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IRENE THE FOUNDLING ;

Or, The Slave's Revenge.
y the Awihor of «-The Banker of Bedford.”

CHAPTER V.—Oontinued.

Oleab, two years younger, and ot quite 8o
tall, is 'yet ig physical strqngth hit brother’s
equal. He has the dark bsir aad large, dark,
lustrous eyes of his Southern mother,

The Erothera were alike and yet dissimilar.

They had shared equally the same ad-
vaptoges; they had plaved _togett.mr and
studied together. Playmates i their child-
hood, friends as well as brothers in their
young manhood, no one could question o
doubt of their brotherly love, Where ons
bad been, the other had always been at his
gile. No slightest diffcrence had ever yet
ruilied the smooth surface of their cxistence,
Yet thcy were diasimilar in temperament,
Abner wes slow aod cool, but perhaps more
determived than his brother, and bis reazon
predominated over his prejudics. Oleali was
rash, impetuons and beld, and more liable to
be moved by prejudice or paseion than by
reason. Abner was the cxact cocuterpart of
nis Nortiern father, Olol of his Southern
mother,

Their political sympathies were different as
their dispositions. Although of the same
family, they had actoally bsen taught oppo.
site jolitieal creeds—one parent in n half-
playful way, unconsciously advocating one
1des; tna other au tirmly and unconscicusly
upholdizg musther, and it was quite natural
that the chrldren should follow them, Dat
this diYerence of opinion had bred no ais-
eerd.

Sixteen years bave wrought a wonderful
change 10 lvene, she foundling. Her parent-
age is stiil & mystery, and she beora the rame
of her foster parents. She is just budding
into womanhoad, and a beautiful woman she
promises ty mak¢—slender and gracetul, her
small, stapely hesd crowned with cark
braowa hair, her cheeks dimpling with emiles,
mouth sud chin firm and clear-cut, snd large
dark-zray eyes beneath archiog browe and
long silken lashes filled with a world of ten-
dernest.

Irene conld not have beeu loved more ter-
derly ov the planter and his wile had she
becn their own child. They lavished care
and affection upon her and fil.q her life with
everythiag th.v could miaister to ber comfert
and delizht, und every one koew thut they
would make genercua provision for the little
waif who had gained so gure o plaze in their
hearts.

Sixteen yeara had made some chavge in the
plonter,  His hair had grown whiter, his
brow mme furrowed with cate, aud iic wenS
sboat with a heavy cane; yet he was viger
ous and wnvrgetic.  He had grown mere cor-
pulens, wnd hin movements were less brick
than of ;7 ro. Iather Time had dealt lewi-
ently witn his wifs. Hor rofs, dark hair was
ecarcely toucted with silver; ber chieeks
were sticoth and her eyea were still brigrt
snd lusrriouy,  Her voice bad lost none of its
gilver riuge hir mancer monw of its queenly
grace,

vo ray of light had pierced the darkened

heavy rain, The creek overflowed and Joe's
mud man was wsshed away. He conducted
a party of hunters to .the spot next morniog,
but the man of clay had vanished. .

“ He must havo walked away,” said Joe,

shaking his head in a puzzled manner. *‘He
has gone off, - though 1 cautioned him to waLt
until 1 came back,"” .
‘The hunting party explained to Joe that
hia muod men had become tired of waiting,
the mortified Joe searching about the . ¢il for
tracks of the missing mud man, His search
fur the trail took bim to Snegtown.

Patrick Hanry Diggs, whom we_met In his
boyhood as the youthful orator at Mr. Tomp-
kins’, was, in 1560, a lawyer. His parents
were dead, leaving him a limited education,
n suoperficial knowledge. of law, and a very
small property, The paternal homestead was
mortgaged, but Mr. Diggs still kept old Mote,
for the sake of beiog a alaveholder and main.
taining aristocratic appearance. Mr. Diggs
had but litt{e practice, and found it a difficult
thing to make his own living. He was about
twenty-eight years old, short and plump like
his father. The most peculiar portion of hle
anatomy was his head. The forehial wes
low, and the emall 10und head more nearly
resembled a cocoanut painted white, with
bair op ite top, than ooythisg else to which
we can compsre it, The hair was very thick
and cut very skort. The eyobrows were
heavy and closo together, the eyes dark-gray
and restless, hia nose small and etraight,
The moet udmirable portion of hia physiog-
nomy, Mr, Diggs thought, werov his side-
whiekera, which were short aad dark, gros-
ing hali-way down Lis small, red checks and
coaleacing with his shoit mustache. Mr.
Digre was exceedingly aristocratic, snd wore
zold-rimmed epectacies on hia short peee.
Tness glasses, which guve him a ridiculons
sppenrance, were removed when he wanted
to read or exeicise his unobstructed vieion.
His f:iends tried to persuade him to give
them up, but in vain. And with hia glaracs
on his nose, his head thrown hack in order to
see persons of ordinary height, and his fat
little hands in his pockets, he strutted about
the atrects of Saagtown,

Mr. Digps, like his futher, wos a politician.
In the compaign of 1560 he was a candidate
for the district attorneyship of his county.
His dipgy little office, with its scant funi-
ture und exceedingly small library, was de-
terted, and he epeat most of bia time oa the
streete, discussing the political iazues. On
the day that Crazy Joe wae in search of his
mud wag, Mr, D ggs, as usual, was strutting
ahout tae streeis, his honde in his pockets,
his glasses mounted «n his nose, wherefrom u
very evident st:ieg extended to his neck,

“'1 tell you,™ eaid DMr. Diggs, cineing his
little fot right hacd and striking therewith
the palm of his little fat left hund, ** L wll
you, w&r, ]—1 do not faver outlawry, butl
do believe 0. wekld be duing vur country a
acrvice by hopiing every man who vates et
uttempts to vore the Abslition ticket."”

