
A REVIEW OF THE NARRATIVE OF THE LIFE OF FREDERICK DOUGLASS

BY FREDERICK DOUGLASS

Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass is an autobiography of a self-freed slave. Click through to learn more about
this remarkable man.

Within 24 hours, Douglass was able to make his way to the safe house of an abolitionist in New York.
Considered merely as a narrative, we have never read one more simple, true, coherent, and warm with genuine
feeling. In it Douglass had to reduce the space given to his slavery experiences in order to narrate his Civil
War and postwar activities. And in this way, he eventually becomes quite proficient in both. He has had the
courage to name the persons, times and places, thus exposing himself to obvious danger, and setting the seal
on his deep convictions as to the religious need of speaking the whole truth. The book follows the life of
Frederick Douglass from his birth to the point where he had successfully escaped to the north to begin his life
as a free man. One of the most moving passages in the book is that in which he tells about the slaves who were
selected to go to the home plantation to get the monthly food allowance for the slaves on their farm. Men and
women, old and young, married and single, were ranked with horses, sheep, and swine. Fortunately for me, I
had seen a documentary about Blacks who did extraordinary things, and Douglass was among those profiled.
If there is one African American who can make the strongest claim to be the godfather of the literature derived
from the black American experience, it must be Frederick Douglass  It was almost as if they purposely set
them up using spies, etc. It moves the reader deeply. Young Douglass exchanged food for knowledge when he
was sent out on errands, he converted them without their knowledge, into his teachers. If I have this many
feelings about the narrative so far, it just shoes how great an author Douglass is. The following extract
presents a suitable answer to the hacknied [sic] argument drawn by the defender of Slavery from the songs of
the Slave, and is also a good specimen of the powers of observation and manly heart of the writer. Crying for
joy, and singing for joy were alike uncommon to me while in the jaws of Slavery. The same torrid energy and
saccharine fulness may be felt in the writings of this Douglass, though his life being one of action or
resistance, was less favorable to such powers than one of a more joyous flow might have been. He decides that
he will life or die as a man, but will no longer be whipped as an animal. It is very powerful and emotional. His
sentences were halting but he spoke with feeling, whereupon the Massachusetts Anti-Slavery Society lost no
time in engaging him as a full-time lecturer. The details are always concrete, an element of style established in
the opening line.


