the ],]..__-- words: and be a doctor. She
had heard of a colored |,

city, and felt sure he could not excel in
randson of old Milly Af-

ricanus, if /e only got the same chance.

skill the great-g

Oh, how the future danced in rainbow
hues before the eyes of poor, proud Juno
that night! Hope, that sweet orac

which is so nearly crushed out of the

heart in slavery, was in her breast, as a

long-imprisoned bird flutterine hither and
thither in its Joy, and scarce knowing
how to use its freedom. DBut as she
chattered and smiled at the pictures she

(]I'l‘“'. Abe bowed his head,

unconscious of her presence, * Abe.”
she said, a little sharply, * here I'se been
runnin’ to de minister and spendin’ my
bref comfortin’ you, and now, when I
talks to you ’'bout little Hannibal, you's

mutterin’ away to youself! What's dat




.\.,!]'_~ whisper ad on your
knees?”

® Oh, Juno ! chile,” he replied, in a sol-
emn tone, * keep still a little. I'se talkin’
wid de Master. I'se face to face wid him
for once, and I'se afeard any ting will
come in ‘tween us. Hush, Juno!”

For a moment she was awed by his
manner; but her old spirit rising, she
said, * Don’t b'lieve you cares whedder
| Hannibal makes any stir in de world or
not !

Abe was in no frame to retort; he only
said, " Well, it seems like I don’t to-
night, Juno. De world’s a bubble! 1 .
wants you and Hannibal to see Jesus like I
I sees him to-night. Dat’s all I cares 1
for.”

* Now, Abe. don’t git too ‘liciou

18, SO0 8

you won't feed and clothe us. You's as

grod widout ’ligion as Uncle Jake was



SELF-RIGATEOUSNESS. oy

wid it, and dat’s good enough,” replied
the poor wife.

* Oh, Juno!” exclaimed Abe, "if you
could see how wicked I looks now dat
ITe, de Master, stands by me, you
wouldn't talk so. I'se all sin, and notin
else: don't know how to look in his fac
I'm ’shamed to see his hands, where's
de print ob de nails. Ebery wound
geems to say, ‘Dat’s your work, Abel’
Dat’s enuf, Juno, to shut a man’s mouth

for eber, j'l-T to get one look at what his
salvation cost.”

*Why, Abe, you talks like a minis-
ter,” said Juno, ® and I won't meddle wid
you no more.”

*Oh, if you could only see your own
heart, Juno! De day’s a comin’ when
yow'll need de Master to lean on.”

®*La!” eried Juno, " dere’s wuss folks

in de world dan me ;" and, with a toss

=,

—

s




did comes up and looks

wiiss dan .l‘-'-. need to. 1 wakes ap in de I
nichis, and I'se feared o’ God in de dark. i
Dis ting and dat ting comes up and I

looks [ | | And all de w

I can comfort mysef and go to sleep is to !
tink over de .ju-::'i O od I done on de |

ll‘i.'li'ls..'l::l-li.”

Abe groaned aloud.



SELF-RIGHTEOUSNESS. Y

one afore on hern. Acoy was
tender mudder ;: neber o

babies was cryin’ — narvish-like. Den
I'd like to know who took care of Uncle
Jake and ole Sally, 'sides doin’ their own
tasks! I guesses I did more for 'em dan
any one on de plantation; neber got no
tanks from massa neider.”

Abe looked up as if a bricht thought

had struck his mind. ® Juno, chile.”
he asked, in a subdued tone, * who eib
you strength to do all dat?”

*God, 1 'xlrl'r'..»," replied she.
Abe, dere’s lots o folks ot strenct
same as I got, and don’t help nobody.”

"‘“'l‘”. dat’s sartain true, chile : but
look here, who gib you dat kind hear
dat dey han't? Ha?

® God, I 'spose; course he did.”

* Den don’t you take de credit o’ dem

gOUll lilif__’:*, if God had to _:_'il.u you a




You needs Christ’s goodness. and vo

will be oneasy till you trow ‘way

own and get his.

Self-righteousness was strugeline d

perately to maintain its last hold on
Juno. It was in vain that she remind d

.\!-1' [J""»'- |ir\|' ‘u\.i:“::m». \'-Em WwWis A il

o’ II-I'z'.'l-'::ll-l' like,” stole a bae of tobaceo
and 1t undi r his -"-.!I:--'I, ‘]I II
who " didn’t blong to any |'-'~-!JI:~.i i, wias

as honest as the sun.” It was in wvaii

that she ealled up her mistress, wl

”|l‘.'u11‘,_'|1| to |!I‘ r']liJ]'ni|. but w

went to

de theater and ]|1.-'.||1 cards when to d

North,” as the nurse reported. It wa

t was in
vain that she H‘il.‘!l:]l!ll d over the fact that

master’s minister * whipped a woman wid

his own hands.” It did not comfort her

el

any longer to remember the wickedness




of others, and she felt that her refuces

were :|.1|[ T:|.ilil':' her. “Oh, Abe!”

t'l'it"i. e l~] ‘_"]'I a ‘| }

|

i
like you fo-night. You’s sorrowful an
]I:Jllll_\'. all mixed up togedder: o

don’t forgit me and Hannibal wid it all.”




1

day, God’s will

LOW ' child Abe was done;

lden transit from time to




ture her woe. Most who hay

taken away have others left, but she had

none. He was

Poor ereature ! she looked almost broken-

hearted when she really came to under-

stand that henceforth she was i

alone,— to care wholly for herself and

child. She drew her little treasur from

the bank, and gratified her affectionate

heart by giving poor Abe a "right smart

funeral and a decent

the rings of various metals from her fin-

gers, and replaced the flashy turban with

one of white; retainine no fine 'y

old Milly's gold earrings, which had de-

scended to her, and which she had b« en
forbidden by her mother ever to take out.
bhe induleed her feelines by purchasing
® suit of widow’s weeds, to show her
grief for the dead. Oh, what a silent

home poor Juno found when she returned

e




her sleeves, turned up her skirt, and went
her household ways as before. DBut she

found that grief had softened her heart

toward the sorrowful around her. As she
rubbed at her tub by the open window,
the harsh sounds of rebuke from a eruel
sband 1n the room above strucl
Oh, how she pitied her oppressed white

] .=':-lrl'. and how she 1« III ed that ler hus-
band was dead rather than ruined! She

1t

vicious



braver, went to her and we re fed. Juno
that mornine pitied every child of sorrow

and loved the whole world. Thus

Poor Juno lonwed for sympathy ; but
where could she find it ? ~he knew many
('u[n]’l'll PErsons wi 1l enons h to l'\.",li:l.'Jle'
sulutations at church or in the street, but
Jitends she had none among her own
people. The truth was. she was almost
afraid of them, lest in some way they
should discover that she was a fugitive
>;.l‘-'t'. she well knew that the widow
Williams’s conchman Ned. who obtained
& pass from his mistress when alone by
lmililill_‘_{ ia h":"l'—:'i\'.'-! at her, was living
m this city; and that he defiantly kept
up his acquaintance with his old friends
on James River. She felt sure of a wel-

]




.'I'I'_j'll'l i '_I.i:"

exclaimed, “No, no,

mudder can live alone

de rest




and pulled out the con

till they looked like horns, formidable

eénough to keep off all slave-catchers

south of Mason and Dixen’s line. He

would have been a brave villain that

would have dared to bring handeuils be-

fore her, now that the mother's rful

love flashed so stronely from her ye i
All Juno poss d she would hav

given that sorrowful m i

pitiful word from old Cherr:

of Agoy's hands, as she remembered th

soothine influen

garlier trials. " For dem same frends,”

ghe said, in her musines, *I'd be willin’ to




a slabe !

inside soul, and 1

word God eber made,

sorrows in dis yer:
honest man’s ! I
i1s to be a sl , ef
to I.\ 10W 11 1 || el )
elest Lo I 1 1
ien you's o 1 S

Thus Juno often d

Ling
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to understand her, and {
her feelings. Whenev

he would stroke her dark

drivine away the clouds

sunshine. From the depths o

Juno’s buovant spirit w
wings and mount to the hil
foroettine the trials, we

mercies that surrounded

Fader in de skies,” she on

gent an angel down fr

comfort me, he ¢

lli.- yere littl

heaben was 8ot to reckonin

brineing
1 1
lowl Y
1
en takK
w, and,
L the




{CK {IND WHITE

{ ":‘u,f ! Wor ]r:'l-'1\ .]:“:n i;! d i 1 ,] 1V8
dnl 1 | il e | 1 F lis .
\ 13 . =
Vi 1 | V ( 10 de
ko d rti 1 ! So, thoueh
i I t !‘.-."."!.. ilf.i poor, ¢ 1”.! ! ne, ] .. __:"I |
. s i
envy nobody.

If there is on earth one sicht whi




THE BLESSING 71

person and to mind, than the beams of
the glorious sun,
diarkness which enveloped poor, sad Juno

\\—:l."i!litl"_".nll: for she now loved every

b()(]j‘. and her heart went out with long-

ing toward those who were in sorrow and
want. " The blessing of the Lord maketh
rich,” and she never thought of want.
Her little blue pantry looked so full that
ghe wished somebody would come to eat
with her, and all her mercies seemed
magnified and multiplied before her grate-
ful eyes. God was manifesting himself
to her as the husband of the widow and
the father of the fatherless.







