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it not for the poor little things that depend so entirely on

my exertions, I could as cheerfully lay me down in the

grave as I ever did in bed after the fatigues of a long day's
labor. Heaven help me! I am miserably unfitted to strug

gle with even the natural evils of existence; how much

more so when these are multiplied and exaggerated by the

proud, capricious inhumanity of man!"

"There is a miserable lack of right principle and right

feeling," I said, "among our upper classes in the present

day; but, alas for poor human nature! it has ever been so,

and, I am afraid, ever will. And £here is quite as much of

it in savage as in civilized life. I have seen the exclusive

aristocratic spirit, with its one-sided injustice, as rampant
in a wild isle of the Pacific as I ever saw it among our

selves."

Cc Tis slight comfort," said my friend, with a melancholy
smile, "to be assured, when one's heart bleeds from the

cruelty or injustice of our fellows, that man is naturally
cruel and unjust, and not less so as a savage than when

better taught. I knew you, Mr. Lindsay, when you were

younger and less fortunate; but you have now reached

that middle term of life when man naturally takes up the

Tory, and lays down the Whig; nor has there been aught
in your improving circumstances to retard the change; and

so you rest in the conclusion that, if the weak among us

suffer from the tyranny of the strong, 'tis because human

nature is so constituted; and the case therefore cannot be

helped."
11 Pardon me, Mr. Burns," I said; "I am not quite so

finished a Tory as that amounts to."

"I am not one of those fanciful dcclaimei's," lie

contin-ued,"who set out on the assumption that man is free-born.

I am too well assured of the contrary. Man is not free-
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