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_Original Poetry.

For the” Banner.

BEpistie to Samn.
D rar sam, what mpukes you such a ol ?
Uhey tell me you are teacing school ;
"Tis very well: but ah ! how long
Hefore you quit and change your song
Tosomething else,—perhaps to arming
Yoursell for war? woat that be charming’
And next, if you should get some money,
You'll go to I : wout that he funny ?
Oie Sam! you newd some stern adviser:
You're now a man, and should be wiser.
A rolling stone ne'er gathers any

Blosg, nor with you have a penay

Longr to rattle i your pocket,

11 you don’t chamge, by David Crocket!
A man shonld open wide his eyes

And learn how to phylosophise

Whilst passing o'er this sea of life,
Whose waves are mix"d up so with strife.
All happiness from virtue streams;

Awd it we'd take it in onr dreams,

W should have streagth enongh to stifle
he appatites in every trilla.

Keep cool, keep sober, and keap stealy,
And you will soon have sumething ready,
To I:I'll on boanl your linle Lurlk,

That fleats upon Lile's ocean dark.

You grasp too much at first, Like all

Mad eaps have done, who rise to fall,
Take Lite easy © wateh and  pray

But do not then be sud: be gay;

And peace will come o you each day

I know how fickle, and how prone

' licentiousness you've grown:

But tush Sam ! are you such a feol

As net to know how very dull
The senticnt nerves grow from abuse,

On making of them, o muoch use!

You must not let a word, or frown,

Or enol look, strike your courave down.

Bear up ! pood courage makes men praise

And flatter you throughout your days.

When going down hill on-the rocks,

You may look for a kick or box,

But “din na ye ” be chicken hearted,

Aud svon you'll rise from whence you
started

And those who'l given vou cold glances,

Will turn your waemest friends, the chance

Ne\‘el:iellyuur thoughts or dreams ¢

Never hint your livle sehemes:

ormen of sense will say "tis folly,

And that will make you melancholly.

Let your actions speak always

Instead of Words, if you want praisc.

Stick to your school since you've hegun it

Aol you'lh do well ' bet upsn it

stick to your school: "tis not the office,

Isutman, that brings it into notice:

Stick on ! should ull your schilirs
yuou,

‘Close to your pine bord desk, still sit you.

Would Franklin ¢’er have won a name

So glorious—so high in fame,

Ithe had not Liecome a stinter

AVhen he used to be a printer ?

1Ie wado men boast the little trade

OF sitting type, it can be snid :

That is the man, nat vccupation

T'hiat gve the later repntation

“Tako my advice : stick 1o your school

It you would not be eall'd a fool

Aund whilst 'm fumbling o'er depd men's

Bones, you'll make another Bdmonds

Aud if we mect ten yeirs from now

We'll laugh to hear the boys say how

1 gave them powders for the gripes

Whilst 'you put on  their a—es stripes.

Jack.
Post Script :—Three days it has been

raining ;

But [ amn far from this complaining ;

J alwnys thought there was n pleasure

In Noval's tlood, for there's such leisure!

B e T T T T T T,
For the Baoner.

Address to an Owl.

‘On this raw and gusty even,

Thou eurely dost not come from heaven !

Whon ! dismal, dark, and antiguated :

An ages still celebrated :

“I'o laok apon the sullen Fowl !

lad in there portentious cowl,

¥ feel an awlul superetition,

Coming o'er. my aturtled vision,

Art thow clothed with powers, el

it

And swooping,” [romn the fiends of hell 7
Oh let me hear thy voice no more
Of D:ath prophetic, and of wo::
So ill-foreboding, and sa dread :
[t whoops up horrors from the dead.
Avaunt ! grrin messengrer of Fate !
Death's pilate! or his dreadful mate !
Avaunt ! some drendful curse of heaven,
On thy grim head, was surely given.
Avaunt ! thou hast some wicked powers,
And hootests in there evil hours.
Intuition bids me fly.
With horror from thy ghastly eve:
Avaunt! the fiends themselves are awed,
When thy hill-dolour hioot is heard.
Jack,
T T | ey

For the Swunter Banner.

