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coaned.
Came, muflling up the sun;
When through the moantaius, deopand loud,
Au carthquake |I=:n6u’d Ql:- ¢
tened i air—
N

Atlasta voice, all mtill and small,
Rose sweotly onthe ear;

Yet rase so shrill and clear, that all
:.L@::_n und eurth mkigh;‘ I:ear.

peate—it e of luve—

It as aagvh&ahw——
ﬁﬂd hineell was there.

But O! it wee 8 kther's voice,
That bade the trembling world rejoice.
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FLIRTATION.
A STORY OF THE OPERA.

Farowell! And must [ zay farewell?
No: thon wilt ever be to me

A t thonght; thy form shall dwell
n love's most holy sanctunry:

Thy wwice shall mingle with my dreams.

“Bravo! Esquisite! Dolicivus!” exclaimed
Rir Claude Clash, tapping his white-gloved fin-
gore together, and throwing himsell back in his
chair. % What enchanting barmony!”

La Grisi was executing one of her bewilder-
ing solos in Purisina.

“Why, Vernon! Vernon!” he continued,
glancing round at his compation, “ What are
you looking st so intently?  You do not seem
to have heard one note

“0—yes—I am attentive " rejoined Lord Ver-
non Alphington, but without removing his eyes
from the ebject upon which they were fixed.

# lndeed!” rejoined Sir Claude, “and pray

m&; do you keep yourself concealed behind the
cuttain: and who ie it 1t thet engages your st-

tention 3 and he replied the lorgnette to bring
the parties in a distant box cloger to his sight,

“He presses her hand!" exeleimed Lord Ver-
nen.  “This is beyond endurance !

Sir Cleude bad just discovered that the per-
ties in the opposite box were Lady Bwmily Del-
omnine and the Marguisof Petiton; when, turn~
ing round to enjoy his joke at the expense of
his friend, he diseovered that he was alone,
Lord Vernon baving devarted,  Sir Clande did
no further concern himsell sbout the matter, but
turning his attenstion to the stage again, his soul
waa again absorbed in the music, the indications
of which were murmured, in “bravas,” and the
frequent eollision of his white kids=.

“Ah! Vernon! exclaimed Lady Emily Del-
orniue, ns Lord Vernen entered her hox, “Who
wonld have thonght of seeing yvou here? |
thought you were with your regiment at Ds-
ver.”

“Well?" rejoined Lady Emily; “but—whnt is
that, Marquis®’ turning round to Petition, a= a
buest of applavse followed some musical effect.
“Pear me, Vernon, you have cansed me the loss
of one of the beauties of the opers. Do &
down, snd I will talk to you after the opera is
over,”

Lord Vernon sat down, in vbedience to the
Lady Emily's commandis.  But although the
lady addressed hersell severnl times to the Alar-
quis, and the Marquis replied in n way that
evidently gave satisfaction tu the Lady Emily,
ghe never turned her head towards her Jover,
Lord Vernon, and when he spoke to her she
answered snapishly.

The opern ended, and Lady Emily begged
the Marquis to see after her carriage.

“Well, Vernon,” she said after the Marquis
one, is the renson of this abrupt

ention to stay in town."
a8 caused you to determine oth-

ink that the cause weas not un-
Lady Emily Deloraine.”

, What upon earth———" excinimed
the conversation was interrupt-
&d by the returned of the Marquis, with the in-

" timation the her carriage stopped the way.
¢ ¢ “Adieu—adien! she cried, kissing her fair

‘MNMVm“mmmi.hlpm
 Ised 10 see me to my caniage. Lady Deloraine
_ #ees company to-night.  You will come? A-
 fieu." And away flited the young beauty, light

© a2 butterfly on the wing.

L4

. The room at Lady Deloraine's were erowded |

* that night, and amid the gay and glittering
throng the Lady Emily, the da _
_wealthy hostess, locked in va ughter of the

 Soeming indifforence, her heart dﬂum}:
ST T
@ was flitting aboot ber, like o painted

| Lady Ewily, then,
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bt anat ilate him

1 y Emily tetired to her chamber;
‘dreamed of happiness and Lord Vernon; she a-
woke to disappointment and regret, .