¢ On, we, Me Dipgs,” tad Aboer Tomp-
kiny, wiio (laseed that €ay to be in Snag-
town, sud ovesheard the remark; ¥ the bol-
It is a constitutivnal privilege, and no man
ghould be deprived of his right.”

** Yes—shem—shem ! but you see, when

micd «¢f Crezy Joe. All these long, weary
vears D Fad been waiting, waiting waiting,
for bia father Jacob to come down into Egypt,
oas he came not, He stiil falked aa if it was
bu% yesierday that he had been cost into the
pit by his brethren, ond thon taken out and
wold ints Egypt. He epent his time in turns
at the planter's and Unsle Dan'a cabin. He
was wel! known throughout the neighbor-
heod, and pittied and kiodly treated by all.
His etrazge hallucinatios, aithough causing
pa'n und perplexity to his shattered mind,
worked po change in his gentle disposition;
his end eyes never flashed with anger; no

there ia a man on the track wto, if elected,
will set oll our niggers free, we stould ot ject.
You know-—ro, you cou't know, bui we
lawyers all know—that private property can
not be taken for public use without a juat
compensation, and stil! the Abolition caudi-
date will violate this portion of our constitu-
ticnal law.”

“You don't know vet; Mr, Lincoln has

not yet declared what he will do,” replied
Abner,
‘*“Has not? Hem, hem, hem!® Mr,

Digga stumped atout furiously, bis head in-
clined backward in order to see his com-
‘panion’a face throogh his ornamectal glasser,

emotion varied the melancholy monotoue of |-whila he cleared his throut for u fresh hurac

his veica. When at the bome of the plaoter,
Joe divided hia time between the stables, the
gardcn and tho library, He would have been
» constoas seeder of the Bible, Josephus,
Sorrates, Milkon's *f Parndive Loet,” had it
not been disvovered by Mra, Tompkins that
these buks only tended to increase the dark.
neea in which his mind was shrouded. and
ghe had them kept from bLim, At Uuacle
Din's moaotain homs be passed hiatime in
hmnting and trappiog, becoming expert in
botii,

S'xtzen vears bad wrought a grast change
in Upcla D, towiag his tall and sinewy
form. His face, which he hod always keps
gmocth vhaven, had grown sharper snd thin-
ner, aod bis long hair hanging sbout his
shoulders, had turned from bla:k 1o gray;
yet hie vyee were ng true snd his hand as
steady ns whun, in ris youthful days, he car-
ried wway the priz: at thashooting march.
His vieita to she plantation becams ere fre-
yuent and his stays looger, for the old man
grew loncsome in his hut, and he was ever a
welcoma gu-ss at the Tompkizs mansior.

Sixteen years had s wonderful trunsforma-
tion in ti.e politics of the country. 'Lhe
Whig pariy had been swallowed up by the
Republican or Abolition orgouization, The
seede of freetomn, town by Clarkson, Brown
and others, had taken root, aud, in the Fall
of 15860, bado fare to ripen intec a bounteous
harvest. The Southern feeling against the
North bed grown mere and more bitter, and
the low, rumbling thunders of a mighty storm
have been heard—a etorm not far distant,
snd whose fury naught bubt the blood of
countless thousanda could amuage.

**In the beginning, God created heaven
and the esrth, and all that was in thom, in
pix days, snd rested on the seventh,”

The epeaker was Crazy Joo, the time, mid-
aummer of 1860, the place the kasks of a
creck at the foot of the mountains, not more
than two or three hundred feet from Uncle
Dan’s cabin. .

s Then the book says God made man out

of clay. Josephus says be oalled the firat
men Adnm, because Adsm mesns red, and
He made him out of red clay. _Now, if man
conld once be made out of clay, why not
now ? Maybe God will Jet me make a man,
too.”
@ Filling bis handa with mud, he set vigor-
onaly to work, No mculptor could have been
more in earnest than was Crezy Joe, He
rolled and patted the mud into shape, first
the feet, then the legs, then the body. Oc-
onsionally the body would tumble down, but
he patiently set to work again, persevering
unti! bhe had body, arm and head all com-
pleted, His mud snd man was a little over
five feet in height, and greatly ailmired by
his maker aud owner.

+¢ Now I Qave accomplished a'most as much
ss God did,” solilcquized Joe. ‘'l have
made a man of clay; it only remains for him
to apeak and move, and he will be equal to
any of ua.”

