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the Vienpese, with all the
b e '“..“:,“g,.m people, had risen for
a cause which, though nltimately their own:
in the fist instance and above all, that of
the Hungarians. Rather than svffer the Aus
trian troops to march upon Hangary, they would
driw their first and most terrific onslaught upon
‘themselves. And while they thus nobly came
forward for the support of their allics, the Han.
garions, successful against Jellachich, drove

|
|
I
|

| to organize the army that could do such great |

him uvpon Vienna, and by their victory streng th- |

ened the force that was to attack thai town
Under these circumstances, it was the clear
duty of Hungary to support, without delay

—~4nd with all disposable forces, not ihe Diet a1
Vienna, mot the Committee of Safety or any |

|
|
|
i

—

other official body at Vienna, but the Viennese
Revelution. And if Hungary should even have for-

got that Vienna had fought the first battle of Hun-

guy.‘nlw owed it to her own safety not to forget | _
| time were severely felt the disastrous conse-

that Vienna was the only outpost of Hungarian
independence, and that after the fall of Vienna,
nothing could meet the advance of the [mpevial
troops against hersell. Now, we know very
well all the Humgazians can say and have said
in defense of their inacsivity during the block-
ade and storming of Viemna; the insuflicient
state of their own force, the refusal of the Diet
or any other official body in Vieuna to call them
in, the necessity to keep on comstitntional
ground, and toavoid complications with the Ger-
man Central Power. But the fact is, as to the
insuficient state of the Hungarian army, that in
the first days after the Viennese revolution and
the arrival of Jellachich, nothirg was wanted in
the shape of regular troops, as the Austrian
regulars were very far from being concentrated ;
and that a courageous, uprelenting following up
of the the first advantage over Jellachich, even
with nothing but the Land sturin that had fought
at Stuhlweissenburg, would have suiliced to ef-
dect a junction with the Viennese, and to adjourn
tothat daysix months every concgntration of
an Austrian army. In war, und particularly
in revolutionary warfare, rapidity of action until
gome decided advantnge s gnined 18 the first rule,
and we have no hesitation in saying that upon
merely military grounds Perczel ought not to have
stopped until his junction with the Viennese was
effected. There was certainly some risk, but
who ever won a battle without risking some-
thing! And did the people of Vienna risk
nothing when they drew upon themselves—
they, a population of four hundred thousand—
the forces that were to march to the congquest
of \welve millions of Hungarians ! The mili-
tary fault committed by waiting until she Aus
trians had united. and by making the feehle
demonstration at Schwechat which ended, as it
deserved to do, in an inglorious defeat—this mili.

tary fault certainly incurred more risks than a |

resolute march upon Vienna, against the dis-
banded brigands of Jellachich would have done.

But, it is said, such an advance of the Hun-
gorians, unless outhorized by some official
bedy, would have been a violation of the Ger.
man territory, would have brought on somplica-
tions with the Central Power at Frankfort, and
would have been, above all, an abandoament of
the legal and coustitutional policy which
formed the strength of the Hupgarian cause.

Why, the official bodies in Vienna were ion-
entities! Was it the Diet, was it the popular
Committecs, who had risen for Hungary, or was
it the people of Vienna, and they alone, who
had taken to the mueket to stand the lgunt of
the first battle for Hungary's independence ' It
was not this mor that official body in Viennan
.which it was jmportant te uphold--all these

gt 2ot wanid hgwe bosis, Upsut very
Y4 ww progress of the reveluiiovary de-
Wt g sewe  blew meCTOAURCY OF DO
" pevelutionary wevement, the unbroken progress

‘of popular action itsell, which alone was in

question, and which alone could save Hungary

from ‘invasion. What forms this revolutionary
mtovéwent afterward might take, was the busi-
nese of the Vienunese, not of the Hungarians,
g0 long a8 Vienna and German Austria at large
continued their allies against the common ene-
my. But the question is, whether in this stick-
ling of the Hungarian Government for some
quasi-legal authorization, we are not to sea the
first clear symptom of that pretense to a rather

doubtful legality of proceeding, which, if it did

mot save Hungary, at least told very well, at a

later perlod, before the English middle-class

audiences,

As to the pretextof possible cenflicts with the
QCentral Power of Germany at Frankfort, itis
quite futile. The Frankiort authorities were
de facto upset by the victory of the counter-revo.
Iution st Vienna ; they would have been equally
upeet had (he revolution, there, found the sup-
port uecessary to deteat its enemies. And lasi-
17, the great argument that Hungary could not
leave legul and constitutionsl ground, may do
very well for British free-traders, but it will
never be deemed sufficient in the eyes of history.
Buppese the people of Vienns had stuck to
“tlegal and constitutional” means on the !ith
of March and en the 6th of October, what then
of the “legal and constitutional® movemens,
and of all the glorious battles which, for the
firsh time, brought Hungary to the notice of the
civilized world ' The very legal and constitu-
tioal ground upon whieh it is asserted the Hun-
gariaps woved in 1848 and 19, was conquered
for them by the exceedingly illegal and unconsti-
tutional rising of the people of Vienna om the
13h of March., [t is mot to our purpose here to
discuse the revelutionary history of Huuigsry,
but it may be deemed proper if we observe that
it is utterly useless to professedly use merely
fegal means of resistance against an enemy who
‘scorus such scruples , and if we add, that had 1t

~ mot been for this eternal pretense of legality
which Gorgey seized upon and turned mgainst
ke Government, the devotion of Gorgey's army
to its General, and the disgraceful catastiophe
of Vilagos, would have been ible. And
when at Jast, tosave their honor, the Hungarians
eeme acioss the Leiths, in the latter end of

Octeber *45,—was that pot guite as Hlegal as
any immediate and resolute attack would have
been”

" 'We are known 1o harbor uo unfriendly teel-
inge toward Hungary. We stood by her dur,
ing the struggle . we may be allowed to say,
. that our paper, the Newe Rheinische Zaitung has
- «lome mere than'any other to render the Hun-
. gurian cavse popular in Germany, by explaining
Abe nature of the struggle between the Magyar
and Slavonian races, and by following up the
Hungarian war in & series of articles which have
_had paid them the compliment of being p'a”

in slmost every subsequent book upon

subject, the works of native Hungariaus and
“oye-witnesses” not excepted. We even nows
in any future continental convulsion, consider
Hungary as the necessary and natural ally of
. But we have been severe enough
our own coumtrymen to have a right to
out upon our neighbors; and then, we
here to record facts with historical impar-
and we must say, that in this particular
the generous bravery of the people of
was not only far more noble, but s'so

more far.sighted than the eautions circumspec,

tion of the Hungarian Govérmment. And,as a |

German, we may further be allowed to say, that
wot for all the showy victories and glorious bat-
tles of the Hungarian campaign would we ex-

change that spontaneous, single-handed rising |

and heroic resistance of the people of Vienna,
our countrymen, which gave Hungary the time

things.
The second ally of Vienna was the German

people. But they were everywhere engaged in
the same strugele as the Viennese. Frankfort,

Baden, Cologne, had just been defeated and dis- |
armed. In Berlin and Breslau the people were |

at daggers-drawn with the army, and daily ex
pected to come to blows. Thas it was in eveTy
loca) senter of action, Everywhere questions
were pending that eould only be settled by the
force of arms; and now it was that for the first

quences of the continuation of the old dismem-
berment and descentralization of Germany. The
different questions in every Siate, every pro-
vince, every town were fundamentally the same;
bt they were breught forward everywhere un-
der different shapes and pretexts, and had every:
where attained different degrees of maturity.—
Thus it happened, that while in every locality
the decisive gravity of the events at Vienna was
felt, yet nowhere could an important blow be
struck with any hope of hringing the Viennese
suecor or makﬁng g diversion in their favor: and
there remained nothing to axd them but the Par-
liament and Central Power of Frankfort; they
were appealed to onall hands, bt what did they
do !

