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IOBNE ON HE WKA]LF—IRIB!I EM[GBLNTB—GO!NG '.1‘0
Cmemmoa. 7 S

“ Aud doubt 18 ever by, until the hour."

Unele:Miock-and the children sat by:the river side

" st Killaloe, waiting for the. bost that should take
them to Limerjck.: = .

+ No, no, e.vourneen,, I wouldn't«go to Amenky H
no, not for.a power of money. I love my own'coun-
thry best. . I know it's & weary world to live in; any
where, and if it wan't for my fiddle; the read through
it would be unbearable ;: but old Daddy Nogher has
many friénds, so you needn’t ory, darlint, at-laving
me.. They'll see my bones'buried : décently, with &
k. oross at my head, and ye must always keep a little
spob - in your heart wirm with: thoughts of -the old
man that loved ye #o well. Don’t - forget the. little
@reck and Latin I’vo taught ye, and mind ye write
. to'me.as ye. promised. Il spend my first -shilling
to'pay Pather McSweeny for praying for ye.. - And
now; Dora; avourneen; I'll jist whisper a little- dis-
~ coorse in your. ear. Whén you get to Ameriky,

- don’Ehot-as if” you thought the Proteatants wore all
" damned aud going to Puargatory. intirely, I've.seen
foreign. -countries,. you:know, and -Daddy. Nogher
han't lived .sevinty yoars wrthout learning & little
wisdom. "It may be the prxest is right, and that 8t.
Peter keeps the keys of heaven - away from all:the
Protestants—but it aint policy, darlint, to say much
about the matter, ' I've -seen some men out of the
Holy Church so good that I’ve. no doubt 8t. Peter
will Jet ’em in sidoways ; and I’ve known some who

the priests, but- lic and steal and swear, Bedad if .
tho Holy Apostle lots ’em in to the goold gate, sorra !
‘abit will he wantto kape ’em there; ‘Dors, my
, jowel, don’t ye disgrace yer counthry and the blood
of the O’Neils by doing like some of the low, dawshy

obsarve all thefasts and pay & power of money £ |

: bye, myi child. -Good bye, Jemmy. and remember to

: | mind Dodo, and be.a good boy.”.
:Jemmy raised his face: to kiss the old msn, and

r'lmdlns 'hand- on'his long - betird, and:then on the
- .| hair that hung so: long and- white on his .shoulders,

stroking it softly, then let . his hand rest:a moment
on the old  plaid Josey: and the -red vest, as if .he -
wished 10 se¢ with the ‘sense of feeling the friend
who had been-s0.dear to him. "}any years.did the.
child retain a vivid romembrance of Uncle Mick,
The passengers were all - on: board. . The long,:
rusty looking ‘steamboat sent up its -puffs - of black .
smoke, and the engine throbbed away like the heart
of atoiling giant; but above the noise of tho md-
chinery and- the bustle of the men, was heard .the
cries - and - farewells of - the crowd ‘on the shore,
Mothers bidding their daughters adieu, sisters sob-

{bing as they parted, while like all their race, never .

still, even in gorrow, there was o Babel of tongues..

« And ye’ll send the money on the quick, to kupe
us from starving.”

“God bless Ameriky. H I hwd the goold. I
wouldn’t stay. here” '\ r1 il e
- 4 Now, Bridget, aon't forget- yer poureuld mother'
send us the poonds, and we'll como™ ovbr.”

“@od bless ye. God bless ye. Don’t forget poor,
swate Ireland” -

And thus it continued until the steemer ‘was lost
to sight by & bend in the river. - From' Limerick to,
Dublin our little party were soon carried by rail-
roud. As thoy -sailed qut of Dublin harbor Dora
did not forget what Uncle Mick had told her, to take
one long, last loek of her native country.

It was & picture never to be forgotten. ~ The
“ granite buildings and green, sloping * hills of
ngstown,” the tall spires of the churches, the gray
old oastle on the verge of tho hill, while towering
:above all was the lofty obelisk in Pheenix Park, and
!Nelson 's Pillar in the distance. . Child, es she was,

girls that think there’s niver a bit of harm in lying 'she felt that she was . leaving afair and beautiful
. toa Protestant. De lonest. and good. . I needn’t island, dear to her heart; « Yes, nature. has .done
‘tell ye bo modest, that’s in a’coushla, and what’s much for that Little green spot in the ocean, defend-
‘brod in fhe bone ye know, L |ed from its surging waves by 'bold, defying rocks,
.4 But/Pll weary y& with my discoorse ; be patient Over this fair isle are sprinkled mountams where -
nd 'l tell yo one thing more. I've told it you be-' _sparkles the diamond; and where sleeps the preelous
fore,, but 'twill *lpm‘ repenting, ‘Never~ despair.” stoio ;. glens; where the xich foliage and the rare .
When throuble. comes,—and we're, all born . .to it. ﬂoWers mirigled their perfume with the morning
ro’or less,~hould up your héad, durlmt, and-opén 1song of the bird, and the music of the pleyful rill.
r heart, like tho.little flowers when'the rain cloud 'in its hill-sides are imbedded the gladdening fucl and
goines. May be the shower will Qo-you good, and " snd the rioh mine; over its lawns and wgoded parks
ou’ll look all the brighter, when the-sun comes out slup the light footod fawn and bounding deer; in -
b again, shining like the flower with'its watery dio- . its fat pastures graze the proud steed' aud noble ox;
monds in sunlight. T 'on its heathy slopea feed . the nimble. goat and timid-.

- ave eyes and feet to'the dark child; but: when ye're . towers tell the traveler that kifigd -and chieftaigs

on'the ship, yo must be wary and never loso sight once struggled for dominion, and priests .and -pre-
of him. Ah, Dora, mavourneen, yo -lead :the poor'letes oontended for religiong, while ‘the towering
little on¢-Yere, and God in Heaven' will: lead you to | steeple and -more lowly oross still say that the in--

wear this till yo need it sorely, and remember.ye "prayer and the song of praise. continuo to go up.
&  oncbd saved us from starving,” and the old man hung ' In this fair isle no venomous serpent lies in. the
¥ o -silver | Lorown, suspended from & green nbbon, puth of the weary traveler,- while the .breezes of
b acound Dora's feck, ; hen.ven grve health and vigor to the life_blood, and ,.
-{The ohild could not speek, but olung *round: the cajeo the inhabitanta of the rock to sing.. But, alas.
. old man’s neck, weeping much to part with him; |over ‘thig fair landscape hangs a ourtain of desola~ .
@ Poor Miok felt asho were losing something very |tion and death ; the barp of Erin is untouched, save
i noar:and dear, his'own facn-was wet with tears. by the finger Of sorrow, todoll what musio was once
¢ 4'8h, Dora, VIl be- lonely widout ¥ in the winter in her strings ; the toar .is on her ¢heek-—she sits
' home, but ye'll be bettor off ; and may the tear of sor-

{(1:3, ye can't, ye’ll get lost intirely,” snid Blddy,

| wand it's me will' be’ hle.med. I'm most era.zy now,;
“land vnsh meself baok to” mg own counthvy.’ The
unstycoal and the nolse. and’ the badspratees, and
s the swn.shing of the sen, mn.ke my heart siok.  Oh,
. | my grief! I'm’ in tho’ hoig t ‘of trouble. Come.in

. | here' Katy, you littlo di
| the streots—you plague m? ifs’out of me,” and pull-

wl to be playing in

ing her from the door,’ gs.ve‘ her 8 bearty slap upon

sir | the shoulder, to which the ohild responded by loud :

erying

tle- ones. sud Dora was not sorry when word came

. | that they’ must all be on’ board, for the ship would
‘ suilm 8 few hours. It was & long way, the streets

“|were orowded ‘and Jemmy wag still very week

troubles.

: fellow, after golng 4 few steps.

river side.

weary child stopped to rest.

where we'll tire no mope }

confusion about their *chists”’ and their bundles,

of babies. . - -
-« Hold these hlseult »

return of her aunt,

not undet the conitrol of the- driver.
came near begg

| was frightene
tered her ¢

to,” said unother,  that will suit her- country ! I

. % Bhtop’ yer roaring, or I’ll bate yoin urnest.”
. Biddy was fot: very’ egreeuhle ~company for the lit-

Biddy- had’ thought only for’ hersclf and her own ‘
{.. I'm 8o wake I' can’t wa.lk at’ sll " gaid the httle

There wis biit one way 16ft—his sister mtist carry
lnm * 80, taking him on hef ‘back, Dors trudged on
with Her burden elong the streets leading to the

“We shall bs late intirely, eud lose all our money,”
wag the ‘complaint ‘of Biddy, as ‘now and then the |

Thus'passed Dora through ‘the great commercial
oity of England; foot-sore and weary hergelf, but
sustained with the’ thonglit that the way led to &
mother’s love and care, : % Yes, Jemmy, darlint, we're
going to see-mother, and- then ‘wo'llnot be tired any
more,” Poor. weary ‘oliild | an' emblem of all pil-
grims on the rough journey of llfe—-gomg home,

" There was hurrying -to’ and - fro, and muoh bustle
and commotion upon the wharf. The Irish, in great

many of them loaded with provisions, and no lack

ssi%ddy t6 Dora, as they
came near. to the vesBel' “ whilg, K Jook: for our lug-
goge;” handing Her, 88 she npok; oml bulsonty:tisd
in- oloth,” ‘With 686 Kand holiifg Je my; apd with |
the other the bisouit, while Katy kept: o tight’ giasp
of her gown, Dora stood amid the crowd, wuitrng the

A carriage drove up, the horses were restive, and
-The children
trampled under their feet} Jemmy
and clung to Dora, who, in trying to
seck a place of safety, dropped her bundle, and scat-
kers upon - the ground. ¢ There goes
your supper'!” cried & rade boy; ¢“give her a pota-

. “You're & éareless grawl,” said. Biddy, giving the
child a push which made her stumble and fall to the
ground, In the confusion, some ono came between
the little girl and Jemmy, and the latter, groping

about, lost his sister, and got mingled in'the orowd;

young ge wasnot, howover, o passenger him-

self but came to dee his mother safely on board, and

under the special care of Capt. Caswell. The lattor,

a large, portly man, his features bronzed by the sea

air, but expresslvo of good ‘nature, mingled with

ﬁrmness. il

““Good morning! good morning, Dr.Kenny,” hesaid,

extendrng his hand’ cordially, “glad to see you on

board the Dorchester.”

. Lwish'I could stay on board, Captain, but Tcame
‘with my mother, to place her under your eare.”

" At.this moment a lady who had been giving some
directions to the servant who accompanied her, came
forward.. She. wa§ & matronly looking women of
fifty, but in feebld health.

The captain and Mrs. Kenney wero old friends,
and mutually happy to meet.

“ Now, Captain,”. said the lady, “don’t you ‘think
I shall be. just as safe without Edword as with him,
He is very unwilling for-me to go home without him,
 but his leotures are only half through at Paris, and
I'm determined he shall not leave them, Aa for my-
self, I am’ Aomesick, Captain; homesick for tho old
place. I wouldn’t stay in' London three months
longer, if they’d give me the crown to wear, snd
Buckingham palace to live in”’

#I’ll promise to take good oare of. you, Mrs, Ken-
noy. I’ve crossed the Atlantio more than fifty times,
and have never been wrecked yet. The Dorchester
is new and sound, well rigged, and as noble a set of
suilors_for crew ag ever furled o eail. I'm proud of
my floating home, and feel quite as safe hore as in
my house at Ipswich,”

41've no doubt of it, Captain, and I shall feel sui'o
with you. The truth is, I've made up my mind to

go, and go I shall, though Edward here acts like a

baby about it. I should think & young gentlenian
who had received a medical diploma, ought to let the

world see that ho is weaned.”

4] cannot disguise, Captain,” said Dr. Kenney.
uthat I feel an.unaccountable reluctance to my
mother’s going,at this time, and without me. Noth-
ing but your. presence on boerd reconciles moe to it,
and Ishall wait with anxicty for tidings from you.”

-#In three wetks from today;I will write you
from my room at the Astor House, Doctor. Qo back
to your lectures, and fecl easy. When you have fin-

ished there, I shall be happy to have you take one
voyage with me, as surgeon of the new ship McKay
is now building for my special use. Ay, Dootor, tho
little Dorchester is 4 small craft beside Aer.”

Dr. Kenney took leave of his mother with as much
cheerfulness as he could command, feeling, mean-
time, half ashamed of his reluctaince to part from her.

# There, now, don’t trouble yourself, Ned. I féel
that it is my duty to go, and if my time has come
to die, I must yield to God’s.will. Byt I hope to
have a pleasant and quick passage. How I long to
sce the old house, and busy myself in getting it
ready for your reception. Aunt Ruthy, you know,
has neither taste nor conscience for much outside

#Ineedn’t ask ye to be Mful °f Jﬂmmy i you ghoep. Proud castles and mountains, palaces and*

the Now Jerusalem, There, ‘the boat has: come;. stmet of worship_yet'lives—that the’ incense of

not seeing the danger, hé camé directly in front of
the excited and ﬁery horses attached to the carringe,
and would inevitibly have been killed, had not o
yotng gentleman who had watohed the fray from the
window of the ¢arriage, sprung out and held the
horses’ heads,

He had been amusing himself with the spectacle

nround the whnrf and smiling to hear the Babel of
tongues, ‘and the curious mixture of French and
English, mingied with the Irish brogue which usu-
ally salutes the ear at such times, Among others,
. Dorn.’s sweet face, and mottierly eure ‘of the little
boy, had attracted his attention, and. something in
tho face and manner of Jemmy hed led him to con-
Jecture his misfortuue.
‘ The ohild was crying. bitterly a8 he was lrfted up
in-the strong arms of the stranger, % Dodo, where's
Dodo ? I've lost Dodo! ho moanied most plaintively.
“Dodo is here; I will find Dodo,” wa.s kindly said,
whut’ wmt 8 mmute little one,”_he added, as he de-
tulned the strugglmg child to emmine his oyes.

« My stars!” he exclaimed, # here’s a case for Pro-
fessor Reynolds—wouldn’t mind trying tha operation
myself, a nice one, but it can be done. .- Let me see,”
he continued, pushing yp the, eyelrd -but Jemmy
struggled and kicked like a little. Iusty Hibernian,
as he was; “I want Dodo! I want Dodol” «Ina
minute, ohild, in a minute. Declded 0080, young,

the kitchen.”
#That reminds. me,” snid Edward, « that, accord-

whiskers
but pray tell
to countenance long
Dbeen great sinners in shaving so much, “Abraham,
Isanc and Jacob never used razors, I'm sure. The
plain, snuff-colored silk in the package with thomin-
iature, is for her, too. I hope she may hke the color;
tell her that I do.”

" 4 There, yout - talk more like yourself ‘than you
have for two days.ﬁl’hey’re taking up the plank,
and youll -be left on board. ' Study hard, my, son,
and determine to excel in your profession. There is
so much in.Paris to lead the young astray, that my
heart is constantly anxious for you.” .

% Then, mother, would it not have been wise to

have remained with me ¢ e

« No, Edward; o young man thut needs such re-

oustache may exeite her indignation,
&I find & greatdeal in the Bible

son should possess.
"$tion the seventh chapter of Proverbs.” .

. 4L will do 80,” said the young doctor, embracing
his ‘mother, and’ looking carnestly at her, as if to
print each feature indelibly on some yet pure, un-
sullicd page of memory. *'Another moment and he

stood on the wharf, watching the vessel as slie glided

ing to hog request, I have sent her my portrait ; the-

=

learned. her decision to go - home without him, with
no one to wait on her but the raw German girl he
procured, he was deeply pained. Superstition .came
to aid this feeling, for he dreamed that the Dorches-
ter was wrecked, and every person on board  lost.
But Mra. Kenney wis firm as a rock; she had no
faith in“dreams, and sho told the'doctor that when

could tura her from her purpose. “ Iam going home.
Edward ; my duty is plain. You are to stay here,
for your duty to your profession requires it, Next
sumner I hopo to soe you at Becchwood, where we
will enjoy life together in the old homestead.” There
was no more to be said. Edward knew his mother .
too well to urge hor to remain, but, nevertheless, he
could not' shake off tho feeliug of ‘dopression which
overcame him,

most sensitive and delicately wrought organizations
are most subjeot to its influence. Wo swile at~the’
second sight of the Bcotch ; we ridicule the preton-
sions of Mesmerism, and wonder at the revelations.
of Swedenborg., But are we certain,—where at least
is tho proof that Ho who talked with Abraham of
tho far distant future; who .whispered of coming
events to the infant Samuel ; who bade Daniel, in a
vision, sec the rise and fall of mighty nations ; who
touched Isaiah’s hallowed lips with fire, and led Jo-
seph aud Mary by & dream to fly from tho orucl
Tetrarch ; who taught the gentle wife of Pilate, in
her troubled sleep, the character of Jcsus, and
cnused the glorious panorama of heaven jtself to
pass before tho rapt vision of tho loved aspostle on
the height of Patmos ;—who, we ask,can dare affirm
that the map of the great future will never bo un-
rolled again till the hcavens and the carth have
pnased away ; or that he who knovweth the end from
the'beginning, may not sometime permit hLis crea-
tures a glance. into the volume of his decrees ?  “ Yo
have Moses and the prophets,” exclaims the phleg-
matic and positive reader. Yea, and loving Moses
and the prophets, wo long not only for the written
word, but for the &ugels' food on which their giant
souls wero permitted to feed, and by which they
waxed strong in spirit.

—_—

CHAPTER XVIL
THE STORM. —DEATH AT SEA,~—JACK.—LANDING,
“The wall of tlioswnn murmurs deep on the ear; =
More dread and moroe dread grows suspense in ear.”

The good ship sailed smoothly out of tif€ channel,
as if she knewnhe wny, and spread lier snowy sails,
as o caged bird, sd¢ free, expands its wings, rojojcing
in its native elemeny. In sixty hours from port they -
cleared land ; tho hum of the busy city had long
since died away ; its spires and “tho .gray turrets of
8t. Marya faded in the distanoe ; then on tbe hoights
of Cardiff gleamed the revolving light ; on the oppe-
gito shore the low fixed light, steadfast as a planet’s -
beam, and all through the channel, on _every island
and headland, glnnmercd the lights from the light-
houses, like stars in the blue ocean above. Soon -

, and I'm afraid we’vo all.

{straint has not the firmness of principle that my
_Promise me that you will reud,

" row névér dim yer €y, nor the 'blush of shame red-
. don yer cheok, and may be poor old Unclo Mick, the
. fiddler, will be permitted to see you o bright u.ngel
i glory. ¥ '

" «wQch, and I'wish Ihmlu't come,” ss.id & queru-
Tous volce neer, «'We can nxver gitto Limeriolr in
suoh'a érowd. " What shall'L do'with my chist?”

“Ba msy Biddy,” said Unole Mick, « there’s roorn

foi yo, and TNl give ye o lift 97 -

““How. ¢an a poor crater like me, bo eisy, Uncle
Mick ?- There, Katy, hould on to’ my gown, dd
shtop yer noise, - What will become of "us on tho big
8¢ 8% ? DI'm afeard to go now,” and rlllddy drew buok
R a6 thoy approached the pier. .

‘4 Howld yer tongue, woman,” said Mick, “ niid go
on-boord—and - now ayo hope for o seat in hédven,
bo kind to these® ohddren. Ileve ye got all the

* direotions safo?” .t <\

“ Yes, I-sewed ’em fnto my’ gown, a8 yo tould me,
Ooh; and’ it’s hard | "To think’'that I should fver
haye to-go to Ameriky wldout poor Petrlok."

" Patriok s fn glory;’ doti’t - e for “wishing him
beok—~if he's & mind ' ceme¥ Pd"ddvigs him"to

isn hisslng, und byeword to thoso who should lit‘t
her up. Bhe he.s long reapod the flolds of the rioh'
while she hos tasted none, of their pleseent bread.”
Alas, for. Ireland—the . unresd riddle, jthe ymodern
Sphinx whose enjgma the netrons fuil'to rend,, . With

yot poverty dwolls i in her streets pud misery is the
oompunlon of her children, , Thousands like those
who now stand on the deck /with Dora- and watch
the green hills as they recede from vil lesve this
falr spot of their birth for the distant’ home ot the
stmnger, not of their race and lingage, for the pmi.

stn.rvlng childron. ~America, has long’ been the”
‘Cansian: of the Irish—may it over prove tho home of
the 6xilé; and the shadow of the weary son ot teii.

Our fittlo party. of enugrs.uts wWere detelned more,
thsn 8 weelr at Liverpool. The olose air of the low
Iﬂﬂ b?erdlng house provided for them, and perhe.ps
the'e b xel'whlsh they ‘hod experlenoed from tlre,
freo wuntferlng lifo they hid led in Treland, to fhe

ootk his éars first. - There, Dora, yotiree 16 nidely soated emw ddd and 411 ventilsted vessel. made Jemmy sie
new, don’t forget to notice tho >Sh t;n d’ lts 80 thet Dore wss opnﬂrﬂ:d to the house azd the’ be¢
basiks, “¥ell novor sce tho like'agaln, "X ‘Tovo'tt'as | side; ''As ho Techine- hgtter, the llttle glrl a8 anx-

Y

it‘lt wérusving thisig' snd loved i ‘6. e&«i B

......

. . *

dgaolyte, and ng-good Sumurrtn.n passes that way to
 pour i the of nnd wine of consolutlon. S .
“Loverar(d friend aro put fer from_her, and she

Tego of tolling for bread for themselves ‘and thofr

) i

off, might make, him sece likea lynx." «Edward,
Edward,” called & Indy’s voice from the carringe.

: pretty face was’
sounded very sweetly us she gajd— |

'nor sorrow.”, .
“ How long has your httle brother beep"‘bhnd i

went out of his eyes.”

2 AT Pl EEN [onltnl sl fo

S 5 the emigeants on- bom-d our packep lhlPﬂllN bﬂrﬂ

ﬂl
Now Ygr(l{,

wiedb
'mh mthevulgererd.

an Irish boy, well, it's a pity, I couldn't do it right

| 4Yes, madame, be’ there in one ‘moment, Now,
, my littlo follow, there's Dodo!” - The little girl had
- spied Jemmy, and came engerly’ towu.rds him ; her
;&m’ thanks for the protection
~| which the young“men hed given, und her brogue
a rich sofl, and a hardy race on hill top and. valley, -

‘wGod bless yo sir, may yo nlver know do,rkness

.- "It is most two' yeure, yer honor, slheo the hght

, “Edwo.rd, Edward,” again: oslled the voioe from
the cerriuge, while, at tho. pame instent, o boll was
rnng on deck, and o stentorian voioe cried out, “All
he.nds qboerd.” . The' gentlemen had| only time to see
,thet the eluldren ‘were snfe thh Blddy, o.nd in com-
‘pany with the other emigmnts who were rushiug on
board but tho gentle mantiers n.nd fo.lr faoe of, Dora
lmgered long ln his mlnd, like the pemery of epleu- ‘

He > AW | no moro of the ohlldreh thst mornlng, for

fwm the, ‘eabin pmenserl by. bounderles more
‘Ko‘w ‘which separates UpPes:.

ot ‘of~ the ‘broad mouth of the Mersoy, into the

channel, -
-4 Btrange,” he snxd to himeelf, as he entered the

carringe and closed the blinds, « that X shogld allow
is
#hefore ” The teurs, hitherto oheeked flowed freely
as & child’s.
'Edward Kenney was the only child of his paronts,
.| and loved by them with an affection equaling in in-
tensity the love usudlly born® towards an only child.

fatkier had been Jead somb years, ‘and" his mother, &
gtrong-minded - woman, conscious of the talents and
mahly beauty of her son, had been constantly fearful
that she should ibe too indulgent. .- To avoid one ex-
treme, she came near falling -into tho opposite, and,
a9 in. the - prosent case, manifested o stornness and
lnck of feeling which was more gssumed thon real.
Sho . preforred that he should bo in Paris awhile,
with no’ restrainta but suoh as hjs own Teason and:
Judgment afforded him.. -
I, havo. perfeot oouﬁdenoe in yon, my son," she
would often eay ; and that very confidenco ‘was - his-
pafeguard; for his nature, noble and generous, would
hot betray it. - - Bat lo:was impulsive as g ohild, and
often- Jod away by the'warmth' ‘of: his feelings and
168 ;natural - gaioty of his hoart.: His Wvefar’ his
hother amounted alniost to worship, and n,hen he

-

parting to overcome me 8o’ it was nover thus:

In his case it was teinpered with jydgment. His [

these were nll passed, and midnight came on; the
tired passengers sought their berths, und"'ﬁwweery
emigrants of the stecrage with littlo ceremony found
 rest on harder beds, but no less sweet sleep. Dora,
with her little blind brother by her side, counted her
beads, said her ovening prayer, and lay down to
dream of mother, The ship sped on, her wings un-
folded, and her strong frame heedless of repose. For
twelve doys the Dorchester kept on her way asif &
conscious thing of lifo hersclf, her sails - swcllmg
with thoughts of home, in unison with the bcuting
hearts sho bore on board. :

At noon on the twelfth day out, tho captain Yound
his barometer 29.50: In four hours after it had
fallen three:fourths of an inch. Tho wary captain,
foreboding a storm, called all hands to take in sail,
The topsails were close-recfed, courses, jib, spanker,
-&o., well furled, * At half-past six tho barometer had
fallen to 28.50, and tho storm had commenced ; every

topsails, and fore topmast staysail.. At eight in the. .
evening the rain poured in torrents, the -lightning
flashed incessantly and the wind blew o gale. At
ten the foro topsall and fore topmast stay sail', were
taken in, and soon after the wind changed to-west-
ward, and the galo wns 6o terrific that the cnptsln.
did not daro to-loose any canvas to wear

Mrs. Kenney, in her dressing-gown and shawl, en-.
tered_tho cabin. " The deck was noisy with sailors, .
securing tho sails to the yards, and putting on exdra
gaskets ; the wind. tossed tho ship like o plaything, «
the rain pourdd, and tho'darkness was intense, save.;
when'a flash of lightning lit up the awful-scene.” -
_.# Captain,” said the lady, laying her hand on his
arm, “are we {in danger ?”

"He looked  at her an instant, us the cabin le.mp
caat its llghton,her large, well-out features, pale, Hut, -
not with womanly terior; for she was nof of that-
oliss of: nervous, delicate lndies. who sorcam at a
spider, or hide their hends when it lightens,-Captain
“Cagwell bad known her for many years, and: knew
.he was a woman to whom the truth-was acoeptable,
and- whose oourage in' emergericy cqualled that of

any sailor -on board. It is a: fearful storm,” he.
gaid, “but tlie Dorchester is an emeilentses.boet,
‘and as strong & vessel as ‘over was built, I here
faith in her ; but the gald is terriblo ;' thio barometer-
‘has fallest t0'38.26, & quarter of an inch lemthsm
T have over soen it before; for Afty years, in Bug-
land,ithas but onod beeh- lmbwhtofellvulowss
:97.87," The'wind bjowa o hard that: Iwoild advibe .
| you, if ppasible, to remain in your berth, .If the,

! dangepDeoomes immineat, T will lot you know.”
l", . . : . ' [

she.once made up her mind to do a thing, no dream :

sghip. e
. :The captain was looking at the baromicter, when

-

.

We are nono of us free from superstmon e
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_thing.was..furlod . but the close-reofed fore-and main--— -~
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« Do 8o, Capta.m. 1 un almost uhnmed 4o, lo-
- knowledge that I have been ‘littlé nervous wvnlght;

a disease I'-not much troublcd with._ Bat 1 bave )

done what I thought was right. God's will be done”

It was & torrible night. The soreams of thefnght-
ened emigrants, the noise of heating waves, thé'tread’
of busy sailors, the driving wind and the sharp
lightning, all conspired to make it a night long to be
remembered-by those on board.

Morning at last dawned, and_the ocean presented
-one of  the most grand and awful spectnoles that the

eye of man ever ‘beheld. Lashed ifito fury by the

" tremendous force of the wind, it was one clear, brond
sheet of angry foam, a8 fat as the eye could reach
At one moment they were walled in between two im-
mense heaps of water, which scemed’ ready to en-
gulph them in the bowels of the great deep—at the

next were upborne 1o the very summit of one of theso -

watery mountains, and lookmg down mto thevalleys’
* on either side.

EVerythmg was done which good seamanship and
experience could suggést ; extra lashings were put
upoyp spars, boats, &c., and the men were cautioned
to be upon deck only when duty called them there.

About noon‘of that day the clew of the main topsail *

gave way, and the sail blew into ribbons, But the
noble ship continued tight and strong; and made no

~~=~——-gomplint, and scarcely a bucket of water had been

- shipped on deck that day. .

At half-past three in tl?é}’oi‘temoon, as the captain
was standing in the companion-way, the man at the °
wheel dang out, “look out ! look out there!” A mo-
ment more and the sea was upon them, dnshing in
the companion door, and carrying the captain into
the cabin below. The crash on deck was loud and
long—tremendous beyond conception ; and the water
poured down so that it seemed as if the ship must
be sinking. Above the noise of dnshing waters and .
the growling tempest, came the screams of the poor
emigrants in the steernge ; but pale, calm, with her
hands grasping the nearest support, at Mrs, Kenhey
in her state-room. She remembered now the last sad
look of Edward, and though for the darkness. she
could not see jt, felt for the miniature which rested
in her bosom. ‘Deep down in that stern mother's
heart lay the love which was life to her.

When the captain could come on deck again, a sad
sight met his eye,—masts all gone, bulwarks on one
gide nem-iy gone, boats stove, houses stove and gone,
and the whole surface of the water around covered
with - things from the ship and fragments of the
wreck. The second officer, & noble young fellow,
fearless amid the storm, had been washed overboard;
the carpenter had met a similar fate, One sailor
only was found on deck, and he had secured “himself
to the wheel by a bowline. In one corner were the
Irish emigrants, somo on their knees, the womeh
screaming and children crying with terror.

#Och! Dora, I tould yo so,” said Biddy; we'll -
never see Ameriky now, I wish I'd stayed in tho
ould. counthry. The Lord save us, poor crathers,”
And then, gs the water again dashed over the deck,
Biddy sent up a scream that was heard all over the
ship, and lost only in the wail of the wind.

Dorsw eat upon the floor, with her arm around
Jemmy. They were wet, weary and hungry, and she
remembered now how she had opce prayed to die,
and Uncle Mick had told her that was wrong. Now

" she must die, when she wanted so much to live.

#Bhall we drown, Dodo?” said the poor little
uhwenng blind bay. '

“Be aisy, darlint,” keep close to Dado, and if we
drown, we'll die together ; don't ery.”

The little fellow gathered himself still glosor to his
protector, and amid the whole frightened group,
those two children alone were quiet, °

»  Thero was & great leak in the ship, for she had
been carried over her spars, and broken by striking

againat them. - The Captain, whose energy and cour- -

age rose with tho occasion, gave orders to clear the
wreck, and cheered by him, the crew worked reso-
lutoly ond carnestly. Two feet of water were also
in the pumps, and they were set to work. :

At daylight on the third day of the storm there
'was cight fect of water in the hold, and the shattered
wreck could barely swim. There she was, 700 miles
from land, 100 miles north of the usual track of ves-

sels crossing the Atlantic, the spars all gone by the ‘

board, boats both stove, the ship broken amid-ships,
and-leaking so fast that it scemed impossible to keep
ber afloat many hours, the angry ocean, eager as o
beast of prey to devour the dismantled vessel and its
trembling freight—the blackness of darkness all
around, the wind roaring and howling, mingling its
hoarse voice with the groans and shricks of the af.
-frighted passengers. If there is ever an occasion
that calls forth tho nobler qnalities of man, it is
such & storm as this. The lives of forty-five human

Dbeings hung upon the courage and skill of Captain |

Caswell. He was o bold sailor, and experienced ; he.
was alib a man of prayer, nor did ho in this hour of
peril forget Him ¢ who holdeth tire waters in the hol-
low of his hands,” and who " stayoth the tumuit of
tho waves.” - - ¢
On examination, it was found that twelve cliain

holts were drawn from the lee side of the ship, and
the only way to.stop these, was from theoutside, but

at every roll of the ship, they were deep under water,

" and the men were unwilling fo risk " themaelves over

the side; but, finally, a rope waa made fast round
.one man, and with plug and -hammer he was let

down, where he would watch his opportunity, put in .

the plug, strike it, if possible, and look out for himself,
. till another roll of the ahip allowed him to drive it
tighter. .

The fourth day came, weaned a.nd worn, the safl-
ors themselves, having had no sleep for two daysand
xigtu were almost exbausted. - With great difficul-
ty they suceeeded in making o fire, and boiling some
tes. This, with beef and a little. brnndy, rovived
tiem. - That afternoon & sail was scen.” Engor eyes
watshed ber course, and aching hearts turned to-
_ werde her with » silent pleading which the dying.

