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The first tme that I ever knew you, was at
Rome one Winter's evening. I had walked
thr ."l [‘. > W—

I see them n¢

dark with bl

flickering before the shri
After crossiug ithe Spanis
tarning 1ntO & narrow aliev an wn
ently to a great black archiway, which led to
a glimmering court. A fizure of the
stood with oatstretched arms
of your bouse, and the light Luruing at
feet dim.‘)‘ pl;l'\"'d ppon the stone
steined, &f which the walls g ailt. —
Throazh the arch r I
ght sky above the court

men 3 w
iz st a
L i

. N TAW

many wind

1 om wWitld
abivets and tables along the wall,
arved mant Ipiece, at which you were stand
%3, and 8 Pompeian lawmp burning on a table
#ar you. Would you care tohear what man-
woman I saw ; what impression I got
ou as we met for the first time together ?
¢ days, light, mood, circamstance, may !
st imaze more or less, bat the
is init—the identical presence—
it is rarely improved by keej

¥ of

ler
o r

“ painting up, with love, or dislike, or long
iriness, as the case may be. DBethis
I thivk I knew you as well after the

tes’ acquaint
woman, e looks I
K brows, sallow face, a tail and
gure, hooest eyes that had no
Llr \Ijt\ dark hair, d a " cas
mile. Andsomehow, asl looked
ard you talk, 1 seemed to be
frank spirit, uncertain, blied, way-
under this somewhat stern ex-
s0, I repeat, I liked you, and mak-
said 1 was afraid I was before

t is my father who s after his,”
" Mr. Halbert is coming, sond he,
te ;" and so we went on talking |
es
dly maoner, and a sad-toned
10w uot if your life bas been a hap-
% : ou are well disposed toward every
across ; you love to be loved,
8 sweet artless art to win and
Cver each man or womaa that you meet.
t8at you liked me, that you felt at yoar
2, that you hell me not quite your
82d might ;vr ieps laugh at, as well as

3 4 Kin

N

& ¢ Bat I did vot care. \lr aim ia life,

8 reg

-u.‘"-" ows, has not heeu to domiueer, t
%own the law, and xr;;mph over others,

bast of il over those [ like

‘:3: Colone) arrived preseatly, with his white
b fh\' drashed aud his white neckeloth |
“i7 ted. He greeted me with great friend-
J‘Q‘ %d cordiality. Youa have got his charm |
Saaser ; bat with you, my dear it is

=aer oaly, for there is loylln' and bearti |
X :_'mng ‘o your face, and sincerity ringiag

tote of your voice. Al this you must
L__"‘:’f:ghw from your mother,if sach thi ings
S, le"u"ce As !or the Colouel, your

wistake not, be is a litdde, shriveled

above the d
above toe cCoor

with a tall

ance as I do now.— | ¢

nol |

up, old gentleman, with a machioe inside to
keep him going, and outside a well-cut coat
and a well-pred air, and knowledgze of the
world, to get on through life with. Not a
very large capital to go upon. However, this
is not the way to speak to a young lady about
ber father ; and besides, it is you, and oot he,
in whom I tuke che interest that prompts
these maudiin pages.

Mr. Halbert and little Latham, the artist,
were the ouly other guests. You did not look
round when Halbert was announced, but went |
on speaking to Latham, with a strarge flash I
in your face ; until Halbert had, with great |
empressement, ‘made his way lhrough the chairs |
and tables, and had greeted, rather than been
greeted by you,as I and Latham were.

So thivks I to myself, concerning certain
vagae notions I had began to entertain, I am |
rather late in the field, “aud the city is taken |
and has already hoisted the conqueror’s colors.
Perhaps those Ted flags might Lave been mine |
had I come a little sooner ; who kuows 2 * De |
tout laurier un poison est Uessence,” says the |
Frencoman ; aud wy brows may be as well
unwreathed.

“I came up stairs with the dioner,” Mr.
Halbert was saying. ‘It reassured me as to |
my pevctuality. I rather pique wyself ou my |
puuctuality, Colonel.”