The Frankfort Pariigment and the bastard.
ehild it had bronght to light by incestuous inter®
course with the old German Diet, the so-called
Central Power, profited by the Viennese move-
ment to show forth their utter nullity. This
contemptible sgsembly, as we have seen, had
long since sacriliced its virginity, and young as
it was, it was already turning gray-headed and
expedienced in all the artifices of prating and
peeudo-diplomatic prostitution.  Of the dreams
snud illusions of power, of German rogeneration

and unity, that in the begining had pervaded it, |

nothing remained but a set of Teutonic clap-trap

phrazeclogy that was repeated on every occasion, |

and a fiem belief of each individual member in
his own importance, a8 well as in the credulisy
of the public. The original naiveté was dis.
carded ; the representatives of the German
people had turned practical men, that is 10 say,
they had made it out that the less they did, and
the more they prated, the sater would be their
pusition s the umpires of the fate of Germany.
Not that they considered their proceedings super-
fluous ; quite the contrary, but they had found
out that all really great questions, being to them
forbidden ground, had better be let alone, and
there, like a set of Byzantne doctors of the Lower
Empire, they discussed, with au importance anl
assiduity worthy of the fate that at last overtook
them, theorenieal dogmas long ago settled in
every part of the civilized world, or microscopi-
cal practicsl questions which never lnd to any
practical result. Thus, the Assembly being a

sort of Lancastrian School for the mutual in- |
struction of members, and being, therefore, vory 1

important 1o themselves, they were persuaded it
was doing even more than the German people hald
2 right to expect, and looked vupon every one as a
traitor to the country who had the impudence o
ark them 1o come to any result,

When the Viennese insurrection broke out,
there wos a host of interpellations, debates, nio-
tions snd amendments upon it, which of course
led to nothing. The Central Power was ta in-
wrrere. It sent two Commissioners, Messrs,
Welcker, the ex liberal, and Mosle, to Vienna.
The travels of Don Quixotte and Sancho Panza
form matter for an Odyssey in companson Lo the
heroie feats and wonderful adventures of these
two knight-errants of German Unity, Not daring
to Tgo to Vieuns, they were bullied by Win.

dischgratz, wondered at by the idiot Emperor, |

and impudently hoaxed by the Ministar Stadion.
Their dispatches and reports are perhaps the only
portion of the Frankfort transactions that will
retoin a place in German literature ; they are o
perfect satirical romance, ready cut and dried,

and an eternal monument of disgrace for the |

Frenkfort Assembly and its government.

The leit side of the Assembly had also sent
two Comuissioners to Vienna, in order to up-
ho'd its muthority there—Messrs. Frabel and
Robert Blum. Blum, when danger drew near,
judged rightly that here the great battle of the
German Revolution was to be fought, and unhes-
itatingly resolved to stake his head on the issue.
Frabel, on the contrary, was of opinion that it
was his duty to preserve himsell for the import-
ant duties of his post at Frankfort. Bluin was
considered one of the most eloguent men of the
Fraukfort Assembly ; he certainly was the most
popular.  His eloguence would not have stood
the test of any experienced Parliamentary As-
sembly ; he was too fond ef the shallow decla
mations of a German dissenting preacher, and
his arguments wanted both philesophical acu-
men ard acquaintance with practical matter of

fact. In polivics, he belonged to ** moderate |

Democeacy,” a rather indefinite sort of thing,

cherished on account of this very went of defi. |

piteness in its principles, But with all this,
Robert Blum was by pature a thorough, though
somewhat polished plebeian, and in decisive
moments his plebeian inetinet and plebeian en-

ergy got the better of hie indefinite and there. |

fore mdecisive peolitical persuasion and know.
ledge. In such, moments he raised himself
far above the usual standard of his capacities.

Thus in Vienna, he saw at s glance that here,

| aud pot in the midet of the would.be elegant

debates of Frankfort, the fate of his country
would have to be decided ; he st once made up
his mind, gave up all idea of retreat, took a com-
wand in the revolutisuary force, and behaved
with extraordinary coolness and deciion. It
was he who retarded for a considerable time the
taking of the town and covered one of its sides
from attack by burning the Tabot bridge over
the Danube. Everybody knows how after ihe
storming he was arrested, tried by a courbmar-
tial, and shot. He died like a hero. Andthe
Fraukfort Assembly, horror-struck as it was, yot
took the bloody insuit with s seeming gowd
grace. A resolution was carried, which by the
softuess and diplomatic decency of its language,
was more an insult o the grave of the mor-
dered martyr, than s damning stain upon Aus-
trin. But it was net to be expected that this
contemptible Assembly shonld resent the assas.
sination of ome of its members, particalarly of
the leader of the Left. Kart Manx.
London, March, 1852,

7 A counterfeiter was arrested Westat
Trov, Tueaday eveming, by the Abany Police, on
whote peraon were found counterfeit bark notes, on
about & dozen different Bapks, amousticg 1a ailto

$2,350 -

< 'l.'he wife of Mr. Witliama Atney, of
Ripley, Chautangue Co , war accufenially shoi b
et o v Ao b e

K% The Boston Courier expresses tae

opizion that there are mmor g the raims of tue Tree | 0

mopt Tewple the remains of at le=si two perecas.

1 SMOKE-WREATHS . For The Tribuse.
AY J. H. JONES,

L4

Orion fades within the deep,
Beyond the westera skies,

Wlnuc ruddy mists aiong the stream

poestantly arise

The wincs have slept—the ansient bridge
G eams through the froety air,

An if ali opaieof the sarth
Were coruscated there.

Light volumes to the zenith moun}
Above the ample flue,

Avd slow d:luf:",-bjic.n:ﬂ last
With the eelestial bue.

The lhuma 18 warm—fantastic flames
In generous masees floas,

And dancing eyesbenold the sparks
Fiil up the enimney-throat

Thesire relieves his hundry herds,
That thruuFI the feposs peer—

The matrop, 'mid her weamiug pots,
Prepares tae mornicg ohoer .

Yourg Arius trails toe breken bow
He tried vo long 10 mend —

fler infant brother, Mary charms,
*T1il * mother™ can attend.

