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Euza_made her desperate retreat across the
river in the dusk of twilight, The grey mist of
evening, rising slowly from the river, enveloped
her as she. disappeared up the bank, and tho
swollen current and floundering masses of ice
resented o hopeless barrier between her and
pursuer. 7 Shetofots, alowly and dis-
contentedly voturned to th little tavern, to pon-
d furthey what wsé 10 bo done.  Tho woman
opened to him the door ofa

ith a ra, Wl
oy shinin 3 Eo.mm, sundey lank, lugh-
backed wood chairs, with some
in_ resplendent colours, on the i
above o vy dimly-smoking grato; a | hard”

wood settle extendod its uneasy length by the
chimney, and_hero Haley sat down to meditato
on the instability of humin hopes and happiness

in general.

K Whlh did I want with the little cuss, now,”
he said to Imnlall “ that I should have got g
1f like & "coon, as I am, this yer way
and Haley relieved himself by rerﬂhng over a
not vurg select litany of imprecations on him-
self, which, though there was the best possible
reason to consider them as true, we shall, as a

matter of taste, omit.

]He ¥u lhrﬂﬁ by the loud -a:l' dissonant.
voice of a man who was apparently dismoun
at the door. He h udm o~ o

«By the eiabe SO
now, t what l'vu hnvd foﬁ' call Providence,"
said Haley. ¢ Ido bllive that ar’s Tom Lo-

er.

Haley hastened out. _Stan the bar, in
the cother of the Foom, was .d?:f:z,,mumuhr
man, full six feet in Hes t, and broad in pro-
portion. He was na coat of bu
skin, mﬂn with lbe hair outward, whuhrp;e
him. a 8 rance, perfectly
in m;.[m;’ﬁu. e whote o bis h

my. gan and
linament expressive ofbrtal aud unlositating
violence was in a state of the highest possible
developement. - Tidesd, could our readors fancy
a bull-dog come into man's estate, and walking
.bmll in a hat and coat, they would have no un-
t idea of the general style and effoct of his
p iysique. - He was acoompanied by n travelling
on, in_many respects an oxaot contras
to I:l:::alf He w' lhnrt and slender, lithe
and cat-like in and had a peering,
munnni expression R o 2o hed o b eyes,
with which every feature of his_face seemed
ned into sympathy ; his thin, long noso
r-nmullditwuu to bore into the na-
ture of things in general ; his sleek, thin black
hair was stuck eagerly forward, and all his mo-
tions and evolutions uyuu«l dry, eautions
acuteness. The great big man poured out a bi ig
tamblor half full of raw irits, and_gulphed it
down without a word. ’1{' little man stood on
upm and, ¢x-ming his head first to one side
hen to the other, and snuffing consideratel,
du directions of the various bottles, orders 95
¢ julep, in o thin and quivering
of great circumspoction.
When poured auf he M‘::i looked at it with
sharp, complacent air, like a man who thinks
he hn done -ﬁouz the right zhm., and hit the
nail on the head, and od to dispose om
in short and well- advised sips.
o Wal, mow, who'd o- thought this yer Tuck
o to me! Why, Loker, how are ye1"
mid fale ; coming Revasd e extending his
hand to the

“tBhe deril T s . svil sepiy. 4 Wht
brought you bere, Halgg Br P

The ma\um mln. ‘who bore the nlm' of
Marks, instantl Iy sopped s ipsin

Hn hu_d l]w
movin dx,h.r"'"'_m "1 objectof | 3o¢
P‘"“P , or some other possible object of

<1 say, Tom, this yer’s the Juckiest thing in
the world. l'.hulnﬂ f a hobble, and you
T ghT ke

“ aw! " i -
A e
iy sure of Uit when  saelom :
something to bo mado s the blow

“ You've got o hm"' id Hal
looking am.b‘z?nuy b Amle e

“ You, T Hero, Marks ! here’s that ar
l'll|u ﬂlt l‘wu in with in Natchez.”

il bo pleased. with bis unnhln"“

o n_hmm a lun[ i hand,

T
-c,ﬁ\" said Hnl “ And now

z" tlemen woein’ a8 we've m?l 80 haj Pplly,
ink I'll stand up to & small matter of a_treat
in this here parlour. !n.nn ooon," said
he to the man at the bar, hot water,
pﬁ‘nq of the real

and sugar, and cigars, and
low-01
1d, then, the candles n hhd, the fire m.

