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Frederick Douglass: The World Wide Impact

“If there is no struggle, there is no progress.”  That’s been my motto since the day I found out what life truly is for a slave.  Every minute of your day is controlled by the white man’s whip, and no decision is your own.  Fortunately though, through my own perseverance in unending trials I made it out and became a proud free man in the later years of my life.  Education allowed me to rise above the rest, and in the end, to make one of the biggest impacts on the outcome of the Civil War.

The year I reached the age of 18, I was at my peak of hatred for the bondage that held me.  My first attempt to escape slavery happened in the month of April 1836.  I and five others planned my great escape on Sunday nights at an illegal school house for African Americans.  To my utter shock and disappointment, one of the men who had been helping me gave away our plot and I was put in jail.  Within a week, my master actually had bailed me out prison and sent off to one of my old ascetic owners.  If he hadn’t come, any wealthy slave trader from the Deep South could have snatched me up with his claws.  Who knows how much longer my life would have lasted after that?  By age 20, I had married the lovely Anna Murray, a free African American woman who made me feel like the happiest man in North America. As a result, I was more eager than ever to be completely free.  On September 3, 1838 I clandestinely boarded a steam train headed to Philadelphia, PA disguised as a sailor with a “free seaman’s” card borrowed from a friend.  That night I arrived in the crisp weather of Wilmington, DE to take a ferry up to Pennsylvania.  When I reached Philadelphia I knew that slave catchers were still a threat so I bought a final ticket and continued on to New York by train.  Once I had stepped off that blessed train of freedom, words could not express my relief at leaving behind slavery.  This aberration had opened up a whole new world for me, where all things were possible.


After I found a couple who warmly took me in, I sent for my dear altruistic Anna and we set up our life in New Bedford.  To complete my apocryphal facade, I came up with the alias “Frederick Douglass” instead of using my birth name, Frederick Bailey. The rationale in doing this was to make me quite nearly unattainable for any and all slave catchers who would try their luck at finding me.  In a minimal amount of time both Anna and I had found work, me as a common laborer and Anna as a household servant.  While it was a disappointment that no man would hire me as a skilled tradesman, at least we were both earning respectable wages.  After living there for less than two years I had become a proud father of two wonderful children and an active abolitionist.  At first, I just subscribed to William Lloyd Garrison's The Liberator, but not after long I was going to lectures and debates on the topic.  Once I started voicing my opinion though, that is when I made the real impact as an anti-slavery advocate.  I told of my experiences with slavery, how cruel and worthlessly you're treated.  Through both speeches and newspaper articles that I wrote, my mission was to ultimately change the minds of everyone in America so that they would realize how blatantly wrong slavery really was.  According to all who heard my echoing cry, I was doing an excelling job at it too. The Liberator put it simply like this: "How a man, only six years out of bondage, and who had never gone to school could speak with such eloquence - with such precision of language and power of thought - they were utterly at a loss to devise."  However, that was just the beginning of my continuing success supporting underdog causes.


By early 1845, I had decided to write and publish an autobiography of my life story. In May, 5,000 books were printed and Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass, an American Slave became an immediate best-seller.  I had decided to have my book sold even though I knew it wouldn't appease many of my friends because I was still not a free man.  My autobiography held all of the information needed for a slave catcher to find me so I decided to go on a lecturing tour for two years in Europe with William Lloyd Garrison.  This trip greatly benefited me for two reasons: first, slavery had been banned for seven years in Europe, so I would be safe from all threat, and second, my book had also been largely accepted by the anti-slavery adherents in the British Isles.  While in Europe, I gave lectures not only on slavery, but also for Irish Independence and World Temperance.  I especially supported World Temperance due to the abuse I watched it do to slaves during holiday celebrations in America, with owners watching their slaves make fools of themselves and watching them like it was some sort of saloon show.  As I traveled throughout the British Isles, prominent people welcomed me into their homes with no prejudice against the color of my skin or my nationality.  However, there was still much debate over how the European countries should interact with the South.  As to rather the churches should accept tithes from Southern slaveholders or reject it was a very animated topic, of which I believed the money should be boldly rejected.  When I finally decided to return home to the United States, after an extra 6 months in England, I began to fret once again over how to avoid enslavement.  To my great surprise and joy, two men I had met in England raised enough money to buy my freedom and sent the $710.96 to my "owner”.  Although, I still won't acknowledge that he ever really had "ownership" of me because of its complete immorality.  So, I went back to the United States of America a free and internationally recognized man.


Through my education and communication abilities I became an internationally known abolitionist and aggrandized the anti-slavery view for thousands of people.  Even after the fight to rid slavery was over, I still continued supporting causes that stoked the fire in my soul.  Once I entered my later years I was an adviser to presidents and a friend of multiple well-known abolitionists and writers.  "Right is of no sex - Truth is of no color - God is the Father of us all, and we are all Brethren."  That is what I shall live by until the day I die, always seeking for truth and fighting for justice.

