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frank, and d, both in love and hate
we do not marvel at the fact that he has found so
many personal partizans out and out, unscru-
pulous, unhesitating, and fierce defenders. Nor
is it a matter of surprise that the same character-
istics which bound his friends to him as with
hooks of steel, have, on the other hand, made his
personal enemies inveterate and deadly. No oth-

er public man in the country has so many friends
or so many implacable foes. All this has been
developed in the late contest.

Abolitionists have been accused by the Whigs

their comfort and happiness. If this should re-

quire sacrifices, let them be made, and look for our
reward from Him who said "inasmuch as ye di I

it unto one of the least of these my children, ye
did it unto me." Above all, let us remember that
" Prayer moves the hand that rules the world ;"
that God is able to open the prison doors and set
our brethren at liberty, as he did in the case of
Peter, when prayer was made without ceasing of
the church unto God for him.

While athers are struggling to weave for them-

selves a chaplet of undying fame, let 3us strive, at
least, to have inscribed upon our tomb-ston- "She
hath done what she could." ' L. A. R.

North Troy, Jan. 1, 1845.
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less then, seemed to him the liberty of which she
could not partake ! How vain all the sacrifices
which he had made to secure it! While his
heart was thus wrung with anguish, the sufferer
revived, and after thanking him for the love and
kindness which had been the blessing of her life,
she entreated him to make no delay after her
death, but to hasten his flight, lest even then the
pursuer might be on his track, and the cup of
freedom be dashed from his lips ere he had tast-e- n

its sweetness. True to her unselfish and af-

fectionate nature to the last, her latest breath was
spent in comforting the poor mourner, who sat
stupificd with grief, long after the spirit had
fled, holding the lifeless body in his arms, and
gazing on it with a look in which every emo-

tion of the soul seemed.

"There was darkness all within his heart,
And madness in his brain,"

during the long, long night, in which he was
sensible only of one overpowering, absorbing feel-

ing of hopeless misery. But with the morning
light, came calmer thoughts, and as he looked
on the marble features of the dead, from which
all truces of sorrow and suffering had vanished, he
could almost rejoice that her pilgrimage was over,

From (he Advocate of Mural Reform.

The Grave in the Wilderness,

A THRILLING TAL'eO?" SLAVE RV.

have reason to bless the chastening hand of Pro-

vidence, which, in rebuking his political aspira-- 1

tions, enabled him to consecrate his life and tal-

ents to the well-bein- g of his fellow men.

Tales of Oppression.
Rev. Charles T. Torrey, who has been for

several months confined in the Baltimore jail
on a charge of aiding slaves to run away from
their masters, tells the following tales in a let-

ter published in the Boston Chronicle:
"A colored man, poor, free, of good char-

acter, belonging to Frederic co., Md., went into
Pennsylvania with a drove of cattle, and was
gone more than the legal twenty days. On his

return, two miscreants, utterly worthless in purse
and character, but with whitish faces, complained
of him, got him in jail, and in various ways con-

trived to run up the bill of fines and costs to over
870. For this he was sold as a slave for life,
purchased for a slave-trade- r in this city, and sent
to the far South. It was this summer.

"Another case. A certain Dr. D , of
Howard district, sent to this jail an old black man,
his wife, a light mulatto woman, and four little
children, all whiter than her mother! Two of
them, the woman said, were her master's. The
husband said they all were. No doubt of it.

They have since been sold to the slave-trader- s.

Such occurrences are by no means unusual here.
Yet the Christians of Baltimore never know any-

thing about them, when you ask; in truth, it
would be incredible news to nine-tent- of the
better sort of people of this city, that from two to
four thousand slaves are every year sold in their
midst, including at least five hundred members of
the body of Christ, humble, prayerful, ignorant

of seeking the defeat of Henry Clay as the great
end and aim of their organization and labors.
Little do those who make this charge understand
us. We had no private or personal reasons for
opposing hiin. For our own part, we deeply re-

gretted the necessity which the efforts of the
Whigs, to seduce Liberty men from their integri-
ty, laid upon us to present and reiterate the rea-

