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CHAPTER L
Some Account of Pecwamkin, on the Tocketuck.

Wwell and truly ssid the wise man of old,
\uch study is a weariness to the flesh.” Hard
41 close applisation through the winter had left
we ill prepared to resist the baleful inflaences of
, New England spring. I shrank alike from the
storms of March, the capricions changes of April,
and the sudden alternstions of Mny, from the
handest of southwest breezes, to the terrible and
joy eastern hlasts which sweep our seaboard like
1|{-‘ fahled Sanser, or wind of death. The buoyan-
v and vigor, the freshness and beauty of life
coemed leaving me, The flesh and the spirit
were no longer harmonious. | was tormented by
o nightmare feeling of the necessity of exertion,
coupled with n sense of utter inability. A thou-
gind plans for my own benefit, or the welfare of
hose dear to'me, or vP my fellow-men &F Aoges,
issed hefore me, but | had no strength to lay
yold of the good sngels, and detain them until
dpmya = iLzis Nlalfp The tampet sou
in my ears for the tournament of life, but I could
ot hear the weight of my armor. In the midst
of duties and responsibilities which I clearly com-
prehended, I found myself yielding to the absorb-
{ng egotism of sickness. 1 wounld work only when
the sharp rowels of necessity were in my sides.

[t needed not the ominous warnings of my se-
(aintance to convince me that some decisive
change was necessary. But what was to be done?
4 voyage to Europe was suggested by my friends,
jat unhappily 1 reckoned among them mo one
who was ready, like the honest laird of Dumbe-
Jikes to inguire, purse in hand, “will siller do
{11 lo casting about for some other expedient,
| rememhered the pleasant old-fashioned village
of Peewawkin, on the Tocketuck river. A few
few woeks of leisure, country air, and exercise, |
thought might be of essential service to me. Sol
turned my key upon my cares and studies, and
my back to the city, and one fine evening of early
June the mail conch rumbled over Tocketuck
bridge, and left me at the house of Dr. Single-
tury. where | had been fortunate enough to secure
hed and hoard.

The little village of Peewawkin at this period
wis s well-preserved specimen of the old, quiet,
oty hamlets of New England. No huge factory
threw its evil shadow over it ; nosmoking demon of
an engine dragged its long train through the
streets; no stesmboat puffed at its wharves, or
ploughed up the river, like the enchanted ship of
the ancient mariner—

CAgaluat the wind, against the tide,
Steadied with upright keel.”
The march of mind had not overtaken it. [t had
neither printing-press nor lyceum. Asthe fathers
Wl done before them, so did its inhabitants st
the time of my visit. There was little or mo
competition in their business ; there were no rich
men. and none that seemed over-anxious to be-
come 80 Two or three small vessels were an-
nuilly launched from the carpenters’ yardson the
river There was a blacksmith's shop, with its
lang of iron and roar of bellows ; a pottery, gar-
vished with its coarse earthen ware; a store,
where molasses, sugar, and spices, were sold on
one side, anil calicoes, tape, and ribbons, on the
other. Three or four small schooners snnually
loft the wharves for the St, George’s and Labra-
dor fisheries.  Just back of the village, o bright,
noisy stream, gushing out, like & merry laugh,
from the walnut sud onk woods which stretched
tiek far to the north through a narrow break in
the Lills, turned the grest wheel of a grist-mill,
and went frolicking away, like s wicked Undine,
under the very windows of the brown lilac-shaded
house of Descon Warner the miller, ns if to
tempt the good man's handsome daughters to take
lessons in dancing. At one end of the little
crescent-shapel village, at the corner of the main
rosd und the green lane to Deacon Warner's
mill, stood the school-house, & small, ill-used,
Spanish-brown building, its patched windows
benring unmistakeable evidence of the mischiev-
023 churacter of its inmates. At the other end,
firther up the river, on a rocky knoll open to all
the winds, stood the meeting-house—old, two-
story, and full of windows, ita gilded weathercock
glistening in the sun.  The bell in ita belfry had
heen brought from France by Bkipper Evans, in
the latter part of the last century, Solemnly
baptized and consecrated to some holy eaint, it
had ealled to prayer the veiled sisters of o convent,
and tolled heavily in the masses for thedead. At
first, some of the ohurch felt misgivings as to the
propriety of hanging a Popish bell in a Puritan
#teeple-house, but their ohjections were overruled
by the minister, who wisely maintained that, if
Mosen could use the borrowed jewels and nﬂ;..
meats of the Fgyptians to adorn and beautify
Ve urk of the Lord, it could not be amiss to make
" Catholio bell da mervice in an orthodox belfry.

T'ie space between the school and the meeting-
}muu-. was occupied by some fifteen or twenty
dwellings, many colored and diverse in age and
Sppearance. Faich ons had its green yard in
front, jie rose-bushes and lilnes. Gireat elms,
Plnted s century ugo, stretched and interlocked
their heavy arms noross the street. The mill-
Stream, which found ite way into the Tockeluok
fear the centre of the village, was spanned by
;\ rikety wooden bridge, rendered picturesque
¥ 'It‘m-r-ble and goarled white oak which hung

frer it, with its great roots half bared by the
witer, nnd twisted among the mossy stones of the
‘rumbling abutment

I'he house of Doctor Singletary was situsted
"uewhst apart from the main street, just in the
’;"P' o Blueherry T1ill, a great, green swell of
:It -lrlnrhlng far down from the morth, and
h::";“‘*“! in A steep bluff st the river side. It
; "ked the village wnd the river n long way
“': fud 1own. It was & brown-looking, antiqusted

'I"“'-‘D huilt by the Doctor’s grandfather, in the
7 diys of the mettlement. The rooms were
TECvnd low, with great beams, sealy with white-
» inh ranniog aeross | soarcely aboye the
[IOf o il man's hesd.  Grest-throsted fire-
Places, filled with pine houghs and flower-pots,

E:"‘P“‘mlﬂ of winter fires, roaring and crack-
o .lr';':dmm hilarity, aa if laughing to scorn
In the parch, at the

here the | front door, were Lwo seals,

was secustomed Lo ait in Aoe

weather, with his
trends s might pipe and his book, or with such

bim The lawn

call to spend a half hour with

matis, and two noble rock-maples arched over
with their dense foliage the little red gate. Dark
belts of woodland, smooth hill-pasture, green,
brond meadows, and fields of corn and rye, the
homesteads of the villagers, were seen on one hand,
while on the other was the bright eclear river, with
here and there n white sail, relieved against bold,
wooded banks, juttiog rocks, or tiny islands, dark
with dwarf evergreens. It was a quiet rural pic-
ture, & happy and peaceful contrast to ull | had
looked upon for weary, miserable months. It
soothed the nervous excitement of pain and sul-
fering. 1 forgot myself in the pleasing interest
which it awakened. Nature’s henling ministra-
tions came to me through all my senses. | felt
the medicinal virtues of her sights, and sounds,
and aromal breezes. From the green turfl of her
hills, and the mossy carpets of her woodlands, my
langnid steps derived new vigor and elasticity. I
f It, day by day, the transfusion of her stroong
life.

