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"BLANCHE;
OR,
THE FIREMANS BRIDE.

BY WIILIE E PABOR.

‘I do wot love him, father, snd there-
fore cannol merry him.  BSarely you
would not have me wed with ove whow |
hardly respect, and for whom I do wot
entertain the slightest affection.’

Blanche Duboise bit ber pretty lip as
she ended, and pisced her jittle root Brm-
ly on the floor iu the parlor, where she
stood facing ber parcut.

‘Love, Blauche, nonsense.  There is
po such a thing now a dsys. 'The bum-
bug of undyiog love and unfading afice-
tion has long since expioded. It might
floarish in Acadia, snd may be a prowi-
pent element in the realms the poct locates
in the air but nothiog else.  There is no
thing real and substantial in it. It is all
bosh and non-cuce, fit only for sentimcn-
tal wmaidens of sixteen, or thereabouts,
who hase ouly =ecn the world tbrough
the medium of vomanees, in which Bour-
cieaolt swears he will die for Denuda,
aud Belinda vows she ean never be sep-
srated from her devoted Bourcicault ——
I am 2-hamed of you, Blaoche, thst you
indulge in such an exploded motion as
love.'

Mr. Daboise paused to watch the effect
of his words, Dlanche paled sud grew
red by turns as be spoke, avd then an-
swered.

‘Did you ever love?’

The élu-ution was a home thrast, It
was 3 woment or two before the reply
came.

‘Have you any more ridiculous ques-
tious to a=k! If so, I will auswer thew
in a luwp

No, father, until yoa answer this one, I
will ask ®vo other. When you warried
my mother, was it for love ot ber or the
money she brought to you on the day of
bridall’

*Mr. Daboise's face flushed with ill-con-
cealed anger, as he snswered,

‘Blanche you are imperticent.’

But there came oo denial, and Blanche
read in his countenance euvough to sub-

stantiate the charge ber beart bad made. | §
Was thi« the eause, she thought, of the

early fadingz away of my loviag aud be.
loved mother! KEven vow I can recollect
how agitated she appeared whevever ber
busband, was in her presence; as if she
feit bis cruelty and bis indifference, tho
they were vot framed in words. But ber
father was now angry. Sbe saw this.—
It added eonvietion to her suspicions.—
Yet it would pot do to anger bim still
more, by touching upoo the chord she had
so geotly souunded, and which had awa-
keued so har:h s respounse.

‘Father!”

‘Well, dauzliter.’

‘I did npot wean to offend.

?

me.
‘[ will Blanche. Bat as you love me,

do not touch upon the sahject again’

‘Aud as you love me, futher, do bot
speak to me of the marriage with Arthur
Grey.'

‘Nay, now your silly mood eowes on a-
gain. But hear we, Blanche. As my
daughter you wust do wy biddieg, and
when I say thst oo vext Christma- Eve

ou will be the bride of A.thur Grey, |
wean what [ say.’

No father, you do pot.’

Mr. Duboi-e, uoused to countradietion
in matters of business, was somewhat as-

Forgive

touished st this retort. He looked
Blaveche in the face for a wo-
meut. Ile saw there a fixidity of pur-

pose which surprised bim.  What could
it mean? U

I_jﬂll“y IianChL‘ balj jiclded
to all bis wotives. Why not in this ease?
Did she love another! He scouted the i-
desa, and yet felt that there was some
reason as yet unknown to bim that made
Biaache so firm!y settled in ber obstina-

-

will live to see it. What do you mean
by this conduct’ Have I not ever been a
kind barent to you!”

, *‘Yes'

‘Have I notindulged youinevery wish!’

Yes'

Avpd vow when | bave your happivess
in view, why are you so contradictory and
so obstinate?’

‘] am peither the one nor the other,
father,” was the calm reply.

‘But you are when you refuse to be the

bride of a manp as rich and respeeted as
Artbor Grey.'

‘Artbur Grey is rich; troe. He is re.
epected for Lis richuess, nothing wore.—
He bas the heart of s stone, and is as
much of 2 man as the untutored savage.
Nay, be is less than 8 savage; for an To-
disp can love, but be—npever. Father, I
cannot marry bim.',

Ouoee, twice, and the third time, Mr,

Duboi d the parior, as his desugh-
e : Then be

ter's words fell upon his ear.

spoke sgaig.

