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BY MARY IRVING.

o4 s polled the pathless desert, piled in billows
Rozna I ’

blank and high—
wyve 5 single stuuted palm-tree, where | latd my boy to
e thiat stilled my pulses, spoke from oul the

W hen & Vaice

seoic g s Y,

these words into the very heart of the crushed,
bend.in& irl. Never before had the comfort
which the world neither giveth nor taketh away
flashed upon the mind, so joyous hitherto, so
lightly clouded. It was her first, full draught
01F the bitterness of life’s cup.

The tide of her tho dashed with a sudden
revulsion back upon own spirit. “ Whom
haveIinheaven?” she moaned. “ What ri
to that comfort, that Friend ? Oh, Father!
give and pity ! ¥ .

That and many nights, Kitty Clay-
borne “ communed with her own spirit, and
was still.” Peace, even happiness, was stamp-

w\What oileth thee, Hagar?™

1
o1 the rocks and thistles, with my blﬂ'ﬂills. |

the line of ¢arkness, where despair and {
miaery et w |
« Foe of all but anguish ia the only friend W |

» \What aileth thee, Hagar?” [
e the wrong of woman—I had borne her grief |

B w eame & waddening sorrow woman was hot |
made 1o hear! b

L searned 1o sue fo pity even to Baral’s Godl in |
paayer i !
Wit sileth theo, Hagar? |

e was ebbing 10 that poisoned, rank-

and frultful garden, watered well in every |

- ]

ri all around me—io the desert of my heart! |
“\What muleth titee, Hagar!™

sihing thus to perish, outcast from the tents of

ed on herface; bat oh,so e ahappiness !
The gaiety, the effervescence, was gone, for the
time, from lip and eye; but its place was
filled by s nameless something, a new feature
of the soul, remoulding all the outward fea-
tures. Something it was that spoke the prom-

i nobl
# A perfect | d
A spla‘rit. breathing lhou;gt?ul bremth.”

S0 Laura thought, when, afier a month's
ion, she met her at the gate of the river-

side cottage. Mrs. Grey, whose devotion to the
petient kad hmunnt’nﬁ,hdnﬁufad
that Kitty should be called from the city,

“Hamilton asks after her so much,” sbe had | she

urged; “and who knows what good it
do him?” So a brief note from Laura
summoned her.

“Js he better, sister?”” she asked, ealmly
drawing aside her travelling veil, to return her
sister's warm kiss. 3

Mrs. Hope slowly shook her head; and Kitty

' let her veil as slowly drop its shadow again

| over her face.

again® |
Miglty Oae in mockery calling to my maduess |

What aileth thee, Hagar?”

I thou fanbless and despairing ! daoghter of the
desert. rise !
Powy want, and wo, and weakuess—mighty in thy
Maker's eyes!
} i the tent’s poor shelter—underneath Jehoval's |
chies

What aileth thee, Hagar?

¢ wenrs of woman's faliering! | have Lowrd thy
ing boy ! 1
T ) haek from Death's dim portal, far from lnsalt
1 nanoy,
i the wilds untrodden ' heir of {reedom, hope,
What miieth thee, Hagar?” |

flashed before me, sweeping countioss cen- I

1
Lok 1 esey the o of Rarab—outeast. moeked from shore |

e |
en s [ had wandered in the wilderness |
fore
* What wileth thee, Hagar?™

B wavel round we bodded | fountains leaped i |
sl Loootn

g wir grew heavy with its burden of per-

Where iy libmae]l stood triumphaot in lus never-con-
vergd haane

W Lt siloth thee, Hugar?™

i wspud 1 then my only darling—bore him where the rock
WhS NIVen

o pale hips wake in smiling to the better life

Kaelr. und erid with teary of praising, * While thou hast
heaven,
Wihat mileth thee, Hagar? ™
" [the Nanons' fainting in a desert doubly dry !

the well-beloved, stricken from thine anns

| of Abraham's servant lives, and waits |

What asieth thee, Hagar?® |

e |

For the National Fra, |
MIRTH AND MELANCHOLY.

BY MARY IRVING.
CHAPTER IV,
The Anodyne to Mirth.

vou—hiner tears 1o wrep,
« to wenr through sufiening’s hour;
i (1elies, from nifection’s deep,
i reeds—n wasted shower !

ur with wrong—to cheer decay—

ve through all things—therefore—pray ' ™
Afrs. Hemans, |

Tt was Saturday af-

and Fsq. Hope was just rising from

Two woeks had passed.

the quivering face I could not look nllonl

| etar,

“Not yet, poor young man! but the crisis
is yet to come, and Dr. C. still ssys ‘hope!'
OUrinna's untiring attendance and skilful nurs-
'ing might almost raise the dead. She has
| scarcely drawn breath outside of that sick
room.”

“Qriana!” repeated Kitty, as if thinking
aloud.

“Youn know——Mrs. Grey. By the way, it is
curious. But stop, here she comes,”

Oriana glided forward with the same plead-
ing earnestness in her face that had first struck
Kitty's heart so harsh a blow, and laid both
hands on her arms, as she said, nimpl{,

“I am so glad you are come! Will you go
now to Hamilton 7" .

Kitty's eyelids drooped for one instant. The
next moment she raised them, with a clear, un
selfish, sympathizing glance into those of the
young wife.

“T will,” she replied, and followed her. Ori-
ans stopped on the threshold, and gazed again

| into her face, with an artless curiosity in her

eves, from which the other shrank,

“ It was good of you to come, bless you for
it! " said she. “I know ke loves you, Miss
Clayborne, for he speaks no other name beside
his mother’s, so often as yours ; and mine some-
times, Ah! I have done him a wrong that I
would give my life to undo! and now, if I can

only save him! Help me!”
With her assnmed calmness stroni{{ shaken,
Kitty scarcely knew how she reached the pil-

low of the fever-spent sufferer. But all thought
of herself was soon lost, in looking upon the
change that so few weeks had wrought. She
abudﬁered at the sight of the pale, sunken fore-
head, where Death’s seal seemed too surely set.
“ Lay your hand upon his head, dear,” whis-
Oriana; and Kitty, as she did so, drew
ack into the shadow of the bed-curtains.
* As her light touch fell on his brow, he un-
closed his eyes, unnaturally bright, and fixed
them on the large, patient eyes of his weary,
loving nurse.

# Where did you get Aer look?” he asked,
hastily. * Her eyes froze in the grave, long
ago! Buot their light burns in heaven! Oh,
yes! and down it flonts through the arches of
the universe, deep into the heart of the evening
I know it! and oh! if it would onl?

Bat 1 never will forget!”

flow into my heart! g
Ori-

“ It is of his mother, now,"” whispe
ana.

