= That' censelcns flows on, o
+ i Thy bark s tremulonely nlling
"+, Through Grief’s sad cry and Sorrow’s wnillng.

* ining the naked walls of the room,

.and had warmed his. stiffened fingers.
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A WISH AND INVOCATION.
TO ONE BTRANGELY FAIR. -

Y- EARL MARDLE,

" Ag down Llro 8 surglng. shoreless river,
» forev er,

- Decked may it be, in every weather,
., By fairest flower from greenost hentl:orl

And'wateh it, O ! yo angels smiling,
With Love and Joy the hours beguiling K
:That ofttimes seem so dark and dreary,

", Thus changing them to flcet ones, cheery; “
, . -And flowers of Hope, thought in death sleeping, -

Rejuvenato, and, _stealing, creeping,

’;‘ . Let bright and rosy Beauty, blushing,
Be gently blended with tho gushing -

" ‘Of the fondest heart's affections purest .
And let her walk be steadfast, surest,
And givo her love that which endurest

-Long after Earth’s dark, dreary even,
All through the golden day of Heaven.
Bomm, Aﬁm .y 1861,

T '.l‘ranalntod for the Bnnnor of nghb. !
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| CHAPI‘ER Lo
THE OmLD OF THE BATTLE-I’!ELD.

! lt wns very early when Ulrich awoke and oeet his
~eyes | toward- the ‘window. The darknéss of night

yet-overapread the earth, and only a feeblo, gruyxeh
glimmer, : playing againat the. frostéd: panes; an-
nounced the tardy coming of the day: * Ulricli would
gladly have reated- longer, not, npon hls feather bed,

-for he ‘was not ¥ich enough to posseas one, but thhm

the hay-sack into which ho orawled at’ nlght ever
since cold woather had comunienced. But ho remem-
bered that he whs entrusted with tbo caro of his siok

‘mothef, nnd that he had to prepuro her‘ breokfest- K
-and thia- thought olm.sed ull weariness’ from hid eye.

lfds. und he crept forth hnshly, felt uround in the
darkness for his’ olotkios, put  them oid qulokly, and
‘thriist his bnro feet into' o pair. of old shoes thnt
were & world too wide for themn. ' But whag wattered
that? He was at least proteoted from conto.ot wrth
the dhilling floor, :

*  Walking very carefully, 80 a8 not to uwuken tho

sleepmg mother, be stepped townrd the small iron

“gtove, and threw in o few chips that he had gathered in

the streets thd day boefore; then he rolled up o piece
of peper, and striking o matoh, soon heard the merry
fire oraokllng, and saw its bright reflections illum-
Carefully add
ing a fow more pleces of wood from time to time, he

_Placed a sauce-pan on tho stove, took & three-legged

woadon stool and sat down before the fire, theroby
acoomplishing & doublo parpose, that of warming his
almost frozen hands, and at the same time keeping
the lght from shining on his mother’s faco, for he
dld not wish her to awaken until the morning menl
was ready.

The red glare of the ﬂnme rested fully on the boy’s
‘pale'face, and gave to its fine aud sharpened outlino
o seoming of health and bloom. In the fitful gleam

- his cheelts glowed rosily, and the fire sparks shone

no brighter than his-dark, lustrous eyes. This boy
of thirteen might have been called handsome, if his
thick black locks had not hung around his face in

-such utter disorder, for ho had not thought of arrang-

frig them, until he had prepared the customary soup,
‘He then
stepped up to his mother’s bed and watohed her

" slumber. . He could not behold her face, for that was

tarted to' the wall, but he heard her low and regular

“breathing, and ho knew, that she rested well,

 Poor mother!” he said softly. * God be praised
for granting you one night of refreshing sleep. Sleep
on, until the breakfast is quite ready—it will surely
do you good ”
' He bent over her again, nodded his satisfaction,

: orept townrd the door, and hurried out, There was

2 'pump beforo the houso, and he bathed head and
hands in its ice cold stream, then with a broken comb
he contrived to smooth his matted hair. Wiping

- fage and hands upon a- corner of his linen jacket, he

returned to the miserable tenoment to find his moth.
or still sound aslecp. He attended to the fire and to

the soup, and then placing himself before the spin.|-

ning-wheel, he plied his ocoupation with a practiced
hand and with masterly aotivity.
* Tn the meantime the dawn was breaking, and its

-pale gleams penctrated even the frosted panes into

the wretohed abode. It was a very ‘wretohed place,
with its bleak, blackened walls, Its scanty furni-
ture, consisting of two wooden three-legged stools,
an old table, whose claborate carving denoted an-
cient beauty and better times, although ricketty and
insecure through hard and long usage. Then there
was Ulrich’s hay-sack, and tho bed of the sick wo.
man, whom he named mother, But amid this air
of privation there was naught repelling ; none of the

- digorder and filth commonly attendant upon poverty

the floor, the stools, the bedding, all proved the
oleanliness and order to which the inmates had
been acoustomed.

When the soup had boiled enough, Ulrich took its
from the fire and poured it into. an carthen plate,
which' he put on the stove, that 1t might retain its
heat, The odor was very tempting, and he cnst

her overy 'assistance.

longing looks toward it ; but he overcame the desire
to taste, and sat down quietly to his task at the
spinning-wheel. A ray of sunshine fell upon his
figure and dazzled his eyes, and his featuros stood
olearly revealed. Indeed, ho was o handsomo boy ;
but necessity and privnnon, Borrow also, and oare,
had left their molancholy impress on thoe spesking
face. His checks were pallid and sunken, and his
splendid black eyes seemed to glisten from cavernous
depths. The clothes he woro wero all too wide for
him, and hung around his tall, slender form, ob-
souring its mative grace and emse. A onsual ob.
sorver would have taken him for one of the nuiner.
ous boggar boys with which the oity of Hamburg,
like all other groat cities abounds. And yot thero
was gomething incommon, almost noble, in- the ex-
pression of Ulrich’s countenanco, It was veiled,
but not entirely hidden by the im prlnt, and surround.
ings of poverty.

" #Ulrich!” called o soft, very weak voice, from the
corner, where stood the bed of the siok mother. - The

" |'boy sprang from his eeat, and lmstemng to the bed.

side, gave her his hand, saying with n oheerful
gmile :
-« Do you feel any better, mothor m \

The poor woman nodded her hoad and endenvored
to'smile in return, but she was checked by & con-
valsive fit of ‘coughing, that seemed to rack hor
emaciated frame with a fearful power. With trou-
bled and " tonder solivitude Ulrick atrove to render
Ho raised’ her in his arms,
held her poor head against his breast, and wiped the
cold drops of perspiration from her brow.” At length
the pnroxysm gave way, and feeblo and exhuuatod
she sink back upon the pillow. .

‘T am better, now,” she whiepored “ Po not be
alarmed my good boy, the bad cough' will lonve Jme
sometime, Oh, if it only. would mot leave me so
wenkened. And I pity you most, my denr, poor UI.
rich. While I obght to be doing for you, you are
working Tor me. “And ‘you rob youraelf of sleep to
oarn broad for mo—oh 1” and she sighed deop]y. a
* o Do not’ be troublod about thet, mother,” said
the boy. ' « What does it matter ? 1oan spln quick
and well.. Only take good ouro of yonrself nnd get
wellas soon 08 you can”

The poor woman shook her hond. i e o

i 'wWe are all in the hands of God und God ln Al‘
‘mighty 1" she said, reverentmlly.. “ But’ bohove me,
Ulrioh, I shall never quit this bed. “Here, horo, my
son, deep in my breast ls the douth-wonnd that onn-
not bo healed,” ‘

- He turned even paler tho,n he “Was, “and b. tonder
gleam of tho deopest oompessron ehone from his teer-
filled eyes. :

come his emotion, “ this must not go on so. * Lot me

medicine that- will make ‘you'well,
and T will find help, mother.” - .

 The poor find no help,” was her disconsclate re-
ply. % They have no friend but God alone,and he
has numbered the remainder of my days,”

Ulrich concealed from hor sight the terror and tho
grief those words had onused him; and be fondly
strolied her wan cheeks, and kisscd her attenunted
hands, continuing his prediction aud promiso’ of
speedy help to come. He then urged her to eat tho
gsoup he had in readiness; she-tock the plate from
his band, and swallowed s few spoonfuls, and then
entreated bim to eat tho rest.
pieco of stale bread from his pooket, and said :

I will put tho soup away, mother, until you have
o better appetito ; perhaps you will take.it 4t noon,
and I do not know that J can oook another by that
time.” L

The sufferer sighed again wearily, You depriie
yourself of overything that you may give it to me,”
sho 8aid; but the Lord will reward ‘you for it, you
good, good boy! He will ‘surely henr tho prayers L
offer up for you !”?

* Nover mind, mother; you are’ slok and T em
well, so of course you ought to have the soup, and I
the bread. Don’t say o word about it, and  try
whether you cannot go to sleep again, I will finish
my, spinning, and will take the yarn home; perhaps
1 shall receive some money from Mr, Leeberg, though
his pay-day 18 always Saturday; if I get it you shall
have some more soup. this evoning, and I will eat
some too.”

“But if he does not give you nnythmg?”

¢ Then—well—then [ shall beg again,” said Ul-

rioh, without the least embarrassment of manner.
*1t is no sin, and people give me something, even if
it is not much.”
“ Beg—you beg! and for one who is not your own
mother! Oh, Ulrich, surely, surely God in heaven
will reward you,” snid the poor woman with a burst
of grateful tears,

“ Nonsense, mother. What are you talking about #
the boy cheerfully replied. « Though you are not my
own mother, have you not brought me up and loved
mo as if I were your own? And eo I am doubly
grateful, and love you all the more. Who knows
what would have become of me if you had not taken
charge of me ? But, mother, if it does not hurt you
too muoh to speak, I wish you would tell me how I
firat came to you. Will you, mother ?”

She nodded acquicscence. Ulrich drew the spin-
niog-wheel oloso to the bedside, so that she might
not have ocoasion to exert herself in- spesking too
loud. While, she told the story, he spun diligontly
on.

"«Tt is nearly ten years ago,” she eaid,that I
traveled with my departed husband to Dregden, to

visit an aunt of his who resided there.. She was old
and wealthy, and had written him an imploring let.

" Mother.” he - said, with a strong eﬁ‘ort to over—;

try, and I'will get o dootor, who will ‘glve yon some '
‘Lat'mo al_one. ‘

Bat Ulrich took o’

ter, promising golden rewards if my husband would
como and assist her during the war panio that then
overran the laud. It was not for the sake of
the golden rewards that we undertook the journoy ;
but my husband said : ..

¢8he has shown me many.favors in the past, and
ghe shall not call upon me in vain; I will domy
best for her.? .

