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Aﬁn—&uy 's Story—Paith and Despair.
A behokd the tears of uch ax were. oppeesed ; | hearted us

the side o the was power.
- e vy dead more

1 prai Ih
v A Coorfodiond w12,
I was late at night, and T\bll la; wmu‘ and
'le-d one, o an old Dreaken room b

ons, | m an o then, hoavily groaniag,
:.muib roken h 0 God ou -p-k the trath! Oh
rﬂu oldlllpd cotton, and other rubbish wh.\ch ‘—oh—ol { groans, she fell on the
there accumulated | floor, like one crushed and writhing undec the
nd close, and the thiek .,mn, ish.

The night wi
air swarmed with myriads of mo
increased the vestloss torture of his woun
whilst a burning thirst—a torture heyond it
othe; d up the uttermost measure of

tos, whwh

b
T

cal .
2% "ﬂ' " Do ook e e the
vmry' \ vietory over all 1" pray-
ed pod oo ish:

the room behind him, and
flashed on his eyes.
s massy,

red

o or". lantern

ho's thero ! Oh, for the Lord’
plun give me some water 1"

The woman Cassy—for it was she—set down
her lantern, md uring water from a bottle,
raised his h gave him drink. Another

b i g up, wone, drained, with fevorish

- Bru& all yo want,” she said; Iknew | g
how it woul L It isn’t the first time I've
been out in tho night, carrying water to such

the first time they got a chance. They are
T it

ing to keep from hurting them !

‘em cruel! And if | give out, i lhl"{'
w« nd gtow. little by Imlo. just like 'em !

rlllldnn lml howe, and & kind
would have set
waek longer.
and it's clean gone for ever—and now I can't
lose heaven, too ; no, I can’t get to he wicked,
besides all 1"

to our account,””
charge it to us, when we're forood m,ll, Hc'll

from growln

won’t make much odds to
it's the bein’ so—~thatar’s whn[’n @ dreadin’.’”

iapariiogheridiis Ay coat-pockef
Bible—if misses would please get it for me.

to a heavly-marked
last scenes in the
we are heal

®
Cassy
and looked over the paska,

read, her voice faltered, and lonunlnl

ruel to each other as
can be; and_there’s no use in your suffer-

“Poor eritturs!” said Tom, ‘* what mld'

in ! Do loat averything-—wife, and
mas’r—an

me free, if he'd only hvod!
D've lost every thing in this world,

“Butitcan't be that Qhu l.nrd will lAy llll
said the w ; ‘“He

ll m them that drove us to it."”

said Tom ;  but that won’t keep us
. If T got to beas hard-
at ar Sambo, and as wiked, it
e_how I come 80 ;

The woman fixed a wild and startled look on

Tom, a8 ifa now hought had struck her ; and

wwhile, in which the
mnlhlng of hoth .-nm could 'be heard, when
‘om faintly said, © Oh, please, missis {"me—

The woman suddenly rose up, with. hér face

composed to its usual atern, melancholy expres-
sion.

saw ’em throw wmy cont in
ny’

ed at once

“* Please, mi

Tom open
mnch worn, of the
1ifo-of i by whose stripes
lod
+Tf mises would only be 8o good as read that
it's better than water.”
took the hook with & dry, proud air,

:nfwhh & beauf

Cassy went and got it.

loud, in a soft voice, of
intonation that wa J.wouhlr, that touching
account of anguish and of glor, he

s you.
“Thank Myt Missis,” said Tom, when he | her altogother, when she would stop, with
had done drinking. air of frigid composure, ill she | "mastered
W dnl t call me missis ! T'm a miserable slave | her ouching words,

,mu self—a lower one can ever | «
* But now,’” said she,
sggio i & small
spread linen
cold wi .mr, ‘try, my poor
Tollow: 1o Foll yourself on o this
\mh v-vuld lnd

bruises, Tom was a
ng this movement ; but

they do

ing h

she eobbed alond w
‘om

(erln{

Tom—* it seem

!‘nher forglve lhem for they know not what
she threw down the book, and, bury-
e in the henvy masses of het beir,

a ‘convul
was woeping also, and Oomelonmily wb
a smothered ejaculation.

e only could keop upto that sx’ " said
Daturalto lnm,

come 0
when done, hesfelia sensible roliel fom the | avd we hare o, BEht vo. pard o 1 rd,
cagling aplication to bis wound help us ! O blm.fu.—d Jesus, do help b

