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’ ¥ soine half-brutal woman—when ye cansee | “ Where am ¥ faintly asked Alice, re- | sets amid an awful tempes st not to | light created i i - bead i i .
ALEXANDER M. GORM AN, | sowe poor child, whose face never was lit up | covering. . - A the present, look aboye!” R o lgn.nee { th ]b‘z' :he &'mﬂ.ﬁ‘ hmd o i _becn m_ore_thap o4 Eu Lo 1 - ?;?‘l'fr. A!l At OB L l’ 4 |
: : with'a sinile. witl e - | REPRRE =1 o] : ¥ 8 of the ladies. e all hope we may | ing white like it was when Lillia and I play- | felt that Lillia was there. Tt scemed that T
EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. ot i e 1th no covering to his ulcered | Safe, fair girl, safe now forever, and soon By this time they had reactigh e mansion Ve many more such occasions. ed among the flowers on the brookside be- should never get throngh the ed and
SR ECh sUIvenng v the Is}:\st, and {!h\'lr‘(.'!‘il".;: like youa will be restored to those who love oun.” of the old editor, and E‘hrfk \ ‘mk}ad Mr. Griffin i » . . = o & 2 ug ‘“S‘ 4
R - a culprit to some low b th s bottlein his ‘ “ Ob. sav 2o B . ey Homaies : ot iss : _-Mr. Griffin is an estimable man, and a good | low the mill, watching the ‘perch’ and ‘horn- | ice loaded shrabbery. Madly T trampled ’
= TERMS: Rided baod ) ¥ ow bar, wit 1 & bottlein his . 1, save me !” said the girl, starting up, | a8 he saw floods of light 1SS from it.— | scholar. He will open his school again on the | ed dace’ frolicking in the sun where it shone | them under foot, tearing eclothes and flesh :
Stngle Subseribers, §1 50 per annum, | I iand, to buy the drink which consigns | ** yes, I cannot stay in this place longer. Secarcely had the dell been runfe 16th Jul e 1 . : . £
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. w ANFARLABLY 1N ALY ANGE. ___."3 ries of fashion ! b o s . . o i o “Poor o = o b clas EEvoR = DK ; and as Ip&SS my hand over my face Sprang into the centre of the r be- !
No paper will be sent longer thun the time for whic b fion ! how dare ye spend the time Poor girl, no one shall now harm you. | open and Alice once more clasgy » il LB : . . by : > '
Bt et e s | 30 e s and the wealh, widch od | No wonder tia rsson should ave fed it | of John Garland. The poor el gufr oW L T B LTS S e e
dvertiscrnents Inserte —— | Jas given ye, while these scenes ‘ |t L i i 5 -1 ! # gt . = e : 2z ? -
li';}la];:. rtiscmaents inserted at the usual rates of adver- | like the rnI'I v ”110 cpn :;:h; t:i:; ;,‘l'(‘iitii'l]‘:)'?\'lilt%l(?:l‘f | m;g??{s tllii!;i!gver hell witness such treat :11%33;{;1& ;fl)(:luddon't hiakT A o The Infiuence of Woman. “i]' la}fforelgn.flnﬁ:,' himself beyon.d the morn ;':t l}l;lJ;undwd times ther. Her long
| — un{{ w!thin..hunr:nlation, mourning and woe.’ | _** Oh, sir, take me far from here, I dread | purpose, sir?’ asked the saby girl. " - ?’Qﬂn bas in all ages received the name 307 llz‘?:;ﬂt lt-th ‘:'"s“m ::‘d.n;: :l:l :l';e:;“- th:rm in fmmo';l:‘eh‘:rshoﬂm v
o= e, ”fiw mistaken, too, are men in their at- { him ; ah! now I can see—yes, there are po- “Bless your heart, nol said you | of “ the weaker sex,” but she has an infiuence Yes, St have e by si Lil}‘ clasped and her head laid o=
TS 4+ - tempts to reform the poor drunkard! Oh, if | licemen, I know their badges ; I know them ; | did, eh, angel ? But who is 4 By. | that far excells vain-glorious man; and he || d 4 s reaming | the d ro — g
Yeioinal Wapere | Lurismhom e poordruniard b i | leomen ' |, o, By daen | hat fur man " andh | s pateed sxay, and | have baca drmming | b o rock, and  morsies sl st
) ( o Fasd 10t Late the drunkard—for, indecd, arm him not, however, for he has done no- | the First, Rowand found too! i  Bimself must acknowledge his indebtedness | ag if life had not & winter and frosts, as | Upon ber blanched face as she looked
) = é 1e hates himsel{ .~-|f-th(‘_v.r]id not despise him, | thing tome. He willlet me go with you,and | piness is a pig with a greesy { as [ main- 30 h?r influence for what is refined and chaste well as a spring time and flowers. * the drifting clouds. | hout:de - m‘:lp -
WAL ’ iAo, | f:;r no lower can the inebriate sink than in his | I must hurry, far, far from here. Qh! come, | tain it is, I vow I'vé a good iy entoit” | his character. Her influence is the glow- The epuntry was mew then; thesettle-{ Words r‘gg out and t:'nlnblul o2~
- OB THE SPrur oF Tow Age, | OWD estimation! Hatred and contempt hope- | let us go now l—but whither will you con- | and he wrung the hand of th@formed ine- ing refalgence that lights up the transparen- ts L d th -ld..ﬁ" s heard the answer = -
THE HEART OF ST EEL- | 15l rivet the chains that bind him to this | duct me?” briate with such force as t0 (e the . of bumaa life; it makes bome happy, and here and theta 1 & day's trevel, iy futh, | Shook i every Blvek T ateetl
