162 LIFE AS A SLAVE,

were both victims to the same overshadowing evil—
she, as mistress, /, as slave. I will not censure her
harshly ; she cannot censure me, for she knows I speak
but the truth, and have acted in my opposition to slave-

ry, just as she herself would have acted, in a reverse
of circumstances.

CHAPTER XII.

RELIGIOUS NATURE AWAKENED.

WarsT in the

foregoing chapter, almogt
ence, because doomed to g,
and so wretched, at times,
to destroy my own life,
eager to know any,

painful state of mind described in the

regretting my very exist-
life of bondage, so goaded
that I was even tempted
I was yet keenly sensitive and

. and every thing that transpired
having any relation to the subjegt of Blaver.ly?. f

was all ears, all eyes, whenever the words slave, slave-
7Y, dl:opped from the lips of any white person a,nd the
occa.smnsjvere not unfrequent when these w,ords be-
came le:a,umg ones, in high, social debate, at our house

Every lltﬂ? while, I could overhear Master Hugh 01:
some of | his company, speaking with much warx;th

and excitement ahout ¢ abolitionists.” Of who
what these were, I was totally ignorant. I foungr
however, that whatever they might be, they were most:
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