sons why no friend of Universal Freedom, and the
highest interests ot the country, could give him
his vote. We did this solely as a matter of duty

reluctantly and sorrowfully. Every where our
Whig neighbors were urging us to give up our
organization against slavery to throw down the

eloquence f love, and the assurance that he
must go without her if she refused, wrung her
heart. When she next visited William, her mind
was made up to accompany him, feeling as she

said that she had rather suffer a thousand deaths
with hirn, than to be again separated, and left in

the powe of her present master. In one week,
she had made all the needful preparations for

them both, and together they started for the land
cf liberty, guided only by that 'north star,' which
had led so many pilgrims to hope and happi-

ness. I will not dwell on the detail of their suf-

ferings and privations during the sad and weary
months which were occupied in traversing the
swamps and forests of the southern States. All
night the poor fugitives travelled, and during the
day, faint and toil-wor- n, they lay concealed in

the woods, hardly daring to breathe, lest their
biding place should be discovered. The same
kind care which sent food to Elijah by the agen-

cy of ravens, supplied them by means almost
equally miraculous; and cold and hunger were
unheeded while they shared it together. Often,
from their entire ignorance of the geography of
the States through which they passed, they took
a wrong direction, and after a long and fatiguing
circuit, found themselves at the point from which
they started. Often too, with alarm and horror
indescribable, they heard the deep baying of
hounds in pursuit of fugitives like themselves,
and trembled, lest at the next moment they might
dash in on their retreat, and betray them to their
inhuman pursuers. At one time, they came to
a large and deep river, over which they could
find no bridge, and not daring to avail them-

selves of the ferry in the immediate neighbor-

hood, they went for a long distance up and down
the stream, until just at day-brea- they resolved
to make the desperate attempt to swim across,
and if they perished, to die together. To do
this, they were obliged to leave most of their few

articles of food and clothing they had thus far

For the Green Mountain Freeman.
" She halh done what she could."

In reviewing the efforts which have been made
elsewhere by our brethren and sisters in Antislave-- y

effort, tny mind has been forcibly impressed of
lute with the idea, that we at least the female
portion of this State are fur behind our sisters in

other states, who, years ago, assisted in planting
the standard of Liberty, and have rallied so ubly
and fearlessly in its defence.

Have we not all been sleeping ? And while po-

litical partizans have been crying in the ears of all
friends of the slave, " A little more sleep, n little
more slumber," have not we practically respond-

ed, "A liltle more folding of the hands to sleep?"
True, many of us have fell that family cares and
duties bore so heavily upon us, as to leave us lit-

tle time to commiserate with any beyond the pale
of the family circle, and so have flattered oursel-

ves, that we could claim exemption from any fur-

ther duties, than those growing out of our domes-

tic rotation. And is it so?
Will not a moment's reflection convince us, that

our benevolence should be as expansive as the suf-

ferings of our fellow-mortals- ? That wherever hu-

manity pleads, Woman, with all her tender sym

weapons which we had so effectually wielded, to

The following narrative, strange as is it may
seem to the reader, is strictly true. The cir-

cumstances were related to a gentleman of high
standing in the community, by the benevolent
friend at whose house William first stopped in
Pennsylvania, and tbey were afterwards corobo-rate- d

by one who had just returned from Cana-

da, where he had met with William, who was in
a respectable business there, and had received
the account from his own lips. They prove that
'truth is stranger than fiction.' As a proof like-

wise of love stronger than death, which many
waters cannot quench, nor floods drown, they
may interest your readers.

