THE FREEDMEN’S BOOK

Lydia Maria Child

The Freedmen's Book
by Lydia Maria Child (1802-1880)

Lydia Maria Child, an American
abolitionist, compiled this collection of
short stories and poems by former
slaves and noted activists as an
inspiration to freed slaves. In her
dedication to the freedmen, she urges
those who can read to read these
stories aloud to others to “share the
strength, courage and accomplishments
of colored men and women.” In that
spirit, this recording aims to gives that
voice a permanent record.

Total running time: 9:26:11

Read by Rhonda Federman

Cover design by Kathryn Delaney

lllustration of freed slaves coming into Union lines in

acoustical liberation of books  North Carolina after the Emancipation Proclamation,
in the public domain from Harper’s Weekly, 1863

PIIYD euely elphT

Y009 S:NJINa33¥d IHL



Go ug[e

This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey from the
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on machine
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attribution The Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific use of
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web
atfhttp://books.google.com/



http://books.google.com/books?id=FBsEAAAAYAAJ&ie=ISO-8859-1

The Arthur and Elizabeth

SCHLESINGER LIBRARY
on the History of Women
in America
















Frs 7
/i






THE

FREEDMEN'S BOOK.

——

By L. MARIA CHILD.

e

O dark, sad millions, — patiently and dumb
'Waiting for God, —your hour, at last, has come,
And Freedom’s song )
Breaks the long silence of your aight of wrong.
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TO THE FREEDMEN.

HAVE prepared this book expressly for you, with
the Lope that those of you who can read will read
it aloud to others, and that all of you will derive fresh
strength and eourage from- this true record of what col-
ored men have accomplished, under great disadvantages.
1 have written all the biographies over again, in order
to give you a8 rauch information ag possib]é in the fewest
words. I take nothing for my services; and the book is
sold to you at the cost of paper, printing, and binding.
‘Whatever money you pay for any of the volumes will be
immediately invested in other volumes to be sent to freed-
men in various parts of the country, on the same terms;
and whatever money remains in my hands, when the book
censes to sell; will be given to the Freedmen's Aid Asso-
ciation, to be expended ir schools for you and your chil-

dren.
Your old friend,

L. MARIA CHILD.
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IGNATIUS SANCHO.

BY L. MARTA OHILD.

HIS was the name of a remarkable African, who

excited a good deal of interest in his day. His
father and mother were atolen from Africa and put on
board a slave-ship in 1729, which was one hundred and
thirty-six years ago. He was born during the passage,
and when the vessel arrived at Carthagena, in South
America, he was bapfized by the name of Ignatins. His
mother died soon after, and his father, seeing no means
of escape from slavery, killed himself in a fit of despair.
The man who took possession of the little orphan, and
claimed to be his master, carried him to England, and
gave him to three unmarried siaters who lived at Grean-
wich. He was then about two years old, a bright, lively,
funny little ereature. As he grew older, he showed such
an inquisitive mind, said 80 many droll things, and was
80 full of mischief, that the ladiesa named him Sancho,
after a very comical character in a femous old Spanish
novel. He was very eager in the pursuit of knowledge;
but this commendable disposition was not approved by
the ladies. They thought that all a black servant had
occasion to know was how to obey orders, and that it
was not necessary or proper for him to learn to resd
gnd write. But nature had given Ignatius a very lively

1 4



2 THE FREEDMEN'S BOOE

mind, and a very susceptible heart, and neither of them
could be kept quiet. He early plunged into love affairs,
and was always overrunning with fun and frolie. Doubt-
Iesa he was a great trial to the respectable maiden ladies,
who were training him for a servant; and he, on his part,
thought them very sour, severe, and disagreeable. Some-
times, when they were angry with him, they reminded
him that he had been a slave, and threatened io send
him into slavery again. This excited uneasiness in his
mind, and kindled resentment. ‘

The Duke of Montagu lived in the neighborhood, and
his sttention was attracted by the bright, frank coun-
tenance of the black boy. He entered into conversation
with him occasionally, and was so much struck by his
intelligence and wit, that he told the ladies their servant
was a remarkable lad, and that his earnest desire to im-
prove his mind ought to be gratified. They persisted in
their opinion that knowledgze was a very improper and
dangerous thing for a black servant. But the Duke in-
troduced him to the Duchess, and they both encouraged
him to learn to read and write. They lent him books,
- and were greatly entertained by his bright remarks con-
cerning what he read.

It was a great grief to Ignatius when the friendly Duke
died. He besought the Duchess to receive him into her
gervice, and she consented. He remained in her honses
held as long as she lived. At her death, she left him an
annuity of about one hundred and fifty dollars a year;
and he had three bundred and fifty dollars, which he had
laid up from his wages. He might have made this sum
the foundation of a comfortable little property. But na-
tare had made him very full of fun and frolic. He had
such lively manners, and attered so many pleasant jokes,
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that his company was much sought for. This proved a
temptation too strong for him. He sccepted invitations
to go to taverns, where he gambled away his earnings.
He had a great passlon for going to the theatre; and
his condnct with regard to women was far from being
correct. °
But he soon saw the error of his ways, and resolved
to reform. He went to the Chaplain of Montagu House, .
and begged to be taken into his service, where he re-
mained several months, The descendants of his old
friend, the Duke, encotraged him.io persevere in his
good resolutions ; and when the young Duke saw that
he continned sober and industrious, he tock him into his
employ. By the blessing of the Heavenly Father, an-
other saving influence came, to help him into the paths
of virtne. He formed a serious attachment for a very
worthy young woman from the West Indies, to whom he
- was soon after married. He remained in the employ of
" the Duke of Montagu until ke was about forty-four years
* old. Frequent attacka of the gout, and clumsiness re-
sulting from an hereditary tendency to corpulence, ren-
dered him unfit to continune in the service o0 which he
‘had so Iong been accustomed. His good friend and
patron the Duke assisted him to establish a sthall shop
for groceries, By economy and industry, he and his
good wife managed to rear and educate well a numerous
family of children.
He always retsined his love of learning, and was such
a diligent reader, that he was well acquainted with the
current literature of that time. He was treated with
respect and attention by many intelligent and educated -
people. Though not so full of fun as he was in his
younger days, his conversation was entertaining. The
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letters he wrote to varions persons abound with good
sense, and show that he was very affectionate and de-
voted as o husband and father. He evidently regarded
his wife as the best blessing of kis life. In one of his
letters to a friend he says: “The hot weather does not
befriend Mra. Saocho, but time will, I hope. I true
worth could piead exemption from pain and sickness, she
would, by right divine, enjoy the best of health” Oa
another occasion he writes: “I can compare her to noth-
ing so properly as a diamond in the dirt. Bat, my
friend, that is Fortune's fault, not mine; for had I the
power, I would case her in gold” Years later, he
writes: “ Dame Sancho would be better in health, if she
eared less, I am her barometer. If a sigh escapes me,
it iz answered by a tear ip her eye. I often nssume
gayety to illume her dear sensibility with a smile, which
twenty years ago almost bewitched me, and which still
constitates my highest pleasure, May such be your lot,
my friend. What more can friendship wish you than
to glide down the stream of time with a partner of con-
genial principles and fine feelings, whose very looks speak
tenderness and eentiment.” .

After a severe illness he wrote to a friend : “I had ex-
cruciating paine and great lack of patience. Mrs. Sancho
had & week of it. Gout did not sweeten my temper. It
was washing week, and she had to attend the shop. God
bless her, and reward her, She is good; good in heart,
good in principle, good by habit.”

The children appear to have been the delight of his
heart. Ha called them #“ Sanchonettas,” which would
- be the Italian way of saying Little Sanchos. He was
never tired of deecribing their little winning ways. At
the end of a letier to one of his friends he wrote : # Lydia
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trots about amazingly ; and Kitty imitetes her, with this
addition, that she is as mischievons as a monkey.,” But
litile William, his youngest, was evidently hia pet. To
anather of his friends he wrote: “You cannot imagine
what hold little Billy gets of me. He grows, he prattles,
every day be learns something new. The rogue is fond
of me to excess. By his good-will he would be always
in the shop with me. The little monkey! He clings
round my legs; and if I chide him, or look sour, he holds
up his little mouth to kiss me.”

Ignatius Sancho bad & very kind heart. It hurt his
feelings very much to see any snimal tormented. He
tried to get some laws passed to prevent cruel market-
men from abusing their donkeys; and he always tried to

" be a friend to everybody that was in distress. In one
of his letters he says: “ The joy of giving and of making
happy is almost the attribute of a god. There is a8 much
sweetness conveyed to the semses by doing a right good-
patured deed as our frame can consistently bear.”

Such a disposition is better than a remarkable intellect,
But he had a quick intellect also, and generally took
sensible views of thinga. Writing to a young colored
fricnd, who had been somewhat wild, he says : —

“Look round upon the miserable fate of almost all of
our unfortunate color. See slavery added to ignorance.
Bee the contempt of the very wretches who roll in af-
fluence from our labors. Hear the ill-bred, heart-racking
abuse of the ignorant vulgar. If you tread as cautiously
as the strictest rectitude can guide youn, you must suffer
from this. Bot if you are armed with truth and con-
scious integrity, you will be sure of the plandits and
countenance of the good.

“You are a happy lad. You bave kind benefactors,
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to whom you ought to look up with reverencs, and ham-
bly beg the Almighty to give you strength to imitate
them in doing good. Your parts sre asz quick as most
men’s. If you urge your speed in the race of virtue
with the same zeal you have exhibited in error, you will
recover, to.the satisfaction of your noble patrons, and to
the glory of yourself.

“Some philosopher, whose name I forget, wished for a
window in his breast, that the world might see his heart.
1 recommend him to your imitation. Vice is & coward.
To be truly brave, a man must be truly good. You hate
the name of cowardice; then detest a lie and shun liars.
Be above revenge. If others have taken advantage
either of your guilt or your distress, punish them only
with forgiveness ; and if you can serve them ai any
future time, do it.

%1 sincerely congratulate thes upen thy repentance.
It is thy birthday to real happiness.”

To one of the white gentlemen who liked to correspond
with him, he wrote : —

“There is something so amazingly grand and affecting
in contemplating the works of the Divine Architect,
either in the moral or the intellectual world, that I think
one may rightly call it the cordial of the soul, the best
antidote against pride and discontent. The friendly
warmth of that glorions planet the sun, the leniency
of the air, the cheerful glow of the atmosphere, make
me involuntarily cry, ‘ Lord, what is man, that thou, in
thy mercy, art so mindful of him? or what is the son of
man, that thou so parentally carest for hira 7’

% Sometimes, when I endeavor to turn my thoughts
inward, to review the powers or properties the indulgent
all-wise Father has endowed me with, I am struck with
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wonder and with awe; poor, insignificant worm as I am,
in comparison with superior beings, mortal like wmyself.
At the head of our riches I reckon the power of reflec-
tion. Where doth it lie? Search every member, from
the toe to the nose,— they are all resdy for sction, but
they are all dead to thought. It is that breath of life
which the Sacred Architect breathed into the nostrils
of 1he first man. We feel and acknowledge it, but it is
ghite past the power of definition. Then to- think of the
promise of never-ending existence! To rise, perhiaps, by
regular progression from planet to planet, to behold the
wonders of immensity, to pass from good to better, in-
creasing in goodness, in knowledge, in love. To glory
in our Redeemer, to joy in ourselves, to be acquainted
with prophets, sages, heroes, and poets of old times, and
to join in the symphony with angels.”

To a white young friend, who had obtained a situation
in India, he wrote :—

“It is with sincere pleasure 1 hear you have a lncrative
establishment.  Your good sense will naturally lead youn
to a proper economy, ne distant from frigid parsimony
as from heedless extravagance. As yon may have some
time for recreation, give me leave to obtrnde my poor
advice. I have heard it more than once observed of
fortunate adventurers, that they come home rich in
purse, but wretchedly barren in intellect. My dear
Juck, the mind wapts food as well as the stomach,
Wby, then, should not one wish to increase in knowl-
edge a3 well a3 in money? The poet Young says,—

¢ Books are fair Virtue’s advocates and friends.
My advice to yon is, to lay by something every year to
buy a little ibrary. You have to thank God for strong
natural parts; you have a feeling, humane heart; yon
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write with sense and discernment, Improve yonrseif, my
dear Jack. Then if' it should please God to return you
to your friends with a fortune, the embellishments of
your mind may be ever covsidered as greatly superior to
your riches, and only inferior to the goodness of your
heart. This is & good old adage: ‘A few books and a
few friends, and those well chosen.’”

The same young friend wrote a letter to his father,
from Bombay, in India, in which he wrote: “ The inhab-
itanta here, who are chiefly blacks, are a set of canting,
deceitful people, of whom one must have great cantion.”

Igoatius Sancho was always ready to defend the de-
spised and the oppressed, and his sympathy was all the
more lively if they were of his own color. . He at once
wrote to his young friend: —

“In one of your letters to your father, you speak with
honest indignation of the treachery and chicanery of the
natives of India. My goed friend, you should remember
from whom they learned those vices. The first visitors
from Christian countries found them a simple, harmless
people. But the cursed avidity for wealth urged those
first visitors, and all the succeeding ones, to such acts of
deception and wanton cruelty, that the poor, ignorant
natives soon learned their knavish arts, and turned them
upon their teachers. As a resident of your country, Old
England, I love it. I love it for its freedom. For the
many blessings I' enjoy in it England shall ever bave
my wermest wishes, prayers, and blessings. But I must
observe, and I eay it with reluctance, that the conduct of
your country has been uniformly wicked in the East In-
dies, in the West Indies, and on the coast of Guinea. The
grand object of English navigators, and indeed of all the
navigators of Christian nations, has been money, meney,
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money. Commeree was meant by the goodness of Deity
to diffuse the various goods of the earth into every part;
to upite mankind with the blessed bonds of brotherly love
and mutual dependence. Enlightened Christiane should
diffuse the riches of the Gospel of Peace together with
the commodities of their respective lands. If commerce
were attended with strict honesty and religion for compan-
jons, it would be a blessing to every shore it touched at.

“The poor wretched Africans are bleased with a most
fertile and luxuriant soil ; but they are rendered misera-
ble by what Providence meant for a blessing. The
abominable traffic in elaves, and the horrid cruelty and
treachery of the petty kings, is encouraged by their Chris-
tian customers. They earry them strong liquors, powder,
and bad fire-arms to inflame them to madness, and te far-
mish them with the hellish means of killing and kidnap-
ping. It is a subject that sours my blood. I mention
these things to guard my friend from being tco hasty in
condemning a people who bave been made much worse
by their Christian visitors,

“ Wherever thou residest, make buman nature thy
study. Whatever may be the religion or the complex-
ion of men, study their hearts. Let simplicity, kindness,
and charity be thy guides; and with these, even savages
will respect you, while God will bless you.”

The writings of the Rev. Laurence Sterne, who was
living in England at that time, were well calculated to
ingpire humanity toward animals and kindly feelings
toward the poor. These writings were very popular,
and two of the characters conspicuous in them, called
Uncle Toby and Corporal Trim, were great favorites
with the public. Ignatius Sancho especially delighted in
the writings of Sterne; and in 1776, when he was about

1
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forty-seven years old, bo addressed a letter to him as
follows: —

# REVEREND STR,— It would perhaps lock like an in-
sult upon your humanity to apologize for the liberty X
am taking. I am one of those people whom the vulgar
and illiberal call ¢ Negurs.'" The first part of my life was
rather unlucky, as 1 was placed in a family who judged
ignorauce to be the best and only seeurity for obedience.
By unwearied application I got a little reading and writ~
ing. Through God’s blessing, the latter part of my life
has been truly fortnnate, for I have spent it in the service
of one of the best families in the kingdom. My chief
pleasure has been books. How very much, good sir, am
J, among millions, indebted to you for the character of
your amiable Uncle Toby! T declare I would walk ten
tmiles, in dog-days, to shake hands with the honest Corpo-
ral.  Your sermons bave touched me to the heart, and I
hope have amended it. In your tenth discourse I find
this very affecting passage: ' Consider how great a part
of our species, in all ages, down to this, have been trod-
den under the feet of cruel and capricious tyrants, who
would peither hear their cries nor pity their distresses,
Consider Slavery, what a bitter draught it is, and how
many millions are made to drink of it’

“I am gure you will forgive mo if I beseech you to
give some attentjon to Slavery, as it is practised at this
day in the West Indies. That subject, handled in your
striking manner, would perhaps ease the yoke of many;
but if only of one, what a feast for a benevolent heart !
and sure [ am, you are an Epicurean* in acts of charity.

* Epicureans wers the followers of a philosopher in ancient Greece

who taught that pleasure was the great objeet in life, — an exeellent
“doctrine, if eonflned to the highest kind of pleasure, which conaists in

doing good.
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Youn, who are universally read snd as universally ad-
mired, could not fail. Dear sir, think that in me you
behold the uplified hands of thousands of my brother
Moors. You pathetically observe that grief is eloquent.
Figure to yourself their attitudes, hear their supplica-
tions, and yon cannot refuse.”

Mr. Sterne wrote the following reply : —

“ July 27th, 1708,

“There is a strange coincidence, Sancho, in the little
events of this world, as well as the great ones. T had
been writing » tender tale of the sorrows of a poor,
friendless negro girl, and my eyes had scarce done smart.
ing with it, when your letter, in behalf of so many of
her brethren and sisters, came to me. DBul why Aer
brethren or your brethren, Sancho, any more than mne?
It is by the finest tints, and the most insensible grada-
tions, that nature descends from the fairest face to the
sootiest complexion. At which of these tints are the ties
of blood to cease? and how many shades lower in the
scale must we deacend, ere mercy is to vanish with them?

%]t is no uncommon thing, my good Sancho, for one
half of the world to use the other half like brutes, and
theu endeavor to make them so. For my part, I never
look Weatward, when I am in a pensive mood, without
thinking of the burdens our brothers and sisters are there
carrying. If I could ease their shoulders from one ounce
of them, T declare I would this hour set out upon s pil-
grimage to Mecca for their sakes. It casts a sad shade
vpon the world, that so great a part of it are, and have
8¢ long been, bound in chains of darkness and chains of
misery. I cannot but respect yom and felicitate you,
that by so much landahle diligence you hLave broken the
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- chains of darkmess, and that by falling into the havds of
" 80 good and merciful & family, you have been rescued by
Providence from the chains of wisery.
“And a0, good-hearted Sanche, adieu. Believe me, I
will not forget your letter.
“Yours,
“ LAURENCE STERNE.”

The last sickness of Ignatius Sancho was very pain-
ful, but he was tenderly cared for by his good wife, He
was fifty-two years old when he died. .After his death,
a small volume was published, containing & namber of his
letters, some articles be had written for newspapers, and
an engraved likeness of him, which looks very bright and
good-natured. The book was published by subseription,
in which a large number of the English nobility and
some distingnished literaty men joined.

EXTRACT FROM THE TENTH PSALM.

# Tae wicked in his pride doth perzecute the poor. He
hath said in his heart, God heth forgotten ; He hideth his
face ; He will never see it. ‘Thou Aast seen it; for thou
beholdest miechief and spite, to requite it with thy hand.
The poor committeth himself unto thee; thon art the
helper of the fatherless. ILword, thon hast heard the desire
of the humble. Thou wilt cause thine car to hear; thou
wilt prepare their heart to judge the fatherless and the
oppressed, that the man of the earth may no meore op-
press.”
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PREJUDICE REPROVED,
BY LYDIA H. SIGOURNET.

OD gave to Afric’s sons
A brow of sable dye;
And spread the ecountry of their birtk
Beneath a burning sky.

‘With a cheek of olive He made

 The little Hindoo child;

And darkly stained the forest tribes,
That roam our Western wild,

To me He gave & form
Of fairer, whiter clay;

But am I, therefore, in his sight,
Respected more than they?

No;—'tis the hue of desds and thoughts
He traces in his book ;

T is the complexion of the heart
On which He deigns to look.

Not by the tinted cheek,
That fades away so fast,
But by the calor of the sowl,

‘We shall be judged at last.

r
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BENJAMIN BANNEKER. :
BY I MiNIA CHIED.

HIS remarkable man was born near the village of
Ellicott’s Mills, Baltimore County, Maryland, in
1732. That was one hundred and thirty-three years ago,
when there were very few school: and very few books in
this country, and when it was not as easy as it now ia for
even white people to obtain a tolerably good education.
His parents were both black, and though they were free,
they were too poor to do much for their bright boy.
They sent him to a school in the neighborhood, where
he learned reading and writing and a little of arithmetic.
His father was a elave at the time of his marriage; but
his wife was & free woman ; and she was 8o energetic and
industrious, that she soon earned money enough to buy
his freedom. Then they worked together, and earmed
enough to buy a few acres of land, and build a small
cabin.

Benjamin was obliged to labor diligently when he was
at home from school, but every spare moment he could
catch he 'was ciphering, and planning how to make
things. As his parents grew old, he bhad to work early
and late, to support himself and help them. His mother
always continued active enough to do the in-door work,
‘When she was seventy years old, if she wanted to catch
a chicken she wonld run it down without appearing to be
tired. The place was thinly peopled, and the few neigh-
bors they had took no particular notice of Benjamin,
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though he had the name of being a bright, industrions
lad. His hands worked hard, but his brain was always
- busy. He was particularly fond of arithmetic, and was
= always working out sums in his head. He took notice
of everything around him, observed how everything was
made, and never forgot one word of what he had leerned
at school. In this way, be came to bave more knowledge
than most of his white neighbors; and they began to say
to one another, % That black Ben is s smart fellow. He
can make anything he sets out to; and how much he
knows! I wonder where he picked it all np.”
At thirty years old, he made a clock, which proved an
- excellent timepiece. He had never szeen a clock, for
nobody in that region had sach an article ; but he had
seen & watch, and it occupied his thoughts very much.
It seemed to him such a curious little machine, that he
waa very desirous to make something like it. The watch
was made of gold and silver and steel; but Benjamin
Banneker had only wood for material, and the rudest
kind of tools to work with. It was a long while before
he could make the hand that marked the hours, and the
hand that marked the minutes, and the hand that marked
the seconds, correspond exactly in their motions; but by
perseverance he succeeded at last. He was then abous
thirty years oid. This was the firat clock ‘evor made in
this country. It kept time exactly, and people began to
talk about it as a wonderful thing for a man to do with-
out instruction. After a while, the Ellicott family, who
owned the Mills, beard of it, and went to see it. Mr.
Elias Ellicott, & merchant in Baltimore, became very
much interested in the self-taught machinist. He lent
kim a number of books, among which were some on
astronomy, — & science which treats of the sun, moon, and
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stars. Banneker was so interested in this new knowl-
edge that he could think of pothing else, He sat up
all night to watch the planets, and to make calculations
‘about their motions. Mr. Ellicott went to see him to
explain to him how to use some of the tables for calcu-

" lations contained in the books he bad lent bimj; but he
found, to hias great surprise, that the earneat student had
studied them all ont himself, and had no need of help.
It was not leng before he could calenlate when the sun
or the moon would be eclipsed, and at what time every
star would rise and set. He was never known to make
a mistake in.any of his astronomical calculations; and
he became so exact, that he pointed out two mistakes
made by celebrated astronomers in Europe.

In order to pursue his favorite studies withoui inter-
raption, he sold the land which his parents had left him,
and booght an annuity with the money, on which he lived
in the little cabin where he was born. He was so tem-
perate and frugal, that he needed very little to support
him; and when it waz necessary to have more than his
annuity, he conld always earn something by going out to
work. But, as he was no longer seen in the fields late
and early, his ignerant white neighbors began (o talk
against him. They peeped into his cabin snd saw him
asleep in the daytime. They did not know that he bad

“been awake all night watching the stars, and ciphering
_out his calculations. In fact, they did not know that the
planets moved at all ; and if he had told them that he could
calculate their movements exactly, they would only have
laughed at him. I suppose they felt some ill-will toward
him because he was black, and yet knew so much more
than they did ; and perhaps it excited their envy that the
Ellicott family and other educated gentlemen liked to
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go to his cabin and talk with him about his stodies and
observations.

Bat Banneker was wise enough not to enter into any
qusrrels because they called him a lazy, good-for-nothing
fellow. He endeavored to live in such a way that they
conld noi help respecting him. He was always kind and
generous, ready to oblige everybedy, and not at all in-
clined to boast of his superiority.

‘When be was fifty-nine years old, he made an Alma-
pac. It B8 a very difficult job to calculate all about the
changes of the moon, and the rising and ebbing of the
tides, and at what time the sun will rise and set every
day, all the year round; and it was a much more diffi-
cult 2ask then than it is now; because now there is &
great improvement in astronomical books and instru.
ments. Buot notwithstanding Banneker’s limited means
and scanty education, he made an excellent Almanac.
It was published by Goddard and Angell of Baltimore.
In a Preface, they say: “ We feel gratified to have an
opportunity of presenting to the public, through our
press, what muost be considered an extraordinsry effort
of genius,—a complete and accurate Ephemeris* for the
year 1792, calculated by a sable son of Africa. It has
met the approbation of several of the most distinguished
astronomers of America; and we hope a philanthropic
public will give their aupport to the work, not only on
account of its intrinsic merit, but from a desire to contro-
vert the long-established illiberal prejudice against the
biacks.”

This was the first Almanac ever made in this country.
It contained much uzeful information of a general nature,
and interesting selections in prose and verse. DBefore it

# A daily journal of the atate of the planets.
B
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was printed, Bamneker sent a manuscript copy, in hia
own handwriting, to Thomas Jefferson, then Secretary
of State, and afterward President of the United States.
After apologizing for the Jiberty he took iIn addressing a
person whose stalion was so far above his own, he says : —

“Those of my complexion have long been considered
rather brutish than human, — acarcely capable of mental
endowments. But, in cousequence of the reports that
have reached me, I hope I may safely admit that you
are measurably friendly and well-disposed toward us.
I trust that you agree with me in thinking that one
Universal Father hath given being to us all; that He'
bas not only made us all of one flesh, but has also, with-
out partiality, afforded w8 all the same sensations, and
endowed us all with the same faculties ; and that, how-
ever various we may be in society or religion, however
diversified in situation or color, we are all of the same
family, and all stand in the same relation to Him. Now,
gir, if this is founded in troth, I apprehend you will
readily embrace every opportunity to eradicate the ab-
surd and false ideas and opinions which so generally
prevail with respect to ns.

% Suffer me, sir, to recall to your mind, that when the
tyranny of the British crown was exerted to redace you
to servitude, your abhorrence thereof was so excited, that
you publicly held forth this true and invaluahle doctrine,
worthy to be recorded and remembered in all succeeding
ages: “We hold these truthe to be self-evident, that all
men are created equal, and that they are endowed by
their Creator with certain inalienable rights; that among
these are life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.

“Your tender feclings for yourselves engaged you thus
to declare. You were then impressed with proper ideas
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of the great value of Liberty, and the free possession of
those blessings to which you were entitled by nature.
Bat, zir, how pitiable it is to reflect that, although you
were so fully convinced of the benevolence of the Father
of mankind, and of his equal and impartial distribation
of those rights and privileges which He had conferred
upon them, that you should at the same time counteract
his mercies in detaining, by frand and viclence, so numer.
ous & part of my brethren under groaning captivity and
cruel oppression; that you shonld at the same time be
found guilty of that most criminal act which you detested
in others with respect to yourselves.

“ Sir, I f'ree}y and most cheerfully acknowledge that 1
am of the African race; and in that color which ia natn-
ral to them I am of the deepest dye. But, with a gense
of most profound gratitude to the Supreme Ruler of the
universe, I confess that I am not under that state of -
tyrannical thraldom and inhuman captivity to which so
many of my brethren are doomed. I have abundantly
tasted of those blessings which proceed from that free
and unequalled liberty with which you are favored.

“ Sir, I suppose your knowledge of the situation of my
brethren is too extensive for it to need a recitu]l here,
Neither shall 1 presume to prescribe methods by which
they may be relieved, otherwise than by recommending
to you and others to wean yourselves from those narrow
prejudices you have imbibed with respect to them, and
to do as Job proposed to his friends, —* Put your souls
in their souls’ stead.” Thus shall your hearts be enlarged
with kindness and benevolence toward them, and yon
will need neither the direction of myself nor others in
what manner to proceed.

“I took up my pen to direct to you, as a present, a
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copy of an Almanac I have calculated. for the sncceeding
year. I ardently hope that your candor and generosity
will plead with you in my behalf. Sympathy and affec-
tion for my brethren has caused my enlargement thus far ;
it was not originally my design.

“The Almanac is the prodnction of my arduous study.
I have Jong had unbounded desires to become acquainted
with the secrets of Nature, and I have had to gratify my
curiosity berein through my own assiduons application to
agtronomical study ; in which I nead not recount fo you
the many difliculties and disadvantages I Lave had to en-
counter. I conclude by subscribing myself, with the most
profound respect, your most humble servant,

% B. BANNEEKER.”

To this letter Jefferson madé the following reply : ~——

“Smm, —I thank you sincerely for your letter, and for
the Almanac it contained. Nobody wishes more than I
do to see such proofs as you exhibit that Nature has given
to our black brethren talents equal to those of the other
colors of men, and that the appearance of a want of them
is owing only to the degraded condition of their existence,
both in Africa and America. T can add, with truth, that
no one wishes more ardently to see a good system com-
menced for raising the condition, both of their body and
mind, to what it ought to be, as fast as the iinbeci]ity of
their present existence, and other circumstances which
cannot be neglected, will admit. I have taken the liberty
of sending your Almanac to Monsieur Condorcet, Secre-
tary of the Academy of Sciences at Paris, and to mem-
bers of the Philanthrepic Society, because I considered
it a docoment to which your whole color had a right, for
their justification against the doubts which have been
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entertained of them. I am, with great esteem, sir, your
tnost obedient servaut,
“ TROMAS JEFFERSON.”

In 1803, Mr. Jefferson invited the astronomer to visit
him at Monticello, but the increasing infirmities of age
made it imprudent to undertake the journey. His Al
manacs sold well for ten years, and the income, added to
his annuity, gave him a very comfortable support; and
what was & still greater satisfaction to him was the con-
scionsness of doing something to help the cause of hie
oppreseed people, by proving to the world that Nature
had endowed them with good capacities.

After 1802 he fonnd himself too old to caleulate any
miore Almanacs, but as long as he lived he continued to
be deeply interested in his various studies.

He was well informed on many other sabjecta besides
arithmetic and astronomy. He was & great reader of -
history ; and he kept a Journal, which shows that he was
a close observer of the vegetable world, of the habits of
insects, and of the operations of Nature in general. That
his busy mind drew inferences from what he observed is
evident from the following entry in his Jonrnal: —

“ Standing at my door to-day, I'heard the discharge of
a gun, and in foar or five seconds of time the small shots
came rattling about me, which plainly demonstrates that
the velocity of sound is greater than that of a common
bullet.”

After the Constitution of the United States was
adopted, ju 1789, commissioners were appointed to de-
termine the boundariea of the District of Columbia
They invited Banneker to be present and assist them
in ruoning the lines; and he was treated by them with
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as much respect as if he had been of their own color. Hiis
Almanacs were much praised by scientific men, and they
often visited him in his humble little cabin. But these
attentions never made him pert and vain. He rejoiced
in his abilities and acquisitions, because he thought they
might help to raise the condition of his oppressed breth-
rea; but he alwaye remained modest and unobtrusive in
his manners.

He died in 1804, in the seventy-socond year of his
age. His friend, Mr. Benjamin H. Ellicott, coliected
various facts concerning him, which have been published.
In a letter on this subject; Mr. Ellicott says: “ During
the whole of his long life ke lived respectably, and was
much esteemed by all who became acquainted with him ;
more especially by those who could fully appreciate his
gening and the extent of his acquirements. His mode
of life was extremely regular snd retired. Having never

. married, he lived alone, cooking his own victuals and
washing his own clothes. He was scarcely ever abaent
from home, yet there was nothing misanthropic in his
character. A penideman who knew him speaks of him
thus: ‘I recollect him well. He was a brave-looking,
pleasant man, with something very noble in his appear-
ance. His mind was-evidently much engrossed in his
calculations, but he was glad to receive the visits we
often paid him.’ Another writes: ‘When I was a boy,
1 became very much interested in him, His manners
were those of a perfect gentleman. He was kind, gener-
ous, hospitable, humane, dignified, and pleasing. He
abounded in information on all the various subjects and
incidents of the day, was very modest and unagsuming,
and delighted in society at his own house. Go there
when you wonld, by day or night, there was constantly
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in the middle of the floor a large table covered with
books and papers. As he wa3s an eminent mathemati-
cian, he was constantly in correspondence with ofher
mathematicians in this country, with whom there was an
interchange of questions of difficult solation. His head
was covered with thick white hair, which gave him a
venerable appearance. His dress was uniformly of su-
perfine drab broadecloth, made in the old style of a plain
coat with strait collar, a long waistcoat, and a broad-
brimimed hat. Hia color was not jet black, but decidedly
negro. In size and personal appearance he hore a strong
resemblance to the statue of Benjamin Franklin, at the
Library in Philadelphia.’”

The good which Banneker did to the cause of his
colored brethren did not cease with his life. When the
Abbe Gregoire pleaded for emancipation in France, and
when Wilberforce afterward labored for the same cause
in Englaud, the abilities and character of the black as-
tronomer were brought forward as an argument against
the enslavement of his race; and, from that day to this,
the friends of freedom have quoted him everywhere aa a
proof of the mental capacity of Africans.

¢ THEY found them slaves! but who that title gave ?
The God of Nature never formed a slavel
Though frand or force acquire 4 master’s name,
Nature and justice must remain the same ; —
Nature imprints upon whate'er we see,
That has a heart and life in it, Bz rREE|”

CowrER.
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" ETHIOPIA.

BY FRANCEA E. W. HARFER.

ES, Ethiopia yet shall stretch
Her bleeding hands abroad ;
Her ery of agony shall reach
Up to the throne of God.

The tyrant's yoke from off her neck,
His fetters from ber soul,

The mighty hand of God shall break,
And spurn the base control.

Redeemed from dust and freed from chains,
Her sons shall lift their eyes ;

From clond-capt hills and verdant plaina
Shall shouta of trivmph rise.

Upon her dark, despairing brow
Shall play a smile of peace;
For God shall bend unto her woe,

And bid her sorrows cease.

*Neath sheltering vines and stately palms
Shall laughing children play,

And aged sires with joyous pealme
Shall gladden every day.
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Secure by night, and blest by day,
Shall pass her happy hours ;

Nor human tigers hunt for prey
Within her peaceful bowers,

Then, Ethiopia, stretch, O stretch
Thy bleeding hands abroad !

Thy cry of agony shall reach
And find redress from God.

THE HOUR OF FREEDOM.*
BY WILLIAM LIOTD GARRIAON.

HE hour of freedom] come it muat,
O hasten it, in mercy, Heaven!
‘When all who grovel in the dust
Shall stand erect, their fetters riven ;

‘When glorious freedom shall be won
By every caste, complexion, clime;

‘When tyranny shall be o’erthrown,
And eolor cease 10 be a ertme.

* Written in 1832,
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WILLIAM BOEN.
BY L. MARIA CHILD.

ILLTAM BOEN was born in 1785, one hun-
dred and thirty years ago. He was the slave
of.a man who lived near Mount Helly, in New Jersey.
His master and most of the neighbors belonged to the
Society of Friends, commonly called Quakers. That
Society made it a rule that none of their membera should
hold a slave, long hefore the people of any other sect
were convinced that slavery was wrong. But st the
time William Boen was born some of the Quakers did
hold slaves, though many of their members were preach-
ing against it
They were a very friendly and conscientious people,
and as William grew up among them he naturally im-
bibed many of their ideas. Howsver, like most boys,
he did not think very sgrionsly abount religion, until the
importance of it was impressed upon his mind by the fol-
lowing circumstance. In the time of the old French war,
when he was a mere lad, his master sent him into the
woods to cut down trees. The Indians were fighting on
the side of the French, and they often killed the Amer-
icans. Some of them came into the neighborhood of
Mount Holly; and when he went home at night, after his
day’s work in the woods, he would often hear that Indians
had been lurking about in the neighborhood, and that
somebody had been shot by their sharp arrows. This
made him very much afraid to work alone in the woods.,
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He was always thinking that Indians might be hidden
among the bushes; and if a bird flew off her nest it
sounded to him like the whizzing of an arrow. It was
very siill in the forest, and it seemed very solemn to look
up at the sky through the tall trees. William thought to
himself, « What if the Indians shounld kill me before I
have any time to think about it? Am I fit to die?”
He thought he was not fit to die, and he louged earnestly
to know what he ought to do to become fit to die. He
had heard the Quakers talk about a light which God had
placed in the soul, to show men what was wrong. And
he said it went through his mind “like a flaming sword,”
that if he would be fit to die he must follow this inward
light in every particular, even in the most trifling thinge.
So he begano to be very thoughtful about every action of
his life; and if he felt uneasy about anything he was
tempted to do, he said to himself, “This i the inward
light, showing me that the thing is wrong. I will not do
it.” Pursuing thia course, he became careful not to do
anything which did not bring peace to his soul; and as
thé soul ean never be peaceful when it disobeys God, he
was ‘continually travelling toward Zion while he strove
to follow this inward light in his soul; and the more hum-
bly he tried to follow it, the clearer the light became.
He did not alwaya keep in the straight path. Sometimes
be did or said something wrong; then peace went away
from his mind. But he confessed his sin before God,
and prayed for strength not to do¢ wrong any mare. By
bomility and cbedience he again found the path of peace.
Religion comes in many different ways to human souls.
This was the way it came to William Boen.

All who knew him saw that his religious feeling was
deep and sincere, for it brought forth fruit in his daily
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life. He never made others unhappy by indulging freaks
of temper. He waa extremely temperate, scrupulously
honest, and very careful never to say anything but the
exact truth, His character was so excellent that all the
neighbors respected and trusted him. Many said it was
a shame to keep him in slavery, and his master became
uneasy sbout it. People said to him, from time to time,
“ William, thy master talks of letting thee be free.” He
heard it so often, that it became an old siory, and he
thonght nothing would ever come of it. But one day
his master was walking with him as he went to his work
in the fields, and suddenly he inquired whether he would
like to be free. William waa gilent for a while, and then
begun to talk about the work he was to do. But the
question dwelt on his mind and excited his hopes. Ha
told one of his friends about it, and when he was asked,
% What didst thou say, William?” he replied, “I did not
say anything; for I thought he might know I would like
to be free.”

When he was nearly twenty-eight years old his master
offered to make a contract with him by which he could
obtain his freedom. He was soon afler married to a
worthy young woman, and by industry and sirict economy
they were able in a fow years to buy a few acres of land,
and build a comfortable house. He led a peaceful and
diligent life, doing good to others whenever he conld, and
harming no one, His conscience was extremely tender.
He would never eat anything made of sugar manufactured
by slaves, and he never would wear any garments made
of cotton raised by slave labor. ~ He thought Slavery was
80 wrong, that he did not feel oasy to connect himself
with it, even in the remotest degree. -

He was equally scrupulous about telling the truth.
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One of his neighbors, a rich white man, was very much
in the habit of borrowing his tools. One day, when he
had been using his grindstone, he thanked him for it, and
‘William answered, in the customary way, “ Thou art wel-
come,” Bat soon he began to ask himself, * Was that
the exact truth?” His mind was troubled by doubts
about it, and finally he went to his neighbor, and said,
¢ When I told thee thou wert welcome, I spoke mere
complimentary words, according to custom ; for the truth
is, I do honestly think thou art better able to have a
grindstone of thy own, than I am.”

He had also a very nice sense of justice with regard
to the rights of property. Nothing would induce him to
use what belonged to another person without first ob-
taining leave. One day, when he was mowing in the
meadows, he accidentally killed a fat partridge with his
scythe. The other workmen advised him to take it home
for his wife to roast. Bat he replied, “ Nay, the par-
tridge does not belong to me, it belongs to the owner of
the meadow.” Aecordingly he carried it to his employer.
Another time, when he was working with others in the
woods, they found an empty cabin, wherein they stowed
their provisions, and lodged for a fortnight, till they had
finished entting the timber. After William returned
home he took an early opportunity to tell the owner of
the cabin what he had done, and to offer payment for the
accommodation.

He constantly attended Quaker meetings, and followed
their peculiar customa in dress and Ianguage; bat he was
not admitted into full- membership with that religions
society till ho was nearly eighty years old, though he
had made application to join it thirty yeara before.

He was scrupulously neat in his person. His linen
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waa always very white, and his light drab-colored clothes
showed no speck of dirt. He wore his beard long, and
as he grew old it, became very white; his curly hair also
was white as anow. His dark face was very conspicu-~
ous in the midet of all this whiteoess, and gave him an
odd appearauce., But he bad such a friendly, pleasant
expression of countenance, and there was so much modesat
dignity in his maoners, that he inspired respect. A
stranger once said to one of his wealthy neighbora, ¢ X
wonder that boys and giddy young folke don't ridicule
that old black man, his dress and appearance are so very
peculiar.” The neighbor replied, “ William Boen is a
religious man, and everybody respects him. The light-
minded are o much impressed by his well-known charac-
ter, that they are restrained from making fun of his singm-
lar appesrance.”

Ha died in his ninetieth year; not from any disaase,
but the mere weakness of old age. His faculties were
clear, and his mind serene and cheerful to the last. He
spoke of his approaching death with the greatest com-
posure; saying that he had no wish about the manner of

"his exit from this life, that he was resigned to the Di-
vine will in all things,

One of the last things he said was, “I am glad to see
that the feeling against slavery is growing among the
Society of Friends. Once I felt as if ¥ was alone in my
testimony against that wicked system.”

After his death, the Society of Friends at Mount
Holly wrote a Memorial concerning his character, which
was read in their Yearly Meeting. It concluded thus:
“In early life, he was concerned ‘to do justly, love
mercy, and walk humbly with his God.'! By close atten-
tion to the light of Christ within, he was enabled, not




ANECDOTE OF WASHINGTON. 31

only to bear many precions testimonies faithfully to the
end of his days, but also to bring forth those fruits of the
spirit which redonnd to the glory of God and the salva-
tion of the soul As he lived, 8o he died, —a rare pat-
tern of a self-denying follower of Christ. *‘Mark the
perfect man, and behold the upright; for the end of that

man is pesce.””

ANECDOTE OF GENERAL WASHINGTON.

Durmng the war of the Ravelution, Primus Hall was the
colored servant of Colonel Pickering, with whom General
‘Washington often held consltations. One nifht, finding
they must be engaged till late, he proposed to sleep in the
Colonel’s tent, provided there was a blanket and straw.
Primua, who was always eager to oblige the Commander-in-
Chief, said, “# Plenty of straw and blanketa.” )

When the long conference was ended, the two officers lay
down to rest on the beds he had prepared. When he saw
they were asleep, he seated himself on a box, and, leaning his
head on his hand, tried to take as comfortable a nap as he
conld. General Washington woke in the night, and seeing
him nodding there, called out, “Primus!”  The servant
started to his feet, and exclaimed, “ What do you wish for,
General }” : ‘

“ You told'me you had plenty of straw and blankets,” re-
plied Washington ; * but I'see you are ritting up all night for
the sake of giving me your bed.”

“ It is no matter about me,” reioined Primns.

“ Yes, it is,” replied General Washington. ¢ If one of us
must sit up, I will take my turn. Buot there j8 no need of
that. The blanket is wide enough for two. Come and lie
down with me.” .~

Primue, who reverenced the Commander-in-Chief as he did
no other mortal, protested against it. But Washinﬁmn threw
open the blanket, and said, “ Come and lie down, I tell youl

bera 13 room enough for both, and Y insst upon it.”

The tone was too resolute to admit of further parley, and
the General and his colored friend slept comfortably under the
same blanket till morming. . :
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PRAYER OF THE SLAVE

BY BERNARD BARTON.

FATHER of the human race!

The white, the black, the bond, the free,
Thanks for thy gift of heavenly grace,

Vouchsafed through Jesus Christ to me.

This, ‘mid oppression’s every wrong,
Has borne my sinking epirita up ;
Made sorrow joyful, weskness strong,

And sweetened Slavery's bitter cup.

Hath not a Saviour’s dying hour

Made e’en the yoke of thraldom light?
Hath not thy Holy Spirit's power

Made bondage freedom? darkness bright?

Thanks then, O Father! for the gift
Which through thy Gospel thou hast given,
Which thus from bonds and earth can lift
The soul to liberty and heaven.

But not the less I mourn their shame,
‘Who, mindless of thy gracious will,
Call on the holy Father’s name,
Yet keep their brethren bondmen atiil.

Forgive them, Lord! for Jesuzs’ sake;
And when the slave thou hast unbound,
The chains which bind the oppressor break!
Thus be thy love's last’ triumph crowned.

S ——— e —
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‘SSAINT L’OUVERTURE.

% Everywhere thy name shall be
edeemed from colow’s infamy;
Axil men shall 1sarn to speak of thes
An ooe of earth’s great spivita, born
In servitmde and nursed in scorn,
Onating aside the weary weight
And fatiers of its low eatale,
In that sirong majesty of soul
- Which knows no color, tongwe, or clime,
Which stili hath spurnad the bass contral
Of tyrants, throagh all time,”
Jouw Q. Werrmmsm.

N the western coast of Africa, a tribe called the Ar.

radas are said to be superior to most of the other

tribes in intelligence and strength of will. The son of
their chief, named Gaon-Guinou, was seized by a prowl-
ing band of slave-traders, one day when he was out hunt-
ing. Hbe was packed in the hold of & European ship, with
a multitude of other unfortunate victims, and carried to_
the island of Hayti to be sold. This is one of the largeat
of the West India Islande, and lies between Cuba aund
Porto Rico. It was first discovered by Spaniards, who
found it inhabited by mild-tempered Indians, leading a
very simple and happy life. These natives called their
island Hayti, which in their language signified a Land of
Mountains. A lofty ridge of mountaina runs acrose it,
and gives it a solemn, dreary appearance, when seen in
the distance. But it is & very beantiful and fertile island.
The high, rocky precipices, piled one above another, look
down on brosd flowery plains, flowing with water, and

2% Q
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loaded with tropical fruits. When the Spaniards estab-
lished & colony there, they introduced the cultivation of
sugar, cotton, and coffee, to supply the markets of En-
rope. They compellad the pative Indians to work so
hard, and treated them so badly, that the poor creatures
died off very fast. Then they sent men in ships to
Africa to steal negroes to work for them. They founded
a city in the esstern part of the island, and named it
St. Domingo; and the whole island came to be calied by
that name by European nations.

The French sfterward took possession of the western
part of the island. Their principal city was named
Cap Frangois, which means French Cape. The African
prince Gaou-Guinou was sold in the market of that city.
He was more fortunate than slaves generally are. He
was bonght by the mapager of a sugar plantation belong-
ing to a French nobleman, named the Count de Breda.
He was kind-hearted, and was very careful to employ
none but humane men to take charge of his laborers.
The condition of the young African was also less deso-
late than it would have been, by reason of his finding on
the Breda estate several members of the Arradas tribe,
who, like him, had been stolen from their homes. They
8t once recogoized him aa the son of their king, and
treated him with the ntmost respect. In process of time
he married a black alave, who i3 said to have been hand-
some and virtuous. They joiped the Roman Catholic
Church, which was the established religion of France and
the French islands. Of their eight children, the oldest,
born in 1748, ope bhondred and twenty-two years ago,
was named Tougsaint. The day of his birth ia not cer-
tainly known. It bas been said to have been on the
20¢h of May. Baut, from his name, it scems more likely

fo m——— e
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that it was on the 1lst of November. In Catholic coun-
tries, almost every day of the year is set apart to the
worship of some zaint; and a child born on the day of
any particular saint is very apt to receive his name from
that day. The first of November in a festival of the
church, called All Saints’ Day; and Tounssaint, in the
French language, means All Saints.

In the neighborhood of Gmon-Guinou lived a very hon-
est, religious old biack man, named Pierre Baptiste. He
had been in the service of Jesuit missionaries, and had
there learned to read and write, also a little of geometry,
By help of the Catholic Prayer-Book he learned some
prayers in Latin, and found out their meaning in French.
This man stood godfather for Toussaint at his baptism,
and as the boy grew older it was his pleasure to teach
him what little he himself knew. The language of the
Arradas tribe was always spoken in the family of Gaou-
Guinou, bot from his godfather Toussaint learned to
speak tolerably good French, which was the langnage of
the whites in the western part of St Domingo. It is
said that Gaon-Guinou was allowed to cultivate a little
patch of ground for his family, and that some of his
fellow-slaves were permitted to assist him occasionally.
This indulgence indicates that he stood well in his mas-
ter’s opinion. Bot, in common with other slaves, it is
- probable that he and his wife toiled early and late in the
fields or the sugar-house, and that their family were hnd-
dled together in a huat too small to allow of their observ-
ing the laws of cleanliness or modesty. _

For several years Toussaint was so feeble and slénder -

. that his parents called him by a name which signified
#The Little Lath.” But he gained strength as he grew
older; and by the time he was twelve years old he could
beat all the boys in running, jumping, and leaping.
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It was the business of young slaves to tend the flocks
and herds, They gonerally neglected and abused the
creatures under their care, because they themselves were
accostomed to hard treatment. Bat Tonssaint was of a
kindly disposition, and there was lesa violence on his
master’s plantation than elsewhere. It was remarked
in the neighborhood that he differed from other boya in
his caretul and gentle treatrent of the animals under his
care. He was naturally a silent and thoughtful child,
and probably this tendency was increased by being much
alore, watching the browsing cattle in the stillness of the
great valleys. Perhaps also the presence of the moun-
tains and the sky made him feel serious and solemn. His
pious godfather told him legends of Catholic saints, which
he had heard among the missionaries. All these things
combined to give him a religious turn of mind, even in
his boyhood. From his own father he learned n great
deal about Africa and the customs that prevailed in the
tribe of his grandfather, King of the Arradss; also the
medicinal qualities of many plants, which afterward
proved very uwseful to him. Nothing is recorded of
the moral and iutellectual character of his father; but
Toussaint always reapected him highly, and when he was
himself an old man he spoke of him as a good parent,
who had trained him well by lessons of honor and virtue.

Foussaint Breda, as he was called, from the pame of
the estate on which he worked, early acquired a reputa-
tion for intelligence, sobriety, and industry. The Mana-
ger of the estate, M. Bayou de Libertas, was so much
pleased with his conduct and manners that he made him
his coachman, a situation much coveted by the slaves, aa.
being more easy and pleasaut than most of their tasks.
His kindness to animals fitted him for the care of borses,
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and be was found as faithful in this new business as be
had been while he was herds-boy. He was afterward
promoted to an office of greater trust, being made steward
of. the sugar-house.

Having arrived at manhood, he began to want a home
of his own. Most of the slaves took up together without
any form of marriage, that being one of the bad customs
which grows out of Slavery. But Toussaint waa relig-
ious, and it would have troubled his conscience to live
in that bad way. e had become attached to a widow
named Suzan, whoe had one little son called Placide. She
was not handsome, but he Joved her for her good sense,
good temper, and modest mauners. They were married
according to the ceremonies of the Catholic Church. He
adopted her little boy, and brought him up as tenderly as
he did his own children, The Manager allowed him a
amall patch of ground for vegetables, and ail the hours
they could snatch from planiation labore he and his wife
devoted to the cultivation of their little garden. M
Bayou de Libertas was such a humane and considerate
man that life in his service seems to have been as happy
88 the condition of slaves can be. Long afterward, Tous-
paint, speaking of thia peried of his life, said: “ My wife
and T went hand in hand to labor in the fields. We were
scarcely conscious of the fatignes of the day. Heaven al-
ways blessed our toil. We had abundance for ourselves,
and the pleasure of giving to other blacks who needed it.
On Sundays snd festival days my wife, my parents, and
myself went to chureh. Returning to our cottage we
had a plessant mesl, passed the remaioder of the day in
family intercourse, and closed it by prayer, in which all
took part.”

Thus contented in his hamble station, and faithfally
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performing it duties, he gained the respect and confi-
dence of both blacks and whites. Many of the alavea in
the French colonies were cruslly treated, as is always the
case wherever Slavery exists. Toussaint could not avoid
seeing a great deal of wrong and suffering inflicted on
people of his color, and he waa doubtless grateful to God
that his lot waa so much better than theirs. But he was
too intelligent snd thoughtful not tq question in his own
mind why either he or they should be held in bondage
merely on account of the complexion which it had pleased
God to give them. He was fond of reading, and M.
Bayou de Libertas, contrary to the usual custom, allowed
him the use of his books. He read one volume at & time,
and tried to understand it thoroughly. He devoted every
spare moment to it, and while he was at work he was
busily thinking over what he had read. It tock complete
possession of his sonl for the time, and he would repeat
extracts from it to his companiona for weeks after. Tn
this earnest way he read several books of ancient history,
biography, and morals, and a number of military books.
There was a French author, called the Abbé Raynal,
whoe was much opposed to Slavery. In some way or
other, one of his books fell into the hands of Toussaint
Breda, and made a deep impression on him. It contained
the following sentence: “ What shall be doue to overthrow
Blavery? Self-intorest alome governs kings and nationa.
‘We must look elsewhere. A courageous chief is all the
negroes need. Where is he? 'Where is that great man
whom Nature owes to her vexed, oppressed, and tor-
mented children? He will doubtless appear. He will
come forth and raise the sacred standard of Liberty,
This venerable signal will gather round him his compan-
ione in misfortune. More impetuous than the torrents,
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they will everywhers leave the indelible traces of their
Just resentmént. Everywhere people will blesa the name
of the hero who shall have re-established the rights of the
human race.” _

When the Abbé Raynal wroie those prophetic words,
he did not foreses that they would meet the aye of the
very man he called for ; and the huwble slave, when he
read them, did not hear in them the voice of his own
destiny.

While he was diligently toiling for hie humane mas-
ters, and seizing every opportunity to increase his small
stock of knowledge, the island of St. Domingo was grow-
ing very rich by agriculture and coramerce. The plant-
ers acquired enormous wealth, built splendid houses, and
lived in luxury, laziness, and dissipation, upon the toil of
the poor unpaid negroes. Twenty thousand slaves were
imported from Africa every year, to make up the de-
ficiency of those who were killed by excessive toil and
cruel treatment. These new victims, men and womien,
had the name of their purchaser branded on their breast
bones with red-hot iron.

But men never violate the laws of God without suffer-
ing the consequences, sooner or later, Slavery was pro-
ducing ite patural fruits of tyranny and hatred, cruelty
and despair, The reporta of barbarity on one side and -
suffering on the other attracted attestion in Europe;
end benevolent and just men began to speak snd write
against Slavery as a wicked and dangerous institution.
The Abbé Gregoire, a humane Bishop of the Catholie
Church, introduced the agitating question into the French
Assembly, s body similar to our Congress.” He slso
formed a society called  Les Amis de Noirs, which means
«The Friends of the Blacks.” Of course, this was very
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veraticus to slaveholders in the French colonies. They
knew very well that if the facts of Slavery were made
known, every good man would cry out against it. Politi-
cal parties were formed in St. Domingo. Some of the
planters wanted to secede from France, and set up an
independent goveroment. (thers wanted to increase
their political power by having a Colonial Assembly
eatablished in the island, by means of which they could
muinly manage their own concerns as they chese. For
this purpose they sent deputies to France. But their
request gave rise to the question who should have the
right to bo members of such an Assembly; and, for the
following reasons, that question was very annoying to the
kaughty slaveboldera of St. Domingo.

