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[\lxlly, 8 lnvoll(e slnye- of the Gordnn fu 1
1ly, relates - ber “ experience to her yom :
mmtrens I\mn (.-ordon, tbe heromo of M ;

nnbrequm] I SR

‘I told you Iwri's‘ going some " timo fur.

Vphu,e !

‘but dey Liughed-and eairl dey guess
‘ed der wasti 't ' mdny girls vsho Wers, a8 well off
a8 Milly,  Well den,
“married de firsy”  She murned Mr. Charles
Hairs ;-and- when—she -Was- -msrried- nothing’|-
Was.to do ‘hut she must have me to..go; Nth
ber. Tliked Misn I arrit; bulé den, honcy,
1" d Jiked it niuch beuer lf 1( bad : ‘been your

kunow I shouhl chl 50’ m}s‘lf lfl was. in your I

‘Afterwnrdu she told Miss Loo "and '\[133’
a N Harrit ;

Mu:a Horrit she was |

et

Tord is to be found, it ﬁud Liim ; and I Il nsk

When our first clnld was bonl Puul
Wntfvso p]cnscd hc thought strunge thm 1
wasu't.

‘Puul ? mnid I, ‘d:q yer 0!}1“%1;1 an't ourn; it
mny be tnok {rom us, nml 8 ¥l apy. dny

aWell; wen “giys bE, ‘\IHI), it umy be God g
clnld any way, even: if i€ aint ourn,’ -

“TtCovse “you ‘sod Niss l\mn, Pnul’”he wiisT a
fan,” Ab,-well, horog, Ienn’t tell you’
nfter dnl Iulmd 0 "rult nmny cluldxeu, gnrls
and hoys growing up round me. Well, I's bad

- ; 1ed4r§gh 'Eﬁ‘—nfter ‘_‘dem—ﬂr
wauld bave been Vetter ‘for her, &'0 honey,
dem times, T used 1o rnve and toss hke u bulL
ina net:-T- md pol :

el boney
£ross mul gy
Chrwtmn nml Jmuel de chureh, and user} to
linvo hehps of ministers and clders at ber
“house ; -and-some-on om -used- -to. try nnd mlk
10 me. _ I'told~?em I'd secn enougb of der-old
relu,xou and 1 didn’t want to hear no moxe —
‘But Pmﬂ he was a christian, nud ‘when (he

'Y wasn't wat I m?ﬁ I got

lis llnrrnt she gxew fn grent .

y hxm to-look on't,-de “wily you'vé beén’ trentmg

me —-selhng niy chil'en;’ all the wny 'lpn,{, to

word to me, and, mking dis yer . boy, da ln t
drop of blood.in ‘my Neart! . I'li piny to. dg
Lurd to curge every gehnt of dnt -ar money to .
u nnd your chll enl’ r ]
“eTDut ar was de wuy 1 spoke to her. clnlq; .
T was poor, xgnox;nul crotur, nud ‘didn’t know -
God, and my heart was hke a red hot.voul.« T

her, I dxdn t apeuk no. more o her, nnd she
didw’t spenk no~more to me " And.when I went.
to bed at night,"dar, sure nough wins Alfred’

tell Yew my, q erience. O L'ord, Lurd! ‘bm

m a leng story.

“ma. I'dalways counted thnt I'wanted to bex
“lortg to your mn, and I'think:your na winted-

-Ninn, “whose-quick: 8}")pﬂtlﬂes~w€r0 tou ftne-but dein she.sens stilly and._Miss Hazrit.

