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PREFACE.

InstrAD Of encumbermg my small pages with
references to authorities and  acknowledgments
of sugaestions, I give notied in this place that I
am indebteld to varions authors and to some pri-
vate friends, not ouly for the information on which
the argument of this tale is founded, but for
liglts respecting negro character and nanners
which have enabled me to impart whatever truth
may be recognized inmy slave personages. My
objeet having been to appropriate every thing,
properly authenticated, which cguld illugtrate my
subject, 1 ieave it to those who may bepamused
by the emploviment to foint out when® 1 derived
this argument, or%hat ancedote, or those cle-
ments of scenerv® At the same time, 1 cannot adnijt
that I have copied. The charactevs are intended
to he original, the arguments are recast, the de-
seriptions recomposed, and, to th€ best of my
knowledge, no part of the work is a mere rc-
publication of what has been written before.

ff it be objected that the characters for which
sympathy is claimed might have been made more
interesting, T reply that our sympathy for slaves
ought to increase  proportion to their vices and
follies, if it can be proved that those vices and
follies arisc out of the pesition in which we place
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them, or allow them to remain.  If the cham-
pions of the slave had but scen how bis cause is
aided by representing him as he is,—mot only
rwcn"oful but sclfish and mean,—not only trea-
cherous to his master, hut Lnavish to is country-
men. indolent, ednceeited, h\po( ritical, and sen-
sual,—we should have had fewer parratives of
slaves more virtuous than a free peasantry, and
exposed to the delicate miscrics of a refined love
of which they are incapable, or of social scnsi-
bilitics which can never be gencrated in such a
social condition as theirs.

That slaves cannot be made objects of attach-
ment is one drgument against them in the mouths
of slavcholders. T have attempted to employ the
same argunent in their behalf,  That they com-
mand our sympathies by their injuries alone, that
they claim our compassion by their vices yet
more than by their sufferings, i¥ a statement the
force of“wich their advegsaries cannot gainsay,
since they themsclves have fygmished us with the

lea.

* While endeavouring to prescrve the character-
jstics of Negro minds and manners, I have not
attempted t(\ imitate the lmwu'me of slaves,
Their jargon would be intolerable to writer and
readers, if carried through a volume. My per-
sonages, thercfore, speak the English which would
be n'mn'al to them, if they spol\c what can be
called English at all.

If 1 had believed, as many do, that stron
feeling impairs the soundness of reasoning.
should assuredly have avoided the subject of the
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following tale, since Sravery s a topic which
cannot be approached without emotion.  But,
convinced as I am, on the contrary, that the
reason and the sersibilities dre made for co-ope-
ration, and perceiving, as I do, that the most
stirring cloquence issues from the calmest logic,
I have not hesitated to bring caleulations and
reasonings to bear on a subject which awakens
the drowsicst, and fires the coldest. Whether
the deductions whicli appear to me as clear as
day, are here made equally dpparent 1o others, 1
am unable to judge. I can only testify that it
has been my most carnest desire to make them
so, and to lead the minds of my rewders through
the same course with my own.  If T have suc-
ceeded, they will find that the argunentative part
of the subject arises naturally from that which
appears at first sight to bear the least relation to
arguent. .

While conversing directly with my yoaders, 1
take the opportunity of*thanking tho® Triends to
my undertaking wliom I cannd® approacli through
other chanuels, r the important assistance they
have afforded me, by furnishing me with books
and other means of information on ihe topics of
my course which yet remain to be” treated.  Of
all the kind offices which have been rendered to
me on account of this work, the one in question
is perhaps the most acceptable, because the most
widely beneficial.

I M
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DEMERAR

CHAPTER °].
SUNRISE BRINGS SORROW IN DEMERARA,

Tur winter of the tropics is the most delicious
of all seasons of any climate to inhabitants of the
temperate zone.  The autumnal deluge is over :
there is no further apprehension of hurricanes
for many months ; the storms of hail are driven
far southwards by the steady notth wind8, which
spread coolness and refrefhment aziong the
groves and over the plains, Jhe sea, whose
rough and heavy swell scemed but lately. to,
threaten to swallow up the island and desolate
the coasts, now spreads as blue as the Heavens
themselves, and kisses the silent shdfe. Inland,
the woods are as leafy as in an English June;
for there, buds, blossoms, and fruits abound
throughout the year. The groves of cedar and
mahogany, of the wild cotton-tree and the fig,
form an assemblage of majestic columns; roofed
by a canopy of foliage which the sun never pene-
trates, while the winds pass through, and come
and go as they list. In the richest regions of
B
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this department of the globe, the cane-ficlds Jook
flourishing at this scason, and coffce-plantations
clothe the sides of the hills. Allinanimate things
look bright; and binls of gay plumage, and ani-
mals of strange forms-and habits add to the
interest and beawuty of the scene in the eye of a
stranger.

The brightest beauty, the decpest interest,
Lowever, is not for strangers, but for those who
return to a region like this after years of ab-
sence, like two trawellers who were hastening,
one finc January day, to reach their long-left
home,—a plantation in Demerara. Alfred Bruce
and his siste; Mary had been sent to England
for their cducation when they were, the one
seven, the other six years of age. They had
spent fourteen years without secing their parents,
except that their father paid one short visit to
England about the middle of the time. Of him,
they had, of colirsc, a very vivid recollection, as
they belid®ed they nda of their mother, of their
nurse, of the locadities of theeplantation, and the
general appearance of the comry. They now,
however, found themselves so much mistaken in
the lasf partjcular, that they began to doubt the
aecuracy of their memories about the rest.

On landing, they had been full of delight at
the contrast between an English and a Guiana
winter. When they had gonc on board, in the
Thames, a thick fog had hung over London, and
concealed every object from them but the houses
on the banks, which looked all the more dingy
for the snow which lay upen their roofs. When
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they landed, their native shores reposed in the
serenc beauty of an evening sunshine. By as
bright a sunshine they were lighted on the next
day; and it stil] slfone upon them as they ap-
proached their father’s estate; but it no longer
scemed to gladden them, for tlnéy became more
and more silent, only now and then uttering an
exclamation.

 How altered every place looks !”” said Mary.
¢ The birds seem the only living things.”

A servant, who had ceme to meet the travel-
lers with the carriage, reminded her that it was
now the time of dinner, and that in an hour
or so the slaves would be scen ®in the fields
again.

« It is not only that we sec no people,” said
Alfred ; “ but the country, cultivated as it is,
looks uninhabited. No villages, no farm-houses !
Only a mansion herc and there,secmingly going
to decay, with a crowdgof Iovels near, it. I re-
membered nothinggof this. Did you, Mary 7"

No. Mary tgought the fate of the country
must have changed very considerably; buf the
old servant said it was much the same as it had
always becen in his time.

* Something must have befallen the cattle,
surely ?7” observed Mary. I never saw such
wretched, starved-looking cows in England.”

The servant, who had never beheld any better,
smiled at his young mistress’s prejudices, and
only answered that these were her father's catile,
and that yonder mansion was his house.

In a few minutes more, the long-anticipated

B2



4 SUNRISE BRINGS SORROW

meeting had takén place.  Alfred, sitting beside
his mother’s couch, with his beautiful little sister
Louisa on his knee ; and Mary, with her father’s
arm about her waist,forgot ald their expectations,
all their confused recollections, in present hap-
piness. Their only anxicty was for Mrs. Bruce,
who looked as if recovering from an illness.
They would not believe her when she declared,
with a languid smile, that she was as well as
usnal ; but her husband added his testimony that
she had never beert better. Mrs. Bruce would
have been as much surprised at her daughter’s
fresh colour and robust appearance, i she had
not been mosze in the habit of intercourse with
Europeans than her daughter with West In-
dians.

These young people were far happier this first
day—far more exempt from disappointment—
than mgny who return to the home of their
childhood after )’earg of absence. Their father
was full df joy,—their mother, of tenderness.
Louisa was as spikited, and dfever, and captivat-
ingea little girl as they had evér seen; and her
perfect frankness and ease of manner showed
them how mwuch liberty of speech and action
was allowed Tier by her pareats, and how entirely
they might therefore reckon on the freedom which
is so precious to young people when they rcach
what appears to them the age of discretion. Al
fred was as much surprised as pleased to observe
this spirit of independence in other members of
the family. The white servants, as well those
whom he had never seen before as the compa
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nions of his childhood, met Lim with an out-
stretched hand and a hearty welcome; and he
observed that they addressed his father more as
if they were his oguals thah his domestics.  Al-
fred immediately concluded that hLis most san-
guine hopes were justified, and that his father
was indecd no tyrant, no arbitrary disposcr of
the fortunes of his inferiors, but a just and kind
employer of their industry.

Mary, meanwhile, could not help observing
the strangeness of the domestic management she
witnessed. The black servants whom she met
about the house were only half-clothed, and
many of them without shoes and stockings;
while her mother was as splendidly dressed as if
she had been going to a ball. The rich side-
board of plate, and the whole arrangement of the
table, answered to her dim but grand remem-
brances of the magnificence in which hey parents
lived 3 but the house was in. as "bad repair, and
every apartment as unitnished, as if the mansion
was going to decay® before it veas half completed.
Having been 1018, however, before she left Bng-
land, that she must not look for English com-
fort in another climate, she presenygy reconciled
herself to whatever displeased hef eye or her
taste.

Before Louisa went to bed, her brother asked
her if she would take a walk with him and Mary
in the cool of the morning: they remembered
the sound of the conch of old, and they wished
to see the people go forth to their work. Louisa
laughed heartily, supposing her brother to be in

B3
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jest; and Mrs. Bruce explained that nobody in
the house was up for many hours after the conch
sounded ; but when it appeared that Alfred was
serious, Louisa, likiwg the idga of a frolic, pro-
mised to be ready. There was no occasion, as
there would have been in England, to make any
proviso about the weather being fine.

1t was a delicious morning, bright and balmy,
when the young people went forth. The sun
was just peeping above the horizon, and the fa-
milies of slaves appearing from their dwellings.
They came with a lagging step, as if they did
not hear the impatient call of the white man who
acted as superintendent, or the crack of the
driver’s whip. Their names were called over,
and very few were missing. The driver pointed
with his whip to the sun, and observed that there
was no excuse for sluggards on so bright a
morning.

¢ Do'you fin€ the weathier make much differ-
ence ?” inquired Alfred.

« All the diffgrence, sire On a chill, fogay
mogning, such as we sometimes have at this
season, it is impossible to collect the Lalf of them
before breakfast; and those that come do little or
no work. 1ey like the whip better than a log,
for they are made to live in sunshine.”

¢ Does my father insist on their working in
raw weather ?” asked Alfred. ¢ I should not
have thought it could answer to cither party.”

“ They are so lazy,” replied the overscer,
¢ that it does not do to admit any excuse what
ever, except in particular cases. If we once let
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them off on such a plea, we should soon hear of
more just as good.”

“ True enough,” thought Alfred, who, ear-
nestly as he had eadeavourdl to keep his mind
free from prejudice respecting the institution of
slavery, yet entertained a deep dislike of the
system.

More than a third of the slaves assembled
were men and women of the ages most fitted for
hard labour, and of the greatest strength of
frame that negroes attain *in slavery. These
brought with them their hoes and knives, and
cach a portion of provision for breakfast. Hav-
ing delivered their vegetables to,the women
who were to cook their messes, they were
marched off to their labour in the coffec-walks.
The second gang consisted of young boys and
girls, women who were not strong enough for
severe toil, and dénvalids who were sufficiently
recovered to do light work : the8e were dispersed
in the plantations, weeﬂing’belween the rows of
young plants.  L#ttle children, with an old
woman near to ®ake care of them, were sot tg
collect greens for the pigs, or to weed the gar-
den, or to fetch and carry what gvas wanted.
These formed the third gang; and’they showed
far more alacrity, and were found to do much
more in proportion to their strength, than the
stoutest man of the first company. They alone
showed any interest in the presence of the
strangers. They looked back at Mary from time
to time as the old woman sent them before her
to the garden, and were scen to peep from the
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gates as long as Alfred and lis sisters remained
in sight. The other gangs did not appear to
obscrve that any one was by ; and such of them
as were spoken to séarcely logked at their young
master as they made their reply.

The young people took a turn through the
walks, where the slaved were setting coffec-
plants.  There could not be better materials to
work upon, a finer climate to live in, a richer
promise of a due reward for labour, than Alfred
saw before him; but never had he behleld em-
ployment so listlessly pursued, and such a waste
of time. When he observed how the walks were
sheltered from the north winds, how thriving the
young plants appeared, how fit a soil the warm
gravelly mould formed for their growth, he
almost longed to be a labourer hLimsclf, at least
during the cool morning hours. But the people
before Ijim did ypot scem to share his taste. At a
little distance he coyld scarcely perceive that any
of them moved; and when they did, it was in a
more slow and ifdolent mahner than he could
have conccived. He had seefl labourers in an
English plantation marking out the ground, and
digging thewoles, and spreading the roots, and
covering them with so much despatch, that the
business of the superintendent was to watch that
they did not get over their ground too fast;
while here it took eight minutes to measure cight
feet from stem to stem; and as for laying the
roots, one would have thought each fibre weighed
a stone by the difficulty there scemed to be in the
work. He reminded Mary how, at this hour of
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the morning, an English ploughman leads forth
his team in the chill of a February wmist, and
whistles, while eye and hagd are busy marking
out his furrows; while, in "this bright and fra-
grant scason, the black labourers before them
scemed to heed ncither their employment on the
one hand nor the sunshine on the other. Quite
out of patience, at last, at secing a strong man
throw down his hoe, when the hole he was pre=-
paring was all but cleared, Alfred snatched up
the tool, finished the busin®ss, and went on to
another and another, till lie had done more in
half an Lour than any slave near him since sun-
rise. Louisa looked on in horror j» for she had
never scen a white man, much less a gentleman,
at work in a plantation ; but when she perceived
that her sister looked more disposed to help than
to find fault, she ran away laughing to tell the
overscer what Alfred was doing.

“ You look well pleased to have your work
done for you,” said Alffed to the slave ; “ but [
hope you will now Bestir yourself as briskly for
your master as [*have done for you.”

‘When Alfred looked at the man for an an-
swer, he fancied that he knew hLis fage.

* What is your name ?”

¢ Willy.”

“ What, old Mark’s son, Willy 7"

“ Yes, old Mark is my father.”

* Why, Willy, have you forgotten me as I
had nearly fergotten you? Don’t you remember
master ‘Alfred 7"’

“ O yes, very well,”
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¢ Is this Willy who used to carry you on his
shoulders ?” asked Mary, “ and who used to
draw my little cha{se round the garden? He
was a high-spirited, merry boy, at what age
was he then?”

‘“ Twelve when we went away.  But, Willy,
why did not you come and speak to me as soon
as you saw me? You might have been sure
that I should remember you when you told me
your name.”

Willy made no answer, so Alfred went on—

“ T find your father is alive still, and I mean
to go and sce him to-day; for I hear he keeps
at home now on account of his great age. Can
you show me his cottage?”

Willy pointed out a cottage of rather a supe-
rior appcarance to some about it, and said his
father was always within or in the provision-
ground beside it.  His mothét was dead, but his
two sisters, Becky &nd Nell, were at hand ; one
was now in the field yondey, and the other was
one of the cooks, whom he would see preparing
breakfast under the tree. ‘

Thére wys time to see the slaves at breakfast
before the¥same meal would be ready at home.
They assembled in the shade at the sound of the
conch, and each had his mess served out to Lim.
The young people did not wish to interfere with
this short period of rest, and therefore, after
speaking kindly to two or threec whom they re-
membered, they walked away. As they were
going, they met a few of the sluggards who had
not put in their appearance at the proper hour,
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and who sauntered along, unwilling (as they
well might be) to meet the driver.

* What will be done to them ?” asked Mary.

“ They will only be whibped a little,” said
Louisa. Her sister stared to hear her speak so
lightly of being whipped.

¢ O, I do not mecan dlogged so, that they can-
not work ; but jut a stroke or two, this way.”

And she switched her brother with the cane
she snatched from his hand. Secing that both
looked still dissatisfied, she went on—

““ What better can they do in England when
people are late at their work? for I suppose
people sleep too long there sometimes, as they
do here.”

Ier brother told her, to her great surprise,
that lazy people are punished in Ingland by
having their work taken from them; there being
plenty of industrioys labourers who are glad to
get it.  She said there was notlfing her papa’s
slaves would like so m&ch 3s not to have to
work ; but she had 1fever heardsof such a thing
being allowed, exdept on Sundays and holidays.

In their way home they looked in op old
Mark, whom they found eating hisp breakfast,
attended upon by his daughter Becky, who had
come in from the ficld for that purpose. Mark
had been an industrious man in his day—in his
own provision-ground ag Peast; and, in conse-
quence, he was better off than most of his neigh-
bours. Ilis cottage consisted of three rooms,
and had a boarded floor. He had a chest for
his clothes, and at holiday tines he was more
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gaily dressed than any of his younger neighbours.
A few vrange-trees and bananas shaded the
cottage, and gave tl\)e outside a somewhat pictu-
resque appearance, but the tdinside looked any-
thing but agreeable, Mary thought. JThe walls
were merely waltled and smecared with plaster ;
and the roof, thatched With cocoa-nut leaves,
had holes in it to let out the smoke of the nightly
fire, which is nccessary to keep negroes wann
enough to sleep. In the day-time they cook out
of doors. '

Mark had never been very bright in his in-
tellects during his best days; and now the little
light he had was clouded with age. Ile was
easily made to understand, however, who his
guests were. He told some anecdotes of Allred’s
childhood ; and when once set talking, went on
as if he would never have done. lle appeared
excessiyely conceited ; for thedendency of all he
said was to prove his own merits. He related
how he had told the trlith on one occasion, and
been brave on #nother; arfl Low the overseer
$all been heard to say that Le “made the most of
his prgvision-ground, and how the estimate of
his value lqd been raised from time to time.
‘Even when he gave instances of his master's
kindness to him, it appeared that he only did so
as proving his own merit. 'What was yet more
strange, Becky had exacily the same taste in
conversation. She wnot only listened with much
defercnce to all her father bad to say, but took
up the strain when he let it fall. The young
people soon grew tired of this, and cut short the
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rambling narratives of the compliments which
Becky had received from white people in her
time. The conceit only togk a new torm, how-
ever; at every word of kindness which cither
Alfred or Mary spoke, both the slaves looked
prouder and prouder.

¢ What odd, disagrdeable people ! ”” exclaimed
Mary, as she turned away from the door; ¢ I
always thought we should find slaves too hum-
ble, servile; 1 hardly know how to treat them
when they are proud.”

“ Our slaves arc particularly proud, because
papa has treated them kindly,” observed Louisa.
¢ Mr. Mitchelson laughs at us whenewe are tired
of hearing them praise themselves, and says that
if we used them properly they would never tease
us in that way; and 1 have heard that Mrs.
Mitchelson says to her daughter, * My dear, do
not look so concetted, or 1 shall think you have
been talking with Mr. Brucegs slaves.” ”

Louisa could not satisfy her brother as to why
slaves were made disagreeable®by being kindly
treated. All she knew was, that slaves were
cither silent and obstinate, like Willy, ar talk-
ative and conceited like his father #and sisters.
Alfred pondered the matter as he went home.
“ My loves!” said their mother, in her usual
fecble voice, as the young folks entered the break-
fast-room, * how weary you must be with all you
have done! I would have had breakfast an
hour earlier than usual if you had been in; for I
am sure you must all be tired to death. Louisa,

Jove, rest yourself on my couch.”
]
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Louisa did so.; and her brother and sister were
not believed when they declared they were un-
tired.

¢« When you know our climate a little better,”
said Mr. Bruce, ‘* you will no more dream of
such long walks than the English of staying at
Liome all a fine summer’s\lay ; which I suppose
they seldom do. Butif you really are not tired,
Alfred, we will ride over to Paradise by and by.
I promised to take you to see your old friends,
the Mitchelsons, as*soon as you arrived ; and
they are in a hurry to welcome you.”

CuartEr II.
LAW ENDANGBRS PROPERTY IN DEMERARA.

Durine a ride of geveral miles, Mr. Bruee and
his son were decp in conversatien on the subject
of their affairs, which were in a state to cause
great afixiety 1o both, though the anxiety of cach
differed much in character. Mr. Bruce had made
less and less by his plantation every year for
some years past; and he was now quite out of
heart, and full of complaints about the hardships
inflicted on himself and his brother planters, by
what he called oppression at home, and the com-
petition of other countries in their trade. He
was mnot a very clear-headed, though a good-
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hearted man; and he lLad padsed nearly his
whole life within the bounds of his own planta-
tion; so that he, as a mattgr of course, adopted
the views of planfers in general, and joined in
the cry for higher bounties on West India pro-
duce, and thought thattlic obvious way to relieve
West India distress was to obtain more exclusive
monopolies. He took credit to himself for being
ceven better entitled than most of his brethren to
complain of neglect and wapt of protection, as
Lie could not oppress his slaves in his turn, nor
¢ndeavour to wrest out of them a compensation
for his losses in trade. He was too humane a
man for this. Thus believing that®through the
cruelty of the government and nation at home,
and his own tender-heartedness, he was going to
ruin at a great rate, he was heartily tired of his
occupations, and ready to open his mind to his
son, and consult with him as to,what should be
done.

Young as Alfred was, he was deserving of
his father’s confilence, and far more likely to
offer him good counsel, when he should have had
a little experience, than any of the neighbouring
gentlemen who met from time to tinf® to condole
with each other, and draw up memorials to Go-
vernment. Alfred had been in good hands in
England. He had been educated for the station
he was to hold, and so carefully instructed in
both sides of the great questions which were]to
be before him through lfe, that there was no
danger of his being blind to all but what he chose

c2



16 LAW ENDANGERS PROPERTY

to see, or deaf ¢o all but that which a certain
class chose to say. A fine estate in Barbadocs
was likely soon to Igpse to him ; and the know-
ledge that he might at any heur be called upon
to act in the responsible situation for which he
had been educaled, stimulated his study of his
duties and his insight into his prospects. He
did not, of course, make up his mind respecting
the details of the management of a plantation
before he had had the opportunity of observing
how the actual systein worked ; but certain broad
principles were fixed in his mind,—principles
which may be attested in any part of the world,
and which ceuld not, he thought, be made void
by any connexion, or obscured by any aspect of
circumstances whatever. With these principles
full in his mind, he began, from the moment he
set foot on shore, to observe all that surrounded
him whegever he went, and to ebtain information
from every clas§ of persoas to whom lLe could
gain access.

On the presertt occasion,his father enforced
his*complaints of West India afiversity, by point-
ing toe the estates on either hand as they rode
along, and selating how they had changed owners,
and what disasters had befallen their various pro-
prietors.

“ In England,” said he, ‘ estates go down
from generation to generation, and a man may
hLave some pleasure in improving and cultivating,
in the hope that his children’s great-grand-
children may profit by and carry on his labours.
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But here, no man knows whether his son will be
the better for all he does.”

““ We shall never prosper,” replied Alfred,
“ till the system is*wholly changed. Security of
property is one of the prime elements of pros-
perity.”

¢ And that sccurity can never be reached here,
son. As soon as a man thinks le is likely to do
well, there comes a hurricane, or a mortality
among his slaves, or, worst ,of all, an insurrec-
tion; and perpetually, some thwarting measure
of our encmies at home. They need not envy
us our possessions here; for I am sure it re-
quircs the patience of Job to Be an India
planter.”

« It must require more patience, father, than
I shall ever have, to hold property which is nced-
lessly insecure.”

¢ T{ow do you thean needlessly jnsecure?”

“1 mean insecure through Bad institutions.
Ido not see at pygsent how we are to guard
against hurricaneg; but if I wére convinced that
the other evils you mention could not be res
moved, I would as soon go into Turkey and
Lold my chattels at the pleasure of the sultan, as
be your heir. There is little to choose between
any two countries where there is not security of
property.”

“ But what I complain of, Alfred, is, that the
law does not secure us our property. Ifthe same
law secures property in England, why docs it
not lere?”

c3
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“ Aye, theres the question, father. Is it not
clear that therc is some flaw in our institutions
here which keeps thym out of the pale of the pro-
tection of law? Hurricane$ and bad seasons
are answerable for a very small portion of our
distress; and to sct against them, we have,
as with all our complair?ts we cannot deny, a
very extraordinary degree of protection from
government ; though we cannot manage to bene-
fit much by it. By far the larger share of our
evils are such as law cannot remedy ; and since
that law works far better in England than here,
it is plain that the fault does not rest with the
law.”

« I am sure it is time we were looking into it,
son.”

¢* High time, indeed : but people are unwilling
to look deep enough. If some of the pains that
are spent in providing expediesits for the manage-
ment of propefty, Jvere employed in examining
into its nature and tenure, we should be more in
the way of findiffy out what“part of our system
ds wrong.”

‘¢ My dear son, you really are too hard upon
us. Do yeu think we do not know what pro-
perty is?”

“T do; because I think we hold a great deal
that does not belong to us. We can find that
out presently by going back to the beginning.
Taking the old pagan fable of the first pair of
human beings coming out of a cave, and sup-
posing that cave to be in yonder hill,—what
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property,—what of their own would that man
and woman have on first coming into the day-
light 2

‘ As soon as tltey chose to take possession,
they might have a whole continent.”

“ Aye; but before ghey took possession: as
they stood, hand in hand, at the mouth of the
cave.”

“ Why nothing: for if the man said, ¢ That
tree, bending with fruit, is mine,” the woman
might say, * No, I want it;> and neither could
give a reason for keeping it that the other might
not offer as well.”

¢ True,—as to the fruit tree; bat there is a
possession for each which each has a sound rea-
son for claiming. Supposc the man to say to
the woman, ¢ The hair of my head is too short,
and I will have some of yours;’ or the woman
to say, ¢ I have not strength enough in my
limbs, and you must work fog md,’ has either any
property in the person of the other?”

¢ Certainly not. If the %oman wants the
whole of her hait to shade her face at noonflay,
and the man the whole strength of his limbs for
toil or sport, there is no reason why each should
not keep his own if he can. But most likely one
would be stronger than the other, and then pos-
session would be taken.”