. . . |

gyes imploringly to her sable face, !
1

said, — '

*0Oh, good, kind woman

them take me, will y

* Goodness sakes ’live ! Whar on
‘arth did you come fro
angil, or be you flesh and bloos You |
can't be dat last, else how den did you
eber git in here when de box was locked
and de key all right in my pocket?
Where did you come from, any how, '
den?” |

* Oh, good, kin
pered the aflrighted child, still

her 1']1.:"_i:"! hands, [ {0 (L)
here till Ae's gone, and not

me. I'm little Susie,

=5

shop.”
i

“You poor, n .

eried Juno, with tears shinine in her

T T

dark eyes, “I want to know ef dat good-




mother

couldn’ ,"-ll'l']l_ The i-_i!:_‘.' was sick too,
and mother was afraid it would make her
1 worse, so she cot me up, and sent me
\

down to whisper that to father; but he

. was so crazy, he had drunk so much rom,
! that he took me by my shoulder, and
I - 1 1 § tr110] +

shook me about, and struck me acainst
the counter, and knocked my head with
his hard fist, and then kicked me so

-0 L] 8 £ l | .
dreadfullv ! oome of the men wiio were




Ad CRUEI

with him said, *Don't kill the child!’
but he said, I will kill her, and 1
mother too. They are not going to rul
me. I'll have as many of you here :
night as I wish, and see if I can’t do what
I please in my own house, without
leave of a woman and child.’

®I ran into the back room
was all dark, and he ran after me; but
he fell over a chair, and I jumped out of
the window and hid behind your coal-
bin. Just after that you came out for
coal in the dark, and I noticed you did
not lock the cover; so, when you had
gone, I jumped in and shut it down, feel-
ing that I would be safe from my cruel
father till he got sober. - After a little
while you came out to see if you had
your key, and locked me in. Then I felt
gafe and happy, and, had not my poor

bruised head ached so, I do believe I
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could have had a nice sleep here. Don't
let him take me — he'll be so angry with
me for running off.”

“You poor little echile ! exclaimed
Juno, “ I'll take right good keer on you.
It is a downright shame to dis yere
Christian country dat a man is ‘lowed to
beat his own chilun dis way. If Abe,
dat’s gone to heaben, was only jist here
now, he'd go mighty quick for de poleeshy
and hab de ole rumseller persecuted for
'sault and battery. Pretty little tingl
your poor arms is all blue wid de blows,
and dere’s a great lump raised up on
your temple. 1 reckon he come mighty
nigh committin’ murder. You jist "hout
starved too. Wait till ole Sam Jenkins
goes into de shop for his glass, den I
smuggle you into my room, and see what

I can do for poor little dear. Wonder

why for such mis'able faders is kep ‘live,
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and sich like as Abe, so good and kind,
taken out of dis yere world.”

All this time Juno had been rattling
with her little shovel in the coal, and
casting sidelong glances to see if any one
observed her. Now she locked down the
box cover, and taking up her hod, went
to her room and replenished the fire.
She then took a great shawl and went
back to the child. She threw it in, and
wrapped it round her, until she looked
like a huge bundle, such as laundresses
often carry. Watching her opportunity,
when no eyes were peering from the
many windows, she caught Susie up, and

slipped into her room with her. Oh,

how grieved was the tender heart of the
gsable woman when she saw the condition
of the child! She wept over her abuse
and laughed at her rescue; consoled Su-
sie and threatened her father, all in one




= BLAUCK AND WWHEEK.

breath. Jut her Dbenevolence did not
stop with words; like a good Samaritan,
ghe bathed and bound up her wounds,
prepared her a warm breakfast, and then
spread her a comfortable little bed under
her own, lest spies might come in and
discover her. Poor Susie! her worn-out
little frame :-'n:'t'|_‘.‘ needed the rest she
found in that humble home. In a mo-
ment she was fast asleep, and all through
the long hours of that day no sound had
power to awake her.

Juno felt happy that she had been able
to relieve one sufferer, and found in the
work balm for her own wounded heart.
She, however, felt much anxiety as to
the course she ought to pursue in the
case. She was no schemer, and had no
wise friend who ecould help her out of the
difficulty. At noon, the alley was alive

with groups, wondering and guessing -
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where the child could be. Some }l-l‘lxlll
gshe had gone where she would mnever
return, others hoped she had jumped into
the river to end her sad young life, and
:1”. even the worst customer of her
father, hoped he would be imprisoned for
life — and longer too — for abusing such
a sweet, _‘_‘:fltltl child. Juno listened, sit-
ting on her cellar steps, and asked about
the riot in the _L,'l'ug-.~1:1-in Her white
neighbors had all been questioned about
the missing child, but the furious father

1
|

never thought of her secking refuge with

a black woman.

About sunset Susie awoke, refreshed,
but still lame and sore from her bruises.
Juno laid her on her own soft bed, closed
the shutters, locked the door, and, with
young Hannibal in her arms, set out on a
grayve expedition. Susie understood that

her going away was for her sake, and







man’s lips into her bleedine heart. Then
?"|rJ" :-Jln;|--|! the s :-_: ct that had br 11

colors the charac ter of the miseral lo
rum seller, and of the ] h nid-
night riots disturbed the humble neich-

bors. Then she told, in touchine words,
the story of Susie, and her strange hid-
in'_f—pl';n-:-. .'!‘.:fl |rs'__"__"|'.‘ i:i~ I. i\'n' as 1o
what she should do with her. The min-
ister was deq ply interested in Juno her-
self, and in her little protécé; he was
l"'j'rirc-l] also to see so humble a sufferer

forgetting her own sorrows in those of

l.'.“li'l'-n “n ]!]'-.;||i-.-.‘I

the child, and bade Juno bring her to his
home that very nicht. A f{riend of the
poor took her thence, and, after placine
her safely in * The Home for the Friend-
less,” complained of the brutal man, and
had the child taken lawfully from under




RLACK

his care, and he bound over to keep the
peace. The mother was informed where
Susie was, an o rejoiced that she was
now safe from c he sicht of which
made

borne alone. Susie was now :
clothed. well fed, and taught daily les-
sons caleulated to make her useful and
happy in life. Poor, simple Juno was

thus the means of snatching from a ty=-
rant's hand one wio mieht otherwise
have been abused through her whole

childhood, and rear d to'a life of vice.

\‘v hl'll il-'u!' “‘Il| |I|] ]II = }:r':lll ol Ilie‘

among
ers, she
long been
but ‘»'\[:it]l
It was

par lise 10




JUN {f BENEP

gnd angry words rent the air. and to liy
sheltered by love, in thi

When she r peate

blessed h

d her little prayer, sl
thought of her mother who tanoh

her, and wept. The tears trickled from
!]i'l‘ l'lll'l'}(_‘i after she |:!_'. l!u-'\\.':, The kind

womian whose lle_‘- It was to put these

lambs into their fold.

saw little spot

upon Susie’s pillow, : he bex

i 1
ds S Cclil over ner

to say * good nicl)
*“ What is the matter. litile d ar?”

asked, in a soft voice -

not f__'lli]t_'__" to be homesicl in thi

lil-‘il'l! o Poor susie choked a little

fore she could repl

Hy, and

"L”I. no, jl]-[r'r'll 1 I Wils --.'..'I'. |‘. |;'!i:|: -
ing of mother and the little children ; and
wonderino if You ever took eorown 1 p

Pl'{'f’]" in ]_,.“._ Oh. how it wonld r
my mother to be so qui

jultet, with no one

to swear at her, or to throw pitchers and

=L 1L LO

T

S

pe—




is sick.”
\l The nurse sat down upon the side of
1§ the little bed, and soothed the affection-

i l ate child with a 1.1-,.!:._'5._,. that the first

i
; time she went out she would eall and see
her mother, and take a doll and some

jelly to the baby. And then the Friend
of children sent an angel, with the bless-

i||_‘_f of .‘-l-'l'il on his wings, to hover over

———

: | 1]|.|_-| anl':;f I'OwW ||[h l;:[‘l!" }ni]—. {IEIIE Very
| : o ohild had foreotten i .
: soon every child had forgotten 1ts sor- |

beloved




washing and breakfast and PIraye
the lessons and the pl delighted |

to whisper, "I wish il wounld tal
mother and the children i here.” (
Was an obedient and obligine child -

:-]L:' S00n b e 1 yYoery ! I (

with the matron. and with all who had

any econtrol over her. She was Im

]i-‘]]‘li‘\. ||»‘I. El"ll',::"" ‘il

] | thy |
y AN aAlso Liaronen

nurses
mother; and often her little heart rose in
gratitude to the good Father above.

|1.'h| allowed a great sorrow t throw h
in the way of the worthy friend that

brought her here.







=

like.” Oh, it is a blessed lot to be a bur-
den-bearer in the kinedom of Christ! yet
how few realize it. M iy fret, and groan,
and mormur at less he avy cares than this
which poor, faithful Juno took so cheer-
fully from the hand of God.

I':\'I'I'_\' month, durine the cold wint« r
which followed, Juno trudeed two miles
to the asylum, with Hannibal in her
arms, to carry messages between Susie
and her mother; and often did her poor
purse yield enouch to purchase some
Ilil‘l."t.\'. which, being given to Susie, was
:ll\\‘:l.\':% sent back to her home. How
fow of the rich or the wise would ever
think of such a delicate way of making
both the donor and the recipient happy !

No mother’s face could express more
joy than did Juno’s when she heard the
praises of Susie. When told that the very
little children loved her so well that they
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playfully called her "nursie” and * little
mamma,” Juno laughed till the tears ran
down her cheeks, and Iannibal, catching
the spirit, clapped his fat hands and
lauched too, although he knew not why.