The Doctor's domestie establishment consisted
of Widow Matson, his housekeeper, and an idle
slip of a boy, who, when he was not paddling
acrogs the river, or humtiog in the swampe, or
playing ball on the “ Meetin’ 'us Hill" used to
run of errands, milk the cow, and saddle the horse.
Widow Matson was & notable shrill-tongued wo-
map, from whom two long-suffering husbands had
obtained what might, under the circumstances, be
well ealled ““ u comfortable release” She wasneat
and tidy almost to a fault, thrifty and industri-
ous, and, barring her scolding propensity, was a
pattern housekeeper. For the Doctor she enter-
tained so high & regard that nothing could exceed
her indignation when any one, save herself, pre-
sumed to find fanlt with him. Her bark was
worse than her bite; she had a warm, woman's
heart, capable of soft relentings; and this the
ot s evand-boy so i} calxAued that he
bore the daily infliction of bher tongue with a
good-natured unconcern which would bave been
greatly to his acedit hed it nat fuam his
confident expectation that an extra slice of cake
or segment of pie would, ere long, tickle his pal-
ate, in atonement for the tingling of his ears.

It must be confessed that the Doctor had certain
little peculiarities and ways of his own, which
might have ruffled the down of & emoother temper
than that of the Widow Matsgn. [e was care.
less snd absent-minded. In spite of her lubors
and complaints, he geattered his superfluous cloth-
ing, books, and papers, over his rooms, in “ much-
admired disorder.” He gave the freedom of his
house to the boys and girls of his neighborhood,
who, presuming upon his good nature, laughed at
her remonstrances and threata as they chased
each other up and down the nicely-polished stair-
way. Worse thun all, he was proof against the
vituperations and reproaches with which she in-
directly nssailed him from the recesses of her
kitchen. IHe smoked his pipe and dozed over his
newspaper a8 complacently as ever, while his sins
of omission and commission were arrayed against
him.

Peewawkin had always the reputation of a
healthy town.; nnd if it had heen otherwise, Doe-
tor Singletary was the last man in the world to
transmute the aches and ails of its inhabitants
into gold for Lis own pocket. So, at the age of
sixty, he was little better off, in point of worldly
substance, than when he came into possession of
the small homestead of his father. He cultivated
with his own hands his corn-field and potato-
patch, and trimmed his apple and pear trees, as
WLl BRAIBNTd  maek filo prsve buscsey e EEvam—e
with his rustic Sabine villa. In addition to the
care of his homestead and his professional duties,
he had long been one of the overseers of the poor
and a member of the school committee in his
town ; and he was a sort of standing reference in
ull disputes about wages, boundaries, and eattle-
trespasses, in his neighborhood. Tle bhad, never-
thaless, & good deal of leisure for reading, errands
of charity, and social visita, Tle loved to talk
with his friends, Elder Staples, the minister, Dea-
con Warner, and Skipper Evans. He was an ex
pert angler, and knew all the baunts of pickerel
and trout for many miles around. IHis favorite
place of resort was the hill back of his house,
which afforded a view of the long walley of the
‘Pocketuck and the great sea. Here he would sit,
enjoying the calm beauty of the landscape, point-
ing out to me localities interesting from their his-
torical or traditional associations, or connected in
some way with humorous or pathetic passages of
his own life-experience. Some of these auto-
biographical fragments affected me deeply. In
narrating them he invested familiar and common-
place facts with something of the fascination of
romance. * Human life” he would say, “is the
same averywhere. If we could but get at the truth,
we should find that all the tragedy and comedy of
Shakspeare have been reproduced in thislittle vil-
lage. God has made all of one blood ; what is
true of one man is in some sort true of another ;
manifestations may differ, but the essential ele-
ments and spring of notion are the same. On the
surface, everything about us just now looks pro-
anio and mechanical ; you see only a sort of bark-
mill grinding over of the same dull, monotonous
grist of daily trifles. Bat, underneath all this
there is an earncst life rich and beautiful with
love and hope, or dark with hatred, and sorrow,
and remorse. That fisherman by the river side,
or that woman at the stream helow, with her wash-
tub—who knows what lights and shadows chequer
their memories, or what present thoughts of theirs,
born of heaven or hell, the future shall ripen into
deeds of good or evil 7 Ah! what have I not seen
and heard? My profession has been to me, in
some sort, like the vial-genii of the Salamanoca
student ; it has unroofed these houses, and opened
deep, dark chambers to the hearts of their tenants,
which no eye, save that of God, had ever looked
upon. Where [ least expected them, I have en-
eountered shapes of evil, while, on the other hand,
[ bave found beautifal, heroic love and self-denial,
in those who had seemed to me frivolous and
selfish.”

8o would Dr. Singletary discourse, as We
strolled over Blueberry I1ill, or drove slong the
narrow willow-shaded wood which follows the
windings of the river. He had read and thought
much in his retired, solitary life, nnd was evi-
dently well satisfied to find in me a gratified list-
ener. He talked well and flaently, with little

the dogmatism natural to one whose opinions had
seldom been subjected to scrutiny. He seemed

theology and metaphysios, and in the more prac-
tioal matters of mackerel fishing, corn growing,

baok lore he had added that patient and close ob-
servation of the processes of Nature, which often

s higher level of available intelligence than that
oceupied by professors and schoolmen. To him
nothing which had ite root in the eternal verities
of Nature was “common or unclean”

of the mines of coal and iron—the potter, with bis
“ power over the clay”—the skipper, who had
tossed in his frail fishing-smack among the ice-
bergs of Labrador—the farmer, who had won from
Nature the ogcult secrets of her woods and fields—
and even the vagabond hunter and angler, famil-
inr with the habita of animals annd the migration
of birds and fisben, had been his instructors; sad
he was not ashamed to acknowledge that they had
taught him more thn college or library.