‘“ But not property established. If the man
cut off the woman’s tresses while she slept, the
hair would be no longer a part of the woman,
as strength of limb or faculties of sense : yet the
woman would still have the best title to it as
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having been hers by original endowment. If
the woman, in her turn, bound the man’s feet as
he lay sick on the gipund, and would not release
him till he had dug up as many roots for her as
she chose, would the man, therefore, or his
strength of limh, become der property 2

¢« Certainly not; for if he chooses to dig up
no more roots than he eats himself, she can do
nothing with him for her own advantage; and
the moment he can free himself he will. This
is merely forcc acting against force, and there
is no right in the case.”

¢ But the woman has a right to cut off her
own hair, #nd the man to employ his own
strength, as long as he does not trespass on his
companion’s personal rights. *Now, we see that
man has no natural property in man.”

¢ Nor in anything else but himself,” inter-
rupted Mr. Bruce, < as you began by showing.
If you can prove that man has now any right to
property in the fruits of the gorth, it follows that
he may in man.” *

¢ ¢ I"think not,” said Alfred. ¢ The question

depends on what constitutes right. I think that
man has a conventional, though not a natural
right, to the productions of the earth ; but neither
the one nor the other can sanction his holding
man in property. There may be a general agree-
ment that men shall take and keep possession of
portions of Jand ; but there can never be a gene-
ral agrecment that man shall be lord of man. If
the man and woman agrec to take each a portion
of land, and not to interfere with one another,
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that agreement is a kind of law; «and, in propor-
tion as it is observed, the property of each will
be secure. The same plangis pursucd by their
descendants till tley become too numncrous to
make a mere agreement a suflicient security.
They then agree upon aji express law, sanctioned
by certain punishments, which once more secure
to each the possession of what has now become
his property by common consent.”

¢ Such agreement and such law,” said Mr.
Bruce, ‘¢ are essential to thé general good; for
there would be no end to violence and fraud, no
inducement to improvement, no mutual confi-
dence and cenjoyment, if the law of»brute force
were to exclude all other law.”

“ True,” said Alfred. ¢ The general good is
not only the origin, but ought to be the end and
aim of the institution of property. With the
property in man *which has been assumed from
age to age, the case is yery diffdrent; and there
never was a time gvhen that sort of property
could be secure, or established dy general agree-
ment, or conduclve to the general good. One
needs but to draw a parallel between the histories
of the two kinds of property to sce this.”

‘“ Histories too long for me and my neigh-
bours to study, I am afraid, Alfred.”

* They may be very briefly skeiched, father.
Capital held by the tenure of mutual agreement,
—that is, property in all things created subor-
dinate to man, has a perpetual tendency to in-
crease and improvement; and every such in
crease is an ‘addition to the good of society.
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Cultivators of the land have made their portions
more and more productive, so as to maintain a
greater number ofgpeople perpetually,  Iuven-
tions have arisen, arts have improved, manufac-
tures have extended, till a far larger multitude of
people spend their lives {n case and enjoyment,
than would ever have Leen born if security of
property had been unknown. There is this con-
spicuous mark of blessing on capital rightly ap-
plied, that the more it increases the more it will
increase; while precisely the reverse is the fact
with that which is unrighteously madec capital.
The more cagerly it is applied, the faster it
dwindles away; the more it is husbanded, the
morc want it causes. Its increase adds to the
sum of humman misery; its diminution brings a
proportionate relief.””

“ Why, then, has there been slavery in all
ages of ¢he worLd ” )

“ Because the ripe, like the individual, is slow
in learning by experience:, but the race’ has
leayned, and gocs on to learn ,notwithstanding ;
dnd slavery becomes less extensive with the lapse
of centurics, In ancient times, a great part of
the population of the most polished statcs was
the property of the rest. Those were the days
when the lords of the race lived in barbarous,
comfortless splendour, and the bulk of the people
in extreme hardship;—the days of Greek and
Roman slavery. Then came the bondage and
villeinage of the Gothic nations,—far more to-
lerable than the ancient slavery, because the
bondmen lived on their native soil, and had some
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sort of mutual inierest with théir owners; but
it was not till they were allowed property that
their population increased, apd the condition of
themsclves and their masters improved. The
experience of this improvement led to further
cmancipation; and that compaftative freedom
again to further improvement, till the state of a
boor as to health, comfort, and security of pro-
perty, is now superior to that of the lord of his
forefathers.  In the same manner, my dear sir, it
might be hoped that the condition of the descend-
ants of your slaves, a thousand years hence,
would be happicr than yours to-day, if our slaves
were the original inhabitants of the soil they
till.  As it is, I fear that our bad institutions
will die out only in the persons of those most
injured by them. DBut that they will die out,
the slave-history of Europe is our warrant; and
then, and then omy, will the laws of Pngland
secure the property of Englishmerdas fully abroad
as at home. _It is no reproacifupon laws framed
to secure righteous property, #hat they do not
guard that which % unrighteous. Consider oftco
more who are the parties to the law, and the casc
will be clear.

“ The government and the holders of the
property are the parties to the maintenance of
the law. The infringers of the law are the third
party, whom it is the mutual interest of the other
two to punish. So the matter stands in Eng-
land, wherce the law works comparatively well.
Here the case is wholly changed by the second
and third parties being identical, while the first
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treals them as being opposed to each other.
The infringer of the law,—that is, the rebellious
slave, being the pyoperty of—that is, the same
party with, his owner, the benefits of the com-
pact are destroyed to all.  If the slave is not to
be punished, thie ownerls property (his planta-
tion) is not safe. If I is punished, the owner’s
property (the slave) is injured. No wonder the
master complains of the double risk to his pro-
perty; butsuchriskis the necessary consequence
of holding a subject of the law in property.”

“ You put me in mind, son, of old Hodge’s
complaint,—you remember llodge,—about his
vicious buk.  He thought it very hard that, after
all the mischief done to his own stock, he should
bz compelled by the overseer to kill the bull.
Hodge owned a rebellious subject of the law.”

* True; and Hodge was to be pitied, because
there was no making a free kabourer of his bull,
But if he had bad the choice whether to hold the
animal itself as Capital, or only its labour, we
should have latd the blanfe of his double loss
‘upon himself.”

“ You must hear what Mitchelson has to say
on that subject, son. He has suffered as much
in his time as any man from troublesome slaves,
More than one was executed, and several ran
away while his last lease was current. His ma-
nagement has changed, however, with the change
of times.”

« Is he suffering, like every body else 7”

¢ Yes; and I do not think he would have re-
newed his lease if he had anticipated how prices
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would fall.  But he is a prudent nvan, and knows
how to mould his plan to diffcrences of circum=~
stance.”

¢ Who is his landlor ' ?*

« Stanley, who has ived in England these fif-
teen years, you know. Wlhen he'left this neigh-
bourhivod, he let Paradise to Mitchelson for
ten years, at a thousand a year. There was a
permanent population of 300 slaves on the estate
at that time.”

“ If there were no more than 300 slaves,

sugars must have borne a better price than they
do now, to make it a good bargain to Mitchel-
son.” »
“ They averaged a gross price of 30L a ton.
In addition to the rent, the other charges
amounted to about 201 a ton; so that Mitchel-
son's net income was 10004.”

¢ And prices being higher than at present, he
was tempted to work his slaves ta the utmost ?”

“ Yes; but another part “® the agreement
was, that the plants¥on, with all belonging to
it, should be apprhised when the lease expired,.
and that Mitchelson should pay up for agy da-
mage it might have sustained, or pocket the value
of any improvement. Ie made his calculations
carefully, and found that it would hardly answer
to overwork his slaves considerably, as what he
would have to pay up for the sacrifice of life at
the end of ten years, would balance the present
increase of profits from making more sugar; so
he began moderately : but when prices rose to
40!. a ton, adding 20001 to his income, it be-

D
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came clearly his interest to increase his crop.
He determined therefore to add 100 tons to it,
even at an expensd of life of 1000 But it is
inconceivable what trouble he had after a time.
He can tell ygu as much as any man I know
about the inefficiency of. the law for the protec-
tion of property.”

Alfred made no reply; and there was a long
silence.

“ Well!” continued his father, ¢ do not you
wish to know the end of Miichelson’s specula-
tion 7”

“O! by all means. I was thinking what
would be the issue of it at the end of time.”

¢ At the close of the lease,—that is, five years
ago,—he willingly paid up for the slaves that
were under-ground, and got a renewal——"

¢ Pray, did Stanley understand his system 2’

“ Wiy, I should suppose he did, having lived
here some yeafs pimself; but whether Le did or
not, he found Mitchelson a pood tenant, and that
was all that cohcerned him., No sooner was
Mitchelson set going again, than prices fell, and
fell, t#ll they were only 254 a ton.”

¢ Thank God !” cried Alfred.

* Nay; I was really very sorry, independently
of my own stake in the market. It was truly
mortifying that it should happen at the beginning
of a lease. He made the best of it, however,
and saw that if he could not bring his crops just
to answer the rent and expenscs, he might make
his profit at the end of the lease by a large claim
on the score of improvements, So he changed
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his system entirely, as you will’see presently.
He raises food for slaves and cattle on ground
which he cropped before, f®ds them well and
works them lightly, so that their numbers may
incrcase, and has even had his, slaves taught
mechanical arts. He will have a pretty heavy
lumyp of profits, at the end of another five years,
if this state of things continues.”

“ We are told in England, father, that it is
the interest of planters to pe humaue to their
slaves, and the English are too apt to believe it,
I trust that you have never put your hand to
such a declaration since Mitchelson opened his
affairs to you; or that you explain it away like
an innkeeper 1 knew in England.”

“ What did he declare ?”

“ A gentleman was giving him a lecture about
over-working his post-horses. ¢ Bless me, sir !’
said the man, ¢ do you think I know my own
interest in the poor beagts nogbdtter than that?
It is my interest, yqu see, to keep them in good
condition till thg election, olir great county
election, which comes on in threc weeks.” ¢ And
what becomes of your horses then? ‘There
must be wear and tear at those times, you know ;
but when that fortnight is over, there will be rest
for man and beast: for it is always a dead time
for posting just after an election.” ¢ Much good
may your tender mercies do your carrion!’ said
the gentlem.n, as I shall be tempted to say to
Mitcheison, if he tells me the story of his two
leases.”

“ Let me just observe, Alfred, that I hope

b 2
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you will not admit any prejudice against Mitchel-
son on account of your peculiar opinions about
property. e is the most lumane man to his
white servants, the most indulgent pareut, the
bes " .

¢ Father,” interrupted Alfred, ¢ I assure you,
once for all, that when I hear of cruclties in the
aross, I cxecrate systems, not men. If T had
thought of individuals as I do of institutions here,
you would have alrcady had my farewell, and I
should have been on board ship again for Lng-
land by this time.”

¢ Patience ! my dear boy, patience !”

“ Not with abuses, father; not with social
crimes.  As much as you pleasc in enlightening
those who are unaware of them: but with the
abuses themselves, no patience !”

Cuarter I11.
PROSPERITY IMPOVERISIHES IN DEMERARA.

ArLrrep was not at all disposed to gainsay what
his father protested about Mr  Mitchelson’s
native kindliness of disposition. He remembered
*he days when it was a common indulgence to
be carried about the grounds in Mr. Mitchelson's
arms, or to sit on his knee, and listen to stories
of that England to which he was to go, some
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time or other. He ascribed this gentleman’s
treatinent of his slaves, not to any love of tyranny
for its own sake, but to the grapd error of regard-
ing human beings as property, operaling upon
pecuniary interest.  Though, therefore, it was
impossible to regard him with thé same estcem
as if he had known how to respect the rights of
his fellow-men, Alfred was not disposed to visit
the sins of a system upon an individual who had
always treated him with kindness; and he there-
fore met his old friend’s cordial greeting with
frank good-humour.

The ladies were not at home; but they would
he in long before it would be necessary for the
Bruces to be turning homewards. Would they
step indoors and rest, or prolong their ride to a
once favourite scat of Alfred’s, where the pavilion
peeped out from among the trees? The gentle-
men were for proceeding, Alfred with the hope
of making some observations by the way, and
obtaining a distant_vieW of ‘#%a sea from the
verandah of the pavion.

The gangs of sfves were at work in the cane-,
fields through which they, passed ; but the gpathy
with which they pursued their employment was
even more striking than on Mr. Bruce’s estate.
Alfred thought within himself how poor is the
purchase of a man. It is the mind that makes
the value of theman. It is the mind which gives
sight to the eye, and hearing to the ear, and
strength to the limbs; and the mind cannot be
purchascd,--only that small portion of it which
can be brought under the dread of the whip and

»3
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the stocks. Where the man is allowed the pos-
scssion of himself, the purchaser of his labour
is benefited by theg vigour of his mind through
the service of his limbs: where man is made the
possession of another, the possessor loses at once
and for ever, all that is most valuable in that for
which he has paid the price of crime. 1Ile be-
comes the owner of that which only diflers from
an idiot in being less casily drilled into Labits,
and more capable of effectual revenge.

Alfved lingered tv watch the scenc before him,
though the sun shed down a flood of rays that
would have been thought intolerable in England,
and though the doves were cooing in the shade
which his companions had already reached, and
bhumming-birds were flitting among the stems
like flying blossoms from some paradise that
better descrved the name than this.  The over-
seer was finding fault with oxe of the slaves, a
middle-aged man, of robust make and a more
intelligent courte#nce *than most of his com-
panions.  Alfredsasked whatwas the matter.

& He is lazy, sir, as usual:*and as usual, ke
says that he is a very bad labourer and never
was worth much to his master; but he can work
hard ¢nough in his provision-ground. Nobaody
brings so many vegetables and pigs to market as
Casstus.”

“ How is this, Cassius?” said Alfred.

Cassius only repeated what he had said about
the impossibility that he should do much work,
as he had always becn a bad slave for labour.

At this moment the gong sounded the hour
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of dinner. The overscer went away.  Cassius
slowly walked off, as it happened, in the same
direction that Alfred was going. When he had
rcached the shade, the slave looked behind him
to sce that the overseer was not observing him,
and then quickened xis_ pace ahhost to a run.
Alfred tied his horse to a tree, followed him, and
reached his provision-ground a very few minutes
after him,  Cassius was already at work, digging
as if he were toiling for wages.

Alfred laughed good-humouredly as he asked
Cassius what he said now about the impossibility
of his working like other pcople.

Cassius put on a sullen look while hg answered,

“You may ask my master, and he will tell you
that he has always had trouble with me. When
I was a youth, 1 never liked work, and I have
done less and less cver since. 1 am worth very
little to him. 1 have been whipped five times
since last crop, and I got into the stocks many
times last year. 1 eat nlore t:ag, my work pays
for.”

«“Then I woirler your master keeps you,
Don’t you?”

« T wonder he puts such a Ligh ransoni upon
me. Tt is too high for such an one as I.”

““ And are you working out your ransom,
Cassius ?”

“ I am trying, sir. But I shall Lave eaten
more than it is worth before I get money to
pay it.”

“ Now,” thought Alfred, “ T undcrstand the.
meaning of this extraordinary humility, and of
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old Mark’s and- Becky's conceit, 100,” he added,
as he remembered what had passed in the morn-
ing; ¢ they wish ty enhance their own value,
from a suspicion that they will change masters
one of these days; and Cassius depreciates his,
because he hopes to get offWith a lower ransom.
Dreadful! that human beings should rate their
own value according to the depth of another
man’s purse! They seem, too, to have no idea of
natural disinterested kindness; for Mark and
Becky took all the merit of my father’s little in-
dulgences to themselves.  They seemed to think
they must be much better than their ncighbour
Harry, because my father roofed their cottage
after the storm, while Harry was obliged to wait
till he could repair his himself. ITow this world
is turned upside down when slaves are in it !”

¢ Come, Cassius,” he said aloud, ¢ I am not
your master, and I am not going to speak to
your master about you.”

“ You do neeewant to buy me?” inquired
Cassius, looking dnquisitively.

¢ Not I.  Ihave no estate, wnd am not likely
ever tg want any slaves.”

“ What did you follow me for then ?”

‘ Because 1 was curious to see how you
manage your provision-ground, if you really
cannot work. But do not attempt to deceive me
any more. I see you arc afraid of having your
ransom raised. But you need not fear. I should
be too much pleased to sce you obtain your frec-
dom to put any hinderance in your way. Make
me your friend, Cassius ; and tell me how much



IN DEMERARA. 33

money you Lave carned, and how much more you
want; and where you mean to go if you ge
your liberty.”

This was going too straight to the poin
Cassius had never had a friend gince he was
parted from his father iniis youth; and not re-
membering much of the comfort of having one,
he was not ready with his confidence. e
looked suspiciously at Alfred, put on a lazy,
stupid lovk, and said nothing bLut a few words
without meaning. .

Alfred’s next question, as it showed ignorance
of what everybody in the West Indies knows,
did more towards establishing a right under-
standing than anything else he could have said.
It proved to the slave that the gentleman was
not practising upon him.

“ This is very fine soil,” was Alfred’s remark,
as he turned up a €pade-full of carth; “and yet
I see nothing but plantaips, and yams, and pota-
toes, unless that paigh of corn-#und is yours
too. Why do ngt you grow £ few canes or
coffee-plants? or cotton, at least, would answer-
your purpose better, I should think.”

Cassius grinned with some feeling deeper than
mirth, while he told the young ignoramus that
no slaves were allowed to grow any of the articles
their masters sell.  This was clearly to guard
against theft; but it scemed hard that the Jabour
by which a ransom could alone be raised, must
be employed on productions which can never
become very valuable.  Cassius laughed so long
at the idea of a slave growing canes or coffee,



84 PROSPERITY IMPOVERISHES

that Alfred began to regret the joke, for it did
not seem a very merry one to him.  He could
and would have Riughed in England to see a
cottager growing pine-apples on a quarter of a
rood of ground, because it would have been
ridiculous, and it would not be against any law.
Here the case was reversed; it was not ridicu-
lous, and it was against the law ; and Alfred was
not disposed to laugh.

¢ How much time do you spend at work here,
Cassius?  Two hours a-day 27

Cassius laughed again, and said—

¢ 1 have not more than two hours for eating,
and day-steep, and my ground, altogether.”

“ Indeed! you goto work at six and leave
off at eight for half an hour. You come home
again to dinner, and you have two hours then,
have not you ?”

“ No; one and a half: add sometimes T must
sleep, when 1 have worked at night, and when it
is very hot. “%¥¢ blacks grew cross if we do not
sleep in the dayt”

* ¢ Well, then, there is the evening. You leave
works at six, and there is time for much digging
before dark.”

 Not when we have the cattle-feed to gather.
Sometimes we are at that till the night comes on.
It is so cold,” he continued, shivering at the
thought of it. “ When our bundles of grass
are made up, we have to carry them far, and they
gather the dew, and it trickles down our backs,
while we wait to give them in. I had rather
work two hours more in the field by star-light
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than gather grass when the ground is damp,
and be always scolded because the bumdle is not
bigger.”

“ Why,” thought Alfred, ¢ should cattle be
fed by human labour? Or, if grass must be
gathered, why not by people whose regular busi-
ness it shall be to do it by day-light, instead of
exposing those to the damp who are rclaxed by
the heat of the day ? 1 will see how my father
manages this.”

During the whole time of conversation, as well
as in cach pause, Cassius went on with his work
as if he had not a moment to lose. The hope
of ransom was the spring that animeated him.
Everything about Lim testified to his eagerness
for saving. His bed of planks, with its single
mat and blanket, was his only furniture, except
a few eating utensils; he had but one wooden
trencher and two chlabashes. 1landsome as he
was, Cuassius did not scem to have the personal
vanity of a negrS, apd on festivibetys was the
least gaily dressed of the group.® He never took
a farthing from flis hoard, and added to it on.
cvery possible occasion,

“ Where do you mean to go when you have
paid “your ransom?”’ asked Alfred, ¢ or will
you buy land and remain? or be a free labourer
for your master ?”

« 1 go, sir, but my mind is not settled where.
I bear there is a place over the sca, in my own
country, where we may live in the samcway that
the whites live here ; where we may grow sugar
and coffee, and trade as we like, and berich, and
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cven be govemiors—such as arc most fit to be
s0. One of our people got ransomed and went,
but we have never heard if he found such a
place.”

“ You mean Liberia ?”

“ Yes, sir.* Have you been there ?”

“No; but I have been where I heard a great
deal about the place. If I were you, I would go
to Liberia as soon as I could—that is, if you
can labour. No man can prosper at Liberia, or
anywhere else, unfcss he exerts himself.”

Cassius stood erect, and pointed with a smile
to his grove of plantains, to his patch of maize,
1o his plags of vegetables, flourishing in a clean
soil.

«“ 1 see, Cassius,” said Alfred, ‘“ what you
mean. I sec that there was deccit in your way
of speaking of yourself before the overscer.
Cease to be a slave as socn as you can; but
while you are here, be faithful to your master.”

¢ Faithfude 7 vxclaiiaed Cassius, looking full
at him. “ I have never %tolen his sugar—1
kave never murdered his children—I have never
even listened to those who talked of burning his
canes or poisoning his cattle.”

* God forbid! but if you are not industrious
—if you do not speak the truth—you are not"
faithful.”

I should be unfaithful if I had ever pro-
mised either; but T never did. Why should I
be industrious for him?  And as for telling the
truth, T will do it when it helps me to get my
ransom ; but if telling the truth hinders my being
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free, I lie to myself when I tell thes truth to my
master, for [ have said to myself that 1 will be
free.”

Alfred had nothing to reply, for his principles
of morality had all a reference to a state of {ree-
don, and he had not learped yet to apply them
in circumstances which they did not suit. He
would have said beforchand, that there could be
no lack of arguments and sanctions for truth and
fidelity, the two most clearly necessaty bonds of
socicty ; but, at the moment, it appeared to him
that not one would apply. e inquired whetlier
there was no religious teacher on the estate, and
whether he did not bid themn be fawhful and
truthful ?

“ There was one some time ago, and he
taught us a great deal. e told us what it was
to be Christians, and he made us Christians, and
said that our mastdr and all his family were
Christians too. But he could not teach us long,

and he went Ma litfle whisdyree
“What prevented his teachingsyou?”

« fle could not Ynake his storics seem true’,
and whenever he read the Gospel, there, was
something either to make us laugh, or to make
the overseer or our master angry. At last, he
preached one day about all men being brothers,
and about all being equal when they were born,
and that they should be equal again when they
were dead.  He was disgraced and sent away
after that; and so he ought to be for {)muchmg
what was false; for our master says, the blacks
never were and never will be equal with the

4 B
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whites ; and we know that our master and the
overseer arc not at all like our brothers.”

“ And yet,” sfid Alfred, speaking his own
thoughts, rather than thinking of the prudence
of what he was saying, “ there were men once
who sold a brother as a slave into Bgypt.”

¢ But he was not like us,” said Cassius; ¢ for
God made him a great lord over his brothers
that sold him, and he let them go home again.
I am sure,” he continued, grinning as he spoke,
¢ if God made us Jords over the whitc men, we
should not let them go.”

« T am sorry,” said Alfred, ¢that your teacher
is gone, for it seems as if teaching like his was
very much wanted. When you get to Liberia,
however, you will learn these things faster and
better.”

He then asked for water; and while Cassius
took down a calabash and disappcared to fetch
some, Alfred went on Jigging.

« Ah! hat™ said the slay>-when he returncd,
“if I had a white gentleman to dig for me when-
ever I am away, I should soon go to Liberia:
g}lt ,I* did not know that white gentlemen could

ig.”

¢ I cannot help you much in that way, Cas-
siug; but here is what will do as well;” and he
put some money into his hand. Cassius leaped
high into the air, and was apparently going to
sing; but checked himself in 2 moment when he
saw the face of an old negro, a neighbour of his,
peeping through the fence.

“ I must be going,” said Alfred; ¢ but I
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shall never find my way to the pavilion, Wil
this old man go with me ?”

“ Yes, sir; and Robert is therry and will talk
all the way.” So a ludicrous introduction took
place between the gentleman and the roguish-
looking old slave. .

They had not far to go; but Robert found
time to tell all his affairs to Alfred by the way.
He told Lim that he had a cottage and provision-
ground close by Cassius’s, and that he had a wife
as old as himself, and that they were too tired
to dig and plant when they had done work, so
that their ground produced but little ; but that
their neighbour took care that they had enough,
and cither gave them food or worked in their
ground on a Sunday, and that he piled their fire
for them every night. In answer to Alfred’s
remark, that Cassius was generous and kind in
doing all this, old Robert said in a careless way,
that Cassius was young and he and his wife old.
This reminde® &g of the fact;wa®respect for
the aged is one of the characteritics of negroes.

He was far fron! feeling any of this respect fn
the present instance. Old Robert could not be
got to answer a question straightforward, or to
tell anything without contradicting himself
twenty times. He told fibs about his master and
Cassius and himself;; had a story for every ques-
tion that was asked, the object of the story being
to find out how the gentleman would like to have
the question answered; and praised everything
and everybody that he supposed would be accept-

able to a white, Alfred soon grew ti2red of this,
E



40 PROSPERITY IMPOVERISHES

and bade him ‘mind where he was going and leave
offtalking: whereupon the old man began to sing,
—not, as Alfred "would have liked, one of the
songs of his own land, in consideration of which
the cracked voice and antic action would have
been forgiven,—but an English hymn, which he
shouted through the wood, shaking his head,
clasping his hands and turning up his eyes,
which, however, never failed to warn him of the
boughs which straggled across the path, and
which he held aside that they might not incom-
mode his companion. When they came within
hearing of the pavilion, the chaunt became doubly
devout. “Mitchelson shouted to him, with an
oath, to hold his tongue, to which he answered
with a flippant ¢ Very well, sir,” and took his
way back again, muttering to himself as he hob-
bled along.

Alfred ‘was surprised to fmd that Mrs. Mit-
chelson and her two (daughters had joined the
party in tFS pavilion. Fre4“and Wine were on
the table; the I4dies reposed gn couches and the
gentlemen lolled in their chairs, as English people
are wont to do in a hot climate. Alfred took
his seat by a window, where the spicy winds
breathed softly in, and whence he could look
over cane-fields glaring in the sun with coffec-
walks interspersed, over groves of the cotton-
tree, of the fig, the plantain and the orange, to
where the sea sparkled on the horizon, with here
and there a white sail gliding before the breeze.

