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PREFACE.

KiNp READER, we must confess that we are so stupid, es not
to know how to write a Preface ; and in fact, we do not even know

" why any Prefaee should be written at all ! We have looked very

carefully over all the books in our library, from Cobh’s Primer
up to Bulwer’s last novel, for a model, and we are sorry o say,-
that we have not been able to find one to suit us; and we do nof
pretend to a tithe of the fastidiousness of our reade;a«-—-especlally
in regard to our own productions. s

We have found in our researches alluded to, that many anthors

- look upon a Preface a8 a space devoted to a little fesé-a-taté with

their readers; in which they apologize to them for punishing
their good nature with another book. Others consider it 23.a
kind of platform on which to deﬁne their position, and to explain
their motives for writing. at all—a matier which is not unfre-
quently very difficult of comprehension. This species of informa-
tion, however, we look mpon as entirely gratuitous ; because, if the
motives of the author are good, they shbuld appeat in the body
of his work, and if they are not, why-uthe least that is saxd the
better. . ; |

Then, again, not a few regard-a Preface as a kind- of synopsis

of the whole hook, and devote several pages to the task of pointing

out ite strong points, for fear that they would not be discovered
(iii) '

-
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by the reader, if his especial attention was; lfot (.]irec.ted to them.
‘They are also very careful to giye explicit ~d1reet1ons. how o
ﬁnderstan;l yarious matters contained in the text, thmh they
do not understand themselves, and which mean gomething entirely
different from what a literal construction of the words themselves
ave calculated to convey. '
| If we were permitted to coqsu;lt our own views, we would say
nothing by way of préfg.tory remark, But -custom—_-—me:.zorable,
time-honored custom—demands the sacrifice, anc{we subn.rnt to the
&eeiaion with the same gracious bow, that a Phﬂadelph}a law.yer
does o a statite passed in l'the reign %f the good and loving King
Alfred. | | I
Wé have ‘ﬁow written éﬁoug]; to.con?tltuge an ?rdmary Pref:a.c?,
by measurement—and for aughf; we kuow to thg contrary, this is
the usual criterion of their merit—and we have done.

Wo have written this 1i\tle book beeause it pleased us to dol 80,

and we \hOpe the reader will peruse it for th’e! 5?‘“? reason.
Whether his head or his heart will be improved thereby, V‘? leave:
for him to say, after he has read it; .and'wl?ether the I_)‘-lblfﬁhel‘ﬂ
poui{ats will undergo any favorable phange through its m;t_.:}lll-
* mentality, we leave for them to say, after they have exhausted the
hundredth edition, and the ery is still for more!
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UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT

CHAPTER I.

IN WHIGH THE READER IS INTRODUOED TO A PATRIQT, WHOSE
SERVICES TO HIS COUNTRY HAVE HITHERTO NEVER BEEN
PROPERLY APPRECIATED, AND WHOSE MEMORY THE AUTHOR '
NOBLY RESCUES FROM THE ALL- -DEVOURING JAWS OF 0OB-
LIVION. '

Irwasona cold' stormy evening in the year ——, the date
of which, our readers may fix to suit their varying tastes, that
a genﬂeman was sitting alone in the Back parlor of the.only -
tavern in the village of Liberty, Pennsylvama._ The. com-
forts of the room, although very meagre in an absolute sense,
compared favorably with the inclement state of the. weather

without. In the centre. of the room Stood a small, round

pine table, which was covered-with quite a variety of pltchers,
tumblers and bottles ; thus affording ‘rather strong’ presump-

tive evidence that the occupant of the apartment was not an

advocate of the temperance reformation. Several rxckety old:
cheirs were scattered irregularly about the room; a large ‘
picture, representing a naked manacled negro lymg prostrate:
. on the ground, with a white man standmg with his foot npon
his neck and mth a heavy cowhlde in hlS ralsed hand '
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capital letters, ¢ Africa and America as they are,” was hung
upon one side of the wall of the apartment ; whilst directly
opposite was another picture, representing the same negro
dressed in superb style, walking arm-in-arm with a plainly
attired white man, the appearance of whose countenance
seemed to express the most lively and complacent satisfaction
“for the honor which his sable brother bestowed upon him.
On eachside of this picture was a large ballot-box, on which
was inscribed ¢ Equal Rights,” and the background was
 filled up by a promiscuous assemblage of white gentlemen
and black ladies, and black gentlemen and white ladies,

* walking side by side, and apparently much delighted in the
enjoyment of each other’s society. All this was sufficiently -

expressive ; but, to avoid all possibility of misconstraction,
‘the painter had inscribed beneath the picture, that it was
‘intended to personify Africa and America in the good day
coming ;” the precise day of which, with a prudent non-com-
* mittal policy, he left open to conjecture. '

The occupant of the room, although by no means a rare

character, deserves a slight notice from us, before we intro- -

duce him more fully to the reader, He belonged to that large
class of persons, who are seized with periodical fits of
patriotism ; - which fits, strange to say, always precede 2
general election, and continue until the candidates are elected,

and all the appointments are made, when the attack gradually

passes off without any bad consequences, except, that it
 Jeaves the patient with a.broken-down reputation, and an
exhausted pocket ; unless, as is very frequently the case, they
were both completely destrayed by previous attacks. The

- symptoms of these paroxysms are somewhat anomalous, and -

entirely unlike anything known in the medical world. The
"~ persons.affected are, generally, men who have no reputation

themselves, but ‘who are, at the same time, very earnest ‘m

their appeals to the * enlightened citizens and hovest voters,”

1o oppose.men of bad character—who ~.in¥ariéibly,belong;m -

-

'soled himself with the idea,
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the.oppqsxterpartymand to-vote for good honest patriots, who -
as invariably belong to their own. Like Esau, the -*i;ro -13
not only sell their birthrights for a mess of potta’ge ‘gut' t;:e
wopld not hesitate ‘a moment to sell themselves ,borj anc}g
soul., f9r a g?od office; and yet, at the samettime, the yniost
patriotically m!plore the people not to allow their ’voteg to be
bought by fo:rezgn gold ; which they always represent as bei y
very plenty in the market. Although they are not noted ?p ;
saving anything which belongs to themselves personally, th v
are extremely anxious to save their dearly;-belot‘red ;:gt’lﬁtrey
;;r]}:::ll;would anst inevitably be lost if the opposition parfj;
e ((:)z'gt e day; and as it naturally follows that one of
Vet, strange to say, it is alwat;?;mfl'ouidposzibi]‘:ty‘Of{ecwery'
iiniz its fr_lent?s on the'approach of a new te};::tignih::gs
'eﬁ age up again bj’f myriads, like the plagues of Egypt to
ofﬁgc egs') foni;:l more in defen.ce of its rights, and in seai*éh’-of
ot an?ir emselves.' It iy truly astonishing to witness the
o Pu}%e;::i?‘l :?c;:;ﬁc:; ‘wlliich these gentlemen undergo,
¢ pul g the election of thei ites, with
t};e dim prospect of receiving subordinatetﬁ;zizv?:ttisé -:;ltl’l
ple and flattering proportion of about one in, very e
hundred and ninety-nine, o e

- QOuar fri we ) o
friend, whom we left 50 -unceremoniously to deseribe

:ﬁ: n(;;ass c}:f ?Eic}? he had formed, for many years, an active
ber, had hitherto labored without anv cons; roble ver.
! : y considerable per~ -
Zonalzy_eneﬁt, gxce}l)t “the glorious consciousness of -‘liaixr)inr' o

one his duty to his friends and his country,” But he Gm\lg”' |
that, although republics’ ore

! . ies we

E.roverblally ungrateﬁ_ﬂ, the time would ~come'wl;uen 'hifsi“""sg'él‘i‘*e :
all;:is's WOHI.(; .be‘ appz:eciated,'and- he would be réﬁra‘rdéd "'Lfoi'j‘-'
ok 18 Paﬁithq exertions and self-sacrifices.  To look at him
- thal sta,t on one chair, v?ith his feet ensconced in t}ie“r'ém?ii;ﬁif:fé" :
hat were once a quite fashionable«looking pair of gaitets, l

. . " )

S
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" yeposing sublimely on the back of another, and to observe
. his.personal attire, a mére casual observer would havé thought,
~ thatif the country did not' soon do something for his relief,
e would be compelled to join the Model Artisis by the mere
" natural force of eircumstances. “But if we are allowed to
judge—as philosophers say we are — of the future, by the
past, there was still much service yemaining in his personal
‘wardrobe; dilapidated as it gppeared..i' The same old, rusty,
| threa‘dbare', single-breasted frock-coat ; the same seedy-look-
ing, tight-legged; black pantaloons; the same old, greasy,
" parrow-brimmed, fur hat, had been in constant use, time out’
of mind, and. instead of growing the worse for wear, seemed,
liké pure gold, only to shine the -brighter, from the constant
friction of his body and the brash, In regard to some points,
 however, thie innovations of time could not be concealed.
 The straps of his pants had given
of his legs fringed in 2 manner Mo
ful; the séams began to ‘gape, and the' stitches grinned
through their open “mouths, in spite of frequent pressings ;
{he once tasty frilled shirt-bosom showed'a manifest tendency
~ to go into- open-work, and the black-silk cravat which, for-
“merly, was closed with o flaunting, jaunty tie, from frequent .
trimmings of the ends, as they becamé tattered by age, was
merely large enough to allow of its hieing tied by a single
knot ; and its foldings had heen 80 often changed, for the
purpose of bringing the holes on ‘the inside, that there was
barely enough material remaining; to present a sound exterior.
" Joined to his personal attire, there was a kind of jaunty, free-
and-easy, confident gir depicted on his features, which most
¢learly dleclared him t0 be the man for such or any other
' difficulties ; and ‘that, no. matter how fast they. come, his
jniventive genius was fully equal to the ‘emergency. At the
-’pﬁéséﬁt"tﬁdment, however,vihi“s‘m_i’nd see‘med-" to be epg'age"d
ini the solution of some ‘more ‘
' biat as he:said jiothin"gf{;'ifgﬁd' kept

re picturesque than beauti- -

-

o

~ -only evinced by the chan

s
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self it s impossible, yet, to ‘say what it was, The s c....
, gance and_ movements, gi&sfwélézhn:‘)f’k Placem hfsf:::;;::f -
oo v, s o s
‘pletely wrapped up in pesplentty cod oo tobecom
gloomy appearances would ?:E}anid ‘doubt. Then. allﬁth'éé;a

way, leaving the extremities

than usually abstruse ‘subject; - 8

AP A K t long, linoeri &
all his conjectures to hih- &8 8, imgering: ) Lok
s conetes o b [ 76 TLEERE ok t ety

Sl.nﬂe light uP hiS countenance - denl)". Yanis_h, and a bri O
~ disappear fro enance, just as the sh o right
i e
* quick succession : p dThese changes followed ‘eaéh-"ut}‘l,ff?}%l
amount of brahzi and, although he swallowed an iinq’ er in_
cigars, his montal o STi0ked an indefinite mambos e
~ thereby in any . operations did not seem o be iﬁl;_‘er__ng
- His- smOking ‘::;Zpt;)b:su?eg;ee. cem.fo e influence q
mind was frette Peculiarly expressive, Whenever hi
“whi scapfggtjzgt thatfempts to _grasi) Somz‘ ;:le;l;;erdhls
firm HOld: of it his .S e,‘.vas On_‘ the Poin‘tlo-f, sélz;n 1 .f?“gl,‘ )
rapid, peevish ’il‘r't' me atience was made méhifesti..ﬁ-‘aigggg-
in wild, dreamy lba‘ le puffs. When his ideas beg Y short,
corner of his ym’: fﬁragtlpns, his cigar .huﬁéllobsé{i%?e-h?t' -
down over his ahin mad-gre o DG, drop by dron
pont, v s chin, and the smoke issuing slowly fom s
trated through ts ample nd his nose, and occasionslly porss.
ideas even more b;;.p e portals, into his brain rendey pene-
At times, he seeﬁll:c? %z(i,:? d misty than Béfgre. rmghls '
mination. which we 0 have arrived af some definjie;
puffs, 'ah’dwﬁ;chdgaz made plainly evident By‘ﬁflf iﬁilt?
those which esca Z;,?‘fges of .vglumes ‘:o,f‘_ smok e, n 0%‘: Ifg o
e hich e fom u lighrssivs gin, wen it s
cigars wﬂi he‘,'én way.. His cigar, hd“%eféf s a,li A ellltxs
,managéme:lt'—-!he'under‘th? .m.O.St"93féfliﬁlj"€:ﬁcif.:e£?as afl -
Sppeared to Tngness Sl e R o R
ind, R TR orcip N B e AL
R sigh ;. cast o -

bex o the e and g

L E
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another long, strong pufl’; which unfortunately was too strong,
45 the traction on the one end drew the opposite extremity
against the point of his equally fiery nose. A low, hissing
sound followed ; but the well-known law of electricity,  that
like repels like,” prevailed, and the nearly-consumed regalia
was hutled away with the rapidity of lightning, accompanied
by 2 low, muttering sound, very much resembling thunder,
but which evidently had a direct reference to cigats in general,

and that one in particular. '

« Well,” said he, finally, raising'l‘ais head as if he had just
emerged from a train of deep reflection, I see no other way
for it. It is an infernal mean game, that’s a fact. But I
wouldn’t mind the meanness so much, but confound it, I
" pever could bear the sight of a nigger ; and now I am turned -

Abolitionist! Ugh! the very thought of a woolly-headed,
thick-lipped, flat-nosed, ivory-eyed nig—no—sons of Africa,
1 suppose I must now call them—on a warm day in July, is
eniough to make 2 man of fine feelings throw up.”. '
Now if such thoughts were calculated to produce nausea

in those of fine feelings, his whole body could have

'o‘nly
giving rise to the

been perfectly saturated with them, without
least inconvemience. For the purpose, however, of attempting
to convert himself, in his own estimation, into a gentleman
of fine feelings, he made several very violent and desperate
attempts to evacuate the contents of his stomach; but as
nothing escaped, save a rather nauseating odor of whiskey
punch, scented with the aroma of very strong tobacco, it is

' if any sickness existed at all, it was |

more than probable that, i
tnore of a physical than mental character. o
« But then it must be done, disagreeable as it is,” he con-
‘tinded, 4s soon as he had abandoned his ineffectual attempts
at emesis ia'hi‘s despair. ¢ If the people won’t accommodate
thbii- views \to. mine, I must accommodate mine to theirs.
Thiat is the only sound policy. If some of our great states-
‘pién, instead of defining their positions, and attempting to

THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT. 15

ﬁ]r;‘;ewcg;ls;slfent sad Eﬂﬁhangeable when everything around
5 changing, had placed themselves upon my paten
‘ CIMSEIVES upon my p
povasle platborm, they would not have been so el
with 2 te.n - :r; I8 no‘l;lse in rowing agﬁinét a'éik-m'ﬂe Eidﬁ
-knot breeze blowing in your teeth, The bette
. ’ - n your teeth, The
;ﬁ?gsiv is fiust to pflt th? helm about, and float down fhé S:’fzt;er
hen ;11 ﬁagd} htlde,. n your favor, In the same :ma;mé?l
directiﬁn an'd t e‘tIdB of public Opinibn is settmgmoné
ey samé,“;:y aiits'tlﬂ' bregze of popular prejudice is bﬂ:ﬁiﬁgl
the same way, it is sound policy, if you are an outsider. i
t ; e policy, i you are an outsider, j
.;gsump l.n't? the boz:yt that is bound down stream, Jaxﬁ’tl lll:t
passage in ¢the swiflsue line. Them’s my senfiments
his c(;:; ightened Vl@“{_s‘of a -"itiz_.eii ?nd état'es'zﬁa;n-’sv'(;it?thsio '
ilim 'és mry;-anfl to l_umself P&Tfﬁcﬁlarly —see;}rieél toiéﬂ}';fd:
had ot beuc ! saixsfactlo“n as if they had been 6}iéinal and
ot been put into full practice by nearly evere vlitiand
de _ 4 practice by nearly eve it
z? E’llg}? g‘;e,twh?,h; § ever strutted across the sjiagé ?fr' gg}ﬁ:ﬁ?
The fact is,” he resumed, after - er T POANCS.
occupied 1 . . rash_ort pause, whi
silku}{:e:ilkm d-usm.lg h‘? threadbare pantaloons ‘:vith’lzg W?E
in the depionc b having hecome dangerous to risk them
“the factfeislcgi] state to the operations of a ddthés-brﬁéﬁ
keen as a br,i ly R. Dixey, you’re a dcvilish clever féilbw;:
tricks! So ﬁr, a,u.d up to all sorts of political 'gaﬁi’es‘ and
May tile rt ere 15 a long life to you, and a ﬁier‘ry"dﬁiei !
car d, o dp:h gv:oth‘:i}:-mh you f.belong always turn ilp éitrulml:‘;
" v their sense of your 1068 hy ohving v 5
fat i . 5 Of your services by givin
" Qii:;i Wltlh plenty of pickings ! So here goesjr!’glahdgsgi(:?ng
tllmblérf'u? (}the Wprd? _118_ swallowed down at Iéas:t half
Diver of raw whiskey to the success of the Billv ?
1xey aforesaid. T RUCLESs of the Bllly R.

Now i | |
7 who this gentleman was, seemed, at first, to be g

matter of some doubt, b
‘atte t, but sundry signific i
pressive contortions of the face,y' S e o nd e
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for all we know—seemed to im-

ho drank the toast, and the one
ere one and

' nﬁay have been a vacuum,
ply that the gentleman W
~ whose welfare was so earnestly pledged in it, w

the same person. A
" «Yes,” he resumed, smacking his lips with apparent

gusto, whether in relation to the views he was about to utter,
" or to the whiskey which he had drank, we do not know;
¢ the only way will be to get 0ld Frank appointed as general
Mail-agent on the Underground Line, and then the track
will be clear for my election to Congress. Besides, his
absence will afford me abundant opportunities for calling
upon his fair little daughter with news from her father; and
by careful management, such as feeling interested in her
lonely situation ; admiring everything which she says or does ;
sympathizing with' her on account of the old gentleman’s

ringing to bear all the other little neces-

absence ; and by b
e female heart, I may succeed in carry-

saries for besieging th
“ing her off before his return; and what is better than all,

make a cool hundred thousand by the operation. There is
nothing like head-work ; an act well planned is half accom-
plished, and here’s success to its consummation ”? Mr. Dixey
had drained the last drops from his glass, and had refilled it
preparatory to a repetition of the dose, when a loud double-
knock was heard at the door. '
< Confound the thing !” he said, letting his glass fall in the
excitement, and spilling its contents on the floor ; ¢ I wouldn’t
be surprised if that was old Frank, now. He said he would
call sometime, and if he should catch me here with these
bottles it would ruin my prospects forever. Such appear-
ances would scarcely go down with his total abstinence,
woman’s rights, spiritual rappings, vote-yourself-a-farm,
general reform, ideas. . So here goes for a general clear-up,”
and Mr. Dixey proceeded to apply himself to his task with
an a.lacritjr, that would have established an enviable fame for
him as a hotel-waiter. By the fime the third rap was heard

| well take a look at him.

THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT. R ¥ {

at the door, every appearance of drinkab
:v}:?g;l 1111:3 ;::]r;(()lu_sh s.lde-closets; the sfr:; hc?i}?:gf)lfh%wfd
s | ad f oﬁ‘-t ellr way-‘upon his clothes, had beén cztr:f
o mbuth fo’rztlh arge piece of ginger-ropt was intui'b-du’béd
odor that might ofhern e T, O Beutralizing any nauseous
odor Bj theggide ] i‘rYIiSB ssue from it; and hé waé éit‘tih \
dow Of o 'la'ét e '0]{7 he table, entirely\abs_orb_ed in the éong
with 2 Countemmre ks 0OPY of & The Hlerald of Freedom,”
untenance as expressive of deep thought as aol?;if

dozen glasses of whisk
the third knock was h ey would allow hima f0 assume. When

eard, he raised hi

ape samea 1) > Tarsed s eyes slowly:

| garla df:aitdtl;e‘za@e time shading them frdrﬂ the Il‘gzz ﬁ'(?_il;l Ilflﬁ
and, and said, in a t ent ahet g0t with hi

«Come im0 fone of apparent abstraction and éravitys

In compliance wj
R compliance with this request i
looking gentleman entered the ?oc;zil, oo
caught a fair view of his face, all the
atanhing |

-aged, grave-
. s soon as Mr. Dixey
suddenly vaniched « mnd ool AESE assumed Yearance
the hﬁﬁg z;%lis'he;d.’ a“dJ_ umping up from his ch-,ﬁfiﬁearancﬁg
and exclai § visitor with fully as much enei'g- ‘ ;é %rasp,e,d
how are 'l;?ﬁd at the same time, « Burton m)}r’ &eapf‘-aisme"
be hangel 111 di nd you, how you fightoned me! 1y
and throwing V'Idn X ﬂ‘.]‘mk it was old Frank! Ha! -h‘ﬂ!,h Ihl}
of sho blng himself into a chair, he went off jn, A aes
blaer oroken cachinations, which bore no L oenes
\r;;.lt(; Rq violent paroxysm of the ;vﬁdobiﬁzpczmailil e
hilst Mr. Di . . RVUPIGEcougn,
S D.IXE.Y was enjoying thx_s luxury, the ggemleman
himself to a chair, and sat
 expression of the countenance
Whiles b ruggling to gain the aSGEndehc;w}
'nst he was thus employed, we may as

He was apparently about thirty.

sure, which was slightly above five years of age, and his

for.med. There was nothing p 1
§ attire, when each portion of his‘

ecaliar about his pe

2% dress was considef] ag-
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separate article. - The highly-polished, gaitler-boots, (liy thten;;

selves, we hi ; they peered. out,

rere nothing unusual ; but wheh d
-:Eivescii;‘ in this instance, from beneath the extremities ofha
‘ ilj"[ of well-defined, Quaker-colored, drab pantaloo_ns,‘ the
E?:ion became rather odd. His single-breasted, §tralghlz-
collared, drab frock-coat, buttoned up closely to hlsrtne; ;
* was all well enough in its way, but whfen‘the upper pa ;)1 ¥
"was entirely concealed by a large, flowing -Byron shirt-co a‘;',
the proximity became somewhat inconms.te;:t}.l hAldb}'o:;l i-
i ; ‘ _furred hat, which be held 1n s
* brimmed; low-crowned, long furre. , Whic 1
lb:;t hand, and a very delicate, flexible, dandified, “halebolr]le
walking-:zane, which he poised lightly z?nd'rather gracefully
between the thumb and forefinger of his rlght., served, very
n;ateria}ly, to heighten the incompatibilifies of his aplzearancef:
; d some traces o
is fi which was pale, and possesse , f
f)t:ut;ce;)resented, if possible, even more incongruous ap
?

pearances than his dress. There was about it a well-marked, |

although not very easily to I.)e described, airkoi'1 selfi.:ttmp;);t&
ance, combined with a certain degree of moc;l 1}11m(; ; g ; -
smirking politeness, which lat?er was gradual ys acee&in y
into low cunning ; giving to his physiognomy an ex Occasfn
dubious expression, which had, on more thafl,hér(lie occast e,
induced him to be mistaken for some distinguished p : of ;
travelling incog., a Methodist minister on the circuit,

ie ional tour. .
hoifﬁrlf}f;iigya’});:?s}lg in a tone of cool, stea(%y dete.:rml-
nation, .as-soon,as that gentleman ]flad recqveredt'hls o:;i;x;fg
powers of breathing, a process which; for some I;n:ie,* cemed
to be involved in considerable doubt, ¢ I have calle ug ty ;
in regard to a little business mater. You. are Presiden u;)te
the 'Lib'ertj Anti-slavery Soc1ety."" thl;/}tfril:):;c:gt E:vgee ;1 Bman
decided nod, as rauch as to say ** the e an

o, and felt proud of the station.” Mr. Burton con

:11:11‘11123(1 t‘o"zs (sluch, I;ou have the scle power of ;p,pom{t}n;gs
all-the ‘dommittees. . In doing se, you can pgck them s

L4
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to effect any purpose which you may desire to accomplish,”
The Hon. President smiled blandly, as if the reflection was
one of a peculiarly agreeable nature. ¢ In the Convention
of to-morrow, amongst other business, 2 new committee is to
- be appointed to select the Underground Mail-agent for the
ensuing year. Now, I have understood, sir, that I, who have
not only devoted my time, my talents, and my energies, to
our noble and holy cause, but have perilled my life in it, am
to be overslaughed to make room for Mr. Frank, just because
he happens to_be 2 particular friend of yours! May I ask,
sir, whether my information is correct?” .
% Well—yes, to.a certain extent, it is,” replied Mr. Dixey,
coolly.  ““You are not to be exactly overslaughed, but cir-
cumstances render it necessary that Mr, Frank should be the
principal agent for the next year; and so you can just bet

- your head on it that it is going to be done! You can, how-

ever, if you choose, receive the appointment of sub-agent,” -
““A sub-agent! I a sub-agent! I, who have labored for
years in the cause! I, who know every station from Mary-
land to Canada! I, who know every mode and manner of
indueing negroes to leave their masters, and am acquainted
with every means of carrying them through safely. I—I, to
act as sub-agent! and Mr. Frank, who knows nothing about
the practical operations of our principles, and whose very
simplicity and honesty of heart would lodge us in a Southern
prison in less than forty-eight hours after crossing Mason and-

‘Dixon’s line, to be appointed my superior! Do you think I

am a_fool, sir?”> Here Mr, Dixey muttered something in
reply, mtimating that a man’s thoughts were his own private
property ; which modest expression of opinion had the only
effect of producing a still greater excitement, in the already -
over-stimulated Mr. Burton. - :

" % Do you think, sir,” he exclaimed, “that you are so far -
elevated above the common mass, by virtue of your office,
that you are no longer responsible for what you do? If you
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do, sir, let me assure you that you geceive yourself most
grossly! I will go into the Convention, heart and soul! I

will—although it will be with reluctance—detail to the friends -

of liberty my services in our cpmmbn cause, and I will
appeal to their gratitude, whether it is right that I should
give way to a man who is uiterly incompetent to fill my
station!”? .

“ Nothing like blowing one’s own trumpet,”” replied Mr.
Dixey, in a most provokingly cool tone ,of. voice ; ¢ nothing
like it, even if the horn is only a penny-whistle. I have seen
inany a doctor, who knew nothing about the most commeon
rudiments of medicine ; many a lawyer, who knew about as
lnu;ih of Blackstone, as a Choctaw does of the Sanmscrit,
mﬁny a statesman, whose knowledge of political economy
was equal to a Hottentot’s ﬁnanciering powers, succeed in
business by merely blowing his own trampet. There is
nothixigr like brass, sir— nothing like it, in a physical sense,
for making good wind-instruments ; and, i_n a‘menta—l‘ and
moral point of view, nothing like it for carrying out fame and
fortune for a man. Now my own experience, which has been
prétfy extensive——?’ There is no telling _how long ‘Mr.
Dixey would have philosophized in th_is- strain, _for‘he had a
striking partiality for reasoning from part;cul‘_ars up t(.) gene-
ralities, had he not been cut short in the nllldst of hls. com-

' "pa,r' s by a ‘d.etermination, on the part of his companion, to
'enjgj'; full share of the liberty of speech.

~ «No doubt, sir, brass may have answered' a very good

purpose with you,” observed Mr. -Bu-rton, b1_tt,erly._: “ But

your time must come too. If I am driven to it —anT it re-

mains with you to say whether I shall—I will expose yon

publicly in Convention. Do I not know, sir,”” he .added,

¢t that at heart you loathe the cause you are engaged in, and
LIespise and hate the poor down-trodden children of Afric’s
sunny clime? Have you not told me so with your own lips? Do

1 not know, sir, that you served with one of the great parties
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until you found that its members were perfectly acquainted
with your character, and would not give you even the lowest
office ; and then you joined the other, and because you dis-
covered that it was too.weak to effect any thing, you con-
‘nected yourself with the Friends of Freedom, hoping that,
by bringing with you some of the reckless renegades from
both, you might finally ride into office by our assistance? .
And, to give you all the credit that is due to you, I must
confess that your schemes, so far, have ‘worked admirably.
You have gained the confidence of our friends, and, although
your real character is known to a few of the more intelligent,
the majority, consisting of fools and rogues, are, as you are
undoubtedly aware, in your favor. But then the very height
to which a man rises is often the prelude to his more effectual
ruin; for when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, never to hope
again. Beware how you act the Camsar! You may find
your Brutus!” . This tragical allusion to Roman history must
not be construed in a literal sense, by our readers., Mr.
Burton was by no means a man of blood, He merely in-
tended to imply that he would kill him politically ; run a
dagger through him in a figurative sense, leaving his corporeal
system unharmed by the operation. | .
~ “Much obliged to you, sir,” said Mr. Dixey, when this
short review of his life was ended; “ rmuch obliged to you
for calling up my past life in review. You have done it very
well — briefly, yet graphically ; and, what is beter thaﬁ'%]l,
especially coming from the source it does, the deseription is

tolerably true. There is nothing like reviewing the past

occasiggally. It is what the.log-book is to the sailor. It
tells you your courses and bearings; the distances you have
come ; how far you’ve got to go, and where you are, Ihad’
intended to do it myself, but you have saved me the trouble,
as far as T'am concerned. But, then, this is only a one-sided *
aspect of the question — a kind of ez-parte evidence, as the
lawyers say — useful as far as it goes; but, nevertheless, it is
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on-e-sided. It shdws where I stand. .Now,‘ixf order to tal:z
a-fair‘éﬁd equal start, for future operations, 1t 1s ngf:cessarg(_r1 t -.
k"ov{r \n-':heré yéu stand. You have done me the favor FQ _ ;SI
cgver my positibn, and, as one good turn deserves another, I
' ‘ R PRSEPETE o
i}l return the compliment. - y
h Wﬂ“ﬂow' sir, when I am done, if yow please,” S-@ld, hefg
. 'L VY ¥dih-4 - r
gently waving his hand, as Mr. 'Burton shovn?d s;gnswzll
réfﬁsing his kindly proffered services;  nowj sir, you e
i ’ y t position to mere accident.
know that you owe your present posi > souident,
vivid imaginati d to a free flow of language; a no
A vivid imagination, added to a free i guage; & not
ver-scrupulou for dull matters of fact; an indom
over-scrupulous regard or dull matter AR
| ' ' i which you engaged; @
table enthusiasm in anything I which you ¢ 1 !
erapty brief insatiable thirst for oratorical renown,
ty brief, and an insatiable thir : 7
| :vlgfeyqualiti:as which you possessed, and which ﬁigs:t att\ractz;d1
the attention of my . Now, you also very well
the attention of my predecessor: o o Ty v
4 : bu ttle, if at all, about Southern
that you cared but very little, all, abou :
1:}’;3‘;‘5 | le(le clanking of chains never disturbed your Sluf:
b‘erhs‘-ry;nd! if ybu only had received a gqod fee for 1h ;
Ijéu :Nduid’haﬁe conducted any cause which was ever brought

for the recovery of a fugitive. But, unfortunately for you,

these briefs, and their attendant fees, went into other pockets;
and .whé'n“tilé offer of sixty dollars a month was made to you,

to turn your attention to lectgring,‘ and :upping off _negl;;)esli 3
' Zﬁr‘ﬁtnlances were in a condition which utterly preclude all

b3 )
th(’)u?\;t:llofx:é;lef?S?tll:terrupted_ Mr. Burton, hastily, “ that is
pﬁty correct ';,buthfnqv,t’“ I feel for, a?}d_sympithﬁ:u ieegg
With, fhe unforttllln?te 'bY::;:t: n::)nojit?ff l'.ezillgn;ny | dﬁilﬁprﬂyerfi
and night oyer their abject condiiion ; 3 aon O i
are for vengeance on their OPP?ESS‘);:a ﬂalf; o\-_Pmsmr in bis
,,vvr?‘ngs' anesu—- of gcoursé'«—to‘. be sure you {10,” qb,s?r ved ;IL\/II' ’
Diiéy,. c)lrr'illy; ¢ things have changed Shgﬁﬂy:i f“};?: tﬁefe
Salary has gone up from sixty to  hundred and twenty-five
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dollars a mionth, which is a very material aid to a man’s
feelings! Besides that, you’ve talked so long; and _,sowéio'--
quently upon the subject, convinced so many pegple, and
said the saine thing over so often, that you have finally be-
come thoroughly cohverted yourself, ‘Such things aré very
natural and very common. I remember well, when 1 was in
the habit of making stump speeches, I used to repeat the old
story about foréign gold being sent here, to control our elecs.*

- tions, so often, that I finally began to believe it myself; and

. at times, when lost in fits of mental abstraction, my hand

. would, unconsciously, wander into my pocket, under the

‘ impression that some of it might have found its ‘way ﬁxé;‘e,

by niere mistake, and was only undeceived, by finding that
the bottom was torn out long before, for want of use.

“But that is not ‘what I was trying to come at. Here are
two plain propositions which are to be worked.  The first is,
that T want to get the nomination for Congress, in to-
morrow’s Convention, the chances of which, you know, are
very gdod. The second is, that you want to go to the State
Senate, next fall, the chances of which are,. also, very good
at present, But, then, things may change very much, in a
short time. Now, sir, we understand each other. There iy
no mistake about that ; and as there is no love lost between'
us, there is no danger of either one ruining his precious
health, to advance the interest of the other, out of pure affec-
tion!  Our c-operation must be based upon another groutid,
I need scarcely tell you that it i the ground of pelicy. If we
work together, our success is certain ; \if we divide, we may,
i turn, destroy each other. I cannot go on miich longer,

Wwithout raising funds in some way'; and to cit off your
supplies, would bring your career to an abrapt end,” ”

“ That is a true picture of the real stata of affairs,” said

[ Mr. Burton, in-a slow tone of melancholy conviction, - « But’
| turning me out of my situation, and giving mé an inferior
one, is rathér 4 novel mode of working together,”
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¢ Well, the fact is,” replied Mr. Dixey, ¢ Mr. Frank is
very honest in his opinions. "He looks upon slavery as not -
only a heavy sin, which will, sooner or later, call down the
vengeance of Heaven upon our country, but he considers it
his duty, as a man and a Christian, to resort to any means,
fair or foul, which can produce the least effect upon it. Al-
though he pretends to be—and I think he really is —a very
pious man, I am sure;he would not hesitate a moment to
supply a runaway negro with a revolver, to shoot his master,
or the officers of the law, if they were in pursuit of him.”

¢ Of course” he would not,” replied Mr. Burton; “ and,
as a patriot and a Christian, it would be his duty to do it. I

. would do it myself.”

«Qh! of course you would —no doubt of it at all; but
you’d take good care to tell him not to shoot, until you had
got out of pistol-range yourself. Well, what I was going to
say is, that Mr. Frank, actuated by these views, wishes to go
South, to see the evil in 1ts most hideous aspects, and to per-
form, as far as lies in his power, his duty to his suffering
fellow-creatures. He will consider it quite an honor, if I can
obtain the appointment for him ; and his wealth and influence
will have a very favorable effect upon my nomination.
Now, my proposition is this :—you let him have the station,
but you accompany him as his assistant. He will listen to
all your directions, and work for nothing, whilst you pocket
the salary, as usual; and, in return, I will do all I can for
you, when your turn comes around for office.”

¢« So’ far that is all very good ; but then I, as an inferior,
am to do all the work, and he, as the superior, will receive
all the credit,” said Mr. Burton. These are things which
I cannot agree to.” -

¢« Pooh! nonsense! such things are of daily occurrence,”
‘replied Mr. Dixey, carelessly. ¢ More than one man has
been elected Governor, and even President, upon mere
availability, whilst the man of trie talent, the Secretary, for

THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT. - 25

instance, managed all the intrica ] o
b e .
ment.” 8 ntricate affars of the govern-

; “t Tl;at I?akes it all very good for the governors‘ and presi-
ents, but 1t comes rather hard upon the secret fes,” ¢

Mr. Burton, dryly. o e ohseved

“Not at all, not at all. True merit is alwayé appreciated ;

the peoplé soon see who does the work, and he then gets the,

- more credit for it. It would be the same way with yo¢

Very few know anything at all about the secret part of the

-~ Mail arrangements; and those who do, will know that you

: are still the real agent.” 'This view of true merit did not
exactly c?rrespond with what he had alrea'dy‘said on tl?é
| same subj?ct; but, like a shrewd politician he\clhan ed hi
-~ logtc to suit the varying circumstances as th:ay arose. S
| _Mr. .Bur'ton‘, however, seemed to be fa‘voréblylinipressed
\.wth this view ; and it, together with the thought, which had
just occurred to him, that Mr. Frank would ir: all proba-
bility, bear all the expenses, leaving his entir,e sala'rypclear,

induced him to agree to the arrangement
“ - a - - : |
| ‘So, 1t 13 all ‘understood,” said Mr. Dixey, as his ¢
panion arose to leave; ‘“you are willi ) submit to the
T mg to submit to the
- ‘ . . 4
‘Yes ; provided the conditions are all fulfilled, and vou
usc‘e‘){our influence for me, at the proper time.”? T d
_ dI‘l;) be ]sgure——honor bright I”” replied Mr. Dixey, ¢« Wel]
good-bye, Burton,” said he, as th . .
0od-bye, , at gentleman was ab
disappearing through the door, ¢ Take good ca f o
e g re of your-
N . . .- V :
umie(:-w’]}hls: was, certainly, very good and seasonable advice
n D.a c;lrcumstancgs; but, when it is remembered tha;:
ﬁm; i;zgm adt be.er(lj caring for him during all this conversa-
lon, 5 to indicate that that gentle ‘
relinquish his guardianshj o b thon b e
| guardianship, and to throw him i ‘
- : _ | upon his own
sources. His remarks, after Mr, Burton had left, seemed

to favor this view rather strongly.
3 . . '
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¢ Of course I'll be about, on all necessary and interesting

occasions,” he said to himself, in a musing tone of voice; -

< hut whether these conditions will or will not be complied
" with, depends very. much upon circumstances. - If they are
such as to render it sound policy, why then they will. But
if sound policy indicates the necessity of doing something
else, why something else will be done. There is nothmg
like taking the ad‘antage of clrcumstances,’ and he pro-
ceeded to apply this doctrine to immediate practice, by
- drawing forth the drinkables, and re-applymg himself to them
with the same degree of assiduity that we witnessed i in the
early part of this chapter. A short time sufficed to throw
him into a deep sleep, in which state we will leave him, to
seek some repose for ourselves, in order that we may be

refreshed, to engage in the proceedings of to-morrow’s Con-

vention.

THE UNPERGROUND. MAIL-AGENT..

CHAPTER II.
IN WHICH IS‘ BRECOBDED A SMALL PORTION OF THE SAYINGS
AND DOINGS OF THE CELEBRATED LIBERTY ANTI-SLAVERY

" CONVENTION.

NorwrrastaxpiNe the previous stormy night, the morn-

ing’s sun arose brightly in the east; and as its earliest rays

beamed cheerfully through the streets, and gilded the house-
tops, they beheld the usually quiet town of Liberty in an
unwonted state of bustle and excitement. A large number
of strange faces, from the palest white down to the deepest
Ethiopian darkness, were seen in the place ; and every street-
corner was filled with groups of white men and black women,
and black men and white women, who-were apparently
engaged in the discussion of some highly exciting subject.
Occasionally, two males of opposite colors, or two females
of different shades, and, still more rarely, two whites, might
have been seen conversing together; but nowhere could two
negroes have been found in each other’s company. In fact,
they seemed most studlously to avoid each other ; and when
compelled to pass in the street, they were extremely careful
always to look in opposite directions; which divergence of
the axes of vision had the double effect of displaying a more
than usual quantity of white of the eye, and very mat_eria]!y'
mcreasing the proportional cases of squinting. A negro
always considered it beneath his dignity to speak to.a person
of his own color, and would walk whole squares in search of
some white person, with whom to ihterchange sentiment,
The generality of whites, too, to do them full justice, seemed,
to manifest no undue partiality for those of their own. color,
but would pass each other, with a slight nod of recognition, .-

o
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to shake hands with some of their more sable-colored

brethren,
As the mornmg passed on, the crowd began to increase
by fresh accessions to its ranks, and the living tide became

directed  towards the town-hall ; which was soon filled to

overflowing, by a decidedly ¢ mlxed assemblage.” In going
to the hall, they ¢ did not stand upon the order of going, but
went at ouce ;”’ or in other words, a general scramble took
place as soon as the doors were opened, the consequence of
which was, that the audience, when seated, presénted an ex-
ceedingly variegated, not to say interesting, ap pearance. It
very strangely so happened, whether desighedly or by mere
-accident, of course we cannot say, that a white person was
nearly always found between two blacks, and a black one
between two whites; exhibiting an appearance somewhat
analogous to well-cured pork—a streak of lean and a streak
of fat, except that, in this case, it was a streak of white to
a streak of black, freely relieved from a dull monotony by
the interspersion of all imaginable shades between the two.
Everybody, however, seemed to be well pleased with this
arrangement ; especially several rakish-looking old Quakers,
“who were. situated between buxom-looking negro-wenches ;
and some huge, amorous-looking negro-gallants, whom Fate,
or their own sense of the beautiful, had thrown amongst ex-
ceedingly pretty little country-girls. In the one instance, a
somewhat indefinite aniount of sly oglmg, and secret pressure
of the waist, produced a corresponding rolling of the eye,
- with an unlimited display of ivory; whilst in the other, cer-
tain, at first, sly and sheepish glances, which became gradu-
ally more bold and undisguised, had the effect of causihg
some very deép blushes to mantle over fair faces, except in
- those casés m which aff traces of female modesty had chs-
' appeared
At prec:sely ten o’clack, éur acquamtance, William R.
Dmey, Esq., entered the hall. He was supported on his
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- right by Mr. Burton, the Underground Maﬂ-agent, and on the "

left, by Job Smith, a gentleman of color, a distinguished
fugitive, and a prominent candidate for the Congressional
nomination. Upon his entrance he was greeted with con-
tinuous rounds of applause, and when he took the chair, as
permanent President, the cheering was perfectly deafening.
As soon as the noise bad somewhat subsided, he rose to thank
the audience for their kind greeting. |
“T feel,” said that distinguished gentleman, ““that every
cheer whlch arose as I entered this hall, was a word of hope,
a true word of cheer to down-trodden Africa! These spon-
taneous bursts of feeling are not for me, as a man, but as a

representative of a great and noble principle! They indicate

that a day of reckoning is approaching; that the hour of our
deliverance is at hand ; and wo! wo! to America, when that
day and that hour shall come! Then shall the bond go free!
Then shall the now feeble and oppressed rise up in the
strength and majesty of Truth and Justice; and the mighty,
who now ride in golden chariots and fare sumptuously, be
humbled in the dust! Then shall they who are in league
with Satan and the spirits of darkness, seal their covenant
with the blood of their hearts, and drink the dregs of the cup
of their damnation!” In addition to this, the Hon. President
made many other remarks of a similarly charitable and
Christian-like character, which, on account of their being
stereotyped for such occasions, we do not consider it neces-
sary to.insert here. l
Upon the eonclusion of this address, the meeting appointed
twelve vice-presidents, in which both sexes were represented,
and the different shades of color by no means neglected;
after which, the executive committee, through their ehairman,
made their annual report, from which it appeared that, during
the past year, they had succeeded in freeing two old women,
one man, and three children, from their masters, at an

aggregate expense of six thousand nine hundred and ninety-
2 #*
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nine dollars, and mnety-r\me cents, in which was included
the sum forfeited as recognizance for the gentleman who had
been arrested on account of his exertions in behalf of freedom,
and liberated on bail. In consideration of their arduous
Jabors, and their happy results, which could not fail to pro-
duce a very material influence upon ‘the stability and perma-
nency of, Southern institutions, the committee begped leave
to be discharged, which was granted, and their successors
were appointed by the President.

The next business in order was the nomination of a can-
didate for Congress, which resulted, on the third ballot, in the
“selection of Mr. Dixey over his able competitor, Mr. Job

Smith, the gentleman of color, by a vote of two to one.
This nomination was declared, by those who termed them-

selves the real friends of the slave, as utterly inconsistent with

their avowed professions of ‘the equality of the races ; and as

not only insulting to the colored population, but as a living,
_practical libel upon their principles of faith. After giving

utterance to this decided expression of sentiment, they pro-
nounced the Convention “an unclean thing” —an oplmon
which was strongly supported by its physical appearances—
“the beast spoken of in Revelations,” ¢“a humbug,” “a
political gambling-shop,” and that they would ¢ go out” from
it ; which they accordingly did, and the world took no cogni-
zance of the act, but continued to revolve on its axm just as
if nothing at all had happened!

As soon as this little episode had passed off, another scene
of the utmost confusion followed. Everybody seemed to be
seized with a desire to say something which was absolutely
requisite for the good of the cause. At least a dozen men,
and an equal number of women, all claimed. the floor at the
same time, and it was utterly impossible to say who was, or

who was not, entitled to it. Al imaginable kinds of resolu-.

tions were offered as the sense of the mecting, amidst a

horrible confusmn of cheers, groans, shrieks, and hisses,
g
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One man offered a resolution asserting that the Amerlcan
Declaration of Independence told a wilful and deliberate lie, in
saying “ that all men were born free and equal,” whilst slavery -
was tolerated by law., Another offered a resolution that the
Constitution of the United States be forthwith amended, so as
to secure equal rights to all, without regard to color. Quite a
large number expressed opinions favorable to an immediate
dissolution of the Union ; whilst others again, meekly asserted
their belief that the country was so deeply sunken in iﬁiquity
and oppression, that the hand of no moral resurrection would
ever be able to reach it.

Sentiments were expressed in favor of the United States
dethroning all the crowned heads of Europe, and giving
universal freedom to their sub}ects whilst some -contended
that this government was, itself, the most tyrannical in existence,
and, therefore, utterly unﬁt to propagate principles of liberty.
An exceedingly sharp-featured, brazen-faced, middle-aged
lady, who had been making a speech for the last half hour,
about nobody knew what, finally succeeded in making herself
heard, in favor of ¢« Women s-rights ;’* which she defined to
be, giving every woman her own private property, with a
discretionary power over that of her husband; with a right
to vote, to hold oiﬁce, to engage in all professmml pursuits,
and, In short, to enjoy all the immunities and privileges
of men, without their cares and responsibilities. = An ex-
tremely scaly, seedy-looking fellow, with at least a dozen
holes in his hat, and an innumerable quantity of the same in
his coat and pants, offered a resolution in favor of a general
distribution of the public lands amongst the people.

Mr. Burton, who had hitherto said nothing, but seemed to
be lost in the contemplation of some remarkably profound
and abstract subject, now arose to his feet, with the air of a
dramatic King Richard, amidst a general buzz of attention
and a considerable diminution of noise. He alluded in very
elcquent terms—-w hmh were borrowed for the occasion, from.
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Dwight’s Sermons—to the melancholy death of Abel and the
atrocious wickedness of his brother Cain. Taking this as a

convenient startmg—pomt he revle\n ed all the wars of ancient

and modern times; dwelling largely upon the torrents of
blood which had been shed, and which, he said, would, if
collected into one vast reservoir, form a lake sufficiently large
to drown all the slaveholders in. the country. 'This novel
view of the subject produced different impressions upon dif-
ferent persons. Those whose minds seemed too entirely en-
- grossed by the bloody part of the description, groaned very
|mournfully, whilst several highly hysterlcal looking ladies
‘manifested well-marked symptoms of going off into imme-
diate and violent convulsions, but finding that nobody noticed
them, they very wisely postponed the exhibition to a- more
seasonable period. Others, whose imaginations dwelt less
upon the bloody lake than the use to which the speaker
. seemed willing to apply it, were much delighted by the pros-
~ pect held forth, and showed their feelings by alternate
stamping, clapping of hands, and vomferous cheermg In
conclusion, the learned orator moved that:

¢« Whereas war, under all circumastances, is an outrage upon
all the feelings of humanity; utterly derogatory to the cha-
racter of ratiopal beings; at variance with the laws of God;
and a direful source of human misery, therefore :

¢« Be it resolved, That the Liberty Anti-Slavery Convention
earnestly recommends to the consideration of the government
of the United States, the propriety of ealling, in conjunction
with the other powers of the world, a Universal Peace Con-
gress, to which shall be referred all differences arising between
different nations, and the decisions of VL’thh shall be final,”

The reading of this resolution was greeted with over-

whelming bursts of applause, after the subsidence of which,

an excessively bustling-looking little gentleman, who appeared
to be a lawyer, arose,.and moved as an amendment, ¢ that.

in case any nation refused to become a party to the Congress
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aforesaid, of having becomie a party thereto, refused to sub-
mit to its decisions, it- shall be the duty of said Congress to
attach the nation so offending, for contempt; and upon its’
failing, throughi.its proper attorney or- otherwise, to furnish
satisfactory reasois for its so doing, it shall be Jawful for the
powers fepresented in the Congress to exterminate the inhabi.
tants of said nation from the face of the earth; and devote
the proceeds arising from the sale of its territory to the pro-
mulgation of the general doctrines of Peace.”

This amendment gave rise to a violent and prolonged dis-
cussion—not bécause any doubts were entertained in regard
to its justice, but because it was considered premature. Mr.
Burton himself, contended that great and general principles
of right needed no legislation for carryixig them into effect.
They took care of themselves; just as, in the same manner,
it was considered not necessary to prowde for the negroes in
the event of their emancipation ; the first and most important -
matter being to-liberate them, and this once accomplished,
they might look out for themselves. This argument, which
was strictly in accordance with sound doctrines, carried the
day, and the amendment was accordingly voted down by a -
large majority, and in a very loud tone of voice. ,

. After this-amendment was disposed of, a pale-faced, grave-
Iookmcr gentleman, who united in himself the double cha-
racter of Methodist preacher and Homeeopathic physwlan, -
offered an amendment that :

“ Whereas calomel and blood-letting, .in the hands. of
regular physicians, have caused more deaths than all the wars
that ever have been, or ever will be waged: Therefore,-

resolvedy That Congress be requested to pass a law imme-
‘diately, expunging - them . from. the Materia Medica, and

rendering it apenal offence for any person or persons what:
soever to employ them in the treatment of disense,”
“He was just about to call for a vote upon this question of
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medico-political policy, when he was requested to yield the
floor to a highly nervous-looking young lady, who declared
herself to be a Spiritual Medium, and asserted that she had,
on divers occasions, called up the departed spirit of General
Washington, to consult him in regard to the affairs of this
corrupt and polluted country. She also stated that he was
very angry with the government on account of its numerous

wars, and also because slavery was not immediately and

unconditionally abolished ; both of which he was now, in his

present condition, fully aware, were contrary to the Declara-

tion of Independence, and the true spirit of Christianity.
This allusion to Christianity brought the sharp-featured

woman, who had already spoken so earnestly in favor of

Women’s-rights, to her feet. She looked upon it not only
as the most palpable piece of superstition and imposition that
had ever been palmed off upon a credulous world, but she
felt no hesitation in declaring that it was used as'a prop and
support to our abominable system of slavery; that its teach-
ings, and the constructions placed npon them, were at direct
variance ‘with the immutable principles of Women’s-rights
as they were now understood ; and this fact alone was a suffi-
cient proof that it was nof frue. In addition to this, she
looked upon it as a kind of superstitious safeguard to tyranny
and oppression ; interspersed, occasionally, with some good
moral precepts, merely for the purpose of rendering it more
palatable and covering its open absurdity. In short, she felt

convinced, that a blind subserviency to it, whether arising

from innocent ignorance, or inexcusable fear, had operated
detrimentally to the progress of sound and enlightened prin-
ciples; and that the time had arrived for the Friends of
" Freedom to break its shackles, which had hitherto crippled
their energies, and bound their hands with a power more
galling, if  possible, than the iron fetters of the Southern

slave. .

@

THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT. = _ 85

This somewhat ﬁ'qrjr ebullition of female virtue and meek-
‘ness was hailed with mingled cries of, ¢ Good! good !”
¢“Turn her out!” “Freedom of thought and freedom of
speech !f’ “Tom Paing and Fanny Wright!”? agreeably
interspersed with hisses, groans, cheers, stamping, clapping
of hands, waving of handkerchiefs, and a-general variety of
all sorts of manifestations of individual feelings. How long
this trulx exhilarating state of affairs would have continued,
it is impossible to say, had not some person, just about the
time that a state of general exhaustion and want of breath
was, about to supervene, raised the cry of “Qdestion 12
This simple word was repeated from mouth to mouth, as if it
possessed talismanic virtues; and shouts of ¢ Question!”
“ Question !”” ¢ Question ! arose loud above all the din and
confusion of the meeting, ‘ -
* During this time, it was observed that the President ges-
ticulated very violently ; became exceedingly red in the face
and moved his lips with great rapidity, as if he was saying"
something in a very loud tone of voice ; but what it was; no-
body could hear. Finally, as soon as the noise had some-
what subsided, from mere physical exhaustion, it was under-
s.tood that he was asking the simple and very natural informa-
tion, as to what question the meeting wished to vote upon,
This reasonable inquiry was answered by a simultaneous cry
of “Mine!” ¢ Mine!” “Mine!” issuing from at least fifty
different persons. So Mr. Dixey did exactly what anybody
f:lse, in his situation, would have done ; he told all that were
in favor of the question to say ¢ Aye,” and those opposed to
it to say “No;” whereupon every man, supposing that he
was voting in favor of his own resolution, shouted miost ener-
getically in the affirmative; and the ‘chair stated that all the

resolutions before the meeting had passed with the vtmost

una.nimity of sentiment. The labors of the Convention
having reached this happy and satisfactory termination, three

cheers were given for the speedy emancipation of Southern
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slaves; six for universal freedom ; and twelve for a general
teform in everything; followed by three groans for the
crowned heads of Europe ; six for Southern slave-holders;
and twelve for the President of the United States and Con-
gress ; when the Convention adjourned sine die, and amidst a
general confusion.

CHAPTER III.

SHOWING THAT CHARITY DOES NOT ALWAYS BEGIN AT HOME,
NOTWITISTANDING THE HIGH AUTHORITY IN ITS FAVOR.

Ox the evening following the Convention, Mr. Frank was

seated in his parlor, gazing sadly on the comforts of his
own fireside, which he was soon to leave, perhaps forever.
The thought that he might never pass anothér night in
his own happy home, grated harshly on his mind ; but the
course which he was about to pursue seemed to him to be
his plain duty to follow; and where duty led the way, he
- never faltered. Principle was the morning star, the life, the
hope, the sum of his existence ; and to it he would sacrifice
anything and everything that was near and dear to him.

A kinder, nobler heart than his, never beat in a human |

breast, - It beat in harmonious unison with misery and suf-
fering, Its pure and noble promptings shed a mild and calm
halo around his countenance, and: covered his features with a
perpetual smile of kindness and bepevolence, - The poor and
wretched Jooked up into his face with an abiding confidence,

and beheld, in its silent yet eloquent expression, the certain

promise that their confidence was not misplaced. There was
a pure spirit of love and philanthropy about it, which
banished the tremulous quiver from the lip, and ‘dispelled the

dim mists which gathered aver the eyes of the sad vietims -
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of poverty and misfortune. His feelings of éharity induced
him never to turn those that asked empty from his door;
and although his very goodness of heart rendered him often

- liable to imposition, his liberality never -diminished. He

knew well that he could not always distinguish between the
worthy and the unworthy ; and he consoled himself with the
thought that, if’ ke did give to those that were'not- deserving,
he never denied the destitute ; and that, although the former
might turn his charity to bad purposes, he was not résponsible’
for it. His motives were pure, and his- nightly prayers were, _
that God would judge him in accordance with them. He
felt a secret, indescribable conviction that those prayers would
be answered ; and who shall say that he hoped in vain?

- His daughter, a fair young girl, apparently about twenty
years of age, was sitting by his side. For along time neither
spake. :

<« Oh! father,” she said, in a low, muswal tone of voice,
rendered touchingly sweet by its deep pathos of grief, «I
cartnot, cannot think of your leaving me! You have never
left me for a single week ; you have always been the kindest
of parents to me; and you have more than supplied the
absence of that mother’s love which I have never felt. - Oh!
how could I live without you !”

“ Kmma, Emma, my dear,” said M. Frank in.a thick,

“choked voice of forced calmness, which bespoke the poignant
feelings of an agonized heart more truly than the mést violent

outbursts of grief,  you know that it is hard, very hard for
me to leave you; but the advancemént of a great: prmmple
demands it, and you, certainly, would not wish me to be
recreant to my duty.” | '

¢ No, no,” replied Emma “but oh! father, if you should

- be discovered, and cast into a Southern prison, oh' it would

break my heart!”’
“For your sake, my dear,” replied Mr Frank solemniy,

*“I hope it may not occur; but as for myself, T would ratheér
1 4 ‘
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die in prison, aye! perish ignominiously upon the sciffold,

than to fail in the performance of my duty. I would rather

meet my God with a rope around my neck, than neglect
an opportunity of assisting the oppressed.”

“That is true, father; but all men do not see thmgs
alike,” replied Emma, seriously. ¢ We are weak, errng,
fallible creatures, and may magnify evils which we do ngt

fully understand.”

“Yes; but this evil of slavery we do understand! We

know all about it! It is a Heaven-cursed system ; a disgrace
to the age we live in ; a foul stigma upon the otherwise fair
escutcheon of our country’s honor. In some things we may

err; but there is no possibility of mistaking noon for mid-

nlght light for darkness; the promptings of holy feelmgs for
the secret workmgs of the spirit of evil!”

%It is a terrible evil, God knows!”’ replied Emma, so-
lemnly ; ¢ but how is it to be removed? The inducements

held out to slaves to escape. from their masters, seem to me -
to have produced the very natural effect of rendering the -

masters more watchful and tyrannical towards those who
remain.’ -

“That is true, that is true,” rephed her father, mechani-
cally, as if the thought was rather a new one'; ¢ but then we
cannot help that. We are working for the advancement of a
principle ; we are opposing slavery as a moral and political

question ; and although our very exertions may, as you say, -

make masters more fyrannical, this is not our fault. We
eannot help that; our motives are good. The practical
‘operations of every great moral principle are attended by
minor evils, which, much as we may deplore them, cannot
be avoided. The propagation of the Christian religion,
though founded in the simplicity of trath, love, and good
will unto all men, was attended by persecutions and wars, at
which humanity shudders, The Protestant Reformation was
-accomplished through attendant evils, familiar to all. Our
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own glorious struggle for 2 national existence was attended
by a general deprivation, not only of the luxuries, but of the
absolute necessities of life; by the disruption of the most
sacred family ties, and by the most direful scenes of blood-
shed. Yet all these evils are lost sight of| or are only regarded
as necessarily following in the train of great prmclples
‘Minor evils are absorbed in the greater good.”

“But then we should be sure,”” replied his daughter,
“that the good really does overbalance the evil. Now it
seems to me—but then perhaps I do not understand it—that
the good which is accomplished, by running away a few hun-
dreds of negroes, annually, from their masters, bears a. very
small proportion to the misery which is inflicted by a more

- rigid, and, if you please, more tyrannical, treatment of the

remaining mﬂhons, which is adopted by the slave-holders, as -
a protection to what they consider their property.”

“That is not the question, my dear,” replled Mr. Frank,
evasively, *¢You are altogether too practical:in your ldeas. :
The first question which arises is, is slavery wrong? This
admitted, it follows, as a natural consequence, that it cannot
be wrong to remove a wrong! It cannot be wrong to do
right! ~ If it is wrong to hold our fellow-creatures in chains,
it must be right to break those chains whenever, wherever,
and in any and every manner that we can. That settles the
subject conclusively. These unfortunate victims of oppres-
sion are the same flesh and blood that we are ; they have the
same immortal souls to save as we have ; and although their
skin is darker than ours, they are still our brothers and sis-
ters, the common children of one God.. They are equal to
us, in_every respect, as rational and accountable beings;

- and they should, and in tlme must, enjoy the same rights and

privileges,”

“ Yes, that is what makes the evil such a terrxble one,”
replied Emma, in tones of bitter anguish. ¢ They are un-
doubtedly the same flesh and blood—have the same souls —
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and- it surely cannot be rlght for one soul, Whlch must give
an account of its own doings to the Great Searcher of all
hearts, to hold another as property. But, then, what is-to be
done? As an abstract question, we should consider them as
our equals in every respect, but the difficulty is to apply the
doctrine. You might be willing to allow a slave to vote with
you at the same ballot-box; to eat with you at the same
table ;. to sit with you in the same pew at church; and you
might, perhaps, so far overcome your préjudices, as to sle. p
with him in the same bed »?

« Well, well,” replied Mr. Frank, slowly and emphatlcall},k

«T think it might all be done — [ know it should be done,
and it would be done, if we were sufficiently meek and
lowly. Bat, hitherto, I have never been able to come so far
myself. ‘The truth is, my spirit is too rebellious. But it can
be done—many of our friends do all those things which you
have mentioned, Emma; but I never could overcome my

" prejudiges so effectually, although I have tried very hard.”

¢ I know they do,” replied Emma. ¢ have seen enough
of that, myself. - Enough to shock all my feelings. I'do not
wish o judge anybody, so help me God! but then I cannot
but believe that these things are done, in the large majority
of cases, for mere effect. I have seen our white friends,

~again and again, turn the poor white beggar empty-handed
~ from the door, whilst the negro was taken in, fed, elothed,

and sent on his way rejoicing. There is an instance fresh in
my mind. Last Saturday afternoon, as I was going over to
fiiend Jones’s, I met a poor, half-clothed, famished-looking
child coming towards me. When she eame near me, she
raised her tearful eyes towards my face. She cast an im-
ploring look at me, which went to my very soul; whilst her

' thin, pale lips quivered with a wild, tremulous motion; and
then, burying her face in her hands, she sobbed as if her very.

heart would break. ‘I do not-know whether there was any-
thing forbidding in my countenance — but then there might
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have been, for you know it was very cold, and the driving
rain, snow and sleet, had almost blinded me ; and although-
thickly clad, it seemed to me that I was almost froze—if there
was, may Heaven forgive me! But there must have been
something repulsive about my looks, for the poor child was
about to pass on, if I had not stepped her. -
¢ ¢ My poor child,’ I said, ‘you are clad too poorly to be
out in such weather as this. Come with me, and I will gi\fe
you some better clothes.’ : .
« Whether there was something in the tones of my voice

which was agreeable to her, or my looks became more mild,
I do not know ; but as soon as I spoke, she fell down on her
knees at my feet, and, catching hold of my dress, she - ex-
claimed, in a voice which I shall never forget, whilst the tears
ran in torrents down her thin, pale cheeks, —

- “¢Oh! my dear lady, but you are good. Ithought every-
body was cross and angry. I thonght you looked cross, but
then I could not see—my eyes were full of snow, and. there
Is something like a dark cloud before them all day. But you
are not angry; 1 know you are. not-— you talk-too good,
You won’t scold me, dear. lady, will you?® There was
something so pitiful, so.distressing, yet. so touchingly sweet,
in the child’s voice and manner, that I cried with her merely
for company’s sake, - ‘

¢ ¢ Oh! I was afraid to speak to you,” continued the chlld
in a voice broken by emotion, ¢ I was afraid you would scold
me too! I have been scolded so much to-day, that I feel

. ‘quite weak here,” and she laid her little hand upon her breast,

which heaved convulsively. ¢Mother is so very sick I am
afraid she will die. Ihave been out all day, and yesterday, -
and the day before that, to try to get something for her to eat..
She has no fever any more, and I am sure if she had some
bread or meat to give her strength, she would get well again.
But then everybody scolded me when I asked for éomething;

“to eat, and told me that I was a good-for-nothing little run-

4 #
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away; that I should. go to work, and that honest people
needn’t beg; and said so many more things, and talked so
rough that I felt sometimes as if I must Jay down in the snow
and die; and I believe I would, if it had not been for the
" thought of my poor mother, who I knew would starve if I
did not get some food for her.”
. %<T suppose,” she resumed after a short pause, during which
my heart was too full to offer her any consolation, *that the
handsome ladies and gentleman thought that I was not honest,
or they would not have said so. But indeed they were wrong,
my good lady—indeed they were. I do not look bad and
wicked, do 17 she said, raising Ler pale, watery, blue eyes
to my face, with a look so innocent and truthful, that it must
have melted any heart that was not as hard as flint. ‘I know
I am not near as good as I ought to be, but I never told a
lie ; I never wished to injure anybody, and I never took any-
thing which didn’t belong to me, because mother wouldn’t
like it, and because God, who, she says, is the father of us
all, and is very good, would not like it either.’
¢¢That is right, my good child,” I said, as soon as I

could find words to speak, ¢ that is right Do the bidding
of the Lord, and he will-not forsake you.’

