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OHAP'I.‘ER XLV -Cox'mvtnn. )
Lyonel honored her grief and was silent nntll ehe
beoame more oalin,, She eeemed troubled at lue oon-
Ainued ellenoe, and bent her looks upon hlm, the bet-
ter to observe his mood. Bhe emlled in hex lovlng
lnnooenw and said: - -

_#Think God! you are frée e.geln‘l Ok t fow ¢ of-
ten. ‘how much, ‘how fervenuy have I preyed for you
whlle you were 1angmshlug in prlsonl T could now
dle gledly, for now you are frée ”

Sl Oaly mr fres, belovedaoul l" he replled. ~%Bat
I hope o ‘

o Yos, yés, hope, ﬂope indosd I eho orled.” ¢

kiow all. 1f I only dared tell. you ell-xf 1 only
‘dared] Ahl the ohain, here” -
* «The chain ?” queried Lyonel, s he took 1he mne-
‘slve afticle between his Sngers, and saw attached to
it & sall oross of brilliants. . The ohain seemed &
familiar objeot eo hlm ‘e could soarcely doubt that
it was the same he had once found in .the Park at
Llohtenhelm and he.d returned to lt.e lllnet.rloue
owner.

# Who preeented yon vmh this ooelly ornament ”
‘he asked,
" uThe Princess Gebrxelle pleoed it on my neok -

" “How? "The Princess? She saw you? Vhere

o

did she meet with you? Iremember now—itis|

‘true—you have been to the palace ¢ How did you
obtain admission there 7

" %1 wished to implore the Duke’s olemenoy for you.
I did not rest uatil the Herr Von Galdtwig promised
to obtain a hearing for me. But I could not approach
‘the Ruler of the country in my peasant garb, 5o he
- }iad this much too fine a dress provided for me, and.
_Jother things. - And when 1 hesitated, he sald he had.
xeoelved the money for. tlm. pnrpoee from yon-le

" wDId you spesk to the Duke?”
“I did not e bim. Bnt the eminble Prlnoeu
promleed me that I should. * Ok; - then 1 will thank
the Gracfous Ruler, on my knees, for the benevolent
oompaselon he has shown toward you."
‘4 No, he does not deserve your thanks” eeld
Lyonel.” #Not the Duke but the laws have given .
me my liberty. He, it seems to me,’ ‘I know not
vhelher of his own accord or through the malloe of
others, entertains for me no friendly feelmge, and is
deslrous of perscouting me.”
“"WwNol oh, no! Persecute'you! No, he is no ty-
rant, neither have you ever offended lnm. I belleve
the worde of the noble minded Princess, I fear
" nothlng more for you. - I know much—I knoy all ;
but I dare not'say anything. Sbé hag forbidden me
to speak. I gave hor my word, and she.gave me
this chain to remind me of my promise.”
« By ‘what chanoe did you meet-with this lady ?"
. wChance? ' In God’s: Providence there is no
shange! Her Von'Goldtwig, day, before yesterday,
, In the dusk of evening, took me tothe palace in his
eplendld carriage. We were lol‘d that his nghneee
the Duake, was engaged in business, and I conld not
* e admitted to his presence. But the Princess Ga-
briella would sée me,. 1. was {trembling with fear,
and bitterly disappointed—and thus was conducted
Into an illuminated department. The 'Princess eat
upon & gofa.  Beside her stood & dleﬁﬁﬂulehe:l look-
ing gentleman, 1 wes told afterwards, he was o
Prince. By the windoy atood an old gorvant men.
I tottered toward her, half. unooneelone. 1 fell at
her feet, aind -endeavored to speak -but oould ;not.
Bhe .spoke to me kindly, bat I scarcely. understood
what she said. The. gentleman raised me from the
floor, and placed me in- a. ohair, The attendant
brought me & glass of water; I recovered myeell'
. and saw with what favor and oondesoeneion, s poor
_oresture, was regarded. I regained my conrnge,and
. began to epenk of you, Mr. ‘Harlington ; to :aesure
. them of your innooence, and to entreat for ‘your de-
liverencé. Thereupon thers were - meny questions |-
asked and ansyers given, concerning my: family, my
,pltoe of abode, my avooation, and as ‘to who and
what you were. in reullty-—end Iknow. not what
. AMGQ&” ey S
" IWan} listened attentively, hnd wil.h emotlon, yet
Bot, 'lthont surprise and indignation, < i
. M 3 'were not you, Ceoills, who tell me this,” he
repllod, “1 ngver should have believed that & prince-
Iy Gourt could desoend to the trade of the Inquisition.
- It 18 unbesrd of, that 8 harmless.girl like you should
‘be_submitted: to; yaoh o questioning, and that s
Prinoesn shonld lend herself to the system of espion:
agel- What do they wany? What {4 their design’
- 1 all'tbls ?—and, Oeollta, how did the Prince con:
- duot bimself? 1t was, ln all probeblllty. the heredl-
tary Prince Louls,” - .,/ ; " ..
. %The gentleman and the: Princes were equally 00D+
- desoonding and graclous; and treated me as if I were
. dne of themsglves. O, I wisk yon- haid beon & wit-
... meas, dear air, of the heartfelt synipathy with which
- the Prinoess heard me; how 'she: kpoke o - o be.
tme spmiles and tears! (1 almost  belfeved Al Tyved |
‘e, for gometimes she spoke in. chh“u" : m'
4nd be replied so, that 1 felt abashed and:sikbarins.
" aed;and ould not deny. that I nndeum.ﬁﬁg,m
. been'said, These fllustrious perons did poe ,
me on a6tbust 6f my: birih; théy faft g b

Wﬁ‘&‘ the' ’hlep ohild of an" exeonhd; mtzrdmﬁ,

)Thus passod nway an hour 'end a hell’. 1 etlll :e-

peated my entreaty that the young Prinoess might
seek to soften her father’s heart, and gain your free-,
dom, At last sho said to me these loving words:
+ Conspler yourself, my father la not so bard hearted
88 you fear. The:young American has caused ‘8 -
great exoltoment, and I am not eoqueluled with the
reasons. . The Duke oannot and will-not Uistarb the
ocourse of justios by his word of authority. Buti as
soon a8 the senténoe is given, no matter whether '

| egainst or for him, I will myself present-you to my

father. Then you can speak to him as fearless and
as openly as you have to me. - Ho is not hard heart-
ed. . Bat, in the meantime do, do not leave the oity.
l shiall send for you, perhaps, in & fow days, to come
to mp And what we have talked over here, keop 1t
& eoret from all .the world. - Can you do this?’
I pronxleed and dear Mr., Harlington, 1 dare not
tell you more, I was calm, and oh, 80 unspeakably
happy.. . Whon I thought it was time to take my
leave, the prinoely pair were whispering to esch
other at some distance from me, and seemed pleas-
antly jesting'abont something. The Prinoe appeared
to reoall something to. her mind, and she laughed.
Ho took this gold chain from her neck, and she
placed her hand upon his mouth, as if she would not
‘hear him; then she -took the obain from him, came
to me, and threw it around my neck, and 8ald—
*take this triflo as & remembrance, and think of
your promise to be silent” Then she added some
more .words, which I'am not at liberty to repeat.
But you are now free. Obh, how glad is my life,
How fervently do I thank my God. Do not fear be-
cause the Duke will not permit your immediate de-
, | partare. You are fres and glad also, are you not il
Lyonel pressed her hand to his heart, and replied :

#1 can only be glad of my freedom through you.
It you remain in Europe, and I go -to Amerioa, [ ro.

-{main bound ; the chain by which I am held a oap-

tive extonds across tbe sea to my home in the New
World,”

The conversation now turned into enother oban-
nel, and Lyouel hoped to win her consent to the
dearest alm of his life, the-Joining of her fate to his,
She did not onoeal her love, but ehe dared not uo-
ter the wordy big longed to hesr..