Juno had been told that, at a certain
age, the children from this institution
were supplied with good places where
they could make themselves useful, and
thus leave room for others who were
younger, and, as they once were, home-
less. This caused her some anxiety, lest
Susie might be taken away without her
knowledge, and she thus lose sight of
her, But the tender-hearted matron, de-
lichted with the noble sympathy of the
lowly creature, pledged her word that no
one should take Susie off without her
knowing it.

Months rolled away, and summer and

winter followed each other, until Abe had
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A SAD MORNING. =Y

been two vears in his grave. It was a

dull, damp morning — just such a one as
that on which he was brought home to her
dead. The alley looked very dark and
lonely as she, leaning her cheeks upon
her hands, gazed out of her basement
window. The tears began to fall, and

t'llllll talked over her sad lot to herself —

t‘ill' 5]||’ had no other listener \ih.

she said, “has been habin’ michty easy
times in heaben dese two vear— but

Imfll' mel! — \\n'”. ['se no 'count any way
I'se no _'_"fmll here, and don't see \'~|!"\ I
miglllll‘l as well be dere 'stead of wash-
in' and serubbin’ in dis dark hole.” In
a moment, however, she changed her
tone, wiped her eyves wil
her clean checked apron, drew her tall
form up, and straightened the white tur-
ban on her head. * Here,” she exclaimed,

“what are you talkin’ 'bout, Juno Wash-

S




——————

noor it

bal? Maybe somebody would find out
who hiz mudder was, and send him to
massa’s folks, to be brung up like hosses
and pigs. And who would look after lit-
tle Susie, when the time come for her to
leave the 'sylum? Shame on you, Juno
Washineton, for a Christian ! To be so

mean as to want to go 1o heaben, and

hab a good time yerself, when dere’s

such heaps to be done in dis yere sorrow-

ful world! I didn’t know you was so

selfish! Oh, ho! I wish dere was some
cood tine I could do to keep me easy
dis mornin’| "\!'1', he said his old mis-

sus use ter say, —

S
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A NEW SITUATION o1

I guess dat’s jis'w
me a grumblin’ dis raw mornin’! Hark!
dere come wheels up de alley? Lal!l a
coach! Guess it's de fust one ever come
lace Hope none ob

11t §

ant got tirack ob me

up dis mis'able |
de Washingtons |

I)l'.\"I‘l' |:l-|;i'-. and I||"'\‘I'-.' comin’ b I'e,

'
sure !

In a moment they were seated in Juno's
little room — two motherly-looking per-

| shining from

sons, with a world of
their eyes. Their business was soon told ;
they were managers of the Halt-Orphan
Asylam, and were looking for a compe-

tent nurse to take the neclected

ereatures when they are first broug
and prepare them to mingle with the
others; and also to assist in the sick

wards. They had heard of Juno through







other week found

happy woman in her nes

was work to her

early morning till late




over the




(N ()
past, and wondered wher ]
would be in the fut Yy Wi he 1
leave this blessed )

for some other ) I chl

As this time drew on, Juno fel
mother’s anxiety, and one day, when in
the l'il_\'. called on her friend Mr. Loringe, |
the minister, to consult him about it.
This eentleman was so much interested in
Juno’s large benevolence, and her aflec-
tionate care for the child she had saved
that he took her up st urs, wishing M
Lorine to hear her simple but wonderfi
gonversation. The humble creat
a glowing description of » little {
ite, whose sweet t mper and a ive habit
had won her the love of all at the as
lum. “ My errand here to-day, mi
was,” she said, “to ax, Didn’t y
EénJ:l]-'iru!.‘. in de ci Yy dat would lik

take Susie to bring up? I'd like to h
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her near, if I could, and to hab her
'dopted, 'stead ob bound out, if de Lord
would be willin’. She’s very dear to
me.”

*Juno,” said Mrs. Loring, * I have long
thought of taking a little girl to be com-
pany for me, and have waited till 1 should
find one who really needed a good home.
I remember this child well ; she passed a

few hours here while preparations were

being made to send her to the asylum.

I was much interested in her then, but
did not know what kind of a temper she
llliglll have. The good account you give
of her will decide the matter. I will take
Susie for my own if her mother is will-
ing.”

“"Willin’? She was tankful to hab
her taken 'way from ‘mong de gineration
ob vipers in dat alley? De poor, dear

woman told me onece dat if it was God’s




will to take l']'t':‘l‘. one she hab to heab 1,
she didn’t Llieve she could shed a tear
arter 'em. ohe says people tinks she's
a fool to stay by de ole rumseller: but
she can't leabe him to go to ‘struction
as lulj_;_" as dere is on 'I"'i"' oh -~:|\]|1;__-'
him,” replied .Juno.

“Poor thing !~ said Mrs. Loring : “she
has, after all, the heart of a wife.”

“Did I un’stand you, missus,” asked
Juno, “dat it was a darter, and not a
sarvant, you reckoned on in takin’ Su-
sie?”

®Xes, Juno; I want some one to love
me, and to care for me in my sad, ]HHI'|_'{
hours. I had a little dauchter once, but
God has taken her to himself.” said the
]:h_l)'.

At these words, Juno rose and bowed
reverently. * Missus,” she said, in a sub-
dued woice, *dis yere death would be
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awful. if it wasn't jist only for one ting,
it is de door dat Jesus went trew
when he rose to heaben ; and he’s left it
open for us, poor sinners!  So dat takes
all de terrible 'way, don't it? You know
de minister reads, " De servant mustn’t be
greater dan his Lord:’ so ef de Master
went trew, we must be willin’ to fol-
ler. and at de same time to let him
take dem dat b'longs to us, ef he want
dem fust.”

“That's all very true, my good Juno;
and T am willing God should have my
child. He can do better for her than I
could ever have done ; besides, his taking
little Mary to heaven has left a home for
Susie here.”

« Missus,” said Juno, in a low voice,
and standing erect before the lady, “I
wanted to pray dat God would make

someting more of dat chile I found in de




coinl-box dan jist a cook or a housemai
but I was 'feared to ask him, for I

it might be pride ’cause I found
But, missus, God b une dat chile round
*hout a queer sort ob a way, and she's so

u!l]”\l’ l'-i-'t‘ "iii.:':;l |r|':'|__' up in o1 r=

shops, dat I hoped he would maybe make r
her a lady dat would go round ‘mong
de poor folks, picking up little 'bused
¢hilun and healin’ broken hearts. Oh,
missus, she feel for dese now, and ax me
‘bout all de little ones in de alley, and
never forcet her poor mudder and de
ghilun. De matron says she'll be a jewel
for de ]:1'[“- dat gits her! I hope you'll
¢ome soon to see de matron.”

When all was settled about the lady’
visit to the asylum, she offered Juno a
ghilling to ride back ; but she declined it,
with a beautiful independence, saying,

®Missus, two miles am notin' under
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{ The joyful news was soon spread
|

1:11‘\1|1_‘_"|II. the rooms of the a 3 lum that

11 tle nursie ” had found a be autiful home,

; where she was to he a dauehter.

; When Juno retired to the pillow that
nicht, she had, as she expr ssed it, “ a

1 'S
! long' talk wid Jesus.” Her chief peti-
I

tion was for work to do; and her expres-

sions of eratitude for Susie’s blessing
HI { were enouch to shame the s« Ifish, ease-

| loving Christians who pray and labor

mostly for themselves and their own.

* Now, massa Jesus,” she cried, I makes

no doubt dat I'se your chile. You've gin

me some of de family work to do, and

.“*i].}ll"] on me when it's done. Now !l:lt;

dis job am done, I'se rea ly to do more;




I'se larnt

flr]'




CHILD FOR USEFULNESS

It was a happy day for litt
Hart when she was given over,
the forms of law, to the cood n
be as his own child. She wa

bewildered by the kindness she

I'!J‘l S0 ;||-:!-!||\l by the !.". SCNed

pany, that the only questior

40 ask that day was this, in a whi

Mrs. Loring :

e .\]:!_‘\ [ o, once i

\.Il to see my poor mother?”

Susie, when I ean go with you,’

the lady ; and sometimes

le Susie

with all

] $
S AlMosy
Irecelved,
ol ¢coln-

ventured




alone.”
Mrs. Lorine was a sweet sister of
mercy. She had been long under he

Father's chasteni

was subdued and her love quickened. It
was her meat and her drink to do the
will of her Father; and well she knew
the way to the homes of poverty and the
abodes of vice. She was not afraid to go
among the miserable, if she might but
bless them ; no one ever saw her gather
in the folds of her garments, as some
ladies do in their visits to the miserable
lest they touch a child of sin, and be
thereby contaminate d. She asked herse

when she saw such poor wanderers




l:::!:i‘-_\' home

force old

¥ )

and heqy

il

live for h

She strove

happy home this
Ii||\“l"||'\-.‘IH‘ E'

Ill']' baby |,'i--.|<|l. i:'ll].