-stuff, and we'll have a bl

muiated to the tin the grate, and

our three found a table, well
wl‘ aodossorios to follow-

hn-b n . phﬁ hl of his

e

e aying v evorythingy "cimse We'sull

who was anxiously and with much fidgeting
compounding & tumbler of punch to his own
cullar taste oecssionally Jooked up from his
mployhent poking his sharp nose and
chily dlmost '18to imq. face, gave the most
satmost beed to tho whl sarrative. The con-
clusion of it appe: to amuse him extremely,
200 e Mok M TAnldery S0, sl fa sy,
and erked, up i thin lps with an ar of great
internal enjoymen
{sSo, then, yo'r :.ml,
said ; ho! v nenly dana, o0,

“ This yer yonng-un siness makes lots of
trouble in the trado,” said Haley, dolefully.

“If wo could got'w breed of gals that didn’t
care, now, for their young uns,’” said Marks,
“toll yo, I think swould be 'bout the greatest
mod’rn improvement I knows on ;" and Marks

ixed his ok by o quiet y snige

le.
e Jest s0,” said l{nle;, 1 never could’nt
se0 into it. Young uns is heaps of trouble to
‘em—one would tl%mk now, they’d be glad to
get clar on ‘em ; but u.ay arn’t.” And the more
trouble a young un is, and the more good for
nothing a a gon'l thing, the tighter they sticks

W' Wal, Mr. Haley,” said Marks,  jest pass
the hot water. Yes, sir; you say jost what I
feel and all'us have. = Now, I bought a gal once
when I was in the trade, o tight, likely wench
she was, too, and quite conndumh]e t—and
she had a young un that was mis'able sickly ;
it had a_crool ck, or something or other,
and I jest gin’t away ton man that thoughthe’d
take Ris chance raisin’ on’t, being it didn’t cost
i know, of the gil’s

sewed up, ln'tyei" he

nothia’—never thought,
takin’ on about it-—but, Lord, yor oughter seen
how she went on ! Why, ro'lly, she did seem to
mo to vallay, the. ohild.moro "se fsas ickly
and_cross, und plagued her ; and she warn't
making blieve, nultﬁerr— cried ubont it shedid,
and lopped. roind, as i she'd ost evory. frin
e droll to um’,k on’t.
lmd there an’ S ol
“Wal, jest so with me,” said Haley.
summer, down on Red River, I go
offon_me, with_a likely-lookin Fand coonsh:
and his eyes looked as bright as your'n ; but,
come to 1ok, T found him stone-Hind.  Fuct
he was_ stone-blin , yo seo, T thought
there warn’t no hnrm in n )on( gﬂulng hlln
,and not sayin’ noth
 wopped of for o kopon whnnlwy but
Lo g him avway from e gal, abe. wes jost
hlmlhgar e
Bt g0t my gung chained up; 80 what should
ghe dobat ups o like u cnt,
A\ 4SS e e of e Qoo sdug
DIl tell o, she mado all fly for a minnit, &
she saw ’twan'tno uso; and she jost turns
round and pitches head first, young un and all,
into the river—went down plump, and never
ris.”
un.h  wid Tom Loker, who had listened
theso storics with ill-tepressed _disgust.
P ilons, otk onye My guls don’t cut up
10 such shines, [ T yo
Y how do you help it!*" said Marks,

lnim

* Hoip.it? why, I bays s gal, and ifshe's got
o youngun to bo sold, | jest walks up and puts
my fist to her fice, and says, ¢ Look here, now,
ifyou give me one ‘word out of your head, I'li
smash yer facein. Iwon’t hear one word—
not the beginning ofa word. T says to 'em,
< This yor young s mine, and ok yourn and
yow've no kind o' business with it. I'm going
o sell it first chance; wind you don't ont 0
none o yer shines about it, or T'll makoyo wis