The peited cat, with feline note,
Usurps the rocBog ehair.

And watchies, half unconsclously,
Her kitten en the stair,

The sirg:n snow has pestied close
Outside the window pne ,

Whicn searce reveals the yoke reclined
Against the emply wain.

The woodmao plies his heavy axe,
With measured blowe, and sirong—
The schoolboy claps his corered haads,
And 1rilis his merry Yong ;
Anc when the day is old and dim,
Beyonu the snowy hill,
They mark with like complacency,
Toe wreaths ascendiog stul'
Rockion, Wingebago Co., 11l , Jan , 1852,
| — e

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

UNCLE TOM'R CABIN ; On LirE aMoNG THE LowLY
By Harnier BEECHER BTowe. 2 vols. lme. pp’
312,522, Boston: J. F. Jewett & Ca. :

The kigh moral purpose of this tragic
story serves to divert the attention from the
vigorous originality and thrilling dramatic effect
of its execution. Itis written with the inten,
tion of showing the most fearful aspeets of
domestic slavery, in its mfluence on the social
life and personal character both of master and
sertant. We are informedshy the author, that
for many years of her life she avoided all allu-
sion to the subject of slavery, on account of its
painful and repulsive character, believing that
it would pass sway with the advance of light
| and civilization. The ensctment of the Fugi-
| tive Slave Law in 1550 compelled her to look at
the subject with newly awakened interest, and
the result is to be tound in the present volumes.
The horrors of the American slave-trade have
mnade a deep impression on her mind, aroasiug
every generous sympathy to intense exercise,
She professes to have given “ouly a fain:
shadow, a dim picture, of the anguish and
despmir that are at this very mument, riving
thousands of hearts, shattering thousands of
families, and driving a helpless and sensitive
race to freszy and despair. There are those
living who know the mothers whom this ac-
accursed traffic has dnven to the murder of
their children ; and themselves seeking in death
a shelter from woes more dreaded than death.
Nothing of tragedy can be written, can be
spoken, can be concely ed, that equals the fright-

|

ful reality of scenes daily and hewrly acting on
our shores, beneath the shadow of American
law, and shadow of the cross of Christ,”

In connection with these terrific scenes, the
writer makes a truppet-toned appeal to the

American people.

And now, men and women of America, 1sthisa |
thing to be wrilled "tuu. apolugizea for, and n\‘cu.l
| over lusilence ! Farmersof Massachuseiis,of New- |
i Hampshire, of Vermont, of Vonneciicol, who resd
| this book by the biaze of your winter-evening fire,— |
| strong hearted, genercus sailcrs and ship-owners of |

Muine,— 18 this & bing (or you to eoualenano® and

encoursge ! Brave uiud generous weo of New-Vok,

farmers of rich sad joyous Ohto, and ye

praiTin Ill;rl.-m-n. is thia

Rmerics, ‘““3‘:2".....‘....]’

—you, w ve

'wunohwu.hhnm

~hy the sacred yuqt bear yourehild. by yoar
{n! in his beautitel, spotless infancy ; by the mother-

y
¥

pity and sencerness with which you guide uis

rowmg years . by the anxieties of his education, |
by the prayers you breathe for kis soul's eternal

| §0ood —1 beseech you, pily the moiher who has u!l

| your sffeciions, and rot one legal right to protect,

guide, or edueate, the child @ ner bosom ' By the

sick hour of your child ; by those dying eyes, which

you oun pever furget by those last ories, thal wiung

| your heart when you c.u'd nelther help vor save
by the desolation of thus empty cradle, that siless

| uursery.— | berecch you. pity those mothers inat are
constantly made clilaiess by e Awerioan @

| trade! Apdsay, mothes of America, 1= thig s th ue

‘ to be defended, sympailized with, passed over insi-

1

lence !

The story 1s remarkable for its vivid delinea
tions of African character, as well as for its
glowing descriptions of life on the plantation.
The opening chapter introduces us to a rarn
specimen of & man of hamanity in the person o'

AN AMERIUAN SLAVE TRADEE,
Late in the afiernoon of a chilly day io

| February, two gevtlemen were sitiing slone urer
| thear wine, in n well-furnished dining parlor, Lo the

‘I town of P'——, 1 Kentucky There were no ser-
vants present, and the gentlemen, with ¢hairs closely
| hing i tobe o Dg some subject

o L
with ETEAl CAINES NeLS

For conventerce scke, we have saud, hitherto,
twe gentlemen.  Une of the parties, howsver, when
ery lonliy exnmined, did nok sewm, striotly speaking.,
to come under the species.” He wan a shoit, Liick
set man, with coarte, commonplece feutures, Aoy
that swaggerlvg sir of preweusion which marks o
Tow wan who s trying o ei00 s his way up ward 1o
the wor'd. He was muah over-dresses?, 1n a gand:
vesl of many colors, a bive neckerchief, pedro -
ed govly wih yelow spots, and arranged Wi 4

subling Lie, quite 1n Keeplag with the geuecatl ulr
of the man Hs bance, large and cowrse, wore

jentituliy beCecked wila moge. and he wore =

avy guld walch-chaln, with & bundie of seals of
| poitertous size, and u great variety of eolors, a-

| the trader “ you musi uwa i 've come down pretty

+ flum '—none that T could well spare ; to tall the
truth, 1t '8 oply hard pecessity makes me willing w
sell at all I' dont litke paruipg with any of my
hapds, that's & faet.”

Here the door opened, and & small quadroon boy, |
betwesn four and five years of age, eutered Lie
room. There was someihing in his appearance re-
markably beautiful xnd engagieg. Iis blaek hair,
fue as foss sk, hung In gossy carls ahout nis
rousd. cimpled fsce, while & pair of lares dark !
eyes. ful of fire and sofiness, looked out from be
peath the rieh, long lxshes. as be 'puu-.! curiously |
into the kpartment. A gay robe of scarlet and yel- |
jow plaia, carefully made and neatly fitted, sei off |
to advantage the dark and nch style of his baauty
aud a certain comic air of assurance, blended with
bashfuluess, snowed that he had Deen not unused to
being petied and noticed by his master. |

% Huilos, Jim Crow ' said Mr. Bheiby, whistiion, |
and spabping a bunch of rasing toward him, * pick |
that up, nBw '™ |

The cnild scampered, with all his little strength, |
after the prize, while bis master laughed.

“ Ceme bere, im Crow,” said he. Toe child
came up and the master patted the curly head, and
echueke? him under the chun

* Now, Jim, show this gentleman bow you ean
cdance and sing” The boy eammenced one of thore
wiid, grotesque songs common AMOng the negroes,
in a nch, clear voice, accompapying his singing
with maoy comie evolutions of the hands, feet, and
whole body, all in perfect time to the musie.

“ Bravo '" sald Haley, throwing huim a quarter of
&0 OTARgeE.

“Now, Jim, walk like old Unele Cudfoe, when he
bas the rheumatism,” said bis master.