¢ What luxury!” he exclaimed, * to sit in
this very seat once more, to look again on this
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landscape; to be regaled with such fragrance
as 1 have only dreamed of since my childhood,
and to feast on such fruit,” h&lping himself to an
orange, “ as the English at home have litile
more idea of than the Laplanders..’

“ Dear me!” said Miss Grace Mitchelson,
I thought the English ate oranges. I am sure
there was something about oranges in what papa
read out of the newspaper about the theatre.”

“ Yes,” said her sister Rosa, * did not they
throw orange-peel on the stage, papa ?”

Alfred explained that the oranges which are
thought a great treat in England, are such as
would be thrown away as only half-mpe at De-
merara. His father looked pleased as he praised
one after another of the things in which a tropi-
cal climate excels a temperate one. Mr. Mit-
chelson stopped him, however, in the midst of
his observations orf the fertility of the soils which
stretched from the height on which they sat to
the distant gCEEM

¢ Fertile indeed they have ®been,” said he,
« and fertile many of them still are ; but richnéss
of soil is not a lasting advautage like & fine
climate. It wears out fast, very fast, as 1 can
tell to my cost. If you had seen what yonder
canc-field produced when it first came into my
hands, and could compare it with last year's crop,
you would be surprised at the change.”

¢ Do soils become exhausted faster at Deme-
rara than elsewhere?” asked Mr. Bruce. * If
not, there is a poor prospect before30ur whole

B



42 PROSPERITY IMPOVERISHES

race. One would fear they must starve in time,
What do they say in Iingland, son?”

 They say, sir, ihat soils used to be exhausted
there, and that, as a matter of course, they were
suffered to lic fallow fron: time to time; but I
believe sugar-planters do not like fallows.”

“ We cannot afford them,” said Mitchelson,
“ We must have crops year by year to answer
our expenses ; and when we have short lcases, we
must make the most of them, whatever becomes
of the land when we have done with it.”

¢« English farmers are so far of your opinion,
that the best of them say they cannot afford fal-
lows ; butrneither do they exhaust their soils.”

¢ How in the name of wonder do they manage
then ?”

¢ They practise convertible husbandry to a
greater extent than we plant(,rs ever drcam of.
Wheat and barley exhaust the land like canes ;
but by growing green grops in_ turn with grain,
and changm""ﬁﬁ%n land intogdstiite; they renew
the powers of tlte soil, and may go on for ever,
for aught I see, till fallows are banished from
the land, and every rood is fertile in its due pro-
pomon.”

¢ That is all very well,” said Mitchelson;
“ but it is no example for us. Sugar is our
staple, and sugar we must grow. We have little
use for green crops, and less for pasture.”

“ In the present siate of things, certainly,”
replied Alfred. ** The question is, whether it
might not answer to find a use for both ? I have
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seen a calculation, and I mean to* verify it as I
have opportunity, of the expenses and profits of
the management of such an'estate as this by
methods of convertible husbandry.  Such a sys-
wem involves many changes; but they seem to
me likely to be all advantageous ; and I long to
sec them tried.”

‘ e who made the calculation had better try,
son.”

¢ He means to do so, and I shall go over to
Barbadoes, some day, and see the result, He
will begin by making his slaves more like Lng-
lish labourers

* There is a foolish English fancy=to begin
with,” observed Mitchelson.

“ IEmploying them,” continued Alfred, ““ in a
greater variety of ways than is common here,
and doing much of their work with cattle. In-
stead of buying proVisions, importing bricks, and
a hundred other things.that might be procured
at hand, whif€™tit=go1l is all thewuufe growing
barren as fast ag it can, he will*vary his crops,
ihus raising food for man and beast ; he will en- -
large his stock of cattle, thus providing manurc
for his land, and butcher’s meat for his people;
his horses will graze for themselves instead of
the slaves doing it for them, and they, meanwhile,
will be making bricks and doing other things
worthy of men, while the work of cattle will be
done by cattle.” .

« Very fine, indeed ! and what becomes of his
sugar all this time ?” )

“ A certain proportion of this estate will thus,
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he expects, be always kept in good heart for the
production of the gtaple on which his profits de-
pend.  The profits of this portion and the savings
consequent on his management, will amount to at
least as much, at the end of ten years, as the pro-
fits of growing sugar enly; while his land will
be in as good condition as ever, the number of
his slaves increased, the quality of his stock im-
proved, and all in good train for going on to a
state of further prosperity.”

¢« Your friend is a proprictor, I suppose, Mr.
Alfred 77

«“ He is; but he would follow the same plan
if he hel® a lease.”

‘“ Not he; at least if he once knew .what
slaves are.” X

¢ He sees, sir, that whatever slaves may be,
they can do many things thgt cattle cannot do,
while cattle do the hardest part of slaves’ work
better than slaves.”

“ To saV" M truth,” said 24F, Bruce, I have
often wished fol" ploughs and oxen, if I could but
have fed the cattle and employed my lazy slaves.
It did seem strange, when I came back from
England, to contrast the fine farm-yards and
dairies I saw there, with our paddocks, where
our balf-starved beasts are fed with grass ready
cut.’

« It reminds me,” observed Alfred, “ of a
child’s story-book I saw in England, with pic-
tures of the world turned topsy-turvy. " There
was one of a mare perched in a gig, with her
master in harness. We might make a fellow to
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it of a man culting grass for the o%, after having
done the work of the plough.”

Alfred Lad not forgotten thit ladies were pre-
sent all this time, and was still further from sup-
posing that the conversation could be interesting
to them ; but he was relieved from all considera-
tion for them, by having seen them long before
drop asleep, or shut their eyes so as to prohibit
conversation as much as if they were. © When
the gentleman rose, however, to return to the
mausion, the fair onecs roused themselves and
touk each an arm to be conducted through the
wood. What was the subject of their conver-
sation is not recorded; but it was prolsably not
convertible husbandry, as the ladies of Demerara
hear quite enough in the gross of the troubles of
a plantation, to be excusable for wishing to avoid
the details of grievances which they are told can
be remedied by no Other power than the English
government,

Cuarter IV,
CHILDHOOD IS WINTRY IN DEMERARA.

O1p Robert secmed to care so little for slavery
himself, that perhaps it was natural that he should
expect others to care as little; and that he should
laugh at his neighbour Cassius for working so
hard as he did in his provision-ground, and for
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his general pravity of manner. Yet Robert
knew something of the worst treatment of slaves.
He was one whé had survived the system of
over-working which high prices had occasioned ;
and he showed that he remembered its hardships
by his present dislike of work and contrivances
to avoid it. Not a slave on the plantation was
so inventive of excuses, so rich in pretences, so
ready with long stories and jokes, all designed
to stave off work, as Robert, unless it werc his
wife. None were at the same time so impatient
of idleness in others as they; and there was
not a hardship which they had suffered, not a
threat whkich had terrified them in former days,
not a punishment that it came within their power
to inflict, that they did not practise whenever
opportunity threw an inferior in their way. 1f
Robert had to lead a horse or drive an ox any-
where, he was sure to beat ahd torment the ani-
mal to the utmost by the way. If his wife found
a reptile i™Merdwelling, shea M- it as slowly
as she dared, @nd as cruelly as she could. It
would have been well if their power Lad not been
exterded beyond beasts, birds, and reptiles; but
it was not only shown, by their example, that
slavery is the school of tyranny, but, in the in-
stance of a poor little sufferer who lived with
them, that the most dread(ul lot on carth is to
be the slave of slaves.

Little Hester was only ten years old when she
was first put under old Sukey, according to the
custora by which novices in bondage are made
to serve a sort of apprenticeship to those who



IN DEMERARA, 47

have been long under the yoke. Stme humane
masters observing the facilities thus afforded to
slave-tyranny, have attempted "to break through
the custom, but have found that, with all its
abuses, it is too much liked by the slaves to be
*given up. The children prefer, at the outset,
being instructed by their own people; and the
elderly folks find pleasure, some in the exercise
of authority, and others in reviving their im-
pressions of their own young, days of friendless
slavery. No one who knows how fond negroes
are of excitements of feeling, will wonder at their
seeking this nelancholy enjoyment. There are
many instances where the pupil has been che-
risled by 2 mother whose babe had been early
taken from her by death or violence; or by a
father who had seen his sons carried off' to a
distance, one by ong, as they became valuable
for their strength or skill. There arc many more
instances, howgver, where,the youhg slave’s lot
is more cheqliered ™han that of chilundoed in any
other part of the gvorld; where "kindness is as
capricious or rare as sunshine and warmth fo-
the blossoms of a Greenland meadow. Little
Hester seemed to wither fast under the treatment
of her master and mistress, as they called them-
selves ; but a tone of voice gentler than usual,
a mild word, a look of encouragement, would
revive her and strengthen her till the rext gleam
came. There was no end to her troubles but in
sleep; and she never slept without dreading the
waking. Wearicd as she was when she laid her-
self down on her mat, she was apt to sleep as
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long as the ofd people; and if she cver failed to
jump up when the gong sounded, Robert was
surc either to throw cold water over her, or to
touch her feet with a blazing picce of wood from
the fire, and to laugh at Ler start and cry. How-
ever foggy the morning, out she must go to the
field, and do as much of other people’s work as
was put upon her by her master’s order. How-
ever tired at noon, she must cook the mess of
vegetables, and feced the pigs, and run hither and
thither in the broiling sun. Iowever dewy the
cvening, she must stand in the grass and pluck
as much as she could carry; and, having carricd
it, must e kept the last, as she was the young-
est, before she was relieved of her burden. She
dared not put it down and leave it; for, when
she once did so, she was flogged for not having
gathered her portion. When she came home
damp and shivering, she was thrust from the
fire ; and creeping undgr her mat, lay awake till
the smoke MMy thick enougeTBURY her to warm
her, and make Ber forget her bodily hunger and
‘her ecravings of the heart in sleecp. These crav-
ings of the heart were her worst misery ; for she
had known what it was to be cherished, and to
love in return. Of her father she remembered
little. He had been executed for taking part
in an insurrection when she was very young ; but
her mother and she had lived together till lately.
She had seen her mother die, and had stood by
the grave where she was buried; yet she awoke
every morning expecting to see her leaning over
her mat.  She dreamed almost every night that



IN DEMERARA. 49

her arm was round lLer mother’s neck, and that
Ler mother sang to her, or that they were going
together to find out the countly where her father
was waiting for them ; but as often as she awoke,
she saw old Robert’s ugly face instead, as lLe
stood with his red and blue cap on, mocking
her; or heard both shouting the hymns which
she hated, because they were most sung on Sun-
days when she was more unhappy -than on
other days, being tormented at home, and just
as much overworked as in the field, without
any one to pity her or speak for her.  Cassius
now and then took her into his ground and gave
her some fruit; and he had once stopped Sukey
when he thought she had beat the girl cnough;
but his respect for the aged prevented his secing
how cruel these people were; and, supposing
that the poor child would be a slave all her days,
lie did not “ make hér discontented with her con-
ition,” as the overseer’s p.hrase was on all occa-
sions of inteCrerivm,

One day, when Hester retutned from her
morning’s work, she found the cottage empty,
and her dinner left on the tuble as if her master
and mistress had taken their’s, or did not mean
to return for it.  The little girl danced to the
door to shut it, and then sat down on her mat to
cat her mess of vegetables and herrings. Almost
before she had done, she sank down asleep, for,
besides being overwearied as usual, the absence
of scolding tongues made such an unwonted
quiet in the dwelling, that she felt asif it was
night.  She slept this time without fear of being
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roused by fire or water; for Robert was taking
his turn that day ag watchman of the provision-
grounds in the ncighbourhood; and on these
occasions the old man frequently took his dinner
in a neighbour’s dwelling, and his wife made
holiday also during the hour and a half she could
call her own. Hester therefore thought herself
securc till the gong should sound. She was
mistaken, however ; for after dreaming that she
heard the dreaded wvoice calling her, and that she
knew it was only a drcam, she felt her hair
txtyitched smartly, and started at Sukey’s shout
Of—

“ Don™t you hear your master calling you ?”

“ Sleep has no master,” said the poor little
girl, trying to rouse herself, and to remember
what time of day it was, ¢ Is the sun up? Shall
I be flogged ?”

“Yes; you shall be flogged if you don’t run
this momeuLFb the sick house say that your
mistress is 1ll, and can’t wori any more to-day.
Make haste, or you won’t k2 there beforc the
‘gong sounds.”

“ But,” said the child, looking timidly at
Sukey’s face, which showed more signs of mirth
than of pain; * they will not believe me, and
then they will flog me.’

Sukey said she should go down to the sick
house as soon as she could; and in the mean
time hegan to hold her body and writhe herself
about as if in great pain, while Robert mixed
something in a calabash as Hester had seen him
do beforec when he was lazy or bent on mischief,
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and wanted to make himself ill for a short time
to escape work. The little 'girl still lingered,
saying—

“ If you would go with me now, the surgeon
would scc that you are ill.”

But Sukey flying at her in a passion, and
Robert giving her a tremendous kick to hasten
her departure, the child fled away through the
wood at her utmost speed.

* Horner,” said the surgeon to the overseer,
when Hester had made her way through the
crowd of reputed invalids who surrounded the
door of the sick house, “ what is the matter with
Sukey ? Where was she this morning %”

“ At her work, and somerry I was obliged
to make her hold her tongue. She was as well
as [ am two hours ago, and is now, I’ll be bound
for it.”

¢ If she is not really ill, child,” said the sur-
geon, ‘ you shall be punjshicd for bringing such
a story.”

“ We'll make you really ill, I can tell you,”
Horner proceede«T.v

The child looked out wistfully, in hopes Sukey
was coming to tell her own story.  She was re-
joiced to see Robert approaching with a solemn
face and a calabash in his hand.

“ Bukey is very bad, very bad,” he protested.
“ She can't come; she can’t walk; but if the
surgeon will send her some physic, she hopes she
can go to her work to-morrow.”

And he displayed the contents of his calabash

F 2
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—some stinking black stufl’ which he vowed she
-had just thrown yp. The surgeon looked at 1,
and then jerked the liquor in the old rogue’s
face. Robert whined and muttered as he shook
the perfume from his locks and wiped it from his
nose and chin, but bowed humbly when the sur-
geon handed him a powder, and hobbled away
to avoid further question. The little girl had
already disappeared.

It was moonlight when she returned from de-
livering her bundle of cattle-feed. As she
passed slowly before the fence of Cassius’s
ground, it seemed to her that it was not in its
usual ordér. Another look showed her that the
soil was as rough in some parts as if it had been
dug up, and that the green crop was trampled
and the leaves strewn about as if a herd of oxen
had made their way through if. This might have
been the case, as the gate stood open; and Hes-
ter steppedin to see. She started when she saw
that somebody was there. €issius stood, lean-
ing his forehead against his Jow threshold, bis
‘arms folded on his breast. The child remained
beside him for some minutes, hoping he would
turn round, but as he did not, she gently pulled
his jacket. He still took no notice. At last, a
long deep sob broke from him, and the child,
terrified at his agitation, ran away. Ile strode
after her, and caught her at the gate. Ile held
her with a strong grasp, as he cried—

¢ Who robbed my ground? You know, and
you shall tell me. Don’t dare to tell me a lie.
Who robbed me ?”
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“ Indeed, mmdecd, I don’t know. I did not
know you had been robbed.” |

“ You did, you did. Why, don’t you see?”
he cried, as he dragged her from one plot to
another, < here is not a potato Jeft, the yams
are all gone, and look at the plantain boughs
torn down. Everything is spoiled. 1 have
nothing to feed my pigs with. I have nothing
to carry to market. I have no more money than
I had a year ago. I shall nqt be free this year
—nor the next—nor the next—nor——1I wish I
was dead. I shall never be free till then.”

Hester did not understand what all this meant,
so she remained silent and quiet.

«“ Child!” Cassius broke forth again, ‘“ do
you want to be free? Do you know anybody
that wants to be free ?”

“ I don’t know what it is to be free,” said the
child, innocently.

¢ No, nor ever will,” suttered” Cagsius. ¢ It
was not you that felped to rob me then, It is
somebody else whp wants aransdm by fair megus
or foul.”

“ You always gave me some fruit when I
asked,” said the child, “so why should I steal
it? And I have been in the fields ever since
dinner-time.”

¢ And where have Robert and Sukey been ?”

Instead of answering, Hester looked round
for a way of escape. Her impatient companion
shook an answer out of her.

¢ They beat me sometimes when I say where
they are.

F3
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« I will beat you if you don’t. No, no, I
won’t,” said Cassips, relenting at the child’s
tears; “I never beat you, did 17

“ No, never; and I had rather anybody beat
me than you; but you won’t say that I saw

on?’

¢ Not if you tell me all you know.”

“ Well; I don’t know anything about your
ground being robbed; but my master can tell
you, I suppose, because he was watchman this
afternoon, and I think my mistress stayed from
work to help him, for she said she was 1ll.”

“ And _js she 111 ?”

“ Only the same as she always is, when she
does not like to go to the field.”

Cassius made no other answer to all Hester
told him, than to bid her go home, as it was so
late that Robert and Sukey would suspect her if
she stayed longer.

Robert'sedoor was fawtene((l’gm\the child got
home; and whey she called td"be let in, her mas-
ter cried out, that she should ke punished in the
morning for loitering; and that in the mean time
she might get supper and sleep where she could,
for he and Sukey would not get up to let her in.
The child began to wail, but was threatened with
a Jouble flogging if she did not hold her tongue
aud go to sleep at the door. She sat down on
the ground to consider whether she dared go and
ask shelter of Cassius, or whether she should lie
down on the litter of straw beside Robert’s dog,
and try to keep herself warm in that manner.
In a minute she heard a giggle from within, and
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suspecting her master might not be in bed, she
crept round to where the fire-Jjght shone through
a chink, and looking in, saw both the old people
up and stirring. They scemed to be making a
plentiful supper, and little heaps, of yams and
potatoes were lying about, which she had no
doubt came out of Cassius’s ground. It was by
this time so very cold, and the sight of a fire was
so tempting, that she determined to se¢k shelter
with Cassius, resolving, however, with a pru-
dence nelancholy at her years, to say nothing of
what she had seen, and hoping that the spoils
would be put out of the way of discovery before
the morning. - ‘

Cassius was not gone to bed, for he knew
there would be no rest for him this night. It
was a relief to him to have something to do;
and he bestirred hjmself to heap wood on the
fire, to get the child some supper, and to cover
her up warm,., He also promised to heg her off
from the threatenéll flogging; so that the child
was unusually heppy at the end of her day’s
troubles, and got rest by pleasantcr means thar
crying herself to sleep.

Cassius lald his complaint against the watch-
man as a watchman, as he had no means of
proving him to be a thief; for Robert and Sukey
had employed the night in removing all traces of
their spoils, which, however, filled their pockets
well the next market-day. Robert was slightly
punished for negligence on his beat, in the face
of all the many stories he had to tell of his un-
equalled excellence as a watchman, and of the
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extraordinary difficulties which attended his duty
on that particular day. By dint of repeated and
pertinacious complaiuts, Cassius obtained some
ungracious and imperfect redress, the overseer
swearing at Lim for his obstinacy, and his mas-
ter complaining of the interference of the law
in his private property.

Mr. Mitchelson was perfectly correct in say-
ing that ‘planters are subject to an cvil which
their countrymen in England ave free from, when
the law interferes with private property; but
that evil is chargeable upon the nature of the
property.  lt is another branch of the mischief
of the claimant and the infringer of the law
being opposed to one another in one sense,
while in another they constitute the same party.

An injured slave appeals to the law; the law
decrees him redress; and thg¢ unwilling master,
while he cannot set aside the decree, complains
—and thagcomplaint, #hough upjugt, is true in
fact—that the law intermegtﬂgs in the disposal
of his private property.

" This fact brings in another consideration,
anotlier instance of the reversal, in the case of
slavery, of all common rules,—that slaves are
better protected in despotic states than under a
free government, Where there is least scruple
about interfering with private property,—that is,
where there is a despotic magistracy,—there will
be the fewest considerations to oppose to the
impulses of humanity. Where the slave-holder
possesses the largest influence over public
opinion,—where he is a member of a colonial
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assembly, or an influential elecfor of such a
member, or a possessor of any of those means
of keeping the magistracy in check, which exist
only under a free government, — there is the
strongest probability of the magjstrate’s being
tempted to stifle those complaints which he
knows cannot be urged elsewhere if disallowed
by him.

In the days of Augustus, one Vidius' Pollio, in
the presence of the emperor, grdered one of his
slaves, who had committed some slight fault, to
be cut in picces and be thrown into his fish-pond
to feed the fishes. The emperor thereupon
commanded him to emancipate, imifediately,
not only that slave, but all the others that
belonged to him.

In these days, no potentate can thus dispose
of the property of g Briton; and itiswell. But
it is clearly just that while the Briton abjures
despotic rule, he should kold none under him in
such subjection as to need the interference of
despotic vengeagce for the rbdress of their
Wrongs. -

To attempt to combine freedom and slavery is
to put new wine into old skins. Soon may the
old skins burst! for we shall never want for a
better wine than they have ever held.



58 NO HASTE TO THE WEDDING

(uaprer V.
NO HASTE TO THE WEDDING IN DEMERARA.

Arnur this time there was occasion for a family
consultation in old Mark’s cottage; and it took
place one day instead of the afternoon sleep, to
which thé family regularly composed themselves
when dinner was, done, except at such busy
scasons as deprived them of the indulgence
necessary to negroes.

0Old Mark had talked on, as usual, all dinner
time, his’children listening to him as if he had
been an oracle, except Nell, who, for once,
seemed inattentive to her father, and full of her
own thoughts. Becky observed upon this as
soon as there was a pause, saying that she
supposed Nell had had some scolding, or was
likely to g punished fgr having spoiled some of
her work that morning, Willy said that it was
1, different sort bf speech that I{ell had had made
‘to her; and he laughed. Becky’s face clouded
over ut once; for, much as she had to say about
the compliments paid to herself, she knew that
Nell had far more.—~Nell was handsomer and
more spirited than Becky; and they were about
cqually vain ; so that, till they had each a lover,
there were frequent quarrels between the sisters ;
and even since their rivalry had ceased, Becky
was subject to pangs of envy as often as she
heard of her sister being more admired than
herself,
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Nell now explained that their neighhour
Harry had made up his mind at last to marry her
if she chose ; and she only waited to know what
Ler father would say.

ITe shook his head, and asked how long it was
since there had been a slave marriage on the
estate.  None of the young people remembered
one on their plantation, but there had been one
in the ncighbonrhood within ten years. Mark
remembered that he had been happier with his
wife than before he married her; and from his
own cxperience, would have recommended his
daughters to scttle; but more and more difli-
cultics had arisen since his young days Thout the
consequences of slaves’ marriages, and he was
afraid to advise the step; especially as Willy was
altogether against it, out of regard to his sister,
and Becky, becausg her own lover would not pro-
mise to marry her. Willy did not speak foralong
time, while his father went on prosing about how
everybody would talk, and stare, and wonder,
and whether it would please or displease thejr
master, and Jastly, whether Nell would be happier”
or less happy after it. N

« If you will marry too, Willy

“ T won’t marry,” said Willy, doggedly.

¢ Your master values you, and so it is most
likely he would not be angry; and it would
make people wonder less about Nell.”

« They might well wonder at me. No, father;
I saw what came of the marriage in the next
plantation. It was just like no marriage.”

9
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* But there s a law now to make our marriages
as lawful as white people’s.”

*“ To bind a man and his wife together as
long as they are both slaves; but if the man gets
free, the woman canuot go with him. His money
is not hers because it is his; and if anybody
buys her, her Lusband may not follow her unless
his waster allows it. They cannot do their
children ‘any good. They cannot make them
free, nor save them from labour, nor help them
to get justice.”

 But there is a pleasure in living with a wife
in a cottage,-and in sowing corn together, and
in makiffg the fire for one another, and in having
her to talk to, and to dance with, when holidays
come.”

Willy observed that all this might be done
without being married, and.was done by every-
body on the plantation, who would have married
if the civi{ rights of mgrriage had been allowed
to them as to the whites.

. But you d¢ every thing fgr yourself, Willy.
"You want nobody to sing to you, or to dance
witheyou, or to go to market with you. You
want nobody to love.”

“ I love you, father, and Nell, and Becky”

¢ But I- shall dic soon, and Nell will marry,
and Becky loves her lover, It is time you
should find somebody clse to love.”

* The time is past, father. I began to
love Clara once, just before she died; and
while I was forgefting my sorrow for her, 1
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learned by what I saw, never to love anybudy
else.”
“ Why, Willy 2”7
“ Because a black must be first a slave and
then 2 man. A white woman hgs nobody to
* rule her but her husband, and nobody can hurt
Lier without his leave: but a slave’s wife must
obey her master hmfore her husband; and hLe
cannot save her from being flogged. I saw my
friend Heetor throw himself oy the ground when
his wife was put in the stocks; and then I swore
that I would never have a wife.”
¢ But think of Hector’s children, Willy. O,
you do not know the pleasure of hearitf® one’s
little children laugh in the shade, when the sun
niakes one faint at noon! It is like a wind from
the north.  And to let them sleep under the
same mat, and to sgg them play like the whites,
—-and then their master pats their heads some-
times when they follow hig.” .
¢ Like dogs,” said Willv, “thatas often geta
kick as a kind wogl. When I'sét little childrep
as clever and as merry as whites, I take them up
in my arms and love themn; but when they are
carried away where their father shall never see
them again, or when their mothers look sad to
find them growing as stupid as we are, I am glad
that T am not their father.” -
“ Becky!” said her father, * are these the
reasons that your lover will not marry you?”
Becky made no answer; for the fact was she
knew nothing more than that he thought there
was no occasion,
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“ Willy !” said the old man again, ‘ if you
will not love nor marry here, you will try to go
somewhere where you can be a man and a
husband without being a slave. You work in
our ground. .Is it that you may be freec when I
am Jdead 77

* No, father, T shall not try to be free.”

“ Why then do you sow corn and dig our
ground ({r us? If you get money, why will you
not pay it to be free?”

T sow corn that you may have as good food
as when you were young and could dig ke me.
1 get money because others do so; but, unless it
were many times as much, it does little good to
me, for I shall never be free. The Englishwmen,
over the sca, tell us that they wish us to be free,
and bid us try to buy our ransom; and when we
have nearly done so, theysput a higher price
upon us, and laugh when we give up.”