[ro »x conTinvan.)

regard to logical sequence, and with something of
equally at home in the most abstruse questions of
and cattle raising. It was manifest that to his

places the unlettered plonghman and mechanio in

The
blacksmith, subjecting to his will the swart genii
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THE SLAVE - A TABLEAL',

BY & M LLOTD,

MORNING,
The new-born light sowen floating o'er the kil
K lssing the orange laaves upon Ite way,
Aud, kKimdly eutering st my window «ill,
INumes my eabin with its feeble ray.
But vot with Joy | ope my slumbering eyes,
As fovers their lsaves to greet the coming moro,
That, driuking in the susshine from the skiss
Feel all the pleasures of a life new born.
1 wake ; but with the dawn, mny restiess bhoart
Feels no aweet dew or sunsbine lingering there,
But griefs that esnse each dawning hope to start,
And though's of outrage, wrong, and wasting eare
) God, when from thy gates the light appears,
Should it awake suok bleeding hopes and fears !

NOON,

The noonday hour has cume; benoath this tree
I #it me down to eat my slmple meal ;
The winds come floating by so wild an | free,
They whisper thoughts that through my hosom steal:
The streass is fres, that osurses throngh onr vales—
The waves, whose musie breaks upon the shore—
The clouds, that spread ttefr wings like orimpon sails,
Apl whisper thoughts that die s we no more
Why should | thua be doomed to wear » ohain !
To bare my back heneath the driver's whip?
To potir my sweal for him like drops of rain,
And ne'er have power to ope my burning lip?
Is this the boon for those who till the soll,
‘To reap such harvests for thelr willlng toil 1

EVENING.

The gollen sun bas suak all silently,
And dewy eve comes tripping to my slde,
A on | pass each fragrant bush and tres
Hebind whose leavas our lttle cablus hide
With weary limba yet beating beart | go
To meet my sweet and loved ones at my door,
Whieh smiling bope taa eircled with her bow,
And where my love has gathered all her store |
Aud yet why o'er my soul this horror steals?
Why from my peut-up heart this deathlike wigh?
The thought that e’er this bursting heart conssaly,
Whene'sr my bome Is pietured ln my eye;
The fears that hang & elond before my sight,
The elouds that abroud my soul Ju fulds of ulght.
] .\1 LA f-
No sound now steels upon the bresthless air,
Save that of leaves that fan the slesping Howers
Our own North Star ne'er seemed so bright and falr,
An throogh the vines It pecks these hearis of ours.
What bopes and fears now erowd my aching brain,
As by our sleepleas broasts onr ehildren lie!
To muke us free, does Night now pour ber atrain,
For which the stars are beckoning in the sky 1
We snatehed our babes, so young and fair, they seemad
Like sweet breathed blossoma clinglog to our breast,
While sweetly In its blue the North Star beamed,
And forth we went 1o seek s Northern nest |
O Giod! what elond is rolling st our back 1
0! keep the blocdbounds from our tear-stalned track!

Boston, Massachusetts.

LIFE ON PRAIRIE DE LA FLEUR.-No. 1.

BY MARY IRVING.

-

THE INTRODUCTION.

“ Uheer up, brothers!
An we go

Uver the mountalns
Westward ho'"

Whoever has taken s summer trip in search of
the undefined and unfindable “ Wes” ocsnmot
have failed to pay a visit or a passing motice to a
seaport town on the shore of one of the inland
sens that dot the onoe “ Northwest Territory.”
‘Whoever has racked hia lonely wits to relieve the
ennni of a four days' voyage around the Liakes,
by some leas debatable means than the fushion-
able dancing and card-playing, has weloomed with
delight the low, swamp-like forest-girted shores

LHEL UTTW DUBSITE W scose we sy e —o oo
respite, if not “ rest, to the sole of his foot.”

Ciuabosha (its rea]l name is searcely more eu-
phonious, having, as its only claim to o correct
pronunciation, a memory of the red man who
christened by it the harbor aud ‘creek”) is &
trading town, scarcely ten years old, stroggling
precociously into the dignity of a city. No ome
questions its right, however, in & land where all
things, collectively as well as individually, con-
federations as well as corn-fields, spring up like
Jonal’s gourd of a night, by no means to wither
A8 BOON.

You need not pause to take s formal farewell
of the little world in that swaying steamship ; its
denizens care oven less for you than you for
them, and are busicd with their own lookings for-
ward. Nod a hasty “good bye” to the few real
friends you have found, dismonds in the sands of
that floating island, bound upon this pier, which
the light waves are lashing threateningly—wave
your handkerchief as the swan-like vessel, with
lupgs in full play, sweeps a graceful retreat from
your standpoint—and then turn your eyos and
your steps * Westward ho!”

I have pictured summer skies bending over
you, and the brightest of golden sunshine en-
ticing you to stretch your ship-weary limbs in its
grateful glow.

You find yourself in no dreamy nook of this
busy world, however, nor are you permitted, just
now, the plessure of a reverie. Four or five
hackmen have been nudging you while | have
taken this time to explain; and now, if you do
not choose to make a welection among their car-
riages 80 anxiously waiting at the further end of
the pier, you must ghut your ears to the jargon
of “ various tongues”’ and hurry throngh their
midst to terra firma.

Here you pasa into a street, walled by ware-
honsea of sll shapes and gizes, which are barri-
caded by innumerable prairie wagons, of shape-
less variety, and stocked with whest enough, one
woulld think, to look & Pharaoh.man famine in the
face. From this lakeward lane you enter the
main street, comfortably broad, save in the mat.
ter of sidewalks, which, at their present hreadih,
are more than comfortably erowded. Shops and
stores of various heights and depths, architeotu-
ral beauties and monstrosities in most friendly
companionship, stretch away in far perspective.
If you are & professor of languages, your critical
eyes may tcan the various signs and labels which
their foreheads wesr. Many of these stand in-
terpreted in English, for the benefit of the unin-

itisted. 1f you are not thus learned in the lin-
guist’s lore, it will do you little good to stand
listening to the jibbering (I would not speak dis-
respectfully) of that knot of farmers, towards
which you are turning so snxiously. They are
from a * Vater land” which is not yowr Father-
Jand, and speak with a tongue your mother never
taught you. “Quabosha House" stares you in-
vitingly in the fuce, in gilt letters, from the front
of a large gray building, which your eye may
possibly mistake for stone in the distance. The
shops are mostly constructed of the same material,
and wear an exceedingly dingy livery. It is the
peculiarity of the brick of our Western country,
to pass even under the purifying influence of the
fire, without losing & w it of its affinity to the
t mother Earth” that gave it color. The blushing
cities of Esstern brick quite outshine our modest
mud-colored blocks. This “ House” is the re-
verse of an “apple of Sodom,” fair withont, but
bitter within; for it low, dark doors and reserved
plazzas would tempt no foot but the tired travel-
ler's to enter. Yet you may be regaled in its
dim, narrow dining-hall, with such fare as you
would look for In vain at the * Delavan IHouse,”