“And I'm afraid I have been accusing you
of being always late,” you said, “ as it it were
a confession.” |

|

“ Have you thought so,Miss Oliver 7" cried |
Halbert.
‘ Dinuer, sir,”

said Baker, opening the door. |

All dipuer-time Halbert, who has very high
spirits, talked and laughed without ceasing —
{ You, ‘u,-.), langhed, listeued, looked very hap-

a smile last, leaving
The colonel presenily

| p¥, an with
| us to drink our wine.
{ proposed e'gars.
hat case I shall go and tailk to your
ter iu the drawing-room,” Halbert said. |
m promised to Lady Parker’s to night ; it
would never do to go there smelling all over
smoke. 1 must be off in hall an Lour,” he
{ added, looking at Lis watch.

I, too, bad been asked, and was ratl
i uld be in such a de
to gt Talking to Miss Oli

the next room, I could very well understand:
but leavis g ber to rush off to L’hl;{ Parker's |
immediately, did pot accord with the little
theories I had been laying down. Could I |
have been mistaken la this case it seemed |
to me this would be the very woman to s | a
me—(you see I am speaking without any re- |
serve, aud imply describing the d )ru;-' lit m;
events -and I thought, who

Epows

got up

er sar-

nerate
sSper

as they ocearred ) —

that my |
ed away and vao- |
.s.x. r room, where |

Lad also wre ath

r door i you were silent again
staring with dreamy eyes.—
I'he C rang for tea, and chirped away |
very pleas y to Lu ham by the fire. I

not

and conld
v, &nd

e schemes of
; ¥O suid not, would wnot,
1e present. You were very calm
of peacefal reliance. Your world

Lady Parker’s rout : s
cre so0 absent and ili inc i '.o talk, anj
the colonel was anxioms to go off and play
whist at his clab, I thooght I might as weli
‘ follow in Halbert’s traces, and gratify any
little curiosity I might feel as to his bebavior
and way of going on in your absence. I
tm. d that Latham was also going to her ladv-
A~ we went down stairs toget
aid, ““ It was too bad of Halbert to
p the party and go off at that absard
i d.d:.‘: say I was going, because, I
- b, J

zht st

| a card for

you w

| with

Oreax upt
hour.

€SS m

Halbert seems

*said I “ Mr.
aod msy come aod go
Latham shrugged his

“Ilike the girl ; I hope she is
3 by him.  He has been very thick
‘inter in other quarters. Lady Park-
Luuv Fapuy Farsham, was going to
| b:v said ; but I koow \'ery little
iof him. l{ s much too great a swell to be
| on iatimate terms with a disreputable little
| painter like myself. What a pight itis !’ As
| he spoke, we came out into the street agsin,
‘ our shadows failing on the stones ; the Virgia |
| overhead st watchiog, the lamp burniag
| faithfully, the solemn night waaing oa. Lally
| Parker had lodgings in the Corso
| most ashamed of stepping from the great en-
| tertainment without into the close, racketing
| little tea party that was clatterng oo within
{ We came ig, in the middie of a jangling tane, |
| the ccmpany spinning roasd aad rosnd. Hal-
| bert, twirling like 8 Dervish, was almost the
first person I saw ; he was floshed, and looked
| exceedingly bandsome, and bis tall shoulders
overtopped most of the other heads. As I
| watched him I thoaght with great complaces-
| ey that if any woman cared for me, it woald |
wot be for my looks. No ! no ! what are mere |
good looks oomparcd to those mental gualities
| which, &e., &e. Preseatly, vot feeling quite
| easy in my miad about these said meatal qual-
ities, I again ou~—rted that it was still better
| to be liked for one’s self than for one’s meotal
| gualities ; by which time I tursed wy atieu-
tion once more to Mr. Halbert. The youth
| was devoting himsell most assiduoasly to a
very beantifal, oldish young lady, in a 'retn
gasz) dress ; and I now, with a mixtare of
satisfactios aud vexation, recoguized the very

| wis I, walkigg bome under the stars, while

‘tions sinking slowly,

y | 10 showers in the pathwa)

11 Eve I looked for.

I feltal-!is

| ing about so basily ?

same looLs and tones whlch had misled me at I
dinner.

