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PREFACE.

oty ) Gtmes

[ do-not undertake this worl, thinking to gain famo or applause;
to the contrary, I know that the greater part will ridicule me, and say,
« What a vile wrotch!” I Aave been so, am I so now? who knows?
the Power, the Word, and the Spirit ; three witnesses : that's enough,
if I was to ndd anothor, (myself) perhaps you might doubt whether
it wos truth. Some will understand, and not condemn; let othess
consider lest thoy nlso be tempted. If I don’t get fame and applause,
1 am in‘hopes of gotting a fow shillings, or dimes, or cents. [ have
buffoted the boistorous ocean twenty-two vears, commencing when I
was ten years of age ; and many o long yoar have suffered the penalty
of the violated law of my country, and exposed myself to the just
wrath and indignation of Him, who too well knows that I write true.
I do wish that some human beings who are careless about their
present and eternal welfare, may teko warning, and be benefited.

Aithough you may not have run to the same excess of rioting as
I have, yet you are under condemnation, except you abase yourselves,
and exglt the Lord Jesus continually.

Whot I have hers rolated, I have seen with my own eyes, and
proved by woful experience. I could say much more, and relate from
hearsay, many, and greater cruclties. But these facts aro sufficient to
show the tyranny and brutality of unprineipled men, when * clothed
with a little brief authority:” and to show the salutary effects of
Christianity, as exemplified in the charactor of the Hon. Judge
Powurs, and other worthy keepers at Auburn,

It is represented in a dialogue, because I was throe years in Auburn,
previoL. to my going to Singsing; the resson of which was, that
after an sbsence of nineteen yoars at ses, I returncd to my sister’s in
Saratoga ; and finding her, with several children, in extreme want,
through the misconduet of un intemperate husband, and being zlso
intemperate mysolf, resolved to overcome evil with evil. Therefore,
thinkinng to relieve their wants, feloniously took some articles not
belonging to myaelf, for which I was apprehended, und sent to Aubarn
for the time abovs mentiaoncd.



INTERESTING TRUTHS,

[N A BIALOGUE BETWEEN TWO DISCHARGED CONVICTS ONE
FROM THE STATE FPRISON AT SINGSING, AND THE OTHER

rRoM AUBURN.

Scene on board a Steam Vessel on the North River.

SINGBING. AND AUBURN,

Auburn., Well messmate, bow goes it 1 you look very dull.

Singsing. The boat gaes well enough, but I must confess
that I do feel very dull.

Auburn. Hav’nt youand I been shipmates somewhere?

Singsing. I think I’ve seen you before.

Auburn. Was'nt you, on Lake Champlain last war?

83 qsing. Now I know you Sam. How have you been
ever since !

Auburn. I do middling well now, but I've had hard times
since I saw you last.

Singsing. And so have I, and not long since neither.

Auburn, Why, what's been the matter? you look more
shabby than ever I saw you before,

Singsing. Did you take notice of that big house where all
them poor fellow.s with striped clothes were at work ?

Auburn. Alas! poor fellow, how long was you there ?

Singsing. Two years.

Auburn, How did they use you there

Singsing. We were all very apt to cry out with one in
very ancient times, “my punishment is more than I can
bear.” But I tell you of a truth, I was almost in despair all
the time I was in that place,

Auburn. I know what it is, messmate, I was three years
in Auburn,
 Singsing, You was! what for? I never should have
thought that of you!

Auburn. [ never should have thought it of myself; if I had
oot got there. [ tell you that while we ure giving full scope
to our foolish, and deceitful, and deeperatuly wicked hearts,
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fulfilling the lusts of the flesh, not caring how, we know not
where we are going ; till by being led captive by the devil
at his will, he leads us into a scrape, and there he leaves
us: he never bails us out, or pays the penalty.

Stwngsing. 1 know that too well, by experience; but do
you think you will serve that old hard master any more?

Auburn. 1 know I never shall.

Singsing. Beware of self-sufficiency, the great High King
of spirits deals mysteriously with those that feel so confident
it their own strength ; and ho sees thatthey are building on
a false toundation, he throws the whole fubric of works
down, and leaves the man 1n a worse condition thun he ever
was.  Ull tell you how the merciful High King dealt with
me, when I was going on in formal religion : [ thought E
was strong, but he let me know that I was weak, by bringing
me into sore afiliction of a long continuance. The story is
this ; about nine years ago I cut up a dirty caper in New
Liondon, and got put in jail; and there was a fellow put in
with me, a very unreasonable disagreeable person; and he
aggravated me three or four days, but mostly nights; for he
would not let me sleep.  So just at daylight one morning,
he waked me out of a dese,and I sprung up, and catched up
a bench, and hit him over the head, and very uear killed
him. He halloo’d murder, and the jailor, and many other
people came into the prison. And noiv you must kndw the
devil had got me into a scrape, and left me. 1 denied what
I had done, saying that he feli over the stove. He tald his.
story, and they believed him, and I was put inta the dungeon.
The women said he wovid die, and could not live. What
think you must bave been the situation of my mind, then in
a dungeon, and a murderer? We are brave th extreme,
{sailors in general) even in approaching danger, when there
is the smallest hope ; but let it come upon us so as we can
see no hope, and then if we are spared long enough, how
sooa it will bo ‘“ Lord have mercy upon my poor soul.”
That was my prayer, for { could soe no hope; die ho
would, I thought, and hang I must; so I walked back and
forth in the dungeon, and all 1 could say, was, ¢ Lord
have mercy on my poor soul, Lord have mercy on my poor
soul;” und he heard mej the man got better, and I was
hound over to the superior court, under five hundred dollars
bonds; but having no friend to be my bail, I had to stay in
jail eight months and eleven days; during which time 1
broke off many wicked and idie habits, geing an strictly in -
formal religion. Through his having a bad . acter, and
my morality, when the court set, they let me go,
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Now when I got my liberty, I thought I had a good heart,
and like the Laodiceans, thought I was rich in spiritual
goods; but soon found out that the seetl was sown by the
way side. One day J met a man t.hut I knew, and he, per-
ceiving 1 appeared to be very religious, says to me, “ do you
think that your religion is good for any thing 7’ ¢ O yes,”
says [, I know it is.” But not long after, [ was tempted
by & drinking, lewd woman; and I complicd with the tempta.
tion, and then, you see, God gave me over toa reprobate
mind, to do those things that were * not convenient,” for a
time, but scon brought me into sore affliction, and brought
me through it, for which I feel thankful. 'T'here is ne way
to get along in the religion of our Redce_mer, but to feel our
nothingness, and exalt him, and follow his example.

