128 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

down. Sometimes this is done, simply because it is
alleged that the slave has been saucy. But here I
leave this phase of the society of my early _chi.lc!hood, |
?.nd wﬂl.reheve the kind reader of these heart-sicken- CHAPTER IxX.
ing details.
PERSONAL TREATMENT OF THE AUTHOR.

MISS LUCRETIA—HER KINDNESS—HOW IT WAS MANIFESTED—‘‘ IKE "'——A
BATTLE WITH HIM—THE CONSEQUENCES THEREOF—MISS LUCRETIA'S BAL-
SAM—BREAD—HOW I OBTAINED IT—-BEAMS OF BUNLIGHT AMIDST THE
GENERAL DARENESS—SUFFERING FROM COLD—HOW WE TOOK OUR MEALS
—ORDERS TO PREPARE FOR BALTIMORE—OVERJOYED AT THE THOUGHT OF
QUITTING THE ZTANTATION—EXTRAORDINARY OLEANSING=——COUSIN TOM’S
VERSION OF BALTIMURE—ARRIVAL THERE—KIND RECEPTION GIVEN ME BY

MRS, SOPHIA AULD—LITTLE TOMMY—MY NEW POSITION—MY NEW DUTIES
—A TUPKRING POINT IN MY HISTORY.

I maAvE nothing cruel or shocking to relate of my
own personal experience, while I remained on Col.
Lloyd’s plantation, at the home of my old master.
An occasional cuff from Aunt Katy, and a regular
whipping from old master, such as any heedless and
mischievous boy might get from his father, is all that
I can mention of this sort. I was not old enough to
work in the field, and, there being little else than
field work to perform, I had much leisure. The most
I had to do, was, to drive up the cows in the evening,
to keep the front yard clean, and to perform small er-
rands for my young mistress, Lucretia Auld. I have
reasons for thinking this lady was very kindly dis-
posed toward me, and, althongh I was not often the
object of her attention, I constantly regarded her
a8 my friend, and was always glad when it was my ,

privilege to do hera service. Ina family where there
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