Ralf despairing wrecked sufferer alone can under. .

stend. fhe was six or seven milea from them, and
with Renvy hearts they saw her pass on, not seeling,
o Wt hesding their sigoals of distress. Bhe sped
oni Her way, safs, and taut-and trim, sceking, with
sy, hex distant port, while the . poor shattered

! #ilp #lw et behind was battling, éven in. her -

datih serwpgle, with wind and wave. ' Such ir-iifs.

Tlhe witer wae ‘gaining on thoe wreck, and ‘when .

.

ahe duiliswr gatved for n littls slecp, the kind-hearted

Gaptetis, o exemining the pumps, found that there .
‘memmd«yla the present. ‘The pumps
mant s worlied, asd the ship miust be lightensd. -
ﬂbWwWamt from his dutles, to 4
| every . passenger. but - inyself ‘was: safe; thinking I |
s I s Bope?” che uhd, her1arge calin eyes
xmgmm m an bmd,open fachof. the.

v e ey, - Taret o g
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- If we can keep afioat until some vessel wlll t&ke
us ﬁom the wreck.” -

«Bat oné hias passed us already’ ’

«Yes, and anothcr may,” said the Captoin :4bur
trustis in God, =
-« Captain, do you remember & little girl witha
blind boy among the steerage. passengers ¥ .

« 1 heard the mato speak of it the very morning of
the storm, and to-day I saw Jack Warren, the brave
fellow who consented to go over the side to plug the
holes, carry his allowance of tea to the children,
They are, no doubt, cold and wet, but at ‘present
nothing can be done. There 'is one poor creature
keeps up such a catonwaulmg, ‘that the sallors have

.| threatencd to throw her overboard. Iam going now

toset them all to -work lightening the ship.. The
freight must be thrown overboard.”

“That’s a good idea, Captain, the work will make
them forget danger. 1711 lead the women.”

A few minutes afterwards, and the women and
girls woro busy at work passing goods up through
the cabin, and so merry did they become, that they
joked cach other about selecting dresses from the
muslins and fancy goods they were throwing over-
board.” On opening a box of-Highland shawls, tho
Captain allowed the women and girls to take one
apiece, as they, poor creatures, were wet to the skin,

"| and hod nd dry clothes. Mrs. Kenny had not forgot-

ten the blind boy and his sisterf but though Dora
wished very much to work with the” rest, she could
not leave Jemmy, and the kind lady had taken her
to her own berth, When the shawls were divided,
she carried one to Dora, and wropped o.nother round
Jemmy. ..

« There, do you remember Uncle Mick amd ‘Never
despair.” “T've-bséen thinking of it all day, and we'll
trust God, Jemmy. Unclo %lxck said too that the
sunfight was brighter after tho storm.”

All hands were kept Busy at work, tho men at the
pumps, the wonien and children unllghwmng thoship.
But, though employment diyerted their minfls, the
Captain felt that their danger grew more imminent
every moment, i heatt sunk within him as he
remembered that ho wag out of the usual track of
tho vessels at that.season of the ycor

But about. threo o'clock in the afternoon, one of
the men on watch cried out, “Sail, ho!” It ran like
an electrio shock, to which every heart vibrated. The
Captain seized his spy-ginss, and hastened on deck—
every eyo was turned in tho same direction, The
distant-gail was but a speck in the horizon, but as
she bore east of the Dorchester, the Captain felt con-
fident that she was bound westerly, and would, of
course, pass near enough to see them, if pight did
not come on too soon, )

All hands were kept at work, while the Captain
watched with intense anxiety the approaching vessel.
The speck increased, and the whité sails, as they
hove in sight, scemed like wings of somo guardian
angel. ¢ Thoy are coming to save us!” said Dora,
“I knew Uncle -Mick was right-— never despair.’
We shall see Ameriky, and mother, yot.” Three-
quarters of an hour passed, and the keen eye of the
Captain discerned the hull of. the vessel as sho rose'
at the top.of the sca. Just then Jack Warren came

1to him ; « Captain, if she’s & small vessel, and can’t

take us all, who shall go first 2

“The women a.nd -children, of course,” was the
quict answer, &%

% That's it, Captain, that's my mind , pacly,—th
sailors have talked it over, and we'll atwk logether, all
or none.” o

Onward came the stranger, and the captain could
now seothat she was a large veasel. - Every eyo was
fixed upon hor, every heart bounding with hope.

As sho was steering, she would have gone about
foup miles from the Dorchester. Alas! she turned
not, but kept on her way, and it was evident that
she had not seen the signals of distress. Every
thing had been done that was possible, to attract
her notice, but unheeding she sailed on, and the poor
wreck had a heavier burden, for all hearts were sad
with ‘hopé deferred. The captain laid down his
glass—one thought of home and loved ones there,
ono sgd glance anound on tho forty-five hyman be-

| ings looking carnestly to him for aid, and then the

manly thought, ¢ we will work to the last.”

“Never despair, never despair,” whispered Dora,
while the tears ran down her cheoks, and she drew
Jemmy closer to ler side.

%Ay, ay. D've-seen such things afore,” said an
old sailor. * My old master, Captain Todd, passed a
wreck ot sen just so. We oll saw her, and could
hear the shricks of tho trembling wretches olinging.

'| to her sides; but hé would not turn to relieve her, or

send & boat, though the sailors offered to do’ it,”
Again the captain raised his glass. Ah! they
have seen / -and the noble ship, following the impulse
given her by the rudder, swung boldly round, turn-
dircetly towards the Dorchester; her
td round, light sails taken in, and
no.doubt left ¥hat she was coming to the rescue, It
was now very dark, and a lantern'was hung up as
high as"possible, that they :might not be lost sight
of. The stranger came near and hove-to with main
topsail to the mast. The darkness was such that
they could not see what she was doing, but after
what seemed a_long suspense, & boat caine to them

Captain-Caswell hailed -her, angd asked, -
“Can you take us off ?”. '
% Yes, wo will try to save all hves ; W can do no
‘more.”” .

This was all he oould oxpeot, for it was midnight
darkness, the barometer low enough for a.hurricane
that very moment, the weather squally, black, angry
clouds hanging over them, and 8o much sea running
that it was almost impossible for.a boit to live in
it. The ship rolled so much that a boat would be
stove and swamped in & moment if shé camo along-
side. It was mo light task tosave the passengers,
A rope’was prepared, somé twenty yards long; with
a bowline long esough to put oveér the person’s head
and down under the arms, around the waist. One
man being stationed in ench end of .tho boat, a rope
waa. thrown. to either, to enablo them to hold her
parallel with the ship’s side, while two others with
their oars kept her from coming too nedr. One end
of the bowline :was given to another man in the
boat. . When all ‘was prepared, and_the women and
children brought on deck, they, 80 eager a fow mo-
ments before, to leave the wreck, sank back . with
dread from the dangers of ‘the transit.. The dark-
ness, the heavy sea, thé little, tbs!lng boat, one mo-
mient close to the ship, the next'ten or ‘twelve féet
off, s0 frightened them tha they olung to each other
in despair-and terror: - Mrd, Keanby ‘camo- forward,
“T had. hoped, Captain, to: hiave: stald by you il

mifght id you in #aving them ;_but Lisee'my. exam-
ple is neoded.”  Taking the. bowliné she fastened it
obout hersell and gave the ador o7 dowhrit 1A mo-
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ment more. a,nd elwm safe on board tho bost.-
Novallpnmdromxdmfouow. T
O] I'm a8 'id“' Pl”e 1“ me go now,” !&id
Biddy Murphy Ru- ohild clung to hor,

¢ No, no,‘oné at. fime,” said a sailor, o.nd pro-
oeededwfutontholinonround her, :
- % Oh, T oan’t go,'no, I can’t go widont’ K“Y-" and
pushing the .saflor she clung to her child, dragging
her in her excitement to the edge of the vessel—
the ship rollod, sho foll, her child still ollnglng to
her—one plnnge and’ all was over. It was impos-
sible to rosoue h’e’;’-m the darkness aggd the high
m" N
@« Now, my h tle onriy hoad » gaid Jack Warren to
Dora, “ydu must go first, 50'as to be there to seo to
your poor little brother, I’ll hand him next” -

4 Plase let me; go with her," said the plamtive'
voice of Jemmy ;

“ No, darling, w‘nit a minute” snd kmsmg hnm, ‘
she turned to Jack o5 hor only friend. .

« Will yo plase liould him, sir, he'll be good wid
ye o
Jack took the little boy in his arms nnd crooned
over him like an old hurse, while Dora, patient as @’
lamb, permitted them-to-fasten the ropo around ber,
and they soon heard the word “gafe; send another.” -

"-Jack Warren himsélf fastened the bowline around
Jemmy ; but once, as the child, tremhlmg Yike an
aspen leaf, monned piteotisly,y Don't drown me, plase,
sir,”” the kind hearted sailor rubbed his red flannel
shirt slecve across thi; own oyes, as ho amd “ No, no,
child, yo're .safo, I’ll risk it; haul away there;”
but eagerly watch ,’g the swaying rops, as. i his
own lifo depended pon it, Jack never moved till he
heard the words, “hll" ‘Fight,” and then rolhng his
cud over in his mouth, he moved away, satisfied.

Captain Caswell stood nlone on the - wreck. . Héw
.|had_ seen every one tmnsforred and w1th one.
hearty Thank God,” he prepared to lower himsolf.
This was mnot oo easy g task ns when assisted” by
others ;-the bont 100, was overloaded, and the ship
hpd dnfwd & quarter of & mile, but he wag soon
safely alongside,- and was heartily welcomed on
board the good ahip Rochester, by Captain Britton.

The Captain’s ﬁrst thought after finding all safe,
was to visit Mrs.Kenney. He found, her feeble and
exhausted ; durmg those long days of syspense and
anxiety, hcr courage- had never wavered. But the
weak, frail body showed the effects of this unsual

she did not rally,; she was most kindly cared for,”
and nothing that the ship afforded waa denied, nor
any attention omitted.

One evening she oolled Captain Coswoll to her
bedside, '

«My friend,” paid she, «I can no longer delay a -
confession wlnch it now -sccms my duty to make. I
have long been wasting by a slow, but fatal diseass,
which I have hitherto concesled from Edward, for I
had hoped by core to-ward off its final. termination
for some years. *But the sad effcots of the'last week
have hastened my death, - I canpot live many days.
perhaps not many hours, and must leave my last
directions with yow” - She then spent an hourin
explaining to the Captain her wishes, and leaving
with him her last words for Edward. He listened
attentively, and ocoupied ‘the rest of the .night:in
writing . it down for ‘her 'son. | About morning an .’
attendant came to tell hxm thot “she feared the lady
was dead, for ‘she ¢ could %igt ‘ronso her to take medi-
cine. Captain_ Caswell was by her side instantly.
It was too true, she elopt the slepp that knows no-
waking, apd that calnt face, with its regular features,
looked more than ever as if wrought in marble.:

Captain Caswell would have been glad to have

' { preserved the body for burialon the soil of her ‘birth

place, but it could not be. They were still many
weeks from port, with contrary winds, and with a
heavy, reluctant heart he consented that her sepul-
chre should be the mighty dedp.

He ~hed- suffered much on.this - voynge ‘but the
saddest hour of all was when ho read the -burial

‘servico over the sleeping dust of his friend, and

with folded arms stood by the sailors as slowly and
with uncovered hends, they committed ' it to its
watery grave. The waves mumured her requiem
and the wild winds uttered a 'response.‘

——.

~— CHAPTEB XVII.
{aranny BOLT'S BHOP.—~=A FRIEND IN NEED,—* JONAS.”
. . " THE NEW HOME.

“And she gold npples, and oho sold ples;
And she’s the old woman thnt nover told les.”

The Rochester was bound for New York, but on
arriving there, Captain Ca.swoll mado arrangements
with Harnden & Co. to send his’ passengers, and as

‘| many of his crew as desired, to Boston.

Dora felt ead and lonelywithout Biddy, for though
sho was fretful, and sometimes unkind, yet there
was protection in'tho presence, of an older person ;
then, too, Biddy had some money, and the directions
where to find Peggy, all bowed into her dress, as
Untle Mick had direoted. " These wero gone; but
Dora, having no ides of the slze of Boston, gave her-
self no trouble on this aocount, for she supposed, in
her simplicity, that the ﬁrst person sho should see
on landing would be her mother. Only once at
DBoston, the gonl of all her hopes, and shé would be
safe. Her little heart beat very fust, as she. heard
thosa on boaxd the steami ‘#ay; # We shall bo at the
whirf in ten minutes.”” The sight of the city,and the
first view of the land, hrought the tears, and holding
Jemmy’s hand very tight, sho said, “Jemmy, darlint,
we're most there. This, i Amerlky, deor—we sholl
see mother now 1” :

%Dodo will see’ mother,” sald. tho ohild ; “Jemmy -
car’t seo.” And then stopping & moment, as if a
new thought had strnok him L4t Wilunothor make
Jemmy see 2

Poor Dora could only kiss him ond ory Jemmy,
a8 usugl, laid his band on her face, ' Don’t ory;.
Dodo will find mother soon." .

Now came the bustle of landlng A crowd stood
on Russia wharf; friend weloo"‘ed friond; omioges
oame, took up their passengers and rolled away;
gmen of business camo, with r facos, to learn tho
news ; olerks, with an ‘afr ¢ bnsy importance, to
look u.i‘ter their employers? fmight' truckmen wated
with lmpertl‘lmblo good humox ' a fow men, with
battored hats and time-orn ooata, Toltered round for
a job ; and a crowd of children, moatly Irish, ragged
ond dirty, played round, dome ‘with thiread and bent
pin, trymg to fish, sitting on “the" pler a8 fearless of
water 08 tho fiskos they were 'viinly trying to hook,
Two or three mows boy, ilttlb’ old' men ‘as they
seeinod, cried the mmg pa and somo old
omen'offered their oranges.” Aﬁﬂd the crowd Dora
snd her little brother stood looking eagerly int
every woman’s fags for' motlier. >JAYAAT poor ohild ;
the Dorohester, whichhisdl Jonig efdre thi been ox-
mm 8t Long wharf, tigw sléspa’dt " the Bottor of

strain upon its forces, Day after day passed, but |-

days, that she xnight get tbe‘m? giini e o{ }umllt-

| tle ones when the ship, shonld orriva [tﬁnut now:the

ulegraph from New York:has Iong oinoe told thb‘and

tion, added the loss of nearly ‘all the emigrants on

.| board. Peggy has heard of it, and sits mooofng in

the attio of the great house -where, hitherto, her
cheerful temper and faithfal’ toxl have mude her 8.
valued setvant.

Dora and Jemmy still wait in eager expectatlon;
they have no baggnge to loock after, for their little |-
chest, which contained the gifts of Maud, has shared
the fate of the wreck. Slowly there comes upon the
mind of Dora an jden that the papers in Biddy’s
dress are needed now ; that without them “mother”

" | cannot be found. Mere eagerly now she peers round

into the faces of the few women that are to be seen,

"| but they are all strange to Dora, and their language

scems almost as strange as their faces. * Little Jem-
my is -patient, very patient; for there is somethmg
in Dora’s voice, and in the tight grasp of her hand,
that ‘makes him fear she is in trouble. Thereis a
bustle behind them, a gathering togother of the chil-
dren, & seream—* Pat Ryan is drowned " and Dora
sees a little boy struggling in the water; he has
risen the sccond time, but not one among the group
dares sttempt his rescue. A tall, fine looking young}
fellow, standing on the deck of the steamer, hears
the noise, sces the “struggle for-life, and -plunges
gravely in and brings the little half-drowned Irish
boy eafe in his arms, ' % Hurra! hurral hurral”
ory all tholittle Pats agd Michaels ‘on the wharf,
and the greosy cops torn hats make wondrous
ciroles in the air, and 166 bare feet and -halfcovered
-] 1egs keep time with the harsh music.

«Bah !” says & young man to his fnend, the ‘hero
of the scene; “ nothing but an Irish boy—not worth |
wetting those mew pantaloons for ; a greater merey

1to let him drown., They are getting to be a8 numer-

ous as the frogs and flies. of Egypt, and quite as
great a plague; for my part I wxsh they weroe all
where thoy came from.”

" «] can’t stop to argue the qnestion, Imust run for

dry clothes,” was ‘the reply; and the yoing man,
who was a clerk in Pearl Street, walked"rapidly
away, but not o fast but he was surrounded by a
troop of Irish, all crying, ¢ God’s' blessing on ye, ye
saved his life! Hurra! here’s the jintleman pulled
Pat Ryan out of the wather !”
‘v Long life to ye, sir I’ Bome even pulled at his
ooat, some run before, and others,behind; their noise
attracting oll the salesmen in the streetto their
ddors, Provoked, at last, boyond endurance, the
young man bogan using his arms to some purpose,
pushing one this way, another that, and finding they
stuck like burrs, he gave a few lusty kioks, sedsoned
with the exclamation, # Hang it all] I wish every
mother’s son of you were in the bottom of the ocean,”
he took to his heels, and was soon out of sight.

Dora had heard and seen, and - strange thoughts
crept into her heart. - She had left Ireland full of
love to America, belioving that it was her country’s
best friend, but .this was the welcome!. The place
was being ‘deserted, and.the child’s heart sunk with.
in her, for she felt homeless and a stranger. Uncle
Mick’s words came to her, but they seemed like an
echo of somethmg she hod emd long, long ago, they
didn’t bring comfort.. =+

« Holloa there! what's*in the ‘wind ?” smd the
cheerful volce of -Jack Warren, who, being this time
only & passenger, had no duties on board, and had
remmg?d only from the force. of habit, and to vent
his indignation upon all “lubberly, snorting steam-
boats, no more to be compared to a smhng vossel,
than an eaglo to a blubbering whale.”

* wHollon, I say, my hearty I”” tapping Dora gently
on the shoulder, “ where's your fnends haint you
got-nono 2 .

The first word of kmdnees, rough speken &s it was,
unsealed the full fountain in Dom’s heart, and she
burst into tears. A

 Hush up little one, don’t ory, causo yo see Jack
Warren is a feller can stand a nor’-easter ; but when

o gal’s tears run, I'm just like snow, I'melt away,
and there aint nothing -left on me. Tell yor story,
now, and Jack Warren’s the feller can moke 8 bow-
line, ye remember.” .~ -

Dora obeyed, and told her slmplo tale, and how she
couldn’t find “mother,” because the popers were all
sewell up in Biddy Murphy’s gown. -

Jaok heard the story, keeping his eyes ﬁxed mean-
while, not on the pretty face of Dora, but on the poor,
meck blind child, who seomed 80 trouhled, beoause
Dora oriedss

The sight carried Jnock Wn.rren far owoy i‘rom the
foot of Pearl Street, from the busy wharf to a wllogo
amotg the New Hampshire hills, and to s little
brown house, rudo and plain, but there sits’ within a
gle, gontls wxdow. a.nd,/ ot her feet, 8 little blmd

rL ’ o

Jack sées this pxoture a8 plmin a8 ifJemmy wore:
& daguerreatype of it, and: he Bees, too, those sight-
less eyes of the little girl turn to the tide déor as it
opens to admit & rough, barefooted, boy; but the |-
pole face of the little girl lights 1ip as he enters,
and her hands-are strotched out for the stysiwber.
ries and wild flowers he has brought her, The pio-
ture changes—tho old house is- there gtill, and the
widow 18 there, and the little girl, too, but-this time
she lies in & coffin, The great rough boy opens the
door—again, too, he brings flowers, but no arms are
outstretched for them, no sweet voice welcomes him,
but he carries them and lays them gently in'the
coffin, on the breast, and beside the folded white
hands, He ‘speaks .no word, but the flowers are
wabered with his tears, Yes, Jack Warren, the gafl- |
or, in his red woolen shirt, tarpaulin hat, and’ dnok
trousers, i8 looking" at that pioture now, s tho two
Irish children stand before him. He forgets all the
hardships of his sailor lifs, and lives once mom with

| his Littl blind sister, tho only child he “ever loved.

For hor sake ho was kind to Jemmy—for her aoke
he cannot forggke a friendless ohild: #- 7 o ¥
TO BE con'nnum).

; PBA.m

Newton. strotohing hig’ thremi 'ot oaloulotiou from
star to star, and holdmg the round ﬁrmament in the
grasp of his thought,‘ {8 gnblime 'Y sight as
Newton, kneeling upon th 6 earth, and throngh that
awlul veil of gllt worlds 4opprohonding and
adoring Him who' -mnge m. all. 'And the, most
miserable-and lnslgniﬂoant o? mon—the beggar, in
the rind of his poverty, a.nd‘ the’ penitent thief, n.nd
tho iktlo'ohild’iri 468 'weaknesa, and phe dying soldier |
tramplod in' tho‘blbodymiro ‘of the" battle fiold, and
the uncorisidg7ed htd, linging 1ike & barnasle to th

drifeg KON“3F Stviliindon, when “they pray, th8
fashion omsir ténuse‘u ltored ; tho mﬁ of
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tale of the shipwreck, and, with'its ugnsl exaggem- L

.--

Intho otriho!’.l'mth with. Flhehood, for tho uood of evil

!o.“ efy mm md ‘mation” eomeo the mouicnt to doe -

some emat catine, God's new Messiah, oﬂerlns leach:the o

or blight, e
Pﬂ‘h t’li:e goats upon the left lm:d. and the oheap “Ypon thq'

And thl?‘choloo gon by Sorever ‘twixt that dorkneund th.t

Hnt thon o*hoeen, 1] mypooploi on whoee plny tbou obalt :

Ene tho d‘oi:.m from its worn sandals shakes tho dust against
ou;

'l'hough the' coulo of ovﬂ proopor, yet 'tle '.l‘rutb llono is

strong

Ang, albelt nhe wander outeut now, X sce nmund ber throu

Troops of beautlful, tall ongoln, o -enshield her. !mn nﬁ
WroDg.

Backvmld look  across the sges,’ nnd the beacon momonllf '

That, like peako of some sunk continont, Jut th'mugh
oblivion's aca; .. i

Of thoss.crises, God's slern winnowers, from whose fesh
carth's chaff must fly;

Nover show the cholco momentouo till the judgmont luth
passed by.

Comleu :fiem the great Avonge'r. history's pages bus .
One death-grapple in* the dnrknm 'twixt old syntemo and
Truth hrorv:ver ‘on the scaffld, Wmng for over on the
Yet that eooﬂbld ‘swaye the futnre. and bohlnd the dim -
Btnndeobh n(lrod withln tho shadow, Leeplng watch above bh

MINNIE

TI—IE DISGOVERY

' 'l'he penod ofour story m;ustafter the Restor&- k
tion. The Stuarts are back-upon-the throne of Eng-.
lond. Cromwell is no more.’ The ronndheado a!e

e Sl

ages. . The whole oountry is. awakening from ito
long trance of punta.mcal agoeticism. Mirth, pleas- -
ure, gaiety, hilarity, havo burst the bonds _under
which bigotry and intolerance had so long reetrmned
them, and are plunging: into extravagance and li-
cenge, London is beside iteelf with its now freedom.
Like boys fresh from school, the people rush into
absurd demonstrations of pleasure. Antics. and,
buffoonery are the faghion. . Theatres spring up ev- .
erywhere. Musio and tho dance are in every house. -
Jest and song awake the echoes of the night.:. Mad:
‘mirth is the rage. ,The whole nation appears to -
have gone into motley manners, and shakes' its oap
and bells with abandoned glee. . .

" Among many of the gentry who came up to Lon-
don after the Restoration, was Su‘ Philip Ardent, and
his doughter Minnie. )

It is not in my power to describe Minme Ardent.
I only say that she ho,xﬂwo eyes, dorkf.ud iinshmg,
which -dancod & perpetusl merry. jig,\and shot ‘in-’
cessant glances of wit and mirth ;. brown massés of
curls, which fell down over kier ‘white shoulders, apd. -

-{ with every.ourl a barbed-arrow: from Cupid’s own -

bow; her choeks were rosy, and her. lips were redi
and upon those lips there oame and went amnles,
diant as punlight ; her form, tall and finely moulded,
'was crowned by a delicate grace.- She was all thin, -
and I can enumerate her charms in mathematical
order—but still she will remain undescribed. .

Can I paint the bloom upon the peach? Can pen -
br pencil pourtray the fragrance of therose? K

I will call her beautiful. Let that.word suffice -
for her charms, her buoyant spirits, her merry wit,
and the sly mischief that lurked in the corner of her -
glorious éyes, 1 havipo powdr.to depict. - - :

Minnie wag no sharp, shrowd, or hoydenish mmd.
Her wit and her mirth were delieate and sparkling,
not noisy and demonstrative, while veins of tender- .

ness and passion underlay the laughing surface,.’ A
largesoul was hers, with wide symputhms, far reeoh
ings, and strange dépths. ,

Do not believe.that your serious nntures have: the
richost soils and the sunn'est fruits, Wit -is tho
sharp edge whioh intelleot gives to sentiment.

Did Minnie love? ' Love is the touch which gives -
the oomplete fullness and last ripencss tothe chaims -
of woman, Without Jove’ they are fing poroelmn,\ .
hollow, cold, pretty, and superficial. .

" But did Minnie love? There was: one who asked
that question dmly—who dreamed of it at night— -
who lay for hours devising. schemes which should: -
bring an answer to' the' momentous question—who:*.’
hung upon Minnie's lips daily, with earnest hope;
for such chancp words of comfort as he could. gather

{up; who rallicd hér, besceched “her, pleaded with

her—did everything that lovers do, who*pertinnn-
ciously torment edoh other—and yet could not solvo
the ptoblem, .

Bomotoly allied to her by lnndred—Minme’s play
mate in her childhood, her companion in youth, ‘her.:
lover now—Xdward Willoughby, was. a handsome, -
pgreeablo, sensible fellow, who had wit for her wit,:
banter for her banter—and Jove for her love, when-
ever she would make the exchange,. .

But Edward could neitherconx nor foros her mto
o confession.  Forty times a day would he deolare:
that he loved her, and forty times s day ‘would she
shoot 8 mocking dart from kor black cyes into his ..
heart, and run- away ftom him laughing but blush-
ing. ‘
A poet has smd that & woman mlght do Y mom
foolish thing than to fali in Jove with a mon—end (1N
wiser one than to tell him of it. Minnie Ardent s
very possibly may have felt some . such prlnoiple, d
though I'do protest that sho could not have been. io--
debted to the aforesaid poet for the iden, inaamnoh
a8 ho flourished & hundred yoars or 80 _after our
beroine.

Edward and Minme mdo out togethor, walked to-
gether, rend together ; and if ever under, the, jnspi-

o . | ration of the love star there was &~ youth fnsoinotodi'

| enchanted, bewxldered, intoxicoted, enmptnred-
feeding on roses in one breath, and upon thorns the
next—playing a perpotual see-saw of hopos up, gud .
hopes down—soaring upon the wings of oostnay ‘only
to bo suddenly olipped and hurled baok to pu-th
ngain-—euoh & 1081 WS Edward Willoughby.; o} -
" But Edwarnd wiia shrewd enough not to shoy oll ho:,
felt. Ho oopl,d affeet, indifference, and turn the point .
of the _taunt.with polished re a:iroltli«

vox Minnfe. olmost into & betrayal of hyr ‘roal feok:
go-—tut fioyer‘quite. Boheme dnd | dovise, and PW
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her hfe onee—-plneked her from.‘the bolllng eddies
< of & torrent, and' drsgged her to the shore insensible,-
" himpelf exhatisted ‘and’ fainting, ' There. dpon’ the

* green bank, with her “white still face upon his knee,{ -

- and no eye upon them, ho snatohed passionate kisses
* until & glow began to tinge the palor of her cheek.
- Bhe ‘avwoke, stared, staggered up, shot a quiok, fie
- quiring, penetrating glunoe at him and burst into
* Isughter, -~
« You were nigh unto desth,” exola.imed he an-
* grily.- :
. “Are yon "ho ?” was the qtuok rebort.
' Your danger was despersee, Mmme. You owe
thankg——? g
- . «To my valorous preserver. tht thsnks shall
I bestow? - He is a brave knight and a modest. He
18 the herald to his own glory?-
Edward flushed and bit his lip.
“You mistake-——" . ' :
.4 It wag not you that saved me, then ? You sre
here to claim soinebody else’s honor? nooo ‘
- «It was no honor.” ‘
“No?»

[y

“A great dea.l quioker. I’ve no doubt."
“ Yes; for & boggar would have thenked me,”
" 4Ay, but with a ‘beggar. you would not hsve i.aken
t reward unbiddens” -
Edward flushed again. - ,
‘ .“ You were sensible, then? - -
- «[knew nothing_ "
“ 'l‘hen

make conclusions.” .
s “You are offended?” .
- think it an offence.”
“Nos; at the stolén sweets.”

~and shall die yet with a cold ? Let us hasten for-
al‘d.” :

»Edward tore off his:cloak, and ﬂuug it around her
shoulders. - He wound his arms argund her waist to
hold it on, and so guided her steps. Bhe permitted
it. and he was happy.

- Heodetebted, or fancied it, something more hope-
ful in her mannor after this, and inany- were the u.xr
' oagtles that straightway he built.:

" But soon there appeared a rival-—an own cousin—

eolors as the rainbow, with ribbons enough to stdck
a mercer's, finical, pretty, conceited, and a fool !
" Yt was a biped of the sort that women like. - With
his coming Edwnrd saw all hope vanish. The
follow kept Minnie’s ear eontmually——appenred to

then scorned ; and many a hot bstt.le oY words passed
between him and Minnie,

One dayhe walked up to hor. ubrnptly, s,nd smd—

*#Minnie, you must tell me—do you love me or
not? I want an answer—jyes, orno?” -

« Dear me, Edward, how determined you look. Of
oourse I love you—and all mankind, I hope.”

* Why do you nibble, then, at my hook ¢
«Minnie, you are driving- me mad. You are

‘to tho wilds of Amencs, where, amid the terrible
forests, the ferocious beasts, the cn.nniba.ls—-”
-« Will they eat you?” .
« That's right ; mock me,
irushed, © -
alarmed. She flew in a rago at her cousin, Edward’s
rival, drove him away with angry words, end went
to bed that night positively weeping
The next morning at breakfast there wag no Ed-
‘ward. Minnie was sad,and 'did noteat. An hour
later she went to his apartment. Its desolate look
“struck her to the heart. She began .to Wecp again,
hef merriment and her wit were all gone,
In an open draw lay a miniature. . It was his own.
* Minnie seized it with e.vx(hty, kissed it, oried over
it, as what woman would not,  and énded by putting
“§t in her bosom. Bloe felt more relieved after this,
and began to hope that he was not going to Amencs
after all.
stilt the hours passed without his return, and’ sh
grew more troubled. She even thought of going to
her fath¥ and dpnfessing o.ll—-and urge him to pre-
vent Bdward’s rash purpose.-..
 Almost resolved on this, to her, despera.te step, she
' 'was entering the drawing room, ‘in“an abstracted
" manner, when suddenly she became aware of Ed-
A ‘ ward’s prosence.  Ho was seated in & cool indifferent
manner, toying with his cap. For a4 moment Minnie
" flushed, and an exclamation of pleasure dimost es-
‘caped her lips ; but in less than a second’s durntlon
she had assumed her usuzl manner.
. -4 Dear me, you here? 1 thought we were rid of
you. I was contemplating: the pleasant feast the
eannibsls had in store; and * congratulating the
" world that at last you were hkely to prove ot some
.- -ase to mankind” -
E . I have eonoluded that the best wa.y’ I oan’ be oi’
. use to' the world, is to stay o.nd torment yon inbo
& consumption.”? - ,
o You do thrment me into a good eppetite,rw; _,;y_
"W And mean yet to torment you into love——1”:
L - #Into marrisge possnbly, g0 that I can be.rid of
you?” '
, Do you know what hronght me back ?”
- “No, .and am quite indifferent.”
.+ % Booauso you sent away your cousin, Bir Charles.”
'« Then I'l have him back in ten minuies.”
4 No, you won’t!?” -
LIR7S wonl"?” \ ' .
e * ¢ No, for in leas than ten minutes Ishsll lmve 8
eonfessmn from those lips.””
* & Are you mad ?”
« Madly in love, once ; now nmd wit.h joy, for I
8ee- vlotory.”
.. He was reclining carelessly on d diven, e.nd
Minnie 'was standing near,
" "« You are a fool, Edward! What doyou meun? ”
“Mean!' That you love me, and T know {t.”
# Love you /. I love nobody. tht’s love to me?

