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CHAPTER L

"'l‘hero may the band's blgb themen be fbnnd,
‘We dle, we'passaway; - -

Bue faith, love, plty—these aro bound
To eanb without decay.

The heart that burns, the cheek that glows,
The tear from hidden sgrlngs. .

The thorn, and glory of the rose, - .
These are undylng things.” "Mges, HrMANS,

The silencé and.the charm of evcning spread over
mountain and plain; a faint rosy hue yet perceptible
in the distant western heavens; and the brilliant
. stars appearing in sudden glory xumd the cloudless

..sky... The blue,. somy _murmuring wave, laving a

beach of silvery whiteness, and refleoting upon its
placid bosom the graceful form of the cocon and of
the fan-like palm. In that land of eternal summer

“‘there- is no’ lingering twilight, po gradual change

from the glories of the day, to the calm and holy
&plendors of night. As thé sun’s last rays disap-
pear, and while the shadows rest upon the mountain™,
side, mingling with the floating rosy clouds that yet
linger, appesr tha golden tars, ¢ endowed yith a bml-
liaficy all unknown to our oolder olime. Tt would
scem a8 if there, heaven, with its. starry hosts, were
nigh unto earth, and thatnight, with its gererio trah-
quility, pnrtook of the da.zzhng eplendor of the tropi-
oal day. .

It is “the land of -the cocoa and the palm,” where
nature’s loveliness knows not- of decay; where. no
leaf-stnppod trees appear; where no changing sea-
sons gadden the ‘earth’s blooming face, telling of the
passing away of -tho bright and beautiful. There,
the flowers that fade to-day are replaced to-morrow
by renovated forms of Jbeauty ; and the luxurious
folinge, the forest’s' depths, the velvety green sward,
are forever olad in the emerald’s richest tints; here
gorgeous wild flowers mingle. their. yaried and fan-
tastio forms with- the glowmg hue of tropical frmt
. and giant leaf,

Here minglo in wild luxnnence, yet in harmomous

‘beauty, the stately’ and graceful -palm, with the " hved beyond childhood’s term. This was

rangement, (whick comes a8 naturally to the inspired
souls of the :children of that suh-blessed olime, a8

does thelr flowery and poetio language;) many a well-

“{built -aud spacious’ mansion, appearing white and

prominent, guarded by the clustering hedges, shaded
by the dmopmg cocoa’ '8 eresc, by plenteoua follnge,
green and ¢ool.

Among the more prominent habitations that TO8¢
to view, scattered along the garden-like' coast, was
one. distingpished by its" architeotural: beauty and
elevated position, in full view of the  glorious pros-
pect of ‘the unbounded sea; the town partly visible,
and the forest’s depths that lined the mountain
passes forming the back-ground, From its Lelevated
and commanding position, the villa had been named
Castiglio del. May, or, Castle of the Sea.
¢ This lovely and sequestered abode was the property
-o( a wealthy Enghsh merchant, who, at the time our
story opens, had beennhgent two yoars, leaving the
entivre ,euubhahment, andno sm share of . his busl- |
nbss in town, to tho cara of his aged mothér, g, atrosi: |
mhinded woman,” in the ; harshest -sense of that, in
our day, 50 much misused torm. ~ Mrs, Greyson, with
her son’s only do,ughter, were for two years the sole

: inmntes of the Castiglio, with the exception of a

number of “ black faces,” as the old lady supercili-
onsly termed the,negro gervants, and little Iyish
Nelly, Mrs. Greyson’s own waiting woman. The
“black faces,”” however, were all free ones, though,
at the period we write of, slavery still existed, it was
in its mildest form, and the ultimate hope of freedom,
sure and speedy, cheered many a weary, toiling heart,
nerved many an arm to labor, inspired many an
earnest soul. All the ntgroes in Custiglio del Mar
were froe, had lived in the family some years, wore
well remunerated, and by no means overworked.
Mrs. Groyson had been married twice; of her’
many children, bat one son, by her first marriage,
urice

« fonthery cocos,” the thickly clustering golden'ban- ‘Goldmg. the idol of her old age, for whom she had

ana, the rich, uun-tmted crimson of the pomegranate, ’

the ripe and dainty guava, with the abundant and |

sweotly scented reseda, (our own mtignionette,) that.
lines the hedges in friendly union with gayer colored
wild flowers. The pure. white orange blossoms in-
oline their fruitladen’ branches; the dark groen
lemon, and the yellow mango—gorgeously hued and .

scontless flowers, fmgrant’buds, and ripe and tempt- I

ing fruit, mingling in wild profusion, niiture’s sweet !
spontaneous offerings—blend their contrasting colors,
waft their odorous messages to many & white-wmged
 vessel, sailing o'er the water’s calm expanse,

It is the tropical land of perpetual summer, and
upon the blooming coast of Venezueln, the scens of
this our story of real life,’ The ¢ eloud—cnpped moun.
tains,” towering in majestic loveliness, the guardian

* keopors of the smiling plains, coyld not refuse admit.

tance, even within their charmed precinets of beauti-
ful simplicity, to the intruding forms of human suf-
~ foring; picturesquo towns, and sereno blue seds
_.oould not boe forever gazed upon by tranquil, un.
troubled hearts; and amid the ocean’s’ whispered
melody, was ofttimes borne & ‘wail, & message fraught
with sorrow’s burden, unto listening and n.weitmg
souls, unto spirits bereaved of the sunshine of joy,
by thoso saddest of eurth’rohn.nges—deoth and sepw—

. ratlon.

. There are wood-embosomed villas, smiling vlllo.ges,
and whitely gleaming  humble homes, deep, impene-
: trable forésts, and ruing of many an ancient castle
or former stronghold, upon that mountain guarded
coast, overlooking its azure waters. The flag of lib-
erty, of gelf-dequired and honorable independence,
now waves from those ruined battlements, and peaco
reigns with triuniphant smxle oler the fertile land
‘and unvoxed sea.

- Towards  the West, where a gradual slope ‘leads

) frOm the nearest mountain’s lofty side, to where the

| bluo.waves kiss the pebbly shore, is ‘situated ,the

- sodttered, irregularly built, but lovely Little Xown of
La Tomn. , Its low, quaint buildings, of varied form,
#milingly encircled by. shading trecs and blooming
© gardons. The flat roofs, from many of which floats
gracefully the ‘national flag, when illumined by the
moonheams, reveanng the gmweful forms of the
Creolo maidens, with ‘all lthat unduleting grace of
motlor that renders them ihe ve ery. embodirent of
the poet's droam of youth, and grade and beauty.

. To-tho eastward of the town, and some ‘miles dis-
tu.nt, yet upon the vergo, of that fay oxtending sandy
beach, is the, village of Mnriposa, and, an it and
the tovm, or hubor. lio scattered lwre qd\(there,

left a comfortable home in England, content.to hve,
1as she expressed it, “in such a heathenish, outland-
«ish country, where she didn’t understand the .lan-
age, worn away by the heat,-and the lazy. impu-'
! dence of those blavk faces, that tormented her life
out.” Between mother and son there existed a more
than ordinary attachment. 8he was his adviser in
muny an importunb mattdr, his secret counseller,
and no step in life-had he ever taken without her
,sanction. Of his father, Mr. Golding had no recol-
lection; of his stepfather, he remembored only too
much; hard usage, coarse taunts, and evil example,
; but. he had been dead many years, apd his name was
never mentioned, ' t
'khmy years ago Mr. Golding had ‘some over from
Europe, and established himself in business, not in
La Toms, but ina provinos of the interior. Hemade
occasional voyages to. his native land; but was re-
served in his communications regarding himself and
family, - He purchased the Castle of the Beayfrom its |
native owner, o.nd some {en years ago. brought with

child of somé four years old; the little girl wore
mourning, ns was . gaid, for her departed mother;
and long after she had resumed’ the gay colors auif,.
able to her age, heér father”still continued ‘wearing
the sorrowing badge around his broad rimmed Pana-
ma hat. Eva had European teachers, and native at-
tendants in plenty, but the ‘days of her ohildhood.
passed in loneliness of heo.rt, for her father, all de-
voted to business as he seemed, when at evening
he returned to his home and its saored comforts, be-
stowed on her no gladsome welcoming emile. - She
found no place upon his knees, her arms wero nover
entwined around his -neck in olinging affection.’
Sweet and cxpressive 68 was her father's smile, it
beamed upon her no sunshine; the eloquene glanoes‘
of his commanding eye foll in cold gleams upon her
upturred brow. Yearning, loving and sensitive, she-
felt horself unloved, and while her child’s heart
vainly thirsted for o.ﬂ'eetion’a draught, from ohild-
hood’s soul uprose the anguished prayer, tha is too
often the full fraught burden of the woman's suppli-
cuionx 4 Qh, for ono heart to love me, one smile to'
light my pothl”

.. That unspoken prayer was ' answorod by tho nrrl
nl of . Eva’s grandmother, four:years after her arri-
valin 14 Tomsa. Of hor.mother, Eva retained but ¢ a
faint, shadowy rernpmbrance, as of a tall, yet: slender:
figare; with deep dark oyes, and floating halr of nild-
nlght darkness. Often in her dreams such & form

| overed mr. aud o hand. -on., white sud .atienu-.

. mu'med into enthmmutla

;| her'memory never invo

him, across the sea, his littlo daughter Eva, then a4

ated, seemod luidin bleas:ng upon her

..o | head. -But when: her grm;lﬁlother aryived, the in-
: | distinot inemiory was xevivbd. carefully, lovingly and
- | 'reverently, and Eva's b

frataed o living portrait
of the beloved depm'ud. Bh;l naied llhe_wudiun
’angel.

/. The  usually oold and hppusive Mrs. Greyson
ling when apeaking to
Eva of her mother; - tears g stencd in her cold blue
eyes as'she recounted he; hhusehold virtues, her un-
osteritatious piety, ber-itter disregurd of self, her
deference towards'age adgl’ }nﬁrmlty. Yet, by some
taclt: uriderstanding, he ‘nam¢ was never spoken,

and- father... Wheretore, ka knew not, an unae-
gountable timidity ‘prevent
explanation from her grandmother ; aud now, as her
heart expanded beneath Ahg: allengrossing affection
that mado life valuable~lafe for this aged woman—

o? girl-
hood, and the light of intelleot fiashed from eye and
brow. there pressed upon her. imugmnuve as she
‘was, by natureendowed with the power of enduranoe.

- - ‘ ‘ ~{ Joined to.the keonest seusitivencss—a senso of mys-
[ with ‘sceming negligence, yot with- pioturesque - dir-

tery, of unsolved wrong; & dread, as it were, of the
future’s revealments, that, Were it not for her strong
and fearless mind, would - havo borze the i nmpress of
superstitious fear. : m‘*

And now, after. a. two; geara’ absence, her futher
wad about returning ;. msqy months ago Eva knew
the time when he mlght ¢xpected, from the lettera
regularly received. by ,Greyson. In those lete
ters but slight menqu Wimade of his ont} child:
« Her father sent his lov‘, 2&nd she wos always to be
obedient to her grandmothir; and careful to attend
to lier studies;” such wu‘)he entire purport of her
father’s communications, a8t regarded her, and was,
the only portion of the lotter ever read to the anxious
and truly affectionate girf.

But of late, the old lady’u brow had olouded on the
perusal of hor son's letters,. -and the day that marked
the arrival of o ship th lettors from the absent
oxe, was pnrtly spent. "in "the" scclusion of hor own
chamber, from whioh she issued with a triple arma-
ment of il humor and faul{-finding—her usual char-
1 ainterigtics; MAV Ol Lo ZBoa 000 punnilsr angmonsad |

«Eva. wondered and spéolatedy but, mingling with
her devoted. affection for /h’er grandmother,-was a
natura) reserve, o shritking timidity, by the world
often mistaken for pride or coldness, that forbad all
questioning that appeared mistimed. Mrs, Grey-
son's manner had imposed silence, in a far more im-
perative way than by the mere use of words, and
the young girl could not endeavor to gain an unwil-
ling confidence.

——

CHAPTER IL

“Why do I love the motherleas ?
Oh, can'st thou agk of me, -
: Whg never knew the Joysthat blclu
A'cherished Infuncy:
Who ever felt the dreary vold,
The sadness of my lot,
The bilterncss of hopes destroyed
By thoso who knew thom not!”
Baran SrIcKNEY.

-A strange old lady was Mra. Greyson, “trouble-
.some and capricious,” said her dependents; «hos-
pitable ands generous in the extreme,” said. ht
friends,” Her grand-daughter loved her, with 808
sorbing an affection, that it allowed no ray of illu-
mining light to resteven momentarily upon her faults,
To Eva, young, guileléss :and unsuspecting ; above
all, olingingly affectionate, doubly orphaned by her
mother's death ‘and her father’s coldness, the old
grandmother was the impersonation of every living
virtue, of every moble attribute of womanhood, Her
petulance, haughtiness and ill humor, to her partial
eyes, were the infirmities of age, and not the expres-
sion of her inward self. Alas! to the girlifh vision-
of the inexpericnoed Eva, all was fair and smooth,
while guile and trefichery-slept beneath, and dark,
heart-blighting passions slumbered, awaiting but the
breatlf of opposition to burst into life and power!
But not for her the danger ; to hor, that stern, proud
heart yielded an unconscious tribute of surviving
- love; and the thin lips parted with » truthful smile.
And yet for her, too, the danger, if blinded by a par-
tial love, false counsels bond- her Mbetter judgment,
and warp her feeling nature, -~ -

+ In'the calm evening hour-the twain sat beneath
the vine-covered porch of thefr<tropical mapsion.
The old lady, straight and stern,: with quick, yet
ooldly flashing oyes of bluo—such  eyes as_lighten,
but never warm, with almost unwrinkled hrow, and
fresh and healthy hue, despito her nearly soveuty
yooars; her robust frame arrayed in‘dark and costly
silk,hop grey hair smoothly paxted, on which the
black 1nce oap, with its purple ribbons, sheds a dark-
ouing gleam: Tho young Eva,. in robe of white, &

singlé blossom of the ‘pomogranate in her dark glossy
hair, her exprossive countenance upra.ised, a5 was
her wont, unto the starlit heavens, -Eva was not
strictly beautiful, the rose-tint varied upon her cheek,
emotion deepencd it into the richest orimson, deep
thought placed there the lily’s palenoss, A shade of
sadness, sweet and inexpressible, for it was the un-
spoken yearnings of an osphaned soul, voiled the'
brightness of hor largo grey eye, from which, at
times; gleamed flashes of tho hollest inspirations,
unoommunicated messages of love, and heaven-aspir-
| ing thought, unseen, nnnoted by those around, The
oandid grace of ehlldhood had atamped” tho imyress
of truth indelibly upon her infelleatual brow; and
" those Lipe; so sweelly, femininely smiling, would ourl
ith & withoringsdorii ot the manifestations of false-
tood or.leceit. - A soft snd plisble §gure, jpst round’
!ng into the earliest grnves of :womunhood, endowed

i ll o Gole grce of moklon, & gracefl ko |

.

.in’ presence of the son o

her “from seeking an |-

and diminutive foob—sueh was Eva Golding, entering
upon her fifteenth year. . ..

#Eva,” began Mrs. Greyson, with an imperative
gesture, summoning the young girl to a low stool
beside her, .# I have something to tell you; I ought
to have told_you long agofut I could not make up
my mind, Your father may come home any day.”

-] know, dear grandmother; I know that long
ago,” replied Eva,taking the seat indiented, and
resting herhead upon the old lady’s lap.

I know you know ; what’s the use of telling me
that,” retorted Mrs, Groyson, peovishly, * but you
don’t know what I know.”

« Wil you not tell me, dear grandmouxer ?” now
pleaded Eva, raising her head. -

-1 would never tell you if I could help it; but you
must know. Oh, my pet lamb, my gold treasure,
my little singing bird}”- (the old lady when excited
‘or under the influence of a sudden outburst of affeo-
tion” bestowed some ourlously endearing epithets
upon Eva,) “ Your home will no longer bo the place
it has been, while your poor old gmndmother had
the rule. Ob, dear! that I should live to seo tho
day, after coming across the sea, and submitting to
this outlandish lifo and henthenish country. Oh,
Eval my pet love, all that was to be yours, will go
to strangers—your poor old grandmother will die -

| of & broken heart—and they’ll bury me under a

banaua, or & castor oil bush, or—oh! oh! oh!” and
the old lady leaned back in her atraw-woven arm
chair, and gave way to a violent fit of weeping.

Thoroughly alarmed at this unusual display of
grief Eva throw horearms carcssingly arcund the
boloved grandmother, and besogght her -to explain
her words, %

«Your father,” sobbed the old “T’'m ashamed
befpre tlie very blaok: faces—ho has been gone two
years—I shall never survive it—I know I shan’t—
he—he is—coming home—he’s groy hended or get-
ting s8o—oh dear, oh dear! he may come {0-morrow
with—with—a new—and I here, depriving myself
of- every.comfort to—to live in this outlandish-coun-
try—he’s bringing o new—new—good-for-nothing,
idle, baby-faced-—a new mother for you, Eval” ﬁnnlly
burst forth the indignant woman, and her voice

snundad high and shrill 800 ked herself f nm\
fro'in an agon‘;notarage d‘:d l:;ri“f’o et

With breathless interest, Eva -had llstened, intent’
upon _the purport of this singular exhibition of
sorrow in one so self-possessed ag hor grandmother'
but when the clearly spoken,” bltterly emphamzed
sentence reached her ear: “a new smother for you,
Eval” all the colgr fled her face, and a full tide of .
bitter-and rebellious feclings "swelled her_ heart,
and flashed . in ﬁery gleams from her illumined
eyes. A step: -mother | & strangér usurping her wot-
shipped mrother’s place, a new tyrant! for a bitter
prejudice had froin early childhood warped her fecl-
ing nature, implanted these by her only counsellor,
the cherished grandmother. 8hrill and -passionate,
all unlike its usual musioc tones of loving sub-
mission, Eva’s voice rang out upon the still-hight
air.
#Bhe ghall not come liere, to usurp my dend
mother’s place, to rule me, to command my grand-
;mother! to bo mistress here! I will not pass the’
night beneath the roof that shelters her. Oh, grand-
mother! who is she—this woman, that my father

happy! Tell me, grandmother, who, who is she?”

«I+don't know anything ‘about the creature,”
sobbed Mrs. Greyson; “she’s & German—an .awk-
ward Dutch waddling thing—young—speaks English
like the low Bpanish, 'll be bound—knows ever so
much—so he says—hasn’t got a penny—it’s o love
match—you know that's all nonseps’e—they’re mar-
ried already, and I'm told to, prepare for agjoper
reception of her; to tell Jou; t.oo Oh, if*the" hip

would but go down! ‘NoTnol I don’t mean “that—
then I should lose my.enly son, but jf she were to
fall oyerboard—oh! oh!” and the old lady, who
never missed . her daily prayers, looked; fervently up
to Heaven, and clasped her hands inpious entreaty,

‘It was one of the peculiarities of Eva's strong
nature that she seldom wept, and when the umsealed
fountaing of_her. feelings_gushed forth in tears, it _
was, when no.mortal eye could heed them 80 even .
now, ,he wept not, ‘but the hot flush of i.ndxgnu.nt
rosentfulness chased the erst deadly pallor of aston-
ishment ; and for the first timo, a fecling new and
deadening, with stony touch, chilled her glad young-
heart. It was tho peace-destroying touch of hatred,
baneful visitant of & young girl’s bosom, led to that
holy sanctuary by prejudice and misrepresentation.
A darkening pall scemed spddenly to overcast the
beaming faco.of maditative nature, Heaven's stars
beamed faint and c:&, find tho freshoning sea-breczo
brought no.coolness th the young girl's fevered brow.
The brooding peace of the household seemed depart-
ing, and with it tho beputy of o trusting heart! With
o firm voice Eva demanded of her grandmot.her the
name of her father's wife.

# Her namo is Agnes—Agnos Sclten, she's only
twonty-four—has never seen any black froggr—she'll
maybe die soon, if sho’s homesiok —she’ll never
learn the language, though I can’t speak much of it.
‘myself—their heathenish Jorgon—I didn't try to
leam, and didn’t caro to try,” sald Mrs, QNyson,
still holding her handkerehief-to her oyes. -

- u Agnes Selten,” ropeated Eva, and she. la.id hor
cold hand upon her grandmother's shoulder, “Grand-
mother, you have told mo g0 many &tories about
step-motheﬂ-—they were all oruel and designing;
tell me, dld you never meet with a good one i
¥ Never,. darling! - no,-pet; eyer in the world !
Do yoi think any young girl would marry & man of
your father’s age, uniess 1t be for his wealth?” And

v . et

3y Lk

dares to bring-to tho home where we have been go-

I know that this Agnes," (how bitterly sho empha.

| sized ‘the name) “is one of thom. 8hp will tyran-

nize over us all, perhaps bold and openly ;. maybo,
in a sneaking, underhand kind of a shufile fashion.”
(Mra. Groyson tsed & soime odd expressions onco in &
while) #Ob, Eval my darling, pet birdie! promise

.| your poor, dying old gkandmother, that if this woman

trics to draw you to her side—your father snys she’s
%0 fuscinating, that you won't desert your faithful old
grandmother—for youuger Jooks und—and-—a Dutch
waddlg!” concluded the old lady, greatly at loss for
& comparison,

Subdued by the apparent gricf of the holoved
grandmother, Eva knelt beside her, and golemnly *
promised to love her’ forever; and to repdl all the
fr;endly advances of the eommg step-motlier ; to hate
hér—novw, then, and forever |

With exultant step and bnghtened micn, the cold
and sclfish woman led her grand-daughter from the
viné-encircled porch, and together they epent the
night. Anew were Eva’s long-imbibed prejudices
revived, and newly thought-of stories of scheming
stepmothers, poured into her listening ear.: For the
first time the young girl’s' sleep was troubled she
tossed: about uncasily, and from her dreo.mmg lips,
issued as with a moan of ‘pain, the name of
“Mother!” The aged caleulating woman too slept
unquietly, ag if in, silent wrestlings with a con-
science premeditating treachery and wrong,

Far out at sea a noble bark is steering for the
mountain guarded coast. Upon the deck, beneath
the starlit heavens, stands Agnes beside hor lover
husband, a fond and trusting bride. To her loving
heart, and sweet poctic funcy, tho calm wave mur-
murs & melodious greeting, and the soft southérn
breczes bear o fragrant home-welcome.  With eager
yearning she longs to clasp tho girlish form of Eva,
whose miniature her hushand has given to her; to
greet with & daughter's lovo and defererico, the aged -
mother of the man she loves, Gentle, trusting, and
deceived! No presentiment of evil chills the warm
current of hier young affcctions. She thinks of her
own solitary childhood, of the cruel, exacting stop-
mother, that for so many years forbade her the

enjoyment of even childhood’s sunshine; she thinks

of her with nitvine fortrivane-r ~= -\~ —wcarty 14 the
lonely death-bed of that cold and haughty woman,

lonely in all save n.stranger’s presence, apd ber own
ministering care. Gratefully the love-blest woman
contrasts life's opening joys, with that past and
bitter ern, and by example warned of her, who so
wilfully broke the sacred trust by a dying husband
confided to her keeping, vows love and mnwrnnl
guardianship to the motherless Evet.

Agnes thinks of her childhood’s orphankood and
desolation, of her youth’s struggies and many toils {
and contrasts them with the unfolding future, so
summarily spread before her'; her lips have uttered,
and her heart has registered, a vow, to be indeed a
mother, sister, friend and guardian to the mother
es8 child in’ that far tropio land, Dream on, loving
tiehit! sweet, hopeful spirit, dream on, beneath the-
smrhty_\hcu_veng; the musio whispering waves of
ocean scem answering thy request for love and
peace. Dream on, though the day of the awakening
be nigh, and rude and" eold and startling niny thas
awoakening be.  When has tho trust, the strength,
-the mighty.power .of womag's faith proved .vain?
When havo the boly endeavors of .her truth und\

-|love-secking soul proved worthless ?—her . cxample

swithout its attendant influenco, strong and all pro-
'vailing; her prayers without their answering .re-
ward?

- Perhaps a'frall memorial, but sincer,
Not scorn‘d in Heaven, though mue noticed here."

et

.. “CHAPTER IIL

vw A perfect woman, nobly J)hnnc'd.
To warm, to comfort, and command,
And yet o spirit still, and bright .
With something of an angel light,”

A week has passed sinco the conversation . just
recorded “botween Mpre. Greyson .and :her grand-
doughter. In that short space of time,who shall
say what bltter'feehngs, heretofore all foreign to-her
nature, as deep sorrow-yas to'her- ex;';erienoe, found

Her grandmother'was more ‘affectionate than ' -ever,
and over and.over again repeated thor Sorrowing
ericonjums upon _tho - departed. mother, ‘bitterly be-
wailing her loss, that-was now to bo voplaced by a
vulgar, baby-faced, Jnterloping “stranger!” In the
‘mingled bitterness and expansion ‘of -her feelings
the old lady communicated much to Eva, much that
gho had carnestly desiredl to know,.of ithe heart-
\enshrined, dimly remombored mother.

] brought. about the marriage,” -sdid the old
lady, proudly, “for yourfather obeyod 'me implicitly
in all tliings then ; your mother was some yoars his.
seniar; well, what of that? she woa a right minded,
good, neeompllsbed wonlan ; not what some people
would oall htmdsome, but what I call majostio; &
figuro tall and ptraight as my own, dark eyos nnd
hair; though I don’t generally admire them, I'did in
her. Her voico was sweet and peouliar, so all said,
whohad onco heard it. I knew Emilia Dalton from
& child, and loved her to the ond. Woll, they did
not live happily, eepeciully afler your birth, Eva;:
your father said somo ourious things, which"are
nelther hero mor there, about your mother, but I
always remained her friond. I beliovo some ma-
liclous peoplo circulated falso reports about her;.
let that bo as it will, thore ocourred many violent
soenics botween them ; my Maurice,in spite of his
usual calm, selfpoeseued mhnner, is terrible when
thoroughly aroused, Poor Emilia suffered. ‘much,
and aftor Some moro than commonly terrible outs.
bxuk on your fst.he;’a part, lho left the tovn. Jookod

[ .
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1ifé_and_doyelopment within Eva's gentle_ breast!
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- chanticleer,” mingling “with'~the~fiaherman’s ‘gay"

" sccopt anything from him. I had my affuirs to.

" grant it may be away from mosquitoes and black

. a'plate with hot corn cakea; Eva sits in her straw-
- long plaits that descended o her knees, their ends

 “grace of bor appearance. On her fresh young face

. ‘upon the sun-gilded occan, and had not noticed her

" wias oconsioned by Nelly’s calling her to another purt

Lo iThey're bere ! Tho Lowia Matiida 1s Just odming '
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up her house, and takiiig you with her, went to
distant part of the.oountry,and took up her abode
with a brother. Sheapplied for a divoroe, €nd your
father joining in the demand, it was gpeedily ob-
tained. Emilla way Wealiby, and -necded no main-
¢2Zdnce from him; besides she wps to0 proud to

settlo in the town we lived in, but I hurried cvery
thing to au ond, so that I could rejoin Eumilin, and
‘be with you, my pet; I sold off furniture, and all
my knick-knacks; when who'ahould appear all of a
* sudden, one hitter cold wintry day, but your father,
bringing you, a little bit of a toddler, in his arme:
Your mother was dead; she had gone to recruit her
‘health at some distant place, and there took sick’
and died. I fretted ever so long, Eva dear, for sho
was all the world to me, excepting wy Maurice, and
I koow that he felt sorry, when he kuew that she
was'dend. We havo neither of us ever scen this
brother of hers, but ho never attempted to find you
out, dear, or in any way carc about you. Then
Maurice took such a liking to thias outlaudish place,
(I believe he traded here before he was married,) and
while your /mother lived, made several journeys to
the Tropics, as you choose to call them ; und sv he
took you with him, and lefi his poyr, old, faithful
mother, alone in England.
.« And left me here to the care of strangers!” said -
Eva, sadly, *oh, grandmother, why did you not come
with him, for my snke 2 .

«Why, pet, I couldn’; possibly, just then, you
know. Ihave nlways been a woman of business,
and Phad business to settle and arranige ; a matter
tbat ‘compromised your father’s success and pros.
perity.  Believe me, lovy, it was for your sake I did
not immediately follow to this outlamilish place
And now, after all my manccuvring, to think that
my little Eva will be cheated out of it by a step-
mother! Oh, my pet lamb! you can never know all
your old’gmndmothcr has risked for you ; and this
is the reward your father lays up for me!” .

- There was no occsion to eujoin seeresy upon Eva,
83 to what she had been told concerning her mother,
for never had a free, frank, and social’ intercourse
existed between the father and daughter, ®o scem-
ingly alike ns they were in person, so totally different
in mind aud principle. _

Fully successful in prejudicing the inexperienced
girl against the coming stranger, the old lady’s next
endeavor consisted in dissgading Eva from all open

- hostility and opposition; nay, she advised every
outward manifestation of respect and attention,
while secretly guarding defiance and mistrust; and
when Eva indignantly refused even the show of sub-
mission, a8 contrary to her inward feelings and love
of truth, the oll lady, completely bewildered if sho
did not convincg by force of strong aund plausible
argument, the ubreflecting girl. She impressed upon
Eva's mind the necessity and duty of submission to
her father’s will, not through fear of his displeasure ;

invulnerable to fear, but in tho hope of thereby
guining his approval and affection. Eva knew now
that her departed mother had suffered from his
violent temper; she felt herself unlosed by him; he
was bringing home a stranger to his heart andhearth ;.
but still Eva clung to him, t§ that cold unloving

into tho harbor. I saw the ship ia the distance first
thing this morning, but Pancho has jus comie from
town, and says it's her. Let's hubry with our coffes,
Eva. - No, stay | I woi’t burry for anybody § no, not
for the Grand Sultan’s Mogul, nor the Pacha of
Nineveb,” cried the excited and bewildered old lady.
uTpake up that fan, Bl;fk face; whatare you staring
or, ch, imp?? L
M\;’nit:l:op:nﬁng lip,ﬁittle black face picked up the
fun, and stationed herself at her usual post, behind
her mistresa’ chair. - . (
« What are you standing' there for, like a great
jdle, do.nothing, ch, Nolly? I don’t want you to be
looking in my mouth all the time. Do, say?” al-
moat scroamed. the exasperated Mrs. Greyson.
~ »8hure, and ye bid me foller ye's, didn’t yer #” ro-
torted Nelly, pertly ; “ haven’t I been a trniler afther
ye's all the way from the gardin? Musha, but it's
yersel outwalks o body, if ye be's an ould ‘leddy!”
and the well:timed flatterer heaved a decp sigh, aa if
thoroughly out of breath, ’
“Yes, yes, I remember, now; Idid bid you_come
with me ; never mind, Nelly—the news came so un-
expectedly, 1 am so anxious to cmbrace my dear
son, and of course welcome his lady. Go and get my
black silk dress with the purple flowers, the brocade, 4
I mean; and see that my new lace cap is all straight,
the one-I bought at Madaine Taring's, the other day ;
and, Nelly, get out my lace collar, tho one that wo-
may with the outlandish name sent me for a birth-
day gift—and, Nelly, hurry up the black taces, that
all may be cleared up when they come. Oh! dear
'sakes alive!” cried the old- lndy, suddenly starting
up from her chair, « T do declare, there's the mus-
quito net to go on the new bedstead, and I forgot all
about it, Nelly.” . -
“ Don’t be & fashing yersel thats.way; shure, an’.
it's sick ye'll be nixt wid sich a,botheration. Jist-
give mo the kay, an’ I'll soon have the skeeter nit
on, ~Now do, jist ate yer breakfust, misthress dear,”
said Nelly coaxingly, and with a deepdrawn sigh
and a grave shake of the head, Mrs. Greyson pro-
duced thie key, and Nelly proceeded on- her mission,
Al this ime Eva had not spoken o word ; she had
nerved herself, as she thought, for the evil hour, as
her grandmother termed ‘it, on her stepmother’s ar-
rival; but now ehe stood, with l)lnrichcgl cheek and
quivering lip, gazing inteiitly upon her grandmother,
ahost of tumultuous feelings surging within her
breast, and clamoring for utterance, uppermost the
bitter, and rapidly ‘approaching reality—the arrival
of her new mother!
¢ Bva, git down, child, and pour me out some fresh
coffee,” said Mra. Greyson, “and don’t for pity’s sake
take on so. Remember, the prying, black faces are
nlways about, and if they can’t understand English,
they can make-scnse of your swoe-be-gone, harum-
scarum looks. There’s one monkey behind my chair
now. Come, rouse up, and bo yourselfmnd don’t
‘worry your poor, dying old grandmother.”
Thus admonished, Eva sat down, and poured out
the coffee ; but her hand trembled, although her eyes
wero tenrless.  Alita, meanwhile, though her knowl-
edge of English wis limited to a coliple of 'houscho]d’
phrases, perfectly comprebending the full definition of
the word “ monkey,” was now murmuring audibly,

father, with o firm and clinging hold. Yes! to
obtain his smile of approval, one word of encourage-

with protruding under lip, « Ao say mono,” (I am no
onkey.) : : Yo
* 1 command you to drink your coffee and ent that

ment from his lips, she would "enjoin silence on her |corn bread—this very minute, or Il go straight and

nnbraiding =173V VP el 4hn ptawting damaey L23.
deep within her heart the bitter feglings gnawing
there; receive with studied smile and courtesy the
hated stranger—all for his sake !

* Have patience, my little pet lamb,” said the old
grandmother, soothingly, “in three years you will
be of age, according to the laws of this out-of-the-
way country. You know all my rcady money -is
invested in your fatherls business. He is prosper-
ing wonderfully; of course, [ come in for my share,
Ishall in time withdraw it all, so that Mrs. Agnes
can’t lay her clutches upon anything of mine, and
we'll have a home of our own, darling; Heaven only

faces! I want to get out of tho-reach of such terri-
fically hot weather, (fgr I'm not like you, birdie, I.
can't gee the dcligl}'lz of éternal summer, and the
beautics of the-tropics, as you call them. I see and
feel ten millions of inconveniences—flens, mosquitocs.
and lazy servauts, are what I call the miseries of the
»mpic&u .. - .