Upen her tablé lay a senled uote. [t was ad-
4l to hersclf. She knew the hand, and
b “open the envelope, shetook the letter
in her trembling hund, and read as follows:—

“1 cannot part from you, Lady Emily Delo-
[ faine, without one word of kindness, though 1
have no reason to bope that any word from me
will be acceptable; or excite the slightest sym-
pathy in your breast. | have enconraged wild
hopes, and formed epinion that were erroneous.
Itis my own fanlt that [ am deccived. T donot
‘bfime you, and for all who enjoy your confi-
dence—yon aficction.  May vou be happy; and

| thotigh you have not been able to regard me

the light I would be regarded, though you can-
not love me, yet in your hours of happiness de-
sizn to think kindly of one in whose Leart your
image will eternally be enshrined. We have
passod many bright hours together, and I had
fondly hoped that in our conversation and eur
rambles I had inspired something akin to the
wild intense nffiection which burns in my breast;
and when we have wreathed fowers together,
and conjeciured the sweet lan, uage in which
the embracing roses whispered their idolatry
I bave madly dreamed that in your eyes I have
read all the pure and passionate eloquence which
our fancy had given to the wreath of flowers.—
Forgive me; my hopes are presumptuous. An-
other enjoss the love I thought was mine. 1
forgive him. My prayers shell be for your
happiness. I shall leave town Immediately, to
foin my army in India; it may be many years
ere we meet again; we =hall be much changed.
What may not occur in
the interval? You may forget me; [ may be a
stranger to your thoughts, but po change of
scene—no interval of time—can bring peace to
the broken epirit of the mistaken but =till ideli-
zing. “ Vinxox.”

Lady Emily's ayes were full of tears long be-
fore she had concluded the persual of this let-
t2r. It bad awakened her to n eonscioniness
ot her folly and ingratiinde.  Within an hour
a note was despatehed to the residence of Lord
Vernon's father, but it was returncd, Lord Ver-
non had sailed for India,

Ladv Emily wus distracted.  She hated the
Murquis, now, lor she saw plainly that it was
owing to her thoughtless attention to him that
she had lost the man who sincerely loved her.
But ahe Marquis contianed to teaze her with
his imperinnities, and one day he brought hera
pewsjpaper, and with an affected s:ile pointed
out to her n paragraph which stated that “the
beautilul Lady Buily D—!—r—e wus sbout to
bestow her hand upon the dashing Marquis of
P’———n, one of the baudzcmest men of the
day.”

Lady Emwily held the paper in her hand and
dartéd a withering look of indigiation vpon the
Marquis, who turned nway his face and endea-
voured to hum a French air.  “Marquis!™ ex-
elaimed the indignant beauty, “who has autho-
rized the publication of this falsity?”

said, “upon his veweity, lie could not tell.—
Those devced dogs the newspaper-people, ap-
pear to have knowledge of everything that was
going ca in hlg‘h life”

“Your Lordstip,”" said Lady Emily, interrup-
ting him. “will contradict this calumuoy."

“Cajumny ™ eried the exquisite.

“Calomny,” repeated the Lady Emily, und
walked majestically out of the room.

Within & month after the occnrrence of the
above sccne, the town was ringing with scme
scandalous statements respecting the Laly Em-
ily, whose friends were unable 1o trace them 1o
their source. Lady Ewmily gnossed who was
the author of the repoits, but it was impos=sille
to fix them upon him,and one by one her friends
fell off% her invit tions were less frequent, and
the house of Lady Deloraine became ulmost a
deseit.

The Marquis of Petiton was lounging at one
of the windows of hls club, when a gentleman
dismonunted at the door, and giving the ress 1o
his groomyenquired for his Lordship, into whose
presence he was immediately ushered. The
stranger was Sir Claude Clash, He was the
bearer of the following letter to the Marquis,

@My Lorp—"T he bearer of this is Sir Claude
Clash, who will receive yoar apology for varions
calumnies which you have dared to circulate
respecting the Lady Emily Deloraine; or, inthe
event of your refusal, will receive the name ol
a friend with whom the preliminaries of a mee-
ting way be arranged.

“Verxox ALPmINGTON.”

# My dear Sir Claude Clash!" exclamed the
Marquis, giving his moustache  twist, and en-
deavoring to lovk very much at his ease, “What
does all this mean?” i

“Lord Alphington's letter i not obseure,”
replicd Sir Claude.