To Miss J. D. L.
Dear triend, thy mem'ry as a spell
Of luve, comes o’er the mind ;

As dew upon the purple bell.
Or pertume on the wind.

As music on a silent sea

Ag cunslune on the river

So lis it ever been to me

So shall it be for ever!
Manros.

i -l-'rum -1lm l'.ululnhi:t [in;n.n.-r.-
FRIEST PPREZI TALL,
MICHALL ALLSCOT;
—OH—
THNE SEROT 1IN T'I Y.
A STORY O MARION'S MEN.

BY J. W. ERYIN.

CHAPTER 111.
[{'il!\'(.‘!.l.‘lﬂ-:ll.]

Althongh the prisoner felt that his
howrs were nwmbered, the near ap-
proach cf death, as terrible as it nay
seem to one in whose veins the warm
current flows healthfully, conld not
cheelk his rising indignation. e cast
apon his eruel tormentors a glanee of
scorin and only by @ strong ellort re
pressed the angry rebuke that rose to
his lips, prompict by the unmereiful
insults ot the bratal soldiers, ]

Ll the drmmiers and fifers to
come forward, Gaston ,und strike up
the “Rogue’s Mareh™ s we o o the
aallows tree, and drown the iloutings
ol those noisy owls, that seen shiick
i out their adicus o this old com-
panion of theirs, who has shared  the
swamp with thene so long. By ny
fith! they are fitting  companions for
a rebel sueh as he,”

Just at this morment indeed, senrce
more than a hundred yards from the
spot. where  they stoud, was  heard
fiom the vaks o the margin of the
swanp, one of tho-e long,  wilil, un
enrthly eries; with which the  owl
sometines awakens the echoes of the
swinp, making the stranger to start
back in tereor av his wail,  1lis ery
was answered  frone the swamp, and
amtin and ngain his tellows rung  out
their suceessive  respouses, thewr an-
swers, cach rising more and more Jdis
tantly, until they scemed to die away
on the fiurther side.

The prisoner started and  tremble!)
slightly, while he stocd more ereet and
proudly, and his eye flashed with anx-
ity and hope,  Harrison only obser-
ved lis nervous start.

“ By my right hand;” observed that
worthy, with an  attempt to laugh,
“the rebel’s nerves begin to tingle a
little. A few inore such doleful  sta
ves as thaty and he will become  so
weak, we will have to earry him bad-
ily to the gallows.  Music! music! at
onee, before his legs fail him altegeth
er.

Two denmmers and a fiter took their
places before the prisoner, and struck
up the Rogue’s March, A few  scoro
of rullainly men with muskets and
bayonets fell in behind him, and part
Iy dragaing and  partly pushing their
prisoner along, the procession, with
Harrison at their hend, mounted on
his iron grey charger, took their way
to the spot selected for  the exeeution,

Then ensned snch a scene as we
lreely confess we are mable to depict,
Seme fifteen or twenty individoals,
mostiy negroas, ran along on each side
of the procession with lighted torches,
and more than two-thirds of those who
were assembled at the encampment,
having  baen previously informed  of
what was about to tak. place, at the
first tap of the signal drum  hurried
wway from every quurter of the field,
to take part in the procession.  The
field was alive with some threo hun-
dred individuals, eagerly  hurrying
along, justling, cursing, and pushing
cach other intheir eagerness - to get o
position near the prisoner.  With yells
and fearful oaths, intermingled “wi
crucl jests and heartloss Inughter, the
multitnde rushed along to the seene of
sucrilice.