It was carly morning, and both were seated in the
cool verandah, enjoying their morning coffee, that -
simple, unassuming repast, that is followed by the,
sumptuvus breakfust at ten o'clock. ‘It was the
customn of the country, and the dwellers of Captiglio
del Mur followed its usuage to take this first break-

_fast at sunrise, upon the shady verandah, that
looked so Invitingly over pebbly beach and smooth-
ly flowing sea. Bweetly scented flowers twined
around its pillars, and o long alley of clustering
and intermiugling fruit trces led from the marble
atairway to the -rond and ficlds beyond. In the dis-
tance the snowy coffce Bushes inclined in breezy..
salutation, and the graceful cocon waved its chieftain:
ike crest. It was a still home picture, the-table
with, its snowy cloth and massivo silver coffee-urn.
The gleaming white and gold-rimmed cups, the
fragrant banquet of freshly culled, dew.wet flowers ;
without the matin song of birds, the shrill twitter of
the bouschold perroquets, the chaunt of «awakened

 xefrain, a3 he loosened his net upon- the still waters,
kinsed by the sun’s first boams of, orimsoning glory.
Withit the sweet peaco and stillness of Creole reposo
and indolence, no hurried tramp, no bustling tread,
but «slow and sure” the motto, as little Alita (a
* ten year old “black face,”) eriters leisurely, carrying

~ woven arm chair,attired in simple white, with coral
:orpaments; her dagk, lustrous hair arranged in two

. fastened by a crimson ribbon. This mode of wearing
the bair heightened thoe youthful charm, tho simple

‘thie rose tint blossomed, and from her eloquent eyes
of softest grey, now beamed o half saddened, half
rebollious spirit; the gentleness of wonted submis-
slon warring with intruding thoughts of hatred, of
stified scorn, ahid resentments _—

-

lia dawn and let everythink o at sixes and.

then she turned her oyes upon his ‘unweléowe com-’
patilon, A light, girlish  figure; attired in 8 dress
that was not a riding habit, of dark green, met her
cye; she could not yet distinguish her Afeatures, but
she noted that hér movemients wero graceful, as she
turned ber head, and lifted her hand, pointing to the
house. A broad-rimmed steaw hat shaded her face ;
even in the distance’ Eva discovered that she pos-
sessed luxutiant curls of jetty darkness, that ﬂoqw_i
around a smiling face of pearly complexiop, seem.
'ingly rose-tinted.  The young girl turned ber eyes
away with a sigh, for unacknowledged, even to her-
self, a gentler mood had taken possession of her, and -
the impression mado by the so dreaded stepmother,
wasof & pleniing-und a, soothing nature, ,

At the gate opening upon the garden, tho travel-
ers rested their horses, and the awaiting servants
helped them to dismount. Leading Agnes by the
hand, Mr. Golding advanced towards' the house ; he
was about to mscend the steps conducting to the
verandah, where his mother and daughter stood—
when, with o sudden: impulse, forgetful of her pride
and prejudices, her studied demeanor, and’ long
thought of spéech, Mrs. Greyson rushed down the
steps, and olasping her long-absent gon in her arms,
burst intoa it of uncontrollable weeping, The pres-
ence of the hated dnughter-in-law, that morning's
‘anguish, kier long hoarded resentment, banished by
the potent spell of a holier feoling, by the ennobling
ascendanoy of maternal love ! SRR '

Overcome for the moment, the -dark grey eyes of
Mr. Golding, (s0 like to Eva's,) moistened with filial
heart dew, nud he gently and-tenderly kissed her
cheek. - -

“ My dear mother! do not agitate yoursel. Iam
well and hearty.. -Agnes, love, let mgpresent you. to.

A pair of soulful eyes, of the softest brown, were up-
raised to the old lady’s face, with so heart-winning,
8o angel-pure an- expression, it would have softened
the strong heart of hatred’s self—and for tho moment,
even Mrs. Greysen was disarmed. Two soft hands’
took hers, while the graceful ‘head bowed low, and
the soft, jetty curls swept the old lady’s bosom ;
Agnes kissed her hand, and with- a voico of sweetest
cadence spoke: “1 am happy to present my love
and duty to you, dear madam ! and then she looked
around, as if expecting some one clse. :
“ Where is Eva?” inquired Mr. Golding. There
she was, leisurely descending the marble steps, with
downcast cyes, and s heightened, color. As she ap-
proached her father, she timidly. raised her eyes ; he
was smiling upon her; the crimson decpened upon
her cheek, her heart beat wildly. She advanced and
kissed his band ; her whole soul longing to unre.
strainedly avow the yearning affection within her,
to.cast herself upon his bosom, and there shed tears
of joy! But she only kissed his hand, and he sa-
luted her u‘po"n the forchead, then led her to Agnes.
@ My daughtes Eva; she is rather shy and reserv-
ed, dear Agnes, but that T trust will soon wear off,”
said Mr. Golding, presenting Eva to his wife.
Agnes would havt clasped the young girl in her
arms, and kissed her again and again, but her im-
pulgive, yet highly sencitive naturo received o check
to its-frce outpourings by tho calm and studied frig-
idity that chilled the warmfi and \beauty of that
girlish presence, as with formal courtesyand shrink.
ing coldness, Eva'gave Ler hand and said, “I bid you
welcome, madam,”-

Have you so'soon forgotten your obedience and your
promises to me ? Do you wigh to break my heart ;
to see-me die in this’ heathenish place?” cried Mrs.
Greyson, whose ill bumor was increased tenfold by
thie pnssivo suffering of her grand-daughter.

A sudden moisture rose to the eyes of Eva, This
trembling, excited old woman, was all she had to
love, ta cling to on earth, How could she cause her |
even a moment's pain ? ) ’

4 Forgive me, grandmother!” she plead, with
soothing entreaty, with yet quivering lips ; it was
a sudden announcement ; but I will obey you, dear,
dear grandmother, in everything; do not be angry
with me,” and the affectionate girl knelt before her
and kissed her hand. - o .
“There! I knew that my own darling gold pet
would not forsake me! Come, child, let us finish,
and then prepare for the reception.” S
There were no carringes in those days as yet in
vogue in that tropical region, and Mrs. Greyson was
speculating how her son would bring his young wife
to the castle, unuscd as she was to the excessive heat,
and mayhnp, unnccustorped to'ride. From her doubts
she was relieved by the arrival of a messenger with
o note from her son, announcing his -intention of:
resting in town until cvening, when, in the cool
shade, he would escort: his wife to her new home,

“Eyn’s heart throbbed painfully at this new proof
of her father's neglect of Jher, and careful solicitude
for the stranger. “Not a word of lové or remem-
brance for me ; no haste to behold the daughter, un-
seen for' two long yenrs; but for her, his wife—the
.sunbenms, may not too warmly touch. her.” Oh,
mother! mother)” oried the exeited girl, and still
degper grew the growing hatred of the stranger,
that could thus enchain her father's mind and-affeo-
tions. ‘ o B :

The long, wearisome day passed on; towards its
close- Eva felt glad of the repricvo that had' been
granted her, for now sho was calm and self-pos-
sexsed.’ - Mrs. Greyson was - splendidly arrayed 3:but
Eva persisted in wearing simple white, and Yer fa-
vorite coral ornaments. A white rose was added to
the usual promegranate blossom that decked her
glossy hair. A costly bracclet, her grandmother’s
gift, was all the additional ornament she wore.:. - -

In the spacious dining hall the table was set out,
with all the houschold profusion of masgive plate
and gleaming ersml; fragrant flowers in' cogtly
china vases porfumed the ‘atmosphere. The dinner
was awaiting tho arrival of the moster with his new
wifo, : o '
The sun’s last rays were gildingthe murrounding
mountain sides, the blue sea réflecting heaven’s de-
parting roseate “gleams, the cool air redolent with
fragrance, the odor of o thousand flowers mingling
with the ' briny incgnse peculiar to the sen shore,
when the eager ey:? of Nelly, who steod upon the
verandah, espied them coming, . - !

Bhe had fallen into a doep reverie, her eyes fixed
‘grandmother’s retreat, which unusual’ circumstanco’

‘of ‘the houso; she left her ocoffce untasted and fol-
Aowed Nelly, unnotiped by Eva. “Tlio young girl was
‘startled from-her dresmy wood by the abrupt en-
#ratoe of her grandmother with a heightened oolor _
" ‘adi- flurried manner. Blio was closcly followed by
Nelly, whose ‘red, shining face ‘was contracted into
:An ‘expression of sympathy and dismay. !

Sy

Uolding, his erect and majestio "port, his broad fore.
head, surmounted by his waving hair of dark brown..
He wag mounted upon- his own bay horse, which he
liad desired might bo bont to him; and by his sldt;,
upon a milk white pony, (which she rode with & per-
fect graco and case that bespoke: an intimate ac-

of aluily. Nelly's hasty summons brought Mrs. Grey-
son and Era, the latter striving oloontrol the tuntul-
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tuous beatings of herhéart, ' Long ind earneatly Eva
gased upon her father, Wit a loving, sorrowlng gae;

]

-

~

. There was the stately, wellknown form of Mr.|

quaintance with horsemanship,) Was the petite figure |

said Agnes, rallying from ‘the su@flen chillness that
had fallen upon her. “Xou will surely not think of
being forma] with me /”” and her tones were soft and
pleading, s she pressed a kiss upon the young girl’s
brow. T 9 .

-Eva only murmured, # Thank you, madam,” and
yet it scemed as if & ealm, salutary influence lulled
to rest the angry waves, as those soft-lips pressed
her forehead, as if it wére a spirit’s signal inprint-
ing there its characters of love and peace,

All entered the house; the speaking countenance
of Agnes lighted up with ccstatic pleasure as she
drank in the beauty of the tropical surroundings, the
splendors of Ler new abode. Mrs. Greyson herself
accompanicd the young wife to her dressing-room,
from which she soon after emerged, dressed like Eva
in snowy muslin, pearl ornaments in her ears and,
on her bosom ; a blue ribbon cast around her slender
waist, fastened by & massive buckle of antique work-
manship. As she passed before Eva..to the dining-
hall, the young girl could not but admit the ;ruce-
fulness of her every motion, totally unlike what her
grandmother's idea of a “ Dutch waddle ” bad con-
jured up. Nor could the exquisite beautyof her
smile be denied, nor the meed of justice withheld from
praising tho symmetry of her rounded arms, the

- |aristocratic beauty of her difipted hands, the silky

softness and lyxurious abt_m‘.danée of her truly raven
tresses, that wound in ‘a”thick shining curl around
her head, drooped around her face, shading her in.
tellectunl brow with & profusion of natura), untrain.
ed ringlets, And then her-eyes! so soft and yet
80 bright, 'with their 'deep’ and spiritual lustre,
seemed borrowed from' some Castilian well.  Yes,
Eva acknowledged §0”herself that her stepmother
was beautiful, with a- sort ‘of inoxpressible, soul.cx-
prestive loveliness, « Oh, if she were but good, but
truly noble and unselfish,” sighed Eva, ns ghe
thought her father’s enconium a0 fuscinating,” well
bestowed upon her, R
““Dinnetover, they repatred 'tb*ﬂfé"’v’éi‘dhﬂﬁﬁ,“ﬁﬁc’f&i
the.servants served coffee.  Mra, Greyson wag agree-
able and chatty, Eva silent and reserved, Mr. Gold.
ing in happy spirits, To Agnes, all was new and
delightful ; the tropical’ soenery, the negro. attend-
ants, the unbounded view of séa and forcst, the gor
geous, mountain surroundings—all impressed with
delight and wonder ‘highly -imaginative and
poetio mind, “With yearning love she gazed upon’
her young stepdaughter ; with affectionato reverence
upon tho aged mother; with fond and trusting nffeo-
tion upon the husband of her gh’oice; and with plous
gratitude upon the splendors of her tropical abode.
Peace and Hope sang fairy stratns of joy around the
Gonch of Agnes that night.. ‘As for Eva’s colduess,
Abe attributed it all to girlish-difidence, '

. ¢

CHAPTER IV;

* And mournful grow mry heart for thee, * !
Thou Jn whose woman's ming -

The ray that helghtens earth and sea, .
The light of song waa shrinied” | Mus, Hemans,

- “And 80 you think her beautiful, 'Eva” safd Mrs,
(Gréyedn;eome threo months aftor the return of her
son with the new-'wifs: Pray tell ‘me, for goodness
graclous’ sake, whers §g the beauty 9 - . ’
“Why, grandmother,” : said Eva, smiling, «the
truth must bo told—she has - beantiful oyes, and
vsweot low volce,” ' warm, Joving/olasp of the hand,
splendid hair, and o fairy-like fgure.” o

+/“Well, I do dealare! if you .don’t beat everything

<

my mother ; may you live long and happy together.”--
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.. |dow’t misthress darlin’) an’
- [ bids me,” o

—has she bewitched yontoo? oh dear! ohdear! 1,
of course, shall be nothing but the old, ugly granny
next. - Fairy-like figure! " When / was young I was
admired for my majestio carriage and queenly air.
Beautiful eyes! they've got no more expression than
an owl's] Gracefu! ?-—yes—like a_ring-tailed mon-
key, capering through the house, serecching what you
1 suppose call singing, all kinds of outjandish trush,
Italian airs and duos, and whatfd'yo-cnll-'_emn,—-qnll
that lady-like, e 9 o
“Dear grandmother,”. said Evs, “lot us be just
towards her real merits ; she is an n@ooﬁ:pllsh?d wo-
man, we cnnnweny.mw, Yier voice is magniticent ;
her knowledgy of music vast and cxtended ; her mas-
tery of langunige is wonderful ; and then, she does
not appear at all presuming, as if she plnced: any
value' on *her many acoomplishments and varied
learning. Perhaps, dear grandmother, she moy be
all that she seems, truthful and affectionate.” «

A deep frown gathered on the old lady’s brow.  Al-

sacred territory—her grandehild’s affections. ‘,H.er
son’s love was alicnated, her Eva’s heart was. begin-
ning to yearn {owards her, soon, and she would be
left alone, a poor, forlorn, forsaken old nobody!
A1l that may bo,” she replied, after a considera-

all her fundness and flattery genuine, I tell you,
there’s some design and im in it all. I ought to
know, with my years and expbrience ; but  never
mind, 'l find her out and convince you. _She's been
here but three months and everybody: .
wLoves her,” interrupted Eva, “Oh, grandmother!
I do not think it possible that she can be false’ and
designing. How confidingly she told me all her his-
sory; how she. was left fatherless, to the care of o
cruel stepmother ; how sadly passed her childhood
and her opening youth ; -how her stepmother repont-
ed, in the long and lingering illness, through which
Agues attetided her.  How a kind stranger afforded
her the‘:neans,.whergwith she completed Lier educa-
fion. How by dint of cnergy and perseverance,” she
became the accomplished woman she. now ig. How
she scorned o marriage for interest, and would only

fair, held in her own sweet villago on the ‘banks of
the Rhine, and how she learned ta love him. I do
not think it at all impassible for any woman to- love
n\y father; ho is so }mndsome, 80 noble in his - bear-
ing, 80 gencrous, so proudly defiant.of worldly mean-
ness,” said. Eva enthusiastically: “why then may
not Agnés- »o :
“Because she don’t,” intgrrupted her grandmother.
uI tell you she don’t love him..« I know better. - No
young-woman fike hex—sheis tolerably good looking
—loves o man old enonghito be her father, even if it
bo Maurice Golding. PooR\ stuff ! nonscnse! only
a mother loves disinterestedly. But I.sce, she has

guzzled it all down for truth. Oh Eva! Eval”
“Dear gratdmother, I trust'to your judgment, and
follow your advice in all things, you know I'do; but
may not the best of us be mistaken? Why even
Nelly, your fuithful woman and almost confidant ;—
though determined to dislike Mrs. Golding, now loud-
ly praises her.” ‘ CeT
«Nelly ! here, you Nelly!’ screamed Mrs. Grey-
son, going to the door, “Come here, this very minute,
you ungrateful hussy ! ? -

. Nelly heard the shrif and an gry summons, though
sho was in the garden beneath, and promptly answer-
ed her mistress’ can. 'She was a neat, rosy-cheeked,
fut little body, on the shady side of thirty, endowed
with an inexhaustible fund of good-nature and pa-
tience. She had #me over from England with Mrs,
Greyson, and the indolent ease of & tropical life, (za
much of it as her exacting mistress allowed her,) was
quite oongenial to her careless, life-enjoying temper
ament. Long and faithful service had given her the
privilege of somewhat undue familiarity, which;how-

-with well-timed flatteries, with which she often sooth-
ed Mrs. Greyson’s ruffled temper. Yet Nelly was
truthful and affectionate. , :

“What do you want wi’ mo?” she quericd, as she
stood in the doorway, holding up her apron with one
hand ; it was filled avith flowers and sweetly scented
leaves. KRR
“What were you doing, when I called you?” de-
manded Mrs, Greyson sternly, . SR
“Shure, an’ it's gathering flowers me was, an’
wish ye'd let me alone till I were done,” -
“Who were you arranging these flowers
man ?” demanded her mistress. °

“For the young leddy, shure, Miss Agnes
ed 48 sweet as the mornin? to’ther doy, when I guv
her a nosegay; and thinks I plenty of flowers in' the

rd

for, wo-

but it's meself? - - . o
“And did you ask my permission to go n flower
hunting for other folks? have you no other duties to
attend t‘? have you washed my lace “collars, and
ironed out my caps and crimped and fluted * them,
¢h? have you aired my silk dresses, and kungup my
purple scarf to dry,as I told you?r .

“Shure, an’ wasn't all that don'yesterday ? What's
the sinso of fashin’ me now: wid the ‘rattlo-traps.—
Its o grumblin’ and a growlin’ yo be, as if I wurd 4
black face forninst ye,” responded Nelly, with an
aggrieved tone, but with perfect sexenity of temper.
..+Do you dare to talk to me that way, you_ssucy,
crab-faced thing I cried the excited Mrs, Greyson.
“You ungrateful rattlesnake! to spenk tome 8y dis-
respectfully.  8ay! who brought you over. the. sea,
away from misery and privation? ‘who gave you all
the clothes you wear ? who paid your passage, nd
made you look decent? who gave You & prominent
situation in this household, and gave you'the lead of
the black-faces? Hey ? speak, who did alt this, you
forgetful thing—sny 27 - Sy
“Shure, an’ [ knows it was yoursel, .my Tleddy,”
responded fho mollified and grateful Nelly. #Ye
brought me over the sy, and yoursel guv me all my.
thraps and finerics ; shure enough, and the Lard re-
wagged ye, for a nice, ould, ‘young'looking leddy: as
yoare; an now, don'’t ye be for @W4#" vexed, now
shure an’ I'll 4o all ye

-“I want you to gotomy room, and ﬁxev'éryj.hing fn
ordor thero; d'yo hear % ‘But’ stop. I want your
opinion.” "The old ladys thin' lip curled sarcastical-
1y—“What do you {hibk of iny new daughterin-law?”
“An’ is it what mee thinks of the new young. mis-.
thress?  Bhure, an’ it's a-mortal angel sho'be. She
vine two gould pieces, an’ a bran riew fine muslin
skoert, she'dfd ; but mushe, hex smilo wus swater ho
tho gould, and sho thinks ye be such & fine gld leddy,
and Miss Bys m;!ie&u"-'-'-ﬂful | A AP
“86;"" ‘muttered the old lady, “that’s it, is 5t 9/ g’
{ot?x ’t;hink hor-vory ’g'ob(} and very ‘beautiful, oh; Nel-
\ A S R T L R I 1 14
- “Ii'ccotwe ' dods, "aad  wilghty’ dlever tob ;'wn%;'%:l

s i 4

ready was this stranger intruding upon that most |4

ble pause, “but you are a simpleton if you imagine| .

wed for love. How she met my father at thaannual {.

been telling you o long rigmarole, and you, of course, |

cver, her native shrewdness taught her to season|’

s she smil-| '

gardin’only blagk faces is too lazy to pull "em, musha |

| tewh ble imnage thaitha wiilb whib  stdjpelon with
s

L — r—

iha's been aily threo months, and alresdy the blackicy
onderstands her ; she’s cotohed; up their - gibLerieh ;
Aind here’s meeself been here, till I'm gittin’ grey as
the ould owl-at home, and can’t ’epal;e ‘a~wurred to .
save me sowl. As for you, me leddy, it’s bekase yo
don't thry, that yedon't spake Spaoish, shn{ o’
i'sinye;anybow!?

“Well, well, go now, and d’ye hearme ? drop those
flowers, and do my work.: Be'off1” and. Mrs. Grey-
son waved Liér hand miajestioally intoken :f diswis.
mk‘ygg, its pretty clear,” continued the o!d Jady, s
Nelly left the room, “you are all bewiiched, but
mark mie, Eva, 8 year will not pass round witkout
‘some dovelopments, * Your stepmother’s mesk will
come off, I have the presentiment. In the meantjme,
go on With your praises of her, I'm ready 1o lsten,
I'm ox patient as o monument. Go on” .
. w[-was only going to remark, grandmother, how
well she speaks our langungo-fthe slightest foreign -
ocent in the pronunciation of ‘some words; and
how quickly she is mastering the Spanish—indeed
her aptitude for learning languuges is astonishing”
| Qh yes! she’s a paragon, I'Il be bound; should-
'n't wonder if somo day she got up and made wspoech,
She's & poetess, too, ain's she?” - e
wYes, grandmother ; sbe writes b@uhf?l verses,
T would never dare to clothe my thoughts in-words,”
after rending her beautifal effusions, Thoagh I can
feel the beauty'dwelling in Nature, I'cannet find the -
language wherewith to express my feelings, and .-
Agnes does both ; her's is the gift of eloquence to &
marvellous extent.” S L
: wHow indeed ! I meyer yet could sce any good in -

try.".'énegi'ed {he- matterof-fact old -lady. u;’n/

‘skre T could make poetry, but I never thought it -
whrth while to try. It’s a waste of time; bétter - -
Warn to make & pudding.”. L

«But Agnes knows all . abo Qus;hqld muatlers,
grandmother, and then, with'such g -esitql‘;lfslgmqng
a5 ours, with so competent a cook as Matiquita,” Ag-
‘nes’ interference would be unnecessary. She .is an
‘excellent seamstress,’ and embroiders exquisitely,
dear grandma,” - ' :
wWho told*yon to call me grand ma?” snappishly
setorted the fault-fnding old grumbler. ¢Is that
one of your step-mother’s new-fungled expressions,
ch? I won’t.be ma'd/ I'm plain grandmother, =
and that's & deal sight better than stargazing or
moon-poking. Grand ma, indeed ! ” T

A light knock at the door interrupted the conver *
sation. Mra. Groyson smoothed her dress -and her
brow, arranged her cap and her smile, and said:— -
uCome in.” N -

It was Agnes Golding, simply attired in & dress of
blue, of & floating gauzy material ; her rich black.
hair dieposed in o massive coil at the back of:her
head, dropping in thick and clustering curls +upon .
her brow and cheek, her exquisitely curved lips parts -
ed with a winning smile ; & rosy -freshness, sat™.cne
throned upon her checke. - She carried a small eme - ;‘
broidery frame. . From the dark ground of the ma<
torial she Lind selected; rose flowers of every hue, ens
circled by their waving-leaves, in such glowing,” lifes
like semblance, that . their fragrance alone: @egme@ '
wanting. -~ " - " - ' L

oI felt lonesome, and thought 1 would come:and
sit with you awhile, mqthel_',"'said’ ‘Agnes; affection- .
ately saluting the old lady’s brow, and- kiesing. Eva
on the cheek. - 4T love solitude, but sot'at sll times,
and my husband is absent' so much’ that. I might
grow melancholy, were it notfor you both. BatsF;
do not see half as much of ‘you as T’ desire.~ You, -
dear motHer, are either employed, or secluded in your
chamber, and I sometimes wish that Eva wore :1éss
industrious ; the greater part of her time she is clos- -
cted with books and teachers, % wish your. school
time were over, dear Eva, that we might be more to:
gether,” and the affectionate, guileless woman looked -
lovingly upon her step-daughter. SRR
“You know; Mrs. Golding, it i3 in obedience to my
father’s wishes, that I study so much,” replied Eva,
with & warm blush, .- . Wy
o] know it, my love, and I commend your ‘applica-
tion.” You will reaj its advantages in afier years.—
I have spoken eelfishly, feeling only the want of your ..
society. ~But why will you speak to me soformally— .
why not call me Agnes? You bave frankly told ‘me,
and I love you all'the better for it, that you cannot
givo the snored name of mother to a stranger.” But;' -
surely, you can so far oyercome your reserve, andcall |
me s you would an elder sister. Why, Iam just nine
‘years older than yourself, Eva,” said Agnes smiling.

]

' 70 BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT, - Vi
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EIREE I
THE THREH ‘TBAB.GE?IES OF FRIEND.
T ’ . m L3N : ~1,..-’ gt
There aré in-human life threo tragedies.of friend- .
ship. * First, the deficiency of it~-there is so much
less than ‘we want.- Few aro satisfied with their
sharé, or would be. if they thought and felt enough
to know the depths of their own hearts. *  The fricnd -
is some fair, floating isle of palms, ¢luding us mari-
ners in the Pacifio seas.” Many and many a/mon -
might sigh from his death-bed, “ [ hayo pined ond,
prayed all my life, and never. found.ono friendto . -
satisfy my; heart-;” .klid'"}tl‘lé‘bx:ehsbﬁa}rp:df. ‘millions,
tuned to the -same experience, would murmurin
melancholy repose through the halls of the world. | "
Sccondly, the deoay. or loss of it. Sometimes it cools
from day to day—warm confidence giving gradual”
plios 16 chill civility, civilities ‘swiftly beoming loy™
husks oft negleot and ropugnance, . Sometimes it
relich touch us with & pang, or we stand. t}t‘it,s.grf!ye,
sobbing, “ wounded with o grief whose balsam never
e
Thirdly, the deseoration and explosion of it by, hypo:
crites :and traitors, : The harshest’ draught in.the
cup of life is wrubg from betrayed affections, . When -
the guiding light of fricndship is quenchéd i decop-
tion, the freezing gloom, that surrounds our path
grows palpable, and drooping faith and hope perish
in its shade, Let ono find oold, repulso, or.. mocking
treachery where, he Las garnered’ up his dearesh
treasures, and it g pot- strangy if ke fecls: as though
the firni realities” of time and ‘sonse . had beoome
shadows, and tha sglid: globo, broken like an empty
beadof foam, . N Lt
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: -cod bless the man who first lnvented sleep l" S
Bo&,nchohnuuld.endsonyl. R
And bléss him, also that he dldn't keep
dlecovery to himaelf; or try " ..
as the lucky fellow mlght—‘ .

~ Bt blast the fnan with curses loud and: desp,
Whate'er the rascal’s namne, or age, or statlon,
- 'Who first invented, and went round advising,
'.l'lm erullclul cut-off~Early Rising!

"Rlse with the lark, abd with the lark to bed." Y
", - Observes some solemn, sentimental ow),
l\lulms lke theso are very cheaply sald;
- But, ere you make yourself,p fool or !ewl.
Pray just. Inquire about the rise—and fall,
’ And wholhor larks have any bods atalll

g 'I.'ho “time for honest folks to be nbed." }
16 in the motning, if I reason right;
. And'lie who cannot keep his preclous heed
<.+ Upon his plilow tll it's falrly light,
. And 8o eujoy hia forty merning wlnks,
- Is up to Knnvery—or elso ho drinks] :

Thomsop. who sung about the “ Scasons,” uld R
It was & glorious thing to rise in season. .* . -

=But then ho-said- lb--lylng—-ln his bed~—~'f-_i~~-—
At ten o'clock, A, M.—the very reason o

e wrote so charmingly. The elnple fact is,

sHls preaching wasn't sanctioned by his practice,

", ''Tis, doubtless, well to be sometimes awako—
- Awake to duty and awake to truth=s " °. -
But. when, alas! & nice review we take .
. of our best deeds and days, We find, Insooth,
The hours that leave the elightest cause to weep - -
. Aro those we puased in chlldhood. or-—usleepl

'Tls hoauurul 10 leave the world ewhlle
** For the soft vislons of the gontlo night;

L And froe, at last, from mortal care or gulle, -

F, - Polive; nd only in the angels' sight,

. 'In sloep's swoet realm 8o cosily shut ln, .
Wllere. et the worst, we only DEEAM of sin] o

P

¥

So, let us sleop, and givo the Makerpralee.. -
" " Ilike the lad who, when his fathier thought
" To clip hls moruing ndp by hacknied phrase .

" Of vagrant worm, by eayly’ songster. ceught.

Criod, “sorved him rightl—it's not at all’ surprlslng.
The worm was punlshed. sl'r, for early rlslngl“ -

'-.e

erl-ten for the Benner of leht.

BY ADBIANNA LEBTEB. '

CHAI’TER L

Some ninety miles distant .from’ London lay the
quiet and seoluded village of Thrapston, - ‘It was the |

close of a warm-aind lovely day in early "June.|
- Through:the open casement of the small and 'vin‘e-

olad rectory, the cool air ‘of evening' stolé gently in,

Jifting in its deheete touch, the dark masses of wavy

3 hair from off- the. brow of & yonng and handsome

¥  man, who ley qmetly eleepmg upon a snowdy draped
¢ - couch. -

Beerde the 1nvehd sat a fair glrl of ‘some eighteen
summers, whose blue eyes résted anxiously upon the
glorlous vmon before her, so hea.venly in- its oe.lm
repose

8uddenly thé dooref “the: apartment opened. dnd

an old man entered. - Quietly approaching. tho- bed- )

side ‘of the peueeful slumberer, agd ‘surveying in-
tently the beauteous eountena.uoe—éxposed to view,
he murmured in a low tone, % Thank God, he sleeps!”

A few words of earnest .conversation between the
rector’ and- his - daughter erisued, after which, the
young girl arose and noiselessly left the room, while
the former assumed the post of watcher.

The day previous to the opening of our story, Fred-
" erick Hastings, a- young English Lord, whd was so-
journing for"a few weeks in the rustic vxllnge of
Thrapston, was thrown from his horse while riding,
and when within a fow paces of the rectory. Mr.|;
. Lyle, obsemng the accident from the window, of
his studw, bastened to the relief of the unfortunate
man, - Having conveyed him to the house, by tho as-
gistancs of a servant, a- physician was xmmedmtely
dalled, who pronounced his patient to- be too severely
injured to think for & moment .of removmg him to
hxs lodgings, at the hotel. =

The old rector and hxs deughter, Alice, lost no
- tlme in ministering to the wants of the sufferer,
. whose fall had rendered him at once insensille, - “AlL
the night long, l?':-eder}ck Hastings raved in the wild-
ness of delirium. Until ‘near midnight, Philip Lyle
- kept his place at his bedside, until tired and worn
with fatigue, he at last yielded to the entreaties-of | -
_ bis daughter, to seck a few hours repose. :Ah! that
- was a dreary vigil, which: the young girl kept that
night at the couch of the suffering, youth! From
" oit a face pale as marble, (save where the fever spot
glowed on either cheek,) gleamed a pair of dark and
" lustrous eyes, whose light of intelligence seemed for-
ever gone, Alico had seen that countenanco the Sun.

- day before in the parish church, over whioh her fa-
ther had go long presided. Its rare benuty had at-

. trasted her attention, and she had learned from her

parent, that it, belonged to an English nobleman,|-

,. Who was rusticating for & season, amid the beauties
. of their quiet village.
It is not surprising then, that the reclor’s dnugh.
* ter. found all her sympathies enlisted in the cause of
the wounded me.n, whom Providence had most oppor-
tunely thrown in herway. , As she listencd to his
g incoherent ‘words, while he tossed: restlessly about
‘ from side to srde, upon his comfortable couch, the
foar that ho might die while under a stranger’s roof,
devoid of the'socioty and comfort of his parents and
fnends, crossed her mlnd, e.ud ﬁlled her breast w1th
terror.
" *Morning came. Oh! what a rellet to hior who had
#0 faithfully performed the office of’ nurse, i ‘the
" “golitude of that gloomy chamber. .The physloio.n ar-
rived, but his announcement: that a breln fever had
-get ln, es ho had at first antiolpemd, served only to
depresa the spirits of both father and ohild: To
Allee's anxious inquiry if there was no hope of hxs
rocovery, the doctor eorrowfully replled, that the 0ase
of the petlent was a mos},oritical ono; ‘bub thst wlth
gmet oare and quiet, his life might possibly be saved.
“With o realizing sense of the new dutles devolving
upon. her yohthﬁll head, Alice Lyle. set aboutt her|
task. ' It is thus engeged that we: find her, at tlie
period of the commensoment of-our tale. That night,
for the first time sinoa; his 'illness, Frederick Hast. |-
‘jngs had slept oe.lmly and sonndth fow moments |
‘absence.from the room, and. then the young girl re:
. uined to tho bedsidoe' of -the; inval{d, while Mr. Lyle
adjourned. to. lﬂs humble: studlo, hprepm
mon for the coming Sabbath. , - o
»The shades of .evening were fut deopenlng dnto
night, when Fred.erlek Hutinsl -unclosed-his: eyes

]

g Bhrlngwildly about hlm,esrftoﬁenetrale the dark-

;17| ness which filled the entire room, he whispered. half

= gudibly, « Where am 9" or, v Have'I been dream-
.. |ing,.or was it an angel form’ that hent over my.

oouch ?” A faint sigh escaped the lipes of the young
girl; as she sat listening and unseen, in the gloom of

i-.{-that sick room.