’ ‘ed by the cutreatiss of ‘her' old friénd, o

gtill more spoused by the nllusieu to hex no
ther, auswered: :

¢Q; yes, vome tell me ahout it" A

" drawivg n low otteman, she dat dJdown, n

1aid her Leai] on the lap of her humble frier N
: ‘“cll well, you.uce; chile.! said Milly, j
large, darlk eyes fix: ng themselves on'var un ’

! dreumy _voice, *

in- dH yér world,

bbd)“< l‘ g

. b!l‘uht(.l n.v{ You see, clnle, my “motl
HLwy breu Lht her Irom Alrics ; ny 1
a w} CHeaps and l.mpq my motlur ke
L ol At dat’aes s Dat ar was a migh
LY N hue ey had goi(l in the n

Laws, Iu\\‘l' wcll dey brought 1
Aoy fuier, ,m,to;:,bhnrlevt,on

.~ dere Mr, Usiupbell=dat swas your ma's faf_

isa migl |
 ways, “she wasn't;
" a high felloyr.

vueli great, big, tall trees,’ mth e
.umufur_ﬁmurs on them )ou e\_ ik

ML

- he was one of the sort dat fiever Tost nothing
by not asking for it. She was.one of de g1t
dnt'always got- lhl pe by hool or by CIOOk —

a She always hnd myre. elothe't and- more -mo-

ey ‘and nyore evirytbing, dan de rest.of |

them’ ‘oause ashe wo\s always wxde awuko, and
loukm;, out, for herbelf . :
‘W ell, Mx Blap’s place was sway’ uﬂ‘ in
nnothcr pnrt of VlrggnyJ and I went dere |
wuh hor.  Well,.she wasn't- very happy,” ne
beenuse-Mr, Biair he wns
Laws, Miss, Nina, when T tells
5ou dig yer one )ou ve got here is a good
“ong, nnd 1 *vise )uu to tnke- blm, il's becnuse
Iknowe wlmt comes. 0. girla mmirying lngh
fellm\s Dunt ooro how good locking dey
"i%, nor what-dere-- “mnnners is ,——it's “just .the
ruin of;:lrls thnt has themg., I'mw, when he
was 8 courting ‘\st HaTrit, it wna all nobody
Y hor “Shewae going tole bis nugol, aud

fourteen chil’en) dear, and dey’s all been: zold
from® me e\ery pm;:le one: of ‘em. - 1’y o
h“"y:“"l‘qﬁﬂ‘"'henvy, “Wrenvy t--=Lord; = None
knows but dem dat.bears it!’ . - - o

T hnt o shame l" said Ninn, “How- couM
Aunt llnrm! ‘be such 8 moLcd woma, f—nn
aunt of inipe doso !’ . - :

*Chile,, snid \lnl;, we- dosen t none of us
know W lmt's n ue,
wag gals, together hunmm ben's eggs and row-
ing deo boat in de river,—well I wouldu t have
_thought. 4uwwould—lmve_beem_so,_ ond_ alie |

Jwouldn’t. huve__thaught 80, _neither._. But, den; | &

what little's tad-in “girls when deya young and
handsome, and all the world smxlmg on ‘em—
0, huney, it gets drefful strong when dey gets
grown women, and de wrmklw -come in -der
‘faces | Alwn) 8, vihen she was # girl,—whetli-
er it was eg;,q, or bLerfies, or chlncnpms, or
whit,—it was always Miss. Ilurm's wature to |
get-and to kegp o mxd when =ho g)t old -dat all

turned to money

When Miss Hmne! nndl .

tolked to:me, I wus guiet, like, though' I could
not be hke whnt he wns. Well:lnst my Tis-
_Sgg:p_ﬂ‘;mjggwdggu_l_l_q_ﬁ Sheld . give. mel my.
\nuugebl child, sure and ceytai
wng, Alf\wd Well, dat Loy LT lToved 'dnt
child, bettcr dan any of de nést ot lle
wns nl) r got left to love; fnr when h(r was
year old Paul’s master-mooved down'to Lou-
|smnn and took him off, aud I'uever heard no
wore of him. - So’it *peared asif digyer chﬂd

was oll'I had left. - Well-he.ras a bright ba)
-0 be was most uncommon ! Ile'was so han-
d) to, nnylhmg, and’ mved me ‘sgrmany Bteps !

bed in.de corm.r, and hie Sunday coat hnngmg
up over it, and his Sundny shoes I'bad bought