The spot chosen for the exceution,
was about two hundred yards to the
northeast of the colonel’s marque in
the open field, Harriscn had ordered
thut he shpuld be hung vpon a magnifi.

cant oak. that stood nearly two hun-
dred yurds distant from  the margin
of the swamp. A rope had already
been thrown over one of its Lranches,
and the novse hung to within a few feet
of the ground, ready to be fastened
around the neck of the prisuner, while
the otlier end rested upon the ground
ut the base of the tree, near which
stood a savage looking man, to whom
had been allotted the task of drawing
hitn up,

Oh! how lovely and beantiful
seemed the glorious night to the  vie-
tim led to slunghter.  Brightly above
bim shone the unclouded moon, shed-
ding a halo of light, upon the beautiful
world beneath, where nature held her
Sabbath,  Never had carth  seomed
more dear, or the smile of creation
more lovely.

The prisoner sermed not to hear or
to heed the deriding voices that moele-
ed him iu the fearful hour, when the
rage ol man should have been  still,
and left lm to communion with his
Maker.  Yet his thoughts seemed not
to grasp at eternity.  Ilis bright and
watchful eye told that he still clung
to his hope and fondness for life.

e gazed coolly aud contemptuons.
ly upon Harrison, as that unfecling
wreteh  turned to harrangue the noisy
and brawling crowd. 1 offered no
resistance when the eallous execution-
er fastened the fatal noose aronnd his
neck, for his pinioned arms deprived
him of the power to struggle; Lut
turned in his tracks, and followed with
his eye the movement of that ill fuvor-
ed irndividual, as he retired  and stood
with his hunds outstretehed, and  gras-
pic g the opposite extremety  of the
rope, ready at the given signal to
lavnch the prisoner into eternity,—
Coolly Michael gazed upon him, with

perhaps nearly as much indiflerence as
though menusuring the proportions of
i brawny ox. e was a tall, bony,
siquare faced and re Lwhiskered giant,
standing some six et in his  socks,
and with the proportions of a Hereules,
No doubt he had often taken part in
sieh  seenes, for he stood with o cnlm,
stolid and unrullled  countenanee  his
brawny arms resting upon  the rop
some six inches above his head.

Il.'n‘ing finished bis harrangue, Har-
rison turned, and deawing his sabre,
called ont o the hangman— :

¢ Tighten away now, my  bey, and
give the devi' b is due !

Then came o moment of intense si-
fence.” Fven that drunken and braw-
ting maob, so lond o their eries but a
moment  batore, stowd  hushed  and,
mite. ‘The hangman adeanced  his
toot—"nis hoge  hand:-were  clenchal
woand the rope, which already  bogan
to tighten ander his grasp, amlaleeadly
he becan to feel the weight of his vie
ting, when his arm fell to his side—
and las kuees gave way under him,
anel he dropped aliteless corpse apon
the ground; as  the report ol well
aimed ritle rang upon the car from the
margin ol the swamp in their front.

Then was heard aor ustling as of the
wind among the tree tops—then the
trvmping of feet—then the clanking of
subres  rattling  against  their  steel
seabbards—amd with the command to
“charge ! uttered in tones that fell
upon the ear like thunder, fearfully
there loomed oat from the shadows o)
the swiamp a long dusky line of horse-
men, with clattering hoots and gleam-
ing  sabres, rushing in swilt, and
noisy, and deadly army upon the ter-
ror-stricken and pale-checked  tories,
who  sercamul  for mercy, and  fled
wildly and blindly for some place of
refuge.  But the avenger of blood was
upon their track, and the destroying
angel hovered above their G, and
pointed the swords of  Marion’s men.
The war-ery ot *Curolinn and  Inde
pemdence ! coupled with eries-of * po
quarters to the tories!” yung terribly
on their guilty ears. In vain they
Hed for suceor to their amp fires,
where many ol their cotmrades  stood
with their weapons by their side.—
The rifles of ** Marion’s men,’ levelled
from the shadows around, were aimed
with futul aceurney upon the revellers
around the fire, and had already begun
the work ol death in this quarter of
the fieckl.  Unconscious of the burst.
ling storm, they fell, some in the midst
of their drunken orgies, with vaths
and imprecations on their lips, uthers
where they sate playing at cards ex-
ulting over their * suceess, or in the
midst of" unlinished  gaes with the
uplitted cards in their hands,