Auburn. But how did you get into trouble again 1"

Singsing, 1f T tell you all the particulars, will you in
return tell me how you got to Auburn, and how they used
you there?

Auburn. T will, and I want to know how you was used
too 7

Singsing. As soon as I had complied with the temptation
before mentioned, I went on from bad to worse; stealing and
drinking, T'hey caught me in a little dirty trick in New
London, butthey had compassion on me, and sentenced me
only = fortnight to the Work-house; but I got away the
first night, and started off into the country. I still often had
serious thoughts about my lost religion; and I thought if 1
could get a wife, [ shonld be frec from temptation, and be
able to go on in the good old way; accordingly I went to a
place to get work ; there I fell in with 2 young woman, and
after a very short courtship, got married, but soon founs out
I had missed the mark of happiness, by forgetting to walk
in the Spii.t, and that I should not fulfil the lusts of the
flesh. ¥ was poor in health, and in circumstances, getting
but little work ; and at fiest, though my wife drank to excess,
I did not give way to it, but at last, being enticed, T tvok a
little, and that opened the door for much more, and greater
folly. )

Auburn. But did you not know that she would use strong
drink before you married her

Singsing. Yes, I knew that she had been subject to dis-
sipation, but she had walked soberly some time, and said
sne had seen the folly of it; and, as I thought, she was no
worse than I had been: my very self-sufficient religion
deceived me, for I thought I 'was good enough te bring her
- over 1o rightcousness. Never did a man ceme ncarer to the
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transgrossion of Adam, than I; she says to me, “ I would
not be 8o odd ameng folks, the family have all drank a little
this morning; take a little, it won’t hurt you.” Alas! [
yielded ; but wo was with me; for I took to strong drink
from that time: but it was not long before I got where I
could get no more for a couple of years; and since I got
out, the goodness and mercy of God has kept me from it.

Auburn. But what was your crime, that sent you to
Singsing ?

Singsing. It was not one, but many. If the authority
had known what a bad fellow 1 was, they would not have
given me so light a sentence. In the first place, 1 was
unwell, and scarcaly able to work ; andit was scldom I could
get any thing to do; and il I earned a shilling, my wife
wanted two; and { was very anxious to get things to keep
house with, so that [ coveted almost every thing that I saw.
At last I began to hook things, at one place and another.
One night 1 was bringing along a parcel of things, and as the
stage came in very late, the driver saw me, and halloo’d
“ watch here's a- thief?”” No watchman heard lim, and [
went on boldly, This made me more bold afterwards. But
vou know though a rogue runs clear a long (ime, yet he gets
catched at last. How glad Lam that I got caught. Supposing
the Lord had cut me down in my wickedness, I should never
have had that blessed hope that I have now. All this time
I kept a little bottle, and when it was empty, I would think,
« well, now I will quit this hellish practice of drvinking,’” but
blinded by the god of this world, having a prospect of some-
thing to steal, I would go and get another pint, and resolve
that that should be the last. Many tines I have had such
horror of conscience, that I have poured what I had in the
bottle into the fire, with a firm resolution to quit: but,
according to the old proverb, I will seek it yet again,” but
still again with morning ligh. pursue the road to ruin, At
last, one night 1 was groggy, and broke into a dye shop, and
lugged off a lot of clothes; a2nd the same night I went into
a house vard, and carried off a feather bed. Thinks I, I'll
get ready to go to keeping house by and by; but the bed
was what brought me out, for I being two thirds drunk, left
it hangiog on the fence, where I hired 2 room up staire ; and
the womabn of the house got up before I did in the morning ;
““ha ha)’ says she, * here’s a fine prize on the fence.” I
Leard her, and went out and owned it ; says I, **1 forgot to
fetch it in last night.'’ *¢ Ah, hu,” says she, “you stole it, I
kpow that bed, it is the bed that Mr. w——a== lay sick on.”
I was 8o frightened that 1 knew not where to fly, If I bad
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stood my ground, and carriod the bed up stairs, she would
have known nothing ubout it. Here you see how weak a
guilty conscience is; * One shall chace a thousand, and two
shail put ten thousand to flight.”” I had ehance enough to
get away; but it was not to be so: I had run my race, and
had mado work enough for repentance. I was apprehended
and sent to jail half drunk, But Oh! when [ had taken a
knap on the floor, and awoke up sober, then began my
repentance ; and how thankful T feel that the Lord grauted
me that repentance, which I believe is uato Life. [Reader,
I hardly think you have been so vile as I have been, but
remember you are a sinner, and have necd of that “ gudly
sorrow which worketh Life,”]

The next day 1 was taken to be tried by a justice’s court;
nd they favoured me, not making the amount of the things
1 had stolen, over twenty-five dollavs: aad so sentenced me
ninety days to jail. Then my heart rejoiced, at the thought
of avoiding the State Prison. But alas! my rejoicing was short ;
the high sheriff did not recognize me to be an old offender at
first, but he soon perceived that I had been sentenced there
forty days before; and that was not the worst of it: the
next night, after L got to bed, the doors were opened, and 1
was called out before a justice and another man who I had
injured, but T knew him not.  The justice asked me where 1
got that leather that they found in my room? I could'nt
deny it; and told him [ got it down below there, out of a
currying shop. e told me that would do; and then he
went to writing for half an hour.  Oh! how miserable I {elt
all the time lte wag writing. ** Down the river I must go,” says
I; *“shall I havo to ;o to States Prison?" ‘“Don’t you think
you deserve it 1’ replied the justice.