Bach additional insers !

! ‘You love avother?’
' A blush covered the cheeks of Blanche
‘up to her temples. Mr. Duboise needed
‘no other reply; but Blanche spoke:
| 'l do!

‘You do!" be replied, startled into as-
tonisbment.
{ *Yes father, I do.
| *Aod who is it, pray?l’
| *Gerard Cole.’
| If Mr. Duboise was astonished before,
he was thundersiruck with surpri-e now.
The aristocratic merchant lifted up bis
hapds in borror at the very thought of

‘the name of such a nobody, mechanic,
and fireman, as Gerard Cole.
Despite her position, Blanche Duboise

could not be amused at the wonder de-

pieted upon the countenance of her father,
us she wentioned the name of the one she
loved. Such a suspicion had pever en-.
tered the noddle of the wealthy man.—-—
At last be found his tougue again.
‘Blaneche Daboise, brrathe that name
agsin and you are no daughter of wine.
To thiuk thet you could stoop so low as

'father Listen, ‘The child owes an obe-
dience to its parents which no other con-
sideration can outweigh, sbe repeats.—Is
it so? And as she slowly repests the sen-

tence, there comes up before her a vision

of a white face, and a feeble band, and
‘an eye fast closing in death. The face
‘and the hand, and the eye, are now ouly
'to be scen in the picture memory presents
‘but the peneil of a master painter could
not present it more vividly or distinetly.
She is holding—as in that terrible bour
—the feeble hand of her mother in ber
own. She isin an attitade of listening.

= Lis daughter condescending even to utter *‘My child,’ she beard it now, as she beard

it then, *obey your parents.” And when
I am gone, be alone will be left to guard
and eherish you.’

Blavche's head falls upon her breast.
Are there tears upon the miniature? If
so, they betoken the +truggle going on ia
the bosom of the maiden. The coutestis
between Love snd Daty, and both are
powerful.

Which shall conquer?

Lower and still lower bends the head
of Blanche. To tears are added sobs—

even to notice such a person as this Cole, .ok sobs: as only a beart rest by hope
is a disgrace to you and your family.— 444 fear, and paseion and despair, can e-
The daughter of a millionaire in love ke,
with 2 meckauic and a fireman!  Prepos- ()ge, the besms of love shine upon; but

She sces before her two roads.—-

‘But I do, Blaneche Dubois, and you

terous!’

Mr. Pursy Daboise thought so: but his
pretty dauglter Dlanche saw nothing pre-
posterous in it. True Gerard Coleywas a'
fireman, bui sbhe thought thas an bonor,
instead of 1 badse of ignoming. They
were a noble body of men; ever ready to
sacrifice their own bealth, bappiness, eave

over it bangs a father’'s curse and a moth-
er’s dying invocation disregarded. The

other, the hand of duty is outstretched to |

lead her on, but love, and bope, aad hap-

piness shed not their beams uponit. All

secews dark, and desolate, and dreary.—
Do you wonder that the tears fall, or that
tobs are uttered !

Many such a battle |

aye, and life, in ~aving the property and haq been fought; and some bave trinmphed |

or felt, had nothing to do with it.  She
only had to obey. And this she was do-
ing when she said to Arthar Grey, ‘[ will
be your wife.’

She yielded to the embrace she could not
avoid, though bis very presence was we!l
vigh repalsive to her.

So it went abroad that on the coming
Christmas Eve,Blasch: Duboise would be
the bride of Arthur Grey. Many envied
ber the seeming good fortune for the
bridegroom was one much sought after by
managing mothers and scheming guardi-
ans.

It eame to the ears of Gerard Cole,
and it astonished bhim. It is true, be ex-
pected sometbing of the kind and was
partly prepared for it. But still the blow
left. However his heart did not fail bim,
thougb he was wretched in the extreme.

At last the evertiul evening came,

The guests were all assembled in the
brilliantly lighted parlors of the dwelling
of Mr. Duboize.
present, and soon the door opened, ad-
mitting th> happy pair.
we cnter bappy I We reecall it.
was salisfaction in the demeanor of Ar-
thur Grey—that was all.
calmoess of despair in the attitude of
Blanehe—nothing wore. '

Hark !

Oue ! two! three !

‘What does it mean! cry the guests,
'and their host quiets them by saying, ‘it
is nothing but the alarm of fire some-
' where.’