While the rifles thinned them out
by scores, the dragoons with gleaming
sabres pursued them over the moonlit
ticld, and  hewed them down in their
tracks as they fled and screamed  lor
merey.  Aun hour of terrible retribu-
tion had tallen upon them, and re-
morselessly was the penalty of their
unny erimes exacted  in this  hour of
unexpected  seeurity,  “The  carnage
was over inu briel” space, and the vie-
tors were tho masters of o ficld which
was covered with the dead and the
dying.

Michacl bad promptly been released

{ foe, and befure him lay a diteh with o

by his comrades, whose arrival had
been so apportune  for him, and so
soon as he was freed, he was fortunate
enough to seeure a horse which camne
galloping riderless past, and culling to
one or two of his brother dragoons to
follow, he vaulted into the saddle, and
putting spurs  to his horse he rode
ficreely awny.

When the troop first. broke from
their cover, searcely wailing to ascer-
tain the extent of the danger, Harri.
som, trembling for his safety, had turn.
ed his horse’s head  across  the ficld,
hoping to escape by a timely and pre
cipitate flight. Mounted upon an iron
grey charger of uncommon flectness
and strength, he confidently expeeted
to make good his retreat unpursued,
or at least to  distance uny one who
might be tempted to .pursue.. But a
horseman who rode at the head of the
troopers o Marion, fivored by the
noon-like hrightuess of the night, had
wlready marked bis flight, and ~separa.
ted from his troop to follow in pursuit,
Dressed in a suit of black veivet from
head to fuot, and riding o horse as
black as ecbony, and with single
ostrich feather of snowy whiteness
waving from his blek eap, lie indeel
presented an ominous' appearance, as
gracefully sitting upon his stout char
ger, with his flashing sword in - hand,
he thundered on in pursuit. Not o
shadow of emotion, anger, revenge or
Joy distwbed the calin gruvity of’ his
handsome  features.  His dark, full, |
bold and lustrous eye, wrned ucither
to the right Fnor left, o regard  the
sereaming  fugitives,  who  cowered
from his path as he swept imperpelu-
vusly by, but was fixed meaningly
and sternly upon his unlurgiven foe,

Hearing the thickening. fall of feet
behind  bim, when  he had begunto
faacy himsclt” seeure from  pursuit.—
Harrison turned in his sadlle, and lis
check grew pale with fear, when in the
suble horseman he recognised the bold
and darving Conyers, whom he had
wronged  beyond  torgis Be.
hind him, at searcely the distance of a
hundred yards, (ullowsd his inveterate