¢ ¢ That is just what mother says,” she rephed ¢ but then I
have been much tempted. Yesterday I saw a very nice piece
of bread lying on the table in a farmer’s kitchen — nobody

was there to see me, and it appeared as if somebody said to

me that I should take it, that it would never be missed, and
" that it would not be wrong to take it, to keep my dear good
mother, whe is.my only friend, from starving. But I remem-
bered what she had often told me, and I did not. When I
came home and told mother, she caught me in her arms and

- kissed me, and told me that I was a good girl, that when I

would die I’d go to Heaven and live on the bread of life in
that happy place, where there were no rich and no poor, but
all were the children of God,’
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» «¢When I came to that large stone farm-house,” she con-
tinned, pointing towards Mr. Jones’s house, ¢I was sure that
I{}‘;ould get some food, Everything looked so comfortable
and plenty about the place, that I knew they would not miss
it, if they would give me victuals enough to last a good long
week ?

“¢'Well, my dear ehild,’ I sald ‘they certainly gave you
something !’

“¢0Oh, no! ma’am they did not. The gentleman who came
to the door, said that in this country everybody that waS\
honest and wanted to labor could get work ; and that he had no -
doubt, but that my parents spent their time loafing about, and
their money for rum, and sent me around to beg food which'
they were too lazy to work for. Oh! he said so, indeed ke
did,” she said, observing that T looked incredulous; ‘and
when I told him that if he would only give me a little piece
of bread for mother, I would come back as soon as she was

| well, and work for him as much and as long as he wanted

me, he vaid he was now sure that I was- good-for-nothing,
and that I would never show myself again, and that if I did,
it would only be to get a chance to steal something.”

- ¢ After taking her along home with me, and giving her
some warm clothing and food, I went over to neighbor

- Jones’s to see whether Rachel, who- has been suffering severely

from the rheumatism, was any better. When I came there,
I found Mr. Jones sitting at the supper-table by the side of a
huge negro, who, he said, was a fugitive. He spoke to me in

his usual strain of frenzied eloquence in regard to Southern

slavery, and about our duty as Christians towards our colored
brethren and sisters. I could give him no answer, for my
mind was filled with the thought of the poor, broken-heerted
litle girl, and her sick, starving mother, and I felt at that
moment that the most cruel slave-master living, must have a '
heart pure as the driven snow, compared with his. Now;,
whether he takes in and feeds the runaway slave, whilst he
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drives the fatherless and starving child from his door, merely
for the sake of producing an effect, or does so out of greater
affection for the one than the otheér, then, in either case he is
a— but no, I will not judge him—but in either case I hope

God will forgive him, and give him a knowledge to know

better.”

- «If anybody else had told r_ﬁe this of neighbbr Jones,” |

said Mr. Frank, as he rose abruptly from his chair and shook
‘his clenched fist in a direction which corresponded with a

straight line towards neighbor Jones’s front door, and in 2

manner utterly inconsistent with his character as a member
of the Peace Society, “besides you, Emma, I would not
have believed it. I have long since thought, that some of our
friends placed themselves on a level with the blacks through
motives of hypocrisy, but I would have thought that Mr.
Jones would be the last. But the human heart is deceptive
above all things,” he added, in a musing tone of sorrow.
“ But he cannot have the good of the cause at heart; there
is where his error lies; and mine—whilst I have the good of
the cause fully at heart-—lies in my wicked prejudices. We
have all our faults and short-comings, and who shall say unto
his neighbour, ¢I am holier than thee.’ '

¢ But, Emma,” he resumed, after a short pause, ‘there -

_are some persons who-are superior to all my weak prejudices,
and who place themselves upon an equality with the negro
in every social relation; and do it, too, without being influ-
enced by any hypocritical motives.” .

¢ Yes, I know there are such persons,” replied Emma,
with an archful and meaning smile ; ¢ but, as far as external
appearances go, they do not seem, in general, to be shining
lights, in a moral or religious sense. For instance, there was
Nelly, our cook, who ran off with yellow Jim, she was cer-
tainly not an exemplary pattern of morality, either before or
after that happy event; yet '{thejr live together upon as ami-
Qable-'ter'ms,J and love each other as dearly, I suppose, as two
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persons well can, who spend all their money for rum, and get
drunk every day before dinner, if they can obtain the neces-
sary quantity of liquor. 'Then there was Yankee Joe, Aunt
Dorothy’s coachman, who left two wives, and a rather uncer-
tain number of children, down East, and married black Susan,
who, you may remember, possessed a wonderful talent of
acquiring property upon which other people held prior claims,
Ah! Isee you remember her,” she continued, as she observed
a peculiar, painful, twitching sort of smile playing around her
father’s mouth, occasioned by the recolléction. of the myste-
rious disappearance of a valuable gold watch, on the evening
of Susan’s departure. ¢ Well, I think you will agree with
me that, in both of those cases, their feelings of iove were
not the result of any superabundancy of moral excellencies.”
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CHAPTER IV.

SHOWING THE BLESSINGS OF LIBERTY TO PERSONS NOT PRE-
. PARED TO ENJOY THEM; AND, ALSO, HOW A CELEBRATED

PHILANTHROPIST * TOOK THE FUGITIVES IN,” IN A DOUBLE
. SENSE, AND'THEN TURNED THEM OUT AGAIN.

Waat reply Mr. Frank would have made to the little
reminiscences which his daughter called up, at the close of
the preceding chapter, we have no means of knowmg The
appearance of his countenance indicated an anxious desire to
say something, with rather an indefinite comprehension as to
what 1t should be.. The consequence was, that an awkward
pause ensued, which was fortunately relieved by the servant

announcing that a black man and woman wished to see .

him,

¢ Show them in,” said Mr. Frank; and ina few. minutes
}}ey entered the room. '

The man was a huge, tall negro, of a color which dry-
goods merchants would term, dyed in the wool, and war-
ranted not to fade.”
different appearance. Her stature was very’ 'short ; but what
it lacked in length was amply made up in thickness, Her
complexmn was a shade lighter than that of her husband,
giving to her face an extremely dirty, greasy, molasses-
colored hue. In her arms she carried a child, apparent]y
some five or six months of age, which presented unmis-
takable evidence of being the joint product of herself and the
dark-colored gentleman., Although differing ‘somewhat in
 their personal appearances, there was a striking uniformity in
their dress. All three were clothed by a combination of

patches, rags, fringes, tatters, straps, ropes, and various other P8

His companion presented a somewhat
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nondescript kind of articles, most strangely blended together.
In fact, it would have been utterly impossible for the closest
observer, to have discovered whether their apparel was made
up synthetically, by tymg up old rags into masses, or yas

. produeed by the more common, analytical method of tearing

up whole clothes into pieces.

They both stood gazing at Mr. Frank and Emma, and at
each other, alternately, with looks made up of about equal
proportions of drunken gravity and ignorant stupidity, occa-
sionally diversified by a would-be knowing and comical wink
from the man, accompanied by a low, guttural laugh, which
apparently arose from the very bottom of the woman’s sto-
mach, and issued from her mouth with a peculiar mumblm

- muttering kind of notse.

¢ Sit down my friends,” said Mr. Frank after vamly'
attempting to define their pantomimic movements. This
simple request was immediately complied- with, by the female
bundle of rags letting herself drop down upon the floor, with
a considerable greater degree of force than ceremony, whilst
the man burst into a hearty laugh. |

“Yah! hi! hi! ha! yah! I see Massa Frank don’
’member poor Tom, whom he help away from his old massa
and de bon’s ob slavery. But den how should ke member

me—liberty makes dre’ful changes in a man, 4 does!”

There was no denying this fact. It hed made dreadful
changes in poor Tom and his wife, although; perhaps, not in

the precise sense which he meant to convey. When he left

his master, some two years previously, through the persua
smns of Mr. Frank, he was a well-dressed, obedient, steady
man—_now he was dirty, ragged, and saucy ; and presented;
in every respect, most unquestionable appearances of leading
a drunken, vagabond life. Mr. Frank seemed to be fully
impressed. with this truth, and a painful cloud- passed over
his countenance, as he said : —

“Tom, I am really surprised and sorry to see you here.
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I gave you money -enough to carry you to Canada, and I

hoped that you were there now, happy in the enjoyment of -

libesty, the most precious boon that man canhave, and willing
to earn an honest living by honest labor.”

¢« Wall, I would be dar dis blessed minit, Massa Frank,
but den somehow we didn’t git dar. I know we started to
g0, but something beérry *portant happened to pervent us, I
don’t know jist now what it was—but it was -something berry
*vortant, I know dat,” replied Tom, shutting one eye and
winking very abstractedly with the other, whilst at the same time
he tapped his forehead very energetically iith bis forefinger,
by way of dispelling the mists which obscured his memory.

¢ Suse,” he resumed, kicking his wife in her ribs, by way

of directing her attention and brightening up her ideas, 1
say, Suse, wot was de reason we didn’t git to Canada ?”

¢ Now, Tom, you oughter be ’shamed ob yersei y” replied
Suse, raising hersélf up with a consequential air. ¢ Dat last
pint of whiskey wot you stole down at de store, has made you
as drunk as a fool, and you don’t know nothin’.  You oughter
be ashamed to speak to Massa Frank, who has been so good

to us, and to whomwe owe all de blessin’s we now enjoy,

" ob which Heavén will take notice and reward him,”

Mer. Frank’s heart did not respond to this well-meant senti-
ment in the Jeast. In:fact, he hoped that heaven would not
take any notice of the watter at all, but allow his goodness
to pass entirely unrewarded. |

“Now de reason,” continued Suse, in a tone which was
intended fo be very dignified, but which, owing to the effects
of extra allowances of whiskey, was rather thick and guttural,
¢ de reason why we didn’t git to Canada in de fust place is,
because we met many of our colored bredern and sisters who
had beén dar, who was comin’ back agin. Dey sed it was
no place for poor niggers. Dat dey wasn’t treated like white
folks, but dat de people was berry proud and wouldn’t notice

colored: pussuns more than.a dog; and dat if de niggers stole
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anything, dey would cotch ’em and lock ’em up in jéil much

- quicker den in de states; and so dey was goin’ back to dar

massers agin, where dey hab plenty of good vittels to eat, and
were well cared for. And, in de secon’ place, de reason
~why we didn’t git dar was because Tom spent all de money
you gib’d him, for whiskey ; and.so we had to stop and work
for more, and when he got dat, he spent it for more whiskey ;
and so we had to go to work agin, and then dat went de
same way, and now dat we’s got customed to it, we like it,

and we is berry much under obligeshuns to you for bringing

us to de free states, where we can git de. money for our.
work, and spend it for our own ’joyment, instead of its gom
into massa’s pocket to help make him rich,”

“Tom,” said Mr. Frank; in a solemn tone, ¢ this is truly
a sad account of the use you make of your liberty. I had
hoped, when I freed you from the bonds of slavery, that you
would go to Canada; that you would settle down there in
that land of true hberty, work honestly for a living, and be-

come a true and faithful Christian ; fearing and .serving the -

Lord, our great Master, so that when your time in this world
should draw to a close, you might be prepared to. enter that
blessed place where sin, sorTOw, suffering and oppression are
unknown.”

The tears which rolled down Mr. Frank’s cheeks, and the
deeply painful tone of voice in which he uttered these words,
‘scemed to produce a sympathetic influence on Tom. He
raised his head from his breast with a violent jerk that threat-
ened its dislocation opened his partly closed eyes to their
fullest capacity, and made a desperate and partially suc-
cessful attemf)t to stand up very straight, and look exceed-'
ingly bright and sober, as he answered :

“Indeed, Massa Frank, I was berry willin’ to work--in-
deed I was, I did work hard for some time ; but den I.didn’
know how toido it. Work here in de free states is mot like
it is in de South, When I was on Massa’s plantation he used

b
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to say 1 was de best hand he eber had. I knew all about
raising ’bacca, and picking cotton,. and tending de rice, and
all dat work, but den I couldn’t do de work up north because
T wasn’t used to it ; and when I worked a few days de white
Massa would come and turn me off, and say dat I was a
dumb, ignorant nigger, and didn’t earn my salt, and dat he
wouldn’t hab me on his place if I paid him; and dis hap-

pened so often, dat T lost all courage, as it were, and kind o’

didn’t hope for nothin,” ' o
- “Well, I suppose there is much truth in what you say,

Tom,” replied Mr. Frank, thoughtfully, ¢ but that is no
reason why 'you should spend what you did earn for liquor,
.. and come here into my room drunk.” '

- ¢ Lor! Massa Frank,” said T'om, making another powerful
effort to stand up very straight, which came very near up-
setting his equilibrium,* Lor! Massa Frank, I’s as sober as
a judge!”’ :

Whether Mr. Frank, in common with ourselves, had seen
judges in a condition which would form a very bad standard
_of comparison, and had, therefore, rather an unfavorable
opinion of judicial abstinence ; or his mind was prejudiced
by Tom’s ineffectual attempts to maintain the perpendicular
attitude ; or his olfactories were unpleasantly impressed with
the odor that escaped from his mouth, we do not know, but

there was an exceedingly dubious expression about his coun- -

tenance, as he answered : 7
~ ¢ Come, Tom, this will not do. 'The truth is bad enough ;
so do not add lying to-your other vices.”

“I am sure,” he resumed, after a short pause,  that you
could have got work from some of our friends, who would
not only have taught you and given you good advice, but
would have paid you well for your services.” ,
- “Oh, yes! Massa Frank,” replied Tom, ¢ dey always had

. plenty ob ‘work, and plenty ob advice, but den de pay was
another thing. We stopped wid old Massa Kimbel at de
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Dry Land Station. We remained with him four months.
I and Suse worked hard, very hard, for him; we planted his
corn, and we hoed it all, and when that was done, I cut wood,
and Suse piled it up. We worked from early in de mornin’ -
till late at night ; and we done it willin’, *cause Massa Kim-
bel sed we were as free as he was, and dat he would pay us
well for what we did ; but somehow or oder he always put de
pay day off’ from time to time. At last, all our clothes ’gin
to tear up, and I.told him dat I must hab some money, and
dat I couldn’t and wouldn’t work any longer widout it.” ,

“Well,” said Mr, Frank, inquiringly, *“I suppose friend
Kimbel paid you well, did he not ? : :

“No, not zactly, he didn’t, Massa_ Frank; he wasn’t as
good as you was. When I sed I must hab some money, he
sed he had none. “But I will tell thee, friend Thomas,’ he
sed, ¢ what I will do with thee. I will give thee an old coat
of mine, and mother will give thy wife one of her frocks, so
that thee can travel to Canada, because they that traffic in
human flesh and blood are upon thy path, and they scent thee
from afar ; and if thou dost not flee into the land of safety,
the hands of the Philistines will soon be apon thee.’

¢ And he pulled a paper out ob his pocket, which he sed
was printed in Virginny, whar I cum from, and dat it con:
tained a ’count of my runnin’ off, and dat Massa offered
three hundred dollars to anybody dat would bring me back.

- He den read = ’scription, which ’sponded to me zactly ; and
‘another which ’sponded to Suse ; and one which ’sponded to

baby, which was berry curious and strange, ’cause, as how,
baby wasn’t born until long after we was in Pennsylvanny, and
I don’t kinow how Massa know anything at all *bout it. But
de paper scribed it just as nat’ral as if Massa had seen it
wid his own eyes, and mentioned its name, which was more
curious den all. He sed, too, dat he had seen a man, down
in de town, dat berry morning, who looked like Massa, and
dat he was sure it was him; and dat we had better hide in
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de barn through de ddy, and go up to de next station in de
night, which we did.”

When Tom mentioned the advertisement, and parficularly
the description of the baby, Mr. Frank groaned several times,
in a very audible and painful manner, most probably on ac-
count of the abominable cruelty and hard-heartedness of
slave-holders advertising and describing innocent babies,
whom they had never seen, and of whose very existence it
was presumed they were ignorant.

“ When we got up to de next station,” contmued Tom,
I was berry much afraid dat Massa Would cotch us; so dat
‘I told Massa Custer, whom Massa *members to hab given
me a letter to, all about it, and den he groaned jist as Massa
Frank did jist now, and sed as how Massa Kimbel was a
hard man, and dat he tried to get all de work out ob de poor
slaves dat he could, and den he would frighten ’em off, by
- saying deir Massas was arter dem. But he must hab been
wrong — though he seemed to be a berry good man— ’cause
how could Massa Kimbel have read a ’scription of me and
Suse, and de baby, jist as kerrect as life, if it hadn’t been in
de paper? It must hab been in it — dere can be no mistake
’bout dat fac. But, den, bein’ *pelled to leave widout gitting
any money, after working so hard, cum pretty heavy on a
poor feller like me.’

“ Well, Tom,” said Mr. Frank after Tom had finished
his story, it is getting late; you may take Suse and the
baby, and go up into the little front room, where you used to
sleep ; and in' the morning, we will see what can be done
for you”

¢ Thank you, Massa, you is berry good to poor nlggers
If dere was on’y many more lke you—but deri de pity is,
dey are mighty scarce — dey are!”” said Tom, as he and his
- wife left the room,

¢ Well, father,” said Emma, as soon as they were gone,
“Tom’s little history does not illustrate the advantages of
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liberty, to a people unprepared for.it, in a very favorable
light.” |

¢« No, it does not, that is true,” replied her father, thought-
fully. "¢ But then we cannot help that,” he resumed, with
an air of forced determination, as if it was intended to con-
vince himself as much as his daughter; “we cannot help
that. We assist them to regain their liberty, and if they fail
to-enjoy the pure fruits of it, and prefer leading a drunken,
vagabond life, we are not responsible for it. What we do,
is done in accordance with sound principles — the principles
of human rights; and, as long as our motives are good, we
can do no harm. We will be judged upon them, in the final
day of judgment, and as they were pure or impure, we must
expect to stand or fall.”

¢ According to that doctrine, I suppose friend Kimbe] will
not fare very well, when his day of reckoning comes,”” replied
Emma, archly; ¢ for I am afraid his motives would not bear
a very rigid scrutiny.” : .

“Yam afraid not, I am afraid not,” said Mr. Frank,
gravely, ¢ We, however, do not expect to have all pure-
minded men engaged in our work., Bad men, influenced by
pecuniary motives, or the prospect of a false fame, will enter
into all causes ; and we, of course, cannot expect to be ex- -
empted from them.”

¢« Well, father,” said Emma, speakmg very slow]y, and
with deep sincerity, “it seems to me, that trying to give
freedom to a people who are ignorant of its value; who do
not know how to enjoy it ; who mistake low debauchery and
sensuality for freedom of action; and who depend upon
others to support them, instead of looking to. their own
Tesources —upon which everybody must rely in this world—
s doing them more harm than good, If you had a son, who
never knew how to earn money for himself; who was igno-
rant-of its value, and, as a consequence, equally ignorant of
its proper use ; and who, instead of using it for the benefit

b* '
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of himself and others, should squander it with a reckless
hand, and employ it only as a means of ministering to his
debased, depraved, and vicious appetites, as thousands do,
would you think you were conferring a benefit upon hlm, by
placing your fortune at his disposal ?’

¢ Certainly not, my fair logician,”” replied Mr. F rank at
the same time trying to force a very easy and unconcerned
smile to his face, which had the effect of giving to it an ex-
pression not unhke that, which is produced by perlodxcal
twitches of the jumping toothache.

¢ No, certainly not!” replied Emma, warmly; ¢ but 1f on
the contrary, he was not only dﬂigent honest and indus-
trious, but knew the value of money — knew its proper use,

and would devote it only to good purposes, you would feel

that it would not only be perfectly right to assist him in his
business, but that it would be your absolute duty to do so.
“'The case of our former neighbor,” resumed Emma, after
a short pause, ¢ young Jacob Last, was one in point. You
remember what a good-hearted, hard-working, honest young
man he was, before old Sharp, the lawyer, raked up, from
some old, musty records, evidence in favor of his claim to a

large tract of land, in the western part of the State. You -

also remember how he gained the suit, on what was esteemed
very shallow evidence, and kept one-half of the proceeds of
the property for his services —in the same manner as friehd

Kimbel kept the proceeds of Tom’s labor, with the slight dif-

ference, that the one kept only half, whilst the other kept ali!"

You certainly remember— for nobody could forget it — how
that fortune caused his ruin. -~ A career of extravagance, in
‘which his simple-minded wife participated ; champagne at
his meals, followed by wine-parties at the best hotels; then
drinking and carousing about common taverns ; and, finally,
~ terminating in bringing whiskey, by the barrel, to his once

happy home, soon dispelled every vestige of his fortune. .

The death of his wife, in the poor-house, and his own,
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brought about by mania-d-potu, as usual, closed the scene, and
seemed to prove to what sad purposes wealth-—which is cer-

tainly a blessing, if’ properly employed — can be applied, in

the hands of people who do not know its use. It is so with
every thing else. Blessings, to be such, must be properly

‘understood, and properly applied, or else they cease to be

blessings, and, instead of being the best boons of Heaven,
they wither to a curse.’

 Stop, stop, Emma, dear!” sald her father, laughmg and
attempting to force into his words and manner an air of gay
irony, which, owing to the operations of different feelings
within, gave to his_countenance an exceedingly ghastly and
painful expression. ¢ You have already proven your claims
as a logician, and as an advocate of political expediency.

- No statesman at Washington could adduce stronger argu-
ments in favor of principles yielding to policy than you have -

done. If you only were a man, you would be one of the
saviours of our glorious Union,” :

“ And why should not expediency,” replied Emma, in a
tone which showed that she felt hurt by her father’s reSOrtmg
to irony, instead of argument, ¢ as you call it, but which is in
reality nothing more or less than practicability, be taken into
consideration in. our political, ‘as well as in our personal
affairs?  Why not attempt to do all the good that it is possible

for us to do, instead of wasting our time, neglecting our op-

portunities, and consuming our energies, in vain efforts to

accomplish the greater good, which is entirely beyond our
reach? If in our daily transactions in life we should be led
away by day-dreams, grasping at the thousands which we
cannot atfain, to the neglect of the hundreds within our

reach, many who are now rich and possess the means of
dmng much good with their wealth, would be in quite a -

different situation.”
This was truly an ergumentum ad hominum. If there was
one single trait in his private character, as a business-man,
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upon which he prided himself, it was the practical nature of

his mind. He had amassed a large fortune by attending to
things fully within his field of action, by never being led away
- by dreamy speculations ‘and wild visionary plans, but by
- always confining his transactiops to that which was reasonable
" and practicable. Hundreds of men who commenced business
at the same time that he did, were pecuniarily ruined by
aiming to arrive at great and sudden wealth, by means so
visionary and improbable, .that they were barely within the

range of possibility ; whilst he, by pursuing the even tenor .

of his way quietly and calmly, but firmly and energetically,
attained a position which few in the business-world reach.
He, therefore, did not know exactly what reply to make to
Emma’s comparison, so he bade her good-night, and saying
something to himself in an under-tone, which, however, had
some relation to ¢¢ principles,” he retired to bed.

THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT,

CHAPTER V.

ILLUSTRATION OF THE FACT THAT PERSONS MAY HAVE-A VERY
NICE SET OF SENTIMENTS FOR PUBLIC PURPOSES, AND MAKE
UBE OF QUITE A DIFFERENT SET IN PRIVATE PRACTICE.

SeveraL days after the occurrence of the events recorded
in the last chapter, Mr. Frank left his home to proceed to
Philadelphia to meet Mr. Burton, his sub-agent of the Under-
ground Mail-line, who resided there, from whence he intended
to pass into the Southern States, in order to commence
the work of a general emancipation, by running off negroes
from their masters. When he arrived in the city, he went -

- immediately to the house of his friend, for the purpose of

making the necessary arrangements for an early departure to
their field of operations. ' o

He experienced no difficulty in finding the residence of
that gentleman, but, having found it, he was not equally
fortunate in gaining admission into it. He gave a gentle

pull at the bell-handle, and then waited about ten: minutes

in the vain hope that the door would be opened. He then

‘gave another pull, and waited about five minutes with the

same result; a third pull, followed by an interval of about
three minutes, was equally unsuccessful, and, finally, a suc-
cessive series of ‘systematic jerks, at the rate of three per
ninute, with a geometrical ratio of increasing force, produced
no better effect. He now substituted a constant pulling pro-
cess, and was just about coming. to the conclusion, that the
bells of that place were mot intended to notify the people

~within of the presence of people witheut, when the door was

opened very slowly, and to a veéry small extent.
Mr, Frank was not a choleric man, but his patience had
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been severely tested ; and he had, in consequence, made up-
his mind to tell the person who came to the door, that if the
jingling' music of bells was not peculiarly agreeable to the
occupants of the house, he thought it would be an accommo-
dation to those on the outside, if they could work through
their admission with less labor. But the sight which met

his eye was one that instantly dispelled his determination ; -

and he stood as if transfixed to the spot, gazing at it in silent
astonishment. He had read about Casper Hauser, about
¢ wild women of the woods,” about different varieties of
ourang-outangs, about a tribe of Africans who were a mix-
ture of the latter with Congo negroes ; and he had seen some
strange animals, in his time, of both the human and brute
species; but this could not, with strict propriety, be referred

-to any of them.

Iis whole body was covered with a single garment of
coarse tow-linen ; which, in its shape, bore a striking resem-
blance to the old, long straight-jacket, which was formerly

the only recognized livery in our insane asylurhg; with the

exception that the top contained an additional appendage,

which resembled a hood, and could be drawn over the head so -

as to answer the purpose of a bonnet, without resorting to the
expense of obtaining that article as a separate part of the dress.
The arms and face were the only parts that were visible ; all
the rest was tow-linen. 'The upper extremities were entirely
naked, and the rough, reddish-black, hairy integument, which
covered them, looked very much like a bear-skin, which had
undergone a partial tanning process. = The head was thrown
very far backwards ; so that the face, which was of a deep

- shining jet-black color; looked almost directly upwards.

The features were no less singular in appearance. The

face was very long, and tapered gradually as it approached
the chin, almost to a complete point. Thé skin of it hung
loosely about, in broad folds ; the cheek-bones were quite pro-

minent ; and its little, peering, deeply-sunken red eyes, which
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were barely visible, all combined to give to it an appearance
of extreme age, whilst the child-like simplicity of éxpression
which pervaded its countenance, gave rise to the impression
that it belonged to a being which had grown prematurely old.
Al Mr. Frank’s attempts to classify it proved entirely
unsuccessful.  Finally, in order to test the powers of its
‘ intelligenc,e, he asked it, ¢ Whether Mr. Burton lived Aere.”
The only answer which he received was a'sudden sinking
down of the nondescript article, which was, no doubt in:-’
tended for an affirmative bow; but which presented -’very
strong ndications of the upper half of its body resting upon
‘springs, and possessing the power of receding within the
lower half. Satisfied that it possessed powers of compre-
hension, Mr. Frank next determined to see whether it could
speak ; so he asked, ¢ Whether Mr. Burton was i1 2”

This question was answered by a similar sinking down of
the upper lnla]f of the body. Various other questions, which
were put in rapid succession, were answered by an equal
nymber of spring-like motions, which kept it constantly bob-
bing up and down, in a manner more painful than ludicrous
to behold.  Fully determined to test its powers of speech
Mr. Frank put a question to it which required words il;
reply. :

“ My poor

_ ‘ —,”" but he did not know exactly what to
call it, so he continued,—¢ you look as if you were miser~
able. What is your name o | |

._ Therg was always something naturally sweet and kind in
his words and voice ; but, on this occasion, they were more
than usually so. The poor little creature no sooner heard
words of kindness-—to which she had been a stranger for -
many a long year — than the big tears began to well up out

[ of her deep little -eyes, proving most conclusively that she

was a human being — changed, it is true, but only changed,
as almost any being ‘can be, by a prolonged system.of tor-

& turing labor, oppression, and brutalized cruelty.
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¢ Oh, go in de room, Massa!”” she said, in a strange, low,
hollow, supplicating voice, the very tones of which made
her start herself; for, poor child! she had scarcely heard
- herself speak for years. ¢ Oh, go in de room, Massa!”? she
repeated, as she observed Mr, Frank hesitate ; ¢ oh! do—dey
neber lets me speak to anybody, and if Missis hears me,
she’ll kill me. Oh, go—do, Massa, do!” o

There was something so frantical, so painfully entreative,
about the child’s voice and manner, that, much as he wished:
to ascertain more about her, he could not disobey; so he
went in the direction of the door towards which she pointed,
and soon' found himself in a most gorgeously furnished
parlor. He stood gazing, for a few moments, at the rich
Brussels carpets, the elegant sofas, and the splendid mirrors
which covered the walls, when a door on the opposite side
was thrown open, and our former acquaintance, Mr. Burton,
entered. He appeared exceedingly glad to see him ; shook
hands with a great deal of warmth, and weleomed him with
a degree of cordiality which, if it was not sincere, was coun-
feited with a fidelity that would have made a fortune for him
in the bank-note branch of ‘the business. '

The ordinary compliments had scarcely been exchanged,
before the door was again opened, and a very showily-dressed
woman came sailing into_the room. She wore a rich change-
able-colored silk dress, very long in the skirt, very short in

~the arms, and so low in the reck that it left a very large
portion of her bust exposed to view; presenting quite an
attractive appearance to .t:hose whose ideas of the beautiful
were regulated by the magnitude of the object. Her hair
was adorned with numerous artificial flowers, and hung down

upon her neck in massy ringlets, Her face was quite large, .

florid, coarse, and vulgar; and covered with a smile of low,
smirking self-importance.  Her gait betrayed evident attempts

~ at grace and elasticity ; and, although it did not merge ‘into

an absolute leap, strut, or swagger, it seerned {o be made up
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of a strange mixture of all three ; and resembled the motion
of a full-rigged English frigate, under full $ail, more than
anything else of which we have at present any idea. As she
approached, Mr. Burton looked at her with an expression of
pride and pleasure; and after indulging in a variety of very
affable and emphatic nods, equally distributed between M.
‘Frank and the lady in question, he said: “My dear, Mr.
Frank ; Mr. Frank, Mrs. Burton.”

“I am so glad that you have come lo-day, Mr. Frank,”
satd Mrs. Burton, sitting down on the sofa close by his sid’e'
and looking very affectionately into his face. Mr. Frank wa;
a very modest man, and would most undoubtedly. have
fainted away without further ceremony, if any married Iédy
had made similar advances towards him in the absence
of her husband. But his strength was supported by the
counter-thought of Mr. Burton’s presence; and he looked
auxiously at that injured gentleman, to see what action he
would take in the premises. A moment’s reflection was
sufficient to convince him, that he must prepare to have a
chair hurled at his head ; or, probably, to be pitehed bodily
out of the window; or be tickled to death with a ten-inch
bowie-knife under his ribs; but, to his utter astoniéhment,
Mr. Burton was not only as calm and affable as ever, but
seer.n"ed to be perfectly delighted with their intimate Jjuxta-
position.  So Mr. Frank came to the conclusion — which

~many unfortunate husbands have long since learned, to their

sorrow — that the customs of the Quaker City tolerate things
not known in the country, or enjoined in the Ten Command-
ments, ‘ -

“You are just in time,” continued Mrs, Burton, “to see
the practical operations of one of the great philanthropic-
movements of the day. We hold a little meeting, this
evening, of ‘ The Ladies’ Philanthropic Sewing Society,” of
the labors of which you have undoubtedly heard.” o
. Mr. Frank was' compelled, reluctantly, to -acknowledge,
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that he was so far behind the news “of the day, that, in-
stead of being aware of its arduous and disinterested labors,
he did not even know of its exxstence, until the present
moment.

“ What! can it be posmble”’ exclaimed Mrs., Burton.
¢ What! living within a hundred miles of the city, and not
aware of the existence of the Ladies’ Philanthropic Sewing
Society! Indeed, I am almost mduced to say, with the poet,
that ¢ fame is but an empty name,” Why, sir, the whole clty
is delighted, excited, enraptured, absolutely running wild, in
regard to its admirable operations. Merchants, lawyers,

doctors, mmlsters, judges on the bench, and editors of news-

papers, magazmes, and even the sober quarterlies, have-vied
with each other in their eulogistic notices. Business-men in
their daily transactions, lawyers in their pleas, doctors in the
sick-room, ministers in their sermons, judges in their charges,
and editors in their leaders, all speak of us in terms of the
highest praise !”’

“Such notices are certainly hlghl}r comphmentary, said
Mr. Frank; and he was about to qualify it with the proviso,
that they were not paid for, when his remarks were cut short
by Mrs. Burton. '

¢« Complimentary!”? she exclaimed. ¢ You may well say
so! Why, it was but a few weeks ago that Mr. Fustian, one
of our most celebrated criminal lawyers-—whose amiable wife
is one of the vice-presidents of our society—alluded to us i
the most flattering terms, at the close of his great speech m
deferice of Down-town Bill, who was indicted for two mur-
ders, and whom he nobly-cleared -— for which he deserves
the everlasting gratitude of all true friends of freedom — in
despite of the most overwhelming and positive proof of his

guilt. The learned judge, too —whose daughter, by a sin-

gular comcldence, is eur secretary——m his charge to the jury,

in the same case, spoke of us in language more complimen-

 tary, even, than the eloguent attorney. Both the speech and

i
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the charge were published in the daily papers; -and, if it
~would be any satisfaction to you, I will read them.” |

Mr. Frank had no desire to have his brain racked to pieces
by listening to half-a-dozen columns of dull, dry, learned
extracts from Blackstone from Coke upon Littleton, from

- Littleton upon somebody else and from all the other bright

luminaries of the law, in their commentaries upon each other,
interspersed with the deductions of the able lawyer and judge,
whom nobody understood, and the whole dish sweetened by

- a fulsome, nauseating notice of the Philanthropic Sewing

Society.  So he begged of her not to trouble herself“assured
her that her word was sufficient, and that any person who
would not believe it would not believe the papers themselves
.-—a thing which he always did, unless they differed from him
i opinion.  Thus adjured, Mrs. Burton continued :

““In addition to this, Professor Dozem, whése wife is our

treasurer, mentioned us in his introductory lecture to his
medical students, as co-laboresses in the great work of amelio-

“rating  human 'suﬁ'ering The Rev. Dr. Gaser, to whose

church we belong, in his sermon of last Sunday, spoke of us
in 2 manner highly becoming a clergyman who watches over
the daily walk and conduct of his members.” '

“ From what you have said, I can readily understand that
your city should be highly excited in regard to your labors,”
said Mr. Frank, dryly, for he began to perceive pretty clearly,

how, and by “hom, those eulogistic notlces were manu-
factured, : ,

“ The editor of the Herald of Freedom,-” continued Mrs;
Bl'lrton, “hoth of whose daughters are members of the Com-
mittee on Business, laid aside in his paper the usual half-
square notices, and literally sent forth column after column
of warmer commendations than were perhaps ever bestowed

‘upon any society in this city, or elsewhere. The same spirit,

indeed, has been mamfested by nearly all the editors — the
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only question with them, being, as to who should say the
most in our praise.” | _ :

¢« There was, however, one man, my dear, who was an
exception to_ the rule,” interposed Mr. Burton, meekly, and
probably actuated by a Jaudable pride of showing off Mrs.
Burton’s strong points of character, when under the influence

of excitement.

¢ Yes, there was one exception!” she exclaimed, rising
from the sofa, and assuming an air very much like a drunken
Lady Macbeth. ¢ Yes, there was a reptile in the shape of a
man, who dared to raise the discordant notes of his poisonous
voice in opposition to the general harmony and unison of
sentiment ! Stubbs—Stubbs ! the little, dirfy, mean publisher
of that low, vulgar paper, ¢ The Sense of the People,’ actually
published a long editorial, and called us a humbug! He
said that we were not actuated by pure motives! That it was
a sort of mutual puffing concern — that was his very expres-
sion — and that it was the duty of each member to puff the
whole affair, so as to make individual capital for each to trade

upon! That if we had any great desire to work, why did

we not do our work at home, instead of getting it done ; and
if we sympathized so deeply with the unfortunate, why did
we make poor seamstresses who supported themselves, and
often whole families, by their needles, work for wages so low,
that frequently they wére unable to keep body and soul
together!”? ' : J

<« T, however, scorn to repeat all the slanderous assertions

which he made! But the contemptible fellow has paid dearly-

for his impudence! We immediately stopped our paper, as
did all the members of our society who had taken it. I
really wouldn’t pity him if his subscription list should dwindle
down to nothing, and he would be compelled to beg his
bread in the streets!
. get anything !’ and Mrs. Burton gave vent to a low, sarcastic

I know one place where he wouldn’t

=.
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Iéugh,_ contemplative of the‘pleasure which such a' refusal
would afford her. o

“ But, my dear,” said Mr, Burton, after the storm of -
indignation had somewhat subsided, “you have not yet told

 our friend the object of your society.”

“Well—really, so I hav’o’t! I beg your pardon, Mr.
Frank, our society was organized to-day, three months ago,”
by several ladies of this city.” -

“Mrs. Burton in the chair,” added Mr. Burton by way
of an explanatory parenthesis to Mr. Frank. ’

“Yes, my humble self in the chair,” said Mrs. Burton
with avery affectionate and tender look at her hushand , ¥ bu;
that 1s not a maferial point. Our object was, by the efforts -
of our needles, to prepare a number of fancy articles, which
we intended to dispose of at a fair, and devote the pi'oceeds
to the geperal amelioration of the condition of our colored
population, and to the establishment of a school for the

education of their children,” 3

“Your object is certainly a very comprehensive and
laudable one,” said Mr. Frank. '

“ And is much required,” added Mr. Burtoui.

. “I should suppose so,” said Mr. Frank, mechanically, for
his thoughts were running upon the tow-linen servant ; anZi he
wondered whether the society would take her condition into
consideration, or whether she was to be one of the scholars,

“ We have succeeded,” continued Mrs, Burten, ¢ through
exertions, of which no person besides ourselves can form
any adequate conception, in getting together a sufficient

- number of articles to make a splendid display. We hold

our rpgéting for perfecting the necessary arrangements, this
evemng, and it will afford us much pleasure to see you
present.  You will, I am sure, be much defighted with our
proceedings.” ' _
“There can be no doubt of that,” replied Mr. Burton,

answering for Mr. Frank. ¢It must be a source of deep
6 * . ’ -
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. gratification to all true philanthropists, to see the growing
interest which is taken in the condition of our colored popu-
lation—especially by the ladies. No one knows better than
we do,” he continued, with a self-satisfied look at Mr. Frank,
“the abject state of the negro race in this couniry; and no
" one rejoices more than we do, to find private individuals
using their exertions to lessen the evil, which our tyrannical
government neglects to remedy. But such personal efforts
are always attended by a great loss, to those who engage in
them —not only of time and money, but of health,” and
here he looked very expressively of something towards Mrs.
Burton, who immediately inclined her head to one side, and
allowed it to rest upon her hand, with an air of graceful de-
bility, attainable only by fashionable invalids of extensive
experience ; and, at the same time, applied an extremely
large cologne vial to the extremity of her olfactory organ.

- ¢ Mrs. Burton,” he continued, after taking a compre-
hensive view, and seeing that she had made all the necessary
_ preliminary arrangements, ¢ has injured her health very mate-
rially by her labors during the past season. So much so, in
fact, that we were compelled to call in our medical adviser,
Dr. Infinitesimal, who perfectly coincided with us in opinion
in regard to the cause of her affliction. For a long time
we felt serious apprehensions respecting her recovery, but
thanks to the Doctor’s skilful attentions, and the billionth
grain of pulverized charcoal, repeated morning and evening,
she finally got much better; although she is still but the
mete skeleton of her former self.”’ '

Mr. Frank made no reply to this affecting account of her
disease, and its remarkable cure, but he could not help. look-
ing at her present condition, and wondering what might have
been her probable weight before this process of emaciation

took place. | )
] cannot understand,” said Mrs. Burfon, raising her

head from her hand, and apparently somewhat revived, -
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¢«how people calling themselves Christizns can witness the
deep degradation of our slaves, and the still deeper degra- -
dation of our country, which permits them to be such, with-
out constantly raising their hearts and their voices to Heaven
for vengeance! =My heart bleeds for the poor victims of op-
pression ; and my feelings are awakened in their behalf every
day and every hour of my life!” ‘,

Mr. Frapk was just about to ask her, whether it lwas her
public or her private feelings to which she alluded ; and if
the latter, whether there was not a possibility of her having
forgotten to include her servant-girl in the account, when
Mr. Burton interposed. =

“The painful condition of our colored fellow-citizens

produces too powerful an impression upon Mrs. Burton, and

I often tell her that she will hurry herself to a premature
grave—a victim to her noble and too ardent feelings of
‘human kindness 1”?

The imaginative probability of so great a loss to society,
produced a powerful impression upon Mr. Burton, and he
sighed as if his very existence depended upon his forcing
?nto his lungs a double quantity of atmospheric air at each
inspiration. The “ victim to her feelings” also, seemed' to
be deeply affected, and resorted to a most vigorous use of the
cologne vial, which, if continued for any Iength'of time, muts
have very materially enhanced the market value of that arti-
cle. Mr. Frank -alone appeared to be unaffected. He had-
shrf:wd suspicions, that.there was more danger of others
falling victims to her feelings, than “of her self-immolation -
but he did not consider it pradent to say s0— so he veryf
wisely said nothing. o |

The subject of their preceding conversation formed the
every-day topic for the edification of visitors, and rai'ely
failed to elicit remarlks highly flattering to Mrs, Burton. . Mr.
Frank, after what he had seen at the front-door, was well
aware that those feelings were feigned ; and he was too
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“honest to express an admiration which he did not feel, and . |
~which lie knew was not merited. Several other very adroit '

attempts to make a favorable impression upon him, were
equally unsuccessful, and they ﬁnally dropped the subject in
despair,

“I am extremely sorry,” said Mr. Burton, after a long
pause, which was rendered more than usually embarrassing
by everybody attempting to look as if they were not embar-
~ rassed at all, ¢“ that we cannot accompany Mrs. Burion to the
meeting of the Sewing Society, during the early part of the
evening. We hold a meeting of the State Anti-slavery So-
ciety, to-night, which I must attend. If you will accompany
me, we can go there first, and meet Mrs. Burton, at their
rooms, afterwards.”

“ Certainly,” replied Mr. Frank; it will afford me great
pleasure to see what our friends in the city are doing for the °

good cause.”.

“The celebrated Mr. Fitznocsle, fhe eminent English ad-
vocate of political liberty, will address the meeting,” said
Mr. Burton, “and I must be there to introduce him. He is
a powerful speaker, and I trust his mission to this country will
be productive of great benefit to our oppressed millions.” -
~ “Ihope so, too,” replied Mr. Frank; ¢but, at the same
' time, I -hope he will not engage in that low, seurrilous
train of habitual abuse, in regard to our country, so common
amongst English travellers and writers.” ”

Mr. Frank. was in the habit -of saying some very hard

things, himself, in regard to his country, in the honesty of a
mistaken zeal; but he became perfectly indignant, if a

foreigner made use of expressions half as libellous as his
own. He still retained some affection for his country ; and,
notwithstanding that his fanatical sentiments had much
diminished his former feelings of pure patriotism and love,

he had not yet reached the point, which many of his friends

have, of despising and hating everything American, with a
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rancor and b:ttemess of spirit equalled only by the most
abject minions of despotism.
“Well ’? replied Mr. Burton, ¢“1I don’t know about that.

He is in the habit of saying some pretty severe things, in

regard to our government, in his speeches, and I would not
be surprised if he should do the same this evening, Our
country is certainly a living, practical libel upon the principles

. of liberty and equal rights ; it is sunken to the lowest depths

of iniquity and oppression; and I, for my part, am willing to
say so, and to encourage others in similar expressions of .
sentiment.”

%] am willing to admit that there is much truth in what

“you say,” replied Mr. Frank; “but it is bad enough if we

are compelled to say so ourselves, without encouraging
foreigners to come here and do.the same. I am sure that’
Mr. Fitznoosle, who, I understand, occupies a prominent
position at home, could do much more good if he would have
remained in his own country, and would employ his time and
talents to ameliorate the miserable condition of the laboring
classes in England ; to lessen the oppressive burdens which

aristocratic landlords impose upon the starving tenantry of
Ireland ; and to prevert the robberies and bloodshed which

“ his government is daily perpetrating upon the poor, ignorant,

defenceless inhabitants of - India. These oppressions, and
grinding of the face of the poor; these robberies and syste-
matic legalized efforts to reduce man to the lowest con-

“dition in which it is possible for him to support life and

body together, will be sufficient to absorb all his phllanthroplc
feelings. And if he wishes to deal in anathemas, a purse- -
proud, pampered, and corrupt church, added to a licentious, -
overbearing, tyrannical aristocracy, which absorbs the mil-

lions that are extorted out of the labors of the poor, not only

by the sweat of their brows, but at the expense of their life-
blood, will afford material enough for him to display all his

-powers of eloquence!”
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It is strange how our feelings will triumph over our judg-
ments! Mr. Frank could not tolerate the abuse of our coun-

try, when it came from an Englishman, but he would not

hesitate, a moment, to denounce. it just as vehemently him-
self! He, very truly, saw evils and oppressions in England,
sufficient to engross all Mr. Fitznoosle’s time and attention,
without his coming to preach abolitionism and sedition
amongst us; yet, at the same time, he failed to observe that
the North was filled with poverty, wretchedness, crime,
- misery, and suffering, much worse, in their praetical results,
than the unquestionable evil of slavery itself,

““That is all true,” replied Mr. Burton; “but then we
should remember that there "exists a vast difference between
the conditton of the European masses and our slaves. The
former, though oppressed and kept in poverty all the days of

their lives, are free—their bodies are not the property of men.

They cannot be bought and sold in the market, as beasts of

burden, They are not classed as property, and their masters
protected in so doing, by the strong arm of the law, as is the

- case with us. ~ There 1s the difference! It is the right of
holding man as property, that constitutes the evil.”

‘“Yes, that is it,” réplied Mr..Frank, slowly and emphati-
cally. It is the principle against which we are contending,

and which malkes slavery so atrocious a crime. But if it was

not for that,”” he said, in a low tone, as if communing with
himself, 1 believe Iwould prefer the negro’s situation to
that of the poor man of England.”

Yes! it is this idea of principle which has warped the
mind, prejudiced the feehngs, and perverted the judgments
of so many thousands in this country! It is this pmnmple
which is so horrible to their imagination, and which is yet, in
itself, a mere imaginary thing —a mere abstraction— a dead
letter. It only becomes a tangible thing, a reality, in its
practical application, and as such it is found to be productive
of much less misery than European serfdom ; and, to a great
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extent, less so than the condltlon of the free blacks of the
North. As an abstract prmmple, there is a difference between

the slave of the South, whose body is bought and paid for by

his master, and is therefore properfy, and the European sub-

i ject, who is free, as far as bodily ownership is concerned.

But, as a practical application of the principle, there is also a
difference between the slave, who, in return for his services,
is well-fed, well-clothed, and, in old age, well-provided for,
and the subject of crowned hcads, whose life is a con-
tinued life of wretchedness and poverty ; who 1s free to use

his limbs to obtain food for himself and his family, prowded

he can- get anything to do; who is compelled to give the
larger portion of his hard earnings towards the support of a
corrupt government, and a still more "corrupt church; who
has the full liberty of starving if he cannot work; who is
lible to be called upon to fight the battles of a prince whom
he hates; of being arrested without a charge, condemned
without a trial, and shot without a moment’s notice! Asa
general rule, the one is in a state of comforiable slavery—the
other in a state of miserable and starving freedom!
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CHAPTER VI.

FURTHER ILLUSTRATING THE OPERATION OF THEORY 0ersus
|
PRACTICE.

TaE interior of the main hall of the Temple of Liberty
presented a gay and animated appearance. Although it was

one of the largest buildings in the city, it was perfectly

crowded with an intelligent and fashionable audience, who
were anxious to manifest their feelings of patriotism and
philanthropy, by lending a gracious listening ear to the basest
and foulest slanders against their country — slanders which,

if uttered by a subject of any other nation against his govern-

ment, would-have cost him his life. But here, in this country,
which they denounced as the most tyrannical and oppressive
in existence, their insane ravings were allowed 4o pass un-
noticed and unpumshed lhus giving the lie direct to their
absurd assertions. ' |

The streets in the vicinity of the hall were completely
blocked up by rows of carriages, which had conveyed their
owners to the meeting ; and the coachmen, as they sat shiver-
ing upon their boxes, afforded a sad commentary upon the
condition of their masters within. The latter were dressed
in the extreme of the fashion, sat comfortably .in well-
cushioned seats, listening to the exhilarating strains of music,
drinking in, with a morbid appetite, the blasphemous ravings
of the speaker, and feeding their pampered vanity by re-
flecting upon the impression, which their show of philanthropy

. would make upon a gullible community. The former were
clad with clothing barely sufficient to cover their bodies, their

bones were aching with the cold blasts of the wintry wind,
their minds were harassed by thinking of the low pittance
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which they received for their services ; and their hearts bled
at the thought of their poor wives and hungry children, whose
very existence depended upon their few dollars of salary.
But nobody thought of those poor fellows! and why should
they? They were nothing but kmlmgs ! but-then they were

- free, and if they didn’t like their service and the miserable

living which they continued to foree out of it, they had full

" liberty to leave it, and starve! ;

But stop! We have forgotten ourselves. We beg the
reader’s pardon for wasting words and time upon these
miserable fellows, and their still more miserable families!

Very few of our charitable and philanthropic friends waste |

their time or money upon- them, and why should we notice

~ them, to the exclusion of their lordly masters? who, in their

superabundant zeal and sympathy for the Southern slave,
had no charity to spare for more deserving objects nearer
at home !

But hark! a Joud shout issues from the hall, and deafening
cheers ring out upon the midright air. Mr. Burton has just
introduced the celebrated Mr. Fitznoosle to the audience.
He comes forward amidst the vivas of the crowd, and bows
very stifily, and, if he had not been an Englishman, we would
have said awkwardly, towards the audience, whilst the band
struck up, ¢ Rule Britannia.,” “When the music ceased, he
commenced blowing his nose into a highly-scented cambric

handkerchief, with a vehemence of gesture, which led to the

belief that he had postponed this delicate operation, -for
several days, for the purpose of concentrating all his energxes
to give the necessary eclat to the present occasion. After
the’ conclusmn of this little prelude, which was very-impres-
sive, and seemed to convey to his listeners quite an exalted
sense of his dignity and nnportance, he commenced spea_kmg
very slowly,-and with an air of conscious superiority.
# Friends,” said Mr. Fitznoosle, I will not call you ¢ fel&
low-citizens,’ a term to which you may be more accustomed,
'7 .
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in the first place, because ¢ friends’ is 2 more endearing ex-
pression, and, in the second place, because, much as I value
gyou, personally, I would feel ashamed and degraded to be a
citizen of your blood-stained country! (Cheers.) Asa people,
the citizens of this country have proven themselves arch

traitors to the cause of human liberty. In their political and -

social relations in life, they seem to conform to but two sys-
tems of law — the one is Lynch Law, the other is the Black
Code. (Renewed cheers.) But a day of reckoning is ap-
* proaching—the handwriting is on the wall ; and, whilst I am
speaking, it seems to me, I already hear the cry of wo! wo
unto Babylon! which must soon be sent forth against this

guilty land! (Tremendous cheers.) Oh! that my voice could .

reach the three millions of beings now in chains in this mis-
named land of liberty! I would say unto them, Be of good
cheer ; fear not, for you are three millions, and the day will
soon come when you shall know the secret of your strength,
and know how to use it! (Loud and enthusiastic applause.)
- But if there is one thing which, more than another, can excite
my hatred, it is the laws which you have framed to prevent
- the education of slaves. To teach a slave to read and write,

is a criminal offence! (Shame! shame!) To teach a slave

the true principles.of freedom, is punishable with death!
(Intense, prolonged and mournful groaning.) It may be

asked, are these human laws? or are they not Jaws made by -

the wolves of the forest? No! they were made by a
repubhc of two-legged wolves—American wolves—monsters
in human shape, who boast of their liberty and their humanity,

whilst they carry within their bosoms hearts more merciless

than that of the unpitying tiger!”

At this point, the hon. gentleman was asked, by some
meddlesome person, whether we were not indebted to Eng-
land for the introduction of slavery into this country? The
unfortunate propounder of this question, however, was not
allowed the satisfaction of hearing it answered ; for the meet:

Cy
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ing immediately resented the indignity by serving a 'sumn'raaryi
writ of ejectment upen him—to use a legal term—or, to use
a phrase perhaps more generally understood, by kicking him

- out of the baek-door.

“«T have been asked,” continued the orater, in a very loud

| wlce, “ whether England was not the first to introduce

slavery into this country. I find no difficulty in answering
that question. It is true she was the first to sin, but she was

_also the first to repent. Follow her in her repentance, as

you have followed her in her sins! At this very moment;
whilst your boasted land of liberty holds three millions of
fellow-men in the abject bonds of slavery, it is a proud thlng
for us to be able to say, that slaves cmmot breathe in
England I’

“Sure and that same’s the truth!” said a voice in the back
part of the room, in a full rich brogue, which told, as plainly
as language eould tell, that it belonged to a son of the
Emerald Isle. “Slaves cannot brathe in England, as the
honorable jintlemon says, for siire it’s often moré th.m fraymen
can do!”

“Jimmy O’Brlen, you rascally Irishman!”? exclaimed a
very fat, red-faced. gentleman, rising up suddenly in his seat,
and speakmg in a voice rendered more than usually husky

~ by passion, “leave this room, mstantly' When I hired you

to drive my earriage, I didn’t give you the hberty to follow
me into respectable assemblages, and insult your superiors'
Leave this instant, or I’ll chscharge you from my servxce at
once! Begone!” '

““ And faith, it’s little throuble you nade be afther giving
yourself, Mr. Walter » said Jimmy, with a low bow, * about
the discharging part of the bizness, for ’ve jist discharged
meself from your imploymint. Hard curses, bad aiting, and
worse payin’, ain’t timptations for ony mon to remain. But
as far as that jintlemon is consairnéd,’” he continued, point~
ing at Mr. Fitznoosle, who was looking daggers at him;
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“ sure, 1t’s not meself that would be afther insulting the likes
of ‘him ; bekase as how he wouldn’t feel it iv I did.” Troth,
and' it’s ‘himself that’s used to the curses of the poor, and
it’s blissid litle he cares for ’em. There’s not a foot of

- ground in ‘all Tinbrook that does not belong to him; and

there’s not a widder or orphan in the whole parish, that does
not pray, night and mornin’, for Heaven’s curses to rest upon
him ! , ‘

At the first 'sound of Jimmy’s voice, the audience was so
completely taken by surprise, as to lose all power of action.
They now, however, seemed to have recovered from their
consternation, and began to devise various little modes for
punishing his audacity. Some were. in favor of handing him
over to a police-officer ; others advocated the more prompt
process of kicking him out; whilst not a few mildly sug-

gested the propriety of “breaking his thick Irish skull for .

him.” What plan would have been finally adopted for
Jimmy’s personal disposal, is entirely unknown, as all these
suggestions were overruled by Mr, Frank, who told the
audience, that although the speaker was evidently a poor
Irishman, he had as good a right to be heard as anybody
else. That if he said things which were not true, there
would be no difficulty in detecting him ; and that if he spoke
the truth, it could do no honest man any harm. Thus encou-
raged, he proceeded : —

“Faix and it’s not a spache that I’d be afther making, .

bekase a poor, ignorant fellow like meself, has not the words
of honey to charm the ears of ladies and jintlemin; and I
begs pardon for intrudin’ meself on the likes of ye. But in
troth I couldn’t set still, and hear that same spalpeen stand up
forninst ye, and make a palaver about the poor nagurs, and
curse this blissid and of liberty, while he has plinty of poor
tenants starvin’ in the ould counthry! Maybe he don’t re-
mimber—and faith why should he? sure it was an ivery-day
thing with him — the mornin’ that he threw my poor father
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and mother out of the ould cabin in Ireland, in which we
had lived for years! L | SR

 Its’s himself that knows that my father worked hard ‘for
him, for more nor thirty years, and paid him his rint as reg’lar
as pay-day came; and that, when, what with throuble, and
sickness, and bad erops, and hard work, he was at last laid
up with rheur'natiz, it was meself, boy as I was, and my
wakely mother, that worked the little lot by day, and dug
tarf by night, to make up the rint for him. But thin my
mother was taken down with the faver, and we had no
money to git the docther; the praties, too, all began to rot
up; and the ould cow, and the pig, jist laid down and died,
as if they did’nt want to live, to see our throubles darknin’
around us. Sure these was dark hours for the sick and the -
poor! But thin there was hundreds more miserable than
we wore! The agint, too, observed our misfortunes, and he
tould us that he had orders to make us pay the 'rint i
advance, and that if we didn’, he must throw us out in the
road, bekase the landlord —the honorable jintlemon thers —
would come on the morrow, and he must-have clatie books
to show him. : .

“¢The blissid Virgin be ‘praised,’ said my mother, ¢ that
the master is comin’ himself. Sure, he won’t turn the erip~
pled ould man, and his sick wife, out of the dhoor, when he
sees, with lis own eyes, how miserable we air, and re-
mimber’s how faithful we worked for him, and paid him
ivery cint that was owin’ to' him, durin’ many long years.
Iso’t it himself that makes all the illigant ‘spaches in the
papers, about the poor and oppressed ? and faith, don’ he
send money to Ameriky, to get the fraydom of the blacks ?
and sure, he’s not the. man to do all this, and thin turn his
faithfal tenants out to fraze and starve in their ould age

“ ¢ Well,’ said- the agint, for he was a good-hearted man,

- and had a sick wife hisself, and only took up the dirty trade,
to make a livin’; ¢well, I am sure, I would’nt turn ye out
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of the cottage, av it was my own; but I must follow my
orders, or I’ll lose my sityashun, and thin what will become
of my poor family? But I’ll tell the landlord,’ said he,
- Jookin’® pityingly at my ould father, who eouldn’t git out of

his chair, by account of his rheumatiz, “and I'll bring him

with me ; but it’s little good I'm afraid, it"l do ye.’
¢ Airly the nixt mornin’ the agint came, and the hon’rable
jintlenin along with him. But it was as he had tonld us—

‘twas little good it done us; for while my mother was down-

on her knees before him, and beggin’ ov him, for the love of
the howly Virgin, jist to let us stay until she was well, he
ordered the men to throw the goods out into the road! And
thin, when she saw them throw out the table, and the ould
chaifs, and the bed she slept upon, and that mild words could
not melt his hard heart, she commenced cursing him in words
of burning fire, that I can hear ringin’ in my ears yit! But
it is little he cared for that; for when the ould furniture was
all ot, and ‘she refused to follow, he drew his big ridin’-
whip, and struck her over the head with the heavy ind of it,
so that the blood poured in strames down her face!

. My stiff, crippled father, sat still all the time ; but when
he saw her lyin’ on the cowld ground, with the red blood
coverin’ her pale face, it jist samed as if God took all the
theumatiz from him; and he seized his crutch, and with a
- single blow struck him to the airth. And thin, all of a sud-
den, his strength left him agin; and he fell to the ground, by
the side of my mother, as if he were dead. And troth, there
is the mark on his face yit,” said Jimmy, pointing to Mr.

Fitznoosle’s forehead, as that gentleman raised his hand to

his head, in the attempt to conceal the scar, :

“But thln, that same was a sad day to us all!” he con-
tinued, wiping his eyes with the cuff of his rough overcoat.
¢ For what with the cowld, and the hunger, and the faver,

and the blow on her head, she niver came to her sinses agin, .

and died before night. I thin dug a little howl, with my own
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hands, and buried her in the bog, God rest her sowl! My

father, too, was irrested by the officers, and was judged

. guilty by the coort, and was sint off beyant the says, where,

not bein’ able to work be account of his rheumatiz, he soon- A
starved to death! :

« Sure, and it’s more picters, ov the same sort, that T can
show up for you, av yow’ll only stay to hear me,” said Jimmy,
as he observed Mr. Fitznoosle come down from the platform,
and disappear through a side-door.

This conduct on the part of the hon. gentleman, would,
to people of ordinary sense, have looked rather suspicious;
but his friends, who never judge of things as they are, but
always make up their minds upon the principle of ¢ abstract
reasoning,” said that it was perfectly consistent with his
station and character. They, moreover, said, that it was an
unpardonable insult to allow an illiterate Irishman to interrupt
him ; and that they would not be surprised if he should leave

“the country in perfect disgust—a prediction which actually

came to pass; and although we have instituted the most
strict enquiry into the matter, we have not been able to learn -
whether this country lost, or gained anything by his desperate
act. ‘ | '
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CHAPTER VII.

‘ IN WHICH DIXEY AVAILS HIMRELF OF IIS KNOWLEDGE OF
‘ ROMANTIC HISTORY, 70 GET UP A SMALL LOVE ADVENTURE

ON HIS OWN ACCOUNT; IN WHICH, CONTRARY TO HIS EXPEC-

TATIONS, HE COMES OUT AT THE SMALL END.

- Mg, Frank’s departure was a severe blow to his daughter’s
feelings. She bad, hitherto, known no other love except
that which a child bears towards a parent; and she had loved
her father with all the devotion and affection of a strong-
minded and warm-hearted woman. Hér love was not that
weak, sickly sentiment which wastes itself in sighs, sobs, and
~ tears, and then dies away from mere exhaustion, or from the

supervention of some newer and later impulse; but it was
that pure, deep, holy feeling, which developes itself only in
the bosom of the high-souled and great-minded; and which,

forming a part of their very existence, lives whilst they live, - ]

and dies only when life ceases to exist.

Soon after her father had left, and whilst she mourned for

him as for one that is dead, the sacred privacy of her grief
was intruded upon by Dixey. At his first visits, he merely
expressed his regret at her father’s absence then, he pre-
tended to sympathize with her; and, finally, began to express
his feelings of admiration for hér. He flattered himself that
he was acq_uamted with every avenue to the female heart;
and that by thus cautiously and adroitly manceuvring, he
might succeed in carrying his point. But his usual cunning
failed him entirely in the present instance. Emma was too
well acquainted with his character to be deceived. She had
. always regarded him as an unscrupulous and consummate
hypocrite { and when he spoke of his regard for her father,

and his sympathy for her, he only called. forth her feelings of
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) contempt; but when he dared to address her in the language

of love, every latent spark of pride was aroused, and she
ordered him to leave the house, and never again to intrude
himself into her presence.

This indignant rejection baffled him for the time being;
but it did not induce him to abandon his object. He had no
feelings of love involved in the suit, for the simple reaspn
that he had none of tliat article to invest. It was to him
altogether a game of policy. He looked upon it, just as he'
would have done upon some political trickery; and he re-
garded his rejection merely as a failure upon a single point,
which could be retrieved by the proper efforts in another
direction. These efforts he determined to make.

Behind Mr. Frank’s residence ‘there was a thick deep
woods. It was, more properly speaking, a small forest. Mr.
Frank loved the beauties of nature, and permitted no vandal
hand to deface them. The noise of the woodman’s axe never
resounded through this secluded, quiet place, and the sturdy
oaks grew up just as it pleased the God of Heaven that they
should. Occasionally the lightning’s fire would strike the
hardy trees, denuding them of their branches and riving
their trunks; but these fearful- evidences of Almighty power
were never removed ; they were allowed to remain to add to

{ the solemn grandeur and wild sublimity of the scene. The

wild grass and the woodland roses grew up as they listed, and
the ground was completely covered with undergrowth, shrub-
bery and evergreens, of nearly every variety, forming “a deep -
tangled wildwood,” more like a forest of the Far-West, than
a wood in the centre of an old State. ’

Emma was in the habit of retiring every afternoon for a

“few hours into this quiet spot, to enjoy the sweet communing

of her own thoughts, and the beauty of the wild pictaresque
scepery. Dixey was aware of this fact, and he determined

- to turn it to his advantage. He-accordingly secreted himself,-

one day, accompanied by black Tom, with whom the reader
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'is already slightly acquainted, near the path through which
she generally passed.

- “Tom,” said Dixey, “you know Miss F rank whenever
you see her, don’t you ?”

