84 {IFE AS A BLAVE.

complaint against an overseer, thou g'h he- may be ré:
pulsed, and may even have that of which he coms=
plains repeated at the time, and, though he may be
beaten by his master, as well as by the overseer, f:jr
his temerity, in the end the policy of con}plalnmg 18,
generally, vindicated by the relaxed rigor of the
overseer’s treatment. The latter becomes more care:
ful, and less disposed to use the lash upon such slaves

thereafter. It is with this final result in view, rather
than with any expectation of ilIllIlGdi{}te good, tlfa_.t
the outraged slave is induced to meet his mn?t(?r with
a complaint. The overseer very naturally dmhkf}s £G
have the ear of the master disturbed by complalnj:s;
and, either upon this consideration, or upon advice
and warning privately given him by' his employers,
he generally modifies the rigor of his rule, aftu: an
outbreak of the kind to which I have been referring.
Howsoever the slaveholder may allow himself to
act toward his slave, and, whatever eruelty he may
deem it wise, for example’s sake, or for the oratifica-
t1on of his hamor, to inflict, he cannot, in the absence
of all provocation, look with pleasure upon the bleed-
ing wounds of a defenseless slave-woman. When he
drives her from his presence without rediess, or the
hope of redress, he acts, gene ally, froin mutive':s of
policy, rather than from a hardened nature, 01:11'0111
innate brutality. Yet,let but his own temper be st-n're.d,
his own passions get loose, and the sl:,we-own-er will
oo far beyond the overseer in cruelty. e 1}*111 con-
vince the slave that his wrath is far more terrible and
boundless, and vastly more to be dreaded, than that

of the underling overseer. What may have been
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mechanically and heartlessly done by the overseer, is
now done with a will. The man who now wields the
lash is irresponsible. Ile may, if he pleases, cripple
or kill, without fear of consequences; except in so far
as it may concern profit or loss. To a man of violent
temper—as my old master was—this was but a very
slender and inetlicient restraint. 1 have seen him in
a tempest of passion, such as I have just described—
a passion into which entered all the bitter ingredients
of pride, hatred, envy, jealousy, and the thirst for
revenge.

The circumstances which I am about to narrate,
and which gave rise to this fearful tempest of passion,
are not singular nor isolated in slave life, but are
common 1n every slaveholding community in which 1
have lived. They are incidental to the relation of
master and slave, and exist in all sections of slave-
holding countries.

The reader will have noticed that, in enumerating
the names of the slaves who lived with my old mas-
ter, fisther is mentioned. This was a young woman
who possessed that which is ever a curse to the slave-
oirl; namely,—personal beauty. She was tall, well
formed, and made a fine appearance. The daughters
of Col. Lloyd could scarcely surpass her in personal
charms. Esther was courted by Ned Roberts, and he
was as fine looking a young man, as she was a woman.
IHe was the son of a favorite slave of Col. Lloyd.
Some slaveholders would have been glad to promote
the marriage of twq such persons; but, for some rea-
gon or other, my old master took it upon him to break
up the growing intimacy between Esther and Edward,
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