114355,

louble ditch, which must be leaped
fearfully, and at a killing pace.  De.
struction followed iu his steps, aud he
dared not hesitate.  Pressing lis gal-
lant horse to the utmost he eleared it
at u bound, and - with a smile of i
wph lie reined in his horse, and
wheeling rouud,
lifted  stoud
advancing  adversary, and hew  him |
down betore he could recover himsel] |
trom the perilous and difnealt leap,
Conyers saw at.a glance the design |
of liis cuemy, and though  he might |
bave avoided all hazirds by llr;i\\'iug |
his pistol from his holster and shoot,
ing hitn dead as  he stogd, yet Ilul.
preferied to encounter him in o man |
ner Letter caleuluted o satiate those
stern and vindictive feelings that, had
been stirred up by injuries too great to |
be forgiven.  Theretore, linding that
his cnemy awaited him, he tizhtened
his rein and permitted  his horse to |
approach to the difficult leap with slow |
and measured strides.  Fixing his eyo
firmly upoen  Harrizson, and 5i||lu;|g
low in s saddle; he touched his char !
ger gently with the spur, aud the leap |
was pallanudy made, With the potnt
of his sword lowered  and  extended |
beyowd  the head of  his horse, he
received  the fiercely-aimed blow of |
Harrison, and stilltully purried ic with |
an upward  stroke. It required the |
quick eye ofthe eagle and  the unshy. |
kun nerve of the lion o accoinplish so |
dulicult o feat as warding oll' the
swonl stroke of a well  posted wdver-
sary inadlying leap, but it was dex.
terously dune, and the sword of Har. |
rison glanced harmlessly  above bis |
head.  Betore his discomficted  and i
astonished adversary could prepare to |
repeat the blow, Conyers had wheeled |
upon; and was rainng o storm of
blows aboutr his lhead.  In vaip the i
terrilicd tory put torth his utiost skill |
and strength, and taxed  his powers o |
their full it he was soon convined |
that he luy av the merey of Conyers, |
who prolunged  the  contest only tu !
lengthen ont his agony, Fecling tha |
he was powerless i the hand or an |
adversary, whose sword scemed gy |
living part of the arm that wiclded it, |
he uttered an agonizing ery for merey, |
which was only answered by u de-
scending blow that laid open his sword
arm to whe boue, and freed the weiapon
trom his grasp.  With an oath of
despuration, il a cry ol pain, he
agian turned his horse's  head,  wud
driving the spurs deep into the horse's
flank ab every stride, trantically suttght
to eseape: but like a bird ot prey
thirsting tor his bloud, the glewming
sword o' Conyers flashed ubove his
head, now rising to give the fatal
blow, and now lowered as chance
diinished  or inorepsed  the space
butween them. Awgin as Conyers,
with uplitied sword, gained a position
side by side with him, so that their
knces smote i the fenrtul race, with a
wild.yell of dispair, Harrison turned

with  his sabre up. |
ready to confront lus |

on him a piteous look for mercy.

“ Justice, oh God, not vengeance,”
burst from the lips of the partisan, and
his descending sword glittered in_the
moonbeams, and fell like a thunder.
bolt upon the skull of the tory 1—
When Michael and his companicis
reached the spot, they found Conyers
gazing sadly upon the curpse of. his
fue. e i

“Itis all over now, Mike,” said he
in a tone of sudness to his young lieu.
tenant,  “ I never sought ‘an enemy
more eagerly, or slew one more re.
luctandy. I trified with and spared
him as long as revenge rankled in my
heart, and whén that was gone | slew
him. I feel that e days are now
nearly numbered.  One more blow in
the service of my country, and my
heart tells me I'shall be “even as he,
save the inglorivus cause in which he
fell.  But let us return speedily, for
the fight may not yet be over.”

The party having sccured the horse
of the fallen tory, then retuimed to the
camp, The battle, if such it could he
called, bad already ceased, and when
they reached the spot, they found that
Marion had already posted hissenti.
nels, and taken every precaution for
his sceurity - during “the night, The
sumptuous feast prepured by the tories
was caten by unbidden and unexpected
guests. The wearied famished soldicrs
of Marion fell to the abundant cheer
with well whetted appetites, and kept
up the feast to"a late hour of the night,
The deliverance of Michael, and the
events of the night's surprised formed
theschiel topies of conversation among
them.  Michael’s fiiends every where
gathered around him with ryudg but
hearty cougratulations.

“ My situatian was rather of despar-
ate oue, boys” said Michael, as a
crowd of his comrades gathered around
him; “but | kept in heart when I
heard Raudal's voice from the swamp,
Iis hooting does the owls but little
credit; it could impose upon-none but
a raw British recruit orn drunken tory.’