T'rue, it is an alarm.
Oue, two, three !

Again the slarm is struck. Nearer

lives of their fellows. Where duty called yyer duty, ans sowe have won a victory | and nearer comes the sound of the engines,

them, there they went, regardless of the
danger and the labor. But besides all
this, Gerard Cole was no common me-
chapie. He has already won fame as an |
inventor, and  his geoious had been ac-
kuowledged by men of scieuce, and bis
future was looked forward to with inter-'
est by those who labor to advanee the in-
terests of the buman race. That ber!
father knew this, Blanche had no doubt. |
[I¢c had often mentioned the name, bat
never daughter’s.  [low he could eall!
Gerard Cole a ‘notody” when conscious
of his geoius, Blauche could pot under-
staud. The pride of birth and wealth |
had not crushed her heart over with the
seales that cueased the heart of her fath-|
er, whose ouly offerings were at the idol's
shrine. }

iler eyes, as yet, had not been dazzled |
by the glitter of station and ‘the pomp
and eircumsiance’ of wealth, [ence she
could not see or feel as her father feit and |
“AW,

‘Gerard Cole a ‘nobody,’ and why!" she |
felt constrained to ask. !

‘Does e move in the oireles in which!
'you do!’
Blanche confessed he did not.
‘Is be rich and respected?’
‘Rich be is not, io this world’s goods;
but be is rich in genious—riches which |
do vot take to themselves wings and fly|
away. HRespected be may not be by
these who shine in eireles of fashion, but
by those who reverence true worth and!
who honor talent, even though found in|
the bo-ow of a mechanie, he is respected |
and esteemed.

Blanche psused. She felt that sbe had |
‘eutercd iuto quite a defence for Gerard |
Perbaps in Ler eagerness to cootrovert|
'her fatber, she bad trap<gressed the
bounds of maidenly modesty Buta mo-)
went's thoughbt exonersted her from the/
charge, and she waited whatever repl’!
her father bad to make,

‘It is u-eless for you to continme in|
your strain of communiecation, Blanche.—
[ tell you that you must obey me. Ar-|
thur Grey bas spoken to me uvpon the
'~ubjeet, and wy decision has been given,
bim. Ie comes to-night to hear it from |
your own lips. See toit, that it conforms
with mipe or yoa go forth to the world
my danghbter no longzer., Your love for
Gerard Cole is as ridiculous as your ideas
of wealth and respectability. I will have
poue of it. Understand we for this con- |
versation—already extended beyoud rea-
son, must never be renewed again, The
duty you wwe to your falker is one not to|
be lightly cast aside

The cbild owes an |
‘obedience to the parent which no other |
consideration ean outweigh. Aud 7our|
duty is made plsin. Remember that you
act in sceordasnee with it!’

Mr. Duboise moved toward the door.
Blaucbe fell at bis feet and eried as she
clasped his hands,

‘Aud is there no other way! Must love
be saerificed to duty! Ob! father, please,
pause before you consign me to a worse
than living death.

Dat Mr. Duboise released his bhands
and, as be raised her up and bid ber
‘stand aside, added. )

I stady your happiness in what I do
Your life is a bubble that will soou|
break. Your duty should make you love
to yield to the wisbes of your fatber, to
whow you owe life, station, and power.

Blancbe Dubois is alone in her own
room.

In her hand is the minature of a young
man whose bigh forehead and clear eyes
betoken genius and strength of wind.-—
Ou the table by her side is a package of
letters tied with a blue ribbon.

The minsture is the likeness of Gerard
Cole, and the package of letters are those
she bas received from him frow time to
time.

She is weighing the chances. Will
Love triumph, or will duty couguet!
| She is repeating the fioal words of her

over love.

Aund such a victory as the last, is that
of Dlavehe Duboise’s.

Stern-fuced Daty banishes the smiling
face ot Love.

The conflict is over.

Dlancbe takes up ber pen to write to
(zerard Cole. She dashes away the tears
that will fall, lest they leave upon the pa-
per she rites on, tokens of the agony she
feels. When fivished it reads as follows:

‘GERARD :—[ return to you your like-
vess and your letters.  You will do the
same with wine. I bid you farewell, and
may God bless you; but we can never
meet as we have met, or be as we bave
been. Do not ask-why. Enough to know
that a sense of that duty demands a sas-
rifice of love, of hope, and of joy, and I
have laid the offering upon the altar; not
perhaps, with tearless eye, or a heart that
does not ache; but a stern sense of duty
buoyed me up, and the billows sorrow do
not wholly overwheim me.

