| EANTERN-SHORE WHIG

)

'r|1'

Y

# i
l'lI

¥ % =

VOL. II.

PRINTED AND PUBLISHED
EVERY TUESDAY MORNING, BY

y a*  2¢pect returned, and he commenced greeting ‘ the
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From Blackwood’s Magazine for June. :
'T'O MY BABE.—Dy Devrra.

There is no sound upon the night—
As, by the shaded lamp, [ trace
My babe, in infunt beauty bright, |

The changes of thy sleeping luce.
Hallowed forever be the hour '
To us, throughout all time to come,
Which gave us thee—a living flower—
To bless and beautify our home.

Thy presence is a charm, which wakes
A new creation to my sight;
Gives life another look, and makes :
The withered green, the faded bright. |
Pure as a lilly of the brook,
Heaven's signet on thy forehead lies,
And heaven is read in every look,
My daughter, ol thy soft blue eyes.

L

In sleep thy little spirit seems
To some bright realm to wander back, |
And seraphs, mingling with thy dreams, |
Allure thee to their shining track. J

|

Already like a vernal flower
I sce thee npening to the light, i)
And day by day, and hour by hour, ‘
Becoming more divinely bright.

Yet in my gladness stirs a tigh,
Fiven for the blessings of thy birth,
Knowing how sins and sorrows try

of his dickey, ant left the arch.

with both hands quietly' reposed within his
i pockets, and who seemed fo have no other
motives for the inquiry than teo ask questions.

- Lucretia ———," said a delicate voice with mu-
| 3
' the epistles themselves had there been any.

answered the respectful clerk.
anxiety slightly shook the frame of the fuir
querest during the search; and when the ne-
gative was given, her appearance indicated a
- half incredulity as to the correctness of the |:

s S
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i
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had severally received a glance, when thejr'
were re-folded. und the same quiet suavity of

shafts ol affected civility aud politeness.

“Is’'there a letler for " said a little girl
who apparently had been sent by her mother
to receive the long expected epistles,

“No letters for i rr:plimi the clerk.

*“Fhey never will come,” rejoined she. gath-
ering over her shoulders the negligently ad-
Justed shawl, as she descended the step and
port to hicr family the blank in-

returned to re
tellirence.

“I1as the eastern Mail arrived?” ingnired a |
blustering man of business, who was wailing
for intelligence relative to thie price of pat or
pearl ashes, the rise or fall of wheat and flour,
and the general prospects of trade, before he
could fully adventure upon the half formed
spec ulation.

“It will be in, in a few minutes?” replied the
clerk. With this answer the satisfied man turn-
ed on his heels and departed.

“Any thing for Horatio Tristam Tightlace,
Esq.” cjacalated a gaunt, frizzed starvelin of
an exquisife.

“Who sir”” <aid the clerk.

“Horatio Tristam Tightlace Esq. sir.”

“Nothing for Mr. Tightlace, sir.”

“'I'hat is d d strange too,” muttcred he
(ingering and adjusting the projecting corners

* “Is the mail in from the west,” asked a man

#

“No mail from the west yet, Sir.”
“Will you look for letters directed to Miss

ic enough in it to have elicited a reply from

"

“I'herc is nothing for Miss Lueretia ’
A tremor ol |«

impenctrable mystery.
a perfect stranger in the city, but he had sub:
wqunptlr

gay.circles ¢
amateurs, to whom his classical attainmenty
always rendered him an acceptable compan-
ion.
ifany person were so inquisitive as to wish
bécome acquninted with his family history,
place of nativity, or the circumstances ol his
| former life, the inquiry wasimmediately checl-

tumes even with visible resentiment.
peculiarities, for a time, passed with little ol»
servation, as Moroton appeared to be wealthy,

o

a ' . ' \ t
;leadly pale—he raised his armand wm‘ul&rr:-'

pointcd to the box,—speak he could not~
ajuc of feeling was fust overcoming hi
erk understood Lim, and from frequ
inquiries remembered Lis name. e ral
and handed the letter—it was the wished
‘superscription—the remembered Liand writi
In an ecstacy of joy he kissed it, tore asu
the seal, and over the contents, wept out
contending tides of emotions. e was happw.

[ Tm— =
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(From the Philadelplia Caskot.)
THE FUGITIVE—A TALE.,
BY L. WILMER.

“Ye madmen, hold!
Who quench the fires of your pernicious rage
With purple torrents issuing (o your veins.
SHAKESPEARE, |

There are few things more destructive to ot
peace and happiness in this world, than f/-
uent fits of violent and uncontrollable anger,
or besides the present uneasiness occasiond]l
by the inordinate indulgence of this passion,
often gives oceasion for future repentance, a
perhaps is succeeded by the most poignant re-
gret.

