332 LIFE AS A SLAVE.

getting work for me, and enough of it, at that.” This
threat I confess had some terror in it; and, on think-
ing the matter over, during the Sunday, I resolved,
not only to save him the trouble of getting me work,
but that, upon the third day of September, I would
attempt to make my escape, from slavery. The re-
fusal to allow me to hire iy time, therefore, hastened
the period of my flight. I had three weeks, now, in
which to prepare for my journey.

Once resolved, I felt a certain degree of repose,
and on Monday, instead of waiting for Master Hugh
to seek employment for me, I was up by break of day,
and off' to the ship yard of Mr. Butler, on the City
Block, near the draw-bridge. Iwas a favorite with
Mr. B., and, young as I was, I had served as his fore-
man on the float stage, at calking. Of -course,
I easily obtained work, and, at the end of the
week—which by the way was exceedingly fine—I
brought Master Hugh nearly nine dollars. The ef-
fect of this mark of returning good sense, on my part,
was excellent. He was very much pleased; he took
the money, commended me, and told me I might
have done the same thing the week before. It is a
blessed thing that the tyrant may not always know
the thoughts and purposes of his victim. Master
Hugh little knew what my plans were. The going
to camp-meeting without asking his permission—the
Insolent answers made to his reproaches—the sulky
deportment the week after being deprived of the
privilege of hiring my time—had awakened in him
the suspicion that I might be cherishing disloyal pur-
poses. My object, therefore, in working steadily,
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was to remove suspicion, and in this I succeeded ad-
mirably. IHe probably thought I was never better
satistied with my condition, than at the very time I
was planning my escape. The second week passed,
and again I carried him my full week’s wages—nine
dollars; and so well pleased was he, that he gave
me TWENTY-FIVE CENTS! and “bade me make good use
ofit!” I told him I would, for one of the uses to
which I meant to put it, was to pay my fare on the
underground railroad.

Things without went on as usual ; but I was passing
through the same internal excitement and anxiety
which I had experienced two years and a half be-
fore. The failure, in that instance, was not calculated
to increase my confidence in the suceess of this, my
second attempt; and I knew that a second failure
could not leave me where my first did—I must either
get to the far north, or be sent to the fur south. Be-
sides the exercise of mind from this state of facts, 1
had Whe painful sensation of being about to separate
from a circle of honest and warm hearted friends, in
Baltimore. The thought of such a separation, where
the hope of ever meeting again is excly ded,and where
there can be no correspondence, is very painful. Tt
18 my opinion, that thousands would escape from
slavery who now remain there, but for the strong:
cords of affection that bind them to their families, rel-
atives and friends. The daughter is hindered from
escaping, by the love she bears her mother, and the
father, by the love he bears his children ; and so, to the
end of the chapter. I had no relations in Baltimore,
aud I saw no probability of ever living in the neigh-
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