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TERMS OF ADVERTISING.

upper half was worn unbuttoned to
display his neatly starched linen.—

The buttons e\tended in. a thickly
set row from top to bottom, present-
ing the appearance of little golden
mirrors, flashing in every change of
light. To borrow the frank languave
of Miss Fanny Lee Townsend, *1

1.quare.nf 12 Iinc.-' or Xcs:,;l insertion, 5(]):;?, always had a pencbant for buff vests
. - o ImsLeruons, ) K1) .
T every ‘“h -equent in-ertion, 55 | with plain flat gilt buttons;” it would,

Rule and figure work. per -q., 3 insertions, 3.04

Every enbequent insertion, .50 i say that I did not admire the costume

I colun. one yeur, 'i‘«_’-‘-’;; of Mr. Hannah.
- s 5.0
1 cotumn, =13 mon: 9 And vet it was odd, ]thounhl to
Adinimisiraiors’ or Laecuiors” Notices, 2,00
Sherts <. per tract, 150 | see a Quaker so stylishly and na\ly
" professian 1 Cards noteSceeding eight lines | attired. 1 had been uuder the im-

jpserted for $3.00 per annum. pression that the Quaker gentlemen,
‘;" Al leiters on business, to secure at | "

teption, should be addressed (post paid) to | young or old, dressed in drab or snuff
the Fubli-her. ' colored coats of a peculiar and anti-
: i quated fashion; but I now perceived
fthat I was laboring under a great

I'rom Gr ham's Magazine.

RHYME OF THE ASPIRANT. mlsta_ke. Living as_we doin a pro-
_ | gressive age, we ought not to be
BY WM. L. C. RNOWLES. * | astonished at anything.

thercfore. be dmngenuous in meto]

The change in our young friend’s
attire seemed to have brouoht with it
a’corr eap(mdmrr change in his spirits.
Hewasina merry mood for the first
time since we had seen him. He had ;
slept roundlyv all night, and was in-
raptures with the morning air of the
“mountains The more we became

ac juainted with him, the -better we .
-liked him. The very incongruity of
-his Quaker -dialect aud modi<h cos
ltom: made him interesting; and he
secured our friendship. with warm
s regard by the amiability of his dispo-
trition and Bis many cther good qual-
i fities. He w as -almo-t cmhtdml\ in.
've no wish to panse snd 5?“!“"“: } our company m tact we loved him

Ere compe "Ld o hv the mz:n, ( a2 brother.

Lea -~plrmr- wiho namber, \ ..

Rise =bove me in their dight. ; O.‘ the efternoon of the third day of
‘ P our <u_ju|11'x1 at, Potterton, a fine look-

by p ztle""\~.e".'l'~m,"g : | ing gentleman arrived in the western

Al the hard-hip, toil and grief, |
I can hardv fu! securing 1 lrum The moment he stepped from

lich rewarde, and glad relief. ithe platform, our Quaker friend ex-

cmmcd
| “Tiere ke is" and then, seizing
-his hat, he hurried across the inter-
: vening ground to meet him half way.
i Tiey shook hands with more than
. or inmrv warmth; after which the\
"came txmu‘xur to the hotel, and with- |
out stoy np.::'_r on the ground floor,
proc cc»dul o to Mr. Hannal’s roem.
H:If -an hour afterward. our Qua-
' ker friend appeared at the parior
2 door and mude a sigual to me to join |
 him!  He remarked that having some-
thing important to communicate, be
2 younger one and m\wn—..ad mkcn de-ired me 1o take a short walk with
it seat~ in the moruing train for the  him,
wost und were anx.uu.‘]y w 'nmg to ‘\Iy cood friend,” said Le, after '
Lear the starting sigual, when we we hid pr‘u( ceded afew steps, ‘T am:
noticed @ yvouth of prepnssing appear- ‘' pow g -mz w tell thee wmel]m g
tnce, enter the car in search of a seat. | whivh will surprize thee. I am to be
1t <0 happened that the only place 'mar:ied within an hour.’ l
“remaining vacant, was next to my:  «You are nn]vJesnng,’ T answered. !
avn. A\ ' *Not Le continned. “And!
The youmz man, perceiving this, thee will be more ~.n‘pn&ed at some- |
arproviched and. in a hesitating  tling elve | have to s1¥.
voice, asked whether the scat was “«Go on, 1 r-marked,
tiken. Ihad, in my selfishness, boped  that he hesituted. o
taat no ane would apply for this seat; | . My kind fiiend,” said he, *T have
but now passengers were crowding in. offended. perhaps, bevond all hope nf