William was a slave, belonging to the planta-

tion of the Hon. Win. C. of South Carolina. He
was a mulatto of fine appearance and uncommon
intelligence, and as the coachman of his master

undo all that had been done by the antislavery so-

cieties, petitions and votes of the last ten years
to forego and abandon all the advantages of our
position, for the sake of voting for Henry Clay.
They thus compelled us to give reasons for de-

clining their urgent entreaties. They called up-

on us to state definitely why we could not do so.

and she had found the rest of the grave.
The day following the death of Lucy, was

spent by the poor fugitive, on the spot where she
had breathed her last, and where her remains
were still lying in the fixed repose of the sleep
that knows no waking. While he could still
gaze on the lifeless form of his wife, William did
not feel himself utterly bereaved, but he remem-

bered her parting injunction not to delay his flight
and knew that one solemn duty remained to be
performed, before he took his departure. He
must bury the dead out of his sight, but how was
this to be done under his circumstances? There
was but one way and with an aching heart, Wil-

liam scooped out the earth with his hands, on a

They placed us under the necessity of making a
full and complete exposure of the history, views
and nets of Henry Clay, in respect to slavery and
its kindred iniquities. Had we done less than

but sincere christians. Such topics they do notthis, we should have been recreant to our duty to
inquire into. 'The righteous perisieth, and no
man' of them, 'layeth it to heart.' Why 1 Th
victims are poor, black, or 'yellow,' and Ameri-

can slaves ; victims of the great American slave-trad- e.

But it is perfect folly to rebuke the slave--

side hill, to a depth which would render her rest-

ing place secure, and then prepared to deposit his
sole earthly treasure there,to slumber till the heav-

ens be no more. Once and again his resolution

enjoyed many privileges denied to others of his
class ; he had formed an attachment for a young
Quadroon, who was the personal attendant of her
mistress, and who had profited to the utmost by
the few opportunities afforded her, so that in
mind and manners, she was far superior to many
who looked down upon her as a slave, with con-

tempt. Her personal appearance was likewise
uncommonly attractive, and poor William soon
found that though his attachment was warmly
returned, and she had become his wife accord-

ing to the simple form recognized among slaves,
his claims to the chosen of his heart was not

trade. The trader is the mere agent of the slave-

holder. The great crime is to hold a man in
slavery.

God and the slave.
So far as we were personally concerned, we

had no disposition to exaggerate the faults of the
Whig candidate. His brilliant talents, his early
republicanism, his splendid eloquence, excited our
boyish enthusiasm and admiration. We would
not rob hiin of one tittle of his just fame as a
statesman and a man of genius. But, when his

friends urged him upon us for the highest place
in the gift of a free people, we felt bound to speak
the whole truth of his present position and past
history in relation to the cause of Freedom. We
had no other alternative. In linking, deliberate

failed, and he turned away from the open grave,
unable to commit the precious remains without

pathies, should never be found shrinking from the
performance of every kindly duty? If so, then let

:the cries of a million of our own sex, borne down
iby the most debasing servitude denied the Word
of Life, and who are heirs to a birth-rig- of sor-

row, misery and shame, which are wafted to us

upon every Southern breeze, nerve us to action
vigorous, energetic, untiring action. Let us emu-
late our brethren in the cause, who have enlisted,
" not for life, but for success." And while they
an: using every effort to batter down the strong
lidlds of slavery, let Woman not bo found shrink-

ing from her responsibilities but let her voice be

heard, in words ot cheer to her as she
comes to the rescue.

The advocates of slavery would no doubt be glad
to convince us that there is nothing which we can

"Items of a different class. It is very common
shroud or coffin to its cold embrace. At last,

carried, and trust providence for the supply of

their future wants. By incredible exertions,
William succeeded in holding up the frightened
and fainting Lucy, while he made his own way

across the river ; but when he reached the bank,
he had scarcely strength enough to throw him-

self and his almost insensible wife upon it. For
some hours they lay there, utterly incapable of
moving, and so completely exhausted in mind
and body, that the fear of discovery ceased to op-

erate as a stimulus to farther exertion. When

at length the benumbing influence of cold, fatigue

with the strongest effort of which human nature
is capable, he lowered the body into the grave, and

here for the police, and other slave-huntin- g knaves,
to play tricks on slaveholders. I will give you a

few samples. One police firm has in over
twenty colored spies here, besides others in Phil-

adelphia and elsewhere. . Their business is to

hastily covering it, ran from the spot without
once looking behind hiin. He hid gone but alikely to be undisputed. A gentleman on a vis

ly and before the world, his destiny with the tot-

tering cause of slavery in closing his eyes to
it to his master, saw the beautiful Quadroon,
took a fancy to her, and by the payment of a

short distance, when it seemed impossible to pro-

ceed one step farther, and an impulse which he
could not resist, drew hiin once more to the hill

inveigle slaves to run away, hide them up, and
betray them. When the master misses his slave,
he soon advertises his $1 00 reward; often ha

