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years before the war broke out, publicly destroyed all
their guns, and other weapons uaJE-!1 for ganme.  But this
pledge of pacific intentions was not sufficient fo satisfy
the government which required warlike assistance at
their hands. Threats and insults were heaped upon
them from all quarters; but they steadfastly adhered to
their resolution of doing good to both parties and harm
- to neither.—Their houses were filled with widows and
n[i:ml!s, with the sick, the wounded, and the dying,
belonging both to the loyalists and the rebels,  Some-
tunes, when the Cuatholic insurgents were victorious,
they would be greatly enraged to find Quaker houses
filled with Protestant families. They would point their
pl&fﬂlﬁ, and threaten death, if their encmies were not
immediately twrned ioto the street, to be massacred.
But the pistol dropped, when the Christian wmildly
replied, “Friend do what thou wilt, T will not harm thee,
or any other homan being.”  Not even amid the savage
ficrceness of eivil war, could men fire at one who spoke
such words as these. They saw that this was not
cowardiee, but bravery wuch higher than their own,

(Ou one oceasion, an insurgent threatened to burn down
a Quaker house, unless the owner expelled the Protest-
ant women and children, who had taken refuge there, “1
cannot help it,” replied the Friend; “so long as 1 have
a house, I will keep it open to suecour the helpless and
distressed, whether they belong to thy ranks, or to those
ofthine encmies.  If my house is T:-urnﬂﬂ I munst be
turned out with them, and share their afliction.”  The
fighter turned away and did the Christian no harm.

The Protestant party seized the Quaker schoolmaster
of Baltimore, saying ﬂm}' could see no reason why he
should stay at home in quiet, while they were obliged to
fight to defend his property.  “Fricnds, I have asked no
man to fight for me,” replhed the schoolmasier. But they
dragged him along, swearing that he should stand in fron
thic army, and 1f e would not fight, he should at least
stop a bullet. His house and schoolhouse were filled
with women and children, who had taken refuge there;
for it was an instructive fact, throughout this bloody con-
test, that the howses of wew of peace, were the only places
of safety. Some of the women followed the soldiers
begging them not to take away their friend and protee-
tor, & man who expended more for the sick and the
starving, than others dul for arms and smmumtion, The
schoolmaster said, “Do uot be distressed, my friends, T
forgive these neighbours; for what they do i ignorance
of my prineiples and feelings.  They may take my life,
but they eannot foree me to do injury to one of my fel-
low ereatures.”  As the Catholies had done, so did the
Protestants; they went away and left the man of peace
safe in his divine armour,

The flames of bigotry were of course fanned by eivil
war.  Un one oceasion, the insurgents seized a wealthy
old Quaker, in very fechle health, and threatened to shoot
him, if he did not go with them to a Catholic priest and
be clristened.  They had not led him far before he sank
down, from extreme weakness, “What do you say fo
our proposition "’ asked one of the soldiers, handling his
LR Siglﬁl-inmll:l}'. The old man tlui.l'.lflj' 'rl"[]!.il.'.ll, I thou
art permitted to take my Lfe, I hope our heavenly Father
will forgive thee” The insurgents talked apart for a few
moments, and then went away, restrained by a power
they did not wnderstand.

Deeds of kindness added strenglh to the nfluence of

ntle words. The officers and soldiers of both parties

il bad some dying brothers tended by the Quakers, or
some starving mother who had been fed, or some deso-
late little ones, that had been cherished. Whichever
party marched into a village vietorious, the ery was,
“spave the Quakers! they have dome good to all, and
harm to none.”  While Hames were raging, and blood
flowing in every direction, the houses of the peace-mak-
ers stood uninjured.

It is a circumstance worthy to be recorded, that dur-
i“ﬁ the fierce and terrible struggle, even in counties
where the Quakers were most numerous, but one of their
soeiety fell a sacrifice. That ene was a young man, who,
being afraid to trust to peace prineiples, put on a military
uniform, and went to the garrison for protection. The
rarrison was taken by the insurgents, and he was killed.
“His dress and arms spoke the langnage of hostility,”
says the historian, and “therefore they mvited it.”

During that tronbled period, no armed ecitizen eould
travel withont peril of his life; but the Quakers regu-
larly attended their Mouthly and GQuarterly Meetings,
going miles across the country, often through an armed
and furious multitude, and sometimes obliged to stop and
remove corpses from their path.  The Catholies, angry
at Protestant meetings being thos openly held, but un-
willing to harm the Cuakers, advised them to avoid the
public road, and go by private ways.  But they, i their
quiet, innocent way, answered that they did not feel clear
it would be right for them to go by any other path than
the usual high road.  And by the high road they went
nnmolested; even their young women, unattended hy
protectors, passed without insult.