« No; but—why doss he accure me Of—
ﬁ‘.—ﬂ

«stimply, because he has obtained convincing
pw&lhuyumthcduurdly author of the

-hlnw "

The Marquis quailed under the look of man-
ly Indignation which accompanied these words.
He promised tosend a reply the following morn-
ing. 'The next day passed, however, and no
answer from the Marquis hed been received.—

there he learnt that the Marquis had left town

 was in |

The Marquis shrungged up his shoullers and |

Sir Claude proceeded td®the club again, snd | perbaps

With this intelligence I;IM
friend, and found that he had left home “in
the day and bad not returned. Having no en-
gagement he wmused himself in the library,
where he had not been long seated, however,
 when a post chaise which be had beard furious-
ly rattling np the street, stopped at the door,
and presently Lord Veroon, pale and agitated,
entered the library, e pressed the hand of his
friend warmly, but could not speak; his heart
was to full.

“The scoundrel is off to Fravee," g2id Sir
Claude,

“] know it," exclaimed Lord Alphington, ‘he
will never return sgain.”

“What mean you?”’

“That [ suspeciec he would seek for safoty
in flight, and therefore posted a faithful servant
at his lodgings, who brought me intelligence
of bis departute, A post-chuaize was speedily
oltsined=1 Tollowed, and overtook the scoun-
drel at Canterbury. I horsewhipped him first,
and weuld Liave torn him to pfeces afterwards,
had he not done justice to the suffering angel
whom he has so foully slandered ! Look
hera!™

And Lorid Alphington produeed a writren ac-
koowledgment of the mfumy of the vindictive
fogitive.

The acknowiedgement was puoblished in the
newspapers, and nene knew by whom er how
it was obtained, until a light was thrown upon
the subject by a communication from the mas-
ter of the hotel where the scene above describ-
ed had occurral. A pocket-bosk hed been left
behind by Lord Alphiagton, but there being no
indication of its owaer ven ity the hotel-keeper
sent it to Buily, who jmuacdiately recognized
it as her lover's.

Immediately it ocenrred to her that her lover
was still in  England, and bovering round her
like a guardian angel, und she penoed the fol-
lowing letier, aud sent in an envelope to Lord
Alphington’s father, with a request to “forward
it to his Lordship, whether in lndia, or else-
where,”

“1f Liord Alphington is in England and has
vindicates the fame of her whose affections he
had jadged too rashly, will he not receive her
thanks in person?” SE. D2

- - - - L]

#Emily—Dearsst Emily," said Lord Vernon
Alphington, &8s he sat by the side of his beloved,
two daysafier the above note was written, “the
joy of thig hour more than counter-balances all
my sufferings. [ could not tear mysell from
the ‘sweet, beloved, and consecrated spot’ whare
vou remained; but I determined that your lo-
clinations should not be restrained by any
knowledge of my presence. I withdrew my-
‘e!f from society, cansed it to be reported that
I was in Indis, yet ] “ave ofien in disguise
been near you, and offtred my heart's silent ho-
mage at your besuty's shrine. I came forih
from my retirement to vindicote your Game. |
knew that the traducer couid be only he, and |
wrung the sccret from his moilty heart,  Aod
now Iam rewarded. Tam beloved. | know—
1 feel that the heart of Emily is mine.”

The face of the lady was shadowed by her
long dark tresses, und as the lover removed
them, he saw the tenr-drons falling from her
He suffered the veil of curls to full -
Ii thero

eyes.
gnin, anl a deep stillnesa suceseded,
be happiness on earth, then wure these lovers
bappy.—Blockwood s Mag.

Advicos to Hmbands.

We have essayoed to write the following ar-
ticle many times—but fearing that we might be
accusad of giving “aid and comfort” to the en-
emy, we have foreborne. We know not who
is the author, but it must have been some warm
hearted, sensible and disinterested Old Bache-
lur, whose experience and observation have led
him to a ju<t appreciation of the relative posi-
tions of “ husband and wife, " and, who nuet be-
ing allied to either, can write in a common
sense way of the duties of the former, and not
be open to the ohjection of being directly in the
interest of the latter. We expect, however—
s nothing is done with disinwrested motives
now-a-days, so say some folks, but we don't
believe it—to receive a vo'e of thanks from the
married ladies, and those who expect to be mar-
rind—if there are any who cherish snch expee-
tations—for its reprodnction, And if thereare
any hushands who think the article means them,
it probably does—jhat's all—and we trust they
may read ity and ponder upor the truths wich it
eontaing, and become better, wiser and happier
in their domestic relntions:

