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MISCELLANEOUS.
THE SUNNY SOUTH:
©Or, The Southermer at Xlome,
Embracing five yeurs' Expez] Northern
Governess in the land of —and the
Cotron. A work Filited by o). H. Ingra-
ham of Miss, Published " by G. G. Evans, of
Philadelphis. : e
* The object of lis work is
justice to the Southern Planter,
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I am already getting reconoil
slavery, since | find that it does
reulity, exhibit the revolting ho
was taught in the North to %iscn
it. There are many things to ad
and to interest one in the soeial an
mestic condition of the slaves, and T4
almost ready to acknowledge that
African is happicr in bondage than fr
At least one thing is certain; nearl

all the free negroes I have ever seenin |

the North were miscrable creatures,

- - - o
poor, ragged, and often eriminal.  Here
they are well elad, moral, nearly all reli-
gious, and the temptations that demor-
alize the free blacks in our Northern
cities are unknown to, and cannot ap-

proach them.
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1 have seen a good deul of the African
ruce since I have been here, and I am
persuaded that they ure far more reli-
giously disposed than the lower
middle elass of whites. There are buf
four negroes on the colonel's planta-
tion, that are not “members”™ of the
church, and who do not try to square
their lives with the precepts of the
Gospel, so far as they understand them.
This is the ease, 1 learn, on all the
neighboring plantations, and I am in-
formed by the intelligent persons that
it is more or less so throughout the
whole South. 1t wovld thus Fem, that
God, in his providenee, has permitted
slavery to be the instrument of chris-
tianizing Africa, by bringing Afriea to
Christian shores; and eolonization by
reaction on the shores of Africa, is
completing the my stericus dispensation.

* * * s

In our ride of five miles we met buot
three persons. One of these was an
old African with it head a= white as woaol,
and a tace, venerable and lined with
age, and a snowy beard. His appear-
ance was striking, and reminded me of
a black pawrinreh, especinlly as he wore
a gray blanket over his shoulder like a

miutie.  And let e remark, that i
blanket completes o negroe’s  winte#
costume here; sometimes it is made

into a coat, but more frequently, for
the advantage of having it ns a covering
at night, wore entirve, like a shawl, or a
Spanish ponche.  The African  was
leading a tall Congo stripling,half-naked
to the waist, who had a hanging coun-
tenance, as if he were an offender of
some sort. s
“Phat is old Juba with his grandson
Tom, tied," ruid the eolonel, as they
drew near. *“T'om hag been playing.
the runaway in the woods these three
weeks. So, unele Juba,” added the
colonel in the kind, familiar tone dn,
which masters hore, who are gentlomén, ]
address their old slaves; <=0 you'se
caught Tom ! ’
SYes, massa, e cotch de berry bad

bov! He nehly heseli fi noting
gond nf he get habit ob rannin’ "way dis
way ! Old Juba feel berry shamne ob
him. Me zib him frashun, me git him

home. He disgrace to de family-!—
Come long. you nigger, a'n't you alinme
‘\_,'nns-':'ll', run ofl’ in de wood like o dog-
tief 17 +

With this appeal. the old man gave
the thong a jerk, and, touching his old
hat in respectful hom to his master
and to ourselves as “young mississes,”
dragged his ragamuoflin grandsorr of
eighteen yeurs on the way back to the
plantation.
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e was bought
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t. General Jackson 1
eurs ag and two of the me
uspended from his neck nzel;afl;as
upon himn, the colonel said, by
“hero.”” The Indian was full
years of agze, but time had
whited a huir in his lofty
stern, dignified as a
moved or regarded us
him. L
“iood morning, Ca
the colonel; *“a fine day for
You seem to be on the ch
as we !" ?
The Indian chief smiled at
the courtcous and bland werds
colonel, and answered ina 1
tone, that completely came

idea of a “manly voice & -
“ Ya, white chiet! ood morn'!
Deer not much plenty ! God day hunt,

White man

15

but deer not much plenty !
leave no more deer for Indian rifle
and he slowly shook his head, east his
eyes sadly to the earth and remained
silent. .

“%Why do you and your peeple not
remove west, chief !’ asked the col-
onel.. * You will find vast hunting
grounds _there—no white man will in-
trude upon you—jyou ean there be happy
and powerful "

 Indian never more be great, white
chief ! responded the old warrior, with
a heavy eloud darkening the noble out-
line of his Washington like features.

As he spoke, he turned and strode
away with the air and bearing of Forrest
as Metamora,gave that the e is imita-
tion, and the other nature,

“Who is that noble looking chief?”
1 ;T]q!ril’l‘ll of the colonel, for his sullen
pride and =olitary condition had inspired
me with o curiosity to'know his history.