Lord Hastings’ ear caught the sound and with &

. strong effort he raiscd his head from tho pillow ; but

all was silent ;' and weary with exheustxon,’he sank
down upon his bed,

* A slight rustle, llke thet produced by the move-
ment of femald epperel. and then a delicate hand|

.| waa lald lightly- upon tho brow of-the invalid. Teers

of gratitude and joy filled tho eyes of o latter, as
‘he learncd from Alice's lips, the story of his injur-
jes—his miraculous escape from instantaneous death,

‘'and the temporary home, which the little reotory had
l.afforded him. Now that reason had once again re-

asserted her sway, Frederick Hastings awoke to the
realization of- his shadowy dreams, The beautiful
vision which had kept watch-over him during his re.

1 freshing sleep, was indeed an earthly being ;—a wo-

man whose rare loveliness of mind shone through

| every feature of her spiritunl face. To love Alice
| Lyle was but the instinot of the young Enghshmo.n’
" | nature,

.Yet it was-a sirange’ slght 1o see thet proud end

‘| haughty man pleading for the heart of the rector’s’
daughter!  Her simple tastes and habita were do -

unlike those of th® daughters of wealth and fashion,
that Frederick Hastings felt a happy relief in yield-

Lis beautiful. -companion. - R
- Happily passed the days to the sxek one, whose
roturn to health, though slow, seemed nevertheless

- { sure. Fearful of intruding too long upon the gener-
" {ous hospitalities of his benefactor, Lord Hastings had

| proposed his removal to his apartment at the hotel.
" Bhit to this neither the old rector nor his daughter
f would consent.  So after much talk upon the sub-
'{ ject, by the person in question, and many entreatics
‘fon the part of Alice and her father, it was agreed
| that Frederick Hustings should remain an inmate of
the village rectory during his stay in Thmpswn% \

CHAPI‘ER 1L
‘ “Aletter with the London post-mrk for Philip
Lyle,” exclaimed Ahce, a8 she rushed, bhalf breath-
lessly into her_father’s studio, one fine July morn-
ing, whem he and. Frederick were rqermnglng
the musty volume'b in the old library. Quiokly
te.klng the letter from his child’s hand, the old man

| eagerly devoured its contents.

At 1ts conclusxon he said, * From this, it scems
thet the quiet of our home-elrcle is to bo broken in
upon to-morrow, by a stranger.”

“ A stranger, papa|” echoed the young girl, ina
tone of ‘surprise, while & shade of disappointment
passed rapidly over the face of Lord Hastings, at the
thought of a second person’s becoming a sharer in the
affections of one who had 8o closely entwined herself
around his heart.
© @ Yeg, my child, Blanche Stanton, though a dxste.nt
conneotion of our family, is nevertheless a stranger
tous. Left at an early age an orphan, as well as
“Hieiress to an immense prbperty. she was placed under
the gus.rdmnslnp of an gunt in Parls, where she hes
residéd uhtil within-a few months.” .

J«In her letter she siates that,’ hrmng emved of
age, sho returned to England to claim her  property ;-
| when acoidentally learning there that o reletwe of”
her-father's still resided. inThrapston; she felt &
-strong’ desxre to visit lum, and make hxs eequaxnb-
anee ”»

“8o your enhcrpeted guest ig. not a gentlemnn,
after all,” remarked Frederick Haostings to his fair
companion, after her.father had ceased speaking;
and feeling inwardly not & little relieved at the an-
nouncement just made®y his friend, the rector. - -

“ No, but a lady, who, having been used to Paris-
ian gayeues, will, I fear, find but little to interest
her in our rurel _home;” replied Alice, thoughtfully.

“Leave all' to me, and if, at the expiration of &~
week, Mtss Stanton does not find hersolf perfectly in
love with Thrapseon, end my own sweet little Alice,”
said. Lord. Hastings, playfully drawing the young
girl to his side, «I shall believe her a cold and heart-
less woman, devoid of all enthusiasm.”

Towards evening of the  following day, the carriage
containing Miss Stanton drew up before the rectory .
:gate. Philip Lyle hastened down the walk to meet
'the lady, whilé Frederick and Alice stood in the lit.
tle porch, their hnppy untennnees radiasting” &
warm welcome, -

Alice at once led the wa; tq.the cosy httle pa.rlor,
followed by her fother and his guest. Having. in.
troduced his du.ughter, the rector proceeded to pre.”
sent, Lis friend. Lord Hnslings, when, to his surprige,..
the beautiful brunette advanced, and warmly ex, .

and niusical voice, Mel.hmke we have met befo
Bu’ tH

the ciroumstance. May I, nsk where?” ke .added,
with & puzzled expression oY countenenee. o
“ At the residence of the Enghsh Ambn.ssndor in
Pens," replled his companion wil.h & fesemntrng
smlle. ) ey g -
YANE now 1 remember," returned Lerd Ho.stmgs H
“ii is scarce a year-ago} ¥ but since. my severe dlnees.
my onco good memory serves me but indifferently.
Alico, who_had stood for the past few moments a

lover’s allusion to his late accident. The latter-
would have questioned him concorning it, had-not
the young girl sdized the opportunity to conduot her
newly-arrived guest to her chamber. -

A week had sped ‘by, and. Blancho Btenton had

‘favor of the inmates of the parish rectory. ° Beside
the artificial aceomplishments which ‘had formed . 80

endgwed by nature with one of those deliclous, voloes
which ¢hrill the soul and linger upon the ear, 10,,3
After its tones have ceased to vibrate. , 1

For' hours Blanche would sit at the hsrp...ber
-dark eyes steadily fixed upon the face of Lord Hast.
ings, and-pour out, as it were, the impassioned Iove
‘of het entire naturd, in & flood of rich melody. . Then
again, the strain’ Lé be 8o full of pathos end BML
ness as {0 touch e  the heart of Philip Lyls, .-
*Ono evening as the little party wore seated in the
parlor, whoso,only light was that which the rising '

Stanton was dntertaining her ‘audience with onie of
r| those glorlous operatiaairs, the insplmd crestion of
| momie old TtAlian

* Never before hud Blsnohe Bt&uton’s voloe 80 ntlr-'

'ing himeelf entirely up to the chnrmmg sooiety of .

tending her hand to the Engllshmnn, said, in & rich /

“ Your pardon, Mws Btenten, but I hed forgotten ;

silent listener to the above conversation, did not fail
to notice the troubled look of Miss Stanton, at her

evidently succceded in ingratiating herself into the

latge o partin the éducation of  Blanche, she: was

red the inmost depths of. Fxcderlek Hastlngs’s soul, '

a2 on that eventful .evenl_n&'-';A“M. whose head was
pillowed upon the breast..of her accoptod lover, felt
the wild throbbing-of that menly heart, Buddenly
a tear foll upon her-cheek. The Young girl started
and looked into the fdoe of her companion ; but oven
the averted face could Xiot pondeal the pearly drops
which trembled upon the- dark eyelids, or the slight
quiver which disturbed .the natural roposo of the
finely chiseled mouth. -

That night after Alice. l'led been folded to his heart
and kissed her oustomary good night, Lord Hastings
retired to his chamber. The air of the apartment
seemed closo and opprossive. A heavy weight lay
apon his soul, which he tried vpinly to shako off, "

Half gasping for bieath, he sought the open air,
Its dimpness scomed to' revive him, and he strolled
slowly down the gravelled walk.

u Frederiok | dear Frederiok }” and a tali'and vo.
luptuous’ figure, robed in o loose white wrapper,
threw herself upon the neck of the excited man,

Long lingored they in the moonlight, that beauti-
ful and artful woman,and tho noble.hearted, but
joy-bewildered Englishmen, ' Frederick Hastings had
not forgotten the handsome mask who had intro-
duced herself to his acquaintance at the ball given
by the English Ambassador, during his late visit to

- |Paris. At parting, too, she had slipped aside her

mask, and placing -upon his finger‘a jewcled ring,
had whispered in lns oar; “ Do not, forget Blo.nche
Stanton.” -

The romance of this little adventure pnoduced the
desired effect upon' tho senses of the too suseeptihle
Englishman, Day after dey, and night after night, |
he had vainly sought for the fair incognita, but with-
out sucoess, On his return to. England he soon for-
got,-amid the seﬁwf pleasure thero prepured for
him, the memory“of Blanche Stanton.

Not 50 with her; tho rare beauty of Lord Hnstmgs
had at once arrested her attention, and as he had
attended the ball unmasked, she fouud ample chance
to feast her eyes upon his finely moulded foatures,
Seizing a favorable opportunity, she addressed’ him
with all the artlessness and frecdom of -a French
woman—for such she might almost be called; inas-
much as her mother was of French birth, and Blanche
herself had spent the greater: portion of her. life in
France. 8he, too, had vainly attempted to discover
| the abode of him who_had onptivated her heart at
first sight. On her arrival in Englang, to take pos-
gession of of her i immense property, she had acciden-
tally heard from the lips of & friend of Lord Hastings
the naine of the village where he was rusticgting.

"Luck was in her favor. She had often hea¥d her
aunt speak of a cousin of her father's who presided
| over the little parish of Thrapston. It was enough
for Blanche Stanton to know that Frederick Hustmgs
breathed the air of that rural retreat.

Bpecdily making preparations for her journey, sh

at once set forth with the determination to find and
win the heart of the unsuspecting Englishmag,  Bo-
fore leaving, she had taken the precautions indite
a letter to Philip Lyle, in order_to make sure of ‘a
welcome there, humblo though it was,
At the village hotel she learned of Lord Hastings's
sérious accident, and- of ‘his ‘confinement at the rec-
‘tory. 1have before mintioned their meeting, and
the surprise of Philip Lyle and his daughter, on ﬁnd
ing them previously nequainted.

and hrmsell‘.

to uny meanness, in opder to ret.e.in it.

P
—
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CHAPTER IIL
Six months have passed since Frederiok Hastings
[ bade adieu to Threpgton and his ‘loved benefactor,
Philip Lyle. His parting with Alice had been a sad
one to the devoted héart of the gentle girl. But he
hod kissed her tears away, with the assuranco -that
beo should never cedse to love and cherish her while
absont, and, in the space of & fow months, would re-
turn to make her his bride.
benedition whigh the old rector. bestowed upon the
head of oneha beheved 80 wort.hy of his géntle child's

y.
! she feared her face would be the true index of.

Stanton remain at-Thrapston. A desi

her cloge intim

neek o.nd, klssmg ‘her tenderly, eongmtuluted her
upon the brilliant prospeet .of hnppiness the future
held in store for her. .

Little did the old rector dreem. 88 he olnsped the
hand of Blanche Stanton at the door of tho éarriage,
which was to bear her away, that she whom ho had

| réceived into the bosom of his family as & relative
and friend, went forth an enemy o.nd 8. destroyer of

its peace.

‘Left only to the sooxety of her lether, Alice’s spir-
ll.s took. &t times a.melancholy turn, . Perhaps it was
the presago of coming evil, which - cast its shadow
over her young heart ; for day after day she had pre-
sented herself at the village post-office, with the hope
of roceiving n lotter from the absent and jdolized one,
But as wecks and months rolled by, and still brought
no intelligence from Lord Hastings, the face of Alice

| Lyle grow & shado paler, and her bluo eyes more

thonghtful, than of old. :

.* Yet no word of complnint. tmrerd hlm who lmd
80 soon dispelled the one bright dream of her exist-
enoe, paswd herlips. Philip Lyle noticed the change
in his child's looks and oppearance; but if sho was
struggling to orush out the new love .which had so
lately. filled her heart; her. tenderness. aud: anxious

ifest to the dimimed eyos of thd fnvalid." .
r:Arfew short weeks and the old rector 'nu,lnld, to
hll 1ast aloép; in tho village churchyard; and then it

'] woa that ‘Alice felthoveedethlngitmhbo len

v

mn. ‘h lho wol'lda v . 4
~!Those-who had_ lovéd ‘snd respected l’hlllp Lyle

-

Dear as was Alice Lylo to the heart of Fredericl(
Hastings, the .power. which the béautiful temptréss
had exerted over him in the short spnco of a few
days, was' wonderful; The warm and. passionate
Tove ol‘ such.a_woman, . Thut night, i in Ahat ge.rden
carried away by the impulse of the' hour, Lord Hast-
ings confesed his love for her, who lind: thus wick-
edly thrust ‘hersolf between tho obJeet of his ¢ chonce

Having once gained the so long\-ooveted love of the
1nfatueted Hastings, Blanche was' ready to descend

Methinks. the parting

pure love, must_have smote tho heart of Frederick
Hastings with remorse, for the perjury he had just
uttered. for he turned deadly pale, and moved haatily
Even the well-schooled and artful Blanche,
ed from the spot to conceal the emotion which

Not long after the departurd of Frederipkdid Miss
to return to
London, - (and the society of Lord ‘Hastings,) she
should have added, was -her excuse for leaving. In
'with the innocent Alice, she-had
wrung from her heart the confession of her deop love
for him; she had rescued him from death. And
when the lovmg girl, in the fullness of her joy, spoke
of ‘her promised marriage with. the. noble English-
man, Blanche, with a hypocritical smile wreethlng
| her coral lips, threw her arms ahout her companion’s | ...

solicitude for his enfecbled hoalth was only the more
moon shed ; faintly throughout . the' apartment, Miss ‘, i

while llnng, now l\'eely oﬂ'ered their symputhies to
his orphan child. Bu alas! their words'of friendly
ocomfort-failed to soo(.he the ungulsh of t.het desolete
hoart.

At last two lotters oa.me.fmm London, cddmssed
to Alioe Lyle, The  hopefal girl €agerly"tore one
open, whoso handyriting sho belieyed to be Lord-
Hostings’, And in this sho was not disappointed,
although its words of oruel import seemed , destined
to orush her to the earth, The letter purported to
havp been written by Frederick himself, who spoke
with great enthusinsm of his appronohing marringe
wlth her friend and relative Blanche Stanton, It
also oeneluded with the renidrk, that he should never
‘cease to oherish, whilo living, the memory of one
whom he esteomed a8 & sister, and to whose kind
care atid nursing he was now indebted for his pres:
ent o istence and huppmoss. :
s-was indeed consolation to the already torn
and bleeding heart. Some twoor three days clapsed
before Alice gained strength sufficient-to ennble her
‘to peruse the other letter, which had remained un-
opened. It proved to be from a dear schoolmate and
friend of her mothor’s in London. Tho widow of o
literary gentloman of great” celebrity . in that city;
sho now generously extended to the orphan girl the
protecuon of & hoine, ]

Feeling no desiro. to remnln longer amid soenes ’
which had proved so painful to her young heart, Alico
.at once acceptod her friend’s noble proposal. The
old rectory passed into other hands, and Alico lel‘t.
for London,

Some. two months after the orphan girl’s install-
ment in the home ofiMrs. Waldron, cards of invita-
tion were sent, requiring thoir presence at a small
soires to bé given at the house of the French Consul
in London.

Alice who had shrank from all society sinco her

treaties of her benefactor, consented to bo present—
At an eurly hour, Mrs. Waldron and her protege, as
sho loved to term her, were ushered into'the drawing-
room, where as yet but fow guesw were assembled.
The delicate dress-of black crape, which shrouded the
formwof Alice, was in strange €0 t to tho showy
silks and costly satins about her.

At their entrance, the French Consul, ndmnced to
greet them, and begged tointroduce to their acquaint-
ance, o friend whom he had recently made. Nosoon-
er liad the gentleman in question lifted up Ta—cyea
to, the faces of the ladies thidkiho started back, and
pronounced the name of “Alice!”” It was Frederick
Hastings ; both had recognized each other at a glance.
Alice, howevor. showed no apparent emotlou, save &
slight’ tremblmg of her graceful and willowy form,
and an icy coldness of the hand which she extended
to Frederick. .

Beizing an early opportunlty, Lord Hastings offered
his arm to Alloe, and led her away to a -quiet nook
in the conservatory, where sundry explnnnhous and
discoveries took place, which resulted in tho forgive-
ness of the.érring and repentant Jover, and disclosed
the crue}t,fv and base-heartedness of one whour Alice
Lyle hnd believed her friend. It was scarcely mid-
mght when the happy girl excused herself from the
oen{peny A,s she was passing out of the door,lean-
} g on the ‘arm’ of her restored lover, a carriage stop-
ped, and ‘Blanche Stanton, sparkling with- Jewels
and attended by o Parisian-exquisite, hastily ascend-
ed the steps. The light from the hall fell directly
dgross the faco of, the young girl,, (who. recognizing
the new-comer, was hurrying away,) and disclosed to
vlew the features of Alice Lyle. -

-+ Blanche Stanton bent her flashing ¢yes momenta-
xily upon the pale face of the terrified girl, and mut-
tering through her firmly set tecth : “Hastings, you
shall have sufficient cause to remember this night,”
rushed wildly into the hall,

Q o Q (] Q -0

o o

The morning marriage of Lord Hastings with
Alice Lyle had just been celebrated privately in the
drawing-room of Mrs, Waldron, when a servant ap-
peared upon the threshold with & note directed to
Lord Hastings.” It contained an invitation from
Blanche Stanton, requesting tho newly wedded pair
to dige with her at her hotel, where she anxiously
awaited them.

Thinking that the past, if not forgotten was yet
forgiven, Alico proposed their acceptance of the kind
invitation. Blancho received them with great ense
and courtesy. Dinner yas specdrly announced, and
on peating themselves at tho table, the brilliant host-
es8 proposed to drink to the health of the bridegroom.
Each instinctively raised their glasses to their lips
and drank do gir ruby contents. Y

Of a sudde%ﬂy pallor over-spread the coun-
tenance of Blanche, and with the v_vords, “Thou, God,
art avenged ! " tho evil-hearted woinan fell upon the
floor 8 lifoless corpse! The wine which Blanche
Stanton had drugged for Lord Hastings, hail, through
the careleasuess of a servant, been the cause of her
own gudden death,

Thus was revealed to tho eyes of Frcderick Hast-
ings, the guilt and perfidy of a-woman, whdse artful
machinations had held him so long in her power,
and who well merited the name of Blanche, “The
Beautiful Temptress t»

»

'I'EE OBILD'B QIFT, . . _
A young glrl with whose mother Gott.hold was
conversing in'a garden, appronched him at first with
a fow leaves, and at last with a flower which she luul
plucked . beside the walk, and, with child-like grace, |
offered it to him 4 a prosent. Well, said he, my
little maid, why should I not bo satisfied with thy
small gifts, bestowed as they are with a.simple and
childJike desire of giving, even as God must needs
bo with similar gifts of mine, Fondly would Ioften
bring to Him great faith, glowing charity, decp deve-
tion, spiritual praise, sincere prayer and perfect -
child-like obedience, " But, though I search the whole
garden of my heart, I can find no such flowers as
these, or any worthy of being presented to Him, and
Ho must bo content to recoivo instend, weaknesscs,
good wishes and intentions, endeavors and com- o
mencomonts. And so he is, He has shown us His
ts.f.her}y and affectionate heart, by preforing the two
‘| mites cast by tho poor wiedw into the treasury,
abovo all the costly gifts of the rich, and by doclar-.
ing that & cup of oold water given in the name of o
disciple, shall in no wiso lose its reward, - Oh, my
Father, my soul rejoices and exults that thou art its
God—that it can hope to obtairt all things from Theo
~-and that Thou art gracious enough to acoept the
poor’ gifts which, with a child’s feeblo hand, it ven-
tures to prosent. I will, however, Iabor at all times
to lmpmve my gift. - Tho best: produots of my powers
and- faoulties I-will bring and "make oblation of
thom, by the hand of Jesus my Mediator; that will
pectire for them; however poor; acceptance from

arrival in England, yielding.at last to the urgenten-

VEN.YRARS. WITH. THE SPIRITS

- INTHE'
OLD AND NEW WORLD:

BEING A NARRATIVE OF THE VISIT OF MRS, W, R, HAYDRN
TO ENGLAND, FRANCE, AND IRELAND; WITH A BRIER
ACCOUNT OP HER EARLY zxmueuoz AB A
MEDIUM FOR 8PtRIT MANIFESTATIONS
IN AMERICA.

BY DR-,WILLMM R. HAYDEN,
— .

Continued,

As it.may not prove uninteresting to the reader,
the articlo from *The Spirit World,” coutuining ox-
tracts from * The Zoiat,” with our commonte, is here
inwrt@d —

SLANDERS OF THE *ZOIST." —TIE RAPPING PHENO.
MENA.

“This s 'l‘rut.h though opposed to tho Phitosophers of tho
Zolst. (ALl lurnoven,

" At is an old, but nevertheless a true saying, «that
thero i3 a time when forbearance ceases to be & vir-
tuo,” and we have found it to be 8o on an occasion,
when the best feelings of our nature have beon gross.
ly outraged,—when malice, ignorance, and falsehood
have misrepresented us in the blackest and most foul
manner possible ; holding us up as fit objects only
for-the scorn and contompt. of the world. In most
cages tho injured party inny have the libellers and
slanderera brought before the proper tribunals, and
punished for their crime. . Iu tho present instaneo,
however; & subject is lnvolved which, like many
othor mew and most trio phenomena, imperfeotly
undorstood by the world at large, looks out the' hope
thatrcould otherwise be entertained of obtaining jus-
tice by an application to public tribunals, contend-
ing, a8 it inevitably must, with popular prejudices,

A sense of duty to ourselves, and to tho sacred
cause in which wovare engaged, has stimulated us to
publish p statement of facts, relating to an article
which appeared in the April number of the Zoist,
and which-was entitled, “8pirit Rapping.” Although
the allusions are not specifically applied to Mrs. Hay-
den, by name, she is sufficiently indicated in this
morceau, by tho parties who place alphabetical sym-
bols at the end of the artiole, instead of thexr full
names.

Wo learn from public report, and how far this ru.
mor may be correct we have not the means.of ascer
taining, that the Zoist is the property of Dr. John
Ellioteon, and that it is under his control and editor-
ship, and this wo should judge by the frequent repe-
tition of his own name in its pages. We-have been
told that this snme gentleman has been sorely per-
secuted, and has suffered much for the sake of Truth,
1t thispe 8o, it is evident that he has not profited”
much by his experience, as will bo scen by the ex-
tracts wo shall make from the article headed «Spirit
Rappings.” There are evidently the brains, if not
the pens, of moro than one individual, in this discred.
itable production ; but, for convenience sake, wo
use the term writer to the plural party, who shows
a most gross and unpardonable ignorance of tho siib-
ject under consideration.

The writer, N. Ii. E. N,, characterises that whigh
has occupied, in serious and calm investigation, sgfe
of the ablest minds in the United States of America,
as an arrant humbug, an imposition, utterly devoid
of o shadow of truth,—getting aside, by his own
presumptuous fiat, the evidence of thousands of per-
sons, who, respeoting truth, and not worshipping
such arrogance as his, havensserted that the phe-
nomens are genuine,—that the subject is true.

“ A philogopher,” says this writer, » would be jus: |
tified in rejecting all this at once. We.have no
proof of the existence of any spiritgsas distinet be-
ings in nature; they are merely jnaginary, bottom-
less fancies,—the offspring of bygone times, of igdo-
rance.” -

It is ovident from the nbove, and what follows,
that the writer fears his material doctrine to be in
great danger of an overthrow by the “bottomless
fancics,” as he is pleased to designate them. But to
} pass on over a few more paragtaphs of such logic,
until we come to 4 note, iti%hich tho writer says,
that “she cannot have now made less than two o
three hundred pounds, and ought, therefore, no lon-
ger to make such charges (half a guinea a head,) ag
rich people only can afford to pay; but, if ker objeot
is to publish o great truth, a great spiritual truth,
ghe should, in fulfilment of her mission, admit the
more numerous and humble classes at a low rate, or
without mohey and without price, to witness theee
new revelations!” .

Most wisd and sage reasoning truly, for one who -
attempts to prove that epirits and a spiritual exis.
tence are mere  bottomless fancies” Now lef me
ask, dogs a physician, although reputed to be & rich
man, see and-prescribe for, his patients without his,
fee ? or does tho clergyman, who professes to teach
spiritual truths, do so without his price? and d¢ no¢
gome of them receive enormous sums for so doing ?
are we not told that *tho laborer is worthy of his
hire?” Mrs. Hayden and myself are not so well
blessed in this world’s goods as to be able, wore wo
so inelined, to devoto our time gratuitously to the
people, and to. defray the heavy expense attendant
upon our coming to this country and remaining here, .- .
Besidés, of what have Dr, Elliotson and two of ‘his

«

. |friends to complain, who are strongly suspeeted -of”
.| having aided in, the composition of the article.in the- . . -

Zoist? Mrs. Hayden has never, to hor knowledge,
reoelved a penny of their money. -They came by in. .
vitation. What, pray, has the writer to say to this?
“ Will he- be so good us to bo so kind ” a8 to nnewer
how Juptch Mrs. Jlayden made by her courtesy, save
tho abuse and atrocious falschoods which have found
place in tho columnp of the Zoist ? .
. You say that “ghe cannot have mado less than
two or threo huMdred pounds” (an enormous sum,
truly, which we regret exceedingly, is not the case)
Twice the sum would not repay.us for the sacrifices .
we havo made in visiting Engla) Qd and ten-fold the - -
amount would not pay for the shameful abuso and’
malicious falsehoods wluoh has been showered upon
her chavacter in the Zoist.” Wo trust the writer or
o| writers may live'to repent of their folly. The me.
Jority of the articlés in the Zoist bear the names of
the authors, and why, wo would ask, is it not tho
caso with that on Spirit Rapping? Wo should think
that 80 alented-o writer would have been not a littlo
ambitious to have lmmorteli his namo in the
pages.of the future, and to have let coming genera.
tions know to whom they were indebted, not only for
so wonderful a production, but for thé entire explo..
gion of the Spirit Manifestations. What do theso
four mystical letters at tho bottom of the articlo
stand for? May ono be informed? or perhaps we
may | be ‘permitted, boing American, to-guess. .And
80 wo guess. ' E— and N. ~But we may have guessed
wrong j—or does it mean simply nothing, but to
lead the reader astray as. m,,,vho d write “Bplrlt

mppinz »
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FANATICISM. o
A convention of men and women, calling them-
selves Bpiritualists, which was held in Ravenna a
short time since, has been the subject of some com-
ment, and Spiritualism an its adberents are charged
with all the indecenoy and fanaticism then and there
displayed. : o
" The sentiments avowed at this convention by de-
v .
ludeil persons, should have been confined to their
own insignificant numbers, novfbopied by the publie
preds, and thus brought to the notice of thousaunds.

The gratification to be gninéd by an editor at 8o

fine-in opportunity of lounching invéctives againat
s;‘Spirituulism. is dearly bought, in our estimation,
when_he makes. his jourhal the medium through
which base aentiments reach the minds of his readers.

The excuse for this, that it is done that people
may judge of the tree of Spiritualisin by its fruits,
will not avail here, fop it is well known hat these
« Conventions.” aifefnot upheld by Spiritualists, and
are not participated in by them to any extent.

Spiritunlism\ points to nssociation at some distant
day, when #thie good timo coming,” or the Mille-
nium, has obtained rule. But its work is at present
with individunls, as such; it rccognises the fact,
that ¢re the stream can give forth the pure water,
the thousand fountains which supply it must be
pure. It has ceased to throw upon congregations of
men the task of reforming socicty ; it looks neither

. to Church or State to do the work, but charges each
individual, man and woman, with the task of render-
ing pure his or her own soul, that the mass may be
puritied. _

In this lies its great virtue,; that it strikes at the
root of the evil which exirts in socicty, and sets up
the law of God in the hearts of individuals, making
its keeping the work of cvery momentinstend-of
Jocking it up in the creed of a favorite church, to be
mumbled over or brought to mind one day in seven,

Let such % Conventions ” be the subject of censure,
for they déserveit. Let us set our faces against
fauaticlsni and sln of, all kinds, and see to it that.
ourselves be not of them.. There is no fear of -thelr
monstrous doctrines of Lust, or thelr vague and
foolish schemes of Communism doing much damage.
The first is repugnant to our people, the second they
are not prepared for. Thoy know that their ‘mis.
sion for years wlll be well performed if each purifies
his own heart from the evils which: attend our ma-
terinl existence, and that no Millenium can come
upon earth, until the Love of God shall fill alf hearts.

- THAT REPORT, .
The public is becoming somewhat impatient for
the promised Roport of the Harvard College Profes-
sors. It seems to us that the Committee, whose eru-
dition ‘is well known, (see late file of the Boston
Courier,) have had ample time to prepare the doou-
ment in question for the press, Why delay 2. If, as
they pompously asserted, the late spiritunl investi-
gations resulted in failure—if the “manifestations”
were “ all humbug,”—if all those,who have anythifig
to do with the new phenomena are « swindlers”” and
# impostors”’—wliy, we ask, in the name-of common
sense, do not these'savans of #Old Harvard” make jt
manifest ? - Epithets are not arguments, It is easy
to nssert that the spiritual phenomenon is o “stu-
pendous delusion;¥ but it is quite another thing to
prove it so. Is this the sccret which  deters the
learned Professors from fully commifting themselves
upon the subject ? ’ ’
Will they retire from the field, and leave the skep-
tical world in doubt upon this vital question? They
cannot possibly do s0 with honor to themsclves, and
eredit to %.0ld Harvard.” Then why do they not
manfully come forward and prove tho assertions
which they have put before the world over their own
signatures, that spirit matifestations are “stupen-
dous delusions,” or frankly admit that they them-
selves were premature in their conclusions, and’ set
the matter right before the community? We call
upon them, as honest men, to do so.
ThpAime has arrived when men who hold high po-
sitionsjn society, who profess "to-be publie teaghers,
whose erudition is unquestioned, cannot skulk behind
ntiquated dignity to hide the cloven foot of bigotry.
The great public intellect is awakened—new im-
pulses stir the minds of the masses—they also think!
—and it is a8 futile to attempt.to stay the onward
car of Progress, as it would be to dam tho Atlantic
ocean, .
SririTUALISK 18 A GREAT TRUTIL It comes to ame-
liorate the condition of man-—to make him better—
to exalt him in the scale of heing. It comes to build
up—not to tear down. It comes to draw men nearer
o the- fountain-df-living waters;-to benutify-the soul,-
and properly preparo it for the life beyond.
" The hand of the deity is-in this glorfous movement.

8o averse to congregation are Spiritunlists, that,
although numbering thousauds in our own city, not
more than one meeting can be supported here, and
that g,u'/to auy great extent, except upon particular
occasions, .

That it is from this cause, and not from any lack -
of numbers, is apparent to any one possessing even
a suporficial acquaintance with the rapid growth of
this truth. The clergy of the old church find among
their listenery g0 many. Spiritualists, they are so

Millions of our people feel that it is so—know that
it is so, Millions more wish to know it. The souls
of the people are hungering for just such Bread of
Life s is-now coming * down from Heaven,” They
wait to see on what grounds the wise men (?) would
deny their partaking of that which, if a man eat
thercof, he'shall never hunger.

" Db they fear that the people will pronounce them
unjust judges? Do they fear they will be properly

often, assailed in their parochial visits by a bold

- avowal of belief in it, that they know too well its
strength, and begin to treat it warily, as an gntag-
Gnist posscssing great strength.  Unce in awhile
one who underrates this strength delivers a wordy

- denuneiation of Spiritualism, and finds ‘out, to his
sorrow, that he is not supported by his church or
congregation in his views, and is ever after careful
to preserve proper silence on the subject, lest his
church be ruptured.

Conventions share the sarge fute ns other attempts
at associntion ; fur SpirituMlists do not want any
rules prescribed for them by any set of men. They
want no creeds, no priests, no deacons, fustened upon
themn to enslave them. There is but one Ruler, whose
power dver thew, or whose right to rule them the
acknowledge, and but one Lawrogly forms th'cé
basis of faith and rule of life, and that is, + Love the
Lord thy God with il thy heart, and thy neighbor
a8 thyself.” .

This is all thero is of any importance in Religion,
and if we can only work out this problem and show
its rgpults to the world, it is our whole duty.

Acting upon this conviction," which is forced upon
the mind of every one, a5 soon as the ‘alphabet of
spirit communication is lisped, 8piritualists are cau.
tious about attending conventions ; and those which
are held are patroilized by a select few, whose famil-
Sar fuces aio seen at all of theni, at whatever part df
the coiifitry they are held. It iiay be that they re-

" celve an acceesion to their numbers, some drawn by
curiosity, others because thoy expect different things
but usually very small balls hold them, and the
fanaticism * displayed’ soon drives out all .but the
sympathisers with it. Left to themselves, they are
harmnless} but.puffed into significance by illjudged
attempts to place them before the public as the ex-
ponents of Spiritualism, théy are placed in a position -
to njurg the causo with skeptics or opponents—not
with those who are redlly its ndhg;‘pl‘u.g:wm_

" No reform ever was started by Heaven, but' the

spirit.of ¢vil'aiways contrived to assume, its garb,

" through- fanatical men and women, and by their

* foolish and wicked acts attempted to throw discredit
upon it,, Rabid temperance advocates, not satisfied
with Ahe.slow and sure progress of truth, wrest the
reins of the.car of ‘its progress from the hands of

Him who doeth all things well, drivo its attendant
handmaid, Lovo, from the ficld, and strivedo reform -
their. fellow-man by nots having o starting point in
her opponents, Hotred and Revenge. A very small
body of men, dissatisficd with its progress in another

path of Reforn, are sufficient to bring brethron of
the ‘same. family to the verge of bloodshed. They
cannot suffor Time to erase all stains upon mon’s
honor, but impatient at the action of Deity upon man,
strive to hurry on His movements, and therehy cul.
tivate a thoysand weeds, to eradicate which thg
progress of the very movement they have &% Heary
- yunat be retarded for ages.