He went to the cabin a1d noqualated Uncle
Dan with the wounderfal work he had per-
formed, and asked him to come and see it.
The next day he went to view the object of
poor Joe's two daye’ labor, greatly to Joe's
delight. Uncle Dan then roturoed to his
cabin for his gun, and Jde went to Snagtown,
which waa between Mr, Tompkins’ plantation
end the hunter’s cabin,

Joe there Informed the storekeeper, the
village postmaster, and a few others, of his
remarko-la piece of handiwork, and asked
them to come and eee it. They promised to
go the next day, if Joe would atay all night
in the village,

Joe steyed, and that night thore camea

of thunpder. * Has not, hey?! Hem, hem!
Hs might ae well. We oll kpow what he
will do if elected. And 1'll tell you some-
tting more,” he added, walkirg back und
forth, hia hande plunged in his fockets, while
seemiog to grow more snd more turicus, **if
Linco!ln is eleotrd there will ke war!”
{Gireat emphasis on the last werd.)

At this moment Crozy Joe, who had
reached the village in search of his mud man,
came up to the excited Diggs, and, laying
his hand on his arm, in a very serioua voice
taid

* Say, why didu't you etay where I put
vou until I showed you?”

“What do you mean?’ demanded Mr.
Digge, pausing in his sgitated walk, uwnd
gazing furioualy into the Junatic’s face, for ke
suspected scme one of attempting to ptlaya
juke on him.

% What made you go away before Ishowed
you?’ said Joe, eurnestly, gsziog down upon
the furious little fellow,

#J—I don’t understand what you mean,”
snid the puzzied Mr. Digge, drawing bimeelf
up to his full height, which was hsrdly iw-
osing,

“ When I make a wan of mud, and go off
aod leave him, tu get people to come aod
look at him, 1 dun’c want bim to go off, as
ou did, before I come back.”

Abner Tompkiuve, and several others, wko
bod heard the etory of Joe's mud man, were
now almost bursting with suppressed merxi-
ment, )

1 ean’s tell what the deuce yon mean ?”
asid the nagry Mr. Diggs.

you standing by the big tree at the creek
while [ went to get soms peopls to show you
to, tbat I might convince them tha' man was
made out of clay, but bafore 1 got back you
walked off. Now, why didn't you atay until
I showed you?"’

The men guthered about Mr. Digga could
uno longer reetrain themeelves, snd burat into
peals of laughter, which made Mr, Diggs
furious,

« Thia is eome trick you are playing,” he
aried, and, turning upon hia heel, he stratted
away to his office, where he shut himself up.
for the next two houra,

“The joke spread rapidly, snd in twe
hours every one in the village knew that
Crazy Joe olaimed Mr, Diggs as his mud
man; while poor Joe, satistied that he had
found the object of hia creation, consentad to
go home with Abner. '

CHAPTER VI,
A TRANSITION PERIOD,

All Snagtown was astonished one day when
» flaring handbill announcing that Abraham
Lincoln and Stephen A, Douglas would speak
in that unpretentious little village, Their
presence there wss due to_the accident ot
missing connections in passing frzm oae city
to another,

It would have been hard to say whether
the citizens of Snagtown were more as-
tonished c¢r indigoant. A public meeting
was ca'led the day before the Abolitionists
were adverti:ed to speak, to determine what
means coald be teken in this emergency.
The Mayor presided, snd the residents, not
only of the village, but of all the surrounding
country, urged to be present,

T ‘tell you, gentlemen—hem! hem !—i%
will never do,” said Mr, Diggs, as he strutted

alances into the faces of those who were die-
cussing the question. ‘‘Hem! hem! hem!
I tell you 1t will notdoat all,” aud he ex-
s poctornded epitefully vpon the pavement,

and left, and went off themselves, leaving

“] mads you out of mud and clay, and lefs.

atout, his glasses on his nose, casting upward:

 We must prevent Linocoln’s spesking here,
% we have to mobhim. Be comes not only
to deprive me of our slaves, but to destroy
the flag of Washington end Marion, the
glorious Stars and Stripes! I, for one, am
in favor of saying he ehall not epesk.”

%S0 am I,” said snother.

e And so am I,” sald a third.

st And I, snd I, and I,” came responses
fromw many voices,

“Hem! hem! hem ! began Mr. Diggs,
shruggiog his shoulders, snd moving atont
furiouely, indicsting thereby how much in
earnest he had becaine,  **I tell yon we must
not permit 1t. Why, it'a treason. Yes,
sir; he teaches treason, and it's our duty, as
law-abidiog citizens, not to permit him to
speak.” .

 Well, now, do you moke them pints,
when we have cur maetin’ to-morrow night,”
said on illiterate Virginisn, .

« Hem, Nem, hem!’ began Mr. Digpe,
thrusting his hands deep into his pockets,
his head cn one side, kicking his feet nlter-
nately one ngainst the other “I will
Hem, hem! 1 am going to maka a specch
just about an hour long—-ha! ha! ba {—s0
that ©o oae else will get a chanco to putinn
word, snd we shall bave it all oor own way.”
The youung Iswyer, highly plessed with the
favor thut he flattered himuelf he was gaining
politically, finished his sentence with a glee-
ful chuckle, and strutted akout, aweiling
with hiz owa importance.