“ Mother? who calls her mother?” he ex-
claimed, in a tone of withering contempt.
“Oriana! shame on the traitor's heart! Agye,
though I curse myself, I will curse"

% Hamilton, Kitty come,” here hastily
interrupted Mrs. Grey, leaning forward to draw
her witﬂin his range of vision,

“ Kitty 2"

He gazed with a bewildered look into the

< hasty-swallowed dinner, to prepare for his
ueaal weekly up-river trip, now doubly import-
wit. A ring at the door—and a card, whereon |
hitty started to read the finely-pencilled name, |
“Mrs. t3rev.” |
“What—who is it?" questioned her hrother-
lww. A word would have choked her; she
passed the card to him in silence.
“How is this! how is this? "’ was his sharp-
lewttered comment.
* Probably the lady can answer for herself,”
swd Kitty, with & violent offort, leading the way
arlor as she spoke.
Amdy in black veil and travelling dress, ofl
“hose dusty, disordered folds, she seemed tol
tie little heed, was pacing the rich carpet with |
k though noiseless steps. As she turned, |
7 back bonnet as well as veil, in her im- |
isticoce, Kitty started, in spite of her firm
esp upon her own heart.
wa ung, graceful, soul-lighted face,
Ut loked into hers—one that told, at a glance,
“ & heart well nursed in sorrow and privation,
“rond the common lot—one that, though
Minsking from braving the Yightest wind in its
il would dare storm and flood with-
e Z 1o save or to serve the beloved.
VIETY stopd l‘h]lll]_\', lhnugh ﬁhl?- fe.l'l. her blOOd
& Wl ts source as she gazad.
,anion me, dear lady, and you, good sir, if
| ist very Dide ceremony,”” said the stranger,
* wweet, sad. musical tone, slightly foreign
“aceent, She passed her small hand over
forebend, to clear it of the tangled,
¥ locks that floated about it.
o ase 1 been told rightly,” she went on,
e _\1r_, Hamilton Grey is with you here,
¥ sick?” und the voice trembled.
‘¢ ; that is, he is with my family on
uthow—may I ask—?" and Esq.

Know she replied, with an earpest, dep-
‘ Tlance, as if to answer his implied
i *Iknow he did not send for me; but

T was away, and how could [ stay at

it was my right as well as m

come and nurse him? Qh, plemse “ﬁ

t find him!" she exclaimed, with

T renewed eagerness.

e I—is it possible—the pleasure of ad-

il e1ife of Hamilton Grey?” inrquired

P with an accent almost severe in its

sir, am Mrs, Grey,” she answered;
¢ tears, which had gathered in her
£0s, dropped down her colorless
or colorless they were, though the
ce was faultless in its clesrness and

“her will be here soon,” she went on
T apparently swallowing some strong
A " - _na sob.  “] sent a servant to him,
vy avel day and night until he brings
Loy - could not wait; T must not, now.
lgyi  "Otiake me at once to poor Hamil-
Lol | P
# mrens T+ madam! T am on the way thith-
way,” exclaimed he,
watch, “we must lose no time
the wharf!  Kitty, child, ring for
it 1h1.-_1_ very moment |
fing. qroved like & machine to do his bid-
2 eren rorld seemed, to her, to have turn-

* tealf.
TR and, Ly the
Flhnring at his 3
0 reg, hing

e carrigge

&f
DG b of ages since the last hour struck.
s g 1o #hocked, heart-stricken, she stood
vz, 1 Bing statue, long after the two had
:_.l‘- ".M from her aight,w%h. raised her eye-
pet % with & painful contracts ¢
O close
i‘!;:.s.rﬂ;;‘d her izzygfmnmhnd“.smu
sr.h:‘k F"‘ fl‘arme of a chair. One heave ﬁ
“Whey g 1y OF reviving animation, and then—
frvm o, hePe in -llu:'fwrldaom!’ burst
w Tor 2 hite lips. % Whom have 1 in heaven

b
ILdl]-ﬁn“‘ 0d there is none upon earth that
F".“r!_ b’“idn_ n“!n

quivering face, and his voice softened.

“ Ah!” he breathed mournfully, “the earth
holds two worlds—one for the wretched, one
for the bnpp{(—yu, yes! Mother! ask God to
bless her! Kitty can never be mine!"”

The despairing pathos of those last words
was more than the girl’s heart could bear.
She sprung from hedside, pale and trem-
bling ; and reaching the outer door, supported
herself by its panels, while she struggled to re-
gnin her breath. Fortunately, it was several
minutes before Laura came to seek her. i

“You are fired, Kitty, I know,” said the sis-
ter, kindly ; “ you look so unlike yourself. Go
up into your room and lie down awhile. Mrs.

.

evnTrh welled belo. maiden’s eyes.
e group W Were purs their inqui-
ries explanations. iy 1

you to be Hamilton's wife ?”
The young wife's face was a study for a mo-
ment, but suadsn_ly cleared, with a bright smile.
“Isee! I see it all now! . Hope asked
me that question. But his father's name is
Hamilton, too; and I was never thinking that
you, knowing all the eircamstances of his es-
trangement from home, conld mistake me for
his wife. His wife, indeed!” she re:
turuing her beaming eyes suddenly. «
T e

“Ki e was a moment ago. I
will e-.l‘?ber." -
- g'rs. Hope, did ke believe it? How could

here's

*We all thought it strange, as you may sup-
El:e; but knowing, as we did, very little of

. Grey's history, were led into this mistake.”

“I see that some explanation is neaded yet,”
remarked the elder Mr, Grey, “and the sooner
it is given the better. Tell your friends all,
Oriana, while I take a long look at my sleeping
boy'ﬂ

e ———

HON. CHARLES SUMNER'S LECTURE,
THE ANTI-SLAVERY ENTERPRISE :

178
NECESSITY, PRACTICARILITY, AND DIGNITY;
WITH
Glimpses of the Special Duties of the North.

My, President and Fellow- Citizens of New York:

You have aptly said, Mr. President, that we
are on the eve of a contest, and I shall be hap-
py if any words that m:jv fall from my lips may
invigorate a single soul to perform the duty
which becomes a freeman. History abounds
in vicissitudes. From weakness and humility,
men ascend to power and place. From defeat
and disparagement, enterprises are lifted to tri-
umph and acceptance. The martyr of to-day
is gratefully enshrined on the morrow. The
stone that the builders rejacted is made.the
head of the corner. Thus it always has been
and ever will be.