Ho obtained 1mmveditlto leavo of absence from Mr. |
Roland, in whoso employ he filled tho situation of
book-keeper.. We took our little savings, hired a
carriage, and proceeded on our way. DBut, behold !
when wo arrived in Dresdon, we found the aunt dead
and ‘already buried. She had thought of us, how-
ever, and left a roll of money for us, containing a
hundred dollars, and it was delivered to us by the
landlord in whose house she had lived. Ho was a
true-hearted, honest man, and would not permit us
to return the next day, as we had intended. We
must remain a few days and rest beneath his roof,
he said, and we acoeptod. his friendly offer, for we
were wearied with the rapid journey, and over-
whelmed by the sudden nows of aunt’s death.

When we had made our arrangements for depart-
ure, we heard many rumors of o battlo about to take
place, and our ‘)kmd host renojed his entreatios that
we should remain longer, But my husband longed
to return to his business, and we turned homewards,
At first all .went well: we encountered many sol-
dlers, but : they allowed us 'to drive on unhindered,
for we had. good passports, and did not look atall
like dangerous sharaoters.

“We stopped one night' in'a little vxllngo, und the
next morning we heard' the tlumder of the oaunon,
| and found oureelvos, a3 it were, in’ the mldeh of the
scenes of battle, which lt would require much pru-
dence and foresight to avold. the -sight of. 1 was
very much alarmed, and 1 begged my\husbnnd to re-
turn to Dresden ; but, he would not hear of it, and
deemed it best to.pursue our ' way. We remained,
therefore, in the village, hopmg that the: confliot
would ceaso, or: would be wl!hdrmvn from that viein-
ity. .
But the oonnonu.dlng grew londer and drew near-
erand suddenly a multitade of armed men made
their appearance on. ‘hors:hack ; oonnons and pow-;

"1 | der-wagons followed, then the- lnfuntry. and 8 con-}’

futed mass of people, all _Frenchmen, . Not long af-
terwards their pursuers came in-sight, The Frenoh
took possession of the village, and the work of de-
struction went on before us. - The balls flew around,

and the frightened inhabitants sought refage in the,
oellnra. o.nd we followed thelr exanmple, Even there
we could hear the terrible noises, but our lives were
in' no imminent peril. ‘In’ almost one hour the
Fronch were compelled to give up their positlon, and
| to take ﬂlght again. The Prussians and Austriins

orépt out of the cellur, and, a5 if by a mlrnole. wo
found our horae alive, and the onrrlngo untouohed.

| My husband said :
. *Now is our time, for the wo.y ie olenr beforo us)
The horse was soon harnessed; wo took our sents.

QOur path lay direotly over the battle ground ; and,
oh God! never shall I forget the sight I-was com-
pelled to gaze upon, with dread and shrinking fear.
Even in the village we had met with the wounded
and the dead ; but there, upon that bloody field, it
was & torrible, never to-be-forgotten picture! Death
and destruction reigned ; all that was fruittul and
beautiful torn down, broken, and cut away. Long
lines of the dead lay there, men and horses mingling
indisoriminately, and wherever the oyo rested it saw

" | henps of the slain, and alighted upon blood and ruin.
.| My beart sickened within me as I looked, and, al-

most,fainting, I urged my husband to drive on speed-
ily from the direful spot. But was it possiblo?
Were weo not obliged to move on step by-step? For
broken remnants of muskets and swords, orushed
wagons, dead horses, and, most horrible of all, fallen
human beings, blooked up the way, and we had to
take many a roundabout turn to prevent the wheels
from passing over those in whom, perhaps, the
spark of lifo was not yet extinct. I held my hands
before my face, that I might behold no more. But
all at once my dear departed husband called to his
horso to stop, and cried out :

¢ Oh, gracious God! wife, do look ! Seo the unfor-
tunate little child )

I looked out, and saw a little boy of about three
years of age, running wildly about and weeping bit-
terly. We called himn toward us, and ho came, and
agked for his papa and mamma, and cried out aloud
when we could not tell him where they were to be
fouud. I looked at my husband, and he understood
my mute appeal. We took the little one into the
carringo and drove on.  After-many repeated efforts,
I succeeded in soothing tho poor little waif, and ho
fell asleop in my arms.

¢ What is to become of him ?” I inquired,

* We will leave him at the next place we como to,’
said my husband, ¢It appears to mo that he must
have lost his parents in the universal confusion. The
authorities must make all the necessary communi-

oations, and endeavor to restore him to thoso he
rightfully belongs to.

I fully agreed with his views of the mntter. But
when &after three hours’ ride wo arrivedat o town, no
one scemed to know anything of the child,'and none
wero willing to kccp him - there, We could not
thrust him upon the world, and so, finally, we con-
oluded to take him with us. We left our names and
address thh the magistrate, in cnse that the parents
of the boy should geek him, that they might know
where to apply. We arrived safely, with our Little

[ followed them, and soon it was qulolor around. We.

The whirl of the battlo wag still mgmg ata distonce.;

and off we went at the full speed of the trusty grey. '

icharge, in Hamburg; and it was as much as I

could do to soothe and comfort him on the way, for
he oried lncosannt]y, and called for his papa and
mamms. in o pieroing wail. Ho prattled, too, of a
handsome coach, and of the beu.uit.ful Holto horses,
and much such ohildish’ stuff ; but nothxng that he
said could give tho least olue to the finding of
his parents or their whereabouts.
In Hamburg we advertised the ocourrence in the
newspapers, but without avail. No ono called upon
ug for the child, who, in the meantime, had become
very dear to us; and, as wo could not do better, we
took him in the place of our own child. This is the
whole story, Ulrich; aud the little boy found upon
the battle-field, the poor little wanderer was yoursolf
—my son | )
%That was I!” exolaimed Ulrich, and & teardrop
glistened on hiz long black lashes, ¢ Oh, mother,
how many, many thanks I owe you!”

« Not 80, not 80, my child ”” she lovingly responded;
“ for you were & presont to us from the good Lord,”
she continued, * We had no children, 50 we took you

" to our henrts, and you have richly rewarded us for

the little we have'dous for you. When soven years
ago my good husband died and left me desolate, you

became {1}, when I could no longer work, when hun:
ger and misery zhreutenod wag it not you who

Oh Ulrich, my beloved son, o thousand, thousand
times have you returned the good received i :
Hp made no reply. - He exmply rressed her hand,
and sat awlile, silent and immersed in thought, As
if awaking from a dream, he asked her tremulounsly :
« Have you never heard from my parents ?”
“Novér. God only knows whether you will ever
find them,  But it is not impossible, for, two things
that we have carefully guarded may sometime aid
you in the search, They arg your clothing—that in
which we foand you, and & miniature portrait in'a

have kept. these for you unhl you should -be old
enough to understand and uppreointe their menning.
You are old enough, and ;wise: engugh, now, and I
will not delny longer. ‘In the table-dro.wer, yondor,
you willfind them.”. .
him, and unlocked the: drawer. He-found.a little
blouse of brown velvet, with liltle pantaloonsto matoh g
both trimmed with a silver braid ; also the medalllon;
which contained the likeness of n young and lovely
woman., He could not look upon thoso objeats with-

original of that piotured face.” He asked the'siok
woman whether she thought lt was the mother he
céuld not recolleot .

" Probnbly it is,” she. said, ‘but we hnvo no cer-
tainty. " To restore her to you must be the work of
God alone.”

Ho put the child vestments in their former place,
but the lookot, pendant: from & fine gold chain, he

‘graven on my memory.”

he loved, as a son, and confided to her- all his sur-
mises and hopes, spinning dlllgenty all- the time,
uotil the task - was completed and the yarn
rolled off, - Ho ‘then bound it together, and said he

Before ho left the room: he ‘added wood to the fire,

return, Then with hnrnod stops bo wont upon hxs
errand. .
Firat he went to the merohant who was hls pur-

was told to return on Saturday: . .

« Very well, it cannot bo helped,” ho sald to him-

self as ho passed out of. the shop. ' #But mother
must have a dootor, and to.get one I must have
money. I will sell the gold chain, that i3 of no use
to me, and will hang the locket from a string, that
will:do just as well and bo much stronger.”
With resolute steps ho bent his way toward a
street wherein many jowelers and silversmiths
dwelt, in the hope that one of them would purchase
his chain, DBut ere he reached that street, an inci-
dent occurred that, for the moment, thwarted his
plang and drew him toward another -vicinity, at
some distance from the street of the jeweler’s, -

--CHAPTER II
THE CONFLAGRATION.

“Fire! firo!” arose the fearful cry, and was
caught up and re-echoed by the multitude, until it
reached the furthest portions of the city. At the-
gamo time the alarm bells sent abroad their brazen
clamor. A stream of peoplo issued from the houses,
with pallid faces, fear and terror in every eye, each
asking the other ¢ where is the fire ?” No one knew
positively ; opinions varied; the ono said here, the
other there, until the cry was heard:

« A warehouse full of sulphur, oil and spirits, is on
fire, in Wall street!

Ulrich was so frightened that he trembled in every
limb, fgr in the near vicinity of - Wall street was the
little house in which he with his sick mother dwelt,
Doator, gold chain and everything else was forgotten
for the moment, and as if endowed with winged foet
ho sped homeward DPassing with remarkable agility
through the dense masses that were rushing toward

tho same locality, and almost breathless he gained
the designated sfrect. He somewhat relaxed his
speed, for he saw by the dircotion of the fire that it

was at somo distance from his home, and thai as
long 09 the wind remained in that quarter thero

were my only consolnuon. And nfterwnrds. when I |

tended me, labored for me, aye, even begged for me?

golden locket, which you ‘had around your neck, Ly

Ulrich took " the -key that.. hxs mother handed to.

out emotion and a strange longmg to behold the.

L S

" I placed around his negk, pnd conoealed in his breast. 5
“ 8o thore shall it rest,” he- said, % and often will.
I'look upon it, so that the foatltr'r%,there‘shnll be en-’

He chatted awhile with “the good woman whom'

would go out and seek to obtain payment for it,:

and prayed his mother to remain in bed until his-

ohaser for the yorn, but he received no money, and ik

was no dunger to be apprebended on the part of bl
suffering mother,

Ulrich had a strong desire to lend & helping hand
that very moment, and for that purpose he had al-
ready taken ono of the fire buckets ; but he suddenly
recolleoted that it was his duty to return home and
re-assure the poor invalid of her conunued snfety.
He cast the bucket from him,

« Good for nothing sluggard and drone "’ he heard
an angry voice exclaim, and as he turned’arcund in
surprise, he saw an elderly gentleman in & coffee-
brown overcoat, who was steruly regarding him.
« Good for nothing sloth and dolt!” he conunued
fcan’t you help with o good will, when you seo
everybody, even. old folks, euoh as I am, helpxng
here?” .