- A Hght kpook at the' dookr lntemplod thelr lnt.qr

eet!ng “donveraation.:” Arnold ‘came in end

nounoed: - ‘YL -

"A meeeenger of the ane’e ie wlthont there, and"’
desires to speak wlth you”

«0f the Duke’s—-s0 late?” cried Lyonel, in os-
tonlebment. Lot him enter.”

“It'was an'attendant of the palace, who bronght the
Duke’s command for Lyonel Harlington to appear at
the castle of Marienfels at precisely ten o’clock the |
next morning, where. Hle nghneee would expeot
him,

This command ohnnged the mood of Lyonel. end
Cecilia; each sought to conceal from the other their
apprehenslons of the fature, and yot their thoughty
were clearly visible upon thelr countenances.

#Do not fenr,” sald Ceollia, soothingly, yet wlth
tear-filled eyes. ¢ Princess Gabriella hes neeured
me that her father is no hard-hearted man, But
tormorrow, when you return from the castlo—may, I
hope—may 1 entreet—thet you will send for me?
1 will fiy hither. I will not doubt; but untill
know ali, I cannot be tranquil,” Oh, how terrible are.
the mighey:onee of the earth, It is sald they stand
in_the place of God, but God i3 always Love 1”

Lyonel clasped the weeping angel to his heart and
pressed his lips to her pure forehend. She did not
resist hig oaresses, but reposing in hle Arms oon-
fidingly, she whispered:

4 Oh that I could suffer all in your eteed-thet I
could die for you.” :

“Die!” he answered, softly. “And' not. llve for -
me, Ceoilin? You would ‘suffer {for me, and yet im-
plant the keenost enﬁ'erlng in my heart !”

awhile. Then puddenly, with crimsoned cheeks, the
young glrl lightly and. oereeemgly putting both her
little.hands to his face, eald .
“o1? Ohno, Ibelong .no, more to myeelf, end
never ebell sgain | !our llle shall be my llfe, your
tiome my home, your God my God. Now and for-
over  am thipel” ~ ~

.Bhe gently :kissed his brow, and walklng to the
bell-rope, pulled it, and Arnold eppeered with an
Kunigande, .

- Lyonel had soarce had tlme to° reoover from bis -
joyoue purprise, before Cecila, with hor companion,
had disappeared. . ,

W
—— .
L

QHAPTEIL ,XLVL - _3. "
P In lhe Presence of the ane.
Everything appeared- to:him on the. followlng
morning llke the parts.of a tragedy, and Cesilia was -
his first’ thought.  The melody of her: nvo%ul yot -
reng in his ear, “now, I am:thine!” and btoughe
in its train all the glorles of hemen-llfe to hln eonl b
but only for & thoment, .- :
: Before him 'lay, prepared by Arnold’e oare end

' foreuwnght, ‘- bolidey :sult, .reminding him of the

command of the Duke; ho looked a the array with
feelings of aad preeenelment. nnd his thoughts flow
wildly to and fro in gonjecture and apprehension,
without resulting, fn a olearer nndereumdlng. nng
he soon colleoted himbelf and sald: o

* oIt must be doolded this day,: .No metler what 1,
before me, she loves me.  But this Dake, what doss:
l:e wantof me? Am I oue of his skvants or serfs,

tlut he oan play with me at hie will?. Lat him o
xnp 1o leave his dominions. - X shall be thankfal-
%lw ocommand, - The finest pearlin :hin possess:;
) ons has beoomme my owaj that Judeanifies we tor

8he mede no nnewer, nnd 8 holy stillness reigned .

all the hnmllletlone T hve: endnred ond may yot
have: to suffer, If He ‘andounoss to me his high
and mighty deoreo of exile’ o dlekreoe I will reply
u beodmes’s freeman 17
‘‘When Lyone! -had" dreeeed snd taken his light
break(fast, ho ‘was Informed thnt the oarriage had
ardved, © ' -
* ;0 Bo you remnln behind, Arnold " he said, to his
faithfal follower. ‘w8 to oui‘ fccounts ; paok up;
goto Ceollia’s houee; the' young lady wlll in all
probeblllty, nooompnny ‘us to America. I expect the

Ly

will not permit me & long delsy.”

" Witk these asd other’ romrke that were oftén in-
terrupted by Arnold Jeokeon! with queatlons, sage
observations and - remarks' of llle own, Lyonel has-
uned down stairs “to’ the' urriego, throw bimselt
upon the seat, and was drlven off to his awaiting
nnd unoertain destiny,:

- After a ride of an hour and ehel! he was greoted
by the sight of the fine onetle of Marienfels (Mary’s
Cliff) that was built’ npon en elevated site in the
midst of & Iarge’ forést: “Thepostillion informed
him that this was thé favorite resort of the Duke,
who years before had supérintended its ereotion,
AB they drew nearer, Lyonel was strack with the
-peéuliar form of the bnlldlng, it was familiar; he
had looked upon the like before. Btriving to recol-
leot, hie observed with - astonishment that this
prinoely abode, although updd a smaller soale, re:
sembled in its every detcil and’partigular {he Preel-
dential Mansion at Weahlngwn.
" Hedid not long enjoy the ooutempletion. The car-
risge stopped. Court ‘attendants camo and opened
the door, and conduatéd thy ‘expeoted-visitor a3 sdon
as he had given his name, up the stairs, into the
palace, and over the glistening marble floors of the
passages’ lmo an antb-shatiber. Ho had little timo
to Jook upon the masterly paintings and engravings
that covered the walls, * A folding door was thrown
open, and he 'was told to enler. The door was then
closed behind him, - - ¥
He found himeelf in the presence of the relgnlng

energy and strongth, :with-a face pleasantly florid,
“| was dressed 1o+ n PlAtL s

quite unembarrassed, awaited the Duke's pleasure,
The face and’ ﬂgnre was famillar also, but he could
not recollect where' he had met with him.

-The Duke wurveyed the American withont utter:
Ing & word, at first with a serious oountenenoe and
keenly searching gaze. The etern expreselon grad-
ually gave place to one of eatisfaction; he nodded
slightly, as if to assire himeelf- of.a received con-
viction ; he drew an arm ohair ‘toward him, sat
down and continued his examination ag before, until
the young man became somewhat restless and dis-
conoerted beneath that long and silent scrutiny.

At length he broke the silence, aud lnqnlred ina
volce subdued by some emotion: " -

%.You, then, are Lyonel Herllngt.on m

‘A deep bow was the sole reply of the younig man,
“Glve me your hand, Lyonel,” continued the Duke,
looking up to him with a friendly smile.

to kiss it.
Do not be timorous,” sald the venerable Duke, as

we talked over the affairs of the churoh.”
must entreat your highuess! most graclous indul-

gence, if at that time I, perhaps——7»

you,

compensation for o much unpleasantness.”

nete-——”

ploased withi. Enrope, at least wlth Germuny ? Ide
sire; for yoh pleate me, to rétaln’ 'you'in of¥ servioe;

o yon shall not lack for rank, standing, or income.”
Dyonel, who had - entlolpeted s far difforent recop-

tioh, at these offers was: 80 oompletely overwhelmed
wlth"astonishment a3’ to appear stunxed for some
moments, 1f the ‘words and looks of - ‘thé Duke hed
béen less cordial and'slncere, ho wonld lme loQkod
upon it all as 8 mookery, e

- Well, what do ,you think £ um the pﬂm
mildly and kindly. S u,' -

~ 4The gracions expressions of JQM\‘-‘hlghneu_I
hardiy dare to recelve them in elrn&i,w)l And yet I

| wbuld -have taken theliberty to ploed ’Ion great

favor—your hlghnm’ ooneent for m, retnm to
Atnerioa” -

 THe'face of the Duke loet Its expmelon of frlend-
llneee as hosald? : ‘

- But T desiro to make you happy_
of 1t you must: remain betel": s
v oould not live heppy Yore, “howdn all E“WP' pt
74 Why 'not? ' spulx n; ...g Mfy, ,,,,,,!
mﬁm you. 'gpoke to" me o the “gArdlen "benoh,