In the United States of America, slaveholders made
& law that “the child shall follow the condition of the
mother ¥ ; consequently, every child of a slave-woman
was born a slave, however light its complexion might
be.” This was a very convenient arrangement for white
fathers, who wanted to sell their own children. In the
French colonies, the law was, * the child shall follow the
condition of its father.” The consequence was, that all
the children the planters of St. Dominge had by their
slaves were born free, This was, of course, s numerous
ciass. In fact, their numbers were two thirds as great
as those of the whites. There were at that time in St.
Domingo thirty thousand whites, twenty thousand free
mulattoes, and five hundred thousand black slaves. Not
unfrequently the white planters sent their mulatto chil-
dren to France to be edncated like gentlemen, Many
of them acquired great wealth and held numerouna slaves,
But they were a class by themselves. However ri¢h and
edncated they might be, they were kept trampled down
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in a degraded and irritating position, merely on account
of their color. They despised the negro slaves, from
whom they had descended on the mother’s side; and
they in their tarn were despised by the whites, whose
children they were, because their color connecied them
with the enslaved race. They were not allowed to be
doctors, lawyers, or priesta; they could hoid no public
office; they could not inherit the name or the property
of their fathers; they could not attend school with white
boys, or sit at a white man’s table, or occcupy the same
portion of a chureh with him, or be buried in the same
graveyard. They were continually insulted by whites,
but if they dared to give a blow ir return, the penalty
wasg to bave the right hand cut off This class of free
malattoes claimed that, being numerons and wealthy, and
the payers of taxes, they had a right to send represents-
tives to the Colonial Assembly to look after their inter-
ests. They had the more hopes of gaining thia point,
because a great Revolution was then going on in France,
and the friends of liberty and equality were daily grow-
ing stronger there. 'When the white planters sent depu-
ties to France, the mulattoes sent deputies also, with a
present of more than a million of dollars, and an offer to
morigage a fifth part of all their property toward the
payment of the French national debt. All they asked in
return was that the law should put them on an equality
with white men. Being slaveholders, they manifested
the same sclfishness that white slaveholders did. They
declared that they asked redress of grievances only for
oppressed freemen ; that they had no wish to change the
condition of the negroes, who were slavea.

This petition was drawn up in 1790, and sent to Paris
by a wealthy colored man named Ogé. It excited lively
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discassion in the National Assembly of France. One of
the members, named Lamoth, who owned Iarge estates in
8t. Domingo, said : I am one of the largest proprietors
in that island; bat I would lose all that I possess there
rather than disown principles which justice and bamanity
have consecrated. I am not only in favor of admitting
met: of color into the Colonial Assemblies, but I also go

" for the emancipation of the negro slaves.” After ani-
mated discussion, the reply received by the mulatio depo-
ties from the President of the Assembly was: “ No por-
tion of the French nation shall in vain claim its rights
from the representatives of the French people.” -

‘When the white planters of St. Domingo heard of
this, they were filled with wrath. In one place, 2 mu-
Tatto named Lacombe, whose only ¢rime was that he had
signed the petition, was seized and hung. ¥n snother
place, the mab seized a-highly respected old white magis-

. teate and cot off his head, because he had drafled for
the mulattoes 8 very moderate petition, begging to be
released from some of the hardships under which they
had so long suffered. When the colored depnty Ogé
returned from ¥rance and demanded that toulattoes
ghould have the rights of citizenship, which had been
decreed to them by the French Assembly, soldiers were
gent to seize him, and he was sentenced to have all his
limhs broken on a wheel, and then to have his head
cut off. ) .

Besides the classes of which I have spoken there was
another class in St. Domingo called petit Manes, which
means emall whites, They were so called to distinguish
them from the large landed proprietors. They occupied
a position not unlike that of the class known as “poor
whitea” in the slaveholding portion of the United States,
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They were ready instruments {o earry out the vengeance
of the infuriated planters. They seized every opportunity
to insult the free mulattoes, and to inflict eruelty and out-
ragé on the negro slaves. They went about as patrols,
traversing the plantations, and bursting into negro huts
at all times of night, under the pretence that they were
plotting insurrection. 'The poor ignorant slaves did not
understand what all this mobbing and murdering was
for ; but finding themselves so much suspected and abused
withont cause, they became weary of their lives. Many
committed suicide, others tried to poison their tormentors.
At Port au Prince an attempt was made to pget up an
insurrection. Fifty slaves, suspected of being comnected
with it, were beheaded, and their heads, stuck on poles,
were set up by the hedges in a row.

While the fire was thus kindling under their feet the
white planters came out in open defiance of the French
government, and refused to take the oath of allegiance.
They called on the English for aid, and offured to make
the island over to Great Britain. The mulattoes were
filled with dismay, for the French government was their
only bope. They had hitherto kept aloof from the ne-
groes ; but now, seeing the neceasity of eurbing the power
of the white planters, at all hasards, they inatigated the
already exasperated elaves to seize this favorable moment
of commotion and rise against their masters. They did
rise, on the 22d of August, 1791, All at once the sky
was red with the reflection of burning houses and cane-
flelds. The cruelties which they had witnessed or suf-
fered, they now, in their turn, inflicted on white men,
women, and children. It was & horrible scene.

Tousssint was working as usnal on the Breda estate,
when he heard that the planters had called in the aid
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of the English, and that four thoussnd negroes had risen
in insurrection. He exerted his great influence with his
fellow-slaves to preveni the deatruction of homses and
cane-fields on the Breda estate. For a month, he kept
the insurgents at bay, while he helped M. Bayou de
Libertas to convey a cargo of sugar on board a Baltimore
ship, for the support of his family, and aided his mistress
to collect such articles of value as could conveniently be
carried away. Then he secretly conveyed them .to the
rame ship ; and it was an inexpressible pelief to his heart
when he saw them sailing away, bound for the shores of
the United States.

The armed pegroes increased in numbers, and mar-
ghafled themselves under an intelligent leader named
Jean Francois. 'When the French governor in St. Do-
mingo called upon them to lay down their arms, their
leaders replied for them: “ We have 'never thought of
failing in the respect and duty we owe to the representa-
tives of the King of France. The king has bewailed our
lot and broken our chains. But those who should have
proved fathers to us have been tyrants, monsters, unwor-
thy the froita of our labers. Do you ask the sheep to
throw themselves into the jaws of the wolf? To prave
to you, excellent sir, that we are not so cruel as you may
think, we mssure you that we wish for peace with all
our souls ; but on condition that all the whites, without
a single exception, leave the Cape. Let them carry with
them their gold and their jewels, All we seek ia our
liberty. God grant that we may obtain it without shed-
ding of blood. Believe us, it has cost our feelings very
much to have taken this course. But victory, or death
for freedom, is our profession of faith; and we will main-
tain it to the last drop of our blood.”

e A ——————— e
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The negroes were mistaken in supposing that Louis
X VI, king of France, had broken their chaing, or that
the king’s party, called Royalists, were trying to do any-
thing for their freedom. It was the revolationary party
in France, called Republicans, who had declared them-
selves in favor of emancipating the negro slaves, and
giving the free mulatioes their civil rights. The main
body of the negroes had been kept in the lowest igno-
rance, and of course could not understand the state of
political parties. The world was ringing with French
doctrines of liberty and equality, to be applied to men
of all colora; and they could not belp hearing something
of what was so universally talked of. The Spanisrds in
the eastern part of St. Domingo were allies of the French
king, and they wan‘ed the negroes to heip them fight the
French planters, who were in rebellion against the king.
In order to give them a strong motive for doing so, they
told them that Louis XVL had been cast into prison in
France, and that they were going to kill him, becanse he
wanted to emancipate the slaves in hia colonmies. They
readily believed that it was so, because they saw their
mastere in arms ageinst the king. Therefore they called
their regiments “'The King’s Own,” and carried flags on
which were inscribed, “ Long live the King,” « The
Ancient System of Government.”

The slaveholders mounted the English eocksde, and
entered into alliance with Great Britain, while their re-
volted slaves joined the Spanish. The war raged horri-
bly on both sides. Jean Frangois was of » gentle dispo-
sition, and disposed to be merciful ; but the two other
leaders of the negroes, named Jeannot and Bisssoun, were
monsters of revenge and cruelty. “The bleeding heads
of white men surronnded their camps, and the bodies
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of black men hung on trees round the camps of the °
planters. o

This state of things shocked the sonl of Toussaint
Breda. Much as he desired the freedom of his own
tace, ho was reluctant {0 join an enterprise marked Ly
s0 many cruelides. Conacience forbade him to enlist on
the side of the slaveholders, and he would gladly have
remained neutral ; but he found that men of his own color
were suspicious of him, because he had adhered so faith-
fully to M. Bayou de Libertas. Ho joined the black
insurgents; but, resolved not to take part in their bar-
barities, he occapied himself with healing the wounded,
—an office for which he was well qualified by his tender
disposition and knowledge of medicinal plants.

After a while, however, the negroes were compelied
to retreat before the superior discipline of the white
troops; and feeling greatly the need of intelligent offi-
cers, they insisted upon making Toussaint aide-de-camp
to Biasson, under ths tifle of Brigadier. He desired,
above all things, that hostilities should cease, that the
negroee should return to their work, and that the planters
should consent to cease from oppressing them. A very
little justice and kindness would have pacified the re-
volted slaves; but the slaveholders were ao full of rage
and pride, that if a slave attempted to return to his mas-
ter, however sincers he might be, he was instantly put
to death. Three commissioners came from France to
try to negotiate a peace between the contending parties.
The blacks sent deputies to the Colonial Assembly to
help the French commissioners in this good work; but
the plantera treated their overtures with haughtiness and
contempt.

1t is said that Toussaint wept when he saw the hopes
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of peace vanish, It was plain that his peopls must re-
sist their tyranta, or. be forever hopelesaly crushed. He
was then fifty years old, in the prime ef his bodily and
mental strength, By beeoming & leader he felt that he
might protect the ignorant masses, and restrain those who
were disposed to cruelty. Perhaps he remembered the
prediction of the Abbé Raynal, and thought that he was
the appointed deliversr, —a second Moses, sent by God
to bring his people out of bondage. From that time
henceforth he made it the business of his life to conquer
freedom for his race; but never in a bloodthiraty epirit.
Biasson was eo enraged by the contemptucus manner
in which their deputies had been treated, that he gave
orders to put to death all the white prisoners in their
camps, But Toussaint remonstrated, and sunoceeded in
saving their lives, His superior intelligence gave him
great influence, and he always exerted it ox the side of
humanity. He also manifested extraordinary courage
and sagacity-in the very difficult poeition in which he
was placed. He was surronnded by conflicting parties,
fighting against each cther, agreeing only in one thing,
and that was hostility to the negrees; all of them ready
to make the fairest promises, and to break them a8 soon
as they had gained their object. France was in a state
of revolutiovary confusion, and rumors were very contra-
dictory. One thing was ceriain, — their former masters
were fighting against the king of France; and instinct
led them to iake the other side. Toussaint deemed it
wrisest to keep under the protection of their Spanish al-
lies, and fight with them for the king's party. By a suc-
cession of battles, he gained possession of several districts
in the mountains, where-he entrenched his forces strongly,
and tried to bring them under regular military discipline.
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He was very striet, and allowed no disobedience of orders.
Hbe forbade his soldiers to go about plundering, or reven-
ging past injuries. His motto was, “ No Retaliation,”
— 5 noble, Christian motto, totally disregarded by men
whose opportanities for enlightened education were a
thousand times greater than his. When he felt him-
self secure in the mountain districts, he invited the white
planters of that region to return and cultivate the estates
which they had abandoned in their terror. He promised
them that their persons and property should be protected;
and he faithfully kept his word. In his language and in
his actions he was slways saying to the whites, “ Why
will you force us to fight? T cherish no revenge against
you. All I want is the freedom of my race.,” His energy
and ingennity in availing himself of every resource and
sopplying every deficiency were truly wonderful. On
one oceasion & map was greatly peeded, in order to plan
some important campaign, and no map could be procared.
Toussaint, haviog made diligent inquiries of various per-
sons well acquainted with the portion of country to bhe
traversed, employed himself in making a map. By help
of the little geometry tapght him by his godfather, he
projected a map, and marked down the important .towns,
mountains, and rivers, with the distances between them.

No trait in the character of Touseaint Breda was
stronger than his domestic affections, He was devotedly
attached to his wife and children, smd he had not seen
them for seven months, At last an interval of quiet en- |
abled him to visit the Spanish -part of the island, whither
he had sent them for security. The Spanish authorities,
jn acknowledgment of his services, received him with the
greatest distinction. Toussaint thanked them, but hum-
bly ascribed his successes to a superintending Providence,

e o S ———— —
" —




TOUSSAINT L'OUYERTURE 19

- Always strict in religions observances, he went to the
church io-offer prayers. His general, the Spanish Mar-
quis Hermona, seeing him kneel to partake of the com-
munion, gaid: “In thia lower world (God vigita no purer
soul than his.” : :

But the Spaniards had no regard for the rights and
welfare of the negroes. They used them while they had
need of their help, and were ready to oppress them when
it served their own interests. News came from France
that the Republican party were triumphant, and that the
king had been beheaded. The Spanish had nothing fur-
ther to gain by adhering to the defeated Royalist party.
Accordingly, Spain and Great Britain entered into a
league to divide the island of St. Domingo between
them, and restors Slavery. On the contrary, the Re-
publican party in France, assembled in convention at
Pariz, February, 1794, proclaimed freedom to the slaves
in all the French colonies; and as the government was
now in their hands, there was no doubt of their baving
power to protect those they bad emancipated. Tnder
these circumstances, there wes but one course for Tous-
saint to take. He left the Spanish and joined the French
forces, by whom be was received with acclamation. His
rude bands of untaught negroes had now become a well-
disciplined army. They were proud of their commander,
‘and almost worshipped him. Under his guidance, they
performed wonders, proving themselves equal io any
troops in the world. Toussaint was on horseback pight
and day. It seemed as if he never slept. Wherever
he was needed, be suddenly appeared; and as he seemad
to be wanted in twenty places ai omce, his followers
thoughi he had some powers of witcheraft to help him.
But the witcheraft consisted in his superior intelligence,

3 . . ] "
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his remarkable activity, his iron constitution, and his fron
will. His heart was never of iron. In the midst of con-
stant warfare he paid careful attention to the raising of
crops ; and if wowen and children, black or white, were
suffering with hunger, he caused them to be supplied
with food. He and his brave officers and troops every-
where drove the English before them. The French
general Laveaux appointed him second to himself in
command ; and, in his proclamation to that effect, he
declared : “ This is the man whom the Abbé Raymal
foretold would rise to be the liberator of his oppressed
race.”

One day, when he had gnined some important ad-
vantage, 2 white officer exclaimed, “ General Tonssaint
makes an opening everywhere.” His biack treops heard
the words, and feeling that he had made an opening for
them, from the dungeon of Slavery to the sunlight of
Freedom, they shouted, “ L' Ouverture,” “ L' Ouverture” ;
which, being tramslated into English, means The Open-
ing. From that day henceforth he waa called Tousaaint
I'Ouverture.

The English general Maitland, finding him so formida-
ble, wished to have a conference with him to negotiate
terms of accommeodation. The request was granted ; and
such was his confidence -in the black chieftain that he
went to his camp with only three attendants, through
miles of country fall of armed negroes. Ome of the
French officers wrote to General Tousaaint that it would
be an excellent opportunity to take the English com-
mander prisoner. General Maitland was informed of
this while he was on hia way; but he said, “I will
trust General Toussaint. He never breaks his prom-
ize.,” When he arrived, Geoeral Toussaint handed him

e ——— e 4
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two letters, saying, * There is a letter I have received,
advising me to detain you ms prisoner; end there is my
reply. I wish you to read them before we proceed to
business, that you may know I am ineapable of sach »
base mction.” The answer ke had written was, “I have
promised this Englishman my protection, and he shall
have it.”

The English, sceing little prospeet of conquering him
by force, or outwitting him by stratagem, tried to bribe
him to their interest. They offered to make him king
of St. Dominge, to establish him with a sufficient naval
force, and give freedom to the blacks, if he would come
over to their side. But the English still held slaves in
the neighboring islands, while the French had proclaimed
emancipation in all their cclonies. He felt grateful to
the RBepublican government of France, and he resolved
to stand by it. The only crown he coveted was the free-
dom of his race. He pursued the English vigorously,
#ill he drove them from the igland. Yet he had no de-
gire to harm them, any further than was inevitable for
the protection of his people. An English naval officer,
named Rainsford, being driven on the coast of St. De-
mingo by a viclent storm, was arrested as & spy. A
court-martisl was held, at which General Christophe pre-
sided, in the sheence of Genera! Toussaint. Raineford
was convicted, and sentenced to die. He was put into
a dungeon to wait till the sentence was signed by General

Tousssint. The women of the island pitied the stranger,
and often sent him fruit and sweetmeats, 'When Tous-
eaint returned, he examined into the case, and said :
% The ‘trial appears to have been fair, and the sentence
just, according to the rules of war. But why shonld we
‘execute this stranger? He is alone, and can do us no -
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harm. His death would break hia mother's heart. Let
us have compassion on her. Let us send him home, that
he may tell the English what sort of- people we are, and
advise them not to attempt to reduce us to Slavery.”
Having cleared the island of foreign enemies, Toussaint
exerted all his abilities to restore prosperity. He dis-
charged the greater part of the regular troops, and sent
them to tiil the soil. At that time, men were afraid
to trust to immediate, unconditional emancipation; they
had not then learned by experiment that it is the wisest
policy, as well as the truest justice. Toussaint feared
that when ‘the former slaves were disbanded from the
army they would sink into laziness and viee, and thus
cause the name of freedom to be evil spoken of. There-
fore, with the view of guarding public morals, he insti-
tuted a kind of apprenticeship. He ordained that they
should work five years for their masters, on condition of
receiving one fourth of the produce, out of which the cost
of their subsistence was to be defrayed. Regulations
were made by which the laborers became a sort of pro-
prietors of the soil; but I do not know what were the
terms. He did everything to enconrage agriculture, and
tried to impress on the minds of the blacks that the per-
manence of their freédom depended in a great measare
upon their becoming owners and cultivators of land. He
proclaimed a general amnesty to men of all colors and all
parties, even to those who had fought with the English
against their own country. He invited the return of all
fugitives who were willing to become good citizens, and
by public disconrses and proclamations promised them
pardon for the past and protection for the future. Be-
fore any important measure was carried into execution,
he summoned all the people to church, where, after
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prayers were offered, he discoursed to them upon the
proapects of the republic, and what he considered es-
sential to ite future peace and prosperity. He ordered
prayers to be said night and morning at the head of the
regiments. The discipline of the army was so strict, that
some accosed him of severity. But the soldiers almost
idolized him, which I think they would not have done,
if he had not proved io them that he was just as well as
strict. After such a long period of foreign and civil war,
it required & very firm and judicious hand to restore order
and ‘secarity, His troops, once lawless and savage, had
become perfectly orderly under his regulations. They
committed no thefis on the plantations and no pillage in
the cities. He opened to all nations an unrestricted com-
merce with St. Domingo; and he has the honor of being
the firs{ ruler in the world who introdaced a system of
free trade, In the distribution of offices, he sought cut
the men that were hest fitted, without regard to complex-
ion. In many things he seemed to favor the whites more
than the blacks; probably from hie extreme fear of not
being impartial ; perhaps also because be knew the whites
distrnsted him and needed to be conciliated, while people
of his own coler had entire confidence in him, Bat the
most obsiinate prejudices gradualy gave way before the
wisdom and uprightness of his government. White
planters, who had been accnstomed to talk of him as a
revolied slave and a lawless brigand, began to acknowl-
edge that he was a conscientious man and a wise legis-
lator. A general feeling of security prevailed, activity
in business was restored, and wealth began to flow in
through its former channels.

But, with all his prudence and efforts at universal
conciliation, he could not at once heal the old animosities
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that had se long rankled in tbe breasts of men. Some
of the returned French planters resomed their old habits
of haugbtiness and contempt toward the negroes, Some
of the proprietors, both white and black, in their haste
to grow rich, overworked their laborers ; and, in addition
to these causes of irritation, it was whispered round that
the whites were influencing the French government to re-
siore Slavery. Im one of the northern districts & propo-
sition was made to disband the black troops. This ex-
cited suspicion, and they rose in rebellion. Buildings
were fired, and three hundred whites slaughtered. Tous-
saint hastened to the sceme of action, and by assurances
and threats quelled the tumult. The command of that
district was in the hands of General Moyse, the son of
Toussaint’s brother Paul. He disliked the system of
conciliation pursued toward the whites, and had expressed
hia opinions in terms less respectful than was proper to-
ward a man of his ancle’s age and character. The agri-
cultoral reiurns from bis district had been smaller than
from other portions of the island; and when Toussaing
remonstrated with him for neglecting that department,
he replied: “ Whatever my old nncle may see fit to do,
I cannot consent to be the executioner of my race, by
causing them to be worked to death. Al your orders
are given in the name of France. But to serve France
in to serve the interests of the whites; and I shall never
Jove the whites till they give me back the eye.I lost in
battle” When the insurrection broke ont in his dis-
trict, the relatives of the slanghtered whitea complained
to General Toussaint that his nephew had not taken any
efficient measures to put down the riot; and the black in-
surgents excused themselvep Ly saying General Moyse
approved of their rising. A court-martial was held, and
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Geaneral Moyse and several of the ringleaders were con-
demned to be shot. The execution of this sentence
excitod a good deal of ill-feeling toward Toussaint. He
was loudly acensed of favoring the whites more than
he did his awn color; and to this day it iz remembered
against him in the island. It certainly is the harshest
mction recorded of Tousmaint I'Ouverture. But it must
be remembered that he had invited the whitea to come
back, and had given them promises of proiection, because
he thought the peace and prosperity of the islind could
beat be promoted in that way; and having dene so, it
was bis duty to see that their lives and property were
protected. Moreover, he knew that the freedom of his
race depended upon their good behavior after they wera
emancipated, and that insurrections would furnish the
French government with a pretext for reducing them
to Slavery again. If he punished any of the ringleaders
with death, he could not, without partiality, pardon his
awn nephew, who had been condemned by the same
court-martial. In this matter it is fair to judge Tous-
saint by his general charactér, and that leaves no room
to doubt that severity wes painful to bim, and that when
he resorted to it he was actuated by motives for the pub-
lic good.

That he could forgive offences against himself waa
ghown by his treatment of the mulattoes, who made
trouble in the island about the same time, They had
never been pleaszed to see one of the black slaves, whom
they had always despised, placed in a sitbation which
made him so much superior to any of themselves, They
manifested their dissatisfaction in a variety of ways.
They did their utmost to increase the feeling that he
showed partiality to the whitea. In severul instancea
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attempts were made to take his life. At one fime, the
plume in his military cap was shot away. On ancther
occasion, balls passed through his carriage, and his coach-
man was killed; bot he happened to be riding off on
horzeback in another direction. This hostile feeling led
the mulattoes into an extensive conspiracy to excite rebel-
lion against his government. Toussaint was forewarned
of it, and the attempt was pnt down. Eleven of the
leaders were carried to the Cape and imprisoned. Tous-
saint called & mecting of the civil and military anthori-
ties, and ordered the building to be surrounded by black
troops while the mulatto prisoners were brought in under
guard. They looked extremely dejected, expecting noth-
ing but death. But he announced to them that, deeming
the forgiveness of injuries a Christian duty, he pardoned
what they had attempted to do against him.” He gave
them money to defray their travelling expenses, told
them they were at liberty to return to their homes, and
gave orders that they should be protected on the way.
As he passed out of the building, they showered blessings
on his head, and the air was filled with shouts of  Long
live Toussaint I'Ouverture.”

Thege outbreakings of old hatreds were local and short-
lived. The confidence in Toussaint’s goodness and ability
was almost universal; and his popularity was eo great with
all classes, that he might have made himself emperor, if
he would. Bat through all the changes in France he
bad been faithful to the French government ; and now to
the habit of loyalty was added grititnde to that govern-
ment for having proclaimed freedom to his race. Next
to the emancipation of his people, he sought to serve the
interests of France. Personal ambition never tempted
him from the path of duty, 'When the affairs of the
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colony seemed to be arranged on a secure basis, he mani-
fested willingness to resign the muthority which he had
used with so much wisdom and impartiality. He pnb-
lished a proclamation, in which he said: —

“ Penefrated with that which is set forth in our Lord’s
Prayer, ‘forgive us our transgressions, as we forgive
those who transgrees against us,’ I have granted a gen-
eral amnesty. Fellow-citizens, not less generous than
myself, endeavor to have the past forgotten. Receive
misled brethren with open arms, and let them in the
-future be on their guard against the snares of bad men.
Civil and military anthorities, my task is accomplished.
It now belongs to you to take cars that harmony ia no
more distarbed. Allow no one to reproach these who
went astray, but bave now returned to their duty. Bat,
notwithstanding my proclamation of amnesty, watch bad
men closely, and do not spare them if they excits disturb-
ance. A sense of honor should guide you all. A true,
confiding peace is necessary to the prosperity of the coun-
try. It most be your work to establish such a peace.
Take no rest until you bave accomplished it.”

The people refused to accept the resignafion of their
¢ friend and benefactor,” as they styled him. He replied:
“If I undertake the administration of civil affairs, I must
have a solid rock to stand on; and that rock must be a
constitutional government” Feeling the necessity of
laws and regulations smited to the altered state of the
country, he called a .meeting of deputies from afl the
districts to draft a constitution. Of these nine deputies
eight were white and one a mulatto. They were ze-
lected for their learning and ability. Very likely Tous-
saint’s habitual caution led him to choose men from the

two classes that had been hostile to him, that there might
an ‘



58 THE FEEEDMEN'S BOOE.

be no pretext for saying he used his popularity with the
blacks to carry any messure he wished

Among other things, this constitution provided that
Slavery should never more exist in St Domingo; that
all wha were born there were free citizens of the French
republie. It slso provided that offices were to be dis-
tributed sccording to virtue and ability, withont regand
to color. The island was to be ruled by one governor,
appointed for five years, with & proviso that the term
might be prolonged as a reward for good conduct. But
*in consideration of the important services rendered to
the country by Gencral Toussaint 'Ouvertare,” he was
named governor for life, with power to appoint his suec-
cessor. This was early in the summer of 1800. The
constitation, approved by Toussaint and publiched, was
accepted by the people with soleron formalities and
demoustrations of joy. This new colonial government
was to go into operation provisionally, until it should
receive the sanction of the authoritiea in France.

General Napoleon Bonaparte waa then at the head of
the French government, under the title of First Consul.
Governer Toussaint wrote to him, that, in the absence of
laws, after the revolution in St. Domingo, it had been
deemed best to draft a constitution. He added: I
hasten to lay it before you for your approbation, and
for the sanction of the government which I serve. All
clusses of citizens here have welcomed it with joy, which
will be ranewed when it is sent back with the sanction
of the French government,”

Some writers bave accused Toussaint of personal ambi-
tion because he consented to be governor for life. He
himself said it was because circumstances had given him
influence, which he could exert to unite a divided people;
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and that he deemed changes of administration might be
injurious until the new order of things had bhecome more
vettled,

He assumed all the outward style that had been econ-
sidered hefitting the rank of governor and. commander-
in-chief. He had an elegani carriage and a number of
handsome horses. When he rode out, he was followed
by attendanta in brilliant military dress, and he himself
wore & rich uniform. On stated days, he gave reception-
parties, to whick magistrates, military officers, distin-
guished strangers, and influential citizens were invited.
There was a good deal of splendor in the dresses on
such occasions; but he always appeared in the aimple
undrees nniform of s general officer. At these parties,
whites, blacks, and mulattoes mingled together with mu-
tual politenass, and it is said that the style of manners
was easy and elegant. AIl rose when the Governor
entered, and none seated themselvea until he was seated.
This was a strange experience for & black man, who was
formerly a slave; and it had been brought about, under
the bleasing of God, solely by the strength and excellence
of his own character. All prejudices gave way before
his uncommon intelligence, well-tried virtues, and cour-
teous dignity of manner,

Every evening he gave free audience to all the people
who chose to call. His dress was such as the landed pro-
prictors usually wore. However weary he might be, he
made the circait of the rooms, and said something to each
one on the subjects most likely to interest them. He
talked with miothers about their children, and urged upon
them the great importance of giving them religious in-.
struction. Not unfrequently he examined the children
in their catechisma, and guve a few words of fatherly
advice to the young folks.
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He has been accused of vanity for assuming so much
pomp in his equipage and gentility in his dress. Doubt-
lesa he had some vanity. No human being is free from
it. But I believe very few men, of any color, could
have passed through such extrsordinary changes as he
did, and preserved their balance sc well. In the style
he assumed he was probably somewhat influenced by mo-
tives of policy. He was obliged to receive many distin-
guished French gentlemen, and he knew they attached
great importance to dress and equipage. The blacks also
were fond of splendor, and it gratified them to see their
preat chieftain appear in princely style. The free mu-
lattoes, who despised his mean birth, would have spared
no ridicule if he had been neglectful of outward appear-
ances; and in his peculiar situation it was important to

command respect in every way. His person aleo needed

every borrowed advantage that it could obtain. His fig-
ure was short and slim, avd his features were bomely,
though his bright, penetrating ¢yes gave his face an
expression of animation and intellipence. With these
disadvantages, and a deficiency of education, betrayed
by imperfect grammar, it is wonderful bow he swayed
assemblies of men whenever he addressed them. The
secret lay in his great earnestness, Whatever he said,
he said it with his whole soul, and therefore it took pos-
session of the souls of others.

Though he paid 20 much attention to external show
in publie, his own personal habits were extremely simple
and fragal. There was a large public house at the Cape,
called The Hotel of the Republic, frequented by whitea
and blacks, officers and privates. Toussaint Y'Quverture
often took a seat at the table in any chair that happened
to be vacant. 1If any one rose to offer bim a higher zeat,



TOUSSAINT L'OUVERTURE. 61

he would bow courteously, and reply, “ Distinctions are
to be observed only on public occasions.” His food
consizted of vegetable preparations, and he drank water
only. He had a wonderful capacity of doing without
sleep. During the years that so many public cares de~
volved upon him, it is esid he rarely alept more than two
hours out of the twenty-four. He thought more than he
spoke, and what he said was uttered in fow words. Sur-
rounded as he was by inquisitive and treacherous people,
this habit of reserve was of great use {o him. Enemies
accosed him of being deceitful. The charge was probably
grounded on the fact that he knew how to keep his own
secrets; for there are many proofs that he was in real-
ity honest and sincere. It is singular how he escaped
the contagion of impurity which always pollutes society
where Slavery exists. But his respect and affection for
his wife was very constant, and he was slwaya clean in
his manners and hie langnage. A colored lady appeared
at one of his reception-parties dressed very low at the
neck, according to the prevailing Parizian fashion. When
he had greeted her, he placed a handkerchief on her
shonlders, and said in a low voice, % Modesty is the
greatest ormament of woman.”

His ability and energy as a statesman were even more
remarkable than his courage and skill as a military leader.
He was getting old, and he was covered with the scars of
wounde received in many battles; but he travelled about
with wonderful rapidity, inspecting everything with his
own eyes, and personally examining into the conduct
of magistrates and officers. Often, after riding some
distance in a carriage, he would mount a swift horse
and ride off in another direction, whils the coach went
on. In this way, he would make his appearance sud-
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donly at places where he was not expected, and ascertain
how things went on in his subsence. It was a common
practice with bim to traverse from one hundred to one
hundred and fifiy miles a day. Afier giving hie "even-
ing andience to the people, he sat up late into the might
answering letiers, of which he received not less than a
hundred daily. He dictated to five secretaries at once,
sc long that be tired them all; and he examined every
letter when finished, that he might be sure his dictation
had not been misanderstood.

The eastern part of the island had been ceded to the
French by treaty, but: bad pever been given vp by the
Spanizh, who siill held slaves there. Complaints were
brought to General Touseaint that the Spaniards kid-
napped both blacks and mulattoes from the western
part of the island, where all were free, and carried
them off to sell them to slave-iraders. Resolved to
destroy Slavery, root and branch, throughout the island,
in January, 1801, he marched into the Spanish territory
at the head of ten thousand acldiers. The Spanish blacks
were desirous to come under French dominion, in order
to secure their freedom, and the whites offered but slight
resistance, Having taken poesession of the territory in
the name of the French republic, he issued = proclama-
tion, in which he declared that all past offences should
be forgotien, and that the welfare and happicess of Span-
iards and Frenchmen should be equally protected. He
then agsembled his troops in the churches and cansed
_prayers of thanksgiving to be offered for the suceess of
their enterprise, almost without bloodshed. Moat of the
wealthy Spanish slaveholders made arrangementa to de-
part to Cuba and other neighboring islands. But the
main body of the people received General Toudsaint
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with the greatest distinction. As he passed through the

pﬁnﬂipa] towns, he was everywhere greeted with thunder

of artillery, ringing of bells, and loud wclamauona of the
populace.

Under his wise and watchful administration all classes
‘were protected, and all parts of the country became pros-
perous. The desolations vocasioned by so many years of
warfare were rapidly repaired. Churches were rebuilt,
schoals established, waste lands brought under caltiva-
tion, and distances shortened by new and excellent roads.
The French commissioner Roume was strock with admi-
Tation of his plans, and pronounced him to be “a philoso-
pher, & legislator, a general, and a good citizen.” The
Frenchman, Lavoque, whe was well acquainted with him
and the condition of the people, said to Bonaparte, “Sire,
let things remain as they are in St. Domingo. It is the
happiest spot in your dominions.” The historian Lacroix,
though prejudiced against blacke, wrote, * That the island
was preserved to the French government was solely ow-
ing to an old negro, who seemed to bear a commission
from Heaven.” Strangers who visited St. Domingo ex-
pressed their surprise to see cities rising from their ashes,
fields waving with harvests, and the harbors filled with
shipa. Planters, who had fled with their families to vari-
ous paris of the world heard auch good accounts of the
activity of business, and the security of property, that
many of them so far overeame their repugnance to be
governed by a pegro as to ask permission to return.
This was essily obtained, and they were received by the
Governor without anything on his part which they might
deem offensive familiarity, but with a dignified courtesy
which prevented familiarity, or aire of condescension, on
theit side. - He had annually sent some token of remem-
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brance to M. Bayou de Libertas, then residing in the
United States. He now wrote to invite him to return
to 8t. Domingo. The invitation was gladly accepted.
When he arrived, he was received with marked kind-
ness, but with dignified reserve. Governor Toussaint
evidently did not wish bystanders to be reminded of the
former relation that existed between them as overseer
and slave. “Retorn to the plantation,” said he, “and
take care of the interests of the good old master. See
that the blacks do their duty. Be firm, but just. You
will thus advance your own prosperity, and at the same
time increase the prosperity of the colony.”

Thia return of the old slaveholders excited some un-
cosiness among the black laborers. DBut Toussaint, who
often apoke to them in simple parables, sprinkled a few
grains of rice into a vessel of shot, and shook it. “ See,”
paid he, “how fow grains of white there are among the
black.”

At that time General Napoleon Bonaparte had become
very famous by his victories, and had recently been made
ruler of France. There were many points of resemblance
between his career and that of the bero of St. Domingo;
and it was a common thing for people to say, “ Napolean
is the First of the Whites, and Toussaint I'Ouverture

_ is the First of the Blacks” If General Toussaint had
known the real character of Napoleon, he would not Lave
felt flattered by being compared with such & selfish, ty-
rannical, and treacherous man. But, Iike the rest of the
world, he was dazzled by his brilliant reputation, and feit
that it was a great honor to him to be called the “The
Black Napoleon,” The vainest thing that is recorded
of him i3 that on one of his official letters to Bonaparte
be wrote,  To the Firet of the Whites, from the "First
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of the Blacks.” Ii was n departure from his usnal habits
of dignity, and was also poor policy; for Bonaparte had
been rendered vain by his great success, and he was un-
der the influence of aristocratic planters from St Do-
mingo, who would have regarded it as & great insuit to
couple their names with a negro. General Toussaint
soon had reason to suspect he had been mistaken in the
character of the famons man, whom he had so much ad-
mired. He wrote several deferential letters to Bonaparte, .
on official boeinesa; bot the First Consul never conde-
scended to make any reply. It was soon rumored abroad
that proprietors of estates in St. Domingo, residing in
F'rance, were urging him to send an army to St. Domingo
to reduce the blacks again to Slavery. Governor Tous-
gaint could not believe that the French government would
be persnaded to break the solemn promises it had made
to the colony. But when he sent General Vincent to
Paris tc obtain Bonaparte'a sanction to the new constitu-
tion, the wicked scheme was found to be making rapid
progress. In vain General Vincent remonstrated againat
it as a measure cruel and dangerous. In vain he repre-
sented the contented, happy, and prosperous state of the
island. In vain did many wise and good men in Paris
urge that such a atep would be unjust in iteelf and very
disgracefol to France. The First Consul turned a deaf
ear to all but the haughty old planters from St. Domingo.
The ].Legislative'Assemny in France, though still talk-
ing loudly about liberty and the rights of man, were not
ashamed to propose the reatoration of Slavery and the
plave-trade in the eolonies; and the wicked measure was
carried by & voie of two hundred and twelve against
sixty-five. In May, 1801, Bonaparte issued a decree to
that effect. But he afterwards considered it prudent to
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announce that the islands of St. Domingo and Guada-
loupe were to be excepted.

When this news reached St. Domingo, the people were
excited and alarmed. They asked each other anxicusly,
“ How long shall we be excepted?” On that point no
assurances were given, and all suspected that the French
government was dealing with them hypocritically and
trencherously. The soul of Touseaint was on fivre. If

.the vames of the men who voted for the resigration of
Slavery were mentioned iv his presence, his eyes flashed
and his whole frame shook with indignation. He pub-
lished a proclamation, in which he counselled obedience to
the mother country, unless ciroumstancea should make it
evident that resistance was unavoidable. In private, he
said to his frieads: “I took up arma for the freedom of
my color. France procleimed it, and she has no right
to nullify it. Our liberty is no longer in her hands; it
is in our own. We will defend it, or perish.”

General Toussaint had sent his two eldest soss to Paris
to be educated. As s part of the plan of deception, Gen-
eral Bonaparte invited the young men to visit him. He
spoke of their futher as a great man, who had rendered
very important services o France. He told them he
was going to send his brother-in-law, General Le Clere,
with troops to 8t. Domingo; but he azsured them it was
not for any hostile purpose; it was merely to add to the
defence of the island. He wished them to go with Gen-
eral Le Clerc and tell their father that he intended him
all protection, glory, and honor. The next day Bona-
parte’s Minister of Marine invited the young men to a
sumpiucus dinner, and at parting presented eamch with
a splendid military uniform. The inexperienced youths
were completely dazzled and deceived, '
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In January, 1802, General Le Clerc sailed with sixty
ships amd thirty thousand of Bonaparte’s experienced
troops. When Governor Toussaint received tidings that
a French fleet was in sight, he galloped io the coast they
were approaching, to take a view of them. He was dis-
mayed, and for 2 mowent discouraged. He exclaimed,
“ All France has come to enslave St. Domingo. We
must perich,” He bad no vessels, and ot more than
sixteen thousand men under arms, Bat his native energy
soon returned. The people manifesied a determination
to die rather than be epslaved agaiv. He resolved to
sttempt Bo attack on the Freach, but to act wholly cn
the defensive. Le Clercs army attacked Fort Liberty,
killed half the garrison, and forced a landing on the isl-
and. Touseaint entrenched himself in a position where
bhe covld harass the invaders; and the peaceful, prosper-..
ous island again amoked with fire and blood. LeClere,
*still aimiong to accomplish Bonaparte'’s designs by hypoc-
risy, seattered proclamations ameng the blacks of St. Do-
mingo, representing that Touseaint kept them in a kind
of Slavery on the plantations, but that the French had
come to set them wholly free. This did not excite the
rebeliion which he intended to provoke, but it sowed the
seeds of doubt and discontent in the miods of some. At
the same time that he was playing this treacherous game,
he sent Touseaint’s two sons to their father, accompanied
by thqir French tutor, to deliver a letier from the First
Consul, which ought to have been sent three months be-
fore. The letter was very complimentary to General
Toussaint ; but it objected to the constitution that had
been formed, and spoke in a very general way about the
liberty which France granted to all nations under her
control. It counselled snbmission to General Le Clerc,
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and threatened punishment for disobedience. The tone
of the letter, though apparently peaceful and friendly,
excited distrust in the mind of General Toussaint, which
was increased by the fact that the letter had been so long
kept from him. Knowing the strength of his domestic
affections, orders had been given that if he surrendered,
his sons should remain with him, but if he refused they
were to return to the French camp as hostagea, Though
his heart yearned toward his children, from whom he had
been eo long separated, he said to their tutor:  Three
months after date you bring me a letter which promises
peace, while the action of General Le Clerc is war. I
bad established order and justice here; now all is confu-
sion and misery. 'Take back my sons. I cannot receive
them as the price of my surrender. Tell General Le
*Clerc hoatilities will ceass on our part when he stops the
progress of his invading army.” His aons told him how
kindly they had been treated by Bonaparte, and what-
promises he had made concerning St. Domingo, — prom-
. ises which had been repeated in the prociamation brought
by General Le Clere. Toussaint had had too severe an
experience to be easily deceived by fair words. He re-
plied: ¢ My sons, you are no longer children. You are
old enough to decide for yourselves. If you wish to be
on the side of France, you are free to do so. Stay with
me, or return to General Le Clere, whichever you choose.
Either way, I shall love you always.” Isaac, his oidest
son, had been so deceived by flattery and promises, that
he declared his wish to return to the French camp, feel-
ing very sure that his father would be convineed that
Bonaparte was their best friend. But Placide, his sep-
son, said: “ My father, I will remain with you. I dread
the restoration of Slavery, and I am fearfal about the
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future of St. Domingp.” Who can tell what a pang went
through the father'’s heart when he embraced Isaac and
bade him farewell?

General Le Clerc was very angry when he found that
his overtures were distrusted. He swore that he would
seize Toussaint before he tock his boots off. He forth-
with issued a proclamation declaring him to be an outlaw.
‘When General Toussaint read it to his soldiers, they eried
out with one accord, “ We will die with you.” He said
to his officers: “ When the rainy season comes, sickness
will rid us of our enemies, " Till then there ia nothing
before us but flame and slaughter,” Orders were given
to fire the towns as the French army approached, and to
deal destruetion upon them in every way. He gathered
his army together at the entrance of the mounntains, and,
aided by his brave generals Christophe and Dessalines,

. kept up active skirmishing with the enemy. Horrible

things were done on both sides. The Bay of Mancenille
was red with the blood of negro prisoners slaughtered
by the French. The blacks, infariated by revenge and
dread of Slavery, killed white men, women, and children
without mercy. General Dessalines was of a savage
temper, and incited his troops to the most ferocious
deeda. :

But the natural kindliness of the negio character was
manifested on many occasions, even in the midst of this
horrible excitement. In many cases they guided their
old masters to hiding-places in the mountains or forasts,
and secretly conveyed them food.

Tousaaint, with only a plank to sleep on and a cloak
to cover him, was constantly oecupied with planning at-
tacks and ambuscades, and preaching on Sundays, exhort-
ing the people, with fiery eloqueice, to remember that
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the causze of Liberty was the camse of God. General
La Clere, meanwhile, was disappointed to find s6 many
difficulties in the way of his wicked project. His troops
wilted under the increasing heat of the climate, and began
to murmur. He issued proclamations, promising, in the
most solemn manner, that the freedom of all ¢lasses m
St. Domingo shonld be respecied. These assurances in-
duced several black regimenta to go over to the French.
Toussaint’s brother Paul, and two of his ablast generals,
Bellair and Manrepas, did the same. Still the Com-
mander-in-Chief, aided by Christophe and Dessalines,
kept up a stont resistance. But news came that fresh
troops were coming from France, and Christophe and
Dessalines had an interview with General Le Clere, in
which, by feir promises, he succeeded in guining them
over to the French side. A messenger was then sent to
ask for a conference with General Tonssaint. Solemn
assurances were repeated that the freedom of the blacks
shoold be protected ; and a proposition was made that he
should be colleague with General Le Clere in the govern-
.ment of the island, and that his officers shonld retain
their rank in the army. With reinforcements coming
from France, and with his best gonerals gnined over,
Toussaint had no longer hopes of defeating the invad-
-ers, though he might send out skirmishers to annoy
them. He had too little faith in the promises of Gen-
eral Le Clerc to consent to take an oath of office under
bimn. He therefore replied: “1 might remain a brigand
in the mountains, and harass yon with perpetual warfare,
80 far aa your power to prevent it is concerned. But I
disdain fizhting for mere bloodshed ; and, in obediencs
to the orders of the Firat Consul, I yield to you. For
myself, I wish to live in retirememt; but I accept your
favorable terms for the people and the army.”
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‘With four hundred armed horsemen he set out for the
Cape, to hold the proposed conference with General Le
Clerc. On the way, the people, thinking peace was se-
cured without the sacrifice of their freedom, hailed him
as their benefactor. Girls strewed flowers in his path,
and mothers held up their children to bless him. Gen-
eral Le Clere received him with a-salute of artillery,
and made a speech in which he highly complimented
his bravery, magnanimity, and good faith, and expressed
a hope that, though he chose to live in retivement, he
would continme to assist the government of the island
by his wise counsels. In the presence of the troops on
both sides, he took an oath on the eross to protect the
freedom of St. Domingo. With the same egolemn formali-
ties, General Toussaint promised that the treaty of pesce
should be faithfully observed.

The next day, he explained fully to his officers and
soldiers what were the terms of the treaty, and im-
pressed upon their minds that such a promise could not
be violated without committing the sin of perjury., He
thanked them all for the courage and devotedness they had |
shown under his command, embraced his officers, and bade
them an affectionate farewell. They shed tears, and ex-
pressed the greatest reluctance to part with him ; but he
told them that such a course wonld beat conduce to pablic
tranquillity. The soldiers were inconsclable. They fol-
lowed him, calling ont in the saddest tones, « Have you
deserted us?” He replied: % No, my children. Do not
be uneasy. Your officers are all under arms, and at their
posts.”

Twelve years had passed since he was working on the
PBreda eatate, and seeing houses and cane-fields on fire in
every direction, had said to his wife, “ The slavea have

.



72 THE FEEEDMEN'S BOOK.

risen,” Sinoe that time, his life had been one scene of
excitement, danger, ceaseless exertion, and overwhelming
responsibility. He had beea commander-in-chief of the
armies of St. Domingo during five years, and governor
of the island about one year. Now, with a heart full
of anxiety for his people, but cheered by hopes of domes-
tic happiness, he redired, far from the ecene of his official
splendor, to Ennery, a beauiiful valley among the moun-
tains. Surrounded by his family, he bosied himself with
clearing up the land and cultivating oranges, bananas,
and coffee. The people round about often came fo him
for advice, and he freely assisted his neighbors in making
repairs and improvements. Strangers often visited him,
and when he rode abroad bhe was greeted with every
demonstration of respect.

General Le Clere, meanwhile, was attacked by a new
and terrible enemy. His troops, unused to the climate,
were cut down by yellow fever, a8 & mower cuts grasa
In this sitaation, had Toussaint excited the blacks against
them, they might have been exterminated ; but he had
_ sworn to observe the treaty, and he was never known
to break his word. The kind-hearted negroes, in many
cases, took pity on the suffering French soldiers; they
carried them many little comforts, and even took them
into their houses, and nursed them tenderly.

Meanwhile, General Le Clerc's difficulties increased.
His troops were dying fast under the influence of the
hot season ; provisions were getling scarce ; he wanted
to disband the negro troops that bad joined him, but they
were wide awake and suspicious on the subject of Slavery,
and he dared not propose to disarm them. He was so
treachercus himself that he could not believe in the sin-
cerity of others. He was always suspecting that Tous-
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saint would again take command of the blacks and attack
the remnant of his army while it was eofeebled by dis-
ease. Bonaparte also felt that the popularity of Tous-
saint stood much in the way of his accomplishing the
design of restoring Slavery. I was desirable to get him
out of the way upon some pretext. The French officers
made him the object of a series of petty insults, and
wantonly destroyed the fruit en his grounds. By these
means they hoped to provoke him to excite an insurrec-
tion, that they might have an excuse for arresting him.
His friends warned him that these contioual insults and
depredstions foreboded mischief, and that he ought not
to submit to them. He replied, “It is a sacred duty io
expose life when the freedom of one’s couniry is in peril ;
but to rouse the people to save one’s own life is ingloricus.”
Finding private remonsirances of no use, he reported
to the French head-quarters that he and his neighbors
were much annoyed by the conduct of the French troops,
and that the people in the valley were made very uneasy
by their rude moanners and their depredations on property.
He received a very polite answer from General Brunet,
inviting him to come to his house to confer with him on
that and other matters connected with the public tran-
quillity. The letter closed with these words: “You will
not find all the pleasures I would wish to welcome you
with, but you will find the frankness of an honorable
man, who desires nothing but the bappiness of the colony,
and your own heppiness. If Madame Toussaint, with
whom it would give me the greatest pleasure to become
acquainted, could accompany you, I should be gratified.
If she has occasion for horses, 1 will send her mine.
Never, (General, will you ind a more sincere friend than
myself.”
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Toussaint, who was sincerely desirous to preserve the

public peace, and who waa too honest to suspect treach-
ery under such & friendly form, went to General Brunet's
head-quarters, with a few attendants, on the 10th of Juoe,
1802. He was received with the greatest respect and
cordislity. Hie host consulted with him concerning the
interests of the colony; and they examined maps together
till toward evening, when General Branet left the room.
An officer with twenty armed men entered, eaying:
“ The Captain-General has ordered me to arrest you.
Your attendants are overpowered. If you resist you
-are a dead man.” ‘Toussaint’a firat impulse was to de-
fend himself; but secing it wonld be useless against auch
numbers, he resigned himself to his hard fate, saying,
“ Heaven will avenge my causs.”

His papers were seized, hiz house rifled and burned,
his wife and children eaptured, and at midnight they
were all carried on board the French ship Hero, with-
out being allowed to take even a change of clothing.
His wrista were chained, he was locked in a cabin
guarded by soldiers with fixed bayonets, and not per-
mitted to hold any communication with his family. As
the veseel sailed away from St. Domingo, Toussaint,
gazing on the outline of its mountaing for the last time,
eaid, # They have cut down the tree of Liberty; but the
roots are many and deep, and it will sprout again.”

Tonseaint 'Quverture was even then incapable of jm-
agining tbe base designs against him. He supposed that
he had been accused of something, and was to be carried
to France for trial. Conscious of uniform fidelity to the
French government, he felt no wneasiness as to the re- -
snlt, though the treachery and violence with which he
had heen treated in return for his great services made
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him very sad. Arrived on the shores of France, be was
removed to another vessel, and allowed only a few mo-
ments to say farewell to his wife and children. They
embraced him with tears, and begged him to remember
them, who had always loved him so dearly.

From the veasel, instead of being carried to Paris for
trial, 28 he expected, he waa hurried into & carringe, and,
followed by a strong guard, was earried to the dismal
Caste of Joux, near the borders of Switzerland.  That
ancient castle stands among the mountains of Jura, on
the summit of a solid rock five hundred feet high. He
was placed in 4 deep, dark dungeon, from the walls of
which the water dripped continually. This was in Au-
gust, 1802. But though it was summer elecwhere, it
was damp and cold in Tousssint’s dreary cell. The
keepar was allowed about four shillings a day to pro-
vide food for him; and one faithful servamt, who had
"accompanied the family from St. Domingo, was allowed
to remain with him.

His spirits were kept up for some time with the daily
wxpectation of being summoned to attend his trial. But
time passed on, and he could obtain no tidings from the
French government, or from his family. In o letter
10 Genernl Bonaparte, beeeoching him to let him know
of what he was acoused, and to grant him a trial, he
wrole : —

4] have served my country with honor, fidelity, and
integrity. All who know me will do me the justice to
acknowledge this. At the time of tbe revolution, I spent
all I bad in the service of my country. I purehased but
one small estats, o which to establish my wife and family,
I neglocted nothing for the welfare of St. Domingo. I
made it my duty and pleasare to develop all the resources

-
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, of that beautiful colony. Since I entered the service of
the republic I have not claimed a penny of my salary.
I have taken money from the treasury only for public
use. If ] was wrong in forming a constitution, it was
through my great desire to do good, and thinking it
would please the government wnder which I served. I
bave had the misfortune to incur your displessure; but
T am strong in the consciousness of integrity and fidelity;
and I dare affirm that among all the servants of the state
no oné is more honest than myself”

This letter is still in existence, and some of the worda
are blotted out by teara that fell while the noble eaptive
was writing it. Bonaparte paid no attention to this manly
appeal. After weary waiting, Toussaint wrote again: —

“ First Consul, it is a misfortune to me that I am not
known to you. If you had thoroughly known me while
I was in St. Domingo, you would have done me more
justica. T am not learned; I am ignorant : but my heart
is good. My father showed me the road to virtue and
honor, and I am very sirong in my conscience in that
matter. If I had not been so devoted to the French
government I should not be here. All my life I have
been in active service, and now I am a miserable prisoner,
without power to do anything, sunk in grief, and with
health impaired. I ask you for my freedom, that I may
labor for the support of my family. For my venerable
father, now a hundred and five years old, who iz blind,
and needs my assistance ; for my dearly loved wife, who,
separated from me, cannot, I fear, endure the afflic-
tions that overwhelm her; and for my cherished family,
who have made the happiness of my life. I call on
your greatness. Let your heart be softened by my mis-
fortunes.” :
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This touching appeal met with the same fate as the
first. Bonaparte even had ths meannesa to forbid the
prisoncr'’s wearing an officer’s uniform. When be asked
for a change of clothing, the cast-off suit of a soldier and
& pair of old boots were sent him. There seemed to be
& deliberate system of heaping contempt opon him. The
daily sum allowed for his food was diminished, and the
cold winds of antumn began tc howl round his dungeon.
They doubtlezs thonght that so old & man, accustomed to
tropical wirmth, and the devotion of a loving family,
would die under the combined influence of solitude, cold,
and scanty food. But his iron constitution withstood the
severe test. The next step was to deprive him of his
faithful servant, Mars Plaisir. Seeing him weep bitterly,
"Toussaint said to him : “ Would I could console thee under
this cruel separation. Be assured I shall never forget
thy faithfun] services. Carry my last farewell to my wife
and family.”

The farewell never reached them. Mara Plaisir was
lodged in another prison, lest he should tell of the slow
murder that was going on in-the Castle of Joux. Tous-
saint’s supply of food was gradually diminished, ill he
had barely enough to keep him alive, —merely a little
meal daily, which he had to prepare for himself in an
earthen jug. The walls sparkled with froat, and the
floor was slippery with ice, except immediately around
his little fire. Thus he passed throngh a most miserable
winter. He was thin as a skeleton ; but still he did not
die. As a last resort; the governor of the castle went
awsy and took the keys of the dungeon with him. He
was gone three days; and when be retuined, Toussaint
was lying stiff and cold on his heap of straw. Doctors
were called in to examine him, and they certified that he
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died of apoplexy. This was in April, 1803, afier he
had been more than eight months in that horrid dungeon,
and when he was a little more than sixty years oid The
body was buried in the chapel under the castie. 1 was
given out to the world that the deceased prisoner was
a revolted slave, who had been guilty of every species
of robbery and eruelty; and that he had been thrown into
prison for plotting to deliver the island of St. Domingo
into the hands of the English.

When the family of Tovssaint I'Ouverture were in-
formed of his death, they were overwhelmed with grief,
thoogh they had no idea of the horrid circomstances con-
pected with it. The two oldest sona tried to escape from
France, but were secized and imprisoned. The French
government feared the consequences of their retursing
te St. Domingo. The youngest son soon after died of
consumption. Madame Toussaint sank under the weight
of her great aflictions. Her health became very feeble,
and at times her mind wandered, When the power of
Bonaparte was overthrown, and a new government intro-
duced into France, a penzion was granted for her support,
and her two sons were released. from prison. She died
in their arms in 1816.