¢ Hov: can people so far off raise our price ?”

“ They raisethe price of sugars because our

_masters ask them, and then oue masters raise our
price. Hector once hoped to buy his freedom ;
and it made him happy to see his master look
sad, becausc then he knew that his master could
not sell his sugar, and did not want his slaves so
much, and Hector hoped that no more sugar
would be sold till his master had taken his
ransom and let kiim go. But one day the over-
scer told him that his ransom was too low and he
must not go yet. It was because his master
wanted to make sugar again; and he wanted to
make sugar because the people in England
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pitied our masters, and made sugir dearer that
they might be rich.”

“ If the whites in Bngland pitied us,” said
Nell, ¢ they would make sugar cheaper that we
might be free.” .

« Till they do,” said Willy, folding his arms,
“ 1 will be as I am, I will work no more than 1
cammot help. 1 will sleep all 1 can, that 1 may
forget. I will love my father till he dies, and
Nell and Becky till they have husbands that
will love them more than I. hen, since T can-
not love, I will hate; and I will call to the hur-
ricane to bury me under my roof and set me
free.”

“ You will love our young master, Willy ? He
did not forget you while he was beyond the sea,
and he is a kind master now he has come back.”

¢« T did not forggt him,” said Willy. I re-
member how he made me play with him when
we were both boys ; butd did notdove hin then,
because he was oftener my master than my play-
fellow ; and I dognot love him fow, because he
will be my master again. Don’t ask me, fathér;
to love anybody. Slaves cannot love.”

Willy looked round for his sisters; but Nell
was gone to Harry’s cottage to tell him she would
marry him, thus taking advantage of her brother’s
mention of husbands for herself and Becky.
Becky had followed to see how Harry would
take the communication. So Willy threw himself
down on his mat as if going to sleep, while his
father, whose ideas had been carricd back to his

(]
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young days, sat at the door of the hut, singing to
himself the song avith which he had courted his
long-buried wife.

Cnarter VI

MAN WORTIH LESS TITAN BEAST IN
DEMERARA.

“ Wuaar can be the matter with Mitchelson ?”’
said MT. Bruce one day, when his son was riding
with him.  “ See what a hurry he is in, and how
vexed he looks!  He is in a downright passion
with his favourite mare.”

Mr. Mitchelson smootbest his countenance a
little as he approached, but still Jooked sorely
troubled. o The cause of his vexation was scon
told. His mill.dam had burst, and been carried
away at a very critical season,eand nothing could
repay the loss of time before it could be restored.
Time was everything in such a case.

 And how long will it take to repair it?” in-
quired Alfred.

* Three months,—three precious months, I
expeet.”

«]s it possible?” said Alfred. “ I cannot
think it.”

“ You judge of everything, son, as if this were
England,” said Mr. Bruce. ¢ Our people do not
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turn off work like the labourers you have been
accustomed to see.”

¢ Mr. Mitchelson must know best, of course,”
replied Alfred; ¢ but does your surveyor, or
contractor, or whoever he be, bid ypu wait three
months ?”

¢ Jle will when he hears the story which I
am now on my way to tell him. I can’t stop,
50 good morning.” :

 Let me go with you,—may 1?” said Alfred.
“ T like to see and hear cverything I can,”

Mr. Mitchelson professing himself glad of his
company, Alfred turned his horse’s head in search
of the contractor.

While this important personage was musing
and calculating, Mr. Mitchelson kept urging,—

¢ Time, you know, is everything. Anything
to save time.”

Alfred modestly suggested that it would be
worth trying the experimegt of making the slaves
as much like English labourers for the occasion
as possible. Mitckglson laughed 8t the idea; but
asked the contractor how long the repairs would -
take if the number of slaves he meant to enaploy
were English labourers ?

« From twelve to fifteen days, I should
think.” .

“ And how long if they work like slaves in
general 1”7

“ Probably sixty days.”

¢ Somewhat under the time I fixed in my own
mind. You know, Alfred, I said three months

at a round guess.”
¢3
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“ T wish—I wish ” Alfred kept saying,
half to himself.

“ What do you wish?” said the contractor,
who wnderstood the value of labour, and sus-
pected that he and Alfred were of the same way
of thinking on that class of subjects; ¢ what is
it you wish?”

¢« Perhaps Mr. Mitchelson will laugh at me for
the notion ; but I wish he would let you and me
manage this aflair, as we shall agree; you

ledging yourself for the cost, and I for the time,
‘ou shall arrange the work, and I will manage
the slaves.”

“In ciat case,” replied the contractor, *“ Iwould
engage to finish the repairs in twenty days.”

« Twenty days!” cried Mitchelson. ¢ My
dear sir, you were more right in saying sixty,
You will not do it under sixty. But you may
try. I give you carte blanche; and to leave
you perfectly-free, I will go away. I want to
go into Berbice, and I may as well do it now
while our regukir business is stopped.”

- " The other contracting parties were by no means
sorry for this. Alfred’s partner returned with him,
and operations were commenced immediately.

The main feature of Alfred’s plan was to pay
wages. IIe collected the men, told them what
they had to do and expeet, promised them warm
clothing in case of their working early and late,
showed them the ample provision of meat, bread,
and vegetables he had stored at hand, marched
them off, only staying behind to forbid the over-
seer to come within sight of the mill-dam, and
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from that time never left the spot 1ill the work
was finished. Horner was very angry, and full
of scorn and evil prognostications ; but nobody
cared except the poor women and children, upon
whom he vented his ill-humour as lgng as hie was
"deprived of his domiuion over the able-bodied
labourers.

Mr. Bruce arrived when the work was half
done, to sce how his son’s speculation was likely
to succeed. As he approachegd, he was struck
with the appearance of activity so unusual in
that vegion. The first sound he heard was a
Lum of voices, some singing, some talking, some
laughing ; for negroes have none of thegravity
of English labourers,  When they are not sullen
they are merry ; and now they showed that talk
and mirth were no» hinderance to working with
might and main. Gassius toiled the hardest of
all, and was the gravest; but he was happy: for
this was an opportunity f increasing,the fund
for his ransom which he had little dreamed of.
Alfred was talkigg with him, %nd lending p
hand, as he did continually to one or another,’
when his father appeared.

“ Bravo ! son,” cried Mr. Bruce, as Alfred
ran to meet him. ¢ You and your partncr are
doing wonders, I see. Will you fulfil your con-
tract?”

* Very easily, sir, if weather .remains favour-
able—(O! I forgot there was no fear of bad
weather)—and if Mr. Mitchelson keeps out of
the way, so that I may keep Horner and his
whip out of the way also till we havedone. The
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family are all absent, you see; but T will step in
with you while you rest yourself, 1 was sur-
prised to find the ladies gone too when I ar-
rived.”

 Mitchelson always takes them with him when
lie is absent for more than a few hours.”

Alfred thought within himself that he should
not have suspected the gentleman of being so
very domestic.

¢ But come,”, said Mr. Bruce, dismounting
and fastening up his horse, “ show me the se-
crets of your management. What are these bar-
rels, and whence comes this savoury smell ?”

« These barrels hold beef and pork, sir; and
the savour is from the cooking in yonder
hut.”

« And what is your allowance per man?”

« As much as he chooses, to eat.  We should
get little work done if we gave cach labourer
weckly no more than two pounds of herrings and
cight pounds of flour, with the vegetables they
srow themselves.”

« The law pronounces that to be enough.”

““But what says the law ofnature?  You and
I do no hard work ; and could we keep ourselves
sleek and strong on such a supply of food ?”

¢ Negroes do not want so much as whites.”

“ That is a good reason for their having as
much as they do want. Our people lere are not
troubled with indigestion, as far as 1 can per-
ceivee.  What do you think of our warm
jackets?”

¢ I cannot imagine how they can support the
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heat in such clothiag. No wonder they throw
them aside.” i

“ They are only for morning and evening.
The people scarcely scem to heed the morning
fogs while they wear their woollens; and we
‘make them put them on again when the sun

SCl§——r

“ Do you mean that they work after sunset of
their own accord ?”

“ We have difficulty in making them leave off
at nine o'clock. They like to sing to the moon
as they work; and when they have done, they
are not too tired for adance. Father, you would
more than pay for a double suit of clotfing to
your slaves by the improvement in their morning’s
work ; and yet T believe you give them more
than the law orders.”

“Yes.  One hateshirt, jacket, and trowsers,
cannot be made to last a vear; and the clothing
that the slaves buy for tlemeelves is more for
ornament than warmth. 1 do not know how
the overscer clothes them, but 1 have always dey
sired that they should have whatever was ne-*
cessary.”

Alfred said to himself that the overseer’s no-
tions of what was necessary might not be the
best rule to go by.

Mr. Bruce meanwhile was looking alternately
at two pangs of slaves at work alter a rather dif-
ferent manner.  He was standing on the confines
of two estates; and, in a field at a little distance,
a company of slaves was occupied as usual ; that
is, beading over the ground, but to all appear-
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ance scarcely moving, silent, listless, and dull.
At hand, the wlole gang, from Cassius down to
the youngest and weakest, were as busy as bees,
and from them came as cheerful a humn, though
the nature of their work rather resembled the oc-
cupation of beavers. :

« Task-work with wages,” said Alfred, point-
ing to his own gang; eternal Jabour, without
wages,” pointing to the other, ¢ It is not often
that we have an gxample of the two systems be-
fore our eyes at the same moment. 1 need not
put it to you which plan works the hest.”

¢ It is indeed very striking ; but what can we
do? *W¥e must hold labour as capital,—to put
the question in the form you like best,—for our
modes of cultivation require continuous labour,
‘We cannot begin our tillage, and leave off and
begin again, as may suit, the plcasure of our
labourers. 'We must have labour always at com-
mand.”

¢ Undoubtedly; and which has the most la-
pour at commdnd at this mogpent,—Mitchelson,
or the owner of those miserable droncs yonder?
And what is to prevent Mitchelson from having
this cflicient labour always at command if he uses
the same means that have secured it now? La-
bour is the product of mind as much as of body ;
and, to securc that product, we must sway the
mind by the natural means,—by motives. A
man must learn to work from sclf-interest before
he will work for the sake of another; and labour-
ing against self-interest is what nobody ought
to expect of white men,~much less of slaves.”
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“Tam quite of your opinion tltere, and, in
consequence, make my slaves as comfortable as
I can.  Of course, every man, woman, and child,
would rather play for nothing than work for
nothing.”

o ¢ Then surely it is best for all parties to make
the connexion between labour and its reward as
clear as possible. 1 doubt whether any slave
believes that his comforts depend on the valuc
of his work. At any rate, he often sees that
they donot. And this difficulty will for ever attend
the practice of holding labourers as fixed capital.”

“ But the maintenance of their labour, son, is
reproducible as much as if they were free.” »

« It is; in the same way as the subsistence of
oxcn and horses. In both cases it is consumed
and reproduced with advantage: but cattle are
fixed capital, and so are slaves.  But slaves differ
from cattle, on the che hand, in yielding (from
internal opposition) a less return for their main-
tenance ; and from free laBourers, on the other,
in not being acted upon by thes inducements
which stimulate production as an effort of mind
as well as body. In all three cases the laboyr is
purchased. 1n free labourers and catile, all the
facultics work together, and to advantage; in
the slave they are opposed: and therefore he is,
as far as the amount of labour is concerned, the
least valuable of the three.”

¢ And too often as to the quality of his labour
also, son. A slave does some few things for us
that cattle and machinery could not do; but he
falls far shiort of a free labourer in all respects
Our slaves never invent or improve.”
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“ Why should they? No invention would
shorten their toil, for they do no task-work. No
improvement dous them any good, for they have
no share in the profits of their labour. They can
invent and improve,—witness their ingenuity in
their dwellings, and their skill in certain of their
sports ; but their masters will never possess their
faculties, though they have purchased their nbs.
Our true policy would be to divide the work of
the slave between the ox and the hired labourer;
we should get more out of the sincws of the one
and the soul of the other, than the produce of
double the number of slaves.”

“« L, have sometimes wondered,” said Mr.
Bruce, “ whether we do not lose on the whole
by forbidding our slaves to raise exportable pro-
duce in their own grounds. They, being better
adapted than ourselves to the soil and climate,
might discover and practise modes of tillage from
which we might gather many useful hints, which
might more than repay what we should lose by
their thefts.” |
+ ¢« What you would lose %y theft is a mere
trifle,” answered Alfred, ¢ in the account of the
cost of a negro. If they were free labourers,
thieving as fast as opportunity would aliow,
(which being free labourers, they would not,)
your blacks would cost you little in comparison
of what they do now without thieving.”

¢ How do you know " ’

«T took pains to calculate the cost of a
slave before 1 left Evgland; and 1 liave had the
means of proving my calculation by the expe-
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rience of my friend yonder, the cdﬁtractor, who
has had more opportunity than most people I
know of mastering both sides of the question.”

¢ Does he speak of slaves newly imported, or
of those born and bred on the estate? for that
Jnakes a vast difference.”

“ We have rcckoned both.  Those imported
were, of course, by far the dearest; for, in addi-
tion to the usual cost, we had to defraysthe ex-
penses, in life and money, of wars on the coast
of Africa, and of conveying thent across the ocean,
the loss under the seasoning when they arrived,
and the revenue to the African trader ; and, after
all, they are worth less than those bred »n the
spot, from being unacquainted with the language,
and unused to the kinds of labour in which they
were to be employed.”

* 1 never was one to advocate the importation
of slaves; it is so clchr that the expenses of their
rearing are much less than those attending their
transport. But I really do®not think the cost of
maintaining slaves can be greatew than that of
free labourers. Tlfey must both eat and drink;
you know, and be clothed and housed.”

“ True, father; and the question therefore is,
whether their maintenance can be managed the
more economically by their own contrivance
when they have an interest in saving, or by their
master’s pinching them when they have an in-
terest in wasting his property. The free labourer
has every inducement to manage his field or other
possession frugally, and to husband whatever
produce he may obtain. You need only look

H
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into the state' of our slave acres, to sce how dif-
ferent the case is there.  The cultivation is neg-
ligently performed, the produce stolen or wasted,
so that we reap scarcely a third of the natural
crop. In both cases, the master pays the sub-
sistence of the labourer, but the slave-owner
pays in addition for theft, negligence, aud
waste.”

“« Wecll but, Alfred, give me the items. Tell
me the value of a healthy slave at twenty-one 7

« 1 believe his'labour will be found at least 25
per cent. dearer than free labour.  Irom birth to
fifteen years of age, including food, clothing, life-
insura..ce, and medicine, he will be an expense;
will not he ?”

“Yes. The work he does will scarcely pay
his insurance, medicine, and attendance, leaving
out his food and clothing; but from fifteen to
iwenty-one, his labour may just defray his ex-
penses.”

“Very well ; then tood and clothing for fifteen
years remain o be paid; the average cost of
which per annum being at the least 61., he has
cost 901 over and above his earnings at twenty-
onc years, Then if we consider that the best
work of the best field-hand is worth barely two-
thirds of the average ficld-labour of whites,—if
we consider the chances of his being sick or
lame, or running away, or dying,—and that if
none of these things happen, he must be main-
tained in old age, we must feel that property of
this kind ought to bring in at least 10 per cent.
per annum interest on the capital laid out upon
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him.  Whether the labour of a blacl, amounting
to barely two-thirds of that of a white labourer,
defrays his own subsistence, his®hare of the ex-
pense of an oversecer and a driver, and 10 per
cent. interest on 90/, 1 leave you to say.”

“ Certainly not, son, even if we forget that
we have taken the average of free labour, and the
prime of slave labour.  We have said nothing of
the women, whose cost is full as much, while
their earnings are less than the men’s.  But you
overlook one grand consideratidn ;—that whites
camnot work in the summer time in this climate
and on this soil.”

“ It is only saying *free black’ instnad of
“white.”  The tenure of the labour is the ques-
tion, not the colour of the labourers, as long as
there is a plentiful supply of whichever is wanted.
Only let us look at what is passing before our
eyes, and we shall se¢ whether negroes working
for wages, or even under tribute, are not as good
labourers as whites.”

“] have often meditated adopting the plan of
wibute, Alfred, sinde times have gone badly witle |
me; but it is dificult on a coffee plantation, If
I were in Brazil, the proprietor of a gold mine,
or at Panama, the lord of a pearl-fishery, I would
adopt their customs. I would supply my slaves
with provisions and tools, and they should return
me a certain quantity of gold or pearls, and heep
the surplus.”

“That is one way of making them work by
fair meens, father. [t is an important approach

2
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to emancipation, as I belicve it was found in
Russia. It scems, too, an cxcellent preparative
for a state of freedom ; and surely such a prepa-
rative would never have been adopted, and would
not have been allowed to proceed to entire eman-
cipation, if such comparative freedom had not
been advantageous to the master as well as the
slave. Il is a strong argument, brought forward
by slave-holders, in favour of emancipation.”

¢ But the plan could not be tried on a coffee
plantation, son—that is the worst of it. If we
lived in the neighbourhood of a large town, I
would attempt it on a small scale. Some of
my skwes should let their labour, paying me a
weekly tribute, and keeping whatever they earncd
over and above. This is done in places south
and west of us on this continent, as a Spanish
friend of mine was telling me lately.”

“ Suppose we try task work instead, father ?”

* I have no other objection than this, son.
If the experiment did not answer, there would
be no getting the slaves back to the present
system.”

¢ A strong argument against the present sys-
tem, father; but not the less true for that:
suppose then we try with some new employment.
If the blacks are as stupid as they are thought to
be here, we need not fear their carrying the
principle out any farther than we wish. Suppose
we make bricks by task-work. Why should we
import them, when we have abundance of brick
clay on the estate and labour to spare ?”
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‘It has been found to answer betler to import
them.”

“ Who says so ?”

“ Mr. Herbert, my old neighbour.  He had
not straw enough, to be sure, growing, as he
docs little besides sugar.”

“ Al the bounty is all in all with these sugar-
growers, father. They keep their eye fixed on
that bounty, and give no other article of produc-
tion a fair chance. Besides, 1 guppose he did not
try task-work 7

“ Not he. DBut consider, Alfred, how very
little the freight is; and then, there is the fuel.”

“ The fuel is casily bad; and a ton ®f coal
will scerve for eight tons of bricks. We are
better supplied with straw than if we raised
sugars nnly; and the apparatus is not expensive.
Only consider, fathgr : the labour of your slaves,
at present, does not average more than fifteen-
pence a day; and brigkmakers, in England,
make from five to seven shillings a day. Do let
me trv whether, Ry working by ®unt, we cannot
raise the value of our slave-labour, and save the
expense of importation.”

“ But, my dear son, we do not want bricks
enough to make it worth while.”

¢ Our neighbours want them as well as our-
selves; and it may answer well to withdraw a
permanent portion of labour from our coffce-
walks and transfer it to our brick-ficld. The art
is not difficult, and the climate is most favourable,
so confidently as we may reckon on the absence
of heavy rains for weeks together.”

n3
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¢« Well ; we will see about it, son.”

“1 give you warning, father,” said Alfred,
laughing, ¢ that T shall not be content with one
experiment.  Xf we save by brickmaking, I shall
proposc our making the bagging and packages
for our coffee at home, instead of paying so high'
as we do for them.”

¢« Nay, Alfred; what becomes of your boasted
principle of the division of labour ?”

* I think as highly as cver of it where labour
is as productive as it ought to be. But where
cight free labourers do as much work as twelve
slaves, it follows that if those twelve sluves were
set free, four of them would be at leisure for
more work. If as much sugar was raised alicady
as was wanted, those four labourers might make
a great saving by refining and claying the sugars
at home; which business is now done else-
where.”

“ In the Spanish cplonies, where there is a
large proportion of free labourers, I know they
do many things among themse]ves which British
nlanters do not, and thus reduce the cost of
cultivation in a way that we should be very glad
to imitate.”

¢« Such imitation is easy enough, surely. We
Liave only to introduce as large a proportion of
free labour.”

“ The wages of free labour are so dreadfully
high,” objected Mr. Bruce.

“ Only in proportion to the scarcity of free
labour, I believe, father. Wherever there is
little of a good thing, it is dear, according to tho
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general rule.  Slave-labour is noteonly dear in
itself, but it makes free labour dear also; and
gives an undue advantage to *free labourers at
the expense of the other two parties. 1f we
would but allow natural principles of supply and
Jfree competition to work, the rights of all parties
would be equalized.—But there is Horner hover-
ing at a distance and looking as if he longed to
come and whip us all round. I must keep him
off, or he will spoil our work. The very sight
of him is enough to paralyse my men ; they ab-
solutely hate him.”

« And well they may,” observed Mr. Bruce.
I cannot think what makes Mitchelsors keep
tbat man in his service. Even my oversecr, who
knows the nature of the business well, calls him
a brute.”

Alfred told his father, in a low voice, that
he should think it his duty to get this man dis-
charged as scon as possible; for he was so
enraged at the adoption of*a new plan, and at its
cvident success, that it was too propable he would
ill-treat the slaves®to the utmost as soon as he
had them again in his power. . .

« He cannot vent his revenge upon me,” said
Alfred, * and will therefore pour it out upon
them ; and since 1 have done the deed, I must
look to the consequences. Having taken these
poor creatures under my care, I must sec that
they do not fall back into a worse state than
before. 1 will not quit Mr. Mitchelson’s side
till I have scen him change his overscer.”
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Mr. Bruck shook his head, and made some
grave remarks upon the imprudence of making
cnemies. [le did not perceive, and his son did
not remind him, that for his one new cnemy he
had secured a posse of grateful friends.

Mr. Mitchelson and his fanuly returned punc:
tually on the twenty-first day.  The dam was, to
their great surprise, finished, the mill fit for use,
the slaves in good plight, the contractor satisfied
and gone home, and all at a less cost than would
have sccured the reluctant labour of as wany
hands for sixty days;—to say uothing of the
vast advantage of avoiding a suspension of the
usuakoperations on the estate.  Mr. Mitchelson
being, of course, pleased, all was right, except
that Horner snatched every opportunity of op-
pressing and thwarting the people under him;
and it was no easy matter to get him dismissed.
He was foolish enough to ‘let fall words in the
learing of the slaves, which showed that he was
aware he owed his situation to his master's favour
only, and that he owed Alfred a grudge. The
natural consequence, among*a people perfectly
igngrant, and yet subject to human passions, was
that they adored Alfred, and bated Mr. Mitchel-
son and his overseer with au intense and almost
equal hatred.
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Cuarrer VI
* CHRISTIANITY DIFFICULT IN DEMERARA.

Mgr. Mrrcuerson told his young friend that he
must not think of leaving Paradise at present.
“ You have served me in one way,” he said,
“ and you now must do it in andther. You have
built up my mill-dam, and now you must give
me the pleasure of your socicty. I shall be little
flattered, if you give me to understand that you
prefer intercourse with my slaves to associating
with me and my family.”

Alfred was quite disposed to remain at Para-
dise for a few days; and they were made days of
festivity, according to the hospitable customs of
the West Indies. An excursion was planned
for one day, the main object of which was to
inspect an estate, now to be les on lease, for
which Mr. Mitche®son had been authorised by a.
friend to negotiate. The ladics of the fymily
cared little for the estate; but there was some
pretty country a little way beyond which Alfred
had never seen, and which they visited to show
him. A party of pleasure was therefore formed,
and all the elegant accompaniments of such an
arrangement were provided in profusion. The
Jadies in carriages, the gentlemen on horseback,
set out in the cool of the morning, saw all they
meant to see, dined luxuriously at the house
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belonging to the plantation which Mr. Mitchel-
son had been left behind to survey, and returned
in good time in the evening.  Alfred was rather
surprised at the anxiety of the ladies not to be
delayed bevond a certain hour, and remembered
Low apt parties of pleasure in England are to.
transgress in this respect: how faithfully they
promise to be home ¢ by ten, at latest,” and how
fidgetty. grandfathers, or anxious mothers, or
officious scrvants, sit at home listening for cax-
riage wheels, statt when the clock strikes eleven,
groan when it comes to twelve, and forgive every-
thing when the weary, unsociable, young folks
are ateast safely housed, and yawn a good night
to each other, leaving everything to be told the
next day.  The most unaccountable thing of all
to him, was the extraordinary prudence of the
young people.

*“ Come, Alfred,” said Mr. Mitchelson, ¢ we
can go so much faster than the carriage this cool
afternoon, that it is a'pity you should not sce a
fine sea-view ¢here is behind the wood there.
You like a sea-view, 1 know.’*

¢ O papa!” exclaimed Miss Grace, as she saw
them turning their horses, ‘ what are you going
todo? You do not mean to leave us!”

¢« Only for half an hour, my dear. We shall
join you where the roads meet.”

There was a general cry from the ladies that
it was too late for the party to separate. Mr,
Mitchelson urged that the carriages could take
care of each other, and that he and Alfred could
come to no harm, for he knew the road perfectly,
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—a finc open road, cexcept one ‘bit that led
through a wood ;—and the gentlemen trotted off
without more controversy.

It was true that the road could not be missed.
Itwas true that, as Mr. Mitchelson protested, the
view was fine enough to have tempted them
twice as far out of their way; but it was not
so truc that he was clear about the way
back. 1le thought he was, or he woyld not
have ventured; and for a considerable way le
guided his young friend confidtntly, and con-
gratulated himself on having suggested so plea-
sant a variety in their journey home. But changes
had been made since he last went over the
ground ; changes which he was long in perceiv-
ing, and of which he was not fully convinced till
he had become completely bewildered about the
direction in which he was proceeding. They had
entered an extensive Wood of which le remem-
bered nothing : the road branched off, and he
did not know whether to &0 right or left; and,
what was worse, both roads were fgund to become
wilder and less mfrked, till they ended in being
no road at all. There was nothing for it hut to
go back; a proceeding which seemed to Alfred
80 casy, that he was astonished at the nervous
agitation of his companion, who alternately
checked and urged on his horse, talked fast, or
would say nothing, and at last appeared sv
irritable as well as panic-struck, that Alf'ro.tl
despaired of managing him, and let Lim take his
own way about what should be done. As might
be expected, le lost the track again. They
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became mote involved in shade than ever, and
the short twilight of that climate was darkening
cvery moment.