'l'henloro nowuuml Whid e 'yo ’mk Ints

'gmnn betm

,-)

Dake will order me out of the gountry, and perhupe, h

Duke, 8 man of noble ngure. bearing the impress of

_|that was grow=ed with vetierable white looks. He
wwiBun LU W

aronnd his: shoulder, s AbAT'g 1?';1113 on his breast.
Lyonel advanced with'a respectfal Inclination, and

The "Amerloan, perplexed by so strange a recep-
tion, gave his hand, and bent over that of the Prince

he relinquished the stranger’s hand, after softly
prossing it. *We are old acquaintances, do you
know? From the interior of the palace gardes,
| where you took me to be & reverend gentleman, and

- #1f T bad thought then,” stammered Lyonel, not
without embarrassment, I did not  surmise~I

«No, it would be my place to ask forgiveness of
my child,”’ interrupted the Dulde, laughing,
«You have'a right to complain that everywhere in
my dominions you have been treated with the utmost
impoliteness. Yon bave been imprisoned a' long
time ; your awkward judges, the dolts, deserve that
1 chaso them every ono from their post! I owe yon

.# Your graclous hlghnees,l esteem myeelf fortu-

~"u Ba ' silent, ohild] ' You' know not how much I
‘| bave myself siuned against you, -But the past oan-
not bo recalléd. I owo you more than' one repara-
.| tion, - OF that we will speak el'oerwurde. Are you

thet unonltured pnrt of the world thnl 18 yet o
process of formetlon? -Yoi, '’ young, man of mind
and intellect, knowledge and cultivation, you belong
not there, What frightens you away from here,
whero solence and arty all the graces of sooial life,

vate and hold you fast? What is it that displeases
you here 7

« What I could have had the courage to say to the
right reverend gentleman in the palade garden, but
never to your highness.”
“Be avsured I am the same man, elthongh the
coat is changed. Let me'hear! I-like to listen to
you, The reverend clergyman entreats; the Duke
commands! Speak without reserve. What is there
lacking here 9 - '

# Your gracious highness commende, I heve most
humbly to obey; but what ehall I tell—""

I shall love you all: the” better; Let us talk as we,
would in the gardén. Confess, then, what do yon
miss hero? What does your America possess that
is superlor "

“Fres air, most gracous Prinoe ! Freedom in the
halls of justice ; behind closed dogrs thte &tmosphere
is Injurlous tw the leglelntlve health.- Freedom in
the throne saloons; the subjects do not behold thelr
Ruler for the cloyds of inocenss with which servile
fear and courtly ﬂemry-envelop him. Pree air for
the human spirit; -for its thoughts that are emoth-
ored by the vapors arising from polics stations and
the edlots of the oensorship, Free air for the con-
solence’; for the worship of God, that is branded and
abhorred when it kneels not behind the privileged
charoh walls, Freedom for the majority of the peo-
ple, the laboring class, who toil in their workshops
to iphold the-State splendor, the church display, the
military pageants, by taxes upon their daily bread,
Most gracious, highness, I have obeyed your com-

America.”

“Hem! There, also, for example, in your Blave
Bletee, the air is not so healthy, nor so-free.”

1t is as your highness says, but not everywhere.
There is, in general, a natural mingliog of the free
alr of life with the slight remaina of an atmosphere

O Opjavavian, go that it can be Inhaled with satis-
feo)tlon.. The inhabitants or Amerioa uv nuv wun-

grate to Europe, but thousands upon thousands an-
nually flee from liers to-our coasts, or to- the less
populated regions of other countries.” .

% Young man, I belleve you mean well, I have
not, st least in my own land;-beheld ns much misery
ag'you have in your green Tuscaloosa wisdom.”
 But the most powerful monarch cannot be omni-
present in his Btates; although he be the wisest and
most benevolent, he can be deoelved by his- ‘nearest
surroundings.”

acknowledge, also, that there is no lack of discon-
tented beings in the world, even in your America..
The idle rabble complain if they have not a super-
fluity of overything, ‘Those who labor honestly,
find honest bread enough. In my land there is in.
deed no wint, God be thanked! and no one dies of
‘bunger. And so it may be in other places; only
| ook carefully around you.”"

#1 have looked around, your Highness; whether
the people are happy cannot be judged, ns it appears
to me, from the number and splendor of the palaces,
churches and theatres in the land, mor from the
danoing guests who frequent the taverns and_ooffeq
houses on Sundeye.
households of the laboring classes—the needy me-
chanios, peasants, daily toilers—who are compelled
to work through storm and cold with swollen, ach.
ing hands; who in the sweat of their brow scarcely
earn sufficlent to sustain life; & guilder, perhaps only
half & one, With this hnrd-won pittance they are to
feed wife and children, pay for rent, clothing, wood,
and all other neocessaries, and be in readiness with
the taxbs of the church and Btate. The landlords,
the well-to-do citizens, the crowd “of lgovernment
officers, secretaries, olergymen, military men, and
tho like, are the lesser portion of the people, and
know nothiug whatever of the misery and privation

recoive & salary, and arrange their liviog accord-
ingly. They live upon thé Btate—that is, npon the
taxes and imposts exaated from the.laboring com-
tiunity; they have not to provide themselves with
tools and necessary materlals. I belleve that at the
‘oourts of tho great, in tho cabluets of the best
prinoes, there Is no ides of the sorrowful condition
of the families.compelled to leave thelr natite lmd
and emigrate to foreign parts,” .

#]t may be., You may be right in some oases.
But do not forget that the great proportion of
the discontented rabble that emigrato are by
no ‘means pennlleee; aud they know that it Is
negessary to have passago monoy, and the wherewlith
to satile fn . your. country and..purchase lang, how-
over wonderfally cheap it can'be had.” ‘

0f course, your Highnesa; but the greeteet sac-
rifices are made for the fature of one’s ohildren ; for
theee would be stil] more wretohedly bereft at thelr
desth, - Good parents poek to prevent this. Tho di-
minishing  prosperity of the middle olasses of the
people, the Increasing poverty of .the paorer portion,
s visible in Earopa. Every one: beholds 1t;. no one
knows how to remedy it.. The evil. wlll uuh its
molt dngeroul helght." . )

not be tronbled about this dengerou belght,
wllh whioh In olden times, as in our day, the project .
mskers_ and Blate’ eformers alrmed themselyes.,
Poor and’ rich exlmd from all tlﬂe. and. wlﬂ;onm
in tbie woild., }’rlnoo o day-Inborer, ¥ will,
live ‘and ‘be’ eoleomod, mist be mo through

all the wonders of Inventive fhdustry should capti- -

“The trath! Give yourself to me as you nx'e. 80 :

mand; deign to.permit my speedy departure for -

« [t oannot be denled. But your experience must °

One ‘must gindse Jto the

of thoso beneath them, The appointed office-holders 4

—be it of the'head or hand, at “the . wrltlog ¥
desk or the anvil. Ihope your Amerioan patriot-

fom"does not render you. unjust tpward the enperl-

orlty of Europe {h olher thlnge, or perhepe even 8
little envious.”” &
vir Certalnly not, gracious hlglxneee," replied Lyonel
emlllng. « Enyy 18, to me, if not the worst, at least "

{the most_foolish of all human -vices, for- envy s

Jealous of that which fortune and charce have given.
No one is envied for his virtues, perhaps, because no *
one belleves In -tho existence of & vlrtue free from
selfishoess,” .
. % You take an almost superhuman vlew. my ‘son!

send for you to bold such philosophical otint. Iam,
s I said before, your debtor. Declare to me what
you ‘would request it T were unconditionally to
give scope to your wlehee and promise to fuldll
‘them.” ,

Lyonel bowed, .