There was great consternation in 8f{. Domingo when
it was known that Toussaint ’Ouverture bad beea kid-
napped and carried off. There was an attempt at mutiny
among the black soldiers ;" but the leaders were shot by
the French, and the spirit of insurrection was pet down
for a time. No tidings could be obtained from Toussaint,
amd after a while he was generally believed to be dead.
But his prediction was fulfilled. The tree of Liberty,
that had been cot down, did sprout again. Booaparte
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sent new troops to St. Domingo to supply the place of
those cut off by yellow faver. The French officers fre-
quently subjected black soldiers to the lash, a punishment
which had never been inflicted upon them since the days
of Slavery. An active slave-trade was carried on with
the other French colonies, where Slavery had been re-
stored, and people were frequently smuggled away from
St. Domingo and sold. The mulattoes found out that
people of their color were sold, as well as blacks. They
bad formerly acted against their mothers’ race, not be-
cause they were worse than other men, but because they
had the same human nature that other men have. Being
frea born, and many of them educated and wealthy, and
slaveholders also, they despised the blacks, who bad al-
ways been slaves; but when Slavery touched people of
their own color, they were ready to act with the negroes
against the whites. Toussnint’s generals, though they
still held their old rank in the army, grew more and
more distrustful of the French. When General Chris-
tophe accepted an invitation to dine with General Lo
Clere, he ordered his troops to be in readiness for a sud-
den blow. The French officer who sat next him at table
urged him to drink a great deal of wine; but Christopbe
was on his guard, and kept his wits about him. At last
he repulsed the offer of wine with great rudeness, where-
upon Le Clerc summoned his guard to be in readiness,
~and began to accuse Toussaint of ireachery to the
whites, ¢ Treachery!” exclaimed the indignant Chris-
tophe. * Have you not broken oaths and treaties, and
violated the sacred rights of hospitality? Those whose
blood flows for our liberty are rewarded with prison,
banishment, death. Friends, soldiers, heroes of our
mounntains, are no longer aroomd me. Toussaint, the
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pride of our race, the terror of our enemies, whose genius
led us from Slavery to Liberty, who adorned peace with
lovely virtues, whose glory fills the world, was put in
irons, like the vilest criminal!™

General Le Clero deemed it prudent to preserve out-
ward composure, for General Christophe had informed
him that troops were in readiness ¢o protect him. But
notwithstanding many ominons symptoma of discontent
among the blacks and mulatices, he blindly persevered
in carrying out the cruel policy of Bonaparte. Ship-
londs of slaves were brought into St Domingo and
openly sold. Then came a decree authorizing slave-
holders to resume their old authority over the blacks,
Bitterly did Toussaint’s officers regret having trusted
to the promises of the Freoch authorities. The con-
sciousness of having been deceived made the fire of
freedom burn all the more fiercely in their souls. The
blacks were everywhere ready to die rather than be
slaves again. In November, 1803, General Christophe
published a document in which he said:—

% The independence of St. Domingo is proclaimed.
Toward men who do us justice we will act as brothers.
But we have aworn not to listen with clemency to any
one who speaks to us of Slavery. 'We will be inexora-
ble, perhaps even cruel, toward those who come from
Europe to bring among va death and servitude. No
sacrifice i3 too costly, and all means are lawful, when
men find that freedom, the greatest of all blessings, is
to be wrested from them.”

The closing scenes of the revolution were too horrible
to be described. General Rochambean, who commanded
the French army after the death of General Le Clere,
was a tyrannical and ernel tool of the slaveholders,
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Everywhere colored men were seized and executed
without forms of law. Maurepas, who had been one
of Toussaint’s most distingnished generals, was seized on
suepicion of favoring insurrection. His epanlets were
nailed to his shounlders with spikes, he was suspended
from the yard-arm of a vessel, while his wife and chil
dren, and four hundred of his black ascldiers, were thrown
over to the sharks before his eyes. The irees were hung
with the corpses of negroes. Some were torn to pieces
by bloodhounds trained for the purpose; some were
burnt alive. Sixteen of Toussaint's bravest generals
were chained by the neck to the rocks of an uninhab-
ited island, and left there to perish. Most of these vic-
tims were firm in the midst of their tortures, and died
with the precious word Freedom on their lips. A
mother, whose daughters were going to be executed,
said to them: “ Be thankful. You will not live to be
the mothers of slaves.”

I am happy to record that all the whites were not
destitute of feeling,. Some eea-captains, who were or-
dered to take megroes out to sea and drown them, con-
trived to aid their escape to the mountains, or landed
them on other shores,

" ‘The blacks, driven to desperation, became as cruel as
their oppressors. They visited upon white men, women,
and children all the barbarities they had seen and suf-
fered. The wife of General Paul, brother of Tounssaint,
was dragged from her peaceful home, and drowned by
French soldierse. This murder made him perfectly crazy
with revenge. Though naturally of a mild disposition,
he thenceforth had no mercy on anybody of white com-
plexion. His old father, Gaou-Guinou, who survived

Toussaint about & year, was filled with the same spirit,
4" »
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and the last words he utrered were a malediction op the
whites. The spirit of the infernal regions raged thromgh-
out all classes, and it was all owing to the wickedness of
Slavery.

On the last day of November, 1808, little more than
a year after the abduction of Toussaint, the French were
driven from the island, never more to retarn. The colony,
which might have been a socurce of weslth to them, if
‘Toussaint had been allowed to carry oot his plans, was
lost to France forever. 8St. Domingo became indepen-
dent, under its old name of Hayti; and General Chris-
tophe, who was as able as Tounssaint, but more ambitious,
was proclaimed emperor. A law was passed, and still re-
mains in forve, that no white man should own a foot of
poil on the island. But white Americans and Europsans
reside there, and transact various kinds of business under
the protection of equal laws.

Perhapa it sometimes seemed to Toussaint, in the
lonelinesa of his dungeon, ma if all his great encrifiees
and efforts for his oppressed race had been ir vain. But
they were not in vain. God raised him up to do a great
work, whieh he faithfully performed ; and his apirit is atitl
“marching on.” Slavery becomes more and more odious
in the civilized world, and nation after nation aholishes it.
Fifty years after the death of Touseaint all the slaves in
the French colomies were emancipated. How his spirit
must rejoice to look on the Weust Indios now !

In 1850 the grave of Touseaint "Ouverture was dis
covered by some engineers at work on the Castle of
Joux. His skull was placed on a shelf in the dungeon
where he died, and is shown to travellers who visit the

For a long while gremt injustice was done to the mem-
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ory of Toussaint TQuverture, and also to the blacks who
fought ao fiercely in resistance of Slavery; for the histo-
ries of St. Domingo were written by prejudiced French
writers, or by equally prejudiced mulatioes. DBut at last
the truth is made known. Candid, well-informed persons
now acknowledge that the blacks of St. Domivgo sinned
cruelly becanse they were cruelly sipned against; and
‘Foussaint 'Ouverture, seen in the light of his own ac-
tions, is acknowledged to be one of the greatest and best
men the world has ever produced. A very distinguished
FEnglish poet, named Wordsworth, has written an ad-
mirable sonnet to his memory. The celebrated Harrict
Martinean, of England, has made him the hero of a beau-
tiful novel. Wendell Phillips, one of the most eloguent
speakers in the United States, has enlogized his memory
in a noble lecture, delivered in various parts of the coun-
try, before thonsands and thousands of hearers. And
James Redpath has recently published in Boston & biog-
raphy of Toussaint 'Ouverture, truthfully portraying the
pure and great soul of that martyred hero.

Well may the Freedmen of the United States take
pride in Toussaint I'Ouverture, as the man who made an
opening of freedom for their oppressed race, and by the
greatness of his character and achievements proved the
capabilities of Black Men.

It is better to bealean freeman thau 8 fat slave. —
A Proverb in Hayts.
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THE ASPJRATIONS OF MINGO.

SLAVE in one of our Sounthern States, named

Mingo, was endowed with uncommon abilities. Xf
he had been a white man, his talenis would have secured
him an honorable position; but being colored, his great
intelligence only eerved to make him an object of suspi-
cion. He was thrown into prison, to be sold. He wrote
the following lines on the walls, which were afterward
found and copied. A Southern gentleman sent them to
a friend in Boston, as a curiosity, and they were published
in the Boston Journal, many years ago. The night after
Mingo wrote them, he escaped from the slave-prison; but
he was’ tracked and caught by bloodhounds, who tore
him in such a shocking manner that he died. By that
dreadful process his great soul was released from his
enslaved body. His wife lived to be an aged woman,
and waa said to have many of his poems in her posses-
pion. Here are the linea he wrote in his agony while
in prison:—

“ Good God! and mmnst I leave them now,
My wife, my children, in their woe?
*T is mockery to say 1'm scld|
Bat I forget thesa chains so cold,

Which goad my bleeding limbe; thongh high
My reason mounts above the aky.

Dear wife, they cannot sell the rose -

Of love that in my bosom glows.

Remember, as your tears may start,

They cennot sell the immortal part.

Thou Sun, which lightest bond and fres,
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Tell me, I pray, is liberty

The lot of those who noblest fesl,

And oftest to Jehovah kneel ?

Then 1 may say, but not with pride,

I feel the rushings of the tide

Of reascn and of eloquence,

Which strive and yeam for sminence.
I feet high manhood on me now,

A epirit-glory on my brow ;

1 feel & thrill of masic rotl,

Liks angel-harpings, through my soui;
While poesy, with rustling wings,
Upon my apirit reats and sings.

He sweops my heart's deep throbbing lyre,
Who touched Isalah’s lips with five.”

May God forgive his oppressors.
&
BURY ME IN A FREE LAND.
BY FRAXOES N. W. HARPER.
AKE me a grave where'er you will,
In & lowly plain or a lofty hill ;
Make it among earth’s humblest graves,

But not in 8 lJand where men are slaves.

I ask no monwment proud snd high,
To arrest the gaze of the passers by ;

All that my yearning spirit craves
Is, Bory me not in a Land of Slaves.
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PHILLIS WHEATLEY.

BY I. MARIA CHILD.

BILLIS WHEATLEY was born in Africa, and
brought to Boston, Massachusetts, in the year
1761, —a little more than a hundred years ago. At
that time the people in Massgchusetia held slaves. The -
wife of Mr. John Wheatley of Boston had several slaves;
bat ‘they were getting too old to be very active, and she
wanted to purchase a young girl, whom she could train
up in such a manner as to make her a good domestie.
She went to the slave-market for that purp®se, and there
she saw a little girl with no other clothing than a piece
. of dirty, ragged carpeting tied round her. She looked
as if her health was feeble, — probably owing to her suf-
ferings in the slave-ship, and to the fact of her having
- no one to care for her after she landed. Mrs. Wheatley
- was a kind, religions woman ; and though she considered
the sickly look of the child an objection, there was some-
thing so gentle and modest in the expression of her dark
countenance, that her heart wag drawn toward her, and
she bought her in preference to several others who looked
more robust. She took her home in her chaise, put her
in s bath, and dressed her in clean clothes. They could
not &t first understand her; for she spoke an African dia-
lect, sprinkled with a few words of broken English; and
when she could not make herself understood, she resorted
to a variety of gestures and signs. She did not know her
own age, but, from her shedding her front teeth at that
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time, she was supposed to be abont eeven years old. Bhe
could not tell how long it was since the slave-traders tore
ber from her parents, nor where she had been since that
time. The poor little orphan kad probably gone through
80 much suffering and terror, and beenr so unable to make
herself understood by anybody, that her mind had become
bewildered concerning the past. She soon learned to
speak English ; but she conld remember nothing ahout
Africa, except that she used' to see her mother pour out
water before the rising sun. Almost all the ancient
nations of the world supposed that a Great Spirit had
his dwelling in the sun, and they worshipped that Spirit
in various forms, One of the most common modes of
worship was to pour out water, or wine, at the rising
of the sun, and to utter a brief prayer to the Spirit of
that gloriou; luminary. Prohably this ancient custom
bad been handed down, age after age, in Africa, and in
that fashion the untaught mother of little Phillie con-
tinued to worship the god of her ancesiors. The sight
of the great splendid orb, coming she knew not whence,
rising apparently out of the hills to make the whole world
glorions with light, and the devout reverence with which
her mother bailed its return every morning, might natn-
rally impress the child’s imagination so deeply, that ghe
remembered it after she had forgotten everything else
about her native Jand.

A wonderful change took place in the little forlorn

" stranger in the course of a year and a half. She not

only learned to speak English correctly, but she was able
to read fluently in any part of the Bible. She evidently
possessed uncommon intelligence and a great desire for
knowledge. She was often found trying to make letiers
with charcoal on the walls and fences. Mrs. Wheatley's
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danghtsr, perceiving hLer eagermess to learn, undertook
to teach her to read and write. She found this an easy
task, for her pupil learned with astonishing quickness.
At the same time she showed such an amiable, affection-
ate disposition, that all members of the family became
much attached to her. Her gratitude to her kind, moth-
erly mistress was unbounded, and her greatest delight
was to do anything to please her.

When she was about fourteen years old, she began to
write poetry ; aud it was pretty good poetry, too. Owing
to these uncommon manifestations of intelligence, and
to the delicacy of her health, she was never put to bard
household work, as was intended at the time of her pur-
chase. She waa kepit constantly with Mrs. Wheatlay
and her davghter, employed in light and easy services
for them. Her poetry attracted attention, and Mrs.
‘Wheatley’s friends lent her books, which she read with
great esgerness. She soon acquired s good knowledge
of geography, history, and English poetry; of the last
she was particularly fond. Afler a while, they found
she was trying to learn Latin, which she so far mastered
a8 to be able to read it undersiandingly. There was no
law in Massachusetts against slaves learning to read and
write, a8 there have been in many of the States; and her
mistress, so far from trying to hinder her, did everything
to encourage her love of learning. She alwaye called
her affectionately, “ My Phillis,” and seemed to be as
proud of her attainments as if she had been her own
danghter. She even allowed ber to have a fire and light
in her own chamber in the eveping, that she might study
and write down her thoughts whenever they came to Ler.

Phillis was of a very religious turn of mind, and when
she was about sixteen she joined the Orthodox Chureh,
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that worshipped in the Old-South Meeting-house in Boe-
ton. Her character and deportment twere such that she
was considered an ornament to the church. Clergymen
and other literary persons who visited at Mrs. Wheat-
ley’a took & good deal of notice of her, Her poems were
brought forward to be read to the company, and were of-
ten muoch praised. She was not unfrequently invited to
the hounses of wealthy and distinguished people, who liked
to show her off ss a kind of wonder. Most young girls
would have had their heads completely turned by so
much flattery and attention ; but seriousneaa and humil-
ity seemed to be patural to Phillis. She always retained
the same gentle, modest deportment that had won Mrs,
‘Wheatley's heart when she first saw her in the alave-
market. Sometimes, when she went abroad, zthe was in-
vited to sit at table with other gnesis; but she always
modestly declined, and requested that a plate might be
placed for her on a side-table. Being well aware of the
common prejudice against her complexion, she feared
that some one might be offended by her company st
their meals. By pursning this course she manifested
& pataral politeness, which proved her to be more truly
refined than any persen could be who objected to sit
beside her on account of her color.

Althongh she was tenderly cared for, and not required
to do any fatiguing work, her constitution never recov-
ered from the shock it had received in early childhood.
‘When she was aboat nineteen years old, her health failed
so rapidly that physicians said it was necessary for her
to take a sea-voyage. A son of Mr. Wheatley’s waa go-
ing to England on commercial business, and his mother
proposed that Phillia should go with him.

In England ehe received even more attention than had
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been bestowed upon her at home. Several of the @o-
bility invited her to their houses; and her poems were
published in a volume, with an engraved likeness of the
author. In this picture she locks gentle and thoughtful,
and the shape of her head denotes intellect. One of the
engravings was sent 1o Mrs. Wheatley, who was delighted.
with it. When one of her relatives called, sbe pointed it
out to her, and said, “Look at my Phillis! Does she
not scem as i she would speak to me?”

Still the young poetese was not spoiled by flattery.
One of the relatives of Mrs, Wheatley informa us, that
“not all the attention she received, nor all the honors
that were beaped upon her, had the slightest influence
upon her temper and deportment. She was still the
pame mingle-hearted, unsophisticated being.”

She addressed & poem to the Earl of Dartmouth, who
was very kind to her during ber visit to England. Hav-
ing expressed a hope for the overthrow of tyranny, alw
BAYS ;: —

% 8honld you, my Lord, while you pernse my song,
Wonder from whence rey Jove of Freedom sprong, —
Whence flow thesp wishes for the common good,

By fecling hearts alone best understood, —

1, young in life, by seeming cruel fats, -

Was anatched from Afric’s fancied happy state.
What pangs excruciating must molest,

What sorrows labor in my parent's breast!
Steeled was that soul, sand by no misery moved,
That from a father seized his babe beloved.

Such was my case; and can I then but pray
Others may never fzel tyrannic sway, "

The English friends of Phillis wished to present her
to their king, George the Third, who was soon expected

in London.. But letters from Ameriea informed her that
her beloved benefactress, Mrs. Wheatley, was in declin-
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fog health, and greaily desired to see her. Ne honors
could divert her mind from the friend of her childhood.
She retarned to Hoston immediately. The good lady
died eoon afier; Mr. Wheatley soon followed ; and the
danghter, the kind instructress of her youth, did not long
survive. The son married ahd settled in England. For
o short time Phillis stayed with a friend of her deoeased
benefaciress ; thea she hired & room and lived by herself.
It was s ssd change for her.

‘The war of ihe American Bevolution breke out. In
the auinmn of 1776 General Washington had his head-
quarters at Cambridge, Masaachusetta; and the spirit
moved FPhillis to sdiress some complimentary verses
to bhim. In reply, he sent her the following courtecus
nots : —

- 4] thank you moat sincerely for your polite notice of
me in the elegant lines you enelosed. However unde-
sorving I may be of-such encomium, the style and man-
ner exhibit a striking proof of your poetical talents. In
honor of which, and as a tribute justly due to you, 1
would bave published the poem, had I not been appre-
hensive that, while I only meant to give the world this
new instanoe of your gening, I might have incurred the
imputation of vapity. This, and nothing else, determined
me not to give it a place in the public prints.

«1f you should ever come to Cambridge, or near head-
quarters, I shall be happy to see a person 8o favored by
the Muses,* and to whom Nuture hed been so liberal
and beneficent in her dispensations.

“1 am, with great respect,
% Your obadient, humble servant,
% GEORGE WABHINGTON.”

® The ancient Greeks supposed that nine goddesses, whom they
pamed Muses, inspired pecple to write varlous kinds of postry.
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The early friends of Phillis were dead, or scattered
gbrosd, and she felt alone in the world. She formed an
scquaintance with a colored man by the name of Peters,
who kept a grocery shop. He was more than commonly
intelligent, spoke fluently, wrote easily, dressed well, and
was handsome in his persok. He offered marriage, and
in an evil hour she accepted him. He proved to be
lazy, proud, and harsh-tempered. He neglected his busi-
ness, failed, and became very poor. Though unwilling
to do hard work himself, he wanted to make a drudge
of his wife. Her constitution was frail, she had been
unaccustomed to hardship, and she was the mother of
three little children, with no one to help her in her house-
hold labors and cares. He had no pity on her, and in-
stead of trying to lighten her load, he made it heavier
by his bad temper. The little ones sickened and died,
and their gentle mother was completely broken down
by toil and sorrow. Some of the descendanis of her
lamented mistress at last heard of her illness and went
to see her- They found ber in a forlorn situation, suffer-
ing for the common comforta of life. The Ravolutionary
war was still raging. Everybody was mourning for sons
and husbands slain in battle. The country was very poor.
The currency was so deranged that & goose cost forty dol-
lars, and other articles in proportion. In such a state of
things, people were too anxious and troubled to think
. about the African poetess, whom they had once delighted
to honor; or if they transiently remembered her, they
took it for granted that her busband provided for her.
And 80 it happened that the gifted woman who had been
paironized by wealthy Bostonians, and who had rolled
through London in the splendid carriages of the English
nobility, lay dying alone, in a cold, dirty, comfortless
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room. It was a mournful reverse of fortune:; but she
was patient and resigned. She made no complaint of
- her unfeeling hushand ; but the neighbors aid that when
a load of wood was sent to her, he felt himself too moch
of a gentleman to zaw it, though his wife was shivering
with cold. The descendants of Mra, Wheatley did what
they could to relieve her wants, afier they discovered her
extremely destitute condition; bnt, fortunately for her,
she scon went *where the wicked cease from trombling,
-and where the weary are at rest.”

Her husband was so generally disliked, that people
never called her Mrs,. Peters. She was always called
Phillis Wheatley, the name bestowed upor her when she
firat entered the service of her benefactress, and by which
she had become known as a poetess.

A PERTINENT QUESTION.,

BY FREDERICEK DOUGLABB.

8 it not astonishing, that while we are ploughing, plant-
ing, and reaping, nsing all kinds of mechanical tools, ereet-
ing honses and constructing bridges, building ships, working
in metals of brass, iron, and copper, silver and gold; that
while we are reading, writing, and ciphering, acting as clerks,
merchants, and secretaries, having among us lawyers, doctors,
ministers, poets, authors, editors, orators, and teachers; that
while we are engaged in all manner of enterprises common to
other men, digging gold in California, capturing the whale in
the Pacific, breeding sheep and catile on the hillside ; living,
moving, acting, thinking, planning; Iiving in families as bus-
bands, wives, and children; and, above all, confessing and
worshipping the Christian’s Ged, and looking hopefully for
immortal life beyond the prave ; —is it not astonishing, I say,
that we are called upon to prove that we are men 1™
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THE WORKS OF PROVIDENCE.

8T PHILLIS WHEBATLEY.
[Written at sixtesn years of age.}

RISE, my sounl! on wings enraptured rise,
To praise the Monarch of the earth and skies,
Whose goodness and beneficence appear,
As round its centre moves the rolling year;
Or when the morning glows with rosy charms,
Or the sun slumbers in the ocean’s arms.
Of light divine be a rich portion lent,
To gunide my soul and favor my intent.
Celostial Muse, my arduous flight sustain,
And raise my mind to a seraphio strain |

Adoraed forever be the God unseen, !
‘Who round the sun revolves this vast machine; .
Though to his eye its mass a point appears: '
Adored the God that whirl: anrrounding spheres,

Who first ordained that mighty Sol* should reign,

The peerless monarch of th' ethereal train, -

Of miles twice forty millions is his height,

And yet his radiance dazzles mortal sight, |
So far beneath, — from him th’ extended earth l
Vigor derives, and every flowery birth.

Vaat through ber orb she moves, with easy grace, ‘

# 8ol in the word for sun In Latio, the language spoken by the
ancient Romans.
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Arcund her Pheebus*® in unbounded space;
True to her course, the impetuous storm derides,
Triumphant o’er the winds and surging tides.

Almighty ! in these wondroua works of thine,
‘What power, what wisdom, and what goodness shine |
And are thy wonders, Lord, by men explored,

And yet creating glory unadored ?

Creation smiles in various beauty gay,
‘While day to night, and night succeeds to day.
That wisdom which attends Jehovah's ways,
Shines most conspicuons in the solar rays.
‘Without them, destitute of heat and light,
This world would be the reign of endless night.
In their excess, how would our race complain,
Abhorring life! how hate its lengthened chain!
From air, or dust, what numerous ills would rise!
‘What dire contagion taint the burning skies !
‘What pestilential vapor, franght with death,
‘Would rise, and overspread the lands beneath !

Hail, smiling Morn, that, from the ortent main
Ascending, dost adorn the heavenly plain]
So rich, so various are thy beanteous dyes,
That spread through all the cireuit of the skies,
That, full of thee, my eoul in raptare soars,
And thy great God, the canse of -all, adores!
Q’er beings infinite his love extends,
His wisdom rules them, and his power defends. °
When tasks dinrma! tire the human frame,
The spirite faint, and dim the vital dame,

* Phaebus was the names for the ann, in the Janguage of the ancient
Greeks.
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Then, too, that ever-active bounty shines,
Which not infinity of space confines.

The sable veil, that Night in silence draws,
Conceals effects, but shows th’ Almighty Cause.
Night seals in sleep the wide creation fair,
And all is peaceful, but the brow of care.
Again gay Pheebus, as the day before,

Wakes every eye but what shall wake no more;
Again the face of Nature is renewed,

‘Which still appears barmonious, fair, and good.
May grateful strains salute the smiling morn,
Before its beams the eastern hills adorn !

THE DYING CHRISTIAN.
BT FEANCES B. W. HARPER.

HE silver cord waa loosened,

‘We knew that she must die ;
We read the mournful token
In the dimneas of her eye.

Like a child oppressed with slumber,
She calmly sank to rest, .

‘With her trust in her Redeemer,
And her head upon his breast.

She faded from our vision,

Like a thing of love and light;
Rut we feel she lives forever,

A spirit pure and bright.
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KINDNESS TO ANIMALS.
BY L. MARIA CHILD.

HERE are not many people who are conscientioua
about being kind in their relations with haman be-
ings; and therefore it is not sarprising that still fewer
should be considerate about humanity io animals. Buat
the Father of all created beings made dumb creatares
to enjoy existence in their way, as he made humsn beings
to enjoy life in their way, 'We do wrong in his sight if
we abuse them, or keep them without comfortable food
and sheMer. The fact that they cannot speak to teil
of what they suffer makes the sad expression of their
great patient eyes the more touching to any cotopassion-
ate beart. Fugitive slaves, looking out mournfally and
wearily upon a cold, unsympathizing world, have often
reminded me of overworked and abused oxen ; for though
glaves were endowed by their Creator with the gift of
speech, their oppressors have made them afraid to use
- it to complain of their wrongs. In fact, they have been
4n & more trying situation than sbused oxen, for they
have been induced by fear to vee their gift of apeech in
professions of contentment with their boudage. There-
fore, those who have been slavea know how to sympathize
with the dumb creatures of God; and they, more than
others, ought to have compassion on them. The great
and good Tousamint 'Ouverture was always kind to the
.pnimals under his care, and I consider it by no means the
pmpllest of his merita, '

] @
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It is eelfish and cruel thoughtlesaness to stand laughing
and talking, or to be resting at ease, while horses or oxen
are tied where they will be tormented by flies or moe-
quitos. Last summer I read of a horse that was left
fastened in a swamp, where he could not get away from
the swarm of venomous insects, which stung him to death,
while his careless, hard-hearted driver was going about
forgetfol of him. It would trouble my conscience ever
afterward if I had the death of that poor helpless animal
to answer for.

There is a difference in the natural disposition of ani-
mals, a8 there ia in the dispositions of men and women ;
but, generally speaking, if animale are bad-tempered and
stubborn, it is owing to their having been bedly freated
when they were young. When a horse has his mouth
hurt by jerking hia bridle, it irritates him, aa it ifritates
a man to be violently knocked about; and in both cases
such treatment produces an unwillingness to oblige the
tormentor. Lashing a horse with a whip, to compel him
to draw loads too heavy for his strength, makes him
angry and discouraged ; and at last, in despair of getting
any help for his wrongs, he stands stock still when he
finds himself fastened to a heavy load, and no amount
of kicking or beating will make him stir. He has ap- -
parently eome to the conclusion that it is better to bhe
killed at once than to dio daily. Slaves, who are under
cruel taskmasters, also sometimes sink down in utter dis-
couragement, and do not seem to care for being whipped
to death. The best way to cure the disheartensd and
obstinate laborer ie to give him just wages and kind treat-
ment; and the best way to deal with the discouraged and

_ Btubborn borse is to give him light loads and humqna
usage,

— e — T — e
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It is a very bad costom to whip a horse when he is

frightened. It only frightens the poor creature afl the
more. Habits of ranning when frightened, or of sheer-
ing at the sight of things to which they are not accus-
towed, is generally produced in horses by mismanagement
when they are colts. By gentle and rational treatment
better characters are formed, both in animals and human
beinga. There was & gentleman in the neighborhood of
Boston whe managed colts so wisely, that all who were
acquainted with him wanted & horse of his training. He
was very firm with the young animals ; he never allowed
them to get the better of him; but he was never in a pas.
sion with them. He cared them of bad tricks by patient
‘teaching and gentle words ; holding them tight all the
while, $ill they did what he wanted them to do. When
they became docile, he rabbed their heads, and patted
their necks, and talked affectionately to them, and gave
them & handful of oats. In that way, he obtained com-
plete control over them, He never kicked them, or jerked
their mouths with the bridle; he never whipped them, or
allowed a whip to be used; and the resolt was that they
learned to love him, and were always ready to do as he
bade them. -

I have read of a horse that was so terrified by the
sound of a drum, that if he heard it, even from a dis-
tance, he would run furiously and smash to pieces any
carriage to which he was harnessed. In consequence
of this, he was sold very cheap, though he was a strong,
handsome animal. The man who sold him said he had
whipped and whipped him, to cure him of the trick, but
jt did no good. People langhed at the man who bought
him, and eaid he had thrown money away upon s useless
and dangerous creature; but he replied, ¥I have some
experience in horses, and I think I can cure him.”
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He resolved 0 pse no violence, but to deal ratiosally
and bumanely with the animal, as he would like to be
dealt with if be were a horsa.

He kept him without food till he had become very
hwangry, and then he placed a pan of cats before him on
the top of a dram. As soon s he began to eat, the man
beat upon the dram. The horse reared and plunged and
man foriously round the enclosure. He was led back to
the stable without any provender. After a while, onts
-were again placed before him on the top of o drum. As
sool as the drgm was beaten, the horse reared and ream
away. Isuppose ho remembered the terrible whippings
be had bad whonever he besrd a drum, and so he thonght
the thing that made the noise was an enomy to him. The
third time the experiment was tried, he had become ex-
cossively bungry. He pricked up his ears and snorted
when he heard the sound of the drum; bat he stood atili
and looked at the oats wistfully, while the man played
s lood, lively tune. Finding the noise did him no harm,
he at last ventured to taste of the oais, and his owner con-
~dinued to play all the while he was eating. When the
breakfast was finished, be patted him on the neck and
talked gently to him. For several days his food was
given to him in the same way. He was never afraid
of the sound of a drum afierward, On the contrary, he
Jearned to jike ii, hecause it mede him think of aweot
oata.

The fact is, reasonable and kind.ireatment will gener-
ally produce & great and beneficial change in vicious ani-
mals a3 well as in vicicus men.
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JAMES FORTEN.

BY L. MARIA CHILD.

AMES FORTEN was born in 1766, mearly a han-
dred years ago. His smcestors had hived in Pennsyl-
Vania for several generstions, and, s0 far as he could trace
them, they had pever been slaves. In his boyhood the
war of the American Revolution began. The Siates of
this Union were then colonies of Great Britain. Being
taxed without being represemted in the British Parlia-
ment, they remonstrated agninst it an an act of injustice.
The king, Goorge the Third, was a dull, obstinate man,
disposed to be despotic. 'The loyal, respectful petitions
of the Colonies were treated with indifference or con-
tempt; and at last they resolved to become independent
of England. When James Forten was about fonrteen
years old he entered into the service of the Colonial
navy, in the ship Royal Louis, commanded by Captain-
Decatnr, father of the eslebrated commodore. It was
captured by the British ship Amphion, commanded by
Bir Johe Beezly. Sir John’s son was on board, as
midshipman. He was about the same age as James.
Forten; and when they played games together on the
deck, the agility and skill of the brown lad attracted hia
attention. They became much attached to each other;
and the young Englishman offered to provide for the
education of his colored companion, and to help him on
in the world, if he wonld go to London with him. But
James preferred to remsin in the service of his native
country. The lads shed tears at parting, and Sir John's
gon obtained a promise from his father that his friend
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should not be enlisted in the British army. This was
a great relief to the mind of James; for his sympathies
were on the side of the American Colonies, and he knew
that colored men in. his circumstances were often carried
to the West Indies and sold into Slavery. He was trans-
ferred to the prison-sbip Old Jersey, then lying near New
York. He remained there, through a raging pestilence
on board, uniil prisoners were exchanged.

After the war was over, he obtained employment in
s pail-loft in Philadelphia, where he soon established a
good character by his intelligence, honesty, and industry.
He invented an improvement in the management of sails,
for which he obtained a patent. As it came into general
use, it brought bim a good deal of money. In process of
time, he became owner of the sail-loft, and alao of & good
house in the city. He married a worthy woman, and
they brought up a family of eight children. But though
he had served his country faithfully in his youth, thongh
he had earned & hundred thousand dellars by his ingenu-
ity and diligence, and though his character rendered him.
an ornament to the Episcopal Church, to which he be-
longed, yet s0 strong was the mean and cruel prejudice
aguinst his color, that his family were excluded from
schools where the most ignorant and vicious whites could
place their children. He overcame this obstacle, at great
oxpense, by hiring private teachers in varions branches
of education.

By the unrivalled neatness and durability of his work,
and by the uprightness of his character, he obtained ex-

tensive business, and for more than fifty years employed -

many people in his sail-loft. Being near the water, he
had opportunities, at twelve different timeas, to save people
from drowning, which he sometimes did at the risk of
his own life. - The Humane Society of Philadelphia pre-
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sented him with an engraving, to which was appended a
certificate of the number of people he had saved, and the
thanks of the Society for his services. He bad it framed
and hung in his parlor; and when I visited him, in 1835,
he pointed it ont to me, and told me he would oot take
a thousand dollars for it. He likewise told me of a
vessel engaged in the slave-trade, the owners of which
applied to him for rigging. He indignantly refused; de-
claring that he considered such a reqnest an insult to any
honest or humane man. He always had the canae of
the oppressed colored people warmly at heart, and was
desirous to do everything in his power for their improve-
ment and elevation. He early saw that colenizing free
blacks to Africa would never mbolish Slavery; bat that,
on the contrary, it tended to prolong its detestable ex-
istence. He prezided at the first meeling of eolored:
people in Philadelphia, to remonstrate against the Coloni~
sation Society. He was an earnest and liberal friend of
the Anti-Siavery Bociety ; and almost the last worda
he was beard to utter were expressions of love and
- gratitude to William Lloyd Garrison for his exertiona
in' behalf of his oppressed race. He never drank any
intoxicating liquor, and was 4 steadfast supporter of the
Temperance Society. Being of a kindly and humane
disposition, he espoused the principles of the Peace So-
ciety. His influence and pure example were also given
to those who were siriving agsinst licentiousness. In-
deed, he was always ready to assist in every good word
and work.

He died in 1842, at the age of seventy-six years, His
furieral procession was one of the largest ever seen in
Philadelphia; thousands of people, of all classes and all
complexions, having united in this tribute of respect to
his character.
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THE MEETING IN THE SWAMP.
BY I MARIA QHILD,

N 1812 thare was war between the United States and
Great Britain ; and many people thought it kikely
that » portion of the British army would land in sovae
part of the Southern States and proclsim freedom io the
slaves. The more intelligent portion of the slaves were
sware of this, and narrowly watched the signs of the
times.

Mr. Duoncan, of Beuth Carolinn, was an easy sort of
master, generally thought by his neighbors to be too in-
dulgent to his slaves. One evemiog, during the year I
have meationed, he received many requests for passes to-
go to & great Mothodist meeting;and in every instance com-
plied with the request. After a while, he rang the bell
for a glass of water, but no servant appeared. He rang
a gecond time, but waited in vain for the sound of com-
ing footstepe. Thinking over the passes he had given,
he remembered that all the house-servants -had gone to
Mathodist meeting. Then it oceurred to him that Meth-
odist meetings had lately been more frequent than usual.
He was in the habit of saying that his slaves were per-
factly contented, and wonld not take their freedom if he
offered it to them; nevertheless the frequency of Meth-
odist meetings made him a little uneasy, and brought to
mind a report he had heard, that the British were some-
where off the coast and about to land,

The next morning, he took a ride on herseback, and
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in a careless way aesked the slaves on several plantations
where was the Methodist meeting last night. Some said
it was in one place, and some in another, —a circume
stauce which made him think still more about the report
that the British were going to land. He bought a black
mask for his face, and a buit of vegro clothes, and waited
for another Methodist meeting. In s few days his ser-
vants again ssked for passes, and he gave them. When

the last one had gone, he put on his disguise and followed
them over field and meadow, throngh woods and awamps.

The number of dark figurea steering toward the same
peint continually incressed. 1If any spoke to him as
they passed, he made a very short answer, in the worda

and tones common among slaves. At last they arrived
at an island in the swamp, surrounded by a belt of deep

water, and hidden by forest-trees matted together by a
luznriant entanglement of vines. A large tree had been
felled for a bridge, and over this dusky forms were
swarming as thickly as anta into a new-made nest. Afs
ter passing through a rough and difficult path, they came
out into a large level space, surrounded by majestic irees;
whose boughs interlaced, and formed a roof high over-
head, from which hung down long streamers of Spanish
moss. Under this ¢anopy were assembled hundreds of

black men and women. Some were sitting silent apd

thoughtful, some eagerly talking together, and some sing-

ing aund shouting. The blaze of pine torches threw a

strong light on some, and made others look like great

black shadows. '

Mr. Duncan felt a little disturbed by the strange, im-
preasive scene, and was more than half disposed to wish
himself at home. For somie time he could make nothing

out of the confused buzz of voices and chanting of hymna,
5% :
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But after a while a tall man mounted a stump and re-
quested silence. “ 1 suppose most all of ye know,” said
"he, “that at our last meeting we concluded to go to the
British, if we could get & chance ; but we did ot all agree
what te do about our masters. Some said we could n't
keep our freedom without we killed the whites, but others
didn't like the thoughts of that. We’ve met again to-
night to talk about it. Ax’ now, boys, if the British land
here in Caroliny, what shall we do about our masters?”

As he sat down, & tall, fierce-locking mulatto sprang
upon the stamp, at one leap, and exclaimed: “ Secourge
them, as they have scourged us. Shoot diem, as they
have shot us. Who talks of mercy to our masters?”

“T do,” said an aged black man, who rose up tottering,
as he leaned both hands on & wooden staff, — “ I do; be-
cause the blessed Jesus aiways talked of mercy. They
shot my bright boy Joe, an’ sold my pretty little Sally;
but, thanks to the blessed Jesus! I feel it in my poor old
heart to forgive 'em. 1’ve been member of a Methodist
church these thirty years, an’ I’ve heard many preachers,
white and black ; an' they all teil me Jesus said, Do good
to them that do evil to you, an’' pray for them that spite
you. Now I say, Let ns love our enemies ; let us pray for
‘em ; an’ when our masters flog us, let us sing, —

. f You may beat upon my body,

Bat you cannot harm my soul
Ishall joln the forty thousaad by and by.'

When the tremulous chant ceased, a lond altercation
argse. Some cried out for the blood of the whites, while
others maintained that the old man's doctrine was right,
Louder and londer grew the sound of their axcited voices,
and the disguised slaveholder hid himeelf away deeper
among the shadows. In the midst of the confusion, a
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young man of graceful figure sprang on the stump, and,
throwing off a coarse cotton frock, showed his back and
shoulders deeply gashed by a whip and cozing with blood.
He made no speech, but turned round and round slowly,
while his comrades beld ap their torches to show his
wounds. He stopped suddenly, and uid, with stern
brevity, “ Blood for blood.”

- “Would you murder ’em all #” mqm.md a timid voice.
% Dey don’t aff cruelize us.”

“Dar’s Massa Campbeil,” plended another. «He
neber hab hiz boys flogged. You would 0t murder ks,
would you?”

% No, no,” shouted several voices; “we would n’t mur-
der Aim.”

41 would n't murder my master,” said one of Mr. Dun.
can’s glaves. “I don’t want to work for him for nothin';
I ’se done got tired o that; but he sha'n’t be kiiled, if 1
can help it; for he’s a good master.”

“ Call him & good master if ye like,” said the youth
with the bleeding shonlders. “If the white men don't
cut ap the backs that bear their burdens, if' they don’t
shoot the limbs that make 'em rich, some are fools encugh
to call 'em good masters. 'What right have they to sleep
in eoft beds, while we, who do all the work, lie on the
hard floor? Why should I go in coarse rags, to clothe
my maater in broadcloth and fine linen, when he knows,
and I know, that we are sons of the same father? Ye
may get on your knees to be flogged, if ye like; but I'm
not the boy to do it.” His high, bold forehead and flash-
ing eye indicated an intellect too active, and a spirit too
fiery, for Slavery. The liateners were spell-bound by his
superior bearing, and for a while he seemed likely to carry
the whole mesting in favor of revenge. But the aged
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black, leaning on his wooden staff, made use of every
pause to repeat the words,  Jesos told us to return good
for evil”; and his gentle counsel found response in many
bearts.

A short man, with roguish eyes and a lnaghing mouth,
rose up snd looked round him with an expression of
drollery that made everybody begin to feel good-natared.
After rubbing his head a little, he sgid: “1 don't know
how to talk like Bob, 'cause I neber had no chance. But
I'se shoupht & heap. Many a time I’se axed myself how
de white man always git he foot on de black man. Some-
times I tink one ting, and sometimes I tink anoder ting ;
and dey all git jumbled up in my head, jest like ceed in
de cotton. At Iast I finds out how de white man always
@it he'foot on de black man.” He took from his old torn
hat & bit of crumpled newspaper, and smocthing it out,
pointed at it, while he exclaimed : “ Dat’s de way dey do-
it] Dey got de knowledge ; and dey don't let poor nigger
hab de knowledge. May be de British law’, and may
be de British ne lan’. Bat I tell ye, boys, de white man
can't keap he foot on de black man, ef de black man git
de knowledge. I ’se gwine to tell ye how I got de knowl-
edge. I sot my mind on larning to read; but my ole
boss he's de most begrudgfullest massa, an’ I knows he
would n't. let me larn. So when T sees leetle masan wid
he book, I ax him, * What you call dat?’ He tell me
dat’s A. Seo I take ole newspaper, an’ ax misais, ¢ May
I hab dis to rub de boots?’ She say yes. Den, when
I find A, I looks at him till I knows him bery well. Den
I ax leetle massa,  What you calt dat?’ He say dat’s
B. I looks at him till T knows him bery well. Den I
find C A T, an’ I ax leatle massa what dat spell; an' he
tell me cat. Den, after a great long time, I read de news-
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paper. An’ dar I find out dat de British gwine to lan’,
I tells all de boys; and dey say mus’ hab Methodist
meetin’. Ar” what you tink dis migger did todder day?
You know Jim, Massa Gubernor’s boy? Wal, I wants
mighty bad to tell Jim dat de British gwine to lan’; but
ke lib ten mile off, and ole boss nebiber lot me go. Wal,
Massa Gubernor come to maesa’s, an’ I bring he hoss to
de gate. I makes bow, and says, ‘ How Jim do, Masa -
Gubernor?’ He tells me Jim bery well. Den I tells
him Jim and I was leetle boy togeder, an’ I waots to sen’
Jim someting. He teila me Jim hab *nuff ob eberyting,
I says, O yes, Massa Gubernor, X knows yon good masea,,
and Jim hah eberyting he want.  But Jim an’ I was lee-
tle boy togeder, and I wanta to sen’ Jim some backy.
Massa Gubernor langh an’ say, ¢ Bery well, Jack, So
I gibs him de backy in de bery bit ob newspaper dat tell
de British gwine to lan’. I marks it wid braek coal, so
dim be sure te see it, An’ Masss Gubernor hisself earry
#t! Masss Gubernor hisself carry it! I has to laugh
ebery time I tinke on’t”

He clapped his hands, shuffled with his feet, and ended
by rolling heels over head, with peals of langhter. The
muoltitude joined loudly in his merriment, and it tock
some time to restore order. There was a good deal of
speaking afterward, and some of it was violent. A large
majority were in favor of being merciful to the masters;
but all, without exception, agreed to join the British if
they landed.

With thankfulness to Heaven, Mr. Duncan again found.
himself in the open field, alone with the stars. Their
glorions beauty seemed to him clothed in new and awful
power. Groups of shrubbery took startling forms, and
the sound of the wind among the irees was like the un-
sheathing of swords. He never forgot the lesson of that
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night. In his heart he oould not biame his bondmen for
seeking their liberty, and he felt grateful for the merciful
disposition they had manifested toward their oppressors;
for alone that night, in the solemin presence of the stars,
his conscience told him that Slavery was oppression, how-
ever mild the humanity of the master might make it. He
did not emancipate his slavea; for he had not safficient
courage to come out against the cominunity in which he.
lived. He felt it a duty to warn his neighbors of impend-
ing danger; but be could not bring himself to reveal the
sacret of the meeting in the swamp, which he knew wounld
cause the death of many helpless creathres, whose only
crime was that of wishing to be frea. After a painful
conflict in his mind, he contented himself with advising
the magistrates not to ellow any meetinge of the colored
people for religious purposes until the war was over. .
I have called him Mr. Duncan, bat I have in fact for- _
gotten his name. Years after he witnessed the meeting
in the swamp, he gave an account of it to a gentleman
in Boaton, and I have stated the substance of it as it was
told to me.

A REASONABLE REQUEST.

‘We are natives of this country; we ask only to be
treated as well as foreigners.. Not a few of our fathers
suffered and bled to purchase its independence; we ask
only to be treated as well ag those who fought against it.
'We have toiled to cultivate it, and to raise it to its pres-
ent prospercus condition; we ask only to share equal
privileges with those who come from distant lands to en-
joy the fruits of cur labor.— Rev. Prrer WILLIAMS,
colored Rector of St. Philip's Church, New Fork, 1835.
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" THE SLAVE POET,

R. JAMES HORTON, of Chatham County,
North Carolina, had a slave named George,
who -early manifested remarkable intelligence. He la-
bored with & few other slaves on his master’s farm, and -
was always honest, faithful, and indostrious. He con-
trived to learn to read, and every moment that was al-
fowed him for his own he devoted to reading. He was
especially fond of poetry, which he read and learned by
heart, wherever he could find it. After a time, he began
to compoee verses of his own. He did not know how to
write ; o when he had arranged his thoughts in rhyme,
he spoke them aloud to others, who wrote them down for
him.
He was not coutented in Slavery, as you will see by
the fellowing verses which he wrote : —

“ Alaa| and am I borp for this,

To wear this slavish chain?

Deprived of all created bliss,
Through hardship, toil, and pain 7

% How long have I in bondags lain,
And langnished to be freel
Alas! and must I still complain,
Deprived of liberty ?,

# () Heaven! and is there no relief
This side the silent grave,
To soothe the pein, to quell the grief
And anguish of & slave?
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“ Coma, Liberty! thoa cheerfnl sound,
Roll through my ravished ears;
Come, let my grief in joys be drowned,
And drive away oy fears.
“ Say uote fonl oppression, Comssl
Yo tyrants, rage no more;
And Jet the joyful trump of peace
Now bid the vasal soar.
# O Liberty! thon golden prize,
80 often sought by blood,

We crave thy sacred sun to riss,
The gift of Nature's God.

“ Bid Slavery hide her haggwrd fnse,
And barbarism fiy; :
1 scorn to see the aad disgrace,
In which enslaved I Me.

% Dear Liberty! npon thy breast
I langnish to reapire;
And, like the swan nunto her nest,
1'd to thy smiles retire.”

George's poems sttracted attention, and several were
published in the newspaper called “The Raleigh Regis-
ter.” Some of them found their way into the Boston
newspapers, and were thought remarksble productions
for a slave. His master took no interest in any of his
poems, and knew nothing about them, except what he
heard others say. Dr, Caldwell, who was then Presi-
dent of the University of North Carclina, and several
other gentlemen, became interested for him, and tried to
help him to obtain his freedom. In 1829 a little volame
of his poems, ealled “ The Hope of Liberty,” was printed
in Raleigh, by Gales and Son. The pamphlet was sold
to raise money enough for George to buy himself. He
was then thirty-two years old, in the prime of his atrength,
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both in mind and body. He was {0 be sent off to Liberia
as soon as he was purchased ; but he had such a passion
for Liberty, that he was willing to follow her to the ends
of the earth; thongh he would doubtless have preferred
to have been a freeman at home, among old friends and
familisr scenes. He was greatly excited abont his proe-
pects, and eagerly set about learning to write. When he
first heard the news that influential gentlemen were ex-
erting themselves in his behalf, he wrote: —

4T was liko the salutation of the dove,
Borne on the zephyr throngh some lonesoms grove,
‘When apring returns, and winter's ohill is past,
_And vegetation smiles above the biast.

* The silent harp, which on the oslera hung,
Again was tuned, and manunmission sung;
Away by hope the clouds of fear wers driven,
And musis breathed my gratitnds to Heaven."

It wonld have been bettar for him if his hopes had
not been so highly excited. His poems did not sell for
encugh to raise the som his master demanded for him,
and his friends were not sufficiently benevolent to make
up the deficiency. In 1837, when he was forty years old,
he was still working &s a slave at Chapel Hill, the seat
of the University of North Carclina. It was said at tha¢
time that he had cessed to write poetry, I suppose the
poor fellow was discouraged. If he is still alive, he is
sixty-seven years old; and I hope it will comfort his poor,
bruised heart to know that some of his verses are pre-
served, and published for the benefit of those who have
been his companions in Slavery, and who, more fortunate
than he was, have become freemen before their strength
has ieft them.
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RATIE:
A TRUE STORY OF A LITTLE HUNCHBACK.
BY MATTI® GRIFFITH.

WANT to tell you a story of a poor litile slave-girl
who lived and died away down South.

This little girl's name was Rachel, but they used to
call her Ratie. She was a hunchback and a dwarf, with
an ugly black face, coarse and irregular features, but =&
low, pleasant voice, and nice manners. Nobody ever
scolded Ratie, for she never deserved it. She always °
did her work — the little that was essigned her — with
a cheerful heart and willipg hand. This work was
chiefly to gather up little bita of chips in baskets, or col-
lect shavings from the carpenters’ shops, and take them
to the cabins or the great kitchen, where they were used
for kindling fires. She had & sweet, gentle spirit, and a
low, cheery laugh that charmed everybody. Even the
white folks who lived up at the great house loved her,
and somehow felt better when she was near. :

Ratie used to go out into the fields on summer days,
or in the early spring, and pick the first flowers. Later
in the season she canght the butterflies or grasshoppers,
but she never hurt them. She would look at the bright
spangled wings of the buiterflies, or the green coats of
the pretty, chirping grasshoppers, with an eye full of ad-
miration ; and she always seemed sorry when she gave
them up.. The lambs used to run to her, and eat from
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her hands. If she went into the park, the deer came
to her side lovingly, and the young fawns sported and
played around her. No one harmed Ratie or expected
harm from her.’

Poor little hunchback! Many an idle traveller has
paused in his slow wanderings fo listen to her song, as
she sat on the wayside stump, knitting stockings for the
work-people, and singing old snaiches of songs, and airs
that bring back to the heart glimpses of the paradise of
our lost childhood! No broad-throated robin ever ponred
out a wilder, fuller gush of melody than the songs of this
untanght child !

Little Ratie’s days were passed in the same even rou-
tine, without thought or chance of change. Up at the
house they loved her; and her young mistresses nsed to
supply her with cast-off ribbons and shawls and fancy
trappings from their own wardrobes, which she prized
wery much, — delighting to deck out her odd little person
with these old fineries,

Once, as she sat singing on an old stile, and knitting
a stocking, s rough sort of gentleman, driving by in his
neat little tilbury, atopped and lisiened to Ratie’s zong.
When he looked at the strange child he felt a little
shocked; but be called out in a loud woice, “ Halloo,
Dumpey Blackie! here is & fip for your song”; and he
tossed her & small coin. ¥ Take that, and give me
another song.”

The child was pleased with the gift, took it up from
where it had rolled on the ground at her feet, and soon
began another of her wild little ditties. As she sang on,
she forgot the exact words, and put in some of her own,
which harmonized just as well with the air. The stran-
ger was so much pleased, that he gave her another fip,
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and called for ancther song, and stilt seothar. A4 lesgth,
he asked the ehild to whom she belonged. She teld hiso
that she bolonged to ber old master.

“And whbat is your old master'’s name? " sshed the
gentleman,

Ratie, who bad mever been two miles beyond the bor-
ders of the plantation, langhed, thinking it a fine joke that
anybody should net know the name of her “ old master”;
for, to her, he was the most imporiant porsonage in the.
world, 8o she only langhed and shook her head deri-
gively in answer.

“ Will you not tell me his name?” again aaked the

stranger.

But the child smiled still more incredulously; so the:
gentleman deemed it best to follow her home, which he:
accordingly did, and found that Colonel Wilkiams, a rich
old planter, was the owner of this little melodious black-
bird. :

The stranger alighted and asked to see Colonel Wil-
liams. After s little conversation he proposed to buy
Ratie from her master. Colonel Williams had never
thought of selling the little deformity. He kept her on
the place more throngh charity than aught else. The
extent of her mesical genins was unappreeiated, and even
uskuown to him; but as she waa a happy little creature,
much liked by all the family, and was only a triffing ex-
pense, he had never thought of parting with her, Now,
however, when & handsome price was offered, she assamed
something like importance and interest in his eyes. He
called her into the house, and she obeyed with great alac-
rity, coming in neatly dressed, with a fresh white apron,
snd sundry bits of bright-colored ribbons tied roued her
head and meck.
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“ Give m cme of yoar beet sooge, Ratie,” said her
master.

The girl broke out in a wild, warbling strain, eclear,
bird-like, and musicsl, filling the long room with guahes
of melody, uniil the lofty arches echoed and re-echoed
with. the wild notes. 'When she bad finished, the enthusi-
aptic stranger excdaimed, “That throat is a mint of gold!”

And eo little hunchback Ratie sang song sfier song,
-ontil she exhansted herself; when ber master sent her
off to the slave-guariers, where she eontinued her ditties
out under the broad, soft light of the low-hanging southe
BIR WOON.

The gentlemen sat up late that night, talking upon dif-
ferent subjects; but, before they parted, it was arranged
+hat the stranger should buy Ratie at the high price he
-offered.

The next morning, long before the sun roas, little Ratie
-was up, walking throngh the quarter. She stooped down
40 look at every drop of dew that glittered and aparkied
on the green leaves and shrubs; and when the great,
round, golden sun began to creep up the eastern sky,
and et it all ablaze with red and gold acd purple cloeds,
glorious as the pavilion of the prophet, Ratie's lLittle spirit
danced within her, and broke forth in hymna of mnsic-
puch a8 the wise men long ago — eighteen hundred years
past — sang &t the foot of a little manger in a stable in
Bethlehem of Judea.

The child was too young and ignorant to know the
moeaning of the emotions which fluttered and set on fire
her own soul, but she was none the less bappy for thia
ignorance, God is very good!

As Ratie wandered on, siaging to herself, she grew se
bappy that the rush of passionate fervor half fightened
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her. Tears came to her eyes, and choked the song in
ber throat. She pansed in her walk, and seated herself
on a little rock that lay in ooe ecorner of the gquarter. As
phe sat there alone, she continned to sing and weep;
wherefore she could not tell. By and by the great, rusty
bell of the quarter rang out from its hoarse, iron tongue
the morning summons for the slaves to assemble Ragp-
ged, taitered, unsborn and unshaven, dirty, ill and angry-
looking, the negroes— men, women, and children, in large
numbers — collected in the quarter-yard, where the over-
secr, an ugly, harsh white man, with a pistol in his belt,
knife at his side, and whip in hand, stood io call the roll
At the mention of each name, a slave came forward, say-
ing with a bow, “ Here I am, massa.”

Ratie, who had no particular work to do, went limping
on past the place of the roll-call, when she saw her master
and the strange gentleman coming toward her. She did
not, however, notice them. They were talking together
quite earnestly, and looking at her. Her masier called
out, “ Stop, Ratie; come this way.”

She obeyed the order with pleasing readinesa. . .