Jhe signs of the times, and his ears to the shouts
large sum of money became her legal owner.
True, she was known to be the wife of "Wil

of emancipated millions and the clang of breakside where his Lucy was sleeping. With maniac
eagerness he tore away the earth that covered lief ing fetters sounding across the waters from half

the nations of Europe and placing his strong

applies to this very police firm for aid; in a few

days they are ready, of course, and hand over the

poor victims of their arts, pocket the reward, be-

sides getting praise as very vigilant officers !

They once had in their pay an active member of

shoulders against the falling Ark of the American

liam, who was devotedly attached to her, and it
was known too, that she was purchased as the
intended paramour of her master, , who was a

married man, but William might soon console
himself with another, and the feelings of the
wretched girl were not once taken into account.
Indeed, as a slave, what right had she to fecl- -

with propriety do leaving all the labor to our
liege-lord- s but, let us not list to the syren-son- g

which would lull us all into stupidity. There is

enough for us ull to do, and that without over-steppi-

the bounds of feminine delicacy.
Far be it from tne to assume n dictatorial spirit,

or to attempt to preach you homilies upon the in-

fluence of woman. A superabundance of writers
of every age including legislators from the earli

Baal making himself the champion of the vilest
oppression on which the sun looks ; he imposed

and hunger had in some measure passed away,
they found that the liltle wallet, which contained
all their remaining provisions, was lost, leaving
them totally destitute of food, or a change of
raiment. It was a moment of sore trial, but

even then, they found consolation in the con-

sciousness of strong mental affection, and the

certainty tha tnothing but death could part them,
for William was resolved, if retaken, to yield his

liberty only with his life.

From that day, the privations and sufferings
of the fugitives were increased ten fold ; and poor
Lucy, who bore them all with heroic fortitude,
and unshaken courage, was evidently drooping.

a Northern Vigilance Committee, who is wellupon the friends ot the slave the stern duty of de-

nouncing him as unfit to be the recipient of pub known to me. lie is not now on the Committee.

and almost felt as he gazed upon the body, as it
his wife was given back to him again. For three
days and nights the poor fellow lingered about
the grave making several ineffectual attempts to
quit it, till at last, feeling that ha must soon die
without food or shelter, he was impelled by natu-

ral instinct of to hasten his north-

ern flight, lie tore himself from the spot which
contained all that he loved on earth, without dar-

ing to trust himself to one single look. A few
days travel brought hiin to Pennsylvania, and the
first house he entered was that of a benevolent

lic favor; and of declaring that the man who, in

the land of the Declaration of Independenae, in
mgs on tne subject ! Ho she was torn away
from home and husband, and friends, and car

"Another trick is somewhat similar. Many
colored people for ten miles round, are suffered

to come to Baltimore on the Sabbath, to see their
friends, and attend church. A constable, desir

this nineteenth century, with the light of the gos
pel and the free principles of the Revolution bla

ous of raising the wind, finds one without a pass.zing around him, with the voice of the Almighty

ried by her new owner to Alabama. William
locked up his sense of the wrong done him in
his own bosom, and though his merry laugh was
hushed, and his brow was always clouded, he at She made no complaint, and exerted herself even

more than before ; but a constant fever wastedtended to his duties with the same faithfulness

speaking in the great events of the age and pro-

claiming that the power of despotism is to pass
away forever, and that anew era of light, liberty
and Christian love is about to dawn upon the

her strength, and a racking cough told too plain

est nges of time have forestalled me in this; but,
allow me to express the wish, that our influence
may be directed to the furtherance of right, and
the downfall of wrong, principles. As Wives and