Iostantly the flexible limbs of the ebild assumed
the appenrarce of de‘ormity and distortion, as, with
his Pack Bumped up. and his master's tl.IcI in his
hand. he hodbled abeut the room, his childish face
drawn into a doleful f'l.l?t!!. and spliting from right
ts left, in imitation of an o/d man,

Both pentlemen laughed uproanonsly.

“ Now, Jim," said bis master, * show us how old
Elder Robbins leads the paalm tune ™ The boy drew
his chubby face down to a formidable length, and
commenced toning a pesim through his nose with
unperturbable gravity,

“ Hurrab ' brave ! what a young 'an '™ said Haley .
“that chap's a caee, 'l promiss. Tell you what,”
sali be suddenly clapptng his hand on Mr. Sheloy’s
shoulder, * ﬂu:1 in yhat chap, apd I' 1l settle the
business—1 will. Come, now, if that wn’c doing
the thing up abutl the righies: '™

At this moment the door wus pushed gently open,
and a young quadroon woman, spparently about
twenty-five, entered the room.

Tree needed only & glance from the chi)l to her,
to identily her as its mother There was the same
rich, tall, ¢ark eve, with its long lashes, the sume
ripples of siiky black hair. The brown of her com-
Llluian gave way on the cheek to a perceplible

ush. which deepened ns she saw the gaze of the
strauge man fixed upon Ler tu bold and nndisguised
admiration, Herdress was ol the neatest possibie
fit, and set off to advantage her finely moulded
shupe .—n deljcately formed hand and atrim foot
anu nukle were items of appearance tams oul not
escape the quick eye of the trader, well used 1o run
up at & glance the points of o fine femule article.

“Well, Eliza I" said her master, as sha stopped
and looked hesitntingly at him.

“1 was looking for Harry, please, sir " and the
boy bounded w‘;m her, showing his spoils, whish
he bad gatheredTn the ekirt of his robe.

“ Well, take him away, then.” said slr. Shelby
and hastily she withdrew, carryiog the chiid on her
wrm.

* By Jupiter,” said the trader, turning to him in
admiration, * there 's an article, now ' "nn might
make your fortuce om that ar gal in Orleans, any
day. I've seen over a thousand, in my day, pud
for 1-" nok & bit bandsomer.”

“1 don's want to make n-.; foitune on her,” said
Mr. Sheiby, dryly . and, seeking to turn the conver-
sation, he uncorked a bottle of fresh wine, and
arked bis companion's opinten of it

* Captinl, sir,—firet chop,” said the trader; then
turning, and slapping his hand familtarly oa Sheloy's
shoulder, be ndded —

* Come, how will you trade about the gal?—what
shall I say for her—what'll you take

“ Mr. Haley, she 1s not tobe sild,"” said Shelby.
“ My wiferwould not part with her for her weight
gold " -

“Ay,ny ' women always say such things, canse
they han't no sori ol calenlation. Just show 'em
how many walclies, feataers, and trinkets, one's
weight tu gold would bay, and thak alters the case,
I reckon.”

“ [ tell you, Haley. this ;muat not be spoken of | 1
say no, and | mean no," satd S3eloy, de dadiy.

““ Well, you'il let me have the boy, though,” said

handsomely for him "
“ What on earth can you want with the ehuld '
sald Shelby.

* Why, [ 've got u friend that's going into this yer
branch of the busisess—wainls ”‘“llrg m
by e bo snice for the marbot. Paooy srUCivE e0-
Hrely—sell for walters, aud 50 on, 1o rich 'uns, that
oun pay for hw:oﬂmh'n:n’a. It ;:u off one of yer
greal places—a 1 T to opan door,

and tend feteh sum, andthis
concern, he's

Hitle dewil is such n comiban!, muncal
just the wrticle

Y1 would rather not sell s said Mr. Shalby,
thevgbtfaily ; * the fact bo, sir I'm & humane man,
ard Lhate to take the boy from his mother, sir.”

w0, you do'—Li! yer—sometuing of that arna.
tor. | uncerttand, perfeciiy. | Mgty oo eas.
At getiing on with wowen, s times | al'ays
bates these yer screagtin', sor ' tmes, They
Are mughty enpleasuant ; but, o 2 sges basipess,
1 generslly aveien'em, pir Now, what 1t you get
the gul ot for & day, or & week, or 89, then t1e
thing s Wone quelly, —all cver before she comes
bowe Your wife mwight wet hor suma eat-rings, or
:!u':-' ACWDH, oraome such truck, to make Uy with

€r

“1'm afraid not "

“ Lor bless ye, ves' These critters an't like
white foike, you know ; they gets over (Rings, only

of dipners uypcrl

T —
. . # | ean't_be heped, \hey paturally wsed to it. | ' Haley' Whou be, and what
s 5 ”"&f‘m“"'ml"&'}'ﬁ'm%m | "Pazt, you kpow,asif it was ﬂl‘l::. folks, that's ness N",-P'l' "‘ e -
Hore basoy 1 prives oty B g B e B L WL e b e g AR o
. m gaid | © ren ar A a at, ggers, you | ness wi e | wan ag B »
o ::fm then, !l:-l-r. l:: will "l“:,‘,','}:':,.‘ know, that 's fetched up properiy, ha'ns 20 Kind of | Sheldy. s
E e Live 87 you & boy er gal tast you could | 'spectations of no kind ; 80 all these things comes | - Aad he préeume’ on it Lo make Rimsel! quite i
Bron s wih Tom 1" earier bome, and call and dine here, sy 1
“| 'm afraid mine are not properly brought up, “Why, I invited fim

then.” said Mr Speldy.

“ &' nose mot , you Keptueky folks <pile your nig-
gers. You mesn well by 'em, bui ‘tan’t no real
Kindress, arter all. Now, a nigeer, yon see, what's
g0t to be haeked and tumbled round the world, and
told to Tom, and Dick, and the Lord kmows who,
‘tan't @0 kincdcess to be givin' on i@ notiops and
expeciations, and bringin’ on bhim np oo well, for
the rough and tumble comes all the harder on him
s ter. Now [ venture lo say, your nigqers would be
quite chop-fallen in & place where some of your

{antation niggers weuld be singng and whooping
ke all Every man,_ you kpow, Mr.
Shelby, naturally thinks well of " his own ways.

| and I think I wreat niggers just about as well asit's

wver worih while 10 treat ‘em ’

“It 's a happy thing to be satisfied,” said Mr.
Shelby, with & slight shrug, and some perceptible
feel'nge of adisagreeabls nature

“ Well,” suid Haley, afiar they had both silently
picked their nuts for a season, **what do you say ™"

“1"] think the matter over, and talk with my

| wife,” said Mr Shelby. *“ Meantime, Haley, if you

want the matter carried on in the quiet way you
speak of, vou'd best not let your business in this
peighborhood be known. It will 'ﬁﬂ out among iny
boys, and it will not be a particularly gniet business
geiling away any of my feliows, If they know it,
I'n ise you.

0! certainly, by all means, mum' of course.
But [ 'l tell you, 1'm in a devi of a hurry, and shall
want to know, as soon as possible, what | may ae-
pend on,” said he, ristog and puiting on his over-

coat.

