306 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

could the first steps have been taken,was marvelously
plain. Besides, this was a new idea, this use of the
bay. Slaves escaping, until now, had taken: to the
woods ; they had never dreamed of profaning and
abusing the waters of the noble Ohesapeake,. by ma-
king them the highway from slavery to h'eed?m.
Here was a broad road of destruction to slavery, which,
before, had been looked upon as a wall of sem}ritzr by
slaveholders. But Master Billy could not get Mr. Free-
land to see matters precisely as he did ; nor could he
get Master Thomas so excited as he was himself. The
latter—I must say it to his credit—showed much hu-
mane feeling in his part of the transaction, and atoned
for much that had been harsh, cruel and unreason-
able in his former treatment of me and others. His
clemency was quite unusual and unlooked for. ¢ Cous-
s Tom?” told me that while I was in jail, Master
Thomas was very unhappy ; and that the night before
his going up to release me, he had walked the floor
nearly all night, evincing great di?tress » that very
tempting offers had been made to him, by th_e negro-
traders, but he had rejected them all, saying that
money could not tempt ham to sell me to the far :sout/a.
All this I can easily believe, for he seemed quite re-
luctant to send me away, at all. He told me that he
only consented to do so, because of the very strong
prejudice against me in the neighborliood, and that he
feared for my safety if I remained there.

Thus, after three years spent in the country, rough-
ing it in the field, and experiencing all SOrts of hard-
ships, I was again permitted to return to Baltimore, the
very place, of all others, short of a free state, where 1
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most desired tolive. The three years spentin the coun-
try, had made some differencein me, and in the house-
hold of Master Hugh. ¢ Little Tommy ” was no lon-
ger luttle Tommy ; and I was not the slender lad who
had left for the Eastern Shore just three years before.
The loving relations between me and Mas’ Tommy
were broken up. He was no longer dependent on me
for protection, but felt himself a 7man, with other and
more suitable associates. In childhood, he scarcely
considered me inferior to himself—certainly, as good as
any other boy with whom he played ; but the time
had come when his fiend must become his slave. So
we were cold, and we parted. It was a sad thine to
me, that, loving each other as we had done, we n?ust
now take different roads. To him, a thousand ave-
nues were open. [Education had made him acquainted
with all the treasures of the world, and liberty had
flung open the gates thercunto ; but I, who had attend-
e:d him seven years, and had watched over him with
the care of a big brother, fighting his battles in the
street, and shielding him from harm, to an extent
?vhich had induced his mother to say, “Oh! Tommy
I8 always safe, when he is with Freddy,” must be con-
fined to a single condition. He could grow, and be-
come a MAN ; I could grow, though I could 7ot become
aman, but must remain, all my life, a minor—a mere
hoy. Thomas Auld, junior, obtained a situation on
board the brig Tweed, and went to sea, I Know not
w!mt has become of him; he certainly has my good
wishes for his welfare and prosperity. There i"ere
few persons to whom I was more sincerely attached
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