* “Yam'liappy a8 T am’. I ask for nothing more."
: 6 You- ref&la\oonfess?" S

-

p—
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* Edward seized- her' hand. 3
- u And do not lave me ¢ v '
- «When I have lost my mt, and am hopelessly c
fool, then T'll think'of fh? -

, ©+*-w And will niot’ marggg» {1 R '”q

b Not the king himseli,}if'ho wore marrlsgeeble,

/ ..,anmyfeew e

L

* 4 Oh, Master Edward, I’vee. quiok eye, end cau
’ ltl”

4 At saving my life? possnbly—that is ifyon '

“ Now you rave. .Don’t you see I’m wet through X

" a splendid town fellow ; gay, ﬂippa.nt, of as many |

fuscinate her. - Edward .at first Pouted, then raved,|-

- wThere! there! you are playing with me again” [ b o vt como—at last 16 will—

moking me desperate. I shall leave Engla.nd—ﬂee ’

nmel But farewell |
—you shall never' see me - ego.ml" And off hef

-He Bt&yed away a whole da.y, and Minnie beoame '

" «I-Have no eholoe. Hsve done’ with thls ebsurd
talk, Edward. I love no otig—? = - -
© %Then what does this mean?” -

‘,

she ‘entered the room, and- held it up exultingly be~
fore her face. -

Minnie was all oonfuslon. Her ususl ooolness
snd ready wit forsook her. ' She turned her head and
trled to break from him, while blush upon blush, in
rosy waves, rushed up over hér chieek and brow.

“Look! look!” exolaimed the elated Edward,
leaping to.his feet, and olasping her waist. - % Look !
am I not viowrious ? You love no one, eh? Look!
lookl" HE

-He foroed 'the mlnieture before her goze H t.hen,

¢ |'with aloud laugh, caught her, struggling in his arms,
. and snatched s kiss from her blazing cheek.

“+ Minniewas fairly conquered.  Bhe could do noth-
ing but yleld. Edward did not release her, until

.| she confessed her passion; nor did they part before
. | they ™ golemnly pledged their Joves, and were be.
© 1| trothed, .
“Duty, madum, only. - Twould have su.ved a beg- -

4 Yt-wes those Amerxca.n cn.nmbnls that -did it,”
-exclaimed Edward, when all was settled,

« You riever intended to go, you provokmgwreboh,”
sdid Minnie,

4“1t was a plot, I oonfess," rephed he.
~ #What, the mininture left exposed and all (e

u Yes,” _‘ .
S w Oh, it I had but suspeoted it! To think I have’

g

been outwitted ?. ' I could hate you for it, Edwnrd"

“ Not hating me—what t.hen? 4
“Why, the next thing m it—I’ll mnrry you for

" BVELYN HOPE.
’ Besutiml Evelyn lIope is dead!

- Bit and watch by her side an hbur,
Thni is her % -shelf, this her bed; e
"' Bhe pluck that plece of gormlum-ﬂower. 5 .
Beginning to die too, in the glass, s
" Little hes yeb been changed, I think
The ghuttera ave shut—no light may psu,
. Bave two long rays thro' the hinge's chink.

Bixtean years old when sho dled!! - .
Perhaps she had scarcely heard my name—
- It was not her time to love ; heslde.
| Her.lifo had many a hope and alm,
* Duties enongh and little cares;
" And now was quiet, now astir—
Till God's hand beckoned unawares,
And the sweot white brow (s all of her.

Is it too late, then, Evelyn Hope?
» What! your soul was pure and true;
The good stars met in your horoscope,
. Mnde you of apirit, fire and dew; .
Andjuet ‘because I was thrico as old,
"' And oiir paths in the world diverged so wide,
Each was naught to each, must T be told? -,
We weretellow-mormle—nnught bosldef

: No, indeed! for God above
Is great to grant, as mlghiy to muke,
And creates the love to reward the love.
" I olaim you still, for my own love's sako!
Delayed it may bo for more lives yet; -
‘" Thréugh worlds 1 shall traverse, not a faw;
Much 1s to learn and much to forget '
Ere tho tlme be come for taking yan,

"

When, Evelyn Hope, what meant, I shell say,
In thelower earth—in tho years long still—
_ That body and soul so purc and gay ¥ "
Why your hair was amber I shall divine,
', And your mouth of your own geranium's red-—
And what you would do with me, in fins,
‘In the new life come in the old one's stead.

1 have lived, I shall say, 80 much élnce then,
*._Glven’ ‘up myself 80 many times,
ained me the galns of yarlous men,
Ransacked the ages, spoiled the climes;
. "Yet one thing—one—in my soul's full scope,
- Efther I missed or ftacllf missed mo—
And I want and find you Evelyn Hopel
What I8 the fssuo? let us sec!

I loved you, Evelyn, all the while;
My heart seemed full as it could hold—
There was place and to spare for the frank young smile,
" And the red young mouth and the hair's young gold.
80, hush1 X will give you.this leaf fo keep; '
See, I shut it inside the sweet cold hand,
There, that §s‘our secret! go to sleep.
You will wake, and remember. and understand.

e Wriuen the Bnnner of Light, -

A: REMINISQENCE OF LONG AGO.
B¢ Aons-n_s— RITOHIE. . , '

It was jusi; at twilight, one',hes'uiiful summer’s

stood at the o seminary at W.;laughing
and chu.t}mg merrily. I was there, tbo, for I had
been a pupil there somo two years. Our principu.l
was &' very stern man, - -and the assistant was
“ enough like him, to. behis sister,” and  we were
seldom allowed to.stand there, or even. to take 8
walk without Miss A——was with us. I don’t
know how it happened, that she was not there then,
but I know we were, full of hilarity and mirth, at
the iden of mot being checked in’ our conversation
i | by her.: Two young girls were coming up- the walk,
and we ceased our chatting as thex,drew near.

.Are you going to our plo-io ‘to-moryow girls ?” -
we asked, as they stopped at the gate, '
~-%Yes,-indeed ] I. ani,”” was- the enswer of- the
tallest of the two, a sprightly, black-eyed girl, # and:
I'll vouch for Nellie. - Yot'll go, won’t you) Nell 2
:| eho added, turning to her friend.

« X don't know—where are y' ing m

¢ Oh, most everywhere,” was the laughing angwer.

% You must know, she continuod, *that Emma's

| father,”” and here she looked at Emma Freeman very

gratefully,  has tendered us & plo-nic (and between

you and I, girls, I consider it & perfect God-send, tp
get us out of Miss A~—'s clutches, for one : day at

| least) and so, our most gracious master, after a long

deliberation, has conaented. "1~ don’t know,” she con-
tinued, looking up with 8 sauoy air, « but that I'll-
study oll the day after the pionio, just to prove my
eternal gratitude. Well, I didn't tell you whers wo
were going, did 17 We arogding down fififllow Glen,
in & hay cart—that's the fun of it, yon know and

" - | we shall spond the morning there, then we &re going

over to tho fort.”

1" o the fort] Why, we didn’t understand tha.t,”
| chimed in several volces.

. “Yes, to the fort,” snswered Emma me
“ Col. Armsbeod, who is an old friend of i my father's,
hee.ring that we were going to hsve an exounlon,
has sent us an invimion to Y,lsit "the fon, n.nd 8
timewe'll have, too”
p‘a‘ngegl::)d well," l&ughed blsek-eyed Edno, " oome
down 0. the, sp girls, and let’s drink to. tue
; { health'.of our tor,” and. Edua’s glp.ey m
weut up. iuiositlikesﬂuh. :

It was but & -ho;twqy Wthﬂl’ﬂ"&“@.'ﬂ"‘
¢

“1'white‘hands in und bmwm up the spariciing water,
" with “ Here’s to~

He enatched the miniature from her: bosom. thO '
cord of which he had detected:- slmost tho imoment

ltwo hours redching Willow 3len, and when we

o forget him, if he would prcfer us another at the

Nﬁxn£$'uun /'

day, years ago, thnt a bevy of young school girls

fmene or two brought us ‘there, Edna dipped her
health' of the schodl girl’s
friend; Franklin'J.' Fmema.n, Esq.” With what a
heatty good Will we did the same. Then again,
“Qur military friend, Col. Armstead—May he walk
in peace.” * Onoe more, and the hands came up drip-
ping again, “Our prim school ma'am, Miss A—

We t,urned to leave, but Edna stopped us with # only
once once xmore. Let us drink ‘to i.he one '.hat may
go with us, but.ndt to retyrn.” -
What did she mean? But we drank to it. Then
she laughingly told us that if we went to the fort,
{ she shoul, expeot( some of us would not return Mgré-
whole,.at least; wo let it pissat that. We
retruu#fur stepe,{pd after Nelliehad consented to
accompany us, we bade each other good night, those
who lived near, returning to ther homes, and the
rest of us, who bqe.rded there, gung back into the
seminary again; ' That night Yo were too busy,
dreaming of the anticipated peasure of the mor
row, to’ keep quiet when the mitron went through
the hdf: and then, Wher' the door closed upon her
retreat form, to- lght the candle, and write let-
ters, or study lessons that ougit to havo been learned
hours ago. We had too many thoughts of the com-
ing pic-nio; and so we ‘settlel ourselves to rest, that
we might rise with the eaniest song of the birds.
Well, morning came, 88 if always will, after the
longest night, but it seemed allong time to us, from

the hay cart drew up’ ;n front of the seminary gate,
and we all. rushed into it pell-nell. We were about

arrived, found there a goody company from the
nelghhoring town awaiting us. The morning passed
awsy in rambling and wandeing through the wood,
}and at noontime, some of tly older ones spread a
repast, to which we did uxpe Justice. “Then we
had speeches, and toasts ' wen given in joyousness;
and then Edna made & speed, thanking My, Free-
‘Jman’in our behalf, and pleiging herself never-to

close of the next spring tem, when wo should leave
theschool. . How her black exs sparkled, as he prom-
jsed. And Mr. Freemnn-—-,ow he lnughed when
Edns, haq finished. - And Mhe sn.ng to us—pure
Nellie, with passing u.wu.y written on' her. brow.

But we did not know she wa going so soon. After
that, the time pussed quicky, with dancing, swing-
ing. smling, ‘and plo.yinggn ,and lato in the after
noon, the boats were filled fg the fort. As we came
in sight of ,}t, the band sljloned there struck up
our national melody, Yamee Doodle. How our
| childish voices caught up th sound and echoed it
back again. How pfoud ve felt, too, when with
Edna’s pleading, they ro.iseethe flag, and the stars
and stripes flonted out from wr little schooner:. We
landed, and Col. Armstead mt us with & welcoming
‘|smfle. Then Mr. Freeman itrodueed us to tho gal-

lant Colonel, first Edna, t¢n Nellie, {hen as wo
chanoed to come. We went ip into-the fort, passing
the noble lgoking being, 1;7113 stood as sentinel, and
gmiled 80 Bweetly as- we intercd. We went all
through the fort, gaxing upn the bristling cannon

in. silent awe, our footstes falling with a dull,]
heavy sown d upon the- stho floor, as we passed
through i.he corriders. ‘Inthe central hall; we sat
down to's samptudus feast kindly provided by the
Colonel. After that was hrough, four of us sang
Hail Columbis, o.nd thenNellie sang the Boldier’s
Farewell, in her sweet Yolp, s.nd the cheers went up
from those brave heaxts and agaim; floating
far out . upon the still ltm. .Oh, Nellie! . Asked
you for warmer, truer ﬁxse thanthat? For a long
while wo lingered thde, and just at sunset, Nellio
and I sat down on ‘th{stone steps to hear the band
play: The sentinel ft the gateway, kept his gaze
fixed on Nellie, nnd 8 seemed to be equally attract-
ed towards: him.’

She then told me he thought it must be Edgar.
This Edgar Whitterjre she hod often spoken to me
of, having met wit! him in the city. Then I pro-
posed that we shoull walk down towards the gate-
way, and if it wereEdgar, she would not bo long in
ascertaining. It Edgar, as Isoon found. She
introduced us to cah otHer, and we had a pleasant
little chat; then It them together. I saw Nellie
give him a little fwer from her  boguet, and I felt
that her heart was-o his keeping.’ As the company
began moking prennrntione for departure, Nellie
beckoned me to her'and placed my hand in his,

#In a short timemy father will come for me, and
I shall leave school Where I shall go, I am, as yet,
uncertain, but, my riend Edge.r, you can trust her,
she is true to me.””:

‘He looked ot me vith his large, oheerful eyes, gaz-
ing down as if he wuld read ‘m¥ soul, saying noth-
ing, yet seeming tcask if I'would be true, AndI
looked up at him, fenrlessly, and' answered, # God
helpmg me, Edgar,[ will keep the trust!” And we
went away. Edwad rallied us on our partiality for
wg bould soger bg,” but I'éaid’ nothing. I was
wkeeping the trust!” Answering the gay calls of
some of my merrf eompunions, 1 seated  mygelf in
the schooner, but Yellie staid in the small boat. Be.
sides Nellie, and tlo boy who'Was rowing, there was
but one other in i, and sho was a class-mate of Nel-
lie's-~The wind Jad sprung up, and there were sigr{-
of au approachin; storm, 80 we hurried on our way.
We, all of us, sudenly ceased our nurth-geomethmg
waa brooding over us, and weighing down our epirits!
On it comes—tiut threatening storm ! Will it strike
us ere wo reach * Willow Glen?” A shrick, which
sounds in my et even now, ab I write, so plainly it

mped itself oi my soul then, startled us. One of
th ats had crpsized !’ looked anxiously around—
two human beiigs were atruggling in the water,
Ono of the boats started for’ them, but & pale faco
floated up twice—then sank] * -

Nellis was gote! The other two were saved; but
we ‘would not go and leave ‘her there, 89 cold and
still, under thedark waters, o after a long while
Nellio was broaght up, all’ drlpplng, and wo started
for the seminary with saddened and - lonely hoarts.
Afar off, I coild sco & sentinel, in uniform, pocing | m
his ‘rounds vpon the battlement of tho fort, and &
whito handkerchief waving in the air. It seemed to
say, “ia all, yell ?” and I. hux'ied my face in my
hands.” I cold not return the slgnsl to him—would
not his heart dio within him?  -Oh, Edgar! Edgar!|
was T keging the trust” then? ‘We got homo ot
Tast, and, in puswerto & telegn,phio dispateh, Nellie’s
fathor camp to carry her away. I thought of him,
snd  severed & bright ringlet from tho head, so still
in the cofiis] + Here's 40 thie one that mhy.go with
us, but not to return?”  We knew what that meaut
now). Bojwe six girls. m&dosyn to #ithe sprlng”

agaln. *‘o the memory 6f Nelile; who has gone,be:
forei" We did notdrlnkthupukllns m: tlwn.

In life's journey, we may go farther, and fare worse.”|.

our rising till the hour of ninc But at that. hour, |-

No-we fknelt .down, each'one of us, around the
spring, and wept bitterly ! - Our Nellie! -

T went away from school after that, for with
“ Nellie’s trust” on my soul, T could not oy there !
I had not seen Edgar since that day, but T took the
golden ringlet and placed: it in a looket, which held

for I believed it would bring Aim to me some day!
Two yoars passed away, and, amidet festivity and

but he did not know mo. His eyes were as mournful
as over, and_ the olden ook was in them, saying,

neck, and laid it in his hand, saying, “God " ‘helping
me, Edgar, I will keop the trust!” He staried,
grasped my hand fervently, and said, «God bless

you, Aclare! I'm a lonely man; now she is gone, but
this is with mo yet ’—and -ho showed me the little

blue wild-flower she had ‘given m that day — and

I’ve not forgotten her, of whom " Nellie gaid, ‘she i3

true.to mel’ Good bye!” That ‘was all,. nnd we

pa.md-neit,her of us forgotten, Nellie ] -

-And wheré ‘are you, Edgar? Of carth life yet?
Have you grown old, and are the groy hairs seat-

tered thickly amongst your raven locks? Is your

soul steeped in sin, or has Nellie guided you and

kopt it-pure and noble as then? Or, have you gone

to meet. Nollie? Zam growing old, and I've scen

dark days since then, but—+God helping me, Edgnr,

I'll keop the trust” yet!.

Yea! Now and forévermore!

) - BPIRITS,
All'over doth this outer carth
An Innor carth unfold,
And sounds may reach us of its mirth,
Over its pales of gold.
Thero spirits dWoll—unwodded all-
From the shupes and hues they wore ;
Though still their printicss footstops mu
« "By the hearths they loved before,
We mark them not, nor hear the’sound’
They make {n cireling all arouud
Thelr bidding sweet and voloeless prayer
Float wlthout ocho on the afr;
Yet often In unwordly plaoces,
Boft sorrow’s twilight vales;
We meet them with uncovered faces,
Qutelde thelr golden pales.

From Putnam's Monthly,

REEGLS,

A STORY OF TOO LATE.

In the lovely Age of Gold, when the rich rivers
rolled milk and honey, and the mountains drew rain-
bows about their shoulders as a lady draws her scarf
when ivory and rubies and the tails of peacocks
grew on trees, and all the face of Earth was dimpled
with the smiles.of happy people—in the lovely Age
of Gold, the melodious Age of Gold, there lived a god

pan, in the'old Greck tongue, means All; and Pan,
the, god, stood for all that nature is, that nature
makes—all in the heavens above, or the earth be-
neath, or the waters under tho earth—the stars in
the sky, and diamonds in the mine, and coral and
shells in-clanking caves or mermaidens’ bowersdown
deep under the many-sounding gea,  °

But the chosen haunts of Pan were in among the
profoimd shadows of forests, and beneath the Gothio
arches of brown boughs. Away from the high heats
of noon, he slept in thhghb grottoes; or lolled
among dripping stones, while pranksome waterfalls
sprinkled him with spray, But when Jack o’ lan-
thofn, and the ﬁre-ﬂxes,rwere up and about, he sang
to the constellations joound songs of good-fellowship,
and danced with the hamadryads under the moon;
for Pan was king of the grcenwood and ruled ovor
all that was wild.

The humndryads, the sweet-hearts of Pan, were
wood-nymphs. At night they tripped with 'him in
the meadows, in the likeness oflovely maidens with
eycs like the blio sky with stars, and hair of yellow
moonlight. But po sooner did the first fiery streak
in the East show that Phocbus was driving up the
chariot of the sun, than they took root as they steod
in their places, and their fair soft skin was changed
into russet bark, and their slender waists stretched
upward in tall trinks, and their pliant arms were
extended and divided in many bonghs, and their sil-
ver hair-became as tonder leaflets and the tendrils of
wild vines.

For the lives of the hamadryads, if still they live,
are as tho lives of the oak, and the clm, and the syc-
amore; their veins run sap instead of red blood;
their hearts are one with the hearts of the trees;
like them, they spring from nut and slip; like them,
they fall before the storm or the axe®” like them, are
scathed by’ the lightning. It is they who sigh and
moan . to tho soughing wind that comes over the
graves of shepherds ; it is they who groan and shriek
when the storm fiend rends their grmi‘ul limbs and
tears thoir beautiful bair,

“In those days, the golden dnys of Pan, dwelt lee-
ous, the handsome shepherd, among the silver foun-
tains of Hylis, where he and his merry comrades ran
races for wild honey, or chased the chattering spotted
squirrel to his hole in the topmost boughs. - A light-
hearted, thoughtless felloy, Rhoocus, to whom a sad
face or o sighing heart were aa strange a sight as a
snow-hall to g Hindoo, or & butwrﬂy toa shmrmg

her miniature, and wore it Around my nock always, 1
mirth, I met Edgar once more.” He looked upin me, -

“will you be true?’ I took the locket from my .

named Pan, who reigned in the name of Nature. For

[ N—

But Rhaous looked on the hamadryad’s marvelous
charm, and his heart beat high within him, and his
eyes glowed all a-blaze; and hesaid: «Not the birds,
full of songs, nor the spotted snakes, nor the quiok,
cunning squirrels,—but’ thee, lovolier than o dream
of going to heaven on wings,—thee, and thy atep like
 kiss,—thee, andthy volos, more pleasant than the
home-songs of comfortable crickets ,—tlee, and all
thy wondrous beauty and hlessedness I must have.
Give me.”

And the wood- nymph answered ; « Rhtneens, thou,
too, art beautiful and good, and I will be thy swoet-
heart. I will kiss thoo, and thou shalt kiss me, un-
der the kindly stars ; and we will love each other,
and olmg to each other .

{TH1'tho sun grows cold,
And thoe stars aro old,
Aud the leaves of the Judgmonb-book unfold,

«Only, dear Rhueous, beautiful Rhuocus, brave
Rhoseus; let Love make you always wist; nor over,
by want of thought, sometimes as. wickod and a8
oruol a3 want of heart, forget the kitidness which
prolonged tho old lifo of the oak, and filled the young
life of the hamadryad with perfect joy. As often.as
I send my boo to whisper in your car that I am wait-
ing—remember, Rhoocus.”

And Rhoecus promised, as many promises as kisses,
and they parted—to . moet again oo-morrow, and to-
morrow, they thought,

“Till the sun grow cold,
And the stars wero old.”

But the dny came at last when Rhoecus forgot. Tt
.| was late; the long shadows were fulllng, and night
was filing out of tho woods and marching abroad
over all.the lind. *Rhmeus sat among the shepherds
playing at draughts, and his thoughts wero all in
the game. Presently a bee came and buzzed in, his
car; but Rhoeeus only jerked his hend sharply aside
and said, « pshuw 1"—going on with the game.- And
again the bee buzzed in his car, and agiin he'spid,
“pshaw,” and “pshaw,” and “pshaw.” And the
third time, he cursed the bee, and struck it fiercely
with his hand, so that, with broken wings, and allin
a buzzing spasm, rolled up in a round ball with pain,
it was sharply smitten to the earth, and crippled, and
chioked with dust. v

When Rhoscus saw what he had done, his heart |
stood still within him, and his head went round and '
round, and he wished that ho were déad: Buthe
tenderly took up the dying bee, and laying it in his ~
bosom, fled into the forest, calling on the name of his
beloved, filling all the air with his penitence g0 that
the very bats did pity him,

But he found her not, neither then nor ever ngmn,
under ghe kindly stars; although, often, a melancholy
wind came out of the woods at dusk, and cried, «Oh,
Rhaecus.”

There is o thing that shall last forever—

«Till the sun grows cold,
And thostars aro old,
And the leaves of the Judgmono-book unfold ",

And the name of that thing i i8—¢ Too Late,”

‘' Written for the Banner of Light.
SUMMER,

BY CORA WILDURN.,
'

The earth a vale of sorrows! This beautiful love-
breathing summer world a dark valley! Listen to
tho singing Virds,.the happy caroling children; to
the world tried hearts even, awakening to the sea.
son's influences of joyous gratitude. Nature smiles
with exultant joy, atthe renewal of her beauty-
aspects; and music swells ap, in - heart tones of
ccstatio utterance from the forest depths, from the
wavelet’s rejoicing voice. Golden sunshine, sunlit

waters, flowers’ and balmny breezes, and unclouded
skies—aweet, fuintly forrohadawad #ypos of the

glorious lifo to come. Oh! say not this earth is
gloomy ; -odfl it not the dark valley; for it e

the first dwelling place of God’s well-beloved chil-
dren. Mourtier! behiold the earth awakening from -
tho death-like wintry sleep, exultingly proclaiming,
immortality and joy!

Doubter! .drjnk in thy soul the “influences of the
summer spells of beauty; and, acknowledging this
world’s beautiful surroundings, close not thy heart
to its whispered rovelations, that the loneliness here,
is but & faint reflection of the glorious realitics of
life unending. Tried ald suffering heart ! thou that
hast quaffed life’s bitterest draughts of poverty and
desolation, of weariness and disappointment, léok
around thee,'and awaken to a.life of hope and frui-
tion] For wenlth abundant ; soul-treasures of light
and truth, are being broadedst o’er the bosom of the
grateful carth, The light of sympathy is illumining
the dark caverns of worldly distrust ; and affections’
angel ray is guiding many a soul into the glorious
dawn of happiness,

Never has affectidn been in vain bestowed, even.
upon ungrateful souls; for unacknowledged, unap-
preciated it exalted the soul that. gave the holy -
offering. Preyer, soulful, earnest prayer has never
in vain been . uttered, by the'spirit or by the lips;
and goodness and truth have left their nngel jmpress,
though ‘by thine own cyes unscen.

Stay thy hurried step onc moment, man of the
care worn brow, and weighty business micn. Life is o
fragrantly beautiful at this flowery season; relense
thy soul, if but for a brief space, from the oppressmg

-Laplander,~
Once Rhoeous found i fulling oak in tho forest—a

shake it by the shoulders, would be laid prostrate in

brought to sheme. So he was touched with 4 freak
of pli.y, to call his idle, romping mates; and, all to-
gether, and withr all lthelr hearts, they helped the

him up, and tough vines to bind hxm‘fo his  younger
and more sturdy attendants.

And when the work was done, and night was fall-
ing, and the rest had gone to batho their tired and -
dusty limbs in the cool springs, Rhapous stretohed
his length on the dewy grass at the feet of his fine
old tree, and with fingers interlocked under his head,

tho woods ring again, startling the owband the
b th country-songs of, old G And present
ly there stood, between him an tho moon, & maideh,
lovelicr than a dream of going to heaven on wings,
whose Yook waa like a kiss, and her voice more plea-
sant than the comfortablest home-songs of ericketa,
And she said: wRhocus; good Rhoeois, beautiful
Rhaoous, I am a hamadryad, daughter of the groen-
wood ; from the gray forest king whose 1ife your pity
has prolonged T hed my lifo'at first, and all of good
or. bee.utit’ul that pertains $o- it. Therefore, whatso-
everfs in'my gift to give you,ask and take. The
birds, full of songs, axe yours, if you will have them ;
‘ad the “spotted - snakes, dnd the  quiok, eunning

Y

hqulmls-—dl theso, ilyou love them, teke."

venerablo and majestio tree, that in o few- weeks, or~
8o Boon a8 tho first blustering gale should come to

the dust, and all the prido of its leafy crown be

podt, old forest king, bringing stout beams to prop-

birdens of “thy “cager aaimon " geareh, Reat ! and
inhale {ho showered perfumo of the roscs, the swect
‘ireath of the mignionette, the geranium’s salutation ;
gathor yon drooping lilac cluster; the beckoning
violets greeting you g0 lovingly. Think of thy happy
freodom days, ere the world bound- theo in thoso
galling ohains, that are but gilded. . Then, love and
music found admittance to thy heart, and thy spirit
cherished its unspoken dreams | .

Beautiful flowers ! truly spoke the gxftcd and
loving heart that gave unto you “a voice of prom.
ise,” for the spell of all- things beautiful and. true,
dwells in your fragrant hearts, and thrills with pro-
phetio joy-gleamns, the receptive apirit. And thoFe-.. .
ther that moulded their glorious forms, and enclosed
them with consoling and beautifying power; Ho
that bestows the summer’s glmlness and the reno-
vating light; has never named this, the birth:pluce
of his immortal -children, & vale of tears. It is
God’s beautcous world, man alone his by mxsdimo-
tion, rendered jt & sphere of suffering.

ﬁnmmm Fanuen'says that E. F. Blehop :

B. Mason, Eegs., of that olty, havo seoured |
Ttracts forothe construction of the Dubuquo and.
l’o.oiiio and Jowa Contral Railroads—six hundred
end ninety miles in length, The contracts are for
cash and gmount to the sum of twenty millions dol-
Jars! These railroads are richly endotred with land -
of the first quality, donated to them by tho General .
Government inqunntity ovor lwo anda Iw{/‘ millions
ofm‘.::).‘.v.‘ IR R ,
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ROYALTY.

Most Americans respect the lady who occupies the
throne of Great Britain, not. for the diadem: she
woars, but for the gentle womanly qualities sho pos-
sesses. lHer excellence in the sanctuary of home,
endears her to their hearts far more than the gilded
bauble aud the purple robe, Yet, looking at the des-
titution and grudgingly paid toil which exists and
spreads over the wining and factory districts of
Eogland ; . thinking of the little children, whose
bodies and souls are crushed in the dungeons, whero

-the sun never enters; it is sad, very sad, to hear of
titled or trensury-fed rulers imposing such weary
burdens upon the people.  Nine children! The bells
of London ring out joyously, the flags flutter tri-
u?nphuntly from the forest of masts floating upon
the Thames, as cach infant horn of that juother en-,
ters upon life; but down tht dismal al ey :\nother
mother clutches ber infant—an infant with an i
mortal soul ns perfect as the other—to her breast,
and moans—monus for want of food-to appease the
hunger of hér little one. Ah! who can sny to that
mother, as she sits there, rocking to and fro in her
agony, while those bells, so merry as they chime over
mé. turrets of Westminster, sound in her ears, like a
dirge over the babe she loves devotedly and stead-
fastly, with as perfect an affection as can exist in the
heart of that other mother, whose child is christened
wprincess” ; who can say to that sad womnn, “Thod
ghalt not covet thy neighbor’s goods ¥ “Ah! how
despairingly come the words she - has learned, and
keeps ever repeating, for fear her heart.shall become
stony and refuse to utter them—ILather, thy will
be done!”

Eueh *prince” or “ princess” born in that pulnce
snatches ut the crust of bread the famishing little
one holds in its bony fingers ; binds down to sterner,

4, more ynrelenting toil, the worn and weary-hearted
laborer, crushes out of the wretched dwelling of pov-
rerty the littJe happincss it possesses, and forges
another fetter for the aspiring mind.

Tho latest news from England tells of the coming
marriage of the-eldest “ princess,” and of the gross
outrage committed by the rulers upon the people, in

giving w that  princess,”—whose Prussian “heir
&pparent.” is nuply nhle, With the money stolen by

his family from the poor and the down-trodden, to
support said * princess,”—two hundred thousand
dollurs in cash, and an annuity of forty thousand
dollars during her life. Is it nof monstrous? The
nobles aud nabobs who voted this largess to a.young
lady, own ‘large parks, extending over miles of the
most luxuriant land in England and Ireland. The
soil intended by God to bring forth fruit for the sus-
tenance of-ghe life of his creatures, is fenced round
with impencbteable walls and  hedges, shut out even
from their gaze, while gaunt, pitiless hounds, and
pompous ind more pitiless men, torment the most
innocent of God’s creatures, the deer and the rabbit,
within the enclosure,

It is timo the people should arise, o.nd feel that
they are men ; that they too have o right to set their
feot wpon the carth in freedom; that they will no
more submit to coin their life’s best blood into erowns
and sceptres for their rulers, into manacles for them-
selvés.

Tho cvangel of the resurrection has nﬂﬁen—a
poet, powerful to sway the hearts of the people:

- may he remain true to the mission, for which he

-was raiscd up from thut dismal factory den, and 1

sing louder and louder tbe Lymg of enfranchise-
ment, until it awkkes all the echoes of the land and
the people put on the dignity of freedom.

'--“un hand to hilt, and ear to earth, waits Revolution,

breathless,
'ro catch the resurrcctlon sound of Liberty tho deathless!”

OBJECTIONS ANSWERED,

Bome of our readers have questisiied the Bonuine
nesg of the communioations under the head of % The
Musenger,” on nccount of ‘the familiarity of lan-

. iguage employed, and the resemblance which they in-
‘dieats as existing between life fn'the spirit world
'and lifo in this. We have recoived some honest in-

. qulnee on soveral poiuts connected with them, and
‘our eomspondents express o great amount of won-

- ‘der.at some of - the thoughts and clrcumsto.nces nar-
rawd. : '

The cause of all this wonderment and of all these
doubtn, is o bo found in the false education which

" wo have received in our early life respecting the fu-
“ture enstenec. Very little has been taught on the
‘subject, but that lttle has been n great obstacle in
“the 'way of many in their efforts to arrivo at o truth
‘ful decision a8 régards the mode and matter of mod-
"ern spirit manHestations.

The spirit world has been to mo.nkmd for cen-
“tuties Tiast, o-fog jslang’in the gréat ocean of Eter.
“nity, on’ which beings’ without - bodies, or form, or
anything in fact, were supposed o live, doing noth-
ing, and oxpoctcd to do 'nothing throughout .«the

over endmg ages of ! etermty," but pralsing God in

Vi paalm did ‘byriis and spiritual sonige; " withi'o-
cdinpo.nlments on golﬂen lmrpe. ‘Bat* whether“thls

’exlstence was, or was 10 be'; whether when'the'lx
“aas 1ald bereath ‘the sod, the spirit lay dgwn in

'b stai’ignorance hesidé‘i‘t, ot at bnes' ‘phadéd”th the
Loty o golden ‘strebts; ) o ofle’ ‘ould’ Wetetrmine ffom

Hh%,t"he was'told § for, wIth bup Breath' an e&i)rés-

*416 of Joy was given " ovér’ ke drelitnlens ‘slobp’of |
. one who was to rest from hh labors until thé énd of

the world, and with the next camo dongs of pnlu
for the happy transition of the spirit from a-world
of confliot and sorrow to one of victory and gladnesl.