‘woman, whom long prac with the vie- *‘ Misses,” said Tom, after a while, 1 can
tims of bratality had wade f-mxlhr with many | see that somehow you'r quite 'hove me in every-
ealin, .‘m- ‘went on tomake many a) llmlona !hh‘ bm there’s one thing misses m-gm learn
Tom's wounds, by means of which he was | even- from poor Tom. Ye said rd took
ewhat releived. sides -g-lnn us hecause h« lets us ho ’bnnd

#00h Som
“ Now,” sald tha

e see what com

'mnln when lhl had | and knocked roun ut
raised his head on a roll of du n, | his own Son—the bltxndlm'd of Glory. WI n‘i
which served for a pillow, “ there’ the best I | he al’ays poor! and have we, any on us, yet
m do for ynu, come 80 low as he come t The Lord han’t fory
thanked her : and the w us—I'm sartan o’ that -r we suffer with
Him, we shall also n says; but

& down on the floor, drew up her lneu. lnd em-
th her arms, looked fixed

Jou've been trying
todo Yon-were & brave fellow-~yon had the

i'we deny Tim, Ho ateg il dony us: > Didaet
they. all suffr—the Lord and il His! Tt tale
how they were stoned and

wandered sbout in sheepekins and -hn.,

sawn asunder, and

nd was destitute, afflicted, torme

in’ an’t s make'ws think the md'-
tu
onlyhold on to bim, asd Gostt s givw U0

oy t jest the contrary, if

on your side ; but it's all in vain, and out why does He put us where we can’t
the qisation, ﬁL you to struggle. ' You are n.lp Dot s} 404 the 1 easkng
ln he is the strongest, and ‘1 think we can help it,” said Tom.
lul v- up. “ You'll m," said Cassy. “ What'll yow dot
et Sk W A 61 w they'll be at you aguin. T kbow
phyl grg ¢ Vefore! Tom all their ‘doings ; I can’t bear
started ; for the bitter mu, with her wild to thhk oflll they’ll brln”vn to—and they’ll
eyéw and ly seemed to him an make you give out at I
of the Wplﬁmn with which he Jesus !*’ said Tnu, you will take care
hadl béen wrest] ohn;wnl' 0 Lord, O Lord '—don’t letme give
0 Lord ! ouﬁac-- he groaned, * how can
I r‘npl" “ 0 dear,” -ld Ct “I've heard all this
erylng and pra; i fore ; and yet they” whn
” ly. Th en down and brought under. There
meline, ghe's trying to_bold on yun
WIS You meet give up, or be

All goes againit us,
thi n‘pi.l o rtden]

bl

e

it out a Im&

T'm Ton set 1
Tord"lt hel me, and M‘ln me thm‘h"’

”lf “

luxu:
wr’l

‘com,
'm.:.zn.i . dum-hanwindo'l.
n,.E' toplhy b under

fourteen, o my.
Tuneral. " He dled nqnddnﬂy. lnd vh- the

was
and when the
P"P"V, lw- -.n in n.dy

then, | will die®” sid Tom. < Spin
ua they can, they cant help p oy
me'—cn after m

The 'vnln did not .m":h she sat with her

lack eyes inten
Theits the Ty -l A
ut those that Aave given up, there's no

T ra) 01 )
500 what T am 'p'v'v:n T -.'-mbmm’ 3
Sh

manum.-ur(-
s o child, in splen
eed up m.- doll, and
ise me.

dm
wu used

-mf broﬂnn and lllhn
T learned music

Went to & convent, m
}-n‘u-mm and what not. and

father's

ty osme to huuhd,du und that
to cover QMMH~

took on inven of the

much al
m-xp«hihm-.hl

to die. My father was »
hours

first cholera in New Orlesns,
‘lhee tho funeral my ather's wifs $00k. bet

children, and wontup to ber father's plantation.
mn. t they treated me sirangely, but didn’t
wasa young latyer whom they
hn to settle the business ; snd be came overy
d-r and was about the house, and_spake very
tely to me.  He brought with him one day
oo oung man, whom I thought the handsomest
g ad ever seen. I shall never forget that eve-
nlng; I walked with him in the garden., Iwas
lonesome. and full of sorrow, and he was so
kind and gentle to me ; and he told me, that he
had seen me bhefore [ went to the convent, and
that he had loved me a great while, and that he
would be my friend and protecotr. In short,
though he didn’t tell me, he had paid two thou-
gund dollars for me, and I was his property.
T beeame. his willingly, for I loved him
ved!” said the woman, stopping
did love that man ! How T love Imu wow, and
always shall while [ br@the! Le was so beauti-
ful, 80 high, sonoble ! He put me into lbnuu
ful houle. Wwith servants, horses, und carriay

ommcs.