« Well, I does, that’s sartain!”’ rephed Tom ; ¢ nobody as
seed her sweet face, and heard dé music of her voice, could
eber forget her 1” ‘

“Confound her sweet face!” said Dixey, not by way of
reply, but in a musing tone to himself ; it’s little I care about
that; and as for the music of her voi'ce, there are some de-
cidedly unpleasant notes in the key of C sharp, still ringing
in my ears. I dont know why everybody has some word of
praise for that girl. There is a deep fire about her eye, and
a proud curl about her thin lip, which to me are rather dis-
agreeable than otherwise ; but, as old Frank says, ¢ minor evils

are lost sight of in the greater good;’ and if I can onIy get

her, I’ll be willing to submit to them for the present, in con-
sideration of the cool hundred thousand which follow in the
_wake. But when I’ve once got her, Il take some of the
~ extra pride out of her, or my name’s not Dixey !”

It was not surprising that Dixey felt no admiration for the
character of Miss Frank. Although a mere girl in years,
she Wwas a strong-minded woman in feeling ; but not ¢ strong-
minded” according to the present popular definition of the
term. She was not one of those restless, discontented
fanatics, who are clamoring in season and out of season, in
the highways and byways, about what they term ¢ Women’s-

rights.” - She felt that women were not destined to engage.

in the arduous and laborious duties and professions of the
sterner sex ; and instead of asking, or wishing for a voice in

the.affairs of government, she would'have consideréd it de--

grading to herself, and derogatory to.the modesty of her sex,

to have been seen mingling in the dirty arena of politics, or

to have associated with those who were anxious to do so.
She very Justly thought that the social organization of socxety
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_; was as good, and porhaps better, than any system which could
| be devised, and that the evils, about which so. much was said,

rested not as much with the order of things as with ourselves.
Actuated by such views, she felt no sympathy with those
sealots, who, in consequence of neglecting to discharge the
duties which devolved upon them, found their condition in
life burdensome ; and then, instead of attributing their ills to

‘the proper source, gave vent to their fanatical feelings, by

continually complaining about society, when, in truth socwty
had every reason to complain of them. :
Entertaining such sentiments, she was too honest to conceal'
them, and she did not hesitate to express her.pity and cons
tempt for those misguided persons and arrant hypocrites, who
are continually advocating reforms in regard to evils which

they do not understand, and preaching virtues which- they

never practise themselves, Dixey had, on more than one
occasion, listened to her sound reasoning, and been a witness

‘of her plain, practical virtues ; and he felt how - 1mmeasurab1y

superior she was, to the wﬂd visionary, dreamy enthusiasts

. with whom he associated. He saw, too, that she -penetrated

through the thin veil of hypocrisy which he éndeavored to
throw around his actions ; and the very consciousness of this
fact, whilst it lowered him in his own estimation, engendered
that bitter and 1mp1acable hatred Wthh the bad always fe.el'
towards the good. ,

“Tom!” said Dixey,, arousing himself -from the un-
pleasant train of reflections into which he had fallen. ,

““ Sar ?” replied that specimen of ebony, in an enquiring
tone, - : ‘ '
“ P’ve a little job on hand for you.”

“Massa has' always plenty ob dem for poor Tom. De~
only wonder is, war he gits ’em all frum,” replied Tom, who
was sorely puzzled. to account for the strange fact, that the.
more he worked, the more there was for him ta:do. . ;

“ Well, Tom,” resuried Dixey, “the job.to whloh I now
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.allude, is rather a pleasant one. You see Miss Emma
coming out of the front-door there ”” he continued, pointing
towards Mr. Frank’s residence.

"Tom rolled his visual organs around, in a manner utterly -

~ defying physiological explanation, and after displaying suffi-
cient of .the white to have furnished premonitory symptoms
for at least a dozen good strong convulsions, he acknow-
ledged his cognizance of the lady in question, by an indefi.

- nite number of bows and dodges, more remarkable for thelr-

variety than their gracefulness.
“ Now, Tom,” continued Dixey, in a confidential tone,
1 want you to get behind some of those bushes, and when

Miss Emma comes along here, I want you to jump out from. .

your hiding-place, and catch heér.”

“ Wot, me! —me cotch Miss Emma!” exclaimed Tom,
becoming suddenly at least three shades paler, fromhorror
and astonishment at the andacity of such an act.

. “Yes, catch Miss Emma! What the devil are you
- grinning at?” continued Dixey, as he observed that Tom’s
eyes and mouth assumed a very open expression, and his
. whole:body became transfixed to the spot, as if it was about
to :transform itself into a horror-stricken statue of -black
- Italian marble.

~ “I’se not grinnin’ at nobody,” replied Tom, doggedly,
““but den I couldn’t do it— I’se sure I couldn’t, I’d" rather
try to-cotch an angel—-—mdeed I would—danto lay a finger on
Miss Emma !” 1

“ Pooh, nonsense, Tom !»? rephed Dixey ; ¢“there’s no
harm in that. You needn’ hold her hard, you know.
My plan is just this; you catch her gently in your arms. as
she passes.you. Of course she’ll scream and struggle, and
try to. escape, but:you mustn’t let her go. After you have
held -her for a felv minutes, I’ll come out from my hiding-
‘place, as if .I -had merely come accidentally through the
woods, and knock you down. .Oh! Iwon* hit you hard!”
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added Dixey, noticing, by the lowering expression of Tom’s
countenance, that he did not approve of this Jatter part of
the programme, : a
“You’d better' not — ’twould’nt be safe,” coolly rephed ‘
Tom, casting a meaning glance at Dixey, who bore about the
same physical relation to him, as Tom Thumb does to the

- Irlsh Giant, , R

“ Certamlyrnot, Tom. I wouldn’t hurt you for the world,”
replied Dixey, in a very amiable manner, and with a tremu-
lous quiver fi’n his voice. Pl only go through with the
motions! Merely touch you between the eyes, when of
course you must let yourself fall, just as if, my blow. had
knocked you down. You understand, eh ? and:there,” he

* added; handing him several pieces of silver, ¢“is something

for your trouble, if you do as I tell you.” '

“Oh! Il do ’em up to de best ob my umble "bilities,”
replied Tom, growing pompous at the sight of the money,
which, to his glowing imagination, had. already transformed.
itself into an unlimited amount of whiskey. - « I’Il perform

de ’portant duty in de most polite and delicate manner

‘maginable, But den wot’s de use in it?” he added, in a.
reflecting tone ; “I don’t believe Miss Emma’ll be *bli iged to-
eider ob us for de trouble cause as how she’s no Boboli-
tionist, and don’t go in for de sublime art and science ob-
‘malgamashun.”

“Of course she won’t consider herself ﬁnder any very

- particular obligations to you, for your part of the proceed-

ing, Tom ; certainly not; ¥ don’t expect she will =in fact
I’d rather she wouldn’t.  But then you see, Tort she’ll feel

f  Lerself bound to me by the strongest ties of gratitude, for

rescuing her; and the only way for her to manifest it will be
by falling in love with me, and marrymg me, mt}[lout further-
Ceremony. At least,” he added, in an undertoneito himself,
“that is the course of all true romances, and gl\rls always

'8
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try to shape their love-affairs in accordance with those stan-
dard authorities.””
“Well! now! did you ebber! no, I nebber! If dat ain’t

great! Who’d ebber a-thought on it? Ye! hi! hi! yah!”

echalmed Tom, as the clear light of this peculiarly beautiful
and ingenious plot flashed on his mind. ¢ Dere nebber was
de'like! Sakes alive! if dat ain’t rich, I’s no nigger! yah!

he! hi!”? and, in his excessive admiration of the whole affair, -

he gave vent to an innumerable number of adjectives, with-
out any accompanying nouns, and discharged, at random, a

host of emphatic interjections, entirely unknown to Lindley

Murray.

- “Well, yes, Tom,” rephed Dixey, in a complacent tone,
for he. felt flattered by his coadjutor’s admiration of his
inventive genius; I flatter myself it’s pretty well got up.
Walter Scott used to get up such affairs rather nicely, but
then they were altogether imaginary, but this is real — of a
practical character—and the hundred thousand that follow are
real, too ; and that’s the best part of it!’

“But den,” continued Tom, not noticing D1xey s remarks,

“de idea of Miss Emma’s marryin’ Massa Dlxey takes de -
* kink out ob my time! It takes the shine completely off ob

dis nigger, 4 does!? :
“ Well, what the devil is so astomshmg in that ?”’ replied
Dixey, whq felt piqued at Tom’s surprise, which very plainly

implied that he thought such an event would reflect but very

little credit upon Miss Frank, however advantageous it might
be to the other party. .

“But stop! there she comes!” continued Dixey, as Tom
was about to reply. ¢Now mind your directions. If you
manage well, the money which you’ve got is yours, and,
after it is over, I’ll give you more. But if you don’t, all I’ve
got to say, is, that there’ll be a funeral amongst the darkies ;”

and, for the purpose of showing how he intended to'provide

the necessary material for a funeral, he drew a huge revolver
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out of his pocket, and proceeded to cock i{ in -a very easy,
careless sort of a manner. |

«Now please don’t do dat! don’t, please, don’t!” said
Torm, imploringly, at the same time throwing his right leg in
front of his left, and then suddenly drawing the left from its
position, and placing it iri front of the right, for the purpose
of alternately protecting each shin. ¢ If you please, jist hole

‘dat weepun a little higher. White folks al’ays holes dere guns

down, jist as if de shins wasn’t de most tenderest and dan-
gerest part ob de body !”

¢ Anything to please you!” said Dlxey, Iaughmgly, raising
his pistol leisurely, and pointing it at his bead, which had
the effect of dissipating all his alarm. .“I merely intended
to advance an additional argument in favor of a prompt per-
formance of your duty. So now to your post!”

Toin crépt cautiously beneath a large cedar-bush, whilst
Dixey retired behind a tree, to await the result of his
attack. He was not compelled to wait long. Miss Emma
passed directly down her usual path. As she came in full
view, Tom’s resolution almost forsock him. He gazed upon
her pale, pensive face, and thought of her many kind acts
towards him and his wife and child ;. and, for a moment, it

~ seemed as if his better nature would trmmph. But then the
thought of the money in his pocket, and the whiskey it would

purchase, together with the certainty of a huge revolver atmed
directly at his shins, came obliquely across his mind, and -
decided his coarse of action.. His courage, however, was
not equal to the task of attacking her, as long as her mild
blue eye met his gaze; so he waited until she had passed
him, and then, springing from his place of concealment, and
approaching her from behind, he threw his powerful- arms
around her, and pinioned her to his body, as if she had been
a mere child. -

Her struggles and desperate attempts to escape from his
grasp, were as futile as her screams ; and, after exhausting her

\\\
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strength in thé unequal contest, she raised her eyes to Heaven,

as her last hope, and murmured a prayer that God, who pro-'

tectéd Daniel in the lion’s den, would not forsake her, Her
voice was always sweet; but now, when its accents partook
of mingled fear and deep supplication to that Great Being,
. whose hand is over all his creatures, there was something so
touching, so holy, so unearthly, in its tones, that it smote
painfully upon even Tom’s not over-sensitive feelings.
“I'se not gwine to hurt you, Miss Emma— ’deed I’se
not,” he said, soothingly. ¢ You needn’t be afeard of Tom.”
The sound of his voice revived her hopes and her strength,
as if it possessed some magical power. She felt assured,
that, no matter how base his desigus were, she could per-
suade him not to harm her,
‘ Tom !”” she exclaimed, in tones of mlngled anguish and
reproach, *“ can it be possible that this is you! Let me go

this very instant! You certainly have not forgotten all that T

have done for you, your wife and child! And now is this
Yyour only gratitude? the only return that you are willing to
make for all my acts of kindness?”’

“] ‘members it all —*deed I does,” rephed Tom, peni-
tently, “and I don’t mean to hurt you, nor do you nothin’,
I wouldn’t hab done dis—but I couldn’t help it— ’deed I
couldn’t, Miss Emma!” !

Dlxey was near enough to hear Tom’s explanation, and he

was afraid that, in his anxiety ¢ to define his position,” he

rmght carry it far enough to implicate him rather unpleasantly

in the transaction.  He therefore came to the conclusion, that

although Emma was not frightened to the proper degree,- it
‘would be advisable to rescue her now, for fear that the oppor-
tunity to display his gallantry and courage might be lost
entirely,

“Hold! villain, hold!” he exclazmed as he ru:hed out
from his place of concealment.,

Unfortunately, Tom’s dramatic powers falled hun entxrely
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at this important stage of the act. He showed no evidences -
whatever of fighting for his precious booty, but, on the contrary,
at the first sound of his principal’s voice, he relinquished his
grasp with an alacrity much greater than was desirable to Dixey,
who, by this time, had reached the spot. He had determined
to rescue Emma just at the moment when the danger appeared
to be the most imminent ; and in doing so he had intended-
to display not only ga}lantry, but courage and prowess.— all
of which are gqnerally supposed to possess specific virtues in

‘winning the hearts of the softer sex. In all authentic works

of romance, and tales of knight-errantry, the rescuing knight
always arrives at the moment of extreme peril. The knight
with ravishing propensities, too, always becomes exceedingly
pugnacious and shows desperate fight, but, in the struggle, is
invariably vanquished, and severely wounded by his more
honorable opponent. Dixey had arranged his plans in per-
feet accordance with those time-honored authorities, but .

- Tom’s undue willingness to release the captive, threw them

mto a quite unexpected confusion. '

Determined, however, to gain as much credit as was pos-
sible under the circumstances, he summoned up all his physical
strength into one powerful effort, and struck Tom between .
the eyes, just in the region where phrenologists locate the .

organ of individuality. 'This little operation, however, pro-

duced no appreciable effect upon Tom’s feelings, or his
equilibrium.  He had forgotten, in the excitement, all about
the knocking-down part of the programme; so he stood
grinning and gazing obliquely at Dixey, with an expression
of very curiously mingled astonishment and stupidity. An-
other blow upon the same spot, was followed by precisely
similar results, and Dixey was just about giving up that part
of the act in despair, when a bright thought suggested. itself
to his mind. -He suddenly drew his révolver from his pocket
and pointed it at his shins. This threatened attack upon his

| sensorium commune, decided the victory ; and Tom fled ﬁ‘om

8%
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the spot with-the utmost preéipitancy, screaming in the most j

horrible and heart-rending manner.

Stimulated by the excitement, Emma suppcrted her courage
and physical powers most nobly, during her desperate strug-
gle, but as soon as she found herself free, her strength f01-
sook her, and she fell fainting to the ground. -

« Well, now, I declare P”” said Dixey, kneeling down on the
green moss, and gazing into her pale, bloodless face. “Dll be
hanged, if that ain’t a regular genuine faint! I always thought
that these things were all humbugs, on the part of the women,

and that they always had a fund of them on hand for any .

emergency of the kind. But then this seems to be the
regular article, and no mistake I’ he continued, as he applied
his finger to her wrist, and vainly attempted to feel the pulsa-
tions of -the artery.

¢ According to the books,” he resumed in a low, mock,
sentimental tone, ¢ I now qught to go into perfect raptures,
in regard to her pale beauty; then become frantic, for fear
the famtmg mlght end in death ; and, finally, wind up by im-

ploring her to live, if only for my sake, or just to open her
‘beautiful eyes, and look once more upon her beloved Dixey,

whose life would be a perfect blank without her, and to tell
me with her dying breath that I was not uncared for! But
There is nobody present
to see me go through the motions, and there is no use in my
lying to myself—not a darned bit of it! I wouldn’t believe
it, no how! Dixey and myself, are too old acquaintances
for any such gammon, eh? ha! ha! ha!” and he thrust his
thumbs facetiously into his ribs, and laughed very heartily, at
what he considered a good witticism.

. ¢ The time for all that nonsense,” he added, after he had |

enjoyed his laugh to his full satisfaction, ¢ will be when she
is coming to. To do up the sentimental now, in her present
state, would be like singing psalms to a dead horse.”

This, to him, forcible and highly appropriate simile, threw

- Or was this all a borrible—terrible——fearful dream ?
- —here are the trees, and the bushes——it must have been real!
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him into another violent paroxysm of laughter, which was
brought to an abrupt termination — the suddenness of which
came near choking him—by Emma slowly opening her eyes.
Quick as thought, these natural appearances vanished, and
his countenance assumed a serious, earnest expression, which
woyld have appeared real, if it had not been accompanied
by certain smirkjsh twitches which played around the eorners
of his mouth. : =

“Emma! Emma, dear!” he murmured in a low tone, the

sweetness of whxch was well counterfeited, “do not be -

alarmed.  You are safe, now; whilst I have an arm to raise
in your defence, no earthly power shall harm you !

“ What! where am I?” she replied, wildly, as she opened
her eyes, and gazed vacantly around her, ¢« Where is Tom?
. But no

What! is this you, Mr. Dixey ?” she exclaimed, as her eyes
fell upon that gentleman, who was bending over her, and
altempting to-look very sentimental. The sight of him, how-
ever, whilst it served to arouse him to full consciousness, did
not appeat to impress her very favorably, and she started up -
wildly.

“Yes, Emma—Miss ¥ Frank I mean,” replied Dixey, as he
observed her flashing eye, it is me. Ihave had the ples-
sure of rescuing you from a fate worse than that of death;

and henceforth, I hope you will look more favorably upon

him whom you have spurned as not only unworthy of your
love, but of -even your society!”

“Forgive me! pray, forgive me!” said Emma, droppmg
down on her knees before him. “I have wronged you—
deeply wronged you. I did not know your character. I
judged of you from mere idle reports, and I was grossly
deceived. I now know you as you really are; and I sin-
cerely beg your pardon for the wrongs I have done you. -I

feel that T am under the deepest obligations to you which one
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mortal can owe to another. They will contmue whilst life

shall Jast, for I shall never be able to repay them!”

“ You owe me no obligations which cannot be repaid,”

replied Dixey, raising her from the ground. “1It would be
better if I should kneel before you, than that you should
before me. Oh! Emma!” he continued, earnestly, “I ask
no reward for what I have done. Let that pass. But I hope
I have proven to you, that I am not the selfish being you
once thought I was; and that, knowing me, as you now do,
you will try to return those feelings of pure and abiding
affection which I feel for you. Say!—oh! but say, dearest
Emma, that you will endeavor to love me, and I shall be-
come one of the happiest and proudest of men!”

“ Mr, Dixey,”, replied Emma, solemnly, «1I would to

. Heaven that I could love you! I know, now, that you are a
hlgh-squled noble-minded, generous man. But alas! the
heart is’ vain and wayward ; and although T would fain teach
it to love you, I know that I could never—never be able to
do it. "I cannot, and I will not deceive you; and I know
you. are too honorable, and too generous, to blame me for not
being able to control my feelings. Although I cannot love

you as I should, I shall ever consider you as. my best and

noblest friend ; and my nightly prayers shall be, that Heaven’s
purest blessings may rest upon you forever!”

The mild and ‘solemn, yet firm and decided, Words and
mantier of Emma, convinced Dixey that his suit was hope-
less; and he ‘stood biting his lip, in ill-suppressed ariger.
Emma observed it, and _ascribed it to his wounded feelings.
In the hopé that alittle address on her part would have a

tendency to lessen the pain which he felt at his rejection, she -

offered him her arm, and politely requested him to lead her
to the house.

*No, never!” he exclaimed,'as his face darkened with

rage, and he threw his arm roughl around heridelicate waist.
¢ No' I shall never enter that hall, unle $'as your accepted
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lover — nor shall you, unless as my affianced bride! If this
is your only gratitude for my services, I will teach you that

1 can hate as strongly as I can Jove /7

«Then do your worst!”’ replied Emma, in a voice + fear-

fally calm and collected. ¢ If you rescued me only through

such motives, I would to God I was yet within the grasp of
my first captor! His better nature could be appealed to, but
from you I expect no mercy! 12 .

“No, and you’ll receive none,” replied Dixey, in a low,
fearful, hissing tone, that went to her heart like a poisoned
dagger, ““unless you comply with my terms! Pl give
you five minutes’ time to alter your mind, and if you then
still refuse, you can blame yourself for what shall follow !’?

The sound of the last word had scarcely died away on the
air, when a slight, crackling sound was heard, as if dried
branches were being crushed, and the next moment a tall
young man sprang over the bushes into the open space. To
fell Dixey to the earth was the work of an instant, and then
placing his foot upon his breast, he raised his cap gracefully
to Emma.

There was somethmg so open, so frank, so eandid, about
the good-humored -expression of ‘the young man’s counte-
nance, that a single glance was sufficient to reassure her, and
she at once advanced towards him to offer her thanks.

“You are under no obligations to me, whatever,’”” he an-

[ swered, in reply to her warm assurances of gratitude.

“Under almost any other circumstances, I should have felt
very reluctant to interfere with so well-arranged and romantic
an adventure. ' )

“A few words of explanation,” he continued, as he ob-
served Emma’s perplexed look, “will serve to enlighten you.
in regard to the present position of affairs, I had been en-
gaged in hunting through these woods during the greater
part of the day, and being somewhat fatigued, I laid myself.
down on one of those beautiful green moss-banks to sleep.
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I had not slept long, when T was awakened by the sound of
voices near me. Upon listening, I discovered that they pro.
ceeded from the negro who attacked you in the first place,

and the gentleman vvho is now so uneasy under my foot,
I overheard them arrange a plan for the black man to attack
some young lady, when the other should, very fortunately,
come to her rescue. This highly-ingenious manceuvre was
supposed to produce the effect of impressing the young lady
with the warmest feelings of gratitude towards her deliverer,
which she could only appropriately evince by marrying him

at once ; although it appeared, by their own showing, that.

she hithertd had not been very strongly prepossessed in his
favor. I remained concealed behind the cedar-bushes until
the plan was carried further than I expected, and the rest
you know.”

“Yes, yes, I see it all clearly now!” replied Emma, who
hitherto had been at a loss to account for Dixey’s changing
conduct.

“It is certainly a very plam case,” replied her rescuer, .

laughingly, ¢ But the next question 1s, what is to be done
with this precions scamp here ?”
¢“If you wish to consult my feelmgs,” rephed Emma, ¢¢Jet
him go without further injury. His own sense of hlS de-
grading conduct must be punishment sufficient for him.”
“Just as you say, of course,” replied the youn!g man,

“but if he is left to punish himself with his own reflections,

my opinion is that he will escape rather lightly. From some

remarks which I overheard him make in regard to himself, I -

am induced to believe that he is not troubled much with

compunctious visitings of conscience. And now,” he

added, turning to Dixey, and raising his foot, ¢ begone P
Dixey required no second invitation to leave, As soon as

he was free, he sprang to his feet, rushed into the woods, and’

never stopped running until he reached the opposite side,
where he threw himself into a heap of leaves, in which
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" situation he was afterwards discovered by Tom, groaning as

if in great agony; and giving vent to a large number of
qualifying adjectives, which, from their specific application
to “his eyes,”” ““his timbers,” “his liver,”” *“his heart,’” and

‘other anatomical constituents of his body, could not fail to

insure a warm reception for them in the regions to which he ‘
recommended them. -~ !

¢« And now,’’ said the stranger to Emma, as soon as Dixey
had dlsappeared, < suppose you have already been detained
here Jonger than was agreeable to you; so, if you will take
my arm, I will see you safely to your home. A longer con-
tinuance,” he added, with a pleasant, smile, ¢ might subject
you to additional claims on the score of gratitude—to which,
I must confess, there are rather strong temptations.”

The compliment called a deep blush to Emma’s cheek;
and as she accepted his arm, and allowed him to lead her to
the house, she felt a peculiar feeling thrilling to her heart, to
which she had hitherto been a stranger.

4
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CHAPTER VIIL.

IN WHICH DOCTOR MANLY MADE THE REMARKABLE DISCOVERY

THAT HE WAS IN LOVE, LONG AVTER EVIRYBODY ELSE HAD

DISCOVERED IT.

Doctor ManLy — for such was the name of Emma’s res-

had been travelling through the North, for the purpose of
becoming personally dnd practically acquainted with the
manners, customs, and sentiments, of the people of that
section of our country. He had completed his tour, and had
intended {o return to the South on the day after the occur-
rence of the events recorded m our last chapter. On that
day, however, he necessarily called upon Ewmma to pay his

cuer— now became a fgql}ent visitor at OQakland Hall. He

‘respects; this call led to an engagement for the next

day; that engagement resulted in a number of subsequent
ones ; and thus, between morning rides through the country,
afternoon walks by the mountain-side, and rambles by moon-
light along the forest-brook, not only days, but even weeks,
glided almost unconscmusly away. The young physician,

too, began gradually to discover that Emma’s presence was .

becoming every day more and more indispensable to him.
He also began to observe what his friend Dr. Woolsey—

- whose guest he was—had long before noticed, that he was

only happy when in her society ; and that, when away from
her, his naturally gay and buoyant dlsposmon became
changed into that of a deep, thoughtful melancholy.

Whether such feelings spread by sympathy, or are ‘conta-

gious, like some diseases, we do not pretend to know ; but
one thing we do know, and that is, that by some remarkable
coincidence, Emma became affected in a somewhat similar
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manner. She bégan to take long walks by herseélf; lost her
spirits ; sighed heavily, without any known reason; was often
found in tears when there was no cause for sorrow, and when
everybody else thought she had every reason to be unusually
happy. She began to listen very attentively to the sounds
of approaching footsteps; and she could distinguish a certain
gentleman’s step on the gravel walk, and knew his knock at
the front-door, from a thousand others. His visits also

“brought the wonted fire to her eye — the crimson hue to her

cheek-—and caused her heart to beat with a wild, tumultuous
emotion ; and his merry laugh brought back, as if by maglc,

. the natural cheerfulness of her disposition. ‘These signs

were all sufﬁc1ently plain, and were easily read by others;
but, strange to say, neither of the parties most interested

discovered them in the other. Verily, Cupid! thou art truly
- represented as Fﬁﬂ\; for thou hast neither ¢ eyes to see, nor

ears to hear,” those things which most nearly concern thee!
“ Doctor,” said Manly to his friend Dr. Woolsey, ohe fine

_morning, ‘“‘as you are going past Qakland Hall, to-day, I

believe I will step into your earriage, and ride along with
you that far,”. .
“T shall be extremely happy to have the pleasure of your
company,” replied his friend ; ¢ and after I get through with .
seeing my patients, I will call for you on my return. - Or, if
that will be too soon, I’ll send the boy over for you thIS

~ evening.”

“I am much obliged to you, my dear friend, for your

| kindness; but do not put yourself to any tiouble. I prefer

walking home, especially as it will-be moonlight to-night,
and I may remain until after tea. As I leave for the ¢ Old
Dominion,” to-morrow, you know, it would look rather
uncourteous if I did not take a formal leave of Miss Frank.”
By this time the carriage had arrived at the front-door, and
the two friends stepped in and drove off. For a considerable

distance neither spoke. Each seemed to be absorbed in his
. 9
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own thoughts, Dr. Woolsey was thinking over the symptoms

and treatinent of his different patients ; whilst his professional

‘brother had his mind entlrely engrossed in the con51derat10n
“of b single case.

«Doctor,” said the latter, emphatically, rousing himself
up out of a'deep revery, “I have just become ‘partly con-
vinced of a fact, which, as we are old friends, I think T might
as well divulge to you.”

« Qut ‘with it,” replied Dr. Woolsey, ¢ if it is anything for
the advancement of the profession, or the benefit of suffering
humanity. . Anything new in regard.to the treatment of
‘scarlet fever would be ‘peculiarly acceptable at present,”

added the Doctor, whose skill was, just at that time, con- .

siderably baffled by several obstinate cases of the disease.

¢« Oh! confound your scarlet fever!” replied Manly, pet-
tishly, ¢ It’s not every man who has got his whole mind,
body, ‘and ‘soul, wrapped up in the disgusting details of
- loathsome disease, as you have. But what I intended to tell
.you,” he continued, in a confidential tone, and dropping his
voice to a low whisper, as if he was about to impart some
unusually profound secret, 1 is, that I believe that I am about
half in love with Miss Frank.”

This simple piece of information, instead of producmg the
‘most utter astonishment in his friend, threw him into a par-
oxtysm of violent and incontrollable laughter. He threw his

body backwards and forwards, stamped, as' if he had fully -

made up his nmind to kick the bottom of the carriage out,and
laughed until the tears ran down his cheeks. After this fit
had passed off, he wiped his face, and went into another
“paroxysm, longer, louder, and heartier than before.

¢ What the mischief are you laughing at?”’ asked Manly, |

‘a8 soon as his friend beécame somewhat composed. I don't
‘see anything so strikingly ridiculous in such an avowal.”

¢ Half in love! ha! ha! ha!” dnd the good-humored.

Doctor went into @nother hearty laugh. ¢ Why, my dear
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fellow, did you just now discover that fact?" If you do not
make out your professional cases better than that, one half of
them will be well, and the other. half will be. in the next
world before you know what is the matter with them! Half
in love ! well, that is decidedly rich! Why, my dear sir, you

are over head and ears in love! completely immersed in a.

concentrated fluid-extract of the article; and there is not a
portion of your brain, as large as the end of my thﬁmb-nail
that does not bear a daguerreotype i Impressmn of Miss Emma
Frank!” -

“ And if you had not been as blind as a bat » he continued,
noticing his young: friend’s look of blank astonishment, ¢ you
would have discovered that fact long ago. Why, sir, your
engagement and early marriage, is the subject of gossip at
every tea-table within five miles of the place. Mr. Frank’s
servants talk of nothing else but the marriage of their young
mistress to the handsome Southern doctor, and my boy Jim,
whose perceptive faculties are none of the brightest, owing to
the fat through which they must penetrate before they escape,

looks upon you as completely lost, and very freely expresses.
his regret, “that such a handsome man should make such a.

fool of himself!’”?

¢ Confound the stupid young rascal 1" exclaimed the young.
doctor, 'l melt some of his surplus fat for him, the next.

time I can lay my hands upon him,”
T certainly have not the least objection to the operatlon,’?

replied the Doctor, laughingly ; ¢ a less quantity of it might-

render him . more active and serviceable. But before pro-

ceeding to;any ulterior measures, you had better consider
To forsake:
your old friend and-collegiate chum: during two-thirds of the .
twenty-four-hours, and to spend the whole of that time with.
a handsome young lady; te be gay and lively onlyin her
company, and melancholy and absent-minded towards every--
body else ; and to take long solitary walks in the woods, and

what you have -done to create such opinions.
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cull the choxcest flowers of the season to make bouquets for
her only, are, certalnly, things which will make some people
talk! When, in addition to this, it is remembered that you
talk: most eloqueitly to yourself; write love-sonnets at mid-

night, and read them to the moon ; spread mustard on your

bread under the impréssion that it is honey, and then curse

the bees for not discriminating between noxious and innoxious

flowers ; put salt into your tea for loaf-sugar, and then de-
nounce the grocer for adulterating it with pewter-sand ; and
are guilty of a great variety of other acts which cannot be
rationally accounted for, when it is known that you are neither
insane nor in the habit of gettmg drunk ‘the whole case looks,
to say the least, decidedly suspicious.” :

« Clome, now, Doctor, I hope T hav’n’t made such a perfect
fool of myself!” replied the young physician, with a desperate
attempt to force an incredulous smile. .

% Well, I dont know about that,” replied his friend.
“You have certainly done all that I have said, and more,
too. Whether such acts constitute a man or a fool, or a
lover, is a delicate question, and I prefer that you should an-
swer it for yourself ”.

The carriage stopped at the door of Mr. Frank’s residence,
and Dr. Manly, bidding his friend good morning, entered
the house. IHe found Emma alone, in the parlor; engaged

‘inreading. He had come to bid her farewell ; but, in doing -

s0, both discovered, what they had long felt, that each. one’s
existence was bound up in that of the other. We. will not
commit the sacrilegious act of disclosing what confessions,
what promises, -what hopes, what prospecis for the dim, un-
known: future, entered into ‘their vows of love. Such scenes,
occurring, as they do, but once in a lifetime, are sacred ; and

blinded be the eye that would attempt to penetrate the veil

which encloses them, and withered be the hand that would
) attempt to record the holy words then spoken. The Record-
mg Angel of Love and Truth lingers over the spot only ]ong
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enough to hear the- word of promlse spoken, and. then wings-
its way-to the courts above, to.register the vow that two. pure.
and loving hearts have plighted their youthful troth, and have -
become one in body and in spirit, in the s1ght .of. God and in.
the mght of man.

N
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CHAPTER IX,

WHICH I8 ALL ABOUT LOVE, AND ANOTHER KIND OF SLAVEB.YN
AND IS INTENDED ESPEGIALLY FOR OUR LADY READEBB

Tre moon had already risen high in. the eastern sky, and?
still Doctor Manly lingered by the. side- of Emma. He felt:
that such happiness as he now. en_]oyed was too pure, too:
seldom experienced,to be parted from: lightly ; -and; althoughi
the silent hours of night fled rapidly by, ke could: not: bring:
his feelings to the sacrifice of leaving' hier, who' now:was
dearer to him than life. He spoke-to her of the past;: which:
seemed to him to have- been a dreary batren: waste; and:
dwelt fondly upon the bright prospects of the fature, to Whlch
he looked forward with the most confident feelings-of hope;

¢ Oh, Emma'!? he said, ¢ how happy I.shall be, when-you:
are once installed as-the mmtrés&of ‘my Southern home ' My:
people, too, whose: happinéss I have: deeply: at: heart, needi
only see you to love you. The natural kindness of your:féel-:
ings will beget confidence and esteem in- them, and: thus will;
be established- those strong bonds of mutuabgood:will and' -
regard, which alone can amelioraté the. Horrors/of slavery.”"

¢ Oh Edwin ! Edwm' I knew my: heart~was too full off
happmess for it to last "' exclaimed Emma, as sheburstiinto:
tears, ¢ There was a sad, teriible forebodmg—an ominous:

‘.dread—--pervadmg my mind all day, that the: future; “whith:
seemed so bright, was to be mlngled with some bitter cup: of:

9#
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sorrow. And now I'seeit! Oh God! why did‘I;rilot. t}?}iﬂz
of this before! = Truly, truly, Tl_lOll. h,ast_so or.da:neTlllt, a

every pléasure should be accompanied with pam; ' h: Scl);:
follows the other just as surely as the dar‘lgness of mgt e
ceeds the rays of the sun! Oh, slavery: thou art_ ncl)l 0;10{ :
curse to thy victims, but thou art a curse to those w of thoie
thy fetters ! and must thou now, too, wring the hearts ](; °
who hitherto had supposed themselves beyond the valley an

he shadow of thy power!” ' ,
t e“sV:;hat, Emma!” exclaimed Manly, in a tone of deep

anguish, “ do you look upon me as unworthy of your love,

" because I am a-slave-holder? If so,” he added, bitterl?ﬁ'
¢ will release you from your vows, though to do so Wi

destroy the only bright. rays of happiness  that have ever -

~ beamed upon me, and render my life worse than a living
death!” |

‘ i Ldwi av ws I
«No! no! no! Forgive me, Edwin! Heaven kno

do not mean to censure you! Oh God! ,)W'l’l'at hefve I donei
 What dark, foul, and dreadful sin have I committed, that
am thus tempted? No, Edwin, I do not blame you. You

are o slave-holder from necessity, not from choice. The evil

has been handed down to you by your progenitors, just as

sin. and the fruits thereof, have been entailed upon us all by -
1 ¢

our original parents. But it is none .th(? less an evil ax;ld\a
sin on this account. You cannot av.oxd it ; but those wlose
hands are happily yet free from it, should keep the.m' ’(: e;;ln
“and pure, in the sight of God and man. O.h, Edv(vim. ‘ i i
added, with a painful burst of feeling, I x,:nll not ler;ry tha
I love you — deeply, fondly, truly love you! 1 wﬂdod er utp
my life, my happiness — everything that s near and _eacilr‘ E
me on earth — to see you happy —all, all t!qat 'I am, aIn all
that I hope to be, short of my eterr.lal salvatlp.n. But dc?.ttl-
riot, cannot stake that, by becoming the mistress, .afl‘ln, 0
some extent, the owner of the flesh and bloed of my fellow-
ci'eat_urés.!” ' ' '
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~ “You are right, you are right,” replied Manly, in a tone of -
deep, calm solemnity ; “ God knows you are right! T have
“long since been convinced of the truth of what you say ; and
I have sincerely wished to wash-my hands of it, if I only
knew how. You are yet free from the terrible evil,-and it
would be wrong for you to enter into it, when you have a
choice. I, and thousands of others, have had. no choice. |
Our situation is the result of the force of circumstances.
Our fathers and their fathers, generation preceding’ genera-
tion, held slaves; and thus ‘the evil has been transmitted to
us, much in the same manner, as you say, sin has been en-
tailed upon us through the transgression of our first parents,
But then, in the Iatter case, Heaven has provided a way of
redemption ; but I can see none that promises a speedy de-
livery for the slave. Would to God that I could !’

“ Can you not emancipate ?” anxiously enguirei Emma,
p quired Em

“Yes, 1 could,” he rep]ied, rapidly ; ¢“1 could, set them
free ; but that would, in their present condition, and in- the -

- present state of Northern sentiment, be a greater curse to

them than slavery itself. They ére'utterly unfit, in nine cases
out of ten, to provide for themselves. They are ignorant ; -
they aré not taught to exercise habits of Judgment or re-
flection ; and, consequently, if they were thrown out into the
world upon their own resources, the consequences would be-
disastrous to themselves, and disastrous to the community in
which they might be found. They have no knowledge of the
world.  They only perform what they are ordered to do; they
live but for the present; they take no thougltt for thé future ;
and the result is seen in the degraded condition of the run-
away slaves, and free negroes of the North. They are, in
their present state, totally _unprepared to‘enj,oy‘ liberty, al-"
though there can be no qiiestion in regard to their rights,
This is a short, yet true picture, of the general condition of
the slave. - There are occasionally, I am Lappy to' say,
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brilliant exceptions; but- these exceptions only prove the
ralel! ' : ' :
«A slave with liberty,” continued Manly, his bright eye
ﬂéshing with the ardor of truthf_ul‘convi(':tion, “ and without
a knowledge of its use, is very much like a young man cast
out: on the world with a large fortune, but without a know-
ledge of its value. We see the sad effects of the former case
only in the Northern States; but those of the latter are ob-
servable in all parts ofthe world: Hundreds and thousands
of ‘young men, in all ages and in- all countries, have been
ruined; body and. soul, by suddenly-acquired: wealth, They
did not know its value or its use~— were unacquainted with
the false: and treacherous wiles of the world— mistook
vicious. indulgences for pleasure-— used their means-only to
pamper to depraved -appetites  and feelings — and thus thez;—
wealth, which; if properly applied, would have been a bless-
ing to themselves and to, those around them, only afforded
them opportunities to hasten their physical, temporal, and

eternal downfall. Such cases are too familiar to everybody- ‘

to be denied. The physician’s diary, the clergyman’s expe-
rience at the death-bed, the dockets - of. our criminal, courts;
" and the records. of our almshouses, prisons, and gibbets, bear
sad evidences of the fact. The case with the slave is pre-
ciselysimil'ar, and I need not draw the parallel. ‘Whatever

theory ‘we may choose to adopt, these practical truths cannot:

be denied.” :

- «There can be.no. doubt of the trutli of what you say,”.
replied Emma, ¢ The free negro of the North is certainly a.

most miserablg being ; but, from your own showing, it arises
principally. from the wilful neglect of his former master. If

this is the case,and Southern men have the good of the negro-
at heart, why do-they not educate him, and teach him habits-

of self-reliance -

- <Simply, because great reforms are not the work of

. day,” replied Manly; “and here is the grand n}istake of
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those who pretend to, and some of whom really do, syrrnpa-'
thize with the slave. Some years ago, there was much more
of a disposition prevalent in the South, to educate the slaves,
than there is now. Masters employed clergymen to preach
to them ; they had overseers to instruct them in reading and
writing ; and in many cases, to my personal knowledge, they
educated them themselves, L ‘ :

“I am willing to admit that this was done with different
motives, some of which were bad; but the end would have

- been good. Whilst some- instructed them out of pure

‘motives of philanthropy, others were actuated by the view
of rendering them more intelligent, merely that they might .

- become better workmen ; and, of ceurse, more profitable.

Not a small: number, too, began to- educaté them withont
any motive whatever, except to conform to the custom of
their neighbors ; for man is an imitative creature everywhere,
and good examples, as well as bad ones, are contagious.
But this matters not—the results would have been beneficial.
The doctrine of education began to gain friends rapidly; and

. those who, prqmpfiéd by perverted feelings, opposed it, would
‘soon have been driven into it by the powetful force of public

opinion, against which nothing can stand. Before' many

‘years would have elapsed, the slave would have becomie, to’

a great extent, an intelligent being ; the true friends of free~
dom would have seen that he was endowed with, capacities-
for self-government and self-reliance ; the masters would have
been compelled to submit to the drgument ; the slave would
have become conscious of the fact; and thus would 'hai’e'
been’ established a moral force on all sides, which, when
acting in a combined manner, as it inevitably would, could
not have been resisted ; ‘and emancipation must have fol=
lowed, just as surely as light follows darkndss, or the 'ists
of superstition and prejudice yield as truth advances, =~ -
- “Slavery was. gradually and quietly working out its own
salvation, just as it did in New: York, New Jersey; and in:_
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your OWR Kejr‘st.one State. But alas! freedom has rela.trz;
graded rapidly within the last ten years. iI‘he beacortl- :E)W
of-liberty, although, I hope to God! not qulte? gone. ?u ,ﬂ v
burns dimly; and. its once bright rays now glimmer famtly 1
] » . ) ]
thi‘dfs:::: e;lot aware, before, that such advanc'es had bge?
made to educate the slave,” replied Emma, in a tone o

ate ‘ L |
Sﬂ&i:: I suppose not,” answered Manly. “Very few. sa“dr
itint e North ; and even in the South, many who Av;:t;lesse_. )
it did not even dream of its tendency. But, new?rt c.ebe-s:, :,
would have resulted, as education kal,w,ays‘ d.oes—m li er tyh
«“ But, you say thesé things no longer exist. W}:ly_ 1sth'1s,
. 50?7 enquired Emma, who 'beiame degply interested in this,
" to her, new view of the subject. . R
° ;}te’i‘,llat' question is easily a’r}sv'vered',” replied Marﬂ}{I,‘ l];)lte
terly. |  Action and reaction, it is said, are Iflutual. dzx:e
is no doubt of this; only at times the reaction, from addi-
tional ei:citement, becomes- more .p,owerful. than the former,
and instead of merely rolling it back to its s'o,u.rces{)l.q\.rer-
whelms it with such a force as almost to bury it in 0 1v10}1-11.
I't'w‘as"'sofwith the education of the slave. Just about the

tiroe that the subject was making the most rapid progress, a

‘reaction took place.

¢ Enthusiastic zealots, wild fanatics, dreaming visionaries, .

zand unprincipled politicians, tall combiped ip the No;ﬂ;) ':)o.
oppose slavery; not in a spirit of calm argument an red
therly Christian love, but in: terms of the most epvezllo'x:x :
bitterness and deepest opprobrium. They‘denounce 1ha
the, most foul and base sin against God'z-md mon. T ejf,‘r
asserted that slave-holders were in leag;'le with the po*gers of
(iarknéSs, and that it"was not only the right, but the duty o

the slave to break his chains, even if he did it at fhe sacrifice.
* of the life of his master. They raised the question of free-
powei and slave-power, in the National Councils ; gnd by an.

+ ]
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appeal to the worst feelings of the- people, attempted to gain
the political ascendency. ~In addition to this, they published
‘large numbers of incendiary publications, promulgating their
fanatical doctrines ; drawing false pictures of the horross of the
enslaved state, or taking unfortunate exceptional cases- of
cruelty, which they tried to convert- into thé rule; and dis-
tributed these sentiments secretly yet freely aimong the slaves.
* As an opposite ‘and alluring picture, they painted i the
most glowing colors, the happy condition of the free negroes

- of the North; the greater portion of which we kriow' from

personal observation to be untrue. Stimulated by a sense of
wrong, which the slaves had only learnt thrbigh those works,
and tempted by the bright prospects held ?ﬁt‘ to them, thou-
sands escaped into the free Statés. The consequences -may
be easily imagined. The loss of what was considered their
property, by such means, embittered even ‘those - who were
willing to emancipate of their own accord, because it wounded
their pride to have it forced upon them. The strong denun-
ciations and bitter epithets which were heaped upon them,
enraged them, as we see is the case under all circumstahces. .
No man, however vile he may be, is convinced of his crimes
and induced to “bring forth fruits meet for ‘tepentance,’ by
being denounced as a scoundrel and villain, Mild words of

 reason and persuasion, although their effects are not always

immediately observable, are never thrown. away ; and it is
certainly not ¢ compromising' with. sin’ to resort to them ‘be-
tween man and man, when God condescends to win mar,
his servants and creatures, to ‘himself, by arguments of love, -
charity and good-will unto all. L
“The attempt to induce the free States,” contintied the
Doctor;  to gain the political supremacy, too, alatmed thém,
and they began‘to fear that the South-woiild not onlyoe com-
pelled to submit to the North in regard to this question, but
in regard to all others of a local or sectional .character, 16t

connected with the subject. - All 'these, and many other things
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of minor grade, following in their train, induced them to
_ fortify themselves in their peculiar institution, by every means'
“in their power, They passed laws and penalties against in-
structing slaves to read, for fear they would read those incen-
diary works., They worked them harder, watched them more
closely, gave them less personal liberty, lest they might abuse
it; ‘and when they escaped, pursued them more keenly, and
after their capture, punished them with greater severity, as a
terror to themselves and others, against subsequent attempts
to escape. - They retorted “denunciation for denunciation,

returned epithet for epithet, and as a check upon what seemed |

aggression on the part of the North, insisted upon more
efficient laws for the recovery of fugitives; and attempted to
- gain as much slave-territory as possible, for lhe purpose of

holdmg the balance of power.
« The true friends of the slave, in the South, who looked

forward to gradual emancipation, saw these things with heart-

felt sorrow; and though they attempted to convince the
people that such sentiments were entertained by only a small
portion of fanatics, it was vain.. These arguments were un-
" heard and unheeded.’ The tide of liberty, which had been
setting steadily forward, now began to flow backward, and

not only destroyed everythmg that had been accomplished, -

but actually washed away every trace for a foundation to
erect a groundwork, on which to base future operations;
. leaving the.condition of the slave much rore hopeless than

it had been previously.”
“ You defend the South most truthfully and eloquently,”

veplied Emma, who felt deeply convinced by his plain state-
ment of facts.

¢ No, I beg your pardon, Emma,” replied Manly, warmly, |

“J do not defend the South. or the North, Both have been
“to blame — I will not pretend to say which the more so. I
“am a defender of neither section. I only try to prove, what

is very plain, that slave-holders are made of the same ma- .
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terial — of the same kind of ‘clay—as other men. They are
influenced by the saine pecuniary and pohtlcal interests;
and, like men everywhere, will return acrimony and upbraid-
ing in the same coin, and with compound interest. That,
hke men in all countries, and under all circumstances, they
‘will defend themselves from attacks, even though they may
know that they are in the wrong, ebpecially when those
attacks are accompanied with highly aggravating circum-
stances. Human nature is human nature, wherever you may
chance to find it ; and I am only astonished, that those who
claim to be reformers,’ do not study it more thoroughly,
before they attempt to govern it, under the various circum-
stances of interest and prejudice, whlch are constantly modl-
fying it.” , 4

“I understand the subject now,” replied Emma. «]
always thought that the measures taken by some of our
Northern agitators were. m]udlcmus and even 1n3urlous to
the cause of emanclpatlon, although I could not give a reason
for the belief that was in me. I understand it al] now — it
is as plain as that effect must follow cause. Oh God!” shé
added, clasping her hands, and looking up. to Heaven, “1
see, now, why I am thus tempted! Truly, truly, the sins of
the parents are visited upon the children, even unto the
fourth and fifth generation !»

¢ Emma, blame not yourself,” said Ménly, in a calm, de-
cided tone of voice. “ You are-yet guiltless of the sin of
oppression. Remain so! God forbid that you should be a

partaker, with me, in this great evil! I will go to my home

in t_he, sunny South. Ihave given nearly all my slaves the
rudiments of a common education, upon which I can easily

- engraft the knowledge necessary to qualify them for freedom.

When this is accomplished, T will emancipate them. Then,

and then only, will I come and claim your hand. The pecu-

niary sacrifice, and moral purification of such-an act, will
10 ‘ ~ |
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entitle ‘me, perhaps, more justly to the love of so pure 2 being
asyourself.” | ' ' -

Emma answered -not; but there was an expression of
serene happiness and love in her countenance, that spoke
her feelings more eloquently than words could h_ave done.

“1 know my own feelings,” he added, dropping flown on
his knees, by her side, and clasping her small white l.xa.nd
within his own, ¢ and I know that absence will not diminish
my love for you ; but-that it will grow stronger and stronger,
day by day, and be a powerful incentive to a proper dis-
- charge of the task I am resolved to perform. And I know,
" Emma, that I need not ask you to remain true to your
vows.” T

“No,” she replied; “my lips need not respond to the
throbbings of my heart. Though year should follow year,
ere you felt that you had discharged your duty, my heart
would not weary in its devotion to you ; my mind would not
tire in following you in your noble cause ; and my resolution
would not fail me, to await your return. My humble self,
and my humble love are, I know, not worthy of you; but I
must be much more unworthy than I feel that I am, if such
noble disinterestedness were not sufficient to retain my affec-
tions whilst life’s feeble flame shall continue to glow !”?

«] knew it, Emma—TI knew it, without your words to say
so ! replied Mah]y, warmly, and with a voice tremulous with
emotion. - .

“ And day by day,” she replied, “ every hour of my life,
you shall have my best wishes ; and my nightly prayers shall
be, that God may—as I know he will—smile upon your
noble efforts.” ‘

The small hours of the morning had already begun very

sensibly to lengthen themselves, when the two lovers parted,
with oft-repeated promises of never-dying love, and he‘art-felt
wishes for each other’s health and happiness. . .

~Dr, Manly returned to the house of his friend, to prepare

Ay
-
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for his early departure to his home. Emma watched him
until he had disappeared behind the intetvening trees, and
then retired to her room, not to sleep, but to pray, as she had
said, and amidst tears and supplications to thank God: that
she was“an humble instrument in the hands of Heaven, to
work out the liberation of many human souls, and to remove
the stain of slavery from one who, {0 her, was dearer than
life. ) o
Ab, love! thou art meek and lowly in thy garb, but thou
art great and powerful in thy acts! Like the light of Hea-
ven, from whence thou emanated; thou comest almost unper-
ceived ; quietly insinuating thyself into the most inaccessible
places, and penetrating into the most hidden recesses! Like
it, thou art reflected upon all surrounding objects, and instead.
of being wasted and conpsumed by thy diffusion, thou art in-
creased as thou progressest, and art strengthened by any
exertion of thy power!. Though thou art inoffensive and
mild, thou art. mightier than the sword, and more powerful
than the statesman’s words of burning eloquence! - ‘
By what strange power of sympathy dost thou [ink mind
with mind, unite soul to soul, and cause hearts, whose feel-
ings were widely dissimilar, to beat together in pure harmo-
nious union ? . By what magical influence dost thou soften

. the rough asperities of our stern natures, rendering the rude,

strong man as kind and docile as a lamb ; whilst thou yet at
times givest such noble, such lofty intrepidity to the fearful,
shrinking woman, that her character rxierges on the sublime ?
Thou art not only great in thy manifestations between those
whom God has ordained to be ¢ helpmates® one for another;
but, in all thy modifications, thy power is feit sbove all |
others!, Between man and his brother man, between sister
and sister, parent and child; and in all thy relations, thy holy
emanations work good, continually and forever! Oh, that
thy benign influence was more frequently ‘brought to bear,
so that thou mightest take the place of the blood-stamed
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sword, the bitter, impassioned controversy, and- the en-
venomed words of personal disputes; which bring forth
nothing ‘but bitterness and estrangement between man and
man! When that time comes, then, and then only, will
“the wolf dwell with the lamb, and the leopard lie down

with the kid ; and thie calf, and young lion, and the‘fatlAi‘ng ‘

togethér; and the little child shall lead them.”

CHAPTER X.

CONTAINING SOME OF JIMMY' S SENTIMENTS IN REGARD TO A ’

NATION’S DUTY TOWARDS ITS OWN SUBJEOTS, AND THE SUB-

JECTS OF OTHER COUNTRIES; TOGETHER WITH AN INCIPEN T,

PROVING THAT THOSE GOOD-HEARTED PEOPLE, WHO ARE
CONSTANTLY “ OVERFLOWING WITH THE MILK OF HUMAN
KINDNESS,” CAN ALWAYS FIND PLENTY OF DESERVING OB-
JECTS OF CHARITY NEAR AT HOME, WITHOUT PURSUING AN
tgnis fatuus RAOF, UNCLASSICALLY TERMED ‘A WILD-GOOSE

CHASE,” AFTER THEM.

It was on a bright sunny morning, séveral weeks after the
meeting in the Temple of Liberty, that Mr. Frank \?as
walking through one of the beautiful squares in the city of
Philadelphia. The green grass was just beginning to put on
its deep livery ; the trees of the square were becoming robed
in their summer leaves; the' gray squirrels chirped, glee-
s&mely, on thg ground ; and the bright fountain threw up its

. jets of sparlgfify water, and scattered the’ spray around in a
thin, silvery ™Ngt. The place, too, was thronged with chil-
dren, who wep? running, romping, jumping ropes, driving

- hoops, and i

ulging in all the varieties of youthful sports,.
with childish glee and mirthfulness. But the ‘innocent beau- '
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ties of the scene were entirely lost upon him. - His mind was
so completely absorbed in reflection, that he passed the various
objects around him without noticing them ; and, consequently,
failed to perceive the presence of a gentleman directly in
front of him, who was poised most adroitly on one . foot,
whilst he was describing some exceedingly tortuous hiero-

| g]yplfics' on the gravel walk, with the olier, under the irn-
~ pression that he was writing. ‘The result of this want of

observation was, that he oyly became aware of his presence
upon walking directly up against him, and by both tumbling
together into the grass with a circumgyrating motion, most
graphically described by the common term of “head over
heels.” - ' | |

“My dear sir, I—T-—really beg your pardon!”’ stammered
Mr. Frank, as soon as he had disentangled his legs from a
pair of the same articles, that belonged to the other gentle-
man. “I am extremely sorry that this accident has happened
~it was my fault, altogether, and I really beg your pardon.”

““Shure, sir, an’ there’s not the laste bit of nade of the
same. It’s meself that begs tin thousand pardong ov yer
honor, for standin’ in yer way, and causin’ ye to fall over the
likes o’ me. Troth, sir, and iv I’d broke my n.éck, it *ud
have been no more nor I desarved —bad luck till me!”
There was no mistaking the rich brogue and decided accent
of the speaker. -

“Jimmy O’Brien!” exclaimed Mr. Frank,grasping\thé
speaker warmly by the hand, ¢ is this you ?”’ ' 7

“Troth, sir, and iv it’s not meself that I am,” replied.
Jimmy, “I’'m very'much desaived in me own opinion, * And
shure, it’s plazed that I am,” he added, “to see yer honor
lock so well,” : S

“Well, yes, I am tolerably well,” replied Mr. Frank.

" “How are you ?”

“Nothin’ to complain ov, as the ould lady said to the
docther, when he wanted to blade her,” replied Jimmy -
10*- L L
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“ savin
day I helped Mr. Fitznoosle to finish his spache ; and I nade
scarcely tell yer honor, that livin’ without workin’ is not as
aisy as one ’ud suppose, judgin’ from the numbers that fol-
lersit.” o 4

« Tf that is the case,” said Mr. Frank, “I suppose you
would havé no objections to engage in an ordinary service.” .

«1 only wish anybody ’ud tempt me with an offer,” re-
plied Jimmy, warmly'; ¢ shure, if T wouldn’t yaild to it, thin
bad luck to me !’ - : :

«Well, Jimmy, I intend to go; South,” said Mr. Frank,
«and shall want an attendant. Mx. Burton had intended to
go with me, and take his servant along; but I have of late

discovéred some traits in his character which I do not like,
and shall therefore not have him to accompany me, Now,
if you would like to take a trip in that direction, I will hire

you.” | |
« Troth, sir, and I’ll agree to that same with the greatest

ov pleashur,” replied Jimmy. -« Tli foller yer honor to the

- ind of the airth!” - A :
~ ¢« And in return for your services,” continued Mr. Frank,
¢ will pay all your expenses, and give you the same wages
that you formerly received in this city.” "

" Upon receiving this proposition, J immy suddenly, without
any apparent cause, threw his old cap high into the air, and
caught it dexterously on his foot, a8 it descended. He then
danced about_the gravel walk, in an exceedingly free and
frisky manner, to the imminent danger of the ‘numerous -in-
fantile specimens of the ‘human family around; and after
singing alternate lines-of Old -hundred,” * Och, love is
the sow! of a nate Irishman,” and ¢ To the divil we’ll pitch
dull care,” to & tune compounded of equal proportions of all
three, he finally wound up by giving in his most emphatic

adhesion to_the bargain, under pain of a general forfeiture of -

" all his rights, claims, and titles, to the world to come,

? that it’s sorra a bit ov work that I’ve had since the -

4
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“ Jimmy,” said Mr. Frank, after they had -walked. away
several blacks, and the former gentleman’s paroxysm of joy had
.somewhat subsided, “ perhaps we may meet with somé slaves
1m the Squtﬁ, who are badly treated, and if we do; would yE)u |
have any objections to assisting me in freei rom the

- galling yoke of bondage ?” ; . g them ‘f"mm e
y (‘I‘ l,\Tot the laste in the world !”” replied Jimmy. ¢ Shure,
i r;t I run away from dare, swate ould Ireland, the land ov’
me’ atyers, Jist on account ov the burthinsome oppression ;-
an a]f(’:int}], my heart must be as black. as a nagur’s face iirI’ |
- wouldn’t assist t ' rodde sorld
would SIS. he poor an’ the down-trodden,.all the world

“Such sentiments are highly credi
said Mr. Frank, Warmly; BTy ereditable to yOtAl,lJlm‘m:y,”.

“I’'m glad to hear yer honor say so,” replied Jimmy, with

alow bow. ¢ But, with all deferinse to yer superior larnin®

an’ judgmint, I think more good could be'done by attemptin’

somethin’ for the oppressed, beggared, an’ praste-ridden
poor ov ould Freland — for, sure, they. stand moré in nade

ov it!”

‘_.‘ Yes; I have no doubt of that, at all,”‘replied Mr Frank,
seriously ; « but‘ then, you know, Ireland forms no. part uoi" w
our country. "Ihe people of every nitian have enough to do
to regulate their own affairs,” IR
“There’s no manner ov question but that’s sound doc-

‘trine,” said Jimmy ; “but thin ould England is kind enough

to take a great concern in the slav i :
: oncern avery of this counthry; an’
I don’ know why we shouldn’ retarn the feelin?, es;iéiélly -

1 , ' |
seein’ that the poor of England, Scotland, and Ireland, are .

ov the same color and religion as ourselves, and ‘are fuch . .
worse trated than the *Merikin slaves.  Don’t all the lords
and limed mimbers ov Parfimint,” he added, « spakéif::tiﬁi-

| tinually about the abominable - slave-traffic ov this country ? |

Ain’t the big newspapers filled with articles ‘ag’inst it; and

E don’t many ov their ; vlers
 don’t many ‘ov their orators and trav’lers come heére ‘for the -
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“or, to use one of his own ex ressions, was only ¢ badgerin’,
? ) g
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very purpose of spakin’ and writin’ against its evils, and, at the
same time, deny thir own poor, who are kept in a much more
miserable condishun, the benefit gv thir time and talents?
Sure, sich kindness desarves some return from the paple ov
this country; and I hope they’ll git it some time or other!”
« Well, yes, perhaps, Jitamy,” replied Mr; Frank, eva-
sively, for he did not exactly know whether he was in earnest,
*n
¢ But if the people of England,” he added, ¢ see proper to
neglect their duty as citizens to their own country, it is no
reason why we ‘should do the same. -~ In fact, it is an addi-

tional argument.in favor of all persons minding their own
affairs. I, for my pait, believe in the doctrine of doing as

much as possible towards removing ignorance, suffering, and

misery in our own land, before we carry our charity from

home.”

¢« Well, yis, that’s sound Christian doctrine, that’s sartin,”
replied Jimmy; “and iv it was carried out, ivery body ’ud

have their hands full, in all parts ov the world ; and misery

would disappear, like the dust from the strates ov Jerusalem,
by ivery man sweepin’ before his own door—for poverty and
sufferin’ are found wherever we turn our eyes. Even here,
in these blessed fray States, it’s enough to make a haythen’s
heart blade, to see the misery and wretchedniss ov the poor,

A and yit all this is happiness, compared to what'is seen in the

“ould country !’

Jimmy, like all true Irishmen, possessed, not only the
gift of loguacity in an eminent degree, but he also possessed
another very useful trait of Irish character, and that was,

native shrewdness. He always had enough crude material
on hand, to talk for hours, on nearly any subject ; but he was
also, at the same time, very quick of perceiving when he had
said enough to suite the taste of the company. In the pre-
* gent instance, he observed that the free and copious notes
with which he was adorning their topic of conversation; were

¢ | -
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not very agreeable to Mr. Frank; and he thererore w

postponed the details of several very interesting cas’e: ‘;Isely
fen.ng z_tnd final death, which had come und:rlhis o
notice, in the ‘city of Brotherly Love, and which wo I;firj;mal
required but litlle of the extra philanihropy which 'v::as cgze

stantly effervescing, like so much seu

for their relief, m, on the top of society,

13 1r ’ 1 7 .
’ My ‘diz:r sir, Pleqse give me a shilling, and God will
ess you! ex.clalmed a woman, rushing out from ga
alley, and plamflg herself directly in thebway of Mr anm?clI
}l; 2 (I;:la.m.ner ,Whlcl.l proved that she was no ordinary.bera};r’.
o addition to ‘thIS ab.ruptness of manner, there was sﬁi .
ing fearfully, indescribably desperate. about h -
e . ’ ’ out her whole ap-
Chgle:bz:;:ti::::eh?vis paie, bu{t wild and haggard. Her
. igh and prominent, a |
eyes, Which seemed sunken (E)eeply frii: ;zf hlelsg fu]]I° tb e
with a fearfully brilliant lustre. M. Franl gaz"ed,’ gtlli en: "
a few moments, completely undecided how' to act. aTh:rqu

| carthly sparkle of her eye, the uncertain quiver of the lip,
] - b

| ;llle tren.mbling., motion of her long, bony arm, as she thrust it
: most into his face, lsadly reminded him of some unfortunate
: }flngi \?’hom he had seen in an msane asylum; and.he
i ;Zis 1;1 it wast probable that she might be one of 'the,se mind-
creatures, who had escaped £ ' ot
Whilst he was debating this questi b dhe watched fhe e
‘ ; ‘ g this question, she watched the
ing motions of his countenance with an anxiet painful
: with an anxiety truly pai
to witness. Her sharp ' oy o
arp glances seemed as if they would -
only read the first faint ray of hope, but as ify they wé::;’;

actually penetrate into his mind, and search his inmost fee]

::]gsi Finally, as if unable to endure the torturing suspense
zr‘- gzger,, she threw herself on her knees before him ’

- , for God’s sarke, do not refuse me " ghe eXcl;ziméd

- nes of sharp, painful anguish, which went Jike a dagge;

-
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to his heart; I am no beggar! Heaven knows I never
asked alms of mortal man before ; but, oh, a mother’s heart
will do anything 1. save a child from starvatipn! Oh, give,
give me but a single sixpence to buy food, and' may Heaven’s
choicest blessings rest upon you, and upon those you love,
forever

-« (Come along, my old gal!” said a rough-looking;, short,
thick, heavily-built man, with a police-officer’s badge on his
coat-collar, and a rum-soaked nose on his face, as he grasped
her roughly by the shoulder.. ¢ Come along, my old gal!
‘None o’ that sort of nonsense — we’re up to that dodge, and
a thing or two, anld you can’t come the blyf game over this
child! You can bet high on that! So, if you don’t want to
take up lodgings on a board, at the expense of the city,
you’d better make yourself scarce, and keep yourself in that

state 1"’
For a moment, it seemed as if the poor creature would

faint away beneath the brutal officer’s rough grasp, and still
rougher words. A dim mist gathered over her eyes, her pale
face became, if possible, even more bloodless, a cold, clammy
sweat covered her brow, and there was a low, heavy gasping
for breath in her throat, which threatened suffgcation. But
it was but for a moment, and then a bright crimson flush
passed over her cheek. '
"« Villain !’ she exclaimed, as by one powerful effort she
tore loose from the strong man’s grasp, and stood looking at
him with 2 flashing eye 7« Villain! do you consider me a
street vagrant o
« Well, I don’t consider you any thing else ! — I don’t,”
replied the conservator of the peace, with an accent and em-
phasis which was intended to be exceedingly consequential,

but owing to the natural disposition of the animal, and

several brandy-smashes, was decidedly rowdyish.
.\ «Qh, God! has it come to this?”” she ‘murmured, as the

_ unwonted excitement pajsed off, and she staggered towards
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the street, into which sl inevitably fa \
it Mr. Friak had not canghs her i i memn T
“ She ha.s got some of the real spirit,” said the .ﬁ'i
coolly, turning to Mr, Frank. ¢ Most of these nvn lzlce'r
\ta}rlne;d dowp directly ; but then there’s some, likeythli)s song;t
:}vleoﬁjesgufgsg};-::r:;%f that it tgkes a good long while beforf:
' em— and some few of ’

their mettle.' These wimmin is strangf:‘Zri{:fer: il:rz: ?faiosﬁf
he added, with a sigh, compounded of one part of h'i/ oh
and three of brandy. e part ol piosophy

.‘: But then I suppose you’re a stranger in this city, and
ain’t-up to the kinks,” continued the officer, with inc’y’ d
f}bsequ.lousr.less, as he took another view of hi,s.'dress. l:;‘?ze
:1;) lzraot:;r;ig(;:ili; z:l goolc‘l coafig to recommend you to the favor-

: olice-officer you i

threadbare ! you alr)e certain of ; 2;1;}1‘:'?'1 ‘tll?:aloz?k?u Y '.'Y:)‘“Na"e'
you see,” he added, ““this city is full of beg: inﬂ.f ats
who follow it as a business, and the Mayor hasg i:enagrgl‘lts |
to l.aave ’em all arrested, whenever we can catch'im- sorﬂ?s
la(.he:s and gentlemen mayn’t be annoyed in their walix ; ;t
th.lS Is the first time I’ve seengthis preciou-s ’un on thei- r
think P’ll just let her pass ith a gentle warnin’ not W
seen on the pavé again.” : oo e

‘ “’?ut, qertainly, you do not consider her a common be‘ -
gar, ! replied Mr. Frank, in a more than usually meek.'tor%
of voice; for, like some other good-minded personsr he labo ;
under the mistaken impression that poli<:e;c1.fﬁcers,were- 1::1
tlemen; who were chosen to act as guardians of the livesganti
property of citizens, on account of their well-known honest,
and good moral character, instead of being appoi-nfed on’l;r
In return for some low, mean, dirty, pot-house electioneering

cervi .
services, which they had rendered to their superiors in office
. . ?

and equals in morals,
“ L] ' - L4 _ N * ‘ V !