* Well, eall up this evening, botween six and sev-
€n, and yous| have my answer,' satd Mr, Shelby,
and the trader bowed himsell eut o’ thea ment.

“1'd like to have been abdle to kick the fellow
down the steps,” said he to himsel’, as he saw Lthe
door fairly closed, ** with his impudeni nssurazce .
but he knows how much he hes me at advantage
It anybocy had ever said to me that [ should seil

Tom down South 1o one of those rascally traders, |
1 should have said, * Is thy servant a dog, that he |

should do thus ting ' And now il must ceme, for
anghbt 1see  And Eliza's child, to0' [ know that
I shail bave some fuss with wife adout that. and,
for that matrer, shout Tom, tvo o much for deing
indebt,—terghn' The fellow sees lis advantage,
and means to push 8.

The hero of the story is more fully presented
in the following sketch of an iuterior :
AN EVENING IN UNCLE TON'S CABIN.

The cabin of Unele Tom was a small log
building, elose adjoining to ** the house," as the ne-
to par excellence designates his inaster's dwelling,
o foont it bad a peat garden-paich, where, every
summer, sirawberries, raspberries. and a varieiy of
fruits and vegetanles, flourished under careful tend-
ing. The whole fromt of it was covered by a large
scarlet bignonia and a native muisitiora rose, waich,
eniwisting anda interlacing, left scarce a vestige of
the rough logs to be seen Here, aleo, in summer,
various brilliant annuals, such as marigolds, peti-
nias, four-o’clocks, found an incuigent corner 1o
which to unfold their splendors, und were the de.
light and pride of Aunt Chloe's heart.

t us enter the dwelling. Thoe evening meal
the house is ever, and Aunt Chioe, who preside !
over Its preparation as head cook, has left to Infertor
officers in the kitchen the busipess of clearing awa)
and washing dishes, and come out into her own snug
territories 1o ** gel her ole man's sucper,” therefore,
doubt not thit 16 ta her you see by the fire, presiding
with anxtons interest over certain frizelisg {vems 11
a stew-pan, and anon with grave cohsideration lift-
iug the caver of abake kettle, from whence steam
forth imdubitable mtumations of * something gnod "
A round, black, shining face 1s hers, so glossy as &
suggest the idea that she might have been wushed
over with white of eggs, like one of her own ten
rusks. Her whole plamp countenance beams with
satisfaetion and eontentment from under her weil-
sturched cheeked turban, bearing on it, however, |/
we must confess it, a hiitle of that tinge of self-con-
scioustess which hecomesihe first cook of the neigh-
borheod, as Aunt Chloe wis untversally held and ae
knowledged to be.

A cook she certainly was, in the very bone an¢
center of her soul  Not a chicken or turkey or ducs
inthe Lare-yard but looked grave when they saw
her approaching, and seemed evidenily to be reflect-
tug on their latier end , ard ceriain il was thas she
was always medilating on trussing stuffing and roast
ing, to a degree that was calculased ta maphre terror
1w any reflecting fowl living. Her coro-cake, in w!!
its varieties of hoe cake, dodgers. muffins, and othe

species loo pumerous o mention, was a sublime
mystery to all loss practiced compounders | and she .

would shake her fat pides with honest pride and
merriment, as she would narrate the fruitless eflorty
ihat one and smother of her compeors had made &
nitain to her elevation. -
The arrival of company at the houre, the arranging
' i siyle," awoke all the eu~

r (1
verandab, for then she foresaw fresh efforts nod
f":':.':""r.mm Aunt Chioe s Seoking
L
into the bake.psr—in whigh congenial opsration we
::,.Ii lenve Ler wll we fintsh our picture of the cot-
.. .

n one corner of it stoed an bed, covered neatly
with a snowy spread ; and by the side of it was a
plece of carpeting, of some consideradle size, Ou
this plece of earpeting Aunt Chloe took ber stand,
as bepg decidedly in the upper walks of life
and 1% apd the bed by which'it lay, and the whole
eorcer, in faet, were treated with distinguished con-
siteration, and made, so far as paanhle, sacred from
the marsueing toroads and desecrations of [ittle
folks  In fact, that eorner was the drawing room of
the estavilshment  In the other corner was a hed
of much humtler pretensions aud evidently cengned
for wee. The wall over the Areplace was adorped
with rome very hriiliant acriptural prints, and a por-
truit of Gen. Washinaton, drawn and colored & a
warner which would certamly have astonishe!
ﬂ“ hero, if ever he had huppened to meet with its
ke,

manage tght. Now, they aay,” sard Haley, assu-
ming a cardid and confidential wir, “that this kind
o' irade 18 hardening to liae feehwgs. bat [ never
fourd iteo. Factis, [ never could do things up the
way tome fellers mapage the busiaess. | “ve seen
'em an would pull & woman’s child out of her arms,
and get bim up to eell, and she sereechin’ like mad
all the time .—very bad po'icy—~damages tho article
—mules 'em quite wnfit for service sometimes |
krew areal handsomwe gal orece in Ogleans, ns was
eutirely ruired by thie sort o' handling., The fellow
1Las was trading for ber did n't want her bany , and
she was one of your real bigh sort, when her blaod
wasup. [tell you, sne equeezed up her chila in
her arme, and talked, and wen: on real awfal, It
Minder makes my blood ran cold to think ou't; and |
when they caned off the child, and locked her up,
the jest went ravin' mal and died in & week.
Clear waste, sir, of a thousand dollure, just for want
of mapagemeni,~ihere's where "sin. [i's always
best to 0o the humane tning, sir. that's been my
expenence.” And the trader leaned back In his
chair, and folded his arm, with an air of virtuous
decimion, spperently considering himsell a second
Wiibe rforce.

The subject appeared to interest the genteman
deeply , for while Mr. Shelby was thoughtfully peel-
ing an orange, Haley out afresh, with becom-

tached 1o 1,— whieh tn the ardor of coaversat

| he was i the hau of fourisbing sud jlagiing wik

| evident satinfuction  His conversation was la free

| and exsy deflance of Murray's Grammar, snd was

| gurnisbed a1 copvenient intervals with varivas pro-
fane expressions, which not even the desire 1o %e

| graphic s our accoul! sdall lpduce us 80 trau-
swenke

His comparion, Mr Shelby, bal the apprarance
of & pentleman. snd the wrrangements of the

. bouse, and the general alr of the hourekeepiug,
indicated easy, apd even upu eat clroumatazces
As we before slated, Lhe two were in the midst of
AP eATBESi CORVersalion.

“That ts the way I should wrrange the matser,”
wil Mr ‘Unaal:r

“] canu't make trade that way —I positively can't,
Mr. Shalby," said the, other, uft.:mﬂ“ mpa :1131 of
wibe between his eye aud the lignt

“Why, the fact 18, Huley, Tom is an uncommon
feliow | he s certainiy worth that saw anywhere,—
steady, bouest, capatls, manages my whole farm
Like & clock.”

