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o w: A race, whose hiatory I8 at once sad,
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and eioquenHud and touching from. its mourafal and traglo Inter-
beautifal in its traditions, and eloguent in its glorious inspiration and teaching to mankind.” . .

+ . CHAPTERL -
. THE YRISH CABIN.,—PEGGY MOORE,
" Ytisa foarful thing to Live,
o . And fear(ul ‘tis to dle. . o
" - "There was sorrow in the cabin of Martin Moore,
for he, the husband and father had taken the fever
,and was like to die, v ' .
*"The door stood open, and the eick man turned:
his eyes to the fresh green grass, and to the potato
_field which he had the week before planted.
"~ %Qchi.Peggy, me darlint, and shant I be in
- glory before the Murphies come up?” =
., Poor Peggy, who was 'moaning and - wailing in a
~" gornet, did not reply, but taking her apron ‘from
" her eyes,.looked up with a frightened expression at,
her hushand, She thought his mind was wander-.
ing. Her two childrén stood, one on each side,
: ﬁ ing her dress tightly in their hands. Dora,
-flie'
ittle girl,

elder, was a pretty flaxen, headed, blue eyed
f some eight years of age. Jemmy was

. but an infant of fiftcenrnionths, an ve%. ¢ his

. mister, for his eyes were black, and his hair, evenat
that age, dark and curly. - The children saw their

. mother in trouble, and wept from

thy. = -
“Andshantlbewlﬁnﬁ athet;)y:llxga .¥” ask-
.ed Peggy, a8 she went to her husband's side, '

- % No, Honey, it'll do me no good to see his riv-
* erence, no harm to him though, T'll confess my ains
- to Qod, and trust his mercy. o

- “He’s daft mad |” said Peggy, and she threw

- her apron over her fzce‘;ﬁin, and wept aloud.”
" Isay.the Ave Morie ?” said Dora, who
: %m idea of religious consolation being need-
PR %xhhht!" ;aidMaftin,“l”t:bétﬁher
‘jus/mow, e nearer v, I want to talk to
ot while %uhegogy' o~ Briig Dora?
.' ‘Oh! Peggy, darlint, ‘tis swate to

ones' own _childer; but its- bitter” to
eévin’ 'em, in & could world withouta
: ltei-,uo‘(!ofturfto warm, or pratees to

agra,” said the wife, “and what makes

Hav'nt we a clane cabin and a cow,

igs, and the pratees not eaten up yet and
p 8ajd, your own lips said it.” .

her for a little, my swate Peggy, and'

3 behindhand, shure and I've worked hord,

in vain. Ye must lave the cabin when

T'm ne.” . .
. “Tjwish I might die with ye,” said the poor wife.
- #Where shall we go and what'l become of the
- childer!” o -
»,  The poor man groaned % God bless ye, and God
help the poor innocent craters, If I could only
* JMfve gone to Ameriky ldst*year, I shouldn't have
- catched this fever, and may be left ye with plenty.”
. A spasm came on, and Martin could talk no
more, His wife exerted all her skill; and Father
Doh:rli{gt her request did come, notwithstanding
the wishes of the dying man that he might not be
| sent for. He was'a tall, venerable old man, much
" beloved by the poor people, for he was very kind
“  to them in trouble, He was standing by the bed,
[ waiting to shrive Martin, when the latter who had
" ‘been insensible for some_minutes, openedhis éyes
" and eaw the priest.. “No thank you Father Doh-
--_-erty, no offince if you plase, but Tll confess mysis
N foGOd.” . Y .> | . . '
" The priest turned with & look ‘of astonishment
© tothe wife, . s
" #Y tould you so Father,” she said, #clane mad he
. ig—it'sthe fever.? - . oo
* .. Little Dora had climbed up on the other side of
. the bed, and taking her father’s hand said— . -
©7" «“Don't die, please don't die Father, and leave
: r little-Jemmy and me.” S e
.. %Qch dnrlix&ti) your,swuteuvoice iIB'm like:a bird’s in
" spring., Good-bye, my colleen—I'm going to a
bgtthir wourld dvm.n this,” : e
* - #Tgke Dora with you father,” and she laid her-
_self down by his side. But'the death struggle was
-~ poming- on, and the priest bade Peggy take the
_child away, The two children went into_a” cornet
“of the room, where Dora higging little Jemmhin
e

her _arms, tried u vain to soothe his cries.

nelghbors. gathered to the door, and the priest
. stoed in peyplexity near’ Martin, who with the little
© streny l;g?eyi-lmtl--_--dn'avor & Bible fré.l

. -pillow, and clasping it in his arms, lagked up to Hea-

ven with & peaceful ‘expréssion, Peggy begged
‘him to hear thé prieat, b& he shobk his ﬁymd, press-

L, ed the hand;of his wife and died.
. “And ye will sy a prayer for his soul,” said the
women, who stood near, to the priest, =
“ Yes, yes,” he answered, “ Poor Martin wus not
in his right senses. . The Lord forgive him.”
... The house was goon. filled, and the « wake” ser:
.. ved, in some degree, to divert Peggy's. mind from
dertroubles, - ot v TR el
b , - It waa not until the third day after Martin's death,
B/; when the furiera] was over and she had returned to
g-her desolafe home, that she fully realized her las,
;. Msrtin Moore was.a kind husband and “fygher, and
h'. man,’, He had more leaming ' thdt-most of
:.1‘
(.A

M
g0d iman, , He had ming th

bis eighbors, for e could read hnid write,  and - his

oabin—or rather house, for it boasted of . slated

; roof, war more vorifortable aud' bettet ‘funifshigd

St e Oty ity it e,

.. and ﬂfm,‘i:““evedihimmemm~ of ‘one '35

.- /the andlént kings ¥ho ruled the country before the
1 ;- inveslon of the; ﬂ’u “His' mother b?mm
" O'Nell, and Martin'daHgied to” tell the ‘witidesk
- adyptures of the “hrava ‘Ghieftiln, - Little' Dotn!
ot A4 Bla ot obieriies by and e early. b
. . W “Hby ancektsy.:
"'»aa?mjzmzhe réitle _"“ froeef “nm
¢ l"W'hM G 'foihl, 0 6 mere

" |but Dora was a child of uncommon besuty and

beneath his{.

Tl

¢, & mere "
o Lot

freak of Dame Nature;'v.vho éometifneé flings her
lovliest flowers on" desert and moor, I know not,

romise,” ¢ She took wonderfully to a book,”: her
ther said, and ag for fairy stories, her little head
was fill of them. She would often collect a grou
of regged, bare headed and bare footed little -chil-
dren around her, up by the old castle, for there
were the remains of one in the village, and keep
them with open mouths and ears formhour at a
fime. ' Jemmy was cast in a differerit mould.© He
was a sturdy, rmleh looking baby, liking nothing
better than to roll in the dirt and make mud pies,
but he was the special charge of Dora, and her love
to him seemed greater than that of the mother
who ‘bore him, ~ - ‘ ‘
‘When he was hurt he ran to Dora, if -he was
sleepy he climbed into herlap, and she sung him to
resty at night they layin the same bed, and sepa-
rated, only when Dora went to school, for the M‘x:- .
ter had forbidden the babies, much to Dora’s sor-
row, for she said she could study just as well with.
Jemmy in her lap. L v
. Peggy Moore had none of her husbands’ “love
of larning” or pride of ancestry, In their court-
ing days, Martin had taught her to read, and she
could 'spell out the lessons in her prayer book,
which as she was a devout Catholic, she did faith- |
fully every Sunday. But she never .cared to in-
crease her knowledge, though she was very prond
that “her boy knew writin' like a clark,” and made
no objections to his teaching Dora, Her greatest
pleasure was in hard work, and, if the truth was
told, she did about as much towards raising the
pratees as Martin himsslf, while she spun flax, and
wove flannel in the house, and took all the care of
-glé pigs" oultry. - They. had ‘two cows, and
eggy

e

to::d eapetial pride in her butter, to be sure
most of it, as well as the poultgf anddPges, went
to g:y their taxes, but nevertheless sle delighted
in having them good. Their house was of stones
piled up without mortar, unless we dignify the
mud used in some parts of it, by that name, The
had s milk room, and a chamber in the-attic, an
'were far more comfortable than their neighbors. -
Martin had kept a good supply. of turf for their
fire, and the large hole in the earth, where the
stowed their potatoes for winter use, was general- |
ly. well-filled, Their farm contained eight or ten.
acres, and the rent amounted to twelve shillings
an acre, which, until Martin’s sickness had been
promptly, paid. R o
« It was the evening after the funeral, - The
neighbors had left, and the weary children hed
climbed up and cried themselves to sleep on the’
higll)xbnck old - fashioned settle, before the fire.
oor Peggy sat down on s three legged stonl
before the burning turf, and leaning her elbows on
her"knees, and her head on her hands, gave full
vent toher grief, Tears relieved her, and as she
sat looking at the glowing fire,she was soothed,
and began to think more clearly. ’
She was a hard working, common-gense woman,”
and thus she :reasoned. “Its no use giving up to
it, Martin has gone and all my tears ‘won't bring |
him back again, I'll just see what can be done for |-
the childer. QOur home must. be given. up, that's |.
clear, for if Martin and I together could unless
just pay the rent, I can’t do it alone and so much
ehind hiind now,” BShe thOught of his lnst ‘words,
] wish I'd gone to Ameriky.” - She thought too.
of her cousins from Killaloe who had.gone there,and
eamed Money ,eno'u%h to send for their parenta.’
They wrote home of the plenty. to eat, of the call
for Inborers, and the. good pay received. -Peggy
loved her home, the rich green pastures. of Clare,
its"smooth hills, and the deep blue water near
which she lived; she knew America could'nt be
half as beautiful, but there was' work there; she
was strong - and healthy, and could earn nioney to
bring up her children and send them to school as
poor Iiamnf would do,were he living. Yes, she
would go to America. . R
. There alone .by her desolste hearth Peggy re-|.
solved to seck a new home. It required no little
resolution, for she must leave her’ chidren behind.
until she could earn money to send for them. It |-
was only with great diffiulty she could raisé enough
'P-P?‘.he" own. ge, and then she knew it
would b more. difficult to obtain work, if she had |-
them with her, . But her heart was made strong,
‘antl sho ‘:ﬁﬁwwd her Ave Marie, and lay down
with her childreh'beside her, resolved to commence
the execution' of her. plan thé next morhing, .

Long before the children pwakened,
milked the cows, fed the fslgs and chickens, and
was 1juﬂt‘pu.ttmg the: boiled: potatoes in a wooden
bowl in which was:laid . cloan linen cloth, when |

‘Dora said olg it you mo’ther P", S ;

" uAnd who else shotild it-be collgen®. i
‘60l Mother! I have had &' dream, I tholght'
you-were .dead too, buried -up jn thie-cold ground, |
and none but Jemmy and me left.. 'We 'were cold [
and hungry, and Jemmy oried, and I couldnt sing:
to hush him—the music choked me and & au;g
Fright fn my throat. Oh Mother I'm glad it isht |
‘thrue; come and kiss us- both' mother, - qulhow
auietlemm ﬂleoB"
) Do

.

PEAY bty frne,

-his.

here sir, and I would

i P wishedto ex¢
nlf‘gﬁd 8. whi

| whien she'had earncd - as much,

but he Wlll':ry for, fther |

‘p‘omp l')’reakfo.st; the praties aré

{:unp-? and have
ot and the milk is fresh.” —
. -Dora did as shywas bid, but said in a whisper,
Mother I feel so- heavy here, and she laid her
band onbepheart® s . L
44 Armmh’ nbw‘;'{n'y preclous, and shuré don’tiocil
=1 think ‘your mother’siiheart is heavy with the b

_ throublethats come wpon her "

.Dorn threw her dtms about her mother'g neck
and kissed her, #Mother Il help you all I can
now Father’s gode.” I'm growing strong every

no blessing on our own, if we turn poor Pegg’s
childer upon the could warld,”

#God be wid ye Dennis for spo.king 80, it's o
geut comfort now I've made up my mind to, put

o big &alt sea betwesn me and mine,
"But there’s wark a Slinty and good Eulf' I'm
i ‘I send

tould in America, and wid God's blessing
for the childer in holf a year,”
With the ald of her zrother, P made her

arrangements to be in Killaloe that day week, to
bring the children and take her departure to Dub-

day and I'can soon fhilk the cows, and dig the |lin,

prajees,  And Jemmy. will e
and take care of the fixm.” - .
- “Well Honey eat yqur breskfast. Y'm going to
Killaloe to-day, and ‘you must take care of the
house end Jemmy.” . :

Like all little girls Dora waa delighted with the
iden of being housekceper all alone, Her duties
to be sure were not qujte so numerous as would be
those of. a. Yankee ui " But Peggy's kitchen was
neater than thost ground, for o corner of it wos
not a8 is common, devéated to the pig, ."He had o
little sty hollowed qut bf the side of the hill, while
o broken chair served as & door to keep him in;
to be sure the hen§ and geese walked in uninvited
to ‘eat the otat(}"'.,lékins that dropped upon the

a great boy soon,

smooth earth floor, 'and the cows often’ stood-at
the ever open doorj looking very sociable, and as if
thclay enjoyed lstening to thé” music” of Dora's
volge, R ‘ :
t was very uifmi;nl for I’e%gr to leave her
children & whole day &t & time, Though.she went
to Killaloe to sell her eggs and poultry, she gener-
allg chose those days when Lgﬁn was at home
an
J

Dora when het mothet told her to watth
emmy and not let-him foll into the fire, had a
great sense of her resp .
had am-

, nsibility,
It was six miles N??llnloe, and P

ple time, as she trudged along that bright spring

to mature- her plans,

morning,

Kit Jafoe is & ‘little seaport town, at the lower ex-
tremity of Lough Derg, and when she came in sight
of the blue lake, and saw a steam vessel ploughing
its waters with emigran ﬁﬁ
Dublin, and from thence to America, her heart
sunk within her,” But she_ thought of Martin,
how he used to read the newspapers and tell Dora
ik gap M it
-the poopfittie p) f altand eq
with the richest ‘of the Jand.. Yes he wo:l‘a sa;;

ts on deck bound for

ems, and the.schools where
n bould

“larning costs nothing, and food is abundant, end
what'ganore Dora avourneen, every man is king'by

i ‘right.” . At this Dora opened her blue
eyes very- wide, and Peggy would say, “8htop
I&{m'un' 1 Och! don't you be for ﬁelliniauch blarney
a8 that to the coleen, If every man is king, where
be the people P o

And then Martin would to explain, though
his own knowledge was too limited to render his
explanation very lucid, the rotation in office, and
the wmem of voting, '

% Why thin its a quare counthry,” Peggy would
reply, “and I'd rather live in ould Ire%and with
the blessed queen that was born and bred to the
crown to reign over us, than have any boy that
knows no-better nor you nor I, put on the gould
crown.” . i

# Och, Peggie, but there's no gould crown atall,
at all;the prisident is just for all the wourld like
ony .other man, and Pat' Ryan wrote to L
Burke, (and I saw the letther with my own eyersl;{
that he spoke to the Prisident himself. Pat was
working on the road, and the great man comes
along, taking his morning walk, and when he saw
Pat, what should he do, but make a bow. So Pat
off with his hat and says ‘ The top of the mornin
to your Majesty, and the Primident smiled an
says ‘not your majesty my good fellow.! And
that Pat answered. It would be no arthly dacancy
to call .your honor ¢ my lord,’ bekase we're all lords
'nt be for putting you below
myself, .~ N s
: @ May be you'd like Ameriky Martin, said Peggy

e

but X love ould Ireland, and ' the counthry must

oorer than you tell for, if they can’t “give the
ki g 8 real gould crown, and a ted conch to ride

% Ah, Peggy avourneen, ye don't take to larning,
when Dora gets through .“Reading made Easy.”
why then its herself can understand the maniog
of “frea country, But’ Peggy darlint, there's
plinty of work there and gould:to Kay.”-.

This last, Peggy could comprehend, nndq, she
thoughts of it now as she watched the steamer
making its way into deeper. ‘wnters, while the pas-
sengers were llke mare specks on the deck,

Igee gy bad » brother at Killaloe, and it was to
his cabin
or comfortable a place a8 her own home, It had
o thatched roof which was old and leaky, the door
to the.cabin hung upon one hinge, the the single
room was shared in common’ with the (Fi . But
gtill Dennis Murphy wus ‘o #forehan eg " man

judged by the world around him, He had some

was for a portion of this

money laid up and
her feather .bed, (for

it
h

" CHAPTER : od one,) which'she' had filled from
e Ay FRIL co ,the'pluoking,ogf her own geese, atd some blankets
. THE LAND OF PROMISE. -, . - | of ‘her own spinningand Weaving, It was rather a

hard bargain for Péggy, es: Dennis’. wife was o
shrewd ' close ‘women, ad’ on™:no" consideration
would they trade afall-unléss Peggy would con-
sent 1o refund half her f mpn%&in gold
America,

‘4 And now Dennis” said the widow, “it goes

L

digin my heart: to leave the :childers, and Jemmy
nothing bt ‘4 baby yet—-but' may be you'll take
them ‘tll T send for the lints % come, You
shall’ have- all thetp-is; barring tho rint, and 1
promite yo my fnt airnings 1o pay up for.the

‘¢ And.w ,nhou}d:nt X take 'em P shure and
they my own sisters: childés P Dennis Mur-
niﬁ{.the' boy to let: his ki

arn*t

when he . wakes. . Do you think he's gat'mabt up | phy. a . let his kith "and kin want, |
zh% Its & long journey ax’nt'ilmﬁtbet}g 'p"tg' -Iv)rh{aﬁ:thm’a‘ full arid plinty, izl 2,
heavén P . - o o plan !t Dennls' wife was noq.al te 80 hospitable, but the
it 4 Pogr Peggy folt very Seﬁk,ﬁhnmﬁlﬁﬁ g 'h't~q£-tli,e‘house£i,oit, wamm h viouldgiom,é
bt fgave. way iwhen. she Jooked upon herchil- | into her possession, kept her from paking object.
MJ:W e, loe ayes with 5‘;’;’%‘:& %h';ghmeh:n o%g‘“wn""?'”’
P, z wigppballyy <o T CRR T o two ehilder, ‘and ore dxploted,”, i - -
l“;zom. i {. B ’ T; m ;N"‘ZM,/#'H“':,“: m’“

|“,“‘ qu_“,ﬂbl,..y"-,y-?~,,,(.u‘,..

“,)(,\1
theré'll be
R Y
. PRI
AR

Before she returned that evening, she purchased
with'a mother's tact, two red checked Americam
‘apples for Dora and Jermmy, :

hen she came home the little girl was hush-
ing J emm{'utao sleep in her lap, but the apples made
him open liis black eyes, and he was'very eager to
‘taste one. ’ . .

