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ber.' I open .the door.
nifhed, follows mie in filénce. ¢ Rife Cap-
tain,’ faid ], entering the room.  * I muft
fpeak withybu,” ¢ What is the matter ?
what does he want 2 (aid Urban, looking
st his fon.}' 1.db not know,’ replied Ferdi-
nanc, © You fhall know,” faid1: *rife.’
He hurries on his clothes ; and | place my-
. felf between the father and Jfon.” * See
- thie gold 1" faid I to Urban.

4
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.the converfation of Ferdinand.”” ** At pre-
fent,’ continued 1, ¢‘fellme how fhall I
requite this bencfadlor #* ¢ What are you
doing * cried Ferdinand, * He ismad,’
faid Urban, ‘a fine employ ‘for money !”
" ¢ No exclamations,s Captain, but anfwer
me.”. My eyei, my air; my tone aftonithed
him. ¢ Well," Taid he, with embarrafs.

- ment, * heis your benefa@or, love him.'

. ¢ Is chat all 2*,* What more can be done ?'
anfvered he. *You will never be rich

enough to return his money, whigh would

.be much better.”  * Return ! is¥this the

- extent of European gratitude »* *1s nat

. fhall repay you.
- turn him o you.
‘y.vens I cried they both.

that enough,’ faid the Captain,—* Not for
3 negro. Ferdinand, your virtue merits a-
nother price, You have faved my life;

. you would reflorc my liberty,  Well, I
Behold your father, 1 re-
I fave hisdife.” . * Hea-
¢ See, Urban,’ continued I, © the plice in
which we are. It was here that you réceived
me; here that I'impleded your pity ;- that
1 poured-out my fecrets and my forrows
“into your bofom. If this infenfible fur-
niture copld fpeak ; it would all atterl my
candour, my ‘confidence: but you—it

" would reproach-you with peifidy, with

P
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* capable of feeling’ what.you-owe (¢ me,

barbarity. - )f to fuch crimes, you add the
horrible paffion of ‘revenge, imagine the
pleafure which Imufitaflein punithing
the author of my torments 5 féel thé facri-
fice I now make to-gratitvde. "In fome
fiours you were dodmed to die.  You,

your (oldiers, your failars,” your (on-—all. ™

~would have perithed ! 1 did- not conceive
this defign; my heart was incapabie of it,

:  Bur, from the moment it 'was communi-

cated to me, it filled me with joy, Jthen
owed’ only My life" to Ferdinand : 1hat
- was little,

..a. benefadtion .cannot he paid Lut by a

:‘.;gr-eat effort. My wrongs, my vengeance,
- are’all forgotteni and my debt is difchar- .
- ged’  Ferdinand thére is'your-gold.; 1 re-

. tuinit i and you Usban, it your heart be

The Negro'equalled by

" Ferdinand, affo- .

¢ Hear what
. your fon would do !* I then ran through.

: Now he would procure me’
.-liberty :- this is every thing to me. Such

few Europeans.

our tears were mingled: the delightful
names of father, fon, -fricnd, deliverer,
were confounded together, * He faved you,
my father! cried Ferdinand. O licaven !
recompenfe his virtue 1" * Ah rather," faid
}, * may heaven recompenfe your virtue,
“without which 1. had- been criminal,' -
¢ Blefs yoo both, added Urban,' prefling us
to his bofom. Alas! it was not répen-
tance, which forced this éxclamation from
him. It. sas the ‘joy of 2 man clcaped
from the extremity of danger. Such was
Urban; fuch did he remain 10 his death.
No wonder; when man fuffers himfelf
to be fubdued by a defpicable paflion, he
'becomes st length fo ‘corrupied, that the
cxamples of virtue do but pafs flighdy
over-his heart.- S
They foon preffed me 10 unfold the par-
ticulars of the plot, and 1 relieved their
.anxiety. Urban, who lifiened only to his
ferocious feeling fpoke of nothing hut tar-
tures. * Whom would you punith ' ¢ faid
I, * Negroes ? recolle® that you owe your
life to the facrifice of the juf refentifient
of a negro.  ‘Think of whar they were—
. what they now expericnce—and the fate
which awaits them. Do not forget that
they ars men like yourfelf ; then, if you
dare fprak of punithment!’ *My dear
ltanoko,” cried Urban, *if we do not ter.
rify them by an example of feverity, we
may flill remble for our lives.' * Away!
I'know them bester than you,” anfwered |,
*ifyon will employ rigour, defiroy the
laft of them, or I will not anfwer for your
fafety. Yet leave it tome to finith my
work. Only order thtfe negroes on deck.
tHow! fo early ' faid' Urban. What
does the hour fignify,” anfwered 1, *when -
the caufe is urgent ' T L
Immediately the orders were given,
Urban, who had a foul which could net”
imagine che generofity of thefe oppreiftd
negroes, armed his failors™ "and ranged
them along the deck.  The hatchways are
opened.  The negroesy furprifed at'the
hour in which thicy were called,. afcend -
with aftonithment, $oon they are all af.
fémbled. l.take Ferdinand by the hand.
.t Come.my friend,” faid } 10 him: fear.
nothing. .We advance into the midfi of
of them, They fix 'their alarmed look,

1 upon ‘me. 1 raife my voice : . ] recoint

my flight from Damel—my confidence in
Urban—his perfidy~—th¢ tendernefs  of.
Ferdinand—his laft inflance of generofity
—finzlly, the fceneof the laft night. Then
Tcontinved with vehemence : ** Oh ne.

“- groes whith ef you would:liate courage ta -
.7 Iwear. (o you both an eterpal: friendfhip.’ . plonge. the dagger into the bofom of: his."
« - - linagine, |if ‘poffible the "aftonithment; - benefadtor ? :  Which of. you,. charged as I -
...« Jopy:the tranfports of Urban and Fet- - was-with the horrid focret, ‘wauld” not
. They folded'me intheirarms;  _have lillen with remorfe at the feet of his
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