< 4 . L3 Btl'll’lsil; :‘;(‘c; thc_-,l- lnmnlsr can n;udthe shackles. “_'Jtl;o your friend Mr. Garland, who now | to spring from their secretipns > hk m gem man’s pathway; it is | er came from ann:ylv:t:l gl LiI: Rtk ﬁ!mm il
Gl (OBl gl they would only crush to atoms the | awaits you!” The welcome was as cordiall - . | }i%e sun ‘glimmering in the dark places | Jia’ . -hnhsl 3 : frozen Li
THE INEBRIATE'S DAUGHTER. | (¢lirious bowl, and remove the temptations | O’Flannagan ultered a deep curse- oo by the waothes oot dvnd ool | 07 Ahe tiart' aBd whers T teigns we Sud Jov, | sat thor g ormntes in olden time'| 88 3‘1?55;-1
A TALE OF ot samp | that hecannotresist, although he hates them “Oh! yes, my benefactor—but doesn’t he | very ceremoniously offered higud. . - . | 10ve and peace ; it sheds light upon all while : e Viniagy - P : ’
ALE OF THE UNFORTUNATE. |tLey would strike at the roots and wither the | believe that I was very wicked, and ran awsa “ Aw, aw,” he il wi K - | travelin ﬂ“'Oﬂéh this desert of E;umne.. g wildesmteg 3 Tisvo Lioand iy Sigee Sy e gl ¢
h. i ;ﬁf t:%"“duhl f:;-tdman would tremble at and | from him willfully 1” X “Tam glnd' to see vo '{-‘ P il B.ho]ﬁ woman’s influence over the moral lbougt ﬁ?ﬁmlwm%mm .Q:‘:i:-nd
or the drunkard' sin, cmsejros " No, Miss, hie could think of no evil in | kers,” Py = | Aag sosi 1d; see what she is doi neighbors. The smo -
{rom. N 4 : in | kers,” . at she is doing to | Then we had
fom (e ddiflment shuimb i whichs hehan. | yapo' o 5w p S 0 LT T i ik, who al) slRg il 5 700 ook ak he 0inenss o | s g e Sy o e SRS
<t dunu'r" The  rof question : What is to' be hi , thank God! yes, thank m for | 1y awaitink the res { Prafn X S mow, in : ..-.JL._.L j5ee her wgps, hear h ' Wit Bhimnevs and minsled towatian
5 XXV, e lL t.re orltn.ahon of the drunkard |this. Butlet us hurry; I am anxious to | provided everything forthe confit of BiS | oo srerts face. all - T ""1-?*'%& S orVarished am o the s
THE PIILOSOPIER DISCOURSETH. | feooy 81:10 utions high and holy, and sus- | throw u#yself athis feet, and beg forgiveness.” | new visitors, ~Refreshments weghn s of b ga:ce,an ho=k!2§h : " Ja e o —
.' ’“l‘;.,.nk, the bm}i"’ :;1 ;}r,n, the memory, Cor lhc‘}::m :gltl;-;linymg. tc:ﬁ'ort;. But, alas! 1 d.o“ You have done nothing to require par- | Which were needed indeed by A 'e::; o edet:ution, : B inﬂt:nce e olﬁA umtg. t:on:;sm : 3 ‘1_ i
asting on Age and w poverty - . cken victim, £ n." d; g "y FE - ; . . trees w pered m : )
It gpowns thy botter patts, making thy iame the bowl himself, or drown h?mt:etll?tigr:;k R :hnd young Frank. The la_ e :lnrmhg ‘has in leading the young mind the way of | breeze played in the boughs, and sent up a
To Yoes a langhter, 10 Ahy friends a shame, awful d . N« e or when ofone the | the above modestly retired anjgazed wi knowled d truth. i
Tla Vigtue's poison andth hane of trughhs ful deep of perdition | men who were holding the foiled villain, re- | moist eyes upon the scene of wipme Behold her in tHe religi | .~ | solemn anthem to heaven when the live storm
'52."3 Toave this vioo Whd bore Tt o ik ag: But, thank God, T have recovered. Yes, | spectfully addressed the leader of the party. “Come here, you rascal]” uted John  her in the religious world, and se¢ | leaped upon their glossy crests. The birds
Upon presumption of n nlrf:l!f'r'ﬁ:'l‘l’nlr:'l.nt:%‘m‘ I am once kg r‘rw‘ but it was not my own | ** And what shall we do with this man ?" Garlmd, as he csusht the /ha of Frank g “}ﬂmm e ‘lefhng ll'.l e great -sariier thew than .y SO Jensies I.OQ‘ ili
For Ke that holds more wine than others can, aclions and not my own deeds that assisted “ Place him in confinement over night, as | and Alice. * Then, love ¢ichfer now.— cause. Listen to her winning voice as she | it seems, and the creek beyond the *‘p: teh e«
L#mtlhier count a hogshead lm‘m'“llélwm_m me_tgl secmz' my independence from thé in- | being a suspicious and dangerous character.” | Eh! Rowand, you l;ave no phidlons ? ﬁ’o’ g:’:u-’fo_rth n dsz)e%test m:;gdjr the I;.daem sang a good song not to be forgotten; its ﬁhﬂl';:’ s hdlgmntai“d‘ g'l'll;;
. . pe . satiable m ] fia W5 . . - . ' praise, an er ons as ey as- | gi i i 0‘0", ' I n seem m
_On the afternoon of that day upon which | wife that l'ebl!E;(ll :.rer:—'-'f?' oris g ‘fmgd case“;-m }‘oulnut go with us, and bring up a | certainly not, who could #” cend to the Most High f(l:: blessings upm':‘r her ml?gmwﬁegnfumwﬂiﬁe J;;Lst we scavce- | 8 confused pllonlst'ith colors glaring and som-
his happy+ mecting with Fauquer obtained | fect than j me with perhaps more ef- | ¢ase of assault and battery with intent to | Did Alice draw her handbasflly away? | ite'ong friends. - Look at the little child ined their fits T e with its | bre and terific dio hirled —
a ) 1 if & glorious angel, fresh from the | kill? S i npee i b | 1y noticed their flight, Spring time with its . e

