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¢ Let us s:t down on this stune seat,”
said my azed friend, the pastor, “and I
will 1¢ll you a rale of tears, concerning the
habitants of wonder solitary hou.e,
Just yisivle on the hill-side; through the
glrom of those melancholy pines. - Ten
vears have vassed away since the terrible
catastrophe of which Lam aboat to speak :
4nd 1 know not how it is, but methinks,
shenever I come into this glen, there is
womething ruelul in its silence, while the
common sounds of nature seem tomy mind
dir re-hi'ie and forlorn.  Was not tiis very
dav brizhit and musical as we walked
qcross all the other hills and valieys; but
pos + dim mist overspreads the sky, and,
beatiful as this lonely place must in truth
be, there is a want of life in the verdure |
aid the flowers, as it vhey grew beneath
the darkness of perpetual shadows.”

; sl

As the old man was speaking, a female
§.ure, bent with age and infirmity, came |
sdowly up the bank below os, with a pitch- |
er in her hand, and ‘when she reached a
lile well, dag ont of a luw rock all cov-
ered with moss and lichens, she seemed
to fic her éves upon it as in a dieam, and
gave lonz, deep, brolien sigh.

“« (e pames of her hushand and her
onlv son, both dead, are chisseled by
their own hands on a smooth stone with- |
ia the arch of that fountain, and the child-
less widow at this moment sees nothing
on thye tace of the earth but a few letters
got  vet overgrown with the creeping |
winestains.  See ! her pale lips are moving
m praver, and, old as she is, and long re-
sened to her utter hopelessness, the rears
are not yet all shed or dried up within her
broken heart,—a few big drops are on her
withered cheeks, but she feels them not,
and is unconsciously weepiny with eyes
that old age has of itself enougzh bedim- |

med

i he fisure remained motionless heside
the well ; and, thouvzh I knew vot the his-
wry of the oriefs “hat sfood all embodied
w0 'm-surnrul!‘\' before me, [ felt that they
:?u\[ have been gulhet‘inu lil_‘.’clilt’r for
many lone years, and that such sighs as
1 had now heard came from the uttermost
desolation of the human heart. At last
she dipped her pitcher in the water, lifted |
her eves to heaven, and, distinetly saving,
%) Jesus, Son of God ! whose blood was
shed for sinners, be mercitul to  their
souls '7 she turned away trom the scene |
of her sorrow, and, like vne seen in a vi-
sion, disappeared.

“ 1 Lave beheld the childless widow |
bappy,” said the pasior, ** even her who |
sat alone, with none to comfort her, on a |
floor swept by the hand of death of all its
blossoms.  but her whaomm we havé now
seen | dare not call happy, even though
she puts her trust in God and her Saviour. |
Hers is an afflietion which faith itself can- '
not Yet religion mav have'’
softened rvensighs like those, and, as you !
shall hear, it was religion that s her free
from the horrid dreams of madness, and '
testored her to that comfort which is al- |
wavs foiind in the possession of a reason-

able soul.”

dSsuage.

|
‘There was not a bee roaming near us, |
nor a bird singing in the solitary glen.
when the old man gave me these hints of |
a melancholy talse.  The sky was black .
end lowering, as it lay o the distant hills, |
Lenclosed us from the far-off world. in
2 siullen spot that was p!( to be sacred
Uity sonrow 'Fin'ﬁ.;urw viieh had come
Ml 2oae was the only dwidller Leve 3 2
Lwas prepared o hear a doletn! history
ttone leqt alone to commune with a o
bew hieart in the cheerless solitude of (-
* That house, from whose chimnies no