" No, sir g sa;d :Innmy, stepping briskly up in front of the
cer, am{ answering for him in a very firm tone of voice H
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« she is not—I know that. I know thim as b,egs f(_)rI-’a 'thradg
as: well as ony man-—an’ she’s none ov "etn. ;vehsezr:
poverty an sufferin’ too, yer honer, in all its forms, al;l § ilir S.
I’ve heatd that deep ery of agony th‘at burst_fro';r: ;: 051,
too often, in ould Ireland, to. be mistaken in 1t! y

“ Discharge ov his duty !’ exclaimed Jimmy, conteraptu-
ously. - “Do ye .call it dischargin’ his duty, to ‘be runnin®
from one grog-shop to another, soaking his ugly carcass with -
rum ; and instade of aidin’ and protectin’ the poor an’ the

e T A S R
Baiheash J.
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comes from bladein’ hearts that have_c’oncaled_ their .mltiler.y
in their own buzoms until it’s consumin’ the last drap (;V : E]li
life’s b]odd, like a ragin’ fire, I’ve heard t}.;a,t sa(r;le e}rxl';ec

sound,” he continued, in a voice chol::ed_lwu}{ ;sla rec;)l th;
rtions, ¢ in the cabins, in the }?ogs, in t.he w.?deys,h 0(; > the
mountain-tops, and by the \;aIysme, T:eelt: ;vll meegwn .
till ringing in me ears; and 1 can y1 ' . ‘

:;11(1} ;:)I;%tnftarvin’ creathurs, wid thl’:‘il‘ w?sted bodlesl, ’tas E};:z
laid down thegither in heaps to die, wufout a sou tzhc; ose
their eyes, or say, ¢ God bless ye !’- Och! yer hc_m,t;;r:1 heres
somethin’ about the rale cry of misery, that I can’t describe

. .
to ye, but it goes strait to me heart, an’ 1 can fale it workin’
]

there, like a Spirit Power from the bet'.ch,er- "wurld » -
« You are right, Jimmy—you are right! ‘Com.e, my p o

woman,” shid Mr. Frank, turning to her, ¢ I wﬂ}, go wi

you, and see what I can do to relieve your misery. \ |
« Thank God !’ gasped, rather than spoke, the poor ‘gelin-

‘bling creature, as she clasped her bony hands, an(% ,r:m;e h.lzr

streaming eyes towards Hea\{clalnl.' “‘,',l‘hank God! \m child,

upport, may sl live:
m{‘hSOeI:Jee,hEZ!f’ 2£id ’the );ﬁicer, laying his hand upon Mr.

. : et
- Frank’s shoulder; ¢if you go with her and get your pocke

i ’t blame me, will ye?” -
pl(:‘]f‘;;li’s,d:rrxl’ tsl:.'l; here, t,ne wZ}kin’ Whiske):-barrel-!” Irepklfﬁd
‘Jimmy, shaking his fist under .the officer’s c:ﬁifual- ooh;ai
-nasal appendage ;- “iv ye say anither word, an’ git yerio d
‘broke; don’t blame me, will ye? but charge the same to y

19 ,
-9“"11 gc::r?: ?i‘mmy,”‘said Mr. Frank, it is against the law
-'tb-'threaten’ an officer, in the discharge of his duty.”

e

destitute, to add abuse to the sufferin’ which is alfeady
brealin’ of their hearts? Av that’s dischargin’ his duty, the
sooner. he’s frightened out of it’s path, the better i’ll be
for the people —and himself, too, in the nixt world, where
a police-officer’s hadge ain’t an object of venerashun, as it’s
here!” _ o ‘ o
The alley into which the woman passed, followed by Mr.
Frank and Jimmy, was a narrow, dirty, filthy passage,
- bounded on both sides by low, miserable, yotten houses.
Into one of these she passed. The repulsive exterior of the
dwelling induced Mr. Frank to think that perhaps the poliee-
officer was right, and that the begging was only a device. to
entrap strangers into a pickpocket’s den. He hesitated
slightly, and looked back: enquiringly ‘at Jimmy, whoread
his thoughts in the expression of his fage. _ T
“Niver mind, only go on,” he said. ~ * Av thir’s any foul
work to be done, we’ll let ’ém know that fightin’s a double-
sided game, at which both parties can play.” = |
On entering the room, he witnessed a scene which at once
dispelled his rising suspicions. On the floor, or rather, on an
old chaff-bag, lying on the floor, lay the form of a beautifal
girl of about eighteen. Yes! the  form lay there—it was' all
that remained. The spirit had fled to thosé ha

ppy realms
“where the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are
at rest.” It had gone to inherit the inheritance of the poor.

- Hard labor, sickness, poverty, and unfeeling oppression, had

done their work ; and the pure spirit, which  had struggled
hard with the adverse waves. of the world, for the sake of the

mother she loved, and the darling sister who was'still holding

her head in her arms, and pressing her warm lips to her icy
brow, had winged its way to a better world. SR
I S
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“ Good God !”” exclaimed Mr. Frank, as his eyes fell on

the face of that frail being, beautiful even in dehth - “Good

God! it is too late—it is all over!” .
“No, it is not all over!” replied the woman, in a low,

hlssmg tone of voice; ““it.is not all over with those who

overtasked her feeble powers, who refused to reward her for
wearing out her precious life in adorning their bodies, and
who turnéd me away from their door last night with a refusal
to pay for her work, because they made g3 rule to pay only
every six months, and could not be annoyed by their mantua-

maker’s calling for their money as soon as it was earned!. It

is not all over with tkem! They have got a bloody, bloody,
bloody account to seitle some day, that can’t be put off!”
she exclaimed, in a wild, piercing voice, “and may Ged
measure out his Judgment upon them, as they measured unto
others"’ -
¢ Mother, mother, don’t— oh don’ speak so ! exclainied
the younger daughter, dropping her dead sister’s head, and

twmmg her arms around her mother’s waist. ¢ Oh, don’t!
if it is only for Mary’s sake! It will pain her spirit in Hea-

ven, to hear you speak thus! Her dymg breath was spent in
askmg for forgiveness for her own sins, and for those who ill-

* treated us!”

- T know it—I know it!” replied the mother, bltterly ; “but
she was an angel whilst on ‘earth, while I am not. ' I don’t

want to be! I can’t pray for those who murdered your father =

—who murdered both your sisters, and who’ll murder you
and me too! Shall I pray for those for whom you and your
sister in Heaven labored until she killed herself; and who
then refused to pay us, to save her from starvation? No, no,
a just God never intended that I should !”

¢ But, mother,”” said the fair girl, with a fearful shudder at

“her parent’s blasphemous words, « you know that Christ -

says, ¢ Pray for those that despitefully 1 use you;’ and even

~when nailed to the cross, enduring sufferings compared to

DEATH OF THE SEAMSTRESS.
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which our misery is happiness, he prayed his Father to ¢ for-
give them, for they know not what they do.” Let us try to
jmitate his meek and lowly example Every precept of reli-
gion b2 :
¢ Religion! religion!” she exclaimed, scornfully; ¢ do not
talk to me about that! I have seen enough of it! When'
“we were rich, and went to the Rev. Dr. Fairface’s church,
in our carriage, then we were good Christians! As long as
we were- able to kneel down with him, and the rest of the
congregation, to prayer, on erimson velvet cushions, and pay
hundreds yearly to support him and his family in a false and
pampered pride, then we were good Christians! But then,
when your father failed—and failed honestly, by paying every'
dollar in his possession to his creditors— then we were no
longer invited to church. Even when we met Dr.. Falrface,
his family, or any of the members of the congregatlon, in the
street, they passed us without a bow of recognition, ‘and
shunned us as they would a walking pestilence.. Fmally, _
when your father died, and I begged him to preach the ser-
mon, so that he might be buried in a decent, Christian-like
manner, don’t you remember how he refused, because, owmg

to our poverty, we had no physician attendmg hnn, andiss

could, consequently, furnish no certificate as to the cause of:
his death. The holy saint was afraid he might sully the
purity of his ermine by burying a poor man; who might
have died of over-exertion and- starvatmn' Doxf’t preach

religion to me!” |
- “But then I would suppose,” said Mr. Frank who enter-
tained very much the same sentiments as the woman did; in
vegard to that spurious article which circulates eurrently for
religion, that you had many wealthy, charitable, and phi-
lanthropic individuals in this city, who would minister to

the relief of the poor and destltute, out ‘of pure feelmgs of
humanity ?» '

“ Yes, we have such persons,” rephed the woman, ‘with a
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cold sneer. «We have hundreds who will subscribe freely
towards defraying the expenses of circulating the Gospel,
which they scarcely ever read, and neyer obey themselves,

-amongst the heathen, for the mere purpose of getting their

pames into public print, ¢so that they may be glorified of
men’t We have plénty of men, too, who will spend -their

time and money in attempts to liberate the Southern slaves, - o

who do not feel, and can never realize a single tithe of the
misery and suffering of the poor of our city! We have my-
riads of philanthropists who will profusely lavish their means
on any, so-called, ¢ Reform,” which will parade their names
before the world, so that their vanity may be fed by men’s
praises; but we have few, very few, who take the trouble to
go into the byways and alleys of our great den of misery,
to meet and relieve the wretchedness at their doors, where
they will be seen by the eye of God only! . Oh, no! they
won’t do that — they can’t afford to do business on credit —

‘,they can’t wait for their reward in Heaven — they must have

the cash down, in the shape of man’s praise, ‘on demand,
and without defalcation!’” |
“Pray compose” yourself, M. Woodville,” said an
. amiable-looking young man, who had just entered unob-
served, and who, as it appeared afterwards, had been the
dead girl’s physician. “ Regrets cannot recall your daugh-
ter’s spisit— nor should you resort to them, if they could.
Mary is happier where she is than she was, or ever would
have been, in this world.” -

« Who said I was regretting her death, Doctor? I am

glad she is dead! Ha! ha! ha!”” and the woman broke out
abruptly into a wild, ringing laugh, which echoed through

the chamber of death with a fearfully sepulchral and super-

natutal sound. .
« Oh, mother! oh! as you love me, don’t do that !I” ex-

' claimed her daughter, with an agonized emphasis on the last
word, as if she thought it a sacrilege even to name a Jaugh
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in the présence “of her -’dez;d sister. ¢ For Mary’ -
| of he _ . ary’s — for my
own — for Heaven’s sake < don’t!” she added, as a feafﬁg
shudder ran through her delicate frame. ,
; “ Why not, Emma? why not?” said the mother, hyste-
rically. « Why should I not laugh when I-am glad? I
would b: %laclil if we could both be buried with 2er ! because
we must both go the same way, and i
Sefors long B g same vvtgy, and m the s:.atfae‘_r.rilanner,"-
ma‘; 2}1' .fzr 1{;Iiea;‘r‘en’sk sake, do something for the poor wo-
P said Mr. Frank, catching the young d by th
arm. “She is going cr,azy]!"!’ s 8 oetor by 'th'e
“It is ‘best, perhaps,” replied the Docta ‘to et
erh plied the Doctor, slowly, ¢ to let
:;er unburthen l?er feelings — there is- less n;k to i;r mind,
an by attempting to arrest them. To let her say all that

she has got to say, will reli ‘
danger.” V> Wi relieve her, agd prevent subsequent -

:‘ﬁut it is too ferrible I” said Mr. Frank.
* “Terrible?’ exclaimed the woman, who had onl )
hearfi this word. ¢ Do you call this ‘terr,ible-? ';‘lﬁi f:nrgtlg‘fr:‘ar;
nothing! nothing! Do you see that face?” she screame%'
as she drew the miniature of a beautiful young gifl out of he;
bosom, and held it directly before lis eyes. «'That is the
face of my oldest, my first-born, and my first-lost child!
“ Would you like to know her history ?—it’s a short ‘one,”
sh-e added; but before he could answer, she continite’d
\?’1th a rapid utterance: ¢ She §upp61;ted the 'familly*—lie;
sick parents and yqungsistérs—‘by her needle, just as Ma
there.a, did befq_re she died; and like her, too, she be'gan?%;;-
dec‘llne; her lungs became affected, and her strength failed
rapidly. J ust at this time, when we were all about to .ﬁsign'
:)urgelves_ to-despair, she saw a notice; in a-daily paper, that,
a young lady was wantéd,ito take care of an 'e]deﬂyiééﬁ:’
tleman, where the work would be light, and wages good.”
We looked upon this as a bright beacon of hope. - Sﬁg leii:’
home,znle;ﬁne ‘morning, to make appliZatibh for the station
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of nurse, as'she supposed. . That day, the next, and another,
and, another, weeks and months passed, but she came not..
We made all possible search for her, but in vain! We gave
her up, with many bitter, bitter tears, as lost to us forever.
A year had elapsed when, one night, I heard a light knock
at the door. I opened it, and, oh God! there was wy lost.
child! She had returned! Yes! she had come back to the
arms of her mother!" but how ?. Ruined! ruined! body and
50111 !” . - o
-« Ah! you begin to think this is terrible 1" she exclaimed, .
in a tone of icy mockery, as she observed the cold sweat
gathering over Mr. Frank’s pale brow, and a low tremor
thrill through his body. ¢ Yes, it is —I’mx glad you realize
it. T need not tell you, that this advertisement was a bait
to decoy her into an infernal den, where she was kept con-
fined by lock and key, for months, by one of our most wealthy
merchants — the husband of a lovely woman ; the father of
six children ; 2 prominent member of Dr. Firface’s church,
and a liberal patron of all modern reforms! Violence, force,

~ brutalized. barbarity, at which the soul of the blackest fiend -

would shudder, accomplished their. purpose, and then. she
was turped out, to come home to her poor mother’s arms, to
give birth to the fruits of shame, and to die! She and her
babe are covered by the clay of Potter’s-field! - Is that
terrible ?”’ S ‘ \
~ “Oh! no! That’s nothing! nothing ! nothing I’ she
continued, in a tone of bitter irony. “If* she had only been

a slave in some Southern State, and had been thus ruined,.

body and soul, by her master, then the case would have been
entirely different! What a pure fund of pious feeling would
have suddenly become awakened in the breasts. of our
porthern philanthropists! How deeply they would have

-

sympathized with the poor unfortunate victim!. How elo-

) quently they would have’ denounceéd the whole system of
slavery ; and with what a holy indignation would they have
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def:l-ie(_l a government that permitted a state of ’Soc:éty to
- exist, in w‘}.uchl such damning crimes conld be committed
with Impufllty!" But as it was, nothing” was said or doﬁe. "
Nobody raised 2 hand or a voice in behalf of injured inno-
cence, because .dmfag so would have heen merely performing
an act of pure Justice to a poor, fallen creature of their own
race and colox: I There was no fanaticism to prompt it — no
glffrydtt:hbe galfzﬁed by it, in fhis world, and it might have re-
quired the sacrifice of some interest — so. it wasn’
duirer personal xr;terestmfso-_ it wasn’t
M“ Come ’with me,” said the young doctor, taking hold of
E lf‘rank s arm.  “This is no place for us; our presence’
only increases her frenzy. Emma,” he added in a low tone
;l:::nll)g tto the yi)ung girl, ““try to compose your mother, a;
best can, I will ret 1
STty return soon, _qlone, and see what'1 can
“.T'(:lim(;{ {cl){u, Doctor — thank you ! said the girl; “you
are Indeed, like Luke, not only a physician to 1 dy.
leg ‘ n to th ¥, but -
a physician to-the soul.” - : ’ )," ’ e" bﬁd}f;‘bﬂt
. “ Was th_at all true which we heard . said Mr. Frank to
his compahion, after they had got out into the. stréétf- “or
- - 4 A
WB;S‘ g rgerle:ly the wild ravings of an over-excited brain "
od knows it is all too true!” replied the 'doct
slenly. m replied " the ' doetor,
- “ }that“: was done with the merchant ?” enquired Mr.
rank, after a short pause, as he wiped th' : ,
el ) wip e damp sweat frorg
“ Nothing !
“Nothing! Is there no law in the land " P
| “I believe _there is,” replied the doctor; “but. it is like
ns?rly everythmg else — those who. want to use it must be
:h‘ e to pay for it, which our poor friend was not; - Besides
d_ls,t}_xg death of the girl destroyed the proof; and so the
1;:bqllcal~-'author of her ruin escaped punishment.” o
¢ . T % anl iy
““ But then, I suppose,” replied Mr. Frank, * he is univer~
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“sally despised and loathed in the community; and thus
feceives a small share of the punishment, due to him.” :
"¢« By no means,” said the doctor ; *he holds as high a
position as ke ever did.. -Scripture tells - us that " charity
covereth a multitude of sins. - I have no doubt it is so in
the sight of God; but with: men, wealth possesses similar
virtues. It is true, it made a little excitement among’ the
congregation of which he is a member, but it soon passed
away. He always contributed freely towards the expenses
of the church, and the minister, therefore, could not afford
to lose him; so he gave the whole affair several good olea-
ginous coatings, and he thus retained his profitable member,
instead of cutting him off and casting him into the fire, as
Secripture teaches us should be done.” ' ‘
~ «Here, take this money!” said Mr. Frank, handing the
young physician a roll of notes, as he was about to leave
him ; ¢ give it to the poor woman, but do not tell her from

whom it comes.” 3

«In behalf of the widow and orphan, you have my .

" deepest, heartfelt thanks!” exclaimed the doctor, grasping
his hand warmly. ¢ This will not only preserve the family
from starvation, but it will insure the daughter a good burial,
which no one desérves more than she does.” |

« Alas!” he added musingly, as if to himself, if I could

only have had these ineans in my power sooner, a different

result might have followed.” Con -
« Excuse me, my young friend,” said Mr. Frank ; « but I
supposed that you professional men had nearly always plenty

of pecuniary méans at command.”
"« am sorry to say that your opinion is a very erroneous
one,” replied. the doctor, with a faint smile. ¢ Many of us

 young ‘physicians ae, in reality, as poor as the family- we .

have just seen ; - although we. manage, ‘as we must: do, to
. preserve a better exterior. ‘But God only knows how we do
ity at times! The large’ majority of people in- this city who

£

]
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‘can pay,’ mplp)é only physicians who make ' reg
| Fmploy only physi ) -make'a great digplay.
_Th(;y _fle; ‘ ‘_-thelr vanity flattered by having theirgdocto:'sgli-;{ :
up to the-door with a carriage and a pair of fiery horses Ii |

looks aristocratic ; and induces their neighbors ~ and nearly

everybody, here, lives for the purpose of making an jimpres.

sion’ on his neighbors—to believe that they move in the

upper circles of society. The conseguence of this is,. that

;1:& _};oo'x members :of the profession, who ‘cannot make this
o :llit%'moui show, are kept down, often in an almost starving
oss b;otn:r y tllmse who can; and who very fréqueﬁtly pos%
hich 0 ery slender qualifications for the responsible duties
ey assume. 8o you see the rich do with s
they do everywhere 1 See the rich do with us what
€Y. ywhere — they gove irently
with no gentle sway.” Y govern the poor, gn@ frgque_nﬂy
th?fter Promising the doctor that he would call to see lnm
wiath eixéenlng, M:(‘i Frank left him, and retyrned to his'ho-tel“
A1 1deas eonsiderably expanded, in regar ertain no

, : ol ed, 1n regard to a certain por:
on of the misey which previls in our great cigs.  Wha
. 'f‘;?nce § .had' on his future course remains to be seen, .
] éﬂ?W- many cases of . destitution, poverty, 'lﬁ'i'ser"y*.' anti ‘
¢ sd‘ ;vca}lsed fdgegtly.ar indirectly, by the neglect, ér,ﬁéliy ‘
arice of Northern capitalists, - are daily oee i

our | >0 . capt -are daily oceutring in
gir;'sjitgl?e"(;:?if; ! thHOW I?aﬂy young, beautiful, and: in’nd%é'ﬁt
B A »the comfort, and often the only hope of their
aged parents—are deco ? eir h gy of their
_ arents-— yed from their homes, and. immolated
In some infernal den, where theiy.crie | thei - mmolated
_ . ‘ r.cries and ‘their prayers are
alike unheard and unheeded! Everybody is hwa};eigfr:b;:: \\

of these facts, We can scarcely laok into a public journal

;;ﬁ:;t m"'?*}g?g with one or more of such cases. Qur palice
rds are filled with. them. and vet istorv of huridradt
. e vith > and yet the history of hundred
o;‘et;::;fmtteg ?ndhun}lcnm‘vn, save to,the ﬁendé}g} perpetia{br:
of them, and to the'heart-bioken and ruined vistiris. of
= AR p.heart ned vietims ‘of ‘their
gfg t“ai S“i*;{nf-‘s and orgies! . Can such acts ocenr with' lf,ifr |
e 3& Lo ill'a civilized and. Christian - community tolerafe
e diabolical erimes? 'WIill not every father and ‘mother
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reinble to think of the fate which nay await their own

dauphters?  Will not every true-hearted philantbropist, and
every honest man, raise his hand and his‘v?ice against such
things?. Wil not every citizen call aloud upon the officers

of justice to ferret out such villany, and to visit it with the

punishment which its heinousness so justly and imperatively

demands? : : o
" Honest-hearted men! and virtuous-minded women! if in

the purity of thought you think 50, We pity your ignorant

simplicity! Our warm-hearted philanthropists—those ¢ friends
to their race?” whose  praises are constantly being sung by

{hemselves and theit&atellites, not only here, but beyond the

seas, have no fime to devote to the eradication of such evils!

Their physical and mental vision is suffering under a disease,

termed by the doctors presbyopy, but more commonly known

by the vulgar name of long-sightedness. They cannot see
the suffering thousands around and amongst them. Their
eyes are firmly directed towards the far South ; their fertile
minds are busily engaged in inventing imaginary evils there,
and in inggnifying those which do exist. Their hearts bleed
only for the negro, their tears flow only for persons clothed

a black skin, and their money can only be expended for

Jt%e relief of those, whose real condition is more free from
misery, than that of the poor of our Northern cities! because
in doing so, ¢ they receive men’s praises.”

. Who ever heard of them making any continued and syste-
matic effort to ameliorate- the condition of the over-worked
and starving seamstresses in the North, or to secure to the
unfortunate bond-children, apprentices, and operatives in our
factories, the rights and blessings to which they are entitled?
Who ever heard of them pursuing the licentious - profligate

" and libertine, with the strong arm of the liw, and demanding
of him & reparation—trifling, as it always is, at best—;fpr the

" ihhutnan’ and. irreparable ruin’ of which he is the fiendish
author? Noone! Such things. may have been done, but

_W”/ Ca

- hangers-on about ‘ehgine-
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?(?;aby ;‘hﬁ:t' Their minds are engrossed by brut‘a' Single‘
. me, money, and energies, are all ab i
the attempt to effect a politi ' which ot present &
atte : political reform, which at present i
(Ptter_ly 1mpossxble? and the ultimate achc:mplishmentpof wl}llgelz
is defeated by their own fanatical efforts ; whilst they entirel
neglect to remedy- those evils— equally great-—which ar{'

fully within their reach! Yet they lay claim to a universa]

love for all the h Hy l al ,
2 jowel! uman family ! Verﬂy, consistency, thou arf «

‘ !

"CHAPTER XI.

sx;;c;zrpr ILLUSTRATIVE OF £OME OF THE BEAUTIES OF NORTH-
SLAVERY ; A SUBJECT HITHFRTO ENTIRELY OVERLOOKED

TuE beautiful steamer,
wharf, at. Philadelphia.
down the river,

John Eando]ph, was ,lﬁug at the
phia. _Sth_e was just getting ready to pass
T, on her trip to Richmond, Virginia. Th
fva;sssing?:, ﬁ’ﬁliht, and baggage, were- on i‘mart;z,I the steanz
, ev ras gi i ' ‘
Ioose,'P, - word was given, andfverythmg was ready to cast
Just at this moment 2 confus 4, Elloved
st at th onfused shout was heard, |
:gdcnes of, « Ht'ead her off 1 ¢¢Stop thief1? i Gacfi; lejggfs
ml ;ylii%:;dglr:hwls' observed running down tl;en"strer_;tf
S the. boat, followed by.a cro posed,
d ‘ wd, composed,
such crowds usually - hqm,_ of drunken poiice-ogicérs"
pamgers ut ouses, loafers about grog-sheps
0ys O_f all ages, sizes, and colors; and rowdies ofg -é]%imqpf?
nable grades and characters, - i

£/
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Mr. Frank wasstandi:ig on the deck, watching the tznn;]t.
* Asnthe girl approached nearer to the boat, he observ«; : ;1 at
shie was the poor creature who had opened the door or m::
on his first visit to Mr. Burton. Abgut the same, mgmen
that be r cognised her, she caught a ghmpse of hllnz, ts;]n bruant-
- ning over the connecting-plank, she spyang.al?qar 'def 11)' )
rushed up to the place where I}e was stfmdmg., anh a mg(
ﬂownwupﬁn her knees before him, exclaimed, in ‘t e same
piteous tones he had heard her make use of b;afore: .

“ 01-1,. Massa, help me! do, oh, .do! .Dgn t 'Iet tha't- 1Ear;
git me ’gin t—oh, don’t! He’ll kill me if he gits me?.oh, 1

s he will®” | |
kn%‘;hilst she was yet imploring Mr. Frank to save her from

some .petson unknown, Mr. Burton sprang upgn t?ef delil:;
and, without noticing him, rqshed up to he;‘, an sgz:nglonu
rudely by the arm, attempted to drag her away. d‘u .Z o8
train of abuse and prgtracted crueltg; had e Ere e
'despei‘ate‘ ; and she clung to Mr. F_rank s knees wit h‘a orc
which Heaven grants to weak beings only whgn t ey are
driven e of despair. ‘ -
drlx?jé:o ;l;? VISIZ%, let glc: 1 he exclaimed, shak}ngf her
furiously, and attempting to tear her a,way.:by mambotrt(;i.
“ Let go,.I tell you! thIf you don’, ; llg:[a:':}: you better,
f you home, than to run away again:
Wh‘e‘l}zfjfg ?:aid a -t:il} man, whose weathetj-beatelen; face W:c[lS
«neérly concealed by a broad-brimmed felt hat, stepping ;lp 0
M. Burton, ¢ don’t you think, now, a leetle l‘es,s roug 1-ne?s
would answer the purpis jist as well ? Asa gin ral rulg:i W F
‘don’t treaff{fpur-slaVES that way, out in old Klntuck 3 E_ll;) ;e
occasionally. one master out of a hu.ndreld.c.i_oes make gh ru :
of himself, the Abolitionists make it ten ‘tmlxes;wqrse It‘a:n X
s, and publish it all over the:country, as a sample of common
occurrences in the slave States.”. o ’
. My dear sir,” said- Mr. Burton, becoming Perfect]y 11v1
with baffled rage, « will you be se kind as to' mind' your own

- without further delay,
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business? This girl,” he added, shaking her again, with all
his strengthyfor the double purpose of. teating her‘osse, and
‘preventing/her piteous appeals for protection, “is my bound
servant, and she has attempted ‘this sarme trick twice before,
and so, you see, T am determitied to have her ‘back, tio
matter who opposes it !”? S ‘
_ ““And now, stranger,” observed the Kentackian, rubbing
‘'his huge fist under Mr. Burton’s nasal organ, “I don’t wish
to hurt any livin® human critter’s feelings, so Il jist give you
fair warnip’ to Jet that gal go, for my fist has got an ugly
habit of goin’ off half-cocked—and when it does, it is nearly
always sure to hit somebody 7 o
“Yis,” said Jimmy, who had been attracted to the spot by
the” tumult, and whose countenance  assumed a reémarkably
cheerful and- lively aspect, from the bright prospects of “a
dacent fight.” . ¢ Yis, ‘and iv that mild mode. ov perswashiin
should fail to produce the nisissary effect, T might possibly be
timpted to lift ye overboard,sby way ov seein” whether a cold

bath *ud ‘do ye any good! I've seen such ‘thratemint do

other low blayguards!”
This additional argument of Jimmy’s, however, was en-
tirely unnecessary. - The mere intimation of the -unpleasant

wonders in cases of _shape-thaves, fightin’ bull-tarriers, and

propensity of the Kentuckian’s fist to go off at uncertain in-

tervals, was sufficient to induce him to. relinquish his hold

“ That girl,” said Burton, apﬁéaling to the bystanders, as
he placed a safe distance between himself and the gentléman
with the self-acting fist, « is my.sérvant. The law protects me
in my right to her services; and I call upon you gentlemen

present, to witness that I have been deterred from i biaining

my rights by threats from this man.” . o
“Yes, and you can call ’em to witness, that those threats

7meant*'exa'4ct]y what they said,” replied the Kentuackian,
- eoolly discharging about a half-pint of concentrated tobigges

12
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juice from his mouth, “and, if anything, a leetle more.~But
as to your laws, I don’ believe ‘that they proteét you any

more when you treat your bound-children cruelly, than the

laws with us. do the master who abuses his slaves. Them’s

my sentiments, and you’ve got ‘em gratis ; and you can haw:e

yer eyes blacked, and nose cracked, for the same price, if

you only say the word.” . -

“ No, the laws are opposed to truelty and ill-treatment of
all kinds,” interposed a pale-faced, sharp-featured g_en?leman,
who proved to be a lawyer. . ¢ But there is so muqh difficulty
in obtaining the necessary proof, and so much reluctance on.
the part of those who are aware of the facts, and are gene- |
rally neighbors, to prosecute the masters, who are ofte.n
~ persons of high social standing, and t!.nus provqke their
enmity, -for the only ‘purpose of protecting poor and un-
known children, that the law, in. such cases, 18 usually
nothing more than a mere dead letter. The consequences

can be readily imagined.”

¢ See here, my friend, will you be so kind as to tell me

whether you were born and got your bringin’up in this city?”
enquired the Kentuckian, who began to entertain shre.wd sus-
picions that the speaker might be some English tourist, who
had crossed the Atlantie for the express purpose cjf exagge-
" rating everything that was bad, and misrepresenting every-

thing that was good, in our social and political organization.

« With the greatest of pleasure, sir,” replied the gentle-

man, with a mild smile. T was born in this city, and have

lived here all my lifetime, which*fow numbers nearly 'si?cty
years, and I feel as if I knew something about it.  One thing

I do know; and that is, that those poor bound-children are,

in nearly all instances, not only entirely d‘enied' the’ benc_eﬁts
afforded by our world-renowned system of public edzm;}atwn,
and are thus, as a body, kept in the most grovellmg -z'md
‘ abj'ecf ignorance, but that their whole lives are spent amidst

Jabor and drudgery, almost, oftentimes, entirely beyond their

£

- THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT, | 185

- powers of endurance. In return for their services, they are,

“too often, but half-clothed, half-fed, and ‘treated with a cru-
elty that would produce indelible stains upon -the character
of even savages! o ,

_¢In the course of my legal practice,” continued the honest

~ attorney, whilst a flush of virtuous indignation mantled over.
his face, “I have become acquainted with many cases, the
mere details. of which would be sufficient to make the most
callous heart bleed with -agony. Yet, what I have seen is a .
mere tithe of what I know to exist, almost unknown and un~
credited by the community! Such children often ran’ away,.
as appears to have been the case in this instance; others
remain until the period of their indentures expires; whilst
not a few, owing to the death, removal, or neglect of their
original guardians, and their own ignorance of their rights,
are kept in this miserable state of free slavery several years
longer than they were articled for. When they are finally.

~thrown™ out into the world, by one or other of these
means, they are entirely ignorant of every mode of obtaining
an honest livelihood ; their minds have become brutalized by.
the harsh treatment received from their masters; and they
return upon the community, prepared only for lives of low,

vicious indulgences, or murderous revenge. Knowing these -
things, we should feel no surprise that our city is at the mercy
of lawless companies of fighting ﬁr?/men and organized bands

of rowdies and assassins! . . - .
. % Wal, now, that’s not an gverly-allurin’ picture of North- .

ern soclety. It’s rather cofisiderably worse, than slavery is
with us,” drawled out the Kentuckian, when the gentleman
had finished his remarks, “ Why don’t the:abolitionists turn.
their ’tention to it? What a rich field it would be for their
dear, kind hearts to labor in; and what a good harvest they
could reap, if the' lab’rers were only a leetle more plentier!

- I'should think it might absorb some of their extra philah-

thropy, which is forever popping out of their mouths, jift -
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. like strong beer out of boitles, when the necks are knocked
off ¥’ ' .

«But see here, stranger,” he continued, “I go in for fair
play, and no gougin’, so we’ll hear what this black gal’s got
to say; and, if it- appears that you’ve' treated her anyways
near right, why I’ve no objections to your toteing-her off
agin,” | C 7 .
Mr. Burton, however, manifésted no desire to hear Nell’s
story—perhaps on account of his-being intimately acquainted
with it already, and not caring about a needless repetition of
facts, which might show up his feelings “of philanthropy to
others in a rather unfavorable light. So, after offering several
excuses, which were not received, he attempted to leave the
boat, with very much of the air of a disconcerted pickpoclket, -
caught in the act of relieving a pocket ; but the Kentuckian
caught him gently. by the arm, and, by a graduated increase
of the pressure, as he attempted to free himself, he succeeded
in retaining his company. ' )

¢ Seé here, you gal,” said the rough-spoken, yet good-
hearted merchant, to Nell, who had secreted herself behind
several gentlemen, and was most earnestly imploring them to
Kill her, rather than to.allow Burton to take her back again.
¢ See here, come and tell us how this man treated you.”

«Oh! no—1I can’t! —>deed I don’t want to-—1I don’t!”
replied Nell, as she caught a momentary glimpse of Burton’s
threatening countenance. | | _ o
« Come, now, don’t be a fool!” he answered. ¢ No-
body’ll hurt you. It’s easy enough for you th tell how hard
he made you work, how well he clothed you, and how much
he gave you to eat! But as for the clothing part,” he added,
looking at her tow-linen garment, ¢ there’s not much use in

asking that; and, as far as the feedin’ is consarned, your.

bony arms and sunken cheeks don’t speak much in favor of
any active fattenin’ process. But, anyhow, let us know how
he used you.’
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L ’De,ed, Massa,” replied Nell, trembling from head to
foot, “I’d radder not! I did ’plain ob ’im las’ week."and dis
is wot.I got for it,” she added, as she unbuttoned hk’sr dress
exposing he_r chest, which was perfectly carved with fresh
wo.unds, crossing each other in every direction, and lookin
as Af 1they gad been made with a heavy leather strap s
ow, deep, muttered groan of indignati -
e crom, o T st g of indignation, ran through
“Oh! don’t let *im take me b i |
] ack!” exclaimed the
creature, a:ppeallngfrantically to the persons around. “D(I:x?’:r h
and God ’H bless you all! I’se not his slave — I blongs ix;

ano \ [ . . - - N P
der man, ’way down in ole Virginny — *deed I does!

Massa took me away from %im, and sed dat if I’d go wid ’im

. » ; 5
- I'needn’t neber work nothin’, no more 1”

[1] ‘ b 3 l
o ;(;::i,:::rs; ::gr?%al, ’ said :the Kentuckian, « what is your

“J (i{qesn’t ’member his na;ne,” she replied. “I’se f;
ehgryt’mlg, but I’d *member ’im, if I’d ebber .see ’im Oé)%ff
tLere he is '—dere he is!” she exclaimed, suddenly Ha;ting' t(;
the opposite end of the boat, and falling down at the feet of
Doctor Manly, who stood there, leaning against the r 5' .
and_ carefully observing what was goingbon e

“ Oh, Massa! Massa! I’se 50 glad to see yer!” she éfc
clamf:ed, catching hold of him with a tenacious. gras c;
looking imploringly into his eyes. ¢ Yer won’f giet I;;Ian
Btlrton take me any more, cause I doesn’ b’]ongrto *im :1883
is yer slave jist the same as fore I-runned off wid %im. ’Yl;r

was allers a good Massa to me, and yer won’t let ’em hurt

me now ?** *

T3 ' . ol ] '
) My slzfve? you my slave ”’ said the Doetor, in a tone of
deep surprise. “I certainly do not remember ever having

- owned you. I should be extremely sorry to own such a

miserable-looking creature as you are !’
& ‘vou h
Oh, Massa! Massa! Oh! you hasn’t forgot me? Doesn’t

yer member little N ‘ _
s ittle Nell, dat usg tc? catﬁh de colt, and ride
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sum out inter de fiel, down in ole Virginny, on de planta-

‘ n . | '
Shl:?\??\?’h -;yes—I believe I do,” replied the Doctor, slowly,
as a dimyrecolleqtion of her, and her childish freall\crs,udavgﬁf(;
apon his mind. ¢ Yes, I remember you now, _d.edy,h e
must confess that freedom has wrought such a dec1k ed c angu
in you for the worse, that I would never h:clve;1 tﬁnotm;uyzo
from your mere appeat;a;nce. I am not surpnse at you do

1 - liberty.
| nOE‘rﬁislsz::;t i\lf?zfssg, I doesn’t like bei_n’ fl:ee! Do, ‘pléase
do, take me long back! I doesn’t want ter be Massa Bur-
! ore!” .

tDI:‘SViflzl‘if r:f(') I;léalx__z;\re so anxious-to go bac;l‘z W1.t(1; mfa,-
I do not see that I can refuse,”. he replied. “ Best ef, 1?-
your present condi‘gion, I think it would be a me_rte acfe:S
mercy to return you into slavery; although I.mllljs (‘:ion =
that I do not wish to hold any hum_an bemg in bon ag% ‘t
much less those who have once obtained their freedom. Bu

where is this man Burton ?” he added, looking ago?nd to see .
what had becomé of that amiable friend o.f the African race. |
« He’s made tracks,” said the Kentuckian. ¢ As soon as

I let his arm go, he jumped ashore 5 and if he’s .troubled
with any conscience, I $’pose he’s gone and l_1ur;g hungelf "
if he hasn’t, somebody ought to do it for _hm"l, f01_'. | don;]t
know any person outside dor ir:‘f:ide of the penitentiary, who

" deserves it more than he does. -
The connection of the steamboat with tlrfe whari_‘ was nf;w
' sevelred and she glided down the river 11k¢:, a t.hmg of li e.
The latiiés o board levied a general contribution ‘on their
' Wérdrob.es, applied themselves. assiduously to their n.eedles,
ahd by virtue of various. alterings and modellings, taking-ups

and taking-ins, fittings and refittings of dresses, soon suc-

ceeded in clothing her in quite a different style, and making
1 ' being. :
her look something more like a human : |
For a few howrs scarcely any other subject was spoken

§
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~ of by the passengers; but its interest gradually died away,
and in a very short time it was no lo’ngef alluded to.  Every
individual’s mind was occupied with some business of a per-
sonal nature, and this, together with the fact that no particular
political, or other capital, could be manufactured out of it,
soon caused it to be almost entirely forgotten,

Had black Nell received: her scars and ill-freatment from
the hands of a slave-holder, and had Mr. Burton been her
Southern master, pursuing her, and attemj_:)ting to carry her
back into slavery, every Abolition paper in the country would
have sent forth column after column of exaggerated and
highly-colored pictures of the case; every hired lecturer of
the party, would hdve found in it material for any number of
hyperbolical and inflammatory. speeches; and every one of
their political demagogues, nosth of Mason and Dixon’s line,
would have looked upon it as a perfect godsend, out of which

 to manufacture electioneering capital,

But the case was entirely different ! Although she had
been half-starved, abused and maltreated, in a manner seldom

~ heard of among slave-owners; yet she was not a slave, in
the popular sense of the word ; and what does it matter how

much wrong, how much misery, and how much suffering
people are compelled to endure, if it is not the result of
Southern slavery! She had only been treated as many hun-
dreds of bound boys and girls, and children, who work in
our large factories, are ; and of course nobody was responsi-
ble for it! On the coatrary, it was a source of the ‘most
lively gratification to know that she might have obtained re-
dress attthe hands of the laws of the free States; only it un-
fortunately happened, that she didn’ know anything about

those laws; and if she did, she had no money, means, or

friends to enforce them for ;her ; so that, in a practical point

of view, they were about of as much benefit to her, as the -
dry sands of *Arabia are to.a drowning sailor, in the midst of
the ocean! But then that don’t matter—we live in a period
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of the world in which people’s ideas are governed by names,
and-not by things ; and if this poor creature had been treated
only half as cruelly.by her slave-master, as she was by this
mealy-mouthed, hypocritical scoundrel, the case would have
assumed 2 quite different aspect ; and there would have been
no end to the streams’ of crocodile tears which would have
been shed in her behalf. Verily, this is a strange world !

/

CHAPTER XII

SHOWING FOW A CERTAIN GENTLEMAN, WHO REJOICED IN THE
TITLE OF M. ¢. AND EIGHT DOLLARS A DAY, STARTED OUT

 WITH A PROPOSITION TO PROVE SLAVERY A SOOIAL, MORAL,
AND POLITICAL BLESSING; BUT STOPPED SHORT OF IT, FOR
REASONS HEREINAFTER MADE KNOWN,

Since he had left his home, Mr. Frank became every day
more convinced that, although slavery was a great evil, there
~ were other evils, connected with the ordinary social organi-
zation of society, which were almost, if not quite, as produc-
tive of misery. He had listened very attentively to Jimmy’s
plain and unvarnished description of the sufferings of the
poor and starving inhabitants of Ireland ; he had witnessed,
with his. own eyes, much of the degraded condition of the
lower classes of the city; and he had observed, with pain,
the vicious indulgences and deficient sense of moral respon-
sibility which, to a great extent, pervaded the higher classes.
He had discovered, too, that much of the sympathy and
fellow-feeling which was constantly professed by many, was
‘2 mere subterfuge to gain political-power, orto cloak base
and hypocritical motives ; and he found that the worse than
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enslaved: condition of the apprentices and bound servants of
the North, existed not only in a few isolated cases, but that -
there were hundreds in an even more abject and cruel situa-
tion than that of black Nell’s with Mr. Burton. The more
Icomp]ete knowledge of these facts, which he had but lafé]y
Ie?rned, affected him deeply, and he+elt convinced that the
widest charity which man could possibly exert, could find
deserymg objects near at home ; and nothing was truer than
thz)words (-)f our blessed Saviour, when he said, % Ye have
the’poor with you always.” Whilst he felt convinced of this
truth, he consoled himself with the reflection that he had
never -denied them that asked, or tumed the needy empty
‘from his floor. How easy it is to reconcile our consciences
to -What we wish to do, and to reason. ourselves into the
belief that it is right !

If Mr. Frank had carried his thoughts.a little farther, he
would have discovered that he was spending a vast amo’unt
of time and money, for the mere purpose of liberating a few
sla‘:res,. who would, at best, make a very questionable use of
.th.elr liberty ; whilst the same means, expended nearer home
might save many poor children of his owa color from a'death’
of starvation, remove them from a life of wretchedness, idle-

_ ness, and crime, and place them in situations to become, in

time, useful members of the community. But he  never
allowed his thoughts to indulge in this train of reflections.
Yet he was, in reality, an honest, good-hearted man; and -
had‘the welfare of the whole human family d_t;‘jply at he’art.

*. The next day after the John Randolph left Philadelphia
Was a beautjful spring morning; and the f)assengers hha-di
nearly all come on deck; to. enjoy the fresh breezes of
the sea. As is usual on such occasions, they arranged\them-
selves into different. groups, and engaged in conversation.
In one group, amongst several others, were Mr. Frank, the -
Kf‘nt.‘mk}’ merchant, a Congressman from the North, and our

friend, Dr. Manly. An allusion to the case of Nelly, and the
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cruelty of Burton, incidentally opened the subject of slaverj '

whiich, in all parts of our country, and at all times, forms a

 fruitful subject for discussion.

« Slavery can be defended upon moral, political, and reli-
gious grounds,” said the Congressman, in a tone of self-
izf]poftance; as if his assertion was of more weight than that

any othier man, who did not wear M. C. after his name.
He felt his consequence, perhaps, more on - account of a
speech which he had made in “Congress, during the past
session, in which he: atferpted to prove that slavery was a
moral and political blessing ; and succeeded most admirably
in proving himself, not only a consummate blockhead, but
established beyond cavil his claims to being a low, servile,

truckling demagogue. In return for this speech, and his

vote, the Southern members patted him upon the back, praised

his forensic talents, and promised to return the favor at the .

- proper time; but at heart they despised him, as traitors to the
cause of Truth always are despised. They knew well that
he had uttered falsehoods, and perverted facts, of which not
one in ten of them would have been ouilty ; yet, like nearly
all other men, although they loathed the man and his lies,
they were willing to avail themselves of his services.

% Yes,” he continued, *“ when we once find that it can be
defended upon moral, political, and religious grounds, it
necessar}iy. follows that it is a moral, pelitical, and religious
blessing.” - : - o

« Wall, stranger,” said the Kentuckian, there’s no man-:

ner of doubt about -its bein’ a blessin, if you can maintain
the premises that you start out with—which T hope you can.
I'll be under considerable obligations to you if you can.
I’m a slave-holder myself, but I never could git my conscience
to believe in the cussed system, though I tried hard, and I've
about half a notion to ’mancipate, jist to git my mind rid of it;
 tho’ I don’t believe that would be ’zactly right, because I know
free niggers in the North is a heap worse off than slaves with

i
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us. But if you can prove that it’s all as straight as you say
it’ll be a double blessin’ to me — it’ satisfy my conscience’
and save me pretty considerable in the way of dollars anci
cents.” ‘ |

_“ Well, then,” said the M. C., with an oratorical flourish ; |
“ in th§ first place, it is a well-known fact, that all nations of
the earth, from the earliest antiquity down to the present day
have at some ;?for other held slaves.” !

“‘We know that,lﬁtranger,”‘ said the Kentuckian, inter-
rupting him ;-#but with all due deference to yb‘urr larnin’,
that argument ain’t worth a straw, All nations, from the
eaghest ax‘ltiquity down to the present day, have been guilty,
at '§ﬁme time or other, of cutting each other’s throats, without
any cause, except that of a desire to plunder each other; and

~ have committed all manner of crimes and sins ; but then, be-

cause as how they .did it it’s no excuse for us to do the
same.” _ . - |

.“ My dgar sir,” said the Congressman, in a tone of insulted
pride,“ will you be so kind as not to interrupt me. How

can you expect me to carry on a train of reasoning, when I

am liable to have my thoughts deranged every minute or two?

- When I am done, you can suggest any doubts you may efi-

tertain, and I will explain them then.”

“ Sartainly — of course—1 beg your pafdon,” replied the
Kentuckian. ¢ But I'm not used to all the twists and dodges
of what you statesmen term logic; and when so much is
said, I always forgit about one-half, especially when it’s
tangled up a good deal, as all arguments-in favor of slavery
are. I am a plain fellow myself, and when I come across a
p’int that’s not clear, I like to stick a pin in it at once, so as
to git*it out'of the way, and then take up the next. But
never mind, jist drive aheall with your argemint.” |

“ Now, before proceeding to the moral and political ’aépect
of the question,” continued the Congressman, in a tone of
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great precision ; I will first attempt to prove that slavery is
permitted, and even sanctified, by Divine Revelation.”

“ Wall, jist prove that p’int clear!” exclaimed the Ken-
tuckian, dashing his hat vehemently down upon the deck;
“jist prove that p’int, and I don’t care a straw about you
provin’ the moral and political part! If the Bible supports
.the system, why I’ll risk ‘my salvation on what it says, and let
the other part go in for what it’s worth.”

4Tt is now unwersa]ly admitted,” continued the M. C
“ that the negro race is descended from Ham, and the Blble
tells us that his descendants ¢shall be the servants of ser-
vants, and hewers of wood and drawers of water ;’ and if the
‘Bible is true — and I would be the last man to doubt it — it
_‘necessarily follows that slavery is right,” ‘
“ See here, stranger,” said the honest merchant ; % are you

sure that passage relates to our American niggers? I have'

read it too, and I sometimes think that it relates to some of
our Northern ’prentices and bond-children that lawyer spoke
of yisterday.”

¢ Oh, no!” said the Congressman, laughing ‘at the Ken-

tuckian’s ignorance; it certainly means the blacks. I
maintained this ground last winter, in a speech which I made
in Congress, and it was pretty generally admitted to be the
correct view.”

“ Wall, that’s rather a consolin’ view of the subject,”
said the merchant, slowly, as if attempting to convince him-
self of it. ¢ If Seripture says that they shall be servants of
servants, and haul wood and water, and all that, why of
course it can’t be wrong to keep them as slaves; and I
blieve I'll jist keep mine to fulfil the words of the Bible.”
The Kentuckian found, what many other people have dis-

covered, that. there is-nothing easier in the world, than to

convince outselves of the right to pursue our interests ; and
that to do so, required but very slender arguments.
¢ Stranger,” said the Kentuckian, after 4 long pause, which
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was occupied in deep reflection, ¢ if you ever git out to old
Kintuck, just stop with John Styles, of Roaring’ Run, and
you’ll always find the Iatch-strmg hangin’ out, and one of my
best horses at your service. You’ve saved me several thou-
sand dollars, for I began'to think that slavery was wrong, and -
I was determined to ’mancipate ; but now I see that it’s all
as straight as 2 crooked gun, and as clear as mud. Since the
country’s pretty well settled,” he added, as if a new idea had .
struck him, ¢ we don’t do much in the way of hewing wood
and hauling water, so that part of the text don’t meet my -
case quite as well as it might. You couldn’t find a passage
in the good book, in favor of puttin’ ’em to raising corn and
picken tobacker, could you ?”
“ Well, no — not exactly in so many words,” replied his
friend ; “but ‘hewing wood and drawing water’ means the
same thmg in substance. It means that they shall be your

. servants, and it matters not if you have no wood to cut, if

you put them to picking tobacco—it is all the same thmg In
the end—one is as much work as the other.”

“D’m much obliged to you,” said the Kentuckian, grate—
fully, * for clarin’ up these dark points. I never tho’t much
about larnin’, and considered that a feller was better off with-
out it, but now I see it’s of some pretty-considerable use.””.

¢ Especially,” said Dr. Manly, entering into the conversa-
tion, ¢“when we want it to defend some rotten subject which
we cannot reconcile to our sentlments of common honesty,
or common sense !” '

“You do not pretend to say that this is the case with
qlavery »? said the Congressman, scornfully. "

“I most certainly do,” replied the Doctor, ¢ and as a man
raised among slaves, as an owner of them, and having de-
voted much time and attention to the subject, I think I know
perhaps more in relation to it than persons less familiar with it.
I know all about it, and that is much more than I wantltq
know. ‘It is revo}t/'yag to every-dictate of religion; morals,
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or common law. The slaves are as much human beings as
' we are, and although thelr skin is darker than our own, they
have souls the same as we have ; and how can it be possﬂo]e
that we have a nght to freat them as cattle? It requires no
metaphysical reasomng to prove this. ¢ The still small voice
that stlrs within us,’ is suﬂiclent to convince any honest
man,”

“ Wall, Mister,” said the Kentuckian, ¢the fact is, that
‘ httle voice you speak about, is the very thing that told me it

was wrong ; but T am w1llmg to yield my own convictions to

the Seriptures, at all times — ’twouldn’t be right to go ag’in
’em, no-how. And from what thls gentleman says, it’s clear
that they allow slavery.”
© "« Different people understand the same thing differently,”
. said Manly.. ¢ When Seripture says, that ¢they shall be the
servants of servants, and hewers of wood and drawers of
water, it does not mean that it is right that they should be
reduced to this condition. It says too, that the descendants
of ¢ Yshmael shall be wild men; that their hands shall be

against every man, and every. man’s hand against them ;” yet

it does not follow that this is right. The Bible also contams‘

| pmphecles that the Jews would crucify the Son of God, but
it does not appear that it was right for them to do so, Christ
himself says, that in the latter days, ¢ there shall be wars and
ramors of war,” and ¢ that many false prophets shall arise,
and say, “ Lo, here is Christ, or there is Christ,” and shall
deceive many;’ but our frlend would scarcely say that such
thmgs were en301ned by Divine Revelation.”

* “That’s a fact,” said the Kentuckian, “and knocks all

his fine arguments into a cocked hat. Jist-a minute ago I
tho’t slavery was all right, and now I see it’s all wrong, and

has no kinder sort o’ foundation. There are so many strong

arguments now-a-days, for and against everything, that I’ll be
hanged if- a feller knows whai to believe ; and I'wouldn’t be
a bit surprised if some sl:ppery~tongued chap should prove
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own me—and after all, I don’t kinow but what it might be
near right — ¢ turn about is fair play’in old Kentuck, and
T ’spose everywhere else.”

The honest Kentucky terchant’s mind was composed of
that kind of material which becomes confused by reasoning.
Such people should never attempt to argue, because it only
mystifies them. The only way for them to arrive at correct
conclusions is, to_trust to the whispering voice of their ¢on-
science, and they need not fear the result; it will be sure to
lead them right. A wise Providence has implintéd in
every mind a sense of right and wrong, that requlres no learn-

" ing to mature it.

“ Such passages of Scripture, » continued Man!y, warmly,
“are mere prophecies, and not commandments. But if we
laok to the opposite side, we shall find positive inj'uhdtioné
against, oppressxon, and ¢ covetmg anything which is ‘thy
ne1ghbor s;” and is not 2 man 8 freedom more Valuabie tha‘n

neighbor as thyself s’ and thls is certamly somewhat at variance
with our views of slavery; unless we should occisionally
exchange, and let him hold us in the same stdte, That évil
has been and is in the world, and that Scrlpture declates that
it shall be so, until the end of tiie, is no reason that we
should indulge i it: ¢ Woe unto the world for offences! For
it needs be that offences must.come, but woe unto the man
by whom the offence cometh 22

“You certainly make out a strong case agdinst slavery,” -
said Mr. Frank, mildly ; ¢ but if you feel what you portray so
€loquently, why do you not practise the doctrine which you
teach ?”?

« How can I practise it ¥’

“By simply emancipating your slaves,” replied Mr. Frank,

"¢ That might remove the stigria of slavery from me,” Te-

plied Manly, “but it would he of very doubtful benefit to




148 THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT.

the slave. In some of your boasted free States you have
. passed laws forbidding the black man to enter their borders,
and in those in which no such laws exist, he is treated like a
degraded being, and he feels it and lives up to the sentiment
by reducing lnmself to a much more miserable condition than
the slave of the South. Such acts, and such feehngs, are sad
commentaries on the pure motives and Christian love of those
‘who urge us to emancipate!” '

" ¢ Yes,” said the Kentuckian, who was exceedingly anxious
to smooth over his own sho‘?t-commg by assailing those of

others, and thus reconcile his conscience to the beam in his
own eye, whilst he was looking for the mote in others.
¢ Yes, that’s the p’int—first prepare a proper asylum for the

slave, before asking us to give him up.”’
¢ But, friend,” said Manly, laying his harrd on the mer-

chant’s shoulder, and speaking in a very impressive manner,

“these mutual recriminations never result in any good.
Northern men undoubtedly have evils enough near at home,
to demand all their attention, without interfering with our

institutions ; but this i% no reason why we should not attempt -

to remove. those which surround us. I, for my part, have

~ made up-my mind to educate my slaves so as to fit them for
freedom, and then to emancipate them. I know they wﬂl
not be benefited by this act in the present state of society,
but, nevertheless; I will thus remove a load " from my con-
science, which sits heavily upon it.”

“] am glad to hear you speak thus,” said Mr. Frank,
grasping Manly’s hand, and shaking it warmly, “and vs.ould
that the South had many more men like you !

« And there would be’ hundreds and thousands more like
me,”’ said the Doctor, bitterly, « had it not been for the inju-
dicious and uncharitable course of Northern fanatics. In the
days of Jefferson, Randolph, and Pinckney, there was a
“strong feeling prevalent- throughout Delaware, Maryland,

irginia, and part of Kentucky, in favor of emanc1pat10n
Their speeches and writings were gradually preparmg the
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public mind for it; and when the great Henry Clay reached
the zenith of his glory, it would only have required his prac-
tical aid, to have engrafted his plan of gradual emancipation

~upon the groundwork they had prepared; and those States

would now be in the way of working out the freedom of the"
slave. The moral force of their example would have ope-
rated on State after State, until this whole great Republic
would be, as it should be, a lanid of Liberty for afl. That
this is not the case now, the slave need only thank his inju-
dicious friends—if friends they are—the Abolitionists of the
North. 'Their insane attacks upon the morals, motives, honor,
and .power of the slave-holder, have retarded the cause of
liberty for miany long ‘yeas. »

“But it seems to ime,” rEphed Mr. Frank, who bégan to
liave & dreamy perceptlon of the trith of some of his remarks,
“that you censure the Abolitionists too séverely Have you
not just now said yourself, in substaiice, nEarIy e%rythmg
that they urge against slavery ?”

“Sol have,” replied Manly ; ¢biit it should be retﬁembéred
that the Abolitionists add enough insult and opprobnl‘tth to
drgunient to.inceénse better beings than mere moital nien.
Besides, we hear from oné anothér what we would not do
from strangers. This is a natural feeimg of man, Lobk fo
our two great parties, dnd sce: hiow they slander and vﬂlfy

. each other’s candidates ; yef: if a foreigner should dare to

make use of a single ﬁthe of their mlsreprésentatlons i regard
to either one, he would bring down on his head the Coticen-
trated indignation of both. 1t is thé sanie with ts—sectional
feeling once embittered, is much more endunng than even
national hatred. I know this is all wrong, bit hitman nature
is made of such frail materials everywhere Even in the holy
cause of re]nglon, curses never lead to conversion ; nelther do .
they convince people of their social and political s sing,”

Nobody replied to these remarks, because: nobon knew
what to"say ; and the subject - was droppéd.

13 :
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CHAPTER XIII.

IN WHICH MR. FRANK AND JIMMY CROSS THE RUBICON, VUI-
GARLY TERMED MASON AND DIXON’S LINE, AND ENTER INTO
THE CONFINES OF OLD VIRGINIA, AND THE HORRORS OF

BLAVERY.

DURING the remamder of the voyage, Mr. Frank and the
young physwmn were nearly always in each other’s com-
pany. The pure, honest motives of the former, which
beamed forth in- every expression of his countenance, and
manifested themselves in every tone of his voice ; and the
plain, practical common sense of the latter, which was equally
evident, produced mutually agreeable impressions, which
ended'in Mr. Frank’s acceptance of an invitation to accom-
peny the Doctor home as his guest. |

When the boat reached the wharf at Richmond, the Doc-
for’s ‘carriage was In waiting, to take them to his plantation,
which was situated several miles from the river. Mr. Frank,

 hinself, and Nelly, took their places on the inside ; whilst to
Jimmy was allotted a seat on the box, by the side of the black
driver, who was as ugly a specimen of Ethiopia’s productions,
"as mortal man ever placed his eyes upon. In stature, he was
short, thick, and dumpy, giving to kis gait an exceedingly
waddling motion. His face was large, perfectly round, of
a deep shining black; and looked more like a full moon
labcrmg under a total eclipse, than anything else to which we

can compare it.. His cheeks were full and projecting ; and

" whenever he moved a muscle of his face, they shook with a

tremulous quiver, like two huge masses of black currant
jelly. His nose, which harmonised perfectly with his cheeks, -

was as broad as it was long, and as thick as it was broad, and
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~ radiated gradually towards every part of his face ; whilst hxs

mouth, bounded by its two red lips, looked like a large lace-
rated wound extending from ear to ear; and gave rise to the
impression, whenever he opened it, that the top of his head
was about-to fall off. These personal features were not lost
upon Jimmy ; and after gettmg on the box, he sat gazing at -
him for several minutes in mute astonishment.

“See here, Snowball,” he said, after looking at him until
the tears started into his eyes, w1thout producing the slightest
effect upon the object stared at; “now I dare say ye're
somethin’ of a ladies’ man ?»

“ Why—yes—D’se all dat! D’se happy to say dat I occu-
pies a superpreminent posishun in de estimashun and fec-
shuns ob de 4hir sec gen’ally!” replied the drlver with ‘a
broad grin of pardonable pride,

“Be jabers! I jist knew that same the very minnit 1

~ clapped me eyes on yer purty face!” said Jimmy, thh a

knowing wink.. ‘

“Yer mus’ be a gemman of perfound ’scrlmmatlve
powers ! said the Ethiopian Adonis, with a-low bow.

“Av coorse I am,” replied Jimmy. . ®I’ve travelled °
through nearly all forain' parts of the world, and am some-
thin’ of a ladies™man meself; so ye see I’ve every raison to |
judge. These milk-faced chaps, called poits, may palaver,
Jist as they plaze aboot the power of the eye; shure, the |
ladies—God bless ’em !—knows better ; for faith, don’ they
always fall in love with a jintleman Whose mouth is puckered
up, as if it was forever waterin’ for a kiss? The blessid **
minnit that I saw that hundnd—horse-power, patent—suction-
pump mouth of yourn, I knowed that one half of the girls in
these parts were crazy aboot yer.”

By a free use of the ¢ blarney,” Jimmy succeeded before |
they had half accomphshed their j journey, in not only con-

'vmcmg him that he was the handsomest individual of the
human species, but he actually wormed every secret that he
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- ever possessed, out of him ; and Iearned as much of his mas-
ter’s plantation as if he had lived on it all the days of his life.

¢ And now, me jewil,” said Jimmy, after he had gleaned
all the information out of him he could think of, «I'don’t
wish to same inquisitive, but iv it wouldn’t be contrary to the
rules of Virginny politeness, I should like to be afther askin’
yer name. It’s convaynient to know who ye’re talkin’ to;
and . besides that, I should like to write it in goold letters

in my autobiography, benayth that of the Duchess of Fus-

tianhead.”

“ My name,” said the sable gentleman, with an air of the
most conscious dignity and importance ; “ my name is Mar-

cus Ceesar Augustus Ado]phus, of Greenwaod Place, in de -

State ob ole Virginny.”

