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his father's sister was in the habit of exercising the right which the
old English law gave to husbands to beat their wives. • He took time
to pay a visit to his aunt—to tie his uncle to his bed-post, and
thrash him into most feeling experience of the pains of whipping,
and to let him know, that if he again laid so much as the weight of
his finger in anger on his wife, he would return from Georgia,
whither he was going, andrepeat the flagellation."

The memoir which follows of a mulatto boy—his services in battle his fidelity and adhesive attachments—is
interesting in itself, while it illustrates a relationship between the whites and blacks of the South, which, inevitable from the conditions of the parties, it is yet difficult
for the foreigner to understand. The story is of one
Austin Dabney, a free negro.
—

" No soldier under Clarke did better service during the revolutionary struggle. In the battle of Kettle Creek, the hardest ever
fought in Georgia between the whigs and tories, Austin Dabney
was shot down, and left on the battle ground very dangerously
wounded. He was found, carried home, and taken care of by a
man by the name of Harris, who lived close by. It was long before Austin Dabney recovered. Gratitude for the kindness which
he had received, became the ruling feeling of his heart. He A'orked for Harris and his children, and served them more faithfully and
efficiently than any slave ever served a master. He moved with
them from Wilkes county to Madison, soon after the latter county
was organized. He sent his benefactor's son to school, and afterwards to this college, by the hard earnings of his own hands. He
lived upon the poorest food, and wore old, patched clothes, that he
might make young Timis a gentleman. When Harris left Franklin College, Austin Dabney placed him in the office of Stephen Upson, then at the head of the legal profession in Upper Georgia.
When Harris was examined at the Superior Court of Oglethorpe
county, took the oath of admission to the bar, and received the fraternal shake of the hand from the members of the profession,
Austin Dabney was standing outside, leaning on the railing which
enclosed the court, two currents of tears trickling
- down his mulatto
face from remembrance of the kindness which he had received, and
thankfulness for the power which had been given him to do something; in return.
"'The United States government allowed Austin Dabney a penon account of the limb which was broken at the battle of
Kettle Creek. Austin Dabney went once a year to Savannah, to
draw his pension. On one occasion he travelled thither with Col.