noke has ascended for tea log:-

VHurs, i

ontinned my it"‘ld, “ once :-i_':l.:\'!*'.' s
“idows brizht with cheerful tives: apd
T whiom we now saw so wilhe oue, |
wr bronght home a vouthtu! bride.
M e beauty of hier jov and innocruce.
h.,-‘.' years beheld her a wife and a
'L' rowith all their most perfect hap-
. ticl with some, too, of their inevi-
S siiels. Death passed  not by heg
St wiihont his vietims, and, of fise chil-
*1 Al but one died, i infascy, child-|
COF Lloviing youth,  But they died !
".' DAure™s eommmon decay,— —[":""C' fad |
'l‘ V1S wee s d srouad lhr‘- t.ed nf-} v O] !
Cln 't"he.'- ihe l]n“ei;s grew upoun their
o '_:i' mother’s eves could bear i |
Bach;, y Iil:-ll.._ 15 she passed on with oo
K p =2’ anto the hoase o Geo
 thag et died—an ! heror had it bee

i@ t:.ul never bL‘L‘n bvl .

f parvnl.

- high bald head, thin silver hair, aud coun-

. ¢ Father, mether, and souy now come
to man’s estate, survived, and in the house
there was peace. But snddenly poverty
fell upon them. The dishonesty of a
kinsman, of which [ need not state the
particulars, robbed them of their few he=
reditary fields, which now passed into the
possession of a strangzer ‘They, howe-
ver, gemained as ‘enants in the house,
which had been taeir own; and for a
while, father and son bore the change of
fortune seemincly undismayed, and toiled
as common labourers on the .soil - sull |
dearly bLeloved, « At the dawn of lizht
they went ont together, and at twilicht
l.'lt?-\j returned.  Bat it seemed as if their
industrv was in vain.  Year afier year

the old man's face became more deeply
farrowed, and more seldom was he seen |
to smile 3 and his son’s conntenaice, once |
bold and open, was now darkened with
anger and dissatistaction.  They did-not |
attend poblic worship so rezulairly as they i
used to do; when Imet them in the fields,
or visited them in their dwelling, thevl
lvoked on me coldly, and with altered
eyes; angd I grieved to think how soon
they bothr seemed to have forcoiten the |
blessings Providence had so leny permit-
teed them to enjov a il how sullenly they
now struzgled with its decrees.  But some-
thing worse than poverty was now dis-
turbing both their hearts.

“ I'he wunhappy old man had a brother
who at thistime die!, leaving an only son,
who had for mmany years abandoned his |
father’s house, and of whom all tidings
had been lost. It was thoun ht by ma:uy
that he had died beyond seas; and none
doubted, that, living or dead, he had been
disinherited by his stern and gureienting
On the dav afier the/ funerel, the
old man produced his brother’s will, by
which he became heir to ail his property,
except an annuity to be paid to the hatu-
ral heir, should he ever return. Some
pitied the prodizal son, who had been dis-
inherited —some vlamed the father-—some
envied the good fortune «f those who had |
so il borne adversitv.  But in a short
time, the death, the will. and the disinie-

rited were ail forgotten, and the lost lauds |
being redeemed, peace, comfort and bhap-
pinews were suppnsvd acvain to he restored
to the dwelling from which they had so
long bLeen banished.

“ But it was not so. I the furrows on
the old man’s face were deep before,
when he had to toil from morniny to night,
they seemed to have sunk into more
ohastly trenches, now that the gooduess of
Providence had restored a gentle shelter
to his declining vears., When seen wun-
déring throuch his fields at eventide, he
looked not like the Patriarch musing 1ran-
qutlty on the works and ways of Godj and
when mv eves met his during divine ser-
vice, which he now zgain ariended with |

scrupulous regularity, | sometimesthought |

they were suddenly averted in conscious
guilt 3 or closed in by pocritical devouon.

against kim ' mvv nund or not; Lut lis
tenance with its fine features so iotelii-
gent, bud uo longer the same solenin ex-
pression which they once possessed, and
sammething dark and lndden seemed - vaw
to belonz to them, which withstood his
forced and onnatural smile.  The
who in the days of their former prosperi-
ty, had been stained by no vice, and who,
during their harder losty had kept hiniseli
alpofl from all his toimer companions,
now became dissclute and proflicate; nor
did bre mect with ary repreof nom a fa-
thir whose hicart woud voce have burst
asunder at one vct of wickedness i his
belo ced child.

