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AN OCTOBER VISITOR AT THE WHITE HOUSE, 1864

Among the strangest reformers associated with the
abolitionist movement in America was a colored woman
called, Sojourner Truth, whose real name was Izabella
Van ’iﬁ"mner. & child of James and Betsy, slaves of Col.
Ardinburgh, of Ulster County, New York. The exact date
of her birth is not known but it was about the year 1800,

She was set free by the emancipation law of New York
which became operative on July 4, 1828, After spending
fifteen years in New York City, experiencing adverse
economic conditions and s ¢ emotional reactions, she
started on June 1st, 1843, on first extended

mission. From that time on her life was -

speaking
nrhdbnthuuplﬂ'tnfhmmtr and the freedom of the
slave,

Posasibly the great notoriety enjoyed by Sojourner in the
latter part of her life was due to an article which appeared
in the Atlantic Monthly, for April, 1863, written by Har-
riet Beecher Stowe, The colored reformer was n house
guest of Mrs, Stowe for several days, and the description
of her by the sponsor of Uncle Tom and Little Eva was
ultimate {vrupﬁmihlu for the creation of The Libyan
Sibyl by William Wetmore Storey.

Mrs, Stowe visited Mr. Storey, the sculptor, at Rome,
and told him the story of the tall, spare woman, Sojourner
Truth., Mra, Stowe described her as follows: ™ Was
evidently a full-blooded African, and tlmu&n _now mand
and worn with many hardships, still gave the imp on
of a physical development which in early youth must have
been as fine a gpecimen of the torrid zone as Cumberworth's
e Ty s s, thels

, ghe so glrongly rémin mie o "
when 1 recall the events of her life, as she narrated them
to me, I imagine her a= a living, breathing impersonation
of that work of art.

“I do mot recollect ever to have been conversant with
any one who had more of that silent and subtle power
which wa eall personal presence than this woman, In the
modern spiritualistic phraseology, she would be described
ag having a strong sphere, Her tall form, as she rose up
before me, is still vivid to my mind. She was dressed in
some strong, prayish stufl, neat and clean, though dust
from travel, On her bead she wore a bright Madras hand-
kerchief, arranged as a turban, after the manner of her
race. She seemed perfectly self- and at her
ense; in there was almost an unconscious superiority,
not unmixed with a solemn twinkle of humor, in the
eomposed manner in which she looked down on me. Her
whole air had at times a gloomy sort of drollery which
impressed one strangely. . . . Her great, gloomy eyes
:ms her dark face seemed to work with some undercurrent
of feeling.”

It was on October 29, 1864, lezs than a week bafore the
election, that Sojourner Truth visited President Lincoln,
at Washington, nnd we have her account of the vigit in a
letter which she wrote a few days later on November 1Tth.

“It was about 8 o'clock a.m., when I ealled on the
president. Upon entering his reception room we found
about a dozen ﬁumnn in waiting, among them two col-
ored women, | had quite a pleasant time waiting until he
was disengaged, and nn&aynd his conversation with others;
he showed ns muoch kindness and consideration to the
colored porgons as to the whites—if there was any dif-
ference, more, One ense was that of a eolorad woman who
was sick and Hhﬂr to be turned out of her house on ae-
count of her Inability to pay her rent. The preaident lis-
tened to her with much attention, and spoke to her with
kindness and tonderness, He said he had given so much

he could give no more, but told her where to go and xrt
:t]iti money, and asked Mrs. C—n to assist her, which she

“The president was seated at his desk. Mra, C. said to
him, " is Sojourner Truth, who has come all the way
from Michigan to gee you.' He then arose, gave me his
hand, made a bow, and said, ‘1 am pleased to see you.'

“T said to him, Mr. President, when you first took
seat | feared you would be torn to pleces, for I 1
ou unto Daniel, who was thrown into the lions den; and
the lions did not tear you into pleces, I knew that it
would be God that had saved vou; and | said if he spared
me 1 would see before the four years e
has done so, now I am here to see you for myself.

“He then congratulated me on my Im.rin;i,hun gpared.
Then I said, 1 appreciate yeu, for you are the best presi-
dent who has ever taken the seat. He replied: ‘I ex you
have reference to my ht\ring emancipated the slaves in
my proclamation, But,' sajd he, mentioning the names of
several of his predecessors (an |.mun1rmm emphatleally
that of Washington), ‘they were all just as .
would have dome just as 1 have done if the time had come.
If the people over the river (pointing across the Potomae
had behaved themselves, I could not have done what
hwe;huttheydidnnt.whjchflmmethnn ty to
do theze things.' I then said, 1 thank God you were
the instrument selected by him and the people to do it.
I told him that I had never heard of him before he was
talked of for president. He smilingly replied, ‘I had
heard of you many times before that.

“He then showed me the Bible ted to him by the
eolored ple of Baitimore, of which you have no doubt
o At | ks ovt
beautiful heyvon o, r ad loo Over,
[ said to ﬂﬁ this is beﬁtﬁiful indeed; the eolored ple
have given this to the head of the government, and that

overnment once sanctioned laws that would not permit
ts le to learn encugh to enable them to read this
hau{'??nd for what? Let them answer who can,

4] must say, and I am proud to say, that 1 never was
treated by any one with more kindness and eordiality than
Einsctas by the prace of God president of the Unlted States

n b (] n n
for four ;rzars more, He took my little book, and with the
same hand that signed the death-warrant of slavery, he
wrote as follows:

“ For Aunty Sojourner Truth,
“490et, 29, 1864, A. Lineoln,'

“As [ was taking my leave, he arose and took my hand,
and said he would be pleased to have me call u:lun.l
felt that 1 was in the presence of a friend, now
thank God from the bottom of my heart that I always
have advocated his cmuse, and have done it openly and
boldly. I shall feel still more in duty bound to do so in
time to come. May God assist me.”

Zojourner Truth's most interesting rumminn WAas an
autograph book which she invited all her friends and
visitors to sign by asking this question: "Don’t you want
to write your name in De Book of Life?” Presidents,
senators, reformers, authors, and military leaders com-
lied with her request, With the exception of President
neoln's signature, possibly the reformers, among whom
Sojourner might be classified, offer the most impressive
up of signers which includes: Susan B, Anthony, Wil-
ﬁ:om Lloyd Garrison, Luecretin Mott, Wendell I’hﬂlirs.
Amy Post, Gerritt Smith, Harriet Beecher Stowe, Charles
Sumner, and Jonathan Walker.
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