1

door. just a8 you nre eomfortably ensconcel st
the dinner-table. If you have landed with the
fixed purpose of the inland country and
nocepting my invitation, and will be first guided
to Prairie de la Flear, you will make light of all
inconveniences to appetite, and sest yourselr
forthwith among ita

Crack! and away you rumble over a rond like
macadamized pavement, without its scoompani-
ment of echoes. The e&y soil beyond the sand
heap, baked by the rays of & July sun, gives the
hest possible passage for a short distance. Ay
soon as you leave the limits of “the clearing”
however, the circomstances change You have
entered the forest (* " or “timber” in the
[,:r!nnu of those peop it) that encircles the

ke like an emerald Bg, ranging from three
to five miles in it width, and your track among
the trees is a rougher one. ging between the
luxurisnt ma and lingering stumps,
the stout vehicle lum along, describing are
after arc, in strict accordance with the “line of
beauty "—shaking the! bending tresses of the
trees, and searing the ‘tlrﬂl snd the whirring
partridge from their noonday nooks.

If you traverse this part of the country in the
less genial days after the spring and aulumn
rains, your experience may be diversified by sun-
dry jottings and jumbliags tog: ther of all whom
cirenmstances have t i®tu company—thrown
oftentimes into ty a little too close for
comfort, The whecls dash delightfully from a
stump into a fathomless “rut” or rather to the
tune of “ Rockaway ” over & bit of corduroy tarn-
pike. That doxing Englishman has just been
waked up to the dignity of his situntion hy a dash
of his beaver aguinst the “chapeau " of that prat-
tling Frenchwoman opposite, whose anxiefy for the
satety of the “chire emfant” sleeping on ber lap
forces her to interlard with many a “ Mon Dieu "
hersimple stock of Anglo-American phrases. Two
Nutehmen nod phloinlﬂ&tlly from their respect.
ive corners, comprehending rather by the cye
than the ear the state of affairs; and & scion of
Yankee-land “ guesses the road’ll be heat down on
the prairie, likely.”

Swash ! sink the wheels into a whirlpool of
mud. The horses stroggle ; and, amid shouting
shaking, and whi ing, you come to & wud-
den stand.

“ What's ngog 1’ growla a passenger from the
window, just as the driver has waded to the oppo-

poedoam wh SR R
the Jittle Frenchwomaa from fhe inclined plans
of the stage floor. »

“ Stranger ! jump out, will you!" he excluima,
familiarly, “ and led & hand to heave a log for the
Iadies to 'light !

The Englishman draws up his dignity closer in
his mackintosh. The Dutchmen are too slow of
apprehension to e the invitation; but
the ready-handed Yankee is “on duty” in a
twinkiing.

“1 sy, comrade, where's the foot-hold 7”7 he
cries, looking humorously into the opagne pool
beneath.

“Tother side o’ the Chinese Empire! Swim
nhead, captain !

Thus encouraged, our hero takes the leap, and
commences his bridge-huuting.

“ What has happened "

“ Stage shied 1" Inconieally replies an initinted
one of the company.

“Ah! quel malbeur " ejaculates the fair Fran-
¢aise, in vague terror.

“A slough, 1 wappose,” supercilionsly repeats
her vis-a-vis from the opposite side of the British
Channel, emphasising the eorrect pronunciation
“Slough of Despond ’ indeed it seema to you”

All are extrieated presently, however | even
the unfortunate horses, that were wallowing deep-
er and deeper in the mire, have siruggled 1o
firmer spot; and the empty stage wigon, with
two wheels in the air and two beneath the earth,
seems likely to be swallowed up in the Maelstrom
of mud,

“ Fetch poles to up ’yur!’ commands the
general at the horses’ heads ; and you hasten iuto
the fenceless road to prooure the nearest availahle

icce of timber. . W hat have you startled from ite
air among the Jry leaves, rustling und coiling at
your futf'l &[m " un blow with your ﬂ‘:de
weapon ; for the spring of a in snake " in
BT R SN LT

rattles as & trophy, if you are o miser in the mat-
ter of relica.

Walk along to the prairie now, if you choose
an easier mode of motion than you have heen en-
during. The slant sunheams ave gliding up to
the tree tops, kindling ench like a taper, Glimpaes
of & futhomless and matchless blue heaven beyond
nrge you on.

You have swept the lust curve, anid the broad,
beantiful prairie is before you. “ Prairie de In
Fleur !"” would start instinetively to the lips of
that French Iady passenger, even hal it not first
sounded on those of the affable driver, st the mo-
ment of introduetion.

Who that has seen it in its spring mantle of
white szure and blushing pink—or its royal au-
tamn robe of gold and purple, s it were caught
by reflection from its own sweetly bending sun-
set sky—has not christened it in his heart even
“ Prairie de la Fleur 1"

Yet you are disappointed ; and your eye does
not dissemble it. You looked for u shoreless,
spotless, hillookless expinse of waving green, un-
varying und level ns an ocean of still water, “ An
oeean congealed in n storm ™ has been the oft-
repeated comparison best befitting the reality.
Yet there are no mountain waves; but swelling
ridges, crowned here and there by fislds of wav-
ing wheat, divide the landscape with the gentle
dells between them.  Orchard-like islands of
onk treea speck its surfice, and low roofs dot it,
ag cities dot the map. Afar to the right—you
would mot think it quite three miles away—on
the highest wave of the gresnsward, a windmill
tosses ite white arms to the wooing breczes, This
js the most distinctive feature of the lnndmrf, and,
by your leave, shall be our “light-house ™ in our
wanderings together ; for, as it is visihle from
nearly all points on this inbvrinl.lslno prairie, it
supplies the lack of & compass to the bewildered
novice of a traveller, whenever the North Star
has shut its eye,

With s spy glass, you might mark, to the right
and the left, school-honses of log and brick, st
wide distanoes from ench other, humbly striving
to foreshadow a happy destiny for the children
scattered like sheep around and between them
A single simple building towers ahove its fellows—
it is & “ church in the wilderness.” Does not even
this far-away nook of a rie bear the impress of
the “ Pilgrim Fathers 7" But look up! You have
lowered your gaze too loa1 from a akg whose wel-
come is a8 deep aa its own Inimitable blue. “The
brosh of the Creator Artist” is dipped in dyes
of Henven here, and earthly painters may toil in
vain in its imitation.

