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IF Heaven has into being deign’d to call

Thy light, O Liserty! to fhine on all;
Bright intelle@tual Sun ] why does thy ray

To earth diﬂributelonly partial day ?
Since no refifting caufe from {pirit flows
Thy penetrating effence to nppofe.;
No obftacles by Nature’s hand im;preﬁ,
Thy {fubtle and ethereal beams arreft ;
Nor motion’s laws can fpeed thy a&ive courle,
Nor ftrong repulfion’s pow’rs obftru& thy force ;
Since there is no convexity in mIND,
Why are thy genial beams to parts confin’d ?
B
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While the chill North with thy bright ray is bleft,
Why fhould f&ll darknefs half the South'inveft?

Was it decreed, fair Freedom! at thy birth,
That thou thetd’ft ne’er irradiate «// the earth ?
Wlule Britain bafks in thy full blaze of llght

| Why lies fad Afric quench d in total night?

Thee only, fnber Goddefs' I attef‘c

In {miles chaftis’d, and decent graces drf:Pc
Not that unlicens’d munﬁer of the CI‘GWCI
Whnfe roar terrific burﬂs in peals {o loud

Deaf’ nmg the ear of Peace ﬁerce Faé'twn s tooI

Of rafh Sedition born, and mad lerule 3

Whofe {ftubborn muuth re_]e&lng Reafon S reiﬁ,
39 avil]

Ncr ﬂrength can gnvern, and no fkill reﬁram 3
. 417 Sy

Whofe magic cries the franuc Vu]gar draw

} Ol

To {purn at Order, and to nutrage Law ;
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To tread on grave Authority and Pow’r,
And fhake the work of ages in an hour: 30
Gonvuls’d her voice, and peftilent her breath,
She raves of mercy, while the deals out death :
Each blaft is fate ; fhe darts from either hand
Red conflagration o’er th’ aftonifh’d ]‘and;
Clamouring for peace, fhe rends the air with noife, 35
And to reform a part, the whole deftroys.
O, plaintive Southerne | * whofe impaffion’d ftrain
So oft has wak’d my languid Mufe in vain!
Now, when coﬁgenial themes her cares engage,
She burns to emulate thy glowing page ; 40
Her failing efforts mock her fond defires,
She fhares thy feelings, not partakes thy fires.
Strange pow’r of " fong | the ftrain that warms the heart

Seems the fame infpiration to impart;

Touch’d
* Author of the Tragedy of Oronoko,
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Touch'd by the kindling energy alone,

We think the flame which melts us is our own ;

Deceiv'd, for genius we miftake delight,

- Charm’d as we read, we fancy we can write.
Tho’ not to me, {weet Bard, thy pow’rs belong,

Fair Truth, a hallow’d guide! infpires my fong.

Here Art wou'd weave her gayeft flow’rs in vain,

-F or Truth the bright invention wou’d difdain.

For no fi¢titious ills thefe numbers flow,

But living anguifh, and fuBﬂantial woe ;

No individual griefs my bofom melt,

For millions feel what Oronoko felt :

Fir'd by no fingle wrongs, the countlefs hoft

I mourn, by rapine dragg’d from Afric’s coaft.

Perifh th’ illiberal thought which wou’d debafe

The native genius of the fable race!

45
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" Perifh the proud philofophy, which fought
To rob them of the pow’rs of equal thought |
Does then th’ immortal principle within FH}!
Change with the cafual colour of a ﬂcin_:{*,.j
Does matter govern {pirit? or is mind | 65
Degraded by the form to which ’tis join'd ?
No: they have heads to think, and hearts to feel,
And fouls to a&, with firm, tho’ erring zeal ;
For they have ke?en affe&ions, kind defires,
Love ftrong as death, and a&ive patriotl fires; 70
All the rude energy, the fervid flame, |
Of high-foul’d paflion, and ingenuous fhame :
Strong, but luxuriant virtues boldly fhoot
From the wild vigour of a favage root.
Nor weak their fenfe of honour’s proud control, &
For pride is virtue in a Pagan foul ;

C ’ A fenfe
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A {enfe of worth, a confcience of defert,

A high, unbroken haughtinefs of heart;

That {clf-fame {tuff which erft prond empires fway’d,

Of which the conquerors of the world were made. 8o
Capricious fate of man! that very pride

In Afric {fcourg'd, in Rome was deify’d.