Mothers, have we forgotten the power that is pin-- ,

coil ot our disposal for good or for evil? And

while, with a mother's loud partiality, in looking
upon our children, we are sometimes led to ex-

claim, as did Lucretia, the noble Roman matron,
" These are my jewels," have we not passed by

unheeded, other teachings which may be gleaned
from the history of the world? Shall the example
of Hamilcar, when he imposed upon his sou Han

and precision as before. But his sleeping and
waking thoughts were full of one image that of

Quaker, who accosted him kindly, and bade him
welcome to his roof. Poor William was toil-wor- n,

and faint and sorrowful still had he met
with refusal, his indomitable resolution would
have borne him from the door. But the voice

ly that her days were numbered. f or some
weeks thev journeyed on, while her emaciated world ; with the successful experiments of eman

cipation in the West Indies before him: has deform was frequently borne in the arms of her
his beloved Lucy, separated from him forever,
and compelled to forget, in the arms of a stran-

ger, the husband who would have dicil to save
liberately and unreservedly taken his stand onpoor husband, until from sorrow and fatigue, he
the side of SLAVERY ; overcome the scruples1

a
i

her from the dreadful fate. Could he not even
now, rescue her ! The very thought was rap-

ture, but how was it to be accomplished? Ala-

bama seemed to him almost in another world,

of kindnes, so long unheard from man, and the
feeling of security so long unknown, were too
much for his shattered fratiie. He fainted in-

stantly and fell to the floor like one dead. The
worthy family into which he had providential-
ly been led, fed, and warmed, and cheered the fu-

gitive, and had the satisfaction of seeing him

nibal an oath of undying hatred to the Romans, be

lost upon us, and shall we not impress upon the

of his younger and better days ; crucified his hu-

manity, and renounced his allegiance to republi-
canism and Christianity ; is unworthy of the suf-

frages of a people professedly governed by the
principles of the gospel of Him who came to

plastic minds of our children, an eternal hatred of
slavery in all its forms, and use all our influence
over our brothers, husbands, and fathers, to arouse preach deliverance to the captive, and the open

was compelled to drop the precious burthen, and
throw himself on the ground utterly exhausted.

Lucy was sensible that she was dying, and her

only remaining wish was, to reach a free State,
that her last breath might be drawn beneath a

free sky, and with the blessed breeze of freedom

fanning her fevered brow. For this, she bore

up, with a courage and energy almost superhu-

man, but it was not to be. They had entered

Maryland, and were exulting in the prospect of
soon reaching Pennsylvania, when her strength

failed, and she became convinced that her last
hour was approaching. They were in the midst

in a few days able to express his sense of
ing of the prison to them that are bound. Thistheir energies in behalf of the oppressed, that the
duty, which he himself imposed upon us, we have

and the fearful risks he ran in attempting to
vividly presented to his mind. Still

the idea haunted him continually, and while his
soul was thus agitated, an unexpected opportu-

nity was presented to carry his plan into execu-

tion. His master was away from home, for the
winter, and a friend of his mistress who had
been long promising her a visit, wrote a request
that the carriage might be sent for her, as she

time may be hastened, when no longer the hypo-

critical assumption of Liberty and Equal Rights, fearlessly and faithfully performed, in common
with many others of his early admirers &, friends;shall render us the laughing-stoc- k of the worl
men who. have watched, with a Christian love

their kindness, and to give a narrative of his
thrilling adventures. When able to leave, he
was furnished with all necessary advice and as-

sistance for the safe prosecution of his jour-

ney. He is now in the British dominions es-

tablished in good business, and respected by
all who know him, as an upright and intelli-

gent man. But it is to Hhe casual observer
that he has been a man of sorrow; and those

puts him in jail or some place ot confinement
sometimes one of the slave prisons says nothing
about it till the master offers his reward ; and
then Mr. Constable coolly pockets the reward of
his knavery. Besides, the slave, as a supected
runaway, is commonly sold to the traders at a low

price, and the trader, out of pure gratitude (!)
gives the officer another fee. I defeated one
such precious scheme since my imprisonment, by
writing to the slavoholder a humane man and

tms saved a pious slave from being torn from
Ais family for life. I got two enemies by it.

