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194 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

first circle of tents was another, less imposing, Whi(:l:
reached round the camp-ground to the speakers
stand. Outside this second class of tents were cov-
ered wagons, ox carts, and vehicles of every shape

and size. These served as tents to their owners. QOut-

side of these, huge fires were burning, in 'all direc-
tions, where roasting, and boiling, and frying, were
for the benefit of those who were attending

going on, > W :
to their own spiritual welfare within the circle. JBe-

Jind the preachers’ stand, a narrow Space was
marked out for the use of the colored people. There
were 1o seats provided for this class of persons ; the
preachers addressed them, ““ guer the Z@f_ )’ if they ad-
dressed them at all. After the preaching was over,
at every service, an invitation was given‘ to mourners
: to come into the pen; and, In some Cases, ministers
%\3 went out to persuade men and women to come 1n.
5

By one of these ministers, Master Thomas Aul(.l was
e the pen. I was deeply inter-

persuaded to go insid
wed either in the pen or in

d, I ventured to take my
etween the blacks

) ored people were not allo

front of the preachers’ stan

2 ¥ stand at a sort of halt-way plz}ce: b
§ and whites, where I could distinctly see the move-

£ 3 v ested in that matter, and followed ; and, though col-
\

ments of mourners, and especially the progress of
Master Thomas.
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trie In my own case, I could not regard him as
soundly converted, unless some such good results fol-
lowed his profession of religion.

But in my expectations I was doubly disappointed
Master Thomas was Master Thomas still. The fruits
of- his righteousness were to show themselves in no
such way as I had anticipated. His conversion was
not to change his relation toward men—at any rate
not toward BLACK men-—but toward God. My
f'aith, I confess, was not great. There was something
n his appearance that, in my mind, cast a doubt over
h}s conversion. Standing where I did, I could see
his every movement. I watched very narrowly while
he remained in the little pen; and although I saw
that his face wae extremely red, and his hai: dishev-
eled, and though I heard him groan, and saw a stray
tear halting on his cheek, ag if inquiring “which way
shall I go?”—1I could not wholly confide in the ven.
nineness of his coversion. The hesitating beha?rior
of that tear-drop, and its loneliness, distressed me, and
cast a doubt upon the whole transaction, of which it
was a part. DBut people said, “ Capt. Auld had come
through,” and it was for me to hope for the best. 1
was bound to do this, in charity, for I, too, was reli-
glous, and had been in the church full three vears
although now I was not more than sixteen yea;s old:
Slaveholders may, sometimes, have confidence in the

» thought I, “he will eman-

¢« Tf he has got religion
: = : 2 0 o should not do so much as

"% cipate his slaves; and if h 8
" this, he will, at any rate, behave toward us more

';-~§\ kindly, and feed us more generously than h_e -has
g heretofore done.” Appealing to my own religious

: ‘ndeine ster by what was
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plety of some of their slaves ; but the slaves seldom
have confidence in the piety of their masters., ¢ /7z
cant go to heaven with our blood in lis skvrts,” is a
settled point in the creed of every slave ; rising su-
'l-'l . : ' , g
perior to all teaching to the contrary, and sta din/g
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