~ No Mufe, O * Qua-fhi! fhall thy deeds relate,

f No ftatue fnatch thee from oblivious fate ! . o *‘ 1

For

* Itis a point of honour among negroes of a high fpiric to die rather than
to fuffer their gloffy fkin to bear the mark of the whip. Qua-fhi had fomehow
effended his matfter, a young planter with whom he had been bred up in the
endearing intimacy of apla;j;-fc'ﬂuwQ His fervices had been faithful; his at-
tachment affeCtionate. The mafter refolved to punifth him, and purfued him
for that purpofe. In trying to efcape Qua-fhi ftumbled and fell ;. the mafter fell
upon him: they wreftled long with doubtful victory; at length Qua-fhi got
uppermoft, and, being firmly feated on his maﬁer‘s-breaﬂ:, he fecured his legs
with one hand, and with the other drew a fharp knife; then faid, < Matter, I
< have hceﬁ bred up with you from a child; I have loved you as myfelf: in

¢ return,
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For thou waft born where never gentle Mufe 83
On Valour’s grave the flow’rs of Genius ftrews ;
And thou waft born where no recording page
Plucks the fair deed from Time’s devouring rage.
Had Fortune plac’d thee on fome happier coaft,
Where polifh’d fouls heroic virtue boaft, 9o
To thee, who fought’ft a voluntary grave,
Th’ uninjur’d honours of thy name to fave,
Whofe generous arm thy barbarous Mafter fpat’d,
Altars had fmok’d, and temﬁles had been rear’d.

Whene’er to Afric’s fhores I turn my eyes, 95

Horrors of deepeft, deadlieft guilt arife ;

2 return, you have condemned me fu a punifhment of which I muft ever have
«¢ borne the marks: thus only I can avoid them ;” fo faying, he drew the kr;iﬁ:
with all his ftrength acrofs his own throat, and fell down dead, without a groan,
on his mafter’s body. | | ,

Ramfay’s Effay on the Treatment of African Slaves.

I fee,
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I fee, by more than Fancy’s mirror thewn,

The burn-ing Village, and the blazing town:

See the dire vi&im torn from focial life,

The fhrieking babe, the agonizing wife! 100
She, wretch forlorn! 1s dragg’d by hoftile hands,

To diftant tyrants fold, in diftant lands!

Tran{mitted miferies, and fucceflive chains,

:; The {ole fad heritage her child obtains |

v this laft wrttched, Boon their foes deny, 105

To weep together, or together die.

By felon hands, by one relentlefs ftroke,

See the fond links of feeling Nature broke!

The fibres twiﬂing round a Parf:nt’sl heart,

Torn from their grafp, and bleeding as they part. I10

Hold, murderers, hold! nor aggravate diftrefs ;

Refpe& the pafﬁbns you yourfelves poffefs ;

! ) vl Ev'n

1 i
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"Ev'n you, of ruffian heart, and ruthlefs hand,

Love your own offspring, love your native land.
Ah! leave them holy Freedom’s cheering {mile, 114
The heav’n-taught fondnefs for the parent foil ;
Revere affeGtions mingled with our frame,
In every nature, every clime the fame ;
In all, thefe feelings equal {way maintain;
In all the love of Houme and FrEepOM reign€ * 120
And Tempe’s vale, and parch’d Angola’s {and,
One equal fondnefs of their fons command.
Th’ unconquer’d Savage laughs at pain and toil,
Bafking in Freedom’s beams which gild his native foil.
Does thirft of empire, does defire of fame, 125
(For thefe are fpecious crimes) our rage inflame?
No: fordid luft of gold their fate controls,
The bafeft appetite of bafeft fouls -

D Gold,
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Gold, better gain’dy by what their fipening {ky,

Their fertile fields, their arts * and mines fupply. I30
"f What wrongs, whiat injuriés ‘does Oppreflion plead

To fmooth the horror'of th’ unnatural deed?
What firange offence, what ageravated fin ?
| They ftand convidted—of a darker {kin !

Barbarians, hold ! th’ opprobridus comierce '-f‘pﬁre, M 3'5-'

Refbec: bis facred imgeowhichichey Bos:

Tho' dark and 'ivade; igiotatt b blied, -
They claim the coniffion privilege of kifid’;
Let Malice fisi i OF el Sibief pléa, -

‘They ftill ‘ate ‘thien, ‘and men fhiou'd Rill be free. 140
‘Hifalted Reafon 164ths th’ inverted trade-— s 29007
Dire change | the agent is tlie putchafe ‘tiade |

* Befides many valuable produttions of the foil, cloths and carpets of ex-

quifite manufaGture are brought from the coaft of Guinea.

