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HANDOUTS
Providence, January 5th, 1811

Dear Phillip,

It is with immeasurable sadness that I tell you that Elijah Winscott has past from this World and is now in the loving Arms of our Lord. We had all known that he was not in good health for some years, in both his Body and his Spirit. He had made it most hard to know his troubles, for he had quit the Company of his Fellows. I did visit him in the Country House where he had lived for some Years now. As he lay in his Sick Bed, he broke his Silence and told me a Tale that I cannot properly reckon. I do not rightly know if I should tell it now to you, but I know you worry’d greatly for our friend.
He recalled me that 15 Years past he had pondered how we might continue our Trade which had served us so well. The hateful Laws against our Livelihood, and the Troubles that beset good John Brown caused him no end of upset. Well I remember, as you must, Elijah’s character and speaking in the Tavern during this time. We thought it idle fancy and too much Drink. We all of us laughed to hear him speak of how we should dig Tunnels ’neath the Town. We did not know then that ’twas not idle fancy altogether. We did not know that he had been making plans in secret. For when the Cellar ’neath Elijah Winscott’s Home was laid, a Tunnel was found. This Tunnel did go close to the River, and it was no matter to dig it yet closer. He would use this Passage to shepherd Slaves to and from the Town. 

All had been set, and Elijah did wait happy in his Home for his Men to bring him his Slaves. But they did not come. When he began to wonder what had kept them, he and the Men he had to hand went down to see what they might find. They found death. In straining Voice, he told me of parts of Men strewn like Rags across the Tunnel, White Man and Slave alike. He could not be sure, for he did not linger, but he did think that not all Men were accounted for, nor did he note anything of the Slave Women. But where could the others have gone, and what had come for them? The shadows of the Caverns did seem to leer at him, keeping the mystery from him. Quickly he returned, and quickly he made Walls of strong Brick underneath his Home and near the River to keep out whatever may be below.
He knew no rest from that Day forward, certainly not while he remained in that House. All we knew then was that he fell ill and spoke no more of schemes to thwart the Laws. From his Sick Bed at the end of his life, he said that Chasms plunge deep beneath the Town he had quit. He peered out his Window at the swaying red Maple Trees and seemed to calm. I can only think that this Country House was some peace to him as he breathed his last. May his heirs have better fortune in that House in Providence than he.

With Sincere Esteem,

Jacob Bisho



s 
h 
o 
o 
t 
i 
n 
g 
d 
e 
e 
p 
o 
n 
e 
s

COLLECTED HANDOUTS
H

an
do

ut
: D

ar
kn

ess
 2

MAYHAP SOMEONE WILL READ THESE WORDS SOMEDAY, 

GOD WILLING. I, JOHN HARPER, WRITE THEM HERE 

TO TELL MY SORRY TALE, AND THAT OF MY FELLOWS. 

WINSCOTT SENT US TO OUR DOOM WITH HIS CLEVER 

PLANS. HE THOUGHT TO ESCAPE THE NOTICE OF 

THE STATE OF RHODE ISLAND WITH THE TUNNEL HE 

HAD FOUND. HE SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT FOR WHAT 

PURPOSE THIS TUNNEL WAS MADE AT THE FIRST. HE 

CALLED HIMSELF LUCKY AND SO DAMNED US. AS 

WE SHEPHERDED HIS CARGO THROUGH THE TUNNEL, 

WE WERE SET UPON BY HIDEOUS THINGS, AND THE 

FORTUNATE FELL TO THEIR CLAWS AND FANGS. THE 

REST WERE DRAGGED HERE. THE GOOD BOOK AND THE 

PREACHERS TELL US THAT GOD CURSED THE SERPENT 

SO THAT IT MIGHT CRAWL ON ITS BELLY FOREVERMORE. 

WHY THEN DOES OUR NEW MASTER STILL WALK? HOW 

DID HE AND HIS KIND ESCAPE GOD’S JUSTICE? DID THEY 

SLEEP HERE BEFORE THE FALL AND SO PASS BENEATH 

NOTICE? NOW WE SERVE THIS HATEFUL SERPENT. HE 

SETS US TO WORK FOR HIM, ALL MEN ALIKE. HE FORCES 

US TO MATE TOGETHER AS IF WE WERE NO MORE THAN 

ANIMALS. I HAVE SEEN MY FELLOWS DIE, WASTING 

AWAY OR AT THE PLEASURE OF THE SERPENT. WE ARE 

HIDDEN FAR FROM THE LOVING EYES OF GOD.
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