1 .y
ALWAVS 0DI1OY

.'l1.|<[ \\Ill

self-denia

arose in

ask God, ® What wilt
do for thee to-day ?”

f, * What

lr'll Ih']""

| € I—-'!'i‘\ £

’ ciame

the morni

1

1«

ha

l |j-:\|'

been an

to one who, from

she was taucht to
thou allow me to
ind at nicht to ask
ve I done for God




not laboring for Clrist. When M
Lorine gave Susie som
love to accomplish, she did not say,

some mothers do, * You may leave your

work undon
l:n-tiu_\'. that you may do

l]l:'T':"‘."“ Here i no sacrifice, but pernaps
a gain, to the selfish child, who may pre-
fer a walk to labor at home, or in school.
But the wise Mrs. Loring desired her
child to be a real worker, and to toil for
love’'s own sake in the hard field of
human sorrow. She would
her mind some case of sufferine, and
draw forth her symp it Y i then Y 52

would like you, my dear child, to do

somethine to relieve the mind of
broken-hearted mother, or to ecase the
pain of this sick child. Are you willing
to give up your morning play hour to

carry this book r this basket ?




i ]H'I'---!::I =il

child made




'em! And dat cross ole Enoch dat I
use to hate so, if I only had him in dat
little basement, scems like 1 could ¢

up his rheumatis’, and make him young
agin! And dere’s dem poor chillun of
Agey’s, and poor little Nina, and Julius
Ceze. and all dem ignoran’ little creeturs,
Sure, 1 couldn't teach ‘em to read, but
den I could tell ’em heaps 'bout Jesus
dat dey neber heard afore how pitiful
and lovin® he is, and how mighty orand it
is to blong to de kingdom. When |
Jooks back and sees how I'se been brung
out ob de mire, and made a King's dar-
ter, it looks like I neber see no trouble —
why, dere is no sich ting as trouble
o dem dat’s in de kingdom. S’pose a
body’s a slabe; why, he must be free ef
he Ylongs to Christ. De sperit cant be
bound. S'pose a body lose her husband ;

ghe can’t be a widder, 'cause (zod







bed, and now I understands what he ‘=aid

den. ‘De world looks drefful little,
1 y 1 ¢ sv 4 1.1.1 1
chilun,” says he, ® jist like a bubble, and

|

could '_lln him. But I knows so little,
dat I don’t see how sin is goin’ to do dat
bll]]lil'l‘ \'.1.1'2-.."

Juno’s work did not cease when Susie

was seftled in her new home. * Although,”
as she said, " she neber found but one
l'h‘lll' i:l d t”-:l{-!-.-\. sl '-1:!|| !.I': pPs on
'em in wuss places.” She became quite
an important character in the asylum;
and being now known there, and at “de
Zion,” as " Mrs. Johnson,” instead of
*Juno Washineton,” she IE::.-:‘I_\ lost all
her old fears, and laughed in her heart at
the bare idea of being carried back to

“de .Il':'|]|-.'- l:i.\\l'." .*;||- became Very
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useful among the poor colored people in

the city, oathering scores into Sabbath
schools, and usine her influence with the

patrons of the :|-I.i-i‘.n to eet them well
clothed. Once, in pleading for little
Jumbo, — a waif on the great sea of
life, who slept any where and ate any
thine, — some lady said, © Why, Mus.
Johnson. he’s such a little thief and
liar that nobody will do any thing for
him.”

“ Dere, now, you dear lady,” eried
Juno, laughing, ® you’s giben de very
best recommend I wants. Ef he's such a
sinner, he’s de very one we wants to
gave:; and if nobody else will do any
tine for him, dat shows, sartain sure,
dat de work is left for you and me.
Jesus han’t pushed no lambs out o' his
fold’ cause ':.|I\I- black or wicked. Dat

bov’s got to be saved; and he will bel

i———



Now, lady, dear, yon han't forgot our
little Susie. I didn’t turn my back on
her dat morning, in de coal-box, ’cause
she was white; mo more musn't you
turn your back on Jumbo ’cause he’s
black.”

“Mrs. Johnson, my good creature, go
and buy Jumbo a suit of clean, coarse
clothes, and send the bill to me,” cried
the lady, laughing at the humble wo-
man’s zeal. He is a real little sinner,
but I do believe your faith will make him
whole.”

And thus did that faithful woman toil
on in her Master’s vineyard, asking only
work to do, and a smile when it was
done. What delicate, refined, and edu-
eated Christian lady would be satisfied
thus to give all her time to Christ for
the same reward?

Will not many, who, like this lowly




woman. have forsaken all for Christ, rise

up to cf ndemn the more favored in that

dav when the books are opened and the

ecret




CHAPTER XIT.

SUBIE'S VISIT TO HER OLD HOME T'HE TALE
OF SORROW. — A WISE DECISION FHE RE(
ONCILIATION. —SUSIE'S DREAM,

Susie’s father was so angry about her
removal from his house, that he éould
never hear her name spoken without fly-
ing into a passion. So it had not been
thought prudent for Susie to go to ‘the
house. But one day, about three months
after she entered her new home, they re-
ceived a messaoe which took them all
there. In a drunken ficht a man had
been stabbed. All who were at the time

in the -“I“'l" as well as the keeper him-

I‘. were at once locked up for trial;

for no one cared enough for them to bail

them out.




and leave my mother and the

here; it is so selfish !

and comfort them.”
and the door

kb : :
Ihe shutters were closed

] v As they drew near, an old man

1 |
locKed.

with silver locks t« ‘.--;'..'\ up the steps,
with a bottle 1 his hand, and knocked
for admittance 3 then a pale little boy, |

with sad, dirty face and ragged clothes,
came with a broken pit her in his hand, |

and called through the |II 2

says if you don’t let him have a pint, :
you'll be sorry for it when the old cap’un




aims. The room was as neat as the poor

walls. The mother gave an account of
all her sufferings, and seemed crushed to
the earth by the abuse she and her chil-
dren had received. "I have clung to m)
husband for what he once was,” she said,
“and with a hope that I might yet win him
back. But last night I gave it all up, and
now I believe God will hold me innocent
if he goes to destruction! 1 shall

oo out into the wide world with mn

dren, to save them. They

but profanity, and see nothing but ficht-

mg, here: and yet, thus far, they have




‘- to leave the '\\‘.'l"l-'].;--l “E"'1- and se« k a

“1"-'!‘I-I'-' I was !ll:'l'l.-"‘I [ had a |!':;|L\“-'

home : but my parents are dead. T still

s have sisters but they are far away, and

I
1
.{! ||. lost ;..ii. T!'.:-\--I-i' me; for ~\'||.-|- |

found myself dracoed down, step by

' step, 1 did not wish them to know mjy

|
1: decradation. They would receive I
1] to-morrow, if assured that I had lefl him
{ o -
for ever.

\

|

Mrs. [.n-r";' o goon effed ted a r concilia-

tion between Mrs. Hart and her sisters in

1l |‘.:-I_|‘!'| s'-|‘|‘\', where 1‘:-"‘. !'l-';\!'l l!l'l.'
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The poor home, with all it contained,
was locked up, and the key left with a
neighbor, to be delivered to the misera-
ble owner, should he come back again.
When it was hinted by some one that
Mrs. Hart ought to take the furniture.
such as it was, and sell the stock, she re-
plied, indignantly, I want no article
which can remind me of the years of
agony I have spent here; and as to the
contents of those barrels, I would not be
guilty of selling one drop if I knew that
in consequence of not doing so I should
starve in the street!”

When Susie scated herself in her new
and happy home, after having seen her
mother depart with the children, she said,
* Mother, dear, I want to tell you what a
beautiful dream I had last night.”

*“Well, my love, it is a bléssing, — if

we must dream, — to have our visions of
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pleasant things. David, among his other

trials, complains of being scared with
dreams,” replied Mrs. Loring.

¢ had been thinking,” said Susie, “ for

soveral days, how I could show my grati-
tude to God for such a home as this. I
wished that I could do something for all
the poor children in the world. I thought
of the little Hindoos and Caflres, the lit-
tle slaves, and — and— the children of
drunken ‘]I:H'l'iilh. [ pitied them all so
much that I cried till my pillow was wet,
and then fell asleep.

“Then I dreamed that I saw a great
crowd of children, very ragged and thin,
and that Jesus stood beside them. He
said. * The Son of man had not where to
lay his head ;" neither have these his little
lambs.

“] looked at my feet, and saw large

blocks of shining marble, which I lifted



with ease., and began to build a home for !
the children. Jesus smiled on me, and

said, ‘Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of
the least of these, ye did it unto me.’

- \'n'i'_" soon a splendid building, with

]
ghinine towers, rose, all built by me.
f!I"‘:l"“ ""|"l|l] .'Itlli !"!.’}\l-[ fill -I| was done,

and then said, ‘Feed my lambs,’ and

this morn-

11.‘t--r~l away. When [ w

ing, I lay a long time thinking it all over,
and through the day I have not been able
to forget it.”

* That was certain

dream, my child,” said Mrs. Loring. “The

f“;l'l'ilrll:!'t' sAys *dreams come thr :l_'lt

the multitude of business;’ that is, we

dream of those things wh ch most occupy

our thoughts when awnke. This madkes
me hope, Susie, that you have been ask-
ing God to allow you to work for him,
and that you may be ont of his own chil-

dren.”
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“ Y¢¥, mother; I have,” replied the-lit-
tle girl, “and I hope you will teach me
how to do good 1ir the world. It makes
me cry every time I think of the poor

by :]‘]Jﬂ [l u]

children in that dreadful neigh
where 1 once lived. If God spares me
till I'm a woman, I believe I shall try to
get rich people to build just such a man-
sion as I built in my dream, and then take
into it all the poor abused children I can
find.”