Spiritualiam comes like a tcacher from Heaven,
and spenks 84 0no having authority, It tells us that
thero ia no cessation to the action of the Mind; that
we pass from this to the spirit world as we go from
one house to another; and that we nre the same
xdentwul ipdividuals & moment after our transition
thn.t we were a moment before .the change. ~What

that surround us,—the oonditions in which Wo are
placed. W& are tho same, - -

spirit is desoribed as having all the pecuhar appear-
ances, be thoy beautiful. or otherwise, whioh it had
when on carth, Many seem to look for such mirac-|)
ulous changes in their friends, that were they, really
to oceur, those friends would not know themselves,’
and might fairly conclude thata genoral resurrection

tually taken place, and that, in the hurry of so much
‘work having to be done in one day, and that too in
time to meet “the judgment,” they had been thrust
into the wrong bodics, - These persons who expect
such glét changes in their fricnds, do not setm to
renlizo that it is these very peculiarities that consti-
tute their individuality, and cause John Bmith to be
& different person from John Jones.
..Qur idea of the matter is this: . Our spirit bodies
correspoud in every particular to those we call our
earthly forms; the former permeating and dwelling
in every atom of the latter, and-imparting to this
fiesh and these bones that which we call life.” This
being so, it 'is evident that when this husk, as it
were, falls off, or when the spirit minkes its exit from
this formi, the spiritual body thus eliminated retains
the form and feature of that which we call the ma-
terial body, for -the same renson that a casting re-
tains the form of the mould from which it is taken,
If, consequently, our friend who last week pnssed
from his earthly Body should be seen in his spirit
form, he would appear preciscly as he did to us when
in his earthly form, ten days ago, Do you object: to
this? and say, “He was deforined, and, though lov-
ing and warm-hearted, had features that belied his|
true character, making hini appear the reverse of
what he was.” We reply, the spiritual body is of a
nature more subjective to the spirit than was the
tmaterial body; and, under the harmonizing and
beautifying influences of the circumstances there
surrounding it, will rapidly disenthral itself of the
disfigurements which marked it on earth. ,

Nothing is more clearly proved by the revelations
of Spirituslism than the fact that the change which
we call “death ” does not affect the identity of the
individual. IIe that passes from this earthly ttmple
with noble aspirations, pure and holy thoughts,and
all those traits of life that constitute our highest
conceptions ofymanhood, will enter the world of
spinits clothed vith them as with a garment ; on the
other hand, he who in this state of existence grovels

plane,—whose animal passions go\ern his spiritual,
rendering his two natures, the material and apir-
itual, or, in other words, the human and divine, in-
harmoniously combined, will pass to his new stage of 3

capth, and all his words und acts will prove it In
both cases o change -awaits. - He wha is puro'wnll
advance to higher planes of. thought and action, and

‘he whom man calls “evil” wmay oscillate for & time

between the hlgh and low, but will oventunlly moye
towards the former, and remain . steadfast to an ad-
vaucing condition, All change will be progiessive,
nothing sudden, and no event can ocour to destroy
man's individuality. Co

For this reason, we aceept-the peculiarities of the
communications we publish as the strongest evidence

ductions of ‘otic mind, but originate in the vo.ri_ous
minds from whom they purport to come. Those to
whom they are addressed recognize them, and often
say to us, #it sounds “like him;” “itis just ns she
talked on carth.” Even skeptics, or those who know
nothing of Spiritualism, recognize, in the expressions
used, and the form their communigations are dressed
in, the identity of theix friends.

THEOLOGIANS AND OIVILIANS.
There hos lately been issued from the press an os-
tentatious work, entitled, “The American Biographi:
cal Dictionary,” in which the author, “William Allen,

D. D., 1ato President of Bowdoin College, &o., &0, &o. | ¢
presumes to look from his harrow stand point of
bigotry, intolerance and fanaticism, and judge the
intellects, the thoughts and the actions of men, to
whom his light is as the expiring wick of o farthing
candle to the bnghtness of the sun at noondo.y.

will live in the hearts of the human roce long after
the title of “D, D.” shall have pu.ssed into oblmon.
Of Axprew J AOKBO‘X, he says :—

" 1t deserves the consideration of & peoplo entrusted
with the power of choosing their own rulers, whether
they can be justified by any prmclple of duty, or by
& wise regard to their own secuxuty, in clevating a
murderer to the highest rank in the community.
Whether, if they do this, they must not make & poor
| claim to bo regarded as an intelligent and yrrtuous
people,-worthy-of God’s gift of- freedom, =

Poor demented creature, did you ever read in that
‘bible you quote 80 ofteri the account of the Pharjsee
who blasphemed ageinst his Muker, by thu.nkmg him
that he was not as othermen? -
. Of Daxier. WEBSTER, ho speaks thus:—

Ho aimed to be President of the United States; but
failed, ‘Had he held that station for-the 1ast four
years, it is not supposable that his strong arm would
bave failed to shield the new settlers and citizens of
the far West fram the outrage of border-ruffianism.

This vain man"presumes to judge his fellows ne-

cording to his own shallow idens; and in his notice
of Ropert RaxtouL Jr., defames hrm beeause ho did
not believe in capital punishment, and saysitis a
« Divine injunction to punish the murderer with
death,” and glories, with fiendish exultation,’ over
the death of an unhappy man who was exeouted in

RN %

| this oity some yenrs ago. This Reverend Doctor of |

Divinity forgets the Chirist'that nullified the old Le-
vitical lnw, cast nside its gloomy judgments of bitter-
ness and revenge, and inaugurated in its stead alow
of mercy, forgwoness of injuries, and love to man.
Where in the tenchings of Christ can- be found the
“Divine injunctlon to puﬂgb@uﬁ-r‘ﬂorer mth
doath?? i

" Of Rfverr Tmm' PAINE, & mad, the latchots of
whoso shoes tlm D. D w ‘adWorthy to unldose, he
'ﬁm!. Pt 1 t..SL x.-_hu._i_._.._.q-

“Thare Is niothin of s 1 [ sibtiral’ bbauty 1 dny
o the writhge S Me mahie e bt 0 bad
mm. snd his.pootry:is.entirely: worthy pfthe: oom-

fon - bostows u . gk, es.
ut, had he wrimpg g1 ’ i ? y"":&m nmr;}y.
would have boen worthled) With hﬁ

difference.thero may be is only in the circumstances| ,

Wo hiave been asked how it is thut thwand that

of bodies, necordmg to the Calvinistic wdea, had ac-|

"| 80 charming or acted & well,

amid thoughts and scencs hdow his legitimate|’

‘teems.
action under the control of the lower conditions of}

of their genulneness, and that they are not the pro-|

| in His great book, tellin;

Hoar what this *oritical divine gays of | men who|

immoral’ ohnmter. No. poot has power -over tho H:
heart, if. known, to be & gamester, and intompem“,
and a profigate over of pleasure. .

. Poetry, forsooth] Tostry does not grow. up gmong
suoh mnkiweedg a8 exlgt,s in this pricst’s heu.rt, and
yot he presumes .to judge! What can he know of ,
poctry, who hpgs hatred and revenge und supersti-
tion to hl,l bosom, as-idols of worship. -

i1," amm— AD Sir! Pocsy -

mﬂd' ny oommunlon with such thoughta as these,

Inher Bpohnnted gurdon, 'mid the flowers,

Grows Tio basé thlng. but In tho balmy air,

Walking as angels walked {n Paradise,

‘Hope, and hier sister, white robed Charity.

Move onwird, gircled by tho arms of Love. ",
-We have notipatience to follow his slo.nderour at-
tacks upon the hving and tho dead;’the work is &

loathsome one, d ahould pe avoided nko the‘lep-
rosy.

. ATRIPTO NAHANT.

Tho Nelly Bicor,”” one, morning after the do
struction-of the wikld—was to“be numbered among .
its passengers two \f » ours.” The polite attentions
of Captain Covill shd his gentlemanly.Clerk Mr.
William E. Melvin ale not readily forgotten, With
o fresh breeze from tye north, we sped . swiftly over
the waters; passing by stately ships, graceful yachts
and minature sail boos,” The * Nelly ** never looked
“The trip to the ocean
girt peninsula was & short one. ®

Qur first visit way to; the stately hotel, surpa.ssed
in extent and perfict arrangement by no . geaside
house in the world. { Even thus oarly i in. the season,
its attractions arg proom(ed.

But escaping frony the ‘busy hum -of the town so
rarely, it Was not; ofr, desire to linger long in the
crowd, so slowly, with eyes wide open to perceive,
the broad deep blual‘ panse of ocean, the luxuriant
fields of red clover; tariegated with the buttercup
and the daigy, we walked on, on, over roads, and over
fields, over rocks and ovmpenc’hes. until we found
ourselves, within the unds of # Bass Point.”

Have you in your.ekcursions to Nahant ever . visit-
ed « Bass Point®; e I~ Then you have & pleas-
ure in store, zmd  Jet © n.dvxse you.when you have &

oW hours to spare, leave - the splendid drawing
roons and fashion of the great hotel and ramblo off
in \that dxrectxon.— ived there, do not fail to call
upon \mme host?. C ord—that s, if ylu are fond
of « fish dmners.’! THp great Daniel,. down among
the swamps of Mo,rsh eld, knew nothing of # Chow-
der ” unless he waa.mf the habit of visiting/*Bass
Point.’, AR S

Our mtcntions Jere; to remain but a few hours,
but.the uir of gbfhb.n 7¥as 80 pure, tha.t the day
wore by and the,lqat ball of the Nelly " was sound-
ing, e'er we could;be induced to bury ourselves onco
more in the clfy.. .

Nuhant, Bass Pmnt and the Nelly Be.ker, are insti- -
tutions, * Long ma,y they w u.ve?”

THE‘{LABT;OF THE COMET,
Plensnntly,ﬂiko the dawn of a new world, rose the
“dreaded “morp, Qprophecy " The first gray streaks
of day.heard the rattle of the murket wagons, laden
-with -the’ produoe Swith  whick the glorious earth
.The oomfortnble looking farmers sat at euse
upon their eeats, and.called merrily to their. horses

‘The day wore on, the: gloni 18 Jun ;TS0 UP, flooding -
the town; the-ficlds iy pwit golden lights - “The.
rich denizen of the ol e. sipped his coffee with

o languid nppetwo, undisuuntex d -slowly off to his

.counjing house ; the laborer, plodded wearily to his

task, and busy, agtive life . .

sEnocked with its’ hundred bands: ot the goldan gam of
morulng."__- w

And overhhead,,nireud one of those peouhnr deep blue

gkies, 80 rate in this ehumw, .

« 8o cloudless, cloar-and; urely béautiful, R
_That God nlonem\a gn neen in heaven.'t |

» us, 18 We en;oyed our; enrly wulk upon the Comn-
.Juon, and down where, the atarry ﬂowers of " His orp-
ation brighten the po.thn of . £hy Pubho Garden, and
looked “upon everythmg,so Jmll wed with beauty and
love, 4 thought came; over: pg, ghnt Godiwas smiling
pleasantly ypon the. folli ligs, n%;gl the, dblusions of His
creatures, who, not contqnt with . Iadmg the lessons
:wondrous love and
boundless, wisdoin,: seek plier dark superstition and
blind bigotry, and are-1e& ;‘oa.ptrve outof ‘His great
free schoal, Whore the. litf(q ichild {s:as [ear to him
a8 the gumt, whero the ztonc'he_ &re’ pleasunt onos,
smgrng birds,. gorgeous ﬂowm a.gd }nujestw forests,
£

As for the comet, it kept
having hedrd the story of
hbuling 0. Yonkee fishing g

pnnted and the two simple 3 words

tor js competent to his posxtion, ded by no.
old dogmas, ho is détermined to, do ut which ip:the
faramount duty of all tenohera, “ ® nll things,

and hold fast that which is good."

SpmrruaL Pro-Nio A AxixoToN ‘G oyz -On Wed-
nesday, June 24th, s pleu.sunt gnther ng will beheld
at tho beautiful grove in Ahmgton. ‘Lars will leave
the dopot: of the 04 Colony" Railroad at ho,lf post
cight o’clock, and retirning, leave tho' grove ‘6t

left at Harrison Square, Dorohoswr, Quinoy, arid
at South ‘Braintreo, The’ fare from Bistord and re-
turn, will be fifty conts, and tickets et/ be' prooured
at the depot on the morning’ of -ths ekoyrsion.: -

To Moomodste the friends, ‘tiokels: swill be for snle
at Plymouth and at Kingston for the repular trains,
At biio-half 'thousual Fates, * rr 1\

4"Mr; *Hefidorson ‘and  ohiex - clbrate) medlumu
will b presetit antl epobleyatid’ tlio"yio— i promisel
to"be‘wmost btl‘%a'ble &,hgju‘d/ it 1‘vb L RS 1]

r

' ot control the action of Nature, ; From, England the

. | ers of the Bouth are vieing with the -farmers. of the
:+ | North and West, in raising wheat and corn, and the
- |Jength and breadth of the country is fat with food.

-+, | whoever he i is, he is & true post.

quarter phst eix.. Passengers will be|reseived ‘and-|

| yeurs pust lins uoted o8 45 Indiar Agent in th West.

. SUBPLIES OF. BREADSTUTES,; « |
As the-season goes on, tha, ;so00unts from sl pon-
tions of the country ¢ome in.more and moye. tuom-
‘bly.: Prices mua como.down ;, Th ppeoulators:can-

Intest advioes denote” no. considerable_demand, and
the harvests there promise abundantly, . The. plant-

Let the pe0ple combine againat the speculators. et
thom avoid them ad they would ‘the pestilence, and

A letter to the Now York Ezprm snys : #Tho ro-
ceipts by teams, yesterday, at Henry, Chilicothe and
Lacon, were 15,000 bushels, and much larger to-day.
The Galena and Chiicago River Railroad, a road which
it was stated would bring no grain to market this
geason, is‘now. bringing 15,000 to 18,000 bushels
wheat, and 10,000 to 15,000 bushels corn per day.
Our friends who -aro buying on that road write us
thot since planting has been- completed, farmers are
coming in, who, they supposed, had no corn whatever
to dispose. of, and are oﬁ‘ermg two years oropsi for
sale, " The receif# of grain in Chxcago for the next
sixty days, both of whent and corn, wxll astomah the
world.” L .

'I'EE LE'I"I.‘ER OoF: BEV MB. HIGGINBON.
+ Wo call. especml attention to, the, letter ‘of the
nbove—nnmed gentlema.n, pubhshed in the, present
number, RS

Spmtun.hsm is yet in rts mfnnoy, and 1ts faots are,
8s yet, established -in the minds of but'a sinall por-
tion of our people. The, chirch denies. them ; the
man of thelworld questions them.. Our first work is
to bring both'to- admit their enstenoe our next to
trace, in the minds of all, their origin - to the source
we claim for them. This field Mr nggmson pur
poses to labor in, .

The time for the building of thoones, 88 the gen-
tleman says, is not yet arrived. We have already
been overburdened with them. "~ We' do not yet fully
uaderstand the philosophy of epirit communion ;
when the- time arrives that we do, theories may be
built, though we do not see much neeessity for any
but the simple one which Christ built 3 churck
upon, and laid down in what we call the Gol ule,

We wish Mr. H. every success an adyocata of truth
should have, i in the field in whrch we opine Harvard’s
stupidity in pn.rt hn.s called him Yo Iabor.

".,::;

' LIEUTENANT GEN_EBA.L SCOTT,

A general fecling of regret was felt by our. citi-
zens, when the telegraph announced that Gen.
Scott would not be present at the great celebration,

munity upon learning the- cause.. The -brave :vete-
ran’s wifo is dying in o foreign land. '

- Dying in aforayn land/ How sadly the words fall
upon theear. The gallant soldier amid tho car
nage of battle in which he has held aloft tho flag of
his country, hears at the moment the people.of a
great Commonwealth are waiting to do him honor,
that he has looked his last upon the compainion. who
has glorled in hlﬂ fnme and weloomed h1m home
ous weleommg shouts of hrs oountrymen. It isa stem
1esson 40 us all.

A. ou BIOUB QUEBTION.

quaint and original in'its construction, that amld
the high sounding words ' and transcendental sen-
tences 8o much in vogue at the present day, it comes
like & refreshmg breeze over the desert of modern
poetry. It appeared originally mthe Democratic
Review. Who its author is we do not know, but|x

A doughter!
‘Well, what brought her?

Kitty asks—*How came she here "
Half with' joy and half with fear.
Kitty 1s our oldest child,
~ 'Eight years old and rather wild—"
Wild In hanner; wild In mind,
Wishing all things well defingd.
Kitty eays, * How came she here;
Father?, Tell me. " It's 60 queer. R
Yestexdny we had no slster. ORI I
. Flég I'm’sure Ighould havemissedher * -
; Whon lfwgnt to bod last night;. -
_ And {hi¢ morning hatled her sight
. With a strangé and new dought.
. For, indbed, §t passes all, - «
" Mo have & sister not 8o tall
,As my doll; and with blue eyes;
"And—1 o deelare—it cries!

. Last night I didn’t see her, fathor;- v
Or, I'msupe, 1 had much rather +. e
Btayed nt home, a8 8till 08 & mouse. )

‘Than plnyod all doy nt grandma's house, -
8ho {8 so protty, and so tiny ¢ :

" Ar{dwhat makes her face so ¢hiny® ..
Wil it always ba like that? . .’ :
Will she swell up, plump and fot, -

,lee my little doll; or tnll. £

‘leemywn.x one? Tell me all—~"" "~ ] ,

Al about her, papa, dear, - Cem e

-+ For.J do so long {6 hear - A

.. Where sho came from, and what brought her, !

. Yours and mamma's bmn new daughter.”. .

. A dnughter—-another dnughwtl
And the questlon 18, “ What brought her?"
- Bpenso, qur. boy, but threo years, old,
‘Says thie nurse’ did—and {s bold -
" ,In defilance of them both— : :_ 3
Since ta yleld his plade he's loth, "
And pouting, feels his noso's pol
When I declare *tis out of joint. -
But, though tho childish explanal on - .
* B8 food enough for child's voxation, - R
. We older folk must bettor find -
To feed tho hunger of the mind.
To us, of Jarger lssucs prenehlng,
This link of life éternal, reaching.
'From ‘earth to heaven, this new-born’ soul
} Comns fresh from whore forever roll
I oountless years through yonder heo.ven.
Hath deeper causo for thinking given. ;

Lo Adnughtorl NERPTERY
..., And what, broughtber? i g e
N6 matter what; she comes iobrlng RO
" A'blessing in her life's yourif s rlnd. i
*#No matter, darlings { she Isherb—’ gl
. «Our dnugh!er. sister, baby; dedf,1.is. [ORES

g g
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Qpon your hearts and let, her enwr, s
Open thom wide, for God hnth sent ﬁor.

T "
It is reparted that Colonel Omiuning ho.s tweepted

tho posttion of Goﬁernor “f Uthh: Me is’a” e of

deoided talent, by hirth h”deorglnu, ‘and’ for- many

His firmnesh‘arid deolﬁoﬁ,‘"tnﬁether Withthe cxpe-

rience he has. "tméng the” Wil tubeo of red
men, eminently'ﬁthiin Fob g1 post 1 e
_The onw'ordsﬂ'out o Telbiélifor growing out

of Mormoninﬁil ﬁdt‘ ho @ déte!‘nﬁnétl"one i ".l‘here

plenty and oont/entment will again visit the dwelhngs :
~ Jof the poor, -,

and one pulse of sympathy beat through the com-|-—

sionolly after the present summer, upon 27he’ Ratwﬁ- ;
- ;| wle.of Spiritualism. My object in such, lectures -wi B
ifboto establish every main point which can yet ‘b

X discriminate what is proved from what: is. merely. . -
“i | probable or possnhle. My .hope is, nlthongh I moy .
.+ | dissntisfy some, to benefit more; and to aid. the'. ip’
| tellocts, not merely of those who deny the new: phenr.
- | ompna, but (what i is more important) of., thoss -who

| acoept them, L

EHY ‘w.WEEBIISHALI;WEGO?.)W T
:7The Summer.migration haa. commenoed, . Inpnl«
.noed, where: luxury abounds, where, to accomplishiis_-
‘but 1o epesk—~and’ in .tradesmen and. mechanlos’ -
homes, whero- toil.sits with..weary brow, the same
question: is . asked. - In the palaces, it is; only-
wavering Jotwoen , two places—whioh .will .be the
most fashionable,. Baratoga or- Newport. - In,:which
place will we able to issue from our little six b’

ten ropms, and . amaze the giddy throng with. - our. E

voluminons cnnohne, our pho.dowy 1aces and opr
sparkling jewels. : N
Leaving them to decide ﬁxe momentonn inquix-ie.
a8 best Buits themselves, we will g0 With the laes
fortunnte ‘olass, and will: accompany them jn thefy
exoursions of o fow brief hour's -duration,-. - Boston
Possosges one udvo.ntage over most other citios—the. -
facilities afforded for leaving it. The railroads run
into its heart, and it requires no. fatiguing walk
through oyen. like strecta before the first breath of
fresh air gan be reached. . And its- suburbs abound
in enticing scenes of beauty. .The mechanio-and
the working man can take his family out for a days’-
recreation, without inourring o great expense; :The
harbor and the sea shore present great attractions -
also. There is Nahant ; to which the pretty little ~
steamer “ Nelly Baker ** plies four times each day.

| To be sure, faghion flaunts in tinsel and. fee.thers‘ﬂ

ound the ﬁue hotel, but by the, thinker, who. loo)u
out over the brond mysterious ocean spread. before:
Bis sight, the massive ledges . which jut out into the .
waters, as forts to protect the land against theiren- '
cronchmént, no envy can be felt.. Comparing grand
old: Nature, in hor serene esty to the .painted
artificial butterflies, who imitate but unsuccessfully
the shortest lived of, the ingeot tribe, only a harin-
less:smile, can. arise upon - hrs face, and g0 the’
“ Nelly ” will not lhck for passcngers. .Bearing off
to the other shore, Captain-Rouell—and who doesn't
know-dnd appreciate the Captain—beckons us to his”
fine new steamer, the “ Nantasket,” and world ye-
nowned Hull—the placeto which Gubnernatorjal
candidates look with such eager interest,-the greas
town which shapes. the destinies of the Common-
wealth, invites us to its ocean- girt preornots. Here
aro all varicties of sconery, and from the: dashing
waves & fow moments’ walk will lead /us. intoione
of the most. charming little villages imaginable,
And on this route, not only Hull, but Hingham and.
Cohassett, and Black -Rock, -and” Pleasant. Beach
offer their attractions to the pleasure seeker..: , .

* We shall stray off oconmono.lly, upon sultry nm)\-
noons, and the record of our obsorvn.txons slm]lbo -

-

" | opened to our readers.

- Correspandence,

., A WORD FROM T. W. HIGGINSON. : -

" Bince the publication of my affidavit’ respecting
‘Mr.. Willis, I have received various invitations to
lecture on- - % Spiritualist ” — invitations - wlnch
nothing but want of time .has prevented .me’ from
accepting. ., . Thanky to -the Cnmbrldge Faculty, we
have now & great opportunity to urge upon candid
tninds the importance’ of the extraordinary .phe-
nomens which are occumng around us, a.nd suuh an
} oconsion;ought not ‘tobe mrsaed.

Aftm' eight years. observutron of these mn.nifesta
txons,lﬁud myself constantly stronger in my.own
convictions, 8o far a8 they go, and less and -less able
to follow rmphoxtly the convrctrons of . any oth’
ers, "Th6 times-demand. gmn.t care, and coutxon, and
indepondence of Judgment,—nnd‘tlmt among . Spirit-
ualists more than among any other class. Undoub¥
edly the facts of Spiritualism are the most important
yet launched upon the history of humanity, .and all.
previous' discoveries are dwarfed in ‘comparison.
But the philosophy. of Spiritualism is not yet :born,
and the moye boldly one talks about it, the less at-
tentlon ‘he usually | desé‘rves " The results of this pre-
mature speculation are to be seen. already, in the

| folties grown out of it. It isto be hoped that.we
| haye got beyond the dnngers of # Free Love,” and the
| fanaticism of the # Mountain Cove Movement.” But
: whl,le ong wing among the behevers is strﬂ‘enmg in-
-1 to & more . bigoted Swedenborgianism, and . another
~ ¢ | developing | into a wilder Becond- -Adventism, it i is ab-
;| surdly premature to talk of a « phllosophy ”,of Bpir-
] itualism, . No doubt the new movement is shaking

u.ll the churches, and confounding all the oollegea.

! Sofor,sogood. D .

‘But its positive and permn.nent results aro to be
wrought out in the . slow progress of years to come,. -

*{.The wisest seer cannot yet predxot them,

., 1 now that these ‘opinions. differ from those of
ma.ny, perhaps of the majority of Spiritualists.- It .

; | is.for that reason that-I writé them. This move.
. | ment has no enemy to fear, except the hasty assump-
... | tions and promnture conolusions of its own advocates. *
/| And the best service which any ono can render.it,
.| mext to the open advocagy of it’s facts, is .oare and de-

lrboration- in their interpretation. -
I hold myself prepn.red to prove by the ordme.ry
,Qrocesses of reasoning, that the mnss of the:« mani- "

‘| festations * .are solid and genuine facts.. I also hold
4 that the urgument for the spiritual orlgm of a=por.
* | tion of them is perfectly irresistible, when the’ faots

| are once established ;—since intelligenco implies.an in- -

-tellect--Boyond this,-all is still-in-doulst. ,-vl&wp,hm.m

i .itationy, principles, .canons of judgment are.all. yet -
Lo rto be settled,—and the most - dogmatio is most, likely
| to err. "

o
Holding these views, it is my hopo to leoture 0008~

established, in this difficult subject; and firmly to i

'1‘. W. Hmomsou.)
Woreester. Jime 10 1867, . - Loy

._Dn. GABDNER AND THE FLOUIIIY Erronoolu,'im-ja'

' presslons huving been mw:le by reports in severs,l Of
- { the papors, that the broposed in"estxgwtion wos not .
; to take pluce, Dr. Gardner stnted to tho nudlenoo

on Sunday ovening thut the invostxgutlons were ok
abandoned, but that - the ‘tle] would be mude ns"
very short time, and would not. be confined to the .
orifingl propositmn of- I’rof‘essor Felton, hqt W.O\ﬂd
inolude all thp various  phpnomena . of . gpiritnpuﬁm-
D¢, Gardnor dfscia{med having an meroonnr,f

tives in-the trial, n.nd smd he should, on ,,n

it m'mpsm mgrmtssm «d&pa ¥

should bo ng Kf by, 00" dqultdedtion. \The I8wsof|
-csmghbse" éepumn i+ ¢ 7

the b inst. aa the day, of'f_,‘ on
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BAJNNERJfQF LIGHT -

. MERTINGS AT rms mpx.onnom

In the nfternoon of Bunds.y, June 14th, the Spirit-

- Disourse was" introduced with thess words: « And

these ‘shall go away into everlasting punlshmeut.

‘ “but the righteous into life eternal” The outline of | gt
lnterpmte ons was as follows: In going blwkto

_primitive* Christianity, we observe Jesus oftén spake
“in parables, They contained muny mysteries, an
‘inner sonse, which could not at ‘once and directly be
“understood. It was necessary to adduce the simplest
eorrespondences of nutural objects for illustrations,
_Eaoh jndividual could see the hidden ‘meaning ao-
oording to his own plane. Jesus referred them to a
~fatiré day and state’ in . which they would better
understand, and recoive into. life the fhings they
could not then bear, wherein the Spmt-powers would
oconvey the mennlng, They should not look to the
letter alone, bug to the Spirit which giveth life,- But
“what is the’, meaning of the text? Was it to have
.an Aotual fulﬁlment ? It was, Even whenthe Sonof
Man should,come in his glorg.” It would ‘revéal the
" humanity, the perfect man. It wos' an ultimation of
judgment to the lower planc of nations and of indi-
viduals, honce at what is called the coming of the
Son of Man. It was not at first to Teveal the fulness
of ‘the God-principlo, designated by the Son of God,
‘to the higher degrees of receptivity. The time was
-to0 come when goodness was' to be rovealed and felt,
" and ‘prove the leading onterlop of human character.
Then would be.tho comingin glory., ’

* It is yet, however, only the dawn, but when
‘nlanbove the petty trials and chief hindranc-
68, When prepared to maintain the work of ‘righteous-
‘ess, then the nations shall be divided to fulfil the
parable of the shegp and the goats. Good a8 positive,

would be on the right, and evil, as ﬂegatwe, would be

‘on tho Zeft. The positive and. negative receptivity
~would be as marked as the two poles of the ‘earth.
Those under the dominion of the Good Shepherd are
of thg right, to-whom it is said, * Well done good and
fultht‘ul sorvants,” &e, To those on the left, it shall
“"be said, # These shall go away into everlnstlng pun-

ithment” They Jlull be doomed to’ torment, ecer,

.

until they come f purified by necessary punish-
ment and "trial tespeoting goodness, if we minis-
tor unto the least of the kingdom of God’s dreatures
“we'do it tnto Jesys, the Christ prinéiple, There is
- difference of sense proper to particular’ words.
" Boerlasting punishment is like the everlasting woun-
tains. The punishment is required in . the nature of
things, until the ‘evil is atoned ‘for and put away.
« And I if I be lifted-up I will draw all men unto me.”
The righteous are those who have clothed the naked,
vigited the -needy, cast out the evil, &o. But they
are comparatively few. The human surroundings
and corresponding evils  drag us’ downward, when
we are not strong. in righteousness,’ ‘It is: chiefly
the goodness, of motive which distinguishés the
*--righteous. The ultimation of oternal life is given
first to faith. Every dayisa Judgment day, deter-
-mining the characters of men. The*leading Tnind
of .nations and of individuals is now looking towards
the new heavens and the new earths, - Who is ready
.for the present, opening Revelations 2 Can’ we not
love and live now ng well -as in the first coming’ of
Christ? “As & body we have the power to do betfsr
than they of old. As a body you can come out and
by the present aid of superior powers trample down
evil governments, institytions and customs. Do
this, and He, whosoe right it is, will come in" His|
glory. Then shall your brow be'studded with'those
gems of radiance which the Truth shall put * there-
on. A grea.t day-is arising.. Ba faithful, be trua... -
- Q. - In the 14th of Luke, begmning at the 12th
vorse,  is reference to the. Passover, (where Jesus
‘gendeth Torth +wo.of _his_ drselples, who should ‘meet
» fan. bearing &' pitcher of water_by whom- they
would bo led to the guest chamber,o "upper room,)
&o., did Christ intend & perpotual observance ¢ -
_A. The Passover was originally desigied as- 8
‘memorial of the noted passage of the Children of
Israel, of tho Jewish nation, towards the promxsed
land. Significantly, likewise, Jesus said, % Do this in
remembrance of mé.” It was not intended to be always
a stated outward observance: - It was an old cus-
tom, an external condition suited to- former ‘and
lawer states. By.the memorial of Jesus, wag in.
tended a.new covenant of love.  In the spintun.l
coming, and in thefulfilment of the law of love; it
uld not be required. Btill, such remembrinces are |-
natural. If you were going. to a foreign oountry,
would: yon not say the same to your loved ones re-
specting some: pnrtloulo.r oustom, * Do this in remein-
brance -of me?” The principle is the pame. . Yet
! you wauld not insist upon any, binding permanency,
as absolute and: unending. T here is rather a call
 for the blendings of iinity in the ‘common prmorple
..of love. ' Then rest i no fixed forms. Listen to the
: insprre,tions of Nature, the last Great Tomple, whose
father is-God. Then, if ) you have truth give it forth
in the just order of sponts.nxty. _ ’
.-Q.- What is the naturo of forgiveness ? ‘
A. 1tis a principle always to be exercised to-

doer ig his own avenger. - Lovewill heap eoels of ﬁre
upon an encmy. -

@ Ilns one tha’ power of Bolf: reoovery, if fn.llen‘?

".A. Yes. But it is given him. Angels- offer him
the power, which they also reccive, and which he may
“use, Boclety often treads upon the good and true, |
angol Bands are proseng to aid the needy.
Q -What . is. meant by the anclent confusion of
: lonyua ? Was. there au/lﬁterposntmn of Dmne
L power? ool

DA Tt'is impossrhle to do unything without the
Divine. powg They had languages eorrespoudmg

charity, they may be said % bo of one language |
Bubsequently they were in- dueord by the indulgence

lpirlts, ‘and henee were dwidsd

follows t—

present  yet are unconscious of the effect produced.

theory of Bpmt intercoirse ? .

