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PREFATORY.

Tre writer of these simple pages has pre.
pared them for publication from a collection of
hasty and unstudied letters, on the subject of
slave life in the South, which were originally
addressed to Davio M, Cragrgsow, Esq., “Glen-
brook,” Newburgh, N. ¥., a gentleman whose
friendship is one among those in the North that
he has greatly prized, and’ whose cultivated
patriotism is of that broad and noble type that
he has ever fervently admired. The letters
are not elaborated : the author wrote them from
what he found in his hearf. Whether he shall
add still further to them will depend upon the
reception by the public of this humble offering. 1
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" SLAVE LIFE IN THE SBOUTH."#

Iy general wa are strongly averse to mixing op special questions in
&thien ot in polities with what ia called polite literatare. Artistically
viewed, we doubt whether the miztore is ever allowabls. Dven satirio
poetry, wo tako it, formes no exception to the Tule ; for it ia the provinee
of that spesics of litersture to stteck wickeducss and folly from the
standpoint of admitted maxims of morality and wisdom, not to sgitato
debatablas or nmaeitled problema.  ‘The introdoetion inte the novel or
poem of subjects pertaining to strict polémice or o severe phalvssphy,
as the main purposs of the work, produces an ineongruous sssdtiation,
which i3 never agresabls and is often disgusting. Who wanta to read 5
novel desipned to Mlustrate the beanties of free trade or & protestive
tarif ¥ Who dees read Montpomery's maundiin posm, or Lengfallow's
gentimental cant in rhyme, on the awfol ein of negro elavery? SHince
the publicetion of Mre. Btowe's “ Unele Tom's Cabin,” which led the
van of s frightful procession of books of & similar order on both sides
of the slavery question, every reader of experienes, tasta, and disorimi-
ndion, 8 predisposed to turn with lesthing from any issue from the
press whoss title page has & pereeptible squinting toward the voxed
and vexatious subjest. Ho is inclined to avold it se o premeditated
bore and delibarata swindla—a delosion and a smare—a qunming
= dodge,” by which he may be made the vigtim of sclfinfieted twaddle
OF eourse there 3 frequentiy wuch matier of pith oud moment in the
nomeroas books o whick the discussion of the sluvery question, in all
or & few of ita sspects, is thrown into the shape of storics or sketehes.
Tadeed, there ara some that toneh the suhicet in 8 woy so ineidentol
snd naturel, and with so little of o partissn or disputatious spirit, that
if tha predispoeition againat them be onea overcome, they wmay be resd
with equal entertainment and instruction, '

& From tha New Orleans Delia, Editorial
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Among the lest predoctions to which we allude, we unhesitatingly
place a small aad unpretending volume, being & series of ghort sketches
of alave Eifa in the SBouth, in the form of letters ariginally eddreesed by
the anthor, Edward A. Follard, of Washington City, to his friend,
David M. Clarkson, of Newburgh, New York,

The sothor appears to be & thoroogh Southerper in sdwestionm,
opinipn, sympathy, and sttechment; yet, hia letters are remarkably
Jree from sectimal prejudice and acerbity, and, in troth), contain sketehea
that ares amonget the most cathiolie, and talerant, and gemial, we ever had
ocoasion to pernse. He would seem to have travelled much, to have
obsctved much, snd to know moeh of varivws countriea and peoples,
But the negro mature he especially knows, I]rncl’mmdly. intimately ;
knows it, not by intellection merely, but alsa by heart ; koows It oot
through the cold light of cthuological ecivnce only, but mest of all,
throngh the warm, enkindling recollections of boyhood and youth.
The ticgre, Whe, in his true nature, is always & boy, leb him e cret so
old, is better nodorstood by 4 Doy, tban by & whole scademy of philos.
ophers, unlesa the boy element in the esid philosophers ja unusus]ly
long-lived and prosperous. Tha anihor, in this tasc, guided Ly his boy-
knowledge of the negro, estinot miseonceive or untruthfolly delinente
him. How sppracistive, how loving, how tender and sympsathetic, ho
in in his delineations, we will let & few extracts show.
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LETTEL OF THANKS PHOM THE AUTHOR Yo
HORACE GREELEY, ESQ.

Wanmxeron, Jusg 20, 185D,
Hoepicr Geeerxy, Esg.,
Editor New-York Tribune. g

Mr Dear Sie: 1 undoubtedly owe you many thanks for the extra-
ordinary and fattering marks of attention you have Lestowed wpon my
little Lok of eketches of Sleve Lifa in the Houth. Yoo have not maeds
them the subject of an ordinary * Look notiee.”  You Tuwve not bestowed
upant them an obecure snd stinted parsgraph in the literary corner of the
Tribwne. Dut you bave done me the honor of devoting a leng editorial
tao the special subjeet of tho Interest of my literary performanes, That
I uave not acknowledged this extracrdinary honor sconer has net becn,
T mssure you, my dear sir, for laek of appreciation, but in wajting for
pecasion to matore wharein T might make my acknowlelgments most
propatly to you

I waa mware that the subjeet of my Little ook (the * almighty
migger ") wod & tender one with you. I had, T must confass; alss hesrd
amung the miserabls, ipnorant peopls of the South many had aseounte
of you. You had been represcoted bo me we & curicus old man, deting
on “ uigrers,™ and deriding all white persona who fangied themselves
euperior o your idels. Indeed, report said, that you hed taken your
models for manners from the negroes, and that, in spesking of your
euperiors, Fou wers in the habit of adopting that conrss insolense sune-
timss displayed by Cuffy in adverting to white people af a distance.

Can you then be sarprised, sir, that, with such slandems of you made
familiar to my mind, I should have heard with some degree of tremn-
lousness that you had devoled a long editorial of eriticiam to my auck-
trusive little book. I naturally somelided from the slenders current in
relation to you that your eriticism wes very adverse; first, because it waa
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