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a tone 80 unusual, that both her hearers
were surprised. Doring the short time they
were together befure the carriage was an-
nvunce!, Effie’s manner was so very cool,

nlmmts;rﬁsty. that, Mr. Norvelle was ex-
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The Dllowing touching little Story was
wiritten by a young Lady of North Carolina
whose untimely death was announced through
our columns & brief twelve month ago. She
died early in hife—ere womanhood bad ri-
pened her delicate form and cultivated mind
for the stern realities of life—but harmoni-
ging with the true spirit of constancy and
affection so tenderly delineated intl® aceom-
panying Love Sketch,” she has been called
to mingle with the pure spirits of that cljme
where happiness and joy flougish in peren-
nial freshness and beauty. @ manuscript
has been forwarded us by a-relative, with a
request to give it place in our eolumns ;—
which we cheerfully do.—FEp. Acs.
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tremel led and snnoyed. Ie could not
think Walter's remark had caused the change,
for he tind noticed it before be spoke. When
he plgeed her in the carriage, she concladed
to comtent hersell with a coul bow, for Walter
was standing at the door, )

As Layton drove home that night Annie
thoaght aia had never seen him less agreea-
ble. Could it be possihlé that the exclusive,
the haughty, the (l?g:iiﬁed. the self-possessed,
the self-sufficing Layton Norvelle, was seri-
ously annoyed by o woman’s caprice !

CHAPTER 1IL

When Evelyne reached home that night,
ghe hastily dismissed her servant, put out
the light, and threw herselfl upon the couch
by an open window, to think over the even-
ing. lﬁr hair was all unbound, and the
ringlets fell over her face and veiled her
snowy shoulders. Effie thus soliloguized :
*If Walter comes here to-morrow I shall not
see him, for he is & provoking, teasing boy.
I am afraid I was very rude to Mr. Norvelle.
I wonder if he guessed what Walter meant.
But I do not believe he did, for he is no cox-
comb. What glorious eyes he has ; and how
he looks at one sometimes. I am sure oo one
ever had such eyes vefore. How they seem
to dilate, and expand when he talks. And
what a smile he ¥ 1 shoul ink any
- sone ke g8 W one wf
those smiles. I wonder’—ULuo% Evelyne got
no farther, and though she was alone she
covered her burning face with both hands.
Alter a second or two she raised her head
and exclaimed: ‘Iam doing very wrong in
indulging in such fancies—and in sitting by
this open window too,” So she jumped up
and began, resolutely, to prepare for bed.—
For Effie had a pretty determined will, when
she saw fit to exert it,

When she woke the next morning, she
found she was to pay for her imprudence by
a severe sore throat, Aund as the wenther
was very damp for several days, Mrs. Monta-
gue would not hear of her leaving the house.
In a day or two Walter called, but she did
not see him. And the next day Annie Nor-
velle called. She did not seem so bright as
usual, which she accounted for, by saying
Fred was not so well. *And besides,” she
added, ‘ over since Mrs. MeJilton’s night,
something has been the matter with Layton.
I am sure some one annoyed him there.”

If Layton thought Evelyne hewitulun;i,r in
moonlight, he certainly thought her no less
so that evening, when he ealled to drive lus
sister home. He found the two girls seated
on a low ottoman, their heads resting upon a
lounge. )

‘1 was sorry to hear, from my sister, that
}'uu were suffering from cold, Miss Clifford.

YOR THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE.
EVELYNE CLIFFORD.
CHAPTER I

It was the close of an oppressively warm
day in August, just as the sun was sinking
behind the bills, a slight but most refresh-
ing brecze sprang up, causing the flowers
to raise their delicate heads for the first
time singe early morning. At the extrem-
ity of an gxtensive domaip bounded by a
clegy o . ]i y el wae
stand.ng, ¢ oo king for's suita-

ble seat, and finally threw herself upon the
branch of a willow, which a strcke of light-
ping had levelled to the ground, without
entirely separating it from the main trunk.
She had not been scated long when she was
startled by hearing a very merry laugh just
behiud her. ¢ Well, the next time you give
me such o chase, such an evening, I ho
you will be more pleased when I find you ;’
was the intruder’s opening remark.

‘Did you really expect any one to bave
strength to be glad of any thing, after such
a day as we have had ¥’

“ From that remark, I suppose there is
little chanee of your having strength to go
to Mrs. MeJilton's, this evening ¥’

¢ It is not possible you came here with
any such expectation, Walter.’

‘Iudeed it is, and I ask as a particular
favor, that you will go.’

‘1 am sorry, but I told Papa, when he
made me nocept the invitation, that I should
not go if it were very warm.’

‘I know my uuncle expeets you to go,
snd you surely will not mind a warm day
or two.’

¢ Paps expeets no such thing ; and I can-
not soe what right you have to expect it.’

Walter paused a moment, and then fix-
ing his eyes very steadily upon her, he
said,

‘The moon will be perfect to-night.
heard Norvelle say, he did not think he|
would venture, if Mrs, MeJilton had not |
promised to let us dance upon the lawn.”|

At the mention of Mr. Norvelle’s name,
Evelyune's color decpened very perceptibly,
and she turned to pull off some of the
ang willow shoots, as she said, ¢ Has Mr.
Norvelle returned 7’

¢Yes, he returned yesterday. 1 dare
say he would have found his way to the
Grove before now, but for the heat.