Atouat three years after the death of
his tather, the disinherited son returned
e hi d been . sai-

SiMY,

o his native parish.
lor un board various ships on fineign sia-
tions— but hearing By chrance  of his 1a-
ther's death, he ciune o claim hits ankeri-
tahice [Tavine Leard on his arrival, that
his unele had succeeded to the properry,
he came 1o e and told me. that
iy ht before he lefu bis heme, lis fathes
stood by his bed-side, hissed tinmn, and
said, that never more would he own such
anv undotitel son—but that ke torecan
him all his sins—at death would not de-
fizud him of the pleasant fields that had
so lon beloneed 1o his huwble ancestors
—and hoped to meet reconciled in hea
ven. ¢ My uncle is a villain,” said he.
fiercely, ¢ and 1 will cast anchor on the
ereen bank where I plaved when a boy,
even if 1 must first bring his grey head 1v
tire scaffuld.? “
** I accompanied him to the house of
his uncle. It was a dreadful visit. The
family  had just sat down 1lo -their
frugal mid-day meal; and the old‘man,
though for some years he could have had
little heart to pray, had just lifted up his
hand to ask a blessing.  Our shadows, as
ve “otered the door, fell upon the table—
¢ “urning his eyes, he beheld before

o

" bank in front of thie liouse.

him ou the floor the man whom he fear- §
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fully bhoped bhad been Buried ‘in the sea.
[1is face was indeed, at that moment, most
unlike prayer; but he stili b-Id up his lean.
shrivelled, tiembling hand. ¢ Accursed
bypocrite,” cried the fierce mariner, *dost
thou cal. dowa the blessing of God on a
meal won basely from the orphan 7 But,
lo! God, whom thou hast blasphemed,
has sent me from the distant iskes of the
ocean, to bring thy white head into the
hangman’s hauds I?

“ For a mowment all was silent—then
a luua stifled gaspiee was heard, and she
whom vou saw a little while AL0, Jouse
shrieking t.om her seat, and fell down on
her Kices at the szilor’s teet. The terror
of that voturaven erlfne, now first reveal-
ed to her knowledve, struck her down to
the floor. Dire fixe l,lufr bloodless tace an

his betfore whom she knelt—but she spoke

not a single word, There was asuund in
her convulsed throat hike the deaili-ranle.
¢ I torged the wiil,” said the son, advan-
cing towards his cousin with a firm step 3
“my futher could not—I alone am guilty=-
I alone must die.” The wife soon recov-
ered the power of speech, but it was so
unitke her "@suval voice, that I :carcely
thought, at first, "the sound proceeded
from her white quivesing lips. ¢ As you

' ho e fur mercy atthe greal judgmeni day,

let the old man make his escape—husi,
hash, hush—till in a few days he has sail-
ed away in the hold of some ship to Ame-
rica.  You surely will not hang an old
gray-headed maun of threescore and ten
years !’

“ The sailor stood silent and frowning.
There seemed neither pity nor cruelty in
his face; he felt himself injured; and
looked resolved to right himself, happen
what would. ¢ I'say he has forged my
father’swill.  As to escaping, le! him es-
cipe il he can. I do not wish to hang
nim 3 though 1 have seen befter men run
up to the fore-yard arm before now, for
only asking their own. But no more
koeeling, woman.—Ilolla! where is the

- old man gone I’

“ We all looked ghastily around, and

- the wretched wife and nmioiher, springing

to her feet, rushed ont of the house. We
foliowed, one and all.  The door of the
stable was openy and the mother and son
entering, loud shrieks were heard. The
miserable old man had slunk out of the
room anobserved during the passion that
had struck all our soulsy; and endeavored
to commit suicide. Ilis own scn cut him
down, as he hung suspended from a rafter,
in that squalid place. and carrving him in
histfarms, laid him down upon the green
‘There helay
with his livid face, and blood-shot protru-