“A good reason why Randul acted

the owl 50 budly " said ope, Le lost

his old blanket at the camp on Pee
Dee, and has had a bad cold cver since,
“But why was a!l this hooting,
boy=" asked Michael ; * what was the
ubject of it.”
* Well, Mike,” said an old weather-
beaten rifleman, P gell you all

Cabout that, Marion knew he wouldn't

have n minute to spare, and so ome

ften miles before where we siruck into

the swamp, he put off a dozen of the
boys, under the lead of an old swanp

{ sucker, who was to ride under whip

and spur, and station- them along the
best erossing on the swamp,-agin the
time the General came up, and they
was to signal along from one place to
another by lu)utﬁ:g, and they led us
from one to the®ther, until we eme
outon this side the swamp, We got
knocked off” betore we reached the
swamp, and so lost un  hour; but
Marion led the way across the swamp

on old Ball, from owl to owl, and he

wis so atraid  we'd-get here too late,
that he led us aeross 1 good part of the

Cswitnp over eypress knees, ard all at

wuadlop,  Bot Jack Bugules, who
knows the swamp.well, was among the
first that got over, and he's had you
under his ritle since sunset, and Jack's
rifle throws a true ball, you know.”

“ And that was Jack's rifle then, |
suppose,” asked Michael, * that tum.
bled over my hangman so opportune-
I ) | ?1!

“ Oh, no ! answered a dozen, Cap-
tait Conyers said he’d trust no eye
but his own to diaw a bead when your
life was at stuke, and se he did the
business.”

“lrowas A snor s Tive,” replied
Michael with much emotien.

“Lieatenant Allscot,” said an officer,
stepping up and tapping him on the
shoulder, * you are wanted at the gen-
eral's tent. . o

“ True,” said Michael, starting up,
*Lhave not yet paid my respects to
Marion. Lead on, however, and 1
will follow.”

Marion had already takenpossession
of the well-luraished tent, so lately oc-
cupied by the leaders of the tories,
who, with many of the misguided men
whom he had seduced from the path of

i duty, were slecping the long sloep of

death on the field of battle.

Conyers and some two or three of
his wmost confidential officers were in
the tent with Marion, and they all rose
upon the entrance of Michael, and

tareeted him with o warmth and cordi.

ality which showed the doop interest
he had excited among them ; foremost
among them in expressing his con.
gratulations wus' Marion himself,—
When the first words of weleome were
over, Marion, who scldom descended
ton jest, turned, with u quict smilo
upon:his countenunce, to Michnel, and
said: “1 mm sorry, lieutenant, to tind
s0 brave and galiant o soldier as your-
self deficient in gratitude.”

Michael started and reddened.

* Deficignt, in _gratitude, gerieral,”
exclaitned "hes,  aurely, genoialy you

L)
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estimate my character better than to
accuse me of that. I have buta few
minutes since returned from following
nfter _my friepd and captain, and had
intended, ta; &Il upon you, and thank
you for th¥ sclicitous care of one of the
humblest of your soldiers, so “soun as
I believedfyou at leisure tor aceept of
my thanks.” -

“ You mi-take me, licutenant” said
Marion, gravely.  * You have not yet
inquired how T became aware of your
dangerous situation. You surely should
rewuard the messenger who brought me
such timely infurmation.”

* Most gladly will 1 do so, sir,” re
plied Michael, *“to the extent of my
ubility, But knowing that our scouts
in this quarter were cut off, 1 am at a
luss to know to whom my thanks are
due, Ihad verily abandoued all-hopes
of life, and was as much astonished as
rejoiced when [ first heard the sizmal of
our men from the swamp. Show me
the friend to whom I owe the preser
vation of my life, and believe me, 1
shall not soon furget the service.”

Maurion nodded to Conyers, who
rose and issued from the marque. In
a short while thereafter he roturued
with a lady leaning upon his arm.—
Michnel started with surprise; and as
she threw back her riding veil, there
beamed upon him the bright eyes and
the trarful smile of Dors Singleton !