“1 would again entreat your nghnese’ moak
graclous permission to continue my journey. And
At it were not too indisoreet—I saw, when allowed to
visit the pelace at .the capital, in your Highness’
study, a portrait—a miniature palnt.lng—of which
to possess & oopy [-—-" =~ .

w1 know, I know 1”” oried the Duke, and he eeemed
somewhat uneasy, and arisiug elowly from his seat -
he took from among the papers lying on the desk be-
fore him an open letter, and sald, as he handed it to
young man:

“ Take your epistls to your elewerd at Mnryhell.
It was found with the Test of the doouments I or-
dered the judges to place before me, for your arrest
caused an unusual sensation. 1 was surprised ot
the number of the friends who sought to intercede
for you; Banker Goldtwig, President Urming, even
my own daughter, and othors, They only made me
desirous of knowing more. Bo, through them, and- .
without your Knowledge, I was informed of all the
oiroumstances—of more than is known to yourself.
Take the letter; it is well that it was not forwarded.
You will now write another, and, in announcing
your imprisonment, likewise announce your freedom.”
Lyonel, more and more perplexed, received the
letter without uttering a word, i

* That e-settled,” said the Duke. « You desire to

Troceaa pinstnes aoid tn vacermble your mother ?
Hore! that desire does honor tu yvil UDATW W

ploture belongs to you.”

OHAPTER XLVIL
The Secret of the Waich.

The Duke took the portrait from one of the,
drawers of his writing desk and handed it to Lyonel,
who'gazed at it with eycs that glistened with de-
light. It was the same he had admired at the
palace in the city; the same naérow rim of gold was
around it, set with sparkling brilliants, Doubtiag
and embarrassed he looked from tbo cost'y gift to the
magnanimous givéyy - ’
“ Your Highness,” he fnllered “may I preenme—-t
only a copy of—" .
* You have it in your hand, " was the reply. «It
is an excellent one—a master work of. tho artist.
The original remains with me.”
¢¢Oh, most kind, most gracious Prince " oried Ly- -
onel, with decp fecling, and a tear moistened his
cheek, He bent over the hand of the Duke, seized it
and pressed it to his lips; he would have said more,
but oould not control his voice. The Duke, sympa-
tluzlng in all that was passing within tho soul of the
‘happy Lyonel, tarned away, and in still emotion
paced the floor; then turning around, Le said: "
# You think the portrait a good likencss ?”
« A perfeot one, your bighness. It will remind
me of my eternal Indebteddess to yodt favor, It
shall bo the holiest possession of my houee as of my
heart!” said the young man ag he held the pxeolon
gife to Bis breast, -

“ How old were you at the death of your mother 7
"« ] was fifteen or sixteen years of nge when she
died, And she, more than thirty, had not, of course,
this youthful look; but “yet, espeoially before her
illness, ob, she was indeed as beautifal os the high-
born lady represented in this counterfeit! And her
loving soul was infinitely more beautiful than ever
the glorious form 17
# And your father ”
« Heo must have been o truly noble being. ms
memory is cherished and blessed in the entire colony.
But I havo but vague recolleotions of him, I was
fibout five years old when be departed.g) )
« You have undoubtedly a porpyait of him §”
o Unfortunately, I bave not,”
# Your mother should have made youn & pmnt of
one”
#There were no good artists at that time in Tas-
caloosa and New Orleans, you highness.”
The Duke looked at him long and searchingly, and
then continued :
« It may bel - I believe you epelk the tmth. I
have yot somothing to return to you, that was placed
before me with the otber’ mattors; for which you
have been examined a number of times, and for
which I also euepeoled you. Without thal, I might .
have given myself no typuble about you.”
‘The Duke agaln opede ed the drawer in his delk
took from It the Amorloen'e gold watoh, and: bended ;
it to him,
Lyonel expressed his joyrul gratltnde fortu re.
turn of the valued keepsake given t6 hlnl by A be. .
loved motber’s dylng hand,
« 1 know, I know I"” interruptod the Duke, i Wben
she gave it to you, what did she say §7
“ughe wept. , Bho casayed to egeak, ud M backy:
upon her plilow, exhausted, The p"ﬂqh‘ fve e

bor algns [was obllged to lem the room. Tho honn-

But 1 anrsatisfied with your Idéns:” BatTdid not - -
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hold were all sorrowfully pr—— ardund the ¢ d“'h

bed of that safot, When I was permitted to retarn,

shy lay Io sweet repose. 8he nwoke no more. I was
. an orphan.” .

The venerable prlnoe with a uddened meln psoed

up and down the floor ; then halted befdfe the young
_ stranger, again regarded him long and earnestly, .

without the utterance of & word. At length he re-

sumed: .

« But what dld the tell you eoneernlng the plO-
tare in the watch # Whoso portrait’ ls it? Bpeak
openly-”

1 most humb!y orave your nghnesa’e perdon;

" there is no portrait in' the watch.”

«How?—she never showed it toyon? Try and
collect your remembrances.” .

ul should search in valn in all. the reoeeses of
memory."”

« And you carry that old-fuhloned pieee of work- ‘
manship 8o long without knowing——"

« For more than ten years, your Highness.”

The Duke shook his head, took the watch from Ly-

- onel's hand, and opening the case, at the pressure of
_his finger revealed a thin plate of gold, that, spring-
ing open, made visible & miniature concealed behind
it.
"Lyon’el looked on in amazement; turned and re-
garded the article on all sides,as if he were in doubt
that it was indeed his own, or whether it had ‘not
been changed for another. He curiously examined
* the-picture that had been a secret to him so long, It
represented & youngand handsome man, of about his
own age, clad in a hunter’s’suit of green, and in the
features he seemed to trace n resemblance to himself.
He deemed himself the sport of some strange illu-
slon.

«Dq you know this person 2 asked the Duke, af-
ter a pause of some moments, during which bis eyes
bad rewained fixed and penetrating upon the coun-
tenance of Lyonel.

«1t is that of an entire stranger, your gracious
Highness.”

4 Not 80 much of ‘a stranger, I ‘believe; without
doubt the portrait of your father.”

“O0f my father? I remember him but indistinctly.
I was very young then; but Sir Francis, when he

* died, was older than the figure here. Sir Francis had
not this freshness and fullness of face ; but as much
as I can recollect, his checks were sunken, and on
them sharply defined and orimson bectio spots’
gleamed with a feverish intensity.”

" % But Sir Francis Harlington was not your father /”
gaid the Duke, with low and pointed emphasis.
wilow? s not?"” cried Lyonel, starting back,

“with indignantly flushed face, aimost forgetting the
diguity of the sovercign in whose presence.he stood.
% Your gracious Highness! Most grnclous Illgh-
negg-—"

“ Hush! hush ! do not be nngry 1 said the Duke,
as he unfolded o letter he had takon from the desk,
* You.will know this band-writing ?”

“This! My mother’s bnnd _but—”

“ Read !”” said the grny-huired Prince, and with

*downcast cyes he withdrew a fow paces., .

. Lyonct read. 1t was aa old lettér, dated, « Balti-
more, the fifth of June, 1807.” He read and turned
deathly pale. The paper trembled in hishand. He
strove to regain’ composure,fand read anew. The
gharacters .swnm .confusedly before his eyes, His
hands dropped to his side, and “he gazed speechless
and immovablé upon the Duke. -

“You know the secret!” the old Princo sald with
anlsering liria in «dtOlOCred.tong, with tears in bis

eyes, Ile clasped the young man in his arms, and
wept silently upon his breast, and then whispered :
% My €on, do not chide thy mother’s memory ; 1 was
her first love ; she, wy first and only love upon thls
enrth "o

cprscr.wzn IN OUR NEXT,
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,/\;Mo Eannor of Light.

