
Inthe streetsof the city, wherelaughteris loudWhere Manimomsmilesdownonhis worshippingcrowd,Where the footstepsfallfastas the fallingofrainThesad andthesinful, the vile and thevain "
Inthe streetsofthecity whatform dowe meet,With long sablerobe flowingfree athis feet,Who is it thatmovesthrough the wanderingmall?Tis our teacher— asonofthe saintedLa,Salle.
Hehathlefthis younghomeinthe landof the vineForthe vineyardof God— for those tendrilsot thine "
Hehath heardthatdear voicewhichofoldcalm'dthe sea,As it whisper'dtohim,"Bring thechildrentomeFor of such is the Kingdomof God," ere the soul

'
Hathaspeckof thesin thatdefileththe wholeTis for this thatheliveth— upbraidhim who shallWho walksin the wayof thesaintedLa Salle.

'

Oh,city !that lookingforth seawardfor everTo the fleeton thebay, throughthe fleet on theriver "
Still laving thylimbs in theparallel tides,Andproudof- the strength thatdisasterderides "
Would you win truerenown— 'tis adutifulyouthAnheirloomofhonour,devotion,and truth "
Would youhave them topillar the.homeand thehall,Oh! teachthem theloreofthesaintedLa Salle!

T. D'Akct M'Geb.

SUEMA,
ORTHE LITTLE AFRICAN SLAVE WHO WAS BURIEDALIVE.

Chapter 111.— Continued.

m^AI^T"^StSt?l"v\le dißaPPearance, thebattueceased; the sports-men, gneved and distressed,returned home; the forest becameoncevSS7 '' T^°"ly.?Ur SObB broke fche 80lemn sile»cc aroundusatftJX BMn8
M
n the fmo.sP°t»^hea the roar of the hyenaatartledmy poor mother,andreminded her of mylittlebrother, whohad remainedalone at home. With an effort she rose; butbeforeiiTtL 8P° ' ft*"?,?OWn fme branches'andma^ a little hutover the placereddened by my father's blood,placing in ithis lanceandbowandarrows whilewe put all the provisions we hadl with Zona bananaleaf at the entranceof the funeralhut; andthen holding«eh other's hands, went slowly and sadly home, witS ooSbehindus,as when onereturns fromafuneral voicing

WM
ffJal?*1^at\all\allmy subsequent misfortunes. ThisJrithout £*f g

Ail
m7

a Wh?n?"hufc bad been witho^tfire andwithouthght. All wassad and silent as the grave. However Hipnext day it was necessary that we shouldbegin to work again
'
buthere wasan end ofall our joyandgaiety. g '

i .i?'*£*^^PPy l. was then! Iknew nothing of the consolingtrutha which Ihave since learned here. Ihad neW heardthat\vfwereplaced in this world to love God,to pray,tosX and so lopinheaven. Notknowinghow to pray or whatto do my passionatefore formy fatherandmy despair at his death di-oveCtJhate nilpreation. Ireproached the sun for shining as before and thebirdsfor smging. Icursed the day ofmy birth, 6a6
audthe joyous voices ofmy neighbours, instead of cheering,irritated me beyoJd measure-they seemed to insult my sorrow. What suffering is to be^ompared

tmUke thi8'Wb6n °ne knowsnofc «odStJ
Very soon a fresh trouble and an almost more overwhelmingcalamity came toruinnot only my own family,but°3l the^ounTry?the crops harmgbeen entirely destroyedby swarmsof locusts 7'
In three days everything had disappeared. All vegetablesshrubs,and gram wereeatendown to the veryroots, and tKrees tothebark-thewholecountry, in fact,becamelikean'aSldesert

luul Si"- fU- P!Tcb^°Uglat aboufc aSeneral fa^i»e. Those whohad salt in their huts endeavoured to obtainsome kindof food bypekhng the locusts themselves;but since our dear father'sdeathourprovisionof salt hadentirely failed. Forashort time weMed^onZgoat* andchwkens which were leftto uB. but these, JoorThi^s forvrant of grain and pasture, died like all the rest. The fan fee wasfollowedby a still more terrible calamity. The air,infected by the»o°Z n
i AmßetAmBet *?i beaßts-^^. in the unTveialpanfc?h«,loil tboueht°f b«rj«g-produced afearfulepidemic amo£

a.if?S^aS^^Sur^ts "̂SXt
deathotmy little brother,which followedqmcklyWof mysTsters

homefor ever,witlontonto looking back PooriSkiw JSrifS, itoxins toeTOpe fromouemMfrtune,woo^uTutotiu't^

The changeof scene,at first, had the happiest effect onmy mother.Her old courage cameback;and aftermarching for three days from
SIT! ?f'VTd apretty spot neara stream, where webuiltahutandbegan toclearandcultivate thesoil. A neighbour waskindenough to lendus twobags of nitama:one fco sow, the othJtoliveupon till the cropcameup. Icannot saythat wewerevery happyinour newhome. But my poor mother hadbecame calmer, andIwas sopleasedto see that she hadleft off crying. Alas,our compa-rative peace waanot to last long! P
„«,!