A few years ago there appeared in the ci
of New York a young manr who excited no J
dinary degree of attention. He was, in ull
likehhood, a native of this country, hut,frdtl
what particular scction he had come was an|{
On his arrival he was

L

formed much acquaintance in the
s of sociely, and among the literany

He passed by the name of Moreton, but

-

«l by the most haughty reserve, and soma-,
f‘l‘htu

ind his coinduct, which was uniformly upright
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. | viour, Lhe shall see me no more.”

_{anguish and painful suspense, whichis thought
.| by some to be more intolernble than certainty
Jutsell. - Maria had scarccly been gone half an

him to plirenzy. At length, starting from his

Mankind, and darken o’er the earth!

Ah, little dost thou ween, my chiid,
‘The dangers of the way belore,
How rocks to every path are piled,

Sweet bud of beauty! how oft wilt thou
E.ndure the bitter tempest strife ?

Shall thy
lndented by the cares ol life?

If years are spared to thee—alas!
"It may be—al! it must be so;
For all that live and breathe—the glass

woe.

Yet ah! if prayers could ought avail,
So culm thy skies of life should be, *
That thou shouldst glide beneath the sail
Of virtue on a stormiless sea:

!md ever on thyl thoughts; my child

led,

TIPS

Grief clouds the soul to sin be
YV1i0 nveth best, God love

Across thy path, Religion’s star
Should ever shed its healing ray,
To lead thee from. this world’s vain jar,
To scenes of peace and purer day.

Shun vice—the breath of her abode

Is poisoned, though with roses strewn,
And cling to Virtue, though the road

Be thorny —hboldly travel on!

For thee T ask not riches--thon

Wert wealthy with a spotless name:
I ask not beauty-—for thy brow

'Is fair as my desires could clain.

Be thine a spirit loathing guilt,
Kind; independent, pure and frec;

Which few unharmed can clamber o’er.

blue eyes be dimmed—thy brow

Which must be guaffed, is drugged with

The sacred truth should be im 1mssed-_—

Eanswcr. ‘T'he flush of anticipation forsook Licr
. cheek, and with a marble countenance she
continued gazing through the apperture, for
the delivery of letters, as if the place could not

 be left, without the expected package, until the

l g0 . . . .
| till announcing the arrival of the great mail |

 from the cgst, fcll, extinguished the Il;lh't glim-
| merin ql' 0pe, arising from unbelief. YWith
' a swollen bosom and trembling step she walk-
“ed down the hall into the street.

A pause now succeeded, while the contents
~of the mail were being arranged for :lu*liv.'erﬂ's
rand the fast gathering and impatiently watch-
L ing groups, testified to the importanceé attach-

bearer. T'hosc who would, took a stand in
front of their respective boxes, to be the first
beholders of whatever was syperscribed, to
them—thus they stood mute, & musing, and a
third portion, banishing personal anxiety, dis
cussed the politics of the day; the hght that
would be thrown upon Mr. Spencer’s and Gov.
Throop’s centroversy; the prospect of the
working wmen, the aftairs of the regency, and
the progress of anti-masonry.

Among the throng, there was. T
{day to dav_had | ' mhassred arging his in
iries at each return of the mail, but his spi-

it had so olien beensubjected to the damps ol
disappointment that the halo which enrobed
the features of the manj'
ken his countenance, and apparently he cane
now.from the force of habit, rather than from
ahope ofreceiving the long expected desrah-.h-
es of friends and kindred far away. He was
alone and licld no communion with those around

ntm --L

J "
) sadness brooded upon their moveless lines as

'he stood statue like, upobservant and uncon-
scious of the bustle and presence of the throng.
I'—No sigh, nor anxious lovk proceeded (rom
his bosom or flashed athwart his long face, for
! ie had grieved over his loneliness, and the re-

 peated crush of hopes, until the acuteness of

| his spirit’s sorrow was broken, and through
t despair he had become heedless, reckless, and

ed to the intelligence of which it might be the |

, had entirely forsa-

him. His features were pale, and a seltled:

and honorable, forbade the suspicion that he;
had been guilty of any unworthy action, much
less of any crime that might atfix a stigma on
his character. - :
Among the families he hiad Leen acenstomed
to visit was that of Mr, Selby, a gentleman of
great respectability, wlio had formerly  been
engaged in mercantile pursaits, but having ae-
quired a large fortune, he had retired from
business, and taken up his residence in a beans
tiful villa about two miles from the city.—His
dwelling was adorned with :ll the rural deco-
rations that wealth could purchase, or a 1e-
fined and even romantic taste could suggest —
But the chief ornament was his duughter Cla-
rissa, whose beauty was an universal theme aof
admiration, and whose worth (a rare circom
stance in such cases) was propourtioned to her
beauty.

