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LLETRODUCY I ON ‘

Almira H. Grinnell, the author, was born at Plainfield, VYermont, April
12, 1623. At four years of age she was=left motherléss. A life.of unusual
vissisitude followed. Her own words in conversation one day, picture iftt.
“Sickness and sorrow, tears and pain, mercies and love intermingled.V

She was married to Lewis . Stearns, of Massachusetts at the ace of
nineteen, which proved a union of unusual hapniness.

At the becinning of the war, her husband, consecrated to fiod and Free-
dom, offered his services, and under the auspices of a society in lew York,
- he was sent to Port Royal, South Carolina, commissioned to provide arrange=
ments for the relief of the negro refucees who were gathering there in mul-
titudes. ‘ '

She freely laid upon the alter of her country her choicest treasures--
her husband, and her first born--nobly assuming the double responsibility of
the care of her'ydunger son, and little dauchter, who afterward came south
with her. Later she planned to join her husband at Port Royal, but the same
steamer upon which she would have sailed brought the sad tidings of her wid-
owhood. Ere the news reached her, he had been restine many days in ''the si-
lence of that grave in the sands of Port Royal."

Few days were laft for weeping, for soon came news of her son, wounded
in battle and languishing in a hospital just off Long !sland whither he had
been brought with a shipload of other mothers' wounded boys. ilither her
sorrowfui feet hastened to minister with mother love, not only to her own
boy, but to those who shared his 1lot. Alone in the night watches, in that
tent by the sobbing sea, with the wail of the wild wind, she kept vigil with
busy hand, and heart sustained by the assurance, 'The beloved of the Lord
shall dwell in safety by him."

Yhen the days of warfare were over and long, lonely years stretched be-
fore her, where better could she serve than amona the people for whom her
husband laid down his life. Hence her response to the call mentioned in
the following chanter,

This little book will speak for her far better than any words of ours.

How shall we e'en with the tenderest and most loving touches portray her



life among us, with whom years of closest association have brought only
sweetest, holiest memories. Beholdine her.soul-moulded. face we have oft re-
peated softly, '"Faith, touchina all thinags with hues of heaven."

Her room has been the place. of prevailing prayer, the place where we
have come, one at a time, and in . little companies, to make our reauests
known unto fod, to ask and receive with fulness of joy, the place where she
has dealt out bread to the hungry, clothing to the needy and sympathy to the
weary.'t Her words have ever heen as choice silver to listening ears. .

Gnly the angels who have kept the record may reveal the power of the
life whose pacon is, 'llow thanks be unto that God who always leads us forth
to triumph with the Anointed Cne, and who diffuses by us the fragrance of

. the knowledge of Him in every place."

THE TEACKERS




A CALL

wlow the Lord had said--'fet thee out of thy country, and
from thy kindred, and from thy father's house, inte a land that
I will show thee.” ‘ :

't was near midnight when the train rolled into the depot from “ew York
city, on its way’tb the Scuth Iand.‘ A few friends, just a few, were in
waiting at the denot in Llizabeth, i, J., on that starless night in Hovember,
1559; when a Tady with her 6nly daughter, a child of twelve summers, stepped
on board, intent on mission work amonc the . Freedmen, and the child said:
i:s

lamma, the pcople there will desrise us and treat us i1l

ks

and the way is as
gark as this niaht, and we cannot see the way, and whb will care whether we
perish or not?*® But the answer came, ‘fod cares, my child, He has ordered a
eéting place for your dear father away on the Atlantic, and a voice |is
'calling mightily from the silence of that g¢rave in the sands of Port Royal,
'Courane, soul, arisec and take up the work | would have done,-=There are
~souls to be soucht and found: gems from the mountains to crace the diadem of
a Lod', fAnd then, what can come to us, child, to compare with this createst
grief? A1l others will be of minor importance, and we will joy in the by
' ahd by bacause of the baptism that has brought the proud spirit to the Towly
, work‘for the lowly, for the meek yet Holy Christ.” And the train spac on
throuch the darkness.
The morning revealed few passengers. One, cvidently a lady of culture
and means, was kind, nassed her magazine to the other for inspection, and
thén began a conversation with various interrogations“untif the story was
out. iere was a woman on her way South to ‘teach thz '"niagars'’.  She ceased
her attentions, recalled her macazine and spoke no more, and even when ad-

dressed by the other paid no heed. The ostracism had bequn. Tha facts went
“through Your car'' and the mother and child were left to themselves as com-
pletely as'though alone adrift at sea. ‘ere they 2lone? Ah, a voice is si~
Iently spzaking the words-~a .still small voice~=-yet michtier than the sez2
waves, ‘Fear not, for | am with theeﬁémﬁe not dismeyed, for | am thy fod. b

Forty-ecight hours were consumed on the way, seven hundred miles, delays
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with the roughest of roads, for war had devastated all the land., fne day
was spent in passing throuah Yiraginia wherc desolation reigned. 'All that

is Teft'' was stamped on everything. ot a man, woman or child, not an ami-
mal of any kind to be seen for hours. &y and by we passed a lone arave-yard
of Confederate dead. low the sight made out hearts ache. Poor empty hands
of Virainial Poor hearts rent for a cause that was lost. It seemed that
the wild winds were passing on and on. Unearthly moans trving to tell the
story. ot far away on a hillside weré araves and caraves multip]ied; over
which floated the stars and stripes., When shall the nations learn war no
more? Compassionate Heaven, pity a sincursed world where brothers kill each
other. Alas, alas, when shall the Prince of Peace reign.,

On leaving the car at beristOWn, Tennessee, where should the wanderers
go?' thich way turn? Vhat roof would shelter the lone seekina ones? The
sostmaster, Mr. Joseph Brown, was sought and found, and when the aquestion
was asked, “where shall we find 2 boarding olace?“ it is not easy to tell
what light and joy came from the answer of gqood ¥rs. Brown: '“e board the
teachers.' Yes, they boarded the teachers; what a refuce the Lord had pro-
vided; what a home and rest for the weary! o matter what happened outside,
what trials by the way, what insults on the street, as soon as we were
safely inside those ample brick walls, with what relief we said: ‘This is
safety.” "This is home." Let the record be made that in t &nty“eight years
there has been no variation; true as the needie to the nole the Brown family
have faced the storm without flinching, stood by school and teachers with a
tenacity rock-bound, which'no cyc]oné'of opnosition moved.

They came south from Long Island at th2 close of the war and  found a
home in Morristown, where they still remain. Mr. Erown is an Ultra-radicel,
which he never disquises under any circumstances. he seemed to feel it his
duty, like a preacher of richteousness, to assail every opposite opinion at
every opportunfty; but the best people scon learnad to resnect his integrity

nd bear with his ultraism as they became acquainted with his kindness of

&)

heart. Cnce & vpetition was circulated through the town with the intent of
removing him from the post office to fill the hdsition with one of the oppo-
site party. Yhen it was presented to one of the stronoest Democrats, he
said, "no sir, when my boy died, | went from one to another to cet his body

carried to the crave and none could help me, but at last | asked Mr. brown
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and he said, ‘'yes, | will brina my team from the plow and come at once.' Ho

)

sir, bring none of your petitions to me. Fr. Brown is a qood, honest man
”

nd | respect him, though we de not aaree politically. If you arec in

a)

trouble go to him and you will cet help.”

It was natural for opposition to. be stirred to its depths at his posi-
tion and outspoken manner as he soon proved. Among other thinas a handsome
United States flag which he -had flung to the breeze one day when there was
:bo]itica! speaking, was taken down and  soirited away whep all had left the

building for dinner. So. soon after the war, the sight of it was an offense
to southern eyes. Poor things, they had caiven their lives for one of an-
other pattern. It was three years later that the truth of the burial of the
flag in an old froo nond came out, by the shouting aloud on the street one
nicht: 'l tock Joe Erown's flag down and helped to bury it too deep in the
mud for resurrection.' *| can tell him where it is." |t was not the men
who did the shoutine but the contents of a cun he had drained, which had af-
fectad his brain, and promnted him to tell of himself and others.

The other members of the family were far more conservative, and hichly
respected for their good works. There could not well be » sweeter, purer
soul than Aunt Bettie Crowell, a sister of Mrs. Brown, who lived 2 whole
life of self-sacrifice for the cood of 'others, and one sweet day passed to
the bezautiful bevond as  quietly as she had lived her more than three score
years and ten. Bear Aunt dettic Crowell of blessed memory !

CHAPTER 11

EARLY DAYS.

"Nut of the shadow of night
The world moves into lircht,
ft is day break everywhere.”