“ Well, my dear Susie, that would be a
beautiful mission, and would save such
children not only from suffering but also
from sin; for very few of those brought
up among the vicious become good men
and women. These are they who people
our houses of correction and our prisons.
[t may be that God brought you through
that very path to fit you to be a sympathizer

and a [Ir'lln'l' to others in the same condi-

3



“-'I!. ] will do all in my power to teach
you how to work among the poor, and
would rather have you thus blessing the
sorrowful than to see you on a throne,”
replied Mrs. Loring.

”,\Il-'ilu'l'_ \\-ll,‘ll] it not be |-"".! .! I

happy children would build such a home

for unhappy ones? A very little of the
gpending money from each c
country would do it, wouldn’t it, mother? ”

“Yes, my love, it would indeed. And
suppose you should be honored by sug-
I'_"l'--lin_'_r it and devising the Elf.u‘.l‘. and that
you, with thousands of happy children,
should Ztl'l'fIII!!I]ih-!t it. Whom do you sup-
pose God would regard as the one who
laid the corner-stone ?”

“You, mother: hecause it would be
your teachings which led me to the work.”

“No, my love, I should not be the hon-

ored one.”
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* Father?”
gNo.”
*The ladies at the asylum, because they
took me from my old home, and brought
me up well?”

“No, my child; God would honor a
hand back of all these. What could the
ladies at the asylum, or ourselves, have
done for you, had good Juno turned self-
ishly away from you on that dreadful
morniig which you can never forget?
Had she helped you out of the coal-box,
and then said, * Now run home, and get
along as you can with your father; I'm a
poor widow, and it's more than I can do to
look out for myself and. my baby,” where
would you have been to-day, my child?”

“ Oh, mother, only think how I forgot
Mrs. Johnson ! ” eried Susie.

*Well, my dear, God does not forget

her. Every gentle, pitying word she




spoke to you that morning, every tear

she shed for you, is recorded on high. It

18 one of the meanest 12.5:5-_;~ in the world
! 1o he asl 1ol 0l 'n:l ) ]3'5~. W iriel led
us 1n an hour ol need. Juno has a m
on your respect nd eratitude which

YOou cC¢in never ciast ol al | slon il
]ii'('lll[ll' [-.---l' i'l i|- I -.!-. acre, W E:l'fl VOu are

a woman, I think Christ would r¢ L

to 1||':l\illl for her wants, and shelter her
. .
as ghe once sheitered you.
“*I'm sure 1 should love to do her any
kindness now, mother,” said Susie.

1

she 1s so 1mdi pendent that she needs noth-

i]i_:,'. Once, at
me half a dollar. 1 offered it to Juno to

! buy a new turban.

and said. * Why, chile, I'se rich; 1 dm
want dat.” She showed me her pocket-
book, with ten dollars in it, saying, * Dere,

honey, my Father hab never left me once
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widout dat much since he took ‘way de \

.‘-rﬂ'frnl'.-r arm. Since de ']'1_'\ I ]\HI ‘\\'i“. (e

red and _\.'|i||-s' turban and put on dis

yere white one, ’se neber laid 'wake one 1
hour worryin’ "bout what me and Hanni-
bal's goin’ to eat.! Another time, atter
her work was over for the day, and I
thourht she looked tired, two liiHl\ little
ereatures were brouecht in. It was her
work to take them to the bath room, and
make them clean enough to go among the
children. I begeed her to let me help
her. but she said, * No, no, Susie, de job
isn’t one you'd like, I reckons,” Dut I
told her she looked tired, and I wanted to :

do something to help her. *Tived !’ she
said, ‘:1'.]_'_:’]:':!1'_": *look at dis yere strone
arm. [ neber gits tired.” So it's no
use trying to help her, mother. She's
rich, and strong, and happy.”

* What a beautiful example she is to us



addeth no sorrow’ rests on the lot of Ju-

no. When she once said to me, *I'se a

1 King's darter, missus,’ I thought of Eliza-
beth, the most powerful queen who ever
gat on the throne of England, and com-
pared her unhappy mind with Juno’s.
She was an earthly king’s danghter, beset
by all the snares and trials of royalty, —
wretched amid its splendors and honors.
But poor Juno has the spirit and the joys
of the queen without her cares. 1 don’t
believe she would change places with
Vietoria to-morrow.”

! “T know she wouldn't,”

langhing ; “ cert
! little Hannibal could be made the Prince
of Wales!”




e

CHAPILTER Xll.
A NEW CHARGE.— AN OLD FRIEND.

Years flew swiftly over Juno at her
work. Hannibal was now * a right smart
of a boy, rader peart for his years.” His
anxious mother felt that “ de ‘sylum was
not de place for him to be brung up in,
geein’ how he wasn't ||~‘ one of de '4_'\]“?11
chilun, but one by hisself like.” She
felt a oreat interest in all the little ones;
but then she said * de Master would call
her to ‘count ef she turned off her own
lamb to look after stray ones.” Jumbe,
too, whose case she had taken upon her-
self, cave her not a little anxiety. Ie
was * a mighty wicked chile; jist de very
kind dat needed savin’ ;7 ard Juno hinted

more f]r'll[ once t.';;|1 " el -1-'_-' ]‘-:il] a “T.'[l!



home of her own she could hold him in

wid bit and bridle.” * Let

]m_\.“ she said, “be turned :|-;|,l",_ to
gleep under a cart one nicht, and on de
counter of a grog-shop de next; let him

starve two days, and den hab de fat ol

de land in a rester-eater de next two for
dancin’ Jim Crow and de likes; let him

hab no mudder to wash or dress him, nor ’
to teach him dat God’s eye is on him,
how long do vou tink he’d be a good,
- honest, clean chile?” The ladies who

had charee of the :|wl‘\]!i‘_|1 told Juno that

she could not be re: ponsible to God for

every erring child in the s}
only replied, * Ladies, de - d
Zion preach, *'Ebery one ob you must

answer to God for Aisself:’ and ’‘bout

Grod.” So, derefore. you can't bear my

sins ‘fore de trone ef I neglects Hannibal
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and turns my back on Jumbo. Ladies,
le Lord laid dat boy Jumbo in my arms
Vike he did Susie; a heabier and uglier
load sartain, but I doesn’t dare to heabe
him off till God tells me I may. 1 lobes
de Master, but I'se -‘{f:”r'n“ of him too.
I'se goin' to give my place to somebody
dat needs it, and I'se goin’ to take a little
room and bring up dem’ two boys for
Christ.”

* But,” asked one, " are you not afraid

that Jumbo, who has seen so much vice,
will lead Hannibal astray?”

« Jumbo will be wide awake when he
catches Hannibal’'s mudder asleep!” re- |
plied Juno. “ My plan isn't to get one
lamb inside de fold® by trowin’ anoder
out to de wolves. I needs heaps o’ pity
and wisdom, but I reckons God can give !
me both.”

As Jumbo was nobody’s child, Juno
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« Well,” said Juno, 1 ghan’t promise,

1 1':‘L']{l||1. [1. l rhl.-i'.]ti e}.. r illil.li a [nl_\’
stealing keys and lead pipe from disoccu-
]ﬂx'll houses, — one of Jumbo's accom=-

plishments, — [ reckons I should lay it on

right smart. But 1 don't neber 'spect my
boys to do likes o dat. Tl hab busi-

ness and ‘musement ‘nough as dey won't
I tells

want to do no such mean tings.

vou we has nice times where I'se house-

lu‘t'lh'l'. Ef 1 ll!ll:_\' had a lot ob poor lit-

tle ones I knows "Way off somewhere, I'd

set up a ’sylum ob my own I reckons.”
When Juno was once settled in her

new home she began her work, which
was far harder and less congenial than
that she had left. Dut this did not
annoy her, for she said, “’mong all de
promises dere was none dat said she'd git
clar o’ work.” She gaid she * lobed to be

tried, for dat would make de rest ob




in her work, remin

was passing, and the mnight coming
;}Hlin |f|-':'|'.| 1 that '. wianted *no

and den dere'd be time enuf for
Juno’s best friends regretted the course
she had taken, feeline sure that she
utterly fail in her efforts for Jumbo, and
# that Hannibal might be ruined by
But she seemed so pressed by tor
; in the matter that none ventured decid-
edly to interfere. God showed them,

{ however, that their wisdom was
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out on Saturday, the two were always at
her side. Those \\il“-.“* were II!.:\IL-‘ the

ons of much enjoyment and profit;

for Juno’s own eyes and ears being always
open, she had gained much information
about the stores, the factories, the foun-
deries. the museum, and the mes wreries ;
while the steamboats, on board of which
her business lay, being too great mysic-
yies for her comprehension, were pointed
at as wonders which " some day she’d git
de engineer to 'splain to ‘em.”

One thing greatly amused as well as
surprised Juno in these walks, — the per-
foct terror which poor Harry manifested

n he met with any of his old associ-
atos. At first, when he eaught a glimpse

of one. he would dart behind Juno or hide
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his face in the corner of her shawl; but
after a while, feeling safer, he grew more
bold, and put on airs of pride and impor-

s he passe d his less favored friend
One bright Saturday morning, laden with
heavy baskets of sheets and pillow-cases
for the boat, the three t mwned a corner
where crog-shops, billiard saloons, and
low shows of the wild women, and of the
ealf with two heads, abound¢ d. " Boys,”
caid Juno, *dis is one of de places whar
Qatan reiens, and de enly safe way to go
trew 18 not to turn your heads to de
viecht nor de left. Look straight aheac
and den you'll see only de pure waters ob
de ]r:'.“‘. and de “,:}'\':H ~}|i]-~ and boats in

dem. I wonders dat ebery blessed chile
in dis yere city isn't done ruined
]ll;-:‘“.'l]-"l\' lal:l-'l'-."

