Lot Stoff writer 0
NORTHAMPTON = Reading

about'a slave being reunited wﬁh_ i
her 4-year-old son can be a mov=-

mg experience. -

But for emational unpact try lis- -
tening to the wails' of Carolyn
‘Evans, who portlaved the early .
-‘American slave and.abolitionist;
‘Sojourner Truth; at the John F.
‘Kennedy Middle School'on Friday.
Something 157

“Peter! Peter! thir
‘wrong with Peter. Peter:
know his own mother. What've
‘they done to ya?” she shrieked
““Been told if he let on I was Hi
“mama, that they would beat him!
. Evans, who lives in Harrima
-NY. portrays other famous biack
womlen; such as Harriet Tubman
. of the Undelgt ound Railroad, and
“some’  not-so-famois,

of a black man killed in the 1950s
for whistling at a white woman.

i She also gave a Sojourner Truth
,perfoz‘mance on Safurday at the
;Unitarian-Universalist Society.

v The ‘eighth-graders
‘watched Fr tday seemed mesmer-
ized. Evans s2id she hoped they
would learn more ‘about Truth,
who lived in Florence from 1843 to
1857, by seeing her. performance

rather th dn jU‘S‘E reqdmg booi\s.
.+ “I've been told it's like a history

“book openingup’right: before
'them ’she said: -
Dlessed in‘a black dress vith
‘reaching to’her feet,
‘sh recalled how, as & young girl
©Truth was: sold-wnh ‘aflock of
eep to:a man; and beaten he:
ause he chd'not thmk she spoke.- '
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'she said.”

don't s

*including
Stagecoach Mary and the mother

‘who

L.H"I!:sh :
H beat me: somethmg awiul,

died::
Then Truth ‘was fold

spun it and putit in neat bundies

But her master went back on his
word,  telling - her ' that* she' " was
making up: for poor work she did-
after giving birth and: when she'-f_ :

R go Flee to. be'whatever you-wam; ;

had an injury.

“He:didn't have to beat.
me. Just show me what Twant, and’

. Twill do it: When'you beat me, yot

take wwa’? my hixm’a’iiitv' o

_ dxagge
._away Soou aftm the beating, hi

: yamaster.
“that she. would be’ freed ‘before
New York state outlawed slavery' :
'in 1827 =if she worked hard: - :

“That next year, [ carried me
load, child,” she said. “I was:like .
one, maybe, two men. Did all the
plowmg I took the wool, and. 1

'pacLed my b'lgs and 1 walled,
© she 'said:
planhtzon

- and shewas free,.

L WElH\Ed rxght. off that: :

“Lateriial rﬁémbm of the -Jociéty:
of Friends: (Quaicels) paxd fm he

“He said; ‘You're flee -Fx ee to