“It has been very warm, but is cooler
#ince sunsot; and I think, on the whole, I
il 2o this evening, Walter, as Paps jsso
8 ADOuL 1t

¢ But, Effie, I really think you ought to
consider the matter. I do not wish you to
faint in my arms, duriog the first dance.—
Besides, I do not know that my aunt will
consent.’

¢ You may rest assured that aunt Annie
will lot me go, if I wishit. You may come
with me i% you like, I am going to the
house.’

Before going farther it may be well to
say that Evelyne Clifford was an only child,
and haviog lost her mother in her infancy,
lived with her father and aunt.

very coolly and indifferently. o
“No, I do not think it was that, and it is
quite gone now.’
They svon rose to go, and after another re-
mark upon the origin of her cold, Evelyune
I| said— Berhnps it was coming on the other
night, and that would account for m
been so cross; for Walter says, 1 was in-
tensely disagrecable, and though you were

having

very much of his opinion.’

‘ Indeed, Effie, you know I thought no such
thing/’

‘ At any rate, I humbly beg your pardon
for inflicting myself upon you as long as I
did,’

Though she nddressed Annie, she turned
her eyes towards Mr, Norvelle, and met one
of his eager, earnest looks. She turned to
busy herself with Annie’s shawl, and when
she lpoked again Layton was oeccupied in
turnirg over the boaks vn ghe centre table,

1 7 [ CHAPTER IV.

The next/evening but one, as the weather
was again exceedingly warm, Mrs. Montague
no longer objected to Evelyne’s leaving the
house. So about sunset she started for her
favorite seat on the willow. She had not

ne far when she found & servant had fol-
owed her with a bright red scarf, the very
sight of which made ber feel warm. Butshe
took iy and by the time she reached her soat
she found it so much ecocler, that she was
glad she had not refused it. After sitting
there a few minutes she heard footsteps ap-
proaching. Supposing it to be Walter, she
rested her arm on the trunk of the tree, and
pretended to be fast asleep. As she reclined
thus, the scarf contrasting so beautifully with
her white dress —for in summer Kvelyne
usually wore white—her hair shading her
face, and her long lashes resting on her
cheek, she looked so lovely, that a poet or
painter might have envied the present intru-
der. Finding that Walter did not speak, she
slowly opened her roguish, laughing eyes,
and what was her amazement to find Layton
Norvelle standing before her, gazing at her
with such undisguised admiration, that it
only served to increase her confusion.

I fear 1 have disturbed you,” be said has-
tily. * Mrs. Montague gave me permission to
look for you, as I am the bearer of a note
from Annie.

*You did not disturb me, in the least. 1
supposed of course, it was Walter, and 1
wished to repay a little of his teasing.’

* Has he been very tiresome of late 7/

“Yes, very. Was he not a great tease ab
College ¥ |

* Indeed he was, but I ghought he had im-
proved.’ )

There was a pause for some minutes, when
Layton said : *I felt sure I should find you
here. I have heard so much of this from
Annie)’

* We are both very fond of it

Ile scarcely heeded the interruption, but
continued: I have dreamed of it for years,
and thought what hapviness it must be to
git, ns I am sitting now. Now that I am
here will you listen to what I have 80 longed
to say ?’ .

e paused, but Effic answered not by word
or glance. He went on—*I think you must
know how I love you ; you must have felt it
long. But of late, I have feared you counld
never return it ; that it was presumption in
me to dream of it. If so, E’ou must forgive
and forget it, will you not, Evelyne?’

She tried to raise her eyes, but on encoun-
tering his, they fell again; but he gently
drew her towards him ; she made no resis-
tance, but seemed glad to find a support for
her drooii::g head, and shade for her burn-
ing cheeks, They sat there for many min-
utes, and then he said: ‘You eannot re-
member my being at home some two years
ago, Effie?

*Oh yes,” was all she said, bat her eyes
grew darker, and brighter.

* Of course I cannot expect you to remem-
ber it as I do,” he said, somewhat sadly, ‘but
ever since that happy Spring, with my whole
heart I have loved you. Since that time, I
have not had a thought of the present, nor a
hope of the future, unconnected with you.—

If I might only think you had sometimes
thought of me.’

* Ask Annie !’

‘1 had rather ask you, Effie.” He kept re-
peating her name lingeringly, tenderly, as
one dallies with a new-found delight. ~ She
scemed to feel reproached by his gentle ten-
derness, for she said—* Annie used to read
me your letters, and we used to talk over
your plans, and wonder what you were doing
then.” And Effie raised her head with a
blush and smile that said more than her sim-
ple words; more perhaps, than she was
aware of.

After a few minutes passed in happiness
too deep for words, Layton said, ‘ Would it

CHAPTER II.

Mrs. Medilton was standing in the rear
of a long suite of rooms, engaged in receiv-
ing her guests; but giving in the inter-
vals a large share of her attention to a tall
clegnnt man of about four or five and twen-
ty, who was hearing with as much listless-
noss 08 his perfect politeness would allow.
Onee, 48 new arrivals were announced, she
n;m;u'kt-.i_l that his eye grew br:ght aud en-
ger, but she could not pause to note it, for
she was obliged to turn and greet Evelyne
Clifford and Walter Barrington.

Later in the evening there was dancing
on the lawn, and walking in the shrubbery, |
and sitting by water falls, On the balcony ]
s group (:F ladies and gentlernen were gath- |
ered, smong whom were Evelyne Clifford
snd her ¢ great friend,’ Anpie Norvelle.