THa yT**£ nearly/s bada one as that whichhadprecededit;and although wehadno fresh locusts, the cropsentirely failed. OurSS^S-STf" danfrof almosbperidii^ from want, came odemand the two bags of mtama whichhe hadlent to us the yearbefore,asIhave said. My mother,in despairat this demand, whichshehad no means of satisfying, threwherself athis feet, imploring
SS tLg7i n

M\° more
I
time' Hegrantedit,but veryreluctantly,and the delay allowedwasshortenough. Butwithoutlosingcouragemy goodmother, whose energyandactivitynever forsookher,resolvedto turnher skill to making pottery of earthenware, in which she hadgreat taste. Day and night she laboured at this work, in whichIhelpedher as far as my little strength wouldallow. Batyouknowas wellasIhow little such manufactures payin our country = so that,

in spite of her extreme diligence,whenthe day of payment fixedbyour creditorarrived, we were unable togive him more thana quarterot our debt. He came,as we feared;and whenhe found out thestate of things, he was furious, and went awayutteringmenaces andthreats, whichmade ourpositionamostpainful one.To add topur misfortunes,anArab caravanpassed at that timein the neighbourhood. Who does not know the danger of thesecaravansto thepoor and weak? Thereare always,at such times,badandunscrupulousmen tobe found, wholie in wait tosteal thechildren
h» }° P°°r',TTh°m ey Bell to the Arabs fol> Balfc> cofcton,and glassbeads. Creditors take advantage of this circumstance to exactpay-ment of their debts;and when then- debtors cannot pay,they seizetheir goods and their children. Ithas even sometimes happenedthatthey themselves are reduced to slavery. il ,
« 7

After.aU'.thfre is nothing tobe surprisedat insuch conduct;for
onW wino^rehe

aod
mlfcn° rbOWelS° f -V*"** the soul,

,W °*f/ ay Z6Z6Jeard tbafcihe,caravanhad toppednearour dwell.evfrl t TSm T"??afeeliDg° fmortal anxi^yandterrorfttedevery heart That night my poor mother's sobs woke me several""' ? °°J daie a k̂ her the causeof hey tear8> f°r f^r of in-crea ing her grief. Besides we were so used to mingling our tearstogether. Butm the morningIsaw directly thatmy poor motherwasundergoing some new and extraordinary weightof sorrow " forwhatwasmy astonishment,on looking at her, to fee thather hairinone night had become quite white! Poor loring mother! in herfeuSi anXle TST S?c
,f,
fTT

aWtlle tm>ible blow wW*as about totall upon us,andot whichIwas,as yet, utterlyunconscious.
hv♥ Jery Trnm?-T* "editor came into ourhut, accompaniedby two elders of our tribe and by an Arab. Without knock ng oraskingleave, he walkedstraight in,and said to my mother ina hard'

Mother of Suema, youhavenot themeans ofpaying for mv twosacisof mtama,Itherefore seizeyour childinstead^ ThenEto the two old men he added: < Be youmy witnesses.' AfterwSaddressingthe Arab, he continued: < Very well itis a settled tW.six yards ofAmericancloth for this littlegirl' g 5 '
The Arab took me by-the hand, made me stand up and walk "

examinedmy arms and legs, opened my mouth, looked atmy teethand,after somemomentsof thought, replied J
'It's allright;comeand fetch the six yards of cloth.'lwas sold.
During this time my poor mother remainedas one struck dumb

to ZZ rCIrCl i',toldhGl< that* Was 8
-eized for deblaccordTngto the legal usage of the country, she clasped her hands violently^together,and thencoveredher face. But whenthe Arabprepared tocarrymeoff andleadme awaywithhim, heragony, arSlly

torn"!dp
i
bU? fOIf

O1?hin di^Pre^iblo e^iwU^SSSWhE£Ii
° Ue< ,She threw berself afc iis fecfc> andin tonesreroffwithnn?e ag° "* ade ÛatelyrePresen^besought himto cany

hair/w^Sr^rotT^'^^* Ẑelophanl/s tusk. O,Ibeseechyou do not separate mefrom mySikf <

T IL1T
° 70UV Sl-ave-

1
I omise to Wol* always. O,mylSIentreat you graciously tohear meand to oarryme off wiS youb^SS^^^

These moving words, which seeme^to be torn from the to"heartoi my poor mother, touched the Arab in spite of £ms elf Ithmk,however,that in consenting that we should togetherS'partof his caravan,he hadmorean eye to my mother's sl-ni^UT £"

bear anything The next day, veryearly in the morning theTea"!beganits march. My mother was given anelephant's f ,«w
veryheavyweight,- a.forme, ToSfenlaafeV^SNow this is the waya caravan travels. Soon after midnS acertain number of the servantsof the chief go on before JXihatchetsand cords (to buildthehuts on the awfat theSstCamigingground), severa skins for water,cooking utensils for the*e2meal,and a great drum to call the caravan together. They can?besidesanantelope'shorn, winch is considereda°talisman agZsi tienZa£^n£?" hh"d S°"^*" themost fciT£
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