"Another trick is managed by the connivance of
the jail keepers. A runaway is put in jail, and the
keeperti, for a specific fee, (f 5.) give exclusive no-

tice to a particular trader of the fact. This gives
the trailer a chance to negotiate with the master,
nt a distance, and get his slave tit half price, buy-

ing him 'on the wing.' This has often been done
this summer. One of the visiters of the jail, to

whom I mentioned it, defended it as a customary
perquisite of the prison officers.

"Another 'perquisite' of these gentry, is 20 per
cent of the f. es for nil the cases they tire able to
give a lawyer, with whom a burguiu is previously
made. Of course, mine hut n very inferior law-

yer would degrade himself by making such a bar-

gain. This summer, a very amusing quarrel took
place between our keepers and their legal coadju-

tor, as to the honesty of the latter in paying over
the proper share of the fees! They tried to drive
a bargain with another one of my friends but

received no countenance from hiin. ousec the
art of 'sponging' is not altogether to be classed
among the 'lost arts' of a primeval world.

"These hungry animal arp very ready to plun-

der the slaveholder; they do it often, of course;
they will not scruple to do the like with the free
colored man, and others of the more defenceless

and when our practice shall no longer so conflict
with our professions, as to appear a burlesque in the star of his greatness, while it rose apparently

to a gloriously culmination. Lustreless and wathe eyes of all Christendom. of an extensive forest, far from the habitation of
ning in its unblessed conjunction with the evilPerhaps I address some who are so strongly tinc man, and this, which under other circumstances

was now in readiness to fulfil her engagement.
This lady resided two hundred miles from the
plantation of Mr. C. in the interior of the State,

tured with color-phobi- a, that they cannot sympa and malignant influences of slavery, we have
been compelled to turn from it ourselves, and

would have aggravated their distress, was now

the only solace of their misery. But who canthize with their sisters of sable hue. To such I

warn others to do likewise.would reiterate the assertion, that
there are many with skins as fair as any ot the fair

who hnv e heard his sad story, well know, that
whatever objects may claim a passing interest,
his heart was buried with his Lucy, in that
grave in the wilderness, where she sleeps in

the dark and dismal forest of eastern

As the prize of the Presidency, for which we
must needs believe Henry Clay has been induced
to take his unfortunate position on the slavery

daughters of Vermont, who now pine in slavety.
Yes, " 1 speak that I do know, and testify that I

! - .v

I!

1

'I

have seen." question, is now out of the question ; may we

But this is not all which should rouse our dor not hope that in the retirement of Ashland he
will candidly and honestly review this whole sub

and thither William was despatched to bring the
expected visitor. He was obliged to wait a few
days for the lady ; and while there among stran-

gers, and with nothing but thought to occupy
him, he first formed the definite determination to
escape, and make one effort to become a free
man. He was able in some degree to count the
cost, and knew that if he failed, a fate worse
than death awaited him, but the love of liberty
was strong within him, and his resolution was
taken. But his wife should he escape and
leave her behind, or should he seek the far
south, and endeavor to find her, and make her

. , . ,: r i i n i i

mant energies. Can we forget our fellow-labo- r

ers, who aie now incarcerated for not 'bowing the ject, unbiassed by tne influences which have

describe, or conceive, the agony of the heart-

broken husband, as he gazed on the faded form

of the wife of his bosom, the companions of his

sufferings and toils, the being who was literally
all the world to him, ami without whom even

paradise must be a desert. Pale, emaciated,

but still lovely, and both her attenuated hands

fondly clasping his, and her large dark eyes fix-

ed on hirn with the tender, confiding expression

of infancy, she lay like a bruised reed in his

arms, awaiting the dread summons which was to

leave him alone, without one ray of hope or com-

fort for the future. Alas ! he had not then learn-

ed to seek consolation whence alone it can be

derived. The blessed book which brings life

and immortality to light, was to him a scaled vol

knee to Baal?' Torrcy, Walker, Thompson hitherto surrounded him. The frost of age is

upon him, but we would fain hope that it has notWork, and Burr, are now suffering in imprison
onmcnt, the penalty for possessing 'hearts of flesh wholly chilled the generous faith in human prog
instead of hearts of stone.' Who can think of the ress, the warm sympathy with the oppressed, the

ardent desire for the prevalence of liberal and benoble, Torrey, so efficient a laborer

in behalf of the slave of his physical and mental me companion oi ms uignt ! a moment lie Hes nevolent principles which characterized his earli

isses."

itated, for the star of freedom pointed to the
north, and he knew not in what part of the state
to seek his Lucy, but love triumphed, and the

sufferings since his imprisonment of his probable

separation from his dear family for years, if not

for life, and not feci his heart stirred within him?