Y

classed among those who, having cyes, see not, and
having enrs, hear Dot, becauso their hearts are hard-
ened? <
When will they speak, that the Truth may come
from those who cast its pearlg beforo thém, and that
the people may learn how they trampled them under
their feet ? ' :
Their hesitancy is already leading those who have
not until now dared to take the rights of men to
judge for themselves, out of the kecping of these
men of learning, to become restive undqr the galljn'g'
chains, aud to doubt the tenability of their position.
Do they fear the exposure of their dishonest and
boorish treatment of the subjeet! which they know
their report, if made, will inevitably call forth ?
Delay only puts off the fearful reckoning; they
cannot prevent it, and the longer they delay it, the
greater will be their fall when it arrives. Every day
but adds te the numbers who will cry out, # Ye fools,”
when they open their mouths to speak.
1t scems to us that, like Bob Acres, the courage of
these gentlemen has oosed out at their fingers’ ends.
They have been silent of late. “Not a tuno has been
played upon their Organ for some days by the skilful
men of Harvard. Perhaps a new spocies of crab has
been found, or the Committee are wrapt in wonder
over the remnins of the Nahant shark, What is the
reéason the report of their gun has not more quickly
followed -the flash of the award ?-- :

' PROGRESS. ’
From the ecarliest dawn of civilization men have
constantly progressed in knowledge, in science, and
in the achievements of labor. Each advancing year
has witnessed some new truth developed, some new
work done. Well may Tennyson say: - '~
“Men my ‘brothers! mon the workers! over resping some-
thing now, .
That which they havo done, but carnest of the things which
they shall do."” . o %‘ o
Some new. and startling Thought, somo powerful
fnd_myster gy_bas leaped forth from, the
soul of man the darkest time of Tyranny
and Buperstition, flishing out over the worlda ray
from.the gigantic mind of God himself. Ever frosh,
and ever youthful, is the advancing world. Chains
maybe bound around the limbs, and dungeons en-
close the form, but the mind over %estless, over
aspiriyg, ever sccking for new and strange sources
of intelligenco, grasps still within its embrace, the
magic powet, inmottal and undying as Gdd-himself
which mnkes itwuperior to pain and suffering, and
the torture of the body’s confinement. Out from the
cold damp walls, out from the gloomy iron grates
and bars, it soars forth into a free communion with
its Maker. K S
Still ‘steadily progressing through every age of tho
world, still. developing new resources, dclvinlb into
the mines oq Thought, and bringing up brillian
gems to add t8the great mass acoumulated in past
ages, the human mind in its silent workings is the
surest  evidenco of cternity, better than books and

. Bpiritualism has given rise to as fow such combi.
mations, as any Light -sent by Heavon to dispel the
Darkness which bovers over’ Earth has called forth,
We ;have .good reason to be thankful for this, and
little.to deplore from any outbreaks of fanatioism, in
. comparison with other reforms, ¢ co
.* The peculiar.evil fastened upon Bpiritualiéim’ by
those * travcling shows of folly,” misnamed Spirit-
‘nsl Conventlons, is fast flocing away, and the senti.
ents put forth by tho fomale who was so bold at the-
dast 'of these; are abhorred by Spiritualists. ' Spirit. -
xialism I8 no mere responsible for it, than is’ Christ-:
fanity fomall the sin committed in our coutitry. - "

.
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homilies, bettor than all the teachings of all the
teachers are tho oyidences of the trlumphs it has
achioved. And far away in the future, it will ever
80 on nchieving, yes, on through the illimitable
years, boundless and vast as- the, oternity of God.
Why, then, should men deny that mind docords with
mind, mind tesches mind, even after it has passed
forth from the worn-out terioments. of olay. The
very ackiowledgment ‘that the mind is immortal,
seoms oleatly to° prove, that it- yet -dwolls with
pleasuro on its ever- progressing march over its
early achisvements, and that to those With kindred
thoughts i¢ communcs and urges them on to greater

of those who are friéuds only through our knowledge
of their works; flash into our thouglits in all times
and places?: Do not their very voices sometimes
sound in- our ears, fn our passive hours, eud do we
not in very fact converse with them? Yes, it is &
great-aud-enuobling truth, our friends do not for-
sake us in thelr purer existence, they linger lovingly
around us ‘and would, did our wild ‘passions allow,

)

i+ ... MANHOOD.
. Bay what we will’ of total-depravity as
In the heart of man tliere lurks, like a lion in-& jun:
gle, the principle of Royalty. We are mean, and
yet but n-little lower than the angels.- We are all of
us born kings. . We have royal inarks about us. ‘We
are owners of escutcheons, that blaze not with the
reminiscences of a past glory, but with the splendid
promises of a )ife in the future. These pigna of the
royalty in our nature arc too plain to be mistaken.
The multitude have alwnys sct up kings.above them,
that they might thus do homage to those regal quali-
tics of which they felt thcmsclves to be possessed.
We testify T a degreo to our claim to & quality, the
instant we begin to betray our appretiation.

noble animal ; splendid in ashes, and pompous in the
grave”” Roya), whether in life or| in death; with
clements in his nature that are
pacities, whose fingl reach no hu
yet limited ; with hopes that burn] like everlasting
stars in the sky; and aspirations tEat mount up on
stronger than eagles’ wings, and seck to lay bold on
the very battlements of heaven. With a reason for-
cver restless and unsatisfied ; & widening career that
continually puts the worthiness of his past actions
to open- shame ; with longings after the vague and
ideal, and a ‘soul forever haunted with images and
dreams, that would seem almost to hint at a previous
existence. Ah, well might Hamlet say as he did—
o . “Whatisa man, -
If his chicf good, and market of his time
Bo but to sloep and feed 9—a beast, no more, -~
8ure, He that made us with such large discourse,
Looklang before, and after, gave us not
That capabllity and godlike reason
To fust {n us unused.” ~
Looking around us on our fellow men, we can
hardly resist o feeling of half-envy of those men who
enjoy high health, whether of soul ‘or body. We
envyeven the old gladiators of Rome, who, when
they were stripped and cast into the arena with wild
l.{ensts, still retained tho self -ﬁosscssiod‘fﬁnd spirit to
bow to the crowded amphitheatre, and exclaiin in

wish you all hail, ,
We admire the sect that Zgno founded—the an-
cient Btoics, whosé manhood was based ‘at least on
fortitude and constanay, even if it did not rise to tho
contemplation .of loftier qualities. Whatever is
hearty, must certainly be true. We prefer the shirill
scream of the'fife to the too insipid warblings of the
sentimentalist’s flute. In these things, the lowest
manhood must be the highest manhood. 8elf is-
thrust out of sight, and that moment exaltation com-
mences. A bpse and unworthy prudence ceases its
hob-goblin offices, and the royalty of the nature fakes:
the occasion to assort itwelf. Then thrift does not
stumbls abwut vitudfold, but lays hold of its own
without hesitation. Then we cease to creep like orip:
ples, and walk erect with the %ity agd port of
men. . . .

Nothing so draws the sinews out of our hearts, us
the mean and timegerving way in which we stand
at our posts in the world. Wo fear cither.that wé
shall lose the reward’ of our meritorious actions, or
that our efforts will be ropaid with ridicule, Inglori-
ous alternative!—when it ought to be understood by
every man, woman, and child, that the only reward
of virtue is virtue/ Let any,man deny it who ecan,
that as his life is merely a guest for happiness alone,
the richest.return for noble deeds is the simple von.

-

virtue ceases to be virtue, and nobleness is no longer
nobleness, but & sounding generality and an empty
name. ' : '

POPULAR JUDGMENT.

The popular judgment of a character is very much’
like o prism ; hold it up. to the light of that judgment,
and at once it resolves itself into its several elements
and colors. Every beholder seizes upon that quality

sciously tests and publishes his own character. Turn
which way we may, this process is all the time going
on. It is disconnected with any effort or volition of
our own, and our gyalitics qrd only distorted if wo _
interpose to nssist or resist tho unavoidable proce-
dure, T :

Now, what is the summary of the popular judg:..
ment ?—that false estimate by which 80 many are .
led into desperate quagmires? Why, that the “smart”

o man, and that all besides are but dull drones and
melancholy dogs! If & man' can ‘compass three or
four” gigantic failures, move his family into more
pretentious quarters, engrave’ his initials, or his,

tering turn-out on the ayenue,—who, they will seri-
ously agk you, can achieve grander énds than he?
For he 18 successful; and sucoess, it is to be remem-
bered, Is the world’s only touchstone, And this
hasty conclusion is caught-up by all ‘the conforming
crowd, and forthwith written down ns an irremedi-.
able law among tho ‘social statutes, o has it comp
about at last, that—. - * - ° .- - T
—=*Inthe futness of those pursy thmes, ~ »
. Virtue itself of Vico must pardon teg!” -
_ But peouniary success is ‘no?mi't either of the de-
finition or condition of manhood. They both rest on
higher and firmer ground,” Columbus lecd,:awe.ped'
to the lips in poverty, but who shall say that his life
was not crowned with a vaster success than .might
bo reckoned upin the enumefption of all worldly
posscasions? Rir Walter Raleigh came at last to
forfelt the favor of his sovereign, and to Jay his gwn
head on the block of the excoutioner ;'but, surely, a
manhood like' his was prolifio of the most gblden
fruits, ' Captain John Smith, the founder of Virginin, -
stolo off into the dens of penury, in London, where ho
might be left alon to closo his weary cyes in peace H :
b'ut Virginia remalng to us as the result of his exer-
tions on our continent, whose Washington at once
ﬂ’;o both form aud stabillty to this splendid Repub-
Alas for us all | nothjng is more wide of the mark
than' that the ehrewdest man ia the noblest man! |
eleg, in this country, at loast, we might sl olaim title
to ‘an’ {idisoriminate nobility. ! He who:ls - merely -
shrowd, and so merely sucoossful, betrays, whion his.
charagter s hefd U to tho '

|
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endurance and greater energy; All hgtnm pxjoch}i;sj
that it is 8o, else why do memories of friends, and

guide us forward into perfect light and happiness. - -

an inherl.
tance, we have at least inherited something besides; .

“It‘was Sir Thomas Browne who afid, « Man is a

their.own_tongue, « Moriturus vos saluto /"—dying, I |

sciousness of them that abides. If it is not so, then ~

man, and the “shrewd” man is always the most of

crest, on a bigger henp of silver, and let loose & glit. .

ukl}lty the- possession oty !

S —

‘of certain overitralned and distorted facalties. In
developing one, he has left another to dwarf and dle,
Having reached forth and grasped his'prize, he sees
not the real value of it: to him, and is therefore at 8
loss what he shall fall- to doing next.” He has lost
his'own balance. He has not yet -found the centre
of his being. e has been living on o single side of
its circumference, and, like o cancer, trying to eat
his slow wayin. " - T,

: Bll;.,i‘n%l ‘manhood, thore is full development ; a
perfect balance; & large- comprehensiveness, and s
lofy self-possession of all the faculties. None are
dwarfed, or trodden under, or deformed, that others
may the better thrive. There is nothing like selfish
‘ealoulation about it: There are no mean shifts ;'no
subterfuges ; no -greedy overreachings. Everything
1A plain, simple, sincere ‘and child-like. And what,
though the man be not rich, even then? What if
the world’s goods have not acoumulated? Detter a
thousand times go to tht grave with a record which
your children will be proud to read, than to have it
said-that you left o bundred thousand dollars,—and
nothing moré! DBetter hold fast to the high aalling
‘| wherewith you feel that you are called, than to “run
a muck ” ignominiously for wealth, and go. into the
next world, after- all, without a dollar there to your
name! o , _

This thing that we consent to call “Popular Judg-
ment,” must' be trampled-under foot before we can
hope- to rise. - Tlhe prejudice, the bigotryy thg igno-
rance, and-the malice that form fs many eleients,
| must first be defied and despised, and, after that, we
may begin todevelope their natures in the true at-
mosphere of Liberty, e

&
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DIGGING FOR TREASURE., .

Several instances have been related of men who
have amused themselves and their neighbors. by dig-
ging for hidden treasure, under what they termed
« the direction of spirits.” A great amount of talk
and ridiculo has been manufactured from these by
those who will ncither enter into the temple of Truth,
nor suffer those who would to do so. It shows to
what wedk arguments those are compelled to resort
who war against & sclfevident truth. Holding up
these foolish men and their avocation in the tongs of
thelr own opinion, these -champions of the people,
-1 who are not yet subjects of the “stupendous delu.
gion;” would have us think that becnuse of such
things being engaged in by an infinitesimal few, the
whole spirit world, and the life hereafter, should
"|'be, and will be, blotted from the universe of God,

We would say to these guardians of the peoples
souls, whatever their position and salary, that we
have glight remembrance of the occurence of such
things in times that erc past, and that long previous

be possible that thie terrjble ledsons are so easily for. °
gotten,*~Will men he’vey‘ le’arnf.that it l'n ‘unsafy to
worry and goad the ohained tiger while they'are’
constantly in reach of his fangs! ~ e
¢ A-most searohing investigation gh__(_:_qlgi,_b? madg
rospecting the case of this young man, and indeed
all other prisoners. A groat reform'is needed, and
iv.is the duty of those ‘who guide the public mind to
do more than ory oyt, « another rebellious’act of the
prisoner,”’ they shotld continually seck to be just, -
and not speak With the yoices of the prison officers,
but écek to know whether those prison officials speak - -
the truth, and whether thoy are wholly undeserving-

of censuro. - L

P

THE DOG DAYB.~ -~ . .

* The dog days have come in earnest, and it is really
wonderful to watch their effcct’ upon certain . wise
teachers and professors, -~ . -

At the exhibition of the Normal Schoo], Professor
Felton experienced o severe attack of hydrophobia,
80 that we marvel ‘that his audienco of boys and_‘ .
girls did not catch the contagion. After boasting °
that he had been a teacher thirty years, and.slyly
hinting at the proposed increase*of sslary, upon
which he has 8o set his affections, he mounted ‘his. 4
old hobby, and like Don Quixotte sallied forth for ad-
venturous oxploits.” He walked into, Spiritubliem ~
and Spiritualists in a peculiarly: elegant and scientifio-."
manner, He referred to Spiritualis; as’a’ super
stition which, originating i the oracking toes of two
or three vulgar women, hed "enslaved above' three
millions of beings in our. country. - Commencing by
denouncing Spiritualism a3 an atrocious humbug,
the speqlier continued at great length his dé;funoig.
tions, inoreasing in vigor and warmth as he contin.
ued. There was sothing supérnatural at all .about
the wonders of Bpiritual cireles, or\deyil's circles, as
he chose to call them, for not & table could be moved . -
by o Spiritual medium, unless it was moved. as “lesg
pretending mortals-would do it—by force and arms, .
The mediums were characterized as ‘conrse, vulgar
and brutal, and their communications in the name '
of the great departed as wishy-washy nonsense.". Af-
ter speaking at length- in this style, the spesker-
closed by warning his audience, above all things, to -
beware of Spiritualiﬁx'x. ' e

Now most valiant-and wise crusader, in- all- good
humor, though professing no skill in medicine, .and
little less in science, we have yet learned by experi-
ence that during this “spell of weather,” it greatly
conduces to the comfort of the body and the tranquil-
ity of the mind to “keep cool,” and wo would really
recommend the experiment to you as one worth try-
ing. Now do take our advice just for once.

THE_.REV, DR. CUMMING.

up the earth for the ingots of gold which old dead-
and-gono pirates were supposed to have buried.
Wiser men, too, than these “dupes and fools ¥ of
Spiritualism have the credit of being, went out with
the shovel and returned with , wo don’t know
what, “yo record” is very silent toucking that
point. We can safely say, however, that the treas.
ure they obtainéd never paid tho expenses of one
missionary to the heathen. ' = ..

Since, then, such things have happenéd in previ-
ous times, why should Spiritualism be chargeable
with it, as though it was the originator of this mode
of secking a fortune ?  And agpposing spirits do tell
‘a man to go to a certain place and delve in the soil,
and promise much gold a8 the roward of obedience
to the command, and the. man gods, why are we to
wonder at the cause or the effect? Spirits are but
men in another condition of life than this, and if men
liere will induce others to ‘go on foolish adventures,
and bait the hook with alluring promiscs, is it not
reasonable to suppose that they will, for a time at|
least, continue to lend even when in the spirit land?
Especially is this true df a class of jocose souls. who
love a joke, and who, sceing what excellent opportu-
nities they have of practising one, they being invisi-
ble to the subject and out of his reach, should it re-
sent in a fit of anger on the part of the victim,
™It is not quite three years since a man, very good
and honest faced, was led into a strange predicament
by spirits. He had been- told=to travel and dig
Jgravel ; so he traveled and graveled, and the result
was, that after the expenditurd of much time and
labor, he returned home o wiser, if not a better, mt:n.
We have known of several instances where men have
been led to gratify their acquisitiveness by digging
with the expeotation of getting suddenly rich. They

which predominates with himself, and thus uncon- |shoveled all day, and dreamt all niglit of marble]-dinge has appeared as a public lecturer in New York,

halls and axmies.of servaats to answer their every
wish. And wWhen a certain point was reached, the
same spirit who told #er.t6. dig, told them that all
they had done was to lé’k@ ‘fhem to place more reli-
ance on their own goojudgment, and tesch them to
submit all to their own reason, and follow its dio-
ta ‘ 4

i

k‘s. e g v e ”_1»..‘ ’ -
Buiehi “Porkiné' b 1a¥hed. They have Been to
school aud got their lessons by heart, and others, also,
profit. by their experience. A great effort is being
made by spirits, in communication with earth, to
tedch mankind that there is"a groater joy to be had
than any which the accumulation of* gold can afford,
Jand o, higher God than Meammon, atwhose altar they
can worship, - If, to- cnforce - this; great - truthi, they |
chooso to employ what man, in his short-sightedness,
inay look upon as foolishness, we can only say that
they look upon the end, and the best means thereto, |
with & wigdom fur superior to ours, - S

i

.. THE CONDEMNED, ' <. -
In tho cell of tho State.Prison, lies s ypung mati |

. | condemnedto'death.  His defenco against the charge

of murder was & remarkable ode.. He did tot dény
the killing, and it would have been of rio avail if'hé
had, surrounded as he was by witnesses, - - His cotin:
sel urged upon tho court gho ploa of insanity; that
‘ho was laboring under the conviction thiit the officers
of the prison were in the habit of drugging his food,
and otherwise ill-treating him.'! His owh speech ns.
| serted the samo trentment, but ‘dénted totally thas
he was insane, and in that -speech-lie” made’ the re.
mark, which, in :slightly diffefont ciréumatances,
would have procured him the:name of # hero”" from
the lipa of all'men, that §f-his-death? would be ‘the
means of bettering the trepthent of ‘his fellow con-
viots, he did not regret-the deed. -« .
The officers df:the Jail say thathe s aghin re.
bellious and thréatékiing, and:domplains of his food,
and treatment."They:hate ‘consequently used tho

gion; ,whol!y;dbkﬂm_""””d'f"”“'"m"' That he {g
elthér insaus or:that the tfeatment of which he com.|
laing jic /s, reality, seents :ocrtaln. Tho inves
#on;: which'tbok plaoe during the excitement of those
two startling ‘dots, revenled: terrible abuséd in the

a.mnguméﬂ of the State Prisott, | They wore quietly]

*me Yer, an@ 13 Nfonn; promised.’ Gan §¢

.
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to theadvent of Modern™Spiritualisni, i shoveled |

;| many tests were received, and the results of expeti-

disconnection also, will be remembered for some

T - L
.. . THBOROPS. . . "~ .-
Our Western . exchanges. come to us filled wilh
| glowing ‘accounts of the ubundunt.yield‘df"}hb.ﬁ'}}l,t“

usunl niode’of punishment and placed him in a dun. |

tige:| the blear ali'of Moung pléasint;fdnited: tb' thefuntirs .-

This gentleman whose sermons have formed gevere
al volumes, and uader some attractive general title
have found many purchasers, preaches in Crown
Court Chapel, London, 8 building of quite moderate
dimensions. The doors fronting on ‘the street-are
sacred to the use of those who owpethe pows. Theside
doors are for the entrance.of strangers, and are not
opened till the service begins, when there isa tumultns
ous rush, filling the aisles. These“strangers,” which
term includes ell whose circumstances prevent them *
from biiying so many feet of the temple of the Lord
in which the celebrated “Dr.” iscalled to preach -
the'Gospel of Him who had not where o lay hiy ~
head, are often seen standing during tho entiressen™ "
vioe while vacant sedta’are at their side. DBut. thesq-—
seats are “owned” and fenced in, while the rich,
gouty proprietor sits cushioned lixuriously .in_one
corner, nodding ‘assent to the:'sentences that fll
from the lips of one whom & late writer:desoribes as _
having “a little appearance of vanity.” - -There .wag
a time when it was said—The poor have the gospel -
preached unto them.” - e T

i

. MEDIUMS AND LEOTURERS,
Mr. A B. Whiting, of Michigan, has been engaged
in the delivery of lectures in Philndelphia. Mr
Conklin hds also givey public meetings, at which

ments were generally satisfactory.—The * Davenport
Boys?” are holding public eircles in this city, at .
No. 8 Winter street, every day, at 8 o’clock, P. M,, '
and in the evening privato circles, at 8,—Mr. Willis,
whose connection with the Cambridge :College, and

time, a.'nnounceg ‘his intention of ,leoturh}g, present-
ing mbre fully than he hag done, his views of Spiri-
ualism, and his experiencedn it.—Miss Emma’ Her.

Theww Age” welcomes her to * the altars of a living
Inspiration, feeling assiired that her ministry will ™
rekindle tho sacred flame on the invisible altars of
maony cold hearts -and benighted minds.” =< Miss
Antphlett has delivered several trance lectures in
Ripley, 0., and jts "vicinity.—Elijah Woodworth, for
merly distinguished as an advooate of*infidelity, as
popularly understood, has become & convert to Spirit-
ualism, and devotes his time'to lecturing on immore
tality and o spiritunl faith.—Mres. Sarah A. Horton,
a member. of the Méthodist Church for twenty-two -
years, has relinquished her faith in its theology, and
adopted the truths of Bpirituslism. Bhe has spoken,
while entranced, to large audiences it Rochester, V¢,
and much intevest has been manifested in her dovels ,

&

opment, progress and spiritual teachings, -

ful prairies, " By the end of the month the great bulk
of the wheat crop will have been haryested.”™ 1t has
been eut in Bouth Carolins, Virginip, Georgia, Missis- +
sippl and probably will be in' Kentuoky, Tennesses,
Sonthern Illinois and Southern’ Missour{ 'in . & foW . |
days. " Next ‘week if tho wenther should be good, the -
‘reapers will have done their work through the hearf.
of Oblo, Indiana, linols, Jows, Bouthern Michigans”
and perhaps Bouthern Wisconsin ; and in the édirse
of the week after that tho wheat harvest will be near-

Iy completed throughout ‘the Union. * The ‘old " ené:

o

mics of this “king o’ grain” as i dpproaches” 'I:l‘l',l!,t,"“' L
rity—weevil and rust—havo done' very liftle ham
yet, and they must work , blsk)y"now o gerlously
damag? tho erop. " Thert 18 & Very reagoniahle jndiots
tlon that tho Hhoat orop of 1857 will' bo larger, by
twenty-five por ertt, thun thiak of aiiy previous yoar.'
Tite, Nonvoia Hovaz." /Tho first-hotel in the'lmmmé-
dinte vicinity of Boston, Is ‘the Norfolk: Honse, Boxs
‘burys. Birice -he :nocession...of - Qolonel = Drewldo it -
iandgemont, it/1s. in .overy ways firdt ‘cldss Hotel
wox:thy.-;che ~"<hrgeat‘ dity: (n:thourorld./“The! fine]
largs ooms and suites of oom; elogaiitly-fhrnished;

(ing politences and attention'df-thé propribty wnd iy -

'son, assisted by Messrs. Bulllis”audi-Bated; cobind

it Téndet: ita /ttradtions toipersoria dolbgbusiifess

in the olty] lendalatibleyiiinil Aokl sady 5'1;!3'76 E
o (. by '
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should.be

' vhoad, entitled, A Rose

' earnestnoss o.ud ‘sincerity,
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“'You tyetollset,’ don’t - you, ap-article under this
-ritt WiLDERNESS 7 The
sanio hand-writing 15 ‘fgain before us.. It is" very
weloome. - Yes! Yesl/ «In'.other days and calmer
hours,” as one Byrop expresses- it, we_have lived
four miles from a Popt Office, and have Jaunched a
boat upon the water, In rain or shine, and the arms,
propelled 'by the strong heart within, have wafted
9g to that goal of our cxpectancy—the far awny
Pout Office. On the green -earth, in the shadows of
's branching trees, wo have laid down and read
and studied the written and the printed, and like
Hafulet, in his fit of abstraction, would logp up and
_bend our energies to the car, with the same expres-
sion ‘in our heart, if not upon our hpa, " Wondsl
Words! Words}” - '
* «Blaokstone ” ia weloome not 'only for the wrimn
" word, -hut the substantial deed. whieh proves the

[ 3
. S
=

To THE Eomns——md you ever- hve four miles’
from .8 Post Office? ~ Methinks you. answer, Nol
Well; then, you do not kiow what & treat it is to
et on iriteresting paper, after waiting and watohing
for an opportuuity ta send for it, by a kind neighbor.

* The eyes sparkle; the hand is quickly ektended to

teceive it; and if, perchance, some message from

. the spirit land is sent to cheer us, reminding us
*of vanished hours—of parting sighs and fervent

prayers—how sweetly, how softly memory dwells on
those who think of us. How we meditate on their
counisel given to us, while they lived theiP garth life,
and fancy their thoughts, are even now, mingled
“with oir own! 'How we think of their oft told love,
until our souls are strengthened, for wo know they-
-will bé steadfast, while sunshine friends are fleeing 1.
"How wo think of their prufession of faith, and their
bnght hope, when they told us of a better, a purer
region, where they expected to dwell when their

-eorthly covering was cast aside, and their souls
wore set freo from every obstacle that could impede
their progression' and now, shall the tidings of
their joy and of the n.tta.inment of the glory that
there awaited them, be: regarded by us ag idle"
words? Whatever may betide, let their words. of
wiadom be our polar light to ahine, andgmde us to
our last earthly clay.

We someties hear remarks hke the following :—
«0f what avall can - oommumco,'hons .be, from those
who were dopraved ? .OF what use can they be to
us, whein we know their faults, the sins that’ con:

stituted their character, while they lived among us 7

Ask yoursolf this aunplo question, “ Am I riot often
.. perplexed and ggnoyed -by those with whom I am
. oalled to mingle, in ~my daily avocations—do they
" not oppress and’ grieve mo 2" Then ask what good
would it do for one who had injured you, to make a
proper acknowledgment, humbly beg your forgive-
ness, and declare his intention to make restitution
a8 far a8 hohad the power? - Would' not such a
course call forth the noble sentiment, I forglve—-

. “that meroy I to others show, that mercy show to

e”” - He leaves you—his' heart is- light and your:

-~ own too, for you have not withheld the words thnt

’

L -

would retard his progress in goodness, or his Mt.u.m-'
_ing to the stature of & perfect man. .
The*editor will please to accept every ussurance
“of friendship, for, well he knows that—
= “This world would bo lonely and dnear
And life, but a wearisome round,
~ .., .Woerethore not ‘kind words® to cheer,
- Andlriondn our pnt.h ta surround.”

- Buoinbmi. ‘

) I‘Ap .SIMILE OI‘ A.N AUTOGBAPE PRO-

DUOED THROUGH A MEDIUM,

. Mr. Eorron—I had the ouriosity to visit Mra.
Little, a writing.and rapping medium the early part
of last month, end obtained through her some very
convincing tests; as also some dlsclosures;' which
have much evidence to support their truth.,

A epirit, giving John Bprague as his name vihen
ho lived on earth, manifested, and sand that he left
_some.written documents in favor of his sister, my
“wife's mother, among which were  his will drawn by
MoG——, & lawyer, of W<t- street,, ‘New York,.
Ho said J, P, B——y, and G—— B—h, knfw of
the existence of the will, as did M—sn H——ll
and others, and then continued: “That will was
left by me in a chest, together with much silver
ooin, but wgs taken out ‘by & fomale who gave itto
the lawyer, who.destroyed it. I have seen "all the
injustico which has been, ‘done my. earth kindred,
and your wife's mothor gees it, and is miuch troubled
therofor. .My nephew, is in California. His father,
my brother, was the posscssor of my property.”

uHe is troubled at what he has done, and goes
about‘soeking plen.sures to quiet his’ soul.. " Heo will
yet repent, we tru?t, and restore your own to you.”

In answer to inquiries, ho said :—

. “My body was deposited in & tomb near here, and
in sight of a.public walk, (on the Common.) J.P.B.
-8 'in. the "spirit world. Somethmg may be ‘done 'by
kind words to induce my brother to ‘do right. By
nppoohf\g to his honor, ho mn,y be mmle to do some-
thing for my niece. "o

. There are many who could do much for you' by
givmg- jnformation, but zho.t. would do no good, as
the, wr{tmgs are destroyed. My brothor ‘might“do
much, but he lacks persevomnee.”

‘ After some _questions of no importance to the
reader hnd boeh answered, the spirit controlled the
lm.nd of tho medium to write ‘to my wxfe, hxs mece,
tho following dommiuni¢ation :—

- "¢ Dear ‘Nieco-—Jugtloe shall yet bo done .to my
iqjumdimeor. Tho storm-olond will soon’clear away
and reveal tho sunlight .that i# xowyobscured.
Those who have vmnged,you will be mg:) to feel
the goadings of a guilty oonsoienoe, and fill bo glad
to restoro their (il gotwn wea.\th to m nghtful
owners, in order: to sccure poace of. mmd .

::The ways of God are mystorious, ,but. will ho
mado plain to you when you shall have thrown aside
the body.. Follthw in the ‘path of, duty—this only
. will Jring peaco in the end, . 1did what I thought
"was_right in disposing of my property, 08 all, .y

_ friends know. . .

Donqtbe cast down, be up ond do your duty,

: a.nd this wil). bring hoppmess to you; 8 guilt.y con-

soienoo is the instrument that wxll tormont us hore

- 88 in the spirit world,if we wrong our follow bein

We aro all lustruments in the hnnds of God to pring
about mighty changes ;. there is no sugh, thxng g
“ohance, - All things will in the future be mede plain
to us; thorefore, leave tho Gonserns of this world 17
llim who doothi all v

" Tho sighaturp o thh-wﬁa;ooiﬂﬁat'od fithi o signa-

" uro written “in, the fomily Bible by the saufo spirit

‘while in {lio form, and o fou'xid ) 'b'o (% f;m imile|

. Of itw . ',5‘-""

for the medium had never scen my uncle's signatare, ;
{being & stranger:to-mg, and the imitation which '
came "0“‘“3 unexpeoted to us, is net to be. nooounteﬂ
for upon any other hypothesls. = . ..

With regard to the statement oonbeming t.ho wlll
88id to bo destroyed, I oan only say there is no proof
to sustain It, a8 we mortals speak of proof, but it
has been thought singular.that the: deccased did not
romember his duty to his aiswr, in the sett.loment
of his estate. P
The timo may- come, a.nd porhnps 1t ia now at
hand, ‘when hidden things shall-be revealed, and
thosa who have gone to a higher life may exposé-tho
misdeods of designing men in this lower lifa, If
this s so, will there not'boan end of sin? A man
calonlates coldly the chances there. are for escaping
‘{deteotion now, and he finds many ways in whioh to
escape, ono of which is in the supposed inability of .
the departed to expose their orimes,  If this fails
* the sinner, will it not prevent his sin?- will not the
power of the Tempter be taken away? .These are
questions worth tho Christian's attention. - . . @

.

COMING EVENTB.
JThe' followmg communication from & spirit, we

have received from a friend in Philadelphia. MTho
indications it alludes to as premonitory of coming
events, will be recognized as actually cxxstmg For
nearly two years past wo have beeh advised of the
foct here stated. . A large number of mediums, thoss
who have been made greatly useful in the cause of
spiritual -truth, have remained apparently inactive
for & long time. Many of theso have repeatedly re- .
marked their condition and alluded to the future as
far exceeding in form, and mode; angd,utility. of
spirit communication all that has yet received.
They have waited long for the coming Measiah,. (the
newly developed - Truth,). and have been severely -
tried, both in mind and bedy. ¥

«Wanderful da the manifestations of. the present
doy seem to many, we feel that they argas nothing
when compared to those which are yet to be unfold-
ed to them. Beliove me, I make no idle ~asgertiop
when I'say, even those conversant, as they think,
with all kinds of momf«,smtwns, will stand amazed
when the new lights . which Bpirits are preparing,
'burst upon the world. Evorytlnng is now ready but
the mediums through whom these wonders are to be
transmitted.

Think it not strange, thon, it‘ 'Y number of medi-
ums are not influénced for o time, for we are making
our aclections from among thom.

Mnny will have severo trials, but those who stand
ﬁrmly will be blessod indeed. Oh!if I could only
meke mediums - understand, how much the influence -
of apirits tends to raise and expund their own minds, -
none, X thmk, would shrmk from- the ordeal. But
the time is coming. when Spmtuahsm will be under
atood in its true light ; nnd then all will bo wlllmg
10 be co-workers with-us,
chentxﬁo and philosophio mmds, proud a8 they
may well be, of their learning, will feel at last they
hn.vo/ swpped beyond their depths when they try to.’
explain Splritun.hsm in any other than a natural
way. They will become, as little, chtldx)an,—hopmg
and waiting to réceive the kpowledge which will be’
showered upon all honest minds frooly, .- -

' ‘Then will tho 1ist bar to our manifebtations bo re-
moved. Then' will - be ‘our. triumph; but be not

| afraid, we will use all gently, thanking our God and

Father that our efforte have at last been rewnnied
and we. can travel through the realms.of endless
spaoe, mﬂuenomg all, both ‘in your earth home and
in oun own sphores ”

v ’ : erwon for the Bauner of Light.