The Colored people were individually on a watch tower, each anxious to
be the first to cry, "Behold the teacher cometh,” and surely ncver was one
hailed with more olad aceclaim. They had had a taste of books the year be-=

fore under the direction of lirs. Hanford, of lthaca, ¥.Y., whose courace was
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that of a soldier, and when passing the not unusual initiatory of the firing
of the school building (which was seen and extinguished by a white neiahbaor)
and when threatened with indignities she wrote to Covernor Brownlow asking
for protection from mob violence. He replied, '"ill send militia sufficient
to keep the peace at once.' The best men of the place were stirred at the
- prospect of armed soldiers patrolina the streets acain, and they promptly
~called @ meeting of the citizens and passed resolutions to the effect that
the teacher should be wnrotected. Two men were fined twenty-five dollars
each, the citizens promptly paid it, so' that matter ended and the school
work went on auietly acain to its close.

- The people were now more eacer than ever for books and poured into town
ready for the becinning. As the new teacher neared the school house she was
creeted with the sound of sona, which made the place rina, and ran out of
- the doors and windows and alona the street, while a woman's voice, strong
and clear, sang the solo:

''ood news, good news, that the Pil-i~grim brought,
That the Father and the Lover are a-comin',

That the lovin' Father is a=-comin' in the mornin'
To take-a them chilen all home." '

Then the whole company swelled the chorus:

"Shout chiten, we all shall be free,
Shout chilen, we all shall be free,
Shout chilen, we all shall be free,
Yhen the Lord will ipear.h

The school house was a -small-church bulltt by :some kind Presbyterian
friends of Grance, . J., and would, by crowding, hold one hundred and fifty
persons. The school was made up of about two-thirds of that number. The
house was for economy built Iin a steep hill, and while the one side was
close to the street and on a level with it, the other was set up on stilts
so that a horse or cow could walk beneath with ease.

Atout two blocks beyond it was a school where young men were prepared
for college. They must paés the colored school three or four times a dav,
as it was directly on their way to town, and it was amusing, and sometimes
duite annoying'ihat they should press their faces to the windows with all
sorts of hideous contortidns of countenanée and w7fh howlings and cries;
getting under the house and beating on the floor with sticks{ and such other

doings as !''Young America'’ could well devise. The home friends sent down



thirty yards of calico for curtains which shut out the eyes for a while,
but alas, one cold night they were stolen, not even a sample remained. The
présidéht of the white school, Rev. Hr. Yilson, undertook the case by walk-
ing home with his students and otherwise wafching over them until he had
reduced the disor&nriy faction to order, and peace was acain restorad.

'r. Wilson must not be passbd by wstnout nromrnent notice. A scholar,
a broad-souled chrlstlan of Gible type, a nuntlpmun by blrth education and
princinle, with influence in church and stat\.s and W|th purity of character
ahd'purpose, he made his mark in every line of life. In every way he could
he steood by the;teachér, spoke words of'comfort and cheér, fouqht a winnina
fight for the school, and a part of the’fight was with his own school. His
words are stored to-day in'theVmémory of those who heard. '
' Among the first pupils in the school was Thomas Trotter, six feet five,
and well proportioned. Dark, with eagle eye, straicht as an Indian and
sixty=-threc years old. He tdok to letters,Llearned rapidly to read, but
soon had an offer to oo south and carn money. He went and was lost in the
cotton fields. One does not sec his likeness more than once‘in a life time

'About the same time Fannie Jimison started in; of the same ace as
Trotter, wearing glasses and gray‘locks which few colored people do. They
do not age like white people. At fifty you would |udae them baclk to thirty.
Fannic took hold of the book-work as if it were a washing and she held it
fast, too, sayihg, Y1 must learn my Bible," and when school closed she held
up her Bible and recad, UIf the Son make you free, ye are free indeed."
There were tears shed over her education,,but it ended there. She had made
great sacrifice to be in school, now she must help'make the home living,

which she still'does,'though that was twenty years'ago,

CHAPTER 111 .

UNCLE BICK
"He giveth grace to the lowly.!

Uncle Dick was a character of which product he had an ample supply.

fle walked inte Sunday S5chool one morning with an air of humility becoming



one who serves the Christ of Hazareth, yet there was somethina about him
which reminded one of the famous {licodemus who “obeyed, though born to com-
manéa” He carried wifh him the weight of areat ace. His step was slow and
firm, yet rather feeble, and it had a meanihg in it. Seéting himself on a
chair he !?sfened>intently, Soon he began to shrug one shoulder, then he
~ changec the motion to thu oth er, by and by it was both shoulders which were
| lifted up when somc sound rcuched him of Fosnel news that suited his case:
fihally he bent‘hfhself updn his knees, leaning Wo]] down and then how the
big tearsAbegan to fa?!, splash, éplash, upon the porous wood of the floor,
which cranP thém up rcad:lyy but still more fell. fbown, down they fell,

until the placp was grenched with the laroest drops that ever fell from the
eyes of an ordinary mortal bes Uncle blck an ordinary mortal? He was
~more than one hundrcd years old of strong and massive build and a physique
which impressed the beholder as er:rP“b]u. He wished greatly to learn to
read, but his mlnd and head were filled with the memories of more than five

°

score years, and when told that a letter was st he said, 'true it is.Y

"Well, can't you say HgM? s Iissus.' "Well, call it by name, it's name
is "s, " flyes Missus, qood name , i done said it. It don't say .lncle Bick
to me. I'a rather read the Bible than all them little spikes and crooks."

It was of no use. !t was too late, but his spirit-touched soul - could
plainly read his title clear "to Mansions in the sky."

One day when interrocated, he gave a short history of himself which
brought out the fol]owing incident: ', I was so tired of being a slave,
so | took a chance and run off to get away from drivin's, whipnin's and
screechin's, but you see | did not get far enough. They cotched me ir the
mornihgu fy two young masters it Was . I took another boy with me ~when |
went, so that was'bad for me. They took me to a tree, threw my arms around
it and tied me there hard, then they went off to breakfast. Arter a while
they came back with a jug o whlskey, some papers to read, and pienty of
whips, Missus, plenty. They tied me with my arms out, so, and my face in
the dirt. | couldn't look up to fod. Then, Missus, they whinped me eene-
most to death. ‘Y“hen one cot t»r :d the other took it up; then they took a
drink and read papers, then whipped me more and more ''till my flesh lay a-
round the field like shucks. That took all the forenoon.

Thev went home to dinner for a awful while to noor Lick, but come back




and talked, and talked and talked, and said that what | had done must be a
sample to others. | gave up then and shut my eyes and thought my time had
come and thought | died, but they woke me up with the salt and water on my
back--where | had a back before, Missus. Then they untied and left me.

I went off in a die spell again, but Missus, listen now, | sorter wéke
up and hear something like wings movin', and thought, is this heaven? |
listened some more and there was a voice, not like an earthly voice, but
like the holy music, and it whisper and say: 'You shan't die, Dick Bewly,
you'll Tive until these boys are dead and buried, 'till old Master is under
daround;: you shal] be free, Dick Bewly, and all the slaves shall be free,

and your eyes shafl see it, and you shall be as old as you want to be, and

then live forever with your God.' I was not suffering any more; | jumped

to'my feet, {ike a deer, | flew and never touched the ‘ground 'till 1 got

into the cabin. De gashes got well and | too happy, not feel like a slave

again. Fore de Lawd, | wasn't sorry for de lickin', 'cause of the !Heaven

talk out there, aﬁd then | so happy ever since, and | doan' have to die

tilr s all ready. How Missus, it was all true. | cried and cried for
" look at my people with de books and Sunday School.

~ joy. Jes
' ""The tears are so big, Uncle Dick.'" "0, vyes;, Missus, they are a heap

bigger dan de sorrer ones, ‘'cause de glad is bigger dan de sorrer, dat's

why.'' 'Uncle Dick were you never married?’' ""No Missus, ‘“'slavery too bad

for dat. Dick live alone and die alone. Doan' want no kin folks to be

slaves, none about he no how,'" with an emphasis.

In a few weeks Uncle Dick was missing from his accustomed place. Whare.
is he? l'can tell vou,' said a young man. ‘''You know that Mr. Murph Bewly,
who is a relative of the family who owned him, has been taking care of him
and is mighty good to him. Well, the old man begged with such pathos for
- Mr. Bewly to take him out to the farm so he could do something, that he took
“him." He was just as happy as he wished to be ‘and accomplished much, and
the last year of his life he planted and tended nearly an acre of corn be-
sides half an acre of ‘tobacco, all by himself, but when the autumn came and
the treeé‘wefe dfopping beautifu1'colors for a covering, they made a grave
one day for Uncle Dick to wait in until the trumpet shall wake him to meet
his Lord. He had fallen asleep the night before in his cabin with none but

angels near. A fitting transit for such a life. He was one hundred and ten
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years old.

CHAPTER -1V,

- LIGHT A¥D SHADOWS.