There appearcd to be a congeniality b
tween the minds of Clarissa and Moreton, anl
in that case, conversational intercourse only 4
necessary to create 3 mutual attachment. 'l‘h."..:
opportunity was not wanting, and the attach-
ment followed ofcourse. Ol how imqt::umlr
-.[“;,ﬁ &f;;-g ﬂ;r}r sufler their hlﬁ‘r_liunsilﬂ cen- |
gaged by the assiduities and insinuating man. ’.f
ners of their admirers! Clarissa did not want
discretion, but her character was tin; B with |
romance, whieh often perverts the best u‘ulj
abilities. The progtess of love 1s s & Ny’
like the advance of a consumption, s,
impercepfible. It was :tllua in the TE A
stance; Lt‘lhﬂ’: the ll:irhl‘s h*.‘i*a'lllt:' aAWwWa.
their situation, they were deeply involy#!
that tender re

of
in |

' ‘ hich, with]
card for each other, winch, with
minds of real sensibility, is not' frequently

evanescent.  Moréton and Clarissa scemed
entranced in the delicious anticipations ol their
future happiness, but were soon awakcncd to
present ﬁuIF'ring and painful realities. |
Tlere are many persons who will take as
much pains to accomplish the misery of othe!s
as to advance their own welfare. Of thisnum-
ber was Maria Caldwell; deficient in personel

~part—aund lorever; but it is unavoidable.

1 drives me to make my confvssion. Know then

searcely heard the voice, or understood the
language of Moreton, as he continucd:—**Yes,

of my [riend,—the brave, generous and talent-
ed George Reynolds.

were even descended from the same ancestors;
but all this could not prevent me fromn shedding
his blood. One day at a tavern a quarrel arose
between us fram some trifling origin, and a |
challenge was tlie consequence.
the first fire, my Rt
left him dead on the field.—The laws of our their lives would be remurkable for {rugality |
state are severe' against duelling, and | was
dbliged.to fly to avoid the disgrace of imprison-

LARentan

e
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Be like thy mother,—and thou wilt : |
Be all my soul desires to see!
m

From the N.'Y. Craftsman.

THE MAIL—THE POST OFFICL.

In those two national conveniences are cen-
tred as many hopes and fears, anxieties and
regrets, sorrows and joys to the components ol
a community, as minds and hearts are various,
or as circumstanccs and fortunes are suscepli-
ble of vicissitudes. ‘The firstis the courier that |
hears in its chained foldings the tidings of
thousands, the last is the silent but faithful her-
ald that dispenses to the anxious multitude, the
fulfilment or disappointment. of their hopes;
that crushes or elevates their sensibilities; or
involves in still more heart-sickening vague-
ness'and suspense, the long looked for eclair-
cissement of doubt and mysteries. Who does
not at the distant sound of the mail-buggle, be-
come hushed,; and bless the messenger-breeze,

that bears along the 13])'ing; murmurs of its first | p

faint strains? ‘VWho does not, when the near
and hoarse blast falls upon his ear feel the anx:
ious tide of feelings and expectation rush in up- |
on his soul as if harrowed up by the thunders
or pathos of eloquence? Who does not, while
impatiently w“m"i the opcning contenss, feel
his nerves twitch, _ ; |
soul absorbed aud excited in the progressing
Jdevelopment of letters, papers, scaled packa-

| dents, and hastened to close their hargninu and
Horatie Tristam Tightlace,|]

18 t beat, and his whole | : ,
b ' sheet and departed. The little girl returned,

hopeless. His bosom cherished no anticipa-
tion, but he stood with an unbeclieving wish,
that those friends who, in the more happy and
prosperous daysof his existence, when lhis now
distant home smiled upon him and J:In;uurc
(hrew her gelden blandishments and allure-
ments over past scenes of life, had so often
pledged their fidelity, might not forget him ut-
terly, but send one solitary token of (riendship
and love; one line, to say that he wasnot ban-
ished from all memary, and that the world has
not become so much of a wilderness as the
fainting throbs of his heart prompted him to be-
licve.

When the till rose and the crowd gathered
around to receive the contents of the mail, +he
did not rush with them, but stood aloof, with
arms folded across hisbreast, and a downward
gaze, as il unwilling to retavd the receipt of
happiness to others, and yet not wishing to'be
a witness of joys in which he could haye ne
artnership. ‘T’he érowd came and went, de-
posited and received despatches. The busi-
ness man and the speculator were favored with
prompt advices, from their several correspon-

engagements. _
Fisq. once more made hl_s appearance, and
with ungloved hands reccived the gilt letter

and ran home with infantile glee and alacrity
to exhibit her success and give joy to her fam-

ges, &e. &ec. And who does not when the ne-

gative nod is given in reply to his inquiries for

letters. feel the dull reflux of disappointed ex-

pectations settling on his heart and chilling his :

fervent sympathics. :

Itis wgﬂ E&Hh while of the ‘observant, In
search of variety and amusement, to stand and
watch the goers and comers, at our Post (}i-
fice, and mark the varied c!_mnch:mtm;ni' the
multitude, as their expectations are realized or
disappoinied, To watch the feverish flush ol
hope, and the pale revulsion of despairas they
nd I backwarls upon the countenance.

rise and roi \ :
A single hour or pbservation, will unfold to the
eve, more of human plssion, and humen sen-

. ‘ ] observation in

ily. Innumerableapplications were made—the
successful were i‘ﬂﬁlllhlﬂﬂl in their joy, and
the unsuccessful went their way, some with
downcast looks, others with a half affected and
half felt indifference.