Liandsome boy, nnd I woiited him alw nys to .
look nice.” * Well,- eo. come unduy morr‘)g,

tooL bis cont and shues; and mude a bupdle of
em and I-took my stick, and sn)s Ir HJust
go nver to Junes' place and see wliat g come
of Alfred. All de tuue 1 bad’nt said o word -
to’ missis, 'uox she a, wmd to me.  Well, T got..
about hnlr—wny over “to the place; and dere I
etop_ped under n big bickory tree to rest-me.a_
bit, and I I looked wlong and seed somes ong &

—pny i’oxu!/och)nl en~:xm] mow*brcﬂking"’your""“"‘

turned ind- walked- m,ixt st rmnght out ﬁom

for him.wiih. my owe. money ,—cnuse—be wagn

0, hone),d\e had such wnys with, him—dnt
Loy,! '—wouldt almost make e Jangh. “1ie
giook after, larnin m:ghty, and be- ]nrned him-
self to 1eud and he would® “read the bible ‘to
me somet’ii'nes, 1 just brought him up- and
teached bim the best” way 1 could. All dat
made me ’frmd for bim was, dat he -was so
spirity. T ”’frmd twould "et. him mto trou-
“{ble. - - - -
‘o y “nn 't no mare smrnv dnn whxle ok

| nnd’ cvery thing in it smpped mll

coming ;. And pu.n) soon- T knowedl it was .
Huldsh: She'was the cnie that mairied Paul’s
cousm, nnd ehe hved on Jonea piace And ko
1 got up and. went to ‘meet her; and.fold her I
was going over to see'boul Alfred. S
¢ Lord I’ says sho,‘ . \Il“k, huv nt you henrd
dat Alfred 's dead 7 . 7 .
. Well, Miss Nins, it secmed as 1f my heurt

] Ayd said
) W ”uMnh ‘nw J(-v kl!lml lnm ‘_!' :

~

o 10 logk at. the siars,

- cr Lvey- ‘he bought Jdem nbht out- of

slnv L o ) hind Sue.children aud dcy w

-all sold, « ol l‘u_) never knowcd where
went ta, “Fatber and mother couldnt ~BPR:-
a wird of l.ugl.le_\.hen dey come nshor« :
aud siv U4l meoften how she coulda’t. spe:
ewerd e uobud;,, 1o t&ll 'em lmw jthurt he

ek Lmvc xxhcn Tway a chl!e, I membor het
o{‘tcn, vl n de dm 's \»ork w;xs doue she us!
10 cotig, put ugd sit and look up at the - suﬁ“—
—and-grean.and gronn-ind groan!. I wasa b
“tle thing, plying round’s and I used to- con”

up tobier, (‘\mung “and unymg,

. what's the mutter of you?'

v 'Mmpr enough chife " nbe used to 89,
‘15 Ui nmg of wy poor children. [ hL
because dey' soes ti-
. eame stars dat I do. "Pears like wo was . .
‘one rocm: but 1 don t know ‘where dey - n’

Dey don’t kyow where I be Hy
* Den sle’d say to me, : .
¢ ¢ Naw, chile, you may be sold away fro
your menmy.  Der's no: kno;vmg \what me
- happen tv you, chile; but if you gety iu"

"“apy tyotlle, as | docs, you. mind, chile, .yc

_starss’

ask guJ th ne‘p you.’
< Who is God, mammy,' sn)a T enyhowy
. ‘WL) chile,” says she, *he made these RL

¢ Lud don'I wanted mnn"miy to tqll me mo:
about it; : culy she suys,
<+ Ile can do anything be likes; rmd, xh '
are iy sy ¥ind of trouble, he onn help you.’
oW ell, fo- be sure, I dido’t wind mue.

" about 1t—~nll duncmg round, bocause prett
weli den't.uced much help. ‘But she gaid. d:
ar to me soanuny times, I conldu’t help "memn
ber it. .
dey does ceme, you ask God und he will hel
you.

