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" From the New YorkJfirror.
| SEREﬁ‘?fI in thy slumbers
:£ love’s burning spirit 18 felt in thy slumbers,
Ohinlg é% ornidness are thrilling thy breast,
Then a minstrel is here, who in soul-breathing
- bers, -
Wiun:c:tba every sorrow and lull thee to rest.
Like the soft fleecy clouds' in an azure-sky sailing,
Thy drcamsshall in the tenderest beauty appear;
While as rich as the starlight of heaven prevailing,
His melody falls on thy slumbering ear.

And iflove’s burning spirit has kept thee from sleep-

ing, :
With tigzoughta that are verging to doubt and des-
pair; : o m
Then this minstrel, who now his lone vigil is keep-
ng, :
Will lichten thy anzuish and banish thy care.
For his heart will be fuithful, e’en tho’ thou shouldst
never _
Adhere to thy early devotion and truth;
And he still, like the needle, unchanging forever,
Will hold in his fondness the love of his youth.
MIRIAN,

THE LITTLE VOYAGERS.

Tar lake was smooth and not a breath
Stirred through the sleeping grove;

The oak-tree hung as mute as death
Upon the mute hills above:

“Come sister,” said the young Arnest,
While sporting on the bank;

““Come o’er this water’s silvery breast—
Let’s sail upon this plank.”

«Yes, brother,” and the plank she drew
Along the slippery sand,

Around his neeck her arm she threw—
And they drifted from the land.

Poor children! though these waters lie
Sleeping in sunshine bright,

That ray, which dazzles now the eye,
Shell melt away in night.

“Yet forth they drifted, till the lake,
Roused by the evening breeze,

Around the plank began to break,
And swell in little seas:

“Alas, my brother!” cried Florelle,
And raised a piteous seream;

Till both grown sick and dizzy, fell

Into thgxeacherous stream.

So, they who sail on pleasure’s streams,
Move beauteously away;

For every scene around them, seems
Elysian and gay.

But, when attracted from the shore
By zephyr's scented breath,

The threat’ning waves begin to roar,

And waft them cn to death. Ib.

From the London New Monthly Magazine.
PERRAN PATH—A CORNISH STORY.

Henry Norton was—but it does not signify what
he was—suffice it he was poor and in love—had no-
thing, indeed, but the half pay of a service which
he had not health to remain in, while Mary Frank-

lin was rich, and her parents intended her for a
much higher rank in society than the life of a “half

pay luff,” as they used contemptuously to call him.
Bat women are obstinate in these cases; and, more-
over, even if there had been no opposition, she
would very likely have fallen in love with the young
sailor; and as her fortune would be her own when
she was of age, the odds were very much in her
favor. But the parents were aware of this also; so,
from the time they dismissed Mr. Norton, they
watched their daughter with linx-eyed vigilance,
but not so carefully but that the lovers contrived to
meet, though, it must be confessed, it was but sel-
dom, and their interviews short.

Sweet are such meetings, by moonlight, in a
grove, or by a lake; but they met not there.—Sweet
are such meetings at balls, theatres, bazars, but
they met not there. Bat, as the oray dawn was

breaking slowly and mistily over Perran cliff—as |

the spray was breaking over the Mussel Rock,
clearly in the haze of the morning, as the lengthen-
ed wave was curling along the white and sceminely
endless breach, they would meet on the dizzy height
of the precipice, and repeat their vows of love.
But it was impossible for them to give each other
notice when these meetings would be. It was Nor-
ton’s business to beon the cliffs by daybreak ever
morning. Sometimes, for days, Miss Franklin
found it impossible to come, and Norton's walks
were often quite as solitary as a lover could wish.
Now and then, indeed, he would meet a lonely mii-
ner, or occasionally a fisherman, who would eye
him with suspicion or pass him unnoticed, accord-
ing as they were or were not engaged, (as almost
all Cornish peasants are,) in assisting the landing
of contraband goods. -
One morning, however, he was sitting on the ¢liff’
thinking, of course, of his beloved Mary, and fre-
quently hoping his watch was wrong, for the time
of meeting was past, when, as the sun would rise,
in spite of his wishes, and it was perfectly certain
that he would not be able to see her that morning,
he saw, or fancied he beheld, on the next promen-
tory, on the very edge of the cliff, the ficure of a
woman, s&tanding and waving a handkerchief.
With the speed of a lover he rushed to the place,
but there was nothing to be seen but spray and foam,

