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LIFE AS A SLAVE.

three years and six months after his death, my old
master himself died, leaving only his son, Andrew,

+and his daughter, Lucretia, to share His estate. The
®old man died while on a visit to his daughter, in
> Hillsborough, where Capt. Auld and Mrs. Lucretia
* now lived. The former, having given up the com-
Z mand of Col. Lloyd’s sloop, was now keeping a store

in that town.
Cut off, thus unexpectedly, Capt. Anthony died in-

testate ; and his property must now be equaily divi-
ded between his two children, Andrew and Lucretia.

The valuation and the division of slaves, among
contending heirs, is an important incident in slave
life. The character and tendencies of the heirs, are
generally well understood among the slaves who are
to be divided, and all have their aversions and pref-
erences. But, neither their aversions nor their pref-

erences avail them anything.

On the death of old master, I was immediately sent
for, to be valued and divided with the other property.

Personally, my concern was, mainly, about my pos-
sible removal from the home of Master Hugh, which,

after that of my grandmother, was the most endeared
to me. But, the whole thing, as a feature of slavery,

shocked me. It furnished me a new insight into thg
unnatural power to which I was subjected. My de-
testation of slavery, already great, rose with this new

conception of its enormity.

That was a sad day for me, a sad day for little Tom-
my, and asad day for my dear Baltimore mistress and
teacher, when I left for the Kastern Shore, to be val-

ued and divided. We, all three, wept bitterly that
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day ; for we might be parting, and we feared we were
parting, forever. No one could tell among which pile
of chattels I should be flung. Thus early, I got a fore-
taste of that painful uncertainty which slavery brings
to the ordinary lot of mortals. Sickness, adversi?y
and death may interfere with the plans and purposes
of all; but the slave has the added danger of changing
homes, changing hands, and of having separationz
unknown to other men. Then, too, there was the in-
tensified degradation of the spectacle. What an as-
semblage! Men and women, young and old, mar-
ried and single ; moral and intellectual beings iI; open
contempt of their humanity, leveled at g bfow with
horses, sheep, horned cattle and swine ! Horses and
men—cattle and women—pigsand children—all hold-
Ing the same rank in the scale of social existence ;
and all subjected to the same narrow Inspection t(;
ascertain their value in gold and silver—the 0;:11

standard of worth applied by elaveholders to slavesjz

— How vividly, at that moment, did the brutalizing

%)owe(i' of s.lavEry flash before me | Personality swal-
owed up 1n the sordid id '
lost in £1attelhood! R
After the valuation, then came the division. Thig
was an hour of high excitement and distressing anxi-
ety. Our destiny was now to be Juzed for life, and
we had no more voice in the decision of the ques,tion
than the oxen and cows that stood chewing at the hay-’-
mow. - One word from the appraisers, against all pref-
Crences or prayers, was enough to sunder all the ties
of friendship and affection, and even to separate hus-

bands and wives, parents and children. We were all
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