I never felt snch horrors of a guilty conscience before;
even when in a dungeon as a murderer. Had I possessed
worlds, T would have given them all, to have had them fall on
me : the wrath of an injured, good. and merciful God, stared
me in the face.  Added to this, the fear of punishment, now
already begun, and the fear of justly deserved eternal pun-
ishinent; the lash was severe : 1 resolved on a plan which
was also severe 5 my mind was tn a continual frame of prayer.
From the moment I resolved on this plan, 1 felt more easy
in ray mind.

Auburn. What plan was it thal was so severe ?
~ Singsing, Look at the 19th chapter of Matthew, and 12th
verse, the one for the suke of the kingdom of heaven.

Auburn., Wonderful! shockingt Buat are you sure you
did it for the kingdom of heaﬁen.’s sake, o was it only to
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escapn puinishment in this world? God cannot be daceived,
and will not be mocked. ‘

Singsing. I muet own that it wae a complicated foar, bu
all tho time I had it in my mind to do.it, and all the time I
did it, L'had my mind drawn out in a framo of prayer, that ft
might bo the means of lifting meo above the cares of this
world ; and in a great measure it has.  All L am sorry about
it, is, that I did not do it twenty years before. What a bles.
sing it has been to me already : I should have (most likely)
been sentenced to seven or ten years, whereas 1 only got”
two ; and now, while others, no worse than I have been, are
drudging out a long sentence, I am enjoying freedom, and
the good of the land. ORk! my Father in heaven, may I be
thankful to Thee every moment. .

Secured from the atrongest allzioment to sin,
I find in all places my hoaven begin,

Auburn, But your resisting temptations will not have the
same value as if you had net done this thing,

Singsing. But I have reaisted unto blood, striving against
sin, and as [ am resolved to wage a war with it, looking to
Jesus for grace, redeeming the time, running with patience
the race that is set before me, I am in hopesto gain the
much desired haven at last.

)

“ To patient faith the J)rim is sure,
And all that to the ond endure
The cross, ahall wear the crown.”

Lock at the 56th chapter of Isaiah, 4th and 5th verses ;
what &. precious promise for mo, upon condition of deing
those things that please Him, and keeping his Sabbaths.

Auvburn. Well, let us know how you fared at Singsing, for -
I have heard that it is a hard place : I thought Auburn was
bad enough, but I hear that Singsing is ten times worse.

Singsing. When 1 got there it was Sunday, about noon ;
rattletebang went the doors, and they shoved me into = little
hole with a bit of bran bread, and a small piece of shank
beef, and a few cold potatoes, there was & board and a
blanket to lic on, and & tub that answered for table, chair,
and privy; oll that T could see else was stone and iron.
What a horrid situation ! the fruiis of sin.. 'The next morn-,
ing I was taken out and stripped naked, and obliged to get-
into a large b of cold water, for ‘the pretence of washing; |
now remember I was very ill, for I had not got well yet.
So they gave me the equipage of Jucob's cattle, and sent me
off to picking wool; 'such flogging 1 never saw before. I -
thought I'd seen encugh aboard of a man-of-war, but it



1 ' ,

was'nt a beginning : the name of the kesper of the shop
where § was, wos %urr, and he was about as ugly to handlo
poor fellows, as a chesnut burr would be to handle.
Auburn. O, I know that fellow, ho was turned away from
Auburn for his cruelty. I havo henrd that when any keeper
gets turned away from Auburn, if he goes to Singsing, they'li
employ him right off. :
' Al‘:'ngsing. The Liord makes the wicked his sword to exe.
cute his judgments upon others, often not so wicked as them-
selves, | :
Auburn. For my part I never had cause, nor inclination,
to find fault with any keeper while I was in Auburn, The
rules, of the prison were very strict, yet there was not much
flogging. Onco 1 got a light touch of it, but it was,my own
- fault, for I deserved it, because I was so foolish as to get
into a, fair converzation with a fellow that sat next to me ;
and I was strictly forbidden to speak to any prisoner. ~ The
keeper seemed very loth to do it, *“ but,” says he, “¢it is
your own fault ;" and I did not blame him. .
Singsing. Ah, there’s a great difference when men teke
delight in heathenish humanity, or Christian humanity,
So, as [ was telling you, after a fow days the keeper set
me to cobbling old shoes, und I made a poor fist of it; and
once in a while the tyrant would come hehind me, and give
me five or six lounders alongeide of the head. < Q,” says
~ he, ** You shall have fair play;.we’ll try you.” The tools E
had to work with were very poor; the fact was, they thought
" ¥ was a good strong fellow to work umong stone, but there’s
. where they missed it, for I was a Jarge shadow, but the sub.
stance was worn out in the sea service, and taking mercury.
Accordingly they turned me out to work among stone ; then
I got with a clever keeper, his name was Tompkins, and he
put e on a cart with three others, to draw stone to fll upa
dock, Oh! what misery I was in.. When I got out in the.
. morning, I would think, %ow, hotw, how can I stand it all
pight? 1 prayed all the time, end read my Bible all the
chance I could get ; what should ! have done if 1'd had no
- Bible. But I soon got changed for the worse: My. Mar-.
shal, the assistant keeper, met me one morning, and sent me
up on the hill to Mr. Knap, and he sent me afier a large
- sledge, and set me to breaking up rocks, but it was so heavy
1 could not swingit: then I got it, the keeper wouid come
and give me five or six raps with his endgel every half hour,
- saye he, “ I'l} learn you how s act the old soldier.” Oh!
how I longed for night; and in the morning my bones would
© -achg.se I 'couid hardly stir. I weathered it out about a
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fortaight with Mr, Knap, and then got into worse hands., He
wag a youngish fop, his name wus Lent, he put me to tho
wheelbarrow,. but I believo it was Mr. Wolsoy, the head -
keeper's orders ; for ho seemed to have more compassion
than any of the rost, but he let thiem (tho keepers) havo too
much of their own way. That was supposed to ba ensy
work, but I tell you, I never suffered so much in my life as
I did during that time; I had such pains in my bongs that 1
could herdly stir, and if I stopped a moment, éven to tie up
my shoe, if the keeper saw me I was sure to get a flogging,
I was-very near putiting an end te my mortal existence, I
was tempted to do it, but thunks be to Him that kept me from
it.  You know how they have to march,.one after another,
close together, so as onc’s belly touches the other's back;
and we had a long hill to go down three times a day. I
was so Jame in my bones I could not stendy myself, and I
would stagger about and tumble on the others, and then I
would get two or three raps over the head with a cudgel.
Y could not help but cry almost all the time, and thé more I
cried, the more they beat me. One day us I was crying .in
my cell, for soirow, along came Mr. Half a kecper, and with
a jeering laugh, says he to e, *“ What are you laughing
about?” I gave him no answer, and lie went off. I was so
hungry that T would watch every chance 1 could get, to pull
up some grass, or weeds, to eat; thisis the truth, and there
was enough others did sp too, while the assistant keeper
was selling barvels of provision for swill. I'll tell one of his -
zeslous tricks; I wasin a habit of applying to the doctor
now und then, and that made Mr. Marshal very angry; one
day as I was in the hospital, he came up to me, and found
two potatoes, and a little bit of bread, in the lining of my
coat; he made me come down and strip off my shirt, and
he made a short prayer before he flogged me ; says he, 1
wish the Lord would take you out of the world.” But the
Lord did not answer his prayer the way he wanted him to;
but came very near putting it on his own head; for not long
after that, he had a fit of sickness ; and I heard that he was
glad to send fora minister to pray for him. ¥ prevailed on. -
the doctor to grant me extra rations ; and Mr. Marshal had
to order the ccok to give it to me; so he had to give me
something s accordingly, when I went into my cell to din-
fier, I found a litle tub with about e pint of burnt hoiled
rye coffee-grounds: I was glad of it, I had it every day but
Sundays, for about' six weeks, and I was sorry when they -