AY the time in aimless dreaming,
I arcend some rugged heighy,

And. through pahs of golden seeming,
Wind up steeps in ~cdrch of light.

Deeds of heroes, rend in story,
Give unwonted sireng'h te rise

While tiiere spreads a ﬂn h of giory
Over ail the northern skies.

Earth and skv are bath nnited,
Inthe light thatduwas hetweens
And to greater herghes mnvated,
1 a~cend with joy serene.

Ani the conicionsnass of riving
Up thro airy feld.<nb ime,
Nerve. me, with .|~.rcu".h ~|upr|~m£,
To the iesk, ard heps n.e climb.

Thus in long and almless draaming.
I aseend come mugzed heighe,

And thr mzh paths of golden seeming,
Wind up steeps in search ofiight,

And the conscionsness of rising
Up through ziry fields sublime,
\nr.e me wah a sirengih saeprising,
T'o the task. and he'ps me clisnb.

s ———

Frow the Awerican Union.
THE QUAKERS'IN BROADCLOTHE

LY ANNA M. PHILIPS,

We—that s to say. an elderly lady,

at ]]

me,
obsen1ng

i

I theelyre give the voung man a forgiveness. Hest thou ever su- ~pected
tezitive anwwer, as graciously as 1 me'to e a woman in disguise ¥’ |
could. and in the next moment he was ~ +Never. - Why !’ ‘
ezated at my side. i *Because I am a woman. !

Our new companion was quite  Am:uzed beyoud measure at  this

voutt ful— pparéntly just out “of his
He was remurkably haundsome,
having that delicate stvle of beanty,
'Lmnhrim upon femininity, so  fre-

tently met withiin our hwo cities.
Hv wore a plain, neat suit of gray,
with an ordinary. Icghurn hat, and
b”'-\‘l kid aloves.

At first he was rather taciturn; but
we gradually driww Biminto conver:a-
ton, and doon -overed, from the
way he used the personel pronouns
that he was of L;\:.lo education,
He iaformed me that he was making a ¢They are kinfolks of mine. But
Ettile excurdion to the country, in- now as to my reasnns for acqmnna:
tending to Jeave the cars at Potterton, qhis dnguhe. My affections ha\clomr
in the mountzins, where he expected, peen IZ“!’" to the young man wlm
nafew Ju ivs to be joined by w friend. JIM arrived in the western cars. We

Pezterion was vur ‘]""\“dUO'L too: 'a\'c known and loved. each other
s we ”“1"""5" nequaintance with the  fynni our childbood. Untortunately
Younge man; bel ug lone female tour- {1 us, he is not connected with the
ia., with only a c.mhi acquuiniance | tocicty to which 1 belong, and vet:
with the proprietcr “of tne hotel at . Gur reiigious views ave almust iden-
Potterton,  we {fuiichizted  ourselves tical. 1 am an orphan, my friend, an
tpun vur goad fortune in anaing so “only child: and thoe with whom 1

c"rerahk a cavalier. ) “live are nuwas -erting in their determi-
When we arrived at Potterton we Cnntion thet § shall not marry. eut of