“ 8htop and look at it Jemmy,” eaid Dora It
come all the way from Ameriky, theyre a dale finer
than we get here,” -

_“Theres a plinty of the like-to be had for the
E)xcking, I'm tould where those come from,” said
v .

egry. . . . ’

‘!';EW ouldnt we pick em then Jemmy darlint P”
said Dora, #if we wore there?” .Mother I wish
Father could have gone to Ameriky and taken us
with him.” ‘ S

# And would you be for laving dear swate ould
Ireland #” said Peggy. : .

¢ Father said it would be betther for us,”.remon-
strated Dora, ~

# May be it would be better now for us, I ain't
sartin,” said Peggy. . . .

% Could we goggymother 1” said Dora, % I should
likeit.” oS
~ #Whisht acoushla—put Jemmy to bed, he's
sleepy, and we'll talk sbout it.” -

Peggy sat on the three leﬁﬁed stool, as was al-
ways her custom, when she had something of im-
portance to think about or to say, and Dora upon
the floor at her side, curling her little bare feet
under her, for it was a cool spring evening, and
throwing back her luxuriant brown hair, looked up
with much curioaity to her mother, The cat sat
winking very demurely at the heap of turf ashes,
and warming herself on the hearthstone which had
not yet grown cold, o

“.Eo_me here Pusheen,” sald Peggy. _Kitty came
very gravely and perched herself upon I’ngy's lap.
“Ye're almost like one of the childer; ye'll miss the
bit of sup, and the froth of -the pail, when yer mis-
tress is gone.” - '

% And couldn't we take her too?” inquired Dora,
“ghure and she wouldn't be much throuble, and I'd
keep her out o’ harm's way.”.

#No,no, they:: don't like any childer aboard the
ships if they can help it, and I'm shure they’ll not
be for having. Pusheen in ber old oge, and then
the_ poor crater loves ould Ireland as well as meself,
Och! colleen, it will be bitther leaving the ould
hearthstone to go amang- rs, and if it
weren't for you and Jemmiy, I’dﬁ; my bones be-
side Martin, (God rest his soul) 'neath the green
turf of yon church yard.”

Dora did not reply, the mention of her father
brought tears tp her eyes; she drew nearer to her
mother, lay her head on her knee, while Peggy
with ong hand on the now dozing cat, which was
curled up in her lap, and the other on Dora's head
fell into a musing silence, . )
"« Indade, indade,” she at last broke out, ¢ Dora
machree, ye'll think ye're mother’s a poor foolish
ooman, but it’s hardo lave the green fields, and
clear wyters, and the singing birdies of one’s own
counthry, and go where you must lave your bones
among ‘strangeis 3 its hard to quit the ould -spot
whgre your father and I lived so many years, and,
an "——¥\ere Peggy covered her face with her hands
and wept. - : .

"« An shuremother wont Jemmy and I be wid ye
to comfort ye " said Dora, as she rose and threw
her arms around her mothers’ neck. '

«QOch thin its no use to ‘be bating about the
bush, T'll out’ with it Honey—Dora, I must go to
Ameriky without you, and airn the money for you
to come to me.”. i . .

Poor. Dora dropped her hands to her side and
stood, the picture oé) sorrow, as she-gazed upon her
mother, her blue cyes wide open, but tearless,

«And Jemmy, mother#” she ot last gasped
out, . ' :

# Jemmy must stay wid you Dora. Will ye be
mother and sistreen too, to the darlint.” _

 And arc we to live here mother P .

uNo, no, Unole Dennis will take ye into his
cabin, but ye must watch over Jemmy yerself dar-

2o

S

she bent her steps, It was not as neat | Jint,

~ 41 will, I will, mother,” the tears now coursin
down the little girls’ cheeks, “but wont ye be af-
ther sending for us quick dear mother.”
¢ There'll be no sun in the heaven for me darlint
till you and Jemmy come, and no rest form
‘bones till Pve sim'd the money, - Take it asy, col-
lecn, and help me to bear the bitther trouble, God
and 8t. Pathrick know my heart, how it achs at
the parting.” ‘ .
w1 'dogmy best mother, and when Jemmy cnics
for ye, T'll sing him to sleep with one of ye're ould
son ~ , :
“Ye're a jowel, mavourneen, God bless you,”
and Peggy kissed her daughter and bade her go o
bed; but when she went to tho sido of he{) l&o}:
some two or three hours afterwards, Jemmy's
curly hedd lay upon Dora's arm, and two tear drops
rested on the littlo girls’ rosy check. . . -
# Holy Mother! bless my babies,” sau’l Peggy,
o arid take pity on my poor hear that's like to.
burst with 5,‘9 bitther sorrow.” - - PR

CHAPTER L' . .
YTIE PARTING,—MICK NOGIER THE FIDDLER,
" wThe stmpjo aunals of the poor.” - .
t leasan?” May morning, when; Dennis
;I;:—p‘l’;;‘ :a'nlxjé with & horse and cart ﬁdl convey
fe ,: the children, and what  remained.of the
ol stuff to

kpegl the tears back, as she moved about trying to
aid her mother. A new tenant was to take posses- .
sion of the place the next day; and as the cow and
px%v'vere distrained for the rent, they remained.
rindle was brousing in a pasture near the cabin,

unconscious of the change, but Peggy called it to
her and patting it gent.lx, bade it farewell with a
tear in her oye, nor did she forget
Intter had been let out of his sty, an
cold potatoes from Dorn's hand, “Po
the latter, “who'll feed you now Dora's going P*

¢ Arrah and ita n(f'ewel of a pigitie,” said her -
mother as she seated herself on &e green grass to
watch it playing with the children. The cow and
the pig, and pusheen—they seem almost like
childer to me its hard to lave em.” '

“Dont fret Peggy "said Dennis, #its the natur
of us Irish to love the poor dumb bastes, but Peg
agra, I'm thinking‘ ye wont like the anakes angs
toads of Ameriky.

“Holy Mother! exclnimed Peggy “ye dont say

L

was entmg

pig.gy” sai

| there's sich things there!”

"4I'm gartin sure,” added Dennis, “but you
must'nt lave Ireland widout praying St Patrick to
to keep 'em from harming ye, Ye know he blessed
'em oll out of swate Irelnni" ' .

_“Ay] many's the time I've heard Mastin tell
about it,” sai PegIgy “but I ain't half so feared of
the varmints, as I am of being cast awny in the
salt sen.” ' .

“ Whisht, don't be distrustful,we'll give the priest
a doushure to pray for ye;” but its a heavy load

and a long way for the ould mare; will ye be for
riding now P” . ' '

“No Il not ride at all, Dennis, put in the grawls
and I'll walk on by myself.” ’

“And I'll not lave ye,
of the way myself.”

“#Then go on "said Peggy,“and I'll overtake ya
at the turn of the lane,” .
Those, who have left the home of their early’
years for a strange land, can understand Pegg’s
wish to be alone when taking her last leave of the
cherished spot. Bhe walked round the house,
took a Jook once more at the green pasture, where
the daises were springing up in their summer’
beauty, nor did she forget, as Yler last act, to tum
axide from the F , and kneel once more at Mar-
tin's grave, It was mear the old church, over

for I mane to walk pert

~

which the ivy twined ina green old oge; therd
was nothing to mark the-grave save.a-rude cross,
which Peggy herself had E:::zd there. * She knelt
down. “QOch! my poor in, the bright. bames
of heaven never aﬁone on a betther boy than ye,
and God and the holy saints know, I wouldn't
lave yer gmve only for the sake of the childer,”

Just then some one came out of the church,
and Peggy, hearing footsteps approaching turned
to see who had intruded upon her. It was
Father Doherty, - Peggy rose and curtesicd, then
knelt to ask his blessing, while the tears stream-
ed down her cheeks. ‘

1 heard-you were going Peggy, and I called
to see you, but not finding you at the house fol- -
lowed you heré, . Youdo well to go to América,
and I trust you may be prospered. 1 see noth-
ing but sorrow and ‘trouble for poor Irclind, If
the crops prove no better this year than the
last, there'll more’ mouths to feed than pota-
toes to fill them, Go and my blessing be upon

W
Peggy offered the priest money to pray for the
reposegg;' Martin's souf ‘ y y

#No, no,” he replied, % you need it all yourself,
keep it, and 11 pray for ye all the same.”

I}::ggy still knelt, #God bless yer riverence and
may ye never know want nor sorrow,” then seizipE
his gown ehe said, # If I might make so bould wit
ye'r riverence, and ye'll forgive me, and loy it all
to a mother's love, but if ye could promise to
spake & kind word to the childer once in a while,”
it may be, "twill keep the sorrow from their hearts,
and I'shall have more comfort by-the way.” -

“Yes, I promise you to look after the lambs”
said the good priest as he gave his hand to raise
Her, “and Peggy you must be true to Holy
Mother church when you get into the lLind over-
run with infidels. Have you your Prayer Book.{/

# Now the saints be praised that I can say ‘ yes
to your riverence, I have it here in m{y bosom, and
I'lll be thrue to the Church and not"orgetlt:}(pmy
to the Holy Virgin. Yer rivrence needn” fear
that Peggy Moore will never be for consorting
with the murdthering protestants.”

“Well fthen, Good bye, and a pleasant voyage
to you Peggy,” said the priest. ‘The widow made
a Jow curtesy, and wiping her eyes walked on with
o lighter heart.
travelling cart, and had scarcely reached the
bend of the Jane when she heard Jemmy’s voice in
merry laughter. L S

_#8ec the birdeens! see the birdeens” he cried.
A%d‘ indeed every -hedge i
those sweet songsters, for which Ireland is so muc' a.
noted. - '

*

Never did the sun. shine brighter, or the sof) ly
rounded hills, and green pastures of this beav i~

No wonder. her children turn, even in a
plenty with homesick' hearts to this bright gen 1 ef
the seg. . ;

Pity.that man should curse what God has yen-
dered so fair! ' L

Rain and sunshine alternate rapidly in Ire!.and;
herc ble ekies are fit emblems of her i.mpul-
sive’ children. Themx‘lext glorn%ng &ewlin‘ n8 a
heavy mist on the lake, and a slow drizzlin. g rein
drovs tho children into 'thehcinbin, though th s door
till n on its one hinge, '
8 P :w‘“}f :’,‘;f,den chest was packed, and r-iko- eat.
near the open door waiting for thé hour whasn:thé
boat should start, Dora was sitting at h. es-foet,

"|leaning her head upon her mother's knee, bat Ary-
ing to keep the tears and. hush het ¢ iobe; Jet
Jemmy should ery too. '

The little fellow, unconsciqgs of the lor s fe was..
about to sustain was playing®\Bo Peep " - with. s
cousins, Suddenly the mist began to ol m~im
and on the lake arose a column of dt mses
smoke,and a g sound, heard at~ intervals,

hp thoughty ut-poct ile
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ful island look more fresh than on this momi ng.
land, of"- %

She soon came up with' the slow 17|
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«Jemmy.come here” ssid Peggy,  The Jlt,ﬂp
‘féllow, always delighted” with permission to jt in
his- mather's Inp, came ‘ruriniog towqrdq"hg ‘and?
she clasped him in her arms, rocking herself to
and fra 42 if to hush her own sorrow,. — ¢*
Jemmy was not yested: from the fati
terday, and he leaned his head updn ]
and was-sooh asle
“Peggy brushed

er bosom:

" the chubby browh face, *Och,-darliut and jts yer

father's blessed face
kisses fell upon it. - . ,

_“Time we're starting for the boat,” said Den-
nis, . .

Pegyry clasped her child closer, while Dora with-
out uttering g word still: leaned her hend against
her mother, hing her gown in her little hands,
witli the tight”grasp of a drowning person,

% The - good Gmf in heaven knows I wouldn't
Iave ye durlints, if it want for yer best good.. Keep
a pgoad heart Dorg, and I'ﬁ arn the money on
the: quick and send for ye to come ta Ameriky.
Teach Jemmy to say his prayers, and it aint the
likes of ye to forget yer own, but remember to

ray for yer mothor mavourncen whin she's on the
iz sen,” ; .
ora still clung ta her mother's drees but spoke
not; her mute sorrow went to her mather's beart,
Dennis and his wife were taking Peggy's chest
from the cabin, Dyra and her mother were left
“nlone for a moment, co s
% Here darlint” said Peggy, taking from her
bdsom & silver crown.piece to which o green rib-
bon was attached. Il hang this on 'yer neck;
God in heaven grant yer need may not be sore
enough to use it, but we don't know mavourneen
/what.is nfore us; It will buy bread if ye're starv-
.ing, I'll lave it as my last gift."”
Dora knelt as her mother placed it on her, con-

ye have,” and' her tears and

ofyes.

e . e
&ck the dark ocurly hair from ‘|

R 3 MU L (R )
b d not ﬂfboﬁin tl}éfco_unt f Clare jould bate
him; saving Mick Nogher {i self, H8 had some
quare notions, they eay about mass and confession,
and may be too he larned thodc from his auld'mas-
ter; but any bow, I often discoorsed to him about
the world above,'and I believe if the priest didn't
shiow him the way,/he'd find it by himself.” © /.
s He rcad about'it in the good book,” said Dora,
W Aw and T don't doot it, he was a scollard, Mar-
tin ‘was, and he's. gone, calleen, where he'll have a
hape of gould. Yoor ould Ireland hos almost for-
gotten the harp, but when I'was a lad I hada braw
one, and it hangs now in my cabin, :Ill play on it
for you some day,” . } '
wAnd may I bring Jemmy ? said Dora,
« And who's Jemmy ?” said Uncle Mick,
My little brother, and may be he's crying now,
we put him to sleep so that he -wouldn't know
when mather went away,” S e
% Poor- little fellow]” snid the old man, “who
takes carc of you mow your mother's gone to

Ameriky P”
Murphy's cabla—Uncle

“We live in Dennis
Dennis you know.” : :

“ Aw and a clever lad, but -Biddy Murphy don't
take kindly to the fiddle, and such folks hain't got
the ra'al Irish blood in them. Nevera bit or a.sup
does old Mick get in Biddy's cabin; but there's the
steamboat. I'm off for Clare Castle, they'll need
me at the dance—the soldier’s .dunce ; for all their
fine music they can't do without Mick Nogher's
fiddle. Il be back next week, and if ye have

‘| the boat comes in an Monday.” :
- Depositing his fiddle in.its well worn green bag,
Uncle Mick went-his way. o

" CHAPTER IV,

.|the ruin of ould Ireland.

throuble and want a song, come to the rock after|.

went from his castle with three hundred men; not .
one less than six. feet higI
row, snd bold as a lion ? |

day when they ‘marched to Lon'on, with their no-
ble leader, to see Queen Besg.| And shé wholoved. |

to look on ‘s ‘braw lad, gave them o bonny ‘wel-..

oy wasn't it 8 proud-

come.” . - ! N R
- They stood before her with unbonneted heads,
but their long. hair waved -in flowing curls upon.
their shoulders, and over their orange-colored vests,
they wore coats of mail, while by their sides hunﬁ
the old short swords, and in their hands flashe
the broad. battle.axe, Aw! the dawshy soldiers
now fight with the cowardly cwdher, and it's been

battles with the axe and_shillelah wouldn't we be
for bating our inimies? . But, Dora, muchree,\x{ghq’
O'Neil's had had their rights, ye wouldn't be ating
'yer Embee in Biddy Murphyy cabin, ye'd belady
of thé ould. castle, with ‘silken hose snd satin

feet of yours that rest now in the white sand, like
two little birdeens in a nest.”

“But, Uncle Mick, I'd rather rin about bare.
footed with you, when you visit the fairies, than-
sit dawn in a castle.” - S

-4 Qch, darlint, always spesk in o whisper when
you talk of the little folks; ye don't know-much
about the fairies, or ye wouldn't want to- live with
them, - I'll sing ye adittle snatch from a song that.
I keep for the quality folks.. I larned it across the
channel.” . T a
And the old .flddler fiéurished his bow and
sung— ) ‘ A
*  ©And soc you not that bonny road

"That winds sbout the fernie brac?

That {s the road to falr Elf land, S
. Whero you and X this night maun gae,

But, Thomas, ye maun hold your tongue,

.each strait .es sn'ar- |

their o- | -

‘Ifwe could fight ou¥ |,

'shoon,~ye. mind the ballad—on these little bare' |

“ferous

‘imacy the first artists of the age; and, at his table

EVENING

gy anwanp o)
B anvi

B L R
‘ W{a ovp—~and thiepun-gog sinks to re
Thro' tho glawing gates'of $haAlstan
In his regalrebics of many s fola - T
O purplo ond erimson, blent with golg,.
Te scoms to linger eroyet he goss, -
And over he scene fresh yedinnce throws,
The lake and forest are ‘beaming brighty- -
Beneath the 1ast rays of hisgolden Hght, . ,
. He {8 gone~—and tHe sombre twihght grey © . -
Enfolds all the realm of the god of day; .
Bnt the night-quecn comes With her starTy train,
. Andthe laﬂ(e and forest grow bright agaln; ™.
" Mhatroes, and the water, and rocky height
" Are glowing beneath hor soft sflver light gl = Y
While low from n‘n forest, clear, sweot and ghrill,:
Bounds the plaintive iotes of tho whlp;poor-yv‘n.l.j‘ v
And seeming 0 cume st the night-bird's oy,
Liko n spirft-tho bat fiita nolselcss by, SR

Thoripples $hat wanton upoh the Jake
" In scatter'd ,rrn;%lolenu of af}ver break,
:And deepin its bosom expanded far, -
Bleeps tho mirror’d tmago of many a star, -
Doop shadows llo darkly along the shorg, "
Where the trges hang thickly the wavelets o'er;
There the ire-ly gleams 0'er the waters dorky
1.ike the tinv light in some fairy's bark, :
And shines 'mid the fern sud foath'ry binke,
-That fringe tho banks of thd peaceful lake. -
Ofuin hours like these bo It mine to glide,
In my light canoe o'er thy sparkling tide,
‘While the cfrelas shfne round my dripping onr,
And spread till they break on the distant shere, ©
‘When the peaceful bcmn{ thot lingers there,
From my soul doth banis nllcurthl{ care,
* - And my spirit charmed with that witehing spell,
M scenes Hko these would forever dwell.