topped it.
’ ﬁfjbum. I perceive that [ have been in paradise, when 1
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hear your story, But did not the prisoners eat all in a room
togethor, prepared for the purpose ?

Singsing. O no, we oat in our cells. As we passed in, in ro-
tation to the prison, wo passed close to the kitchen, and thera
is & hole in the wall, and a roller fixed to set the little tubs
on; and n man turns a wheel, and coch one catches his tub
off as they shove them out; the keeper over the cooks
stands there very handy by, and if any prisoner takes a tub
that don’t suit him, (the keeper) he gets a rap or two witha
cudgel. Sometimes a prisoner gots a tub with no meat in it,
sometimes no bread, or very little ; sometimes, may-be, one
or two potutoes, which very often happens, through the
neglect of the cooks; yet if he looks to tho keeper to be
righted, chance if he dont get a rap or two with his cudgol.

Auburn. What do you mean by their cudgels 1 our keep-
ers in Aubura carried nothing but a little switch,

Singsing. Our keepers used to carry quite large clabs.
There were so many heads cut open, and so many bloody
faces, when spectators camu along, that I suppose they got
ashamed of it. I got my head cut shockingly, twice. One
time there was about twenty riien loading a very large stone
on the truck ; I had a crowbar, but the men’s legs were so
close together, I could not get it under the stone, and Mr.
Hafl, the keeper, looked oround nnd saw that my bar was not
under, and he sprung at me, and O what a beating I got ;
the blond ran to the ground. After that, I perceived that
the kecpers did not carry clubs, but something full as had, a
piece of hard wood shout two feet long, and two inches wide, -
und three quarters of an inch thick; tho corners were
sharp, and they’d cut a fellow’s head open quicker. This
they carried as a rule, to measure stone with: (any way te
blind the eyes of the humane public.) .

Anburn. Well it serves us right; for iy part I know that
I deserved punishment, for I did contrary 10 a better under-
standing. How shall 1 escape eternal punishment? it seems
that I have gone so far in the broad road, that I can never
get into the narrow road again.

Singsing. Are you not willing? that shows plainly that
you can, What said the Lord to the ruler whose daughter
was dead I—** Only believe, for all things are possible to him
thut believeth ;” But prove your faith by works, accopding
to the gospel pldn, * for the end of the commandment is cha-

rity, out of a pure heari, and of a goed conscience, and of
faith unfeigned.” How can a man have a pure heart except
- the holy spirit cleanse it? Read the Bible diligently and
prayerfully, and follow its directions, confessing and for~
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saking your sing; the Lord is * faithful and just to forgive us
our ains ;" and Jot us be humble in hearl and soul, and be
sure we shall roceive the spirit of truth, which shall guide us
into all truth; and if we watch ths operations of thut spirit
which works internally on the heart, and follow its directions,
wo shall undoubtedly have a good conscience, and that
¢ fuith which worketh by love, and purifies the heart, and
gives ua the victory over sin, death, ond the grave.”

Auburn. But how can our'wicked hearts believe on the
Lord Jesus —for St. Pawl says that * no man can say that
Jesus is the Lord, but by the Holy Ghost.”

Singsing. Search the Scriptures, seek to receive the truth
of them, and pray to God to reveal his Son to you, and
above all remember, that by doing the will of God the doc-
trine of his Son shall be revealed to you. St. John’s gos-
pel, chap. vii., ver. 16. ** Wherewithal shall a young man
cleanse hi: ways? by taking heed thereto according to thy
word.” Psalm cxix. 9. “No good thing will be withheld
from them that walk wprightly””  Itis utterly impossible for
man to deseribe ‘the feelings & soul has, effectually wrought
upon by the Holy Spirit; our Lord could not do it by exam-
ple nor precept, nor by all the wonderful miracles he
wrought before the apostles’ eyes.  But ke says ¢ Itis ~xpe-
dient for you that I go away, 171 if ¥ go not away, the com-
forter will not come unto you, nt if I depart [ will send
him unto you.” John xvi. 7. * And again, I have many things
to say to you yet, hut ye cannot bear themn now, howbeit,
when the spirit of truth is come he shall guide you into all
truth.” John xvi. 12, 13. My telling you, or if the apustle-
John was persgpally here present, and was to tell you that
God ia love, yo®®might believe it, but that would not be the
cauge of your feelings, it might be the means, but God him-
gelf must be the cause. :

Auburn. Well, I have read -my bible through seven times,
and it seems all very good, but when ¥ come to St. Joihn’s
gospel, and his epistles, there is so much about love in his
writing, they seem insipid to me.