“You meay hovest, as nigzers go,” said Haley,
helpirg Blasell 10 a glass of orandy,

“No, | meap, poaly, Tom is a good, siealy,
sensible plous fellow  He got relijion af & camip-
meelieg. four years ngo - and [ believe he realiv
wd gelit. I've Uriled b, ince then, with every-
thipg | have, —mo. 1ok, horses,—and ied i
edtne and go rourd the country; and I always
feura hiw broe sue squate 1o Bvet;ihing ™ )

oV Bome 'oins Cou. Delereliere Ly plous piggers
‘;Shﬂb’ *oesie Mal-y. with & caneld 8 varisn ‘u' i
Band,*but I'de | nim n fellow, nos, m this ver
Tast Lot T ooa b 10 Ovde nd -t wat 28 go ol 45 & meet-

in, row. Fenlly, (o Leor Lhat eriier pray - aod be was
Guile peblie anv guiet lile.  He fewhed me s gona |
sutn, wea, for | botg Ut Blm chea) of & man that was
chl'ged tosell cut; 30 [ realized six hucdred on
huw. Yes, 1 cossi errelision a valeyadble thing o a
:.1:513\ when 's the geuuise article, and no mis-
Lkw
= Well, Tom's gotthe real article, if ever a fellow
had.” rejoined te otber. * Way, last tall, I let him
. pota Cincinmatl alome, 10 do busiaess lor me, aod
bring heme ove hunered collars. *Teom.' says 110
nim, ¢ trust you, beesuse | Vhisk you're n Chits- |
Uapt=1 kiow you wouid &% cheat' Tom comes
veck. smae encugh . [ knew be would Some low |
‘ellums. they say, s810 t3 Mm—* Tom, why don't
wake trgcks tor Cansda? ¢ Ab, master trusted
spt L eonld 1 '—they old me avout it. Iam |
Jony o pert with Tom., | mues say. You oaght to |
I+ Bl cover ine whole Dalutce of the dedt. and |
vot wortlé, fiadey, if you had any coascience.”
“WE | e 0t jus? a5 mmach conscieBice as any
S oen ik bosiness can sl ad fo Keep—just a little,
Voo SN0 R, fo smeat Dy, &3 T were,” said the trader,
winzle | “and. m-n.}'::- revty to do anvthing in
e, ina

| ragup W*'ulige foiesds; ous this yer, you

ing diffid , bul e 1l aCtually driven by the force |
of truch to eay a few words more.

“ It don't look well, now, for a feller to be praisin’
himselr . but [ say 1t jest Decauss 1t's the truth. [ |
believe I'm reckened io bring in adeat the finest
croves of niggers that is bronght in,—at least, ['ve
been told #o. M | huve once, I reckon [ have s
Lupdred Umes,~all in good case,—fat and likely.
aid 1{ose pe few ar any man in the business. And
1 lnys it uil lo my mansgement, sir ;| and hamnaaity,
Wir, iL may say, s the great piilar of my manage-
wen

Mr. Shelby did pot know what to say, and 1
m*" Iniflt'ﬂi M ¥, and 50 he

“*Now, 1've beer laughed at for my notions, sir,
auc [ ‘ve been talked to  They u‘:’ pup‘;ar.'u::
they an't commaon ; but [ stuck to 'em, mr, I've
:;:d. w“:::.“md rn-:‘l:?d well on "em , ves, sir,

y pui passs may say," and the trader
lsugbsd at bis jcke i et |

hete was sumethleg #0 piguant and origim! ta
these elucidations of bowanity, that My, 3nelny
could Lot help laughing in eowpasy. Perhaps you
laugh, tow, dear reader, but you know hamanity
comes o0t in & variely of strarge forms now-s-4ays,
and these 18 Do epd to kbe odd things that howase |
peeple will ray and do,
“3:; Bneiry’s laugh encouraged the trader to pro- |

“It'e #tzange, pow, but 1 never could heat this |
isto people’s heads. Now, thers wus Tom Loker, |
my oW partier, down 1n Natehe2. he was ur!en;
fellow, Tom wus, ouly the very Cevil with niggers,—
op prireip'e "t was, you see, for a bette;-aearied
feiler pever broke bread . % was his system, sir. |
used tutali to Tem * Wey, Tom, [ used ts say,
‘whin your gals takes on nnd ors, what's the e o'
erackir on ‘em over the hesd, «rd kpoekin' on 'em
tousda ' 1 ridicnlous. saja |, ‘ana don’s do no
sort o' good. Why, [¢ou's ree no barm ta cryin’,*
says |, ‘i's patw’, save I, *and o sar cag't
blow off sne way, it will apother. Hesices, Ton,'
pays L Y0t Jemt spiles your ga's; ‘Ley Wet n:env'
i CORE Il the mouih . v9Q S uDENmEs they “;
EE'y —panicuiny yallow guls do.—-and 1's 1he
cevidand sll gernti" va 'em Lroke 15, New, says |,
‘wmry ean't you SITOBr €o2x "em up, A0 ) s3dak ‘em |
fair? Depend on v, Tom. & Hitie humucity, tarong
in alore, goss 8 heap further than al yanr Jasu! |
unf crschie’; and 16 pays Retter! savs [, ¢ desend
OB But Tomn could w'iget tne Rang on ;. wod
ke tpiled so wany for me that [ had w bredk off
with blm tkough he was a good-Beatted felio o, and
as ‘.;r A:".l.;.el; hil“ ¢ us '8 goip’." AN

“ArS doven Bnd vour ways of meaeai athe
Fusiness belier than Tow's ’"’f-lhl Mr Sn.elli::'d AN

Wy yes, sir. I may oy 10, Vo
ouy wayscan, | tekes a fveile ears :b;;:'lgjt:..l
pieamnt parte. Liks seliine voung ans and thel—
B*LThe EwiE oul of the way—outol sait, vas of
WILC 408 hRow,~and when it's clean doae, and *

| Aunt Chloe, puulbz

On a rough bench in the corner, a couple of waol-
ly-heaced poye, with glistening bluck eyee and fat

| sh'ning cheeks, ware buky in superintending the

first walking operations of the baby, which, a8 18 un-
ally the case,consisted in getting up on its feet

| balapecing a moment. and then temoling down—eacl

surcessive faiiure being violently cheersd, as some-
g deeidedly eclever

A lable, somewhat rheumatic in (ts lmbs, war
drawe out in frout of the fre, and coverad with
cloth. displaviog cups and saucers of a decidedly
brithant pattern, with other symploms of an ap
proaehing meal At this table was sealed l.'nr-fe
Tom, Mr Shelby's best hand, who, as he s to be the
Lero of our story, we must daguerreotype for our
renders, He was alarge, broad chestad, powerfally-
made map, of » Mil glossy black, and a face whose
truly African features were gharacterized by an ex-
preszion of grave and steary good seuse, united with

' nmueh kindhiness of bevevolence Thero was some-

thilug sbout hisewhole air self respecting and digal-
slea. ‘nl united with a confiding aud humble sim-
plieay.

