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Diftsrences ;:I“-P Rocombiageeeriatoof the

glish Labourer—A Sentimentalist—A shaki l
of theNations—Cor nul by Kindness—To»
Loatter Home—Kitel timation of H-u

g0 back to m , said St. Clair :—
ther ft the whol

histor;

than Alfred, in all that concerns
and we got on admirably with thll r d
question, withoat a single unbrotherly wo
or feeling. Wu -ndmtoo to work the planta-
tion togethes Alfred, whose outward life
ti double the strength of
0, became an enthusiastic planter, and won-
Gerfully susoosstil oo,
“But two years' trial satisfed me that I
could not be s partner in that matter.

could ot know personally, or feel any in
dual interest in, bought -nd drlnn housed, M

worked like so many horned unlc, trained up
to -lllhr’ pnolll.m—tb' question of how ln-
tlo of life’s commonest enjoyments would keop
them in 'or ng order, heing & constantly re-
eurring , the assuty of drivers and
aversesss, the ever-ascesary whip, firat,
and only argument—the vhal. th!n‘ was
forably tisgasting wnd lasthasme &
when I thougt of my mother's mlmu or
ono pror 8ul, it becamo even frightful.

«It's all nonsonse t talk to mo ahout slaves
enjoying all this! To this day [ have no pati-
ence with the unutterablo trish that s)me of

ur patronising Northerners have mads up,
s in their zoal to l,wlu.m for our sins.
all know botter. ma, that any man livin
wants t» work all his days, from day-dawn til
dark, andor the constant'eye of & m.ister, with-
out ths pawor of putting {m ) irresponsible
violation, on the sat monotonous,
unchangiag toil, and all 1% P gilre OF pasa”
loons and w pair of -‘mul{ur with enough
Tood snd shelier to keep him in working order !
Any man who thinks that human boings can,
a8 & goooral thing, be made ahout as ou-ruw
able that way a m_y other, T wish he mi ht
try it. ldhuyt dog and work him, wit

e
sats od,” said Miss Ophelia,

" fyuup:'ppronduhhm hings,
lnd thuqht ) right—accord

ing to Serip-

ﬂ l!u- 1'we are not quite reduced to that
yot. who is as determined a despot as

ever -.k.d. not pretend to this kind of

@fonce ; no he stands, bigh and haughty, on
bl grouad, the righ of

the strongest ; and d I think quite
sensibly, that the Am 5: lanter is * only
doing, in another form, what the English aris-

Sooracy and caplilints aee doing by she lover
3 t,

fently. e says, that there
alvlllu;lun wllhon( en-lun ent
-Ilb.r n

‘s iwer class given up o ph;

ven u .

llul wll l{zd oonlnad o an llimlplul:u’.

and a higher ono therohy aoquires Wisuro and
m

ore ex) tolligence and
d bacomes the d:mun. soul of
he_reasons, because, as I said,
an aristocrat ; so I don't believe,

s born 8 democru.”
e world can the two hings be
n-pnu-..u Miss Ophelia. * The English
Iabourer is not sold, traded, parted from his
n.n:! whipped.”

o a0 muéh st the wil ofhis amployor
a4 if ho were sold to The slave-owner can

can todeath. As to family socu-
rity, it is hard to say which is thl wnn‘—la
rhlﬂtl ohi'dren sod, or seo them

d lIl |I'l ne kind of a) for sla:
tit fan't worse '?u':."... nry.

--hu- 't give it for nmy. e n{'
more bold and_palpablo_in! ln‘o-
- nt of human ﬂ“lh .h.u, buying &
kl hlll ts, and try ‘Ilh ylmh. h“l:i'
cm n, nts, o
S o dova o B speulitors,

ind:t traders, and brokers in

souls—sots the thing bofors the eyes of

dvlllud wordina uon tangible fors
lhﬁl - “lll n its ll?.l‘

t is o) ating ono sot of human

Nlnph the -3’25'1-.,.5-..-- ohmm,

wltbul -u regard to u-lr
\ of nnvr in thh

1 \ nld Miss
Iq &dl l‘n unllad in lng‘-d somo, and ['ve
many dcamonts as to the state

ot infer, from |
have -4 yn ﬁn Alfred is what is |
e oherd Mo o e fea % e i donpo-