Singsing. You may read them as long as you live, and as
long as you are carnally minded they will seem so; “Koow

ye not that the cainal mind is enmity against God ? for it is
not subject to the will of God, neither indeed can be. Bug .-
the natiral man receiveth not the things of the spirit of (zed,
for they are foolishness to him, neither can he know them,

because they are spiritually discerned.” Cor. ii. 14, ¢ Let

us humble ourselves under the mighty hand of Ged, and he

will exalt us in due time.”



15

Aulucn. Was there .many died while you 'was in Bing-
sing prison? . . '
Singsing. Yes, with the cholera, I believe about one hun- .
dred and fifty; I counted nine, and seven, and five. or six
a day, for a fortnight. Tt was shocking to see the poor fel-
lows carried along to their graves,and to sce them taken
two or threo of a day rightalong-side of me, and in the night
to be awakened five or eight times, by the hammer nailing
up coffins ; it was a dismal sound in their cells, and to hear
them rapping on their iron.oors, (you know how they ra
with their spoons on the door, when they want a keeper.g
and grouning when they were taken, how awful a sound!
I belicve there was some died before the keeper could get
to their assistance,
Auburn. Was you not much slarmed about yourself?
Singsing 1 don’t know that 1 was, The reason I was not
so much alarmed aa I think I ought to have been, was be-
cause I felt perfectly reconciled 10 my lot, I don’t remember
that .1 had any anxious desire to come out into the world
again, yet Iwould rather have died than to remain there ;
for I was much dissatisfied with my scanly allowance of
victuals, yet 1 don’t belisve my belly was my god, for 1 felt
reconciled to the will of the God of heaven. But I did not
feel the necessity of being starved to death. When the
cholera began to rage in the prison, we were kept in from
work, and they ranged vs along in the stone cutters’ shops,
The- head keeper came in with a very important air, and
said to the prisoners, * Your rations will be cut short, you
will get no meat to-day ; we’ll stop the disease where it is,”
But God had determined otherwise, yet the green bay tree
continued to flourish. 1 read much the 91st Psalm during
the cholera, and [ don’t know that ever 1 felt less concerned
about death in my life. Poor old fellow! there was an old
man that turned grindstone, and he was a very wicked man,
he was taken, one day, not more than a foot from me, and he
squatted down all at once, and looked up very pitifully to
the keeper, and said, ¢ 1 am very sick.,” ¢ Go to the hos.
pitul then,”” said the keeper; and that’s the last I saw of
him. The old saying is, ** one’s meat is the other’s poison,”
but here it is reversed, for the poor old man’s poison was my
meat, for I had it easy the rest of my imprisonment, through
his death, for I got his place to turn grindstone. -Then 1
remembered what an old negro told me when I was about
ten yeurs.old, in New-York. * Boy,” said he, ** if you look
. for pleasure, you bring you self to de grindstone.” How
. droll that T should be so glad to get to it. During the cho-
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lera I got my head cut opon again by Mr. Haff, the keeper ;
I believe he was an intemperate man, for he showed it by
bis actions, ana when I was near him, I thought { could
gmell it pretty strong too. One morning we had been out
to empty our tubz, and 1 was the leader of the company, ard
Mr. Haff stood some fifteen or twenty rods off; and ke
“ beckoned which way he wanted we to go; but us there was
enother company between him and me, and I being near
sighted, I did not see him, and the first I knew was his cud~
gel over my head, and the blood ran freely ugain. Some
timo before the cholera, the company [ bulonged to was
opening a new guarty, and making a roud down the hill 10
the prison. 1, with my wheelbarrow, was wheeling dirt and
stono down on the roud, in"as much misery as I could move,
with grunting and groaning; Oh what would I have given
for fiteen minutes, yea, five minutes respite, it seamed as if
[ must give it up every moment. In my severest agony the
hend keeper came ulong, and he heard me groaning, and he
Lud compassion on me, and told me to ask Mr. Haff to put
me o shoveling. Iblessed the Lord for that respite, but it
did not last long; I expect Mr. Marsha! told Mr. Haff to put
me back to the wheelbarrow again, How different! the
cholera, which put an end to the earthly troubles of so
many of my fellow prisoners, and accomplished their final
change, ut the same time put an end to the chief of my trou-’
bles, and gave me oceasion and time to reflect, and to exiol
and praise the God of Heaven for his long suffering, and
weveiful dealings towards me. How shall I humble myself
.. enough? How shall I praise him enough? How shall 1
" adore him enough? How shall [ love him enough? Here .
Lord I give mysell to theo, ’tis all that I can do. Now,
after I got to turning grindstone, I had to go about a quarter
of a mile from the quarry to the prison, three or four times
a day, to the blacksmith’s shop, with tools, to get them sharp-
ened, and there’s a small building on the way, where M.
Marshal deposits provisions to sell for swill. As. T was
going up the hill one morning, as the sentry turned his back
to walk from me, I siipped into the swill house, and filled
my cap and my bosom with good pieces of pork, and got out
without being detected ; if I hod been caught I should have
been flogged sevorely ; then I lived well for thieo or four
days : but 1 was obliged to carry it about me, for the deputy
keeper was searching the cells and tubs, and every where,
and if he could find the smallest bit of bread, or a petatos, ha .
would fog the fellow that he supposed had hid it. -

*
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Auburn. That was large business; the state paid him
well for i, I suppose. _

Singsing. You are right, but how dear it costs tho poor
prisoners. I do not say all, for there were many poor puny
creatures, such as tailors, shoemakers, weavers, und wool-
pikers, and they mado them their rule, and cut the othera
short, because some had not much appetite. Sometimes
those poor follows would get a chance to give some of their
victuais to another, or ancther would take it out of their tub,
passing along on the galleries, without spenking a word 10
each other; if they were seen, thoy were flogged.

