216 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

snakish resemblance. One hali: of his proﬁc::lenﬁj‘r ;;1
the art of negro breaking, consisted, I should t 11:; e,
in this species of cunning. We were never Hsecu B.
He could see or hear us nearly all the time. e W:;l é
to us, behind every stump, tree,.bush and. fence onf
plantation. He carried this kind -of trickery 80 ;:,
that he would sometimes mount his horse, m_tld m: ‘te
believe he was going to St. Michael’s'; and, in -t1151 by
minutes afterward, you might find h1s.h01'se tie ]in
the woods, and the snake-like Cos'rey lying ﬂ.at 11; the
ditch, with his head lifted above its edge, orin a elnci
corner, watching every movement o-f the alavgsl
have known him walk up to us and give us special or-
ders, as to our work, in advance, as if he were 1ezwm§1
home with a view to being absent several days ; an‘l
before he got half way to the house, he would aval
himself of our inattention to his mov?ments, to turn
short on his heels, conceal himself 'behlnd. a fence cor-
ner or a tree, and wateh us until the going dl?WI'L’L O-f
the sun. Mean and contemptible as 18 -all this, it 18
in keeping with the character which theh‘fe of a slave-
holder is calculated to produce. There is 1o ea}'thly
inducement, in the slave’s conditi(?n, to 11‘1(.‘:1136 him to
labor faithfully. The fear of pm;l.mhm.ent 18 the s:ale
motive for any sort of industry, with him. K-nowmg
this fact, as the slaveholder does, and judging the
slave by himself, he naturally conc}udes 1ihe slave
will be idle whenever the cause for this fear 18 absent.

Hence, all sorts of petty deceptions are practiced, to

inspire this fear.
But, with Mr. Covey, trickery was Ilja.tl.ll’al. ]?Jv-
erything in the shape of learning or religion, which
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he possessed, was made to conform to this semi-lying

propensity. He did not seem conscious that the prac-
tice had anything unmanly, base or contemptible
about it. It was a part of an important system, with
him, essential to the relation of master and slave. I
thought I saw, in his very religious devotions, this
controlling element of his character. A long prayer
at nicht made up for the short prayer in the morning;
and few men could seem more devotional than he,
when he had nothing else to do.

Mr. Covey was not content with the cold style of
family worship, adopted in these cold latitudes, which
begin and end with a simple prayer. No! the voice
of praise, as well as of prayer, must be heard in his
house, night and morning. At first, I was called upon
to bear some part in thiese exercises ; but the repeated
flogeing given me by Covey, turned the whole thing
into mockery. Ie was a poor singer, and mainly re-
lied on me for raising the hymn for the family, and
when I failed to do so, he was thrown into much con-
fusion. I do not think that he ever abused me on ac-
count of these vexations. His religion was a thing
altogether apart from his worldly concerns. He knew
nothing of it as a holy principle, directing and con-
trolling his daily life, making the latter conform to
the requirements of the gospel. One or two facts
will illustrate his character better than a volume of
generalities.

I have alreadysaid, or implied, that Mr. Edward Co-
vey was a poor man. He was, in fact, just commencing
to lay the foundation of his fortune, as fortune is re-

garded in a slave state. The first condition of wealth
J
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