.ward fellow man. . We should over lovs, *: The wrong |

to idens, 80 long 8™ they were in one purpose of | -

o évil passions and tho presenoe of oorresponding

‘In the ovening, the questxous n.nd e.nswers were as|

Q. Persons still lmng in the body-sometimes be-
" come visiblo to ‘other persons for thousunds of ‘miles
-distant, huvmg the sgmo nppearance asg, if renlly |

. Con this bo cxplained so 08 not to inivalidato the

this throw upon spirit peroeptions, qondltions snd
spheres

A They wore on & dlﬂ'erent plune, end in diﬂ'er-
ent states. Besides, Spirits cannot see all men or all
thers as if omniscient. It is in proportion to the
development of both the will and the: understeuding

@ Will the phenomena of dreaming throw any
an | light upon the nature of tho human spirit? 'Wo
have boen told that during sleep the :spirit vften be-
comes an gotive and conscious inhabitant of the
spirit’ world, but that the recurrence of this is not
revived till after the death of the body. Isit possl-
ble for. the spirits to sleep 80 deepfyus to entlrely lose
their consolousness? ;
A. Tired ndturo secks repose. It the Spirit was
highly pure and the organization healthy,” it would
BCG. morg eleurly and. proportxonutely need ~less
sloe
. Q? What is the preerse ideo. which wo are to at. .
tach to the casting out of dovils by Christ, which
cure was productive of so much suffering?. . .
A. 'Their organizations were low and perverted.
The spirit of such is drugged down and made to ap-
pear mad.: It was ‘better, however, to disturb ‘them’
for & moment or temporarily, for the ultimato good.
1t works out for them a far more exeeedmg and eter-
nal weight of glory. =
Q- I8 not insanity sometrmes the work of me.lig
nant ‘spirits, taking advantage of the dtsordered or- !
ganization ? ,
4. It is., ',l‘here isan unbulanced coudntron of
mind, The spirit raves the more when the' organ-
kxzotxon is' stirred, and often commits crime. It
needs tho genial, balmy’ influerice of love. There is -
& remedy now revealed, provlded and adapted.
Harshness will not doit. The balm of consolation
comes. Tho posigive magnetism of love -and will
must gupersedo tho necessity of drugs and medicines,
Q. In the times of witchoraft wo henr of nar-
cotic potions bemg used to favor the obsession of -
‘spirits, Is it true that the narcotic forces of alco-
holio drinks bring the physical system of the drunk-
a.rd into a direot condition ef medmmshrp, 50 "that
the: crxmes, &o., of such occasions, are theé out-
workings of beings in-the low spheres through him ?
A. Evilor low spirits do favor such alcoholio
dnnks, and these’ only aggravate the: discase’ ‘and
18ad ‘to orlmes, &e. Henee, too, the revelhngs of
low and sensuul men, The lower spints ever more
readily tuke possesslon of those uddxctcd to evil
hﬂblts- .

Q It is utﬁrmed thut the brute creation in the
spirit world are not progressive. Is'it truo?

A. It should not have Been” said strictly that
ummo.ls do not “progross. 'l‘hey progress with such

‘without & human soul_ Spirits are ever surrounded

by animals-corresponding to their. prevailing states.

Thero.is & kind of - blending of  the nmmul and

spmtual elements. ~ Thero is a kind of hu.rmomous

progressxon. - .

@ Whitis the. perceptxon of spirits upon the )
questxon of the mterxor of this earth ? Is it & mass

of fire?

A. The great centre of the earth is possessed of .
& host powerful heat that keeps it in motion. Look

at volcanio eruptlons. It shows mdtive power. It
‘corresponds to the great spmtunl centro of heat, .
motlon. and oreutxve power,

Q Do spmts recognize our sciences of geometry,

of mathematios; &, and upply them in Othelr

spheres ? .

. A, Thay need not these’ sexenoes of edrth in the »
spmtuul world; ' Material sciencés are not npphcnr
ble with us,

Q. Swedenborg speaks of opemng of the 1nternu1

memory in the spiritual world, laying open to view

cation and unhn,ppmess ? .

4, If you were free, or in states of hsrmony
with the laws of love and faith, you would not feel
mortified. Though all is revenled, spirits good and
true, now look ‘down with calmness both upon form—
ercrrors and the finger of scorn, It is 88 if you
looked back from the lofty héights of any gIorious
vxetory ’

Q Isit intended that all should be mﬁueneed by
the general Muguetrsm of the spheres? or are we
mﬁueneed by the mngnetism of individunl spiri{s?
A You nre influenced by both the collective and
the individual mugnet!sms. Al are subJeotto the
control of invisible ones, 'As’ egents they can rule
thé eondltron of surs-oundmgs '

" Q. Werenot Warren Colburn, Mr. Be.fford, and
others; usuntuught olnldreu, inﬂuenoed by spirrts ‘
through them as mediums ¢

A. Those individuals and others were 8o lnﬂu-
enced. 'Causes and ‘conditions concur, and in par-
ticular cases tho influence becomes more mu.mfest.’
Sprrts often do the work of education.

Q. Will the spirits point out those qunliﬂoetions
which constitute’ one & medlum‘? Also, by what
means are they attained?

A It impossible to point out the reqmsites in :
diﬁ'erent cases.
—cannot tell the peeulranties thnt w111 mnke every '
one & medium. o :
‘Q. ' Doca the ago of E. Bwedenborg show that ad-
vnneed years aro more favorable to’ geership? -’

vanced yeurs-—often youth are excellent medlums,
u.nd have beautiful visions, &a.

@ Would the medium give an lmpi-ovrsed po-
em,?
A. Will endes.vor 1 do 8o at o fature meeting.

Oumbndge, June thh 1857, .

WONDEBI’UI: DEMONB‘I‘BL’I‘IQN OF
BPIBI‘I‘ PBEBENOE. .

Wo have before us's letter from a. gentleman of
Nobraska, Ind,, ngxng un ‘ccotint of gome very
wonderful physical munifestutlons at o oircle in'that
| place. The medium wag a. glrl about fourteen years
of age. Whilo scated in ‘her ehe.u- both ehuir and
herself were carried by the unseen to the eelling,
disthneo of nino feet, and whilo thus, elovated, far
above tho reach of all, the chair und girl were turned ’
X complete gomerset, half a dozen times with great
rapidity, during which, the. glrl was not fastened to

natures as they have, buj cannot become. human ‘

all its tHoughts; &c. Would it not produce 1 mortlﬁ- .

| since some of our editorial brethren of the Spirit-

{ Taylor, dated Muonobura, Lipland, wo learn that

| bitter opponent of Spiritualism,'on the groind that
none but evil spirits .communiente, * The baldsico of
Thero is difference of reeeptrvity ’

.| i8m, pend ng the investigatio
‘ some of the Professors of Harvard University, of the
A. Advsntuges are not altogether greater :to,.ad- .

W.. H. Ponzn. , deception of the medium, or aocomplices. - Wo have

-{ chanoe in 160,000 to guess eorreotly in opening it,
.| repeatedly opened by.the spirits ; woe have seen such

.| medium’s oyes bandaged, and he in'a trance. The

| wish, but wo have not done ft for mouey. Decll

w
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" Tnp IpALIN Orzra has met with biit limltod suo-
ooss; and the musio has oreated no enthusiasm. The
usual “ forelgn alrs,” if not “ native graces,” have
boen manifested by ! several of tho singers, and; in one
or two instances, they have boen descrvedly hissed.
We should he glad to see an audience who'would put
an extinguisher upon some of these over-puffed Italian
tenors, In a pretty woman somo’ petulant airs cah
bo endured, but, in a great lubberly fellow, possessed
of & stout pair of lungs, and a very limited amount
of bralns, they are simple impudence, and it i due
to the proper ‘self-respeot’ of the auditors to frown’
them down. -
Cinisry’s Mms-rnnns hnve been - running a success-
ful opposition to thie Italinns. . The MeropzoN being
crowded nightly to listen to the tusic, and laugh at
the drolleries of the counterfeit darkies. Looking in
upon them ogcasionally, and marking the apprecia-
tive delight of the spootators, and recollecting the
‘spasmodic tapping of white kids, in comparison with
these gonerous outbursts’ of feeling, we can but re-
member the words of Halleck—and setting aside the
pretentlous critics, and would -be-thought musical
people—there s a world of nieaning in them i—

- “And his that mtaslc, to Whose tone .
" The common pulse of man keeps time;
In cot or castle’s mirth or moan, . -
In cold or sunny clime,

" THE Ns'noruu. has produced uuother monstrostty,
called the New Yorx TRAGEDY, or TAE MYsTERIOUS
Muroen. There is onlyone point of differcnce be-
tween the play and its title, the murder is not at all
mysterious, it is openly ‘asid boldly. apparent. The
(Hoxex Moon has- beer produced, and pluyed very
creditably. '

Tur Musgum has pls.yed Nnxonuon Jscxwoon du1~
ing the week, interspersed with.one or two beneﬁts
Audxenees shy, . :

- Pue MoxNKeYs, have left the I{owsun"hfwr hs.vmg
dehghted the children for two weeks, und on Mondey
it opened for a brief scason with a’ very -talented
company, Mr.and Mrs, E. L. Davenport, Mr. and
Mrs, John Gilbert, and last, not least, Mrs. Julin
Bennett Barrow, form a- nucleus around which could
bo gathered the best stook company which Boston
haa ever sogn.  The .opening plays were the: Sertous
Fanvy, and the Two Qussss We shall speak of the
various plays produced in our next. '

Tue Creous has been' unpreeedentedly successful,
The elephunts have been decidedly the town talk,
and Sands, Nathan and Company leave the oity with
heavier wallets than when they entered it.

Ot

—We notice in our exehunges a paragraph headed,
 Another Suicide of & Spiritunlist.” Wero an in-
‘quiry to bo instituted it would be found that Spirit-
ualism was no more the cause of the act than the
victim’'s business. " The gratuitous threats against
“ginners” made.by preachers who manifest -as
much ignorance of God’s chargeter as the South Sea
1slunders, have driven many a ‘sensitive mind to
inadness and an untimely departure from this life ;
but we do not remember - of having.séen any para-
graphs headed, * Another Suicide of an” Orthodox,”
« Another victim of Calvinism.” Many sticides
have been caused by & too anxious regard for dol-
ldrs and  cents, yet the wheels of commerce have
never been rotarded by sueh* ants, and, as far
88 We XKnow, no proposal has béen made to huve
merchants indioted as’ nuissnees' or traders put in
jail.
.—We trust that in our last wo fnlly exonerated
the * Banner ” from the serious charge’of being an
#Organ,” and the more sincerely. do we hope so,

&

ualist Press appear a little troubled at the idea of o
paper # which has been in existence but a very few
weeks,” holding thé,exalted position which it would
seem the term ¢ Orgun” imphes. Who wants to be
an Organ? An Orghn’s o wind instrument.
—8piritunlism haé recently made its manifesta-
tious in- Ching, and in the ‘Sandwich Islands, and|.
from a letter in the New York Tribune from Bayord

they have made their uppesrnnm in that country.
— One of our exchanges” spen.ks of o well being
ugtoned up with stone.” We presume thatwhere
such things occur they do not muke brass kettles of
tin, ‘
. — Effie Martonn has in prepure.tlon Iy y in.
terestmg ‘story for our eolumns, embodying spiritual
traths’ and the phenomensl ineldents attending
thexn.

PLAIN TALK ABOUT: BPIBITUA.LIBM.
We clip the following from' the New York Path-
findér, the editor, of which,, Mr. J. F. Whitndy, is a

his article, which expresses. this vrew, we, wxll attend
to in our next. :
- Considerable interest is memfested in Boston and’
its vicinity, concerning the phenomenon of Bpiritual-
n before & committee of

power of the- spirits to move- ‘material matter—the
sam of five hundred doflars to: be paid to the Bpirit-
us.llsts, proyided the feat is'done. = -
rienco in Spiritual, manifestations, which

eontmu upwards of threo years, ropeatedly proved
to us the fact that spirite-have” such power, and de-
monstrated in our presence time and time again, be-
yond' the possibility of o doubt-of any trickery or

seen the table move without contact, we have scen a

| pinno forte walk all over the room with the hands of

the medium simply placed flat upon it; we have
geen the combination letter lock, wlneh gave one

lock, locked o thousand miles distant, forwarded to
Now York, with an offer of $500'to any medium who
would open it—we saw - this lock opened, with the

$500 was forfeited, and the money ready to be paid,

but was refused bg' the medlum, under the dircotion
of the spints in tho following communication :

“is Priend—Wo have consented this time to comply with your]

ne to recolve

the amount offered.”

Bome excitement has been oreated here’ by an at-
tack made upon an Engllsh merchant- vessel, in the
Roadstead Dolle Islo, by a French -war brig. The
English vesscl was bound from Bordeaux w Liver-
pool, and was_compolled to come to anchor by con-
traxy winds, when, negleoting to holst her colors, the
French vesgel fired two blank cartridges, and then &
ball ourtridge, killing one of the English scameti.
The casc is under consideration by the authorities.- -
In’the Houso of Commons, Mr. D'Tsracli gove no-
tice that on' that day (30th) week he should puta
question to the Ministry, with referenco to the non-
ratification of the treaty with Ainerica, in regard to
Honduras,

‘Lord Palmerston mentioned that the treaty pro- .
posed for the ‘settlement of the Neufchatel diﬂioul-
ties, having been duly signed g few days ago, the
disputo might be eonsxdered to be, satisfactorlly ter
minated. '

At Cunton great distress is said to have prevuiled
on account of the high price of rice,

It is said that an Imperial duty upen opium 'had
been imposed at Shangliaj.

The export of teas for tho senson is catimated nt

" | about 57,000,000 pounds, againgt 78,000,000 last

year,

- The death of Marshal’ Rodetzky is momentarily
expeoted.

“There are rumors of coolness between the Emperor
of Russia and Count Morny, which is likely to inter.
fere with the settlement of the commercial treaty be-
tween Russia and France.

The Paris Moniteur de la Flotte announces that the
+British East India Company hayé taken possession of
the Island of Perim, in tho Btraits of Babelmandel,
and completely commanding the entrance to.the Red
Sen. The British flng was hoisted there on the 14th
of February by the Company’s troops, and the occu-
pation is definite. The ostensible cause is, that two
years since, an English ship which was wrecked 61~
the coast of Berbara was pillaged by the natives,
The East India Company summoned the chiefs of the
Saumalis to Aden to make reparation, and a treaty

‘was concluded, by which the Company was to occupy
the islond.u‘}nyurtillery garrison from India is al-
ready placgd’on the island,

The government of the Netherlands hag signified
its intention to send-a ship of cbservation to join tho
Anglo-French squadron in the Chinese waters.

Russ'm issued a further amnesty in favor of political
and other offenders.

Thero have been serious political outbreaks in
Brussels, Antwerp, and other Belgian towns, grow-
ing out of the anti-catholic fecling of the citizens.
Several eonvents—monusteries, and Jesuit Colleges,
wero attacked, .08 was also the Bishop's palace at
Liege. .The troops interfered, and, at last accounts,

order was nearly restored, but at Brussels the Civic
Guard was kept ynder arms, and the troops were in
readiness for any emergenoy. Tho mob commenced
tho outbreak with cries of “ Down with the
Priests —Down with the Cathulics 1—Down with the
Convents I”

The U. 8. steamer Susquehunnn was the firgp, ves-
gel to salute the yacht conveying the Grand Duke
Constantine, Her yards were manned, the Rukkfan
flag run up at the main, and a salute of 21 guns fir-
ed-in splendid style.

.On Sunday the Grand Duke, accompanicd by the
Queeny visited the squadron off Spithead, and was
received with a royal salute. On tho fullowing day
he left for Calais. )

The London Times, in an article on Mormon atro-
cities, says that the federal government should send
o military force to Utah, and suppress the territorial
government.

A conflagration at Constantinople had destroyed
1,300 houses. - v
The Federal Assembly of Berne has been convoked
for the month of June, to ratify the Russinn treaty.

Q’Lbe'@;i\-ﬁt Coust,

Steamship George Law, from Aspinwall, has ar-
rived. 8he brings the Califorhia mail of May 20th,
and has nearly $2,000,000 in specie on board.

The following are the principal recipicnts of the
gold by the George Law: Drexel & Co., $344,000;
Howland & Aspinwall, $175000; Wells, Fargo &
Co,; $400,000; Magoun & Son, $20,000; Duncan,
Sherman & Co, $200,000; Robb, Hallett & Co,
$200,000; Henry 8. Hullett $10,000; A. L. Txlton,
$4000.

" The U. 8 shxpd‘ Independence, 8t. Mary’s and De-
catur were off Panama, and the Wubnsh and Cyano
off Aspinwall, - .

Intelligonce from San Juan del Norte stutes that
over one hundred of Walker’s men are still at that
place, destitute dnd sick, .. L

The Panamo Star expresses strong fears that Gen,’
Walker, in conformity with threats made by him
after his capitulation, will return with another army
of fillibusters to the Isthmus, and regrets that Gen,
Mora did not bind him and his officers, in the terms
of cupltulutxou, eﬁrgugum to put ,then' feet in (,en-
tral Amerioa; - S

The Cuhfornm papers give the details of the mas-

sacre, by tho Mexioans, of Col. Crabbe and party in
Sonora, which scems to have been attended by inci-
dents of unusual cruelty, Crabboe himself was led
out alono, tied, with his arfas above his head, to a
post, and then'riddled with one hundred bullets, .-

The cxcitement in California over this executjon
seems to be intense, and it ia feared that some gen-
eral plan of rovenge ngu.inst the Mexlce.ns will be
adopted. -

*Tho mincs were yiclding lurgely Business has -
not much improved, and - but little change in prices
of articles is noticeable. The monoy market is eusier.
stocks quiet. ¢

Thé Oregon papers are nltogether uninterostlns

" In Washington Territoty, the Indians dre ‘menac-
ing hostihtlcs, but as yot "have eommitwd fow overt
acts, ~ . -

Dutes at Panama, from Lime, are to Muy 12 The

On the occasion of his birthday, the Emperor of

: INomeus.—A young man of 18, in prison at Par-
is for theft, has made & watch of straw. This Uttle
masterpices ia two and & half inohes in’ dinméter,
about half an inek thick, and will go for threo hours
without winding up. The dial platein of paper, and
a protty straw chaiy is attached to the whole. The -
instrumenta and materials the prﬁﬁr’&@:d at his
command were two needleg, a pin, alittle straw, and
| thread, Beveral persona ‘of diatinction, moved by
this surprising geptus-for mechanics, are now en-
deavoring to obtain his liberation, '
Tue Crors.—The Cincinnati Gazette says ;— Wo
continuc to hear the most encouraging nccounts of
the prospects of the erops, from all quarters. A
frioend from Walnut Iills, broyght us a parcel of
rye stalks yesterday. seven ‘and-a kalf feet high, and
well filled with gruin—u. glorious foreshodowxug of
the grain crops.

LowELrs pays b tax of $187,660 this year, against’
$181,785 last year; of which $140,860 is city tax,
against $147,721 city last year. - While thetaxes aro
going up, the marringes are going down, there hav-
ingbeen 8o far this year but 242, against 261 lust
year, 821 in 1855, and 328 in 1864 .

Mapaue Ipa Preirerr, the cclebrated traveller
wns at lost accounts at Mauritius, where she” was
tho guest of a merchant named Lambert, with
whom she’ contempluted visiting Madagascar about
the beglnning of April’ Some two years ago Mr.
Lambert paid & visit to Queen Ravantio in Mada-

gascar, and was well received by her dusky mnj
esty.

Vermont were killed in Manchester lately, by~ Bolo.
mon Bel&tly and brother : the gkin of the larger one
measufng 7 by 8 feet. In Butherland also two

pounds.

~ DON'T LIKE RIS NaME—A dcseendnnt of the infa-
mous Marat, haying recently utunned his mrjority
in Paris, and huvmg read the history of the Reign
of Terror, has made an application to the Minister of
Btate to have his name changed to Maratti,

EvIDENCES OF CHRIBTIANITY.—A poor sailor wreck-
ed on an unknown coast, wandered about in momen-
tary apprehension of being seized by savages, when
he suddenly came in-sight of a gallows. « Ah,” said
ho, thank God I’m in a Christian Country.” ‘

AMERICANS ABROAD. —Prior to 1850 the number of
Americans that indulged in a “tour of Europe” did
not exceed 7600 in any one year. Now, the*rum.
ber who cross the water annually, for an airing, has
swelled to 35,000, .

ExPEDITION AGAINST THE Lunuxs.—l\lujor Sedg-
wick, with two squadrons of cavalry, left Fort Leav-
enworth on the 18th ult, and Colonel Sumner, vnth

r LY

one squadron, left on the 20th. I

AT Larest pates, there were over six hundred-
vessels in the Dosphorus, bound for ports in ther
Black Sea, the-Danube, und thesea of Auzoff, chiefly
to load grain.

Prekenes.—Several years since, no pickerel were
“Ito bo found in the waters of Canandaigun Lake,
Some gentlemen transplunted & number from. other
streams, and now they are quite abuudant.

A Brave Wonax is advertised to be sold at auc-
tionat St. Louis. 8he is said to be so beautiful

private sale.

N

Cov. Tirus, of unsavery memory both in Kansas
and Nicaragua, has published a lotter, in which he
calls Walker a tyrant, .and Lockbridge a cow-
ard.

Lucky Eprror.—The New York Mirror says: “Ono
of our brother editors has purchased a country seat
at Fort Washington, for whlch he puys mnety -five
thousand dollars.

A BeafurrLE woxglung upwards of ﬁfty pounds,

was caught in a seine on the Merrimack River, op-
posite Newburyport, by some ﬁshermen, on Friday
last.
Bmemn,Youxo, in & reoent sermon to his Mor-
mon disciples, remarked—¢ [ really think I have a
great deal more influence here than Moses had
among the children of Israel,” )

Pa orr.—The crew of the sloopof:wo.r James.
town were paid off at Philadelphin on Wednosduy
They received about $16,000.

Arn.uvrxo SteaMers.—Of forty steumers plying
between Europe and the United Btates, only eight
or ten, it is snid are American. -

Dr, ArexANDER VINTON of this city has been
chosen Blshop of Texns by the Episcopal Diocess of
that Btate. -

A LerTER from I{uvune says shat coolics have ad-”
vanced to $100 per head, and that the. slave trado
is flourishing beyund any provious knowledge.

Barrres IN June.—Tho important battles of
Naschy, Bunker Hill, Monmouth and Waterloo wero
fought in June,

A Nrw York physician has a child under his care
in Williamsburg, who swallowed one of’ the new
ocnts about & week since, ¢

.I;

Brane,—Two of tho largest bears ever scen in -

have been killed, weighing respeetxvely 401 and 820

that $5000 has been offered for her and refused at

. Ar Rocuss-mn., N.Y., seventy two tmns of oars
arrive and depart on the New York Centrn.l Rsilroud,
daily.

“Tug SCHOONER Msnsms, Capt. Petornxg, of sbout
120 tuns, arrived at Montreal last week. on her wuy
to.Chicago direct from Liverpool.

TueNew Gate, at the entrance to the Common,
facing West street, is to be ‘completed, by the térms
of the contract, beforoe the Fourth of July next. -

M. DELAVAN sent five hundred dollars’ worth of
temperance tracta tg Kansds, where they wero g0
littlo appreciated that they were sold at suotion to
poy the freight on them,

P

indicate that the number of legal voters in the- State
is about 192,000, If so, the number requnred, to
eloct o representative will bo 800..

CATHARINE (Fonnnsr) SINCLAIR; whe is. now- lnn

J

Tug BraTe Censvs. —Roturns- from. & fow towns ’

KL

-

IR

Englsnd is- about to give to. the world & wnrk on
America and the Amoricdns,, g
Geo. ‘M. Husrnexy, of Txverton, R.L it is sald
hus a turkoy that lnid three eggs inoneday. .=
" Bpioma% Youno’s body guard, on his northern
tonr, consists. of . 800 pleked Mormons. i
B Geo. Gond apd sulte havy Toturned to,Bt.

revolution in Peru is ended: Vivanco is at Arequipa,
with' a small lbrce, but no means. The Peruvian
fleet, at tho Chincha Islahds, surrendered to the Gov-
ernment on the 19th of Aprll, and was anchored n,t,

LCallao,
The British ﬁ-igute Sawlllw had sailed from Callao -

A Ttoan: The Bpirit produees ‘and foitows the
" gotion of mind upon mird, and gives comimunion
betwoen them. Threugh the power of mognetlsm
“and will they ennble frieud to oommnne “with
" friend, both in the eirth life, It is essentinlthnt
theybe on neurly the Bame pls.ne, or in''sfates of

the chair by any visible means. ‘The spirits carried
tho girl in her chair, to every one present. They *
would thien float them “between the ‘cetling ahd‘the“
uudleuee. A penoxl and paper being plseed on the
tsble, nnseen ‘hands wrote sentences. , No one of the
olmle being within six feot of the tahl, .

Wo have scen these loeks ege.ln s.nd again opened
by the same. power, end n tho ' p sence of a large
number of witnesses. We have hoard conversations
osrrled on with the epirits in Greck, Latin, German,

ianish and the Fremch 'lan s, while: the me-
dF “undorstood neither, and Invariably giving ‘cor-
Wo_have scon the

i f,, reot and satisfeotory nns:'v:ﬁte

. lod letters 1'oiit by the spirits, | for Vancouver’s Island, her commander. baving been -
:%?:fovuﬁhi;rih?ﬁ;:piiwm telegrophlng. Whhh ﬂ'e ho fg' pnsslons.te and h!wty, is; senemlly zﬁ'ﬁ?‘?’&{’:ﬁm’”?‘lt "1,'{1"]’"'1'&"“23 °¥‘“h iph‘t“m ‘commissfoned to settle, in. °°Ddunction with the Unl- I‘::l‘gif“m :ms;ul::nting oxpedl ton “ thbhwi
Q. Judge, Edmonds Wﬁ",,, b, fhas hnd two Bonest, '3t 45" yourold_ dlssembling hyp““‘?’,f“ .‘,i,{“.,"n'é’ 3{’1":'.331'33;0? the things m“;::::,fm“‘f tod Buats °°f' ":"i"’,’.‘i?ﬁ‘,"ﬁ?i“’“,';‘,’,m v Fusiiva 1% Vmorm—on Tuesday mt,
spirits presont with, and both vfs,l 1480 ' But | whotit ¥6i shonld bowird, Thert's no d*mll"i In' 14y witnessed, establishing -beyond th uestion of ) | B“’:’n“;:thx; gouth Amefioanpsﬁete are nenlly nino. gentleton of Newbury os.mped out," snd "
" mbither was aware ‘of "the * pres 35& bi" thé “'ther. n hull dop’ § 1615 onfy the aar thut snesks up’ :édl' g bt in’our mlnd, tha diﬂenqi,ips,l! . gplrite do Opm- * Affalvs 8 a0 go " .k hundred snd forty-sqren W%
‘mm informedof it bytho \”ll u,,, (hi;“‘}l u,x u eh,!-nmbdokl! ”.'I"‘ ;‘.» r )(n)n‘l‘cgtﬁam A X T ,"l'”m‘ ) . h‘&!lquﬂs R BN L Leoge
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- BANNER ‘OF 'LIGHT
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tered according to-*Ads bf-Cohgross, in ﬂ“’!ﬂ“‘ 1857, by
[‘:Vxeuu R lugon.\ln uwmer 's Ofice In the Districy
Qourt of Massachusetlis

SBVBD YEARS WITH i ST

IN THE.
OLD AND NEW WORLD:

' BRING A NARRATIVE OF THE VISIT OF MDS. W. R HAYDEN -

TO ENGLAND, FRANCE AND TRELAND} WITH A DRIEF
ACCOUNT OF llEB EARLY EXPERIENCE A8 A
MEDIUM FOR BPIRIT MANIPESTATIONS
\ IN AMERIOA.®

BY DR. WILLIAM R. HAYDEN.

[Continued)’
w/The medium made no reply, aud there was a suc-
cession of raps on the table.

For a fow moments he sat and listened, in silence,
and then asked:

“Wel),how am I to interpret this jargan ot‘sounds biad

« They are calling for the alphabet,and desire that
you will pass your pencil over the lotters, stopping
only at those which. they shall designate by raps.”

“Indeed! What questions shall I ask?"”

# Any that you pléase, so Jong as they are proper
and respectful,” responded Mrs. Hayden.

Thugthe proceedings went on, the spirits answer-
ing his qucstlons 28 fast us he put them. At length
tho gentleman stopped, and’ said to the medium :

* « Thisis exceedingly curlons-—wonderfully clever.”

« Have tliey answered your qnestxons correctly m
asked Mrs, Hayden,
were all in my own mlnd.”

 Does that alter the case?”

" %1t may be thought reading,” he replied.

« Then ask some question, the answer to which is

. not in your own mind.”

“Do I understand you, that they will apswer or
tell me something that is not in my own mind

] have no doubt they will. Ask them.”

He again passed his pencil over the alphabet,
when the following startling question was propound-
ed to him by the invisibles.

“ Have yon forgotlen the murder you commitled in
the Weat Indies

At firet he did not comprehend the “tenor of the
words, the letters being run together without regard
to sentences, but on separating them, the above
was the redult. On discovering the import of which,
he said with great agitation,

¢ Thore js some mistake here. Who ore you g

" Agatha.”

“ My God! but this is strange. There is some
mistake. Of what murder do you accuse me 7”

“ The young Creole girl”

«Pghaw,” said he with a forced and incohcrent
laugh. «1 murder you? ‘Ah, my good Madam,

‘there is some wng here who wishes to impose his
Jokes upon me.”

The only response to this evasion, wos one loud
rap, which is understood as a negative.

« If T murdered you, as you insist, will you tell
me for what ‘

# Tb prevsnt an ezpocure,” was the prompt reply.

The hand of the questioner became tremulous,
and his fade ashy pale. There-wus o smothered hell
within  his bosom, which he was vainly striving to
quench. Assuming n careless and indifferent tone;
he continued his 1ntcrrognwr1’gs.

“8ince you seem inclined to make out so plausi-
ble a ‘story, will you tell me with what you were
murdered ?”

« The litile silver poniard which I gave to you as a
keepeake, and which you at this moment wear concealed

- upon your person.”

Theé™ thunderbolt had fallen, and the terrible blow
was more than the guilty man could bear ; and while
trembling with fear and excitement, he confessed to
the triath of the revelation, and implored Mrs. Hay-
den, for the sake of his family, not to mention the
facts in connection with his name, which promise

.she gave, gnd has most religiously kept.

. He called peveral times while we remained in
London, and it was evident, from the tone of his con-
versation, that he was a changed man. One day he
said to Mrs. Hayden: = .

1 have nothing more to live for;and shall boe
happy togo hence whenever the summons shall come.”

The last time we saw him, it was visible in' bis
pale and haggard fuce that he was suffering all the
pangs of a guilty conscience. The injured spirit
who communicated with him, was most loving and:

"forgiving, which greatly alleviated his mentnl suffer-
ings.

Although the above is not verbatim, yet it is cor-
reet in all the leading and important features of the

" case, and it would be quite impossible to invest o
written account of this remarkable seance with any-
thing like tho thnlhng interest which was utwndnnt
upon it

This was not ‘s eohtery case. Mnny more of &

similar nature, which came within our own personal
experience, might be nrrated in this sketch, were not -
this one deemed sufficient to muatmte spmt power,” |.

Jwe sholl be strongly led to the conclusion that he ls

........

For no mnn wxll commit murde;:}f for oné morment
- he entertains the thought that his victim will con.

front him with the foul deed -in the open day, after -

the lifeless hody is monldermg in the dust.
r— ! o

CHAPTER VI.
- 'rhe getherlng clondl.llhe meeung armies, come on apace,"

'.w;
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Brown and T hompson— The Ghost of the Cock

Sotinds.—Henry Spicer, Esq. ‘

~ ~At this period of our mission, great pmpemtlons
were benng made in London for the funeral pageant
t,of the late Duke of Wellington, which had attracted
* Iarge numbers of tho nobility and gentry back «to

“fown” for o short season. The great success of thp
.qeancs at the Clarendon Hotel, with the Earl of Eg-

:lington end his party, and several othera which fol.

r.Jowed it in rapid suocoession, at onoe\owﬁd tousa
wide field and the brlghtest prospeots for future
_ Lupooss;: in fact, the sun was shining brightly upon

- ma thropgh the dense fogs of London. But the fair- .
- “t sky will be overcast, at times, and it was not long *

bsfore dark clouds begaa to gather upon,our horizon.
One
"’nowh ldWo:ds » {nfo our hands, and, there, upon
7 bont, n” blasing cspitals, v;: ‘it frightful
of the' Oook-hneﬂhost." wn and Thomp-
/ v'islted the Amnoin ‘Rappers, they Aad,

vebt] T
TQ\’

v'«

"By ﬁomuns. 'rheymdnomoh

A

The Wellington Funeral.— Gothering Clouds, ~— -

Zane Ghost.”"—(@llass Houses.—C harles Dickent.— -
" Little Paul.— Adin Ballow's Work.— Sights and '

momlng when ‘e awoke, it ponred “Dickens’

gate the phenomens candidly,

intentlon + but rs.ther, on the contrary, i“ the glory
of their solt'-esteem and egotism, to annihilate the
unfortunate instrument “of htho ?PP“’E’v l:l’l:"::“:
consign them at once, W.