were lucky cnough to procure pleas- i sociely. Al my pxeadmgs have
Biit acwmmudanun; at ‘the hoiel— %eay iy vain, I Lave been (:uaydéd
“t. mude an  eXcursion &Her Wea, ad even kept in durance when I was
deng the ruilraad track, vhich vowid vecied vt a ddsite 1o sce my  dear-
Mn"mrounlx the 1ountain gorges; et iriend. But at length 1:aw aun
fnlgued \th our car ride, we soon : (;])nonumt\- of escaping. I wrote to
Teturned to the Lotel, and rought re- ! my frieud in the west, apprising him
telment in sleep. of my intentions; and ta. elude pur-
( Next morning when Mr. Hannzh suit. T a sumed t'e male attire, and
or tirat was the name ‘of our friend) | fled 1o this quict place, where my
Joined us at the breakfast table, we ! friend bas met me agrecably to my

Were surprised at the sumptuoustass | aPpmmmeut.
Uf lm atire. He wore a dress coat of | ©« Hannah,' said §, you are a brave
i ot snd o bl coimers |l nd decerve he e Tosband 3
the land. If you desire i, I will

n;tmed with the richest Hﬂt buuous, communicate your story to our friends

Plun]{'nt ones, of the moust intenseé | ar the hotel.’

ﬁ‘:l”k—dl rab doeskin je ne sais quois, | «Thank thee kindly,’- replied Han-
B like a glove—and a black sativ | nah, +Now tell me frankly, before

C.
rred‘ at, tied in the most recherche man- we return, does thee love me any the
i +

T His waistcoat was particularly | less for my misconduct !

disclosure. T was unalle to say a word. |
‘Be merciful in judging me,” re-|
sumed the young Quiker: ‘I as-’
stmid the oarb nt a marn, and desired
‘to be mistuken for a man; thisis the |
whole sum of my offeuse. Inall the!
couversations we have had, 1 never
"spoke of myself as a man.  When my
tume was askod, I gave that of * Han-
nah,” which was no dec eption, because |

. Hanmah Penrose is my ne
] koow

remirked.

H
di HN

some. of the Penroses,” 1

‘ her.

Piquant, bunn the militery form; the { ¢ 10\'e\oumomdmnevef=Hannah’

" Iconfess that I was a good dca]
mortified to find that the youth iu
‘whom 1 had taken such a deep inter-
est, should turn out to be "a _counter-
feit, or rather, that my discernment
had proved itself too obtuse to detect
the disguise. Bq%&Hannah's ingenu-
ous confession made me love her as a
woman even more than Ihadloved
her as a cavalier. :

On our return to the house, we met
Mr. Lindley, the iutended of Hannah,
on the piazza.” Leaving them togeth-

+, I hastened to the par]or, and told
the wonderful news. ]

Par Dieu! What a wonderful sen-
sation it created! In an incredible

short space of time every inmate of

the house was apprised of the roman-
tic adventure of the young Quakeress.

‘Let me perform the teremony
instauter!” exclaimed bquu‘e "Potter,
our landlord, who was also j _]usuce of
the peace on commission.

* Wait 3 moment until I change my
_ clothes,” said Miss Penrose, w hn, W uh
Mr. Lindley at that moment entered
the apartment.

‘Be quick, then, Hannah,’ remarked
"M, Lindley. ¢The eastern traiv may
be here in five minutes; and .it may
bring your ducle, who mlght Lhwar:
all vur hopes.’ )

. *Well thought of ¥ said the squire. !
‘:‘But what use is there in changing

vour dress, Mis Hannal 2
ried just a3 you zre. You could n't
find a hdud\umtr wedding dress than |
the ane- you have on, if you were to!

Be mar-

zearch the world from Paris 1o Bae- |

ded.  Wrat do you say, ladies ¥

« It would be so very odd,’ was the

reply. :
* What say vou, Mr. Lindly 7’
¢T am quite \\1Hmrr said he.

«And what. du you say, Miss Han-

.nahV

<If all are m]]mr:. she answered,
¢ T will wear it with plc‘asure.’

‘ P"ocec-d then, with the ceremony,
squive,’ zaid the groom.