Auburn. How is it possible there can be so-much differ-
ance in the rules of two prisons in one state, where the law
is the same? In Auburn tho rules are strict, but they wre s
calculated for the comfort of the prisoners, that very few ure
disposed to break them. I don’t remember that ever I
heard a prisoner say ho was hungcy while' I was there, we
all eat in a large room prepared for the purpose; the tables
were furnished with necessary articles, such a= plates, knives
and forks, spoons, salt and popper, and a reasonable quantity
of wholesome coarse diet. Then there would be two or
three half hogshead tubs full of hot soup, and two waiters to
every table, to pass back and forward, eand if a prisoner
held up his right hand, the waiter had to supply him with
mere of whatever he had a mind to take, if he had it; and
if he held up his left hand, tho waiter was obliged to take
from hira what he did not want; and the prisoners sitting
next each other, by looking towards the keeper, could have
any thing they had a mind to. You talk of your plank bed,
and your two or three small blankets! we have in Auburn
good canvass hammocks, put nicely on frames, and in the
winter four good large thick home-made blankets, and plenty
of good stoves, kept well a going in cold weather. Bat one
night we were all, most shockingly nlarmed, by the cry of fire,
and to our extreme surprise and dread, it was within the
prison walls, right close to the windows, where there werg, 1
suppnse, one hundred and eighty men locked up in their
cells; an awful situation! no retreat, and the vivid blazes
streaming upon the window sashes! Oh! the shrieks and

- £ries were doleful ! it can be better imagined than told ; but

the keepers let us out just as the simnoke began to fill the
cells; my heart fairly trembled with gratitude, for that deliv-
orance. But while the rest were making sueh a lamentable

_ noige, I did not utier a word : but I walked back and for.
" ward in my cell, and said to myselif, have I got to be buras

up? Lord have mercy on me. We worked all aight, with
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", éngires, passing along, water, and put the fire out, It did
some considerable damage; and when we went in to brook-
fost, the head keepery, Judge Powers, made a very pleasant
speech, in which he thanked the prisoners for their exer-
tions and good behaviour. - This Judge Powers was one of
the most benovolent and tender-hearted men that ever 1 saw,
for one in authority ; he was elected a member of conpress,
aud when he made his farewell speech, he faltered, his heart
was so full he could scarcely speak. ¢ Who—who~-do-—
T—lenve—behind 1—-Six hundred—of—my—my—feliow—
creatures-—whom I—must meet at the bar of God. 1 could
shake hands with every one of you; I'll meet you in the
Hall 7 and so he did, he went out of the chapel, and as we
came down stairs, ie shook hands with every one of us; and
he left & humane set of keepers” behind him.  The deputy
was made head kecper, a fine man, as sharp as a hawk, [
do like to see good order in any institution ; violaters of any
good law (and we don’t think that many bad laws concern.
ing criminals, is meant to be made in this country,) ought to
be punished promptly, according to that law, But when a
man js punished half to death for three potatoes, or a {bit of
cold maush, or u bit of ment or bread, and that {or covetons-
ness sake, because the keeper wants to sell it for swill, to
enrich himself, to fill his pockets; for shame on such work!
What! pineh a poor miserable afilicted fellow-creature’s
belly to show grand in the world? [Iis gold and silver is
cankered, and tho yust of them shall be a witness against
him. " T supposc that the generality of our law mukers think
that goad Christian keepers would be too favourable to the
prisoners; let no man think se, such ought to have rule
over men of this description ; they would be the most likely
to keep a clear conscience towards God, and have respect to
the laws of their country : for instance, look at the character
of Judge Powers as a Christian, and look at the good ordes
of Auburn prison when Le left it.

Singsing. Well, if they will shut their eyes against Chris-
tinnity and humanity both, let them suffer the consequence.
1 liave no doubt but there are many prisoners in Singsing that
will stand on sure ground in the great day, while some of
e keepers that think they stand firm now, may fall, to rise
ho more. ) .

Auburn. Did they give you any money when you came
out? and what sort of clothes did they give you?

Singsing. O yes, money; yes; Mr. Marshal gave wo
iwo dollars, and a suit of old ‘clothes that would scarcely
hang together,
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Auburn. I fared better- than you Yid then, I got tliree
dollars, and the keeper gave me my pick of all the clothes
in the clothes room, to take a siit, and gave mo a change of
shirts, and waistcoats, and stockings, and handkerchiefs.

Singsing. 1 think it would be for the credit of the country,
to give poor fellows a chance aftor they hava served so long.
There are many that are turned out of Singsing so poorly
clothed that no one will have them in their houses; for my
part, [ had hard work to getn lodging in New-York, and
then I got into such a lowlived place, that I got full of Ger-
man ducks, {lice) and when [-got oat in the country, (for [
could get nothing to do in Now.York, the captains of ships'
that wanted hands would not look at me,) 1 was obliged to
pull my shirt off every night for fear of lousing the bed, and
strip my shirt of" after they all got to bed, and wash it; till
at last T told a young fellow my situation. and he gave me
. an old shirt that lasted me till I got another. Now what if
the authority was to see to it, that, poor fellows going ont of

rison so, wero a little better provided for; if some of them
should not make a good use of it, it would not impoverich
them, and the Lord would bless them in the deed. But wlen I
consider the dealings of Providenco towards me, I should
rather be astonished that 1 have been permitted to pass.
on in the world not more chastised, than to take it ainiss
that I have thus been chastened through a life of such re-
peated, continual, aggravating transgresslons and folly ;
wherefore aimn [ not consumed ? It is because the Lord’s
compassion fuileth not, because his mercy has followed me
hitherto : and shell [ now refuse to tell to all around what
a merciful God has doae for mo ? no, God forbid ! 1 confess
to the world that 1 have been worthy of many stripes, but
thanks be to his holy name, he has hitherto beaten wme with
foew. O how my heart is drawn out with gratitude to God,
when I reflect that in his providence he has kept me from
getting rich, When I lived in the East Indies, ! had a fair
chance to do so, and though it was my foolish wirked heart
that kept me from it, yet it is altogether likely that if T had:
been wise enough to get rich, I'should never liave beeu fool-
ish enough to get religion; for we know that the wisdom
of God is folly to the world. Aflliction renders the creature
tusteless, and the world barren; and dispels the intexicating
juice of carnal pleasures, and sensual delights; and brings
us to the feet of Jesus, ‘