The great Roinan Emperor Hadrian was a gen-
patron’ of the arts and aciences, in all of
which he wae himself a proficient, and which flour--
ished during his' reign. He delighted in the socie-
ty of learned men, and admitted also to his inti-

intellectual enjoyment took the place of the grossand

lonked down and smiled, rdinat}
thie twinklin

{oner, as he sat in his

roifder where Godis | said o little ohild, o
d.gazing up'ingo'the hedvens; and the moon

upon him, and
stars mingled their ﬂesser. light’ with.
. but. the ehild ‘obbed; -that ™ he jcould see
y besides! [ <oyt
where God is 1" said a falr ir), as she
1 ‘'robes; waiting for him;. %o whom
i hegrt. was plighted ; and: she shuddered,
thaught of  the soul He had -and which
ar for,gold}j L
d‘ pg:man'
k|  vice and iniquity;
£ other- days: came 'm‘oggli:lyg,
alame;” when ‘he' lenrned o eay -
R in Heaven,” ¢¥ n mother’s
us | For, ‘out of evil, good

JGod 81" sighed.a weary, .
s’ she kissedgthe &:old"b;'i.fy;vt
Jirend struggled back to her dis-
vittiiBoul, all crushed and bleeding § -
“] wonder where God is!” said a weary pris-
‘gqomy_cell, waiting for the

[

dread morrow, which shpuld be the lasi to him, on

earth! ¢ I wonder where God'is |” and }ie bowed
his head, and wept ! ' ‘

I wonder where God is!” moaned s dying man
with locks boary and white with age, .The “un- .-
bidden Guest ™ hLad come, and claimed a thought
for Him, who, with a Father's care, had watched
over all his children alike! T
1 wonder where Godis!” 7said, as. I thought

of the sunny days of the past, and of the cloud :
which had suddenly overshadowed it! “Iwonder
where God is{” -In the whisperings-of the nod- '

Whate&er ye may-bear or sce;
For if {e speak” word in Elfin 1and,

o _|sensual indulgence for which so many- of his pre-
. Yo'l no'er got back to your ain countrle.™ -

“I'decessors had been notorious, His - biographers
have thought it worth while to record the only

cealing it beneath her frocks " THE COMFORTER.

Then Peggy luid little Jemmy on his cat bedand Little Dora found some difference between the

knelt a moment, while her fingers counted her
beads, and her lips murmured a prayer.

- - “Come Peggy, avourneen said Dennis, Lhate to
call ye from the childer, but sorm a bit of time we

neat cabin of her mother and that of Biddy Mur-
phy.- The pig shared one corner all the time, and
the hens roosted uear him at night—the earthen

Oh..they rade on and’ farther on, _ )
And they waded throngh rivers abgon the knee, = .

And they raw neither the sun nor moon, .
But they heaid tho roaring of the ses, -~ -°

dish for which he showed 4 preference-—a pheasant
pie.  In general, he did not drink any wine at
dinner, but he was no cynic, and promoted cheer-

ding leaves, in the forest-wood ; in the ninnin,
the little brook ; in the billo %1
acean ;—in our souls! ‘ .

ing of
owy swell of the mighty

And the whistling wind murmured “ with.gne £ * -

* have to spare; the boat is s lut(tlering and puffing f}:&‘;‘gﬁz d”gif"tg‘e sgsgﬁ’wﬁ?do&ggg °fl?;§f;';’°h§l& nrna:xtx’:lr'k.mngkdn:ghu and thero was ug’ stern light, fnchonw;i;nrtaaéior}.,b s bt fop M| 4 And the armured bolme !
. asif it were out of patience already. " el T . 2 ", And they waded through red lude to the knee, -1 But an's bane was his ambition for passing | And the llacs; green and fresh-budding, swaye
_ #T'm coming,” §§?d Peggy, and she kissed her 1?11:‘1 (;’re];“;"’ dbﬁ%ﬂeig:)kag% olof hllgx?sku‘:?i épl:elzer F°ﬁ:mu{§§,l§:§fﬁ': e o oot boustrie. as o universal genius : his desire of being pre-emi- | gently to and fro, aguinst my window, sighing swith
little boy once again, and taking Dora's hand they | e, n B T p s fP' S " . “{nent in every branch of knowledge, and every nc-|me!” Aud the soft Spring-rain, came .down, -
hurried to the lake, - The clouds-had rolled away, |In§ them neat and clean, ere were also Llew|  Tyors had dropped her knitting; her fair face ’ atter, patter, against the .window-sill, but the

the sun shone bright and clear, and the water rip-
pled gently to the shore, as Peggy and Dora neared
the boat. “ All aboard,” shouted a hoarse voice.
Peggy had no time for a last adieu; but stepping
upon the plank wns soon amid the crowd upon the
deck of the boat.  Dora kept her eye on her mother,
till she could no longer discern her figure, and then
hiding herself behind a rock she gave full vent to
her sorrow. R

It did her good, it is not natural for children to
suppress their tears, and her poor little heart had

been full almost to hursting. Now she sat upon,

the sand, then leaned her head against the rock and
let tears flow freely as they r\:?d&
She was away from the crowd that had gathered

-round the gier. Dennls Murphy's cabin was

about a mile from the town, but near the river,

or rather the broad lake formed by the widen-
ing of the Shannon, It wasa pleasant and re-
tired walk, and Dora who had lingered behind her

uncle and aunt on their way home, sought the .

shelter of the rock, that she might be alone with
her grief, which was the more - violent lecause it
had been so long repressed. In il the abandon
of childish sorrow she threw herself on the eand

nd wept, aloud. ) Thus absorbed, she heeded not
.the sound of footsteps, and indeed the sand hardly
gaverback the echo of an old man's tread, who was

plates and some . cups, which had beerl Lrought
from home, and placed upon the dresser; but
Biddy averred: that it was all a waste of time to
use them, nnd they were kept for show; while
the family ate their potatoes from the hand, and
drank their sup of milk from tin cups, ,

The potatoes were not ollin the ground, and
Dora was kept busy for some da{s out of doors,
helping her uncle in the field ; little Jemmy sitting
by the side of the hed
There was d school near;/but as the little boy was
not admitted, Dora coull not go. It wns a great
grief to her, for she hyd] learned to read, and had
acquired from her fathér a thiist for knowledpe:
She hadw few little books, but her only chance for
reading was in some secret corner of the field, or
hehind the great rock near the river; for ‘Biddy
said “ larned folk were lazy folk,” and sheé'd have
no reading in her cabin, Dora did not forget to
be at the meeting place with Jemmy, when ncie
Mick came from Castle Clare, and the old man re-
membered his protege, for his pockets were filled
with nuts and apples for the little ones, This time
Dora danced on the sand to the music.of the fiddle,
and the old fiddler declared he would givé ber les-
‘| sonk, and vot teke a hw'pworth for pay,

« And-how do you gotalong with Aunt Biddy ®"

“QOh, pretty well,” said Dora; “but I wish she

would love Jemmy better.”

watching his sister.

was turned up to the old fiddler, her hair thrown
back from her forehead, while: her large blue eyes
were brimfull of .wonder and admirtion, Little
Jemmy had fallen asleep, his head pillowed on her
lnp, and his naked, chubby Jegs aug feet resting in

i the waym sand,

“1s that all, Uncle Mick P Can't*you sing more P"
said Dora, eagerly, : - .

# There’s - my-jowil !"” said - the old man, layin
down his fiddle, “I knew ye'd tell the true goul
—that's.one of the raal anciént songs, that stir
even my ould blood. ;. Jt's a lang song, and ye ma
larn it some day when I'm resting here,” he added,
while he took-from - his bag an old tattered book.
“There, the likes of that can't-be found in all Ire-
land, but'T couldn't let it out of my sight.”". " -

‘Dora took it eagerly’ and was soon absorbed in .
the ballad of % Thomas the Rhymer.” ' Unicle Mick,
in'the meantime. had lighted 'his pipe, by striking
fire from two flints *wﬂféﬁ he carried in - his pocket,
and leaning against the rock, was enjoying the
bright sunshine and the view of the lake, Dora

-was 80 interested - in -her book that she heeded

dothing elsg,. The old man was replenishing his
pipe, when his eye féll on little Jemmy. The child .
waa - slceﬁipg,,_but,;ve restless, - Uncld” Mike
atqﬁ{wd is smoking, &ﬂ Igid- bis hand on ‘the
child's head. It was véry b ;th& chteks were
flushed, while his feet were cold. Now and' then

complishment. He- encouraged learning, and pro-
moted merit; he was fond of enagrar;%g men of
talent in argument, of contending with them in
composition on poetical or scientific subjects, and
of propounding questions ; as. for example, in the
college of Alexandriz, and on other more private
occasions ; and he delighted in solving those pro-
posed to him, He was unwilling to retain pro-
fessora in situations for which' they hed not euffi-
clent' capacity ; yet he was.peevishly impatient of
the reputation even .of those whom he had him-
gelf brought forward, if it came in competition
with his own. Amqﬁ%nt several whom Spartishus
mentions a8 having felt the effects of his displea-
sure; was Favorinus, whom he had particularly
distinguished ; o Gaul by -berth, but, by his own
account,a Greek iu requirements, and one of the
first philosophers.and orators of his time. = How
he fell into di _ we are not informed, unless it
was-on- account of his reputation for astrology, a
science to-which Haodrian was partial. The author
first quoted has preserved an anecdote of him,which
shows that he ‘wus something of & éourtier. To
some of his friends, who upbraided bim with yield-
ing to. the emperor in u‘r'{gumen,t; when' he had the |
best of it, he replied, “ Yoy deceiye yourselves, my

friends. Would you not have ‘me ‘believe in the:
superior learning of a man who is_backed by t,hi'rl'y
legions®™:" ./ = Lo ot T
. This Favorinus had sufficient addres): to escape

urden of its song was still, “ with me.”. - . .
Yet mightier in its tone than sught else; was my
soul, whicl rose up within me, with a deep long -
yeaiming for Heaven, repeating the voice of nature,

“God is with me—with me.”. - Ggd cverywhere!l. -

;-

- FREEMASONRY, ..
 The history of '¢reémasonry-in' Great Britain is -
said to have commenced about the.year.287, when

their admiral, Carausius, against the Saxon pirates, .
who, on account of the peace with the Picts; had = -
gained s formidable victory, ‘wherefore  he -was
made’ Emperor of the British Isle, ,and::being a
lover of the arts, appointed Albanus master.mason,
who built the palace’of St. Alban, and fortified: the - -
town of that name.” St. ‘Alban -was ‘not only the
first master mason in Great Britein, but he was-the -
first man who suffered martyrdom, being beheaded

in & general persecution-of the carly Christians.
‘In 803, the Empress: Helenn girt the city of Lon- - -

"don with a stone wall, and afier this period.mason -
1y began to be.encouraged ; but- in 684,a horrid - :

period was put. to. the progress of architecture, by

engist, Kung of Kent, who, in his hloody cohgress, . /i,
murdered 300 British nobles, muny'of them great ;i
artists, and encouragers of masonry. T A I'- -
er O

. A”"’l“;:ggn];: ::'mne:s:ir::rtrlx?\;v zlztcf;f an;bddity' at g «“ ;}’nd did she mn.ke. that ugly bruisg on his the little-fellow. would start as if frightened in his pupishinent.'b, also; . he had ig_fus\ec.tt'o_ ischarge, thfzft? g;igﬁ?gf,;&hgﬁ; ::;toefncr:ohks nto
-least in the appearance of "the. outer man, On his nees ' ’ sleep. some public, trust. at, Arles, his native jfinoe, and | Brisain, who converted Ethelbert, King .of Kent,

head the wore o light colored, brond brimmed
‘beaver, that had -evidently from its quality, ance
seen - high life, but had for so many years shared
storm and sunshine with its present owiér, that
like him, it Jooked worn and battered with long
and hard usage; it was ornamented with a green
atd red ribbon fancifully fashioned into a rosette
upan one -side. A plaid coat with loose sle¢ves,
familiarly called o “josey,” drab velveteen breeches
shining with the gloss of ‘wear, and fastencd at the

4 She kicked him out of the eabin, yesterday, be-
cauce he was in her way;and he fell against the
side of the house,” -

#Poor little grawls; but your mother will send
for you to Ameriky, some day, and then ye'll have
| nice times.” :
“And how long will it be, Uncle Mick,” said
Dora, : .

#Qh, ye must have patience, three or four
months—may be more ; but it's 2 brave place to

P ' L e o
“#1ora,” said the old‘ man, *did Jemmy cry
much when Biddy kicked him yesterday P

Dora started, laid down her book.

“Did you ask about Jemmy, sir P

“Yes, darlint. I guess his head aclies from the
bruise, yesterday.” Ol

“He said his head ached’ this morning, and he
couldn't eat his pratee. I thought the airand warm,
sun would do him good,” - © R

“ You'must take him hame, darlint,” snid the old

t
Al 0 fick :
.| vorinus .came into’ court,.and ‘protesting that his

hg&,mnneg was_carried  bofore Hadrian, who was
tele disposed. to icknowledge his exemption, Fa-

master, Dion Chrysostom, had appedred to him in

like a good citizen, withdrew his suit and prom-
ised to obey, The emperor was' much displensed,
but-was obliged to pardon him. " When the Athe-
nians, threw down' his brazen statue, which had
been crected. in their, city, he exclaimed with

and, in’ Fétutn, was made first Bithop of Canter- . :
bury, the Cathedral of which-was first built in 600
in 802, the -Cathedral of Rochester; in 604, the
Cathedral ' of London ; and, in 605, the Cathedral

a dream, and commanded him to serve his country [ of ‘Westminster ; four cathedrals in the short

period’ of ‘five years! The: clergy at this" time
made arcbiteqtugﬁlwir study;, and the - mason
lodges, or dssémblies, weré usually held -in the
monasteries, In 680, Bennet, Abbot of Wirrall,
first introduced stone and brick ; formerly, wood . -

. ! ith naste | 'arn the gould, and yer mammy 'll ne're forget ye.”| man, “ and put im to bed, and if -he is xio* better | groat uncancern, % Socrafes would have been glad | wag the chi sal. : anel A
;:::f] m: ha {ﬁ:‘g‘ezcﬁ‘{g‘ 'x;gr;’vz‘;g‘;edh;‘;e ,r,),fcﬁ “And whefe's your cabin, Uncle Mick? ~Ye|tomorrow, send for the flocther, - I'm thinking, . go getoff as,chéaply.'f, Dionysius of Milemm%vas K,}‘Z:hﬁnfﬁ‘?fh‘é‘“ﬁﬁz‘ﬁn;chfﬁﬁﬁ°§,°,‘,‘§;§§;§;‘,§Y°f;
dni'ne?: and a pair of stout brogans completed the | promised I might come and see you there ~ maybe he'strken the smidll-pox; it is about here, {less discreet. Hadrion had made him a Roman{g57, St Swithin was grand master; in 957, .8t
% And ye shall, darlint, when Biddy will give{ Have ye had it yerselfP” { . . S knight, given him the government of a prov- Dux;stan filled that office. Several of, the Bisl'xopl‘

“attire of the intruder, 1 should not say completed,
for whoever saw Mick Nogher the Fiddler, with-
out the “dirlint of his heart,” as he called his fid-
dle, swung over his shoulder!

He stopped suddenly when he saw Dort.  He
knew the child and gucssed :the cause of her
tears. Co

#My poor colleen,” he said to himself, *no won-

you lave; but its many o weaty mile from here;
ond Unele Mick, like the beasts of the wood, only
secks his shelter in storm or cold, All the bright
summer I wander about, sometimes sleeping yith
the - fairies on the  hill-side, sometimes with'the
ghosts and banshees in“the old castles, and often
on the hay in.the barn, When winter comes,

“ Yes, sir; but mother was efraid about this for
Jemmy. What shall I.do, Uncle Mike

“There's no throuble, ifiye ‘send for the docther
in season, and be sure, darlint,and not-let him
gcratch his face; it's ‘chubby.and fat now, but if
ye're careful it needn’t be {spiled with the ugly dis-
ease. Il help ye to takg him home,” -

ince, and procured his admission into the Acade-
my :of Alexandria; hut having afterwards patron-
ised his rival. Heliodorus, and made him his
Elrincq)gl secretary, Dionysiug céuld not conceal

is pique and mortification, and observed to him,
#Ceesar. may bestow honors dand favors upon you,
but he can never make you an gmtor;”" a re-

of  Exeter, the fomous William of Wykeham, -
Bishop of Winchester; Beauchamp of Salisbury s
Chicheley, Archbishop of Canterbury; Weinfleet, -
Bishop ~of  Winchester ;~ Cardinal “Wolsey, and .
many other dignitaries, were all master masons, ™

v
Bt

‘OONTENTMENT.

et " but fth to |then I've got such a shelter for my old bones, as| - On -the way he gave {Dora: sundry directions | markwhich Hadrian did not forgive. This unfor- , ~
g‘;\}":rm;:;‘t"sil’:?:&'“glg‘;t:;t%fitv;%% Prglee');he %on couldn't find out of swatefIreland, it gin's built | sbout tnlm,xg care of her h;‘).ther" ~oo o0 ltanate jealousy, so unworthy ‘ﬁ' a great mind,| Napoleon,when at the height of his power, ha

whiskey ;. but the troubles of childer are short |Dy man.. No,: mavourneen, God l.umsélf‘;nade it] = “1 shan't be this way ngain for three weeks, and |made Hadrian act inconsistently, and tarnished | pened to be st Amiens, and as he;yas crossin ".tg:"

- lived, paésing away Jike the mist up the mountain, | for Mick, the fiddler, out of the solid rock. o added kindly, - the glory which his mognanimity otherwise would | jublic square tofleave the city, amfdst the acelama-

- Introth I'll give her something that'll be betther

"« than the priests blessing or holy wather,” 50 ste

ing a little ane side of the rock, just out of sight

- Ky

e tuned his fiddle and struck up, in somewhat of

From poor rates I'll bo freo

" "4 QOh, how I would like to see it,” said the girl,

“ And ye ghall, some day, darlint; but I must
refresh my mind a little; and as I see ye have
your knitting, (ye larned that from Peggy Moore;
there ove few so busy women es

.she,) ye may sit]

then T call to see you,” fie

P

TROUBLE IN'
v N

"|no ear to

have deserved. He forgot, as . emperor, the in-
juries he had received as a private man; he gave
the accusations of treason yhick had
been pardoned by Trajanus; but the same prince,
who on his accession to absolute dominion, hed

1

tions_of all theinhabitants, who Lad run in crowds -
and almost blocked up his passage, he cast-his eyes
over the immense multitude, and discovered, in one
corner of the square, a stone éutter whose atfention
had not been ond moment drawn from his labor

" ncracked voice to be sure, but in good time: L on 1 sond while I evad.” _ v ‘l‘ Mike Lot b o W onerously mot. his bitterest onocat with B e o l
o , : : , ‘ _ hile. s Coe , Mik : yr, - |generously met. his bitterest enemy with a reas- t 1] tacle, The &
*T'm now golng o & country whoro | He then took a book from his pocket, and com- ncle Wike left the d %e:f '}gl:h ?é;agigcg: oix;; . Eunng-‘ utation, was not proof ng’t;{mq the,ta;mt inydfffe,e,fc?’. 3}‘ t?,!i‘somaf Zgi(i:tefi ethe 2§ﬁzx:i%‘yﬂ§_ ‘

. For pdor Ireland's going to tho dogs .
As fast ns fast can be! . .
§o pray my friends dou't stop me,
Thero's luck for youand I; .
X1 send the bright gould back to you,
Bo darlint,—~dont’ you cry. :
~~u1've lahored hard fy Erin's fale LR
My family to keep,, - T e
.. But nought I've known but mlsery,
- . Ye'vo often secn me woop: | - -
8o pray my friends don’¢ stop mo,
~ There's luck for yousnd I1, :
11 send the bright gould back to you. .
8o dirlint don's you cry.” : )1/

No sooner did Dora hear the son , than. -she

‘ "mrted to her fect, afraid that she had been scenin

menced reading. * At the first’ pause, Dora ven-

" | tured to say :—

i#Why, Uncle Mick, I..can’t understand at all,
at all". e , :

» 41 suppiose not, mavourneen ; but thenit's grand
old music, ain't it? - I call it organ music—like
-| what we hear_in.the big cathedral yonder, at-Lim-
erick. I love to read it by the<ocean, and here by
the lake ; it's Homer's Iliad, darlint. It's the lan.

