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PREFAGE.

-

Tae history of the world is,:and has always been marked by progresson
and regression, And as we seo the world emergh;g‘ from darkriess, or- retro-
grading into ignorance and superstition, our sympathies are keenly awakened, =
The present age, especially in:our country, is distinguished for gtoat light, -
and intenge moral darkness, For it is #'fact -that ‘greatly advanded -as we
are-in the) elements of civilization ‘in -one' “‘portion of ‘the land,’thérs s u»
other ar‘; of us who:are plunged into the Putofiian gloom,of all 'that &
foarful, idolatrous, and vevolting:, . In-the. northém territory of the' gleat
state of Texas, is -a ‘tract of country-as large’ as the_ state of Tennesee, oz~
tending south from the-cormer.of ‘Arkansas, near-the Red River tothe Amigr -
icdn Desert, ut the extremity of Indian Territory, which is comparativelyaii-
explored,-and about-whigh as little is known asthe head botires:ofthé
The inhabitants cofsdst of a mixture of Indians]Whites:snd~Nep:
they have becomp 8o amalgamatéd that their complexions's
color, their hair’#6ft and Jong, and their heads ate in forins

uogroce—tho back part projocting—the forchead alo%-;%;ﬁ 111
ng, &d held

the other attributes of -Africanism, ' Fhey live by rob ‘ their
degraded slavés (although they themselves are the most in&ﬂm‘)‘"’iﬂ 4 botid:
age ‘moréTearful than the most diabolical tyrsnny practised by the unlettered
cannibalg of the isolated isles of the Pacifle,” - " v:v::’ s
I bave taken

The foilowing pages describe the varied scenes of Slavery, ‘
Kantucky as thesection of my stp;g, the evil being ihilder there than: in
States further South: I'have travelled over nearly alf of the S¢uthern* and
Wostarn. states, #nd from the careful and rigid observations. which I have
made, I state the ciroumstahces here narfated, = o s

This work is founded.on facts: ' this I splemply aver—I will not pretend .
to say that I have not embellished ; but many of the occnrrences T describe,

I have witnessed with myown eyes. Perhaps inguy-of my readers have also
seon themselves, or read in the journals of the day, concerning these transac-
tions, - di - A

1 have adopted thé.double Narrative and Dramatic form something differ-
ent from the present style of Writing. The reader/can easily distinguish the
narration of the Slave, the remarks of thewritet;/and the desttiptiwe. parts
as follows. .Chapter eight, “My Father's Degth,” is entircly s sarvation by
Nelse, the lave. Cbapter sixteen-*Libertee,” is the Author's . remarks,
Chapter twenty-two, % The-Maniac and Murderer,” is desériptive, and Chap- .
ter three, “The School Teacher,” embraces all-narrative, desgriptive and. -
commentive, ‘ ' S :

i
-




PREFA&E

1 have endeavored to elucidate thus technmally in order to remove all ob
_scunty or ambiguity.

The hero of this tale, Nelse is stlll living, and T have ‘faithfully followed
. --the gide of truth in his relaion.

The names of the persons are false names ; fof instance, the real name of
#Morse,” is Moore; a wholwsale can makar on, 'Main st, Louisville.

# Rusk, » i Rust, Lexmgton, lawer ;. arid .80 on, 1 have varied tho real DaAMEs .

throughout.

Bome mag a.ék, why is there not more negro language? The .reason is

with some exceptions that most of the slaves talk thd English language as
properly as we do ourselves,

any part seems to appear too violent, I solemnly declare that I have
not treated of cruelties which would require the utmost stretch of credulity
to believe, and even then it would seem but the fanciful creatwn of some

unraal dréam,
Tam glad that movements have been made toward emanmpatmn, but

'thesa,seﬁhrta ‘have been hitherto so few and so feeble that they may be com- -
ﬂggeg_to single,drops:of tain.amid a mighty shower. :The. ldraps being phi--

nthropyy-the showpn, the dark passions and ‘cruelties ‘of .man.

.- This work is nos thedresalt.of other ‘works—as “Uncle - T@m’s Cabin"—

Lo Aunﬁ Philliss Ogbin’—+ Uncle. Toin 'as he is"—* Uncle Tom in Engldnd,”

i”-qg,d 1 thoueand other, gvaporutaons. The mosk. readable ‘ones being the afore-
aid work of Mrs/Stowe. T
the dontrary; I have been years in gettmg np ] nmdents. I have trav-
: enea ond witﬁessed fgns institution of - serfdom, 1n; all o Jights and shades,
#nd. my. statementa’ “cah, be corroborated. ‘In writing th %, if 1 correct
maﬁmzsguldeiwew—one falee pre;udlc.e, I.am happy— ¥ in- tbe oon-
lmouangs& f Joing » “small good. j
v And; now,f‘mth t,lus introduction, I gmdly leave you to other reﬂeetmns,

‘ and 1 omatn yours, 2
'I‘HE AUTHOR.
ngston, on ‘the Hudson, 1868, . .
¢ ‘.t

"f
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CHAPTER 1.

ELAVE LIFY. |

“Nueprres is it to say that I'was
born a slave. For forty long years
have I toiled beneath a burning sun.
The life of the slave.is indeed a hard

lifs, and, reader, I ask your sympathy

—I crave your }Etymh;!a I give this
plmn recital, (Resd:ihe prefaca.) -
.parne was Duverne,

ky, and here with

sisters, my young:

life_passed: onward: happily—happily
do Lsay.. |
know, aught\of the rmaery of this
world...

“The first words I spoke were
Bolla] Boller| (For ‘the slave is never
taught to call ﬁhe holg -word—mother)
an(:ch atfectlcixlxately i
watch over her young-offspring: my
father-I saw onl}r oneg & week, asnﬂ

lived many miles distant, and. (his

master permitted him to:Jeave only
oy, Sunday. He was.an. unusua.lly
tall, handsome man, and when he
smiled he showed two rows of re

lar tea white as. t}-ear]s, and 13'

oyes I;y.d. a soft. look
haps it was on acéount of hls
choly situation,) and I haye seen 8

. single tear course down his dark,

shining oheeks, and drop upon his
hangd, as he turned away to hide his

was_then too young to

id that mother

grief, when he was unnoticed by all,

save ‘me. ) .
- “Time passed on, and'I grew tobe -
8. boy; very nifich resem mg my
father mhy elder brother also ineréas-
ed in size; but my poor . ht;le»‘bfank
sister Cnssey, was.a-oripplé—deform-
ed'in shape. and- distored-in foutira;
but I loved the forsaken child;iffor
my hieart always yearned- towar&sigehe
afflieted,) and w. en she:, had mé'b
with cuﬂs and harsh words, she igafie:
to me with sobs,.and I -comming
my tears with her&-—-,t};en We w0
talk of a happy land; and’ a-mighty
king, of whom the whlte mmmﬁer _
greached -every Bunday, in- the small
rick church on the road-side. . If we
would do right, we would go_to that
land. And there: was mo.hot sun
there—and  massa - never - whlp
poor nigga there—-mggd wa3 white
then, and all would bs happiness——
Thus we:would talk hour aftef hour-
- | ~-poor slave! God may, pxty thee if
man dogs not, .
- %My; othér sister, Ada, was a
strange crenture—her * .complexion
was very hﬁl;t—-her ‘hair wag long,
soft and_ curling-—and: her:
shone with.an mt.ense

ms;hgand mlssxs, 1




" of the family ; mde

L ¥ind g6 me, and b
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roung ‘master, Verni, and his sister
eminis, seemed to regard her as' one

, sho was mever

permiitted to’ass mth the other

uslaves, althoug gvas gt fd]gw;ed

. to receive . mstructlon in any o
‘branches of literature,

“Buch was the tmain of circum-:
stancae:d and c;)mpamons who stir-
rounded me, At the age of twelve,
I knew, what i vra?' to bg;ea slavg; la-
‘boring m@essanﬂy with others under
the argus eye of the averseer, and in-
halirig the noxious effiuvia of _decayed
tobaceo, -All visions were at an in-
stant dispelled, and young as L 'was, I
looked forward to 4 long life of toil—
toil—toil, Andfor what? Godalome
Imow—No object in view—No hope
i ‘expectatiot but ‘the thought of |

" working for gvermore.
¢4 There “was. Miss JTennie, she was
goft words’ and
sﬁ'eat. sm;I ‘thew s sttnshing around,
iy heart, Whenothers turned away.
8he ehose’ 14 for-Her own attendant,
. lmel ‘this §h's measure reheved my at:
o f@ntibn to -other. duties. " In- time, I:
o sg‘aecuﬁbomed to.my lot thatx
o8 “red tqfﬁney that wag well!
ahd: hag‘ 16'grounds of com-
plaint. " Gexitle. fe&der, think not that!
LA 'exaggeraﬁm ‘of wish to excite:
: o - the slave. - No,
_ the podr avé‘r" deserves né sympathy
) 3 Istoo lo“w——too ‘much’ like: the
wits creation 10 1o uire-aven the no-
ﬁee of*the worlds - 1t i said thst he]
bhag no° feelings——-—that ke can nder|
riss pbove his fallen condition, T wish
40 God that'it was BO—-—-I wish. thathe
wasrsn Automaton-I wish' that ‘the | th
slave-mother:was 'a block of marble,
 an inatiimatg being—1I wish ihist the
child torn from her arms wis but 8
hfeless clod of garth, and - the—ihen
in eed, would gitr. situation be'gllevi:
sted. * Forthen the ‘jgnorsnce of

our mise; -d-the :deprivation of fael-
;yg wou d' gn inestimablb blesémg

Then wonld the cries of an outragod
humanity ascend to Heaven's throne
no more,

u My nature wag gentle and timid;
but. my brother from -his earliest
years was fierce and implacable. He
would sit all day long with his face
buried in his’ hands, and no threats,
punishment or coaxing could induce
him to leaye his gloomy career. Thue
he grew up & dangerons and re-
sentful man; the terror of master
and overseer, though on account of
being born in the family, he was in
no danger of heing sod unless he
became entircly unmanageable "He
shunmed the light of ‘the sun, he wan-
dered in the night through the fields,
aud. spoke to mone except Master
Verni: to whom he ‘was attached

| body and soul; for once whin he had

fallen into the stream: ‘that ﬂoww}
through the plantauon, Verni rescued
im fiom difowmng after great exer-
tlons for th el was wide and

-fent ed the" yolf

‘have died for hi

]ns ambition.’

d +%In the mar:ltl % A ﬂ
ay-was upon théiparthiand-the fow-

ers filled mth dew bétit fhel:c:heads to

itantly, and to
the helght of

the ground, the slaves came dut from -
‘their ibiiyto Tesumne: thexrfihbm;ﬁ.

while- thig fam:ly viere ‘still phinged
in sleep. - But when “the" broad- v4
of the' sun ‘potired dow;:, then t{s
aves ‘i'eturned,to ‘their meal,
aster ‘wnited: with: the’ faml!y in
grayer “for M¥, Dirvettio was a men-

er of bhe»Bapt:st chufthi=<how much -
16 'prayer of such s man avaaleﬁh ‘

we know not. ' Althoug
od sufferifi bemgs at;

thieir eorptbread; “were fanmih ng ‘for
thé Bread of Llf'e, yet they Wére de-
barréd, for théy had e phet’ nor lot
in the matter—not théy 1 For ‘what
need had ' SLAVE of “religic

i'the | oppr

on. Ne,

they must: suffor u!x thls world all thst .

- heard upon the still air, and ringi

tlxe light of e

gnd th\e-

ie door eating - .
g flitting’ shadows, But by
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man can suffer, and after death
go to other torments—who cares?
© 40n Baturday eve, sll seems life
and galety.

Ithghs seom bo tell that the slaves
are happy.

you would oall 1
your body torn apart
to have your very existence slowly

[t))pmess 0. have

evaporated by ‘iuhaling destfo ogmg.

the:
“The sbird
deprived of its liberty and confined’

po:sons then -in the “sense-
word is the slave happy.

in the narrow cnge sings joyfully—

the felon chained in the' natrow cell
cracks his rude jests, But what is it,
I call it philosophy to bear -up.under

heavﬁv trials, and in-this the slive is
justified.?
(We are ‘Americans,

lifless bodies on the gory. feld, for
what?" For LIBERTY:":We boast

to other nations of what¥, of our .re-
ligious freedom, and. political Tiberty.] -

We talk about sidiiig the oppressed
natiops of the eatth’ to ‘throw off the

shakles. oii the gpprossor, when at our
very:. déors, thepe iz the most tyradni-
cal=iho ' ‘mogt . damuing  foatures
of enslavement:that ever existed; )

“ About thik tinje, Crissey fell sick,
and my mother-and ryself watched
over the suffersr. thmugh ‘her long
nights: of pain.. Bhie~prayed for
death—for her - poor outeast, why
should she wish fo linger fonger here
below. Butdeath came not {o her
aid—she recoversd; but ‘4he disease
had left her. Hind," - Yes,bli
her the besuties of Nat
ever shyt from view, all

saved her from many:a Eruel ‘sig
Bhe s "not' the' bleeding; licerated

back of the slave-of the: plantation; |

althgugh she heard his groans. - She
sy ,not the augry features of those

The sound of fiddles is
‘| tened for ‘my coming footsteps with .

py! Hal hal I

Y- plece-meal—.

Qur -fore-
fathers shed their blood, and léft.their

whose words - feﬂ barshly around hér

!

ay.
“I loved my afflicted sistor tha
more for:her calaniities, and she liss

an-eegerness that told. how deaply T
was beloved by her. Ttook her hand
and ‘we wandl;red forth' fogether—
“ Nelso " said she—+I hear the songs
of ‘birds, and -the music of the_ rip-
plmg of the rills—T feel thesoft bree-
zes; but I see: nothing., The .world
seemed beautiful 6 me befora. gy
ayes ‘bacanie- sightless, aid He who
presides over these -beauties, must 1bé
good—must bo great; ‘though when
I 160k around aiid see man s0 cruek—
so upgrateful T.am pained, ‘But 1
foel happy, Nelse—even now, sines I

‘have ‘been. -blind, and 1 know thet

God'loves me; as I love him, and
and mother;and wmasea, and the w
world; though I-am but 'a helplega
slaveofnousetoany buman be-
1”

& Talk not so1” T broke in—¢ Cns-‘
gay, I love youw.. . shall endeavor: 49,
make you ppy wlnle I hve pr

- OHAPTERfiI.-
THE' mmm-

Tua Reverend Reuben Falrchild :
was the minister who-preached it the
smiall brick churoh.. He was a veiy
tall, gentlemant ﬁ,l:m’ of about (ﬁﬁy
yoars of Aga. fentures bo} -
with a‘holy light, his “blue eyea

s t with tendyrness upon his fo w—miﬁ;‘-
and thoug

gre halm were thick upor -
his hend,he stitl great vighr,
and'a maolutxon that » eotild
overcopie, - “Ho. was one of. thé fovrom
vergri‘ewwhopmthewhattheypfemh.
“He visited ‘this st&tmn ‘but tnee




" qﬁ_éstion he was here, .Tle church

o purer motives.. The world would
- appess  brigter to our -ayes, and
- when the quivering spirit was about
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every four ._v{q'ecks, the rest of his time
being engaged in Indiana, whers his
family ‘yesided. On the Sunday in

windows were raised, and the cool
brecze fanned: the  aristoeratic sleve-
holder; aud ruffied the gay ribbons of
his wifs and daughters, A few ne-

gkulked -around the dgors.in
order to catch a few words of the dis-

dience dispersed—some to their homes
in the village, and others rods rapidly
away to their far distant residences,
Nothing is more nocommon than on
Sabbath mornings to see on an open
plain (in Kentucky) a log meeting-
hguse, miles awdy from an%r human
habitation, with # signs of li n

at the appointed hour, thronged: with
the people; while others—old men

e around,

course—* As ye would- that men|and their sons; mothers and their

should do to you, do' ye also to them
likewise,” M;r hearers, this js the
“ golden rule.”. If this principle, pras
“followed, misery would cease. in"the
world—then would man' cease.to op-
“press his fellow. : Selfish - thoughts
-and selfish. aotions’ would . give place

to - leave its -earthly. tenament, we
-eould look back 6 long life of good |
_deéds;"and days spent m_dispensing
‘blessings around, After death, tears
would fall upon' the :grave, and the
world would::sdy, there lies a ‘good
“man, “and his-works do follow, him:"
.- % Do unto athers as you woudd' be
doné by.” .To:do this, enter the|
cabin of the poor-man, visit the sick,
and comfort “the afilicted j- imitate
that One who has given us such a
glotions examplas” ‘Do - not these
,_ﬁ;m by agonts—Advocate not that
whxg you do not: put in' practice.—
‘Oppress not your fellow man.”
" (How these last words must-have
rsted op. the - planters -éars; - But I
orget. The slave is not.a féllow be-
ing; so it cannot refer.:fo.: that—
-:E%heq tender mercies of:tle’ wicked
aye- oruel” T -the ‘down-trodden
ghivuld dare to.nssert. a single right—
if ' he should:efuse to perform a com-

mand, why! What mattersif ke was i

knocked in the head, t6 recover if his
thick skull could resist the blow, and

daughters, with a_young slave behind
them on' horseback, are approaching

in every direction. -
- The minister accompanied Mr. Du-

verne to his-house, and after partaking
of a hearty - dinner, the family "ad-
journed to a parlor and the planter

and Mr, Fairchild enterol into conver-

sation, Miss Hennle being the ouly

Hstener - present. - They topic meom
changed from religion fo slavery, in
all of its bearings, - ‘

Slavery 8- & curse. to our state; be-

competition with. ‘slave. labor, and
thersfore, veiy fow emigrate to Ken-
tueky in search of employ. If I had

my neighbors team, eventhough they
were siperior:to, my owng, that would
Bt ba-ecdnomy: ‘%,ea, Mr. =_1i‘,a,ur¢,lnlq,
I -admigé}rﬁi t-we have a. greai evil
armong yerthis is shiown in the ease
of -Ohiggnd: Indiana~—Kentackey iy
much Bhdoldest state, 4nd was thickly
settlod when they had no settlements
within thejr territory. . But mark f.]-]e
résult—they have outstripped us in

]d Kentuck is no-whar.”
Dotiinie, that we, would
ouf slaves. long ago, if
not*Beeriffor the  Abolitionists,
We will never beforced intd measures;
And I repeat-it, Dominie, that it is
the fanlt.of the- Abolitionists—the

t0—DIE if otherwise)

The sermon having  cuded, the au-

 Tadmit,” said Mr. Duverne, % that

canse fres lsbor-camnot dome info

a pair, of horses o .my hands, it is .
not very likely that I ‘would engage

every.imppovernent; and to ude an ex-

Abolitionists—do you understand

mlsts‘ of whom you ialk, saw that

-states; and ° not content with - this,

g B bt Fairchild, in do-
1%";\%%@*'}&%, they.

~beying  the laws of the: land, or in

BLACK BLOOD

" And here the worthy Mr. Duverne
bulged out his‘mouth, and inflated his
cheeks with air like a bladder, while his
small grey eyes twinkled with a won-
derfgl knowing look, as much as to
say—* What do you think of that—
The Abolitionist—EhL 1 -

Seeing that the clergyman made
no reply ; but Iocked steadfastly up-
on the floor, the speaker moved his
chair cloger, and looking quietly
around the room, laid his hand upon
the other's arm, while his voice sank
to a whisper—% The Abolitionista.”

“Mr. Duverna, I wish ‘to spesk
frankly with you, I will tell my
thoughts without fear—" .

“%{ight! Kentucky principle—
frankness

“Well, My, Duvorne, again, Ever
since the world existed, there has
been Abolitionists, The Saviour him-
self, was an Abolitionist.. He eame
into the world to .abolish’ sin and
misety. The Reformers who have
followed, made it theit object to abol-
ish false systems of worship. . Men
havo used svery means to abolish in-

erance, And now these Aboli:

Slavery was a damning blot upon the
1and; and abolished it in thelr own

they are now using their exertions to
eradicate it from their sister states,
thue obeying the dictates of con-
science, and the “higher law” of
God.” :

Gome guilty of diso:
other words, théy comniit treason—

(1

with Jess ceremgpy

*

"AND WHITE. i
a theorem. If the law directed you
to *out off your own head,” or slay
a brother would you do it? Nol
Then you would obey other laws, than
those of the Iand., You would look
to self-preservation, and the "dictiona
of affection. Then, Mr,. Duverne,
should we not obey the laws of reason,
and of humanity, In this it is but s
weak argument to throw the blame
upon the shoulders of the innocent I*

“But they - are too rash-—thesa
same Abclitionists, They seem ta
demand a general manumission wheth.
er it is our will or not, ang therefos;
we will resist and show that " wd

not entirely at their merey I

“Yes ] Mr, Duverne, so have

lanthropic motives always been op-

posed.  Bves the great Reformer, aad '
all other reformers, have thus mat
with violent resistance. And now, by

your own assertions, (here tha'voice of
the minister became loud, his eye
flashed, and: his whole form yielded to
liis emotions,) I deglare that this ty-
ranny is the blackest, the most ginful
that hias aver held a reign. Otr8yes

are opened to’ its énoti;ti;“f%& d wa
have not the excuses of the iHiterata
barbarians. of 'former ages,
that 2 just Ruler will hold the op.
pressor to a fearful account.” (T]l\:
words of the clergyman fell to_ & me-
iancholly sadness, and &'tear glistened
through his.eye lashes.) Yes!Ihave
seen ‘the oor slave chained ito. the
post, and whiped until he—DIED,
Aye! did. And when Le begmed
for time to pray, the brutal latgh of
the overseer' was followed by the
blood-reekin;

A | 88y

lash. Thet' hi& ‘corse °

than we would

A

. treason—1 say freason.  Now, as a|was throws into a hole in the Fround
true and loyal #ubject of %

-

Republic, I hold myaelf houuﬁ',tbfobey
its laws, and the moment I Tefusé to
comply with the requisitions, then do
I angul my allegiance, and become
amenable.” : ‘

¥ Following that train, we come te

murderer esen

& small fine, and’
erted. -
SLAVE! oy
but I have geon this “ocoifére

in thid easo-the -
the payment of -
fite "was not ex-
And wh i

Such
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is these things, Sir, that has sickened
me,.and no words can I find to ex-

press my abliorrence of Slavery and |

its advooates |” .
. As the last words were uttered—a
_ thade’dark as night overspread the

-features of My. Duverne. « Miscreant,

- yile Abolifionist—is this the man-

per in which you violate.the rights of
- hospitality, igave my roof, Go—"
biirst from the plantérs.lipa. Hennie
fled from the room.,

% Sir said Mr. Fdirchild—*1 can
leave your roof. “Léave it nover again
" ',r.etgr’p}t'r -Bo'with my kindest wish-

for your. reformation, I b.id‘ ou
itgdod-bye!” And taking - his " hat,

“swith a low bow, he léft the house.

.. The minjster’s non-chalance enrag-
ol the slavecholder the more, and by

tHiis time the alarm having apread, aj

uuniber ‘of the niglibors - were as-

somibled. . Théy came up with the

. “Dominie” on ‘the gutgkirte of the:

O i) g
_. #Gentlemen I” sajd he slowly and
oalmly—* You coma to me vyith wea-
Pon; ‘5& liave_nong,, But I will not be

‘atzested by men withow. a warrant of

suthority’: mmitiing ko crime,
ﬁe%eﬁ%er o ak .(Qhﬁagaﬂﬁp;fpfeﬁ.s-s
odly—I an’s minister of the gospel,

’ qj;';({(\‘.his is the holy Sabbath of the
Lord, ‘b6 ot gmlty of sacrilege by
perpetrating violende mow I” .
- K thick-set, birley man made &
Jass ot bim with ' bowiedknife;
ioh -he “warded off with his arin;
hen stooping. down, he'grasped ‘the.
. ossallang and reising him into the zir
with'a powerful effort, he dashed him
to the ground. with such foree -that
. the jnan lay stunnéd—blood gushing
. from his hose and ears, The rest for
w moments stodd: back intimida-
That. boly man. with:the Took of hea-
onfronting ihese

me spectacle. |

instruments. of death, and thirsting for
his blood. ~ = »

Recovéring from their intimidation,
with cries of “ Down with the Aboli-
tionist,” they bore upon him, and af
ter he was overpowered and bound,
they carried him to the house of Mr,
Duverne, in order to await his pun-
ishment on the morrow, which they
had agreed should be fifty lashes on.

his bare back,

But that God, whom he worship-
ed, did not desert him in this his
hour of meed,.snd he felt. assured
that 4id would come, though from
which quarter be khew not,

CHAPTER 1L
| THE 'SOHOOL—TEACHER,

Wavrer Houroy, the district school
teacher was a New-Yorker. He had
left*his native state, and wandered to’
the western wilds, where his intellectu-
al attainments, and finé maniiers had
made many friends, and st the time
o write, b was the insfalled tritor at
the seminary of L. = |
- ‘Ho was & favorite- with all] (espe-

“ westernfied,” -had he become that
he wys recoguized as belonging to his
adopted State,and none ever regarded
him 25 an Abplitionist,;

Hennis. Duverne, and her first lIove
whas ‘in his possession. Her affections
were not easily won ;_but when once
‘awam they shope forth an inten-
sity t#8% enlisted her .enérgies—soul
and ‘body.” .

. One moondlight njght, (it was in
Autumn,) the lovers were ‘seated to-
gether in“the porch, The rest had

b, Who were bratdishing

cially the fair sex)) and indeéd, mo

"He kiad Tong paid i addresses to

retired, and not a lamp, wa$ burning -
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ou the plantation ; afl was quiet. My
attention was dirécted to the sound of

voices. Icautidlisly a‘pgroached them, |
e

and concoaled myself
vitie, .
Hennie was looking, up at the light
clouds; her facs was ghastly pale,
and the moon-bésms played upon her
white marble fo,reheai “The $chool-
teachet was By lier side; his dark
eyes bent upon her, and his lips quiv-
ering as if he was about to speak
“Hennie I* g
And at that word, she started from

hiiid s, gtape

 her reverie, and in the dim moonlight

I thought that I saw tears upon her
chiceks. He took her hand in his.
“This hand,” he contified,” I had
hoped would one day be mine. It
was for your love that I'labored da:

and night in learning to be good. {
‘thought that I must be utitainted to
¢laim the regard of one’ 56 béautiful,
8o calm, so Ardinow I have
won you; but you  ednnot become
the wife of Walter: Horton, for you

. refuse to léave your fither; though
'you have clianged youry}
" views about Blavery; and tie
- heart bleeds at the wrongs of ‘Slaves.
Now Henni, Qécide - " <" %

you say that

“Waltar, T have listencd to yoi:

God.alone knows how I love you: "It {

is notlove—it is more—it" is-'idoltry,
I think that no lminan being' ever
loved so wildly——s0 ‘madly, I have
watched for your coming, and when
you came, I was happy. When you

- wad by my side, my ear drank in the

poetry of your. ssnveraation, with, its
low, deep tones, thrilling to my heart.
You wish me to leave my home~the
scenes of my childhood, and' go- with
you to your){{grthe’: home 3 'no won-
der I refuse, I would*there bealone ;
pecple would look on -and calt me
your Southern bride, and I would be
unhappy-—- no, WM you Walter T

would not be'unlizppysand now I an-: | a guzle dow ¢
agaliist all” manher” of "6h

swer you=I will go.- "'ﬁiféﬁisﬁothiﬁg-

at Four.

to me if yon are gotie, So'at the
end’ of your six months; I will be
yours—a wédded wife,”

T will pass over the next transports.
But from that time, the brow of Wal-'
ter Horton seeméd to grow " brighter,
and Hennie—stie would go cavoling_
about the hiouse, joy irradiating every
feature. If the name of Horton was.
mentioned, she wounld siddenly hesi-
tate—blnsh, and’ theri with a smile,
murmur to herself, “I'am his*

Mr, Duverne approved of the
matoh, and the marriage was to céme
off when the school-tetm had expired,
But alas{-the fatality of human cal-
culdtion, o

Mr, Horton had, during his' servi:
gea been secreily advocating. the prin:
diples of liberty'to the dqwq-ﬁ'bgden
slavés, - ¥le would sit, with'them hour
aftér hour inatilling' into their mindé
the righits of man: “Aiid they listened
with' Inténse; ‘'eagérness, while thair
dark countenances lit up with indig-
nation' at a sense of théir miany
wrougs; 0

There may be those who - ssvetely’
condemn the sthool-master: for' siir
ring up a spirit of disoontent, :pmt-‘gfg
ing, the sarvini: to'Jeave his lawfhl
owﬁg;:.f? you il t.ﬁat*théne G i
. Bitt if " you sy that"the' heprd &
not & man, you %iﬂ’(‘aﬁ?e,_ly ,al]ov%?hizi
liois (an suimal) thén--lled with
life—invosted with reason, atid béat-
ing the similitude of owr glorious Re-:
deemief, thus markitig him from the:
instinctive ereation, ~Then can you'
blanie ‘him for wishing £, leave a life -
of endléss servitude, whére his very
life blood is elowly exhaueted,bplie:g‘
an iron rule. | If it was'a small na. -
ton', endeavoring to throw oFf ifx
kingly allgisnes, how o pyvipubiee
.w‘foiﬁ be enlisted. . We would réceive
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1f the nation against whom they had.
rebelled should demand them‘ imme-
diately every warlike spirit would lay | .
his hand npon the sword and answer
‘Iaconicatly—* Come and take them.”
But let, the poor_ slave once dare to
taisg his head-—then witness thie burst
of honest indignation from-all classes,
. “Unparal]ele&presumptmn e Un-
heard of impertinence I Nol it is
too near home, we look for ‘objects of
charity which are far off, and if the
“lowly one” should succeed in esea-
pmg, you say———“Bmd him down—
him to the: earth ™ Then a
“F Fugltwe Slave law” js passed to suit
the' pretended exegenc:es of tho times, |
Then, the slavq-hunt,er and the kid-
ngpppl;m prowl. in . every direction,
whom they may de3troy,”y
Mr. rpop, ‘after: converged with
iy brothen; s, thero are plways many.
opporhmltxes to talkmt}l the negroeq,
the masters rarely haying any;’ susp1-
c{ons. i
_ Ai‘ter these eonversatmns, 1 o'bserv-
-_e “that Jerry became miore gIoomy
*"than, usual,-and, he even, seemed to

the;rl foriorng-eqn )
she called me 'to. her room

f@'else 1

: r1
she aga,l ga‘lled e, and bade me to;
be: ated, " “Nelse, would you hketo
be frep "
" ‘Froe, MISS Hennie, ?” I exclmmed
i What, do you

n, Nelse, vgould you hke to

-my fathei and go-to that, land
Mx,,Hogt,on oame from-—whére,
d.., pergous - ara: so kmdly
(s,ared for 1. .

will; not hava to work

On? m ht§ houg

as you do now, and where you will be
happy.” .
“But T am too ’)ung—only fie
teen, and could not escape,”

‘“Oh{ Mr. Horbon and myself will
asgist you,”

¢ No, Miss Henme, you ara very
kind, but I cannot ],ga,ve Iassa nOW 1
Good biye. »

From- this tlme M Horbon, and

Hennie directed then' attention to
Jerry, Four of the six:months had
' now passed away, and the lovers look-
ed .forward to the happy day on
which they would be umted forevar.
Bui fatal ‘destiny !

‘Mr,. ]juver.pe had; been. - Jistener to
the' se.hool teacher s convergation with

chased for the plantation,. . His suspi-
cions . were aroused, and he soom
found -outt the miischisf that - Mr. Hor-.
ton:had done—the Jion of his: nature
was roused ~and.he resolved that such
a man shoul nﬁver possess ks da, h-
fer,. In the, glo ~recesses of
hea,rj; he, co:;temp the
tion.of :a crimeat. al,
weyshrink. bac;k w:@h hQi'mr.

"Was, one- ‘of ‘the; W ;]gst wmter

t, g, slight .crusé

‘ rouqd, (f}le small

of snow upon._th
the keen

-1 brooks were fr
Jair-cutiinto the.very

eart.h, and:tho overcast. gkies strotch-

Jfing far pway, in one. vast;.dull anono-

tony;of.. bronzewucdnverbed the hght
of day into the gloom of night,

On this, Saturday,‘ Mr., Duveme
havmg oine business.: to tmnsact at
‘some .distancg ffibm . J——, invited
;the school-teache to accompany hinr,

horses and left, theglyeuse, .

‘ WW‘ ;;g;y‘bnwﬂl nof. work éo hard

After ndm ; the . mam m:;u;l
for aomendxmanca, fiey branched oﬁ’

v

the thick brushwood and fallen trees

a slave, who- had recently ‘been pur- -

lqw ‘winds moaned. feai‘fully upon tho :

(The invitation ,3as readily. accepted, -
{-and after. d;nnet they mounted them.
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into a- bye-path in the weods, An’
eastern person has but’a slight. ides
of the roads out West. :For miles
you will squeeze’ through the narrow
openings of the forest, then mount-
ing some steep acclivity on the other
side, you descend into a low valley, at

tha bottom of which you snddenly .

plunge into a swamp from which you
find it difficult to extricate yourself.
Tlns is the reason that horse- baok rid-
ing is so' universally in' vogue in all
of the southern and western staies, -
The .two. ridérs continued in. the
narrow path, their way. becoinmg
more and more -tangled, till at lehgt

prevented their fur.,her progress . alto-
gether.

. At the suggestlon of Mr. Duverne,
they both' dismounted, and’ tied .their
horses, “ We are now,” said ” M
D—— as they proceeded through
the narrow openings. sixtean’ niiles
from home, It is nearly night, and
I am right glad that our place of des-|
tination is well nigh at hand, Mr,
Horton, I am as you. know o slaye-
holder. The estate I how own is in<
herited from my father who,was of |
Franch descent, though borm in Virgi-|

nia, Coming in this manner into pos-|

session of a large” fortune;Mr.. Horton
what eould I do ¥ It would not behuman
nature if- 4 petson would refuse- such
gifts, and prefer. to remain in absolutd
ben-gary, for, to tell thie frath, I, al-
though a slave-owner, abhor the very
name of Slavery, and it is my firm re-
solve to emancipate, my slaves in:a
faw years, at the longest. But hol
Here we are |-

And now they. had arm‘ed at &
small log house; almost :hidden _from
view by briars, underwood and. roeks;
It was.'s wild ‘place, this spot., - Gi:
gantie trees rifted . by the hght,emng
into - countless ‘g - loomed wp
against the cold sky, . - Huge rocks

ries projected over awning precipi-
cos, gnci] the wrldnesys of th% Ecenp
was mdescrlbable That small hut so
still—with no signs . of life—so far
away from any human habitation
seethed to bo a fit place for the ac-
complishment of nefariots designs, .
“Mr. Doverne!” exclaimed the
now -alarmed school-teacher. “ Why
have you brought mie fo this place?
I feel a presentiment of evil, and I
think that we had better return » o
“We will see I replied the Ken-
tucky planter as he Elsappeared be-
hind the mound in front-of . the cabin,
In 5 fow -moments: he. returned with .
something’ thai- résembled a human
being. He was diminutive in stature,
not more-than four-ahd a half feet
hlgh—he was humpbacked—his logs
bent in the shape of bows-—his head -
resembled a hullet in pha_pe—m placy
of eye Inshes, theré was & broad, red
stripe ;upon -his. eye - Jids—his mose
seemed to have been eaten.off by,
'sorme disease, and the. nostrils - Were
tg}guround holes in the: eentre of his
fagt: -~ To: continme, the decription,
Ionger, would, bewto make this per.,
sonage: teo, ural for the.ut~ -
most, shreteh: n creduhty
w“Mﬁ “H igald - the slave-
‘holder,. “T b ‘ug!myou here for
‘the purpose.of aking. your life. Nay,
start noti I will: give .you my rea:
sons, I have overheard our induee-
‘merits to:my slaves, and I found that
you,.. whor' - I Jeagt - expecbed was
what wo call sn Abolitionist—a d—d
Abolitionist, For -this'I would hive
lat “you- gone ; but' when, in a faw

‘idays, I. thoughb that you would be

‘united to my, family, I swore that no,
‘Abolitionist blood should ever be
mmgled with mine, 1 thonght of
conveying you awsy, and then tellin

Heunie that you was false, and. bi

hor-forget, you; but thon you m!ght
have- returned snd given the lis to

covered with the green moss of - centii»

my asgortions. Fmally I concluded
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t0.decoy you away, and employ this  ter which a stiff: corse—starlt and cold
iitari—% Cronkey of the Glen to|lay upon the gronnd.

fiivrder you. There will bo no use _

of resistance, for wounds; which to any stood mute by the Jifeless: body. The
dther rian would have been mortal,
hizve been inflicted upon Lim- without
prodicing death. - By employing.this
irson., 1 clear myself of your blood.
Doad men tell no tales,

. ‘The murderer and the accessor

silence was at length broken by the
planter—* Cronkey, it is now might;
we must throw this carcass inte the
Gled” - ' . .