If Alfred had been alone, or favoured with a
more manly and agreeable companion, he wounld
have thought it no great hardship to be obliged
to pass the night in the woods of such a country
as this. There could be no richer bower than the
foliage.around him ; no lamps in a pillared hall
so beautiful as the fire-flies that began already to
flit among the Columnar stems which retired in
long perspective on every hand; no perfumes
more delicious than the fragrance of the pimento,
borne through the groves by the whispering night-
wind; no canopy so splendid as the deep blue
heaven where the constellations appeared magni-
fied as if the powers of the eye had been strength-
ened, where the milky-way seemed paved with
planets, and where Venus rose like a little moon,
and in the absence of the greater, casting a
distinguishable shadow from trunk and waving
bough. Alfred’s lLeart leaped at the idea of
watching, in so favourable a situation, the solemn
march of night, and repairing before the dawn to
the plains whence he might see the first sun-
beams kiss the ocean., He could perceive no
danger, and he felt no want. e could pluck
grass for a bed; he could light a fire, if it
should be necessary, and both had so lately
eaten that there was no fear of being starved
before morning. He turned to his companion,
who had thrown himself from his horse upon the
ground ; but Mitchelson’s countenance looked so
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gloomy in the dim light, that his Young friend
hesitated to address him.

‘“ Lord have mercy upon us!” groaned Mit-
chelson. * What may happen if we cannot get
home 77
» ‘“ [ was not aware there was any danger,” re-
plied Alfred. * What is our danger? not wild
beasts, nor cold, nor hunger; we can light a
fire "

* Ol my poor wife. O! my children. Their
friends will leave them, supposing we are com-
ing.”

“ I am sorry for the fright they will have,
said Alfred; * but surely they will not think any
great harm can befall us beforc morning ?”

«“ O! what may not have happened before
worning?  Alfred, I had rather you and I had to
battle with wild beasts than women with slaves.
If the wretches find olt my absence ?

The cause of all this terror now flashed upon
Alfred: the same cause which made Mitchelson
carry lis family with him whersver he went.
Ife was afraid to® leave his household in the
power of his slaves. Yet this was the couptry
where (so people are told in ngland) slaves are
contented and happy, and, in every respect,
better off than the free peasantry of the empire!
This was the country whose proprietors dared to
complain of the inefficiency of British Jaw for the
scourity of property! The present was not the
moment, however, for venting his indignation, or
pointing to the obvious truths which stared him
m the face.  Alfred looked on his terrified com-

”

y
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panion as e sat trembling on the trink of a
fallen tree, and felt nothing but pity.  1le could
not tiiumph while he knew that the unhappy man
was scared with visions of burning cane-fields, of
a murdered wife and mslted children.

“ Do not let us give up, if you are really very
anxious to get home,” sad Alfred gently, ¢ 1
ean gurde vou a little way back, I believe; and
if youwill but compose yourself, yon may observe
some familiar ohject before long which will Lelp
us mto the right track. We may yet be home
before midnight.”

It was past midnight, however, and the moon
was liigh in the heaven before they got out of thie
wood and found themselves on a road—not the
one they wanted, but one which would lead them
home at length, after a circuit of a few miles.
Mitchelson’s countenance, ps seen by the moon-
light, was pale and lmggargl and the Lorses were
80 weary that they stymbled continually. Alfred,
too, was sufliciently fatigued to be glad to be re-
lieved from all*difficulty but that of going straight
forward as well as he could, and from all obliga-
tion to converse. He looked at his companion
from time to time, fearing that he might drop
from his horse; for Mltchelson, never strong,
and exposed during the whole day to unusnal
fatigue, was ill prepared for an adventure like the
present, and appeared utterly exhausted.  Alfred
looked about in vain for any place where they
might stop for a few minutes to refresh them-
selves.  There were none but clusters of negro-
huts here and there, where all was silent and mo-
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tionless, except that smoke curled up from the
roofs in little white clouds as thg silvery light fell
upon them.  Bitchelson would not hear of call-
ing up any one to furnish a calabash of water, or
any more substantial refreshiment; and he seemed
yparticularly uneasy while in the ncighbourhood
of these dwellings, starting whenever a bough
dangled in the breeze, and casting a suspicious
glance into the shadows as he urged his horse
forwards. He appeared more in a hurry than
ever, though he actually tottered in bis saddle, as
they came to a place which seemed to Alfred as
if he had seen it before.

« Surely,” said Alfred, “this is your own
estate. Yes, that hut is Cassius’s. You shall ¢o
no further till you have caten and drunken, or I
shall have you fainting by the road-side.”

So saying, he dispounted, and fastencd his
horse to some palings at a little distance from
the hut.  Mitchelson tried by word and gesture
to restrain him; but Alfred, who thought his
companion in no condition to take care of him-
self, was decided.

¢ Fear nothing,” he said, ¢ Cassius and [ are
good friends, and it will give him pleasure to be
of service to us.”

He approached softly, and his footsteps were
not heard, though Cassius was awake, and some-
what differently engaged from what might Lave
been expected at such a time of night.

When Alfred reached the threshold, he thought
he heard the murmurs of a voice within, and

stepped round to the opening, which served fora
12
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window, to observe for his guidance what was
passing within. .Cassius was alone: it was his
voice that Alfred had heard. His night-fire was
smouldering on the carthen floor, and he was
kneeling beside it, his arms folded, his head
drooped on his breast, except now and then
when le looked up with eyes in which blazed a
much brighter fire than that before him. A
flickering blaze now and then shot up from the
embers, and showed that his face was bathed with
tears or perspiration, and that his strong limbs
shook as if an icy wind was blowing upon him.

Alfred had often wondered, while in England,
what Christianity could be like in a slave coun-
try. Since he arrived in Demerara he had heard
tidings of the Christian teacher who had re-
sided there for a time, which gave him a suffi-
ciently accurate notion of the nature of his faith
and of that of the planters; but he was still
curious to know how the Gospel was held by the
slaves. He had now an opportunity of learning,
for Cassius wi4s at prayer. These were snatches
of his prayer.

“May he sell no sugar, that no woman ma
dic of the heat and hard work, and that her baby
may not cry for her. If Christ came to make
men free, let him send a blight that the crop may
be spoiled ; for when our master is poor, we shall
be free. O Lord! make our master poor : make
him sit under a tree and see his plantation one
great waste. Let him see that his canes are
dead, and that the wind is coming to blow down
his house and his woods ; and then he will say to
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us, ¢ T have no bread for you, and you may go.’
O, God! pity the women who cannot sleep  this
night because their sons are to (f;e flogged when
the sun rises. O, pity me, because I have
worked so long, and shall never be free. Do not
*say to mec, ¢ You shall never be free”  Why
shouldst thou spare Horner who never spares
us? Let hum dic in his sleep this night, and then
there will be many to sing to thee instead of
wailing all the night.  We will sing like the
birds in the morning if thou will take away our
fear this night.  If Jesus was here, he would
speak kindly to us, and, perhaps, bring a hurri-
cane for our sakes. O, do not help us less be-
cause he is with thee instead of with us! We
have waited long, O Lord! we have not killed
any one: we have done no harm, because thou
hast commanded us to be patient. If we must
wait, do thou give us patience; for we arc very
miserable, and our grief makes us angry. If
we may not be angry, be thou angry with one or
two, that a great many may be happy.”

These words cdught Alfred’s car amidst many
which he could not hear. In deep emotio.n, he
was about to beckon his companion to cone and
listen too, when he found he was already at his
clbow,

« Stand and hear him out,” whispered Alfred.
“ You will do him no harm, I am sure. You
will not punish a man for his devotions, be their
character what it may. Let Cassius be master
for once.  Let him teach us that which he un-

derstands better than we. [Ie seems to have
13
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thouglt mor¢ than vou or I on what Christ would
say to our 'mthor\ty if He were here. I will go
in when he rises, and hear more.”

¢ For God’s sake, do not trust yourself with
him.  Leius go. Don't ask him for water, or
anything clse. I will h.wc nothing,—I am go-’
ing home this moment.’

¢ Then I will follow,” said Alfred, knocking at
the door. of the hut as soon as he saw that Cas-
sius had risen apd was about to replenish bLis
fire.

¢ (‘assius, I have overheard some of your
prayers,” he said, when he had explained to the
astonished slave the cause of his appearance. ¢ I
was glad when vou told me that you had been
made a Christian ; but your praver is not that of
a Christian. *lurely this is not the way you were
tuught to pray 2”

“ We were told to pray for the miscrable, and
to speak to God as our, Father, and tell bim all
that we wish. I know none so miserable as
slaves, and therefore I prayed that there might
be an end of their misery. [ wish nothing so
much as that Iand all slaves may be free, and
so I prayed for it. Is it wrong to pray for this ?”

“ No. I pray for the same thing, perhaps, as
often as you; but

“ Do you? 7 Do you pray the same prayer as
we do?” “eried the slave, falling at Alfred’s feet,
and looking up in Lis face. " Then let us be
your slaves, and we will all pray together.”

I wish to have no slaves, Cassius: I would
rather you should be my servams, if you worked
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for me at all.  But we could not pray the same
prayer while you ask for vevenge. How dared
you ask that the overseer might die, and that
your master might be poor, and see his cstate
laid waste, when you know Jesus prayed for par-
‘don for his cnemies, and commanded us to do
them good when we could? ”

¢ Was it revenge ?”” asked Cassius. * I did
not mean it for revenge ; but I can never under-
stand what prayer would best, please God. 1
would not pray for my master’s sorrow and Hor-
ner’s death if 1t would do nobody any good, or
even nobody but me; but when I know that
therc would be joy in a hundred cottages if there
was death in the overseer's, may 1 not pray for
the hundred families? And if 1 know that the
more barren the land grows, the more the men
will eat, and the wowen sing, and the children
play, and the sooner 1 myself shall be free, may
I not pray that the land rgay be barren?  And
as the land grows barren, my master grows poor.
You know the Gogpel better than I do. Explain
this to me.”

Alfred did his best to make it clear that,avhile
blessings were prayed for, the mcans should be
left to Divine wisdom: but though Cassius ac-
quiesced and promised, it was plain he did not
see why he should not take for granted the suit-
ableness of means which appeared to lu'm.so
obvious.  When Alfred heard what provoecation
he had just received, he had only wondered at t'he
moderation of hLis petitions, and the patience W{tll
which he bore reproof. Tlorner had given him
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notice the preceding evening, that as it appeared
from his exertioss at the mill-dam, that he was
of more value than he had always pretended, his
ransom should be doubled. In such a ca e, a
prayer for such low prices as would lessen his

own value was the most natural that could burst
from the lips of a slave.

Alfred resolved, in his own mind, to obtain
justice Yor Cassius, but refrained from exciting
hopes which 1t, might be out of his power to
realize. Ile cheered the slave by acceptmg food
and drink from him, and by hmparting to him
that luxury which it is to be hoped visits this
class of beings more frequently than formerly,—
sympathy. When Cassius came out to hold the
stirrup for Alfred, he looked with a smile at the
moon, and said that there would be time for him-
self to sleep before the gorg should sound, and
yet more for the gentleman, who need not mind
the gong,

‘Alfred’s horse had been grazing to such good
purpose during the conversgtion with Cassius,

" that he carried his master home without another
stumble.
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Cuaprer VIII.

THE PROUD COVET PAUPERISM IN
DEMERARA.

I't was well that Alfred had held out no expecta-
tion to Cassius that his ransom would be fowered,
or to anybody that the overseer would be dis-
missed.  Mr. Mitchelson was willing to promise
everything to any person under whose influence
he might be at the time ; but as fear had been his
predominant passion ever since the days of the
nsurrection which once happened on Lis estate,
and as Iorner had found some means of making
him afraid of him, there secmed little hope that
any counter-influente would be of any avail,
Alfred continued to hover about the plantation,
however, and to give the®slaves who had been
exposed to increased hardship by his means, the
protection of his accasional presence, till he wgs
called away for a time, and obliged to leave his’
charge to the tender mercies of their eitemy,
while he undertook a yet more pressing respon=-
sibility. The Barbadoes’ estate became his, and
it was necessary that lLe should proceed to the
spot.

I wish I could make you think of returning
to live with us, my dear son,” said Mr. Bruce.
“ You see we cannot possibly break up our esta-
blishment and come to you.  Why cannot you
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arrange yout' concerns, and then leave them to
an agent, like other people 77

« He willy T a sure,” added his mother, ¢ if
e has any idea how we dread Josing him. My,
love, you have moreinfluence than anybody with
your brother; you can persuade him to 1cturne
to us.”

Mary looked up through her tears, while she
replied, that she believed her brother had Jong
weighed the duty of living on his estate against
other claims; and she hoped he would do what
he thought right, and then it was certain he would
come back if he could.

Alfred declared that it was a great grief to
him to leave his family so soon, and that he
should return as speedily and as often as possible
to visit them ; but that he could not promise to
reside permanently anyw]zere but on his own
estate.

His father observed that there were plenty of
agents to be Lad, and that he was sorry some
friends of his in England had prejudiced his son

_against management by agents.

Alfred obscrved that, believing, as he did, that
the non-residence of proprietors was the curse of
the West Indies, he could not conscientiously
add his weight to the burden.  Neither was he
at all sure that he could afford the heavy ex-
penses of agency, or that any of the plans
for which he had been expressly educated could
be fairly tried without his superintendence.
Whatever might be the honesty and obedience
of an agent, and however strong his own confi-
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dence in one recommended by his Pther, it was
impossible that any man should discern his views
so clearly or take so warm an interest in therr
issue, as himself. It appeared to him that a eri-
tical period in the state of his slave population
had arrived, and he could not forgive himsclt if
he gave the management into other hands.

* I am glad you are aware,” said his father,
¢ that Barbadoes is little like Demerara. . What
you have secn here affords no rule for what you
are to do there.”

“ One kind of rule, perhaps,” said Alfred,
smiling; “ the rule of contrary. Herc soils are
fertile, there barren ; here the slave population
decreases as rapidly as it increases there; here
slaves are very valuable, there they are worth
little; here they are manumitted at the average
of 27, there of 125 ip a year, the impediment of
a heavy tax remaining in cach.”

“ Then you had rather have an estate in Bar-
badoes than here,” said Mary, ** whatever your
profits may be?” .

« Much rather.  Slavery, like other institu-,
tions, is only enforced where it is worth enfore-
ing; and since it is found less worth enforcing
in Barbadoes than elsewhere, 1 shall mect with
the less opposition to measures which I should
have adopted wherever my estate had happened
to lie. T do not despair of inducing some of my
neighbours to make free labourers of their blacks,
if, as T expeet, they already find that they are of
little value as slaves.”

¢ The reason why they are so little valuable,’
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said Mr. Bruce, ¢ is that there is less sugar
grown in Barbadoes than in any of the colomes
which grow sugar at all.”

* True,” said Alfred. ¢ The soil of Barbadoes
produces less sugar 3 the planters therefore profit
less by the bounty on sugars: they are les$
tempted to overwork their slaves, and to reduce
their provision-grounds to the narrowest limits
prescribed by law ; the slaves therefore increase
beyond the memrtion wanted for the Jand, and
of course obtain their freedom casily.  The exact
reverse is the case here.  Here the most sugar
is grown, the largest share of the bouuty taken,
the slaves most overworked and underfed, their
numbers decreasing, their value increasing, and
their freedom the most difficult to achieve.”

Mary looked up from her work, observing that
the bounty was then the gpeat obstacle to eman-
cipation.

““The one obstacle,” replied her brother,
¢ without which no other could stand for an
hour. Louisa, my dear, bring me a map of the
world.”

¢« Of the world !’ exclaimed the little girl; I
could show you the way to Barbadoes with a
much smaller map than that.”

*“ You shall teach me the way to Barbadoes
afterwards ; I want the Jarger map first. Look
here, Mary. See here what the whole world owes
to British legislation on the sugar trade! Let
us first find out to what extent sugar might be
grown if we had to consider climate only.”

““ I have always wondercd,” said Mary, * why
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there was no sugar grown in Afric}, or in any
part of South America but the lijtle angle we in-
habit.  So it might be anywhere within that line.”

* Anywhere (as far as climate is concerned)
within thirty degrees of the equator.  There
are duties which prohibit the English from pur-
chasing sugar from China, New Holland, the In-
dian Archipelago, Arabia, Mexico, and all South
America, but our little corner here; and from
Africa none is to be had either. The slave-trade
has destroved all hope of that, independently of
all restrictions.  The slave-trade has been like
a plague in Africa.”

“ Well, but you have passed over Hindostan.”

“The trade is not absolutely prohibited there ;
but it is restricted and limited by high duties.”

* What remains then?”

“ Only our corner ,of the world, and a tiny
territory it is, to be protected at the expense of
such vast tracts—only the West India Islands,
and a slip of the continent.”

 But surely it is a hardship on the inhabitants
of these other countries, to be prevented supply*
ing the British with sugars ?”

“ Itis a hardship to all parties m turn—io
the British, that the price is artificially raised,
and the quantity limited ; to the inhabitants of
these vast tracts, that they are kept out of the
market ; to the West India planters; but most
of all, to the slaves.”

« To the planters? Why, I thought it was
for their sakes that the monopoly was ordercd !”

“ So it is; but they suffer far more than they
K
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gain by it.  The enltivation of supar is at present
a forced enltivation, attended with expense and
hazard, and enly to be maintained by a mono
poly price, both high and permanent.

¢ Look at Mitchelson’s plantation, and see
whether its aspect is that of a thhiving property’
A miserable hoe, used by men and women with
the whip at their backs, the only instrument used
in turning up the scil, while there are such
things in the world as drill ploughs and cattle!
A soil exbausted more and more every vear!
A population decreasing every year, in a land
and climate most favoursble to increase! Ave
these signs of prosperity 7 Yet all these are the
consequence of a monopoly which tempts to the
production of sugar at all hazards, and at cevery
cost.

« I see how all these qvils would disappear,
brother, if the trade were free; but could the
proprictors stand the shock 2 Could they go
through the transition?’

“ O yes; if they chose to sgt about it properly,
hvmg on their own estates, and making use of
modern improvemcnts in the m'mlwemont of
the land. If the soil were improved to the ex-
tent it might be, the West Indics minht compete
with any country in the world. The planter
would estimate his property by the condition of
his land, and not by the number of his slaves.
He would command a certain average return
from the effective labour he would then employ,
instead of the capricious and fluctuating profits
he now derives from a species of labour which it
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is as impolitic as guilly to employ; and, as the
demand for sugar would contipually increase,
after the effects of free competition had once been
felt, there would be no fear of a decline of trade.
A soil and climate like this are suflicient war-
fants that the West Indies may trade in sugar
to the end of the world, if a fair chance is given
by an open trade.”

¢ Then i’ cconomy became mecessary, there
would be no slaves; for it is pretty clear that
slave labour is dear.”

¢« Slavery can only exist where men are scarce
in proportion to land; and as the population
would by this time have increased, and be in-
creasing, slavery would have died out. At
present, land is abundant, fertile, and cheap ir
Demerara, and labour decreases every year; so
that slaves are valuable, and their prospect of
emancipation but distant. But in my estate, as
I have told you, the land .is by far less fertile,
labour more abundant, and” slavery wearing out.
My exertions will be directed towards improving
my land, and incfeasing the supply of laboury.
by which I shall gain the double advantage of
procuring labour cheap, and hastening the work
of emancipation. I hope no new monopoly will
be proposed, which should tempt me to change
my plan, and aid and abet slavery.”

“ I can trust you,” said Mary, smiling. * You
would not yield to the temptation.”

« I trust not, sister : but I will not answer for
the effect of living long in a slave country. The
very sight of slavery is corrupting, to Zay nothing

X
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of the evil of holding property under the system,
But T feel resolyte envugh at this moment.”

* Remempver, my dear son,” said Mr. Bruce,
“ that you may find, as many find, that prin-
ciples which seem very clear when only reasoned
on, turn out very differently when applied ¢
practice. There is your principle that you argue
upon, as if it was a settled matter, that hLigh
prices stimulate supply »

« Well, father, what of it? Is it not true,
when things take their natural course 7

¢ 1 only know that it is not true here, if what
you have been saying is true. The high prices
you complain of lessen instead of increasing the
supply of labour. Did not you say so ?’

« I did; and I think the fact only shows that
lIabour is not supplied in its natural course. You
sce the principle operates naturally upon the
masters. It stimulates Zkem to the production
of sugar to such a degree as to ruin their soils;
and if the supply of labour fails in proportion to
the rise of prices, it proves,—not thata principle
is false, which holds good evérywhere else,—but
that,the peculiar kind of labour used here is not
rightly held or naturally recompensed. This is
only another of the many reversals of all allowed
rules, which are so striking to those who watch
West Indian policy from a distance. We might
make another picture out of it for our new Topsy
Turvy.”

“1 would make two pictures,” said Mary.
« John Bull comes with a high price in his hand
to buy sugar of a free labourer, who works harder
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and harder, grows rich, and employs a tribe of
labourers under him.  John Bull brings the same
price to a slave. e pines and’ will not work:
the price is lessened 5 he brightens, works, eats,
and grows fat. It dwindles to nothing, and he
Raps for joy, snaps his fingers in lus master’s
face, and hugs John Bull with might and mam.”

Alfred laughed while he admitted this to be
a true picture.  In answer to an objectign from
his father, that slaves were not fit to employ and
enjoy freedom, he mentioned the *remarkable fact
that scarcely any free blacks receive parish relief
in comparison with whites, though their civil and
political disabilitics are such as to impose great
hardships upon them. If, in an average of six
years, including the whole of our West Indian
colonies, it be found, (and it has been proved,)
that out of a free black and coloured population
of 88,000, only one ‘n 887 has rcceived even
occasional parish relief, while, out of a white
population of 63,400, one®in 38 has been so
relieved, it is pretty plain that the manumitted
slaves are not too ®icious or idle to take care of
themselves ; and there is an end to the common
objection to manumission, that the freed slives
must increase the burden of pauperism.

It had frequently occurred to Alfred, that forc-
bodings of pauperism came with a very ill grace
from a body who subsist on the most expensive
pauper establishment ever invented. The West
India monopoly is a most burdensome poor-rate,
levied by comipulsion, and bestowed on those
who ought to maintain themselves. It operates

K 3
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as poor-rates’ always do, in producing discontents
among those who pay, and indolence, reckless-
ness, waste, and profligacy, among those who
receive it, together with incessant and greedy
demands for further assistance. The main dif-
ference is, that the West India paupers might
and would flourish, if the mother country could
be prevailed upon to withhold the alms so cla-
morously craved ; which is more, alas! than can
be said in the case of parish paupers. Alfred
thought that this consideration would for ever
strengthen him to stem the current of public
opinion, which, however narrow and foul, runs
so strongly in the West Indies as to require the
force of a strong mind to keep its place in it.
Happen what might, he could never submit to
be a pauper.

He hoped, however, that the days of strong
temptation were over,—that slavery was a perish-
ing system,—a system that must perish ere long
under any kind of mhnagement.  High prices,
rich lands, and scarcity of people, in conjunction,
e argued, are the only suppotts of slavery.

High prices exhaust lands; so there is a
prospect of an end of slavery this way.

Moderate prices cause an increase of people ;
8o there is the same prospect this way.

Low prices only eflect the same end more
rapidly.

So, with a clear conviction that slavery must,
at all events, come to an end, Alfred set sail for
Barbadoes. The chief object of his going was
to learn what he could do to hasten the wished-
for day.
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Cuarter IX.
CALAMITY WELCOME IN DEMERARA.

Tuere was every promise of a fine crop this
scason in- Mr. Bruce’s plantation.  The coffee-
walks had been refreshed by frequent showers,
and were screened from the chill north winds
and the fruit Jooked so well that, as the owner
surveyed his groves the day before the gathering
began, he flattered himself with the hopes of a
crop so much above the average as might clear
off some of the debts which began to press
heavily upon hLin.

His daughters remained at his side during the
whole of this cheerful season ; for Mary had but
a faint remembrance, which she wished to revive,
of its custows and festivitics. The time of crop
is less remarkable and less joyous in a coflee
than a sugar plantation ; dut there is much in
both to engage the eye and interest the heart.
The sugar crop had been got in three monthg
before, and Mary had then visited the Mitchel-
sons, and seen how marvellously the appearance
of the working population, both man and beast,
had improved in a very short time. Ilorses,
oxen, mules, and even pigs, had fattened upon
the green tops of the canc and upon the scum
from the boiling-house ; while the meagre and
sickly among the slaves recovered their lo_oks
rapidly while they had free access to the nourish-
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ing juice wifich oozed from the mill.  The
abundance of food more than made up for the
increase of labour; and the slaves, while more
hardly worked than ever, seemed to mind it less,
and to wear a look of cheerfulness sufliciently
rare at other seasons.

There was less apparent enjoyment to all par-
ties at the time of gathering in the coflee, though
it was a,sight not to be missed by a stranger.
The slaves could not grow fat upon the fruit of
the coffee-tree as upon the juice of the canc;
but as therc was an extra allowance of food in
consideration of the extra labour, the slaves went
througl it with some degree of willingness. The
weather was oppressively hot, too; but Mary
found it as tolerable in the shade of the walks
as in the house. She sat there for hours, under
a large umbrella, watching the slaves, as each
slowly filled the canvass-{.ﬁag Lung round his
neck, and kept open by a hoop. She followed
them with her eycs %hen they sauntered from
the trees to the baskets to empty their pouches,
<md then back again to the tfees; and listened
to the rebukes of the overseer when he found
unripe fruit among the ripe.

I am sure,” said she to her father one day,
¢ I should come in for many a scolding if I had
to pick coffee to-day. 1f the heat makes us faint
as we lic in the shade, what must it be to those
who stand in the sun from morning till night !
I could not lift a hand, or see the difference
between one berry and another.”
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¢« Blacks bear the heat better than we do,”
observed Mr. Bruce. ¢ Howeyer, it is really
dreadfully sultry to-day. I have seldom felt it
50 much mys-lf, and I believe the slaves will be
as glad as we when night comes.”

“The little puffs of air that leave a dead
calm,” said Mary, * only provoke one to re-
member the steady breeze we did not know how
to value when we had it. I should not eare for
a thunderstorm if it would but brjng coolness.”

“ Would not you? You little know what
thunderstorms are here.”