SaWell, vﬁle enough, I wasn't eold from he -

i but ghe was took from nie, because Mr. Cum;

bell's brother went off to'live in Orleans, an .
parted de bands, My father and mother wa.
took ta Orleans, and-I was {ook.- to Vtrgmn}
Well you see, I growed up nlong with d
young lmhea,-—-) our ma, Miss Harrit, Mis -,
. Lioo, and* de res ton’ *em,—and I bad heaps o
“fin. Duy ull llked‘Mllly. Dey couldn't no
body run, nor};ump, nor ride aeree, nor roy
- boat like Milly : and w0 it was Milly here;
and Milly dere, and whatever the young In.
‘dies’ wauted 1t was Mxlly made the WAy forr
it.

dem young ladies, Dere was Miss Loo—she
‘was de prottiest, and she had & ‘great many
beaux ; but, den, dere was your ma—eyery-
body loved her; and den dare was Miss Hor.

_tit~she bnd xght smart of - life in her,- and |
f"ﬁ‘ wa? nlm\ya{erdomg eome&hing-—nlwnye right.
busy 'te?uhng to. aomethmg or other, and she |

"liked mo because I'd always go in with her
Well, welil, dem. .der wolmplqasant times
‘enough ; ln'n. when T got-to: be:abaiit . fourteen

" or fifteen, I began to feél kind o’ bad—sort of |-

_strange ard heavy. I reslly didn’tkaow why,
but *pedred like’s when I got ‘older, I felt 1

- was in boud‘ge. S
"7 T'Member one day your.- mn cnmo in, nbd':

© geed me looklng out of ﬁxo wmdow, and ehe -
"1 off and on, sll day, ‘and &t npzht I-told Paal

uyﬁ to‘me, - k
¢« ¢ Milly, what mokn yon lo dnll hmy P

Q) saye I, 'GI lomebow don’\‘have good

“times.!

3

. *Man:my, what makes you groan s I

Chile, troubles will come ; and, whe . -

« Well, dere was a grea; difference among

$tWhy? uya uho ; € why noﬂ Don ev-l

‘Chnle, your mé was . 1mty thing llke

he wagoing to give up all sorta of bad whys;
" und live such n good-life! Ah ! she’ mnrned
* Wim; 3 it all ivcnt to smoLe - Iore de ‘month
—was-well- orcx “he. got'n “going in ‘his gl ways;
“aud den it way gy go, all de time, cafouning
“and drmkmg—- pnrues at home, pm'he-;pbrond
—-—money ﬂ)mg like de wuter, -
CCWelly dmmndo n -grent- chnngo in . Misg:
’]h\rru. She didn'e lnugh no- more; -she gul

slmrp ol ex (»as nnd she wnsnt good 'to me

-Jike what she tuse «d to be. She took td. be

Je'xlous of me and - lxer busband. She. mlglxl
—Jvesaved bereetf— deﬂ*onble“l’ ahoulidu't
have 1ouched him with n pair “of tongs.  Put]
“he wab ulmne runmug after’ everJllnng that
came in his wny: 86 no-wonder. ,But. ’tweln
‘them botb, 1led a bad life of it.

. ¢ Weli, things dragged kind slong in thm
way. -She hind three eblldren, and at lust he
‘was killed ono day, fhiling of his horse wlien
he was too drunk 'to bold the bridle. :Gaod
“riddunoe, too,.I tbought And dén, after he's’
dend, Miss-Harrit she-seemed to grow more
qmet like, und set herself picking lip what
pleces nnd-crumbs was left for her nnd de chil-
.dren - And T 'member she had one of her,un-
oles.dere n good mnny days ‘helping her in
counting up de debts "Well, dey 'was talking
LTS dny in Missis’ room, nnd dere was'a little
light closet on. one side, \vhero I got ect down
- fo dd some fine . stitching ;. but dey was too.
buey jii their 'counts to think nnynhmg ‘bout

It seemed dat de place and de people
swas all to'be sold [off to pay deAt‘lebts—-uH

’cepl.n few of ud .who wereto go off with
small plnco——

missis, and bepin again—on_a
and 1 heard bim t(llmg ber nbout it, ~
¢ While your children are small,’ he' snye,
Cyou cub live emall, and keep: (hmgs close,
nnd rni-a enough on the placo-for ye allj and
dét you can be making the most of _your-
property.  Niggers is raising in do market.=-
Since Mivsouri eame in they’s worth doublo ;
-and vo yon cnnJust sell de inerense of ‘em for.
‘o guvi‘id' sum, Now, there’s that black girl
© Milly of yourn.'/—You mny be sure now I
prleked up my ears, Miss Nina.——*You don’t’
often see:a girl of finer breed- tban ‘ghe. is,’
says be, juet ag if I'd been a cow, you kpnow.’

