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OLAP yOirwihgs, O doves, 2V 0 Do
F;‘h_tlg)i,ﬁur:l‘law~uhila wings; "
T thaanorning comnes wita rejoicing
Amlihegmnfgenryh sings. . o

The light streams &ver the wood
And ovarthe gowng .p . ¢ .1
Tll‘e am'qlsf and h-mock wood
S0 sullenly brown. '

It broke from a ky
A cur‘lilit‘ﬂ* :#2’? X &]{ﬂl_q_.
It byoke with a kind of ‘cheer
In & red rose ruy. k|
Th%sﬂ_vni‘,tnn molten gold,
And the sails caugh€ive,

And the flAmes Jeaped up and alofs
To the tall churc apirlc. .

The Hoves théy cireled and rosé
As feathers are tossed,

And bpa was burning in light
Witere the dark lines crossed.

And thé fadtory windows blazed
Iorvan will grim and long,
Like & hous> sooa6 poet has raised,
Same palace of song.
Thick studded with pearl and gold
The bld tosm iay pl}led; 55
Opaldn every pore,
1ts ugliness sinile

The bell chimed sweet that morn
In the byliry hizh,

As ')l sorrow must pdss
In nlong:drawn sigh.

And the hidden pang was soothed
With the paim of Haeht,

And now the v alid stept
Whio had tossed all night

And tarned the Ixion wheel
Why evil mast be

Chented with snatches of dream
Of i lifée mage free,

As the doves, which clap their wings
And flytter in flpcks,
Whilelittle wives erisp and run,
And thasuilboat rocks.
—August Larned, in the N, Y. Evening Post.

SKIDDY.

The Contraband’s Love Story.

[The Iolowing manuseript has been lyving
in the gayvet of an old country-hpuse for
nearly twenty yvears, It 18 a perfoctly true
story, taheqg from the poor feliow’s lins, who
told it with & passion and pathos which the
writer remepibers and sympathizes with anto
this day.}], .« ¢

1 ama carpenter by trade, and was
mending de reof ob a house, when look-
ing downinto a garden opposite I saw—
oh, de poutiest little short lady that ever
you couldisee; shé had long hair way
down her shoulders, and was so trim
and néat looking. When I see her, I
says to myself—Dat’s de woman I loves!
I turned w0 my companion, and says,
“you see dat pooty little short lady
down dar?"; aml) he says, “Yes, I do.”
sWell, I love her.” He laughed and
replied, “*You may love her till you're
dead, but you will neverget her.” He
didn’t know what 4 pang went through
my heart' wheh he uttered these words,
they cut me like a knife. I didn't say
no more, but 'went to plotting in my
head how I ¢onld get an opportunity to
see her.

It wiis Saturday arternoon, so when T

t throggh work I went into de house,
ﬁt could think of nothing else but dat
pooty little , thing all night. I kept

lotting till finally I arranged dis plan:
E‘irst, youmust be 'quainted wid de fact
dat wa:rdarkies have what we call a
¢tea-drinking’® - Sunday arternoons,
afore we sét de table for de big folks. I
thought ob dis, dand says to myself, dis
would bé&''a'good way for me; to ascer-
tain arté¥ ¢hurch to-morrow' if dar’s any
one amongst de gongregation as knows
dis _vqu'né lady. Well, I did so, and
found one was ’‘quainted with her. 1
gave her fifty cents, and said, “Will
you give a ‘‘tea-drinking,” and in-
vite dis young lady?”” She agreed, and
I went home: mighty tickied, I tell
you what. I slicked and starched up
mighty fine, and when ae time come, I
went round to de house. Ob course,
on entering de réom I made my obedi-
ence to 'deladies, but my eyes flew like
a flash, round de room, and I see who
was sitting in de corner. 1 warn’'t slow
to get.deintyoduction,and I made myself
as agreeable; as de possible. De lady’s
name.was:Skiddy. 1 found I warn'tdis-
appointed in her, she. was mighty nice,
but says I to'myself,if'1 don’t be pooty
spry in de'dsking to *eompany her home
der won't'be ' fio chance, for 1 see de

oung jelarkies looking sharp at us; so

said, ¢ May I have de pleasure of "¢om-
panying you home dis evening?"  She
said she; would be most happy to
accept my, company. I tell you, I felt
fine when: one, two, three jelarkies,
camemp and asked de pleasure of 'com-

anying her. I did say nothing, but
aughed so hard to myself when I heard
her say, ' No thank you. I have de
company,” and den 1 see dem look at
one anbther, and say, *What" company
Skiddy got! ig it you? or you?" “No,
tain’t, me,”’ dey said. 1 was jast so
tickled I didn't know what to do.