ye'd no n born. ye, they soes it
an't no play, when I gots hld: "} maoalemas
whist a8 e, and it on on ‘e bogine and

ves a yelp, -w Mr. Loker brought
ﬁfnm b ik wit o lhump that fally explainod

s what yo may call emphasis,” said
poking Haley n tho side, and going into
another small giggle. “An‘t Tom peculiar '
he, he, ho! Lsay, Tom, I 'spect you make "em
undersiand, for all niggers’ nu.dmwoou, They
don’t never have no” doubt o’ your meaning,
Tom,. I you an't the devil, Tom, you's hia twin.
Drother ; Il say that for ye.

Tom reccived the mplmn with becoming
‘modesty, and us affible as was
onsistenty ua lm mm,-.. says,  with his

ey, Wl Ind been imbibing very freely of
the staple pate evening, bogan to foel u sensi-

ble elevation and enlargement of his moral facul-

ties—a phenomenon not unusual with gentlomen

of a serious and reflective turn, under similar

circumstances.

“Wd now, Tom,” he said, * ye ol

as Lal'ays have told yo. Yo Ko
ou o b fg A o these yoe, metsera
Jownin Natoboa; and Lnsed o prove yo,that
D made full as muoh, and wag o8 woll of for
world, by treatin’ on “em well, besides
ﬁ' Dats caon 6> bt 1 the king-
ol *; when wrust eome 0 wusk wnd thar
? else loft to get, yo kn
id Tom, “don’t T g Ll
make mo t00 sick with any e sty stg-
mach is a lootlo riled now ;" and Tom drank
half a glass of raw brandy.

“ T say,” said lmey,ml leaning back in his
chair and gesturing impressively, *I'll sy this
now : Lal'ays m-ns to dm- my trade s0as to
make money on't, fust foremost, as much as
any man ; but then, trade an’t everything, and

tsouls.

on't ere, movw, who hears me say it—and I

on it, 0 I may as well come

onl wm it. lbﬁ(m in ‘religion ; and one of
um" t matters tight and
mng,l Be b tond o my soul, and them
3 mmr and 0 z:.h:“ the use of doin’ ny

necossary !
dun 't seem to me it’s 'tall prutl'

« Tend to
v pouteatoay o

ted Tom, contemp-
w&«mn«l—i-nnl.
r on that seore. If

Aan;
g mm.&mmm-fhmmm,r-m't

orom,” said Haley ;
plﬁnlt. now, when a

Y wl n't yo .m- Pyt

“Skop thatar g of yourn, there,” said Tom,
« Ican'Stand most any talk o’ num.

g:t your pious talk—that kills me right
After all, what's the odds between me and yon vi
"Tan’t lhn;on care one bit more, or have a bit
more feelin'—it’s clean, sheer, dog meanness—
wanting to cheat the devil | o your own
skin ; don’t I see through i d your ¢ get-
nn’ rel-gmn, as you eall it, -mr all, is too
for any crittur ; run up a bill with
tba davll all your Ji foe,md then sneak out when
pay-time comes !
¥ Come, come, 5en emen, T say, this is’t
business,’ said Marks. * There' sdlﬁomnt ways,

jou know, of looking at all subjects.
f;y is & yery nice man, no doubt, and has
own consciénce ; and, Tom, you have your ways,
and yery good ones too, Totn ; but quarrelling,
ou knaw, - won’t answer no_kind of purpose.
t’s go to business. Now, Mr. Haley, what is
it 1 Xon want u to undertake o catcl this yer

e gal's no matter of mine—she’s Shelby's;
it's only the bay. 1 ws 8 fool for buying the
monkey 1

“You're generally & fool!” said Tom,
gruflly.
<« Come, now, Loker, none of your hufl,” said