next morning he went again. But again there was
the same figure, only rather more distinct; and again
he ran to the spot, and again he found nothing but
the white spray, hanging like a silver shower over
the cliff, and the foam trembling on the edge. The

xt morning Mary came; and, telling her the sto-

» they walked together towards the place where
he had scen the ‘grim white woman,’ as they called
her; but she was not visible, so they laughed and
forgot her.

‘And is this to last forever, Mary?’ said Norton.
:‘fu-e we ever to meet thus, and scarcely to say two

ords of w elcome, before we have to say good bye,
0 Pll}e:t again we know not when?’ '
R r‘;;'i:frt‘;'m?cm'}'- be patient; and if when I
why, I will give
longer for theirs.’

“‘Yes! and then the world will call me a fortune
~hunter.’

‘But what does that signify? T do not think so
Ts not that sufficient, Henry?! And if we do our
duty, and wait with patience, and prove to our
friends that our love is real and enduring, they may
at last consent, and Heaveu will

“Curse ye, curse ye!’cried a voice from beneath
them; and a woman started from the rock, and
sprang to their side. She was dressed in a white
gown, a plain bonnet, with white ribbons.
In one hand she held a white handkerchief, in the

r a stout riding-whip, such as is used by far-
mers’ drivers. Her hair was brushed straight down

. over her forehead, while her pale features looked
. much the paler for its raven blackness. ‘Who are
~ ¥yel and what are ye?’ continued she, coming up to
© Norton; ‘that for this third time, ; have; frightened

im away! for I have called and he did not come:

sung, and he hath not heard; for ye have

my consent without waiting any

live quietly, she would marry him direetly.
I'this said, Anne Roberts was, his mother thought, |
|exactly the person Robert should not marry, being

|

'son's last present—and mounting her pony, would

1

fortune, my parents still refuse— |

scared him away with your false yows—you Lave |

driven him away the while I was sleeping, and he
will not come again. But I’ll away to your father,
Mistress Mary; Rosa Rosevargus is not to be baulk-
ed. Aha! 1 wish you well—aha!’

So saying, she sprang away with the speed of 2
fawn; and though Norton rushed after her, she turn-
ed round the hill before he ecould overtake her,and
on reaching the epot he could see no traces or signs
of her. Poor Miss Franklin, though she did not
faint, was so frightened on his return, Norton found |
her leaning against a rock, so dreadfully nervous as |
to berunable to walk without assistance. This,un- |
der existing circumstances, was particularly agree- |
able. Upon going a little way, she found it impos-
sible to go farther without resting, and it was get-
|ting late. This was still more agrecable. She

| had to pass'some cottages, and the inhabitants were

awake and stirring, and they stared and wished her
good morning; they would have known her a mile
‘off. This was perfectly delightful. She might, |
however, still get home unobserved through the
| shrubbery; but then she was so ill. However, she

1 - -~ .
reached the gate, and Norton eflected his retreat: [

and no one had met him, except the inhabitants of
| the villaze. She was entering the house, sowme-
'what cheered by this circuinstance, when she met |
' her father at the door. ;

‘You are early, Mary,” said he, “It is too ccld

| now for vou to walk before breakfust; you will be ill, .

{child.?

hind them, which made the old gentleman start, |
i ‘that heeds not the mother’s bidding.
| am here.’
i “What is your business, woman?’ asked Mr.
Franklin. <Mary, what does this mean?’