# Ratie,” said the master, % how do you like thiz gentle.
man? ™ ,

The child smiled, but made no answer in words. The
master also smiled as he added: “He thinks that you
sing very prettily, and he has bought you. He will be
very kind and good to you; and as soon as you have had
breakfast, you must get your things ready to go off with
him. Here is a present for you”; and he tossed her a
bright, shining, silver coin.

The child seized the money, but did not seem to compre~
hend her master'’s worda, To be sold to her implied some
sort of disgrace or hardship, which she did not think she

. e e
- P—
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deserved ; besides, she had always lived on the #old plan-
tation.” She knew no other home ; she did not want
to leave *the people™ of the quarter; nor did she feel
happy in going away from the “ white folks,” particolarly
the “ young mistresses,” who had alwaye been so kind to
her. $She had also some vague yearning of heart to be
close to her mammy’a grave, rough as it was; and near
also to Grandpap’s cabin, where she roasted apples and
potatoes on winter nights.

. She looked around upor the familiar quarter, the well-
known people, the row of cabins; and strained her gaze
far away to the rolling fields in the distance, where the
negroes, like a swarm of crows, were busy at their morn-
ing’s work; and as she gazed, the whole lendscape flished
with the bloom and beauty of the risen sun. Then the
wild, pealing horn called the “sons of toil” from their
meorning hour’s work to their frugal breskfast.

Ratie’s little heart began to beat in its narrow limits
aa the word “sold ” wrote itself there, and broke through
her eomprehension with all its horrors. She started
quickly after her master, and, with the freedom of
a petted slave, caught hold of the skirt of his coat.
Colone! Williams turned suddenly round ; and there,
crouching on the earth at his feet, was the bunchback
child. She held up the money which he had given her,
and, in a sweet, tremulous voice, asked : “ Massa, why has
you gold me? 1 has not behaved bad, as de boys did
dat you sold last year. I doesn’t steal nor tell lies. Is
it bekase I’se lazy ? I do sall de work dey gives me to do,
I do more. - I'll go into de fields. I'll plant and pick
de cotton. Please don’t sell me. T does n’t want to leave
de ole place. Mammy i8 buried here; so I wante to be
when I dice. I wants allers to live here.” :
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The stranger and Colonel Williams were much moved.
They did not venture to spesk to the child, but tried to
get away from the sound of ber plaintive cries.

When the negroes drew arcund their morning meal,
and Jearned that Ratie was eold, they were unbappy,
and refused to eat anything. They loocked sorrowfally
8t one snother, and turned away from their natasted food.
“ Poor Ratia1” exclaimed the old negroes, as they shook
their heads in mournful discontent, “ we shall not hear
any more her sweel songs in de evenin’ time.”

The young mistresses came to Ratie with kind gifts
and kinder words. They told ber, with tears in their
eyes, how sorry they were to part with her, how good
they knew she had been, and how much they wished
their pspa would allow her to stay. Words and acls
like these softened the blow to the unfortunate child, and
strengthened her for the coming triel. She looked up
smilingly throngh ber tears, a8 she gaid to her young
mistressed: “ Please not to cry for me. God 13 good,
and de preacher says he is everywhar; so I shall not
be fur from de ole plantation.”

When she waa stariing away, each of the negroes
brought her some little gift, such as ocotton handker-
chiefs, old ribboo-ends, brightcolored glass heads, or
eutuon berries, dried and strung on threads for neck
ornaments. Each of these bumble little tokens possessed
an individual interest which touched some spring in Ra-
tie’s little heart. When thie hour of separation came, she
had nerved herself to the highest courage of which sha’
was capable. She took leave of each of the alaves, all
of them calling down the blessings of God wpon her life.
An old, lame negro man, whom the slaves addreesed as
Grandpap, hobbled from his cabin, or a8 broken crutch,
to utter his farewell.
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“ Good by, Ratie,” he began, and his voiee choked
with emotion; “good by, little Ratie, and may de good
Lord be wid you. Him dat keres fur de poor, de lowly,
and de despised, up yonder, way fur and high up dere,
ia & God dat loves all of his chillens alike.” He does n't
kere fur de color ob de ekin or de quality ob de hair. In
his sight, wool is jist as good as de fair, siraight hair.
e loves de heart, and looks siraight and deep into dat,
and keres fur nothin’ else. Never you be afeard, Ratie,
Him ’ll take kere ob you, an’ all sich as you, bekase He
loves deox dat He emites and afilicta. Now, He did n't
break your poor little back for mothin’. Him has Him's
eye upon yow You is a lamb ob de fold, dat de great
Shepherd will go fur and long to look arter. Him holds
_you in the holler ob Him’s hand, an’ He 'll keep you dar.
Mind what I tell you. (oed by, Ratie. God bless you.
Allers trust Him. ‘Member my last words ; dat is, Allers
trust Him. Look to Him, and He ll never forget you.”

As he uttered thess words, in a slow, oracular manner,
he broshed s tear from his eye with the back of his old,
hard hand, and looking-tenderly toward the child, bis lips
moved slowly, and the words seemed {0 melt unheard in
the thin, morning air. He turned from her and hobbled
off iu the direction of his cabin. :

The other slaves were more passionately demonsira-
tive in their farewells; but little Ratie bore up with a
beantiful and proud composure.

The new owner proved very kind to the geatle little
creature ; but her heart had recéived & blow from which
it could not recover.

The master took her to New Orleans, intending to have
her taught music, that she might make money for him ;

6
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but the poor child pined for “de ole plantation” and
“de ole folke at home,” — the kind people —*“my peo-
ple,” as she fondly called them — with whom she had
been brought up.

In the great city of New Orleans she was literally
lost. She missed the free country air, the green trees,
the sweet singing-birds, the fields blooming with early
flowers, the meadows and the running brooks. It was
easy to see that the little hunchback was not happy. , She
grew thinner and thioner, and her voice lost its flexible
sweeiness, its clear and liquid roundness of tone. At
Isst she fell away to a mere skeleton ; then sharp, burning
fever set in, and little Ratie was taken down to her bed.
Day and night, in the delirivm of fever, she raved for
“de ole plantation” and her own people.

The new master promised, when she got better, to take
ber back to her old home, —at least for a little while.
Baut, alas! she never grew any better. She faded slowly
away, until one evening, jost at sundown, in the gay ciiy
of New Orleans, little Ratie breathed her last.

Just before she died, she Jifted her head from the pil-

.low, and, resting on her hand, she pointed eastward, say-

ing: “ Over dar is de ole plantation. Don’t you see?
How pretty aod nice.it-loocks!. Dar is all de peoples
at work. How buay dey is! But I'se not gwine dar.
I does n't want to, any more. Dere up dar is God's plan-
tation, and it is betierer far. Dere is no slaves dar, but
all is free and happy, — loving friends; and it is dar dat
I wants to go; and 1 hopes dat ali de plantation folks
will come to me.”

And so little Ratie died.

From the New York Tndependent.
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THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

HY JAMES MONTGOMERY.

T AIL to the Lord’s anointed !
Great David’s greater Son !

Hail, in the time appointed,

- His reign on earth begun !

He ocomes to break oppression,
To set the captive fres,

To take away transgresaion,
And rule in equity.

He comes, with succor speedy,
To-those who suffer wrong ;

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong ;

To give them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turned to light,
‘Whose gouls, condemned and dying,

‘Were precions in his sight.

To him shall prayer unceasiog,
And daily vows ascend ;

His kingdom still increasing, —
A kingdom without end.

The tide of time shall never

‘ His covenaut remove ;

His name sball stand forever, —

That name fo us is Love.
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THE BEGINNING AND PROGRESS OF EMANCI-
PATION IN THE BRITISH WEST INDIES.

OTHING has ever been done in this world more

wicked and cruel than the slave-trade on the
coast of Africa. But the temptation to carry it on was
very great; for hundreds of men and women could be
bought for a cask of poor rum or a peck of cheap beads,
and could be sold in the markets of America or the West
Indies for thousands of dollars. A hundred years ago
men were not at all ashamed of growing rich in thia bad
way. They were respected in society as much as other
men. They were often members of churches and pro-
fessed to be very pious. Perhaps they deceived them-
selves, as well a8 others, and really thought they were
pious, because they observed all the ritual forms of re-
ligion. Baut, above all their prayers, God heard the
groans and the cries of the poor tortured Africans. He
put it into the heart of a young Englishman, named
Thomas Clarkson, to inquire into the wicked business,
that was going on under the sanction of the government,
and unreproved by the Church. In the course of his
investigations, thia young man discovered that the most
shocking cruelties were habitually practised. He found
that poor creatures stolen from their homes were packed
close, like bales of goods, in the dark holds of ships,
where they were half choked by bad odors from ac-
cumalated filth, and where they could hardly breathe for
want of air. The food allotted them was merely enongh
to keep them alive. Many died of grief and despair,
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-and still more of burning fevers and other disenses. Liv-
ing and dead often remained huddled together for hours,
and when the corpses were removed they were thrown
out to the sharks. But the sea-capiains engaged in this
horrid traffic were selfish as well #s cruel. They did net
like to have their victims die, because every ome they
lost on the passage diminished the dollars they expecied
to geti by selling them. BSo at times they bronght the
poor half-dead wretches on deck and drove them round
with a whip for exercise, and insulted their misery by
compelling them to dance, and sing the songs they had
sung in their native land.
Thomaa Clerkson called public attention to the subject
by publishing these things in a pamphlet. “More than
thirty years before, the humane sect called Quakers had
forbidden any of its members to be connected with the
slave-trade. Buot though the abominable traflic had
been carried on more than two handred and fifty years
by warious nations calling themselves Christian, there
had been no aitempt to excite gemeral aitention to the
subject till Clarkson published his pamphlet in 1786,
seventy-nine years ago. He became so much interested
in the question that he gave up sll other pursuits in lifs,
and wrote, and lectured, and talked about it incessantly.
The assembled representatives of the people which we
oall @ Congress, is called s Parliament in Great Britain.*
He tried to bring the subject before that body, and suc-
ceeded in gaining the attention of some members, among
whom the most conspicuous was the benevolent William
Wilberforce. He soon joined Mr. Clarkson in the for-
mation of a Society for the Abalition of the Slave-trade.

% The northern part of Great Britain is called Scetland, the soath-
era part England. The entire people are called British.
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This of course gave great offence to the sea-captaing and
merchants engaged in the profitable traffic. Clarkson
met with all manner of inanlt and abuse, and his life was
sometimes in danger. The British government did as
governments are apt to da, —it sided with the rich and
powerful a3 long as it was politic to do so. Bat, thongh
many of the aristocracy were hanghty and selfish, the
generality of the common people were ready to sympa-
thize with the poor and the oppressed. When they
became aware of the ontrages committed in the slave-
trade, they determined that a stop should be put to it
They wrote, and talked, and petitioned Parlisment, till
the povernment was compelled to pay some attention to
their demands. When the friends of the infernal traffic
found that & resolution to abolish it was likely to be
passed, they contrived to get the word “gradnal” inseried
into the resolution, and thus defeated the will of the peo-
ple; for the gradual abolition of crime is no abolition at
all. It was as absurd as-it would have been for them to
say they would abolish murder gradually. But though
the law was insufficient to accomplish the desired par-
pose, public opinion against the trade exerted an increas
ing influence. The friends of those who were engaged
in it began to apologize for it as a mecesary branch of
trade, and pleaded that laberers could not be supplied in
the hot climate of the West Indies in any other way,
They were oven shameless enongh to defend it and praise
it as a benevolent scheme to bring eavages away from
heathen Africa and make goed Christians of them. Mr.
Boswell, a well-known English writer of that period,
went 80 far as to pronounce it “a trade which God had
sanctioned ”; and he declared that “to_abolish it would
be to shut the gates of mercy on mankind.” Snch pre.
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tences deceived some. But the English people have a
great deal of good common sense; and it was not easy
to convince them that stealing men, women, and children
from their homes, torturing them on the ocean, and sell-
ing them in strange lands, to be whipped to incessant toil
without wages, was a pious missionary enterprise.

Clarkson, Wilberforce, and others contipued their un-
remitting labors to suppress the unrightecus traffic; the
kindly sget of Quakers everywhere asgisted them; and
benevolent people in other sects became more and more
convinced that it was their duty io do the same. All
manner of obstacles were put in the way of the desired
reformation ; but at lasi, after twenty-two years of violent
agitation, the slave-trade was entirely abolished by Great
Britain, at the commencement of the year 1808. Six.
teen years later, it was decreed by law that any British
-sabject caught in the traffic should be punished ss a
pirate.

The king, George the Third, was opposed io the aboli-
tion, and so were all the royal family, except the Duke
of Gloucester. The nobility and wealthy people, with
a few honorable exceptions, took the same side. The
measure was cairied by the good sense and good feeling
of the common people of Great Britain,

There were no slaves in Great Britain. It had been
decided by law that any slave who landed in that country
became free the moment he touched the shore. But -
many of the West India islands, lying between North
and South Auerica, were under the British government,
and the laborers there were held in Slavery. The Eng-
lish people knew very little what was going on in those
distant colonies: When West Indis planters visited their
relatives and friends in Great Britain, they made out
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» very fair story for'themselves. They eaid nobe bat
negroes could work in such a hot climate, that sagar
must be made, and negroes would not work unless they
were slavea. They represented themselves as very kind
masters, and described their bondmen as a very contented
and merry class of laborers. These planters were gen-
erally dashing men, who spent freely the money they did
oot earn ; and their fine manners and smooth talk gave
the impression that they must be gentle men.

People were slow 10 believe the acoounis of crueitics
practized in the West Indies by these polished gentle-
men. Buot more and more facts were brought to light to
prove that there was little to choose between the slave-
trade and the system of Slavery. When the honest
massee of the British people became convinoced that the
“slaves in the West Indies were entirely subject to the
will of their masters, however licentious that will might
be, and that they were kept in such brutal ignorance they
could not read the Bible, they aaid at once that such a
system ought to be abolished. They sent missionaries to
the West Indies to teach the negroea. The plauters con-
sidered this an impertinent interference with their affairs.
They eaid if slaves were instructed they would rise in
rebellion agrinst their masters. The English people re-
plied that it must be a very bad system which made it
dangerous for human beings to read the Bible. The

" more closely they inquired into the subject, the more their
indignation was roused. Brown faces and yellow faces
among the slaves told a shameful story of licentious mas-
ters, while the chaine and whips and other instruments
of torture found on every plantation proved that severe
treatment was universal. Again the honest masses of
the English people rose up in their moral majesty and
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said that wrong should be righted. The government
was unfavorable to the abolition of Slavery, and the aris-
tocracy, with a few honorable exceptions, sympathized
with the slavebolders, Whe Wesi-Indian planters were
boiling over with rage. They pulled down the chapels
where the negroes met fogether to hear the words of
Jesus; they mobbed the missionaries, they thrust them
into dungeons, and two or three.of them were killed
Some of the planters thought Slavery was a bad system,
but they had io be very cautious in expressing such an
opinion; for if they were even suspected of favoring
abolition, their neighbors were sure to make them suffer
for it in some way. Even women scemed to be filled
with the spirit of Furies, whenever the subject of Slavery
was mentioned.  One of them said, if she could get hold
of My, Wilberforee she would tear his heart out. Every-
where cne heard mournful predictions of the ruin and
-desolation that would follow emancipation. They insisted
that negroes would not work unless they were sluves, and
of course no crops could be raised; and what was still
more to be dreaded, they wounld murder all the whites
and set fire io the towns. Sometimes they would pre-
sent the subject from a benevolent point of view, and
urge thmt it would be the greatest unkindness to the ne-
groes to give them freedom; for when they had no kind
masters to take care of them they would certainly starve.

The elaves of conrse found out that something in their
favor was going on in England. They watched eagerly
for the arrival of vessels; they iook notice of everything
that was eaid ; if they could get hold of a serap of news-
paper they hid it away, and those who counld read would
read it privately to the others. If their masters were

unugually cross, or swore more than comimon, they would
[ R 1
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wink at each other and say, “There’s good news for o
from Ewngland.”

The masters, on their part, watched the slaves closely.
If they were more silent’ than common, or if they ap-
peared to be in better spirits than common, they sus-
pected them of plotting insurrections. PBut the negroes
did more wisely than that. They believed that good
people in England were working for then, and they tried
to be patient till they were emancipated by law. There
was bot one exception to this. The planters in Jamaica
were more bitter and farious than in the other islands.
They formed societies to uphold Slavery, and made flam-
ing speeches against the people and Parliament of Great
Britain for *setting the slaves looze upon them,” as they
called it. They did not reflect that their colored ser-
vants, as they passed in and out, heard this violent lan-
guage and had sense enough to draw conclusions from it
But they did draw from it a conclusion very dangerous
to their masters. They had heard talk of emancipation
for several years, and it seemed to them that the prom-
jsed freedom was a long time coming, In 1832, the
speeches of the planters were so farious against the
doings in Parliament, that the slaves received the idea
that the British government had already passed lawa for
their freedom, and that their masters were cheating them
out of the legal rights that had been granted them. It
was a sad mistake for the poor fellows, and brought a
great deal of suffering upon themselves and others,
They rose in insurrection, and it is said destroyed prop-
erty to the amount of six millions of dollars. But in-
stead of being protected by the British government, as
they had expected, soldiers were sent over to put down
the insurrection, and many of the regroes were shot and

* hung-
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Meanwhile their friends in England were working for
them zealously. They published pamphleta and papers
and made speeches, and urgently petitioned Parliament
to “let the people go.” One petition -alone was signed
by eight hundred thonsand women. One of the members,
pointing to the enormons roll, said: % There is no use in
trying longer to resist the will of the people. 'When all
the women jn Great Britain are knocking at the doors
of Parliament, something must be done.”

The government and the aristocracy were very reluc-
tant to comply with the demand of the people. But at
Iast, after eleven years of more violent struggld than it
had taken to suppress the African slave-trade, Slavery
itself was abolisbed in the British West Indies forever.
The decree was to go into effect on the Ist day of Au-
gust, 1834. Up to the very last day, the planters per-
sisted in saying that the measure would ruin the islands.
They eaid the emancipated slaves would do no work,
but ‘would go round in large gangs, robbing, stealing,
murdering the whites, burning the houses, and destroying
the fields of sugar-cane. If the negroes had been revenge-
ful, they might have done a great deal of mischief; for
there were five times as many eolored people in the jslands
" aa there were whites. But they were so thankful to get
their freedom at last, that there was no room in their
hearts for bad feelings. The tears were in their eyes
as they told each other the good news, and said, “ Bress
de Lord and de good English people.” .

But many of the masters really believedetheir own
alarming prophesies. When they found that emancipa-
tion could not be prevented, numbers left the islanda.
Some of those who remained did not dare to undress
and go o bed on the night of the 31st of July; and those



132 i THE FREEDMEN'S BOOK.

who tried to sleep were generally restless and easily
startled.

But while masters and mistresses were dreading to
hear screams and alarms of fire, their emancipated slaves
were flocking to the churches to offer ep prayvem and
hymns of thanksgiving.

In the island of Antigna there were thirty thousand
slaves when the midnight clock began to strive twelve,
on the 31st of July, 1834; and when it had done strik-
ing they were all fres men and free women. It was a
glorious moment, never to be forgotten” by them dur-
ing the remainder of their lives. The Wesloyan Meth-
odists kept watch-night in all their chapels. One of the
miesionaries who exhorted the emancipated people and
prayed with them thos described the solemn seepe : —

“ The spacious house was filled with the candidates for
liberty. Al was anitnation and eagerness. A mighty
choras of voices swelled the aong of expectation and joy;
and as they united in prayer, the voice of the leadef was
drowned in the universal acclamations of thankegiving
and praise and blessing and honor and glory to God,
who had come down fod their deliverance. In such exer-
cisea the evening was spent, until the hour of twelve
approached. ‘The missionary then proposed that when
the cathedral clock should begin to strike, the whole
congregation should fall on their knees, and receive ihe
boon of freedom in silence. Accordingly, as the loud
bell tolled its firat note, the erowded assembly prostrated
themselvew. All was silence, save the quivering, half-
stifled breath of the struggling spirit. Slowly the tones
of the clock fell upon the waiting multitude, Peal on
peal, peal on pesal, rolled over the prostrate throng,
like angels’ voices, thrilling their weary beartstrings.

+
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Scarcely had the last tome sounded, when lightni
fiashed vividly, and a loud peal of thunder rolled
through the sky. It was God's pillar of fire. His
tramp of jubilee. It was followed by s moment of pro-
found silence. Then came the outburst. They shouted
“Glory | Hallelujah!® They clapped their hands, they
leaped up, they fell down, they clasped each other in
their freo arms, they cried, they laughed, they went to
and fro, throwing wpwygrd their unfettered hands. High
above &ll, a mighty sound ever and anon swelled up. It
was the utterance of gratitude to God.

“ After this' gush of excitement had spent iiself, the

oongregation became calm, and religions exercises were
resumed. The remainder of the night was spent in eing-
ing and prayer, in reading the Bible, and in addresses
from the missionaries, explaining the nature of the freedom
just received, and exborting the people to be industrious,
steady, and obedient to the laws, and to show themselves
in all-things worthy of the high hoon God had conferred
upon them.
" #The 1st of August came on Friday; and a release
from all woik was proclaimed until the next Monday.
The great msss of the negroes spent the day chiefly in
the churches and chapels. The clergy and missionariea
throughout the island actively seized the opportunity to
enlighten the people on all the duties and responsibilities
of stheir new relation. The day was like a Sabbath. A
Sabbath, indeed, when ‘the wicked ceased from troubling
and the weary were at rest,’

%The most kindly of the planters went to the chapels
where their own people were assembled, and shook hands
with them, and exchanged hearty good wishes.

s At Grace Hill, a Moravian missionary station, the

.
-
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emancipated negroes begged to have a sunrise meeting
on thé Ist of Angust, as they had been accustomed to

bave at Easter; and as it was the Easter morning of their
freedom, the request was granted. The people all dreased
in white, and walked arm in arm to the chapel. 'There a
hymn of thankagiving was aung by the whole congregation
kneeling. The singing was frequently interrupted by the
tears and sobg of the melted people, until finally they
were overwhelmed by a tumult of emotion.

“ There was not a single dance by pight or day; not
even so much a3 a fiddle played. There were no drunken
carousals, no riotous aseemblies. The emancipated were
as far from dissipation and debauchery as they were from
violence and carnage. Gratitude waa the absorbing emo-
tion. From the hill-tops and the valleys the cry of a
disenthrailed people went upward, like the sound of many
waters: ¢ Glory to God! Glory to Ged!*™

Mr. Bleby, one of the Methodist missionaries in Ja-
maics, thus describes the same night in that island ; —

“The church where the emancipated people assembled,
at ten o'clock at night, was very large; but the aisles, the
gallery stairs, the communion-place, the pulpit stairs, were
all crowded ; and there were thousands of people round
the building, at every open door and window, Jooking in,
We thought it right and proper that our Christian peopls
should receive their freedom as & boon from Geod, in
the house of prayer; and we gathered themtogethersin
the church for a midnight service. Our mouths had °
been closed about Slavery up to that time. We could
not quote & passage that had reference even to spir-
stual emancipation, without endangering our lives, The
planters had a law of ‘constructive treason,’ that doomed
any man to death whe mude use of language tending to
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axcite a desire for liberty among the slaves; and they
found treason in the Bible and sedition in the hymns of
Watts and Wesley, and we had to be very careful how
we used them. Yon may imagine with what feelings I
saw myself emancipated from thia thraldom, and free to
prociaim ‘liberty to the captive, and the opening of prison
doors to them that were bound”’ I took for my text,
¢ Proclaim liberty throaghout all the land, unto ail the
inhabitants thereof. It shall be a jubilee unto you.”

“ A few minutes before midnight, I requested all the
people to kneel down in silent prayer to God, as befitting
the solemnity of the hour., I lecked down upon them as
they knelt. The silence was broken only by sobs of
emotion, which it was impossible to repress. The clock
began to strike. It was the knell of Slavery in all the
British possessions! It proclsimed liberty to eight hun-
dred thonsand human beings! When I told them they
might rise, what an outburst of joy there was among that
mass of people! The clock had ceased to strike, and
they were slaves no longer! Mothers were bhugging
their babes to their bosoms, old white-headed men em-
bracing their children and husbands clasping their wives
in their arms. By and by all was still agsin, and I gave
out a hymn. You may imagine the feelings with which
these people, just emerging into freedom, shouted

¢ Send the glad tidings o’er the sea!
Hia chiaina are broke, the alave is freel'”

But though the dreaded 1st of August passed away
30 peacefully and pleasantly, the planters could not get
rid of the idea that their laborers would not work afier
they . were free. Mr. Daniell, who managed several
estates in Antigua, talking of the subject, two years after-
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ward, with an American gentleman from Kentacky, eaid :
%I expocted some irregularitiea would follow such a pro-
digions change in the comdition of the negroea. I sup-
posed there would be some relaxation from labor during
the week that fellowed emancipation; baut on Monday
morniog, I found all my hands in the field, not one miss-
ing. The same day I received s message from smother
esiate, of which I was proprietor, that the negroes, to a
man, had refused to go into the field I immediately
rode to the estate, and found the Iaborers, with hoes in
their hands, deing nothing. Accosting them in a friendly
manner, I inquired, ¢ What is the meaning of this? How
is it that you are not at work this moming?*® They
immediately replied, ‘It’s not because we don't want to
work, massa; but we wanted to see you, first and fore-
moat, to know what the dargain wonld be” As soon as
that matter was setiled, the whole body of negroes turned
out cheerfully.,” Another manager declared that the
largest gang he bad ever seen in the field, on his prop-
erty, turned out the week afier emancipation. And
such in fact was the universal testimony of the mansgers
In the days of Slavery, it had always been customary
to order out the militia during the Christmas holidays,
when the negroes were in the habit of congregating in
large numbers, to enjoy the festivities of the season. But
the December after emancipation, the Governor issned
s proclamation, that, “in consequence of the abolition of
Slavery,” there was no further need of taking that pre-
cantion. And it is a fact that there have been no sol-
diers ont at Christmaa from that day to this.
Unfortunately the British government had been so far
influenced by the representations of the planters, that the
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plan of emancipation they adopied was a gradual one.
A1l children under six years old were unconditionally
free, the magistrates alone had power to punish, and no
human being could be sold. But the slaves, under the
new name of apprentices, were obliged to work for their
masters six years longer without wages, except one day
and a half in the week, which the law decreed should be
their own. The number of hours they were to work
each day was also stipulated by law. This was certainly
a great improvement in their condition; but it was pot
all they had expected. They were peacesabie, and worked
more cheerfully than they had done while they were
elaves ; for now a definite date was fixed when they
should own sall their time, and they knew that every
week brought them npearer to it 8till they felt that
ontire justice had not been done to them. Sometimes
white men asked them if they would work when they
were entirely fres. They answered, “In Slavery tima
we work; now we work better; den how you tink we
work when we fres, when we get pasd for work!” Some-
times people said to them, “ I suppose you expect to do
Jjust me you please when yon are your own mastera?”
They replied: “ We ’spect to ’bey de law. In oder
countrics where dey is all free dey hab de law. We
could n’t gei along widout de law. In Slavery time,
masza would sometimes slash we when we do a8 well as
we could; but de law don’t do harm to anybody dat
behaves himself. ’Prenticeship is bad enough; but we
know de law make it so, and for peace’ sake wo will be
satisfy. But we murmor in we minds.”

In the island of Antigua, planters rejected the plan of
apprenticeship. They said, #If the negroes must be free,
let them be free at once, without any more fuss and
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trouble.” The resalt. proved that they judged wisely for
their own interest, as well aa for the comfort and en-
couragement of their laborers. 'When the negroes found
ihat they were paid for every dwy’s work, they put their
whole hearts into it. So zealous wers they to earn
wages, that they sometimes worked by moonlight, or by
the light of firea kindled among the dry cane-stalka. In
all reapects, the change from the old order of things to
the new went on more zmoothly in Antigua than it did
anywhere else.

In the islands where apprent\oeshlp was tned, the
irritability of the masters made it work worse than it
would otherwise have done. All that most of them
soemed 10 care for was to get a8 much work out of their
servants a3 they could, during the six years that they
were to work without wages, and it vexed them that they
could not use the lash whenever they pleased. They
took away various little privileges which they had been
accustomed to grant; while during four days and a half
of the week the apprentices received no wages to com-
pensate them for the loss of those privileges. Being
deprived of the power to sell the children, they refused
to supply them with any food. In fact, they contrived
every way to make the colored people think they had
better have remained slaves, But if they called out,

“ Work faster, you black raseal, or I’ll log youl® the

apprentices would sometimes lose patience, and answer,
“ You can’t flog we now.” That would make the master
vory angry, and he would send the apprentice to a mag-
istrate to be punished for impudence. The magistrates
were the associates of the planters; they ate their good
dinners, and rode about in their carriages. Consequenily,
they were more inclined to believe them than they were

- r—— w———
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to believe their servants. The laborers became so well
aware of this, that they were accustomed to say to each
other, “ It’s of no use for us to apply to the magistrates.
They are so poisoned by massa’s turtlesoup.” It has
been computed by missionaries that, in the course of two
years, sixty thousand apprentices received, among them
all, two hundred and fifty thousand lashes, besides fifty
thousand other legalized punishments, such as the tread-
mill and the chain-gang.

The planters were full of complaints to travellers who
visited the West Indies. If they were asked, “ Why
don't you emancipate your laborers entirely, and give
them wages, as they do in Antigna, — they have no such
troubles there?” the prejudiced men wonld shake their
heads and answer: “ Negroes will not work without being
flogged. 'We must get what we can out of them before
1840; for when they are their own masters they will
rob, murder, or starve, rather than labor,”

FPlanters who manifested a more kind and mnmderate
dispogition had plessanter relations with their servants,
and they never found any difficulty in procuring as much
labor as they wanted. Some made it easy for their

' ppprentices 1o buy the remainder of their time; and it
was 5000 observed that those who owned all their time
worked faster and better than those who were without
that stimnins, The idea gained ground that wocondi-
tional emancipation would be better both for masters and
servanis. The Marquis of Sligo, the humane Governor
of Jamaica, set a good example by emancipating all his
apprentices.  People in England began. to petition Par-
liament to abolish the apprenticeship, on the ground that
it proved unsatisfactory and troublesome to all parfies.
The result was that all the apprentices in the British
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West Indies were made entirely free on the 1st of Aw-
gust, 1888. Mr. Phillippo, = Baptist missionary in Ja-
maica, thue describes the observance of the day in that
jsland : “On the preceding evening, the missionary sis-
tions throughout the island were crowded with people,
filling all the places of worship, They remained at their
devotions till the day of liberty dswned, when they
saluted. it with joyous acclamations. Then they dis-
persed through the towns and villages, singing ¢ God save
the queen’ and rending the air with their ehouts, —
‘ Fresdom’s come!' ‘We're freo! we're frea!” “Our
wives and children are free!’ During the day, the
places of worship were crowded to suffocation. The
scenes preeented excoeded all description. Joyous ex-
citement pervaded the whole island. At Spenish Town,
the Governor, Sir Lionel Smith, addressed the emanci.
pated people, who formed a procession of seven thousand,
and escorted the children of the schools, about two thoa-
sand in pumber, to the Government House. They bore
banners and fiags with various inscriptions, of which the
following are samples : ¢ Education, Religion, and Social
Order’; ‘Aagust First, 1838, —the Day of our Free-
dom’; ¢ Truth and Justice have at last prevailed’” The -
children sang before the Government House, and kis
Excellency made a speech characterized by simplicity
and kindness, which was received with enthusiastic choers,
The procession then escorted their pastor to his houss.
In front of the Baptist Chapel were three triumphal
arches, decorated with Jeaves and flowers, and surmovmted
by flags bearing the inscriptions, ¢ Freedom has come!l’
¢Slavery is no more!’ ¢ The chaing are broken, Africa
is frea]’ There were many flags bearing the names of
their English benefactors,— Clarkson, Wilberforoe, Sligo,
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Thompson, etc. When these were nnfarled, the enthu-
siasm of the multitade rose to the highest pitch. For
nearly an hour the air rang with exulting shouts, in
which the shrill voices of two thousand children joined,
singing, ‘ We re free! we’re freel’ Several of the
kindly disposed planters gave rural fétes to the laborers.
L.ong tables were spread in the lawns, arches of ever-
greens were festooned with flowers, and on the treea
floated banners bearing the names of those who had been
most conspicuous in bringing about this blessed result.
Hongs were sung, speeches made, prayers offered, and a
plentiful repast eaten, Mr. Phillippo says: “ The con-
duct of the newly emancipated peasantry would have
done credit to Christians of the moet civilized country in
the world. They were clean in their persons, and neat
in their attire. Their behavior was modest, unaseaming,
and decorous in a high degrea. There was no crowding,
no vulgar familisrity, but all were courteous and obliging
to each other, as members of one harmonious family.
There was no dancing, gambling, or carousing.  All -
seemed to have a sense of the obligations they owed
to their masters, to each other, and to the civil anthori-
ties. The masters who were present at thess files con-
gratulated their former dependenis on the hoon they had
received, and hopes were mutnally expressed that all past
differences and wrongs might be forgiven.”

On some. of the estates where these festivals were held
the laborers, with few individual exceptions, went to work
as usual on the following day. Many of them gave their
Jiret week of free labor as an offering of good-will to
their masters. 'Thus the period from which many of the
planters had apprehended the worst consequences passed
sway in peace and harmony.
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It is mow twenty-sqven years since the Iaborers in the
British Weet Indies have been made entirely free; and
the missionaries, the magistrates, and even the masters
agree that the laborers are much more faithfal and indos-
trious under the new system than they were under the
iron rule of Slavery. It is true, some of the old plant-
ers growled as loog as they lived. They had always
predicted that freedom would bring ruin on all classes,
and it vexed them to see the negroes behaving so well.
They, however, made the moet of the fact that there was
leas sugar made than in former yesra. It was their own
fault. The emancipated slaves wanted to stay and work
on the plantations where they had always lived. But the
masters conld not give up their old habits of meanness
* and tyranny. ‘Their laborers could scarcely support life

with the very small wages they received ; and yet they
took from them the little patches of provision-ground
which they had formerly had, and charged them enor-
mously high rent for their miserable little huts. It
" seemed as if they wanted to drive them to robbery, that
they might say, “ We told you it would be o, if you set
them free.”

But the freedmen disappointed them. Under all dis-
couragements, they persisted in behaving well. When
they found that they conid not get a living on the old
plantations where they wanted to stay, they went to work
op railroads, and wherever they conld find employment.
They laid up as much as thoy could of their wages, and
bought bits of land, on which they built comfortable cabins
for themselves, and laid out little gardens. Their wives
and children raised poultry and tended a cow, and carried
vegetables and butter and cgge to market, in baskets
poised on their heads, With the money thus earned
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they bought more land and added to their little stock
of furniture. Though the men received only from eigh-
teen to twenty-four cents » day, out of which they boarded
themeelves, they were &0 industrions and saving that in
four years the freedmen in Jamaica alone had bought and -
paid for one hundred thousand acres of land, and put up
dwellings thereon. Mr. Phillippo states, that during that
time as many a8 two hundred new villages of freedmen
were formed. These villages generally received the
names of benefactors, such as Clarkson, Wilberforce,
Thompson, & To their own little homes they sleo
gave names indicative of their gratitade and content-
ment. They called them “Save Rent,” “ A Little of
My Own,” “ Heart’s Love,” “ Liberty and Content,”
% Happy Retreat,” “Jane's Dehght,” “Thank God to
see It)" &e. .

M. Phillippo says: —

“These free villages are regularly laid ont. 'The
honses are small, many of them built of stone or wood,
with shingled roofs, green blinds, and verandahe, to shield
them from the sun. Most of them are neatly thatched,
and generally plastered and whitewashed both outside
and in, They now have looking-glasses, chairs, and side-
boards decorated with pretty articles of glass and crock-
ery. Each dwelling has ita lLittle. plot of vegetables,
generally nestly kept; and many of them have flower-
gardens in front, glowing with all the bright hues of the
tropics. The groups often presented are worthy of- the
painter’s pencil or the poet's song. Amid the stillnesa
of a Sabbath evening, many families, after their return
from the house of Giod, may be seen gathered together in
the shadow of the trees, which overhang their cottages,
singing hymns, or listening to the reading of the Serip-
tures, with none to molest or make them afraid.”
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Mzr. Cbarles Tappan of Boston, whoe visited Jamaica
several years after emancipation, writes : —

“On landing at Kingaton, I must confess I was half
inclined to believe the story so industriously circulated,
that the emancipated slave is more idle and vicious than
any other of God’s intelligent creatures ; but when I rode
through the valleys and over the mountains, and found
everywhere an industrious, sober people, I concluded all
the vagabouds of the island had moved to the sea-shore,
to pick up a precaricus living by carrying baggage, beg-
ging, &ec.; and such, upon inquiry, 1 fonnd to be the fact.
‘Wherever I went in the rural districts, I found contented
men and women, cultivating sugar-cane, and numerous
vegetables and fruits, on their own account. Their neat,
wall-furnished cottages compared well with the dwellings
of pioneers in our own country. T found in them ma-
hogany furniture, crockery and glass ware, and shelves
of useful books. I saw Africans, of pamixed blood,
grindiog their own eugar-cane in their own mills, and
making their own sugar.

“1 attended a large méeting called to decide the gues-
tion about inviting & schoolmaster o settle among them.
There was only ane man who doubted the expediency of
taking the children from work and sending them to school.
One said, * My little learning enabled me to see that a
note, given to me in payment for a horse was not written
according to contract” Another said, ‘I should have
been wronged out of forty pounds of coffee I sold in
Kingston the other day, if I had n’t known how to ci-
pher’ Another said, ‘I shall not have much property
to leave my childrer; but if they have learning they cao
get properiy” Another said, ° Those that can read will
be more likely to get religion. All these pecple hed
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been elaves, or were the children of slaves. I saw no
intoxicated person in Jamaica; and when it is considered
that every man there can make rum, it strikes me as very
remarkable.”

One of the most striking characteristics of thie colored
peasantry is their desire to obtain education for them-
selves and their children. - After a hard day's work,
women wounld often walk miles, with babies in their
arms, to learn the alphabet. 'With the first money they
can spare they build school-houses and chapels and hire
teachers. They slso form eharitable societies and con-
tribute money to help the aged and sick among them.
In the days of Slavery they herded together like ani-
mals ; but pow it ia considered disreputable and wrong
to live together without being married. In the days of
Slavery they wore ragged and filthy garments, but free-
dom has made them desirous of making a neat appear-
ance. Their working-clothes are generally well mended
and clean, and they keep a pretty suit to attend meeting
and other festival occasions. They are very careful of
their best clothes. When they go to dances, or social
gatherings, they carry them in a basket, nicely folded
and covered up, and put them on when they arrive; and
when they are about to return home they again pack
them up carefully. When they have far to walk to
meeting, over rough and dusty roads, they carry their
shoes and atockings till they eome in sight of the
church,

This is not at all like what the old planters prophesied,

. when they said that if the negroes were freed they would
skulk in the woods and steal yams to keep them from
starving. But all that afl]y talk has passed away. Every-
body in the British West Indies acknowledges that eman-

7 N
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cipation has proved a blessing both to the white and the
black population. There is not a planter to be found
there who would restore Slavery again, if his own wish
could do it.

THE LAST NIGHT OF SLAVERY.

BY JLMPES MONTGOMERY.
ET the floods clap their handa !
- Let the monntains rejoice !
Let all the glad 1ands
Breathe a jubilant voice !
The sun, that now sets on the waves of the sea,
Shall gild with his rising the land of the free !

Let the islands be glad!
" For their King in his might,
‘Who his glory hath clad ..
'With a garment of light,
In the waters the beams of his chambers hath laid,
And in the green waters his pathway hath made.

Dispel the blue haze,
Golden Fountain of Morn!
‘With meridian blaze
The wide ocean adorn!
The sunlight has touched the glad waves of the sea,
And day now illumines the land of the FreE!
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MADISON WASHINGTON.
BY L. MaR1i CHILD.

HIS man was a slave, born in Virginia. His lot

was mare tolerable than that of many who are
doomed to hondage; but from his early youth he always
longed to be free. Natore had in fact made him too
intelligent and energetic to be contented in Slavery.
Perhaps he would have atiempted to escape sooner
than he did, had he not become in love with a beautiful
octoroon slave named Susan. She was the daughter of
her master, and the bleod of the white race predomi-
nated in several of her ancestors. Her eyes were blue,
and her glosay dark hair fell in soft, eilky ringlets. Her
lover was an unmixed black, and he also was handsome.
His features were well formed, and his large dark eyes
were very bright and expressive. He had a manly air,
his motions were easy and dignified, and altogether he
looked like a being that would never consent to wear a
chain.

If he had hateéd Slavery before, he naturally hated it
worse after he bad married Swsan; for a handsome
woman, who ia a slave, is constantly liable to insult and
wrong, from which an enslaved husband has no power to
protect her. They laid plans to escape; but unfor-
tunately their intention was discovered before they conld
carry it into effect. To avoid being sold to the far
South, where ke could have no hopes of ever rejoining
his beloved Susan, he ran to the woods, where he re-
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mained concealed several months, suffering much from
privation and anxiety. His wife knew where he was,
and succeeded in conveying some messages to him, with-
out being detected. She persuaded him not to wait for a
chance to take her with him, but to go to Canada and
earn money enough to buy her freedom, and then she
would go to him.

He travelled only in the night, and by carefal manage-
ment, after a good desl of hardship, he reached the
Northern States, and passed into Caonda. There he
let himself out to work on the farm of a man named
Dickson., He was 80 strong, industrious, intelligent, and
. well bebaved, that the farmer hoped io keep him a long
time in his employ. He never mentioned that he was
born a slave; for the idea was always hateful to him,
and be thought also that circumstances might grise
which would render it prudent to keep his own secret.
He showed little inclination for conversation, and oc-
cupied every leisure moment in learning to read and
write. He remained there half a year, without any
tidings from his wife; for there are many difficulties in
the way of slaves communicating with each other at a
distance. He became sad and restless. His employer
noticed it, and tried to cheer him up. One day he eaid
to him: % Madison, you seem to be discontented. What
have you to complain of 7 Do you think you are not
treated well here? Or are you dissatisfied with the
wages I give you?”

“I have no complaint to make of my treatment, air,”
replied Madison. * You have been just and kind to me ;
and since you manifest so much interest in me, I will tell
you what it is that makes me s0 gloomy.”

He then related his story, and told how his heart was
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homesick for his dear Susan. He said she was 8o hand-
some that they would ask a high price for her, and he
had been calculating that it would take him years to
earn enough to buy her; meanwhile, he knew not what
might happen to her. There was no law to protect a
slave, and he feared all sorts of things; especially, he
was afraid they might sell her to the far South, where
he could never trace her. So he said he had made
up his mind to go back to Virginia and try to bring
her away. Mr. Dickson urged him not to attempt it.
He reminded him of the dangers he would incur: that he
would run & great risk of getting back into Slavery,
and that perhaps he himself would be sold to the far
Sounth, where he never would be able to communicate
with his wife. But Madison replied, “I am well aware
of that, sir; bat freedom does me no good unless Susan
can share it with me.” =

He accordingly left his safe place of refuge, and started
for Virginia. He had free-papers made out, which he
thought would protect him till he arrived in the neigh-
borhood where he was known. He also purchased sev-
ernl small files and saws, which he coneealed in the lin-
ing of his clothes. With these tools he thought he could
effect his escape from prison, if he should be taken up on
the suspicion of being a runaway slave. Passing through
the State of Ohio, he met several who had previously
seen him on his way to Canads. They all tried to per-
eonde him not to go back to Virgioia; telling him there
were nine chances out of ten that he would get canght
and carried back into Blavery again. But his answer
always was, “ Freedom does me no good while my wife
is a slave.”

When he came to the region where he was known, he
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hid in woods and swamps during the day, and travelled
only in the night. At last he came in sight of his mas-
ter's farm, and hid himself in the woods near by. There
he remained several days, in a dreadful state of suspense
and aonxiety. He could not contrive any means to obtain
information concerning his wife. He was afraid they
might have sold her, for fear she wounld follow him. He
prowied about in the night, in hopes of seeing some old
acquaintance, who would tell him whether she was still
at the old place; but he eaw no one whom he could ven-
ture to trust. At last fortune favored him. One even-
ing he heard mauy voices singing, and he knew by their
songs that they were slaves. As they passed up the
road, he came out from the woods and joined them.
There were so mauy of them that the addition of one
more was not noticed. e found that they were slaves
from several plantations, who had permits from their
masters to go to n corn-shucking. They were merry, for
they were expecting to have a lively time and » comfort-
able supper. Being & moonlesa evening, they could not
see Madison’s face, and be was careful not to let them
discover who he was. He went with them to the corn-
shucking ; and, keeping himself in the shadow all the
time, he contrived, in the courze of conversation, to find
out all he wanted to know. Susan was not sold, and she
was li¥ing in the same house where he had left her. He
was hungry, for he had been severnl days without food,
except such a8 he could pick up in the woods; but he
did not dare to show his face at the supper, where dozens
would be sure to recognize him. So bhe skulked away
into the woods again, bappy in the conscicusneas that his
Susan waa not far off.
He resolved to attempt o see her the next night. He
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was afraid to tap at her window after all the people in
the Great Honge wers abed and asleep; for, as she sup-
posed he was in Canada, he thought she might be fright-
ened and call somebody. He therefore ventured to
approach her room in the evening. Unfortunately, the
overseer saw him, and called a number of whites, whe
rushed into the room just as he entered it. He fought
bard, and knocked down three of them in his efforts to
eseape. But they struck at him with their bowie-knives
till he was so faint with loss of blood that he could resist
no longer. They chaived him and carried him to Rich-
mond, where he was placed in the jail. His prospects
were now dreary enough. His long-cherished hope of
being reunited to his dear wife vanished away in the
darkness of despair.

There wes a elave-trader in Richmond buying a gang
of slaves for the market of New Orleans. Madison
‘Washington was sold to him, and carried on board the
brig Creole, owned by Johnson and Eperson, of Rich-
mond, and commanded by Captain Enson. The brig was
lying at the dock waiting for her cargo, which consisted
of tobacco, hemp, flax, and slaves. There were two
separate cabins for the slaves: one for the men and the
other for the women. Some of the poor creatures be-
longed to Johnson and Eperson, some to Thomas Me-
Cargo, and some to Henry Hewell. Each had a little
private history of separation and sorrow. There was
many a bleeding heart there, beside the noble heart that
was throbbing in the bosom of Madison Washington,
His purchasers saw that he was intelligent, and they
knew that he was sold for having escaped to Canada.
He was therefore chained to the floor of the cabin and
closely watched. He scemed quiet and even cheerful,
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and they concluded that he was reconciled to his fate.
On the contrary, he was never further from such a siate
of mind. He closely observed the slaves who were in
the cabin with him. His discriminating eye soon selected
those whom he eould trust. To them he whispered that
there were more than a hundred slaves on board, and
fow whites. He had his saws and fles atill hidden in
the lining of his “clothes. These were busily used to
open their chains, while the captain and crew were asleep.
They still continned to wear their chains, and no ome
suspected that they eould slip their hands and feet out at
their pleasure.

When the Creole had been nine days out they encoun-
tered rough weather. Most of the slavea were sea-sick,
and therefore were not watched so closely as usual. Onm
the night of November 7, 1841, the wind was blowing
hard. The captain and mate were on deck, and nearly
all the crew. Mr. Henry Hewell, one of the owners of
the cargo of slaves, who had formerly been a slave-driver
on a plantation, was seated on the companion, smoking a
cigar. ‘The first watch had just been summoned, when -
Madison Washingion aprang on deck, followed by eigh-
teen other slavea. They seized whatever they conld find
to use ae weapons. Hewell drew a pistol from under his
coat, fired at one of the slaves and killed him. Madison
‘Washington struck at him with a capstan-bar, and he fell
dead at his feet. The firat and second mates both at-
tacked Madison at once. His strong arms threw them
upon the deck wounded, but not killed. He fought for
freedom, not for revenge; and as soon as they had dis-
srmed the whites and secured them safely, he called out
to hii accomplices not to shed blood. With his own
hands he dressed the woands of the crew, and told them
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they had nothing to fear if they would obey his orders.
The man who had been a chained slave half an hour
before was mow master of the vessel, and his grateful
companions called him Captsin Washington. Being ig-
norant of navigation, he told Merritt, the first mate, that
he should have the freedom of the deck, if he would take -
an oath to carry the brig faithfully into the nearest port
of the British West Indies; and he was afraid to do
otherwise.
The next morning Oaptam ‘Washington ordered the
cook to prepare the best breakfast the store-room could
"furniah, for it was his intention to give all the freed slaves
& good meal. The women, who had been greatly fright-
ened by the tumnlt the night before, were glad enongh to
come out of their close cabin into the fresh air. And
who do you think was among them? Susan, the beauti-
ful young wife of Madison, was there! She had been
aconsed of communicating with her hoshand in Canada,
and being therefore considered a dangerous person, she
had been eold to the alave-trader to be carried to the
market of New Orleans. Neither of them knew that
the other was on board. With a ery of surprise and joy
they rushed into each other's arms. The freed slaves
threw up their caps and hurrahed again and again, till the
sea-gulls wondered at the noise. O, it was a joyful, joy-
ful timel Captain Washington waa repaid for all he had
puffered. He had gained his own liberty, afior having
etruggled for it in vain for years; he had freed a hundred
and thirty-four of his oppressed brethren and sisters;
and he had his beloved Susan in his arms, carrying her
to & land where the laws would protsct their domestic
happinesa. He felt richer at that moment than any king
with a golden crown upon his head.

T
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There had been but two lives lcat. One white man
was killed in the affray, and be was the slave-driver who
shot down one of the slaves. Captain Enson and others
who were wounded were kindly cared for by Captsin
‘Washington. They proved ungrateful, and tried to re-
gain possession of the vessel and the slaves. The blacka
were s0 exasperated by this attempt, that they wanted to
kill all the whites on board. But Capiain Washingtoa
called out to them: % We have got our liberty, and that
is all we have been fighting for. Let no more blood be
shed! T have promised to protect thesc men. They
have shown that they are not worthy of it; but let us be

. magnaonimous.”

Nexi morning the Creole arrived at Nassan, in the
island of New Providence. Captain Washington and
his companions sprang out upon free soil. There he and
his beloved Susan are living under the protection of lawa
which make no distinctions on account of complexion.

EXTRACT FROM THE VIRGINIA BILL OF RIGHTS.

«THE clection of members to serve as representatives of the
people in Assembly ought to be freo; and all men having suf-
ficient evidence of permanent common interest with, and at-
tachment to, the community have the right of suffrage; and
they cannot be taxed, or deprived of their property for public
uses, without their own consent, or that of their representa-
tives go elected ; nor can they be bound by any law to which
they have not assented, in like manner, for the public good.”

The Virginia Bill of Rights was unanimously adepted by
the people, in June, 1776 ; and when they met, in January,
1830, to amend the constitation of the State, they voted that
the Bill of Rights needed no amendment.



PRAISE OF CREATION.

PRAISE OF CREATION,
BY GEORGE HORTON.

REATION fires my tongue!
Nature, thy anthems raise,
And spread the universal song
Of thy Creator’s praise.

‘When each revolving wheel
Assumed its aphere sublime,
Sobmissive Earth then heard the peal,
And struck the march of time,

The march in heaven begun,
And splendor filled the skies,
‘When Wisdom bade the morning sun
‘With joy from chaos rise.

The angels heard the tune
Throughout creation ring ;

They seized their golden harps as spon,
And touched on every string.

‘When time and apace were young,
And music rolled along,

The morning stars togetber sung,
And heaven was drowned in song.
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FREDERICK DOUGLASS.

BY L. MARIA CHILD.

APTAIN ANTHONY owned two or three farms

on the eastern shore of Maryland, and held about
thirty slaves. One of them, a black woman named Betsy,
married a free black man named Isaac Baily; and they
had & numerous family of children, ali of whom were, of
course, slaves to Captain Anthony. When she became
an old widow she lived in a hut separate from the other
alaves, and was principally employed in nursing troops
of babies, which her children brought into the world for
the benefit of their master. Somewhere about the year
1817, Harriet, the youngest of her five daughters, gave
birth 1o & boy, on whom she bestowed the high-sounding
name of Frederick Augustns Washington Baily. Aa
" she could not be spared from field-work, baby Frederick
joined the band of little slaves that were under his grand.
mother’s care. Her hut was made of logs, with no win-
dows, a clay floor, and a mud chimney.. But the children
ware a3 well eatisfled with it as if it had been a palace,
They were too young to know that they were slaves, and
they were aas happy ae little wild animals. They imitated
the noises made by cats, dogs, pigs, and barn-yard fowls,
and rolled over and over on the ground, langhing at their
own fun. If the mud or dust made them uncomfortable,
they walked into the river without undressing; for the
short tow shirt, which was their only garment, was washed '
by swimming, and soon dried in the sunshine. There
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was 8 wood close by, and it was one of their greatest
pleasures to watch the aquirrels as they frisked about, or
sat on the stumps eating nuts. Near the hut was a well,
with its beam placed between the boughs of an old tree,
and 8o well balanced that the children could easily help
themselves to water. Down in a valley, oot far off, was
a water-mill, where people went to get their corn ground.
It was capital sport to play st fishing in the mill-pond,
with thread lines, and hooks made of bent pins; and they
were never tired of seeing the big wheel turn round,
throwing off great drops of water that sparkled in the
sunshine. They lived mostly on corn mush, which they
ate from a big wooden tray, with oyster-shells for spoons.
But they were a8 healthy as little pigs, and enjoyed their °
coarse food as well.

The greatest of their blessings was their good grand-
mother, who nureed them kindly and did all she could
to make them happy. They loved her dearly; and when
she was obliged to leave them for a short time, they
greeted her return with merry shouts. She was ad-
vanced in years, and the hair that peeped from under
the folds of her turban was very gray. But she was
remarkably strong for her age, straight in her figure,
and quick in her motions. She was very expert at catch-
ing fish, and sometimes speot half the day in the water
She alse made excellent neta to catch shad and herring ;
and, as these nets sold extremely well, Captain Anthony -
still found the old alave profitable. She had the name
of being born to good luck, becausé whatever business
she undertook prospered in her bands. She raised such
excellent sweet potatoes that people often sent for her
to plant for them, saying, “If Gran'ma Betty touches
them they 1l be sure to flourish.” But the secret of her
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good luck was her intellizence and carefulness. When
she dug potatoes she took pains not to cut or bruise them;
and in winter she protected them from frost in a hole
under her hearth,

Freddy's poor mother was not allowed the comfort of
being with her child. She was let ont to work in the
ficlds, iwelve miles offf. Whenever she went to see her
littte boy she had to walk over all those miles twice in
the night-time, after a hard day’s work; for if she was not
back in the fleld by sunrise she was severely whipped.
Freddy saw her but four or five timea, and never by day-
light. Sometimes she would lie down beside him and
talk to him till be fell asleep, but when he woke she was
. plways gone. He always remembered that she once took
him on her knee and gave him a cake in the shape of a
heart. Her rare visits made such an impression on bim
that he never forgot her personal appearance. She was
tall and finely proportioued, with regular features and a
deep black glossy complexion. Her manners were very
sedate, her countenance downcast, and her eyes very sad.
‘When he was nearly seven years old she died ; but he
knew nothing about it till long afterward. In later years
he heard that she could read, and that she was the only one
of all the slaves in the neighborhood who possessed that
advantage. He never discovered how she had learned.
‘When she died he was too young to have heard anything
from her lips concerning his father. He was always told
that he was the son of a white man, and some whispered
the name of his master. But he never knew who was his
father, and could only conjecture why the eyes of his poor
mother had such a sad expression.