Look aguin! Does not the very gate of the
brighter world seem opening where that half-hid-
den orb is kindling the prairie afar? Light, va-

forms seem dissolving in & radiance too bril-
innt for your eye to look upon ; and, far up to
the zenith, the clondlets, snwroe visitle before,
blush with the last wirm kiss of their Sun- L
I will not apeak to “ break the charm” | leave
ou in its chain of beauty—to feel, an you may
are never felt before, Bryant's spostrophe to
“the pillars of the sky "—
“ 1 anty know how fair they atand
About my own beloved lsad.”
[r0 ne convisuvin |
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Puiranevm s, Jomary 7, 1861

To the Editer of the National Eva :

Will yoa allow me to sy n few words to you,
and to the free Democrats who read your paper 1
| wish to eall your and their aitention to, nad to
warn them agniost, the groat danger to ha nprn-
hended from this time-serving, principle-selling
Con of ours. There is danger that two great
principles, embodied in two prominent measy
are to be saerificed on the aliars of mammon &
unrightecusness ; that ihe true, Christian, human-
ity-embracing prlmlph of free trade is to be sold,
by “s moderate protection o Ameriean indus.
try” (!!) st the price of the ful (1) continuance

the Fugitive Slave Bill—in other words, that
the hitherto froe-traders will vote for sa additional
tarifl tax, provided tha kitherto lers will
vote down all nttempta to repeal the Fugitive

Slave Bill,
If the saying, “ when rogues fll out, honest

men get their own,” b trus, then the converse ol"
i« -':'n',. rOues agiee, honest men are cheated,’

is also troe.

the t Congressions! signe as
I look .p:f.hyumy,aml"ﬂf e s
mlum&umw:;‘m pro-
out, ?‘uun&am It is bad
and hard to bear, that we have one
aristocratic measure (hrust us most
wively, but to be ridden over tt--:cnh
polton gining, sad of cotton oue snd
oo e tie: 1s uabearsble. As for the whin-
sqmwmm“'ﬂ"

the Thin
s ua-‘ill.n*ulu,uumm

of our State, let them be placed upon the same
footing with you, and 1 and all of ue, and upon
no other. | don't know of what special stuff iron-
masters are made, that they should need protec-
tion more than other seekers after gain. The
whole scheme is barefaced, yei there is eause Lo
fear it will succeed for a time  Fight agsinst it,
Doctar, and e your pen, so ably wielded against
the system of black slavery, boldly in the eanse of
the grinding slavry of copirql, which falls so
heavily upon our white brethreirof all sections of
our eountry. Jerrenson,

LETTER FRON LONDON,

Loxvox, December 20, 1850,
To the Eduor of the National Era :

The President’s message was received here on
the 15th instant, but hus created very little ex-
citement. It is looked upon as n well-written
document, and, with the exception of certain por-
tions, is generally liked. Those parts which adl-
vooate protection are disliked by the great ma-
Jority of intelligent people and the press. T
Times styles Mr Fillmore “a muld protectionist,”
and bestows n few paragraphs upon his fullacious
ressoning  The oponing paragraph of The Tonss
leader upon the message is so striking, that 1 will
quote it

“The Inst address of an Executive Chief yre-
sented to the world was that of Louis Napoleon,
who only the other day was in lodgings in Kiog
streot, St James's, but who now, by the expulsion
of an elected King, presides over the fortunes of
France. The address which this morning occu-
pies 0 many of these columns is from Millard
Fillmore, formerly a linen-draper's shopman, and
now, by the death of his superior, the Federal
Head of the United States of America. A cen-
tury ago, in the days of Lounis XV or George |1,
the wildest imaginntion could not have fore.
shadowad two such documents, two such persou-
ages, nnd two such trains of events as have pluced
them where they are”

The stand Mr. Fillmore takes upon the Fugi
tive Slave bill is everywhere reprobated, as it is
thought he betrays in his mestige an inclination
to w-_vig*]m Sopth N"-": -!L“- i N -r‘h
of the Journals argue that it is the fault of our
pecullar form of Government, which places him
in so peculiar n position, but the majority nre
indignant that he shonld not, at lesst while de-
claring his re<olution to earry out the odious law
while it exista, also expresa his desire that it be
repealed,

A siriking proof of the folly and even dunger
of the Iate anti-Catholic excitement is afforded in
the conduct of the Rev. r. McNeile, of Liver.
pool. Ie is one of the most distinguished pulpit
orators in Great Britain, and helongs to the State
Church. During the late agitation he has taken
o prominent part among those who have devotel
time and talents to the anti-Popish canse, and
though revercnced by thousands, heretofore, for
his dignity of character, hae several times heen
oarried away with excitement.

Last Sunday, while preaching extemporineons-
Iy to his church, (which to & man half worships
him,) upon the suhject of the Confessional, he
became so excited, that he declared it the duty
of Parlisment to puss a Iaw ngainst all those who
administer confession . and transportation would
not be a sufficient punishment. Tle ealled for
the puemishment of death upon all priests who were
guilty of the practice!

His congregation were shocked, and in the
course of the afternoon he received a note from
one of his dearest friends, demanding s retrac-
tion of such horrible sentiments. At the evening
servioe, he asked the pardon of his audience for

“the atrocioms sentiment” he uttered in his morn-

that Be Koo aot wRal iR B o, e

Mr. Cobden, during the past week, han received
n challenge to fight o duel with Admiral Sir
Thomas llastiugs, and the whole affuir bas af-
forded infinite amusement for the pnblie.

A fow wecks since, at n meeting of the Friends
of Penee, in Dirmingham, John Bright related an
aneadate of Admiral Hastings, which was to this
effect - That while being examined before s Com-
mittee of the House of Commons in reference to
the atate of the nationnl defences and the danger
of & French invagion, the gillant admiral was
pressed for reasons to substantiate his opinion,
that the French contemplated invasion, and he
replied, that the Bishop of Japan, in a steambhont
somewhere, let full cerfnin words, which were
warlike, &o. Mr. Bright's intention was to ridi-
cule the annual war-ory of the admirals and other
officers living upon the people, and succeeded In
his wish.