-« W-h-e-w! the divil ye say?” said Jimmy, with a pro-
longed whistle. “ Why how, in the name of St. Patrick, can
a poor. nagur like yourself afford to wear so long a name?
" 171l cost rather much to put it in goold letters, so I’ll jist cut
the head and tdil off, and call ye Caysar. And now, Cay-
. sar, me jewil, I ’spose ye’d like to know me own name?”

“If I might condescend to 86 ’squsite a pledsure,” said
the Ameérican namesake of the Roman hero, with a graclous
smile.

“Well see here, Caysar, e boy,” replied J1mmy- “l
/don’t care ‘to afford ye that same pléashure, only P’m afraid
‘the sudden dehght 11 be too great for yer poor, wake, black
narves, and throw ye'into the middle of next wake, dnd in-
fantile convulshuns, Me name is James O‘Brien, o the town
ov Kildoan, County Claré, in Ireland ; and I’m a lineal descind-
ant, through several circuitous routés, of the Caysars and
Ptolomies, who séttled in Erin about the yare one, and were,

ivery mother’s son of ’em, rale kings and prmces, of the true

blood royil!”? h
¢t Well now! T nebber did 1" exc]axmed the Virginian Cee-

ks

AUGUSTUS ADOLPHUS A.'N]i-JIMMY COMPARING NOTES.,
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sar Augustus, in the most profound astonishment at the idea
of Jimmy’s remote ancestry. - | |
“No, and ye niver will!” replied Jimmy, significantly;
“if ye do, jist tell me about it, will ye? See here, Caysar
and Co.,” he added, pointing to a huge negro in an adjoin-
ing tobacco-field; who was leaning on his hoe, as a very con-
venient support, “ what’s that nagur doin’ over thare ?”

““He’s bin hoin’ ob ’baccer,” replied Caesar, “but he’s
takin’ ob a rest now.”

“Faith, and I tho’ he was performin’ the importint duty
ov action as a scarecrow, an’ was supportin’ his lazy equili-
‘brium with the hoe-handle! Troth, iv he was in the North,
or in ould Ireland, it’s httle time he’d hawe for that same
~watchin’ ov birds!”

“ Wot, is de laber more arderous in de land ob liberty,
dan wid us?” enquired Casar, in unfeigned astonishment, as
he wiped his forehead w1th a highly-scented cambrm hand- "
kerchief,

«Ye’d better take me word and b’lave it,” replied Jlmmy,
“thin to go and thry it for yersilf. Ye’ve got plinty ov liberty
thare to do nothin’, and starve; but whin it comes to work,
ye've got to do more in one, day, than ye lazy Virginny
pagurs do in & whole wake.” ,

“ Why, I’se utterly ’sprized and ’stonished !’ said Cmsar,
with an incredulous look, and eyes expanded to the size of
an ordinary dinner-plate. T tho’t in de blessed free States,
niggers were nebber called ’pon to 'scend to, laber, but were
'sported by de Bobolitionists, free gratis and for nuthin’, and
were toted to all de gran’ meetuns andﬁercesshuns in de
country.” , 4 '

“Och! may all' the sgints purtict yer innersense!” ex-
claimed Jimmy, with a look of deep compassion. ¢ Shure,
me precious child, yer ideas are as grane as yer skin’s black

“—an’ that’s sayin’ a good dale. Faith, it’s little the Aboli-
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tiorists tare -about yer black hidés—it’s their own skins
they’re lookin’ afther-all the while.” . |

. '«wDat possible?” gasped Casar-Augustus, as his eyes as-
sumed a peculiar fixed and glaring expression, which by no
means improved his personal beauty. ' ‘

- 41’ not only pdééible, ine innersint darlin’,”” replied the
descendarit of the Ceesars and Ptolomies, “hut it’s a stob-
botn, undeniable fact, which ye’d find out to yer sorrow, if
ye were thrown on their tinder marcies. Shure, don’t they
spind money enough in writin’ and printin’ ov books, Holdin’

meetuns, and payin’ blayguard spakers, to go about lyin’, to

buy thousands of ye poor divils, who are groanin’ under the
miseries of slavery, and growin’ s0 fat that yer eyes are be-
ginnin’ to go shet, and yer brains are so complately covered
wid it, that it takes half an hour for yer ideas to rache the
‘surface!” This latter portion of his remarks was accompa-
nied by numerous significant nods and winks at the Jump of
fat at his side, and was ‘evidently intended for his personal
benefit ; but that dignitary entirely failed to notice its ten-
dency, perhaps on account of the impenetrable coating to
which Jimmy alluded. )
«Now iv they were in airnest about yer welfare,” con-
tinued Jimmy, ““ye say, instid ov makin® yer masters angry,
by rayson ov abusin’ thim, they’d take the money they spind,
" and purchase ye,'and allow ye to enjoy the blessins ov
liberty, - By these manes they could buy out one State afther
another, and after a while, whin they got stronger, they could
compel the remaneder to give up the thrade. So ye say, me

boy, it’s all gammon!” and, by way of heightening his com- .

prehensive powers, he ran the sharp point of his elbow face-
tiously into his ribs, which act of jocularity came very near
pitching him headforemost from the box.

. &But den, why does dey do anythin’ at all ?” he enquired,

as soon as he had recovered his ‘balance, and the temporary.

.~ thimselves they want to glorify!”

\
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:Z%I;zly of atmospheri¢ air Wlin,qh had been knocked out of hus.
. « The,fr’_ays:on ov. that’s all very clare,” replied ;Iim;'_ay"
. "some of “em wants to go to 'the legislater, some to Con »ress,
some wgnts to be gov'nirs. or _c‘onus.tableJS‘, and. ;)therglii 1:
offisers, and so they try to git up a new set of princip] "t
‘mak_e capital on, and ‘to git'a party to vote fbr "’ein ” ’II)‘Ifm .
‘good ngany of ’em wants to be called ¢ Rayfc_),m;ersi“azflgf'
Phay,l\antropastzs,‘?’ and show off much better than fh;  are,
and how good they are, compared with 6&1&-@6}3]5 y]ajl;il’
zrheisn;;r:;ﬂsle,e alt m;.t_etuﬁs-—av ye’ve. got any ov thim th}ngs m
18 haythen- land -— how. the bi cals always pray the,
loudest for ‘poor. s,innefs; sow?;gjgzitdrzﬁilbaaél?:iig I‘Iza{'th;:
hearts was jist goin’ to burst, by ac,coun:' ov the Wi li rd ol
e ‘ ov the wickedness.
“ Well, I b'leives I has hobserbed dat ‘phennOmener " re-
phed‘ Casar, car.ry»,ing his thoughts back to mn:uerous(;’al,nr ef-
Ei?iﬁ}gi,hﬁ gfg;: e}:f-e_n his, éiull_ powers. of co.mpr'el‘le‘n‘sifn. |
oticed, 2. who prayed the most anxiously for others,
ner:xrly- akways forgot to. pra_c};isc. What_-.tifzya;i(:ﬁlllz;or. chers', -
 “Now, me darlin’,” said Jimmy, “it’s jist the same way.
;:ilth the_{&ber{ish:unists. They don’t care a bit more. for og
ack skins thin these same rascals do atiout poor siﬁnersiit’S-

“I’se ’stremely. sorr I you say :

. orry to hear you say. so,” said Cress

:; gl:le: tdeﬁl;:, long sigh; “for I had h'ope.d: sohé-‘ daysf;-
der, to-change. my present beriighted state for. dat ob 2 e

colored gomms ob s S ghted state for. dat.ob-a free

“ And by me sowl, me darlin’!? imad- |

nd by me_sowl, me 1’1 exclaimed - Jimmy, with
:lr;riaimsh energy, ““ye’d hetter consider twice before. };e un- |
Ay il;e; ;hat same. wunst; unless: ye're. particulery, in Tove,
ard work, little. payiy’, and' less aitin’ — thingé; which,

don’t seme. raysonable; judgin’-fiom yer looks. Now jist”
AR e Wy JR

- piermii:. me t_o give ye ' friend’s advice,” he continued; drop-.
” ping: 13 voice, to 3 low, empﬁ-a_t-ib?WhiSHt%n,.anﬁ applying. his

I
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mouth close to his ear; «iv ye know what’s good for ye,
ye'll jist try,to reconcile yer rebellious nature to the horrors
of ‘slavery, perfumed: handkerchers, broadcloth coats, cas-
simir pants, and nuthin’ to do. :Sich things are terrible out-

rages on our better feelin’s, but! thin they’re nuthin’ to the
condishun of the fray nagurs. i |

«Tn less thin three months after ye’d eross Mason and
Dixon’s line, that cambric nose-wiper ov yours ud be con-
varted into a tow-rag; yer brodeloth coat *ud turn to linsey- ‘
woolsey ; yer casismir pants "ud change to hard-times ; and
ye’d be compelled to work untik that fat ov yours would melt,
and rise up in clouds, like fogs on the say-shore in the
mornin’. So, me dear child,” he continued, with a sly leer

in both eyes, ¢ jist-try to bear yer hard fate with Christian for-

titude and resignashun, iv-it was only for the sake of savin’

yer precious bacon.” N
- Csar Augustus knew nothing of liberty, except what he
had gleaned from a few Abolitionist works, which had fallen
into his hands ; and his ideas were, that the free colored people
of the North lived in the same ease and. splendor that free
white people did in the South. He thought that they were
never compelled to labor, and that the Abolitionists gave them
plenty to eat and drink, treated them as equals in every
respect, and gave them money to spend whenever they wanted

it. 'The picture painted by Jimmy was entirely new to him,

and threw his thoughts into a quite different channel. Whilst
he was thus lost in reflection, Jimmy employed the time in
taking a minute survey of every part of his body, much in
the same manner as a naturalist would study some strange
lusus natura. After occupying himself thus for some time,

he turned around to his companion, as if d new thought had

just strack him.
" «See here, Caysar,” he said, “how’s yer precious
- health ?” ' o - .
- % Berry good, t’ank yer; berry good !”” replied ‘that lumi-
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na 4 ished at th ess of | I
n g:;:?:;nilitnf;s’t,omshed at the"abruptngss of th'e' que;tiori' H
- “Don’t thiouble yerself about mine,” said Jimmy. <M
health’s good, always was - good, and always will’ be ' d?
so ye needo’t ask any questions,.in future, about t(igt(‘)'0 I’
woulfin’.t have asked ye, only I thought perha"s e mi h be
laborin’ under dropsy.” R TS g e
¢ Why, wat in de ’ .
o iﬂ’some ala’rm\.wvorl mf;tde you tink ob dat ?*"enquired
“ in’ '
}:T(})]thlln fonly -\Ip\ever seen 1.1 poor person swell up like
you,” he replied, ““éxcept onst, in ould Ireland: Ould P
Malon'ey_, who lived nixt cabin to us, bexan-all a.t' onst t .f y
::}n u};:' W1d;ut' anybody knowin’ how. H: had ndmore‘ti ::;
an his nabors ; and as for stalin’ it, n ad an or
himself; s0°ye see his case was a g;at: ?;;);syt:r;dtzntyil?ore;or
h?od, until, at last, 2 docther come along, and exargi OZ'
him ; a_I}d sed that he was turnin’ into wathe; be 'aCc'om'ltI}ef ‘
:ﬂmt havin? encn.lgh solid' food to ate; And f,'ait'h,so'itwaz"
bor when he died we tapped him, and: took éw:iy'four'big:'
ucket-s full. T was afraid ye might be goin’ the same way.
But thl.n, ye say,” he continued, running his fist into Cees: ?
abdqmmal regions, with a force that came neér'pro'duc'nar \ ’
permanent: derangement of his respiratory organs; ‘1"g"a‘
solid, and ov coorse must be healthy.” SRR E
J ust at this moment, the carriage turned off from the road
at a right angle, and passed into a lohg lane which‘w;oad'
between two dense rows of huge poplars, up ;0’ Dr. Maﬁlll;’s

[

‘ ;‘esidence. After making the turt, Jimmy observed- that'the °
. ‘ane was completely blocked up, at its upper end, by a erowd

zf ne‘egrces:'of_ both sexes, and all ages ‘and sizes; who were
ancing, singing, hallooing, and shouting, much in the same

ma . .. . e . . .
l‘abomze.n’-has chorus-singers do in an Italian Opera, and with
~About the same harmonious unison of sound. His first' im=-

fvl:rs:mt; w:stthat they were a marauding band of slaves, who
were apbout to attac _carTiace : |
el ky the camage: ; and he began tp roll up
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“his sleeves, in anticipation of a nice little row. These
agreeable delusions were, however, sadly dispelled by Casar
informing him that they were the slaves on the plantation
who were coming out to welcome their master home.

« And shure,” said Jimmy, in reply to this intelligence,
¢ where’s their chains and fetters ?”’
4 Chains and fetters ?” enquired. Ceesar, in profound igno- -
sance of what Jimmy alluded to. ' ,
«Yis, their chains and fetters!”? said Jimmy ; ¢the irons
they wear around their ankles, to kape ’em from runnin’ off.
Do ye understand now, ye bright child of wisdom ?”’
 «Why—no—1 mus’ fess doesn’t *zactly comprehend
yer,”’ said Cesar, shutting his eyes, so that his mental opera-
tions would not be interfered with by external causes.
«No! ye don’, eh? Well, ye will z{fther awhile,” said
Jimmy, in a tone 'half pitiful, and half contemptuous; “ye
* will afther awhile. It takes some time fora simple 1dea to
pass through the fat of yer brain ; and thin it takes some time
for another one to git up through it, to the sarface, aginst
gravity. By chains—fetters—manacles—irons—balls,” he
added, making use of all the words he had ever heard, to
hasten his perceptions, “I mane those things which the Aber-

lishunists tell us masters use for the purpose of punishin’ and -

kapein’ ye black divils in subjecshun.”
«QOh! yes—yes—I understands *um now !” said Cesar,

slowly, as if he wasn’t quite sure whether he did or not.

_«Ye do,eh? doye? I'm glad ov it! What a wonderful
chap ye are,
one or two of thim same articles around yer ankles, for a
wake. or two, wouldn’t improve -yer knowledge of. ’em,
slightly ! - - : :

« De truf ob it is,” said Cesar, knowingly, ¢ dem sort o’

doin’s aint to be ’scovered nowhare in Ol_e"_firginny1 as I

knows on!” |
_¢See here, Caysar, don’t betray yer illustrious namesake

to be shure!” said Jimmy; “1 wonder whether
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by lyin’!” said Jimm o :

: ‘ Y, shaking his fist at him, ,
' perh.n d to say that all this talk about cha»i‘ns' .and Ee don't |
nothin’ but lies »”? : etters Is

“ ) .
N mzﬁg;ém?not zactly dat,” said Casar; ¢ dey is kind
: entions — a kind of metap’ori T
guage, as Parson Jones used to say P cal ﬁg@res ob lan-
€L ’ * . . y ' '
Rom(::l:l;l. th?f,S ‘.the 'kll}k, is it? Well, now, see here my
tion. cat C;I;g’g ls aid glm}’f‘y » in a deep tone of solemn cm:vic..
? nm by the arm, and drawing him uy '
him, < these. Aberlishunicts mes mlte op oo LD close to
1 X sts -are guilly of more fagu
:?adw bes‘ies hﬂlat same !” and as he concluded ‘gxgu ;f;sg
10us remark, he pushed him off at \ sle-
Y ‘ arm’s length and look
;‘;e;dllnzr (1in his face, to see what impression this :’I'iginal-oi dzg
deéireda E’ up'on him. It seemed to have produced the
e ed ect; for .h<.e nodded assent at least a dozen times
ed up the whites of his eyes, in profound admil:atim;

~ of its truth.

B M - . . '
. cyr :}I::Z tl;ie’ 13he carriage was so completely surrounded by
» that 1t was utterly impossible to prbcééd, without

runni isk ivi ‘
ing the risk of driving over some of the younger mem

- . |
- bersof it.  Doctor Manly, therefore, requested Mr, Frank to

alight, and walk with him’'to the house. As soon s I
:teet}ini}:led* out, another shout, longer and louder thano:n;s r}::
o ut;:rl;n 22:, arose ; and the slaves crowded around him \I:rith
o aimo seafgemess. It was truly a gratifying sight, to see |
e you% qmpm;e attachfnent which they manifested towards
you, Massa!”’ rose from ever_;f Iiasi{;%t :va “Long_ ah
]slpeak, as he pa‘ssed along, pa\ttingp the youusg(:)rl dof(:lsough ;0
Eafi, and shaking hands with the older ones hing
a ic‘lzusly about their health and happiness.
cmwdni nc;w, I:loys_,.” he said, when he had passed through the
oo ,d go and enjoy yourselves, You may spend the rest
e 2y s 2 hollday.” These remarks were received with

TR

; and enquiring
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loud exélamations of, “T’ank you, Massa; yer de same
g0od Massa ye al’ays was!” and other highly eulogistic
encomiums. L

 And, in return for your Master’s kindness,” said Jimmy,
with a dignified wave of the hand, « don’t takfa so many ,hoh-a
day hours on work-days as yer in the habit of dom, ) e
bloody black varmints! and be shure, too, ye dqnt git
drunk, and kick up a row, and bate each other’s noses::s flat
'as pancakes, as many of ye same to have done before;

-« Jimmy,” said Mr. Frank, as he took the Doctor’s arm,
_to walk up to the house, “1I den’t think I.sha11~want you,
“particularly, to-day; so you can enjoy yourself as you see

er‘ﬂ‘ " & , . o
Jpr(:?I’m much obleeged til yer honor. Long life til ye!”
said Jimmy, with a low bow, as he ,followc::'d Marcus (?aasar

Augustus Adolpbus. ¢ And iv I catch any1v thes«? varmshe’d

haythens,” he said, turning aroqnd, ¢¢ abusin’ their mast_er s

kindness, and kickin’ up a row, I'll tache ’em.thﬁ? subhr'mi

principles of a dacent Irish kmockdown, by way of improvin

their manners.” \ ' .

Dr. Manly and Mr. Frank now retired to 1fhe house, whilst
the crowd returned to their quarters, carrying blfwk Ne:Hy
with them ; who forthwith became a perfect oracle in relation
to Northern manners and customs. It is true, her field of
observation was somewhat limited — never having been ex-
tended beyond Mrs. Burton’s lower kitchen; but then her
ideas, by not being divided over a large surface, were more
forcible and graphic, as far as they extended, and were as
interésting to her auditors, as if she had made:the tour of all
the free States, as a genuine fugitive lion.

IHE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT.

CHAPTER XIV.

-

PROVING THAT ‘ACTION AND REACTION ARE MUTUAL,’ IS AS

TRUE OF MENTAL PHILOSOPHY AS IT IS ‘OF ORDINARY
DYNAMICS. - ‘

Docror MawLy and Mr. Frank were seated beneath the
cooling shade of the large trees, which were freely studded
over the lawn, in front of the house. They were discussing
the ever-fruitful subject of slavery; and, although the one
was a slave-holder, and the other an Underground Mail-
agent, travelling incog., there was a remarkable unison of
sentiment between them upon many points. The Doctor
admitted the full extent of the evil, and acknowledged it to
be his_moral duty to emancipate, although he felt convinced
that, in doing so, he would place his slaves in' a situation
which would be productive, to them, of a much greater
amonnt of misery than slavery itself. o

On the other hand, Mr. Frank began to see. that, in their
social condition, the slaves; as a mass, were much better pro-
vided for than the free blacks of the North; and that there
was less real misery amongst them than amongst the poor

. whites of our large cities, In fact, he began to feel that,

if it was not for the religious aspect, and, perhaps, po-
litical tendency of slavery, it would be mnch better that it
should not be interfered with at all, Whilst they were con-
versing upon the subject, they observed a horseman galloping
through the fields, towards the house, at an easy canter.
“¢'There comes neighbot- Lincoln,” said the Doctor, point--
ing towards him; ““and although, twenty-five years ago, he
was just upon the point of unconditionally emancipating his
large number of slaves, he is now most bitterly opposed to
- 14* o .
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any scheme that favors it ; and is noted as one of the most
' hot-headed fire-eaters in the State. He is most violently op-

posed to both Abolitionism and Colonizationism, and, hearing
of my return, he has no doubt come over to enquire in regard
to the state of Northern feeling.”” ' |

As the Doctor finished speaking, Lincoln rode up to the
gate, sprang from his horse, and threw the bridle over the
paling. Although he was a man of upwards of sixty years
of age, he possessed all the strength, activity, and energy of
a man of forty-five, and, in fact, did not look older.

« Well, Doctor,” he exclaimed, shaking the young man’s
hand with a vehemence less agreeable than well-meant, “I'm
glad to see you back again, and to see you look so well; 1
was beginning to get alarmed on account of your absence.
I was afraid those crazy Abolitionists had converted you quite,

and made a lecturer of you—ha! hal ha!” and the fiery old
gentleman laughed heartily at the absurdity of his own idea. .

« Well, I don’t know,” replied the Doctor, “but what 1
am more convinced than ‘ever that slavery is wrong; but I

can assure you that the Abolitionists have bad but very little

to do with strengthening my convictions.”

« Pooh! pooh!” exclaimed Lincoln ; ¢ nonsense, Doctor!

I tell you it’s all stuff! moonshine ! milk and molasses! When

I was your age, I entertained just such sentiments. Iused to

listen to old Tom Jefferson and John Randolph, talking about.

“slavery, until they had completely convinced me, and if it
hadn’t been for the abuse, lies,’and attacks of those milk-

faced, broad-brimmed, shad-bellied traitors of the North, I'd .~ |

actually have kicked every one of my boys off of the planta-
tion some fine morning, before breakfast. But then they
cured me up in a little less than no time, upon the principle
of—of—what the d—1 do you call it ?”? -

« Counter-irritation ?” suggested the Doctor.

¢t Yes, that’s it! Counter-irritation—ha! ha! ha! ¢Twe
diseases can’t exist with the same intensity, in the same body,
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Ei;if ;an:e' Iilnae,"as you said when you applied a blister fo
< Joes ead, to remove the inflammation on the in id
and it did it too, that’s the best of it | ally a5

1 . . . LY .uSt as | . Vl

thfe dAbohtlomsts’.1rr1tat10n on the surfztge drov:ﬁsztu?)lfl'y o
* L . ,

mind all sickening qualms in regard to slavery.” "

W@ . ' .
mﬂdJBut‘ ‘sgttmg those ‘abuses aside,” interposed Mr. Frank
Rever;t' 0 yO.(lil not think that slavery is contrary to Diviné:

ion, and at vari I prinei
e ) | arlance with the prineiples of human
< Prined : ; |
o Eflg;:ﬁle eoj’ tl}llume]lg fli‘lghts may go to thunder,' forall T
ire ! he .old fire-eater, in a t
care _ ater, one that complet
clzir St:;:nl::d Mr. Frank from the field of argument, as a .Sixf)i(lei};
‘ gourse | a]s) ;r::etlgifan‘?'}hetr ]t;mn, and left it entirely to himself
> L . ell you, sir!” he exclaimed
%E(;d I];p}lld])é aboilt the lawn, and gesticulated like ar; i?]ssar}:: '
- huchard, “I tell you, sir, self-d 1 .
X : tell » Sir, self-defence is the first ]
o hrtlgt:re,!and principles of human rights, and all otl?::
hg » are wrongs; and anything else that you can or ever wi
think of, must give way to it!” bt i

¢ But \;Vhat has Self d . . )
-defence . .
enquired the Doctor, e got to do with the question }*

“ Everything, sir! everythin p replied
tleman, coming to a sudden hﬁt 'andp b fhe Py 01('1 ga
Ir‘xmelflll iltn ?hv:ary energetic manner., @ Itb;zt;nfo tlrg}t?c:l::}; }:113 |
i éhtiz \\;'e ha;e. been.‘.f?r years just in the position of
men figh Saﬁsﬁzrdt ('ﬂ; pohtxocal existence, The Abolitionists
e ot safih .\gltt tzlilbusmg us, and telling all sorts of lies
shout our oruely; bt they published thousands of incendiary
lem ot the el an th st b o 8
| o ¢ : , em amo

zt(;r;lttulljrt:nt% Iﬁlemt }:o revolt_and murder therilf Sztlat:teer?!avelsr;
N lsE ey organized a_distinct political party for

Pose of gammg the ascehdency, or holding the

balance of power %
g ; So th : . .
exclusive benefit. ,ét they might legislate for their own
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«This once accomplished, I should like to have seen a
measure passed for the-benefit of the South, or a ?remdent
elected from our section of the country, or our citizens re-
ceiving a just share in the distribution of government ofﬁ.ces!
And, to tell the trath, I must confess they caught us .nappmg!
but we ‘awakened just in time; we became organlzed, and
I gl;ess by this time they’ve discovered that vs::a are not the
fools they thought we were!— Ha! ha!.ha! . and the old
gentleman laughed heartily at the manner n which he thought

the South had ultimately gained the victory. . .
« Mr. Lincoln,” said the Doctor, after he had fimshed his

Jaugh to his own satisfaction, « will you permit me to ask you
one or two ‘questions ‘

«No! I won’t do any such thing, Doctor! — I'm not th:it
simple!” he replied. “I know you too w?ll. ].(ou won’t
be satisfied with one or two, but youll go on asking me a
whole half-a-dozen as usual, and get me to give contra-

_ ' o
~ dictory answers, so as to corner me up. No! you can’t

come the Yankee over me in that manner, mind I tell you !’

« But, Mr. Lincoln, but certainly——" .

¢ There’s no use in butting about it, I tell you,” interposed
Lincoln, tartly ; “I won’t stand it!” -

¢ Yes, but you remember-—"" ‘

« Well, but I don’¢ remember, and 1 won’t remember !’.’ he
replied, doggedly, «so you may :}sk just as many qugstlons
as ‘you see proper, and T'll do just as I“please about an-
swering them,” ' oy

@ Very good,” said the Doctor, who was pe ectly ac-
quainted with his friend’s character, and kneur.that he.had
gained his point, as soon as he could get him to hsten

patiently. “ When you intended to emancipate your slaves, .

you surely thought it was wrong to hold them > |
« Of course I did — what of that - ’ a
"« f it was wrong for you to hold them then,” continued

the Doctor, « I .cannot for the life of me see why you should 7
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be influenced to change your opinion, just because some un-
principled and fanatical men abused you at the same time
that they asked you to do what your own judgment told you
was right!” | ‘

“T just expected that question,” replied Lincoln, “ and I’ll
answer it in a few words. Doctor, you know I owe you a
professional bill of some twelve months’ standing, which cught
to have been paid long ago.” -

“Yes, I know, but that don’t matter,” replied the Doetor,
in the blandest tones of .even a doctor’s bland voice. »

“I know it don’,” replied Lincoln. ¢ But what I was -
going to say was, that you earned it honestly ; you attended
faithfully, and.saved several of my boys, as well as my son
Tom; and I am willing to pay it, no matter how heavy it s,
because it’s as honest a debt as I ever owed. Now, any mo-
ment that you say, ¢ Mr. Lincoln, I wish you would pay that
bill,” the money’s at your service. But if you’d present a

loaded revolver at my head, and say, ¢ Lincoln, youw’re an
infernal rascal! pay that bill you owe me, or P’ll -blow you

brains out!’, do you think I’d de it? No, I’d see you hanged

first!”? .

“But if such a case should arise, don’t you think it would
be advisable to pay the bill, and save your brains?” said the
Doctor, laughing. ' _

“No! it wouldn’ty’ replied Lincoln, warmly. ¢TI would
rather blow them out myself, than be forced into a measure.

- So you see I don’t care a straw whether slavery is .right

or wrong; ’m in for it, upon the principle of self-defence.
Iintend to keep niggers, and to encourage others in keeping
them, for the purpose of .acting as a check upon Northern
aggression.” , J

. ““You see the feeling in the South,” said the Doctor, turn-
ing to Mr, Frank. ¢ This has all been produced by senseless
action — senseless, because it was premature, and carried to
extremes, If no more political distinction had been made
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 between slave States and free States, than is made between
the commercial States of the sea-border, the ‘manufacturing
States of New-England, and the agricultural States of the in-
terior of our country, this unfortunate issue would never have
‘beén raised ; and.the seeds of liberty, sown by Washington,
Jefferson, Randolph, Clay, and others, would have fell upon
good soil, taken deep root, and ¢brought forth fruit, some
thirty-fold, some sixty-fold, and some an hundred-fold.” ”?
«T must acknowledge,” said Mr. Frank, ¢ that I begin to
see this subject in a somewhat different light ;" and he was
going on to make. some other remarks, not in strict consist-
tence with his character as an Agent in the Underground
Line, ‘when he was interrupted by Mr. Lincoln exclaiming, in
his usual impetuotis manner :—
- «Halloo! what in thunder have we got here
_ This interrogato-exclamatory ejaculation. was called forth
by the presence of a huge negro, who had approached un-

599

“noticed during the conversation, and now stood bare-headed -

before the Doctor, attempting to attract his attention by bow-
ing in a most grotesque and humiliating manner. . Before
anybody could say a word, Mr. Lincoln went off again at
random. ' '

“ Why, Doctor!” he exclaimed, Il be hanged if that
ain’t your man Tom! Halloo, Tom ! he continued, shaking
him by the shoulder; ¢ where the mischief did you come from ?
T thought that by this time you were far enough beyond the
St. Lawrence, in the nigger’s land of Canaan!” ~

“Why, I do rea?ly- believe it is Tom!” said the Doctor,
good-humoredly, after taking a long look at him; «I
thought you had escaped into Canada?” ' '

© "« No, Massa Doctor,” replied Tom, who was no other .

than our former friend, Mr. Dixey’s coadjutor. ¢ I’se come
back, an’ begs yer pardin,’” he added, falling upon his knees,
¢ for runnin’ off from yer—I’ll nebber do de like, i yer only
forgib me dis time! You may whip me, Massa—do anyling»
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“ Well, Tom,” replied the Doctor, “you may staj here if

you want to; but as to whipping you, or anybody else, you
- know I never do that. ' You ¢an do just as you please, Tom.

to me; but jis lef me come back, and lIib and die on de ole

You can remain here e
: xactly as you were before, or you can - -

run away whe.never you want to, without my pursuing you—
so you can suit yourself,” . '

“Oh! yera berry good, kind Massa, and I’ll nebber leab
yeragin! You allers was good to us,” continued Tom, as -

~ the tears ran down his cheeks, “and I wos berry wicked to

fg:ezv;az; (1)"1"30:,1: yer—but den I wos pumshed nough for it_—
. %Yes, and for fear you wasn't,” growled Lincoln, «if you
belonged.to me, I’d just give you a little more, so as to have
my conscience perfectly satisfied that the accounts were well- .
ba]anceFI. So. you didn’t find the North what it is cracked-
up to be .for niggers, eh, Tom ?”” he added, contemptuously.
“ Your friends didn’t clothe yonr nakedness, feed 'you when
hungry, minister unto you when sick, put you in their best

- beds, allow you to eat at the same table, give you plenty of

money to spend, support you in a life of idleness, and treat
you, upon the whole, a little better than if you had been their
own natural-born son 2"’ .

“ NQ, ’deed they didn’t—ceptin’ Mr. Frank here,”” he re-
plied, * grasping that gentleman’s extended hand, ¢ He
treated me well ; but as for de res’ ob dem, dey used me
worse dan we does dogs down in Ole Virginny.”

¢ And so you found,” said the Doctor, ¢ what everybody
else has, who knows Mr. Frank, that he is a perfect gentle-
man ?” .
- “’Deed he is dat—ceptin’ yerself, he is de only rale gem-
man I ebber seed,” replied Tom.. ‘

% What the d—1 do you consider me, then, Tom?” ex-
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. claimed Lincoln, shaking: his heavy riding-whip at him in a

threatening manaer,
« f—J—?deed I doesn’t know '—I-—I——

« Well, never mind expressing your opinion upon that -
~point,” said the Doctor, laughing. “Iam afraid it would
“not be very edifying. You may go down to. the quarters

now, and DIl speak to you to-horrow morning.”

«I’se much obliged to yer, Massa! God bless yer!” he

said 5 -and making another very low salaam, he departed

"« Ips very strange,”’ said the Daoctor, in 2 musing. tone to

Mr. Frank, after Lincoln had departed, ¢ It’s very strange

that, just at the very time that I am preparing-to emancipate,
the only negroes that ever ran away from me should. wish to

return to slavery: It is very strange !”’
Mr. Frank made po reply. - After having been a frequent

witness of the condition of the free negroes, and of that of

thosé on the Doctor’s plantation, he didn’t think it was strange

‘at all; but he did not like to make an open expression of his
sentiments—so he’ very wisely said nothing.

THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT.

CHAPTER -XV.

TREATING OF A NEGRO BALL, FOLLOWED BY AN INDIGNATION
MEETING IN THE OLD DOMINION STATE; AND SHOWiEG TEfAT
SUCH THINGS ARE CONDUGTED THERE VERY MUCH AS THEY
ARE CONDUCTED EVERYWHERE ELSE

“ Harx!” said Mr. Frank to Doctor Manly, as they were
strolling leisurely, by moonlight, near a small grove- that

‘bounded on the negro-quarters ; ¢ hark ! what noise is that ?”

This enquiry was called forth by the ¢onfused sounds of

some half-dozen cracked fiddles, an indefinite number of old

banjos, triangles and tamborines, mingled with wild snatches
of negro songs, utterly devoid of thyme or reason; each of

- which seemed to vie with the other in the’ attempt to produce

the greatest possible amount of noise ; and served to impress

Mr. Frank with the idea that some Southern brass-band had - -
- become insane, or that a lunatic asylum had suddenly dis-

charged its contents upon the community. »

. “0! that’s my people,” replied the Doctor, carelessly,
I thought there was somethmg in the wind this afternoon.

I saw messengers running, in hot haste, in every direction,

and I supposed that they were going to give notice to thelr

friends on the neighboring plantations of some a
. jollification. proacting

From the number of old violins, banjos, and
other instruments of ¢divine music’ in active. operation, it
H

“appears that their invitations have met with cordial responses. »

¢ But what does it mean ?” enquired Mr. Frank, in a tone
of unfeigned surprise ; for his mind had hitherto been so com-
pletely filled up with ideas of ¢ chains, fetters, stripes, scars, "

. and negro groans,” as to entirely preclude his reahzmg such’ |

s

a thing a; a negro-frolic, or any other kind of enjoyment,”
7 _7

1

%

%

|

{

!

i

; 3

I
|

5

|

!

i

i

|

|

!




-

170 THE UNDERGROUND MATL-AGENT.

«T cannot say exactly,” replied the Doctor ; “but T sup-

pose that they are so perfectly delighted with the return of

| nyself, Nelly, and especialI).r Tqm, w?xo was a ﬂ?fectuir::;e
amongst them, previous to h}s dlsgracln.g h1ms;. t)f 11*e Odg-
away, that they have determined to ce!ebrate th 1s” riple g
send in a more than usually enthusiastic manner. .
¢ But you certainly do not allow such thm'gs. s : h
Fran_i,c, in a ton,gé of vague and abstracted ast,c,m1s_hntll§11'_nt,h whic :
piéﬁnly indicated that he didn’t exactly know whether St_e wae
dreaming, or whether he was the victim of some strang
- ination, | |
m%?ﬁo};?l}:‘:‘::;ﬁi do,” replied the ?Doctor. “ Why noti
“Next :Week, probably, there will be a frolic amor_l.gst the negiﬁi r
of‘:i neighboring plantation ; 'the _Week followmg? at ang e
ﬁlapq; and so they keep it going in regular I'Dtatlplt.ll.{ e(i:. -
sianélly, however, some hot-headed old .f_i_re-e,ate{), i ,13 ];t h%m
‘ bor Lincoln, becomes so wuch embittered by .,9 e
| ég:itaﬁion, as to deny his slaves all those amusements in whicl

they so heartily delight and thus wreaks upon their unof-

fending heads his feelings of wrath, because he canpnot %e;;l a
éhﬁhqﬁ ai:- th.é Abblition,ist% and for fear --;-t_o. use one of I is
ovm ’c'err.h's‘—— that he might burst, if he did 'not give vent to.

them upon somebody. ~

< They not only have their parties almost whenever they

‘ 1 icl ' ’s looks of
please,” continued the Doctor, noticing Mr. Frank’s _

dumb-founded astonishment, ¢but there prevails as T}:;ch
chqumg, exclusiveness, and coquetry amongst them, ?s_ fl fﬁc
does in similar assemblages, amongst the ¢ upper-ten” of the

North. Who shall be invited, and who. shall not be, are.

subjects of as prolonged and anxious g?ngidgxg?ii-qré her;:;;:
they are with scheming mammas and their aspinng t..;mg. s
in your large cities. Even when assembled toge er, you
will find—if you take the trouble to look — that the party :
&)ﬁipoééd of various circles, each af ,lwhwh 1.138_ a;{ e:gs_tem;k
iﬁdepeh;d.gnt of the others. Those who are hired out to work
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on adjoining places, those who cultivate corn or tobaceo,
‘those who attend to their owners’ horses, those who Wwork
about the kitchen, and those Wwho are brought in more imme-
diate connection with their iasters, by virtue of waiting on
the table, or on the front-door; all forin as many different
classes as the families of the butcher, grocer, the refail dry
goods merchant, the wholesale dry-goods man, the lawyer,
the doctor, and the retired millionaire, do with you ; and each
one would feel itself just as much insulted and degraded by
associating on terms of intimacy with those below it. So you
se€, my friend, society will naturally resolve itself into castes
everywhere ; and it is often a not over-easy task to discover
where the most exclusiveness énd_ty"ran‘ri'y 'prév'éail‘s.*"f R
“T must confess that I am perfectly lost in astorjishrent {*?
said Mr. Frank, although theré was not the least ocession for
sitch a confession ; liis open miouth, dilated eyes, and general
expanded countenance, testified most abundantly {6 the fict,
without any words to comfirtn it. «Why, if I should go
home, and tell such things to my friends, théy would eithér
doubt my veracity or my sanity !” L
“Of course many of them | would,” replied the - Doctor.
“Ihave often, myself, attempted to convince some of your
fanatics of the happy social condition of our slaves, a§ a
mass ; but I do not Believe T ever succeeded, in a siiigle
individual case. Though they did riot say so — perliaps bé-
cause they doubted the propriety of such an open expréssion
of sentiment —I could very plainly see that they-did not be-
lieve a word that I told them, But, suppose we conceal our-
selves dmongst these trees, so as to afford you dn opportunity
of seeing them enjoy themselves in their Gwn way.” |
Following this suggestion of the Déctor, they concealed
themiselves in a position,where, owing to the overhanging of
the branches, they could observe all the merriment, without

being seen in return. To describé the seéié, would be

utterly impossible. If some fifty pens should travéise over
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the same sheet, in every direction; or & whole press-full of
type should be knocked into pi, and then committed to
paper, the impression might serve to convey some faint idea

of the confusion which prevailed; although we do not, of

course, wish to pledge ourselves in regard to ‘the clearness
of the ideas which the reader might thus obtain.

01d negroes, young negroes, middle-aged negroes; black
negroes, yellow negroes, cream-colored negroes; long ne-

groes, short negroes, and fat negroes; blind negroes, lame .

negroes, and deaf negroes ; and negroes of nearly every va-

riety, shape, and hue under the sun, were all engaged in the . -

most arduous enjoyment ; and what added most strikingly to
the exhilarating nature of the occasion, was, that each one
seemed to be engaged in enjoying him, or herself, on an.
individual and independent account, without any reference
to others. Some shouted, yelled, and laughed, in every pos
<ble intonation of voice; some sang, with the full force of

" their vocal organs, all sorts, and no sorts, of negro melodies,

many of which possessed the very common merit of being
independ“ent of thyme or reason ; whilst nearly all ran, scam-
pered, jumped, and whirled themselves and others about in
the most wild and fantastic manner, under the agreeable de-
lusion that they were dancing in energetic obedience to the
strains of music, which were sawed and thumped out of the
various instruments in a manner which, if it lacked the merit
of ‘harmony, possessed the superior characteristics of force
and variety. ( '
Mr. Frank and the Doctor watched these amusements for
a considerable. length of time —so long, in fact, that the
former finally suggested the propriety of their being checked,
for fear some might fall victims to their excessive feelings of
enjoyment — things of which he had read in the books. In

truth, his fears were not altogether groundless, for already .

large numbers of the dancers had given out, from pure ex=
haustion. : ' ‘ ‘
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. Ttlﬁ: \:;:anuer in which they retired frofi the giddy mazes
- darice was somewhat peculiat. The fnales would
: o ‘ - ) . he males Woulc
;};ﬁ;tthebms?vgs dc(viwn upon the gréen sod, roll ahout i:
abandon, and toss théir elevafed fiedsl extremitic
into the air, in a way which was o Beddl exireititied
‘ y which was decidedly unsafs
those who ventuted within & réspeptably Liine b
o o ¢ within a yespectable kicking distance
whilst the females — owing to the fodests cking distance ;
 the —owing to the todesty of the sex, whi
prevails everywhere — contented themsalies vih ex, which
everywhere — ed themselves with more tem-
perate manifestations of their feelinps, 4nd would drop

2

gliw:; lIllr;:cc::ntmenttly, ilixto promiséious heaps; résorting, 4t
ime, t0 a liberal usé of their fans, by iy of
IR Ly e N 1§ b )
replemghmg their éxhausted respiratory 6i'"g’a‘fi3“’ vy of
be’f}ix: g::{l(:;zs; Iaowg'revér, were thé persoiis Wwho seemed to
the 1 ected by their labots. From theé earliest bai
of the evéning, up tos the cloge o e Feotitins paest part
. the evening, up to tf ose of the festivities, the¥ laboréd
| ;:;:tthan fnergeflp devotion to duty, perhaps iihe:’fiﬁaj_{éaa ﬁ;nt-;t:
torica: annals of anciént 6r inodern orchéstras. Bit
orical annals of a or modern orchéstras. Bit the
:}t:;)ngist I?hyslgal powers, éven when added t6 thé most éa-
rénsmfs i gjve of music, can bé pushed beyond human ejidi-
andceA, and as lthg evening wore on, this fact became fHicre
and T{O‘re appa}'elljt. .:At first, they sawed, thuinped, and
. ](;w;;é'mh‘a“ }ananr;eliz that promiséd no abatemeént : but éfétié :
ir heads sunk fo otie side, and finally il cgmalatsly
‘their heads sunk to - ally fell completely
over on their shoulders. Thei 7 e e Compelely
ver on their shoulders. Their eyés, which were dirseted
diagonally upwards and outwards, be¢ame fixed and glarmg
o R ; 2

~and occasionally quite ¢losed, 45 if théir minds wishad to

izsi the;;'] l;ortals ‘of' llght, and fevel alohe in surfbifed enjoy-

m (;1;1 ; ‘za]l' st t;l;e:_r tgngu{es hung loosély ot of théif mouths

iva flowed over thisir ehinis in & conistant tHekline

‘ sallva flowed over th ’ 1 conistant trickling

;{t:ie‘a.n:':‘. The perspiratioti, too, roe up in Vapory rhiétsg
pér;:;% 2 ;!‘E.QSe (;loud, and rendering the atniogphere hlghl}: ‘
med for miles around, with its odoriferous emanatiois,

med for miles around, wit riferous emanations,
Notwithstanding these alarming symptonis—which thé Doctor

~assured Mr. Frank were not ‘very dangerous — they ode aiid

15*
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all 'expréSsed themselves highly delighted, and ¢ mc'»s"(,lf:d,
wid de superfluity ob de refin’d *joyment ob de "cassu.:m. B
" Our friend Jimmy, who had some slight experience in con-
ducting wakes and weddings in old Irelaimd, entered fu?ly.
into the spirit of the scene, He engaged. in the dancgv\ﬁth
true Irish energy, performed all the various steps of jig,
hornpipe, straight-four, quadrille, polka, and waltz, all to ?he
samé tune, and’ to the mingled astonishment and admiration
of his sable companions. “Whenever any of :t}le buxom
wenches came within reaching distance, his native gallantry
evinced itself by catching them around the waist, and
whirling them through the air with much of the grace and
lightness of dropsical fairies in petticoats. ~Although the
greater part of his attentions were absorbed by‘, the fairer
part of creation, he by no means neglected.thg negro gal-
lants, but, on the contrary, let no.opportunity pass hu.n.of
running his fist into their capacious p'auncihes, and striking
the toes of his heavy boots against their shins, merely, as he
said, “by way ov lettin’ ’em know he was about and
kickin’.” A . |
After the greater part-of the dancers had thrown them-
selves down into heaps, perfectly satiated with enjoyment,
Marcus Augustus Casar Adolphus, who, as usual, acted as
‘Master of Ceremonies, mounted on a stump, for want fJf a
better rostrum, and waving his hand through the air, in 2
dignified manner, commanded a halt. ‘His wo.rds produeed,
as if by magic, the desired effect. The music ceased', the
loud conversation and boisterous laugh were hushed in an
instant, and all eyes were turned upon him. o
¢« Feller citizens, an’ brudder an’ sister niggers!” 'sald that
dignified character, wiping the torrents of perspiration from

‘his face ; “de return ob our kind Massa is allers, under all:

circumstancis, a matter of perfound plesshur to us all. But

his retutn wid Nelly, who is here ’pon my left, an’ Tom, whom

I’se proud to hab on my righi-—-bof ob whom we had looked
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’pon as los’ forebber —is de amplust cause for de deepest
gratitude, dat black or wite mortils is capable ob feelin’.
Dese feelins, permit me. to obsirve, hab bin testified by de
‘niggers ob Glenwood Place, *sisted by dere neighborin’ frens,

in de mos complete' and sumptuous manner, dis berry ebenin’,
and to de ’sireme satisfacshun ob all de ladies and gemmen

~~ present on de “casion !”; - At this point of his speech he was

greeted with loud c,rieé of “Yah! yah!” “Dat’s a fac!”
“Dg niggers ob Oakland, and dere Massa, forebber”” and
various other equally strong evidences of friendly sentiment;
to all of which he bowed very low, as orators always do on
such occasions, and continued : —

“Baut, feller niggers, Solomon says, dere is a time for all
tings. Dere is a time to be merry, and a time to be sad ;
dere is a time ter play, and dere is a time ter work ; an’
lasly, dere is a time for plesshur, and dere is.a time for biz-
ness. An’ now, feller citizens and brudder niggers, I’se
’proachin de subjec for which I rose to *dress yer.” _

At this announcement, a general buzz of attention was

- manifested. The musicians drew in .their tongues, but, ab-

sorbed in anxious expectation, they forgot to shut their
mouths ; the ladies began fo assort themselves out of their
heaps ; those who were lying down raised themselves up on
their elbows ; and those who had not got lower than their
elbows, suddenly jerked themselves up into the perpendicular
position with an agility equalled only by old performers on
the ¢ saw-dust.” L
““We hab enjoyed,” he continued, ¢ de plesshur we felt

for Massa’s return; an’ now we will *tend to de bizness *fore
- dis respec’able an’ highly telligent meetin’, You all see our

belubed brudder an’ sister, Tom and Nelly, here afore us.
Many ob you has learned, from deir own lips de manner ob
treatment dey reseved ob de Aberlitionists, who is allers
tryin to git us to runaway from de miseries ‘of slavery, and
plenty to eat, to de blessin’s ob liberty, an berry faverable

!
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chances ob starvin’ to death. Now, dé obJec’ ob di meetin’,”?
he added, ¢ ’posed as I hab sed, ob de respéc’able an’ ’telh-
gent ob Ole Virginny, is to *spréss in a decided an’ formal
mannér; de feelif’s ob md1gnashun which we feel for deré
conduc’ ; and ter take measures to frown down de tyranny
of dé ihas’rs ob de Norf, an’ to 'minister aid an’ eomfort to
de downtrodden bond-childien, ’prentices, factory-boys,
gewin -gu‘ls, and oder poor persuns ob dat secshun, widout
régard t6 coler or condishun ; ’cause as how dey is de same
flesh an’ blood as we is, an’ has de same rights ter enjoyment.
For de perpis ob strikin’ awe an’ terror int6 de buzems of
dese tyran’s, it am n%cessary dat dis meetin’ be organized in
a propér an powerful mainer. To do dis, it will be ’quired
in de fust place, to "lect a Preszdént to preSxde ober its de-
liberashuns.” ‘

An’ 1 récomen’s de honerable gemman hisself, as .de
propereést pusson for de pre-ément stashun!”” exclaimed Cleo-
patra Virgthia, who was not only the bélle of the plantatmn,
but the ¢ heart’s idol’ 6f Céesai’s affections. 'This nomi-
hation tis followed by all sorts of shouting and lauvhmg, all
which, however, seemed t6 bé confirmatory of the recom-
inendation—at lesst Caésar 50 construed it ; for as soon as a

partial dégreé of silence was restored, he responded in a tone

of mock-humlhty and diffiderice, which Mr. Frank had often

hieard imitated in popular assemblages of the North, under
sifilar ¢ircumstances.
. My frien %s,” he said, bowmg very low, «Ise under de
deepest obligashuns to you, for dis ditional mark ob yer
“ Isteemn. You hab already el’vated me to de stashun ob
mass’r ob ceremonies at yer balls — a sitiwation sufficient for
de proudest ambishun, an’ ’tirely beyon’ my talents or aspira-
shuns ; an’ now dat you’s conferred dis new honer *pon me,
T’se so oberw’élmed wid gratitude, dat I can’t ’spress my
>motions; but in ’turn permit me to say, dat 'l *charge de

J
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’sponmble duties pertainin’ to dat high ofﬁs, to de best ob my
Lumble “bilities. ‘

“An’ now, ’fore I closes my remarks, my frien’s, permit
me to pledge my word, for fear some ’spiren nigger may turn
up his nose, dat de active part dat I hab taken in openin’ dis
meetin’ wasn’t wid de view ob reapin’ any honer from it, as
its fust offiser.” This small explanation by way of defining
“his position,” was elicited by the expression of the counte-
nance of a negro from a neighboring plantation, who had
hitherto been a candidate for Cleopatra Virginia’s affections.
As soon as Casar Augustus announced himself elected, this
gentleman’s face assumed an appearance of the most pro-
found disgust ; and his nose, which was, in its natural condi-
tion, more than usually flat even for a negro, became very
much twisted to one side, and finally turned itself directly up
in contempt, looking not unlike a large meat-hook -which
had undergone a long process of smoking, or an inverted
corkscrew.

“Yis, an’ av there’s . any jintleman here,” saxd J;mmy,
suddenly rising up, and throwing himself into a good spar-
ring attitude, ¢ who doubts my friend Caysar’s pledged word,

Il be extramely happy to give him a small prove ov his
mistake 1 ~

As nobody either doubted Ceesar’s word, or called upon’
Jimmy for proof, he exchanged his looks of defiance for those
of the utmost diffidence in regard to his -opinion, and con-
tinued in a very mild tone of voice, with the view of coaxing
somebody into a dissenting opinion. But troth, if this

. very same sarcumstance had happened in Ireland, or in the

fray States, it "ud look mighty suspicious. There, sure, it’s
a very common thing for a jintleman who wishes to im-

mortalize himself, to git up a meetin’ on his own account, |
open it with a spache, arid thin gits—not a swate-heart—but
some cousin, or nephew, or politikal friend, or some other
low blaguard, to nominate him for President; an’ thin
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declaré himself elected, as our friend here has. Ab’ thin,
too, they git up and return their thanks to the meetin’ for
honers they had cut and dried for ddys and forced on thim-
selves ; and express their unaltherable convicshuns that thir
talénts are not sufficient for the stashun ; and end by acceptin’
it, and promisin’ to do what they kin, But thin, that’s in the
North and this’s in the South, and I don’t b’lave our dis-
tinguished friend ’ud be guilty of so mane an acth; but,
nwmheless, i be happy to be corricted if I'm in the
wrong.”

Nobody, however, expressed a desire to- eorrect him, and
even the gentleman who had So strangely screwed up his

‘nose, immediately took the tuin out of it, and attempted to

" Jook as if he was not only satisfied, but perfectly delighted
with the whole proceedings.

The meeting then appointed a large number of vice-presi-
dents, and several secretaries; after which thé President
formally introduced Nelly to the meeting, who gave a very
affecting, though not over-clear account of the tredtment
which she had received from Mrs. Burton; from which it

appeared that she was compelled to work during nearly the -

~whole of the day and night, and “when she did get a few
hours of sleep, she was obliged to lie down on a miserable
bed, so short, that her limbs were- perfectly cramped up. It
also appeared in evidence, that she was but half clothed,
half fed, and half beaten to death. When she showed her
scars, a deep groan ran through the assemblage, somewhat
, resebling ‘sounds which we have heard in an Abolition
. meeting, on the exhibition of a pair of heavy handcuffs,
which were made by some léarned and ingenious Yankee
 blacksmith; and palmed off a8 having beén taken from a

runaway slave; with the only exception that in the former

case they wére more natural, and seémed to come. from the
heart, instead of prot:eedmg only from thé back part of the
* mouthy.as was the case in thie Jatter instances. :
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‘Tom next stepped forward, and told how he was alter-
nately the dupe, victim, and tool, of. Northern, fanatics; and
how; finally, he had resolved to return to the South, as the
best place for the black race, in their present condition. The.
illustrious namesake of the Roman and Swedish heroes now
arose, and offered a series of resolutions, de‘nouncin'g the
course pursued by the Abolitionists towards the slave, urging
upon them the importance of treating their servants better ;

- and advocated the propriety of sending a letter to the white

ladies of the North, by the ladies of the South, urging upon

~ them the duty of attempting, by every means in their power,

to lessen the misery which they find in their own social
system. These measures seemed to meeét with general favor,
especially that which related to writing a letter of exhortation
"~all of the fair sex present, headed by the fat old cook, ex-

- pressing a unanimous desire to lend the influence of their

names to the work., . These resolutions were all duly passed;

 after which the President dissolved the meeting, and the

audience retired to their quarters, deeply impressed with the

miserable condition of the free negroes north of 'Mason and
Dixon’s line,

“ Doctor,” said Mr. Frank, as they tumed towards the

house, ¢“is your treatment of your slaves g fair ex,ample of
their general treatment in the South?”

“Yes, I should suppose it was,” he replied. “I have-.

travell.ed through all the slave States, and have seen them - °

treated at times better, and_occasionally, worse; but I

keep my people as they are pretty generally- kept-—-not n

indolence, nor in undue severity.”? /" .

“ Well, then,” said Mr. Frank, emphatlcally, & tbere is.
not the, difference between the poor of both colors in th&
Nortf: and the slaves of the . South, that T thought thereg
was, &2 -

“ Exceptm’ ” said Jlmm Y, who had accxdentally overheard,,
tese remarks, “that here the nagurs grow, fat on little. Warlg
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an’ plenty to ate, wid thir minds torminted by reflictin’ on
miseries they don’t fale; whilst the poor in the North are
half starved, and half worked to death, but at the same time
enjoy the blessin’ ov knowin’ that they possess great rights
and privileges, which don’t do ’em ony good!” '

CHAPTER XVI.

IN WHICH MR. FRANK LAYS DOWN THE FIRST PLANK IN HIS
IMMEDIATE EMANCIPATION PLATFORM, AND MR. DIXEY AR-

 RANGES THE IMPORTANT PRELIMINARY STEPS OF A GRETNA
GREEN JOURNEY; THE SUCCESS OF BOTH OF WHICH WILL
BE MADE KNOWN IN DUE TIME. :

SeveraL days after the occurrence of the events recorded
in the last chapter, Dr. Manly was unexpectedly required to

Jeave home for New Orleans, to attend to some important

business. Before leaving, he told Mr. Frank to consider his
‘place and its conveniences at his disposal ; and begged that
he would aet, in all respects, as if he was its owner.

The next day after he left, Mr. Frank was walking alone
over the plantation of our fire-eating friend, Mr. Lincoln. His
own observations had satisfied him that the general condition
of the slaves was more free from misery than that of the same

class of persons in the North, but, nevertheless, he very cor-

rectly looked upon the principle of holding human beings in
bondage, as a wrong, which, though it might be ameliorated,
could not be converted into right, notwithstanding any social
advantages which might be thrown around it,

In addition to this, he remembered that he was an Agent
on thé Underground - Line; and that ‘the Society would be

looking to him to. labor in the cause of freedom. He there~’

-~
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fore dete'rmined to lose no more time, but at once ’try to re-
trieve his reputation, which must have already suffered, by

© attempting to forward some slaves by the first opportunity, as

a small consignment, to be followed up by subsequent ship-
ments. Luckily, at this moment, he saw a huge, buxom
negro wench approaching him, whom he recognized as one
of Mr Linf:‘oln’s slaves ; and at once determined to ascertain

| her views in regard to taking a trip to the North. When
she came near him, she bowed very low, and was about to
pass on her way, had he not stopped her. |

“You look as if. you had been hard at work,” he s:;id, by
way of opening the conversation, :

“Yes, Massa, me worked berry hard,” was the reply.

“I suppose your master is none of the best?” said Mr.
Frank, enquiringly, |

| “;Oh, yes, him am one ob de bes’ Massas in de worl’,”? she
replied; “only he gits fits on ’im sometimes, and den he
.makes us work wus dan de Massas make free "niggers work
in de Norf.  He’s got one ob ’em on him now.”

“It is an abominable state of society,” said Mr. Ffa'nk,
w.arm[y, to .hlmself, “that places man in a position to tyran-
nize over his fellow at his pleasure, or whenever his fits of
caprice may prompt him. But what -is the cause of his
present fit #” he added, by way of enquiry. _

“Dg same ole cause!” replied the woman. * Dere’s a
Bobolitionist over at Massa Dr, Manly’s, an’ he’s ben talkin’
to Massa, e_m’ he’s got angry gin, an’ makes us work all de
harder for it. I wish de Bobolitionists was all ded, or hung,
or drowned in de ribber—I does !’ -

« A'h ! '.yes——hem l—you do, eh?” said Mr. Frank, not
knowing exactly what to say, in reply to this kind wish for
the personal disposition”of himself and his friends. ¢ But
then,” he added, «if you were in the North, you would.

'~ mot be liable to be abused according to every fit of your -

16
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owner. ‘There you could be your own mistress, and’co‘u]d do
as you pleased. How would you like to go there 7”7
‘ “Me go dere!” she replied, drawing herself up with an

. air of offended dignity. ¢“Me go- dere? no indeed!

- hear Tom and Suse tell *bout dere treatment, an’ to see de
scars on poor little Nell’s back, am rekommendashun nuf for
“dis chile! " If yer cotch dis mgger cuttin’ up any ob dem

shines ob nonsense, you jist put in de papers, dat Cecelia
Belvida am clean gone ocut ob her senses--—-yer kin do dat,
sartin I’

When Mr. Frank made up his mmd to accomphsh a cer-
tain. purpose, difficulties, instead of deterring, only stimulated

-him in his exertions. In the present instance, he had deter-

mined to induce Cecelia Belinda to escape, and instead -of
relinquishing his idea when she discountenanced it, he set
himself industriously to work to prove to her what rights she

" had in a moral sense ; and how much happier she would be if

she was free and her own mistress. In doing so, we do not
pretend to say that he invented any entirely new facts; but
we do know, that he drew copiously on his 1mag1natlon to
adorn those which he had, and finally succeeded in con-

-vincing her that the North was an earthly paradise—a bright

land of Canaan for the fugitive; not only overflowing with
mitk and honey but perfectly inundated with happy run-
aways

_ Influenced by such arguments, as many hundreds of her
race have been to their sorrow, she finally promised to meet
him at midnight, at her master’s gate, to fly with him to this
land of refuge.

Having accomplished this much in the cause of freedom,
he proceeded homeward with a light heart, honestly believing
that, if he had done little-or nothing towards the social hap- |
piness of the slave, he had done more towards the advance-
ment of a great prmcaple, in which all minor evils became

) absorbed.
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‘The path which led to Dr. Manly’s fesidence, passed by.a
small summer-house, sitaated on the outskirts of Mr, Lin-
coln’s plantatlon ‘As he approached it, he heard the sound
of voices issuing from it, the tones of which seemed familiar
to his ear; and on getting near enough he observed through
the lattlce-work ,to his utter astonishment, the person of his
quondam friend Mr. Dixey, engaged in earnest conversation
with Mr. Lincoln’s only daughter, a beautiful glrl of some
sixteen sumimers, '

He knew enough of Dlxey’s character to know that he was
not an over—desuable companion for any young lady of her

age; and his first impulse was to expose him at once, but,

upon a second consideration, he came to the very wise con-
clusion to defer it for the present, for fear of -its leading toa .
double exposition, which might show up his own positign in
the Underground Mail Department, in an unpleasant light.
He therefore paased on his way, unnoticed by Mr. Dmey and
his fair companion.

If we were a learned novel writer, we would now pass
on, leaving the reader in profound ignorance of what Mr.

- Dixey said or did on the present occasion, and thus produce

a very dark, mysterious, and complicated plot, to be exploded
at some future period. Such ingenious literary ambuscades

~ in works of fiction produce the double effect of overwheln-

ing the reader in a maze of intricacy and doubt, and of giving
the author an immense amount of work to elear away the
rubbish, so as to expose the whole affair suddenly to view,
We, however, deal only in facts, and shall therefore make no
attempts at concealment. We look upon our readers as
bosom friends — which they most ce:’camly are, if they have
perseveringly followed us thus far — and we would scorn to
keep any fact from them which is known to ourselves!

“ Oh, Mary, my dear!” said Dixey, as he raised his com-
panion’s fair hand to.his lips, ¢ why will you delay the hour
that shall make me blest: above all men? “Why will you not
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fly with me, at once, to my home in the North 2’ Why Dixey
located his home in the North, we have no means of know-
ing. His whole stock of real estate was invested in sundry
castles built in the air; and, for the sake of convenience, he
might just as. well have placed his residence in the region
where he was, as in any other quarter of the globe. ~

“But, oh! you know, William,” she said, smiling aflec-
. tionately through her tears, ¢ that it is a hard, hard thing, to
leave my father, who always was the kmdest of parents to
‘me, and who has hitherto never opposed a single wish of my
heart!”?

“If he has your happiness so much at heart,”” replied
Dixey, in a slightly sarcastic tone, ¢ why does he now oppose
 the only measure which can possibly advance it ?”

« Oh! do not speak disrespectfully of him,”” said the young
girl, looking fondly into Dixey’s grey eyes, which were vainly
" attempting to beam with love ; ¢ we must allow for his strong

feelings. * He has become prejudiced against your. section of
the country, and will not place conﬁdence in any person
coming from it. He says your letlers of introduction are en-
tirely satisfactory, and that he believes you .to be a perfect
gentleman ; but that he will never consent to my marriage
. with you, or any other gentleman from the North.”

The reader may be somewhat surprised at the statement
that Mr. Lincoln considered Dixey a perfect gentleman ; but
if he takes the tronble to look around him, he will find
that soclety is perfectly inundated with spurious .imitations,
which frequently pass more currently than the genuine coin
itself. His"ready defence of slavery-in all its aspects, and
the numerous respectable letters of introduction which he had
brought with him, and which, to save trouble to the persons
whose names were signed to them, he had written himself,
without any previous consultation with them, placed him as
high in that gentleman’s estimation as any man, coming from
beyond the vexated line, possibly could be placed.
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“If he has said that he will never agree to your marrying‘
a Northern man,” said Dixey, persuasively, ““ what is the use
of waiting for a consent, which we never can obtain? *He
only opposes our union cut of feelings of false pride. He
has pledged his word that he will not give his consent, and
he is determined not to break it. When the event is once
over, he will not hesitate 2 monient to forgive you; whilst at
the same time, he can declare that he never consented to it,
and thus save appearances.”

“Do you really think so ?*” said Mary, who knew that her
father’s character was composed of more pride and prejudice,
than either of principle, or wilful obstinacy.

“I know it;” replied Dixey, firmly. I know his char-
acter too well, to doubt it for a moment.” -

¢ If T only felt sure of that,” she answered, in a tone which
implied that she was already more than half-sure of it, «1
would not hesitate a single moment.”

‘There was not much persuasion required on the part of

| ,Dlxey, to make her perfectly sure of it, and to get her to

promlse to elope with him that very night, When the heart
is willing, the mind is easily convinced.

