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Witk cvo s parplir g chiland cave,

Tho * 213 of the heart, low soft ye flow
Nol softer an the western wave

The galdon linos of sunsot glow.

Then ad. by chirnce or fate removed,
LuLa epadts crowd upon the eyc,
Tho few wa liked  the one we loved '

Aund the whole hcast is memor)

And tife 18 ke a fading flower,
[te beauty dying as we gaze;

Yot n< tho shadoa s 1ound us lour,
tleaven pous above a brighter blaze.

Whon niorning shods i gorgoous dye,
Our hope, our heart, 10 earth 1s given,
Bt ¢aekonnd lonely 1ethe cyo
That turns not at its ¢ve to heaven

THE NEGRO.
AN INCIDENT IN REAL LIFE.

Oxt winter evemng, when ¢ norland winds
were pynng”’ lvadly, but hurmlessly, around
the walls of vur old substantinl Fnghsh dwell-
g, our whole famuly, consisting of four per-
.soug, to wit, my father and mather, my sster
aad wyself, were sty befare a cheerfut fue,
enjuysng the dim debicious hour thatintervenes
between the mght and the day, ere shutters
are closed, or candles on the table. On the
present occasion, this hour was spun out to
an unusual leagth, and yet not one of us feh
inchned to have the hghts brought in. My
father, who had been much abrond duning s
Jife, was pecnltarly anunated 1o lus narration
of the varivus scenes e Liad witoessed, and
our questians ever and anon stimulated ham to
some fresh recollection. A pause at last ensv-
ed, however; nnd the close of the twilight
enjuyment scemed weevituble, wheu my suster
put agqaestion whizh peolonged it for a cone
sidorable thuue farther. ¢ What,”" said she,
“ was the happicst passuge, fathet, m your
life 7"°  Bless bier deur heart! had the candles
been flaring upon the table, shie would not
have put that gaestien,  She was then eigh-
tecn, and the blsslul dream ol luve was upper-
mostan her thoughts.  Bat wy falies’s reply
bad so reference to that subject, as the reader
will learn, if he Las patience cnough to persue
the following swry, as it came fruwn the nastn-

tor's lips.
“ [ shall tell you, wmy chadeen,” said our

fatlier, ¢ what pasaage oty iile gises mc mast

satisfaction inthe sctrospuet. Suoa after yenr
mother had united her fate with anine, I feld
into a respectalile and profitah’e business in
New York, where, as you are aware, that
competency was caroed, which now eunables
me to pass the evening of 1ife i comfortin my
vative Bag! ind.  The vccupution which I ful-
Jowed required my daily presence for some
hours in the centre of that city, where 1 met
the parties with whom 1 had Lusiness connec-
nons.  ‘T'he time wineh I genernlly chose for
this purpose was the holtest part of the day,
when every one nlmost is within doors, and
there was less chunco of missing my object.
The streets ar this perind of the day are often
remarkably empty,only a straggler being visi-
ble here gud there. It was on one of these
husiness visits, that [ saw, ina baels street, two
men, an Irislinan and anegro, jostling, orra-
ther strugg'ing with each other  ‘Fhere was
na other ohjectin the street to divert my atten-
tinn, and I therefore, almost involuntanly,
kept my eyes fived on the men.  The nearo
was a powerful, athletic man, and had cvident.
v the betteran the struggle, which <peediln
becnmne a emmplete wrestle.  The Irishman
felt s infeaoriy, apd  ~ g irritated,
raised his aro, and gave prment a tre-

mendaus blow, which felled him on his kneus. |
T'he Irishmnn afier this threw himself into a

defeunsive attitude, and eu the black rousing

himself from the ground, blows were rapidly

inteschanged by the parties.  All this pase:d

almost instantaneously, and the issue was

equally speedy.  'I'lhie negro struck his ndvcr-'
sury on the side of the head with sufiicient

force to drive him tothe ground.  The unfor.

tunate Irishman’s hoad came in contact with
astone, and his skull was fractured. Witlun a

few moments after the full, e was dead !

No vne was near enough to witness the
course of tns affuer but myself. A crowd, how-,
every suon collected on the spot, and as the)
stieet was chicfly whabued by the labouring
Irigh, the nszemblnge vas principally composed |
of that nation,  The wjured man was carnied
into a house to receise medical nsmistunce, and
I, losing sight of the negro, proceeded vn my
way home.

My own affiirs orcupics so mtich of my time
nnd attention, that the unhappy mcident 1 had
witnessed, passed almost enurely from my
mind. A few mormngs after 1t happened,
however, I was much shocked to perceive by
the news papers that the negro had been
cummitted to prison on a charge of willul,
murder, several Irishmen having sworn before
the coroner that they had seen the black strike
the deceased with a stone. To give colour to
this asscrtion, one of them had the audacity
to bring forward what the paper called * the
futalstone.” Horrified at such a villany as this, 1
instantly formed the resolution of going for-
ward at the trial, and telling the trath, asl
had witnessed it. . Your muther and my fricnds
nttemnpted in v ain to dissuade me, on the ground
that I wo ild incritally incur, by such cunduct,
the batred of the lower urders of the Insh,
who, disappointed of their victim, might w rouk
their revengr an me. A sense of Jaty to the
Negre and tu justice enahled nmie, thauk heaven,
tn resist these representations, though, reason
admitted their feasibi‘ity, ¢ The poor negro is,
like mysc'f, mn Lad of strangers,” said I,
‘he is far from the hearth of bis ifancey, aud,
pechaps, has not vne fr.evd in the world,  Tle
‘s of n pereeruted and dispised race ; and come
what may, T am resubved that ke siall m lean
Tewve thie advantage of having the truth stated
rezading the meianzhaly accident in which
he hasbeeninvolied”  Recolicet,my elaldren,
that this was only my duty, and that the pe-
culiar circumstances of the case alone gve my
reshie—ifindeed it did pussess — uny ment.