¢ You eannot tell, Effie, how delightful |
it is to have Layton at home. First at
College, and then abroad, it seems that we
have seen nothing of him for so long.’

‘1 think, Anne, you ought to be per-
fectly happy. Father, mother, brothers
and sisters, what more can you want ’

¢ I believe we would be perfectly happy,
if it were not for poor Fred.'

¢ He is not worse, I hope '

¢ No, not worse ; but it seems so strange
that & cold should bang about him, as this
onc does. If there were any tendency to
consumption in the family, we would be
seriously alarmed.’

Just then Mr. Norvelle came to beg the
pext dance of Evelyne. As he watched
her when gliding through the dance, the
moonlight falling on her spotless robe, and
jvory neck and arms, be thought it would
have seemed out of place to see her dance
in a drawing room, with its crowd and heat,
and artificial light. Effie was enjoyin
herself thoroughly, until, in the changes o
the dance, she came near her cousin, and
found him looking at her with a sort of mis-
chievous trinumph, and when he caught her
eve turned his own with a miscgiovoua
‘{moc towards Mr. Norvelle, who stood
with folded arms watching Evelyne, appa-
vently forgetful of every thing around him.
When Effie returned to his side, he noticed
a change in her manuer, without being able
to account for it. At the conclusion of the
dance, they stood for some minutes near a
small fountain, when they were interrupted
by Walter. After o brief conversation he
ogurved :

g

¢You secem to enjoy this eve-
ping very much, Evelyne. By the way
Norvelle, has she told you why she eamef
I had great difficulty in persuading ber,
atil T happened to mention’—

¢1 think the warmth of the afternoon

will account for my not wishing to go out ;
when it became cooler, I ly ﬁmﬁ
my mind. If you please, Mr. Norvelle,

wo will go to the house.” This was said in

not quite so eandid, Aunnie, I think you are |

be asking too much, if I were to inquire, why
you were mnutyed Ly what Walter said the
other cvening ¥’ . LR
At the commencement of thesentence, she
had raised her eyes toshis; but before the close
her bead gank, and her eyelids drooped like
& flower overpowered by the rays of the sun.
‘ Pleage—1 don’t think—I wish you would
not ask me'—and then feeling that he was
disappointed, she said as con asshe
could: ‘It was only that he wanted to sece
if he conld tease me—about——vou.” And
now the face was entirely kid. Then no-
ticing for the first time that the crimson tinge
had guite faded from the sky, and one bright
star peeped forth, she said, *Indeed I think
we had better go, Mr. Norvelle; Aunt Mary
will be uneasy.’

As they reached the house, Layton said:
‘Do you think ¥ could see your father this
evening 7’ -

* I expect you willfind him in the Library;’
and Evelyne hastily bid him_good mnight and
darted up the steps. .

CHAPTER V.

We may naturally eonclude that Layton's
interview with Mr. Clifford was not unsatis-
factory, as ths next eyening, and many sue-
ceeding ones, found hifh seated by Effie’s side,
on the prostrate willow.

At last one evening Effie noticed that he
looked sad. She did not quite like to ques-
tion him, but presently he said, ‘I think
Fred grows worse, daily. The Doctor says
he O&?t to go abroad.” :
en ' ; ;

muabt 1éave us YoMofow. And Evel
lyne, my darling, he cannot.go alone,”

She read his meaning at once, but she did
not exclaim, but covered her face with both
hands. And when he drew near to her, and
tried to raise her drooping head, she looked
up with a smile that was more sad than tears.
‘1‘?1en seeing how distressed he looked, she
said—* You will find me very weak and fool-
ish, I am afraid ;* but in a firmer tone than
he could have hoped to hear, she added, *I
would like to hear your plans, if I may.’

He gave them.

*So it will be eight or ten months at best.
Buat I must not be selfish. I hope Fred. will
be as much benefitted as your mother could
wish.”

‘1 feel o sad misgiving when I think of go-
ing, of learing you, Effie.’

* Oh, but you have been before and returned
safely. You must have more hope.

‘I thought I would bave to comfort you,
but you are cheering me.’

Smiling brightly, she said—*‘ And in thy
letters, there'll be joy, the reading the——'
She paused.

‘ The replying?” ‘Oh! Effie, my darling,
will you, mdeed? It seemed so great a fue
vor, [ hardly dared to ask it. Bless you for
that hope.’

* But what else can I do when I ghall be

foar our dsnco 18to blame’—Layton said | thinking of you every day, and all day long?’
o : = |

Ile did not answer, but stopping pushed
aside the clustering curls, and passionately,
yet gently, almoss timidly pressed his lips to

hers.
CHAPTER VI
Several months had passed away.