: §uzl1]ge which ‘our forefathers spoke ; for didn't your
athe

rever tell you, Dorn, that they came from
the land where they worshipped the sun and fire,
and not paltry gods.of wood and stong, like the
ould hathen across the chamnel 8”7 -

[ children,” e \

for Biddy Murphy’s was,
all Ireland, whgrg h;[::as

0t welcomed,
* Och, auntie,” said Dota, as she bore Jemmy in-
her arms. to" his bed, “fher¢'s _throuble, I fear.
Uncle Mike says maybe Jemmy is down with the
small-pox,” . S
% The smallshox!” screamed: Biddy, # and if he's
ailin’ withi thd, it's not that good bed shall be laid-
undeg him,” taki ,qgickgy n8,she spake, the .com-
fortable little- bed which: i’eggylmdlefc for her .

" # And what wilt I do!? said -Dora, *Bee how

sick he looks afid how he jmoans,” N '
% Get, some. straw. I'm np-for throwin

things, Who knows whe

2 away
h -your moother will gend

of a nval in knowledge. - .o ,

- Apollodorus, the celebrated architect, who had
{planned most of the’ public.buildirigs of Trajanus,
was conversing with that prince on architectural
euléiqcta. when Hadrign joined in the conversation,
and made some not- very sapient observation,
“ Go and paint thy gourds, for thou truly art ig-
narant of these matters,” eried the petulant archi-
tect,
amusing’ himself with--this style of painting
When, afterwards, he hdad the power in m ‘own
hands, he passed sentence of banichment on the
uneuspecting. Apolladorus for some trifling offence ;
and still bearing in mind the! contempt he had

Hadrain was ‘at that time in the habit of|

;ul%see.”‘
“'Ygu have.

the Emperor; he desirel to know something of.

him, an atpurred his horse onward, and ‘stopped

directly in front of the man.. s o

" 4% What are you doing there?”. asked the Em- -
eror, with the pleasant tones which distinguished

him on such occasions. L
The workman raised his eyes aud recognized the

Emperor. « : ‘ o

6 Sire,"

answered he, “I am hewing this stone,
_ been in'the ni%yy, hiave you ' not ®
said the: Emperor, who recognized in him ap old
soldier., "“ You made the campaign of Egypt—
were you not an under officer #* - .

. Her retreat.  She brushed: back the hair from her |  Yaos, yes,” eaid Dora, her eyes sparklin ;"“,'and the pay for the throuble of tp more grawls in my |shown for his shill in"architecture, and desirous |+ %It was even so, sie.” o '
- forehead and stood listening whence the sounds |didn't he spt;ke nbo’ut.ﬂ):: greng roult)xd igh towers, wny?’ ¥ ) @ 1o B HRP BIOXG grawis Y lto prove to him that a beautiful e’dlﬁce could be|' # And why did Jou leave the service P -

" Pee
0

i
o

" knowledged

ded.

.of :the foot and flourish of his bow, and procerded

ed. - - .
inj behind the rock she saw the old fiddler -
< . whox Emcin at her little teor wet face, merely ac- -

%er resence by a little extra ‘serape

and tell me “that on thé top thel used _ to build
holy fires; - Don’t ye know Uncle Mick we're-come
from the O'Neils'®” - * -\ .. .
- % Devil o bit you need tell Mick Nogher of that,

Don't 1 know' Xelf whole»ancestr{l’- And do
the road that

fa 4

ha'"field without so'
he sick child,
, and { maybe ye'll send
.gurp - Jemmy -on’ the :

And shé went out to
a8 one kind Jook or word
- ¢ Sthop a minute, aunti
for the docther, and he
nick.” Ca

much *

i

" «Bend for the doothdr] And vwho fs‘to pay,

roised without his nssistance, he sent to him, in
his exile, a pla of the Temple of Venus and: of
Rome, which he had built himsclf. ' It wiis & no-
ble .buddmg,;nnd was one of the objects’ which
attracted the admiration of ”t'ﬁe"Empqtai'iCon-
stans, when he came’ to' Rome; but it ‘had ‘great

- % Because I had served out m
ed my discharge.” . AT,
- % T-am sorry for it—you are a fine fellow—1 ax
desirous of doing something for you—speak, wha'
do you wish " o

y time, and dhtaine

-9 Only thatﬁ'our Majesty woul&?éﬁl.)’vév,i;'e to her

" with his.song. . . - .|think it's every dirty scrawl in h : ha
*. 1.+ Dorg loved: music; her father had played the: |spake to.. I'knew the ‘blood of the O'Neils was| Dora Moore?. -Never.a docthér’ crassed my door, . faults, Hadrian desived Apollodorus' opinion,jand | this stone, y labor procures me .all T wont—
fiddle in their little cabin, and she had ol{)cn dancedr- | in ye when I saw ye here before.” . . lund X1l not Begin now....[his .comes of the high |the architect, not intimidated by disgrace, gate'it | have no need of anything,” . <l

" tovite pousic on the. earthen floor. . She-could sip % And will you tell me about themy ssfather|yotions ye larned from, Mertin Moore, yer father,” , sincerely. - He wrote word 'to his imperial\rival, | ; LTt
the-old Irish 5on'gs'jwhi%h he hnl?l »'tau}gl;ht her, an usedAtq P”hs:ll:!d %)om. o , b thh el And again she, tyrned o the. field.” Dom dld”’ %nté:;eti’sl:o.t:ld .bt;lvte }:nade bhis'templg _lof_tcfr;wd ' Suem PRTIPCTI t — il -
I i ..never. been told it, her voice wag |~ '#:Aw, chi cain dircourse by the hour of the ‘her. A4 her lit ¢ apon , | lrger, that- it might have been‘s.more conspici-} = SLEEP is the gift of God; and not & map w
tliough she had. neve b ! ! y ) ot call her back, but layidg her little brother upon, ous ‘object from uﬂ;ﬁaj Sacra, which it oyerlaoked, | close his eyes, 'dﬁ not ,GO&‘P“Vh.m;;ﬁ’.‘;g

full of ‘melody, as the skylark of her own island,

andient O'Neils; and- O'Connors, the.O'Briens and

McMurrdughs.. - But Dore, mavourneen, it. makes

the floor, she prepared ; pyme- straw for thoybed-".

n, 88, comfortable as thd

and ‘have served s areceptdole ‘for: niachinery,

L oy s Biger g b
cyelids. - True, there.are. gome drugs Wwith Whic

- Hler little'licart ceased its sobbing, sho wiped her- i tead, and h 1 -have : rue, are gome drigs Wit
o Onygmith’.the sormer. «%lf' her ,aprgx:; ;md 'Emhdiﬁg ‘my heart sad- tg thitk ﬁ)f bukihlxjeulland.m h,erfm. ;’lnce’ ‘;‘ﬁo m, !ilglegm 5 5 yorse, -ind: ol w}gﬁh, lﬁec'riﬂydcongmlig P ?gugu lt‘:v:h{ beeé; aqn c,aﬁptoleclzn thexgs:l:gg ,w,c'il‘l, ) l}jt?};deq & auﬂ
st ‘tizht, with her ear inclined -towards t ient glory, and :poor Erin with. the tyrant's foot| pj . - Yeostda “him, recalline suddenly introduced with effect into the ad-|then call it sleep ;. but'the  sleep’of the )

"old: man she listened o the begutiful ballad of

on Her neck mbw."” - % A
- * Bug father 'snid there Were. better times com-

ler's. directions, and.. followi

“if jacent amphitheatrs, < 'Th

'

5. 4%Kate. Kearnoy,” forgetting all the world besider she was able, | the', ooy | Hitting posture, and ware too:latge in proportion to | the cradle for us  cvgry. night s draws' the'turts
e Tﬁlgﬁ%rkbt evgi'»?{’ﬁét&béﬂbﬁlﬂm-‘ﬂaﬁdib.efdre the |ing,” said Doga. vxiwvov o "o Kitkde fellow hnd(.):cﬁbf rukiory, and Brdl;tﬁbp\fﬁﬁt“ the ‘temple; “ for,%added he, %if “?0- oddessos | Of darkness, he lbl.ﬂf!-‘z.hr,g'—}?@'phﬂt “up highiri
i+, conclugiqn of :the’ song she lmﬂ','ghh"!'rf'nenr‘w the | “They wolt come till my ould bones are rotted | him dying, Ly b L B S e should ‘rue andl: ‘wishato'take the; ir, they, could | eyes, aud then he’ odhes,’ nudsays— Bleérp, sle
g2y ol men, snd gas soted on tho send, looking earn- | in the goqud, Dor, I sco every day strong men OF, wiother, motherl? skié- ciled, § Temsmy s, [ not get o, Hadrinvould not forgive fhe bold- | mychild; T,give thee'albp.? '~ “i- i
y3:1 .eatly.uip into. his thin, wrinkled fade. "' " ' seekifig work ahd ‘finding ‘none, and growing faint! going "+ Gt i e i ness of ‘o rival ardhitéol; whohid opentd his pyes, R T, S
T “%‘heié iplfxiev?jit' would be good for thé colleen, .fand despairing ;for, want .of the. bit and the sup.|  Denhis; Murhhy was, arpused from; hlg éleep wnd . and thoae;ofx;h&g,q(otld,moaa;mmmkp which' it wos| . Hoa,~~Gonfus hath jts 't \ R B g

(it wﬁin“i})’ﬂ)ﬂ mp;ld,mw,!m 'W"(Wéyag{‘d ;"?'( The pmw_e hnqlgg ur tD f?ﬂ‘ B,'Bnd'lf tbé'cro “w came w:Dm’! miﬁmn% :'( m qoon 0“32" nnd Q0.0lﬁte wcprsdch‘}hdépoﬂodomi aid fO'i' his .ries, w 4 i”:(lplﬁ,llldﬂl';gﬁ éﬁd;’. ’

v:1 baeed 1o, take throuble,out of the heatt; such o slip " | another year, what will becénie of Ireland " - 5:31 child Iny back ; gxhagsted, crying -in.'s feeblé ‘|triumph with hidilife:  This teniple, of which wprds, by '{Ghvﬁitl.i‘?“."‘t-‘?’.‘.lg‘h“f-‘.‘" its - hone,
e ol Bogal 88 o, don't kpow sbout the yartus of  two' | - “Glod'is' goad " said Morm, -5 v Tt hyoloat s g o) (of the vablt seimalpsy bad stood awid the wretk of | puly I} Wikat. mope neg: off, he, et
;_‘; o ';yyez't‘é"iq&y fresh from heaven, ere thay f " “Xey, but: T sometimes think’ ho has forgotten| . ;u Mammy;  take. life}e; Jesmy,1, 8 the andient ity 68 8 monument oqudnan,g;'quk.: :ﬁﬁ”@!‘i}.ﬁ%mé trio oo 3, A
.ii,;‘; ol oty prssip. ; Andl, fo darlint; thoy tell i that!. b 'island, now weibave: o’ fow btave ‘ohifainel Femmy(n o, o et w o s 0 esd ¢ it hrting votown an aminencs by the side; of, 'gqﬂng, Jan Hongr, “P& 1953

iy Mastin) Monrey your. dad, hus. g 108 betther, g fght che el Dohy mavoreneen when Joba . ' Dodo's hore-- Dol fipm sl the sislor,aid | the Vis Bherdy closés to. the \Doliseum . and. pvpry,| mors;tha all earth oun giyer—

T wopld; - Don's -cry. now, for 1" aited 40" 6.7," pil riled : Ulster, there -wasn't 6;¢pratio” inthe| gho'bent her head. oyar;: hintawhil d his"" Romih difiton ﬁ.‘i?,im#p)‘lll_lting.'xtlaut'wthe.q o, g?y_blpugl;’mnxu‘go‘t‘yige'l‘ i

/b Wi Ho e i 1, bravo st 156 50354 i i bt v, spblied w000 ok e pabg | T Aol o s 8 lke) of e b heeth ol
.+ .and Jight of fut in the dance, I'taohed him myselfy, " Troth and . shure waen's it'a proud day when hel =" S " o It f pollodorunrst i it i) monkes bo bum fo
S / ‘ -

Vi - JE E ST
o ot -

Dioclesion and - Maximiliao, - joint :emperors, sent .. -

. O



S IR . o

ey e 2 :

s o

SRR N

R .. bqn;l_v[imuni. o '
From the frosts of Winter waking

PO With'a burst of glee,: o L

B 16 ralnbow-tinted fqwers, . f.‘ '
§‘f'_ meﬁlglwlld-wood free, - My peRERE

-

NS RS TTEY AR . hrtees gy b tat
VR jW;i‘l,‘l-a.lovlng message freighted, . -
v 7. Early violetsgrace o 7.
‘- ‘With o smile of recognition . , -
" 'Natyre's sunny face; - 1 )

» =~ Fragrant lllac clusters bending .
+ ' .Q'er the hope-clad earth, - -
A Dellca.m{ tinted bloasoms
wo Springing §nto birth,

v . .ater ;o' Neath the lifo beatowing sunshine,
Deeper tinted ekics R
+ Bhed thelr paradisean glory;. .
:"*. Thrilling strains arjso,

; From tha crol and leafy bowers, - .
P Hid from mortal cye, .
“ - - Nestling 'mid the unse

© . Moelodlgs'that via, .;

‘With carth's loftiest
‘With the adorin
That the soul of fafth
' In the twilight di

Beg the sua:hlne ki )
oyous they respond,y = . .
 'Unto that maternal %‘r:oungv -
i = - With a whisper fond,: :- . :

“ " Onward lenp withy childish gladness
s Murmuring muslo sweet, o
.. Thnt like messages from Edon,’
*7 " Qould: our bosoms greet, ’ '
If we listened to the breathings
+ .. Ofthevolces'round .
Bought the beautiful and holy
"~ On tho spring decked-ground,

Human heart! the fiowers are blooming
“ - And the skies are bright; o
'And tho new-bora buds of feeling
Blogsom in the light, = - A

ﬂpwdl’l T A

. _ Ofn true heart's sunny shelter . N

e Where love's altar glows; -

«  Gnarded by a host of angels

'rom intruding foes.

. Bpring is thgre, with wealth abundant )

“Would its glory-spell ao

= Deep enshrined within all bogoms - - . |
Ever withusdwell. - .~ © - "

Ll om0
. BLOSSOM IN THE WILDERNESS.

Py

—tt—
.~ .

Do you ever form an estimate-of the character
of people from the. physiognomy of their houses,

. yeader?. .I do. .And so when the stage swept
» yound the corner, I looked out eagerly, for, as the
 driver had told me, a-little way up the road stood
"the house of Philander White, 'His wife was my
‘'mgther's own cousih, and 1 was just: thirteen . yeats
old when I went there to make my first visit, There
+had been some quarrel between the families many

T s e i e

~ and Mrs, White had never participated in this, the
feud of their ancestors had doubtless evolved
something of coldness between them. o
"But to cut short a long dntroduction. I had
been an invalid all the previous winter., - .
. 'When the soft_April days came, to which- my
mother looked forward so eagerly, the)"bm“ﬁlt
- no bloom to my cheek, no vigor tomy step. , My
constitution seemed to have lost all ity elastic pow-
er, and the doctor said—¢ Send liér into, the coun-
- 4ry, Mrs; May. If that doesn’t help her;.she is
/ . locttn Oli.”_ -,-’0 .‘\4:43»-...‘|,' I .
Just before this, Mrs. White had heard, through
a mutual friend, of my _iliness, and the very day
the blunt physician gave his opinion, brought “a let-
ter ﬁmy mother. S oy L
. « For the sake of our old love, Jane,” it said, “let
. all that mybhave come betwic'e',:} you and me, at an
wlier time, be forgotten..  T'he grass is springin,
X ertd on the ht‘{;s'gof Meadowbrg)k, andspngwg-lzﬁ
' 5:;'3 late May—is the time for Jennie to come to us.
* There is a prophecy of health for her in the sq

. wind-that 18 lifting the edges of my paper as- I
'g)-?tcd Wéﬁnﬂv she is your all, a'nd]:oe will be
"y tender of your ¥
 her with us for a single summer 27

. And before another week had '{;nssgd, my trink
was packed and addressed: “Philander White,
Esq., Meadowbrook,” .+ ... o ¢
I looked.out of the stage- as I said, and there I

. maw the pleasant white house, with its green win-

N garden behind, My heart was g addened in a mo-
- =" ment when I'saw the gentle voiced woman and the
" . fair, dark haired f,:rl, who rushed out on the broad,

front steps, and, ki

. Jennie, you are very welcome.” " .o
.. But it is not to tell you of that summer, though
k.. . Ilook across theldng years.to its freen picture In
. the Mayland of my memory, that I have taken up
mypen. .o AU
. “Buffice it to say, that the mountain breezes of
‘Meadowbrook did their work well; and when, in
the early. Autumn, my mother came for her child,
she could hardly identify, as- herown, the-rasy
cheeked girl that rushed in, with her curls dangling
about her face, and putting up her- rosy lips for'a

"1 think it must have been nearly tiwo months af-
ter my domestication at Aunt Myra's—for so I call-
" ed my mother's cousin—before uncle Charles Brace
‘her husband’s brother, visited us. - He was a min-
< - ister, ood Cora and I anticipated the gentleman's
" advent, with anything but pleasurable emotions, -

Our preconceived  notions of the _gétitlémahfs'
- elongated visage and solemn puritanical manner,

ed a8 necessary concomitants of the
& . profession; soon vanished before the beautiful kind-
ﬁng of his smile, and the winning gentleness.of his
k. manner,. He was Uncle Phil's youngest brother,

" ‘not more than twenty eight at that timeé; and re-
' Jigion had deepened and harmonized his fine poetio
- tempeérament without checking the outflow of that
“Iyndercurrent of. humour: which. sparkied through
his character. . % Uncle Charlie” was soon our com-
anion in our rides, and rambles, and our confidant

" {n all our girlish plans, - & .