When the call of the last one had been an-
swered, the stranger raised his eyes and ad-
vanced slowly to the aperture. There appear-
ed an unwillingness even in this—his desire
seemed to be not to learn if there were letters
for him, but if there were none. Letters he
knew he ought to have, but lie dreaded to
cherish a hope that there were anv, when he

charms hersell, she concealed in her bosom the
most invetcrate spite against those who pos.
<essed the advantages ol beauty. She was in-
timate with Clarissa, but that innocent :m_d un-
suspecting girl hud: never discovered this de-|
testable trait in her churacter. :
Maria envied Clarissa her elegant admirer,
and revolved in Lier mind some plan to disap-
point what she knew to be the wishes of her
artless acquaintance. Whether the. demon
himsell suggests - expedients (o his agents, or
whether vicious people are naturally more
fruitful in the invention of schienies than others,|
we know not; it is certain, however, that|
when a wicked design is once formed, means
are seldom wanting to carry that design into,
exccution.” Whenever Moreton was menlion-
ed in her presence, Maria assumed a look o
perplexity, and sometimes even let full expres-,
sions of doubt and sm-m[l?n:lun. For some time
this conduct was slightly observed, but at
length even the unsuspecting Clarissa was
alarmed; and one day addresscd Maria to the
following purpose:— 5

«For the sake of heaven, my friend, tell me
what you know ol Moreton, or of what you sus.
sect him; I observe there i5 something in your
thoughts which youhave a reluctance fo re voul;
but you know the engagement between Moru-
ton and myself, you know also that those en

L

8 ¢
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GUST 3, 1830.

believe that he would give it. It was my be-
{lief also that his reserve was occasioned by
some painful circumstances in Lis former life,
bul I neyer suspected him of any thing crimi-
nal. '
fuses to account for his extraordinary belia- | the old Roman in him than any of his connt; y-
men since the death of Cicero, and who was
far ubove Rienzi in mental greatness, and in
moral worth., Some parts uhﬁ: careerassimi-
late very wvearly to thagof Ricnzi, before the
latier degraded hiufself by his extravagancies,
and would, perhaps, afford as good a subject
for the pen ol an able dramatic writer; such
an one, lorinstance, as Mjss Mitford.. Though,
were she to attempt it, I would advise her (o
keep more faithfully to history in the dclinea-
tion of her liero, and not sacrifice consisten

conscious truth against {!

urr:iigllacg, and the peculations of the priest-
hood. The fume of Arnold, of Drescia, has

Maria commended this resolution, and soon
after took leave of Miss Sclby. For the first
time in her lile, thie latter experienced mental

-

hour before Moreton entgred the apartment.
He perceived that Clanssa had been weeping,
and tenderly inquired the cause of her distress.
She told him without reserve, and earnestly

: e ! cy
requested to know whéther it was in his pow- | to effect quite so much as she has done in
er 1o clear up those suspicions which had aris- | “Rienzi.”  But, indeed, there would not be

en concerning his character.

Moreton Lecame agitated in his turn. “Miss
Selby,” said he, I have requested. you (o ex-
cuse me on this point; can you imagme no
circumsiances wherein suc{. conceulments
would be desirable, without the supposition of
§ crime. But tell me who they are who have |
endeavoured to fill your mind with distrust and |
[ will make them acknowledge their crror.”

“The persons who suggested these suspi-
cions,” said Clarissa, “are my friends, and | 5¢
have been rompted by their solicitude for my his eonduct, that takes caplive the imagination
wellare, o convince us of our crror, you |1‘“d tie feelings.  We admire his ambition,
must remove the causes which gave rise to our ! Wwe EIUPJ’ in Lis etforts, we rejoice in his sue
erroneous iﬂlllrﬂﬂﬂiﬂllﬂ. in Ehﬂrt. Mr. More- ﬂl.‘i':-. Wwe monrn over hus ril['[.'_, and our ill‘lli:.":-
ton, however painful a separation may be to | Pation rises at the cowardice and pertidy of a
my own feelings, I can never be yours while | people who did not deserve to be free—who
I“,‘;\rm’““'f this mysterious silence.” yiclded up their benefactor to the vengeance

1is conversation continued for some con- Of his enemies; though we feel a seeret pride
siderable tine; Moreton used every argument | nd exultation of heat at the undiminislied bra-
iFI.IId t‘llll‘fﬂ'lj‘ to induce Clarissa to gin; up the [ very I:ch which he resisted to the last, and.the
inquiry—but she was ' not to be moved from | unshrinking firmness with which he met his
her purpose, and hLer pertinacity almost drove | Lﬁ"ﬂﬁﬂ death, when he found it to be ipevila-
1.
into action the noblest ,impulaea of our nature,
han the struggle of a mighty mind after the
precious boon of freedom; the attempts of a
superior spirit to bring back the energy and
virtae of a people, the wisdom that once sway-
ed thewr councils, the valour that once crown-
ed their arms, the institutions that fostered
their national strength in the days of their glo-
ry; to raise. them'up from the degradution of
political and mental vassalags, in dctiance of
| all obstacles and opposition, in spite of all the