money could buy he gave mo: but

any value on all’ that, L only cared for

loved him better than m and my own soul ;

and, if T tried, T oouldu’t do auy other way
what he wanted me to .

ul wanted only one um.f— want him
to marry me. 1 thought if hy loved me as he
said he did, and if I was what Lo scemed to

think Twas, he would be willing to marry o und
set me free. But he convinced me that it would

ible ; and he told me that if we were
on}y fnithful to each other, it was marringe
before God. true) wasn't I that

v
T faithful! For seven
dn’t 1 study every look and motion, and
only live and breathe to please him. H
tlu y.uow fever, and for twenty ds nd mglna
watched with him—I alone, and gave
hie! medlclne and did everything for bin
called me his good angel, an
saved b life. - Wo hadowa bemutin x cbildren.
The first was a boy, nul we ealled him Henry ;
he was the image of his father—he had such
beautifiil eyes, such u forsheed, and Hia Iair
hung all in curls around it—and he hud all his
father’s 8 .m and his talent too.  Little Elise,
he said, _ He used to tell me
n in
anna, he was so proud of me and the children.
used to love to have me dress them up, and take
them and me about in an open carriage, and
hear the remarks that people would make on us ;
and be used to fill my ears constantly with the
that were said in praisc of me and
iren. O, those were happy days ' [
thunghl 1 was as hoppy as any one could he ;
hut the come evil thmes. Ho had
cousin come to New Orleans who was his
Hoalar friend—he thought all the world of him ;
but from the first time I saw him, I couldn't
tell why, T dreaded him, for T felt sure he was
going to bring misery on us. He got Henry to
going out with him) and often he would not
come home nights till two or three co’lock. [
st duro ssy Sword  for Hienry was 00 bi -
rited, T was sftaid to. He got him to the
ing-houses ; and one of the sort
there, there was
eu b introduced him
fo another 1ady, snd T sew soou’that his heart
me from me. He never told mé, but [
t—1 knew it day after day. I folt my
mm breaking, but T could not say a word
i the wretoh to buy me and the ol
dm ofﬂonrk to clear off his gambling debts,
rhich stood f the way of s marrying us he
sold us. He told me one du;
thc he h-d hn.mm in the country, aud shoul!
be e gona fmo o three weeks. He spoke kinder
and said he should come back ;
bnl it dkh’t deceive me ; [ knew that the time
had come; I was ju-t like onme turned into
stone ; T conldn’t k nor sl a tear. He
klmﬂ mcdlnd hue the children a good many
went,

=5
=2

ren saw him get on his
hom, and I watohed him till he was qlll'e out
cht ; nnrl then I fell down and fainted

ildren, and showed N
him before God, and told him
-Onll lhllln with him.

“ <Jus he; ¢ but if you

don's beha munb Pl bt -h.mla.’...,
where *" He tld

ve me, from

at he had dnwn

the first time he saw me ; and
Henry on, aud got him in debt, on purpose

make him willing to sell me. That he got h»m
in love with another woman ; and that | might
know, after all that, that he should not give up
and tears, and thiugs of that sort.
+'1 gave up. for my hands were tied. He had
ll ﬂnl whenever I resisted his will any-
he wo-ld talk about selling them, and
o Vg e D g T i Oh, what
alife it was! to live with my heart breaking,
every day—to
llll only misery
g e sy ot e Ky Henry,
iay to him, 1o waliz with, Lim, and sing o
t everything | did for this une was a per-
hu drag—yet 1 was afraid to refuse anyihing.
was very

the ehildren.

Henry was
o his rmm, and he had
Jeast'by any ane.
ol wed quteling with

cursed—cu
a while 1 beliove he really
o be ddn's gimap ae, Ho
‘were sol

facen again dej
and that lﬂlm .'-'.'-:y"n'}':u-..u..
it. 1 a woman
PR X 2T I T
‘;h---bn

hp-nniln ml

unuﬁ-m One day |

was out walking, and passed by the ealaboose ; |
saw a crowd about the gate, ‘and heard o child’s
voice—and suddenly my Henr, ay from
1wo or three men who were hol snd raa,
sereaming, and eaught my dress. They eame up
10 him, sweatiog dreadfully : and one man, whose
face | shall never forget, told him that he wouldn’t
m away s0; that he was going with him into the

calaboose, and he'd get 3 lesson thero he’d
e forgot. ' I tried (o beg and plead—they only
Baahod Taks pide Db secsained ond foskcthints
wy face, and held on 1o ma, uniil, in_tearing him
off, they tore the skirt of my dress half away ; and
they carried him in, sereaming *Mother ! mother !