@' You'don't really’‘mean o, ‘Uncle Charliep”

.. snd Cora’s bright face \yag lifted from the roses
+and-geraniums w6 wéré weaving i to o bouquet for;
L' " the parlor mantel. ! You':don't really thin what
" "you just said, that- fri“every. heart: there - is some
s fountain, some blossom.in the hg_mnn,wildemess‘ of|
B Lavery.soulP” . o T N :
o put down his‘Eaper,;an'd o toward
« 1 haven't. &.doubt” of ii’,,myjlittlg‘%llr\!.‘,T‘l;Ie
ry. 1 was just jreudinii'ii‘lof,j the'hardéned 61d man
ho tried because the child- gave him.a #bunch 'of
rigolds, *corroborates m{ temark. -~ The: light
18¢'i8 {nud - éannot- quite : become darkness} the
& - - heatt, that might bring: forth, ¢ fruit s hundredfold’
> for thegharvest of heaven, will never yet bécome
: ht take.xoot

.. ¢h: which we regar

.
uuuuu

oh @ desert but some good seed
R P N PEACERE B

X don't ave'iit would, tﬁobﬁb
Keep. You'don't know- him s well s I, do
Chatlie.:: He's \one .of the: richest-

iMeadowhrook, worth. thousands ;
Heis an o bacholor, 4}
t re ouse’;on"

| ome AR
- < ngver gives a Peihy & i
el
1 fiNow,  on't you thinkPirids

m;f])eane,h%wdoyoudol"?’

T

\

| e id e,

| hand on Cora's hair, ' ¥1 have held Lu

o g
|k

-+ { little finger, and commenced :—

“{of Ston

years anterior to m visit; and though my mother|

your darlng.  Will you not trust|.

dow blinds, between the shrubbery in front and the|:

ssing my cheeks, said “ Cousin|'

dus, .|

i ‘%’%?ﬁoﬁtﬁs; ~Justin
oysd o Ay ‘ 1
:ﬂbf%ﬁl}e-met,}bim at.the door, sh

" . !
x whose_ entrance ‘put *this sudden
riod to’ mx»: cousin's. earnest’ peroration,-came :
owly to ﬁtlle'armfchair'<-09m"drew"out for -

|her.  Bhe Was theoldest person in’ the, village.’

The hair under her cap, white es hillside snow, im-

| prisoned the sunshine of ‘four score and: ten sum-,

mers, - But she'still retained much of ‘the physical
and mental - stamina : which, , owing to- her active
temperament, had made her a vigorous woman for

many years. . . Lo A
. u %V{at’s tht:you'" ‘y"sgying.‘child,,about Farmer

" | Keep P” said the' old lady, with a- pleasant smile,

o pinned het knitting-sheath to her waist.
- 4Why, I was telling Uncle Charlie what a cold,

“{ hard kind of 'a man he is. . Yow've always known
" | him, Grandms’ Deane, . Now, did he ever doa
.-, | good thing, or ever love anybody, in his life P

|7 -# Yes;-he loved once a young girl, Iremember.”

. @ Farmer Keep, loved a girl, once!” repeated

1 Cora, with a'halfcontemﬁ)tuous, and wholly seepti-
| cal curl of her berry red lip.

-, ‘| she added, in'an under tone, to her uncle and:me,
.- | Grandma’ Deane was slightly deaf, Con

#She has forgotten,”

#No, I haven't forgotten either,” placing her
Reid on
my lap too often, and rocked her cradle—poor,

little-motherless thing ! -too many times to forget.”

" Cora's look. of incredulity had given way to one
of curiosity,  # Grandma’ Deane, won't you tell us

" 'lallabout it? Jennie and I will sit down on this

big stool, and I know by that look in Uncle Char-

5 eyes he wants to hear, too. .Come, Jennie,

7} let the flowers go 1" and my vivacious cousin estab-

lished herself on the stool at the old ledy's feet,
‘Grandma’ Deane slipped the yarn round her

" #Let me see, it can’t be more than forty-three

i:ars,.thisfsumlner, since Justin Keep came up to

armer Reid’s to let himself out esa hired boy
for the harvest, . . . : R

- # Farmer Reid’s house stood a ljttle on this side
Creek.  There’s nothing left of it now.
except the chimney, that looks out, gray and cold,

'] from the green grass all about it; but, fifty years
" ago, it 'was a.fine old place, with the lilucs in front,
|and the hop' vines running all round the back. -
| Luoy was. hardly three weeks old wlien she, lost

her mother, Her father never married again, and
the child grew up there in the old home, as fair

- 1 and sweet as the flowers .about it,” -

' “:Bhe:was' just turned fifteen when Justin came
tlfg that summer.  -He was a ehy, strange, awk-
ward sort of a lad, and the neighbors all said, % Far-
‘mer Reid would never get the salt for his porridge
out of him." o S
. “He had been bound till he was eighteen, to
some man a jong way off, and he had not arela-
tion in the world that he knew ‘of, nor a suit of
decent clothes, when he came to Farmer Reid’s.

#But for all this, Justin proved himself a sharp
boy; and the farmer, who somehow was never ver
fond of the ‘plough—I always thought his wife's
sudden death hurt him—found that Justin wasa
real prize. - : AP

loomy and silent, doing his

i oot kg tgsogf anybody; b
work, and taking,little notigeaof anybody; but he
could not stand it long before ucy.y 1 v’vtould Tike
to have seen the heart which that girl's smilé would
not have thawed. o : T .
-« She was just like a bird around the old place,
aingintghafrom -mornipg till night; and her blue
eyes, that were like "her mother's, seemed always
sparkling with one laugh, while her red lips were
vith another. I never wondered why her father
doated on- her as_he did ; and,. of' course, Justin
was not long in the house before she tried to make
friends with him, =~ * *° . ST
“Poor fellow! it miust have seemed very &trange’
at first; for I don't think anybody had ever given.
‘him 'a kind.word till he came to Meadowbrook,
" ¥ But he made ladders for lier" flower-vines to
run up; and got shells for the borders, and propped
up the dahlias, and did a thousand other things,
which took them out into the garden after supper,
and made them the best of friends. .
“Lucy had a playful, childish "way about her,

oft { that made her seem much younger -than she was.

.Then she was small of her age: so, at fifteen, she

didn't seem a day older than you, Cora. :
“Well, she rode on the top of Justin’s hay-cart,
and helped him'to husk the corn in ‘the barn, and
pretty soon the neighbors noticed 4 great change
in’ Justin, T o
* -« He got a new suit of clothes, and his face lost
its old dark look ; and after harvest, Farmer Reid
made him an offer to stay all winter. ‘
4 8o Justin stayed, and, taking Lucy's advice,
went to'the district school; and, though he had
no education before, he surpassed many an old

scholar that winter, .=~ .o
“Well, Justin stayed with the farmer four years,
Then he had a good offer in 'Hampshire, and he
agreed to accept it for the winter only, - =%
“ Lucy Reid was grown into a young woman by
this time, and a hondsomet one ' thése 'dim eyes
. ¢

never lookedon. - .
have had her choice of :the 'young men for m
around, but ‘somehow she took to "Justin, and,
when he went away, they.were engaged to be mar-
ried in a year from that time,” = - g
# Why, Grandmamma Deane, you are not goinﬁ
to stop now P” cried' Cora in alarm, for the ol
lady had laid down her knittingy- - ., .
@ No, my child,” and she removed her spectacles
and wiped her eyes... “ But the restis a sad story,’
ond I must hurryoverit,, . . 7
#] don't’ know exactly how it happened, but,
that winter, Lucy’s father ‘got “into ‘a terrible law-

old man must let the farm go. "

“They said, too, that he would never survive'it;

uand better, perhaps, would it-have been if he never
had, than have kept it:as he did, ‘But, one’ day,
Bquire-Wheeler, to all the neighborhood’s astonish-
ment, rode over to the farm, * - "¢ 0,7
- “What he:did there was never exatly kown,
but in &'mttll? (vi;;hile itdwa‘xla ru;n‘oi'e‘d thni the; law-
suit was wi wn; and, that, in spring, Lu
was to be married. to'Stillman’ Vﬂfe"gﬁn d so
it was, . One bright March day she went'into the
old ¢hurch’yondet, and was mayried,. . © | . -
- “He. was a ,good ,,.,l;:)pfing man, but not: over
smart ; .the ‘neighbors, whispered, and -I always
thought it was his money ‘more than'anything else
that %id the pusiness." IR LR
hi:x ]PS’}n Justiny Grandma’ Deane—what_became of
“There w8 g,du&:é@@bbﬁt "thio whole mat-
ter.” Lucy was made - thé vietim of ‘some terrible
falseliood. I mevér ‘blathedi-her" father,for the
thought of losing the old farm seemed completely

to'shatter him ! - - - ipna s bl
~4Y only know that Squire Whelet and his eon
wore at t¥1e bottom of it, and that Lugp Réld went

to "the. altar beljeving thay Justin Ke
false to her.”.
o Dgs.‘r m.e'
45s | thio tioxt May. ‘Luby ol bee

e LT vt ot of e
'Shet ‘wap: iat -home, -visiting her; fa

ap-had been

i

funlag

¢

"|band removed to

¢ 4] don't know how it l;ﬁppened; for Lucf mf%hﬁ,_ .
11¢8

suit ‘with Squite' Wheeler. - There was some flaw .|
in the title, and people said it was plain thot the .

y Reid

:{ready P” and t rich man turned away, without

. Hoyr dreadful! Did'he' sver comé

. ,tcrest' iy v"'%“’ g el
. “Whatit!)“}amﬂg"n e e f.‘" \ Lo
" U Loy Whry sir” 7 s e T,
" -He 'staggeh ook’ and: csught- hold of  the
nnamtchau_‘.; [ (TN :':;""",;". PR, o
. “And whatss your mother’s®”.,.. " .
- | 4 Lucy Re" She -used’to 'live: In- Meadow-
| brook, and somme here.to.get work, for she told

n,in " | me to do so bre she died.” .

o | anwr the.seed it bad- Iainy; for; twosdore - in
P ‘gllg'hmtdd M,Keop,amﬁp,.ggg\thyej@ﬁgg

f .
girl He'ban back her bo

and streaming, eyes; the young wife kneeled 4o the
only man she hed ever loved, arid’ pleaded for the
life'of her husband, that he promised for her sake
to spare him, . © 7. L
# But from,‘the #{Of Jusun’s Visit, Lucy
Wheele_r was & Qh&!lge .ngun. “All the li ht
and gladtess of ‘her being seemed:dead in her,
and ‘she” maved about the house pale and quiet
with . look of patient_suffering in her once
sunny eyes, that sjade my heart ache to behold.”
- Kmi' her husbasd ! Did she ever tell him what
ghe had learned ® "} - ) -
_ 41 think not. futher and Lucy's father
died in less' than'fwo' years' after the ‘marringe.
The Squire was ijuch less wealthy than people
supposed. The next spring, Lucy and her hus-
othg,r place, and, somehow,
ems

people Jost sight of
#And JustinP” [ . R

“Yowknow the rest, my child. He became a
moody, unhappy mén, asking no sympathy and
giving mone. ' But{he was always smart at a bar-
gain, and in a few yéars he had laid up enough to
buy William Platt’sfarm, when his son moved to
themorth, . . i« o
« #Ever since he l}m added "acres to his lands,
and hundreds to . hismoiiey; but, for all that, he's
|0 man soured towar{ all his race—a man'who was
never known to gFe a little child a smile, or a
beggar a crust ‘of bread. I have sometimes
thought his heart wis like a great desert, without
@ tree,ta shade_ox natream to gladden it. * And
yet it bore a bnghtjlosaom once ; and-believe me,
man, it is so always. g The heart may be a great
wilderness, but i¥%ome of its byeways there has
grown a flower.” C L
Cora and 1 lopkel -at each other and at Uncle
Charlie, - Just ten Aunt Myra came in, She had
been out, and not heard of Grandma’ Deane’s
visit, ' ' .
But Corn stde up to her uncle, and, winding

lieve it always{Uncle Charlie, now I have heard
that "story abou| Farmer Keep, that.there is a
blossom in the Wlderness of every heart. R

It was & sultryAugust day in the summer which
I passed at Medowbrook. The wind, low and
soothing os the Jush of a mother’s voice at night-
fall, erept up thrjugh the corn, and among the rye
and' wheat field{ that lay broad and green about
the dwelling of Farmer Keep, There' was no
poem of flowersfritten about the front yard; no

it hed a quiet, hbstantial, matter of fact

your heart. -
I think it
ing which delded the course of the girl, who
stood at the pnt where' the two roads diverged,
and gazed wifully about her that afternoon,

| bonnet and {lico dress were covered with dust,

forgottex it. [t could. not have seen' more than

sad beauty mfle you think of nothing but forest
flowers, drenfed®with' summer ruins, Her eyes

under the edp. of - April clouds, and her lips, ripe
and full as mydow strawberries, had that touching
sorrowfulnesgbout them which tells you always
that the heagbeneath'is full of tears,

The girl's knd clasped tightly a little boy’s by
her side. -, TR resémblance between them would
have' told you'Wonce they were brother and sister,
but his'life copl not have been more than a third
| of hers, - The jtle fellow's ln:%e eyes were full of
| tears, and ,theLright curls’ ¢!

{ under his hat:we damp with moisture. He was

story can one {l of a little chitd! - -
|+ # There, Beiy, cheer up.. We'll go to that old
réd house therjand see what wé can 'do, Don't
it look nice, wlL the great trees in front ! said
the girl,ina t
quickened her
#Yes. DBu
a big piece of
“Well, deay
It don't seem

of assumed cheerfulness, ns she
eps. S : .
m_so tired, Luoy, If Ionly had
bad and butter 1" :

Il try and- get you some there.
e begging “to ask for it in the

country.” - . .
A l':_\’v momnts later she” opened the broad
back gate, arl went up to - the ‘kitchen door.
Farmer Keep'housekeeper—an old woman, with
a yellpw whitexp, and check apron tied over her
linsey woolseyirt—answered her knogk. "
4Do youwt a eervant, or, do you know of
anybody roundi\ere that does P” ;imigiy asked the

irl. . , S
18 The old-ladjeered at her'with her dim eyes.
#No,” she s}, #There’ are “but four of us—
Farmer Keepnd the two:hired ‘men, and me.
It's harvest te just now, though,and I think
you'll find empyment in the Ivillu?e.” o
% Thank you Benny here, my little brother is
“I'very tired, for {'ve been walking since ten o'clock.
“Can you let udme in and rest awhileP” -
" ¢ Sartinly, yican,” - o :
. The sight ofhe little" child touched the heart
of the old wan, and they wefit-into the large,
| old-fashioned tchen, and sat down in the rush-
bottomed chaiiwhile, with o glowing " check, the
girl cast about’ her mind " for the best manner in
which' to preseher petition-for food. ‘
Before she H decided,/the master of the house
suddenly enter the kitchen, for it was nearly din-
ner time, * He s a large, muscular, broad-chested,
sunburnt mapyith .a hrd, gloomy expression on
the face, wheraxty years,were begiﬁnmg to write
their history. ' {e stood still 'with surprise, gazing
on the new ocoants of the kitchen ; ‘and the bo
drew close to | sister, andithe gir] threw a timid,
frightened glas into the fgldomy;&;c. .
- % You don'tnow of anybody #hnd here -that
|wonts 8 servt, do ye, farmerf” asked the old
woman, ., “ Hés o girl wants, a place; and as
she's walked long way, I told her she might
come in and ra bit, before’ she went to the vil-
lage to-try heuck” - it
 No,” short answered the - farmer, ', Dinner

one gentle wo or kindly look 4t the "homeless
children whomlod had brought t6 his door,
% Lucy, Lucflon't : stay here ; I'm afraid I” and
the little boy'ps curled and quivered as he turned
his fage from # farmer’s, - ', ' 7. i
“Ihey! Ly!”-How.those little trembling
tones went dovinto the man's hard heart! 1 How
the dead dayof his youth burst out of: their
aves, and ried throughhis memory at that
' {Tow; broken, ey ! Ltiey? - 0
"+ He: turnednd looked;at . the girl, not sourly,
-| a8 before, but th a kind. of, eager, questioning ix;;_

PUAt that inént ‘the” ahigels

iy i P B
doked: down, gnd
¢ars

for I have seen arl.known much of the ways of

her arms aboutthis neck, whispered, #1 shall be-|

graceful, harmaqizing touches of creeping vine or| .-
* | waving curtaingabout the“old red house : and yet,

Bll:ysio o]
‘| my, that -somgow made-a home feeling about]"

t have been this unconscious feel |-

1 She seemd very tired, and her coarse straw |
If you had loked in her face, you would not have|

fifteen summ{s. ./ It was very pale, and its -sweet, | .

wete of thatfleep, moist blue, that rolls out $rom |

at crept out'from|-

hungry, and‘tifl, and motherless. ‘What sadder|

face to the light;. He could - not bo mistaken. It
waa the one framed and "hung up in the darkened
room of his soul - The blub eye of his Lucy looked
.once more in his own. - At -that -moment the
little boy pushed up between them, and gazed
wistfully.into the man's face. Tarmer Keep sat
down and took. the child on his knee, He tried to
speak, but instead of words, great sobs came and
heaved his strong chest. The trio. in the kitchen
azed on him in mute astonishment,

-+ “Lucy's children] Lucy's children!” he mur-
mured,at last, in a voice whose tenderness was like
that'of a mother.” “God has sent you to me.
For her sake, this ghall be your home, For her
sake, I will be a father to you” ;

Five years afterwards (ora wrote to me: % We
are having fine times now, Dear cousin Jennie,
and mamma, want to know if you do not need to
renew your rosy cheeks among the dews of Mead-
owbrook.. -Uncle Charlie is with us this summer,
and if you were here dlso, my.happiness would be
complete. . - ) :

% Yucy Wheeler —you remember her—has the
place in my heart next to yours, .Her disposition
18 88 lovely as her face, and that is saying a great
deal, for its rare, aweet beauty doés one good to
behold it Farmer Keep seems to worship her
and Benny. He isa changed mian now, and goes
to church regular as the Sabbath, He has spared
no pains or expense in Lucy’s education, and she
wilFll)le & most accomplished woman, . She is here
very often, and I have my suspicions that Uncle
Charlie—n'importe ; I will not trust this to pen
and Baper. ! , o

“ But, oh, Jennie, what a lesson has all this
taught me! How it has deepened my faith in
God and in humanity! , ‘

- “Now, when my heart yearns over the wretched,
the sinning, the outcast, [ remember always there
is & flower in the wilderness.”