Jhl;igion;'r“j)u;‘{b,“zoomumg to drive thom out into the
wilderncss of contempt.
justice ; for we firmly believe that they were but in-
struments to forward the great work of progress and
Jove, although no credit may be "due them for the
part they noted. They little thought, at_ the time
when thoy wrote the artiole on the Ghost of the
‘Cock-lane Ghost, » that some of their own friends
and immediate relatives were about to move into gln.es
houses, ayd that their paper bullets would break the
windows and wound the harmless jnmates, But
thus it proved; for, afow wecks after the appearance
of the article already nlluded to, & brother-in-law of
ono of the writers, (an eminent Scotch journalist,)
informed the author of this, that four of his daughters
had become mediums for the mysterious phenomena.

. What, think you, was the learned (?) explanation
givenof the rappings, by those cunning little fellows,
Brown and Thompson, who came, like pickpockets to
o polica station, under fictitious- nomes, being them-
selves guilty of what they were charging others with:

' |imposition and humbug. But now for the explana-

tion, which amountod'fo nothing mom‘ﬁlor less than
Mrs. Norman Culver's toe jointand hot fires. Was not
this second-hanid explanation prodigious/ for two such
learned savans a3 Brown and Thompson,—one a poor
penny-a-liner, and the other o strolling dentist. We
will not give their names, out of pity, as we bear
thew no malice. What would be said of any man
of ordinary intellect, who should be guilty of giving
8o stupid and sjlly an explanation of any other phe-
nomena than that of spirit manifestations, Yet, so
anxious were our opponents to impede the progress
of light and truth, that they were willing to accept
of any solution of the “rappings” but the right one.
However, we_have no doubt that even Brown and
Thompson are, long ere this, heartily sick and
ashamed of the silly part they played in their at-
tempt to expose the spirit manifestations, and their
wild - goose chase u.fter the- "Ghost of the Cock-lane
Ghost.”

We will hero give the following brief extract from
the article alluded to in Household Words, that the
reader may have the extraordinary solutlon as they
gave it:—

“We were two—Brown and Thompson. .We
rapped at the door of the house in which the knock-
er lived, on a cloudy and warm evening in the be-
ginning of this present month of November,which
month began, as all the country knows, with days
unusually dull and close. We don’t idly talk about
the weather, for it has a definite connection with
our story. © © © © © © The door into the
back drawing-room being opened, we were mtro—
duced to Mr. and Mrs, Hayden, the medium’s’ "hus.
band, and the medium. Introduction having beon
promptly made, we were left—we, Messrs. Brown
and Thompson—in the lady’s hands. She sat oppo-
site to us, on one side- of o round table, firm as.o
rock. .

% The medium. sat not only opposite to us, but
opposite to the fire. It had: firat ocourred to us
when we went iuto that back drawing-room the,t the
kitchen had come up stairs, there was guch nn enor-
mous fire in the grate. Though'as it was remnrkod
+We didn’t like to light the fire’ in the front drawing-
room, in the back room the glowing coals were heaped
into a red hot mountain, and the whole atmosphere
was feverish, What did Catherine Fox tell Mrs,
Culver?” ¢ Catherine told me to warm my . feet, or
put them into warm water, and it would "thén be.
easier work to rap. She smd she had sometimes to
warm her feét three or four times in the course of
an evening.”

And such was the stupld explanation thnt poor
Brown and Thompson adopted and reiterated to the
| British publie. If any explanation wers required
to know why such a * mountain of coals ¥ were in

wero notused to the climate, and that the damp,
wet and chill of a London atmosphere was any thing
but comfortable ; besides, Mrs. Hayden was in feeble
health, suffering from the effects of thirty-four days’
gen-gickness, from which she had nat, and did not
fully recover, for some months. S

Before bidding o final adicu to Brown and '.l‘homp
son, it may be well to improve the present oppor-
tunity to say that Charles Dickens is not the pro-
prietor or editor of the journal which bears his
name, ho only -selling his name to that paper for &
valunble consideration.

The Houschold Words was the first J onrne.l in
England to attack us, and so far a8 we can learn, it
is the goemeral impression that Charles Dickens
aotunlly paid the  rappers ” a visit and then wrote
the amusing and silly artiocle before mentioned.
Charles Dickens never visited Mrs. Hayden, nor was
he present at any of her se'ances at any time or

"| placo ; and the. reason actually given. for his not

doing 8o, by two of his professed friends in a private |
conversation, was, * that he was téo soft and credulous,
and ‘would believe in the rappings.””

If we are to judge from some of Dickens’ works,

not only a be iever in’ Bpmtun”hsm,’hut algo & mo-
ditim through hom spirits sometimes breathe their
‘beautiful thoughts to the world, for in a late work
of his ocours the i’pllowlng touching and sweet illus-
tration.’ . )

Little’ Paul, whose mother dxed in ‘giving him
birth, is on his death bed, supported by his sister
Florence, and he imagines himself floating off to sea
in a boat upon a river. The author says :—

. #Now then the 'boatis out to ses and gliding
dothly on. And now there is & shore before him.

Who stood upon the bank? He puts his little hands
togother as ho used to-at his prayers.

# Mamma” he ‘says, #is like you, Floy,l know
her by the face ; the light about her head is ehinlng
upon us as I go. »

And *when little Paul has gone on hle celestial
journey, when his little heart has ceasod\@, throb,
the author says :—

“Thank God, for immortality. And look-upon us
angels, of little children with regards not quite
estranged when the swift ¥iver ' bears us. to the
ooean. »

At this period of our atoy in the gree,t clity, we
republished 'an  edition ‘of five hundred copies of
Adin Ballow's work, entitled, # An exposition of the
views respecting the- rlnolpel feots, causos and

This - excellont hook (for ‘the tlme,) was..the instru-
ment of dolng much good, and was' well rovotved by |-
thoso few who were lnterested in the splrltuhl phe-
nomens.

The next ook i tbe apmml umogue whlola

{

"But let us do them no in-|

was born from the London prees wn.s ohriswned
* Broxrrs and Soms, the Mystery of the Day ; com-
prising an- entire history of tho American Bpirit
Manifestations, By Henry Bpicer, Esq. . 480 poges.
Thomas Bosworth Publisher, 216 Regent Btreet.”. ;

This work, in some respects, might be called well
writwn, givmg smple evidence that the ‘guthor pos-
seustd some little talent at ¢ book muklng » Blghts
and Sounds did not reflect much credit on his “ name

eupercxllons egotiem, which, like a turbid etream,

a very amiable man, lacked the moral courage to
como out manfully and acknowledge his belief- in
the truth and gemnness of thophenomena ; and for
the want of this virtue his reviewers  did not spare
his mental back ‘With_their pen and ink ‘lashes,
greatly to his annoyance

Mr. Spicer desired that everybody should believe
the facts narrated in his book, but not for a moment
to indulge in the thought that the author wasa
believer. This was 8o very apparent that the reader
could not help seeing it if he would. .

In the year 1851, if our mewmory serves us right,
Henry Spicer, Esq., Barrister at law, from Templo
Bar, manager of a London theatre, of small dimen.

flying visit, and by some it was said—but with how

o wooing—oame in pursuit of the heart of a fair.
and lovely actress, well and justly known to fame
on both sides of the Atlantic, with whose superior
charms he had become smitten (as any man who
possessed o heart might justly be)- during her visit
to his native shores; but alas for human love,
uifer heartit was another’s” .And after & brief
sojourn in the land of the Yonkees, l{enry returned

beam, fall upon thib page, be may indulge in the
wayward thought that .we are inclined to b reveng-
ful,and to retaliate upon him.  Well, if.s0, we do
not obJect, ut assure him if o, had .
“ et down aught ln malice *

on his gecount we should have been more pointed
and pevere than we have, for we possess ample ma-
terials,

We have only indulged in this ple,yful strmn, to
remind our friend, Mr. Spicer, of the old adage, “that
those who live in glass houses should not throw
stones,” “Of what do we complain, Henry?’ That
you did Mrs. Hayden great.injustice, which you
knew at the time, and which you acknowledgod to
us on a subsequent occasion. You knew that we
bad a right to: expect better thingsof you. Now
then for the cause of this little paper meles
*. 8ome months previous to our departure for Eumpe,
Miss Dr. Harriet K. Hunt, of Green Strcet, Boston,
called at our house in. Lowell Street to ask if Mrs,
Hayden would oblige her by giving a se’ancs at her
house that evening to & party of ladies and gentle-
men, among whom was the celobrated Mrs, Moooo?
and an Enghsh gentleman, that Mrs, M. was most
anxious to convince of the truth of. the .spirit
manifestations, Miss Hunt said that she had se-

o state of combustion, we can only say that we| .

peouliarities involved ‘in Spirit- Manifestations.” |

lected Mrs. Hayden as being “ the. most respectable
and relisble mediumyin Boston or yioinity,” at that
time, and that she had so_informed her party or
words to that effect. Accordingly, we consented to
attend, and Miss Hunt wias 8o kind as to send & car-
risgy for us at the appointed hour._..On our arrival,
‘we were introduced to the company and the distin-
guuhed Jforeigner and poet, “An account of that se'ancs
wé will allow Henry to give in *his own words, al-

answer our purpose, and we extract from lns work
# Sights and Sounds,” and .leave the rewder to judge
if we have not good and sufficient reasons to demur
at the flippant and ungentlemanly ma.nner én which
be treated us. J g )
1
CONFERENCE AND SPIRIT-DISOOUESE
* AT THE MELODEON.: :
The morning conferenco ot the Melodeon was' at-
tended with increased interest... Dr. Gardner/first
alluded to the interest in spiritualism in- Port‘e.nd
and to the discussions and statements of opposition

(To be continued.]

tract from hns discourse states that Spiritualism has
given nothing new to the 'world, .and “specifies the
doctring of the seven aphem a8 t&ken from the wnt-
ings of Swedenborg.

Now my
will inform the D. D. that Bwedenborg has never so
much a8 mentipned the aéven spheres which have been

much for the

laiize things the
& further -development of the spiritual sense of the
Scriptures and of the general revealments and expo-
sitions of Bwedenborg, as well as of the laws of pro-

osilion: whén they begin to particu-

was the fact of false ommunications by lying spirits,

But it scemed tobe agreed ‘this'was the exception
and not the general rule, a.nd ‘most generally the ly- |
ing spirits sooner or later: hed made confession of
their falsity, supporting the prnnclple that it {8 nel-
ther the interest nor happiness of any in the body or
out of it to maintain n falsehood. It is uttered by

human mind can long rest gontented aocording to the
sure law of progression. -
Dr. Gardner stated that s.rra.ngements were made

for o fair trial of the new phenomene. a4 Combridge,
but irrespective of peammy oonsidere.tlone. This
seems right. - ¢

In the afterncon Mrs, Benderson’s organism gavo
us the usual flow of s.ngelio inspiratlons, following
upon the beautiful harmony of ‘the singing elsters
and the most eppropriate Splﬁtprayer. The sub.
Joct of discourse was, the truth of nafurs at given ac-
cording to the laws of genuine sclence.’ *er light broke
forth Jike the beautifulsunshine nfter the ghower of

burst asunder, and the needful productions are giv-
en us ot the instance of her light and heat.

The world needs truth, and the principle is sent
forth in adaptation to every varlety of requirement.
The religious cannot give the solsntiﬁo. nor any dis-
tinot branch do the work aid pérform the use of an-
other branch. No member fior “parjoular denomi.
nation of the church can gay; ‘ol truith da soith wa,

There is truth in eyery el;jeot. How do you
know there is a God ? - e TET

‘1,

objeot of nature. The Yut'o! 0 18 deanetrated
hroughout the realms of cyghtion: “I¢" 1s especially
given throngh influz from superior lntelllgenoe,

. /

and house ? on_ account of a vein of frivolity and -

flowed through nearly every pages marring the
beauty it otherwise contained. Mr. Spleer, who is -

sions and less pretensions, poct, author and lover,
paid the United States of America the honor of &°

much of truth we will not vouch—that Henry came -

to his mother thhout the coveted prize. 1f por-
chance Henry’s eye should -ever, like a struy sun- d

though it is'not strictly correot, but sufficiently so to”

by Dr. Dwxght. In the Portsmonth Journal an.ex--
p%usnl of all' the works of Swedenborg,

described by h{;%drcds of more modern mediums, So -

\l%now nothing ‘of. Bpiritualism is

gressive nature. Another point. at our coriference

thoso on the lower planes of development, wheré no

at their preparatory meoting at Prof. Ago,ssiz' house"

rain, \The fetters of germinatibn” were therehy'

Through the dnterlor seteés aud( .';oo from overy

the exuatios power; giviig! instruotisn: :eliglon and
philosophy, s.nd esteblhhlng acienoe lnd geneml
laws. P RN

Within your !nstltntiona the ohildren are lnstruo-
ted to look too - lnmwdly. They ‘become slaves to
others opinions. They must begin’ with the nlphaf
bet, but not be confined to et books as &, guide;: -No
one can be authority for another. Dlaodrd not the
New Dispensation. No one nor " nor' party can
stay the progress, Bome may be good .Professional
men in their department, but confinement ;nakes us
partial and one-sided. All truth will prevail.” Bvery
knee shall bow is the doolnratlon, not of the Bible
alone but of all-nature. If necessary let the battle
rage high but truth will rise higher ad reign.
. Theconcentrated power of Dejiy is brought home
to each individunl.- The g?&::; Vain' and .deluded
Spiritualist stands out agfinst millions. But God
is with us, 'Look to- the good ol’ your neighbor.
Think not too highly of mere self. The God-prmcx-
pPle will guide you. Remember the great freo prin-
olple, lovs your enemics. Deal fairly, justly: with all.

Such was the leadlng and eloquent strain of ideas,

. presented in & manner of tender enrnestnoss which

neither pen nor type can altogether convey Some
phrases I tako the liberty to italicize asearly as pos-
sible according to the emphasis given in the delivery.

Q. Are the planets and the sun inhabited?

4. Ttis impossible to say respecting all the-plan-
ets We know that some are from the influenoes
coming from, them, We must first pass ‘through
and above the spheres nearest to earth to know. In
the higher or supernnl spheres gpirits range from orb
to orb and Hnve-converse with the spirits of their
contentric spheres. The sun is the grand centre and
not inhabited to our knowledge. The moon is a
cold’ plnnet possessing nof that magnetism requisite
to human life. There must be'a proper combination
of magnetism e.nd oleotrlcxty w1th their opposxte po-
larities.

Q Isthe 'Dexty stlll employod in the ;Lork of
It 1s o,la.w ofhus Bemg and of the Uni-

progressxon ?

"A. Yes.
verse, :

Q. Will this planet ever be destroyed? -

A. Byno poxSeption ofours; yet thére’ mll be
changes, and it may pass uway as do our bodies of
the earth life, and so appenr in new forms.

Q. Whatare your views of comets ?

A. Here wo can only give an opinion. Some are
undeveloged - bodies in the ‘process of formation.
They are not developed to a Sfized form. But this is
no authotity for any man.

Q. What causes the excentricity of orbxts and
can there be any collision ?

A There can bono danger of collision peroepto-
ble. All have thelr plnees and - degres of ethb—
rium. ,

Q- What 1mpels them in their revolution?

A The same power that operates in all nature,
It is by the power of will, of fixed law, amid’ the
‘blending of the magnetio and electric powers, or’ the
positive and negatjve influence of the he.rmomzmg
and particular fluids.

Q. Istherea centnpetal and centrifagal force?

A. Yes, 88 already answered the one from within

repissing o and-fro each other. .

Q. Are tides producéd by the moon? - |

A. Vot only by the moomrbut by the revolution of
the planets and of the earth itself.

riog of differont medip and does 1t ever act without
media ?.

A. Tt does not. The different degrees of mngnet-

ism correct the poles of each media. God is - the
prime megnet. Others have the same power, a8 de-
rived in the rafio of their proximity to -Him. We
are dependent upon higher minds as they are upon
the Highest and so all receive fmm Him who'is all
in all.

Q" Why “does the needle tun to the north
pole? -

4. The positive nttraotion to. that pole The
magnetic is positive and the electrio negatxve.
These influences are constantly passing and repo.ss-
ing each other.

Q. Respecting the miracle of loe.ves, was 1t
by that spirit power that prodnoes t,o our view. end
touch the spirit hand? -, .

A. 1t was nothing xmagins.ry It was brought
to them as articles are now remo,yed from-place to
plo.ce by spirit power. - )

Q. Were the thrce men, cast mto the ﬁery fur-
nace saved by being charged. with the pantwa mag-
netism ? .

A, There was another in thexr presenoe whose
eleotnoxty saved them. Tt.was the electrio power of
spirit. This is our ‘yiew. The higher agents of
Deity dot on others. The highest seraph once from
pimilar darkness returns to help the unfolded. The
Joy realized by these missions of love hasnot entered
the heart of man to conceive, ~  ~

In the lecture given at the Music Hall, the most
practlcel ultimation of Spiritualism, in the union of
‘all that is signified by church and state, was pro-
posed.. If the Insplrntlons of Modern Revealment
"have any value, they must be orderly applied to the
‘notusl arrangements of pociety and_ of daily life,
Church and state have no sigmﬁconoe unless it be
in the ultlmotion of goodness and truth in external

legxsletlon Co.mbrxdgo June 8th. 1857, -
" W. H. Porren.

| LITTLE OELIA.

said little Celia, *my playthings I cannot touch, for
dear Harry is gone; he came to me last night Isaw
him; ho.looked like an angel, ke was 8o bright and
beautiful ; but when I told him how muoh 1 nifssed
him, he disoppeored 80 quickly 1 saw fiot the way he
went. Thoy tell me angels came and bore him from
earth, to dwell with them, and" yet I think he aleeps
in the dark deep bed where Teaw hini lowly laid,
ond whero his namo is on’ the stonoe, and where Y
plant the precious ﬂowere tha.t ,grew in our little
gorden, T have taken them up ‘and plo.nted them on
his breast. I know' not i! they wlll floprish, the turf
is 8o drear; but X love to wesp mund it. Tamso
sad and lonely, ‘and try t_nourish the flowers that
shone so bright and beautlful when dear Harry was
withme. My mother paseed away when I was too
young to feol gréat krlef or iiss her love or dire,
My father, ero I}eu'ned to Jisp his nume, went toa
forelgn ol ‘there breathed his last, 0, ﬁg
'decp woo tolo'se 4 only brother, w}wn fether, mothe,

and siﬂterj" pover, hgn own, and It they haye
nllgoneib(}od,lpw ewouldtokepoorcelhtoo,
forIfeellomlmdlonely” s

and the other fmm without, oonsto.ntly passmg ‘and |

Q. How does the spirit power aoct through & ge-.|

application to the industry, affairs and ises of life |’
according to the laws of nature and not of human |

" o1 cannot play toddy, I feel'so sad and lonely,” }

POB.TBA.I'].’ DBAWING JBY 8]

Binoe the aununcement made a fow
since that ‘Mr. Waloutt of Columbus was belpg W
by disembodied Bpirltu for.the peinting . of portm‘,g
of departed frignds, therc haa been muoh enquh—y
upon the subjedt hiore:

"We in order ‘to recelve some tung'lblﬂ PNOfof ‘the
matter under consideration, requested o ‘spfirit frlend
to present himself to ‘tho medium Wnlcutt, and nr-
mnged the. time.

On the morning of the day after tho time eppom.
ted, 8 spirit. with whom we frequently convene tol,d
us that the sitting was a failure and no ;mture
wonldhe formarded.

+ Thus things remained until in course of mail m
recelved 8 letter corroborating the statement. ‘The
medinam vmtes,—- )

“ Forthreeyearspe.st there has been taken seveml
hundred likenessess, considered porfect. Ab. p:es—
ent failares frequently oconr. Prevxously my spiri¢
frionds only attempted the pictures of such spirits
as were able to embody themselves perfectly mth
the clements of my nature, which may have been
one cause of their success in such dmwmg m fox.
mer times,”

# Anothier cause of their frequent fmlum now w
doubtless my ill health, for Iam'and have been- for
gome time back sick apd suffering much. Mauy
epmte cannot emﬁdy‘ with my clements. :

Q Q o .- o o o . ®

# I have nooontrol over the matter, 03 when I git
for an aged person. I find after the bandage is re-
moved from my eyes that & child ‘has been dmwn, .
and vice versa. Tam at present passing through one
of thoge transitions to which mediums are subject,
and it unfits me for everything. I wish the friends
would give me a few weeks respite frofa my. labors,
and if any more requests are sent for pictures that
they will give me as much tnne as posslble whether
successful or not.

My terms are one dollar-per sxthng. wluch fee

“labout keeps me in material as much paper is fre.

quently spoiled during the sitting. \

Every applicant appointing time and - encloemg
fee shall be promptly and honorably ntteuded to,
and whatever is drawn will be forwarded. th;

good likenesacs are taken and well drawn I charge
from three to five dolle.rs at the option. of the pm-ty
receiving them.

Please gend name, age, and length of trme amg
the person has-been in the spirit world, as these
will aid us in recognizing the spirit; and whon ot
wanted 88 8 fest, a general description should be sent,

' Geo, E. Warourr, |

There is no gxft of mediumship free from.imper.

foctions, and this of Mr. Waleutt’s is amenable to the
same ‘laws, which govern others. Mr. W, sits to
answer-every order, but as will be seen, cannot con-
trol the operatxons )
Here is one proof of this influence fiot bemg en-
gendered in his own mind, for he of course - would,
were the influence under his control, answer: all br-
ders instead of making such decided failures as
‘{drawing . infants when the forms .of motnred
spmts are goen.

e 3

. TOKEN oxr SPIB-IT PBEBENOE

Our oorrespondent “«Kappa,” wntmg from Haré-
ford.-gives the snb;omed account of an mterestmg
mmdent that oocurred in that city about a month
sinée =

Ihad ooccasion to call on a Mrs. Pollard who ds :

clairvoyant and a medium. Bome years ago she lost
a little girl, and though she has had faith in spiritual
intercourse, yet she had never any direct demonstra-
tion to her setrsfaotxon but has many timés ex-
pressed a desire for _puch. Last week Mr. Pollard -
loft for the West and nearly the last. tlung before
going, wrote a-recipa for Mxs. P.’s benefit, and de-
posited it in her pocket-book. In the night, after her
hushand’s departure, Mrs. P.-was aroused by consid-
erable noisgand bustle in her apartment, which 1ast-
ed some time, In the morning, about the first thing
she would require was ‘the- ‘recipes,spoken of, and, on
opening it, ehe found a delicate little lock of brown
hair, the history of whxch nﬁ'ordedamost oonmmng

‘| demonstration to, that" viother’s sonl, It scems the |

little girl, at thoe age of ten, wrote foir specinien of -
composition, which so pleased her teacher, that she
requested & lock of the little girl’s hair, to preserve
with it, and which was scnt to the mother on the
doath of the chiild. It was supposed to have been
lost nt a fire, six years ago. Mrs. P. went into the
elmrvoynnt state, in order totrace it out. The spirit
informed her that daring the night she ga_thered to-
gether the little hairs frop the bottom of the trunk,
and placed it inside of bér father's recipe, to which.
she knew her mother’s nttentlon would be oelled the
first thing in the morning. . : :

SPIRIT DRA.WING
A London correspondent writes : “There is o
family in Hampstend that bave only to sit down st -
o table, with o sheet of paper before them, and a
pencil in their hand, when the latter moves involun-
tarily, and the ‘most beautiful pictures are repre-
sented. Thebe pictures are produced by children
who know nothing about the art of dmwmg what-

entlrely above the invention of the most - practioed
and mngmntwe artist and- botanist combined. -The
experimentér hids nothing to do but st o if about
to draw, put tho pencil down, and wait tin e mo#es 7

© Commanications, . ..

- 7287~Undar this hicad wo proposo o publish such Oommift--,

‘| nications as aro written through various medlums by personl

in the spirit world and sent to us,

Mr., Enn'on 1 come to you in the name of mun}'
who have possed on to the hlgher life, to expressmy
gratitade and approbation in the coursé you ! m
taking a8 regards your paper. I am grateful | that
such an opportunity exists for evcry spirit ' to mani-
fest itself at pleasure—a telegraph on whwh all mﬂy
operate, and send glad tidings to the friends- they
havo left behind. That you have the approyal of an
these you may feel nssured ;. and §t s with pleosurﬁ
in the name of many that I spenl: to you. ~ If agree
able, T will frequently add my mite to your laborﬂ.
through the mediumship of miy friend, Mrs- E- A
Koy | o.nd shall feel truly pleased if my. teachinp
meet your oppmbe.tlon. T froqnontly wrote for 1 -
riodicals when on eaith. I Jived not far fmm AFS‘”‘
ta,in Maing; and om well knowh to jany in that
vioimty. 14 15’0, 88 nedr as 1 3en I, aboi:t five -
yeers s}noe 1’cdtmo here. Wo all wlsh Tyou_ 107 ln
your Ikbor of love, and hepe.yon may ﬁnd your
1 Y‘a.vd ln the earthly life, ds you’ will in the ppir h“"
pu 1 tlmt have taken the first ptep, ( ‘ﬁz’ 4‘”
great 3redlt, and mo.y oomme.nd asels ﬂ’
higher splrlu; whenem you ) p
7 The frlen& of 'I‘mth. /

»

/.

ever ; while, as'to their design and variety, they are -~
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been examined by connoiseurs, a,ndjtlixl:_ve,‘ been pro-
' irig the olrpums

““““ tlong—Principle,
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 WHE INVESTIGATION AT HARVARD, .

. Our readers arc doubtless aware that & very ani-
mated and thorough discussion of the olaims of Spir-
ftualism has.been carried on during the past. month

_ by several of the prominent papers of this city, chief

. armong which have been the Courier, Traveller and

Journal,’ The former has battled against all the
thousands and tens of thousands of fasts, deolaring
that they never existed and the latter-admitting
them to have occurred and rather favoring the, the-
ory of the Spiritualist. The result was that the
writer in the Couricr, Professor Felton of Cambridge,
~was challenged by Dr. Gardner of this city to & pub-

lio discussion of « the wholo aubjeot of spiritualism,

whether scientifically, philesophically or theologically

considered, the discussion ot the part "of the spirit.

nalists to bo conduotéd through Mrs. R. M, Hender-

- gon, and on the part of the opponents of the spiritunl

theory by the writer of tho articles in the Coicrier,
with permission to call to his aid any or all the
Professors of Harvard University. The discussion
was to take place before 8 committes, which was to

worsted party to forfeit one hundred dollars, to be
distributed to the poor if paid to the spirituniists, °
* The Qburier refuséd to accopt this challenge, but
offered to * pay five hundred dollars to Mr. Gardner
to Mre. Henderson, to Mrs. Hatch, to Mr. or Mrs,
Aixybodyelse, to any medius, wedia, or medium, wWho
will do one or all of the things we have mentioned ;
who will communicate a single - word imparted to
the spirits by us in an ajoining reom, who will read
a single word in English, written _iuside a book or
sheet of paper folded in such & manner as we may

- choose; ‘Who will, answer; with the aid of all the

highér intelligences he or ghe can invoke from the
other world, three questions which the superior in-
tolligences must bo able to answer, if what they
aaid in the Melodeon was true: who will tilt & piano
without touching it, or causc a chair to move a foot,
placed as wo will place it, and with a committee of
scientific gentlemen‘to arrange the experiment.”

“Dr. Gardner accepted this challenge in a letter to

the Courier under date of May 27. .

The ¥%kolo matter being thus brought to a focus,
and facts and argument in prospect of being brought
into juxta position with each other, the Courier somo-
what modified the tone of its articles on the.subject,
and, omittingits former fire and fury, weaved -into
the thread of its discourse a little more common
scnse and reason. We congratulate it on its happy
change. Its remarks in connection with the letter
of Dr. Gardner were fair and honorable, and all that
any lover of truth couldydemand. .

Dr. G., accompanied by Allen Putnam, Esq., of
Roxbury, called upon gentlemen professed.to consti-
tute a committee, at tha house of Professor Agassiz
in. Caimbridge, on Monday, June lst. A few pre.
Timinary steps were taken in relation to the investi-
gation, which, we are informed, is to be made during
twolve sessions ; but not much could be done at that
time, on account of Dr. Gardner’s engagement to be
at Portland that evening. Dr.- G. returned on the
Gth. and on the Monday following again met the
party. The result of this last interview was an
agreement ¢ in writing, embracing all the essential
particulars and regulations’to be observed in the

. coming thorough " scientific - investigation, of the
" whole subject of the spiritual phenomens, not Gon-

fining the committee in their investigations. to the

- particular phases of manifestation: mentioned in

the proposition of Prof. Felton, but’ extending
through all the multifarious phenomena of modern
times; usually denominated spiritual.. The investi-
gation is to commence as 6oon 88 the mecessary ar-
_rangements can be -made, and is to be continued
from day to day: until, the whole subject has been.
-thoroughly tested. The investigation will be con-
ducted in private, and the result will mot be an-
nounced to the public until the terminatiop of the
sittings.” " i :

- Ghonds v Spiritutisn,

REMARKABLE IMPRESSION AND CURE,
“At the recent Conference of Spiritualists, held in
New York, Dr, Wellington' related the. following, in
illustration of the uses of Spiritualism :
.4 Dr. Wellington, who also argued in favor of the
proposed system, in illustration of his theory that

$. thiere was & spirit directing the movements of every

man, told the story of a rustic couple who, about &
year ago, came to this city from the West, and by

W5 direction of the spirits, whe had never seen a spir-
. itual paper. The woman, some years previous, by

divine or spiritual inspiration, when told to travel
about one hundred miles distant through the wilder-
ness, where she would find an individual who had

" been an invalid for years, whom she was to rub with

her hands until he should be healed, started on her

found the man as she had been foretold, who was an
unbeliever\in Spiritualism. She told him of her
errand, aud) after some persuasion, he was induced
to permit her to performn the office for which she had
‘been sent, and accordingly commenced rubbing him
with the palm of her hand, which she continued un-
til he-was able to leave his bed, and walk upright,
and attend to his business. This ast soon became
go pablic -that her name and fame spread far and
wide, until she had more than she -could attend to,
and until she herself became an invalid and was

; journey,,kél'huving reached the place described,

_ obliged to seck for health in the East.”—Spiritual 4ge.

Dy SPIRIT PAINTINGS. I
L. 8. Everett, editor of tho Cleveland Spiritual Uni.