I left him still at it and walked home, won-
dering at the great law of nataral equality
which seems to level all mankind to one stan-
dard, notwithstanding all those artificial ones
which we ourselves have raised. Here wasa
successful youth, with good looks and good
wits and position and fortune ; and here was I,
certainly no wonder, insignificant, and plain,
and poor, and of commonplace intelligence, and
as well satisfied with my own possessions, such
as they were, as he, Halbert, could be with
the treasures a prodigal fortufie had showered
upon him. Here was I, judging him, and tak-
ing his measure as accurately as he could take
mine, were it worth his while to do so. Here

he was flirting and whispering with Lady Fan-
vy, and both our vights sped on. Constella-
the day approachiog
| throngh the realms of space, hours waning,life
going by for us both alike ; both of us men
waiting together amidst these awful surround-
ings.

You and I met often after this first meeting |
—in churches where tapers were lighting and |
heavy censers swinging—on the Pincio, in the |
narrow, deep- colored streets ; it was not al-|
ways chanee only which brought me so cou-i

stautly into your presence. You yourself were
the chauce at least, aud I the blind follower of |
fortane.

All aroand about Rome there are ancient |
| gardens lying basking in the sun. Gardens
and viilas built long since by dead cardinals
and popes ; terraces, With glinting ~hudou<
with bJ:.('j%leIc clambering in acsv luxa-
riance ; roses flowering and f;tdi:ng and f.x.nllg
ys ; aod terraces aod |

marble steps y cliow wi Lonely foun- |
| taios plash in their basins,statues of fawnsaud |
slender nymphs stand uut a. inst the solemn

horizon of blue hills and crimson-streaked sky;
of cypress trees and cedars, with the sanset
showing thr ough their stems. At home, I
lead a ver 'y basy, anxious life ; the benuty and
peace of these It xh‘..l villas fill me with inex-
pressible gratitude toward

1

2atisfa and

| those mouldering pountffs, whose mmuitiu.ut

liberality has secured such placid resting-places |
for geueratious of weary men. Taking a long |
walk out of Rome one d: 13,1 came to the gates
of one of these gardens. I remember sceing a
carriage waiting in the shade of some cedar
trees ; bard by, horses with drooping heads, |

and servants smokiog as they waited. This
Was Do uocommon sight ; the English are for- |
ever on their rounds ; but somehow on this
occasion, I thought I recognized one of the
2nen, aud instead of passing by, as bad been |
my intention, I turned in at the half-opened |
gat', which the angels with the flaming swords
Liad left ungarded and unlocked for ouce, and
after a tew minutes’ walk, I came upon the

You were sitting on some time-worn steps ;
yoa wore a geen silk and your brown
hair, with the red tints in it, was all ablaze
Youn looked very unbappy, [
zot up with an effort, and smiled a

dress,

wila toe bgat.

‘ Are you come here for a little qniet ?”
I asked. “ I am ot going to disturb yoa,”
* I came bere for pleasure, not quiet,” you |
o papa and some f . I was

ey walked on aud lef :
' h ’ Crianda ¥ satd
1L oues iriends,” sad

Miss Oliver 7

l..i_\ up;ru to you, readiag o
It seems a singular reason to
i y thiek it was your hopeless
faucy for that .wv youth which touched me
aud ioterested we so. I know I used to carry
* sad words, spoken ot to  me, sod giao- |
ces that thrilled me with love, pity, aud sym-
pathy. Waat I said was, as you kuow
{ parpose. 1 kpew
eisewhere

. 1.3 res.

o - —
as hopeless
good

see what this co

was to do either of us, only there I was, ready |
to spend my life at your service. |

When I had spoken there was a silent mo- |
ment, and thea you glowed up—yeur eyes
d, your mouth quivered ‘ Oh, what

m

(VL

> 5 . . . |
caa I say ? Ob, I am so lonely. Ob, I bave
not one friend in the world ; snd wow, sud-

jenly, a helping band is held out, and I can't, |
1 -h it away. Ob, don’t despise. On,

Poor child! I}

¥ a the more for your plaintive ap- |
:houg I vunw“ed at it.