Captain Anthony did not carry on any of his own
farms. He employed overseers for that purpose; and
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bowever cruelly the slaves might be treated by the over-
seers, they never could obiain any protection by applying
to the “old master,” as they called him. All the interest
he took in them was to have as much work as possible
forced out of them, and to sell one every year to add to
his income. He himself managed the affairs of Colonel
Lloyd, a wealthy gentleman with numerous plantations
and a thousand slaves. His home-plantation, on the river
Miles, where he resided ‘with bis family, was about twelve
_miles from the hut where Frederick had been nursed.
His manager, Captain Anthony, lived- in a house on the
same plantation, and was personally a stranger to hia own
little slaves. But the children had seen and heard of
things which made the name of the “ old master” a terror
to them. Frederick’s first great trouble was when he
discovered that he was a slave, and that, as soon as he
was big enough to work, he wonld have to go to “old
master.” Nothing could exceed his dread of leaving the
dear old home, and being separated from the kind friend
of his childhood. When he was about eight years old,
Captain Anthony sent for him ; but his grandmother kept
it a secret, knowing how it wouald frighten him. Ooe
bright summer morning she told him she was going to
Colonel Lloyd’s plantation, and invited him to go with
her. He had a curiosity to see the grand place of which
he had heard so much; 8o she took him by the hand and
led him away from the happy heme of hia childhood, to
which he never returned. She carefully concealed from
him how her heart was swelling, and her tender ways did
not lead him to suspect it When the unconscions little
boy began to be overcome with fatigue she “toted” him
on her strong shoulders. She scarcely seemed to feel the
burden, and insisted upon carryiog bim a long way ; but he
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felt too much of a man to permit it. He was, bowever,
a little afraid as they walked through the thick, dark
woods; for sometimes the old knotted and gnarled stumps,
when seen from a distanee, looked like creatures with eyes
and legs; and he kept a tight hold of her gown till the
monstrous things were safely passed.

It was afternoon before they reached the famous Home
Plantation of Colonel Lloyd. There he found every-
thing very different from the solitude and poverty to
which he had been accustomed. The plantation seemed
like a village, there were 80 many large houses, and sta-
bles, and out-buildings, and mechanics’ shops, and such
a long row of huts for the “slaves’ quarters.” Children
were shouting and einging, aod & great many men and
women were hoeing in the fields. The children came’
crowding round Frederick, and asked him to go and play
with them. He looked in his grandmother’s face, and
seeing that she seemed very sad, he begun to suspect that
he was going to live with the “old master.”. He was
unwilling to lose sight of her for a moment; but she
patted him on the head, and said, “ Be a good boy, and
go and play with the children. That one is your brother
Perry, that is your sister Sarah, and that is your sister
Eliza.” He had heard of these brothers -and sisters be-
fore, but he had never seen them, and they seemed like.
ptrangers. He kept close to his ‘grandmother ; but at
last she persuaded him to follow the children to the back
part of the house. He feit so shy that he stocd leaning
against the wall, looking on, while the others played.
After a while, a little boy, who had been left in the
kitchen, ran up to him, exclaiming, “ Fed! Fed! Grand-
mammy’s gone!” He rushed after her, and when he
found that she was gone far out of sight, he threw himself
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on the ground and sobbed. His brother and sisters
brought him peaches and pears, but he flung them away,
and continued sobbing, till, overcome with sorrow and
fatigus, he fell into a deep sleep.

As Colonel Lloyd’s plantation was not near any town,
the barrels, wheelg, shoes, and cloth that were needed by
the numerous slaves were manufactured by themselves.
Large crops of grain and tobacco were raised and shipped
for Baltimore. All the busineas of twenty or thirty other
farms was transacted at this plantation, which was dis-
tinguished by the name of “ The Great House Farm”;
and a8 Captain Anthony was overseer of all the over-
seers, he was kept very busy all the time. He took no
notice of Freddy at first, but when told who the new-
comer was, he patted him on the head and zaid, % You
are my little Indian boy.” Occasionally when he met
him he would gpeak affectionately to him; but he was a
violent-tempered man, and Freddy soon learned to watch
him closely when he saw him coming. If he was shak-
ing his head or muttering to himself, he hastened to get
out of his way, lest he should catch a blow without
knowing what it was for. The slave children had no
one to care for them bat cross Xaty, the cook, who cuffed
them about, and kept all, except her own children, in
suach a half-starved condition, that Freddy often had a
tussle with the dogs and cats for the bones that were
thrown to them. Summer and winter, they had no cloth-
ing but a coarse tow shirt that reached to the knees.
They were provided with two & year; and if they wore
out hefore allowance-day came round, they went naked.
They slept anywhere on the floor without covering,
Freddy suffered moch from cold. His naked feet were
~ eracked open in great gashes in the winter. When he
3
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could get a chance, he would creep into the meal-bag af
night. So much for the care taken of their bodies; and
it fared po better with their souls. All the instruction
they received was from Uncle Isaac, a erippled slave,
who, being unable to work, tanght the children to say
the Lord’s Prayer after him by rote, and switched them
" whenever they made a mistake.

Bot Freddy was at an age to bear privations and
troublea lightly, and to enmjoy thoughtlessly whatever
pleasant things came in his way. Ile had never seea
anything so grand as The Great House, in which Colo-
nel Lloyd resided. It was a large white bnilding, with
piszza and colummne in front, surrounded by arbors, and
grain-houses, and turkey-houses, and pigeon-houses, inter-
spersed with grand old trees. There was an extensive
lawn, kept as smooth as velvet, and orpamented with
-flowering shrubs. The carriage-road to and from the
house made a circle round the lawn, and was paved with
white pebbles from the beach. Qutside of this enclosed
epace were extensive parks, where rabbits, deer, and
other wild animals’frisked about. Flocks of red-winged
blackbirds made the trees look gay, and filled the air
with melody. Vessels on their way to Baltimore were
continvally in sight, and a sloop belonging to Colonel
Lloyd lay in the river, with its pretty little boat bobbing
about in the sparkling water. There was & windmill not
far off, and the little slaves were never tired of watching
the great wings go whirling round. There was a creck
to swim in, and crabs and clams and oysters te be got
by wading and digging and raking for them. Freddy
wus glad enough to catch them when he had a chance,
for he never had half emough to eat. Hes had one
friend at The Great House. Daniel Lloyd, the Colo-.
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nel’s youngest son, liked to have him sssist in his sports,
He protected him when bigger boys wanted to make war
upon him, and sometimes he gave him a cake. Cap-
tain Anthony’s family consisted of a son, Andrew, and
a daughter, Lucretia, who had married Captainc Thomas
Auld, Mrs. Lucretia took a fancy to bright little Freddy.
She liked to hear him sing, and often spoke a kind word
to him. This emboldened him so much, that when he
was very hungry he would go and sing under the window
where she sat at work, and she would generally give him
& piece of bread, sometimes with butter on it. That was
a great treat for a boy who was fed all the time on corn
mush, and could not get half enough of that. His busi-
ness was to clean the front yard, to keep fowls ount of the
garden, to drive the cows home from pasture, and to run
of errands. He had a good deal of time to play with
his Iittle relatives, and with the young slaves ai Colonel
Lloyd'’s, who called him * Captain Anthony Fed.” Ha
was such a mere hoy, that it is no wonder so many new.
people and things soon cured him of homesickness for his
grandmother, who could very seldom get time to trudge
twelve miles to pee him.

But though his elave-life was not withont gleams of
enjoyment, he saw and heard much that was painful
At one time he would see Colonel Lloyd compel a faith-
ful old slave’ get down upon his knees to be flogzed for
not keeping the hair of his horses sufficiently smooth.
At another time, the overseer would shoot a slave dead
for refusing to come up to be whipped. Ever and ancn
some of them were sold to Georgia slave-traders, and
there was weeping and wailing in the families they left
behind. On the premises of his own master, he was not
unfrequently wakened in the night by the streams and
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gronns of plaves who were belog lashed. One of Cap-
tain Anthony’s slaves, named Eather, was the sister of
Freddy’'s mother. She had a pretty face and a graceful
shape. She and & handsome young slave of Colonel
Lloyd’s were much attached, and wished to marry. But
her old master, for reasonsd of his own, forbade her to
see her lover, and if be suspected them of meeting he
would abuse the poor girl in & moat shoeking manner,
Freddy was too young at the time to understand the full
significance of this cruel treatment ; but when he thought
of it in after years, it explained to him why his poor
mother had always looked so downeast and sad. As for
himself, he managed to escape very severe punishment,
though Captain Anthony not unfrequently whipped him
for some carelessness or mischief. Bat when he saw the
plantation-leborers, even of 80 rich a man as Colonel
Lloyd, driven out to itoil from early morning to dusk,
shivering in the cold winds, or dripping with rain, with
no covering but a few coarse tow rags, he could not help
thinking that such was likely to be his fate when he was
older. TYoung as he was, he had a great dread of being
o field-hand. Therefore he was rejoiced when Mra
Lueretia told him he was to be sent to Baltimore, to live
with her busband’s brother, Mr. Hugh Auld. She told
him if he would meke himself very clean, she would give
him a pair of new trousers. The prospeet of exchanging
his little tow shirt for new trousers delighted him so
muach that he was ready to acrub his skin off to obtain
them. He was, moreover, very eager to see Baltimore;
for slaves who had been there told fine stories about the
grand honsesa and the multitude of ships. He had been
only two years st Captain Anthony's, and he had formed
'no attachment so strong as that he had felt for his old
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grandmother. It was with & joyful heart that he went
 forth to view the wonders of the city. When he arrived
in Baltimore, his new mistress met him at the door with
a pleasant smile. She said to her son, % There’s litile
Freddy, who has come to take care of you”; and to him
she said, “You must be kind to litde Tommy.” Mrs.
Sophia Auld had earned her own living before her mar-
riage, and she had not yet aoquired the ways of slave.
holders toward servants. While her own little Tommy
waa on her knee, Freddy was often seated by her side,
and sometimes her soft hand wonld rest npon his head in
a kind, motherly way. IHe had never been treated ao
singe he left his good old grandmother. Iu a very short
time he loved her with all his heart, and was eager to do
anything to please her. It was his business to go of
errands and take care of Tommy. Tha boys becams as
much attached to each other as if they were brothers.
There was nothing to remind Freddy of being a slave,
He had plenty of wholesoma food to eat, clean clothes to
wear, and a good straw bed with warm covering. Mra
Auld was much in the habit of singing hymns and read-
ing the Bible aloud; and Freddy, who was not at all
afraid of “Miss Sophy,” as be called her, said fo her one
day that he wished she would teach him to read. She
consented ; and he was so quick at learning that he was
scon able to spell small words, His kind mistress was
so much pleased with hia progress, that she told her hus-
band about it, and remarked, with mueh satisfaction, that
Freddy would scon be able to read the Bible, Mr. Auid
was displeased, and forbade her giving any more lessona
# Tt is contrary to law to teach a migger to read,” said he.
“Jt is unsafe, and can only lead to mischief. If you -
teach him to read the Bible, it will make him discon-
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tented, and there will be no keeping him. Next thing,
he will be wanting to learn to write; and then he "1l be
running away with himself.” This was eaid in the pres-
ence of Freddy, and it set his active mind to thinking.
He had often before wondered why black children were
born to be slaves; and now he heard his master say that
if he learned to read it would spdil him for a slave. He
resolved that he would learn to read. He carried a
spelling-book in his pocket when he went of errands, and
persuaded some of the white boys who played with him
to give him a lesson now and then. He was soon able to
reasd. With some money that he earned for himself, he
bought a book called % The Colambian Qrator.” It con-
tained many speeches about liberty. The reading of
them made him discontented. He was no longer lLight-
hearted and full of fun. He became thoughtful arnd
serious. When he played with white boys, he would
ask, ¥ Why bave o't I as good a right to be free, and go
where I please, as you have?” And sometimes & gen-
. erous-hearted boy would answer, “ I believe, Fred, you
have juet aa good a right to be free as I have.”

He knew that his present situation was uncommonly
favorable ; bot the idea of being a slave for lifs becamo
more and more hateful to him. He had not been in
Baltimore quite four years when an event occurred
which proved to him the extreme uncertainty of a slave’s
condition, even when circumstances seemed the moat
favorable. His old master, Captain Anthony, died; and
his slaves were to be divided between his eon Andrew
and his daughter Mrs. Lucrotia Auld. Frederick was in
terror lest it should be decided that he belonged to An-
drew, who was a confirmed drunkard, and excessively
cruel to the slaves. It was a month before the division
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of the estaie was decided by law; and the anxiety of his
mind waa so great that it seemed to him half a year.
He felt as if saved from eentence of death, when he was
informed that he belonged to BMrs. Lucretia, who had
been kind to him in his bungry boyhood. As she had no
occasion for his services, it was agreed that he should
remain in Mr. Hugh Auwld’s family; a circumstance which
pleased Master Tom and his mother about a3 much as it
did Freddy.

But in a short time he was again painfully reminded
of the wncertainty of his condition. Mrs. Lucretia and
her brother Andrew both died, each of them leaving
one child. Neither Captain Anthony nor his clildren
left any of the slaves free. Even Frederick's old grand-
mother, who had nursed her master when he was a baby,
waited upon him through his boyhood, worked faithfully
for him during all her life, and reared up a multitude of
children and grandehildren to toil for him, —even she
was left in Slavery, with no provision made for her. The
children she had tended so lovingly were sold, or let out
in distant places; all were unable to write to inforin ber
where they had gone; all were unable to help her, because
they were not allowed to have their own earnings. When
her old master and his children were dead, the owners of -
the property thought Gran'ma Betty wa3s too old to be
of any further use; so they put up a Lof with a mud
chimney in the woods, and left- her there to find food
for herself as she could, with no mortal to render her
any service in her dying bour. This brotal proceeding
incressed the bitterness of Frederick’s feeling against
Slavery.

By the blessing of God the consolations of religion
came to him, and enabled him to look beyond this trou-
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bled and transitory world. A pious colored man, called
Uncle Lawson, became ioterested in him. They at-
tended prayer-meetings together, and Frederick often
went to his house on Sundays. They had rvefreshing
times together, reading the Bible, praying, and singing
hymns. TUncle Lawson saw that his young friend had
uncommon intelligence, and he often said to him, « The
Lord has a great work for you to do, and you mnst pre-
pare yourself for it.” Frederick replied that he did not
see how a slave counld prepare himself for any great
work ; but the pious old man always answered, “ Tryst
in the Lord. He will bring it about in his own good
time. You must go on reading and studying Seripture.”
This prophecy inspired him witk hope, and he seized
every opportunity to improve himself. But he had many
obetacles to contend with. His master, Mr. Hugh Auld,
was made irritable by an increasing love for brandy.
When he found out that Frederick read and spoke at
religions meetings, he threatened to flog him if he eon-
tinued to do it.  His kind mistress, who wsed to pat him
on the head and call him “ Little Freddy,” was changed
by the habit of having slaves and talking with slave-
holders. The pleasant, motherly expression of her face
had become severe. She watched Frederick very closely,
and if she caught him with a book or newspaper in his
hand, she would rush at him in & great rage and snatch
it away. Master Tommy had grown to be a tall lad, and
began to feel that he was born to be a master and Fred
to be a slave. Frederick would probably have tried to
Tun away, had it not been for the friendships he bad
formed for Uncle Lawson and the religions young men
he met at the meetings. Notwithstanding his master's
threat, he contrived to find opportunities to read and
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pray with good Uncle Lawson ; and it had a blessed jnflu-
ence on his spirit, making him feel at peace with all men.
Now that he had a taste of knowledge, it was impossible
to prevent his getting more. His master sent himi of
errands to the shipyard almost daily. He noticed that
the carpenters marked their boards with letters. He
asked the name of the letters, and copied them with a
bit of c¢halk, When the family went from home, he
diligently copied from the writing-books Muster Tommy
bad brought from school; and his zeal was so great that
in a short time he could write as well as his master. He
picked up bits of newspapers wherever he could find
them, and he listened attentively when he heard elave-
holders talking about the Northern States and cursing
the Abolitionists. He did not.ap first know what was the
meaning of “abolitionists ”; but when he read in a newspa-
per that petitions were sent into Congress for the abolition
of Slavery, light dawned upon him. He told trustworthy
colored friends about it, and they were comforted by the
thought that there were people at the North trying to
help them out of bondage. ‘

But & new blow fell upon him. Captain Thomas Auld
married again, after the death of his wife Mrs. Lucretia,
and removed to St. Michael's, — an old village, the prin-
cipal business of which was oyster fishing. He got into
a quarre! with his brother, Mr. Hugh Auld of Balti-
more, and demanded that Frederick should be sent back
to him. So he was put on board a ship for St. Michael's.
‘When swift steamboats on their way to Philadelphia
passed the sloop that carried him, he bitterly regretted
that be had not escaped to the Free States from Bali-
more, where he could have had 8o many mare opportuni-

ties for doing it than be could at the old fishing-village.
&
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Captain Thomas Auld and his new wife were both great
professors of religion. He was mn exhorter and class-
leader in the Muthodist Church. But their religion was
not of a kind that taught them bomanity to their fellow-
creatures. 'They worked their slaves very hard, and
kept them half fed and half clothed. Scolding and flog-
ging were going on incessantly. Frederick soon discov-
ered that they were violently opposed to celored people’s
knowing how to read; but when a pious young man in
the neighborkood asked him to assist in a Sunday school
for colored children, he resolved to seize the opportunity
of being useful. 'When his master found out what he
wae doing, he was very angry; and the next Sunday he
and two other Methodist class-leaders went to the school,
armed with clabe and whips, and drove off both teachers
and scholars, It was agreed that Frederick had been
spoiled by living in Baltimore, and that it was necessary
to care him of his dangerous thirst for knowledge. Feor
that parpose he was sent to a famous “ negro-breaker * in
the neighborhood named Covey. He was a great profes-
sor of religion, but a monster of cruelty. Frederick was
almost killed by hard labor, and not a week passed with-
out his being croelly cut up with the whip. Escape was
impoasible, for Covey was on the watch at all times of
day and night. Six months of such treatment wellnigh
crushed all manhood cut of him. But cruelty was car-
ried so far that at last he became desperate, and when
his master attempted to beat him, he stroggled with lhim
and threw him down. He expected to be hung for it.
according to the laws of Maryland; but Covey prided
himself on his reputation as a “ negro-breaker,” and he
was ashamed to have it known that he had been con-
quered by a lad of seventeen. Frederick’s time was not
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out for six month’s Jonger, but Covey never atiempted to
whip him again. '

The next two years Frederick was let ont to do field-
work for Mr. Freeland, who fed hia slaves well, and
mever worked them beyond their strength. Some of his
slaves were intelligent, and desirous té learn to read.
On Sundays they had meetings in the woods, and twenty
or thirty young men were taught by Frederick. Afier
a while they formed a plan of escaping in a cance. But
some ubknown men excited suspicion against them, and
they were seized and thrust into prison. They kept
their secrets so well, however, that no proof could be
obtained against them, and they were released without
even a whipping. . But some of the neighboring slave-
holders said Frederick was a dangerouns fellow ; that he
knew too much,— they would not have him tampering
with their slaves; and if hp was not sent out of the
neighborhood they would shoot him. Capiain Thomas
Anuld talked of eelling him to Alsbama ; bat he finally
concluded to let him out again to his brother Hugh, with
s promise that if he behaved well he shonld be free at
twenty-five years old.

When be returned to Bsltimore he was let out to work
at calking vessels; and he soon became so expert at the
business that he earned from seven to nine dollars a
week. He was trusted to make his own contracts, bot
wag required to pay Mr. Hugh Aqgld his earnings every
Saturday night. On such occasions a sixpence or a shil-
ling was sometimes given him, for whick he was expected
to be grateful ; but it paturaily occurred to him thst the
whole of the money rightfully belonged to him wheo
earned it. He was attached to & worthy gix] named
Anna, but he was reluctant to form family ties while he
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was subject to the vicisitedes of Slavery. He often
thought of escaping to the Free Staies, but the regula-
tions wera so strict that it seemed a hopeless undertaking,
unleas he bad money. When Captain Thomas AuMd vis-
ited Baltimore, be tried to make a bargain with him to
buy his time for & specified sum ¢ach week, being free to
earn as much more as he could. The reply was, “ You
~ are planning to run away. But, wherever you go, I shall
catch yon.” The master then tried to eoax him with
promises of freedom in the fature; but Frederick thought
it very uncertain when they would be willing to give up
a2 msn who brought them in nine dollars & week. He
coucluded to go to the Free States. How he acoom-
plisked it he never told, for ho was afraid of bringing
trounble upon those who helped him.

When he arrived in New York, he says he felt as he
should snppose & man wouid feel who had escaped from
» den of bungry licns. But the joyful fecling was soon
checked. He met an scquaintance who had recently
escaped from Slavery. He told him the city was full
of Southerners, who had agents out in every direction
to catch runaway slaves ; and then he hurried away, as if
afraid of being betrayed. This made Frederick feel very
desolate. He was afraid to seek employment as a calker,
lest spies from his magter ehould be on the watch for him.
He bought a loaf of bread, and hid sway for the night
among some barrels on & wharf. In the morning, he met
a sailor, who looked so good-natured and honesi that he
ventured to tell him he was a fugitive alave, and to ask
him for advice. He was not deceived in the expresaien
of the men’s face, He invited him to his houee, and went
in search of Mr. David Ruggles, a worthy colored man,
well known as a zealous friend of his oppressed race.




FBEDERICE DOUGLASS. 178

The fogitive was kept hidden for o fow days, during
which time Anna was sent for, and they were married.
By help of Mr. Ruggles, employment at calking was ob-
tgingd in New Bedford, & large town in Massachusetts,
where a great many shipe are constantly employed. There
he found many intelligent colored people, not a fow of
whom had been slaves. They lived in convenient bouses,
ook mewspapers, bought books, and sent their children
. to good schools. They had varicus societies for im-
provement ; sad when he attended their mestiogs, be
was surprised to hear their spiritod discussions on vari-
ous mbjecte. His bright mind was ronsed into full ac-
tivity by the influences around him. He changed his
name o Frederick Douglass. He wae called Mr. Doug-
lass now, and felt like it. He worked hard, but that was
a pleasure, now that he could enjoy bis own earninge.
He foli safo; for there were so mamy Abolitionists and
s0 many intelligent colored people in New Bedford, that
slaveholders did not venture to go there to hunt for fugi-
tivea, The cruel treatment he had received from hypo-
critical professora of religion had not destroyed his faith
in the excellence of real religion. He joined a church
of eolored people, called Zion Methgdists, and became a
class-leadar and preacher among them.  He took a newe-
paper calied % The Liberator,” edited by William Lloyd
Garrison, whersin he found the rights of the colored
people vindicated with great zeal and ability. His wife
proved a neat and industrious helpmate, and a little
family of children began to gather round him. Thus
farnished with healthy employment for his mind, his
heart, and his hands, he lived over three years in New
Bedford. '

At the end of that period, in the year 1841, s great
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Anti-Slavery meeting was held in the vicinity, and Mr.
Douglass went to hear Mr. Garrison and others speak.
He did not suppo:e thai any one in the meeting knew
him; but & gentleman was present who had heard him
preach in’ Zion Church, and he went to him and urged
him to address the Anti-Slavery meeting. He was bash~
ful about speaking before such a large and intelligent
audience ; and when he was persuaded to mount the
platform he trembled in every limb. But what he said .
flowed right out from the depths of his heart; and when
people of any intelligence speak in that way, they are al-
ways eloquent. The sudience were greatly moved by
what he toid them of his experiencea. It was the begin-
ping of a great change in his life. The Anti-Slavery
Society employed him to travel in the Free States to
lecture againat Slavery; and that you may be sure he
could do with a will.' Crowda went to hear him, and his
ministration was gréatly blessed. The prophecy of good
Uncle Lawson was folfilled. The Lord kad a great work
for him to do; and in His own good time he had brought
it about.

People who were in favor of Slavery said he was an
impostor; that he did not look like a slave, or speak like
a slave; and- that they did not believe he had ever been
in the Southern States. To prove that he was not an
impostor he wrote and published an aceount of his life,
with the names of his maaters and the places where they
resided. The book was ably wriiten, and produced al-
most a5 great an effect as his lectures. Slaveholders were
very angry that one of their escaped chattels should pro-
doce such an excitement. There was great danger that
eome of their agents would kidnap him as he went about
the country lecturing. It was therefore concluded that
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he bad better go to England. In 1845 he took passage
for Liverpool in the English steamship Cambris. He
was invited to deliver a lecture ob deck. Some slave-
holders from New Orleans and Georgia, who were a lit-
tle under the influence of brandy, swore they would throw
him overboard if he did; but the captain of the vessel
threatened to put them in irons if thoy behaved in a dis-
orderly manner. When they arrived in England they
tried to injure Mr. Douglass by publishing that he was
an insolent, lying negro; but their efforia only served to
make him famous. He delivered a great number of [ec-
tures, and attracted crowds everywhere. In the Free
States of his own country he had been exeluded from
many places of improvement, and often insulted on ac-
count of his color; but he had no such prejudice to en-
counter in England. He behaved like a gentleman, and
was treated like a gentleman. Many distinguished and
wealthy people invited him to their houses, as a mark
of respect for his natural abilities and the efforts he had
made to improve himself. Bot he felt that his labors
were needed in Amerjca, in behalf of his oppressed breth-
ren, and he wanted to retnrn. His friends in England
entered into negotiations with Captain Thomas Auld for
the purchase of his freedom, which they succeeded in ob-
taining for little more than seven hundred dollars,

After an absence of two yeara he returned to the United
States a freeman. He astablished himself with his family
in Rochester, New York., There he edited a weakly
newspaper, called “The North Star,” and from time to
time travelled about the couniry to deliver lectures, which
were always fully attended. After he was free he wrote
a spirited letter to his old master, Captain Thomas Auld,
in which he asks: ¥ What has become of my dear old
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grandmother, whom you turned out, like an old horse,
to die in the woods? If she is still alive, she must be
near eighty years old,—too old to be of any service to
you. O, she was father and mother to me, so far as hard
toil for my comfort could make her so. Seed ker to me
at Rochester, and it shall be the crowning happiness of
my life to take cara of her in her old age” I never
heard that any answer was yeceived to this letter
Daring the Rebellion Mr. Douglssa labored zealomly
to raise colored regiments, and one of his sons enlisted
in the servioe of the United States. After tha Procla-
mation of Emancipation he was invited to Baltimore,
where he delivered an address before a large andience
of respectable citizens. How different was free Mary-
land from the Slavery-ridden State which he had left,
secretly and in terror, pearly thirty years before!

HOW THE GOOD WORK GOES CN.

In the spring of 1865 an association of colored men was
formed in Baltimore for moral and intellectual improvement.
They bought & building formerly used by the Newton Uni-
versity, for which they paid sixteen thousand dollars, Im
honor of their able pioneer, Frederick Douglass, they named
it # The Douglass Institute.” On the day of iis dedication he
delivered an address before the association in Baltimore, in
the course of which he said: “ The mission of this institution
is to develop manhood; to build up manly character among
the colored people of this city and State. It is to teach them
the true idea of manly independence and sclf-respect. It is
to be a dispenser of knowiedge, & radiator of Light. In a
word, we dedicate this institution to virtue, temperance,
knowliedge, truth, liberty, and justice.”
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DEDICATION HYMN.,

BT 7. M. WHITEFIEZLD.

‘Written for the Vine Sirest Methodist Episcopal Chmrch of oolvorod
people, in Buffalo, N. Y.

. OD of our sires| before thy throne
Our humble offering now we bring ;

Deign to accept it as thine own,

And dwell therein, Almighty King!
Around thy gloricus throne above

Angels and flaming seraphs sing ;
Archangels own thy boundless love,

And cherubim their tribute bring.

And every swifily rolling sphere,
That wends its way through bonndless space,
Hymus forth, in chorus loud and clear,
Iis mighty Maker's power and grace.
It is not ours to bear the parts
In that celestial song of praise; -
But here, O Lord! with grateful hesrts,
This earthly fane to Thee we raise.

O let thy presence fill thiz honse,.
And from its portals ne'er depart]
Accept, O Lord! the hamble vows
Foured forth by every contrite heari!
No sacrifice of beast or bird,
No clonds of inosase here shall rise,
g™ L
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Baut, in accordance with thy word,
We 'll bring a holier sacrifice.

Here shall the hoary-headed sire
Invoke thy grace, on bended knee;
‘While youth shall catch the sacred fire,
And pour its song of praise to Thee.
Let childheod, t00, with stammering tongue,
Here lisp thy name with reverent awe ;
And high and low, and old and young,
Learn to obey thy holy law.

And when our apirits shall return
Back to the God who gave them hirth,
And these frail bodies shall be borne
To mingle with their kindred earth, —
Then, in that house not made with hands,
New anthema to thy praise we’ll sing,
To Thee, who barst our slavish banda, |
Our Savioir, Prophat, Priest, and King. |

_A PRAYER.

Grant, O Father, that the time
Of carth’s deliverance may be near,
‘When every land and tongue and clime
The message of Thy love shall hear;
‘When, smitten a8 with fire from heaven,
. The captive’s chain shall sink in dust,
And to his fettered soul be given
The glorious freedom of the just.
Jony G. WHITTIER.
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WILLIAM AND ELLEN CRAFTS.

BY L. MARIA CHILD.

ILLIAM CRAFTS is & black man, born in
Georgia. His master had the reputation of

being a humane man and a pious Christian. Yet, when
some of his slaves were getting old, he had no scruples
about aelling them away from their families, and buying
a young lot. Among those sold were the father and
mother of William. They were sold to different pur-
chasers from different places, and never saw each other
again. They were much attached to each other, and it
was a consolation to their gon to think how happy would
be their reunion in another world ; for he says he never
knew people who more humbly placed their trust in God
than his parents did. William was apprenticed to a
cabinet-maker, and his brother to a blacksmith; because
elaves who werked well at a trade could be let out with
more profit to their masters, and would also bring a
bigher price if esold. Before their time was out, their
master became hard pressed for money. Accordingly,
he sold the young blacksmith, and mortgaged William
and his gister, a girl of fourteen. When the time of the
mortgage was up, their master had no money to redeem
them, and they were placed on the auction-block, to be.
sold to the highest bidder. The girl waa sold first, and
bought by a planter who lived some distance in the coun-
try. William was strongly attached to his sister; and
when he saw her put into a cart, to be carried away from
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him forever, it seemed as if his heart would burst. He
kneli down and begged and entreated to be allowed to go
and speak to her before she was taken away; but they
handled him rounghly, and ordered him to stay on the
auction-block. As he stood there awaiting his own fate,
he saw the cart moving slowly away. The tears were
rolling down his sister’s cheeks, and she stretched her
hands toward him with » movement of despair. The
thought that he could do nothing for her, and that they
might never meet more, almost killed him. His eyes
wero blinded with tears; and when he conld ses again,
the cart was gone.

He was bought by the wan to whom he had been
mortgaged, and ordered to retum to the cabinet-maker’s
shop to work. After a while his new master took him
to Macon, where ho was let out to work at his trade.
There he became acquainted with & quadroon girl named
Ellen, whom he afterward married.

Ellen was the daughter of her maater, but her mother
was a slave. Her handsome dark eyes were apt to at-
tract attention ; her hair was straight, and her ekin wss so
nearly white that strangers often mistook Lier for one of
her master’s own white family. This was very vexatious
to her mistress, who treated her so harshly that the poor
child had no comfort of her life. 'When she was eleven
years old she was given to a danghter of her mistress,
whe was shout to be married to s gentleman living in
Macon. It was painful to part from her poor mother,
but zhe was glad to get away from the incessant cruelty
of her old mistress, Her new mistress proved more
humane. In her service Ellen grew up without being
expased to some of the most degrading infuences of
Slavery.
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She and the intelligent young cabinet-maker formed
an attachment for each other soon after they were ac-
quainted. But Ellen bad seon so much of the separa-
tion of families in Slavery, that she was very reluctant
to marry. Whenever William said anything about it,
she reminded him that they were both slaves ; and that if
they were married either of their masters could separate
them whenever they chose. William remembered, with
bitternesa of heart, how his father and moiher and brother
had been sold, and how his sister bad been torn from
him without his being allowed to bid her good by. He
had not been tortured in his own person, but he had seea
other staves cruelly whipped and branded with bot iron,
hunted and torn by blosdhounds, and even burned alive,
werely for trying to get their freedom. In view of these
things, he had a great horror of bringing children into
the world to be slaves. He and Ellen often talked to-
gether about escaping to the North and being married
there. But they reflected that they would have to travel
a thousand milsa before they could reach any Free State.
They knew that bloodhounds and slave-hunters would
be put upon their track; that if they were taken, they
would be subjeoted to terrible tortures; and that, even if
they succooded in reaching the Free States, they would
still be in danger of being delivered up to their mastera.
They talked over a veriety of plans; but tha prospect of
escape seemed so discouraging, that at last they concluded
to ask their owner'’s consent to their marriage; and they
resolved to be aa contented as they conld in the situation
to which they were born. But they were too intelligent
pot to know that & great wrong was done to them by
keaping them in slavery. William shuddered to think
into what cruel and licentious hands his dear wife might
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fall if she should be gold by her present owners; and
Ellen waa filled with great anguish whenever ehe thought
what might happen to her children, if she should be a
mother. They were alwaya thinking and talking about
freedom, and they often prayed earnesily to God that
some way of escape might be opened for them.

In December, 1848, & bold plan came into William’s
mind, He thought that if his wife were dressed in men’s
clothes she could easily pass for a white gentleman, and
that he could accompany her on her travels as her negre
slave. Ellen, who was very modest and timid, at firat
shrank from the idea. But, after reflecting more upon
their hopeleas situation, she said: % It geems too difficult
for us to undertake; but I feel that God is on our side,
and with His help we may carry it through. 'We will

try.”

It was contrary to law for white men in the Southern
States to sell anything secretly to slaves; but there wera
always enough ready to do it for the asske of getting
money, — especially as they knew that no colored man
was allowed to testify against a white man, Willlam
waa skilful and diligent at his trede; and though his
wages all went to his master, he had contrived to lay up
money by doing jobs for others in extra hours. He
therefore found little difficulty in bnying the varions arti-
cles of a gentieman’s dress, at different times and in dif-
ferent parts of the town. He had previously made Ellen
a chest of drawers, with locks and key; and as she was
a favorite and trusted slave, she was allowed to keep it
for her own use in the little room where she slept. As
fast as the articles were bought they were secretly con-
veyed to her, and she locked them up. The next impor-
tant thing was to obtain leave of nbeence for a fow days. -
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It was near Christmas-time, when kind slaveholders some-
times permit favorite slaves to be absent on a visit to
friends or relatives. But Ellen's services were very
necessary to her mistress, and she had to ask many timea
before ahe could obtain a written permission to be gone
for & few days. The cabinet-maker for whom William
worked was persuaded to give him a gimilar paper, but
he charged him to be sure and return as soon as the time
was up, because he should need him very much. There
was still another dificulty in the way. Travellers were
required to register their names at the custom-houses
and hotels, and to sign a certificate for the slaves who
accompanied them. When Ellen remembered this, it
made her weep bitterly to think that she eould not write.
Baut in a few moments she wiped her eyes and said, with
a smile, “I will ponltice my right hand and put it in a
sling, and then there will be & good excuss for asking
the officers to write my name for me.” When she was
dressed in her disgnizse, William thought she could easily
pass for a white gentleman, only she locked young enongh
for.a mere boy; he therefore bought a pair of green
spectacles to make her look older. She, on her part,
was afraid that the smoothness of her chin might betray
her; she therefore resolved to tié a bandage round her
face, as if she were troubled with toothache,

In four days afier they first thought of the plan, all
was in readiness. They eat up all night, whispering over
to each other the parts they were to act in case of vari-
ous supposable difijcalties. William cut off Ellen’s glossy
black hair, according to the fashion of gentlemen. When
all was carefully arranged, they knelt together and
prayed that God wonld protect them throngh their peril-
ous undertaking. They raised the latch of the door very
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softly, and loocked out and Estened. Nobody was stirrimg
abroad, and all wan atill. Buot Ellen tremhled and threw
herself on her husband's breast. There she wept for a
few moments, while he iried to comfort her with whis-
pered words of encouragement, though ha also feli that
they were going forth into the midst of terrible dangers.
She seon recovered ber calmness, and said, “Let us go.”
They stepped out on tiptoe, shook hands in silemce, and
parted to go to the railway station by different routes.
Wiiliam deemed it prudent to take a short cut acrosa the
fields, to avoid being recognized ; but his wife, who was
now to pass for his young master, went by the public
road. Under the pame of My, William -Johnsoe, she.
purchased tickets for herself and slave for Savannah,
which waa about two hundred miles of. The porter who
took charge of the luggage at the station had formerly -
wished to marry Ellen; but her diaguise was so completa
that he called her “Young masea,” and respecifully
obeyed her orders concerning the baggege. She gave
him a bit of money for his trouble, and he made his best
bow.

The moment William arrived at the station, he hid
himself in the “negro car” assigned to servants. It
was lucky that he did eo; for, just before the-train started,
he saw upon the platform the cabinet-maker, who had
given him -a pasa for quite a different purpose than an
excursion to Savannah. He was looking round, as if
searching for some one; and William afterward heard
that he suspected him of attempiing to escape. Luckily,
the train started before he had time to examine the
“ negro car.”

Eilen bad a narrow escape on her part; for a gentle-
tnan wheo took the seat beside her proved to be Mr. Cray,

*
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who frequently visited st her master’s honse, and whko
bad known her ever since sho was a child. Her first
thought was that he had come to seize her and earry her
back ; bus it soon became evident that he did not recognize
her in a gentleman’s dress, with green spectacles, hand-
aged face, and her arm in a sling. After the carn started,
he remarked, “It is a very fine morning, sir.” Ellen,
being afraid that her voice would betray her, continned
to look out of the window, and made no reply. After
a little while, he repeated the remark in a louder tone.
The passengers who heard him began to smile, and Mr.
Cray turned away, saying, “ 1 shall not treuble that deaf
fellow any more.” To ber great relief, he left the cars at
the next etation.

They arrived at Bavannah early in the evening, and
William baving bronght his master something to eat,
they went on board a sieamer bound for Charleston,
Sonth Carolina. My, Johnson, aa Ellen was now called,
deemed it most prodent to retive to his berth immedi-
ately. William, fearing this might seem strange to the
other passengers, made a grest fuss warming flannels and
opodeldoc at the stove, informing them that his young
master was an invalid travelling to Philadelphia in hopes
of getting cured. He did not tell them the disease was
Slavery; he called it inflammatory rheumatism. The
next morning, at breakfast, Mr. Johnson was- seated by
the captain of the boat, and, as his right hand wasa tied in
s sling, his servant, William, cut up his food for him.
The capiain remarked, “ You have a.very attentive boy,
sir; but I advise you to watch him like & hawk when
you get North. Several gentlemen have lately lost
valuable niggers among them cot-throat Abolitionists.”

A hard-looking slave-trader, with red eyes, and bristly
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board, was sitting opposite. He laid down a piece of
chicken be was eating, and with his thumbs stuck in the
arm-holes of his waisteoat, said: “I would 't take a nig-
ger North under no consideration. Now, if you’d like
to sell that ‘ere boy, I'll pay you for him in silver dol-
lars, on this 'ere board. What do you say, stranger?”
Mr. Johnson replied, “I do not wish to sell him, eir;
I could not get on well without him.” * You'll Aave to
get on without him, if you take bim to the North,” con-
tinued the slave-trader. “] am an older cove than you
ave, and I reckon 1 have bad more dealings with niggers.
I tell you, stranger, that boy will never do you any good
if you take him across Mason and Dixon’s line. I can
see by the cut of his eye that he is bound to run away as
soon a5 he can get & chance.” Mr. Johnson replied, “I
think not, sir. I have great confidence in hia fidelity.”
‘Wherenpon the siave-trader began to swear about mig-
gers in general. A military officer, who was also travel-
ling with a servant, said to Mr. Johnson: “ Excuse me,
gir, for saying I think you are likely to spoil ihat boy of
yours by saying ‘thank you’ to him. The only way te
make a nigger too the mark, and to keep him in his
place, is to storm at him like thunder. Don’t you eee
that when I speak te my Ned, he dariz like lightning?
I he did p’t, I'd skin him.”

When the steamboat arrived at Charleston, the hearts
of the fugitives beat almost loud enough to be heard;
they were so afraid their flight had been discovered, and
a telegraph sent from Savannah to have them arresied.
But they passed unnoticed among the crowd. They took
& carriage and drove to a fashionable hotel, where the
invalid gentleman received every attention befitting his
supposed rank. H¢ waa seated at a luxurious table in a
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brilliant dining-room, while William received some frag-
ments of food on a broken plate, and was told to go into
the kitchen. Mr. Johnson gave some pieces of raoney to
the servants who waited upon him; ahd they aaid to
William, “ Your masss is a big-bug. He is de greatest
gentleman dat has been dis way dis six months.”

Notwithstanding the favorable impression he had made,
Mr. Johnson found some difficulty in obtaining tickets to
Fhiladelphia for himself and his slave. The master of
the ticket-office refosed to write the invalid gentleman’s
name for him. But the military officer who had break-
fasted with him stepped up and said he knew the gentle-
man, and all was right. The captain of the North
Carolina stenmer hearing this, and not wishing to lose
a passenger, said, “I will register the gentleman’s name,
and take the respomsibility upon myself” Mr. Johnson
thanked him politely, and the captain remarked : “ No dis-
respect was intended to you, sir; but they are obliged to
be very strict in Charleston. Some Abolitionist might
take a valuable nigger along with him, and try to pass
him off as his slave.”

They arrived safely at Wilmington, North Carelins,
and took the cars to Richmond, Virginia. On the way,
an elderly lady in the cars, seeing William on the plat-
form, cried out, in great excitement, “ There goes my
nigger Ned!” Mr. Johnson said, very politely, “ No,
mwadam, that is my boy.” But the lady, without paying
any attention to what he said, called out, * Ned, you run-
away rascal, come to me, sir.” On nearer inspection she
petceived that she was mistaken, and said to Mr. Johnson:
“1 beg your pardon, sir. I was sure it waa my Ned, I
never saw two black pigs look more alike.”

From Petersburg, a Virginia gentleman with two hand-
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soms denghiers wewe in the same car with Mr, Jobnson.
Supposing him to be a rich, fashiomsble young South-
erner, thoy weew very sitentive and sympsthizring. The
old gentleman told him he knew bow to pity him, for he
bad had inflummatory rheamatizm himself. He advised
him to lie down te rest ; which he was very willing to do,
a2 & good means of avoiding eonversation. The ladies
took their extra shawls sud made a comfortable pillow
for his head, and their faither gave him a piece of paper
which he said contained directions for curing the rhevma-
tism. The iovalid thanked him politely; but oot kuow-
ing how to read, and fearing he might hold the paper
apside down, prudently puat it in bis pocket. When they
supposed him to be asleep, one of the ladies said, “ Papa,
be seems to be a very nice young gentleman”; and the
other responded, “1 never felt a0 much for any gentle-
man in my life.”

Atpamngt.hvegmangavehmhuwdmdmd
“1 hope you will cali upon me when you return. I should
be much pieased to see you, and so would my danghters.”
He gave ten conts to William, and charged himn to be at-
tentive to his master, Thmhepromuedtodo,nihe
very faithfully kept his word.

They arrived at Bultimore with the joyful feeling that
they were close upon the borders of a Free State. ~Wil-
liam saw that his master was comfortably placed in one
of the best cars, and was getting into the servanis’ car
when a man tapped him on the shoulder and asked where
he was going. William replied humbly, “I am going to
Philsdelphia, sir, with my maater, who is in the next
car.” “Then you had better get him out, and be mighty
quick about it,” said the man ; “for the train is going to
start, and po man is sllowed to take a slave past here tll
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he has satisfied the folks in the office that he has a right
to take him along.”

William felt as if he should drop down on the epot; °
bat he controlled himself, and went knd asked his master
to go back to the office. It was e terrible fright. As
Mr. Jobnson stepped out he whispered, in great agitation,
() William, iz it possible we shall have to go back to
Slavery, after all we have gone throogh?” It was very
hard to satiefy the station-master. He said if a-man car-
riod off a slave that did ot belong to him, and the right-
ful owner could prove that he escaped on that road, they
‘would be obliged to pay for the slave. Mr. Johnson kept
up a calm appearance, thongh his heart was in hia throat.
“1 bought ticketa at Charleston to pass ve through to
Philadelphia,” said he; “ therefore you have no right to
detain us here.” # Right or no right, we shall not let
you go,” replied the man. Some of the spectators sympa-
thized with the rich young Boutherner, and said it was a
pity to detain him when he was so unwell. While the
man hesitated, the bell rang for the cara to atart, and the
fagitives were in an agony. “I don’t know what to do,”
said the man. “It all seems to be right; and as the
gentleman is so unwell, it is a hard case for him to be
stopped on the way. Clerk, run and tell the conductor
to let this gentleman and bis slave pass.”

They had scarcely time to seramble into the cars, be-
fore the train started. It was eight o'clock in the even-
jng, and they expected to arrive in Philedelphia early
the pext morning,. They did not know that on the
way the passengers would have to leave the ears and
crom the river Susquebanna in a ferry-boat. They had
glept very liitle for several nights before they left Georgia,
and they. had been travelling day and night for four days.



190 THE FREEDMEN'S BOOK.

William, overcome with fatigue, and feeling that their
grestest dangers were now over, fell sound asleep on 2
* heap of baggage. When they arrived at the ferry, it was
cold, dark, and rainy; and for the first time daring their
hezardous journey the invalid found no faithful servant
at hand when the cars stopped. He was in great distress,
fearing that William had been arrested or kidnapped
He anxicusly inquired of the passengers whether they
had seen his boy. There were a good many Northernera
on board, and, supposing his slave had run away, they
rather enjoyed his perplexity. One gruflly replied, I
am no slave-hunter.” Another smiled as he said, “I guess
he is in Philadelphia before now.”

‘When they bad crossed the ferry ome of the guard -
found William still sound asieep on the baggage, which
had been rolled into the boat. He shook him and bawled
out: “ Wake up, you boy! Youor master has been half
scared to death. He thonght you had run away.” As
soon as William was enough awake to anderstand what
had happened, be said, “I am sure my good master does
not think that of me.” He hastened to explain to Mr.
Johnson how he happened to be out of the way. He
was received with & great leap of the heart; but the
passengers only thought that the master waa very glad
to recover his lost property. Some of them took a-conve-
nient opportunity to advise William to run sway when
they reached Philadelphia. He replied, “ I shall never
run away from such & good master as I bave.” They
lnughed, and said, “ You wili think differently when you
get into & Free State.” ‘They told him bow to proceed in
case he wanted to be free, and he thanked them. A col-
ored man also entered into conversation with him, and
told him of a certain boarding-house in Philadelphia, the
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keeper of which was very friendly to alaven who wanted
their freedom.

On Christmas-day, just a8 morning was about to dawn,
they came in sight of the flickering lights of Philadel-
phia. William procured a cab as quick as possible, hur-
ried their baggage into it, agd told the driver to take
them to the boarding-house which had been recommended
to them. While Ellen had been obliged to act the part
of Mr. Johnson, she had kept her mind wonderfully calm
and collected. But now that she was on free soil she
broke down with the excess of her emotions. “Thank
God, William, wo are safe, we are safe!” she exclaimed ;
and sinking upon her husband’s breast, she burst into a
passion of tears. When they arrived at the hoarding-
house, she was so faint she bad po further oceasion to aet
being an invalid. .As soon as a room was provided; they
entered and fastened the door. Then kneeling down zide
by side, folded in each other's arms, with tears flowing
freely, they thanked God for having brought them safely
through their dangerous journey, and having permitted
them to live fo see this happy Sabbath day, which was
Christmas-day also.

‘When they had rested and refreshed themselves with

a wash, Ellen put on her womanly garments and went
to the sitting-room. When the landlord came at their
summons, he was very much surprised and perplexed.
% Where is your master?” inquired he; and when Wil-
liam peinted to his wife, he thought it was a joke; for he
could not believe she was the same person who came
into the house in the dress of a gentleman. He listened
to their singular story with greal interest and sympathy.
He told them he was afraid it would not be safe for them
to remain in Philadelphia, bat he would send for some
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Abolitionists who knew the laws better than he did.
Friends soon came, and gave them & hearty welcome;
but they all agreed that it would not be safe for them to
remain long in Philadelphia, and advised them to go to
Boston. Barclay Ivens, a kind-heartad Quaker farmer,
who lived some distance in the country, invited them to
rest & few weeks at his house. They went accordingly.
But Ellen, who had not been accustomed to receive such
attentions from white people, was & little flurried when
they arrived. She had received the impression that they
were going to stay with colored people; und when she
saw & white lady and three daughters come out to the
wagon to meet her, she was much disturbed, and said to
William, “I thought they were colored people.” It is
all the same as if they were,” replied he. “ They are
our pood friends” It ia not all the same,” said Ellen,
decidedly. “I have no faith in white people. They will
be sending us back into Slavery. Iam going right off”
She had not then become acquainted with the Abolition-
ists, She had heard her master and other Southerners
talk about them as very bad men, who would make elaves
believe they were their friends, and then sell them into
distant countries. The Quaker lady saw that she was
afraid, and she went up to her aud took her very kindiy
by the hand, saying: “ How art thou, my dear? We are
very giad to see thee and thy husband. We have heard
about thy marvellous escape from Blavery. Come in and
warm thyself. I dare say thou art cold aud hungry after
thy journey.” Ellen thacked her, and allowed herself
to be led into the house. Still she did vot feel quite safe
in that strange place, away from all her people. When
Mrs, Ivens attempted to remove her bonnet, she gaid,
% No, I thank you. I am mot going to atop long.” ¢ Poor
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child 17 said the good Quaker mother, 1 don't wonder
thou art fimid. But don’t be afraid. Thou art among
friends whe would as soon sell their own daughters into
Slavery as betray thee. We would not barm a hair of
thy head for the world.” The kindly face and the moth-
erly tones melied the heart of the poor frightened fugi-
tive, and the tears began to flow. They stayed several
-weeks in that hospitable house, and the son and daugh-
ters took so much pains to teach them to read aud write,
that before they left they could spell a little, and write
their names quite legibly. They were strongly urged to
stay longer, and would have done so had they mot been
very desirons to be earning their own living. When
they left this sxcellent family it seemed like parting with
near and dear relatives.

In Boston they were mtroduoed to William Lloyd
Garrison, Wendell Phillips, Francis Jackson, Rev. Theo-
dore Parker, and other good men, who had for years
been laboring for the emancipation of the slaves. The
fugitives made a favoralle impression on strangers at first
.sight. They both looked intelligent and honest. Wil.
Iiam had a very manly air, and Ellen was modest and
lJadylike in her manners.

Their marriage in Georgia bad been, like other slave
marriages, without a certificate ; therefore they were de-
sirous to have the ceremony performed again, with all
the forms of law, now that they were in a free land.
They were accordingly married by the Rev. Mr. Parker,
at the hovse of a respectable colored citizen of Boston,
named Lewis Hayden. Mr. Crafts was employed at his
trade, and his wife obtained work as a seamatresa. They
lived in Boston two years, during which time they esiab-
Jished an excellent character by thejr honest industry and

? _ -
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correct deportment. They earned a comfortable living,
and might have laid by some money if circumstances
had permitted them to remain in Massachosetts.

But in 1850 the Congreas of the United States, under
the infloence of slaveholders, passed a very wicked aet
called the Fugitive Slave Bill. There was in Boston at
that time a celebrated lawyer named Daniel Webster,
He wanted to be President of the Usited States, and for
many years no man had been able to get elected to that
office unloss he pleased the slaveholders. He accord-
ingly vsed his great influence to help the passage of the
bill, and advised the people of Massachusetts to get over
their scruples abont hunting slaves. Hedied without being
President ; and I hope God forgave the-great sin into
which his ambition led him. By that cruel act of Con-
gress, everybody, all over the country, was required to
send back fogitive slaves to their masters. Whoever
concealed them or helped them in any way became
Yiable to & year's imprisonment and a fine of a thousand
dollars, besides paying the pries of the slave. In all the
Northern cities there were many honest, industrious col-
ored people who had eseaped from Slavery years before,
and were now petting a comfortable living. Many of
them had married at the North and reared families.
But when slaveholders gained this victory over the con-
seience of the North, they were compelled to leave their
business and their homes, and hide themselves whereso-
ever they conld. Mr. and Mrs. Crafts had many zealous
friends in Boston, but the friends of the slaveholders
were more namercus. For some time past, Southerner
had been rather reluctant to hoot slaves in Massa-
chusetts, becanse the public opinion of the people was
8o much opposed to Slavery, that they found it a difficnlt
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and disagreeable job. But after the passage of that un-
righteous bill, they and their pro-slavery accomplices at
the North became more bold.

One-day, while Mr. Crafis was busy in his shop, he
received a visit from & man by the nsme of Knight, who
used to work in the same shop with him in Georgia.
He professed to be much pleased to see William again,
and invited bim to walk round the streets and show him .
the coriosities of Boston. Mr, Crafts told him he bad
work to do, and was very busy. The next day he iried
again; bat finding Mr. Crafis still too busy to walk
with him, he said: I wish you would come to see me
-at the United States Hotel, aud bring your wife with
yon. She wonld like to hear from her mother. If you
want to send letters to Georgia, I will take them for
youn.” This was followed by & badly spelled note to
Mr. Crafts, informing him that he was going to leave
Boston early the next morning, and if he wanted to send
a letter to Georgia he muost bring it to him at the hotel
after tea. Mr. Crafls smiled that he should think him
silly enough to walk into snch an open trap. Mr. Knicht
‘had told him that he came to Boston alone; but when he
questioned the hotelservant who brought the mote, he
was told that a Mr. Hoghes from Georgia accompanied
bhim. Mr. Hughes was a notorions siave-catcher, and the
Joiler of Macon. Mr. Crafis continved to work at his
shop; but he kept the door locked, and a loaded pistol
beside him. .

Finding that his intended victim was too much on his
guard to be caught by trickery, Mr. Hughes applied to
the United States Court in Boston and obtained a war-
rant to arrest William and Ellen Crafis as fugitive
glaves, This produced tremendous excitement. The

-
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Abolitionists were determined that they should not be
carried back into Siavery. They bad people everywhere
on the waich, and employed Iawyers to throw all manner
of difficulties in the way of the slave-hunters, whose per-
sons and manners were described in the newspapers in a
way by no means agreeable to them. The colored peo-
ple beld large meetings, and passed varions spirited reso-
- lutions, among which was the following: “ Resolved, Man
wills us slaves, but God wills us free. We will as God
wills, God’s will be done.” Two hundred of them
armed themselves and vowed that they would defend
William and Ellen Crafta to the death. Mr. Crafis
enid very calmly, but very resolutely, that they should
never take him alive. Hughes the slave-catcher swore:
“I'll have 'em if I stay in Boston to all eternity. If
there a'n't men enough in Maasachusetts to take ‘em, I’ll
bring men from Georgia.” Merchants in Boston, think-
ing only of their trade with the South, sympathized with
those men engaged in such a base calling; and the
TUnited States officiala did all they could to help them.
Bat though they received countenance and aid from
many influential men in Boston, these hirelings of
Slavery could not help feeling ashamed of their businesa,
They complained that the boys in the atreets hooted after
them, and that wherever they made their appearance,
people called out, “ There go the slave-hunters!” They
heard that the Abolitionisis were preparing to arrest them
and try them as kidnappers; and the number of colored
people who watched their movements with angry looks
made them wish themselves back in Georgia. During
all this commotion, the conduct of Mr. Crafis excited
universal admiration, He was resolute, but very calm.
If there bad been any law to protect him, he would have
-
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appealed to the law, rather than have harmed a hair of
any man’s head; but left defenceless as he was among a
pack of wolves hunting him and his innocent wife, he
waa determined to defend his freedom 2t any cost.