Every

| steamer brought better and still better ac-
z |

| counts of Fred’s recovery. To Erqlsne it had

| scarcely been a sad winter; itw

o full of
joyful anticipations, and bright mémories, of
| those few, short weeks of perfect happiness.
| She bad mingled as little as possible in the
| gayety around her. She scemed to be hap-
| pier at home. Sitting quietly with her father,
trying to discover or invent, ways of being
| useful to bhim. ¥ollowing her auntabout the
| house ; listening, and watehing, and trying
| to assist, with a quiet atiention thata few
| months before would have seemed impossi-
ble. She enjoyed reading deeper books than
she had ever cared for before, and trying to
drgw from Layton’s letters, and gather from
Afanie’s remarks, Liis tastés and opmions on
every possible subject.
Now Spring was here, and she could count
| the weeks, almost the days, and she and
Annie =at in their cld places, and wondered
where ¢’ was, and what he was doing.—
They sat thus one evening. Annie scemed
sad. The last accounts from Fred, had been
| less favorable. The next steamer was to an-
| nounce the day they were to leave Liverpool.
| But the next steamer had arrived, and for
| the first time there were no letters. Annie
was very downcast, but Effie said the letters
[were too late for the steamer, or perhaps
| they wished to surprise them, and were al-
ready bomeward bound. Aanie listened,
and emiled and hoped ; for Efie had such a
joyous, buoyant way of talking when she
| chose, that one credited what she said, in
apite of one’s self. Another steamer arrived,
| and yet another without letters. Still Effie
was hopeful. “They might have gone far-
ther South. At all events, every one knew
Continental mails were so irregular.” The
third steamer brought a letter from the Con-
sul at Venice. Layton and Frederick had
gone out in a sail boat, A sudden squall
came up ; the oarsmen had been picked up,
Idrowned, a few miles down the shore; but
| nothing had been seen or heard of the young
| men, though search had been made in every
direction. Eflie heard it all, and without
one word quietly rose and left the room.—
| When Mrs, Montague went to her at night,
| shie begged so earnestly not to be disturbed,
| that aunt Mary had not the courage to per-
sist. But not hearing a sound from her
room the next mornivg, Mrs. Montague en-
tered and found her insensible. A messen-
ger was dispatched for the Physician, but one
fainting fit followed another all day, and at
| might a raging fever came on. For days she
seemed hovering on the verge of the grave.
| Then slowly, and as if reluctantly, conscious-
ness returned. For some time her life was
despaired of, but at length she grew strong-
er, and she felt that she was to live and
struggle on. Soon she was able to leave the
house, and be carried to her favorite seat.—
They would not let her assume a widow’s
garh, as she so much desired, but she wore
nothing but pure, spotless white. Her great
comfort seemed to be reading his letters. At
last she came to me withaletter written soon
after he left her, in which he said, that if it
was Gud’s will that he should be takenfrom
her, and she was not allowed to come to him,
ho hoped she would not yield to her sorrow.
For it would much grieve him, evenina land
of bliss, to know that he had blighted her
young life and mingled sorrow with all her
aladness.

From that day new life seemed granted
her, and she was able before lon. to resume
her usual occupations. Then it was that she
felt the advantage of the regular life she had
led, for some months. And, though at first,
it secemed impossible to do any thing but feel,
she would not give way, but set herself ear-
nest at work.

CIIAPTER VIIL )

Four months had passed away since they
heard the fatal news. One evening Annie
came to see her, and found her in the Libra-
ry. After talking for a little while ‘Anni.e
said, ‘T have something to tell you, Effie, if
you think you can bear it.”

¢ I have thought, sometimes, of late, that I
could bear any thing.’

*I know you can bear sorrow, dearcst, but
can yon bear joy as well?”

. fvfea.r I shall be little tried in that way,’
she said with a smile of almostangelic beau-
ty.
‘But there may be joy in store for you,
greater than you thought earth could zive.’
She paased, for Eveline’s face was fearful to
look upon. Laying & hand, marblelike in
its coldness and weight upon Annie’s shoul-
der, she gasped, ‘have you news of him ¥’

‘I have. He may be here, soon.” A mo-
ment’s silence and Evelyne said, ‘Thank you,
will you go now ?’

quence of expression, I send it to you for
’

“Nsten fur

~ at our feet, and looks serenely up to Heaven’s

——

Syirit of 1he Bge, Baleigh, Wort) Caralima— T Temparanee

and

_*Bat Effie =y,

¢ Never mind, dea;-, that is all I want)’
And as Annie left the room, she saw her
kueel, and bury her face in the dounge. A

length she rose and lying down, she quietly
ﬁfl?‘udl?;:; hands, -.nJ% asleep like qﬂ wea-
ried child,

When she awoke it-was almost sunset.—
She felt there was some onedn the room, be-
side herself, and she whispered—'* Aunt Ma-
ry.” DBut a stronger arm than Aunt Mary’s
was stealing round her, and a deeper, richer
voice was whispering in her ear, and the
heart to which she was go passionately press-
ed, heat faster and louder than Aunt Mary’s
had beat for many a >

It was troe that t#y had been upset, but

they were picked u fishermen, and car-
ried to a remote ¥ill

very ill. It was

they found a steamer
before, and there would
not be another for weeks.

The sunlight faded, and the full summer
moon streamed through the casement, and
still Effie lay upon the lounge, for she was
too muech exhausted to sit up. Layton sat
by her, with one hand clasping hers, while
with the other he caressingly smoothed her
hair, for the ringlets had disappeared.

At length Aunt Mary came, to send Effie
to bed. V. nietly she bid them both
good-night. Bat he fullowed ber to the door.
And-as he ventared upon another and a dif-
ferent good night, was a whispered
blessing upon darligg.” 1

“Phen I may to-mborrow, if youd
are well enough?” Be said. And though
her reply was so low, that it sounded like
the faintest echo, he seemed more than satis-
fied.

