), in the name of the
); ity of AL 1 ts. (Great appl ) What
shall history tell of WiNntunor and WessTER? Win-
throp built the Custom House by his- diligence in
spcech-making, and Webster built the mills at Low-
ell by his well-rcmunerated toil. There stands the
man, (pointing to Mr. Ganrnisoy,) who made us able
to say, with some littie share of truth,~—Slaves cannot
‘breathe in Massachusetts ! - They touch our country,
and their shackles fall! (Applause.) . WEnsTER says
we are a law-abiding people. Let him come and try,
in the case of these-fugitives.. Let him get Hexzv
Browy from the fangs of the abulitivnists, if he can !
(Cheers.) Give us the Bible for a text-book, and
Faneuil Hall for a pulpit, and we will yet control the
moral sentiment of this nation, though we give you
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Resolved, That we syrapathize deep
with those sclf-sacrificing and devot
arc now suffering a cruel imprisonm
trict of Columbia and the several S
humanity and justice to their ou
trodden brethren.

¢ Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself,
Great Master.  Here are the two men \.\'}m ;mﬂ
pre-cminently obeyed tho command from the
Do you hcar any such expressions of Sympath
religious gathering in Boston ? I trow r;ot‘
ded, on the other side of this resolution, the

And further, Resolved, That the best w,
of to express efficiently our sympathy and
labor for the overthrow of that Union
the dungeon, and that Church which bo

th.;\ow. 'fncnds. and Mr. Chairman, we do not my)
is nntion. We are a small band of indivig, N

. . . : ual
with but little influence, and with but few years ~
our heads to give us time for influcnce. This nofn’
and its institutions have come out of the boso:wn
American Christianity and American law., Al of
faults we find with them are traceable to umc: the

Fellow-citizens, when such a man as Frengp,
Douarass tells you his history, the result of Am x
can prejudice—speaks the honest indignation en-

2 5P gnation of y;,
race against his wrongs—when he teolls ¥0u of you
own conduct towards him—keep your hands by : r
sides. Hush those echoing plaudits of yours; i;r
silent. ‘What right have you to applaud: '“'hn
have you done to aid the slave to his liberty: What
have you done to open this Hall for his .“".‘lco N
None but clean hands have the right to welcnmelr}fi‘
hero of the box ; those only that have labored t t‘m!
ate that public sentiment here which alone ency )
cd him to his hardy attempt. You who swear so‘:,r;f;
personally, or by deputy, to support the lays from
which he fled, why do you bless his flight: ¢y, he
find shelter in any pulpit in Boston? ow many;
One, two, or three, alone. Do one of two ﬂlinf's:
confess that your hearts blush for the deeds your h:nds
are not ashamed to do ; or go, coin your plaudits ingy
statutes, and then we will all ery, ¢ God eave the slave
sheltering C: nwealth of M 1

Friends, let me contrast this story of Frepgucg
DouaLass, to-night, with onc¢ of the man who is
notorious at the p in the i
There is a fugitive sitting here from St. Loms—\\,.
‘W. Browx. He was sitting in one of the cars that
run from New York to Boston, a fortnight since,
when Macurapy entered. The Englishman, fred
from the institutions of the mother country, walked
up to the seat where Brown was sitting, and egid—
¢ May I share this seat with you, sir:’ and upon re-
ceiving an affirmative answer, sat down by him, (Ap-
plause.) That is English courtesy and gentility—
make the best of it! Compare it with the conduct of
tho captain and gentlemen of the steamer Alida to.
ward Freperick Doverass and his friends, and say
which you like the best. 1 go for the Christianity of
the Old World. I go for the courtesy of the mother
country. So far as my humble influence is concern.
ed, Imean to make New England worthy the name
she bears——to rock her religious bodies till we stir
them into healthful life. (Cheers.)