The boy pouted his lxp, and wns sbout to ngo a
harsh answer in order to defend bimself against the
unprovoked assualt ; but the groy hnxr, and something
the in the glance of the old gentleman inspiring re-
speot, controlled the outbroak o.nd ‘he replied mth
"deferenco.’

«] am going to comfort my-sick mother, sir. I
will not bé gone more than five minutes, and then
I'will draw ‘water like any of the rest.”

He ran off with lightning speed, and vanished
round the corner. The old gestleman gazed after
him with a strnngoly awakened interest. ¢ A pretty
boy,” he murmured. # Eyes like two ﬂo.men ! ahem!
he might be about that size, now.”

mass swelled and surged around him ; busy arms ox+
erted thomsolves to the utmost, and strove manfully
sgainst tho enoronchments of the dovastating ele-
ment. The old gentleman passed cn tho bucket that
Ulrich had dropped, and received anotber ; g living
chuin of humanity it was that formed itself and pas-
ged on the’saving water from hand to hand. The
stranger stood in-the mxdst, and in the next moment
he had forgotten the boy. -

The conflagration spead, despite of the strenuous
efforts made to subdue it. - A warehouse filled with
combuatible materials fed the flames, and bade defi-
aunce tothe atrenms.of water continually poured up-
on it. Before twenty minutes had elapsed, the ad-
Joining buildings were.on fire, and thé ories of o.lo.rm
and terror sucocéded one another rapidly.

Ulrioh hud returned, and wag in the line of the
extmguiehera, laboring with all his mlgbt. Fire en-,
gines were whirled to .the spot; women soreamed ;
littlo children wailed, and men called loudly to eo.oh,

head ; here and there a wall foll down with a terrific
oragh, or a staircase gave way—an entire story was
demolished; while' the noise around was deafening,
Ulrich rin hither and thither, neoklng to agsist, and

morning wag excessively cold; but the glare thrown
out from the burning houses, made the surrounding
‘| atmosphere an intolerable heat. To this were added
the enarmous clouds of smoke that, foreed downward
by the wind, spread over tho streets; tho flying
sparks, that continually ascended, to roturn like o
flery shower upon tho heads of the toilers. All this,
combined, caused many to retreat from tho conflict of
the elements. But Ulrich kept his place, confining
his operations to the one vicinity; thus he found
himself close by the side of the elderly gentleman
in the brown overcoat, who was helping as nssidu-
ously as ever to pass on the fillod buckets.

« Here 1 am again, sir "’ the boy oalled out.: ! You
sce, now, that you scolded me without any reason.”

- A friendly glance from the sharp, grey eyes, scom-
ed to r'equeEst his pardon, for there was no time for
many words. The gontleman aud the boy Worked on
with undiminished good will.

Suddenly there arose a piercing cry that was  heard
above. the orackling of the wildly rolling flames, the
orash of falling timbers and the prevailing confusion.
Involuntarily all eyes wero turned toward the spot
whence that thrilling ory proceeded, and with sar.

0 woman gesticulating frantically, and pointing
toward tho fourth story of a houso, the. lower por-
tion of which was already enveloped in flames,
Looking up, they beheld a child some five years
of age enveloped in grey clouds of smoke, and sur-
rounded by flying sparks that were eont.t,ored through
the air like rain-drops.
« Merciful God ! my child—my child! Save lt, or:
it must burn to death!” screamed the distracted:
mother; in tones of heart-rending despair; while”
above, tho poor thing wailed piteously, and stretohed
forth its little hands toward tho crowd below. A
sllence ns of ‘death pervaded the multitude. Amid
the hissing of the fire was d:stmouy heard the im-
ploring childish voice:
“ Mother, mother]. help me down! Ican’t como.
by myself! Help me, mother 1
Btricken dumb with emotion and sympathy, the
spectators looked into each other’s faces, as the erieg.
of the mother and ohild blended fearfully togother,
But no ono ventured to help, for to do so involved al--

the house was consuming rapidly, the flames Ivapt
from the windows, and the stairways were already a’
prey to the conqnerlng clement; at any moment
they might give way beneath the foet of thoso hardy
enough to venture the ascent, and bury them
beneath the ruins,

The hapless mother, overcome with griof and an-
guish, fell upon her knees, insensible to all uronnd.
But a ory from the child aronsed her.  She sprang
to her feet, aud rushed toward the house, determin-
ed, ns it appeared, to dio herself, if she could not
rosone her child from the cruel death,

Hundreds of arms were outstrotched to hold ber

He snid no more, for the continually incrensing -

other. The flames flickered bigh, and hissed over-

wiping the perspiration from his brow, although the .

prise and horror, Ulrich and his companion bcheld

most certain self-destruotion ; for the lower partof -
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» may bo glad again.

-staircase leading to tho upper rooms.

‘peril.

,{)M'

BANNER OF LIGHT.

. back, Bho struggled foxetly for o time, but her

strongth gave way, sud with a heart-rending moan,
fell soncoless to tho ground,

«t A hundred louis dor to the brave man who will
aavo tho child!” oried tho old gcnnemnn in tho
brown coat. .

« Courago, good people] I am old, Ican only pray
for tho child. But you are young and strong and
agile, many of you, You can save it, if you willl”

Tho wen looked down In embarrassment—they:

glanced at the sea of flamo before them, and shrug-
ged their shoulders.
‘8ir,” said ono, # if there was any posslbllty ofa

. yesoue, wo would not wait for the promise of money.

Look there! a part of the stairway is falling. There
is nothing to be done. God havo mercy on the poor

e littlo thing !’

. The man was in the right. In the interior 8¢ the

. ‘house there wore sounds of falling timber. A dense
oloud of smoke laridly illuminated by glancing ve-

flections issued from the broken windows, and the
wholo building seemed to totter from the foundation.
«Baok! back!” hoarsely yelled another. «It
may fall at any moment and bury us beueath the
wreok, - Back, I say!”
Tho danger was near and imminent. And as if
epell-bound again all eyes were directed to the child,

‘that, orying still more wildly, strotched forth ita lit-

tlo hands desparingly for help!
At that moment Ulrich roturned—for ho had sud-

. denly disappeared at the moment when the unhappy

mothor had been rendered insomsible by. fear and
grief.  Upon his shoulders ho bore & short ladder,

- and around his body he had wound a rope; his black

locks dripped with water and his clothing was wet
through; ho bad apparently immersed himeelf on
purposs, in order to carry out the design, which wag
obvious at once to all.

Ho placed tho 1adder against the house, and ex-
claimed joyfully when he found that it reached to
the windows of tho first story. :

« Boy, where are are you going! What do you
intend to do ?” asked the old gentleman, taking the
venturesome boy by the arm.

‘I 'will save tho child, so that the poor mother
_ Pleaso let mo go, sir.” )

The gentlemansteleased him, and, agile as aent,
Ulrich climbed the ladder, while a loud, thundering
shout of encouragoment burst from the assembled
mass. Clinging to the window sills, he swung him-
golf within tho house, and vanished from the sight
of those beneath, in the clouds of smoke and flame.
. !¢ Merciful Lord! he will be burnt to death[”

«He ’s lost I’ *God help him!” « They are both'

doomed |”” broke from the men, none of whom had
dared what tho poor boy had done. Some envied his
boldness ; others bewailed the young life that seem-
ed irretrievably lost, and all looked with enger expéo.
tation, with tho keenest excitement, toward the win-
dow, where thoy hoped to behold him, if ho ever
reached tho child.

* Ulrich thought of nothing olse than of renohmg
the topmost story in the quiokest possible time..
Through the smoke he saw the stairway yet stand.
ing, although enveloped in flames, that played around

- it from all sides. ‘He covered his face with his hands,

and spraug fearlessly up stairs. . He reached the
landing safely, drew breath, and the staironse fell
with o oragh behind him. He hastened on, but the
atmosphere was 8o deneo he could scarcely breathe.

‘Ho felt ‘about him with his hands, stumbled and |
fell; gathered -himself up and iushed on, His:
breathing. was oppressed ; he came nigh, choking,v

when ho observed a gleam of light; it came from &
window. With his last remaining strength ‘he
broke the panes of glass and leaned out, tukingn

_copious draught of the fresh air without, He heard
* the loud huzza from below, for they could distinguish

the outlines of his figure.
The ories of bravo, and the c]nppmg of hands,

~ seomed to inspiro him with fresh energy. Hestepped

resolutely from the window, and espied the gecond
It, too, was
burning, but only in & few places. Avoiding these,
Ulrich ran on, and found himself in that part of the
house whero tho child had heen seen. But' where
was ho to find it? The doors were. locked, and the:

smoke arovnd him grew heavier with every instant. -

He called loudly :

s Whero are you, littlo one?” :

But ho received no answer. Probably his call had -
been unkeard amid the erackling and fulhng sounds.
Gothering together all his remaining strength, he
broke open one of the doors with repeated kicks,
The room was empty; but in the next he found the
chlld and tho little fellow sprang joyfully toward

‘him, rejoicing with tears to behold o friendly face,

and know a saving hand so near, |

#Bo quiet, sonny,” said Ulrich, soothingly, and
he hastily unwound the coil of ropo from around his
body. *Be quict; boforo five minutes are over you
ehall bo with your mother.” B

The child was soothed by this promlee, nnd Ul
rich redoubled the speed of his movements, for he’
know that overy second of delay augmented their
The - adjoining house was & mass of flames,
and they touched the very window by which Ulrlch
had to deecend with the little boy. The wall that
scparated tho houses was of & glowxng heat. The
ohild cried puddenly :

It burns thers! it burns there!”

The fire had broken its way through; in a few
moments all would be destroyed.

“Bo quiet! Don’t be afraid, little one!” said Ul-
rich. “I am nearly done.”

Ho tied one end of the rope to the window sill,
fastening it with o triple knot. Then he thrust it
out of the window and found to his joy that it
reached to the grodnd.

+ Now come,” ho snid to the child, ¢ Shut your
«eyes, and hold on fast to my neck, aud don’t let go,

- Jot what will happen. Do you-henr?”.

The child promised obedience, and passed its lit-
tle arms olosely around his neck. To make sure of
his light burden, Ulrich took the eleeves of the

<hild’s blouso in his mouth, and held them firmly

between hia teeth, thinking the while: .
" %Bo, now, if the stuff is only strong cnough, he
cannot fall of” )

Heo then swung himeelf again upon the window
s:ll caught at tho rope mth both hnnda, and ghdcd
slowly down.

" uQuick! quick 1 cncd & voico from beneuth'

' « the window i8 bummg, and the ropo begms to mke‘
. firel”

- Ulrich glanced upward in alarm; the window
was in full blaze, 2nd the rope was smoking in gev-
era places. He allowed himeelf to glide down more
swiftly—another moment and he reached the ground
in safety, with bleeding and torn hands, it i3 trae,
but othorwise unhart, with the rescaed child on his

Luck, who erled for Joy eud called for his v dear
mother}?