Al over the viliaga could be seen groupe
of men, from five to twenty In numder, als-
cussing the propriety of allowing ¢ Abe
Linco'un” to speak in tk-e village, A ms jorify
suemed opposed to it, snd o few of tho more
reckless spirits talked of tar and feathers and
fence rails. _ .

Tue evening for the public meeting, which
was to decide the all-important question, ar-
rived. The town lhall was crowded to ita
utmost capacity. Mr. Tompkins and bia two
sany were present, aod 8o was Uncle Dap,

he mountaineer. Tho meetiog was called to
order und the Mayor took the chair. He was
a man pect the meridisn of life, a Blnvehold.er
and 4 royal Scutherner. The long, white
beard fallipg down upen his breast gave him
u pairiarchal look.

The uproar and confusion of tongues were
hushed, &nd all wwaited the spesker in
auxioue silenco,

A call was made on apy cne present fo
atute the object of the meeting. A man
aprang at once to his feet, snd succinetly in-
formed tne chairmaun that the *'object of this
meet 0’ is to determina the question whether
or not it is best to 'low Abraham Lincoln, the
preat Abolitionist, to speak in the town, I
bulieve them’s ail the pints to be discussed,”
sud he gt dewn, Annther and more voluble
rpuiker #1092 v.ad addresaed tha moating.
Hu vasof the class calted ** fire-enters,” nond
wis ptecngly nad directly vpposed to Lincelu’s
visit to Sqsctowa,  lha epe ch wes replote
with tho vilert vituperat.ons his brain could
tonceive, or his tungue utter, against the
Kepublicon party.  He regacded them ns
robbers, as cuemtes who should be shet down
at sight, and he wai in favor of gresting Abe
Livcoln with tar end feathers if he cared
show himself in Saugtown,

Scversl others epoke n the samo vein, and
thenr Mir. D gus rose, His sprech of an hour
proved mot Lalf so long. It was fall of
empty-sounding words and horrowed ideas,
for there was little originality sbout Mr.
Diggs.

All, so far, had heen sgainst the proposed
dubate between Lincoln and Douglas, but
oW & MAD rose in the audience whose word
always carried weight. It was Mr. Tomp-
kins, the planter.

¢ Mr. Chairman,” he began, in even, modu-
lated tomes, **I sm, ipdeed, surprised thut
nien of tatelligence should give vent to such
expressirns uwnd such feelings as we bave
heard this evenlpg-—men who know the law,
and cla‘m to he law-sbiding citzaoe, Are
vwa savsges or burder ruffiuns, thai we must
bs swayed and tonrolled by mob law?
Have we pos a Conetitution snd Cooetitn-
tional vrivilegee? Have we pot etaiute laws
to procect us syninst wrongs which others
may nflict? Taen why rerort tu mob law?
Why disgrace our fair State asd put the
blush of vhame on all vor good citizena by
strucking, like outlaws, a stramger ameng
us? Our Constitution gives to ail freedom of
speech, wnd we have mo right to dery any
man this Constitutionsl privilege.”
Mr. Tompkive proceeded yuietly, tut
forcibly, pointing out 1o the mulvontents the
error of their plens, In conclueivn, hea roid :
] may be the cnly one in the i.ouse who
oppoars these views, but as one 1 say this,
though 1 be aloe. 1 will eppose with
viclence the attemps to injure Mr. Liocoln,
You are wos compulled to vote for him, even
to hesr him eperk ; bugif Mr. Lincoln comes
here, by Heaven! bw shall spask.”

S0 say I, ul’ Inewar if euy sorry honnd
atiempts the mobbin’ businees, he'il have to
cross my caccass fust.” The speaker was
Uncle Dan, and as hespoke he drew up his
wll figure by the side of Mr. Tompkins,
holding bis omivous-looking rifle in hia hand,
Abser aleo 1038 and took hin place at his
father’s side, but Oleah kept hia seat. This
was the firat visible difference of opinion be-
tween the brothers,

Several who kad been emboldened by Mr,
Tomgkins' words now declared that they
thought it best mot to oppote Mr. Lincoln’s
epeaking thero, o8 it would increase his popu-
larity in other localities, .

Oae or two of the more fiery replied, main-
taining that their case was beyond the remedy
of civil law; that mob law was the only law
which should bo meted ont to scoundrels and
Abolition thisves, «nd if some of the citizens
intended to eaponse the causs of Abe Lincoln,
and fight for him, now was as good as any to
settle the matter. A riot seemed inevitable,
but & laughnble event now happened, chang-
ing apger into mirth,

Mr. Diggs, fearing that his legal knowledge
would be called into queation, now rote and
aid :

- ¢ 1 wish to make one other atatement, in
arder to put myself right betore the people.
I knew the Constitutional law referred to by
Mr, Tompkins, giviog every man freedom of
speech, and 1 can give you the book and the
page—-" )

¢ Oh, you need not,” said a wag in the
sudience. ‘' Answer this guestion instead:
Are you Crazy Joe's mud man, and why did
you ,}eave before he came back to exhibit

o ? .

¢ Oh, stop that nonsense! I came here to
talk sense, not to hear ot & fool’s ravings,”
orled the indignant Mr, Digge.