No, but she blushed—and I it nain, while

employment for Edmund Rowand, and on the | raising its feeble voice and tiny hands to its ‘bewildered vision. I heasd a ahag.u;z

very same day that Alice was so brutally and Fardens of Light, and bearing upon her ce- 4 “;F 9, my good man, T haveno time to lose. | Frank pressed it tenderlypmolfbestowed & | groqior taught by her influence :r:ra ? lllm :‘nd g brgwn 1u?tl?£ and I gmoke to consciousness with v
horribly confined by the motal; ke 8 Fho Confine himn for the night, however.” kiss gallantly upon it. Ace v4s now six- 3 : e autumn fell and went to the dust an a. : :
) ) metalie arms of the Woman, the influence of her voice sounds | winds of winter wailed the death of the old.| MmonstéFrollingand struggling over me.

approval, had descended and touched my heart.

Ihen Providence, in his inserutable ways, “Handy O'Flannagan! I warn you of

:iu]cl mlct“n thr; seperation of my child and the ;)lfl‘ retribution, fearful retribution. Restore |
e L itae g getes oV i : egradation of my name, that I must reform. | the price of blood you have receiv

‘rl-l']frlt:w:]\i‘u::_rui::.,.l:.],;l.“”MJ:“.',',fw.".c' ‘While the | Oh, how wellit was for me that I did! Then, |turn from the el‘l"orgv of your sinf}ule?i‘fﬁ
ek Serbiar lri : -_-a.l 1 \T‘ !-L‘:u;um: tho‘.nn- Ltnn, was theré not a divine graciousness in | Phank your Maker that you have preserved
st “”-mmmm m:.:g.}lilif-u- lll ;c_ _,-,!lcat f.!l.}'. .‘it:u_d:n;:’_mc to that sweet woman who led my | yourself as well as a hitherto respectable citi-
b, o lm ll-‘.l tlh. (_txru:»nnd ;-s'rml_: tootsteps to the throne of God, and |Zen from the attrocious crime of murder.—
east, and hinjllhmls hi l-::. . I.‘ u!r . “nr du“—'}_f '_’:“]_c me worship and be thankful for his mer- | Come, Miss Alice, fear nothing from me.—
I(’J.’-it.llllll_',:lltnrr, ghis ere directed to his }1!135_. . l-:?"_-r blessed h'p_ t_h}' name, O, Lord of | Lean upon my arm; there, you are ill, very

He wandered from the busy and crowded “'-"‘ls‘ .f“r thy mercifui works to the children | ill, rest your head upon my shoulder.”
streets of Southwark. throusl ll'{ ! ‘?l Owe ‘.if' 01 Tcn. . .IJ:uy and night may my soul praise And followed by the ruffian with his faith-
inhabited portions of Moyame Aonifasoorysl, | thee, O God of Absalom, hourly may I medi- | ful guard he led the way on to the eity.—
ned Mt a o ;;}nnun:qug. until he | tate upon thy goodness and thy surprising | When he parted from the officers he thanked
Ht-im-.'!kill‘ 'l‘llp.tﬂ.i‘l u. hanks of lh? romantic un;r--y. ® | them with a hearty will, and as he clasped
Grey's Ferry iltq;;i‘i;i";-r]ﬂ-t] “}"“.1.‘1': termed | “Oh! how I long to throwx off that great |the hand of the leader in friendship slipped
clinine - ardes t.h‘r’ rng }r w.ulm ul; andre- | sin which oftentimes possesses me. How can a gold coin into it, with instructions to divide
gazed upon the I"Air\lf T...'.,, .a”nrl-.:u trit:-e: he | l}i“‘“’_ Aubrey Belton and be consistent with |it. Then with the fairy girl resting upon
e lhlaL g -“ ¥ soe '-L ‘-I-I.t ‘nu-f tld_tcfl l'u_lt' I!a:th I have ‘cmbruccd? How dare I | i”“.’" i he walked np in the direction of the
% figec s, lal was ever engrossing | : ‘;J";’T’l‘l"*'f\"tl‘lllgf against my lfclllf-w man, and “'dl%"l"-"‘lf“—‘usﬂ-
* This is the cons : | 1ob teod of that vengeance which is justly and As they came to a cross street, an
k of ;‘.]il\]-ft lIl::llt :l; ;;:j:llfalffr‘r;_ruf ;{lu:;}: f'f)l:II'SL' ll'!iI_',' His? | must cool this SI'I.]CIIJt Hpi.ls‘i{ of under T.h{: brilliant light of onit‘o? t?l:‘tlg;g J
1 ave fullen a vietim to the wine- | mine, and quell these rising passions. All lamps, 2 man hastily passed them, erossing

“ You dare not,” said the struggling man. | teen—sweet sixteen, and fr heart was warm
with afh;;::ion. Frank ¥ inded too fwi"
gone to have even the Jghtest ide; o
hope for his recovery. Pld Joh mnd
laughed heartily at the eff which §ffairs had
come to, but his honest jndignatin welled
forth in torrents when § heard the recitals
of both Frank and Alied
‘“Ha! ha! ha! hurgh for yob,” he ex-

claimed ‘¢ Frank, you Wve the thead of a
Machiavel.”

hot liquid flew in m I brushed it
with my hand—it was blood and the panther
was writhing in deathy at my feet! A little
cioud of blue smoke was fibating away over
the tops of the rocks and on the cliff above
stood a neighbor and a friend. Waldron's
rifle had saved me! All this time Lillia had
sat unmoved and unterrified with her blue
eyes gazing calmly up towards Ieaven.

I sprang to her side and teok her hand
from the cold rocks and beld it in my arms.
Her eye was yet blue as it ever was when we
sat here together, talkinrg of the futare and
its promises to us, but her cheek was blood-
less and her lips were a curious blue. ¥
pressed her eold cheek to my bosom and
shook the ice from her long tresses. Kkissed
her cold, stiff hands till it seemed my hears
would break, and [ washed them with hot
tears, and begged her like a child to wake
and smile, and tell me she was happy sgain.
I told ber I thought the sun was shinin

mwechanical chair, the stricken father strolled f
out to breathe the untainted air of Heaven. |
I'he day was unusually fine, and the merry

through all the purer chambers of the soul,

and sends us to the great fountain head that

never fails. Her smile softens passion, and

weaves around the heart a spell that time it-
self cannot break ; the influence of that bright
eye pours comfort into the soul and drives
far away care and fear; unseen she exerts her
influence far and wide; it is formingour fu-
ture statesmen, orators, poets, and divines.
All feel her influence more or less; as well
as that little prattler into whose mind she is
sowing the geed that will fit him for useful-
ness in life, and for the joys of eternity.

