NARRATIVE OF THE LIFE OF
FREDERICK DOUGLASS,
AN AMERICAN SLAVE




i CHAPTER 11 :

MY MASTER'S FAMILY CONSISTED of two sons, Andrew and Richard;
one daughter, Lucretia, and her husband, Captain Thomas Auld: :
_ They lived in one house; upon the home plantation of Colonel Ed-
. watd Lloyd.-My .master-was Colonel Lloyd’s clerk and superinten-
- dent. Hé was what might be called the overseer of the overseers. I
spent two years of childhood on thi$ plintation ir my old master’s :
family: It was hert that I witnessed the bloody transaction recorded
in the fifst chapter; and as I received my first impressions of slavery
on this plantation, I will give some description of it,-and of slavery as ]
it there existed. The plantation is about twelve miles north of Eas-
ton, in Talbot ¢ounty, and is-$ituated ‘on the:border of Miles River.
The principal products raised uporr-it were tobacco, corn, and wheat. 4
These were raised in great:abundance; so that, with the products'of
this and the other farms belonging to him, he was able to keep in al-
‘most constant employment a‘large sloop,*.in carrying thenr to mar-
ket at Baltimore. This sloop was named SallyLloyd, in honor of one
of the colonel’s daughters. My master’s son-in-law; Captain Auld,
was master of the vessel; she was otherwise-manned by the colonel’s
own slaves. Their.names weré’ Peter, Isaac, Rich, and Jaké. These ¥
were esteemed very highly by the other slaves, and looked upon as ’
the privileged ones of the plantation; for it,was no small affair, in the
eyes of the slaves, to'be allowed to see Baltimore.

Colonel Lloyd kept from three to four hundred slaves on his home
plantation, and owned a large number-more on' the neighboring
farms'belonging to him. The names of the farms nearest to the home
’ ’g plantation were Wye Town and New Design. “Wye Town” was under
[’ $ the .overseership of a man:named Noah Willis. New Design was
= under the ‘overseership of a Mr. Townsend. The overseers of these,
‘1 i and all the rest of the farms, numbering over twenty, received advice
| and direction from the managers of the home plantation. This was
\

*Single-masted sailing vessel.
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the great business placé..It was the seat.of government.for the wholé
twenty farms. All disputes among the overseers were settled here. If
‘a slave Was convicted of any-high risdemeanor, became unmarnage-
able, or evinced a determination to run away; he was brought imme-
diately here; severely whipped, put on -board the ‘sloop,.carried ta
Baltimore, and sold to Austin Woolfolk, or some other slavertrader,Y
as a warning to the slaves remaining.

Here, too, the slaves of all. the other farms received their monthly
allowarice of food, and their yearly clothing. The men and women
slaves received, as their monthly allowance of food, eight pounds of
pork, or its equivalent in fish, and one bushel of corn meal. Their
yearly clothing consisted of two toarse linen. shirts, one pair.of linen
trousers, like the shirts, one jacket, one pair of trousers for winter,
made of coarse negro cloth,* one pair of stockings, and one pair of
shoes; the whole of which:could not have cost more than seven dol-
lars. The allowance of the slave children was given to their mothers;
or the old women havirig the care of them. The children unable to
work ifi the field*had neither shoes, stockings; jackets, nor trousérs,
given to them; their ¢lothing consisted of two.coarse linen shirts per
year. When these failed them, they went naked until the -next
allowance-day. Children from seven to ten years old, of both sexes,
almeét naked, might be seen at all seasons of the year.

There.were no beds given the slaves, unless one coarse blanket be
considered such, and none but the men and women had these. This,
however, is not considered a very great privation. They find less dif~
ficulty from the'want of beds, than from the want of time to sleep;
for when their day’s work in the field is done, the most'of them hava
ing.their washing, mending, and cooking to do, and having few-or
none of the ordinary facilities for doing either of these, very many of
their sleeping hours are consumed in preparing for the field the com-
ing day; and when this is done; 6ld and young, male and female, mar-
ried and single, drop down side by side, on one.commor bed,—the
cold, damp floor,—each. cavering-himself or herself with.their miser-
able blankets; and here they sleep.till they are summoned to the field
by the driver’s horn. At the sound of this, all must rise,"and be off to