The young couple stood up together .
in the Luft Hulland W mduw (,l.ltdlll\,
that mellowed without i mtercepuurr the .
rays of the declining sun. We had
never seen Hannali look so well. Her

eves sparkled like diumonds, and lier
novel wedding jewel—ihie plain but |
rich gilt l\utmm of her coat and walst-

coat—were »o efitlgent thut they al-
most seemed to be in a blaze. The
_squire was tight: her
wa> more becoming, perhaps, Lhun any.
~costume che could bave chosen.  The |
i ceremony was a short one; for the
civil functionary’is gcncrally a man of
few words

The mngr.mxhtmna were scarcely
over Lefore the eastern train arriv cd
{and sure en('ufgh. an elderly Quaker

couple alighted, and lost no timé in -
P g

dix‘cctiug’thcir.>teps toward theé hotel.
*My uncle and aunt!” exclaimed
Hinnah. :
¢ Stand your r'rmmd Hannah,’
the ~qmre, <“don’t hudwe a pt.g
can't molest vou now.’
+1 don’t intend to run,’

said
they

,said <he.

¢ Where is Hannab Peunrose " stern- |
"1y asked the old gentlemau, as he pre-
i sented himself at the door arm in arm

with his wife.
*Here!” promptly responded the
bride, bravely advancing towar do the

. interr ogator.

An thow Hannah Penrose P de-
manded the uncle, regarding her with
undisguized astonishment.

« Haunah PLDI ose once. but Hamxah
Lindley now.

+ Thel thuu art maxned r

«I am.
" «How long?

« About ﬁ\e minutes, perhaps.

¢A miss is just us good as a mile.
Haunah, show us thy husbaund.’

side.

«.Friend,’” said the old gt;mleman,
‘thou hast fvund a good wife, and 1
hope thee will' prove thyself worthy of
We were opposed to this marri-
age, and hastened hither to prevent it;
but let by-gones be Dby-gones. Give
me thy hand, friend.

« And now, Hannah,’ said the aunt,

¢ give me thy hand, and let me wish to

tln.e and thine great joy.”
_¢1Is all forgiv cn—aH forgotten,’ re-
phed the umle.

Although -the old Quakcr couple
wers e.nh_mlv chagrined at their fail-
ure to prevent the marriage, they
rightly conciuded now that the knot

was tied, to contribute 2il they .could :

to the heppiness and prosperity of the
}m.u‘r couple.

‘Aunt, said Hannah, a\m]m" her-
self of a pause in the general conver-
sation, ¢ 1 am quite put out because
thee won't say a word about m) wed-
ding dress”

Hannah,’ replied the aunt, ¢ “thou
art a sad madcap to array thyself in
man‘s apparel

.+ Well, I suppose I am,’ returned
Hannah, ¢ but don‘t thee think 1 make
a very capiiv atmg appearance in male
attre?’ . .

CIf thou wert a man, Hannah, P!

. we

wedding  ~uit’

Mr. Lmdl‘w \tepped up to Hunnah’s.

mmht answer thee’affirmativ cl\.

‘“e]l never mind, dear aunt; I
will make the muost of my gilt huttons |
to-day, and to-morrow I will resume
my female dress.

‘Hannah fulfilled her pr‘nmhe. We
saw her next morning in a neat, brown
traveling dress entirely devuid of or-
nameut. She looked very pretty, |
though -her feminine beauty was al
good deal marred by the masculine |
cut of her hair. » 1liked Ler appear-

homme. She was a noble-locking,
love-inspiring cavalier, hut merely a
comely woman. Dress mukes a grcdt
differeuce in one's appearangé.

I have reason to believe that the.
uncle of the bride; who was likewise
her guardian, made everything sutis-
factory to the young couple. They
all left POXIEI ton in company, ou the

on most excellent terms with each
other. o :
have invented nothing except the
names of persous and. places. The
incidents actually occurred jus st as 1
have related them.