Cded eves, till, in & few minutes, he raisad

himself up, and fixed them upon his wife,

- who soon recovering from a faintine fit,

came shrieking from the mire in which
. = ‘ - , -

she had lallen down. ¢ Poor people!” said

the satlor with a gasping voice, ¢ you

Sl S ' have suflred enough for your crime.—
I scarcelv know if | had any suspicions | :

¢: the worst i8 now past:
and rather would Isail the seas twenty
vears longer, than add another pang to
that old man’s heart. Letus be kind 10
the cld man.’ ” ]

“ Lut it seemed as if a raven had croak-
ed the diretul secret all the remotest pla-
res among the hills; *for, in an hour,
prople came flocking in from all quarters,
and it was secen, that concealment or es-
cape was no Jonger possible, and that
(ather and son were destined to die togeth-
er a telon’s deaih.”

H'ere the pastor’s voice ceased ;3 and |1
had heard enough to understand the long
deep sigh that had ®fome moaning fiom
that boewed=down figure béside the solita-
iy well. “““Lhat was the last work done
iy the father and son, and finished the
gy betore the fatal discovery of their
cuilt. 1t had probably been engaged in
ws a1 sort of amusemént (o beguile their un-
Lappy niinds of ever anxious thooghits,
o pethaps as a solitary  occapation,. at
which they could unburthen their, gailt to
one another undisturbed. Here, no doubr.
i~. the silence and solitude, they often fell
remorse, perhaps penitence. They chis-
¢iied out their pgames on thatslab, as you
perecive 3 and hither, as duly as the
morning and evening shadows, comes the
:Lust whom we beheld, and, aitera prayer
tor the souls of them so tenderly lovedin
«neir innocence, and doubtless even more
tenderly beloved in their guilt and in their
~raves, she carries to her lonely hut the
water that helps to preserve her hopeless
life, from the well dug by dearest hands,
now mouldered away, both flesh and bone,
into the dust.”

After a moment’s silence the old man
continued,—for he saw that I longed to
hear the details of that dreadful catastro-
phe, and his own soul seemed likewise
desirous of renewing its grief, - ¢ The
priscners were tondemned. Hope there
. as none. It was known, fromn the mo-
ment of the verdict—guilty,—that they
wou'd be execated. Petitions were, in-

Fear nothine @

]

‘calmiy he heard it all.

children, in the ordinary course of na-

_—
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dee?{ signed. by m'any, many thousands ;
but 1t was all in vain—and the father and
the son had to prepare themselves for
death. P a

““ Abeut a week after condemnation, I
visited them in their cell. « God fochid,
I shouid say that they were resigned.—
Human naturé could not resign itsell to
such a doom ; and 1 found the old man
pacing up and .down the stone-floor, in
his clanking chains, with hurried ste ps,
and a countenanee of unspeakable horror.
The son was lying on nis fuce upon his
bed of stiaw, and had net lifted up his
head, as the massy bolts weie withdr awn
and the duor creaked sallenly on its hin-
ges. T he tather fixed his eyes upon me
lor some time, as i I had bé&-n a sMrano.
er iutruding upon his misery ;3 and as

- —— ]“' | —m——— -

business of life seemed, by one,consent
«f the many thousand hflﬂ! bﬁfiﬂ‘
there, (o te suspended. . Bat as thé bours
agvanced, the (requent tread of feet wig
heard in every avenue; the streets bés
gan to fill with pale, anxious and impa-
lient laces; and many eyes were turned
tg the dials on the steeples, watching the
silent Progress of the finger of tinte, till it
sho@ild reach the point at which the cur-
tain was to bedrawn up from before a most
mournful tragedy.