Perplex’d,
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Pcrplex-’d, the bafled Mufc involves the tale s
Nature confounded, well may language fail |
The outrag’d Goddefs with abhorrent eyes 145
Sees Man the traffic, Sous the merchandize |
" Plead not, in reafon’s palpable abufe,
Their fenfe of * fecling collons'and ebrufe s |
From heads to hearts lies Nature’s plain -appt;a],.
Tho’ few can reafon, 'all mankind can feel. ~ 150
Tho’ wit may boaft a livelier dread of fhame,
A loftier fenfe of wrong refinement claim-;
Tho’ polith’d manness may frefh warits invent,
And nice diftin&ions nicer foulstorment ;
Tho’ thefe on finer fpiﬁits—rheﬁﬁér}fﬂﬂ,; | ek
Yet natural evils are the famé 'to all.

* Nothing is more frequent than this cruel and ftupid argument, that they

v

do not fee/ the miferies inflited on' them as ;tufﬁﬁ'éans would do.

v Tho’
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Tho’ wounds there are which reafon’s force may heal,

There needs no logic fure to make us feel.

The nerve, howe’er untutor'd, can fuftain

A fharp, unutterable fenfe of pain; 160
As exquifitely fafthion’d in a flave,

As where unequal fate a {ceptre gave.

Senfe is as keen where Congo’s fons prefide,
As where proud Tiber rolls his claffic tide. ’
Rhetoric or verfe may pnintr the feeling line, 165
They do not whet fenfation, but define.
Did ever {flave lefs feel the galling chain,

When Zeno prov’d there was no ill in pain?

Their miferies philofophic quirks deride,

Slaves groan in pangs difown’d by Stoic pride. 170
When the fierce Sun darts vertical his beams,

And thirft and hunger mix their wild extremes;

; When
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’ When the fharp iron * wounds his inmoft foul, ¢
: And his ftrain’d eyes in burning anguifh roll ;
Will the parch’d negro find, ere he éxpire, | 175
No pain in hunger, and no heat in fire? 3

For him, when fate his tortur'd frame' deftroys,
What hope of'! prefent fame; or!future: joys?
For this, have heroes fhorten’d nature’s date;
For that, have martyrsi gladly mct-fth&rrf#:;. 1 20 3990y §
But him, forlorn, no:hero’s:pride-fuftains;
No martyr’s blifsful vifiens/footh his pams3.:
Sullen, he mingles with hiskindred duft, hor ¥i brd
For he has learn’d to dtead:the Chriftian’s truft

% This is not faid ﬁguratwcly. The writer of thefe lines has feen a corn-

plete fet of chains, fitted to every {cparatc Timb of thefe unhapp}', innocent

’

men ; together with in{fi@;nchts H,')r'lwrcnr:hlﬂg open the Jaws;' cnnt:‘iwﬂ‘w:th'
fusgh ingenious cruclty as would fhock the humanityrofan-iaquibtor: -

M | 'E | To
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To him what mercy can that Pow’r difplay,
Whofe fervants murder, and whofe fons betray 2
Savage | thy venial error ¥ deplore, . ' fi
They are zo¢ Chriftianis who ‘infeft thy fhore:

O thou fad {pirit, whofe prepofterous yoke !
The great deliverer Deathy at!length; has broke !

Releas’d from "mifery,. and efcap’d from care, :

Go, meet that mercy 'man’deny’d;thee here.iw o o

In thy dark home, fureiréefuge of th’ opprefs'd,
The wicked vex natyand the weary veft. [ 0ld
And, if fome notions, vague and undefin’d; !

Of future terrofs havé affail’dthy mindy o |

If fuch thy maﬁers have prefum d to teach

As terrors only they are Pmm;: tb preach

(For fhou’d they paint eternal Mﬁ:rcy s reigm, -

Where were th’ opprefior’s rod, the captive’s chain ?)

' n1 8§

i*;ég.

| B95

200
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If, then, thy troubled foul has learn’d to dread
The dark unknown thy trembling footfteps tread ;
On HimM, who made thee what thouy art, depend;
He, who withholds the means, accepts the end.
- Not rbine the reckoning dire of Licur abus'd, ' o:
KnrowLepcE difgrac’d,' and LiserTy mifus'd;
On Zhee no awful judge incens’d fhall fit
For parts perverted, and dithonour’d wit. *
Where ignorance will be found the fureft plea,.
How many learn’d and wife'thall envy'?ﬁee Pasigh 210
And thou, Wirre Sivace ! Whether luft of go]d