Only twenty years ago—in 1835—the frionds
of the slave in our couniry were weak and
humble, while their Enterprise, just then
showing itself, was trampled down and despised.
The small companies then gathered together in
the name of Freedom were interrupted, and
often dispersed by riotous mobs. At Boston,
a feeble association of women, called the Fe-
male Anti-Slavery Society, convened in a small
room of an upper story in an obscure building,
was insulted and then driven out of doors by a
frantic crowd, politely termed, at the time, an
assemblage of * gentlemen of property and
standing,” which, after various deeds of vio-
lence and vileness, next directed itself upon
William Lloyd Garrison—known as the deter-
mined editor of 7%e Liberator, and the origina-
tor of the Afti-Slavery Enterprise in our day—
and, ruthlessly tearing him away, amid savage
threats, and with a halter about his neck, drag-
ged him through the streets, until, at last, guilt
only of loﬁn‘ﬁnﬁberty, if not wisely, too wel.r,
this unoffending citizen was thrnat into the
common jail, for protection against an infuriate
populace. Neor was Boston . Even villa-
ges in remote rural solitude belched forth in
similar outrage: while the large towns, like
Providence, New Haven, Utica, Worcester, Al-
ton, Cincinnati, Baltimore, Philadelphia, and
New York, became so many fiery craters, over-
flowing with rage and madness.  What lawless
violence failed to accomplish was next urged
through the forms of law. By solemn legisla-
tive acts, the Slave States called on the Free
States, “promptly and effectually to suppress
all associations, within their respective limits

urporting to be Abolition Societies;"” and
ode Island, Massachusetts, and New York,
basely hearkened to the base propoeition. The
Press, too, with untold power, exerted itself in
this behalf, while the pulpit, the politician, and
the merchant, conspired to sﬁﬁg discussion,
until the voice of KFreedom was hushed to a
whisper, “alas! almost afraid to know itself.”

Since then, in the lnrne of a few years only,
o change bas taken place. Instead of those
small companies, counted by tens, we have now
this mighty assembly, counted by thousands;
instead of an insignificant apartment like that
in Boston, the mere appendage of a printing-
office, where, a8 in the manger itself, Truth was
cradled, we have now this Metropolitan Hall,
ample in proportions, and central in place; in-
stead of a profane and clamorous mob beating
at our gates, dispersing our assembly, and ma-

Grey has occupied it, but there is no danger of | king one of our number the victim of its fury,

her interrupting you. I must attend to matters
below.”

It might have been an hour that had passed,
when Kitty’s chamber door was sat’dgaopened,
and the watcher, with upraised hands, and a
whaole soul of joy glowing in her face, exclaim-

God bless you! Oh, thanks! he sleeps at
last!”

#Thank God, indeed !”’ breathed Kitty, with
strange calmness, though with a sickening thrill
at her heart.

But Oriana, like one spent beyond endurance,
had dropped upon the couch, and was sobbing
convulsively as & grieved child. Kitty arese
and, seating hersell at her side, tenderly an
silently soothed her; pressing her icy fingers
on the throbbing temples, partin thread-
ing the dark tangled mnsses of hair. As
she did so, ehe noticed, with wonder, a few sil-
ver threads spangling the brown bands.

“ She must have suffered much,” thought
Kitty; and her stri®en heart yearned over the
pale, devoted watcher, with an intense longing
to comfort her. .

A tap at the door interrupted both.

& Please, ma’am, Mr. Grey has just arrived,
and asks for you.”

“ My husband!” exclaimed Oriana, bound-
ing from the bed, through the open doorway
and down the stairs, before her startled com-

: icv‘:;l co::tlil collect her senses. i

n the hall stood a stranger, past m age,
with a slightly bowed ﬁgnr_o,P:'nd singularly
mild, melancholy countenancs, in whose linea-
ments other eyes than Kitty’s might have read
him to be the father of his name-child, Hamil-
ton Grey.

“QOh, I am glad you did not come before!”
and ing into ntleman’s arms, Oriana
sobbed his shoulder.

“Hamilton ?" asked the father, in a stifled

our God! the crisis has passed!”
He did not answer ; buta big tear dmped
Oriana’s bending hend, as the er’s

ulm" ‘Pp'llmom Snmn,' ‘ ” he

mﬁﬁ’?ﬁumw:zrzisimw%h
garde ight lock on a droopin

e iid wrarn ot out s

og
said at last, | i

i

"4 angel that passed by, that breathed

we have now peace and harmony at unguarded
doors, ruffled only by a generous competition to
participate in this occasion ; while Legislatures
openly declare their sympathies, villages, towns,
and cities, vie in the new manifestation ; and
the Press itself, with increased power, heralds,
applauds, and extends, the prevailing influence
which, overflowing from every fountain, and
pouring through every chanuel, at last, by the
awakened voice of Pulpit, politician, and mer-
chant, swells into an irresistible cry.

Here is a great change, worthy of notice and
memory, for it attests the first stage of victory.
Slavery, in all its many-sided wrong, still con-
tinues; but here, in this metropolis—aye, sir,
and thronghount the whole North, freedom of
discussion is at length secared. And this I say
is the first stage of victory—herald of the tran-
scendent Future.

“Hark' a glad voice the lonely desert cheers;

Prepare the way ! a God, a God appenrs!
A God! a God! the vocal hills reply ;

‘The rocks proel the apy g Deity!™
Nor is there anything peculiar in the trials to
which our cause has been exposed. Thus in

all ages has Truth been e:dmnhc:i?deﬁ tte ir:
persecuted, gagged, silenced, crucified, s
eried out from the prison, from the torture,
from the stake, from the cross, until at last her
voice has been heard. And when that voice is
really heard, whether in martyr cries, or in
earthquake tones of civil mnmﬂo‘ m, or in the
calmness of ordinary s such as I now
employ, or in that still, small utterance, inau-
dibrel.oﬂu common ear, then is the begmn.mi
of victory! “Give me where to stand, and
will move the world,” said Archimedes; and
Truth asks no more than did the master of ge-
ometry.

Viewed in this aspect, the present occasion
rises above an ordi
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My subject will be, Tas Necessiry, Practr-
CABILITY, A¥D Dicxrry, or THE ANTI-SLAVERY
ENTRRPRINE; WiTH GLIMPSES AT THE SPECIAL
Doras or tam Noga. Bythi:anuzrrila.l
do not mean the efforts of any restricted cirele,
wam.buthaumof the slave, in all
its forms and under all its names,
whether inspired by the Pulpit, the Press, the
economist, or the politician; whether in the
early, persistent, and comprehensive demands
of G’imm , the gentler utterances of Channing,
or the strictly constitutional endeavors of others
now actually sharing the public counsels of the

country, To carry through this review under
its diffe thud:‘ I not hesitate to meet
the objections which have been urged against

this Enterprise, so far at least as I am aware of
them. And now, as I address you seriously, |
venture to ask your serious attention even to
the end. Not easily can a public address
reach thlat i completeness which is fonbx:i
in mingli useful and the agreeable ;