A few words sufficed to explain to
Michael all the events connected with
the mavements of Marjon’s forceduring
the lust two days,  After lingering n
short time with Marion, at Dora's re.
quest she was' permitted to return to
her home, only somne few miles distant
accompanied by Michael, with a suit-
able escort.  Their. marriage was not
long delayed.  In faet, beibre the par:
tisan leader left that portion of the
Lountry he attended their muptials, and
gave them  his blessing.  Long they
lived to evjoy that independence so
dearly bought b, the army of freedom.

Bt they had not Leen long united,
when'they. were called to mourn over
a treasured friend and a stern patrict,
» But’a feiw wivks after the:
marricd and ‘before Michaél had ro.
turned to the duties of the camp, as
they were riding out upon the high-
wity, which passed near the old fami-
ly mansion, they met a mounted ser-
vant returning from the camp of Mar.
ion, leading by his side a coal black
charger,  The  empty saddle  was
ominouis of e¥il,  The sword wreathed
with erape, and strapped to the pom-
mel, id the: ‘mournftul- story of its
fallen lord. It required no idlo ues-
tion toascertain the truth.

The presentiment of Conyers had
met with its fullilliment. The lion
heart of the brigade was cold—its Bay-
ard had fullen in the fore.front of the
Lattle !
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Cursing the Bridge.
Whenever the North has been un-
Justly assailed from the South, we
have not been slow to defend her, and
when she is unjust or inconsistent .in
her treatment of the South, we shall
not spare the deserved lash, A more

palpable ease of “cursing the bridge-

that has carried one sately over the
river,” could not be found, than in the
rabid Abolitionism along-shore in
New England—albeit our birth place
—of those. who are.quictly rea ing
the best fruits ofa slavery which they
or their futhers, helped to establish
and extend, while dircet trafic in the
black race was profituble. It is noo.
rivus that New England bottons were,
not beyond the recollection of men
now living, the chief transporting
agent in the slave trade, and that
Yankee skippers, now full of holy
horror that a human being should suf.
fer bondage, were expertest in hun.
ti g negroes on'the coast of Afvica,
and readiest to eoin dollars or doub.
luons by their sale whenever there
was a market.. In the South, when
"England—whose Liverpool, a century
ago, was little. Detter than o nest of
pirate and slave traders—introduced
slavery she how.ruils against, though
practising it, more or less, all over the
cipire; or in Jrazil, or Cubn, Yan-
kee eiiterprise was wide awakein the
sluve trade.

“In fact, the connection of New
Englanders with slavery was of the
worst kind.  they ~being the, robbers
und kidoappors, withuut whose aid
the extension of' slavery would have
been comparitively sldw,. The plan
tors of the South were here engoged
in the slave trade beyond swmall do-
mestic exchange. It requires New
England enterprise te scour the shores
of Africa and being men to bondage.
And New Englaud shared also in the
lnbor of sluaves.  She nursed the sys
temn in her own bosom to the fullest
extent warranted by pecuwiary piofit.
Hud her soil and climate been more
fuvoruble to slayery, Boston would to,
this dag, have elung as closely to it
as Charleston.  New Englund’ Chris
tinnity und philanthrdpy gave  up
slavery when mercenary  considera

were

now, they are not fairly vid of i,
practically, and in so fur as they sre,
they have consuited their own conven-
ience.  Fhe moral obligation was not
the prime incentive' to dropping the
traffie.” : .

At the period when' Jeflferson and
Franklin were the denouncers of sluve-
ry as an “unholy traflic” prominent
New Eungland men were the violent
defenders; even of the sluve trade.—
They eoumted the aich profits of the
business  with & nicety that  would
shame x Soutlrenr planter. And how
is it toxdiy 2 Fhe manulseturing pur-
tions of New England are fattening on
aslave labor they are ‘ashumed Lo ac
knowledge, and “are unwilling to let
alone, a3 was the practice towards
them in their slave holding era.  Fhe
cotton and rice fields of the South
may be likened to a cocolnut, of which
the South ge s the shell and New
England  the milk—New England
capital cracking the nut.  No matter
that the wilk -is sweaty and  bloody,
50 long as itis money eovered it is
sweet arid they hap it vp. It will nev-
er sour nor curdle on their lips while
it is profitable, and as they will flour-
islr unrblushingly on it, while denown.
cirng the Southern plarter who, furnish-
¢s itand sympathising with the “poor
negro™ who as o shuve in the South is
not stuck away in a Ynegro pew” in
inthe corner of the chureh, as are ull—
save i fow stars of the Douglass color
—=colored personsin New England,