"' For the Banner of Light,
IL: THINK OF THEHE,
BY LITA B BARNRY, .

Il think of theo, when bright Aurora's warning,
Betokens glad the near approach of day. - .
‘When memory and consclousnces ars dawning
And dreams of nighy,are blent with glesms of morulng,
. - Brother, I'll think of thee,

. I'l think of thee when happy birds.arvo singing,
Filling the alr, with thelr glad melody;— ’
When thankful human hearts are heaven-ward springing,
" And praises to their God and-ours, are bringing, ’

o Brother, I'll think of $hee, -

Tl think of thee, at morning, noon, or evoning,
In eickness or in health, whato'er may be;— |
- If waking choirs, at light, thelr notes are pealing, -
Or dusky hues of night, tho day is,stealing .
Tho pleasant twillght shados to us rovealing,—
‘ Brother, wilt think of me ?
Provipexce, R, L '

DOWN ON THE SHORE.

Down on the shore—on the sunny shoro!
Whero the salt smoll cheess the land;
Where tho t!de moves bright under boundless light,
And the surge ofthe glistening strand ;
Whore tho children-wade in tho shallow pools,
Or run from the froth In play; &
Where the swift little boats, with milk-white wings
Are crossing the sapphire bay, -
And theship in full eall, with a fortunate galo,
Holds proudly on her way. .
Where tho nets are spread on the grass to dry
And asleep, hard by, tho fishormen e, .
Under the tent of the warm blue sky.
-~ With +hd hushing wave an ita galden floor
To sing their lullaby.

-

Down on the shore—on the stormy shore!
Beact by a growling ses,
‘Whose mad waves loar on the rocky steep,
Like wolves up a traveler's tree,
Where the foam flies wide, and an angry blast
Blows the curlew ofl with a screech;
Where the brown seawrack. torn up by tho roots,
Is flung out of fishes' reach;
" 'Whers the tall ship rolls on tho hidden shoals,
And scatters her planks on tho beach ; M
* Whero slate and straw through the village spin,
. Aud a cottgge fronts the ficrcest din,
. With a saiftr's wife sitting sad within,
" “Harkeninir'the wind and the water's roar,

*Till at last her tears begin, -

SHAKESPEARE'S HOUSE.
Shakespeare has conferred eternal and world-
wide celebrity on the insignificant town of Stratford-

in 'the. spirit of the profoundest reverence, the
scenes of the great bardl’s boyhood, the spot where
he first drew breath, and from which his immortal
spirit took its heavepward flight. It is therefore
not in the least wonderful that the English people
should have endeavored to preserve, ag nearly as
Eossible In its original state and %ppen,mnce, the’

ouse in which the most illustrious Englishman that
ever lived was born, - It would indeed have been

been indifferent or ‘careless on this point.

“The following description of Shakespeare’s house
was written,by the Iate Hugh Miller of Edinburgh
whose récent tragical death, cast a gloom over the
civilized world, He visited England for the first
time in 1845, and prominent among  his desires
was to see the place where Shakespeare lived. He
83y8,— - . -

,)"‘A scattered suburb introduces us to.a rather
common-place-Jooking street, of homely brick hou-
ges, that seem as if they had all been reared within
the last half century ; all, at least, save one, a rude,
unsightly specimen of the oak-framed domicile of
the days of Elizabeth and James, - Its walls are en-

daubed over with lamp-black ; a deserted butcher's
ghop; of the fifth-rate ‘class, with the hooks still
sticking in’ the walls, and the sill-board still spread
out, us if to’ exhibit the points, oceupies the ground
floor; the oneupper story contains a single ricketty
casement, with a forlorn flower-pot on the il ; and
directly in front of the building there is what scems
a rather clumsy sign-board, hung between two poles
that bears on 1ts weather-beaten surface a doub

line of white faded letters'on s ground of black.
We read the inderiptign, and this humblest of
dwellings,—bumble, and” rather vulgar to boot,—
'rises in intercst over the palaces of kings:—The

- | immortal Shakespeare was born in this house.’ : I

shall first go and see the little corner, his bir_di-
place, I said, and then the little corner his burial-
place’: they are scarce half-a-mile apart ;.nor, after
the lapse of more than two centuries, does the' in-
térvening modicum of time between the two events,
his birth and his burial, bulk much larger than the
modioum - of-spaco -that separates the respective
scenes of them ; but how marvellously s the world
filled with cogitations. which employed that one

brain in that brief period! Could it have been some
four pounds wei matter, ed
into two hemispheres, that, after onginating thase
huoyant immaterialities, -gmjec,wd' them upon'the
road current of time, and bade them ,sail hnwards
and downwards forever P T cannot beligve it: the
sparks of a eky-rocket survive the rocket itself but
a very few scoonds, - I oannot believe: that these
thoughts of  Bukespeare, that -wander thréugh
etornity, are the mere sparks of an exploded rock-
ot —the mere scintillations of a little ‘galvanio bat~
tery, mode of firband albumen, like that of the tor--
pedo,'and whose ashes would now
of'am“fug“" LT e

i

P”’?%‘éw‘zh"“%%ﬁi%‘ﬁﬂsﬁ;{a “thi Hetldsred
s s e

£ pamed through the bulehers shop, o a Lt
sloony Kitahen, behind, snd than, e, charge o

upon-Avon.  Pilgrims from everyland have visited -

both wonderful and disgraceful if the_nation had |

«crusted with staring whitewash, its beams carelessly®

ht of convoluted matter, divided |

!ie“'jn the Lcorner -

C‘B
. P R

the guide, up s dark, narrow stair, to the'lows
browed room  fn. which- the poet was born.. - The
floar of old gak, much .wor in the scams; has ap-
?urentl!.undetgone no change since littleiBill, bes
rocked and be-booted | in' woollén, prepared from
the Tough material by the wool-comber, his father,
coasted it along the walls, in bold adventure, hold-
ing on, a3 he went, by.tables and chnirs. The
ceiling, too, though u uckily covered up by mod-
-|em lath and plaster, is inall probability that which

stretched over the boy,
middle size, may stand erect under its: central
beam, with his'hat on, but with certainly *no room

had the old ceiling been changed for another, the
new one would have been ‘heightened. But the
walls have been sndl{ altered. The one window
of the place is no longer that through which
Shakespeare first saw the light; nor is the fire-
place that at which he stealthily lighted little bits
of stick, and twirled them in the air, to see
the fiery points converted into fiery circles,

_'There are a few old portmits, and old bits
of furniture. of somewhat doubtful lineage, stuck
round the room; and on the top of an an-
tique cabinet, a good -plaster cast of the monumen.
uﬁ bust in the church, in which, from its greater
accessibility, one can better study than in the origi-
nal, the external signs affixed by nature, to her
mind of largest calibre, Every part of the walls

‘mine, if I chose, to the reet, the womun told me;
but I did not chooseit, Miltonand Dryden would
have added theira ; he, the sublimest of poets, who,
ere criticisin had taken the altitude of the great
writer, whom he so fervently loved and admired,
.|could address him in the fondness,of youthful en-

thusissm, a8 ‘ My Shakespeare ;' and h~, the . sym«

.| of all modern, and. yierhaps ancient poets, Shake-

.{soul! :

added their.names; and all right. They might
not exactly see for themselves what it was rendered
Shakespeara sb famous; but their admiration, en:
tertained on trust, would be at least a legitimate
echo of his renown ; and so their names would have
quitca ﬁ{ﬂlt to be-there, as repiresentatives of the
outward halo,—the second rainbow, if I.may so
express myself—of the poct’s celebrity. But I'was
ashained to ddd mine, I remembered that I was

ure is Cowper's—that went rolling away, crisp and
dry, among the vast heap already on the floor, and

name. The woman pointed to the album, or rath-
er set of albums, which form a record of the visit-
ors, and said her mother could have turned up for
me o great many names that strangers liked to
look at; but the old woman was confined to her
bed, and she, considerably less at home in the
place, could show me only a. few.” '

<

i THE PASSIONS,
The possions are in morals what motion is in

without them all would be silence. and death.
Avarice guides men across the deserts of the ocean ;
ride covers the earth with trophies, and mauso-
eums, and pyramids ; love turns men from their
savage radencss ; ambition shakes the very foun-
dation of kingdoms. By the love of glory, weak
nations swell into"magnitude and strength.' What-
ever there is of terrible, whatever there 18 of beau-
tiful in human events, all that shakes the roul to
and fro, and is remembered while thought and
flesh cling together—all these have their origin
from the pnssions, As itis only in storms; and
when their coming waters are drivenup into the
air, thag we catch a sight of the depths of the sea,
it is only in the season of perturbation that we have
a glimpse of the real internal nature of man. It is
then only that the might of these eruptions, shaking
his frame,dissipate all the fveble coverings of opinion,
and-rend in picces that cobweb veil with “which
fashion hidés the feelings of the heart. It is then
only that Nattire speaks her genuine feelings; and,
as at the last night of Troy, when Venus illumined
the darkness, J%nens saw the gods themselves at
work, 80 may we, when the blaze of passion is
flung upon man’s nature, mark in him the signs of
afc& e:slunl origin, and tremble at the invisible agents
of God ! .

WESTWARD HO!

Some thousands of years ago)a celebratéd Chi-
nese philosopher, (Confucius,) ‘pointing to the
‘West, prophesied that from thence shonld come

celebrated line :
“Westward tho star of Empiro takos its way."

the progress “of art, science, and commerce, that

of human development and triumph, while the
Tast, which was erst the “ Garden of God,” and the
paradise’ of man, has as steadily receded into dark-
ness and inanity, Slowly and surcly, from as far
back as we can trace history, the great, em jire of
the world has beent' tending. westward. It has
crossed the last ocean, discovered the furthermost

shores of the Pacifié, will pause and risc to a pow-
er, Mntelligence, and splendor, in all that is enno-
bling and happifying to man, such as the world of
the past has never known. - “The day-star of nations
and of the rice is no longer in the Last, Brighter
than the sun, the adoring. Magi worship, the West
reveals its 'ligh&l‘which'ipﬂ ere -long to react.and
illumine the earth.. v o
GRrow BEAUTIFUL-—Age ‘dims the lustre of the
eye, and pales the roses on beauty’s cheek ; while
crow-feet and furrows; and wrinkles,and lost teeth,
and grey hairs, and bald head, and tottering limbs,
and imping feet, most sadly mar the human form
divine. . But dim as the eye is, pallid and sunken
as may be the- facé-of ‘beauty, and frail and fecble
that once: Etrong, erect and manly body, the-im-
mortal soul,'just fledging its wings for its home
in heaven, may look out through these faded win-
‘dows, as beautiful as'the dew a of a summer’s
morning, as melting as the tear that glistens in af-
feotion's " eye, by. Erowing kindly, by cultivating
sympathy. with a{l uman kind ; ﬂichcnshmg for-
bearance toward the foibles and follies of our race,
and feeding day by-day on that love to God and
‘man whichglim us from the brute, and makes us
akin to angels, o .

. ey

HE that flings-the colorings of a peevish femper
on things arﬁ‘uifg him, will overlay with it the.most
blessed sunshine that ever fell on terrestial objects,
.and make them reflect the hues of his own heart;
whereas he whose..soul -flings out of itself the
‘sunshine of a benevolent dispokition, will-make it
gild tho datkest places withys heavenly,light.;

" Harpy the iman who beholds disp gned in na-
ture's beautified fields the loving kindness of 8-

beneficent Father, and ‘who learns a lesson of love
frolxln.,ﬁ;e oaxp],l‘ing’,_of,t,hq..“‘l“gathe,md ‘tribe,” which

are but so. angel yolces, " heckoning- us up- to
“God 1 Bl o of plly wad b,
oA .~:~ L g .\.' AR A4 "'

e,

f

physics; they crente, preserve, and animate; and, .

A man, rather above the-

to spare ; and it seems more than probable that,

|| and ceiling is inscribed with names. I might edd -

pathetic eritic, who.first dared to determine that, -
speare had the largest and most comprehensive

* % Messrs, Wiggins and Tims, too, would hn‘ve‘

a wriler; that it was my business to write—to
cast, day after day, shavings off my mind—the fig- *

were never more heard of; and so I didn’t-udd my

the hope and regeneration of the world... The -
idea, it may be, gave birth to Bishop Berkeéley's i «

Certain it is, whethier it be to Christianity, or ta- .

we look for the march of civilization, the West has ..
steadily expanded into a broader and brightr field -

‘{ hemisphere, and soon; pushing ftself against-the -
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TO BEADEBB AND OOBBEBPONﬁENTS.

8.G6.8, Burlington. In another column you will nnd your
quorics answered under the head *of “Our Meuengor
. Department.”
p
. BPECULATION IN FOOD. .

““Alrendy the vampire speculaters in the necesse-
, les ‘of life are aboyt their work. . You cgn trace

" their withefing path by the omnious hints ef their

= organs, the rich commercial papers in the various

large citics, respecting “ wet Springs,2:*‘long Win-
v 3.:{" *blighting of the orops,” and other like
cheering sonouncements, And know you not that
this is the first movement of that infernal machin-
" ery which they use to suck the life-blood from the
r and the defenceless? Know yon not, that
m the St. Lawrence to the Rio Grande, and
from the Atlantio to the Pacific, thero exists a
great combination’of . harpies who coin “the liveg of
. the “people; little by little, into huge warchouses,
gtately palaces and accursed gold. DBefore the hus.
bandman’s éyes are gladdened by the first green
blade springing up from the ground, upon which he
has toiled it hopo and patiencd, the emissarics of
tho rich and thercfore powerful,’dealers in brend-
stuffs and articles of fgod of whatever nature, that
are absojutely necesé:fg;d to the life of man, are
gcouring the country, their footsteps more blight-
ing than the irom hoof of Alaric.

They creep into the farmhouse, after having
found out at the village tavern, or the town clerks
the preciso amount of the mortgage upen the form,
and with fair lying ‘words ond/agecloun promlsee.
tbey wheedls .the farmer by tho ghow of an ad-

ca
e

.

LE

' vyanoe upon the’ eoming crops out ot hig -indepen.

They go to the frugal housewife and -contract in
advance for oll the butter to be produced during
the veason, for oll the cggs, which she can spare
from home-congumption, and too often, the children,
lack their usual allowance, in the desire of the ma-
tron to realize the advance money offered by tho
satellite. The cholce puddings and custards which
wero 8o wont to brighten the eyes of the little
ones in antioipation become less froquent, because
the demon Mammon has come smong them, and
wherever he strides, home-pleasures and affections
wither beneath his tread.

'l.‘.be tale’thesc harpies tell in the raral distriets,
is o widely different one, from that they impart to
the dwellers in the marts, where they intend to
drain the lnst copper from the toiler, for a mess of
pottago, To tho producer they have no words of
the coming season, but those which promise plenty

.and oh¥dpuess, and from tho farmhouse where
":they have- negotinted for the entire ¢rop to be
rraised at o price barely sufficient to carry the pro-
‘udueer through to another season of toil on the one’
-gide, ond} swindling upon the other, they will go to.
-their hotels and write to their. employers, the
-«Yacrohant princes,” of their success in hood-

dence, and the just xewaéd‘kof ~his toild,

“winking old farmer So-and-So—boasting. of the su.

,peciority of the city adventurer over the tillér of
“:the.sofl who free of guile himeelf, thinks all men
.are.50, Straightway in thelr organs,—those rich
. commercial papers, whose oirculption 1s confined to
:the :cifies, and larger towns, where dwell tho me-
-chagics - and the lnborers, whom they Intend to
ifleecs worse -even than they do the farmer—appear
“i'letters "from our correspondents” alf” pointing
, ,V,.\..onysterwualyto the_faflure of the crops, and%the
- weagonof want- and starvatlon, which is about to-
4. (wad, And so the web.of the spider Wealth 15
w'oven about tho.fly Poverty, until his toils and
- st waggles hecome useless, and he has nought to do
_ bn tdie, that his tormentor mn,y fatten his alrcady
ove, Wgrown person,-upen his carcass, .
. . '%ere {8 but oue remedy for this wholesalo swigd-
llng ‘fnthe necessaries of. exlstenoe, and that Is, in
" brin ging the prodacer and the comsumer togdther.
" Wou. Wl the preducer study and learn the markots of
“the ¢ tiies, and ocoasionally visit them, he would bo -
m“h )ced 4hat he could dispose of his orops to bet-
“tor o ‘lvantage to. himself by personally meoting
with t| e buyer,in the marts.of trade, than by scll.
- fng tot ‘hose,whoao ix story grauite warshonses aro
slready  filled to ropletion with the staff of Ity
which t] ‘ey would riather sce.spoil and grow sour
{ntheth o lofts then -consant- to lower the prices
Arom sta vvotion point down to .the necessities and
-wantsof thopoople. -
Lopus { den hoves free. lnterehnnge of “thought
between v vhat may bé.called the two producing
oluees. 41 lependent 6f“tltose who have been want-

. to stand, b éwecn and ‘colléota foll, as barbarous, -

* and more © mjust than -the 4ld"pirates of Alglers.
'+ Do not balle”. ¥ these ories «ﬂmt sre-sounding in your
* oara Tho pe: Waon never -apened better. ‘The gratn
 erops and the; - frult ctopd;pre sepresonted by sl the
*11 toguniry paper ¥ “\sthe ¢nlppapers which are. Yoliable
i ! {n'matters'of | fnfs Kind—45 '_pmmln ebnnd&ntlynnd
nty, e v Al
11,080 0018 oomb’ W ’ﬁ‘t
* ud

Vb /’M i

”

“

: aoarelty nnd famlne, wnds melens clun wlllbo
. " |driven to the place rightfully thelrs-—which fi—
i tbnt oensing to play tho part of.
tng tho grass atready grown—they should strig offf -

|ishent; and in addition to the showering,-the

"|diet, in a dark cell, or dungeon, The ringleader

| travel will set towards the senshore, and. it s only

! wm‘nrzgn o

’ for'the manufnotm of wowhes )
4 h tfon {1 Boxbury

f-the loeuat, dovo;u'-

their broudeloth and work to make it gro}yf)‘ o

’I‘EE 8HO WEB B H.,
Do not misunderstand ug, 1§ s'not that morn-
ing bath, which gives you s; vngth to go forth to
your labors, invigorated nﬁ’d rofreshed. Oh, no,
.1 the words aro the same, but what a. different signi-
fication they bear. A revolt has lntely taken place
nmong the conviots ab the ' 8ing Sing prison, New
York State, and here you will see the yesult.