‘We shall doit yet. This meeting has been attended
far more fully and respectably than any that has pre-
ceded it. Oh, the times have changed ! How much?
We were first addressed, this evening, by the Rev.
SauveL J. May, of Syracuse. The time has been
when that man went before the Legislature of Massa-
chusetts, to appeal against the recommendation of
Epwarp EvEReTT, that he should not be made in.
dictable by common law for speaking his thoughts in
Boston. Epwarp Evererr, if up for an office before
the people, would be glad, now, if this same Sawve,
J. Max would give him a clean bill of health, (Laugh-
ter,) or if the abolitionists of Massachusctts were to
say amen to his nomination. 'We have changed the
tone of public sentiment greatly; or, rather, cvents
have changed it for us;—at uny rate, the fugitive
slave sclects Mnssachusetts for his residence. She is
an asylum for the flying bondman, to some cxtent.
Put that down, then, to our credit. What we want
of you, fellow-citizens, is to investigate the question
at issuc between us as abolitionists, and the churchof
New England. 'We have no fear of discussion. We
want the Church tried by a jury of honest, God-fear-
ing men. The verdict, we can pmphésy, will not be
brought in against the rights of mankind. Yes, we
will even be judged by the event—sce which side
beats in the coming ten years. No reputation, how-
ever sanctified by the associations of the past, can
stand before the rising humanity of the people. You
uphold the name of Hexry Cray—applaud it to the
echo, whenever mentioned. You do noet overrate his
talents. Where is the man that can match him in
cloquence ; where is the man that could have swept
the North—its commeree, agriculture, manufactures,
into such a mass of admiring enthusiasm, as Haxnr
Crax? What has made his life a wreck, and ruined
his political prospects } Iie endeavored to hold the
balance between the rising fecling of the North and
the perpetualists of South Carolina. But he fail-
ed, and was driven like chaff before the onward pro-
gress of the American people. There never was 3
greater triumph ; never did simple principle so sctup
and pull down powers, as in these last ten years. Oh,
God has been among us! The follies of our enemics,
that have sent these living epistles, speaking to us
to-night, among us, have wrought the change. Chris-
tianity, carried out in its true sense, has done the
work. Be truc to it—to our great enterprise! Re-
deem religion from the pollutions of those who un-
dertake to misrepresent it ! Redeem liberty from the
troitors who go up to Washington to sacrifice it as-
nually! Give us an echo from Fanecuil Hall, that
shall arouse the people of the Southern States—not
in the name of the Auwmanity, but of the LAW of
Massachusctts, that these fugitive slaves are your cit-
izens, never to bo hunted from their adopted soil!
(Chcers.)

Fellow-citizens, whether you like it or not, we
mean to free oursclves—clear our consciences in this
annunlmeeting, and in the prosccution of this work.
In that dire tragedy at Alton, where fell the O.Nl."
Anglo-Saxon martyr for theliberty of the press with-
in the last two hundred years—the mob encourged
cach other by asking—¢ What will they think of us
in Boston i That was but a short time after Otis had
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the odds of thirty thousand pro-slavery minist
(Cheers.)

Now, friends, we draw to the close of this Conven-
tion. It falls to my lot, at this late hour, to say a
few closing words to thosc who have come to listen
to its deliberations. You may have thought that we
were extravagant and unr blc in arg ; but
we spoke our hearty convictions—we spoke the truth.
You entcred the religious anniversary meetings, and
you saw the platform crowded with the well:fed, the
well-paid, the respectable clergy of Massachusetts.
It is natural they should speak well of the institution
which supports them, and which they support. This
platform is crowded, but it is with fugitive slaves!
Yes, we gather them by the dozens, to-day—fugitives
from the Church and State of America. (Sensation.)

Wo have it stated in a Georgia paper, that Ellen
Crafts is dead. She is dead to the slave institutions.
You know when a woman enters a convent, they
change her name, and cut her hair ; she is considered
dead to the community out of which she came, in
Catholic countrics. Well, Ellen Crafts has come to
Massachusetts; she has changed her name; she is
dead to slavery, and to the country out of which she
carve, and baptized, we trust, into a liberty which
sceks to stay itself on the rising bumanity of the
Commonwealth. i .

I hold in my hand a paper from that savior of the
slave, JoNaTHAX 4Wu.‘xAzn—-the noblest hand in ail
America ;_that an which your Government has stamp-
ed the initials, S. S.—Szave Savior, as it should read.
It contains the following resolution :
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inade his libation to slavery in this Ilnll—-“'bﬂ:
Sprague pointed to Washington as  that slavcholder,
as if Washington’s great characteristic merit was that
of being a slavcholder ! (Hisses and applause.) Oh,
let American history say every thing of WASHINGTON,
but that he bought his follow-men; and when she
comes to that blot upon the otherwise almost spotess
idol of our worship, let her place her hand on her
lips, and her lips in the dust. (Applausc.) It ':;
on the platform in Faneuil Hall, that an applaud p
allusion was made to the only blot on the character 0t
‘Washington. It went forth from this hall, as far wrﬁb
as the waters of the Mississippi, and the ruthless 1m0
gathered to crimson those virgin waters with the “‘_";
blest blood that has ever mingled there. They #
to cach other, as they asscmbled, what will th'G)' ‘h“‘;
of us in Bosten? It was an infamous notoricty %
companionship. All the meetings which have bccli
held in this Hall since, have not blotted that frm;‘;:'
tion out of the history of time. But weo will o
it out, fellow-citizens. We will let a voice 8 f°m
from the State House, in the namo of the enacted '
of Massachusctis, that ahall make the world forget the
hip : anditshnuﬁnﬂ-“_“"
warmer ccho t;mn the banks of tho Mississippi- hl:
will find an echo in every slave hut and hc«}rt att
South, when, breaking from this bloody sisterh p
we welcomo every down-trodden bondman to u“;_ ";e
asylum of our soil ; that wherever the power © o
01d Commonwealth's example is felt, the slave, W}
feel her mercy too.” _(Groat checring-)
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