¢ Here we go again,” said Dixey, as he wended his way
towards a neighboring tavern. ¢ There is nothing like per-
severance. Philosophers say it surmounts all difficulties ; and
Ihope the old coves are right. If they ain’t, I'm spending
my precious time and talents to very little purpose. Now,
here, I’m just on the verge of getting a fortune, if some con-

founded unlucky affair don’t turn up again to snatch it away,

just as I reach out to grasp it,

“But then, after all,” he added, “I don’t knnw whether
that Emma Frank affair wasn’ the best thing that could have
happened. I never could bear her confounded dignity; and
I know she had strong feelings, which might have caused me

- some trouble before I’d got her properly tamed down. It

will be quite different with Mary—she’s young, and of course
16 *




186  mam UNDEB@ROUND MAIL-AGENT,

easily managed. Besides that, she Joves me as' devotedly
as girls of sixteen always do the first man that talks soft’
nonsense to them; and, although I don’t believe much in
the Platonic quality of the article, it may be of some use in
its place—especially if it induces her to get up better dinners
~ for her ¢ liege lord.””

¢ Jimmy,” said Mr. Frank to that gent]eman, whom he
met on his return home, walking arm-in-arm with the
- American Cwsar Augustus, I shall want you to go with me
on a short journey, this evenmg ”

“I’m convayniant, sir,” replied Jlmmy, with a low bow

“Jimmy,” continued Mr. Frank, in a low, mysterious
voice, as soon as Cewsar Augustus had got out of hearing

distance, ““I intend to put a poor, wretched negro-girl in the .

way of obtammg her freedom fo-night, and. shall want your

assistance,”’

~ “D’m intirely at your sarvice; an’ iv there’s ony jintleman
that might:show opposishun to extendin’ ¢the arrear ov fray-

dom,’ jist give me the wurd, an’I’ll suit the action to it ! said -

Jimmy, jumping about as buoyantly as if he was dancing on
a spring-board, and, at the same time, performing some very
energetic rectilinear motions with his fists, through the air,

¢ I hope we shall be able to get along without any thing
of that kind,” said Mr. Frank, w1th 2 faint smile at Jimmy '
gymnastic evolutlons.

¢ Maybe we may, and maybe we mayn’t, ” said Jlmmy,
dubiously. 1 think, meself, that the chances are greatly in
favor.that we mayn’t; and, in case that the laste necessity
might arise, it’s best, ye know, to be provided for it.”

““And as for that black letther,” he added, after a short
paxse, which was occupied in turning up the cuffs of his
coat, ““that ig to go by the Mail-line, I hope she’ll enjoy it
more thin some others who’ve thravelled that same route be-
fore her.””

“ Why, what do you mean ?”’ said Mr. Frank, with as
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much sternness in his Vmce and manner as he was capable

. of assuming.

¢I mane, sir— that is, I hope,”—rephed Jimmy, rather
mcoherently ¢ that thase divils of slave-how]ders won’t catch

her; that’s what I mane.”

«“Oh! that’s all, is it?” said Mr. Frank, as if he thought
there was something more meant.

“Yis, divil the wurd more or less,” said Jxmmy, with a
slightly-perceptible leer in his countenance.

“And now, Jimmy,” said Mr. Frank, after giving some

directions, ¢ you can occupy your time, during the interval,

as you please — only be sure to meet me at the proper time -
and place.”

“Yis, yer honor, I'll be there. Ye can take yer oath on
that!” replied Jimmy, as he turned on his heel and walked
away, to the tune of, My dark-halr’d girl, I’ve promis’d
thee.” :
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CHAPTER XVII.

DESCREIBING HOW MR. FRANK AND JIMMY PICKED UP THE
WRONG PASSENGER; AND HOW THEY ENTERTAINED EACH

OTHER ON THE WAY. ALSO, SHOWING HOW THEY FINALLY |

NARROWED THE ACTIVE SPHERE OF THEIR LABORS, AND
RETIRED INTO PRIVATE LIFE, AT THE EXPENSE OF THE
COMMGNWEALTH

'Tue night was dark and gloomy, as the carriage, contain-

ing Mr. Frank and Jimmy, stopped near the residence of Mr.
Lincoln. Large, dark, heavy masses of clouds covered the
sky; great drops of rain pattered heavily on the earth, and
low, deep, muttering peals of thunder rumbled fearfully over-
“head.

“Ugh! by my sowl, but it’s a dirthy night!” said Jimmy,
as he stepped out of the carriage, and tumbled headfore-
most, against a tree.” :

- “Yes, it’s a dark night, Jimmy,” said Mr. Frank, attempt—
‘1ng to follow suit. “It’s as dark as the horrors of slavery.”
“Or a nagur’s face,” added Jlmmy, by way of additional
illustration of the subject.
¢ But still the beacon-light of liberty burns brightly,” con-
tinued Mr. Frank, ““and throws its cheerful beams around

the darkest spot!” What more he was going to say, we’

know not, for, unfortunately for him, just at this moment, he
strack his foot against something in the dark, and fell, face
foremost, into a large mud-hole.

¢ Faith,” said Jimmy, raising him up by the hand, whilst
he discharged huge mouthfuls of black Virginta mud ; ¢ faith,

an’ iv it 'ud have tlirown a few more of thim same bright.

rays on that mud-howl, it ’d have bin a convayniance to all
hands.” :
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¢ Never mind, Jimmy—never mind!”” said Mr, Frank, in
a tone of voice rendered somewhat guttural owing to the

,words coming in contact, as they passed up, with some soft

mud on its way down; ¢ we must not mind trifles.”

“Shure, an’ I don’t mind ’em at all, meself,” said Jimmy,
% av your honor don’t,”

¢ And now, remain here until I return,” said Mr. Frank,
as he groped his way towards the appomted place of
meeting.
| meg to the darkness, he searched in vain for the gate.
After groping around in various directions, at one time tum-
bling into a mud-hole, then running up against a fence, and
occasionally dashing his  head against a tree, in a highly
suicidal manner, he finally thought he heard a sound, as if it
proceeded from the rustling of a dress near him.

“Hist!” he said, placing his hand above his éyes, and
attempting to peer into the surrounding darkness.

“ Here!” answered a person, in a low tone, touchxng him
on the shoulder.

¢ Ah! yes —all rlght—quletly'” said Mr. Frank, taking
hold of her arm, and leading her towards the carriage.

¢« (0, I was so much alarmed for fear we would miss each
other in the dark!” said hig companion, in a toune of voice
which possessed a sweetness he had not noticed during the
conversation of the day. He, however, ascribed the change
altogether to the prospect of liberty. »

“ Yes,” he said to himself, ¢ just give these poor creatures
liberty, and we will soon hear no more about their degraded
condition. Freedom will elevate their souls, expand their
minds, refine their feelings, and exalt their sensibilities, to an
equality with the white race!”

As they proceeded, he thought she leaned more heavily
upon his_arm, and at times he heard a low sob ; but-he had
no time to waste in soothing her, all his senses being re-
quired to enable him to find his way back to the carriage,
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% Och! murther! here we are!” said Jimmy, as Mr. Frank

stumbled up agamst him, and ran the edge of his broad- -
brimmed hat dexterously into the corner of his eye; “but [

am ‘afther thinkin I’d a-become aware of _your prisence,
widout that strikin’ proof ov it?’

“ And now,” said Mr. Frank, as he raised his charge in
his arms, and deposited her in the carriage, ¢ Jimmy, just
get in, and take care of the poor creature, whilst I take my
place by the side of the driver, to guard against danger.”

¢ Yis, yer honor!”’ replied Jimmy, as he stepped in and
took his seat as far from. the fugitive as the limits of the

vehicle would permit,
- The driver cracked his whip, the horses sprang forward,
and the carriage rolled rapidly away.- Notwithstanding the

rattling of the wheels, and the muttering noise of the thunder,

i

which was rumbling continually overhead, Jimmy could hear,

very distinctly, that his companion was sobbing violently.
‘He, however, made no attempt to console her, for the simple
reason that he thought if she was not satmﬁed with her pre-
vious state, she deserved to be miserable.

“Ye’d betther save some ov thim tares!” he said at Jast,

discovering that her grief seemed to grow stronger by its own
exertions ; ¢ for troth; yow’ll have more use for em before
long !”?
%0 God!” she exclaimed frantically, and sobbing more
violently than before ; * where—where is he ?”
 “He? he? what he? Is it the boss ye mane?” said
Jimmy, in a tone of impudent enquiry, which evinced but
very little sympathy.
“Yes! yes! your master! if you are Ais servant,” she
said, warmly. :
Well, T am his servant—or I may rather say, his travellin’
companion,” added Jimmy, with a consequential air; ¢ and
he’s on the outside, lookin’ out for the blayguards that may
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be afther pursuin’ ov us; an’ he’s doin’ this all for yer sake
—more’s the pity !”’ : ’

«Yes, all for my sake! O, how kind! how noble! how
disinterested! How can I ever repay him?” burst passion-
ately from the lips of the runaway. .

“Qch! don’t throuble yourself about repaym’ hlm, my
darlin’ " said Jimmy. ¢ Ye’d betther be thinkin’-ov how ye
shall iver repay thim who raised ye, and cared for ye all yer

Jlife; who fed ye, clothed ye, and let ye do jist what ye

plazed ; and from whom yer runnin’ off, to-a place where
ye’ll niver have it half so good! Ye’d betther let yer
thoughts run a little in that Line, me jewil 1’ -

Here the sobbing became so violent as to border strongly
on the hysterical ; whilst a rapid pattering of heels on the
carriage floor, afforded very agreeable prospects of an ap-
proaching convulsion.

“See here, me darlin’!” contmued Jimmy, who was

* excessively annoyed by the noise, “av it would answer the

same pirpose, I’d be obliged to ye if ye’d kape time to yer
music wid yer hands. It ’ud correspond more wid the

~ books, to say nothin’ about the delicacy of the thing!” His
‘suggestion, however, was unheeded; and, as if in perfect -
- contempt of all authority, the pattering became more frequent

than before; whilst the sobbing, which grew more violent,
was occasionally relieved by a loud, clear, ringing laugh.
- ¢t Anything for the sake of a variety,” said Jimmy ; “but
thin, for my part, I’d prefer the cryin’ and laughin’ not bein’
mixed up together in the same mess— but thin that, I sup-
pose, depinds more upon the taste ov the performer, than
ov. the audience.” -
- After giving vent to this highly phllosophwal opinion,
Jimmy was about composing himself for a nap, when the
clattering sound of pursuing horsemen was heard, mingled
with shouts, which grew louder and louder every moment:
The driver cracked his whip freely, the horses plunged madly
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forward, and, for a few minutes, it seemed as if they gained
upon their pursuers. Suddenly a violent shock occurred, the

 carriage rocked fearfully from' side to side, then sank deeply

into the mire. It was in vain that the driver plied the lash,
The horses reared, jumped, plunged, and exerted their
strength to the utmost, but the vehicle was too deeply
imbedded to move,

Finding this mode of escape was impossible, Mr, Frank
sprang from the box and opiened the door, with the determi-
nation to make another attempt to rescue his charge.

"% Quick! quick!” he exclaimed, springing into the car-
riage, * or it will be too late !”?

But it was too late. Already they were surrounded by
some half-dozen horsemen, two of whom dismounted and
enteted the carriage at the same time; whilst the remainder
sat upon their horses with cocked pistols, prepared for any
emergency. Just at this moment one threw open a dark
lantern which he carried in his hand. Tts light flashed out
brightly, lighting up all surrounding objects, and disclosing,
to Jimmy’s utter astonishment, that the fugitive, who had
fainted away in his arms, was perfectly white.

“ May the holy saints protict us!” he exclaimed, crossing
himself most devoutly over ghis forehead, face, chin, chest,
and every other accessible part of his body. * Och! holy
virgin, but she’s a whife nagur I” ;

“ Good God! what does all this mean?” exclaimed Mr.
Frank, who was not quite ‘sure but that the female in his
arms was the spirit of the departed Cecelia Belinda, and that
it had been conjured up out of its resting-place by the mys-
terious raps to which we have already alluded.

. ¢ Halloo, Lincoln!” exclaimed -the man with the lantern,
to the old fire-eater, who was yet on horseback, ¢ come here!
Dam-me if this ain’t your daughter!””

Lincoln needed no second invitation. In a space of time
searcely appreciable, he had dismounted from his horse,

=
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rushed up to the carriage, and beheld his daughter Iymg ina
fainting-fit, in the arms of Mr. Frank.

«See here!” he exclaimed, presenting the muzzle of his
cocked pistol dzrectly over the site occupied by the organ of
destructiveness in that gentleman’s head, “what the d-—1
does all this mean ?” .

“I might as well ask you that question myself,” rephud
Mr. Frank, who was just as much surprised at the state of
affairs as Lincoln, only his astonishment took on a less violent
character. -

“ What! do you mean to insult me to my face ¢ exclaim-
ed the fiery old slave-holder, foaming with rage; “ do you
mean to say that you don’t knom anything about what you’ve
done yourself ?*? ' : !

“I certainly cannot understand things,” rephed Mr. Frank,

in a bewildered tone of voice. “I know nothm , except

” .

« Except what 7. gasped Lincoln, ¢ except what? Speal
quickly 1’

« Except that I thought I was runnmg off with one of your
slaves, and now I find it is your daughter,” he answered,
boldly, and evidently much relieved by unburthenmg his
mind of all he knew, _
© «Where, where am I?” mutered the young lady, openmg ’
her eyes slowly, and gazing wildly around. ¢ Where is Mr.
Dixey? Oh! say, where is 222" she exclaimed, frantically.

. % Gone to the d—1, for all I know!” exclaimed her father,

passionately. “If he hasn’t got him, he’s most awfully
cheated out of his dues; and I’ll bring a suit at once, to put
him in possession of his just rights — d—n me if I don’t!”

¢ Qh, father! father! Oh! you have certainly not killed
him? Oh! say you have not! Oh, God! if he’s only safe,
then let me die!”” ang she began to gasp hysterically, as if
she really meant to do what she said.

“No, d—n him, no!” exclalmed her father. “I havn’t

17
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knlled hlm' But I ought to kill somebody, and would too,
d—n me if 1 wouldn’t, if I only knew who! I’d feel a
great deal better on 1t' It would be a great rehef to my
feelrngs"’ ,

- «There are tracks ahead ” said one of the men, retummg
from a reconnoitre of the road, showing that another car-
riage passed along here before thls one; and my opmlon is,
that this old cove here had made- arrangements to run off
with the black gal; whilst that smooth-faced chap, Dixey,
Wwag goin’.to carry off your daughter at the same time; but,
- owing to the darkness, by a mistake, each one got the wrong
passenger.” . )

“You’re right, Barber-—-you re right!” said Lincoln,
grasping his hand, and shaking it warmly ; ¢« why the d-—1
didn’t I think of this long ago? Your cool judgment is
worth more than all my fire.”

£ And I’d propose,” continued ‘Barber, ¢ that some of us

gwe chase after the other party, |whilst the rest take this’

amiable old gentleman, and his servant here, and lodge them
in pnson.”; ) :
“Or iy the Jmtlemon would preﬁr it,” sa1d Junmy, step-
’pmg briskly forward, “I°d have no personal objecshuns to
fightin® it out on the spot, widout further throuble provrded
they’re wrllm’ to show fair play, an’ come up to the ‘chalk-
mark one at a tnne"’
) Jnnmy s compromlse proposrtlon Was, however, not ac-
‘eepted and the suggestion to provide- accommodatlons for
hlmse}f and his master at the expense of the county, was
adopted in its place.

g m;g.--we_.-wu-_...-v\‘ﬁ A€ e e et e+ e

THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT. 19
A A R S SR : :

BE

C'H,Aa'.rae XVIII.

PROVING- MOBT GLEARLY TEE MANNER IN WHICH A DARK
NIGHT THREW MR. DIXEY INTO DARK SOGIETY AND HOW
HE ONLY BEOAME ENLIGHTENED WHEN IT WAS '1‘00 LATE
TO REPAIR HIS EB.R.OB.

'

‘ over—anx1ety not to be too Iate, arrived at the place desrgnated

at least an hour before the appomted time.  Cecelia Behnda,
for want ofa trmeprece, was compelled to regulate her move-
ments by her own _]ndgment which, unfortunately, was con—
srderab]y ahead ‘of the regular time. The consequence was,
that when Dlxey reached’ the place, he found what he’ sup—
posed to be his heart’s idol in waiting. meg to the ‘dark-
ness, he could not see drstmct]y, but he entertained no douht
that the white dress, which was perceptxble through the sur-

| roundmg gloom, contamed her fair form, and he at once

threw hlmself inifo | a theatrical attltude, opened hzs supenor
extremities to their full’ capacity, end’ exclaimed, in a Voice
of tenderness, that wonld have shamed any modern performer
of Romeo :—

t Come to my arms, dearest!”

Thus. earnestly 1mplored Ceceha Belinda responded with
the utmost readmess, ‘and not only threw herself into his
arms, but hung around his neck -and klssed ‘him with a lavish
fondness altogether unexpected Nothmg could have ex-

- ceeded the gallantry and” tenderness vnth which he ‘escorted

her to the | carriage, and nothmg could have surpassed the
lovmg and devoted manner in whrch he seated hrmself by her
srde, and twmed hrs arm around her walst whrlst she
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nestled her head upon his bosom, less like a “frightened
fawn,”” than with “a freedom that brooked no restraint.’”!

¢ Oh, dearest !’ exclaimed Dixey, as he embraced her with
a passionate fondness which was warmly reciprocated, ¢ this
is the happiest moment of my life! I never knew what hap-
piness was before! Life, hitherto, has been a dreary, bar-
ren waste, without a bright spot for the mind to linger upon!
But the pure, hallowed enjoyment of the present mll wash
away all traces of the past, and its memory will remain
fresh within my soul whilst life shall last.” Whether the
being at his side, who seemed to afford him so much happi-
ness, had a surplus amount of affection on hand, which she
wished to dispose of, or whether she felt that his memory of the
present would be strengthened in the future by additional
endearments, we know not ; but we do know that she followed
up the close of his remarks with an embrace which, if his
mind was half as susceptible of i 1mpress10ns as his body was,
no earthly power could ever efface.

-Weswill not carry our readers through all the vows and
promises which our friend Dixey made ; neither will we enter
into a detail of the fond embraces whlch he lavished most
profusely during the remaining stages of the j journey. If
they have never been the actors in a love-scene, got up espe-

cially for their private entertainment, to make them acquainted .
_with the minutiz of one, in advance, might destroy the zest -

of the affair when the occasion does transpire, as we hope it
will to all in due time. And if, on the contrary, they have
passed through that’ delightful stage of transition, when our
' material part seems to convert itself into a spiritual being,
which mingles with a kindred spirit, so that we scarcely
know whether we are ourselves or somebody else; when we

seem to be swerving between heaven and earth and par-.

taking of the mmgled p]easures of both; and when we feel
as though we would be perfectly wﬂlmg to die for the de-
voted hemg at our side, yet are, at the same time, most
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anxious to live, only for the sake of the same person; if
they have passed through this halcyon period, which comes
but once, they can imagine better than-we can describe —to
borrow-a phrase from novel-writers — the delicate nature of
the scene, over which we draw the curtain, and shut the car-
riage-door.

For the benefit of our lady-readers, whom we are now, as
we always have been, exceedingly anxious to please, we
may, however, be allowed to say, that the charming Cecelia
Belinda received all his endearments and vows of love with-
out replying by words—a non-committal policy which ladies

- never adopt before or affer this important event in their lives.

But though she spoke not, yet still her feelings betrayed them-

selves in her gestures. We are told that, ¢ There is an elo-

quence in action, beyond the power of wordsy’? and, if this
s the case, we aré happy to say that she was, perhaps the
most eloquent of her sex..

But hark! what sounds are those? They are the same.
pattering of horses’ hoofs, the same wild shouts of the horse-
men, the same clicking of pistols, and the same surrounding
of the carriage, as we have witnessed in the pursuit of Mr,

- Frank.

“ Fear ‘not, my dear,” said Dixey, with a tremor in his
voice, which was not calculated to infuse much courage into
others; ¢fear not; as long as I have an arm to raise, it shall
be raised in your defence!” and suiting the action to the
word, he raised his arm, which, from the effects of rage, or,
perhaps, some other cause, trembled in a manner which pro-
mised but little protection to herself, or anybody else.

«Oh, dere is Massa Lincoln ”” exclaimed his companion, -
as she heard the not over-mild tones of that gentleman’s
voice, expressing an earnest desire to drink somebody’s blood

. forthwith, by way of allaying a kind of burning sensation of

thirst which he felt.
“Who? What? CanI believe my senses?” exclaimed
17*
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Dixey, bewildered by the peculiar : accent and pronunciation
of his companion.

“« ‘Why, me sed ’im am Massa Lincoln ; an’ all dat me’s

got to say is, dat he’ll play de debil wid us, dat’s sartain!”
was the reply.

« See here! and who the devil are you, pray !” exclaimed
Dixey, still unwdlmg to believe the evidence of his ears.

“Me? why me is yer belubed Cecelia. Belmda—-don’t.

yer know "

; Dlxey did not walt for further explanatlon, but muttermg,
in a. low, desperate tone of _voice, the mercantile phrase,
“Sold! “sold! sold! and damned cheap, too!” he sprang
‘from the carnage, ‘arid rushed into the nearest corn-ﬁeld fol.
Hlowed by a couple of plstol-bullets, which whistled sharply
:by his. head. - But the darkness of the night favored his
rescape and he soon placed a safe distance between. himself
and his pursuers, who, after a vain pursuit, returned with
.Cecelia Belinda to the.residence of Lincoln,
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CHAPTER XIX.

SHOWING HOW MR, FRANK WENT OUT OF PRIVATE LIFE, AND
HOW MR..DIXEY WENT INTO IT, TOGETHER WITH MANY OTHER
MATTERS, ONLY T0 BE_ LEAB.NED BY READING THIS eHAPTEn

Euma FRANK was s1ttmg alone in the 0pen veranda of her
father’s house, epjoying the beautles of the day 'Ihe rays
of the sun beamed bright and warm ; but there Was a cool,

rgentle breeze stn'rlng mxldly amidst the tree-tops, bempermg

the otherwme excessive noonday heat. A dlm, smoky, hazy
wapor huno' m the alr, not only shadmg the _sun,. but en-

‘velopmg all surroundxng ob.;eets in an ohseure aenal perspeca

The rumblmg noise of the ne:ghbormg mill seemed changed
into a heavy, lazy sound ; whilst the murinuring of the' distant
waterfall fell upon the ear, like a sweet strainof ‘music
wafted from afar; and even the warbling songs of the ’forest-
birds seemed to be softened in their notes. o
Everything, anlmate and inanimate, seemed to combme

" to render the scene calm, mild, ‘and ‘fairy-fike, - Emma’s

mind was in harmonious unison “with ‘the objects ardund
hér. She was neither awake nor asleep ; she Was nmeither
in a revery, nor in a dream ; but her:thoughts, abandétied

to themselves, seened’to ‘roam at pleasure through ' the
realms of ‘the past; ‘at one moment earrying her baek to her
childhood hours, and all ‘their ifinotent gaieties ; the next,

suddenly sklppmg ‘over ‘the long mterVal of “years, they
hurried her ‘to ‘the scenes of yesterday. * Then, again, they

‘rambled fleetingly'over her whole life, touching with light,
Iyet vivid colors, the hrightest and happiest periods of. her

existence ; and then, whilst her mmd ‘was feastmg on these

. del:ghtful moments snatched from the past they agam ﬁew to
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some other oasis on life’s desert, only to flee from it in the
_same manner—thus forming in themselves a not unapt parody
on the realities of life itself,

But amidst all these dreamy musings — which seem to
separate the spirit from its earthly tabernacle — there was 2
mysterious foreboding, an undefinable dread of some im-
pending evil constantly before her mind. She had not heard
from her father since he had left the city of Brotherly Love,
and she feared that, perhaps, some accident might have be-
~ fallen him. :

« Here is a letter and a paper for you, Miss Emma,” said
a servant, approaching and handing her a couple of pack-
ages. - She glanced hastily over the envelopes, and though
they bore the postmark of Richmond, the direction was not
in the handwriting of her father. With a trembling hand
she opened the letter, and read as follows:

T hope you will excuse the liberty which I take in again
addressing you, when you find that the motives which prompt
me are pure. Your father was arrested a few days ago, for
atterpting to entice a negro-woman from her master, and is
now lodged in prison, in the town of N—, twenty-five
miles from this place. My object in. informing you of this
fact is, to give you an opportunity of taking the necessary
steps for his early liberation, which is a matter of considerable
importance, knowing, as we all do, that Southern prisons are
not noted for their salubrity ; and that they have, in fact, not
unfrequently produced the liberation of their inmates from all
earthly troubles, in the course of a few days.

“ With sentiments of high regard,
- «] remain n your most obedient servant,
“ WinLiam R. Dixev. »

“Tt is false 1” exclaimed 'Emma, as she crushed the letter .

in her hand. ¢ 'The base miscreant has determined to seek
revenge by attempting to wound my feelings in this manner!
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But, fortunately, I know him too well, to be thus imposed
upon !’ Casting the letter aside, she opened the paper.. The
first article which attracted her attention was a paragraph
surrounded by ink-lines, . It read :

“ ABOLITIONISTS ABoUT!—A few nights ago, one of the
female slaves of our friend, Robert Lincoln, Esq., disappeared
very suddenly Immediate pursuit was made, and she was

- soon overtaken in the select company of a bread-brimmed

¢ philanthropist,” who was attempting to forward her through
upon the Underground Railroad. 'The fellow, who ‘gave his
name as Mr. Frank, was fortunately secured, and was lodged
‘in the county-jail, where we hope his feelmgs of ¢universal
love’ will be restricted in future to a more hmlted sphere of
operations.”

D1xey had reached that happy state in which he became
conscious that his own unsupported word was entirely below
par, and that, to ensure any credit for it, it must have a good
endorsement. He, therefore, very wisely fortified his letter by
the accompanying paper. Thus supported, no room was left
for Emma to doubt it. She, however, lost no time in vain
regrets ; but made immediate preparations to visit her father,
to do what she could to liberate him; and if she failed in
this, to at least ameliorate the horrors of his i lmprlsonment

Only a few weeks had elapsed since Mr. Frank and 5 immy
had entered prison, but the effects of confinement were
already plamly visible on the person of the former. Nor was
this surprising. The cell in which they were lodged was a
most miserable one, even for a Southern prison. It was a
narrow, low, dirty, damp place. At the Tower end of i 1t was a
small hole ‘in the wall, about' the size of a man’s head,
through which the light of Heaven struggled dimly; and 1ts
sides were completely:covered with a heavy, damp mould;
from which the water dropped 'in constant streams. The
only furniture was a bed ; which was made by placing a few
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DAITOW boards side by side, spreading a litile
them, and covering the whole with some rough tow—hnen.

| This contrivance answered the double purpose of a couch at

night, and a place to sit upon by day. - Mr. Frank was sxttmg
on one side of it, with his face buried deeply in his hands, as
if he was absorbed in some pamful reflections ; whilst Jimmy

was engaged in a war of extermmatlon w1th the bed-bugs, '

Waged through the mstrumentahty of an old steel- -pen, which
he thrust dcxterously through their chests, to the duleet notes

-of & Emn go bragh 1"

“Jxmmy,” said Mr. Frank, ralsmg his head, and looking
at his compamon Wlth a sad, meJancholy smlle, “ you seem
to' take it very easy.” :

“ Alisy, shure, is it ye mane?” replied Jimmy, making a
desperate plunge at a full-blooded bug, which dodged the
weapon most skllfully ; “troth, ye’d betther try it yerself, av
ye think that' It’s harder work nor ye think for!” he con-
tinued, wiping the torrents of perslnratlon from lns face.

“] did not mean that, exactly,” rephed Mr. Frank with a

“look in whlch kmdness and compassion were beautlfully
‘blended « When I spoke of your takmg it easy, I meant

that you were reconciled to your present disagreeable

situation.”

% Faith, an’ why shouldn’t I seein’ that there’s no pros-
pect of gittin’ into a more agrayable one ?”’ replied Jlmmy,
with the utmost philosophical mdlﬁ’erence.

“I am glad ‘that you are so much of a phlloeopher,
Jimmy,” said. Mr. Frank; “but I, for my part, can never
forgive myself for bemg the. cause of your incarceration in,
this miserable place

« Now, shure, d8n’t let thim same thoughts throuble yer -

honor,” he replied ; *it’s worse accommodatxons nor these
here that I was used to in the ould counthry 1
 «You do not pretend to say that you were in prison
there ! 3 sazd Mr. Frank, in a tone of surprxse
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% No, not exactly in prison ; bitt I was in 4 Sitiwation that
a prison ’ud have been a palace to!” replled Jnmny, with the
utmost complacency -

“Is it poss1b1e"|’ said Mr. 'Frank his wind suddenly
revertmg to mqulsltlons, thumb-screws, racks, and other
delicate argumcnts, formerly adduced by zealous and pxous
priests, in favor of religion,

“It’s not. only possible, but it’s alamentable truth whxch ,
many a poor. dml would be wﬂlmc to deny, iv he ‘only could
make himself blave it.

«Jp’s thrae, this litle parlor,” he added, taking a bird’s-
eye view of the cell, “is rather poorly vintilated, and the
roof’s rather low, but thin jit’s wather-proof, and is betther
nor the cabins in Ireland, through the houls of which ye
could throw yer hat, brim and all; and the ‘greater part of
which are not encumbered wid any roof at all; which same
is a grate savin’ of straw, Thin, as to cold praties, dry
bread, and wather, shure it’s not the kind of food to grow
fat on ; but faith, it’s much preferable to cold. Wather alone,
whlch exparience has proved wid us, does not support life
any too well. 'Thin, there’s a comfortable difference betwane
havin’ yer vittles brought to yer room, widout any throuble
on yer part, of huntin’ or beggin’ for thim over the whole
parish; widout findin’ any. In troth, I’d rather take up my

- perminint risidence here, or what is betther still, be one of

that old fire-ater’s nagurs, and live comfortably, than starve
as a fray man in Ireland — ay it wasn’t for the principle ov
the thing, don’t ye see?” - Jimmy emphamzed the word

 principle very stronrrly, and cast a sly leer at Mr. Frank ; but

the latter gentleman made no reply Perhaps he began to

think, himself, thata. -principle should hold some ‘relation to
its practxcal apphcatlon.

- “Come in ! said Jimmy, in reply to a shght tap upon the
door; ¢ under the- présem domistic- arraﬂgements We’re ﬂ%ays
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at home to company-—i--provided it’s of a respictable charac-
ter.”
. The sharp clicking of the lock was heard, the heavy door

grated harshly on its rusty hinges, and a beautiful young girl
‘entered the room. Jimmy’s first impression on ber entry was,
that she was a fairy who had come to liberate them ; but when
he saw her throw her arms around Mr. Frank’s neck, and
embrace him with the warmest evidences of affection, he
came to the conclusion that her constitution was decidedly
more earthly than aerial; and he began to wonder whether
~ she would extend her endearments to the whole company,
and, if so, why she didn’t commence with him, and end with
Mr. Frank. . ' '

¢ Oh, father!” exclaimed the young girl, in a voice tremu-

lous with emotion, ¢ this is a dreadful-dreadful situation for
you to be in ! -

¢“ Yes, my child, it is,” he replied, as the tears rose to his -

eyes, “ but it is a just punishment for my folly. Had I been
guided by reason, instead of allowing myself to be carried
-away by fanatical impulses, I would not be here. I might
have known that the cause of freedom could not be ac-
‘celerated by carrying off slaves from their masters; and I
‘might also have known, what I have since discov ered that
the real condition of the slave is one of happiness, compared
with that of the poor of many European countries, and even

of our own great cities; and that, however wrong it might

be as a principle, to hold them in this state, it was inflicting
a greater wrong upon them, to suddenly turn them out apon the
‘world, to rely upon their own resources. But it is past now,
" and, as is the case in nearly everything else, we see our errors
.when it is too late to repair them,” |

¢ But is there no prospect of getting free from this misera-
‘ble place ?”’ she replied, as she looked around the ﬁlthy cell,
- and shuddered at the sight,

“¢Yes, I have some reasonable hope,” he rephed “a young
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friend of mine, a large slave-holder, has promised to attemipt
‘to get the prosecution stopped. He was absent when this
unfortunate affair occurred; but he returned this morning,
and called upon me immediately. He has gone over to see
Mr. Lincoln, and I expect him back every moment.”

“He must be a noble-souled man!” replied Emm‘a,
warmly, < What is his name ?”?

“ His name is Manly—Doctor Manly,” replied her father,
“and he is indeed one of the noblest-of God’s creation!”’

At the mention of this name, Emma became very pale, a
dim mist gathered over her eyes, and she would have fallen

fainting to the floor, if Jimmy had not observed her appear-
ance, and caught her in his arms. .

“ Emma, Emma, my child! what in the name of Heaven
is the matter with you?” exclaimed Mr. Frank. But Emma
answered not, for the simple reason that her mind was un-
conscious of sound.

“Troth,” said Jimmy, “it’s plain enough what’s the mat-
ther wid her. The very name of Docther was. too much for
her dilicate narves. She at once associated it with bladin’,
cuppin’, blisterin’, calomel, and other murtherous implimints
of the thrade I’

“Pshaw! nonsense, Jimmy!” replied Mr. Frank, petu-

| lantly, ““it was not that. It is this c'lose',fdam'p, filthy air, .

that has thrown her into this swoon. - Yes, it must have been
that,” he added, firmly, as she slowly opened her eyes. |
¢« Well, maybe it was,” replied Jimmy, in a dogged tone, -
which ev1dently conveyed the impression that he intended to
believe just what he pleased. ¢ Well, maybe it was, but
thin why didn’t she faint as soon as she came in? Didn’ T
see, that jist whin you mintioned the' word' ¢Docther,’ she
turned deadly. pale, as;well she might, for sure that same
word has had. the same eﬂ'ect on many a poor soul, that' might

have lived for many a long year!” and with- this satistactory
18
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explanatlon, he renewed his hOStlhtIeS, which had been tem-
porarily suspended, against the bedbugs.

- Loud. voices were now heard on the outside of the door,
and the next moment it was opened, and Dr. Manly, accom-
panied by Lincoln, entered. On observing Emma, they
both paused for a moment, as if not knowing how to pro-
ceed; but Mr. Frank stepped forward and relieved their em-
barrassment by introducing her to them as his daughter. Be-
fore this ceremony was over, the Doctor had seized her hand,
whilst his black eye flashed with a deep lustre, and his whole
countenance became radiant with delight.

“ Emma, my dear, God bless you!” he exclaimed, in a
voice in which -emotion was strongly blended with delight.
“T little expected this pleasure !’

“Nor I, I can assure you,” replied Emma, in a low
. whisper, as he led her to the opposite side of the cell.

During these strange proceedings, Mr. Frank stood trans-
fixed to the spot like a person bewildered in a dream ; whilst
Jimmy and Lincoln, who were standing face to face, ex-
changed a complete volley of expressive and. emphatic tele-

graphic signs from side to side. The former’s body was -

- thrown into a violent state of commotion, giving rise to all
kinds of contortions. He bent his left arm into ‘a right-angle,
so as to convert it into an 1magmary fiddle, whilst with the
steel-pen in his right, he kept sawing backwards and forwards,
as if he was most laboriously engaged in discoursing some
sweet melodious sounds, Of course this music was wholly
pantomimic, but it must have been exceedingly varied, for its
performer jumped around on one leg, in a highly agile and
fantastic manner ; whilst he- performed with the remaining leg
and foot a vast number of steps in. the air, embracing horn-
pipes, Jigs, hoe-downs, waltzes, polkas, besides any amount

of other saltatory evolutions ; many of which were previously -

entlre]y unknown to the dancing community. In addition to
‘thls, his countenance beamed with smiles, and lns ‘head
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nodded from side to side, and then perpendicularly upwards
and downwards, in as perfect admiration of the whole affair,
as if it had been got up for his own especial benefit, and he
was the principal party concerned.

Mr. Lincoln’s gestures were equally expressive and varied.
He slapped every accessible part of his body in the most
emphatic manner, as if he was about performing a regular
Juba-dance with an omission of the steps. Having gone
through this with a proper degree of energy, he threw his
palin-leaf hat into a corner, and commenced scratching his
head with both hands, with a vehemence that led to the
belief that that part of his corporeal territory had been sud-
denly invaded by a marauding band of blood-thirsty animals,
and then wound up the whole by damning in the most de-
cided manner, and without any appreciable reason, that por-
tion of the planetary system which he supposed presided over
his individual destinies. '

« Well! welll if that don’t beat all the novels that were
ever written all hollow, P’ one fool!” he exclaimed, with a
strong emphasis on the unit, as if he was not quite sure but
that, in such an event, he might be half-a-dozen fools, < P’ve .
heard the girls read and talk about love at first sight, but I
never believed it before !” '

“ Now av that little illustrashun don’t clare up your doubts
on that point,” replied Jimmy, « yer convershun’s «past
prayin’ for ; and ye may jist as well resign yerself to infidelity
and pickled cabbage, for the remainder ov yer nat’ral life!”’

«It’s the most violent case I ever heard tell of,” he con-

 tinued, not noti¢ing Jimmy’s remarks; “acute in all its

symptoms. Hang me,” he added, as the Doctor pressed the
lady’s hand in both of his, and looked as if he was almost
dying with a desire to kiss it, “hang me, if I don’t believe
that young disciple of Galen, Hippocrates and Calomel; is
going stark mad! His case must beé looked into!” What
measures the fiery old gentleman would have taken in regard
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to the case are entirely unknown ; for just.at the very moment
that he came to the sage conclusion to look into it, the Doctor
himself became aware of the impropriety of his conduct, and
. turned around in a hlghly confused manner to address Mr,

Frank.
¢ My dear friend,” he said, ““I really beg your pardon for

my inconsiderate conduct. But I know you will excuse me
_ when I tell you that I and your daughter are old friends. I

became acquainted with her during my ittle trip to the North,
and I can really say, t that the happiest hours spent during my
- absence were spent in her company.

“ But,” he eontinued, “I am happy to say, that 1 have
been successful in my attempts to obtain your liberty, and
now hold in my hand your discharge from custody, which I
obtained owing to the abandonment of the prosecutlon — an

. act of kindness on the part of Mr. Lincoln.”
«“Jt’s all a lie!” exclaimed Mr. Lincoln, slapping Mr

Frank firmly on the shoulder; ¢ there’s not a word of truth -

in it. You’re not indebted to me for any kindness whatever.
- I hadn’t intended to liberate you at all; and I don’t now,
“never did, and what’s more, never will, ask any credit when
I don’t deserve it! You can chalk down the whole affair in
your ledger of gratltude to the Doctor there—he deserves it
all. He came over to my house this morning, and talked to
me by the hour. He said so much about mercy, honor, for-
giveness, and all that sort of thing, that he finally got me

completely befogged, and wheedléd my consent out of me

before T knew what I was about; although I knew all the
time that I was right and he was wrong. But he’s got the
gift of making ¢ the worse appear the. better reason,;’” whilst
I can’t argue and defend positions which I know to be true.
~ So.don’t let him make you believe that youre indebted to
‘me at all!” and having thus honestly disclaimed a credit

which ninety-nine men in a hundred would have been willing
- to assume, he’ clapped his palm-leaf on his head, pulled it
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down firmly over his eyes, and having bid them ¢ good-bye,”
and told the Doctor, in a low whisper, “not to let that Abo-
litionist’s daughter play the d——l with - hlS heart-strings,”” he
left the prison.

¢« Mr. Lincoln is-a strange man,” said the Doctor, as soon

as that gentleman had shut the door of the cell ;  but his -

roughness is all on the exterior, and, laying his prejudices
aside, he is as kind’and warm-hearted 2 man as ever breathed
the breath of life.”

¢ And even his errors,” replied Mr. Frank, with a contem-
plative sigh, which was a credit to his feelings, * are merged
into virtues by the honesty of his motives. Over such men’s
failings, Heaven smiles its forgiveness.”

“ Apd now,” said the Doctor, turning to all present, it

is time to leave this loathsome place. My carriage is at the

door, and waiting to take you over to my residence.”

This proposition was at once accepted; and the Doctor :
teft the cell, with Mr. Frank on one side and Emma at the

other, whilst Jimmy brought up the rear.
“ And now, by my sowl!” said the latter gentleman, as he
reached the door, and turned around to take a last view of

the domestic retreat which he was about vacating, “yer a
nice little retrate from the cares an’ anxieties ov a public life; -
- but iv ye iver catch me here agin, on the same charge, may yer

blood-thlrsty tenants blade the last dhrap ov blood out ov me !?
“I am very glad to see that you are relieved from confine-
rent,” said the jailor, graspmg M. Frank’s hand warmly, as
he passed out. :
‘“An’ av it affords ye so much pleasure, faith, why didn’
ye jist forgit to lock the door, some fine evenin’, and trust to

our own ingenuity to relase ourselves?’ enqulred Jimmy,

who thought. that functlonary exercised unhmlted control
over ali the tenants of the prison.

1 '
I am, h(mever, very sorry to say,” continued the _]atlor,

who. was really a good-hearted man; and, unlike other land-
18*
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lords, rejoiced in vacant rooms, ¢ that your eell will not remain
long unoccupied ;” and, whilst he was speaking, a couple of

officers came along, between whom Mr. Dixey was walking,

-with an air of the utmost nonchalance.

“ Ah! how do you do, Mr. Frank ?”’ e said, in his usual
free-and-easy way, as soon as he observed him. “Thisisa
little like politics—rotation in office, ha! ha! ha! The oufs
take the places of the ins, and the ins take the places of the
outs ; although I must confess I wasn’t an aspirant in the
present case. But then, ‘Vox populi, vox Dei,’ ? he added,
as a slight grin blended itself with a sarcastic. smile, which

_played around his- lips; “and, called upon by ¢the powers
that be,’ I was compelled to accept, though I did so at a
great sacrifice to my private feelings.”

“But thin it’s consolation to yer patriotic feehn’s, to re-
mimber,” said Jimmy, ¢ that yer doin’ it for the good ov the.

counthry. Me compliments to the bedbugs, if ye plaze,” he
added, as Dixey passed on; “for, faith, it’s fine livin’ they’ll
have, iv thir anyways fond of whiskey; for, shure, it’s more
ov that thin blood they’ll git out ov yir purty carcus. Be
jabers! wouldn’t it be fun to see ’em rollin’ about, dead
dhrunk, from tappin’ o’ that chap, and thinkin’ it was pure
blood all the time! Och! murther!” and Jimmy laughed,
in a perfect rapture of delight, at the mere imagination of the
Bacchanalian feast in store for the tenants of the cell.
“ Did you ascertain upon what charge Dixey was: brought
here " ‘enquired Mr. Frank of Jlmmy, as they were about
leaving 'the prison-yard.
“Yis, yer honor, I did,” rephed that gentleman, who had
a wonderful talent of discovering anything and everything
that it was possible to discover. It was by account of a
little financierin’ movement, An attempt to inflate the paper
courrency of the counthry, by putting a new issue into circu-
lashur, conthrary to law—a mode of spekulashun which
strikes me as very profitable, av thir wasn’t some little preju-
dices existin’ in the minds ov the payple against it.”
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CHAPTER XX,

IN WHICH THE READER DISCOVERS THAT IN TRAVELLING
THROUGH THIS LITTLE WORK, HE HAS BEEN CONSTANTLY
TREADING UPON mined GROUND, WHICH EXPLODES VERY
SUDDENLY, WITHOUT DOING ANY HARM.

“ WELL, my friend,” said - Dr. Manly to Mr. Frank, a few
days after the events recorded in our last chapter, as he was

“seated with him and Emma, in the parlor; “ your imprison-

ment has not been the worst thing that could have happened.
It is an old saying, ¢ that it is an ill wind that blows nobody -
any good ;> and your bad luck in the present case has most
certainly been my good luck, for it has very materially has-
tened the hour which shall crown my happiness,

“ By the way,” he added, “I have made out free papers
for all my people, so that there can be no ‘objection to our
marriage on that ground ; but I prefer it should be kept a’
secret until afler that event. I have not yet signed them,

- because there were no. persons here to witness it; but
there comes Lincoln, and he may join you in attestmg the

fact.”

¢ Good morning! How are you?” exclaimed the fiery
old -gentleman, as he entered the room, shook hands most
energetically with Mr. Frank and the Doctor, at the same
moment, and then walked up to Emma, and kissed her with
a heartiness which proved that he did it more because he liked

the operation, than for mere form’s sake. ¢¢ But then there’s.
0o use in askmg that question, you all look so remarkably

well.”? ?
«Jt would be a pity if we did not look well,” said the
Doctor, with a meaning look at Emma, who, as in duty
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bound, blushed very red. ¢ But,” he continued, ¢ you have
arrived very opportunely, Mr, Lincoln. I have a little favor
to ask of you, which I hope you will not refuse to grant.”

“ Certainly not—I’ll do anything for you, Doctor, but turn
Abolitionist,” replied Lincoln, warmly ; “but hang me if I’
do that, for you or anybody else !’ '

“ Well no, I don’t ask that!”” replied the Doctor, laughing,
«“J could scarcely expect you to comply with such a request.
What I wish i i, that 3ou would sign a few papers, as I intend
to get married

“The d—1 you do! Well, I saw the other day, that
the symptoms were pretty violent; but I didn’t think the
fatal termmatlon was so near at hand. But then, these acute
cases go off very suddenly sometimes, eh, Doctor ?” and the
old gentleman winked knowingly, with both eyes, as 1f he
had said something extremely witty.

When Mr. Lincoln was made acquainted with the nature
of the papers which he was to sign, he went off into a series
of explosive expressions, which we will not attempt to com-
mit to print, for fear that spontaneous combustion might
~ ensue, and consume the little which we have already written.

- He, however, finally appended his name to the instruments ;
accompanied not only with a most-emphatic protest, but with
a learned medical opinion, in which nothing was very clear,

except that he considered that women and insanity stood to’

each other in the direct relation of cause and effect.

After finishing this little act, he suddenly seized the Doctor
by the arm, and hurried him from the room with an abrupt-
- ness astonishing even in him. Just as he reached the door,
however, a kind of glimmering perception of the impropriety
of his conduet flashed upon his mind.

¢ Don’t be alarmed!” he said to Emma, pokmg his head
back through the half-closed door. ¢I don’t intend to run
away with this precious young disciple of Galen— at least,
if T do, I’ll come back and marry you myself!”? and to prove
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that he was ‘in earnest in what he said, he swore in words
which we do not care about repeating, that if he didn’t, he’d
make a meal of his head for his next dinner.

« Doctor,” he said in a solemn voice, as soon as he¢ had

_closed the door, * have you told that young girl— or fairy—-

or angel—or whatever you choose to eall her, who you are ?”

«“ Why, no--—not exactly—no, I cannot say that I did,”
replied Manly, in a faltering tone.

“ And why didn’t you ; 2 rephed Lincoln, earnestly. ,

“For two of the best reasons in the world,” replied the
Doctor. ““In the first place, I know she is not so bigoted
as to care about my parentage ; she loves me for myself, and
for myself only: and in the second place, I (]ld not tell her
who I am, because I do not know.”

“The last reason is a good one,” replied Lincoln, % but -
the first is not worth a copper. Of course you look upon this
young lady—and she is about as fine a girl as I ever saw that
was raised in the North—as a pure disinterested being——"’

“I hope you do not consider her in any other light ?” said
the Doctor, hastily, as a deep flush rose to his cheek.

% Oh no — certainly not! of course not! It wouldn’t be
safe to venture upon such an ungallant opinion,”” replied
Lincoln. “But notwithstanding all her purity of heart, I

* think it is best to start out with her upon a clear understand-

ing. Fair explanations never cause any ill-feelings, whilst
concealments are always bad. If she should discover here-
after, as she probably will, that you are only the-adopted son
of my old friend, although she may not love you the less, she
will lose confidence in you, to' a certain extent. Knowing
that you concealed one- important matter from Lier, she’ll
think you’l] conceal others; and thus will be destroyed that
mutual confidence which alone can render the married state
happy.”

“ You are r1ght Mr. meoln,” said the Dactor, slowly, as
the truth of these remarks seemed to impress themselves on
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this pund “I am glad you reminded me of this, 1 will te]l
‘her all T know of my past history, without further delay.”

“You'd better, if you know what’s good for you,” replied |

Lincoln. I know women just as well as any man. They
are queer creatures. They’ll overlook any little indiscretions
you may chance to be guilty of, if you tell it to them your-
self; but they’ll ‘play the devil with you for the very saine
thmg, if they find it out from others. You’d better profit by
my experience, my dear fellow, mind I tell you! They are
que r creatures—infernal queer creatures—the whole tribe of
. *em; from black Dinah up to the angels in silks and satins!
Goodl morning, my boy !” . :

““Now,” he continued, muttering to himself, as he walked
rapidly away; “if he j ust tells her all about his early arrival
in these diggins, why the chances are as ten to one, that the
very romance of the thing will make her think that he is the
lost child of some great European duke or count, who was
travelling through our -country; whilst, if she finds it out
from others, three months afier being married, she’ll bet her
head on it, that he was the foundling of some unlucky girl ;
or at least the child of an old fish-huckster, who put him out
to board on the public, for want of anythmg to eat at home.

" I know women—hang me if T don’t!” he added, in a tone of
bitterness, which ev:dently implied that his know]edge was

tinged with some not ‘over-agreeable reminiscences of the
past.

“Qur friend, Mr. Lincoln, has called my attention to a
matter which it would perhaps be better to explain, before any
irrevocable steps are taken in regard to our union,” said the
Doctor, in a serious tone, as he re-entered the room.

“ Anything that you please,” replied Emma, becommw
suddenly very pale, as the thought of some mysterious reve-
lation flashed across her mind.

“Well then, in the first place,” he observed, “let me in-
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form you that my name is an assumned one, nor ‘do I know
what my real one is.  All that I know, in regard to myself,

I learned several years ago from the lips of my foster-father,

whose name I bear, and who has bequeathed ‘to me all his
property. I always supposed that I was his son, until a short
time previous to his death, when he called me into his room,
and told me all that he knew about mwy early history—which

was but very little. The substance was, that one evening he

was called down to the cabin of one of the negro women,
who was taken sick very suddenly. When he reached her
room, she had barely sufficient strength remaining to tell him,
before she died, that she had a white child concealed in the
adjoining room, whom she had found wandering alone in the
streets of Richmond, and had taken home with her. She
was going on to. give some further information in regard
to my -earlier history, but the hand of death was already

“closing fast upon her. She made a desperate attempt to

speak, but the rattle in her throat choked her utterance, and
she fell back dead.

«How long: she had kept me with her, it is Jimpossible to |
say; for so careful was she to conceal me, that none',gf the
negroes in the quarter had ever seen me; and as.«-she was
generally considered somewhat of a sorceress, thewr snper-
stitious fears prevenied their entering her cabin, even when
they did hear cries issuing from it. When my foster-father

found me, I was. apparently between four and five years of
‘age, and knew nothing of my parents or myself, exeept that

my name was Edwin.

« From that moment up to the period of his death he
treated me with the utmost kindness, and when, some years
ago, he lost his wife and only child, a daughter about
eighteen months of age, by the burning of ¢ The.Belle of
the West,” he adopted me as his sole heir and child,

« T thought it would be better,” continued the Doctor, after
a short pause, * that this fact should be explained to you now,
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so that if any objection should arise from my urknown
parentage, it might not be discovered when it would only be
too late to remove 1t.”

“If that is all you have got to say,” replied Emma, look-
ing fondly into his face, it constitutes no objection in my
eyes. Ilove you not on account of any real or suppesed
parents; I love you not for your wealth, but I love you for
' yourself only ; and T would love you just as truly, if it were
proveq that you were the child of a beggar.”

“ But what is the matter with my father ?” she exclaimed,
as she turned to look at him, and saw that his countenance
was deadly pale, whilst his eyes became wild and glarmg,
and his ashy lip quivered violently.

¢ Nothing—nothing, my dear—there is nothing the matter
with me,” he faltered, as he wiped the cold perspiration from
his brow with a trembling hand. ¢ Only, Doctor—have you

no other evidence of your parentage ?—no other clue?—no -

suspicion ?”’ /

“ Nothing, except this miniature,” he replied, taking a
“small gold case out of a side-drawer in the room, « which
was found in old Dorcas’s cabin, a few days after her death,
and was supposed, perhaps, to be that of my mother,”

- “Let me see it!’ gasped Mr. Frank, snatching it with
- convulsive eagerness out of his hand. He glanced rapidly

at it, and then throwing his arms around the Doctor’s neck,
and falling with his face on his shoulder; he exclaiined, in a
voice choked with emotion —

My son! my son!— my long-lost son! Oh God! thou

hast answered my prayers!” he added, as the tears streamed

down his eheeks, and he fell back into a chair, entirely over-
come by the intensity of his feelings,

We will not attempt to deseribe the scene that fo}lcwed

Mr. Frank wept, not the tears of weakness, but tears of joy |

and gratitude to God._ The Doctor wept, in thankfulness,
* begause the cloud which had obscured his early life, had now

A ¥
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'passed away, and he knew who and from whence he was;

whilst Emma wept, because those whorn she loved wept. .

Mr. Frank explained in a few words how, many years pre-
viously, whilst his wife was on a visit to the South, in hopes
of regainifig her health, her little son wandered away from her,
for'a moment, in the streets of Richmond ; and although she
immediately instituted the most rigid search, she was never
able to obtain the least trace of him. The account which he
had just heard, taken in connection with her miniature, proved,
most concluswely, that the Doctor was his son, whom he had -

long lamented as lost to him forever in this world.

- When Mr. Frank had connected these few links together,
which made the chain of evidence complete, a deep shade
of sadness passed over the young man’s countenance.

« Father,” he said, in a tone of deep emotion, * father, this
moment of holy re-union is full of pleasure and of pain, and,
to confess.the true state of my feelings, I must acknowledge
that I scarcely know which is the greater. Whilst I have
Jfound a father and gained a sister, I have lost a wife!”

“Let us thank God, my dear brother,”” said Emma,
throwing her arms around his neck, and kissing him affection-
ately, ¢ that we have made the discovery now! - O God!”
she added, with a fearful shudder, ““how terrible it would have
been, if we had not learned our relationship until it had
been too late !” : _ ' :

“ Yes—yes,” he said in a low tone, as if communing with
hiself, as he clasped his hands, and looked heavenward,
“ God be praised for revealing these things unto us in time ! -

-« And all my feelings,” said Emma, as she twined her
arms around his neck, and looked up, with a sweet smile,

_into his manly countenance, * shall be changed into a sister’s

love ; and whilst I shall feel proud that I have so. noble a
brother, I will ever hope, that the next: lady who may win h:s‘
heart, may be more worthy of his love than his humble sister.”
¢ Come, my chxldren,” said Mr. Frank as he motioned
19 .
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them to seats, “farther concealment is worse than useless
We have made one important discovery this morning, thank
- God! But it is only the ha_lf of the whole truth. Emma is

not my real daughter—she is—as you were—only an adopted
child,”

“ What ?—How >—Can it be possible?”’ exclalmed Emma
¢ and I—~J—have—"
¢ Kissed my son for your brother, you mean,” added Mr.

. Frank, with a faint ‘smile, sweetly tinged with melancholy.

“ Well, never imind that, my dear. The Doctor understands
your motives and will give you the proper credit for them,”

¢ Most certainly,” replied the Doctor; “ but pray go on,
father, I 'am completely bewildered ; I searcely know whether
I am laboring under a wild, confused dreain, or whether we
are the real attors in some strange drama.”

“It is a-strange drama, my son,” replied Mr. Frank “but
ftisa drama of real life. You say, that the wife and-daughter
of the gentleman who adopted you, were lost by the explosion

and burning of the Belle of the West; I 'was a passenger on .

that ill-fated boat; and I well remember the incidents of that
terrible aceident.

¢ There was only one lady on board, so she must have
been your foster-mother, During the whole,_ of the trip, she
was confined to her berth-room by sickness.  In consequence
of this, her child became the idol of the remaining passen-
<gers, who almost disputed with each other for the pleasure of

caring for it. Through some strange freak of faney, fre-

quently witnessed in children, the Little girl attached herself
more especially to me, and was sitting on my lap, on deck,
Just at the moment that the fearful explosion occurred.

¢ My first thoughts were directed towards the child’s sick

mother ; and I attempted to enter the cabin, in search of her ;-

but the huge volumes of smoke and steam, which poured out
- through the doors, not only completely baffled all iny efforts,
" but proved, at the same tlme, that her doom was already

THE UNDERGROUND MAIL-AGENT. 219

sealed, and that her life had passed beyond the reach of
mortal aid. But this was no time for inaction. The boat -
was already on fire, and the flames were spreading rapidly.
I seized a heavy plank which I found lying on deck, threw it
overboard, and then, taklng the child under my arm, Ileaped
over after it.

« I was fortunate enough to reach it, and had already swum
several hundred yards, when I found myself suddenly sur-
rounded by a large number of drift-logs, which had broken
Joose from a raft. For some time, I continued to ward them
off with my arms; but, owing to their large size, and the
force with which the rapid current dashed them against me, I
finally became completely exhausted. Another huge, square
piece of timber came dashing fearfully towards me. My arm
was already so dreadfully bruised, lacerated, and lamed, that
I knew I could not guard off the threatened blow. I raised

the child up with one hand, whilst I aitempted to save my-

self by diving under the water, so as to allow the log to pass

.over me. But it was too late. I felt a sudden powerful

shock through my whole body ; a stinning, ringing noise flew
through my head, and I knew no more.

“ When I recovered my consciousness, I found myself
lying in a comfortable Toom of a small house near the river.
Upon making enquiry, I learned that a couple of hardy boat-
men, who had seen me struggling/in the water, hastened to

- my assistance, and reached me a few moments after the log

struck me, and thus suceeeded in saving my life and that

"of the child. I, however, only escaped one danger to fall

mto another. The injuries which I received produced vio-
lent inflammation of the brain, in the delirium of which I
remained unconscious for several weeks, before the disease
yielded ; and, finally, when convalescence did set in, it was
a long time before I was able to leave my roon. .
¢ After T had fully recovered I endeavored, in vain, to -
learn anythmg about the mother of the child. - The most
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careful and extended enquiries failed to elicit any clue in
regard to her name or residence, and I finally abandoned all
my eﬁqrts to trace herin despair. Having lost iny only child
I'looked upon this as a godsend, and adopted the girl as:
my own. This, together with what you previously knew,
Wl]{ 'enable you to judge, as well as I can, of your relative
positions.”” © -~ ' '

: ‘f The last few minutes,” said the Doctor, advancing and
taking Emma’s hand, “have made such sudden and unex-

pecte@ chaqge‘s in our positions in life, that it would be
almost hazardous to say who, or what we ‘are. But, amidst

all the confusion,” he added, with a faint smile, “ one thing

seems pretty clear, and that is, that I am entirely relieved

from the odium of being a slave-holder, without any exertion

_on my part; and that you are now the sole possessor of all
this reql and personal estate, which, a short time ago, I be-
lieved belonged exclusively to me.” ,

“And all of which, I beg of you,” replied Emma, « té |

keep as your own, and to dispose of it in the same. noble
 manner as you had intended to do. There is no use in
refusing,” she added, as she observed the Doctor shake his
hgac?; “when a man marries a lady, he takes her with all
her incumbrances; and if you do not see proper to do so
you can refuse both!” ' ?

Whether he did or did not refuse both, we leave the feader

to conjecture; or, if he prefers it, to ascertain from the next
chapter, | o
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CHAPTER XXI.

_ iN WHICH THE DOCTOR AND EMMA GET MARRIED, AND BINK AT

ONCE INTO INSIGNIFICANT, DULL, MATTE&Q?—FAGT PEOPLE ;
IN CONSEQUENCE OF WHICH, THEY Ami: IMMEDIATELY ABAN-
DONED TO THEIR FATE BY THE AUTHOR.

Tas wedding-day at length arived, but thete was no

unwonted bustle or excitement at Glenwood Place; and a

stranger would scarcely have known that anything unusual
was about to occur. There was none of that lavish and
ostentatious display so usual upon such occasions, Every-
thing was conducted in a plain, simple, republican manner,

- witnessed amongst -the higher classes, only in the earlier

period of our country’s history. :

The families of the neighboring plantersy who had been
invited, took their places on one.side of the hall, whilst the
slaves arranged themselves on the opposite side. The bride-

-groom and bride took their station in the centre, unsupported

by a needless array of bridemen and bridesmaids. A vene-
rable minister, who had for many years acted as spiritual
adviser of master and slave, now entered. |He joined the
hands of the hiide and bridegroom; then, in a puré and

 simple manner, pronounced the holy words of the marriage

‘ceremony, and they were man and wife. The benediction
followed, in which the man of God did not ask for impos-
sible blessings, and for happiness to attend them, which is
never allotted to mortals heré below ; but he prayed as one
who was aware ¢that God knoweth what we stand in need
of, before we ask him.” He prayed that they might always
‘walk in the commandmepts of the Most High; that their
lives might be so spent as to prove a lamp and a light ta
those around them; that they might prove to be good stew-

19* ' .
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ards in all things confided to their trustl; so that finally, when

the Great Bridegroom should come, they might be greeted
with the joyful sound of « Well done, good and faithful
servant ; enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.”

After the close of this holy ceremony, the friends gathered
around the happy couple ; and although there were no pre-

sents of glittering. baubles, or gaudy dresses, there were

precious oﬂérmgs of kind wishes, more valuable in their
sight, and in the sight of God, than all the wealth of this
"world. One after another the slaves advanced, and grasping
their proffered hands, murmured, not in tones of ¢ abject
servitude,” but in language of deep, heart-felt sincerity,
% God bless yer, Massa!” ¢ God bless yer, Missis!”’

«“ My friends,” said the Doctor, turning to his slaves after
these congratulations were over, whilst the tears rose to his

eyes, and his voice became husky with honorable emotion,

“ my friends, you have often heard me say that the principle
of slavery was wrong ; that no man had a moral or religious
right to hold his fellow-man in bondage; and that I would
liberate you as soon as I could see the least prospect of

placing you in as happy a social position as you enjoy in your

present condition. ' That time, I must confess, has not yet
arrived ; but as the weight of slavery rests heavily upon me,

I will defer the hour of your liberation no longer. To-day,

whilst it will- be held sacred by us as the day of our union,
may it be equally sanctified by you as the day which severed
your bonds to mortal man! You are henceforth and forever
~ free—free as I am! and may God, whose Divine hand is
over all his creatures, so watch over you, that your liberty
may prove a blessing to you, instead of a curse—as, alas! it
too often does!”

This annunciation of their freedom was not received with
those demonstrations of lively joy which Mr. Frank had ex-
pected. There was no cheering—no shouting—no enthusi
asm manifested ; but, on the contrary, looks of blank. asto-

/
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nishment and sadness were depicted upon every countenance.
They first gazed in vacant surprise at their master; then at
each other; and finally, all their woolly heads seemed to be
seized with violent symptoms of St. Vitus’s dance, and com

‘menced shaking in energetic and harmonious concert.

¢ What in the world does all this mean ?" said Mr. Frank,
turning enquiringly to every man in the room, in regular
rotation. A

Il fell you what it means, sir |’ replied Mr. Lincoln, slap-
ping him on the back with a degree of force only applicable to
cases in which fish-bones have gone down the wrong way.
“I’ll tell you what it means. It means, that these poor crea-
tures have got more sense than their master, and all his friends
snd advisers! That’s what it means, sir! They know nothing

{‘/ about principles of human rights, or human wrongs, and care
“much less. Their natural instinct teaches them that content-

ment is happiness; and they prefer living in their present
happy manner, deprived of their inalienable rights, to living.
miserably, and in the enjoyment of liberty, which don’t pro-
vide bread and butter to fill their hungry mouths, however
pleasant it may be to talk about: That’s what they mean,
and there is some sense in their meaning, too; which is more
than ean be said of some wiser people’s acts!”

“ Massa,” said Tom, in a very humble tone of vome, as .
he advanced in front of his companions, and made a low
bow, “ Massa, I know I dun berry wrong ter run away from
yer; but P’se ’pented on it —’deed I has, Massa; and if yer
only won’t turn me off, I’ll serve yer faithful all me life. It
may hab bin wrong, and I t'ink it was, to make slaves of us .
in de fust place; but it would be worse, Massa; to turn us
away now, so dat we must beg, or steal, or starve to death.
"Deed, Massa, I’se seed *nuff ob de libin’ ob de free niggers -

- ob de North, and I doesn’ want ter go ’mongst ’em no

more,” .
%I can’t do much in’de way ob makin’ a speech, Massa,” ~
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said the humble namesake of the Roman and Swedish heroes,

as he waddled forward, somewhat in the manner of a black

- Daniel Lambert, ¢ but Tom’s *spresshun ob sentiment ’sponds
to mine ’zactly. 'We’s all happy and contented here, and we
hopes Massa will let us lib and die on de ole plantashun,

' where we was born, and where we’s bin all raised, and spent
$0 many happy days!”