THE SUMMER EVENING WIND.

—

BY DANIEL PARKER.
Thou restless spirlt rover | ever wnnderiég over sen end
land,
I hear theo whispering end frollclng ,wuh the leaves
“and flowers of my garden ;
Alzo with the children and school., gt 13, twisting your
) fngers In their ourls and ribbans.
I know you are after ¢heir fragrance to revive the sick
and desponding—
To’ hsthe the brows of the sweaty laborers whio heve
“borne the burdens of the day.
All dsy you have been roaming gnd dsnc!ng over the.
rivers and mountains,
- Or elso off upon tho ocean, play ng and skipping from
wave to wave, -
“From them you extracted mag etlsm. as hem you ex-
> tract perfnmery H
And now with both you go lohded to the lungs of the"
. weary husbandmen,
You have been bathing your /wings in the see-sprsys."
showers and night deys,
Aund now you are a sweet, ffagrant, md weleonio guest )
indoors and outdoo!
Sach as languished and f:
noon.day,
May now inspire now life): hreslhe freer,- eool on' and -
recnperste.
With every inbalation, the spirit of repose spresds ove, ‘
us and lalls us to pleep. -
Inh) and around all hs? tations y yon “scatter freahnm,“
* |, fragrance and rest.
vaer ~heat of the hard tofl of the

Eud 1n the sultry hests of-

a

At your coming the
" day subsides,
And barmony pervades and soothes the nervous and
* vascular systen/ls .
l’-‘smtllsrly you play {vlth[the grass, snd wlth the lenvesi;
~  of the woodlfnds. o
Nimbly you ekip snd frolfo lhrough lhe vine. woven
hedgs and trees,
Bhaking the oddrous pollen over the nuptlal beds of!
the ﬂowen;f
1!

How soothing to/the aiok are thy son bresthlngs. and
.gentle fa hlngs.
Loaded with th; entranoing mngnetlsm of tho bmeth
. of angels.
How pleasing {s the rustle of thy WKW
.. lattioe, Acors and windows,
- Making'sweet, tiny muslo, to which the soul glides soft.
" ,ly into/dream.land, '
Orver the parghed earth you acatter the necded renovs-
tions and blessings,
Brooght by the trade.winds from the
. Mgehntlng ocesn.
~ All fust aileep you have rooked and kissed the little
birds and flowers,
Aud.now you are fanning babos whllst the mothen
..+ Took them Intg guiet sleep—~ .
Whilst fioral bells rings oat thelr evenln; chlmu and
. youbear them to wﬂll&g ears, /
Now you aré buay » plng 0 hsrpltrlngl of the ma.
.Jéatlo foréat, - e
'no ‘which the leaves denes M& th
£ l‘ Wu lnd hermony.

." '\»

w}ves of the re-

tell tree toprrevo

-| flows

Then over the hills and dovn the valleyl you move on
i ample wings,.

Bearlng the echoes ol‘ the plalntlve love-notu of the
"t wakeful nightbirda;" | -

Ralaing wavelets and shaking Iilies over the n-og mlm
strels of the rivershorés ;

Rippling the surface of the still wster thet mlrron the
moon and stars.

But “for you, life would be
fountains stegnant—
The eerth ‘would falt into blight and: synoope. u:d bo-
coms elokly and pegtllent.

}hum and mnt. lnd lts

Tireless you wander over the continents and over the
‘{slands and seas,

Collecting and distribating’ llfe-reslontlvea end har.
monies. .

Into the lungd of the slok snd well yon csrry your llfe-
- giving impulses,

To the lsngnlshing and fslnt. no sound or  greeting is
- more, welcome than yours, -

Yon are & God-send—a God's Meseenger—losded wlt.h
Ife-sustenance, -

Wlth & pleasant look, & frlendly shake and klnd word

s]* - you greet usall,

Gently you part the locks and emooth the brow of the
grey old man;

Tenderly you raise the tidy and kiss the cheeks of the
sleep'ng babe ;

Kindly you embrace, sustain, and recupemte us all for-
a new day.

You redden the cheek of besuty wlth the blnsh or
health and lovellness ;

You mingle the atmospheres of lovers and mnke them
attractive and Harmonious ;

Mingle the night-volces, brrange and hermonlze thelr
discords,

And then discougse them in Eollan strnlus from every
twig and blade of grass.

From and to all climes you come snd go, Jaden wlth
freshness and magnetiem,

Alweys welcome, and never weary of givlng and recelv-
’ ing. ]

[Yevee

ON THE OFFICE AND CONDITION

OF LITTLE CHILDREN IN THE SPIRIT-WORLD.

DEDICATED TO THE NUMEROUS READERS OF THE BANNER
. WHOSE HEARTS’ DEST TREASURRS HAVE DEEN LORNE
BY THE DEATH ANGEL TO THE SUMMER-LAND,

BY FPRED, L. H. WILLIS,

¢ ** In heaven their angels do always behold the face
of my Father which is in heaven.”’—JEsus,

The morning's light rises over the earth and re-
veals beauty and' perfestion. We know that the
earth with its natural scenery exists, We know
that life is manifest, and we all eilently assent to the
feotion and order of the universe. But therois a
sun of more glorions rising, whose light illumines
the spiritual facts'of creation, and whose radiance
reveals the law and order of the spiritual universe.
This light is set for the glory of the eoul—for the
illumination of the spirit. In its light, end sur:

“|rounded by its rays, every soul and spirit lives.

But it is'oly when- there comes an awakening to
the slumbering eyes that they will look up and see;
it is only when there comes a quickening to the ear
that it will hear—for Natifé, yévéaling her porfeo-
tion, has demanded of man that he shall bahold and
be true to her while he is a natural man. But the
spirit_speaks as well, and- says: « Thou' prt also a

thus when the busy cares of the natural body and

its wants keep us and claim us and dewwuw OUT
so—gle wwd vy wo vk through a glass darkly

unto splntual things. But when life recedes from
the body—when Nature dies to tho spirit—then the
netyral ‘man gives place to the spiritual man, end

1 true spiritual life begins,

" Death docs this for most human belngs ; butdeath
need not necessarily do it; that is, we need not wait
for death to do it; it may-be done before death -has
leid its fiat upon the natural body, and while the
spjrit is bound to earth and Nature. -Death 4a truly
8 benutiful messenger to the spirit, but we need not
awalt his comiug, for -there is & law of life wiore
perfect than thnt of death=-it is the law of-harmo:
ny—and-when  the spirit, of man Birmonizes with
Nature and with tlie natural body, then from with-
out” the casement gleems the eye of the splm'
through the gross- surroundings echo the spiritual
tonee? within the chambers of the 8ou) revolves and
the etherial: life of Neayen, until earth tran-
scenda heaien. for it is Netnre and Splrit—-God on
earth and in heaven. o

.Vhet I speak of my Bplrltuel perceptions to the
many - readers of .the BANNER whoso hearts bave
been ‘wrung by such anguish as only a parent’a
heart dan know, I do not speak of my atlainment, but

| rather of my organization. 1 inherit: no strong hold
‘[ to earth: s.nd tbe mtural. It is my misfortune that

I do not, bt as by the laws of Jperfeotion’ all that

Joys of my life.  Whit I.have to #ay to you, there-
fore, falls ou my spirit ear, and is revealed to my

‘endearing ties of personal friendship. . - |

spirit, body of body, and ‘lifo begins to draw from
Nature that .it may oreate an individuality and de.