Byjsad by it eame, time to go, and
Skiddy went for her shawl, and I stood
waiting /Ay ‘de door; bat, I could see de
jelarkies looking and opening der eyes.
Wheisheiwas ready, we bid dem a very
good evening. I walked mighty straight
and opened -de gate for her, and as I
went throagh I ﬁnnfma glance back.

1 saw dejelarkies looking wondering at
me, a heinone. s*‘ Pooty goad,
for he's cut us all out—on fust acquaint-

ance, oo
Ob, ‘it'"was a happy walk dat night. I
was so joyed to know her. When we
came to_her plice 8he said .4 Lshould
be hapdy. for you to call on me some
g "ot course; said nothing

evenings: ™" 251 i g
would me more, snd went home
Iaelillg [ S

You 'may laugh, lady, at my quick
love, and say yuil don:: believe in love

first. sight.. won't enter into any
sli;smmen on de maftter, but I know:mI
did lové‘SKidly«den and always. 1 was
impatient for de time to come when it
woul 'elgﬁﬁ"}vmper-for me to call—arter
dat Trused td go often for several weeks,
and ail @¢ time kept loving her mora
and’ :}or'e,“ﬂll at Tust’ one night I asked
if 1 might bhave de, honor of a.ddressln%
her! e 2aid, " *“Yes:** *Oh! wasn't ¥
happy! Pen I thought when can we get
engaged ! {wa don't like to in de kitchen
wh | ‘le folks is 'round, so we plotted
togetheér, and ﬁ‘n‘hlly agreed to take &
walk on de next Sunday evenlnf. L
Ieouldl-ﬁ-.lisﬂm aleep dat: night, [ tell
you. XL:felt. ,,hapsyr Skiddy. loved
e, and would one day be mine! Oh

" Jady; I did love her! - I'loved her better

that' nrdddetr or fader. ' ['loved-her wid
my Wwhole heart, wid my whole soul,

Sunday night (the 2d of Mxy, twenty.
— ' Ypug know, bhow de
beautifu mfgamw ou de s f‘es ob de

‘Streets, so bir und fine! De moon was

{years ago) cnm%and we wuq a walk in

«.qout full and bright—silvering eberyting

all' overy; and de trees:seast shadows on
dé ground as Skiddy and I walked on—
I telling how T fust <aw and loved her;
den we made a solem@yow to love each
other till death and ever afterward. She
was so pooty, not quarter so black as

‘| me, and yon may wonder, lady, at her

choosing me, but I was not so big and
large den. ' I was ‘a nice, trim young
man. Arter we had exchanged our
word we shouk hands; no one that saw
us knew what daf wer for, but we knew,
we were clasping hands jand bhearts for
life. What a blessed night it was, I
fels I can’t tell how—=but so happy. = I
L slept little de night previous I slept
less den. Skiddy was in my mind all
de time. Arter that I courted her *bouat
foar years. 1 did wish to marry her,
but how could I? She was alady’s

|'mdid apd her mistress thought de world

ob her, nsed to take her to de Springa
or traveling in de summer wid her.. She
dressed ‘her so: smart and nice. What
could I givegher! —nothing. T only got
my fifty cents a week and a sack of
meal. [ tsed to work from sunrise to
sunset for my master; arterdat I had de
evenings to myself, but I eould do but
little den. T tried, but wouldn’t save
much out of my fifty cents. I couldn’t
ask Skiddy to marry me yet, when I
could git her nothing nice. I thonght
'twas awful hard to wait so many long
years, and still be just as poor as ever.
I looked at'de massers round, . . .
and saw many dat did not love der wives
as I loved Skiddy; dey could marr
when and who dey pleased—while I,
poor slave, must.crush my feelings, and
wait' de time. Sometimes, when I
wotulld see her, it seemed as though I
could bear it uo longer. ‘I would tink—
iod tries de black maan’s patience awful
far—but 1 tell you, lady, I never said
one dishonorable thing to her, no.more
than I would to my massa or missis, and
I was just as kind to her as I would be
to a little baby.