" You forget how many we had in the spring.”

 Those were no more like what we shall have
soon, than a June night-breeze in England is like
a January frost-wind. You may soon know, how-
ever, what a Demerara thunderstorm is like.”

Mary looked abous her as her father pointed,
and saw that the face of nature was indeed
changed. She had mentigned a thunderstorm -
because she had heard the overseer predict the
approach of one.

There was a mass of clouds towering in a dis-
tant quarter of the heavens, not like a pile of
snowy peaks, but now rent apart and now tumbled
together, and bathed in a dull, red light. The
sun, too, looked large and red, while distant ob-
jects wore a bluish cast, and looked Jarger and
ncarer than usual, There was a dead calm. The
pigeon had ceased her cooving: no parrots were
showing off their gaudy plumage in the sunlight,
and not even the hum of the enamelled beetle
wag heard.
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¢ What is the moon's age ¥ asked Mr. Bruce
of the overseer.

¢« She is full to-night, sir, and a stormy night
it will be I fear”” Ile held up his finger and
listened.

 Hark!” said- Mary, ¢ there is the thundes
already.”

“ It is not thunder, my dear.”

¢ It.is the sca,” said Louisa. ¢ I never heard
it here but oncg before; but I am sure it is the
same sound.”

*The sca at this distance !” cried Mary.

Her father shook his Lead, muttering, < God
help all who are in harbour, and give them a
brecze to carry them out far enough! 'The
shore will be strewed with wrecks by the morn-
ing. Come, my dears, let us go home before
yonder clouds climb highey.”

The whites have not yet become as weather-
wise, between the trppics, as the negroes; and
Both fall short of the foresight which might be
attained, and which was actually possessed by
the original inhabitants of tlicse countries. A
negyo cannot, like them, predict-a storm twelve
days beforehand; but he is generally aware of
its approach some hours sooner than his master.
Tt depends upon the terms he happens to be on
with the whites, whether or not he gives them
the advantage of his observations.

Old Mark sent his daughter Becky to Mr.
Bruce’s house to deliver his opinion on the sube
jeet; but all were prepared. No such friendly
warning was given to the Mitchelsons, who,
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overcome with the heat, were, from the cldest to
the youngest, lying on couches, too languid to
lift up their heads or think of “what might be
passing out of deors.  Cassius, meanwhile, was
leaning over the gate of his provision-ground
watching the moon as she rose, crimson as
blood, behind his little plantain grove,  Fvery
star looked crimson too, and bad s halo like the
moon. It was as if a bloody steam had gone up
from the earth. Not a breath of air could yet
be felt; yet here and there a cedar, taller than
the rest, stooped and shivered; and the elouds,
now rushing, now poised motionless, indicated a
capricious commotion in the upper air.  Cassius
was watching with much iuterest these signs of
an approaching tempest, when he felt himself
pulled by the jacket.

¢ May I stay with you?’ asked poor Iester.
“ My master and misgress dare not keep at home
because our roof is almost off already, and they
think the wind will carry it quite away to-
night.”

“ Where arc they gone 7”

« To find somcbody to take them in; but they
say there will be no room for me.”

¢ Stay with me then; but nobody will be safe
under a roof to-night, I think.”

“ Where shall we stay then ?”

¢ Ifere, unless God calls us away., Many may
be called before morning.”

The little girl stood trembling, afraid of she
scarcely knew what, till a tremendous clap of
thunder burst near, and then she clung to Cas-
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sius, and hid her face. In a few moments the
gong was heard, sounding in the hurried irregu-
lar manner which betokens an alarm,

¢ Aha!” cried Cassius. ¢ The white man’s
house shiakes and he is afraid.”

¢ What does he call us for 2 said the terrified
child. “ We can do him no good.”

“ No; but his house is stronger than ours;
and if his shakes, ours may tumble down, and
then he would lose his slaves and their houses
too. Solet us go into the field where we are
called, and then we shall see how pale white
men can look.”

All the way as they went, Hester held one
hand before her eyes, for the lightning flashes
came thick and fast. Still there was neither
wind nor rain; but the roar of the distant sca
rose louder in the intervals of the thunder.

Cassius suddenly stopt short, and pulled the
little girl’s hand from before her face, crying,
“ Look, look, there‘is a sight 1”

Hester shrieked when she saw a whole field of
sugar-canes whirled in the atr.  Before they had
time to fall, the lofticst trees of the forest were
carried up in like manner. The mill disappeared,
a hundred huts were levelled; there was a stun-
ning roar, a rumbling bencath, a rushing above.
The hurricane was upon them in all its fury.

Cassius clasped the child round the waist; and
carried rather than led her at his utmost speed
beyond the verge of the groves, lest they also
should be borne down and crush aJl beneath
taem. When he had arrived with his charge in
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the field whither the gong had summoned him,
slaves were arriving from all paets of the plan-
tation to seek safety in an open place. Their
black forms flitting in the mixed light,—now in
the glare of the lightning, and now in the rapid
gleams which the full moon cast as the clouds
were swept away for a moment, might have
seemed to a stranger like imps of the storm,
collecting to give tidings of its ravages.” Like
such imps they spoke and acted.

¢ The mill is down!” cried onc.

“ No crop next year, for the canes are blown
away!” shouted another.

“ The hills are bare as a rock,~—no coffee, no
spice, no cotton! Hurra!”

‘ But our huts are gone: our plantation-
grounds are buried,” cried the wailing voice of
a woman.

¢ Hurra! for the white man’s are gone too !’
answered many wmingled tones. Just then a
burst of moonlight showed to each the exulting
countenances of the rest, and there went up a
shout louder than the thunder,— ** Hurra
hurra! how ugly is the land !”

The sound was hushed, and the warring lights
were quenched for a time by the deluge which
poured down from the clouds. The slaves
crouched together in the middle of the field,
supporting one another as well as they could
against the fury of the gusts which still blew,
and of the tropical rains.  An inquiry now went
round,—where was Horner? It was his duty to
be in the field as soon as the gong had sounded,

L
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‘
but no one had seen him. There was a stern
hope in every heart that his roof had fallen in
and buried him and his whip together. 1t was
not so, however.

After a while, the roaring of water was heard
very near, and some of the blacks separated frorh
the rest to see in what direction the irregular
torrents which usually attend a hurricane were
taking-their course. There was a strip of low
ground between the sloping ficld where the ne-
groes were collected and the opposite hill, and
through the middle of this ground a river rushed
along where a river had never been seen before.
A tree was still standing here and there in the
midst of the foaming waters, and what had, a
few minutes ago, been a hillock with a few shrubs
growing out of it, was now an island. 'The
negroes thought they heard a shout from this
island, and then supposed it must be faney ; but
when the cloudy rack was swept away and allowed
the moon to look down for a moment, they saw
that some onc was certainly, there, clinging to
the shrubs, and in imminent peril of being car-
ried away if the stream should continue to rise.
1t was Horner, who was making his way to the
field when the waters overtook him in the low
ground, and drove him to the hillock to seck a
safety which was likely to be short enough. The
waters rose cvery moment : and though the dis-
tance was not above thirty feet from the hillock
to the sloping bank on which the negroes had
now ranged themselves to watch his fate, the
waves dashed through in so furious a current
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that he did not dare to commit himself to them.
He called, he shouted, he screated for help, his
agony growing more intense, as inch afier inch,
foot after foot, of his little shore disappeared.
Tle negroes answered his shouts very punctually;
ut whether the impatience of peril prompted
the thought, or an evil conscience; or whether it
were really so, the shouts seemed to him to
have more of triumph than sympathy if them ;
and cruel as would have been Iis situation had
all the world been looking on with a desire to
help, it was dreadfully aggravated by the belief
that the wretches whom he had so utterly despised
were watching his struggles, and standing with
folded arins to see how he would help himself
when there was none to help him. He turned
and looked to the other shore; but it was far
too distant to be reached. If he was to be saved,
it must be by crossing the narrower gulley; and,
at last, a means of doinge so seemed to offer.
Several trees had been carried past by the current;
but they were all korne on headlong, and he had.
no means of arresting their course: but one
came at length, a trunk of the largest growth,
and therefore making its way more slowly than
the rest. It tilted from time to time against the
bank, and when it reached the island, fairly stuck
at the very point where the stream was narrowest.
With intense gratitude,~—gratitude which two
hours before he would have denied could ever be
felt towards slaves,—Horner saw the negroes
cluster about the root of the tree to hold it firm
in its position. Its branchy head seer;xed to him
L [»
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to be secure, and the only question now was,
whether he coull keep his hold on this bridge,
while the torrent rose over it, as if in fury at
having its course delayed. He could but try, for
it was his only chance. The beginning of his
adventure would be the most perilous, on account
of the boughs over and through which he must
make his way. Slowly, fearfully, but firmly Le
accomplished this, and the next glimpse of moon-
light showed him astride on the bare trunk, cling-
ing with knees and arms, and creeping forward
as he battled with the spray. The slaves were no
less intent.  Not a word was spoken, not one let
o, and even the women would have a hold. A
black cloud hid the moon just when Horner
seemed within reach of the bank ; and what hap-
pened in that dark moment,—whether it was the
force of the stream, or thesstrength of the temp-
tation,—no lips were cver known to utter; but
the event was that the massy trunk heaved once
over, the unhappy wretch lost his grasp, and was
carried down at the instant Le thoug{)lt himself
secure. Horrid yells once more arose, from the
perishing man, and from the blacks now dis-
persed along the bank to see the last of him.

« Ile is not gone yet,” was the cry of one;
¢ he climbed yon tree as if he had been a water
rat.”

¢ There let him sit if the wind will let him,”
cried another. * That he should have been
carried straight to a tree after all 1”

¢ Stand fast! here comes the gale again!”
shouted a third,
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The gale came. The tree in which Horner
had found refuge bowed, crackéd,—but before it
fell, the wretch was blown from it like a flake
of foam, and swallowed up finally in the surge
sbeneath. This was clearly seen by a passing
gleam,

“ Hurra! hurra!” was the cry once more.
* God sent the wind. It was God that murdered
him, not we.” :

‘When the planters were sufficiently recovered
to exchange letters of condolence, Mr. Mit-
chelson wrote thus to Mr. Bruce. ‘¢ You have
probably heard that my overseer, poor Horner,
was lost from the waters being out when he was
making his way to the field where his duty called
him. We all lament him much; but your son
will be glad to hear (pray tell him when you
write) that my slave$ are conducting themselves
as well as if still under the charge of him we
have lost. I am persuaded they would have
risked their own lives to save his, if it had been
possible. But, as they say, it was God’s will
that he should perish !” *

Cuarrer X,
PROTECTION IS OPPRESSION IN DEMERARA.

THE external devastation which attends a hur-

ricane is by no means the only evil it brings.

Where there is any difficulty in the management
L3



114 PROTECTION IS OPPRESSION

of affairs, public or private, it is sure to be in
creased or madeinsurmountable by any general
excuse for aggression or rebellion. Many an
insurrection has taken place during or immedi-
ately after a hurricane. Many a half-ruined
planter has found his embarrassments brought to
a crisis by the crowd of demands which are
hastened instead of deferred by disaster. This
was now Mr. Bruce’s case.

As soon as this gentleman had seen the de-
struction of all the hopes he had built on his
coffee-crop, he began to fear a seizure of his
slaves by his creditors. e assembled them
within an inclosure as fast as possible, and erected
his fences, and had them guarded with the utmost
care, that he might at all events exempt his
human property from a legal scizure. But his
precautions were vain, Sowme gap was found, or
pretended to be found, through which the officers
entered in the nighty and levied slaves for the
benefit of his creditors. This was sad news for
the breakfast-table ; and as My. Bruce was really
a kind-hearted man, it added to his concern that,
in the confusion of the seizure and in the darkness
of midnight, the slaves had been carried off
without the usual care being taken not to se-
parate families: for some regard is paid to this
consideration in the absence of temptation to
overlook it. Old Mark’s houschold, amang others,
had been divided. Becky was this morning
sitting in grief beside her aged father, while
Willy and Nell (whose lover had been left behind)
were marching, in sullen despair, with drivers at
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their backs, they kncw not whither, to become
the property of they knew not vhom.

It would have been hard to say among what
class of persons the deepest distress prevailed in
conscquence of this lurricane, which the re-
vengetul impulses of the blacks had made them
for a moment hail as a friend. The slaves who
were levied for their master’s debts mourned as
if they were carried anew into a strange land:
their friends at home wept for them more bitterly
than if they had been dead; for theyswere gone
to renew their mortal sorrows instead of finding
peace and freedom in the better land beyond the
grave. Cassius’s heart was burning within him
because the prospect of freedom, of late so hopeful
though not very near, was now removed for ever,
or to so great a distance as to leave him in
despair. He was to- be sold; and it would be
long before the value of slaves, now considerably
raised by the event which diad happened, would
be so lowered as to admit of a hope of obtaining

“ransom. Cassius;g earnings being found to be
greater than was expected, his price was consi-
derably raised, and he was placed first in the lot
of marketable slaves on Mitchelson’s estate,

The master, meanwhile, was lamenting the
loss of his factotum, Horner, and indolently
dreading the difficulties of making new arrange-
ments, and doing some things himself which he
had been accustomed to leave to his overseer.
But his distress was nothing compared with his
friend, Mr. Bruce’s. In perpetual fear of arrest,
he dared not go out of doors to sce what had
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happened and what must be done. Ile delayed
from day to daly looking into his affairs, sus-
pecting that he should find total ruin at the
bottom. He resisted, partly through shame, and
partly through tenderness for Alfred, every en-
treaty to send for his son and to bring his affairs
to a certain issue. He wrote, “ do not think of
coming” in every letter; but it chanced one day
that Mary .found an opportunity of putting in a
postscript to this effect: “ Notwithstanding what
my father®says about your remaining where you
are, I think, and so does my mother, that it
would do him a world of good to sec you. He
grows more anxious every day, and there is
nobody here who can help to comfort him as
you could.” Upon this hint Alfred appeared.
He little thought how the other suffering parties
we have mentioned had %ast a longing look
towards him, as the friend most likely to aid
them, or to sorrow *with them if he could not
assist. )

.« Our young master would have Willy and
Nell brought back if he was here,” observed
Becky to her father.

“ Mr. Alfred would not let my ransom be
raised, or may be he would buy me himself, now
he has an estate,” sighed Cassius.

“ 1 would persuade Alfred to train my new
overseer, and advise me what to do, if I could
get at him,” observed Mitchelson. ¢« He did
wonders at that mill-dam, and 1 am sure he would
do neo less now.”

So when Alfred appeared, a gleam of pleasure
passed over many a heavy countenance.
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“ My dear son !” exclaimed Mr. Bruce. “We
arc always glad to sce you, Who is not? But
you have come at the very best moment. There
1s Lo be a meeting of planters to-morrow.  You
gannot think how I dread appearing; and now
you will go instead of me. Tt is necessary
that this estate should be represented ; and you
may truly say that I am too ill to appear in per-
son.” g

Alfred was ready to be useful in any way ; but
urged the necessity of his being fully informed
respecting his father's affairs before he could act
as his proxy. e begged that this day might
be devoted to an inspection of the accounts.
Mr. Bruce groaned; but on this point his son
was firm. The two gentlemen and the agent
whom Mr. Bruce’s indolence had induced him to
em{)loy, were closeted for the rest of the day
with their books and papers.

Mrs. Bruce lay sighing and weeping the whole
day, offering a passive resistance to all the
comfort her daughter endeavoured to bestow.
In the evening, Mary left her for a few minutes,
to seek the refreshment of the cool air of the
garden. She remained within sight of the room
where the inquiry was going forward on which
so much depended ; looking up to the windows
every moment as if she could learn anything by
that means of the probable fate of the family.
At last she saw somebody moving within: it
was Alfred who came to the window, saw her,
made a sign to her to remain where she was, and
presently was drawing her arm within his own,
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and leading her where they could not be over-
heard.

Alfred explained that his father was indeed
deep in debt, but that his incumbrances might be
cleared off by good management, as they hagl
only been brought on by indolence and waste.
If his father would dismiss his agent, and conduct
his affairs himself; if he would introduce a better
division of labour, and a greater economy of the
resources of the estate, all might be redeemed
within a few years.

** Can I do nothing to assist 7** Mary anxiously
inquired. “ I know I can introduce cconomy
into our houschold arrangements, for my mother
leaves them more and more to me: but can I
help my father as well 7

¢ You may, by taking an interest in what
ought to be his business, &o with him sometimes
when he superintends in the field, and show him
that you understand accounts, and keep an cye
upon the books. You know as much of accounts
as I do, and let him see that he may trust you.”
** « ] may thank Mrs. H for teaching me
this,part of a woman’s business,” said Mary.
¢ She managed the fortunes of her five children
from the day of her husband’s death till their
majority, and I am thankful that she taught me
what may now be so useful. I may learn the
values of coffee in time; and in the meanwhile
I will make use of what I know of that of pounds,
shillings, and pence.”

¢ It is no mean knowledge, sister, since, in
your case, 4he happiness of some hundreds of
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human beings is affected by it. Tle fate of our
slaves depends on the state of my father’s aflairs,
1 commend their comfort to you. Soften their
Lardships'« much as your influence allows, and
then my father will soon find that their happiness
and his prosperity go together.”

“ O, Alfred! have 1 any power,—any re-
spousibility of this hind 7 It makes me tremlle
to think of it.” .

“ If ladies have been frequently cited to an-
swer the complaints of slaves, (which you know
to be the case)) it is clear that they have in-
fluence over the fate of these unhappy depend-
ants. Ifthe wife of a planter has been imprisoned
for torturing a slave, why should not the daugh-
ter of a planter use ler influence to save her
father's slaves from punishment, or, better still,
keep them from deserging it ?”

“1 have been with old Mark to-day,” said
Mary, “and I have been, trying all means I
could think of to get Becky to complain to
my father, instead_of the Protector, about Sun-
day labour: but she is so fierce, I can makt
nothing of her. She never said a word apout
it while she had her brother with her, but she
declares she must make her complaints for her-
self now he is gone. 1 dread the exposure, and
she might get redress from my father, I am surc.”

Alfred had heard with grief that Willy and
Nell were among the levied slaves. What his
sister now said determined him to seck out old
Mark and his daughter without delay; and the
brother and sister were soon at the door of the

ut.
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Mark was sitting in the only chair the hut
contained, talkirg as if to people round him,
though he was aloune. Alfred immediately saw
that the little light of intellect which old age had
left was quenched. The cause of this was evident
from his taking every man who came near hin.
for Willy, and every woman for Nell.

“ How much did you sell the pig for?” he
asked Alfred. ¢ He brought a good price, for
your clothes are as fine as a white’s.—But,”
suddenly recollecting himself, * how did you get
back? O, you will be flogged for a runaway.”

*This is Mr. Alfred. You remember your
young master, Mr. Alfred ?”

“ Ah! Mr. Alfred is come to your wedding,
Nell. Why, my wife did not look as pretty as
you on her wedding-day. And who married
you, and why did not yqu let me go to your
wedding? Becky said you could not be married
because they had cargied you away, but now you
are back again, I wil{ sing you a song I made
for you and Harry.”

Presently the old man broRe off singing in a
grea} passion.

« Willy, you are a dog to bring me no water
when I am so thirsty ;” and he shook a stick at
his young master.

Alfred humoured him and took down a cala-
bash, and was filling it with water when Becky
came home.

« See, Becky, what it is to be married !” cried
the old man. ¢ When will you be as fine as
Nelly 2”



IN DEMERARA. 121

Becky made no answer, but snatclled the cala-
bash from Alfred’s hand, and seyved her father
herself.

*“ You would not believe that I cou.d save you
from Sunday labour, Becky,” said Mary. * Here
i# my brother : you had better make your com-
plaint to him.”

Becky was so far from being reserved, as she
had been in the morning, about this complaint,
that she poured out her grievances as fast as she
could speak, and far faster thah Alfred could
understand her. The fact was, she had applied
to the Protector of slaves, and he had dismissed
her complaint as frivolous and vexatious, because
she owned that she had frequently gone through
an equal portion of Sunday labour without com-
plaint. She was now furious against all parties,
and would scarcely hold her tongue long enough
to hear Alfred say that he thought her’s a hard
case, and only blamed her fgr not having com-
plained long before.

It appeared that the overseer was in the habit
of appointing a heaVier task on Saturdays thane.
other days, and of compelling the completion of
it on the Sunday. It was evident that, if he chose
to appoint a double task on the Saturday, the
negroes might be deprived altogether of the
benefit of the Sunday: and the young people
thought that one such attempt to evade the law
on the part of the overseer was enough to war-
rant his immediate dismissal, if it could be proved
against him; and that the Protector of slaves
could be little fit for his office, if he made the

M
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frequent repetition of a grievance the reason for
not redressing it.  Becky smiled incredulously
when Alfred promised that he would come, next
Sunday morning, and sce whether she was at
work or at leisure; and if the former, on what
pretence.

He had some hope of being able by that time
to make some arrangement for the return of the
brother, and sister, as he was to meet their pre-
sent owner at the assembly of planters on the
Wednesday ; but the event disappointed him.
liverything went wrong at the meceting. He
dissented entirely from the prayer of the petition
to government which -had been agreed on; he
disapproved of the tone of indignant complaint
assumed by the planters, and failed in his en-
deavour to convince some of them that the re-
medy for their grievances rested with themselves.
He had laid his accounts for being treated as a
visionary, and for hig. own plans being laughed
at as absurd ; but he was not prepared for being
put down because his father’s affairs were known
i be in a bad state; or for the insulting mirth
with which all humane suggestions were received,
even while the name of Providence was on every
tongue. But nothing disgusted him so much as
the apathy with which his father’s principal cre-
ditor turned from the offer of a negociation about
the restoration of Willy and Nell. There secmed
no hope of effecting their return; and the only
prospect he could hold out to Becky was that of
Joining them whenever the death of her father
should release her from her attendance upon
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him ; and this could be done only By sacrificing
her lover, as her sister had begen compelled to
do by force. '

Cuarrer XI.
BEASTS HUNT MEN IN DEMERARA.

THE absent brother and sister were less willing
to relinquish the hope of return. Upon this hope
they had lived from the moment of their depar-
ture: they saw it in cach other’s eyes, while their
captivity was too new to allow them an oppor-
tunity of speaking ofsit; and they kept it alive
by sympathy when some relaxation of discipline
allowed them to exchange 2 whisper from time
to time. They planned to escape in the night,
to take refuge in the woods, and subsist there as
well as they could till the search should be over,
and they could find their way back to Mr. Bguce’s
estate, and throw themselves at their master’s
feet to petition for such an exchange of slaves as
would allow them to remain in their old habita-
tion. They had no thought of- evading slavery
altogether. They had no means of leaving the
coast, or of obtaining their freedom within it.
The utmost they hoped was to spend a life of
slavery under a lenient master, and among those
they had long known, and could love: a wish
M 2
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not so very ilmmoderate or presumptuous, it may
be thought, as to merit very severe chastisement.
Yet they knew that no punishment would be
thought too heavy, if they should be detected in
cherishing this hope:

One afternoon, they and their black brethren
on the estate were left unguarded, owing to the
sudden illness of the driver, who fell down in the
field and was carried home in fits. A glance
instantly passed from Willy to Nell, and joy was
in their hearts that an opportunity of escape
should occur so much sooner than they had ex-
pected. There was no roll-call that night. If
there had been, the brother and sister would
have been called in vain, for they were already
on their perilous way to the woods. Nobody
missed them: they met nobody as they pro-
ceeded in the shade till sunset, and over the plain
in the twilight, till they reached the forest. They
did not know their way any further than they
had been able to study it by observing the stars.
They were to travel northward when the time
should come for them to proceed to Mr. Bruce’s ;
but their immediate object was to escape pur-
suit: and as pursuit would most probably be
directed where it would be guessed they wished
to go, they turned due west for the present, as
soon as they could make out the points of the
compass by the lights overhead. They pushed
on at their utmost speed, disregarding cold, hun-
ger, and the difficulties of the way. They hastily
plucked wild fruit when it hung within reach,
now creeping through thick underwodd, now
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helping one another over fragménts of rock,
and never stopped till day legan to dawn.
Then Nell cast herself down on the ground,
and besought her brother to let her rest. He
now observed for the first time that one of
her feet was covered with blood, and frightfully
swollen. A large thorn had pierced it some
hours before, and as she had in her hurry let it
remain, it was buried too deep to be egsily got
out, and she was s0 lame as to be unable to go
farther. °

Willy looked round anxiously, and walked
from side to side to gaze abroad and seec whether
this spot was easily accessible from any quarter.
He came back presently with a more cheerful
countenance, saying,

* The bushes are thick all round us, and the
wood is very wild;, and there is fruit on the
trees, and a little river near, where we may
drink. 1f we could but hide ourselves as long as
the sun is up, we might be safe for many days.”

¢« Cannot we pile up these big stones to make
a hiding-place, Willy? Set them one upon an-
other against this bank, and leave a hole bghind
where we may creep in.”

Willy found this not very difficult. The hid-
ing place looked outside like a natural heap of
fragments of rock, while behind. there was a hole
large enough for two people to sit upright; and
when some dry grass was shaken down to make
the ground soft, the runaway slaves thought they
could be content to remain in this narrow dwell-
ing for a long time. Willy laughed 3as he had

M
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not laughed' since childhood, when he leaned
back in his dark corner, and Nell smiled as much
as the pain of her foot would let her. Hope had
already done her heart good. Twenty-four hours
sooner she would have made everybody near her
melancholy with her groans, for slaves are fona
of pity, and are made selfish by their wrongs;
but now, Nell began to feel like a freewoman.
She could procure no indulgence by complaint,
and she was grateful to her brother for his assist-
ance in making her escape.  She therefore hoped
that he would sleep, and remained quite quiet
that she might not hinder his doing so. Per-
haps she would have attempted to sing a drowsy
song, if she had not been afraid of betraying
their retreat by permitting any sound to 1ssuc
from it.

Her fit of patience lasted longer than might
have been expected from such a novice in the
virtue. For a few hours she sat bearing the pain
very well, and she might possibly have endured
for another if she had not heard, or fancied she
beard, a sound which made her heart throb as
painfully as her foot. The woods reposed in all
the stillness of noon, or she would have sup-
posed the sound to be some freak of the wind
among the high foliage of the forest; but
there was no wind, there was nothing to pro-
voke an echo; and her ears were struck by
something too like the distant, the very distant
baying of a hound. She laid her hand on her
brother's arm. He did not stir. She paused to

listen again before she disturbed him. She had
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not long to wait. It came again, nearer, and
too distinet to be mistaken.  She shook the
sleeper.