' wTEE WHOLE TRUTH" .
Mr. Eorrop,—I find’ mysolf quoted in & recent

number of your paper, a8 o witness in favor of the

relioh)hty of Mr. Hoyden s medium., The wnter

| sayai—

“La Roy Sunderlnnd, the colebrated Psychologtst

who hag devoted a large portion of his time for the’
past ten years to the mveshgouon of modern Bpirit-
ual manifestations,. (ono of his danghters, Mrs Coop-
er, being a very superior medium,) said, at one of
Mrs, Hnyden's circles, where thére wero ‘ten other
porsons present, that he had gecn all the mediums
from Maine to Ui.ico., N. Y., but. had never seen one
thirough whom 80 many. test questlons were answer-
ed correctly, at one sitt,ing ” :

ho'is mquired to “tell the truth, the whole ttuth and
nothing but the truth.” And, i is never compe-
tent for a th.ness to testify in any case, Whero ho

'{ may not be cross-exﬂmiued. o

. The.above report of my mstimony is trno, 'but, it is
not the whol g ruth; it is mot all that I uttered in
respect to that, sitting with, Mra. H,, to which I re
ferred, Here is tho whole story ;—There wero seven -
or ten- gentlomon ot the sxtung, each of whom. had
test questions answered corrt:ctly Then “one gens’
tloman present, thrusting his hands into his pockets,
asked “if the spirits could tell what he held in each
hand o adding, that ho'knew what wasin one hand,

but not what wos in the other. The spirits bcing
appealed to, eaid they could aud would tell what was
in both-hands ;-s0 the question was put, and. proved
[ that the spirits knew, what tho gentlemnn himse]f -
knew; thoy told what he:held: in his right hn.nd

which he knew; oorreotly ; ‘but, he-did not know the
namo of the cord ho held in his loft hand, nor: could
tho spirits tell the name of'it1 With the oxcoptxon
of this failure, tho tests were perfeotly satisfactory,

possessed Mrs, I{uyden Wo8 olalrvoyn.nt. toa remark-
able degree. - *. La Rox Smxmn. ’

: MuUsto, - '

Come now, good oity fathers, wo:-thy olty faﬁwrs,
do et us. haye one -or, two .evenings of, Otuoymgnt.
You purely can afford to give us o fow pntnotio !unes,
to convinoo us that we are yet dwellers npar to an-
cul Hlall ahd Bunker Hill, Lot us, whlsper in your
ear. . Suppose you omit one of, thoso “Jolly ”. trips on
the Henry Morrison, or if that is too muoh 1o ask, :
carry o basket or tyo less, chn;npagne with you,: and
let, us, tho tojling, ‘sweltering, captives of the town, .
to,whom the eco. breezo 18 o forbidden luxury, enjoy
a promonnndo upon-the Cominon,, We will promise ;
toyoryact « properly,” o.ndput ouu;elvo upon our 'good ‘
behavior. ! Yes, indeed, wo will endoavor ta omuhm
your owp sugust and: Virtuous body, qot, ; .of, ‘;m'
Lioping to. rivel youjn good works,: but mee ly, {ql.
Jowing. your oxnmple, and from afar o A Joo}c g‘ ,np !
to your, bxilliqqcy,n.s the Hinddo looks,up 1o.

Do.take . plty onyus, poor, benightod nnd " lmp ;
peragpn, and, depen@ spon it, we will not th!qk lesu ¥

———

kindly ofypp, pox; volo }‘or you, wlt.h moge “/‘WH‘%
Just try us onod. .

_ This lax% ‘oiroamitance 18 & étrong proof of the pre- |
~ |sumption that this spirit périned the communication, | -

l of 170 armed men.  The soldiers, although surprised,,

When. a witness is swomin our oourta of justioo '

showing, beyond all doubt, that the spirit which had °

.Efﬁﬁ.ﬂitﬁ:itmt‘?@iems.f*1~ ]
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Bramatie,

.In the House, of Coramons the. Chancollor of the
Exchequer had lald'on the'table supplementary esti-

| mates for the wars in China and Persia, and eald he

would ask for appropriut.ions of half a willion pounds|
in each. . He also intimated that he would ‘shortly
submit a resolution to continue the existing . duties
on tea and sugar for two years from the firat of
April next. The seat for the city of Oxford was de-
olared vacant on the ground of bribery. 8ir J. Pack-
ington gave notioe of his.intention to question the
government with reference to the Chinese war, and
tho. employment of troops in India. Bir C, 'Wood
stated in thie House of Commons that the government
had no information of troops sent out to China hav-
ing been diverted to India, although it wes known
that the Governor General of India had written to
Lord Elgin for such powers.

A publio mecting was heldin Liverpool on the
8th inst., for the purposo of hoaring and welcoming
the Hon. Neal Dow.: The attendance wos large, and
the guest reocived & warm greeting, mixed, however,
with o few hisses, Resolution jn favor of prohibi-
tion and complimenting Mr. Dow were adoptod.

It was expected that the ehipping of the tolegraph
oable on board the Niagara would be completed about
tho 20th of July, . The U. 8. frigate Susquehanna was
expeoted to arrive in the Mersey on the Llth, The
Mayor of Liverpool gavo a'splendid banquet - to tho.
officers of the Niagara an(l others, to the number .of
about fifty, on the 9th, ‘and the speechs upon the oc-
casion were of the most loving deseription.

A lotter has been received by the owner. of the
Ann Piteairn, Sharp, (Mr. A Hendersou,) from the
General Registry.of Seamen, in London, rgguesting
information as to the position of that vessel at pres-
ent, 48 the Prosident of the United States desired to
present its captain (Shnrp) with o chronometer- and
gold ohain, for services rendered in taking off the
crew of the American ship Cothedml, in February
last.. .

- Mr.P. T, Bnrnum hnvmg dctermmed to settlo in
Europe, sext’to Americs for his family, who arrived
in the Canada on Monday last.

Prince Louis Napoloon was making his. morine
tour around the British Isles. IHe arrived at Dublin
on the 9th, ,

_The Eaet India Compo.ny have chnrwred six steam-

- | ers and elevén sailing vessels for the conveynnoe of

troops to Indin from Dubtirand Portsmouth,

All accounts agreo tho.t. the result of the second
election has created a stropg impression in the. citP
of Paris. = The opposition vote in the French ocapital
is laygerthan that cast by the government adhiorents ;4
go thaf, not to mention the abstainers, who may all
be counted as opponents tb the government, tho Em-
perot even' finds himseif in the minority. The
three distriotsdi the oity elected Gen. Cavaignac, M.
Olliver (n young lawyoer, who was Prefect of Mar-

| geilles under the republic at twenty-four years of

age) and M. Darimon, (one of the editors of La
Presse,) by handsome majorities. In the city proper;|
therefore, the government has threo deputies, the op-
position five; whlle if the department of the Some,
which includes Pom, the deputatién stands five to
five, If allthe opposition members-clect take the
oath of allegiance, they will number ten in tho
Chamber of Deputios, It is announced that nine of
them will.take the onth. Gen, Cavaignac refuses to
do g0 ;' but it is thought that his constituents .will
be onnbled to induce bim to tako his seat in the
Chamber. )

Dispafghes have been received from the French
ministef’ at Turin, They announce that the arrests
continued at Gonos, and that Mazzini had ™ left Leg-
horn on the 2d, in o ship carrying the Portuguese
flag.. A letter from Leghorn, of the 4th inst., says
that the government accqunts sdmit 15 soldiers kill]
ed and 20 insurgents shot,, who wera ciptured with
arms in their hands. Pri¥ato accounts estimate the
goldiors killed at 26, and the insurgents at 60, The
bands who attacked the guard-house were composed

ran to their arms, and maintained -their position
The insurgents then dispersed through the town and
murdered ‘every isolated soldier or gendarmo they
met. ‘ S

In the Senats of Spain, on the . debato relative to
the levy-of 50,000 men, Narvaez delivered the fol.
lowing remarks: *It is mecossary, as Gen. 0'Don-
nell has remarked, to have & good army to restrain
the Republican and Carlist revolutionists. Those of
both parties aro at work, At'Desprenaperos, in An-
dalusia, bands have appeared,:but they have “been
routéd, and I hope to be able to announce..to-morrow
that Tevolts which have taken place.-at Tereul and
Malaga lave also been put down.". The government
Lknows that there exists o secret society which thxnk?
it has tho means of dist urbing the publie t,m.nqulU,y
but it will not gucceed in ita ohjeot, which is to light
up civil wor. . In order to ovoid a-civil - war, let us
keep the army in o good state;. I 8ls0 hope. that all
those who oppose us will keep in: the proper limits-
in order not to oreate dlﬂiou.ltles, not even the slight
est to the govemmdﬂt." TP

. FROM: BALT LAK.E el

-The orrivnl of the mails to to July 1st gnvea us 8
fow itema from the Mormonvoonntry .

" New potatoes grown in the open uir, and méasur-
ing nearly nine inches inr oimumforenoe, made their
dinner appearance on the 23d-of-June, add there was
o good prospect of an abundant potato harvest.
Elder Smith, who returned from & trip to Provo on
ihe 11th of June,says grasshoppors had gathered
goveral fields on tho bench lands at Springville, Pro-
vo, and Pleasant Grove. - The Newa naks, « How would
the outsiders, who aro howling g0 awfully, like to
fonoo, plow and sow, and thert have uninvited gath-
erors take all tho crop, without.!saying s0 much o8
byyourloa,ve,slr?’" e

.- Therterritory was in & peaccable oondmon, and
general prosperity prevailed. . Rumors of the gxpedi-
tion fitting out by the government had reached Utah,
but-atiracted little attention, Gms was abundant
|om tho plains. Tho Indmns wore frlendly. K

LN "1‘1

: : NAHAN'I‘. HOL ' v
With the thermomewc at such .a height thot. wo
even in our highest hoeled. bootq cannot, think of
reaching it, we sigh for tho.bregxy. shores of rook-| -
bound Nahgnt. Could we fly at this instant, while
the clock pointe hal-past ¢wo, wp should alight upon
the-decks-of tho' *Nelly Baker/":as the last,tono of
the bell rung out *OF 1 and rigk .our, lives and
| fortunes—if cither aro ‘worth a.nything iu this
i hoatod wrm."—-"“h Cﬁpmin bo o oort.s
i‘p. o ‘abouit_our ‘earsSand the whlri of'e stoatd
o deafons oir senses, Ohl” for £he duhlhé'bf

Tue Oceax Sraau. Naviaition Coupany, of New
York, owners' of the Now! York, Bouthampton .and
Bremen line, have resolved to uell thoir lbenmors, and
liquidate their affairs, " »
- Tue BaoapTnee ToNNEL, upon | the llne of tho
timom and Ohio Railroad, fell in retently for a con-
siderable dlsumoo, burying the track beneath tons -
of otu'th. “The Tunne) is nenrly 2700 feet in length,
and was constructed at an immonse out.lay. .
Jomxson, of the Council Bluffs Bugle,'says that
cight ycars hgo he purchased, « with fear and treme ¢
bling,” a lot in Council Bluffs, on Broadway, for $20,
and made the saller take out part of it in 8oods at
his store. A fow days sinoo proporty fn thut violni- :
ty sold for’ 8160 o front foot. .
Taeri Ars 150,000 Swies in this country, most of
whom inhabit the States of the Northwest. In Ten- .
nessgo thore are 2000, the largest portion of whom
live in Morgon County, in that State,
' Wit Onn, of Bracken County, Ky., has sold his en-
tire last year's crop- of native wine, to o gentleman

_{in New York, for $2060 per gallon, which is said to

bo the highest price ever obtained for native fing in
t.his country..

ONLY ONE company of the New York chcnth Reg-
ment has consented to accept the Minle muskets pro-
vided for them. They prefer to wait for a portion
of the 8000 now being made by order of the Com.
misgary-Goneral, with the Moyuord primer, nnd

-] Ward’s impmvemont. :

A xew Lire l’mnn\mn ‘has been jntroduced into
use at Quebeo, coatmg but fifty cents.” They are
made of a number of pieces of cork, covered with”
linen, having straps through which to pnss thio arms,
‘and strings to tie in front of thé wearer. A person
with ono of these articles firmly tled round his per
gon,-ocould not sink 1f he were desirous to do so.

THE STEAMDOAT TwitiaHr recently returned to 8t.
Louis, after a’ trip of 2520 miles on the Missourd
river, having been absent 61 days,

tapis, to come off the middle of August, in which the
erack yachts of the New York squn.dron are expected
to pn.rtiolpaw. v

Oxe or THE DEACONS of & Baptist church, in Michi-
gan, was reoently deposed from his offico beeausp ho «
voted for Buchanan,

Miuirary.—The first division of New York State
Mxhtm now numbers 16 Regiments, and over 6000
men. =

Oaxaps.—The new post offiee law in Conmdo took
cffegt on the first of August. The gystem of passing
all newspapers without chatges is discontinued, and
only those sent dxrcotly from newspaper offices are
free. -

li’nm'mns Making Rows.—Among the company
who left Memphis, Tennesseé, lately, for tho purpose
of building a wagon road to the Pacific, from Little
Rock, Arkansas, there were eight printers.

Oxinous.—The editor of the 8t. Paul Pioneer, upon
entering his room, a few days ago, found upon the
editorial table an o\nborm.e\y wrought and well-
sharpened howleknife. The next morning he found,
ju the same place, a cowhide. DBoth articles had
been placed there in his absence, by an unknown
hand.

Gopp Suoo‘rmo —Miss Curtis, of Hartford, last
Baturday, fired 81 shots in a shooting gallery at Sar
atoga. Bhe hit the buil’s eye 11 times, every other
shot striking within two inches of it.

. Ar Pactro Ciraly Towa, the Fourth of July was cel-
cbrated by the raising of four new buildings by the
citizons, who ofwrwu.rds joined in vo.rlous anuse-
ments.

Tue Savr WeLL of Col D..R. Burbank, at Hender-
son, Kentueky, has reached the depth of 1480 feet.
The water flowing from it is of tho strongest briny
tuste, and woll adapted to themanufucture of salt.
About seventy gallons of water flow out per minute,

Tue DerroiT antiquarians are endeavoring to re-
organize, on o firm basis, the Michigan State Histor-
ical Socmt.y. '

A compaNY i8 to be formed in Fall River, with.a
capital’ of $26 000, for the manufacture of glass-
ware. | )

Tue Mavor of Hartford receives a salary of $300.
An attempt to raige it to $600, and that of the City
Clerk to $600, and that of the Treasurer to $400, hoa
been defeated.  The City Auditor has $30 o year.

the Alianthus trees to, be cut down, on nccount of
their disagreeable odor.

Botoors.~-Within tho borders of the United States
are 80,000 schools, 5,000 academies, 334 collcges, nnd
3,800 churches.

MAYon Wentwonrti, of Chicago, has been ﬁnod $26
and costs for his late assault on Charles Cameron,
of that olty, He did not appear beforo the Court to
make 2 auy defence.

Wowrm.m BiLis on tho old Wolt’borough Bank, of
New Hampshire, are in ' circulation. The.namo of
tho preserit bank at Wolfborough is the Lake Bank.

Finguen.—At the grand Fircmen’s Tournament,
to' cothie’off at Elmira; Nu- -Y.;-August- Slat, six. pri
for the best plnying are offered, ranging from s‘lDOO
to $180, At least 160 compzmics are expocbed 1o be
present. | . .

- LADORERS, —There is much demnnd for lnborera in
the upper peninsula, of Michigan, Ono-of  the rail-
road companies offéis $1 60 a day and board.

'In New York, o note or draft given by partics of.
undoubted’ oredit, is called “ firstclass paper;” in
New Orlesn$ it {8 known ad)“fire-proof;” and in
Boston os “giltedged paper”” :

TuoMas Gares Fosgnn, formerly connccbed with
the press in 8St. Louis, Mo, lectured nt Musio Hall
on Bunday afternoon and evening. to highly respes-
table nudiences. 'The two discourses were full of
eloquence and replote with brilhant thoughts. Wo
ghall report them in our noxt number..

- Dr, Gardner has changed the placd of theso moeb-
ings to'Music Hall, on socount of its greater fooill.
ties for ventflitio ild"ﬁng tho sultry scason, -

AN mmmam‘ NT QUACK in Toxas was applied oo by
on¢ of(}Colonel Hoys' rangers to extract the iron.
point pf on Indian arrow from  his|head, whero it
had. lodged for some time. - « ] cannot 'stract this, .
stranger,” sald tho would-boe doctor'3-© bocause, to do
1t yrould go pigh killin’ yo; but I can givo yo o box
o pills that will melt it in yer’ he;ul.” A

i Poxpx paid ho onco worked for & man -who. rals- ]
bis wiges o high that he o&uld' only roaoh o
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.YAom'mo.—-A grand regatta at Nahant is on the

J ed, if not firm believers in Spiritualism.

Tue Coupox Couxcit, of New Haven have ordered

The performances at the Howard"Atheneum defy
the sultry, oppressive-hoat of the dog days: John
Brougham is 8o frrisistibly" funny, md his burlesquo
Pocaliontas 8o brimfl ‘of wit and drollery, that peo-
ple seem to forget ¢ rging of the dog star. ' Mies
Mary Hill has jolued the combination, a.ppearmg ]

very welcomo addition to the list,

Tie SAUNDERS BexenT rofisoted oredit upon every
one concerned in it. It .was a genuing. outburat of
«f affectionate feeling for one who was so open-hearted
and true as to bind all hearts to him. ‘I‘E: monody, -
by Wlllinm 0. Eaton, Esq., was a fecling, and grace-
ful tribute, and was well spoken by Miss Mary Wood,
'| M. Proctor spoke warmly of the talents of his late
friend, and we rejoice to learn that the receipts placed
in the !mnds of Mrs. Baunders amounted to $575,
TaeaTrioAL ITEMS,—Mrs. Henry Vining, mother of
Mrs. John Wood, is coming to America. Bhe plays
lending heavy business,—Mr. Eddy has opened the
Bowery, with James Andorson as stage manager, and
IL. Watkins, N, B. Cln.rko, Miss Ada Clifton, Mes-
dames Eddy-and Archbold in- the stock.—F. A. Vin-
cent has leased the Albany Theatro.—Mrs. Gladstone
isin thocity, Bhe is to be tho lending actresa of
the Boston Museum for tho coming season.—W. H.
Buith is enjoying his olium cum dig, at his farm, at
Groton.—The Keller troupe'are nt Buffalo.—Mr. For-
rest is at White Sulphur Bprings, Va.—Geo. Weston,
formerly known as the Great Western,” the Yan-
keo comedian, died on the 18th inst., at Binghamton,
N. Y.—The 8t. Louis Theatre has been Isased for the
three winter months (when De Bar takes his com-
piuy to the 8t Charles, N, 0.,) by Measrs. Fuller &
Waldauer.—Edwin Booth is living upon his farm
near Baltimore, recruiting his cnergies. . We may
expeat somo startling performances when the scason-
opena,

THE “RELIGIOUS PRESS." .
It is singular with what studied indifference the
entire religious press, so culley, regard the increas-
ing public interest in the manifestations of Spirit
presence. We look through our. exchanges of this
‘clnss each week, anxious to ind’some token of & rece

" | ognition of the rencwal of the signs that Christ prom-

ised should follow;those who believe, but in vain—
Everyghing on carth and what they suppbse to be in ¢
heaven is discussed, but the question befo world,
the greatest question of the age is dodged with an art
that defics world}y shrewdness to surpass,

. It cannot be supposed that the readers of these
journals are indifferent to the subject. It might
somewhat astonish the Editors could they be reliably
informed of the nctual state of mind of their readers
in relation to the Spiritual phenomena, and the tan-
gible evidence afforded of nn immortal existence
beyond the “vale of toars” on which they write their
dolorous effusions, -
cvery thousand families in which their papers are
received, at Tenst eight hundred of them are interest-
Is it not to
be expected that of n\l these some look a8 anxiously
aa gve do for & word on the subject in their “Herald,”
“Reficctor,” or “Puritan ”? It may be, perhaps, ns
well that they look in vain, for it is reasonable to
sufiposoe thit if the columns of these papers contain-
ed anything in regard to the matter, it would consist
of morely o ro-hash of time-worn and type-worn dog-
mas, and appeals to unreasonable doctrines, resting
on tho mysu:riouﬂ ways of Providence, which they
solemnly aver it is sacreligious to attempt to look
into.

8o, after all, we return to the immutable truth of
God, “swhatever is, is right” Lef the “religious
press” maintain its intégrity, and preach of regener-
ation, elocuon the perseverance of suiuts, and cterual
damnation, the truth is with God, and the people aro
with him, and we are quite willing to leave them all
in his hands with the consciousncss thot “he docth
all things wcll »

ENcouraging.—From infpymation constantly being
received, it issafo toestlmn\o that nearly five hundred
thousand souls are assembled every Bunday, in the
United' States alone, to listen to tho teachings %
Spiritualism,

SPIRITUALIST MEBTINGS AND LEC-
TURES.

Qur friends will confer a favor on ue and apon our readers

bygending us each week short reports of tnectings hield upon

th bhath, or ut any other time, with snnouncements of

fudfro Jptherings.  We shall also puliish o Ust of public Jec

turere attd modiums who are disposod to act a8 ‘agentafor this

paper aud use some exertion in thelr respective localities toIn-
creaso 1ts circulavon, Will such please nddress us? ‘Our object

for this purpose we solicit tho porsoual co-opomuon of each
In the work we are carrylng on,

Write to us, and talk to'us as froely as” you would rneo to
face. Let us form a conversational circle that-shall extend

80.) to the other.

BosToN—BUNDAY BERVICES. —Mr Tuouas Garzs Fosres,
formerly of 8t, Louls. now of Buffalo, 'N. Y, wiil lecture in the
Musie Hall, in the unconscious Trance Statg, on Bunday,
August 2d, at 101-2 o'clock, A, M, and 31-2 I M. Binglng
Dy the Mlsses Hal. At tho cloeo of the scrvfdes, Mr, F.
exhibit two splendid portraitg of spirits,

_Cnepaea—L. K, Cooxiey, Trance Medium, is supplylng,
for tho present, the dork "of Rev, Mr.* Goddard, st Faexoxs--
1Ly, Winnisimmet strecty 8t the morning aud evoulug Bos-
sions, cach Sabbath. .

CitarLEsTOWN,—Meotings nrohehl regularly at Wuhlngbon
Hall, Sabbath aftericons, Spotldng by outmucui Anedi-
umws, .

CanpripofFonT.~Meetings at Wnnhlngwn mu. Mnln
street, every Bunday afterncon and ovening, ot 3 and’ 7 o'-
clock. Meetings also at Walt's Hall, corner of Cambridge
and llnmpshlre streot, at the same hour as abwve,
Barew—~Meetings in Bowall strect Church, for Trince
8peaking, every Bunday afternoon and evenfng. At Lyccum
1all, regular moetngs overy Bunday afernoon and evening,

under tho supervision of 3. I, W, Toousy,

‘Manongsres, N, IL—Regular Bunday meetings in Court
Room Mall, OIW Hall Building, st the usual hours,

* The privato clroles having ended, these powerful Mcdlumn

for’ Physical Manlfestations commenced public sittings a¢
No. 8 Winter ntrool. on Tucsday ovenlng,July '28. at elght
o'clock. .

LE TUREBRS, MEDIUMS, A.ND AGENTB
FOR THE BANNHR.

- H, N. Bavrasn, Leoturer and Hoallug Modium, Burllng

ton, Vi

L. K, . CoONLEY, “Tranco Sponkor, Porunnd. Ho.

W, R, JoceLyx, Tranco Bpeakiog sud, uonllng Modlum.

I'hlllddphln. Pa,

Jonn 1. Cunnizr, Tranco Speaking and Hoallng l(edlum.

No 87 Jackson sircet, Lawronce, Muss,

NOTIOH.-
‘K. QOONLEY, of Portland, Me., 'l‘nnwi ArEAREX &
l ALING EDIUMN; will answer calls t.o lecturo In Malno. Mas-
sachusouts, or Connecljout; answerlng Theologlesl, uo-llou
in the k‘onno mw. llo may bo addmuotl L) ﬁ

"June 0

..

“Mrs, Stornhold,” on Monday evening. Bhe is & *

We hesitate not to say that of -

{s not only to make the * Banner™ uscfol 'to Bplrituallétsasn .
clnes, and the public at large, but to every Individunl; and, -

from ono extrenie of oureoymry, (and of tho uorld if you say

\
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.that is mysterious in connection with him.—the sen-
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 BANNER: OF; LIGHT: .

Writtén for the Danner of Light.
. MODERN SPIRITUALISM, .
Will you allow a humble seeker after truth, who
flatters himself be ‘takes a common sense view of
matters and things that come before -him, to say a
word or two on this subject, which is now ocoupying
considerable attention, and worthily so} it will rea-
dily be admitted that but few or any are ever-con-
verted or disconverted by paragraphs or newspaper
arguments.” 8till, if they. lead, as they frequently
do, to reflection and investigation, the labor is by no
means wasted ; one naturally looks for a truthful
but partial view of this gubject in your columus,
perhaps & disinterested, or rather unprejudiced one
may not be out of place there, as your sheet fre-
quently mects the eyes of many wha are not yet of
the rauk or file of tho spiritual army, but, like the
writgr, willing “to prove all. thingy, holding fast to
that which is good,” ‘ ' L
Comparatively but little genetnl notice, outsido of -
the converted, was taken of the progress of this seo-
timent during the few years of its.existence as a scot;
its spread was silent, but far morv extensive than
people were gencrully aware of; a simple incident
broaght about the discussion of the subject outside
of spiritual circles, the facts of which are well known; .
a Professor in Harvand College, having settled opin-
fons that the eo-called * spiritual phenomens ” wus
nothing but trickery, at a sitting with a divinity
student, (who was a wodium,) thought he detected
the movdus operandi of the manifestations, although
satisfactorily explained to S:L‘Oplu of common sense
at the time, he, blimled by his prejudices, reported
Ais fucts of the cise to the heads of the departient;
the influence of the Professor, together with the
anti-spiritual notions of those educated men, brought
about n conrse of treatment toward the operation,
that savored of injustice; a sort of hanging, and try-
ing afterwards process. Considerable sympathy was
manifested for the individual by the community,
which could not be very-easily separated from the
subject itself; tho friends of Spiritunlism taking
advantage of “this, pushed their views with -greater
freedom, and thoso who had identified themselves
against the subject, left no stone unturned to main-
tain their position, Thua the matter pmgressgd,
till it lead to a mecting for the investigation of its
claims, the result of which was not satisfactory to
either party ; the failure of the Spiritualists to produce
the manifestations, strengthen these « men of science”
having the matter in hand, in the'grounds they had
originally taken, while those, on the other haud, who
have seen the effects, instead of Leing disheartened
in the lenst, satisfactorily and scicutifically account

for the failure, and look upon it as a * Bunker Hill,” 4

8o to speak, nominally a defeat, but, in the egl, ns
truth is sure to prevail oxer errof, a triumph, There
is where the matter now . ‘
The netua! personal obserwations of the writer of
this communication, lends himn to beliese in the
truth, or actun! fuct, of the f@llowing classes of man-
ifestations, viz.: that raps and tips are produced on
or with tables, without the operator touching them ;
that pianos will jump up and down, keeping timg
with the music; that bells will ring, and guitars be
sourtded and moved from place to place, untouched ; .
that raised, legible letters, words, names and senten-
ces, show themselves on the arm, without physical
coutact ; that people see, by some peculinr sight, the
forms of the depayted, which are so nccurately de.
easily recognized by those who
kuew them in the form; that written communica-
tions comy through mediums, giving information be-
ond their knowledge; that Ietters addressed to in-
{nbitnnts of the spirit world are intelligently answer-
ed; that uncducated men and women speak in a
trance state on subjects, of which they have no
knowledge. and beyond their powers, if they had,
and fully equal, in many instances, to the most cul-
tivated minds, with ample preparation; in fact, all
things heing equal, they would carry the palm ; that
said raps, tips, communicatjons and other manifes-
tations, indicate an intelligence disconnected from
the medium. The writer has witnessed experiments
in every one of the foregoing classes of manifesta.
tions, and in light rooms, where deception was utterly
out of the question and impossible. We make no
mention here of what is seen in the dark, tho above
in the light is sufficient for our purpose. We can
conceive, when we take into consideration the capaci-
ties of the human mind admitted, and those yet to
be discovered, that these manifestations may be pro-
duced without «spiritual aid; but until such a dis.
covery is made, the spiritual illucidation is the best
one, and prohably will turn out the true one. A re-
mark the other day in the Traveller had much truth
in it, viz.: » that the investigation of this subject,
boaring, ns it does, upon the bettet part of our na-
tuve, is full as important as hunting up a stray
comet, proving the nebulosity of Saturn’s rings, or
comparing the different species of turtle.”” No one
has been scientific enough yet to _explain satisfacto-
rily to himsclf or to others, the mysterious connec-
tion of soul and body. We know the fact, but when
it commenced, and how it continucs, and how tho
apparently unsubstantial’ spirit carries round, for
some seventy years, o hundred and fifty pounds of
substantial matter, when almost a puff can dissolve
the connection, is heyond our conception.  While,
then, man himself is' such a mystery, and so much

timents that take root in his mind, Fnrticulnrly if
they have become a religious belief with any large
number, should be dealt fairly with, With that ob-
Ject in view, lot us look at the subject etill further.
Some members of the Boston press having seen
this phenomena, and knowing whatever be its origin
it could not be attributed to duplicity, modestly tovk
a favorable view of it, wero rather .more dispascd to
defend the mediums, however, from unmerited ahudp
than to defend the ¢ epiritual doctrine,” and were

credit for their independenco and liberality —a
much Iarger portion of the press kept aloof from
the subject were not disposuf to discuss a matter
looked upon as heterodox'gy the community in
general,  The numerous drticles on this subject,
which have been publighed in the Courief, bear but
little upon the sentiment of Spiritualism, but con-
siderable upon thé manifestations and the mediyms;
and thougli covering a great deal of space can be
condensed into o few words, wizr: that it is an un-
mitigated-humbug from beginning to end, without a
eingle qualifying eircumstance in connection, that

through trickery and” deesption. This will: represent
the sentiment of the antiSpiritualists : —A fow days
ago the Transeript, in o short, well-expressed drticle, .
the only one, I think, they have published on the
ulmits, “That the sincerity of motive of &
large clss of Spiritualists cannot successfully .be
imponched—that it was sprending—that if our coun-
try had no subject for & national poem, it cortainl
had material for effective eatire’ and closcs wit
. theso words, But where will they find i a1l past
annals anything that will compare in monstrosity or
absurdity, with modern:Spiritualiem in somib of itg
manifestations.” Now these remarks will expross
class, vir: the indifferent, and perha , 0 0rge
on the subject—to bo still more brief; \he"&{o;;?;zv
* definition will be that it is ¢rickery and sin, ang (he
Transcript’s, that it is ridiculous and abyurd

' truthfully teach . this sentimen
| author of the » Age:of

n'”
passago of Scripture, wheré M
wish to see_God’s pérson, viz.
canst not des my face, for there shall no man see
me and live, and the Lord said it shall come to pass,
while my glory passoth by, I will put thes in a clift
of- the m{, and will cover thee withfmy hand while
{1 pasa by, and T will tako away my hand ¥ “Thou
shall see my back parts,” &o., (Exodus 83: 20)—as
of all books—the Dible is conceded,to be oo sacred
ground for satire, but if somo things ridiculous can
be found in that fount of religion, one ma;

expect Spiritualism to form no excépt{dﬁ' to the
general rule; and with the absurdities connected
with religion, it must come in for its share.

vefl will bo cast over the absurditics, woven from
the subatance of what is good in it, to press this

for well intentioned people to
the Bible, and every Spiritunlist” worthy of the
name certainly has, from consistency if from nothing
clses }mt with reverence be it spoken, with all its
beauties, Q%_l’ita Christian precepts and its high
tenchings, 10" use the words from the Transcript,
* Where did you ever gee anything that would com-
pare'with it in absunlity in some of its manifesta-
tions.” To those who have paid no attention to this
sub;)eot, or have gathered their information through
prejudiced channels, this remark will savor of Fro—
fanity ; to such Fet it be said, making proper allow-
ance for the dust of ridicule and tho ncts attributed
to the subject without foundation, and an honest
investigation of what and what only it clnims; the
profanity of the remark will entirely vanish, there-
fore, it is not wise to' condemn anything merely on
the ground of absurdity, ~>~

Thé article referred to in the Transcript contained

most every community.” That being admitted, the
question then is, what is its practical effeot? The
scientific committee in their late award said, » It
takes truth from man and impairs the purity,of wo-
man.” The Transcript, in the article referred to,
says, 4 It furnishes the most irrefragible proof, that
Satan still roams through -the world doing all the
tpischief he can,” &o.  With regard to these two an.
swers from respectihle sources ‘to the question pro.
posed, the experience and observations ‘madg with
care, lead this writer to different conclusions—and
he feels sure, sounder and truer ones ; if it was trte,
as-the Courier boldly asserts, that the mediums were
all deceivers and tho believers dupes, he would sub.
scribe to the committee’s opinion ; but drawing his
experience of the truth of these manifestatlons from
cireles beyond reproach and beyond pny, he knows,
in common with thousands of others, that such is
not the fact. This writer subscribes fully to a re-
mark nnde by one of the scientific committee, that
the cougregating of such men (referring to men of
letters and science) in the vicinity of Harvard Col-
lege, wns worthily & source of pride to any commu.-
nity, and helps Inrgely to give us a name at home
and abrond, of an intellectunl people, without quali-
fying, in the least,-the furegoing, it can be truly snid
that, habituated as they !men of science] are in the
slow and careful road of &cientific progress or re.
search, while there is no class so ably calculated to
do justice to this matter, they having committed
themselves against it at first, its claims having ap.
peared 8o absurd, that the investigations took the form
of gutablishing the truth of their first impressions,
rather than an honest search after truth, It isa
pity that thoso intercsted in convincing that comuiit-
tee were not more successful, for the good of the
cnuse, for such an award, from such a source, i8 cer
tainly a damper. The failure is easily explained on
scientific grounds, and had we space we would at-
tempt it. No one will doubt but that that immortal
conclave of worthies, who would have sacrificed Galileo,
occupied as prominent a position then, relatively, as
this committee do now; and no doubt their motive
wad humanity’s good and the overthrow of error.
The mistakes of eminent men in past times, should
be a little encourngement to those who know the
question should not be as to the fact, but only as to
the origin. .

