159 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

however, to my mistress to say, that she did not
adopt this course in all its stringency at the first.
She either thought it unnecessary, or she lacked the
depravity indispensable to shutting me up in mental
darkness. It was, at lcast, necessary for her to have
some training, and some hardening, in the exercise
of the slaveholder’s prerogative, to make her equal
to forgetting my human nature and character, and to
treating me as a thing destitute of a moral or an in-
tellectual nature. Mrs. Auld—my mistress—was, as
I have said, a most kind and tender-hearted woman ;
and, in the humanity of her heart, and the simplicity
of her mind, she set out, when I first went to live
with her, to treat me as she supposed one human be-
ing ought to treat another.

It is easy to see, that, in entering upon the duties
of a slaveholder, some little experience is needed.
Nature has done almost nothing to prepare men and
women to be either slaves or slaveholders. Nothing
but rigid training, long persisted in, can perfect the
character of the one or the other. One cannot easily
forget to love freedom; and it is as hard to cease to re-
_8pect that natural love in our fellow creatures. On
entering upon the career of a slaveholding mistress,
Mrs. Auld was singularly deficient ; nature, which fits
nobody for such an office, had done less for her than
any lady I had known. It was no easy matter to in-
duce her to think and to feel that the curly-headed
boy, who stood by her side, and even leaned on her
lap ; who was loved by little Tommy, and who loved
little Tommy in turn ; sustained to her only the rela-
tion of a chattel. I was more than that, and she felt
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1t does not stand at all.

Phat of the family waxed not better.
in the wrong direction,
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me to be more than that. I counld talk and sing ; T
could laugh and weep ; I could reason and remein-
ber; I could love and hate. I was human and she
dear lady, knew and folt me to be so. ﬁow coulci

she, tlllen, treat me ag g brute, without g mighty strug-
gle with all the noble powers of her own soul. That
struggle came, and the will and power of the hug-
band was victorions, Her noble soul was over-

thrown ;*but, he that overthrew it did not, himself,
)

escape the consequences. He, not less than the othar
partigs, was injured i

[ n his domestic peace by the

When I went into thejr family, it
of happiness and contentment.
house was a model of atfection an

was the abode
The mistress of the
d tenderness. Her

fervent piety and watchful uprightness made it im-

possible to see her without thinkin
woman w8 a christian.”

tering for which

Innocent joy for which

bread for the hungry,

fort for every mourner that came within her reach.

dSlavery soon proved its ability to divest her of thege
excellent qualities, and her home of its early happi-
ness.  Conscience cannot stand much violence. Onlce
thoroughly broken down, w/o is he that can repair
the damage? It may be broken toward the glave

on Sunday, and toward the master on Monday If:
cannot endure such shocks, Tt must stand entir.e, or

If nry condition waxed bad,

The first step,

o was the violence done to nas-
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