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1 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

in the balance as they did, could not be viewed with-
out alarm and agony. The thought of leaving that
kind mistress forever, and, worse still, of being the
slave of Andrew Anthon —a man Who, but a few
days before the division of the property, had, in my
presence, seized my brother Perry by the throat,
dashed him on the ground, and with the heel of his
boot stamped him on the head, until the blood gushed
from his nose and ears—was teluble This fiendish
proceeding had no better apology than the fact, that
Perry had gone to play, when Master Andrew wanted
him for some trifling service. This cruelty, too, was
of a piece with his general character. After inflict-
ing his heavy blows on my brother, on abserving me
looking at him with intense astonishment, he said,
“ That is the way I will serve you, one of these days;”
meaning, no doubt, when 1 should come into his pos-
ssion. This threat, the reader may well suppose,
g::as not very tranquilizing to my feelings. I could
see that he really thirsted to get hold of me. DButl
was there only for a few days. I had not received
any orders, and had violated none, and there was,
therefore, no excuse for flogging me.
At last, the anxiety and-snspense were ended ; and

they ended, thanks to a kind Providence, in accord-
ance with my wishes

her bitterest maledictions.

_Capt. Thomas Auld and Mrs. Lucretia at once de-
cided on my return to Baltimore. They knew how
sincerely and warmly Mrs. Hugh Auld was attached

I fell to the pmtion of Mrs.
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.to me, and how delighted Mr. Hugh’s son would bé
()dto have me back ; and, withal, having no immediate

-use for one so young, they wﬂlmgly let me off to
Q:ﬂ“c)s]E’»altlmaxnez

x I need not stop here to narrate my joy on returning
to Baltimore, nor that of little Tommy ; nor the tearful
joy of hiss mother; nor the evident satisfaction of
aster Hugh. I was just one month absent from
altimore, before the matter was decided ; and the

One trouble over, and on comes another. The
ld,ve 8 life is full of uncertainty. I had returned to
Baltlmore but a short time, when the tidings reached
me, that my kind friend, Mrs. Lucretia, who was only

§ <¥xecond in my regard to Mrs. Hugh Auld, was dead,
a
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gleaving her husband and only one chlld—-a daughter,
nam ed Amanda.

bhortl?Me Geath of Mrs. Lucretia, strange to
say, Master Andrew died, leaving his wife and one
¢hild. Thus, the whole family of Anthonys was
swept away ; only two children remained. All this

No alteration took place in the eondition of the :
slaves, in consequence of these deaths, yet I could not
help feeling less secure, after the death of my friend,
Mrs. Lucretia, than I had done during her life,. While
she lived, I felt that I had a strong friend to plead for
me in any emergency. Ten years ago, while speak-
ing of the state of things in our family, after the
events just named, I used this language :

3 happened within five years of my leaving Col. Lloyd’s.
,nKS

“Now all the property of my old master, slaves included,
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