I desire ::“.., that, in this ent and
co-ordination of my remarks to-night, I seek to
cultivate that lngian courtesy of a speaker

wlu'e!}' found in clearness. : -
L in with the Necessity of the Anti-

Slaves ise. In the wrong of Slavery,

as by existing law, this necessity is

plainly apparent; nor cam any man within the

sound of my voice, who listens to the authentic

words of the law, hesitate in my conclusion. A

wrong 80 grievous and unquestionable should

not be allowed to continue. - For the honor of
human nature and for the good of all concern-

ed, if should at once cease to exist. On this

uim&h statement, as on a corner-stone, I found

the Necessity of the Anti-Slavery Enterprise:

1 do not dwell, sir, on the many tales which
come from the house of bondage; on the bitter
sorrows there undergone; on the flesh galled
by the manacle, or spirting blood beneath the
lash; on the human form mutilated by the
knife, or seared by red-hot iron; on the fero-
cious scent of bloodhounds, in chase of human

¥ ; on the sale of fathers and mothers, hus-
ands and wives, brothers and sisters, little
children—even infants—at the auction-block ;
oun the practical prostration of all rights, all
ties, and even all hope ; on the deadly injury to
morals, substituting concubinage for marriage,
and changing the whole land of Slavery into a
by-word of shame, only fitly pictured by the
terrible language of Dante, when he called his
own degraded country a House of Ill-Fame;
and, last of all; on the pernicious influence upon
the master as well as the slave, showing itself
too often, even by his own confession, in rude-
ness of manners and character, and especially
in that blindness-which renders him insensible
to the wrong ke upholds, while he,
#—— go perfect is his misery,
Not once peresiven his foul disfigurement,
But boasts kimself more comely than before,”
On these things I do not dwell, although vol-
umes are at hand, of unquestionable facts and
of illastrative story, so just and happy as to vie
with fact, out of which I might draw until, like
Macbeth, you Bad supped fall of horrors.

But all thets I put aside; not because I do
not nﬁrr::the;_p of moment in exhibiting the
true ¢ ersof Slavery, but becaunse I desire
to present this argument on grounds above all
controversy, impeachment, or suspicion, even
from slave-masters themselves. Not om tri-
umrhlut story, not even on indisputable facts,
do 1 now accusa Slavery, but on its character ns
revealed in ita own simple definition of itself.
Out of its own snouth do I condemn it. By the
law of Slavery man, created in the image of
God, is diveste of his human churacter, and
declared to be mere chattel. That this state- |
ment may not tem to be put forward without

recise author; ;, [ quote the law of two dif-
erent States. The €vil ¢ode Of Lomsiana

thus defines a ) e :

“A slave ia pe who is in the power of a
master to whon he belongs. The master may
sell him, dis o}o of his person, his industry, and
his labor. He can do nothing, possess nothing,
nor acquire anyghing, but what must belong to
his master."—Cjpil Code, Art. 35.

The law of angther polished slave State gives
this definition : =

“Blaves shall be deemed, sold, taken, repu-
ted, and adjudged in law to be chatiels person-
al in the hands of their owners ond possessors,
and their executors, administrators, and as-
signees, 10 all iptents, constructions, and pur-
poses whatsoever."—2 Brev. Dig., 229.

And a carefulwriter, Judge Stroud, in a work
of juridical as well as philanthropic merit, thus
sums up the law:

“The cardinal principle of Slavery—that the
slave is not to ke ranked among senfient beings,
but among ﬂumgl,- is an article of property, a
chattel personal—obtains as undoubted law in
all these (the slave) States.”—Stroud's Laws
of Slavery, 227

Sir, this is enoogh. As out of its small egg
crawls forth the slimy, scaly, reptile crocodile,
#o out of this simple definition crawls forth the
whole slimy, scaly, reptile monstrosity by which
A man is cinngod into a chattel—a person is
converted into a thing—a soul is transmuted
into merchandike. According to this very defi-
nition, the slave is held uimgg for the good of
his master, to whose behests his life, liberty, and
happiness, are devoted, and by whom he may
be bartered, lessed, mortgaged, bequeathed, in-
voiced, shipped as ca;fo, stored as goods, sold
on execution, knocked off at public auction,
and even staked at the gﬂmin’F table, on the
hazard of a card or a die. The slave may
seem to have a wife, but he has not, for his
wife belongs to his master; he may seem to
have a child, but he has not, for his child be-
longs to his master. He may be filled with the
desire of knowledge, opening to him the gates
of hope on earth and in heaven, but the master
may impiously close this sacred pursuit. Thus
is ge robbed not merely of privileges, but of
himself; not merely of money and ldbor, but of
wife and children; not merely of tip:: and op-

rtunity, but of every assurance of happiness;
Egt magl’y of earthly hope, but of all those di-
vine aspirations that spring from the fountain
of light. He is not merely restrained in liber-
ty, but totally deprived of it; not merely curtail-
edinri u,{m absolutely stripped of them ; not
merely with burdens, but ch.m_gnd into a
beast of burden; nat mar“e:z bent in counte-
pance to the earth, but sunk to the legal level
of a quadruped; not merely exposed to person-
al cruelty, but éaprlred his character as &

n’ not merely compelled to involuntary la-
mom degraded to be a rude thing; not mere-
ly shut out from

krowledge, but wrested from
his place in the human ﬁuml{a”

And all this,
sir, is ing to the simple of Slavery.
ii?r_i.lmn

is all. The law by comulative
positively forbids that a slave shall

E tanght to read. : i
and confess that no harbarism of despotism, no

extravagance of tyrauny, no excess of impi

travelling with the ages and

with the voice of God;

but the law of Slavery says, “Let there be dark-
»n

ness.

it ‘rm:.:zlmadlhltlhve-mt;en
;;t)tu and 'nhmhmuuudl with
kindness. e averments, however, I proper-
ly aside, precisely as hvgnfnndypnt
T s

ofc:ilkmorno;mlored like your own, are left the
victims of its unrighteous, irresponsible power.
Power divorced fmmu!nght is deviliuh‘;wpov-
er without the check of respounsibility is tyran-
nical; and I need not go back to the authority
of Plato, when I assert, that the most complete
il;’nshee is that which is erected into the form
of law. But all these things concur in Slavery.
It is, then, on the testimony of slave-masters,
golemnly, fegishﬁvel , judicially, attested in the
b very law itself, that I now arrsign this instita-
ﬁa @8 an outrage upon man and his Creator.
And here is the Necassity of the Anti-Slavery
Enterprise. A wrong so transcendent, 3o loath-
some, o direful, must be encoun wherever
if can be reached, and the battle must be con-
tinued, without truce or compromise, until the
field is entirely won. om and Slavery
can hold no divided empire; nor can there be
any true repose until Freedom is everywhere
established.

To the necessity of the Anti-Slavery Enter-
prise- there are two, and only two, vital objec-
tions—one founded on the alleged distinction of
race, and the other on the alleged sanction of
Christianity. All other objections are of an in-
ferior character, or are directed logically at its
rncﬁc&hility. Of these two leading objections
et me briefly speak.