Just then a poor, half-clad ]r-l_\'. about

twelve yea™s old. bounced out of a grog-
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was the picture of poverty, neglect, and
sin. In his lips was a great, coarse cigar;
and under each arm, struggling to get
free, was a little black and tan terrier.

He was in creat haste, and was very

at being thus stopped.
out ol 1y Ly WLl Ol '<-E
e, i|| ( | rivil Juno |'I--!~!1.
knock —— Halloo ! is that you,

my little nigger chum, Jumbo?”
Harry now felt the change in his situa-

tion [I_‘.' the contrast with his old compan-

ion. IHe drew himself up with great dig-

nity, and pretended not to know the boy.

“ My name isn't J 100 he execlain g
| ] Vi ( ] 1 Nl CNe,
Harry Johnson, and dis yergBlady’'s my

mudder.”
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* Harry, my son,” cried no, putting

R Ma® Tkt and Teaning it
down her basket 11 caning for rest
cainst a lamp-post, " ef vou knows dis

yere boy, shake hands wid him, and tank
him for all he eber done for you. Tell
him you is de bery boy dey nicknamed
Jumbo, but dat now you's my boy, and
don’t hab to sleep on nobody's floor; and
ax him to trow 'way dat nasty ’bacco dat
S0 many poor slabes is killed a raisin’, and
be a good boy, and larn to fear God.”

* Crackee ! ” cried the boy, leering at
Juno, with one eye open; “she's a
preacher, an’t she? Come along, old
feller, they're goin’ to have a rat fight
down at Gunter’s pit to-night ; got
more’n a hunderd rats,” I'm goin’ to take
are of Flash and l'.‘.H"\' for Bill Hobbs,
and get fifty cents. Come ‘long, and for
old ‘quaintance sake I'll go shares with

you. Say?”




going, ecard-playing, rum-drinkine, and

smoking.

* Rat lll'_"lll‘-..” {
carine that she was gathering an audience

on the sidewalk. I guesses ef ever you

gits him to such a place, poor chile,

_\"“.“ have me there 1003 and I'd be one

more customer dan dere would be a W 1-
come for. We don't o to non ob dem
I.Ill'.,ﬁ: i}"_\ s too low and wicked.

The neglected boy looked in wonder at

Juno. He had considered all negroes

like those in his own neigl
tSeems to me,” he cried, © you're mighty

fine and ‘ligious for a nigger.”

Juno manifested not the sl







1
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poor child darted, leaving Juno with a
heavy heart to pursue her way, and to
teach new lessons of gratitude to her

little dark-browed :lt“‘.':'.

F SEE——— |



CHARD SR KL,
THE FEARFUL SECRET.=JUNO'S MANAGEMENT

*My dollars,” said- Juno to a brother
from “de Zion,” who had called to sece
her on an errand of mercy, " my dollars
allers seems like sceds; each one brings
in his own harvest arter I casts it on de
water, as de minister say. Ebery one I
sends out seems like it magnifies and
multiplies, and den comes back into my
purse. I does b'lieve dat .-:1.'x'i1|.' ob de
good book, dat *de lib'ral soul is made
fat.” Ef dey dida't come back, why, dere
would be comfort nuf lettin’ ’em go for
Christ’s sake ; but dere’s de double bless-
ing now, — in de heart and in de pocket
too. Dere was Keziah, you know, our
blind sister, shé must be looked arter;

(143)




and who should do it, if not de brudren
nd sister'n de Lord hab gib her? Well,
vou knows, brudder Zekel, how I did den.
Dome on you & id, * Sister Johnson, _\'-5:‘.*-.

t yer neck too fur into dat yoke.” Dut,
you see, brudder, dat ting was *tween de
Lord and me: so I didn't dare to look
back, but .'|'I~I 1-‘.!1"-".':"1 ahead, knowin’ dat
de silver and gold was my Father's, and
dat of he tawt cood for me, he could fill
de purse as fast as 1 em tied it. Now,
brudder,” continued Juno, “dem is my
bliefs; so you ean go right on, and ax
what you come for, and ef it "pears like
‘twas my duty, why, I'se ready. All I'se
got b’longs to de Master.”

The old man bowed his head as if he

dreaded to reveal his errand; and Juno,
,5"i:||:-'i!.:_" at him, saw the bricht tears, one

-;,'..-',‘ :!ltui'_-.a';". ':i' ':l'_‘.-!:.'_-' on ]J.l‘ l'l:'.‘-l!\_'li

hands. Although strong to bear sorrow
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El-."' ell -ll'.' 10 'l! A ] 1 ‘| LW ¢ 1ol 1
at th rief of others, and held every
mourner in a sort of veneration 3l
rose up before the old man, and crossing

].~'l' ].-H.'l» upon . i bre Ls ::'1-! i.‘u'\-in;_"
her head, she said, in a low tone. * Brud-

I‘ii'!'.] ]1.|'l tawil yon was !.--_'...:,.l tears =

dat you'd got trew de valley and on to de

mountain, whar you could see de prom-
i‘-\l] [:'.II![. ]’| he Nno SOorrow |:1 e,
ilr'!llj-il'['; for .J 18 will w i'l‘l' away .'I“
tears from our ey | den dese eves
will see him! | v dat, brudder :
dese poor, weepin
shall see hi 15 | own blessed
brudder Jesus ! ™

The tone of s Vi) athy, and the sweet
assurance of Juno's faith, were too much

gave way to his tears till '\ were spent,

and then opened his erief to Juno thus:
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« Gjster, I'se goin’ to tell you a secrel dat
nobody, not even * de Zion' dat I loves,
knows. I'se a runaway slabe from Vir-
oinny, and so it is wid Becky! [ come
on fifteen year ago, from Nansemond
County, and Becky she followed me tree
year arter. We'se been mighty happy
here. De grave han't no terror for us;
but de pit ob glabery has. Sure, I'se
kind o' libed in terror like, not knowin’
when I mought be tracked ; but dus far
de good Lord has kep’ me. Yesterday 1
was onloadin’ a sloop, when some gentle-
men come ‘board to see de cap’un "bout
come trunks dey sent on by water while
dey sefs come in de cars. Well, nat’ral
mough, I quit rollin' my barls, and
turned round full, and looked ’em in de
face. DBress yer heart, gister, ef one on
‘em wasn’t my old massa!  Oh, how he

looked at me! ’Pears like his eyes was
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gpears and ar IHe neber sp fo
he tawt I was safe, dat he could find
1114 '\\::- | 8 ready 1o 1 ke me D :“ | DY

it wasn't de sin, I'd jump into de bay,

1l be :.| rader dan ro back into
slabery Oh, s r, 1M [ rel
dis da 1l fate !

Juno wt rose in her bosom, but she

any mortal. So she said, as calmly as
she could, “ Slabery’s a cuss, brudder, and




eicht hundred for me, and tell him
me gentleman you know would make
de sale, and I keep hid up till it was

Acain Juno rose to her feet. * Now,

brudder,” she exclaimed, *you's axed de

only one ting in dis world dat I can’t do
for you! I don't blieve de Lord ob all
cher j_'E?r one man for :"i_. To ano
derefore I ean’t h |’.' to b Yy a man. Ef
dey an't got no rieht to sell you, I an’t no
!'I'_'_"'III 1o {:'-"",r' you. I'll &b A el I'y ¢

I got to help you out ob de way, but ]
can't gib one copper to buy you, brudder.
You's de Lord’s chile, and such like

to be bourht and sold! Judas sold
Master, and so dese men is sellin’ Jesus
ebery d Ly 3 for he s * Inasmuch

ye did it unto one of dese, ye di
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dred dollars you's got in de bank, I'll let
Mrs. Loring stay to home wid her family
dat loves her so.” Do you ’spose I take
Ii:ltlii'. :‘.:lli 54y, = ”|. yes, yes; here's l|-'
bank book ; scamper off fast as you can,
and git my money, and don’t touch dat
dear, sweet lady?” No, no; dat wouldn't
be Juno Johnson! T'd jist step to de
door and eall a neighbor, and put him in
de hands ob a ’rtrll'1‘~fllil:lr1 afore he ot
done hearing me. I'd soon sabe de lady
and de money too! And so,” she added,
golemnly raising her eyes to heaven, * ef
my Father above will stan’ by me, I'll
sabe you, Zekel! Keep your mind easy,
and don’t let on to poor Becky yet;
and T'll manage de rest. Ef eber 1 let
one mortal Christian go back to de pit for

r labor, den I gives

sabin’ mysef money «
1D my [,--]n‘ n]r ]u':i‘.'l. Eif Ij‘i‘- i.\ r]l' Wiy

I knows dat I'se passed from death to




rudren £f
consents to let one ob dem eo into slaber X
den I lets Jesus oo der - dat is, as fu
as 1 has d power. Oh, dis i beautiful
view ob tings, brudder! Ebe nee our
minister preach dat ®Inasmuch sermon.’

