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Frem the Dublin Sentanel,

ACROSTIC.

P roTZS14NT UP, it i3 time to awake,

The hour for thy sleeping is past,

Gisnt, arise, sinct the perdl is great,
The focman is on thee, staud fast.

Thy * helmet” is Hope, thy ' girdle” the Truth
And Faith, trusting faith, is thy * shicld,”

Thy “sword” isthe Word, thy banner unfurl

ot Ciinzst be inseribed on its field.

n emcmbcrl that strength these weapens do
wield

Can spring from no vigour of thine;

Gire Him the glory to whom it is due,
Nor with it thy powers eptwine.

Depend on YTis grace, in prayer look up,
And having the spirit “new bo.n :”

Thus fight for the faith, contend for thetruth
And laurel thy brow shall adora.

& n thy country look, how sad i3 its plight,
Ohce England the great and the free,
Laund where tho Gospel hes shone forth so
< bright, .
. True principle now con you §ee?
Rotten professors, Christians ia name, §
. Regardless of truth apd of God ; .
Filt your old churebes, and tread on the soil,
*" Where martyrs for Jesus have teod.

Y liese weep not one tear—pay, care Lot dne
SIAW—
That errors are spreading around §
Nor wonderat this, since uschangd by grace
Tn fetters of hell they aze bound
Such will deem thee fanatie, term thee a fool,
Because of thy real for that * law”
Thick God gave to man, Christ died to
confirm, A
And the Triune wrote without faw.

£ vea thus has it bean in days gone by—

The Zalf-heartcd hating the widle,

And doing their best, in every way,
Bold etlorts to check and contrat;

But, soldicr, be firm, champion of trutb,
Decision thy causo will require; .

o Hardness endure,” #sct thy face ss 2 flint,?
Yield not, shrink not, fear not, nor tire.

8 atan knows wadll the sharp edge of thy swond

That crror before it must fall 5

So silly Whizpers “ judicious” to be,
Of “prudence,” oh, 1ist 10 the call.

Some good men be tempts. the ery to repeat,
Aad they, too, would draw thee agide,

Just turn o deaf ear, nor give the least heed,
Or, warrior, woe hee betide.

Isehoods apd crimes thouhast to eppose
T hcl‘;x “ec:mons" aud “ huils” may Le seen;
Cleal argunienys \usg, drawn forth from
®the Word,”
A weapon welt tempered and keen,
Kible doctrine is that whick the Papist so
dreade
Ttalic g Liscomfits the foe;
He beats a retreat instanter, because
The spirit gives foree to the blow.

A, ware youshonld be that into youc camp
A band of dark traitoss have come,
Who, in the fight, will ;most surely deserl
And o in  body ta Rome.

Their chief is one © Pusey. subtile cnobgb,ilhm ap oy arme, and bare his Lght

;¥ ape tho old Pope and hiz crew,
Th{ﬁ-?hul;%hés acrrange the Ness-houso just

* like,
From pulpit throughout to the pew,

I ow buckle the armonr, tneased capea-pie,
Go forth, for the contistds near,
i See thoce advaneing who nim to destroy,
‘ Al 1o Protestant hearts wost dear.
Think of thy country, thy queen, fnends,
l and bome,
Thy son}, thy Saviour. and thy all,
i 8o, nerved with more than mortal strength,
, thou shalt
Conqueror be, nor canst thou full,

| T hat shout! didst you hear it Lorne on tie
breeze?
’ Tt came from youder field of fight ;
i The hattle is won, the victor 3 '{‘_mlh,
1 €lad has given the day to the right
i Black Popery's standand is trampled in dust,
| Rejoice, every Christian, rejoice}
i Qur bauner {loat high, trivmphant, alone,
Praise God, then, with heartand with voiee
Epward PARKER.
R.ngstowen, Bristol,
Jaa. 1854,
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THE ROBBER'S CHILDREN.

Whatist yedo ?
A deed without a name.
SHAREMPRARE,
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(Continued from our last.)

In the utterance of it he had sprung up
clean into the air, ag the stuz s said £ &
when the buliet enters 113 heart. It was
his bodv that fell asawmst my shoulder, and
he was Iying at my feet.

Yioay it 2ws his father'  Sevem. the
robbor. and Johas, the flower and bird
fancier, were ane and the same.  Theman
who had at firet avor’sd me; who had
seized my brdle at midmght upon the

three happy weeks; whose daughter vwas
the subjeet of my roveres by dav, and of
mv dreams by mght; the kind, doting
father of my oifted fnend 5 the rumed mer-
' chant, the lugnwayman, the burglar, the
! murderer, all were one man, and his insen-
. sale bady now Iay hefore me, the writh-
[ing subject of hideous experunents. 1
| knew the features well, butthe gray hair?
! eould the black have been but an aruficial
t Yicouice ? or wasthis the eflect of the azony
of sleepless nizhits m the condemned cell ?