‘ Take yoaur time.” I said, “ | can wait,and
I shall not fiy away. Call me when you waant
me ; send me away when I weary you. Here
your father : shall I speak to bim ? But no
Remember there is vo single link between uw,
except what you yourself hold in your own

hand. {

Here your father ard Halbert and Lady |
Faony came op. “ Well, Esther, are you rest |
ed,” says the colonel cheerfally. “ Why, how |
do you do (tome )? What have you been talk- ;

Yoa did not answer, bat fixed your eyes on t
ther's face. 1said something ; 1 for- |
Halbert, looking interested, turned |
Lady Fanoy,

our fa
et what.
from ove to the other.

| beld a fragrant heap of roses, tboo': a few pe- |
| tals to the groand, where lhev lay g

lowing af-
ter we had all walked away.

If you remeggper, I did not go near you for
a day or iwo after this. Bat I wrpte youa
letter, in which T repeated that you were en
tirely free to use me as you liked : marry me,
mske a friend of me—I was in your bhands.—
Oge day, st last, I called ; sna T shall pever
forget vbe sweetoess and fnend v gratefuiness
wizh wich you received me. s soh!arv man,

| in, looking very tall and haudsome. The bag-

| to anderstand and feel her worth.

'to the g

| @ message ior

| in ve ry '\ oung peo

{ W

! used to tell me

'p.nh

who | lo

dying of lonely thirst, you meot me smiling
with a cup of sparkling water : a weary watch-
er through the night—suddenly I see the dawn
streaking the bright borizon. Those were very
pleasant times. I remember now,one afternoon
in early Spring, open windows, sounds coming
in from the city, the drone of the afifferar:
buzzing drowsily in the sultry streets. You
sat at your window in some light-colored dress,
laughing now and then, aud talking your t{en-
der little talk. The colouel from bchmd The
Times, joined in now and a.gain : the pleasant
balf-bour slid by. We were still basking
there, when Halbert was announced, and came

pipes droned on, flies sailed in and out on the
sanshine : you still sat tranquil.y at the open
casement ; bat somehow the golden atmos-
phere of the hour was gone. Your smiles
were gone ; your words were silenced ; and
that happy little hour was gone forever.

When I got up to come away Halbert rose
too ; he came down stairs with me, and sud-
denly looking me fullin the face said, “ When
is it to be ?”

“ You know much more about it than I
do,” I answered.

“You don’t mean to say that you are not
very much smitten with Miss Esther ?” said
be.

‘ Certainly I am,” said I. “ I should be
ready eunough to marry her, if thatis what
you mean. I daresay I shan't get her. She
is to me the most sympathetic woman I have
ever known. Yoa are too youug, Mr. Halbert,
Dou’t be
offended,” I added, secing him flash up. “You
yoang fellows cau’t be prruul to see with |
the same eyes aswe old ones. You will thiak |
as I do in another ten years.”

“ How do you mean ?” he asked.

“Isn’t it the way with all of us,” said I ;
we begin by liking universally ; as we go
on we pick aud choose, and weary of things
which bad only the charms of novelty to re-
commend them ; ounly as our life narrows we
cling more and more to the good things which
remain, and feel their value ten times more
keenly 7 And surely a sweet, honest-hear ed
yoang womaun likse Esther Oliver isa good
lLL:g

“ She is very nice.” Halbert said.
bas such good manners. I have had more ex-
perience than you give me credit for, and I am
very much of your way of thinking. They say
that the old courtly colonel is dreadfully harsh
to her—wants to marry her, aad get her off
bis bands. I assure you, you have a very good
chance.”