These simple feelings seemed to be shared by all; and
with one aceord they begged not to be turned away. The
more industrious and faithful reminded their young master of
their former services— those who had often neglected his
orders and refused to follow his advice, now promised, with
tears in their eyes, to do better; and 2ll seemed to look for-
ward to emancipation, as one of the greatest evils that could
possibly befall them. _

« What can I do? What shall T do?” said the Doctor,
turning to. his young - wife, with deep perplexity visible in
every tone and gesture. I am sure their happiness, next to

your own, is nearest to my heart, and I wish to do whatis

right towards them, if God grants me knowledge to see my
way clear!” * :

- «“Well, d—n it!” burst from the lips of Lincoln, who was
pacing rapidly about the room, and giving vent to numerous
explosive sounds, in direct opposition to the eighth command-
ment, and without any special reference to any person, place,

or thing, “D—nit! if you’ve got their happiness so much

- at heart, grant them what they want! TIve got a nigger who
is only happy when he is up to his eyes in mud, digging

ditches; so I give him all the ditchies on the place to dig, .

_merely to promote his peace of mind. Anocther is only con-
tented when he is rubbing -down my horses; so I keep him
continually-at'that ; and one of my wenches is as savage as
a female hyana, 1f she hasn’t constantly got some old ladles,

~ pans, or dishes, to scour; so I keep her engaged in that line,

 although she creates a consumption of tin-ware that has
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made the fortune of more than one Yankee tin-pedlar.
Some men are only happy when they are tied to the apron-
strings of a woman ; whilst others, more  sensible, like my-
self, feel themselves decidedly more comfortable, when they
are out of sight of the fairer portion of creation! . L

“Now, my dear fellow,” he continued, accompanying the
laying down of each affirmative position with -a -blow upon
the -table, which savored strongly of the - Spmtual Rappmg
order, “I contend that no man, or set of men,can be un-
happy when they’ve got all that they want. Now, these boys
have always been perfectly happy in their present condition,
and all that they ask is, to be let alone—to live and die where
they have been born ; and, in the meantime, to enjoy them-
selves in hoeing corn, picking tobacco, eating as much as
they can carry, going wherever they please, singing Lucy
Neal to.their heart’s content, dancing Juba, and holdmg
darkey fandangos whenever they choose!”’

“Dat’s ’um! dat’s 'um!” cried out a large number of
voices, in harmorious unison, and tones of C-sharp. “Dat’s
jist what we wanted ter say, only we didn’t know how!
Only speak ter *im, Massa meoln, he’ll hear you—we know :
he will1”

‘“You’ve been ministering to thelr happiness for years,

- without knowing it,” he continued, with the same fiery energy

of voice and manner, ¢ and all the time you were e'mbitte'ring“
your. life by reflecting over évils which they didn’t feel:

- Taking these facts into conmderatmn, fogether with: the
‘misery which you see your mere proposal to free them has

created, the path of duty must be very plain to you. If itis.

" not, I don’t see what’s the use in having eyes to see, ears to
, hear, or brains to understand with; or in my. making- the

longest speech I ever made in my Ilfe, merely to prove. facls

which must be self-evident to any man of sense!” .'
“Your remarks contain much truth,”. said the Doctor,

slowiy and dehberately « But, boys,” he added, turning to . -
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the slaves, “T have fully made up my mind, to hold no more
slaves’; but if you prefer it, you may all remain on the plant'fi,-
tion nearly in the same state as you have been before. Twill
" make no change in your condition, except that each man,
woman, and child, shall have free-papers; so that, if at any
time -any should wish to leave, they can do so without any
further trouble. Now, I wish you all to understand that you

are as free as [ am ; that you can leave me now, or any time
hpreafter, and that, if you remain with me, you do so on -

your own free-will and accord, as freemen, in every sense of
the word, and not as property.” _

The effect of this speech was electrical. = They f,org_ot all
ruleg of decorum or propriety, in their wild delirium of trans-
port; and broke out into a loud, simultaneous shout of en-
‘thuswsm, which attested their feehngs more strongly than the
most burning words of eloquence could have done, When
this ebullition of feeling had partlally subsided, they caught
each otber in their arms, poured forth mutual congratu-
lations, and invoked blessing after blessing upon the heads
of their young master and mistress, in rude language and
broken words; but with a heartfelt sincerity, which, we
have no doubt, secured a welcome reception for them in the
holy place to which they were addressed.

“ My friends,” said Mr. Frank, at the close of the festivities
of the evening, ¢ I havelearned many useful lessons during
the past few months ;- and, although I am now perfectly con-

vinced that great reforms are not the work of a few days or
years, and that violence and vilification work nothing but

evil, I still shall never regret the time when I became an

¢ Agent on the Underground Mail-line.” My experience as’

such, has taught me that we should never denounce things
of which we are comparatively ignorant ; that we should not
impugn the motives of others, without being acquainted with
them that misery and suffering are met with all over the
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wide world ; and- that the true man of God, and fiiend of his
fellow-creatures, can-always find deserving objects of charity
near hlm, sufficient to engross all the nobler feelings of the
heatt,

“] have learned too, that wild, visionary, and abstract
views, in regard to men and things, no matter how logieally
founded or ably supported, are of but vety little utility, un-
less they can be rendered subservient to practical purposes;
and that words of embittered animosity, and senseless, pre-
mature agitation, will never work out great reforins. There

" are but two means by which moral revolutions can be -

effected. One is the all-convincing power of Truth and
Love; the other is- the irresistible argument of Physical
Force. _ In the present enlightened era of the world, the

- latter is very justly excluded from the field of moral reforms ;

and the former can only be serviceable when so used as to
convince the head, whilst it wins the heart, by the same
gentle arguments of: ¢‘love, peace.on earth, . ~d good-wﬂl
unto all men,” which even the Supreme Godhead, in its infi-
nite wisdom, saw proper to address to man, his. creature and
vassal, by the mouth of his only-begotten and dearly-beloved
Son ” .

.As Mr. Frank closed these rematks, he filled his glass—
an example followed by all present — and agam arose to ad-
dress them, -

“ My friends,” he resimed, in a low, husky voice, as he
held his glass up with a tremhhng hand, and the tears started
to his eyes; “my friends, in the enthusiasm of a mistaken
and honest zeal, I have done things which I deeply regret;
but I will leave it to the Great Searcher- of all hearts, to say
how far I am to be punished for errors which have -been
prompted by good motives. And now, before we part,

© pérmit me to propose- That the discordant feehngs, and

sectional strife, in our otherwise happy country, may soon

‘give way to renewed feelings of fraternal and national aﬁ'ec-
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tion ; so that the croaking notes of the raven may disappear
forever, and ¢ the voice of the turtle may again be heard in
the land.”

This sentiment was drunk with the gen:al warmth and open
frankness of true Virginian feeling, and soon after the bridal-
party broke up. During the ceremony of leave-taking, no
hand was graspéd more warmly than that of Mr. Frank ; and
amongst the many pleasmt incidents of the day, nothing was
more prominent in the minds of the guests, or lingered longer
in their memories, than the mild, benevolent expression of his

countenance, and his unaﬂ'ected words of open candor and |

fellow-feeling..

CHAPTER XXII.

WHICH ENDS OUR BOOK TO OUR OWN SATISFACTION, AND, WE
HOPE, TO THE SATISFACTION OF EVERYBODY ELSE.

It is always a sad, melancholy thing to part from the kind
friends whom we meet with in the daily transactions of real
life, and who have remained faithful to us during all its
eventful vicissitudes. But the dull routine of business, inte-
rest, pleasure, newer connections, and last, but most inexor-
able of all, the unstaying hand of death, is constantly tearing
asunder the warmest ties; inflicting fresh wounds before the
older ones have had time to heal; opening pores of grief
anew, just as they were about to close forever, and so
mingling the cup of pleasure with the bitter dregs of pain,
that our smiles are continually blended with our tears, and
the one shines through the other, chastened and brightened,
like the hues of the bow of promise through the silvery and
bnlhant mist of a summer shower.
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In like manner, we are now called upon, by the closing
scene of this little volume, to take leave of our friends, who,
though creatures of the mind, have their counterparts in the
physmal world ; and to bid them and our kind readers an
affectignate and perhaps final adieu. Before doing so, how-

ever, in accordance with a time-honored custom, and. out of

respect to the small band of readers who may have labored
with us through this work, we will close with a brief notice of
the final disposition of our dramatis persone.

The Doctor and his amiable wife are still residing on their
plantation at Glenwood Place, where their free hospitality ren-
ders their house the favorite resort of both neighbors and stran- .
gers. Both are recipients of that genial love, which warm
hearts always intuitively and sympathetically offer to kindred
souls; and both bless, and are blessed, by the pure spirit of
love and truth, which emanates from their bosoms, and
spreads its rays through every portion of the little sphere in
which they move. Misery — save such as God, in his wis-
dom, sends upon all — is unknown in their little realm ; -be-
cause their ever-ready hands are the first to check its inva-
sion. Would to God that we, one and all, would go and
do likewise! If we did, what a paradise would be made of
this world! Poverty would be divested of its stings; suf-
fering would lose its pangs; grief would be assuaged by
hope ; joy moderated by love; sin diminished by the holy

- associations thrown around it ; and man would become, what
~ God intended him to be, the brother of his fellow-man, and

the obedient child of Heaven.™

In addition to his carefol watch over his household, the
Doctor continues to practise the holy duties of his profession ;
and his skill and talents have, through the blessing of Provi-
dence, done as much towards the relief of physical suﬂ'ering,

~.as his good heart has towards the cure of moral ills. * He

continues to blend sweet words and pleasant snnles w:th
bitter pills and nauseous draughts in such scientific propot-
20 e

| .




9280 THE UNDERGROUND - MATL-AGENT,

tions, that the most fastidious: patient swallows his drugs
without a grimace, and scarcely knows whether it is the
Doctor’s medicine or his. smanners that effects the cure.

Mr. Frank sold his property in the North, aud s living
with his children; endeared ‘to- all around him by the same
noble virtues,.and pure .motives, which have characterized
him through life. . He says his-cup of happiness is full to the
brim ; and although quite a large number of warmshearted
w1dows, prompted by feelmgs solely relevant to his own good,
and by that noble sympathy, net wholly peculiar to true Vir-
ginians, have in divers ways, covertly and openly, by strata-
gem and open -warfare, by siege and assault, attempted to
make the contents overflow, he has, so far; been able to. resist

their strong seductive temptations, and to entrench himself,

in common with his now bosom friend, Mr. Lincoln, in the
- perilous position of single-blessedness. | a
He is also quite a favorite amongst the. young married
ladies; and is, in consequence, frequently called upon to
~act in the responsible station of godfather, at infantile christ-

enings. We have never had the pleasure .of being  present -

‘at any of these august ceremonies; but can form some
‘idea of. the satisfaction which he renders, by the geometrical
. ratio of the increasing calls which are made upon: ‘him,  So
difficult, at times—on account of press of business —is it to
secure his attendance, that he is frequently engaged several
‘months in advance of the juvenile’s earthly appearance ; and
-we have heard of cases in which his services were held in
Teserve, even as early as the marriage eve. In alarge majority
-of the cases, when the. pledge of affection is of the male spe-
.cies, his name is appropriated to its use ; which: fully accounts
- for, the hitherto unknown fact, that, in- searching: the list of
arrivals at-hotels, or. the catalogues.of medical or literary stu-
~dents. at colleges, we always find more names commencing
‘with ¢Frank,” purporting :to .be from Virginia, than - from
all-the other States- of the:Union. In these cases, too, he

3}

~,
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always feels himself under obligations. to provide a red flannel
petticoat, and an oil-chintz frock, for his juvenile namesake ;
and to kiss it over its whole face, whenever he happens to
meet it, without any prejudice for or against. clean or dirty
cheeks ; which compound acts have had the double effect of
very materially raising the price of prints, and lowering that
of soap. :

Jimmy has taken up his abode with Mr. Fronk, and is a
privileged character, not only there, but on all the neighbor-
ing plantations. His blunt, ready, off-hand Irish character.
meets with a ready response from Virginian frankness; and

" he is, in consequence, 2 welcome visitor wherever -he goes. .

He associates equally with master and slave; and is, appa-

 rently, as free, and enjoys himself as much with the one as:

with the other. He looks upon slavery as a happy state of
existence ; for the twofold reason, that it leaves the mind free
from care, and affords a full scope to the exercise of salta-
tory powers, in which, next to a negro, no man delights more

than he does: Entertaining these views, he is most decidedly

opposed to emancipation, and when a slave occasionally ex-

presses dissatisfaction with his situation, he freely offers to -

pay all his expenses to Ireland, ¢ by way,” he says, “ov
givin’ him a practical illustrashun of fray slavery, under the
power of a fray constltushun, and the glorious Magny
Karty » '

Mr. Burton has been reinstited, as Agent, on the Under-
ground. Line, but has carefully excluded the vicinity of Glen-
wood from his routes. His lady is still président of various
philanthropic sewing societies; and- both “let their- good.
works so shine before the world, that they may be seen of
men,” and keep their evil deeds so carefully concealed, that
nobody can see them ; each of which, when taken separately,
is very good in the way of example, whatever may be. said.
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in regard to its morality. But then, as the world goes, this
don’t matter: things are nothing, eppearances everything.

Not long ago, the Doctor was called upon to go a considerable
distance to see a man who was represented to be very sick.
On his arrival, he found him laboring under a severe attack of
that-dreadful disease, mania-a-pofu. He exerted all his skill
to save the wretchéd victim; but in vain. The ¢ pitcher was
broken at the fountain,’ —the current of life was ebbing
rapidly away, and in a few hours after he first saw him, he
died with the most horrible imprecations on his lips, and
amidst imaginary scenes too fearfully terrible to be described.
Nothing was found upon his person but a small bottle, with
a few drops of liquor in it, and several unpa1d bills, showing
that his hame was Dizey. :

During the past twenty-five years, the question of slavery
has been productive of more fruitless and angry controversy,
than any other subject which has ever engaged the attention
of the people of this country. Hireling lecturers, kept in
constant pay by our Abolition societies, have been sent out
through the length and breadth of the land ; fanatical news-
papers have been published; inflammatory speeches have
been made upon the floor of Congress; incendiary tracts
have been disseminated;’ novels, founded upon isolated

cases, have been written; and every other means that mis- -
guided enthusiasm could prompt, or fanatical ingenuity could -

invent, have been called into requisition to magnify its evils
- and with what good effect? Only to ereate and embitter
a corresponding opposition and fanaticism on the part of the
slave-holding community, and to render the condition of our
negro populatmn more oppresswe and hopeless than 1t was
before. '
The' question of slavery is certamly a momentous one, and
requires a careful consideration from every Christian and
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patriot. In doing 50, the first thought that-naturally suggests _

itself to the mind is, is it an evil?

Considered as a question of moral right or wrong, there
can be but one answer. - I is an evil. The negro is certainly
entitled to the same rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of
happiness, that we are, and anything which deprives him of
these rights must be wrong, and is therefore an evil. The
arguments to. establish this point are innumerable, but the
proposition is so self-evident that it would be a mere waste
of words to attempt to prove it. It wasviewed in this light
by the wise and patriotic framers of our Constitution, and by

. nearly the entire population of this country. It has been

only of comparatively late years that it has been defended as

a social, moral, and political blessing.

¢« But s]avery is not only an evil to the slave, but it is an

“evil to the master, and to the whole country. One good

hired laborer, under proper management, is: capable of doing
as :much work, in the same time, as three or four Southern
slaves are able to perform; yet this additional number of

* persons must live at the expense of their owner, and from the

products of the soil. The consequence is seen in the general
impoverishment of the land, which is gradually taking place
in the slave-States. Thousands, aye! and millions of acres
of ground, exhausted of its substance, and lying waste, speak

- . alanguage of truth which caunot be mistaken. Independent
‘of this pecuniary loss to the proprietor of the soil and the

common wealth of the nation, the community suffers from the
demorallzmg tendencies whichi slavery always carries with 1t,

to an ‘extent, compared with which the mere' loss of dollars
and cents dwindles into utter insignificance. . The danger to

_the country, too, in the event of a ¢ivil commotion or foreign

invasion, of having three millions of our people. within-its
borders naturally incensed against us, is so obvious as to be

plam]y apparent to all.” :
Looking at it in any and every pomt of view, we ﬁnd it to
20 * .
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be an evil of enormous magnitude, ¢ Disguise thyself as thou
" wilt, still, slavery! still thou art a bitter draught! and though
thousands, in all ages, have been made to drink of thee, thou
art no less the bitter on-that account!”’ '

If, then, such an evil exists amongst us, why not remove
it? This question has confounded the wisdom, and baffied
the efforts, of our most learned and patriotic statesmen. In
vain have they devised methods which would be adequate to

its removal, or even to its matenal diminution, without pro--
ducing a train of greater evils in its place. It is with the

- political body as it is with the physical — there are some cor-
roding sores, some foul excrescences existing upon it, which
are consuming its better energies, wasting its life’s-blood, and
threatening its final dissolution ; but which, evils as they are,
have become so completely mcorporated into its very struc-
ture, so deeply imbedded into its vital parts, that the suddén
removal of them, instead of effecting a cure, would be pro-
ductive of inevitable death. Slavery is one of them!
Among the many plans advocated for its removal, but two
have been carried into practlcal operatlon——CoIomzatlon and.
Emancipation.  The former possesses the advantage of-
comrpendmg itself to the slave-holder; it removes the slave
from'a people superior to him in wealth, power, and intelli-
gence, and amongst whom he could never attain an equal
social and political position, without a revolution and disrup-
tion of the noblest sensibilities of the human mind and heart.
It removes him from a community prejudiced against him,
and places him in a position where all are his natural equals;
where no influences of color or caste can operate against him ;
and where mental, moral, and political elevation depend
solely upon his own industry and talents, So far, this plan
works admlrably, but so fer only.. As far as it goes, no-
thing c?uld be better for the negro; but it is inadequate to
the end'in view. The expenses and difficulties attending it
are so great, as to restrict its benefits to a comparatively small

1
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number at p{resent and to prevent its general adoptlon In the
future. " : :

Immediate’ and unconditional emancipation has been
brought forwhrd, not only to supply the deficiencies of Colo-
nization, but to entirely usurp its place. It has been advo-

“cated with a bitterness of spirit, and perversion of facts,-

utterly inconsistent with the pretended character of its friends,
and to the ultimate injury of the slave population. Coloni-
zation may not have accomplished e/l the good that its friends

~ claim for it ; but Abolitionism has certainly done more harm

than even its enemies generally charge it with.

Judging from their conduet, the friends of Emancipation
seem to be in possession of but one idea, and that is, the
immediate abolition of slavery. They never investigate the
possibility of accomplishing what they advocate ; they forget
the civil rights which the masters possess, and which they
refuse to relinquish ; they do not look at the effects of setting
free, and spreading over the whole country, millions of peo-
ple of a diflerent color, who are lgnorant of every means of
self-reliance, and who have never depended' upon the:r own
resources for their sustenance! At one moment, they assert

- that slavery has reduced the negro race t6 a state of the most

grovelling ignorance and -abject debasement; and in the very |
same breath, they tell us that they are fully prepared for/
liberty, and should be immediately emancipated, so ‘as to/
be able to- enjoy the same rights, privileges, and blessmgs,
that we possess! And for refusing to believe such a mass of
incongruous inconsistencies, sensible ‘men of the. North ar

ridiculed as * dongh-faces,” and slave-holders are stigmatize

-as tyrants, robbers, and murderers! What pure and beauti

ful language for men to hold, who profess to be engaged i
the holy work of eflecting « great moral reforms!” How
passing strange that such mild arguments do not convince th
more intelligent portion of men, and convert only those Who
from their previous willingness to swallow all the isms an
pathies of the past, present, and, we may venture to say, o
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the fpture, have rendered themselves open to the susplclon
of being deficient in mental equlpolse'

‘Not content with denouncing, in-the most unmeasured

terms, those who maniifested the least reluctance to swallow
such abstract nonsense, they have engaged in a systematic
effort to run away negroes from their masters~—and with what

result? Let the existing state of feeling in the South; the

present, compared with the former, condition of the slave;
and the late enactments of laws in regard to slavery, answer.
It was not many years ago, that a large number of slave-

holders admitted that slavery was a great evil, and were
honest and strong advocates of some plan of emancipation.”

A person need only read the newspapers and Congressional
debates of thirty years ago, to be convinced of this fact.
Look at them now! So complete is the change, that they
now argue that slavery is “a social, moral, and political
blessing ;”” and they defend themselves behmd the ramparts
of their “peculiar institution,” with a fanaticism surpassed
only by their opponents of the opposite extreme. They
Jormerly attempted to devise methods for the gradual eman-
cipation of the slave. Now they look upon the least tendency
towards legislating in that direction, as an invasion -of their

liberties, and at once threaten to dissolve the Union! They

not only retort denunciation for denunciation, but they too
often look upon ¢ll Northern men as so many fanatics, who

are only awaltmg a favorable opportumty to deprive them of

their sovereign rights.
| ¢« Ah!'but we cannot help that,” says the Abolitionist ; ¢ if,
;n declaring. the honest sentiments of our minds, we unfor-
tunately prejudice persons against the entire North, it is thelr
Pult——not ours,”

|« Certainly, our sabie-hearte'd. friend, it is their fault if, be-
tause you become fanatical upon one extreme, they rush to
be opp051te one. Butif you were honest — as you say you
are—in your efforts in favor of emancipation, you would, after

‘finding that you cannot convince the masters of the evils of
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slavery by one method, try another, instead of continuing in
the very course which you find is only separating your views
more widely, and embittering your personal feelings. If you

~ were honest or wise, you would resort to reason in the place

of denunciation, and attempt to convince, instead of con~
demning.” . &
Not only have the Abohtlomsts embittered the slax e-owners

‘agamst themselves, but their injudicious conduct has exas-
‘perated many of them against the negro race. 'There are in

the South, as there are everywhere else, men of evil disposi-
tions. These, goaded to madness by the reckless attacks upon
themselves, and the assistance afforded to_ their runaway
slaves by the Abolitionists, have but too often poured upon
the ‘inoffensive heads of the former, the feelings of wrath |
which were created in their minds by the latter, ‘They work
them harder, allow them less personal liberty, for fear of their
eseaping, pursue thera more eagerly when they do run off,

- and punish them more severely after their recovery.

“ Ah! but you do not pretend to charge us with the base

“and unreasonable cruelty of such men?”

¢ QO no! certainly not! You cannot help that ! But when

_you see—as you undoubtedly must—that all your misguided

attempts to liberate a few slaves, result only in producing ten-
fold oppression and cruelty towards the remaining thousands,
we do contend that if your hearts bled as freely for the slave
as you say they do, you would abandon your present course,
which brings forth only evil, and endeavor to discover some
more effectual plan to carry out your views.” ,
 Yes, but we are not working for the present, We look
forward to the glorious future, which is bright with promise!
We wish to create public sentiment. ~We wish to get the
people opposed to the abominable institution, and through the
people we intend to affect our legislative bodies, so as to get
laws passed curtailing and abolishing the whole system 1
“Very good ; but as we know no,thmg of the fature, it is
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not an unsafe rule to judge of it by the past. And pray
what have you accomplished ?

“You have changed the open advocates of emancipation
in-the South into opponents. You have converted the baser
portion of the apologists: of slavery into tyrants. You- have
very materially postponed, if not forever destroyed, the chances
of liberating the negro of this country, You have rendered
his slavery more irksome, his escape more difficult, and his
recovery more certain. In the North; you have disgusted
those who were favorable to a portion of your views, by your
ultra-fanatical, and violent conduct; and your wild ravings
- and “ underground” exploits have. had such an effect upon
the public mind, and ‘through it upon Congress, as to force -
~ upon the country the passage of the well-known Fugitive
Slave Law, which you so heartily denounce as being opposed
to every feeling of humanity and justice!

¢ These things form a small part of what you have effected
on the one side. Let us see what you have accomplished on
the other. You have converted to your wild, visionary
opinions some hundreds of persons, who were previously -
embued with all the humbuggenes of the day, and were, con-
sequently, an easy prey You bave secured sufficient patron-
. age to support a few more fanatical newspapers, to print some
thousands more incendiary tracts, to publish a few more
overdrawn novels, to run away a few hundred ‘more slaves
annually, to elect a few more of your friends to Congress
and eight dollars a day, and to prove most conclusively to
the world that you can rave without reason, and spend more
talents, time, and money, upon mere abstractions, without
descending to the dull, practical realities. of life, than any
other party of men who have ever lived! We will leave to
you-to strike the balance, and to see how much you have
. accomplished in favor of the great cause of Human Freedom !”

THE END.
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2, A Guide to the Reading and Study of the Bible;

being Carpenter’s valnable Biblical Cotapanion, [ately published in London, containing a csmplete
history 6f the Bible, and formng a most excellent introduction te its study. It embraces the evi-
denges of Christinnity, Jewish antiquities, ma.une:s. custoins, arts, natural histoty, &c., of the Bible,
with notes and engravings added.

3. Complete Biographies of Henry, by Wllhams ; Scott, by his
son; Doddridge, by Orton;

with sketches of the lives and characters, af:.d notices of the works, of the wrilers on the Seriptures -
who are quoted in the Commentary, living and dead, American and foreign. *

This part of the volume not only affords a large quantity of interesting and usefu! reading for
picus families, but will also be a source of gratification to all thuse who are in the habit of consulix
ing the Commentary ; every one naturally feeling a desire to know some particulars of the lives and
churacters of those whose opmions he seeks. Appended to this part, will e a

BIBLIOTHECA BIBLICA,

or list of the best works on the Bible, of all kinds, atranged under their appropriste headp.
4. A complete Index of the Matter contained in the Bible Text.
5. A Symbolical Dictionary,
A very comprehensive and valuable Dictionary of Seripture Symbols; (occupying about fifty-siz

closely printed pages,) by Thomas Wemyss, (author’ of “ Biblical Gleanings,” &e.) Comprising
Paubuz, Lancaster, Hutcheson, &c.

6. The Work contains several other Articles,

Induxes, Tables, &c. &e., and is,

7. Tllustrated by a large Plan of J erusa.lem,

fdentifying, as far as tradition, &¢., go, the ongmal sites, drawn on the spot by F. Catherwood, of
Lendon, architect. "Also, two steel engravings ot‘ portraits of seven foreign and eight American
theological writers, and numerous wood engnmngs

The whale forms a desizable and necessary fund of mstruaction for the use not enly of clergymen
and Subbath-school tezchers, but also for families.  When the great amount of matter it must
cotain is considered, it will be deemed emeetungly cheap.

"t [ have examined * The Companion to tha Bible, and have been surpriged to find so much inform~
ation introduced into 8 volume of so moderate & size. [t coutains a library of sacred knowledge

and eriticism. It will be useful to ministers who own large hbranesH EMR ]crannnt {ail to be an

i h ader of the Bible.” : MORRIS,
\ralun lo help o avery ro Pagter of Cnngmgauonal Church, Vermont.

The above work can be had in several styles of hmdmg Price varying

from $1 75 to $5 00.
3




LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C0.’S PUBLICATIONS. -

ILLUSTRATICNS CF THE HOLY SCRIPTURES,

In one super-royal volume. ,
DERIVED PRINCIPALLY FROM THE MANNERS, CUSTOMS, ANTIQUITIES, TRADITIONS,
AND FORMS OF SPEECH, RITES, CLIMATE, WORKS OF ART, AND
LITERATURE OF THE EASTERN NATIONS:

EMBODYING ALL THAT IS VALUARDLE IN THE WORES oF
" RORBERTS, H:ARMER, BURDER, PAXTON, CHANDLER,

And the most celebrated omenta! travellers, Embraciug also the subject of the Fuifilment of
Prophecy, as exhibited by Heith and others; with descriptions of the present state
of countries and places mentioned in (he Sacred Writings.

ILLUSTRATED BY NUMEROUS LANDSCAPE ENGRAVINGS,

FROM BEETCHES TAEEN OX THE BPOT.
Edited by Rev. Grorar Bush,
Professor of Hebrew and Oriental Literature in the New York City University.
The importance of thu# work must be obvions, and, béeg altogether iustrative, without reference
to doctrines, ot other points w which Christians differ, it is hoped it will mest wi?h favour from all
who love the sacred volume, and that it will be sufficiently interesting and attractive to recommend
itself, not only to professed Christans of ell desominations, but aiso to the general reader. The
arrrngement of the texts illustrated with the notes, in the order of the chapters and verses of the
authorized version of the Bible, will render 1t convenient for reference to particular passages;

while the coprous Jndex at the end will at once enable the reader to turn to every subject discussed

in the volisme. W - X .
This volume 1s not designed fo take the place of Commentaries, but is a distinct department of biblical
insiruction, and mav he used ar @ compomen to the Comprehensive “or any ather Commentary, or the

Holy Bibl. : .
THE ENGRAVINGS

in thix volume, it is believed, will form no small part of its attractions. No pains have been spared
o procure sach as ghould embellish the work, and, at the same time, illustrate the text. Objec-
tions that have been mads to the petures corunonly introduced into the Bible, as being mere cres-
tiong of fancy mud the uasgation, often unlike nature, and frequently conveying false hnpregsions,
cannot be urged against the pictorial illustrations of this volume. Here the fine arte are made
subservient ta utility, the landscrpe views being, without an exception, matter-of-fact vieee of places
mentioned in Scripture, a3 they appear at the present day; thus in many instances exhibiting, in the
most forcible manner, fo the eye, the stnet and Diteral fulfiiment of the vemarkable prophecies; *the
present ruined and desolata sondition of the eities of Babylon, Nineveh, Selah, &¢., and the coun-
tries of Edom and Egypt, are estonishing examples, and so completely exemplify, in the most
minute particulars, every thing which was foretold of them 1n the height of their prosperity, that
no hetter description can now be given of them than a simple quotation from a chapter and verss
of the Bibie written nearly two or three thousand years ago.” The publishers are enabled to select
from several collections lat:aly published in London, the propnetor of one of which says that “sevae
ral distingtushed travellers have afforded him the use of nearly Three Hundred Original Sketche.}”
of Seripture places, made upon the spot, “The land of Palestine, it is well known, abounds in
‘scenes of the most picturesqus beauty. Syria comprehends the anowy heighits of Lebanon, aud the
majestic ruing of Tadmor and Baalbee.” -

The above work can be had m varous stylés of binding.
' Price from $1 50 to 85 00,

TR ILLUSTRATED CONCORDANCE,

In one volume, royal 8vo.

A néw, foll, and complete Concordance ; illustrated with monumental, traditional, and oriental
‘engravings, founded on Butterworth's, with Cruden’s definitiona; forming, it is believed, on many
seenupts, a more valuable work than either Busterworth, Cruden, or any other similar book in the
Ianguage. . . .

The value of a Concordance is now generally understoud ; and thoss who have used one, con-
mder it indispensable in connection with the Bible. . Some of the many advantages the IHlustrated
Concoydance has over all the others, are, that it contains near twe hundred approprinte engravings ¢
it-is printed on fine white paper, with beautiful large type. -

Price One Dellar.
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LIPPINCOTT'S EDITION OF

'BAGSTER’S COMPREHENSIVE BIBLE.

In order to develope the peculiar naiure of the Comﬁrahauswe Bible, it will.only be necessary
to embrace its more prominend features, )

1st. The SACRED TEXT is that of the Authorized Yersion, and is printed from the edition cor-
rected and improved by Dr. Blaney, which, from ils accuracy, is considered the standard edition.

24, The VARIOUS READINGS are faithfully printed from the edition of Dr. Blaney, inclusive
of the translation of the proper names, without the addition or diminution of one.

3. In the CHRONOLOGY, great care has been taken to fix the date of the particular transage
tions, which has seldom been done with any degree of exactness in any former edition of the Bible.

4th. The NOTES are exelusively philological aml explanatory, and are not tinctured with senti-
ments of any sect or party. They are selected from the most eminent Biblical eribes and com-
mentators. ‘

It is hoped that this edition of the-Haly Bible will be fousd to contain the essence of Biblical
regearch and criticism, that Hes dispersed through an imumenseé iumber of volumes, ,

Buch is the mature; and design of this edition of the Sagred Volume, which, from the various
objects it embraces, the freedom of its pages from all sectarian peculiaritjes, and the beauty, plain-
ness, and correctness of the typegraphy, thal it cannot fail of proving acceptable and useful to
Christians of every denomination.

In addition to the usual references to parellel pussages, which are quite full and aumerous, the
student has ail the marginal readings, together with a rich sclection of Philolpgicat, Criticit,Histn-
rical, Geographical, and other valuable notes and remarks, which explain and illustrate the “sacred
text. Becides the general introduction, containing valuable essays on the genuineness, authenticity,
andl inspiration of the Holy Scriptures, and oilier topics of inlerest, there are introductary and con-
cluding remarks to each book—a table of the contents of the Bible, by which the different portions
are so arranged as te read in an historieal order. '

Arranged at the top of each page is the period in which the prominent events of sacrad histery

- took plece. The calenlations are mnde for the year of the world before and after Christ, Julian

Penod, the year of the Dlympiad, the year of the building of Rome, and other notations of time.
At the close is inserted a Chronological Index of the Bible, according to the computation of Arche
bishop Ussher. Also, a full and valusble index of the subjects contained in the Old and New Testas
ments, with 8 careful analysis and arrangement of textg under their approprinte subjects.

Mr. Greenfield, the editor of this work, and for some time previous to his death the superintend--
ent of the editorial department of the British and Foreign Bible Society, was a most extraordinary
man.. In editing the Comprehensive Bible, his varied and extensive learning was called into suc-
cessful exercise, and appears in happy combination with sincere piety and a sound judgment. The
Editor of the Christinn Observer, alhuditg to this work, in an obituary notice of ita author, speaks
of it as a work of # prodigious labour and research, at once exhibifing his varied talents and pro~
found eradition.” : < ‘

| LIPPINCOTTS, EDITION OF
' THE OXFORD QUARTO BIBLE.

The Publishers have spared neither eare nor expense in their editioh of the Bible; it is printed
on the finest white vellum paper, with large and beautiful type, and hound in the most substantial
and splendid manner, in-the following styles: Velvet, with richly gilt ornaments ; Turkey super
extra with gilt clasps; and in nunmierous others, to suit the taste of the most fastidious.

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

*Tn our opinion, the Christian public generally will feel under great obligations to the publishers
of this work for the beautiful taste, arrangement, and delicalé neatness with which they have got
it out. The intringic merit of the Bible recommends itself; it needs no tingel ormament to adora
its sacred pages. In this edition every superfluous ornament has been avoided, and we Have pre-
sented us a perfectly chaste specimen of the Bible, without note or comment. It uppears to be just
what is needed in every fami dy—g‘ the unsophisticated word of God.'

#The size is quarto, printed with beautiful type, on white, sized veilum paper, of the finest texture
and most beautiful surfuce. The publishers seem fo have been solicitous to make a perfeetl

. unique book; end they have accomplified the olject very successfully, We trust that a libel
~ community will afford them ample remuneration for all the expense ontiay they have necessa~

rily incurred m its publication. It is o standard Bible. .
“The publishers are Messrs. Lippincott, Grambo & Co., No. 14 North Fourth street, Philadet-
phia.” — Baptist Record. - - :

“A peautiful quarto edition of the Bible, by L., G. & Co. Nothing can exceed the in clear
noss and beauty: the paper is of the finest texture, and the whole execution is exceedingly. nd
Ko itlustrations or ornamental type are used. Those who prefer & Bible executed in perfect sim-
E.!‘_i‘uyh;et clegance of style, without adornment,-will probably never find one mere to their L3
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LIPPINCOTT GRAMBO & CO.'S PUBLICATIONS.
.- LIPPINCOTT'S EDITIONS OF

THE HOLY BIBLE.

SIX DIFFERENT SIZES,

Printed in the best manner, with beautiful type, on the finest sized paper, and hound in ths most
splendid and substantial styles. Warranted to be correet, and equal to the best English editions, at
mych less price. T'o he had with or without plates; the publishers having supplied themselves with
wever fifly steel engraviugs, by the first artists.

- Baxter’s Comprehensive Bible,

Roysl quarto, containing the various readings amd marginel notes ; disquisitions on the genuinenesg,
authenticity, and inspiration of the Holy Seriptures; mtrodnetory and concluding remarks te wach
book ; philological and explanatory notes; table of centents, arranged in historical order; a chro-
nologien] index, and various other matter; forming a suitable book for the study of clergymen,
Sabbath-school teachers, and stadents.

In neat pliin binding, from 84 00 to $5-60. — In Turkey morocco, extra, gilt edges, from $8 00 to
#12 00. —In do., with splendid plates, $10 00 to $15 00. —In do., bevelled side, gilt clasps aud illu-
minations, $15 00 to $25 00.

The Oxford Quarto Bible,

" Without note or comment, universally admitted to be the most beautifal Bible extant.
In neat plain binding, from $4 00 to $5 00. — In Turkey morocco, extra, gilt edges, $8 00 to $12 00,
=In do., with steel engravings, $10 00 to $15 00, — In do., elasps, &e,, with plates and Hlumina-
tions, #15 00 to 325 00, —In rich velvet, with gilt ornantents, 325 00 Lo $50 0O,

Crown Octavo Bible,

Printed with large clear type, making a most convenient hane Bxhle for family use,

In neat plam binding, from 75 cents to 81 50. — In English Turkey morocco, gilt edges, $1 06 to

42 00. —In do., imitation, &c., 1 50 to 43 00.—In do, ciaaps, ., §2 50 to &5 00.—TIn rich velvet,
with gilt ornaments, §5 00 to 10 00,

The Sunday- School Teacher's Polyglot Bible, with Maps, &ec.,

In neat plain binding, from &0 cent.s to §1 00, — In imitation gilt edge, $1 00 to $1 50.—In Turkey, ’

super extra, $1°75 to 62 25 —In do. do., with clasps, $2 50 to $3 75.—In velvet, rich gilt oma-
ments, £3 50 to $8 00,

The Oxford 18mo., or Pew Bible, -

. In neat plain binding, from 50 cents to $1 00.—In 1mxtatmn gilt edge, #1 00 o $1 50.— In Turkey
luper extra, #1 75 to 82 25.— In do. do., with clasps' $2 50 to $3 75 —~In velvet, rich gxlt oIng

ments, §3 50 to 48 00.
Agate 82mo. Bible,
Printed with larger type than any other small or pocket edition extant.

In nest plain binding. from 50 cents to $1 00. - In tucks, or pocket-book style, 75 cents to 81 00,«

In ronn, imitation gilt edge, $1 00 to $1 50.--In Turkey, super extra, $1 00 to 82 00.—In do. de
-gilt clasps, $2 50 to $3 50. - In velvet, with rich gilt ornaments, $3 00 to $7 00.

" 82mo. Diamond Pocket Bible;

The neatest, smallest, and cheapest edttwn of the Bible published

In neat plain binding, from 30 to 50 cents, —In tucks, or pocket-book style, 60 cents Lo $1 00.- -

Tn roan, imitation gilt edge, 75 cents to $1 25, ~In Turkey, super extra, $1 00 to $1 50, —In do. do
gilt clasps, $1 50 to t2 90, —In velvet, with richly gilt omament.-;, 42 50 to &6 00,

) CONSTANTLY ON HAND,
A !o,rge assortment of BIBLES, bound in the most sptondid and costly styles, with gold and silves
omamanta suitable for presentation ; ranging in price from $10 00 to $100 00,
A liberal discount made-to Booksellers and Agents h:,r the Publishers.

ENCYCI.OPIEDIA OF HELIGIIUS KNUWI.EDGE

tm, DICTIONARY OF THE PIBLE, THEOLOGY, RELIGIOUS BIOGRAPHY, ALL RELIGIONS,
ECCLESIASTICAL HISTORY, AND} MISSIONS,

Damgned a9's complete Book of Reference on all Religious Subjects, anit Companion té the Bible;
prmmg a cheap and compact hbrary of Religions Knowledze. Edited by Rev. J. Newton Brow:\:.
Diustrated by wood-cuts, maps, and engravings on eopper and steel. In one voluame, roval Bvo.
Price, #4 06,

. of the most masterlslr praductions of

*

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C0.'S PUBLICATIONS.

Lippincott’s Standard Editions of

THE BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER,
IN SIX DIFFERENT SIZES,

ILLUSTRATED WiTH A NUMBER OF STEEL PLATES AND TLLUMENATIONS,
JOMPREHENDING THE MOST VARIED AND SPLENDID ASSORTMENT IN THRE
UNITED STATES.

THE ILLUMINATED OCTAVO PHAYER -B00K,

Printed in seventeen diffarent colours of ink, and illustrated with a number of Stoel l‘lates and
Ttuminations: making one of the most splendid books published. T be had in any variety of the
most superb binding, ranging in prices,

In Turkey, supor extra, from $5 00 to 88 00.—1In do, do., with clasps, $5 00 to $10 00.—~In do,
do., bevelled and panelied edges, §8 00 to 815 00.—In velvet nch}y omamented, 312 00 to $20 00, "

8vo. .

In neat plain binding, from #1 50 to $2 00. —In imitation gilt edge, $2 00 Fo $3 00, ~In Tuarksy,
super extra, §2 50 to 34 50.—1Tn do. do,, with clasps, $3 00 to $5 00, —~In velvet, richly gilt orna-
ments, $5 00 to $12 00, . tE

16mo. |
Printed throughout with large and elegant type.

In neat plain bmdmg, from 75 cents 1o $1 50. — In Turkey moroceo, extra, with plates, #1 75 to

$3 00. —In do. do., with- plar.es, clisps, &e., $2 50 to $5 00.—In velvet, with riehly giit ornaments,

3400&03900 .
18mo. .

In neat plain bmdmg. from 25 to 75 cents, — In Turkey moroceo, with plates, 81 25 to $2 00.=In
valvet, with richly gxlt omaments $3 00 to $8 00,

32mo.
A beautiful Pocket Edition, with large type.
In neat plain binding, from 50 cents to $1 00, = In roan, imitation gilt edge, 756 centa to §1 50,~-In
Turkey, super extrs, $1 25 to $2 00, — In do. do., gils clasps, $2 00 to 43 00.—1In valvul:. with richly
gilt ornaments, §3 00 to §7 00,

© 32mo., Pearl type. :

In plain binding, from 25 to 27 1-2 cents, .—Roan, 37 1-2 to 50 cents. —Imitation Turkey, 50 centl
to §1 00, —Turkey, seper extrs, with gﬂt edge, 81 00 to §1 50, —Pockst-book style, 60 to 75 cents,

«n" ~ PROPER LESSONS.
"~ 18mo.

" A BEAUTIFUL EDITION, WITH LARGE TYPE.
In neat plain binding, from 50 cents to 81 00.—In roan, imitation gilt edge, 75 centa to 81 50, —In
Turkey, super extra, $1 50 to $2 00, — In do. do. &}t clasps, #2 50 Lo $3 00.—In velvet, witl richly
Eilt oruaments, §3 00 to $7 60.

THE BIBLE AND PRAYER-BOOK,

In ane neat and portable volume. '
32mo., in neat plain binding, from 75 cents to §1 00. —in imitation Turkey, $1 00 to #1 50. -In

Turkey, super extra, $1 50 to 82 50.

18mo, in large type, plain, #1 75 te 32 50.— In imitation, $1 €0 to #1 75, In Turkey, super
extra, §1- 75 to §3 00. Also, with clasps, velvet, &c. &e.

The Errors of Modern Inﬁdehty Illnstrated and Refuted

BY 8. DI SCHMUCKER, A, 1.
In one volume, 12mo.; cloth. Just published.

We cannot hut regard this work, in whatever light we view it in reference to its design,as ong
f the age, and fitted to upront one of the ‘most fondly ¢ emlmd
and dangerous of all ancient or madern errors.  God mmst, {nless wiich & worl, arn.ed with his own
truth, and doing fierce and suceessful buttle against black infidelity. which would bring His Majesty
snd Word down to the tbunal of hania repson, for condemnation and annililation. — 415, Specigior
per




LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.'S PUBLICATIONS,

@hr Clergy of Qmerien:

NECDOTES lLLUSTRAT!VE OF THE CHARACTER OF MINISTERS OF RELL
' GION IN THE UNITED STATES, - |

BY JOSEPH BELCHER, D. D, §
Editor of “T'he Complete Works of Andrew Fuller,”  Robert Hall,” &e.
is very i i i ive colection of pleasing and solemn remembrances of many
ﬂ;ul‘h::x:rﬁlﬁﬁgit;nﬁ::ngﬁgf;?glof the day in wgich they lived, and defines the men more
elearly than very elaborate essays.” -— Daltumnore Ammcan.. ) ‘ '
“We regard the collection as highly interesting, and judiciously made.” — Presbyferian.

JOSEPHUS'S (FLAVIUS) WORKS,
' ‘ FAMILY EDITION. :
BY THE LATE WILLIAM WHISTON, A. M.
* FROM THE LAST LONDON EDITION, COMPLETE. .
One olume, beautifully illustrated with Steel Plates, and the only readable edition
' published in this country.
- Asa matter of course, overy family i our conntry has a copy of the Holy Bible; :.md‘aa the pre-
sumption is that the greater portion often consult its pages, we take the liberty of saying to all thlasa
that do, that the perusal of the writings of Josephus will be found very interesting and instructive,
All those who wish to possess a beautiful and correet copy of this vn]'uuble wprk. would do well
to purchase this edition. It is for sale at all the principal buokst_orea in the Umted States, and by
vountry merchants genefally in the Southern and Western States.
Also, the above work in two volumes. .

N

' BURDER’S VILLAGE SERMONS;
Or, 101 Plain and Short Diseourses on the Principel Doctrines of fhe Gospel.

INTENDED FOR THE USE OF FAMILIES, SUNDAY-SCHOOLS, OR COMPANIES ASSEM-
BLED FOR RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTION IN COUNTRY YVILLAGES,

BY GEORGE BURDER. \ B
To which iz adled to each Sermon, a Short Prayer, with some General Frayers for Families,
Schools, &c., at the end of the work.
COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, 0OCTAVO,

rmons, which are characterized by a beautiful simplicity, the entire absenee of sontro-
Be.ll:_\l::;i;ea {rae !evnngelical gpitit, fave gons through many and large editions, apd ‘been transiated
fntoweveral of the continental languages. * Tliey have also beeq the lfom_:ured means xfot only_of
eonverting many individuals, but also of introducing the Gospe) into districts, and even inte parish
ehurches, wkere before it was comparatively unknown.” . .
% This work fully deserves the immortality it has attained.” ‘ )
This is a fine library edition of this invaluabla work ; and when walsay that '1t should be found in
the possession of every fumily, we only reiterate the seatiments aud sincere wishes of all who take
a deep interest in the eternal welfare of mankind.

FAMILY PRAYERS AND HYMNS,

ADAPTED TO FAMILY WORSHIF,
AND .

‘TABLES FOR THE REGULAR READING OF THE SCRIPTURES,
' By Rev. 8. C. WinoHESTER, A. M., -

‘Late Pastor of the Sixth Presbyterian Church, Philadelphia; and the Preshyterian Church =
: , Natchez, Miss, . - Ve

One volume, 12mo.

ey

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’8 PUBLICATIONS,

SPLENDID LIBRARY EDITIONS.
ILLUSTRATED STANDARD POETS.

* ELEGANTLY TIRINTED, ON FINE PAPER, AND .UNIFORM IN BIZE AND.

STYLE,

%he following [ditions of Standard British Poets ave-illustrated with numerouuk Bteel
Engraviugs, and may be had in all varieties of binding. '

BYRON’S WORKS.
COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO.

INCLUDING ALL HIS SUPPRESSED AND ATTRIBUTED POEMS ; WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL
s ENGRAVINGS, ]
This edition has been' carefully compared with the recent London edition of Mr, Murray, and
made complete by the additien of more tham fifly pages of poeras heretofore unpublished in Eng-
laud. Among these there are a number that have never appeared in any American edition; and
the publishers believe they are warranted in saying that this is the most complete edition of Lord
Byron's Poeticel Works ever pablished in the United States,

@ye Pueticnl Works of Rrs. Temans,

.

Complete in one volume, octavo; with seven beautiful Engravings.
This is 3 new and compiete edition, with a splendid engraved likeness of Mrs, Hemans, on steel,

"und contains all the Poams in the last London and American editions, With e Critical Preface by

Mr, Thatcher, of Boston. .

‘“Asno work in the English language can be commended with movre confidence, it will arzue bad
taste in'a female in this country to be without & complete edition of the writings of one who was
an honour to her sex and to humanity, and whose productions, from first to last, contain no syllable
ealculated to call a blush to the cheek of modesty and virtue. There is, rrioreu%er, in Mrs.Hemaps's +
poetry, a moral purity and a religious feeling which commend it, in an especial manner, to the dis-
erintinating reuder. No parent or guardmn wilt be under the necessity;of imposing restrictions
with regard to the free perusal of every production emanating from this gifted woman, There
breathes throughout the whole a most eminent exemption from impropriety of thought or diction;
and there is at times a pensiveness of tone, a winning sadness in her more serious compositions,
which tells of a suul which has been lifted from the conienplation of terrestrial things, to divine
eommunings with beings of a purer world.” '

————.

MILTON, YOUNG, GRAY, BEATTIE, AND COLLINS'S
POETICAL WORKS., - -

COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO,
WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS,

' : te A A ookt
Comper ond Ehumsnn's Prose oud Pockiel Wirks,
: COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO.
aeluding two hundred and fifty Letters, and sundry Poems of ‘Cowper, never bafure pablished in
this country; and of Thomson a new and interesting Memoir, and upwards of twenty .

new Poems, for the ﬁrst'timg printed from his owa Manuscripts, taken from
& late Edition of the Aldine Roets, now puidishing in London.

WITH SEVEN BEAUTIFPUL ENGRAVINGS.

The distinguished Professor Silfliman, spealking of lys edifion, oserves: “1 am as much gratifiea ’
by the elegance and fine tastelof your edition, as bythe noble tribute of genins and moral sxeel-
lance which these delightful authors have lefi for alf future generations ; and Cowpey, espacially,

is not jess conspicuous as a true Christian, moralist end teacher, than s a poet of great powar and
exquisite taste” .

o :




LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & €O.’S PUBLICATIONS.

THE Pd ETICAL W_D'R'KSI: OF ROGERS, CAMPBELL, MONTGOMERY,
LAMB, AND KIRKE_WHITE.

GbMPI-EITE IN ONE YVOLUMBE, OCTAVO.

WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS,.

The beauty, corfectness, and convenience of this favourite edition of these standard authors are
so well known, that it is scarcely necessary to add a word in its favour. It is only necessary to say,
that the publishers have now issued an jllustrated edition, which greatly enhances its former valus.
Tlie engravings are excellent and well selected. It is the best library edition extant,

(RABBE, IEBER, AND POLLOK’S POETICAL WORKS.

. COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME,\ O0TAVO,
WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. -

A writer in the Boston Traveller holds the|fullowing langunge with reference to these valuable
aditions :~ . ‘ B : ‘ :

# Mr. Editor : —I wish, without any idea of puffing, to say a word or two upon the ¢Library of
English Poets’ that is now published at Philadelphia, by, Lippincott, Grambo & Co. It is certainly,
taking into consideration the elegant manner in which it is printed, and the reasonable price at
which it is afforded to purchasers, the best edition of the modern British Poets that has ever been
published in this country. Each volume is an ectavo of about 400 pages, double columns, stereo.
typed, and accompanied with fine engravings and biographical sketches; and most of them are
reprinted from Galignani’s French edition. As to its value, we need only mention that it containg
the entire works of Montgomery, Gray, Beattie, Coltins, Byron, Cowper, Thomsen, Milton, Young,
Rogers, Campbell, Lamb, Hemans, Heber, Kirke White, Crabbe, the Miscellaneous Works of Gold-
smith, and other masters of the lyre. 'The publishers are doing a great service by their publication,
and their volames sre almost in as great demard 58 the fashionable novels of the day; and they
deserve to be to: for they are certainly printed in a style superior to that in which we have beft
hai the works of the English Posts.” - ‘

No library can be considered complete without a copy of the above bsautiful and cheap editions
of the English Poets; and persons ordering all or any of them, will please say Lippincott, Grumbo
& Co.'s illustrated editions,

A COMPLETE

Bictinnary of Portival Grufotions:

COMPRISING THE MOST EXCELLENT AND APPROPRIATE PASSAGES IN
THE OLT} BRITISH POETS; WITH CHOICE AND COPIOUS SELEC-
) TIONS FROM THE BEST MODERN BRITISH AND
AMERICAN POETS.

EDITED BY SARAM JOSEPHA HALE.
" As nightingales do upon glow-worms feed, :
8o poets live upon the living light
Of Nature and of Beauty. B
Bailey's Festus.

-Beautifully illistrated with Engravings. Inone super-royal octavo volume, in various
bindings.

. The publishers extract, from the many highly coinplimentary notices of the ahove valusble and
beautiful work, the following

" «Wa have at Jast 1 volume of Poetical Quotations worthy of the name. It confains nearly six
hundred ootavo pages, earefilly and tastefully selected_from all the 'lmme and foreign authors of
celebrity, It is mvaluzable to a writer, while to the ordinury reader it presents every subject at a
glance.” — Godey's Lady’s Book. - .

#The plan or idea of Mrs. Hale's work is felicitous, It is one for which her fing taste, her orderly
Jiahits otp taind, znd her long oceupation with literature, has given her peculiar facilities ; and tho-
ganghly has she accomplished her task in the work hefore us.” — Surlain's Mayazine,

4713 is a choice onllection of postical extracts from ever%VEng_lish and, American siathor warth

" perusing, from the duys of Chaneer to the present time.” -Wusiunglon Union.

“Yhere 18 uothing negative sbout this work ; it is positively good.” — Evening Bullstin,
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.'S PUBLICATIONS,
THE DIAMO N,D EE___”-]UN OF BYRON,
THE POETICAL WORKS OF LORD BYRON,

WITH A SRETCH OF HIS LIFE.
COMPLETR IN OSR NBAT DUODECIMO VOLUME, WITH STEKL PLATES.
The type of this edition is so perfect, and it is printed with so much care, on fine white paper,

that it can be read with as much ease as most of the larger editions. 'This work is to be had im’

+ ptain and superb binding, making a beautiful volume for.a gift.

' The Poetical Works of Lord Byron, complete in one volume ; published by L:, G. & Co., Phll’ﬁ.- B

deiphja. We hazard nothmig in saying that, take it altogether, this is the mast elegant work ever
issued from the American press. .

“*In a single volume, not larzer than an ordinary dnedecimo, the publishers have embraced the
whole of ford Byrouw's Poems. usually printed in tén or twefve volumes; and, what is more remark-
able, have done 1 with a type so clear and disiinet, that, notwithstanding its necessarily small size,

it oray he read with the vtmast facility, even %y frilie eyes.  The book is stereotyped ; and never -
y

huve we seen & finer specimen. of that art. erything about it is perfect —the paper, the priot-
ing, the bindmg, all eorrespond with ench other; and it is embellished with two fine engravinge,
well worthy the compunionship in which they are ?Iaced. - ' '

:: ;vThm x;vﬂl E'r;;ake % heajl_ztiful(?ol'ilrisgmas resent. )

‘e extracl the above from Godey's Lady’s Book. The notice itself, we are given to unde

is written by Mrs. Hale. ) d ' ' . # nderstand,

“We have to add our commendation in favour of this beautiful volume; &' eopy of which has
heen sent us by the publishers. The admirers of the noble bard will fes] obliged to the enterprisa
which has prompted the publishers to dare a contpetition with the numerous editions of his works
already in circulation : and we shall be rurpriced if this convenient travelling edition dGoes not.in a
great degves suparsede the use of the large vctave works, which have little advantage in size and
openness of type, and are much inferior in the gualities of portability and lightness.” — Intelligencer.

THE DIAMOND EDITION OF MOORE

(CORRESPONDING WITH BYRON,)

THE POETICAL WORKS OF THOMAS MOORE,
‘ COLLECTED BY HIMSELE. ‘

COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME.

Tnis work ig published uniform with Byron, from the last Lendon edition, aud is the hoal com-
plete printed in the country.

THE DIAMOND EDITION OF SHAKSPEARE,

(COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME,)

- INCLUDING A SKETCH OF HIS LIFE.
UNIFORM WITH BYRON AND MOORE.

1
THE ABOV? WORKS CAN BE HAD IN SEVERAL VARIETIES OF BINDING.

GOLDSMITH’S ANIMATED NATURE. - .

IN TWO VOLUMES, 00TAVO.
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED WITH 385 PLATES,

CONTAINING A HISTORY OF THE EARTH, ANIMALS, BIRDS, AND FISHES; FORMING

THE MOST COMPLETE NATURAL HISTORY EVER PUBLISHED.

This is & work that should be in the library of every family, having been written by ons of the
mast talented guthore in the English language. N oot

“ Goldsmith ean never be made obso}:ete ‘while delicate genius, exquisite feeling, ine invention,
*hie most haymonious metre, and the happiest diction, are at all valued.”

el

BIGLAND’S NATURAL HISTORY

Of Animais, Birds, Fishes, Reptiles, and Insects. Ilustrated with numerous and beautiful Engrar
ings. Ry JOHN BIGLAND, author of a “ View of the World,” “]etters on
Universa! History," &e, Complete in 1 vol.. 12mo, .
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‘LIP.P-INCOTT, énmﬁo & co.'é PUBLICA’.‘PIONS.
THE POWER AND PROGRESS OF THE UNITED STATES,
- THE UNITED STATES; Its Power and Progress.

BY GUILLAUNME TELL POUSSIN,

LATE MINISTER OF THE REPUBLIC OF FRANCE TO THE UNITED STATES.
FIRST AMERICAN, FROM THE THIRD PARIS EDITION.
TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH BY EDMOND L. DU BARRY, M. D,

' SURGEON U.'S. NAVY. -

i . . In one lurge cotavo volume.

‘ A AAARAAANANANANAAANAAARARARARARARARS

/HOOLCRAFT'S GREAT. NATIONAL WORK ON THE INDIAN 'TRIBES OF
THE UNITED STATES,

WITH BEAUTIFUL AND ACCURATE COLOURED ILLUSTRATIONS.

HISTORICAL AND STATISTICAL INFORMATION

RESPECTING THE,

HISTORY, CONDITION AND PROSPECTS

oF THE

Fudion @ribes of the Lnited Htotes

‘COLLECTED AND PREPARED UNDER THE IHRECTION OF THE BUREAU OF INDIAN
: AFFAIRS, PER ACT OF MARCH 3, 1817,

BY HMENAY B. SCHOOLCRAFT, LL.D.
ILLUSTRATED BY 8. EASTMAN, Carr, U. 8. A,
PUBLISHED BY AUTHORITY- OF CONGRESS.

o
%

. : e |
THE AMERTCAN GARDENER’S CALENDAR, .

Containing a complete account of atl the work necessary to be dona m the Kitchen Garden, Frut
Garden, Orchard, Vineyard, Nursery, Pleasure-Ground, Flower Garden, Green-house, Hot-house,
and Forcing Frames, for every tnouth m the year; wih ample Practical Directions for performing

the same. . .
_ Also, general as well as minute instractions for laying out or srecting each and every of the above

départments, according to modern taste and the most approved pluny; the Oraamental Planting of
Fleasure Grounds, in the ancient and modern style; the cultivation of Thorn Quicks, and other
plants suitable for Live Hedzes, with the best methods of making them, &e. To whiéh are annexe
catalognes of Kiteben Garden Plants and Herbs; Aromatic, Pot, and Sweet Horbs; Medicinsd
Vlants, and the most important Grapes, &c., wsed in rural eecuomy ; with the soil best adapted o
their cultivation. Together with a copious Index to the body of the w-rk.

BY BERNARD M'MAKON,

Tenth Edition, greatly improved. In one volume, octave.

WMNvuvaWVWIWWV\NWWWNWVVW

' THE USEFUL AND THE BEAUTIFUL;
K, DOMESTIC AND MORAL DUTIES NECESSARY T0- SOCIAL HAPPINESS,
T "BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED,
16mo. square cloth. Price 50 aud 75 cents.
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__ LIPPINGOLT, ‘GRAM.BO &'co;’s PUBLICATIONS.
THE FARMER'S AND PLANTER'S ENGYCLOP/EDIA.;

Cle Futmer's ond Plooker’s Encyrlopedin of Buesl Wi,
| .. BY CUTHBERT W. JOHNSON,
* ADAPTED TO THE UNITED STATES BY GOUVERNEUR EMERSUN..

Tustrated by seventesn beautiful Engravings of Catile, Horses, Shesep, the varieties of Wheat
].‘m.z'leurt Oats, Grasses, the Weeds of Agricuiture, &e.; besides nu’merbus E v‘: ’
Ings on woad of the most important implements of Agriculture, &o. e
far'l';l:gs;t::gaar:p:l;l_: ‘cout:)int; the latest and best information upon a1} subjects connected with
8 rtaining e counity ; treating of the great cropsof grain, hay, cotton, h
tobacco, rice, sugar, &e. &o. ; of horses and mules: of cattle, wi i i . I e 4o
fsheesa and butter-making ; of fowls, including a de;cription ut: ca:;!;nz‘r:ma;gzgpt;lg“?:mr:k:mﬁfg t.ht'D
mstru.msnt:.s employed ; of hees, and the Russian and other systems of ma;mging bees agnd cm‘:
litmhng !_uves. Long articles on the uses and preparation of bones, lime, guano, and all sorts of
snimal, mineral, and vegetable substances employed as manures. Déscripti'ons of t'he m;)st a] :d
ploughs, harrows, threshers, and every other agricaltural machine and implement; of fl?lf ?:nd
shade irees, forest trees, und shrubs; of weeds, and all Kinds of flies and destnmtiv'a véornlls and
msects, gpd the best means of getting rid of them ; together with a l.h'uusnnd other mat.te‘ 1ati
¢ rural life, about which information is co constyntly desired by 2!l residents of the“eom:;ym e

IN ONE LARGEH OCTAVO YOLUME.
A A A AR A

MASON'S FARRIER—FARMERS' EDITION,

Price, 62 cents.

THE PRACTICAL FARRIER, FOR FARMERS:

COMPRISING A GENERAL DESGRIPTION OF THE NOBLE AND D3RPFUL ANIMAL,

THE HORSE;

WITH MODES OF MANAGEMENT IN ALL CASES, AND TREATMENT IN DISEASE. -
TO WIICH 1§ ADDED, ' ‘

A PRIZE ESSAY ON MULES: AND AN APPENDIX.
Contzining Recipes for Diseases of Horses, Oxen, Cows, Calves, Sheep, Dogs, Swine, &¢, &o,
BY RICHARD MASON, M.DN.,
Formerly of Surry County, Virginia. - ) -
In one yo!ume, 12mo.; bound in cloth, gilt,

MASON'S FA%mlEn AND STUD-BOOK—NEW EDITION,

COMPRISING A GENERAL DESCRIPTION OF THE NOBLE AND USEFUL ANIMAL,

THE HORSE,

WITH MCDES OF i NAGEMENT,IN ALL CASES, AND TREATMENT IN DISEASE, .
B R!GHARD_MASON, M.D.,
iFormeﬂy of Burry County, Virginia. .
o which is added, A PRIZE ESSAY ON MULES; and AN APPENDIX, containing Recipes foe
L Dieases of Horses, Oxen, Cows, Calves, Sheep, Dogy, Swine, &e¢. &0.; with Annals
of the Turf, American Stud-Book, Rules for Training, Racing, &o

WITH A'-SUPPLEMENT,

Comprisling an Essay on _Domestic Ammal, especially the Horse ; with-Remarh on Treatment nog
Bresding ; together w1ti} ’I‘ru?ting and Racing Tables, showmg the best time on record at one .
two, three and four mile héats ;, Padigrees of Winning Horses, since 1839, and of the most ~
celebrated Stallions and Maves; with usefal Calving and Lambing Tables. By -
1. 8. SKINNER, Editor now of the Farmer's Library, New York, &c. &o,
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THE GENTLEMAN’S NEW POCKET FARRIER:




LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS.