“ Poor boy I” sald thoold gontlemnu. .4 ow your
handa bleed.” )

 Yoa, air,” ho roplied, *but I do not mind it, for
tho heart of tho poor mother that blceds no more.
Only sco, sir, how bappy sho 31"

Oh, unspeakable was the mothor’s ecstasy, Sho
pressed hor ohild to her bosom, pressed her Jips to
bis rosy mouth, folded him olosely in her Joving arms,
as if sho would never, never let him go. And thon
her upturned look -of thankfulness! Tho pearl of
joy sparkilng in ler tenr filled, radiant eyes—the
streaming teprs falling over the beloved head of tho
dear ohild, saved from the most terrible of deaths!
And lastly, the breathless, tremulous inquiry:

. “Wheroe is he who brought my ohild out from the
fire 2

The crowd had gathered around the blest and
happy mother, after they hiad shouted their acola-
mation to the youthful hero. At her call and ques-
tion all looked around for the courageous boy, but
he was nowhere to bo scen, and no.one had observed
whither be had gone.' Ono inquired of the other,
but thero was no timo left for search,

« Back, back'1”” oried a thousand voices, * the roof .

is coming down!”

All made their escape. The mother with her
child were carried from tho epot. The roof fell in, a
fiery mass, and tho house followed, Thick clouds of
impenetrable smoke and dust, and cccasional sparks
from tho yet emouldermg flames, arose frow the
ruins, and ¢nveloped the place with a fog. The ne-
cessity of combating thoe power of the conflagration
again, resumed its sway, having been somewhat ine
terrupted by the interlude of the rescue. Ina fow
moments more, the boy who had so nobly risked his
life was forgotten ; and again gl hands were busy in
the effort to bar tho progress of the destruetlve ele-

ment. )
[T0.BE CONTINUED.]

[Original.)
'OLD OS0AR AND HIS8 eoNe.

——

BY OEORGE @. W. MORGAN.

Old Oscer sat in eu.sy chafr, e
After his gvening meal and prayer;
His three fair boys were sitling there
' " Beside the cheerful fire, =

“+« Come, boys,”* gald he, 1 pray you eay.
‘In frank and open, manly way, :
Where. each, your thoughts and wiabes lny, :

* To what your minds aspire, P

Then freely tell me, eldest sen, o

- In what directions your thoughts run,

And name the way, if there {s one. o

.. That I can aid youraim, - -~~~ ~
The time will come when each willbe . '
‘Bole master of his destiny ; . -
Thé road is open, wide and free,

) To honor and to shnme.

.- Youlll find in each pursuit you ehoosq
A way—if you will rightlyuse = . .
'I‘he means supplied—and not huse—

) To honor, weulth and fame ;
‘Whilst all around you, everywhere .
You 'l need to use the greatest care’

- To ’ecupe the many schemee to enare
“And bring yon fnto shame.

Some'spend their lives in fdle dreema. N
< Whilst othets have tco many schemes ; .

~ You’ll mostly find betweon extremes

" The path to safety les. -

‘Be aottve, useful, prudent, kind, = ' .

And keep a pure, well balanced mind ;

. Both good and evil, you will find,

. “Each thing on earth supplica. .

Thongh dnnger lurks on every side,
. Life 's Inbyrinths are open wide, -
And little help to ald or guide - -
) _The path that should be trod ;
Stilt with His mercy all may, dare . f .e
Attempt the task, and even share,
- Whose thoughts are pure and worthy the
- - Thetr joys who dwell with God.?”
The eldest boy sat by his side,
His form erect ‘with manly prlde,
Responsive to his sire replied ;.
7+ «s Dear fatbor, I aspire
‘To be a goldier of great fame, ..
And gain a high, ennobled name,
- And savage natlons rule and tame,
And conquests {fresh ncquire.

To lead & host of daring men,
Have cvery one opposed by ten,
©_And drlve the lions from their den,

In wild and fierce despair ;

And in its stead a fortress raise,

And live apart from vulgar gaze

Ae best comports with soldiers’ wnys,
On rich and luscious fare.”’

+s Not thus do I desire to do,”
The second cried—** o different view
1 take of life, and ehall pursue,
A trade that better pays ;
No charm {n soldiers’ lives I see,
Wild tumult would not answer me,
A man of wealth I mean to be, '
And spend {n ease my days.

A merchant I would rather be,
And send my ships on every ses,
And have all climes return to me

Their treasures rich and rare ; .
I'd have large mills and fact’ries too,
Which day and night my work should do—
1'd live as princely merchants do,

Who nothing need or care.”

" The youngest cried, «* When I’'m a man

I will pursue a nobler plan,
And strive to 0id my fellow man

With all my might and power ;
I'll ralse the lowly from the ground,
And seck where virtuo may be found ;
Un works of mercy always hound,

1’11 apend my every hour,

I'l1 live a pure and blamelesa life,

And seek a prudent, virtuous wife,

And pass my days devoid of strife :

: At least that is my plan ;|

With gentle arts of love and peace

1’11 strive to make man’s joy increase,
" And Diecord’s dircfal refgn shall ceaso,

And Peace shall dwell with man.

_In coarts of law I fain would plead
For innocence, and be, indeed
To all oppressed, a friend in need,

" And ever strive my best :
To gain that bliss which nonght on earth’
Will yield to man of equal worth :

He s poor, in truth, who feels a dearth
Of peace within his breast.”’

«+ My boys,’” old Oscar cried, « I sce
“You reither in your thoughts agree, .
- And fear you all are doomed to by -~
' Debarred your hopes to gain ;

- 8till life’s before you—take the way
That each thinks best; I trust you may

Ve o

e

0T Ho forced the foe to yleld 5

| practice.

ot bo compelled ot fast to a3y
I've ppent my Iifo in valn,

Tho soldler's 1s & noblo art,

Whore patriot zeal Inspires the heart 5

Who'a soul’s propared to act its part,) ’
Who Il ne'er from duty shrink ;

But he’a dohased whom lucre leads,

Whose soul {s plensed with cruel deeds ;

Cursed {8 tho gword that often bleeds |
But nover stays to think,

YWhile Commerco much that 's good imparts, -
It bringa fromi dfstant foreign parts
The produce of all skill and‘arts
That else were lost to man 3

Yet. 'tis a fact'l grieve to tell,
Some merchants who ¢ on 'Change’’ excel
Will trafilo with the fiends of Hell,

- And scoff at Heaven’s ban.

Self-interest s their only thought,
Thelr prineiples are cheaply bought,
The only precept they e'er taught |

Is this, boys : * Will it pay ?’
More greedy far than hungry hogs,
With hoarts more hard than maple logs,
‘They even covet blind men’s dogs

To barter them away.

The courts of law afford great scope

To those who would in earncst hope

With tyrant might triumphsant cope
And tardy justice wrench;

But those who ’ve been in courts declare

An honest lawyer's very rare.;

I some the meandst culprit there

! -Is seen upon the bench.

Take this advice from one who knowa,
How prone the world is to oppose
The progress and ascent of those
Who would in life excel ;
- Keep up a brave and manly heart,
And scorn all mean deceit or art, -
" And in life’s play, whate’er your part,
Be sure you act it well,”’ ,

Two left their father’s tender care
And rushed abroad, scarce mindfal \vhere.
-* Li‘e’n prizes and its blanks to share,
- A helter-skelter raco,
" The. third remained behind at home ;
"' He had no thought or wish to roam ;
To him there waa ** no place like home,’":
) He could nat Ieuve the placo. -

' ' The eldest joined a warlike band, -
“And spread destruction round the Innd—
: »"‘._Both far and wide on every hand

" Untll st length a mightier host,

‘. With greater force than he could boast, *

‘- By. stealth surprised and stormed his post ;
5. - His bones bleached on the fleld. -

«-..-¥Ihe second grew both rich and great,
;' = vAnd gained vast wealth and huge estate, -
.- But callous grew of others’ fate,
AN ~Nor cared for others’ woes ;
" His brother man he bought and sold,
,-»Bis heart was %elfish, sordid, cold ;
"' His solo delight was hoarding gold—
: He decmed all men his foes,

. The third was gentle, kind and-true,
" .Who did as he'd be done unto, -
’I’hough void of wealth no briers grew’

Upon the path ho trod; .-

. He lived an aotive, usefol life, -

. Beloved by children, friends and wifo ;

Where he appeared he banished strife,

~'And died at peace with God.

@;tiginal Essups.

DIVINE RESPONSIBILITY

i

BY OEORGE WARNB.

. —

: Sha 1' the Jnd o of all the earth do right?.
: o [ Abrakam to Jehovah.

It le the vogue of all “theists, espectally of theo]o-
gmns, 80 to exalt the Divine Bovereignty as to allow
'pe prinelple in_deific morals, but the “ good pleas-
ure ”'of God; aceording to which, o8 Paul affirms, he
u worketh all things after the counsel of his own
’w'i_u." In .opposition to this sacred conjecture, I

o " | maintain that the SBupreme Being is himself a sub.
:." |jest of Law and Order, as much go, to sny the least,
“.|as any of his creatures and finite dependents, '

"With all that has Leen carnestly and reagonably

- | s8id and written, and pondered concerning the Pow-

or, Wisdom and Goodness-of God, doubtless the logi-

*]enl conolusion has been generally reached, that, since

Infinite Wisdom can not err, and Perfect Beneficence
can purpose no evil, therofore, with tho Almighty, no
motive to injustice is possible.

that, ‘above his cxemption from all incentives to do
wrong, (ad is bound to do right by the same law that
Man is, being accountable to the very judgo and

: vindxen.tor of human rectitude, which is Conscience,
‘| For what 13 our Consclence but an impress of God's

—an inspiration- of his immutable love of Ryght?
There is but one Morality, and thereforo but ono

.| Conscience, which is the absolute boud of moral ob-
ligation for all intelligent beings, Moreover, sinco

every natural instinct is an index to & correspond-

|ing trait of Divine Character, our felt responsibility

is- an exact duplioate of that which our Creator
cherishes, Weadmire tho logical aptness with which
n sacred writer demands, “He that tencheth Man
knowledgo, doth Ie not know?” and with the same
eogenoy‘of reasoning we may assert that the Author
of cerebral Conscientiousness must himse)f honor the
principle of Duty.

Mankind ‘havo little respec! for preaching without
A good example outweighs all the counsels
of lip-sacrifice. This is what authenticates the
teachings of Jesus, what has sacredized his mission
and hallowed his name, aud will perpetuate his in.
fluence to tho end of time. Many of his maxims had
boen announced at -different timos long before his
day ; but the world - kears them only from him, be-
cnuge he lived what ke taught 88 Do other roformors
have done so well. This is natural. I hesitate not
to say that we could not worship God *in spirit and
in tcuth,” if In any wise we had become persuaded
that his moral character is & contradiction of Con-
science, or less than our sense of Right. - If he who
enjoing men to love their enemics, allow himself to
be « angry with the wicked,” and do verily purpose
their ¢ everlasting destruction,” as many religionists
have fancied, then ho is like the petty despots of

‘|earth ‘who bind for others heavier burdens than

themselves will bear; and there is xo other way to
redeem the Divine Charaoter from this aspersion,
but to admit that God imposes no laws which ke does
not keep,

‘niacs from the sorutiny of ‘accountable beings, for
the sole reason-that they are mot intelligent ; and

- |be the consequence.