I'se seen work in a new lieht

1!.:}“' ]I-|]' ;"J-’I.--'k'r -'I.’I. \\ EI"II l TOes ;-|| ) -E‘-'l.'I‘

IKeziah's little room, and carries her some

little nourishment dat she ean’t cook up

hersef, I feels in oy heart dat I'se feed

in’ de Master; when I mal

and smooths down de pillow, I feels dat
I'se fixin’ a place for de weary Jesus to
rest on ; and ef I sabes you from de )y
deep cuss, brudder, it ’pears like I'd taken
Jesus out ob de criuel hands ob dem dat

bought him for i!_"!:"_' pieces ol
Zekel, you’s not goin’ South !
And Zekel didn’t o South, for he wa

ver to be found by his master True.
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the poor old man had to leave “ de Zion ”
and all his friends, and make new ones —
hard work for the aged and poor. But
the far-ofl’ land of snows was a paradise
of refuge, compared with “ the pit,” as he
called his old home.

After Juno, with the help of Mr. Lo-

ring, had secured the old man and his

little anxiety concern-

wife, she felt not a
ing herse Sometimes she would get
nervous, and fancy that one she met
r.[llfjlii'll ii[\'l' missi or i:!:.-"!-. or Jl:u i[i’
widder Williams’s son, dat use to whip
de people wid his own white hands —
and gold rings on em!”

Still she moved on her way, hopmg,
and trusting, and praying that ®in some
sort of a way de cuss might be taken off

her.”




A SURPRISE 1 I SAM'S STORX ETTLE
M1 1N Ll
T Mo i - - L .
HE great city was all astir, and ou

ratheringe by every train and boat. to a

I_II ] r' :_II I_l ': L 1 _"\i‘ [.' nllr

house was crowded with cuests: and as

he was lookine for some bov to carry

carpet-bags, act as euide, &e., Susie sue

that - t.]

£ i LAt 1Aarp | o s

As the shadows ! r, Lio-
] - 1 in

HNF descendadc =1 = } |

i e k

8] Uy 1 irc¢cn o1 I 1 10 nhis

e ) t. he fo d tl 1 silent
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meeting with his sable friend. But when
he stood amonge the guests he was unde-
ceived. Their joyous mirth, and their
various attitudes, —sitting, lolling, and
standing on the floor, —told him the
scene was other than a meeting.

“Why, Juno, what's all this ?” he asked,
as she stepped over her recumbent guests
to meet him.

“Why, Mr. Loring, sir, you's de bery
gz‘latlu-m:m I wishes most to see. I'se got
my own folks come all de way from Virgin-
ny ; and de Lord sent dem bar’headed and
bar’footed to poor Juno right straight.
And I'se to be de one dat’s honored |#__\'
feedin’ and clothin’ 'em ! ”

“But where did you all come from,
friends ?” asked the gentleman.

*From de James River, massa,” replied
an old man, giving his forelock a smart

pull in lieu of taking off a hat — an arti

|
1
|
|
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cle he did not own. ®Our massa he died

one year aco; and ‘fore dat he marry for

second time de widder Williams. 'Pears
like she took him and marry him whedder
orno! Afore dat he was allers callin’
her a old Tartar, and likes o’ dat. W 1,
sir, she train awful ober massa’s people ;
and her son, a b ry bad voung man, he

march round in de ’hacco field wid a whip

i

in his hand. Once, gir. he laid a whip

‘eross old Agey's shoulder.” At thi

allusion mammy Agey rose from the floor

and made courtesy to Mr. Lorine. A

gy she war de mudder ob nine chilun.”

At this the tribe darted toward each other,

bowing and courtesvine as thev stood

in
a long line. *Well, sir.” continued t}

he
spokesman, *massa neber had much love
for de feller, nor, for dat matter. for de
mudder neider, I guesses; he, he! So

dis brawt dem to open war, sir, and
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cotched de \\]ii]! out ob his hand, and
richt fore us, he laid it right smart ober
de feller's own shoulders! Dat made a
war dat neber see an end “twixt him and 1
de old woman.
* Massa was heer’'d moren once to say
widder Williams would find hersef ‘staken

if she 'spected to git his people into her

hands when he was zone. Massa was in
;.,:1_—.|1:t[l\1j|:|: ci.|t timeae, . and our fust
missus’ mudder had took home her dar-
ter’s chilun when she heer’'d de widder
Williams war comin’ dar.

* Well, sir, massa got drefful heart-
broken like, and was in de field wid us
more’n he was in de house wid Zer. He
seemed like he knew who his old friends

was, and he would come down and tell

gsome on us old ones his troubles. From
all dis we took ],!-11|4 ob comfort, and J
grew bold like. So one night we hab a



A ¢ ino | in the fur-
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bring death bery near. I don’t like to
tink ’bout it: but for my people’s sake
I will. You shall neber 'long to ler, nor
any body else. I'se done you all great
wrong, Sam,’ says he; *but I'll sabe you
from de clutches ob her and her son. I'n
make you all free in my will, and order a
copy to be I:"l\'l-ll to l"|n-l'_\' one.’

* Massa,” says I, pointin’ my finger up,
*you knows who hears dem words. Will
you, sartain sure, do dat for us?’ ‘Yes,
Sam, my boy,’ says he, ‘I will.” * When,
massa? Life is onsartain,’ said I, “and
your kind feelin’s wouldn't sabe us from
her if you was took off suddent.’

“t Pl do it to-day, he said, mighty sol-
emn like; and as he got on his horse
to ride off, I see de great tears in his
eyes. 1 took de bridle in my hand,
and says I, *Massa, may I speak one

word more?’
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*Xes.? saye he, ‘all you want to

It

Sam.’

"*Well, massa,’

8ays I‘ ._\HIJ ]\I]fl\\":

dere’s tree or four ob our folks dat’s run

off. |h-'\' clar I‘r'u.-m

thery, not from

you, massa. Ef she can hunt dem up,

she’ll bring ’em back and use
mi:‘]aU f!l;ii'l‘\ 3

“*T'll make you all alike, Sam. Who
was dere run away but Ike and Juno?’

“i‘l massa,’ Says l. "dere was !w.‘l:
a4go my mudder’s brudder, uncle Phil.
But he was Illi'_'_:;.’_'\' well lone in  lif
]

den, and I guess he’s ot his free papers

in de better world by dis time.’ Massa

oroaned ::!IJIJ-P. and says he, "how old w

Juno? Do vou know ?° “"Bout thirty or
forty,’ says I; *she was a growed-up wo-
man when I was a litile boy, and hab to

1:(]\“ ciare on .'I“ .h» |-.|'-i-'~. i fUess ~‘|u"-

thirty, and I'se twenty-two.’
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“ 5o massa rode off, and dat was de last

time I eber saw him till I look on de cold
].::'1'=' a' t,!.' cofliin.”

“ And you got your free papers at once,
I suppose,” said Mr. Loring.

“ No, no, massa, not yet. Let widder
Williams "lone for losing us fore she try
hard fust!’ and the like expressions
came from eve I’y ifjl in the 1;'|i"-i'.il:‘ In a
moment there was silence, and all turned
deferentially toward Sam.

He continued. “It was putty delicate
business, sir, for slabes to go to dere
owner, when she was screamin’ and stamp-
in' her feet, and coverin’ hersef all up in
crape, to make b'lieve she mourned for

her hushand, and ax her had he willed his

property all 'way from her! It was dan-
gerous to ax other folks ’bout mas 8

come from de Williams ‘state, and was
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jist like dem all, — and he would lav on

i]l' ].’i“ll T.i'T' \\FI.’:T [ll‘ 1IIII| 'Jn’-’-'"}' NnNee. S0

4‘.-“:‘1
we wore away a few weeks, thinkin’, and
talkin’, and prayin’ 'bout it all de time.
One day, when ebery body was busy but
me, sir, — I'se been a very useless creetur’
ifl 1“‘-\ ‘\'l'l'ﬁ' \'.'||1'|=i‘ — l||' obe rseer 'i-l:tl me
to lead one ob de ]-|H'\'\' hosses to 'il'.
blacksmith to be shod. Dis was a hard
job for a lame boy dat needed both hands
or his crutches ; but some how my heart

:f-"l-l;"1-||]|-\;|:.|:_:"_ &S0

went. When I reach de door, I see de
blacksmith, and he see me too. He was
talkin’ to a man, and T tawt I'd wait till
he come out. Says he to de man, *Do
you ‘spose dem Wushinetons knows dey’s

iree?’ ' Guess not,” savs de man. ‘el

l_'--\ Vil ',','uu:'!\ B0 =p'|-_'|-_"\]|{-',h b\\l“
SAVS ,‘|,. .F-I =N -;i;.!. .|!| --I}:_'v'|.[ 1o }\!_-.\,-,'
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it; and if dey would go to Mr. Collins,

one of de 'zecutors, he'd tell em mighty

quick! Their master put him in on pur-
pose, ’cause he's a Quaker, and would
look out for dere richts.” When he say
1!:!!. he looked out de corner ob his eye
at me, and I nodded ; and, sir, though
swe two neber ‘changed a word togeder,
we un'stood each oder from dat day.
“Well, sir, de fust pitch-dark night I
went ober to Mr. Collins’s: he was sick,
80 he let me go up into his chamber, and
dere he told me all. He said we might
keepr easy ’bout our freedom. for dere
wan't no power could hinder dat. But
he said her plan was to keep our sarvice
till de year was out, and den tell us to
clear, or she would sell us to pay for our
keepin’. He said massa *left one third
of his pers’nal property to move you all,’

as his own words 'spressed it, “to a region

e




where dey might enjoy, unmolest’, de
blessins ob freedom.” But he said we'd
neber oet dat ; de money, I mean. I told
all dis to our people, and dey said, * Let's
keep still till de year's gone, and den she’ll
hab to send us oft.’ J)\"_\' neber ax one
word ’‘hout de money. ‘Pears like dey
didn’t eare "bout any ting but liberty, sir.”