"In the day time also He led them with a cloud and
all the pight with a Jlight of fire."

The school went on early and late, often seven and eight hours per day
and from two to three at night, with interest crowded full. There was
hardly a day -that was not broken by some special :incident.  One day. a black
girl rushed into  the school room saying: 'Teacher, teacher, there is a
white woman up here who .cannot write, and she sent me to you for the form
“of an order.'' ‘The teacher unsuspecting, and full of present care wrote
hurriedly a form,-using one name that the girl mentioned or something like
it. Handing it to the girl she: said, | never wrote an order in my life
before, but-this is a form." ' She took it ‘and fled. After the work of the
day-was iover, -in: the quiet»of her room the teacher thought .of the incident,
- when it flashed through her mind that some plot might have been laid for
her, and the thought was ominous. She sprang to her feet, asked for one of
the name given, sought the lady and told her story, received the rreproof
she seemed to need, and went back a wiser woman. A young man spread the
'tidings:u~That 'nigger' teacher -tried to get 'money from Mrs. ileal, by
forging an order on a dry goods house in -town.'' There was a little truth
to'make it out of, to be sure, but 0, the things told that had not the
least foundation, such as when maligners followed the teacher and her
daughter to a town twenty miles below Morristown, -where they had gone to
~attend a religious meeting, stopped at the same house, ate at the same
“table, and recited to the family the most dreadful stories of which the
“victims had no knowledge whatever. They were not turned out of doors, how-
“ever, but had a chance to speak for themselves. VWhat a fearful contrast is
here. Coming from the warm heart of a warm church at home, to be despised,
ostracised, insulted, hated.

1t 'was not at all strange that the southern people should feel just as



they did, nor should the people of the Horth forget that if they had been
born south and had had the same education, they "would have felt just as
these people did, would have done the very same things under the same cir-
cumstances. VYet there were tears and tears, bitter, lonely, silent, uncom-
plaining tears, ‘drenching the péth‘to the church of the deqro school, many
and many a day. C Heaven, thy Christ was abundant in mercy, and it is true
that He healeth the broken hearts and bindeth up their wounds .

The hardest part was to have the child ill?treated, called hard names,
sneered and spit at. Once at least was she made a target for pieces of
bread and cheese, all this while quietly passing along the street without
" noticing any one. Andin all these first years she was never known to com-
" plain, scarce ever speak of indignities, or ethbit the least impatience,
either in school or out of it. She had accepted the situation of a young
missionary of the cross, ‘and had her papers duly sighed and sealed by the
Board, then in Hew York, and had expected nothing better. Then there was
that grave low in the qround at Port Royal, speaking from its silznt depths
with resistless power, which both mother and daughter heard: 'Hot worthy
to be compared with' the glory which shall be revealed in us," and the years
rolléd on  bearing backward the history to be recorded in the archives of
eternity. - ’ ) '

“~ Yet there was much to cheer, much to encourage. The rapid progress of
the pupils, their every kindness and effort to please, their application to
books and the real results of study were all & source of gladness. And in-
deed, the pleasure ‘overbalanced the vain. There were features of the work
..which made one feel like claiming discipleship with the Lord of £alilee,
~and Tike Uncle Dick's, the glad tears were bigger than the sorrow ones.

One day a gentleman rode.up to the door, jumped from his horse and en-
tered the house saying: ''I have come to see what you are doing and how you
do it.'" He brought a kind face and "all were glad to see him. What shatl
‘we do, was asked. “Jusfygd on as ﬂéual,“whe said, which was done, while he
ooked around, spoké;}bw to the‘bidérhbupiTs, and finally ¢al]ed‘ for the
grammar élass, The béékiwas handed to him and he examined the class as
long és‘ﬁéipiéésed,lfhén with true politeness went on his way. Going di-
L'fécfly to Professor wilson's school he told of his introduction to the Heg-

"ro school, spoke well of the work énd’ ended by saying: 'l don't believe
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there is another agrammar class in the county that will stand such an exami-
nation with such credit."” He did not aive his name, and no me knew who he
was or whence he,came; but what encouracement that simple incident brought
with it, and what a heart=-felt blessina follows him today: '"Kind words can
never die." 0, how true. ;

As the years passed, so fully crowded with work, eager pupils thronced
~and stimulated each other to study and good works. Only a few can be men-
tioned in this‘little narrative.

Mattie Carmicael was the - first.. convert to: Christianity. A . larce,
~strong, muscular frame, a face wearino licht in it always, but beyond that
a smile worthy the Christiean that she was. Wothing could move her from
- what she considered her professioh demanded; strict in all her:condict,  in
small as well as larger things, quiet ever, unless her voice of song wished
to praisé. She was the. soloist mentioned/in a previous chapter. Kind, yes
kindness itself. The writer said to.her once:  ‘Mat, when | come to my
last sickness | want you to take care of me. Your strength, kindness and
prayers’  will be just the help for me.'! Yith one of her rare smiles, she
said quietly: 'ell, | will.Y But 0, the sadness of . the record. Seven-
teen years aco they heaped her grave where the broad oak trees shadowed it,
and her white soul went upward. Her place is still unfilléd on earth but
the angels know her up there. ‘Does her - dark face hinder her progress or
her happiness now? . ‘ ’

Levi Edwards, another pupil of the school, went home ~earlier, the
first year of the. second teacher. He was a aood student and died happy. A
little boy was buried the same year who sang Sunday School songs and called
the young teacher while breath lasted, sayino: 'Miss Hattie, Miss Hattie,
Miss Hattie," then singing,

JlMarchin'on, marchin' on, glad. as birds on the wing,
Come the bright ranks of ancels from near and from far,'t

and then‘agéfh,‘ﬁfss Hattie? Miss Héttie; Miss Hattie," until the ‘little
soul left thé‘body, borne up’byuthe.éhgels he sUﬁmoned in his sona.

Ahong the patrons of the school ‘at that time were Mack Fulton and Drew
Wewbern, From the Very first, twénfyFsix Years égo, Fulton has nofjfailed
to keép one yof fﬁe' %amily in SChOOl}’ How his baby boy is in the fourth

~grade, and he and his wife in the nfghtischool. During the time mentioned,




they have laid away two dauchters to await the resurrection, when He comes.
Hewbern and his wife are in the nicht school. What a pleasure it would be
to mention scores (all through the eleven years of school in this little
church, whose names and faces flood the courts of memory) but it is im-
possible to tell even of the wonderful advancement made, of the number who
“went out as teachers, of one class who individually learned every lesson
in the First and Second Readers as they went along; not one time did they
need to go back, but always forward. ,

’ There was one man who came from South Carolina, wofked at the hotel
oh‘Main Street and attended school. H. learned rapidly the First, Second
and Third’Readers. Cne ‘day he said: 'Teacher, | can read. | have stud-
ied night and ﬁay,' | burn my lamp all the nights, studied as long as |
could seeﬂwith these two eyeé, then went to sleep,a’few minutes at a time,
and then studied more. Last night | pfcked up a paper and could read it.

Well, sir, | yelled and holiefed and screamed ‘'til1l all? the folks came

running to see me, and | vyelled more yet. Then they said: 'What's the
matter here? 'Centlemen,' | said, 'l can read! | can read! | ¢an read!'
Then they Agét mad- and.: threw me ott fhe window." 'Were you hurt?" was
asked. '‘o, | s]eeb in the cellar any way, or if is near the ground where

| s]eep.“‘ He was,nqpxa Christian, so there was no praise in his noise.
The next day he left town and no one knew whefe he went. )
Circumstances of;this kind were not uncommon, nor were rare; the al-
most every day occasions of saying very unkind things to the teachers as
they passed along the street. Sometimes hooting and‘shouting'out anathe -
mas; but there is joy in the memory that never did the assailed 1ift their
eyes from the'ground; so they did not, do not to this day know who the as-
sailants were, nor ever will, unless the day of the Lord reveals it. They
“had their reasons and not one bitter thought was stirred, so there could
be none to drag through the yeafs to the grave. Only sad were the thoughts
and often swéet in the sound of other words: Lo, | am with you alway.' 0,

what companionship!



TEINIESSEE.

“But the lend whither ve go to pessess it, is a land of hills and val-
Teys, and drinketh water of the rain of heaven: a land which the Lord thy
iod careth for; the eyes of the Lord thy God are always upon it, from the
beginning of the year even unto the end of the year.'