At these words Clarissa clasped her hands | terrors which civil and religious l{l'ﬂllll}’ could
in agony; all color forsook her face, and she jarray against him? We behold Arnold of
Brescia standing. forth against the errors of
the church,with a daring equal to that of Wick-
il or of Luther, and braving the fulminations
of the Yatican, in the heurt of Rome itself.
‘Supported on the immutable authority of the
orucles of truth, an authority to which his an-
tagonists could not ohject; LE told theelergy
' that they had no claim to temporal honors and
pusiessions—that the sword and the sceptre
should be swayed by the civil magistrates alone
—that they E-'lﬂlllt‘yl'ﬂl'fii‘ﬂ the support from
the voluntary oblations of the I'nithfuf and then

the same inducement; there would not Le the
same necessity, in order to preserve the digni-
ly ol the principal character. Arnold of Bre:.
cia bad none of the weaknesses of Rienzi about

great.”  His carcer might make an excellent
foundation for a tragedy or romance. It might
be wrought up by a hl.;il‘!"ul hand inlo a picce of
thrilling interest: "The malterials are ample.
There is a degree of grandeur about his
schemes; a lofty and dignified intrepidity in

seat, he excluimed—+*Miss Selby, | have done;
your bbject is gained—it is my unhappy des-
tiny that pursues me, and [ find it is vain to
¢ontend with that déstiny. 1 will unveil this
mrstcr_}', and then we must part forever. Oh,
Clanssa, did I ever expect to utter these words!

fcel an irresistable impulse in my mind which

i

that my real name i1s *** * and that [ am a
murderer.”

Clarissa, I am a murderer, and the murderer

We were born in the
same village; cducated in .the same college;

We met—at
ball entered his heart, and I |

L

and 1adustry, and not for luxury, idleness, and
avarice. - He told the people to assert the ina-
lienable rights of men, to restore the laws and
Ih-.l.-;-al-_-hn i O et - -

Brescia was the first field of the rcformer’s
labours; but the cloud that appearcd as a
man's hand soon spread over the horizon.—
The resistance of the people of Brescia to the
mandates of their Bishop, was the first indica-

ptent. But I can never escape the innate tor-
f"rrh'nﬂ'“ﬂ':u‘m; . -'J"H-W-
| look forward with complacency to the hiour
that shall release me from the horrors of re-
rorse.—Clavissa, farewcell, you shall see me |
to vore—this evening 1 will embark on the

-]

e usurp;nliUII#. the

: not, been preserved and exteénded as it ought;
When next me meet, however, if he re- | and we hear but little of one who had more of

him, to reduce him to *the vulgar level of th- !

What can be better calculated to call !

NO. 48.

| to the restored pontiff, he had sought a refuce
in- Campania, and wasprotecled by its nobles;
but. they could not stand against the power of
the Emperor.  Andof his numerous followers,
of those who shared in his confidence, honoue-
ed lis person, and shouled in his train, not
one was found to lift the voice of opposition,
or the arm of energy, to rescue their benefac-
tor from his cruel and most unmerited death.

5o pure in his morals was Arnold of Bros-
cia, that sharp-sighted malice could not i<
cover even a failling to fasien upon and to ag-
gravale.  He was rigid even to austerity:
and Bernard, lis virulent antagonist, who as-
salled bim with copious invective as the worst
ol heretics—who scanned Lis conduct with -
croscopic eye—who watched with fevensii ea-
gerness for some defect, some foible, some ab-
eration of frail humanity, which he might pio-
duce to destroy in some degree the influence
.,and the extension of hLis tenets; even he is for
rced to confess that Arnold would be a vitlua-
‘able acquisition for the church, and that Lis
moral character was without stuin.

Strong und decistve, indeed, must have been
the mind which could thus shuke of the shack-
les of education and authority, of interest and
example, and rise in solitary majesty; a speci-
men of individual independence of thought;
like a lone mountain catching the first gleams
of the dawning, while the world around lies
in darkness and in error; and as this mountain
receives the winds of the storm, so did this
mitid of dignity receive the words of the scorn-
er.  Such men must stand among the native
nobles of our race, though complete or imme-
diate suceess should not crowa their efforts,
A lew of them to act as the leaders of the ma-
ny in a country determined to be frece, wauld
be sufficient to redeem it. 'I'e thewm it might
truly be raid——

- Let your country see yon rising,
. And all her chains are broke,

"The ashes of the murtyr were cast into the
Tiber; probably lest they should be gathiered
and cherished as relies. It might, perhaps,
have been imagined that the ashes of Arnold
would have had the same effect upon the eour-
age of his surviving followerers, as the skin
of Zisca, the warrior refornier, is related to
have produced im another country, and at a
later and niore prosperous period.