Walking the other day with a valued friend
who had been confinerd a week or two by sick-
ness to bis rvom, ke remarked that a husband
might learn a good lesson by being confined
oncasionally to his house, by ba ving inthis way
an opportuni'y of witnessing the cares and
never-cnding Loils of his wife, whose burthen,
duties, and patient endurance he might aever
have otherwise understood. There is a great
deal in this thought, perhaps ennugh for an
weditorinl.”  Men, especially young men, are
called by their business during the day mostly
away from bome, retarning only at the hours
for meals, and as they then see nearly thesame
routine of duty, they begin to think it is their
own lot to perform all the drudgery, and o be
exercised with all the weight of care and re-
sponsibility.  But such a man has got a very
wrong view of the case; he needs an oppertu-
nity for mere extended observation, and it is
for this very reason that a kind Provi-
dence arrests him by sickness, that he may learn
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WU have seen recently a good many things :

said in the papers to wives, especially to young
wives, exposing their faults, perhaps magnify.
ing them, and expounding to them, in none of
the kindest terms, their duty and the offices per-
taining to & woman’s sphere. Now, we be-
lieve that wives, as & whale, are really better
than they are gencrally admitted to be. We
doubt if there can be found a larger number of
wives who are disagreeable and negligent,with-
out some palpable coldness or shortcoming on
the part of the husbands. o [ur as we have
had an opportupity for observation, they are
far more devoted and faithful than those who
style themselves their lords, and who, by the
customs*of society, have other end genernlly
more pleasant and varied duties to perform.—
We protest then against these #o often and
obtrusely addressed to the ladies, and insist up-
on it that they must—most of them have been
written by some fusty old bachelor who knew

batter, or by some isconsidaate husbands who
deserve to have been old buchelirs to the end of
their lives, But ie there nothing to be said on

the other side?  Are hushands so generally the

pericet, aminhle, injured beings they are so of-

ten represented!  Men sometimes declare that

their wives' extravagance have picked their

pockete—that their never eensing tongues have

robbed them of their peace, and their general

disagreeableness has driven them to the tavern

and gaming table; but this is genermily the

wicked excnse for most wicked life om their

part. The fuet is, men ofien lose their inter-

ezt in their homes by theirown neglect to vinke

their homea interesting and pleasant, It should

never be forgotten that the wile has her rights,

as racred after marriage as before—and a good

husband’s devation to the wile after marriage

will concede to her quite as much stiention as

his gallantry did while s lover. If it beother-

wize, he most generally is at fanit,

Take a few example : Before marringe a
young man would feel some delicacy about ne-
cepling an iovitation to spend an cvening in
company where his lady-love had not been in-
vited. After marriage is he always as partie-
vlar! During the days of courtship hisgallant-
ry would demand that he should make himself
agreeable to her; after niarriage it often hap-
pens that he thinks more of being zgreeatle
to himself. How often it happens that marcied
wen, aflter having been swey from home the
live-long day, during which the wile has toiled
at her duties, go at evening again to some plaec
of amusement, and leave her to il ca alone,
uncheered and unhappy! How often it happens
that her kindest offices pass unobserved aud
unrewarided cven by a smile, and her best ef-
foits are condemned by the fault-finding hus-
band! How uften it happens, even when the
evening is spent at home, that it is employed
in silent reading, or some other way that doe«

not recognize the wife’s right tv suare in the
enjoyments even of the firenide!

Look ye husbands, 8 moment, and remember
what your wife was when you look her, not
from compulsion, but from yeur own choice, a
choice based, probably, on what you then con-
videred her superiority to all others, She was
young—perhaps the idol of a happy home: <he
was goy and blithe as a lark, and the brothers
and sistors ot her father's lireside cherished her
es an uvbject of endearement.  Yet she left all
1o join her desting to yonrs, to make your howe
happy, and to do all that woman's love could
prompt and womaa's ingenuity devise, 1o meet
your wishes aod lighten the bnrdens which
might press uden you in your pligrimage, She
of course, had her expectations too,

without forming some idea of recipmeation on.

marriage perform those kind offices of which
you were so lavish in the days of betrothment.
She became your wife—loft her own home for
yoursg—burst asunder, as it were, the bangs of
love which had bound ber to her father's fire-
s1de, and songht no other beon than your affiec-
tion=; left, it may be, the ease and delicacy of
a home of iadulgence—and now, what must bo
her feclings, if she gradually awakes to the
conscionsness, that vou love her less than be-
fure; that your evenings are spent abroad, that
vou unly cotne home at all to satisfy the demanid
of your hunger, and to find a resting plaee for
your head when weary, ora nurse for your sick
chamber when diseased.