The student when secluding himself with-
in the shades of a college, far away
from his dhildhoods home, feels the influence
of woman pressing deeply upon him; i fol-
lows him in every branch of his study. He
sits by his window, and gazing on the moon-
light silvering the trees, thinks of her—per-
haps a sainted mother, or a trusting sister,—
g?rhaps another whose love is. even more

i

year, but Lillia and I cared little for that.—
The snow might fall and clothe the old earth
in a cold garniture of white, but our cabin
fires were warm and we felt live love and
happiness glowing in our hearts.
When the nextspring came with new flow-
ers and birds to sing, we were to be married.
:\h | we were happy ¥

\ * ¥

|
lestial face the radiance of the smile of God's ;
{
|

|

* *

I shall never forget that dismal winter
night. - The fire on our cabin hearth burned
brightly enough to dispell dull care, but
somehow I felt comfortless and sad. My fa-
ther beld our old Bible on his knee aud read
aloud the promises in its blessed pages, while
my mother busily applied the knitting necd-
les weaving warm: socks for me. Little Lize
was playing with the yellow kitten on the
rug, and I sat with my head leaning against
the logs of the cabin listening to the storm
without. A sleet and a cutting hail was
coating the old forest with a crackling armor.
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For the3pirit of the Age.

Sanﬁibility.—n FINLEY JOHNSON.
_ Scasibility is that pguliar structure or hab-
it of mind which dispfes a man tobe very
easily moved or affecgd by the objects and
eventsaround him. There are some whose
nervous system is s§ grossly formed,and
whose spirits flow ing thick and slugglish a
current, that they arefncapable of any sensa-

cup, and T am now an almost helpless w sok : : = 'y . SR 2 ti = - . hl rizeda W L i 3 - Jown through th <
Ly e, Sl ek | il ye e el kel mover shall | et upon whith 'ty wers oy | oo, f et sppeile, On the | B0 ey o' ot w10 he | e ot e b aing i | G 6o ot U Sn b bui o s, and
the sure result of intemperance!  Oh! how | this terrible deed shall be acconnted for. aca | fore the Stmnggu’tu:ni;tnga‘jﬂ"“‘“ ey 3‘3' formed in so delicste a mould that they are | Alpine hights,or sinksdown to the lowest val- | yet. The sky was black and deep with rest- begged her to go there with me and talk of
ling are the memorics that Tam compelled | my darling wife rightly established 1o 3. [emmiof Alies g ETASpet T8 | sensible of any inpression, whether of joy ley on earth ; out on the broad spread waters {ess clouds, and the light of our lamp fiared love and lListen to the singing of the birds in

the hedge by the meadow.

It seemed that Lillia would never awake
and love me. How could ghe!

The Lillia of earth was gone—gone !

The Lillia of Heaven was at rest!

where the fierce winds howl, the vivid light-
nings fiash and the loud thunders roll, he feels
her sweet influence; she is every where throw-
ing out her angle-like disposition,and the win-
ning influence of ber nature. Woman,thy in-

PAT ;.l.hu days of my shame and degrada- | possessions,

If internperance was a peralty inflicted | * And my dauchter!
eriminals, how soon would man rise up ' reform, with lu_-,':'estora.t
nounce King Alcohol a tyrant, and de-
be penalty not commensurate with the

out dimly through the little window upon
the solitude and gloom. The wind moaned
like some invisible monster in agony, as it
swept on now madly through the black wil-
derness, then in struggling gustsdying away

or grief. o such persons ng!only is every
actual occurrence a source of interest, but
their vivid and fertile imaginstion is always
busily employed in creating Wwnumerable fic-
tcious causes of vexation and delight

*“ My Gob, 'm1s My cEiLp !

“Farner!” shrieked the girl.
_ No pen could delineate the grecting, it was
in truth a meeting of unalloyed happiness.—
Frank, the noble youth, stood there, without

Oh! with my happy
. ion to the blessed Re-
| deemer, and the restoration of my daughter,

all my joy will be complete, j shall ask no

nd worthy only of a folon’s actions. ‘ more, but 1 . Lg“ L i - - o5 of And all that day she had been singing'm
I e mirimen S o Actions uQre, but _ﬂ?ﬂ;uﬂéﬂlﬂ.slg‘-‘ AV A8, innd: the m i AIRS alWAYS been ¢ 2 - ] 3 o e it oo i _ M0~ Lin Lo pisperings : % . .
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or & bars mess of potitze, and that tod
ippressed by hunger, what a terrible,
ful sinner must that man be who will
y sell his body and soul to the destroy-

=&

el — g s T, 1 Lot e 3 . re . i T
vl pshed nto o o an -y Wi

His stout brown clothes were torn and be-
grimmed with dark stains of mud. He had
evidently been struggling through brambles

Died, on the 18th of May, in Stanly co., N.
C., Eldridge Sides, aged 384 years and 18 days.
In relation to his death the Bethel Church
Sabbath School, of which he was a member,

ardor of spirits and glowing sentiment which
has led them on to greatand gloridus deeds; and
it must be perfectly obvisus 10 uvery one
who contemplates human nathre with im-

{o the home of the Jew, saw plainly the hand
of God

“ My dearest father, is it truly you?" sob-
bed Alice.

and earthly kindnessto my fellow-man.”