‘T will answer,’ said Rosa Rosevargus; ‘I will
|answer, for the truth is speaking, and the sin of

i disobedience has kept him away. Three mornings |

have I called him, and he remained behind—for
| why? the daughter was with her lover, though the
‘command was upon her that she should have heed-
| ed, and she was away from home when the father
| was sleeping, the mother at rest.  And he did not
come, for the false tongues of the disobedient kept
himaway. Dut Rosa Rosevargus isnot to be baulk-
ed. Aha! I wish vou well—aha!’

onz of the strong ponies of the country was tied;
and jumping on his back, was out of sight in an
instant. Mary would not live so near her lover,
' and not see him, or let him suppose she had foroot
{ him, for mere prudish etiquette; but she could not
utter a falsehood, even for his sake; and the enrag-
ed father heard all the story, and her meetings
were of course put astopto. And many long and
ton, guessing what had happe
white woman,’ and often did he attemapt in vain to
overtakeher. ller pony wasalways at hand,and she

answer to his inquiries.

| taking his walk along the clifl

Well, well! i
(T called and he came not; yve called me not, but 1|

i came here to weep for him.

|

i

: . him - I |

weary walks by the side of the cliff had poor Nor- f
ned, yet having no |

certain information; and often did he see the ‘grim | hasten Mary’s departure, and she will be guarded

would spring on her ruddle and gallop off, with her | windo
usual parting of ‘Aha! 1 “"5!‘ you well—aha!” In| happy time when she used to sit there and watch
Norton could only learn | for the first light of the morning, to steal out and

‘('urse ye, curse ye.' cried Rosa.
ed from the mother's prayer, and ye would not help
ler to find the son she took delight in.  Now listen
while she tells ye—ye shall call for your child, and

| she shall not answer; ye shall seek her and ye shall

not find. ¥or ye would not help the childless and

. . ¥ L - | et
| the widowed woman; and Rosa Resevargus is not to |it, and all Norton’s prayers were usciess

' be baulked.

Aha! 1 wish you well—aha!’

Tt was the very next morning that Norton was
, more from habit
than anv chance of seeing Miss Franklin, He sat
down on the same place where he had first seen
Rosa—probably blessing ler in his heart for all the
misery she had caused him.

‘Mary,’ said he, aloud, *I shall see vou no more. |

.

They tell me that you are going to London, and 1

| am too poor to follow you; or if' T was, 1 would not, ; ou
for T could not bear to see vou happy without me. |

But we are separated forever, and I will leave this

| plaece

‘Curse ve, eurse ye,' eried a well remembered

'voice, as RRosa started from behind the same rock why deceive me!—why write to mei=—or il

as before. *1 curse yve, for ve heard not the wid-
ow’s praver, and her son is unburied on the waters.’
“Woman!" eried Norton, springing on her, and

| seizing her by the arm, ‘what did youn

‘1’11 tell ye then,” interrupted Rosa; ‘1'll tell ye
what T did, T did the thing which makes me sleep-
less, and 1 will do the thing wlich will give me rest.
Ye said ve were separated forever; ye said ye

| would leave this place—ye were a fool to think it.
| “The child will never be well,” said a voice be- | Did I not give the wound!—will T not heal it!

Ro-
sa Rosevargus is not to be baulked.’
*What mean you, woman! What are you!—
‘Mr. Norton,” gaid she, in so altered a tone that
her hearer started, ‘they
for;ot not my dear boy—iay only son; because |
¥ X You came here to in-
terrupt me, I thonght—to moek me as others do:
' but T was deceived, and it has grieved me to think
it; for T am not mad, indeed 1 am not. 1 have done
' the mischief, and I will repair it. Have you no
note—no message!l—trust me with it, and it shall
{ be delivered salely, quickly.’

