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earnestly as liis own ; who find their own happiness*

in making the unfortunate happy, by sympathy and
kindness, and who would suffer any loss rather than
do injustice to the poor and defenceless. 1 often won-
dered how there could be such a difference in the cha-

racter of two men, as there was between that of my
master, and my friend and benefactor, David Cogdell.

And I often wished that I might pass into the hands
of such a man as he was. But his kindness and gen-

erosity to the poor slaves was very offensive to my
master, and toother slaveholders; and so, at length,

Mr. Jones turned him off, though he was compelled

to acknowledge, at the same time, that he was the

most trustworthy and valuable assistant he had ever

had in his store.

After my master dismissed Mr. C, he tried to get

along with me alone in the store. He kept the books
and waited upon the most genteel of his customers,

leaving me to do the rest of the work. This went on
six months, when he declared that he could not bear
this confinement any longer; and so he got a white boy
to come and enter as clerk, to stay till he was of age.

James Dixon was a poor boy, about my own age, and
when he came into the store, could hardly read or

write. He was accordingly engaged a part of each day
with his books and writing. I saw him studying, and
asked him to let me see his book. When he felt in a

good humor, James was very kind and obliging. Tiie

great trouble with him was, that his fits of ill-humor

were much more frequent than his times of good feel-

ing. It happened, however, that he was on good terms'

with himself when I asked him to show me his book;,

and so he let me take it, and look at it, and he answer-
ed very kindly- many questions which I asked him
about books and schools and learning. He )ld me
that he was trying to get learning enough to fit him to

do a good business for himself after he should get

through with Mr. Jones. He told me that a man who
had learning would always find friends, and get along

very well m the world without having to work hard,

while those who had no learning would have no friends^