‘Your future will be a gloriousone, 1
feel it I know it, [ am proud of it. Go
oniuthe path you bavecho-en, and though
I do not ask you to forget we, cease to
think of me other than a brjght star,
whose glory is now forevereclipsed. Have
charity, aod believe that, had [ the sha-
ping of my own destiny, this letter would
pot be written. DBat the mould is in oth-
er bands than my own, apnd I yield to a
decree [ cannot anoul. Brascue’

Gerard Cole reeeived the letter, the
miviature aod the package. [le read the
letter, and then eru-hing down the ago-
oy that settled in his bosom, he complied
with ber request.  Aceompanying the
packet was a note, I was very brief.—
It was us follows :

‘Lapy Brascae:—Necessity knows
no law. I obey your wisbes, though in
doiug so wy beart is erushed. If in the
dark path of duty iu which you bave now

'entered, there should ever come a sunuy

gleam, link it with the name of ooe who

]loug loved, and still deeply and sincerely

‘Ever
GerARrD Corr’
Blanche read it, and crumpled it tight-
ly in her trembling bands, for a moment
ere she consigved it to the flames.
reading was all sufficient. It was engra-

loves yor.

'ved in memory, never to be obliterated.

The paper soon crumbled to ashes and
as Blauche gazed, she said:

*Aud so the flatues died out, Oh, fath-
er! -oh, mother! If you knew how era-
el the tate was to which the act consigus
we, you would not scek my bappiness in
this way.’

But the mother could not, and the fath-
er would not hear.  What had /e to do
with such a silly thing aslove or affection?
To bim it was syponywous with all that
was trivial and simple.

Arthur Grey is koceling at the feet of
Blanehe. He has come to receive her
decision, baving already obtaived that of
her father. The one was favorable; the

| othor—of course~—wust be so too.

‘Mr. Grey, I consent to be yoar wife.’
Is it Blanche who speaks ! How chan-
ged in tone from the Blanche confrontin

'ber father and avowing ber love for Ger-

ard Cole.
‘Thanks, Blaoche.’

The cold man of the world could say
po more. He may bave read in her man-
ner much that made him wonder. Bat if
0 be did not express it. Like Mr. Da-
boise, love was to him talked of, but nev-
er felt. He married, for position—noth-
ing else. In all the cirele of Lis aequain-
taneo there was no more eligible match
than the onc about to be consummated. —
Had there been, a Blanche would not
have been asked to be his bride. She
would bring bim influence and wealth,
and he cared little for the heart he trod
upon in order to obtain it. Io truth, he
was a map after Mr, Duboise's own heart,
and--so the father reasoned a most ae-

Oonece |

' and the voices of the firemen ring elear
| and distinet above the ruwbliog of the
' machines.
| It must be near by, says one, and tho
, answercomesintheery of theservauot, ' Ve
| house is on fire, the house is on fire I' and
' nothiug more is heard save the sereams
' of the guests, and trampling of feet as
'they basten to fice from the burning dwel-
| ]il]g.

| In less time thao it takes us to write it,
' the room where the eeromony was to be
'performed is filled with smoke, and *save
 yourself,” is each one’s ery as he burries
'towards the door.

First to endeavor to escape is the cow-

ardly Arthur Qrey.  He thinks not of
Blanche, who has fallen iu a swoon to the
floor--no; be deews his life too precious
to waste it in attempt to save amother,
and perbaps be lost bimself; nor does he
cousider himself safe until he is beyoud
tbe burving dwelling io the open air.
{ The g
Blancbe! Mr. Daboise seeks her among
those who have escaped, but does not find

ber. In an agony of doubt he meets Mr.
Grey and asked bim for his bride. But
Mr. Grey cannot answer. He ia ouly

coascious that he left Blanche in the room,
when he turoed to save his own precious
life. The trutb flasbes upon the mind of
tho distracted fatbher. She @s still in the
burning dwelling and will inevitable be
lost. Do you wonder that be rushed up
to where a baod of gallavt firemen are
endeavoring to stay the progress of the
flames and cries out.