And’ they carried the desd man to

* him, and led him ﬁoiselessiy out of

the edge of the' high oliffj and with

" .The ashy cheelt of tho geliool mas-
tor becamo almost livid with fear—
*his eyes were overspread with a glassy
film, znd his i
g“;gk; ‘Ho fell upon his knees; and
iig hands were clasped as in prayer.
The deformed Kentuckian primed

gsayed in vain to|u

ty, with a

an effort they threw him over. Theé .
face, so ghastly white, seemed to look

on them for an instant, as it turn-
upward through the dim obscuri-
grinning smile:

The deed. wasdone, and the mut-

‘his rifle, and slowly raising it; his| muring winds whispered to those

sinall ferret: eye gleamed along the
bright barrel, with -an “expression of
boartfolt satisfactioni; the mext mo-
hent the silver sight was upon a line

guilty men as they stood lik statues,
a tale of future retribution, saying——

* Vengednos is mine, 1" will repay!”

At intervals, they fancied they heard

with: Horton’s, the hammer- clicked, | the dying grosns of the raurdered vie-
ahid . thi latter foll backwards: A'|timascending from that dark gulf; and
wial), thick spout of dark blood gush-"fafi indefinable {error took possession

éd" from the wound, made by
ball, * “My. Duverrie ” said- the dg
ing man, ¥ come to me—noW heark-
et May- God forgive ‘you this heavy
il (a8’ { forggive It "was ‘too
" eftiel—it was t00 {0 doom me
to a-futs like this ut: me off in

“féeling of compassion for the fallen
slave, and Do meéroetinry motives insti-

“guted my charities: _To that.mother,
ahd a gentlé sister, T would send alast

fiiossage; but you would not deliver

it; 8o my dying moans along may-be |

wafted to that far off home. It is

bétter, perhaps, though - that they

know not my fate, I feel faint.

fihiadows are around’ me, . God have

nigrey 38 I do upon you: Mr Du-

vértio—tell—Hennie—tell-~—my—

thats—? '

And there was a corvalsive shud-

t
Lati imnovent.

the|of their soulis

| .

' OHAPTER IV.

THE BENTENCOE.

" Tr was now deep midnight and the
honsehiold: were - buried in the arms
of slumber. ‘The eclock on the shelf
with its ceaseless' ticking sounded

loudly through the:still apartment in ‘

which the Reverend Reuben Fairchild
was cotifined. 'That- sid- which he

1thought, was so far distant was now

nigh sthand, . . .

By the dim light, he saw a'female
form ‘glide ‘softly.. into his chamber.
It"was Hennie Duverne, She: ap-

| proached the bed; and whispered into

his ear— Mr, Firehild T have come
to release you'" With thete words

dar of the forri, a contraction of the
muscles-—a gurgling in the throat, af-

4
1

shé.savered the' thingd which bound -

.

|

. night, and flying elouds of inky black-
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the house. *Now, I ask not your
“thanks, but when far -BWAY gi{d a
thoughtfor the slave-hiolder'sdaughter,

and invoke a blessing upon-het head |

from that Power whom you worship
with 831(:11 noble devotion; and whe
has .raised up a friend for you from
the midst of your eneries, who had
dotermined to wreak their ecruelty
upon youl” - :

Oh Lord! oh de’possels! T'se faels:
8o good. Bress de Lord I .Oh golly!
Nigga’s safe dis time—good bye, Olo
Mmy [ﬂ . . - .

‘And  ths affectionate - croatires
capered and danced : like ' Immatics, -
while tears of‘joy streamed down thefy -
cheeks. They olung: around. the+
ministers neck, and seemed: to- have
been transported from-a sgene of

| despondency to a ‘world of bliss,

-“God bless you my child.. Rest
assured . that I will supplicate the
throne of grace: for your sake--and
may the Lord save you, and reward
you with an endless salvation I

“@o now! for morning will scon
bé here, Keep the road, and you will
arrive at the river in safely.” Fare-
well I : ‘ ‘

“ Farewell I? ) '

And the next moment the cleryy-
man was gone. It was a stari);s

negs obscured the light of: the moon.
Notwithstanding the many diffieulties
he strode rapidly: forward, He had
gone. shout eight miles; when his at-
tention - whas directed . to sounds of

whispering -along the road-side.. - He | ]

| -are 80 numerohs.in, the:

Perceiving the necessity of caution
they travelled silently along during:
the. remainder of the night, and when
morning. began ‘to appear-i they
branched. off ffom the main road, and
entered & rough, rocky- and/unculti-
vated field, where they fortunately dig-
covered one of thoag large.caves (whish'

e 20 purdsain thedimesons beds®
qf:Kenmcky‘.) into ‘which they snterad:» |
By means of & flint and tinder a light'!*
wag stfuck, and ' wandering on in the
gloomy depths, a-large room in'ithe:
side of the|rocks was found; *Heta !
they. lay - during ithe -day without :a/-
morsel of food, feasting of the though
ofsobn ob ri Libort) :
. Ab nig

paused for & ‘momngnt to look at two | tncky

figures partly conevaled by -a:board |:

fonee, ..The: thought. flashed . across |«

his. mind that they.,ware- fugitiva | but now thé ghawingsiof b

% Come forth T perceive you!” - . *
" Immediately. two':miserably @clad |

Ay

slaves—a man and wife emérged; from | neas-by; and obta

slaves..: - € Good people1” said- he, [ came irresistible,
left the fugitives-in

+

ineda loaf of bread

- their hiding. place, and: falling upon | Ho was suspécted-—followed;
their  kness in" the dust \theyg bi‘gke ‘kioveréd;s‘#spegted o
. forth into the most abject petitions, | mounted. his:-horse, and. ‘dolled

g.man returned honja-—

. '

“Oh; Massa ! T'se knows .we's: dbné | several neighbors ‘who sded 1o .
: rs -we's: doné| several % ‘who eeded to . ¢

wr,c.nngpare de nigha dis: tife-and | thespot desigriated, and So?ﬁ'bhﬁi%r:g;“

he'll nebber run'. off sny mére.” -Pse}itito! castody. *Frankfort beingibut w7

fraid ol de “cat” owde ‘nq:':’.day-?—,—-r few mitles! off, ‘they- wemu_mn@m:'

Oh, Massal wa'll ba's-good—'deed we.| thithér;: the clorgyman to-await’ hls

will ™. . voget Vo
#Be- not " alarmed—I- am your

friend, and will ‘assist: your esbapé !” - | Brackens Countyyis &l uil’ isig, o

trial, and the sldves 6 be vetitrned ‘to- .
théir - mastor:: Samunel-~Howard: Tof ©!

i

 Thiis ocourrence was noised through-

“Den you be's not Massa after all.
2
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 ou ountry, and many wera the | % battling for the vight,” in his own
ouedmmt theantg lipm}:” it: -'?‘Pi'ge'séofs‘ of! %!oomy cell, he- could’ feel a little
¢ligion :dencunced the Rev. Reuben ! heaven expanding the: walls, and his
Fajrchild: ss-a- vile -hypoerite.- Li,;tlg spirit soaring beyond the- confines of
. un newspaper editors demande Yes g
{g;gxecutionfg‘the‘ Jaws, while' the | upon his brow, he could feel-a thnl}
lovers .of “law and.order,”? lamented f of hionest pride animating his soul. I
over: the.present- “state of things,” |love to defend those who have no de-
wighing to.know;- ¢ what will become | fender. 1 love to !ash the‘arerogani‘;‘
of s, wher ministers of the gospel aid | denouncer. I-dove todraw down up--
in'igriinniw off calaves £ It was too fon me - the indignation of my oppo- '
awful—ta6 - Wonderful (o think of- | nents, and then laugh at their male-
- [The day. of .trial at:length camé. | dictions. ' You may think me ma&—.ﬂ
[ha sourtaeotn was crowded to-excess ['you may'thmk me non-cofnp_bs«men-:
to hear the testimony. - There sat the | tis;. I~wx§h to Heaven that 1t was 86"
clergyman, cool, calm-and !eollected. | —that I was. mad—rmad with exeite-
a.hﬁ-f&ltei'anow ¢:. Did lis fall back | ment—that I had a fiery: pen to trace
from the dark .scowling faces that/|ineffaceable letters of -fire upon this

" yégh turned. upon ‘him{; No, ".Andglowing page; then would the poor,

ih. he. was theie to be tried—in | toiling siave have an efficient advo- 5

- &l Btatesiwith, o4 -elive-holding | cate.) :

 juligésby aslave-holding jury, and &) -

- sliwe lioldingaudiance, * Hisblue éyes}
shore a8 brightly as it did when he was : :
an;infant in-the cradle, and his gilver| ‘
haiza demanded reveretice, even Trom GH_APTER V.
that rough, prejudiced -assemblage. - |.

fThe verdict was soon rendered, and

S————

THR TINKRYS.,

Ox of the head men of L—n,

{was Tinkey, Esq.- % Blowing Tin- .
tkey,” as he wes called. 'His extreme
good: nature. {for ‘he had never been
| Enown to get afigiy but once; during

entiai .7+ -+ -1 the-causé of ‘promoting’ him to many
‘»'(Méthinksﬁa the hand of that |offices déspite the “-sof!;nes:’? ‘thn,E"‘
judge..45 he, raised it. towards. hehvén'marked him- from menjf “cents.”
' & boen * palsied—-methinks| He~wis: a: short, thick: set -man, of: "~
who ¢ould: give such-a Jgg:at ‘aorpulency.: His‘white flabby
d-have been tured into|fice/had = not -8 kigir, howbver,
‘small ‘upon -it. - Ilis- eyes were of & -
£oY «If they afterwards call- [light-blue;'and a smalltuft fif" strafght -
od thémselves mein, I pitythem; Men §{* biistles” was tuthdd upumtpﬁ;gm T-
. Thess.who could sentende s minister, [amidical shape on_ the - top“of-hia
- whiosg. P«ﬂ%oh:waa consettated to God; | head. - If large' ears iy any eign, then
to 47 ingering existenoe; worse ‘than {Mr; Tinkey décidedly belonged-to the.
death; for ‘being . found in the" compa~|* donkey tnbe.”-’ ﬁe‘_wgg BOW sxfgtl;.:gi.-‘-
By'of two'slaves-—they must indeed |in a'nestly: furnished -apartment; be .
be mien! - But with the assurance of {fore & bright fire-that: ln:ad in the

H ITD
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life. : Yes]- -With the felons brind: .

 like, as its low growls and atruggles

- & battle ensued.” Then-'thiere’ was

| ing and eriesof “Tap-pawstmaw-

‘his lifs;) and ‘great’'wealth "had been':
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grate. His wife, an exact counter
Eart of himself was industrionsly
nitting upon a stocking with varie-
gated colors for “baby’s” the two lit-
tle -bein,r%rs that were seated upon the
floor, playing. with the “old tom-
cat,”  Naver were resemblances mbre
striking—*like father—like the fam-
ily It was troly & fat house.
hold. : :
Ono held the feline croatures head,
while the other - tugged with might
snd main at the tail; the shimal
bore this martyrdom with evident dis-

attested. At length, roused beyond en-
duranos, it uttered a fearful 'yell, and

seratching and pulling, and - seream:
waw " -
od Mis, Tinkey, as she ‘rescued her

arms. of her- b

“darlings” and ﬁo&d them in the|do—just’the same, Sir! - That is to

When. the ehriged  lady raised :her|
weapon to andihilate the' ¥ eritter, it]

the tongs; .b-ifiirsuit - commenced.|the g&bgf‘-thing;what doyoucall it P
"M,

chair; and the blow*would fall upon];

the floor,  Utterly. exhausted, she, at]’ :-

lenit'h desisted- her persecntion, sind
took the seresming “baauties” to her

selfi- “The ‘dear: ‘baby's—did :'the

armmy's baby’s 7

ndis then selzing | say,

apon 't 3 ) tion
wak-sure‘to dodgs imder a table or| .

into a conversation, abont “Means and
Measures.” o

“ Mr, Tinkey, I'believe in ¢ Means
and Measures, That is to say—if—
that. Ah! T believe in Means and
Measgros ! -

“Yes! Mi. Pottor, that's perlosiphy.
When this glorious Republio, with the
stars and stripes ten thousand centuries
old, waving in -giaﬁdiloquerit"'fglf

sunk into the salt, briny waters of ob-
livious, then will ‘Means and Moa-
sures,” stand’ slantandicularly against
the tall form of Mr. Justice, Bsq.; dis-

Ain't it so Debotali; love? . He! he!

ary-laugh; with which h
“Yos | Mr. Tinkey, I béliove as you

i Potter
with his foro

.

"The unschooled .Mr; Potter, was

‘nasty cat hurt ‘the babys? Muammy | blessed with-the Kigrtdst and most

ﬂve the ugly pussy a good whipping.|treagherous meraory that ever belong-
o ed to man.’ In fact, he ab

fiot ré-

Botween Mr. Tinkey'sha! ha! hallmember this minute what ad_trans-
and the lady making 4 horse of each | pired during the last: this Taikiid iith
kneg, the two young Tinkey's in timie: hort ' eightedness, and il

to crow “ Paw-waw"—mawswaw [

- regained thejr'equilibrium, and began | ness, rendered:+him & botng¥
1 much qote,-'théqigh'likg sthe

The gat aleo; being freed from her ho-whs woalthy. "

troublégdme companions, erept’ under

Bemis
v ligking het fore' paws,
‘f‘t‘ﬁs juncture; the
and.;

above it's ancient - capitals, ghall be

claiming to the world of the frinmph .
of ‘free” principles’ and" liberty!*-

b And Mr. Tinkey; whetrhe had'
concluded; broke otit intg hib custorn-"
“The babfs—-t,he baby's1” shriek-|ed bis observations, . ~ - ;-

L

that ¢ froo principle—and-<and

performied 4 garyda-

‘ ons, Aftor” pritsuiing the thread of/this <~
'and ended this “ melo-draina” | dissourse for.some time, Mr, Tinkey -
© [suddenly ‘mis-quoted & Latin' phrase,
the door bell rang, | This was & % knock-down, argument ¥ -
1:Mr,-Pom Pottér wis ushered in:{a death-blow from which ‘the, gentlea’”
After the-common- civilties had pass-|man ¢onld not recover, o sfter sd="
ed, théjtwo'worthy gentlenion entered |dresing a fovr Wwords*t6. dis,  Debits*
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rab; he: tddk his ‘cane and hat, and
loft the house.
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seon. the panting fugitive brought
‘|'back through their village, bruised—

. “Whien the doot had closed Mr. Tin- | bleeding, and manacled, followed by
“key ‘moyed his chair closer up to|the ruthless slave-hunter, to be con-

his wife, and looking upon the mow

veyed: to their former home, thera

sleeping “ babys,” he rubbed his hands | meet with etill mote brutal- punish-

together. exclaiming— Deb, you ‘see

ments, for daring to leave their state

how I:always use up my. supposers— |of serfdom.

1 alwas give them & 'poser, and -thus
come ubiquos. Now I tell you that
it is my Jintention to ran for the legis-
elator,  Talents like mine must shife
out to the world. - Debby, love, I'
‘mean to begreat. - Hel he!l hel” ..

It 'was now ten.o'clock, . Mrs, Tin-
key placed the “ innogents” into thelr

(ralk of the terrors of the Russian

knout—-of the pains of the Turkish
hastinddo, and they sink into insigni-
ficance by the side of the unheard of
tortures of the down-trodden.
e'en 55 I write now——even now is the -
grogns of the e¢uslaved arising to
Heaven, calling: for merey,

Ang

cradle, - after_which" & servant -was| T say, they had seen the poor slave
summoned to bring in' refreshments. | as he. bent -beneath his heavy chaing, .

The - viands ' hieing: {lespatched, the

and turned: his blood-shot : eyes -upon

pair-tetired ito.yest:-to be- disturbed | theni ;- hold out lis manacled hands -

with, night-mire; sud visions of future

prosperity and presatness,. . .

~ Thus, in 4lF prrades; and | eoniitions
ture , happiness; building -castles in
bright pencillings, and the cherished

 of .one-“short bittérhpur - Grushed

—falleh forgver. ;.

o v

. TRE BUCERYE ABOLITION TOWN., ~

. Tue little town of Jo—m, was
twelve xgiles from the Ohip:river, and,
equi-distgat ‘from. the: boundaries of

entucky: and . Virginia;! therefore,
many fagitive slaves from these Stales
: fpﬁzthrou‘g'}r it on their way to the.

897,
With ‘that" feeling of . humanity

- whidh- characterizes the ecitigens.of
- the Buckeye State:from -their: neigh:
boys; they no .soomer resolve than

o they -act.  So-in this ‘oase, they. had

supplicating their aid, while the “hn-
man flesh drovers” behind with blows
and kicks-compelled him to. quicken -
. of life; are,we looking forward to fu- [his paca.). .. i~ ST
‘ . -And ‘they“gwam-r%pé—.theke same
the, air, And how -often are. these [ Buckeyes, They asse
imougly. swore, that!,
hopes of. years Iaid low. in the: space | find “friendls in -themi;,
] name ‘of . God;.hay would roll back
1 the pursuer—meeting force with force,
- | That they, wonld:, resg
[and if necessary-lay:down their lives .
-in defence of :sl.tﬁ'@m_,ﬁﬁhumanity;; :

sy
mled, and unan.

slave should-
That in .the .

sctie the captive. .

- You elevatg-you¥ hands and your

eye-brows, exclaiming, *{reason—rapk
|treason® . A

(It was tz_‘easori”i&vhén our. forefath-

ors thirew. off . the yoke of British ty-
ranny; and pledged their lives—their -
fortunes—and their-sacred.honors for -
the -maintainance of their principles.

.. And.now; when laws are ghacied—
laws inhuipsn and upnatural--con
flicting with our consciencey, and-the .-
1 higher laws” of the:great Tawe
—when resistance . hectmes a. duty, ' -

then it is ealled tigasen; I this is
treason, then:let it De:ty oK
ous treason ! . Thegg. ‘were . thi-genti

mients of ﬂw‘Ohi‘o,'gqu!ition towns: -

- carry out the laws, Iam in pursthit
of my slave; and your aiding me in[Sir; I will

tver:

* ont here—you rascal 1"

treason-rglors .,
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And soon were they to have. their
#iability tested-~soon was the ordeal
to bo passed, : o

It was a cold, bleak day in March
—the fitful gusts rattled the windows,
and whistled through the narrow crev-
icés, The citizens preferred staying
in doors by their cheerful firesides;
and the streets, always so still, were,
now entirely deserted. S

Suddenly the court-house bell
struck three taps, while the church
bells commenced tolling. - And at
these sounds, every man grasped his]
weapon, and rushed from: the house,
for they well knew the cause of this
alarm,

The vigilance committes were al-
ready upon the ground. In a few

GHET OUR AID! Now, 8ir, I wish
to tell you'and your gang, that the
sodner you leave; the better it will be
for you'” o

; The man was convulsed with pas-
sion, “Infamous sdoundrels! he

eried, hoarse}g. % And do you refuse.

me my slave : ,
“We do!" answered . Romaine,

calmly, ~ - ‘ B
“Well, then by G—, we'll have

himgany how! Out with your re-

volvers and knives, boys, Now, down

"with tho d—— Abolitionists, = Hu-.

rah for Old Virginny I

~And with theso words, the hunters
drew forth thei? weapons, and spurred
their hordes towards the crowd. 'Bui
they iristantly fell back in_terror, for

moments shouts' and :curses, mingled {as the ‘(front rank'of, townsmen' ve-

with the blattering of horses hoofs:

tired) they saw & long' lind'of black

wero heard behind the hill ; ‘and pies- | muskats covering thair bodies,

ently a tall nogro, with his ragged ha-

- This was more than'’ they had bar-

biliments flubtering to the wind— |gainad'for, and the assailants put up
straining fe_ver{;azefve'and sinew, was | their instruments of ‘death,

seen flying bafp¥o-a party of horse-

men, who - werd' close fipon his heels, | leader, «
“Stop ! you-rascal, pr we'll shoot you| armed.” *

down. Btop .

The fugitivé eoritinued -his oourse | Coskburn, =

without hieeding them, and seeing’the

gentlemeri " said the

i Real}_y
- thought that you Were un-

_ “T suppose j_ou' did " retorted .Clol.

. 8 Wellmwell—well—wo—we in-

‘ownsmen assembled heé ‘throw him-|{ténded no harm,” the 'vowe of the
self into their midst, utterly oxhaust- |speaker had fell to a more humble

tone, “and we earnestly beseech you

- “Good Eeople " aaid ,one,:vﬁio ap-(to give up iny slave;Con. As he is

Jeared to

o the -lg%?er of the party |the most valuabls Hegro

on the:plais-

—4 la}'ge, nobledooking man, whose | tation, and ‘we have pursued him for
appearance denoted him to be a weal- | three d .ys, Now, when  we have

thy slave holder, *good‘ people! - T|come up with hin, you will not sure- .-

am glad to see 'you thus assembled to |1y take Kimout of our hande$”

Romaine again spoke forthi- # Now,
il warn you again, You-

this ‘mianney, T ‘assure you. that it)sed*before you, fifty determined men,
shall siever be foigotten. Con, eonte |in“a few morhents ey will bo increas-

éd to three times t] at number, We

Erastus Romaine stepped out from ! will not-do as you would have done
among the freemen, and though his [sked -blood without .warning. Noi
cheek. was blanched, his voice was | But I wish.to say to you, that if you
firm, ‘and he- replied: . * We - mican | areqiot gone in oné’ minute by the

_that YOU SHALL NEVER FOR-|watch, I declare before o just” God
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_that your lifeless corpses will lie upon
the ground, and may the Lord: have
mercy mppn yoursouls[”.. .

" They fooked for an instenf at the
increasing crowd, with. the dark, muz-
ales of thf;i,r.,\%}ms bearing upon them,’

.then into each pthers face, and turn-
ing their horses heads, with a yell of
butiled rage and disappoinfment, they
‘galloped at full speed from the town.
Tho slave-holder-and his six compan-

foms. ..

. {And,that was a sublime, spectacle
-—that little town.of six hnndred in-
habitants resisting, a mighty nation,
and, the example Jt set was | soon. fol-
 lowed by, others. . At: Christiana, the
master and his son, paying the penal-
ty. with,their _own, blood. - Porhaps

is. chapter may-seem. fo- advbrate
0 violet measures, but that is not
the case; the sognes naryated have ac-
tually occurredg but it should be the
wish of all, that, Slavery, shalkbe ban-
ished by gentle means—by the;scoth-
ing influence of religion. Then, when’
this datk stain wasremoved, a bright-
or era would'dawn upon our land-—
then the dangers of . dissolution would
yaaishy and rejoici pial

Ry

in the millehia
light of lLiberty, the, down-trodden
would arise, am{ stand erect with his

fellow man.)

PR
[

THE mmn-——-o:..n -Aux'.r_.\g;;‘.w.%fﬁn
‘ . - BUICIDE, ' | ™~

e b Ty Ay
Tur mailshad be-n distributed, and

all the “ news-seek s except three
or four had retired from the office.—
Suddenly an. exclamation of surprise
burst. from. the Tips of the ‘postmaster,

ourely fastencd, and with & look of

.mysterious import, added *boys,

here is a lotter from Black Harry.
Now: you all know how to keep a
secret, - We will open it." They
placed. the candle before them, and
opened the missive, - .
" "Had it been any-other man’s latter
that they opened, then would. enqui-
ries have been . substituted,and .woe

be.to the offender for, thus, violating

the laws.- Oh'! but it.was only.a
slaye, and so.of course there was no
 harm inencroaching upoen his rights.
The jetter ran-as follows :— - )

Dear Awsi:—I take my pen in

myself arrived at Amheratburg last
Friday, safe ‘and sonnd. Bo we are
no'w:f{ee. I feel singular, and I am
bewildered at, seeing 80 many strange
faces ; but the pepple are very kind,
1 will endeavor to_give a skeich of
our {ravels, Yotk know . that I left
L—— on . Satmda¥i pight ; well, I
travelled oi foat. to Frankfort, where
L met Andy, who was down. on busi-

from . creditors, ‘near: three :hundred
and: twenty-sight dollas. I found it
no:hard task+o petsuade him- to ac-
compsny, me:in my, flight. . 8¢ a*
:night, we went onboard of the steamer
Dianaand by paying the watchman

| and .three- deck lands -ten dollars

aplece; they congbbled us in the com-

nati by day, light, and left the beat
without being -observed.. 'We- Were
free—fren, breathing ‘the air of free-
dom. We continued our journey on
foot, studiously avojding the towns by
the way, and only stopping oceasion-
ally to- rest, or . obtain - refreshinent

noon, when we came in sight of Lake
Erie, and the blue- walers..extending
far away into the distance, sgemed to

. Harrox.. . “Look here, boys!”
g&;&éﬁ’;b;defqd the doors' to be 86-

hand to let you know that Andy and | _

ness for his master, and had:collected -

pamipn-way. We arrived at Cinein-

from the farm-houses,. It wis about -

unite with tha sky. Qur eyes were -
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filled with tears, and we prayed to the
great Creator; thanking him for pre-
serving us from so many dangers.
Three days more travel brought us
here to Amherstburg—thank heaven,
safe and sound. And mow, give my
Jove to Bob, Larry, Jack, and Wash,
Tell Wash that I expect him—show
him this- latter, and conceal him. .in

our hut for a.week or two—then, as

" they'll think that he has estaped, it
-will be. easy to. get off undiscovered,

Andy and .myself send-our love to

ou, old Aunt Polly, little Tomy, and

onie. No moré at present.. - Yours
affectionately. Harey,
© P.8. Answer immediately."

“Now, boys!" said: the postmaster,
mechanically, - foldirig ‘up the letter,
“Now, we have soms clue to the
one's who are ths cause of the recent
escapes. Harry is-out of our reach,
.now, but there ara others within our
power; how J-propose, that we gef
the ]papqr_s-_ niade oui-and have. the
whole ‘family sold for - aiding -~ and
abetting runaway:slaves,” “Agreed 1"
said the rest;.sud the patty dispersed
to carry out their nefaridus: designs.

Aunt Polly had originally belonged

o a Mr. O'Neil, s very humage man,
- who gave her ti{ £

1o chance of purchas.
ing her liberty,drom the extifizmeans
that she could- lay by, Slowly, but
surely, the little savings acoumulated,
and at the end of forty. eight years,
she joyfully. proffered the. desired sum
to her owner. It was accepted, and

_ she was free agthe winds. . .-
~--She had been twice. married; but

both of her husband’s had died. She
had-a son. by her first, called Anse;
ngw, aged eighteen,’who belonged to
Squire Moody, - Her other two, Tony

. and Jani¢, were as yot mare‘infants,

«-Her: son,’. Anse, had. .built her a
cabin in & Jittle glen in the woods, at
8 short. distianee from town, and here-

«she had thought of passing her last

days in quietude and happiness, - Be-
ing free, she sympathized with the
poor slave, and Anse, also had per-
mitted fugitives on several oceasions
to remain harbored in the house of
his mother, S v
_-On the-day following, as-Old Aunt
Polly-was. seated- in the door, with
the little ones playing at her féot, she
was surprised-to see Constable Sny-
 der epproaching her, accompanied by
two assistants, . . o

“How is you, Massa Snyder?
said the old’ negress, with-her usual
pleasant smile, and - brushing down
her' apron as she arose from her
seat, : : :
The storn officer was a man of few
wotds, and without heeding her preet-
ing, e replied. “Aunt Polly, pick
up your duds, and fliow e, for you
are to be eold to-morrow &t fline -
o'clock. 8o make haste |” '

The face of the negrega changed
from its blackness to a lighter shade;
and presain§ her hands against her
temples as,if to prevent their burst-
ing, slie staggered against -the door-
post, while a deep- groan . eclived
from the depths of her very soul.

i (Bhe was:to be sold! Agnin waa
she to be & slave—shd who had toiled
5Q- long--so ‘hard . for freedom was
mow to” be deprived of it forever.
They -could ‘not. lot the. poor -aged
woman end herast days,‘in. peace °
no! they must ‘drag. hér: forth—her
feeble limbs must -again- perform- the
heavy.. tagls— 'hét;%hildmh* must be
torn from~her bosom, and: given to
the unfeplifify stranger! And ‘here' I
tgust confess ‘my foelings  are. so
wrought up, that my shuddering na-
ture sibkens at the recital. * Oh, Godl
bow, I" detest -this -tyranny, and- as I
roceed, it seems {6 grow darker’s
inore hellish in ‘its outlines antil I fegt
it will be the spinioniof all-that I'al .
describirig the!démons ‘of Paiidemoni-

um—their characteras—their wild -or-




 tire hopelessness depicted upod every
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; éies. But, no! What T am ‘él{e_tch; ! o;:irlreni: w-itli”straining eyes, as if they

- Uig {8 trae—aye, too trues Would
- to Heaven | thatit were false.).
.+ “Come, Poll, it is now five o’elock,
and we have no time to spénd.in
waiting:” It will be night before we
get to town,  So hurrah, Old onel?
Mechanically the negress gathered
up her two.infants, and followed them,
ghe uttered not & word but there was/
a lock of such utter despair—such en-

Jlineament, that it seemed %s if the
rgunshine of life bad vanished from her
dorever, and in its place was ‘substi-
tuted glooin, despondency and death,
- For.two miles"they continued their
course; until they had arrived at the
bridige,. ovef “Indian . Creek” The
officers .were at .4 . groat- distance
ghiead; for: thagliad calculated upon
no.’ opposition . from a joor, wesk
da,’v,a-':,', K -: o .
As the bridge was neared, a sinister
smile. played upon her features, The-
-constable had already crossed and:left
4he strycture, and she was now upon
the lighest part. ) :
.- %Massa Buyder, I'se to be sold, ha!
hal hal " You no catch Ole Polly dis
time/." T'se gawnto leave youyy ;Ha

expected to see their vietims again #p-

pear. But in vain.- Their bodies

Iay upon the bottom sands to come
forth at the resurrection day. Then’
what will be.the, doom of the guilty

slave owner,-whén confronted by those.
whom he has éo deeply wronged. (I
ween, that if he could he wounld be
his slave’s slave then, in the least and
lowest seat of Heaven’s high inher-
itance.) .

“Come!” said the balif, “our
game is not-bogged, after all. "Well,
more’s the -pity that Old Polly was
such a fool: . But come—spilt milk
can’t bs belped. Let's be zoing!”
And ‘they: departed. o
But thongh no human being was
left on thitfatal bridge overshadowed
by the dense:folisgé of gigantic trees,
and surrounded with huge rocks,
there were holy ¢yes beaming through
the gloom, aud veiled faces were turn-
ed away from madn's-enormiities. Poor
Suicide, thine was & jnstifiable aot,
and for ‘thee- g:,; , thyfninocents now
sleeping beneath the wavé we diop a
this sorrowful, story When, perhaps it
conflicts with misgnided views.: Blave

ha! ha!” The mey: ruched- towdrds | mother, wé leave thee. ' All .we can
- her, but it was. too. late’ for. with a|give is our prayers~all we can do is

fearful shriek, shoipressed hér babes
1o her, breast, and2aprang frons :the:
. jbridige;. The shrie “still -sounded on
- -.the air; mingled with other screams

88 the. turbid reuddy waters -closed

over_ the trip. . “They rose to the sur-|

face-—a suppressed guygling—a sound
" of atm;fpglflati:ﬁmd»,hﬁ ¥ sank to
‘rise no more,”; The slavesgother, who
Jhad committed euicide to save herself
and two infants from a-fate of sérvi-
tude, worsd'than death. . . -
- The superstrupture was full fifty
foet, abo'v}: thg‘stfeaill?, anc}i : the;a,w,a?
- qoiway of approaching: the edge of
- th ‘Bgﬁ;lss-z‘{m’?ﬂaeh r;th%se ‘thr_eeg. men

fo—pity . ™y
. :‘-'“V .

CHAPTER VILL

MY VATHIR'S DEATH, ETC. .

storm vipon the éarth. The tall trees
bent before the.: blast, and ithe: muf-

electrieal flash, “The sufcharged ¢ ouds

ver the railing into the
“"':-,:t‘:.u!-\ : ¢

tear. .. But why:rbeount-~why add fo-

\. Oz high't there - was .a foarful

tering thundér was preceeded by the .

were potring; déwn-torrents of Yain,
‘and the, impeneteable darkness: added:
if possible to the terror:of the liotr.:

BLACK BLOOD

~On this night, my . fathet came to
Mr. Duverne’s to take his leave of his
wife and’ offspring, who were assomi-
bled at the lower end of the plantation.

“T am going to leave you all
am going to Canada. But I shall
ever think of yon. ‘When I am in
that land, my heart will be turning
to my-far-off Kentucky home. . It is
hard-to leave you, but I can remain
here mno longer. I have struggled
with my feelings until I found it mad-
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other slowly down her dark chegks.
My mother*sat in a corner with her
face oushrouded iri her apron, rocking
to and fro in agony. - Ada, with her
large lustrous oyes, was Jooking upon
ber déad father ‘as if she. could not .
comprehiend the meaning of death,
her silk dross and ornaments, forming
a strikifiy contrast to our homespun, -
My brother stood near, unmoved, and -
un¢onecerned. : _
- We burid him that day: A rough

ness to contend further. Now, fare-| pine’ box -énclosed his remains. No

well " And he bid us adien. 'Whén
his hand grasped mine it trembled vi-
“olently, and by the lightning flash; T

clergyman perforined the funeral ser-
vicos—iio attendarits, but a few slaves,
were nigh. We shovelled in the

saw that his features wore hagpard— |loose dirt, siid placed the green sods
I'nsk teoth -chqt.tered together, and:tears| aboye that, form, which in a few houts
vore upon his cheeks, He, the strong | before,” Had “been buoyant with 1ifs

man wept—wept like a‘child, While{and vigor. . ..

all the rest were sostrongly affected,
- .. K A AR
my brothérs stood by unmoved.

" Long years have fow fled away,

but whea I think of these scemes, I

‘That night, sleep visited not my|drop a tear for thee, my father, It
eyes. There was a crashing in my] was hdrd for thee to die in thy man-

whirling around me in & circle. -

- brain, and everything seemed to be[hood=+hard to have thy expectations
[thus cruelly blasted foraver. -~ But,

The next, day, my father wé{g yy&f_neéd Yoooint-—others have their

brought back, bleeding and dying.—1 &

He had been oyertaken, and on_re-

Tusing to stop, hs wasshot. ' The ball] riéncé-<In time, I was to ‘drsin i $he
cup of ‘adversity to its very dvess,”-"’

taking effect in his right side, ‘
He called us to him, “Last night,”

~ing to leave you

¥ aland'of freedom i

alsi—others have their sdrrows, and
¥ was to loarn by bitter expe.