Glory to the nation that first ventures 1o set an ex-
ample at once so gentle and so brave!  And our wars—
are they brave or beautiful, even if judged of according
to the maxims of the world® The secrets. of our cow-
ardly enervachments on Mexico, and of Indian wars,
wonld secure as unanimous fl.u:lliet'_iui.hq llﬂg.p\tirr-, eould
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A few years ago, 1 met an rl:lmﬁ:r man in the Hart-
ford stage, whose conversation led me to reflect on the
baseness and iniquity often concealed behind the ap
rent glory of war.  "The thomb of his ;iﬁhl hand hung
down as if suspended by a piece of thread ; and some of
the passengers inguired the eanse. “ A Malay womaun
cut the musele wi!lh her sabre,” was the reply.

“ A Malay woman ! they excluimed : “ how eame yon
fighting with a woman ¥

@1 did not know she was a woman ; for they all dress
alike there,” said he. 1 was on board the U. 8. ship
Potomae, when it was sent to chastise the Malays for
murdering the crew of a Salem vessel.  We attacked one
of their forts, and killed some 200 or more. Many
of them were women; and 1 ecan tell you the Malay
women are as good fighters as the men.”

After answering several questions concerning the con-
flict, he was silent for a moment, and then added with a
sigh, “ Ah, that was a bad business. 1 do not like to
remember it ; T wish I never had had any thing to do with
it. T have been a seamen from my youth, and I know
the Malays well.  They are a brave and honest people,
Deal fairly with them, and they will treat you well, and
may be trusted with untold gold. The Americans were
to blame in that business. The truth is, Christian na-
tions are generally to blame in the outset, in all their
diffiecnlties with less eivilized people. A Salem ship
went to Malacea to trade for pepper. They agreed to
give the natives a stated compensation, when a certain
number of measures full of pepper were delivered.  Men,
women amnd children were busy picking pepper, and bring-
ing it on board.  The Captain proposed that the sailors
should go en shore and help them ; and the natives con-
sented with the most confiding good nature.  The
sailors were instructed to pick till evening, and then
leave the baskets full of pepper among the bushes, with
the understanding that 1]11“_5 were to be bronght on board
by the natives in the morning,  They did so, without ex-
eiting any suspicion of treachery. But in the night the
baskets were all conveyed on board, and the vessel sailed
away, leaving the Malays unpaid for her valuable cargo.
This, of course, excited great indignation, and they made
loud eomplaints to the commander of the next American
vessel that arrived on their coast. In answer {o a de-
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mand of redress from the government, they were assured
that the case shonld be represented and the wrong re-
paired. But *“ Yankee cuteness " in cheating a few
savages was not sufliciently uncommon to make any stir,
and the affair was soon Torgotten. Some time after,
another eaptain of a Salem ship plaved a similar trick,
and carried off a still larger quantity of stolen pepper.
The Malays, exasperated beyond measure, resorted to
Liynch law, and murdered an American crew that landed
there.  The U.8. ship Potomae was sent out to punish
them for this ontrage; and, as I told vou, we killed
some 200 men and women. T sometimes think our reta-
lintion was not more rational or more like Christians than
theirs.”

“Will vou please,” said T, “tell me what sort of re-
venge would be like Christinns,

He hesitated, and smd it was s hard question to an-
swer,  “1never felt pleasantly about that affair,” con-
tinued he: “ 1 wonld not have killed her, if 1 had known
she was a woman.,” 1 asked why he felt any more re-

et about killing a woman than a man. T hardly
mow why, myself,” answered he. “1 don't suppose
should, if it were a common thing for women to fight.
But we are accustomed to think of them as not defend-
ing themselves ; and there is something in every human
heart, that makes a man nnwilling to fight those who do
not fight in retwrm. It scems mean and dastardly, and a
man cannot work himself up to it.”  “Then if one na-
tion world not fight, another conddl wot,” said L * What
if n uation instead of an individual, should make such an
nﬁpml to the manly feeling, which vou say is inherent in
the heart 7“1 believe other nations wonld be ashamed
to attack her,” he replied. It would take away all the
glory and exeitement of war, and the hardiest soldier
would shrink from it, as from cold hlooded murder.”
“8uch a peace establishment would be at one cheap and
beautiful,” rejoined 1, and so we parted.—L. M. f,ﬂfild.

VALUE OF A CULTIVATED INTELLECTUAL
TASTE,

‘! who can tell the trinmpls of the mind,
By truth illomin"d, and by taste refin'd ¥
Pleaswres of Memary.