Muku, licking his lips ;
us in a way of &

,un hol:f still—these yer
forte. This yer g, M.
what is

“Wnl' w)nto and handsome—well brought
up. T a gin Shelby cight hundred or & thou-
sand, and zﬁnn made well on ber

“ White and handsome—yall brnught up!”
said Marks, his sharp eyes, nose, and mouth all
alive with enterprise. ©* Look here now, Loker,
& beautiful opening.  We'll doa business here
oa our.own account ; e doss the caichi’; the

f of course, goes fo Mr. Haley—we ukou the
F- to Orleans to speculate on. ~An’t it beauti-

“ you_ seo Mr. Haley's
good job, I reckon ;

arrangements is my

Taley, how is she!—

Tom, whose great, heavy mouth had stood
ajar during this Lummnmutlun, now suddenly
mapped it togother, 18 u big dog closes on a
piece of meat, and secume !bu igosting tho
ldn at his leisure.

e see,” said Marks to lmuy, stirring his
plmeh as ho did so, ** ¢ 'has_justicos
convenient,at all p’ ints nlungplmm that does up
any little jobs in our line quite reasonable.
Tom, he does the knockin’ down, and that ar ;
and | comi in all drossed up—shining boots—
everything first chop, when_ the swearin’s to be

doné. ~ You oughter aéo, now,” said Marks, in
g,low of professional ,5," e, “how I can tone
itoff. One day, 'rmnn. from Now

rleans ; anof T just come from my

Khnhhnn, on Pelrl Svar where I works seven

undred niggers ; then, again, I come out a dis-

tant relation of Henry €lay, ot some old cock in

. Tulents is difforent, you know. Now,

Tom's a roarer, when there’s iny thumping or
Tghhng to'be done ; but at lying he an't

lom an’t—ye see it don’t came natural to him ;
but, Lord, if’ thar's a foller in the uonntxy that
can'swar to anything and_ eves ut
in all the cmum-nnm and um o wn
longor fae, and earry it through better 'n T
can, why, I'd like to ‘see him, that's all! I
bliove, my heart, I could got along, and sneak
through, oven if Justices were moro particular

Y & Sometimes 1 rather wish they
wa aHioular' wénid be & heap more
elinhin’ iF oy wis-—tapre fu, yer know.”

Tom Loker, who, as we have tade it appear,
was a man of slow thoughts and movements,
here interrupted Marks by bringing his heavy
fist down on. the ‘tble, o a8 to mako all ring
again. “ Il do  he said.

““Lord bloss you Tom, yo noedn't break ll
the glasses,” said Marks; ‘save your fist for
time o’ need.”

“ But, gentlemen, an’t I to come in for a share
of the profita? said Haley

“An'tit enoy, h we uh‘h the boy for ye 1"
said Loker. \rehnt do ye want!”

“ w.l,‘md‘ Haly wlfn gives you the job,
i’s worth something—say ten per.cent. on the
pnﬁl': expenses Lnd "

4:5) a tremendous oath,
and striking the table h bis heavy fist, ** don’t
1 know you, Dan Haley! Don’t you liok to
come it ‘over me ! Suppose Marks h
tal up the a-tul:m trade, jest to co-nod e
gentlemen | et nothie’ for eurselves !
Not by We'll have the gal out
ou keep’quict, or, ye see, well
o %0 hinder? Hw- L showd v
h game?  It's u froe ¥ T hope.
1f you or Shelby wants to ohity wop ook Whert
the partridges was last if you find them or
us, you’re quite welcom
*“Oh, vnl eemmly, jest let it go at that,”
said Haley, alarmed :  you catch the boy for the
job: you lllm did Imll Jar with me, Tom, and
was up to yer word.”
Yo know that,"” said ‘Tom , ¢ T don't pretend
none of your mivelling ways, but I won i h. in
f ‘counts with the devil himsel
dn,l will dos, you know that, Dan H.l-y."
.’ said Haley; if you'd
astse 16 oo the boy e me in a week,

nnly po

at ln point vou'll name, that’s all 1 want.”
tit an’t all T w-nt. by a lon‘ Jllmp, " said
’l‘nm. Yo don’t ith you

oea” b, e lmthmg, Halay: Tve
enrned to hold an eel when I cateh him. Y
t to fork over fifty dollars, flat dmm or this
il don't viavtw'rog, T kitow yei
Wiy when you Gy1e a o i haod that may
bn? a cloan proﬁ of somewhero about a thou-
or sixtoon 'hundred !  Why, Tom, you're
onreasonable,” said Hal