HINDS'S FARRIERY AND STUD-BOOK—NEW EDITION,

FARRIERY,
TAUGHT ON A NEW AND EASY PLAN:

BEING' :

4, Croafse og fhe Disenses oo Qrcibents of e %nfm;

fith Instructions to the Shoeing Smith, F‘grrier. and Gi-oom; precaded by a Popular Description ot
the Animal Functions in Health, and how these are fo-be restored when disordered.
BY JOHN HINDS, VETERINARY SURGEON.
With considerable Aliliitions and Imﬁrovements! parl;icu]ariy adapted to this country,
BY THOMAS M. 8SMITH,

Yetorinary Surgeon, and Memﬁer of the Londen Veterinary Medical Soclety.
WITH A SUPPLEMENT, BY J, 8. SKINNER.

The poblishers have received numerous fiattering notices of the great practical value of thess .

works. The distinguished editor of the American Farmer, speaking of them, ohserves:—4 We
eannot 160 highly recommend these books, and therefore advise every owner of a horse to ohtan

them."” ’ | , ‘ .
“There are receipts in thoge books that show how Founder may he cured, and the traveller pur-
his journey the next day, by givingvfixrtablemaanful of alum. ‘This was got from Dr. P. Thormm:;

of Montpelier, Rappakannoeck county, Virginia, as founded on his own observation in several cases.”

“The constant demand for Mason's and Hinds’s Farrier has mduced the publishers, Messrs, Lip-

incott, Grambo & Co., to put frth new editions, with a * Supplement’ of 100 pages, by J. 8. Skinner,

3 e should have sought to rénder an acceptable service to our agricultural readers, by giving

& chapter from the Su?lplenw_nt, ‘Om the Relatious between Man and the Domestic Animals, e:gg-

cially the Horse, and the Oblizations they imipose ;' or the one on *The Form of Animals ;' but that
sither one of them Wwould overruun the spase here allotted to such subjects.”

“ Ligta.of Medioines, and other articles whien'qught €0 be at ham! about every training and livery
stable, tind every Farmer's and Breeder's establishment, will be found in these valuable works.”

s,

10 CAR'PENT?HS AND MECHANICS.
© . Just Published. ~ ‘

~
——

- A NEW AND IMPROVED EDITION OF -

THE CARPENTER’S NEW GUIDE,

BEING A COMPLETE BOOX OF LINES FOR

ARPENTRY AND JOINERY;

Treating fuily on Practical Geometry, Saffiv's Brick and Plaster Groins, Niches of every description,
" Bky-lights, Lines for Roofs and Domes; with a great variety of Designs for Roofy,
: Trussed Girders, Floors, Domes, Bridges, &c., Angle Bars for Shop
Fronts, &c., and Raking Mouldings. ,

ALSO . -
, -
Additional Plans for various Stair-Cases, with the Lines for producing the Face and Falling Moulds,
pever before published, and greatly superior to those given in a former edition of this work.

BY WILLIAM JOHNSON, ARCHITECT,

OF PHILADELIHIA.

Tue whole founded on true Geometncal Principles; the Theory and Practice well explamed and

fully exemnplified, on eighty-three copper plutes, including soute Observations and Caleulations o
wtie Strength of Timber. :
T BY PETER NICHOLSON,
Auinar of ¥ The Carpenter and Jower's Assigtant,” “The Student’s Instructor to the Five
- h Orders,” &z, ;

Thirteenth Edition. Ons volume, 4to., well bound.
-kd

LIPPINGOTY, GRAMBO & CO’S PUBLICATIONS.
A DICTIONARY OF SELECT AND POPULAR QUOTATIONS,

WHICH ARE IN DAILY USE.

TAKEN FROM THE LATIN, FRENCH, GREEK, SPANISH AND ITALIAN LANGUAGES,

Yogether with a coqious Collection of Law Maxims and Law Terms, translated into
English, with Dllustrations, Historical and Idiomatic.

NEW AMERICAN EDITION, CORRECTED, WITH ADDITIONS,
One volume, 12mo., '

‘Thit volume comprises a copious' collection of legal and other terms which are in comimnon uss,
with English translatiois and historical illustrations; and we should judge its author had surely
een to a great * Feast of Languages,” and stole all the seraps. A work of this character should

have an extensive sale, ps it entirely obviates a serions difficulty in which most readers are involved

by the frequent oceurvelice of Latin, Greek, and French passages, which we sippose are introduced
by authors for a mere show of learning—a difficulty very perplexing to readers in general. This
* Dictionary of Quotatigns,” goncerning which %o much cannot be said in its favour, effectually
removes the difficulty, and gives the reader an advantage over the author; for we believe & majority
are themselves ignorant of the meaning of the terms.they employ. Very fow truly leamned authors

will insulf their reader? by introducing Latin or French quotations in their writings, when “plain ~ -

English” will do aa well ; but we will not enlarge on this point.

If the book 18 usefufl to those unacquainted with other languages, it is no less valuable to the
clussically educated asn book of reference, and answers all the purposes of & Lexicon — indeed, on
many aceounts, it is Vetter, It saves the trouble of tumbling over the larger volumes, to which
every olte, and especially those engaged in the legal profession, are verv often subjected. Tt should
have a place in every library in the country. . :

|

RUSCHENBERGER'S NATURAL HISTORY, -

C¢OMPLETE, WITH NEW GLOSSARY.

€he Clvments of Hatural Fistory,
EMBRACING Z0OLOGY, BOTANY AND GEOLOGY:. -
FOR SCHOOLS, COLLEGES AND FAMILIES.

BY W.S. W. RUSCOHENSERGER, M. D;

IN TWO VOLUMES,
WITH NEARLY ONE THOUSANI), ILLUSTRATIONS, AND A COPIOUS GLOSSARY.
¥ol. L contains Vertebrale Animals. Vol. IL contains Delervertebrate Animals, Botany, and Geo!ow.

-+ Aeno

A Beautiful and Valuable Presentation Book.
THEPOET’'S OFFERING.

| EDITED BY MRS. HALE,

¥ith o Portrait of the Il?ditmsq, a Splendid fluminated 'i‘ible-Pags, and Twelve Berutiful Engrav. ‘

inge by Sartain. Bound in rick Turkey Motoceo, and Extra Cloth, Gilt Edge,
‘To those who wish to make a presont that will never lose its value, thiz will be found the moat

desirable Gift-Book ever published,
" Wa commend it to ail who desire to.present a friend with & volume not only very beantifu 1, bat

- of solid intrinsic value.” — Waskington Union.

“A perfect treasury of the thoughts and faneies of the best Englis : i
paper and printing are besutiful, and the binding rich, elegunt, a.ng ]szlhsat'ggtfa’? o 't.‘i?:n ml;gfts'ennTI%:
am.i attractive of all the elegant gift-huoks we have seen, "o Evening Bulletin, i
“' The pupllsht?mtﬁe rve the thanks of the public far so ‘hapgy & tought, so well exesuted, “The
If:{ftgsa :;fa : k_aa b' artists, and the other portions of the work gorrespond m'“'el’e;gthe?.""-'-
ete Is no haok of selections so diversified and nppropriate within our knowledgs."~—Pennmivi,
ta:allzf’ :830!};1 of the most valuable as well as elegant. bggkspever published in thig :gﬁtlftr'yi'r— Godey'
“ 15 the most beautifis, and the most useful offéring ever be} i idusd
of literary taste will ventore to be without it.”— Tﬁ?g(.‘aw Rm:towed O?Ith' publie. N_o odliriu
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LIP]?INCOT‘I‘ GRAMBO & C0.’8 pm'amcurons.

. THE YOUNG DOMINICAN
OR, THE MYSTERIES OF THE INQUISITION,

AND OTHER SECRBT SOCIETIES OF SPAIN.
'BY M.V. DH FEREAL,
erH HISTORICAL NOTES, BY M, MANUEL DE CUEND!AS

TRANSLATED FROM THH FRENCH,
ELUSTRATED WITH TWENTY SPLENDID ENGRAVINGS BY FRENCH ARTISTS

One volume, octavo

SAY'S POLITIGAL ECONOMY.
A TREATISE ON POLITICAL ECONOMY;

Or, The Production, Distribution and Consumption of Wealth.
Iﬁr F EAN BAPTISTE SAY.

FIETE AMERICAN EDITION, WITH ADDITIONAL NQTES,
BY C. C. BIDDLE, Esaq.

In one mlume. octavo. :

Tt would be beneficial to our country if ail those who are aspiring to office, were required by their
constituents to be familiar with the pages of Say.

The distinguished biographer of the author, in notieing this work ohservea : * Happily for scienco
e commenéed that study which forms the basis of his admirable Treatise on Politicsl Economy ; &
work which not enly improved under his hand with every successive edition, but has been translated
tnto most of the European langnages.”

The Ed:tor of the North American Review, speaking of Say, obsewes, that “he is the moat
popula.r, wnd perlmps the most able writer an Palitical Economy, since the time of Snuth."

LT_AURENGE STERNE'S WORKS,,
" WITH A LIFE OF THE AUTHOR:

' WRITTEN BY HIMSELF.
WITH SEVEN BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRAliﬁNb INGRAVED BY GILBERT AND GIHON,
f FROM DESIGNS BY DM{LEY

One volume; octavo; cloth, gilt.
To commend or to criticise Sterne’s Works, in this age of the world, wonld be all * wasteful and
extravagant excess.,” -Unele Toby —Corparal Trim—the Widow— Le Fevre —Poor Maria—the
Captive—even the Dead Ass,—this'is 2l we have to say of Sterne; and in the memory of these
eharacters, histories, and sketches, a thousaud follies and worse than follies are forgotten, The
volume i g rery handsome one.

WWW
TIIE MEXIGAE@ WAR AND ITS HEROES,

BEING

A COMPLETE HIS’P{)RY OF THE MEXICAN WAR, )
. EMBRACING ALL THE OPERATIONS UNDER GENERALS TAYLOR AND SCOTT.
" WITH A BIOGRAPHY OF THE OFFICERS.
ALBO,

AN A{JGDUNT BF THE CUNQUEST OF CALIFORNIA AND NEW MEXICO,

Undor uan. RKeemy Cols. Doniphan and Fremont. Together with Numerous Anecdotes of ths
. War, and Personal Adventures of the Officers, I[llustrated with Accurate
Portraits, and other Beautifiil Engravings.

In one volume, 12mo.

16,
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I.I’PPINGOTT GRAMBO & CO.’8 PUBLIGATIOH&

NEW AND COMPLETE GOOK- BOOK.
THE RAGTICAL CO0K- BOOK

CONTAIN!NG GFWARDS ﬂF

ONE THOUSAND nﬂtmnm's,

conaisnng of Direcfions for Selecting, Preparing, and Cooking all kinds of Meats, Fish, Poultry, aod
roths, Vegetables, and Salads, Also, tor making all kinds of Plain and
Fancy Bre ds, Pastes, Puddings, Cakes, Creams, ices, Jellies, Preserves, Marma=
ladgs, &e. &c. &c. Together with various Miscellaneous Recipes,
and numerous Preparations for Invalide.

BY MRES. BLISS.
"In one v‘olum'e, 12mo.’

@Sht ity Mechont; o, Qe qurmtm ,fr‘utlnrt.

BY J. B. JONES,
AUTHOR OF {* WILD WESTERN SCENES,” ¥ THE WESTERN MERCHANT &a.

ILLUSTRATED WITH TEN ENGRAVINGS.
In one volume, 12mo.

ey,

? CALII‘ORNIA AND OREGON

OR, SlGHTS IN THE GOLD REGIDN AND SCENES BY THE WAY.
| BY THEODORE T. JOHNSOW,

- WITH NOTES, BY HON. SAMUEL R, THUHSTON
Delegate to Congress from that Temtury,

| With Rumerous Platés and Maps.

AUNT PHILLIS'S CABIN;

OR, SOUTHERN LIFE AS I'I‘ IS.
: '.BY MRS, ‘MARY H. BASTMAN. '
' PRICE, 50 AND 76 CERTS. .~ o -
‘This volume pl‘e«e%ts a picture of Southern Lt tuken at differant pomts of new fmm,thm

K

ocenpied by the authéress of “Uncle Tom's Cobin.” 'The writer, being & native of the Sonth, is, ﬁk
miltar with the many Varied aspects assumed by domestie servitude in that suuny region, and there-. -
fore feels competent to give pictures of “ Southern Life, as it is.” *

Pledged to no clique or purty, and free from the préssure of any and all éxtraneous 1nﬂuenee|,
she has written her book with a view to its truthfulness; and the public at the North, as well as
at the South, will find in *-Auont Phitlis's Cabin'’ not the dnstorted pzctura of an. mbereﬂbed painter,
but the faithful transcript of a Daguerrestypist.

WHAT 1 S GHURCH HISTORY?+
AV]NDIOATION OF THE IDEA.OF HISTORICAL DEVELUPMENTS
BY PHILIP SOHAF, -
. TRANSI.ATED FROM THE GERFM&N.
In one volume 12mo.
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| LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & 068 PUBLICARIONS,
booo’s I.’EC?URES

DISOOURSES 70 YOUNG MEN. |
ILLUSTRATED BY NUMEROUS HIGHLY INTERESTING ANECDOTES,

BY WILLIANM DODD, LL.1,
CRAPLAIR IN ORDINARY TO HIS MAJFETY GEONGE THR THIRD.
FIRST AMERICAN EDITION, WFPH ENGRAVINGS.

Une volume, J¥me.

THE IRIS:
AN ORIGINAL SOUVENIR.

Wlth Ooﬁtnbutmns from the First Writers in the Country.
'EDITED BY PROF. JOUN S. HART.

With Splendxd mummatmns a.nd Stee] Engravings, . Bound in Turkey Moraueo and rich Papier
Mache Binding.

. IN ONE VOLUME, GQTAVA.

ntirely original. Atnong the contriburars are nanes wel] spown in the republie

ofI::t::'l:en::cfea: My, B{:kef, Mr. Stoddarfl Prof. Moffut, Bdith May, Mra. Sigourney, Caroh:e 1‘:;!'.

* Murs. Kinney, Mrs. Butler, Mrs, Pease, Mrs. Swift, Mr. Van Bibber, Rev. Charles T. ]?ir(:: S'A]l:a

Dorr, Erastus W. Elisworth, Miss ¥, W. Barnes, Mrs. Wilifams, Mary Young, Dr. G?‘;;“ e, Ma!na
Carey, Phibe' Carey, Augusta Browne, Hamilton Browas, Caroline Eustis, Margaret n,

1B, Bmwne, Miss Stm. Mrs Brotherson, Kate Campiwh. &n.

(lEmma fram ffe g%utrth Tine:

OR, HOLY THOUGHTS UPON SACRED SUBJECTS.
BY OLERGYMEN OF THE EFISCOPAL OHURCH. .
_EDITED BY THOMAS WYATT, A. M.

in ong volume, Eaon,

WITH SEVEN .BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGBAVINGS.

The conhenbu of this work are chietly by clergymen of the Fpiscopal Church. Among the con-

tributoss will.be found the names of the Right Rev. Biskop Potter, Bishop Hopkins, Bishap Smith, ..

hop Doane; and the Rev. Drs. H. ¥ D. Johns, Coleman, and Butler; Rev. G.
isgzzeﬁﬁ?éxi gg‘lnb‘;, &e, ';‘he iMustrations are rich and exquisitely wrought engravmgff :pon
tae following subjects: —* Samuel boefore Eli,” “ Peter and John healing the Lame b{:u':' Th’n
Resurrection of Christ,” *Joseph sold by his Brethren® “The Tables of the Law,” ¥ Christs
Agony in the Garden,” and “The Flight into Tgypt.” ’V‘hﬁae subjects, with many others in prows
nnd wom, are ably treated throughout the worlk. |

7

' ANGIENT CHRiSTIA'\*TrTY EXEMPLIFIE,

In the Privnte, Domestiec, Soeial, and Civil Life nf the Primitive

Christians, and 1 the Original Institnﬁons. Omces,
LA Ordinanuos, and Rites of the Chavehe
BY REV. LYMAN ﬂOlEMAN, D, D.

" “In ome vqlumg Svo, Price $2 59,
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & €08 PUBLICATIONS:

LONZ POWERS; Or, The Regulators.
A ROMANCE OF KENTUCKY.

FOUNDED ON FACTS,

" BYJAMES WEIR, ESQ.
© IN TWO YOLUMES,

i "I'pe scenes, characters, and incidents in these volumes have been copied_from natuve, and from
ea.l life.” They are represented as taking place at that period in the history of Kentuc Ky, when
the Indian, driven, after many a hard-fought field, from his favourite hunting-ground, was succeeded
by a rude and unlettered population, interspersed with organized bands of desperadoes, seazeely
less savage than the red men they had displaced. The author possesses a vigorous and graphie

pen, and has produced a very interesting romance, which gives usa smkmg porirait of the times
ha desoribes,

A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON BUSINESS;

5 OR, HOW TO GET, SAVE, SPEND, GIVE, LEND, AND BEQUEATH MONEY:
WITH AN INQUIRY INTO THE CHANCES OF BUCCESS AND CAUSES -+
OF FAILURE IN BUSINESS.

BY EDWIN T. FREEDLY.

- Also, Prize Essays, Statistics, Miscellanies, and numerous private lettsrs from suceessful aml
‘ distinguished business men. |, .
_12mo, eloth, Price One Dollar. i

The ohject of this treatise is fourfold. First, the elavation of (he business character, and to define
elently the limits within which it is not only proper but obligatory to got money. Secondly, to lay
down the principles which must be observed to insutre success, and what must be-avoided 10 escape
failare. Thirdly, to give the mode of management in certain prominent pursuits adopted by the
most successful, from which men in ail kinds of businéss may derive profitable hints. Fourthly, to
afford a work of sohr.’: interest to those who read without expectation of pecumary benefit.

A MANUAL OF POLITENESS

GCOMFPRIEING THE

PHINCIPI.ES OF ETIQUETTE AND RULES OF BEHAVIOUB

IN GENTEEL SOCIETY, FOR PI!.RSONS OF BOTV SEXES,
18mo., with Plates.

_ Book of Pollteness.
1 THE GENTLEMAN AND LADY’S .
'BOOK OF POLITENESS AND PROPRIETY OF DEPORTMENI

DEDICATED TG THE YOUTH OF BOTH SEXES.
: BY MADAME 0BLNART. - = *

‘Translated from the Sixth Pars Edition, Enlarged and Improvod

F!fth Amerioan Edition.
One volume, 18mo. .

THE ANTEDILUVIANS 0, The World Destroyed.

A NARB.ATIVE POEM IN TEN BOOKS.

BY J'AMBS M‘HENRY, M D
. One volume, 18mo.




LIPPiNCO’-I.’T, .GRAMBO & €0.’8 PUBLICATIONS..

“Bennett’s (Rev. Jokn) Letters to & Young Lady,
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJECTH CALCULATED TO IMPROVE THE HEART,
TO FORM THE MANNERS AND ENLIGHTEN THE pNDERSTANDING
#That our daughters | may be 83 polished 4 coraers of the temple,”

The publishers amcere!y lmpe {for the happiness of mai)kmd) that a copy of this valusble litile
work will be found the “companion of every young lady, as much of the happmess of every family
ioyends on the proper cultmtmn of the female mind.

THE DAUGHTER’S OWN BOOK:
OR, PRACTICAL HINYS FROM A FATHER 70 HIS DAUGHTER.

One volume, 18mo.

This is one of the Mot pra.ctmal and traly vatuable treatises on the cnlture and discipline of the

femalo mind, which' has hitherto been pablished in this country ; and the publishers are very confl-

dent; Fromi the great demand for this invaluable little work, that ere Iong it will be found in'the

library of every young lady,

THE AMERIGAN CHESTERFIELD:
Or, “Youtl's Guide fo the Way to Wealth, Honow, and Distinetion,” &. 18m.

COONTAINING ALSO A COMPLETR TREATISE ON THE ART OF CARVING.

“w'\W¢ midet cordially recommend the American Chestetfield to general aﬂenhon bt to young

" persons part:eulaﬂy, a8 one of the best works of the kind that has ever heen Publmhed in this

country,” It cannot be too highly appreciated, nor its pemﬂal be unproliucnva of satisfaction and:

usefilnass.”

[Py e AN VANAAAASIAAA

SENECA S MORALS.

BY WAY OF ABSTRACT TO WHICH IS ADDED, A DISCQUREE UNDER
: THE TITLE OF AN AFTER-THOUGHT.

BY S_lR ROGER L'ESTRANGE, KNT.
A new, fine edition ; one volume, 18mo,
A 00py of this valuable little work should be found .in every family library.

"NEW SONG-BOOK,

(!Erigg’ﬁ Sunthern ond estern Fangster;
lk'ING A CHOICE COLLECTION OF E&E (?113?22;1 iﬁSHIONABLE BONGS, MANY OF WH;-CH
- In one volume, 18mo.

© @rest care wag taken, in the selection, to admit no song that contained, in the slightest degrea

ay indelicate pr improper allusions; and with great propriety it may claim the title of * The Pax<

Jour Song'-Book. or Songster.” ‘The immortal Shakspeare ohserves —

) “The nian. that hath not music i hlm!‘elf
} . Nor is not imoved with concotd of sweet sounds,
o fit fox treasons, stratagems, and spoila.” !

ROBOTHAM’S POCKET FRENCH DIGTIONARY

UAREFU LLY REVISED,
AND THE PRONUNCIATION oF ALL THE DIFFICULT wonns ADDED.
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMEQ & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS,

THE LIFE AND. OPINIONS OF TRISTRAM SHANDY GENTLEMAN

COMPRISING THE HUMOROUS ADVENTURES OF

UNCLE TOBY AND CORPORAL TRIM

' BY .. STERN’E-
Beautifully IMustrated by Darxleys, Stitched,

A S]I\TTIMENTAL JOURNFX~

. BY L. STERNE.
I!lustrn.tea as angve by Datley- Stitched.

'l‘he beauties of tms aunor rre #o well kaown, and his ertors 1o style and expressian »1ew and
far between, that ouo reads with renewed delight his deliate tnms, &e, -

Ehadbbetaia A ol A a2 vmwm.-w
e

© THE LIFE OF GENERAL JACKSON,

WITH A LIKENESS OF THE GLD HERQ.
One vulume, 18mo. -

ASSAASAAN

..... AR

LIFE OF PAUL JONES

in one volume, 12meo.

WITH ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS
BY JAMES HAMILTON.

" "¢he work is combtiad rrom nis originis journals and cormspmdence. #nd includes an acoount of
Mg services in the Ameritan Revolution, and in the war between the Russians and Turks in s -
Black Seit. 'There i scarcely any Naval Hero, of any age, who combined in his character so much
of the adventurouy, sidtinl and daring, as Faul Jones, . The invidente of his life are almost 2y start
ling and absorbing us ehuse of romance. kis achievements during the American Revolution — the
fight between the Hon Homme Richard asa Serapis, the most desperate naval action on recopd =
and the rlarm into which, with so small a force, he threw the eonsts of England and Seotiand - sra
matters comparatively weil known to Americans; but the incictents of his subsequent career have
been veiled in obscurily, which is dissipated by this biograpny. A book like this, narrating the
actions of such a wan, otght to meet with an extensive sale, and become as popular as Robinsen
Crusoe in fiction, or Weems's Life of Mnrmn and Washington, and similar books, in fact. It cons
tainy 400 pages, has & hanosome portrad apd medallion likeness of Sones, and is illustrated with

;l;:;rous original wood engravings of navzl scenes and dmn-\gnmhed men with whom he was
o .

me

THE GREEK EXIB.E' |
0n, & Namative of the Captiny aad Bacepe of Chrit UphﬂI‘HS Plato Gastanis,

DURING THE MASSACRE ON 'THE ISLAND OF S@I0 BY THE TURKS
TDGETHEH WITH VARIQUS AUVENTURES IN GREEGE AND AMERIGA.
WEITTEN BY HIMSE

Buthor of an Essay on the Ancient and Modern Greek Langnay Interpretation of the Adiribate
of the Pmmpal ¥abulous Deitice; The Jewish Maiden of Scio's Gltadel, and
‘tho Greek by in the Sundar-Schioul

ihw vor.ume, 12mo

THE YOUN(: CHORISTER

A Collection of New ana Seautiful Tunes. adapted to the use gf hbath—Schnols, from eome af &,
most, distingmished composers ; siwersier with many of the author's comnposItions.

EDITED BY MlNéif,D W. WILSON.




| LIPPINGOTT, GEARBO & 0.8 PUBLICATIONS.

" GAMP LIFE OF A VOLUNTEER.

A Campaign in Mexieo; Or, A Glimpse at Life in Camp.
" . BY “ONE WHO HAS SDEN THE ELEPHANT,”

-

Tife of General 3m @uylor,
Life of Genernl 3uepary @aylor,
COMFRISING A NARRATIVE OF EVENTS CONNECTED WITH HIS PROFESSIONAL
CAREER, AND AUTHENTIC INGIDENTS OF HIS EARLY YEARS,
I A . i
BY J. REESE FRY AND R. T. CONRAD. o
With an original and accurate Portrait, and eleven elegant Xustrations, by Darley,
. in one liandsome 12mo. volume. &
#1¢ ig by far the fullest-and most. interesting biography of General Taylor that we have ever seen.”
wRichmond { Whig) Chronicle. ) :
“0On the wholé, we are satisfied that this volume is the most correct and comprehensive one yet
published.” — Hunt's Merchants’ Magazine. o ‘ -

#Phe superiority of this edition over the ephemeral publications of the day consists in fuller and
more suthentic accomts of his family, his early life, and Indian ways, The narrative of his ﬂ%)m-
seadings in Mexieo is drawn partly from reliable- private letters, but chiefly from his own official
correspondence.” . . . :

1t forms a cheap., substantial, and attraetive volume, and ofe which should be read at the fire-
side of every family Who desire a faithful und brie life of the Old General.” '

GENERAL TAYLOR AND HIS STAFF:

Comprising Memoirs of Generals Taylor, Worth, Wool, and Butler; Cols. Mai;r, Cross, Clay, Hardin,
Yell, Hays, and other distinguished Officers attached to General Taylor's
: . Army. Interspersed with ) .

NUMEROUS ANECDOTES OF THE MEXICAN WAR,

and Personal Adventures of the Officers. Compiled from Public Documents and Private Corres ‘

. spondence. With
ACCURATE PORTRMTS, AND OTHER BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS,

In one volume, 12mo.
AP APPSR I LIPS E SIS PIPLL LIS

GENERAL SCOTT AND HIS STAFF:

tomprising Memoirs of Generals Seott, Twigss, Smith, Quitman, Shields, Pillow, Lane, Cadwalader ¢

Patterson, and Pierce’ Cols. Childs, Riley, Harney, and Butler; and other
distinguished officers attached to General Scott's Army.

" TOGETHER WITH

Notices of General Kearny, Col. Doniphan, Col. Fremont, and other officers distinguished in the
Conguest of California.and New Mexico ;: and Personal Adventures of the Officers. Com~
piled from Public Documents #nd Private Correspondence. With

« CCURA-TE,POBTRAITS, AND OTHER BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS,
‘ In one velume, 12mo.

THE FAMILY DENTIST,
tSCLUDING THE SURGICAL, MEDICAL AND MECHANICAL TREATMENT
_ o OF THE TEETH. | o '
Hustrated with thirty=oine Bagravings. :
+By CHARLES A. DU BOUCHET, M. D., Dental Surgéor.
S " In one volume, 18mo. :
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMEO & €08 PUBLICATIONS.

MECHANICS EGR THE MILLWRIGHT. ENGINEER AND MACHINIST
CIVIL ENGINEER, AND ARCHIECT:

CONTAINING - .

THE PRINCIPLES OF MECHANICS APPLIED T0 MAchEBY.,

Of Ameriten models, Stcam-Engines, Water-Works, Navigation, Bridge-building, &s, &0, Bs

FREDERICK OVERMAN,
Author of “The Manufacture of Iron,” and other scientific treatises.

Iastrated by 150 Engravings. In one large 12mo. volume. N

| WILLIAMS’S TRAVEI.LE‘R’S AND TUU‘RIAST’S GUIDE
Through the United States, Canada, &e.

This book will be found replete with inforniation, not only to the traveller, but l.ike;vise to the

man of business. ' In its preparation, an entire i
viiced, nele:u only a trial to be fully ;;;)mcm:inew plan has been aﬂop“dp/"hlch: ot oo
‘Among its many valnable features, are tables showin dixtance, '
occupled t_n travelling from the principal cities to the mosf ﬁ;ﬁﬂ%ﬂ:ﬂ fn tl;e ;in:; u:x m
the question frequelntly asked, without obtaining a sutisfactory reply, is here answ red! in fuli
Other tahles show the distances from New York, &e., to domestic‘md'foreign pom,;y ulnu' and
:‘Iso, by way of comparison, fl_'om New York and Liverpool to the prinsipat ports beyond and a;aund
ape Hora‘:, &ic., a3 well as vig the Isthmue of Panama. Accompanied by a large and accurate M
of «he United States, including a separate Map of Cah‘fomiﬁ, Oregon, New Mexico and Diah A.l;f

& Map of the Island of Cuba, i « P
River and Fails b and Plan of t?m Cﬂ? and Harbor of Havana; and a Map of Niagars

TLEG V1
THE LEGISLATIVE GUIDE:
Ooll;tt_un'mg directions fo{ conducting business in the Hoviss of Representativet\l; ‘the Senate of the
mtefi Statfs; tl}e .[oa‘nt Rules of both Houses; a Syropsis of Jefferson’s Manual, and comol:l
Indices; together with a concise system of Rules of Order, baged oy Lhé rﬁgl;latidm of the
- U8, (?ongress:_ Deg:gned to economise time, secure uniformity and'd;spatch in ‘con-
ducting businuss in all secular meetings, and also in all religious, political, and
: Legislative Assemblies, o
BY JOSEPH BARTLETT BEURLEIGH, LL, D.
. In one volume, 12mo. o
This is considered by our Judges and Congressmen as decidedly the beat work of the kind extant,

Every young man s the countiy should have a copy of this book,

THE INITIALS; A Story of Modern Life.:

THREE VOLUMES 0? THE L({NDON EDITION .C"MPLETE IN ONE VOLUME IZM;).
. A new novel, equal to “ Jane Eyre.” =

~ WILD WESTERN SCENES:
A NARRATIVE OF ADVENTURES IN THE WESTERN WILDERNESS,

Wherein the Exploits of Daniel Boone, the Great, American Pioneer, arg particularly deseirsed

Also, Minute Aceounts of Bear, Deer, and Buffalo Hunta — Deaperate Condlicts with the
Savages— Fishing and Fowling Adventures —Encounters ivith“Se‘i'ﬁe'ntl'.‘ &e.

By Luxs Seorrries, Auther of The Western Merchant,”
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. Ons volume, 12mo.

, POEMS OF THE PLEASURES:
Conaisting of the PLEASURES OF IMAGINATION, by Ak ; the PLEASURE!
by Samuel Rogers; the PLEASURES-OF HOPE,yby Cir:nﬂ:;;h:mthsgffosgiE%n‘
FRIENDSHIP, by M'Henry.  With a Memoir of each Aathor, prepared sxpressly

for this work. * 18me.
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LIPPINCOTT, RAMBG & GRS PUBLICATIONS.

‘BALDWIN’S PRONOUNCiNG GAZETTEER.
A PEUNOUNCING GAZETTEER

- CONFAINING

NFOGRAPHIGAh STATISTICAL, AND OTHER INFORMATION, Of A b{ggl!‘ﬂ MORE (M .

PO.El ANI‘ PLAt ES 1IN THE KNOWN WORLD, FROM T
RECENT AND AUTHENTIC SOURCES.

BY TROMAS BALDWIN.
Assisied by several other Gentlemen.

To which s added an APPENDIX, eontaining more than 'I'EN THOUSAND ADDITIONAL NAMES
chiefly of the smull Towns and Vil illages, &o., of the United Stares and of Mexica. :

 NINTH EDITION, WITH A SUPPLEMENT.

@iving the Pronunciation of near two theusand names, hesides those pronounced in the Original
Work : Forming in itself n Complete Voeabulary of Gecgraphical Propumciation.

oxt voLuxe 12mo.—reicE, $1.54,

ARSI e W AL A A TR

Srihurs Tibrory for the Boansehold,

Complete in Twelve handsome 18mo. Vosumes, bound in Searlet Cioth.

. WOMAN'S TRIALS: OR, TALES AND SKETGHLS FROM THE LIFE AROUND US,
X MARRIED LIFE; IS SHADOWS AND SUNSHINE
. THE TWO WIVES; OR LOST ANE WON,

. ‘I'HE WAYS OF PROVIDENCE ; OR, “HE, DOE’IH ALL THINGS WELLY

. HOME SCENES AND HOME INFLUTENCE:

. STORIES FOR YOUNG HOUSI I{EEP}'_.Rb

. LESSONS IN LIFE, FOR ALL WHO WILL READ THEN

8 sm.ni'rnm{ I;\1\190 HARVLSI OR, WHATSOLVER 4 MAN SOWKTH THAT SHALL HE

9. STORIES FOR PARENTS,

10, OFF-HAND SHETCHES, A LITTLE DASHED WITH EUNCR.
1. WORDS FOR THE WISE,

12 THE TRIED AND THE TEMP1'sD,

The above Series are sold together or separate, us each wark is conptete m st No Family shonld
be without a copy of this interestioy and xmtrucuve Seriea.  Prive Thirty-seven maul & Half Conts per

Voluwme,

P A A AR AT B NS AN NPT A e i SN ....\.m,v

FIELD S SGRM’ BOOh —New Edition.
%imrq i Wisrelloneons Seeoy Book,

counsisting of ‘Tales and Anecdiotes — sozraphical, Histortenr, Patriotie, Moral, Neligious, and Seott-
mentat Picces, in Prose axd Poetrr

"CoMPILED RY WILLIAM F1ELDS.

SECOND EDITION, REVISEY AND IMPROVED, |

. In one nanusvome ¥vo, Voluns. Price, Py
AW VN RV ey o

POLITICS FOR AMERICAN CHRISTIANS;

A WORD UPON OUR EXAMPLE AS A NATION, OUR LABOUR &e,
TOGTINER WITH
THE POLITICS OX THE NEW TESTAMENT.

BY THE ATUTHOR OF “NRW THEMDS FOR THE PROTESTANT CLERGY.”

Dne vol, Bvo., halr ¢ioth,  Price 50 centa. For sale by atl the Trade.
AV L L e

THE HUMAN BODY AND ITS CONNEXION WITH MANL
ILLUSTRATED BY THE PRINCIPAL ORGANS.

BY JAMES JOHN GARTH WILKINBOR,
Member of tne Rm.ﬂ Coliege of Sm‘geunﬂ of Engudedt,

IN OFE vowum, 12Me=—~z'nzon 21 26

L
S I

mvmmorr‘ GRAMBO & CO.'S PUBLICATIONB
BOARDMAN S BIBLE IN THE FAMILY.

The Bible in tJr Fowily:
OR,
HINTS ON DOMESTIC IIAPPINESS

‘ - BY H. A. BOAB.DMA\T
PASTOR OF THE TENTH PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, PHILADELPHIA.

One Volume 12mo.—Price, One Dollar.

WHEELER'S HISTORT-OF NORTH CAROLINA.

%tssturica[ gkztthzs

NORTH CAROLINA

From 1584 to 1851.

CO"'lplled from Origism] Records, Official Documents, and Traditional Statements; with Blogmphm
" Sketohes of her lemwuzshed Statesmen, Jurists, Lawyers, Soldiers, Divines, &e,

BY JOHN H. WHEELER,
Late Treasurer of the State.
IN ONE VOLUME 0CTAVO.-~FRICE, $2.00.

THE NORTH CAROLINA READERI

CONTAINING

A HISTORY eND DESCHH’T!BN oF NBHTH L‘.ARDEINA, ISTEI%FE TlDNSIINEPRDSE

(MANY OF THEM
‘ STATE), RHISTORICAL AND CHRBNEII.DG!CAL TABLES, .
. fnv a Vacletp of Miscellaneous Huformation anw Statiatics,

BYC.II. WILEY.

“My own green land for everl
Tand of _the heautiful and brave— »
The freeman’s home — the martyt’s grave.

Dilustrated with Engravings, and designed for Families and Schaala.
ONE VOLUME 12M0. PRICE $1.00,

TIIIRTY YEARS WITH THE INDIAN TRIBES.
PERSGNAL MEMUIRS

mﬁﬁlnm of Chirly égmrﬁ with the Budion Giibes

ON THE AMERICAN F PRONTIERS

Witk brief Notices of passing Events, F’acta, and Opmwnc,
A D, 1812 TO A, D, 1842,

- BY HENRY R. SCHOOLCRAFT.
ONE LARGE OCTAVO, VOLUME, PRICE THREE DOLLARS.

THE SCALP HUNTERS: -

ROMANTIC ADVENTURES ‘IN NORTHERN MEXICG

BY GAPTAIN MAYNE REID, .
: AUTHOR OF THE “m mem. o
o Oamplete in One V’blumé 5 Price Fifty “Cente.




13
1
;“
‘-i
i1
t
]
11
I
I‘.
i1
i3
i
.‘
t
1
|
4

—_—

. mntmtheOuun ng—Hom

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’S’ PUBLIGATIONS,
THE CONFESSIONS OF A HOUSEKEEPER,

"BY MRS. JOHN SMITH,
WITH THIRTEEN HUXOROUS ILLUSTRATIONS.

" One Volume lﬂmo" Price 50 Cents,

WVVVWV\"\MMANV\N\AM

Splendid Thustrated Books, sultable for Gifts for the Holidays
THE IRIS: AN ORIGINAL SOUVENIR BOR ANY VARE

o EDITED BY PROF. JOHN S, HART.
WITIE TWELVE SPLENDID ILLUMINATIONS, ALL FROM ORIGINAL DESICNG,

THE DEW-DROP: A TRIBUTE OF AFFECTION.

WITH NINE STEEL ENGRAVINGS.

GEMS FROM THE SACRED MINE.

WITH TEN-STEEL PLATES AND ILLUMINATIONS.

Ehe Purt's O Offering,

WITH FOURTEEN STEEL PLATES AND ILLUMINATiONS

THE STANDARD EDITIONS OF THE PUETS

" 'witH JLLUSTRATIONS,

EORB AND LADY HARGOURT:
~ OR, COUNTRY HOSPITALITIES. |

BY CATHARINE SINCLAIR,
Author of* June Bouverie,” * The Business of Life,” *Modern Accomplishments,” &a,

One Volume 12mo. Price 50 cents, paper; cloth, ﬁne, 75 cents.

‘A Bock for every Family. W
THE DICTIONARY OF DOMESTIC HEDICINE AND ROUSEROLD SURGEBY

BY SPENCER THOMPSON, M.D., f.R.C.S.,
‘ OfI}tfmbmgh
ILLUSTRATED WITH NUMEBROUS OU'I‘S
* JTED AND ADAPTED TO THE WAKNTS OF THIS COUSTRY, Y A WELL-KNOWN
PRACTITIONER OF PHILADELPIIA.

In one volume, demi-ogtave,

e iingmhn 5 Mngbtrr‘
A TALE OF TWO WORLDS,

BY W. I CARPENTER,
AUTHOR OF “ CLATRORNE TRE REBEL,” “JOHN THE BOLD,” &0, by &l
* One Volume 18mo, Price Thirty-seven and a Half Centl.

WILLIAMS’S NEW MAP OF THE. TUNITED STATES ON ROLLERS.
SIZE TWO AND A HALF BY JHREE FEE

A new. Map of the United States, upon whicn are delineated its vast work f I ternal
W antu: &, Koutes across. the dontment &e., showing also’ Canadsa an{:lrtiz: mgﬂgﬁﬂiﬁm@

~+. ' BY W. WILLIAMS.

Thir Map is handsomely colered and monnted. on. zollexs, and will be found ;lbeautxful and uge!
Pyrlor as willﬁas ths School- Room Price l‘wo o

j
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO '8 PUBHGATI’ONE

VALUABLE ST \NDARD MEDICAT: BOOK
DISPENSATORY OF THE UNITED STATES.

BY DRS. WOOD AND BACHE,
New Edition, much enlarged and carefu]ly reﬂsed One volume. mya.l octavo

A TREATISE 0N THE PHABTICE oF MEDICINE
BY GEORGE B. WOOD, M. D,,
One of the At_ithon of the “ Dispensatory-of the U, S,” &c. New edition, improved. 2 vols. Bva,

AN ILLUSTRATED SYSTEM OF HUMAN ANATOMY;
IPECIAL MICROSCOPIC, AND PHYSIOLOGICAL

BY SAMUEL GEORGE MORTON, M. D,
With 891 beautifal Illustrations. One volume, royal oetavo.

SMITH'S OPERATIVE SURGERY.
A SYSTEM OF OPERATIVE SURGERY,

ED UPON THE PRACTICE OF SURGEONS IN THE UNITED
BAS STATES; AND COMPRISING A

il iographical Index and Historicel Record of many of thei Bpera tons,
FOR A PERIOD OF 200 YEARS,

BY HENRY H. SMITH, M.D.
Tilustrated with nearly 1000. Engravings on Steel.

'MATERIA MEDICA AND THERAPEUTIGS,

With ample Tlinstrations of Practice in alj the Departments of Medleal Science, and copious No-
tices of Toxicology.

m M- Dl )
HOMAS D. MEITCHELL, A. M., y ‘
Prof. of thn?;"gowlfnd Practice of Medicine in the Phxladelplna énllego of Medmme, &e. 1vol. Bra.

THE THEGRY AND PRACTICE OF SUR_GE‘RY

By Gronen M‘Cueznan, M, D. 1 .vol. 8vo.

it

EBERLE’S PRACTICE OF MEDICINE.

New Edition. Lmproved by GEORGE MCLELLAN, M.D. . Two volumes in 1 vol 8.

EBERLE’'S THERAPEUTICS.

TWO VOLUMES IN ONE,
s

A TREATISE -ON THE DISEASES AND PHYSICAL EDUCATION OF GHILDREN.
By JOHN EBERLE, M, D, &e. Fowth Edition, With Notes and very lnrge Additions,
By THOMAS. D. MrrcuErs, A. M., M. D., , &e. 1 vol. 8vo.

EBERLE'S NOTES FOR STUDENTS—NEW EDITION,

e % These works aru used a8 tex.t-books in most of thée Medical Schools in the Um:ed Stntol.

A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON POISONS:.
Thelr Symptoms, Antidotes, and Treatment ByO. H ‘Costill, M. b, 18mo

-....-—-—

IDENTITIES OF .LIGHT AND HEAT, OF CALORIC “AND. ELEGTHINTYr f

~ BY.C, GAMPBELL COOPER. . . -

"UNITED STATES' Pk PHARMACOPEEIA,

Edition of 1851. Published by authority u&"z 7 Hamna.l Medioal Donventlm. 1 vol. Sve.
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’S. PUBLICATIONS.

SCHOOLCRAFTS GREAT NATIONAL WORK ON THE

%nhmn Gribies of the Lnited gmm

PART SECOND—QUARTO.
WL,TH EiGHTY BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS ON STE EL,
_ Engraved in the first style of the art, from Drawings by Captain Enstmen, U, 8, A,
FRICE, FIFTEEN DOLLARS,

COCKBUAN'S LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY.
LIFE OF LORD JEFFR'EY

WITH A SELECTION FROM HIS GORRESPONDENGE,
BY LORD COCKBURN,"

Que of the Judges of the Court of Sessions-in Scotland. Two volumes, demt-octavo.

“Those who know Lord Jefirey only through the pages of the Edinburgh Rewew zet but 4 cnov
wmded, aud not the most pleasant view-of hiy character.”

"We advise our renders to obtain the book, and enjoy it to the full themselves, They will unite
with us in saying that the self-drawn character portrayed in the letters of Lord Jeffréy, is one of the
most delightful pictures that has ever been presented to them.”—Evening Bulletin.

“ Jeffray was for a long period editor of the Review, and was admitted by ell the other contribu-
tors to ba the leading spirit in it, In addition to his political articles, he soun showed his wonderful
powers of criticism in literaturs. He was equally at home whether censuring or applanding ; in
his onslaughts on the medicerity of Southey, or the misused talents of Byron, or in his nuble essays
ok Shakspeare, or Scott or Burns."—New York Express. . -

PRICE, TWO DOLLARS AND A HALF,

ROMANCE OF NATURAL HISTORY;

OR, WILD SCENES AND WILD HUNTERS.
WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS, IN ONE VOLUME O0CTAVO, CLOTH.
BY.C. W. WEBBER. *

“We have rarely read alffvolume so full of life and enthugiasm, so copable of transporting the
rezder into an actor among the scenes and persins deseribed. ‘The volume can hardly be opened
al any page without arrésting the attention, and the reader is borne along with the'movement of a
slyls whose elastio spritig and life knows ne weanness "~ Boston Courier and Tz’wﬁ-‘iﬂﬂ}?&.

- "PRICE, TWO DOLLARS,

s

 THE LIFE OF WILLIAM PENN, |
WITH SELECTIONS FROM HiS CORRESPONDENGE AND AUfBBIUGRAPHY.

BY SAMUEL M. JANNEY,
Secand Edition, Revised. ' I
“Our aathor ha.s acquitted himself in 2 mannex worthy of his subject. His styte is easy, flowing,
_and yel sententious, Altogether; we consider it & hxghly valuable addition to the literature of our

age, and a work that shuuld find its way mto the hbrary of every Friend.” Frzemts' ]ﬂtelhgmoer,
Philadelplia, -

“ We regard this, hfe of the great t‘ounaer of Pen.usylvama asa \ralunble addmon to the Hiterature
of the country."—Philadelphia Eveﬂmg Bulletin, H

. We bhave no hesitation in pronouncing Mr, Jarmey's life of Penn the best, because the mom
sutigfactory, Eliat lias yet been written, The author's style is clear and dninvolved, and well ﬁmled
tn the purposes of biographical narrative,” Lomsmue Journal,

PRICE, TWO. .DOLLARS, .

LIPPINOOTT ‘GRAMBO. & CO.'S PUBLICATIO '~ '
lIPPINéUTT’S CABINET HISTORIES OF THE STATES

GONSISTING OF A SERIEH OV
Cabinet Histories of  all the States of the Union,

0 EMBRAGE A VOLUME FOR EACH STATE.

We have so far compieted all our arrangements, as to be able to issue the whole series in the
shortest posbibie time consistent with its caveful hterary produetlon SEVERAL VOLUMEb ARE

" NOW READY FOR SALE. The talented authors whe havé engaged to write these Histories, are
"o strungers in the literary world,

NOT‘ICES OF THE PRESS.

“Thess most tastefully printed and hound volumes form the first instalment of a series of State
Histories, which, without superseiling the bulkier and more expetisive works uf the same charac-
ter, may enter household chadnels from which the others would be excluded by their-cost sl
magnitude.”

*In conciseness, cleamess, skill of arrangement, and graphic intarest, they are a niost excelleat
earnest of those to come. They are eminently adapted both to interest and instruct, and shenld
nave @ place in the family library of every Amevicun.”— N. Y. Courier and. Enguirer,

“The importance of & series of State History like those now in preparation, can soarcely be esti-
mated, Being eohdensed as earefully as scouraéy and interest of narrative will permit, the size
and price of the volumes will bring them within the reach of every family in the eountry, thus .
making them home-reading hooks for old and youns. Each individual wil, in consequence, hecoina
familiar, not only with the history of his ewn State, but with that of thie other States; thus mut.gal
interests will be re-awakeued, and old bonds cemented i ina firmer re-union.”— Hime Guselte.

NEW THEMES FOR THE PR(;TESTANT CLERGY;

BREEHS”‘ WITHGUT CHARITY, THEOLOBY WITHOUT HUMANITY, AND’ PROTESTANT-
-ISM WITHOUT . CHBISTIANITYI

With Notes by the Editor on thé Literature of Charity, Population, Pauperism, Pohhca!
Feonomy, and Protestantisim. .

“The great question which the book discusses is, whether the Church of tlus age is what the
primitive Church was, and whether Christians—both pastors and people—are deing their duty. Our
anthor believes not, and, to our mind, he hes made out & strong caze. He thinks there is abundant
reom for reform at the present time, and that it is needed almost as much as in the days of Luther.
And why? Because, in his own words, * While one portion of nominat Chr:stlaus have busied
themsélves with forms and ceremonies and observances; with pictures, images, and processions;
others liave given to doctrines the supremacy, and have: busied themselvés in laying down the
lines by which tp enforce human belief~lines of mterpretatmn by which to control human opinien

—Ilines of discipline and resiraint, by which to bring paman minds to' Unifornity of faith and actien,

They have formed creeds and catechisms ; they have spread themselves over-the whole field of tha
sacred writings, and scratched up all the surface ; they have gathered ail the straws, and turned

-over all the pebbles, and detected the colour.gnd determined the outliite of every stone end’tres

and siirub; they have dwelt with rapture upon all that was beautiful and. sublimé; bat they have -
trampled over mines of golden wisdos, of surpassing richness :md depth, alimost withaut a thought,
and almost wlttmut aii effort to fathom these prmeless treaSures, much less to take possession

r th "
of them. PRICE, ONE DOLLAR.

SIMPSON’S MILITABY J OURNAL

JOURN!\L OF A M!LITAR? BECUNNO!SSANGE FROM SANTA FE, NEW
' MEXICO, TO THE- NAVAJG COUNTRY,
BY JAMES H, SIMPSON, A. M.,
" FIRST LIECTENANT CORPS OF Toroeaummﬁ ENG:"' I§S, =
WIiTH SEVENTY IE‘IVE ODLOURED ILLUSTRATIONB.
-One voluma, ockavel Prioe, Three £175, T SRR
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LiFP“INUO"TT',“GRAMBO & CO.*S*;I"UBIJICA’.I‘IONS: |

TALES OF THE SUUTHEHN BURDER

BY C. W, WEBBER.
ONE VOLUME 0CTAYO; HANDSOMLI_.Y ILLUSTRATED. :

The Hunter Natura]ist,—a'- Romanée of Sporting;

OR, WILD SCENES AND WILD HUNTERS;
'BY C, W. WEBBER,
Anthor of ¢ Slmt in the Eye,” " Old Hicks the Ghide,” * Gold Mines of the Gila, &e.‘
ONE VOLU‘\ID ROYAL OCTAVO.

llUSTRATED WITH FORTY BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS, FROM GRIGINAL DRAWINGS.

MANY OF WIICH A'R,E COLOURED, .
Pncq, Five. Dollars.

~

NIGHTS IN-A BLOCK-HOUSE;
- OR, SKETCHES OF BOHDER LIFE;

Embracing Adventures among the Indians, Feals of the Wild Hunters. and Exploits of Boone,
" Brady, Kenton, Whetzel, Fleehart, and other Border Heroes of the West,

BY HENRY C. WATSON,
- Author of “ Camp-Fires of the Revalution.”
WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS.
I One volume, 8vo. Price, §2 00,

. ‘

HAMILTON THE YOUNG ARTIST

BY AUGUSTA BR OWNE,
WITH

A_N ESSAY ON SCULPTURE AND PAINTING

BY HAMILTON A. C. BROWNE,
1vol, 1Bmo. Price, 37 1-2 cents.
NWW‘MWWVWWWVMVV\MIWWVWW

THE FISCAL HISTORY OF TEXAS:

EMBRACING AN ACCOUNT- OF 178 REVENUES, DEBTS, AND CURRENCY, FROM
: THE COMMENGEMENT OF THE REVOLUTION IN 1834, TO 1851-2,
WITH REMARKB ON AMERICAN’ ZDEBTS
, CBY wm M GOUGE,
Authnr of “ A Short History of Paper Meney and Banking in the United States."

/ In one vol. 8vo., cloth, Price $1 50.
‘MMM’VVWWM‘MVW\AAMMWWW

INGERSOLL’S HISTORY OF THE SELOND WAR:

A l'HSTGRY OF THE--SECOND WAR BETWEEN: THE U, STATES AND ET. BRITAIN,
. . " BY OHARI-IEES . INGERSOLL. ‘
5 - Second gorfes. 2volumes, 8vo. Price $4.00.

" Thexe two volumes, which embrnce the lmstlle transacl:mns hetween the Uniteil States.and Great
Britain iiuring the" yeurs 1814 and "4, complgte Mr. Ingexsoll‘a able work-on the Second or % Late
War,"ax it hog uatmlly beed called. A great deal of new and valuablé matter has been coIlecteii
- b¥ the author from original seufbes, and is now first infroduced. to tlie ’puh[m.

: o 3. C

oo

- LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & 008 PUBLICATIONS.
'FROST'’S JUVENILE SERIES..

TWELVE VOLUMES, 16mo.; me FIVE HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS.

RN
S m———

lWALTER O’NEILL, OR THE FLEASURE O]:" DOING- GOOI). 26 Engl'av’glu

OT'T, and ottier Stories. * 6 Engravings. . J
;‘%KﬁiDs‘g%F T;-IE LURLEL and other Stories. 12 Engravingﬁ. e
ELLEN’S BIRTHDAY, and other Storiies 20 Engravings.
other Stories. 9 Engravings.
EIEI\II;M'I{%%;I;‘WALL’S DAUGHTES, and othér Btories. '16 Engravinga.
THE DROWNED BOY, and other Btories. € Engravmgs.
THE PIOTORIAL REYME-BOOK., 192 Engravings. -
THE PICTORIAL NURSERY BOOK, 117 Engravings.
THE GO0 CHILD'S ‘REWARD, 115 Engravings,
ALFHABET OF QUADRUPEDS. 26 Engravings.
ALPHABET OF BIRDS. 26 Engravings.

PRICE, TWEm—FIVE CENTS EACH,

.The above popular and attractive series of Now J uveniles for the Young, are splcl together o
separabe]y .

T ~

THE MII.I.INER AND THE MILLIUNAIHE

BY MRS, REBECCA HICKS,
{Of Virginia,) Author of “ The Lady Killer,” &e. One volume, 121:}10:“
Price, 374 cents. _
MWMWWW

- STANSBURY’S .
EXPEIITIBN 10 THE GREAT SALT lAKE.

AN EXPLORATION
0F THE VALLEY OF THE GREA’I‘ SALT LAKE

OF UTAH,

NISTORY, MINERALOGICAL RE-
ATNING ITS GEOGRAPHY, NATURAL s
OOSN(TURGES, ANALYSIS OF IT8 WATERS, AND AN AU,THENTIO ACCOUNT OF

THE MORMON SETTLEMENT

ALSO,
A REGUNNG!SSANGE OF A NEW RDUTE THRDUGH THE BDBKY MDUNTAINS.

WITH SEV:ENTY BBAUTII‘UL ILLUS'I"RATIONS, é‘!
| FROM nmwmss TAKEN ON THE SPOT,
~ AND -rwo LARGE AND ACCURATE MAPS OF THAT REGION. -
‘BY HOWARD sw.&rrsnunv,
UAP'I'MN TOPOGRAPHICAL ENGINEERS. ) ’

One volume, ynl octavo Price Five. Dollnrs
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LIPPINCOTT, ‘GRAMBO & €08 PUBLICATIONS.

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO . €08 PUBLICATIONS;

¥ Press,
A NEW AND COMPLETE

O N e | GAZETTEER OF THE UNITED STATES.
\ @r lj ? m ﬂ II P r l P 11 gﬁ, Hn P [ ﬁ uwill furnish the fullest, and most Tecent information respectmg the Geograghy, Statistios, and

presenl; state of improvement, of every part of this great Republic, pnrl;mulﬂxly of

THE ABBQTSFORD EDITION -

TEXAS, CALIFORNIA, OREGON; NEW MEXICO,

&o. The werk will be issued 93 so0n g the complete afficial retwss of the presant Census ars
- recsived, .

PRINTED “UPON FI‘\IE WHITE PAPER, WITH NEW AND BE‘AU'T]I'UL 'I‘YPE,

FROM THE LAST ENGLISH EDETION,

EMBRAOING
‘ : THE ABOVE ‘WORK WILL BE FOLLOWED BY -
THE AUTHOR'S LATEST CORRECTIONS, NUTES ETC., - ' - ! DIBTIUNARY
COMPLETE IN TWELVE VOLUMES, DEMI-QCTAVO, AND NEATLY BOUND IN CLUTH, A UN[VEHSAL GAZETTEER UR GEOGRAPHICA
’ of the most complete and comprehenswe character. It will be compiled from the hest English,
' EEHEtb ﬁ[lustrattuns, ‘ ‘ . . French, and German authorities, and will be published l;he moinent that the returns of the present
census of Eurbpe can be obtained, -
FOR ONLY TWELVE DOLI:ARB,
~ CONTAINING A

THE ANTIQUARY........ . X " : 4
I8 BLACE DAY e e . RONANS WHLZ, THEIR DOMESTIC POLITY AND TREOLOGY,
OLD MORTALITY ' .REDGAUNTLET, . _ BY I, W. GUNNISON,

ROB ROY roeserssisases . THE BETROTHED, U, . Corp Topagraphionl Figineers

THE HEART OF MED-LOTHIAN. 1. o coprcer e THE TALIEMAR. : WITH YLLUSTRATIONS, IN ONE VOLUME DEMLOCTAVO, -
THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR..sesemeores e WOODSTOCK. - PRICE FIFTY cExT ~

A LEGEND OF MONTROSE ceoouvssecorsermmsnsrenses THE HIGHLAND (Wrnow, \ : . 6 - S
IVANHOB s THE FATR MATD OF PERTH, L T ‘ =

THE MONASTERY. ANNE OF GEIERSTEIN. T ' B :

s ADDOR oW BOALT o AR REPORT @E-' A @EMBE!GAL .SIJ_R.‘VEY
KENILWORTH ... wrrr DASTLE DANGEROUS, o or

TIHE PIRATE _— THE SURGEON'S DAUGII’I‘ER, &s

-

WISCONSIN I0WA, AND MINNESOTA

ANY OF THE ABOVE NOVELS S0LD IK‘PA-PER COVERS, AT FIFTY CENTS EACH.
‘ s "OVERS, AT AND INCIDENTALLY OF

- e | - A PORTION OF NEBRASKA TERRITORY,

. ALSO, ‘ MADE UNDER INSTRUGTIONS FROM THE U. S, TREASURY DEPARTMENT,
AN ILLUSTRATED EDITION DA B BY DAVID DALB OWEN, |
oF L . - United States Geolooust.

WITH OVER 150 ILLUSTRATIONS ON STEEL AND WOQD.

3

THE WAVERLEY NOVELS

In Twelve Volumes, Royal Qotavo, on Superfine Puper, with - -

SEVERAL HUNDRED CHARACTERISTIC AND BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. | MERCH ANTS’ MEMOR A\TDUM BOOK,

R
BLEGANTLY BQUND IN CLOTH, GILT,

Two volumes quart,o .Pn(;e _Ifen Doilars, *

A . GG\ITAJNING LISTS OF. ALL GOODS PbRCHASED BY COUNTRY MERL.HAN'PS,
gtne' '@n!a gmeuta;ﬂnut ﬂnllus. ‘ : K Ons-m!uma, 1Bmu Lenthercnver Price,ﬂ)cents ‘

/ B R N . .
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMEO & CO’S PﬁBﬁICATIONﬁ.

ARTHUR’S

Zﬁm Fnoenile %hrurq

L

- 10,
11,

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED,

WHO IS GREATEST ? and other Stories.
2, WHO ARE, HAPPIEST? and other Stories.

. THE POOR WOOD-CUTTER, sud other Stones

MAGG-Y’S BABY, and other 8fories.

3
4,
5. MR, HAV'EN’T-G-OT—TIME AND. MR DON’T—BE-IN-A—HU’RRY-
- 6
7.
8
)

THE FPEACEMAEKERS.
UNCLE BEN'S NEW-YEAR'S GIFT, and other Sboﬁel,

. THE WOUNDED BOY, and other Storles.
, THE LOST CHILDREN, and other Stories.

OUR HARRY, and other Poems and Stories.
THE LAST FENNY, and other Btories.

12, PIERRE, THE ORGAN ZBOY, and other Stor!es.

EAGH YOLUME I8 ELUS’I’RATED “WITH

ENGHAVINGS FROM ORIGINAL--DESIGNS BY CROOME,

- And are sold together or sepa_rately

TRUTHS ILLUSTRATED BY GREAT AUTHORS.

A DICTIONARY OF OVER FOUR THOUSAND AIDS TO REFLECTION—QUOTA-
TIONS OF MAXIMS, METAPIHORS, COUNSELS, CAUTIONS, APHORIZMS,

COMPILED FROM SHAKSPEARE, AND OTHER GREAT WHITERS. FROM THE

PROVERBS, &e. &ey IN PROSE AND VERSE' ‘

‘EARLIEST ABES TO THE PRES£NTf TIME,
A new edition, with American additions a«;ld rovisions,

.

- LIBRARY DDITION OF" SHAKSPEARE.

(LARGE TYPL.)

THE DRAMATIG WDRKS OF WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE

'*x

WITH A LIPH 01" ‘THE POET, N

ARD /&TES ORIGINAL AND B‘F‘LEGTED, TOGETHER W]TH A COPIOUS GLOSSARY.

4 VOLUMES OCTAYO.

BTYLES ov nxnnrﬁa

Gloth, ax.t;'a .....,.... creennsengaaraasans. - R AL
LIbmry style e caveriensrens : . : 00
HalfTurkey moroceo . 9 a6
Haifcalf and Turkey, antigue style T . 12 00
Full calf and Turkey, antique style.. ; 15 400

- -

IJIPPINCOTT GRAMBO & CO ’S PUBLICAT!@NS

* e jfnntputb oy % bmuq,

“WANDEHINGS 0F AN AMEBIGAN IN GREAT BRITAIN,
IN 1851 AND %2,

BY BENJAMIN MORAN,

* This volume emhodies the observations of the anthor, made during eight months’ wandérings,
ns a correspondent for American Journals; and as he travelled much on foot, differs essentially
from those on the same countries, by other writers, The habits, manners, customs, and:condition
of the people have been carefolly noted, and his views of them are given in clear, bold linguage
His remarks take a widé range, aid as he visited every county in England but three, there will be
much in the work of & novel and instructive character,

One vol, 12mo. Prico §1 25,

DAY DREAMS.
BY MISS MARTHA ALLEN,
' ONE VOLUME 12mo,
Price, paper, 50 cents. Cloth, 75 ge_nts.

SIMON KENTON: OR, THE SCOUT'S REVENGE.
AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE.

BY JAMES WEIR.
IMlustrated, cloth, 75 cents, Raper, 60 ceiits. -

MARIE DE BERNIERE, THE -MAROON,
AND OTHER TALES,
BY W. GILMORE SIMMS.
1 vol. 12mo., cloth, i’rioe $1 25.

HISTOBY OF THE NATIUNAL FLAG OF THE URITED STATES. ;

WITH COLOURED ILLUSTRATIONS. = ' -

'BY SCHUYLER HAMILTON,
GAP’I‘AIN BY BREVET, 7. 8 A

One ¥ol, crown vo. Price §1 00.

K

ANNA BISHOP'S TRAVELS. |
 TRAVELS OF ‘ANNA BISHOP IN MEXICO (IS9):

. WITH TWELVE BEAUTIFUL iLLUSTRATIONS,
- Bricey paper, 50 oents. Gloth, L eents.




LIPPINCOTT, G’RAMBOJM €08 PUBLICATIONS, |

AR E V / EW
“NEW THEMES FOR HE PROTESTANT CLERGY”

| ONE YOLUME 12Zmo,

: Price, paper, 25 centa. ~ Cloth, 50 oents.

‘. .

e

THE BIBL]!- IN THL (;OUNTING HOUSE.l
BY H. A. BOARDMAN’, D.D., .

|
|
"AUTHOR OF “THE BIBLE IN THE FAMILY."” |

o One vol. 12mo, clotk., Price Ona Dollar.

‘AUTOBIGGHAPHY OF A NEW CHURI}HMAN -

BY JOHN Al LITTLE
OKE VOLUME 12mo. PRICE 75 CENTS.

NILTON'S WORKS—NEW AND COMPLETE_‘EDITION,‘
Wiltows Purticnl Works,

WITH A LIFE, DISSIER‘TATI{]N INDEX,-AND NOTES,
k BY PROF. C. D. CLEVELAND, '

ONE VOLUME ROYAL 1%mo., GLOTH. PRICE §1 2.

UNIFORM AND DRESS

OF THE

EHE UNITED STATES
:URBD ILLUSTRATIONS
QUABTO, GLO'J.‘II PRIGE FIVE DOLLARS '

,',NIFORM AND DRESS

OF THE

NA’VY OF THE IINITEB STATES,

WITH COLOURED tu.us'rnaﬂens.
QUARTO, CLOTH. ' PRICE ¥IYE DOLLARY.




