186 LIFE AS A SLAVE,

industry, and manners. Miles river was broad, and
its oyster fishing grounds were extensive; and the
fishermen were out, often, all day, and a part of the
night, during autumn, winter and spring. This ex-
posure was an excuse for carrying with them, in.con-
siderable quantities, spirituous liquors, the then sup-
posed best antidote for cold. Each canoe was sup-
plied with its jug of rum}j and tippling, among this
class of the citizens of St. Michael’s, became general.
This drinking habit, in an ignorant population, fos-
tered coarseness, vulrrauty and an 1ndolent disregard
for the social improvement of the place, so that it was
admitted, by the few sober, thinking people who re-
mained there, that St. Michael’s had become a very

unsaintly, as well as an unsightly place, befme I went
there to reside.

I left Baltimore, for St. Michael’s in the month of

March, 1833. I know the year, because it was the
one succeeding the first cholera in B:lltinu_u'e; and was
the year, also, of that strange phenomenon, when the
heavens seemed about to part with its starry train. I
witnessed this gorgeous spectacle, and was awe-struck.
The air seemed filled with bright, descending messen-
gers from the sky. It-wasabout daybreak when I saw
this sublime scene. Iwasnot without the suggestion, at
the moment, that it might be the harbinger of the com-
ing of the Son of Man ; and, in my then state of mind,
I was prepared to hail ITim as my friend and deliver el'
I had read, that the “stars shall fall from heaven ;’

and they were now falling. I was suffering much in
my mind. It did seem that every time the young ten-

drils of my atfection became attached, they were rude-
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CHARACTER OF MASTER AND MISTRESS. 187

ly broken by some unnatural outside power; and I
was beginning to look away to heaven for therest de-
nied me on earth.

But, to my story. It was now more than seven
years since I had lived with Master Thomas Auld, in
the family of my old master, on on Col. Lloyd’s planta-
tion. We were almost entire strangers to each other ;
for, when 1 knew him at the house of my old master, it
was not as a master, but simply as * Captain Auld,”
who had married old master’s daughter. All my les-
sons concerning his temper and disposition, and the
best methods of pleasing him, were yet to be learnt.
Slaveholders, however, are not very ceremonious in
approachinw a slave ; and my ignorance of the new
material in the shape of a master was but transient.
Nor was my new mistress long in making known her
animas. She was not a * Miss Lucretia,” traces of
whom I yet remembered, and the more especially, as
I saw them shining in the face of little Amanda, her
daughter, now living under a f:.tep-mothu's 0COVern-
ment. I had not forgottcn the soft hand, guided by a
tender heart, that bound up with healing balsam the
gash made in my head by Ike, the son of Abel.
Thomas and Rowena, I found to be a well-matched
pair. [le was stingy, and s/e was cruel; and—what
was quite natural in such ecases—she possessed the
ability to make him as cruel as herself, while she could -
easily descend to the level of his meanness. In the
house of Master Thomas, I was made—for the first
time in seven years—to feel the pinchings of hunger,
and this was not very easy to bear.

For, in all the changes of Master Hugh’s family,
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