With what propriety I can say with one of old *“ It is good
_for me that I have been afflicted, that I might learn thy

statutes.” ‘But this may be only the letter of religion: but
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tkanks bo to God, though my chastening was not joyous, but
grievous, 1 huve been so exercised thercby, that it wrought
out the peaceeble fruits of righteousness in my soul ; and I
know I can say hy the Holy Ghoat, that Jesus is tlie Lord.
Did not David know this, although he was an Old Testa-
mnent saint, when he said * 1t is good for me that I have been
afHicted, for before 1 was afllicted I went astray,” When
he snid “] hate and abhor every evil way, and thou hast
put gladuess in my ireart more than when their corn and
wine incrensed:” and all his actions showed that he wne
humbled under the mighty hand of his offended God, with a
doep sense of his guilt,  He felt that he had offended the
mighty God who had exalted him from a shepherd, to be
king over his chosen people. Thanks e to God for the
wonderful example of merey exhibited in the affair of David.
Now if it is reqaired according to what n man hath, and not
according to what lie hath not, surely David had much to
repent of, for he had had much honour given him, and the
Lord required deep humility from him, which he waa not
slack in performing, when he said to Nathan, “1 have
sinned aguinst the Lord,” and when he confessed before the
preat congregation to the Lord, * Against thee, thee only
have I sinned, and done this evil in thy sight, &c.”

"Take courpge, my soul, and be strong; and look unto
Guod’s dealings with thee, for his ways can stand the strictest
search, as through ther all, even in the afllicting hand,
Fatherly kindness, and eternal love, shine forth. Now I see
what I never saw before, that aflictions sanctified, are jo-
Julgencies, and (rials the speciui gilts of Heaven : and I do
not wonder that sl the saints are, 1 say not punished, but
privileged with them, of one kind or other; since they here
keep' sin less, and for them accumulate eternal weighis of
glory in the other world. My not looking into the Divine
Wisdom, and to the extent of the promises, hus made me
have very odd thoughts of afflictions, and conclude them to
be the signs of Divine displeasure. I have been ready to
question my interest in God, and found it difficult to under-
stand the word of truth. DBut now ] see that though some.
times he sends afflictions to chagten his saints for sin, and
curb their carnal aflections, yet gt other times he sends them
to improve the soul, and exereiée every grace in his chosen.
Why then do I not, like the great apostle of old, glory in
tribulation, which, wherc grace is in exercise, sets all the
wheels of the spirit in motion. Tribulation worketh patience,
patience experience, and experience hope; and hope being
no way ashamed to confess her confidence in Him who has
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shed his love abroad in tho heart, by the Holy Ghost, gives
a heavenly boldness, Should I then be disconsolate, whea,
the Lord Jesus came into the world to save sinners, oven ths
chiof of sinners? Nut that I would boast of being a sinner, but
suroly I have been the chicf of sinners, the very one whom
the Lord came to look after.

Who would not rejoice to find an immense treasure which
thoy were Jooking for 1 yen and find it in the possession of
their most inveterate enemy, and (o recover it, and have it
made their own. Just so my soul is of an immense value,
and it was in the hands of the grent enemy of the Saviour,
the devil : and when I felt his galling yoke, und his hoavy
chain, [ used ke means the Gad of glory had prescribed,
repentance towards him, aad faith in the Lord Jesus, and al-
though the physicwas long in operation, at lust it worked, and
O what joy in heaven! Christ rejoiced I the angels rejoiced,
and the redeemed in heaven from this earth rejoiced ! and
glory to God, | have rejoiced ever since; and if I hold out
faithful, with what ecstacy shall I rejoice by and by, A lit-
tle patience, and I am past every one of my troubles, and
possessed of all the transports of perpetunl day. Whatever
is food for the soul, surely afiliction is physic. Had I looked
a little more towards God, und into myself, it would have
been my wisdom, but true wisdom can never shine where.
saving grace does not dwell. T have been saved from dan-
pers, the relation of which, must astonish !

I am a stonding monument of singular mercy. When
numbers were dropping down around me, when igstruments
of death were raithing thick around me, like the hail from the
thunder cloud, and falling like drops of rain, I was preserved
among the gasping, groaning, und dying, And for a few
days since, 1 have had a kindly remembrance of my singular
preservation, and Heaven's peculiar mercy. But Oh! the
thrilling thought | huw soon have I forgot my kind. deliverer,
and have shown not the least grafitude to God, but have re-
turned to sin, and proceeded fremn bad to werse. Had any
person been the means of wy preservation, | had most likely
displayed so much of the. grateful man, as never to have for-

N . »
gotten it: but it was God.! and ( displayed so much of the
sinner, the abandoned sinner, as not to remember it! never
to acknowledge it ! I pursued.my sinful practices, as if my
life bad at first heen given, and preserved when ‘in dapger,
for ao other purpose. ] was an enemy to God, I wag hun-
gry, and ha. bas given, wp bread, 1 was thirsty and he has
given me. drink; I was in disease, and he has recoyvered me,
in danger, and hé has. preser’gxd me: therefore if I continue
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still his onemy, he will fivap couls of fira on my head, whiia-
his kindnoes shall be renowned for ever. tiecn mercies:
have no effect, judgments shall without fafl have most terri.
ble effects at last, since L am a child of many mercios, moy
gratitide wiite thent on my heart {or ever. :

