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This Paper is published every Wednes-
day,al THREE DOLLARS per anuum, payahle
in adeaingé, OFf POUR DoOLLARS at the expi-
ration ofthe year.

No subscriler will be considered as pay-
ing in advance, tnless payment be made at
the time of subscribing, or on the receipt
of the first number.

—————
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Nogpaper will be discontinued, (but at
the diserétion of the Uditer,) vntil all ar-
ages Lave been paid up.

7 Letters addressed tothe Bditor must
be post-paid, or they will nbt be attended

TERMS OF ADVERTISING.
Advertispments, not excaeding 12 lines,
irst. insertion, oNg pontar, each continn-
arice v ciesrs—longer advertisements
in the same proportion.
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From the New-York Amulet,

The fullowing Tale was selected by the
judges, as the one entitled to the premi-
um of ‘Pwenty Dollars, offered some time
since, by the Publisher of the New York
Amulet. It eannot fail of heing read
with an'all absorbing interest.

FYERARD GRATIAM,
fl Written for the New Yorlc Amnilet.—
WILLIS G. CLARKEE; OF PHILADELPRIA.
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baek the howl—talte baclcthe bowl,
erve it for polluted I:i;h,':——
would not bow a stainless sounl,
Beuneath its dark and foul eclipse.

Jonx GREENLEAF W HITTIER.
Tuere are evilsin the earth, upon
hich the eloquence of the Orator, the
yre of the Poet, and the deep and the
wer-wrought fouches of the pencil and
en, have dwelt alinost in vain. In
heir description, the wealihof languag:
s turned into penury st
fanguish and

X

larkest dream

i
wes forih the stern and movi
he strong and -~|||l|h:_1.'if' la -._1_”_1:_1_:_{r--._\!
foly Writ; the burning words of Da-

id and Solomon, are almost impuissan

& ien they are employed in painting the

"W wial horrors of infidel unbelief, and
hat destraction of the hody and sonl
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overmy mind. My thoughts went forth

and mighty ideas of infinity and bound-
les¢ space—ihe mystery of the air—the
distance whence the little motes of snow
had falien;—and I wasabsorbed in med-
itation,

I was aroused frommy reverie by the
entrance of a lad |H_.'.'-|F'{I|_l_1 a letter. 1
stepped forward,—it was for my {riend,
H::-I large :
antly, and a kindly smile of vnwonted
delight passed over his brow and cheek.
He had'for some days been moody and
resdess;—and | marked his emotions of
pleasure with a lively enjoyment, to
which aninstant beforel wasastranger.

“This is the most lucky moment to
receive a letterthat I ever experienced,”
said Graham, indulging in that Jaugh
which comes from the heart. “ You
see,"said he, “that islroma wo
prime mulieris of my atfections,
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wzle eye was it up pleas-

! glanced at the letteras he extended
it to me; and the direction was really |
most beautiful. The blue suriace of|
the epistle seemed to have just passed |
through the hands of the copper plate |
printer, % You see,” said Graham,
“that it is beautiful; new delne read)
ity and as you are my confidant 1 will |
show youn the Alpha and Om
tle broke the seal; it began with % Dear-
est iverard,” and closed with  Fo
yours, Exeuins Barnron,
* Y ouareentitied to farther freedom,”
said my friend: * Now, go meditate and
let my gnwd 4

er

sl §oo

a0y 2 Wik
you to look upon,” us
ita"

vhich follows in the train of Protean
They more dire
d Muries; the abysses they

brunke
han the

are

hercer than Coeylus or Pleg- |

'g.'l :—their grasp 15 more powerlt
Loghan tire serpenls of g
@burthiens which they impart
rearisome than the stone of S
of Ixibn; and i
ey is unhroken, until th

