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did not entirely satisfy me to narrate wrongs ; I felt
like denouncing them. I could not always curb my
moral indignation for the perpetrators of 3¥avehold-
ing villainy, long enough for a circumstantial state-
ment of the facts which I felt almost everybody must
know. Besides, I was growing, and needed room.
« People won’t believe you ever was a sl?,ve, Freder-
ick, if you keep on this way,” said Friend Fostet;;
« Be yourself,” said Collins, “and tell your story.
It was said to me, ¢ Better have a little of the plan-
tation manner of speech than not; ’tis not best that
you seem toolearned.” These excellent friends were
actuated by the best of motives, and were not alto-
gether wrong in their advice ; and still I must speak
just the word that seemed to 7me¢ the word to be spo-
ken by me.

At last the apprehended trouble came. People
doubted if I had ever been a slave. They said I did
not talk like a slave, look like a slave, nor act like a
slave, and that they believed I had never been south
of Mason and Dixon’s line. ¢ He don’t tell us where
he came from—what his master’s name was—how he
got away—nor the story of his experience. Besides,
he is educated, and is, in this, a contradiction of all
the facts we have concerning the ignorance of the
slaves.” Thus, I was in a pretty fair way to be de-
nounced as an impostor. The committee of the Mas-
sachusetts anti-slavery society knew all the facts in my
case, and agreed with me in the prudence ot keeping
them private. They, therefore, never doubted ‘my
being a genuine fugitive; but going down the aisles
of the churches in which I spoke, and hearing the
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free spoken Yankees saying, repeatedly, ¢ He's never
been o slave, I’ll warrant ye,” I resolved to dispel all
doubt, at no distant day, by such a revelation of facts
as could not be made by any other than a genuine
fugitive.

In a little less than four years, therefore, after be-
coming a public lecturer, I was induced to write out
the leading facts connected with my experience in
slavery, giving names of persons, places, and dates—
thus putting it in the power of any who doubted, to
ascertain the truth or falsehood of my story of being

a fugitive slave. This statement soon hecame known
in Maryland, and I had reason to believe that an ef-
fort would be made to recapture me.

It is not probable that any open attempt to secure
me as a slave could have succeeded, further than the
obtainment, by my master, of the money value of
my bones and sinews. IFortunately for me, in the
four years of my labors in the abolition cause, I had
gained many friends, who would have suffered them-
selves to be taxed to almost any extent to save me
from slavery. It was felt that I had committed the
double offense of running away, and exposing the se-
crets and crimes of slavery and slaveholders. There
was a double motive for seeking my reénslavement—
avarice and vengeance ; and while, as I have said,
there was little probability of successful recapture,
if attempted openly, I was constantly in danger of
being spirited away, at a moment when my friends
could render me no assistance. In traveling about
from place to place — often alone — I was much ex-
posed to this sort of attack. Any one cherishing the
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