. mmerciful to insuhordination ;
& fol 0 un-m.. lnlu-oru

I
R kAT ...5'”‘ :
“"Nl ¥ was with him, T inslsted that ho
-tualn their i and
e, he ™ ol weed

rth, spending the whole
"y in unM-' til, cannot be
dwna-neh ith by -Mhmum
The teachers of
manufucturing poj
among plantation
o du -u m-h

n n-- - ing -xe.pnhn
us, from the fact thal

more impressible to ‘bu sentiment than
the whi

“Wdl said Miss o d Mwhwcu:u

ve up your planintion i

L w.“p o p hﬂ,
till Alfred n' inly thl l-ll Io
He lhongb . .lhr he had rel .d,

and altered, ved everywhere, to suit
my mﬂonl. ll!n l n.ﬂl remained unsatisfied.
The fuct was, it was, after all, the Tuo that 1
men and womer, the
braslity,

1 was always
details. Mn; -y-u one of
mortals, I had altogether too

when poor, s
stones at the bottom of umr cotton baskets h
make them weigh heavier, or filled their sacks
with dirt, with cotton at the hl_ndn
ozactlylike what T should do if I were they, |
couldn't and wouldn’t have them for [t

for hndnm llft i me

hanbcmcl and the ' Orleans family mansion
.Io‘m wrhin. poohry. and let him manage
'C ntation. parted, and I came

b why didn’t you free your slaves’”

“ Well, I"wasn t up to ﬁnl To hold them
as tools for money-making, I could not ; have
them to help spend money, you know, didn’t
122’ quite 8 ugly to to mo. Somo of them
were old house-servants, to whom I was much
attached : and the younger ones were chlldr—
to the old. All were well satisfied to
they were.” e paused,
Iy up and down the room.

++ There was." said St. Clare, “ a time in -J
fo when | bad plans and hopes of doing som
thini in this world more than tofloat as
vague, Indistinet serkiog b4 Sk
to free my native *land trots
All young men have had
ts, 1 suppose, some time—but

» Wh didn't you!” said Miss Ophlh
you ou Kl not to put your hand to the plough,

und lool
- Uh nll lhlnp didn’t go wllh me as I ex-

dv-

pected,"and "I got the doapair of living that

Solom . su| it necessary in-

cident to wisdom |.'.".’.?'bm.bn, somehow or
instead of being ac tor i

does mcﬂlln

with
mld-

- M dur cousin, can you be saf

nohun f
4 S T o ot g
to come back to

plled 3101 Bt her
—we were on_thi
think wmy foelings
find many men_ who, in their
it justas | The land groans
bad as it is furﬁnd-n,nh-
for the master. It takes no

tion 1"

t0 sce that s great nhu orvhio-,i-p-wmnt

degraded le, , are sn evil to us
g ..'”:.P'mmulm. "ibe capitalist snd
aristocrat of England cannot foel that as we do,
because they do not mingle with the class they
degrade as we do. They are in our houses:
they aro the associates of our children,

ihey form ther minds futer
they are a raco that children gl
lo and assimilate with. If Eva, now, was not

A ing |

ore angel than ordinary, she would ba miud.

w. might as well allow the small-pox to run
them, and thlnk our children vo-ld not

uh l‘s. a8 to lot them be uninstruc oi-
ous and think our uhlhlnu will nlh effocted by
that. Yot our laws positively utterly for-
bid any efficient runl uwm B
and lMyda-ln ' oo b!jul
=y !hln‘ would be blown sk .k,-u
did not give them liberty, they

+ Aud what du you. 1k will be the eud of
. id Miss Ophelia.

One thing is certain—that
amang the nasses, the world

 1don't k-w.
there is 3 musteriv

ater.
in Fagiandy sad 1o
used 1w tell e of a wille

"
Thy kingdom come. l-o-
b T ibie slghing, aed aressh
#trring among the dry bones furetels what -u
used 1o tell mo was coming.  But who may abide
lis appearing!”

