Dear Harriet Tubman,


It’s been awhile since I’ve seen you.  I believe I last saw you in December when you were taking the slaves to Canada.  I’ve missed you very much.  I’ve missed you so much I decided to write you. 


I know that you have saved many people’s lives.  You usually take about two trips every year that I’ve noticed.  Were you ever close to getting caught?  It must be difficult to keep the slaves going.  Don’t you usually say, “Go on or die” to encourage your passengers or fugitives?  That is awesome how you have saved so many lives while risking your own.  So far, how many slaves’ lives have you saved altogether?  It must be a long journey to Canada.  It’s a shame that The Fugitive Slave Law was passed or you could just take slaves to a free state.  I have heard that you travel on the Underground Railroad.  How do you know exactly which house to stop at?  


Many people look up to you even though not everyone knows you.  You’ve done some impressive important things for our country.  All your good work has done great things for others.  Not only for slaves, but also for those who hear about you who are inspired to do the same.  I am one of them and am so happy for you.  Keep up the good work.

Sincerely yours, 

Leah 