Admiral Hastings, however, felt “insulted”
and wrote n letter to Mr. Dright, demanding an
explanation, inasmuch ns his snecdote only gave
n portion of his evidence before the committee,
and was an unfair representation. Mr. Dright
turned the Admiral over to Mr. Cobden, as his
authority. Tle then wrote to Mr. Cobden, who
replied to bim that he was a member of the com-
mittee of the House, and conld not retract a word
that he had uttered to Mr. Dright.  Sir Thomas

feeling himself insulted, and utterly unable to
get any retraction of the offensive words, chal-
lenged the great Anti-CornLaw Agitator to fight
n duel.

Mr. Cobden's letter, declining to be shot at, is
the most humorous and yet biting reply ever re-
peived by the Admiral, or any other duellist.
After a facetious preface, in which he deseribes
the reception of the leiter “on Sunday,” and his
# hearty fit of laughter 7 after reading Il, and his
thought of “applying to Mr. Punchashis second,”
he advises the extromely nervous Admiral to re-
tire from the serviee of hia country iuto the hosom
of his family, where his delicate nerves will re-

Sama

which he receives a liberal stipend.

The enjoyment which the publio has derived
from the affair can hardly be ned with you.
The whole correspondence la published, sod Sir
Thomns Ilastings heartily repents ever haviog
demanded an explanation from Mesars, Cobden
and Diright.

Parlisment has heen nguin od —thia
time to the 4th of February next. e coming
sasgion will not, it ls expeoted, be an exciting one,
T'ho spproachiog World's Fair will ent all
agitation and violent disputing, and it is quite
prohable that srliament will be in semsion fhe
whole summer, which will give all foreigners
present & 1 opportunity to study the legisla-
tive hranches of the English Government.

The medienl world has been n deal inter.
ested in & surgioal operation on ono of
the bears in the Zoblogical Gardens, Itegents
Park, one day last week, hy » distinguishel sur-
geon. It consisted in the removal of & eataract
from the eye, and wlthough, from the structure of
the animal's eye, it n';.m‘ diffioolt than the
ordinary operation on uman aye, yot it was
perfoctly suocessful. Through the sid of a heavy
done of chloroform, Bruin was rendered helpless
and quiet, and restored to a perfeot eyesight,

Mr. Thackerny, the talented author of * Pen-

for placing the corps of the Ruossian army on a
war-footing have been suspended, and the armies
of Prussia and Austria are being reduced mate-
rinlly. M. De Monteuffel has triumphed over
the war party for the present at least, and it is

not likely that there will be & return to war |

mensures.

Everybody now is looking with anxiety for
ward to the Ministerial Conferences at Dresden,
which will open on the 211 instant. |Tesse Cas-
#cl is to be represented there hy the nnpopular
M. Flnssenpflug. Thig dodgmot look well for the
liberties of the IMessians. Mauny of the minor
German.States feel that their rights are in jeop-
nrdy, aad it is not to be wondered at, when the
men who will constitute the Conference are eon-
templated. MonteufTel has addressed a letter to
the States, endeavoring to soothe them

| »
The resolations passed on these oecasions aa you

. Ye, Are not very mealy-monthed.  But the
| not yet. Every attempt at reclamation
| e law, will emd 1o keep ap the execite
| ment, ABd nothing <hort of the repeal of the lnw

of 1798 or ita modifiostion, so xa to gr "
trial, will ultimately sitisfy the ;n-..|.‘.:' i
The President, anticipating. perhaps, o deluge
of petitions for repesl of the Fagitive law
monishes Congress, in advance, to adhere * 10 the
ndjastment,” as he ealls it, “until time and ex-
I’N-rienor shall demonsteate the necessity of further
egislation to guard sgiinst evasion or nhuse
One would have supposed that a small portion of
common senan, unles completely stultifisd by the
Q:’mloiunn influences that pervade the city of
ashington, would have taught him that an aer,

passed by a minority of the people’s representa

) Thl‘_ Elector of Hease Cassel, it is said, has nglitives, and by the most hasty and dishonorable
intention of retarning to Cassel, but will make'fmeans, so repugnaut to the religion and morsl

Fulda his future residénee.

The Austrinn Government is about to try to
repsir the deranged state of her finances by a
loan. She is bankrupt, a beggar, and, depend
upon it, eannot raise any portion of her neeled
loan in Enogland, and if not here, not anywhere
in Earope. Mr. Cobden is too wide awake to al-
low her to try her old trick over agiin without
‘warning the people us he did before. The real
state of Austrian finanoes is heginning to be un-
derstood bere, as well aa the fact that money Teul
to her only pays for massacreing the friends of
freedom.

France has had a quiet week It is said by
those in the secrets of Louis Napoleon that he is
disappointid in the prospect of peace in Germany.
He meant to have profited by the war, by allying
Franee to one of the belligerent couniries, aml
demanding certain territories in pay. The glory
arising from the aet, he thought, would help him
to a throne Junaan

For the National Era.

LIGHT,

Lis bt im breaking o'er the oeen,

And Freedon's souga ressund from Tar
Furapa's slaves are fast uprousing,
Woaging on high the rightiul war

sentiment of the great mass of Aweriean citi-
gena—a law that deprives them of the wost saered
rights inherited from their forefathers, and guar
antied to them by the Constitution—the right of

trial by jury, and the wrer of habeas corpies—mn
that requires the freemen of the Norih to viclate
their conseiences, their duty to their God, and
their fellow men—to yield up their freedom, and
hecome the vassals of the slaveholder, 1o do his
bidding, chase and eatch his prey, st the bidding
of hiw Drihed Agenis, woull uever be respected o

submitted to t'j‘ the |--:n|.:!' nor enfureed by his,
with all the power of the army and navy, and the

autocrat of Russia to boot. ‘I'hat so far from
yuisting ngitation, it will inerease it a thousand
fold, aud perpetunte it so long s the disgrioeiul
bill pollutes the sintate bogk I r

-

Forthe Natlonal Kea.

