o - — ——
o Y T e s . =
e e N ey -
il - ® - —— -
! I L) E -
—— e I TR § oo = =

210 LIFE AS A SBLAVE,

* this order was about as unreasonable, as 2 comma]?d:

to shoulder a mad bull! 1 had never driven oxen Z-
fore, and 1 was as awkward, as a driver, as 111:: i8 1}; :
sible to conceive. It did not answer for me t0 P ey
ignorance, to Mr. Covey ; there was something 1n :0
manner that quite forbade tha.t._ He' was a man X
whom a slave seldom felt any disposition to ?{)e?hé
Cold, distant, morose, with a fa,c_e_weamng a ¥
marks of captious pride and malicious BtTrnness,an |
repelled all advances. Covey was not & arlgle‘n:;l : i
he was only about five feet ten inches 1n delg' ,Of
should think; short necked,' round shoulher‘s : o
quick and wiry motion, of thin and wolfis vlllsibc ];
with a pair of small, greenisl.l-g?ay eyes, set we i ain
ander a forehead without dignity, and consiat.ln yhiﬂ
motion, and floating his passions, rather than

thoughts, in sight, but denying them u‘lste:t'mlc:e1 tm
wor(i:s The creature presented an appearance aiio

gether ferocious and sinister, disagreeable. and fo?:.);i
ding, in the extreme. When he spoke, 111;. Tjs r:) i
the corner of his mouth, and in a sort of 15{ gbon ;
like a dog, when an attempt 18 made to take 19; e
from him. The fellow had already made m; e v?ith
him even worse than he had been rqpresente ; A
his directions, and without stopping to quftlas ion,
started for the woods, quite anxious to perform rE?é
first exploit in driving, in a creditable mann?ril e
distance from the house to the WOOd.S gate——ei | 1;1 d'ﬁ-‘;
I should think—was passed over with ver?[f ittle ﬂlem
culty ; for although the animals ran, 1 Wwas

enough, in the open field, to keep pace with them ;

especially as they pulled me along at the end of the
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rope; but, on reaching the woods, I was speedily
thrown into a distressing plight. The animals took
fright, and started off ferociously into the woods, carry-
ing the cart, full tilt, against trees, over stumps, and
dashing from side toside,in a manner altogether fright-
ful. As I held the rope, I expected every moment
to be crushed between the cart and the huge trees,
among which they were so furiously dashing. After
running thus for several minutes, my oxen were,
finally, brought to a stand, by a tree, against which
they dashed themselves with great violence, upsetting
the cart, and entangling themselves among sundry
young saplings. By the shock, the body of the cart
was flung in one direction, and the wheels and tongue
in another, and all in the greatest confusion. There I
was,all alone, in a thick wood,to which I was a stran-
ger; my cart upsei and shattered; my oxen entan-
gled, wild, and enraged; and I, poor soul! but a
green hand, to set all this disorder right. I knew no
more of oxen, than the ox driver is supposed to know
of wisdom. After standing a few moments survey-
ing the damage and disorder, and not without a pre-
sentiment that this trouble would draw after it oth-
ers, even moresdistressing, 1 took one end of the cart
body, and, by an extra outlay of strength, I lifted it
toward the axle-tree, from which it had been violently
flung ; and after much pulling and straining, I suec-
ceeded in getting the body of the cart in its place.
This was an important step out of the difficulty, and
its performance increased my courage for the work
which remained to be done. The cart was provided
with an ax, a tool with which I had become pretty
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