Now among the large, number who believe in this
thing, a great proportion of them are of a-class who
are inclined to think for themselves—a class,.by the
way, larger now than ever before, and larger here,
relatively, than in any other country, probably grow-
ing out of such privileges as common schools and a

of cultivated minds. Now can it for a moment be
supposed that these men are one afd all deluded,
taking hearsay for evidence? it must be allowed that
the basis of the doctrine of modern Spiritualism is
antagonistic ‘to the general views of the people of
this age, and if there was not more than ordinary
evidence, farsceing, thinking, philosophical and
practical men would not be found among the believ-
ers, and that, this sect
can deny. - - . }

If o nan¥eiw o table move &ns this writer has) in
a light room without material aid, and ip moving,
drum s particular march by request, and was satis-
fied of being both nwake aud sober, and that it was
not an optical delusion, all the negative testimony in
the world would not convince him against the evi.
dence of his senses. There are many in just this
position—whéther or no he would attribute it to
spirit ngency, is another thing; ho would require
other and more dignified evidence. The Spiritual.
ists themselves require more; and there may be
much on record*beneath the dignity of spirit life.
Most of the believers have received something satis-
factory, which, to them, “is the still small voice,”
and really they do not require as a basis the appli.
cation, - i

. " 0h would some power the giftto gle us "

to see theabsurditiesin connection ; thoy knowthat as
light. shiining through stained glass is sometimes
changed, 8o spiritual communications are apt to be
shaded by the sources through which they reach us,
And because some of thecommtunications from distin-
guished spirits may showan apparent mental retro;
grade from their nitdano efforts, it is no argument
against thelr genuineness, the fault is most likely. in
the conditions ordtirces ; & jéwsharp givesadifferent
music from an organ, though both may be played by a
Becthoven, Really tho Spiritualist has as good evi-
dence for his faith as-can be claimed- for any other
subject that doees not admit of mathematical -demon-
stration, Therewill always beroom for skepticism till
death liftathe .curtain, as there is for the doctrine of
Balvation by Grace; and it may turn out, referring
again to the Scientifio Committee, that the following
extract from the Home Journal is true, and. applica-
ble to Spiritunlisin s i£:is to Christianity.

~ 4The grand error of lifo is, we look too far; we
acale the heavens—we dig down to the centro of the
enrth for systems—and we forget ourselves. Truth
lies before us; it is in the highway path, and the
ploughman treads on it with clouted shoes,” '
As wns snid before, outside of the physical ‘mani-
festations, anil the littleness of some of the: others;

. N
having considerable regard for the Courier, wﬂ‘,:';{
bas not committed itself on.the wrong side of 4
subject, and much’ love for the -liftlo Trauscript, let
it be understood that their identitics arc umod for

pens to be the
‘opinion of two classes in the community~-both need-

m'f more light. - - ]
< It"will’ bo ‘admitted,. that if overythlng. which
some havé called trickery, sin, absurd, and ridiou:

- lous, should ha¥e been allowed to bave sunk into

oblivion, there would have been nothing loft for the

. oocupation of the -human mind, we -should have to
‘begln sﬁ:ln, and probably keep doing so; it is said,
#There bntaate&botwe’on the sublime and the,
ridiculous.” This Is true, and applicable to overy’
s sacred or profane—the pulpit and the forum:
houses of - mourning, &3 well as the house of
feasting, have the aocidents mud incidents, where
the ‘inger ‘of satire, and the pencil'of.'mi;ux,‘can;

thero are higher teachings which haye settled into &
system of veliglous truths, the effect of which is un-
denfably good. This article wonld be made too long
to.givo the theology of it. In a word, it harmonizes
Pretty well with the dootrine taught by Channing,
Putaam and some others—practical Christianity j—
itall do not come up to that high standard,it is for
the same renson that Christians fall short of -perfeo-
“"“*;:lo sm& agide is human.” ihe div’ nid .
W weeks since, the papers of the day paid a

jsualt. tribute W\t'l'l,e late Ct vipl;eWhitlng. Ho was a
whhritualist in Pl faith, enjoying Jiteroburss with
iﬂ)&rted children, leaving reo¢rds of. their! com:
‘““"lmm e do not douszfro'm his.nature, he
To 1o d"bwna } man if he had been & koathen.
datl i Spiritusllsm congenial o, him, .end. his
aily 116 was it praciteal offect-<whether ho has
now m"gx‘t’:ﬂl of !hl:_ .intercotirse with ‘his
!  positively known, ; - suffice it to

dind it ek and i s By hd

t. It is.sald the
once ' quoted this
ones "had’ expressed a
: % And he said thou

a specimen of what was-ridiculous in the sublimest
naturally

It
there is truth at the bottom of the well, in tim2 a

point a little further. It is fashionable or customary
rofess a regard~for

two things which were particularly true, viz.: * That
the sincerity of motive of a large class of Spiritual-
ists cannot successfully be impenched,” and that the
thing i so general, circles are springing up in al.

cheap press ; and among them may be found many,

containg many such, none |

‘whether it is o stupendons delusion as the Courier says .
or not, ifit: uuﬁe with ll, a8 with him, who would -
not like to pokdess the snmo delusion’d '~ "MILTON,

EXTRAOTS ¥ROM THE NOTES: OF AN
INQUIRER, KEPT BY J. W. EDMONDS.

A Gwsemow

Al things move. Motion is' life. Every-living
thing moves,  All things have life,and that which
you oall death and supposed to be & cessation of_life,‘
is but a different form of lifo, and has motion atill
The molion of -the living body is ono thing; itis to
perpetuate itself in that form: The ilgad and deoays
ing body has lifc, seeking to perpotunte itself in
anather form, - 8o that matter, whother animated by
whist you regard as life, or inanimate and decaying
from what you regard ns the absence of life, has life
still in some form,: ' T

Wherever thero is life there is motion.  Matter,
before it is developed into the animate form, has
life; and'mattor, when developed into the disembod-
ied spirit, has.lfe. ‘The iron, when it rusts, but’
obeys .the law of motion. So the &tonay when it
orumbles to earth—water, when congealed to igo—
the most inert and aluggish form of matter has mo-
‘tion still—motion of itsolf, indepondont of that which
it hos in connectin with other particles of matter
with which it may bo united. SRR

Motion, then, is the great law of tho universe, per-
vading all things—existing overywhero—from: the
unknown beginnixg to the unfuthomnble end.

Could your. glanoe, penetrate jthe vast. universe
which surrounds you, you would behold ‘the -univer
sal prevalence of this Jaw. Could your vision but
penetrate the atmosphere in whichjyou live,1be earth
on which you tread, the unsepxf existence toward
which you'are tending, you wofild behold the univer-
sality of motion. ot .
. If you seck- to understand the world in-which you
live, how important it is for you to know what is the
Tall.pervading law of its existence, and what are the
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knowledge for you. It is tho foundation on which
alone you can erect & proper superstructure. It is
the very Alpha of your achiools. And yet how little
docs man, with all his boasted discoveries, know of
it! He-hardly recogtizes its existence, and much
more is he ignorant of its qualitics. There is, then,
yet much for you to learn, without which you must
wander, k‘z man has wandered for ages, in vorSpara-
tivo durkfiess and ignorance. Ye behold effects, and
in them ye fancy.ye discover a cause, and ye specu-
late in your narrow wisdom until -yo aro'lost in “a
mighty maze,”- that seems to your contracted vision
to bo all » without a-plan.”” Thus beholding effects,
yo imagine ye cap understand why the earth rolls
overin ts orbit without being drawn to the sun on
the one hand, and without on the other, being cast
off to roam wildly through space. But unless ye
know of and understaid this mighty first principle,
yo cannot, know what it is that sends the vast orbs
of the universe through space with a velocity which
the 'mind_cnnnot conceive of, and with & complica.
tion of movement beyond its comprehension. Buch
as is your ignorance wheh ye do not know of the ex-
Astenco of that principle, cqually great are your -
darkness and obsourity when ye do not know its
qualities. o )

.. Take,as an instanoe,~The wheel of iron, revolving
rapidly around a céntre, manifests an almost irpe-
sistible propensity to fiy off from the centre, Water
revolving in its eddy around a centre, constantly
tends towards thatcentre. Know ye why these op-
posite cffects are produced bysthe same rotary mo.
tion?  Who among your philosophers has ever even
speculated op that difference ? Who bas ever at-
tempted to explain it? Yet the-fact is before you
every day. Every carriage wheel which rolls along
your streots shows it in one form, Every running
stream over which you cross, shows it in another,
Apparently to you it is the same cause, profucing
opposite results, and you marvel how it can be! It
cannot arise from the fact that one motive is verti-
cal, and thg other horizontal, for the same effect is
.produced by, the wheel of iron, when it revolves
horizontally, as when it revolves vertically. It cqn-
not bo owing to the different density of the different
elements, mineral and nquebus, for the comparative
density between iron and water is mot much greater
than that between water and air, yet the whirlwind
ha3 the same tendency to thq centre that the whirl.
pool ‘hns, and both the whirlwind and the whirlpool
have also the same centrifugal force with the wheel
of iron.” You will behold on- the outer’ edge of the
whirlwind the leaves it has gathered in its progress
"thrown off, and the wheel of iron displays the same -
-tendenoy to the centre that the whirlpool does. Mark
the wheel of your carriage as you drive rapidly along,
and observe how often the dirt:that is detached from
its outer rim, instead of flying off in & tangent, drops
directly towards the hul, Here you observea strange
combination of forces in the same matter, existing

playing directly opposito offects,  #
T have given you these dxamples on a small acale,
that, from familiay matters, you, may rbudlly oom- -
prehend the lesson I would teaohs _
That same: law pervades- the whole universe, and
is operating every instant of time-upon the globe -
which you inhabit, upon -the .system,.of ‘whioh.your--
planet is a part, upon the countless worlds, of which
your system is a part, and is™ producing its ‘effects,
some of which ye behold, and some.ye do not. .
But the marvelous complexity of .motion which is’
at work in tho upiverse around you, and the effeot of
that complexity ye “eannot copceive.. Take the fa.
miliar illustration I havo already given you.. The
wheel of your carrisige is revolving on its axis, and
is rolling forward. It is thus moving with a com-
bined motlon upon & plane—I mean’ the surface of
your carth, which is also rolling around its axis, aud
also moving forward, The earth:on: which it thus
moves is a satellifo to the aun, which -also revolves’
on §ts axis, and rolla forward throngh space, and 8o
on'far beyond your comprehenaion. + Put this moving
ca¥riage wheel upon the moon’s surface, and impart
to it its motion, and you complicate its motion still
more. . . e AT
Now, who can tell, who can conceive the mighty
effects which this corplexity of motion must of neces
gity produce upon the- universe 'of worlds? For it
exists everywhero, pervades all space, governs all
matter, anlimate or inanimate, It is the. vital spark
of creation. =~ . . S
' Pause here, and ponder on this’ question, for at
eome future and fitting time we shall endeavor to
answer it for’ you. e e s
If we examino- the, subjest, §¢ 1a'not “pride that
makes us angry, but the want of foundation for pride,
ofieh "displeases un s

* . |arrive at the following conplusions¥— "

attributes of that law. Jt js the first clement of |

and operating at the same instant of time, and dis- |-

- 1if they want you ? it isn’

ANSWERS TO AN INQUIBER..

oo

sralization
wemay

From all T am ablé to gathor as a-gen
of the various developments:in Spiritualism,

‘Frst. Man'is not mortal, except in the'physical
gense. ‘But men are not all consclous of their im-
mortality, and most men who have any faith in im-
mortality, have it 8o ‘confounded with ohuirch teach-
ings and errors, that they have o horror of the idea
of entering. upon the next phase of existence, and
this fear or Korror is to some an ovidenoe which de-
stroys their faith in immortality.
I said, “man is not mortal.”
soious of their immortality. -
" Second.-They who have faith In lifo beyond the
grave, have also many errors engrafted on that faith,
whereby they are in no sense any bettor off than the
ingn who has no faith. There existg a necessity for
& change in thése things—man being o progressive
being—and the mass of humanity are gradually com-
ing up to that standard.of mentdl power, which for-
merly only a fow gifted or favored men have pos-
sessed. The progressive nature of man has brought
him up to that,point whero the first fow fecble rays

Dut few are con-

IS

out producing disoordant results. =
Man waits the proof of his immortality, and it is
now offered to him, :
I smd-—
| Second. They who have faith have also
fors. From this we have, as & natural sequence,
“ Third. Faith, grounded in error, must be corrected.
Ignorance imust bo enlightened. Therefore, we
have a want for certain kinds of knowledge. Itcomes
to us, as is usually the case.- There are some things
in nature that'I can understand in a certain sense,
but I cannot fully understand. .
-1 can understand why an apple tree blossoms. I
can unds:éand why the fruit should hase a use.
d

Man bdipg a demonstrated existence, I do not un-
derstand w y he . exists, because I cannot place my-
self at the remote end of the series toward which he
is progregsing. The apple tree; I understand well
enough, but I do not understand man.” The apple
tree has its usecs, by which I may understand it. I
appreciate this, as you would. But is there not
something, some kind of intelligence that finds uses
in man, by which man's existence is understood ?

Now this great subject of Spiritualism opens to
mo new understandings of the mysticisms in that
Book, 80 many of our follows look upon with so much
superstition and awe. Christ is revenled to me as &
man of pre-eminent sensitiveness to these qualities
of things, physical and- mental, that we call good
ard evil. ‘A man, whose spiritual eloments were 80

hnrm:%t:iy developed, that his existence typified

man as\he should be, ages hence, after lo
in the divclbpments of his powers. A mau, whose
harmonious develéptients none others could sympa-
thise with, for they were almost as much below him
as the Hottentot is below the mightiest intellect of
the Anglo Saxon type. . '

A man, of such harmonious developments, that
truth flowed spontancously into his perceptions, and
governed all his actions. * How little were his teach-
ings known and understood as they should be. -

He tried to lift his fellow-men above the ‘plane in
which they moved, but the perversity of human na-
ture was there as now. The man who will amuse, is
better loved by the mnss of brutal ‘minds, than he
who instructs, _ ST
But I ramble over too much ground. I do not feel
competent to undertake to inform you in tho matter
of Spi’r?'tunlism. I have seen enough, of it in actual
demonstration, to be prepared to bdlieve more on
“well supported evidence of others for new develop-
mentg, than any of my own senses. [know what I
knowgbut to a man who knows not, in the department
of psychology, my knowledge, or any.other person’s
knowledge, would be onlylincreﬂible evidence, ©

A PRESANTIMENT.

BY CAROLINE A. HAYDEN.

Tt was & olear,.cold ‘morning in January, in the
year 1821, somewhere about nine o’clock in the
morning, when & young man.entered his dwelling,
and somewhat astonished his wife with the intelli-
gence that he ‘must start immediately for Boston.

but at that period there was only & daily stage, which
left some two hours earlier in the morning, and &
heavy lumbering baggage wagon, whose time was
regulated in accordance with the amount of freight

tally dependent upon industrial. labor, to supply the
wants of o Joung brood ¢f six_or seven, and & wife
in delicate health, it.was looked upon not only as ex-
pensive, but as.quite a littlo journey, not to be take
at all events without some deliberation, ™. -

, takes you to Boston ?” asked
thewifer Tt
"“X do not .know,” was the unsatisfactory reply.
“I only know that ever since I opened my eyes this
morning, I have been harassed with a strange, un.
accountable feeling that I was wanted-there ; depend
upon it, something has happened to. cousin Martha
or het'oh{1aré7 ber Huisband Bas been some months
at sea, ghe may be sick, who knows 9 - o
Nonsense! what is to hinder them from writing,

t likely they. s

even if one should bo.”” ly” y o all ok
“But T have a presentiment, Lizzlo! it may seem
weak, nay, even foolish, but I cannot shake it off, - I
tell you Martha s in trouble, and go I must.”

“And how, pray, will you go? Tho stgge has
been gone two hours, certainly, and you might run

all over the villago and not find a single rson goi
in that direction” . o g pe going

“Iwill walk, Lizzle”” = " . )
“Walk! aro you orazy? Walk ! this' horrid cold
day, and the road'in such a condition. It i8'as much
as tliey can do to get the mail through you'd bo-
buried in the first snow drift. "I tell you it is ut-
terly impossible ; I never will consent to such ‘an-in:
sane undertaking, and all for the #hke of & éilli
freak of the imagination, which ‘you chdose to twist
| 1to 8 presentiment, Pshaw I'go back to yourwork,
and if it still troubles you, drive it off ; for my paxt,
‘{1 don’t bellevo in such fantastes” @+« - ...
“ But, Lizzle denr, this 18’k fatitasy ;" and we are
only wasting precipus’tithe. * T cannot work 3 I'have
tried, and it” is utterly triposible: - Xt is something
of an undertaking; certainly, ¥ Walk to Boston just

"I now that n deaop’ snow blocks up the way, noverthe-

less I shall ‘try 1t. 1"dare" say you'll laugh at me

In weltome ; and' mopbt promise; if nothing domes

and for thls  roasgn humllify‘gfian
muh. :;,

Dl T
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ofthls presentishént; siovor th hiedd Asiother " ¢:'
s S . . '(,\' v e iy

of & brighter light could be received and borne with-

many er-

ng t""'"m@tnte, seemed incapable of any exertion, so I took all

|and it was both mighty and overwhelming.  The

| and sympathy with the desojate orphanis;* he'did
| more, he went back for lLis wife, made every neces-

Now Boston .was ouly ten miles’ distant, to be sure, |.

it conveyed, so that, to one in’ a position of life to- )

unmercifully, 1.1 #ihd'‘tHer 'all wéll, and you wmay | -

"« Nothing will como. of it, upless ft.be & sovore -
cold; or frost-bitten: foet or ‘fingers/and then what

* | will become of us, these hard times? Tt i just as

much 88 we can do to-live now. "I wish you wonld
hear to reason.” e T P
o Just what T am doing, Lizzi¢ ; an argument hag
boen going on in my mind all the mbrning.'every‘;ob._
staolo which has presented itself has been swept away -
by some potent reason, until' the ‘path of dutyisas
clear to my vision a8 the sun a4 noon-day; so, wife
of mine, don’t- borrow needless troubles, they come
fast cuough in their own'way; you'll s¢e me again
before to-morrow morning, God willing, so good bye;"
and, turning away resolutely from her pleading look;
he betook himself to his solitary journey. A bright
sun shed its influence upon him as he traversed the
long, bleak marsh, and the consciousness that he
was obeying. the dictates of constience, mysterious
‘a8 might scem the unseen influence which had ime
pelled him on his friendly mission, gladdened a heart
which, in spite of more.than a common share of life's
vicissitudes, was never wenry or cast.down. | ...,
In nivch less timo than he had deemed it possible,
he was in Boston, at the door of the tenement, ocou-
pied, as ho supjosed, by his wife's cousin, - A feeling
gomewhat vague and undefined, came over him while - -
waiting for admission, not that he doubted the.an
oessity of coming, but, to use his own expression,
«heo was off the track.” A perfect stranger at length
obéyed the.summons, and, in answer to higinquiries,
told him that dhe last’ ocoupants of the house had .
gomo weeks before removed to Cambridge, in what
locality, she could not tell. After a futile effort to
glean more from one or two in the neighborhood, .
and remembering tlmt.‘his cousin was someYvhat pe-
culiar in her views, and her circle of acquaintances
very, limited, he turned his weary footsteps toward
Cambridge, and, after some time spent in fruitless -
endeayors to find- the fainily, began to grow/discour " -
aged, and inclined to believe that, afteryull, Lizie
was right, and he might as well retracé hij steps;
while there was a chance of overinking the coacl;
‘'which, in an hour or g0, would be on the return
route. Just-then hunger prompted him to enter s .
store iri “qiiest of something to satisfy its demands,
and again he made the anxious inquiry, .. .. - <
% Yes, such a.family had lately come into. the vis )
cinity.’ ' L SRECRNYSS
u Do you know bnything ,about them ?” came in.
voluntarily to the lips of the questioner, .
« A little; the gentleman rented the house of mes
fow weeks ago, he is o sen captain, and ssiled spon
after for the West indies. Night before last the wifo -
and mother retired to rest in good. health; in the
morning, ker children, (the two little girls were in
bed wigh her,) upon awakening, found her dead,
From all appearance, cramp in tho stomach was the
cause, She was a perfect stranger here, -and. the
poor children, in their half distracted and forlorn - -

upon myself; she was interred yesterday afternoon.
Poor things! they ought to be looked after, certainly.” -
Mr. P. was paralized ; shocked, would hardly ex--
press the feeling for which he had been in a meagure
prepared. He had dreamed of sickness, surely, but
not of death,. A few moments brought him to the
almost desolate mansion ; the boys wero absent upon
some necessary errand, and the two little girls, one
eleven, and the other scarcely soven, woro.sitting
gide by side upon .the broad, old-fashioned; window- ..
seat, locking wistfully out into the dreary space, for *-
the neighborhood wag thinly populated, and the lit-
tie strangers were shut out from all society by the -
heavy snow drifts, which, upon that néver-to-be-for-
gotten night, had piled themselves up formidably
around them, An abrupt rap upon the door startled
them, and instinctively shrinking and elinging closer
},b each other, they listened to the sound of approach-
ing footsteps, for Mr.'P,, eager -to know the worst, -
had pvt waited to be formally admitted. ' They did
not, at first, recognize him, for- hot, blinding’ tears
‘sprang to the eyes of each; it was-their first grief,

]

strong man did not disdain to.mingle tears of pity

siry arrangement, took the little beréaved family’
'homie, and, with his, wife, acted the part of guardian,
parent, friend, until the father returned o claim
his own. - - BT

NIFESTATIONS * -
o IN NASHUA. = .. ..
'We have received a letter from a friend, giving an -
account of of some remarkable manifestations in’
Nashus, N, H,, from’ which we make the following

STRONG PHYSICAL MA

extraot t— . L
« send you to-day a Nashua paper, in which I”

have marked some artioles of interest. - One of them
contains a capital hit at Agassiz, and one of the come
mittee. I am surprised a4 finding the general tone, : .

of ‘the country papera“so favorable to Spiritualism.. -~
The cause seems to be triumphing everywhere. There
have been two young, ladies from Portland here for
the last three weeks, astounding the good citizens of
Naghua with manifestations of & most extraordinary
character. One of them is a medium for music. She' .
has two violins, a guitar, triangle, twoaccordeons, &
tambourine, and- two bells, placed under the fable,
and oftentimes all. are’ played upon .ot once, and the. -
music is said to be very fine. The spirits. control- .
ling profess to be Black Hawk, J, R, Hector, ind Miss
Macomber, two of the Macomber troup Who uéed to

give. concerts about the country, and sometimies
Madame Sontag. They have one very peculidr fnan:
ifestation’; at the request of the cirole, Black Hawk
steps around on,the table, and places his large moo-
casined foot in every hiand. There it is palpable b

v . - . 8

the touch, though nothing can bo seen,” . -

fas

AN UNEXPEOTED RESPONSH. =~ '*
A’ oortegpondent,. H. T. C,, of Philadelpkia, writes
us that, in company with T. L. Harris, he visited
Laurel Hill Cometery, on'the sixth of May, 1854
Passing by the gravo where the' remins of General
Mercer woro eritombed, thiey notioed the marble whiok,
mygrks the spot, and their attention was particularly”
directed to the ‘sword, and other -warlike' wenpons
soulptured thereon, : Mr. 0. remarked that such ém?
blems, in uch a place, did not sccord with his views -
of propricty.” Mr. Hartis 'niddé- no'reply, biut, after
possing ashort diatance, bEéame influenced, and; 1
entering the'trance conditioti; sald-he beheld a'apirid
form, dresséd in’military" costumo—and ‘destribéd

hiin s p short; sbott’ sia with & broad fuosi HE .~ ¢
then spoke‘as followd =" T i g

(S
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1 ul'ghook awmy tho body's dust, ..

|, vose gublimely to tho sun, . e . T
. ]ﬁﬁbgvm wblqhyﬁllmodwg'ult{, peuti U"Y e
hoaven my apward course Irun, 't i drils

..t /wavp my.banner 'mid the skies,
Borng upward ¢
e S thin thes 5

] ward through the haavens X rise;

it RNTRMMG thoss Oonasorated s

st (ﬂlzout}ov:rd ﬁ)rmls wmed.w,h&ula b i

a0 . And foos who cross'd thelr hosille

+15145°/0m eath, ato filonds Inf yondér. I ¢ -
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Under this head we ehall publish ‘such communications as
may be givem us through the medlnmshllp of Mrs, J. H,
OoxaxT, whosliservices. are engaged excluslvely for ‘the

Banner of Light. . . :

The object of this depariment ls, as its head partially im-

lles, lhe‘eon.v:lwee' of messages.from departod 8pirits to

ulr friends relatives on earth. .

Thess communications are not published for literary merit,
The truth Is all we ask for.” OQur questions are not noted—
only the anawers given to them, They are publishoed as
communicated, without alteration by us, N

By the pubiication of theso.messages, we hopo to show thal
spirits wsy the charscteristics of thoir earth life to- that bo-
yand, and do away with tho erroncous notlon that they are
any thing but Finive belngs, llable to err like ourselves. It
Is hoped that this will influenco people to “iry the spirlts,”
aud not do any thing agalnst thelr Rriso, becauso they havo
boon advieed by tham to do {¢.

. From B, Langworthy.
. 1 Mortals, know ye not that myriads. of angels are
watching, with intense anxiety, the scene in the bat-
tle field below ?  Know'ye not that the Great Head of
the Universal Church of Love is looking down upon
you through various channels, and will be well
pleased if you-conquer by Love? In darker ages the
people of earth were ruled by fear; yes, up to the
time when we find the shepherds upon the plain at
night. Dehold them watching their flooks! Hark!
_soungs fill the air; bhands of angels are present to
.. ‘the view of wondering shepherds. Listen again!
why do they .come? what tidings do they bring?
« Pear not, for behold I bring you glad tidings of great
Joy, which sh%ll be to you and to all nations of the

carth:” A + I

Ye who dwell in the present age are living under,

k- tho same light—the hallowed atar of Love. " For He

k' ~. whom angels have proclaimed, says, Icome to teach

- ‘you Love, to tear down the old and rear you more

Dew and beautiful things. I come to establish a

new theory, a new mode of salvation. Love is hence-

forth to be the guiding star of all Christians. If
your enemies epitefully use_you, pray for them, gaid

Jesus. Let us look within the Temples of the’ pres-

ent day; let us look within the hearts of the modern

disciples of Christ. »When the spark of antagonism is
thrown among them, then they catch the fire of re-
taliation, and have not a sign of Christianity left.

Behold them cplling their brethren lars, scoundrels,

impostors, God-forsaken creatures. They Christians]

Where do they keep their Christianity concealed ?

" The eye of angels cannot sce it ; how then shall mor-

tals discern it? <
He that would be a disciple of Christ must be

_ Christ-like ; he must pray that all error muy cease;

¥  he must go forward, fearing nothing, placing reli.

., ance only upon God ; calling not upon the armof the

¢ church, for that cannot uphold him, It is but the

i’ shadow of things when no things are there; a flow-

E° or without fragrance, a desert without water, an ap-

F " 'ple without taste, salt without savor, are these mod-

" ern.Christians. And yet we love them else we would

‘not fight them ; if we are against them in the out-

" "get, we are working for their good. They are a part
of us, and we are a part of them ; they belong to us,
and if it be necessary let us tear down their fabrie,
that we may rear them a new, perfect temple.

" They bear upon their souls a stain:.black as mid-
night darkness, and yet it is not so black but love
can finally erase it ; they stamp you with an eternal
stiguin—they would annihilate you, they would send

b ou to tho lowest hell, and yet-they are Christians |

‘ {‘hey._ pray to God for the good of mankind, they ask

‘Him to bless the race, yet, in tho next breath, they

utter curses upon their fellow-men. .

.- They, by force of will, would place the halter

around the neck of ench believer in Spiritualism.

Now what shall you Spiritualists do in return for all

this? You shall pity them; you shall look upon

A them as pilgrims . marchiiig towards the same tem-

J - ple, the same God, and yet without a lamp to their

‘feet. They aré going o long path to reach the tem-

21 ple, when you gre going straight towards it. -

(¥~ Now because they-have no light, shall you scek.to

=> annihilato them ¢ Ng, you sheuld huve all patience,

¥ 'long forbearance, and charity without bounds, -
" Again, you -should seck to place & light at their
foot, and & star at their. horizon to guide- them, if
.- - they rise up in enmity against you, Because you
are sceking to do them good, shall you lay down your
armor and let the work cease ? Or shall you go for-
ward, iinowing that He 'who placed the light before

- the Israclites to lead them on, will guide you through

the Red Sea of Opposition ? . Ah, if you had fuith as

& grain of mustard seed, you would not doubt & vie-

t : ,
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gne after another of “the self-righteous Christians
of modern times are falling into Spiritualism’; they
are casting off their self-made bonds, are. divesting
themselves of error, and are becoming volunteers in
the cause of Bpiritualism, and who shall bid this
work be still? Have mortals that power? No! the
‘samo power that led Jesus leads’you, and if you are
faithful you shall receive your reward; if not you
shall be punished according to your siuns. '
-You live in a space allotted for you; ten thousand
times ten thousand arrows are being hurled from the
sbows of your enemies. Not ono of thesé penetrate

your flesh. If your purposes are high%ij holy, and

you carry forward the work for the good of man and
the glory of God, no harm shall co

God himself will shield you -
' The fabric of old theology is tottering, and must
- goon fall. It has performed it mission ; like the old
Jowish law, it has served its time. Now comes the
. ‘mew law, the new dispensation, and it must be build-
.~ed upon the ruins of the old, for the old and new
‘cannot dwell together in harmony. Spiritualism—
A% the star of modern times-—has been pdured into the
&% minds of Christians, and it ia like new Wine poured
nto old bottles. DBehold tho leaven is working its
way. upward; the old bottles must burst; they
cannof contain the new wine. Spiritualism will work
its way out of these dying, decaying fabrics, and
however heavy the crash, or bard the struggle, it
will come forth, and soon -the nations of earth will
k. sit under the branches of a noble tree, and praise
'~ ‘God that Ho ever gave them a star like it, to guide
them on their way. .

. Let us take up the ideas of the old poct and
them— ' Sl :

me upon you, for

k-

revise

- Brothren while you sojourn here,

" Fight you must and without fear;
' . Foes you have, but you've a friend,
.. Whowlliguldoyoutotheend. :

. Levi Crowell on Suicide.
© - It is very hard for me to speak through your me-

diuni, * Tcomo that I may correct certain things ro-
‘garding myself. By reason of certain . conditions
over which [ seomed to have no control, I became a
sulcide. I togk my own notural life. My’ kindred,
fricnds, cnemies and al), supposed me insane. This
was not so. I was fully aware that some powerful in-
* fluenod’ was urging me on' to commit the rash deed
against my own'reason. - But, stranger, I wds quite
.a8'sane 08 you are'nt thiis moment. - I was surround-
+ ed by many kind friends. - As regards ‘my “worldly
rospects, they were decently good, 'and I had no
“Just reason for-¢asting myself unoalled for into the
‘spirit life. Those near and dear to mo cast a veil of
charity over my &in, and upon that veil 1 find insan-
ity written, I'wish to obliterate it, and for this and
"this only I come. , 1 find since I became ant - inhabit-
" ant of the Bpirit World, that thely .who sin against
the lnwa of their nature are punished. for the sapme
- gocording to their gin.. No auicide can be happy un-
~ {11 o has wiped the stain from his brow that it pluo-
.8 there, for the Creator alone should call the greated
from his earthly templo, and the created should stay
-in it untit oalled for, -+ - . st
- But your-Bible, distinctly says, “No eclf-murdérer
ghall enter the Kingdom of Hegven.” This is true,
for while I am of that class I do not expeet to be hap-
‘py- But after T have been punishéd for that kin:1
.do.expect to cast off that slaln, and” shall no. doubt
be as happy a8 the higlhest angel beyond Earth.
i~ The sin of ignorance’ it - is 6atd’ . God ' wihked 'at.
Now all mortals know it is wrong to Gommit suicide;
I knew it, but, as- said before,there was ra: power
~ impelling me on, which finally caused my’feel to fall.
.It scoms to'me X have much to do %0 regaln my form-

** 'T'am told by thoso wiser'and botter than I, thac
my first stepin my progression must be'to Yeturn to
Earth and give its.inhabitants to understand my
true condition. ' I would not have my friends mourn
for me, nor stamp eternal disgrace upon my spirit,
nor cover me with charity which Ido not merit. But
I would have them know that He- who created me,
made me to,go, somo day, as high as Hisown Heaven, 4
and that however dark my sin, He can in geod time
cause me to make it white as snow, -

The question has been asked by my frionds?” does
tha suicide exist aftor death?” Why not? Isnot he
8 8pirit ? a part of God ? and can a Deity obliterate
- portion of itself? I think not, for T still- seem: to
possess all the senses I once possessed ; nothing
scoms to.be wanting excopt an old body which, to be
sure, I régret having cast off by my own hands,

1 shall draw necar and communicate with my

‘| friends on earth in a more direct manner as soon as
| posgible, Icome now

at I may advance in" happi-
ness, and to let them know how and where I am, and
what is the destiny of tho suicide. I havetasted the
bitter wators, and by the loving kindness of our God
I expect tq taste the purest water of life eternal.