I_l;:-?—*-\ bewildered

i.il.'ﬂ':l.-n;— Bl

are more

t ender

e understandin
y and the clonded eve be-
arlesss until the heart becomes
tamantyand thespirit is gonded and

eztless heneath the dominion of Re-
norsey Ll the ear tingles with theadder-
isses of coward Conscience, aud the
Bincrved bosom writhes in the emo-

jiions of regrel which pierce lilie a scor-
pion’s sting,

Infidelity and Intemperance go hand
N hand. T'hey bid thespiritof youth bow
down at an witholy shrine ;aud the sweet-
pst aflections, the dearest hopes and {ond-
st vissions of earth are otfered upas iu-
; > to the mysterious diviuity Unbe-
die[.—Tnis isnoideal picture; the wide
bworld is full of the atlictions that are
summoned up like the clondsaround the
tdevious  pathway of the Blasphemer
nd the Druvkard.—The red wine
vightens alluringly in the goblet; the
hadowy illusions of theseeptic come hut
for a little scason with a soothing uune-
ion fo the mind; but anon there steals
to the one, the wormwood dregs of bii-
gier recrel; to the other, the clouds
which obscure the sunshine of hope;
which spread a mournfil curtain over
the heantifulscenes of human existence,
and create unutterable forehodings of
that andiscovered country beyond the
Hand of Death.

il

I have littlehope that the Tale wiich
I am about to relate, will cause any Lo
release the delusions which they have
grasped; but T am never withiout Lope.
1 would that my pen were dipped in the
empyreal lire of heaven, Lhat | i el |
show the hght which I.hu.\' ri:_j--_s:l who
turn from the word of inspiration, |
would I might gatherupou the cauvass,
the darkness of the mhluig;hi cloud, ang
the fierce lightning of the tempest; 1
would formn a panoramaof terrors, which
should shadow forth io the mad votary
of Bacchus, and the victim of Unbelief
the abyss of destructionupon which they
§ are rushing; which should say to them,
#Turn ye at my reproof, -and heed ot
the song of the charmer, charm he nev-
er so wisely.”

It wasa stormy evening in January,
18— wheimy friend Lveranp Gua
iy and myselfy were seated by our
comfortable grate,in the seminary of
G——. The coal was reddening be-
hind the bars of its prison; and the eheer-
fuluess of our little room was enhanced
by the storm without. We had but
lately come up from recitations and
prayersin the chapel; and had for some
time been seated insilence,eachindnlz-

f inginourrespective thoughts. Thesnow
came pattering gently against the win-
dowssand by way of Beguiﬁn the time,
¥ arose and breathed upon a?i:r"fe_, and
wrote thereon my humble initials.—
} Wiihout, the scene was trounblesome
and uninviting. - The . wide streiching

Ie drew from his

."-I.'l:ih'..ul-.‘l‘i |“\ €l l'_‘ll\'n'

ym a miniature,
in. % There,”
ny heart. Itis

ul by farv; and I dare be
st innccent,  Now: if you

> 1.4 \
ity el vour adimir

sald he, *is one hal

the most |

O

tion be -
J ble; for I shall not be at home, du-
ring the next hall' hour to any bedy. To
save inquiries, howevery, I will say a
word or two lo you respecting her.—
Nhe is my dntended ; 1 first knew her at
the Maratoga cotillions; her father is an’
kinglishman ; but her motlier is one of
our cis-atlantic danghters of Fve, Itis
the long lapse of time since T have heard
from the dear givl that has given mie the
0 “rl"lll'v‘.

| took the miniature; and never shall
I forzet the unsullied and perfect beau-
ity that then dawned upon me. The
stainless brow was shaded with rich
clusters and braids of hair, of the gold
in shadow; the eye was mild and sweet;
hut about the sweet lips; that se
the halmy prison gates of delicious
esyand the dimple

hlues

i8¢
and rose-leaf cheek,
there played such a pureand sanctilied
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smile, that the picture scemed to be in-
stinct with the life of heaven., 1 was
dumb with exquisite admirations; and |
secmied o be surrounded by the perfect
presence of Venus. Little did 1 ima-
gine, as 1 gazed upon that delicately
moulded face, that the clouds of early
sorrow would so soon overshadow the
fair brow; that the white-robed bosom
would o soon yearn with the pangs of
unrequited affection; that the azure eye
and mateliless cheek would be dimmed
and stained with tears shed in secret;
that they would be deluged with the
bitter waters of a bursting heart! But
let me not anticipate,