“That is the celebrated. Creek chief
Nelastorn, was his reply as we resumed
our ride, while the chief disappeared in
the depths of the woodland.,  “He was
an ally.of Juckson's in the Indian wars,
andd wins of groad asgistance to the eanse,
Jhe encronchments of eivilization upon
his hunting grounsds, which were onee
a hundred miles in extent through this
r"-'?'-h':" Liavis compelled most of his tribe
to remove to the west of the Missis-
sippi.  Buat he and a few of his friends
retuge to go. e Lins eworn, 1 am teld,
upon the graves of his fathers, thut he
will never sert them, but regqain to
protect and di wpon And he
will keep his word.  Somctimes he is
seon a hundreed miles south of this, bud
whsent from the central
e, which ig a heantiful
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the Orpheus and * Ole Buoll” ut‘i
plantation. 1t has heen his custom
venings, after the day's work is
T, to seut himself on a bench beneath
argeelm that grows in the centre of |
¢ or Quarticr. Here,
: %ﬂ_ﬁddl{', would gather
‘population to dance. At
gives regular lessons to

g s in duncing te the
mtheirjuvouilu voices

ove

Oy 1
classic airs of Mondango and

§ brought from Africa, and which
10w spread over the land to such
as *Julimm Johnson, don’t you
«Old Dan Tueker,” “Long Time
0, ete.

"W e had just riscn from the tea-table,
last evening when old George made Lis
appearance at the steps of the gallery,
and, baring his bald head, he bowed
with a politeness of Lord Chestertield
would have envied, and made us bis
speech :

“Young Missises and Massa colonel;
old George take de liberty to 'vite you to
come to de dance out door by the ol’ elm,
Massa hab giv’ me new fiddle, and I take
pleasure to giv’ de white folks a concert,
and show de young ladies how my schol-

ars dance.”

e accepted George's polite invita-

tionyand as the moon was full we went
‘over e village. We were puided to
the tree by the bright light shed from hall

a dozen pine torches, help in the hands of
-us mady Africans animated statues, whom
s had conspicuously stationed to

t upon the scene.

pproached the spot, I was strock
ovelty, for [ have not yet been
ngh here to become familiar with
plantation customs. [ have told you
“the negro villare of the estate is pic-
uresquely r!iapu&mf on the boarders of a
wretty miere, a (ew hundred yards from the
pse. We crossed the water, by a wick-
bridgee, and had most of the dwellings
‘the slaves in full view, oecupying two
‘streets and three sides of a square. The
lights of pine-wood flung a ved and wild
‘glare upon their fronts, and upon the lake,
‘and upon a group of more than a hundred
Africans of buth sexes,-who wete assem-
hled about the tree. It revealed, also, hgre
and there an old man or woman, helpless
through age, seated in their hut-doors, in
order to enjoy as much of what was going
on as they could.

We already found the dignifled George
seated npon his bench, fiddle in hand. Oun
his right stood a short, fat negro, holding
a bapjo, on his left was another slave,
with eyes like the bottoms of China cups,
holding two bollow sticks in his hands.
Behind George was a toothless negress,
having before her a section of a hollow
tree, shaped like a drum, with adried deer-
skin, drawn tightly over it; in hier shining
fist ehe grasped a sort of mallat.  Chairs,
assiduously provided were placed for us,
and the buzzing of pleasure, oceasioned
by the numerens company of Ham’s pos—
terity, having subsiled, at a mujestic
wave of Georpe’s fiddle bow, the cencert
begant ‘The first tune was a solo, and
new to me, and so beautiful and simple
that I made old George play it for me to-

he did so.  He gays his father tanght it to
him. Certainly the negroes have siriking
native airs, charseterized by delightiul
surprigses and touehing simplicity.
chiel peeuliarity is cheerfulness.
George having first played a solt strain,
the hamo struek in a second § then came
thee holiow sticks, like castaneta, hot five
tit, sas large, hollow, and more musienl:
aud, lastly, the o!® necress thomped ina
besa on her hollow drom. The pgricct
time, the sweet harmony, -
the strange sounds, the sinegular eombin
ation enchanted me. T must confess, that
I nover heard true music before s bot then
I shonld acknowledee 1 have not heard
any operatic musie inan opera-hopse —
But do nnt smile if I:-G-'i).‘ that | belejve
George and  his three aiders and abettors
would be listened to with plenaurable
surprise, if they should niay us 1 neard
them play, by a Wulnut strect audience.

ever,-in fashion. White men blacked are
only comme il faut. ls it
city andiemce will listen to imitation ne-
groes, mnd yet despise a concerlo compos-

sat at ;\m'-:'i':-n” hunters hoard. od of the Simon pures?  After George
Fi eo FGuTE 450, Nelastori had playved several ‘ea, ane of which
s ing" by (reneral Jacks was ¢ fauey Loge. <1 lad " never
at the Hermi Core ingitineai o5 heard it be ore, and had reeelved our prg- |
DA when pprouched, he ha ~ | os, he said, alw apeaking with the dig-
Ll retired.” t -
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| Noaw, il Mgtsa atilgde yoring 5 di
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piggers”? S dE"white folks how
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Real African eongert singers are not how- |
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skin wa= covered with but one species
of garment, and this was generally o
vory shert and very dirty, coarse
CaANI .