—————— e

4 HOVEL BY MRES. STOWE.

RECEPTION OF IDA.,

CHLOE’S

4 Such was the being who now rose”

“from Ler seat’ heside the door, and
! taki: ng the plpc from her mouth, =aid,
Fwith some appearance of Lu‘uhllv
-Hillo! what dat? Reckon ryver done,
rob de white hen-roost dis time!’.

|

ance better when she was dressed en -

day ensuing the wedding. apparently

. -
Gentle reader, in this. little story I

, -of her tormentor.

I blood of my chﬂd where the whips
cut hert And fast and heavily fell
the blows on the arms aud ~lmulders
of the victim, covering them with blue,
livid marks; ull &uddull) the shricks !
of the chlld ~mppcd her struggles
ceaseéd, and she fell down at tlw feet

All this had passed in a minute, and
Bill, who bad steod by, half amazed !
and ‘halt shocked at this burst of de- |
mouizc fury, now sprung forward, !
with' an  oath. and raised “the child. !

. \ou ve killed her, you she-devil, 1 l
do believe,’ suid he ; and, ivdeed, she !
lay in his varms as it dead, for Ihla i
terrific ordeal had been. too much for -
that tender frame, =0 unused to suffer-
ing.. She had fainted. Chloe put’
both-hands into a pail of water, that
stood autside the door of her hut, and,
<coopin¢r some up, dashed it into 1da's
face, again and again, until she gasped:
and npencd her eves. |
"« There, now,’ said she, ¢ she's come”
to. Ise glad she a™n’t dead. 1 don't.
like ter bave folks die—dat’s too good,
de a'n’'t no pain in dat—I likes to have
‘em live, and, moreudder, I wauts dis
little Lrat to live, so 1 can do it again,
O,, wasn’t it jully to hear her \cl"
she added. with a- chuckling laugh. .
“No ve dou't, oid tool!” suid Bill,

!
I
i
I
{
i
|
i
|
i
i

"as she again dpg)uuhcd with the rod,

aud .

a fiendish expressionw passed over her!

1

;

|

| face, as she stretched forth her snaky

‘ ﬁnﬂeh and bur \'1\nfr them iuthe child’s

| cur]v hair, drew her towards: herself.
The act. and her frichitful appeararnce,

l caused Ida to cry with pain and tetror.

1‘ There “tis acain,’ said Bill:
i just thé way'it's been every minite of
the tinie the gal's been ewake ~uce

started.”
ver!’

', ¢Gosh! what’s the aood of telling
her to shet up! said Chloe. ‘Dev

: allers cries dat way till yveu gets ‘em .

{ broke in. Ci rying for your nmmm\'z
!~he added addressing thc c md ‘gur.
a mar mx\. uin t ve !

‘O nu no! ml,lmd Id:l' ‘nnor

-mamma s dead. and papa s
Odu let me go back to p'pa .-
Serry yer mommy's  dead.” said
Chlne; ‘wish she warn't, for I km:v:<
how she'd feel to seé how he’d ery!
O wonldo't she _have ve tuted off,
'Ih(luﬂh l—gud tear ber lair, may be..
“How 1'd like to sce Ler, wu.m]n [
Ha-n't I seed de nigger wuinan ery
g0 when dere chillen was to be toted
coff to be soldl—don’t 1 remember
when dey took my durtel—o don't 1]
"Sorry Vour -mammy’s
‘dadd\ 11.mwh to feel bad. a'u't vel
<0, ves. Punr I)dpd !
“take me home again,’
cried piteously.