mother!? There was one man stood there scom:
ed 1o pity me. | offered him all the money I had
if_he'd only Ho shook his head, and

said that the

nd ran; and every
thought | heard him sereain.
and all out out of breath to the parlour, whe;
found Butter: 1 old i, and boagid b
fod itertrs.. Ho only Isnghed, sod told s the
boy had got his deser d got to bo broken
e soouer the Votter; ¢ What did T axpeot

e as
“ 1t scemed to me something in my head s
ped at that moment. 1 felt my head dizzy and
1 reinember seciog a great sharp bo

bi

emember sometbing about
cutohing it upon him ! and then all
grew dark, and I did’nt know any more—not for
days and days.

* When I came to myself, T was in a nice room
but not mine. An old black woman tended me ;
and a docter came to see me, and there wasa
great deal of care taken of me. After a while |
found that he had gone away and left me at this
house to be mlu ; and that's why thev took such
pains with m

‘5 dnl mnn to get well,
shouldu't; but, in spite of me, the fever went off,
and 1 giaw healtby, and finally got up. - Then
they made me dress up every day ; and gentlemen
used 10 come in and stand and smoke their cigars,
and look at me, aod ask questions, and debate
wy price. | was so gloomy and silent that none
of them wanted me. They threatened to whip

T wasn’t gayer, and didu’t 1ake some pains
10 make myseli agrecable. At l:nfllh, one day,
came a gentleman named Stuast. . He seemed to
have some feeling for me ; hy
dreadful was on 1ny- heart, a
alone a great many times, and finally
we 1o tell e bought me at last,
mised (0 do all ke could to find and buy back my
children. He went to the hutel where my Henry
they told him he had been sold to a planter
o Pearl Rirer ; thas was the last that | evox

and hoped 1

up
hoard, und where my daughter was ;
22 old woman,was Keopiag bat. , He aflored an
immense sum for her, but they would not sell her.

Batler found out that it for me he wanted

her ; and l'w unl me word that 1should never
have h n Stuart was very kind to me ;
ot Yo ey pllnlllwn,
In the course of a year 1 had a so
that child!—how 1loved it! How just like my
poor Henry the little thing looked! But I had
e up my min , I had, I would never
again let a child live 10 grow up! I took the
little fellow in my arms, when he was two weeks
old, and kissed him and cried over him ; and then
[ gave him laudanum, and held him close to my
bosom while lept to death. How I mourned
and cried ove: and who ever dreamed that it
was anything but a mistake that bad made me
mve \the Juiidandsn b 10, ce Of the!
hings that I'm glad of now. Iam not sorry to
this day; he, at loast, is out of pain. What
better than deaih euuld Igwu him, poor ehild ?
Afier a_while lera came, and Captain
Stoart died ; amylmdy dnod that w-nled 1o live :
and I—I, tho ugh 1 went down 1o death’s door—
1lived! Then 1 wa so Id, and passed from hand
d, till 1 grew faded ind wrinkled, and I had
a fever; and then this wreu-h bnnghl
brought me here—and Lo
stopped. She' had’ B8 of
ory with a wnd mnlls -u-
terance ; sometimes seeminj
Tom, and sometimes upelhn nsin a w'lil
So vehement and oyérpowering was the
with which she spoke, that, for a season, Tom
was heguiled even from the pain of his wounds;
nd raising himself on one elbow, watched her
oo pabo e restlessly up and down, her long
hluel hair swaying heavily about her as she

, and

mo

" You tol i, she said, aftcr & patise * that
there is a God—a God that looks down and sees
all these things. Maybe it's so. The sistersin
the convent used to tell me of u day of judgment,
yrhen everything is coming to light ;. wou'tthere
be vengeance then !

“They think it's nothing what we suflor—
nothing what our children suffer ! It's all a
small mafer; yot Do walked th steees whon
it seomed a8 if sery enough in my on
heart o aink the ahy % wished the Toosse

ould fill on me, or the stones sink under me.
Yn and in the dpwnt d:{ l will stand ap
before God, a witness against those that have

rulnod me and my children, body and soul !"
< When T waua girl thotight was woligious;
Now I'ma lost
Ba? onasnt e day and
night; they keep pushing me on and on—and
1’ o it, too, some of these days '’ she said,
cleneMn

her hand, while an insane u hi

glanced nn.rhuv,huot- es. “D'll send him
'.r....hm E‘hrn -a" m‘ “A
wild, lm ‘-:‘h through the deserted
inan y:hﬁowb. she threw