My name was Levi Crowell, I lived not far from
you, in a section of your State called the Cape.- My
friends will recognize mo and will say, how is this?
wo expected he was angihilated entirely.c But it is
not o, thank God, for Tam here, - July 21,

Carmi Atkins—Charles Melvin—A Vis-

ion of the Ocean—Clairvoyance.
It is cold hera; the wind blows bard, and I am on.
the water. I seo mothing but water and sky, It
seems as though if I think at all I shall sink, Some-
body is talking to me, but 1 can't seo who. Isce o
vessel, and he wants me to go into it. “There is some
one on board dying of tever. His name is Charles
Melvin; the nnme of the ship is # Witch of the .
Wave” This is the Pacific (cean, they tell me.
They are hanging lamps to tho masts. Thers are
four, standing near him, fanning him. There are
many spirits around him. All the men feel bad— .
they are orying. There he is—he has just come to
the epirit land, - . e
He looks around as though he thought it very
strange. Thoy are bound for New York, and have
not beén out but about ten days. | o
How blaock the sky looks, and how noisy it is hore.
I am away from the vessel now, ‘and I sce three
planks on the water.. The spirit wants me-to read
what I sce on them: I seo Hyti on one; it keeps
figatiipaabout, so it is hard to read ‘it. ‘Che spirit
says they belong to a sloop. . Thore are two buckets,
painted blue, and marked the same way. Thatsloop
is Jost; all were saved who were on board., The
spirit says she sailed from Fayal. My guide says he
was lost at sen some fow years agox(,émd gives me
his name as Carmi Atkins. He wanfs me to bave
no fear—hé goes: before mo .sometimes, and some-
times at my left side. Ho suys he could give me
very clear visions of ocean scenes, but is first obliged
to free my spirit from its attractions to the land,
which all spirits are. not able to do. These ideas he
gives you are true, he says, as will be proved to you.
1 scem to be about three fpet above the ‘wmr, and
don’t sink any lower than that. It is growing cold’
now, in consequence of wy approach to land, he siys,
the wind being off shore, - : e

Here the influence left the mediim, and we were ™
not informed whether this was at the time transpir-:
ing, or ‘whether it was s representation of pust
scenes, for the purpose of identifying thoe spirit com-

municating to earth friends, T
o . Emma Knights, -
Oh, my mother, my mother!, it id but-dus you

that I return to cheer you in your lone pilgrimage
here in the carth life.  You are now berett ¢f nearly
all your earthly kindred; yes, nearly all you learned
to love, are removed from your sight. Yet you
should not murmur, for it is well. Ncar seventeen
years I was permitted to remain with you, that I
might bo a strong cord to draw you heavenward,’

your call; -1 had & brother Thomas,  brother James,
and I was in a store on Essex street, as a con-
fetioner. 1 sce'the wife of one here I used to know;
eho says sho has tried to_manifest here before, and
died of polson ; she was the.wife of a confectioner
there, ‘1 so0 one heve by the name of Anderson who
studied for the ministry, married & neico of Captain
Bailey, and went to England. . »
It may Lo well to ‘mention here, that the last two
statements were unknown to the friend in the room,
Bomo of the others were, though he:has been absent
in Australis: most of the time since the spirit has
been in the other life. B -

——

Charles Fresman, once FPastor of the
First Baptist Church in Lowell,

How happy is the.man ‘who chooses to walk in
Wisdom’s way; and how- unhappy, how solitary, how
desolate, he who walks in the footsteps of Folly, .

Ye dwellera tipon carth, know y» that ye aro sur-
rounded by temptation on every hand. " Satan, or
the Bpirit of Evil, is constantly lurking near you,
striving to overthrow the Temple of Wisdom which
is in every human soul. ' -

* And it behoveth you so to live, that you may keep
at.a respectable distance the evil influencos that
would otherwise draw near to you. .How truo it is,
t-l.m.t man or wowan is constantly suffering by step-
ping into’ folly, Their hell is here—where olse
should it bo? S -

‘I'he tilehns now arrivéd when I may manifest
to the people of enrth with safety. My spirit longed
to come years ago, but Wisdom stood afur off, and
looked upon the people of earth, aml found them
wauting in knowlodge to receive these things ; there-
fure, I have waited until the present time,

I purpose to denounce no one, but [ do purposs ro
to stir up remorse within the souls of those [ have

|left on earth, that they shall earncstly sue for

pardon;-and receive the
forms of flesh. :
. A few years since, and I dwolt oni earth ; T walked
in your streets, walked in your market-places, talked
with your people, and preached the Gospel of the
Lord Jesus Christ, - - T

~ Professedly, 1 was what was called o Christian

samo while they dwell in
. . [

the tide of Temptation; I oft tines was blown away
from Heaven’s Kingdom by the winds of .adversity,

back to the Father again, and my soul would seem
basking in the sunlight of peace.

smiling in love, and Peaco with a heav

v cnly halo
scemed beckoning me-on to happiness. =

ceruel manner violated those vows, -

hands of Ilim who is always ready to forgive.

when I should pass on and leave you here. )
Dear mother, I will now givé you-what I never
had courage to when I was -with you. ‘From ‘the
firet day 1 was taken sick, I never expected to
recover, and.when you were vainly striving to give
me health, ob, how f longed to tell you it would be..
useless. For 1 felt sure I was 'soori going home.
But I knew full well your shattered system could-
not bear it; therefore; [ locked the secret in my own
Dogom, and in seoret prepared myself for the change.
Mother, it was well you; sent me into the country,
for there beneuth the blue dome, surrounded by atl
that was beautiful in your wmaterial sphere, I often
communed with the angels, who, told me I was com-
ing home. . ‘ a T o
. Bo weep no more for me, mother dear, for know I
am at home in heuven, = And, dear aunty-—she too
mourns for me. = Oh, lavould not have it so—I would. -
gee -all my dear fricnds happy. I am often with
you, and sometimes long to tell .you-all about my .
spirit home. When I iirst-left earth, I could not
realize that I was dedd, a8 the world says, everything
around me looked so much like earth, only much
more beautiful,’ ~ 7" - T
- Dear mother, you must not feel unhappy when'
you loock at my earthly apparel, as I often sce you
do. Oh, shed no teurs, except- they be tdars of joy.
Carry much love and many thanks ‘to my kind'
teachers, and tell'them I someiimes visit them, but
they cannot see me; thercfure, I scem to. be. an un-’
welcome visitor, and do not tarry long. ' Remember
me to all my friends, and don’t fail to tell them how
happy I am, and how I shall one day meet themin
the home of the spirit, for -they must one.day all
come up hither,” - I
Grandmother i8 with me,
dear friends. They.
soon a8 possible. . ]
Ob, my mother, let me once more ‘urge you to be ,
happy—remember it was my wish when on’ carth.
I feel sure you.will try to gratify it now for the
sakeof - .+ Euma Kniours, -

and many others of my
will all commune with you as

© o, To -§; Bpooner, Boston.

My dearly beloved son: Times without number
haye I visited you, since I left you to realize the beau- -
tie of the Bpivit land.. I do not wish you to- think
of me a8 dead, or afar off, for death beldngs only to

| uchras'ure morally ‘dead by ténson of #n, "1 ‘wish

{ou‘to know I am often with your dear’ companion. -
know she is not in good health, but she must not
despair. - The angoels arg : striving to give hor that
which she has in & measute lost, healthi’ Dear.son
do not think it strange that I approach you -in this -
way. Ishould mnnif\cst to you Yx;.u?m 0 direct man-
ner if it wore in my power, but whateve®l.do must
bo done in acconlnncggmiyl the law that governs you-
and me also. And therefore I am compelled to seek
out & stranger if I would commune at all..,. I know '
you aro thirsting for the,waters of ‘truc Bpirit love, |
and you will not regnrd the vessel if the waters are
pure-and will bring health to the Boul. ;=
under all circumstances; and if the winds of. adver-
 sity do sometinies blow, fear not—a calm will furely
follow, for the bow of promise is already gilding your .
future horizon. And when the hourof change comes .
to you, sleep inpeace my son, until 'a call’ from the
eemed one shall awake you to realize the beauties
the Father hath prepared for those who love: light '
rather tht;&larknpss.' From Betsey to-8.8pooner, -

.+ Charles Messo, Newburyport:
~‘Porhiaps you recollect my coming to you. same !
months ago. I gave you the name of Chas, Messo, ' -
- T have been in the epirit land about ten?
I told you'I have friends in Newburyport. "* °
"' God'moves’ in' & mysterious way, surcly.” T haye
communed through mediums before, but I have
pever Yefore had a' friend at o medium’s t0siy &
kind word, 'to ,mg, (whiile this was given 8 pordon
who lived-in Newburyport about the timo ho named |
was fn the room.) All spirits passing from-earth |
are enshronded in. mystery ;. you ask fora thousand !

little s'{n-,proof, and :the jpast socts 1iké ‘m ;

yonrs. .

. or wiﬁm [ R 3 ¥ Ed ‘

1]

dreni, and we &re not able o respond alwayd 't

1 child, but the

My dear son 1 wish to see you happy, it possible; |-

joy, peace, and’ love,

wife to me,

There is a bal
be found, and if she who has sinned will repent o
that sin, how happy she may be'; now, there i8 no
an hour of her IF e, but thie dread uncertainty of th

black as midnight.

to-forgive. - I denounce their sin, not their ‘souls,”

object, it is well;: but if it does not bredk their stub

them to seck-thejr God.

- . Oaroling Page—,'-ll—)anvelf's, ‘Mass, -

through modiums, though [ have been to.some. .~ °

Danvers, Mass, I 'was 18 years of age, "I am as

whilo they are g0 unacquainted with theseé things

o

mother, that when sorrow settles u
may soothe her aching momgnts.
8 you are & stranger to me,

pass in, and dwell with my friends. .
Just as I was passi

home.

than [ have given you,to prove .me:. I wish
form one, have no fén)- ; wecan dq‘n;u"yh‘ for z‘hem.
Lo Charles Wiltsa;," Califérnta, -
- Well, things:aro not now with mo as.they used to bo

can reckon time, ‘The last I remember was in Ma

moy. *'I'was in company with Jim

Brown, an
if I conld, ; They told me I had got,

étio

o

| was here, (alluding to somo paper on the tal

Baptist. Isought to do good’; I strove hard against
yet tio gentle breezes of heaven would .draw me

But as Satan -has many doors whereby ho may
goin access to the human soul, whereby he may
overthrow the sontinels which are striving to do
their duty, L,by the power of evil, was cut off in
the carly time-of life, when all around nie was

| Thero is one still dwelling on earth, still walking
in sin, still revelling in folly, that [ would éall home
to peace, that I would. ask to bow before the God of
Justice, and ask forgivencss for gins committed;
That one, once claimed me for n husband; once
spoke holy vows before heaven, and once in a most

I do not return to mpke still darker the stain
upon her garments, but 1 'do return ta obliterate it
if possiblo—to make her wash her garments in the |
waters of humility, and to. pray for pardon at the

. Will she hear me, will she understand mg, will
she appreciate my coming? I pray for strength
that I may penetrate the icy folds which cling about
her—that I may break thio charm that has dragged
her on, to ruin—that I may lead Mer from Eternal
Death to Life Eternal. And I come, also, that I may
cheer the drooping heart of that child—she whe has
seen much of the trials of this liféi—she who has
seen nothingy of & parvent's love. Oh, I pray that|
holy angels may guide her to a path of peace. I
would hiave. her know. that when she sits. for us to
manifest, angels are about hor striving to give her

Stranger, the child I speak of is not' my own
child of ono who once bore the title of

Im in Gilead, thero is & physician to

future, like the funge of a serpent, is .stenling away
all the life of woman, making those.things whioh
otherwise might be joyous to her,like the raven,

" I<ecarnestly beseech' of all who are ncquainted
with the.one of whom I speak, that they teach her
wisdom's ways; that they seek to Jead. her on to
new joys, and to make tho path of life pencoful. I
am not dead, no, for that-given to destroy my life,
only Iaid my body low; I live to condemn, to pity,

.-I'have not been idle since I haye:left earth. "I
have been secking to benefit those 'who . sinned
against me, themselves, and their -God.. I forgive
them, I 'pity them, and I only pray them’to ask the
same of ‘their God. -If my coming seccures that

born will, I shall come again and. again, until the

1 waters of repentance overflow their souls, and lead

<1 como here this morning, that I mny commune
with my.friends, I.am not much uséd to commune

My name wes: Caroline Page; I used to live in

sisted to coitrol your medium by my graudfather.
1 have- sisters, brothers, and & mother “dwelling on
earth, ' One sister I have, Anna, i8 a medium. : Now,
we are very auxious to commune yith our friends,
but, we do not wish to do so while they have fear,

My father has not been long in the spirit life.” He
is hero, and wishes me to tell our friends ho is hap-
py, aud to tell the children to kindly care for our
pon her brow they

I feol “as though I
may bo encroaching upon you. I was told all spirits
might come hero and commune, thereforo I came. .1
only wish to open thic door through-you, thut I may

ing away, my mother enid to me,
# Caroline, are you willing to go? are you happy 7!
I could hardly tell, for there was a-dread uncertain-
ty hanging over the change of death, but now it has
passed away, and ! rjoice that I was.an inhabitant
of earth life, and that I have passed on-fo’the ‘spirit

" I-do not -know, sir, how I.shall ‘prove ‘myself to
you; as.1 am a stranger, and have ‘no’ menns, other
my
friends would form o cirole nt hiome, and when they

" Are-you the individual ‘T havé got'to falk to?
I linvo becn dend about threo months, ag. nigh as I

. Yy
1867." I died up the San Junn.Biyer.‘Callforniu; was
B native of New York, but never lived there ‘much:
1 never know .what afled me, oxactly, but fhink { was
sun-struok; : My-namo wis Charles Wilson ; .I went
out, there to trade, but did not do well at that, and
then went to digging. . 1 hed o slster ‘th New Jor-
noy. ' I'w unders, Charley
4 Harry Wileot, o cousln’of mine, "We
hobrd of: Spiritualism, and I promised to como back
' {0 dic.—thero,was

‘do

‘the sister much good. ' should like  to talk to her,
but do not know how she would recelve me. The
boys will receive it, I know. Good day. July 22,
We have no means of - testing this; therefore pub-
lish it without any knowledge of its truth, We

may be found to be so. That it was not the product
of our ‘own mind, wo can avow; therefore, it is no
less & spirit communioation, if error is mixed with it.

_ Betsy Cameron.
__Children would always have things round whepI

Iaman old man, ,You seo I died once, and I live
again now. Youdg man, you didn't kinow me, I
suppose. Well, I'm happy where I live; but I miss’
the ohildren so muck. o i .
Thoy told me to come here and talk to youw, I
couldn’t sce well beforo I died, young man; I lost
my eyeeight while I was sick, I feel it now. I
used to live in New Hawmpshire, In . the villuge of
Dorry. My name was Betsey Cameron; 1 was
ninoty-eight years old. . - )

But you said you were an old man, wo remarked,

Did I? Why, Ididn’t mean it; how tlie children
would laugh and say it's just like grandmother,
Well, I was wrong there. . oL
. Ldon’t like that chair—it's like the one they used
to keop me in all the time. It’s too much tied up.
1like to sit.on the bed best. Iloat the use of my
limbs, and couldn’t walk well for some time before
1 diéd, . L . :

In this she alludes arm-chair from which
she took the medium as soon as she got control,

They tell me you will send this to the children.
Well, tell thém 1'm happy, and don’t want to come
back any more. Where's Mr. Parker, my minister?
My son brought me kere. - = - -

Did you ever have children? Woll, I liu.t{ grand-
children and great grand children, and they. used to
like to bother mo to make mo play with them; they
used to take my cane away. I was smart when [ -
was young ; used to spin all my things till I was.
tweuty. 1 can remember things which happened
when [ was young, better than what happeued when

wasold.” , R

The children used to say, Grandmother will tako
her siuff-box up to heaven with her; but I want to
tell them I.don’t have that here, though ‘I feel a
little like it now I am with this medium, o8 you call
her. I never done, a stitch of work for.as mugh ag
two years; the children Were continually plaguing
me—littlo torments, they thought I couldn’t see and
hear, but sometimes I could. N

I'm glad to sed you, young man. Poor child, you

don't kuow anything about this world, if you're
only thirty. - Wel), you must do good and lovo God..
Got o wifel w.y, it beats all; how" theso children
get married so young, '
* You've got short arms, That’s tho only way I
could tell about the ohildren before 1 died—by feel-
ing of them, but I could tell them apart by that,
every one of them. :

1 didn’t suffer much when I died. I went to sleep
with old age. Idon't feel old when I get away from
here. Poor child, L gugss you'd better let me go, I
can’t do you any good. . :

It took me o long while to come, and that old
chair—it put me g0 much in mind of the one I used
to sit in when the phildren took my cane, so [

couldn’t get round,

They used to coax mo to tell them stories; granny
will tell us a slory, they used ‘to say. One little
farpent Sns always in’misochief. Ile came running
in ono day with a pitcher of water, and I couldu’t
get out of the way, and it went all over me. 1 used
to think sometimes 1 would give them fun if 1 could
vgntch them. But poor things, they didn’t mean any

arm. . :

Well, poor child, T must go now. I can't talk
with you any longer. There, it feels just as it did

think’the party intended to give truth, and hopo it |’

- | remeniber m

‘| scen much of it, but I neve

.| waa going in-to walt upon table; the next I remem-

.y change was sudden,

)
~

. r,.?
N M}
Martha Mason, Lowell,

I wish to inform my children that I am happy,
and have no desire to return to earth. - At first I
was very much alarnied, and could not comprehend
iny situation, but I'scon learned to love my home
and have no wish to leave it, . o

I'left four children. I wish them to remomber
that they have something more to live for than the
Fnium time. I want thom to realiie they aro
iving to fulfll & great mission. I want them to
¥ virtues, and forget my faults. 1 come
8 matiifestation th-prepare for something
m not much used to it, though I have
g : r tried to control your
instruments myself. I have been in the spirit life
six years, Idied of heart diseasd; I folt as well as
usual at ton time. Tho last I seem to remember

bor was' that I was in tho spirit world, so you oo

I kept o few boarders in
Lowell, and my nome was Martha Mason, I was . -
fifty-seven years of age. I hope to do better the
ne(xl', time I come ; now I do not know very well how
to do,

—

Franges Cunningha

Luioretih, fo Mra.

Frances Cunningham,

. My dear sister—Fear not, all will be well, the an-
gels will care for you. “Let love reign supreme in
your. soul, and you will ‘outridg all ‘storms. You
wished me to'come Leve, and I obey, for it is a lesson
to mo to'do 8o, . . Lbcreria,

_Communicydions,

AA-Under this head we proposa to phhllnh such Commu: .
nications ns nre written through varlous mediums by persons
in tho spirit world und sent to ue. R T

—-———’.—.—_— . .

AN INDIAN SPIRIIMS EXPERIENCEH.
, From Micuaer Covy, an Indian spirit, through the
mediumship of Mrs. Exya A, Kxjaur, of Roxbury:—

My Friend—Indian promise you his experience,
and Le now come to give it, but he no write perfect
English, 80 you must exoure. When Indian’ left
earth, he thought he go to the Great Bpirit, his Father,
and the Father of all, both the pale faces and Indians,
He expect tp see_benutiful hunting grounds, where
he could hunt much he please without any pale faco
-e‘(:hrg to suy. “ You must not do so.” e expected
to find his squaw, who he love, and who love hini,
but who had gone to the Great -Spirit some time be-
fore, to wait for her lover. He expected, if he be
goad, he would be happy, and Indian do as well a8
e can on carth. Well, Indinn come to -the spirit
land, he found the beautiful hunting grounds; but
much more beautiful than he ever dreamed, He
found vast plains, high mountains, beautiful rivers,
and broad lnkes. He found all kinds of animals, all
kinds of fruits, all kinds of flowers and trees. Ah!
Indian felt very happy; Lut Indian no thought then

/e bedin the spirit land; he thought he dreaming,

By and by-he dream of his squaw be love; he see
her coming to him in & canoe, across a beautiful
viver. Indian he stand on bank, he reacli out his
aring, he yell with happiness, but ho could no reach
het.  Ile thought he in no dream; yet when he seo
how beautiful she was, and then see her fade away,
he thien think he in'n dream truly, and see her gpirit.
Indinn grow very sad, he throw himsclf on the ground,
and eall un her nawe; he tear his hair, and beat his
hend; nothing look beautiful to him then, By and
by everything grow dark, but Indian no care for
darkness, he no afraid; but, ns he lny on the ground,
ho Lenrd the voice of his squaw, sweeter thun tho
nightingale’s song, over his head, saying, * Michael,
if you will come to me, be not impatient, call on the
Great Spirit, and hie will hear you, but have courage,
and fear nothing.” Indian then feel better ; hecall
for help; he promise he be better; he no get out of

when [ died, not hard—it's casy, young wman, not
hard at all.  'Well, good bye. .

*-''This was the most perfeot personification of the
second childhood we ever saw. We completely lost
sight of the medium in tho conversation with so
true o grandmother. It onrried us back BONIG yOOTS
when wo had che, whose memory we revere. We
publish this without inquiry, as it is full of charac-
ter, and will probably prove as true as anything'from
old age can be. : ‘

f
t
e

‘Charley Forristall,

Iallo, sir. I've been here o long time trying to get
a chanco to comg. I promised toa long time ago,
and { want to talk to my.father and mothier; but I
couldn’t till now. My mother is sick sometimes,-
and oh, how. I wish I could talk to-hér more. Icould
tell her what to do to make her well, and a good
niany things not to do. My father is not sick much.

I have gat.brothers and sisters too—some of them I
never saw ; that's funny, aint it ?

. There's & spirit here who knows my father, and ho
wants-me to tell- my father to take care of that horse,
and not work him so hard—the best horse, !

1 want wy father to know that I g with hima
good denl, but can’t manifest often, ¥Ask him to sit
at the table—we shant break any more chairs—he
"1 asked us to, or we shouldn't have done that. Don't
you think I'm a funny spirit ? . Well, I always come"
Jjust as I want to. "I have eeen lots of mediumspand
talked to my father and mother. I could talk nice
if L wanted tg, and give youa fine communication,
bu¥¥] don’t want to. -

I'want you to- tell my father not to worry about
anything, for ho has got lots to take care of him.- I
promised-to come a-long time ago, and [ have just
got here.. I'll come bye and bye, and,gfve you a nice
communication. My name is Charley Forristall.

July 10,

v .. Meroy J. Dunklee., . .

" ‘Blessed be "thie God of Isracl, for ho hath visited
and" redeemed- his . people,. Yes, God has come in
mighty power, and, the inhabitunts of carth may tes-
tify to tho same. Oh how {mmful you children
should be, ye who aro at work in the vineyard of
yoir Master; ye who are standing in the Tower.
Oh, let. your light shine that many may be drawn
towardd'$ou ; and work’ye while the day lasts, for
the night ‘cometh, whien no man ¢an work. Oh, let
every ach of your lives be a holyg acceptable gift unto
God, for such is only your renso‘nble service,

© July 17, A :

. Maria Do Esquelon.

I died in Matanzas, Cuba, Jnnnnry. 1849. Ihavo
friends there. I would comwmunoe with Ricardo Es-
‘quelon, My husband’s birth-place was in France.
Ho had a coffeo estate. Left six children. I was
24, - I wish to tell him to keep the children at home.:
e is going to send them to.a’ Convent in Louisi-
ana,  Four of them are females. )

«

nd con-

. . Currier, of Lynn. !
L.should like to manifest, but I do not fi
ditions exactly right to do so. '
-, A fow years ago I lived in Lynn; my namg was
Currier, and I was o tailor. Ihave much to say to
my friends, but it is impossible for me te give what
I wish now, . . e
The spirit ‘hero lost control, and wo. 'oould get

nothing more from him.

i

" Richard Donelson.” ¢° - -

T come to coramuna with tﬁy eon Henry, T wish:
him'to lenvooff gambling. He came very near being

killed last: nj

ht in Ban Francisco; I waa. with~

. nclr your d

patience nny more, but wait till the Great Spirit give
him his squaw. Indian gog up and found himself in
o different place; he very mich surprised; he thought
he waked from his dream, and wis not in the gpirit
laud; he was at home; he sce' his companions ; but
they were muking a great noise, mourning for some
ono who was drowned. Indian want to know who,
but they no tell him, they no notice him at all. In-
dian grow angry again, and again he find himself in
a dark place, - Again he call on the Great Bpirit, ¢
and promise to be good, and the Great Spirit help
him again, once more place him in the Lenutiful
hunting grounds. But Indian many times get wrong,
and’ many>times was punished. But, when e re-
pented, the Great Spirit, who is all goodness, forgive
bim again, DBut Inidinn keep trying, and at last he
come to his squaw, ar'xd live in the beautiful wigwam
she prepare for him, He very happy; cvery body
happy who try to do right, for the lappiricssin him-
eclf, and when he good inside, everything look benu-
¢iful outside, and grow more beautiful as he grows
better. Indian no go into all details, beeause there
no need; he only give you a sketch, Indians are not
brown in the spirit land, the skin is like the palo
faces, but the chiange is gradual, so he not notice it
My squuw looked brown to me at first, though she
told we she was white. When spirit good, he white,
when cvil, dark ; and. the more evil he is, the black-
er.  When he grow Letter, he whiter; but on carth
it ie not 8o ; fur the soul "i& hid, and does not change
the skin, DBuat still, evén with mortals, goodness
shows itdelf, makes bLeauty more beautiful, und evil

| makes it grow ugly and distorted. 1 hope my expe-

rience:may teach a moral, though it is not in good
English, " Indian can never be vther than he is; he
never had taste to léarn what the pale fuces know,
but is uscful after his own way.
" Good bye.

- A PARISIAN INCIDENT.

Micnaxr Covy,

@

] - A correspondent of the Philadelphia Post, writing
| from Paris, relates the following incident of epirit
' fmnnifcstqtion in the French capital. -

« Speaking of Ilume reminds me of the stran
story just now going the rounds of the fushionnble
‘World, regarding the nephew of the Countess R—-x
This gentleman, Mr. 83—, was in London_ & short
time ago, and there, ono ovening, while, sitting read-
jng in his bedroom—~—wliere his valet was busy puuil:a
hismBster’s things bo rights, Mr.8——suddenly heard .. ..
a very loud scratching, as of a pen, ot his desk, o
did not turn round, but being much- surprised at
what he considered a grent liberty on the part of tho
servant, said, ¢ What are you doingftlyplp?‘ , What do
you mean by writing at my dgsk'[ ' S _

Lam not writing, sir; I ‘am certainly nowhero
csk, but in-quite snother part of the
room. . .0 . N
Purning his head, Mr, 8—— then saw- that the
Taan was, in fuct, at the farther end of the room, and

tised, ho left his chair and went to the desk, On it
ny o sheet of paper, with writing on it, and-a pen be-
pide it. Both the pen and the writing were wet with, -
it scemed, ordinary ink. - On-the paper was writ:

as1
writo, this I’ sald -

ﬁu’ito awny from the writing desk, Still more sui-

ten * Rodolphe, 7 1.2 - ‘
. ‘Bwear to mo that you did not
Mr.8—=to theman. . .
.Tho latter swore by all the saints in tho ealondax
that he knew no mare about the writing than his mas-
ter. . But the.sequel of the story is the strangest
art, Rodolphe was the name of Mr, 8—'s most
nmato friend, then travelling in Awmerica ; aud it
has sinco been learned that this friend died at half

*- | past~geven o'clock on the very' evening whon this

mysterious writing was done. The occurrehce has
(w{cd ‘80 powcrful‘l;y on the mind-of. Mr, 8——, that

he hos renounced all the advantages of o large
fortune, conncctions and brillinntg?amon, and
{s preparing, despite the efforts of his. family to

' T 8 27 years old, -1, to | bim, and saved him, Send this to him. Ob.what |proventtho step, to euter a communityofo_{‘g?oriii‘lﬁ.
zfjn?m?l{f?:ha;mmu; but ‘iq“’ieéﬁg:lie Vot to | will mothior say ? ' Bho {s ju Chesapenke City, preTet ; ro—
o6té 6 ‘you, fn'order to reach them. *You tiay send | Delaware.” Qli lét mo save my son. “Tell him to | Ty Incaeasp in tho xiumber of nowspupers pubr
whas I say {o them, to Bicramento,’ as 1they.go - to | lenye that comppuy, for ‘Death Is all around him.' * |y;.0,00 in London alonc, sinco 1820, is very remark-
$hat..post; offico, - L.om heppy, and have,nowilli to| «+- v 1ot e S h-—mith." ot ' ] able, ;}ﬁ'laiﬂ the number v_vas,l,ﬂ.OOQ,OQQ?.l"! 1880,
come’hack. I want Jim and Honry to, have mypark, | & .. :. ;. Elsha 8mith,,, .. .. .o 20000000 ; in 1887, 2,000,000 ; and in 1857,
.Tlie‘yfqr voll, for me, and I want :}ah Jfeward:|  Edmund Perry was my vgxfe’s grandfather, and ho ! 42'000'006"‘ Sh SRR e T
od, a8 well us L can doit. There ia not ghto'do |'wishes to commune, if possible, . BN

RIS

Lucretin wishes to comtuune with ber sister, Mra, , -
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OF: LIGHT e

4 .u f'ﬁm bl
And oted odes, and Jowels five words-lon
Thay o‘:l the nmwhod fom llnger ofall 'rxmﬁ,"
Bpnrkle forever."

‘wWho shall dio.first7* whispered Hopa to the Tlose; .
© wivho shall slnk garliest into the grave,—
1 by my flcetness, or thou by thy swuctnesa?
Which of the two is the future to save—
1 by Ietraying, or thou by decaying?
Who shnll sleep nm in cteranl Tepose ?
Roon shall we sevor, of live wo forever? :
. Whoshall dio first ! whispered Hopo to the Rose;
*Who nlnsll dic it whispered llopo to tho Rose.

«1" rald t.l @ fower, » thongh nweel 1s my bloomlug, .
foon wuﬁmy loveliness wither and dle;
Lives that Are swectest nru.ever tho Heetest]
Hours tho most happy most rapldly fy.
. Dut Hope never dioth; It liveth furover;
Enchantmont arcund the young bosom t throwa;
In smiling or weeping, Hope never {s slecplng:
1 shall die first.”” sald the beautlful Rose;
-« shall die first,"” sald the beautiful Rose.

o . .

True love and high morality aru always tho samo.
8weet in her green dell the flower of beauty slumbors,
Lulled by the faint breczes klghlnb through her hairl
Bleaps she, and hears not the melancholy numbers
Breathed to my sad lute amid the loncly air?

Down from the high cliffs the rivulet is teeming . ¢

To wind round the willow banks that lure him from above——
0, that in tears, from my rocky prison stmw

1, wo,-could gille to thu bower of ty love.

Ab, where the woodbines, with sleepy arma, have wound her,
Oy she her eyelids at the dreamings of my lay,

Listening, like the dove, while the fountains echo round ler,
To her lost mate's call n the forests far away !

Cotne, then, my bind! for the peace thou ever bearest,
8till heaven®s messenger of comfort unto te—
Come, this fond bosom, my faithfulest, my fulrest,

. ‘Blocds with lts death wound—but deeper yot for thee] _

Busplclgn is o counterfeit of truth as well ns falschood.

\And thou must sall upon life’s sea, a long

FEventful voyage. Tho wiso May suffer wreck,

Tho foollsh MvsT. O then, bo early wisel

Learn from the mariner his skiliful nrt, .

To ride upon tho waves, and catch the breeze, .

And dare the threat'ning storm, and trace a path,

*3i1d countless dangers, to the destined port

Unerringly.secure. 0! learn from him

To station Guick-eyed Prudence at the helm,

To guard thy sail from Passion's sudden blast,’

And make Rellgion thy maguetic gulde,

Which, though it trombles as it lowly lies,

l’olntf, to tho light that changes not in heaven,

When a man has Just religion enough to hate those of a

different faith, he has not much.

Written for the Banner of Light.

ﬁc Connterfeit Bill.

A TRUE TALE OF BOSTON.

BY JOUN INLY.

Not many years ago, when it was the custom, how.
ever, to palm off upon the worthy treasurers of the
two Theatres that then held the attention of the
town, such . worthless bills, broken and counterfeit,
as sundry scamps had tho hardihood to offer them
through the littlo mndow, a gentleman dropped into
the office of one of our merchants,—we won't take it
upon ourself to say where,—and took up a news.
paper to read. As. he read on, his *nttention was
imperceptibly attracted by what he overheard. There
were three young men in the room, bekides the pro-
prietor of the cstablishment.

o There !” exclaimed one of the young men, in a |

triumphant tone, « I passed ono of those fellows on to
the trensurcr of one of the theatres, last night !”

He pointed towards tho fire-place, over which was
nailed a sheet of counterfeit bank notes, elegantly
done by the ingenious slnll of some consummate
rascal.

His companions looked, and then laughed. They
wero all in the scrape, as well as he.

The proprietor of the store gave a glance at the
plotiired sheet of notes, and smiled at tho thought of
the fun they had got out of them already.

« ] gay, Dick,” went on the first speaker, * didn't
X tuck it off on that old fellow good 7

“Ha! ha!” the other laughed, “’twas a good
jokel We mado a deuced good time out of it, didn’t*
we 7 .

The gentlemnn opened his ears still wider, and
vontured to steal an inqulsntivo glnnee over the top
of his paper, from time to'time, .

 T'here was where ] out the bill from1” snxd the
first speaker, pointing-to the vacant space in the
phoet.- It was a fivel? ...

- #Afirst rate spm%:mn,” nssentod tho second
shuckling over it as & grand joke.

Tho_gentleman looked over his paper, and saw—

enough—thnt a bank bill had been deliberately

. cut out of tho sheot that was fastened up against the

wall, thus bearing out the youpg scnmp 's statement
and dnfession.

“I bought two theatro tlckel.s " snld tl:e rascnl
uand got back three good, respectable dollars in
ohnngo. It was quite a little speculation, I tell
you; espeoillly toa person as hard up for funds as
Iwas”

.4Hal ha l” lnughed the morohnnt.

