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[Written for the Lunar Visitor.
THE SLAVE MOTHER

'Tis dawn of day, the clock did say—
Slave mother, you must rise ;

The ‘driver calls, you must ;why,
And leave your babe in tears and sigha!

Poor mother, you in sad d-espair_ni.ust g£o,
And toil to fill the greedy trader’s purse;

Your heart i§ wrung, your tears sure fears of woe, ‘slow. solemn voice repeat:
} .

¢ General McClellan, do you sleep at|and, I:may #ay, dispeusing with further de-

The cruel monster heeds not Heaven’s curse.

Ah! cruel trader of the '_"‘.Sunny South,”

Dread vengeance shall be wreuked upon your |

heaa. . .
Is there no pity for that helpless babe,
Because it wears a skin of ebony?

Oh yes! there is a God above the skies, |
‘Looks down and sees the wrongs inflicted’ on
~".that babe, - YO

~ r' s (O, A ¥ 3Lk 1ig.al " da

€ye, . . ,
At cne fell swoop can all credtion scan,

America, boasted nation, where’s thy shame,
To drag a bleeding mother from her babe!

Chain her! and have her ferried o’er the waves!
Thy Stars and Stripes look ou, and view the

game !
=

Slave mother dear, in pity dry vour tears,
The God thiat rules the nations of the earth
Will hurl the Southern demon down to hell,
To plough the fiery main, with devils dwell!
E. C.
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GEN. McCLELLAN’S DREAM.

[The following is from the pen of Wes-
ley Bradahaw, Ilsq., and makes a fitting
companion to “Washington’s Vision,” which
sketch, written by the same author, at the
commencement of our national difficulties,
was widely copied by the press, and com-
mended bv the [lon. Edward Everett as
“ teaching a highly important lesson to ev-
ery true lover of his country:]}

Two o'clock of she third night after
General MecClellan’s arrival in Washington
to take command of the United States
army, found that justly celebrated soldier

poring over several maps and reports of
P - p

scouts. As the hour came tolling through
the night, together with the dull rumblhiug
of army wagons and artillery wheels, the
wearied hero, pushing from him his maps
and reports, leaned his forehead on lis
folded arms upon the table before hiin, and

fell’into a sleep 80 deep thut even the occa-
sional booming of the heavy guns, being

placed in position on the intrenchments,
was insufficient to disturb it. '

“ ] could pot have been slumbering thus
more than ten maiuutes,” said the General
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to an intimate friend, to-whom he related
the strange narrative, *“ when I thought the
door of my room, which I had ecarefully
locked, was thrown suddenly open, and
some ope strode to me, aud, laying a hand

| upon my shoulder, said, in a slow; solemn

vOIlCe ! - .
- “¢General McClellan, do you sleep at
your post? Raouse you, or ere it can be
prevented, the foe will be in Washington !’
“Never before in my life have I beard
a veic: possessing the commanding and
even terrible toue of the one that address-
ed to nmie these words. And the scnasation
that passed thirough me. as it fell upon my
ears, and I coweriugly shrunk into myself
at the thought of my own negligence, 1
can only conmipare to the whistliug, sbriek-
ing sweep of a storm of grapeshot, dis-
charged directly through my brain I could
move, however, although I tried hard to
raisetmy bead from the table: As a sense
of my willingness and yet helplessness to
make an answer to the unknown iutruder
oppressed me, I once more heard the same

your post? - ,

“There was a peculiarity about it this
time ; it secrued as though 17_& mere atom,
of ‘water—was suspended in the ceutre of
. and that the voice came
from a bollow distancc all around me  As
the last word was uttered, I regained by
some felt and yet unknown power my vo-
lition, and with the change the grapeshot
dissharge sensadion in my brain ceased: anu

as if ai—huz.{e rough icicle was being sawed
back and forth through and through me.