Toward de end ob de fifth year ob our
devotion 1 thought, if de folks was
willin’, [ would marry her anyway, even
if I could gib her nothing; but I didn’t
feel just right about it, as she had so
many advantages, being her lady’s
maid ; she could read and write, while I
could do neither, for what *centive is der
to de slaves learning to read! if you too
smart, d¢ missis séll you to New Orleans
agd work you on de plantations. One
evening whiler working in, dis despond-
ing moad, I cot word dat Skiddy would
like to see me a5 soon as [ could eome.
Arter work I went round and zhe says:

“Oh! I can giveyou lizhtof such news!
What do you think! Missis sent for me
yesterday. I went up to de room, and
missis says, ‘Dere’s some one eonrting
you, Skiddy,’ and I says, ¢ Yes, missis.’
‘Who is it?’ I answered, It is George,
dat lives wid Mr. —.° ¢Why didn't
you tell me?' says missis. *¢’Cause I
was so ‘shamed.” ¢ You're sure he loves
you?' ‘I guess 1'se pretty certain of
that,” [ said. *Well, how lung bas he
been courting you?’ ¢ Five years,’I re-
plied. ¢Five years!’ says missis, ‘then
hemust love you!’  *¢I reckon he does,’
I #nid, % \Why, 8kiddy, and you never
told me! Why didn’t you get married ?*
¢'Cause we're so poor.”  “Well, you
shall be ' married dis fall,” says missis.
¢ You just send for GGeorge to come and
see me, he must bea good faithfal lover,
to wait all these years. ~He is worthy
of youfor 1 have heard of him before.
I would allow you to be married this
summer, but I am going to Philadelphia
and want yeu to accompany me, but
when I returi you shall be married, and
I will see yow have all that is right.” I
did bless jmissis den, I cried, for so
much joy, and den I sent for you to
come. Missisis out, but she wishes to
see you to-morrow.?’

Lady, I went.aomes; -mudder had a
nice bit of chicken on the table for me;
1 ‘’tempted-to eat if; but something
came richt up in my throat and choked
me. I couldn’t swallow, my feelings all
rave way, and like Skiddy, I eried till
my heart was eased.. Next morning,
when [ woke, des thought of going 1o
Missid — was'd® first tibe entered my
head. Arter bredkfast I'walked ont. I
could see-Missis ‘s house from my
hut, and .l see deabasisaand missis, and
de youptr ladies. and gentleman, stand-
ing out on de veranda, and I knew very
well what dey was standing dere for; it
was just to see George, de lover. Well,
dere wad do way for wie to get dere bus
to walk, past de .vernada. I felt so
‘shamed-4 dida't'know what-course to
take, but says [ to myself, “*What 1 got
to be 'shamed of 2 I3 1 'shamed cause I
loves Skiddy? No, dat 1 isn't. |
wonldp't be *shamed to tell de owhole
world §loves d aWell, what igit?! I
couldn’t tell, so I got up all de pluck I
could and walked np-straight. Just as
I got in front of de veranda I took off my
hat and made my bow to the ladies;

de house. Ikdidn't feel quite. so smart
arter~dat, bat névertheless,» I went 'in,
too. ~Skiddy eame right to me and says,
I am so happy!" «] am, too," says I;
den we wen& together to missis, and she
asked me if I loved, Skiddy vepy.much,
and I told her how much—mach I loved
her. “She took %kiﬂdy.’s hand, and put

lit in mine, Saying we should'be married

de next fall. I tried to ’spress my
thanks, but couldn’t tell her half I feir.
When I went from Jierpregénce I felt
as if anl angel bad blessed me. It
wanted’ 8 uonﬂ afgre thay would start
for Philadelphia, 's6 of coumse I con-
timied visiting Skiddy-till ‘twas time
for her to go.

One evening I was sitiidg with her,
laying plans'forde future, we were so
havpy, when I see 4 beautifal carriage,
wid two fine horses, stop at de door,
and a darkey come down from de box
‘and enter de kitchen; I knew him in a
moment; it was an old lover of Skid-
dy’s; he was a free darkey and lived in
de town.(hié father ‘was a fre¢ man,
too) ¢ he kept a livery stable, and was
worth some £4,000 or 35,000, which
made him quite a rickk datkey in:de
town. Iﬂéﬁ‘_& owwhy, but my heart,
sank wh > ent. daLto'k'_lm.. felt he
was Aor spme partikilar purpose,
and *I* liqbge !t:PI:Q was 'dll:msed in
finest of broadcloth, and looked mighty

g Strengt i k_mal WWM ee Skiddy.
act more ¢ T&' p% course, I, being a gentleman, 1 rose

together. All de long night I kept tink- | arter a few moments, and bid den

in hovl: happy 1;0:15 e.=f£Jwas ‘elreni‘g, b i‘io obnld::. gftb.oli r
only a boy of 220; but'] il geifeglin ap de n yoom, where 1 # & seat;
pf. & man. P e de door was n.ja.r: so I could hear de