Bat everybody had heard the story of the
mnd ‘man, and hostile feelings now gave way
to laughter, The langh was kept up until
Mr, Diggs became cnraged and lelt the as-
aembly, awearing that they were ‘‘all a pack
of fools,”

A compromise was effocted. Mr. Liicoln
and Mr. Douglas were to be permitted to
speak in o grovs near the village, bat not in
the village itself. The next day Mr. Tomp-
kins and Aboner, and a few others, with the
aid of their neproes, erected & spenker’s
stand, ond arranged aeata for an aundience of
over two thousand peraons. There were still
low murmurs of dizeontent, but the most bit-
ter mulcontents had besn overawed by tbe
firm atand taken by Mr, Tompkics, Many
others had caught his gpirit, and defied the
hoatile threats of the opponents of free
speech, )

The ocoaslon had been'so thoroughly ad-

vertised by the meeting and the threats and
opposition of those who wanted to prevent
it, that the whole country for miles aronnd
tarned out. People on foot, on horseback,
in carriages and in wagons, came until theu-
sands were on the spot, mwany prompted by
curiosity to mee the bLold Atolitionist who
dared Ilnvade the sacxed moil of Virginis and
propound his infamcua doctrine,

About ten o'clock two carriages rolled in

two disputants, with frienda of each in at-
tendance. There waa sn eager craning of
necks, and a hushed whisper went through
toat vest mudience as the two oprouents for
the highest political honors of the couatry
descended from the carriage.

“Who are they?’ ¢ Where are they?’
**I& that big, twc-huadred-and-fiity-pounder
Douglas?" * Is that sbort, stont-bnilt man
with big burns.des Lincoln?" and s hundred
other questions ot a like character were
asked, -

A few preliminariea were arranged. Mr,

chsirman, snd took his place on the stand,
Two New York repsrters were present with
note-books and pencils.

The firat speaker introduced was Mr,
S:ephen A, Douglas, His speech—eloquent,
patriotic and atraightforward—genecourly
coacluded with an exhortatien to the sudi-

euce t¢ listen culmly, without any expression
of bitterness, to his oppounent, who chanced
to differ from him on the great guestion of
the day. When Mr, Donglas teok his sear,
Mr. Tompkios rose snd introduced Jir.
Abraham Lincoln, a tall man, wearing shott,
dark whiskers cn his chin, and with hkair
slightly streaked with gray.

A subdued hies from many lips was heard
as the great ** Abolition candidate” arose,

After a smile aa of compassion upen his
auditnce, Mr, Lincoln began speaking. He
talked mildly snd candidly, yet freely, not-
withstaoding the feeling evinced by some of
bis hearers, Those deep, rich tones rang
through the earrounding grove as he clearly
and forcibly expounded the principles of the
Republican psrty, ehowing them to have been
sither misunderatood or misrepresented by
his vpponent, Meany who had come to pre-
vent the hated Abclitionist from spesking
now listened with interest. This was not
such infquitous doctrine after all, Every
poict made by Mr, Douglas was sncceasfully
met, and his own argument srrayed againat
tim. Mr, Lineoln rpoke for two hours, and
ut the concinsion of his address his bitter
enemies were forced to admit that he waaa
man of immense power. His oratory was ao
grandly sublime in effect that when he took
hia sea% an outbreak of applauee, which could
not be suppressed, could not be restrained,
burst {rom the spell-bound audience,

Mr, Tompkins went to the tectiog a
Douglas man, bat he leit with tho full deter-
mication to vote for Abraham Lincoln at the
comieg TFall electicn, as did Uncle Dan and
mony othera, This was truly a transition
perivd, as the whole world was to learain a
few short months. The Whig party was
dwindling away, snd slavery was withered
oud scorched before the fiery eloquunce of
Lincoln, Sumner, and other similar orators,
Frecdom waa dawning, but it was to be
ushered in with fre, and sword, and death,

Mr. Tompkins and his sons were late in
coming bome tkat evening, Abner and Oleah
sat side by side in the family carriage, yot
neither spoke, RBitherto, every event had
been fully disoussed ; every feeling shared by
the brothers; but a silence that was almost
coolueses now sealed their lips. A thonsand
ocnflicting thoughts swept through their
minds.

Abner was convicted, converted, by the
new dooctrine to which he had listened, and
the melodious voice of tbe orator was still
ringing in his eara as the carriage rolled
homeward. He still seemed to see the tall,
rugged form and plain face, lit up with some-
thing 1arer than beanty by his eloquent
Eleading for four millions of enelaved human

einge.

Olénh was in a gloomy mood. He had
listened with angry impatience to the exposi-
tiop of views so different from his own, and
that his father shonld have presided over the
meeting, and ttood openly side by side with
the Abolitionist, t¢tung his Southern preju-
dices and viexed him to the soul.

The trlo were driven home in silence, and
rarted for the night, without any reference
to the events of the day.

- At the table the nex% morning the discus-
sion of the day before waa alluded to, Mr.
snd Mra. Tompkins, Abner and Oleah, sat
for somo moments in silence—a ailence both
puinfu} and awkwsrd, and, Io thia family
circle, unusual ; but Irene entered the break-
fast room, bright and unpconscious, eager to
know ull that had passed ut Snagtown the
dey before.