Let not the reader sit in judoment on Tennessee character which “has
been only hinted at. There is, in its best, very much to admiré, which is
always a stepping stone to love,. If a Tennesseean does not like you, he
rather vou would know it; if he does»iike you, he does net care who knows
it, and this makes you sure of your friends. Rind, cenerous, civen to

'who}esale hospita]ity charitable, magnanimous in dealing with off dprs

religious on all orthodox llnbs, lovers of the church, and Tennessee in all
her merals and politics, proué of her mountains, which fs'weli, Indeed,
o Tenhesseggn could not be what he is but for the glory of these mountains
“and streams. ‘“hat would the Swiss be w?thout their mountainé?' You could
as well bind the sunbeams to stop half way to earth as make a slave of such
“a birthr ght. They can be VSIain,'but never conquered.‘ They die Tree,

H
¥

" Bayard ‘ay]or, who traveled the world over, said° ”For variety of scenery,
the Hudson exéeIS’aii other rivers.'! Stra anqge accl aration from one accepted

as autnorlty in suth matters. Qurély‘he had never seen our own Tehnassee
with its wonderful flow to the qulf. There are places within a few miles
of Morristown, that in grandeur and ‘beauty make one forget the Palisades,
West Point, or even Sleepy Hollow, were not thé‘iatter immortalized by the
nen of lrving, and Nest Point by the scenes of the Revolution. True, the
Hudson is adorned by palacws and hansions, the sleeping place of heroes,
and pvery ﬂrt of man; but the Tennessee fs nature's own, adorned by the God
of beauty, which a noeals again and aculn to the best in one's soul; scts
him to pra isiﬁ P then to worship and the singing of a2 new song. In some of
her Autumn moods one sits on her bank and weeps, overwhe Imed by her glori-
ous self and surroundings. Let the wide famed tand of ltaly boast her
sikies of azure, her sunshine and her sonc, but the heavens cannot be
brighter, the blue more pure, or the constellations more clearly defined

than in the peerless Tennessee.




The time has come to say goodbye to the little church with its cleven
vears of‘history. Eleven years packed full, in which thousands of beings
took prominent part. Uhere are they all today? Vherec? The Eternal keeps

record, for the years have fled to God.

CHAPTER V1.

A REY ERA.

“Verily | say unto you, they have their reward.®

~ In the year 1080, the Holston Conference of the . E. Church, which
had been a mixed Conference, met at Areeneville, Tennessee, and decided to
separate the‘Colored‘from,the,White preachers, and. form another Conference
for the Colored, and . as there were not enough numberically of the latter
five White men volunteered to make the quota.. Cne of these was the Rev. VM,
8. firaves, who was appointed Presiding Elder of the Morristown DRistrict of
the East Tennesse:AConference. Havina the interest of the Colored people
at heart, he sew the need of a higher than an ordinary scheol, and so look-
ed around him for a suitable location. Findina. the preoperty, known as the
"Reacan High School,’” for sale, he at once entered upon negotiations for it,
and soon closed a bargain by the payment of five hundred dollars, of which
amount Eishop ‘larren paid one half. :

~The Colored people were wida awake at this time, doing what they found
to do. Uncle {Henry Yalker, a progressive man, went from house .to house
collecting funds, and helped to raise a part of the money necced. Perhaps
there were others who contributed of their smell means. They did what they
could,

There was in the purchase about two acres of ¢round and a buildinc
suitable for school needs, as it had been used by the Rev. ¥r. Wilson for
the education of boys and young men for some years. It was built and used
by the Vhite Laptist Church of !llorristown for a place of worship, and it is
said that many souls were won to Christ within its walls. During the war
it became a hospital and sometimes a slave market as occasion reauired.

Before the States seceded from the Union, meetings were held in different
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sections of the state to discuss the gquestion of Secession. The last
gathering of this kind held in the state prior to the Rebellion took place
in this building. Hon. A. &. Matkins advocated the ricghts of the stete to
secede from the Federal Union and the Hon. YWm. McFarland spoke against it.
Singular to state, Mr. Watkins afterward became a stronc Union man and a
successful minister in the Holston Céhference of the HMethodist Episcopal
Church.

Altogether, the building is decidedly historic, and if its walls could
tell the story it would read stranger than a bickens' romance. A bullet
hole through the south wall has left 2 momento of the days of terror that
sets one to dreaming of a1l it might mean. , |

As soon as therbiace was ready for occupqncygyﬁra traves sent a mes-
sage to the school in session at the little cHUrch, saying: '%i1] you come
down to the Reagan building? The response was given by immediotely taking
possession of the place, and the inauguration of the new series had beaun.

Hext was required a suitable man to place at the head of the work.

C#ir. Graves, whose interest never flaaged, found in the Holston Conference,

Rev. Judson S. Hill, who at once engaged in the. WOkk, movinag his family
from Elizabethton to Morristown. The first year, 1501, HNr. Hill and the
writer werc the only teachers, and there were enrolled one hundred and
ninety pupils. The’tWo were exceedingly busy. a ‘

The first object of this school, from the very beginning in 1862, wes
the recoanition of fod in the elevation of mankind. (ot one year, since
that date, has passed without a decided revival and many‘convarsions. The
first yecar there was a powerful display of Bivine grace,‘ There was one
feature peculiar to that time only, which reminded of ¢ffects in the South
under the preaching of the great’ YWhitefield in the iohg ago. The subjects
fell while under conviction, and lay seemingly senscless, but after awhile
they would rise with a strong clear evidence of the new birth. Some of
them continug to this day, and sbme have fallen asleep. CQthers have gone
beyond our knowladge, but the angels keep the record.

Truly it has been saiﬁ: "The foundations werc laid inlﬁod9“ and the

growth has been under His immediate care, and over and over has the truth

d
of His word been demonstrated in our midst: ‘We are of more value than




many sparrows.'" A work so owned and blessed by the great Jehovah needs no
other argument to convince any sober thinking mind, that this work must be
done; that the Christian church would be fearfully culpable to overlook or
refrain from taking strong and determinate action for these lowly ones at

2

our door. Ubid Christ die for them? Then do those who ficht against these,
fight against God? or standing off say: 'l am holier than thou.'" Let the
angel of justice write up the history which is rapidly passing into the
archives of eternity.

Elder fraves, from the first, took the deepest interest in the work
for the Frecdmen. He was "Ythinking God's thoughts after Him'', and humanity
called him to minister at her alters, and, rising to the demands of the
hour, he became the champfon of the poor and weak, with a response in his
heart continually: 'Here am |, send me.'* He served from the first as
president of the Board of Trustees of the school, always ready at a call
for delibefations  conéérning its best good. Often was he found in the
school room with an eye of in£e11igent inspection of the work, rejoicing in
the stéady advancement made, and looking forward with prophetic vision to
the better farther on. | ‘

Each'yeér at the closing and graduation of the classes, Elder Graves
was always present with an interest not‘eaSily expressed, and at his last
appearénce in May, 15695, he spoke of his own'advanced/age and the possibil-
ity that we should‘see his face no more. Hor shall we in any of the gath-
erings any more. He, like his Lord, endured the cross, despising the shame,
constantly bearing His image and the victor's palm branch carned in many a
hard fought battle. He lingered with us until he sew Jesus part the veil
which hides the Holy of Holies from this outer world, and heard Him say:
""Come, thou blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom." Yell may the poet
sing: "The chamber where the good man meets his fate is privileged beyond
the common walls of Tife, auite on the verce of heaven."

We will not detain thee, faithful soldier; go to thy rest and to the
higher work of heaven. Look on the face of thy loved Lord and catch the
eternal glow of His smfleg and when we come, we will join thy enraptured

worship at His feet.
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CHAPTER Vi),

JHCIDELTS,

"And te led them on safely so that they fearad not."

The first work for the Freedmen here was introduced and supported by
the Presbyterian Church, Hew School, with ‘headgquarters in lew York City.
Soon after, the two churches were consolidated and the head removed to
Pittsburg, Pa., where. good work was wrought out for the poor until they
. found themselves crippled by so many scheols, and decided to make them par-
ochial, requesting the teacher in Morristown to remove to Knoxville. Gbut
the first camping around held strong inducements for remaining, and the ole
_first tent bore the scars of some decided victories, and the name of the
Great feneral who led straight up to them.

Then the Friends held sway for a while under the leadership of Yardly
Harner, a brave, good man, who has passed beyond the stars; all honor to
his memory. After him, therc was a short session of schools supported by
county funds, and now, at the beginning of the work by Father Graves, it
passed into the hands of the Freedman's Aid Society of the Methodist Epis-
copal Church, later, Freedman's Aid and Southern Education Scciety,

The year 10802 marked the introduction of a teacher, who came in  Sep-
tember, to assist the President, while the writer kept the host in one of
the small recoms. |t was made up of several arades and conditions, and kept
“one busy every moment, . from early to late. By ‘'sun-up’ they began to file
in and were: never in a hurry to leave, ' 'cause mammy wants me to learn
heaps !