" {of & slave.

. | dles of fesh.

Lot us now advance-
upon this rational conviction, and learn farthermore,

It is impossible to conceive why any lntelhgentv
being should not be responsible for all voluntary
" Jconduct. We readily exempt, infants, idiots and mn-
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vo fnvariably measure n man's moral oblizalion
by hls’cndowed and circuwmstantial abflity to do
Right, Excellonco of charncter never lesscns, it
rather enhanceg, our notlon of responsibility, Ths
recollection of Qod’s Infinito Perfeotion tends only to
enlivon and confirm our convictlon of his superla.
tiva obligation to deal justly with his creatures, as
the Guardian and Trusteo of all finito interests,
Then tho inatinct of Consclence 18 bronder than the

" {aphoro of eolfhood. It does not ndmonish ono ns &

subject of Isolated obllgu.uon, but rather of univer-
sal law. When it urges me to be ust, it presses tho
assuranco that all ought to boj and nothing would
shock our moral senso 8o much as to think the Au-
thor of our Conscienco ignores or disregards its die-
tates, accepting for himself no Law but licenso.

But Reason goes further, Itia easy to domomon-
strate that no acoidents of birth or fortune, nor all
the prerogntives of personal superlority, can qual-
ify o man’ to violate with impunity the laws of his
own being, or to be happy in making others wretch-
ed; and what is thus true of Man, is equally predi-
sable of his Maker. For us thero i is but one way to
Heaven, and that is the right way, or way of Right;
and the Infinite Father himself remains in Heaven,
or conserves happiness, only by virtue of his unde-
viating Reotitude.

The normal ultimato of all uﬁ'ecnon is gratification
in one or many its numberless phases. But this
end is never to be attained without an instrumentali-
ty, & means and & method, which are respectively pro-

.| vided for man in his organism of wants and appe-

tites, the world of apposite supplies, and the Law of
Adaptation. Our affeotional nature is three-fold:
seneational, rational, and sentimental; and this
triune endowment qualifies us for threo corresponding
olagses of en;oymenth Those of the sensational
class will come at our bidding, if we err not as to the
substanco of what wo seek and in ‘the uge of what
we obtain. But no sane man will think of satisfy-

to anything unpalatable ; and not even a sot expeots
to experience gratificition alone in the misuse of al.
cohol and tobacco. Want muet bu fed -and appetite
controlled ; else dizquiet, disense, or even death may
Our vital wants are exigent
and our appetites procurative. Without the gratifi-
oation of these we suffer, but without the replenish-
ment of those we die. Our motive to eat is thus two-

- fold, but- gustfulness is ‘sccondary to sustentation ;

and such is-tho relation of all the appetites to the

‘ wants they represent: they are agents of life, axd

cater for more than sensativnal enjoyments, which is
reason enough why these are conditional,

A like statement applies to our rational nature,
It abhors” the false. It rejects the absurd, It can

B .| relish no mystery. Its proper food is Truth, As

you oannot cheat the physical appetite by putting

- bitter . for sweet, 50 you cannot please the mental

with any counterfeit of reality. Nor is Reason to bo
more than tantalized by faith ; for to believe in the
unknown, begets a thirts for knowledge. Even unwit-
tlng error hampers and  galls the soul as the chain
None can know and not hate the tyrant.
lgnornuuq is dnrknees ; credulity is blindness ; prej-
udice is' 1ntemperanco and all vices are aa morbific

.+ |in their mental as in their physioal forms,” Bigotry,
| supérstition, and many kinds of religious affection,

are distempers of mind as tormenting as our mala-
Intelleot without its fill of intelligence
only ﬂts one to be moro wretohed: To inquire, to

" | reason, to learn, to understand, are exercices as nat-

urally pleasing as to sce, to hear, and to eat; and to
abstain. from them is like going without n dinner
when one_is hungry. Our rational enjoyments,
therefore, not only dopend on our love of Truth, but
are to bo measured by our actual wisdom. N

.- The same may be said of our gontimental .nature.
It loves no deformity. . It craves Beauty and Excel-
lence, and longs for Heaven. It sickens at the sight
of Evil, and pities the puffering. It hates. Malevo-
lence, and shuns Wrong -as a viper. It dellghts in
loving and being loved ; but it worships only Worth,
and Merit is its nnturul food ; therefore it scoks to
be worthy and lovable. To the upright an unearned
commendation is like'n thorn in the flesh, The best
use of a good name is a spur to character, that one
may bear it without self-reproach j for guilt is more
pungent than blame, and honor is sweeter than
praiso. ' Oar moral enjoyments spring from our love
of Right, which is ever coeval with Virtue. Taste,
Benovolence, and Conscience constitute susceptibili-
ties to peculiar and exquisite gratificntions, provided
the individual lifo be shaped into harmony with their
ideals; otherwise one would be happier, or rather
loss miserable, without these endowments, For a
lame horse is not ashamed to limp; & lion eats his
prey alive without pity; and some partially human
beings, for a like reason, perpotrate great otrooities
with very little remorse.- What gentleman would
not be mortified to do some things that a clown is
proud of doing? To o bencvolent mind * forgive-
ness is sweeter than revenge;” and if the best man
in tho world should for once stoop to do the wioked-
est aot, conld he help finding in his own breast o
deeper hell than any villain carries ?

Man is a progressive being. Time was when he
bad little of the sensitiveness which he now feels, loss
of the Reason which he now manifests, and almost
no Conscience at all. This we may gather from his-
tory by reverting only so far back as the age of Mo-
ses, who Was perbaps among the best of his cotem-
poraries, though he mado it & religious duty to hate
an enewy and render ¢vil for evil,and worshiped no
better God: than Mars. Bid the Captain of Israel
march two thousand years this way, and what a pig-
my he loois beside * the Prince of Peace.”  Another
era passed, and all tho worshipful in Jesus, though
none tho less Divine, shall be recognized as a con-
crete attribute of Humanity. For, by the law of
natural progression, Immanuels are yet to multiply
on Earth taller than the God of Christendom, whom
none shall fancy else than noble men and women,

Man must progress. There is no power in Nature
to conserve lifo and prevent its unfolding. None of
the living could Lelp being borp, nor may a child re-
fuso to grow. Bushmen will not ulwnye burrow in
the ground like ‘woodchucks. In tifae tho lowest
tribes will turn to men with urbane arts and sci-
ences. So every peasantis to be o sage; for a fool’s
head is an egg of Wisdom yet to be hatched, and the
heart of every knave is a hibernacle of Geodness.
We often hang a rascal, but never a man. Some-
times, to save tho man, a wreteh will hang him-
sclf, as Judas did, But when such sinners die of
penitence, you may be sure that angels go to Heaven.

Until we find a bound to humnn growth, where is
the model of & perfect man? Nowhere, in faot, but
in gur Maker's mind, ' That is the paragon of evory
soul. T'hat *Son of Man”’—that finished work of
@od, has never been revealed to mortal eyes. None

but our Father knows what we shall bo. Bat this

ing hunger with mere dirt, nor of suiting his taste

‘the correspondent of his designs.

Is knowable and relovants Ban will never reacha
uphero of reluless or refyning will, whero Reason
ghould not guide and Right Is not supreme § for Pro-
gress verges not to lawlessneas, but loyally to Trath,
Responsibility 1a everywhere the  counterpart of

caolt other. Wisdom fa never without tho dlscern-
ment, nor Goodness without the cholce, of Right s so
nono but littlo minds, I should gay, puerllo soule,
can have o mengre Consclence.

Jesus, the conventional type of excellence, is ot
present our best example of o sentimental nature,
His benevolence was, perbaps, too strong for the
JSeeling of obligation, and made him unconsoions of
noting from Principle. His thought of Justico was
merged in the eense of Love. Doubtless his right-
cousnces was & habitude of affection moro than of
decision—a yearning of Charity, rather than a yield-
ing of Duty. Yet his Responsibility was all the
moro positive for this. [For Bonevolence does not
supplant Justico; it fulfilla it. Conscienco is mot
the ground of obligation, but only its expression;
and if jts monitions grow inaudible to Virtue’s cars,
it is only because they are anticipated. Perfection
of Character breaks no bonds of Reotitude. Wisdom
makes the yoko of Conscicnee easy, and Love makes
tho burden of Duty light. Not otherwiso is any
spirit free.

Now all this talk about the Responsibility of Man,
applies with Jarger truth to God. If e cannot do
wrong and still have-peace of mind, much less can
Ho. Not that the Infinite is subject to moral admo-
nitions, as we arc} foriHis absolute Righteousness
makes it impossible that Ie should be. Guided by
the Inw of Beneyolence, which is paramount to that

suggestmns of what we call Duty. He has no more
need of an organic Conscienco. suoh as ours, than

feel and taste as we do, it is' beenuse his modes of
intellection and enjoyment are superior to those of
sense. So ho may dispense with a monitor of Right,

But this position does not invalidate tho dootrine

as certain as his obligation. B
Had Jesus stooped to perpetrate a wrong

Like that of David with the Hittite's wife,
The stolen amour must have pandered less
To his small sppotenco, and yet the sin -

. Had plunged his soul into a hell of guilt
Buch ag sackcloth has never symbolized,
Bo God himself, if He should grow remiss
And err a tittlo from the True and Just,
Would fall from Heaven and grope in Drebns, )
More damnéd than any guilty man can be.

exaggerated his character, such a moral obliquity
as that of the royal patriarch was impossible, Jesus,

dangor of violating his Conscience, because of his

superior Benovolonce. And the like is truo of God.
Omnfscience never finds a chance to err, -

-The conelusion is broader than -my thesis, - The

lute]y RDSPONSIBLE

. GOD I8 'rnv'm:. S

power, o wisdom whioh compels man to uoknowledge
the Being who controls his destiny. In all the mys-
torles of Nature, God lives in seoret. * All mystery is
oause and effect not understood. Al truth is mys.
tory explulned.
cause. The invisible ‘elements of Nature.ave all the
production of cauees which man will in futire in-
vestigations unravel, by the powors of his rensomng
faoulties. .