*Cheap cotton fabric, so named because it was designed to be.worn"by black sub-
servients.
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24 Frederick Douglass

the field. There must be no halting} every one must be at his or her
post; and woe-betides them who.hear not this morning summons to
the field;-for if they are not awakened by the sense of hearing, they
are by the sense of feeling: no age nor sex finds any favor. Mr. Severe,
the overseer,,used to stand by'the door of the quarter, armed with a
large hickory stick and heavy cowskin, ready to whip any one who
was so unfortunate as not to hear, or, from any.other cause, was pre-
vénted from being ready to start for the field at the sound of the
horn.

Mr. Severe was rightly named:!® he was a cruel man. I have seen
him whip*a woman, <causing the blood to run half an hour at the
time; and this,"too, in the midst of her crying children, pleading for
their mother’s release: He seemed to take pleasure in manifesting his
fiendish barbarity. Added to his cruelty, he was a profane swearer. It
was enough to chill the blood and stiffen the hair of an ordinary man
to-hear him talk. Scarce asentence escaped. him but that was com-
menced or:concluded by some hotrid oath. The field was the place to
witness his cruelty and profanity. His presence made it both the field
of blood and of blasphemy. From the rising till the.going down of the
sun, he was cursing, raving; cutting, and slashing among the slaves of
the-field, in the most frightful manner. His careér was short. He died
very soon after I-went to Colonel Lloyd’s; and he died as he lived,
uttering,.with his dying groans, bitter curses and horrid oaths. His
death was regarded by the slaves as the result tof a merciful
Providence..

Mr. Severe’s place was filled by a Mr. Hopkins. He was a very dif-
ferent man. He was less cruel, less profane, and made less noise, than
Mr. Severe. His course was characterized by no extraordinary
demonstrations of cruelty. He whipped, but se¢med to také no plea~
sure in it. He was called by the slaves-a.good overseer. .

The home plantation of Colonel Lloyd wore the appearance of a
country village. All the mechanical operations for all the farms were
performed hete. The shoemaking and mending, the blacksmithirg,
cartwrighting, coopering,*weaving, and grain-grinding, were all per-
formed by. the-slaves on’the home plantation.“The whole place wore

*Cartwrighting is the building or repairing of carts; coopering is the making or re~
pairing of woodentubs or barrels.
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a business-like aspect.very unlike the neighboring farms. The nur-
ber of houses, too, conspired to-give it advantage over the neighbor-
ing farms: It was called by the slaves the Grear House Farm. Few
privileges were esteemed higher, by the slaves of thie out-farms, than
that of being selected to do errands at the Great House Farm. It was
associated in their minds. with greatness. A representative could not
be prouder of his election to a séat ini the American- Congress, than
a‘slave-on one of the out-farms would be of his election to do errands
at the Great House Farm. They regarded it as evidence of great con-
fidence reposed inthem by-their overseers;-aid it was on this ac-
count, as well as a constant desire to be out of the field from under
the drivet’s lash, that they esteemed it a high privilege, one worth
careful living for. He was called: the ‘smartest and most trusty fellow,
who had this honor conferred upon him the most frequently. The
competitors:for this office sought as.diligently to. please their over-
seers, as the office-seekers in the political-parties seek to please and
deceive the people."The same traits of character might be seen in
Colonel Lloyd’s slaves, as are seen in the slaves.of the political
parties.

The slaves selected to go to the Great House Farm, for the
monthly allowance.-for themselves and their fellow-slaves, were pe-
culiarly enthusiastic. While on their way, they would make the dense
old woods, for miles around, teverberate with their wild songs, re-
vealing at once the highest joy.and the deepest sadness. They would
compose and sing as-they went along, consulting neither time nor
tune. The thought that came up, came out—if nét in the word, in the
sound;~and as frequently in the one.as in the other. They would
sometimes sing the most pathetic séntiment in the most rapturous
tone, and the-most rapturous gentiment in the most pathetic tone.
Into all of their sorigs they would manage to weave something of the
Great House Farm. Especially would they do this; when leaving
home. They would then sing most exultingly the following words:<—

I am going-away'to the Great"'House Farm!
0O, yea! 'O, yea! O!