It was a beautiful evening in September.
A pgroup of persons was assembled in the
small Gothic Church, where Effie had been
baptized, and beneath which her mother lay.
Just as the sunset began to deepen into twi-
light, Layton Norvelle and Evelyne Clifford
exchanzed those vows which were to make
them one, not only in this world, but in that
which is to come. And as the awfully beau-
tiful henediction was pronounced, by God’s
white robed Priest, the last lingering ray of
sunlight streamed through the stained win-
dows, and rested upon their bowed heads,
and clasped hands, seeming almadtt like a ray
of glory sent from another world.

——————

For tne SpiriT or ToE AcE.
Mr. Goruan: I recently found in a Del-
aware paper the followinz beautiful article
from the pen of one of your gifted Female
Correspondents—and being touched by its
beauty of sentiment as well as graceful, elo-

insertion in the Age; through which so many
chaste and instructive articles from her pen
have been given to refresh and edify your
thousands of delighted readers. G.

Flowers and Love.
BY LORA.

‘Frowers are love’'s truest language,’
quotes your graceful correspondent, * Charlie,’
from the writings of Mr. Park Benjamin, and
the truth of the sentiment I do not dare to
gainsay, nor would I even wish to do so if [
could. Dut ‘Charlie’ links them, in their
fragile loveliness, with human loves alone—
with those beautiful perceptions and purer
appreciations which belong to youth and its
subsequent development of virtuous character.
He associates them with noble manhood when
love’s witching fingers awakes his heart’s
sterner chords to the low, sweet, subtile mel-
ody which is henceforth to modulate and sof-
ten his life, He iemiﬁes them with trust-
ing maide%@d, en hér ear first learns to

e welllho'wn footfall, and the tu-
multuous bounding of her heart which sends
the roseate blush to her brow, thelovelit gleam
to her eye, and the welcoming smile to her
Jip. Perhaps, he is youug himself ; and health,
and happiness, and love fills to the brim the
chalice of his soul, and flings their blissful
radiance athwart the more prosaic occupa-
tions and reflections of his daily life. This
is all well. There is nothing incompatible
with the discharge of the humblest obligation
and the finer pereeptions which may ever be
connected with this probationary life. Ifthe
rose pales and withers in a day, there still
lingers a fragrance amid its wiited leaves
which rescues its transitory beauty from con-
tempt. If the rainbow gently fades from
your vision, as you gaze thereon, assurances
are st.ll linked with its evanescent beauty
which diffases itself through the heart, even
as twilight music steals o’er the senses, lull-
ing all excited fears to rest. Ifthe woodman’s
axe lays low the stately tree, there remains
o vitality in its mutilated remains which will

roduce new shoots to fill the giant’s place,
50 in human life; if hope’s bright flowers
fade—and prospective hues all melt away,
and strong reliances are broke, we have but
to study more deeply God’s great and holy
plans—to review more carefully his beauti-
ful and glorious works—examine more min-
utely the social depen@encies left us, still to
become aware of the fact Lhat fragrance, and
hope, and vitality, are still, in some way,
identified with the bruised flowers, and faded
Jjoys, and broken reliances of our inner life.
If lowers may be designated as language-
meef of love’s pure flame between mortals who
had no hand in their creation—nor added one
line to their spotless hues, or flung the fain-
test breath of perfume among their fragile
leaves—oh ! how much more strongly speak
they the deeply unutterable language of love
from Him ‘ who doeth all things well’?” We
look upon His nobler works in awe-struck
silence. The stupendous mechanism of an
unfathomable universe—the towering moun-
tain—the beating erag—stunning cataraet—
and the ever restless, surgingsea. We stand
back and gaze bewildered until we shrink
into very nothingness and feel our own au-
dacity in presuming that the spirit which
guides the rolling spheres, and marks the
pathway for the blazing comet’s flight amid
the comcourse of unnumbered worlds, and
chains the mountain to its base, and lays the
boundary for old ccean’s anthem-sounding
waves, can stoop to list unto our faint and
lowly prayer.

Abroad we look upon the sky: vast, distant,
glorious with its world of suns—upon the
earth in granduer richly clad—but find no
foothold for our feeble, wavering faith.—
None? Ah! look again. The little blue-
eyed floweret lifts its head above the grass,

face, and then, rebuked in self-abasement,
bow, and realize afresh,
—— * His glory,
Who could make a world,
Yet, in the depths of the wilderness,
Leave not a flower unfinished.’

If there is anything upon this beautiful,
green, velvety-carpeted earth, we should
thank God for, it is for flowers. The poten-
tous storm clond wings its desolating Hight
over them—and lightnings scathe—and hur-
ricanes sweep by—but, though they bow
submissively to theblast, they are not crush-
ed ; though bent to the earth, they are not
subdaed—but still raise a face wreathed in
smiles and tears, and still their aroma floats
up toward God, Nor has he left our imag-
inations fo surply all these heart-thrilling
associations alone; Lut, in a language mo
mortal may dare to imitate, He bids us ‘ con-
sider the lilies of the field, how they grow;
they toil not, neitheir do they spin ; and yet
I say unto you, that even Solomon in all {is
%ory was not arrayed like one of these.—

herefore, if God so elothe the grass of the

upon, and Hisworksof glory now,

and soar upon faney’s unfettered wing to the
illim_itab]'ap:::d -o?wm' ion, but still, through
all the arches of the heart’s mysterigus home
swells out the trinmphant pazan of jubilant
rejoicing: My Father made them all, and
He is love forever and forever more.

P

RALEICH, K. C.
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A Positive Arrangement.