» verse, exhihitod at the Universalist church, two paint-

ings, claimed by him to have been executed by the
spiritof Benjamin West, through the mediumshipof E.
Rogers, of Columbus. One was a besutiful oil paint-
ing of & lady in Cleveland, whose -relations still re-
- gide there, and in whose possession the picture now
is, The other was a crayon sketch of a littlo girl,
whose friends reside in Cloveland. We have seen
many celebrated pnintings in our short life,-and al-
though not claiming to be a oonnoisseur, we give it
a8 our opinion that these were'evidently done by a
master hand, and vastly suporior to many now shown
a8 chefy d' cuvre. There was an exquisiteness and
refinenent of taste about.them, which it is impossible
for'us to desoribe. We havo always been skeptical
in regard to many of the manifestations of modern
Spiritualism ; but, from the candid and apparently
truthful mannor in which' Mr. E. stated the claims
of this new discovery, we were rather put “on the
fence.”—Ravenna Sentivel. ' R '

. £ CURIOUS PHASE OF MEDIUM POWHR.
Wo havedn our possession & series of pongll por.
tralts ‘nearly as large as life of pérsons-who have

- paased from.the carth-life which were drawn under

peculiar conditions, . Mr. Wolcott, of Columbus; Ohio,

, the medium in thig cass had his eyes- blindfolded;

was then placed. in o darkened room, with nsught

" byt adrawing poncil and several sheots of blank pa-’

por. innfow minutes his hand was seized by the
spiritunl artist, and in anexceedingly short time
the portraits were oxecuted’ These portraitshave

. nounced mastor-pieces, © Considering
oep uYder”which they : were m
erty.to: look upon them a8 really

‘are -at lib-
nderful produc-
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@he Hesseiger,

Under this head we shall publish such communications as
ml,gibo given us through tho medlumlhlf) of Mre. 1. . H.
CoNint, Whose. servicos are engaged exclu
Banner of Light. ' M ;

The object of this department is, as its hondpnrtlnll!‘y im-
plies, the conveyance of messages from departed Spirits to
thelr friends and relatives on earth, - :

These communications are not publishod for literary morit,
The truth Is all we aek for, Our questions are not noted—
only the answers given to them. They:are published as
communidated, without alteration by us. ,

Peter Folgar, Sherburne, England.
Iam very desirous of communicating, ‘1do not
comesthat I may set the inhabitants of earth wondor
ing at my long delay; neither do I come to give you
anything that will be dressed in eloquence, for I can-
not give you such, Tho earth now scems ready for
‘a mighty harvest. 8heaves of the souls of mortals
are white, and bending beneath the pure grain. And
why may not the angels be reapers thoreof? Why
may not we descend to earth, and lift off the burthen
that now weighs heavily upon mortal minds? ‘
« Whero shall I go,”” says one,  after death 9 «]
have no sure abiding place,” says another. « He
that belicveth in me, the same shall be saved,” said
Jesus; or, in othor words,. tho same shall be made
happy here and hereafter. . Now, then, they who be-
lieved. in Jesus would surely follow his example;
they would strictly abide by his tenchings. It is not
the belief that would save the child, but the works
springing from the belief. Therefore, if they belioved
in Jesus, I sny agein tkoy would walk in his foot-
steps; and if so, they would find an eternal peace.
-Bpirituslists believe their friends return and man-
ifest unto them ; verily, verily, I say unto them, it-is
not that belief that will make them happy, but the
works that will follow that belief. For if they truly
believo, will they not live pure-and holy lives? 1f
they do not, then their belief is mockery, and not
true belief. The churchman believes in his creed ;
Selieves, g0 the poeople of earth say. If that belief be

creed? However faulty that may be, however tine-
tured with error and superstition, if it be genuine,
something like acts will epring up from it. The
Christian says, I believe my God will sustain me un-
der any and every circumstance. Place that Chrie-

-| tian in & perilous situation,~and fear prompts him to
ory aloud for aid; now, if his belief were genuine,"

would he cry aloud for God to assist him? I tell
you ‘nay, because he would know that God would

fears, not because heloves to, Christianity does not
consist in prayer, but in good works; and the true
Christian, the true belicver, when he finds himself in
danger, will not cry to God for aid, for he knows that
God will assist him without that ory, the simple out-
burst of fear. . i

The good book says, tho «fear of the Lord is the
beginning of wisdom,/ Think you that passage ap-
plies to those who are encompassed by light? We
tell you nay. They of ancient times were governed

standard to be ruled by love.  The true follower of
Jesus of Nazarcth recognizes God in love, not in fear.
He believes in him, not beeause he fears him, but
becdause ho loves him.  He has perfect faith that he
will sustain him, because that faith leads him to
lead & pure- life; and will not God sustain such?
Each act of your every day life is & prayer to God,
and you need have 110 other. I say each act of your
life is a prayer to God. If you do a good act to-day,
does it not bear a prayer to Almighty God, claiming
o reward therefor? We'tell you it does, You need
not go upon the house:top to pray God to bring you a
blessing ; let every act of your life bring its own
blessing. - Who shall guide you,'oh man? That
never-failing guide that God hath placed in every in-
telligent mind. Do unto thy neighbor as you would
he should do unto thee, and ‘every act is a prayer,
and blessings shall daily and hourly be bestowed
upon yow.~~ R
But the Christians, the great mass of churchmen,
instead of having a natural religion, have a mathe-
matical religion. I must go to church to-day, says
the Christinn; I must pray at such an hour this
morning, says the. Christian, I must gather my
friends together for evening devotion, says the Chris-
tian. Perchance some poor child is knocking at the
door, asking for a morsel of brend to stay-the loud
calls of nature. But the mathematical Christian
must pray just so Jong, and nature and her religion
is cast under foot as good for nothing. - Many,doubt-

them, let every act of yotr natural-lives bo a prayer
to God. He instituted prayer for his disciples, be-
cause it accorded with the custom of his age; be-
cause it coincided with the mathematical religion of
the day. Permit us here to ask was Jesus o mathe-
matical Christian, or was he a natural Christian?
did he follow the teaching of the past, or the higher
light within him? ‘The mathematical Christinnsaid,
I must fast and pray-this day, and nature must weep
and bewail; but Jesus went forth healing the sick.
The mathematical Christian of the present day de-
votes seven years for the . study of theology, that he
may be fit to go before the people to teach them the

of instrnction, turning neither to the right or left,
but forming a creed so hard, that the face of nature,
were it-to- smile thereon, would bo broken to atoms
by it. One day in seven he comes forth to preach
and pray ; to exhort the people to better lives. In
one sense he does, but not in the other; He whom
-we would call Rabbi, must set us an' example. He
should be one of nature’s children, preaching in her

ship of God, Lut praying and preaching every mo-
ment of his life by his acts, ¢ | ,

When the children of pature learn to live in ac-
cordance with the laws of nature, learn to pray by
nature, to act by nature, then shall these wars, and
rumors of wars cease; then God bo worshiped in
apirit and truth, Now he is worshiped only by and
through materialism, and spirit has nothing to do
withit. Man enters into high-towered domestopray,
when God says enter into thing own soul. Where
‘does he call upon yousto pray in' them? Nowhere;
and ten thousand times ten thousand mockerics are
going up from such temples, from those who aspire
no highey; ~~ "ot Ty o e R
Let God in all your actions shine, then shall ye

acts bring:each a rich reward in answer to each-act.
1t was not ‘my intention to occupy your time so
long. ' This is tho first time I have communicated
with mortal in this way, and I could not at this time
have done so, except by the ald of my son-in-law., I
lm to return to earth, and should delight to come
often
perhdps give you much to raise the souls of men, but
what I give, will be given with that view, and my
overy prayer shall be for your succoss, o

. John Wilson, Hotel Keeper. -

Iam a spirit. 1know I am dead, but I can scarce-
ly realize it. I have only boeen’in the spirit life a
few months, and I am a stranger to the many thou-
sand things that present themselyes to my view, and
I.do not know how to gpeak of them. I'do not de-
gire to return to earth to dwell, but- I do desire to
communicate to many of my frionds if it be possible,
- It is very hard to effect that. I labor under great
disadvantages. They tell me that X must - present

dition to communicate. If they are my friends still,
they will call for me; if they do not wish to hear
‘my voloe, I 'want nothing to do with them now, I
know I am not dend. I have cast off the old body,

oan oast-off thelr prejudices, and come and seo; I will-

who-¢ommunfoated to you” just now told me' I'migh

<+ 1 hawve two.

St il OSSR T

slvely for the.

| tially decayed, and if they, do not step upon . some-

gtnuine, will ke not live up to the teachings of that -

surely save him. “ The Christian prays because ho .

by fear, because they were not developed up to a -

less, will answer that Christ prayed and taught his.-}
disciples to do likewise’; very true, and again he told -

way to salvation. He has pursued a certain course

own temple, not setting apart one day for the wor-

| true—I ‘have ‘been away too long for

receive purer, holier, diviner light; then shall your -

you, and to thosa I love on earth. I cannot,”

myself to youand let them know that I am in oon-

but I am s living and moro so than ever. . If the J

endeavor to prove it to them. I should not have pre- -
sumed to communiocate this morning, but 'the rit#"
nover haye such an opportunity, so I embraced it.. ;. '

‘I h 'oy’ ‘ ohlm'mfg; utth{’—a sonand 8 da.ugh’f-j’
tor.”: ] am very anxious about them, and want them'

almost. I laft them some property,which I ho
they will settle to advantage, and be all the
bappier for havingit.© . . .. .. .

am very happy to come, but really I do not know
what to say to you, & stranger. I could talk differ-
ent to my friends, but I only want to open the door
through you for compunion with them, :

I believe the Ehysicluns called my disease fover.
My name was John Wilson. ‘As regards my occupa-
tion, it was nothing stated, I wasa hote ieeper in
Brighton and in Watertown. |

Following this communioation,and after the influ-
enco had been thrown off, the medium was entranced,
and, while in that state, wrote:"

I am going to communicate with Georgo Wilson as

goon 08 thoy will let me, Harry Wiesox,
: To Professors.

In my day it used to be customary to give honor
where it was'due. At the present day, it seems to
30 customary to withhold honor from where it is

ue, - S

the cause of Spiritualism will not stop as did the
beast Balaam rodo upon, because theso Professors
have not tho shicld of Truth round about them; if
they had, they might put a stop, th~thése spirityal
proceedings. They have set themselues up as teach-
ers—no-one clse ever got thom up, They have gath-
ered all the relics of Old Theology, and they are
standing upon them ; but they must remember one
thing—their foundation i8 old, and is already par-

thing more new and. beéautiful, they will ‘sink with
the ruins. .

1, as an individual spirit, would like to know why
they do not understand the true position of their cn.
emies ; these random shots seldom take effect.. They
may use 28 many old volumes for wadding as they
please, but at every discharge they will find the frag-
ments soattered to the four corners of carth, and be-
come nothing. oo S

Now it would be far better for these Professors of
the Science of the Age to understand the true posi-
tion of their enemies, for, the army against them is
mighty, and we would like to sce an even contest.

‘THey are filled to overflowing with crror, and this
being the case, they must, sooner or later groimd
arms, and be led willing captives into Spiritunlism ;
for the spiritual harvest is already white with grain,
ond tho great armies of God defy tho Liosts of hell to
overthrow his kingdom., .

We love them, but we do not love thejr errors. We
would be happy to render them service, but we can.
not assist them while they walk in the path of error.
We do not denounce them, but we do denounce the
erroneous covering they have drawn round about
their material and spiritual organisms, We do not
war with them to put them down, only to put down
their error. Wo wish them and their good deeds to
stand eternally, but their vile dogmas we are deters
mined to crush. They may call to their aidall
strength of will they Are masters of, and if the pow-
ers of Truth are permitted to work gn accordance
with the laws which govern them, they will conquer;

d if they do not surrender then, they are worse
than cowards to the angels, -

No wonder 'the Ancient said, “put. off thy book-
worm pride.,” No-“wonder he would not put on the
yoke of -error to please them. If they would wise,
thoy must loose their hold ‘ori-error, and rise alons,
grasping at things above them, not below them.
Now their graspis on the lower elements. Shame
on them, that they cling to things that have Death
marked upon them, while their souls are fit temples
for Wisdom to inhabit. °
They must remember we move by order of the
Great Eternal ; they must do so, else théy move in
vain, and their works come to naught.

" Good morning. Axpngw_JacksoN,

Many wise Professors are standing in fhé'wny, but|.

#lnoe I left earth, One after another of my
riends are beginning to receive tho truth.as it is
given to them from on high. Ah! if I could only
unseal the olosed oyes-of that companion of mine, I
should be” happy. But she is looking daily for the
second coming of Christ in the clouds, and is crying
#Lo hero|” Lo there]” when Christ is here already
in the soul. Ihave a son: that son has a dear com-

anfon; sho bolieves in the philosophy of Spiritual-
sm. This {s one more source of joy to me. I want-
to do something to make the people .of earth know
that we do indeed return and manifest. What shall
I'do? I want' to convince the whole. world.™ But,
howover, as I said, the printing press is in motion;
thousands are receiving light from it, and scon the
time will gome when all shall know tho truth, |

To my dear: companion I would say: Cling not
longer to that which is duily dying in your grasp—

.1 to that which has proved itself to bo fulse.

‘My friend, you have been listening to the voice of
o spirit; that apirit onco lived in a form of flesh. I
am no lessthana printer and publisher, and -my-
?nmfg 8 Robert Foster. I lived in Now Hampshire

Seeing Spirits.—Mary Oushman—Betsey
Hunneman—J, Hunt,
- While In what may be called & olairvoynnt state,
the medium describes such spirits as present them:
selves to her, and repeats what they impress upon,
her mind, or control her to say, with some 'remarks
of her own, rolative to what surrounds her,
“ Oh dear, it Is an awful place where I am, there are
80 many unhappy ones here in darkness., It scems
as though I 'was moving in darkness, and the air is
so thick and heavy I can scarcely breathe. ‘The peo-
ple seem to bo at work, and the clothes are all datk
looking, & fashion they say, the result of their dark
thoughts. Idon’t sce any one here I know. Iam
glad I am getting out a little.
. Here is o Spirit they oall Mary Cusuman, who, I
should think, had been here a long time. She looks
to bo about 40 years of age. ]

I seem now to sce more light, and better looking:
people. Mary Cushman says she has got a son here
.with you, and she is very desirous to communicate
with him, "

Here's a lady on the water, and this band of spirits
wish to help her, for khe is sick. Her name is Jane
Hunneman. A brothergf hers is among the spirits
approaching her. He wishes her to know he is with
her, trying to make her happy, and an old lady, Bet-
sey, her'nother,-is here. Bhe is ono of her guardian
gpirits. It is thick, foggy here, and the people are
all sick. The angels are moving on missions of love,
and in order to carry on their work, they take me
with them. Icannot understand that.

We do not recollect anything heretofore in our in-
vestigations, whioh presents this point, viz.: spirits
taking the spirit of o medium to a distant place,
using it as & mediator, as it were, between spirit life
and material life. The expression of the medium in
the last sentence of her description, shows that she
was at a loss to account for it. :

ifestations, excopt there be’ medium powers to work

through. Thus, a spirit may truthfully and perfect-

Iy describe to us the desease of a person many hun-

dred miles away, if there bé medium powers where

the patient is which they can use, though these pow-

ers may not be known to the party possessing them, '
but if not, they cannot do it perfeetly. If any friend

has had experience in spirit communion, which will

throw light upon this point, we should like to have

the faots.

I am- in o now place, where the houses are white,

David Cutler, a BToisxtg)man of the Olden
. o
“May T be "allowed to ddk whit place I ami in?
Boston? That is just where I want'to be. - It seems
to me as- though I have been a spirit a long time;
but I suppose- it is not so longras I think it is.
Boston! How it has changed sirfce I .was last here.
My name was David Cutler; whei I lived in Boston,
I lived on Queen Street, second house from the cor-
ner. Noone knows me here, and I know no one.
I know I am a spirit—how long have I been away
from this town? .- "', U oo L

The last thing I recollect was, that I supplied the
men that worked on the Governor's house, with ale,
‘Hancock was-his name. I kept - a porter house, sec-
ond door down.Queen Street. It wason the right
hand side looking towards the water, -

I drank some., I had two children, David and
Polly. David used to ‘carry the ale, Polly used to
put it up. I sold a good deal at that time, for the
men worked hard and they wanted a good deal to
drink. They tell me I have descondants here now,
but I don’t know where to find them, My father
came from England,-but I was born in Boston, on
King Street. Perhaps I have got the two mixed up,
but the old folka lived near the church. DBen Frank-
lin lived-close by—almost next house to where I was
born. I played with him more than I did with any
body else. It appears to me he did learn printing.
I bought candles of his father. That’s after I set
up for myself. 1 was pretty young, only 18; got
married when I-was 19. Why don’t I see Ben if he
is dead ? I used to be acquainted with all the chil-
dren, particularly with him. . .I heard ho got mighty
smart; got provoked with his brother and clenred
out, I’d much like to see him.~ ... - -

You ask how came I here to' you. I was looking
round, and was told ‘this was Doston. I have de-
gcendants here; and have "been to see them, but I
can’t do anything there. Idon’t know the name of
your streets, so L cannot tell . where, There is a lit-
tle fellow here who says they live on Prince Street;
but I don’t know where that is, The building has a
black door with o big knocker on the door, ~House
large, with small windows, The little chap eays go
out of Hanover Street, take tho right hand and go a
little way and yow'll come to the house. Now Il
tell you something on my own hook, The name on
the door is my own. I was 31 when I died.

Well, where aro you going 6 fiid ont 'if I am
you to find
many of thoso who knew me. o

This friend-says nll spirits have to progress on
earth, and I have got to come back. I think this
must be my resurrection. - Now if you don’t attend
to-mo,-whon I come here again Il stay,for Iam
not going to sleep any longer. Rt

We made some inquiry a8 to the correctness of
the above, and subsequently recoived the following:

1 don’t know whether they -are relatives of mine
ornot; but this little fellow says they are.: I did
not mean to say that his name was David Cutler, but
the last ono was right. Well, I. told‘ you I should
comé to ses you if you had got me spfe out of diffi-
culty, and I am satisfied, so' Il leave,

Robert Foster, of New Hampshire..
* I seo tho great printing press is in motion, and I
geo thousands gathering around that press for wis-
dom. Many new stars haye como forth into being
ginco I. loft the carth life, and the stars of my time
look very dim when compared with the stars'of the

present. ' .

I used to think I would like to know what was
going on twenty, thirty,or ifty yoars after I had
assed away, but I never expected to enﬂoy what I
Eopbd for then. I hdpedit miglit bo so that wo who
pnssed away might know what should bo golng on in
the futuré on carth. I can truly say, I have received
substantial joy .in toming to even in looking
onearth, seelng the progression, and the. countless
multitudes secking for truth, . . L
' 1"have many friends in tho ‘earth lif, and'I dare

; should I give you my name, and should ‘you give
621{07"& 40 the world, thousands would rrecognise not

e name, but myself, 23 ¥ was and a8 I am.«: I

gy.ot9 loft;without father or fricnd, |ba

haye g companion bere with me, {n the spirit life; I
e sapiaae m o, Mthongh Gwsaty Joats e
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with green blinds, arid small. Here is o houso they
want me to enter. Iam in a small room, and one
gentleman in it, He is light- complected, about 25
years old. He is o medium, and a spirit is trying to
communicate to somebody living away in South
Weymouth, (bis grandchild, I think) about some
mongy. Tho name of the spirit is Hunt. He wishes
to communicate.to his son and grandson about money
that was buried years ago. The name of the medium
is.StLes, The “spirit says he has communicated
through him before on the samo subject. But there
are 8o many spirits trying to” influence him, that-he
is nqt likely to get a chance, . .

We don’t know anything about this buried money,
and do not believe in such schemes, but throwing
that to the wind, there is an opportunity to glean a
test from the manifestation. '

Charles French. :

Mrs. Conant being entranced, the spirit having
possession made us understand that he could not
use her vocal organs. By means of the alphabet for
the dumb, we'received the following : 3

My name is Charles French. I resided in Law-
rence. Lost my speech by scarlet fever, when young,
and have not spoken since. I was about thirty-four

used to inflyence one medium, make her pray, sing
or laugh,as' I willed. I can mesmerise your me-
dium now, hut F'do not yet know how to contrdl her
vocad powers, | ) .

The medium does not know how to use the alpha-
bet in her normal Btate, and 3t was used with a fa-
cility which puzzled usto'read, wo know so little of
it. ‘Many of the letters wo Wore obliged to get him

by the alphabet: possibly he did g0 injpreforence to
writing, the btter-to identify hinself o Pis frionds,

- — ‘% f i |
Robert Danton to his;Son,

They who are dcad speak, and speak to those who
are in forms of olay. Ten ycars ago I was one of
you; now the earth knows mo no more. I ‘regret’
many errors I committed while in tho earth life, But,

yond mortal sight.

der to those I have in the earth life. But time must
bring that to me which I so much long for; time
must open tho doors, and fime must,bid me welcome.
Can it be possible that I am in a northern clime,
spenking through the form of & stranger, and to o
stranger ?

ture, as he did in my material nature, and it scoms
impossible for me to dwell longer in happiness with-
out “communicating to him. My name is Robert
Danton. My son’s name is Robert Danton, and ho
lived in 8t. Charles, Texas, ’ '

Ob, I would to God I could spenk to him, but it is
impossible, In timo they tell me I shall. Lord God
of Israel, draw nigh and bless my child ; -this is tho
prayer I daily offer. o

-Oh, how sweet must bo the joy of those who'oan
speak to their friends,and be reoeived and recognized
by them. Theré aro many present who aro very
anxious to communicate ; perhaps they lave near
and dear friends to whom they wish to communi-

cate. I will not stand in thelr way, for I know how
again,

James McDonald, of Lowell,

I havo been in tho spirit land near five yoars, was
slck @ long time, and died of consumption. Have
much to say to my friends, if I oan reach them.” My
name was James MoDonald ; I died in-Lowell; was-
a Scotchman by birth, twenty-nine years of age. I

Jeft & mother and glsters, but I cannot apptroach them
in my"present cogdition.  Now, if you can assistine,
I shall feol very drateful, and in veturn, will do all I

‘can to mako. you happy.
mt‘emf f@’i but I wish L had . been a great. deal:
better; can’t belp it now. Good: bye, stranger—I
"m"’i’_”?w F I U T TR

i
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Spirits cannot approach us for some kinds of man- -

when I died,” I could mesmerise when on earth. I.

to writé, but he chose to spell his gommunication out ,

a8 all timo is & stage in which man can progress, I,
you see, am treading upon that stage, although be-

.. Oh that my spirit could speak in a voice of- thun-.

I have o son‘; that son lives in my spiritual ne.. {Y

sweet is the joy thoy desira, We, I trust, shall meet

I was not the worst fellow

Eben Oole, formerly of Lawrence, Mass, )
It In & sad thing to be sehit from tho mortal to the
immortal life too quick. o o .
‘I'was born in Maine, and nearly all my friends
live in that State, I have some friends living here.
I worked at stone outting awhile, about three years
8go; got discontented, and left; went to Lawrenos
and engaged myself g assistant in the freight dopot
there. "I had been there littlo over one week, when I
undertook to couple one car to another, and got pret-

— . - '

ty tightly squeezed betweeni the two myself. Iwas
carricd home, and lived a short time and then went
to the spirit life, .

"Now I am anxlous to' manifest to some of my

| friends. ~ Spiritunlism was no new thing to me when

;)ll tcl:mh' b“:;I Wﬂf!rngpiritunliést. 1 was constantly
n the way of manifestations, and so got al te
wl}e__n_ I camé to the spirit life, . & .OPS-MI o

I was ncar twenty-four years of age. My name
was Eben Cole, I think the de tﬁcnnstcr}"a name
was Eaton, but 1 am not sure, All the people there
knew of the circumstance. Eaton ?--1 made g mis-
take. -Eaton was ticket-master—that's it. :

The last fow lines ur%:pt in illustrating tho fact
that spirits are liable to make mistakes in nhmes -
and other matters, as well. as mortals. Why should
they not, being finite, and not perfect in memory any
more than in any other attribute God has given bLis
crentures ? ‘ ' o
Had this name not been corrccted, the skeptical
world would have doubted the truth of the whole
camwmunication, because. of an. error of memory.
This may tench us not to throw away all becauso a
part happens to be wrong” It is right to select tho -
good, which our reason prouounces such, and discard
only that which the same power discards.

Sarah Bartlett, to her Father, Mother
and Friends,

My Beloved Parents: It is to commune with you
that I leave my duties in the higher life. I wish to
inspire you with hope, and fill your interior heing
with patience, that you may quietly pass through
scenes of sorrow, and havé hope for brighter things
in the future. Soon the sun will burst through the
dark clouds that now hang ovér you, for-tho angels
are striving to benefit you,

Dear mother, you must not weary of that weak
and sickly form ; soon you will bo much ‘better, for
know you my darling mother, that Sara¥ is not dead,
but often at your side in life. I have not forgotten
how you stood over my mortal form ere I passed
away. Now lam freo and beyond all sicknens. [
have many blessings for one who was so dear to me,
Tell him I am often with him to shield him from
danger; tell bim to constantly look upward, for
there he will find a star to guide him, _

Now, dear parents, if the cold winds of adversity
blow hard today; they may not to-morrow; and
surely you will fiud rest and joy unspeakable when
you come to me,

Georgiana to Luther Parks, Esq., of
" Boston. .
Years ago they Iaid my body in the tomb., Years
ago kind parents and friends looked upon my pale . .
face in the cold, cold coffin, But spring, the spring
of earth life, was written upon my brow, and they
were loth to part with the bud ere it had blown.—
But as the laws of nature must be obeyed, andif
disobeyed judgment must follow, I passed from the
earth spheré in the carly spring of my life. Discase
contrncted, perhaps by disobeying the” laws of my
physical form, caused 1fie to break asunder the bands
and become a spirit. I dwell highn the spheres, and
do not often return to carth. Bometimes in response
to a call from o loving parent Ido return, yet I cannot
often manifest. But { daily scatter rare gems of love
in the pathway of those I loved on earth, and one day
the little daughter will mect tho parents in the
heavenly sphere,  On earth they call me Georgiana,
Would you know of me to find me true, inquire of
Luther Parks, Esq.,of Boston.
Blessings, stranger! I will come to you again,’

—
Albert Borie, of Philadelphia, to Henry
Wright, of Boston.---David Marstons.

Dear friend : Soon the battle of earth life will bo
over with you, and 1 shall have an opportunity of
shaking hands with you, face to face.™ Be brave, be
strong; for you are sure of victory.

I am glad to see you so happy, and I know you
will be still happier after your change. Youde-
stroyed your health in the service of your country;
your reward is nigh at hand. I pften come to you,
~with many others, sometimes fdr the purpose of re-
lieving you, and sometimes to see if we cannot man-+
ifest to you. David Marstons often comes with me,
Ile Bays he once saw you in Mexico. He was a New
Hampshire volunteer, and died in the hospital at
Moxico, of wounds received in o skirmish with some
of the natives. Was under General Scott. Now I
must go. I will come agein soon.” |

Borie was killed ot Cherubuseu. Ilenry Wright
belonged to the same Company—Talcot’s Howitzer
Battery. ' .

«
—

- . Peleg, to Judah Baker.

Dear Father: We will do what you wish, as-soon
ns we can, Have patience and faith, I refer to the
manifestations you .wish to have at houfe. Give
much love to my beloved mother, and all.

Lucy N. Judkins.

1 wish to communicate with the dear ones Ileft
on carth. Many years have fled into the past since
1 left carth for my homo in the spheres above it.

My discase wis hemorrhage of the lungs. Ileft
a dear mother aid sisters, my father being in the
spirit world. Some of these have since come to me,
and they join in sending -blessings to loved ones on
carth, ) T :
I was called for fn the midst of happy school
dnys, yet Lam far happier here, and have no wish
to return to ecarth to dwell. My only object in
coming, is to make my dear friends on earth realize -

grave, neither are they afar off, but “often at the
ploces they once called home.

Ool. Foster, to his Daughter.

My dear Child: I have much to give you by wn.g
of communicatjon, and I wish to commune throug
ourself. If you will sit a small .portion- of each
day, that will do.much towards developing your
medium powers, and soon we shall be able to com-
muno through you. .
If you do not recelve anything at your first sit-
ting, do not let that provent you from sitting a seo-
ond'time. Oh be a godd child to your dear mother,
and ever stand ready to make her path pleasant.
through the mortal sphere. If you seo dark clouds
in your pathway,”with a smile pass through them,
for thoy shall not harm you. Soon the clouds will
1l pass away, and that which oppresses you shall

driven in the distance. - ’ BT

Elizabeth Stevens, of Boston.
Are there no friends who will rocognize me a8 I
roturn to carth to commune with them? Surely,I -
hod friends when I left my mortal form, and I can-
not think they have 80 goon_ forgotten me, as only 8

Now I often come to them, but cannot manifest; but
I oan seo them, and hear and know as well a8 I over
could. Now If my friends will not reoeive me, I
shall not fail to come again, R
Ilved in Boston, and belleve thoy cnlled my dis-
onse consumption, Where are the weoping friends
who stood around my bed when my spirit took its.
flight? It they will weloome mo back toearth, I -
wl%l often draw nigh to. thomj but if thoy refuso. )
4o understand me, I will not do Likewise when: they

como to me, but will meet them with open arms, qd

|lead them airay to thelr rest

-
‘' K
\
]

that they who left them long agoarenot in the silent = -~

fow years havo fled into the past, since I left. them, '
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and listen to that glonoua olumt,  The Lord is my
Shepherd, [~ shall not want,” and I would riek

# e cligica
And quoted odes, and jowels five worda- leng,
'l‘lmf.?.m the stretchod foro finger of all Time,
. . Bparkle torever."

" | nothing in saying that this community would have
more virtue'and more refincment, and more pros.
perity from porseverarice in this simple . act, than
could bo obtained by a legacy of $10,000 spent, in g

Oh! what s world of beauty
A loving heart might plan—
It man but did his duty,
And helped-his brother mant
Then angel-guosts would brighten
Tho threshold with thelr wings,
And Love divine enlighten
) “The old, forgotten springa.
. Oh ! what a world of beauty
A loving heart might plan—
If man but did his duty,
" AND HELPED HIS DROTHER MAN!

Hory and beauttful lhdechtho smilo of fathomless and

perfect love! Too seldom does It live; too seldom lighten
heavy cares and earthly sorrows. Too seldom does it glad-
den burdened heaits, and givo n-rmahlng dews to thirsty
souls. : Too seldom, indeod, dues ft-have a birth; o often
does It soon leave lifo's pathway ovon if fuirly born und door-
1y welcomed there, .

Tae quickenod seod o'erpowored the thorn,
Tho weed, the worm, the blight:

While vigoruus leaf and ripening corn,
Buccessive, cheered the slght,

What gave so soon the harvest pride
To Jifo's unfolding years?

The heavenly husbandman roplied,
« The sced was steepod In tearst

. 'l’nn violet grows low, and covers itaclf with its own leaves,

aud yet of all Howers ylelds tho most dellcious and fragrant

. smell, Such is humility,

Abou Ben Adhem—(may his tribe increase!)—
Awoke one night from a deep dream of peace,

And saw within the moonlight {n his-réom,

Making it rich and liko a lily In bloom,

An angel writing in a book of gold,

Excecding peace had made Ben Adhem bold;

And to tho presence in the room ho sald,

FWhat writest thou? The vision raised its hend, ¢
And with o look made of all sweet nccord,

Answered, “ The names of those who love the Lord.”
* And 1s mine une?” asked Abou, _“Nay, not ko,"
Replied the angel.  Abou spoke more Tow, )
But cheerly still; and sald, “1 pray thee then,

‘Writo mino as one that toves his fellow men.”

The angel wrote and vanished. The next night "
Itcame aguin, with a great wakening light,

And showed tho nnmes whom love of God had blngc(‘
And, lo! Ben Adhem's nane led all the rest.

Tus thinking man hath wings; the nctlug man hias only
%nnd hands.

Written for tho Banner of Light.

SUBDAY IN THE COUNTRY.

« A pleasnnt title for a sketch,” says the city rend-
.er, 88 he takes up this phper, perchance of a Sundny
morning, in some small basement dining-room, where
two windows look out on a nartow, brick-paved yard,
from which, even the scanty spires of grass which
sometimes shoot up from the soil beneath, have been
driven away by the boiling suds which Bridget gives
them weekly; or it mnay be he has gone up to the
contracted parlor, the windows of which afford o
littlo more variety to the eye, in the view of your
opposito neighbors, In their basement tho *fuc
simile ¥—no, the double of your Bridget, is washing
dishes; in the second Btory, a lady in morning
. wrapper sits at tho window reading; in the rooms
above, young men in their shirt slceves are busy
with their Sunday toilet. You strive to look still
higher, and with difficulty catch o glimpse of
smoky, blue sky above ; high up and far away it

e " -gecms, but it carries your mind back to some little

h
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green nook in the country, where you once lived
when a child, or had visited in the rare intervals
from city toil. Wide stretches of blue sky, green
mountains, golden sunsets, violets, dandelions, but-
tercups, new mown hay, and sweet, fresh milk, all
-mingle in sweet confusion in your memory, and you
turn again to your paper Sunday i the country, and
fanoy that it will aid you in living over againa
Pprecious bit'of country life.

But kind reader, you mny stop ‘and think over what
Sunday in the country might be, but I am going to
lay aside my delicate gold pen, that often jots down
the reminiscences of Fairy land, where I sometimes
stray, when worn out and fretted with the hard
pavement of the Real, and taking n stiff, stecl point,
firmly fitted to its wooden holder, give you s truth-
ful description of Sunday in a country village. I
will atrive to set down naught in malice,’but in hu-
mility of heart, as one who would lead tho weary

. children of earth by more quict waters, and into
greener fields. Let me take a ‘morniug in spring,
There have been fresh rains during the week—the
grass has sprung up thick and green on hill top and
in meadow.