The hour was fuintly heard through the
thick prison walls by vs;, who were to~
gether for the last time in the Condemued
ce!l. Ihad administered to them the most
awful rite of our religion, and father and
son sat together as silentas death. The
door of the dungeon opened, und several

>00n as he hnew ey shut them. with a
deep proan, and pomnied 1o his son.
Fave murdennd Willlam—1 have brought
my oniy son to Le. scafiold, and I am
diomed to hell 2 | geutly called on the
youth by nanve, bat he was insensible—
ue was lymg inafit, ¢ 1iear he will a-
wiake out ui thutfiy,” cried the old man,
with a broken voice. ¢ | hey have come
upon hinr every day since our condemna-
Lon, dnu sumetimes during  the mght.—
it is not fear for himseli that biings them
on—1for my boy theugh puilty is brave—
But he continues looking on my face for
hours, tll at last he seems 1w lose all
sense, aud falis dewn in strong convuls
sions, often upon the stone-flvor, till he
is all covered with blood.” J'he old man
then went upto hisson, knelt down, and
putiing aside the thick clustering hair
from his torehead, continued kissing him
for serie minutes, with deep subs, but
eyes dry as dust.

¢ But why should I recail to my re-
membrince, or describe to you, ;-vr'r,y
hour of anguish that I witnessed in that
cell. Forseve.. | wéeks it wasall agony
and despair—the bible lay unheeded be-
fore their ghasily eyes—aod for them
there was no consolation. The old inan’s
soul was filled with but one thoughti—that
he had deluded his son into sin, death,
and eternal punishment. He never slept;
but visions, terrible as those of sleep,
secmed ofien to pass before him, %ill 1
have seen the gray hairs bristle horribly
over his temples, aud big drops of sweat
plash down upon the floor. 1 sometimes
thought, that they would both die before
the day of execution ; but their mortal
sorrows, though they sadly changed both
lace and fame, secmed at last to give a
horrible energy to 'ife. and every muin-
ing ‘hat I visited them, tley were siro
er, aind more broadly awake in the chill
silence of their lonesome prison-house.

“ Lkuow not how a deep change was
wraagiit upon their souls, but two days
before that of exccution, on ealeiing their
cell, 1 found them sitting calm and com-
nosed by each other’s side, with the Bi-
ble open before them.  "Their faces, tho’
pale aua haggard, had lost that glare of
‘misery, that so long bad shone about
their restless and wandering eyes, and
they looked I_Eke men recovering from a
lony and painful sickness. I alinost tho't
I saw something iike a faint smile of
hope. ¢ God has been merciful unto us,’
said the fither, with a calm voice.—*1
must not think that he has forgiven my
sims, but he has enabled e to ieok upon
my dear son’s fuce—to kiss hun—to told
him iy arins—1to pray for him—to fall
asleep with him inmy bosom, aa [ used
often to do in the days of his boyhood,
when during the heat of mid-day, I rested
from labor Delow the trees of my own
farm. We have found resiznation at last,
and are prepared to die.’

“ There was no trunsports of deluded
enthusiasm in the sounls of these unhappy
men. They had never doubied the truth
of revealed religion, alihough they had
fatally disregarded its precepts; and now
that remorse had given way io penitence,
and natare had become reconciled to the
thought of inevitable death, the light that
had Leen durkened, but never extinguish-
ed in their hearts, rose up anew; and
kuowing that their souls were immortal,
:hey humbly pat their faith in the mercy
of their Creator and their Redeemer.

¢ It was during that resigned and se-
rene hour, that the old man ventured to
ask for the mother of his poor ushappy
boy. 1 told him the truth calmly, and
On the day of
his condemmnation, she had been deprived
of her reason, and, in the house of a kind
friend, whose name he blessed, now re-
mained in merciful ignorance of all that
had befalten, believing berseli, indeed, to
he a motherless widow, but one who had
long ago lost her husband, and all her

ture. At this recital his soul was satisfi-
ed. The sen said nothing but wept long

and bitterly.
¢« The day of execution came at last.—

The great city lay still as on the morning

‘l.

