170 LIFE A8 A SLAVE.

“1 was a slave, and a slave for life.” The good Irigh-
man gave his shoulders a shrug, and seemed deeply
affected by the statement. He said, ‘it was a pity
so fine a little fellow as myself should be a slave for
life.” They both had much to say about the matter,
and expressed the deepest sympathy with me, and the
most decided hatred of slavery. They went so far as
to tell me that I ought to run away, and go to the
north ; that I should find friends there, and that I
would be as free as anybody. I, however, pretended
not to be interested in what they said, for I feared
they might be treacherous. White men have been
known to encourage slaves to escape, and then—to
get the reward—they have kidnapped them, and re-
turned them to their masters. And while I mainly
inclined to the notion that these men were honest and
meant me no ill, I feared it might be otherwise. I
nevertheless remembered their words and their ad-

vice, and looked forward to an escape to the north,

as a possible means of gaining the liberty for which
my heart panted. It was not my enslavement, at the
then present time, that most affected me ; the being a
slave for life, was the saddest thought. I was too
young to think of running away immediately; be-
sides, I wished to learn how to write, before going, as
I might have occasion to write my own pass. I now
not only had the hope of freedom, but a foreshadoywy-
ing of the means by which I might, some day, gain
that inestimable boon. Meanwhile, I resolved to add
to my educational attainments the art of writing.
After this manner I began to learn to write : I was
much in the ship yard—Master Hugh’s, and that of
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Durgan & Bailey—and I observed that the carpen-
ters, after hewing and getting a piece of timber ready
for use, wrote on it the initials of the name of that
part of the ship for which it was intended. When,
for instance, a piece of timber was ready for the star-
board side, it was marked with g capital “8.” A
piece for the larboard side was marked b - dap-
board forward, ¢“L. F. 3 larboard aft, was marked
“L. A.;” starboard aft, “8. A.;” and starboard for-
ward “S. F.” I soon learned these letters, and for
what they were placed on the timbers.

My work was now, to keep fire under the steam
box, and to watch the ship yard while the carpenters
had gone to dinner. This interval gave me a fine op-
portunity for copying the letters named. I soon as-
tonished myself with the ease with which I made the
letters ; and the thought was soon present, “if I can
make four, I can make more.” But having made

these easily, when I met boys about Bethel church,
or any of our play-grounds, I entered the lists with
them in the art of writing, and would make the let-
ters which I had been so fortunate as to learn, and
ask them to “beat that if they could.” With I’)lay-

mates for my teachers, fences and pavements for my
copy books, and chalk for my pen and ink, I learned
the‘art of writing, I, however, afterward adopted
various methods of improving my hand. The most
Successtul, was copying the sZalics in Webster’s spell-
ing book, until I could make them all without look-
ing on the book. By this time, my little “ Master
Tommy ” had grown to be a big boy, and had written
over a number of copy books, and brought them
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