Trnr value of such an ncquaintanee with general Lite-
rature, a2, under o correct moral influence, enriches,
enlarges, and dignifies the mind of its poasessor, 13
almost inestimable. Tt iz not merely a familiarity
with n few eelebrated anthors, or even with a variety
of them. [t is not simply to have “* trippingly on the
tonerne, ' the reconds nF the =eroll of history, the tech-
nicalitica of a fow volumes of =eience and art, or the
delineations and dialeet of the most popular pazes of
taste and imagination, It eomprizes something more.
It iz that kind of intimaey with the thoughts and feel-
ings of those who have enlightened, instrueted, and
refined the world, that incorporates the impressions of
theirs in o measure with the eurrent of our own, and
thus ealls forth o thousand intelleetual gems to shine
out over the horizon of our existenes. It is that vich
store of nssociations, sugeestions, memories, which
such an acguaintance with the historiea and produe-
tions of the gifted and the goad supplies, the mine of
whose exhaunstless affluence i1s but deepened the farther
it is wronczht, and whose resourees are continually
elicited, both by the things without and within ns, Tt
15 that development of observation and comparison,
which prompts the intellect to eall up spontaneonsly
from the recesses of the past, from all thatis valuable
or beautiful in natural scienee, or gracefol in art, com-
hinations and illustrations, which, multiplying to an
infinite extent, eontinually diversify its materials for
instruction and entertainment.

Nor is this a sphere of visionary enjoyment. Tt is
something to have the mind so furnished, that it comes

e mr  m m e et e m——— e—g——

** with more than present ?ad," to the present scenes
aind occupations of every day life: that it penctrates
into sources of interest and gratification, where an un-
rultivated pereeption would have discovered none. It
8 something to find in the simple passages—the hittle
traits of our ordinary being, mere trifles * shine by
situation ;"'—by conneetion with those hidden links
which they touch in “* the electrie chain *" of our own
thoughts, memories, and feelings,

But are these habits of mind useful in their practi-
cal influences 7 Do they enable us to prosecute with
more alacrity or suceess, our real duties ? or does their
cultivation inerease our fitness for the social inter-
course of common life ?

Now, without casting one ungenerous or umkind re-
Hection upon this intercourse, it must be allowed to be
too painfully true, that it usnally calls for but small
nppropriation of these internal treasures; for few are
the demands it makes upon them. They are written
pn the tablet of the mind as it were in sympathetic
inks, and little of that genial warmth which is neces-
sarv to bring out their characters to life and vividness,
will meet us there, Conversation, in its general
forms, is indeed so slightly attuned to the spirit of
those nssociations which Jift the thoughts from the
external to the intellectual, that we ean hardly hope,
in its ordinary eireles, to find ourselves much wiser or
happier, for any interior eultivation beyond that aver-
age point, below which we should not be on the fgpt-
ing of ecommon mental respectability.—Often must
the images rising to memory in their own delightful
aptitude, be enjoved alone : and many a series of as-
socintions elicited hy some casual suzwzestion, sent
back to the secret keeping of our awn hosoms, when
we foel it would meet cold companionship, and receive
no approbation.

Yot we need not *“lock the loat wealth,” mercly
because we cannot always find ready barter for it, of
just the kind we would prefer, If in the seclusion of
retirement, the absenee of external exeitement, the
maonotony as it may sometimes seem, of those bodil
eares which the nacessities of our being impose on all,
we ean be innocently happy, our understandings cheer
fully active, under eircumstances which otherwise
might have clonded our path with languor or depres-
sion,—we shall gather an abundant harvest for an
seed we may have planted in the intellectnal uniﬁ
Neither shall we find any surplus revenue, let us add
to the genuine wealth of mind as much as we may.
Not a single item i there in its ““uncounted treasury,”™
but whose possession may inerease, either directly or
indirectly, our power of useful influence over other
minds, or widen the channels of enjoyment in our
own., Surely, too, we ourht to be sufficiently sen-
sible of gratitude for these privileges, to evinee a
better spirit under the petty disconcertments of life,
more equanimity under some of its minor vexations,
when we are eonscious of possessing within our own
hosoms a retirement from these, as dignified as it is
delightful.

e fact, that such views and feelings are diverse
from those of many with whom we are ealled to mingle,
must in no degree be pormitted to render us eynical
towards the ordinary Hlow of social interchange, orim-

atient with its cecasional insipidities,  We must not
i like the bard of the Leasowes, ® who was angry that
his neighbours did not fully appreciate the beauty of
the cool vistas, the retired grottoes, the shady walks
and the inviting bowers, which his hand had eulti-
vated, and throngh which he took so much delight in
ropming. Rather will we be content and grateful that

—_—r e

= Shenstone, author of the Pastorals, and once prictor of the
heautiful residence called the Leasowes, in Shropshire, England.
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