« Crissey, my blind sister, had of latg

¢ features as in

said he, “T told Ogthat 1 was go-| become unusnally tagiturn—no ssila

now I am going 10-16ave for adright~}
er and happie’lg ’%&d, \ 5

cated her di

ore, and2avon my presénce

‘where fréodom | bronght to herggﬁo joy. % Cri

ia otornal, and. ‘white the anster ishave pressed you to'tell misthe cause

God. I know:that T have done wrong
in attempting " to -Jeave “Massa, ani

ate.  Never

manner'in which I am. Now, fare-] cliange.

of your gtief; ‘but you answer me
. . d{not,'  Once, you loved me—once; ¥¥pu
. here I wari ggn all to rgmain a8 you|said .that w '

brought back in “the|you was ’]

en I was by your -mde,
-l ﬂy.‘ Bat now-—tho
“Your head is averted-—when:

well fotever, I am dying! Lam——"|T take your hand; you draw it away,
And my father was.dead. Fhad seen|and when I speak to you—you weep
his, last " strugfgles—I had seen the|—do nothing but ‘Weep. Crissey,

strohgyman die, -

how can you use me thus! Have I

Our grief was, terrible, I ﬁrei}t ot éver been-kind to you? When

- Hll T could weep no more.. My sii-|all others from you turned away, was

ter Crissey, though she could not see, |1 mot by your side? ~Then, tell

stood by, tear after tear,

chasing ‘each|me what welghs down_your spirita"-

g -
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" NolseI" she exdlaimed, passionate- |

ly, “I want to diel”

«Die? -

“Yes! I woild leave this warld
of misery, where L am a burden to
" myself and othérs,  Life is hateful to
me; Nelse, sincé my father, has ‘died.
* -And, buta few days ago, Massa told
1ne to begone, for he had no use for
such ‘a useless being as’ e, . The
“yords felt fearfully upon my hear,
and in'a moment I felt what a; help-
Tess thing I was. T felt: that 1 was
too hideous to live, I felt that I de-

The reader meed not be surprised
at, these sentiments in me, for Crissey
'and myself had been taught secretly
by tlie ‘school-mdstér, 'Walter Hor- -
‘ton. These instructions we had im-

apt seholams. .
. From 'this - time, het demesncr -
‘changed, atd a look of placid resign-

he | tent was'eyer seatéd wpon her coun-

‘tensnce. The shadows of degponden- .
¢y had 'passed from Her wind, and
through, the live long night she pray-
‘ed. " Morning came, and found her

o

‘sorved not your lindiéss, Nelse, and 'pi'gmééag ofbs furned towards Heaven,

it was this derise, of my. unworthiness, | gl

‘that made your presence tnwelcome
-tome._ I seo 'i‘iét‘iﬁl}y&jpgip;{;that “God
iakes some so | transcedently béauti-
. ful, and others#80 horribly deformed.
T see-notwhy he showers so many
gifts upon some, and, deprives others
of ol all. Whn 1 ik o fhe
- ;’hiﬂgs: P e ] ST

fnd - fault’ with the great Being, .
Fuow that it is wiong t6/en
Sl s, but hiy

. g-c‘eé,fk‘.»%f’@:aﬁ at,
', ¥rjssey, yoush
e gifts of God”ire
N P

of e
of ‘m

ittt and e 3
ill spent.. * Theré may

ih"gﬁfééqinaﬁéhf;‘th:ﬁv d.'thoy
i

f these |-

48 ‘night to hef,g' inyokin,

t 0d of the Lamb, which take
‘away all stains,” whether they be of
“black blood: or . white,” 'Thus, day
‘after day passed on, and the long win-
‘tor graduslly emotged into spring.’

P .
s

S

-

L U o T e ,;*.1-.,f ..
| eNiie, THE BLAVE-HOLDERS DAVGH
gl o RS 0 -

JER¥E r‘eturned on i_}};é' Eiqy
depafture; but o was
‘companion. slept

stows " deformity | riizh
f mind. *To thea whotn. o gives | Bt 0
Waalth, e givés the gmpivings of ‘con: |
sgrats of .4 'Hifé | who'

‘bewilder- | ki

8.

6 are the most commoén’in appear- | brie otir_hands in the blood of ofir

ance; . but whose intellacts towet

follow—igking that life which belong

“Pfdved upon, and'in time we became.
T N s

. be here then.:' Indedd Ihad eom-
menced to fear that some s«ecident|H

| ing any thing of the school-teacher.

‘but these were- speddily :silenced

BLACK BLOOD

stained, forever haunting the dreary
way. In dreams, remorse points &/
trembling finger. to %ho hour—the!
‘date——the deed; The murderer atarts |
al every sound ; his.looks' are wild
and. haggard—-his vision reels, all men
Beem to. ook-lzﬁon ‘him with- & evil |
‘eye, andit is this-that gives rse to
the .saying, “murder will :out,” for
-his singular actions he'fixés suipicion
upon himself, and_investigation: pro-
duces testimony which conticts,

AND'WHITE, = . we":

all classes ;- and having been imposed
gponao many times by'the * infarnal
ankees,” " they* resolved -to -inflict
summary punishient upon the next
one-who fell dnto their-midst,

When lier-fither ‘informed her of
her' lovers liase desortion, ahd bade
her -forget him, “Hennie foll to the
floor with a-shriek; and'was taken up
insensible, ’ '

“When shis recovered, the facts seam-

.[#d “slowly''to -arise. before her. Al]

" “Where -is . Horton, fathor' " ex- [that she loved in ' 'this ‘world, ‘wis

claimed.an augelic -croature, meeting 'gone,

him at the door,

“Why! as we were returning)a| of hapginéas, was' st her lips; and' ghe

"The Jight -of her young life

was faded ‘forever:. ~“When ‘the cup

man met us on the road, and-hatided |aboiit fo drnk thus to hete it dash.
‘him a note. . T did: not see’the eon-|ed to*\th'ef‘nkuﬁd%ig*_;é:“ﬁzrgﬂt
tﬂl}tﬂ; but Mr, quton‘_ grew deadly f'was erugl. “Had her's baen the evane-

ale,, When we -entered town, Yo | scerit love ‘of* the dourted coguatte'the

.

left me, and.1 haveseen-nothing move [ enerifie” would  have*‘beon ‘an -

of him.” -

ofie ‘birt: enjfappéd s 'shé'was; body

“ Welll I expeét thatliewill sosn ‘and ‘soul; by’this “déep. passion, the

had befallen you, on ' ascoutit of our:
1ong-absenqe.¥.’. IR yo

“No; my business detained i
over-night! - But where’s your #aoth-
er?” Hera he- ave the horsa in.
chargs of one of the servants, and.en-
tered the house, . C

- Three days passed on #ithout' see- ‘buin ‘e vadly s before, (Aud’ lete,

if in -place, I might ‘pay a tributes to

His scholars: came regularly every w&man.‘n‘ﬁ‘hamf‘m ‘those of stern

turn home, *-Dapk
out, that he had met with foul pla{ E
Y

moraing; bug wera %;in; forced to re-
ived a letter from him, dated at

! minds ahd ‘stowy “hearts, - Fhéy' Be.
t8 were thrown lievgithsit*ho‘s@ci Tore

leve'that'no sugh passibn 'as Tove ‘éir.
sts Within the human breiist, - . Thidy

. : Beliove'that alt beitgs ate like" tharn-

. the information that Mr. Duverne had: selves, glzox‘;y‘:;‘ ;ﬁnﬁe’ oﬁ%ﬁ:‘ .
 4#Boeived 3 lettor from him unbeoding ' the' appeals of . charity

WVincinnatti, in whichi he staites; that he snéefing %ﬁ the 'fﬁgill)d:hipszbf iife? a;{i

[ had “advoeated Abolitioni@ ampng, dpprasgmg‘théir fellows,

thé slaves, and upon ‘the 'warting of |- Are we' blocks of ‘stgbe? Ao
o - . y y p : e : we
a fnend, h'elhq.d‘ left, ' Af the sarme | dull inanimate natter ¥ Are.we inov-
11;1:)1]13‘, ‘bidding: defiance to all ‘slave- |ing statues? No; thank Géd! There
Mers.” - o - |are afew ‘yot left, who thiow ‘4 bé--
When the contents of the (forged) |nign " inﬂuince d'&;mﬁnd;-:—irf ‘ﬁvh}:ga
lelter becarna known, thiere was'an{ hearts are gushing up tender synips-
universal burst of indignation. from | thies—whoss ten thoussnd Hitle deeds

whove theik kind, This s shown in |to-the ‘grest: Giver,.and ishering. o
:&gy'ﬁﬁjse of ‘the “fgreatest _men_who sotl into eternity, thgh;ﬁfl‘gftlag teitors
have -ever lived, and ‘whose talents| of the guilty mind arotsed. ™ T . the
liaye been the sdmiration of 4 world, | imagination évery witid whispers the
for to’ these gréat endowments . thay | direful talé—the shades of night bring
have united some unniatural disfigure | forth 331’111; spirit of the imurdered vig-

méit'of person.” ot itk Babilifabnt, white,and blood

:




-

88 " 'HE;DOW.N-TRODDEN ; .OR,

:of. henevolence are bestowad upen the
‘needy. - There are.those of this kind,
-1 say, embraging both sexes, but more
.particularly the female, As you read,
&'en now, does not the memory of by-
one days pass, before you. in review?
_%o;ypn not still f2el a mothe’ts hand
- wpon:-your-head as when in.days of
yore, it lay amid your clustering curls,
and her.voice united with you. in
the . evening: - prayer { If cares: and
:adversities have choked up your path,
.aml you.are thrown upon the. world
- _yithout.a frignd.to aid, or.-a star to
r%aidé;'dqés,anot" the ‘memory of that

,  hour flash. before.you ! Do’ yon; ot
“vow, that. you ,will, obey, hir-warning

gﬁ@i@} T‘En}d(J,“b_ecg_‘u;.lej‘g(md‘l : This 1s]. ..

-solemnl: For I, toq, had s, mother
_oneg, when L was a wild.and reckless
‘boy: . And T loved that mother, deep-
Jy-—zferyently, . 8he is dead; now;

* her gentle hend Jied Jow! But before
Jer, glased. éye :closed forever,; she

- without l;ringing any news froma Hor-

ton. His placein the school was sup-
plied by-a * nfitive,” LT

. Hennies light-heartedficss had dis-
appeared, an§ she.was now a maniac
beyond ‘recovery, ‘But! hers was a
mild lunacy.. Day.after. day, would
she sit gazing upon his n{niature, and
.whien :any one -entared- the ‘door; she
wonld :rush ‘down stairs, and enguire .
if “they had met him [" :
S Whol™. . :

d1, . *“Well, hush then ! 8o that there

gre none by, for.the very walls have
ears; Now swear that you will keep
arat|” - ) ) .

Why;- it is Horton. . To-morrow

Yeal?, .

is our, bridal day, aad you will surely
attend. the ' wedding. . - Byt—butm—
‘theve is.:something. horrible, that 1
forget, It is—is—" And here the
‘poor;gin piressed her.hands upon her
_oyes 8. if to banish. some tefrible
wygought.,- R S

- Bhe was.-pitied. by’ all; and  her
father:wis well nigh disirasted.at the

~say| ealamity. which had befallén his child

rowing t00 confi-
tiring. your indul-

- And  thén, - woman! When guilt| -
clings.ayound the object of her affec- | °
tiong—when prime has stained his ca- | .

* réat—when the world ‘tumns;away,
snd, éalls:him felon—does. she .desert
Bim . Dossrher: love grow less for-

. Nol  Hisfateds her fate. And when
~ he'is spurned by all” others, his. last
refuge is upon her bosom, Her words

* fall goftly ﬁ‘whis. enrs, and he be-
comes not all bad, . Though sin pre-
dominates, yet by her gentle words,
hig, good, nature at times bursts forth
- Iike, flame obscured by smoke. , -

. |.the evil thereof -~ .

vent than-it-was in his palmiest days?

-on ~whem, his_soul ; wad "centered.—
Burely, % sufficient unto the day is

. ‘-:').‘ o aigE
A S
. THE! BARBROUE,
A Barseous!. Or, as it is cal
in Kentucky, a “bergyew,” in tl
wild woods! ; Thiy js'a time,  honor
custom, “comparatively unknown in
the eastern -states, Every Saturday,
a party sallys forth, rifle. in band, m
quest of game, with the understand-
ing to meet with: others in a¥few
howurs, by the side of ‘some stream. .or

. “Days, weeks, and months passed by,

spting far from human, sight. . Here

- would be’ profusely shed: . But the-
rules now are véry strenuous; and all| know Dolb'ses: well, when'I got thar

" BLACK BLOOD AND WRTTE

| . thoy partake of refméhmeﬁts,‘ in thel
; shape of . roast - lamb, -shickens, - and

29

% Ho, Tinkey™ said Will Spicer,
at the same time hitting the aforesaid

chicken soup, squirrels, and squirrel | personage in the face with a chicken
soup, corn braad and wheat, and last- {bone. % Can’t you give us a speech
ly, and the most important of.. all, [on the»SnappinF Turtla question?™-~ -

“the jug of Old Bourlon.” . Herg the
utmost - hilarity prevails, and lra‘fllery

is submitted to with perfect good ha- |lation, .
% There—there! You need not- i

mor—though as it often happened

- % Gentlemen

He! he! he! ha!*

P replied Mr, Tinkey,
“1 protest against this cruel

jesting - ;

these asserhblages not unfrequently |so shappish, even ‘though it was a

as the habit of carrying weapons of

southern and western states, blood .g

defence is universal in "most of the | of

i

. broke up with a general. molee, and suapping question that I proposed:”
- Mr, Bricks next drew the attention
{the company to an individual ops .
osite' to, him, “I say’' I toted my

orse: to ‘water  yesterday, - and you '

warlika - instruments * are. given: in‘{1 was no whar? and as T was' about
charge-of the “ minister” at-the com- taking my plander ol sfter the crit--

mencement of the ceremonies;

On- the-present oceasion, the ‘party {the old man himself. So.

ter had' drank, who sheuld:I. ses but
e PrSient oocd D, par . L-réckoned
were ! assemibled - at-‘the Coonzakin | that I'a focht upall 4 standin’

agin’s

Spring;. to™-the ‘number of fifty e snag, = What  yoii*, guitie, to. Mr,*
Among them, we vecognize Mr. Tin. | Bricks § satd T)H*ey S"iﬁg: P guina

Moody, the “presidenty?

The steanaitig Soup - 'wis- mot yet | twelye

ready, -'altlibugi the’- hadters
“ Gome in" Loy sigos " The ghek
5

disperséd aboutid m smal
easionally going to the sp
bibs # Old Bourlon," or.4
the effacts of which we
increased jollity. - = -

square lumps—the meats were laid,

upon the bark table—the bowls wore [y~
. distributed, and the signal was given | liar.” -
£ begin, S '

". And that was a sight—those men |foet, ‘for. by .the Kentuoky code-of."

Yand I'will got shet
ro [t ‘you will hopsil
oc- | andthen you shyd
im: | by jiidiney’ crip
I'm'making too fong 4" yirs
that; Old Bourlon ‘dows this Wiy -
Eggsy what wa you';

ite" t-t-to
for-for

Now, Him and”
At longth the bread - was cut into | goin’ to say ¥ .
o R I—l. ww-was g

thigt | you're' an-nn:in

th of “ﬁ 'W'YO“GVE::’;

‘key, ~Puﬁiv£'9t.tap,‘x Baq., Mr. Duverne, | down -thie’ river, -Well, how about
Master ‘?{Brh-r‘,;"‘Masbti%Harper, the chief | my ‘ditper- igs § 1" ) |
“soup ‘diraptor,! Jack -Telescope,’ the |stander. I scratched fuy head, Why, "
“ minister,” Tiong Anthony; anfliSquive'| totel]. thesiiuth, ‘Dobbs, Tve'

oll, here s 4

lo
d

paes

..ng; r.
»

Thie whole:company ﬁpfh’hgt'to their

seated amid the tough rocks, with the | honor, blood ‘ever followed thiat, word. ©
“J-j-entlemen,” said the one whom "

tays of ho sdfternoon ‘sun séreaming

down Shpon' thetn “throtgh’ the- tall [alk thought'a'milk-s

op, “that ‘fedin-

tree “tops,. patches of blue "sky visiblg | drel fhis ‘morning . .in-insultad’ -
ahové ‘the “dense - foliage. . Two or aged motliér, and I--have, sworn

L B TOOE h gle b 0
ed aronnd to perform the menis] ‘off- t—ta]{gtihis-sis,lifg;’,' Now, comé onl”

tes which wers required of thein,

1" Brioks raised his gigatic fomi ‘to"+

thiee nbgross (unbidden Buests) skulk- { t-that if§f he spoked to me, LT, Id R

e g b ST
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ita full height, while a dark scowl
flitted across his swarthy features. It
was but for a moment though, for
the next instant he drew.a bowie
knife from his side pocket. Ile had
concealed the weapon, and refused to
give it up to the “ minister.”

"“Praitor! He has his knifel Kill
the scoundrel I echoed all,. - :

41 warn you . all 1" repested the
burly hunter, “to. keep back,." The
firstone who advances towards me,
dies?™

#men. A B
- fronting . a. ferocipus, .and ..enraged |
Eiﬂ"n't' withopt, any. arms to. defend

out so, that the bone. was bare to the
sight, His Bloody features formed
asight at once horrible, and repulsive,
He had met with his reward:

_After the wounded mau - was con-

veyed from the ground, the. cotnpany
amused-themselves by shooting at a
mark, .many of the marksmen split-
ting a bullet upon a knife blade.” -
The unerring accuracy. of - the Ken-
tuckians is-in ‘a great medsure, owin
4o thess. exercises at the:  bergyeus.”
The shades.of pight wers now falling

.And there was a spectaclo——amid | when. s scane something like thia was
those wild woods, and .gtill wilder [followed.: - The -* mimister,”- (as; the-
Y pale, trembling. youﬁfi—; ©con- {one - who: has,charge of the wespons

' is ealled;)k exclaiming—* John Smith, -

bowie-knife: and revolver. ' Mr, Du-

himgelf, from what appeared almostverne, casetknifo and two. revolvers,

carimm el o

- & Yoinginan, you have called . me;
prl, No mau cay ever. apply that

.word to re and live:. | So,: now: down:

tippn, your kmees and pray, forl amj 2 R
bon Jour & 2d, :the .appurtenances i gathered - to-:.

gother, and the. raw,, whiskey-guzzled -

ing 1o slay you. befote; all of. this
Cofrgwd)” o o
:And af these.words uttersd so gool
—, calm—a convulgiye HremoriiFe
thrgngh., the crowd=—brave as they
are., Bugs jmpression. they,
iwhose sobriquet
788, {0 iniroash.
B ﬁhﬂfbetmﬁ ups.
“on, huis
from the incisions made;by his teeth.
“Aroyoursady? = . 3
- “Yes, you d—d stutterer 1" -

-And 43 the Jast words escaped :the -
hugter's lips, he sprang forward; but},

- quick as lightning, ' the young man
F‘ P?dr‘down . T
of :rock, and hurled it with frresistible
foige full into his face. The weapon

£ the “assailant fell with a ringing
. *h,e. peeglant f e ,gisqﬁddle those plaintive tunes, known -

only by the southern slaves. ‘Thres.

soynd upon the hard stones, a deep

.;Sﬁ-,;ff@ from . his boso,m’; and he
%éru';;hegv_ily Jipori the ground. His
 shattered jaw hung upon hisbreast;and

: B,ﬁ’!.li‘h;':hgjiebmpr@.saed-.his :
ips o tightly that vhe blood odzed |

rasped a fragment].

Lon “.‘,Anthou;r,;,lbowie-kﬁife; Blow-

:and jack-knife, et . - -

down,, tlg, .ontire . assembly gave &
jspenm"ia_n’ ‘shout-and, Jeft the place,. -
. Buch,, reader; -is an.account of &

which. differs: materially with our

eastorn,. ideas jjof morality . and . de--

corgm.

e —

CHAPTER XI.

' pLack axsz,

the old elm,in front of his master’s

or four slaves. were- standing _m:ound,
and their dark lineaments were illum-

. the whole of his lefl cheek was goiiged

ed with joy, as some rich notes. more

—

-

. ole Kentucky home "’

ing Tinkey, single-barrel:. pistol, (un- -
loaded), and.Capt, White, slung«g ob-

After the firea had been extinguish- -

.LASHES! Makeready!” ~
Kentucky. *jollification,” .something .

Brack Axss. was seated: benenth
Squire Moody’;s? -house, -playing or '

' of the negro’ was literally cut to pie-

BLACK BLOOD AND WHITE. it

-ﬁelodious than tha flrst would eI Was bubbling up, as if in anger at

chain their untutored minds,’

“Boys! at length said Anss, rest-
ing his violin upon his knes. “ Boys,
de tunes don’t come out ob dis ole
feller as dey used did. " I .does'nt
know de reason; but when I plays,
pow I feel berry bad, and da niggs
cries!  Cries, Tknse ‘dar's no one cares
for de poor nigga. Do slave hab a
hard life "ob dis transmigory woil’!
But Tl play now, de ¢ farewell to my

“Anse!” achioad a deep voice be-
lind him, * Ansé, put up’ your fid-
dlg, and follow ‘me.” Anse obeyed,

and soon they arrived at the publio]

whippitig-post, where alarge. erowd
was assembled, © Anse!” ‘maid the
Bquire—* here is a'letter from Black
Harry, written to you, in which; it
appears, that you have given aid to
runaway slaves, Is it truef” ®
“Yes, Mawsal" Nigga can'’t tell a
He, he helped 'de niggas &8 run
awayl 7 L
""‘%Vell; then for your erime, you
aro_to receive ONE- HUNDRED

An attendant then chaised: himr to
the post—-his back" was bared, and
Squire Moody, takiny the-dhiort, thick
whip, stepped back a few  phices, and
describing with ‘his’ arm 4 eirels ih
the air brought the ingrumentof tor.
ture with great’ might upbn”the ne-

roes flesh, ' Tho first’ blgif"rgise&'" 8]
igh dark rid%le, extendiig from’ the
top of the right shoulder to the bot
tom of the left, e

The next blow left a ridge that
orossed the other diagonally, and at
their junction where™ the skin Wiy
broken, a thick, xéd spray of blood
streamied forth. ~Thus the 'terrible
lash désoended. Tt was now drench-
ed and dripping with gore. The back

ces, large pieces of flesh projecting

" 1his'§ of

this " terrible punishment. ot a
groan escaped the compressed lips of

the suffering- slave. At length, fa-
tigued with his exertions, the Squire
handed the whip to a by-stander to
finish the remaining twenty lashes,—
This new executioner rained down his
heftvy blows with increased vigor up-.
on the quivering flesh, every time,
bringing away clinging particles. Once, -
and only  once, did a low moan es-

cape Anse. It was when a piece. of
his hody was tora from the very bong,
stinging with madness oven to his vi- -

d,ltals,

The chastisement having been. in-.
flieted, the snffring negro was carried |
(for ha could not walk) to his masters
mansion, T L
{And Here let me_say, that thg .
above is no fancy sketch, it is truth~—
the unyarnished truth, And in.eor-
roboration of this, a Kentucky slave,
holder once described in iny hearing. . .
the following :—% Hi§ slave, (a negso '/~
girh twveut bwo years 604g¢) liaving ™
disobeyed it on nixmerous oceasions,
is SENSE of DUTY, s B
compbliod him to chastise Ker

Y aslons,
L ayEal z:‘,.';u‘
e ‘L;,jy
}

LY. (How lightly, you may judge)
In 4 fow days her back mortified; be-. .
dng .5 msss of seabby , putitfidhion,
and her whole body became affsoted,
She had to lay upon her face, and no.. .
food passed her hps—no sldep visited
her eyes, "Medical aid was unavail. "
ing,and in two weeks from the time
of g&gghastisement, ‘she was dead,
Hedid not think that it was the effects’,
of the punishment she Had recaived s
but that the inflimmation proceeded .
rather from constitational infirmigies! -
CONSTITUTIONAL INFIRML
RSP - i L
'* My God! how long raust this cony °
tinue? How long must outraged hu- "
manity ory aloud for redresst I
thepgniover to be an end 1o these op-

outward—congealed and liquid blood

pressions? Is there never fo be s

>
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- eégsasion of hostilities? "And yet we
are Christians! Away, I say, with
such Christianity, that exerts mot its,
influence for the benefit of the slaves

“ that gllows a man to come within the|
portals of the church, despité his iron
tyranmy, . God. grant, that the- day
may come, and come. speedily when

. the passions of men shall be banished

—when meek-eyed Reason shall di-

reot our steps, and Religion  shall

breathe upon us its breath of purity.

« It was night. The family of

Squire Moody had. retired to rest

when the alirm of fire was ‘givenl by

a passer-by, and the slave-holder and

Foi the love of Heaven! Oh, Ade-
line, my child[" And tho agonized
father stood by wringing. his hands,
with tears streaming down kis cheeks,
Tho frantic mother conld hardly be
restrained from rushing into the .
flames “ to save her child, while the
two other ¢hildren were erying, “Bave
my sister " o ‘
And there was g movernent in the
throhg, when Anse dashed from their
midst, and entered the burxing reins,
Yes! with the pain of his lacerated
Back still exoriated—with the memo-
ry of fiis mother's death ringing in
his ears—with' the thoughts of hie

his wife on, rushing out; found their{own deep wrongs driving him to mad-

dwelling envelgped in flames. = Far
and wide the glare extended upon (ke
midnjght - sky. The red curls were
winding, and eddying, and t;ﬁac'kliq%
from~ every - aperture.  Myriads o
sparks were hovering above the dense
volimes of smoke, while the crashin
- walls and falling beams added to the
horrors of the sig'lixt‘.. .
By this-time,”a large crowd had
assqmbled, but all aftempts to- arrest
th:profegs of :the dovouring element
were futile, and ‘the spéctators folded
their'ariny as they gazed upon the
sepe. . Lo
Suddenly a little girl: was seen in
the second “story window extending
her hands for aid. It was a theilling
object. There she stood—her golden
ringlets swayed by the hot blasts—
her bliie eyes upturned in prayer,.apd

4 sinile playing, around her mouth,|.

while:the rud@%}are reflected upon
her, face gave,to, hier. the appearanco
of some angelic spirit of Heaven de-
seanded {0 -earth; There she was—
. the Tlames above, beneath, around. In
* thik gase, every second was a minute
" —~-gyery minute an hour. ‘
#Who' will save my child? Oh,
God! “Who will save her! All of
my, fortane—every thing that I.pos-

ness, and the launts of bis persecu-
tors_rousing 'him -to vengeance, he
eriled his life for.their sakes.—
Hete we have an- example in the

Love your enemies, bless them tha

pitofully use yow. Burely, “Dlack
blood isswhite”). -

“The smoks and flames hid: the faith-
ful slave from, view, but his dark head
soon appeared at the window, and a
shout of admiration went up from the

| excited- sgégpagqg_s ‘as he clasped the

‘child in bisbigivny Arms, and again'dis-
appeared,. 'Some timo ‘elapsed, and
nought was heaid'but the falling of
blazing rafters,‘and crumbling mason-
ary. “Ho is lost—he has perished!”
weré the exclamations from all.

child unharmed. Blowly he mount-
ed the huge pyramid of bricks—his
body resling to and fro like'a drunk-

en man ; -his clothes bur'nin% uponhis -
body : his back bleeding afresh, and.
his  blood-shot ‘eyes glaring wildly -

around.  Not a murmur. came from

sesd to any one ! ~Who will savelier f

breaths in momentary expectation of.

case of his poor, bleeding slave of, -

curse you,do good to them that hate -
you, and pray for them -which' des-.

. At this moment the entire front.
wall foll inward, and in the open .
apace -they sew the .negro and the

|the _ bystanders—ihey. h¢ld,  ther
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seeing him again fall back into the
fiery lake, Slowly, he tottered over
the rough fragments. He fell upon
one knee—an andible groan resound-
ed through the multitnde—* Anse,
voar freedom—your liberty"—shout-
ed the slave-holder. The words rous-
od him from his- stupor, -and a- faint
smile beamed upon his dark counte-
nance, With & powerful effort, he
recoverad himself, and sealed the rab-
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The breath of the dying slave came
forth, fast and hot ; ayc;e\gv "WAS upon
his brow, and his fingets twitched
convulsively among the bed-clothes
There were many standing around his
bod-side.  “Come closer to me,
Massa ! I'se gawn now to my long,
long home, "Il hab' freedom dere,
Massa! De poor nigga Il nebber
work hard dere! - He'll nebber cotch
de “ole cat” dere. He'll see Olo

bish. - Ho fell insensible upon the{Poll i i

: . y and da little childs, way up dere,
ground,; but the girl was safe, and a| And when you lay me '%vayyi:)gvnel;?l
mother's- tear of joy fel! thick and|de deepgmund, lay de ole fiddle\by

fast npon her head.

my side,

ase I'll play sweeter tunes

“Anse was taken up, and placed-in a|den, than I does tiow. Now, if
bed at one of the nei%hb?ring houses | had done wrong, forgib h‘;;l,l Mﬁnss:
where the Squire’s family were so-|for he'll soon belong to anudder Mas-

journing. He was in great agony,|sa!
- and it was evident that he had but ‘a|well, de nig—I—de—"

Fatewell, Ole Tuckey—Fare-
Here his

short time to live, for his body was|lips moved, but no words ¢

butnt terribl.y. Little Adeline w?;tch- HI;: limbs érddually stiﬁ'en;:'l?za?ﬁ\l:
ed -over him constantly, and the|ering ran through his frame, then his

slaves eyes turned towards her with|glazed eye closed forever, - And thus

tenderness, while a-tear trembled up-| he died~the *noble, the brave, and’

on their lashes,
freated him so eruelly before, now

The ones who had|true. .

The next day he was buried, And’

wept at the thonght of his approach-]there were tears shed above hi
ing dissolution. Even the iron-heart: by many, for well did he ,lcslegs;?'::‘

ed Squire was softened: “Anse!"|them,

Ancient history tells us of a

said he, “God forgive me, as you|warior who died, and whoss ki '
have‘done. I have done ‘wrong, andjbody was left c&is'—eutombed oielflfzi
this dark sin upon me will curse me|arid plains; but the winds Sprung up

to my dying day. You have your|and heaped above his form, a miound
freedoni.- If you rocover, Anse, you|of sand, from ‘which palm- trees and

are free!"

bright flowers grew forth, A spring .

“ Massa, you ‘be's very kind to poor|of water also gushed up.

nigger, now, and I forget de “ole

And at this oasis the tired caravan

cat” upou de back. Vse thonght I|pauséd. The weary e '

at” P ; amels quenched
did right to hel,p de nigga's as runs|theéir thirst, the ytmders (i'efreshed
away but it be's ober now. It's too| thomselves, and perfotmed their mys- -

wlate. Tse guine awayto anudder|terious religious, rites beneath the

land in a fow days, massa, to join my |spreading shade. Though the. grave

poor ole mudder I?

of the “dgwn-trodden” was not form-

Tt was twilight, and the soft winds,{ed K i i ita:!
Was ! : s,{ ed like that, yet it was suited to jta’
came through the open easements ruf-| occupant as vy;rell.- Tt was in a QHi]et‘
fling the folds of ‘the curtains with| nook, where tall trees towered upward'

gentle undulations,

There was ife| to heaven. Where the songs of Birds,

and beauty npm{ the earth, and even-|and the voices of the passing zephyr,

ing shades were r}urtaining aronnd.

were' heard from the rosy light, of

L




morn till the dusky gloom of night.
Rest thee, poor despised slave. Let
no tumults awake ‘thee—no jarrings
disturb thee.)

CHAPTER XII

THE YANEKEE.

Jerusarem Pzarony,. of Kenne-
hunkport, % way deown in Maine,” was
a specimen of a ¢ live Yankee” It
seemed that Nature had originally in-

“tended him fora_youth of some six-
teen summers. But the body having
rebelled in ‘a fit of anger, it suddenly
grew up to the heighy of six foot two.

There was & look of extreme ver-

. daney-imprinted upon his features.—
Heo had blue eyes, flaxen-hair; 2s white
aiy the driven snow, end a large chin,
with fhree brown moles, from which

grew s seperate tuft of hair, The
rest of his face was like a placid Jake
_iinooth, without a wrinkle, His

" - dress, on all oceasions, consisted of a

aiz of striped corduray pants, reach-
ing to his knees, the deficiency of
1ength. being made up by a long pair
of cloth straps, These straps were
outt in two every other day, by walk-
ing upon the part under lis boots

(which, by the way, were hesl-less,)
and thus gave effect to—"a stifch in

‘tims, saves nine” His coat” had

formerly belonged to & “great-grand-
father's father,” a Continental hero of

—48, - The waist terminatéd st the
nape of his'neck, and, as for the rest
part-—why, it was all tail-—tail—tail!

A'preen vest, a “sugar loaf beaver,”

an?aee “gtand up coller,” completed

tha minutize. o
 Now, this same Jerusalem Peabody

as “some” at “spoutin’ in the-town
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celebrations, he had been ‘chosen
“gorator of the day.”  He had taken
Dan' Webster, Will’ Shakspeare, Lord
Byron, and Deacon Twitchit for his
models, though how far he “excelled
those distingues” you will soon have
en opportunily of judging. At this
time, the “ odious fugitive slave law”
had passed, and “indignation meet-
ings” were rife throughout the land.
The subject fired our heros brain, and .
he resolved to regengrate the world.
Well, we see him: now snugly en-
sconsed in a coasting sloop, bound for
the, great “town of Bosting.” Here
he arFived, safo and sound, and -amid
the vast crowd, we lose sight of him,
for some time. But finally we find
that he has “dropped deown -eout
West." : -

the tnhabitants of L——werestartled,
by the loud voico of an orator, who-

the principal street. A large number
soon collected. “Neow, yeou tarnal
slave-hiolders, I'se come -from Maine,
to rezenerate yeou-—yes, yeou beint
men, tew oppress the Tmr niggars.
Neow, T want yeou tew let-.them go.
By gosh, if it taint tew bad, ‘Wall,
I don’t keer & darned ’arter yeou all;
the whole universal nation of ye's.—
Yeou white-livered ecritters, yeou!
Old Uncle Sam curt to chain yeou
up. If yeou dew whip the niggars, I
-ain't afraid. on -yeou, for I'm a genu-
wine extract of the Yankee——""
These wete his:Jast words, for 'at
this moment the box was knocked.
from ygder him, and in spite of his
struggles, he was overpowered by the
enraged  crowd, and conveyed to a
pump near by, where he-was ducked,
and scoured, and drenched until:life
was nearly extinet.. When he had
partially recovered, fifty lashes were
added by way-of rémembrance, Thus
bruised, and sniartingfundpr his pun-

of Kennebunkport, and on sundry

ishment, he was thrown into a mud

It was a windy day in March, that

was perched upon a dry goods box, in-
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gutter on the outskirts of the town,
there to undeceive himself in regard
to his “ rogencrating the world.”
(Here the sketeh ends, And though
we have searched in vain through tie
dim vista of lifs—though we have in-
quired in the land of the East, and
have advertised (in imagination) for
our hers, all of our efforts have been
futile, and Jerusalem Peabody * turns
“not up” again in this book of “ books,”
This veritable fact may serve to il-
lustrate there are smoch men as
Peabody, Eszq, Every thing-with
t}mm_ isreal. Imaginary avils become
sins of magnitude,

beecome established ‘theorems. Their

views become enlarged; they firmly

believe that they are destined to be-
come the “ regenerators of mankind,”

and it is not until bitter experience
proves the falsity of the unreal, that
they again settle to their former level,

False theories|ality.

them as through an obscured tele-
scope. o :
Atherton was® sitting in an arm
chair, before the bright fire, with his
Yyoung wifa resting her head upon his
knee, gazing tenderly up into his
face, She was very beautiful. | Her
lily white hand was shading her face
from the heat—a small slippered foot
peeped out truantly, and her gracefal
form was rounded symmetrically. 1t
was a sight, to see her thus fondly
looking into her husband’s eyes which
returned her loving gaze with equal
tenderness, It told that loveihad re-
And -though the house was
small, and ill-furnished, yet every
thing looked se neat—the floors wera
scrubbed so white—the brass candte-
stieks shone so brightly, and last, but
not least, the young couple looked so
lovely, that it.seemed as if happiness
had deserted the palaces of the rich,

and centered right \down here—here
in this humble cottage. And though
it stood on a barren waste, amid still
more barren scenes, within doors jt
had a little world of its own, illumed
'|by all thet was holy, pura and true.
. “I have sent my book to ——, and
1)3 thrIee mo{;ﬁhi 1t will be publish-
- ed. I wonder how it wil aed I
 Omarugs Araueiox was a “child| " “1 don't know Ol::rﬂlsli mi(fs'c%eﬁl:d
of genius.” From his earliest -infan- |not helped you, you might have had'”
cy poesy had marked his path, and|a better prospect of smceess. I'm
bright fancies were interwoven with- |afraid my poor thoughts will give it
in his prolific brain, - |a death blow, ere it begins to live,”
He was that kind of a man whom replied Ellio langhingly.” - ’
the world calls “soft.”  But if you {How delightful it must be to have

CHAPTER XTI,

AUTHORSRIP,

- would look beneath this “seeming|a youngi and lovely being at your

softness.” you would see that it con- |elbow while composihg, breathing in-

- cealed the most generous foelings— |to your ears ideas as bright and

the most noble sentiments—a mighty [olowing as her o i’

intellect -and superior endowmgntb{ %eaderg are you ;;n a?.:; 211'1(; selilt*';,ve
In fact, if you will observe the great-|yon the © necessary requisited. . If
est men who have ever rose or foll, you are blessed thus, I envy youl)
you will discover thissame peculiari-|” The volume at length made it ap-
ty. It ip booause their natures are so | pearance, . It was a%&:'ok of by-gone

~superior, that the mediocre views |memories; & saddened story of the . .« .
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heart, partaking of Atherton's melan-| |
choly enthusiasm, interspersed with |

-Ellie’s lively sallies;? abounding with
wit dnd hi{ﬁrity. Ii found its way
iito the halls of the wealthy, and
the hovels of the poor. And those
who perused its' pages, wept; for its,
- gentiments were consonant with their
own.' And much good was dome. by
its silent influence. Mens eyes. were
opened to gross evils, snd prevailing
vices were discountenanced. It is
true that * upstart eritics” canvassed,
and wrote, and pointed out faults ;
but their weight was small, for the
publication .was intended for: the ma-
ny, not for the few. To szy that the
work was perfect in its. compoment
parts, would have placed it above
that holy. book—the Bible, Tt had

-many faults ; but taken on the whole, "

it displayed vast intellectual endow-
metts—marked ability, and therefore,
its success was great—it was unpar-
alleled, ‘
“Ellie!” said Charles one -day
- “bursting into_the room, .“Ellie, my
book has taken—iny. fortuné is made.
Now I éan doigeod—now Ican per-
_form that whigh I advocate
* " Ellie shed”tears of joy, and em-
braced. her. husband: with - great
warmth—" I told you that it would
*suoceed, Charles I . o
“But, it was your aid that made
it what it is, my dear, little BIl, Oh,
what s treasure do I possess in you.
‘When I tried before, and was. unsuc-|
cessful, despondency. weighed down
my spirits, and the world seemed to
be s gloomy abode. You was my
%'nardia.h “aingel,” ther,” Whose star-
_ hght smile . dispelled the clounds.
'V%h'ose sunny brow was ever in my
sight."‘ You need not blush, Ellie;
i was yours!” exclaimed Atherfon,
playfully tapping her on the cheek,
- b Ohj you sad- flatterer I’ rejoined

Shortly after this, Charles Ather-.
ton removed to a more princely
dwelling, having realized wealth and
fame in a short time, something that is
of rare occurrence in the history of
authorship.  (For if you see some
tall lank specimen of humanity, with
ragged habiliments, cadaverous vissa-
ges, clongated from north (the top)
to south (the chin,} and bearing soma
ponderous volume, you may rest as-
sured that he is an Author. Some
severe insinuations might here be
added, but on mature reflection dis-
cretion, “the better part of valor,”
says—Enough ! ,SAuthorﬁhip is in
fact the worst of ‘all ships.) i

' CHAPTER XIV.