He was very busily intent at this moment on a
siate lying before him, on which he was carefally
and slosly erdeavoring to accomplish a copy of
soine [etlers, 1n which operation ne was overlooked
by yousg Mas'r George, a smart, bright voy of thir
teen, who appeared fuily to reatize the dignity of his
pesition as instructor,

* Not that way, Uncle Tom,—not that way,” said
he, beiakly, as Uncie Tom laboricusly brought up
toe tall of his g the wrong side out . *that makes a
7. )08 tee.”

* Lo sakes, now, does it 1" gaid Unels Tom, look-
ing with a respeciinl, admirlog air, as his yoong
teacher flourtsningly scrawied ¢'s and g's tonumers-
ble for his edification . and then, taking the pepcil 1o

| his big, beavy fingers, he patiently recommenced.

‘‘ How easy white f.lks ui'us does things '™ swd
( while she was greasiog s grid-
¢le wish a scrap of bacon on ber lork, and regarding
yousg Master Geprge with pride. * The way he
cap writé. now | and read, too ! and thes to come out
be‘n eveiings and read his lessons to us—it'smigh:y
imterestin’ '

“ gut, Aurt Chloe, ['m getting migh'y huagry

| said George. * lsn's that cake 1 the skillet almost

dune ' "

** Mose done, Mas'r Gaorge ! said Aant Chlos, il
irg the Lid snd peeping in.—" browning beautiful—a
resl lovely brown. Ah'let mealone ‘ordat  Misas
let Bully iry to make some cake, V'other d j
:’:I h:f‘:::a uadf ;_0. 80 way, Missis,” says |,

eally wy feelin's, now, Lo see good vittles
spiled dat ar way !' Cake ris al! to one side—pn
shape at all: Do wore toen my shoe . —gn way ' "

And with this inal cmmrm of contemp® z-r Bal.
Iy's greerness. Auit € whipped the coveroff the
bake-kettle, apd cisclosed to view a neatly-haked

cake, of which no city eoafectioner need o

ave been ashamed. This beirg evidently the cen-
tral peint of the entertwinment, Aunt Chloe began
n.t;:tl-: bustle aboui earnestly in the supper depars-

The antecedents to the application of the Fu-
gitive Slave La v are described in a scene which
tukies place alter the discovery of the sale, p.
5485, Vul. 1,

Mr ard Mr. Shelby had roticed to their
spariment ‘or the mght. He war loungieg 1a a

| lurge exsy ehair, looking over some leliers that had

come i the afiernoon mail, and s+ w38 standing be-
fure her mirror, brushing out the couplicated braids
and carls ie which Eliza had nersoeed hor bair, for,
neti her pa'e cueeks and haggard eyet, she had
ereused ber icadunce that u:‘;. end her
twobed. The employment, naturaliy enough, sag-
pested Ber ornversalion with the giri to the mors-
irg. ond twrning Vo ber hasband, sts said, carelesaly,

* By its-bye, Asthup, who was that low bred fel-
fow 1hal you fugged th to our dinner-table to<iay 1"

‘* Hale) 1# bis Bame, " sard Sheivy himeel!

ratker uRsantly 1 bie chelr, aad costiouing with bl
(<
eyer fxed ou e letter. o ‘

| had secounle
| nim”said Shelby. . wity

“1Is he anegro-tracer ' ™ gaid Mry, Shel
| iDg & certain embarrassment in har m'.‘z
M wn d hat put that into your
y. my dear, wha o
said “l'lb!.,!uukln up . Beadrw
“ Nothing—oz iy E/iza came in here, after dinnay,
| in & great woiry, crylug Anc taking on. and said you
| were & with a trader. and tnat she heard
| make an offer for ber o¥y—iae ridieulous litly
goose ' "
“She did, hey ' " sald Mr. Shalhy,

his paper, which he secmed for a fe ¥ moments o

fotent upon, not perceiviug that he was holding g

bottom upward. :

S0t will have to come out,” sald he, menially . “u
well ow, as ever ™

“1 told Eliza,” sald Mra. Sheldy, as she
tinued brushing ber bair, ' that she was a hule

for her pains, snd that you never had anything o

do wilh thas sort of prrsons.  Of course, [ knew yog

never mesnt to sell avy of our people,~least of all,
| tosuch afellow.™
fel'. Emily," said her busband, a0 [ have pls
els and sald, but the fact is thal my business
| Hes to that I cannot get on witaout. 1 shall havels
gell some of my hance ™

*To thatcreature! lmpossidle ' Mr. Bhelby, you
| cannot be serious ™

“I'm sotry to say that T am,"” said Mr. Shelby,
“1've sgreed to 9o/l Tom ™

W What ' our Tom !—ihat good, falthful creatups !
—been your faithful servaut from & boy' 0O,
Shelby '—and promised him his f
too,—you and »ken to him s hundred times
of 1. Well, I cap belteve anything now,—I can bes
Lieve mow that you ¢ou'd sell little Harry, poor BY-
za's only child '™ sard Mrs. Shelby, in a tone of
grief and lndigration

“ Well, since you must know all, it is so. | hare
sareed to sell Tom aud Adarry both, sad 1 dony
kuow why L am to be rated, a5 il | were 8 mongter,
for doigg what every one doet evely day *

“But why.of all 0thars, choate these ) ' gaid Mpy,
Bhelby  ** Why sell theo, of all sa the place, i you
mmélpil ALaAll T ' he Mghost q

“ Becaure they wil hnrg the sam o
—that's why. | a uu wose another, if “amo
#o. The feilow ma s + hogh bid on Exan if
wonl suit you nuy betior " s.0d Mr. Shelby.

VT he wreten " san Mrs Shelby, veheme 1y,

“Well, 1 awd sten to il a mument,—~out of re=
gard to vour feelings, | would n't . —so give me some
eredil.”

“ My dear,” said Mrs Shelby, recollectiog her-
self, “forgive me | heva been hasty. 1 wassup.
prised, and entirely unprepared for this .—bat sarely
you will allow me toniercele for these rr-
Tom I8 a node hearied, faxihfal fellow, if he

tures
s black | do believe, Mr smlbr that if he wore
put to it, he would isy ‘o wn bis Life for you

] kmow it,—[ dare say . —but what'sthe uge of alk
this ‘I can't help mysels ™
“ Why unot wake & pecaninry sacrifiee ' Um wil-

Ling to bear my part of ihe Wwconvenience. 0O, Mr.
Shelby, | have iried—tried most faithfully, s &
Christian woman shoud—to do my daty