“And did you drae through the year
peaceably, my friend ?” asked Mry. Loring.

“Why, sir, de time flew Just. We all
membered old Jake's lesson, dat we musi
be faithful to God, and so we work hard
and look ahead to de sunshine.”

* Did you get your money ? 7 asked the
_1fl‘|]l!l'l|1:l!.'.

o ”r ]ij i !;n:l not ' .\\-I, no, J:H!
Let widder Williams ’lone to look out for
sef.” l'rilg‘.u'ni a dozen voices.

‘But how did you make your way to

the North penniless ?”
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“ Well, sir, massa he left a little house
and so much money to support — stan’
up, you's—dem, sir. Old Hannah, nigh
killed wid de rheumatiz, Granny Judy,
most a hunderd, and Dave., de simple
f!‘-!_\'. lli'_\' couldn’t care for 'selves, so he
left in his will dat de ’state mnst do it.
But, sir, she send ‘em all wid us: but not
one cent could we cet.”

* How, then, did you get here?”

"Well, sir, she said if we wan't off de
'state in twenty-four hours she’d sell us

Il at auction to pay for our keepin’ 1 ”

We flew round to gee what we could do.
De nabors didn't dare to help us fear o’
gettin’® missus’ ill will — for she's an aw-
ful enemy, sir! Mr. Collins, God bress
him!” " Yes, yes, God will bress him,”
interrupted several of the auditors. * Mr.
Collins ‘'vised me to see the cap’n ob a

bacco sloop, and try what Ze'd do. He



was bery massiful, and said if he was d
owner he'd take de whole ob us for noti 8
F‘!i[ EII‘ EI.I’E 1no r']-_-‘.u.. “:'!l. .-fl'.. two ob
our strongest men come for'ard, and
said dey would st vy and work for some
planter as security dat we'd pay de pas-
sage money. And dey did, sir; and
we's goin’ to work mighty hard to bring
dem here. l}i'_\ is de faders ob hl‘:rfla ob
dese chilun, and ’pears like dey was in a
hurry to get dem off, whedder dey eber
see dem agin or not. Uh
men lubs dese chilun. Show your pa-
llt‘l'-." said Sam to his friends : @ |
drew from their b wsoms the hidden treas-
ure.

“Mine,” eried Juno, triumphantly, " is
safe in de hands of Mr. Collins, and all
’se got to do is to send for it.”

“But how did you ever find your

friend Juno?” asked Mr. Loring.
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‘We didn't, sir,” replied the old man,
*“ she find us.”

“Mr. Loring,” said Juno, solemnly,
“de Lord sent me to dem jist as sartain
as he send de raven to 'Lijah. When I
was goin’ ’board de steamboat wid de
washin’, I see a sloop come beatin’ up
into a berth close }!_\. [ see de deck
crowded wid black folks, and I took in
de clothes and come back !iilil A I stood
on de dock, and ‘fore de sloop come up I
scream out, * Who you b’longs to?’ Dey
all hollers, * To de Washineton ‘state.’ I
says, ‘Do you ‘member Juno?’ and den
111'_\' sot up such a noise ! [I.-_\' I;”;I:‘l;...lf‘
and dey eried, and dey shouted; and I
Jist scream, *Tank de Lord! tank de
Lord!” And now dey’s no pilgrims and
strangers in dis great city, for dey’s got
me to look out for dem. And I — oh,
Mr. Loring, I'se as rich as a queen. I'se

got all my own people round me.”

.
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‘But, my good Juno, " where will all
these eat and sles p until they find work
and homes? ” asked her friend.

* Wid me, sir,” replied Juno. *I'se got
two rooms, you know. De men ean take
de boys’ room and de women share mine.
We'll leave de winders open for health,
sir; and as to bread, — why, I got most
a bar’l ob flour ; and dere's a butcher next
door, and, tank de Lord, I'se got money
to buy shoes; for dere isn’t a whole pair
in de gang.”

“ But, Juno, we shall not let you have
all this good work to vourself. We must
help you. I want Harry for a few days;
and when these meetings are over I will
get work for the men. Mrs. Loring and
the asylum ladies will help you about the
women.”

“I shall keep Enoch, and Granny

Judy, and Sam, and Dave, till Cherry
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gets a house, and den I pay. her for
boardin’ de ole ones. Sam, he's splen-
did ha'r-dresser, but neber got no chance
down home, ’‘cause he libed allers wid
de plantation hands. But I'll work him
into a good business ‘mong de ladies,
Poor Dave, he's de wuss off'; he’s so sim-
ple he don’t know enuf to feed hisself,
But de Lord will look out for him.”

Mr. Lorine offered Juno a little
money, but she would not look at it,
She said, © De Lord put it into de heart
ob lil' rft'l'l( ob de ':-l.‘lI to l-ii‘i‘I' nme --'[H'i!
dollars dis mornin’ : and ef he hadn't, I'd
have enough to feed ’om all a week.,”

Mr. Loring took “iJI'I"‘.'. and went to
the committee room in his church, where
places were being assigned the strangers
who had come to the meetings. He
found that those of his people who had

moderate houses could accommodate two
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‘;,’i"ihl-i. “"J”i‘ those who uru'.’J]liu d state ]I\-'
mansions were willing to entertain four.
Every name had been sent in. and thirty
of the number to be provided for by his
church were yvet without places.

> “I‘tll’ll'i‘lr." said Mr. i.ﬂl"i[I'_-"‘ “ this
will not do ; give me four more. [ have
been at a ]-|:1rr to-night where I have
learned a lesson U[.Ill'i]il'l'l“. ]-...-l»iz::lir‘\'
that I shall never I‘ull'_:'l'[.”

He then told of* the arrival, and the
number of Juno's guests. saying, * Of
course we do not wish you to crowd in
her style; but if you should averace
twenty guests to a family you would still
have ample room, compared with her
narrow accommodations. Now let us,
moved by the example of this lowly
Christian, *be careful to entertain stran-
gers, for thereby some have entertained

angels unawares.’” In ten minutes those




170 BLACK AND WwWHITE.

present found they had room for more
than those assioned them, and also that
Ifn-‘\ had work, and food, and clothes for
Juno’s guests.

{'ht'l'!'_\‘a Sam was soon installed as
assistant hair-dresser. at excellent wages,
in the establishment of the man who
obtained his pass by force from widow
Williams, And better than this, he
became a pillar in "de Zion.” putfing
illInI:[‘:lr[iru- the beautiful though simple
lessons of Uncle Jake, and infusing his
calm, high spirit among all his associates,

Old Enoch, now that the load of sla-
very was lifted from off his heart, grew
Young and genial in the sun of kindness,
and “reckoned dat de east wind was
mighty good for rheumatiz,” Granny
Judy only tasted the sweet cup of liberty,
for her friends soon laid her in the grave

of the free. Poor Dave became common
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property, — passing his dreamlike life, a

month at a time, with ea family.

Juno's white friends provided employ-

ment for them all, and helped them in
raising money to bring on those noble
fellows who had voluntarily remained
behind to procure means for the depart-
ure of the others. Juno, in the mean-
time, filled up the Sunday school at * de
Zion ” with her emancipated friends, and
was in all respects their guide and pat-
ron.

Hannibal and Harry were now stout
boys; and Juno thought * they’'d rot a
heap o’ larnin’. They could read, write,
and cipher, and knew de name ob ebery
country, and riber, and mountain in de
whole world. And "sides dat, Hannibal
knew jist how many bones dere was in
de human body, and how de blood

flowed, and heaps more ob doctor larnin’,
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It was high time,” she thought, * dat 1
dey turn all dis yere larnin’ to some
‘count.” So she procured a place for
Harry in a lawyer's office, to sweep the |
floor, make fires, and run on errands
she said “she had heerd of a colored
lawyer who looked out for de rights ob
his own people, —and who could tell
what Harry might come to? Ef it took
peart folks to be lawyers, he was ’bout
as peart as any one you'd find.” But she
never breathed this ambitious 1]!::IJ:_"|:E to
him, lest it might make him too proud to
work. And for Haunibal, the Jjoy of her
heart, what place in life was good enough

for him ?

S — -

Hearing one day that a boy wa
wanted in a large drug store, to mix
medicines and do the store work. sho

called with him in his Dest attire, and

asked *ef color was any objectio
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The gentleman looked at the stately fie-
ure and sensible fice of Juno. and then
at the neat, mannerly boy, and replied,
“ No, if he can brine good recommenda-
tions.” Mr. Loring’s name was enough
for security ; and Juno left her boy at the
store with "ff-'l-] in h aben bress Yyou,
chile, and neber leabe you to foreit dat
you's de son of Abr'm Johnson, as good a
man as eber went to heaben.”

Her heart’s desire was now oratified :

for, " althoueh Hannibal had ““l."' oone
Into the stor to work, still he stood a
]"}'__'fjl SMart « fml:r'l- to look into }' ~iu‘.

and would no doubt follow old Milly as a

]

doctor.”
And thus we heard of Juno last. twen-

ly vears aco, doine her lowly work with
a glad spirit, and praying earnestly,

“Thy kingdom come. thy will be done.”




174 BIACK

A AND WHITI

which she understood to be a prayer for

» 48 well as of all other
And her labors shall be

owned of God in that day which shall iry

our works.

the death of slavery

works of Satan.
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