Hialf an hour having passed without
a word having been spoken by either of
us. The reflections which the picture
had conjured up, kept me silent; and
Giaham read and re-read his lett
without noticingmy pleasurablereverie.
At length he said—%Well, you feem
half intoxicated; are you dizzy wiih
rapture? I assure you, if you feel any
seusation from that little counterleit,
how could you gaze on the original?
You would becpme an enthusiast and
worshipper at first sightsas Tdid. But
I am fvo jogose for so sacred a theme;
aud my pleasuve is already damped by
the veilection, that my spirituelle hus, ere
this, left America, in the packet of the
16th, for Bngland, A vast estate has
fallen to her lather, there; and he, with
his whole family, have repaired from
Barton Hill to Ludzate Hill, or some
other hill of Londoun.” Cruel girl! She
was too alfectionate to endure the emo-
tions of a furewell, and wrote me late,
in consequence, She has quoted Serip-
ture to mein her epis%i?; Ff}metlling odd
for her; hut itds certainly expressive,
She is not aware that 1 eschew the
whole of that Book she holds so sacred.
But we will not jar each other on that
topics 1 shall see her by June in the
British metropolis! 1 might as well
malke my couchi on that ardent gratey
as to remmin where she is not.”
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amidst the curtained skies of Evening;

fie had |

inlaud was obscured: by the thick wing | mingled encomium upon its pervading
of the wintry tempest; the wide anthem | loveliness, I trust it was not undeserved
of the night wind was loud and disson- | ot hiypoceriti
ant; and 1 soon found that the shadows | glistenied with gratification,
of the scene around me, were gathering |

The eye of my friend

“There is never a sweet without its
| bitter,” he said, % often when that belov-
ed girl and T have walked along the
vernal #hore of the lake by the mansion
[of her father, as T gazed upon her speak-
| ing eveand sinless bow, | have thought
| =
myself utterly unworthy of her aflection.
| She is too full of etherial purity for my
guilt-tainted soul.  You know, whal she
does nol, that 1 am a seeplic.  Her
ductile and elastic spiritis full of praise
i to God when she looks upon his werks,
| Often she has spoken to me of the mer-
| cies of heaven, in making us so supreme-
ly happy in our love; and like all her
rsex her woman's heart seems o forbode
[ evil from the transitory nature of the
| things of this world. Trow many times,
{aswe have reposed beneath the trellised
{vines of her fathers garden, have ‘I
| pressed her tomy throbbing bosomyand

i Kizsed away the tears which sensibilily
an; the | had drawn to her cheeld!
But 1 ll:]llln|r'r1‘.i]i?.ilj;{!
belie her; she is not a woman; in the ge- | with all delight; and Pl give il up for
neral acceptation of the lenin—she is an | something more exhilerating. Do you

But! am
It iz a sombre (heme,

love Burgundy?

As he made this interrogation, he
went to his closet, and drew forth a bot-
tle of the materiul thevefrom: he eut the
wax [rom top, and drawing the long
cork from a locum tenens whicheit had
held while in the south of France, and
while tilted upon the Atlantic, he filled
a glass and presenting it to me, filled
another for himself. 1 refused his offer
to renew my draught, and soon after
retired.

WhenI awoke in the morning, the
roonm was (ull of the smoke of the |:m||.;
and Graham had not beenin bed. The
wine had disappeared from the bottle,
d lam; upset upon the mini
ature which he had laid upon the table,
and it was broken. Graham wasstupi-
fied with wine,and his f[ace looked fe-
verish and sick, The loss of his minia-
ture was a source ol deep regret; and
he lamented itas a fearful omen for the
future.