- «7 gtarted up, or rather I should say I
theught I startcd up; for whether I was
awake or asleédp 1 am unable to decide
My first -thonéht was about my maps, and,
before my eyelidshad half opened, my hand
was grasping them. But this was all.
The table was still before me,and the maps
a1l crumpled in my tightening clutch were
still before me, but everything else bad
disappeared. The furniture was gone, the
walls of the apartment were gone, the ceil-
ing was not to be seen. All I saw was the
tableau T am about to describe to you.

. “ My gaze was' turned southward, and
there, spread out before me, was a living
map ; yes, a living map; that is the only
expression I can think of as befitting the
scene. In ove grand coup d’eil, my eyes
took in the whole expanse of country as far
south as the Gulf of Mexico, and from the
Atlantic Ocean on the east to the Missis-
sippl river westwardly.’

«« Before 1 had fully fixed my attention
upon the immense scene, however, I thought
of ‘the mys¢erious visitant, whose voice 1
had heard but & moment previous, and I
looked toward him. An apparition stood
on my left, somewhat in front, ata distance
of about six fecet from me. I sought for
his features, hoping to recognize him. But
I was disappointed, for the statue-like fig-
ure was naught but a vapor, a cloud, having
only the general outlines f a man. This
troubled me, and 1 was turning the matt_r
over in,my mind, when the shadowy visitor,
in the same slow, solemn tone as before,
sald : . | r3 :

“¢ (eneral McClellan, your time 18 short!
Look to the Seuthward " °

“F felt unable.to resist the command,
even -had I wished to do so, and again,

ONE SHALL BECOME A THOUSAND,
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out the slightest effort, delay or mistake,
At last the task was” done, and my pencil
dropped from my fingers. |
+ “ For a while pr:vious to this, however.
I had become conscious that there was a
shining of light on my left, that steadily
increased until the moment 1 ceased my
task, when it became in an instant more in-
tense than the noonday sun. Quickly I
raised my eyes, and mnever, were | to live
forever, will | forget what I saw. The dim,
shadowy figure was no longer a dim. shad-
owy figure, but the glorified and refulgent
spirit of Washington, the Father of his
country, and now a second time its saviour.
My triend, 1t would be utterly useless for
me to attempt to describe the mighty re-
turned spirit. I can ouly say that Wash-
ington, as I beheld him in my -drcam, or
trance, as you may choose to term it, was
the moxt Ged like beirg I eould have cou-
cerved of. - Lake a weak; dazzled bird, I sat
gazing at the beavenly vision. Hrom the
swect and silent repose of Mount Vernon,
our Washington had risen to omce more
encircle and raiee up, with his saving arm,
our fallen, bleeding country As 1 contin-
ned looking, an expression of sublimé be-
nignmitv came geotly upon his visage, and
“« My blood seemed to st-p in its chan- for the last time I heard that slow and sol.
: emn volce, saying to me something like this.

nels with joy, as-I thought that the knowl-
edge:_?'nd_ thereby advantage, thus given to | «:General McClellan, while yet 1n the
flesh I beheld the birth of the American

me, wéuld ensure a speedy dnd bappy ter-| . _

minatjoa of the war. And this oce idea| Republic It was, indeed, a hard and

was & grogming my mi.-d, when once more | bloody one, but God’s blessing was-upoun

that ggawsolemn voice said : the nation, and therefore, through this. her
“ ciieigral- Mefellan, take your .map,
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your time'ig short.’ -
] started, and glancing at the unearthly

speaker, saw him extend his.arm and point

therefore, my eyes were cast on the living’
map. : , .

" % Out on the Atlantic I saw the virious |
vessels$f the blockading squadron looming |
up with the most perfect distinctness in
the bright, moonshine, that 1lluminated ev-
eryv hege with a strong but mellow light.
I raw § harleston Harbor and its forts with
their pacing sentinels and their sullen-look-
ing ba¥hette gund. . My eyes followed the
ocead Jine all the way round into the Gulf;
to New Orleans, and thence up the Mis-
sissippt. FKort Pickens, and, in fac', every
fortificetion aloug this water boundary; 1
beheldsrith as much distinctness as you,:
sir, sce that corporal's guard pas ing there. .

