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264 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

the clear conception of rights rises to life and power,
and leads him onward. Thus elevated, a little, at F'ree-
land’s, the dreams called into being by that good man,
Father Lawson, when in Baltimore, began to visit me ;
and shoots from the tree of liberty began to put forth
tender buds, and dim hopes of the future began to dawn.

I found myself in congenial society, at Mr. Free-
land’s. There were Henry Harris, John Harris, Han-
dy Caldwell, and Sandy Jenkins,*

Henry and John were brothers, and belonged to
Mr. Freeland. They were both remarkably bright
and intelligent, though neither of them could read.
Now for mischief! Ihad not been long at Freeland’s
betore I was up to my old tricks. I early began to
address my companions on the subject of education,
and the advantages of intelligence over ignorance,
and, as far as I dared, I tried to show the agency of
ignorance in keeping men in slavery. Webster’s
spelling book and the Columbian Orator were looked
Into again. As summer came on, and the long Sab-
bath days stretched themselves over our idleness, I
became uneasy, and wanted a Sabbath school, in
which to exercise my gifts, and to impart the little
knowledge of letters which I possessed, to my brother
slaves. A house was hardly necessary in the sum-
mer time; I could hold my school under the shade

* This is the same man who gave me the roots to prevent my be-
ing whipped by M. Covey. He was “a clever soul.” We used
frequently to talk about the fight with Covey, and as often as we
did so, he would claim mYy success as the result of the roots which
he gave me. ' This superstition is very common among the more

ignorant slaves. A slave seldom dies, but that his death is attribu-
ted to trickery.
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of an old oak tree, as well as any where else. The
thing was, to get the scholars, and to have them thor-
oughly imbued with the desire to learn. Two such
boys were quickly secured, in Henry and John, and
from them the contagion spread. I wasmnot long in
bringing around me twenty or thirty young men, who
enrolled themselves, gladly, in my Sabbath schonl,
and were willing to meet me regularly, under the
trees or elsewhere, for the purpose of learning to read.
It was surprising with what ease they provided them-
selves with spelling books. These were mostly the
cast off books of their young masters or mistresses. I
taught, at first, on our own farm. All were impressed
with the necessity of kecping the matter as private
ag possible, for the fate of the St. Michael’s attempt
was mnotorious, and fresh in the minds of all. Our
plous masters, at St. Michael’s, must not know that a
few of their dusky brothers were learning to read.the
word of God, lest they should come down upon us
with the lash and chain. We might have met to
drink whisky, to wrestle, fight.and to do other un-
seemly things, with no fear of interruption from the
saints or the sinners of St. Michael’s.

But, to meet for the purpose of improving the mind
and heart, by learning to read the sacred scriptures,
was esteemed a most dangerous nuisance, to be in-
stantly stopped. The slaveholders of St. Michael’s,
like slaveholders elsewhere, would always prefer to
see the slaves engaged in degrading sports, rather
than to see them acting like moral and accountable
beings.

Had any one asked a religious white man, in St.
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