I
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emonths from that morning Gra-
led for liis educa-
tion was by no meaus complete; but he
was the idol of an indulgent and weal-
thy father; who had long favoured his
determination to make a tourtfo fuurope.
I I ever parted with a friend with re-
grety it was from Bveranp Graran.
He had his fanlts; but maugre them all,
I loved him. We vowed mutual and
abiding friendship, and a constant cor-
pondence, and as my design of visit-
g Bngland was well known and ap-
proved of by my parents, I hesitated not
to pledge mysell’ to meet him in the
British metropolis, as soon as my minori-
ty should have expired.

Two years after, during which time 1
had not heard a word of my fidend,
! was in London. 1 will not attempt
todeseribe my feelings as our majes-
tic vessel glided up the Thames, It
was a beantiful dayin September, when
| first saw at a distance the cloud of
smoke which overhung the British Cap-
itol.  Oddly enough, the weather was
clear; and the yellow sun lit up the
countless sails that were passing to and
fro, with a singular beauty. In a short
space 1 found mysell in Picket-street, in
the neighborhood of Waterloo Bridge
and Temple Bar; anon, I was mingling
with the restless crowd that moved a-
long Fleet-street to Ludgate Hill, - |
soon saw Bf. Pauls—that mighty edi-
fice, whose towering dome looks down
upon the riches and poverty—the happi.
ness and misery of nearly two millions
of immortal souls,

I pase over the pleasure and the new-
ness of enjoyment, with which 1 looked
upon the wonders ol London, alter my
letters of introduction had been deliver-
edy and my check bad been honored'by
my bavker. 1t was to mea kind of e-
poch, when I first saw the pave of Re-
gent-street Quadrant,and when I walk-
ed up Great Russell street to Drury
Lane Theatre. The inquiries 1 had
made among my (riends for Graham,
however, had all proved nearly inefiec-
tual. He had brought introductory let-
ters to somo of them, and was known as
a lounger at the New Fngland Coflee-
Ifouse, previous to his leaving London
for the Continent.

1 was one dav returning to my Hotel,
after a visit to the funous Abbey of
West-minster, whenthe thoughtstruck
me that 1 would return on the viver, 1
accordingly chartered a small boat near
Westminster-Stairs, requesting to be
“set down” at Waterloo Bridge. Thro’
the dulness of my Gondolier, who seem-

"1:1::1.!.

let, T was taken even past Blackfriars,
and left at the foot of an obscure lane,
leading into Thames street, whose lamps
already lighted, were twinkling in the
distance. The first large and heavy
dropsof an approaching thunder show-
“er incited me o haste; and the vivid
flashes of lightning that ever and anon

I returned to him the treasure
show s Ll & Sadlibi'i oar

{ed across the gloom, were ¢ spul
1o prick thesides of my intent.” Shse

ed a half-intoxicated, song singing var-

riedon; but the storm had already burst
above me; and in a moment of hesita-
tiong paused and koocked at the low
door of an obscure and dingy dwelling,
whenee the'only light issued that 1 had
witnessed, since Llelt my tuneful Arios
of the Thames, It was opencd by a
bloated, fierce looking female, who in
a grufi voice, asked me what 1 wanted?
A loud peal of thunder drowned my re-
ply. 1 pointed without; and (he ac-
tion seemed to content her. She mar
shalled me into a low back-room, re-
questing me fo step lightly as | entered.
I followed her on tip-toe, and seated my-
solf on a brok -h, by th ying eim-
bers of a flickering fire.

The apartment presented a cheerless

ool
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picture ol poveriy and desolation. Oue
of iwo fiHithated -chairs stood near a

scanty-furnished table in the centre ol
the room.  In one corner, on a low mat,
lny a poor emaciated form, apparently
groaning in a troubled sleep. 1 drew
neary and as the woman re-entered with
a lamp, 1 was struck with astonishment.
The face was pale, but interesting; the
eye-lids were of adark purple, and the
cheek hollow. Pressing his lips as if 1o
nerve him to some imaginary conflict,
lie n[:m:m] his eves full upon me, as the
light shone overbis lowly pallet.  Nev-
er shall I forget that look! The blood
rushed rapidly to his high forehead—it
retrented again to his heartyand left him
deadlypale. He reaehed forth his hand
and in faltering accents, pronounced my
name. 1 looked for a moment in doubt-
tul recognition ; it was but for amoment:
he pronounced the vame of Everard
Graham. My head grew dizzy—my
sight failed me, and I was insensible,
When 1 recovered, my once high-
souled and honorable friend was a life-
less corps before me.  The struggle had
been too powerful for him to endure,
and life had ceaced in his mighty inflo-