% Forty of the prisoners who tried to escape from
Sing Sing, were subjested to the shower bath pun.

rmgleoders were.placed upon the bread. and water

received the infliction twice, with tho Crgton hose
full in his face.”. ‘.

Does that remind you of the rack, and the thumb-
screw, and the dangeons of the Inquisition? Por-
haps you will say, *Oh, they were only State
Prison birds, and it served them right.” Now let
us ask you: - -Are prisons to bo. considered as dark
vindiotive institutions, nursing Late and revenge,
until they burst forth jn“gome startling and over-
wbelmmg erime, orushing down the safeguards of
society, and eweoplng away the defences of the
law ¢

Or, should their munngere, while using all vxgxl
ance a8 to the seourity of the prisoners, look upon
the institutions as aids to the reformation of those
who are consigned to their gusrd? Should’ not
kindness be firat tried upon them? And do you be-
lieve there exists that human being upon the face
of the earth, on whom the words and acts of gentle-|.
nest, at the proper times and sensons, are-wasted ?
[ No, no | however dark may be the sin-stained soul,
however long it may have waded through & soa. of
infamy and crime, there still exists within :t some
pulse that will beat quicker and better, - some im-
piise of good which- will leap up ;eaponswe to the
kindly tones of human eympnthy .
The veryﬁause of the revolt and 1nsubordme.tlon
of the conviats of that Prison,-which casts its dark
shadows over - the clear waters of the Hudso_n,
is used a8 the punishment of that revolt. From
the Sing 8ing and Auburn Bt.nte Prisons, the
shower bath and other like infaumous engines
of torture and ymadness, have never been ban.
ished. And here in our own State, although
artfully concealed and kept from the daylight, the
same instruments of ignorant, brutal and revenge.
fulmen, have been constantly in operation, For
the slightest offence or fancied disokgdience of orders
men have been felled to the earth as a butcher
would knock down an ox in the shambles. The
slightest murmur as to their trestment, has con-
signed them to the dungeon and the shower bath.
And think you these outrages tend tomake rough
men more gentle? To transt‘orm the tiger into
the lamb? Do they not rather crouch awiy .in the
darkness, and, writhing under the pain of body and

soul, nurse theirdark pamone, nnul they ave trans
formed into devils ? :

Ho! Men of the People, forevel- prehng of be'
erty and Progress, turn your attention to these
stone walls—diive out the brutal wretches who gloat
ovér the sufferings, and laugh st the agonies of
their fellows, and in their stead, plaeo Mex, true
men, who realize their duties, vealize the tMuo aim

of soclety in its punishment of the.erring and the
cnmlno.l who combine with firmuess and decision,
human sympathies, and enlarged understanding, to
know, and Judge the wants of their follow mortals,
and you will have accomplished more towards the
bringing on of that ¢ good timo,” you 50 ltmshly
promise, than all the ﬁowery harangues and wordy
discourses of rights and wrongs, ever uttered from
the lungs of men.

In the old ages of darkness and superstltion
when men were acoustomed to look upon every pop-
injay a8 his master, this treatment of men might
bave answered, but it is. far differsnt now, and if
the rulers porsistently close their eyes to the fact
that oriminals have been educated and taught to
feel s different position, and possess the same ele-
ments of pride and reyenge as themselves, wo may
expeot from some of these dark prisons an outburst
which will startlo'and canfound the oommunlty.

Listen, Rulers and. Judges |. The thunder has
been, slumbering, although your'mdiﬂ'erent ears
have occasionally heard o muttering like ghis from
BingBing. A Wake up to your, dutlly, ‘before the
earthque.ke bursts forth in its desolntmg fury, -

TRUTH.”

Oolosswwlso Truth lifis hor chartned brow.

" Lavishly besutifal. The frood earth-now -
Awakons from its slecp; tho bettér day
Ileynllv da¥ns on earth's sin-weory way, .
All the wild orecdd of Hato go darkling down, .

_ Hope, with I{s star.gommed kand, extonds Lova's oXowD, |
“"Erndlates the gloom, while clearand high, ..

- New sun-robed Faith, smilos on the arching nky
Resplondent Truth’! when man o thoo shalt torn.
- In Heaven's high templo shall the lfe-light burn,” -

’ <

g

FOR HINGHAM, HO1 v
The new steamer Nantasket has made its appear-
ange in our- waters, ‘In a short time  the tide of

nocessary (o say that tho Nantasket is one of the
trimmest, ‘swiftest orafts, which hes flonted tpon|
Massachusetts bay, and, Ceptuln ‘A, Lo~Rouell,
88 popular & -commander 83 ever stepped upod o
sboamer’d deck, Hingham and Hull, . will'tie the
great attractions this season. The new-bost, and
ita oommondernre twing—fair to look upon.

been started in Galveston, Tt is the ﬂrst dmly
joumM ever prlnled in the State. 2 Lo

Mm B'u-rn Anmoumunm "Farm, ——Extenalve
preparations dro arranged at. -Bangor, for the an-
nusl fair of the! "Muine Agﬂonltn\‘al Boolety, which
it i, lntended shall oommenoe in tha.t elty on Bep-
! Buowin Wmma—'ﬂhe Jeurneyman hou,se oarpen
lers of l’hllndolphlu a1y agitaling for an Inoresse|
They ‘now’ ,rboelve C,1.5° per d'*l- and

4
Dorh

emund .1,75

iy

.

- Waron Paorour. xy Ronm.a—jn embnshmm

@ gointo. opm.
“gllg'" uﬂlte am,ngo-
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| prison Bavs at last, and §

. |& Fiolds

D.ur.'r Parzr In TEXAB~A dally paper lm just -

L @am;[mr ﬂettm.

T i
3,[ . .T'HH SQUIRRELS. '

. We have ‘made friends 'with the squirrels. 5
like them n,guy, and we think our attachuient is

’ reolprooated. We know it ds.80 by & portion of

thom, Thefe's oie Dright-eyedfellow it particular,,
who regualarly runsout from lis chosen hombe, the
Gronary hurying-ground, wheaever. wo pass it on
our early morning walk arourd the Common. He
will sit there on one of  the tanbs, snd talk to us,
aye, wo are not ashamed to oan it, teach us. His
lessons are pleasant ones, andwe rarcly play trusnt
from them, Yes, little tutor, their is no deoelt in
that morry twinkle of your pre. Yau never purse
up your brows when we have pased, nod- your head
knowingly, and say, ** Ho's & od fellow,” and then
follow with that ominous * if’or ** but.”” Ok, no,
little tutor, you are w}llxng romp and play with
us, and you are slncere. Yoy never slonder us ns
we pass out-of your sight.
The worthy Mayor Smith Ws laughed at, jeereq,
and quuned unmerelfully, byjthose who can ges no
beauty in animal or vegetab life, unless its libel-
ous portraiture, is atamped pon oopper, ellver or -
gold, or forins vignettes upod lookjng paper,
bearing mystical numbers a le rs, and signed
“ Timothy Grab'em, Preside t, Soloman Hold'em,
Coghier.” Buy it is our opijion that very many
city officials have commitied, much more silly~—not
to say hurtfal—aots, - than (it - the good’ Dootor,
-when following the example f the dwellers in the
city of “Brotherly love,” Lie ‘mroduced upon our
publio grounds the saucy rogus Who- spnng from’
Yimb to }imb of the old trces, o1 perched on grave-
"stone or fence post, crack  the yalnuts thrown -to
them by the dollghoed lf'ﬂtle hildren. Ab, itis
worth something to .wateh the pleased faces of the
boye and girls, even if the sqnirels served no other
purpose. But they do serve angher purpose, They
serve to make us the selﬁsh pl)ddere through the
duaty streeta, over the stony pyements of the city,
realize’ that God has not enirely forgotten us,

That the jnnocent and the brigh yet bev:f?n exist-
k

ence and are no myths, They fure ua bagk to our
enrly dayg, and - 8peak to us of pn'er pleasures than
those in which w¢ now seek forgefulness of sorrow.

In Coleridge’s exquisite poeg.of the * Ancient
Mariner,” even the moat loat
tures serve g8 ‘an illustration ofjhe power of love, -
In the midst of his deepest miery, the mariner
looks down upon the burning see,,tnd as he watches
the gambols of the water snakeb he. blesses them
in his heart. Ho says— §

‘s Bure some kind saint tookyty onme,
And I blessed them unawss.” *

Instantly the load falls from b ilecl:, .and the sor-
rows fade away. - Yes, the true part exulis in itg.
communion with all God’s creabn. It has scope
to bring all His creatures withinits kindly sympa~
thies, Very true a.re the words the mariner,

¢ He prayeth best, who lojth beet,
. All 'things both grest ay small ;
For the dear God who logh us,
. He made and loveth alp :

. We wish to 866 our frieds, ! sqnlrreln provxded
for, and we Should be glad tofeo more of - their,
brethren and sisters enticed frgx the. wild life of
the forest, to that of the city, notjo be elylhzed, but
to civilize, k2R R

Will not our present’ Moyor ‘the foot-
steps of his illustrious predeces .”;,ih ‘ do-gome-
thing to increpse the comforts,
ber ot our foreﬂt fuends ?

d A
Tax Ponucnn WORKS OF GERALY HA h‘r :
| YOLUXE. Boston 'rwmoma F pa, 238001\

Conspicuous among the; posss
stands Gerald Massey, It' {P b

great genius arose like s’ giant, from : ‘Bo’ ‘of those
dens of tho vilest slavery the world hes ‘eéver Wit
riessed—an  English faobory’-rmeat—beeause it
chains down {3 unceasts toll, thio Jittle ohild, al-
most 88 €oon 88 it can, ltep alone. . Born iu the
month of May, 1828, the post at elgho years of oge,
rose at five o'clock in thein g, ond toiled in
the factory &l half past sixi {God’s hlessed sun-
llght hed not ‘filuming -le&lrh when the ¢hild
commenced its toils, and had frithdrawn its emile
o'er they wero ended, And’ 4 ¢ hearhim: I al-
ways loved the birds and ’flqwers, the woods a.nd
the stars; I folt delight ;in:bring glone in o sum.
mer-w&d, with song, ilﬂ" ! apirit, in the;treen,
and the golden sun-bnnta ginting through the

[ verdurins roof; and WoN" oonpclone of & wmysteri-

ous oreeping of the blood, and tingling of the
nerves, when standing ﬂone in the starry mid.’
night as in God’s owD. preuneooha.mber 7 . Whata
| nature to be cooped up w'hege the birds nover sang,
|the flowers neyer bloasomed, p:fed tl;e  wopds never.

waved. But the fmedm -o,, d swhy from its

flooding theworld, -~ .- & '« P
| The volume beforo us: 18 one of,,tb‘ sories of |.
“blue snd gold” commeneod by Mosa b Tioknor

h Tennyson’o Poema :md‘ “followed -
sinoe with Lon ellow.

fraln. from making. 80
Laura,” one of the lu.ter' poems.
in'this ocountry, - i L
Tho story openg thh a deuarlptlon

and tfme’; : fpa
S mdpnmmer Morn h oll
. Rain-veil upllmthq;old on kﬁ“
- And purple flusht, and tops with ‘gona,
. The whlite-clouds klndle n.nd float lwny

O'er violet-shndowed B lll bhpt stand -
In eloody crownl. snd-sofh. :Mlm ‘

Mldsummer Mxrn nmhgm‘ v
. From & most glowing lo ‘ '

R

the soenery

P

lqtm'e of nature
$he poet changes
ol the gloomy fao-

tory walls looming up. B9 sky, snd the wan
faces of the Iittlo ones pl fhofrtoll;
D’ "
Tou gk ow sy
Tho Plowor of Bleep into thel?
§

" ithn he' ‘palnts il " 3
Idlm‘p,” the, So,ylp i

Ly i

'm’eamauto mwo "1

'!.‘rat }.,J ..uf’.ul" gl

. ro

»

ery tnd toll.

'lr.; ] :ﬂ th

PR

Bhe‘l pllght on. the oolq
The poor from'thelr n
The nruthrlght wavs of n g
'.l,‘hnt hath overleaps it bay
\Andio Laurs by window ¢ md ¢°°,, M‘
t 3 Heatts climb with the roses i
'I'helrbléulngs to breathe, and

‘)'

-In many 8 brimming cup.. .- ; R

espeelally attracts her charity :

. Bhe sees a prayer for. rest and air
In every face; but. in his eyes
. - Alono, are childlsh memories, :
- And his the only spirit there

. That wavos the, Boraph-wand of ﬂre-

* . o fright the Berpent flickering near. .
One

It finshes og. she brlgmenb nlgher. )

: And then.

The Lady Laura took hlm. ln
From out that cruel iron worl

unfurled,:

world.

his heart and wnrelnping her, grows up, .,
One of the ilent Poots'of the world who find no word .

(They

T8 it avision! or the pure pale face:
‘Of Lady Laura, blouom!ng from the treen?

. —B8he nPenku he scarcely hears;
Bo loud the blood goes & nging through

«1 am no longer mistress at the Hall; - .
False friends usu r{v my title and my lnnde.
.. And keep them til
¢ ' T)eave to-morrow morn, I think you have, .

* The mounting spirit to rise where'er you rnll.
And shall rejoice to mark your fortunes shine.”
ghe paused ; he ralscd his oyes to hors, and saw
The unuttered something that could not be'told, -
Her rustiing robe thrilled all his life, and soft
Hor fragrant footsteps died upon the night.

.

calling up her bright deeds of love and charity

.. e~=—while all his heart
“With rich love trombled as "twould break for Dies; -
leo shaken dews hxjewelled cups of Morn "

Gl v wridy o  pour, -

i
Thle Snvloaner&ph walkms. in her holy mleelon,
isits the factory, and amid the haggmi fnoea,.one

e

e

owel in that dark Minoland clenr

erklnd and qneenly wey. ‘
0 the tender human day. . :
Thero all the: roldod bloom of lll’e like a banner rlch

And waved luxurlnnt in the nlr or s glwd und gloﬂo\m

And s0 the footory child enshrmes her i 1mege m i

To-utter thotr dum" soul of lové, 8d,like the uhy nlght-blrd.

break thoir hearts in muslc; dle in sorrow’s solitude.

One Autumn eve he sat benesth ihe Beauty of the Wood,

.| Where Bigds of Thought so-often brought his love nmbroainl
food ;

When all the spirita of tho flowers etole forth l'the bush of

night, .
And all the groeny silence alumbered fna drenm o! llght. .

s brain: * ‘

the Law ehall do me right.

Here follows a thrilling canto, a5 his thoughta go
back to the time when ho eew her a missioned An-|-
gel “in the Bilk-iill . stand complets in' beauty,”

b%o‘pﬁbtdlvlde :;';} 1.

ment at the Boston Thenm, and the’ ontlce. din-,

: popular judgment.

i plauded ‘the ‘ broad' jests, - aud sy, - ‘biypocritical
S ehrewdness of #  Neighbor Jaeluwood "’ was neverthe- E
| 6ss; e.nundeniable suocess,  Thereisa pronenese in

tlns etmodphere, 1o ‘straln gt e’ goat; ‘whils, at the -

» game time, & catel is swallorwed with the same fa-
| eitity wluoh ;attends - the consumption of afsberry~
i| cobbler,. on & hot day inJuly, Wacannof sy, that we,

are partleuln.rl 1" to the. French 56800l of-
'{ plays or uotone, “would much prefer an old
| English comedy: dy, to any of the new pilfer-

Yet, what the’ gk&s"f(sometlmes of the

send us, we must endare. And Camille is’ by no-
means the worst pln.y of its class we haxo thnegged
-{ond that, too, in this oriticsl,. htemy lnw-gwmg
city of Boston.- Its motoriety has been chiefiy cro- @
ated by the war made vpon it in certain quarters,
by men, who, either too ignorant or.too bigoted to
see and judge for themselves, follow the lead of some
1self-appolnted guardian of the public morals, as®
- | flock of sheep troop after the old bell-wother. We
| did not intend'to speak of the play. Miss Heron's
- | performance of the character isbeyond oriticism ; it
.| was Camille, - Any man. of the world—we do not
- ‘| mean the mustachioed, brainless fops, who imgine

* | that & woman is impressed with their megmﬁeence i -

- | » moment—will realize the character.- = .
Mepes was yet o greater triumph, In many of
the scenies, Miss Heron's tragic nﬁﬁng excelled any.
thing ever witnessed upon the Boston stnge, mgh
the exception of the peerless Rachel., ,

Branos Fmo, played for the * Farewell Beneﬁt"

ence testified their approval by the greatest enthu™

on Friday evenmg, set, the seal of complete triumph B
upon the engagoment of Miss Heron, and the audi- -

. Miss Hnnon hos 'eonoluded 8 two weeka ongsge- ) »

posedtooavil, beoause she-waa' nwarded the p&lm L
in New York,’ ‘have been foroed w sudéumb to the;'

Oamrir, atteoked‘“by the snme yeople whosp- o

e of God’s crea- |

' t.eoted keeps his true and holy aim ever in vxew. >

s ;o.dd to the num-

& bea.rmg

. u.nd

. cordla, La, v v o o

Hoosl, ot We! gnnot To-
n iro “ Lior .

. Chapm, pastor of the Brondwoy Unlveraa..llsts_ ', ¥\ g lAmi  oi editorial dutlea, o hayb been

dom
.| for' & moment- ‘(for it secmed hnrdly m?hd
5 ghnking the hands, and heorlng the, voiops of t

£

| net, have aocepted an.

‘Ho mourns over the “happy times that wave
their sad farowells,” and sits. down welling mde-
spondenoy over the past:

' Suddén a thonght struck new life thro' him as ntrlken
Land on theswimmer's foet who glves up lost!
Ho who coyld die for her, could he not
For her, and help her win her rightful tlu'one?
He sat not down on ghore to mourn his wreck ;
Not his the heart to wall when ho might work.

.. That night hath-passed ; +bat from ita denth-bed rose
- A Btar, to sing and epnrkle inhisson), . -
. And light him to some crowned nccomplln!unent.

(0. mighty mystery London,” is- the commence-
mpnt of * the fourteenth canto, and a vivid scene of
its ‘mirth and :BOTTOWy its crimes, vanities, And
dark - phases,’ ht up ‘st times  with lu!strous rays
flashing - from some’ great heart, is piotured with
wonderful power by the. pget. Through all the
busy whirl, of beckoning temptation, the.love: pro-

o

Above that wilderness of 1ife he often ea.t alone,
Watching the surges of his soul, which; ever.and anon, -
Revenled the’ prond ane-quntler Hope toi' ever bottllng

And over thro' the duk the hdy Luun [ e lo ehono.
Ab, tbe de-r night was all his own, then iose sarry-

Mhoneyed wlth 1ts folded Bprlng. his uhut hem bnd-llke

Upon t?ho stream that pines all dny. tho calm orHeaven doth

1 And ite &tar of love, tho' far above, keeps brldnl on fits
bre

Pore. pnhlxed Lovellnml she walks aworld of wrong and

Yet nlghtl(\ookoth in his fnee with the eome nweet patient

. And 80 etemdlly werkxng on, he fmthmlly toxl.e

A lonel{ fe, & lonely lot; ' :
He climbs the mountain day by day. . .
- But finds beside the stonlest way

Love s wild rock~honey, ahd falnteth not.