FOWERN'S GREEK SLAVE IN 8T, LOrIS.
Many thanks we owe to the appliances of our

civilization—rather (o the genins of mechanism
not only that our fawilities for rapid travel to and
fro ure multiplicd a thousand fold aver those of
our grandfathers, enabling un quickly to pasa
through ineredible distunces, visiting the works of
art and the monuments of industry in their reposi-
tories, but that they may even be brought tous. It

Fight in breaking o'er the ocvan'
oy~ Erin sgrer brr harn wiet 1,
it Tt Of grial and gloom, of sadne. s

Hring in the dawn of liberty,

U Light ts breaking o'er the ocean’
Een moma of Home behold the ry |

Eusiaved [talin sees with gladness
Tha light of Freslom's glorious day

" 1dght in breaking o'er the ooran'
The reign of deapots soon will olose
Herole Hun anil noble Saxon
Shall trinmph over Freedom's foes

“OLight i breaking o'er the ooean,”
And joyous hearts rajse rivis long;

Who mind and spirit long held enptive,
Now find & voies for Frosdom's song

* Light in breaking o'er the ocean'—
Andd sl Columbin's ehildren dure
Euihroud thelr land in midoight darkneas,
When all around in bright and clear |

“Light in bresking o'er the scenn''—
Buth Norith and Soath awake from s'eep,
Four fur nnd wide the brightness shineth,
Froedom resounds from deap to deep

Ionbee thie Iny, for Hght is oreaking,
Millions behiold the dawn appear

Hreak the chnin and loose the fetler—
Iaise, rabse on high the hallowed cheer

U Light in Lreaking o'er the coenn,”

And Freedim's song (0 sehoed far;
Columbin's sons will free the oaptive,

Nao eloud shali hide their morning star

Ulster Cougty, New York, 1850

AGRICULTURAL GEDLOGY. - No. 5.

BY JOMIAM MOLBROOK,

_ Mica s a compound of oxydes, more com-
tning w1l the okyaes entering “rhdocwa.. 1l aon.
minerals, with the sddition of manganess, much
used for blenching snlts, (chloride of lime) Mica
also containg traces of the silicate of magnesia —
the nrticle used in the mannfsoture of Epsom
salts nnd other ehemicals, This silioate, na its
name denotes, contuins silex, or the oxyde of sili-
cum. It has been found by the progress of geology
in Inrge quantities, both in Pennsylvania and
Maryland. From it have heen made various
chemicals, and smong them Fpsom walte, (sul-
phate of magnesia,) nt go chesp o rate, in such
quantities, and of so good a yuality, as eutirely
to supersede the importation of this article, so

extensively used for medicinal pu oon-
nection with this silicate and oth oxjan
minerals, chrome ore (chromate of | hns been

found, and chrome yellow (chromste of lead)
made from it with such success as to reduce the
price of that valusble paint from fifteen dollura
to twenty-five cents per pound ; thus bringing the
benefits of geology nnd chemistry to every indi-
vidual in the community —nt least to every man
and woman who rides in u earriage covered with

oceive hetter attention than from the publie, from P

yellow paint, and to every child who uses an atlus
with colored maps.

Mien is not an important element in soils, and
in rocks is less abundant than either quartz or
feldspar. ‘Though not abundant in rocks, it is
one of the three materials of granite, and has an
Important influence in modifying the character of
rocks in fitting them both for ngricultursl and
architecturnl purposes. It gives to gnelss and
mica slate, hoth granite formations, a facility in
being worked into slabs of greatly extended nur-

face, fitting them for side.walks, bridges, floors,

furm enclosures, and numerous other purposes

These two ahundant rooks in granite formations
ean be rewdily formed into slabs of an extended

und smooth sarface, by the use of the hammer,

chisel, and wodge ; while most rocks, not eontain.
ing miea, require the drill in addition to the other
instruments named.

Good spesimens of mica slate may be scen in
the walks from the National Capitol lending to
Pennsylvania and Maryland avenues. It Is ob.
tained from DBolton, Couneotient, twelve miles
enst of Hartford, Cioeiss is the scommon material
used for sidewalks in Washington, as it is for the
basements of sll the public bulldings now in
rogress in the national metropolisa. It is ob-
tained from the banks of the Potomae, from five
to eight miles above Washington. Tn this ex-
haustless and valushle deposite are interspersed
extensively very brillinnt eubieal erystals of the
sulphuret—not sulphsate—of iron, known among
miners an “fouls’ gold and strikingly illos-
trates the old wdage, that “all is not gold that
glitters”

Exvenimy v —Any person deawiog a plece of
feldspar neross some quartz, and then the quartz
ncross the foldspar, may ascertain which soratches
the other, and of course the comparative hard-
nese of these two essentinl elements of soils, the
oldest friends and the strongest  unionists” upon
our globe.
—

LETTER FROM 0110,

Desertlon of the Whigs—tiemernl Fucltement of ihe
People—Vmidergrennd Hullronds — kliect of Presh
dent's Mennce - Report on Moditication of the Law
of 17K,
Srank Covwry, O, Jamuary, 1551,

To the Edditor of the National Era :

Deaw Sin: Many of our Whigs, who made
loud professions of opposition Lo the extension of
sluvery, and who, like Daniel Wehster, thought

lensed themselves with the ides, and tried to

dennis” which in just concladed, NARE & NEW
Christmas book. under the title of ** The Kickle-
burys om the Rhine” ‘The wery title smncks
olruqlr of his usual style of half humorous, balf-
maroast .: sketches of poclely, and a treat may be
ex |

iehard Doyle, also—a gentleman who has re-
cently left Punch because of the stand that jour-

nal has taken against the Pope, he being n Cath-
olio—has a new story, and aoapital Christ-
mas hook.

P s Masnelg bao 10 e pesmatess 8
m r. Macaulay n on an
n’mnliuq collection of letiers written by
Pape to hin ".ﬂ“:? Broome and Fenton, never

blished, only jast discoversd, and
will them in the next edition of his life of
it i ‘h’n
oy

of which have re
mm .Pfh fortheoming of Mr.
Croker's work will attraot great stiention, as it
will contaln not only this, bul the recently dis-
mﬁ correspondence between the post und Lord
Ox

tickle others with It, that the name of Millard
Fillmore would furnish m sugar conting to it that
would render it quite easy to take. ‘Take it they
did.  And sinee the contiag-nt bas becoms the ac-
tual President, they have found their pill, how-
over aweet to the palate, very bitter and drastick
in the stomach. Whilst the atrocious snd al-
most unlumllf odious Fugitive Hill was before
r

the Senate, their ory wan: “ Ob | you'll see—Fill.
more will veto it, if it whoull the House"
the hill, however, snd the