“ Yos, and hasn*t we bisineas booked for five
wooks 0 como—all we can do? And suppose
wo Toaves all, and goes to bu-h-mm, round

arter young un, and finall 't cateh
the e e o o
what's then { ‘would you pay us o cent—would
you! nmm..- Jou R doiar it—ugh! No
ho; i youe ey, 1f wo plﬂ\epb,ln(i
itmn Pt bk s f

ble—that’s far, an't it, ulrkﬂ"l

pm-xul, rtainly mid Markn, with o | i
LT o retainin, 'y

e L e s Lo

/al, we must all keep pdwd. hoepoasy,

yorknow,  Tom'll lave the boy for yor any-
ro ye'll name ; wont't ye, Tom

e If1 find the young un, Il hnng him on to
Cincinnati, Ind {uvo lnln lt Granny Belcher's,
on gm lknndhm ? said

larks ha t from hu ket a 8]
R o e gt
thence, he sat down and fixing his keen black
e uon nt. n m-ublm;um- its contents:

olly County—bay Jim, three s
dred dolhrl or him, or alive, Edwards
—Dick and Lucy—man. and wife,
Tl e Polly and two chil
hundred for her or her head’—I'm jest s running
over our husiness, to see if we ca take up this
yer handily. ' Loker,” ho sid,
“we mu‘l !t A

of

« Theyll chn

T'll manage that ar; they's yonng ‘in the
business, and must ’spect to- work cheap,” said
Marke, as he continued to read. * Ther’s three
on em easy cases, "cause all you've got to do is
shoot "em, or swear they is shot; they couldnt,
of course, charge much for that. 'Them dther
casos,” ho maid, folding the paper, * will hear
puttin’ off a spell. S0 now let’s come to' the
particulars. Now, Mr. Haley, you saw this yer
gal, when she landed 1"

4 To be sure—plain as I see y

¢ And & man helpm on hsr up the bank 1’
said Loker.

“To Im sure, Idld A

“ Most. hkely " said Mark, ¢ she’s took in
somewhero; but'wher's,u question. Tom, what

0 you sa,

e wat cross the river to-night, no mis-
take,” said Tom.

“ But !herl no boat about,” said Marks.
“The ice is running awfully, Tom ; an’t it dan-
gerous "’

“ Don’no nothing "bout that, only it's got to
be done,” said Tom, decidedly.

« Dear me,” said Marks' fidgeting, «it’ll
bo—I say,” he said walking to the window,
“it's dark as a wolf's mouth, and
oy Mhe long and short is, you're pribs e 1L

ut I can’t help that, you've got to go ; su)

ou want, to e by nydny o el u,ewm
been carried on the underground line up to
duuk& or 80, bel‘om you start.”

Ol no 3T an’t & grain afraid,” said Mark,

“ onl —
“0{:1 what!"’ said Tom.
- Wel nbont the boat.

Yer see there an’t

any
Y henrd the woman say there was one coming
along this evening, and that & man was going
t0 cross over in it. Neck or nothing, we must
0, with i, nid Tom,
“1 *spose youv'e got good
 First-raie,” nmﬁohhrh.

m
" said Haley, triumphant
v llsrc s her llmwl she left on the in her
hurr , shu left her bonnet too.”

r’s lucky,” said lnhr, « fork over.””

“ Thon;h the dogs might damage the gal, if
they come on her unawares,”” said Haley.

at ar’s a consideration,” said Marks.
* Our dogs tore a feller half to pieces, once,
down in. Hobile, *fore we could get ‘em off.”’

“Well, ye sce, for this sort that's to be sold
for their looks, that ar won’t answer, yo oo,
said_Haley.