The men of genius are, in the life of God, in so
far as they investigate and demonstrate his truths
to the world. Evory truth which is in man’s knowl-
edgo, allics him to tho God of all truth. The world
is yot to seo that all undiscovered truth is God not
understood. Truth is but an established law of God,
fulfilling His designs. Man is without that true
reverential nature, when he neglects to find the true
and real, and feel that God is the sustaining power.
The lifo of man is tho mystery of tho soul.: He

sages cannot unravel the soul’s mysterious existenoe,
All their investigations lead man into the mystery of
mysteries, and mako him the orphan in a vorld of op-
posite conolusions. Tho mind is not the voluntary
agent that has beon contended. Theory is the sub.
tle knowledga of wise men. Facts are the immuta-
ble introversiona into the world of mind. The basis
of all trus knowlédge ia facts,, God requxres mon to
study His laws, that the true light may beam in
upon their souls. Thoe laws of man’s being are but
a series of causes and cffeots, each fu\ﬁlhng ita op-
pointed results,
_ In the'realms of Nature, the operations of the in.
visible are in tho more mysterious departments of
cause and effect, it i8 true, but they are controlled
by the same immutable laws, The simplicity of all
God’s works invites man to study His real designs, -
There is in Nature the invisiblo powers of Qod’s
agenoy in the affairs of man’s life. His laws are
_ Men aro moving
in God when they obey his laws, It is the end’ or-
dained that God ¢hall bo the sustaining power to
help man onward in his eudeavors to fulfill his
laws,

The truc and real tell men that life is not in the
artificialities of man’s inventions. Mun makes one
world ; God makes another. Man’s designs are for

signs are for man’s happiness, Man and God are
asserting their supremacy in all things whleh tend
for the real advancement of the race in the true de-
sign of Creation. God tells maxi to obey His lawa .
man tells man to disoboy them, making his own idezu;
of lifo the standard to teach his neighbor. Men areo
fancied Qods in their instructions to their. fellow-
men. They teach their own lives-and make God’s
laws to have no meaning.  The earth is filled with
maw’s wisdom, The world is sacredly in love with
man’s designs, forgetting that God is not honored
when His laws are not fulfilled, E.J. L,
Portsmouth, N. I1. )

Curtous  CiRCUMETANCE.—The first mnuufuetory
started in Nashville after the secession of Tenueaeee
was an establishment for making cogfns, '

The voice of the people is the voico of Ge God; or, ag

Thomas Paine quite as tersely expresses it, 4 What.
goever a whole peoplo wills to do, that is right,” -

i

Charaoter,” Tho two grow together and strongthen .

of Justice, Ho- fulfills tho latter in advanco of all

of eyesand eara. If he does not see and hear and’

only because his moral Character transcends its use, -

of Divine Responsibility, It rather puts itona .
more reliable basig, by making the Reotitude of God

But to the spotless Nazarine, if history has not -
according to the portrait we have of him, was in no
Enough to say of our' Father in Heaven, ns I have
h_eard some worshiper in prayer a thousand times— '

And Perfect Goodness cannot parpose wrong, ::

Bupreme in Charactet is the only. bemg ~who.is abso-

Man will reverence the God. who.made hun, yhen -
His truth flashes upon :the mind. - The true is-God.. -
There ia in all the natural manifestation of oreative .

There oan be no effect withous -

comprehends not his own being. The philosophy. of the.

s—

the promotion of his own selfish purposes ; God’s de- :
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. BANNER OF LIGHT.

[SLPT. 28, 1861,

“ANOTHER PLEA FOIL MODIUNMO,”

ejolnder from Emma Hardingoe,

a———

My Dear Miss Dirney~In the Datsen ov Lione

of last week, I notlco, under tho abovo caption, an
artlels from your pen, contalning tho following re-
marks

s I do not wish hy any means to bo unjust to Miss

Hardingo, but cannot understand what she means fn
her baving (ault found with her by medfums, for work.
ing at too low a rate, it being deprec'atory to their ad.
vantage. At tho Eust, she s ono of tho epeakers that
other moedinms find fault with for charging too high, and
injaring them that way.  Derhaps she pursues a difter-
ent plan West from what sho does East; but in West-
ern Now York I havo it from somo of tho Commafittees
that sho sot her price full as high as in the East, We,
in Providence, have always pald her $5.00 per Sabbath
more than the regular rate to which we are accus-
tomed, and this, certainly not from our own choice,
but becauss we could not have her without.
- Now I have not the slightest objection to any me-
dioms setting thelr price; I advocate it; but do not
1ike to have them sgenk s {f it wds a customary thing
for them, all over the country, to work for what they
wero offered, and ¢ sometimes pay back a part of that.’
and I was much surprised at that part of Miss H.'s
communiceation. Let her distinguish between sections
of the country, in her articles, if such is her practico
to do. in her lectures, otherwlse many peoplo at the
East may think thefr committees are patting the
‘money in their own pockets, instead of sppropriating
1t aa they report.’’

- Now, although I am unwilling to mako a public
journal tho vehiclo of expression for private opinion,
the words above quoted have been used in too pub-
lio o form to admit of my response in .any other
manner. If they are correct, my claim for disinter-
estedness in a former article, is not only hypocriti-
cal, but worthy of the exposure to which you subject
it. If (as I shall show you) you have been misled
in your cstimate of my conduct, you will, I am cure,
thank mo for thus affording you an opportunity of
repairing what I do -not doubt is, on your part,an
unintentional injustice, but still an injustice. I
must here repeat that 1 cannot recall a singlo in-
stance (except in dealing with Dr, Garduer of Bos-
ton,) where I Lave ever made terms with my em-
ployers, or set a price upon my services, To the in- -
variable question concerning my “terme,” I have
bad but one answer, East, West, North and South,
* Whatever you can afford—talk about that when I
come, and whether you pay me much or little, I shall
be satisfied, if you do tho best you can.” These and

- similar phrases, designed to assuro my fricnds that

I would take share with them in their minus or

plug, is the stercotyped answer which, I knotw, many

spiritual committees retain to this hour, in my own

handwriting. You partioularize Western New York

committees, however, ag part of your authority, and

I am sure, my friend, you will see the justice in

view of . my present declaration of particularizing

not only tho commlttee, but the very committee man,

algo. ‘This is a justice not only due to myself, but to
my Western New York friends, since any one of .
those for whom I now entertain a warm, and, as 1

believe, 8 reciprocal regard, may in reality be the

person who has thus misrepresented mo.

. In Oawego, Oneida, Adams, Schencotady, and other

scotions ot Western Now York, I can only now re-

oall the namics of thoso who in or out of Committes,

" dealt with me in short, simple and ever unselfish

modes, and would, if I had consented, often have

pressed upon me more than I thought they as indi-
viduals ought to pay, or their funds would allow,
My dear friends, the names of the towns you in-
habit; recall to my mind too foreibly the generous
and unselfish intercourse we have shared, to permit
of my harboring tho 'thought that this slander has
come from any of you. 8till, injustice to them and
myself also, my dear Miss Barney, 1 call for a more -

“-explicit statement. As regards the Providence Com-

mittee, in which, (as part) you offer yourself as au.
thority for your statemont, I confess I am entirely at
a loss to comprehend your position or mine, as you
ropresent it. [ have dealt on each occasion of my
visit there, with Mr. Rice, Capt. Simons_and Mr.
Searle. The fact that at the conclusion of each en.
gagement, theso gentlemen have asked mo * twhat fee
1 required,” is proof that I nover made & bargain
with them. What was my answer. I challenge
themselves to testify.

" As far 08 my own memory carries moe, it was, |
(if not in the very words quoted above) in sub-
stance, precisely similar. Last May, indeed, s dif-
fotent answer was called for and made. Mr. Bearle
spoke much to mo of the financial pressureonthe Com-
mitteé, and when at the close of my engagement he
came to scttlo with me, he told me ho should pay me
in nccordance with my former receipts, $20 per Sun.
day. He then added, that the Committee never paid’
this sum to any one but Mrs. Spence and myself, and
that, in justice to the inoreased audiences and in.
creased funds, which resulted from our special la-
bors. My auswer to Mr. Scarle, was the return of

© $20, with the assurance that I did not know any

such difference had been madein my favor, and that
I then and thero declined to avail myself of it.
When I compare this with your statement, ¢ that"
it was not the choice of the Providence Committee -
to pay me that extra five dollars, but that I could
not be obtained without it,” I feel sure, although

you inolude yourself in the arrangement, you could

not have been cognizant of the facts, and my regret,
is, that you did not kindly ask me concerning them,
before you gave pvublicity to that which stamps upon
me a selfishness alike unjust and destractive of my ef-
forts to help others. As regards the unfavorable im-
pregsion you have received of my exorbitancy from
«complaining mediums,” you and I both know the mis.
chievous propensities of Mrs. Grundy, and in this in.
stance, I am disposed to hope that she has done to you
what she-has to every one of us, more or less, told
gome rather malicious fits about me. And so, my
«dear Lita Barney, believing as 1 do, that you and I
are both working for the same end, namely, trying
to do the utmoat good that lies within our several
spheres, although I did at first feel o little hurt to
find myself both misunderstood and misrepresented”
by one whom I flattered mysclf I could call « friend,”
(though with my old English prejudice  about
phrases, I do nmot uvse the too often nbused word
« gigter,””) yet upon perceiving the opportunity your
remarks afforded me of selting myself right with
.sote, who, perhaps, like yourself, have been' misin-
formed by the aforesaid busybody Grundy, [ come to
the conclusion that our ever faithful loving and be-
loved spirit guardians impressed you to write in
guch & fone as would enable mo to defend myself:
fgainst o slander, which however unjust, might not
-otherwise have reached my ears.

While I regret the want of friendliness which has

- thus publicly laid. to' my charge conduct which my

-aspleas # havo been written to censure in others,
ynamely personel covetousness, & stain spot, which
\in «theory 1 will~ever denounce, and in o wide
‘public cazeer I have never yet found cause in & sin-
glo instance o tax my practice with, I yet feel in’
common -with all who regard the euccess of our

causo {ndehted to you for the Juat and gonerous tone
in which you bave pleaded furothers, If your artlclo
boas bighly appreciated by overy ono olze whom ftcon-
corns, I trast In the fyture such noble opeakers as
R, P.'Ambler, Thos. Gales Forater, Prof. Britan, 8. J.
Finney, A. B, Whitingand many others I could namo
amongat the best of speakers la our own ranks or
nny others, will not bo driven from a great fleld of
usofulness from thelr Inability even to meet thelr
traveling expenres, and after bearing the heat aud
burden of a bitter day of persecution, bo denled a
small portion of that remuneration which in tenfold
proportion would be lavished on o popular Revorend
without any superlor claims of talents or character,
without & murmar. : ‘

To join with you in any feasible mods of righting
this great wrong, or in-any other reform that will
bring peaco and order to humanity, you may ever
remomber mo, my dear Miss Barney, as your friend
and fellow-laborer. Exna Haroinee,
Boston, Sept. 17th, 1861,

Letter of A. E, Newton to-the National Con-
ference of KLccturers nt Oswego.