{

dey all burst out laughing and went into |

|

coversation 'as was going on. I felt

awfol bad. I knew him to be an old | tha
laver: of BSkiddy's, ant I knew ha l,.ql

come for some purpose daf night.
didn’t doubt Skiddy's love, but I knew
hé had much on his side. "I feared
Skiddy mizht be tempted. I heard him
pleading for her love; he offered her so
many ’ducements; he said: I am a
free ;nan, I'hayve money, I love you with
all my heart—here. I have brought
you this gold ring, and these fine long
ear-drops. I can give you nice dresses;
I am free: I doxn't want a slave for m
wife! I have saved $1,500, and will
offer it all for vour freedom, and before
we are married, t00." ,

When T héard dese words it seemed
my heart stopped its beatings to hear
Skiddy's answer; my head swam, for I
felt how great' was dat inducement.
Lad{. what do you think was her reply?

s« No! Ilove George, and have loved
him dese five years, and aldo freedom
is de dearest ting to a poor slave’s heart,
my love for George is still dearer.”

He still plead, but dat was her final
answer; he got no other, so he left. I
felt so grateful, so thankful, I said to
myself, ¢‘Skiddy, you are a noble little
creature, how could I doubt you!”™
While I was thinking dese sweet
thoughts, suddenly it entered into m
head: “Oh George, what a selfish, sel-
fish man you are, thinking ob nothing
but your own joy, and wrapped in your
own desires; you eare for nothing, only
the joy of being so loved. Think & mo-
ment! Would it not be far better for
Skiddy to marry dis free man! Would
he not give her freedom, flne gold rings!
while you could not even so much as
give her the plainest kind of a ring!
With him she would be rich; arter a
little while she would forget you, and
her life would be far happier!'' My
heart sank like lead at dese toughts. I
felt worse than ever; I felt 'twas duty to
urge her to accept him. Then self spoke
in me, and said, ** What if a rich free
woman was to come to me and say, *I1f
you marry me I will give you freedom
and fine clothes,’ and I should take her;
what would Skiddy think of me! She
would say, ¢ He is a man of no honor, or
principle. He loves de freedom—and
de money—better dan he loves me, when
he has sworn he loves me better dan de
whole world! ‘I ean not respect him |
any more.’ Dat'sit,” says I, ** no more_
could 1 respect Skiddy if she acted so. I
know what I will do, I will zo to Skiddy,
and say I will give her up if she wishes
to leave me, but if she will still cling to
me I will love and cherish her all my
life, and say she’s worthy to be de wife
ob any man in dis world, dat I will.”
So I got up and went into de room
where she was and told her all I had
thought. *Why, George,’” she said,
sswhag for have 1 been waiting all dis
time, if I don’t 'spect to marry you?
and now after waiting five years, just
now when we can be married, why
should I leave you?'' I eouldn’t say a
word, but I folded her to my heart, and
never arter dat did I doubt dat dear lit-
tle lady’s love.

De time drew near, when de missis
was to go-to Philadelphia, and Skiddy
was so delighted to go, for she loved to
travel with her missis, when all of a sud-
den de missis’s father took it into his
head dat Skiddy should not go; he said
his daughter was too ’strav’gant and he
would -mot let her take a lady’s maid.
We did not'know what de matter was, he
was always willing de young missis
should take Skiddy afore, but dis time
he said no. Well Skiddy took on awful
bad, and her missis got right down an~
gry with her father; she told him Skiddy
was delicate, she had always gone out
ob de town in sammer, and if she re-
mained in town during de hot weather
she would get sick; but he would not be
turned, so de missis went widout Skid-
dy, but she told us when she came back
we should be married. Skiddy grieved
much because she could not go.

Two weeks after missis left de typus
fever camein town and Skiddy was taken
sick with it. A week afterward I was
laid on de bed—I can’t tell you how [
felt. 1 only could think about Skiddy,
whom I feared I should never seeagain.
I used to tell de doctor so, but he would
only langh and say, *Folly, folly,
(George, you will see her soon; sheisget-
ting along nicely.” LEbery day a mes-
senger bronzht me tidings dat she was
growing better; still 1 felt sick when-
eber L thought ob her, I did so long to
see her, hab her with me! When I'was
getting well, just so I could sit up a few
hours, I was looking out ob de window
and saw a friend ob mine come into de
house. He came to me and said :

‘“ Haye you heard {rom Skiddy?
Say?" _

“Yes,” I answered, * word has just
been sent dat she i8 better.”

# Oh, George,”" said he, *“I can’t bear
to tell you, but I must dis great wrong
shall continge no longer. You must
know all. Skiddy is dead!""

When he uttered dese words all de
life seemed to go from me, too. 1
groaned out, ‘I knew she would! 1
told ’em so! Take me to her! Where is
she? tell me, quick!”

