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MY NEGIRO0 SABBATH SOHOLAR.

It was one of those perfect Sab-
baths-in the early Juue, that I waiked
with trembiing heart along the locust-
8hadowed sidewaik ie'%ding, to, our
littie chapel. On that day was our
oolorcd Sunday sohool to be organized;
and we, who oniy a few weeks since
had professed before men and angels
to love our Saviour, were to be eniist-
ed in our Master's vineyard.

What cari be done to improve the
religious condition of the colored pop-
ulation, was a question which, had
long occasioned anxious thought
among the goodiy of our village.
Originally slaves they had, when the
iaw of liberation was prociaimed
through New York, refused to rernove
further than grassy common, where
ýalmoat within the shadow of IImassa's
house," they were allowed to buiid
their humble cabins. Increased after.
ward in numbers, the suburbs of the
town had become edged with their
mniserable tenements. One or two
.attenipts wvere made to estabiish
preaching amiong them by a minister
of their own race, but thus far with-
ont success. True to the "lbrick
ohurch" a part of the galiery was set
apart especially for their use. Stili
tbe 'Idark corner," (as the xnischiev-
*ous ut s calied it) was oniy occupied
by a few toid racles and aunties, whiie
the- rest, though within souad of the
sweetest of ail Sabbath belis, were as
utterly wvithout God in, the world as
their brethreti in Africai

At lehgth. a Sabbath-school was de-
termined on. As uiost of those able
and willing to work were already en-
gaged, one of the officers of the church
volunteered to superintend the sehool,
provided he might have the assist-
ance of a ban'd of young girls, who
had hitherto been privileged ±o assem-
blé week aftèër week as a "Bible class"

in the pastor's study.
On the flrst Sabbath, about thirty

or forty children were asseînbicd, o£
ail ages and sizes, Xlith wondei'ing
eyes; and in a few moments I f'ound
myseif seated in a chair before six
boys, whom. I at once recognised as
some of the worst village urchins, al-
ways to be seen at t'ne depot or on
the hotel steps, laden with baskets of
apples and peanuts, they thieir owni
best customner. I was about to ask
for more hopeful subjeets, but our
earnest superintendent only heid ont
to me the class book and pencil-and
I was alone with muy destiny.

Among the naines, 1 registered
Andrew Jackson, Andrcw Jackson-,
Jr., Marquis Lafayette, George Wash-
ington, and Byron Clarke. Wheu
about to inquire the copnren of the
last, Il was forestalledi by bis calling
ont in a stentorian voice, CIMy name
ain't, nothinga but Bill Jones ; but I
guess you ha ve heard of the boy who
sings nigger songs, and dances Jim
Crow at the iarrison flouse." Hie
was unfortunately net rnistaken ini bis
notoriety, andi the task before nie as-
sumned a new magnitude. None. of
thein coula read, and after an hour
of A B O, 1 proceeded to ask some
simple questions of Bible history, of
which. 1 soon found that they knew
absolutely nothing; their ideas of
God even were as wild as those, of the
littie flindoos. So I began at the
begoianing. I spoke of the six days
of creation; then o? the deluge.
When in my account o? the ark ana
its wondrous freight, I was interrupt-.
ed by oue,

IlDid they have any bears V"
elYes," I answered.
"Ana lions T,

"Elephants V'
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