«Have you got her o husband ?’

+ + No,* said Mws Hnrrlt ; snd then says
ehe, * 1 believe. Milly is somethmg of 5 co-
quetle among the young men, She's never

- settled on- nnybody yet,’ says she,
e Well, ! snys lie; ‘tbat ‘must be attended

' to, Tenuse the girl'a childrén ‘will'be an_estate
of themselvea Why I've known women to
have twonty.! atid her ohildren wouldn't any
of 'em be worth less than elgh; hundred  dol-
lars. There's a- fortune ot onee,- If dey (
Jike her, dey'll be as good a8 cash in the mar-

-d_- .

ket;-any-day.—You-oan-send out end-soll one; |~

if you happen to be in any strait, just-&4 soon.

. 88 ygu can draw a note on the bank,’
‘O, lawn, Miss Nina, I tell you dis yer {elx
. on me like &0 muoh lend. 'Cause, you. .see,
T'd'been keeping . oompnny with a very nick
young msn,. and I was going to-ask Miss Hur-
riet about it dat very .day; bat, dere—I lnid:
‘down my work dat minute, and thinks, eays I,
~ i a8 de Lord's i heaven I won't never by
-married in this world - And L oried 'boug it
’ 'bout it. He wu de one, you know, ll’ul
 guessed it wouldn 1 hnppen he guﬁhed miss
ol would think better on't. At any rate,
wa loved eack other, and’ why shouldn’s we
" ‘thko 88 muoh comfort as we could? ~Well, I
 wang to Miss Harrit,, st told herjun what I
: thought about xt.\ Allerl bad spoke’.my mind
to Mins Horrit ’bont evorythxng, snd I wen't

) ihing"in the worll, come to loa'k on't;

Ol R Ninay T doey Eoem mnposm
Lle thath womnn—a. lncl; bmn, too, and my
num——coul:l do ~uch S llnnfr ) .

e \h nh, hnnu ! lmhos horn have somc bqrf
utnﬁ' in dum -mmetmws, like de reﬂt af uy —
But, “den, honey, it was the- mnlslt nMuru}
for now
see here, honeg, derewas. your. ‘aunt—-she.
was poorand, and nhe was postcrud for money.
Dere way Mas Mveovge s bnlq and Peter's bills{
nml ane of
"em* must, Lave eternhmg, and. dey was all
_calling_for maney,. monpy ,..mul_dm e-bus been

to pn\ anl \lm; ‘ms\ ' ever\

would’ llLe their ohildren fur.'to” be.  When
white chil'en holds up . their hends, ‘and_nn.
awery bm.k' den the pirenty Imwh snd say,
sHe's got it in lnm ! aHe's o bFight one I'—
But, it one of ourn dues .80, "iU's dreadful’
thing. 1 was allers talking to Alfred *bout it,
nud telled Lim o Letp hummo It speared’
-likes “Alere-wag-so-much-in- him;--you - couldu’t
keep it down,- szwé, Miss Nios, ‘foll& may .
suy what duy like’ nbout de hlnek: folks; dey Il
nuer beat it out, ot my hend —-tLeros some
“on 'em cnn be as smurt a3 avy white Tolks, 1f
dc) cou)d lave de same chance. How muuy.

times she didnt kiow which way' t9 turn—{yhite hoys did you ever see would’ take the

Nu'w, you see, when'n worhan iy pestered to
pny two hundred here and four bundred there,