Hinoe his a: 1 of
delivery of E | have not found one of his
qaondam friends willing to sy one word on
his bebalf. They are now “ F lers” That
Iniquitous measure of the lnst Congrens has done
more 1o drive Obio men lnto our ranks, to open

their eyes hmthwﬂh,:ﬂh“pdluh—

“Phere |s no longer imminent danger of war in

Germany. ‘The measures which were io progress

| hegn nasmitial s look upon thiz

the nomination of 7. 'l’nilnr rather a ** bitter pill 7 | ped

is by these means that hundreds in onr city have
p . - b Ila
118wt nbver couldl have Teft their shops, their
professions, and their families, for this purpose.
Yen in St Louis there has heen exposed for
severnl weeks the nude stutue of & type of woman
ly beauty chained, with sverted eountensnes. too
proud in her innocence wnd too selfreliant to
shrink before the unfecling maltitude thronging
n market-place in the chief ity of the Turk. An
exquisitely-wronght representation of n Grecinn
muiden, in that stainless marble, which is the
most appropriate emblem of parity sud trathfol-
ness, leaniog upon & broken column upon whieh
are carelessly thrown her garments, while from a
fold of these are espiod a locket, as if the gife of
n lover, and & cross, which shows her familiarity
with the maxima of Christisnity, but helpless to
adjust these ns modesty and taste would suggest—
helpless on necount of & chain which ohosely ap
proximates one hand to the other. And why these
fotters 1 Haoa she committed any crime for which
she deserves punishment 7 Ah some child-thief
has stolen her, und brought her from her native
Girecian hills, where she has known neither task-
muster nor chain, and conveyed her to thisstrange
land of another langunge and unother oreed, and
of sympathies which knew no compussion bat for
kindred—and offered her for sale to work out her
life in unrequited service, or pander to lnst ! A
duughter of the erudite Athenian or the iron-
souled Spartan sold in the shambles of Constan-
tinople !

I gazed for a time on this beantiful work, while
speetators came and went, some admiring the mar -
ble, some the polish of the surface, some the beau-
ty of an arm, or the perfectly turned contour of
the oalf, others inspired with the worship of the
beantiful, and eareied from this human image of
the Unseen, to the contemplation of the hidden
but pll-pervading spirit “in whom we live and
move and huve our being” But there ware others
whose vigion of the heautiful the pure and the
truthful, was dimmed by & chain o despot had
shemchad Lroos wie bl doddes b oy e
alaved and living imagoof the Godlike follow the
behest of mammon snd sensuality,

Oupe of those, whose thonghts seemed thus to
be disturbed by this grip of Satan upon this child
of innooenca, thus soliloguized -

 Feantiful woman, before whom an unchaste
thought wonld he sacriloge and contempt of all
that is pure, lovely, und great in my own soul
who has undertaken to despoil thee of all that is
good and noble, and convert thee to a brute, to a
beast of burden, or to a pet of indolenes, luxury,
and passion ? The s{muwlry of thy form, the
elustivity of thy tread, and the serenity of thy
brow, prove this hody the hahitation of & soul of
divine origin and an immortal desting, which
here requires to be free in o free body,  Poor and
helpless slave, thongh thou hast the attributes of
humnanity. Yes, thon hast been chained Ly fol
low-men, who should have been thy helpers in the
rugged path of this diseipline of life, fnstewd of
treading thee in the dust.  And thou standest not
alons in thy fetters; for how muny of thy fulr
aisters, with as pure w eamplexion nnd as fine o
form, with foelings ns sensitive, nre hrought from
Ciroassin to this same Turkish mart !  To Russis,
also, how many of thy sisters are doomed (o a life
of slavery, though forbidden to be torn from their
homes ; and through all history, how many millions
of maidens as henutiful ms thon urt have beeu
bon;hl. and gold !

“Thon, womnn in marble, hast been hrought
feom n land we eall heathen, to show us Chris-
tians how much more pure and homane are our
ways than theirs. We are in thy spressnce re-
minded that nodivine image of humavity wrought
n# thou hast been in white can here be ohained
and worked like mero animals. By theo we nre
reminded that in our Christisn land no Tark ean
Iny his traflicking hand upon a wkin that is white
nnd say, mine, for I have puid my moncy.  Noble
imngen}purit, and free spirit, all chaioed aniathy
body, mayest thy memory long remain with me,
to gladden my waking thoughts, to chasten my
dreams, and to eheer me with the thought that
with the sprewl of the Giospel slavery shall no
more put its chain around s white wrist; bat
that, under the benignant sway of Christianity,
this doom ghall be confined to hlaok people. It s
true, Image of Beanty, that within o few steps of
the spot which thy presence is consecrating, mald-
ens a8 pure And as sensitive na thou art are week-
1y hought and sold inn place ns public as that Turk-
ish market-place where thon wast exposid under
the ery of the auctioneer. And it is true, also, that
the buyers and sellergof these have chains and
bandoufls and whips by which the unwilling
sluve shall be mada to go whithersoever the mas-
ter listeth, and do whatsoever tho master willeth.
But get away, obtruding affections ; | am gaal
upon an image a8 white as the driven snow, -:s
in view of the wrongs of the kind she
contemplating the complete emancipation of al
the whrl.e people of the carth, under the genial
influence of Christianity; and | cannot have m{
thoughts pertarbed by the intrusion of such blae
and thick-lipped images na these | soe flitting be-
fore my eye of imagination. Away ! away ! | came
not to think of ehony maidens or men, or what
humanity requires for them, but to he regaled
with the elevating snd humanizing sentiments
which | dreamed this image should luspire me
with. My first emotions were delicious and my
unticipations for my race were glotious, nud why
should they have become just now so painful
U/nder the influence of this dissppointment of
feeling, our soliloquizing spectator was wboul to
retire ; but the statue, turning just then upon its
ental, and seeming to look him full in the face,
sod though without gesture, for the hands wers
still enchuined, nod withont motion of lip or eon-
traction of feature, (for the statue never censes to
wear i look of disduin, similar to what our Saviour
i waid to have exhibited when he was speechless
before Pilate) addressed to his heart sentiments
plain to him us though uttered in audihle accents,
though all unheard by other lookers-on :

“Why limit your sympathies 1" was the mute
language of the markle. “ Why limit your ap-
plication of the principles of justice ? Now, know
that and meroy are no artificial oreation,
but they grew out of the coustitulion of the
Whnd kealf, and ere common to wll Tde- -:loh
are capable of appreciating and applying them,
Away, hmhﬂ? with your sophistries of .tha
.:l:{ led origina of the human races. Man is to
be estimated for what he ir, for what he feels, for
what he thinks, for what he does, and not for
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