‘1 mistrust the old Colonel,” said I, dicta-
torially ; * as trast his dsughuer. Souehow
she and I chime in tune together ;” and, as I
spoke, I began to understand why you once
said woefally, that you had not one frieod in
the wori.i ; and my thoughts wandered away |

“ She

o the atqm of the terrace. !
* What do You say of the ‘ Elisire d’Amore

Lady Fanny aud I have be=n performiog lat
Iy 77 Halbert was saying m,i.-\‘“., ver
coufidentially. “ Sometimes I caonot bhelp
fancying that the Colonel wants to take a |
part in the performaunce, and a cract old tenor |
part, too. o that case I shall ery off, and
give up my eagagements.” And then, vod- |
ding good-by, he left me.

I met him again at the Babunino a day or
two after. He came straight op to me,saying
‘ (zoing to the Olivers, eh ? Will yon take |
me, aud tell the colonel I mean |

. d.n

s

to look in there this evening. That old fox |
tl ou bave heard that be is actual-
:_’" ry L.IJ" l'uLg_q. She told me :
so h f Ay
“ I think ber choiceis a ]Jr\l« ent cone
answered, s what surprised. “ I su

°s as rich as you

t a woman of thirty
I am not fond of that virtae
le, but it is not unbecoming |

to be pr

with years.”

Halbert floshed up. ““ I sappose from that |
you mean she was very near marrying me.—
I'm pot sorry she has taken up with tbe colo-
nel after all.  You see wy mother was always |
itivg, and my sisters at home ; and they |¢
and 1 myself thooght

Bat, of

she , You know what I mean.
course, they have been reassured on that|;,
}'(l;ht 4 s

“ Do youn mean to say,” I asked, in a great |
‘ that you would marry any women |
who bappened to fail in love with yoa ?” |

“ I don’t know what I might bave d\'e a|
year ago,” sa'J' be, L»u.;a'c 3o )
yoa see, I have had a warnis
is my turn ;

I was im
not know what Iw3~ szu.“z tu ~.xv

Here as we tursed a few s! eel corper, we

came upon & black robed monk, stacdi “:_ |
led and moti ess,with a skall in one hasnd. |
l is cheerfal 1 the current 0!

our talk, and we par.ed prc~ec ly ata foun-
tain. Women with black twists of hair were

standing round aboa., waiting in grand, care-
| less attitudes, while the Ii mped wr.‘cr :':;wed.

When I reac ed your docr, I foond th
carrisge waiting, and you snd your fa'hcr oo-
der the arghway “ Come with us,” said be,
and I gladiy accepted. And so we drove out
at one of the gates of the city, out into the
Campagna, over which meiting waves of color
was rolling. Here and there we passed an-
cient ruins crumbling in the sun ; the road-
side streamed with coior and fragrance from

violets and anemones and swoeet-smeiling flow-
ers. After some time we came suddealy on
some greea hilis, and leaving the carriage
climed up the sides. Then we found ourseives
oking down into a green glowing valley,

with an intepse heaven above all melting into
light. You, with a little transient gasp of hap-
piness, fell down koeeling in the grass. |
sbali always see the pictore Il bad before me
then—the light figure against the bright green,
he black bat, and loog ,falling feather, the
eager face looking out at the world. May it
be forever green aud pleassat tq you as it was
then, O eager face !

As wo were parting in the twilight, I sad-
denly remembered to give Halbert's message.

| almost handsome for

| meaa, wretched girl—oh
| of me.

{ so happy ;” and you burst into tears.

arden where I had found you waiting | ;

_|ask it.”

.[DV(

i lecture at Cincinoat
| bis audience a few instanees of the
disposition of young ladies of secession persaa- |
In Alexandria a gallant young artill L')' |

| immediately inquired

It did not greatly effect your father ; but
hcw was it ¢ Was it because I knew you so
well that I instinctively guessed you were
moved by it? When Isbook hands with you
a d said good night, your hand trembled in
mine.

“ Won’t you look in, too ?” said the Colo
nel.

But I shook my head * Not to-night—no,
thaok yoo.” And so we parted.