Ellen was secreily conveyed out of the city. Mr. and
Mra. Ellis Gray Loring of Boston were excellent peo-
ple, alwaya kind to the poor and true friends to the op-
pressed sluves. They spent their summers in the neigh-
boring town of Brookline. A Boston physician, who
was an Abolitionist, carried Ellen to their house in the
‘evening. Mr. and Mrs. Loring were both absent from
home for a few days, but a lady who was staying in the
house received her with great kindness. She stayed
there two days, assisting the lady very industriously and
skilfully with her needle. "Her mind was full of anxiety
about her husband, whom she had left in the ecity ex-
posed to the most fearfuol danger. She was very wakeful
" through the night, listening to every noise. As soon as
she became drowsy, she would wake with a sndden start
from some bad dream. She dreamed that she and Wil
liaw were running from the Georgia slave-catcher, and
that Daniel Webster was close behind them, pointing a
pistol at them: It was asad thing that a man of such
intellectual ability as Mr. Webster, and with 20 much
jnfluence in socioty, should make such bad use of his
great power that he haunted the dreams of the poor and
the oppressed. [Ellen rose in the morning with a feeling
of weariness and a great load upon her heart. But she
kept back the iears that were ready to flow, and was so
quiet and sweet-tempered that she completely gained the
hearts of her protsctors. Early the next evening, the
same friend who carried Ellen from the city brought her
hushband to her. He also had been slespless, and was

-

-4
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worn down with fatigue and snxiety. They were ad-
vised to retire to rest immediately, to remain in their
room with the door locked, and be careful not to show
themselves at the window. They followed these direc-
tions, and the lady was hoping they would both have
peaceful and refreshing slumber, when Ellen came to say
that her husband wanted to speak with her. She found
him standing by the fireplace lookiag very sad, but with
a dignified calmness that seemed to ber truly noble in the
midst of such dreadful danger. As she entered he said,
“Ellen has just told me that Mr. and Mrs. Loring are
absent from home. If we should be found in his house,
be would be liable to imprisonment and a heavy fine. It
is wrong for us to expose him to this danger without his
konowledge and consent. We munst seek shelter else-
where.” The lady replied: « Mr. Loring would feel
troubled to have you leave his house under such cir-
cumstances. He is the best and kindest of men, and
a great friend of the colored people.” “That makes it
all the more wrong for us io bring him into_tronble on
our aecount, without his knowledge,” replied Mr. Crafts.
Elilen had kept up bravely all day, but now her courage
began to fail. She looked up with tears swimming in
her handsome eyes apnd said: % O William, it is so dark
and rainy to-night, and it seems so aafe here! We may
be seen and followed, if we go out.  You said you didn’t
sleep last night. I started up from a little nap, dreaming
that Daniel Webster was chasing us with a loaded pistol,
I thought of all manner of horrid things that might be
bappening to you, and I conld n’t sleep any more. Don't
you think we might stay here just this one night?” He
locked at ber with pity in his eyes, but said, very firmly,
“Ellen, it wonldn’t be right.” Without snother word
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she prepared to go, though the tears were falling fast.
The lady, finding his mind too fixed to be changed by her
persussions, sent & guide with them to the bouse of Mr.
Philbrick, a worthy, kind-hearted gentleman, who lived
about half a mile off. She herself told me the story;
and she zaid she never felt 80 much respect and admira-
tion for any human beings as she did for those two
hunted alaves when she saw them walk out into the
darkness and rain becawse they thought it wrong to en-
danger, without his consent, a friend of their persecuted
people. She felt anxions lest the slave-catcher or his
agenis might seize them on the road, and it was s great
relief to her mind when the guide returoed and said Mr.
Philbrick received them gladly. '

After a few more days of peril they were secretly put
on board a vessel, which conveyed them to England.
"Fhey carried letters which introduced them to good peo-
ple, who contributed mouney to put them to school for a
while. Their intelligence, industry, and good conduct
confirmed the favorable impression made by their first
appearance. In 1860, Mr. Crafts published a little book
giving an account of their ¢ Running a Thousand Miles
for Freedom.” They have now been living in England
fificen years. By their united industry and good man-
agement they earned a comfortable living, and laid by
a little, year after year, until they bad enough to buy &
small house in the village of Hammersmith, not far from
the great city of London. There they keep their chil-
dren at the best of schools, and pay taxes which help to
support the poor in the country which protected them in
their time of danger and distress.

The honesty, energy, and good sense of Mr Crafts in-
- spired so much respect and confidence in England, that
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the Quakers and other benevolent people, who wish to do
good to Africa, also merchants, who want to open trade
with that region, sent him out there with a valuable eargo
of goods, in November, 1862. The mission he is per-
forming is very important to the well-being of the world,
as you will see by the following explanation.

Adriea ja four thousand milea across the Atlantic Ocean
from the United States. It is inhabited by numerous
tribea of black people, each tribe with a separate govern-
ment. These iribes vary in degrees of intelligence and
civilization ; but they are geverally of a peaceable and
kindly disposition, unless greatly provoked by wronge
from others. Where they are safe from attack they live
jn httle villages of huts, and raise yams, rice, and other
grain for food. "They weave coarse cloth from cotton,
merely by means of sticks stuck in the pround, and in
some places they color'it with gay patterns. They make
very pretty baskets and mats from grasses, and some of
the tribes manufacture rude tools of iron and ornaments
of gold. But a constant state of warfare has hindered
the improvement of the Africans; for men have very Lit-
tle encouragement to build good houses, and make conven-
ient farpiture, and plant grzin, if enemies are likely to
come any night and burn and trample it all to the ground,
These continual wars have bean largely caused by the
slave-trade. Formerly the African chiefs sold men into
Slavery only in punishment for some erime they had
committed, or to work out a debt they bad failed to pay,
or because they were prigoners taken in war. These
customs were barbarous enongh, but they were not so
bad as what they were afterward taught to do by nationg
calling themeelves Christians. In .various countries of
Europe and America there were white people too proud -
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and lazy to work, but desirous to dress in the best and
live on the fat of the land. They sent ships ot to Africa
to bring them negroes, whom they compelled to work
without wages, with coarse, scanty food, snd scarcely
any clothing. They grew rich on the labor of these
poor creatures, and spent their own time in drinking,
gambling, and horse-racing. Slave-traders, in order to
supply them with as many negroes as they wanted, would
steal all the men, women, and children they could catch
on the coast of Africa; and would buy others from the
.chiefs, paying them mostly in rum and gunpowder. This
.made the different tribes very desirous to go to war with
.each other, in order to take prisoners to sell to the slave-
-traders; and the more ram they drank, the more full of
fight they were. This mean and cruel business has been
carried on by white men four hundred years; and all that
while African villages bave been burned in the night,
"and harvests trampled, and men, women, and children
“earried off to hopeless Slavery in distant lands. This
continual viclence, and intercourse with such bad white
men as the slave-traders, kept the Africans barbarous;
and made them much more barbarous than they would
otherwise have been. Such a state of things made it
impossible for them to improve, as they would have done
if the nations called Christians had sent them spelling-
books and Bibles instead of rum, teachers instead of
slave-traders, and tools and machinery insiead of gun-
powder.

Of all the African chiefs the King of Dahomey is the
most powerful.  He gends armed men all about the couxi-
try to carry off people and sell them to Europeans and
Americans. In that bad way he has grown richer than

other chiefs, and more hard-hearted. Benevolent people
g®
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in England bave long desired to stop the ravages of the
slave-trade and to teach the Africans better things. The
dearth of cotton in the United States, occasioned by the
Rebellion of the planters, torned the attention of Engtish
merchants in the same direction. It waa accordingly
agreed to send Mr. Crafts to Dahomey to open n trade,
and try to convince the king that it-wonld be more profita-
ble to him te employ men in raising cotton than to eell
them for slaves. He waa well received by the King of
Dahomey, who shows a dispogition to be influenced by
his judicions counsels. This is a great satisfaction to Mr.
Crafis, desirous as he is of elevating people of his own
eolor. Numbers who were destined to be sold into foreign
Slavery are already employed in raising cotton in their
pative land. Wars will become less frequent; and the
Afriean tribes will gradnally learn that the arts of peace
are more profitable, as well as more pleasant. This will
bring them into communication with & better class of
white men ; and I hope that, before another hondred
years have passed away, there will be Christian churchea
all over Africa, and school-houses for the children.

Mr. Crafis sold all the goods-he carried out in the first
vessel, and maoaged the business so well that he was sent
ont with another cargo. He is now one of the most enter-
prizing and respected merchants in that part of the world;
and his iabors produce better results than mere money,
for they are the means of making men wiser and better.
How much would have been lost to himself and the world
if he had remained a slave in Georgis, not allowed to
profit by his own industry, and forbidden to improve his
mind by.learning to read !

Mr. M. B. Conway, the son of a slaveholder in Vir-
ginia, but a very able and zealous friend of the colored
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people, recently visited England, and sent the following
letter to Boston, where it was read with great interest by’
the nnmerons friends of William and Ellen Crafis: —

“ Lonpon, October 29th, 1884.

“ A walk one pleasant morning across a green com-
mon, then through a quiet street of the village called
Hamweramith, brought me to the house of an American
whom I respect as much as any now in Europe ; namely,
‘William Crafts, once a slave in Georgia, then a hunted
fugitive in Massachusetfs, but now a respected citizen
of England, and the man who is doing more to redeem
Africa from her cruel superstitions than all other forces
put together. He lately came home from Dahomey, the
ghip-load of goods that he had taken omt to Africa from
Liverpool having been entirely sold. The merchants
who sent him are preparing another cargo for him, and
he will probably leave the country this week. His
theory is, that commerce ja to destroy the abominations
in the realm of Dahomey. He is very black, but he
finds the color which was so much against him in
America a leading advantage to him in Africa. Elen,
his wife, told us that she was too white to go with him.
He was absent on business in Liverpool, and thus, to my
regret, I missed the opportunity of seeing him. There
was a pretty little girl, and three unusually handsome
boys. They all inherit the light complexion and beauty
of their mother. We found Mrs. Crafts busy packing
her husband’s trunk for his rext voyage. She showed
ns a number of interesting things which he had brought
from Africa. Among them were birds of bright plumage,
a belt worn by the Amazons in war, 2 eword made by
the ‘Africans, breastpins, and other excellent specimens
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of work in metals, I remembered that years ago the
eight of similar thinge inspived Clarkson with his strong
faith in the improvability of the African race.

“ William and Ellen Crafts own the house in which
they live.  After that brave flight of a thonsand miles for
freedom, after the dangers which surrounded them in
Massachusetts, it did my heart good to see them enjoying
their own simple but charming home, to see them thus
living under their own vine and fig-tree, none daring to
molest or make them afraid.

“«M. D. Comur.

Mra. Crafts has used her needle diligently to make
garments for the colored people of the United States
emaacipated by President Liucoln’s Proclamation. She
has had the pleasure of Learing that her mother is among
them, healthy, and still young looking for her years. As
soon 88 arrangements can be made she will go to Eng-
land to rejoin her daughter, whom she has not seen since
her hazardous flight from Georgia.

I think all who read this romantic but true story
will agree with me in thinking that few white peo-
ple have shown as much intelligence, moral worth, and
refinement of feeling as the fugitive slaves Wlllmm and
Ellen Crafta,

In February, 1861, the Emperor of Russia proclaimed free-
dom to twenty-three millions of serfs. Finding their freedom
waa not secure inn the hands of their former masters, he after
ward completed the good work by investing the frecdmen with
civil and political rights ; including the right to testify in court,
the right to vote, and the right to hold office,
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SPRING.

BY GEOBGE HOETON,

AIL, thou auspicicus vernal dawn! -
Ye birds, proclaim that winter’s gone !
Ye warbling minstrels, sing |
Pour forth your tribute as ye rise,
And thus salute the fragrant skies,
The pieasing smiles of epring !

Coo sweetly, O thon harmless dove,
And bid thy mate no longer rove
In cold hybernal vales!
Let music rise from every tongue,
‘Whilst winter flies before the scng
' ‘Which floats on gentle gales.

Ye frozen streams, dissolve and flow

Along the valley sweet and slow !
Divested fields, be gay!

Ye drooping forests, bloom on high,

And raise your branches to the sky ;
And thus your charma display !

Thou world of heat! thou vital sonree!
The torpid insects feel thy force,
‘Which all with life snpplies.
Gardens and orchards richly bloom,
And send a gale of sweet perfume,
To invite them as they rise.
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Near where the crystal waters glide

The male of birda escorts his bride,
And twitters on the spray ;.

He mounts upon his active wing,

To bail the bounty of the spring,
The lavish pomp of May.

THE GOOD GRANDMOTHER.
BY HARRTET JACOBS.

HAD a great treasure in my maternal grandmother,
I who was a remarkable woman in many respects.
She was the dauoghter of a planter in South Carolina,
who, at his death, left her and her mother free, with
money to go to St. Augustine, where they had relativea.
It was during the Revolutionary War, and they were
captured on their passage, carried back, and s0ld to differ-
ent purchasers. Such was the story my grandmother
used to tell me. She was sold to the keeper of a large
hotel, and I have often heard her tell how hard she fared
during childhood. But as she grew older ehe evinced
so much intelligence, and was so faithful, that her master
and mistress could not help seeing it was for their inter-
est to take care of such a valuable piece of property.
She became an indispensable persom in the household,
officiating in all capacities, from cook and wet-nurse to
seamstress. She was much praised for her cooking ; and
her nice crackers became 8o famous in the neighborhood
that many people were desirouz of obtaining them. In
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consequence of numerous requoests of this kind, che asked
permission of ber mistresa to bake erackers at night, after
all tbe household work was done; and she obtained leave
to do it, provided she would clothe herself and the chil-
dren from the profits. Upon these terms, after working
hard all day for her mistress, she began her midnight
bakings, aseisted by her two oldest children. The busi-
nees proved profitable ; and each year she laid by a little,
to create a fund for the purchase of her children. Her
master died, and hiz property was divided among the
heirs. My grandmother remained in the service of his
widow, as & slave. Her children were divided among
her master’s children; but as she had five, Benjamin, the
youngest, was sold, in order that the heirs might bave an
equal portion of dollars and cents. There was so little
difference in our ages, that he always seemed to me more
Iike a brother than an uncle. IHe was a bright, haod-
some lad, nearly white; for he inherited the complexion
my grandmother had derived from Anglo-Baxon-ances-
tors. His sale was a terrible blow to his mother; but
she was naturally hopefnl, and she went to work with
redoubled energy, trusting in time to be able to purchase
her children. One day, her mistress begged the loan of
three hundred dollars from the little fund she had laid
up from the proceeds of her baking. She promised to
pay her scon; but as no promise or writing given to a
slave is legally binding, she was obliged to trust solely to
her honor. '

In my master’s house very little attention was paid
to the slaves' meals. If they could catch a bit of food
while it was going, well and good.  But I gave myself
no trouble on that seore; for on my various errands I
pased my grandmother’s house, and she always had
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something to spare for me. I was frequently threatened
with punisbment if I stopped there ; and my grandmother,
to avoid detaining me, ofien stood at the gate with some-
thing for my breakfast or dinner. 1 was indebted to her
for all my comforts, spiritual or temporal. It was fher
labor that supplied my acanty wardrobe. I have a vivid
recollection of the linsey-woolsey dress given me every
winter by Mrs. Flint. How I hated it! It was one of
the badges of Slavery. While my grandmother was thus
helping to sapport me from her hard earnings, the three
hundred dollars she lent her mistress was never repaid.
When her mistress died, my master, who was her son-in-
law, was appointed executor. When grandmother applied
to him for payment, he said the eatate was insolvent, and
the law prohibited payment. It did not, however, pro-
hibit him from retaining the silver candelabra which
bad been purchased with that money. I presume they
will be handed down in the family from generation
to generation.

My grandmother’s mistress had always promised that
at her death she shonld be free; and it was said that in
her will she made good the promise. But when the estate
was settled, Dr. Flint told the faithfol old servant that,
under existing circumstances, it was necessary she should
be sold. '

On the appointéd day the customary advertisement
was posted up, proclaiming that there would be “a public
sale of nmegroes, horses, &c.” Dr. Flint called to tell my
grandmother that he was anwilling to wound her feelings
by putting her up at anction, and that he would prefer
to dispose of her at private sale. She saw through his
hypocrisy, and understood very well that he was ashamed,
of the job. She was a very spirited woman; and if he
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her free by her will, she was determined the public shoald
know it. She bhad, for & long time, supplied many fam-
ilies with crackers and preserves; consequenily * Aunt
Marihy,” aa she waa called, was generally known; and
all who knew her respected her intelligence and good
character. It was also well known that her miatress bad
intended to leave her free, as a reward for her long and
faithful services. 'When the day of sale came, she took
her place among the chattels, and at the first call she
sprang upon the auction-block. She was then fifty years
old. Many voices called out: “Shame! shame! Who's
going to sell you, Aunt Marthy? Don’t stand there.
_ That 's no place for you.” She made no answer, but
quietly awaited her fate. No one bid for her. At last
a feeble voice said, *Fifty dollars.” It came from a
maiden lady, seventy years old, the sister of my grand-
mother’s deceased mistress. She had lived forty years
under the same roof with my grandmother; she knew
how faithfully she had served her owners, and how cruelly
ghe had been defrauded of her rights, and she resolved to
protect her. The auctioneer waited for a higher bid ; but
her wishes were respected; no one bid above her. The
old lady could neither read nor write; and when the hill
of sale was made out, she signed it with a cross. But of
what conesequence was that, when she had a big heart
overflowing with human kindness? She gave the faith-
ful old servant her freedom.

My grandmother had always been a mother to her
- orphan grandchildren, as far as that was possible in a
condition of Slavery. Her perseverance and unwearied
industry continued unabated after her time was her own,

and she soon became mistress of a snug little home, and
X
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sorrounded herself with the necessaries of life. She would
have been happy, if ber family could have shared them
with her. There remained to her but three children and
two grandchildren; and they were all slaves. Maat ear-
nestly did she strive to make oa feel that it was the will of
God ; that He had eeen fit to place us under such circum-
~ stances, and though it seemed hard, we ought to pray
for contentment. It was a beautiful faith, coming from
& mother who could not call her children her own. But
I and Benjamin, her youngeat boy, condemned it. It
appeared to us that it was much more according to the
will of God that we should be free, and able to make a
home for ourselves, as she had done. There we always
found balsam for ocur troubles. She was so loving, so
sympathiziog! She always met us with a smile, and lis-
tened with patience to all our sorrows. She spoke so
hopefully, that uncooacicusly the clouds gave place to
sunshine. There was a grund big oven there, too, that
baked bread and nice things for the town ; and we knew
there was always a choice bit in store for us, But even
the charms of that old oven failed te reconcile us to our
bard lot. Benjamin was now a tall, handsome lad,
strongly and gracefully made, and with a epirit too bold
and daring for a slave.

One day his master attempted to flog him for not obey-
ing his suramons guickly enough. Benjamin resisted, and
in the struggle threw his master down. To raise his hand
againat a white man was a great crime, according to the
laws of the State; %nd to avoid a eruel, public whip-
ping, Benjamin bhid himself and made his escape. My
grandmother was absent, visiting an old friend in the
country, when this happened. When she retwmed, and
found her youngest child had fled, great was ber sorrow.
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Bat, with characteristic piety, she said, “ God's will be
done.” Every morning she inquired whether any news
had been heard from her boy. Alas! news did come, —
gad news. 'The master received a letter, and was re-
Joicing over the capture of his human chattel

That day seems to me but as yesterday, so well do I
remember it. I saw him led through the streets in chaina
to jail. His face was ghastly pale, but full of determina-
tion. He had sent some one to his mother’s house to ask
her not to come to meet him. He said the sight of her
dietress would take from him all self-contrel. Her heart
yearned to see him, and she went ; but she screened her-
self in the crowd, that it might be as her child had said.

'We were not allowed to visit him. But we had known .
the jailer for years, and he was a kind-hearted man. At
midnight he opened the door for my grandmother and
myself to enter, in disguise. When we entered the cell,
not a sound broke the stillness. * Benjamin,” whispered
my grandmother. No answer.  Benjamin!™ said she,
again, in a faltering tone. There was a jingling of chains.
The moon had just risen, and cast sn uwocertain light
through the bars. ‘We knelt down and took Benjamin’s
cold hands in ours. Sobs alone were heard, while she
wept upon his neck. At last Benjamin's lips were um-
sealed. . Mother and son talked together. He asked her
pardon for the suffering he had caused her. She told
him she had nothing to forgive ; that she could not blame
him for wanting to be free. He told ber that he broke
away from his captors, and was about to throw himself
into the river, but thoughts of her came over him and
arrested the movement. She asked him if he did not
also think of God. He roplied: “ No, mother, I did not.
‘When a man is hunted like a wild beast, he forgets that
there 15 a God.”
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The piouns mother shuddered, as she said ; © Dor’t talk
20, Benjamin., Try to be humble, and put your trust in
God.”

41 wish I bad some of your goodness,” he replied.
“ You bear everything patiently, just as though you
thought it was all right I wish I conld.”

She told him it bad not always been 8o with her ; that
once she was like him; bat when sore troubles came npon
her, and she had no arm fo lean upon, she learned to
eall on God, and he lightened her burdens. She be-
sought him to do go likewise.

The jailer came to tell us we had overstayed our time,
and we were obliged to hurry away. Grandmother went
to the master and tried to intercede for her son. But he
was inexorable. He 2aid Benjamin should be made an
example of. That he should be kept in jail till he was
gold. For three montha he remained within the walls of
the prison, during which time grandmother secretly con-
veyed him changea of clothes, and as often as possible
carried bim something warm for supper, accompanied
with some little lnxury for her friend the jailer. He
was finally sold to a slavedrader from New Orleans.
‘When they fastened irons upon his wrists to drive him
off with the coffle, it was heart-rending to hear the groans
of that poor mother, as she clung to the Benjamie of her
family, — ber youngest, her pet. He was pale and thin
now, from hardships and long confinement; but still his
good locks were so chservable that the slave-trader re-
marked he would give any price for the handsome lad,
if he were a girl. We, who knew so well what Slavery
was, were thankful that he was not.

Grandmother stifled her grief, and with strong arms
and unwavering faith set to work to purchase freedom
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for Benjamin. She knew the slave-trader would charge
three times as much az bhe gave for him; bat she was not
discouraged. She employed a lawyer to write to New
Orleans, and try to negotiate the business for her. But
word came that Benjamin was missing ; he had run away
. again.

Philip, my grandmother’s only remaining son, inherited
his mother’s intelligence. His mistress sometimes trusted
him to go with 'a cargo to New York. One of these occa- .
sions occurred not long after Benjamin’s second escape.
Through God’s good providence the brothers met in the
streets of New York. , It was a happy meeting, though
Bepjamin was very pale and thin; for on his way from
bondage he had been taken violently ill, and brought nigh
unto death. Eagerly he embraced his brother, exclaim-
ing: “O Phil! here I am at last. I came nigh dying
when I was almost in sight of freedom; and O how I
prayed that I might live just to get one breath of free
gir! Aod here I am. In the old jail, T used to wish I
was dead. But life is worth something now, and it would
be hard to die.” He begged his brother not to go back
to the South, bat to stay and work with him till they
earned enongh to buy their relatives..

Philip replied: “ It would kill mother if I deserted ber
She has pledged her house, and is working harder than
ever to buy you. Will you be bought?”

“ Never | ” replied Benjamin, in his resolute tone.
“When I have got so far out of their clutches, do yon
guppose, Phil, that I would ever let them be paid one
red cent? Deo you think I would consent to have mother
torned out of her hard-earned home in her old age? And
she never to see me after she had bought me? For you
know, Phil, she would never leave the South while any
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of her children or grandchildren remained in Slavery.
‘What a good mother! -Tell her to buy you, Phil  You
have always been a comfort to ber; and I have always
been making her trouble.”

Philip farnished his brother with some clothes, and
gave him what money he had. Benjamio pressed his
hand, and said, with moistened eyes, “I part from all my
kindred.” And so it proved We never heard from bim
afterwards. '

When Uncle Philip came home, the first words he said,
on entering the house, were: ¥ O mother, Ben is free!
I have seen him in New York” For a moment she
seemed bewildered. He laid bis hand gently on her
shoulder and repeated what he bad said. She raised
ber hands devoutly, and exclaimed, “ God be praised !
Let uvs thank Him.” She dropped oo her knees and
poured forth her heart in prayer. When she grew calmer,
she begged Philip to sit down and repeat every word her
son bhad said. He told her all, except that Benjamin had
nearly died on the way and was looking very pale and
thin.

Still the brave old woman toiled on to accomplish the
reacue of her remaining children. After a while she
succeeded in buying Philip, for whom she paid eight
hundred dollars, and came home with the precious doca-
ment that secured his freedom. The happy mother and
son sat by her hearthstone that night, telling how proud
they were of each other, and how they would prove to
the world that they could take care of themselves, as they
had long taken care of others. 'We all coneluded by say-
ing, “ He that is willing to be a slave, let him be a slave.”

My grandmother had still one daughter remaining in
Slavery. She belonged to the same master that I did;
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and a hard time she had of it. She was a good soul, this
old Aunt Nancy. She did all she could to supply the
place of my lost mother to us orphans. She was the
Jactotum in our master's household. Sbe was house-
. keeper, waiting-maid, and everything else : nothing went
on well without her, by day or by night. She wore her-
self out in their cerviee. Grandmother toiled on, hoping
to purchase releasa for her. But one evening word waz
brought that she had been suddenly attacked with paraly-
gig, and grandmother hastened to her bedside. Mother
and danghter had always been devotedly attached to
each other; and now they looked lovingly and earnestly
into each other's eyes, longing to speak of secrets that
weighed on the hearts of both, She lived but two days,
and on the last day she was speechless. It was sad to
witness the grief of her bereaved mother. She bad
always been strong to bear, and religious faith still sup-
ported ber; but her dark life had become still darker,
and age and trouble were leaving deep traces on her
withered face. The poor old back was fitted to its bur-
den. It bent under it, but did not break. '
Uncle Philip asked permission to bury his sister at his
own expense; and slaveholders are always ready to
grant such favors to slaves and their relatives. The
arrangements were very plain, bat perfectly respactable.
Tt was talked of by the slaves as a mighty grand funeral.
If Northern travellers had been passing through the
place, perhaps they would have described it as a beanti-
fal tribute to the humble dead, a touching proof of the
attachmént between slaveholders and their slaves; and
very likely the mistress would have eonfirmed this im.
pression, with her handkerchief at her eyes. We could
have told them how the poor old mother had toiled, year
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after year, to buy her son Philip’s right to his own earn-
ings; and how that same Philip had paid the expensea
of the funeral which they regarded as doing so much
credit to the master.

There were some redeeming features in our hard des-
tiny. Very pleasant are my recollections of the good
old lady who paid fifty dollars for the purpose of making
my grandmother free, when she stood on the anction-
block. She loved this old lady, whom we all called
Miss Fanny. She often took tea at grandmothera
house. On such occasions, the table was spread with a
enow-white cloth, and the china cups and silver spoons
were taken from the old-fashioned buffet. There were
hot muffing, tea-rusks, and delicious sweetmeats. My
grandmother always had s supply of such articles, be-
cause she farnished the ladies of the town with such
things for their parties. She kept two cows for that
purpose, and the fresh cream was Miss Fanny’s delight.
She invariably repeated that it was the very best in
town. The old ladies had cosey times together. They
would work and chat, and sometimes, while ialking over
old times, their spectacles would get dim with tears, and
would have to be taken off and wiped. When Miss
Fanny bade us “ Good by,” her bag was always filled
with graodmother’s best cakes, and she was urged to
come again soon.

[Here follows a long account of persecations endured
by the granddaughter, whe tells this story. BShe finally
made her escape, afier encountering great dangers and
bardships. The faithful old grandmother concealed her
for a long time at great risk to them both, during which
time she tried in vain to buy free papers for her. At
last there came a chance to escape in a vessel Northward
bound. She goes on to say: —]
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&« All arrangements were made for me to go on board at
dusk. Grandmother came to me with a small bag of
money, which she wanted me to take. I begged her to
keep at least part of it ; but she insisted, while her tears
fell fast, that 1 should tske the whole. *¢You may be
pick among strangers,’ said she; ‘and they wounld send
you to the poor-house to die’ Ah, that good grand-
mother! Thongh I had the blessed prospect of freedom
before me, 1 felt dreadfully sad at leaving forever that
0ld homestead, that had received and sheltered me in so
many sorrows. Grandmother took me by the hand and
said, My child, let us pray’ 'We knelt down together,
with my arm clasped round the faithful, loving old
friend I was about to leave forever. On no other oc-
cagion haa it been my lot to listen to so fervent a suppli-
cation for mercy and protection. It thrilled through my
heart and inspired me with trust in God. I staggered
into the street, faint in body, though strong of purpose.
I did not look back vpon the dear old place, though I
felt that I should never see it again.”

[The granddaughter found friends at the North, and,
being ancommonly quick in her perceptions, she soon did
much to supply the deficiencies of early education.
‘While leading a worthy, industrious life in New York,
she twice very narrowly escaped becoming a victim to
the infamous Fugitive Slave Law. A noble-hearted
lady purchased her freedom, and thereby rescued her
from further danger. She thus closes the story of her
venerable anceator : —]

“ My grandmother lived to rejoice in the koowledge of
my freedom ; but not long afterward a letter came to me
with a black seal. It was from a friend at the South,

who informed me that she had gone ¢ where the wicked
10
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cease from iroubling, and where the weary are at rest’
Among the gloomy recollections of my life in bondage
come tender memories of that good grandmother, like a
few fleecy clonda floating over a dark and troubled sea.”
H. I

Note. — The above account is no fiction. The author,
who was thirty years in Slavery, wrote it in an interest-
ing book entitled “ Linda.” She is an esteemed friend
of mine; and I introduce this portion of her story here
to illustrate the power of character over circumstancea.
She has intense sympathy for those who are still suffer-
ing in the bondage from which she escaped. She has
devoted all her energies to the poor refngees in ocur
camps, comforting the afflicted, nursing the sick, and
teaching the children. On the 1st of January, 1863,
she wrote me a letier, which began as follows: “I have
lived to hear the Proclamation of Freedom for my suffer-
ing people. All my wrongs are forgiven. I am more
than repaid for all I have endured. Glory to God in

the highest!” -
3 CHiLp.

“THEY CANNOT TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES."

OUR tobacco they plant, and our cotton they pick,
And our rice they can harvest and thrash;
‘They feed us in health, and they nurse us when sick,
And they earn — while we pocket .— our cash.
They lead us when young, and they help us when old,
And their toil loads our tables and shelves;
Bat they re * niggers” ; and therefore (the truth must be told)
They cannot take care of themselves.
Rev. Jonn PIERPONT.
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THE COLORED MOTHER'S PRAYER.

REAT Father! who created all,
The colored and the fair,
O listen to a mother's call;
Hear Thou the negro’s prayer!

Yet once again thy people teach,
‘With lessons from above,

That they may practise what they preach,
And all their neighbors love,

Again the Gospel precepts give;

Teach them this rule to know, —
Such treatment as ye should recsive,
" Be willing to Bestow,

Then my poor child, my darling one,
* Will never feel the smart ’
Of their unjust and cruel scorn,
That withers all the heart.

Great Father ! who created all,
The colored and the fair,

O listen to a mother's call ;
‘Hear Thou the negro’s prayer!
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WILLIAM COSTIN.

R. WILLIAM COSTIN was for twenty-four

_years porfer of & bank in Washiogton, D. C.
Many millions of dollars passed through his hands, but not
& cent was ever missing, through frand or carelessness. In
hie daily Life he set an example of purity snd benevolence.
He adopted four orphan children into his family, and
treated theh with the kindness of & father. His character
inspired. general respect; and when he died, in 1842, the
newspapers of the city made honorable mention of him.
The directors of the bank passed a resolution expressive
of their high appreciation of his services, and his coffin
waa followed to the grave by a very larpe procession of
citizens of all classes and complexions. Not long after,
when the Honorable John Quincy Adams was speaking
in Congress on the subject of voting, he said : “ The
late William Costin, though he was not white, was ns
much respected as any man in the Disttict ; and the large
concourse of citizens that attended his remains to the
grave — a8 well white as black «— was an evidence of the
manner in which he was estimated by the citizens of
‘Washington. Now, why sheuld suck a man as that be
excluded from the elective franchise, when you admit the
vilest individuals of the white race 1o exercise it ?*

BTRAT™N every merve, wrestle with every power God snd
nature have put into your hands, for your piace among the
races of this Westarn world. — WeNpELL PaILLIrs.
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EDUCATION OF CHILDEREN.
BY 1. MiR1A CEILD.

EQPLE of all colors and conditions love their off-
spring; bui very few comsider sufficiently how
much the fnture character and happiness of their chil-
dren depend on their own daily language and habits. It
douas very little good 4o teach children to be honest if the
person who teachea them is mot acrupulous about taking
ether people’s property or using it without leave. It
- does very little good to tell them thsy ought to be
modest, if they are acenstomed to hesr their elders use
uaclean wonds or tell indecent storiea  Primers and
eatechisms may teach them to reverenes God, but the
lesron will lose half its effect if they habitually hear their
parents curse nnd swear. Some two hundred years ago
o very learned sstromomer named Sir Isaac Newton
lived in England. He was so devout that he always
took off his hat when the name of God was mentioned.
By that act of reverence he tanght a religioua lesson to
every child who witnessed it. - Young souls are fad by
what they see and hear, just as their bodies are fed with
daily food. No parenta who knew what they were doing
would give their little onez poisonous food, that would
produce fovers, uleers, and death. It is of far more
consequence mot to poison their soula; for the body
passes away, but the soul is iramortal
When a traveller pointed to a stunted and crooked
tree and ssked what made it grow so, & child replied,
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41 suppose somebody trod on it when it was little.” Tt
is hard for children born in Slavery to grow up apiritu-
ally straight and healthy, becaunse they are trodden on
when they are little. Being constantly treated unjustly,
they cannot learn to be just. Their parents have no
power to protect them from evil influences. They can-
not prevent their continually seeing eruel and indecent
sctions, and hearing profame and dirty words. Hereto-
fore, you could not educate your children, either morally
or intellectually. But now that you are freemen, re-
sponsibility rests upon you. Yon will be answerable
before God for the influence you exert over the yonng
souls intrusted to your care. You may be too ignorant
to teach them much of book-learning, and you may be too
poor to spend much money for their education, but you
can set them & pure and good example by your conduct
and conversation. This you should try your utmost to
do, and should pray to the Heavenly Father to help you;
for it is a very solemn duty, this rearing of young souls
for eternity. That yon yourselves have had a stunted
growth, from being trodden upon when you were little,
will doubtless make you more careful not to tread upon
them.

It is necessary that children sheuld be made obedient
to their elders, because they are not old enough to know
what iz good for themselves ; but obedience shoald always
be obtained by the gentlest means possible. Violence
excites anger and hatred, without doing any gooed to
- counterbalance the evil. When it is necessary to puoish
a child, it should be done in snch a calm and reasonable
manner as to convince him that you do it for his good,
and not because you are in a rage.

Slaves, all the world over, are generally much addicted
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to lying. The reason is, that if they have done any mis-
chief by careleseness or accident, they dare not tell the
truth about it for fear of a cruel flogging. Violent and
tyrannical trestment always produces that effect. Wher-
ever children are abused, whether they are white or
black, they become very cunning and deceitful ; for when
the weak are tortured by the strong, they have no other
way to save themseives from suffering. Such treatment
does not cure faults; it only makes people lie to conceal
their faults. If a child does anything wrong, and confesses
it frankly, his punishment ought to be slight, in order to
encourage him in babits of truthfulness, which is one of
the noblest attribates of manhood. If he comwmits the
sume fault & second time, even if be confesses it, he
ought not to be let off so easily, because it is necessary
to teach him that confession, though a very good thing,
will not supply the place of repentance, Whea children
are naughty, it is better to deprive them of some pleas-
ant thing that they want to eat or drink or do, than it is
to kigk and euff them. It is betier to attract them
toward what is right than to drive them from what is
wrong. Thus if a boy is lazy, it is wiser to promise him
reward in proportion to his industry, than it is to cuff
and scold him, which will only make him shirk work as
soon as you are out of sight. Whereas, if you tell him,
“You shall bave aix cents if you dig one bushel of
potatoes, and six cents more if you dig two,” he will
bave a motive that will stimulate him when you are not
looking after him. If he is too lazy to be siimulated by
such offers, he must be told that be who dige no potaiges
must have none to eat.

The moral education which you are ail the time giving
your children, by what they hear you say and see you do,
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is of more consequence to them than reading and writing o
and ciphering. But the eduocation they get at school is
also very important; and it will be wise and kind in you
to bay such books es they need, and encourage them in
every way to become good scholars, a3 well as good men.
By s0 doing you will not only benefit them, but yoy will
belp all your race. Every colored man or woman who
is virtoous and intelligent takes away something of prejn-
dice against colored men and women in general; and
it likewise encourages all their brethren and sisters, by
showing what colored people are capable of doing,

The system of Slavery was all penalty and no attrao-
tion ; in other words, it punished men if they did mo¢ do,
but it did not reward them for doing. In the manage-
ment of your children you should do exactly the opposite
of this. You shonld appeal to their manhood, not to their
fears. Afler emancipation in tha West Indies, planters
who had been violent slaveholders, if they saw a freed-
man leaning on his hoe, would say, “ Work, you black
rascal, or I'll flog you”; aod the freedman would lean
all the longer on his hoe. Flanters of a more wise and
moderate character, if they saw the emancipated laborers
idling away their time, would say, “ We expect better
things of free men ™ ; and that appeal to their manhood
wade the hoes fiy fast.

0ld men and women have been treated with neglect
and ocontempt in Slavery, because they were no longer
able to work for the profit of their masters. But respect
and tenderness are peculiarly due to the aged. They
have done much and suffered much. They are no longer
shle to help themselves; and we should help them, us
they belped us in the feebleness of our infancy, and as
we may again need to be helped iu the feeblenesa of aga.
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Any want of kindness or civility toward the old ought
to be very seriously rebuked in children ; and affectionate
attentions should be spoken of as praiseworthy.

Slavery in every way fosters viclence. Slave-children,
betng in the habit of secing a great deal of bealing, early
form the habit of kicking and banging each other when
they are angry, and of abusing poor helpless animals
intrusted to their cave, On all such oocasions parents
should say to them: % Those are the ways of Slavery.
‘We expect better things of free children.”

AN HONORABLE RECORD.

Ix 1837 the colored population in Philadelphia numbered
eighteen thousand seven hundred and sixty-eight. Many of
them were poor and ignorant, and some of them were vicious;
as would be the cuse with any people under ench discourag-
ing influences. But, notwithstanding they were excluded by
prejudice from all the most profitable branches of industry,
they had acquired property valned at one million three hun-
dred and fifty thousand dellars; five bundred and fifty thou-
sand waa in real estate, and eight hundred thousand was
personal property. They had built sixteen churches, valued
at one hundred and fourteen thousand dollars, for the support
of which they annually paid over six thonsand dollars. The
pauper tax they paid was more than enough to support all the
colored paupers in the city. They had eighty benevolent
societies, and during that year they had expénded fourteen
thousand one hundred and seventy-two dollars for the relief

" of the sick and the helpless, A number of them who had
been slaves had paid, in the ¢ourse of that year, seventy thon-
sand seven hundred and thirty-three dollare to purchase their
own freedom, or that of their relatives.

10* ‘ [
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THANK GOD FOR LITTLE CHILDREN.
BY FRANCES B. W. HARPER.

HANK God for littls children!
. Bright flowers by earth’s nyﬂde,—-
The dancing, joyous life-boats
Upon life’s stormy tide.

Thank God for little children !
‘When ocur skies are cold and gray,

They come as stnshine to our bearts,
And charm our cares away.

I almoet think the angels,
Who tend life’s garden fair,
Drop down the sweet wild blossoms
That bloom around uva here.

It seems a breath of heaven
“Round many a cradle lies,”
And every little baby
Brings & message from the skies.

The hamblest home, with children,
Is rich in precions gems;

Better than wealth of monarchs,
Or golden disdems.

Dear mothers, guard these jewels
As sacred offerings meet, -—

A wealth of honsehold treasures,
To lay at Jesus’ feet.
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-8SAM AND ANDY.
BY HARRIET BEECHER STOWE.

BEAUTIFUL slave in Kentocky, named Eliza,

had a very bandsome little boy. One dayshe over-
heard her master making a bargain with a slave-trader
by the name of Haley to sell them both., She made ber
escape that night, taking her child with her. Her mis-
tress, who was much attacked to her, and did not want
to have her sold, was glad when she heard that Eliza
was gone; but her master, who was afraid the trader
would think he bad belped ber off afiter he had taken
the money for her, ordered the horses Bill and Jerry to
be brought, and two of his slaves, called Sam and Andy,
to go with the slave-trader in pursuit of the fugitive. The
way they contrived bow not to overtake Eliza i thus told
in % Uncle Tom’s Cabin”: —

“¢B8am! Hailoo, Sam !’ gaid Andy. *Mas'r wants you
to cotch Bill and Jerry.’

«1{ High ! what’s afoot now?’ said Sam.

%¢Why I s’pose you don’t know that Lizy’s cut stick,
and clared out, with her young un?’

" #:You teach your granny!’ replied S8am, with infinita
contempt ; “knowed it a heap sooner than you did. This
nigger &’n’t 80 green, now.’ '

“+'Wal, anyhow, Mas'r wants Bill and Jerry geared
right up; and you and I’s to go with Mas’r Haley, to look
arter her,” said Andy.

“Sam, who had just been contriving how he could make
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himself of importance on the plantation, exclaimed: ¢ Good,
now | dat’s de time o’ day! It's Sam dat’s called for in
dese yere times. He’s de nigger. Mas'r’ll see what
Sam can do!’
“¢ Ah, you'd better think tvme, said Andy ; ¢ for Missis
dou’t want her cotched, and she 'l be in yer wool’
#:High! how yon know dat?’ said Sam, opening bis

“¢Heard her say so, my own self, dis blessed mornin’,
when I bring in Mas'r’s shaving-water. She sent me to
see why Lizy did o't come to dress her; and when I
telled her she was off, she jes ris up, and ses she, “ The
Lord be praised!” Mas'r be seemed rael mad ; and ses
be, « Wife, you talk like a fool.” Bat, Lor! she 1l bring
him to. I knows well enough how that’ll be.. It’s allers
beet to stand Misais's side the fence, now I tell yer,' said
Anpdy.

% Sam seratched his woolly pate, and gave a bitch to
his pantaloons, as he had a habit of doing when his mind
was perplexed. ¢ Der a'n’t never no sayin' *hout no kind
o’ thing in dis yere world,’ said he &t last. *Now I'da
said sartin that Missis would a scoured the vlrsa.l world
after Lizy.'

4¢ 80 she would,” said Andy ; ¢ but can’t ye pee throagh
a lndder, ye black nigger? Misais don’t want dis yer
Mas'r Haley to get Lizy's boy; dat’s de go. And [
*specs you’'d betier be making tracks for dem hoases,—
mighty sudden too, — for I hearn Missis ’quirin’ arter
yer; so you've stood foolin’ long enough

“ Sam, upon this, began to bestir himself in earnest,
and safter a while appeared, bearing down gloriously to-
warda the house, with Bill and Jerry in a full canter.
Adroitly throwing himself off before they bad any idea
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of stopping, he bronght them up alongside the horse-pust
like a tornado. Haley's liorse, which was a skittish young
colt, winced and bounced, and pulled bard at his halter.

“<Ho! ho!l’ said Sam, ‘skeery, ar ye?’ and his black
face lighted up with & curious, mischievons gleam. *¢I'll
fix ye now,’ said he. '

% There was a large beech-tree overshadowing the
place, and the small, gharp, triangular beech-nuta lay
acattered thickly on the groond. Sam stroked and patted
the colt, and while pretending to adjust the saddle, he
slipped under it a sharp little nut, in such s manner that
the Jeast weight brought upon the saddle wonld annoy the
nervous animal, without leaving any perceptible wound.

“¢Iar, me fix 'em,’ said he, rolling his eyes with an
approving gria.

# At this moment Mra. Shelby appeared on the balcony
‘and beckoned to him. ‘Why have you been loitering so,
Bam ?’ said she. I sent Andy to tell you to hurry.

% ¢ Bress you, Missis, hosses won’t be cotched all ina
minit. They done clared out down fo the south pastape,
and everywhar, said Sam.

“{'Well, Sam,’ replied his mistress, ¢ you are to go with
Mr. Haley to show him the road, and help him. Be care-
ful of the horees, Sam. You know Jerry was a little lame
last week, Dow’t ride them too fast) She spoke the last
wonds in & low voice, and with strong emphasia,

%“tLet dis chile alone for dat,’ said Sam, rolling up his
eyes with a look full of meaning. *Yes, Missis, I'll look
out for de hasses.’

% Sam returned to his stand under the beech-tree, and
said to Andy, ‘ Now, Andy, I would o't be "t all surprised
if dat ar gen'lman’s crittur should gib a fling, by and by,
when he comes to be a getéin’ up. Youn know, Andy,
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critturs wnll do such things’; and Sam poked Andy in
the side, in a highly soggestive manner.

%+ High!’ exclaimed Andy, withran air that showed he
understood instantly.

“¢Yes, you spe, Andy, Miszis wants to make time’
said Sam; ‘dat ar’s cl'ar to der most or'nary 'beerver.
I jis make a little for her. Now, you see, get all dese
yere hosses loose, caperin’ permiscus round dis yere lot,
and down to de wood dar, and X ’spec Mas't won’t be off
io & hurry.

% Andy grinned.

“+You see, Andy,’ said Sam, ‘if any such thing shounld
happen as that Mas'r Haley's hoss should begin to act
contrary, and cut up, you and I jist lets go of owr'n to
help him! © yes, we'll Aelp him!* And Sam and Andy
laid their heads back on their shoulders, and broke into
8 low, immoderate langh, snapping their fingers, and
flourishing their heels with exquisite detight.

“While they were enjoying themselves in this style,
Haley appeared on the verandah. Some cups of very
good coffee had somewhat mollified him, and he came oot
aniiling and talking in tolerably restored humor. Sam
and Andy clawed for their torn hats, and flew to the
horse-poata to be ready to ‘help Mas'r! The brim of
Sam’s bat was all unbraided, and the slivers of the palm-
leaf started apart in every direction, giving it a blazing
air of freedom and defiance. The brim had gone entirely
from Andy’s hat; but he thumped the crown on his head,
and looked about well pleased, a3 if to ask, ¢ Who says I
have n’t got a hat?’

“¢ Well, boys,’ said Haley, ‘be alive now. We must
loge ne time.’

“‘Not a bit of him, Mas'ry said Sam, putting Haley’s
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rein into his hand and hoMing his stirrup, while Andy
was untying the other two horsea.

“The instant Haley touched the saddle the mettlesome
creature bounded from the earth with a sudden spring,

- that threw his master sprawling some feet off, on the dry,
soft turf 'With frantic ejaculations Sam made a dive at
the reins, but only succeeded in brushing the torn alivers
of his hat into the horse’s eyes, whi¢h by no means tended
to allay the confusion of his nerves. With two or three
contempteous snorts he upset Sam, flourished his heels
vigorously in the air, and pranced away toward the lower
end of the lawn.- He was followed by Bill and Jerry,
whom Andy had not failed to let loose, according to con-
tract, speeding them off with various direful crick, And
now there was a scene of great confusion. Sam and
Andy ran and shouted ; dogs ran barking here and there;
Mike, Mose, Mandy, Fanny, and all the amaller apeci-
mens on the place, raced, whooped, shouted, and clapped
their hands with ountrageous zeal. Haley's fleet horse
entered into the spirit of the scene with great gusto. He
raced round the lawn, which was half a mile in extent,
and seemed fo take a mischievons delight in letting his
pursuers come within a hand’a breadih of him, and then
whisking off again with a atart and a snort. :

“Bam’s torn bat was seen everywhere. If there seemed
to be the least chanece that a horse could be eaught, down
he bore upon him fall tilt, shouting, ¢ Now for it! Cotch
him! cotch him]’ in & way that eet them all to racing
again. .

% Haley ran up and down, stamped, cursed, and swore.
The master in vain tried to give some directions from the
balcony, and the mistress looked from her chamber win-
dow and lsughed. She had some suspicion that Sam
was the cauge of all this confusion.
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& At last, about twelve o’'clock, Sam appeared, mennted
on Jerry, leading Haley's horse, reeking with sweat, but
with flashing eyes and dilated nostrils, showing that the
spirit of freedom bad not yet entirely subsided.

*{He’s cotched |’ exelaimed Sam, trivmphantly. <If
it bad n’t been for me they raight & bust themselves, ail
on ‘em; but I cotched him.’

“¢Youl’' growled Haley. ¢If it hadn't been for you,
this never wounld have bappened.’

“¢Breas us, Mas'r!’ exchimed Sam; ‘when it’s me
that 's been a racin’ and chasin’ till the swet jist pours off
me"

“4¢Well, well I’ gaid Haley, ¢ yoa *ve lost me near thres
hours with your carsed nonsense. Now let ‘2 be off, and
have no more fooling.’

4+ Why, Mas'r, said Sam, in a deprecating tone, ‘I do
believe you mean to kill os all clar,—hosses and all.
Here we are all jist ready to drop down, and the critturs
all in a reek o’ sweat. Sore Mas'r won’t think of atartin’
now till arter dinner. Maa'r's hoss wants rabben down.
See how he’s splashed hisself! —and Jerry limps, too.
Don’t think Miassis would be willing t0 have ua start dis
yere way, no how. Bress you, Mas'r, wo can ketch up,
if we stop. Lizy nebber was no great of a walker.

“The miastress, who, gresatly to her ammsement, over-
héard this conversation from the verandah, now cams
forward and courteonsly urged Mr. Haley to stay to din-
ner, saying that the cook should bring it on the table
jmmediately. All things congidered, the slave-trader con-
cluded it was beat to do so. As he moved toward the
parlor, Sam rolled his eyee after him with unutterable
_ meaning, and gravely led ths horses to the atable.

“ When he had fuirly got beyond the shalter of the
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barn, and fastened the horse to a post, he exclaimed,
¢Did you see him, Andy? IWd yer see him? O Lor,
if it war n’t as good as a meetin’, now, to eee him a dancin’
and = kickin’, and swarin’ at ns! Didn’t I bear kim ?
Swar away, ole fellow | says I to myself. Will you bave
yer hosa now, or wait till you cotch him? saye I’ And
Sam and Andy lesned up agaiost the barn, and langhed
to their hearts’ content.

%4 Yer oughter seen how mad he looked when I brought
the hogs up. Lor, he'd a killed me if he durs’ to; and
there I was a standin’ as innercent and humble,’

“¢Lor, I seed you, said Andy. ‘A'n't you an old
hoss, Sam?’

%i Rather ’specs I am,’ aaid Samn. “Did you see Mis~
sus up stars at the winder? I seed her langhin’’

“¢1'm gure I was racin’ so I did 0’t see nothin, aaid
Andy.

«¢ Wal, yer ses, I’se "quired a habit o’ bobservation,’
paid Sam. ¢It’s & very ‘portant habit, Andy; and I
*commend yer to be caltivatin’ it, now yer young. Bob-
servation makes all de difference in niggems. Didn't I
see what Missis wanted, thongh she never let on? Das
ar’s bobservation, Andy. I ’spews it's what yer may
call a faculty. Faculties is different in different peoples;
but coltivation of ’em goes a great way.’

#¢] guess if T had n't helped your bobservation dis
mornin’, yer would n’t have seen yer way so smart,’ said
Andy.

“¢You’s a promisin’' chile, Andy, der #'o’t no manner
o' doubt,’ said Sam. I think lots of yer, Andy; and I
don’t feel no ways ashamed to take idees from yer.
Let’s go np to the house now, Andy. I’ll be boun’
Missia ‘Il give us an uncommon good bite dis yere

time. ”
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“The mistress had promised that dinner should be
bronght on the table in a hurry, and she had given the
orders in Haley's hearing. But the servanis all seemed
to have an impression that Missis would not be dis-
obliged by delay. Aunt Chloe, the cook, went on with
her operaticns in a very leisurely manner. Then it was
wonderful what a number of accidents bappened. Ome
upset the buiter; another tumbled down with the water,
and had to go to the spring for more; another spilled the
gravy; then Aunt Chloe set about making new gravy,
watching it and stirring it with the greatest precision.
If reminded that the orders were to hurry, she answered
shortly that she ‘warn’t a goiug to have raw gravy on
the table, to help nobody’s catchin’s’

“ From time to time there was giggling in the kitchen,
when news was brought that ¢ Mas'r Haley was mighty
oneasy, and that he could o't set in his cheer no ways, but
was & walkin’ and stalkin’ to the winders and through
the porch.’

“¢Sarves him right!” eaid Aant Chloe. ‘He'll git
wns nor oneasy, one of these days, if he don’t mend his
ways.

« At last the diomer was eent in, and the mistress
pmiled and chatted, and did all she conld to make the
time pass imperceptibly.

“ At two o’clock, Sam and Andy bnought the horses
up to the posts, apparently greatly refreshed avd invigo-
rated by the scamper of the morning. .As Haley pre-
pared to mount, he said, ‘ Your master don’t keep no
dogs, I #'pose 7’

“<Heaps on 'em,’ gaid Sam, trivmpbantly. <Thar’s
Bruno, —he’s & roarer; and besides that, 'bout every
nigger of ws keeps a pup o’ some natur’ or uther.
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“¢But does your master keep any dogs for tracking
out niggera 7’ said Haley.

“Sam knew very well what he meant, but he kept on
a look of desperate simplicity. *Wal’ maid he, ‘our
dogs all smella round considerable sharp. I spect they's
the Find, though they ha'm’t never had no practice.
They’s far dogs st moet anything though, if you'd
get 'em started.” He whistled to Brano, a great lomber-
ing Newfoundland dog, who came pitching tumuliuously
toward them.

“<You go bang!’ exclaimed Haley, mounting his
horege. ¢ Come, tnmble up, now)’

Sam tumbled ‘up accordingly, contriving to tickle
Andy as he did so. This made Andy split out into a
laugh, greatly to Haley’s indignation, whe made a cut ai
him with his riding-whip. ¢1’se *stonished at yer, Andy,’
said Sam, with awful gravity. ¢This yere’s & seris
bisness, Andy. Yer must n’t be a makin’ game. This
yere a’n’t no way to help Mas'r) '

% When they came to the boundariea of the estate,
Haley sadd : ¢ I shall take the road to the river. I know
the way of all of ’em. They always makes tracks for
the underground.’

- %4 Bartin, dat’s de idee,’ said Sam. ¢Mas’r Haley hits
. de thing right in de middle. Now, der’s two roads to
de river,—de dirt road and der pike. "Which Mas'r
mean to take?’

# Andy looked up innocently at Sam, surprised at hear-
ing this new geographical fact; but he instantly con-
firmed what Sam said.

“¢1'd rather be 'clined to 'magine that Lisy'd take
der dirt road, bein’ it’s the least iravelled, said Sam.
Though Ilaley was an old bird, and inclined to be sus-
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piciows of cheff, he was rather brooght up by thie view
of the case. He pondered s moment, and zaid, * If yer
wae 't both on yer sach cussed lias, now !’

“The pensive tome in which this was spoken ammsed
Andy prodigioasly., Hoe fell a little behind, and shook so
with langhter a8 to run s great risk of falling from his
horse. But Sem’s face was immovably pomposed into
the most doleful gravity.