Subseribersreceiving their papers with a red mark,
are thereby notified that in four weeks from the re-
ceipt ef the first number thus marked, their sub-
scription years will expire ; and unless renciced
within that time, the paper will be dircontinped.—
This rule will be inflexibly adhered to.

A Liberal Proposition.

We make the following offer to Divisions and In-
dividuals, that will interest {hemsalves in extend-
ing the circulation of the Spirit of the Age:

For five new subscribers we will give a Premium
of $2 50 worth of Temperance Pamphlets and
Tracts.

For ten new subseribers five dollars worth.

For twenty new do ten do do

For twenty-five new do fifteen do do

This will give Divisions or Individuals an oppor-
tunity of providing themselves with a large amount
of valnable Temperance reading, without cost,
which they ean distribute gratonitously, or dispose
of at low rates, and thus much good be accomplish-
ed. These Premiums will be given for all clubs
furnished between the present time and the first
of January, 1855; and we hope to find many
availing themselves of the liberal offers here made.

i N

The Legislature.

The General Assembly of this State con-
vened in this City on yesterday afternoon,
but we were compelled to go to press with
our paper before the organization of the two
Houses was completed. The demoerats hav-
ing a decided majority in each braneh, there
was no difficulty in selecting officers and get-
ting every thing in readiness for the recep-
tion of the Governor’s message.

The present session will be one of the most
important in the Legislative bistory of North
Carolina. There is much to excite the inter-
est of politicians and office seekers, there be-
ing two U. S. Scnators, at least one Judge of
the Superior Caurt, the State Officers, and a
number of minor officers to elect. Office hunt-
ing seems to be the mania of the day, and
we suppose there will be any number of can-
didates fur cach of the posts to be filled.

The great question of Internal Improve-
ments will oeccupy no small share of the con-
sideration of our Legislators, and various
projects will be urged. We hope the inter-
ests and prosperity of the State at large, will
be duly consulted in whatever may be done ;
and particularly those sections not enjoying
any Railroad privileges, be provided with fa-
cilities for travel and transportation of arti-
cles of produce and consumption. To effect
thie, the N. C. Railroad should be extended
to Beaufort, and continued westward to the
Tennessea line; the Northern counties of
Person, Caswell, Rockingham, &o., ought to
bave a road tapping the Coal regions of the
latter and uniting with the Clarksville and
Raleigh and Gaston Roads ; the great valley
of the Pee Dee on the South ought also to
have a railway communication with our State
Towns, and perhaps there are other routes
that ought to be chartered at this Session.—
The coming five years will be the time to
construet these works cheaply ; the interests
and the prosperity of the State demand them,
and they shounld not be deferred.

The Banking system of the State will be

extensively discussed. Charters for many
new banks will be asked, also the renewal of

old ones—the number of which will probably
cause a total change in the financial opers-
tions of the State. More Danking capital
and facilities are doubtless needed, and in
the desire to extend them let the security
and safety of the public gemerally be well
provided for.

Our entire Code of Laws is to be revised,
which, of course, will occupy a large portion
of the session; afmongz which are our laws
regulating the traffic in intoxicating drinks.
No subject has received more consideration
from our citizens generally, for the past few
years than bas this. It has been the theme
of genmeral discussion, in public and in pri-
vate, and among all classes of our people, un.
til the almost universal verdict is made up,
that our present Jaws on this subject need
amendment—more protection from the evils
of the trafic should be afforded to society by
law, and the State cease to be a partaer in
the guilt, suffering, ignorance and taxation
which flow from this prolific source. Vari-
ous conflicting enactments have been sugges-
ted to correct the evil—but we trust ourlaw-
makers will approach the subject with a due
sense of their responsibilities to the present
and succeeding generations—disrobed of all
animosities or prejudices which its discuss-
ions in the past may have involved, and act
in the premises as Christian, patriotic legis-
lators, with a view to the public good and the
happiness and prosperity of the people at
large. Trusting that enlightened and patri-
otic counsels will prevail, the people of the

State will look with absorbing interest to the
action of the Legislature on this subject.

'We shall endeavor to keep our readers ful-
ly posted up, through the Spirit of the Age,
with the metion of the Legisiature on all sub-
jects,and asitis the cheapest medium by which

field, which to-day is, and to-morrow isecast
into the oven, shall He not much more clothe

such information is to be derived, we hope to
receive o large number of new subscribers

forthwith.

nily Wekly Wee
Funily Clleckly ¥

you, O ys of little faith.” 'Age! yomay gaze | _ -

| trained, logical mind. We predict a bright

.

the Dedication of a new and neat Ilall, erect-
ed by the mombers of Jonesboro’ Division,
and ealled forth a crowd of several hundred
persons, to hear the speeches and partake of
a public dinner, &g. :
The Dedicatory Services were handsomely
performed by‘_qu'._A. E. Beuy, D.G. W. P,
assisted by other officers of the Divieion ; at
the conelusion of which, followed the Dedi-
catory Address, by Bro. J. V. Geffroy, of
Elizabeth City. The Address was an elabo-
rate, caréfully prepared vindication of the
Sons of Temperance, and contained strong
and lucid argument in faver of prohibitory
ennctments on the liquor traffic.  As a liter-
ary composition it was highly creditable to
the young Spefiker, while  the cogencey of its
reasoning, and the forcefulness of his posi-
tions and deductions, gaveevidence of a well-

‘and hopeful future for our young friend.
The large company present were then in-
vited to the tables in the grove, filled with the
fials and luxuries of the season, and
té whibh ladies §pd geptigmen did ample
justice. - An hour or two was spent in pleas-
ant social intercourse, when we had the
pleasure of forming the acquaintance of ma-
ny of the beautiful and intelligent fair ones

and also of many Brethren whose names we
bad long been familiar with, but had never
had the good fortune to meet before.