1. And first of the alleged distinction of race.
This objection itself assumes two different
forms—one founded on a prophetic malediction
in the Old Testament, and the other on the
professed ohservations of recent science. Ita
importance is apparent in the obvious fact,
that, unless such distinction be clearly and un-
mistakably established, every argument by
which our own dom is vindicated, every
applause awarded to the successful rebellion of
our fathers, every indignant word ever hurled
egainst the enslavement of our white fellow-cit-
izens by Algerine corsairs, must plead trumpet-
tongued against the deep damnation of Slave-
ry, whether white or black.

It is said that the Africans are the posterity
of Ham, the son of Noah, throngh Canaan, who
was cursed by Noah, to be the servant of his
brethren; and that this malediction has descend-
ed upon all his posterity, including the unhap-

py Africans, who are accordingly devoted b
ofl, through unending generations, to unend-
ing bondage. Such is the favorite argument

often put forth at the South, and more than
once directly addressed to myself. Here, for
instance, is a passage from a letter recently re-
ceived: “You need not persist,” says the wri-
ter, *in confounding Japheth's children with
Ham’s, and making both races one, and argu-
ing on their rights as those of man broadly.”
And I have been seriously assured that, until
this objection is answered, it will be in vain to
Eress views upon Congress or the country.

isten now to the texts of the Old Testament
which are so strangely employed:

“And he (Noah) said, Cursed be Cansan; a
servant of servants shall he be unto his breth-

Shem$ and Cansan shall be his servant. God
shall enlarge Japheth, and he shall dwell in the

tents of Shem, and Canaan shall be his ser-
vanl, —uefexs, TRA. &, so—=&Y.

That is all; and I need only read these words
in order to expose the whole transpicuous hum-

this objection, it will be necessary to maintain
at lesst five different propositions, as essential

that by this malediction Canaan himself was

the posterity of Canaan—an ethnographical as-
sumption absurdly difficult
Iy, that each of the descendants of Shem or Ja-
pheth has a right to hold an African fellow-
man as a chattel—a proposition which finds no
semblance of support; and, dﬁﬂ?xly, that every,
slave-master is truly descendet from Shem or
Japheth—a pedigree which no anxiety or anda-
city can prove! This plain analysis, which
may fitly excite a smile, shows the five-fold ab-
surdity of an attempt to found this revolting
wrong on

“ Any supcessive title, long and dark,
Drawn from the musty rolls of Noah's ark.”

The small bigotry, which could find comfort
in these texts, has been lately exalted by the
suggestions of science, that the different races
of men are not derived from a single pair, but
from several distinct stacks, according to their
several distinct characteristics ; and it has been
audaciously ed that the African is so far
inferior as to losa all title to that liberty which
is the birthright of the lordly white. Now, 1
bave neither time nor dispos

nor is it necesasr%to my present purpose.
may be that the different races of men proceeded
from different stocks; bt there is only one
great Human Family, in which Caudasian and
African, Chinese aud Indian, are all brothers,
children of one Father, and heirs to one happi-
ness—alike on earth and in Heaven. “Star-ey

casian. It may, in his physical form and intel-
lectual character, presume to find the stamp of
anent inferiority. But by no reach of
ing, by no torture of facts, by no effrontery
of dogms, can it show that he is not a man.
and as a man he stands before you an unques-
tionable member of the Human Family, and en-
titled to all the rights of man. You can claim
nothing for yourself, as man, which you must
not accord to him. Life, liberly, and the pursuit
of happiness—which you proudly declare to be
your own inaliepable, iven nqht.l, and to
the support of which your fathers pledged their
lives, i]:mnnu, and honor—are his by
the same immortal title that they are yours.

2. From the objection founded on the alleged
distinction of race, [ to that other, founded
on the alleged sanction of Slavery by Christi-

anity. And, striving to be brief, I shall not un-
dertake to reconcile texts often quoted from the
0ld Testament, which, whatever may be their
jmport, are all absorbed in the later New; nor
shall I stop to consider the interpreta-
tion of the oft-quoted phrase, obey your
masters ; nor seek to weigh any such imperfect
injunction in the scales against those grand
commandments on which hang all the law and
the prophets. Surely, in the example and teach.
ings of the Saviour, who lifted up the down-trod-
den, who enjoined purity of life, and overflowed
with tenderness even to little children, human

ren. And he said, Blessed he the Lord God of |

thing ;
mq&adudnthidmcfmfyin
s X

.{\'ilh regret, thonilll not with astonishment, I
learn that a Boston divine has sought to throw
the seamless garment of Christ over this shock-
ing wrong. But I am patient, and see clearl
how vain will be his effort, when I call to min

- | that within this very century other divines muﬁ:t
e

to throw the same seamless garment over

other publications, a little book was then put
forth, with the name of a reverend clergyman on
the title-page, to prove that * the African trade
for negro slaves is consistent with the principles
of humanity and revealed religion ; " and think-
ing of these things, T am ready to say, with
Shakspeare,
i In religion,
Whant damncd error, but soine sober hrow
Will bless it and approve it with a text*™
In the support of Slavery, it is the habit to
genert texts and to invent authority. Even St

aul is vouched for a wrong which his Chris-
tian life rebukes. Great stress is now laid on
his examwple, as it appears in the Epistle to Phil.
emon, wriften at Rome, and sent by Onesimus,
a servant. From the single chag)her constitu-
ting the entire epistle, I take the following pas-
sage, in ten verses, which is strangely invoked
for Slavery :

“ I beseech thee for my son Onesimus, whom
I have begotten in my bonds; which in time
past was to thee unprofitable, but now profit-
able to thee and to me; whom I have sent
again; thou, therefore, receive him, that is mine
own boweis; whom I would have retained with
me, that in thy stead he might have ministered
unto me in the bonds of the Gospel ; but with-
out thy mind would I do nothing, that thy
benefit should not be as it were of necessity,
but willingly. For perhaps he therefore depart-
ed for a season, that thou shouldest receive him
forever; not now as a serrant, but above a ser-
rant, a brother beloved, specially to me, but
how much more unto thee, both in the flesh and
in the Lord? Jfthou count me, therefore, a
pariner, receive him as myself. 1f he hath
wronged thee or owoth thee aught, put that
on mine account. I, Paul, have written it with
mine own hand, | will repay it ; albeit, I do not
say to thee how thou owest unto me even thine
own self besides.”—Epistle to Philemon, ver-
ses 10—19,

Out of this affectionate epistle, in which St.
Paul calls the converted servant, Onesimus,
his son, precisely as in another epistle he calls
Timothy his son, Slavery has been elaborately
vindicated, and the great Apostle to the Gen-
tiles has been made the very tutelary ssint of the
Slave-hunter. Now, without relying on minute
criticism, to infer his real judgment of Slavery