“¢Conrse, Mas'r can do ss ho’d ruther, said Sam.
“Ii’s all one to us. When I stady 'pon it, I think de
siraight voad is de best.’ _

“:fhe would natarally go & lomesome way,’ said
Haley.

#¢] should 'magine 50, said Sam ; ‘but gals is peculs.
Dey nebber does nothin’ ye thinks they will; mose
geo’lly de ‘contrar; so if yer thinks they ’ve gone enp
road, it ’s sartin you'd better go t'other, and then you’ll
be sure to find ‘em. So I think we'd betior take de
straight road.’

4 Haley announced decidedly thet he should go the
other, and asked when they should come to it

“¢ A litde piece ahed’ said Sam, giving a wink to
Andy. He added gravely, ‘1’ve studded on de maiter,
snd I'm quite clar we ongbt not to go dat ar way. 1
nebber been over it no way. It’s despit lonesome, apd
we might loes our way. And now I think on't, I heam
‘em tell dat ar road was all fenced up down by der creek.
A'n’t it, Andy #’

. @ Andy was o't certain; he’d only ‘hearn tell® about
that road, but had never been over it.

% Haley thought the first mention of the road was in-
voluntary on Sam’s part, and that, upon second thoughts,
he had lied desperately to dissunde him from taking that
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direction because be was anwilling to implicate Eliza,
‘Therefore he struck briskly into the road, and was fol-
lowed by 8am and Andy.

& The road in fact had formerly been an old thorough-
fare to fhe river, but after the laying of the new pike it
had been abandoned. It was open for about an hour's
ride, and after that it was cut across by various farms.
and fences. Sam knew thiz perfectly well; indeed, the
road bad been so long clowed that Andy had never heard
of it. He therefore rode along with an air of dutiful sub-
mission, only groaning occasionally, and eaying it was
“desp’t rough, and bad for Jerry’s foot.”

“<Now, I jest give yer warning, I know yer, said
Haley. “Yer won’t get me to turn off this yere road,
with all yer fussin’; so you shet up.”

“:< Mas'r will go his own way,’ said Sani, with roaeful
submission, at the same time winking porientously to
Andy, whose delight now was very near the explosive
point. Sam was i wonderful spirits. He professed to
keep m very brisk lookout. At ome time he exclaimed
that he saw ‘s gal’s bunnet’ on the top of scme distant
eminence; at another time, he ealled out to Andy to ask
if <that thar was 0’t Lizy down in the holler’ He was
always sure to make these exclamations in some rough
“or craggy part of the road, where the sudden quickening
of speed was a special inconvenience to all parties con-
cerned, thus keeping Haley in a state of constant com-
motion.

“ After riding abont an hour in this way, the whole
party made a precipitate and tumultuons descent into a
barn-yard belonging to a large farming establishment. .
Not & soul was in sight, all the hands being employed
in the fields; but as the barn stood square across the road,
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it was evident that their journey in that direction had
reached its eod

%¢ You rascal |’ said Haley ; ¢ you koew all abont this.’

“¢Did n't I tell yer I knowed, and yer wonld n't believe
me?’ replied Sam, I telled Mas'r 't was all shet up, and
fenced up, and I didn’t apeetweoou]dg:tthmgb. Andy
Jeard me.”

% This was too true to be disputed, and the unlucky
man had to pocket his wrath as well as he conld. All
three faced to the right about, and took up their line of
march for the highway.”

[The consequence of all these delays was, that they
reached the Ohio River only in season to see Eliza and
her child get safely on the other side, by jumping from
one mass of floating ice to the other.]

“:The gal’s got seven devils in her I believe,” said
Haley. ‘How like a wild-cat she jumped!’

“¢'Wal, now,” said Sam, scratching his head, ‘I hope
Mas'r "scuse us tryin’ dat ar road. Don’t think I feel
spry enough for dat ar, no way’; and Sam gave a hoarse
chuckle. ‘

“4 Fou laughl' exclaimed the slave-trader, with a
growl.

“¢T could n't help it now, Mas’r; said Sam, giving way
to the long pent-up delight of his sonl. ‘She looked =0
curis, & leapin’ and springin’; ice a crackiv’ — and only
to hear her! plamp! ker chunk! ker splash!’ and Sam
and Andy laughed till the tears rolled down their cheeks.

“¢171 make yer langh t other side yer mouths!” ex-
claimed the trader, laying about their beads with his

. riding-whip. Both ducked, and ran shouting up the
bank. They were on their horses hefore he could come
up with them.
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% With much gravity Sam called out: ‘ Good evening,
Mas'r Haley. Won't want us no longer. 1 ‘apect Missis
be anxious ’bout Jerry. Missis would n't hear of our
ridin’ the erittare over Lizy's bridge to-night’ With a
poke into Andy’s ribs, they started off at full speed, their
shouts of laughter coming faintly on the wind.

% 8am was in the highest possible feather. He ex:
pressed his exultation by all sorts of howls and ejacnla-
tions, and by divers odd motions and contortions of his
whole system. Sometimes he would sit backward ‘with
bis face to the horsea tail; them, with a whoop and a
somerset, he would come right side up in his place again ;
and, drawing on a grave face, he would begin to lectare
Andy for langhing and playing the fool. Anon, slapping
his sides with his arms, he wonld burst forth in peals of
langhter, that made the old woods ring as they passed.

- 'With all these evolations, he contrived to keep the horses
up to the top of their speed, until, between ten and eleven,
their heels resounded on the gravel at the end of the
balcony,

“His mistress flow to the railings, and called out, ‘Is
that you, Sam? Where are they ?’

“: Mas'r Haley's a restin’ at the tavern,’ said Sam.
‘He’s drefful fatigued, Missis.

%+ And Eliza, whers is she, Sam?*

%4 Wal, Missis, de Lord he persarves his own. Lizy’s
done gone over the river into "Hio; as ‘markably as if de
Lord took her over in a chariot of fire and two hoases.’

“ His master, who had followed his wife to the veran-
dah, aaid, ¢ Come up here, and tell your mistress what she
wants to know.’

“Sam soon appeared at the parlor-door, hat in hand.
In answer to their questions, he told his story in lively
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style. ¢Dis yere’s a providence, and no mistaks,’ said
Sam, plonsly rolling up his eyes. ‘As Missis has allers
been iostructin’® on us, thar ’s allers instruments ris up to
do de Lord's will. Now if it had o't been for me to-day,
Lizy '@ been took a dozen times. Warn't it I started
off de hosses, dis yers mornin’, and kept 'em chasin’ till
dinner time? And didn't I car Mas'r Haley five miles
out of de road dis evening? else he'd & come up with
Lizy, sa easy 23 s dog arter & coon. Dese yere's all
providences !’

“ With as much sternness as he conld command under

the circomstances, his master said, * They are a kind of
providences that you'll have to be pretty sparing of,
S8am. I allow no such practices with gentlemen on my
place.
% Sam stood with the corners of his month Jowered, in
moet penitential atyle. *Mas'r's quite right, said he.
¢It was ugly on me; thar’s no disputin’ that ar; and
of coursa Mag'r and Missis would n’t encourage no such
works. I’m sensible ob dat ar. But a poor nigger like
me 's 'mazin’ tempted to act ugly sometimea, when fellers
will cut up such shines as dat ar Mas Haley. He a'n't
no gen’Pmsn no way. Anybody’s been raised as I've
been can’t help a seein’ dat ar.’

% ¢ Well, Sam,’ said his mistress, ‘as yon seem fo have
s proper sense of your errors, you may go now and tell
Aunt Chloe she may get you some of that cold ham that
was left of dinmer to-day. You and Andy must be
hungry.!

«+¢ Missia is & heap too good for us,’ said Sawm, making
his bow with alacrity and departing.

“ Having done up his piety and humility, to the eatis-
faction of the parlor, as be trusted, he clapped his palm-
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leaf on his- head with a sort of frev-and-easy air, and
procesded to the dominions of Aunt Chloe, with the in-
tention of flourishing largely in the kitchen.”

JOHN BROWN AND THE COLORED CHILD.

BY L. MARIA CHILD.

{When John Brown went from the jail to the gallows, in Charles-
town, Virginia, December 2, 1859, he stooped to kiss m little colored

child.]

WINTER esunshine, still and bright,
The Blue Hills bathed with golden light,
And earth was smiling to the sky,
When calmly he went forth to die.

Infernal passions festered there,
‘Where peaceful Natore looked so fair;
And fiercely, in the morning sun,
Flasbed glitt'ring bayonet and gun.

The old man met no friendly eye,
‘When last he looked on earth and sky ;
But one small child, with timid sir,
Was gazing on his hoary bair.

As that dark brow to his upturned,
The tender heart within him yearned ;
And, fondly stooping o'er her face,
He kiesed her for her injured race.
11 r
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The little cve she knew not why
That kind old man went forth to die;
Nor why, 'mid all that pomp and stir,
He stooped to give a kiss to Aer.

But Jesus amiled that sight to see,
And aaid, © He did it unto me.”

The golden harps then aweetly rung,
And thia the song the angels sung :

“Who loves the poor doth love the Lord;
Earth cannot dim thy bright reward :

We hover o’er yon gallows high,

And wait to bear theo to the sky.”

Jomn Brown, on his way to the scaffold, gtooped to take
up a slave-child. That closing example was the legacy of the
dying man to his country. That benediction we muost con-
tinue and fulfl. In this new order, equality, long postponed,
thall become the master-principla of our system, and the very
frontispiece of our Constitution. — HoN. CHARLES SUuMNER.

CurisT told me to remember those in bonds as bound
with them ; to do toward them as T should wish them to do
toward me in similar circumstances. My conscience bade me
todo that. Therefore I have no regret for the transaction for
which I am condemned. I think T feel as happy as Paul did
when he lay in prison. He knew if they killed him it would
greatly advance the cause of Christ. That was the reason e
rejoiced. On that same ground “I do rejoice, yea, and will
rejoice.” — Joan Brown.
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THE AIR OF FREEDOM.
BY FRANCES E. W. HARPER.
[Written at Niagara Falls in 1856.]

BAVE just returned from Canada. I have gazed for-

the first time upon free land. Would yon believe it ¥
the teara aprang to my eyes, and I wept. It was a glori-
ous sight to gaze, for the first time, on the land where a
poor slave, flying from oor land of boasted liberty, would
in a moment find his fetters broken and hia shackles
loosed. Whatever he was in the land of Washington,
in the shadow of Bunker Hill Monument, or even
upon Plymouth Rock, kere he becomes “a man and a
brother.”

I had gazed on Harper’s Ferry, or rather the Rock at
the Ferry, towering up in simple grandeur, with the
gentle Potomac gliding peacefully at its feet; and I felt
that it was God’s masonry. My soul expanded while
gunzing on its sublimity. I had heard the ocean singing
its wild chorus of sounding waves, and the living chords .
of my heart thrilled with ecstasy. I have eince seen the
rainbow-crowned Niagara, pirdled with grandeur and
robed with glory, chanting the choral hymn of omnipo-
tence ; but none of these gightsa have melted me, as did
the first sight of free land,

Towering mountains, lifiing their hoary summits to
catch the first faint flush of day, when the sunbeams kiss
the shadows from morning’s drowsy face, may expaad
and exalt your soul; the first view of the ocean may
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fill you with strange delight; the great, the glorious
Niagara may hush your spirit with its ceaseless thunder,
— it may churm you with its robe of crested spray, and
with its rainbow crown: bat the land of freedom has
s lezson of deeper significance than foaming waves and
towering mountaine. It carries the heart back to that
heroic struggle in Great Britain for the emancipation of
the slaves, in which the great heart of the people throb-
bed for liberty, and the mighty pulse of the nation beat
for freedom, till efght hundred thousand men, womes,
ard children in the West Indies arose redeemed from
bondage and fireed from chains.

EMANCIPATION IN THE DISTRICT OF
COLUMEIA, AFRIL 16, 186z.

BY JAMES MADIAON BELL,

NFURL your banners to the breezel
Let Freedom’s tocsin sound amain,

Uatil the islands of the seas

Re-echo with the glad refrain!
Columbia ’s free ! Columbia’s free!

Her teeming streets, her vine-clad groves,
Are sacred now to- Liberty,

And God, who every right approves.

Thank God, the Capital is free!

'The slaver’s pen, the anction-block,
The gory lash of cruelty,

No more this nation's pride shall mock ;
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No more, within those ten miles sqnare,
Shall men be bought and women sold ;
Nor infants, sable-hued and fair,

Exchanged again for paltry gold.

To-day the Capital is free] *
And fres those halls where Adams stood
Ta plead for man’s humanity,
And for a common brotherhood ;
‘Where Sumner stood, with massive frame,
‘Whose eloquent philosophy
Haa clustered round his deathless name
Bright Taurels for sternity ;

‘Where Wilson, Lovejoy, Wade, and Hale,
And other lights of equal power,
Have stood, like warriors clad in mail,
Before the giant of the hour, —
Co-workers in a common cause,
Laboring for their country’s weal,
By just enactments, righteous laws,
And buming, eloquent appeal.

To them we owe and gladly bring
The grateful tributes of our hearts;
And while we live to muse aad sing,
These in our songs shall claim their parts,
To-day Columbia’s air doth seem
Much purer than in days agone;
And now her mighty heart, I deem,
Hath lighter grown by marching on.
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THE LAWS OF HEALTH.

-
BY L. MiRul4 CHILD.

HERE are three things peculiarly essential to
health, — plenty of fresh water, plenty of pure air,
and enough of nourishing food.

If possible, the human body should be washed all over
every day; but if circumstancea render that difficult, the
operation should be performed at least two or three times
a week, People in general are not aware how impor-
tant frequeot bathing is. The cuticle, or skin, with
which the buman body is covered, ia like fine net-work,
or lace. By help of a magnifying-glasa, called & micro-
scope, it can be seen that there are a thousand holes in
every inch of our skin. In the skin of a middle-sized
man there are two millions three hundred and four
thousand of these holes, called pores. Those pores are
the mouths of exeeedingly emall vessels made to carry
off fluids, which are continnally formed in the human
body, and peed to be continually earried off This
process is going on all the time, whether we are sleep- .
ing or waking, hot or cold. When we are cool and at
rest, that which passes off is invisible; and because we
see no signs of it, and are not sensible of it, it is called
insensible perspiration. But in very hot weather, or
when we exercise violently, a saltish finid passes throagh
our pores in great drops, which we call sweat; and be-
cause we can sea and feel it, it is called sensible perspira-
tion. If the pores of the body are filled up with dust, or
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any kind of dirt, the fluids cannot pass off through them,
a8 Nature intended ; and, being shut up, they become
corrupt and produce fevers and bad hamors. This is the
reason why physicians always advise people to be careful
and keep their pores open. In order to do this, dust and
dirt should be frequently washed away. Many a fever
and many a troublesome sore might be prevented by fre-
quent bathing. Moreover, the skin looks smoother and
handsomer when it is washed often. If a pond or river
is near by, it is well to awim a fow minutes every day or
two; if not, the body should be weshed with a pail of
water and & rag. But it is not safe to go into cold water,
or to apply it to the skin, when you are very much
heated ; nor is it safe to drink much cold water until
you get somewhat cool. The hest way is to plunge into
water when you first get up in the morning, and then rub
yourself with a ¢loth till you feel all of a glow. It takes
but a few minutes, and you will feel more vigorons for it
all day. Cool water iz more healthy to wash in than
warm water. It makes a person feel stronger, and it is
not attended with any danger of catching cold afterward.
But water directly from the well is too chilly ; it is better
to use it when it has been standing in the house some
hours. Garments worn next to the akin, and the sheets
in which you sleep, imbibe something of the fluids all
the time passing from the body; therefore they should
" be washed every week. I am aware that, as slaves, you
had no beds or sheets; but as free men I hope you will
gradually be able to provide yourselves with such com-
forts. Meanwhile, sleep in the cleanest way that you
can; for that is one way to avoid sickness. When the
skin is hot and feverish, it does a great deal of good to
wipe the face, arms, and legs with a cloth moistened with
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cool water, changed' occasionally. Headache is often
cured by placing the feet in cool water a minute or iwa,
and then robbing them smartly with a dry doth. Sit-
ting in cool water fifteen or twenly minutes is also a
remedy for headache or dirziness. A cut or bruise
beals much quicker if it is soaked ten or fifteen minutes
in cool water, then wrapped in six or eight folds of wet
rag, and covered with a piece of dry cloth. The rag
should be moistened again when it gets dry. This sim-
ple process subdues the heat and fever of & wound
‘When the throat is sore, it is an excellent thing to wash
the outaside freely with cold water the first thing in ths
morping, and then wipe it very dry. A wet bandage at
night, covered with a dry cloth, to keep it from the air,
often proves very comforting when the throat is inflamed.
Indeed, it is scarcely poesible to say too mnch in ﬁworof
using cool water frealy, at suitable times:

Fresh air is a3 important as good water. The lungs
of thn human hody are all the time drawing in air and
breathing out air. What we breathe out carries away
with it something from our bodies. Therefore it is un-
bealthy to be in & room with many peopls, without doors
or windows open ; for the people draw in all the fresh ajr,
and what they breathe out is more or less corrupted hy
having passed through their bodies. It is very impor-
tant to health to have plenty of pure fresh air to breathe.
No dirty things, or decaying subatances, such as cab-
bage-leaves or mouldy vegetables, or pools of stagnaat
water, shoald be allowed to remain anywhere near a
dwelling. The pools should be filled up, and the decay-
ing things should be carried away from the house, heaped
up and covered with earth to make manure for the gar-
dea. If there is not room enongh to do that, they should
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be buried in the ground. Whole familiea ofien bave
fevers from breathing the bad odors that rise from such
thinga. It ir morally wrong to indulge in any habita
‘that injure the health or well-being of others. The bedg,
and .the covermgs of the bed, should have fresh air let in
upon them every day; otherwise, they retain the fluids
which are passing from the body all the time. In Eng-
land, children that worked in large manufactories became
pale and sickly and died off fast. When doctors inquired
into it, they found that the poor little creatures crept into
the same bedclothes week afier week, and month afier
month, without having them washked or aired.

Occasional change in articles of food is healthy, as
well as agreeable; but it is injurious to eat a great va-
riety of things at the same meal, There are two good
rules, so very simple that everybody, rich or poor, can
observe them: First, never indulge yourself in eating
what you have found by experience does not agree with
you; secondly, when you have eaten enough, do not
continue to eat merely because tha food tastes good. It
is foolish to derange the stomach for & long time to please
the palate for a short time.

If you have oppressed feelings in the head, or sour and
bitter tastes in the mouth, or a tendency to sickishness,
take nothing but bread and water for two or three days,
and you will be very likely to save yourself from a fever.

People might spare themselves many & toothache if
they would rinse their mouths after every meal, and every
night, before going to bed, remove every particle of food
from between the teeth, and rinse them theroughly with
" water. New toothpicks should be made often, for the
gake of cleanliness.

Dirt was & necessity of Slavery; and that is one
e
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reason, among many others, why freemen should hate
it, and try to put it away from their minds, their persons,
and their habitationa.

PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S PROCLAMATION OF
EMANCIPATION, JANUARY i, 1863

BY FRANCEE E. W. HARFPER.

T chall flash through coming ages,
It shall light the distant years;
And eyes now dim with sorrow
Shall be brighter through their tears.

It shall fiush the mountain ranges,
And the valleys shall grow bright;

It shall bathe the hills in radiance,
And crown their brows with light.

It shall flood with golden splendor
All the buts of Caroline;

And the sun-kissed brow of labor
With lustre new shall shine,

It ahall gild the gloomy prison,
Darkened by the nation’s crime,
‘Where the dumb and patient millicns

‘Wait the better-coming time.

By the light that gilds their prison
They shail see its mouldering key ;
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And the bolts and bars shall vibrate
‘With the triumphs of the free.

Thongh the morning seemed to linger
O'er the hill-tops far away,

Now the shadowsa bear the promise
Of the quickly coming day.

Soon the mists and murky shadows
* Shall be fringed with crimson light,
And the glorious dawn of freedom
Break refulgent on the sight.

NEW-YEAR'S DAY ON THE ISLANDS OF
SOUTH CAROLINA, 1863.

BY CHABLOTTE L. FORTEN.

FEW days before Christmas we were delighted at

receiving a beautiful Christmas Hymn from John
. Whittier, written especially for our children. They
learned it very easily, and enjoyed singing it. 'We showed
them the writer's picture, and told them he was a very
good friend of theirs, who feit the deepest interest in
them, and bad written this Hymn expressly for them to
ging. This made them very prond and happy.

Early Christmas morning we were wakened by the
people knocking at the doors and windows, and shouting
“Merry Christmas!” After distributing some little pres-
ents among them, we went to the church, which had been
decorated with holly, pine, cassena, mistletoe, and the
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hanging moes, and had & very Christmas-like look. The
children of our school assembled there, and we gave them
the nice comfortable clothing and the picture-books which
had been kindly sent by some Philadelphia ladies. There
wera at least a hundred and fifty children present. It
was very plessant to see their happy, expectant little
faces. To them it was a wonderful Christmas-day, such
as they had never dreamed of before. There was cheer-
ful sunshine without, lighting up the beautifal moss dra-
pery of the oaks, and looking in joyously through the
open windows; and there were bright faces and glad
hearta within. .

After the distribution of the gifts, the children were
addressed by some of the gentlomen present. Then they
sang the following Hymn, which their good friend Whit-
tier had written for them : —

“0, none in sl the world before
Wers ever 50 glad as we |
We 're free on Carolina’s shore,
‘We 're ail at home and free.

“ Thou Friend and Helper of the poor,
Who seffered for cnr saks,

. To open every prison-door,
And avery yoke to break, —

“ Bend low thy pitying face and mild,
And help us sing and pray;
The hand that blest tha littla ghild
Upon our forsheads lay.

“ Wo bear no more the driver's horn,
No mora the whip we fear;

« This boly day that saw thee born
Was nover half so dear.

¥ The vary oaks are greener clad,
The waters brighter smillag
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O, never shone a day so glad
On sweet St. Helen’s Isle.

4 We praise Thee in onr songs fo-day,
To Thee in prayer we call;
Make swift the feet and straight the way
Of freedom unto all.

“ Coma onoe again, O blessed Lord!
Come walking on the sea!
And let the mainlands hear the word
That sets the islands free] *

Then they sang Jobn Brown’s Hallelujah Song, and sev-
‘eral of their own hymos.

Chrigtmas night, the children came in and had several
grand shouts. They were too happy to keep still. One
of them, a cunning, kittenish little creatare, named Ama-
rottn, only six years old, has a remarkably sweet voice.
%O Miss,” said she, “all 1 want to do is to sing and
shout!” And sing and shout she did, to her heart’s con-
tent. She reads nicely, and is very fond of books, Many
of the children already know their letters. The parents
are enger to have them learn. - They sometimes sny to
me: “ Do, Miss, let de children learn eberyting dey can.
We neber hab no chance to learn nuitin’; but we wants
de chillen to learn.” They are willing to make many
sacrifices that their children may attend school. One old
woman, who had a large family of children and grand-
ehildren, eame regularly to echool in the winter, and took
her seat among the little ones. Another woman, who
had one of the best faces I ever saw, came daily, and
brought ber baby in her arms. It happened to be one
of the best babies in the world, and allowed ita mother to
pursue her studies witheut interruption.

New-Year’s Day, Emancipation Day, was a glorions
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one to us. General Saxton and Colonel Higginson had
invited us to visit the camp of the First Begiment of
South Carclina Volunteers on that day, “the greatest
day in the nation’s history.” We enjoyed perfectly the
exciting scene on board the steamboat Flora. There was
an eager, wondering crowd of the freed people, in their
holiday attire, with the gayeat of headkerchiefs, the
whitest of aprons, and the happiest of faces. The
band was playing, the flags were sireaming, and every-
body wase talking merrily and feeling happy. The sun
shone brightly, and the very waves seemed to partake of
the universal payety, for they danced and sparkled more
joyously than ever before. Long before we reached
Camp Saxton, we could see the beautiful grove and the
ruing of the old fort near it. Some companies of the
First Regiment were drawn up in line under the trees .
near the landing, ready to receive us. They were a fine,
soldierty looking set of men, and their brilliant dress made
a splendid appearance among the trees. It was my good
forture to find an old friend among the officers. He took
us dver the camp and showed us all the arrangements.
Everything looked clean and comfortable; much neater,
we were told, than in most of the white camps. An offi-
cer told us that he had never seen a regiment in which
the men were s0 honest. “In many other camps,” said
he, “the Colonel and the rest of us would find it neces-
sary to place a guard before our tents. We never do it
here. Our tenta are left entirely unguarded, but nothing
has ever been touched” We were glad to know that.
It is & remarkable fact, when we consider that the men
of this regiment bave all their lives been slaves; for we
all know that Slavery does not tend to make men bonest.
The ceremony in honor of Emancipation took place in
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the beautiful grove of live-oaks adjoining the camp. I
wish it were possible to describe fitly the scene which
met our eyes, as we sat upon the stand, and looked down
on thie crowd before ns. There were the black eoldiers
in their blue coats and scarlet pantaloons; the officers of
the First Regiment, and of other regiments, in their hand-
" some uniforms; and there were crowds of lookers-on, men,
women, and children, of every complexion, grouped in
various attitudes, under the moes-hung trees. The faces
of all wore a happy, interested lock. The exercises com-
menced with a prayer by the chaplain of the regiment.
An ode, written for the occasion, was then read and sung.
President Lincoln’s Proclamation of Emancipation was
then read, and enthosiastically cheered. The Rev. Mr.
French presented Colonel Higginson with two very ele-
gant flags, a gift to the First Regiment, from the Church
of the Puritans, in New York. He accompanied them
by an appropriate and enthusiastic speech. .As Colonel
Higginson took the flags, before he had time to reply to
the speech, some of the colored people, of their own ac-
cord, began to eing, — M

“ My country, ’tia of thes,
Bweet land of liberty,
Of thee wa sing!™
It was a touching and beautiful incident, and sent a thrill
throngh all our hearts, The Colonel was deeply moved
by it. He said tbat reply was far more effective than
any speech he could make. But he did make one of
those stirring apeeches which are “ half battles” All
hearts swelled with emotion as we liztened to his glorious
words, *stirring the soul like the sound of a trumpet.”
His soldiers are warmly attached to him, and he evideutly
feels toward them all a8 if they were his children.
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Genera] Saxton spoke also, and was received with
greai enthusiasm.  Throaghout the morning, repeated
cheers were given for him by the regiment, and joined
in heartily by all the people. They koow him to be one
of the best and noblesl men in the world. His anfailing
kindness and considerstion for them, so different from the
treatment they have sometimes rectived i the handa
of United States officers, have cansed them to have un-
bounded confidence in him.

At the close of Colonel Higginson's speeeh, ho pre-
sented the flaga to the color-bearers, Sergeant Rivers and
Sergeant Suiton, with an earnest charge, to which they
made appropriate replies.

Mrs. Gage uttered some earnest words, and then the
regiment sang John Brown's Hallelujah Song.

After the meeting was over, we saw the dress-parade,
which was a brilliant and beautiful sight. An officer told
us that the men went through the drill remarkably well,
and learned the movements with wonderful ease and ra-
pidity. To us it seemed strange as a miracle to see this
regiment of bLlacks, the first mustered into the service of
the United States, thus doing itself honor in the sight
of officers of other regiments, many of whom doubtless
came to acoff. The men afterward had a great feast; ten
oxen having been roasted whole, for their especial benefit.

In the evening there was the softest, loveliest moon-
light. We were very unwilling to go home; for, besides
the attractive society, we knew that the soldiers were to
have grand shouts and a general jubilee that night. But
the steamboat was coming, and we ware obliged to bid a
reluctant farewell to Camp Saxton and the hospitable
dwellers therein. We walked the deck of the bteamer
singing patriotic songs, and we agreed that moonlight and
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water had never looked so beautiful ag they did that
night. At Beaufort we took the row-boat for 8t. Helena.
‘The boatmen as they rowed sang some of their sweetest,
wildest hymns. It was s fitting close to such a day.
Our hearts were filled with an exceeding great gladness;
for although the gavernment had left much undone, we
knew that Freedom was surely born in our land that day.
It seemed too glorious a good to reslize, this beginning
of the great work we had so longed for and prayed for.
It was a sight neyer to be forgotten, that crowd of bhappy
black faces from which the shadow of Slavery had for-
ever passed. “ Forever free! forever free!” — those
magical words in the President’s Proclamntmn were con-
stantly singing themselves in my soul.

SONG OF THE NEGRO BOATMEN AT PORT
ROYAL, 8. C.

BY JOHN &. WHITTIER.

PRAISE snd tanka! De Lord he come
To set de people free;
An’ massa tink it day ob doom,
Arn’ we ob jubiles.
De Lord dat heap de Red Sea waves,
He jug' as *trong as den;
He say de word: we las’ night slaves;
" o-day, de Lord's free men.
De yam will grow, de cotton blow,
We 'l hab de rice an’ corn:
© nebber you fear, if nebber you hear
De driver blow his born!
U]
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Ole massa on he trabbela gone ;
He leaf de land behind :

De Lord’s breff blow him furder on,
Like corm-shuck in de wind.

'We own de hoe, we own de plough,
‘Wo own de hands dat hold ;

‘We sell de pig, we sell de cow,
-But nebber chile be sold.

‘We pray de Lord : he gib us signs
Dat some day we be free ;

De Norf-wind tell it to de pines,
De wild-duck to de sea; .

‘We tink it when de church-bel! ring,
We dream it in de dream;

De rice-bird mean it when he sing,
De eagle when he scream.

‘We know de promise nebber fail,
An’ nebber lie de Word ;

8o, like de “postles in de jail,
‘We waited for de Lord:

An' now he open ebery door,
An’ trow away de key;

He tink we laob him so before,
We lub him beiter free.

De yam will grow, de cotton blow,

He'll gib de rice an’ corn:

O nebber you fear, if nebber you hear

De driver blaw his horn!
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EXTRACT FROM SPEECH BY HON. HENRY
WILSON TO THE  COLORED PEOPLE IN
CHARLESTON, S. C, APRIL, 186s.

“ OR twenty-nine years, in private life and in pub-

lic life, at all times and on all occasions, I have
spoken and voted against Slavery, and in favor of the
freedom of - every man that breathes God’s air or walks
His earth. And to-day, standing here in South Carolina,
I feel that the slave-power we have fought so long is
under my heel; and that the men and women held in
bondage so long are free forevermore,

“ Ungderstanding this to be your position,—that you are
forever free,—remember, O remember, the sacrifices that
have been made for your freedom, and be worthy of the
blesaing that has come to youl I know you will be.
[Cheers.] Through these four years of bloody war, you
have always been loyal to the old flag of the country.

*You have never betrayed the Union soldiers who were
fighting the battles of the country. You have guided
them, you have protected them, yoo have cheered them.
You have proved yourselves worthy the great situation
in which you were placed by the Slaveholders’ Rebellion.
Four years ago ‘you saw the flag of your country struck
down from Fort Sumter; yesterday you saw the cld flag go
up again. Tis stars now beam with a brighter lustre. Yon
know now what the old flag means, — that it means Lib-
erty to every man and woman in the country. [Cheers.]

“Yon have been patient, you have endured, you have
trusted in God and your country; and the God of our
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fathers has blessed our country, and He has blessed you.
The long, dreary, chilly night of Slavery has passed away
forevermore, and the aun of Liberty casts its broad bearas
vpen you to-day-

% But your duties commence with your Libertiea. Re-
member that you are to be obedient, faithful, true, and
loyal to the country forevermore. [Cheers, and cries
of *Yeel’ ¢Yeal® *Yea!"] REemember that yon are to
educate your children ; that you are fo improve their con-
dition ; that you are to make s brighter future for them
than the past has been to you. Remember that you are
to be industrious, Freedom does not mean that you are
bot to work. It means that when you do work you shall
have pay for it, to carry home to your wives and the chil-
dren of your love. Liberty meana the liberty io work for
yourselves, to have the fruits of your labor, to better your
own condition, and improve the condition of your children,
I want overy man and woman to understand that every
neglect of duty, every fuilure to be industrious, to be
sconomical, to eupport yourselves, to take care of your
families, to secure the education of your children, will ba
put in the faces of your friends as a reproach. Your old
masters will point you out and say to us, ‘'We told yon
80’ Por more thau thirty. years we have mid that yon
were fit for liberty. We have maintained it amid obloguy
and reproach. For meintaining this doetrine in the halls
of Congress our names have been made & by-word. The
great Jeagon for you in the foture is to prove that we were
right; to prove that you were worthy of liberty. We
simply ask you, in the pame of your friends, in the nams
of our eountry, to show by your good coendoot, and by
efforta to jmprove your condition, that you were worthy
of freedom ; to prove to all the world, even to your old
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masters and mistresses, that it was & ain against God to
hold you in Slavery,and that you are worthy to bave
your Bames enrolled smong the freemen of the United
States of America. {Greet cheering.]

“ We want you to respect yourselves; to walk erect,
with the consciousness that you are free men. Be hm-
mane and kind to each other, Alwnys serving each other
when you can. Be courteous and genilemaniy to every-
body on earth, black and white, but cringe to nobody.

% Xou have helped us to fight our battles; you bave
stood by the old flag; you bave given us your prayers;
and you have had the desire of your hearts fulfilled. The
cause of freedom has triumphed ; and in our triumph we
want all to stand ap and rejoice together.”

EXTRACT FROM A SPEECH BY HON. JUDGE
KELLY TO THE COLORED FPEOQOPLE IN
CHARLESTON, 5. C, APRIL, 186s.

“« Y WILL not, my colored friends, talk to yon of the

pest.  You understand that all too well. I tom to
the bopeful future; not to flatter you for the deeds yon
have done during the last four years, but. to remind you
that, though you no longer have earthly masters, there is
a Ruler in heaven whom you are bound {o obey, — that
Great Being who strengthened and guided your eminent
friend William Lloyd Garrison, who trained Abraham
- Lincoln for his great work, in honest poverty and simple-
. mindedness ; that good God whaese stars shine the same
over the slaves’ huta and the masters’ palaces. His laws
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you muat obey. Youn must worship Him not conly at the
altar, but in every act of your daily life. It will not be
enough to observe the Sabbath, to go to Him with your
gorrows, and remember Him in your joya. You must re-
member that He has said to man, ‘In the sweat of thy
brow sbalt thou eat thy bread”’ Labor is the law of all.
Your friends in the North appeal to you to help them
in the great work they underiook to do for yon. We
want yon to work with us. We want you to do it by
working here in Sonth Carolina, earning wages, taking
care of your money, and making profit out of that money,
‘Work on the plantation, if that is all you can do. If yon
can work in the workshop, do it, and work well. He who
does a day’s work not so well sz he might have done it,
cheats himself. Strive that your work on Monday shail
be better done than it was on Saturday; and when Satur-
day comeés round again, yon will be able to do a still more
skilful day’s work. 'We at the North sometimes learn
three or four trades. If any one of you feels sure that
he can do better for himself and his family by changing
his pursuit, he had better change it.”

4] like to look at the women mssembled here. Re-
member, my friends, that you are to be mothers and
wives in the homes of free men. You must iry to make
those homes respectable and happy. Yon are to be the
mothers of American citizens. You must give them the
best education you can. You must strive to make them
intelligent, educated, moral, patriotic, and religions men.
Many of you cannot read, but you are not too old yet to
learn. A mother who knows how to read can half edu-
cate her own child by helping him with his lessons; and
the mother who has but little learning will get a great
deal more by trying to hear the child’s lessons ; and so it
ie with the father.
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#You need no longer live in slave huts, now that you
are to have your own earnings. I charge you, men, to
make your homes comfortable, and you, women, to make
them happy. Werk industriously. Be faithful to each
other; be true and honest with all men. If you respect
yourselves, others will reapect you. There are Northern-
ers who are prejudiced against you; but you can find the
way to their hearts and comsciences through their pock-
ets. When they find that there are colored tradesmen
who have money to spend, and colored farmers who want
to buy goods of them, they will ne longer call you Jack
and Joe ; they will begin to think that you are My, John
Black and Mr. Josoph Brown.” [ Great langhter.]

BLACK TOM,
BY A YANKERE BOLDIER.

UNTED by his Rebel master
Over many a hill and glade,
Black Tom, with his wife and children,
Found his way to our brigade.

Tom had sense and truth and conrage,
Often tried where danger rose :

Once our flag his strong arm rescued
From the grasp of Rebel foes,

One day, Tom was marching with us
Through the forest as our guide,

When a ball from traitor’s rifle
PBroke his arm and pierced his side.
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On a litter white men bore him
Through the forest drear and damp,

Laid him, dying, where our banners
Brightly fluttered o’er our camp.

Polunting to his wife and children,
‘While be suffered racking pain,
8aid ke to our soldiers round him,
% Don't let them be slaves again |”

“ No, by Heaven !” spoke out a soldier, —
And that oath was not profans, —

# Our brigade will still protect them
They shall ne’er be alaves again.”

Over old Tom's dusky features
Came and stayed a joyous ray ; .
And with saddened friends around him,
" His free spirit passed away.

At Boedman's Point, in North Carolina, the United States
troops were obliged to retreat before Rebelz, who outnumbered
them ten to one. The scow in which they attempted to es-
cape stuck in the mud, and. could not be moved with poles.

‘While the soldiers were lying down they were in ome meas-

ure protected from Rebel bullets; but whoever jumped into
the water to push the boat off would certainly be killed. A
vigorous black man who was with them said: “ Lie still. I
will push off the boat. If they kill me, it is nothing ; but you
are soldiers, and are needed to fight for the country.” He
leaped overboard, pushed off the 'boat, and sprang back,
plerced by seven bullets. He died two days after.

I wish I knew his name; for it deserves to be recorded with
the noblest herces the world has known.

L
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LETTER FROM A FREEDMAN TO HIS OLD
MASTER.

[Written just as he diatated it.]

Davroxn, OB10, August 7, 1885,
76 my old Master, CoLoner P. H. Axpemson, Big
Spring, Tennestes.
IR: I got your letter, and was glad to find that
yor had not forgotten Jourdon, and that you
wanted me to come back and live with you again, prom- -
ising to do better for me than anybody else can. I have
often felt uneasy about you. I thought the Yankees
would have bung yon long before this, for harboring Rebs
they found at your house. I suppose they never heard
about your going to Colonel Martin’a to kill the Union
soldier that was left by his company in their stable. Al-
though you shot at me twice before I Jeft yon, I did not
want to hear of your being hurt, and am glad you are
atill living. It would do me good to go back to the dear
old home aguin, and see Miss Mary and Miss Martha and
Allen, Eather, Green, and Lee. Give my love to them
all, and tell them I hope we will meet in the better world,
" if not in this. I would have gone back to see you all
when I was working in the Nashville Hospital, but one
of the neighbors told me that Henry intended ic shoot
me if be ever got a chance,

I want to know particularly what the good chance
is you propese to give me. I am doing tolerably well
here. I get twenty-five dollars a month, with victuals
and clothing; have a comfortable home for Mandy, —

12
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the folks call her Mrs. Anderson, —and the children —
Milly, Jane, and Grundy —go to achool and are learn-
ing well. "The teacher says Grundy has a head for a
preacher. They go to Sunday school, and Mandy and
me attend chorch regularly. We are kindly treated.
Sometimes we overhear others saying, “ Them colored
people were slaves” down in Tennessee. The children
feel hurt when they hear such remarks; but I tell them
it was no disgrace in Tennessee to belong to Colonel An-
derson. Many darkeys would bave been proud, as I
usod to be, to call you master. Now if you will write
and say what wages you will give me, I will be better
able to decide whether it would be to my advantage to
move back again,

As to my freedom, which you say I can bave, there ia
nothing to be gained on that score, as I got my free papers
in 1864 from the Provost-Marshal-General of the Depari~
ment of Nashville Mandy says she would be afraid
to go back without some proof that you were disposed
to treat us justly and kindly; and we have concluded to
test your sincerity by asking you to send us cur wages
for the time we served yon. This will make us forget
snd forgive old scores, and rely on your justice and friend-
ship in the future. I served you faithfully for thirty-two
years, and Mandy twenty years. At twenty-five dollars
a month for me, and two dollars a week for Mandy, our
earnings would amount to eleven thousand six hundred
and eighty dollare. Add to this the interest for the time
our wages have heen kept back, and deduct what you
paid for our clothing, and three doctor’s visits to me, and
pulling a tooth for Mandy, and the balance will show
what we are in justice entitied to. Please send the
money by Adams’s Express, in care of V. Winters, Esq.,
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Dayton, Obio. If you fail to pay us for faithful labors
in the past, we can have little faith in your promises in
the future. We trust the good Maker has opened your
eyes to the wrongs which you and your fathers bave done
to me and my fathers, in making ua toil for you for gen-
erations without recompense. Here I draw my wages
every Saturday night; but in Tennessee there was never
any pay-day for the negroes any more than for the horses
and cows. Surely there will be a day of reckoning for
those who defrand the laborer of hia hire.

In answering this letter, please state if* there would
be any safety for my Milly and Jane, who are now grown
up, and both good-looking girls. You know how it was
with poor Matilda and Catherine. I would rather stay
here and starve — and die, if it come to that— than
have my girls brought to shame by the violence and
wickedness of their young masters.  You will also please
state if there has been any schools apened for the colored
children in your neighborhood. The great desira of my
life now is to give my children an education, and have
them form virtuous habits.

Say howdy to Georgé Carter, and thank him for taking
the pistol from you when you were shooting at me.

From your old servant,
JOURDON ANDEESON.

SeraEaNT W. H. Carney, of New Bedford, Massachu-
setts, was very severely wounded when the famous Fifiy-
Fourth Regiment attacked Fort Wagner; but he resolutely
held up the Stars and Stripes, as he dragged his wounded
limb along, amid a shower of bullets; and when he reached
his comrades he exclaimed exultingly, ¥ The dear old flag has
never touched the ground, boye1”
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COLONEL ROBERT G. SHAW.

BT BLIZA B. BEDGWICK.

[In the sammer of 1568 an sttack was made on Fort Wagner, in
South Caroline, by the 54th Massachusstts Regiment, eomposed of
colored troops. Their leader, CoLoNEL Smaw, belonging to one of
the best white families in Boston, was killed. When his friends asked
for his body, the reply of the Rebals was, * He is buried with his
niggen.”] .

URIED with a band of brothers, .
‘Wheo for him wonld fain have died ;
Buried with the galiant fellows
‘Wkio fell tighting by his side.

Baried with the men God gave him, —
Those whom he was sent lo save;
Buried with the martyred heroes,

He has found an honored grave.

Buried where his dust so precious
Makes the soil a hallowed spot;
Buried where by Christian patriot
He shall never be forgot.

Buried in the ground accursed,
‘Which man's fettered feet have trod ;
Buried where his voice still speaketh,
Appealing for the slave to God.

Fare thee well, thou noble warrior !
Who in youthful beauty went

On a high and holy mission,

By the God of battles sent..
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Chosen of Him, “elect and precious,”
‘Well didst thou fulfil thy part ;

When thy country % counts her jewels,”
She shall wear thee on her heart.

ADVICE FROM AN OLD FRIEND,
BY I. MARIA CHILD.

01} goany years I have felt great sympathy for you,

my brethren and sisters, and I have tried to do
what I could to help you to freedom. And now that you
have at last received the long-desired blessing, I most
earnestly wish that you should make the best possible
nse of it. T have made this book te encourage yon to
exertion by examples of what colored people are capable
of doing. Suvch men and women as Toussaint I'Ouver-
ture, Benjamin Banneker, Phillis Wheatley, Frederick
Douglass, and William and Ellen Crafts, prove that the
power of character can overcome all external disadvanta-
ges, even that most crushing of all disadvantages, Slavery.
Perhaps fow of you will be able to stir the hearta of large
sssemblies by such eloquent appeals as those of Frederick
Douglass, or be able to describe what you bave seen and
beard so gracefully as Charlotte L. Forten does. Proba.
bly none of you will be called to govern a state a8 Tous.
saint 1'Ouverture did; for such a remarkable career as
his does not happen once in hundreds of years. But the
~ Bible saye, “ He that ruleth Lis own apirit is greater than
he that ruleth & kingdom ”; and such a ruler every man
and woman can become, by the help and blessing of God,
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It is not the greatmess of the thing a man does which
makes him worthy of respect; it is the doing well whatso-
ever he hath to do. JIn many respects, your opportuni-
ties for usefuiness are more limited than those of others;
but you have ome great opportunity peculiar to your-
selves. You can do a vast amount of good to people in
various parta of the world, and through successive gener-
ations, by simply being sober, industrious, and honest.
There are still many slaves in Brazil and in the Span-
ish possessions. If you are vicious, lazy, and careless,
their masters will excuse themselves for continuing to
hold them in bondage, by saying: “ Look at the freedmen
of the United States! What idle vagabonds they are!
How dirty their cabins are! How glovenly their dress !
That proves that negroes cannot take'care of themselves,
that they are not fit to be free.” But if your houses
Jock peat, and your clothes are clean and whole, and
your gardens well weeded, and your work faithfully done,
~ whether for yourselves or others, then all the world will
cry out, “ You see that negrocs con take care of them-
pelvea; and it is a sin and a shame to keep such men in
Slavery.” Thus, while you are serving your own inter-
ests, you will be helping on the emancipation of poor
weary slaves in other parta of the world. It iz a great
privilege to have a chance to do extensive good by such
simple means, and your Heavenly Father will hold you
responsible for the use you make of your influence.

Your manners will bave a’great effeet in producing an
impression to your advantage or disadvantage. Be al-
ways respectful and polite toward your associates, and
toward those who bave been in the habit of censidering
you an inferior race. It is one of the best ways to prove
that you are oot inferior. Never allow yourselves to say
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or do anything in the presence of women of your own
color which it would be improper for you to eay or do
in the presence of the most refined white ladies. Such
a conrse will be an education for them as well &s for
yourselves. When you appoint commitiees about your
schoole and _other public affairs, it would be wise to have
both men and women on the committees. The habit of
thinking and talking about serious and important matters
makes women more sengible and discreet. Such consulta-
tione together are in fact a practical echool both for you
and them; and the more modest and intelligent women -
are, the better will children be brought up.

Personal appearance is another important thing. Itia
not necessary to be rich in order to dress in a becoming
manner. A pretty dress for festival occasions will last a
long while, if well taken care of ; and a few wild-lowers,
or bright berries, will ornament young girls more taste-
fully than jewels, Working-clothes that are clean and
nicely patched always look respectable; and they meke
a very favorable impression, because they indieate that
the wearer is neat and economical. And here let me say,
that it is & very great saving to mend garments well, and .
before the rents get large. We thrifly Yankees have a
saying that *a stitch in time saves nine ' ; and you will -
find by experience that neglected mending will require
more than nine stitches instead of one, and will not look
80 well when it is done.

The appearance of your villages will do mnch to pro-
duce a favorable opinion concerning your characters and
capabilities. "Whitawash is not expensive; and it takes
but little time to transplant a cherokee rose, s jessamine,
or other wild shrubs and vipes, that make the poorest
cabin lock beantiful ; and, once planted, they will be
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growing while you are working or sleeping. It is @
public benefit to remove everything dirty or unsightly,
and to surround homes with verdure and flowers; for a
succession of pretty cottages makes the whole road pleas-
ant, and cheers all passers by ; while they are at the same
time au advertisement, easily read by all men, that the
people who live there are not lazy, slovenly, or vulgar.
The rich pay a great deal of money for pictures to orua-
ment their walls, but & whitewashed cabin, with flower-
ing-shrubs and vines clustering round it, is a preity
picture freely exhibited to all men. It is s public bene-
faction. ‘
But even if' you are as yet too poor to have a house
and garden of your own, it i3 atill in your power to be a
credit and an example to your race: by working for others
a8 faithfully as you would work for yourself; by taking as
good care of their tools 18 you would if they were your
awn; by always keeping your promises, however incon-
venient it may be; by being strictly honest in all your
dealings; by being temperate in your habits, and vever
speaking & profane or indecent word, — by pursaning such
a course you will be consoled with an inward conacious-
ness of doing right in the sight of God, and be a public
- benefactor by your example, while at the same time you
will secure respect and prosperity for yourself by estab-
lishing a good character. A man whose conduct inspires -
confidence ia in a fair way fo have house and land of hia
own, even if he starts in the world without a single cent.
Be careful of your earnings, and as saving in your
expenses g4 is copsistent with health and comfort; but
pever allow yourselves to be stingy. Avarice is a mean
vice, which eats al! the heart out of a man. Money is,a
good thing, and yon ought to want to earn it, as a meang
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of impreving the condition of yourselves and families,
But it will do good to your character, and increase your
happiness, if you impart a portion of your eamings to
others who are in need. Help as much as you con-
veniently can in building churches and school-houses for
the good of all, and in providing for the sick and the
aged. JIf your former masters and misiresses are in
tronble, show them every kindness in your power,
whether they bave treated you kindly or not. Re-
member the words of the blessed Jesus: “Do good to
them that hate you, and pray for them which despitefully
use you and persecute yow.”

There i one sobject on which I wish to goard yon
against disappointment. Do not be dizcouraged if freedom
bringas you more cares and fewer advantages than you ex-
pected. Sueh a great change as it is from Slavery to Free-
dom cannot be completed all at'once. By being brought
up as elaves, you have formed some bad habits, which it
will take time to correct. Those whe were formerly
your masters have acquired still worse habits by being
brought up as slaveholders; and they cannot be ex-
pected to change all at onca. Both of you will gradu-
ally improve under the teaching of new circumstances.
For a good while it will provoke many of them to see
those who were once their slaves acting like freemen.
They will doubtless do many things to vex and discour-
age you, just as the rlaveholders in Jamaica did after
emancipation there. They scemed to want to drive
their emancipated bondmen b insurrection, that they
might bave a pretext for saying: “You see what a bad
effect freedom has on negroes! We told you it would be
s0!” -But the colored people of Jamaica behaved better -
than their former masters wished them to do, They left

12# R
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the plantations where they were badly treated, or poorly
puid, but they worked diligently elsewhero, Their women
and children raised vegotables and fowls and carried them
to market; and, by their united industry and economy,
they soon had comfortable little homes of their own.

T think it would genernlly be well for you to work for
your former masters, if they treat you well, and pay you
as much as you could earn elsewhere, But if they show
n disposition to oppress you, quit their service, and work
for somebody who will treat you like freemen, If they
uze viclent langoage to you, never use impudent lan-
guage to them. If they cheat you, scom to cheat them
in return. If .they break their promiees, never break
yours. If they propose to women such connections as
used to be eommon under the bad eystem of Slavery,
teach them that freedwomen not only heve the legal
power to protect themselves from such degradation, but
alzo that they have pride of character. If in fita of
passion, they abuse your children as they formeriy did,
never revenge it by any injury to them or their property.
Tt ia an immensze advantage to sny man always to keep
the right on his side. If you purepe this course you will
always be superior, however rich or elegant may be the
man or woman whe wrongs you.

I do not mean by this that you ought to submit tamely
to insult or oppression. Stand np for your rights, but do
it in a manly way. Quit working for a man who speaks
to you contemptuouely, or who tries to take a mean ad-
vantage of you, when yoi are doing your duty faithfully
by him. If it becomes necessary, apply to magistrates to
protect you and redress your wrongs. If you are so un-
lucky as to live where the men in anthority, whether
civil.or military, are etill disposed to treat the colored
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people as slaves, let the most intelligent among you draw
up a statement of your grievances and send it to some of
your firm friends in Congress, such as the Hon, Charlea
Sumner, the Hon. Henry Wilson, and the Hon. George
W. Julian.

A good government secks to make lawas that wlll
eqmally protect and restrain all men. Herstofore you
had no reason to respect the lawa of this country, be-
cause they punished you for crime, in many cases more
severely than white men were punished, while they did
nothing to protect your rights. But now that good Pres-
ident Lincoln has made you free, you will be legally pro-
tected in your rights and resirained from doing wrong,
Jjust as. other men are protected and restrained. It is
one of the -noblest privileges of freemen to be able to
respect the law, and to rely upon it always for redress of
griovances, instead of revenging one wrong by another
wrong.

You will have much to put up with before the new
order of things can become settled on a permsnent foun-
dation. I am grieved to read in the newspapers how
wickedly yon are still treated in some placea; but I am
not surprised, for I knew that Slavery was a powerful
snake, that would try to do mischief with its tail after its
head was crushed. Bot, whatever wrongs you may en-
dure, comfort yonrselves with two reflections : first, that
there is the beginning of a hetter state of things, from
which your children will derive much more benefit than
you can; secondly, that a great majority of the Ameri-
can people are sincerely determined that you shall be
protected in your righta as freemen. Year by year your ‘
condition will improve. Year by year, if you respect
yourselves, you will be more and more respected by white
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men. Wonderful changes have taken place in your favor
during the last thirty years, and the changes are stil!
going on. The Abolitionists did a great deal for you, by
their continual writing and preaching agninst Slavery.
Then this war enabled thousands of people to see for
themaelves what a bad institution Slavery was; and the
uniform kindness with which you treated the Yankee sol-
diers raieed you op muliitudes of friends. There are
still many pro-slavery people in the Northern States,
who, from aristocratic pride or low vulgarity, still call
colored people “ niggers,” and treat them as such. But
the pood leaven is now fairly worked into public senti-
ment, and these people, let them do what they will, can-
not, get it out.

The providence of God has opened for you an upward
path. Walk ye in it, without being discouraged by the
brambles and stones at the outset. Those who. come
after you will clear them away, and will place iu their
stead strong, smooth rails for the steam-car called Pro-
gress of the Colored Race.
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DAY OF JUBILEE.

BY Ai. G. DUNQAN.

OLL on, thon joyful day,
‘When tyranny’s prond away,
. Stern as the grave,
Shall to the ground be hurled,
And Freedom’s flag unfuriled
Shall wave throughout the world,
(Yer every slave !

Trump of glad jubilee,
Echo o’er land and ses,
Freedom for all | .
Let the glad tidings fly,
And every tribe reply,
Glory to God on high,
At Slavery's fall |

THE END.

Cambridge : Sterectyped and Printed by Welch, Bigelow, & Co.
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b ittt 2 e S gyl e o

ARAGO'S (Fn;vndimlanfmgra&hm of Distinguished Seien~

ARNOLD’S (va Taomas, D.D.) Life and Correspond-
Pexaayw Brimiay. 8 vols. 12mo. $2.50.

ARNOLD’S ('Marrnnw) Poetical Works. 1 vol. 16me.
$1.00.

Essays in Criticism. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.75.

ARNOLD'S (W.D.) Oa.kﬁeld Or, Fellowship in the East.
A Norel. 1vol. 16emo.

ATLANTIC TALES, A Beleuhon of Stories from the
ArLawric Moxreny. 1vwol. Small 4t0. §38.00.

A¥YTOUNS (Pro¥. WILLIAM EpMONSTONE) Bothwell. A
Posmn. 1vol 16mo. $1.00.

AUNT EFFIE'S BRhymes for Little Children. With 24
fine Mustrations. 1vol. Bmall to. $1.00.

BACON'S (DeL1a) Philosophy of Shakespeare’s Fla U -
mldad (th .)Pm plﬁm ml'mn: 1 v{i Bvltlt

BAILE Y’S a1Lir JaMEs) The Mystic, and oﬂ:er Poems,
ivel 1 76 otx.

The Age: A Colloguial Satire. 1 vol. 18mo.
$1.00.
BAILEY’S (SAMUEL) Essays on the Formation and Publi-
Opinions, the Purdult of Truth, eto, 1vel 18mo. $1.35
ARTOL"S Rev. C. A) Church and C —
B ( their Unity. 1vol) 10m0. $1 1.25. ongregation, —a
BEEGHER’S (Rsv Henry Wazp) Eyes and Ears. 1 vol,
12mo.