It was thus the reformed inebriate mused
as hie lay beneath that spreading tree upon
the banks of the magjestic Schaylkill, and |

a kind old man was appointed scxlon 800 ho
dug a nice grave there for Lillia. That was-
the first! A nice coffiac was made by the

er B moment's gratification of an almost | U cnuy - r . - o = b : . : m as wild Carpenter, and good women smoothed Lil-
oh iRy God be praised that [ have teen Feo- | 00 kg by o g ks, Bt | thrown you from me. Thank God, Alice, e ol e gyl IO LK bled. It was Bob Linn. I knew something that the panther had not left a mark upon

jects, and that the human species must be

leasBkom this fatal fanaticism ; yes, man | Sweetsong, and by the warblings of the beauti- P " A A Wrenreas, It has pleased Almighty God, in | greadful had happened and I stood before him | ™¥ lost one and | thanked them for telling
daily¥le it, and will continue to do it, ‘_”1 spring birds, he gradually fell asleep, and \ : e Ur'“iuf,{“ffl anked truly! May his name cgpablc of enjoyment angl exerlion in propor- | hjg All-wise providence to remove from us our | onq col:ﬂd not s?,‘iak. He shrieked rather | ™¢ that, and blessed God too !

wnid R wake from their deep lethargy un. | in his sleep he dreamed. B ke l‘“ rmn 06 TR 3,,'1." ‘l’ :l PR pm— tion to the power of the impression these are | hrother and fellow member E. Sides; and | than snoke That day the sun shone out and the old

¢il th kline and scorching flames of hell | Angels scemed todescend from Heavenand | L‘f%‘; aised forever more,  Lisped ihe SWCEL | enabled to make on the feehngs. whereas, he by his amiable disposition has ‘Lilli‘; 5 l’ést [ trees looked as if they had dressed them-

P H Y | i ."-il" .\"5 !.-“‘." ’ ~ 2ibil 7 18 H i i 3 = 2] 1 g ’ > r [ a'l i (i ()] 2l R Ter -

@R tiem in emphatic tones that they | minister to his soul. “ And He has done yet more for me. He Sensibility is not only anenjoyment butan | ropdered himself dear to us—we deem it due Lillia lost! how the words froze into my selves for a great ball in the forest, so bright

aid to virtue. We invarially regard the first
appearance of this temperiin children as the
dawning of an honest and excellent charac-

ly they shone with the ice gieaming on their

sen and he could see far beyond the star-
Such was the day when they

ioht ! to his memory, to his bereaved friends and to
sight!

; 5 heart !
our own fecling, to express our sentiments

The gate of paradise
ay the penalty of their bad deeds, | Was 0] l

' How it spread from cabin tp cabin in
w wine ruins man. Man drinks | lit canopy. :

has shown me where 1 might find rest for a d
the ‘settlement,’ for Lillia was the loved of all.

} 3 tall crests
weary soul, and has given me the blessed

Oh, how ravishing the
laid Lillia in the new grave yard.

with hiflow to maintain friendship, and | Walted on zephyry \\'E!Egs camme sounds of | b o 3 i L : i ) in regard to this afflictiv : dispensation in the Mr. Li : & drinki man. and Lillia {
to makolit tic more binding \\i“.-}.[ holds | blissfal melody and musie, that the planets hope of a blissfal immortality. Yes, dar-| ter. Where the parent gbserves his child follm%infr resolutions. andli lf:gnsw:i:ea o?i!:ks:::(éi; wept'togclhcras | They carried her down to the dell and ¥
! c P followed after them. There was the little

y . 3 ~ " - - { .
l ling, 1 am changec discovering a tender heartj not in weak fears,

but by dropping a tear oyer the sufferings of
his companions, and by/ treating the brute
creation with humanity, "'nesc indications of
generosity and kindness jre viewed with in-
cxpressible delight, In "ife'numbic cot as
well as in the palace, the gem of coersibity is

stopped ia their revolutions

| amazed and entraced. And there appeared |
such shining beings that the great solar fur-
nace of our system was totally eclipsed, they : o e W

| were of such radiant beauty ; and they played | 533 that it was not my i

| on harps of amber chords, and they wore | :\”*,3"“‘"' mﬂ_t:hcr ..'md sister still live, and

| great crowns of shining metal, while their | they daily pray God to permit them to clasp

| iemscives Resoloed, That while we feel deeply the
loss which our Sabbath School has sustained
in the death of brother Sides, yet we feel that
it becomes us to bow in humble submission
to the decree of him whois too wise to err,
and too great and good to act unkindly.

That in the death of our brother the

we sat under the cedar tree on the seat that
Bob had bailt for wus.

The day before, he had been at the new |
tavern that a new comer had built near the |
“two hillg,”" a:d when came to his home |
at night he was drunk and had turned Lil- |
lia away from the fireside. He was deranged |

them toMier in friendly union. But, oh,
how the @ i< degraded ! 1t is worse than
inimical :@w truly uniriendly to thus ruin I
a man, sl thus doom his boly to abject
slavery wilfthen to endless torment, I re-
member &0%ld lezend which I used toloveto
I'l'-\'I \\'h' It ! “'r‘ hl(lr]l_\' 1'h:.'{t”'.l'u:ll,

iy WiYSs

. “(Oh, how glad I am; but mother, what

of her, and Fannie, father the men said that
| a child was burned in that old building, oh!

grave ready for its tenant, and they let her
down sofily without saffering the coffin to
grate haishly against the sides, as1 have
sometimes heard with a chill. 1 stood at
the “head” of the grave watching the coffin
going down with its treasurc and my hears