THE SLAVE SALE..

My brother Jerry was ome day
working as usual among the tobacco,
when the voice of Mr, Duverne was
heard—* Jerry! come, quick, and
harness up the horse, < I am in great
haste " .

" “Harness him yourself!” wap the
surly reply. )

Mr, Duverne, immediately. , rushed

from the porch, inflamed with passion,

# You scoundrel I* burst from his lips,
and with a powerful blow of his clench-
ed fist, be felled the slave to the
ground. I

He 'slowly arose, and seizing the
hoe-handle, he glared silently, and ter
ribly. upon the slave-owner .as if
he was about to smite him to the
earth, -

“Yea!” said Mr. Duverne. “I
have borne with you until I can bear
with you no longer, 8o, to-morrow,
you go to Lousville. to, be: sold.|”
With thess words, the_planter turned
upoi his heel, and. walked away,

Ellie, pqpti‘%géhér coral lips in mock
anger. “Will you never cease "

Accordingly, the next day, we bid

‘%;rhaps, thousands of miles apart.

" tlemen!” eried the hard featured auc-
. tioneer, %is a likely lad, only twelve
yoars of age—strong, healthy, and

‘sales-man to the laughing crowd.

- planter.”
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the stoical Jerry, farewell, and he left
us forever. '

There was to ba an anction on Jef-
forson street, on Thursday, and Mr,
Duverne was thus obliged to wait two
days after his arrival,

Thursday morning at length came.
The slave-mart was crowded with bid-
ders, Some came for the plrpose of
speculating in “ human flesh,” others:
to obfain a needed servant, and some
were lookers on, a

Forty vegroes, young ‘and old,
small and large, were sezted upon the
stand, among them, was Jerry. Poor
creatures; they looked sad enough.
There were mothers, with their babes,
about to be torn asander, and carried

[here were hushands, and wives about
to be disunited forever. There were
brothers and sisters, about to be
brothers and sisters no move,

The sale commenced, “Here, gen-

active! Who bids! How much?
‘Why, malke some bid, if it's only a
picayune. Something—bid quick!”

“ A picayune!” squealed a diminu-
tive Hoosier, in blze home-spun, who,
for the moment forgot that “Indi-
anee” was & free state. ‘The ides oc-
curring to him that aslave at five
conts was “somewhar cheap I

“Turn that man out!” said the

“Well, a picayune is bid. A pica-
yuné—yune—yuns—yune !
-“Two hundred ™ bid a red-faced

“Two hundred - dollars, I'm bid!
Two hundred. dollars for this boy!
Who'll make it fity ! Will you

“Yes!” was the reply.
“Thank you! Two hundred and
fifty—fifty—fiftyy—fifty. . Any more,

I “Three hundred!” echoed a by-
stander, : '

“Three hundred and ten!” contin-
ued the red-faced planter.

* Three hundred and ten—ten—ten
—ton ! Who%vmake it thirty

“I will I ansivered another,

“Three hundred and thirty, Whe'll
say the fifty ¢ ' o

“I do]" rejoined the determined
red-face. :

_“Three hundred and fifty. Whe
bids more? Going—going—going—
Who bids! Going—going—going !
Gone 1" and the hammer foll.

“Well, here we have, gentlemen,
8 healthy negro woman, only twenty-
four years old, and -as yet, has on'lyy
two children, She's worth eight hun-
dred dollars, Now, how much "

“Three hundred ! responded a ho-
tel proprietor, .

“Four hundred!” exclaimed an-
other, from Memphis, _

“Thank you! 8o, I'm bid four
hundred dollars] Who'll make ‘it
five hundred? I tell you she’s worth
the eight!" The five—who aays five
Five-—five—five—five,”- o

“I sez five hunriz!” said a wild
Kentuckian, . ‘

-“ Well, the five! Who says flve
seventy five—fivefi—"

: “Five, seventy-five!” added the

landlord, -

% Now, who makes it the six "
“I'za "ill make it the zix hunriz 'ol-
lars I again bid the Hunter.

“84-x hun-d-r-e-d Fm: bid. Now,

I say it's 2 shame to let a slave like

this go for only six hundred, Who
bids 3 . .
“8ix fifty I replied a butcher, who-
dealt in % animal and human flesh, -
“Well! Six fifty, it is. Any more?
Gbing—-—soir‘: g-—gone [

“Here’s ancther. Jerry—a pow-
erful negro! Who bids ’

fifty—fifty—Two bhundred and fty.”

s

* Afffr much competilion, Jerry was
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“Xknocked down” to a Mr. Morse, a

_ steamb¥%t owner, for one thousand

dollars, Mr. Duverne receiving the
price of “flesh and blood”-~the Auc-
tioneer pocketing his commission.
Thus the sale continued until all
were sold. Some to go. te New-Or-
leans, some_to Missouri, some to oth-
or states, and a few to remain in Ken-
tucky, In spite of their embraces

and lamentations they were ruthless-

ly separated, and- bound preparatory
to their leaving, . -

(It's a hard sight this—a slave:auc-
tion, 'Fo see man tampering with his
fellow, and for the sake of a few pie-
ces of paltry gold, deoming bim to a
life of misery, I vow that it is horni-
ble, It seems so mach like bidding
defiance to the Almighty; selling that
which belongs to him. exclusively. If
you have stood by as I have done,
day after day, witnessing this horrible
trafie, If you have seen the agony
depicted upon the faces of the doom-
ed ones, you will not say that the

" slave has no feelings—you .will not
- say that his sensibilities are hardened

"—that hehas no affections, I declare

’

'bifthat,I'have ‘seen more heart-felt
sorrow—mors real anguish displayed
frequently by the “down trodden”
than I ever have among the most
civilized of earth’s other white inhab-
itants. ‘

It's a borrible trade, thie—this same
“glave trafic.” And I wonder who
will be the most to blame at the final
Jjudgement—the slave-dealer, or the
slave-buyer~-the rum-seller or the
rup-bayer,. Will they not both be
oqually onlpable?

Legislators may make laws, States-
men may deliver speeches. Men
may talk and prate upon the subject.
It may be represented in glowing
colors. . Slives it may bé said; bave
no cares, that theirsis a-life of hap-
piness, when contrasted with the ex-

treme’ poverty of the free negroes

a

But it will not do—I say it will not
do.” It is & damning cuse, and those

who-advoeate slavery, know it. . Wa

know it, It is against the laws of
reason and conscience.

We enslave them becauss they are
of a darker shade than ourselves,
Because God has not given them our
advantages, we trample upon them.
Thepe are the reasons, o

Qur striped flag, waving its tri-
xvmphant folds from every nook of
the habitable globe, and sweeping
with the storm-clouds above the
mighty deep, is indeed, a fit emblem.
Yes [ if ‘every blood red stripes upon
the torn back of the oppressed slave
was imprinted upon such flags; it
would form-an immense canopy, be-

(heath which “the smoke of his tor

ment” wounld arise till “time should
‘be no more.”
. - \

—_—

CHAPTER XYV.

THIRA, THE CLERGYMAN'S DAUGHTER.
. Tae Governor of Kentucky, had,
on this (Friday) night, given a ball
in honor of his sons birth day. The
elite of Kentucky were there assem-
bled noblelooking men, and exqui-
sitely beautiful ‘women were moving
in the mazy dance, or promenading
arm in arm around the room. There
was one—the belle of the evening.
Who she was, none knew, Proud,
and Junolike in' her bearing, she
moved like a queen above all others,
Lovely as o dream was ehe, surpass-
ing even the hanghty beauties tﬁere.. '

"Her dark, oval orbs languished volup-

taously—her delicate complexion was
soft assummer'seveningsky when ting-
ed with light roseate hues—her fea-
tures and form were faultless, and her
white, polished brow was shaded by

hair, black as -midnight, » single gem

" aged man is my—father!
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flashing with transparent brilliancy
amid its glossy depths. A dress of
white interspersed with faint red spots
complated her attire. She had no
need of ornaments, for her own be-
wildering loveliness eclipsed even the

-many lights, and sparkling jewels

which surrounded her.

But although the admiration of
all was drawn towards her, she seemed
not to be happy. There was a melan-
choly sadness in her locks, and she
mechanically joined in the dance,
though it was evident that her heart
was far away from the gay scene,

The last gush of music bad ceased
—the quicly tramping of many fest
Avas over, and the guests were dis-
persed throughout the saloons, for
night was now.waning towards morn-
ing. The Governor was talking with
a number of his-distinguished frionds,
when a trembling hand placed a note
within his :— - .

“To your excellency Hon-
ored Sir:— Forgive a trembling,
timid girl for having the assurance to
address you. Buf it i8 no common
matter of which I speak. Chained
within one of your prisons is an aged
man—a minister of the gospel. Hgav-
ing been convicted of the crime of
running off slaves, he now is doomed
to expiate his offence by suffering a
long and weary imprisonment. That
Honored
Bir! Imagine to yourself the grief—
the anguish that sweeps over m
young spirits when I think of his
sitnation, T am alone in this world,
and if “you deprive me of him, then

- the only protector that I havedeff is in-

deed gone, and I am a wretched, and
broken-hearted being ; for my sainted

-mother is in heaven, and a youn%

sister Jies beneath the green turf,
You are a father! You have a
daughter ! Then I ask your pity.” I
beseech your “eclemency towards my
incarcerated parent. Forgive. him

his sin if sin it be that he has com-

mitted, and your petitioner will ever

pray— Yeés, I will be your slavel

I will. take his place if you"will par-

don him—Oh do pardon my father,
and with 'my dying breath I will send

you my blessing.

Tuira Farrcricp.”

“Who is the hearer of this ! ex-
claimed his excellency, after he had
perused it in, a descrted corner of the
room whither he had withdrawn,

“I am the one,” said the lovely
“star” stdnding at his elbow.

“You!" broke-in the  Governor
opening his eyes widely, * You—are
you the daughter of that infamouns -
Fair—fair—something, who is now
confined in the Penitentiary where he
deserves to remain”

Bir I eried Thita drawing herself up
to her full height, while her eyes dila-
ted, and ghastly pallor overspread her
features,  call not my father infam-
ous. Though you may insult and
wound the feelings of a lone orphan,
yet remember that theve is a higher
Governor than you, who will tak
aceount of the oppreasor [ S

“Welll well! child you need not
take on so!” spoke the magistrate
now softened, for beauty rarely pleads
in vaii,” “I will see what can be
déne for your father 1«

Thira again changed. She became
the gentle, timid being as beforé, She
knelt befora the Governor, and cover-
ing her face with her hands wept
bitterly.” A sonse of her modesty of.
her virtus told her that she had over
stepped the bounds, of womanly pru-
dence, and the thoughts of attracting -
the gaze which was now dir@cteg
upon her by the large assembly cans-
ed her to rush precipitately from the
roont, .

The Governor that night wrote an
unconditional pardon to “oné Reuben
Fairehild,” and accompanied the love-:

ly gizl to the prison, They entered
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~the massive walls and followed . the |

turrkey. through . long marrow corr-
-dors, passing by cells where.strange
- .#nd terrible.countenances glared upon
_through the round holes in the doors,
_ while loyd curses.and shouts of revel-
vy smote upon the ear. The passages
were now becoming narrower, and
- the Black walls nearly reached their
" heads above, while a profound dark-
nass was around. .
‘ At Jength the man paused, and
" after fumbling his keys, produced one
which he inserted into the lock, and
goon the ponderous door swung: slow-
ly back on its hinges with a harsh
grating.sound, = The gloomy dungeon
-was: before them., L
: A deep, solemn voice arrested their
attention ! It-was the vojoe of prayer |
Yes, by the few, straguling rays of
light which streamed throngh  the;

small, cross-barred window, they saw,

the - vengrable. man engaged in sup-
pl_igsft_j;}ﬁ;et‘ha,‘;,&lmighty. “There were
three others apon their knees, groan-
ing aloud. :(_l{egder whom thick ye,
they were ? ., They were murderers |
Yes! they had imbrued: their blood
stained hands in the blood of;their fel-
low-men; They had been apurned from
society, and were now encaged like
wild beasts to prevent their. doing
further harm, . It was with such vile
maléfactors as these, Mr, Fairchild
was now engaged, in endeavoring to
reclaim from the “ error of thieir ways.”
Even though shutup from the world,
Lis influence had: accomplished much,
These despised men groaned aloud on
account o]f? their, sins, and registered &
solemn vow beforé heaven, that. they
“would beecome followers of the “ meek
and lowly Jesus.” .

.On hearing the noise, he ended his

- prayer, and the next moment Thira
was enclosed within his arms, “My
child, what has brought you here, 1
had thonght tg have died: withont
seeing you; but God in his mercifal

A{rate,

the world is not al

providence has direeted your fooisteps
bither,. Now that I have seen you }
ean die in peace I’

" Governor wept like a child,
The holy-man appeared to him in his
true light—self denying, self seerific.
ing following with a high and calm
devotion the calling of his blessed
Redeemer, and obeying the rule of his
sermion * Do unto others as you would
be done by - .

Ho conld hardly credit the news
that the executive powers had releas-
ed him.” When he found that it was
even. 80 he united in thanks to the

‘great. Giver for ‘his many mercies—

invoking: liis- blewsing upon the peni-

‘tent outdasts, who: joined with him.,
He “bid ' them . adien, and with his
-hands wot with his many tears, left

the prison, in .compamy with his

MAaughter, and the Governor,

. Burély. you will say tliat Reuben
Fairchild was a good man-that his
daughter was a noble girl, and that
his ‘excellency was & hun.ane magise
t It makes me think while
recording- sueh"brigh’t examples, that

bad—that 2l are
not equally depraved, -

CHAPIER XVL . 1

LIBERTAE,

{Ir is the fourth of"July. We
are celebrating the anniversary of our

independence.. Hal!l hal hal ha! I
am lqughing louder than any human -
 “ ever langhed before. Ha! bal hal

bal The jubilee of freedom, A
queer people are we—we same Ameri-
cang. But what matters if we are
queer. 1tell yop we are a free, and
mighty nation, We claim allegiance

to no other power, and so we intend
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to do as we pleass, Iurrah! Hur-

“1ah! Let your cannons roar! Let
_your bonfires blaze from every hili!

Lot your banners wave from every
dome. Let your militia come forth,
Let your “speerits bo afther coming
on, for T feel & wee bit dhry I” Yes!
I say rejoies | Proclaim liberty to the
world, Away with non-intervention |
Let the proud oppressor tremble!
Hurrah for freedom,

‘My enthusiastie, liberty-loving
friends let me- whisper a'single word
into yourear? Ah1.you turn pale—
you tremble do you?- That must
have been an ominous word. Why
do you not cheer mow! You are
silont, then? I laugh!  But mine is
sn unnatural, disbolical laugh—Ha |
ha! ha! -Tlaugh because I am mad?
Yes, mad! I say it is the day of
FREEDOM! Why are you reflect-
ing upon that one word—SLAVERY |
There iz & great deal in that word—
American slavery !

While you are boasting; here—
yos | right ‘here in your midst is a

~ SINGULAR (LIBERTY! - I mean

SLAVE LIBERTY. The liberty of
being whipped—the liberty of being
unedugated—the liberty of being
crushed into fhe dust. Hal hal
This is liberty for you “ with a ven-
geance [ - .

But who carest The slave is black,
sod wp are so white that we would
be tainted by contact, We are so
white| that we must make a caste, we
must |degrade them still lowep I
mean if we will be so white or so pure
in heaven as to\withdraw from the

No! Hissoul then

white as ours. His song of

praise will unite with the rest. Then
if wa are to be joined-in after life for
“ better or worse”—for eternal joy, or
eternal misery, why not live in equali-
ty—in harmony) and in ‘all that which

" conduces to our benefi, Lers. Yon

talk about the mild form of your

2

slavery! I warn you frlends of hu-
manity to beware of this mild form
of slavery. It is this that will prolong
the curse, The punishments may in
time become less severs, the ** traffic”
may eventually cease, But does this
suffice ! Nol It must be swept
from our land. The motto of our
ancestors was “the rights to take a
pound, implies the right to take a
thousand.” 8o with Slavery! The
right to enslave mildly impliesthe right
to enslave severely. The latter method
of enslavement will always continue
the most in vogue, if we judge the
future by the past. ]

It -will not do to drive men into
mepsures. Insita ‘hominibus ratura
violentize resisiere.  There are many
hot-headed  persons throughout the
country who puff, and speak, and ad- .
vocate ttres, but the moment you
call upon them to make a sacrifice—
the moment you touch their pockets,
why like Bob Acres, their “ courage
cozes oub at their finger ends” They
will not beard the lion in his den.
No! not they. Now such men do
‘more harm' to & cause than good,
Although I am for the extinction of
s]averﬁ yet I hold not-to the doe-
trines of compulsion, whether in the
enactment of laws or in the execution
of measures, becanse I t,hiukJ that such
encroachments upon established privi-
loges tend to vetard rather thah to-
progress, 'We muist use moral suasion,
Weo mit set good examples. Wa
raust use the agency of religion, and
disseminate its' holy precepts, and
great truths, ~If we do this, then
time will tell the eventful result, and
the slave may celebrate the anniver-
sary of his freedom #s we do that of -
ours, By using those means which
Ued has given us, the down trodden - -
may yet one day find a general em-
ancipation. _ T
- (But to ¢éase, 'Tis now deep mid-

night. My dog's bark is scunding
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upon the still air, and as I gaze at
-the flickering flame of my candle I
soo-shadows of slaves—of slave-hol-
ders—of . whips—of blood and other
conglomerated  substance, eircling
swiftly around like the moth, {which
by the way is the only reality) before
my imagination. . Good night BER-
TRAMRI%‘ =

L

————

- CHAPTER XVIL
romwa’.-——_'fnn DUKL,

_ EuectioNERRING out west is & dif-
forent thing from electioneering here,
in-the East. If the candidate expects
to be suceessful, he must n% around
the-country; and make a long speech
at overy cross-ruad,  He must happen
to-'be “at all'of the horee races to

bet and “spout.” ~He must buy a
_ quantity of ¥0ld Bourlon Co. Whis-
key;” and set the * stream a running”
- forthe “ rested travellers” to quench
their thirst.  He must enter_every
logcsbin, to flatter the “wMimin,”

“Kisd the, babies, and talk to the .men

_about the “crops® ~Besides ' this, he

must have great facundity, and un-

pirant possess. not thiose - qualities his
chances for political pr m;ent. are
soall, - o :
" Mr. Tinkey, and Aminidab. Mar-
shall were the. two opposing candi-

dates for the borcugh of N Lans-

downe. = . )
Tinkey, Bsq, voted the *demi-
‘krat,” and Aminidab, the “tig wig-
" : . )

et(')n the day in question, the two
warriors had unsheathed their “swords

- of controversy” in a ©Campbellite”
 sneeting-house, in L—mi - -

~'[ 18 now, vamoseing throug

rising ‘with great dignity. “I say
gentlemen’s! I am before yous this
day, toask for your votes. {Ap-
plause) I am kunown to you, my
feller conspicitents.  (Tremendous ap-
plause) 1 was born_a litile boy
among you, only reaching up to my
knee, (Cheersjr I tell ye'r I.want
your votes. (Renewed cheers) To
vote, or not to vote, as Shaka—the—
speare says, that's the question. He!
he! hel 'he!”  (Overwhelming ap-
plause)  (Here the orater became
warmed up with bis. subject.) “I
say gentlemens, the great con-dunder-

rial talents on Old Euroydoclon, and
b . ¥1 the Rolly-
bolly-alli-sis to the American conti-
‘nental. ‘But, I tell you, our Old Ea-
gle has got his dander riz, and is
brushing up his feathers,and grind-
ing his. spurs for the orfal fight.
(Tremendous cheers.) I eay tha_t it
—{(Here a bench broke down) is &
erisis 7" (The orator here repeated a
portion of Washington‘s, farewsll. ad-

ral, and “brought up” against an old
fashioned’ Methodjst ‘sermon, exhort-

dent, he happened to hit again upon
the subject I;f his glection, and he be-

orable opponent. “He is an "impos-
tor, I say, gentlemens!” continued
Tinkey.

the other end of the platform, “and I
dare you to take it uplﬂ’"

_The meeting immediately broke up
in groat confusion, For blood had to
follow ‘those words in Kentucky. (The
morals of that state, a few years ago,
were ot their lowest ebb, .If an in-
sult was given it was washed out in
blood, and the Jaw took no cognizance
of the crime.) :

"+ #Gentlemen!”. gaid ‘i\f[r. 'i‘ihkey

5% forrorl) that he had slain his oppo-

buss has proudly stretched out hisim- @

dress, which he had learnéd by heart, - f
branclied off into Jefferson’s Inaugu- -

ing, sinners to repentance, . By acci- 3

- derstand human nature. If ‘the ae-|ghn & tirade-of abuse against his hon- @

@ liticil arena forever., Iis airy oas-

“« You Tie 1 yelled Marshall from |

o vaves of advarsity, When contrary
[ when the. beacon’ light of hope is

The preliminaries being settled, the tors, and we strefeh forth cur hands
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parties with their scconds met pri-
vately at some distance from the
town,

The distance was measured offi—
the pistols handed to the combatants,
and the word—one-~two—fire ! giy-
en, Marshall's weapon missed fire;
but Tinkey's discharge was followed
by a deep groam, and he saw, (Oh;

nent’s second, - The dead mwan lay ap-

i@ on the green sward, a sinall round |-

hole from which the thick blood was
bubbling up, being imprinted upon his
forehead, “He must have expired in-
stantly, o o

The two duellists, and the remain-
ing second bent - over the - lifeless
corse, The' storm of their \ passions
was hushed, regret swept around their
spirits, and above that lifeless” body
they swore an eternal friendship. -

The unfortunate second was buri-
ed, and Mr, Tinkey took his wife and
child wnder his hospitable roof. It
was an unlucky shot t6 aim at your
antagonist, and shoot his inoffensive
second, standing full . ten feet. o the
right, that must indeed bo an nalucky
shot, -

The result was, that a “stump ora-
tor” who had been *ptumping” it
around the eirenit, became tha duly
elected candidate. - .

Tinkey, Fsq., withdrew from the po-

tles had fallen to the ground, and his
dreams of greatness had floated away
like gossamer. upon the summer-air,
(Thus it is in life. Our fortunes are
ever changing. 'We mingle with the
common hard, and glide upon the
stream. There. are waning shadows
closing around us, and our little bark
plunges and buffets amid the curling

to expectation, we near the haven—-

throwing its broad glare upon the wa-
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with joy to grasp the prize, & sudden
wave swesps above us, and we are
wrecked—wrecked within sight of
that which we had so fondly hoped to
obtain, and with a shriek of dedpair,
we sink beneath the billows and per-
ish—victims to a false ambition, Belf
sacrificed at the shrine of a fearful
idolatry.)

| ———y

CGHOAPTER XVIIL

BLIND CRISSEY, THE ORIFPPLE.

I was now twenty-two years of.
age, tall, well formed, and- greatly ve-
sembling my father. I had won the
affoctions of -Fidele, a young female
slave belonging'to Mr. Vernon Van
Vernony. "“Her complexion was in-
tensely black, but her féatures were
finely chiselled. Her eyes wera large, |
and lustrous, and when she smiled, she
disclosed two rows of testh, as white
as pearls, - SR

In time, we were united; and we
were happy—happy in the conscieus-
ness of each otherslove, I was only
allowed to visit her twice a. week, as
the plantations were three and a half
miles apart, s .

One morning I found out that my.
mother’s place was ocoupied by one
of the other females, I enquired the
cause of her absence, but none knew.”
I then went to Mr. Duverne: Hp in-
fornied me thatshe had been sent to
Virginia, and that I would never see
her again. The reality at once burst
upon me. Shewas sold—sold—sold,
y father wag dead, my brother was
goue, and now my mother had also
ollowed.. Orissey and myself (for Ada,
I very rarely saw) were all that were
loft to cheer each others lonely way.
(It is hardfor & family thus to bo scat:
tered to the Winda forever. Buat you

d

say that the down-trodden have no -
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‘sffadtionate feelings. Listen. - All Il
usk: of you, is to witness a SLAVE
SALE. ' T 2dd nothing more. You
: will thers see misery which my feeble
pencannot dederibe.) o
~«And, to increase my asfffictions,
Crissey, my blind ‘sister, again was
laid prostrate upon a sick-bed, A
hereditary disease that had - been
gnswing at her vitals, now threatened
~ her dissolution.-- Day-after day, the
skeleton form withered -away.  Her|
brain was rhicked with fdver, and she
tossed restlessly upon her pillow, I
bung.above. her. constantly. ..T obay-
ed fer slightest wish, And T wiped
the death dews. from her-brow, while
I turbed:iny head away to. hide my
flowing tears, . .- - g

" the earth,.and the cool-fresh “breezes

were wafted £ill into the dying inva-|

lids face. Her aye shone with a pre-|
terimturel brillisney, and broken mur<.
‘miss’ eseaped her lips,- #Call Masse,
aud the family, I am dying™
They anawered thesamnions, andre-
ceived :the siaves -blessing, -and bade
hor-farewell, - .Hennie, the hopeless
manido, © ‘was - also . with - them,
% Origs,”. said-she, her wild gyes roll-
ing in-their sockets, - * Criss, you aré
dying, and now I want you to take
m{- words to. Heaven. They are foar-
ful-words, Criss”” - (Here a ray of in-
telligonce seemed.to-ilinms her brain.)
"#You' know what I was once—a joy-
ous, guiltless” girl You: see what T
atn now-~s helpless, frreclaimable ma-
niac, And yet--yet what has caus-
od this reaction.” Iforget. Ah, yes!
I loved “oncé—loved madly, . The
school-master, Horton. He -was trug
+=he wasmoble. . They told me that
he was-false- - No! They lie: 1.
think -that he rode away with my
father;i and -mever weturned. Yes,
Criss,  ‘He was murdered—cruslly
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pened many thousand years ago,
But he was murdered,”

got—It was—"
ble upon the floor.

““alave's cabin” made me faint. I will
soon. reoover ”

I was again alone
“That was 4 sttange scene, Nelse,”

The orient light of morn. wes por | she vsed to be.” -

- %It iy morning, is it not 3"
“Yeu " ‘

‘Tible a8 I was,'you loved me, ILhave
navight 10 keep me hers below,; for my
ybun% life has been a Jife of sorrow,
and the world was'eold ‘and harsh, I
blamed it ot for being unkind to me,

beautifisl, and claimeéd its regards, " A

‘small object; she .is of less conse-
quence than a grain of sand upon the
ocean-ghore.. But they all will -be

to - Heaven, Nelse, . You  need. not
“weep, for Lwill be happy there, I will
‘not be blind then. I will mot be' dis-
figured;” but angel vestments shall
‘adorn this flattering epirit, now. seek-
ing releasement from its eaithly tépe-
.ment.” But T have talked too mirch.
‘B good-—be virtuous, my. brother,
"and-—and—bury me with my—that
‘is musie—T see—~~Lord—E: come—!
co—" Her upraised arm. fell heavily

murdored. - Oh~—but-Lyes, - It hap-

by her side, het dull sightless orbs

“Oh, God1” groaned the slave- F
holder, “take her away. I—I—did # iron rigidity by the chill of death.
And he fell insensi- §
Mzs. Duverne §§
shrieked wildly, and followed the oth- |
ars who conveyed her husband to the
open air,. “Where am 1% he ex- [
claimed, looking around him strange. |8
Iy, “Itis true thate- . Fool, that 1 B
am. Vernilead me to the house, and
the . confounded damp. air- of the §

with my. sisten,

4Qh! it was only Miss Hennie, j§
1 Hei-hegd 8 turned, and she is not as B8

“ Well, Nelss, I am about to bid §
you good bye. - You have been good §
to me, - Yes, aven deformed, and -hor- §

when there were 86 many who wero |

poor, -despised black slave.is but a |

great in a future world.© I am going |
 with the dead, and as I looked, to my

m
B turned face, I swore before Hyeaven-
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were turned upwards, and her emaci-
ated features were contracted into

" T shed no tears—they werd diied
up. Mine was an unspeakable agony.
1 would have given worlds if I could
havé uttered a single groan that might
have broken the terrible speli of des-
pair. 1 sat, vacantly gazing upon the
corpse till the broad rays of.the morn.
ing sun streaming upon the floor
aroused me from my reverie., :
* That day F buried her—buried her
in the tall woods, far away from the
“prying. eyes .of the world Then I
thought that I would immolate my-
self upon the grave. But that would
not do., Others were united to me,

and 4 voice told me ©stain mot the |-

place with blood.™ The instrument
of death was arrested; -~ .

1 sat all day long by that narrow
mound:  Strange, and beautiful birds
flitted_through the grean’foliage—
ggay_ aquirrels looked . stealthil ;tﬁ)\m‘

i "the dark limbs, and ‘the hum of
insects sounded in my ears. I could
have yelled with egony-—my brain
was on fire~+the hugé—oaks- seetned
to be crushing down upon me—the
ezrth was pening—my sonses reeled
and I knew 1o more, '

When I recovered, it was night,

‘And I was glad of it. The forest wag
gloomy and dark—consonant. with
my own dark feelings. I-was alone

imagination, the ground appeared to
be opening, and- befora me was the
form of  my sister—such as she was
in days of yora, The spell was end-
ed, The fountains of my soul’ over
flowed—my broast quivered with an-
guish, . ‘
1 knelt upon the sand and prayed.
I emerged into the moonlight, ‘and
made 2 solemn vow. Yes! with the
pale beams reflecting npon' my up-

i
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lensed myself and wife from servi-
tude. _ .
Crissey, thou art gone. Perhaps
it. was best that thou was’t taken away.
Earth had no charms for thee. A som-
bre melancholy overcast thy sky, and
thy afflictionis were many. Iam lone-
Iy ; but thespring of hope has succeed-
ed the  winter of dessolation that
reigned in my heart, and the warnings
of despair have settled into a storical
firmness, I feel changed, for ] am be- -
reft of all that once blessed 1y soli- .
tary lot, and T wander silen one.

OHAPTER XIX,

THE EDITOR

Ty oditor of the E——mn Obsery-
er, was C. M. Clayton, M. C. from.the
XXXV, district, Borough L. =~ - -

Mr. Clayton: was - a- Kentuckisn,
beld, fearless, and- resolute. Ho was
a man of noble principles, brilliant
talents, and high accomplishments
Pursuing his convictions of right, he
foarlessly published in' his paper sen-
timents of ‘Abolitionism. . He -vindi-
cated the rights-of -the:down troddan;-
and expressod. is: abhigirence. of .the
“logal systonizpfderfdom. -
(It was & rite sight that—sa singte
man, in the veryheart of a slave state; -
surrourided: by 'men. regardless alika
of God or the law, ‘disseminating. ob-
noxious' teets. I sdy; that euch a
movement wiris -‘our:.admiration, be-
‘gause in this ‘age:of ‘sycophancy, and
coruption disinterested philanthropy
s likie-“dnel visits, fowand ' far be
tuweﬁh.”)t oL T T
_The storm- was: gathering- around,
and ‘was'sooh to:burat:with fury, upon
the devoted dditor's hedd. -Low,sul-
len murmurs’ of ‘tage were “achoing -

that T would mever rest until I had're-

from the remotest bounds of tlie state,
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He:must be silenced. - Yet in spite of
the dark threats, and vague insinus-
tions, Mr, Clayton gave notice that he
would . address: & meeting of - citizena
- ot Pines Grove on the following Tues-

: It wasias fair -2 -day as had _ever
visited; Qodi’s% ation, and the beauty,
- the‘repése; aud - the harmony of Na-
ture contrastéd.strangely with the evil
paseions; and lowering - countenances
of the: vast:tlirong there sssembled,
v The «ofator. appeared, .. Calm . and
collected he-inouated: the rude: stags;.
_hig round open .coutenance looking
serenely upon-the swaying multitude.
Not a. word was-spoken, it: was so
~atill that you might have thought it
.. & congregation of stutwes;: Every face
-was'pale with exciterhents . -~ °
the: editor's blue- eye
oY und ;- hé raised his
andj# Kentickians . . At thatword
aclow: 'PWdiso.'@dVﬁ‘Qm:m&?diﬁ?
fant’ Tear. ;¥ Kenthckians] I have
heen told.think. X will 1301; ‘be permitted

oy 15 imetan
: -k? ﬁé!dofﬂfnﬁ\ﬂ:,
saor: paused:

..f-!:_v %, . {reo+country,
gposkindefiamon of you sl -,
e ofmadnes b homhen
o stage.cuas dismenbered #in an  in-
Al ' iRi,t.ateqz_l

ol.|. The ‘arms were distributed 1o the
7 | printers, and -appréntices as they teok

wave, And there was the sound of
clashing steal, intermingled with
curses, and.yells, and groans. ,
Four of the “wretches were already
sovered well nigh in” twain with: Clay-
ton's kuife which was vapidly cutting
& way through the crowded mass, -

upon his heals. “ Advance not a step

exclaimed turning around and survey-
ing his pursumers, ‘?,bloodwnough has
beon shed to-day, and I would spare
useless effusion.” . -~ .

