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detcniiinod to die, if I could possibly bcav the pain,

rather than L,'ive up my dear hook, lie whipped me
the tiiird time, with the sauie result as bctbro, aud
then, seiziiij^ hold of my shoulders, turued me roiuid,

as though he would iullict ou uiy (juivering ilesh still

auolher scourging; but he saw the deep gaslics he iiad

already made, and the blood already flowing under
his cruel inlliction; and his stern purpose failed him.

He said, "Why, Tom, I didn't thirdc I had cut you so

bad,'' and, saying that, he stopped, and told me to put
on my shirt again. I did as he bade me, although my
coarse shirt touching my raw back put me to a cruel

pain. lie then went out, and I got my book and hid
it safely aw;iy before he came in again. When I went
to the house, my v/ounds had dried, and I was in aii

agony of })ain. My mistress told the servant girl,

Rachel, to help mc olF with my sliirt, and to wash my
wounds for me, and put on to them some sweet oil.

The shirt was dried to my back, so that it could not

be got off without tearing otf some of the skin with it.

Tlie pain, upon doing tliis, was greater even thau 1

had endured from my cruel whipping. After Rachel
had got my sliirt olf, my mistress asked me what I

had done for which my master had whipped me so

severely. I told lier he had accused me of stealing

when I had not, and then had whipped me to make
me own it.

While Rachel was putting on the sweet oil, my
master came in, and I could hear mistress scolding him
for giving me such an inhuman beating, when I had
done nothing. He said in reply, that Tom was an
obstinate liar, and that was the reason why lie had
whipped me.
But I got well of my mangled back, and my book

was still left. This was my best, my constant friend.

With great eagerness, I snatched every moment I

could get, morning, noon, and night, for study. I had
begun to read; and. Oh, how 1 loved to study, and to

dwell on the thoughts which I gained from reading.

About this time, I read a piece in my book about

God. It said that " God, who sees and knows all our