Why did she leave the bright hearth of her
youthful days? ‘Why did you nsk her to give
up the enjoyments of & happy home? Wasit
simpy to darn your stockings, mend your
clothes, take care of your children, and watch
over your sick bed? Was it simply to conduee
to yourconifort?  Or wes there some nnder-
standing that she was to mude happy in her
connexion with man she dared to love?

Nor is it a sufficient answer that you reply
that you gave her a' home; that you feed and
clothe her,  You do this for vour help; yon
would do it for an indiferent bonse heeper.—
She is your wife, and unless you attend to her
wants, and in some wav answer the reasonable
expectations you rased by your attoniions ba-
fore marriage: you need not wonder if she be
dejected, and ber heart sink into insensibility;
but if this be. to think well who 15 the cause of
it.  We repeated it, very few women make in-
different wives, whose feelings have not met
with roma untoward shock, by the indifference
or thoaghtlessness of their husbands.  [tis our
candid opinion that in a large majority of the
instances of domestic misery, the man is the

aggressor,

1 :'s Kuife-grindcr.
tory, God bless you ! I have
sin  These wdnb_.,?r:wm !
least alluded to, that they may be said to bave
become bial; yet thousands, probably,
even of who use them, do not know where
they belong, or in what counestion they were
originally written, The line is a quotntion
from a burlesque, written by George Canning,
when the hatred of Revolotionnry France was
mast virulent in  England, among the mass of
the people, thoagh cltra-liberaly not 1o say re-
volutionary, principles were already profussed
and disseminated by many active proselytes.—
The burlesque, published in a high tery period-
ical called the Anti-Jnccbin, wasnimed at a
pocm then recently written by Southey—bhefore
he was made poet lanreste—in which vehe-
ment stress was laid upon the defeetive organ-
ization of society, as the main canse of individ-
nal sorrows and sufferings.  We quote one of
the stunzas, merely to show the kind of metre
in which it was written; the burlesque being n
faithful eopy in this particolars—
# Cold was the night wind, diifting fisst the snaw !l
Wide were the downe, and sheltedoss und nnkod,
Waen a poor wanderer mugzled on her journey,
Weary and way sore.”
‘The burlesqne was entitled, “The Fricnd of
tHumsnity and the Knife grinder,”™ and ran
thusi—

Preso or HoMaxiry.
N -edy Knife-grinder!—whither are you poing ?
Rough i your rond; your wheel is out of order;
Bleak blows the blast—your hat hos got o hole in ",
have your breoches!

Woary Kntfe-grinder! little think the proud ones,

Who in their cosches, rall aloug the turn-pike-

Road, what hard work "tis, erying all day, ‘knives &
Scissors to grind O

Tell me knifo-grinder, how came you to grind kuives
[¥d some rich man tyrannigally pas vou?
Was it the squiro, or parson of the pirish,

Or the attoruey?

Was it tho squire, for killing of his game? or

Covelous parson, for his tythes distraining?

Or roguish lawyor, made vou lose vour little,
Allia s lawsuit.

Have yon not read, the rights of man by Tom Paine?
Droaps of compession tremble on 1oy evelids,
Ready to full a3 soon as you have told vour.

Pitifal story.  °

Kvire Guisnem, :

Story! Godblass you! | have nane to tell, sirt

Only last pight, & drinkjug =t the Chequers,

This poor old hat and brecches, »e vou see, were
- Torn in a scutte.

Canstables came up for to take me inlo
Custody : they took me before the justice;
Justice Oldmixon put me into the parish
Stocka for & vagrant.

[ should be glad to drink vour honor's hesith in
A pul of beer, Il you will give me sixpence;
But for my part, | neverliked 10 meddle

With poiltics sir,

Friexo or Humaxrery.

| give thee sixpence! 1I'l] see the dumned first—
Wistch, wiois nosense of wrong, can rouse to vens.
Sordid, nuieeling, reprebats degraded [geunce]

Spriritiess cutcast!

Kieks the Enife-grinder; ovectarns his wheel,
and exil in a iransport of repubiican eathuasi-
asm and wuiversal philanthropy.]

That Jdnti Jabocin, by the way, caused no
little laughier in its day, and was by no means
an inefficient azency of the tories in the fierce
political dissenaions of the times.

