Caroline Quarlls, the first slave transported over the
underground railrcad from this region, was probably an octoroon.
She had thin lips, straight nose and was not very dark which
probably accounted for her being able to escape from St. Louis
where she was owned by an aunt, a Mrs. Hall, Caroline obtained
some noney, got permission from her mistress to visit a friend
and taking a bundle of clothes vhich she had dropped from her
window she took the steamboat to Alton, Illinois,

There a colored man who suspected she was a runawvay slave
wged her not to stay in Alton and put her on the stage for

Milwaukee. On arriving there she saw a colored man by the name

of Titball, a barber, and judging he would befriecnd her, she told

hin her story. He took her to his home where she stayed about
a week., At this time some St. Louis lawyers appeared in
Milwaukee searching for Caroline., They approached Titball and
he would have given up the girl to them for a sum of money, but
a firm of white lawyers heard about the matter and hid Caroline
in some brush until night, 4 man by the name of Brown finally
took her to his h and kept her for a day, but the next night
started for Pewcukee with her in a rickety wagon which he feared
would not last for the trip. Just before striking a main road,
Mr, Brown heard voices and stopped till some ren on horseback
road by, They were the St. Louis lawyers with some from Milwaukee

and had been to Prairieville locking for Caroline. and were on their
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Haskcll, a nissionary at Sandwich, Canada.
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Sandwick, Apr. 18, 18¢
"Dearest Friend,
Pen and Ink could hardly exvress my joy when I heard from you

once more., I living and have to worl: very hard but have never forgotisn

you nor your kindrness. I am still in Sandwick—-the seme place where you

left me. Just as soon as the Postmaster read the name to me — your name-—




and I should like to
for your kindness
-Decrest fried you don't Mmow how rejoiced I feel since I
from you, answer as soon as you get a now how you
and youwr address.

Caroline Watkins®

Thus ends the stroy, every detail of which is knowm to be true,

f a slave not only from Waukesha County but
Territory of Wisconsin, the closing ir
letters from Coroline thirty seven years after she was hidden in Prairieville

or in its vicinity. Connec 1 incidents like this, the name of

Lyman Goodnow will never be crased from the richest pages of American