Norton was deceived, as many are, by a mad per-
'son’s temporary return to reason, and
| meet her in an hour, with a letter for Mary. DBut
| he more than half repented having done =o, when at

L]

[the sight of thie letter, the widow's wildness re-
And so saying, she ran off' to the gate, to which | turnad.

| ‘Curse ye, curse ye!' said she. “Ye shall learn
'to hear the praver of the childless and the widowed
woman. Ye shall call and none shall answer; ye
|:-h:|ll seek, but ye shall not find; ye shall run but it
Lwill be too late. Rosa Rosevargus is not to be
| baulked.
L ine on her pony, she was out of sight as quick us
ever,

‘ool that T was, to trust her,” said the lover.
¢She will mive the letter to Mr. Franklin, and it will

| more strietly than ever.” He was, however, mista-
| ken. That night, as Mary was leoking out of the
w of her room, thinking of the eomparatively

that she was the ‘Mazed woman,” who lived at Mr. | jpeet her lover—she heard a low voice singing, to
Herring’s at the far end of Cuthbert Parish; and it | the tune of one of the ballads of the country, the

| was too far for him to follow her.

Rosevargus really was. ller father had been an
opulent farmer, and had once rented a large tract of
land.
him at the same time, he was obliged to give it up.
He, however, took a smaller farm; and while the
times continued bad, it was determined his daugh-
ter, Rosa, should, as the Cornish express it, ‘go out
inservice.” But Mrs. Franklin, taking compassion
on their distresses, took her as her own maid; and
would have kept her, but the maid had a susceptible
heart, and so had the butler. He 3
been an apprentice; but now, as I said before, he
was Mr. Rosevargus, and a monied man. Accord-
ingly it was agreed that they should be married,
and that he should take a small farm; and for some
time fortune favored them exceedingly, for, specu-
lating in mines, they became very rich. But their
happiness was of'short duration. A few years after
their marriage the husband died, leaving behind htm

But the times and his landlord both pressing |

had {formerly |

) 1ar 1o : i following words:
But it is time the reader should know who Rosa

The wild waves are breaking still louder on the
| shore,
' But the call of the childless is answered no more.
The lover is there by the dawn of the day,
‘ And the widow is mixing her tears with the spray.
| The mother is mourning for him that is not,

But the maiden is sleeping—her love is forgot,

But Le’ll be flying, he'll be flying
Over land and over sea—

IIe'll be dying, he’ll be dying,
Like the child that’s lost to we.

As T stood by the cliff, maid, to sorrow for my child,

And I curse ve, and I curse ye, for my grief hath
made me wild;

But the sorrow of the lover, I have sense enough to
feel,

And the wound that I have given, he hath sent me
to heal.

only one son. Robert did not, however, inherit his
father’s industry. The wrestling-ring, the hunt
and the alehouse, had more of his presence than his |
pocket could stand; nay, so great was his passion

|

| suasions of no avail, but even pretty Anne Roberts
{ could not reform him. She even threatened to find
| another and a steadier sweetheart, without effect; so
Ishe tried another plan, and said, if he would

Now,

|

BSo the day was fixed, and she was oblig- |

fond of dress and excessively extravagant. Ac-
 cordingly she expostulated and reasoned; but it was
tof no use.

ed to consent, though, as she said, no good wonld |

rever come from it. IHowever, she was somewhat
| appeased by a white gown and bonnet Anne Roberts
sent her, to be worn on the day of the wedding, as a |
Joint gift from both of them; so the day was fixed. |
| Two nights, however, before the wedding, two

 insisted on his accompanying them on a fishing ex

lcursion. This time his mother insisted strongly |

' on his not going; but his friends lanehed at him, and |

he went. The boat upset in one of the storms which |
|are so frequent on the coast, and which the most ex- |
| perienced seamen can scarcely ever foresee, and every |
'one on board perished. s |

and it was a spot where no woman could have dared |
to go; so he laughed at his absurd fancy, and the !

From that time the senses
of the unhappy mother forsaok her; and though her
father took her home, and she grew better in tune, |
still she would frequently put on the white dress—her |

ride off' to that part of the coast where it was sup- |
posed the boat waslost. She used to fancy Le was |
only still at sea, and would be too late for the wed-

| ding, :}nd call him, and wave her handkerchief, and |
' then ride home and say he was coming. At times

she was perfectly rational; but it was almost dan- |
| gerous to interfere with her rides to the elifit It
was in one of these fits she first met Norton; and
1 having sense enough to remember Mary Franklin, |
‘and to know the reason why she was there, she
‘avenged herself for the interruption in the manner
' we have related.