» This sight filled me with delightful
surprig> ; but it would he utterly tmpossi- |
ble for me to describe the ecstatic amaze-

ment that followed, as, within the limits I
mention, my eyes took 1n, 1n minute but
lightning-like detail. every mountain range,
every-uill, every valley, every forest, every |
meados7, every river, every city, every |
camp, every tent, every body of men, every ;
sentingl, every earthwork, every cannon,,

i
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tail, every living and every dead thing, no|
matler what its bulk or height. '
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allng {ained her, and with His mighty hand

. i

has not passed since then, an &e.t the child
Republic bas taken her position, a peer
southwardly. with hations whose page of history extends

Still I saw no features. Smoothing ont tor ages ioto the past. " "She has, since
the largest and most accurate oue of my | those dark days, by the faver of God, great-
maps, I selzed a pencil, and occe more bent ly_prospered; And now, by very reason of
my gaze out over the living map. As [ this prosperity. has she been ‘br?ught to
looked this time, a cold, thrilling chill ran her second great struggle. This is by far
over me, and the huge. rough icicle again the most perilous ordeal she has to endure.
began its sawing moiion through my hecart. Passing. as she 18, from childhood to open-
For. as penci! in bavd I compared the map | INE maturity, she is called on to accomplish
before. me with the living map, I saw mass- that vast result, self-eonquest ; learn that

es of the enemy’s forces being hurried to
certain points so as to tbwart movements
that, within a day or two, I intended to!
make ot those identical points; while on
two particular approaches to Washington I

e

in the future will place her in the van of
power and civilization. It is here that all
nations have hitherto failed, and she too,
the Republic of the earth, had not God

beheld heavy columns of the foe posted for ! Willed otherwise, would, by to-morrow’s
a concentrated attack, that I instantly raw | Sunset, bave bcen a broken heap of stones
must succeed 1n it8 object unless speedily cast up over the final grave of human lib-
prevanted. ~ | erty. _ .

«.Treachery! treachery ! cricd [ inde-|_ “‘But her cries have come up out of
spair. And, as before my blood scemed to | her borders like sweet incense unto heaven,
stop in ite channels for joy, it now did so | 2nd she will be saved. Thus shall peace
for fear. Ruin and defeat scemed to stare | ONCe more come upon her; and prosperity
me ip the face. At this dreadful momeut, | fill her with joy. . But her mission will not
that same slow, solemn voice struck once | then be finished; for, ere another century
MOra Upon Iny ears, saying: shall have gone by. the oppressors of the

«: @cneral MeClellan, you have been be- | Whole earth, hating and envying her exalt-
trayed ! and. had not God willed otherwise, atlon, shall join tlaemsel-vcs together an.d
ere ;he sun of to-morrow had set, the Con- | F2is¢ up their hands against her. But if
federate flag would have floated abuve the | 8he still be found worthy of her high call-
Capitol apd your own grave. DBut note | 11E; they shall surcly be discomfited, and
whe you see. Your time 1sshort.. Tarry then will be ended her third and last great
not!’ . struggle for existence! -

“Kre the words had fallen from the lips! * * Thenceforth shall the Republic 2o on
of ny vapory mentor, my pencil was flying | Increasing in gondness and power, until her
witr the speed of thought, transferring to | borders shall end only in the remotest cor-
themap before me all that 1 saw upon the | nersof the earth,a d the whole earth shall,
livhg map. Some.nysterious and unear.h- ! beneath her shadowy wings, become a uni-
‘ly nfluence was upon me, and [ noted and | versal republic  Let her in her prosperity,
rearded the winutest poiut I beheld with- however, remember the Lord her God; let

first great stroggle for existence, He sus-
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1mportant lesson, self-control, self-rule, that