Or luft of conquett, rule thee unconttol'd !
Hero, or robber l—by ‘whatever name I
Thot plead thy impious elaim to wealth or fame ;
Whether inferior mifdhichs b thy boaft, 21¢
A petty tyrant nﬂmg Gambia’s coaft s

wildad W j Or
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- Or bolder carnage track thy crimfon way,
Kings difpofiefs’d, and Provinces thy prey ;
Panting to tame wide earth’s remoteft bound;
| - All Cortez murder'd, all Columbus fdund; 220
O'er plunder'd realms to reign,, detefted Lord, |
Make millions ﬁ!ﬁtﬂhﬁd, and thyfelf abhorr’d ;e
In Reafon’s eye, in Wifdom’s fair account,
Your fum of glory bq_aﬁé a-like amount ;
The means may __diﬁ'gr, but the end’s the fame; 226
gngueﬁ is pil_l_ age, w_ith_ a _,noblcr- name.
'th: makes the fum of I;_mmar;. .ble,ﬂ'il?gs lefs,
Or finks the ftock of general happinefs, ?
No folid fame fhall grace, no true renown,:
His life fhall blazen, or his memory crown., - 1 230,
Had thofe advent’royg {pirits who explore. -
Thro’ ocean’s tracklefs 'waﬂcs,;_, the far-fought fhore ; o
7 Whether
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Whether of wealth infatiate, or of pow’r,
Conquerors who wafte, or rufhians who devour :
Had thefe poffefs'd, O Coox! thy gentle mind, 23¢
Thy love of arts, thy _lm?e of humankind ;
Had thefe purfued thy mild and liberal plan,
Discoverers had not been a-cfmk to man?"
Then, blefs’d Philanthropy ! thy facial’ hands
Had link’d diffever’d worlds in brothers bands ; 240
Carelefs, if colour, or if clime divide ;
Then, lov'd, and loving; man had liv’d, and died.
The pureft wreaths which hang on glory’s fhrine,
For empires founded, peaceful Penx! are thine ;
No blood-ftain’d, laurels crown’d thy virtuous toil, 1 24%
No flaughter’d natives drench’d thy fair-earn’d foil.
Still thy meek fpirit-in thy * flock furvives,
Confiftent ftill, zbejr do@rines rule their lives ;
| F Thy
. X * The Quakers have emancipated all their flaves throughout America.. &



Thy followers only have ¢ffac’d the thame

Infcrib’d by Stavery on the Chriftian name.

Shall Britain, where the foul of Freedom reigns, -

Forge chains for others fhe herfelf difdains ?

Forbid it, Heaven! O let the nations know - -

The liberty fhe loves fhe will beftow ; -

Not to herfelf the 'glorious gift canﬁ_n’d :

She fpreads the blefling wide as humankind ;-

And, {corning narrow views of time and place,

Bids all be free in earth’s extended {pace.
What page of hutﬁan.aqmlsfcﬁn record

- A deed fo bright as-human rights reftor’d ?

O may that god-like deed, that fhining page,

Redeem our fame, and confecrate our age !
And fee; the cherub Mercy from above,

Defcending foftly, quits the fphere of love!

250

255

260

On




SY LA AT V6 BX KAY: B i
On feeling hearts fhe fheds celeftial dew, 265
And breathes her fpirit o’er th’ enlighten’d few ;
From foul to foul the fpreading influence fteals,
Till every breaft the {foft contagion feels.
She bears, exulting, to the burning fhore

The lovelieft office Angel ever bore; 270

To vindicate the pow'r in Heaven ador’d,
To ftill the clank of chains, and fheathe the {word ;
To cheer the mourner, and with foothing hands
From burfting hearts unbind th’ Opprefior’s bands; = |
To raife the luftre of the Chnftian name, Nesks ABTNS
And clear the fouleft blot that dims its fame.
As the mild Spirit hovers o’er the coalft,
A frefher hue the wither’d landfcapes boaft ;
Her healing fmiles the ruin’d fcenes repair,
And blafted Nature wears a joyous air. 280

4 She
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She fpreads her bleft commiflion from above,

Stamp’d with the facred chara&ers of love ;

She tears the banner ftain’d with blood and tears,

And, Ligerty! thy fhining ftandard rears! *

As the bright enfign’s glory fhe difplays, -~ ' 2853
See pale OrpressioN faints beneath the blazel) /111

The giant dies! no more his frown appals; -

' The chain untouch’d, drops off; ‘the fetter falls, -0
. Aftonifh’d echo tells the vocal fhore, +
Oppreflion’s fall'n, and Slavery is no more?! ;"?' L Miphe
The dufky myriadé crowd the fultty plain, ~ ' 27 <10
And hail that mercy lnﬂg: invok’d in vain. =~ -
~ Vi&orious Pow’r | dhe burfts'their two-fold bands, = © -
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