In the afterncon we had the pleasure of
addressing the large assembly on the great
subject of Temperance and the principles of
our beneficent Order ; after which Rev. Mr.
Bradford and Rev.G. W. Johnson made some
closing remarks, and the company dispersed
much pleased with the exercises of the day.

Camden county, it will be remembered,
came within a very few votes of electing Mr.
Burfoot to the Legislature—an out-and-out
prohibition candidate, who discussed the
question thoroughly through the campaign,
and boldly took ground in favorof the measure.
All honor to Camden and her noble candi-
date—another trial and victory will erown
their efforts.

On the following evening, at the request of
our Brethren in Elizabeth City, we addressed
the citizens of that place, and afterwards

that graced the oceasion with their presence, Pf

_ 0’ the Legisla-
it is said efforts will he u

: tion we would simply call ten-
tion of our Legislators tsthe l‘lﬂ‘lﬁd ';faa:t.,
that lcnrning and mtamm A T go to-
gether, as a general ruleg, and the general
rule should govern us in our décision upon
all subjects. Then, if the State intends to
encourags learning, she canwot encourage li-

'quor.  Letters and liquor are sworn enemies,

North Carolina has o large population that
cannot read and write. Now this popula-
tion must bLe taught knowledge or vice ; one
of the two will be done, and it cannot be
avoided. Would it be best to learn them 7—
or would it be best to prevent their learning ?
If the State upholds the license system, she
will prevent “learning; but if the State for-
bids the traffic in ardent spirits, she will en-
courage learning, virtue and sound morality.
Now, what willshe do? Will she sustain
the right? or will she sustain vice, crime,
dissipation and all manner of evil ?

How much a prohibitory law would be ad-
vantageous to the State, can only be ascer-
tained by multiplying millions by millions,
‘and how much morally can not be caleula-
ted by athenm;&;r sciénee, as now taught,
Million8 " of v womld Be suved o the
State, and maltiplied millions to the people.
Thousands of good citizens saved from intem.
perance and a drunkard’s grave. Thousands

youth, following the example of elder mep
would be trained up in the path of ‘irtur:

and honor, ¥nd would ultimately become

good, great and learned men and women,
B 4o

The Right Chat.

A friend sends us a club of subscribers
from Bladen, and thus encourages us in gur
labors :—** The time has rolled around again
to renew my subscription, or deeline taking
the Spirit of the Age another year, The
latter I cannot do ; it is too highly apprecia-
ted by mo, in the first place, and in the gec.
ond, I regard it as the imperative duty of
every friend to the temperance cause to take
your paper himself, and get'all be can to do
likewise. Too many have slipped out of the
temperance ranks already, to their shame be
it spoken ; therefore, the true temperance
men must only work the harder; they must
stand shoulder to shoulder until the enemy is
driven to his final doom. With these re-
marks, I will say to you, I wish to float on

met with the Division in their Ilall, inter-
changed greetings of fraternal friendship,
and formed the personal acquaintance of ma-
ny whose names we have long cherished as
ardent and enthusiastic co-laborers in the
great Temperance eause.

Long will the courtesies and hospitalities
 received both in Camden and Elizabeth City
be gratefully remembered by us—and we re-
gret the pressure of circumstances that com-

pelled us to leave so hurriedly the proferred
kindnesses extended to us.

Never having visited any of the extreme
Eastern counties of our State, this visit was
one of peculiar ijterest and novelty to us.—
The stage road from Portsmouth, Va., to
Elizabeth, is for the most part along-side the
Dismal Swamp Canal, the excavations from
which being thrown up on the side forming
an excellent level road. A portion of the time
we were comfortably domesticated at the res-
idence of an esteemed friend, contiguous to
the Pasquotank river, up and down which
we saw passing, in oue morning, some thirty
vessels, with sails full set, scudding nlov
under a spanking breeze at a very good rate.
Some of them were quite heavy craft, and
the commercial aspect herc zxhibited was
quite refreshing and pleasing to an up-lander
like ourself. The wharves at Elizabeth City
presented quite a business appearance, a
very large number of vessels being in, load.
ing and unloading,

We were never more delighted with a trip
—with the country, people and entertain-
ments, and we shall avail ourself of the first
opportunity to extend our acquaintance with
the warm-hearted people of that ragion.

During our trip we met with a number of
our brethren of the quill—Starke, of the
Elizabeth City Pioneer; Iunter,of the Nor-
folk Beacon ; Boyd, of the Clarksville To-
baceo Plant; Palmer, of the Milton Spec-
tator; and Kenueday, of the Goldshoro’ New
Era—all men *“ worthy of the high voeation
whereunto they have been ealled.”