—_——
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Revivar oF Renicion at Irswich.
The following account lately appeared in the
“Chiristiun Advocate,” a journal of very exten
sive circulation, published at Néw York b
the Methodist persuasion. :
*“Ilius [Ipswich] is an interesting fown, and
very ancient, containing about 2500 inhal:.
tants. "They are a pluin, warm-hearted, and i’
dustrious people, aund were at the time when
the great work broke out, especially prepared
for its appearance. Besides, there had been
much excitement in the Methodist Episcopul
church under the care of the Rev. J J, Bliss, va
indefatigable man and Guithiul minister of Je-
sus Christ.  Early in the present New Eng-
land Coulerence year he appointed a four days’
meeting, which was greatly blessed to the a-
wakening and conversion of many immortul
souls. In the latter end of Deceniber k

- T
L

cited some curiosity among the professors of®
the Calvinistic fuith and their eobgregaiions.
They attended Methodist meetings, muny of
them for the Lrst time, aid swere a srently,
wrought ulm" in a most wonderful mi

il
= i

fupen, where I may find something congenial |
« B the storms and tempests of my amind.”
siving, lie rushed from the luuujse—gntl
rissa indeed “saw himm no moye.” Five
years rolled away, and Clarissa became the
wile of an amiable and respeetable gentleman,
a merchant of Newv-York. Tle rccollections
of her former suitor, however, were not entire-
ly obliterated; she thought of him with ming-
led emotions of pity and horror. Oue day,
while reading the account of a shipwreck, she
discovered in the list of those that had perish-
ed, the name of Henry Moreton. She had en-
deavored to persnade hersell that all allection
for this object had been eradicated from her
bosom; but a shower ol tears now _r:um'mftr.l
her that he was not altogether indifferent, and
that the *first love” of woman is not olten cu-
tirely removed by subsequent impressions, nor
destroyed by the frown ol adversily,

== o

tion of the effect of his preaching, and the pro-
ress of liis doctrines. A council wascalled at
ﬁnuw; Arnold was cited to appear belore it,
and’ threatened with the utmost seventy ol

punishment if he did not keep silence. In the

| general council of the Lateran, Innocent t!u‘ ;
| Second condemued the heresy. ‘U'he magis 4'
trates trembled at the denunciations of the

head ‘of the church. 'T'he reformer saw that
his time was not yet come. [taly could no lon

ger afford a shelter, and he went Leyond the
Alps to Zurich, which had now become a
flourisking city. Here he met witha more unso-
shisticated people. He was heard withapplause; |
[:is arguments convinced the Bishop of Con-

stance, and even made a convert of the legate
of the Pope. lle met with fierce opposition,
particularly from Bernard, dignified with' the
appellation of Saint, but this only ineited. the
ardour of his zeal, und accelerated his pro-

“[ will relate now what passed bolore g gwn
eves, and to the truth of which hundreds nre
ready lo testify.

“Saturday evening, afller sermon, erie man
and one woman appeared at the sltar under
great distress of mind. The man had just left
a sick, and as he supposed dyirg bed, where
e most solemnly promised if restored fo
I:ealth, to avail himself of the first opportunity
to make known his situation, and beg for mer-
cy. The meeting closed withoutany thing very
remarkable. On thie Sabbath day the presence
of the Lord -was swweetly mani‘ested, and we
had some tokens for good. In the evening twen-

|ty souls pressed to the altar, end a very solemn

spirit seemed to prevail. On Monday morning
we continued our meeting; and. on "T'uesday
brother Stene and L oomis arrived. During the
first three days a sacred influence was visibly
affecting many hearts and before the close of

| gress. .
’ : | He reccived information from some of his |
TIE ROMAN OF- 1140, secret friends that the strong hold of the l|1:1|1::’4;-
They never fail who die . | ey would be shaken by his presence. Ile ap-
In a great cause: the block may souk their | Joared in the streets of Romz, pale and ema-
gore; : . l'ciated from long \'iﬁils and scvere and contin-
Their heads may sodden in the sun; 11":"':111:11 offort, and clad in the garb of poverty:
limbs v s | but the fire of the soul was still there; the in-

Be strung to city gates and castle walis——1{ t¢]loct had been fed by the exhaustion of the
But still their hp'u'il walks abroad. 'l hUuEh - Llul!.!'! and its |ight shone in his kﬂ'_f'l'l E{H, and
eurs [ gave an interest and a beauty to his faded fea-
Flapse, aud others share as dark a dnmn_. ' tures. 'To use the expression of Gibbhon, “in
‘I'hey but augment. the deep and sweeping | e service of freedom, his eloquence thunder-
thoughts cd over the seven hills.” The yoke had be-
Which o'erpower all others, and conduct | some galling, and the minds of the people were
The world at last to freedom.— wrepared to receive a strong impression. We
When liberty rallics | behold them assembling in the capital, the
Once more in thy region, remember me | aneient citadel of liberty, and demanding a
then ! — restoration of the Senate. ‘I'he quduu-h,nhﬂ
ByroN. ||had exercised a despotic jurisdiction over the |

¢ from whom we have!twenty-eight regions of Rome, were driven
calls Cola di Rienzi, the ! out. For ten years did the influence of Ar-
nold prevail in the eternal city, while two Popes
wandered as exiles. It is glorious to witness
the capability of a master mind—Llow it can
influence weaker spirits—how it can control,

From the Casket.