V™ But ata for thee, vain and presumptuous

mortal ! whete is now thy proud and blas-

conld dare sttempt by spells of earthly sci-
enee 10 call back ta its mangled tenement
vof elay the guilty <oul already trembling
Clefore i Indae 27 How fearfuily has‘they
deep <in bean visited upon thee, poor child
of clav ! Has not thygvery cnme been, by
' the finger that works unscen. tumed nto
the instrument of thy dreadful chastisment ?
Where cans't thou hide thee now. poor
! stricken worm?  Where are thy theories
now, thy scofls and arzmngs that Jud wway
many a weak spirit intu cternad ruin €

'phomous spint. thy mughty gemus that
'

! No ear Lut mine appeated to have under-

"atood that ery. It was the beliet of all that

i he had faine >d away, as bad the other gen-

tlemen, from fught or amtauon. 1 tonk

slender torm from the dheatre.

highway ; whose gvest I had been for!

!
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of courso their olject, viz., the restoration of
1iie to the body, (for, whatever Dr. Q——oz
athera may have recorded, that I know wae
their objuct,) was not atimined 5 neither do 1
know what became of the body atterwards,

1 sent the porter o1 the rooms for a hack-
ney-ccach, m whrel, with his asststance, {
tlaced my senzeleas fnend, and the o get-
ung an, desired the ceactanan to dnve to
his apartments.  They were situated in a
quet street down in Westunnster. A
widow lady, from whom he held them, oc-
cupied, with her servant-gicl, the ground-
floor and krtchon below ¢ all above was his.
{ left him i the earnaro, and nunning. up
to the doar, opened it with a key I had ro-
ceive from him long before. 1 went rapid-
Iy alony the paswsage, tosvek the landlady’s
assistanee, when, on opening the door, who
should [ wce eitling in the centre of the
room, all pale and dishevelled, but his gen-
tle sister my own Katherine! 1 started
back in new amazement.  She rose slowly
to her feet,;and addreased me slowly, and
with ditiieulty, while T couldsee the sweat,
in drops  like pin-points, storting out all
over her beuutifnl face.

« Don’f speak to me, Mr. ., sho
sail. «1 buve fonnd ont what 1 am ;-
whose—child J—am. Where is my bro-
ther 2 She continugd to move her lips,
though uitering no sound ; the globus. Ays-
tericus Wedlsizar in bt throat and assw
choking f2ry fieroves awam in her sock-
ots, she regled and fell backwands, and it
was with the greates difficulty 1 prevented
her fron falling with her head upon the
tre, 4

Never was Iin a state of such painful
perplexny.  Iknew not what to do; ims
priting 2 huried kise on her eold, damp
cheek, I putharunder charge of the landlady,
znd ran‘out 1o aitend to her brother. With
the help of the coachman, T had hun con-
veved up stairs 10 bed.  Ob, with what
bitterness did I look upon the piles of books
and apparatus that nnpeded our steps at
every tumn !=~the vety bed had to be cleared
of them, ere we put him wmto it. Having
dismissed the mun, [ endeavoured to ascer-
tain the precise nature of the symptoms.

His pulse I found to be very slow and
calm, mope so by much than natusal, as
likewige was his bremthing 5 his skin was
very cool, but not cald ; his limbs wero
shghtly stiff 5 if T lifted his arm, 1t would
wmain up for 2 moment, and then slowly
sink again to tho level position upon the
bed. 1 found hisz pupils 210t 1o be afiected
by the sudden approach of hight, 2nd from
Wis nostrils were disulling a few drops of
bload, which lastevmptora might, however,
have bden occasiwned by hus fall,

Having satisfied myself that he wasin a
fit of catalepsy, or sonio aromalous ners
vous aff+ction, I went down stairs to sco
what had become of ker. I found her.in a
decp sleep on the sofa, with the good land-
lady sitting on a chair beside ber, yrho mor
tioned mo not 1o come in. I want into herp
bedroom, whero she immediately joined
me.  She told me that the poor young lady
he ! been raving dreadfully . and must have

, e<capdd from, her keepers the night before,

as ghe sad ke had walked thet mormni
more than 2 dozen miies to Lorden, . Jt

' The adhtlemen went on with their ex- | Was the werthy woman’a fim persvasion
perimente.~with what success | know not : | 1hat the gentle gifl was dorsnged : shie B2y
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