“'and tree hundred dere; ind whed shie has gat

mere-niggers on. hor place rhan she. can keep,
and den a man enlls in nod Inys, down eight
hundred dollars in gold and bills before der;
nnd snys ‘I want dnt far Luocy or. GLorge of
ynuru "why, dun't you sece?t Dese yer soul-
drivers is always round,: tcmpnng folks dey
knom ivpoor; und dey always bave dere mon-
ey s handy ng de devil has his.  But, dep, 1
oughn't fur to be hard upon dem potrsoul Uri-
vers neither, ‘cause dey an’t tuughtonO'better\
Iv'e dese yer Christians, dat profess. Christ,
dat makesgreat talk *bout religion, -dat lias
der bibles, sud. turns their backs upon swenr-
ing eeQL«Jnvere, nn(Lhuka de1y an’t fit to- sponk
too—it's dem, boney, dit'F de root of de whole
busmeﬂs » Now,. dere wny dat uncle of lxern,
unghl) grent Christinn he-wys, with hig pray-
cr»meetmgs, and all dat l—he was . nlmns a
putting her uf'to it.. O, dere’s been times—
dere was times slong first, Miss l\mn, .when

I my first children was sold>-dat, Ltell you, I

poured out my soul to Miss Harrit, and I've
seen that Wothau-cry so dat 1 was sorry for
her. ’A'nd ghe said to me, )hlly, YN never|
do it again.’ DBut Lérd! I didn’t trust her,—
‘not & word on’t,—"cause I knowed she would.
I'know'd dere- was dat in her heart dat de.dev- |-
il'wouldn’t let go of. T knowed he'd’ 5o kind
-of objection to her ‘musing. herseﬁ‘ with. meet-
ing and prayers, and sll; tlmt but he'd 'mo
notion to let go lns gnp on- ber heart.

'But Lord ! sbe wasn 't qmte 8 bnd womun.
have done go bad if it. hnd’nt been for him —
But he'd come apd- have prayers, nnd oxhurt
and den come prowling round my place liko o
wolf, looking at my chil'en.” ; ».5 1

“‘And Milly.’ he’d day, ‘bow do ydu do now?
-Lucy is getting to bea right smart girl, Milly.

How.old ia.she ?. Dere’s a lady in Washington -

hns advertised for a maid—a ' nice womnn, &
pxous lady I suppose you wouldn't objeot,
Milly 2 Your poor mistroees is m grent trouble
for money.’
! noveumldﬁuotbmg_m_thnt.man ~0an

once, when he asked me” what' I thoight my
Luey’ womd e warth. when ehe was fifteen |-

yeais old .80y8’ It him: &
+Sir ahe js worthi to me just what your duu-
ghter is worth to yoy.' .
" *Den T went in snd shat.de door, I dldn't
atay to see how he took it. "Den he'd go up
to do heuse. and talk’ to Miss Harrit. ‘Twas
her duty.‘he’d tell her. to take proper oare of
‘her goods. - ~And-dat ar meant-sélling. my ohil:
‘en! I ’'member, when Miss Susy came home
from boerding gchool, she was a° pratty girl ;
| bt T dida’¢ lookon her very king, I tell -you,
‘oause thres of my chil’en had been sold to
‘keep her at school. ‘- My Lucy,—~ah, honéy 1—
-he want for a lady’s maid. - I knowed what
dat ar menut well enough ne lndy had s
son’ growu, and he took Luoy- wid him 19 Or-
lune and dere’ vas st ‘end Qf dat. . Dero don's

no lettm go 'tween us, Onco gono, we em’t
‘ L

L
T en.