- They quailed, beneath his.eye, and
theandauated: edifor left the ground,

Hisichock,

again;anade its -appearance with a

the:most: yiolent manner;. . .
+ That. fage which_had, for & short
time slumbired, again broke out anew,
and ‘it ‘wagresolved . ‘toidﬁat;;gmthe
{ll_ﬂ}tablishmepﬁ d 1ake.the . editor's

|30z Clayton had sxpevie:thnand
{accordingly.ha made preparations to
i |tmeet the exigency, . The dooys wore

gly batricaded ;. arms. and [am-
wnition werd stored .away,..and .
ostile derh
-t as moonstime, . Thi ereaking

..’ | presses werg in motion, the Wet sheets
werd' . thrown rapidly ‘off, when-sud-.

denly . theé ¥ form . was, knocked, into
pi” by the ‘intelligence . that; an
immense - body of  the populace was

| approaching, the.office; . .~ -

by | their stand Befors the inside.door,
‘and [the ﬁecond-aﬂoorﬂ;i‘&gd; h
i Hittle: band . numberifig.. twel :

operied :

nid hie |awaited. the approach: of - their aimed

“had:passed-nealy throngh when,
-again alostd pon. him; Jike.a mighty

hS

aesgilants. .. .

+ The mqb-hgl,,t,e&‘ in J“fr‘oj;i.t of:-r’izi;he

As he .emerged -severs] - followed

farther,.or I will fire upon you,” he,

Hiiharmed;savg & slight wound upon
» Two, :wsﬁks,:‘&;ffthia tlié Obsérver

long article denouncing itd enemies in

soioe, st to g dho form ot " iron: penetrating  their. vitals,"; Th

and [the; firet. sight of,
N ;1tions, | ..

omstra-
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, ‘
huilding; and forthwith  commenced
the assault. -The door was speedily
broken -down and ‘the large "crowd
poured in, and rushed up stairs with
terrific shouts. Bué.a sight met thejr
gaze that caused them to stagger fn
their wild career.. At the top of the
stairs was a lazge cannog, with Clay-
ton standing by it, with a lighted
match in his haud -ready to apply at
a moments. warning. “His compan-
ions with loaded arme at his side, .
.. The  dense mass continued slowly
to advance, those behind pushing the
ones in advauce, until the narrow
stair-way became & perfect wedge of
human beings. . = .. .
- % Gentlemen,” said the editor,. "I
have here a six-pounder :loadaduwith
spikes, slugs, and other mibsiles+
if discharged-will earry-déstra
to hundreds of you.. No: Ol ]

another step. I will fire: upon you and
may Godsave youlii.. . .
ith a groan of horrer they.felt

. thagsthey :were being’s pushed forward

by the rear to ‘inevitabld debtruction.

 Theysaw the flaming brand aboit to
. descend....I

- shattgred & %%éeﬁmgﬂgﬁpm,;
it 1" o

imagination. they jas

led. - lin d ™ fright

hey even-seemed to feel the.eold.
o

shaded theit fates with ‘theirflrljéhdz;'

their. contracted ! bodies -forced . back~

wards on the solid column, when-with,

a tremendous crash the staiyway. gave

way undarthem, and thd§ were pre-

- cipitated . pell  mell: upon: the- flgor,
‘They wept.with joy at théir providen-

tial deliverance, for brave as they were.

death: was 80 -sure, 8o certain, fhat. it}
had made. them cowards, as resistance |
was‘t.tttqrjy futile.,. Thé thoughts of |1

their familiea: being. left ‘without- a

$Jerazed them,-and as they saw

e

p
the ‘ cannon., fromi < the -edge . of the

~ siair head  pointing still down. upon-

them,: they -rushed - from the door
followed by.the-others, .

Thud " without blood-shed the mob
was_dispersed, 7 Had. the  defendants
fired upon the assailants the havos
would have been dreadful, for crowded
a8 they were in the narrow gorge,
not a tenth part would have escaped
alive, c -
Five days from this time, a of,
the rabblegvatohing their oppobr:!?%ty,
entered the office when the cooupants
were nearly, all absont, and debtroyed
the presses, threw the types out the
windows, tore down the partition
and reduced all to ruin, . The proprie-
tor'and his assistants on their return
found "their own arms terned upon
them menasingly, and -vere foru’e;;i, o
Findin,

%

retire, his'  establishment

| bRoken up Mr, Clayton:bid adien to the
lch | sdene;of his-ttials, and left for 8 more
: con%gnial: SHme gy T

- )

hen’ we look-Bb. this: oase,iwe
exolaim,  what, is the presssilénced ¢
Are the free thoughts and opfirions of:
men not to'bo made’: known §- Then.
indeed are we advancingi with-rapid
strides to 4 monarchical despotism, In -
this case we find-that-on account'of 4
% oditorials the writer stood in dan-
er of losing his life.’ That press which
o'nobly and feaglessly vindicated the -
Tights of our. fellow mati (though with

| a darker skin): was destroyed. - Yon

talk about the * Liberty-of the.Preas,”
Hal hal ,This- was liberty. for.you,
One of the mdin catses of. theFrench:
Bovolution: of—'30, was the_bridling
of the Press— the-great LEVER éOEr
public - opinions,” by.which the. light -
of :truth, and knowledge are; nurtured.

oY
Qre. Ky, os.  They fought; ‘in
conquéred., en‘thﬂt;.coi?::%jt Tom-
which. they had fled-that had denied
them, religions : freedom-—prevented;
them from. following. the - diotates: of :
their.conseiences, snd from'expressing. - .

Ope. SATALS

their opinions raised s hand:sgainst-
.

[
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e b MR W e g g A the air grew hot, the songsters left{ Thira. had, as usual, taken her ag:
gﬁeﬁgﬁ:ﬁﬁ?&g&%ﬁﬂgﬁgﬁk&:aé:: hel??_;'t:-egfd T?}f;;;ﬂ‘}%‘.’:g tg:t b‘:’;i;: the open flelds, and sought the greeu-{customed moruing walk, (which, by
stroying hoof of war swﬁPt'along the |ful Hoosler: maiden was known far wood shades, thete to'sit silent the |the way, is a very Wnpostical time for
latid; - Pesco was 5t length declared | snd-wide, The suitors that thronged live-long day, it was there thatshe took | making love) -and had reached the,.
after many: gallant:men had - closed around her, she-disregarded, foz wlg;en the much-worn bible from the shelf her gurgling brook that ran by the lower
théir.eyelids in death,to obtain for'us | she looked ‘emeath tgéiffas;um‘ed na- delicate fingers straying among ¢ hp ﬁnd of the gard?’n, when, she, paused.
a glorious freedom—freedom. in- tures; sh'e‘-'S?‘Vf the mildew. of sin—sha 18“85’"8-“(1 a truant curl shading her p How beautiful,” she said to herself
thought, in words;and in acts. And | witnassed corrodin ﬁtdiﬁs‘fupanl‘tlieir K face, while he._r,m;'l sical vmc%sgai.‘veﬁa ‘ho!w baautiful thos ;Jimpid. dgpjgl}a.
Iiow meap to'say, that.if gou vigit a | souls: And though she falt ifl towards peauty to the comforting words of the | Ea ! Aud there i ol surtaoe o e
slave:holding state; .and  dare to"ex:| none, yet the deféetiotis of othiers drew ' O.Ij-rhii. was of a solitary nature. and fﬁ 1 oild mll‘rgl‘es}fut aceé&- &

,"press:your abhorrance of the damning |- the cords -ofther affection” still stron- b atfsa;o ‘3 Bolliary nature, an 3 ?r nh._*"g B 6 Jurned sud:
systeny of slavery you will suffer"per-|.ger around her-aged parent, - For in ior siweat o evor. wore an expres- | denly, and thiere by her side was Pur;
gonaf violance, ¥esl Itis o} 'Tho | him-andr hitn oaly; she saw the jm- sion of sadness; buf this did not - de- eeval Maturin. Sho was about to re~

®tatnof - Fopusaleny. Peabody will ‘be | b mff»hﬂ ‘mibek ¥ o toriate. Give meyourcalm maidens. |turn to.the houss, but-he' detained .

18 erusalem Peabody :will -be . press. of thie- méek and lowly Saviour. There is d ¢ foelt h-lher: “Nay. Thira! I would speak to

+ youts; I~ this not ‘worse- despotism | Bhe ‘knew  ‘that_his-course’ on earth Lo 18 PEOPTICES 08 a6 g, & gusi- ler. oy, DAL WOU,C spoak
thani/ié practioed by the miost arbitra-| Would'soon-be ended; and- she- affec- - ing tendemoss alvays springing up|you, My words will be fow, for on
1y ldiotatorial power ' of. Europe: tionately oheered his decifﬁiﬁg‘y . within them, which Is never ‘know'n Lb?se words, han ,.the,dt')om of the
Ao il AR pit s pious | her pure, gultles by your wild, laughing flirts. Their |being by’ your side. Thirs, I have
“Thib wriokad Tlike mot:to’ hear therfis |- 'ﬂlg-miﬂt'é' ’heﬁnoﬂ;ihg' olss, - ) - %mpnthies are o evanesoent, and Ijlong.loved you—loved with all the
sélves ‘eondémned;az Y < c’( i wighiv. we' - have: noticed hep despise your coquetts—theyare ‘so Iqtte‘gfﬁ:an‘_l}qgaest heart. By day, my
with-them ahout. the maty-foule, pactcipation i the GovémoPs bll it wid solnhuman, . it | wandsring eyes ‘reabed upon. yout
e 8¢ Their - seofie | wawhi Her. solisitade for hor - There was p. young minister who)form-—by. ‘night, T saw. .thy itnage

ty advootes of serk| father;sho-wps inserwiblo to sllaround, fl  Sequenily visited the cottage of Mr.jmore glorious to my sight, thaa, the.

' St S A ) AT g e Fairchild, as it was within his cireuit, | winged worshippers of ctherfum. -.Ia;

SR VR A T T N O ‘ ‘

o négin l}:;:&l’;lﬁsﬁ;?ﬂw ?; 3?138“‘“2?];:}‘:‘9“1& f?{low@: the Je- snd-on aceount of -the estimation in |the rustling leaves I heard. thy voice,.
- wha Bara L. b i which he was held by the father-and.(and in the marmuring: brook thy.song..
RN L dauglter. S . |Thika, you are cold, and. ‘passionless
.. Purcevel Malmrin was a loly man. |to obseryation, but boneath your. exs;

His young life had ever been spenf:in |terior, you concealithe most generons:

. diffusing happiness to his fellg the, tiost noble nature,that évef,
in advacating’ the. cause of eased. woman. Then you inust krigw:
deamer, . The life of the itinerdiit s wﬁal‘.itis‘tofeela‘sl‘;{o—.—,‘-hhen you ritugh;
2 hard life to lead in the wilds of.the |know whiat it is-to be.consumed day
West. Often without. food or shel-{after day by & passion as wild, as fear-
ter,.night overtakes him, and then his|ful as this.  Perhaps_ it is wrong to

thie-Hodsiet hills belind  which he had e : : Ny
i Ao thishades 4 bty pillow igthe hard ground, his roof is [love any human being so deeply. It
tf;l dui‘mgi the shades ‘H: i &t’ 3 " the starry, vaults of hgs.vzan, stretchi- [ may - be detoriating from Gcl:)d,-nbut

ol might st foflomed ing into. illicnitable space. - Tho one [if it is sinless, then 1 will tell you that
P who ean patiently endure, these hard- ;beneath its influence my life, my sonl
! hile *‘tbé‘dews“wéré}‘réﬁﬁptix{: ships,‘.fmus!; infieed,-be_ ai(‘ievotad ;_fOk my all shall be sacrificed at .its altar,
ol the graSé, dnd bnght ﬂdﬁ"er’s?‘-?]iu’ﬁ" ‘ Iowen.to, his high, and,glomo.us,;cg}:llmg. Ans.wer me, TI}ira! ‘Will you become’
g thieir “lieads"languishingly. shis wb’u‘]g‘ His reward on earth s small, his:re-{a minister's wife—will. you saye mio 1
4 sally ot 46 atél tho oring brsoses, waid itheaven.is great. - . For Gof's sake, answor.me . Aud.
i M'!’lﬂr*ﬁébéﬁ?tb. the songs of bids;” - - Of late, the visits of Mr. Maturin | kerehe knelt befors. her, and seizing.
o Tlié?'vr"i:‘r"x"ld*%szbehifﬁifqiﬁ‘ o ‘had become_ -more frequent; and. qf- her-hand, imprinted .it with. burning;
catise’ it Tejoiood 'the ieyest - lopger. duration than was ususlly. bis fkisses;~ . .. o u
41| viving: parén, - Wi Saade L - wont, atithe cottage. - His -attentions| There wers tears in Thirs's; eyes,
; ""ier-f delight, Ap fobey i 00,0, Thira, were marked, but. deli-|aud her voice grew sad.. ‘“’My: Matu.
T vbine i saae: | B cate. .this was to. end, we will{rin, L,respect.yon, and. wora, Jrodiffet:;
; A .,“entlysgi‘tnated,-.:l mightlove you Buk .

'ﬁlig'ﬁbestrwishlf'ﬁ'ésj heiodnstant at«ii@fj*
1 When the miomibgadvadded; and
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- -Jove ean now have no- plits within
my hesrt. I -am wedded to the canse
of my Savioiir; and never can I resign
‘my filial love for the love: of the
'world, however pure and- guiltless it
may be. - Farewell, Purcevai! Fare-
well® - - - e T

- The form 'of - the’ young ininister
trrabled as;with ‘the might of & sup-

¥

" ..pressedtémpest. He - pressed ' his

“hands” fipon his - burning ‘brow—he
roge-from the ground,. exclaithing :—
- & Joat—pyined—forever,” - ~He soon
recoverad, but. the change, " In that
~ shori:hour e saw <his. bright visions
fade; never again-to revive, - His facs,
niow. wore the impress of age; and oh!
* - what, Euﬁ:ering -wils traced in every
liné, - His hoart was broken, and he
was -4 lonely being lone, lone in:
~Thira returned to:-the"hotise ; -t
frotn that tite; her step foll- sad and.
_dlof, -and:a more melancholy gloom
. setitled upon her holy face.. She, lov-
- od yonng Maturin, but ‘her love was
smothered by angther more engross:
- ing=a highér *sentiment-—love for!
il ther, - It's -a beantifol
(aradtor-—a sublimefor
, b oircumatatioes that wd
. ity ‘the tioble. bearing of Thira' Fafr:
child, the Clergyman's Daughter. -

Vi

.CHAPTER XXI,
.-‘;fnn-ﬁ'wq oRATORS, -
i Fan ibﬁu'in-theﬂdrﬁé‘;iée m{nﬂ—on;
the fone preirie, ‘where the wild wirids
#hei 1 the  spreading  breast:of
. caBn-~on ftha"l_“El&',.Vﬁ. '_.-plantations
of :the suany south; there we~ begin
mg tade - T “
. o gorgeoys ‘semate hall—
it ‘tnmwdei% ity, h
. ‘the Union, it is there that' we-: pause;

s

‘| Blaver

ity, the. metropolis of

leries, then at the august representa-
tives of & nations power, All is si-
Jence, save the low humof many voices,

At length the hammer calls to or-
der.  Now a tall, and aged man slow-

on the attdntive crowd, and his deep

a breathless stillness falls upon the au-
ditory &' How their very souls seem
t0- ba_riveted upon the subject.t” What
i&'the. cause of this stfentiveness, I
weill tell you. - :

- But yesterday a handbill was post-
ed upiin the market place, announcing
thatione Henry Clay—a man fresh
from the wills of Kentucky, who was
formerly  The Mill-Boy of the Slash-
es;” wag b0 speak on the mibject. of
y-Compromise in’ the Senate,

: . 'Why, this excitement, then § Why
did multitudes pavse suddenly in the

siret; and gaze upon these Daming

characters?- Why' did some lknit

their brows, and 0ompress their, lips,

hissing—* the Abolitionista—the most

willahous of all--the vile Abolition-

istell . . S

s because 4 firious faction was
the- nation to its very céntra
réd against each *other, were

H
| the friends of Liborty; and the adhe-

reuts of Blavery, U iy
*B0, on . this day, they had. assem-

were not tiriged with affectation—they’

“were the' outpourings of Nature.

this-Is an eventful day. The transac-
tions of -this day will be recorded in
.our national ‘history, and - be. handed
down tofuture posterity.” . Thus.he
.comménced; and his spirit pow sosred:
inte -uhpxplored - ‘mazeg’ 6f

knowledge.  Mstaphar,

We look. gi‘oﬁﬁd at the erowded gal-
. ble toal

ly raises from his seat.  He looks up~

voics eclioes—* Mr. Speaker.” What .

‘tators | Bt as he proce-ded he warm-

" were but stepping -stones-—he went

* | bled:to héarthe words which fell from
-|.the lipa’ of -the i “backwoods orator.”

‘And why hud his sentences such pow-

- | er... ‘The reason:-was, that -they came

| spontaneously “from. the:heart-—they -

. to come ‘and ‘melt away te ‘the ear

‘Agsin he spoke. -.*Mr. Bpeaker, -

rofound . |
pimile, and - -
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gyllogism camd to his aid, and for
three long hours he scemed -insensi:
around, At last amid
thanders of applause he resumed his
soat. . ‘

" e was followed by the youngest
senator in the house, Charles Ather-
ton, the anthor. He had been re-
cently elected, and on this occasion he
was to make his debut. -

As there always is on such ocea-
slons, the greatest curiesity prevailed
to learn what his views wére,

His mannsrs and actions were- at
first s0 awkward, that an involuntary
titter ran through the crowd of spee-

od with his subject. Then thae sweat
stood in huge globules upon his high,
white forehead—his blue eye’ dsrted
around like lightning—his®gestur
becamge as graceful as the waving'w

low, and his sad silvery voice had

magic spell which bound the heart,
He became trancendentally eloquent.
Worgds, scionces, polities; and laws

further. His vigorous intellect went
forth, and dwe Ig;,amon% new theo-
rems, biased “on*fogica
and poised -with' undiscovered sigrs
and propheoiés, the existence of which
had before been doubted. His. rea~
somings were couclusive, and every
hypothesis tenalild. ' ‘
. The andience were spell-bound.
Astonishment was depicted in ‘every
foature, It was so silent that you
might hava-heard the beatings of
many hearts—it was painfal to breath,
Still those silvery cadences seemed

like Aolian Symphonies. They saw
the ppor bleedmg slave. as he was—
they saw the infuriated overseer in¥
his most diabolical colors—they saw.
the gross darkness;.which “pervades
the mind of wan in xélation 1o Slave-
ry. Yes! I say that-they saw these

deductions, |

things, and it was*an’ arrow of von-

viotion piercing to their souls. And
there were slave-holders there—men,
rough, stern, and unfeeling who wept
when they heard the cruelties which
they themselves had often perpetra-
ted as described by Semator Ather-
ton. . L. . . P
When the spesker had ended, no. .-
shonis of applause greeted his ears. -
Thera was-no ocoaston Tor any—the
subject was teo deep—too solenin—.
But whichever way he turned, tearful
eyes met his gaze, and low sighs came
soft upon his “ears from those *fair
ones” who are aversa to all chains ex-
cept the ones which theiy throw around
the #lords of creation.” :
Atherton's triumph was cdomplete,
and though afterwards obnoxiouslaws
were passed, yet. many things which
wonld hava-rendered them still more
odions wére rejected through the in-
finence of the Abolition speaker..

. CHAPTER XXIL

THE MANIAC AND MURDERER.

“Hewwie Doverne; the slave-hold-
ara daughter, was still the same gen-
tle, heart-broken maniac. But when
Ada, the strangs, dark, wild girl was'
by, she expressed the utmost abhoi~
rence, and -desired them - to remove
her from her presence; to all others,
she was mook, and yielding. \

Oue night, Mr, Duverne tossed rest-
tossly upon -his -pillow; as-he always
did- ab night, ‘mutteribe . incoherent
words and ravings. The lamp.was
burning dimly-in" ite' spcket, f6r Mr.
Duverne always had a'light in- the ;
apdrtmert, on account of his
ferrors, ] e ;
ST % O, fraitor conscionce, thow dost .
muke coivards of s all.:

gty - -
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- It was now deep midnight, and the
- gothie clock had struck the- hour of
twelve, As the last, whirring sound
died away, Mr. Duverne’ awole.

- Ha started almost from the bed, for
there bending over him, was the ma-

" niae, her great, brilliant e{es daneing
wildly around. - “Girl, what do, you
here? ' T thought you was ‘to bed I”
'he. exclaimed; passionately.’

" "By this time, Mrs. Duverne also,
was voused from her slumbers, and
after using much perauasion, she suce
ceeded in her efforts, and Hennie left
the room: murmuring—* I know it all,
all, all. . Hour after honp—aight af-
ter night, have.I.listened fo, his bro-

. ken’ words;: when-he thoight “that
" noue were migh,, L.t glad, that he

committed not - the deed... Now, my

"Horton are; yout to be avenged, - Ha!

T N

" ..Bhesilontly:Jeft:the honse. By the
dim moonlight, she huytiedly pursued

" hér way. All nighy/shp journeyed on

) Moining.-fgund her at the
“(Hlen.” She had followed the trail

" .of her father, and the school-teacher,

- through:the umderwood, and noy she

- sbood. biefore that almost concealed the

© mysterions - cabin.: . Carefully, she
gearched ‘the ground ' around, -Sud-

- dunly s by éacaped her, for. at;her

- feet she saw. thd sand encrusted. with
blood, ad a stone near. by .stained

- “like brimsioh. - Here, it. is, that he

‘died.,. Mardered—aye,.cruelly, mur:

“dered, : 'Why, did .they seék his lifc?

"' Heo was innocent—he was.good. - 1lis
body lies in' the fatlfomless. depths of.

gitdy-fm hére - slone, amid thoss- wild
scenes’to, Avenge- his death, or .sleap
by hig gide forever” . . . ‘

Aff%his momiant, 4 crackling among

thi dry tavigs attracted her attention, | an rer, | ¢
‘past—his hand, s outstretched—hs.
g--he issafel Noit-—
the downward, foroe with “whieh his, -
fct pros, .oy 0 reind il s -

aniddooking around, she saw, ¢ Cron;
kej%iﬁ:-tbe- Glen,” He made an at-

o 1

 rocks, i{l};t
-cayed

‘tediptito. smile ;' but ;the -hornd, grin
cgsred his* features. .50 -demonigele; |

that even maniac, and erazed as she
was, she fled from his reach. “Jly
not,my pretty bird, I would cago
thes. Art thou in search of Cronkey
-] am hel” ’ h i

On, on she flew, followed by her
pursuer. Now upon high rocks, now
skimming: along the extreme verge of
the ya.wnin abyss, or mounting some
usrrow path, she for a time eluded
him. But everyinch of that danger-
ous ground was familiar to the assas-
sinand though Hennie passed safély
where no being or animal had ever

trodden before, her chances of escaps

seemed to be utterly - hopeless,. for
now.a. perpendicnlar rock . prevented
her further progress. - But her quick
eye perceived.an old log that had fall-
an sover; a.-deep cleft: between the -
wenty foet wide,- The. de- .
fop. had Jaid in that byidge-
like . fosition, . perhaps. for centunies,
and now. it trembled beneath its own:
weight. . I an instant, the planter's
daughter. was' wpon. it . The rotten
trank quivered, and shook, ‘and'siay-
ed to ‘and fyo beneath . her weight,
while it, seerned to bé sinking  down
into the horrid. depths below. «

2» Cronkey paused on the edge of the

cliff expecting to see ber disappear
from his view. . But, no! It was 4l

most incredible to his senses, when he
saw her reach the opposite -side, nn-

‘harmed. : “ 8o, ho, my -fine - lady!
Ye's done more gs 1 ,thbﬁght “for, this

tipe. The owld troe’s purty taut af-
ter all, my covey, - Wherever any ot

else gogs, Crunkey. can foller, So, here
this: darksome glen, ‘and I, a feeblefg B | AU

068, T,
| Btealthily, and cai-like, an all fovrs

1o slowly. proceeded. across thas tree,
'his eyes fixed upon the wianiac, who,
calmly awaited his approach, ‘Dearel.

and ‘nearér ho comes—the worsy is

prepares ‘to- spri

o,
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defeated his hopes.r The shivering | ing his saying of —4vongeance is mino
bridge parts in twain with a dreadful T will repay.” Bo°you are the murder-
crash, .and the murderer sinks with it” er of Horton. I stood by my father’s
—No! By accident, his fingers grasp bed side in the.silent watches of the
the edge of ghe rock, while his body night, and his dreams told me all—all
issuspended in the air. Death—speedy —all. Groan again? It is sweet
death was before his eyes. He could musie to my esrs: I tell yon I am
sustain himself in that position but & mad—mad—mad! Ha! ha!lha!"
fow moments at thelongest. Hisvile] The assasin’s fingers were now
body would soon be dashed to pieces. bloodless ; they were stained to their
And—would you beliove it; that de- utmost temsion. His arms trembhled
praved, blood-stained -wreteh prayed 'violeutly, and his head fell upon his
for mercy. That which he had never back, He made a superinhuman ef-
given, he now asked for. His teade fort to raise his body—he almost sue-
was “miirder” and the blood of many ' ceeded in mounting the steep, But
victims .was upon his head. I have it was in vain, for heslowly sank, and
that picture before me now, ‘The tall; . his right arm fell by hisside. His body
splinterod trees—the gray rocks—the swung.around-—his bent fingers clasp-
beetling oliffs, and the falling cata- ed yeb tighter in* their hold—then
racts. Then the tragedy there enact. slipped—then. tremibled-——then-—then
ing, The maniac with-her dark; dis- - opened, jud’ with ‘é.'.hal'lg‘ smothéred
hevelad tressés floatitigr fo the - winds ourse he disappeared.; The mad girl
~her- dark orbs -turned . upwards heard his body.as it fell a.short dis-
through the tree-tops, towards’ heav- : tance, and lodged in some-orevied—
eg:——-her hands clasped. in‘the attitude then fell again; thus bounding againat
of prayer, and her tora gafments flut- | rock after. rock, until.a. dull; heavy .
tering around, THen, that miserable, ! splash in thé ‘iﬁviaiblg%aj;erh' below
deformed wretch, clingig - with the | told of the:horrible fate'of # Cronkey.
grips of despajr to- the Eint -gtone | of the Glen.” - - T Ten et
which has cut his-hidnds to the very| Then the inaniazc stood with ber -
bone, diseoloring: them with blood— | strained -eyes gazing. far down into
his blank, hideous face gazing up in-’ the yawning chasm. Birds:black
to' her's—his abject’ groans, and’ his | and fierce, plunged into theblackness-
supplications; "\ Theh - this scene—the | of space, and then einerged screaming
lonely place, and the fised attituds of -i as they flow.away, A'smile enwresith-
the:group.* The lunatic- starts ‘from | ed Hennie's :features—"Now. Horton -
het reverie. ~“Ha'l ha! ha!- Ihave  thou artindeed avenged.”.-The next
you then, you'thought that youhad i moment the place was again solitary,
me, you ermging, -quivering demon, ; and descrted as befors, A fuint sound
Hal ha! Now,answerme! Didyou of footsteps in the:distancs told that
murder Horton” - .~ { . {Hénnle Duverns had devarted. - -
X Y¥ia! but for God's sake—ifor the| - y ,
love of Heaven, save me. - I killed
him, -Saveme. ItwisHortowand—| .
Oh, save me, I am failing," Quicki%"])
"‘Ha! ha! diel’ I.am so happy.
ad ¢
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. CHAPTER XXITL

(A CHAPTER DEVOTED T0 "HE TINEEYS
L AGAIN,)

~ In'the Iast:we noticed scenes of

bloodshed and * tertor, life in its. most

revolting eharacteis, - This although

- not impregrated with such sceney,

still shows.that-the world is.a world
of vicissitude and wo,

. Tinkey - Esquire .was_an - unlucky
.man, - ‘Though  Fortune had favored
him at-first” 1n'the shape of a legacy
from’ 4.decensed relative, she now like
a ‘capri¢ious’ hoide. threw her - rider,

* amid- the * commiqn -stook,” and - left

him {o take care offbimselﬂ' n
-, Iin-g-short titne Tinkeéy throngh the
Kindniss extyaordinary -of - his friends
for, vhoii- he had - endorsed, found
hiiself ¢ undér. the fence? | -
-~ Beggary. stired. him-in the face,
He communicatél- hid;misforfunes to
- higwife and. she -wept long, 8hd bit-
terly. Ever * “babbies!' the “young
. -affeetionatés.sat iip a huibbub of cries,
1d”scodts ¥ paw-paw” “ and-maw-

" =-Allwas .oonfusion.], . - -

" - Through. -ftlie;';;géﬁg:oait.’y.:of— &-fow
creditors he'was.permitted to remain
in ‘his mansion; by paying.a moderate
rent. :The most.nsoless furnitare was
sold; and from;thé- sale -ha:realized a
;s sufficiert-to erignge in the “gro-

géry, -dry-goods; and” wet-goods busi-
neda M. o - o T

+Bosmow we dee f.ha.gpod—na,tut.ed

. man énugly-ensdonced.dn a small one
story -frams:tdnament,. 20-—40; .the

+ front part being the store, the rear the
dwelling: There wers. numerous signs

. hanging up.as— Green maens boots—
-Blue:iladies * stockings—yellow firkin'

. butter—chesse-~sugar—rise; and nu-
_ mierods othier articles, then there were
. the prices,given, for instancs a barrel

fel of po.rk, fifty five picayunes, But-

lter two bits per pound, and ‘other

cliarges in-proportion. The main
bulk of the steck consisted of & piece
Of flannel (which had once been red)

rels full of pothing. Eight empty bags,
|and niimerons boxes from Cineinnatti,
| fall of something unkunown,

.- Mr.Tinkey was sole monarch of
this establishment, unless we except
the wife, and * babbies” who were co-
partners of course. * Well wife,” said
the little man—“ Whey he | Oh, dear.
I declare that ' this is dull business,
now ten days. hive passed since we
bave had s ouslomer, bui we must
ltlakte it easy old woman. He! he!

el.. e - N '

:% Do you call me old woman,” eaid

1 menan young .woman [" quickly

*| enswered the. hen-pecked husband as'

shio left with the infants) . -

came in., "“Does yes be for kaping
sugarhere®? . :

lighted . merchant . as - the .vision of
dimes and dolars grossed his mind,
#.Atid ye'll be for. giving me half a
stun of the same I .. - - 7
_ . This last puzzled:the novice ex-
cagdingly. - “Halp of :what marm §*
:% Half an stun sure 1*- °
.4 We-don't. weigh - here with stones
marm’; we-weighs with-weights I -

be for laving ye's if I dor't have the
sugar - - JED e

Thé thoughta of-losing ' his- custo-
mer roysed hixe, - He hurried out of
large stone and sledge hamimer. © At
“ﬁn%ﬁ‘; after pounding away with
‘might, ani main, he had the satisfac.
tion to-seo the vock..part in’ twain.
‘With a look -of ;joy " he immediately

of flour was marked, “fifieen: cents,
twelve dollars and a quarter. < A bar-

placed one of -the “half stuns” in: the
scales, ‘ e

. stun was 14 pounds.”

nincteen yards long. Saventeen bar-

' tgger  am gr'o,‘win% dismematory.
- V?eﬁ iid
the motheér of the “ wammy darlings”

: el ring othér erockery to ‘the "amount
Mr. Hardin’s Irish servant fiow » z%x g

““Yes marm!” answered the de-

_# Bod luck to-the. like of ye's—T'll .

tHo door, and. soon returned with & "
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"4Yer the divels own - childer.
Troth an did ye’s niver larn that a

Tinkey's countenancs immediately
4 foll g, Feet.® He weighed out the
commodity, ond the Irieh girl left the
-store. o
Presently jiudge Ford's negro eater-
ed—% Good morning Maisa linkey !"

% Goad morning Ceesar, what can I
do for you to-day 1° - ,

« Welt ufs - see ‘Massa Ford “want
one ob de tings wid de mpout, and

handl’, - Lufs me ‘alone—what does|
- you eall im .

1” .

“A tes-pot.” . )
“Dat's im~—I gubs it up. Dis ole

| lufs have de child den I -~
Mr, Tinkey hero opéned one of the

boxes - from Cincionatti " containing |.

somethiiig,” -and” after’ displacing
straw-—breaking glass ware, and dan-

ter dollars, the price of a dozen

- «4ap-pots, he found the desired arti-
cle, which he placed'in. the scald, -(for
Mr: Tinkey sold. evef &g):ng by the
ound, -eveir calico;!andsmolasses.)
B weighod toomubh!  Acoordingly
it was but the wofk of a mofiient to
kiock off the. spout. Too hedviy yet,

86 the: handle'slso followed: theé?‘tg’ hi

of its -predepessor, . This maded,the
“ grn” too light—-this" was’ remed:eg:
by breaking ‘the spout in two, and

throwing it in the scalen Tt weighs [‘that
a little more‘than two pounds Caesar, |-

but no matter, I am a gonerous man.
He! he! lieT  And 'he hatded the

spoutless, handless vessel to the slave |
The negro laughed till tears st,r;g ]

_in hia_eyes, “Ohh\a&%oi'd
i de childfor you.  De ted’ can fiow
_ run out ob two ‘bung holes. Ol dé.
holes-you've madp ; you've spiled de
chile, Massa Tinkey, butif: you say

AND WHITE. . BB

“Yes] Il charge it to Mr. Ford's
account which is opened this ‘morn-
The little ihan swelled out his,
chest, and with a pompous air, point-
ing to the door, he said—" Go Cesar,
its-all vight?™ . . :
“Tho slave left. | This manner of
store-keeping ereated o groat laugh in -
T~—n, and poor Tinkey, finding that
if he continued in this business a fow
days longer, hie would starve, wisely
resolved to Teceive the benefits by be-~
coming the consumer himself, °
_ S

CHAPTER XXIV. -

-

.. Tme LOVERS, ~
* 4Farmer!” said Thira Fairchild,
one morning, “I would not leave to
day, for the ekies look dark and low-'
edng® .. .

" What is that to an 0l jtenerant
like ‘myself. “For fifty yeirs Have 1
braved the stormy elements; snd. the
tempestuoys  passions of earth. ‘And'
now, though'age ‘is upon ‘me, and 1 *
feol my blood course: thin, and slow, ..
"vot -will - Trnot “turn #8ide” from kd ‘
eause of Christ. . Still. will I Jaborit do
will Lfollow that p e
Yight so shine befori men,
ay ‘sea” your good ‘works,
7 your Father wiiich i in
ow, farewell, Thira.” .
-He mounted his borse gt the door,

. N s, ‘-v."l‘.. v, e ,"‘:'- “ dlstunga'

good—atill
ALet y 0

g"d“ ":'-‘S or takes deholy ljojr‘*to

- *




-

oot

One year had. now passed - :
swithout. bringing iy tidinge of B
. E(‘a:vg%_dMﬁityrip, Jrad -he died? - Had
he flod fo another land? W |
boenbis ate? hat, had,
* " Thira remembered him—,—lhis;.qula

. bature—his gentle manners, and deep |
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thing’ crouching at your feet. I have ' .

straggled—Oh, how I have struggled
against my feelings, and now you ses
what is left of . me—nething—noth-

* ing but a wreck. . I'have come to bid

you farewell ere I die.” ‘
The minister’s daughter turned

piety,  And as she remembered, she away, aud. wept-—wept ; hot, bitter

tréasuréd “his every saying iu  he

hedrt, she loved, But, éﬂe‘ Eﬁv} f?ﬁa’fi{"
‘was invain, for'she had rejected him,

- and now perhape it had been her fanjt, -
that he ‘was ruined, self sacrificed— -
And ‘as she ‘thought thus, she wept, '
-and now it'was that she first learned .

tears of repeptance.. She sank into
a seat near by, .and Maturin seated
himself by her side, “ Forgive: me,

_Pl_:rceva!,”- "whe gobbed as her head-
.Tested upon his bosom, 1 have been

the causs of your sufferings. Yes!
a wild, heedless girl. I'thought that

~—that she had Joved_him, unknown "you had no. place within my heart

, ev%x to herself, . S
. One might the gentie winds san
“ througl@;tﬁ ;r}llsﬂing‘]gaﬁén,;and‘boweg
th,ejthgads.of; the sweet flowers, "The
- moonikhone not, but the . bright-eyed
stars seémmed to be ;p‘lagiﬁg bo-peep as
- thoy. flitted by, .one- by-"one.. .The
world was:a world of beauty now, for.
sifilness reigned around, broken
_the.hum of meny fnsects; or
.of the whippo-will, . '’
was. alone in the gardei:.—.——
¥ere of the handsome
“Could'T Lut see
cjaculated,. .
1At thak noment, she [t 2 hob
breath itpon. her cheek; a voice “echio-
d in bér ear, «Thira, Lam hefe” '
$utmed, 86d there kneeling at

herf twas Plifééi;ql ‘Maturin; But :
Ok, -how . changed. .