To the National Conference of Spiritualist and
 Jorm Lecturers convened at Qawego : i

Dear Brornens axp BisTErs: By an unexpeoted
turn of affairs, I am at the last moment compelled
to forego the long-anticipated pleasure of meeting
with you in this first National Conference of Spirit-
ualists.

Allow me to relieve in some measuro the keen dis-
appointment I feel, by sending you some portion of
my spirlt, embodied in a fow hasty words of friendly
greeting and suggestion,

1 had hoped to grasp the hands and look in the
eyes of many an earnest worker whose face I have
not yet scen, a8 well a8 to be refreshed by the strong
and earnest words of voices that have long been fa-
miliar, To all such let- me sry that my confidenco
in Spiritual Truth remnins unabated, and my faith
in the ultimate redemption of our race through its
power, grows daily in strength. And it has been
my ardent desire and objett of labor for monthas that
this Conference might tell effeotually toward the
grand result, '

May the Spirit of Harmony, Toleration, and un-
solfish consecration to Truth and Humanity charac-
terize all your delibemtions.

1 had cherished the design of asking your attention
to some earnest thoughts on the Work before us, and
the Duties of the Present Hour, Since that purpose
is frustrated, allow me to ocoupy the few minutes I
have at command with some brief suggestions which
I deém pertinent to the occasion.

' It is daily becoming more and more evident that
the great Spiritual Movement of our age will retain
and deserve o hold upon the public mind, only as it
proposes and accomplishes praotical benefits to hu-
manity. It is something, indeed, that it offers novel
and instructive phenomena for the investigation of
the scientific world, and brings us tidings of the
' Joved ones gone before.” It is more, that it gives

| ug rational and inviting conceptions of a future life,

and dissipates the gloom and terror which ignorance
has hung around the grave. DBut unless it can also
grapple with and remove the gigantic and oppressive
wrongs and evils which burden our present society,
it will fail to meet the yearnings of Humanity’s
great heart. Unloss it can put an end to poverty
and fear of starvation, to unfriendly competition in
trade and labor, to temptations to the commission of
crime, to antagonistic interests and the oppressions
and wars which grow out of them, it will be amena-
ble to tho same condemnation that is now justly
meted out upon the Church of to-day. It will only
feed the people on husks of theory, and not the tru
Bread of practical Life. -
To accomplish this, & little reflection will show
that there must be a thorough re-construction of so-
clety on & new basis—on the basis of unselfish Fra-
ternity, instead of unmitigated selfishness. And

|| this is to bo done, not by supinely waiting for « spir-

its?”? or “God ” or “ Nature’s Law of Progression ”
to do it for us; but by actively and ecarnestly taking
hold of the work ourselves. It is through us, as co-
acting, intelligent agents, that superior Powers ac-
complish the elevation of our racp. :

Such a work will call for devotion, self-sacrifice,
entire consecration on the part of its pioncers, Only
thoso who, for tho sake and in the love of it, can sur-
render all personal ambition and selfish ends, are ex-
pected to engage in it.  None others, however, should
enrol themselves in the Army of Reform, or profess
to march under its banner. Self-scekers and lovers
of easo should ¢ secede” at once, and show their true
colors. ‘

It is a great work, truly. The demand of thoe age
upon us, if we' would lead the van of Humanity’s
progress, is n momentous one. But the first requi-
site for -it—namely, self-abnegation, teachableness,
and ready obedience to the divine monitions within
our own souls—ig within the reach of us all. “When
all men are obedient,” says one of the profoundest

‘teachers of the age, * socioty will organize itezlfi-as

does the rose.”.

A second requisite is that of mutual acquaint-
ance, respect and confidence. To promote this, more
especially, aro you met on this ocoasion. May the
privilege prove groatly profitable to all of you who
are permitted toenjoy it! And I hardly need re-.
mind you that respect and confidence are always in
proportion to the proof given of sincerity and un-
selfishness. :

When these two requisites shall be found in any
considerable number, we may be confident the suc-
ceeding steps will speedily be disolosed.

The times are ripe for action. A suffering and
distracted country, a torn and bleeding Humanity,
demand it. Shall we, who claim illumination supe-
rior to all the past, and constant influxes from the
gkies, prove unequal to the task ?

It would be premature now to speak of plans and
methods. Yet should a second Annual Conference
of Bpiritual Reformers be called a year hence, I shall
hope to be able not only to speak of plans but of
actual results.

I must olose. Again invoking upon you the epirit
of charity, fraternity, and self-consecration, I re-
main, Your earnest co-laborer,

Boston, Aug. 12, 1861, A. E. NEwroN,

zZ~ The following timely paragraph, from the
American Phrenological Journal, will apply well to
our meridian, for we often meet with the same kind
of perplexities to which allusion is made :—

Post Orrice, County, AND SraTE.~—It 8¢ems asif
all who aro capable of writing letters would sce the
necessity of giving their addresses in full, partiou~
larly when writing to strangers. But wo are in re-
ceipt of letters almost every day, dated Washington,
or Jackson, or Plugtown, or some other place, with-
out appending the County or State. When we find
one of this kind, we look firat at the envelop,and to
the credit of the postmasters be it said, we are some-
times able to decipher, from the ink spread thereon,
the letters standing for the Btate in which it is mail-
ed. Baut quite as often wo find them totally omitted,
or 8o blotted a8 to be illegible, e next refer to the
published list of post-offices, when, if it is some out-
landish name like Ouaquags, or burnt corn, or Oko-
hoji, we are pretty sure to accomplish our ‘design,
for no two persons would ever think of giving such
names to post-officea; but inmost cnsea we find from
two to twenty of the same name, When but two, we
can sometimes tell from what State by looking at the
date of the letter, and considering if it haghad time
to come from the further State; but when there ars
twenty, we throw the letter down in disgust,and
if the writer is obliged to write agaln before he re-
ceives & Journal or a reply, are we to blame for it?
Always give your post-office, County, and State.

A Mixen Cargo.—An eastern ship has arrived at

one of ol_lr»aeaportd with o mixed cargo, consisting
of 1000 cases gilk and 16 do. yellow fever.

Dunwer of Tiglt,

BOSTON, GATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 20, 1661,
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ON THE BPOT.

« Tho world,” says Emerson, ¢ is full of judgment
days.” Wo are being judged continually, - Not an
hour of our lives but is dragged before the secret
tribunal, and there, with its intricacies of thought
and aoction, is passed upon forever. '

Every action has its positive and negative sides.
1t approves itself to our consolence, or It over-
whelms us with its condemnation. It may be said,
hastily, that there is many and many a man who is
guilty of wrong doing, but who feels no consolous.
ness of wrong, and could not, if he tried ever so hard,
very likely. But will it bo urged that it is all the
game with him as if ho had done a right thing at
that moment—all the same both in the now and the
herenfter ? If, then, he does what is evil, does he not
by tho act cut himeelf off from 6o much of what is
good? Were he to practice virtue, instead of vice,
‘ho would certainly grow strong, spiritually, and be-
come enricked and enlarged, instead of the contrary.
And here i8 his loss. This is his punishment. The
very fact that his spiritunl susceptibility iz so blunt-
ed ond deadened as mnot to bo able to tell the good
from the evil, not knowing the one from the other, is
proof positive and sufficient that judgment has long
sinco overtaken him. He sits today in a darkness,
from which thero is no apparent escape. .

If men and women would try and understand this.
matter just as it is, they would ba practically wiser
and secure & greater average .share of happiness
than now. It is like any business operation, subjeat
to laws that all may nin;und yet read and under-
stand. -To seek to shitk responsibility is to try to
cheat one’s own gelf; and that can never boe done in

the world. If you tell a lie, cheat, or do an injury :

to another, the loss is your own—not his. ~You may
not think so now ; you may-not be able to see it 80 ;
and therefore you may not believe it, - But want of
perception, or insight, does.not alter the fact. A
wrong is not a right, and never will be. It will not
bring the same seoret roward to the human soul aa
right. It will not impart to the soul that strength
which right does... And, hence, whenever wrong is
practiced, it results just in just so much positive loss to
the soul as it ‘would have gained, had right been fol-
lowed In its stead. S
Here fs’ where judgment takes place, therefore.
It admits of no delay, but executes itself instanta.’
neously. But somé one will perhaps eny. that, if
that s a1}, it is nothing to fret about. . Possibly not
just now ; but the sting will cortainly make itself
felt at some time, It may stab with its seoret pang at
o moment least dreamed of. It may, perhaps, not be
felt until the individual prsses on into a new state of
being., Some time when the spirit wonld fain put
forth its strength and energy to do what it beholds
others doing, it suddenly finds, to its inexpressible
grief and shame, that it has been shorn of its
strength, and can donothing. In some future, when
'it looks around and thinks it might be wholly happy
by following such a course, or such an one, it is pen-
etrated with & sorrow more poignant than it ever
knew, to learn, for the first time, that it has parted
with the capacities for enjoyment which it must take
a long timo "to compensato for. If it threw away its
opportunities yesterday, it cannot expect to enjoy

‘the fruits of their improvement to-day. A man'can

no more eat his cake and have it, in tho spiritual

‘world, than in the material,

« Well, I’ve done a good thing for myself!” ex-
claims a trading man, who has slyly overreached
a oustomer. But is he not mistaken about having
done o good thing for himself?  Why, no,” he will
answer ; “ had n’t I taken advantage of what I knew
and he didn't, all my acquaintance would have set
me down as a spooney /”” Very well; then rather
than be ridiculed as a *spooney,” he has placed
himsclf on & judgmont-seat to bo judged with end-
less geverity for having done that which is only
worthy of condemnation! Instead of adding to the
strength of his moble nature by doing a true and
honest deed, he has chosen to sap that side and in-
crease the other! And at how fearful a cost is It
not ‘accomplished! Evils, both positive and nega-
tive, flow out of his preference. He finds that he
cannot do a thing, and yet stand clear of responsi-
bility. If he cuts his flesh, he must bleed and
smart ; if he wounds his own soul, his own self must
suffer. Causo and effect are as closely allied as
night and day. The two poles do not more truly
form the long axis on which the globe revolves.

Theso mean and trifling advantages do not amount
to much, considered in their most favorable light.
If they promised well to-day, their specious promises
turn to naught to-morrow. Such a fruit becomes
ashes on the lips, the instant one would taste it. To
think of cheating one’s self, is to try to cheat God.
When the world—material and spiritual—shall be
entirely blotted out, such & thing can be; and not
much before then. How laughable it all looks, if any-
thing so melancholy can well be thought light of,
when we stop to regard it !—we, poor crentures of &
brief day, with our eyes scarcely half open at the
widest, setting up our little conceits against the op-
eration of laws that run, swift and sure, through
the universe! What puny, pigmy efforts we make
trying to dam up a divine current, with which wo
might go forward safely and with incredible rapid-
ityl What o pitiful sight, this of & man thinking
to separate himself and his practices, to throw off
his own responsibility upon some little gocial custom,
a8 if all habits and customs were not the natera)
outgrowths of our own innor sclves!