From the Middlesex Standard.

Henry Clay. -

After a bitter and stern struggle, the Whig
party have been defeated defeated too with the
man of their choice their champion and idol ;

and their opponents, with a candidate vastly in-

ferior, around whom no personal sympathy or

popularity had gathered have triumphed deci-

sively and completely.
To Henry Clay this has undoubtedly proved a

severe disappointment. The hopes and ambi-

tions of thirty years have been struck down at a

blow, and forever. The prize of the Presidency
is no longer w ithin his reach ; the aim of a long
and stormy life of political effort has been disap-

pointed. All that the most devoted and zealous

partizans could do for him has been done tal-

ent, money, influence, character, conscience,
have been tasked to the uttermost. For, unlike

day before he was to have started for home, he ume, and no one had ever guided his feet to the

compassionate Savior who wept with Mary and

Martha over the tomb of Lazarus. Who can
wonder then, that his heart grew sick, and his

fled, leaving no trace behind, by which his track
might he discovered. It was supposed he had
gone to the north, and thus pursuit was avoided

brain turned round, in that dark hour, while imby him, m his perilous flight. After some weeks'

Oh! tell it not in Gath, nor let the sound reuch

Ascalon, that a Christian minister, in a Christian
land, is doomed to a prison for years, perhaps for

Jife, for obeying the express injunction of Holy
Writ, to " undo the heavy burdens, and let the op-

pressed go free." Walker, Thompson, Work and

Burr, have a claim too upon the sympathies of all

Northern men and women. Husbands and fath-

ers snatched from their families wives and chil-

dren bereft of their counsellors and protectors!

ages of the past came thronging up before his

mind, as if to mock his anguish. He remem-
wandering, he reached Alabama, and guided by
that Providence which watches over the friend-

less, he came at last, to the neighborhood in

est public efforts. In this " silence and cool of
day," when the utter vanity of popular applause
is made manifest, when his hand is weak and his

eye dim, w hen he is walking in the shadow of the
grave ; is it possible that he can find satisfaction
in the consciousness that he is lending his still
powerful influence to the perpetuation of the great
curse of his beloved Kentucky that the waning
energies of his life are devoted to the work of en-

grafting upon the goodly tree of Democracy,
"whose leaves are for the healing of the nations,"
the poison buds of slavery? We cannot believe
it. In the deep silence of his heart, he does
homage to the truth. He loathes the work his
hands are doing. Voices from the graves of his
old political friends reproach him. He feels that
he is gathering thorns for his last pillow, and sow-

ing with nettles the turf which is to cover him.
Let him repent of the evil he has done to the

Slaverv. An evening paper says: we have
long entertained the belief that the abolition of
slavery is yet to become a paramount question,
and the conviction grows with the progress of pub-

lic events. The light elicited tpon the subject by

the energetic contact of mind with mind, must, in

the nature ot things, soon scorch upon the gaze of
every eye.

Heaven.
Heaven may liave happiness as utterly un-

known to us as the gift of perfect visfon would
be to a person born totally blind, lt'we con-
sider the inlets of pleasure from five senses
only, we may be sure that the same being
who created us, conhl have given us five

which the plantation of Lucy's master was situ

bercd the childhood of his Lucy ; the early love

which made even slavery seem less bitter, and the
few short months of wedded bliss, which had once
been his own. Then came the memory of the

ated. Having made acquaintance with a slave
on the plantation, he contrived to send word toDelia A. Webster, a Vermonter by birth, now a

prisoner in Kentucky, claims our sympathies. Lucy that he was near, and to encourage a meet-

ing. And what a meeting was that ! His hunWho can read her noblo letter to her Pastor, and

James K. Polk, who comes into office on the
mighty wave of party Henry Clay was

supported more heartily as a man, than as a
Whig. He had friends who would have sacrifi-

ced their right hands, Scccvola-lik- e, to aid him.