My lodgings were in the Gregoriana’; the
windows looked out over gardens and cupolas;
from one of them I could see the Pincio. From
the one next morning, as I sat drinking my
coffee, I suddenly saw you, walking slowly
along by the parapet, with your dog runuing
by your side. You went to one of “those out-
lying terraces which flank the road, and lean-
ing over the stone-work, looked out at the grand
panorama lying at you feet—Rome, with her
purpk maatle of mist, regally spreading, ber
tcwers, her domes, and great St. Peter's rising |
over the house- -tops, h_r seven hills changing
and deepening with noblest color, her g’-!-h
crown of sunlight streaming and melting with |
the wist.
en‘ly when Zreached the place where you were
still standing.

And now 7 have almost cowe to the end
of my story, that is, of those few days of my
life of which you, Eather were the st tory.—
You stood there waiting, and 7 hastened to-
ward you, and fate (/ Tancied you were Iy
Fate) went on its course quite unmoved by my |
hopes or your fears. I thought that youlooked

once. You certainly
Your face flashed and
{ faded, your eyes brightened and darkened.—
As you turoed and saw me, a radient quiver,
8 piteons sm le came to gre cl me strangely—
You seemed trying to ~pa.k, but the words
died away on you¢ lips—to keep silence, at
least bat the faltering accents broke forth.

“ What is it, dear ?” said I, at last, with
a queer sinking of the heart, and I held out
my haad.

You caught it softly between both yours.—
““Oh !” you said, with sparklingleyes, “I am a
! don’t thkiok too il
He, Mr. Halbert, came too see me
last night, and—-aud, he says. . . Oh!
I dour. deserve it. Oh ! forgive me, for I am
“You
have beeu so good to me,” yon whispered on
*I hardly know how good. He says he on!y
thought of me when you spoke of me to hi
wheu—when he saw you did not dislike me.—
I am behaving shamc.‘a!ly—_ves, shamefully,
but it is becanse I know you are too kind not
to forgive—not to forgive. What can I do?
You know how it has always been. You don’t
know what it would be to marry one person,
caring for another. Ah! youa don’t know what
it would be to have it otherwise than as it is”
i sping ycur hands.) “ Bat you don't
Ah'! for rgive me, and say you don’t
Then standing straight and looking
down with a certain sweet dignity, you went
on—* Heaven has sent me 8 great and unex-
;»-:-c!cd happicess, but there is, indeed, a bitter,
bitter cup to drick as well. Though I throw
you over, though I behave so selfishly, don't
think that I am utterly conscienceless, that I
do not suffer a cruel pavg ivndeed ; when I
think how you maust look at me, when I re-
member what retara I am making for all yoor
f)rbm":mca and generosity. When I thiok of
f I am sshamed aod humiliated ; whea I
think of him Here you suddenly broke
off, and turned away your face.

Ah me ! torned away your face forever from

{ seemed more bappy.

me. The morsing mists faded away ; the mid-
day sun streamed over bills and towers and
valleys. The bell of the Trinita bard by began
to toll,

I said, “ Good-by, and Heaven keep you, |'
my dear. I would not have had you do oth-

erwise.”

8~ Rev. Dr. Bs:kr of Washington, in a
i a few evenings ago, ga

amiable

sion.
officer was spit upon by two young ladies,

few days before the battle of Bull Run. Ue
their names and ascer-
“n‘-** a"d on that same even-

c.’n;d :be: r resic

ir of impunity” along tt
ﬁ cer rubbed against ber d
flexibility of nose worthy

physiologist, the Dixianic heauty muttered the |

llable “ wretch,” and 'u”;:fs t"' ex'n"
E skirts as if to rem
Iy offensive. The offi
to her elegant home, raog dox
called for the gentleman of the hor
"en'.!emaa he presented the alterna
a'm ogy from her or a fight f'cn ker ho
f she haJ soch an append ¢
lovnd patc.-'nal relative mu st choose tk
poan Angelina was calle? aw; e,
wi t!] and being s0 advised, m-

apology.
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Somehow, 7, too, saw all this pres- |