“men-stenlers,” or, according to the original
text, slave-traders, in company with *“murderers
of -fathers and murderers of mothers,” and

without undertaking to show that the present |
epistle, when truly interpreted, is a protest |
against Slavery and a voice for Freadom—all |

of which might be done—I content myself by |
calling attention to two things apparent on its |

o

|

bug. But I am tempted to add, that, to justify ' therefore, a partner, receive him as myself;’

[

to establish; fourth-  rates, and amid soldiers who degrade their uni- |

ition, on this occa- | constrained to do what cannot be done,

i i ion of the unity of races ; st be done can be done. > y :
S oS fhe quepion s Lo ST It il E:ll:wry Enterprise is Necessary because it is | would bardly pardon me if 1 failed to adduce it.

|
|

i ity for an institution | may be in wait for the unhappy African; but
e e ples ou mac, wiish datles womam,| T do know that the AntiSipvery Eaterpcise
and sweeps little children beneath the hammer vmthenhwm:?hod,sgd_thammgonof
of the auctioneer. If to any one these things | Slavery, as defined by existing law, will no
‘seem to have the license of Christianity, it 1s nl:oeknukmd . ; \
only because huﬁm-mnﬁdn:!imm I thuwml-:ll:aﬁm.zunml b‘e‘l:r-
: to find in uncer- | quisite is, question o
g - g jon'of @heie| and frankly confrouted. Do 8ok pot it ande,

mn|it. Let it rest in the illamination of

face, and in themselves an all-sufficient response. |
First, while it appears that Onesimus has been |
in some way the servant of Philemon, it does
not appear that he had ever been lLeld as a
slave, much less as a chattel; and how gross
and monstrous is the effort to derive a wrong, |
by which man is changed to a chattel, out of |
words, whether in the Constitution of our coun- |
try or in the Bible, which do not explicitly, un- |
equivocally, and exclusively, define this wrong! |
Secondlr, in charging Onesimus with this epis-
tle to Philemon, Exe Apostle announces him as |

“not now a servant, but above a servant, s |
 WHBEK TORET 10N SR Y

respondent the hm;’fls‘fﬁynm?é‘f):ﬁ%':.ﬂ?’

man, saying expressly, “If thon count me, |

il

ay, sir, not as slave, not even as servant, but as
a brother beloved, even as the Apostle himself.

links in the chain of the African slave; first, | Thus with apostolic pen wrote Faul to his dis-

ciple, Philemon. Beyond all doubt, in these

actually changed into a chattel, whereis he is | \furds of gentleness, benediction, and emancipa- | 118
simply made the servant of his brethren; sec- | ion,
ondly, that not merely Canaan, but all his pos- ! power,
terity, to the remotest generation, was so chang- | &piracy,
ed, whereas the language has no such extent; | Iscariot L f
thirdly, that the African actnally belongs to | seeks, by fraud, brutality and violence,

dropping with celestial, soul-awakening |
there can be no justification for a con- |
which, beginning with the treachery of |
and the temptation of pieces of silver, |
through |
officers of the law armed. to the teeth, like pi- |
form, to hurl a fellow-man back into the lash-
resounding den of American Slavery; and if
any one can thus pervert this beneficent exam- |
ple, allow me to say that he gives too much oe-
casion to doubt his intelligence or his sincerity.
Certainly I am right in thus stripping from
Slavery the apology of Christianity, which it
has tenaciously hugged; and here I leave the |
first part of my subject, assuming against every
objection the Necessity of our Enterprise. I
1. I am now brought, in the second place,
to consider the Pracricasiniry of the Entor-
rise. And here the way is easy. In showing
ita Necessity, I have already demonstrated its
Practicability ; for the former includes the lat- |
ter, a8 the greater includes the less. Whatever |
is necessary must be practicable. By & decree
which has ever been a by-word of tyranny, the
Israclites were compelled to made bricks with-
out straw; but it is not according to the ways
of a benevolent Providence, that man should be |
What |
Besides, the Anti-

right ; and the right is always Practicable.
I know well the little faith which the world

has in the triumph of principles, and I readily |
imagine the despair with which our object is |

regarded ; but not on this account am I dis. |

heartened. That exuberant writer, Sir Thomas |
science ” cannot shake this everlasting truth. It | Browne, breaks forth in the ecstatic wish for ®mong us. In our broad country the slaves
may vainly exhibit peculiarities in the African, | some new difficulty in Christian belief, that his | are overshadowed by & more than sixfold white
by which he is distinguishable from the Cau- | faith might have a new victory; and an eminent =population.

enthusiast went so far as to say that he believed |
because it was impossible—credo quia impossi- |
bile. But no such exalted faith is now required.

Here is no impossibility, nor is there any diffi-

culty which will not ﬂ_i.ald to a faithfal, well-

directed endeavor. to any timid soul tha|
Enterprise seems impossible because i} is too |
beautiful, then I say at once that it is too |
beautiful not to be possible.

But, descending from these summits, let me |
show plainly thé object which it seeks to ac-
complish, and herein you shall see and confess
its complete Practicability. While discounte- |
pancing all prejudice of color and every estab- |
lishment of caste, the Anti-Slavery Enterprise—
at least so far as I may speak for it—does not
undertake to change human nature, or to force
any individual into relations of life for which
he is not morally, intellectually, and socially
adapted ; nor does it mecessarily assume that
a race, degraded for long generations under
the iron heel of bondage, can be lifted at once
into all the political privileges of an American
citizen. But, sir, it does confidently assume,
against all question, contradiction, or assaalt
whatever, that every man is enlitled to life,
liberty, and the pursuit of happiness; and with
equal confidence it asserts that individual
who wears the human from, whether black or
while, should at once be recognised as man. 1
know not, when this is done, what other trials

Do not blink it out of sight. Do not dodge it.
A it. Study it. Ponder it. Deal with

go that the idea of a Human Bam

the whole embodied outrage will disappear.
Surely that central assumption—more deadly
than the ax iself—hy which man is changed
into a chattel, may be abandoned ;.and is not

this practicable? The associate scourges l:{

| which that transcendent “abuse” is surround-
| ed, may,one byene, besubtracted. The “abuse ”
| which substitutes concubinage for marriage—
| the “abuse” which annuls the parental rela-

| knowled e ““abuse” which tyrannically
| usurps all the labor of another, now upheld b
itive law, may by positive law be atolieh s

more shocking slave-trade; and that, among | tion—the “sbuse’ which closes the portals of

of the Roman lictor. Take away thase, and ! was nailed to the cross, with a crown of thorns

on his head, as a disturber of that ce on
earth which ha came to declare. The disciples,
while preaching the Gospel of forgiveness and
good will, were stoned as preachers of sedition
and discord. The reformers, who sought to
| establish & higher piety and faith, were burned
| at the stake as blasphemers and infidels. Pa
triots in ell ages, who have striven for their
country’s good, have been doomed to the scaf
fold or to exile, even as their country’s ene-
mies. ‘And those bravé Englishmen, who st
home, under the lead of Edmund Burke, even
against their own country, espoused the cause

{ To say that -this is not practicable in the nine- | of our fathers, shared the same illogical im
teenth century, would be a scandal upon man- | peachment which was tonched to the quick by
kind. And just in proportion as those *“abuses™ | that orator-statesman, when, after exposing its

| cense to have the sanction of law, will the in- | essential vice “in attributing the ill effect of
stitution of Slavery cease to exisf. The Afri- | illjudged conduct to the arguments used to
can, whatever may then be his condition, will | dissusde us from it,” he denounced it @s “very

i no longer be fhe slave over whose wrongs and | absurd, but very common in modern practice,

sorrows the world throbs, at times fiercely in- | and very wicked.”