Understand us—we have no symnpa-
thy with human bondage, but we have
a regard for consistency, expediency;
the Constitution, &c., and an utter
detestation of the hy pocritienl caut  of
rabid nbolitiouism. Itis like the zeal

profitabile to avow or practicea lite
of wickedness, In regard to New
England and the North, we can only
qualify our remarks by applying, then,
as we do, only to funatical “higher
law” abolitionist,— N, ¥ Mirror.
e Ll R L e —

Grace in Female Dress.

“Sumebody has said that a Paris;,
fan grisette, with a little tulle ‘-
ribbon, will conquer the world, wiile
an English womun, with all her shawls,
damasks and diamonds, lovks only
like an animated clothestiorse. These
is son.c exaggerstion in this stitemnent,
but more wit, wnd still more trutly, —
The women of France unquestiomably
have a better taste in dress toan those
of Great Britain or America.  In both
our mother country and  this theie is
too:much of what may be ealled snols.
ism in fenmale’ attirer . The ladies of
Anglo-Saxoudom seem 1o faney that
the more they spend on dress the
prettier they look.  Accordingly one
sees little women  covered all over
with lace, or buried in e middie of
stiflf brocade, or almost lost ¢, sizhy
under a pufling velveteloak, with capes
that extend on either side, like iuan-
tic wings,  Or one beholds tatl wom: n,
if such is the fishion, tricked owve in
tight sleeves, and striped sitks, the
costliness of the raterial being re-
garded by the.wearer s suflicient
compensution fur tha im;uljl-.u'uity af
the styles. A French servint givl has
better taste.  She knows it is uot
so much the richiess of the materials
as the way it is wade up, and the
manuer in which it is worn, that gives
thé desired clegnnce. A neat fit. o
gracetul bearing, and a proper harme..
ny between the complesion and 1y
eolors, hag moreto do witie brichten
ing female attractions than even Amar.
ican ludies scem particularly to cont-
prehend.  Many u wite looks prettier,
if' she would but know it, in her neat
morning frock of” eallico. than in the
incongruous pile of finery which she
dignities with the title of” full dr.ss,—
Many an unmarried femnle first wing
the heartof her future husland in
some simple unpretending  attire,
which, if consulted about, she would
pronounce too cheap except fur ordi.
nary wear, but which, by its actidep-
tal suitability to hee Ggupe, face and
carriage, idolize her youth wotnlerful.
ly. If the sex wonld study taste’ in
dress more, and eare less for expensé,
they would have no reason to tegres
it. At present the extravigance of
American females is proverbial |, We
wish we could say as much o their
elegnnee in the same ling,”
Philadelphia Ledger.
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Tue Pavise or Tue Boriom oF THE
Sea.—The whele ¢hannel of the Medi-
terranedn must be strewed with huinnie
lmucs-u-(‘uth:tgeHinnH, Syrians, Sidon.'
ians, Igyptians, Persians, Grecks nnd
Romans, / ‘L'here -thoy lny, side by
side, beneath the  sternal waters, and
the modein ship that fetches freight
from Alexandria sails in "its  whole
course overburied nations. It may he
the corraption of the dead that now
adds brightuess to the phosphorescenca
Jof the wives.—J. ';1‘.1:5_'{. .}0&};_.'_ i

Bapk: FAEUR;‘..—'I'EIB Fatmers and
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af new converts won over to 4 profes--.
sion of piety, when it is no longer .
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