bmade enquiries of the ansesmly
being under whose roof 1 had takenshel-
ter; and fearned that he had for the past
two months, been an inmate of her mis-
erable dwelling. His last half crown
had been paid ber the day before; and
there remained no effects focompensate
her for her attentions, if he had lived
longer—There was enly a packet in his
hat,she said ; and that she had made him
asolemn promise to take to the London
Post Oflice. She took down the hat,
and handed me the packet. It was
sealed with black, and bore my direc-
tion, with a line to the overseer of the
London Post Oflice, requesting it to be
sent to America, Finding my efforts
ineffectual to persuade the woman that
the packet bore my uame, I purchased
it from her at the price of aguinea; and
leaving her a suflicient sum to defray
the funeral obsequies of Graham, and
promising to call early the next day, 1
departed on the cessation ofthe storm.

On reaching my Hotel, I dismissed my
valet from my room, and throwing my-
selfonasofa I opened the packet, and
devoured its confents. It was smoky
and mutilated; but 1 overcame the in-
terlineations, and read as follows:—

“ Loxvon, October 18,—~

“To you my dearly-cherished friend,
now that all hope of seeing you has pass-
ed away forever, may I now confide the
secrels of the last teo years of my aw-
ful life. 1shudder to look back upon
them; but there is no alternative. If
this faintly written record should ever
reach you, let it be to you the beaton of
amighty warning. lamdyingina For:
eign land, snrrounded by many to whem
1 might apply for relief, were I nola
midnight murderer, shunning the day,
and an irreclaimable sol. - The weight
of my crimes has recoiled back upon my
heart, with a keen and undying retribu-
tion. I havesown the windsof Intem-
perance and Unbelief—]1 am reaping
the whiriwinds of unutterable moniiion,
The fires of agonizing remorse are bur-
ning in my blood; the monitory voice of
a struggling conscience is thundering in
my ears, and I experience the enkindled
pangs of a mental hefl,  Oh, God! with
what direful punishment have my ini-
quities overwhelmed me! But T must
ol

You know the secretofl my early love,
You know the embarkation of vimile
Barten for England, aud that 1 followed
lrersaon.  Oh, that 1 could describe to
you the Iiden of happiness that dawned
upon me the first summerlspent in Eng-
land. We were married; and Time
went by with his wings glittering in the
peatls of hope, and his brow clothed in
sunshine, We made a delightful tour
on the Continent, and returned with

ence,

and a lovely daughter was at lnst the

ledge of our affcction. €
1our, I sarrendered myself'to the demon
of Drunkenness, and hebound my boﬁon_;'
in fetters of iron. I became a frequenter
of the Hulls, in St. James’; a Gppler of
Johnson’s spirits, at the Surey Theatre,
and astranger tohome. 1 wastedall my

atrimony, and the splendid estate ofmy
‘!Ein&ﬁmifa. in one short weck, at the ga-|
ming-table. 1 reviled the Scriptures in

her presences I neglected onr durling
m&f;mfnmgr,l ame a madman.