The first of January, 1683, br. Hill went ecast to raise money to build
the Dormitory, which was in process of erection. VYhen he first made the
contract for a building to cost three thousand dollars, he had not ready
twenty=five cents of the amount, but the creat need was prompting him, and
his fervent trust in Cod drew him on. Yhile he was seeking for means the
building was coing up, and he was able to meet every payment as it became
due. The house should have been named the YFaith Home,! for in no other

way was it built. And now, acain, when the work has enlarged itself until
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it cries to heaven for wider borders, faith alone is our resource. Ye have
a proverb: 'To learn to live by faith, come to this work in Morristown.'
While Dr. Hill was dway, the two teachers held the school until the
following iarch, when he returned to his duties here. The Spring of 1763
was marked by the small-pox epidemic, which proved fatal to many. GEefore
any one knew the nature of the disease, it had spread thfoUgh town, carry-
ing death and desolation in its dreadful train. VYoung Boctor Helson was
sent to our school by the Sanitary Poard with orders to vaccinate every
child., Then confusion reiened. Some ran one way and some another. Some
went  screaming home to MMammy. ! "She don't “Jow us tc be cone that a-way)’
and in the panié& some escaped. Thouch seVeral colored necple were victims
of the scourge, not one of the pupils was touched by it. The schocl "was
closed at once, the'town QUarantined, and for weeks desclaticn and sorrow
reigned supreme. A famine seemed imminent. ﬁg‘prgvisions beina broucht in
by the farmers, a very plain diet became nceessary. In some families it
was too plain for comfort. Morristown will not soon forget the baptism.
Some of the best were laid aWay, to be seen no more until the last trump
shall sound to wake them. | | o
Buring the school year of 1883=4, Dr. Hill with his family were in the
Boarding Hall, pres?ding and‘teaching as each had need of special attention,
The Boarding Hall was not opened in the fall of 16805 until the middle
of October, and one teacher and the writer staeyed there aleone fer some
weeks. One day, two strangers came up the street to the school house,
a white and a black man. The first sat down under the locust tree where -he
could see well what was going on, 'The other entered the school room, mak-
ing himself very troublesome in varfous ways, and no  amount of coaxing or
persuading “could induce him to lecave. He was doubtless playing crazy by
teaching the classes in a‘ridiculous way,' saying: "1 came from U. C."
When the school went out for recess, he followed, but kept up his pranks.
Buring recess, cne of the teachers went down to the Boarding Hall, unlocked
the door and went in. Unbeknown to her, he started rapidly after her, but
“instead of turning inte the kitchen, where she was, he went directly to the
outside door on the boys' side, and was found examinine the lock and fas~
tenings and takine notice of the window near the door which opened into the

hall. He was spoken to sharply and ordered out with a threat of sending
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for the police. He forgot to be crazy and léft the house and grounds. He
and the white man he]d secret council not far away, but they were watched.
That nightythe teachefs committed themselves to’God,for safety, put cut the
light, and went to bed as usual. 'bout midnight, tﬁere was a sound of some
“one working at the lock of the outside door. Both heard it distinctly and
si]eﬁtly prayed for protection, though neither spoke one word to the other.
After a ’timé the sound ceased, and sweet:s)eep came to the listeners up-
stairs. In the morning they exchanged experiences and found ecach other
further confirmed in the belief of Divine care than ever before; but a
neighborfs house was:entered and a pistol shot By a brave woman sent the
would-=be burglars flying. After this the teachers had a friend stay in the
building at night. Two nights later, a large house, not far away, was
burned while the family were absent. Two weeks afterward the owner of the
house found a man wearing some of his stolen clothing. He was arrested and
‘sentenced to the penitentiaryn‘ lf was’the white man who sat under the lo-
cust tree. . '

fn 1820, there were more students.than ever. The Hall was full, and
still they came. A house was hired and’furnished, and eighf boys occupied
it. Then a room was rented at a neighbor's (OWen Hypsher) and three were
stored there. They4'al} boarded in the Hall. It was in the spring of 1891
that these boys from Hypshers', as they came in for supper, saw a light on
the side of the school h¢use, wHich is farthest from the Hall, and said,
""Scmeone is smoking,'' and passed on. But another soon came into the dining
hall, went quietly to the matkon, Miss Blancher, and whispered, “The
school house in on fire,”: She quietly rose from the table, sent part of
the boys for buckets and bade them bring watef, and part for the long lad-
der which was under the house, while she and the other boys repaired to the
scene. All this was done with almost military precision. At the same time
the girls were told to stay just where they were inside the building, which
they did. ;

By this time the fire was well under way, with a breadth of ten feet
perhaps, (it was kindled near the ground) and the flames were roaring as
high as the caves of the house; but with'prompt action it was soon subdued.
The boys worked as calmly as theugh they were cutting wood, or doing any

ordinary work., There was not one cry of fire, and a very few words spoken,
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One of the teachers was in her room, and- knew nothing cf it until it wes

nearly over, when @ girl sought her, saying: "The scheol house is on fire!'
She Jooked at the girl in a questioning way, but did not move. '“on't you
run over there? Aren't you scared?’ 'Hlo, was the answer, '"there is not

as much as a nail in the whole place that has not been covered with prayers!

In. just two weeks from that night another attempt was made to make it
too warm for us. The first was in the early evening just after the last
supper bell had rung, now it was near midnicht. As some town boys were si-
lently passing arcund to the east ‘side of the school building, they found a
man stooping down and very busy with something on the ground. 1t was so
dark they could not see what he was doing. In an instant'he rose up and
the next there was a flash and a report. He had fired at the boys and
singed onhe's face wifh powder, so close was he, and made a bullet hole
thrcugh the coat of another and then fled up the hill: while the boys,
scared enough, ran the other direction to the Dormitory with their report.
On geing to the place with a light, a newspaper was found saturated. with
kerosene and a bottle near by which had held it. A large quantity was also
dripping from the building. It had been dashed all over the end of the
building as high as the top of the windew blinds, but the match had not
been applied.

A meeting was called to  confer'about ways and means for protection.
The bovys Wefe arranged ihtb bands of four each; one four to patrol-the
grounds until midnight, and the other four from that time until daylight;
because, we said ''an enemy hath done this.'" It was too evident to be dis~
puted. Miss Blancher sat up and kept a fire, for it was ccld,»unti] the
first band came in; preparing hot coffee and waking the next to go out, and
seeing that all were as warm as could well be.

Dr. Hill was away in the interest of the school, and still Miss
Blancher presided as matron. As a last resort, she sought Maydr Dickson,
asking for protectién, as we were within city limits. He said: "I have
heard nothing before of the fires. Just go on with your guards as you have
been doing until the city council meets, then we will take charge of the
matter and you need have no more trouble about it.'" It was done as he said.
We never knew what influence was brought to bear upon the case, or who our

enemics were, but we had strange thoughts about it. Ye want right here to
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make a record of the acts of HMayor Rickson. He seemed to wish for fairness
and true justice, and his gentlemanly conduct toward wus is, and will be,
remembered with gratitude.

This narrative scems simple enough in the telling, but only those whe
were participants can gquess at the mental and nervous strain of the whole
preceeding, and it is doubtful whether all have entirely recovered from the
earthquake-1ike shocks. Yet we were never left alone, particularly after
T

the secend attempt to burn us. There was a precicus calm and solace. he

message came to us in  an almost marvelous way. It came when the morning
star was shining over us and at the birth of a new day and the loveliest
singing of birds came like the prelude of the ''!new heaven and the new earth)
toward which we diligently journey, and the voice was this: '"Ho weapon
that is formed against thee shall prosper, and every tongue that shall rise
against thee in judgment thou shalt condemn. This is the heritage of the

ju
servants. of the Lord, and their righteousness is of me, saith the Lord.”

CHAPTER V111,

THE WORKERS.
"When thou passest throuch the waters | will be with thee.

Yhen thou walkest through the fire thou shalt not be burned."

Rev, Judson S, Hill, B. B., a native of Trenton, ¥. J., was early
called to the ministry of the #M. E. Church, and was scon after sent to the
Holston Conference in Tennessee by Bishop Simpson. His first appocintment
was at Chatténooga, then Cleveland, and afterward Elizabethton, where he
was found of the Lord and Elder Graves for this work at Morristown,

The first purchase here, in 1081, was for about two acres of ground
and the school building. Scon, by his efforts, fifteen acres were added,
and following that, the Dormitory was built, having twenty-two rocms. Then
the Home was attempted for which he collected the first money and inter-
ested the ladies of the Hew Jersey Conference.

Br. Hill stood the storm of poverty and prejudice undaunted. The work
went forward and upward., The currfculum,was placed on. a higher grade, and
the people flocked to the cramped room and crowded school. Under his ad-

|

ministration, the property of the Board has grown, from five hundred dollars
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to twenty-five thousand dollars, and the school brings into the town at

least ten thousand dollars per year,

A

Sre Hill organized the first white M. E. Church in Morristown, and was
its pastor for three years. He has stayed by the Colored Confere :nce, and
out of the five ‘white men who first joined it to help them, he alcne re-
mains. He has been Statistical Secretary, and Secretary since the Confer-
ence was crganized. Also Reserve Delegate to the Sencral Conference in

.