“Ido see,” said Marks. * Besides, il
got took in, *tan’t no go, neither. Dogs is no
*count in these yer up-states, where these critters
gots carried ; of course, ye can’t get on their
track. They only does, down in plantations,
where niggors when they runs, has to do-their
own running, and don’t get no help.

< Well,” said Loker, who had just nupmd
out to the bar to make some lnqulrlel, g
n* the man’s come with the boat; so, Mar]

hat worthy cast a rueful look at the com-
fortable quarters he was leaving, but slowly rose
to obey. After exchanging a few. words of
further arrangement, Haley, with visible reluc-
tance, handed over the fift llars to Tom, and
the worthy trio separated for the night.

Tany of our refined Christian readors oject
to_the society into which this scene introduces
them, let us beg them to begin and conquer their
Eejudnce time.  The catching business, we

beg to remind them, s ising to the dignity of

awful and patriotic profession. If ol the
) gt o ippi and the Pa-
cific becomes one great market, for bodies and
souls, and human property retains the locomo-
tive tendencies of this nineteenth century, the
trader and catcher may yet be among our aris-

Whl’lo this scene was going on at the tave
Sem and Andy, in o stato of high folicitation,
pursued their way home.

Sam was in the highest possible feather, and
expressed his exultation by all sorts of superna-
tural howls and ejaculations, by divers odd
motions an:

and & summerset, come right
place again, and, druwing on a
begin to lecturo Andy in high-soundin
for laughing and ﬂr o hole, AR
& kia thiod Witk Tia sim, ko weulibrurse
peals of laughter, that made the old
oods_ring as they With all th
ovolutions, he contrived to keep the horses uj
to tho top of their speed, until, hetwoen ten as
oloven, their hoels resounded ‘on the gravel at

the end of the balcony. Mrs. Shelby flew to the

railing
‘T that you, Sam 1 Whare are thay 7
'

roffu

aley's a-restin’ at the tavern ; he's

, Sam

« Wal, she's clar * cross Jordan. Al‘hody
may 'ﬁ in the land o'Canaan.”’
Why, Sam, what do you mean 1" said Mrs,

Shlly, " ratiless_ and”aimcnt fink, oa the

W-‘l meaning of these w

T s e

iazy's done

n‘:ryhblyn

Ho presarves His o
ﬁna over the river into
dn Lord (ool her over Intchlr-

sm'-mnor oty m-m,--mm-l
L- . and he
wuphl uiptmllmulllull-

“ Come up here, Sam,"” said Mr. Shelby, who
mroluv:lonn the' verandah, * and tell

“you "are col cold, nnd .u m-nhm,yonnlnv
yourself 1o feel too

“ Feel too mueh’ Au not I & woman—a
mother ! Are we not responsible to God for
i  poce girl ! My God, Iay not this sin to our

cha
h-nm,l'nul)! You se gourwelf that we
huu ,only done what we i
ool Talieg of ;mu .bm it
nmugh " said Mas. Shelby. - I can’t reato

foro, Andy, Jou nigger, ba alive 0 caled
the veran

Pt hosses
1o der barn ; don’ h-r-unn 'n?" and
Sam soon lppﬂ in hand, at the
parlour door.

“ Now, Sam, tell ulduhnc how the matter

ro is Elisa, if

Shelby.
Iymas's, v tem with say o ojee s
Hoatin’ She

on the
m-rhbly § it wasn’t -n lu- nor: u:d
I saw o man help her up the "Hio side, and
then she was lost in the dusk.” ¥
< Sam, T think this rather apocryphal—thia
miracle.’ Crousing on flating ice is't so easily
done,” unl Mr. S| {

# Fasy ! nobody couldn’t & am. it vudmut
de bord. ‘Why, now,”” said Sam, jist
dis yer way. Tiaw'r e,uﬂm,udAnda
S e oo bode liskte tavorn by the rivr,

I rides a leetle ahead—(I's so zealous to
cotehin’ Limy, that Loouldnthold in, no-ny)—
and when I ‘comes the tavern wmﬂar sure

was,” -.d Mr.
youknow !