T e

joyful hearts to our metropolitan home; | th
Butinanevill

and found
Qur man-

I returned liome one ni‘fh;
the bailifls al my threshold,
sion in town was sold, ard we rented a
pleasant cottage in Hampaiead. Here,
il 1 would not have been more remorse~

less than the grave, Ishiould have
upon my dark career. But 1 was too
much depraved. 1 became more and
more estranged from the angel of m
youth; 1 repulsed her overllowing a
fection, and saw her fading away under
the influence of my crnelty.  She had
renounced fashionable life %r my sake,
and it bad been our intention {6 return
to America, whither her parents had
;tlr(:z:tly gone, expecting us soon to fol
OWa
Let me be briel. AsT opened, one
moonlight evening, the little gate tha
fed up o v Hainpsicad residence,
saw Limile leaning upmitheeﬁoﬁder. )
a young man, apparently weepine, -
l!clﬁslfﬁuﬁpiciof.l that sﬁe hasmgnho&"e
ored me, rushed upon my brain; and
stealthily approaching, 1 drew a siiletio
from my bosom and stabbed. her to the
heart, She turned and fixed upon mwe
o look of alternate surprise, reproach,
forgiveness—shri¢ked, and fell lifeless
at my feet. Itwas her Brovmer,
I caunot long proceed. Since that
fatal hour, 1 have been scorched with
the lightuings of reproachful thought; X
have beenascathed and skulking fugitive
in the house of a miserable fish-woman,
I bave quaffed deeply of the delirious
cup of intoxication; 1 have found its
dregs to be gall and wormwood, MF
health is wasted—my i care dead;
and the earth seems yawning to- clas
meioits iey bosom.  Wounld that I were
dead! Would to God, that T could find
that apnihilation in which 1 once beliey=
ed, but.for which I have long ceased o
hope! Twice have I swallowed poison;
the potion has lain harmless withir. mez
and G?& si{i'li bids me five gni'mﬁu‘
Ay wife bs buried in aguict churchymrd
at Hampstead ; and Irg weakuess hasat
last prevented me from indulging the
mournful office of weeping at miﬂ%
i.\-er lier peaceful grave. 4 yehild still
ives; and is the fair and sunn [rmp
of her sainted mother. 1fshe gver vise
its America, and this should reach you,
do not—oh! o not acquaint her with
the unhappy fate of her parents: of that
father who was a wretch,—of that spot=
less mother who loved me *not wisely,
but moo wern, I can——1>?. :
Here the Mss. endeds T give it
the reader as I received it. The next
day the remains of Grabam wereinter
red in the Potter’s. Field of onie of the
Alms houses, in Kingsland Road, " *
The little daughter of my lost friend,
is with the amfth; of her mothery in A=
merica. She is a counterfeit of
that bore herj=and like her mother
her youth, heloved by all, and esse
with entbusiasm. She is the ouly
thrown upon the sombre history
mother’s sorrow, and her fathe s
————————————
Ez-President Monroe~We
following article, in the sen )
which we heartily comeur, ffom g '
-Newrurt (R. 1.) Kepublican of the }
April ’ f e
El‘he a.l;ljz:—_l’ork Cﬁ?ewb;.zfﬁ ui-
rery in ing to ility that
Congress wil?gadjonn_a 3:9 the-l"?z
of May, expresses its fears that the |
for the relief of Lx-President Movroe
may not_be reached, and adds a hope
that it will be called up out of course,
and favorably di | lﬁﬂiﬁwbqn :

we join most cordially,and for
of the country, as well as for _

of so worthy a ciilzen; we triast olir
wishes will be realized. Mr. Monroe
bas rendered importaut services in the
field and in the cabinet. From his youth -
he has ever been the advocate and ac-
tive promoter of civil freedom. Upen
his character as a man, a soldier, and a
magistraie, there is no stain. 1o every
actof his public life he seems to have
been actuated by the purest feelings of
patriotism. ~ From such a man, in his

declining years, the government ougl
not to :r?tmﬂmt relief whi m £y
ct of jotice; and whichy
even ag an act ralify, w
acceptable and honorable t@guniﬁm

to him as an act of justice; |
‘A ropriation  from .a ﬂl-m T,
S < oy B

paused

k
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ble the last days of this vevera ‘m '
distinguished patriot, would be.warmly
approved by every
this prosperous R

e

by |

=

of the Millenium, as
chauce of enjoying
| ry one,— E

B Rl o,

at of the

wine will ramin iham ats: @
ovepllow withmilk”