.

The Sand=-kilters,

We find in the Winyaw Intelligencer, pnb-
lished ut Georgetown, South Caroline, the fol-
leWing polices

* ane pour laborers on Black River, and
that meig uouchoud, are in a state of starvation;
Iaday Ol Lawin Delng withodt cory, or medl, and
pooe o Wi having meat.  The occasion calls
foi the ald ol tae charitanle, and eifurts will be
mitde Lo obtam reliel lor them.”

W ho are these jmor lavurers ?

There 121 cluss of poor whites in the Caro-
linesy and st ol the Southren States, pecul-

|

|

tar lu elmracier, sl upkaown to the country
geverwdly, They are called Sand-killers.—
Lhey arg su called, because they cluster togeth-

She could | er iy the pourest Tegions, aud there live by fish-
not entertain feclings which premised so much |"‘£r munuag, raising a hele stock; making tar

.I w '

will find & few of the | d
cd close by towns, but gene
tem, or fi or twen
thcla:lﬁmﬂ‘y_léﬂ" it
en v \
ey ool st
suy. ont
not return ten bushels of corn
mast of inot five. They grow | pota
melong, a litile cotton for hom 2“
and then & bag or half bag for e
things are where they are, and as L
cause slavery. with its biting-
tlem away, from the richer ebil, and kee
then hopelessly down and debased on the

ren hills, | Bds

The
large plantations, wnd sought a sort of wild
“_ogj Fl'iberty, shows that they have 0.
tions of persoval freedom. They bhave ; but

!

;re verydcrdde-. It m Mr“m
rst induced us 10 on the subject of sla-
very, we endeavored, 1 with

the lamented Grimke, to hit qnugﬂim
which we eould i e this, We sought to
visit them in their bovel homes. We endeav-

wholly, in every eliurt o induce them tochange
their mode of life,  The ruling wea 1

1 their minds, seemed to be hatred of un-
der the conviction that it them, be-
cause il put them on an eq with slaves,

An anecdote will illusteate this teeling,
bu()nelﬁuwir number had u fine iut
¥ e was ong thit would bave attracted
noiica, inany buyhood . Wa prope
ul'.{‘:ul:hemhuﬂl;u hie snould be eduy 3
“ Lot im go wit to the town,” said
“lndwulrg?aendhi::’u l:;lu'b.:
cun brdone with bim.” “And what then,"—.
asked he, eyeing us as if that some
thing wrong was te follow. & Why,” 0
tinued, ® when he has been educated, we can
sead him o dmmringe-m:hrhllr. €, and
let bim learn a trade.”” # Never,” he quickly,
almost fiercely rejuined, with a harsh oath.—
“ My son shall never work by the side of
negroes, aod Mr., ———-'s negroes,” (c1
certain planter's names, whose slaves were be-
ing taught the trade, (**and be ordered abeut
by)lr.:.;.. lla‘lwmluud them sbout.”
was fixed. Noargumeat, entresty, appeal to,
iuterest, could move him. The ila'upu-t
in his mind, was the idea of his class—that la-
bor was degrading ; and be would ruther his
son should ve iree in the forest, if ignorant,
tian debased in the city, though educated, by &

weniai sk,

What hope is there for them?

We see none.  Nothing, certainly, but the
removal of slavery, can induce them u-ohnp
their t comdition,’ will not labor 1a
the tieid, while they think it yonor be-
come artizans; or - while siavel are

them, scatteredas
they are, the effort seems slmost hopeless. Up

i

-

and down the river, wiere these Hﬂn
that the Bouth Caroling paper talkuof, live,
ull around wn, thers are large riceand

e vary wealihy'; & nkkpaioe Notthowe
aaa very wea jam ¥ v et
isuu-ortol'm’ oDy Or y, between
these planters und the Sand They are
ns [arapart as two races well canbe. We now
spesk of social separation: for we are sore the
moment they heard tho “ laborers” were
starving, these planters did what was

dad more, to relicve their wants. But, we fear,
comiag time will find them as they are nowe—.
}o?u, ignorant, degraded, the victims of a bane-
ul curse,

The condition of these send-billers lustrates
the efficts of slavery in its exteeme, or when
pushed to its farthest limit.  Take one town
near the centre of South Carolina, and make s
bine for ten miles sonth of it along the river, on
une side, looking three miles and we -
tion whether you find over ten s!