“Shet up!—there,’ said Bill, ‘strik-
ing her. * Do you suppose I'll ~tdnd
ﬂ\h \ullxr‘g much longer” .

tGash!? interrupted his cnmpamon.
“what de use o t'ilhn ?—Jl'~t give
her sommat to break her sperit; dat.
“dey do de young uigs when-dey cries
:ur their mammiés. DUse Learn 'em
cry, and ~ecn ‘¢m whipped for it,mauy
lde tune; and I’se hearu heaps o “hm.
buckra s say dere nothin’like a. «mod
; breiikin-in, to savetrauble aitexwuxds
i Dat’s what does 1t—Dbreaks dere ﬁpent
and learns "em dere place.” ;

«Zounds ! 1 declar, I Lelieve 1t will |
be a first-rate plan,” s
oath, ‘and'it may asiell be doné now
as any time; for blame me, if the
little jade didn’t try to get away comin’
up xhe‘hil} and I'm tired of hearing
her ycll;” and, as he spoke, he cut
from the tree beside him along: rod,
which he umppcd of its leaves and

swayed inthe alr to prove its strength:
¢ Come bere,” he-added, seizing Ida
by the arm; ‘I'll learn ye to mind.’

But the woman mterpc)\ed ‘Let
me,” she said. ‘O do! that's @ nice
feller—ye don’t know the good 't’ll do
me. Doun't 1’irember when de white
i mun flog my darter, my litde girl, ‘dat
cried “Gailse she was off from me, and
dey whipped us both till de hlood run-
down, to muke her let 0 1y rown —
0, do let me do it uuw——do’ Ye
don’t know the good it'll do me, just
to think of 1t?’

¢ Take' it. then; but mind \onr~elf
what you do,’ bmd Bill, throwi ring
down iris rud ‘and relea.smg lu: hold of
the child. o

+0. don’t whip me, don'tV cried
Ida; ¢ I’ll be good, 1 won't cx\" Q,
don't whip mel” 7

¢ [ wants ye to cry—T 11ke'< to ‘bear
yve—it's muosic,’ said the l)ag, paumw
with the rod uplifted, to enjoy" her
agonv of torture. - Cr\ NOW,~—CTy 1
loud !'. and, as she spokc. the rod de-
bcendcd on'the bare,. dehcate shoul-
ders. ¢Cry, ye white wo]f-cub‘ cry,
ye white bcar-whelp ! scream, ye little
rattle-snake —1 likes to hear ye,—
cry away,~I'l maLe ye pay for the

M

u“ alone.

al.d txe th]d

‘that's.-

St R l‘.zerc, I' tell

~ plied Bill.
_trwled like niggers, a‘u‘t dey, hey

dead—got a
Dn, P]L‘u\e._

- drivén aw ay from its prey.

_stood “in oue corner

f cool ﬁ\ehundwd to us, he Lzud mourn-

said Bill, with an !

Stween dat

'-lnduce her to speak, or to close her

i self for his f.{llgue; and troubles by

.dear little creturs—per'aps dey wants |

‘safe enough when thc) re once in your

as if db(hl! to carry out ber cruel de--
sire ;. ‘no ye dun’ t—hands oft! I was.
mad or I wouldn't a let you whip her '
at first. "1 wou't 4o to spiie property

this way, or Relly ‘Il be in my buir.

Besides, shie’s miglty m(rh dead, nuw
‘—gpe how sotill shic 13) s,

¢«Gash ! dead, reckon ! said Chloe.
¢Such a little whippin as dat wou't:
kill any young un'! !t I'se seen ‘em bar
beap.more'n dut fure dey faints away,
“down in . Carolina; and dey don’t
bring ‘em to wid water, nelder, I
makes sure,—- dey’ takes  somefun
strofjger'n dat—0), a’n’t T felt it l—
don't de plth](. put de hfe ino a nig-
ger, who doue Lhab a cutiin- up r

* Hold you tongue, vou brute ! re-.
«White children a‘m‘t to

said the other, with a grin that showed
her toothless gums itom ear to ear.
« Mighty wrut of difference dey "Il ‘be’
fittle brat in your arms,
and dem lmle vizgers in de cave,
when ye gets 'em in dc market.” :

CW b, Lold ver tongue, any - way ;
I'm sick ovver clack, wwnupu,dbnl
‘and go into tie lhouse and get my
supper, and muke sume gruel like -
vou made for-me when I was sick
here—make it Bice, old woman, for 1
. mean it shall do this little cretur some
mmd She a‘n't eat enough to keep
‘i\ alive since we got her, arter all the -
expense we've lu—un at, we cau‘t gdord
to have her die on our hands.

