Read Like This, Too—Finding Central Ideas and Details in a
Literary Nonfiction Text
Read Like This — Try It

Directions:

1. Carefully read the passage on the following page. Reread it to look for details that bring
you into the experience Northup is retelling.

2. Circle or underline any words you do not know. Try to infer their meaning from the
passage.

3. In the margins, make comments about what you learn about the characters of Eliza,
Randall and Freeman.

4. As you read, try to decide what the passage is about. What is Northup showing us
about the inhumanity of slavery?
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Lethe was sold to a planter in Baton Rouge, her eyes flashing with anger as
she was led away.

The same man also purchased Randall. The little fellow was made to jump,
and run across the floor, and perform many other feats, exhibiting his activity
and condition. All the time the trade was going on, Eliza was crying aloud, and
wringing her hands. She besought the man not to buy him, unless he also
bought herself and Emily. She promised, in that case, to the most faithful slave
that ever lived. The man answered that he could not afford it, and then Eliza
burst into a paroxysm of grief, weeping plaintively. Freeman turned round to
her, savagely, with his whip in his uplifted hand, ordering her to stop her noise,
or he would flog her. He would not have such work—such sniveling; and unless
she ceased that minute, he would take her to the yard and give her a hundred
lashes. Yes, he would take the nonsense out of her pretty quick—if he didn't,
might he be d—d. Eliza shrunk before him, and tried to wipe away her tears,
but it was all in vain. She wanted to be with her children, she said, the little time
she had to live. All the frowns and threats of Freeman, could not wholly silence
the afflicted mother. She kept on begging and beseeching them, most
piteously, not to separate the three. Over and over again she told them how
she loved her boy. A great many times she repeated her former promises—
how very faithful and obedient she would be; how hard she would labor night
and day, to the last moment of her life, if he would only buy them all together.
But it was of no avail; the man could not afford it. The bargain was agreed
upon, and Randall must go alone. Then Eliza ran to him; embraced him
passionately; kissed him again and again; told him to remember her—all the
while her tears falling in the boy’s face like rain.

Freeman damned her, calling her a blubbering, bawling wench, and order
her to go to her place, and behave herself, and be somebody. He swore he
wouldn’t stand such stuff but a little longer. He would soon give her something
to cry about; if she was not mighty careful, and that she might depend upon.

The planter from Baton Rouge, with his new purchases, was ready to
depart.

“Don’t cry, mama. | will be a good boy. Don't cry,” said Randall, looking
back, as they passed out of the door.

What has become of the lad, God knows. It was a mournful scene indeed. |
would have cried myself if | had dared.

- Solomon Northup, Twelve Years a Slave, Chapter 6 page 80-82 “Parting of Randall
and Eliza”
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