About two months after this, her madness took |
'another turn. She fancied that he was just upset,
| and that she would go and look for his body. The
fishermen, to humor her, would say they would take
him out for a pound, but as they never trusted her
with money she would only answer them with her
usual salutation and ride on. One day, however,
she met Mr. I'ranklin in one of the narrowest of all
| narrow lanes; and suddenly seizing his horse by the
bridle, she exclaimed—

‘And have ye heard of my loss, Mr. Franklin:
1h:we_ ve heard of my loss! Willy—ye know Willy
| the fisherman? Willy tells me that my poor boy 1s
!druwned;‘ and Willy savs he will take him out for a!

pound—ifor one pound, Mr. Franklin. Now, vour|
honor would not refuze the value of a pound to 1:001' |
Rosa Ro‘sora reus, for this cause??

Mr. F ranklin did refuse, however. DBut Roesa |

was not satisfied with this refusal; she went twice |

- ‘ ' 3 |
afterwards to l'ns house, and demanded her pound; |
(till at last the ’squire los

t his temper, and sent her !
rather rudely out of the o,

o raly house. A short time after- |
wards, in the same narrow lane, M. Frauklin met |

her. H_is horse was awkward, and the rider as usu-
al lost his temper,

friends of the young farmer came to his house, and | = . .
_ | Answer, maiden, answer, shall I say you love Lim

Mary thought that she must be deceived—that
she was dreaming, or mad; but she listened arain,
and found she was not mistaken. At this moment

p ! | the dogs began their nightly conversation with the
for all these, that not only were his mother’s per- |

moon, and she heard no more. The next nizht she
heard the same words again; but just asshe was
about to answer the sional, her father entered the

' roomn and lectured her for an hour, for sitting at the

opened window; and when he left her the singer
was gone. The next night, however, the same
song was again repeated, with this additional verse:

The burning tear is bursting from the chiidless mo-
ther’s eye,

And the lover’s heart is thirsting with the Lope
that will not die.

I shall meet him on the morrow, I shall meet him
on the shore;

Answer, false one, answer, shall T say vou love no
more! -

I shall meet him on the morrow, I shall meet him on
the hill;

stiull!

Mary no loneer doubted, but opening her window,
she repeated the last line. Innnediately the white
woman was under the window, and delivering the
note on a long forked pole, almost instantly disap-
peared. Fagerly did Mary read it; and there is
but little doubt it was promptly answered. Tn this

| manner they kept up for some time a constant cor-

respondence; till at length it was agreed upon that

' Norton should pretend to leave Perran; and it was

hoped by that means that Mary wight have wore
liberty.  The trick succeeded, and they wecording-
ly effected a meeting in the fullowing manner.

Mr. Franklin, fancying that Norton was gone, |

and believing from his daughter’s increased spirits,

{ that she had forzotten him, gave a grand pic-nic

party on the heach, It was low water; and at that
time of tide there is an excellent uninterrupted eal-

lop along the beach, on hard sand, for two miles. !

there is a road, whieh leads across a desert of sand,
which extends for miles, and across which it is dil-
ficult, without much eustom, to find a way—1for it is
not a level plain, bnt innumerable hills of sand. It
was a commen thing with Mary to gallop to the end
of the beach; but on that dav, no sooner did the

Cn the right, towards the farther end from the path,

| eliffs hide her from the rest of the party, than turn-

ing her horse’s head towards the sand hills, and gal-
loping aR the rm_f!,. -‘flw was with Norton in a so-
cond, The undisguised Jov of the lovers brought
tears into the eves of Rosa Rosevareus, Dressed
the same as ever, she locked like the genius of the
place, ;11111'. sitting by her pony, she watched them in
silence. They had not been long together, when
Mary said: :

‘Now, Henry, help me on my horse, and we will
meet again often.’