Lectnres to Young Men. A New Edition.
1vdl lfmo, §1.60.

Freedom and War. Discourses upon Topies
Boggested by the Times. 1 vol. Jamo. $176
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BOKER'S (Grorar H.) Plays and Poems. Second Edition.
2 vol. 18mo. $3.00

Poems of the War. 1vol 16mo. $1.50.
BOSTON BOOK. Specimens of Metropolitan Literature.
With & fice Bteel Plats, designed by Billngs. 1 vol. 12me. $L5Q.
BOTTA'S (Awse C. Lywca) Hand-Book of Universal
Literature, From the Best and Latest Authorities, 1vol. 1Zmo. §2.00.
BOWRING'S (Jorx) Matins and Vespers. With Hymns
and Devotional Pieces. 1vol 32mo. Blueand gald  $1.25,
BROOKSS (Bzv. C. T.) German Lyrics. 1vol. 16mo. $1.25.
BROWN'S (Joux, M.D.) Spare Hours, 1 vol. 16mo. $1.75.
Rab and his Friends. 18me. Paper. 25 cta
Marjorie Fleming (“Pet Marjorie™). 16mo.
Paper, 26 cte.
BROWNE'S (Sizn Tromas, Kit., M. D.) Religio Medici,
Papers.

A Letter to a Friend, Christian Morals, Urn-Burfal, and Other
With Steel Portrait. 1vol. 16mo. $2.00.

BROWNING"S {(RoserT) Poetical Works. 2 vols. 16mo.

Men and Women. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.50.
Bordello, Strafford, ChristmasEve and
Easter-Day. 1vol. 16mo. $1.50.
Dra.matls Personm. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.50.
Lyrics of Life. IHustrated. 1 vol. Small
&to. Paper. E0 eents.
BUCKINGHAM'S (JoserR T.) Fersonal Memoirs and
Eecollectione of Editorial Lifs. With Portrait. 2 vols. 18mo, §2.00,
CALVERT {Grorar H.) The Geutleman 1 vol. 16mo.

“ CA_RLETON"S » (Correspc)ndent of the Boston Journal
My Days and Nighia on the Battle-Field. Ilustrated. - 1vol. $1.

Following the Fiag. Illustrated. 1 vol.

CARL KLE’S (REv. DR. ALEXANDER) Autohograph
Containing Memorials of the Men wnd Eventa of his Timens.
JoEx HiLL BurtoN. 1vol 12mo. With Portralt $1. 75

CARY S (PE®aE) Poems and Parodies. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.00.
CARY'S (Auicg) Clovernook Children. IMlustrated. 1 val

18mo. $1.25.
CHANNINGS (Pror. Epwarp T.) Lectures on Rhetoric.
Read to the Beniors In Harvard College. 1 vol 18mo. $1.00.
CHANNING'S (WauTer, M. D.) A Physician’s Vacation;
Or, A Bommer in Enrope. 1vol. 12mo. $1.75

CHAPEL LITURGY. A Book of Common Prayer, Ac-
eording to the Use of King's Chapal, Boaton. 1vol. Bvo. Sheep, $2.00.
12mo Edition, $1.50.

CHILID’S (L. Maria) Looking toward Sunset; from Sour-
ot New aud O1d, Original and Belectsd., 1 vol. small 4to, elegantly
printed and uniqualy bound, with two vignette designs on wood. &3.00.




4 List of Books Published by

CLARK'S(B:V E. L) Daleth; ur,'l‘lufluneulud of the

Mustraosd. 1vih Sva

LARKE’S Mary Cowpnx) K]t Bamu Adventures ; Or,
The Termsof an OM Mariner. Hinstraird 1vol M §L25

C’LOUG‘H‘S (Ln'nwn Huca) Poems With Memoir by
Euor Nosrox 1vel 3%mo. Kineand gold $1.35.

COALE'S Woiias-Epwarp, M. D.} Hints on Health

Third Editien. 1wl 1ime $L00.

COMBE'S (Groxgr) Conshhlhnn of Man. Twenty-Eighth

Americon Edition. 1vi. 16m0.
CONWAY'S (Bxv. ll.D)ThaGoIdenHmn- 1 vel 16mo.

$1.00.
CORNWALL'S (Baany H and Other Poems.
Lt ‘3, ARET) Engiish Songa
Dramatic Scenes. 1 vol 16mo. $1.50.

Eesays and Tales in Prose. 2 wols. 16mo.
With Poctrait.  $2.50.

“COUNTRY PARSON'S* (Tux) Recreaticus. 2 vols.

16mo.

Leisure Hours. 1vol. 16mo.
$ 175

Graver Thoughta, 1 vol.
Jomo. $1.75. .

Every-day Philosopher. 1 vol.
18mo. $L76.

Counsel and Comfort. 1 wol
16mo. $1.75.

Autumn Holidays. 1vol. 16mo.
$1.75

Graver Thoughts. Second Se-
vies, 1vol. 18mo. $L75.

CROSLAND'S (Mns NewTon) English Tales and Sketchea.
1vol. ldme.
Memorable ‘Women. With Illustrations.
1vol I0mo. §1.50.

Lydia: A Woman's Book. 1 vol. 16mo,
75 ota.

CROSWELLS (Rev, WiLLiam, D.D.) Poems, Sacred and
Becular, With Memokr and Notu,by]lzr Cravarirn Coxx, D. D.,
and a Portradt, 1 vel. 1Bmo.

CUMMINSS (MARIAB.) ElFu.re:dls. 1vol. 16mo. $1.50,
The Lamplighter. 1 vol. 15mo. $1.75.
CURIOUS STORIES about Fairies and other Funny
Peopls, Dustrated by Briumves, 1vol 18mo. $1.25.

CURTIS'S SE:'RBERT PELEAM) Arabian Days’ Entertain-
ments. sLm‘tml German of Havey, Illustrated by Horrty, 1 vol

DANA’S (Ricmazp H,
o voree A, Far ) oo Cuba snd Back: A Vaos-
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DAVISS (Mns. 8. M.} Life and Times of Six Pln'hp Sidney.
With Stee] Portralt and Engravings, 1vol. 16mo. §1.50

DE QUINCEY'S (TmomMas) Confesons of an English
Opinm-Eater. ‘With Portralt. 1vol. 16mo, $1.25.

Biographical Essays. 1 vol. 16me. $1.25.

Miscellaneous Essays. 1 vol. 16mo. $ 1.25.

Narrative and Miscellaneous Papers. 2
volt. 1fmo. §2.80.

Emays on the Poets and other English
Writers, 1vol 10mo. ®126.

Literary Beminiscences. 2 vols. 16mo.

.50,
: The Cresars. 1vol. 18mo. $1.25.
Historical and Critical Essays. 2 vols.
16m0. §2.50.
Autobiographic Sketches. 1 vol. 16mo.
$1.25

Essays on Philosophical Writers and other
Men of Lettern. Sv'nll.yslmm. gﬁp n

Letters to a Young Man, and other
Papers. 1vol. 16mo. & 1.28.

Theological Essays, and other Papers.
Svok, 19mo, $260. o8 T o

The Note-Book of an English Opium-
Eater. 1val 10mo. $L25.

Memorials, and other Papera. 2 vols.

The Avenger, and other Papers. 1 vol.

The Logic of Political Economy, and
okber Papers. 1 vol. 16mo. § 1.28

BeauhesSelectadﬁomthnhng. 1vol
12mo. $§ L50.

DICK;ES&S’S (Cparres) FPickwick Papers. 2 vols. 12mo

Nicholas Nickleby. 2 vols. 12mo. $4.00.
Martin Chuzzlewit. 2 vols. 12mo. $4.00.

Old Curiosity Shop, and Reprinted Pleces.
2vols, 19mo. §4.00.
Bamaby Rudge, and Hard Times. 2 vols

My Sketchu by Boz. 1vol. 12mo. $2.00.
Oliver Twist. 1 vol. 12mo. $2.00.
Dombey and Son. 2vols. 12mo. $4.00.
David Copperfield. 2 vols. 12mo. $4.00,
Bleak House. 2vols. 12mo. $4.00,

16mo.  §2.50.
$1.35.
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DICKENS’S {CaanrLgs) Pictures from Italy, and American
1vol 1Zmo $ 200,

Little Dorrit. 2 vole. 12mo. #4.00.
Christmas Books. 1 vol. 12mo. $#2.00.
Tala of Two Citiea. 1 vol. 12mo. $2.00.
eme——ese——. Great Expectations. 1vol. 12mo. $2.00.’
DIXON'S (W. Hepwonta) The Personal History of Lord
Bacon. From Unpublished Documents. 1vol 12me. $1.60.
DOBELL'S (SypxkyY) Poems. 1vol. Blue and gold. $1.25.
DOLL AND HER FRIENDS. Tlustrated. 1vol. 75cts.
DUFFERIN'S (Lorp) A Yacht Vayage Letters from
High Latitndes. 1 vol. 18mo.
EDGAR'S (Jonr G. Tha Crusadea and the Crusaders.
Diustrated. 1 vol. X
EMERSON‘S (RarrE WALDO) Espays. First Series.
ith Portradt.” 1vol. 12ma.
Easaya, Second Senes. 1vol. 12mo. $1.50.
Miscellanies. 1 vol. 12mo. $1.50.
Representative Men. 1vol. 12mo. $1.50,
English Traits. 1 vol. 12mo. $1.50.
Poems. With Portrait. 1 vol. 1?mo. $1.50.
Conduct of Life. 1 vol. 12mo. $1.50.

Essays. Firat and Second Seriess 1 wol
$2mo. Blos and Gobl. $1.25.

~——te Poems, 1vol. 32mo. Blueand Gold. $1.25.
EMILY CHESTER. 1wl 12mo. $1.75.

ESSAYS ON SOCIAL SUBJECTS. 1wl 16mo,bev-
elled and gilt. $1.75.
FARRARS (Mzs. Jorr) Recollections of Seventy Years,
1vcl J18mo. $L50.
FAVORITE AUTHORS, A Companion-Book of Prosa
and Postry. With 20 Steel Engravings. 1 vol. Bmall dto. § 4.00.
FELTONS (CorNELIUS Covw.nr) Familiar Letters from
Europe. 1vel. 16mo. %1.50,
FROTHINGHAM'S (RICHARD) A Tribute to Thomas
Bearr Elng. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.50.
FULLER’S {TrRoMA8) Good Thoughts in Bad Times. 1 vol.
16mo. With Portralt. $200.
FURNESSS (Rev. W. H.) The Veil Partly Lifted : Jesus
» Becoming Visible. 1vol. 16mn. $1.50.
GILESS (Rev. Hexry) illustrations of Genine 1 wol
16mo. §1.50.

GOETHE'S Faust. Translated by A. HAYWLRD, Esq.
1voh l6mo, #1.25.

Translated by Bev. C. T. Brooxs.
1wl iSme. $1.35
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GOETHE'S Correspondence with » Child. 1 vol. 1
With Pmtﬂnme:l?;‘l.rl‘lo. ‘.1.75. vol. 200

Wilheln Meister. Translated by Tromas

CARLYLE. With a fine Portrult of Goe engraved for this edition.
2 vols. IZmo. $3.50. e,

GOOD COMPANY for Every Day in the Year. Uniform
with  Favorits Authors,”” With 17 Btoc) Piates. 17l Small dto. §4.80,

GREENE'S (G. W.) Historical View of the American Revo-
Intion. 1vol. 16mo. 1.50.

GREENWELLS (Dora) The Patience of Holl)e. With
an Introduction by Jonw G, Warerms. 1 vol. 18mo. $1.00.

A Present Heaven. 1 vol 16mo. $1.00.
Two Friends. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.00.
— Poems. lvol. 16mo. Nearly ready.
GREENWOOD'S (Geacx) Greenwood Leaves. Second
Sorles. 1vol 1%mo. $1.50.
————— Poems. WithPortrait. 1vol. 16mo. $1.25,

_. Haps and Mighaps of a Tour in E
1vobk. 12me. n.so.p' ps ot & Lourmn Rurope.

Forest Tragedy, and Other Tales. 1 vol.
History of my Pets. Ilusitrated. 1 vol
Recollections of my Childhood. THustrated.
Merrie England. Dlustrated. 1vol. 16mo. ~
Btories and ds of Travel and His-

tory. Dllostrated. 1vol. l8me. $1.45.

Btoriea from Famons Ballads. With Steel
Frontlypleos sod Engravings. 1vol. 75 otx.

Bonnie Scotland. Tllusirated. 1 vol. 16mo.
525
HALLAMS (AntAux Huwey) Literary Remains, 1 vol
16me. $176.

HAMILTON'S (G Country Living and Co Think-
ng. 1vol 1gm.ut§)aoo. try Living uniry

Gala-Days. 1 vol. 18mo. $2.00.
Stumbling-Blocks. 1 vol. 18mo. $2.00.
A New Atmosphere. 1 vol. 16mo. $2.00.
Skirmishes and Sketches. 1 vol. 18mo.

16m0. $1.35.
8 cta.
1vol. 75 ets

$1.25.

$2.00.

HARE'S (Avgustus WiLLIAM and Junios CHARLES)
Guesses at Truth. With Portralt. 1vol., 12mo. $2.00.

HEWLETT'S (Heney G.) The Heroes of Europe. With
16 Mlustrstions. 1 vol. 16mo. $135.



8 List of Books Published by

HAWTHORNE'S (Nummr.) Om- 0Old Home : A Seria
of Engliah Betches. 1 10wo. §1.50.

The erble Faun; or, The Romance of

Mook Benl. £ vois. ldmc. $B5.00.

Tha Scarlet Letter. 1vol. 16mo. $1.50.

The House of the Seven Gables. 1 vol.

Twice-Told Talea. With Portrait. 2 vols

10me. §3.00.

The Soow-Image, and other Twice-Told
Tales. 1veh lomo $140.
The Blithedale Romance. 1 vol. 16mo. § 1.50,
Mosses from an Old Manse. 2 vols. 16mo.

$5.00.

True Stories from History and Biography.
Tlostratsd, 1vol 1o, $1.35 phy
The Wondethook, for Girls and Boys

Iirsded. 1vol. 16mo.
Tanglewood Talex Ilustrated. 1 wvol.

10me. $1.35.
Twice-Told Tales. New and Complete
X ditim. Witk Porrait. 2 vols. Z%mo. Plue and goid. § 2.75.
Works. New and Complete Edition on
Tinted Papar. 14 vole, 1%me. $£5.00.

HILLARID'S anonGm 8.) Six Months in Taly. 1 vol
16mo. $13%

Dangers and Duties of the Mercantile Profes-
sion. $vo. Paper. 25 cenis,

Selections from the Writings of WaArLTER
Bavios Livvos. 1 wvol. 18mo $1.00. Large Paper, $2.50.

Hmaﬁosoms (T. W.) Out-Door Papers. 1vol. 18mo.
HODSON;S (Muon W. 8. R) A Soldier's Life in India.

HOLMES’S (Omn me:u., M. D.) Poetical Works.
1vol, 16mo. With Porbrait. -
Songs in Many Keyl. 1vol 16mo. $1.50.
Poern. Complete. 1 vol. 32mo. Blue and
goid.  With New Portralt. §1.35.
Poems. Complete. 1 wol. 18me. Cabimet
Bditice. With New Portralt. &1.75.
Humorous Poems. Ilustrated. 1 vol. Small
ddo.  Paper, 50 centa.
Astrma: The Balance of Iflusions, 1 vol
16mo. 30 cin,
The Autocrat of the Breakfast-Table. Hlus.
wated by Horerx. 1vol 16mo, $175; Bvo, $3.80.
The Professor at the Breskfast-Table. With
the Story of Trfa. 1 vol 1dmo, $1.75 ; Bro, $ .50,

10mo. §1.00.
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HOLMESS (Ouiver Wewpxri, M. D.) Elie Venner:
A Bomance of Destiny. 2 vols. 16mo. §3.00.
Currents and Counter~Currents in Medical
Bolence, with other Essays. 1vol 10mo. $1.78.
Border Lines in some Provinces of Medical
Sclence. 1 vol. l6mo. 76 ota

i, SBoondings from the Atlantic. 1 vol. 16mo.

HOOD'S (Taomas) Memorials. Edited by his Daughter,
with a Prefacs Notes by bis Son. Tlosirated with kis own Bketches,
2 vola. 16mo. %3.00.

HORACE'S Odes. An Eoglish Metrical Translation. By
Taropok ManTi¥. With Notes and a Lifs of Horaoce. 1vol 32mo.
Blue and gold. $1.25.

HOSPITAL TRANSPORTS: A Mmr of the Embarka-
tion of the Blek and Wonnded from the | 'usirginh,intho
Summer of 1363. Compiled and P:bliabednmm

HOUSEHOLD FRIENDS: A Book for all Seasons.
mlmmm Uniform with  Pavorite Authors.” lwl.

HOW’E’S (M.ns Jorza Warp)} A Trip to Cuba 1 vul.

Pamon Flowers. 1 vel 16mo. $1.00.
‘Words for the Hour. 1 vol. 16mo. %1.00.
The World’s Qwn.” 1vol. 18mo. 75 cia

HOWITT'S Wirriam) Land, Labor, and Gold; Or, Two
Years in : Viskis to Bydney and Van DMemen’s Land,
2 vols. 16mo. § 2.00,

A Boy's Adventures in the Wilds of Australia,
Dlustrated. 1vol. 16mo. $1.20.

HUFELANDS (CeristorHER) The Art of Prolﬂggmg
Life, Edited by Exasuvs Woson, F. R.8. 1vol. 16mo. §
HUNT'S (anu) Poatical Works. With Portrait after

Haivees. 2vols, B2no. Blue and gold. $2.80.
HUGHES’S (TroMAs) Tom Brown’s School-Daya at Rriﬁby

1vol. 16mo, §1.50. aroldltlm, mnmtadby
Jr  $3.50

Tom Brown at Oxford. With Portrait on Steel
of the Author, 3vols. 16mo. $3.00.

The Scouring of the Wlnte Horse ; Or, The Long

Vacakion Rambis of s London Clark. Illusirated by Bromann Doria.
1vol. 16mo. $1.35.

HYMNS OF THE AGES. First and Becond BSeries
Tilustrated with Steel Vi sier Toare. Each inlvol 12mo,

$2.50, Bvo Bditlon, $3. . ]
Third Series. With Steel
Plae. 1vol IZmo. #2.50.

JAHES’S (HenrY) Substance ua:.nd Shadow; Or, Morality
an??&.mw;?n? ¢ An Essay upon the Physios o




10 List of Books Published by

JAMESON'S E:[ls.) Sisters of Charity, Catholic and Prot-
sstant, and ths Cowsrunion of Labor. 1 160, #$1.00.
Characteristica of Women. With Steel Por-
att. 1vol. S3wo. Bioe and gold. $1.25.
Diary of an Enpuyée. With Steel Portrait.
1vol $3mo. Blwe and goll. $1.95.
Sketches of Art, Literature, and Character.
With Bieel Portrat. 1vol. 3Zwo. Eloe and goid. $1.35
Loves of the Poets. With Steel Portrait
1vol. B3mo. Riusand pold, §138.
" Studies and Storie. With Steel Portrait.
1vil 23mo Hime and gold. $ L35
Memoirs of the Early Italian Painters. With
Puetl Portralt. vl 32mo. Biue and goid. $1.38.
nds of the Madonna. With Steel Por-
traft. lwol. 32mo. Bloe and gold. $1.35.
Sacred and edary Art. With Steel
Portralt. 2vols. B323mo. FHiue gold. 93260
Legends of the Monastic Orders. With Steel
Portrait. 1vel S2mo. Blue aod gold. $1.5.
JERROLD'S (Dovoras) Wit 1 vol 1E6mo. $1.25.
Life and Remains. With Portrait 1 vol
1m0, $1.50.
JOHNSON’S (Ropa VERTNER) Poems. With Portrait.
1vol. l0mo. $L25
JUDSON'S mEmr C.) Alderbrook. With Fortrait.
Compilete 1rol 16mo. §1.76.
Kathayan Blave, and other Papers. 1 vol.
14mo. 75 ets
My Two Sisters. 1vel. 16mo. 60 cta
KEMBLE'S (Fra¥cEs ANNE) Poems. Eniarged Edition.
1vol 16mo. §1.26
KINGSTON'S (W. H. G.) Ernest Bracebridge : A Story of
Bchool-Days. With 16 Ilustrations. 1vol. 16mo. 8135
KINGSLEY'S (CHARLES) Poems. -1 vol. 16mo. $1.25.
Androweda. 1 vol. 16mo. 75 cta
Amyss Leigh. 1 vol. 12mo. $1.735.
Two Years Ago. 1vol 12mo. $1.74.
Sir Walter Ralcigh and his Time, with other
Papers. 1wol. 13mo. $1.50.
New Miscellanies. 1 vol. 12mo. $1.25.
Glaucus; Or, The Wonders.of the Shore.
1vol 18c0. 76 cta.

The Heroes; Or, Greek Fairy-Tales for my
Chlldren. Tiustrated by the Author. 1vel l6mo, $1.35.
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KINGSLEY'S (Hexry) The Recollections of Geoffry Ham-
o 1vel 12mo. $1.75

Ravenshoe. 1vol. 12mo. #$1.75.
Austin Elliot. 1 vol. 12mo. $1.75.
The Hillyars and the Burtons. A Story of
Two Families, 1vol. 12mo, #$1.76.
LABOR AND LOVE. A Tale of English Life. 1 wol
18mo. 15 cis. :

LAWRENCE'S (Mgms. MarcareTTE Woobs) Light on
the Dark River ; Or, Memorials of Mra. Henrletta A. L. Hambin, Mis-
wiotary In Turkey. With an Introduction by EX. A. B. Brokus, and &
Porteait. 1 vol, 12mo. $1.50,

LEE'S (ELiza BrorMINsTER) Memoir of Joseph Buckmin-
ster, D. D, mdofhiuSnn,Rev Joseph Stcvem‘ﬂuohnlmte With &
fina Poctrait of the elder Buckminater, 1Zmo. $1.50.

—— Florence: The Pansh()rplmn 1 vol. 16mo, 75 cts
lsiirtl;elz.l?iﬁa:; Or, The Last Days of Paganism. 1 vol.
Life of Jean Panl. Preceded by his Autobi hy.
lmmo,ﬁe;nwm $2.00. s utobiography
LESLIE'S (Cuarces Ropert, B. A) Antobiographical
Recollections. Bdmwﬂha?mﬂmryﬂuayonbeﬂhuanm

and Selections from his Correspondence, by Tox TAvYLOR, Esq, With
fine Portrait. 1 vol. 12mo. $1.50.

LEWALD'S (Fawny) Lake Homse. A Bomance. Trans-
lated from the German by Narmiviel Gepsam. 1vel. 16mo. §1.040.
LE WI 5’5 (Dr. D10) The New Gymnastics for Men, Women,
‘With 800 [lustrations. Ivol. I2mo. $1.60.

Weak Lungs, and How to Make them Strong; Or,
Diseases of the Organs of the Chest, with thelr Home-Treatment by the
Movement-Cure. Profusely Hlastrated. 1vol. 12mo. $1.50.

LILIAN. A Romance. 1vol. 1l6mo. $1.25.

LITTLE ANNA: A Story for Pleasant Little Children,
By A. frent. Tracslated from the German. 1 vol. Tinstzated $1.00.

LOCKHART'S (J. G.) Ancient Spanish Ballads, Historical
and Romantls. 'With Biographical Notics and Portralt. 1vol. 18mo.

8100

LONGFELLOW S (Rev. SAMUEL) and Jorwson'e (REv.
Buxvzz) & Book of Hymnt, for Pubilo sad Private Devodion. 1 vl

Hymns of the Spirit. 1 vol. 16mo.

and Higemson's (T. W.) Thalatta :
A Book for the Seaslde. 1vol. l6mo. $1.00.

LONGFELLOW'S (H. W.) Poems. With Portrait, 2 vols.

16mo. § 3.00. .
Poetical Works. Complete, With Por-
tzalt. Cabinet Edftion. 2 vals. ldmo, $3.50,

$1.26.
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LONGFELLOWS (H. W.) Pross Worke Compleh-
'With Portralt. Cobinet Edition. 2 vols. 1dmo. §3.00,

Poetical Works. Complete. With Por-
tralt. Biwa and goid Edition. 3vels 32mo. $275
Prose Works. Complete. With Por-
tralt. Biue gad gold Edition. 2 vols 32mo. $2.7T5.

Household Poems. Illustrated. 1 vol.
Amall ko, Paper. S0oents.
The Wayside Inn, and other Foema
1vol 18mo. $1.50.
The Courtship of Miles Standish. 1 vol.

The Song of Hiawatha. 1 vol. 16mo.
$1.80. Targe Paper, $3.00.

The Golden Legend. 1 vol. i6mo.

16m0. $1.26.

$180 Evangeline. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.25.
Hyperion. 1vol. 16mo. $1.50.
Ontre-Mer. 1 vol 16mo. $1.50.
Kavanagh. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.25.
The Seaside and the Fireside. 1 wvol*
10mo. $1.00.

LOWELL'S (Rev. Dr. Cmnl.u) Sermons, Chiefly Prac-
tical. 1vol. 12me. §L.50.

Occazional Sermons. With Portrait. 1 val.
1dma. $1.50.

ELL’S 8. AXNA C.) Thoughts on the Education of
Low. (Mnmm som.) o8 "

Seed-Grain for Thought and Discussion. 2 vols.
fmo. $2.40.

LOWELLS (James Russeri) Poems. With Portrait. 2
vols. 18mo. $3.75

Poetical Works. Complete.  Cabinet Edition.
2 vols. 18mo, $3.50.

Poetical Works. Complete. Blue and gold.
2vols. B2mo. $2.75.

Fireside Travels. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.50.

A Fable for Critics. 1 vol. 16mo. 75 cta.
The Biglow Papers. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.25.
The Vision of Sir Launfal. 1 vol. 16mo. 75 cta

MACKENZIE'S (KenveT R. H,, F. 8. A) The Marvel-
lous Adventures and Bare Conceits of Master Tyl Owiglaas. Adormed
with meny most Diverfing and Cunning Devices, by ALvexs Crowquiis

1vol. 18mo. $250.
MAGICIAN’b SHOW-BOX., Dluatrated. 1 vol. 16mo.

HARCUS ANTONINUS (The Em
1vol lémo. §L3s. (The peror), Thoughta of.
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MANN'S (Horaor) A Few Thonghts for a Young Man
when Entering upon Life. 1 vol. 16mo. 5O cta.
Twelve Sermons, delivered at Antioch College.
1vol. 12mo. $1.60.
MANN'S (Mgs. Horace) Christianit m the Kitchen. A
“Physiclogical Cook-Book. 1vel. 18mo.
The Flower People. With I].lush'ltlons. 1 vol.
Bguare 16mo. 78 cts. .
MASSEY'S (GERALDB Poetical Works. Complete. With
a Btee] Portralt. 1vol, 32mo. Blue and gold. §1.
MARGRET HOWTH: A Stwry of Today. 1 vol
16mo. #1.25.

MCLINTOCK'S (Carramx Frawcis L.) The Voynga of
the * Fox” in the Arctlo Beas. A Narrative of the Discovery of
Fate of 8ir John Franklin and his Companions. Preface by S Run-
ez Muecemon, ¥, B.B.  'With Maps and Illustrations. 1 vol. 12mo,

$1.50.
MEREDITH'S (QOwEN) om:n'r BULWEB Lyrron] Po-
stioal Works, Clytemnestea, et¢. 3 vois.

32mo. Eluemdguid. $ 2.50.
— Lucile. 1vol. 82mo. Bloeandgold. $1.25.
MILD'S (Jomw StuarTt) On Liberty. 1vol. 186mo. $1.25.

MITFORD'S {(MarY Rugsgrr) Our Village. Illustrated.
2vels. loms. $3.00.

Atherton, and other Tales. With a fine Por-
tralt after Looas, 1vol, 18mo. $1.50.

MORLEY'S (Hexev) The Lifo of Bernard Palissy, of

S:Eotﬁl. His Labors and Discoveries in Ari; and Science. 2 vols, 16mo.

MOTHERWELLS {WiLL1aAM) Poetical Works. Complate,
With a Memoir by Jiwzs MoCowscay, Esq., and Portmit., 1 wval
$3mo. Blueand gold.  §1.25.

Minstrelsy, Ancient and Modern. With
an Historical Introduetion and Notes. 2 vols. 18mo, $2.00.
MOWATT'S {Anna Cora) Autobiography of an Actress;
Or, Etght Years on the Stage. With L 1vol. l6mo. $L5G
Mimic Life; Or, Before and Behind the Curtain,
A Betfes of Narratives. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.50.
Twin Roses. A Narrative. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.00,
Playa: — Armand ; Or, The Peer and the Peas-
ant: Fashion§ Or, Life in New York. Ivol 18mo. $1.00,

MURDOCH (James E.) and Rosseir’s (WirLiam) Or-
thophony ; Or, The Cultivation of the Human Voice in Elocution. With
n‘Slupplement on Purity of Tone by Paor, G. J. WEBE. lvol 1Zmo.

MULOCH'S (DiNAE Maria) Poems. 1 vol, 16mo. $1.25.
NEAI:E SS.JOBN) True Womanhood. A Novel. 1vol 12mo.
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NORTON'S (Crarres Eriot) Notes of Travel and Btady
in Laly. 1vol. 1m0, #1256
OTIS’S 8. Harr1s0X GRAY) The Barclays of Boston.
12mo. §1.36.
PARSON 8 (Pnor Trreoramwus) A Memoir of Chief
vstics Theophilus Parsons, with Notices of Some of his Contem;
wm;rwmwamnn,mamm Tvol. l2wn. $1.7

PARSONSS (Tromas Wiiriam) Poems. 1 vol 12mo.

PATMORE"S (Covmn‘i_?h'l'he An.g in the House. A
Poem. In Two Paria L The Fspousald. 2 vols.

F thfuIForev An Episode of « The Angel
Inﬂnlluwl."ulvd. 16mo. e;m ® °
PERCIVAL'S (Jamea GaTes) Poetical Works, Newly

oollected. With a Biographlo Sketch and authentio Portrait. 2 vels.
2%ms. Blueand gold. § 2.75.
PHILLIPS’S GEo 8.) [Jaxu. SEARLE] The G
E'glff A)Etl;rydntdlg:ida EL;MJE
Year 1856. 1vol. 1Zmo. $1.7T&
PIOZZI‘S TR Anto! hy, Lette d
e M s o ey
mmmwnumbyA.mnm,m,mc. 1val 1Zmo. .l.Ti.
PIPER'S (R. K., M. D, ratlve S rgery Illustrated b:
orer lfm h.nﬂngl-) vnEe 3 4
PRIOR’'S (JamEs) Memoir of tha Llfe and Character of

Dute,wlﬂ:ﬁpedmml nlh!u?udryandlgﬂu:,andmhﬂ-
mate of his with those of hia great Con-

temporaries. Fith Portratt. 3 veter 100, $3.00.

PRESCOTT (Georax B.) The History, Theory, and Prac-
tos of the Electrls ph.  With 100 wings. New aod en-
larged edition. 1 vol. 12ma. $250.

PRESCOTTS gVn.Lmu H.) Life. By GEoroR T1CENOR.
1vol. 4to. Ilustrated, $10.00. Library Edition. 8vo. $3.00.
Popular Edition. 12mo. $200.

PRESCOTT {Huuum' E.} The Amber Gods, and other
Tales. 1vol J6mo. §L.T5

e Azarian. 1vol 16wo. $1.25.

PROCTER'S (ADELAIDE A) Poehcal Works. Complete.

1vol 3amo. Blueand gold. $1.36.
Poetical Worka Complete. 1 vol. 16mo.
Cabinet Edition. $1.76.

PUTNAMS (Mary Lowrrr) The Record of an Obscure

Man, l1vol Ifmo. 75 ot
——— The Tragedy of Errora 1 vol. 16mo. 75 cis,

————— The Tragedy of Success. 1 vol. 16mo. 75 cla

QUIN Cvo}a.°81 &Iﬂosmn Parrrres) Lyteria: a Dramatic Poem.

Charicles : a4 Dramatic Poem. 1 vol. 16mo, 50ch.
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QUINCY'S (Epmonp) Wensley. A Story without a
Moral. 1vel, 16mo. Paper, B cia. ; Cloth, 76 ota. :

RBAMSAY'S (E.B., M. A, LL.D, F.R.8. E, Dean of
Edinburgh) Reminiscences of Bcottish Life and Character. With an
American Preface, 1 vol. lémo. $§ LB

RAINBOWS FOR CHILDREN. 1wvol. 16mo. With 28

Tlustrations., $1.00,

RAYS (Isaac, M.D.) Mental Hygiene. 1vol. 16mo. % 1.50.

BEADE’S (Cuarrzs) Peg Woffington. 1vol. 16mo. § 1.25.

Christie Johnstone. "1 vol. 16mo. $1.25.

Clouds and Sunshine. 1 vol. 16mo. $ 1.25.

Never too Late to Mend. 2 vols. 16mo. $2.50.

‘White Lies. 1 vol. lémo. $1.50.

Que Maribus, and the Box-Tunnel 1
vol. 16mo. Paper. 26 cta

REID'S (Mavse) Tales for Boys.
First Series.
Fach in one volums, 16mo, fully ilinstrated. Prics, § 135

The Desert Home ; or, Tha Adventures TheYonng TYigers: A Bequel to the
of a Family Imt fn uhe ‘Wilderness.

The Forest Exiles; or, The Perila of a Tho Plnnt-Hnnm
Pemvinnhmllyinthewudlofﬂw Ran Away to Bea.

The Boy ;or,AYoyu.gelntheDnrk.

Bog Hm:tm or, Adveninres in (Odd People : A Description of Varions

Bearch of & Wid Butmo. Hingular Racen of Men, (Cheap Edi-

The Young Voyageurs; or, The Boy | iion,60cts.)

+ Hunters in the North, Bruin j or, The Grand Bear-Hunt

The Bush-] ; or, The History and | The CHff-Climbers ; or, The Lone Bome
Adventures of o Cppe Farmer and his|  in the Himalayas,
Famlly in the Wild Karoos of Southern

Second Series.
Rach in one volnme, 12ma, elegantly {llustrated. Price, $ 1.50.
The Ocean Waifs. A qude-IThn Boy Elaves; or Life in the Des-
ture by Land and Bea. ert.

REVELATIONS OF MOTHER JULIANA, an An-
chorete of Norwich in the Days of Edward the Thind. 1voel J18mo.
Cloth, bevelled boards and red edges. $1.25.

RICHTER'S (Jean Pavl Friepricn) Titan : A Romanca.

Trsuslated by Oanpeg T. Baooxs. With Porbrait, 2volz. 12mo. $4.00.

Flower, Fruit, and Thorn Pieces. 2 vols
12m0. A New Edition. $38.50.

Ca.mpaner Thal, and Othecr Writings, 1 vol.
12mo. $2.000

Levana; Or, The Doctnna of Education.
Tvol 1Zmo. $3.00,

Hespems, or, Fo five Dog-Post-Days. A
PBlography. Tranalated by Cmary . Brooxa. 2vols. 12mo. §4.00.

Life of. See le (M=zs. E. B.).
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ROBERTSON'S (tha late Fexpzrick W.) Sermons
Mﬂmmmw Inllu"’o]mg,
First costaining & Purtrait, and the Thivd & Memolr.  13xon
vu..n.n. Bold separately or in sets.

form In sixt with the Sermons. § 4000
SAADI'S Gulistan or Rose Garden, Translated by Fraw-
ik @rapwin. 'Wikh a Preface by E. 'W. Exumson. ‘.le.lﬁn.;:lo.
SALA'S (Gmam: Almusm) A Journey Due North Be-
Ing Notew of & Residomoe in Russin. 1vol. 16mo.
SARGENT'S (Erxs) Songs of the Sea, and othgr Poems,
1vel 16mo. 76cw.
SARGENTS {Wmvrarnor) The Life and Carcer of Major
ohn André, Adjatwni-General of the British Army in America. With
Lvel 1%mo $17E

SAXES (Joml G) 1&@:3:& and Satirical Poems. With

N The Mone -King, and other Poems. With New
Portrait. 1vel 16mo. 100, -

Poems. The two preceding volumes bound in one.
16mo. §1.80.

———— Cloever Stories of Many Nations. Rendered in
Riyme. 1vol small ko, IMustrated. §3.50.

——————— Poetical Works. Complete. With New Portrait.
lvol. l8mo. Canmet Edition. $175.

——— Poetical Works. Complete. With New Portrait.
1vol 32mo. Blue and gold. §

S (B Vi Life in B with
ST. J?:I;{MN;uF ;';Yll‘.‘t) dh{zvnem ZYPpt, wit Sketches
SEARLE (JANvUARY). Bee PHrLiips, GEORGE 8.

SEVEN LITTLE SISTERS (Tar) that live in the Round
Ball that Floats in the Air. With Diustzations. 1vel Square I3mo,

$1.00.
SBARKESPEARE SONNETS. A new and beantiful
ediﬂﬂn,pﬂmdonﬂnudpqlﬂ.lﬂﬂhanﬂmmdybmnd. 1 vol. small dto.

SHELLE Y MEMORJALS. From Authentic Sources
Bdited by Lavy Saxiiay. 1voel. 16mo. §1.26.
SMILESS (8amvurL) The Life of George Stephenson, Rail-
. W
1‘01.&1{;:::‘1' 31,5‘2 a copy of Locas's Portrait, on steel, by Scrorr,
Self-Help. gf;lnth IMustrations of Character and
gg&;:u;t- Cnnt)lnlflgull. lams.m A;{lyﬂnd Index, and fine Portrait dv
Brief Biographies. With 6 Steel Portraits. 1
vol. 16mo. $1.50.

I dust.r:al Ri h Iron-W k d Took
— n1 ust w;n'np ¥ orkers and Tool
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SCOTT'S (Sm Wum) The Waverley Nnvela. Tlustrated
Howsokoid Edition. B0 vola.

The following is thomerutpnbliuﬁon,mthﬂmurmhm
nplnu]y or in seta, at the option of purchasers.
Waverley. 2 Bt. Ronan’s Well, 2 vols.
Ly Al::inne:rlng nwll.m Redgauntlet. 3 vols.
] quary.
Bob Roy. 2 vol, Tne Highland ‘Widow. ;’“‘"
OM Mortality. 2 vals. AR
Blnek Dwarf, 2 vols, Two Drovers.
Legend of Montrose. My Aunt Margaret's Mbrror, 2 vols,
eart of Mid-Lothisn, 2 vols. The T Chamber.
Bride of Lammermocr. 1 vols. The Laind’s Jock.
Twanhos. 2 vols. Woodstock., 2 volm.
Monastery. 2 vols. The Fait Mald of Perth. 2 vols.
The Abbot. 2 vols, Anne of Geierstein, 2 vols.
ml&. 23 w:'l. %;.:nﬂirgeun olgnnghla o
Yo '8
'Ehe Fortunes of Nigel. 1 vols. Castle Dapgerouns, Esmu.
Fevaxil of the FPeak. 21"_"'" Index and Glossary:.
vol

Tales of & Grandfather. Uniform with the Novels,
wt:d. 6vols. lGmo. $7.50. The Bame, 6 volumes bound in 3.
Life. By J. G. Loczkmarr. Triform wth the
Novels. Iinstrafed. Ovols. 16mo. #1125
Ivanhos. A Romance. Holiday Edition. Iius-
trated and elegantly bound. I vel. 1Smo. §200.
Poems. Uniform with the Novels. 9 vols. 16mo.
$12.00, Just ready.
SILSBEE'S (Mrs.) Memory and Hope. A Collection of
Cougolatory Pleces. lrol. Svo. $3.00.
Willie Winkie’s Nursery Rhymes of Scotland.
With Frontispisce by Brrnres. 1vol 16mo. § 100,
SMITH'S (ArLexaxpER) A Life Drama, and other Poems.
lvol J6mo $1.00.
City Poems. 'With Portrait 1vol. 16me. $1.00.
Edwin of Deira. 1 vol. 1lémo. $1.00.
Alfred Hagart’s Hounsehold. A Tale. 1 wol.
10mo. F aper, 76 cents ;3 Cloth, $1.00. .
A Summer in Skye. 1 vol. 16mo. Just ready.

SMITH'S (GoLpwin) Letter to a Whig Member of the
fcuthern Indepemience Association., 16mo. Paper. 25 cents.
SMITH'S (Horace and Jawes) Bejected Addresses; Or,

The New Theatrum Foetaram. Preface and Notes by tha Anthors.
A New Edition. 1vol. 16mo. §1.00
SMITH'S SWILLIAH) "I'l;omdale Or, The Conflict of Opin-
116,
SPRAGUE’S CHARLES) Poetical and Prose
Portrall lvul. $1.00.
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STODDARD'S (B. ) Poems. 1vol 18mo 75cie
SongsJSnmmer Ivol 16mo. #1.00.
Adventures in Fairy Land. A Book for
Young People. TUostrated. 1vel T0co. 8125
STRANGE, SURPRISING ADVENTURES of the
'mhleﬂm&uph aml hlshubhdphl.l!mllh.boome.
acre, 7any, and Yomle. Adormed with 60 Diostrations by Arraen
STOWO;S !“E[.ul:m ‘B Agnes of Sorre
R8. RIET Be of nto.
Ihllgfllmum Ivol. 12mo. 31.72
The Pearl of Orr's Island. An Ameriean Story.
Tvoi 12mo $195.
Uncle Tom's Cabin. $11tA Thousand. 1 vol
1m0, 8115.

————— The Minister's Wooing. 1 vol. 1200, $1.75.
House and Home Papers. 1 vol. 16mo. Just
ready. 9180,
The May-Flower, and other Sketches. A New
Edition. Nearly Ready.
SWINBURNE’S (A.C.) Atalanta in Calydon. 1 vol. 16mo.

SW’ORD AND GOWN. A Novel. By the Author of
“Gay Liviogstone.” 1 vol 18mn. 8100

TABERNACLE (Tur). A Collection of Hymn-Tunes,

Chants, Sentences, Motetia, and Anthems, adapted to Public amd Privats

Wuntlp‘and ta the Use of Choln. Binging-Schoals, Musical Bocieties,

H with a Treatiss on the Principles of

Ilulﬂlﬂohﬂnn, ByB.F, Bunmdw O.Peaxmds. 1vol $1.25

TALES FROM CATLAND. 1vol. 8quare 16mo. 75 cts.
TARDIEIPS Trestise on Epidemic Cholera. Translated

from the French by 8. L. Bromow, M. D, With an Appendix by &
Fellow of the Massachmgetia Medimal Hoalety. 1 vol 1Zmo. $ 1.23.

TA YL?IB:E (BaYArD) Poems of the Orient. 1 vol. 16meo.

Poems of Home and Travel 1 vol. 16mo. % 1.25.
The Poet's Journal. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.25,

Poetical Works. New &nd Complete Edition.
Wﬁ;h l:;n;;nl:ml'oﬂtmdthe Author. 1 vol. 3¢moa. RBiue aad
g6
TAYLOR'S (Hexry) Phili 15 Van Artevelde. A New Edition.
1vol. 32mo. Blue and go

- . WNotes from Lifea. . 1 vol 16mo. $1.25
TENNYSON'S {Avrrep) Poatical Works. Complete.
'With Portrait. Library Edition. 8 vols. 16mo. $4.50
Poetical Works. Complete. With Portrait
and Three Seeel Plates. i'nrrinarord Edition. Tinted paper, bevelled
boards, and glit top. 2vols. § 5.00

Poetical Works. One Volume Farvingford
Edition. Qomplats. With Portrals a nd Steel Plats,  §4.00.
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TENNYSON'S (Arreep) Postical Works. IZustrated Far
ringford Edition. Complete. With Portrait and Bteel Plate, and
Bixty-four full-page Illastrations. 1vol. 4to. Jus? ready.

Poetical Works. Complete. With Portrait.
Cabinet Edition. 2vola. 16mo. 8§ 38.60.

Poetical Works. Complete. With Portrait.
Biue and gold Edition. 2vols, 3Zmo. 8 2.50,

Poetical Works, Complete. With Portrait.
Pocket Edition. 1vol. 18mo. $1.50.

Songs for all Seasons. Illustrated. 1 vol.
Bmall 4to. Paper, 50 cents, )

Enoch Arden, &c. 1 vol. 16mo. With Six
Hlastrations, $1.00.

Enoch Arden, &c. 1vol. 82mo. Blueand
Gold. $1.00.

Enoch Arden. Rlustrated Edition. Printed
on tinted paper, with Portrait, Vignette Title, and Nineteon Iilustrationa.
1vol Small 4te. $2.00.

Enoch Arden. Cheap Edition, Papercovers.
Three Tlustrationa. 25 cts.

Gems from. With Thirty-two lustrations,
Llvol. 4to. $500

The Princess. A Medley. 1vol. 18mo. $1.00,

In Memoriam. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.25.
Holiday Editien. 1vol. 4te. $3.00.
Idyls of the King. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.25.
Idyls of the King. Illustrated Edition. With

‘Thirty-one Illustrations, 1 vol. 4. §5.00.

TERRY'S (Rose) Poems, 1 vol. 16mo. $1.00.
THACKERAY'S (W.M.) Ballada. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.00.
THOREAU’S (Hewry D.) Walden; Or, Life in the Woods.

1vol. 16mo. $1.50.

A Week on the Concord and Merrimac Rivers.
1vel 12mo. $1.T6

Excursions in Field and Forest. With Por-
tralt. 16mo. $1.50.

The Maine Woods., 1 vol. 16mo. $1.50.
Cape Cod. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.50.
Letters. 1vol. 16mo. $1.50.

TICKNOR'S (GeorGr) History of Spanish Literature.
New and Revised Edition. 3 vols. 1Zmo. $56.00.

Life of WrLrtam HickriNg PrescotT. 1 vol,
dto. Illustrated with Bteel Portraits and ‘Wood Eogravings, snd ele-
gantly prioted and bound. §10.00.

The same. Lt'bmryEdmom 1vol 8vo. $3.00.
Popuiar Edition. 1vel 13uo. $3.00.
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TOCQUEVILLE’%ALM pE) Memoirs, Letiers, and
l’h:-ah.m‘ from the Nrench of Grarive pa Baammowe.

TRELAWNY’S (E. J.) Recollections of the Last Days of
fhelley and Byvon, 1 vol. 10me. $1.38.
TUC'KERMAN‘S (Hexey Turopore) Poems 1 wvol
l8mo. §T.00
TUCKERMAN’S (Frepenick Gooparp) Poems 1 vol,

Principles to which
1vol 12mo. $L.TB.
UPHAMS (How. CrarLEs W.) Life, Explorahons, and
mm'ulmum With Portraii and Ilostrations.
WALKER’S (Julz:',n D. D.) Sermons Preached in Harvard
WARREN’S (Jomx C., M D ) Etherization and Chloroform ;
with Surgledl Remarks. 1val. *12mo. 60 ok,
Constipation : Its Prevention and Cure. 1vol
lomo. 10 eta.
The Preservation of Health, with Remarks on
Constipation, OM Age, otc. 1 vol. Il6mo. H)eh.
WALLISS (S. T) Spam Her Institations, Politics, and
Public Men.
WHITTIER'S (JOH'N G.) Poetlcal Works. Complebe. With
Portralt. Calinet Edition. 2 vols. T6mo.
Poetical Works, Com 1ete With Portrait.
Blue end gold Edition. 3 vol. B2mo. $1.75.
In War-Time, and other Poems. 1 vol.
18mp. Cloth, $ 1.5
National Liyrica. Illustrated. 1 vol. Small
dto, Paper. 0 cts.
Scnge of Labor. 1 vol. 16mo. 75 cta.
The Chapel of the Hermits, and other Poems.
1vol, I0mo, 75 oim
The Pancrama, and ‘other Poems. 1 vol.
18mo. 75 ets.
Homs Ballads and Poems. 1 vol. 16mo.

$1.00.
Old Portraits and Modern Skeiches. 1 vol.
16mo. $125.
Leaves from Ma t Smith’s Journal in the
Mmdﬂmmhuumm, -9, 1lvel. 16mo. B1.25. .
Literary R&creahonu and Miscellaniea. 1 val.
18mo.  $1.50,
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WHEATONS (RoBERT) Memolr. With Belections from
his Writings. 1vol. 15mo.
WHIPPLE'S (E. P.} Lecim.rea on Subjects connected with
Literature and Life. 1 vol. 16mo. #$1.25.
Essays and Reviews. 2 vols. 18mo. $8.00.
Washington and the Revolution. 1vol. 16mo,
20 cta.

WILLIAMSS (Heney W, M. D.) A Practical Guide to
the Btody of the Discases of the Eye. 1vol 12me. $2.50.

WINTHEOP'S (6 BERT C.) Life and Letters of John Win-
thron. 1vol. Bve. With Poriraits and Woodcuts., $3.00
WIN THROP'S (an.ononn) Cecil Dreeme. With Bio-
fiketch by Guozam WiLriaw Cyers. 1vol. 16me. $1.050.
John Brent. 1 vol. 16mo. $1.50.
Edwin Brothertoft. 1 vol. 18mo. $1.50.
The Canoce and the Saddle. 1 vol. 16mo.

— Life in the Open Air, and other Papers
Portrait and an Engra Mt, Eatahdin from
Bketch by ¥. n.w 1ol iomo. ﬂsnf.so. - *
WORDSWORTHS (CarisTorHER) Memoirs of William
mwﬂhﬁo’mwn&.n Bdited by Buxsr Rexo. 4 vols.
ZSCHOKKE'S Meditations on Death and Eterpity. Trans-
liated from the Qerman by Frepsrics Rowan. 1vol 18mo. $1.50.
Meditations on Life and its Religious Duties.
Translated from the G by BeaDamos Rowas, 1vol 12mo. § 150,




CABINET EDITIONS OF THE POETS.

Mxsaga TICXNOR AND FIELDA tre publishing & pew edition of the
writdnge of popular Poets, called the Cabinet Edition. It is handsomely
pricted on laid tinted paper, and eleganuy bound in velium cloth with il
top. The following are now published ; —

Longfellow’s Poems. 2 vols. §8.50.
Tennyson's Poems, 2 vola. $38.50.
Whittier's Poems. 2 vols. $ 8.50.
Holmes's Poems. 1 vol. $1.75,

Saze’s Poems., 1vol $1.75.

Lowells Poems. 2 vola. § 3.50.
Longfellow's Prose Works. 2 vols. $3.50.
Adelaide Procter’s Poems, 1 vol. & 1.75.

The following volumes will be added to the series ths present setson | —

Bayard Taylor's Poems. 1 vol $1.75.
Gerald Massey's Poems. 1 vol. $1.75,
Owen Meredith's Poems. 2 vols. $38.50.
“ “ Lucile, 1 vol. $1.75.
Mrs. Jameson’s Works. 10 vols. Sold in sets or sepmtely
$ 1.75 each vol.

COMPANION POETS FOR THE PEOPLE.
In Illustrated Volumes.

Missrs, TICKNOR AND FIELDS have begun 2 new series of poetical
volumes, intended to comprise the favorits poems of popular American and
English Poets issued In a form at once elegant, portable and cheap. Ench
volame will contain about 100 pages, and from twelve to twenty illustrations,
and will be sold at the low price of 50 cents, The following volumes sre now
ready 1 —

HOUSEROLD PORMS. By HENRY W. LonNerELLOW. With
Fifteen Tllustrations by John Gilbert, Birket Foster, and John Absclon.
Price, 50 conts.

BONGS POR ALL SHAEONS. By ALFRED TENNY¥SON. With
Thirteen INuetrations by Maclise, Craswick, Eytings, Barry, and others.
Paper, 50 cents.

NATIONAL LYRICH. Dy JoAx G. WHITTIER. With Twelve
Ilustrations by White, Barry, and Fenn. Paper, 50 cents.

LYRICS OF LIFE. By ROBERT Browwing. With Twalve
Lllustrations by 8, Fytinge. Paper, 30 cents.

HUMOROUS POEMS, By OLIVER WENDELL HoLMEs. With
Tvslve Linstrations by 8. Eytngs, Jr. Paper, 50 cents.



BOOKS FUBLISHED IN BLUE AND GOLD,

BY

TICENOR AND FIELDS.

Longfellms’s Poems, % vols. $2.75,
Longfellow's Prose. 2 vols, $2.75.

Wiiltier's Poems. 2 vola. $2.75.

Leigh Hunt's Poems. 2 vols. $2.50.

Tennyson’s Poems. 2vols. $2.50.

Gerold Massey's Poems. $1.25,

Lowell's Poems. 2 vola. $2.75.

Percival’s Poems. 2 vols. $2.75.

Motherwell's Poems. $1.25.

Owen Meredith’s Poems. 2 vols. $2,50.

Owen Meredith’s Lucile. $1.25,

Sydney Dobell's Poems. $1.25.

Bowring's Mating and Vespers. $1.25.
Alltingham’s Poems. $1.25. o
Horace. Translated by TEEODORE MARTIN. $1.25.
Mrs. Jameson’s Characteristics of Women. $1.26.
Mrs. Jameson's Loves of the Poets. $1.25.

Mrs. Jameson's Diary. $1.25.

Mrs. Jameson’s Skeiches of Art. $1.23,

Mrs. Jomegon's Legends of the Madonng, $1.25,
© Mrs. Jameson’s Italian Painters. $1.25.

Mrs. Jameson's Studies and Siories. $1.25.

Mrs. Jameson'’s Sacred and Legendary Art, 2 vols, $2.50.
Mrs. Jameson's Legends of the Monastic Orders.  $1.25,
Saze's Poems. $1.25.

Clough's Poems. $1.25.

Holmes's Poems. $1.25.

Adelaide Procter’s Poems. $1.25.

Taylor's Philip Van Artevelde. $1.25.
Hawthorne's Twice-Told Tales, 2 vols. $2.75.
Bayard Taylor’s Poems. $1.25.

Tennyson’s Enoch Arden, fe. $1.00.

Holmes's Aulocrat. $1.25.

Emerson's Poems. $1.25,

Emerson’s Essays. $1.25.

Aldrick’s Poems, $1.50.



PERIODICALS

PUBLISHED RBY

TICKNOR AND FIELDS.

THE NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW;

Edited by JAMES RU@SELL LOWERLL and Caagriks Erior Nomzon.
Published Quuarterly. Now in its Fifty-first Voluma.

TRRMS. — §5.00 & yoar, Single Numbers # 1,50,
4, Pasiage paid by the Publishers.

THE ATLANTIC MONTHLY ;
A Magazine of Literature, Science, Art, and Politics.

Published on the %0th of each month. It is now in its Sixteenth Volume,
and has attained a circulation and prosperity never aqualled by any Amasrican
Maguzine of lia s

TezuA. — Bingh Subscriptions, $4.00 » year. Single numbers, 35 cents.
Liberal reduction to Clubs. .

The poatage on the ATLANTIO (34 cents a year) must be prid at the
office where it ¥ Teceived.

OUR YOUNG FOLKS;
An Ilustrated Magazine for Boys and Girls.
Bdited by J. T. TROWBRIDGE, GAIL, HAMILTON, and LUoY LARcOM.

Published on the 20th of each month. OUR Youna FOLES was begun fn
Janusry, 1865, and Its success has been rapid and complets. Kts literary
matter s of the first class, and it is filled with illustrations drawn by the beat
urtista and engraved in » superior manner.

TeaMs. — Bingle subscriptions, §$2.00 & year. Single numbers, 20 cenma.
Liberal reduction to Olubs.

The Postage on OUR YOUNG FOLES (19 cents a yoar) must be paid at the
office whers It is received.

TICENOBR AND FIELDS, Publishers,
m Tremont Street, Boston.















