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112 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

of these the Lloyds got their full ghare. To the pam-
pered love of ease, there is no resting place. 'What
1s pleasant to-day, is repulsive to-morrow ; what is

- soft now, 1s hard at another time ; what is sweet in

the morning, is bitter in the evening. Neither to the
wicked, nor to the idler, is there any solid peace :
“ Troubled, like the restless sea.”

I had excellent opportunities of witnessing the rest-
less discontent and the capricious irritation of the
Lloyds. My fondness for horses—not peculiar to me
more than to other boys—attracted me, much of the
time, to the stables. This establishment was espe-
cially under the care of “old ” and ¢ young ” Barney—
father and son. Old Barney was a fine looking old
man, of a brownish complexion, who was quite portly,
and wore a dignified aspect for a slave. He was, ev-
1dently, much devoted to his profession, and held his
office an honorable one. Ie was a farrier as well as
an ostler; he could bleed, remove lampers from the
mouths of the horses, and was well instructed in horse
medicines. No one on the farm knew, so well as Old
Barney, what to do with a sick horse. But his gifts
and acquirements were of little advantage to him.
His office was by no means an enviable one. He
often got presents, but he got stripes as well; for in
nothing was Col:- LLloyd more unreasonable and ex-
acting, than in respect to the management of his pleas-
ure horses. Any supposed inattention to these ani-
mals was sure to be visited with degrading punish-
ment. Iis horses and dogs fared better than his
men. Their beds must be softer and cleaner than
those of his human cattle. No excuse could shield
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Old Barney, if the colonel only suspected something
wrong about his horses ; and, consequently, he was
often punished when faultless. It was absolutely
painful to listen to the many unreasonable and fretful
scoldings, poured out at the stable, by Col. Lloyd, his
sons and sons-in-law. Of the latter, he had three—
Messrs. Nicholson, Winder and Lownes. These all
lived at the great house a portion of the year, and en-
joyed the luxury of whipping the servants when they
pleased, which was by no means unfrequently. A
horse was seldom brought out of the stable to which no
objection could be raised. ¢“There was dust in his
hair;” “there was a twist in his reins;” his mane

did not lie straight;” ¢he had not been properly

orained ;7 “his head did not look well ;” “his fore-
top was not combed out ;7 * his fetlocks had not been
properly trimmed ;” something was always wrong.
Listening to complaints, however groundless, Barney
must stand, hai in hand, lips sealed, never answering
a word. 1lle must make no reply, no explanation ;
the judgment of the master must be deemed infalli-
ble, for his power is absolute and irresponsible. In a
free state, a master, thus complaining without cause,
of his ostler, might be told—* Sir, I am sorry I cannot
please you, but, since I have done the best I can, your
remedy is to dismiss me.” Here, however, the ostler
must stand, listen and tremble. One of the most
heart-saddening and humiliating scenes I ever wit-
nessed, was the whipping of Old Barney, by Col.
Lloyd himself. Here were two men, both advanced
in years; there were the silvery locks of Col. L., and

there was the bald and toil-worn brow of Old Barney ;
8
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