—_— 4 i—

Harp Tives.—In these hard times w

Printer to do? Every thingz catable (‘(::’I:: ils.h:::
times a5 much as it did when be fixed the price of
his paper’s subseription, advertising, J ob-printing
&e, Printing paper has recently takena great rise:
and Journeymen printers say that they eannot live
unless their wnges are incroased. What must the
Printer do? Every body charges him if they only
look athim! What can he do? If he increases
the pries of subseription, job-priating or advertising,
every body will quit him—even the farmer who sells
him a barrel of flour and a piece of meat at three
or four times the price of the ordinary cost. Alas!
the poor printer!  His is, indeed, a hard, hard lot.
Thus soliloquizes the Editor of the Milton
Chronicle—and we take up the lamentation,

and echo—* What are we to do?” And just
at this particular juncture a letter is handed
us—respectable, beautiful, we should say,
even on the exterior. We open—our eyes
sparkle with delight—the enigma is solved—
here is what our friends should do!—every
one send us a letter jast like the one before
us, with ten names and a * love of an” X
smiling so sweetly in our face. Thaunks to

gives us this substantial manifestation of his
interest in the cause of Temperance. Let
our friends every where follow the noble ex-
ample here set, and we will go akead even at
at our low rates, despite high prices, increased
Printer’s wages, and the spirit of the wicked
one himself.

- -

8@ Our neighbors of the Weekly Post
greatly misapprehended our recent remarks
upon their position on the proposed amend-
ment to our License laws. We neither in-
tended to manifest ““scorn” or unkindness
towards them. We meant just what we said,
that the objections stated by them were, in
our judgment, feeble. We think so still;
but we believe we shall have the aid of our
neighbors in bringing about a reformation on
the subject, when the matter comes up for
action in our Legislature,

our friend B. F. H., who, though not a Son, .

been paid—and the m
and Christian comm
Yeari.

fear, will forbid his return to
sing our own deep regret st
but atter the feelings of affec
pervade the bosoms of his ehri
well as the high respect and

him by the attending con, i
~owdv. & congregation, netin the mem-

of the Raleigh Station for the
has been sent to Fayetteville.
enjoyed more of the confidence and affection
of his Charge than did Mr, P. in this City,
and his loss is much regretted by our entire
community, with whom he was a general fa-
vorite. The Church at Fayetteville may well

your craft another year, so that 1 may be
near enough to hear your sword clash and
your cannon roar sgainst the enemy ; and,
particularly, I would be glad to be near
enough to hear the expiring groans of the
Arch-enemy, the Traffic. Fight on, fight
manfully ; the day will yet be ours. I send
the names of four others who wish to go on a
year’s cruize.”

Another friend, writing from Macon county,
says—* One of your subseribers here declined
renewing his subscription, and to-day one of
his sons came to me and said—* Pa says he
is going to stop the Spirit of the Age, but
me and my brother are going to take it—
please send for it for us; we love to read it -
here is our dollar” And here it is, Mr.
Editor. Long may the bLlessed principles
which your paper advoeates influcnce and
govern little James and Calvin; and the
moral lessons it inculcates fit them for great
usefulness in this life, and for happiness in "
eternity. Persevere, Mr, < Agg” and, if not
the present, the next generation will rise up
and call you blessed.”

We also gratefully acknowledge elubs sent
by our esteemed friends J. M. I1. of Murphy;
Rev. P. D. G. of Pittsylvania, Va.; C. F. i‘.,
of Alamance, and others.

Like ““ apples of gold in pictares of sil-
ver,” are such words and deeds of encourage-
ment to the weary Editor in his arduous la-
bors of spreading hefore his readers matter
of profit and improvement. Ifall our sub-
scribers would but gladden our hearts Ly
sending us in more of such enconragement,
how it would sweeten our toils by the grate-
ful knowledge that our effurts are apprecia-
ted by our friends, and also, that we are ac-
complishing some good.

BavrooN Ascexsion.—We learn that Prof.
Geo, Elliott, the celebrated Eronaot, who
has already made 109 ascensions, proposes,
if proper encouragement is afforded, to make
his 110th in this City on the 1st Monday in
December, that being the 4th day. The as-
cension will take place from the Fair Grounds.
Price of admisssion 50 ets.; twelve tickets
for $5. The occasion will doubtless bring
together a large number of people, and the

exhibition will be a great novelty in this sec-
tion of country,

—— -

By~ It will be seen by the list of appoint-

ments of the North Carolina Conferencs, that
Rev. N. F. Reid has been appointed o this
station, Rev. Henry Gray to the Mission
Chapel, and the venerable and beloved Rev.
Jas. Reid, to the African Church. Rev. N.
F. Reid was stationed in Wilmington the
past Conference year, and on hisleaving, the

=

Wilmington Commerecial pays the following

t-ri_bt?te to his ability and faithfulness as a
Minister of the living God :

Rev. N. F. Rem, the Preacher in charge of the
Station here, embracing the Briek (_‘hurfb, Front
utrees, loft on We-dnesday evening last, to attend
the N. C. Conference about to assemble ;t’PilLa[-f»rL-'.
We cannot permit this occasion to pass without
st;m:nr;ut:nc::oupeeiwy a8 it is not probable he will
3 amongst us. Under the ices of
this talented and faithful servant of i.i-t»t?,“:u‘:::cllL the
blessing of Providence, the Iarge debt which has
long been an oppressive weight on the Chureh, has
mfbenhip enjoying harmony

unicn, unknown for seversl
The effect of our climate on his constitntion, we
this plsce. Inexpres-
ll:ft circumstance, we
tion and esteem that
stian associates, as
regard entertained for

Rev. Wm. E. Peri, the beloved Minister

past two years,
No man ever

congratulate herself on having 80 good and
able & man to labor for her advancement.