" lighty-she, saw. that his
ken,.and of s ghiistly:
pallor -with'sn unngt-
ural glissi ow. voice. hi
. gut.ona‘bﬁg
" combed  And

_ clothes werbs
%,

- But, still 4t

change, the ériginigl Purceval Maturin,

thie ph cl'la_nthr.g}ii‘g@!;thﬁ:t‘rl_uyhearj:_é&, .
“Thira, desp ‘;g‘;égot - the! uuglaply&

S
.\2 !

{but how different. Forgive me

:sie, and T will die-with. ygou w
I “Yes,” said the.clergyman, and his
; Yoiee grew more solemn, in its.sadden-
2d cadences; , Yes, Thira—when I

;felt my very. life' blood oozing away

. drop by drop—when I felt my fovered
‘bram sending electrical fires to .m

‘heart's core—when I withered day af-
fer day, I cursed . you not—not.a
murmur of reprogch escaped my.lips,

although the ggyselofsmy- anguish was

 your unrecipfocal affection, : Ever
since- that, fatal ‘morning, my abode
has. been “among the. :fastnesses. of
quqb'.mAthald. I ‘have -prayed for
eath, and now I feel its joy hands up-

on me. 1 could not die amid those
"glens unseen ; and. wnoared for, so I
- thought to rush into your presence,
‘and breathe out niy life at your foet.”
. _d‘t %’urfﬁe\]ml‘,i talk  not- thus, Live
nd I will love yon—live; and’ I will

be yqu:’s,.foréve{,l.” co "I b
A:strange light played upon Matu.

e - rin's countenance—his  high, . white

fonghend:became fico from the wrin-
klos. of eare,and his_largs;blve: eye

shome as in days gone by, ." - .

hraco, and impressed - Kisses upon her

-

. end of another year, we wili meet be-

_slowly repeated toherself, “ End of an-

to be parted. never-in this; - But, m

.. He clasped herin a-iongi*longf-gni; ’

Jbrow. “Thir 1 el thought this; .,
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and how can I claim your love—the
lost, the guilty, the ruined?. I have
sinhed—sinned deeply- against the Al-
mighty, and all, becauss I thought
that you scorned - e, - Oh, pray for
me, ‘Thira, and I will bless you. I
am too impure now to‘dare to ask for
your hand, so I bid you adieu. At the

pezth the cld onk at night, then may
I claim your love, . Farewell I

. Ha-covered her faee with his burn-
ing salutations, embraced her long and
lovingly, and' thén' departéd. The
next moment she was alone. . But the
‘wild  poetry of his' thrilling words
seemed still.to be sounding-in her ears,
Her heart fluttered, and a sensation
of pain shot through her frame, 8he

other year—we meet=-No! - Yes; 1
will meet. him—TH1 fy to hig bosom,
father.. Alss; I must resign  all
Love for my father triumphs, though

I die in the wild . straggle,’while my.

father lives I cannot leave him. Pur-

ceval, though'my hesrt 8 breaking,

T resign thee, forever-aye, forever? -
- And it's aglorious’ example, this—
it approaches nearer to the character

of angels that, to a being of this sin-.

ful “world, where want, misery, and
death hold their revels, It claims the
attributes;of ‘a‘principle’ fashioned in

the similitude of -all’ that is holy, vir-

tuous, and pure. Would to God that
such examples were many. " *Rara

est adeo- concordia forma atque pudi-|y,

citiz”

CHAPTER XXV.
NELSE.

Asour this time, a child was born
to me. My joy.knew no bounds, and
for a time In my solicitude for the Lit-
tle stranger, I forgot my many woes,
Day. after day, she grew apace, and,
het features were the exact counter-
part of hermother’s, regular and heau-
tiful. Zilly, for that was lier ‘name,
was & gentle child, Poor little slave,

I thanked Giod that he implanted in-
fantile wnconscionsness within her
bresst 8o that she saw not the misery
in store for her future years, . :
~ On the bright Sabbath mornings, I
always hastened to the- c¢abin of Fi-
dele. Then with little Zilly in_ my
arms, T would walk to the green shade$
by the erystal waters of ‘the little
creek, and then I was happy. . Hap-
py in my love for my wife aud. child..
One day, called.as uswal, and was
surpriséd :to find Httle Zilly in & burn-
ing fever, snd very ill, ‘Fidelo pre-
vailed :upon.me by her earnest “so HO S
tations to remain with her-during the
night.. Towards morning -the ‘youn
sufferer foll into a.gentle sluinber; and -
with my heart filled with the hope of
her speedy. recoverg T seturned to the
Plantation: : The' firat person that T
saw was the overseer; a eloud had
gathered upon his brow, “Nelse, you
rascal where have you beeni~how did.
ou-dare to remain out overnight?” .

“My child was ill, and I thought to
watch by ita side . ' s
- “Tending your black brat. -Well,
that's a pretty -story. I{ the thing
wants to die, who cares?” -

“] care " I replied firmly.

« None of your szuce; Nulse,-or by
Lieavens, I'll stripe. you I” - s

4¥ am not afraid—for I have ‘done

v *
no barm.”
1

T
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“Yon d—— secoundrel] OF with

"+ your jacket!”

- #I ghall not, siry” - o

The enraged supervisor rushed to-
wards mej but before he reached me,
1 seized a'small board, andstrugk him
- to'the ground, where he Tay for some
time insensible.

The whole cirole now sallied out,
and T was bennd hand and foot. I
had committed an unpardonable sin,
according to the views of my oppres-
sors—for to. their-eyes, the person of
the overseer-is sncred; and wo be to
the poor negro who resists' his power.

Well, what do you think was my

unishment,.  Conceive of the most
~horrible infliction of .pain.. Conjure
up. the most direful image of torture,
and you-will fall short, You will not—
-canmot have an ided of my sufferings,
They -deformed me!.. Ves, it is foo
* horrible. for belief{! They changed
the shape of that body which God had|
created. . e o
+.For.siz long months wag I ‘chained
in'a-damp, dark dungeon” under the
ground.. My shoulders were bound
around with' cords, and my head was
-drawn down, 80 b‘ll?mpy' chin rested dp-
onmy broast: Thu. was Fayffered to ye-
mhain, withont seeing the light of day,
éxcept - only & few. glimmering rays
when one of the slaves brought me a
dA? erust; and a cup’of impurewater.

I-the rest of the time it was night
~black miduight, ; Half of the suf-
ferings I there endured  ds the long,
long hours. pasged drearily away, my
: tongue can néver tell.. .1t scemed as
“if T was in pandemonium, the sole sur-
~yivér, for all others were dead—there
- waa 4 loud ringing forever in mF ears

—my blood ceased in'its. circulation,
and my body bécame  so numb, and
painless. that you might have pierced
4o the very botio, snd I would have

throne, and oy aching brain was filled
with images of dying infants, weep.
ing mothers, and crazy fathers. Aj
times I laughed, so- horribly, so -fear-
fully, that at the sound thereof, cold
chills like crawling serpents came up-
on my back,: Thenagain I would set
for “entire Hays without having the
least recollection—all would be blank
and “obseured. - God, knows how I
ever regained my reason, I do not.—
For I was mad there—in that . dark-

malice, and the quicker I relata.it, the
better, for when tha memory of those
hours croeses my imind, I shypdder

ror. :
“When I awoke from my stupor I
waa lying in my own bed, I iyrned

of pain shot through my. back. I en-
deavored to nise, and now JI. found
out that I was humprbacked,. That I
who had prided- myself on my noble
person, and manly: beauty, was hide-
ously deformied. ~ % Oh-God thou hast
indeed affiicted ma” Why:did they
wreak such a deadly revenget - Why-
did they not tear my back with their,
torturing Jash unitil nature sank. ex-
hausted. That' would have been 2
merey-~it would have been kind—it

cruelty of the nost reyolting aspect,
for then I might have died.
drag through%ife wuffering a thouzand
deathsin both body, and mind, I de-
clarefit is horriblé,” Such was his con-
stant lamentation.

I hastened, to Fidele, and found out
that little Zilly had recovered, This
gladdened my heart, and I thanked
God that he had not utterly,deprived
me of every solace, . 0

“ Forgive me, if T have given this
sketch an air of incredibility. I aver'

felt i€ not.. Resson tottered on its]

that itistrue. That this unheard of

!

some hole, It's @ tale of diabolical®
from my véry soul, with strange hor- .

to Jook around when psudden twinge

would -have' received their damning - ’

Butto -

’

/

BLACK BLOOD AND WHITE. 59

punishment is without parallel, in the
annals of the bloody inquisitions or
devilish devices, you will readily

agree, And if you agree, then you!
will ses the wrong—the sufferings—.
the oppressions of the “ down troden.”|

. There have been, and there may be
books written in favor of the “ system,”
in order to refute opposite arguments,

7 bat they are not to be believed, or if

true the examples-of humanity among
the stave-holders of the south are fow
and far between, " ‘

(It is trde that there are not-many
cases of the'particular caste of this

" one,but there are others almost equally

barbarous, and such,cases are actual
ocourrences, The slave holder values

his negro in the same light 8s wej

would hold ahorse, Thestronger he
is—tha better his appeatance, why
of a consequent he -is_ more valuable
to the owner, or if he Wishes to sell,
his, worth is enhancad by tho - gifts

- whichk nature has given him, whether

of intellectual or bodily powets, som-
bined with natural comprehensiveness.
And when we see 8 msn abuss even
his beast when the task is too heavy,
and the noble animal ia straining every
nerve, and sinew, do not our hearls
bleed with pity ¢ - And is not our in-
dignation -excited against .the oruel
owner! Do we not wish that he
sbould suffér some of the punishment
for his inhumanity? -~ - .

Then, when we see a being of flesh
and blood like ‘ourselves, embodying

. the similitude of an all-powerful erea-
.+ tor—blessed (No! I-mean cursed

with reason-—animated  with life, an
capable of progressive improvement,
writhing under great tortures, ought
not ‘our sympathies to be enlisted ?
Ought we mot to feel more acutel

. for our feflow man than for &dum

beast | - I ween we.shoyld. Then if

you do, why not al‘?;lfﬂ? Why not

throw off your lethaigy? - Arouse
your latent powers and come up to
the aid of "the .weak, against the
mighty. For a -ery, a deep cryis
coming up from the land of Ethiopia,
and the pestilence of despair is stalk-
ing abroad in_the sunlight, and it
resteth’ not in tBe darkness of night,
The world is unsheathed, and -in the
nams of the Most High we- will bat-
tle for the .right till the victory is
omrs. Let us not enjoy freedom,
while others are languishing in the
chains of slavery. Libertd toute en-
tidre, - '

————
¢

| CHAPTER XXVI,

'(REUBEN FAIROHILD.)

As we have noticed the Rev. Reu-
ben Fairchild had an appointment.to
fuliill‘at Galena, & emall town distant. -
sight miles. from: theiver,. He reach-
od his destination’ at night-fall, and
on the following day he organized a.
series of meetings, Thes for two -
weeks was his voice lieard in the log.
school-houss exhorting. sinners to flee
the wrath to.coma. = : )

Reuban Fairchild was-a.man of the -
right stamp ; he resembled the holy:
men of former days, But the times
are sadly altered now. Go with me
‘to your thriving cities. Do you see
that -massive architectural pile, with~
its spire looming up . against the sky, -
as if its origimators could step from
the top to heaven ! Enter with me~s
You are poorly clad. Ah! a‘#;;ter B
opens not the gothic door.  Wall, I.
enter alone, My fect press upon the
soft, tapestry as.I glide down the long
aisle, and seat myseli near the pulpit.:
I gaze around:> Theatrical circles of

. .
2
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. ig;fgécius eolors are above your head.
Huge pillars entwine, and nieet a gilt

" trellis work, Chandeliers hung with
glass prisms, are glittering with brass
and silver ornaments, The sun's rays
strike feebly through the stained win-
dows. It would ot do'to have the
pure, unadalfersted Light of Heaven

shining upon them, for that would re- -

.mind ‘the fashicnable congregation

‘buried in .silks, furs, cloth, feathers, |-

and jewelry, of their own. impurity.
- The minister—he i3 a middle-aged
" man dressed in the height of fashion.
Words flow from his ?ips softly, and
every sentence is smoothly, and bean
tifully rounded.” * It would not doto
talk angrammatically there, that would
offerd the ear, * They would not Jis-
ten to a half-éducated orator: No—
not they. Oh ! they are so religious,
Now, the deep, rolling thunders of the
. organ re-echoe through the vast vault,
_ - It-would not do to have the natural
- music of the human voice—it would
‘not do to have Methodistieal boister-
ousnesy of  ancient days, Sounding in
théit ears, although it- is a Methodist
palase for worship. And besides our
" musical taste is se much improved
_now, for wa‘have hesrd a Jenny
Lind-a Catherine Hayes—a Sontag
and an “ Afl—bony”" Oh, we dre so
'much improved.  Yes! Indeed!
Little penny ‘dabble-seribblés . with
two ideas'and an * ounce of wit,"” now
- days write it the “weeklies, the dai-
ligs, and tha- hourlies,” about “bass”
— Soprano™-—* Cavatina overture”
—+ Arie capulettes Montécohi, I Be-
‘vitore” finally ending with © Gzze-

o xgexai [P which . in ¢ Turcoman - Mus-

slémarcz,” means © less than nothing.”
Oh, how improved! But I.am di-
gressm% : :
M. Fairchilds engagement had now
expired, and he turned his face home-
wards. : .

Late in the afternoon, he met with

men, one woman, and two children.
The rinister accosted them, * whith-
er are you proteading, good folls ¥

' “Wo's guine to Annady, please

party. : . .
¥* Please, Massa !” echoed four other
volces,
“You are slaves are you not {”
“No, Massa ; we ain't slaves 1"
“Tell me all, I and your friend, and
will aid you ! -
.They were_euspicious at first, for

those who deliver.up the *fugitives”
to their masters again, being stimu-
lated by gold—blood-stained gold.

% Well, Massa, we's belongs to Mas-
sa Armstrong, in Louisville, and -we
‘eross de.ribber lass night to Jefferson-
ville. 8o how we's bound for de land
ob freedom I - ' -

night was high- at hand, Suddenly
the quick ear of -the minister caught
the sound of horses hoofs. And look-
ing backwards, ho saw & thick cloud
of dust in-the road, ' And at intervals,
the shiouts of pursuers were borne up-
| on the breeze, for as.yet they wers
far in the rear, Not,a moment was
to'be lost.  Mr. Fairchild immediate-
ly seated the woman and child before
him on the horse, while the other, a
boy of ‘six years of age was mounted
behind, “Run for your lives!” he
exclaimed, a8 he applied bis whip with
; might and main. - T
tween the minister, the two male ‘ne-
groes, and the pursuers.= For two
miles they continued their course, bni
were “Soou overtaken by the party,

which consistgd of eight Kentuckians,
assisted by a number of Hoosiers

five fugitive slaves, two of which were -

Massa I said the eldest man of the

they\tgought that he might be one.of

They were now twelve miles from
Jeffersoniville, on the Indiana side, and

And now commenced s race be-
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“Halt, or we'll shoot you down[”
Aud"the fugitives did stop ; for resist-

_ance would have been useless, They,

together with the clergyman, wore
then bound, and the overjoyed captors
hastened back with their captives to
Lowaville.” .,

Here they received their reward-mo-
nay which they divided among them-
selves, and loft their prisoners to be
dealt with as ~the nature of their
crime demanded. | -

" (Now again we see the venerable
minister in the square, stone court-

. house of Louisville, waiting to be

tried. - Though the excitement here,

was not so intense as it had been at’

Frankfort, still prejudice was excited
against him, and after a short absence
the jury returned- with a verdict of
guilty ! Then Judge Avery arcse and

- said—* Renben Fairchild, you are 4
_ minister of the' pospel, how far your

religion goes, thé world may jﬁdﬁe.——
For you, an old man, with silver hairs,

this depravity is horrible. -You are

accused of running off the-'slaves of
My: Armstrong of “this:city, making
the second time that you have been
convicted of the same -offencs:: - And

now the court in consideration of your

age and feebleness, - have ‘mercifully
decreed that your imprisonment shall
only continue foi the term of fifteen
years, in the Frankfort JLenitentiary.”
And then they loadst his palsied
limbs with chains—heavy chains, and
dragged him away to meet his fate,
(Reader, look attentively at the
case before you; thep if you exclaim
—*Right, it served him right; what

business had he to meddle with the

property of others, the fanatical Abo-
litionist™—why, then your heart wust
indeed be, obdurate,

It is reasonable—it is in nature,
that & man—a man in the decline of
life, when his tottering form is about
to sink into the ngould suffer

long, long yearsof imprisonment worse
than death, for the sake of eansing a
disturbance,’ or from feelings of ma-
lice, or from’ benelits -arising to bim-
self. Hal ha! precious benefits,—
The benefit of being scoffed at—of
being fettered to the floor——of being
deprived of the light of day—of Leing
confined jwith ' felons, and of suffering
o]l that mind and body could suffer
and live,

I think that this example of forti-
tude under affliction—rightecusness’
in adversity—endurance against an-
guish, and devotionin misery approach-
es a little nigher to the character of
our blessed Redeemer than is woat to
be exhibited in this abode of sorrowand .
change, I think that the reward to
suchi.a man will be great in after lifa,
For such philanthropy as his is un-
wearied in its struggles against ty-
rahmy, ever using its infiuenco for the
good of mankmd. It is a sun—a
glorious sun throwing-its struggling
rdys through: the: dark tempests, and
stormy clouds of’ ignérance,. supersti-
tion, and diabolical maliee, -

Thetre are a fow men in thig- world
like the Rev, Reuben Fairchild—and.
only a few. The rest are stoles, com-
posed of selfinterest, misanthropie
views, snd sinfil ambitions. . Thej
move through: the “werld -with their
oyes shut, and their ears stuffed. When
they die a marble slab marks their
rosting-place ; thid falls to the ground,
a new generation arises, and ‘they are
forgotten. - But notso with the philan.
thropist, his deeds—his noble deeds—
live in the mémory of those whom he
has hefriended, when his -body has
been long united with its mother dust.
T wolldrather have the fame that be.
loisify - Howard—the . philanthropic
Howard, than that falie glory which
is ‘assodiated with the mightiest of
earth’s blood-stained conquerers.)

e ;
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CHAPTER XXVIL

A CHAPTER OF HORROR.

Apa—-my sister Ada had now
_grown up to be a graceful and beau-
tiful womsn., The family seemed to
regard her a8 one of their own, and
a8 they had despaired of Hennie ever
recovering ber reason, they forthwith
“adopted my . sister—my white slave
aister - - T .o

Mr, Daverne had resolved to take
s pleasure excursion in company. with
.Ada'and Verni, The eventful day at

* last came, and the trio took their de-
ppartures Théy visited Nia%a:ra‘ Falls,
- sind were lost in. contemplating the
grandeur “of . Nature's.most sublime
works, - Verni had a taste for .the
‘beantiful; and he passed whole .days
amid - the whirling spray, threadin
the most intiicate caverns. He gaw§
. at the:shifting rainbows circling above
the vast body of falling: waters. ~He
. saw eaglesdatting from their eyries,
. whirling through the-dense vapors,
‘and mingling their screams with-the
‘Joud thunders of the cataract, .
: " After remaining-at; the *Falls" for
soiné  tiine; they:left: for. Saratoga, to
_participate in-its giddy: pleasures—to
awill down champagne; and to flutter
" .around the blaze of fashion.

Ameng the visitors, was one Col.
Banford, a wenalthy planter who resi-
ded at New-Orlesns. * He became ac-
quainted . with- Mr. Duverne, and was

‘by-him' introduded to-his danghter ey

‘(unnatural -daughter). Ada. Her ex-
- tréme beauty, her ‘natural grace, and
great vivacity won.the regards of the
mhé‘mer, ‘and he became her. con-
stant companion. He rode out with
her; he danced with her, and they took
moonlight walks- together. - The sea-
son was now about over, and Mr. Du-

verne left for Philadelphia, Col. San-
ford accomipanying the party. They
remained in the eity two months, at-
tending balls, parties, and soirees. At
the end of that time the stramger in-
formed Mr. Duverne that he had ob-
tajned the consent of his drughter, and
if he would, sequiesce the marriage
ceremonies wou%d immediately take
place. The consent was given, and
the day fixed. It was rimored through-
out the fashionable circles that the
rich Col, Sanford was soon to be' nni-
ted  to the lovely branette who had
oaused such a sensation, )

The night at.length came. The
wedding was to be eonsumated at the
princely mansion of My, Archer, No.
50 Franklin Square. 'The rooms were
filled to overflowing with invited
guests, Lights were flashing-around
music gave forth its sweetest strains,
and costly perfumes were " wafted
through the apartments, And there
were womnen, beautiful as a dream,
thiir.silvery laugh:ringing out as clear
asif theyligd riever known:a day ofsor-
row, Men, too~~men-chivalrons, and
‘handsome, - . LT
. Tha couple stood up to ba united,
And now a death-like stillness folt up-
on-the  assemblage, all. eyes wers di-

Ada—Oh, she was. wondrously, sur-
passingly b%iful_. +Never wes being
80 lovely bef#fe, Tha clear blood man-
tled her dark cheek—her hair fell
around her shoulders in a thousand
glorious ringlets—her large, midnight
eyes shone-ﬁlst,rously, and her bosom
swelled like 2 heaving wave of the
ocean—she appearet to be so happy.
Her dress was of white satin, and she
was decorated profasely with jewelry.

And at that bour—when " & deep
stillness was around, ,and solemnity
marked ench fiice, & shrill voice was

Iheard in the hall;-aud the door was

. ble white, and- her grinning teeth

rected toward the splendid pair. And

._verne foll upon the floor, and: Col.

it
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burst-open while a being entered,—
This being was a negress! She was
.80 old, that her crisped hair was as
white as the driven snow.. Hur flash
hung in folds upon her stiffened bones
—her upturned eyes revealed a horri-

chattered together. The ecompany
stood mute as if the “ Witeh of En-
dor” was before them. *I'vetrabelled
all de way from Ole Birginny to come
here. » Ohwa! ohwal® And her
loud, shrill voice struck & chill to ev-
ary heart, but no person stirred,
“Yes,” said she,  ye're a fine gem-

mem. Ye's want {o marry my daugh-
ter do ye! Ohwa! owha!. Aud may
- be ye's tinks dat—dat she be's de dar-
ter of Massa Duverne. No it taint,
She be's my darter. A fing gemimen
to marry do gatob de Ole nigga like
me. Massa, ‘tot dat when he sold me,
I'ds nebber comoe back, and dat-he
could play de possum-but de.nigga
keep her eye-tectscut, Ohwal-ohwal™
And the loathsome cresture approach-
ed Ada, and imprinted a kiss apon hei-
brow. The bride fell insensible to the
floor, and the old negriss disappear-
ed. The ecompany rﬁhed their eyes
as if they doubted: fheir senses; but
when they looked "around, she was
gone, ' : .
An universal shriek of horror re-
sounded through the apartments,-—
The bridegroom stood transfixed to
the floor, his whole form quivering
like an aspen leaf, his eyes glowin
heneath his shaggy brow like living
coals,  “Incarnate fiend!” burst
from his lips+—* Demon, what- dam-
ning confrivance impelled you to palm;
off you foul offspring-~the child of
a negress upon me. ~Deceiver! Take
thy reward!” And as he .spoke, he
drew a revolver from his-breast pock-
ot, and fired, once—twice, Mr, Du-

Sanford believing that he had slain
kim fled from the house.

This was 4 tragie conclusion. Some
of the party swooned away—others
were carried ou} screaming, and all
was confusion.

A fow gathered around the wound-
ed man. He opened his eyes. “ Hor-
ton, away. I did not slay you, Hen-
nie, it was Cronkey—the—the—Oh !
I am dreaming a fearful dream, Ads
—Col. Banford—The marriage—The
old negress.” Oh, Isee now! I am
dying! God, forgive. me. Nbo, he
reamnot forgive a wretch like me, My
clothes are spongy, wet with blood.—
The bullet is lodged in my side, Hell’s
direct curses be upon my murderer.
Verni, I command you to avenge my

ghosts, “Ye shadowy forms of atoth-
er world, away. Or by Harton,
—" The planter became tor at, -
and he was conveyed” to ' his hotel.——
The wound was severe; but not . fatal, °
for the bullet had taken-a. downward
course; and<lodyed -against «the” hip
bone, For-three months and a-half; .
he was confined to his reom, and -the
agony he suffered was great, Vernd,
in the medntime had departed for
Kentucky, but Ads remiained. . -

Bpring was now at -hand, and M,
Daverne was' impatient to proceed
home. Accordingly, they “proceeded
to Harrisburgh, by railroad, add then
took a stage coach. to finish ‘another
"part of their journey. For six da
they had passed through the bem;tiﬁ
scenery, and - fough ‘crags which are '
found on the high mountains.of the
Kefr— Stone state. ‘

t was a cold, blustry day in March
that the eonch stopped at a little .inn
on the summit of the ‘Alleghanies, It
was a very old building, and its erazy
shutiers slammed violently to and fro,

while the,decayed sign creacked aa it

déath. Away, I say, ye licht winged . -



64 " THE DOWN-TRODDEN; OR, -

swung heavily wpon its hinges, Anon' talking with Jenks— What kind of

fitfial gusts would rattle the branches

weather are we to have to-night

of leatless trees, or. whistle loud and!Jenks?” :

shrill through the crevices of the pray

“Wall,” said the landlord scratch-

rocks. A wild and lonely place was|ing out his tangled locks, and looking

this, on a peak of the Alleghany moun-Tubiously at the frownin

tains, .and it seemed to be s fit place; * Wall I kinder ka kerlate that it will

for the accomplishment of any,deadly|be.a reg’lar flamby guster, it will, and

schems, . 5
. .iHere at this place the vehicle stop-|

o it will 7 -
“T'm be darned Jenks if I like to

ed,and a change of horses and driv-}go down the mountains, what would-
ers took place. The new driver was|you say about it Hurra, its getting
a rough, weather-beaten man, “ I say,|dark. -~ Cuise the wind, its blow'd my
Jenks,” said he in a deep; guttural|old tarpol'on off I? :

voies, * pass them there are two ducks
out-of the covey "

“Wall O'Nigl you ke}sfand driv-

ing, but I am a reg'lar old.stager.

41 I1” answered the old inn-{Now I've drovid over these ave il

- keeper, and soon he returned with

for fifty years through rain, hail, spow

two persons. - One was a youth ap-|and flamby gusters; and I tell yer-

" <His wide shirt color as it lay open,
exposed a neck of snowy whiteness,

. pareutly not over eighteen, - He was|that I have never been deceived, now

'grésggd in the eostume of a sailor-boy. | you can kerwollop meé if you don't
have one of the worst flamby gusters

that 'as come keslap agin’ t%;u

e old

and raven curls overshadowed hig face. 'ganies.” . Here the conversation fell
which was painfully beautiful, on -ac-|to & whisper, and  Mr. Duverne could
gount, of :its expression of ® child-like/only gatch the words—*The Black

innocence.. . But had - you Jlooked :at) Witch of- the Alleghanies—for Ged's”

liis, eyes’ you . wonld have spen that|s

ake—never;rode before—30 miles,

they 'were the eyes of a maniac—they | and -Grey Mare,”” The rest of the

" were cso | preternaturally  bright, sojcolloguy wasse low as to be inaudibls, -

wild:and restless. - The other was an|and when. it was finished the driver

old womari;* her form bent nearly in|t

ook his seat-—-as-hd exclaimed, * are

two, aiid enveloped inma red flanmel|the lamps lit, Je;ulgs P

cloak from head to foot, All that
could be seen of her countenance was
one eye’ which peeped from a small
hole i her veil. T

" The.old.woman entered the coach

| Ves!”

.« Al right then. ‘Good-byé Jenky !”
“Good-hye; but have a kere for

the flamby guster "

The next moment O'Niel cracked

- .with Adp and Mr. Duverne, but the|his whip—the horses started forward
youth 7insisted upon . -mounting. ip|—the coach body rocked omee or
alongside the driver, and accordingly | twicE, and then followed the regular

took his seat,

mysterious import . played around his
mouth, : -

His eyes how shone|trot of - hoofs, and the dull ‘rumbling
with a stranger light, and a smile of |of the heavy wheels. T

Not 2 word was spoken _insiﬂe, but
mou .= . |the threo gazed silently wpon each
. The driver had not yet mounted|other. Suddenly the sun which had

fé‘r,_:hp fsstood'by the horses brushing been dhscured for four dayi broke
off their loose hair with his hands, and | through the driving elouds; ahd shond

<

. pupil glaring upon him,
heaven, -
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for an instant upon their faces, And
a8 it illuminkted them, Mr. Duverne
‘saw that horrible, one white .eye
without the least particle of a dark
A feeling
of feat crept over him. He thought
tha{ ho had seen that eye before, but
could not recollect where,

And when the sun again disappear-
od, darkness -ensued. The infant
wailing of the storm,.swept above
those high ridges faintly, but fearfully,
‘#nd even the very air assumed the
propetties of ‘a visihle, drifting vapor.

- And now a low muttering sound was

heard as.if coming from the most
distant parts of the mountain, slow-
ly but surely it was borne along,
l%rowing louder, and louder until it
burst abovae their heads with the crash-
ing sound of ten thonsand congregated
volcances. The horses plunged madly;
but when the thunder had passed over

‘they were again quieted. And now

came a foarful calm. The winds were
saleep, and a silence like denth reign-

-ed around, This quiet was portentous.

It ‘was the mighty tempest resting: a
while .in 'orderg tgy ponegii’ﬁrgﬁf "itggd‘em
stroying energies.” i

And it came at last-—that awful
tornado. : )

At first ‘the dry leaves rustled.

slightly—then the trees bent, and in
un instant the-whirl-wind of the storm
was upon then. The rattling thur-
ders ‘pealed without intermission,
The lightning" cawie not by flashes,
but it was one broad, blue, glare illu-
minating the dense blackness, and re-
vealing every object with the bright-
ness of noon-day, - Huge oaks crashed
above, around, and beneath theyn, and
collossal fragments of. detached rocks
were heard falling, and - tambling
from erag to orag, down the yawning

© precipices, ‘A thousand gullies be-

came filled with flowing, gurgling
5

- .

waters, and the. howls of affrighted
animals mingled with the noise, .

- And iu the midst of the tempest,
loud, ringing laugh was heard sound
ing above, while a deep groan follow- ;
ed, and something fell l;leavil to -the
ground, The carriage jolted over a
so]&ledsubsdtauce,l‘angl ghei‘ driver now

elled and rapidly plied the whip.upon
'tyhé backs of Ehe ysgoﬂili?g' aﬁilgalsgo—
Mr. Duverne looked out from the lit-
tle side window, and by the.electrical
light, saw that they were dashing
along the edgé of a shelving . preci-
pice. Beyond its side all was black
and fathomless, = -

The slave-holder covered his fage
with his hands, as if to banish the
dresdful sight. “My God!” he ex-
claimed, “we are on the -edge of a
bottomless abyss, with a madman foy
adriver, In a moment all will be
over. "The other driver has been .
thrown upon the road. Oh, God!
save us. - Co
- Btill the elementa continued to.rage
with. terrific fory—still the manigp
eo,ntir]igpd;_a to bhéuﬁestgl the hor-
sea- plunged-—no, “they. few _ma
'onw,aprd. g—If, Was A ,tem'}l()lé, nde—gtﬁli
Ouly an inch of rock batween the
passengers, and deith, My God} it
was horrible. .~ T

And now the old woman thraw.off
her cloak. Oh! what a sight met
their eyes, "It was the old negress—
Ada’s mother. The b]i;e",lig%:emiﬁg?

Tcast 2 thousand flitting shadows upon

her midnight featyres, her white éyes
were as those of “the dead, and her

rinning teoth were revealed to view.

ind they héard her shrill voice chill-
ing .even to the marrow of their
bones— Dog’s you know me., Hal
ha! Doe’s you know ole Bellar, . T
bes. ole. Bellar, de:“ Wich of de Hall’
ganies® as de geinmens call’ me,

wen you tout dat you sdle me, Way.

1
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" down in'de Ole Birginny. =~ T'se was
clear gawne, . Qhwa! ohwa! Does
" you's Lknow wlio de driver is now !
Tt be your darter Hennie 1"~ .
* He roused from his terror, and eri-
“ed out. -#Is it my lost maniac, Hen-
nio? Merciful God how thou hast
Cafflicted me” .
" 'vAb-the last words escaped his lips,
"the’top of the stage came in contact
;with & rock; but'a large hole was
_the only damage. 'The horses con-
~gonitinued tofly down the hill—faster
_.and faster, until "one continuous clat-
“ter of hoofs, and a whirring of wheels
_was all that could be. heard. Fire
‘flew from thé flinty Toad, and rocks,
“and tregs and the long gulf flitted by
Tike‘phantoris. - Steépér and steeper
‘géew the hill—swifter and swifter
ashed ‘the‘'maddened steeds onward,
and’ more mpidl;r rained dpwn the
blows of the maniae, “I am riding

you to hell,” she yelled, % my. coursers
are winged spirits. = Its & long road ;.
- but'look how we arg riding. Mortals
.ngver rode. like_this before, I am
taking' you to Horton,” whom you

~Do"you ‘o see him’ by
my side, " To night - I s to be . his
brile—but in hell, - Halha! Hur-
rah I"Ha! ha [ o
.. Mr, Duverne, and Ada groaned
, with' hotror; their faces were blood-
lesd ; they clung to each other, and
ihd il_afr of the planter had changed
_ from its primitive blackness to a snowy
- white.. . I '
And nowthemighty tornado shriek-
- -ed, and groaned with madness as it
united with the wnsuppressed might
of 'the elements of storm, One of
the hiorses at this instant fell, The mo-
montum'of the vehiole wasso great that
_ it.rolled like a ball over and over,
crushiing the animals beneath its weigh,
nnﬂa;br:fkm from the fastenings, Fora
moment it toppled on the verge of the
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appearing in the gloom, while horrid
ghtieks resonnded sbove the wailin
storm, . Then it was still, for there
was a momentary Iull. Then .again
the tempest God continued his wild
career through the live long night.
Moming’at length broke, %ut it
wag not that bright, glorious morein,
which novelists always tallc about
ter a storm. i Nol on the contrary,
it wag a sullen, wrathful morn, The sky
was one broad illimitable sheef, of fire,

commingled with the screams of
strange birds,

When Mr. Duverne recovered his
sensés, he gazed around him, and as
the recollection of his - night ride
crossed his mind, he ‘shuddered.~
Full one hundred feet high was the

along the mountain, At a short dis-

a mass of shivered fragments, Cne
of the horses was canght in the fork
ofat:%@hth . projected from: a cre-
vice in the Tock, full fifty feet in the
&ir, and his'neiggljng; and strugglings
were piteous to bekiold. The planter
searched for his companions; sudden-

tor, for directly before him; lay his
disguised danghter, the mad driver,
At first - he thonght that she waa
asleep ; her rest was so calm so gentle.