have each from one hundred, 10 two, three, four
and five hundred sluves ! Many of these slaves
oo, are mechanica!| Necessarily therefore the
the towns wane, the poorer ciasses as
well as the and enterprizing, and the ig-
norant, or sand-hill class, escape to the barrens

for freedom, according to their netions of it.

sod cluvcval, and atiendiog to poultey. “They L So much for the poor laborers of Black Riv-

wre vedy lgnurant. Not vne in bivy can reador

our part, and she did expect you would after | write, and what is worse, they chatge not as

tithe Winnows down the eld and supplies thewr
placve with the young., As is thesire su isthe
son. And these Sand-hiilers are os peculiar
1a dress and louk os they are in character. Yon
kauw them wherever you see them. Theyure
marked i any crowd. Deessed slways in the
pluinest bomespun, home madeand widely cusy
ulien without shovsy but when using them al-
ways Wi coursest kind, with slouched hut of
creapest texture, having noblood in their cheeks
their eyes blick, and wieir hair lank, they are
a4 distinet o ruce as the Indians. In some res-
peets they are not unlike them, They love to
ronm the woids and be fiee there; 1o get to-
getuer for frulie or fon ; 1o fish and hunt ; to
conse wild cuttle ; but bere the similarity endss
for they are wanting in personal daring, and in
that energy of charcacter which makes n man,
We do nut know voe of them that ever gdined
u slution in sociely, or became distinguished
by lis deeds.  And it is this class to waich Lhe
Geurgerowva Intelligencer alludes, we conclude,
when it speaks vl the poor laborers of Black Ri-
ver, and nulghhulbulrm

How came they in their prasent condition 1

Their history is quickly wld. Itis asad one
and we nover think of it without sorrow.

In the early setile meat of the Carolinas, ev-
erybody pressed npon the water courses. Poor
us well as rich, made lodgement upon or near
toeir bangs.  There were at ficst very few ne-
groes, consequently the lawr needed the lsbor
ol the lormer, W house theic erops, and clear
thewr lands. Al got aloag well, thea. But
the slave tratdie, with its sceursed ills
suon witer, andy bye and bye, planters had their
pin::n:;uckcd with ue;l:vea. N ?:he Lhc:e slaves
ine , Lthie poor n o feel their degrada-
tion. A bitter hatred grew up betwesn these
classes, Itled often to vielenee. The larger
planters, in consequence, began 1o buy up the
poor men’s lnnd, aud the poor men, in Larn, be-
came anxious to sell.  And they did so. But
where were thes Lo go?! Soath of U
was o willerness ; the goold daads on
courses in the State; were in the
rich planters,

water
passession
had o alternative as they

ve they and thuirs still live.
. Their choice of placs is significant

of their feeling, and of the cause of their remo-

eIy oF YPRILANTE =
HISTORICAL COLLECTIONS

of | day.
thoughi, bt to berd torether on the sanl hi
muf:m uﬁa ol e

er, und is rhood | fou the unfortunste
sand hillers of the Carolinas. j

A Hice Casn—Some years ‘an Irish-
man was knocked down and . Heae-

cused & man of baving committed the »
and in due time the case came for trial.
Irishman being upon the stand, was crossex-.
Bl ofthe rissuen by ow of our heompe e
uift one of our Aaw-

gersi and something the following was ths
result,

“You aaid that the prisoner at the bar was
the man who assaulted you ¥ '

“Yes" .

“Was it moonlight when the occurrernce:
took place T

“ Divil a biviv it

“Was it star-light 7

“Nota whit. It was so durk that youcould:
not have scen your hand afore you."” Y

“tz'urthun any light shining from s house
near '
“Diiil a bit of & house was there anywhere

L.‘ '] 4

“Well then, if there was no maon, no star-
light; no light from any house, and so durk that
vou could'nt even see your ,
are you nble 1o swear that the is the
man * How did you see him ¥, =

“Why, ver hanor, 'ﬁlnﬁm struck

- divi) fly sway , the
o Bas fsiie *’,W
have seen to pick up & ; be—

mm 'y L o

‘ﬂnt’- = 2 i . —
s B @l
A follow want an old
aos iy o e M ©
smiles— e o L
“My dear sir, [ cannot call y
but I am sure we have been tay ‘

lrhew” A Sy |t 2
& ‘have,” said the old '
I have _‘h:,-'ll some wﬂm
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