“ Willy, Willy! hark to the hounds! The
hounds arc after us !’

Willy groaned as he started up, and shook
some of the stones overhead, which rolled down
with a great clatter.

“ Never mind that, Nell.  We could awot keep
under cover with the hounds uppn us. O, if we
had but passed a stream in our way ! If we could
but have baulked the hounds!”

* There is a river below,” cried Nell; and
Willy was off at the word.

« 0, Willy, Willy, do not leave me ! I cannot
walk. O, carry me with you!”

Willy hesitated a moment as his worse and
better naturc strove ¢ogether. He came back for
his sister, took her on his back, and began to
scramble down to the strgam. It was too late,
however. The shouts of men were now heard
mingling with tle loud and louder baying of the
blood-hounds, which might be expected the néxt
moment to spring from the busnes upon, their
victims, There was no hope of getting down to
the stream in time, much less of being hidden on
the opposite side. ~ Willy cast a hurried look
behind him every moment ; and when at last he
heard a rustling in the underwood, and saw fierce
eyes glaring upon him, he laid his burden on the
grass, crying,

¢ Nell, will you die or be a slave?”
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Nell grovelled on the earth and made no
answer. "

« I will die!” shouted Willy, and was about
to spring into the water. His sister recalled him
by her cry. ‘

* Becky; poor Becky! She will be all alone
when our father dies.” :

Willy turned.  'What his choice would have
been cannot be known, for there was no time for
choice. Before the slave-hunters could come up
to see what happened, a fierce blood-hound had
sprung at Willy’s throat and brought him down.
Once having tasted blood, the animal was not
to be restrained by whistle, shouts or blows, till
the long death-grapple was over. When the
mangled negro had ceased to struggle, and lay
extended in his blood, the hound slunk back into
the bushes, licking his chops, and growling at
Nell as if he would make another spring if he dared.

The remaining fugitive had no power to resist,
even if she had had the will. But her will was
annihilated. She had nothing o hope or to fear
. &0 . .
in the present extremity of bodily and mental
miserrr.  She sat quietly on the grass when they
tied her hands behind her back. She attempted
to walk when she was bid, and submitted to be
carried when it was found she could not stand.
She did not speak when they took up the body of
her brother from its bloody bed, nor start when
they tossed it into the stream, though splashed by
the plunge.

She was conscious but of one passing impulse
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daring her journey back,—to throttle the man on
whose shoulders she was carried, as the hound had
throttled her brother: but the eflort only served
to remind her that her arms were fastened.  She
was asleep or in a stupor when brought back to
Ber hut, a circumstance’ which was pointed out
by a white as conclusive of the fact that negroes
have no feeling. As she was too lame to work,
however, and not in the best condition for the
lash, she was not roused. There wis some
merey in leaving her to find out f8r herself, when
she should again be able to collect her disordered
thoughts, that the brand and the stocks were
waiting for her, and that the days of her bondage
must henceforth be spent alone.

Cuarrer XII
NO MASTER KNOWS HIS MAN IN DEMERARA.

Tuouen Alfred was mortified at the event of
his meeting with the planters, he had reason to
be satisfied on the whole with the result of his
present visit to Demerara. Now that poor Hor-
ner's opposition was at an end, it became com-
paratively easy to carry two or three measures
about Mitchelson’s slaves that Alfred had much
at heart.

I cannot give up the point of Cassius’s
freedom,” said he to Mitchelson. * I feel myself
pledged in honour to obtain it.”
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¢« In honour! I will spare your honour, my
young friend, and never think the worse of you
if you forgot Cassius from this day.”

“ You!” exclaimed Alfred in astonishment.
¢ I am not pledged to you but to Cassius.”

¢ And what should Cassius know about
honour ?” asked Mitchelson, laughing.

¢ Call it humanity, if you please.  Cassius
knows what humanity is; or, at any rate, what
liberty is: and since my employing him at the
mill-dam was the means at once of exciting his
Lopes and raising his ransom, I cannot Jose sight
of him till [ lose sight of the vessel in which he
shall be sailing to Africa.”

“ You must keep a sharp look out then; for
e may be marched off south, or west, or east any
day. I can make nothing of him, and shall not
keep him.”

« bouth, or west, ot east! I ‘thought you said
he was promiscd to g planter in the neighbour-
hood?”

“ He was; but the bargain is off. The fellow
was s0 idle and mulish the “day that I wanted
him to show to the best advantage, that my friend
will not have lum, unless for a lower price than
I mean to accept.”

« You had better take his ransom as it was
first fixed, and let him go. You will make
nothing of him at home or in the market aficr
what he has gone through lately.”

¢ I am quite of your opinion, and would end
the business at once, but that a neighbour has
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been talking to me about it, and cdnvincing me
that it would be wrong.”

“ Wrong ! how should it be wrong 7"

“ We planters determined long ago never to
admit the right of slavesto purchase their free-
dom. 'We mean to keep it optional on our part
whether to sell them or not, in the same manner
as we deny the right of any one to make us sell
any other articles of our property.  Now, so
much has been said about this particular slave,
Cassius, that my neighbours are afraid that, if 1
let hiin go, advantage will be taken of the case
to represent that we can be obliged to part with
our slaves, like the Spanish planters.  So you
sce that, in justice to the West India interest,
I must refuse Cassius his freedom.”

“ I yemember,” replied Alfred, * that some
reforms specificd by an Order in Council were
objected to on the ground you have stated ; and
the declaration is of a piege with all the decla-
rations with which government is insulted by the
landholders here., But though your neighbours
disregard equally the law of nature, the law ef
God, and the ordinances of the governmeng un-
der which they live, they admit, I believe, the
conventional law of honour, of which you think
Cassius can know nothing; they admit that a
gentleman must keep a promise, deliberatcly
made, and often repeated.”

“ A promise to a gentleman, certainly. Pro-
mises to slaves are nothing, you know, if circum-
stances alter, as they have done in this case.
The usages of society, for whose sake alone
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promises are made binding, bear no relation to
slaves.”

“ True enough,” said Alfred, smiling. I
take you at your word, Mr. Mitchelson. You
have deliberately and repeatedly promised me
that Cassius should ransom himself at a certain
sum. That sum is now ready, and if you refuse
to take it and let the man go, I will expose your
breach of promise to every planter in Demerara.”

“ My dear Alfred! How strange of you to
treat an old friend so ceremoniously !”

¢« If you will not grant my claim in a friendly
way, I must urge it ceremoniously. Tell me in
so many' words, do you mean to keep your pro-
mise or break it?”

“ I declare I am quite at a Joss what to do.
My neighbours fully understand that the ransom
is refused.”

 That shall be no difficulty. I will tell them
that I have recalled to your memory a positive
promise to myself. I will take care of your
honour towards them, if you, will take care of
it towards myself. And now let us go and
finisk this business.”

*“ I am sure, my dear young friend, it always
gives me the greatest pleasure to oblige you, and
besides »

Alfred stopped short as he was walking, and
said, * We must understand one another better
before we have done. I cannot allow you to
think that you are doing an act of favour. It is
an act of very tardy justice to Cassius, and of
ungracious necessity towards myself. I am very
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sorry to speak thus to an old friend, ¥r. Mitchel-
son; and no intcrests of my own should make
me thus fight my ground inch by inch; but for
the sake of the slaves I must deny that it is any
matter of favour to let a slave go free when he
offers his stipulated ransom.”

Mitchelson muttered something about his
heing unable to cut fine like his accomplished
young friend. .

“ You cut fine just now,” replied Alfred, «“ on
behalf of the planters; you must allow me to do
the same on behalf of the slaves.”

They presently reached the spot where Cassius
was seemingly at work with others who were re-
pairing the devastation caused by the hurricane.
Alfred asked Cassius whether he still had money
to buy his ransom as at first fixed. He had.
How soon could he bMng it in his hand and buy
his freedom? ¢ Presently; in an hour; in five
minutes,” the slave said, as he saw the benevolent
smile broadening on Alfred’s face.

¢ Fetch it then,gand you and I will not part
till you sail away over the blue sea yonder™
Mr. Mitchelson, we will join you again presently,
and conclude the business.”

* You are not going with him, Alfred? He
will return sooner without you.”

But Alfred determined to lose sight of his
charge no more till they should have quitted
Paradise.

Cassius walked so rapidly that Alfred could
scarcely keep up with him.  On reaching his
hat, a part of which had fallen in during the

N
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Lurricane, he put his spade into Alfred’s hands,
pointing to a place where a heap of rubbish lay.
e fetched another spade for himself from a
neighbour's hut, and began to dig among the
rubbish with might and main. Alfred worked
as hard as he, and ncither had yet spoken
word. They first uncovered the bed of planks
and mat on which the slave had spent so many
nights of desolate grief, and which had been so
often watered ,with his tcars. Cassius, by a
sudden impulse, kicked these to as great a dis-
tance as he could, snatched up a burning stick
from his fire, and kindled them. As the flame
shot up, he danced and sang till the last chip and
shred were burned. He then spat upon the ashes
and returned to his work.

A little way under ground, beneath wherc the
bed had stood, a leathern pouch appeared. Cas-
sius seized it, showed Alfred with a rapid and
significant gesture that it was full of coin, and
marched straight towards fhe entrance of his
garden, .

“ Stay a moment,” said Alfred, laying his
hand on his shoulder; “ you are not aware that
you will never come back to this place again.
Is there nothing here, nothing of your own, that
you wish to take with you? No clothes, no
tools, or utensils 1”

Cassius looked about him with an expression
of intense disgust.

« Be prudent, Cassius. Your clothes and
your tools will not be the less useful to you in
Livena because they belonged to you as a slave.”
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Cassius slowly returned and todk up a few
articles, but presently seemed much disposed to
throw them into the fire.

“ Well, well,” said Alfred, ¢ leave them where
they are, and if your master does not allow you
the value of them, I will. Now take one more
look at the dwelling where you have lived so
long, and then lct us be gone.”

Cassius had, however, no sentimenta] regrets
to bestow on the abode of his, captivity. He
refused the last look, and strode away as an
escaped malefactor from the gibbet, without any
wish to look back. The first words he spoke
werce uttered as he passed old Robert's hut.

¢« Little Hester will ery when she comes home
and finds that I am gone. Can you do nothing
for poor little Hester, Mr. Alfred ?”

This was exactly what Alfred was turning over
in his mind.

‘When Cassius had told glown his ransom with
Alfred’s assistance, when the necessary forms of
business were gone through, and the variety of
coins which the pouch -contained were faimy
transferred to Mitchelson, Alfred said,

 Now that our affair of justice is concluded,
I am going to bring forward a matter of pure
favour.”  Mr. Mitchelson, who liked granting
favours better than doing justice, looked very
gracious.  Alfred explained, that by Cassius’s
departure, Hester would lose her only friend.
He begged that she might be taken from under
the charge of Robert and Sukey, and placed with

some one who would treat her kindly, and that
N 2
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Mr. Mitchelson would himself inquire after the
fricndless little girl from time to time

« With the utmost pleasure, Alfred. T shall
always pay particular attention, I am sure, to
objects that interest you. But would you like to
purchase her? I am sorry that I cannot offer,
In the present state of my aflairs, to give her to
you; but the demand shall be modecrate if you
are disposed to purchase her.”

Alfred was also sorry that the state of his own
and his father's aflairs was not such as could
justify his purchasing slaves. He would fain
have made this child free; but as he could not,
he consoled himself with the hope that le had
secured better treatment for her till he might be
able to render her a higher benefit still. Mr.
Mitchelson passed his word of honour that she
should that day be removeq to the dwelling of a
gentle-tempered woman, who had lately lost a
daughter of about Hgster’s age.

“ Have you nothing to say to me, Cassius?”
asked Mr. Mitchelson, as Cassius was turning
kis back for ever upon his master’s mansion,
“ Have you no_farewell for me, so long as we
have lived together ?”

No, not any. Cassius cared little for good
manners just at this moment, and was only in
haste to be gone.

¢ Lived together!” said Alfred to himself, as
he quitted Paradise. ¢ These slaveholders never
drcam that they may not use the language of the
employers of a free and reasonable service.  An
English gentleman may speak to his household
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servants of the time they have ¢ lived together ;’
but it is too absurd from the glaveholder who
despises his slave to the degraded being who
hates his owner.”

Mitchelson meanwhile was wondering as much
@t Alfred, thinking, as he watched them from the
steps of his mansion,—

* That young man is a perfect Quixote, or
Lie could never see anything to care about in
such a sullen brute as Cassius. I ani glad I
was never persuaded to send any“of my children
to England. No man is fit to be a West Indian
planter who has had what is called a good edu-
cation in England.”

As Alfred was crossing his father’s estate on
his way home, he met the overseer looking an-
gry, and with his anger was mingled some grief.
He was very ready to tgll what was the matter. He
had just heard of the * unfortunate accident,”
by which Willy had been torn to pieces by blood~
hounds. When Alfred had’made two strange dis-
coveries, he saw that nothing was to be made of
the overseer, and r®de on. One discovery was, that
the man’s anger was against Willy himself for
the attempt at escape; the other, that he® had
just blurted out the whole story to Mark in
Becky's absence.  Of course Alfred lost no
time In seeing if he could comfort the old man.

Mark was still alone when they went in, rock-
ing himself in his chair, and apparently aware
of what had happened, for he was singing, in a
faint wailing voice, a funeral song in his own

tongue.
N8
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ITe stoppcd when Alfred entered the hut,
Cassius remaining outside, and before he could
be prevented, rose from his seat, saying,

T am ready for the burial. I sce them
waiting for me outside. Don’t stop me; 1 am
ready for the burial.”

In attempting to move forwards, he fell heavily.

« Help, help ! ” eried Alfred to his companion.
¢ Lay him on the mat: sprinkle water on his
face ; chafe his hands!”’

It was too laie. He was gone. Ile was in-
deed “ ready for the burial.”  Alfred waited for
Becky that he might give her the only comfort
in his power, in the hope that, now her filial cares
were ended, she might join her sister by the ev-
change of the one or the other.

¢« Cassius has been climbing every hour since
sunrise, to where he may see the sea,” said Mr.
Bruce, laughing, to Alfred, on the day preceding
his return to Barbadoes. ¢ He is like a school
boy going home for the holidays.”

‘“ To compare great things with small,” added
Alfred. -

“ So you ship him with a party of your
own, and your neighbour’s liberated slaves, for
Liberia. How did you get leave? How did
you gain any interest with the American Colo-
nization Society ?”

¢ Our object being the same, father, there was
no difficulty in coming to an understanding.
‘We planters take upon ourselves the expense of
transportation, and the society receives our free
blacks under the protection of its agent at
Liberia.”
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“ And what do you suppose will become of
them there?”

¢ That which has become of the free blacks of
the United States who are scttled there. They
will labour, and prosper and be happy. They
will become farmers, planters, merchants, or
tradespeople.  They will make their own laws,
guard their own rights, and be as we afe, men
and citizens.”

“ Do you expect me to belicve all this, son?
Do you think I know so little what blacks arc ?”

¢« Neither you nor I, father, can learn, in this
place, what Africans are in a better place. I
believe, and I certainly expect others to belicve,
what I have told you, on the strength of sound
testimony. 1 wish you could once witness a
shipment for Liberia. It would confirm the
testimony wonderfully.”

“ 1 am aware, son, that there arc powerful
emotions in the mind of a negro at the very
mention of Africa, or of the sea, or even of a
ship. When the importation of slaves was more
practised than it* is now, the most endearing
name by which negroes called each other was
‘ shipmate.” If it was so endearing on ®their
being brought to a foreign country, I can fancy
that it must be yet more so, when they return to
their own.  The little feeling that blacks have
is all spent upon their country.”

Alfred shook his head, observing that he be-
lieved nobody in Demerara was qualified to pro-
nounce on that point.

* What! not I, that have had to do with
negroes all my life? ”
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“ Do you' remember the Canary bird that
Mary showed yoet when you were in England 7”7
was Alfred’s reply.

* What the litile pining thing that was kept
n the housekeeper’s room at the Grosvenor
Square house 7 O yes! Mary was very fond
of it, I remember.”

« Mary gave that Canary its seed and water
for years, and she would have laughed if any one
had told her, that she knew nothing about
Canary birds; but it would have been very truc ;
for that tame little creature, drawing up its tiny
bucket of water when it was bid, seeing the sun-
beams shut out as soon as ever it hailed them
with a burst of song, was not like one of the
same species with the wild, winged creatures that
flit about its native islands, and warble un-
checked till twilight settles down upon the
woods.  And we, father, can never guess from
looking at a negro sulking in the stocks, or
tilling lands which yield him no harvest, what he
may be where there is no white man to fear and
Hute, and where he may reap whatever he has
sown, [Ilappily there are some who have been
to Liberia, and can tell us what a negro may
become.”
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SUMMARY.

Tuis volume, like the last, enlarges on principles
afready laid down. It treats of the respective
values of different kinds of labour, and of a par-
ticular mwode of investing capital.  The truths
illustrated may be arranged as follows.

Prorrrry s held by conventional, nof natural
right.

As the agreement to hold man in property never
took place between the parties concerned, i. e., is
not conventional, Man has no right to hold Man
i property.

Law, 7. e, the sanctioned agreement of the
partics concerned, secures property.

Where the parties are not agreed, therefore,
law does not secure property.

Where one of the parties under the law is held
as property by another parfy, the law injures the
one or the other as often as they are opposed.
Moreover, its vcty protection injures the prg-
tected party,— as when a rebellious slave is
hanged,

Human labour is more valuable than brute
labour, only because actuated by reason; for
human strength is inferior to brute strength.
WThc origin of labour, buman and brute, is the

ill.

The Reason of slaves is not subjected to exer-
cise, nor their will to more than a few weak
motives.
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The labour of slaves is therefore less valuable
than that of bmutes, inasmuch as their strength
is inferior; and less valuable than that of free
lahourers, inasmuch as their Reason and Will are
feeble and alienated.

Free and slave labour are equally owned by the
capitalist.

Where the labourer is not held as capital, the
capitalist pays for labour only. .

Wiere the labourer is held as capital, the ca-
pitalist not only pays a much higher price for an
equal quantity of labour, but also for waste, neg-
ligence, and theft, on the part of the labourer.

Capital is thus sunk, which ought to be repro-
duced. R

As the supply of slave-labour does not risc and
fall with the wants of the tapitalist, like that of
free labour, he employs his occasional surplus on
works which could ke better done by brute labour
or machinery.

By rejecting brute labour, he refuses facilities
Yor convertible husbandry, and for improving the
labour of his slaves by giving them animal food.

By rejecting machinery, he declines the most
direct and complete method of saving labour,

Thus, again, capital is sunk which ought to
be reproduced.

In order to make up for this loss of capital to
slave owners, bounties &nd prohibitions are granted
in their behalf by government; the waste com-
mitted by certain capitalists abroad, being thus
paid for out of the earnings of those at home,



SUMMARY. 143

Sugar being the production especiatly protected,
everything is sacrificed by plantees tothe growth
of sugar.  The land is exhausted by perpetual
cropping, the Jeast possible portion of it is tilled
for foed, the slaves are womn out by overwork,
ahd their nuwmbers deerease in proportion to the
scantiness of their food, and the oppressiveness
of their toil.

When the goil is so far exhausted as go place
its owner out of reach of the gugar-bountics,
more food is raised, less toil is inflicted, and the
slave population increases.

Legislative protection, therefore, not only taxes
the people at home, but promotes ruin, misery,
and death, in the protected colonies.

A free trade in sugar would banish slavery
altogether, since competition must induce an
cconomy of labour awd capital; Z.e, a substi
tution of free for slave labour.

Let us sce, then, what isgthe responsibility of
the legislature in this matter.

The slave system juflicts an incaleulable amount
of human suflering, for the sake of making £
wholesale waste of labour and capital. .

Sinee the slave system is only supported by
legislative protection, the legislature is responsible
for the misery caused by direct infliction, and for
the injury indircetly occasioned by the waste of
labour and capital.

Printed by W, Crow s, Stamford-Strect.
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ELLA OF GARVELOCH.

Cuarrer T,
LANDLORD AND TENANT.,

Amona the islands which are clustered around
the western shore of Argyleshire, there is a small
chain called the Garveloch Isles, or the Isles of
Rough Rock. There are four of them, divided
1.om the coast of Lorn by a tossing sea, and by
scattered islands larger thap themselves; and
from each other by narrow sounds, studded with
rocks, and difficult to navigate, on account of
the force of their cubrents. This difficulty woulds
have placed the inhabitants nearly out of reach
of intercourse with those of the mainland, even
if that intercourse had been desired by either
party; but it was not, at the date of our narra
tive, for they knew and cared little about each
other. The islanders, consisting of only a few
families scattered over Gargeloch, (the principal
of the group, which therefore gives it name to
the whole,) thought of nothing but providing as
they could for themselves alone; and their place
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of habitation was so wild and dreary that it pre-
sented 1m0 attractions to visitors.  Garveloch
was the only ‘mhabited island of the four; lla-
chanu, the westermost and next largest, being o
desert of rocks and moorland; and the eastern-
most, considerably smaller, not having even vet
reccived the poor distinction of a name.

The length of Garveloch is about a milc and a
half; butits dwellers were, in the days of ourtale,
as littlacacquainted with each other’s concerns as
if a chain'® mountains had divided the north-
eastern from the south-western parts of their
island. The difficulties which lay in the way of
their intercourse were so great from the nature
of the land,—it being divided by steep rocks into
cliffs and narrow valleys which were almost im-
passable,—that the rare communication which
did take place was by coasting when the weather
was calm enough to reider the Sound safe for
the crazy boats and small skill of the islanders,
These boats were but two; one belonging to a
farmer who cultivated his sandy fields on the
southernmost and sunniest part of the land, and
‘the other to the family of a fisherman who had
teranted a good cottage and croft on the shore
some way higher up. These boats were borrowed
a8 they were wanted; and the intercourse of
lending and receiving back again was all that
ever took place, except on the rare occasions of
a marriage, a birth, or a funeral, or the still
rarer one of a visit ffom the proprietor. These

* visits averaged about one in the lifetime of each
Jaird; for if it chanced that any one of the racg
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was so fond of the wildest kind of scenery, or 80
addicted to any pursuit in whicly the productions
of thesc islands could assist him, as to show his
face a second time to his amazed tenantry, it as
often happened that another was kept away en=
tircly by the reports of those who had no love of
dreary lands and perilous waters.

There are traces in all the islands of times
when they had been more frequented; of times
when the first introduction of a new. faith into
this remote region was followetl” up by rites
which must have given to it an aspeet of civiliza-
tion which it had now long lost, Tombs of gray
stone, with a cross at the head of each, are con-
spicuous here and there ; and in the most secluded
parts are mouldering walls which seem to have
formed hermitages in the olden times. I these
establishments were, as is most probable, con-
nected with the cathedral of Iona, it seems
strange that so great a celebrity as they must
have obtained should have® died away. There is
not so much as one tradition, however obscure,
among the inhalsitants, respecting these religs,
and they therefore afford the less interest io the
traveller, who can only look at the remains and
go away as wise as he came. :

There was once a laird, however, who was not
willing to give up the whole matter as a mystery
without examination. He came again and again,
sometimes attended only by his steward, and
sometimes by strangers as curious as himself,
He destroyed the average we have spoken of,
greatly to the joy of his island tenamry:z and to

B
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the annoyance of the old steward who had the
charge of this range of islands, together with
many more in tne neighbouring seas, and who
much preferred talking big in the name of the
laird, and doing what he pleased among the
people, to following his principal in his excur-
sions, standing by to hear the statements of the
tenantry, and receiving directions concerning
their affairs.

Notice_of a visit from the laird was sometimes
given and sometimes not, according as Callum,
the steward, happened to be in Garveloch or
elsewhere. He had an apartment of his own at
the farm above-mentioned, which he occupied
sometimes for a few days together, and which
was therefore better furnished with accommo-
dations than any other space between four walls
in the island. The convenience of having this
apartment prepared in casewof the weather being
too boisterous to permit a return on the same
day to the mainland,. induced -the proprietor to
send notice when Callum was on the spot to
make arrangements. When he was not, such
ndtice served no purpose, as the people at the
farm had no power to levy supplies, and would
not have known how to use them when procured,
so uncivilized were their habits and manners.
On one occasion, the omission of such notice
caused the laird to witness a sight which he had
never before beheld in all its simplicity,—a fune-
ral among his tenants. ¢

As the bark which contained himself and a
party of friends approached Garveloch, one fine
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spring morning, he saw two boats nearing the
landing-place before them. As tliese vessels were
rocked in the surf, snatches of a hoarse and wild
music came from them, rising above the roar and
dash of the waves. 'The sound was not that of
any instrument, but of the rough voices of en,
and it ceased when the labours of landing began.
This was done with all possible awkwardness,
confusion and noise, and then she companies of
the two boats took their way up the rocks with-
out perceiving the laird’s vessel, Which was still
at a considerable distance. Some of the men
bore on their shoulders the body about to be in-
terred, and the rest followed at their own pace,
not forming themselves into any order of march,
or secming to be united by any common object.
The last of the stragglers disappeared behind a
projectiongof the rock, while the laird was pre-
paring to be carried through the surf by two o.
his boatmen. He pointed out to them, with great
exactness, the spot where they should land the
rest of the party when they should return from
Ilachanu to joit Bim at dinner, and then took his
way alone in the track of the funcral party.