“IWe heard sn oxcellent speech,” enid
Abner.

t Yea; Douglas did well,” put in Oleah.

“1 wmean Mr, Lincoln,” eaid Abner.
 Douglas’ speech was good, but his position
was entircly demolished by Mr. Lincoln's
eloquent ressoning.”

** You don't call the harangue of that cor-
temptible old demagogue reasoning, do you?’
aeked Oleah, astonished and indignant,

¢} certainly do,” replied Abner, *¢His
reasoning appeared to me clear, and his con-
clusions logical.”

¢« And I,” cried Oleab, laying down his
knife and fork in his excitement, *I declare
1 never before heard so much sophistry, and
not very plausible eophistry, either.”

* You are prejudiced,” eaid Abner, coclly.

It is you who are prejudiced. Why he
actually asserted we would be more proaper-
ous if there was not a slave in the United
States,” :

“Yes, and proved his nsgertion,” sald
Abner.

¢ QOh, you let him pull the wool over your
oyes.” There was a sneer in his volce. “1I
tell you there was neither logic nor reason in
what ke sald. No logical conclusions can be
stand unsapported by proof.” :

¢ What did he assert that he did mnot
prove?” ueked Abner, - L

“ What did he prove that he asserted "
““You evade my question by asking
anether.” ) S

¢ Progisely the same plan Mr. Lincoln
adopted,” replied Oleah. -

¢ Yon are prejndiced against. Mr, Linooln,
Oleah, Now,. tell me what he said that any
falr-minded mon in the world can not agree
to?” L : ,

* He maid that slavery should mot wither
and blight another inoch of territory if he
could help it,"

% What objeotion can even a bellever in
slavery have to that? We have an immense
scope of country where slavery is permitted ;
then why extend it to Territoriea where it is
unpopular?’ -

““But osn you nst see what lies in the
background 1 said Oleuh, bitterly. Mr,
Lincoln lifted the ourtsin high emough for
one who was not blinded by hie eloquence to
see what was behind it. I would not fear to
wager everything I own that Mr. Lincoln, if
eleoted, will set free every slave in the United
States, before he has been in the presidential
chair a twelvemonth,” .

t*Did he not say that such emancipation
would bs unwise policy 1. . _
.+ Y He said 80, but his tons and manner be-
Hed his worde,” - | i 5

from the nearest railroad station, bearing the
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drawn from falee premises ; no assertions oan.

4 Confess now, Ol_elg.h, that you are a. little '

«but if Mr. Linooln is elected you will not
have & nigger when his term is over, if he
should be permitted to take his seat.”

¢ Why, my =on, ‘you can’t think he would
cot be permitted to take his eeat ?” .

«That is n guestion, father. Each State
has its rights. Southern people have rights,
and rather than be chcated of them they may
recort to force.”

¢ Now, Oleab,” said Abper, * you don’t
for a moment snppose that if Mr, Lincoln
should be chosen President by the votera of
the Upited States, that any considerable
bedy of jntelligent people could be found who
would be unfair enough, or foolhardy enough,
to attempt to prevent him from taking his
peat?” ,

s T certainly do,” answered Oleab, with en
air of conviotion,

“You are a Democrat ; do you not hold
with us Democrata that the majority should
rale

‘i That has nothing to do with it,” said
Qleah, hotly. ¢ The North and the fast
cutnumber the South, and they have formed
a combination for her rrin, and the impover-
jshment of her people, They have nothing
at stake in Lincoln’s election; wo have every-
thing. They bave nothirg to lose—we, all.
Qur interests oconflict. Tney see un opulins
and growing South, snd have set their in-
ventive Yankee genius at work to compats
its ruin. Our coston fields, our rice ficlde,
our sugar crops, our tobacco crops, are the
production of sluve labor, snd the abundant
wealth of the South excites the emulation of
the cold and envions North. If they can de-
prive us of this slave labor, they will have
killed the goose that lays our golden egge,
and may surpass ns in weslth asd power.
Thie they have determined to do. They have
tried it by legislation, and so far have failed.
They outnumber me in votes, because there
every worthless fellow’s vote ccunts a8 much
as that of a Governor or a man who owas a
thousand slaves. How can they accomplish
our1uin? By eleciag as president & man
whowe every breath is poiron to slavery; a
maa who may, at any time, under the faacied
exigencies of the moment, declare sll slaves
free, Their plans ure deep srd shrewd, but
there are heads in the South as wise as their's,
and =ves that can see¢ the danger in time to
avert it,”

% You are crazy, Oleah,” said Abner;
¢ your very words are treason.”

“ If treason, then his mother is infected
with the same disesse, and, in the laagnage
of Patrick Henry, *If this be treascen, mske
the most of it,’ ” eaid Mrs, Tompkins, with
a lough, in which all joined.

¢ I am sure we cught to gct a’ the truth of
this question,” said Mr. Tompkins; *'we
have both sides repreconted.”

“Who will judge between us?¥' asked
Mrs. Tompkins.

©# All have taken sides except Irene.
Which side are you on ¥ asked Olesh.