Sir, it is very common in

dignant, and at times painfully sad, while with | modern practice. In England, it has vainly
outstretchetl arms he sends forth the piteous | renewed itself with special frequency against
| the Bible Societies, against the irignds of edu

Ix preasing forward to this result, the inquiry | eation, sgainst the patrons of vaceination,
is often presented, to what extent, if any, shafl | agninst the partisans of peace, all of whom
compensation be allowed to the slave-masters? | have been openly arraigned as provoking and
Clearly, if the point be detérmined by absolute | increasing the very evils, whether of infidality,

ery, “Am I not & man and & brother 7™

Justice, not the masters, but the slaves, will be
| entitled to compensation; for it is the slaves
| who, lbroughout weary generations, have heen
deprived of their toil and Al its fruits, which

|

idleness, disease, or war, which they benignly
sought to check. And, to bring an instance

| which is precisely appheable to our own, Wil-

berforce, when econducting the Anti-Slavery

| went to enrich their masters. Desides, it seems | Enterprise of England, first against the slave

| hardly reasonable to pay for the relinquishment
| of those disgusting “abuses” which, in their

trade, aud then against Slavery itself, was told
that those efforts by which his name is conse-

| aggregation, coustitute the bundle of Slavery. | cruted forevermore, tended to incresse the
Pray, sir, by what tariff, price current, or prin- | hardships of the slave, sven to the extent of

| 08 the proper price for the abandonment of that
pretension—more indecent than the jus prima
noctis of the feudal age—which leaves woman,
whether in the arms of master or slave, always
o concubine? What bribe shall be proffered
for the restoration of God-given parental rights?
What money shall be paid for taking off the
padlock by which souls are fastened down in
darkness? How much for a quit-claim to labor
| now meanly exacted by the strong from the
weak? And what compensation shall be
awarded for the surrender of that egregious
assumption, condemned by reason and abhorred
by piety, which changes a man into a thing ?
I put these questions, without undertaking to
puss upon them. Shrinking iustinctively E-mn
any recognition of rights founded on wrongs,
I ind myself shrinking also from any austere
verdict “‘ili(.‘h shall denythe means necessary to
{ the great cousummation we seck. Our fathers
under Washington did not hesitate, by act of
Congress, to appropriate largely for the ransom

from his condeinnation, on another oecasion, of | of white fellow-citizens enslaved by Algerine
{ corsairs ; and, following this example, I am

disposed to consider the question of compensa-
tion as one of expediency, to be determined
by the exigency of the hour and the constitu-
tional powers of the Government ; though such
is my desire to see the foul fiend of Slavery in
flight, that I could not hesitate to build even a
bridge of gold, if necessary, to promote his es-

cape.

};'he Fracticability of the Anti-Slavery En
terprise has been constantly questioned, often
80 superficially as to be answered at once. 1
shall not take time to consider the allegation,
founded on considerations of economy, which
audaciously assumes that Slave Labor 18 more
advantageous than Free Labor—that Slavery
is more profitable than Freedom—for this is all
c‘plodecrb the official tables of the censns;
nor that other futile argument, that the slaves
are not prepared for Freedom, aud therefore
should not be precipitated into this condition—
{5y Nl "V PGSR RAD. She sudiens Lrce
low her son to go into water until he had fics
learned to swim. But as agaiust the Necessit,
of the Anti-Sluvery Enterprise there were tw:
chief objections, go also agaiost ils Practicabil
ity are there two—the first, foundad on its al.
leged danger to the master; and the second, o1
alleged damage to the alave himself.
1. The first objection, founded on the alleged
danger to the master, most generally takes the
extravagant form, that the slave, if released
from his presént condition, would ent his mas-
ter's throat. Here is a blatant paradox, which
can pass for reason only among those who have
lost their reason. With an absurdity which
finds no parallel except in the defences of Sla-
very, it assumes that the African, when treated
justly, will show & vindictiveness which he does
not exhibit when treated unjustly; that, when
clevated by the blessings of Freedom, he will
develop an appetite for blood which he never
manifested when crushed by the curse of bond
age. At present, the slave sees his wife rav-
ished from his arms—sees his infant swept
away to the auction block — secs the heavenly
gate of knowledge shut upon himi—asees his in-
dustry and all its froits unjustly clutched by
another—sees himself and offspring doomed to
a servitnde from which there is no redemption ;
and still his master sleeps secure. Will the
master sleep leas secure when the slave no
longer gmarts under these revolting atrocities 7
I will not trifle with your intelligence, or with
the quick-passing hour, by arguing this ques
tion.

But there is a lofly example, brightening the
historic page, by which the seal of experience
is affixed to the conclusions of reason, and you

By virtue of a sing ct of Parliament, the
slaves of the British West Indies were chan

at once to freemen, and this great transition
was accomplished absolutely without persousl
danger of any kind to the master. And yet the
chance of danger there was greater far than

Only in two States, South Carolina
and Mississippi, do the slaves outnumber the
whites, and there but slightly, while in the en-
tire Slave States the whites outnumber the
slaves by many millions. But it was o i

in the 5ritiah West Indies, where the whites
were overshadowed by a more than sixfold
glave population. The slaves were 800,000,
while the whites numbered only 131,000, dis-
tributed in different proportions on the different
islands. And this disproportion has since in-
creased rather than diminished, always without
danger to the whites. In Jamaica, the largest
of these possessions, there are now umv of
400,000 Africans, and only 37,000 whites ; in
Barbados, the next largest ession, there
are 120,000 Africans, and only 15,000 whites ;
in 8t. Lucia, 19,600 Africans, and nu? 600
whites ; in Tobago, 14,000 Africans, and only
600 whites ; in Montserrat, 6,000 Africans, and
only 150 whites ; and in the Grenadines, upward
of 6,000 Africans, and less than 50 whites.
And yet, in all these places, the authorities
attest the uniform good behaviour of the Afri-

cans, Sir Lionel Smith, the Governor of Ja-
maica, in his speech to the Assembly, declared
that their conduct how well they de-
serve the boon of Freedom.” Another Gov-

ernor of another island dwells on the * pecu.
liarly rare instances of the oomrll:i.mon of grave
and sangui crimes among the emancipated
B et
ina m throne, an-

nounced that the complete and final emancipa-
tion of the Africans had “taken place without
any distarbance of public order or tranquillity.”
In tb:;“ mp:‘lh::l new eonﬁi;mltiun of the
rule the hi is in doing right;
and thus do I dismiss mm on