This they would sing, as a chorus, to words,which to many would
seem unmeaning jargon, but which, nevertheless, were full of mean-
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ing to themselves. I-have sometimes.thought that the mere hearing
of thdse songs would do more to impress some minds with the<hor-
rible character of slavery, than the reading of Whole-volumes of phi-
losophy on the subject could do.

I did not, when a slave, understand the deep meéaning of thost
rude and apparently incoherent.songs, I was myself within the. circle;
so that I neither saw nor heard as those without night see-and hear.
They told a tale of woe which was then altogether beyond my feeble
comprehension; they were tores loud; long, and’ deep; they breathed
the prayer and.complaint of souls boiling over Wwith the bitterest an-
guish. Every-tone-was a testimony against slavery, and 2 prayer to
God for deliverance from chains: The hearing of those wild notes-al-
ways depressed my spirit, and filled me with ineffable sadness.T have

“frequently found myself in-tears while hearing them: The mere re-
currence to those songs, even now, afflicts®me; and while-I am writ-
ing these lines, an expression of feeling has already-found its way
down my cheek. To those songs I trace my first glimmering concep-
ytion .of the dehumanizing character of slavery.-I can never get rid-of
that conception. Those songs still follow me, to deepen my hatred of
slavery, and quicken miy sympathies for my brethren in bonds. If any
one wishes to be impressed with-the soul-killing effects of slavery, let
him go to Colonel Lloyds plantation; and, on allowance*—day, place
himself in the deep pine woods, and there lef him; in silence, analyze
the sounds’that-shall pass through the chambers of*hjs soul,—and if
he is not thus impressed, it will-only be because “there is no flesh in
his obdurate heart.”™

I have often been utterly astonished, since I came to the north to
find persons who could speak of the singing, among slaves, as evi-
dence of their contentment and- happiness. It is impossible to con-
ceive of a greater mistake. Slaves sing most when théy are most
unhappy. The songs of the-slave represent thé sorrows of his hearty
and he is relieved by thein,-only-as an aching héart.is relieved by its
tears. At least, such is my experience..] have often sung to drown my
sorrow, but seldom to express my happiness. Crying for joy, and
singing for joy, were alike uncommon to me while in the jaws of slav-

*From The Task (1785), by English poet William Cowper (in book 2, “Fhe Time-
Piece. " "
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ery. The'singing-of a man cast away upon a desolate island might be
as appropnately considered as evidence of contentment and happi-
ness, as the'singing of.a, slave; the sopgs of the one and of the other
are prompted by the sam¢ emotion,
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CHAPTER IX

1 HAVE NOW REACHED a period of my life when I can give dates. I
{eft Baltimore, and went to. live with- Master Thomas Auld, at St.
Michael’s, in March, 1832. It was now more than seven years since I
lived with him in the family of my old master, on Colonel Lloyd’s
plantation."We' of course were now almost entire- strangers to each
other. He was to me a new master, and I to him a new slave. I*was
ignorant of his temper and disposition; he was equally so of mine. A
very short timé,-however, brought us info full acquaintance with each
other. I was made acquainted with his wife not less than with him-
self. They were-well matched; being equally mean and.cruel. I was
now, for ‘the first time’during 4 space of more than seven years, made
to feel the painful gnawings of hunger—a somiething which I had not
experienced before sinte I left Colonel Lloyd’s plantation. It went
hard enough with me then, when I could look.back to no period at
which I had enjoyed a sufficiency. It was tenfold harder after living
in Master Hugh’s family, where I had always had enough to eat, and
of that which was good. I have said Master Thomas was a mean man.
He was so. Not to give a slave enough to eat, is regarded as the most,
aggravated development of mednness even among slaveholders. The
rule is, no matter how coarse the food, only let there be enough of it.
This is the theory; and in the part of Maryland from which I came,
it is the general practice,—though there are many exceptions. Mas-
ter Thomas gave us enough of neither coarse nor fine food. There
were four slaves of us in the kitchen—my sister Eliza, my aunt
Priscilla, Henny, and myself; and we were allowed less than a half of
a bushel of corn-meal per week, and very littlé else, either in the
shape of meat or vegetables. It was not enough for us to subsist upon.
We were therefore reduced to the wretched necessity of living at the
expense of our neighbors. This we did by begging and stealing,
whichever came handy in the time of need, the one being considered
as legitimate as the other. A great many times have we poor creatures
been nearly perishing with hunger, when food in abundance lay

54
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mouldering in the safe* and smoke-house,"and our pious mistress was
aware of the fact; and yét that mistress and her husband would kneel

‘every morning, and pray that God would bless them in basket and

store!