» I krow nothing about either side,” the
girl sanawered, lightly; ‘“so how can I
choose ?”’

birs. Tompking' love for her sanny land
whaa next in her heart to her love fur her hua-
band, and forced her to espouse u cause
which, to her, peemed patriotic, Tnis was
the only question on which she and her hus-
band differed, nnd it was avoided by both as
much as possible, yet sometimes, in epite of
their precautions, it would creep into their
family convereatione.

¢ Irene is the proper une to act as jrdge,”
said Abner. :

* Why?' Irene lifted her eyes in wonder.

¢ Bacause you know nothing sbout it.”

Do they make the beat judges who know
the least

“ Prequently; and a juror who knowa
anything of the case he is to passa verdict cn
Is incompetent, to you are a compstent juror,
any way, Irens; and as one womsn is equal
to twelve men you can complietd the entire
panel.” -

“ I beg pardon of the court,” said Irene,
rising from the table, **but I can not sit on
this jury. I am prejudiced on both sides. I
have friends on hoth sides, and I could not
render an unbiased verdlx™

“ That’s no excuse," said Abner.

¢ 1f it's not, the new piece of music you
bought me s, mo I leave you to your discus-
gion, and hope you may effect a happy com-
promise,” She was gone.

There was & moment's silence, and then
the rippling music of her voice filled the halls
and rooms of the great house,

“T wiash the name she beara was right-
fully hers, though I am glad she ia not my
slater,” Abner said to himself. The same
thonght flashed through Olewh’s mind, and,
as ueual, the mobile fice betrayed his
thoughts. Every one seemed almost to up-
deratand his feslings.

Irene had just retaraed from school, an
;ccompliahad beanty and en acknowledged

elle,

No wonder strange emotions stirred the
hearts of the brothers, and that thoaphts
goined entrance in their breasts which mighs
prove more disastrous than mere political
didfferences,

CBAPTER VIL
THE ELECTION AND THE RESULT.

The election of 1SG0 was an exciting one.
No means were spared to poll every possible
vote. Lincoln was the Republican candi-
date, Douglns a Northorn, and Breckinridge
a Southern Demoorat, and Bull the Whig
and * Know-Nothing” candidate, ond all
fonr parties worked vigoronsly.

- Mr. Tompkine and his sons reached Sang-
town early in the morning. The village was
nlready alive with the stir and exoitement,
The polls .opened at sunrize, and men were
scon crowding around them, quarreling, dis-
puting, joking. The morning air was crisp
and frosty, and the peopls were compelled to
walk about briskly to keep from being
chilled, ‘

.'A dirty faced urchin, with a puwmpkin
under one arm and some turnips under the
other, pansed in front of the polls, and,
stretoching out his neck like a yoang rooster
nchieving his first crow, bawled out:

-* Hurrah for Douglas 1" S
It was the first patriotic wave which had
caused an undulation of his infantile breast.

There chanced to be snother hoy, more
dirty than the first, sitting on & fence nesr
by guawing an apple-core, His *pa’’ wasa
Breckinridge man, and, regarding thisout-
burat as a challenge, he threw-away the apple-
oore and fell with fury upon him of the pump-
kin and turnips, - Coming head firat into the
stomach of the Deonglasite, he sent boy,
pumpkin, and turnips into the gutter,

The enraged young Douglasite serambled
to his feet, and, leaving his vegetables be-
hind, started in hot pursutt of the now Heeing
Breckinridgeite, while shouts and cheers went
up from the many spectators,

Mr. Dlgﬁn came along, engaged in conver-
antion with a farmer whom he was trying to
perauade to vobe for himeelf and Breckinridge,
for Mr. Diggs was a candidate for the office
of District Attorney, On account of his
emall stature, the candidate was compelled to
walk: with upturned face, in order to watch
-the effect of his words upon the Virginian,

| The sidewalk being crowded, they had tsken

the middle of the street, and Mr, Digge

s
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like, father,” Olesh snawér.d, his flushed | with it into the putter hPh pkiz, he rolled
face showing bow deep. way his feeling; | gatter, which was half fol] of

mud and water, Shonts and ¥

. 8 yells of lan
i‘ler::ted Mr. Digge as he scrambled tﬁhﬁ:
1 nd picked up the glasses which he b
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political honors, He was a can;idc e g
County Judge, He had been ous :tfe i
pioneers, had bought Indisne, bearg, wal oy
pant.l;ers, and ratilernakes, to v.stul’)lt‘ H:EF-"
growing country. He liad ale ays b_;;, hu
worl.ungm_an’a friend, and was uowr‘ d the
sacrifice himself on the official altar i

Mr. Snag had been u clothing ,
noted for close dealings with h?a
and oppression of his employ é.
three nienths before he apn
osndidate, a chabge came
If:la.—n;mesa of vaice apd »

e became not agreeuble (v . v
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wan not exclusive. No n.un wag teo rag de
too dirty, or too druak to cause Mr Sagnbet'
:); sshamed of bis euciety. He was X:'tr:
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Oun election day he was maore affubl
ever. He was at hand to Jift g dr?x;:::;
rowdy wko tad fallen over the pempkin, and
led him at once to the vatiog place, to nell
his vote fer himeelf and Breckiurldg’e 1_'.:1\;
the pumpkin remained, '

Later in t_he day, two rowdies, from the
country, baving imbibed too much of the
elect:oneerlng beverape, got in a quarrel
Oane at.rnck the other, and he fell by the
pumpkin, A friend of the fullen mun seized
the pumpkin, and broke it into fragments
over the other man's head, bringiog him to
the ground, of courre. A peneral melee was
averted only _by the appearence of rome gooc-
urtured esndidate, who tried to restore peace,
followed by a coupls f constubles, who &t
onese arrested the malcontents.

