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his mind one ln'\'fcly_-'u\'unin;:, lie ‘was ordered by
- another darkie to attend his young mistress in
the gurden. As he appronched her favourite,
parterre, with o well replenished \\ulum"-pul,
ihu young Indy was joined by her pags
“Bl-lsq ! Bets
low vo

anid Ll:(- old man, ina quu.l\,
o your”

“Here, ]n}m, Lying up thie flowers.”

“ Psliaw!” muttered the planter, * you bestow
more time on these flowers than T do upon my
fine plantation, Teave the Howers to Sunbo, and |

come quick 1o me
S What's the ‘matter, p-l? ' sid Betsey, drop-
jllll"‘ @ houguet of roses, and runnm'rlu him yuite
inw flutter,
*“1 have had news
- news,”

f-ir ynu. child—very Lud
aml he shools bis powderid head, - You
have Jost-your hushand—my nephew Henry is
- drowneid—ys fost in the wreel! the gther day.,
Don't look so p~|lu, gnl Therd uie uther menin'
the world,!

- Well, how sorey
2 it may be an age before 1 am mar-
l'um Tienry!. '_Io he suve T never saw
Ning; s0:T ean 't e S0 SOy as1 otight'to be. - T
e Joveit )nm v c

*La, pal youdon't say so.
Jam, Why

ried now,

" Iidecd you \\"_ill, my.. Sut; don't hLL
it fo heart, Bess,  You are youny yet—pienty of
time fo lovk out for s wond husband, Well! well!
so our best schemes fall o the ground. . Henry
was the last male on either side of o’ family—
iy favourite sister’s only son. And b i
It cannot e helped. l’nm' Hummh' it will ho'a -
terrible blow to her. I Jove’
lost all appetite fm'
1o h.nc lnm"hl ™.

in nnuh,n'u. win B\.u_) niee mdwd 4
That's sumulnng new, S.xmlm—) bul m'lke_
: my matith water,” suid the ])l nter, “1 weng
sumcllun'v 1'ch>hm" to q_unsu]u e umler nn pl 0
sent rllsn(- 5.7 .
And awn \mhllml (hv' mnunhm ol' obusxt\'
all recollection of his dewsl mlnn\u drowned in’
pleasing anticipation of the catni :" fenst.
“ S.unbu, saitd Miss ﬂc.se),\\]xo had a foolish
habit of gossipping with her slaves—“my hus-
“hand is dead” - :

llo“ ors, lm\c ]osl (hulr l)c.un,_) nd

“ Ah, Tippon! you heast! you have broken
my-hest carnations!™ eried the little Uack-vyed
dnmsel, striking a pot monkey
impersonation of all miselicf,
she hell in her hand. i« \\hh _wu were
1do

¢ A, missa! \ ou ery to anu him pet alive
agnin berry soon. T wish T wwere Tippou!”

#Wish you were & wonkey, Sambo? Wiy
that would be worse than beiug 2 nigger, . The

wonkey cannot speak, and you e
s dat de only dilference,” said Richard, handly
able to sippress o hugh, « between de black man
and de monkey ? - Well, den, missa, me give:
de monkey de preference,  He hub no voice to
speak his grief—de black man b voiee, hut
dave not uucr dc l:iw lhull"l it in his sad huurl.”

niich unhappy.
When me mgh. den my heart speak-—bounce !
butnee!-—no put him to silence. Me iold.my:.

but RO, lmhl m) ImrL—S"mbu s heart

feAnd “h it does wurh(mt 5a) m).al MHS‘
Betsey, her natural: Lo(lll\,ll\ Lcmnw the hull_ :
of her prudence.
“Al, misse Detsey! my tongue no tell my
heat's au-rct.——Smnb(- die fist.” T l\ul, turning
from the l.nr querist, Richard bent with' grn.ulu
'lssulml:, or the llowers he wus watering,
| Now, Miss' J:(.l - had a pretty shrowd, guess

At this mome
which she had dropped on e approach,
amd gaihering up the seateria Toses, he lnuﬂur '
ed them, with o low lm\\- to his fuir young 1 mi
{ress,

% No,
n.nd drawing
“your h'md »

mbo!” cried Miss ]2(.(:'@)', LOIOHI‘HI" :
" back—*1 (nnnof. t.xl\(. (hcm fwm

shid Tichard, u]most
h' clung his '\s~llll‘ll.‘d character, in surprise at
the frown which rested upon her brow, ¢
“You nre n slavel T never. receive flowers
from the hand of o slue
“T sce.what you' mean, I\hs

nid ]hch.ml, pruudl ¥
T am your slave-—am -

S‘lmhml x.owml tie bouquet