Chloe reluctuntly entered the hut
to obey this order, muttering to her-
self, and licking Ler lubby hunds, like
a hyeuu who hud tasted bload, and'is
Ina little
while Bill fullowed carrying the child,
who had not ~px.Ldl ndL.ud]\ showed
any sizu of life, except 1»\' a low,
quu,k blcatlunq and a couvulsive shud-
der that now and then passed over
her. Laying ber in-the rude bed that
of the hut, he
began to chale her limbs, and furce
“her to swallow a little water, for be
was now *LLiuusl'\' alarmed lest she !
she might die. ¢She'd be worth a

fully, ¢ beside being sich a ‘pretty little
thing, as makes me must sorry for her.!
Iudeed, it would have moved a heart
of adamaut to bave secu her as she
la) help]e\sh on that heap of dirty
rags, with her long cuils wet and’
chngmg round her {dce her eyes wide
open dud dim, as if-a mist was before’
her sight, aud -her white neck and
arins br uised and disfiguied with the
marks of violeuce. She allowed her-
self with difficulty to be fed with the |
mue] but she seemed wet to know |
who was feeding her, or be conscious -
of! anything that passed beside Ler:

bcd aud no threats or evtreaties could

eyes in sleep. .

Wearied out at length Bill lnft her,
and -seating hiruself at a table, where §
a hot corn cike and a rasher of bacon
were now smoking, he consoled Lim-

a plentiful repast. When he had fin-
ished, he stretched himself before the
fire. . ¢I wonder if I'll have time to]
take a nap befure \lck Kelly comes,*
he said.

¢Ye havn't once axed for de livtle
nigs in de cave,* said Chloe, with a
grin; ¢ den't ye feel anxious bout dem

some gruel too.* A
¢ Law, no, 1cp11ed Billg ‘theyre

claws.” A body might as well try to
run away from Satan as to get aw ay,
from you—no dunger of de niggers.* '

“Butg raps de) wants some gluel ‘
persisted Chlue, * Tell ye what, dey's
oried for de mammy. much as if de)
was white, and I'se had to carry in dis

' But T m:l)er cmxld

ting more’n once, and I Débbcr sec but

it hurt nigger flesh just as ‘quick ‘as.
white ﬂe~h i and rhe spoke as she took
from a elielf a stout cow hide and ﬂour-
‘ished it around.

*Get out, ve old. hag! ye make me
sick—ye don‘t seem m think o nothin
but wlnppm, said Bill, with an oath.

Dat's czuse I'~e seen ~o much of
it—it's beeu beat into mes replied she.
«Gozh! down on the sugar p]aum-
! tion is de place ; and I th ve what,
! said she earnestly; ¢ ‘pears like I neb-
ber see white -buckra, or white child,
but what I wabt to'aet em somewhar,
and tie em up, and gib it to em—spears’
like twould do me good— pears like
‘twould pay me for de blood ot my
darter, when she was holdin on ter my.
gown, and for all de ULlood- ‘uts been

t«mk out of dis black carcass, in some

o de cuttins-up Ise got.

‘Nuow, I declare,* said Bill, raising
himaelf up and lz,anmtf on one elbo“,
I knew vou was about the wickedest
old hag thatss
of the ﬁre down belm\, but 1 never
knew you quite Lqual to this evening.
What's come vver ye-I* '

¢It's dat child—dat eretur, ‘dat's
done it, said Chloe, =haking her cow-
hide towards the -bed. ¢ 1 allus feel so
when T gets hold of a2 wlhite young

can, Plars like it I)rx'm all my who]c
life up afore me, 10 see deze littlo
~waxy tings dat's dressed up and took
~ulh cure of, as if dey wa:nt de same
flesh und Llood as niggers. (), aint it
fun to find dey feelsjest de same tings
hurtin em dat” niggers does

¢ Why, whut sets You un o against
white flks I said Bill. ¢ never saw
as vou was treated worse ").m ol‘w'
1-m~

cDotes (lu ting. xepln -d Chloe ea-

gerly; ¢ dut's de bery ting. . Ef't was

AR

me alone, 1 might tink, as de 3y use tell |

nv Stwas canse [

was given. up to
Sutan, aud was worsem ods ler folks.