‘My child, my child ! she is in the back
parlor.  Save her, and vame yoar own
reward,’

' They listen, aud he that holds the pipe
relinquisbes it to the hands of another,

and rushes madlyioto the flame-cnveloped |

dwelling. Yes, madly for the venture is

one few would make.

lost! and for a few woments, an intense
‘anxiety prevails,

‘baving in bis arws the form of Blanche.
' She is still unconscious,
Oue long, loud shout of joy, heralded

the appearance of the noble wau who

saved the maiden from the the terrible
death to which she secemed doomed.

‘ Io a littie time she recovered, and then
‘her fatber sought her preserver and ask-
'ed his pame and bis reward.

It was Gerard Cole,

His reward 1

Ouoe wmounth later, a new company assem-
bled beneath the rcof that sheltered
' Blanche and her father.

There had been a new betrothal, and
now there was a happy bridal. Aond the
one who stood by tie side of Blanche was
not Arthur Grey, but the nobody, the
Mechauie, the Fireman.,'—Gerard Cole.

—N. Y. Atlus.

.-

Corn Crops at the West,
According to tue Louisville Courier the
preseuterop of corn throughout Kentueky,

the largest ever grown. Tbhe planting
rather late, but the summer has been un-
ususlly favorable, ecausing the erop to
mature rapidly, with no danger of dam-
age by the carly frost.

g~ The political eampaizn in Illinois,
is growing very violent. Senator Trum-
bull recently eharged that Mr. Douglas,
before breaking with the Administration,
was in conspiracy to foree slavery on
Kansas, and Mr. Douglas, having pro.
nounced this false, Mr. Trumbull bas re.
iterated the charge. Personal feelings
’sra evidently becoming much inflamed.

A queer genius being asked why he did
not attend the funeral of his wife replied
l—--‘“tlmt he could not leave his shop and
that it was always better to attend to

eeptblesou-in-law. What Blancbe thought { business before pleasure.”

The clergyman was |

DBut stay, did
There |

There the |
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From The N Y. Tribune.

It is now the poliey of t' e Democratie
politicians and jouraahsts to belittle the
agitation at the South for the revival, un-
der the sauctions of law and public opiu-
{ ion, of the Afriean Slave-Trade with our
ports, just as the same politicians would,
ten years ago, have scouted as an aboli-
tion lie any suggestion that the Missouri
Restriction would te ove day attacked
and overthrown. Bat in fact the Missou-
ri Restriction and our laws declaring the
African Slave-Trade piracy rested on the
same basis, and were upbeld by the same
live of argument, and the fall of the for-
mer renders that of the latter exceedingly
| probable.  As to the popular sentiment
| in either case, there can be vo doubt that
| the North in 1818, regarded the Missouri
' Restriction with quite as profound and
' universal a devotion as now buttresses the
' Federal prohibitian of the Slave-Trade,
while the nuiber at the South who earun-
estly desire the re-opeving of the Slave-
| Trade is immeasurably greater thao ev-
er asked for or dreamed of the repeal of
the Missouri interdict of Slavery Ksten-
sion prior to Mr. Douglas’s move in 1554,
The very reason adduced, even so late as
by Col. Urr a few days since for South-

' ern appreeiation of and gratitude for Mr

Henee we are not surpri-ed to find in
The Sowthern Cullivator ior August an e-
laborate argument in favor of re-opening
the Afriean Slave-Trade, by its editor,
Dr. Danicl Lee, formerly a Whig in Buf-
falo and an Amecrican editor in Rocliester,
N. Y. The Dr. secems to have got brave-
Iy over the radicalism of bis grecner days
and thus expatiates :

“The most striking festures and appa-
rent defeats, in Southern agricultural la-
ber, have their origin not in the pature of
negro Slavery, but in legislative restric-
tions and prohibitions, by which this sys-
tem of productive industry was tied down
io 1808, and fually wade piracy by an
aot of Congress! It was gratuitounsly as-
samed by Mr. Jeflerson, Dr. Franklis,
and other eminent patriots of the Revo-
lation, that the curse of an offended Deity
rested on this system of labor; and to ful-
fill, or at least zive the semblanee of truth
to this sinister vaticination, the five great
powers of Europe, every Administration
from that of Wasbiuton to the present in-
clusive, the literature and the clergy of
the civilized wor d, have combined their
best eflorts for the last half eentury.

