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and be compelled to work very hard for a poor living

all their days. This was all new to me, and furnish-

ed me topics for wondering thought for days afterwards.

The result of my meditations was, that an intense

burning desire to learn to lead and write took posses-

sion ofmy mind, occupying me wholly in waking hours,

and stirring up earnest thoughts in my soul even when
I slept. The question, which then took hold of my
whole consciousness was, how can I get a book to be-

gin ? James told me that a spelling-book was the first

one necessary in getting learning. So I contrived how
I might obtain a spelling-book. At length, after much
study, I hit upon this plan : I cleaned the boots of a
Mr. David Smith, Jr., who carried on the printing busi-

ness, in Wilmington, and er'ited the Cape Fear Record-
er. He had alwa/s appeared to me to be a very kind
man. I thought I would get him to aid me in procur-

ing a spelling-book. So I went one morning, with a
beating heart, into his office, and asked him to sell me
a spelling-book. He looked at me in silence, and with
close attention, for some time, and asked me what I

wanted. I told him I wanted to learn to read. He
shook his head, and replied, " No, Thomas, it would
not answer for me to sell you a book to learn out of;

you must not learn to read
;
you will only get your-

self into trouble if you attempt it; and I advise you
to get that foolish notion out of your head as quickly

as you can."
David's brother, Peter Smith, kept a book and sta-

tionery store under the printing office, and I next ap-

plied to him for a book, determined to persevere till I

obtained this coveted treasure. He asked me the same
question that his brother David had done, and with
the same searching, suspicious look. By my previous

repulse I had disco .ered that I could not get a spell-

ing-book, if I told what I wanted to do with it, and
so I told a lie, in order to get it. I answered, that I

wanted it for a white boy, naming one that lived at

my master's, and that he had given me the money to

get it with, and had asked me to call at the store and
buy it. The book was ihen handed out to me, the
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