Berself on the Aot in oont sobbings and
mw moments the frenzy fit desmed to
r-ol. rose slowly, and seemed to collect

o ok g
ol -

T used to love God and
soul, pursued by devils

T

rauk the water, and looked earneatly
na mmu into her face.
. mx[-'.ﬂ, lwm ' oud g0 to Him that can
ve you watel
T bt Where 14 et Who is hetth
.ml
Him that yoi vead of fo maém—tho Lord."
«T used to'see the vlctunofhhn over mum,

said Cadsy, her dark
ression of mwrnful

ere's nothing here
b1

when 1 was a girl,’
fixing themselyes in an ex
reverie ; but he isn't here.
but sin, and |on§ 10..5. long despair!
She laid her hand on her breast, Am‘l drew in
her breath, as if to lift a hea
Tom looked as if be woul 'xel‘f .pln, but
she cut Mm -hon with a decide
0 poor fellow. Tx %, lesh
if you can.” Placing water in his reach,
and making st e arrangements for his
comfort she could, Cassy left the shed.

* Don’

ANCIENT MINE OF LAKE SUPERIOR.

The Lake Superior re region of America is
richer than any other region of the world in
copper. It is not many years since these
rich seams of copper were discovered, and
with our knowledge of the Indian’s charac
ter, and our entire ignorance of the history
of the past, in respect to the inhabitants of
northern America, it was supposed that our
modern discoveries of these minerals were
the first ever made by mortal man. The
huge mounds scattered over our country,
have left traces behind them of a race long
since passed away ; but in a more striki
ave evidences of that race been
recently brought to light in lhe discovery of
ancient mines, tools, &c., in the Lake
Superior region. In 1848 the ﬁm of these
old mines was discovered, and in it was
found a mass of pure copper weighing
tons, which had been raised by ancient
wedges, and rolled along the gallery.
These ancient mines extended over a tract
of country 100 miles long, running from
N. E.to 5. W, A great number of ancient
tools have been found. They all consist of
hard stones, and single and double grooves
for the reception of handles, like those now
employed by blacksmiths for holding their
wedges. The marks of old fires extended
everywhere, showing that they employed
heat in their mining operations—by heatin,
the rock first, then cooling it qoickly wnﬂ
water, to soften it—the plan for softening
copper. When did those aucient miners
work these mines, and who were they ?
Trees of hundreds of years' standi
extend their roots on the surface of a -uﬁ
which has required ages to -ccumnlne,
over somo of their deepest works. We
have no evidence of whose those es
were. except by the tools which have been
left behind them ; but at one time they must
have been numerous, for quite a number
of their old_excavations have been opened
up.—Scientific Amevican.

Who were these ancient miners, that
delved among the copper boulders of this
ragged country, now giving its wealth anew
to civilizatiou, and answering with such
rich return the enterprise of our people ?
Whins caine they asd: whithse BAVE | (hcy
gone ! Have they passed away without a
record of their origan or their destiny, and
are these exhumed instruments and these
excavated caverns, the only evidences that
they ever existed / Are there no footprints
marking the path of their advancement or
the trail of their retreat ? Is the book of
their history closed forever, and shall no
line be given to the world that shall reveal
their progress or their fate, from amidst
the deep oblivion that has gathered over
them ? ~ Are they the forefathers, the remote
ancestral stock of the countless tril
tered over the co
opened up to the view of the civilization of
Europe, and which have perished utterly or
been driven back by its re
its onward progress ?  If so, when
deterioration, and why did lhe arts, wl
these instruments, now after the lapse of
¢enturies gathered from the vaults (hey
excavated, prove existed am them, be~
come uuerly lost to them on&?hy is the
voice of tradition silent, and why does no
whisper come down along the line of gene-
rations telling of the olden time, and of those
that wrought in the metals of (hese rugged
regions 7 Why is it that the decendent of
the ancient miner, whe

his peaceful in-
dustry, and taking up the bow and the spear
become at once a hunter and a savage war-
rior ? These questions can never be ans-
wered. Monuments, if they had any, have
crumbled into dust,  Books, if they had any,
bave perished. Time, with its *¢ effaci
finger,” has swept away their

these dumb un-::-k -vm«“’:{m
existence alone rem: Curiosity may
her them in i uunlhkd hand, “Specu-
ation w theorize over them, But they
tell no save the melancholy one, that l
people once lived that had ceased

that aro blooted from lbn‘uool‘cho -uld
and that oblivion has settled

their naine, their ha