1054 and 1622, and Delegate in 180C.  in IOQQ he received the dearee of

Doctor of Bivinity from the Central Tbnnessue University of lashville.

His true little wife has grown taller in standing straight up by the
side of her husband. In times of trial, when his life has been threatened,
though she suffercd more than he, she prayed, frusted and believed, and has
kept the faith through it all. When Dr. Hill is away she is counscllor in
his place. All honor to Mrs. Judson S. Hill.

From the beginning of this narticular work, Dr. Hill was anxiocus for a
Home for girls, and in 1857 invited Hrs. F. S. Hoyt, of Csncunnoti9 to
visit us with that idea in view. She came and talked to the scheol, making
an iMpression that set the tears to flowing. Through her influence and at
the suggestion of br. Hill, the fellowing vear the Veman's Home Missionary
Society sent a teacher of dress cutting, fitting and sewing and tc do mis-
sionary work. She labored earnestly for four years, visiting from house to
house the sick and the afflicted, reading the Bible and praying with the

sick and dying. She had her sewing room in the Dormitory where the scheol

and others were taught.

[

a larece family, said: "Since Mary went to the

One mother, whe ha
‘sewing school she does the mending for us all, and can do it so much better
then | can."

Later, Mrs. Anna Kent and the ladies of the Hew Jersey Conference,
with Hrs., Clinton B, Fisk, Presidenf of the Yoman's Home Missicnary Scociety,
nobly undertook the work at the solicitation of Br. Hill, through whose in-
fluence the Freedman's Afd Society gave the ground for the erection of a
building on the western slope of,one of these picturesque hills.

As a result of their unwearying consecrated zeal the Home, costing se-
ven thousand, flve hundred dollars to erect and furnish, is literally a

iight-house set on a hill, for a lamp is lighted there which can never be



extinguished.

We must digress here to speak of that man of fud, General Clinton [,
Fisk. Ve can never forget the one visit te us of that herc of pfohibition
of precious memcry. Passing through Morristown with his wife, n his way
to Hérriman; they stopped here, took a carriage and drove to our place,
though it was after dark, ancd sat a few moments in the reception room. Ev-
ery utterance cf his is treasured, and when he tock the hand of cne in
well, and ‘said with an earnestness all his own. 'God bless 'yeu,! it mad
an impression which remains today, lingering with benediction and bearing
fruit. Soon after this he was translated. Higher and hclier now, dees he
forget the work for the lowly here?

As the school grew and expanded, '‘Lenathening its stakes and strength-
ening its borders,' more teachers were added to the band.

In the fall of 1893, six of the teachers rented a small cottage ncar
the residence of Dr. Hitl, which they fitted up as best they could and sct-

tled in it for the year's work. A1l went well until the following February,
when a young man ﬁame* Hitchell, who was passing frem town at a2 late hour
one night, discovared the rocof of the cottage to be on fire. He hurried to
awake the inmates and then worked with judgment and will to save the ef-
fects; but in fifteen minutes a part of the roof had fallen in. It was a
pihe structure and went like a pile of kindling. The things which were

°

saved were so injured by mud and falling sparks that they presented a sorry

appearance., Hany things were lost which could not be replaced, because
they were gifts of dear friends. A gold watch, aold glasses and various
pieces of bric~a~brac, were among them. Hiss Ernsberger, of the Heme, in-
vited the teachers there, which privilege they aladly accepted: but as she
soon broke down with overwork, they set up a2 dining hall in the Dormitory,
keeping their sleepine rcoms at the Home until the close of school in the
following HMay.

The #itchell referred to above was not a christian. He had for months

been the subject of spacial pravers, but he seemed to think it brave to re-

pel all religious influence. After the fire the teachers gave him 2 hand~

some Bible, of which he was very proud and  took encouragement from it.
Once he said: "I shall be in the pulpit with that Bible vyet."” But he

still resisted the Holy Spirit. He was not ready for consecration. Abcut
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this time his health failed and he went down ranidly. He was often told
that if he would seek the Lord, he would cet well, but he would say, "l
cannot <o myself justice now.!' He finally left scheool too weak to walk and
went liome to Mest Tennessee, whers he still went down until he soucht and
found the Lord, then he wrote: ‘e is the fairest of ten thousand to my
soul.'  Afterward he wrote of being well and preparing to preach the fosrel,
but this was not to be on earth, for soon he obeyed the summons: ‘‘Come up
higher.'" liis mother and father thounht best not to heed his last reguest:
“Sury my nrecious Lible with me. For what was there now more sacred to
them than this boeck, the aift of the teachers to their heaven-called boy.
Ve are glad to add here that in 1198 "Hill Crest Cottane' was fitted
ur by a friend of the work and workers, and 1is a blessing untold in many
ways. The King's Daughters cather there each week, and Sabbath School
clesses meet the teachers to prepare for the Lord's day service. Seekers
are called there to be nrayed for and onportunity for-many lines of chris-
tian work is afforded. Amonc these, daily prayers for the oood man, whose
heart the Lord had touched to nrepare this hapoy teacher's home for all
this blessed work, <
‘There is net time or space to write the history of the different worle-
ers of the last fifteen years. ‘In looking backward over the line and suc-
cession one who had known them well could  but exclaim: "VWhat remarkakle
women!t o S R
that wonderful things fod has done for this work in Morristown! It is
probable that no school on this “continent of its size has been carricd on
with so little money. As  we contemplate the thousands who have been edu-
cated in books, and who have found the Savicur and cone cut as lichts to
théir veople, the number who have become successful, respected teachers of
‘their race: we are astonished, amazed, awed. Ye have come to the mount of
Ged, even Horeb. Ve have seen the fire in the bush of thorns that is not
consumed, Ne  have heard the voice of fod frem the mountains of ‘tidien and
the deep dark wilderness of Kadesh. Ye have listened in silence and fear
ﬁo the thunderine of Sinai, and walked amid the rouch, narrow, and lonély
defiles of Calilee with the Man of sorrows: '
Vet we name our walls Salvation and our cates Praise, for we have been

sermitted to follow with the three to the Mount of Transfiauration and look
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upon the alory of our Christ and catch a gleam of that which is oromised
ere long to be revealed in us. - Yea, have proved the sometimes hourly near-
ness of the still small voice. ' |

We doubt if a happier band of mortals can be found anywhare. There
has not been one sorrow or trial too many. They have been to us like the
streams that water the garden of the Lord, and are to us the assurances of

discinleship,

CHAPTER 1X.

ARDREW FULTO,
Surely | know that it shall be well with them that fear God."

Andrew Fulton was not his true name. His parents were slaves anc his
father's name was Reuben Riggs. He was born in 1535, and when four years
of age his mother brought him invher arms to hear his first sermon in this
same school-room, then the white Eaptist Church. She leaned acainst a cer-
tain column holding him in  her arms durinc the service. The slaves were
allowed to worshin here and many were bartized in the old Bethel "snring be-
longing to the place, Fulton's mother beina among them. ‘hen the Union ar-
my first entered Tennessee, through Cumberland Gap, in 18G2, his father ran
-away and reached the line safely. He was first the servant of an officer
and later enlisted as a soldier, and finally died in a hospital.

His mother was no ordinary woman, but decidedly belonaed to the three
t's, true, tried, and trusty: very much looked up to by her race, and very
much cared for by the family who owned her. |

then her old mistress heard that the Federals were coming, she said:
“}'s rather die than sec a Yankee.'"! Poor soul, she took her bed and died

in a few days. Then the slaves must~be sold, and when young Fulton was six
“years old there was a certain buckner, who was gettina up a azna for the
south, who came to Morristown te buy, and naturally bid on these mentioned.
Yhen Tt seemed that the boy was about to be bought by Buckner, his mother,
with loud cries, flew to her youno master, and throwing her arms around his

neck, said, "John, will you let Suckner have Andrew?' He answered: 'lo,
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Pena, not if it costs me all | am worth." Then the biddine became fierce
between John and Buckner, until John shook his fist at the bidder, saying:
“You shall not have that boy if you bid a million of dollars for him."
Yhen his opponent quickly said ''eleven Hundred" John said as aquickly 'elev-
en hundred and sixty-six,'’ at the same time touching the auctioneer on the
arm, who immediately said: 'Gone to Mr. John McBride for eleven hundred
and sixty-six dollars.” The first bidder shouted: 'Fair nlay, gentlemen,
no rascality here!' but the boy was whisked off to safe auarters.