‘We will, indeed,’ answered he, ‘for we will never

| part acain.’

‘What do you mean, Henry?

‘Simply,” said the sailor, ‘this; T have a chajse
and four at Cuthbert; the packet passes Padstow to-
night; and T claim your promise, for YOu are now
your own mistress,’

Mary loved truly, devotedly; but there are some-
thing in leaving the home of their childhoed. the
friends that have loved them, the parents that gave

‘Ye liave turn- | them birthy~—to leave them and offend them forever,

|
|

say I am mad, because T/

acreed to |

Ala! I wish you well—aha!” and spring- |

T £ ™ e T S )

!I:erhaps—to live without their blessing—to die

| A CARD.,
without their forgivencss,—which requires wll the | g g gappencebnurgh Eigh School
'courage that women are possossed of, It is an un. '
dertaking which requireslong consid ation, and few !
dare run the risk. Mary found horself’ unoqual to
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‘Rosa lends we her pony.’ o
sAnd vou know the way over these sand:!—Gh!
3 , Lot us

I'll come,” cried Rosa, when she heard her de- |
‘termination, ‘to the false tongue ol the deceiver, that
can desert the wished and the lovely; 1'ill come to|
the eves of the maiden that ean see her true love i |
trouble, and can look round fur a richer to keep her
company. Bat it shall not be so. Itosa losevar-
;,l_:ll:? iz not to be baunlked.’

|~ Mary was frightened but not persnaded :
last p::trt of Rosa's speech was not lost on the §
s lover.
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if vou do not it is useless toattempt it Bow.
'wait another opportumity.

Norton was puzzled. This v

1. the first time he
| had ever been across the sands; and there w ere old
'mine shafts and pits, and but one road scarcely to be
recornized as such, except by the most practiced eye.
He could not answer, and Mary was about to turn,
“Well, then,” eried Rosa, ‘and what uils ye now!
Away ve ean ride, away ye cannde; and old Raol-
loy (so she called Ler pony) wants neither whip,
‘.“‘:f spar, nor guide. Away—aha! I'wish you well
—aha!’
' Norton jumped on the peny, and his eompanion’s,
though a fleet horse, could scarcely keep up with
lold Relley, who went off home, as if quite us wmad
&3 his liu;trt‘r‘:’. A= Norton arrived he lnil oppo-
gite the sand hills, he turned to see if's 1
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he was pur- |
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waving her handkerchief on the high sand-hill, op- .
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ILL bo paid for any quantity of good clean
TIMOTHY or CLOVER SELD, by
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FEVIE CO-PARTNERSHIP heretofore oxistiny

- under the firm of Adams & Lathrop, is th '
l.\":'lil.::l'.l N nerreement, dissolved. and the books and
notes of said lr are trausterred to Isuuc
e, for adjustment,

s day,

Lothrop,

A, B, ADANS,
ISAAC LOTITROP, jr.
l..'n\'ri-n:'e-’.nzlr;'h. Nept, 9 l, 1=

N. B. Al persons having unsettled accounts’are
regque: "\'ll 10 t'.'l“ and settle the EnImne,
B ISAAC LOTHROP, ir.

An Ox-Capt,
QBF GOGD QUALITY, for Sale by
TOUSEY & DUNY,
Aug, 22 1803, o

FRESH ILOUR,

ﬁ fow Barrels Manufactured fram Noew \\'!g-'u.
LA forsale by L. W, JOHNSON,
Aug, L. SO

-
i
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New Rstablishment,
HE undersigmed respectfully informs the eiti-

zens of Lawrenceburgh and its vicinity that he
]l:lh‘ n:al.'nl'-.l H

TAILORING Srop

on ]f!',!’h street, inthe lower storv of \Mr. Munt's
stone IJN.! !i]';!_!'; \\!1-'!’-‘ hl- 18 I;l-‘-‘-l.”-i.,! 1o execute
work in Lis line with neatuess and d. spatch, and on
reasonable terms. Hay ine the ady imtage of an ox-
tonsive acquintanece with the 1'51‘-'1!1"“:-, and made
D such arrangements as will enable him to procure the
SETD TN R e e S latest fashions, he hopes to merit and receive a
1t r,_[_l_T_ gl 'T L P2 fﬁ_}g S5 | liberal share of public patronyee
= 3 e, v = — = . * | A - ..