thiat told of § reinotseless monster, to satiate | garments were as white as the snow just fall- | YO /1 ll“‘f”t' s ot oo tn ‘kem™ found, affording the poor and unlettered me- | church has losta stay, our county a good | with ram, and thrust his daughter, and my | Wentdown withit. (Dont you know it did 7
whose horrifappetite Athens was compelled | €D Their faces ! oh, ‘haw happy and how | If:;‘h m{;}. : _{)Il-u'e -"; 1}_ ?HE' de? axid chanic delights which many a king might citizen, society an ornament, our community | I jljia outtin the cold night and driving sleet Well, they bm‘f'i her thus in the dell, the
annually to & 1ifice & number of its youths | smiling they hovered 'er the sleeper! While | F Lil"l- - .hl‘-HS Alice, it 1intrude,” sald | envy. Without Sensibility the satirist and | g kind, obliging neighbor, and our Sabbath | with a curse and fastened the door npon her first, as I have told yowbefore, and I love
and virging - amid the hear breaking la- | one came to him, and bending gently over, | ri‘“{_ dl‘Fé;a‘i flol:-g-otﬂ cachlontraser who novelist would write in vain. The poet | Sohool one of its most punctual, efficient and | and sat with his gun, saying he would shoot the old sexton: yet for selecting the softest of
y i d ) d 2 Lst ] oo .‘. l.-.;? . ‘~; N s = o ).“.‘ C:‘_‘v. " \d i 1} y . . N . . L A p ” - 0] - . ! 3 1 - "y 2 o
mentations oftovents and the cries of their | whispered in his .entranced soul, Peace, ‘ BOE.. o e d%ath, and .‘:mt, » would sweep his lyre, and its tones would | 5 i.ble members. Bob if he attempted fo zo to her rescue.— the red earth to. pour gently on her coffin, so

kindred, wore i,
labyritgh, Oh
monster now live

laway trembling to her mazy
it is no longera fable; that
and instead of his eighteen
victim « YR, there are indeed eighteen thou-
sand. Oh! that Cyere was some way to call
forth some undaunied ehampion to battle with
him ; that there wis a way to starile from

peace to thy troubled breast, all is well !”

Gradually this Heavenly vision faded away,

and he thought he saw & dark room, wherea ],
feeble and moaming girl lay bound in chains. |
| He saw her countenance, and, great heavens! ‘

he recognized his daughter.
| beautiful and delicate as the marble lily when

Yt'is‘, l:.‘z.h: .r\lil.'f.', 1

their supineness tie people, or of cansing the the summer’s winds woo it—it was her, in-
minister from the pulpit and the magistrate deed; and che lay in loathsome chains. Sud- |
from the benel. to draw the swords of the | denly a ruffian of diabolical aspect appearcd, |
spirit and the gtate to put down and annibi- | and seemed to taunt her.  The dreamer saw
late this monster, | him produce a deadly weapon, and the girl
“How apparent sre the effects of this | shrink in terror from him—when the chains
modern Minotaur! We sec daily inour midst | fell off, and the ruflian was struck tothe carth,

the victims who are being offered at the shrine | while a startl
and the sleeper awoke.

of this once fabled, now real, monster; and i
what we cannot see wecan fancy ; but never, |
has man g0 much as fancied—that man who has |
not fallen a vietim to this enthrallinent,—the
horrible extent and térrors of this evil ; he
cannot count the number of the short-lived
victims it causes to perish, drowning them
beneath the sparkling crest of the raby flood,
nor can he imagine the astounding boldness
with which this accursed trade is pursued;
neither enn he see the invisible network that
i« spread to entangle the feetof unsuspecting
innocence ; ngrcan he conjure in his brain
the diabolieally ingenious methods which are

racticed to ensnare virtae; what hypoeriti-
eal masks of friendship are worn ; what cun-
ning arts ol dissimulated Kindness performed ;
all, that this vice may grapple with her vir-
tuous victims and drag them to the lowest
}I\'“.

“ And oh, ye who lounge on your couches
of velvet, antd gport in your garments of silk,
who roll in vour beantiful carriages, and are
the cousted and caressed of fashion, never, no
never can vou itnazine the effects of this mod-
ern Minotaur: yOu never can know what that

ing crash was heard upon all—

He rubbied his eyes, and it wasdark. The
night, black indeed, was dotted with the pale
lamps =et in the network of that everlasting
arch. Tt was late, for the lights of the great
city were being extinguished. With a ery of
astonishment Rowand leaped to his fect, and
well picking his way walked briskly off to-
wards the city. It was one of those s'range
indications of God's finger over the affairs of
wen that caused that long sleep to fall upon
the philesopher.

XXVL
AND AN UNEXPECTED
EVENT.

** Am I already mad *

And does delirium utter such sweet words
Into a dreamer’s ear 1" —LADY 0P LYONS.

“ And her white arms huog
On his lov'd neck as though in that one clasp
The whole wide world of joy was in her clasp.”
Mgs. 0, H. W, Esuixe.

THE RESCUE

Consternation deep and astounding was
fixed upon the countenance of Handy O'Flan-

| of John Garland, the benevolent editor of the

“How! what is this? Death! you res-
cued ner. Noble youth, whatis your name ¥

“Frank Belton, sir.”

“Ah!” and Rowand started back in a-
mazement,

“ Fear not, if you are Edmund Rowand,
my father seeks your ruin, but by the advice

“ Daily Stylus,” and by the guidance of Prov-
idence, I have this night thwarted his diaboli-
cal plans for the murder of your daughter.”
*““And to what place were you sabout to
take her ?”

“To the houseof Mr. Garland, who is now
anxiously awiting to clasp her in his arms,
after an absence of seven long months.”

“ Alice, was not this the stranger of the
court-reomm—he who rescued you on the
night that I so bratally hurled you from my
door ? Is not this the Kind editor

“ Yes, the same one”

“Then !et us hurry to him. Mr. Belton I
admire your motive and believe that it was
your only intention of rescuing my angel
child from a terrible death. And as we go |
on, tell me of the deeds that have transpired
this night.”

Alice still weak from the brutal treatment
of O'Flannagan was supported by her futh-
er and her rescuer; and as they proceed-
ed to the vicinity of Rittenhouse Square, the
youth told all that he knew, while Alice fol-
lowed with a relation of her adventures with |
Pheniss M'Flinn, up to her capture and res-
cue.

“The ordeal is passed,” groaned the fath-
er. *“Oh, what a story. Pheniss M'Flinn
discovered, and Carlton Aubrey detected. —

nagan, as he saw himself in the clutches of
the officials of justice, and his hellish aiwms
foiled. Slowly lhis eyes opened and his be-
wildered senses returned to him.

| “What does this mean ¥ he breathlessly
exclaimed.