Tle illustrious - poc

made these extruels, cu :
last of Romuns, Rienzi possessed some ol the |

aunalities of the KRomans ul'v the olden l'm}e—
something of the lofty "‘lﬂ”t ide drh:rnnqmi
energy of the days of the epublic—something

gagements will probably be consummated in a
short time by a matrimonial umion; il you,
therelore, know aught to his disadvantage, 1t
is_your duty, as my friend, to make. the dis-
cl8sure.” To which Maria replied:—

«| should little deserve the name ol your
friend, my dear Clarissa, if I forbore to speak
when your most important inicrests are con
ccrnmi. I should be unworthy of your regard
if I suffered the happiness of your life to be de-
stroyed without malcing any effort to prevent
it. It is true, I suspect Moreton, and methinks
there is great room for suspicion. Whence
did he came? wWould any man, who enjoyed
the consciousness of rectitude, refuse to di-

felt that a repitition of 11i5:1|11[mitntn;cnt only
awaited him. A ﬂllght convulsion was observ-
o in his frame as his eves became {astened up-

j* sibility than an age ol cagual ¢ A
the nzdinary I"-E:.IEEFE of lile. For nr‘c:wlrinal
moments passed withmn the Post-Office arch
we have been amply compensated.

The internally anxious, but placid face d po-
import of which was to ex mnd‘tq still. » ider
dimensions, or burst the bub ltlnpl h_u flittle el
authority, atonce. IHereceived with » greedy
grasp, the pareel directed to his name, and
gazed with anyions serutiny at tlnj: various su
perseriptions, if possible to indentily
wiiting before the seals were burst.
ried hues: of gratified or dhs

l ’ll’! V-

tenance, as the coutents coincided OF were add
verse to his views and expeciations. I'r.e smile
of exultation, and scowl of displeasure, suc

: |
litician came here, to reccive despatehes, tie

the hand

appointed solici-
tude, eould lie traced over the hines of his coun-

cceded each other by turns until the p:u_'ka ges

{ on the iultials designating the box, where let-
 tops dirceted to his and similar names were
' sleead. It had been empty for several days,

bt now two fold d . sheets were there u!m:h_
| o owners had elaimed. A deeper hectic ol
| iope and fear played upon his palid features
| a8 'hie bont 4 miore earnest, gaze ul ilu;e 1 arcel
' within—bat stilkhe reamzined silent.—"The ex-
| eited glimmer which had found 2 place within
'bis bosom, was contending with the settled
¢hill of despair. It wm_lhe pamzshmrt.l of this
List spark, which had urisen in his
he dreaded; he was willing
main there: and feared the consequence o

| its

hut his ' voice wa$ ehoaked—the hectic upen
his check ran backwards and changed to a

breast, that !
that it should rui1

| d
anuililation. At length he attempted tospenk,

vulge the place of his nativity and former resi-
' dence? Is not such a refusal itsell a presump
tien of gnili? - And again, have you not ob-
| served a eloom sometimes guthering over his
| countenance, even while he was in your pre-
'senee?  Ido most firmly belicve that that gloom
s oceasioned by remorse for some concealed
and erimindl action. But could you seriously
| think of marryirg a man under such circum-
stances? I hape your prudence itself would
yrevent such an incensulernte step.” .
It will be secn that Maria reasoned here with
some acenracy, and only a good notive was
wanting (o make her conduct exemplary.—
Iler words had the desired eliect; Clarissa sat
some moments in silence and dejection; at
length alie raised: ber head und suswered in the
I'um.n'-ll'._'; Hnnl:-:u-
| oIt was alw.ysmy intention to demand 50Me
cxp'anation ef his mgsterions conduet, and 1
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as well as call into actiong the right arm of
brute strength; how it can mould to its own
purposes the grosser materials with which it
works its way and obtains its desired ends; it

f the Brutus whom he partially imitated. But
he was weak, vain, inconsistent, and unstable.
lis ardent eloquence, stimulated by the mur-
ler of a brother, roused the people to a sense
f their wrongs and a pereeption of their
trength. His active enterpnse placed hun at
heir head, guve success to his bold attempts,
.nd invested him with supreme dominicn.—
‘ow was the time for him to show the firm-
\ess of his virtue—the soundness of his princi-
les—the strength of his character. But urged
orward too rapidly by the gales of fu:;tiune;,
lizzy with his elevation, the I:|lrilhl:llfd Rienzi
layed the part of one whose lI’lh:HEI:t !Iriill Le-
.ome disordered, from & rnntr[nplutmn_uf the
| nagnificence that surrounded him and of which
e felt himself the possessor; from lending, a
villing ear to the corrupting voice of adulation
hut hoiled tlhe victorious It‘ﬂflt'r, from behold-
ng the aristocratic tyrants ol the land I:‘.I“DUEh—
Ing beneath his fect; und {1q"lr-glt|1|1=.1tu i:ﬂiljd
lhave displaycd a more ridiculous fondness for
egnl pomp und pageantry, than the  son ull‘
je innkeeper and the washerwoman.

