140 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

hold me within its foul embrace; ‘and this convie-
tion, like a word of living faith, strengthened me
through the darkest trials of my lot. “This good
spirit was from Godj; and to him I offer thanksgiv-
ing and praise.

CHAPTER X.

LIFE IN BALTIMORE.

CITY ANNOYANCES—PLANTATION REGRETS—MY MISTRESS, MISS8 BOPHA—
HER HISTORY—HER KINDNESS TO ME—MY MASTER, HUGH AULD—HIS
BOURNESS—MY INCREASED SENSITIVENESS—MY COMFORTS—MY OCCUPA-
TION—THE BANEFUL EFFECTS OF SLAVEHOLDING ON MY DEAR AND GOOD
MISTRESS—HOW SHE COMMENCED TEACHING ME TO READ—WHY SHE CEASED
TEACHING ME—CLOUDS GATHERING OVER MY BRIGHT PROSPECTS—MASTER
AULD'S EXPOSITION OF THE TRUE PHILOSOPHY OF SLAVERY—CITY SLAVES
—PLANTATION SLAVES—THE CONTRAST—EXCEPTIONS—MR., HAMILTON'S
TWO SLAVES, HENRIETTA AND MAKRY—NMIRS. HAMILTON' 8 CRUEL TREATMENT
OF THEM—THE PITEOUS ASPECT THEY PRESENTED—NO POWER MUST COME
BETWEEN THE SLAVE AND THE SLAVEHOLDER. |

Oxore in Baltimore, with hard brick pavements un-
der my feet, which almost raised blisters, by their
very heat, for it was in the height of summer ; walled
in on all sides by towering brick buildings ; with troops
of hostile boys ready to pounce upon me at every
street corner ; with new and strange objects glaring
upon me at every step, and with startling sounds reach-
ing my ears from all directions, I for a time thought
that, after all, the home plantation was a more desira-
ble place of residence than my home on Alliciana
street, in Baltimore. My country eyes and ears were
confused and bewildered here ; but the boys were my
chief trouble. They chased me, and called me ¢ Zus-
tern Shore man,” till really 1 almost wished myself
back on the Eastern Shore. Ihad to undergo a sort

msa_sc564 scm1446-0089 ©Maryland State Archives