anow there she was, right in_plain si ln, and
iggin' on behind. Wal, I ‘my hat,
anit sisgs oub nuff to'raise ‘the dead. 'Coures
Lizzy she hars

Haley he goes past

she clared out de side door ; she wen|
river bank ; Mas'r Haley he seed her, and yelled
out, and him, and me, and Andy, we took arter.
-hmmeﬁothenm and thar was the
eurziatfuaning tiodustwile by the lbon, and
over t'other side ico a sawin’ u
and down, kinder as 'twere & l
wme rlg,ht behind her, and 1 o\:ﬂt my lonl
he'd got her sure enough—vwhen she gin sich a
wmu as I never hurn, and thar she was, clar
over Inther side the current, on the ice, and
then on she went, a soreeching and lj\ln in'—
the ico went crack ! ¢'wallop! cracking ! ehunk !
and she a boundin’ like a b\mk !
spring that ar gal’s got in ber an’ ’t common, I'm
lnlon '

o
Mbs. Shelby st tly silent, pale with
uxmwment wlnle &mfu hn?
“ God be praised, she isn’t dead " she said ;
b bnt ‘where is ﬂ.w poor child now "
“Do Lord will porvide,” said Sam, rolling
up his eyos plo\uly +Aj I've been & sayin’,
‘s a providence and no mistake, as missis

boen a instructin’ on us. Thar's
eents tia 4p o do deLads will.
Now, if't h-dn’t been
boen tbok & dosen fimes. - Warn'tit

de hosses dis m momin’ and kopt 'em
till nigh dinner-time! And didn’t I car Mas'r
Haley nigh five e oud, dis cvening,
or else he'd a come up with Lizzy, as
dogartera ’coon. These yer'sal  ovidsnces.”
“ They are a kind of providences that you'll
have to bo pretty sparing of, Master Sem. I
ah practess, with gentlemen (0n my
place,” said Mr. Shelby, with a8 much sternness
as he could command under the circumstances.
Now, there is no more use in making believe to
boangry with & negro than with s child ; bothin-
stinctively see the true state of the e..., throogh
all attempts to affect the eonmrﬁl Sam
s in no wise dishoariened by s rebuke,
though he assumed an air of dolefal gravity,
nd stood with the corners of his mouth lowared

in most penitenti it gl
« Mas'r's quite 3 it was ugly on
me—there’s no a..pumﬂu nd of course

mas’s and misses woudn’t encourage no such
works. I'm sensible of dat ar ; but a poor nig-

r like me's ’mazin’ tempted to act ugly some-
times, when fellers will cut such shines o dat

ar Mas' Haley ; he an’t no gen’’man noway:
anybody’s been raised as P've been can’t help s
seein

t ar
“Well Sam,” said Mrs. . Shelby, « a1 Ion
o) r to hln a proper sel
700 miay go now ahd tell Aust mi‘.’f"... mey
et you some of that cold ham that wis loft of
inner to-day.  You and Andy must be huny
 Missos is & heap too good for us,” said
making his bow with alacrity, and departing!

might, undoubtedly,
nence in wllun

the rlomlmonl ofAnnt 6I:IM. 'm.h
of fourishing largely i tho itchen.
se yer niggers,” said Sam
o bt ooy Toe g0t a chaace.” Lord, I'll
roel it off to make 'em " stare ! ”
It must be oblernd ||n onoal&.‘l llp-dll
delights had on his
master to all )una. of pnhuul gmmi.,..
where, roosted on some rail-fence, or
aloft in some tree, he would sit watching th:
orators with the greatest -ppnent #to, an
, descending

hu own_ colour

trnnd
would od.i? nd delight h 'i& the most
lndlomul

imitations, all deliver-
+d with the mosh Umparburbabla semmestets L1
solemnity ; and though the suditors immediately
about him hin ‘own colour, it
not unfroquently , $hat they were

(For the finieh of this chapiet, soe 4k page.)