While the family still stood there, sobbing, yet half for joy, having
all been bought back into the same white family wHich had owned them, there
came by a kindly looking man, who said to them very auietly: ‘'Don't cry,
Uncle Sam will be along very soon.' The young Master called John had been
taken care of by Fulton's mother from an infdnt, and she knew She could an-
peal to him., VYhat a big heart He had, and how grdnd he seemed in the rosi-
tion he took for that roor mother; and ' there wefe‘tmany slavé holders of
the same type. Ve can but cry, the Lord reward them. At the close of the
war, Fulton's mother married a Fulton, and thus his name.

He took the family to Virginia, where thé boy Stayed about two months,
then he crew homesick and came back with his sister. At the age of thir-
teen, he entered schooI down in the little chufch, not knowing one letter
from another. But té use a ficure of speech, he went‘flyiﬁg,:kéepiﬁg his
eyes open over books. when hé should have Been sleening. e 1iterally
jumped the second ahd fourth readeré and so on at that rate. By this time
his mother had - returned to Morristown with her husband, who soon after was
killed by a bullet from an enemy, and then the boy must helr his mother.

The part of the vyear in which‘he worked, was much- lénger: than the
school part, but the study went oﬁ by lamb light. At an early age he was
converted while leaning agoinst the same old column where his mother had
leaned with him in her arms.

When the new school was onened, he was a married man, having chosen a
worthy qirl from #noxville. He entered the ranks a11 the same, but wes
obliged to work for his family, and so was actually not more than eighteen
months in school until he graduated. For sevérairyears~he taught in dif-
ferent plaCQS*w?th success, and in 1800 became a teacher..in Morristown ilor-

mal Academy. Aggressive, earnestly seeking more of C(God, he is bound to
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still go up with the Lord's help., lay he turn many to righteousness and

shine as the stars.

CHAPTER X.

A GROUP OF STUDERTS.

"And they shall be mine, saith the Lord of Hosts, in that
day when | make un my jewels.! ‘

There have been many who have lived and died worthily among us. The
recording angel will present all such names to the Judge in the great day.
vor have we been exempt as a school from those who have taken and kept the
downward way, and are lost to sight. Dut the number is far in the minority,
and the fact that there are such is one of the strongeét reasons why every
effort'should be made to save them.

Among the staunch veterans of our work we would mention Rev. fOwen Hyp-
sher, who came here to edutate‘his two boys in 1770, Their mother had died
some months before, and now he must, as far as possible, fill Her,place as
well as his own. He became a member of the Holston Conference, and buyina
a home near these grounds, settled down as our close neighbor. His accept-
able work among the churches went on steadily until 1802, when he married
for his second wife, Carrie Cooce, whose name and character were well unit-
ed. Soon after, he and his wife entered school as pupils, and sat side by
side with the two boys, though the latter were in advance of the parents,
and could helpkthem at - home with their studies. Hypéherfs ‘balance wheel
was a full share of cood judeoment. This, with his integrity, thorough con-
version, and a hard leaning on his religious convictions, made him a prime
factor in the midst of school and church.

Once, during a severe, protracted illness of the writer, he called a
prayer meeting for <cight in the morning in the Chapel to nray for her re-
covery. The room was filled and the following night there was a change for
the better. The morning meeting went on and the "better' went on until the

patient was able to ¢o out, and soon joined the song of the grand old
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prophet: ;
"They shall mount up on wings as eagles,
"They shall run and not weary,
"Walk and not faint."

It was surprising how Hypsher took hold of the books in an understand-
ing of them. But there was a call in his soul, a 'woe is me if | nreach
not the Gospel,'" so he left the books and with The Book in his hand went
out to seek for lost souls,

Five years age he was made Presiding Elder, a position which he has
~filled with credit. Though the peonle are very poor under the pressure of
~hard times, he manages some way to cet along with a large family and conse-
quent expenses. From the twenty-third of October, to the twelfth of Decem=-
ber, 1895, he had traveled two hundred and seventy miles, and received
twenty-six dollars, paying six dollars of that for car fare. His two boys
grew up to manhood respected by all. Clifton, the younger, was brilliant,
remarkably so, He graduated here at the age of sixteen; .then studied a
year at Hashville, and afterwards traveled with his brother in the south
the greater part of two years, but he developed pulmonary trouble; came
home  feeble and died suddenly at the age of nineteen. He left a clear evi-
dence of his acceptance with heaven, and said to Mrs, Hypsher: ''You have
been a good mother to me, now | am going to my own dear mother, and tell
father (he was away at the time) 1 die a Christian."

S0 gently shuts the eye of day;
So dies a wave along the shore."

The father of Mrs. Hynsher, Mr. foode, an old gentleman nast sixty,
accompanies his bright-faced little grandchildrén to school each day, and
sits with them to learn to read and write.

There has been a long line of preachers, stretching through the years,
associated with this work, it is impossible to name the half of .them.
Guthrie, Gillespie, Branner, Breedlove, Thomnson; Bruce? Marley, and scores
of others. Yes, and Bufwell, who said in his last testimony - in i Chapel:
"Remember if | féil in the street,’asyl may, | fall in the arms of Jesus."
It was in his own home in Alabama, that he put on the new garment. of heaven

dot very long ago there was a little girl who, although eight or nine

vears old, had not been near enough to school to oaet its advantages until
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her parents moved within a few yards of Horristown Academy. They were poor,
and though it was winter, and half an inch of snow on the around, yet her
feet were bare.

One day she said to her father: !'Listen to me, parny; over there at

that school-house they get edications, and | want edications; and if you
can't get me shoes | shall jes' go barefeet to that school-house.' 'Well,
Azzie,'" said her father, "1'11 qet you shoes as soon.as | 'can.'" "But |

can't wait. VYou'll see,"” said the child.

Truc to her word, the next Monday here came Azzie to school leaving
the print of her little bare feet all the way in the snow. She had such a
glad face, which clearly said: "What is a little snow! | am here, and its
nice and warm here, too. How for my edication,' and she went about it with
awill. The chart furnished her first lessons, and she soon conguered
those. Then she went home and attacked her father once more. ‘‘Papoy, the
children what gets edications at that school has books to get it out of.
How I must have a book--a first reader." ''Ch, read on the chart, Azzie,
that will do," said her father. 'lo, it won't papny, it takes a book next.
I knows the chart."

The father was making the acquaintance of his child. So Azalee came
back a conqueror with a book, slate and shoes. She made good use of these
until the spring closed the school for the summer vacation.

The next fall found the child in her nlace in another class, in an
advanced book, though she was not well-=""had coughed all summer,'the
mother said.

~ One day there was a heavy fall of snow for Tennessee, yet Azalee
started with her class to climb the hill leading to the Industrial Home,
where the girls were taught sewina. She was gently requested not to qo,
but "l must,' she said so decidedly that her teacher said no more. On the
way her strength failed. She fell and could not rise. She was carried
home by strong arms and put in bed, frdm which she was borne to her last
cold bed in the cemetery far up on the hill. Consumption was not long in
finishing frail Azalee. It was hard for her to give un school, and 'l
must go'' was ringing in the mother's cars for many days. Toward the last

of her illness she talked in her quaint way of the other home, where the

"Heaven organ'' would make her music,




29

She had a favorite brother to whom she talked most earnestly. 'ilow
Frank,' she would say, ''¢co to church every Sunday. Do you hear? 1 mean it!
And don't you sit back and laugh with the bad boys, but you walk right up
into the amen corner and say your prayers, and cet ready to die and mect me
ur there. Do you hear? | mean it! (

Poor Frank was killed on the railroad not many months after, and
“Pappy'' went suddenly last fall. All are missed, bﬂt in the school room
none more cherished than the bricht, original Christian Azalee.

As interesting, yet different, is the story of Mrs. Read, a remarkable
woman, with'a desire to learn from books which burned into her soul. She
was the mother of six children of.school ace when she first came into the
school . room, and it was a touching .sight’to ,see her coming un.the slope
with her flock of graded sizes around her. She had a pleaéing‘QUiet digni-
ty which was very winning. She seldom spoke unless addressed, and theré
was an evidence of strong good sense in all she said; no slang, no ordinary
cheap sentences; she had copied from the best. One thing was noticeable,
she never missed a lesson of any kind. True, they were primary, but as
much to her as Greek to an advanced student. Her grade was ten in every-
thing, deportment as well as books, a thinag that has nct occurred often in
~seventeen years. Her life-path has been marked by tears anc heart-aches,
such as an'intemperate,husband can bring tc pass. This last, no deoubt, did
its work for the pcor woman. ©Bying of consumption, she looked cut calmly
upon the future when her eight children would‘be motharless, saying, ''Cod
‘will take care of them. HMey my poor husband come to Him." ‘

The western wooded hill is  fast becoming the city of the dead, wheré
many of the best are being borne to its silent shade. Eirds of the early
spring time, prepare your songs; vielets, Vift up your purple heads, for
those who find their last low bed, where the evening shadows linger.