“ What does what wean ¥’ was the gruffl
question which was made inanswer by oneof
the policemen.

“Why am [ thas arrested ¥’

unfurnishied oor, those nakedand filthy walls,
that begrimed and patched window, where the
light struseling thraugh is cickened ilgelf —
no, canngt tell what all these mean, Ye
kuow 1 aneuish and terror of those
T 1 and hunpeer-bitten children; the re-
morie ol obrinte himself, as tosging upon
his filthy bed of straw, sobered froin last
night's debimuch, WS eyes start from their

Lrow Lurns with f‘iil'.\. Ye

upon the wreek of woman, and

never looked |

Ye never saw i “:',_-\,!,t'l'ﬂj,lil‘{l 3“1! UIIL’(-]HH(’d

chald, ]', U i th j_"..':_\ll.uu‘hi-'\ of the death oc-

casioned by the Hife it led.

of faghion !

when ye ean sée so many ,
4 stamped with HISCry aml wretchednoss as

Yy can see e

e drink-palsied an 1 drink-bloat

ed wonmen

sway int

with their sallow infants pining | God and morality. v
1 <low death, while they are nursed | of a devilish nature, and say that a0 more”

“ Man of a bloody heart,” said the youth,
as he looked up from the senseless body which
he held in bis arms, * what does this sight
\u:t-:m'? Oh, villian, with a soul of hellish
| dye, what has this poor girl done that now,

Oh! ye votaries | suffering from some inhuman torture, thank
Low ean ve remain so indolent | God, has been rescucd from your clutches?
countenances | What cause have you for thus treating her ™ |
I |

“It matters not to you, Let me go.

Woscared in them with branding irons —~when { have committed no crime against justice.”
* No! but an awful, horrible one against
Look upon this giri, man

Now there is but one more seene in this
-l drama ; the discovery of the deed which rais-
es me into higher society, and to a circle in

' which T can do good.”
% And, sir, be assured that that scene will
come in due season. Bat reveal to no mor-
| tal man, [ conjure you, the fact of my father’s
| connection with this affair. Remember, sir

} he is still ny father.”

L

find no echo in our hearts, for the halo of de-
light which is thrown round literature is im-
parted by Sensibility.

should be our constant care, in the pursuit of
pleasure, to cultivate it, for if we keep our
hearts to this end, it will prevent the intru-
sion of selfishness and
| passions,
' good. Generosity brings it8 own reward, if
not in this word, at least in that which is
to come ; for the greatest Christian virtue
is love to our neighbor ; snd how can we
carry out that principle without possessing
Sensibility.

Examination and Exhibition of the Rocky

Rocky Mount School, under the sepervision
of Mr. W. T, Griffin, took place oa Thurs-
day, the 31st day of May.
dark, cloudy one—-rain threatening all day—
notwithstanding which a large concourse of
people were in attendance.
quitted themselves handsomely, showing to
their parents and friends that their time had
been well employed.

“True, true, I will regard your request,

Surcly he can never do me harm, and T will |

 heap coals of fire upon his head.
' return evil for evil.,”

“ Oh, father you are truly changed,” lov-
| ingly said the delicate girl. *‘Now we shall
| be all happy, our days of trial are passed and
'we may now live free from any care or
| trouble.”

_** Nay Alice, look only to Heaven for hap-
| piness. Because the day is cheerful and
| beautiful, think not that it will ever be so.—
| Life is like a summer’'s day, the wmorning

I will not

|

This virtue is indeed valuable, and it

its train of sordid
We should never repent doing

Baltimore, Md.

oo

For the Spirit of the Age.

Mount Sehoot—

The examination and exhibition of the
The day was a

The students ac-

After the students had performed their
parts, the Principal introduced to the audi-
ence, in very complimentary terms, Mr. Geo.
W. Blount, of Nashville, who was the chosen
orator for the oceasion. He delivered a
sound, hard-sense speech, addressing himself
to the farmers, and telling them that the ed-
ucation of their sons was of as great impor-
tance as the education of those destined for
the learned professiops. He then spoke to
the students, pointing to them the reoad to
knowledge in glowing eloquence, showing
them their duty to themselves as men, and
then their duty as the future governors of this
great republie, He spoke insoul-stirring ac-
cents of the Union of States, and gave a pic-
ture of our country both physical and politi-
cal, and closed with a graceful allusion to the
ladies, and the subject of female education.

At night there was 3 brilliant display of
“beauty and chivalry” in the dance and social
conversation—each enjoying himself as he
thought best. There was "no sleep till morn,”
for 21l remained until *'rosy fingered Aurora”
was about to lift the curtdin of night—then
left with fluttering hearts and slight squeez-
irg of the bands, to dreéam of the fair ones
they had reveled with that night. All the
males, I am sure, were 1ntoxicated, but not

That we sympathise with his bereaved
mother and relations, and mourn their heavy
and irreparable loss; yet believing that their
loss is his eterrnal gain and would point
them to the land of rest prepared for the
finally faithful.
That a copy of these resolutions be sent to
the family of the deceased, and to the Spirit
of the Age and Sunday School Times for
publication, and that they be recorded in. the
proceedings of this School.

% {Com.

JOHN F. MOOSE,
E. W. BLACKWELDER,
CHRISTOPHER LEYERLE,

Written for the Spirit of the Age.

LILLIA LINN; Or The First Vietim.
It is good to turn back occasionally and
glancg over the pages of the Past, even if
we do find as mnﬁ pictures of gorrow as
gladness, written there. For one, 1 love to
call up the memories of the by-gones, and
look upon their old familiar faces.

Did you know Lillia Linn? Ah! its fool-

ish to ask such a question; for Lillia was

scarcely known beyond her own neighbor-
hood. But you have seen the old school-house
on the hillside? Well, Lillia went there
and sat, and read, and wrote after copy, and
played under the great hickory tree down by
the brook, and I played with her, and work-
ed hard sums for her, and loved her too. But
she died!

Poor lost Lillia! I turn back and look on

the day when childhood’s gladness drove care

away, when the realities of life were untried
and she was my own little laughing angel.