He said, **De funeralis now going on,
I could not bear you shouldn't know it.
Massa would almost kill me if he knew
L iogd'j'ﬂll; dey said 'twould kill you,
too P!

He took hold ob my arm, helped me
out. 1 was so weak, | could scarcely
walk, but [ erawled along. I had gone
about two squares, when I looked up
and saw a hearse coming along wid
mourners walking arter. = Oh, lady!
could you know miy agony! 1 gave one
great cry, then all grew dark and [ fell
face downward onde sidewalk. I knew
nothing any more, but dey told me
arterward dat dey took me in a shop
and den carried me home. I grew de-
lirious and became worse and worse,
but at length I got well.

I thought, why did God leave me!
why couid I not have died and joined
her! Without her life was nothing to
me; my wicked heart rebelled. I felt
so angry with God dat just as de prize
was in my hands she should be tacen!
I'mourned and mourned for her till my
heart grew sick. T was like & manfrom
whom all feeling had fled, to outward
appearances, but inward [ kept narsig

my wicked thoughtsagainst Geod.. Ifelt | i

how unjust He was. I, a poor slay
s f slave,
was permitted to have one great joy, as

great if not greater dan any white man,

rery way pleased with the results
on engagement.

ae poet Burns was a neighbor of

5. Cunningham, who is now lm
, living near Glasgow, S
io" was & visitor to her elder
or, and she repeatedly heard him
king jokes with her.

UGENE JOSEPH VERBOECKHOVEN,

eminent Belgian painter, is dead, in

82d year. He was one of the best of
many good animal-painters of Bel-

m, and his sheep pictures are found

rany American galleries.

HE introduction of American street-
into Rio de Janeiro has produced a
t change in the social and business
of the people. There are two kinds

ars—one for barefooted people, five
s ; and one for those who wear shoes,

cents. s

MPEROR WILLIAM is now growing
in his body, and his legs have dimin-
| in rotundity ; his military coats are

y padded, and his trousers are cut

ze. The old man's strength is

y failing, but he boasts that he
[ive as ever.

Dosxe is planning a magnifi-

ament in Pere-Lachaise to the

Small-pox—How the Disease is Transe
mitled—Its Historical Ravages.

THE cause of nnlll-—

is, i:ﬂ all pro!:lsb!.lity. 80 oout;ﬁunt. A
rominent physician who
ga.nicuhr attention to it, amd had m
very wide ::i((ll.urhdi‘h 0 in, its
treatment, e ears
he had never known :’d’ngldi !
which persons liable to small-pot could
pass any time with s patieat” in the
aamber without taking the,infection.
pre have been instances w) the
onous effluvinm has | 8 river
D0 feet wide aud effected ont of
ve workmen on the otherside. The
n acts the siry by cone
vlr’lth i“;lm skin :r ].nncuhﬁn‘ ﬁ
been c£uched. ’Jnst. what products
he diseased body are are
precisely known, but that the éon-
3 of the ules and dried scabsare
has been definitely ascertained. Med-
opinion differs as to the period when
isorder begins and ceasés to be
tagious, but it is prudent to believe
apable of self-propagation as sosn as
febrile symptoms have declared
mselves, How soon the patient
ses to be dangerous has not been de-
oonufium principln may be inferred
m the fact that clothing will retain i8
mon&ha :dnd igr years, it is said,
en confined. Small-pox . appears,
all the contagious exanthemata, in
demic form at irregular, snd, s« far
pan be learned, at ecapricious, inter-
g. After an extraordinary exemption,
haps for years, a district may be
denly invaded by it, where it will
tinne to p.;:‘:lnﬂ dtorth s longer
shorter . AN en s
eously diupt;;rr. not - to blz ﬁ
# protrac period. em
er lsuch in intensity, and isolsted
ps are generally milder t:m where
distem rages. Race has a geed
to do gr.i:;h the severi ]ol t;:h dis-
3, the dark raoces, y negro
' . and showing oy Iie power
to it, and s very
resist it. Altl::‘ugh vacci n is
erally acknowledged to be a pre-
tive, soma ph{:ichns have recently
ety wh:l” it tpun ,u.i’l:va
-pox, while it continues
r:l:. is far less so than it used to
At oneé time thq proportion
hs to cases was one to four. It ia
re to prove fatal in childhood
; ol‘arqu than in the intervening

od. In fermer times.the .
b:lhv:i:io be an effort .:‘d Ay -
ri { ous matter, M
mdo .""‘h“*" ®

.

K1liing 8.”|m 0‘

pe. In 1707 it was introd
and, - and ‘hea one-fourth of the
e population fell victims to it, and
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