It will astonigh one who has never seriously trlo

It, to flad how fast hls opiritual streugth fnorenses,
and how curcly hia splritual Integrity fs filled up
and rounded, and what & multiplied olass of ro.
gources ho has seourcd to Llmaelf for constant en.
Joyment, by reslsting these littlo hourly tomptations
to do his own soul wrong, Tho Sandwich Islanders
aro eald to believo that the strenpgth of ovory foo
they vanquish ln a porsonal cucounter onters Into
themeelves, and thus {noreases tholr own individual
power and energy. So it Is with usall fn respect of
temptations; cach one that wo overcome hands its
own strength of resistance over to us; we have
grown g0 much stronger, by a8 much as wo were
obliged to struggle for the victory. Refuse to take
an unfair advantago of & man, whon you could do
goas well as not, and you have supplied yourself
with another large item in the stock of your spirit-
ual resources. Thero is something far more reat and
lasting than the money yon might make out of him ¢
and that is the sweetness and wholeness and health
of heart that can neither be bought nor sold, but
nbides forever. ;

Private liolldnyu.

If we stop to think of it, the history of a single
man or woman, is an epitome of the history of the
world. Hence it is of & good deal more consequence
that the fasts and festivals of the individual lifo be
observed, than those of .the locality or of the nation,
For what i3 noble or marked in the experience of o
whole people, is only of general consequence, and
can have but a superficial expression, at best; but
what has marked a decided turn in the interior Jife
of the individual, what has suddenly flowered out in
suggestions that are full of beauty, what little occur-
rence has led to great and unexpeocted results, what
morning of spiritual glory once dawned upon the
goul, that is well worthy of & private and’ particular
notice on its wonted return as an anniversary.

- It is good, too, for the individual to take note of
the various important events in' hig life carcer, and
set up some affectionate token of their reourronce,
yearly. Assooiation is a very powerful lever for the

-mind, To lot pass all these incidents of our lives,

about which are grouped our after habits and for-
tunes, and not to bestow on them any more notice,
even in thought, than if they never had ocourred, is
like planting without allowing for the rambling
spread of the roots ; more than half the life is lost
by the oarcless process. :
We happen to know one person, who makes a groat
deal of theso points; in fact, his year i sprinkled
all along with attractive spots, such as tend to make
interesting and important eras in hisown existence.
Tor instance: ke observes with almost a saored se-
riousness, the anniversary of his wedding-day—the
day-on whioch he declares he was introduced into
that sweet and wholesome domestio state which hes
brought him nothing but purest happiness since.
He likewiso makes aunual observance, in ways
pleasing to his own spirit, of the day when he first
met his wifo, and of the-day when they secretly ex-
changed ‘their vows. Likewise of. the time whena
certain turn seemed to have suddeitly occurred in his
mode of thought, which resulted in developing new
and more exalted traits in his nature, and making
him ‘& different person from that which  he once
deemed possible. o '

The idea may be carried out in any other direction
just a3 well. Why is not & man’s’ history of quite
as much value and significance to him ag the history
of » nation? Why is not the wedding-day quito as
worthy to bo celebrated with -the ringing of silver

1 bells:in the heart, ns the Fourth'of July ia to be ob-

gerved with the ringing of bells in towers, the firing

‘of cannon, and the speeches and sentiments of jubi-

lant patriotism? Itis so true, that the more ono
thinke of himself and his progress, with all the line
of inoidents and events that mark the same, the
moro worthy citizen he makes, and the purer and,
higher his patriotism. A nation is made up
of individuals; a few individual examples have
power of influence enough to leaven the mass ; and
hence, & people readily take the forms and senti-
ments of the fow bright examples that may be sct
them. Now if such matters as this single one re-
ceive the stamp of worth at tho hands of the lead-
ing minds and souls among a peopls, it is plain that
the copy will not stand longewritten before being
followed. And soon it will almost imperceptibly
come about that we shall become & peoplo given to
interior looking, and turned within, rather-than
gazing without, for the conditions of our happiness,

It is charming to find even one ‘person, here or
there, who places some sort of faith in the fact that
the world and its various circumstances have a
meaning for him which they have not for another;
a8 if there were somo specific design in his introduc-
tion into this sphere, and he were not altogether an
accident. Thus does ho seem to stand at the centre
of things, while all clso revolves around him. Ho
believes that he ia somewliat of himself; that he is
the Cosmos, and all the wonders and delights of the
universe are compaoted within his existenco. It was
Heaven’s first intention that to such a destiny he
should rise; the opportunities have been strown
sround thickly, and nothing remains but that they
be made tho most of. What lifts up & man’s life
more than for him to exalt the events of it? What
can give him more lofty ideas of its genuine value
than dwelling statedly upon the circumstances—
however minute—that have helped make him the
being ho is—helped to develop the nature that once
lay asleep and waiting to be started, into life and
motion? It is no such trifle that wo recommend’ to
every reader; it is o matter that will help one to the
discovery that ho possesses the elements of a far
richer, deeper, profounder life than ho ever dreamed
of. '

. Material Aid.

Weo acknowledge the reccipt of five dollars from
Sister Jennie 8. Rudd, with the request that we put
the amount into the “Treasury of Truth,” The
fair donor will receivo our grateful thanks for the
“aid” thus rendored at this time of the nation’s
troubles, and consequently financially our own.

But we here take ocoasion to say to our friends
everywhore that, although we need all the aid thoy
can render from time to time, yet under any circum-
stances they may rest assured the Baxyer will wave
for many years to come. It is a fized fact, And
those who subscrite, will get their money’s worth
to the fullest extent,—for we intend to improve the
paper in many respects—both in its literary and me-
chanical departments, as so0n as our patrons will it

The New Postage Stamp.
" The U.8. Government baving repudiated all the
old postage stamps, those of our friends who forward

us postage stamps to pay for subscriptions, will ho
curefu_l to procure those of the mew issue,

Mieas Erownlug,

The recent decoaso of thls truo Yoet, in Florence,
hao cant “gloom upos many thousand hearts, Khe
died In her husband’s arms, and Loy last words wero
— It {3 beautiful” Hor residenco In Floronco will

goclations, For years sho has bravoly fought the
battlea of Italy with her restless braln, and it was

ulatlon was regenerated and disenthralled. Bhe was
the most lovely of women, devoted and truo, and her

tact with her who did not scoreotly believo thoy had
indeed scen the faco of an angel. Her numerous
poems are known to our readers, Sho was the evan-

world’s future, Iler onthusiasm was- something
more than o flame that finally barned itself out—it
was the natural birth of the deep and profound In-
spiration that possessed her,

A writer furnishes tho following intercsting par-
ticulars concerning her house, and the apartment she
occupied for her own ¢ %Those who have known Casa
Quida as it was, could hardly enter the loved rooms
now and speak abovo & whisper. They who have
been so favored can never forget the square ante-
room, with ita great pioturo and pianoforte, at which
tho boy Browning passed many an hour—the little
dining-room covered with tapestry, and where hung
medallions of Tonnyson, Carlyle and Robert Brown-
ing—the long room filled with plaster casts and
studies, which was Mr. Browning’s retreat—and,
dearest of ‘all, tho large drawing-room where she al-
ways sat. Thero wos something about this room
that secmed to make it a proper and especial haunt
for poets. The dark shadows and subdued light
gave it o dreamy look, which was onhanced by the
tapestry-covered walls and the old pletures of saints

black wood. Large bookcases were brimming over
with books. Tables wero covered with more gayly
bound volumes, gifts of brother authors. Dante’s

after death, & pen-and-ink sketch of Tennyson, the
genial face of John Kenyon, little paintings f the
boy Browning, all attracted the eye in turn,and
gave rise to a thousand musings. A quaint mirror,
eagy-chairs and sofas, and o hundred nothings that
always add an indescribable charm, were all massed
in this room. But the glory of all, and that which.

the door.” - :

. The ‘“Autocrat” on War. ) :
 War has faught us,” says Dr. Holmes; in the
last number of the Atlantio—* a8 nothing else could,
what wo can be'and are, )
maoshood and . womanhood, and driven us all bhck

time kept wore or'less out of sight by the spirit of

women. .’ S

away the petty social distinotions which keep gen-’

ing of the Beloved Disciple. himself would, do, . We
are finding out that not ouly ¢patriotism s elo.

are wonderfully equalized under the fire of & masked
battery. The plain artizan of the rough fireman,
who faces tho lead and iron like & man, is the {ruest

as if he wero ill.dressed, and his hands wero soiled
with labor. ' :

making us wiser, and, wo trust, better, Wiser, fqr

shame. Better, because all that is noblo in men and
rising to the standard the timo calls for. For this

Are you ready, if need be, to saorifice all that you
have and hope for in this world, that the genera-
tiona to follow you may inherit a whole country

ual threat, if not in the constant presence, of war
and all that war brings with it? If we are already
for this sacrifice, battles may bo lost, but tho cam.
paign and its grand object must be won.”

The Autocrat talks liko & prophet, There is-phi-
losophy in him. He takes tho side of the question
to which all progressivo souls cling as the last hope
of man, - ] Lo

Accidents from Firo Armn.

Btate, at* his residence in Pittsfield, warns people
that it is necessary for them to know more accurate-

down a coat to run out and help a neighbor whose

door, when the trigger of the gun was somehow
disturbed, and tho charge of the barrel discharged
into his jaw and face, causing death within about &
couplo of days. What, then, is safe, in regard to
keeping fire arms about? In the first place, it is
not best to keep a gun londed about the house, unless
it is highly necessary; and, if it is, then it should
bo placed in some particular spot where all but the
ong who proposes.to use it may avoid it. Bat, in

ing it g0 a8 to result in its discharge. If it is shut
down over tho oap, or over the nipple without any
oap, there is almost as much danger as if it were
full-cooked ; but at half-cock it cannot be got off, and

ble for such a weapon to be made. ‘We wish all who'
read would try and remember 20 simple & receipt,

Mrs. Corn L.V, Hunitch,

It is with plensure wo learn that this excollent
Iady aud popular trance-speaker has engaged  Dod-
worth’s Hall, 806 Broadway, New York, for Sunday
lectures the ensuing secason, as has beon her nsunl

menocing October 6th,

~ Lecturca at Allston EHall,
The lecturing season, our readers will have seen by
anmouncement, commences at Allston Hall, next Sab-

who have attended tho Ciroles at the' BANNER oF

with the remarkable mediumship of this lady.

Inoreaso atill moro tho preclous fumo of fts many ag-
kindly pormitted hor to live until its downeast pop-"

presenco was & <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>