I wish I could tell you just how Lillia look-

ed when she was a mere child, and above

all when she left school. But I cannot; no

I cannot; but I can see her just as she was

the last time we sat on the seat her brother

Bob built under the cedar tree, and said it

was for us. No silvery wreath floating across

the blue sky of a summer evening, was more
graceful ; no warbling bird had a lighter
heart; but [ cannot tell you how tenderly
her blue eye looked, and sumelimes had

tear-drops clinging to the long ashes like

Since then Lillia has not been heard of, said
Bob, as- he stood trembling before me. Bob
had been searching field and forest for hours, |
having escaped while his father slept.

Lillia lost! I rushed from the cabin and |
and Bob after me; and the neighbors for |
miles around gathered in groups and search-

ed for the lost. All day through snow and b
ice, and wind and rain, we beat the forest.—

The shadows of the dark day began to gath- |
er and our search had been fruitless. t

I stood alone in the gloomy forest and the |
loaded trees creaked and groaned under
their glistening burthen, and the wind shook |
the fragile icicles from the boughs down at |
my feet. Lillia lost! and the truth whirled

through my brain till I grew dizzy, and I

leaned against an old beech tree and rested

and listened. Away towards the shaded I
nook on the creek, where Lilia and I had
spent many a sunny afternoon, I heard alow
plaintive cry. How my heart throbbed as I
leaped forward and answered it! Aftera
long interval I heard it again, and ran to-
wards the nook ; 1 knew it was there and
that it was Lillia. Again and again I hearc
the same cry of distress and I hurried on.—
More and more distinct as I drew nearer our
favorite retreat. Ianswered the cry and it
responded, I thought with hope. I way as
well tell you of the place 1 was going. It
was a favorite place with Lillia, Tt was wall-
ed in on three sides by high brown rocks,
over which wild grape vines had clambered
and hung them with tendrilsand moss, A

as not to make that horrid: rumbling sound
of big clods on the boards, that make the
heart ache to hean And then, when all
thought he had finished his task, he took his
spade and went away down the dell to where
a little rill hastened away, and brought a
basket full of green sods that the frost had
left, and laid them ons by one on the mound
with his hands ; and'when ho was done, Lii
lia had a green grave in the winter time.—
He was done, and turning to look at me he
said “poor sorrowin’ ladj” and he brushed
a big tear from his eye with-his hard hand.
Good old sexton, I love t'.y memory still,
for thou lovedest Lillia too, bLutnotas Idid.
Lillia was the first victim of the dram
shop by the ‘“bwo hills,”” and' the first to
sleep in the grave-yardiin the dell, but not
the last. Soon her father was laid there too,
and young Jones, andmeighbor Wilson, and
a Stranger, and Waldron, that shot the pan-
ther that crouched at the side of poor dead
Lillia. These were the dramshop's trophies;
" 80 that the little pen of poles that the old sex-
ton placed over Lillia’s grave was torn away
and he buried these there too, all generous
and noble hearts, and then built a neat fence
around them all, and then the neighbors bu-
ried him there too.
For this, and a thousandothar reasons, I have
sworn eterna) enmity and war sgainst Rum, its
' kith and kin. Do you blame me, Reader.
My poor lust Lillia Linn, the first victim
of the drankery by the “twa hills!" Our
veins knot with a sleepless, unsatiated re
venge as we think of it yet!
The seat that Bob bailk under the cedar

silvery creek gurgled along the open side
;Lerey the “rrougt“rfnd “horned dace" played
and frisked among the white pebbles in the
summer season. A wide and shelving rock
leaned off from the southern wall of this re-
treat, and beneath this was a wide poplar
‘puncheon,' on which Lillia and I had sat to-
gether and talked of love and happiness, and
I had carved letters in the soft wood, some
of them wrong end up, the honey suckle
hung out from the crevices of the old rocks,
and for days tegether in the summer scason

knew Lillia was there, and I shouted as

buds of crystal.

when my locks became

her pure spirit

lia,

with brandy—for I did not smell any of its

,ll:right and cloudless, while the lamp of day | posious fumes that pight —but with the de.

years ago! How time flies !

geems but a few

She was the sweet flower

that bloomed out in brightness on the way-
side of my youth. I loved her then ; and
dark and wmy brow
was stamped with manhood’s signet, I loved
' her the more, and I love her now in the noon
or winter of life as it may be. Yes, Ilove
that hovers o'er me on an-
gel wing, while I write of my poor Jost Lil-

days, but I know it has

I ran towards tse spotand the plaintive cries
| of distress wrged me on. How my heart
| throbbed as if it would barstfrom my bosom
| as the tops of the rocks eame in sight through
| the dusky shadows ef the coming night!—
| T shouted her name as I wound my way
| along the little pathon the ereek bank

thr

|

| we had there watched the humming-bird kiss- '
inithe flowers foramomentand then fly away. |

h the crackling vines and hazel bush-
es. be flutter of an old *Jay’s” wings
It  among the beech boughs overhead, flying
from ita night perchat my apprasreh, wos my

i tree for us has fallen down and gone to de-
| cay; the leaves of— autumns have blot-
ted out the path that used to lead down to
the old rocks ; the wild grapes dry on the
stony walls for the birds to pick; and the
flowers hang on the stems till the winds
shake them off for sught we know, since
Lillia, is with us to share them no more,

And now, Reader, the san of this blessed
and beautiful day has gone down behind
that gold fringed cloud in the west, whilst
we have been floating back over a long lapse
of years with this sad waif of the Past.

So died out, like a shadow, our first love:
There never lived but one Lillia Linn.

The memaory of her lingers with me yet
like the diin shadvws o2 our page, or mere
like the diing symphonies of some old song
dear ta the heart.

Ih;vg not seen the oig I'UC:\S, the stump
of the cedar tree, the brook where the fish
frisked in the waves, or the “two hills” for
years, but our feet once beat out a pilgrim
path to Lillia's little grave where the green
grass waved in the shadowy dell