Augustine, sometimes | think you are net
far from the kingdow,” said Miss Opbelia, laying
diwn hee kniting, aud louking suxivusly at her

-mulml wne duwnright serivus talk fur vnce

in my '

R e lluded 1 heieidnt o Prv:
ik, cuusiay” she ssid, ** hat

ot s gosong -umih&.‘.‘.‘:

Th are so bad they ought not to live. Idon’t
 particle of sympathy for such cases. If
l.hy'd only behave themselves, it would not
)
2P Bui, mamma.” sid Eva, ¢ the poar creature
hat's lvlul made her drink.”
ick that were any exeuse!
. 1 persume,” she sai
e had greater lnlh than ever
Jul because they are so had.
them that you R et
of severity. | remember father had
run away just 1o
jio round in the swamps,
Ir:hll -n-l doi 2 |ll sorts of horrid things,

again, and

the swamp.  There was no sort of
resson for it, for fuher's hauds were always

nce,” said St. Clare,
seers aud masiers had tried

him W experiment on.
riy of some six or s

the buat.  Pewple,
a8 much _euthusiasm

+ Well. the dogs biyed
rode and seampered, a1 d finally we started
He ran and b

penetrable
bay, aud i |e|l
dogs vight gallauly. dashed them 1 right
and left, and actually hlel three of them winh

eanght in an
rned

only his naked fists, when a shut from 4 gun
brought bim do vu, and he wounded aud
my poor fellow

Tkept back I.Mtluin
me pressing up, an
isoner. It wus all 1 could da lu
keep them from shooting him, in the flush of
lnou- but I persisted in my bargain, and
Alfred sold hun t me. Well, T took him in
hand, and in one fortnight I had him tamed
dmm 8 submissive and tractable as heart could

“Wh-lt in th id did do to him?""
wald s e worl you do to him

-mpl- proces. T took
d u good bed made for
5. tended bim my
';.f is oot aguin. And

in process of ree rs made out
m him, and told him ho m::‘:“o where he

“Anddldha!o’"-ui)h-Op
No. The foolish fellow tore m p!per in
two, and absolutely refused to leave me. I

nover had a braver, better fellow—trusty ane
true as steel. Il embraced Christianity after-
‘wards, m as gentle as a chi i
u lace un the lake, and did it

ForT was siok, almost to death; and wlhen,
thnu&h the plnlc. everybody else fled, Scipio

iant, and actuall, hmu;ht
rpeeyrblr ] ‘But, poor fellow ! he
was taken, right after, and there was no saving

y's loss more."

come gradually nearer and nearer to
hor fnbc.-. a8 he told the story—her lips apart,
hr n;u wide and earnest wni absorbing inter-

M he finished, sho suddenly threw her arms
around hh meck, burst into tears, and sobbed
eonvul

“ Eva, dur ohild ! what is the matter " said
8t. Cllﬂ.ll the child’s sma/l frame trembled
and shook with the violence of her feelings.
“This child,” he added, * ought not to hear
aay o{l’hll kind of thing—she

troling BB an suddenly with
solution singular in such a child ; ot
nervous, but these things sink inlo my heart.”

+ What do you mean, Eva
« Lean't tell you, papa. I think n great ma-
ny thoughts. 5@.".'. some day 1 sbail tell

“ Well, think nway, dear—only don’t cry and
vmyyu Poga.” iid St Clars. «« Look bero
bat o beautiful peach I have got for

lvl took it, and smiled, though there was
still a nervous twitching about the corners of

ber mouth.
"* said St. Clare,
ing on to the veran-

.u.h.u. each other among the

There is danger that our humblo friend Tom
the adsentures of the higher
accompany us up
aver the uMe, they miy, per-
baps, learn o little of his affiirs.

It was o de-
cent room, containing a bed, a chair, and a
whero lay Tomi’s Bible Y

small, m.i n-nd‘
;. t, with

sits, at
his slate before M- intent on nmum.g that
seoms to cost him s great deal of woxious

The fact was, that Tom's home yearnings had
become so llmnr‘ that he had be‘fﬁd & sheet of

wrting-pa Eva; und mustering up all his
small stock of literary attainment nequired hy

Mas'r be eoﬂoelnd the
bold idea of } s busy
now, on Inn‘ g.mm‘ out, il irat 4 tluught
'om was 1 of trouble, for the
s of m-- of Lhc l ters he

rm ‘forg ttan
entirely, and of what he dld rememher he did
not know exactly which to use. And while he
was working, and hn-xm..p very hard in his
earnestness, Eva alighted like a bird on the
round of his chair beuind him, and peeped over
his shoulder.