4 0h, Lord] What's the use of talking, any way?”
uid the first. ¢ It's no crime to put off such a thing

n_the theatres | They cheat enough themselves

‘ overy day to make up for it & thousaggd times over.”

“ A dounterfeit is just as good for them,” remarked

"~ the socond, s any other ’ note. Whnt’s tho dlﬂ‘or

ence !”

“Ivs sllowable to, cheat 8 theatre nnd & rum.
ghop,” sald the first. « Isn'¢it" -——-?" appeuhng to-
the man of business, LIt

"3 «Qh, I don't see any fault in it. Let ib go. You.

mmr’ll l:ear avything of (At again. Don’t fret." .
" No more did they intend to,

-And after bandying a fow words further on tho
.uhjeot, they loft the store,
‘The gentleman who had listened in silence to this

: oonversntlon, and who ‘was known very well to the
"pmprlnwr of ‘the store, at this junoture Iaid down
# his newspaper and oame forward,

.4 Bir,” said he, in a very direct and deoidod tone,

“udo you kilow that you are guilly of that which will
. send you and those three foolish young wen, who

lmve Just gone out, to the State Prison 27
*. The merchant was strnok all abaek with the gen-

" {leman’s emphatio way, and for s momont or two

was not able to saya word, .,
* «Thigis l‘mun thing” ho wenton. A mean

" sad criminal thing! And for one, I never shall con-

sent to let it pass] Iam’ gomg to.probe this thing
to the bottoin I”

- Good Godl" exold;nod the mmlm.nt, now mk-
ing up t the rm, “ what {8 jt you would do m

' -w«mm,m,nu | § mmmmxeunm ofn

“ | theatre ; and thero'are but. two thentres at‘present

in Boston, Jdid mot’take any such bank note my.

self to make inquiry. I mean to know if what these
young men confessed to, is really true; and if lt ig,
1 shal) certainly have juatice done 1"

tmder
«] am interes

you something that perhaps yofdon’t know.” -
« What is it 7"

chair,

countable for.” >

“ AP

loases of this character.”
The merchant at last began to look thoughtful.

ald and countenance.”
# Never 1”
# Ah, but it has all been confesaed in my pres-

-Chiristian name.

 They meant only a joke, though,” explmned the
other.

people remember that, for my own part, Iam re-
solved to sce this thing through.”

And, without stopping to bandy any further words,
he abruptly left the counting-room.

“ Now, I'vo got myself into a pretly scrape, I should
think I’ said the trader to himself, as soon ns the
door closed upon his visitor. *Next thing 'know,
the old Harry will be to pay! What had I better
‘do? What shall I do? Sure as he has said he would,
| he means to carry this thing clear through, and he
will do it, even if-it docs land me in State Prison,
jpst a8 he promised ! What can 1 do, sure enough 2
He set out and began walking the floor.

Straight from that little counting-room the trens,
urer spoken of betook himself to the office of thoe old
Tremont Theatre. Passing in quietly through the
door, he observed the trensurer of that temple of art
sitting in hik chair in the corner, looking down ina
very melancholy style upon the floor.

with you to-day?”’

tone of voice,  badly ! badly!”

wrong 7 -
“ My poor vn{e is slck »

better very soon. It won’t help anything, however,

sake, you know.”

row ciroumstances, my Teart sinks. I don’tknow
ronlly whwh»wny I'm going to turn.” :
WADY new

what I can”’ .-

out of my-salary last week, don’t you?” . .
o Perfectly.”

come another five out of this1”
-4 Five I” :

“ Yes.”
4 Qut of this week’ﬂmges?"

support.” -
His friend’s faco
ho had heard in the counting-room he had just left.

of?" .
" Only last night. There is th Bl itsele”

friend, -
been out the very day before!

preferred to keep Liis counsel to himself.

are.able, and not a day sooner.”

tested the disconsolate man. -

another

wlfo that I consent,” he returned. «I thank you.”
It almost ohoked him to utter these words.

&nd silll thinking all ‘about it G

joy. ;

self as that one, and of course 1 know. who did. Now|:
all T have to say is this: I shall take it upon my.}:

"« What are you so much interested for, so. 1ong ns)
you lost no xgoney by the frolic yourself?” asked the

in - this way, sir: many persona
think it a-mighty fin tlungto pnss “off bad money
upon the treasurers of our thentres, as irit was of
no particular nccount to anybody: They scem to
consider that they can:cheut o treasurer; and. not
feel any crime connected with':jt.!" Now let me tell
| the tex five dollar notes wns tho recompense’the gullty

The merchant hitched nbout quite. uncnsnly in his

“Every single dollnr," answered “the trcnsurer,
“ that is received at the office, we are ourselves ac-

“If we take a bad bill, e are the losers, and not
the treasury. It comes out of our salarics; and
they are not gererous enough to be whittled off by

. '#Now this bill was passed off on the treasurer of
the Tremont Theatre by the young mcn, with your

enoe; and you have yourself consented toit, and
- 1aughed over it, and thought it was very fine. Now
I heard one of those same young men, whom I never
happened to seo before, call the other one by his
I shall remember him. I saw them
when they went-out, and can tll their faces again.
"1 mean to find them out, if they Aave defrauded the
treasurer of the Tremont Thedtre, as they say they
have, and have justice dealt out to them. It'samean
thing. Some folks think there’s no harm in cheat.
ing tho theatre, or their poor washcrwoman; but
insist that it is the shabbiest and the most cnmlnul
"|'act that a man can be gmlty of.”

« And a pretty sorry joke it is, too upon & poor
man, who is obliged, at the end of every week, to
take it out of his own scanty earnings. Let such

“ Well, George,” said his old friend, in as cheerful
& voice 28 he could command, “ how goes the world

« Ahl” sighed his friend, in a melancholy, sad

# Why, what’s the matter now ? Anything gone

# Bad—bad! I'm sorry. Let’s hope she may be

to bo downcast about it. Come, cheer up! Fve como
in on’ purpose to make a good, friendly visit, ond
ask you a few questions here and there, as I may
happen to. Came, put a better face upon it, for my

«1 can't, I'm 'most discouraged’ alfeady. . Some-
times I think I must give up entirely; -And when J
reflect on my poor wife’s situation, and iny own nar-

’onbles in -money matters? Tt me
have the satisfaction of helpmg you a hmo,—-nt least

# Besides my fnmily troubles, I ought to tell you
of other things. Lately. I seem to have been the un-

luckiest porson in the world, I don’t know why, You
{remember tho ten dollars bad money I had to take

# Well, that was bad enough; but now there must

 Yes.. It makes me feol. sort o’ blue., Tt would
almost anybody, yho struggles along as I do for’ n

w lnstantly deeply thougbtful
in its oxpression. He was’ busy turning over what

-#.When- did- you- take- the: ﬁve dollars you speak

He took it out of 8 dra.wer and handed it to his
It exactly matched the set out of whloh it lmd
The face of tho other brightoned.s llttle' but he

“]t's & hard case, I know,” said he.: But ta.ke
this from me, for the present,”. handing him a ten
dollar bill. “ You shall make it right whenever you

_ #But I am heavily in your debt ahwoadyl" pro-

« You don’t owe me a single dollnr, nnless you can
easily afford to pay me again. " If you can, then you

shall take your own good time about it. Don’t eay
’[er about thls, but take it and plenso ‘an
old friend.”

“I¢’s only on account of my sick and sulrering

His friend, after somo little time, left the office.
Bis reflections were hot of the very happiéat nnturo,
oonaldering what o had Just hesird with his own
ears, and seon with-his own oyes. ' He was thlnklng, many days, her 1ifo wasdespaired

Two days afterwards he called on ‘his friond ngnln.
| The latter lfed up m. bands, and Eeoelvoqhim vith

. % God give: you peace!” ho sxolnimod i ny wifa
is better, to egin with! w ; "
+4 Ab!'Tam glad enoughto bear thnt.” ‘

" Theh sotde unknown angel has been droppxng ln
nt my houu I have just reoelvod ﬁu tcn dollar
no(uin;lethr!" R

“@ood ! from whom ?” _

_ % Ah! thiere's the mystery. But isn’t. it a perfect
God—sond ?-: It seoms to me that I never was 8o hap-
py in all my life! I want to know who to thank for
it,all,.. I-can’t bear to be in the dark sol”” ,

And upon this, his fricnd began, and told him the
whole story straight through. -

Ho had seen the merchant onco more, and aet bo-
foro him,-in.all their horrowing” nature, the eircum-:
stances of the poor treasurer, and a speedy present of

man was too'glad to offer him for his share'in the
mean. tmnsaol.ion of the evening or two beforo. .

[gc Zﬂnunhm @rahe.

In my youtlx I was extremely fond of malung
pedestrian exoursions... During’ one summer I had:
explored in this manner, the Tovely and romantio
scenery of North Wales, and the follownng incident
that there befell me, mndo a lnst.ing impression on
my mind:—

On returniyg, nﬂer along ramble atong ‘one of
tho lofty mountain ranges, T missed my path, and
soon got bewildered among the hollows and precl
pices of the lonely wilds. I the less éfretted my
mistake, a3 nuerous new aspocts ‘aiid different
scenes were opened to my y view. Carelessly rambling
along, I suddenly came upon & small grassy glen,
surrounded on' all sides by huge misshapen rocks;
but what arrested my attention was a white marble
cross, erected at the castern extremity of -the dell.
It bore no inseription, save the letters «E, 8. decply
chiselled on the transvirse beam, and around it was
8 bed of garden flowers, evidently tended with great
care. The glen opened to the weat, and the level
rays of 'the settxng sun streaming. through ‘the
chasm, bathed in a golden_ halo' the whole seéne,
while the landscnpe at my feet lny in comparative |
gloom, The soene was 8o soothing, so touching to
my feelings, exoited as they had been with the exer-
tion of the day, that I could not tear ‘myself from
the spot. I threw myself on the turf, and watched
the sun gradually sink behind the distant hills, I
lmd not beon long in this position, when, to my sur
prise, a solitary female ﬁgure emerged from behind
the rocky deﬁlo, and proceeded towards the monu-
ment,

8he was plhlnly, nay, almost meanly dressed, with
a thick felt cloak, and hood of the same, drawn gver
the ‘head, and almost nlealing the features; her
gtep was slow, and she stooped much in walking.
In her hand she carried a small basket. My ouri-
osity was raised .at this visit to the lonely glen,
which, at so’ ndvanocd a period of the day, seemed
both strange and singular. If her appearance had
at firat deccived me as to her station, her manners
and .pearing soon showed that she was both well-
born and well-educated ; ot the same time, there was
 something so humble, so melancholy, in ‘her deport-
ment, that told of a crushing grief, terrible and -
lasting in its effects. - Sho went- directly to the:
marble cross, and began carefully to weed and rake
the flower-bed . around its base, taldng away the
withered. plants, and supplying their 'place with
fresh roots, which she took from her basket. A
major-convolvulus had just thrown out a few tendrils,
these she twined round the monument, nnd watered
the flowers with a small watering-pot, also taken
from her basket; and then plucking a few of the
most forward blossoms, she kissed them ‘and turned
to depart. Bhe did mot porceive me, her thoughts
appeared too much fixed upon some all-absorbing
objeot to be conscious of passing ocourrences. I
‘endeavored to follow her at & distatce, but soon lost
sight of her amid the turns and windings of 8 moun-
tain path. Next day I mado many inquiries of the
inhabitants of the little hamlet lying at the fomt of
the ‘hill, and was enabled to glean these particulars
of the solitary tomb, nnd‘its no-less sohtnry visi-
tant s

All they could tell me was, thnt ehe was a widow
of the name of Stanley, her husfnd had been an
officer of 'great promise in the dian army; he
married early, and fell in battle in less than a
twelvemonth : leaving A young and beautiful wife,
and. an infant daughtér named Edith, It would
scbm, that shortly after her ‘husband’s . death, Mrs.
Btanley returned to Englnnd ‘and went to live with’
a distant relation who resided in-this neighborhood;
where she devoted all her time to the education of
horolnld. " Edith, bred aimong this Wwild and roman-
tio scenery, nppenred to derive some. striking points
of character from this cause; she was singularly
beautiful, full of lifo, vivacity, and intelligence.
‘| From her mother she:inherited a sensitive and
imaginative temperament, ‘mourished and fostered by
.| her_solitary education. Soldom mixing -in_soolety,
her feelings wero fresh, nnd when once her affections
wem engaged, she loved with all ‘the nrdenoy n.nd
energy of her disposition. ~ .

It 8o’ occurred, that when Edlth was about eigh-
teen, & young author came. to tho village to spend a
short time among these ‘hills, to refresh his mind
and-recrnit his powers. - From: being near neighbors,’
he and Mfs. Stanley soof’ became acquainted. That
he aud Kdith grew quickly into friendship was not
surpnsing. and we all kuow, among young people,
how Boon friendship glides into love. Edmund was
ambitious, but his heart was so Binglo, so little
affeoted by its struggles with' the world, that no one *
ocould call his ambition a fault; his countenancy
| was open’ and frank ; his disposition kind, and he
loved Edith with all the ‘intensity and disinterested-
ness of a first passion. . ﬁo ‘wonder that the' poor
girl’s very cxistence was wrappod ap in him, no
wonder that her every thought and wish found
contro in him. How ewifily time passes with tho
happy! A month, nay two, had passed by, and yet
Edmund spoke not of returning to the busy ‘me-
tropolis. At last the snmnionn came for his reoall,
He could no longer delay, his guardian and unclo
lay on his death-bed; and the messenger that brought
this intelligence met the. lovers in their solitary
walk, in the very glen I bavo -desoribed. They
parted to meot no more. Bnt ‘six days after his
uncle’s funersl, Edmund iu 1aid by his side. A
ocontagious diseass, caught ‘while: attending on his
aged relative, earried him toan enrly grave.

And Edith, s stunning wu the shock, that for.
of and when she
.| arvee from her bed. of. slokness, few could recognize .
in her emaciatod and -sorrdw-stricken countenance,
the laughtorloving, bno,anui){rmd girl; Not that
Jaho ppinod ot hot'"’ npllbtlon, or. stoclod hemlt

\

o
\

agslnpt oonsolnhon. Her's wos, & mind too _pure,
too religious for that. . ‘But spite §f all:her struggles,

"1all her. endeavors, nll the elforts of her mother. to

divert her thoughts, the dart had stricken home, | .
and Edith’s earthly days were numbered. The doo-
tors pronouncod her to be suffering from threatened
oonsnmptlon, and advieed travolling. Mra. Stanley
took her daughter abroad; they weant through France
and Italy, and wintered in one of the most lovely
1slnnds ‘of the Mediterranean, in vain. Edith grew
daily wcnker and weaker, and though she never ad-
‘mitted in. her mothet's presence that she was i,

and ever when with her wore a eriling faco, yet she
herself knew that sho was fast sinking. All ‘her
prayer. wns to return to her early fond- loved home.
Hoping ngmnst Tope, Mrs. Stanley consentod; think-
ing perhaps- that the air to which her child had
been so long acoustomed might prove benefictal. - To
[y certain degreo she was right, for severnl days
after thelr return, Edith appeared better than she
bad yet been since ber loss. One day she persuaded
'her mother to take 4 ramble on $h§ hill, and uncon-
‘soiously drew Mra, Stanley to the very glcn, where,

but’a few months before, she had parted with Ed-

mund. * On reaching this mournful ‘spot, her compo-
sure was wonderful shé shed no tear, she made no.
lamentation for tho departed, but seating herself: on
pthe grass by Mrs. Stanloy, she" buried her head in
her mother’s bosom, and whispered in & few impress,
sive words. the consciousness of, her speedy depar-
ture; and how, as & last roquest to one who had
reared and nounshod her from infancy with the
most. devoted care and most ardent affection, she
desired that she might be buried in the same place
where, for the last time, she had bade ‘farewell to
him who had become all in all to ‘her, her drea.mmg
thought and waking vision.

Whether the dews had fallen on Edith.ere" she
gained her home, or that the excitement was too
much for her weakened frame, I know not, but the
very next doy she took to her-bed, from which she
never rose again. A week after] she dicd in-her
mother’s arms, breathing forth her puré spirit so
gently, that those who stood by could not tell the
exact moment of her departure.

From the papers found after Edith’s dontb it was
evident that up to the time of her attachment to
Edmund, but twp motives had actuated her life—
devotion to her Makqn.and affection to her mother;
and when these were“bxtended to & third, love to
Edmund, it was s0 exquisitely blended “with the
former, that it made the others come forward even
in & more prominent light and definite measure,
Edith was buried a8 she desived, and the heart-
| broken mothergas she beheld the grave close over
her onl'ylxopeﬁned with Ler child her earthly
happiness, and ber earthly existence. e
Mrs. Stanley, when I visited the place, Yived alone
her aged relative was "dead; and though her head
was bowed by sorrow, and’ her,limbs feeble irom

premature old age, think not that she lived 5 useless

and discontented life, Contentment is in every one’s
reach, ot least within the reach of those who seek it.
And Mrs. Stanlpy did seek it: and how? In the
sphere of usefulness, Not a cottager but blessed her
ns she passed, not a sick person but had felt her
care, not & child but had received her advice and

instruction, Alone and unknown she fulfilled her
destinies ; her thoughts were with the dead, but her
care’ was for the living. Bhe may be blamed for her
fondness of her daughter’s -grave, for the pains sheé
bestowed on-the culture of the flowers that bloomed
around it; but those who know a miother'# love can
understand such a weakness, and this failing (as
some peoplo would term it) is forgotten i in the reool-
lection of her many virtues

] anumms AND THEIR DEBTS.~The late Rev, Dr,
éutton, Vicar of Sheffield, once said to the Inte Mr.
Pecch, a veterifiary surgeon : “Mr. Peech, how is it
you have not called upon me for your account??
«Qh,” said Mr. Pecch, #I never ask & gentleman for
money.” «Indeed {” suit/l g Vicar; “then how do
you get on if he don’t pay ? ” “Why » replied Mr.
Pecch, “after a ogrtain time I conclude that he is not
a gentleman, and then I ask him.”

" A JOOKEY at the Maze races, England, asked an
emigrant Yankee if they had sneh swift horses in
Amerien. “Swift ?” said Jongthan ; “why, I guess
we have. I've seen & horse t Baltimore, on & sun-

quarter of o mile at the first heat”

Bdbertisements,

PROSPEOTUB —+ INDIAN AcANA;" ani illusirated month-
ly; published by the *Inpiax MebioAn INsTITUTE'" At
36 Bromfleld strect, Boston. Mass, Edited by Rev.- Gro. 0.
BaxcrorT, formerly of the New.York, and lnto of'the Provi-
dence Conferonce of the M. E. Chu h.
Devoted to fllustrations of Ixp1an Lire, Revtatox, Mep1-
sorng, Quszous, &o., and designed to gather from the past and
presont, matorial that shall serve as a Monument, to perpot-
uate the memol;y of tho Rep Max, A famlly paper that can-
not bo excelled n cnnrsnss. nnd servlng as a companion for
all,

A Clery
“Pureir

XETCHES,

PRESENT CIROULATION, 20,000

‘Terxs~~1Twenty-five conts a year, or five coples for $1.
lnclose stamps or. notes, and address Editor, 86 Bromfeld
‘streot, Boston, Mass, .

A samplo copy sent free, July 24—3t

THE CRIBIS. A NEW CHURCH FAMILY PERIODICAL,
published seml-monthly, at oXE DOLLAR per annum, by
WeLLen & Sox, Laporte, Indiana.. This Is a liboral New
Church paper, and will commence its seventh volume on the
firs of Auguet next. . In addition to original discourses, and
communicatlorie from highly talented writors, this volume
will be enriched with the religious, spiritual and clerical ex+
periences of the senlor‘editor, H. WeLLER, which, having been
of o most marked and peculiar character, cannot fnll to be in-
tensely interesting to the goneral reader, .. /
Address WELLER & BON, Laporte, Ind. : C. 0

AMUEL BARRY & CO.—BOOKS, PERIODICALS and

;llo'un\' AND Faxoy Goons No, 836, Raco ntroel. I‘hllndel-
ha,' -

Bubscribers Beryep wltlz Perlodicals wuh
Bixpixa in all Its branches neatly exocuted.o“ extra charge

Canbs, CIRCULAR Bur-Heap &c
namental stylo, b s, prlnlod fo ph{‘n;r;l‘-

RS, D. 0. FRENCII—Recontly from Wlnohesbor N. H.
M hnv:eg secured an office at tho Fountain Hou'no, may’
Bsmc%l;ex‘l o :sn 3 ﬁﬁ" lzﬂanl‘;uln onr. for medieal purposes, ﬂ'oln

m i
Boaton, July 24, 1857, gy one dollan

EDICAL FLECTRICITY. 'The subscriber, having foand
M Electro-Magnutism, in conneotion with other mfnodlea.
vory effectual In his practice during. the last twelve years,
tnkes this molhod of Informing those tnterestod, that he oon-

tInues to adminstor it from the-most approved modern a)
ratus, in cascs where tho nervous system s lnvolved. ho Wi oh

class ordlseasos ho gives his sppoial attention, ;
J. Jony TIR, M. D,, No. 25 Wlnwr strool, Boslon. T

i

18, J. m. (}ONANT. 'l'nANCE MEI)RIM. NATIONAL

-Houso, Haymarket Bquare, Boston: *'Mrs, Conant will
sit for Medical Examinations oxvy, Having glven satisfac-
tion in her examinations of di heretofore, she confident-
ly offors her seryices to her ﬁlonﬁs and the public.
Exsmlnauonu 31,00 ather rooml, oratthe msldoneo of the
pationt, [ June 11 -

1FE OF A SRER. - ms’r PUBLIBHED THE A
L OGRAPHY of ANDR#W 'JAOKBON DAVIS, El'll;.?t?eld
“Tax Mao1o Btm" ‘Onb - volnmemynl ‘19mo, 859 pages,
Price $1.95, - BELA MARSH, 15 rnmm

. Maysgs, v 'A.',

",fx)u i - ;.,-,

B H, Blm'l' WRITING, BPEARIN
Mn%nasommu MEDIUM, § uam;?: 'm”-“ .‘zx?
:'.‘af' "l e ’. 1‘ ,f".‘, A "‘ ’L_':"ll 1

1ed to give theirname,age, and town they live in, and they will

ny ddy, start against his ofn shadow, and beat lt 8
) wu.n l, (ONE DOLLAR,)) and three pontage stamps,

3 Eundnys excopted.

an's Dopanment ll to bo supplied- with orlglnsl'

BriniruaL PunLicATioNs, the BANNER op Liant, &e,, 814- |-

+ 3 Btroet. i)

BANNER OF LIGHT
A WEEKLY. JOURNAL'O¥ '}
nomcn, LITERATURE AND GENERAL IN.
TELLIGENCE,

ohed in Boston every Thursday, and .contains n'a
glggglme Qunrtu form of tho largest slve, PORTY COLUMNB .
OF ATTRACVIVE READING, comprising~Cupital” Origing -
Htories ;- Oif-hand Bketches of Life; Hietorical. Pictures;
Thrilling Adventures; Home Qirole; ‘Ladies’ and Chlldreny
Dopartment; Agricultutal Faots, Mechanical Invehtlon,
Art, Bclonoe, Wit, Wisdom, the Beautits of Poetry, and . Gen ‘
emnl Bunnnnry ol’ l’olltlcnl nnd Soctal Nowo. ’

'I'BBMB'.“' Pollars, per an, 3
: o e W 0 ars, abnuin,
’ (o):: ggﬁ§: . W« « o OneDollar, for elx monthg_
" gINGLE COPIES, FOUR CENTS, .
" Clubs of four and upwaudn, Ono Dollar and almlg eleh
r
i yn{'o‘:nsywno send us Twelve Dollars, for cight ooplm’ Wi - .

in addltion.
ml“.}lt;glol?lg gobl:))\'!o thero will be 1o vnrlatlon. )

. PAR'I'IOULAR I\OTICE.
'l’hose desirousof reooiving this paper by mall, are lnformea
that money sont in REGISTERED lettors wiil bo at our rlak.
For terms, sce sdvon.lsomem on theeighth page. - ..

: BoLlOl'{‘(t)ng Oll:‘“BUn'l‘l)Bcl:IPTl(l)LIlﬂs. -

In onder to 6 public from mpon oD, e ny
who is nut.horfzed by us to oollect subscriptions, is - ﬁ'ﬁn?fﬁed
with a recelpt signed by us.. The public are cautloned -
ngulnst paying subscrlptlons to-any pereons nol having the

LEOTURERS nnd Agenu furnished wlth these meelpu on
application to us.
™ mustbo addressed to t.he nndorslgned. .
ZErAll Lite LUTHER COLBY & co;

LIST OF A.GENTB. .
. NEW YORK.
8.-T. Musox, No. 5 Great Jones Strect, Now York cny. o
Ross & Tousky, 103 Nassau Btreet, - b
THoMAS Hm&x(ﬂ?. s1 g‘tlnotgts':‘roct. Albany,
0xT, 2 ver s
?jxf{n’énomm No. 1 Lxchn’ngo Bulldlng. Uue.. .
D. M. DEWEY, Arcadc Hall, Rochcster L, .

F. A. DEOVIN, No. 47 Bouth Thltd Btreeb, Phlladelphu,
ﬂ‘%“ & lh%wlti 836 Raco Strooty ',
'AYLOR, Baltimore.

Dunoan & InNes, 163 Vine Street, CInclnnntl.
Hawxes & BroriEg, Cleveland Ohlo,
{i{n&nn?gﬂ%’rolod% Ohlgmk Chicego, m LT g

oNaLLY & Co, rborn
J. Hanoy, Watch Tmr Building, Adrinn, Mlch. P
A. D'ArrREMONT, New Orleans. -
W. V. SPENCEER, corner Washington and Water smeu, m
FebRrHEN & Co., No, 9 Court Btreot, Boston. © .- . X
Jonx J, Dyer & Co., No. 11 Court Avenue, Boston, ,
A. WiLLians & Co, 100W nshington Btreet, Boston, ™
. Horcnxiss & Co., No. 20 S8chool street, Boston.
Reppine & Co, 8 State Btreet, Boston, , -
E. 8 McDoxawp, 78 Central Street, Lowell, |
8, B. NicxoLs, Burlington, Vt.

YHERE I8 BALM IN GILEAD! MRS, BB, xsm.

- FORTH; 124AVilmot Street, Portland, Olarosympathetly
Examiner and I’rescrlbor for the Bick. Having {:len .mors
than three yoars in *Portland and vicinlty, in restoring many
that were given up by physlcians, now feels ‘encouraged to
offer her services to those who may want.  Mrs. Danforth
will give special attention to fomnlo complaints. Examins.
tions private arid strictly confidentlalo v

Mrs, Danforth’s course of treatment cleanses the blood,
gives circulation to the fluids and vitalizes the system. le. .
er Complaint, Dropsy, Scrofula, Herps, Oanker, Paralys;

atio Affections, Gravel, and those su ,;ecwalts. hnveallyleld.
od to her treatment.  Persons froni./tho country are request.

[T P
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have a descrlgtlon and prescription sent, and inedicine, if.
requosted. The fee for examination enclosed will secure

ntwntlon. Mediclnes all vegotable.

. Traus;—Examination nnd proscription if present ab the

house, $1,25; in the clty, absent, $1,50; out of the clty. $2. .

June 11, 1857. [” S

MEDICAL INSTITUTE. HAVING NO SYMPATHY
with the legalized Medical Institution, made up of &
combination of speculating individuals, having no higher ob-
joect than money making; frequently: disregarding.-the inter-
est of the suffurer, and too often taking advantage of those
unacqualnted with thelr craft; practicing, for thefr own cone
venience what. they aeknowledgo as deception, I have come
to the concluslon that I may, as well as some other {ndivid.
als in the city, cstabllsh myself in an institution alone, with
my wife and boy to constitute the whole faculty, professing
that I have cured more of the THOUBANDS OF CABES O DISe
EASE by which mortals are aftiicted, than any other physician
in my locality, during the long period in which I have been
l.hus ongaged; gnd this without' rc'gnnl to sophistry. .
Wil attend at office, TuEsDAY,” THURSDAY, und A'mnnn.
and will presoribe and apply for nll'dlseases usually attended -
in office practice. Mns. R. E. DiLLiNenax, Assistant, who
will bo present al all times, for the'recoption of ladies, and .
will preseribe for them, when more consistent and desirable, .°
- Wil attend W E&wenonnlly lu and out of'tho clt.y, a3

usua), when not cn in office.

Ofice i8 connec with a store of Eclectic, Botanlc, ﬂwm«
sonlan apd Patent Medicines, of tho_best quality, which will
bo scientifically prepared, and carcfully put up for patients

and for tronefent ealo; elso, the great variety of myown
PEQULIAR COMPOUI\DS. Oﬂlco. No. 50 Knecland. Stroot,
May 28 H. DILLINGHAM, M. D,

A 0. STILES, M. D, INDEPENDENT OLAIRVOYANT,
« - Bridgeport- Conn. Terus,~Clairvoyant Examination
and prescription $3.. By alock of halr, If the most prominent
symptoms are given, $2; if not given, $3. Answering sealed
letters, $1.- To ensure nmnv.lon, tho fue must in'all cases be
advanced.
“Dr." Btiles' superior Ulalrvoynnt powers.'f:ls thomngh
Medical and Surgical ' education, with his experience from ap
extonsive practice for. ovor sixtcon years, eminently quall
him for the best Consulting T M{slolnn of t.he ago.. In
chronic diseases he stands unriy

May 7—t.f

Office—No. 227 Main Street. ,

RMOVAL. J.V. MANSFIELD, the T28T WRITING MEDIUN, .
(ANSWERING S8EALED LEITERS,) gives notice to the:

Qv ublic that he may be found on and afterthis date, at No. 8
inter Btreet, near Washington Btreet, (over George Turns
bull & Co’s dry goods store,) t}fe rapidly increasing intétest
in the phenomena of spirit communion rendering it necessary
for him to occupy larger rooms ror iho acommodation of vlslt-

Au Mr. M, dovotes his entirs tlme to this, ftis nbsolnlely
necessary that all letters sent to him for answers should be
accompanied with the small feo he charges. Consequently
no letters will be hereaftor attended to- unless. accompanied

lence hours from two to threo o'clock, each nnernoon,
" June 15, 1857,

'EORGE ATKINS, HEALING AND ' CLAIRVOYANT
MEDIUM, Ofticc No. 184 Main BStreet, Charlestowr.
Heals the sick by the laying on -of hands and other spirit
remodios, ‘When sickness or distanco prevents personal at-
tendance, by enclosing a lock of halr with the name, age and .
placo of residence, the patient will recelve an examination
written out, with all requisite instructions, Torms, when the *
pntlent is present, $1; when absent, $3, payable In advance, |
Joo hzummmnoclock to12A. M, nnd ﬁothobP.l[.
une

SI’IRITUALIBM AT THE 'I‘ABERNAOLE. DIBOUSSION
of 8piritual Phllosophy, by CORA L. V. HATCH, s 8pir-
ltunl Medium, and MR, C. H, HARVEY, o’ Minfster of the
¢l, on Thurseday evening, Aprll 16th, 1857, Phonographe -.
feally reported, 16 largo octavo: pagos; " Price 3 conts; 6 for
25 cents; 12 for 40 Cents; 25 for 60 cents: 50 for 31,00 and :
mnlledn-cool‘ postage, Addrens STEARNS & CO., publlsh- :
ors, cor. Ann nnd Nassau Btreets, Now York. Mny 2830

LIFE OF A BEER. ‘JUST “PUBLISHED THE AUTOBIL
OGRAPHY of ANDREW JACKSON DAYVIS, ontitled
“Tug Maaro Brave.” .This Greatest of the ‘wonderful books
of Mr, Davis is now ready. Forealeat 8, T, MUNBON'S No.
5 Great Jones Srcet, Now York, Bonc by mnn, postage free, *
on the recelp; of the price, 31,2 - ... June4

‘N ABYLUM .FOR THE AFFLIOTED HEALING BY
LAYING ON OF THE HANDS.' Cmaries Marx,
‘Heallng Medjum, has opened an - Asylym for the affiicted at
No. 7 Davls Btreet, Boaton, where ho js prepared t0 accommo-
dato’ patients desirin ‘f treatment by the above processon
modaraté terms, onts deslring board, should glve notice
in advanoe, that snmble srrangements may bo made before
thelr arrival; -
Those sending locks of hair to indlcato thelrdlsensos. sbonld
inclosy $1,00 for the oxamination, with a lemr smnpw
propny thelr postage.
Maeohonrun‘omotomA.M. nndnomzlool’.l{.( .
y s L

GREAT SPIRITUAL' REMEDY—"'I‘HE CURE."—-PN'

soHbed thmn(gh the mediumship of Mrs; W. R, nayden.
tho Clairos rz;mpnth st, Juno 8th, for the cure of Chronig Dis-
casch, particularly those of. tho HEAD, LUNGS, LIVER,

BTOMACH, and KIDNEYB, and 'for the cure.of HuMors,

PeMare Cowrrasnrs, General -Dobllity ;and Wasting ‘of t.he
Body, -Put up {n.strong; bottlés wlt.h’rnu. directions,
sont to any part of the eountry by expmss. on tha rece lof .
ono dollar, at 3 Hayward l}om it maybe obu ned,
Doso~15 t6 60 drops. Voryngreenbototako. daly b=l

AMES W. GREENWOOD; HEALING M DIUM. noons.
J No, 15, ’I‘ren nt’ troep' %p Bulm, (gfmlw the Boston :,
Museym.) . Office hounl Qthorhours
he wiil vislt tho siek a4 their homos. | May 81ty

T H, PEABODY; HEALING MEDIUM, No. 1 AVON

: Placo, Boston. ™+ HAVIng for two years tested hid W"h
wiil nndoruke the curo of all discases, howonr,obl“
Ho will bo assisted /by Mrs. Peabody, ono of. the most pl(hl! g
doveloped medlmmo thie; age. Pationts, vimed n of. 0“"}“
the olty.” - o prll =
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