The cattle have long sinco been driven to the pas-
ture, and are enjoying nature in their way, up to
the full measure of their faculties. You would not
think I exaggorate, if you could secc the pleasure

.. which they strive to manifest at being freed from a
long winter’s confinement to their narrow barns.
The birds, which sung in full chor the cows
wont to pasture, are more quietly buy 4gw, build-
1ng nests. But. thut robin on yonder apple tree, has
~"not finished his song yet, or 16 adding a supplement.
I{s enjoys this delicious Sunday morning, and pours
from his little throat a sweeter overturt than bass
viol or organ give us. This ovening he will give me
" & doxology that will raiso my heart, for a few mo-
ments at lesst, from the duliness of worldly oares
to thoughts of sweet musis in hoaven, - It isn’t-all
‘Sunday music either, that robin and his brother
singers, and the little ground birds around tho.
poroh, and the blue birds that have n uecst on the
old pearmain tree, and the hermit thrush that hides
ftself.in the thick shrubbory of the buckthorns, and
the more " sociable robin that hes laid two éggs in &
noit on the arch of thefront door, and the yellow
" bird that is rearing its young amid the perfume
of the untrimmed honeysuckles, will praise their
Maker just as much to-morrow morning, (washing
day,) &8 thoy do to-day. But 1 shall forget myself
3f I stop to talk nbout the birds, They are 8o thick
gqround mo just now, and so musical, that my too
rampant fancy . belioves them sent . as special com-
. forters in -an hour of sorrow. I would like to stay
with them all day, but Tam a churoh-goer. Yes, &
beliover in the good old fashioned practioo of ¢ going
" to mesting ” regularly aad ‘with punctuality, of hav-

ing the form of worship maintained—the shew bread

and the altar, the oan;le;!ﬁoh brlgh:u a.nd) A pm
tho' snufters, (typical Aoonl.per pa,) oi’

side. " T fm worldly, sdnse, T would hsye ithe”

e form'of, vophlp.mdnulned' Iet s whole conipuns;

ity, bathe and droes: theniulvad in oloanly pmehw

. onotaw'k ‘aiid Asbetiblé §oy jor in some houd of ‘|

:onhlp. there reiéut in ‘the' Lord'a l’hﬁn‘.‘

community that ignored all form of worship. This
matter scttled, we will certainly gowohumh but
first lot us take a peep at oursclves and our neigh-
bors in the preparatory process. We aro' late at

lost the sunrise, wo did not see the * night mists
rise from off tho plains, Tor murk the first sunbeam,
as itgleamed upon the undulating surface of foam,
till it parted and floated upwards, growing bright
and luminous in the i mcrensmg light, till it vanished

the winding river, the green paftures below, and the
serene blue heavens dbove.” We havo lost the best
houf for communion with God ; often at such a time
a8 we have watohed these mists float away, and the
landscape came out from its chiara obscuro, go clear
and. fair to view, and listcned to the birds as with
“|one burst of meledy they greeted the day-god, the
miets of doubt have passed from my own heart, and
exceeding peace, clear and serene as the bluo vault
above, has arched an inner world. What- we have
lost in Nature's temple, we will try to regain in one
made with hands.

little, for there is o  grand toilet ”’ to be made, In
a village where there are no concerts, few parties,
no balls, operas, rcunions, few social gatherings,
except sewing socictics, our readers will not be se-
vere, if they are told that Sunday is display-day for
all the gaycst attire we may possess. Our three or

into dawn, to finish dresses and bonnets for impa-
tient customers; but they will not stay at home on
that account, not they, butin silks as costly and
bonuets as gay, will be seen with the other youth-
ful worshippers. The fair girl whose busy needle
supplies all the domands of her toilet, will be arrayed
in flounced silks and rich embroidery. To bo sure,
it takes almost all her earnings, and what is worse,
most of her strength, to supply these wants, but the
pretty face;and her industrious habits will gain her a
husband one of tiese days, perhaps, and that per-
haps makes” Sunday life brighter.
the place is in requisition to-day, not as formerly, in
the precious breast plate of Aaron, or on the robes
of the Levites, but in the ears, on the hands, and
around the ndcks of worshippers. The plain slips
of the village church are radiant this spring day as
beds of tulips and hyacinths,
. The black coated men (I wish black wasn't Ameri-
can go-to-meeting dress) and the scattered mourning
dresses only serve as ‘refreshing shadows for the
‘brighter tints, We look round, the bell has tolled,
and the minister, relioved in the intefiBe blackness
of his attire, only by the one spot of white on the
bosom, and the white circlet around his neck, walks
gravely into the pulpit. We look round, there are,
perhaps, three hundred people here, & hundred in
the church opposite, three hundred at the Methodist.
This includes all the worshipers, The town has o
population of three thousand. Making due allow-
ance for the sick and aged, where'are the remainder?
Bome of the wanderers I saw on my way hither—
o group on the tavern porch, evidently enjoying o
social chat—a few more were riding for pleasure—
quite a number, mostly boys unéared for by parents
or-guardians, were roaming the fields; but far more,
and these indeed a large proportion of quiet, orderly
citizens, were at home with book and paper:
The:house was darkened, but the glorions, all per-
vading light of the soft, spring day penctrated here
and ‘there through the clofts of the blinds, or some
window, only partially shaded, playing ahout the
shining ribbons on a maiden’s bonnet, or silvering
the 8oft, white hair of some aged head.

" Then, too, the fragrance of the. sweet, blossom-
scented air, stole in through the open door. Nature
without was full of light and joy, I had brought it
with me, and my heart was dancing, to tho melody
of the bird choir, and .full of charity to all created
things. “We are -all the- childen of the loving
-God,” whispered some spirit voice to me. The min-
ister rose and gave out the followmg hymn —

Lord, whata thonghl.leus wrelch was I.
To mourn, and murmur and repine

To soo tho wicked placed on high,
In prido and robes of honor shine,

“But O, théir end—their dreadful-end!
Thy sanctuary taught me so;

On slippery rocks I sce them stand
And fiery billows roll below.

‘Now lot them boast how tall t.hey rise

I'll never envy them agnin, .

Thero they may stand with haughty oyes,

Till they plunge deep in cndless pain,” X

I had & bonnet on, or believe I ghould havg put

both hands to my ears. It came upon mé like & cold
shower bath. No, not like that either, more like
being smothered in & cloud of dust and cinders from
& volcanic eruption. Had there been s driving
north-cast storm outside, I could have stood it better,
and have said with Lear, * Blow, wind, ornck your
chee'ks, rage! blow!” but the blessed mﬂ.uence of
Nature in her softest mood was around me, and I
am sure I envied not those wicked men who %in
robes of habor shine,” nor should I rejoice to see fHem
standing on slippery rocks that overhung fiery bil-
lows. Thesight would make me dizzy and sick, and
I should cry for help, and hope that reseuing them

reformation. But I did not love to think of the fig-
ure atall; it was painful.

Al at once I remembered “Aunt E’unm,” oand my
mind wes at rest. Inthe days of my childhood,
there was & good old woman, who, in her old age and
poverty, was in a gréat ‘measure supported by the
church, 8he was a comical looking creature, with &
face about a8 large and round as & good-sized apple.
Her cloak was a red flannel riding-hood, (cloak and
bonnet united,) and her seat a \corner pow in the
gollery, which was always filled, i

vilo; sho rend and thought for herself, «I can’t
jiidge for others,” she would say, “but as for myself,
Iwantto be led by the leve of God.. I wantthem
to proach to' poor sinners the gobdneas of ‘the great
God who loves all his oreatures”’ 'When the preaoher
usea puch words as. hell- and, damnatlon, and fire
and brimatone, then Atmt Ennloe #huts her eyes and
ears, and keeps saying, #God’ so' loved the world
that ho gave his only begotton Boii b dle for, it,” and
X o tho Good Bhepherd,” .7 and sk has' ] meet-
i ing al o herself and goes home eomforted.
¥ N “va for Aunt. Euntoe's’ philosophy, 1. uld Ao
polf, 44 the mitnlatér read:fhe Kytin frith ovid ‘g'
to. Bnrelyl)r. wuu,mpoetmmlv ’

breakfast, n common custom in the village. Wo have |-

away, leuvmg to your vision, the. clustered houses,’

Breakfast and houschold matters are hurried a

four village milliners sat up till night almost melted,

The jewelry of

W e

uomething .m :re
double Sunday of nuture and tho cnlender. 1 needed
but one turn of the. leaves. . -; S

“Nntnre. wlth nll her pownrs. “shall elng . '

God the Oxvpator, and tﬁj ng L.
Nor alr, uor earth, nor skics, nor scas,
peny the Mbute of their praise.
The uleouu earth, tho spreading flood,
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God;
Aud thy rioh glorles from afar,
.Bparkle ih every romng stur.

Yet, mlght.y God, our fecble frame
Attompta in vain to reach thy namo;

The atmngeat notes that angels raise,
Fulnt. In'the Worship and the pratse,”

There spoke the' poet and the Christinn. Now 't
1“’~I’P¢“s that Capt, W——, our head singer, is a bet-
ter musician thnn reader. He is not very correct or
clear in his pronunomtxon, but he sings, as the birds
do, because they ake full of niusic. I like to see and
hear him, for he forgets everything i in the song, and
tho musical sounds Gome rolling out, full-toned, and
sound in & wny that makes’ my heart glad. Bo I
kept my hymn of praise and married it to.his'musie.
It went well. Thonks, good Uaptain; may you al-
ways sing a8 well, and never pronounce better,

We will pass the prayer. Few public extempo-

.,»

We seldom learn to’ pray till we know anguish and
sorrow ; and who ‘can”tell what our poor. cmvmg
hearts need in such an‘hour? -

- But the sermon—surely to-dny he will take ‘some
of the benutiful teachings from Nature, so thickly
scattered through the Gospels, or some of the devout
aspirations of the sweetest of Judea’s poets.

1. Bamuel, 28; 7—25 ,’;E.hen sald Saul unto his nervunts.

Seck mo & woman that hath ‘a familiar spirit, that I may go
w her, and inquire of her. .

And his servants sald unto him, Behold there {5 2 woman
that hath a famillar spirit at Endor'—

WE will not copy the marrative; the reader will
please turn and examine for himself. e

Shadows were around us. That mysterious nar-
rative, over which o many commentators have
stumbled and which used'to make us tremblowhen a
child ; for in the'big Bible was a picture of a dismal
cave, nnd o weird old woman, who stood near the
tall, melancholy Saul, and gozed with a frightened
look at the spectro of the disturbed prophet in his
graveclothes.  What could our ministér wish to do

laws against witchéraft were quoted, and the judg-
ment of God foretold. to those who in these latter
days should imitate 8aul, and inquire of such women
as the witches of Enflor. She had her followers in
this day, viz.: the “mediums” who professed to hold
communication with dephrted spifits. These people
were in league - thh the arch enemy of mankind.
The devil, and not departed friends, wmt:ﬁ'hese mes-
sages, tipped the  tables, played upon these musical
instruments ; and those who mingled in such scenes
came under-theé condemnation pronounced by the -
angel of ‘the Apocalyptio vision—vGod shall take
away their part out of the Book of Life, and out of
the Holy City.”

With a saddened heart I turned from the sanctu-
ary. I had asked for bread: I will'not say they
gave me & stone, but I was hungry still.

The Babbath School followed the morning service.
The lesson for all was in Corinthians: “Paul's Thomn

A}

from their. porilous’ situation would - work their

J time heaven seemed near to’ e

wet u.nd dry, hot)
and cold. But though so faithful, she wis not ger-’

‘tlmt flyaway thlng oo

in the Flesh”- 1 could not legrn-at the close that the .
little ones wore fully satisfisd on “this knotty point,
and I confess to not having gainéd much light myselt
upon the topio. ~ Another . service”followed, after an
intermission of ten minutes. Tlus closed at three

o’olock, arid in two hours and a half, from that time
there was another service. 'From this I absented
myself, for I am no Simon Btylites, and should weary
of my pillar, even with his fame in perspective, -I
sat down, book in hand, gt & west window, waiting_
for the song of birds and the hush of évening. 'Some
of the wandering boys were returning from-the.hills,
and the highway was trodden by older pedestrians,
strolling listlessly along, as if neither head or hands
had work. From the ‘low basement room, that ad-
mitted little air or light, I heard ‘the gound of a
hymn, sung by the congregatxon -that : :assembled
there for the third service. I was wondermg with
myself, whether this was really ‘the best way of wor-
ship ; wiser.thgn myself were satisfied “With it, and
folt better for a day so spent., Was it a matter of
concience, a necessary formula, to bo laid aside with *
the Bunday garb, and resumed again when the six
days had rolled round ? or was the soul, thus brought
nearer to God, purified from the world, rapt as was
Moses when he ascended the mount, and so filled
wnth the vision that his countendance was radiant as

"| an angel’s when he turned away ?,

While I mused Nature unrolled a picture beforo
my eyes exceeding fair and bennﬂml to look upon,
I must give it in the words of: another, for.my ewn
powers are inadequate to do it justlee The sun was
just sinking behind the mountains i the west ; above
these mountains clouds had gathered white and
flecoy. “ Now from zenithto “horizon the sky was
one molten, mantling ses of color and fire ; the dark-
est olouds turned into massy gold, every npple and -
wave into unsulhed shadowless onmeon, and purple,
and scarlet, and colors for whnoh thero are no words
in language, and no idess in the mind,—the intense,
bollow blue of the upper sky melting through it

there modulated by the filmy, transparent vapor, till
it was lost imperceptibly in its orimson and’ gold.”
I"gazed. till my spirit ivas full of- ita ‘beauty, for it
was u Taro sight ; one of those sunsets seen ‘only &
fow times during the summier, evén umong the Green
Mountains, where the clmnging soenery of the sky...
hes overy day new beo,utles of its own. - Alz this

if an angel hand had drawh & ida the vell, and I
wns gazing upon the inner sanctuary.
Stowly the vision was mthdrawn. I bowed - my
Yiead in worship.. 3 .
# Descend from Ilenven, lmmorul;DOYB: !
‘ Btoop down, and take mo o thy wings,
" And mount and bear me far Above )
The reach of theso Inferior thlnﬂ

Boyond, beyond this lower aky. . .
" Up whero etornal.agos roll"-—- L A
" Good evening,” said s ‘voive, near;me. | . o’ you
didn’t go to meeting this evenins “Well, it 4 hard
work - to go four times o daj.’ I'm ;all-‘woriied out. -
Bunde,y ‘is .the .hardest day in. the woek. But our
folks always go, oll day. We had’ uite ‘an jmporta-
tnon of ricw bonnets today, , The q;’re made up my
mind that Miss Gibson ig the mllliner. . I knew
her bonnets all over the lLonse. to-duy ‘Did yon 800
Miss Hale’s Boston bonnet.?” S IR
“ No. ,L.did not observe.’f’
“Btrange!- Well, sho thought she, oonldn’t get one
nloo enough here, 80 she sent § ’Mhﬂ and' bought

' i

Then followed a gone

ln;l(ﬂdtmla ti11 tho da]

ral disg fn l‘y.,dreund
(,W%e?::q‘

akin ‘to. this typo of IIeuven, thls :

of the lnke, by the

rancous prayers ought ‘to be diguified by that name, -

with this scene at ‘such an hour? All the ancient

all,—showing "here deep, and "pure; and " lightless; -

{and the written law were

The day was pne. and-. ML}M bem 6. “ﬁunday in'
the Country,” & dny when all” “the. ‘voloes of maturg
called man to worship; -and: perhaps, out:.of the
thme thousand within a ou-ouit. of.a few miles around
the church, 8 few had worshipped .spn-u and

“|teuth,  On such Sundays I think ‘of our Saviour

teaching in the fields, by-the wayside, on the shorea
b)xmks of the Jordan; on the' hill
top, and in the fishing vesscl. g The volume of ature
th with him.’ How
pleasant if our country mlmst,ers could so. lmbue
themsclvo ‘with & love of God's works, draw theu-
illustrations from chney&rds from
the flowers of the fieldti{e birds ofAbe air, and the
every-day  employments of their congregation, so
that like our Saviour, the common people will hear
them gladly. Qive us more of. Chnst, and less of
creeds ; if they bear the name of pastors, they. should
lead their flocks by green mendows ‘and living
l,:reame, and not fling to them the dry,mouldy crusts
of theological dogmas. . o Cuanrry.”

© Bgricalture,

Re-Grarrmvg OLd Trees,—The late George Olmsted,
of Hartford, Ct., was very successful in grafting new
tops into old trecs. . His rulo was always to bogin at
the top, and graft one-thipd of the tree‘in each year
~—three years being thus required to finish the entire
head. By grafting at' the top first, the grafts are
not shaded by the resiaining branches, wlule the ne-
cessury reduction throws the sap irnt5the remaining
side limbs, and gives them vigor for grafting the
next year. A tree, seventy-five years old, was suc-
cessfully treated in thjs way. The fourth year aftera
wards it bore ten bushels of apples; the fifth year
eight bushels; and the sixth year twenty-elght and 8
half bushels. .

Sroxvy ProM Trees.—The Pennsylvania C’ultwator,
says that salt, freely applied tb the burface of the
ground around the tree, and over an area as wide a8
the extent of its branches—strong brine applied us
o wash to the trunk and limbs, and pulverized wash
introduced into the trunk of tho tree by boring into
its centre, and then plugging it up—all, or either of
them, are said to be certain means of restoring plum’
trecs that are troubled with the curculio bug, or
trees that have evidence of diseased sap or black
warts, into a healthy and luxuriant condition. The
plum is naturally a marfne tree, andbit is surprising
how much salt it will nesimilntennd ‘l:hriire upon.”

ment, which may be important for agncultuml coun-
tries s

“ Marshal Vaillant communicated to the Academy
a paper by M. Doyere, on the curious and important
fact that anwesthetics (the substances, such as ether,
chloroform, &e., which are used to stupify patients
provious to undergoing. surg;jl operations,) have the
power of destroymg all kinde of insects injurious to
the preservation of torn, Ex'penment,s on a large
geale were made at Algiers by obder of the Minister
of War; and”M. Doyere states'as the reBlt, that two
gre.mmes of chloroform por mefrical qmntal of wheat
are sufficient to destroy every msect. in tlie silos (corn
pits hermetically closed, common both in Algeria and
Italy) in the course*of four or five days. Five gram-
‘mes of aulphuret of carbon will effect the samo'in’
twenty-four hours. Not - only t.he inseots, but even
the larvee inside the grainsare completely extirpated;
and the corn, after bemg shoveled four or five times
in the open air, does not retain & trace of the opera-
tion. Cattle will eat the barley thus treated, even
while still infected with the odor, and without any
injurious effect. It is well known that corn, lymg in
heaps, produces a considerable development of calorio, |
to provent the bad effects of which it must ‘be shov-
eled two or ‘three times a day. M. Doyére has re-

-| marked that corn, treated with nnmsthetxcs, does not |

evince the same tendency; he is nevertheless of opin-
ion that his experiments are not sufficient to estab-
lish this «a8 a positive fact, and, theret‘ore, recom-,
mends that further trials be mede.’_’; L

A correspondent of the Indiana Farmer says: “1
have. found the cultivation of ourraits to’ be very
proﬁtable " By care and ‘attention I greatly inorensg
the sizo of tho bushés, and the quantity and quality
of the fruit. My bushes are now about eight feet in
height, and- aro- remarkably thrifty, The couse of
this large growth I attribute in & great measure to
the fact that I have been in the habit of pouring
goap suds and chamber loy around their roots, during
the sumwenson. I am. satisfied, from my own’
experience and that of gome of my nelghbors, that
this treatment will produce a most astonmhmg effect
upon the growth and produet of the . bushes, -and
would advise others to gwe ite tnel.”

Oxm 'HUNDRED AND FIVE SLAVES, belongmg to theil

estate of the lnte Gen, McKay, for many years repre-
sentative to ‘Congress from North Carolina, and freed
by his will, have arrived at Wilmington, on thexr
way to‘Liberia, by the wuy of Norfollk,

TrE Cumnn AND ‘AMBOY RAILROAD hn,s Just shown
that it ‘has a soul—after having deprived hundreds
of PEsengers of theirs—by volantarily offering to
pay an annuity of $500 to the parents of & young.
man killed 'in the Tecent cat.astrophe gt Burhng
ton,

A PrINTER Pnomson.—Robert D. Weeks formerly
of Whabely, Mass., has receiyed the appointment of
Professor of Ilnglleh therature ond Farm Economy
in tho new Agricultural College in Michigan, - Mr.
Wecks is an experienced school’ tencher, a scnentlﬁo
farmer, and o first-rate printer...

dollars in the treasury subject to'draft. ...
A CATHOLIO Cuunor, which will cost 3220 000,. is
to be built i in Washmgton, D.C.

T Dibefismati, |

A "0, STILER' M. D, INDEPENDENT! cnunvonnzl‘.
Bridgeport Conn. Temws~Clairvoyant Examination
snd p wnpt.lo,;xl $3. $lﬂ;y ?rlockor-hah'. ls!.the most x::msl.:egg
symptams are given, not given, IWO
l’%he‘l.'sl ’1‘0 ensure ntwntlog} }he?eeln st nnllcueabe
van RSNV BN
e or,, clslrvoyim vien, hlu .thomugh
Medical and sul’ cnl edueal-lon. wlth 18 experienco from an
extonsive practico for o¥pE slx eau,emlnently lll'ﬂ“n'ﬁ
him for tho best Oonmlung “Ph! lcl of e ago
chronie discases he stands unrd
Offico--No. £27 Maln Btreek..} - : .-Mny’l—tf

Mna b téh’ the Ax‘m) and'(
| PATHIO mmnnl. yward Flacs; Boston. "

smmsou ownvorm vy .
Mlﬂmy‘ n " ww;“{ srdPl-.oo.h.

, eum'lwimmm.&xm “TRANOE'AND
nsn%. TING MEDIUM, 5 Haywa ‘Places i
Y Wi hm"’

sild gty ngnte g 5 e g K

u

yll—

“gre

| will preseribo for them, when more conslstonf and deslmble.

‘ ‘ Price $1,25,
Tmmx are twenty-three and & quarter mxllions ot

* | malled freo of. postage. ‘Address STEARNE & CO..

mm.rb‘m nmma w‘nmm 'rzsr. m- '_[‘

+ ¥lace, Bos
will undorhka the ‘ure of ail dlmsou, hqwemqbo
Ho ‘il bo assleted. by Mrs, cnbedy. oueoﬂh A
-| developed tnedlnm of tho lgo %'

?)omns, QULBTBBLY. e

 BANNER OF LIGHT:

‘A ' WEEKLY JOURNAL OF . =~ °©
ROMAME LITERATURE AND GENERAL

' TELLIGENCE, ~ + = '+

Iupubllahcd in, Boston overy Thursday, and contalis 1n'a"
handsome Quarto form of the largest size, FORTY OOLUMNB i
OF ATTRACTIVE READING, .comprising Cupital, Original - - )
Btorios ;- Offhand Sketches of Lifo; Ilistorical Pictures;' Co
'l‘hrllllng Adyentures; Home Circle; Ladlos' and, Ohlldrenl',': b
rEurtment. Agrlcultuml Facts, Mechanical Inventlons,’

Bclence, Wit, Wisdom, tho Beauties of Pootry,and a Gon~‘<‘

ernl Bummary of, Pollllcal nud Boclal Nows, . . o

: ' TERMS. - e
Ono Oopy. ¢ - .+ : + Two Dollars, per annum
OneCopy, .« . . . OneDollar forsix month ,‘ "
BINGLE COPIE, FOUR CENTS, = - &'
Clubs ‘of four and upwards; Ono-Dollar and a half, esoh:
copy, per year. .
ersons who send us Twelve Dollnrs, for olght. oopleg, wm .
receive one copy in dddition. N s
From the above there will bo no varlation, .
Monoy sont in roglewred letlers, wlll bo atour rlsk.

SOLICITORS OF BUBSCRIPTIONS.® <

In order to proteet the public from imposition, ev
who I8 nnt.hor'l)zod by us to collect subscriptions, Is fﬁlﬁ:}
with a receipt signed by us., Tho public are cautioned
against paying’ subecrlpuone toany persons nol hnving mg (LI
same,

LECTURERS and Agcnta mmlshed wlth these, recelpu on
application to-us,

LL, AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN PUBLIOATIONB

. RELATING 70 BPIRITUALIEM AND GENERAL Revony, .
may be obtainod wholesale and retail of 8. T. MUNSON, 5" -
Gnn)r JoNes Snzx'r. New Yoz, (two doors cast ofnrond- :
way.) *

Mz. Muxsox {s the gonoral agont for New York and vlelnlty
for THE BAXNER or LianT, a large quarto paper, each aiumber’
containing 40 oolumns of articles on BPIRITUALISH, REFORX,
and in ndvocnoy of ProorEssive ViEws; and in addition, each '

number pmenu FiesT Orass BroRies, BEEICHES oF Lirm, -
POETRY, E88AYS, INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE, and a Sum-
wmary of EUROPEAN and AMERICAN NEws—theso attractive *
features rendering it superior ns & Family Paper for 8, fritual .
{sta and the public gonerally. BSubscription prico $4 a year, - -

Mr. Munson will also furnish all other. Boston.and New -

"1 New York Spiritunl Papers, and will forward ten of the fol-

lowing to one address fof $16 per annum ; or, twenty for $301
Banner of Light, Boston:. Now England Splrnuullat, Bostony
Bplrlluul Telepraph, New York; SBpiritual Age, New York,.

Age of Progress, Buffulo.

Mr. M. is agent for all other Bpiritual Publlcatlons also l’or
THE PSALMB OF LIFE; a compilation of l’salms, Hymns,
Anthems, Chants, &c, embodyln the Bpiritusl, Progressive, .
and Reformatory -Bentiment of the Piesent: Age, by -Jony 8,
Apans, containing upwards of five hundred cholce seloctions

of poetry, in connection with approprinte Musle. It has been -
prepared with speclal referonco to the already large and
rapldly increasing demand for o volume that should express’
the sontiments and views of advanced minds of the presony;
time, and meet tho roquirements of every specles of Reform, |
It s entirely freo of coctarianism, ‘all the theologleal do)
of the past, and fully recoguiscs the Prescnce and  Miniatra.
tion of Spirits, in every conditlon of Life on Eurth 269 pp,
bound in clotkt. Prico 75 cts.; postage 14 cts.

Z=4~All orders for books "and papers promgtly auended
'0- une 18~4f '~ -

R8. J. H. CONANT, TRANCE MEDIUM, NATIONAL
House, Haymarket Square, Boston. Mrs, Conant will
it for ‘Medical Examiuations oxry, laving given satisfac.
tion in her examinutions of diseascs heretofore, she confidents’
ly offers her services to ber fricnds and the publie, 2 . &
Examinations 31.00 at her rooms, or at the residence of tbe
patient. . -June 1l

ORNAMENTAL PRINTING. CARDS, BILLS, CHEGKB.
Labels, &c,, handsomely illuminated, in the highest -
style of the typographical art, will bo executed promptly, apd;.
upon reasonablo terms, at the office of*the BANNER o Liouy,
17 Washington Street. e June Il

HERE I8 BALM IN GILEADI MRH E. B.. DAN-
FORTH, 12 Wilmot Strect, Portland, clnmsmpnthem
Examiner and - Prescriber for the Sick.. Nnving n more-.
than three years in Portland and vicinity, in restoring many
that wero given up by phyeiclans, now fecls encouraged to
offer hor services to those who may.want.' Mra. Danforth
will give spocial attention tq fomale complnlnts—Enmln&- )
tlons prlvate and strictly confldential. PliLd
Mrs, Danforth’s courso of trentment cleanses the blood.
gives circulation to tho fulds nnd vitalizes tho system. Live' ',
er Complaint, Dropsy, Berofuls, Her gs. Cankor, Paralysys; Bele: .
atic Affections, Gravel, and those subjoct to Fits, have all ylelds
od to her treatmont. Persons from tho country are mquen-
ed to give their name, age,aud town they lve i, and they will .
have a deseription and prescriplion sent, -and medlclnelf
requested. The fee for examination cncloaed wlll secun
attention. Medlcines all vegotable. .
Terxa—~Examination and prescription if preecnt nl« tho
house, $1.25 ;. fn the clty. nbeeut, $l.50. out of the olty. $8,
Junell, 1857. . o S \\g

LIF'E OF A 8EER. JUST PUBLISHED“ THE ' AUTOBJ-"

OGRAPHY of ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS, cntitled -.

«Tue Magro 8tary,” This Greatest of the wonderful books .

ng Mr, ‘I}nvla las ?ow"r%udy Yl‘oll; sulse at Sb‘P MUhS&l;;Bnlg.
reat Jones Street, New Yor! ent by myll, posf

on the rocelpt of the price, $1,25. - v g\l g

> EOBGE 'ATKINS, HEALING AND OLAIRYOYANT ‘
EDIUM, Offico No. 184 Main Btreet, Charlestown, :
Heals tlm sick by the laying on of hands and other spiriy -
remedies. When eickness or dlstanco prevents person lb- .
tendance, by encloeing n lock of hair. ‘Wwith-tho name-a, ‘
placo.of residence, the_ patient will rcceive an oxam! natlon
written out, with all réquisite instructions. Terms, when the .
‘patient Is present, $1; when absent, $3, payable in advanoe...
OJce hzuml‘romvo'elock t012 A. M, andfrom 2 to 5 P M, -
une S

MEDIOAL INSTITUTE. HAVING NO SYMPATHY .

with the Jegalized Medlcal Institution, made upof & ¢
combination of speculutlng individuals, having no higher ob~
Joot thon money making ; frequently disregarding the inter- .
cst of the suffurer, and too often taking - advantage of thuse .
unacquainted with thelr craft; practicing, for their own con-
‘vonienco what they acknbw! ledge as decoption, I have come

to the conciusion that I may, as well as rome other Individ.
als In the city, establish myself in an {nstitution alone, with .
my wife and boy to constitute the whole faculty, professing
that I have cured more of the THOUSANDS OF CABES OF DIS-
EASE b{ which mortals aro afflicted, than any other physlelan
in my locallty, durlng the long perlod in which I have been .
thus engaged; and %ﬂs without rcgurd to sophistry. . .

Will attend at office, TuespAy, THURsDAY; and SA'mnnAr

and will presoribe and spply for all discases usually ntwndeti
in office practice. Mns. R. E. DiLLiNGHAK, Assistant, who .
will bo present at all times, for the reception of ladies, and :

]

Will attend to calls porsonnlly in and out of the clt.y.

usual, when not ongaged in oftice,

Oftico s connected with n storo of Eclectlo, Botenlc, Thom- :
sonlan apd Patent Medicines, of tho Dest quality, which will .
be ‘sclentificall prepnred, and carcfully put up for patients , :
and: for transiont) eale; 'slso, the great yarlely of my own ’
PEQULIAR COMPOUNDS. Office, No. 50 Knecland bmet. f

May 28 - N. H. DILLINGHAM, M, D, :

EMOVAL. J,V. MANSFIELD, tho TesT WRITING nnmh
(ANSWERING BEALED LETTERS,) gives notice othe
gv ublic that he sy be found on and after this date, at . No. 8,
inter Btreet. near Washington Btreet, (over George, Turn- .
lmll.k(!o & dry goods storo,) the rapldly Increasing lnwrent !
in the phenomena of sptrit communion rendering it noces:
ror him to ocoupy lnrger roonis for the acommodation orvl

As Mr. M., dovoted his entiro time to thls, itis abaoluwly -
necessary that all lettors Eont to him for answers ehould bo
accorppanied with- tho small feo he charges. - Consequent! ei
no letters: will be hereafler alicnded to unless accompani
with $1, (ONE DOLLAR,) and threo postage stamps. -, .

Audlencoe hourg ﬁvm two to three o'clock, each memoon, A
Bundays excepted. June 15,1867,

" IFE OF A BEER. JUST. PUBLISHED THE AUTOBI...,
‘OGRAPHY of ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS, entitled .
4 Pye Maocte STAFY," One . volume royal 12mo.. 558 pages
: BELA MARBH 13 anklln Btreet. a4

Y

May 28,

SPmITUALISM AT THE 'I‘ABP‘RNAOLE. DISOUBSION‘
Hplrituat Philosophy, by CORA L. V. HATOH, & Bpir<!
lmal ‘Medium, and MR. 0, . HARVEY, n Minister; of the -
#pel, on Thursday evening, April 16th, 1837, l’honogrnpll' i
yreporled. 10large octavo pages, - Prico & cents; 6 for
25 conts; 12 for 40 centa; 25 for 60 contd; 50 for Ql,mlnd 4

EH TR

- N Asnmu Fon THE AFFLIO‘I'ED’ nnu.m r’ i
OF.. THE .-HANDS, ‘60nAntes jMaixy }
Healing MOdlum,huopenod an Au lum for-tho lﬂ]lotbdlh; .
No ’lDavIs Btreot, Boston, where he “{)mpnrcdtowoemmm S
&uonu desiring treatment by ‘tho above processon’ !
modo te terms. Patients dosiring” board, should glve E 1 yi o

in advanes, that suluble gemenbs may’ be
thelr arrival.

 Tooks of balr: ‘o indicato thelr diseases, plxonld i
Incloso $1,00 for the’ emmlnnuon' with » letter, slamp .

ers, cor, Anmn and ansuu Slrecw, New York.

Thore sendin

propay thelr postage, ¢ :” :
Oﬂleohonnﬂ'emohnA.M. lmdbomllwlsl’ M
‘May 28 fgrn Moy a1 i stpEl

CH.. mnomr. “HEALING ‘MEDIUM; N’o. 1%110!”
. Having for two yoars téejed v“

g

theallg.»iir s Ao "l v '!(*A

: Jums onksNWo 0D, nmmd i ;'x ‘
{*No/16 Tretbnt 8 tairs,’; ;
umno) Ofion b ”n'{wtn‘ng&?u..wo(x“ M1 O RS

e will yislt the sick st thidr homn‘"lf: Jespls lﬁi} :

D‘u W. Ri/ mnm'mmm nm mmmn iml-
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