HIZ press on which this paper was formerly | ERASTUS LATHROP.

printed—a Ramage, in good repair—is ofler- | - f
ed for sale. Tt will be sold for abont one hal!f the | =
| nmoney ll&ll'lli}' given for a press of the :?;Iu,q:' H.“"'“'.
| and quality.

| first the fatheragreed with her.  But when he con- Sept. 14, 1850,
sidered the impossibility of the lovers holding com= | o o -
ALY LT L L VL ] .
. . | ) 3} viR'R
'Iu'\rtml,\\'us:lt sea—the dreadful thoneht that she had | ‘ "L wia WL o y{ "-L"J-'
fallen into a shaft, drove every other suspicion out of H E
sire 't. T'l'l'!']ll!_\ oceup l"] E-\' ‘|“ . 'I !hu._ I'. I'*
‘her. Lanterns and torches were in great requisition;  ter, and opposite J. W, Huanter, Psqr's, new baild-
horns, whistles, bells, shouts—cverv meons of ma- 1N s office is in the bank room, the
swer, The moon went down, and the last hour hv-) August 15, 15338, J1=-Omao
it'nrv daylieht was completely dark.  About thistune s —
(rest of the party.  The light in his lantern \'.f;l.a_in:'. E MAJOR, have, by wutual consent. dissolved
(expiring, and he was tryingto trim it, whenit weat | the partnership herotofore existine betwoen them
All business, however, which has been entrusted 1o
of his companions, ata considerable distanee, and  them, will receive their united attention untyl tully
| that only now and then, us they
He tried in vain to f‘:it.';l_ Law 1'|‘H|':‘f,t;r_-"_'1.}" ‘lﬂ'“‘ 18350,
{them; he ealled, but they could not hear, At last | wep——
{ shatt, he surrendered the pursuit in despair—[{ven |
| the cries of his companions became at lengzth in-
faudible, and he alinost fancied
| . i
world of darkness and desolation;=—Suddenly, how-
ever, a light seemed to start up from his fect, and
llh(‘ form of the **Mazed Woman™ was. before him, | Nl
llho mother’s prayer—ve have refused to assist her | FYVHE  gubseriber  has just received from Phi'a.
to find and to bury the child she took delightin, |
| w
lare calling onyour child, but she answers not; ve | T \1‘fl,3\._.lln.l.l¥.\q=l¥,:,\-q
| seek but ye cannot find; ve run, but it is past the ABLTI SN e g ey
o 2 Lg L4 1 Ll L ‘. » - Tay . ] [~ L ‘ll Ll . - L3 -
loved and the l'rw i dor Rosa Fave I.lml Rosa Ili-ll d TFiso==A Sclection p’ ({ ommon, Patent Lever
(the wound., Ye listened not to the praver of the - :
: and Repeating
|childless. Away then, for she is not here—away
then, for she isnot at home., For Rosa Rosevargas . y : . ,
£ ' . And various other articles, not strictly in his line,
. " . among which are
| And holding her lantern close to the face of the as- 8
| tonished father, she repeated her usual parting words
1—‘ Aha! T wish you well—aha!? Al of which he will sell at Cineinnati prices,
We will not say Mr. Franklin was frighitened; Le He has removed his shop to the room on the east
'found him searcely ten paces ferom the spot where Drug Store, where he will be ready at all times 1o re.
Rosa had left him. The fact was now  evident Pair Waicles, Clocks, and attend 10 all kinds of busi.
suspicions,
it was some time before the bafiled parents would
g that further resistance was not only aseless but |
ridiculous, they consented to receive the del nquents,
gpend a longer time.  The next time they were en-
[ treated tostay still longer; and at last the old peo-
and gave them up a set of apartinents to themselves,
on condition that they lived with them always., 1In
0@ herselt on Mr. Pranklin fur the imagined injury
he had done her, by refusing her the pound for her
]uw‘iti\‘(']_\‘ Necessury for the peace of the neirhbor-
hood that she should be confined.—But Mrs. Norton
had been tried to effi:ct a cure.  Accordingly, at her
own expense, an eminent physician was sent for;
ORI e
deceived, if possible, by a mock funeral of Lier son.
The plan succeeded.  Vor one year she would con-
for years lost in the sand, and where ghie believed her
son to be buried; but after that she gradually recov-
Mrs. Norton were grateful for the serviee she had
done them; for thoush she did not live above two
them inthe service of those shie had been the means
of making so happy.
shall be quite content if,, for the space of ten min-
utes, vou are half’ as muech pleased as 1 was with
Mazec when
first in the small room of the little inn at Perran