Reader, you may rejoico thal you may not have been so
‘desperate o violater of God’s commandmentsas I have. But
I think that I also have great reason to rejoice, not that I
have sinned, but. that the Lord has not cut me down in m
sins. The Lord suys, when much is forgiven, they will love
much. Now who can doubt the truth of his woids ? and if
they be true, I think I ought to rejoice ; and 1 do rejoice;
have I been a great sinner, my Lord is a great Saviour;
he camo not to call the righteous, but sinners to repent.
ance. Repentance, whot is that 7 I can tell you whaut it is,
if you make a wrong caleulation in doing somo business or
othier, are yuu not sorry ? that’s repentance. But that won't
do, 1 mean that repentance which makes me rejoice. What!;
-is it well? I am sorry, because I am under the seatence of
eternul condemnation, and T am afraid of hell-fire : well now
I am sure that can't be it, for that frightens me wonderfully;
but have you a heart-felt sorrow for slighting, and forgetting,
and abusing, and neglecting to obey the commands of your
Creator and your Preserver, who has fed you, and caused
the earth to bring forth? By His powe: ai! things that ever
yowenjoyed, considering that at the sume time you were going
on in the paths of vice and folly ; this is a repentance, which,
though it may slay the natural man, yet it will raise up a spi- .
ritunl man thut shall rejoice as long as-he is humble. The
labourer gets weary and tired, and wants to rest his weary
body, but the harder we work in tho spirit (i.e.) pray and
sing, if wo feel u desire in our hearts to serve God, the more
we revive. ** God is love,” says the sun, “when he sends hiy
illustrious light to illuminate all the planets, and the modns
that are attachod to thein, and causes them to refiéct light from
one to another; and again he proclaims the same, when he
presses his sofiening rays on our cold frozen earth, after «
long winter, and causes it o revive, and to bring forth ol
manner of food, fruit, and herbs, to sustain every living thing
he has created on it.”" *“ God is Jove,” says the dumb brate,
the ox, the horse, the mule, and the ass, when he comes forth
with humbleness, to lobour under the lash sll the day long,.
and night too, if it is required of him, for the benefit of man;
and what is his reward ? just enough to keep him alive, ex-

-cept the owner wants to fat him to sell; and shocking to -
meation, I heve known many farmers who are too stingy, or

Vs
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lazy, to build shellor to keep their animals from the inclam..
ency of the weather, and still, through the goodness of God,
receivé their chiel comforts from them. 1n short, we cunnot
apen our oyes, but every thing wo see procinims aloud,
« God is love;” and alus! where is man's love 1 sgelf, self,
solf, very litle of it reaches beyond self.  But there are
somo that love God, and surely they ure they that can say,
¢ [ am the man that hath scen afflictions by the red of his
wrath, happy is the man whom the Lm:(l chastenoth this side
the grave.”” Manasseh, all the time he veigned in Judah, though
it was u land of light, never konew God till he wus taken
among the thorns, bound in fetters, and carried to Babylon,
where he prayed, was heard, purdoned, and liberated ; and
then Manasseh koew that the Lord was God ; justso I never
kaew God till 1 was detected, bound in fuiters, and laid
sore ; and through long continued afilictions my stubborn
heart was brought low : yet all these debaosing means would
hiave been insuflicient, of itself, without something more.
The blessed word of God, the book of inspiration, accom-
anied with the meusure of the snme spirit that those had that
wrote that book, this was the tneans of breuking my poor
proud heart; a desirable distress, that discloses and magni-
fies heavenly excellencies, and diminishes earthly vanities.
When much of the world gets into the miod, then little of
God is there ; for »if any man love the world, the love of
tha Father is notin him,” | ‘ .
Aflliction is also a time of solitude for the man that sitteth
alone, but God sitteth us a salvatory in the family even in
the family of heaven, and comforts thiem with his own chil-
dren : in no pluce better, then, in the profound depth of af-.
fliction, does the heir of future glory see tho love, the good-
‘ness, the taercy, and the wisdom of God ; the excellence of
religion, the beauty of divine things, the danger of prosperity,
the deceitfulness of riches, the vanity of created things, and
the happiness of the world to come. I wish I could con-
vince the careless sinner of the great and important mesns of
prayer: there cannot be one step taken towards the divine
life without prayer ; Gad says he will be sought unto by the
human family for these things : ** What things?” says ene.
Every thing that we enjoy that has any solid Jasting com{ort
in it, must come from the Father of light: ¢ Ask and ye
shall receive, seek and ye shall find.” O incomparable pri-
vilege, to be aliowed to pour out our complaints into the ear
of God; to cast our care on himy to plead the performances
of the promises, and devolve the burden of our sorrows and
‘necegsities on his sympathy and:all.sufficiency.! The prayer
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itk Yiis wob, moyo numerous und more noble vietaries
n}yyiﬁﬁ"“‘““ roighty conquerors, oinée war was taught among
thd-ngtionz.  Prayer is the key of heuven & Elijah prayed,
ubd it wos locked ; and ugain be prayed and it was opened ;
it is the terror of liell which will pot up with any thing but
prayer, the pmbassndor of the ronewed soul, the trampot of
fuith, the support of the work, the employ of the expectant
- of glory, and the daily exercise of the Christian, o
“Although it is the duty of a Christinn to rejoicq in hope,

be patient in tribulution, continuing instant in praver; yet,
sinner, you must begin to pray s you know it is your duty ;
if you never prayed hefore, now, before you shut this pam-
phiet, if’ you have. no disposition, pray God 0 give youa
spirit of prayer. If man never had an inclination to drink
strong drink, yet he may get into compuny where -they are
drinking,and ke may think they feel wonderful well through
their jollyness, and be tempted 1o take o little; 'and the first
gloss will create o desire for another, and so he goes on till
he getsto be a perfect drunkard : just so you may suppose

the. Christians, when they get together to worship God, and -

drink in largely of his heart-reviving Spirit, must feel well,

_~. and so-they do; and although the Spirit does not keep them

"* 1o such a high degree of animition that causes them toshout

glory while they are at their daily business, vet their minds

are (il Christians,) in a frame of prayer all the day long, and
they never get the horrors, P :

The first means of all joy among the'spirits of just men
ninde perfectin heaven, wasprayer, and although we seem
to enjoy many things here on carth, if we do not aduro the
Giver, and feel continually @ thanklulness in our minds, they
will be turned into curses, when.we are called to render up
an account before Him; be sure your sins will find you out:

- if they don’t find you out in this life, as mine has me, the
word of God declares that the finally impenitent, and stpb-.
born. and prayerless sinner shall be punished with everlast-.
ing destruction from the glory of His power. Oh fellow tra-,

veller to eternity, begin to pray now! now there is a great,

reward,; look at the mighty, wonderful:works of the great
Creater : Wihat ) to dwell with him n.eternnl glory, is.it not,
worth asking for.?.and if you pray, depar from- iniquily.”
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