“Truth sud the God of truth have a-
lone been adequate to defeat the Anti-
Slarery purposes of the leading Govern-

gue~ts are all safe, but where is

The horror-struck |
witnesses of the noble self-sacrifieing deed |
say each to the other, he is lost, be is|

Then scorched and |
' blackened and begrimmed, be re-appears, |

[ndianna, Illivois and Teunessee, will be |

Douglas’s Nebraska measure—namely,
' that, il it gave the South no actual terri-
tory, it nevertheless removed an tovidicus
distinction, an odious and degrading im-
putation on their “peculiar institution’ —
is a far stronger reason for repealing the
anti-Slave-Trade laws thac for repealing
the Missouri Restriction. The latter was
in its origin substantislly a division of the
unoccupied area of the Union between
Free aud Slave Labor, and as such was
fairly regarded as a Compromise; but
there is vo pretense of Compromise about
the laws declaring the importation of
slaves an act of piracy—for they pecessa-
rily 1mply that Slavery is per se a wrony
and an outrage, which Governments are
bound to forbid, resist and puuish. The
stupidest pegro in the rice swamp« of Caro
lina will comprehend instinetively that to
hang the captain and mates, aud imprison
the secamen, of the captured slaver just
brought iuto Charlesten by a Natioual
vessel, and liberate her cargo of Alricans,
will be to admit that %e ought not to be
beld in Slavery.

Under the poliey of the founders of the
Republie, tbe fatal contradietion thus giv-
en by our anti-Slave-Trade laws to the
fundamental assumption of Slavery was
by no weans so palpable.
ington, Jefferson, Madison and their co-

tewmporaries treated Siavery as an un- |

doubted evil, and a flagrant contradiction
to the fundamental basis of our Republie,

but nevertheless an evil which Time must |
be allowed to overcowe,they logieally for- |

bade the extension of that evil, and con-
fined it to the soil in which its roots were
already firmly imbedded, *“Give time,”
they fairly urged, ‘for the prineiples of A-
merican Liberty to work out their legiti-
mate results, and Slavery will pass away,
as serldom died out as the deer, the Indi-
ans,vaunish belore the steadily advancivg

foot-steps of civilized man.” This view was |

gratclul to eouservatives, and to men of
tender conscience but large appetitite for
luxury aud poope at all for labor, who
dreaded future damnation Lut were loth to
'surrender theprescnt profitsotslavebolding

"hus t tury glided quictly away, |
e S~ ST e | the advantages to acerue therefrom should

and Louisiana, Florida, Texas, were suc-
cessively aequired with Slavery already
established therein, so that pretexts for
acquiescence and dowony pillows for deli-
cate consciences were still available,
But when the bold step of oycning free
' territory to Slavery was resolved on, the
old apologies, the old opiates, would no
longer »erve.
| affirm that Slavery was either a positive,
uomized good, or else an affair of climate
and industrial adaptation, with no moral

'should suggest. Now megro inferiority,
' negro subordination as a Divine ordinanee
negro developmeunt under the rule aod
‘disvipline of white owners and gravitation
toward the lowest barbarism when leit to
| themselves, became uccessary assump-
tions, without which the Nebraska poliey
could not logically defended. *Popular
Sovereiguty’ ——the inulienable right of
' each community, each sovereiin State, to
| make such laws as it should deem best—
|
|
|

was of course aflirmed aod built upon.

So far, all went smoothly; but the fa-
tal necessity wherewith un~ound ‘llmugl;
| plausible prowmises tend to damaziug cou-
!olu-ions could not be evaded. At ouce,
 the earnest and ardent Pro-Slavery zeal-
ots, to whom the Presidential aspirants
had beld ont Popular Sovereignty as a
bait, jumped at it with hearty Zual,. and
began to make a use of it not designed
by its anthors. *Yes' they said, “let us

have more slaves to render that territory
available. Let us have Popular Sover-
eiguty; but let this imply theright to
bring new slaves from Africaiuto a Slave
State as well as the night to send our
born slaves into the territories and pre-
pare them to become Slave States.” What
answer do the champions of the Nebras-
ka bill and the Dred Scott decision make

to this demand !

whenever any State shall see fit] We
can immagiue voue that is not eitber aun
asseut, or a deuisl of the premises on
which they rest their justification of the
Nebraska Lill.