In the afternosn Abner nnd Oleah went up
to the polla. The two hbrothers had been
u]epl: during the forenoon, both seeming *,
avoid the political quustion which was a1
tst‘m‘n; tho Nation, '

* Who are you going to vote for,” Abner?”
atked Mr, Digge, etrutting up to the yourg
plgntgr with a smile he thought hecowing a
District Attorney. ¢ls it Breckinridze
Donglug, or cens titutionsl unionsit Bell»”

:‘ Neither,” Abper answered.

' _“_ho. then, is your mon ¥’ asked ths in.
quisitive Mr. Diggs, thruating his hends
deep into his pockete, nnd tipping first un
his beels, then_ ¢n his toes, as he looked up,
with an engaging smile, into the face of the
man before him.

‘I shsll vote for Abraham Lincolnp,”
Abner nnswered, firmly,

' Pabaw ! yom are joking,” eaia Mr, Digy,
his little eves twinkling idiotically behizd
his glasses.

:: va;u Dever mora in earnest.”

man, they'd i
for Lincgin w y'd hang you if you soted

*I ahall rink it, at all events.”

His brother's words brought a sharp pain
to Oleah’s heart. He stopped suddeuly, and
laid & detaining hand on Abper’s arm.

¢ Abner, you surelv do rot intevd to vote
for that Abolitionist?" he said, with a ring
of defiance in his voice,

* I do,” wan the flrm reply.

“ For heaven’s sake, think what you are
sbout. Do yoa want to ruin the country?”
Entreaty ond distrees was melting his indig.
nation,

“No, I want to save it,” was the calm
reply.

** How can it be tkat you 'sill vote for sn
abolitionist 2™
' % Becaunee his principles snd mine are the
same,” said Abner, earnestly.

The brothers were nearer a qnarrel than
they had ever been in their lives, Oleab’s
feelings were wounded, ard he turned away,
leavipg his brother to go Lis way ulone,

But threa votes were polled in Soagtown
for Abraham Lincolp, s3d Abper Tompkins,
his father, and Uncle Dan, were cupposed to
have cast them.

Late that evening r, Tompkina and his
sora 10de home, Thi trio were silent and
thoughtinl, but they little dreamed whut
that day's work wounlri bring forth,

Great was the consturnaticn of the Southern
leaders when the resvlt of the l-ction became
koown., Repors wore fluctostng from the
tiret, yet toon begsn tu show favorable re-
turny for Lincoln. DBettivg was heavy in
Spagtown. In a few daye 1ue lenders began
to threaten o dissoiution, und, no sconer wes
it uscertsined beyond a doubt that DMlr,
L'ncoln was elected than they proceeded (o
put thelr mennceus into execution, At this
time geceseion w:a rife, the very air was full
of it. Sonthern politicians alleged that Mr.
Lincoln was a se.stional candidate, pledged to
the overthrow of slavery, Oa the 20tk of
Decemrber, 1560, a convention in Charleston
declared that ** the union before existing be-
tween South Oarolina and other States, under
the name of tha United S:ates ot Americs,
was dissolved.”

By the 1:t of February, 1861, through the
influence of the press and the devices of &
few leaders, MMissiasippi, Florida, Alabams,
Georgia, Louisiana, and Texas, following the
example of Sonth Carolina, had paseed ordi-
pances of secrsmsion, and their Scnators and
Represountatives left their seats In the Ameri-
can Cooprese.

On the 4th of Februery, delegates from six
of the eeceded States met at Montgomery,
Albbams, and formed a union under the title
of the  Confederate States of America.”
For provirlonal President they elected Mr,
Jefferson Davie, of Missiesippi, who had been

merchsnt,
costomeyg
; but two op
2unced himae f o
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nauner prew subdued,

‘s Colonel of some note in the Mexiocan war, &

member of Pierce’s cabinet, and a prominent
advoeats of Southern rights in the United
States Sanate. o :

But we munst now attend to the individuals
in this history, whom other historians have
neglected.

On the evenlng of the 23d of December,
1860, Mr, Tompkins and his family weie at-
semblad in the large, cheerful sitting room.
The fire-place was piled with blazing logs,
and the light and warmth of the room seemed
more pleasant, contrasted with the soughiog
winda and falling snow without.

Mo thought of the approaching holidays
seemed to have ontered the minds of any of
the group. The brothers were silent and sat
apart. The oloud, so small as to be scarcely
discernable, was growing larger and over-
shadowing cnch, It had firat been visible on
elaction day, when they parted on the way to
the polls, Though no alluslon had ever been
made to this conversation, their brotherly
unfon had been'shaken. They drove, rode,
and hunted together as usual, .but there was
one guestion they could never approach with-

‘ont disagreeing; and disagreement was apt to

produce disagreeable feelings.

- To be Continued. )




