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have lately heard, and which is so well at-
tested, that I have no manner of reason to
suspect the truth of it. X inay call 1t a kind
of wild tragedy that passed ubout twelve
years ago at Saint Christophet’s, one of our
British Leeward islands. The negroes who
were the persons concerned in it, were all
of them(the slaves of a gentleman who is
now in England. .

This gentleman among his negroes had a
young woman, who was lovked upon as a
most extraordinary beauty by those of her
own complexion. Ilehad at the same time
two young fellows who were likewise negroes
and slaves, remarkable for the comeliness of
their persons, and for the fricndship which
they bore to one another. It unfurtunately
happened that both of them full inlove with
the female negro above-mentioned, who
would have been very glad to have taken
cither of them for her husband, provided
they could agree between themselves which
should be the man, But they were both so
passionately in love with her, that neither of
them could think of giving her up to his ri-
val; and at the snme time were so true {o
one another, that neither of them would
think of gaining hev without his fiiend's con-
sent, The torments of these two lovers
were the discourse of _the family to which
they belonged, who could not forbear ob-
serving the strange complication of passions
which perplexed the hearts of the poor ne-
groes, that often dropped expressions of the
uneasiness they underwent, and how fmpos-
sible it was for cither of thiem ever to be
happy. )

After along struggle between love and
friendship, truth and jealousy, they one
day took awalk together into a wood, car-
Tying their mistress along withthem : where,
after abundance of lamentations, they stab-
bed her to the heart, of which she imme-
diately died. A slave who was at hiswork
not far from the place where this astonish-
ing piece of crue}ty was comumiitted, learing
the shrieks of the dying person, ran to see
what was the oc2asion of them.  He there
discovered the woman lying dead upon the
ground, with the two ncgroes on each side
of her, kissing the dead corpse, weeping
over it, and beating their breasts in the ut-
most agonies of grief and despair.  He im-
mediately ran into the English family with
the news of what he had seen; who upon
coming to the place saw the woman dead,
and the two negvoes expiring by her with
wounds they had given themselves.

" 'We ser in this amazing instance of bar-
barity, what strange disorders are bred in
the minds of those men whosc passions are
not regulated by virtue, and disciplined by
reason, ‘Though the action which I have
racited is in itself full of guilt and horror, it
proceeded from a temper of mind which
might have produced very noble fruits had
it been informed and guided by a suitable
education.
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It is therefore an unspeakable blessing to
be born in those parts of the world where
wisdom and knowledge flourish; though it
must be confessed, theroure, even in these
parts, several poor uninstructed persons,
who.are but litge above the inhabitants of
those nations of which I have Licen here
speaking; as thuse who have had the ad-
vantages of a mote liberal education, rise
above one another by several degrees of per-
fection. Yor, to return to our statute in
the black of smarble, we see it sowctimes
only begun to be chipped, sometimes rough-
hewn, and but just sketched into an human
figure ; sometines we see the man appearing
distinetly in «ll his limbs and features,
susnetines we find the figure wrought up to
a greatelegancy, but seldom meet withany
to which the hand of a Phidias or Praxite-
les could nol give several nice touches and
finishimgs.

Discourses of morality, and reflections
upon human nature, are the best means we
can make use of to improve our minds, and
gain a true fknowledge of ourselves, and
consequently to recover our souls out of the
vice, ignorance, and prejudice, which nu-
turally cleave to them.—Addison.

MISCELLANEOUS.
THE NEW PRECEPT;
Or, the Lleventh Commandment.

The eminent Atchbishop Ushier, being
once on & visit in Scotland, heard a great
deal of the piety and devotion of the famous
Mr. Samuel Rutherford, who, he under-
stood, spent whole nights in prayer, espe-
cially before the Sabbath, The bishop
wished much to witness such extraordinary
downpouring of the spirit; but was utterly
at a loss how to accomplish his design. At
length it came)nto his mind to dress himself
like a pauper; and on a Saturday evening,
when it was turning dark, he called at Mr.
Rutherford’s house, and asked if he could
get quarters for a night, since he could go
to no vther house atso late an hour for that
puspuse. Mr. Rutherford consented togive
the puor man a bed for a mghi, and desiced
him to sit down in the kitchen, which he
did cheerfully.  Mrs. Rutherford, accord-
ing to custom on daturday evening, that
her servants might be prepared for the Sab-
bath, called them together and examined
them. In the course of examination that
evening, she asked the stranger how many
commandments there were? To which he
answered eleven. Upon receiving this an-
swer, she replied, * YWhat a shame it isfor
vou! a man with grey hairs, living in a
Chustian country, not to know how many
commandments there are ! There is not a
cluld of six years old ipn this parish butcould
answer this question properly.” She trou-
bled the poor man no more, thinking him so
very ignorant; but lamented his condition

» cluded his devotion ; wpon which he knock-

to her servants; and after giving him some
supper, desired a servant to show him up
stairs toabed ina garret.  This was the very
situation in which he desired to be placed,
that he might hear Mr. Rutherford at his
secvet devotion.  However, he was disap-
pointed ; for that night that good man weiit
to bed, but did not fall asleep for some hours.
Thestranger did not go to bed, but sat lis-
tening, always hoping to hear Mr. louther-
furd at prayer; and at leagth concluding
that all the family were asleep, the bishop
thought if he had been disappomnted of hear- |4
ing anotheroffering up his desires to God at
the throne of grace, he would embrace the .
opportunity himself, and puured out his .,
heart to God with so much bberty and en-
largement, that Mr. Rutherford, immedi-
ately below, overheard ; and getting up,
puton lis clothes. Should this have awak-
cned Nrs. Rutherford, she could have sus-
pected nothing of his design, sceing he rose e
commonly every day at three o’clock in theyr
morning; and if she could have heard onei‘
at prayer afterwards, she would naturally "
have concluded it was her husband.  Mur.
Rutherford went up stairs, and stood wait-
ing at the garret-door till the bishop con-
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ed gently at the door, and the other open-
ed it with surprise, thinking noue were wit-p.
ness to his devotion. Mr. Rutherford tookif
him by the hand, saying, ¢ Sir, I am per
suaded you can be none other than Arch-
bishop Usher; and you must certainly preacli:
for me to-day, being now Sabbath morning.':
The bishop confessed who he was; and after»
telling Mr. Rutherford what induced him to¥
take such a step, said he would preach for,
him, on condition thathe would not discover|
who he was. Happy union ~f souls, al-
though of diff:rent persuasions ! yet not mar-
vellous; God makes but two distinctiona}
among mankind, the righteous and the
wicked. )

Mr. Rutherford furnished the bishop wit
a suit of his own cluthes, and early in th
murning he went outtu the ficlds; the othe
fullowed him, and brought Liim inas astranglg
minister passing by, who had promised td.
preach for him. Mrs. Rutherford found)
that the poor man had gone away before ang
of the family were vutof bed.  After dumesy
tic worship aml breakfust, the family wen
to the kirk, and the bishop had for his tex
(John xiii. 34.) *¢A new commandment A
give unto you, that you [sve one another;”,
a suitable subject for the occasion. In thq
course of his sermon, he obscrved that this;
might be reckoned the eleventh commands
ment : upon which Mrs. Rutherford saic tq
herself, ¢ that is the answer the poor mai
gave me last night ;" and looking up to the
pulpit, said, ¢ It cannot be possible tha{
this is he !”  After public worship, the
strange minister and Mr. Rutherford speny
the evening in wwutual satisfaction; e’