3

trouble for to tench theirselves to read ¥ And
dat’s what Alfred did. Yaws, Ihad s mighty
henp of comfort in him, cause 1 was thinkin’

' was going to work over hours, and get mon-
ney, and buy him; ‘becauie, you gee, chile, 1
knowed he was too spirity for a slave. .)?ou
see he couldu’t learn (o stoop; he wouldn't let
nobody impoge on him-; 'and”he-ul\ynyé' had o
| ward back again to give hr{ybod) us good -ai
dey sent.  Yet, for all"dat, bo was a dear good
boy to me; snd when I used to talk to kim,
and tell him dese things was dangerous, he'd]
always promipe fur to bo kerful.  Well, things
went on pretty well whilo Le was little, and 1
kept him with mo till he got to be _about
twelveor thirteen years old.  “He uged to wipe
‘de-dishes, and scour de kniv es, snd black de
shoes ahd such Tike work. But .by aund by,
dey said it wag time dat he should goto de
reg-lar work, an dut ar was-de timo I felt
feard. Misses had an overscer, and he waos
real nggraw\tmg sud I felt feared dere'd be
trouble; and sure enough dere was, too,—
Dere was always somethin’ brewing *tween him |
and A_lfred, and he was always ruuning-to
Missis with tn'l'es, and I was talkingto Alfred
JBut ’penred like he nggmvuted de boy.go, dat|-2
- he couldn't'do right. - Well, one day, when I
had been up to town for an errand, .I- come
home at night, and I wondered Alfred did not
come home 1o supper. I thought eomethmg
wns—ﬁ%g and I went up to'de house, and
dere sat Miss IInrrlL_y a table covered: with
“rolls of, mone_y. and dere she was counting it.-
¢+ Miss Harrit,’ 3ays I, *I can’t find Alfred.
An't you seon him " says I,

s« At first she didn't answer, bm ‘went on
counting—Aifty- one, fifty- l.wo. fifty-three. Fi
nally I spoké i ngmn .

++1 hope dere an't nothing hnppened to Al-

frad, Mis&, Harrit 2 R
"+ She looked up, and says she to me, -
4 *Milly,’ says she, ‘de fact is, Alfred hns
got too much for me to manage, and I had%a
greut deal of money oﬁ'ered for him; and . I
sold him.’

to'get my missis to let me hire my time; den

b Aud suxd whe, * Yes.” ' And she told me it".
was d)s/)er way : llut‘)ules—he dat wue
Coverseer—had beard ~dat Alfred was
dr‘enAdlul spirity ,'upd ‘when - boys is o, some-
times dey aggravetes'om to get 'em riled, sud
deh ey whips'em to bresk 'em in, So Stiles
when he’ wag lu)mg off Alfred’s tnsk -
gggravating to bimy;  wmid "dat” by

Jones”

like Le-could’nt keep 1t in.
‘lnughed round dero, and den Stiles was mad,

cut and run. - -Aiid den StWas be gwore awful -
it him, nud-be to1d bim’ to “‘éome here. fnd ©
he’d give lnm hell nuJ pny lnm de cush,.ﬂ_ﬁlﬁ)em

__________ . And Al.
fred said h'c_wouldu“t comeo buck he wasn’t
going to be whipped. ~ And just den’ young
Master. Bill come nlong, aud wanted to. know
what was de matter,

young dog, if you don't come back before I
count five I'll fire!”

"+“Fire nhead,” says Alfred : "cnuse you .see
dat boy never knowed what fear was; "And so
he fired. And Huldab nid he just jumped up
ond givé ono scream and fell flat.  Aud doy
run-up-to him and he was dead: cuuue you
see de bullet went right’ Jbrough hxs Leaft,
Well-dey-took off hig jnekot and lookéd; but it -
wnn't of .no wse : Bis face settled down still. ‘
And Huldah said dut dey just dug a hole and
put bim.in.* Nothiog on him—nothing round
him—no coffin—Ilke he’d been & dog. Huldah
showed me do jacket. - Dere was de hole, cut-
right round in it like it was stamped, and his’
blood runniug out on it. Iaidu’t say a word, ~
I Ttook' up de jacket and wrapped jt up with
his Sunday ololhes, oud 1 walked stroight——
etraight home} -] walked: up in inissis’ roop?