As one of the most brilliant men of his time

deep and bitter wrong of avarice and lust, step-

ping in between those whom God had joined to-

gether, and crushing human hearts with the re-

lentless grasp of despotic power. He thought
too the months of toil and suffering which had

ger and wretchedness, his torn and bleeding.not feel that something must be done for her, and

something too be done to close the yawning mouth feet, his danger, his sufferings were all forgotten,

of slavery, which, like the grave, is constantly cry
followed their joyful reunion, and of the patience bold and prompt in council, resolute and perse

as he clasped that beloved and long lost wife to
his heart, and heard her whispered wordsof ten-

derness and pity. But alas she was not free,
ing give, give. Oh, when we "Remember those
in bonds as bound with them," shall we not arouse

and fortitude and love, which had sustained the holy cause of Liberty. Let him bring forth fruits
meet for repentance, by the emancipation of his
own slaves, and by uniting his exertions with

partner of his flight, and made her voice to hiinfrom our stupor, to use all the means at our dispo
sal, for the overthrow of a system which lacks one

redeeming feature to shield it from merited oppro
those of Cassias M. Clay to abolish slavery in

Kentucky. Let his eloquent voice be heard in

behalf of universal freedom. God and the good
angels will bless him in such a cause. His last

brium? Doss not the enquiry of our Lord to the

vering in action genial, bland, and captivating,
in his social intercourse witty and shrewd in

debate eloquent always whether perorating
from the stump at a Kentucky barbecue, or filling

the arches of the capitol with his rich intonations,

making grave Senators suspend their breath and

calling down involuntary applause from crowded

galleries, from the young, the beautiful, the en-

thusiastic :

" whose eyes rain influence,,"

and her long absence might be noticed and thus
bring ruin on them both. She must leave him,
but before they separated, a plan was agreed on
by which they might daily meet, and he had told
her his wild hopes and projects, to which she lis-

tened with a smile of utter incredulity. It was
impossible she said, for them to travel such an
immense distance without discovery, and to one

laborers, " Why stand ye hero all the day idle,"

hundred ifhe had pleased. Mutual love,
pure and exalted, founded on cha'nns bolh
mental and corporeal, as it constitutes the
highest happiness on earth, may, lor any-
thing we know to the contrary also form the
highest of Heaven. And it would appear
consonant with the administration of Provi-
dence in other matters, that there should be
such a link between lianh and Heaven.
Thus the material world has its links, by
which it is made to shake hands, as it were,
with die vegetable the vcgefable with tha
animal the animal with the intellectual,
and lint with what we may he allowed to
hnpe of the angelic. Laeon. ,

as the voice of an angel. Without one mur-

mur or reproachful word, she had endured all

the hardships of their lot, encouraging and cheer-

ing hinijby the buoyant hopefulness of her nature,
in his moments of deepest depression. And now
this cherished object of his love and care, was
dying dying just as the gaol was in sight, and

they were about to enter that land of freedom,
for which she had so pined, and which even in
drearns was always before her eyes. How vahi- -

days shall be beautiful and glorious. Honors
brighter and more permanent than those of a

come home with peculiar pertinency to us? What-
soever our hands find to do, we should do with our
might, and while our brethren are doing all in their

slaveholding Chief Magistrate will cluster about
him ; and, above nil, in the hour which is ap

who had been delicately brought up, the perils
and sufferings of such a flight, at such a season,

power for their brethren in bonds, let us not forget
their families; let us endeavor to see to it that they
are kept above want, and do all in our power for

above all, as a man who, implacable to his ene proaching, when the memory of a good deed will

be, worth more than a wotld'is homage, h will
were appalling. He plead his cause with all the mies, has ever been true to his friends, open