\‘\ Ili.‘ 1] “0 ash- |

It was necessary now to |

character whatever, but to be cherished |
or rejected in avy State as local reasons |

have more Slave Territory; but let us also |

Or rather, what apswer |
can they make that will not adwmit the |
rightfulness of fresh importations of slaves |

ments of the civilized world since they
provounced the trade in Afriean pegroes a
crime, and afixed thereto the outlawing
and death penalty awarded to pirates.—
[t was assumed at the close of the Revo-
| lution that laboriug white men were bet-
ter than African. whether :laves or free,
| to cevelop the azricultural resoares of the
whole continent, and that negroes were a
curse to the country. It was in this spir-
it, at a time when twelve of the thirteen
original States held slaves, that the fa-
mous (Urdivance of 1757 introduced into
the Continegtal Congress by Mr. Jefer-
son, was passed, which the Free States of
Ohio, Indiava, Illinois, Michigan avd Wis-
consin have sinece been formed. Instead
of allowing Southern planters to go iuto
the markets of the world (o purebase ne-
£ro latorers on the best terms they could
find, the supply of these laborers was
rudely cut off, as though to buy a slave
for agricultaral purposes was one of the
worst of evimes  This fanatical distation
bas ever kept the supply of planting op-
eratives atthe South far below what it
would bave been Lad this great iddustri-
al iuterest been wisely permitted to regu-
late it operations by the just and natural
laws of trade. By despotically settins
asile these salutary laws of supply and
demand, our tillage processes Lave becn
carried ou to great disadvantage; and one
| of the wost obvious eflects has been a
continuous effort to make tbe most of a
cowparatively little labor by extending
it over too much surface of soil.”

There are three or four pages of the
Cultivator in this vein, but we need not
quote them to show the drift of the arti-
cle. We desire only to show that the
purpose of re-opening the Slave-Trade is
seriously entertained by a strong and rap-
idly inereasing party at the South, and
that the arguments they use cannot be an-
swered without self convietion by any lo-

| gieal advoeate of the Nebraska bill. Here
| is one more passage, with which we mu-t
| close :

[ “Ifto buy or sell the labor of appren-
tices for life is immoral, then it should Le
at once disecntinued; bat it is not wrong,

‘ be wot less available in Afriea thano in
Virginia. The Slave Trade is either car-
| ried sltogether too far for our credit and
| and interest, or not far enough todo any-
| thing like ju-tice to our system of agricul-
taral industry.  Kither give it a fair
chance to live, and grow with the com-
merce and influx of Europeans, or else
carry out the Anti-Slavery poliey of the
founders of the Repablie. The tormer is
tie wiser eourse of the two; and it is one
whish is mo«t Likely to prevail.”
If that be uot as full of cogency as an
' egg is of meat we are greatly mistaken.—
How lonz ean a majority be expeeted to
' bold out against it in a Slave State, and
lespccial]y in a youngz, thioly-peopled, ve-
| gro-buying Slave State !

i ————— —

! Murdoch the tragedian, had a fight »
l day or two ago, on bis farm in Cincin-
cinpati, with an eagle, which was fillibus-
tering in his farm yord, and wished to ap-
propriate to his own use a calf having first
| placked out the animals eyes. The bird of
| Jote met the hero of the buskio, and, in
| the fight the tragedian got worsted and
' had to retreat. [lis son, a lad of nine
| years, with the spirit of a yankee boy,
| went to his father’s aid, and laid the im-
' perial bird out with a shot from a fc:w!ing
piece. Ile measured six feet two 1pche.«
from tip to tip of his wings, snd will be
preserved as a memento of Master James’
prowess,

4 S —

Run away last night, my wife, Bridget
Coole. She has a tight peat body, and
' has lost one leg. She was riding bebiod
the priest of the parish through Fermoy;
| and as we never was married, [ will pay
no debts she does not contraet.  She lisps
with ove teoth, and is always talking a-
bout fairies, and is of no use but to the
owner,

Plelim Coole, Lhis X wark.

—e — P ——

lpLENEsS — A hungry wolfl is not more

| dangerous to a flosk of sheep] nor a est to

a mouse, than ab idle maw is to the indes

| try of a neighborhood,




