42 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

of wetting his clothes ; his little tow-linen shirt—for
tit is all he has on—is easily dried ; and it needed
ablution as much as did his skin. His food is of the
coarsest kind, consisting for the most part of corn-
meal mush, which often finds it way from the wooden
tray to his mouth in an oyster shell. Iis days, when CHAPTER 1L

the weather is warm, are spent in the pure, open air, as .

and in the bright sunshine. lIle always sleeps in airy . THE AUTHOR REMOVED FROM HIS FIRST HOME.
apartments ; he seldomn has to take powders, or to be
paid to swallow pretty little sugar-coated pills, to
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cleanse his blood, or to quicken his appetite. He — \EET OFFERING—JOURNEY FROM TUCKAHOE TO WYE RIVER—SCENE ON
eats no candies ; gets no llllnp s of loat sugalr , 31“"3,}’ S REACHING OLD MASTER'S—DEPARTURE OF GRANDMOTHER—STRANGE MEET-
relishes his food ; cries but little, for nobody cares for
his crying ; learns to esteem his bruises but slight, : _
because others so esteem them. In a word, he 1s, for TraT mysterious individual referred to in the first

the most part of the first eight years ot his life, a spir- i;llapter as an object of terror among the inhabitants
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ited, joyous, uproarious, and happy boy, upon whom o ¢ our little cabin, under the ominous title of ¢ old
troubles fall only like water on a duck’s back. And N master,” was really a man of some consequence. ?Ie
such a boy, so far as I can now remember, was the Y- owned several farms in Tuckahoe ; was the chief
boy whose life in slavery I am now narrating. olerk and butler on the home plantation ?f Col. Ed-
% ward Lloyd ; had overseers on his own farms; zi,ud

gave directions to overseers on the farms belonging

to Col. Lloyd. This plantation is situated on Wye

river—the river receiving its name, doubtless, from

Wales, where the Lloyds originat:ed.' They (the

Lloyds) are an old and honored family in 'Maryland,

exceedingly wealthy. The home plantation, where

they have resided, perhaps for a century or more, .is
one of the largest, most fertile, and best appointed, 1n
the state. 3
About this plantation, and about that queer ol
master—who must be something more than a man,
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