munication with each other—that Norton ns was re-
\"“ retaoved his résdenee tathe Liou=se on Il y‘;
hishead. Forthe whole mieght they were looking for
king her hear was resorted to, but she did not an- dwelline of Jades Dunn.
{ Mr. Franklin was by himself’ separated {rom the ANIEL Y. CASWELL and DANIEL S,
out entirely; and, he could see nothing but the lamps
\ ageended and de-| settled,
| seended the hillocks.
e gave itup; and foaring lest he should full into a |
1 himeelf in another
1 19 - - O % b ‘ L)
‘Curse ve, eurse ve!™ eried she.  Yeturned from Clocks, Waiches, &'c.
4 Jdelphia, an extensive and splendid assortment of
Did I not tell ye! but ye were deafi—And now ye |
ttime. What do ye here!l—=he 15 away with the (SILVER AND COMMON;)
\\'il‘.tl\‘\"'——_\‘c ;:r-‘i'r_'rn-tl .\'U‘.Il' u‘ulll 1o ﬂ,t: peace \'r llli' .
LW AT Y Y Y ey
lis not to he baulked, Aha! T wish yon well—ala.’
v B ' » '
| EFPercussion Caps, &c. &'c.
was startled—he was agitated; and his companions side of Igh street, one door south «f De. Ferrin',
nough to all, and the next day’s pest confirmed their  #€38 in lus line.
forgive their daughtor. At last, however, discover-
After their first visit, they were again vited to
llll_! found that I!Il‘_\' could not live without them,
the mean time poor Rosa,after the stimulus of” aveng-
son’s burial, got gradually worse; till at last it was
would by no means consent to this before something
and by his advice it was settled that she should |
stantly visit the spot where the old church had been
rered her senses. We need not say that Mr. and
vears after the rccovery of hier reason, she spent
Reader, 1 know not how you are satisfied; but 1
the tale of'the M I Woman,” I heard it
Path.
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Sept. 18, 1833,

T AW OO
| LAY NOTRIOE,

. CULLEY. | ANIEL I, CASWELL and PHILIP 1.

SRl it 1 Sl'l]l}\][-“u‘ are associated in the practice of

Haw, in the Dearborn Cirenit Court.  All profiss

Fff}.ﬂi‘? ) - .-_ :';-“_'n;ll h“-‘f”;('."ﬁ 'I‘ll“'ll.'-ll'll lu!‘.”ll"f. j][llll‘ F:\.’il court,
4 For I" \ vill receive the punctual attention of both. Oflice

UT up in .h"ll,l barrels, p:”‘“""‘l in Alum Salt* | on High street, in the room formerly occupied by F.

expressly for family use, for :-n!t. by ‘ - Walker, Esq. where P, L. Socoasy may be ﬁlhntl,
L. W. JUIINSON. except when absent on professional business.
Lawrenceburgh, Sept. 10th, 1533, ao-f
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Lawrenccburgh, Sept. 7, 1

Sept. 10th, 1833,