0 UncloTom ! what funny things you are
rnhln g there

* Im trying to write to my poor old woman,
Miss_Eva, .;E: ‘my little chil 0" said Tom
drawing the back of his hand over his eyes ;
* but, somebow, I'm feared, I shan't mako it

wish T could help you, Tom ! T've learn't
Last year [ mnld muh all the
letters, but I' m lfnni ['ve fo "

So Eva put her little golden v i
and the nvnm oed i grave and an. dis-
cussion, each one equally earnest, and about
equally igno ud, with a deal of consult-
ing and wdvising over every word the cumposi-
tion bagan. s they. lmh félt very sanguine, to
luol uite like writin,

‘es, Uncle Tum, it really begins to look
h.unm." wid i, gasing delighted on
eased 11 be, and the poor

w
t'8 2 shame you ever had
mean tousk paps to lot

would send down mo-
they could got it toge-
‘m she will.

ney for m
ther,” said T
Young Mas'r Goor
and he gave me this yer dolla
Tom drew from under his clother

dollas
b, hell certainly come, then !" said Eva.
*I'm 80 glad !"

“ And ? wanted to send a lotter, you know,to
lot 'om know whar [ was, and tell’ poor Chlse
that I 'n 'oll off, "cause sho felt so drefful,

g, Tom " aaid St. Clare’s voloo, coming
inat lha door at this moment.

Tom and Eva both started.

“ What's here?” said St. Clare, coming up
at the slate,

T'm helping him to
ti

write it,” .
" woulda't dlocsurage sitber 6f you(
S( Clare, * but I rather think, Tom, you'd bet-

"' said

t me to write your letter for you.- 11l do
it, whea T esese howe from my ride,’

““It's very important he should write,” said
Eva, * I-eumn his mum- going to send
down money to
1 told me éhey told him 80

St. Clare thought in his heart that this was
probably one of those things which ured
owners say to their servants, to alleviate their
horror olen sold, wllhnul,uny intention ur
fulflling the elp.ehlum thus escited. Bat
did not make any audible comment upon had
only ordered Tom to get the horses out for a
nd’;

tter was written in due form for him
tl;l‘ ning, and safely lodged in the post-
o

Miss Ophelia still l)en"erod in lnr labour in
the ‘houeo-besping e, I8
agreed among all the Mnubuuld
down to the s that
Wi, decidedly o torm by
moathorn servant faap
dun l y suit them.
circle in the family—to wit,
Adulph Jmna and Rosa—agroed thut she w

Do laly’s ladies mever. kept working ahout
she did ; that sh air at all; and the;
were s lnr

of the.

was .v...,nnuly fatiguin

alwa, h nd,

indu incessant as o lay some foun-
dation for Gh- complaint. sewed and
stitched away from daylight to dark, with the

gnergy of one who is p on by some imme-
; and then, when the light faded,
.nd tho work wae folded away, with one tarn
outcame the ever-ready kniting-work, and unera
she was again, going on a8 mﬁuy as cver.
really was a labour to see her

MISCELLANEQUS.

REMAINS OF ANTIQUITY AT CUMA.
(From the Furopean Times.)

A friend visiting Naples has sent us some
interesting particulars of the opening of a
Roman tomb, one among the many which,
together with the ruins of a Grecian mnple,
have been lately discovered at the ancient
city of Cuma. A labourer, going to plant
trees, struck on stone work, and so it came
tlight. The king's brother, the Count of
Syracuse, on whose estate it was, set men

k, and is still_prosecuting the search
nteres' ind cagerness. The writer
goes on to suy that one huudred nen are at
work on it, and the afuir is mukinga noise
here. Asking leave of the prince to attend,
we were invited to hu palace to see wl