About two buntred years previcus to the
surrectibn of Rienzi, a purer and a nobler
sirit appearcd among the degenerate children
[ the Roman republicans, who for a time re-
ived the pristine pride of freedom, and kin
'fled the expiring embers of Roman valonr in-
b an evaneseent flame.  "Llis man, hike the

spiritual over the animal nature—a viglory
founded in justice and the fitness of t :
when that master mind is directed by the prin-
ciples of virtue. |
But the Roman people were toa far gone in
superstition; too unstable to take a proper ad-
vantage of the opportunity’ of securinyg their
liberty which was thus presented to them.—
'T'hey could not long continue free; they re
Japsed, and again bent the knee to their poi-
tifi. Adrian the Fourth put the guiliy city
under an interdic*, and frem Christmas 1o Eas-
ter the sounds of worship wére not heard in
the churches. ‘I'he Romans bhad defied the
Emperor, but “they submitted with gricf and
terror to the censures of their spiritual father.
Their guilt was expiated by penance, and the
banishment of Arnold was the price of their
absolution.” - But'tlie vengeance .of Adrian
was not satisficd. Frederick Barbaros:a was
about to be crowned Emperor, and it was ne-
cessary that he should conciliate the Pope. In
an interview at Viterbo, Adrian represented
to Frederick the propriety of crushing the dar-
ine heretic. « 'L'his fixed his fute, and Ar-
nold was burnt alive in the presence of the
fickle und ungrateful people whom he had

m—

'the hearts of the im

is the triumph of intellect; the victory of the ||

the week above one hundred came forward fur
prayers. On the second sabbath, it being the
first of the present year, divine glory filled the
carthly temple,and God appeared between the
cherubim in his beauty and majesty, subuing
peniteut to his mild anﬁ '
peaceful sceptre. "I'lie morning scrvice wis
overpowering and through the . discourse,
thouyh I could perceive nothing very striking,
either in the matter or manner ol deliverers,
the Lord was wonderfully at work, breaking
up the fallow ground. Roeks and mountair s
were melted down in his presence, and hun-
dreds were pricked in their hearts.—That doy
will never be forgotten, either by preacher or
hearers. It was nol by thie power of human
cloquence, God wrought on that never to be
forgotten sabbath. At the close of the aftyr-
noon service, nearly three hundred persons of
every class of socicly were seen upon their
kupecs, humbled io the dust, erying for merey—
and belore the day had gane up to heaven with
its reward, forty-six, we trust, were among the
seuled ones whose names were writlen in the
Lamb's book. lndeed, ] find descriplion comes
short of reality. T'hat will ie held in everlast-
ing remembrance on earth and in heaven. No
tongue can tell the scenes of glory and victory
fhat gladdened the hearts of God's children. I-
fidels and drunkards, blasphemers and triflers,
leasure tukers and skepties, were lf'ing pros-
trate at the foot of the cross. Whale families
wept together before the Lord. Satan’s king-
dom trembled in its centre. It was enough to
melt the heart of adumant to sec the tall oaks
of Bashan, the proud rugged champions of sin,

‘broken down before the throne, and yiclding

up the weapons of their rebellion, and becon:-
ing like Iitttc children; and shouting the high
praiscs of redeeming grace and dying love, Al-
most all the persons’ employed in the gotton
factory being awukened, they were unableto
attend to their usual labor, aud for several dny's
it was closcd. Many lost their appetite Tot food
and their desire fur sleep, and went mournin

from house to house, erying out, “What shal
we do to Le saved? A universal aolemmly
wevaded-the whole community, and very few
indeed, were found hardy enough to appose the
Holy Spint's inlluunre.und o ‘hll-lﬂl'lli-;--ut}d
had not an anti-evangelicul spuit cntered into
the professors of a sister church, who could
not L ear to part with the loaves and fishes, tha
work would have progressed more powerfully,
carrying victory and conquest in the hearts of
thousands. But [ am obliged, very unwillingdy',
however, to change the picture. Our gord

great founder ol the reformation, was of the

nonastic order; and the lewly ec losiastie de
claimed with all the boldoess and thg zeul o

sought to elevute to the dignity of freedom
' When the Romans threw open the eity gates
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Congretiona! bLrethren, [mrlit*ul’ir:iyo:h# o is-
ters, began to tn:mhll‘lbr their k, and at’
firstoppos . d the work; and T regrot to iin] thaut