‘Bad as all slaveholders are, we seldom meet one destitute of every
element of charactef commanding respect. My master was one of this
rare sort. I do not know of one single noble act ever performed by
him. The leading trait in his charicter was meanness; and if there were
any other element in his nature, it was made subject.to this. He was
mean; and, like most other mean men, he lacked the ability to conceal’
his meanness. Captain Auld was not'born a slaveholder. He had been
a poor man, master only of a Bay craft. He came into possession of-all
his slaves by marriage; and of all men, adopted slaveholders are the
worst. He was cruel, but cowardly. He commanded without firmness.
In the enforcement of his rules, he was at times rigid, and'at times lax.
At times, he spoke to his slaves with the firmness of Ndpoleon and the’
fury of a demon; at other times, he might well be mistakén for an in-
quirer who had lost his way. He did nothing.of himself. He might
have passed for a lion, but for his ears. In all things noble which he at-
tempted; his own meanness shone most:conspicuous. His airs, words,
and actions, were-the airs, words, and actions of born slaveholders,
and, being assumed, were awkward enough. He was not even a good
imitator. He possessed all the disposition to deceive, but wanted the
power. Having no resources within himself, he was compelled to be
the copyist of many, and being such, he was forever the victim of in~
consistency; and of consequence he-was an ‘'object of contémpt, and
was held as such even.by his slaves. The luxury of having slaves. of his
own to wait upon him.was something new: and-unprepared for. He
was a slaveholder without the ability to hold slavés. He found himself
incapable of managing his slaves either by force, fear, or fraud. We sel-
dom called him “master;” we generally called him “Captain Auld,” and
were hardly disposed to title him at all. I doubt not that our conduct
had much to do with making him appear awkward, and of conse-
quence fretful. Our want of reverence for him must have perplexed
him greatly. He wished to have us call him master, but lacked the
firmness necessary to command us to do so. His wife used to insist

*Cooled compartment for storing perishable food.



56 Frederick Douglass

upon our calling him so, but to no purpose. In August, 1832, my mas-
ter attended,a Methodist camp-meeting®* held in the Bay-side, Talbot
county, and there experienced religion. I indulged a faint hope that his
conversion would lead him to emancipate his-slaves, and that, if he did
not do this, it would; at any. rate, make him more kind and humane. I
was disappointed in both’these respects. It neither made him to be
humane to his slaves, nor to emancipate them. If it had any effect on
his character, it made him more cruel and hateful in all his ways; for I
believe him to have been.a much worse man after his conversion than
before. Prior to his conversion, he relied upon his own depravity to
shield and sustain+him in his savage barbarity; but after his conver-
sion; he found religious sanction and support for his slaveholding cru-
elty. He made the greatest pretensions to piety. His house was the
house of prayer. He prayed morning, noon, and night. He very soon
distinguished himself among his brethren, and was soon made a class-
leader™and exhorter. His activity in revivals was great, and he proved
himself.an instrument in the hands of the church in converting many
souls. His house was the preachers’ home. They used to take great
pleasure in coming there to put up; for while he starved us, he stuffed
them. We have had three or four preachers there at a time. The names
of those who used to comé most frequently while.I lived there, were
Mr. Storks, Mr~ Ewery,"Mr. Humphry, and Mr. Hickey. I have also
seen’Mr. George Cookman at our house. We slaves loved Mr. Cook-
man.3® We believed him to be a good man. We thought him instru-
mental in getting Mr. Samuel Harrison, a very rich slaveholder, to
emancipate his slaves; and by some means got the impression that he
was laboring to effect the emancipation of all the slaves. When he was
at our house, we were sure to be called in to prayers. When the oth-
ers were there, we were sometimes called in and sometimes not. Mr.
Cookman took more notice of us than either of the other ministers.
He could not come among us without betraying his sympathy for us,
and, stupid as.we were, we had the sagacity to see it.