Her hoad reited upon her arm, a
few glossy curls swépt across her up-
turned face, her ¢yes were closed, and
a sweef, soft smile enwreathed her
mouth, Could. this be death? (I
vow, a3 I see that piciure now, that
desth seems beantiful. .. Tn is Lethe,
we forget our many sorrows, for wa
have fled from the stormy scenes of

fully and aweetly.)

‘precipice, and then over it went dis.-

Jeghanies to become the foud of worms

the smothered winds moaned fearfully,
and the voice of inany waters were .

" dead body in his arms, and struggled
- he dragged his

precipice, and it extended for miles -

tance was the body of the coach, now: -

ly he attered an éxclamation of hor-

this troubled world, and w fest peace- - - was of ancient sand rough fashion. An
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And there amid those gray rocks,
with his gray hairs streaming in the
wind, his dark eyes fixed upon the
lifeless corse, and Iar%:a tears-—freezing
tears standing upon his cheelks, stood
the—FATHER. n

He looked in vain for Ada, and the
old negress—they had disappeared.

"Ther he returned to his child, ~ He
gould not leave her there to rot. He
could not leave her on the-rough Al-

—io have the claw of the carnivorous
.bird fasten in her damask cheek, and
the driving rains to damper her mar-
ble brow. He would bury het at her
Kontucky home. . 8o he took the

up those steep hei%hts. All daylong
ruised and weary
limbs up one after the other; till night
came on with sombre gloom, then he
rested all alone with the dead. - How
that long night-passed away the plan-
ter‘c‘oﬁlg never tell, ~When we are
surrounded with great dangers, we
forget lesser -dangers’ from: which at
othertimes we would shrink with hor-
ror. The hours passéd: heavily..aud
slowly - on into morning’s waning
shades, S

CHAPTER XXVII,
"A THRILLING RECITAL,

Mz, Duvesye recovered from his
stupor, but his brain was crazed.—
When reason again dawned upon
him, he saw that he was in.a. small
cabin, A bright fire'was burning in
the rude fire piace, and the furniture

‘dead,” and here the. rough,

holding a “baby® about thres years
old, In spite, of her coaxings a?d
scoldings, and chair-rockings, the lit-
tle fellow continued to bawl most lusti-
ly. At length her patience could en-
dy;lre the trial no longer, .aud she .
threw him from her arms upon the
floor. Immediately the hero becama
calm, and his niild, black eyes shone
through the encrusted dirt upon his
foatures like atars, .

- While the child” was lying upon
the ground floor, the slave-holder eall-
ed to the hag, ¥ Woman, where am
Il!” .

“Ye're in the housen of Jerey'mi’
Spunk, please yere honor, and I'm,
Mrs. Arnamiti? Spunk, please youp
honor, sirl® | : :
_“How long have I been in this
place. How long? Why, it was
lust #ight—Ilet's see, the ride. T've
been here a night and day, have I not
woman £ - . .
%0, lal'a massy salles! Your
honor has rested on that- bed in our
log house for eight months, please
your honor{” . ‘

.. %Can it be true! Where is-Hen-
nie, Ads and the negress{” .

% Plegss your honor, Jerey'mi’ found
the most best’s looking -boy I ever
seed eyes.on, Poor: ing,t‘ ho was

but ten-
der-hearted ecreature wiped s tear
from the corner of her eye with a
sotled apron, *“Poor child, Jerey'mi’
buried him in the apple o'chard "

The planter fell back upon the pil-
low, “Gone! gome! .gonel- Lost
to me forever. ~ Merciful: God, wilt
thou not stay thy chastening hand
Indeed, my punishment is greater than
Iean bear!” - .

The-woodsman soon entered: he
was' a large, stalwart man, and his

awarthy fefffiires beamed with. benay-

old woman was seated in the comer

olence. “Hal  Bo you 81.‘“.'_' ip,
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old boy. I tell you, for eight months
you've.made a devil of a eaterwalling
in hera, I'm glad to see you up.—
Now, if you tell me where you Yive,
when you are well, perhaps we can
Bet-you on the right track” - !
-+ #L—2—n, Kentucky 1" replied Mr.
Duverne, =~ - - : -
» % L——n, Koentucky,” repeated the
- hunter, musitigly ; then turning to the
. invalid, while his' tongue hung from
this mouth for very ire, he exclaimed.
“Doce'nt 4 young man live there,
narned Verni Duverne i
“Yes !ﬂ .
“Then, by G—ql" cried he
 flercély, knocking his brawny fist up-
%n the table, %Il go with you. ' For
I have sworn to have his heart's
blood I s
& Why, what has he dona}"” said
the -planter, shaking as if “with'an
sgue fit. - : .
“Donel *Ho has done enough.. I
will tell you,” here kis voice fell to a
. low torie, “#T'had a davghter: a few
" imonths ‘ago with.me. - She was beau-
tiful, finely formed, and nained Zotah,
Her'voigd was sweet, and her. joyous
'gﬁpgﬁmg;hh’aﬁ;from -mérir to- night
i this cabin - And when - the. day
was dark, Zorah's -presénice was as a
- pleany’of - sunshine, Here, on these

- ' Alleghanies, she grew 'a lovely and

fragile flower. She knew not the de-
geits of the world, for she had never
mingled in its soenes, Her heart was
like ours, 8ir! ‘génerons and brave—
Well, one day the stage coach- stop-

man by the name of Verni Daverne,
Ho kiad-fatlen from the top of the car-
¥iage uponthe ground, and was taken
up insensible, and conveyed to:our
eabipn, ' 'We attended him, and Zorah
‘watched over him cobstantly. In &
“faw days he: recovered; but he still

g@'and'poinmitteﬁto our &are a young |{

Jibjpéred with us, - He was always by

the side of Zorah. And now we took
notice that a dreamy sadness had set-
tled upon her young face—that her
joyous carcls were hushed, and her
step fell sad and slow, Whenever the
stranger was by, pouring inte her eaz

happy, when he retired, she watched
his form until it was no longer, in
view, and then she covered her face
with her hands. "'We were unsuspect-
ing—Arnamita and I, Fool, that I
was! I might have known that high
born as he appeared io be, that he
was incapable of truly loving a- poor,
penniless backwoods girl. " There is a
little pond back of the house;about a
mile from the roadside.” Well, one

swim, and hé eank once—twice. As
ke was sbout. sinking for the last
time, Zorah -plunged in, and at the
imminent peril of losing her-own life,
she rescueg;him from a watery, grave.
This is what makes his ingratitude the
iore:damuing; more hellish in its out-
linea, . Aftér * hivvin
him;.so-deviitédly in his sickness—af-
ter having ‘saved his Jife, and given

heart—he betrayed her. Would to
God that he had murderéd her out-

from his impending death. I would
have forgiven him then—even black
as the deed would have been; but to

sand ‘deaths, this I cannot forgive.”
Here the hot tears courséd down-the
hunter'schiecks, thick and fast, He
continnod with ~emotion.), “Well,
one day they took their customary
ramble, armi in arm for ‘the last time,
as young Duverne said that he was
%oing to leave on the morrow, - 'Well,

¢ did’ leave; and sbout nightfall

Zorah returnéd to the house. But

the poetry, of his language—she was .

day in their wanderings together, he -
fell into the deep waters. He could not

" have transgressed, but it was his fault,

watched over '
him the rich offerings of her trusting .

right the moment he was’delivered .

mike her—io make us suffer a thou-
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" the change. The light-hearted, gio- Heaven that I would never rest \mtﬂ

rious girl was transformed into the|I had slain her betrayer. Now, sin,
vulgar rollicking hoyden. Instead of }you have my story, and in a fow days
her bird-like song, now came foxth|I will be prepared to start off with

biasphemies and curses, The truth—{you!”

the awful truth flashed upon my mind.

It was a, thrilling recitsl—thig,

T questioned her, My God! I found|And as a'sense of his gon’s deep de-
out that my suspicions wera true.—|pravity unfolded itself before him, &
Would to heaven that I had died ¢'er|semsation of iain shot through his

I heard the awful story from her lips,| temples, and
1 reasoned with her, and grad@ally she| his bed. ,
. became subdued. A deep,settled me-|

Iancholly proyed like a canker-worm
upon her sopl. She-faded day by
day. The round heotic spot upon her
chesk increased—her ayes wers un-
usually brilliant, and the frosts of de-
cay had mellowed upon her brow.—-
One night, the moon-beams flickerad
upon her faco. We were by her.|
She took me by the hand, and her

gentle mnotes foli thin and low.

e fell torpescent, upon

~—

CHAPTER XXIX.
AN EXQITING INQIDEXNT.

Two weeks passed on, and Mr. Dus

@ Rather, mother, dry yoar tears. Ifverne stdl remained in Jeremiash

and his wife Arpaniiti Spunk’s cabin, -

for I knew not how deeply I sinned.|He had takon great interest in Zorah's
The hand of the destroyer is now up-|child, and it in return seemed to cling

onme. Forgive me Father.

Moth-|to him as if by instinet. It was &

or, take my child—watch gver it ten-| beautiful child,” It'had the soft curly

" doerly-—cherish for my’ sake. Oh,jhair, dark lustrous eyes of  his_ s=on

forgive your erring, - guiliiy ~daughter.| Verui, aund he almost wished that he_
8

Iwas so young—se unlesrned; and

conld wipe off the stain of his son's

my love for him was so wild that I|wickeduess by.adopting. it.as his own,

could have died, had he wished it.—

- & Btranger,” said Spunk, on the day

You have ever been kind to me, and{they were about getting out, “I'vé for- .

1oW I bless you.- For—give—Ver—|g

the-—chi—have~mer—" Here there
was a rattle in her. throat, her limbs
became rigid, she was—dead. My
wife wept till she could weep no more;
but to me,-the moon as 1 pazed upon
it, seemed to grin in mockery—-there
-was & érashing in the air—a ringing
in my ears, and I wept nd outward
tears, for my tears were drops of
blood dropping one by one ffom my
bleeding soul. 1 buried her—my
brol(eniearted child, snd above her

at atl this whilé to ask your name I
“ My name is Harold Smith !” said
the planter, assuming another charze-
ter.
~ The hour at longth arrived, and
after taking an affoctionate leave of
Mr. Spunk, they left for the high-way.
The coach coming along scon- after
they took passage for Blountyille...
They reached Blountville. late in
the’ afterncon, and here s ehange of
horses took place.. Where is Pum'f
enquired the driver of the ostler.

. grave, I recorded a solemn vow in| . % He be’s down the mounthins: with
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the rest of the pooples, 'kase they'r|
going to burn the * Witch,” .
- %The Witeh,” eried the driver.
“The Witch” echoed the passen-
ers. And immediately the stage,
horses, and journey were forgoiten,

and they all ran to the spot,-about a |

mile from the village.

. Here ware assembled fifty persons;
. mbéu, women dnd children, the entire
popnlation of the five houses called the
* village of Blountville.”

" Mr, Duverne immediately recogni-
. zed his slave Bella; otherwise “The
" Black Witch of the Alleghanies” the,

one who bad been his companion on
the night that he had taken his fear- ’
Aul ride. He shrank behind the
" erowd. - i

- And it was g sight, that—the witch
;bound to the stake—the faggots rea-
. &y to be lighted—the excited erowd

came out here, and see de ole slave
how she-die, come”—

- Silence I thundered Spunk from
among the throng. You infamous
lying “fiend woman,” Daverne has
been gone months ago 17

“No! no! dare he.stan’, De nig-
ga feel-hivd breaf—it smell of blood,
Hd's pwing, be is to de——- "

" Ab this minute the fire was Jight-
ed, and the flames wound fercely
around her body. She continued. to

sank down into the fire., All at once
her volce became hushed—then shs
roused agnin, and with a loud gtoan
bowed her head upon her breast—
she was dead. - That strange spirit
which had such a mysterious existence
when even the body was merveless,
and worn out, was now at rest.

A feeling of relief, an indescribable

<~the solemn silence—the blue skies | joy animated Mr. Duverne as he saw

arching overhead, and the lonely
spot. o

the last, dying struggles of the miser-
able being. before him. When the

sini, ‘and yell until she gradually.

" “Southerner.

- The silence was broken by & tall,flames were extinguished, and tha
lank mountaineer, “ Bell, the time is ' crisped, blackened corse lay upon the

p. Today you-die I - e rlwhita‘ ashég,- an. involuntary ejucula-
. “Dief-Ha! ha!” laughed the 'tion escaped his lips, to
shrill vaios of the negress, while her| The crowd. plowly ‘dispersed, and
sightiess, white dyes turned ap fear- | the-travellers returned to the cosch,
fully. 4 Die it be's. “De old. nigga 'and resumed their seats and journey.
. hiabto-die at lass:  You oant Juff her | -« Mr. Smith I said the huster con-
“alone den. Kin yo speer her dis fidentialy, “that was a ‘hard sight.

time?” . ;Old Bellar as she' called herself, and
" ““No!” answered the speaker.—
“Now you must die. You have as she was ealled by others came to

been the canse of sending many to ' my house two years ago. ' Shetold a

an untimely grave. In one minute long story how she had formerly be-

“The Black Witch of the Aleghanies”

. by the watch the brush wood will be -
" lighted” " And the man drew out an
- old" fashioned * bulls eye,” and gazed
steadfastly ‘upon the -dial,

“ ¢ Waell- if 1 eber seed such work,
DPse tell you I hat a darter once, Dis
‘ere-ole niggra’s erazy; but for aw that;
she’s knows dat. dere'is'a man in dis ere
orowd-as isamurd. - Massa Duverne

longred to a Mr. Duverne |

“The father of Verni I suppose ¥

. 41 think so I”
%Oh, the depravity of father and
son,” murmured the hypocrite.
“Yes;wonld that I had never been
born,” said Spunk between his clench-
ed teath, “then that' name never
would have roused me to madness.
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Well, 23 1 said, she was sold to &
planter in Old Virginny, Shu man-
aged to escape after remaining in his
gervice awhile, Since that time she

" - has wanderad amid the fastnesses of

the Alleghanies, and her horribls ap-
pearance, together with the truthfal-
nesd of her predictions scon obtained
for her the cognomen of # The Witch
of the Alleghanies.”" Well as I re-
peat it ;’ two years ago at night she
ataid with us
Philadelphia to prevent a marriage be:
tween hor daughter (whom Duverne
had adopted as his own,) and a wealthy
She left us, and since
that I have not ‘seen anything of her
till to-day. o T
For three days they rode along in

" the coach. At the end of that time

their course was obstructed, for sever-
al bridges had been torn away by
late freshets, consequently thay wers
obliged to perform & journey of nine-
ty-six miles on foot, before they could

" reach the next sfage connection,

It was a perilous undertaking, -this,
At one time swimming deep and, rap-
id rivers, then fraveming extensiva’
gwamps and pathless -forests, then
wandering over high'hills and lavel
plains, the route seemiod lo‘ng_qnd'
toilsoma, And what must Have béeh
the feelings of the'slave-holder when
he thought that he was in the power’
of .a savage foe, to whom the, loast
disclosure concerning’himself might

be attended with fatal consequences. | |

The planter at once in the recesses

. of his dark mind, resolved upon fak-

ing the life of his companion at the
first opportunity which might offer,
But Spunk was an old hunter—wary,
and ever on the alert, therefore the
designs of the slave-holder were frus-
trated. i :

~ About noon-time, on the 12th day
of their journey, they came in sight

Bhe wad journeying to |

of Weeling, with its epires, domes,
and painted roofs glittering in the
burnished raye of the sun, .

“Here they obtained passagd in the .
mail steamer connection from Wheel-
ing to Pittsburgh,

— $

CHAPTER XXX.
LIGHT AND SHADE.

Trira Fairomip proceeded to
Frankfort ; but her petitions were now
disregarded, for this second trespass of
her father had debared him from ex-
scutivo clemency.

She returned to her home. It was
uow noticed by all, that a change had
come over the - minister's uotta%le.'
The.smoke no longer cutled from. ¢
stone chimney, the shutiers wera
clossed and solitude reigned undisturb-
ed.  The flowers were neglected, and
woeds choaked up-the delicate plants,
Thira was very rarely seon, or if scen,
it was but for an instant for she im-- .
mediately retived, .~ Co

The time -of her meeting: Pur-
coval Maturin bad now arrived. - But-
it was mow ‘winte'i‘_—‘&éuld,‘“-blu&téﬁﬁﬁ
winter. Snows were upon the eart
and tempests came forth from their
hidden latrs, :

Night eame on apace, and the Hitle
cot shook to its very foundation, as
the winds shrieked past, A thousand -
times had Thira resolved to fulfil her

romise, and. as ‘many times did she

esitate,. At last ¢ Friendship, Love'
and- Truth?” triumphed over every
other considaration; and hastily put-
ting on her shawl and bonnet she sal- -
Led out, -

The pierceing blast out like needles




;' the storm without, for a storm was

- "sound broke the solemn stillness save

 His, ‘piety, hia_devotion, his love. for
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against her flesh, and the cold drifi-
ing enows were wafied full into her
face. Onward she went, heedless of

raging within her soul—the conflict
between love aud duty, .

She reached the old gray tree,
Nothing was to. be seen. The dry
branches groaned, and it seemed as
if fiends were mocking her from the
tree-tops.

"Was Maturin false—or -had she|

come too Jate !
It was pow midnight. The fury
of the elements had abated, and no

the continual fall—fall--falling of
gnow flakes, ' c
Suddenly a faint groan was borne
- upon her ear. - Her heart panted like
a hammer : she peered with distend-’
ed eyes through the gloom. Al was
still | She saw nothing.

_Again she stood motionles as.a
statue listening forthe repetitionof that
sound, The light flakes fell upon her
brow and dissolved.. Hours passed on,
‘and though she was perishing with
the cold, an enchainment bound her
to the spot, -

The thought that Maturin might
be dying aniid the enows aroused her.

her-arossed her.mind, Then the feel-
ings of her soul which had been pent
up for years, burst forth, and in a mo-
ment she knew how madly she loved.
She cried; and her voice resounded
farl over the dreary waste, *Purce-
val? : g

A, that word[brought‘s. response.
A low, smothered moan followed.—
‘Thirs flew-to the place from which the
sound proceeded, and - there lay, half
buried in the ;snow, 4 dark object.
“Purceval " she-shrieked.

No answer met her ear. She felt

beat not, and his limbs were frozen
stiff, .

“Oh, God!” she cried, as she stag-
gered backwards, * I have killed him,
But T will not leave him, I will perish

by his side! No, he may. still live,

I will save him,”

8o saying, she raised him from his
freezing bed, and being sustained by
hope, bore him, after great exertions,
to the cottage, - '

She laid him upon 2 bed before the
blazing fire, bathing his forehead. with
campher, and chafiing his Lmbs.—
Her efforts were snocessfal, and to-
wards morning the sufferer opered
his eyes. He gazed around him ab-

Am I in the land of spirits I

With a ery of joy Thira rushed to
his side, am{ was énclasped in his
arms, - . :

In a few days the young minister
was able to walk abont, When he
had sufficiently recovered, she gues-
tioned him, . L

“ Yes, Thira,” he answered, “I had
wandered . miles that day amid the
whirling snows, and night fall found
me beneath the trysting tree. You
came not, I thought that you would
appear in time; and hope still. linger-
ed within my breast, But when the
long hours had merged into midnight,
then indeed did I despair, Chilled,
and benumbed, I sank " upon the
ground, - A feeling of drowsiness came
over me, and I dreamed. Scenes,
bright’ and beautiful, rose before me,
and then I saw you, Thira, holy and

Tovely, as when you first burst wpon

my sight. And then ¢came thoughts
of my Hoosier home, a father and
mother awaiting my return, ' Then
there came a blank, a dull monotony 3
I folt myself to be dying; yet it was

his face—mit was like ice. His' pulse

felt happy. Then the thought of

" and now I gm yours—yours forever.”

stractedly., “ Oh, this horrible dream.

" perhapa than before—and the warm,

easy dying, so calm, so painless, I | _ time ; but blood-hounds were on the
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your seeming unfaithfn]ﬁess, caused g?pg_ arrested by the slave-holder, and
is fri

me to groan, Shortly after, T heard
your voiee ; but it was too late, dark-

enda—the police. ‘
He was conveyed to the court-room,

ness was around me, and I knew no|but in the meantime the crowd had '
more. Now, Thira, you have .my|become so immense that the-court
story, and certainly now, you will not | found it necessary to retire to other

refuse me your hand.

quarters ; and now came the “ tug of

" She answered, “Purcevai. I-h;d' war.”  One vast, mighty shout came -
resolved never to wed. But now my|up from that surging multitude—

father is incarcerated in the .gloomy “Qave him, Save.him.

dungeons of Kentucky. He is dead

n
Tn vaiu did the officers of the law

to me now, for I know that he will | resist; Marshall Fiteh, of Rochester,
not long sutvive—death will'scon re- had his arm broken in the meleo.—
Heve him of his sufferings. I have|The fugitive was forcibly torn away,

loved you, Purceval—loved you long,

We will pass over the rest. Suf-
fice it is to say that the lovers were
united.  Happiness attended their
steps—religion’diffused a benign .se-
fonity—Ilove entwined their hearts, and
the ouly alloy -to their felicity was
the doom of Thira's father; -

For aught, we know they still live
in the litg
flowers still bloom as swoat—asweeter

yellow sun shines down as in days of-
{gre upon Indiana—beautiful Hogsir
diana, C ,

CHAPTER XXXI.
JERRY,~—F5L88,~THE BE0APES

Asovur this time, my brother Jerry
escaped from his master, and arrived
gafely at the land of freedom-—Can-
sda, - .

But in his new situation he was not
contented, and he left, Toronto for By-
racuse. Here ho remained for some

and conveyed to & place of safety.—
He was rescued. - .
The, intelligence of my brother's
escape animated me anew, and in the
depths of my heart, I resolved o em-
brace the first opportunity and fly
also, But how was this fo be accons-
plished, - Miles, hundreds of miles in-

‘ttervened,” The pathless forest—the

spreading Savanna—ihe broad prairie:

o embowered cottage. The|Were between; and then with the en-

cumbrance of my wifé and child! It
was a difficult task’-but it must be
done—death were preferable to slavery.
1 communicated my thoughts and
inténtions to Fidele, She acquicsced
to the proposals, Lo
8o one dark, starless nigbﬁ*wheg
the cold. winds sung a requiem to-the,
departed day; we set out upon-our .

|jourtiey, We'travelled northward; and
{when the wmorning broke we-found

that we had prooeeded about twenty
miles, 'We concenlod ourselveain the
day time, sud travelled in the night;
subsisting on ‘the provisions--with
which we were provided by kind
frienda. ) A N

At one of the interior fowns-we
took the stage for Sandusky ; leve-wg
arrived safe and sound, a steam—pack— .
et conveyed us to Buffalo, where we

geent, and he was one motning sud-

again took the stage coach fora cen-
tral village of th‘:ﬁnpm State, -




‘Wea were free—free, in the land of
freedom, I fell upon the ground in
rayer, and thankfulness to the great
Master above, for preserving usthrough
s’ many dangers.  Fidele wept tears
of joy, and our hearts overflowed with
kappiness, ’

'CHAPTER XXXIL.

' CONOLUSION,
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Here hie found a party engaged in

gambling. He jbinléd tJl;em.g ¢

- Opposite to him, sat & young man

whose features were nearly concealed

by a broad rimmed, slouching hat.
Stake after stake wasswept away by

him in spité of all the contrivances of

the table, having lost in all an' enor-
mous amount. . o
" The stranger pocketed his ill-gotten

It was starlight, and the. monoto-
nous dipping of the wheels broke up-

Wk left Spunk zlzrlld'Mr;_ Duverne on [ on the ear; on either side lay the dark

the steamer, :
Tt was niow near ‘the hour of mid:

forest banks of the Ohio.

night, and the: two, after’ conversing| scured moon, and listened to the moan-
i qonﬁdgn\tml.ly, went below to view the |ing winds. He felt a hand laid upon
huge' glowing furnaces. This ocqu- | his- shoulder—a glittering  stiletto

pied them for some time.

{flashed before his eyes,. He turned,

. Presontly the hunter went to the|The dark, ferocious face of Duverne
rear of the boat; the planter follow- | was turned upon him, embodying the
‘ed—a thought flashed across his|hidden fires of despairing murder, and
‘mind. It was but the work of an in- | anger, - -

stant to push - the backwoodsman

- % @ive me. ths ten thousand dollars

through the open space of railing, It |that you have won of me, or by

- was.done, :

Heaven, this instant ‘you die; as one

-The man clutched or the guards of- | has died by my means this night, alrea-
the boat, his fice Was tirned upwatd, [dy.” eaid the planter, and his words
- and on it was depicted baffled véngé: |fell low, but fearfully, . '

&nep intense hate, déspair, and horror.

The stranger flung his hat far away ‘

Do yoi know who'I am'#" said ihe!-—shook back his long, matted locks,

1

- quivered from head to foot, he raised
hiniself paljtialév up, but his hands
were pushed off,

 The hu{gé form of the poor wretch | unknown, freezing power,

-planter-in a deap, low voice, “I am |and laughed so wildly,-so horribt
%_s&abold Duvetne, the father?of Ver- | thatits ringing peals szz’ote upon t]:i;

heart of the assailant with & strange,

“Die! Hal ha! hal And is
that not yhat I bave been trying to

and he disappeared |do for .these two: years.. Hal hal

from the light of the furnaces, into Die. Strike—strike here” And he

the darlmess below.

~ Af & short distance he arose, the
reflection on the watér-revealed his
blanched features "upbdme by the
. waves, and then he sank foraver,

L3

bared his bosom for the blow.
" The slave-holders arm fall nerveless
by his side, T

“Ha! hal” again broke- out that
loud, unseeming laughi “Deo you

Mr. Duverne returned to the saloon® -

his opponents. At midnight the game,
-{ended, and the company -arose from

gaing, and walked out upon the deck,

" He looked upward at the half ob-
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know who Tam! I am Vernd Du-
verne, your oun son, The son of a
blood-stained murderer, the destroyer
of his fellow. And you say that you
have murdered another this very
night. Who was it#"

“Spunk ! Zorahl- Youl”- gasped
the father, and he trembled as with
an ague fit. :

“T know it. Ha! ha! Zorah! Oh,
I see thee now, ~Forgive I and Ver-
ni, the bardened bad man wept. His
yoice sank to a lower tone. * Father,
take my low deep curse. It was you,
that ruined e, Yes! Once I was
free from guilt, but what am I now{
Answer me! T discovered yoar crimes
I found out whtt an unnatural parent
God had given. And in an instant the
fountains of charity were frozen: up
forever in my sbul, abd my course has
been & dark one ever-sinee, I beecame
old in ‘vice in the ‘flush of youth.
Wherever there was a chancel blast-
ed the family hearthstone forever.—
‘Wherever there was purity, I left the
dark mildew of sin, If I found love,
happiness, and confidence, I left in its

" place, madness, despair, and reckless-

‘mess,

And around this depraved, this
losthsore mass of iniquity, I threw
the net work of religion, purity, and

-generosity, I breathed into the ear

of the good man, sentiments of phi-
lanthropy, into that of his wife, love
and infidelity—his meak—e({ved daugh-
ter listened to my honeyed words, and
—foll—forever. And I laughed at
the misery I inflicted, 'The spirit of
the fiend was upon me. I cursed ev-
ery thing below and above. 1 stood
amid the blackness of dessolation, and
bade the gray haired father’s curse me,
for it was sweet 'music to my soul.

I havs long been a professed gam-
bler, and lucg has ever been on my

sought death in a thousand different
forms, but found it not You, my
own father, swore that you would take
my life a few moments ago. ' Now, I-
am ready. Gray headed fiend, take
it, you will meet with no resistance.”
There they both stood in the dark-
some night, the father and son, glar-
ing upon each other with deadly. hate,
At length the father broke the si-
Jence, he echoed tremulously—* Veor-

M

ni! , -
The bosom of the gambler swelled

with the pent up emotions of his soul.
#Take thy gold.”

And he tors open his vest, and
showered the metal around. It fell
upon the deck with a ringing sound.

Then with & yell of madnees, he
started back a faw paces, then sprang
from the high deck into the air. A
dull, heavy splash broke upon the ear,
and Verni Duverne had met a watery
grave, ' o .

- Then there wgs the picture of the
gray-headed father, straining his eyes
through the night gloom as if to see
his child again appear.

The passengers hearing the noise,
rushed out, from the cabin, just in time
to prevent the planter from following
his son. )

He returned home. But he never
spoke again, His property was scat-
tered to the winds, and to this day,
he wanders noiseless, and friendless on
earth—n sad realization of that awful
saying, “ Vengeance is mine, I will
repay.” S

The Tinkeys still continue in the
enjoyment of hiealth, and the posses-
sion of the “darling babbies.”
| Reader, our tale is ended. - You
have seen that it is a connection of

| separate facts and circumstances, in-

termingled with & thread of a contin-
uous story.

gide. Dut what is life to me, I have
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Dark is the. outline of serfdom.—
Would to Heaven it were otherwise,

————h short time ago it was an-
nounced in the New York papers that,
one J, W? abens, U. 8. Consul, from
. Cayenns, would deliver a lscture in
the Tabernacle, in favor of Slavery ;

but at the. solicitation of a seciety |

- who, were averaﬁ to having any. exeite-
-ment: on the subject, he consented to
.speatron the evils of Freedom.

EVILS OF FREEDOM!!

Ha!Hal. Our forefathers thonght
Jreedom. an ewil—a great, a glorious
evil. . ‘ s

Oh! But freedom has many avils
for.the negwo! He is not able to take
care.of hipself he is not our fellow. For
what right has the poor slave to
breath the same air—ta foe] God’s sun-
light—to see the beauties of creation,
They were never made for him, you

%‘reedom has many evils. Oppres-
son has none, Ili tell you ehout

-

your slave liberty, The liberty of be-
ing cursed, of being scourged, of be-
ing suld, of being workedg, of being
torn from all ties of earth, of being
‘permitted to know sught of the way
to heaven, This is I’geedom for you
with a vengence.”

Away with steh ﬁppqr%:. Down
with such philosophy, Fudge! for
such freedom. :

But give us the freedom of equali-
ty—of equal rights. Upraise the
banner ‘of emangipation, and then,
and not till then will & new era com-
mence-~then will the millepial day
-draw niih., For that mévement willorn-
brace the result of one thousand years

reaching ‘of the gospel of the blessed

edeemer, and copsumate the final
era, : :
.-And now in conclusion, Brethern,
Fellow Citizens, let -us without dis-

| tinetion unite in this great work for

the benefif of our follow-man.

 surpHst

THE MAID

0F HONOR. .

P

Ronunro, king of Sicily, was a
weak and erring ‘monarch, of a mild
and peaceful nature, living in the qiii-
ot luxurionsness of the Sicilian dourt,
—too often yielding to the advice of
parasites and flatterers, rather than
trusting to his own judgement; but
still just and upright when - the truth
wis permitted toapproach’ his ear. In
his city of Palermo dwelt Clamiola,
the maid of honor; young, fair, and
wenlthy, she was suriounded by suit-

. ors: soma meeking ‘her for vanity,
. Eome for hor wealth, some moved by

love. Of:these, Bertoldo, the natural
brother of the king, is the ‘only one
whom she affécts ; but Bertoldo is one
of the knighta-of Malts, who, by the
vows of his order, i3 bound ¢ celiba-

- At the comMmencement of the

“tale, the court of Sicily is sssembled

16 hear the ambassador of Duke Fer-
dinand of Urbin, who' comed to pray
aid and sssistance for his master in

f

"of Bienna, were Tejected,

“fo comipél her, consent by

ng her castle of Sienns, and in-
vading “her territories. But this
knightly. mode of -courtship ‘was not
successtul : the duke found, too Iate,
that innocence called forth friends;

and the great Gonzagas, a worthy
kmight of Malta, whose battles were
always conquests, rallied the scattered
troops of the dutchess, and, before the
warlike wooer had time ecither to vie:
tual or to-man thie captured city, sat
down before the walls, invested the

lace, wounld listen to no composition,

ut exacted the rendering up the
town, with sll within.it, to his discre-
tion. The duke finds'his antidgipated -
triumph is a"captivity,—that his am-

‘bition to encrosch onhis neighbor'a

territories hias endangered his own lib-
erty and’life, and put his own posses-
sions in haward; and thereforé he
claime the ‘aid and assistance of his
ally, the king of Sicily. But the -
peacefut Roberto i3 mot inclined :to -
help ‘him ; he takes his stand mpon -
the leu%ge proclaimed between them,
which bound neither of them further
than to give mutial ‘aid, if -forei
forces invaded them ; -but, as the di

was ‘the. ggressor, - Roberto ‘cheoses
rather to ‘be warned by his lIirms,

1| than'to stéer on & rock which is Been;

and may be ‘avoided. He'had no
ambiticn to be made-glorious throngh
war ; he prefers-being known as thy
father of his people; and, in his care
afid vigilence for their safoty, would
neither chiangs their ploughshares into
swords, nor force them to leavs their
own vipeyards to expose their lives to
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ruin. But these pacific counsels_do } who think no honor is to be won but

not at all suit the fiery and impalsive
Bertoldo, Without the slightest con-
pideration as to the justice or injustice
" of the camse,—without thinking for
a moment that the duke is the wrong-
doer, and a noble lady the, suffexer,—
he is for rushing at onecé into war,
He taunts the king with bitter words
—asking him if the beams of honor
+ cannot thaw his icy fears—telling him
- that he blushes to percsive he is not
the heir to their father's. brave apirit
and vigor, a8 well as to his kingdom. |
The king 18 naturally enough moved
to-anger at this, and rates Bertoldo
for his présumption; but Bertolde
continues his attack, and aecuses his
aycophants, that feed upon his favors,
of influencisg the king to this cold-
ness,~—preferring his . ease to his hon-
or, and persuading him that - the end
.of himan blessings is to eat and sleep
supinely, - And, with the feelings
common to the soldier-kmights of ‘the
middle .ages,- he seems- 1o .consider
bravery and courage. as the only vir-
tue, and war the chief good on earth ;
- for he endeavors to incite’ the king
and the - courtiers. to embark in this
wir, by telling them, “virtue, when
not/in action, is a vice;™ that is, that
unless we: are always fighting, we are
-gowatds;; for, he says, not fo go for-
ward ia to go back; and peace be de-

- goribes a4 an unhealthy state,—~a dis-
pass,—the nurse . of drones and
cowards, - . These sentiments meet
with-a ready:desent, from some of the
ounger spirits of ‘the eourt; ‘but the

ing calls him a “hair-brained fool,
with- more - courage than .reasin.”

* And then Bertoldo proceeds. to give
his reasons for entéring upon the war;
~-reasons which we inay well imagine
had influence with the knights of old,

by the sword, and despiso the honest
gains of labor, '

“Clonsider, sire,” be says, -* where
your command lies,—not on a large

but.in an island, where you have no
mines of gold or silver to enrich you;
no worm spins silk, to make a dis-
tinotion between your habits and

life are not found among us. What
we possess, we- have in common Wwith
the béasts,” Nature designed ns to be-
warriors, snd to break: through our

¥ing, the sea, which environs . ua.