Ou the morming of the trinl I was 1o attend-
ance at tho court-house. Qo applying for ad-
mittence tothe grand jury roum, 1 was wforin-
cd thata trae bill had Lzen fuund agamst the
negro, and that the genticmen un the jury had
given orders fur the adonssion of no more wit-
nesses, being perfectly satisfied with the evi.
der e luid before them. 1wasaot to be pm
off, however, in this manner, but forced my
way, almaost in spite of the attending officinl,
into the roow, and, after relating the whole
of my story to the grand jury, was admit-
ted ns an evidence. At the same time, the
true bill already found, was held sijtl as the
conclusionto which these gentlemen had come,
and the poor negro's hife wasthus left depend.
ent on the effect of my testimony at the tnial,

The cause cane on.  Witness after witness
swore to the same foces, until the jury were
thoroughly satisfied, and the conrt unpatient ta
hear the sentence pronounced aszamst a
wreteh so vile as the black scemed to he.  He,
pnor fellow, seemed more tinnderstrucl at the
deliberate falshoods uttered, than alarmed at
his dangerous predicament. No voice was hl-
ted up in his favour; no eye glanced on hnn
with compassion or sympathy ; friendless snd
hopeless, he sat like a being of an inferior

kind nmong g follow men. T was ealled at
length, und gave a plan and full stutement of
the fucts of the caso: *that 1 was the ouly
persun in the street, besides the decensed nud
tha prisoner, at the time of the vecurence 3 that
1 kuew neither of the parties s the Frishman
struck the uegro first, brugmg lim oun his
knees with n Bblow, aud causing the blood to
aush from lus nose § that the black rose, omld
wiping the bloud from his face with has feft
hund, ufter a short struggle, with the samo
hand eave the tnishman o blov onthe side of
the head, which drove him to the ground,
where his head, strilung 1be curbstone, was
atadly injored , aud that no stone could pos-
sibly be in the negro’s hund without mo obsery-

ing it.?

I feel pleasnre, my children, in. stating, for
the hanuur of humnan nnture, that a buzz of sitise
fuctivn ran through the court-room at the con-
clusion of my story. My own <character and
station in life, together with the total nbsence
of interested motives, caused the entire overs
throw of the whole of the previous given
evidence, and compussion and sympathy for
the accused took the place of anger and abhor-
ence in cvery brenst. * * * The jury,
without the slightest hesitation, acquitted the
prisener of the charge of murder, and return-
ed a verdict of manslanghter. Ile was'scnton-
ced to bo imprisoned for some months ;Lut this
was merely formal, for in a few doys ho was
restored to perfect liberty.”

«“Did you ever hear of the negro after-
wards 1 interrupted my sister.

« [ never saw him more than two or three
tunes. The first time was about a month
ufier the tnal, when, in passing an oyster shup
or cellur, o voice called out, * Massa G——!
Massa G——"!" I turned and reeognised in the
owner of the store the unfortunute negro. His
gratitude for the service which aceident had
conbied me to do for him, wos waitten in every
hue of lus countenance. He compelled meto
taste afew of lug oysters, and anxiously pres.
sed me to inform lum of my residonce, that
he might carry thither Ius whole stock as o
present for me. ¢ Al massa,’ sad hie, ¢ when
e stand at bae without friend, and when me
saw *pectable gewleman go i hox, me b,
what? you guing to hung me too ! But when
me heatd massn spenk true, me tank Gud for
sending vue gentleman to speak my cause. De
prayer will be answered from de +ky which
pour miggar spenk fer massa G——. Me
cuuld not belpery defirst tme many year)'
And the tears agoin ran down hig cheeks us he
spuke.

« This passage of my life,” continued mya {-
ther, ** if uot the happiest atthe time, is at
leust one of the most pleasing to louk Lack
upsn.  And tlus my (;lnlu.lren’, 12 the bLest test
of all happy passages in life.! .

“Did you suffer nothing for your behavioue
from those wreiches of Irshman 1 asked ny
sister 5 % those vindictive— " *¢ Hush, Betsy,”
siud my father ; «* do not vent general reflec-
unns, as I fear you are sbout to do,upon a
naten winch has shown so many great and
aaod men in the list of her sons, and whose
every error has been owing to ignerance, and,
it nny be, hard usnge.  Those lrishmen who
were conuccted with the aftur I have du-
scribed, had never enjoyed oppertumuies of
education, eud their errors ought not te be
assutned 08 a ground for general reproach to
ther country. You will I hope, see such
things more clearly as you grow older.” .

Dear hittle Betsy did sec thiese things more
cleurly as she grew older, for sheis now the
bippy wife of us good a man as ever lived, and
he s an lrishman,  Hegho !—her eldest gul,
I fenr me, will-make me, some dsy soon, o
grand uncle!