?«;r. simple, depenient creatures, 1 have

or them, 1pstructed toem, walched over them, and
kuow all their [itie cares aud joys, for yeam;
and how can [ ever bold up my head agais among
them, if, for the sake o' a little paiiry gaingwe
sell such a faitbful. eXxeeliant, confiding cre

as poor Tow, and tear from him in &

all we have taoght hiw tolove and value?! [
saught them the duties of the (amily, of parent
ehile, and husbasd avd wite . and how can | beatle
have this open ncknowies gmment that we care for
1o He, no duly no reia 1on, however sacred, com
pared with mosc$ ! I pave taked with E iza abosk:
ner buy—her duty to lim as a Cariskian mother, i
watch over him, prav for him and bring him up in &
Christinn way ; and now shat canl say, if you teeg
him awny. snd seld b seul and body, to & pro
unpllnclslsd wan, just to save & little money!
have told her Luat ons scul 1s worth more than
the mouey iu the world . and how will she bel
mwe when she sees us tura round and sell her cl
—sell b, perbaps, to certain ruin of body

wul!”
“1'm sorry you ‘eclso about (t, Emily,—iad

I am,” suid Mr She ny , *and | respest your
ings, too, though [ con't pretend o share them lg
their fuli extent . bui | tali you now, selemaly, it's
of no use—I can't ho'p mysell n't mean e
“tell you this, Emiy . twt, in plain words, there ls
50 cholce betwoen seling these two and sell
everythupg. Elther they ust go, or ali must.
ley has come inio posscssion of & morigage, w
if I don’s clear off with bun directly, will
everything before t. U'se raked, aad seraped,
borrowed, and wil bui wegged,—and the prioe
these two wis needed to make up the balance

I had to give them np  Haley fancied the c‘ '
he agreed 1o settle the ma'ler that n{. and po
other. 1 was in his power, and had to do it m
feel 50 to have them sow, weuwid it be any

10 have all sald!™

1
wad

B T "nt.&
orp 0 her ot, ano resied her face in
hands, and 8." B sort af grosn

“This is God's ouise on slavery '—a bitter, bitter,

most seenrsed think '— & curse to the mastor and &
curse to the slave' [ was u fool o think |
make snything good oat of sich a dead y evil.
1% & oin to hold & slave under laws Like ours,
always felt it was | always thought so when
was & ghrl,—~I thought so sui/l more afies I join
chureh , but | thougnt [ could gild it over,
thought, by kindness. and oare, and {nstruction,
could make the cowitbon of mine beller than fres-
dom—fool that I was'"

v Why, wife, you are geiting to be am sholition
ist, quite "

“ Abolitionist ! if ther knew all T lnow about
slavery, they might ta'k! Wo don't med them to
tell ue; you know [ never thonght thal slavery was
right- never felt willing tv own slaves.”

* Well, therein y m differ from many wite and

ous men,” snid Mr, Shaiby. “ Yon remember Mr,

s termon, the other Sun ay 1"

| don's want to lhiear such sermons. | never
wish t0 bear Mr. B iu our ehurch again. Minis-
an't ewre |4, an

ters can't help the evil, pcrhl:x- i
more than we cap,—but Uele r{li—n slways
ARAINAL MY COmOn senna  An think you dida'y
think mueh of that sermon, either.” r »

S Well,” said Sheiby, * 1 must ssy these minia-
ters sometimes carry matters further than w
poor simmers would exactiy dure to do. We -;
of the world must wink pre.ty hard at various
thinge, and get ured to u denl that tan't the ex
thing. But we don't quite fancy, when women
winwsiers come out browd sn! sqaare, and go
us in matters of either modesty or morals, that's
fuet. But now, my dear, [ irust you see the necess
sity of the thing, and you see that [ have done the
very best that circums'ances would allow,

O yen, yeos " said Mrs Sheluy, hurriedly aud ab-
structedly fingerivg ber gold Wwateh,—" I have o't
any jewelry of smount.” sus added, thoughtfally |
* but would not this wateh do somelhing '—it was
un expensive ooe, = heo it was bought If | eonld
only at least save Ean’s child, [ would sacrifice
anyihivg | bave "

“ 1'm sorry, very sorry, Emily,"” said Mr. Shelby,
“ 1'm sorry this takes hoid of you 3o ; bu it will
nogood. Tre fuctis Emily, tne thing's done , the
blils of sule are already signed and in 's hands;
and you must be thans ui it (s no worse, That mas
bas bad it s his power to rutn as all—and now he 8
fairly off. If you knew the man as [ do, you'd thi
that we had kad & narro o escape

“ In he oo hard, then ™

“Why,n ta cruel man, exactly, but & man of
leather,—a man alive to vothing but trade aud
—cool, and upherilaieg, and uoreieating, a4
and the grave. He'd soll s own mother ot & !
per r'cgun—ﬁm wirbilug e oid womnai any

“And this wreich owns that goed, faithin
ll‘ﬂ‘l;:rl?'l ehéld e e t‘ﬂ'_,

‘ Well, my dear, the faet is, that this goss rathed
bard with me , it isa thipg | nmum;{cf. r"
wantsto drive matters. eBil Lake possessien to
row. |'m going to get out my horse byirht and early,
and be off. I can't see Tom, tat's a fact . acd yoo,
had better arrange » drive somewhere, anl ea
E'u:lol. Leb the thing be done when she is Jub
wight

“ No,no,”" sald Mre, Shelhy . 'l be in no '3
accowplice or help in this oviel usiness, il e and
sce poor old Tom, God help him in his Cieteess”
They shall see, at ALy rate, that (Deir miciess
fee! for and with them  Asto Elize, [ faze n 1l
abous it. The Lord forgive us! Waal Lve
dune, thet thie ernel recesnty aiould coge 03 48

There was one ['ster ar to this conversatin i wio®

Mo nrd Mrs. Shelby Livle suspected.
ComumuniratiEg w10 U el spar ment® s & larg®

closet, o gane tuts the paler o ieagss
When albs ha atases Bz for
night, her “everian #n i excite; md bad sogeen
the idea of this close: , sid sna Bul hiddan

there, and, with her exr pressed closs oot 108
crack of the ¢eor, het lost not & word of the o8

yersatlon, g

Wien the volees died into tilenea, she 1oe
crept stealthily away. Psle, shivering, wity f
features and compressed 1ps, ste looked ax en'iredf
altered being from tie *0't and tmid eres ire shé
had been bt to, ske moved exutionsty 1 4"
eniry, ed ope moment &t heT mistress’ "oor,
rarsed :tr hands i mule & to Hearen
then lorned snd glide | (nto own room i w8
2 quist, Leat apartaest, on the same floor wita et
wistress. There was the plaasant supns m{l:#
where she had often sat sicging at her sewing,
a lnile u.l:‘afb,bual:. and Fackous l‘m:c fancy ml
cles, Tam m, the gifa of Chrsjmws
cays; u-'n was her siagle wardione in tae closé
san inihe drawers,—hece was, [n short, her no=e
arnd ontbe whole, w bappy oie it had been 1
But there, on ihe bed. lav her slumtering b7y
lozg curls falling l!.-‘rl-n'llr around his gue sy
face, kil resy mouth Aalf epen, his listle fa- B
thiown out over ibe bec cloihes, and a rmile s
like & sunbeaa ovar his whole face.

“ Poor bey ! poor fellow ! satd Eliza . thev
sold yeu ! Hut your motker will save you yei !’

No lear droppedover that pillew ; In such