He reached the burying-ground just as the
cercmony was concluded; for funerals in the
Highlands are hurried over with an apparent
negligence and levity which shock the feelings of
those who have been accustomed to the solem-
nity which such a servicg seems fitted to inspire.
The only solemnity here arose from the desola-
tion of the place. It was unenclosed, so that the

wild cattle had gone over it, defacing the tomb-
53
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stones and gropping the coarse herbage which
grew more plentifully here than elsewherec.
Thistles and docks appeared where there werc
some traces of a path, and the fragments of
broken crosses lay as rubbish beside the newly-
dug grave. The laird looked among the group
for the mourners. They were easily distin-
guished by their countenances, though they shed
no tears and spoke no word. They were threc
boys, the<two elder of whom were strong, ruddy,
well-grown Youths, apparently of the ages of
sixteen and fourteen. The third was either some
years younger, or was made to look so by his
smallness of size and delicacy of appearance.
He fixed the attention of the laird at once by the
signs of peculiarity about him. His restlessness
of eye and of manner was unlike that which
arises in children from animal spirits, and con-
trasted strangely with the™lost and thelancholy
expression of his countenance. His brothers
seemed not to forget*him for a moment, some-
times holding him by the hand to prevent his
wandering from them, sometinresspassing an arm
round his neck to control his restlessness, some-
times speaking to him in the caressing tone
which they would use to an infant. The laird,
learning from some who passed out of the bury-
ing-ground that these boys were orphans, and had
been attending the funeral of their father, deter-
mined to learn more about them from them-
selves.

“ You three are brothers, I find. Which of
you is the eldest
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“] am two years older than Fgrgus,” an-
swered Ronald, ¢ and Archie is tewelve, though
he looks less.”

“ And have you any brothers and sisters
younger than you, Archie ?” enquired the laird.

*Archie looked in the gentleman’s face for a
moment, and then away again.

‘* He speaks to nobody but us,” said Ronald.
¢ He heeds no other voice,—that is, no man’s
or woman’s voice. He knows the low of the
cattle and the cry of the sea-fowl when a storm is
coming. He wants to be down among the rocks
now, ye see. We're going, Archie, we’re going.
Stay a minute.—He’s not like us, your honour
sces.”

«T see, I see. He looks quite lost.”

““To a stranger,” said Fergus, * but not to
us. 'We know his wayg so well that we can al-
ways guide him, except when he is at the highest
and lowest, and then it is best to leave him to
himself till the fit is over.”

* He must require a great deal of Watchin!g;
is therc no one to t&ke care of him but you ?*

 He takes to no folly, only to sport, Sir; and
he is wiser than we about many things, and sees
farther. He is always housed before a tempest,
or safe in a hole in the rock, like the birds he
seems to learn from, while we breast the wind as
we may, far from home. When he is dull or
low, Ella takes better care of him than we could
do. She just puts fresh heather under him and
sings, and he sleeps sometimes many days to-
gether.”
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“ And who is Ella?”

“ Qur sistde, your honour; our elder sister.
She is down by the boats, and she will be glad
to see your honour, for we have much to say to
you or to Mr. Callum, Where will your honour
please to sce Ella 7”

¢« We will walk down to the boats, Ronald;
or, if your sister should wish to speak with me
more privately, perhaps she will come up here.”

Ronald cast a hurried look at the new-made
grave, and then said to Fergus,

* Run down, Fergus, and ask Ella to come up
to the cross yonder. The laird will wait for her
there: and let Archic go with you; he is in a
hurry for the shore.”

During the few minutes that they waited at
the cairn or heap of stones in which the cross
was planted, the laird learned from his compa-
nion something of the domestic circumstances
of this orphan family. Their mother had died
at Archic’s birth, and their father had been
.growing infirm for many years, so that almost
wne whole charge of the family had rested upon
Ella since she had been old enough to support it.
Her brother praised her only by stating facts;
but these facts conveyed an impression that she
must be a woman of extraordinary energy, and
one who deserved all the respect and love with
which her brothers could regard her. It was
very natural that, waile listening to a tale of
peculiar interest concerning her, the laird should
picture her to himself as corresponding in out-
ward appearance to the elevated idea which was
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given him of her character; and it was with
some disappointment that he lookeg upon her for
the first time.  She appeared as much older than
she really was, as Archie looked younger. She
might have been taken for his mother, though
she* was, in fact, no more than five-and-twenty.
Tall and gaunt in person, and thinking as little
of adornment in dress as her country-women in
greneral, on ordinary occasions, there was no-
thing at first sight to attract a stranger. Her
feet were bare, according to the umiversal cus-
tom; her hair, unconfined by any cap, hanging
down from under the plaid which she had drawn
over her head, the plaid itself strapped round her
in preparation for rowing her boat home, she
looked so unlike the maidens of a civilized coun-
try, that the laird, well as he knew his own
tenantry, was startled. “When he looked again,
however, and observed the strong expression of
her eye, and of her weather-stained features,
when he remembered what toils she had under-
gone, and that her heart was now troubled and
striving with naturat grief, he felt that he was.
wrong in expecting softness where it was not to
be found. *

“ Have you anything to sayto me, Ella;
any complaint to make ?”

¢ No complaint, your honour. Murmurs will
not heal the grief of this day, and other troubles
are nothing. I only wishgd to speak to your
Lionour about the lads and myself; how we are
to live and what to do.”

“ Well; have yousettled what you wish? and
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is therc difficulty with Callum, or any body
clse 7’

“ Your honour knows our farm, where we
have lived till now. Mr. Callum has given
notice whenever he found my father ill, that we
must quit it at-his death. So we are going to

uit.”
f And what else would you do? Your brothers
are not old enough to manage a farm.”

¢ Mr. Callum is right, doubtless; and I have
no desire to keep on what we could not keep up.
As for where we are to go,—we should be quite
easy in mind, if your honour would order the
place down below to be made weather-tight for
us, and fix a rent upon it. Your honour would
not ask more than we could pay.”

¢ What, that half-ruined cottage in the bay,
with the croft behind it} How could you live
there? There is not a fence complete, and not
an ear of barley has grown therc these many
years.”

“ Your honour would have the fences mended
at the same time with the" cottage; and there
is the fishing to depend on, as well as the
ground, and the rocks shelve conveniently
there for the weed, and Ronald could sell kelp
when [ sell fish; and Fergus could bring us in
ﬁeat,—-:md as for Archie, the nearer the sea, the

appier he is. So T hope your honour will let
us try the place.”

«1t is a wretched place, Ella. I think we
might find something better for you. There
are patches of richer soil in the vallies.  Surely



LANDLORD AND TENANT. 11

you had better settle in a more sheltered situa-
tion. The wind will blow away yodr soil and
sced together before it has time to strike root.”

“ We cannot get out of sight of the sea, on
Archi¢’s account, sir.”

¢ He would never be happv between green
hills,” added Fergus. < We should ever be miss-
ing him from home, and finding him in the old
places: but if we settle on the beach, he will not
be tempted to stray.”

“ Though he could not stray very far, your
honour, 1 am easier to have him under my eye,
which might be, if I lived by fishing.”

“ That is scarcely a woman’s business, Llla.
It brings toil and hardship to the strongest men.”

“Jt 18 my business, your honour; and it is
not the blackest night, nor the stormiecst day,
that can weary me, thanks to Him that gives
strength where it is wanted. Would you be
pleased to grant me what I ask, and let me know
with your own lips, what the rent ghall be 7

¢« Let us go to the place, and see what it looks
like.”

While they proceeded down the steep to e
beach, Ella leading the way, the laird markedeher
stern demeanour and masculine gait, and could
not fancy her singing her idiot brother to sleep,
and couching him on fresh heather. Presently,
however, his idea of her was amended. Archie
came sauntering along the shore to join them,
and yet with every appearance of not observing
them. He held a bunch of sca-bird’s feathers,
which he thrust into Ella’s hand without loeking
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at her, but glanced back when he had passed, as
if to see what had become of them. Llla had
thrown back the plaid and stuck them in her hair,
where they remained till he was out of sight,
when she threw them away and resumed lier plaid.

¢ The people at the farm are relations of yours,
I think, Ella?”

“ They are fourth cousins of my mother’s;
and disposed to be kind to us for her sake: and
that is another reason for our settling here.”

 But what will they think of such a dreary
place in comparison with their barley and oat
fields, to say nothing of the house, with two
rooms, each as large as this cottage, besides
Callum’s apartment ?”

¢ It is what we think that matters most.”

“Very true. Now show me the boundaries
that you would mark out if you had your choice.”

¢ The rent will mark the boundary best: but
we should like, besides this field, to have the
slope. of the hill behind for our pony to graze on.
‘We must have the pony to carry the weed, and
to draw the harrow, in case ef my being out at
sea at the time. And I should like to take in a
corner of the peat moss yonder; that is all we
wish for behind. Then Ronald must be free to
cut weed some way along these ledges to the
left : they shelve better than those on the other
hand. Then the cottage should be new roofed,
and the fence put up; and your honour will name
the rent.” v

“ You shall not be pressed for that, Ella. It
would not be reasonable in a situation like this,”
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I hope your honour sees we beg no favour,”
replied Ella. ¢ Ask Mr. Callum, gnd*he will tell
you our rent has ever been ready, whether we
feasted or fasted: and ready it shall be, if it be
God’s will to let the sea and land yield us their
owp.”

 Better to fast and pay, than feast and owe,”
said YFergus.

“ Right, very right, Fergus. Well; you shall
Lave your way; and I will consult with Callum
about the rent, and have the place made ready
as quickly as possible. Here he is. Let one
of the lads come up to me at the farm, an hour
or two hence, and I will name the rent; mean-
lime, you can join your friends.”

Instead of going towards the boats, however,
Ella slowly proceeded up the rocks, in the direc~
tion of the burying-ground. The lads looked as
if they would fain have %tayed to listen; but a
glance from their sister sent Fergus to look for
Archie, and Ronald to join the little funeral party,
who were carousing as if it had been a wedding.

“ There will be tears in those eyes within these
few minutes, if therc is nobody nigh,” said Cal-
lum, looking after Ella as he came up. ¢ They
Lave held tears, for as dry as they seem. Since
her father began to fail, I, for one, have segn
heart-drops, though she would have had me think
it was but the wintry wind.”

¢ She has a proud spirit, Callum.”

“Proud! her pride ill be¥omes one that lives
under your honour, and it is more than I know

€
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how to master. There isno bringing her down ;
and if she®pugs her spirit into her brothers, they
will be beyond my reach quite.”

“« How do you mean, Callum? Why should
you bring them down ?”

¢ Only to make them like others that live under
such as you,—grateful and humble, and rcady
to obey.”

“To obey your pleasure, I suppose. No Cal-
lum, there has been far too much servile obe=
dience among the lower orders of our people,
one sign of which is their revengeful and turbu-
lent temper. If they were less ready to watch
our pleasure in matters that donot concern them,
they would do fewer deeds that call for revenge,
and have fewer causes of quarrel. This proud
woman, as we call her, has a peaceable temper,
I hope and believe ?”

“ Peaceable enough, Your honour, or I own I
should have picked a quarrel with her before now,
for I do not like her any more than I fancy she
likes me. But there has never been occasion
for any words ; for out comes the pouch as sure
as | show myself to gather the rent; and there
is*the dinner and the whiskey on the table for
me to take or leave, as I like. She never kept
me waiting, or stinted her hospitality, or got into
a quarrel with her neighbours that I could take
hold of.”

¢ Then for what, in the name of wonder, Cal-
Tum, would you have her be grateful and ready to
obey ! I never did her any service that I am
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aware of, (though T hope to do some yet,) and
1 know of no title to her obedicyces that either
you or I can urge. Can you tell nfe of any 77

Callum stared, while he asked if one party was
not landlord and the other tenant.

« You are full of our Scotch prejudices, I see,
Callum, as [ was once. Only go into England,
and you will sec that landlord and tenant are
not 1aster and slave, as we in the Highlands
have ever been apt to think. In my opinion,
their connexion stands thus,—and I tell it you,
that you may take care not to exact an obedience
which I am far from wishing to claim from my
tenants,—the owner and oeccupicr of a farm, or
other estate, both wish to make gain, and for
this purposc unite their resources. He who
possesses land wishes to profit by it without the
trouble of cultivating it himself; he who would
oceupy has money, bt no land to lay it out
upon, 8o he pays money for the use of the land,
and more money for the labour which is to till
it (unless he supplies the labour himself). His
tillage should restere him his money with gai
Now why should the notion of obedience enter
into a contract like this ?”

“T only know,” replied Callum, “that in my
young days, if the laird held up a finger, any
one of his people who had offended him would
have been thrown into the sea.”

* Such tyranny, Callug, had nothing to do.
with their connexion as landlord and tenant, but
only with their relation as chieftain and follower.
You have been at Glasgaw, 1 think ?”
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“Yes; a cousin of mine is a master in the
shawl-manefacture there.”

““ Well; %ie has labourers in his employment
there, and they are not his slaves, are they ”

“ Not they; for they sometimes throw up
their work when he wants them most.”

*“ And does he hold his warehouse by lease, or
purchase ?”’

“He rents it of Bailie Billie, as they call him,
who is so fierce on the other side of politics.”

“If your cousin does not obey his landlord in
political matters, (for I know how he has spoken
at public meetings,) why should you expect my
tenants to obey me, or rather you—for I never
ask their obedience? The Glasgow operauive,
and the Glasgow capitalist, make a contract for
their mutual advantage; andif they want further
help, they call in another capitalist to afford them
the use of a warehouse which he lets for his own
advantage. Such a mutual compact T wish to
establish with my people here. Each man of
them is usually a capitalist and labourer in one,
and, in order to make their resources productive,
I,’a landholder, step in as a third party to the
production required ; and if we each fulfil our
contract, we are all on equal terms. 1 wish
you would make my people understand this;
and I require of you, Callum, to act upon it
yourself.”

The steward made no reply, but stood think-
ing how much better hotions of dignity the old
laird had, and how much power he possessed
over the lives and properties of his tenants.
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¢ Did this croft pay any rent before it was let
out of cultivation 7 enquired the Jaird

“ No, your honour; 1t only just answered to
the tenant to till it, and left nothing over for
rent; but we had our advantage in 1t too; for
then yon barley-field paid a little rent ; but since
this has been let down, that ficld has never done
more than pay the tillage. But we shall have rent
from it again when the lease is renewed, if lLilla
makes what I expect she will make of this croft.”

* Is there any kelp prepared hereabouts,
Callum 7

* Not any; and indeed there is no situation
so fit for it as this that. Ronald is to have. Thcre
is nothing doing in Garveloch that pays us any-
thing, except at the farm.”

“ Well, then, Ella can, of course, pay nothing
at first but for the use of the cottage, and the
benefit of the fences} &c. Is there any other
capital laid out here

‘¢ Let us see. She has a boat of her own, and
the boys will bring their utensils with them,
I believe, sir, the house and fence will be all.”,

¢ Very well: then calculate exactly what tiey
are worth, and what more must be laid out to
put them in good condition, and tell me; the
interest of that much capital is all that Llla
must pay, till we see what the bay and the little
field will produce.”

The laird next gave pa:ticular directions what
repairs should be made, and that there should be
no delay in completing them, and then left Cal-
lum to make his estimate, bidding him follow to
the farm when ke had done. c3



18

Cuarrer II.
A TIGHLAND FARM.

TuerE was such a bustle a§ the farm as had not
been seen for many a day. At the first alarm
of company landing, the girls of the family un-
yoked themselves from the harrow which they
.were drawing over the light, sandy soil, and
hastened into the house, where their mother had
already begun her preparations. One of them
set about fanning the smouldering peat fire with
the torn skirt of her woollen petticoat, while the
other climbed upon the setile to take down one
of the regiment of smoked geese which hung
overhead from a pole, in- somewhat the same
kind of arrangement in which they had once
winged their flight through the upper air. TLean,
black, and coarse, the bird would have been little
tempting to the appetite of g stranger; but as
afi the approaching company were not strangers,
it stqod a fair chance of being eaten with relish.
The mother, while calling to one or another to
bring out a cheese from the press, and barley-
cakes from the cupboard, was now engaged in
bringing potatoes to light from under her own
bed, and taking off the cream from pans which
were hidden from ccinmon observation by a
curtain of peat-smoke.
The goose being set to boil, and the potatoes
ready to be put into the same pot in due time,

i
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(possibly in order that the oil from the bird
might save the trouble of butteriag fthem when
they came to table,) the readiest/ of the two
madens  hastened to  exhibit the snow-white
cloth of ancient home manufucture, which covered,
on rare festivals, the table in Callun’s apart-
ment. By the time it was spread out to view, it
displayed, besides all its varieties of pattern, a
further diversity, not intended by the original
designer. Here a streak of yellow oil imbibed
from the goose; there a brush of mould from
a potatoe; here a few harmless drops of cream,
gnd there a corner dabbled in more fragrant
whisky, were all new for the occasion. The
next thing to be done, was to unpack the baskets
of provisions which, out of consideration for
the stomachs of the strangers, had been sent in
the boat by the laird’s housekeeper.  What
Jjostling of helpers, what jingling of bottles, what
spilling of everything that could be spilt, what
soiling of all that was solid! It was well for
those who were to eat, that they saw nothing of
this household preparation; if they had, neither
the fresh sea-breeze, nor the exercise they lad
taken, would have availed to give a relish to their
meal. To beguile the impatience they began to
feel for their dinner, some surveyed the farm,
some scated themselves on a bench beside the
door, to regale their cyes with the splendid
view of sea and islands which presented itself:
and these occasionally ~eonversed with the
farmer’s sons,—two boys, who stood staring at a
little distance, and were, after inuch perseverauce,
prevailed upon to speak.
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“ What is your name ?” asked a lady of the
younger bo 7. .

He put theee fingers in his mouth and stared,
but made no reply; and it was some minutes
before it appeared that his name was Rob.

‘“ Well ; now you have told me your own name,
tell me the name of that island, that looks so
black with the shadow of the cloud upon it.”

¢ That’s Ilachanu.”

¢ No, no. Ilachanu lies the other way, and
we have just come from it. Use your eyes, my
man. How should you know which I mean if
you stand with your back to 1 ?”

¢« It’s Garveloch, maybe.”

¢ Nay; this is Garveloch that we stand. upon.
One would think it had no name, by the little
you know about it.”

¢ It has not any name,” cried the boy bright-

ing.

“ Well; why could not you say so before ?
Do you ever go there ?”

T have been there.”

“ What do you go there for ?”

¢« Father takes me in the boat.”

“"And what do you do when you get there ?

“ We go and then we come back again.”

¢ I suppose so: but do you fish, or get eggs,
or visit your friends, or what 7

Rob laughed, stared, and then looked at his
brother, who conveyed with some trouble that
pobody lived there. e lady next tried to make
something of him.

“ What do you go to that desert island for,
my lad ?"
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“Why was you wanting to know ?”
« Only out of curiosity. If your&rrand there
is a sceret, say so, and 1 will not adk you.”

The boy laughed, and said they went some-
times for one thing and sometimes for another;
and this was all that could be made out.—What
was the distance ? was the next question.

It may be twelve mile.”

“ Twelve ! it cannot be so much surely.”

¢ Maybe ’tis five.”

I do not believe it is more than two.

¢ Indeed, I'm thinking ye’re right.”

“ You do not seem to inow much about the
matter.”

¢ Indeed, I know nothing about it.”

And so forth, upon every subject started : nor
did their father appear much more enlightened
in his way.

¢ The cattle seem to have done your field a
world of mischief,” observed an English gen-
tleman, ¢ and no wonder, with such a pretence
of afence as that., How long has it been broken
down ?’

¢ Indeed I can’t remember.”

“ Not this year, or last,” said his landdord,
¢ for I remember advising you three seasons ago
to make your boys clear the ground of these
stones, which would have built up your wall
presently.—You said you would, and I suppose
you still mean to do it sorpe day.”

“ O aye, some day; and I have spoken to
the lads many a time.”

“ Speaking does not seem to have done much
good.”



22 A HIGHLAND FARM.

¢ Indced, your henour’s right.”

“ Set abqutiit yourself, I advise you, and then
perhaps they will work with you, if you can’t
prevail upon them by other mcans.”

¢ Maybe I will some day.”

“T see nostock except a shaggy pony or two,
or the few black cattle on the moor there,” ob~
served the English gentleman.

“ There are both pigs and poultry, if you
could find out where they are,” said the laird
laughing.

The gentleman looked round in vain, and then
applied to farmer Murdoch himself.

“ Do ye think we’ve no more caitle than
them ?” asked he proudly. ¢ There are many
ntore of the kine down below fishing.”

¢« Cattle fishing! What do you mean ?”’

¢ T just mean what I say,—the kine are get-
ting fish for themselves in the pools below, and
the pigs——-~

The laird explained to his friend that all do-
mestic animals, even horses, relish fish when
their other food is poor of it# kind; and that it
is the custom of the native cattle to go down
to the beach at low water, and help themselves
out of the poois in which fish have been left by
the retiring tide.

“ Well, Murdoch ; and your pigs and poultry,
—where are they? Do your pigs live on wild
ducks, and your fowls.on sea-weed ?”

¢ Na, na,” said Murdoch. * Where should
they be but yonder? Ye'll see them when ye go
in to dinner.”

“ What! in the house #”
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« To be sure,” said the laird. ¢ As soon as
you enter, the pig will run heLer your legs,
and the fowls will perch upon each Zwuldcr, and
then you will be asked where the poor beasts
could be better.  If ever accident should oblige
you tosleep in a farm-house hereabouts, examine
your bed lest a sucking-pig should have taken
possession before you, and in the morning, look
for cggs in your shoes before you slip your feet
into them.—But see, you must make acquaint-
ance with these domestics out of doors for once.
Here comes the old grunter, and there are the
fowls fluttering as if they liked the day-light no
better than bats.”

In Lonour of the guests, the house was cleared
of live stock, and their banishment was a sign
that dinner was rcady at last.—Thc meal was
conducted with tolerable decency, as in addition
to the boatmen who Waited on the guests, Cal~
lum had arrived to keep things in order, and do
the honours of his apartment. By dint of swear-
ing at one, flinging his Highland bonnet at
another, and coasing a third, he procured a
change of tremchers, when his guests turfled
from fish to fowl, and thence to cheese. I'his
change did not much matter to those who ate of
the provisions of the farm-house, for everything
liad a smack of the sea. The cream was fishy,
the checse was fishy, and the barley banunocks
themselves had a salt and bitter flavour asif they
had been dipped in sea-Water; so at least the
Lnglish gentlemen thought, remembering how
the cattle fed, and having seen the land manured
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with sea-weed. As it was certainly pure fancy as
far as the byrlgy-cakes were concerned, it might
have been sg in the other cases; but he turned
with much greater relish to the provisions which
had been brought from the mainland.

Ella arrived before the meal was over, and
waited outside till the laird could speak with her.
His first question, when he took his seat on the
bench beside the door, and his tenant stood
before him, was, what had made her brothers so
unlike the boys within, and most of the other lads
belonging to the islands? He knew that they
had been early taught industry by their father’s
example; but who had instructed them to hus-
band that industry, to make use of eyes, cars,
and understanding as well as limbs? Who had
made them intelligent and skilful as well as
laborious ?

« How does your honour know they are so 7”
asked Ella, for once following the Highland
fashion of answering one gquestion by another.

* I saw at a glance that they were intelligent,
apd Ronald told me enough while we were wait-
ing for you to show that you know better how to
live witz a little than these cousins of yours with
much. How did you all learn ?”

* Did Ronald tell you about Angus?” asked
Ella, her eye for the first time sinking under that
of the laird.

* Merely that Angus taught you the manage-
ment of a boat, as he had learned it in danger~
ous places abroad. Angus is a relation, I sup=

pose, or only a friend ?”
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¢« A friend ; and he taught us all many things
that ave little thought of here. My jfather ever
said we should do well if we had Afigus at hand
to advise us.”

« I suppose he will come and advise you again,
EMa,- at such an important time as this. Will
vou not send for him? Can I carry any mes-
sage to the mainland, for I hear that it was from
over the water that he used to come.”

Llla answered in a somewhat stern voice, that
if ever he came again it must be from over the
water, for that he had been in foreign parts for
five years, and nothing had been heard of him
for long.

¢ Five years ! then he could not have taught her
brothers much, so young as they must have been
when he went away.” Ellareplied that he taught
her whatever her father could not, and her
brothers learned of her.

¢ Perhaps,” said the' laird, *if his friends
expected to hear of him, something prevented
his sending to them.”

¢ No doubt,” yeplied Ella.

“ What do you imagine it could be, Ella ?*

 Perhaps he is dead,” said she quietlys but
still looking on the ground.

“ You do not suppose he has forgotten his old
féiﬁ:nc’l’s? yet, such things do sometimes happen,

a.

She made no answer; gnd the laird saw by the
deep colour which made itself seen through her
weather-worn complexion, that he had gone too
far, He was very sorry; and now wondered at

D

.
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Lis own slowness in perceiving the true state of
the case ; butthere was so little in her appear-
ance to sui-gest the idea, and she secmed so
wholly devoted to her brothers, that he hLad
fancied the connexion with Angus one of pure
friendship,—of that friendship which bears in the
Highlands a character of warmth, simplicity, and
familiarity, not very common in some other
placces.

« To relieve Ella, the laird spoke immediately
of business, rclating what was to be done to make
the cottage and ficld tenantable, and explaining
to her that, twenty shillings a year being the
intcrest upon the capital laid out, twenty shil-
lings a year was the sum he would take, if she
thought she could pay it.—Ella had no doubt of
it.

“ Try it for a year,” said the laird, ¢ and then
if either party is discontented, we can change
our terms. I hope you will meet with no dis-
turbance from any one, and that you may find all
your little plans answer well, so that you may be
able to pay rent whenever the time comes for
nelghbours to settle down beside you and in-
crease the cost of the place you hold. That
time will come, I give you warning; and when
it comes, I Lope you will be rich enough to mect
it

* Surely, your honour, we hope to improve
the land, and so to be able to pay more than for
the fencing ; but how are we to improve the sex,
‘or the ledges where we cut weed ? 7

* You cannot improve them, Eila; but if you
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are in a more favourable situation than your
ncighbours for obtaining their produge, vou must
expect to pay for the advantage. fIf 1 were to
ask a rent to-day for the fishing in your bay,
neither you nor others would pay it ; you would
say ¢ [ will go to some other situation as goord,
where there s no rent to pay,’ and you would
scitle yourself down 'in llachanu or elsewhere,
and keep all you could obtain,  But when all
these best situations are taken possession of,
otlier comers say to me, ¢ We will pay youa part
of what we get if you will et us have a line of
shore that shelves conveniently for our kelping,
or where fish is plentiful.” ”

‘¢ And then,” said Ella, ¢ we must pay as much
as they offer, if we mean to stay ; or take up wit