Wle cannot pass this = way without speaking of Henry Hudscn, who came to
us from Knoxville, stayed one year and found the Saviour within the walls
of the same old Chapel where so many have found him before., Vivid in the
memory of all who were present that memorable night is the nicture of the
stalwart young man, who rose with an air of unfaltering &eterminaticn, and

went forward for prayer hefore any call for seckers had been made, at the



singing of the first hymn, "We are‘calling for Volunteers,"

In'the spring, he went to the Clinton coal mines to earn money with
‘which to return in the fall, but he took cold, and comsumption set its seal
upon him. Vhen he found there was no hore of recovery, he begaed to be put
on the train and sent to Morristown, to die in sight of the scheool house
and grounds, for, said he; UMy Lord met me there.' He reached Morristown
in 2 dying conditicn. The young men of his class took care of him for five
days, when he passed into the holier care of heaven, and then they made his
grave. ‘ ' '

Thomas €ox was one of the bright Christians of the schocl, who made

marked sacrifices fcr an  education,  with commendable progress, became a
teacher and thus a benefactor to his race. His sickness was characterized
throughout by a cheerful, hopeful spirit, and a trust unshaken. His last
words to two’of the téachers were: i may get well, but if not, | am ready
to go, and | will watch for the teachers at the beautiful gate."
' - It is now more than six years since Samuel Gorden came, a strancer, to
the school  rcom. His coming was so quiet; the usual letter of interroge-
tion and announcement had not nreceded him. He had hired a cabin of cne
room near the school building, furnished himself a cot and a few cocking
utensils and a little something to cook, and then went to work in  earnest
- with the books. He seemed to have the elements of faithfulness and truth
as a birthright, but that year the Lord met him in the cabin and said to
him: 1 have redeemed thee.'' He was a happy boy and from that time his
course has been remerkable for a quiet, consistent exhibition of the best
‘type of Christianity. ‘

In the spring, he said, "l must leave here and ao to work." Close
questioning revealed that after he had naid his rent and bought what few
furnishings were needed, he had but three dollars and twenty-five cents
left on which te 1iye; from the first of December up to this time (March
20th), this amount had supplied his need. His food had been corn-bread and
one hog's=-jowl, the gift of Rev. Owen Hypsher, who little knew at the time
that it made his only variation in diet for the space of three months., O,
how that man wanted an education! 0f course, we said ''stay."

As soon as he was fitted, he taught school for a few months in the sum-

mer, coming back in the fall. But the clecse application te study and the
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teaching immediately after were too much for him, and two years ago he did
not seem well, but went right on, uncomplaining, threouch the term, then
taught again through the summer, and came back in the fall of 18%k, tired
out. 1t was his senior year, however, and, thouah often in pain, he must
study; which he did, graduating honorably. \

Year after year he has been a staff to lean upen in all the Dormitory
werk, tekinag care of broken windews and locks, ever on the alert teo  keep
buildings in repair and grounds in order, without need of suggestion. WMas
a physician wanted in the nicht, ""Gordon will go for him.'" Yas it neces-
sary. for scme one to take care of the premises, "Gordon would stay all the
vacation by himself." Ve had depended upon him in everything until he hac
ccme to be called the backbone of the place, and when coneratulated would
say, "I am only too ¢lad to be useful."”

We had hoped and expected that as study was over he would be better.
His school was engaced and waiting for him, but he found himself unable to
teach, so Br. Hill took him to: his home and cared for him through the last
Csummer, supplying a physicai and all need. VYhen school opened in  Septem=
ber he wished to come back to-his old home in the Hall, which he did, hop-
ing against hopne, to rally and go to Africa to tell his people there that
Christ died.for them,

For a time he seemed better, but as the winter came on he grew worse
until the Doctor said there is no chance for him to get well.

- One morning in December, just as the school had assembled for devo-
tional exercises and was singing the beautiful song, ''When thée Roll is
Called Up Yonder,' the angels came and on their golden pinicns bore away
his spirit to the beautiful home above. His last words were: 'l am ready
any minute.'" So severe had been his suffering that it was almost a relief
to see him calm in death and to know that he was where no sorrow, sickness,
pain or death can come. Truly, in this case, 'Death is swallowed un in
victory.'"" Gordon has begun to livel ‘

The briliiant Clifton aﬁd faithful Sordon, Henry Hudson, and Thomas
Cox of sacred memory, rest side by side on the western hill. Sleep there
in peace, ye redeemed ones. The trump of God will waken you in time for

the first resurrection; and on such the second death hath no power,
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CHAPTER X1,

SUMMARY,

"Whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever things are of
cocd report.' i

For the eleven years of schoel in the little church, there is no re-
cord of the yearly revival or of the teachers who went out; but in the
written history of the past seventsen years, we report two thousand five
hundred  students who have gone out as teachers, and with the exception of
five or six, all. werc believers, and many of them began their christian
lives in our old Chapel. We alsc report eleven hundred and twenty-five
conversions. Host of  these, as we have followed un their history, have
been true to their trust and continue to walk in thevright way. About ten
percent have kept the faith, put on their robes, and cone home. -

Among the students who are in school today fitting themselves for fur-
ther usefulness are twenty-nine ‘teachers, who have already taught three
thousand: two hundred” nupils, and  they are all christians who copy their
Alma Hater in opening their schools with prayer and teaching the Bible with
other books.

Ye report, also, about one hundred: preachers of “different denbmina"
tions who have onened the books within these walls and acne out better pre-
caredsto.lead others to: Christ. How insignificant this may all apnear to
the outside world, ""this short and simple annals of the poor!' Let not the
seczle sit in - judgment upon us. The books are nct yet open. Yait, kind
reader, for a better licght. The sun of eternity has not yet risen. Yait
for the,ingathering of the sheaves. Wait till the harvest is shouted.home,

These pacges bear no strunanearls of rhetoric, ner happy vein of ara-
tory, but a simple unvarnished olimpse of the history of ‘twenty-nine years
of close observation of the work for the poor race called negroes. It is
but an outline, - It is, after all, an unwritten history, and only the ur-

gent request of others could have promsted this much. The story, if writ-

L

tne out in detail, would fill many large volumes of interesting matter, as
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each day bears scme record of marked event. fOQur old ship has been tempest
tossed amid the surging waves, but has, nevertheless, kept her headlicht
burning, and o ntinq steadily to the Haven. Loved forms have slinoed away
from our caze intc the darkness to be here no more; but they have kindled
their beacon light uncn the shore immortal tco beckon us on. He reach for
a-vanished hand to find emoty air. Ye listen for @ hushed voice and hear
the strife of tenguces, and sterner things than death have seized upon the
heart strinos with wrenching arasp. But the sound of sweetest melody comes
floating over all this from the shore of better promise, and cur alad souls
seck to nut on new clean robes of patience and love, and wait for the full
fruition of immortality.

0, if these pages could but touch some hzart or move some feet this
way to come over and heln us, if scme winning tone could reach some ear to
hear the need of this people, all this should not, would not be in vain.
Vhile the trumpet scunds lona and waxes louder, lsrael would press forward

» hear what the Lord should speck cencerning this work,

Fifty times in one year did Dr. Hill write cut necatives to as many
apelicants for admission to the Boarding Hall. There was no more room.  In
cne of his tours east, he beagan to raise the money for the new building
which is tu contain onc hundred rooms. The first stery was finished and
corner stone laid and much of the material was on hand to complete the
structure, but the fearful depression in finances all over the country
struck the work with paralysis, and the fine stone foundation fifteen feet
high still steocd waiting.

More than sixty macns have waxed and waned since the foundaticn of the
building on the hill was laid, and no man had come or sent to help the fin-
ishing. The walls became to us like the Jews' wailinc nlace ocutside of the
old city of Zion, and like them, we cried, "0, that | knew wherc | micht
find him,' that he would bring the help so much needed at this place.

Then did the experience of the Psalmist become curs. ‘'in my distress
| cried unto the Lord and he heard me.'"" The waolls have now been reared.
The roof crowns the structure, but again the sound of the hammer has ceased,
for purses are closed and there is none as yet te say, 'Here am . | will

agive of the store intrusted to me by the Giver of all good gifts, that this




Chouse which is builded in Thy name may fulfill Thy promise.t

In the Figurative languace &f lsaiah:

“Behold, | will lay thy stones with fair colors, and lay thy founda-
ticns with sapphires, and | will meke thy windows of acates, and thy gates
of carbuncles, and all thy borders of pleasant stones.

“AT1 thy children shall be taught of the Lord, and areat shall be the

neace of thy children.
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