\lly show itself
&g'bui,hwm«mlﬁaﬁm
soil by those who anxiously look for any fig-
wuhghidnhm;ddr‘ or
-mdeei- is an cld de-
vice, which has been i em on
other occasions, until it has ceased even to be
plausible. Thus, thronghout all things, has eve-

1

| ciple of equation, shall their several values be | riveting anew his chains. Such are the prece-
!estimated? What sum shall be counted out, | dents for the imputation to which our Enter-

| prise is exposed: and also are the precedents
by which 1 exhibit the fallacy of the imputa.

| tion.

Sir, I do not doubt that the Enterprise has
produced beat and irritation, amounting often
to inflammation, among slave-masters, which
to superficial minds may seem inconsistent
with success, hut which the careful observer
will recognise at once as the natural and not
un!.l"!l|l.|l}' effort of a diseased bhody to purge
itsell of existing impurities; and just in pro

portion to the malignity of the con
son, will Le the extent of inflamun
distemper like Slavery cannot be ejected like a
splinter. It is perhaps too much to ¢ xpect that
men thus tortured should remson calmly—that
patients thus suffering should comprehend the
true nature of their case, and kindly acknow!
cdge the beneficent work; but not on this ae-
ecount ean it he mmpendud'.

In the face of this complaint, T assert that the
Auti-Slavery Enterprise has already accom
plished incalculable good, Even now it touches
the national heart as it never before was touch-
ed, sweeping its strings with n might to dew
forth emotions such as no political struggle has
ever evoked. It moves the young, the middle
aged, and the old. 1t enters the family circle,
and mingles with the flame of the household
hearth. It renches the souls of mothers, wives,
sisters, and daughters, filling all with & new as-
piration for justice on earth, and awakening not

ed P

| merely a sentiment against Slavery such as

prevailed with our fathers, but a deep, undying
conviction of its worng, and a deterwination to
leave no effort unattempted for its removal.
With the sympathies r-F all Christendom aa
allies, it has already encompassed the slave.
mastars by a moral blockade, invisible to the
eye, but more potent than navies, from which
there can be no escape except in final capitula
tion. Thus it has created the irresistible in
tluence which itself constitutes the beginning of
suceess. Already there are signs of ehange.
In common speech as well as in writing, among
a slare, but a servant—thus by a soft substitu
tion eoncealing and condemniong the true rela
ion. Even newspapers in the land of bondage
viush with indignation at the hunt of men by
oleodhiounds—thus protesting against an un
juestionable incident of Slavery. Other sigos
ire found in the added comfort of the slave, in
the enlarged attention to his wants, in the ex
periments, now beginning, by which he is enn
bled to share in the profits of his labor, and thus
finally secure the means to purchase his free
dom;and, above all, in the conscionsness among
slave-masters themselves that they dwell now,
as never before, under the keen observation of
an ever-wakeful Public Opinion, quickened by
an ever-wakeful Public Press. Nor is this all.
Only lately, propositions have been introdured
into the f.opinlnturm of different States, and
countenanced by Governors, to mitigate the
existing law oly Slavery; and, almost while
speaking, I have received the drafts of two
different memorials—one addressed to the
Legislature of Virginia, and the other to that
of North Carolina—asking for the slave three
things, which it will be monstrous to refuse, but
which, if’ conceded, will take from Slavery ita
existing character: T mean, first, the protection
of the marriage relation ; secondly, the protec
tion of the parental relation; and thirdly, the
privilege of knowledge. (irant these, and the
girdled Upas-tree soon must die. Sir, amid
these tokens of prosent success and the anguries
of the future, | am not disturbed by any com
plainta of seeming damage. * Though it con-
sume our own dwelling, who does not venerate
fire, without which human life can hardly exist
on earth?" says the Hindoo proverb; and the
time is even now at hand when the Anti-Slavery
Enterprize, which is the yery fire of Freedom,
with all its incidental excesses, will be hailed
with a similar regard.

I11. And now, in the third place, the Anti
Slavery Enterprise, which 1 have shown to be
at once Necessary and Practicable, is com
mended by its inherent Dicxity. Here the
reasons are obvious and unanswerable.

Its object is benevolent j nor is there, in tho
dreary annals of the Past, u single enterpriss
which stands forth more clearly and indispu
tably entitled to this character. With unsar

assed and touching magnanimity, it seeks to
vefit the lowly, whom your eyes have not
seen, and who are ignorant even of your labors,
while it demands and receives a self-saerifice
calculated to ennoble an euterprise of even
questionable merit. Its true rank is among
works properly ealled philanthropic—the title
of highest honor on earth. “1 take goodness
in this sense,” says Lord Bacon, in his Essays,
“ the effecting of the weal of men, which is what
the Grecians call Philanthropeia—of all virtues
and dignities of the mind the greatest, being
the character of the Deity; and, without it,
man is & busy, mischievous, wretched thing,
no better than a kind of vermin.,” Losd Bacon
was right, and perbaps unconsciounsly followed
a higher authonty; for, when Moses asked the
Lord to ‘show unto him His glory, the Lord
said, “T will make all my goodness to pass be-
fore thee.” Ah! sir, Peace has trophies fairer
and more perennial than any snatched from
fields of blood ; but among all these, the fairest
and most perennial are the trophies of beoefi-
cence. Scholarship, litersture, jurisprudence,
art, may wear their well-deserved honors: but
an Enterprise of gnodnes dezerves, and will yet
receive, a higher palm than these.

In other aspects its Dignity is apparent. It
concerns the cause of Human Freedom, which,
from the earliest days, has been the darling of
history. By all the memories of the Past; by
the stories of childhood and the studies of youth;

every example of magnanimous virtue ; by
tzery up;nholl: for the ﬁood and true ; by the
fame of the martyrs, swe mg through all time ;
by the renown of patriots, whose lives are land-
marks of Human Progress ; by the praise lav-
ished upon our fathers—you are summoned to
this work. Unless Freedom be an illusion, and
benevolence an error, you cannot resist the
peal. Baut our eanse is nobler even than that
of our fathers, inasmuch as it is more exalied
to struggle for the Freedom of others than for
aml-m = &

ts practical importance at this moment gives
to it additi eminence. Whether ‘““g-i'-l

political relations which it or by the
ability and character aumm"’m
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