: volope natural body.. Spirit and eoul also draw

their life, and there Is growth, Nature wills, or her
laws démand obedlenco. Spirit demands.8piritual

from these. Thus little children become to parents
a natural and a spiritanl gift; they hold in their
tiny forms mighty forces; they demand Nature o
yleld her gifts, and she obeys:; they demand, tos,
thatwpirit and soul ehall yield thelr power, and they|

flow. forth the springy of eternal life, and thoy be-.
come o wide river, like the river of God through the
toly ‘Jerusalem. Henco "the little life with Its
mighty for¢es produces the grandest resalis. Tho
noblest work of God s doue in every household
where the little life of but yesterday 1s being fed for
lmmortal, eternal existence,’ All is beautifal and
true mnd- perfect when ‘Natare and Bpirit do each
thelr part, and:the tender life becomes more perfeot
and propheles manhotB-or womanbood. .
‘Bat Nature falls ; the natural body fades; pg
haps earth has deslt harshly with the timid nm
Natare was tiot able to reslst the current of, oppel-
ing foroos; \hen, lnsteed' of xatural 1ife, there' is

fustoral: desth ; ‘the, link of the’ splrls t Nstnre ls

spiritonl man: behold the thiogs of the spirit,” and |

‘exists. may briog from imperfection that which is
better, so: T trace back ‘to misfortune the greatest

splrlb-eye as tryth, Not because I 6tand higher than
you, deer reader, but beoause, by reason of inherit-
ance, my life has receded from the patural world
and taken hold upon the epiritual, and I would hum-
| bly spenk 1o you; the consolations of the opirit, aud
in. this effort Iam quickened and inspired by the
.| thought that many of you are bound. to me by the

When Tittle children are ushered into thls life,
/| théy come beariog in thelr natures the very lifo of
| thiefr parents,. Soul has been born of soul, splnt of

obedience, and tho soul demands to produce, ftsclf

obey; and so ft is that throogh the parent’s hoart’

severed. !nd ‘50 Natare takes ber oW, god the lltde
form retnm ‘todta elements. .-

~ Bat that is’ dnly & portlon of, life.. The mllty ll
not there ; ‘the central foroes, the mighty powerioen- .
|tertizg about the brain, the spiritusl part; leaves the
body and becomes an individual aud perfect 'P"'"-"‘
the same but not In the natural World-Sthe same
but ot in the bowels ‘of fesh. Bat is not.life as
perfoct?, When death comes, is God balled: of his
highest purpose in man? No. 1f Nature refuses
because unable to prodaoe the harmony between the
body sfid splrit necessary. for thelr conneotlon, then
the higher law-of spirit creates the higher necessity,
and the tie s’ severed- Born into & new life, the
ohild opéns Yts eyes on spirit-realities, listens to
spirit-sounds, 1a nurtured by spirit-food, and perfects
its Individuality through its epiritaal force. - Angel ‘
eyes watch it; angel hands tend it ; angelvoloes
soothe It ; angel prayers attend -Jt; it 18 a delight |
anda joy in heaven. Its life of spirit is the same
in its power, &5 the life of spirit in the body ; hence’
delights and joys present the sonl- with fts meaps
of growth, ¢

‘In the spirit. world I have seen the happy groups
of children fpolioking, dancing, gutherlng flowers,
llstenlng to musio, gaining instraction and unfold-
ing in beanty and In life. Gleesome sounds burst
from their gleesome,hearts ; 8weet lisps of .affeotion
and the mischievous frolic of the ehild-hesrt. Buat
vound every: ohild was 60 Aura, or & thread, or &
life that conmeoted it to ‘earth, so that it was to
koow where it wes born, and to tell eachi one’s pa-
rentage. It was 88 if forever floating throngh the
splﬂmtmosphexe, went upward the spirit foroes of
the parents, and by natural lows found theirlife
around and iu thelr little ones. This life is the re-
sult of affection, and if the child is loved but little,
then the spirib-lews have severed the child from this
life, since. it was by attraction—which is love—that
the lifo of ‘earth followed its way into the spirit.
world, and wonnd itself about the child of its love.
This is by no foroed power, but by & natural law
of spirit—the law of lifs. What more beautiful
revelation of God’s love can we have? When wo
behold the mists of the earth float up the mountain,
and thence to'the oloud.land, to be transformed into
pearly cherlotg o be filled with sunshine-glory, our
hearts exelalm to Nature, +*Oh how dost thou de-
olare the perfection of God” But think of that
more etherinl life. floating heavenward, nttwcted to
its own,: gathering about the spirit.forms as theu'
means of strength and of life, . .

When -we apeak of nttraetion, we confine i( to the
limitation of essences and forms, DBut spirit, hav-
ing no law of time and space, attracts life from all
distance, and . recelves it without limits of space.
The relation of every man to the spirit-world is,
therefore, & natursl and certain thing, .sinoce the
very outflow. of his own spirit produces the.inevita-
ble bond to spirit and spirit-existences. No matter
how many years may have separated the splrlt, child
from its natural parents, no matter how: many pea~
gons may have known it, grown more fair and walk-
ing in the celestial garden unfolded in grace, yet
still the_bond of spirit has kept the conneotion,
and has placed its sign of recoguition in each. ' No
law ju the whole universe of God is more beautiful
than this, and none more sure in its operations.. . -

But there are still more intimate connectidns be-

tween earth and the ascended epivi*. - Children u¥¥
«nt harna away. , aho.1ymits of an impassible
sea. In the mandi Y the Eternal Father’s house
they dwell. in the homes of real belngs who oare for
and.nurture them, These are oftenest some near
and dear rejative. For the law of; relationship is’
one of God’s means of conneoting the spirit with the
earth, Some loved one gone beforo who has watched
the dawn of that little life and knew.of its settlng,
takes tenderly the new-born spirit.-
The spirits of little children are always msgne-
tized into unconsciousness before death, They nev-
er are left to pass away, snd know the.change.
Bweetly sleepiug they are. borne by the loved ones
heavenward, laid upon. downy couches, fanned hy
gentle: breezes. Sometimes they sleep days, for their
spirits are tired with the unnatural pains of carth. -
They awaken refreshed .and open their eyes on the
beautiful objects that childhood loves—the most
beautiful flowers, bright colors aud. sweetly singing'
bh'ds. And when the little onse becomés acoustomed
to its celestial life, and feels the exultation of free-
dom from pain aud weariness, then it is prepared to
visit often those who call for \it by continued long-
ing. The ‘wishes' and longmgs of the hearts of
earth, ave the ‘spirit-voloes of earth. Yon speak
your desires when you long earnestly, for your spirlt
speaks. With loving hands the ministering angels
bear these little children back to the homes of earth,
that they may feel the warmth of parental love, and
know the joy of earthly affection. If around ‘the
earthly parents or frienda there Is a healthfal spir-
itual atmosphere, they- often remain-days, and with
thelr little volces, send to the spirit-ear of the deso-
late mother, heuvenly joy. “It is the spirit that
must beheld them, and without the ald of the exter.
nsl vision the spirit reeognh.es them,

But even when not botne thus, by their lifo they
keep still tho liok to eorth. Is there anything im-
perfeot in the Universo of God? If there is, it ia not
seen in death, or tho spirit’s change from earth to
heaven. And now, ea years roll' on—as we count
years—the little forms expand, yes, grow.  Mind
looks out of the brightening eye. Thought gleams
on the earnest brow. Instruction must-be given,
Noble men and women oall by love these little ones
together. There {8 no compulsion; only the call of
love ; the unloving will not heed the call. Instruc.
tion to the epirit ls natural and easy. To'teach chil-
dren the properties of bodles, it is only necessary to
reveal to them by thought the images or represonta~
tiong cf bodies.. To teach them of daty, it ig only
neoessary to show them in symbols the loveliness .
thercof. , To teach them of the universe and of ‘the
Infinite power of lifs, it is necessary only to point to
the beauty and petfection of all things. Thus the
ground or plan of all instruction Is the réndering of
all truths Into realitics,