‘ther’s face

persons came in. One of them, who
had a shrivelled bloadless face, and small
red gray eyes, an old man, feeble and
tottering, but cruel in his decreptinde,
laid hold cf the son with his palsied fine
gers, and began to pinion his arms with
a cord. No resistance was offered 5 but,
straicht and untrembling, stood that tall
and beautitul youth while the fiend boung
him for execation. At this mouornfl
sight, how could I bear to look on his fa-
Y et thither were mine eyeg
impelled by the agony that afiicted my
cominiserating soul.  During that hide-
ous gaze, he was insensible™of the éxecus
tioner’s approach towards himself; and
all the time that the cords were encire
cling his own arms, he felt them not,—he
said nothlng but his son stancing at lasg
before bim, ready for the scaffold. |~

¢ I darkly recollect a long dark vaulted
passage, and the echoing ti#d of foot-
steps, till at once we stood i a crowded ™
hall, with a thoasand eyes fixed on these
two miserable men. How unlike "were
they to all beside! They sat down to-
gether withiu the shadow ordeath: Prayers
were said, and a psalm was sung, iu which
their voices were heard 1o join, with tones
that wrung out tears from the hardest or
the most careless heart. Often had [
heard those vuices singing in my own
peaceful church, before evil had disturb-
ed, or misery hroken them ;—but the last
word of the psalm was sung, and the hour

| of their.departure was come.

¢ They stood at last upon the scafiold.
That long street, that seemed to siretely
away interminably from the old Prison.
hous¢, was paved with uncovered headsy
for the ‘'moment  these ghosts appeured,
that mighty crowd felt revereuce Jor hu-
man nature so teriibly tried, and prayers
and blessings, passionately ejaculated, oc
convulsively stifled, wert hovering over
all the multitude, as if they feared some
great calamity to themselves, and felt
standing on the first tremor of an earth- -
quake. .

¢ [t was a most'Leautiful summer’s day
on which they were laid out to die; and
as the old man raised his eyes, for the’
last time, 1 the sky, the clouds lay mo-
tionless on that blue wriuslucent arch,
and the sun shone joyou-ly over the mmag-
n ficent heavens., It s «med a dey made
for happines or for mercy.  But no pare
don diopt down from these smiling skies,
&l[le vast multitude were not to be deniw
ed the troubled feast of death. Many who |
now stood there wished they had beeon in
the heart of some far-oflf woud or gleng
there was shrieking and fainting, not on«
ly among maids and wives, and matrons,
who had come ther2 in the misery of their
hearts, but men fell down in their suengtls
—for it was an overwhclining thing to be-
hold a father and his enly son now hal-
tered for a shameful aeath. *ls my fa-
ther with we on the scallold ¢ —give me
his hand, for [ see him not’ 1 joined
their hands together, and at that moment
the great bell in the Cathedral tolled,
but I am convinced neither of them heard
the sound.—For a moment there seemed
to he no such thing as sound in the world;
and then all at once the multitude heaved
like the sea, and uttered a wild yelling
shriek.—Their souls were in elernity—
and I fear not to say, not an eternity of

gl’l(ff-’.......
NOTICE.

rgVIIE Subscriber informs the Iohabi *
A tants of Newbern and its viciuity-
that he has taken the House next doo,
above Mrs. Anthony’s, on Pollock-Streeie
where he is carrying ou the

TAILORING BUSINESS,

He flatters himself that his proficiency’,
strizt attention, and MODEBATE CHARGES,
will ensure him a liberal patronage.

of the Subbath day; and all tire ordipagy |

’ JOHN M. DUNN.
Newbern, Nov. 24, 1821—192 eowSw.
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