) Hx t I‘se beeu in .maby places, and seen

" goid many o my pvnp]m amnd when
de\“ best off, de\ s no better off'n
dogs and fiorses, dat's fed and played
\'..J til de massa dies, aud den sold——

m:d when dc\‘ bad off, de LOX‘d
lmmw dat's bad ‘nuffs

* But the rest of them don‘t feel so

" hateful and €0 O No—w 6y teed vou?
You suy v'vm‘e]f You s "-;! and’1
dute say, “deserve all Vou oo

+No 1 didnt, not 2l “he replied. -
* What 1ight Lad dem ar bifekra make
me work £ nothin, and take my chil-
lewand sellem ! .lol] ve what i—Ise
seen tingsl- Seven litde picininnies 1
bring. inty this yer worle o trouble,
aud :ce em kicked and cuffed, ‘and
‘buseds ane way *n odder, till dey was
sold away from me, or T was sold aw ay
ﬁum dewm ; and my heart, ‘pears like
‘twas uil tore and stuck full of ther ns,

it Ja-t when I knew my Jast child
was comin, 1 goes out in de cone-

- Lreak—1, dat lub de little unborn haby

a lmp site Letter *u my life, and feels
a~if de childs mouth sucli in at my
Lrea:t would draw awav Jo dreffle
pain Zeres—and she laid her hand on
Ler hemit— I goes and kneels down

“in de night, and pravs de Lord dat de

litile ¢retur mey neber” draw
of lifes

¢ You pray ¢ said Bill, with a sneer.
T reckon de Lord would be a~tonished
to,st: your on your kpees now. You-
pray, md((.d ! a pretty hand ycu‘d bo
atit! Why-didu't you kill it your- .
self] xf‘ you felt 56 bad ! - I've known
ém doit!d

‘I could a4 vepliecd Clhloe. *1
know some of em (1“85, but.T couldn‘t.
Llacrv time' I took it in my arms to
RERHIS ‘pears like all de mcu"th goed
out o me, 'n'd de litle bub) was .
strongern I w

Then it lncd did it? sald Bxll.
¢ The Lord did o't hear ye—‘twantno
account, v our prayer. ¢

de brcf'

-« Hear. r.me, no ' she rephcd ﬁercely -
P Duc aint no Lord—dere uint nothin -

"but’de debil, and he had it all his own
way in dis yer country. No fear but._
he Il Lieur \\lwn anybody cells him.¢ .
¢ ll‘\ T think s s0,0 _‘.l(] 1)1” Any
way, it there is a devil hets some rela-
tisn .0* yourn. What's the good of
vour bumrr sw ugly ! 1 never saw a
nigoer hkc you.t

“Deyes all like me,s mterrupted
Chlue,  ony dey keepx it, cainze dey's -
scarce ob de “Swhite folks, and dey
purtends—dey ]mrtends—xt.‘s de ony
wuy to get along casy,
more ‘n a little
while while at “oncet—it went agin
me—somefun came up .in my throat
aud choked me when I tried to cringe, '
aud be so mighty ’spectful, like de
white folks wants to hab dere niggers,
L allers was imperdent—ptraaps ‘twas.:
ceuse I had too much of my- wlnte
diddy in me.*

Biil burst into a loud ]augb at thl
last sally, and at the same moment the ~
form of Nick Kelly nppcarc_d m the
‘doorway.

Qo itude is dungerousmrcason with: ;
“out being favorable to virtue,

managed to keep cut—

is purtendin, _