I onoe had & most unmistakable nnd wonderful ao.
count by a spirit of its efforts tounfold the mind and
soul of & deformed and partly idiotlo spirit-obild,
Beerlng into tho next life the form and semblance
of ita nataral body, it must be made to expand, to
grow in beauty, to feel, to think, to know, Love
awakened its mind, and tenderness wurtured fts
body, until it was able to beas about abee.utlfnl form
with & noble mind enshrined within. “Bot think,

' will you, of the tender lovo of thess gun.rdlnq angels

Thiok of their beautiful and hnselﬁsh misgion, . .OF
fen theso.children are born into spirwllfe from Jow-
and nnworthy pprsnts. Onen they;seem to bm Do
honds of relationship to any in splrit-life, .. Bat thay,
tiover lack reedy hsnds to do for. them, ready hearts:

N

t0:feel for them. " nna‘}syu um‘p, Bequsb there ;a' '
somuch love and nnss}ﬁsh:nn'eeu inithe prosmnﬁ

irit-world ¢hat ¢ ‘mbust expend il “on objaag. =
;ave 1a.siover satisfied in existence;. erely--it njust | (%0
have objeote. Benevolence is never ssﬁsﬂed in feel.
fng—1t must blesa. ‘ k
“The spiritual bodies of little chlldren Erow trans.
cendently lovely, ‘No buman body-oan express ﬂxe

of day, They all bear a semblance st first to thelr
natural bodies; but as their ‘sonls grow, and their|-
spirits shine with ‘the-life of their souls, thére they |
appear as their interior.or mind makes them.  The

when first born Into spirit-ife it has the exact form
of the natural body ; but a8 tho grosser pertleles of
ita earthly megnetism are given off and it beeomes

pire?

or reveals, that is llfe and form end eubstance to the
splrlt.. '

It often occars that plrents pass to the eplrit-
world not long before their children, or perhaps. at
the same time. Being uninstruoted in spiritual
things, béldg ignorant of ) many of the spiritaal laws,

they are illy fitted to dsvelop the spiritual life of the
child, Therefore, never thourn- that you cannot go
when your child goes ; it has wiser norses than you
~—nobler eeaohers. If it hasnot more love, yet it bas
a higher love the love developed by wisdom.

It is not essy for the natural man to realize the
substance of spiritual things. There i8 necessarily
an idea of vagueness. But yon must ever remembor
that to spirit -spiritual things are realities. Bplrlt
flowers grow in the gardens of heaven; spirit birds
sing in the branches of trees. It is reality; it Is cer
tainty. Where you behold with your spirit-eyes, you
will behold what now you cannot ses, bnt whe.t is]
real there.’

~ And now let me speak of the office of these chil-
dren in spiritlife. Their office is two fold—to earth
and to heéaven. It is only those who have lost chil-
dren to sight and sense who can know the longing
and wish of love sent thither by the bereaved heart.
The mother’s whole life, her sense gf joy, of hope, of
wish, her prayer, her desiré, all centered in this ob-
Jeot when it passed away., However much of love
there was for others, yet then it was not allowed to
express itself ; it burned about the loved ‘one going,

Is that mother’s heart to turn from earth to heaven
and  be mocked by ‘nothingness? -No; the tender
life of her child is herastill, 8he claims it, she must
have it, and so the link of that mother’s soul, bright,

glowing with, God’s life—for Qod is love—~is made
firm to heaven. Can that mother forget her child?
‘Cau she draw back her heart from it? No.. Upward
goes ber prayer, onward goes her aspiration, until
that mother lives partly on earth, partly in heaven,
Her spiritaal nature grows; she is less selfish, more
tender, she is nearer to heaven for every thought of
love gent thither, And. so, also; does  the father’s
stronger nature riee to a sublimity of hope and borne
to each from the 'renlm they seek in’ thought and
prayer, come the sweet ministrations that purify and
ennoble the beart of man.. ; And those who feel that

they have still to perform the sacred offices of ‘loye|
by their own life to their chud 1 hee.ven\ must shame|

into silence every unworthy thonght. must ennoble| ©
and purify their lives and must prove themselves
worthy so sacred an office. -

And in the spirit-world, too, behold how these lit.
tle ones becoma the awakeners of true life ; behold
how they cause to bud and bloom the hlghest. and
holiest life of heaven. Seo how the hearts of heaven
* | glow with unselfish - affection, and gather into their
depths 4ll the Joys oftrue life. Oh, if the great. Fa.
ther of Love had not ﬁthed every objeet. in bis crea-
tion and every fact so perfectly into the order and
wisdom of the universe, then we might fear that
| death was & mistake. “But when .we feel thag the
true beauty and. perfeotfon of life i3 revealed by it,
then we mdst rejoice, alt,hough it comes to our house-
holds, for it asks—how selfish are yo?  How faith.
less are yo? How much do ye know of Infinite
Love? It comes with a ory of pain, but it pomes
with a sound of triumph, It comes taking, but it
also comes richly laden. Oh, whose heart -does not
need the softening dlseipline of sorrow? Whose
faith does not need strengtbening? Whose love
does not need purification? Whose spirit is opened,
that he'can hear as the voloes of heaven appeal to
him daily and hourly, to resist temptation, to over-
como evil, to rise above uncertainty into the serene
heighta of cortainty—Whose? If not one, then re-
Joloe at the circumstances of life; rejoloe for trial ;
rejoloe in the mission of death.

Were you to attempt to give to unother a deserip.
tion of the life of childhood here on earth, how diffi-
cult you would find it. You would have to appeal to
what isknown of ohildhood. And 80 must one who
would tell of the spirit.life of children, - True and
beautiful and altogether lovely does it seem to me,
If it has pains, I have nevor beheld their effects. If
1t has trials, I have never been able to trace them,
When the etherial light of spirit dawns  upon my
senses, I behold the facts and realities of splrlt-
realms, but to desoribo the scenes is’ er attempting
to weigh the soul of man, or represent hig thought
on canvas in form and shape, Thus if I'have failed
to present any distinot ldeas to you, kind reeder, it

thinga of the epjrit must be revealed to the spirit.
Tho appeal made to us through every truth, is,
be perfet, purify youraelf, bring yaumlf into harmony
with the Divine nature,
Btudy this law of childhood, of its growth nnd the
influence you have upon It, nnd you will read God’s
worde Oh parent and friend, become holy by be-
ocoming nataral, that you may oreate beauty and-ho-
liness, I you study the laws that unite you to the
little ones in heaven, you will read in them only this |,
command—fit yourselves to be . teachors of . angel; :
children. May the light of these truths dawn mors |
and more on the souls of each of us, until, in' {he ra.|:
diance of eternal: day, ‘we aro able’ to represent in |:
ourselves the mediation of earth to heaven, ' i|:
. Cotdwater, Mi ch., May 28; 1862.
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A BINGULAR Mlsuxn.—A short time since, by the :
mistske of an- apotheoery. 8t Wlnohes}er. mlnols, all
quantity of satimonial wine ( powerful eietfo) was|:,
#0ld to the Methodlats for domthunton.” "It was qhartel|; i

ly meeting dey when it was mken.ti.nd thie' emﬁ ’wes i
frightfal. . | ¢ .

. “BTorrING' onnnn Texrit.Fdke of' qu

tof gralnay pure Miverfilin ﬂvegﬂll’xh.‘i 'I'hinnbrshr i
ry and silver Wil unite MF ‘formd an ahidlfata, Which
after belng atuffed. into the'toot, willy tn: tm honm.