While I lived with my master in St. Michael’s, there was a white
young man, a Mr. Wilson, who proposed to keep a Sabbath school
fot the instruction of such slaves as might be disposed to learn to read

5y

*Religious service, usually held outdoors.
+Methodist congregations were divided into “classes” that met under a “class-leader.”
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the New Testament. We met but three times, when Mr. West and
Mr. Fairbanks, both class-Jeaders, with many others, came upon us
with.sticks and other ‘missiles, drqve us off, and forbade us to-meet
again. Thus ended our little Sabbath school in the pious town of. 5t.
Michael’s. ,

I have said my master found religious sanction for his cruelty. As
an exainple, I will state one of many facts going to prove the.charge.
I have seen him tie up 2 lame young woman, .and whip her with a
heavy cowskin-upon her naked shoulders, causing’the warm red
blood to drip; and, in justification of the bloody deed, he would quote
this passage of Scripture—“He that knoweth his master’s will,~and
doeth it not, shall be beaten-with many stripes.”™ .

Master would keep this lacerated young woman tied up in this
horrid situation! four or five hours at a time. I have known him to-tie
her up early in the morning, and whip her before breakfast; leave her,
go, to his store, retyrn at dinner, and whip her again, cutfing her in
the places already made raw with his cruel lash. The secret of mas-=
ter’s cruelty toward “Henny” is found in the fact of her being almost
helpless. When quite a child, she fell into the fire, and burned her-
self horribly. Her hands were so burng that she never got the.use of
them. She could: do very little but bear heavy burdens. She was to
master a bill of expense; and-as he was a thean man, she was.a con-
stant offence to him. He seemed desirous of getting the poor girl out
of existence. He gave her away once to his sister; but, being a poor
gift, she was not disposed to keep her. Finally, my benevolent master,
to use his own words, “set her adrift to take care of herself.” Here was
a recently-converted man, holding on upon the mother, and at the
same time turning out her helpless child, to starve and die! Master
Thomas was ong of the many pious slaveholders who hold slaves for
the very charitable purpose of taking care of them.

My master and myself had quite a number of differences. He
found me unsuitable to his purpose. My city:life, he said, had had a
very pernicious effect upon me. It had almost ruined me for every
good purpose, and fitted me for every thing which was bad. One of
my greatest faults was that of letting his horse run away, and go down
to his father-in-law’s farm, which was about five miles from St.

*Reference to the Bible, Luke 12:47.
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Michael’s. I would then haye to go after it. My reason for this kind
of carelessness, orcarefulness, was, that I'could always get somethmg
to eat when I went there. Master William H'annlton my master’s’
father-in-ldw, always gave his.slaves enqugh to eat. I never left there
hungry, no matter how great the need of my speedy return. Master
Thomas at length said he would stand it no-lohger. I had lived with
himnine months, during which time he had given me a number of
severe whippings, all to'no good purpos¢.‘He resolved to put me-out,
as he said, to be broken; and, for this purpose, he let me for one year
to a man nanted-Edward Covey. Mr.Covey was a poor man, a farm-
renter. He rented the glace upon which’ he lived, as also"the hands
with which he tilled it..Mr. Covey had acquired-a very high reputa-
tioni for breaking young slaves, and this repﬁtatlon was of immense
value to him. It ¢habled him to get his farm 'tilled with miuch less ex-
pense to himself than he could have had it done without such a rep-
utation. Some slaveholders thought it' not much loss tos allow Mr.

Coyey to have their §lavés-one year; for the-sake of the training to

which" they*were subjected, without any other compensation. He

could hire young help with great ease, in consequence of this reputa-
tion. Added to the matural-good qualities of Mr. Covey, he was a pro-
fessor of religion—a.pious“oul—a member:and a class+leader in the
Methodist church. All of this added weight to his feputdtion as‘a
“nigger-breaker.” I wasiaware of all the facts, having been made-ac-
quainted with them by a youngman who had lived,there. I never*
theless made the change gladly; for I was sure of getting enough to
eat, which is_not the smallest’consideration to a hungry man.
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