angd. she v,us dressed for ¢hurch, sure enough
and sat de{e fe dmg Her Bible. I laid it right
down’ un}r/ﬂ: face, ‘dat jucket,” *You sce
‘dat hole?” said I +you see 'dat blood! Al-
fred’s killed! You killed him, Lis blood be

you and your children! ‘0, Lord God in.
h%vven, ‘hear me, and render unro her double "

ina drew in her bremh bard, mth nn'
stinctive shudder. Milly Liad. drawn heraelf
up, io the vehemence of hor narrntnon, and'sat
leaning forward, ber black eyes dilated, her
strong arws-clenched belore ber, anq her pow-
erful frame expanding and worknng with the
violence .of her ‘emotion, " She might have
looked, to one with mylhologloal uaoc;ntxops,
like the figure of a black mnrble Nemeen in a
trance of wrath

J. KIEFFER, DRU(:GIST

o hag moved his store from’ the former stand to hls
new building immediatels oppesite, and adjoining My

T+ T folt something stroug coming up in -my
throat, and I just went up. and looL bold of
hor-shoulders, and said-I,-
© ¢ ¢ Miss Harrit, you took, de .money for, thlr-
teen of my chil’eh; and you promised me, sure
enough, I should have dis yer one,...You call
dat being s Christion P says I, . .

e Why,’ says she, ‘Milly, he an't s greuc
way'off; you can aemm about as muah. It's
only over to Mr. Jones's phutatxon. You'can

And’ you know you didn'¢ like ‘the_ man who
bad the care of him here, and thought he was
alwayl gemng bim into trouble.’ ,,‘ )

‘¢ ¢ Misa Harrit,’ says I, ‘ypu may chert your-
gelf saying dem thing#'; Bt yqa. don’t ‘cheat’
e, nor {be Lord neither. - Yon folka have de
my ‘sl on' your side, ‘with your ministers
preeohlng us down out'of de Bible; you won’t
teeoh us to resd, But I'm going etraight to
do Lord. with dis yer case, I tell you, it do

go nnd #¢0-him, -and-he.can some.aud see you.|

C-Iohofl’s Store “Having -wmade every arrangement to .
preserve hls. Medicines fresh and pure, and having -
replenishod his assortment of carofully solected drugs, .
ho is npw again prepnmd to.attend to business with
aro and prom tnus. His' asvortment will furnish.
almost every 1 that may be called for, ofther by the ™
physiclan, or tho mll)"i for domestic use. . The gmq;eat
caro and precaution will Le observed In the ‘compound-
ing of prescriptions and disponsing of medicines. 1lis
.wntmunt of Confoctionaries and Fancy Goods is very
 general } eud wlll enable purchmn to nult themselves.

May 26,
DRUGS AN D. CHEMIOALS

ﬁ -, “With » Splendld varict¥ of
)

ONFECTIONARY AND FAXCY dodns*
The. \mdenlih _has just replenished his stock of
foods; and as bisDrugs and Chemicals, have been se-
eoted with lgnmt care, he l:Jmparod to il all orders. -
ph)mlﬂg is friends, may ly upon. the genainencss
and purity of every artlele,” -
- His stock of CONFECTIONARY is large and solected "
with speclal roforence to'the.Holiday's, It will afford
my varlety persons may.desire fn that line. MHehasa
largofassortment of French, G and domesﬂeFanc:
Candies,iall frosh and of the orﬂest quality. ' His as-
sortmont of FANCY' GOO! and émbraces al-
most every thiv uocosury for tho Toilet and ¥anitly. -
He fuvites spocial attention .to his Fancy Work Boxcs,
- Lasdtos' Cologue bottles, Wntch aod Card Trays,
Port Follos, Portinonles, &e., &é. -
Quick-Eales, small-profits . and stricl' consmency ln B
tmdo shall cham,cterlse our bu.slnesa C
. dec, 19, 55, LB J. KIEFFEB. :

.1 - s

uuuwexed back, _]ust as Le allers would e
do}n;, cause Lo wus smurt, aud it~ reured""’
And'den dey nl{,”

1

and éwore he'd: whip "em ;'and den Alfred Lo - -

So Stiles told biw, and .
{he took out his pistol and said—¢ Here you )

- e