Xt by appoi
ment, we met him at lhe vineyard at Cuma,
where the tombs ave found, Ind spent four
hours with him overlooking the workinen.
ining the site of the temple, called
of Diana—a stutue of the goddess having
been found there--we saw various other ruins
of house, tombs, unshapen large masses of
of Roman brickwork which lie about the
ground, rempins of the ancient ity of U
Al(er oing down into one tomb, in which
umbaria or small niches all round, to

more of men who were digging where there
was reason to expect a tomb. Experience

uiding them they demolished a tree, and
shovelling off the soil we presently came to
stonework that sounded hollow. This pro-

ved to be the mouth of the tomb, and clear-
ing fast away, and picking and breaking
through one of the large tufi stones that
formed it, we made a hole big enough to
creep through.  First letting down a candle
to see that the air was fit for respira
in bowled three or four workmen, the p
ce’s attendant, who is a zealous antiquary--
our party of five, included ‘your humble ser-
vant and my friend and eventually the prince
himself. Conceive my interest at the mo-
ment; we found ourselves in a dry arched
chlmlnr or vault, constructed of solid and
large pieces of stone say 12 feet by 10 feet
un arched doorway of entrance on one si
lled up; round the other th ides,
titions of -lrong stone-work, raises
floor of length and width to receive the bod-
ies. Raking up the loose sand usually found
in such receptacles, and the stucco that
had fallen down from the walls and roof,
which had been thickly plastered with it, we
s0on came to human bones, ivory combs (one
precisely shaped and made like Ihou

ent use), parts of an ivory fluts
smelling-bottle, lucerns, streaked S asd
terra-cotta buttons, small elegant vases of
elass and terra co but no money, theugh
they found in the mcuth of one skeletcn
lately a coin of Diocletian, proving that the
tomb was used down to his reign. We had
not time, though four hours there, to inves-
tigate el--uly ; they have to riddle the sand,
&e., for the smailer objects. We came
away at 4, p. m., much delighted at this au-
thentic actunl revel of the funeral vaults
of such bygone times—hygone, | may sy,
for Cuma was founded 3000 years ago, was
once larger than Naj Jslu ane
nothingabove ground b eyar
rise bramble-covered monnds, Roman
brickwork, masses still uncovercd, walls,
&e. In one ofthe tombs were fiund skele-
toz:s with waxen heads! the antiquaties aie
greatly puzzled thereat ; no such th vi
ever before seen, nor can they giv

now there is
ds, in which

P lrevud-‘ mor«m o
ou'hl by many of the |
were the bodies of vietis

persecution, decapitated for being Chris-
tians, and re-cupitated, as well as they
could be, by their friends after death, and
interred in the Pagan fumily vault. T'must
repeat my thanks to the prince for his oblig-
ing conduct. * In England,” said he, “‘a
man is a man.—Correspondent of The
Builder.

Whilst engaged in nk\ung the sea,
neither the eye nor the miod ever Lecomes
weary. Each successive wave, as itcurves
its silver foum and dashes on the shore, lLas
some novelty init. There is no monotony
in the motion of the waves, and the mind
speculates momentarily on each variety of
motion and form, finding in all an
haustible fund for amusement

wearying effect upon the guzer.
forms, animate or inanimate, may amuse
fura moment, a minute, or an hunr. but their
charm is quickly gone.
1t is only Piinciples and Truth that the
true and wise Progressive will never give up
or compromise, ese are The
Principles. Truths are
eries in which the world’s blood circu-
Iulem He who yields the truth betrays his
age.

xo.—Continval regard to

ill the regulating
prlnclplo of every Christian, and not the con-
duct of others. OF him who is regulated
by any other principle than re;-rd to the will
of God, u may be said, “‘that man’s religion
is vain.”

K‘(ovu.ln

is not wisdom. A person

may know, and yet have no claim to be called
wige, \\ isdom is the practical application
of knowledge.

Old men are usually conservatives. Seme
there are that can carry the fite of yeuth vp
10 old age, but the casex mie rare, ~ Putyct
all are medrd the young and the old,ihe
warm b and the cool headed, the pro-

ive and lho conservative.
onservatism springs aristoeracy ;
often caused hy laziness,

tives, und persons of too keen sensibiliti
arealso of the same character, as all
vancements are fraught with imperfecticn,
and therefore they cannot hear any inno-
ions,— Reo. H. Ward Beecher.

Always bave a book or a paper within yo
rench which you may eatch ap a1 your wdd o
wutes. Resolve o edge in 3 liule pading cve
a

r.— Theug his take up w
are vight they sfford & poiable pleasure, with

\d cinerary wrns with the burnt bones,
nml-pcummthmﬂ L

whieh one may travel of labor witkuwt any ire
oF susnmbiaLee.