And so I weat back to my lodging.

ern Missouri of-
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State of (.iorals at Port Royal

The Loudon & s correspondent at Hilton
Head, South Carviina, is responsible for the
following graphic picture of the stale of mor-
als at Port Royal :

“There are two classes of slaves in the cot-
ton States, as in those of the border ; the
field hands black in comilexion, bewhipped
almost daily, and locked up at night, and the
household servants, the offspring of incestuous
intercourse between masters and good losking
¢ yellow girls,” who themselves are children of
white men. I have seen a young girl in Wash-
ington, with light-brown smooth hair, clear
rosy complexion, and blae eyes, who I was in-
formed, was aslave. 1 had previously heard
of such cases, but attached small credit to the
reports ; my informant being resolved to sat-
isfy my doubts showed me the girl, and we
{ questioned her as to her history.
| “In a perfectly artless manner she told us
{ she was born in Texas, and that at sixteen
| years of Age ber owuer and father made her
| his mistress, brought her to Washiogton, and
| lived with Ler there until the secession of his
State, when be went Sounth, taking with him,
as his new concubive, her younng sister, also

his own daughter. The girl seumd sarprised
{ at my ﬂau)unu.;.(,l)l and dl"’u t IL "l').l)" me,
{ with the greatest nairefe, * W hy, I belorg,cd
{ to him !
* Ao officer of the Wabash told me theday
| after the victory at Hilton Head :that, go.ug
| ashore with u boat’s crew that morning on St.
Helena Island, he ran agaist a pamber of
slaves of thc Lou ehold class ; a few* queatxox,
satisfied b Lhey belonged to one of therich-
est plan iters in those p..rts Among them was
a handsome looking, olive-complexioned girl,
who lamented to him that her baby had been
cerried of by the family after the battle.—
'Yaus, Massa,’ one of the male slaves,
‘and it is Massa George’s baby, too ;' and the
girl showed by her manner how much she was
pleased at the fact being made known to the
strangers.

“Itis 1h“ fashion with defenders of slavery
to assome that morality is much higher in their
section of country than in s free state of soci-
ety, but such as the above between masters
and slaves has no parallel among the most de-
grading vices in any civilized conntry.
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Swearing For 4 Fawicy.—Rev. R. 8. Mac-
lay, for thirteen years a missionary in China
has written a book in which be relates the fol-
lowing anecdote :

Dunnz one of our examinations of candi-
dates for baptism at Ngukang, I observed that
one womau aod some three or four young peo-
ple had the same surname. The circamstance
led to the following couur;ation beiween my-
self and one of the young men :

“] observe that you all have the same sur-
name. Are you members of the same family?”
I icquired.

“ Yes,” one replied, “ this is my mother and
these are my brothers.”

“ Where is your father " I continued.

“ He is at home attending to his business.”

“ Does he approve of your embracing Chris-
tianity 7”7

“ Yes, be is entirely willing.”

“ Why does not your father himself become
a Christian "

“ He says it would not answer for all the
family to embrace Christianity.”

Aund w‘,v 7" 1 asked with some cariosity,
“ does he thik so 7

“ He says 1f we all becore Christians our
heathen neighbors will take advantage of that
circamsta to impose upoan us.”

“ How will they do that 77 1 inquired.

¢ Christians are vot allowed to swear or
and father says t at when our wicked
‘o-s ascertain we ave embraced Chris-
il proceed at once to carse and
Hence, f:'.h{-r says to us, “Yon
¥ 4 ome Christians, but I must remain
'la heathen, so as to retaliate upon our bad
neighbors. You can go to meeting and wor-
ship, but I mast stay at home to do the curs-
ing and fighting for the family.”

| Tay Morazs. —Diap"=p r.ot thy mother when
sh e isold. Age may Wear and waste a moth-
er s bo.m y, streng limbs and estate ; but
er relati he sna when it
always in the
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the power of saffering

B~ It is oftever a nobler work to conquer

a doubt thaa a redoubt.
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