Whatever we want, or which is pre-
cious.io us, we must, obtain by force.
Besides, we are. a populous nation,
and increase 8o fast, that,.unless we
are seht abroad to form new: colonies,

sword, Bicily will not be able to main-
tain us; we must starve, or eat up one

-another. May you live long the king

of- peace, so you do-nob refuse us the
glory to be gained in this war. Let

come thieves for wont of employmient,

and reap our harvest, If you wish
for examples, looR on England ; when
did she flourish s0, a5 when/she was
the mistress of the seas,—* her navies
putting a girdle round about - the
world ? . Let not our swords rust,
while we épend our time in drink and

dice and cards.. -Rouse us.from this .

idletiess. Your birth, indeed, justly
claims ourfather’s kingdom; but his
heroic sonl has descended to me.”
The “younglings™ of the court take
fire at these words, and clamor loudly
for_ war; and the king though sorely
displeased . with his brother Bertoldo,

gnd, even in the present day, would
. mot be without . weight smong those

sonally in the guarrel, nor press his

2

continent . and extensive dominions, -

those of a peasant; the luxuries of

or have our numbers thinned by the

not our courage be withered up with -
sloth, nor force younger brothers to be-

It is by our swords that we must sow -

and though he will neither engage per- ..
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subjects to maintain it, yet to convince {loving language, would have endan.
them that his rule is gentls, and that|gered even the chaste Penelope. And
he has some foeling for Duke Urbin's |though she owns, to herself, her love
sufferings, (he, no more than Bertoldo, {for him, hér reason tells her she ought
remembers that thess sufferings were |neither to yield her love, nor seek
cccasioned by his attempts to oppress | his, Bertol{lo, entering, salutes her,
the duchess of Seuna,) consents that, | trusting that being a parting kiss will
as adventurers and volunteers, Bertol- | qualify his boldness, if not altogether
do, and those who chose to follow him, jexcuse it. Camiola, distarbedggat the
may make trial of their boasted valor.{idea of parting, asks what nation,
Buf they must expect no assistance | envious of the happiness whick Sipily
from him; and if they- miscarry infenjoys in his -sweet presence, ‘can
their undertaking, he shall hear it as|draw him from her! or what climate
he would a disaster befallen & stranger; [can afford him plensures, exceeding
and will not esteem that man his sub- | those which he enjoys here, where he
Jeot, who, either with his purse or in |is- both beloved and honored,—the
his person, lends them sid; and so|morth-star and guider of all hearts,
frowning on them, he departs; and |and where he holds so high a position
they prepare themselves for the war, |[as' brother of the king? Bertoldo,
Bertoldo, . before he quits Sicily | koeping out of sight, the fie heat
socks an interview with Cainiola to} with which he has urged on lis en-
ross his suit with her, 'We are firs | ferpriss, tells her that it is-she whe

Introduced to ‘her accompanied. by [has driven him into exile,—that hir
Signior Sy]h, a mére vain fool, who junexampled oyuelty has- enforced his
sooms {0 imagine that every woinan |absence; and doprived him of those

that Jooks on him must dote on him. [blessings which she insinuated that
8o satitfied is. he of his own perfoc- |he possessed; and yet she acouses

tions, that he has sworn never to take | him of -rushing into wilful exile,—

a wife who cannot hold out a month | What are titles to him, he says or

against- him. The gentleness with | popular favor, or relationship to the

" which ' Camiola; endures his fantastic | crown 2—or what would it be even -

follies, is ah earnecst of the noble na-|to be Sovereign of Sicily, when she,.
ture she displays in-all her future life. | who is the esgselfce of h{: being,sihee’ :

- While she'is'patiently listeriing to the |anchor of his hopes, by her disdain

warnings of her silly suitor, to be onturns all these blessings -into- deceiv- -
her guard .against his many perfec- |ing shadows? Gamicﬁg protests that

tions, her waiting-woman informs her |he accuses her without cause. But

thai; Bertoldo,_ the brother of the king, { Bertoldo still urges her te answer love -
craves an audience. He is a suitor of | with love, and to look on him with an
a different sort ; for, although Signior eye of favor, Camiola modestly con-
Bylii feels no jealonsy, confident that | fesses her love for him, and says, that
a woman who had once looked on [if at that moment all the sceptred
him eould never love another yet|monarchs of the world wers his rivals,
we learn from Camiola herself, that|and she worthy of sych competition,
Bertoldo is & man “absolute and cir- ' he alone would carry off the prize~
cular in all those Wisl;ed—for rairities ; But ‘the consciousness of her own
that may take a virgin captive,”—a |inferiortty -prevented -her indulging
suitor, whose presence, courtship, and |the love she felt. They were like
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divided lines,that could mever meet
in-one centre. . His birth alone was
‘an ample dowry for one of fairer for-
* tunes ; his personal appearance above
all value, even if he were ignoble;
. tind his mind-“s6 furnished with hgr-
moniocus faculties, moulded Yrom hea-
. ¥én," that thongh he ‘Were of no hoi-
. Giably :
w3 Thersites, and as baggared n for-
. fune zs Trus, he still would force all

to admire hidl. = But all these quali-)

ties bound up fogether were far above
_har deserts; she énly craves leave to
look upon them with admiration, but
does not venturs to presume she may
 etijoy them, Bértol}:lb intorrupta her,
to excliim that he knows of no dis-
garity between them : she iy sprung
+froni 3 noble family, fair, rich, young,
=-avery way his equal. = .
wBut Camiola is not to.be flattered
ont of hér -gense of right: she holds
that thie eagle and thé wren cannot
dwall in the same est ; that it is mon-
..sirous to put tissne an freize in the
same.garment. “Bus,” she goes on,
Haven if your petfections were dimin-
ished, and my deserts increased, the
strong bar of religion would ‘oppose
our union. You are & knight of
Malta, bound by the holy vows of
-your-ordér to & singls life;” you can-
not marry me? and ] believe you to
ba too honorable to seek my love for
‘basér endst - - : '
Bertolo, hoiwever, treats his religi-
ous .vows véry lightly, end thinks a
dispensation of them could -be easily
obfained, which would.entirely ab-
solvehim from them, ’
But Camiola’s high and proper no-
tions of honor are shocked at this—
wOh, take hesd, sir,’ she says;
, “when what is vowed to hesven is
dispensed with to serve our g¢nds on
adrth, a curse must follow and not a
blessing.” ‘

-

edcent; as déformed in porson |

Bartolds, on hearing this, exelaima
41s there no hope left me " -

Apd Camiola sorrowfully responds,
“Nor to myself; true love should
-walk quo'n equal feet : with usit does
not. . In all’ things, excepting -this,
rest assured I shall be devoted to
your sarvice,” ‘

And this being her determainate
'sentence, and not to be revoked, Ber
toldo takes leave of the  fairest cruel,”
resolved that all thoughts of women
ghall perish in him. That as Jove,
‘only lends him light to see his folly,
the blaze of war siall oxtinguish that
diria taper; and gloty be hia only mjs-
tress, , And Oamiola feels that, after
the fierce contest ‘she has endured,
where love' was battling ~with her
sensg of honor, though honor had -
gained the victory, yet now that he
was gone, her sun had set never o
tise agajn, - *

Bertoldo and his followers having
embarked without taking leave of the
king, who “is thereby ngered, Ful-
gentio, the king's favorite, takes the
opportunity ‘further to “jncense the
king against his brother, g)]r making
it sppear not only that this was a
gross-neglect, but that Bertoldo, and *
‘those who accompanied him, had
thrown off their allegiance to the
monarch ; that they were " disaffeoted
to his person and his government ;. had
disearded their loyalty, and were dan-
gerous to the itate. . This detarmines
the weak king to send messengers. to
the Duchess of Sienna, excusing him-
self from *having sent- these forces
againat her, and withdrawing all pro-

Adtitio ;is weleoted for this. offies, and

-ordered’not to épare an oath, if neces-

sary, that the ‘king had never eon- -
sented to it; being reminded that
“ gwearing for the king, though false,

is no perjury.”. Astutio had scarcely

tection from -them as his subjects.

BLAUK BLOOD AND WHITE. - Y

needed this injunction, for he tells us,
“they are not fit to be state agents
whose seruples of conscience will not

_permit them to be prodigal in such

trifles” Fulgentioc had a double

_object in view In thus increasing the

king's anger against his brother, Iis
iegire was to kedp Bertoldo out of

_the way first, as he might become a

dangerous rival in the king's affection.;
and next, because he knew Bertoldo

"was o hindrance to gaining the love

of Camiola, to whose fortune he
aspired. He reminds the king of his
promise to aid him in his project on
Camiola, and receives the king's ring
as a pledge that thé king will make

00d whatsoever Fulgentio shall say
Ee entreats or commands, And Ful-
gentio pre]pares to make his attack

. upon the lady, and command her to

receive him as her husbane.
Camiola, shut up in retirement, is
mourning - the ‘absence of Bertoldo,
Among the dependants of her house-
hold, is a well Igom gentleman of the
naihs of Adorni, who though he does
not wear herlivery, yet acknowledges
a duty to her: him Fulgentio orders
on his airival at Camiola’s house, to
command the lady’s presence, Ador-
ni, indignant at fhis haughbty tone,
rofuses, telling him he must wait her
leisure. Fulgentio, with his natural
arrogance, and also presuming on the
King's favor, draws his sword upon
Adorni to compel his ohedience;

- Adorni resists him, and the noise

mpde in the scuffle calls Camibla
from- her retirement, She orders
them to refrain, and tells Fulgentio
that, although his glittering outside
might-lead hier to expect a gentleman,
the rudeness of . his carriage and

deraeanor speaks him a coarser thing’

—and she demands .what he would
with her. . - )
“Proud -one,” says Fulgentio, in
8 .

his arrogant style, ¥ when you kmow
what I am, and whai I came for, you
will repent the coarseness of my
cutertatnment, Yoo have hesrd of
Fulgentio 3"

] have, sir,” Camiola replies, “ ha
is a suit-broker at court. g@ has the'
worst report for bribery and extortion
1 ever heard of; widows and orphams
curse him in their prayers for a can-
key and a caterpillar in the state. "I
hope you are not themdn ; much less
employed by him as an.agent to me.”

“This_pretended ignorance,” Ful-
geutio returns, “ is only to give me a .
taste of your wit. I like a sharp wit
well, Besides, I know this harsh in-
duction must give way to the well
timed observance and respect which
you will pay me when you know. my
gredit with the king, and §do not ba
too much overjoyed) that I.deign. to
love you, Nay, love yon honestly.”

“That word, ‘honesty,’ is sdldom
heard from a courtier’s mouth,” says
Camiola; “but deal plainly with me,
and tell me what ars the motives
which induce-yofi to quit the fresdord -
of a bachelor’s life, and-take upon yoa
the stubborn yoke of matrimony, and
why, of all the beanties in Paﬁarmo, :
you have deigned to select poor ma.”

“Why, although a little thing,
you're & pretty peat, indifferent fair,
and the quickness of your eye assures
an active spirit.” ]

“You are pleasant, sir,” Camiols -
replies, *yet I presume there was one
thing you have not deigned to men-
tion, more attractive than all you
have remembered,—my wealth air.”

“Your wealth!” said Fulgentio,
“Your wealth; yes, without wealth
beauty is a mere flower, to be worn .
in its bloom® wnd_trod on when it
tadea; but as you add youth to beau- -
ty, and fortune to both, I will con-

descend to marry you.”

~
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“Then, sir, exeuse me if in plain
words I distinetly state that on mo
terms will T marry you.”

“Oh,” returned Fnlgentio, “ you
ara coy and disdainful, are you! Then
T must resorl to other means, Look

- ou this ring,” showing her the king’s

_ #ignet, “and tremble; by this the
king commands you io be miné; by
-his gift you are so.”

“ Yon are mistaken, sir,” Camiola

replies; “my lifo and goods the king
- may dispose of, but my mind is my
own and never shall be yours, The
king is good and gracions, and will
oot compel chaste maidens to wed
the. minjons of the court against their
will. You are cozemed, sir; I am
free, and will be s0.” ‘
 Fulgentio, who had hitherto borne
ler retorts with the coolness of one
_assured of ultimate sucess, finding his |-
last resource fail, breaks ont into
coarse ribaldry and leaves her, threat-
ening to traduce her fair fame in
© every company.
Our story now leads us to the camp
before the walls of Sienna,

ty thus waits the leisure of the bloody
hunter, and the other -are loudly
blaming their commander far delay-
ing the assult, the Sicilian forces ap-
pear at hand, Ferdinand, the Dulke

appeased for the wrong ho had done

and was about to take pity on his
miseries, But Gonzaga, the general
of the Duchess, is full of wrath and
indignation agatnst the King of Sicily.
for his foul act in leagwing with the

the Duchess without proclaiming war
and determines at once to meot them
with his cavalry, while he leaves the
foot-men to prevent a sally from the
town. The forces meet; and, not~
withdtanding the valor of Bertoldo
the. Bicilian forces are defoated, and
Bertoldo and others taken prisoners,
The gay gallants of Sicily, who were
80 eager to embark with Bertoldo in
the action, found that resl war was
something different from roaring in a
tavern, or carrying away a maypole

Thelfrom & neighboring villaga, Their

forces of the Duchess ‘of Sienna la i ms'

foree ¥ j burnished arms and gaud

:m;amped before the town to recover ; more for show than f:eu'-in?lGogi:;er:
it from the Duke -of Urbin, who had [taunts them wnmercifull , 88 gaugy

invaded her terriories,

The breach { butterflies, loose carpet-lnights, the

is assailable—the cannoneer has so |burden of whose ive ar

well performed his work that the 'so -great as to ieefi‘gﬁwzg:vrr?mtl?;ai:
'assaxlanf.s may enter six abrest; not | effeminate limbs, and force them on a
a man dares ghow himself on the | hot day to yield without & blow
wall; the soldiers are most anxious But he turns from these holiday sol-

“for the assault, and to have the cit

¢

diers to show every remark of vespeet

dslivered up to them for ‘plunder.ito Bertoldo for the valor he had dis-

- Within the walls the Duke of Urbin
and his followers are almost bereft of

playéd, when he bravély encotntered
and wounded -him, but who now

hope, they are famished with han t i i
0ot a day’s provision left in the whg‘;l; E;III)C;?:VGT\Vhefmed Vith shame and

city, and await tha attack of Gonzaga

@ $
- “Look up, oir” Gonzaga rays to

‘with faint hearts and weakened bodies: | him : “jt is ‘

it s hearts and we; bodies; ; %1t i8 no shame to be over .

:‘ﬂelr only. chatyce. of: safety being -in | If you could accuse yourself ofc.ar'::'
o success of the aid from Sieily, | of courage, it were ta be lamented ;

under Ber(t?’ldo. Whilc? the one par-{but you performed as much as could

" is rather a defeat than a triamph.
of Urbin, hopes that heaven is

to ‘Aurelia, the Duchess of Sienua, -

oppressor; and sending. troops against

BLA(K BLOOD

be done by man when fortune is
opposed to him, T feg honored in
my vietory over you;” but to have
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#No,” he says; “you wers sworn
88 & knight to gnard weak ladies from
oppression, and never draw your

these carpot-knights for my prisoners [sword against them; but when the

You shall find fair quarter, and your
wounds be medicined with as much
care as if your nearest fiiend attended

ou n

princess Aurelia was attacked afd
dispossessed of her’ inheritance, you,
misled by the hope of plunder or
false glory, have broken your oath
and labored to uphold her falling

" Bertoldo, however, has other sources | enemy. You are unworthy to wear

of shame besides his defeat, and feels
that when he is lnd.wn, this show of
favor will be recalled ; with this feel-
ing, he despondingly asks Gonzaga if
he cannot recall him to his memory.
Gonzaga, with astonishment, recog-
hizes him as the brave Bertoldo, a
‘brother of their order. ‘
“By Saint John!” he exclaims,
“the holy patron of our order, I am
more amazed at thy apostacy, thy
breaking the most solemn vows made
when this glorious cross was conferred
upon thee by the grand master of our
order, than if I had seen tha' most
abandoned reprobate baptized in our
religion.  Fellow-soldiers, look on
this man, and, by his example, learn
. how dangerous it is to tnflo. with
sacred things. In my rage, I shed
these tears at the funeral of his faith,
~his virtue, and religion. His youth
was trained to moble uses, and did
promise such certainty of great
achievements, that, if the fortunes of
the Christian world had depended on
one encounter with the Ottoman race,
this Bertolde, for his knowledge to
« direct and his courage to execute,—
as being the first soldier, and most
deserving of those who wore the
cross,—would have been chosen gen-
eral by commorn consent. But this
cross, whichi he has now disgraced, I
thus tear from him."
Bertoldo, horror-stricken, implores

this cross,—your broken vows cancel-
all friendship’s bond between vs.” .
And Bertoldo is borne off to prison
to bear the heavy forfeiture of his
tarnished hohor; learning, too Iate,
that valor employed in an unjust
cause partakes more of vice than of -
virtue. Mg finds himself degraded
from his knighthood, a “ wretch for-
saken :’—tho king will rather thank
his captors for detaining him in pris-
on thau pay ohe crown .to ransom
him; he has besides seized on all
Bertoldo’s possessions, so that he ha#
nothing left by which he can raise
the large sum of fifty thousand erowns,
demandad for his freedom j his friends
fall off 'fl"c)m him, and refuse to assist .
him; even ome whose life: he- had
saved deserts him in his need. Hope-
lessly he lies in prison, to live and
die the slave of Gonaaga.

Wa left Camicla incensed at the
presumption and ribaldry of Fulgen- -
tio, wishing for the presence of Ber-
taldo to avenge her wrongs. Adorni,
who at reverent distance loves Cami-
ola, takes upon himself the office of
her avenger. He challengés Fulgen-
tio, for having traduced the fair fame
of his mistress; but he, as cowardly
as he is arrogant, refises to fight, and
threatens Adorni to put in force
against-him the edict passed against
ail duelling, Fulgentio will.not use
hiz sword, but. with- his tongue he
promises to rid himself of this eppo- -

o be allowed to die with it on his
breast ; but Gonzaga sternly refuses.

~ »

nent. But Adorni will not be stopped
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by threats. He dare not attempt him { malicious  slander? Oh, how thoge

“in the court,—~in public he is 5o sur- | ladies a 6 ed, th
' > re decéived and ¢
Iorundedb parasites and suitors, there | clearness and integrity of I{i:l?f)ii' ité?
:'Zs lé?vgsht:ng ne:rhh_:;n,-—-ilhe therefore | tions do not defend “themselves, and
0 watch for him near a|stand secure on their it
grove, where Fulgentio goes every | thdse who, under a aeelflzlng ‘;g::i?!
morpiag to extort from his petitionors | stand forth to give protection fé

- that fraitful harvest which his influ-
ence over the king induces them to
gay.- him, to enlist his service in their
avor, It is Camiola’s birthday, when
those who love or serve.her bring
her .the customary presents; and
Adorni hopes to wring something
from Fulgentio that. shall bo worthy
the _acceptance of Camiols, Her

. Servanis aré presenting to her the
birthday gifts; from one a fan, from
another a diamond, from 2 third a
pisce of plate, when Adorni arrives,
slightly wonnded, to present his gift.

“Itis not,” he tells her, “antique
late, nof pearl, nor diamonds; yet,?
¢ entreets her, “not to despise his
offering, nor to suffer the lowness of
the giver to lessen the value of what
he presents, since if is a precious jewel

J dimmed with clouds o‘F infamy, but
redeemed, and in its natural spiendor

+ restored to its true owner, "I bring
you, madam,” he goes on, “your
wounded reputation cured. That

proud man, Fulgentio, when he. was
refused the horor of your hand, with
his ribald tougue did spread untrue
reports, defiling your fair name. T
have compelled him to give himself
the lie, and write in his own blood,
the recantation of his infamy ; which
- hete I prasent to you.”

. 'But Camiola, instead of receiving
his offering with, favor, looks' frown-
ingly upon him. . “Which of my
bounties,” she asks, “hath nourished
this more than rude presumption ?
Could you suppose my innocence

them, often betray the cause they
ssak to serve, Malice, when scorned
dies of itself; but to defend one's self
against its attacks gives a kind of
credit to a false accusation. You

have wronged me more in defending
my undoubted honor, than false Ful-
gentio could with all his malice.”

well intended was so ill received:
but hoe reminds her that- she wished
Bertoldo had been present to avenge
Iter, ' ‘

“True,” she says, “T did. Butha
and you are not equals, If he had
punished Fulgentio’s insolence, it
would have shown his love to her

wife; & hops, I trust, that you do

not alike suitable to all men, But I
perceive you do repent; leave me
now, ahd in time I may forgive, per-

yourself untjl this storm be over ;. you
will be sought for; yet, if T oan '}f‘yn(in-
der it, you shall not, suffer! in ‘my ser-
vige.” .

And she gives him her hand as he
retires. She almost thinks she was
too harsh in her reproof to one of so
noble atempér.  But sadder thoughts
are now forced upon her; for she is
informed that Gasparo and Antonio,
the sworn friends of Bertoldo, are
returned from the war without him—
that he is left pining in a ‘dungeén-—
that-the king not only refuses to pay

could ever fall so low as to require
. your rash sword to guard it against’

the ransom of fiffy thousand crowns
that is demanded for him, but forhids

believed you did me right; bt you

Adorni is grieved that what wasso -

whom he vouchsafed to make hijs -

not aspire to. The same actions are

haps' forget, your folly.  Conceal -

[l
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all other persots to doso. * This news  kiss, printed on your Jips, and sealed
makes her mutter treason in her|on his hand.” And Adorni promises
heart, and exclaim against those|faithfully to ‘fulfl her commands,
impious ‘times, when not ouly _the|although they destroy all his own

subordinates of justice are corrupted,
but kings themselves forsake their
. honor. A world of thoughts press
.on her, how, consistently with her
honor, she can redeem Bertoldo from
his misery. - She seeks for a friend to
assist her, and fi xes upon Adorni; for
they who st s revereut distance love,
aro. over faithful. She sends her
wiiting woman for Adomi; and
when ahio has bronght - him, she bids
her leave the room, for wise men
might think that in a seeret of such
Weight. ayen one woman were too
much. And then she proceeds to
unfold her plans to Adorni. She
adjures him, by the love he owes her
—Jove born of duty, no farther,—
that he will undertake a service for
her, in which his faith, his judgment,
hia discretion, all that is good in him,
must be éngaged ; nor must hestudy
anything in the execution but the
ends she aims at. “And having
received his promise;, she proceeds
with vehemence to explain her will.
“You have heard of Bertoldo's
eaptivity, and the king's neglect; the
greatness of his ransom—fifty thou-
sand crowns—two parts of my estate.
Yet I 50 love him; to you I will con-
fess my woalcness, that now, when he
iz forsaken by all others, I purpose to
yatisom him, and receive him as my

husbaed. - You shall go to Sienna, to

iay his ranom to Gomeags, Let
im swear a solomn contradt of
espousal to me; which y

hopes.

o return orice mora to Sienna,
where we find the Duchess Auvelinin.
possession of the town ; the Duke of-
Urbin & prisoner, &nd Bertoldo in a
dungeon, Adorni h‘aving paid the
required Tamsom, - seeks ertoldo -in
his prison to set him_free; he finds
him_ptostrate' on the ground, almost
senseless with despair; he causes. his
irons to be struck off; and watches
with anxiety his awakening from his
stupor: and when fully rouse, in-
forms him he owes his deliverande to
Camiola, ToE Ma1p oF Howop. Ber-
toldo pours out his gratitude. to ‘hery
anxiously demanding what service he
can render in return. And Adorni,
fuithful to his trust; informs him all
she desires in return for his frecdom
is, that he binds himself by a solemn
compact to marry her. Bestoldo
enraptured, declares this was ' the
highest object of his ambition, and
wishes all were prepared to join their
hands with the same speed “as his
heart Jeaps to her, When told that
be must swear to do this,— |

% Qwear it " he exclaims,—

“ i Bwenr it! collact alt ouilia anJ imprecations;
Whose least breach 1s damnation, and thoso
Minister'd o me in a form raore deesdful;

et Henvim end Hell before me, L %11l ta.0 them
Fa'sa to - smiola ? never! BShall X now

Begin my vows loyoh ¥ -

. But Adorniis no churchman, and
such s one must make a- record of

ou must!|the oath., -And the contract is made

witness; if he should—but why|and sworn to: Bertolde is once more

entertain theso jealous fears§ One
thing more,~besides his freedom, he
may require many necessaries,—furn-
igh him with these according to his

frée, furnished: bravely according to
the commands of Camiola, while poor
Adorni is left to mourn his unhappy -
love, and contemplate solf-destruction

birth. And from Camiola deliver this

&

as the end of his woes. But his




" . that burss in her veins, she declares
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- go0d gentus grotapts ki b6 tis con- | arosses Auretia to fary against Gon-

slderation that the Roman custom of

zaga 3, her sudden love bursts all

self‘murder will not hold water st bounds, and declares itself before the
the high" tribunal when it comes to | assembied court; and Bertoldo, al.

bo aigued. That it is but a bastard
kind of valor that kills itself to avoid
misery. - His life is like . fortress
comniitted to his. trist, . which* he
miist hot yield up till it is forced, nor
will'ke.” Trud valor consists in. bear-
_ing calamity boldly, not in daring to
die to avoid it. , .
“Aunrelia is now restored to her
" power and authority, and sweetly does
ehe temper justice with mercy: she
would rather overcome with courtesies
than severity. - And whils she assures
the Duke of Urbin of gentle terms
. %o obtain his liberty, her upbraidings
- for tha past are atil)l"more gentle,
Next she turns to* inquiré after
" Bertoldo, whom she still thought the
- pritonér of Gonzaga. She would:
 wish to see this brave enemy, who,
 8he is informied, is a goodly gentleman
of noble parts; and desires Gonzaga
“to bring him to her presence. No
. Sooner does he appear, than he makes
"ns;igréat' an impression upon her as'he

though his love for Camiola is present
to his mind ; although he clearly aces
' his black ingratitude to her ; although
the fearful “oaths and imprecations
with, which he bound himself are
ever present to his memory; yet led
by his ambition to possess the crown
Aurelia offers him, forswears Camiola,
his honor, and his oath, and yields
himself wholly to this new-born love,

and they set out for Sicily, where she
i8 to recongile Bertoldo to the king, and
where a dispensation from his knightly
vows will enable them. to marry.
In the mean time Fulgentio, not
content with the repulss he has met
with from Camiola and the chastise-
ment he has received from Adorni,
urges the king in peérson to enforce
his' commands oii Camiola_to give
him her hand, The king, accom-
panied by Fulgentio, visits Camiola,
as he says, o' correct her stubbom
disobedience, and make her sue for
pardon; . But Camiola will not so

. had’before done on Camiola, to whom
he was now contracted,
“This is he1” she says “how soon
. mine eye hath found him. A- pri-
hoticr? a- princely suitor rather!”
and, extending her hand to him,
which he' kuyeals to Xkiss, she says,
“You ill deserve the favor of our
‘hand, that lifted yours against me.”
" And then" dissembling the passion

~ that he is still her prisoner, and Gon-

zaga had no authority to free '.hini1 ;
that-she would pay back his ransom
ten times over rather than let him go.
Bertoldo urges that this is agninst
the Iaw of arms, aund sficaks ‘of the
hardships: he has -alresdy suffered.
‘The usage of whioh: he  complains|

‘| wieng her innocence 4s to beg a '

pardon uncouscions of offence. She
asks her crime, and being told, that
of having first scorned and neglected
one whom the king favered, and then
having set on a desperate brave te
murder him, she boldly answers that
subjeots are not bound to love their
povereign's vices., Those are tyrants,
not kings, who forco the liberty of
their souls from humble vassals, ~ She
could not love Fulgentio, and it was
ot within the prerogative of kings to
compel affection. As to the second
charge, it was she to whom the
wrong had been done, and unless the
king did her right, he was not fit to
be a king,

He is anew contractéd to the Duchess, °
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«Dp pour Jaws,” shessys, © punish speedily to be eanctified with mar-
with death a man that breaks imto|riage

another’s house to rob i, though only

of trifles, and shall Fulgentio live,|when you saw this
“ who by his ‘malicious slanders has he{]gult?i:domi hought he hgd, bt
et s oot might o hes opin
muffian being obliged to ‘confess that ion of his own fai:.]l g}zg ii?:hf.eeling.
in his.heat he had reported somie- Carﬂllc&l:r;el;;];gis nt?le ot yos
R entones e gains rsent i aud not glory i aﬂ(i)ili:
Camiola to_sue his pardon, his grave tn?::l]% g:;l;: it.ﬁ:epl;gﬁf;;arked—g t’g i)
ol b par Joy - honds. d@iﬂ‘“ﬁé’é’g °§p’“§;’ |
il oo s s o i ez Hhere !
- Dy e e e atdsd fglﬁlgi:ﬂeﬁiirwg:llldl;h; Bertoldo's
by justice, and not by his own pas- ggﬁﬁ: gﬁ?;r?or:clldbyr.ejotfeel.nc%::sti:niye i
Thus having got rid of one of he wﬂgﬁ gﬁ‘?ﬂﬂ%‘;&: -+ the rare fem-
waiting in happy expectation the re- per“néﬁif;iedp!i)% hl‘:“;;;av{-;’:showéd :
Adorni eomes—sand comes alone, [none. to you I"
 Her first question is— '

polluted my clear fame &

thing of the kind, the king banishes

is alveady digged.

s,
Camiola, “when the prince is guided
stonate witl.” :

troubles, Camiola trifles away the time,

tarn of her. betrothed. At length

“ Lives Bertoldo

have made his first visit here.”

# Where is he 3 with whom ¥

Sienna; he's very gracious ”wmh her:
you may, conceive the rest.

with the Dychess of Sienna, which is

thou not grieve, Adoerni,
, 88 I do mow to

e,” she reﬁlies, “ghould
not make me cruel ]:Y‘t): expect,
: turned with safety.” iperhaps, that I shall seek to recover

:&Eg silea-.l;gci.:i;?,li v Evhat I have lost by tears, and beg
“Then jt is not in the power of [his compassion on my bend«;d knele’?i
tate to add to, or take fromﬁ myl‘lg):li; tN(I)s: o I sc&lrnr go; ﬁ:ﬂtgol:n :‘l':e &v&; kiné

iness : t 8 ake anothe nake

B e et i her. bis brother, and his new mistress, the,
Doubts scem to be springing up in{ judges of my cauge, and snatch him

her mind, as she rapidly goes on,— |from her arms. You have the con-

tract in which he swore to m

e, with the Duchess of |me 9"
“At the palace, wi  Here, madem”
4 'Tis well ; htt_ahs_h 0 e

ticipated joy is ended;|husband, spite of his will. Sen g
sh? Ilii:l:a l;&:;:r;l?l):eﬁ ti]:ey tales who confesso;', father Paulo, to m(i,f" i)l
relates all that has happened; the|presently to coutt, attire n}ysed s:; at
oathe Bertoldo had sworn, the break- yo:ﬁhful bride, arad som(:itll;ng o tha
i : ] d his eontract shall excite mon's wonder
_Jng of those oaths, and his e thall excite mor! pequred! .M_y

all be then my
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ittes :
The court of Sicily is full of splen-
dor at the coming nuptials ; the mar-
tiage procession is about to proceed
to the temple, when it s arrested by
the approach of Camiola,
“Btay, royal sir” she says with
dignity ; “and 33 you are a {ing, do
justice to an innocent maid.”
Bertoldo™ shrinks back; and the
king sssures her that as soon as the
marriage is over, she shall have audi-
ence and satisfaction to all she can
demand.  But, she tells him that her
cause adiiits of no-delay. -
“If you proceed with the mari-
age before you hear me, you cannot
do me justics. Bertoldo is the guil-
ty man whom T accusé ; and you are
bound €0 be'impartial, although he is
your biother, I"bring no hired
tongue to plead for rfoe. I atamt|
here-mine own_advodate, relying on
the truth and jistice of my cause.—
_And if the king allow, I would have
this lady, my greatest enémy, and
this stranger prince, to be assistants
to him.” |

_ Aurelia, -si:rpriﬁed, aa.ys,—wl A
“] never wronged you.”
. Not knowingly,” Camiola réplies,

“nof will you in your judgment
when you are aqeuainted with my
story.”, . 0

They then fake their seats, and
Carniola predonts the contract to the
king, saying,—-

“By this bond I éhallenge him
- for my husband” -
. The writing is admitted as authen-
tic; but Aurelid urges that i was
dovie in the  heat of blood, when
charmed with ™ her flatteries, and so
might be dispensed with ; -and Duke
Fordinand thinks that the disparity
between their bitths and fortunes an-

good angel ! help mo in these extrem-

5

“What can innocence hopo]a for
when her judges are corrupted $
Disparity of birth and fortune!
Think of him as he' was some fow
days back,—in fetters, his honor lost,
and his liberty. Despair cireling his
miscries with her black Wings; the
king forbidding payment of his ran-
som; his ‘kinsmen and protesting

by the whole ‘world; dead to all
hope, arid burried in the grave of his
calamitied ; and then say whero was
the disparity with her, that, as his
better angel appeared to him, paid
hiy great rsnsom, and supplied his
wants with a prodigal hand, Being
thus my manumitted -slave, does he
not owe himself to me"

" Bertoldo is .silent, and the king

his guilt. Camiola goes on. -

“If T have dwelt too long on
whateI have done for this ungrateful
man, pray pardon me, my catse re-
quired it. And though I now speak
of his ingratitude, ’tis to deter oth-
ors from the like, This serpent

server. The benefits I had done him,
like words wiitten in Water, were no-

dom

Aurelis, piqued at this, says the
object might excuse the change of
affection. But Camiola defonds her
own beauty for & moment with some
little heat, then, snbduing herself,
says,— .
“Down, down, proud heart | Why
do I defend that which hath undone
me! T recant, madam ; you are ull
beauty, goodness, and virtue, and .1
not worthy to be a foil to set you off:
eujoy’ your conquest, but do not ty-
rannize over me, Yet you may make

ndls it
saye,—

Amid - Camioln bitterly |him know that éven as I am,—even

in my lowness,—if to all men clse I

‘. tells him he has shown himself so ab-

“hlood.

friends.falling off from him § forsaken -

' *lifts i d speaks :—
judges that his silence acknowledges . lifts up his head and sp

warmed in my bosom, ruined his pre-

more remembered,  All washed away. -
in his ambitious hopes to gain & duke-
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were the shame and scorn of women,
he is bound to hold me as lhe mas-

terplece.” :
'lij‘he king tums to Bertoldo, and

Ferdinand now deems the
dispatity all on her side. Gonzaga
taunts him with breaking the vows
of his order for any woman ; bud, if
he mist do. so, Camiola is the only
one wio could justify bim; and Au-
rolin feels all the fires of love guen_ch—
ed in her compassion: she disclaims
‘all intorest in him, and hands over
“to Camiola the dispensation dwlnuh
frees him from his vows and ena-
bles him to marry. Then Bertoldo

{'ect, he grieves he is so near him in

« 1 have wilfully strayed,” he says,

wout of the noble track of virtue,
. surrendered up myself into the pow-
" er of vice, and:with my own hand
have branded on my forehesd ihe
words, Disloyal and Ungrateful. 1
confess my guilt, and cannot hope
that one téar will be shed for my suf-
© ferings.” i
; lCzﬁ‘niola tells him, that * Even this
compunction for the wrong you have
done me, though your sorrow should
not extend further, will, because I
loved you once, make thesa eyes

AND WHITE..

fhe blessing, that, by favor of tlula
du‘::hes;, is gfl‘erad me. And if, when
[ am married, as this day I will be,

|as o sign of your atovement you will

wish 1me joy, 1 will receive it in full
satisfaction of all you owe me, Call
in the holy friar.” o
And while all-are waiting i as-
tonishment for what js next to follow,
father. Paulo enters, and stepping up
to Camiola takes her by thehand, say-
mg‘.Thusw as an ornament to the
church I seize her.” o
“Yes," says Camiola, as they all
stand thunderstruck, *this s the mar-
riage, this the port to which 1 -steer.
Fill my sails with the pure wind of
your prayers, that 1 may reach that
secure haven where no temptations
enter. Iam dead to the weorld. T,
thus dispose of all my worldly
groads :—one portion to the nunnery
to whicn [dedicate_ my life, another
to pious uses, the third to you, Ador-
i, for your true and faithful serviec.
1 would ask the kidg to pardon Ful-
gentio for the harm he did me; and
-ou, Bertoldo, as you hope like me
to be made happy, resume your
knightly vows, and against the ene-
mies of our faith redeem your mort-
gaged honors, Tam now ab rest—
conduet me where you please. .
And this self sacrifice was the last

weep for. you. Ido forgive you
Leartily. Vet I must deny myself

public act of the Maip or Hovox,

THE END.
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