“ Now make the divt fly ! shountod
George, es he struek up a brisk air
alone—banjo, hollow sticks, and dram
being silent.

The younglings obeyed the command
to the lotter. They duncedlike mad!
The short skirvt flaps Aew up and down,
the black legs were 2s thickly mixed up
as those of acontipede waltzing; woolly
| heads, white eyes, glittering teeth, )'t'iis
and whoops, yah-yahs, nnd won-wous,
wll united, ereated o scene thet my
shocked pen refuses to describes The
littlo negroes did  full eredit 1o’ old
Georg's skill, and he evidently felt it.
He sawed awny desperately till the
swent rained from his furrowed hrow.
He writhed, and rose, and hent over,
and stood up, and did everything but
lie down, playing all the whilo without
cossation, nnd in a sort of rapturous
ecstasy.  Buanjo caught the inspivation,
and hollow sticks started after, whilo
drum pounded away like young thun-
der, yelling o chant all the while, that
had her grandmother sung it to Mungo
Park, would have driven him from the
shelter of her hut to the less horrible
howls of the desert. The little Africans
dunced harder and harder.  Their pur-
ents caught the spirit of the moment,
and this one, dashing his old cap down,
sprang  into the arena, and that one,
uttering wowhoop, followed i1l full fifty
wero engnged at once. 1 never enjoyed
anything =0 much! 1 ecould fancy
myself witnessing some heathen inean-
tution dance in the groves of Africa!
The moonlight shining through the
treas, the red glare of the torches upon
them, their wilid movements, their
strange and not unmuosical cries, os
they kept timo with their voices to their
tlluink tramping feet, their darlk forms,
their contortions, and perfoct abandon,
constituted a tout ensemble thot must
be witnessed to be appreciated.

Suddenly, in the height of their di-
version the plantation bell began to
trike cight o’clock. When the first
troke wus heard from the turret of
the overseer’s house, thero was n burst
of mingled surprise and regret. They
shouted to cach other to do their hest;
and between the first and eighth stroke,
take my word for it, Mr. N
rllm(;ing was done, and harder, and

faster, and noisier, than wos ever dono
before in so small a lHmitation of time.
[ It seemed they were all determined to
licap as much pleasure into this feeting
space it conld eontain.  With the
last stroke, every mman, woman and
youngling utterod o yell, gave a final
leap into the aiv, and with the dying
vibration of the hell’s gonnd ull was
quict.  George even was nrrested with
his bow in the aiv, wnd inoan attitude of
expiring delight, as if

ns

“ Dying of o tune in Orpleanie pain.”

“Good night, ]m}'q,"’ gnid the colonol.
in the cordial frank way he has when be
speaks to his people; “you have enjoyod
yourselves, and so have we.  Goorge,
your pupilg, young und old, do you
| eredit.?

“Tankee, Mossn Colonel; I Jmow’d
you'd b Imrr_y miuch g_rl'fl!il'_y. I ]qu-.
| s young Indieges 8 clally charmed.™

[ =*Wae are charmed, George,” 1 an-
swoercd 5 ot which bo made e aosuperb
| bow, when we took our departure. The
| slaves also  petived conch 1o his own
calin, the forches were extinguaished,
il before wo veschod thae lion o, ’till
s v @ ened i e moonlit syuar

' the Advican o
Aneedile of the Late Cul, Preston.,
Muny of our rendors retember  the
| ‘Io'ill']v" prosence, the diguifiend Lear e
| and imposing manner of Colonel W
. Preston, of South Caroline. Tt was

when these quaditiog wera in their prime,

and I'reston ru-p:‘;-m-nfn:ii his State in
the Sennte of the United States, that

business or pleasure called him to the |

West, and to take prssnme down the
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“Commence what, sir 7" asked tho
astonished Senator. A

“P'shaw ; none of that gamuon with
moe ! The fuct is, o fow of us boys on
board want a little fun, and we won't
pile it ontoo strong for you; so comn
mnd open at otee."”