*

ll..)(

besuty and grace of thess.little ones, Nounlmly +
objeots harm them. - No frightfal diseases rend them.| -
They unfold as in Bpriog the rose-buds open to the|
san, or as the pefals of the lily unclose ‘to the light| .

spirit body flows from the natural body; it is dom.|-
posed of its, eleotrio, magnetio, and spiritual life, and| -

and ! truer, hlgher and houer. then’ it fssotes |
a form of perfeetlon and beauty, What the soul wills| -

is not because there are none, ‘but because the )"

mih to.m«ur groms in, ho risel, by
H:Davi tﬁ Olerk’s Office of the’ Dhtrlet
é"‘o Dnltod Blates, for the Distriot of unmhumgﬁm o*£
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: ‘ OLAIBVOYANOE. ’ :
DMOK op 'I’KE TERM—~—TWO KINDS OB -bmms oy
MVOYANOB—'PKYBIOAL AND BPIRITUAL—!’BY BI0AY,
OLAIRVOYANCE K!PLAINED—E 0. WRIGHT, B -REPORT OF -
BUNDIMD'B EXPERIMENTS !N PHYSICAL cumvo't.
‘mon-mxmnm OMIBVOYA!WE—A J DLVIB'§
BX!’!III!WI OoN rms'r ENTERING THR OIA!BVO!AN'!

k)

* 0ONDITON~—RXPERIENOE OF HUDSON TUTTLE—
' YOYANT POWERS OF BWEDENBORG, OF LAURA ED!
—emmvonm' rowms OF A CHILD, e

«

;'"Lost tathe genso of earth’s du/ll sights. NERTR
:0n new-lént wings . my pirit files, -~ *
And resting on heaven’s tarraced lights, . ..
-1t treads the myateries of thoskied,” " -
Faint glimmering beams of distant llght '
-Are now no longer all I see ., -
Of worlds, which measure in their ﬂlght,
The oircles of lnﬂnlty."—-hhnr'(:r.uua.

The term CLARVOYANOE I8 derived from a Freneh
word which literally-‘means olear’ eighbedness-the
power of eeeing, sensing aud’ " desoribing ohjeots
which are not present to the outer senses,; ,Mm-

this head, I am inclined- to the opinion that there
are two kinds, or degrees of Clairvoyance—Dependent
and Independent, or what is more in accordance With
my. vlews, Phyeloel and Bpiritusl, - Physwsl Clair-, -
voyancs is that which is induoted by human inétm—
mentsmles or, through the aid of a human opers.-
tor. Independent or Splritual Clsrrvoyence, is thnt
where the subject is independant of all visible agenta
or operators. Physical Clsirvoynnce is witnessed in
-Pathematio phenomens.. In’ this, the subyeob 868
and senses only what s known to the operator, or
the individual in rapport with the subjeot, or medl-
um, Butas in the case of trance, noticed in my .
lnst chapter, it is difficult to draw the boundary
line, and tell at what preorse point the physical
ends and the spirituat begins. Experimenters often

their subjeots running away beyond the reach and
ocontrol of their will,and desoribing scenes, the reverse
of their own imagination.. Professor Grimes, in.
speaking of making passes on Clairvoyant subjeots,
says :—“When the subject is clairvoyant, he knows
the intention of the operator, or any third person who
instructs the operator how to proceed 80 that no
contrivanoce can deceive him,”®

"The following, which I condense from &’ letter
written by Henry C, Wright to James Houghton,
Dpblin, Ireland, December 8, 1847, giving a narra-
tive of the phenomena witnessed by him in Mr, Sun-
derland’s experlment.s, at Tremont Temple, Boston,
will nerhap's give the reader as correot an'idea of
what 1 conceive to be Dependent. or Physical Clair..
voyance 68 anything I can lay before them._ Mr.

-women, aud ' three men, none of whom I hed ever
.geen before.” " Mr. Bunderlend stated . thst he wonld
experlment upon “them in reference- to’ time, 88 he

"his watch out of his pocket, and it was just eight'
o'olotk. He then put the hands forwsrd about an
-hour and & half, and held it up to Mr. Sunderland
to nee the time. Mr. Wright then asked, « Can any
one toll me the time by my watch ?”, In 4. moment
it was answered by two or threo at the same ﬁme I
o Juat tiwenly-six, mintes to ten o'clock,” which s was the
exact time. Mr. Wright again opened his’ wateh
and put it forward, and lolding it up for My Bun-
derland to see, asked : * Now'can you tell me the
time ?” " In'an instant there was a simultaneous an-

tions, he read aloud to. the audience ; and_ the' s.n-\
swers he showed to Mr. Sunderland to read and: get
an impression ‘tixed on his mlnd The'. firet’ whr
«'With what is the elty of Borlin, in Prissia, sur-,
rounded 9 " After rending the-answer, Mr. Suhder- :
land asked : » What do'you kee’?” Soon several en-

Rachone Cottage in Bootland, located on "the banks
of & river or on the shore of & lake?” Mr, Bunder-
land read tho answer, and in an instant it wag an--
swored : #It stands by a heautiful "lake.” Ore’ gaids .

you would like to goback there” The nnswer wna.
“On a lake shore.”}

1 have given enough from tho experiments of thet
evening, to show the nature and oonditxon of the -
phenomena which I term Dependent, or’ Physita}
Clairvoyance. \In these experiments, the reader will
observo, Mr, Sunderlend had first "to fix the | answer -
in his mind, and through the volitions of hig own
mind he imparted the.answer to those uader’ hls
pathematioc influence, or control. A thought is" im-

ing the mysterles of another class’ of phenomena

not lost by merely throwing off these ontward gard
ments, or stopping out of this house we llva ln, the
body, but rather Increased. :

I shall Dot attempt to explain the mysterles ef

'| Olairvoyance, or tell .how it is produced. - I do not

believe it is within the soope of human knowledge to-
tell just how it is, or why It Is, that this power ofs
property of the soul exists, . I: belleve, however, to
see olalrvoyantly is to see’with “the eyes or-vlsion of
the soul :or.apirit, in- the eleotrical: elements: 6T the
spirit,.or attoosphere of spirit exlstence, ‘The nata:
ral eje is only. an &perture throngh which light en-
ters from exteinl: objeots, and impresses - the' soul
with the image of the objeot. To see with the nath‘
ral eye, therefore, {s only to ses through. the atmos
'aphere of - maW’s::natural existonce. --But' to see
.clairvoyantly, ib. to seo with spirit eyes In’ ehother
‘eloment - morp refined—the. atmosphere.of epirit ex-. -
stence. On thls point I will give the expetience of .

{one or two -medinma who have seop. clslrvoysntly.

5 l,}

independent of human agenoy,::
_And, firat, I shall allade to the experience of A, %
stls, 88 recorded -by him:in! the Maglo: Staff, - Ini |
thip case, 1t may, be said, hie was not Todependently
Glairvoyant, :inasmuch . ds the conditions- .were’ iné

d“wﬁ‘nhrough the \eldsef his: operstor, Mr. Arme s
X "'m&mho'pnhemed hif‘oh that ootiaaton. *Bwl:}- S
Blaldh- Abit it ‘mas; ot Physlpeh Olslmyenoe, :

tmuherdutbetoothlmlf.r st nim

vl

it X Ve Pa b v
[ 7e] qrgm’ﬁ sty 1’& Mes'qéen;m. Pr 208,.% ,,q”
Beo 1,0, lht‘s tter, Bunder nd's
onTPmimim; rg ' }e W

hevlng examined a large olasg of phenomenn under -

Wright saya : %There were on the plstform four '

oons!dered this the most difficult. Mr. Wright took ’

Bwer: “Just eleven o'clock”  Mr. Wright had also *
prepered several questions and answers. The ques- -

swered : “Bushes gnd shrubs—green shrubs-and mud o
all around.” Mr. Wright then read the answer, -
which was: “Pine shrubs and plains of sdnd™ : Agein g
Mr. Wright read the question to the audlenee solg

I should like to live there.” Anotber, ) should think .

pressed here, which may be serviceable in exp!e!n- -

find themselves in difficulty on this point, and find m

[

.

which I soon to follow. . ‘this pathematlo control™ls "~ 7






