“Really, sir,” replied Preston, “L am
totally at o loss th' gucss your meaning ;
open what 1

“Open what! why, the baunk, of
course Maybe you tﬂink that our pile
isn't large enough to make it an objeet.
llhlt we're not 80 poor as all that, any
ww,"” 2

The Senator meditated gloomily, but
all was dark to him; he was plunged
in a sea of dbubt, nnd he never met
any problem, not even a political one,
so hard to solve. ]

‘Pevhaps,” broke in his pertinncious
friend, again,after a considerabloe puuse,
‘perhnps you will say directly that you
are not a sporting man,”

1 eert uiu‘ am nothing of the kind,
sir’ n-_ininefr Preston, rathor angrily,
‘ind 1 ean’t imagine what put the idea
into your head.’ ;

¢ Not a sporting man! Whew-w! [
never heard of such impudence. Well,
if youaroe not n sporting man, will you
please to toll me wh; you carry the
tools about with youl” and he pbinted
to the maohoguny box which he still
carricd.

A light broke on Pregton’s mind.
¢The mahognny box!" he eried. * Ahb,
yes; ha! ho! hn! Very natoral mistake,
indeed, my good sir, very natural, in-
deed! my good sir; very natural in
deed!  Waoll, 1 will show you the eon-
tonts,’ And  lnughing heartily, ho
opened  the box in (]m-Htinn‘ which, was
in fact, his dressing case, and displayed
the usunl porade of broushos, combs,
ruzors, soap, ete., which nsually fill
that article of traveling comfort.

Our friond looked at the case, then
at Preston ||_|_':|\iu. Then he ]lNL\-’l'll .
long sigh, nnd then pondered.

“Well,” he broke out nt length, *1 did
tnke you to be a sporting gentlemnn—1
didy but 1 see you are a barber, but if

1'd known it, hu.llg‘ me if I'd Hlml\l!ll Lo
you!" And so snying, * ho viunoosed.!

Faney the feelings of our honorablo
Senntor, as he assumed theso various
clinrncters in the eyos of an anxious
strunigor.

{Hluve You Got Any Natls 7— A tall,
il wk ¥ fonk gy counbrymnn, l|lu"u|;.{ tha
hetght of husiness season st tull, walk-
e intoano of the lnrgest whalesale <|I'y'
proods honses in ————, and entirely dis
regenrding the invitations of the numaer-
ouE sulesmen to iu.uin-vl. their Intost pat-
terns, he strode into the l'rrlltliiil;_-;-l‘lu-ln,
whero the hewds of the establishment
were sitting insolemn conclage.  After
taking o cursory pluneo of the roam,
and surveying attentively the faces of
its oecupants, he askod with an unctions
Yuuleo twingr :

“'H:J._\', Yo prof vy nnils 177

CNnils, nails " rllpi-r:[n-il tho
most dignificd Dombey of the lot, *no,
sivy what shoulid we do with noils 7'

sWall, 1 dunno-—though mny bo
you mipht.  Haint got no nails, ch 1h

S No, sin replicd Dombey aguin with
an eimmphasig, and pointing to the dogr.

The individual in senreh of the nails
toolk his time, Lut®left the counting
revan.

wir !

visthe ranp
il ormation

In turn he asked every ol

i stion, nnd recoived thae

froon adl thnt nails fovmed no port _!'ullllug
stk of the establishment.

SOOI madd e, going towaeds the
Ao, don' ko np naile licre nobhow 1

The principal salosmin, wlione di;;

I mity wios hurt by the ides that nny® ane
S thiat, o vsts hisnt
fis J,i'|i!J|.]|l'<-||l]|-r-lll i-];u'i shiofil
o il Diesaeed el thies e HLry i ol
nE he was procecding: te wrils the bn
brinee, anul kel bl o H;-!ll\ yowvlint
hiey wanted there.

Woant, sadd the countryman, as
cool as o cucumber, I want ta know if
you've ol any nnils 17

“Npils, o, #Hir You've heen told

ofliush |

apain wnd apain that wo've no Thile
WO )‘n-\ﬁ{ hetter o

“Yans—but you really ain't got no
nnile i z "
Now gir, I'vo got no nails,” thundtr
ed the principed saleman - iy

SNt got no pails, eh 7 Well, $iten,
Jiat ook &f here, Mister, if you aint pof
no niails, anoanefic fi l..'--’r'-." fie tm gly“lbl”of
harpipren to have tha itel. .

v Two Irishmon were in pr Jucry Ore
Yo =tenling o watch, and the otlhwer for
Mealing A cow

“ Mike,” said the cow-stoaler,
day, swhnt o'clock is it 1

w(ah, Pet, [ haven't my whitch !:n‘.-u]_-.-‘
but L think it's I|h-|I|1; milkin' thoe,}
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fan young Yady just from
ool like n building comdit
se she is ready to*receive