‘At last the summit is resched, his pure ambltlon
i8 Joyfully fulﬁlled the crown long-sought is won,

To-day *mid fall of pslms the Vtolor atnndl 3
His brows are bound by Lady Laura's hands.
He conquered, - To hor feet ho brought the prize; -
_ Pwin worlds of bllsa rose throbbing in her eyes.
,  -Bparkied her smiling soul ke that of a child,
. And, smiling, sli her luminops hody smiled,

from the depths of o great loving hum{m hea.rt
wonderful in its entrancing melody:

" (Fhey bullt thelr Uttle world, whereln the Poor | -
Might grow the flower of Hope, and frulg of Loves
And human trees, with outstrecht arms of cheer,
. Might mingle music, wreathe in blood and bloom, -
" Andin the?r branches nest the birds «f God, .
Thatin immortal beauly whitely hover, ~ -

~ But come not down to build while boughs are bere.

quisite little volumo, the seventy-five cents whxch it
costs would be as the down; of the thistle bestde it
but’ its ' three hundred pages sparkle and ghtter
wlth Jewels of great price,

- Joux Hmm JIz., formerly a Mormon elder, ls lectur-
mg at San Francxseo, upon the enormities of the re-
ligion of Joe Smxth, and Brlgha.m Ionng. Sas

A CorroN FAoToRY is ebout to’ be ereoted ot Con-

e e

Sm BenyAMin Brobrg, the leadlng snrgeon of Eng-
lond en;oys the comfortable profeeslonnl inoome of
$86 000 a yoar.

LA Jom Staor Coxpany proposo to ercot & hotel
at Hovano, Cuba, ot & -cost of ‘& million dollu‘s.
¢n & plan similar to that of the Bt Nioholas of N‘ew
York.

.Dr, QmApN'g, émmr.—Tho eelnry of A’Bev. "Dr

increase of 31000

Bmoma.-—-ln the processlonwhtoh bhoorted

Buichanan to the Copitol on the dey of Bif *inpnms-
pration, Mr, Bornhisel, of Utah, wﬁa’dng o'k
shals. It i supposcd that this ghi OM
to 'be' & eort of counterpolse;, in:1he ‘sgoial. soale
Mr. Buchsnan hnving no wlf ati Mr. Bernhisel
luiving nine, . o :

g Pnnsmm, snd nmﬂ fmembm of b!a oabi.

Jdad mmuﬁ@www'ud M{st;hnd Have

i b ’he\‘ 1ost’/nntben&, fud-

’

'jl’.‘!lf‘;e,.‘ :
99

in theatrieal reminiscences.

A flood of mnsle and poetry follows, welling out|

I. ] Ah{.the old remembra nces: throng npon us,

siasm. -Miss Heron was frequently oolled belam
the eurtam, and at’ the - closo of the plny, not 00h. .
tented with one appearance, during which boquets’
and wrenths rained: upon her, the -spectatérs in-
sisted upon seeing her the second time, Thus’has

'_ olosed, in the past four weeks, two of ‘the- Tost suo-

tesaful engogements ever played in Boston.l ','l'he
operiing engigements of Edwin Booth and Mafilda
Heron will long "be looked back to, 88 bnght epots

" A word of Miss Heron’s faults, —Weare not of tho
olass who endee,vor to dim the Justre of -genius, by -
throwing upon it the critical light of & tallow' oan- ,
dle; genius is sacred, and genins Miss Herén ) pos-
sesges. We will only sy, there hascxisted but one -
Rachel, and she pre-eminently great, because:she
eschewed the grimeees and shrigs. of the ‘French
gchoal. *Every movement of hers was grace §:the—

I

- | wave of her hand, the miotion of her ﬁnger, waa ‘the <

“ pootry, of motion.”. Miss Heron never: can hopo
$0-approach her in theso, obaraoterlsucs, and being
in herself competent to M position, she shoulg,un.- )
far as is possible, avoid’ xm}tatxon “nok" onty:df: Hery: -
‘but also of other eminent sottesses of the French
gchoo), in which, evidently, ehe has boen an enrnest, o
observing student, . ’
The Boston Theatre is drawxng towards the eloee
of the season, and in view of the ceaseless endeavor -
made by the management to place every play upon -
the stage in a - style of “unexcelied. exoellenoe. ftis -
onlyjust to say that Mr, Barry aud Mr, anht
are deserving of the lughest encomiums of all lovers
of the drema. o ; Crewnl
The company, although not brxllw.nt aro entitled ’
| o great praise, for ‘their unva.rying eorreet.ness in
the words, the good. taste. they dmplny in dressing .
their parts; and enrnest attention to the busineee of .
each Play, in _which they are cast.. . i :. ,
"We are glnd"eo know that. Mrs: Bayrow, thsn

| whom, no better actress is corineoted x‘egnlarly with

& theatre, is to play,  The World’s Own.” We wait
for it with mpahenee. T k
We shall spoek of the mew sm—sts Avonla J
Jones, in our next. ‘
THAT VILE TRASH, entitled Boeton Boys and Bos-'
‘ton Girls,” was t00 vile, oven for the gallery- -of the
National, and after & fow - nights struggle wag

-}withdrawn, - Miss Lucille and Miss Helen are oapa-l
.| pable of better thmgs, and we hope to eeethem dﬂ-,

| ferently employed.’
Were LAm Laura,” the only: poem in. this ex-| s

d R W
Mz, Jaxis W. Warzaok, has played & suocesnfolv'.
engagement of .two weeks at the Mnnenm. ¥ He is:
B ostablished favorite, and many of ‘hig per[orm:'
ancds are of o high order. leliam, m Bleek ‘Byed
Susan, 18 not one of them, ' - gt
* Me.' E. L. Davenrorr, one: of the moat clus:
actors living, commenced " an -engagement ' on'Mon'
day, appearing in Ha.mlet. ‘ Wo ehnll ha.ve more to
say of him herenfter.' TN ‘

A Lxrrm FROM I.oxbox, reoexved by the Bmpa.

LA

. nta.tee that James E.\Murdoeh, the: Ameriean treg'e

dian, who h8s baed" playing eueoesst‘ully in Eagland
had left ;@naon ‘én roule'for Rome,  Mr, Mardoch &
1in exeellent healtb ‘and looking better‘the.n 4 an)
ﬁmekdu)'ing the past fifteén years—a’ pedentrla!
trlp in: Wa.les and a short realdonee at the wella q

ithe Greot Ma.lvern htmng alxnost rejnvenete& him

g
' :

G,N. w. ZA ."‘-":‘»

“'.;:‘-“_'i leweloomoeetho And,:”
5 Otb %:ull) nforelznlnnd." B My

-“,; Made

memory ' ballowed gtemity. ’I'here 8/ certe
enrnestnese. end—-nlthough wo don's, like . Fren
phmes-—-abandon inthe manly Breoting of s Zeph;
Al
oan wander. back in:th ght to-the: pa.st. But ‘1
futiro i all that Temains 40, us. -In. thnt ,ro ¢

;| retrieve what, we have 1dst; and strnggle’ upwardl
|6 HAl whoro Hops sttt mitiTimiling brow,

n, fovi ""mlon t6 §olh; a¥otut the | /
1 first of June, i ’g’{-’ﬂla okonr ion, f.n honor of the|.

it

It ls not improbnb o ‘that Pnlmers't“"‘ﬁiv

.. | opening of . Pa.i' bprgh _ abba” yall temptu little Réform bill, in order.to }i,»'rﬁx 't
, r‘f:du gby ;'ﬂ lu‘%’mo ! , e “Né}ther r:" emm:;sﬁmf:e‘:enslon thé 'q?
peaks Mispissippi river;. T s | the, ‘letrnéd ~profesaions, . co
Chess totlﬁwst ppiri Thoeovemorn o o9, i, ot il ety o tu'

\ sehoolmastete," nnd"btliii‘ﬁ

,Lwﬁ

\\'

Nt *u[“,‘;,;
" .,;

wnﬁénnt of eduoanonp,l;g ”f "'*"i
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BA.N NER OF LIGHT
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nm".mn n men nnuozms
* . New Yonx, Mir 11, 1887,

!b ¢Iu Edaor ef the Bamwr of Light —My’ attention

: hu been ¢alled to an edltorlu.l articledn the Boston’

/.

,"'»uty {hropgh whtqh

. operation of that will is entirely overcome, or how
| much of its influenc may han

‘Oourier, of the 8th inst., and T beg the use ot your
ulumu to notice it,

‘I rejolcs to perceive: such mlnda gwing mentlon
t t.hiu aubjeat, for out of that attention, whatever

‘may be the form it assumes, must grow a nearer |

-sppironch to the truth and the good serise of that
whose existenge ocan no longer be ignored. And it
bas long beon & oduse of regret, that the Intelligent
“and eduoated men of the country so pertinacionsly
‘vefused to look into the matter at all, - Now that it
8 becoming otherwise, we may be assured of an
adequate exemption from the folly and fanatiolam
“whieh were but’ too common in the en.rher adventof
epuitno.llem among us,

ke article to which I refer, gives an mtereuting

hoeonnt of tho spread of tho' ‘table-tufllings from |

London and Paris to Mhens in 1863, - It refers to
"Prof. Faraday’s experiments'as showing that it was
the *unconsoious pressure applied by the circle
- through the arms and the hauds,” that oaused the
tabls to move, It speaks also of * experiments in
‘volving the samo prineiple, having boen. tried in
¢this country,” It relates an incident - ogourring in
the writer’s presence in Parls, tending ‘to show the
same thing, It tells of Licbig’s advice at Munmh
'the Capital of 'Bo.verib, to *pldos the hands under
the tablo and not n it,” and that the advice being
followed no table would ¢ budge an inch or & hair’s
breadth.” It tells also of some experiments with
Mré, Hiyden in London, whers the interrogator,
-'drew “seéxactly the response he mtended." It re
‘fors to the answera produced by touching certain
. letters or names, under -such emotion, and in such
, maaner 28 to indicate to the ocool observer, what
the proper response ought to be, and partioularly
" pofors to'the case of two brot.here, where the cool-

" ness of the one prevented the sclf delusion of the
" other.

I all this, I have no doubt that the writer of the
artiole, is in every respect correct. ' In my own in-
vestigations, I havé repeatedly witnessed kindred

'. manifestatious, and some still more mo.rked of the

* wame character, where I did not until months after-

wards discover the presence, or the influence of the
mmd of the medium or the investigator.’ Ba distinet
haa this been to my perception, that Tlong sinco came

. to the conclusion and announced in my introdustion

o my second volume—published two years ago—that

«1 know of no mode of spiritual intercourse, that is
"exempt {rom a mortal taint—no kind of medinm-

* ghip where the communication may not be affested

by the mind of. the instrument.

Take my own mediumship a5 an illwstratxon. The
visions which I have, are, as I have, remarked, im.
pressed on my mind as vividly and dlstlnotiy 88
any material object possibly can be, ({et in giving
them to others, I must rely upon and use my own
powers of observation, my own.memory, my own

- command of language, and I not unfrequently labor

under the difficulty of feeling that there is no word
known to moe that is adequate to conveying the
novel iden communicated. I am often conscions
that I fail, from poverty of language, in conveying
the sentlmene I receive with the same vigorand
..clearriess with which it comes to me. - Bo it is also
with whatI may call the didatic deaching throngh,
“me, Som;mmee the influcnce {8 so strong, that:l

“ am given, not merely the ideas, but the vory words
“in which they are clothed, and I am unconseclous of
‘what I am going fo sy until I actuelly sy it. At
other times the ¢hought ls given me, sentence by
" gontence, and I know not what idea or sentence is
to follow, but the language used is my own, and is
golected by myself from my own memory’s store-
house. And at other times the whole current of
thought or process of reasoning is given me in ad-
vanee, and I choose for myself the language and
the.illustrations used :to convey it, and sometimes
"~ the order o£gmn‘g’9 t. But in all these modes thero
is more or legs of myself in them, more or less of
my individuality underlying it all, It must in.
deed be so, or why should Ispeak or write in my
own tongue rather than in & d d or o forengn lan-
guege unknown to me?

I kiave noticed the same thing in the Dootor, and
.mmore then all that, I have observed in both of us,
that onr communications not only at times oont.a.ln
what may be called Amemcamems, but \expressxona
. 'peouliar to our respective professions.

It is, therefore, . re.rely that either of us can say

" that the communications through us are preclsely

what the spirits designed they should be, and as
ehey designed them ; and consequently it will hever
do %o receive them as absolute .authority, however

.' ageenble they may be, or however consonant to
; o

r teachings.

‘matter to mco/}'f;this but

‘It is not.an easy

45 it is eady to know that the faot is so, and as easy
2o observe that it is at times true of all mediums, |

Somotimes it s more appavent than at others, owing
0 many oauses ever at 'work around-us ; sometimes
it is owing to the physical .condition of the medium,
.and sometimes to his mental state; sometimes to
the atmosphere ; sometimes- to looality——some lo-
"galities, such as high and bnlg places heing more
. fayorable than such ag are lowiand swampy ; some.
times to the condition of those who aro present,
whether in & state of harmony or discord, and very
frequently to tho state and condition. of the spirits
who are professing to commune, and their nptltnde
to the task.

Thus I have known & gpirit, who on emh hed

" mever learned to read and write, to -bo unable to

communicate: through’ o writing - medium, So one

mg bt httlo of our language wonld speakin broken
English ; and one, Lord Bacon, for instance, who in

‘1ifo had been ueedffo o different idiom: from that

“now prevailing, would yot speak in modern English
Americanized, with here and there a relio of the ex-
ressions he had used in the olden time:

There is anotheér: cange; and- that is, the pessive-
_ mess or otherwise of the mediams to. the influénco

" at work with-them. 'Boinetimes thoy resist with'a

detorntined will, and §t Is impossible for others,
often even. for ourselves, to- know. 'when the

and

- around and stain
the communioation with its taint of mortal life,
" Sometimes timidity and:difidence will ‘color, and
kpometimes’ venity and fanoticism distort, the teeeh
w&l of the “gpirits. Ofwn the want of confidence
warp--them ; for,. strenge €s 1t may, appeer.
here are mediums who are not spiritialists, and
rho, unasoustomod to. the examlnntion of thelr own
gu hlds. cannot disoriminato between thelr operation
0l the apirit-influence ; and as offen nn overween:
oredulity put awry theﬁ whl
plain en({ atralghtforward,

An: mdmonitlon, thet oven. fmm the vegeﬂea ot
. piritneﬂum, ite ay }

plloft.l.y relled

INTRE

‘whosa education here had been imperfeot, would |
3 . spell badly and use bud grammor, and one know-.

, exoept upon the hypotheste, ¢
‘| genog from beyond

uDdu thU Oouner
‘1| thist thon believest! .It-was the splriu of, Moses
Vaild Hliag, whom [Péter; and- Jobn, and Jasdes say,
pmndl;fs Bpon .Tesun, ‘ind 4t was the oplrlt of orfe”

tull -well how linble it Is to be warped from its pro-.
priety by passion, by prejudioe, by corruption, aud
by. incapacity, No man in his senses would sdy
that we ought not to attempt to conviet & murderer,
because his crime was eommltte&pmid the ‘sinks
of iniquity,and could be establishéd'only by the tes-
mony of witnesses equelly abandoned and profil-

the truth through the testimony of witnesses from
the severe probity of Thnoydidea to the ronymoe of
Macaulay. In nature snd art, we are in like man.
ner aiming at the trath, through ‘testimony both
animate and inanimate, often far from: being roli-
able,. Shall we, beoause the testimony wo.are ob-
liged-to receive is not infallible, thereforo ceaso our
lnqnlrles, or uteerly reject & truth, because wo oan-
not at once and without toll,” demonstrate it?
‘But'1 did find something far beyond that, and the
error of the Cuurier is, that it has not gone far
enough to find it, as it easily might, but bases a
very important conclusion upon. vory ingufficient
promises, and comes t.o a detormination, without
such & thorough. investigation as would enable it
to know that it is right. ) '

The conclugion the Courier arrives at‘from its
premises is, that the wholo matter of spirit inter
oourse is & delusion, in some instances perhaps &
designed opd, and in some an:unconscious one, and
it spoaks of opening “the eyes of those who are all
ready to yield their reason captive.” ’

Now, the eyes of those deluded ones are not to be
oponed by any suoh process as this: for there are

less intellect and education, if you please, thon this
writer possesses, who are able to detect the fallacy

“Why, this man has not investigated the subject he
istalking about. He hasseena little—a very little—

the trath, This man hag seen nothing, but. what
the mortals present might have done, but others

oreate.””

ple in this and other oountnes, and explain it,.if he

OONTAOT, AND DIBPLAYING INTELUGBNOE!

It will not do for him to deny the faot, for if there
is any value in: human testimony, its existence is
established by irrefragible proof. It 1s this among

oall it, and until he can give a eatist‘a.etory explang-
tion to the ear of good sense, he ca.nnot hope to open
our eyes to the delusion.
But all this relates merely to the memt’eetetions

.

giderable part'of spxrltue.l mt.ereourse. Btrike out
of existence all the reppings—the table tippings and

the like,—and that which is let‘t. behmd in fe.r more
leport,ant wnd-interosting. - -

Let us ses,

When the Arctic was destroyed, her disaster was
commumoated to four different persons, who were
unknown to each other, and that' at the instant it
ooourred e.nd long. before the nmows, remhed the
shore.

"It often happens thet I am told in the morning,
before I leavea my home for my bffice, incidents
which are going to ocour during the day or week
and which do happen accordingly.

1 dam often told of persons ‘'who are coming to seo

PR

speot to 80me of whom I am warned, and in: regard

stance in which the event did not ren.llze the pre'
diotion.’

and w half before it broke out.”

answer. The message was send by epint power,

aud arrived in time, .

A littlo over a year ago, two alroles were formed,

meet once 8 week, at the same hour, Through
their mediums, ‘those oireles conversed with each
other.  They kept records of thefr oonversntions,

found to be always étrictly acourate, .

- But why pilo Osss upon Pelion? These are a
few—e vory, few, only—of many cognate fnoidents,
You have them in abundance, in  your midst, access
sible to every.one, .

Take your Mr. Mansfield, of No 29 Exohnngo street,
who has now enewered, and with entiro ocorrectuess,
thousends of letters, sent to him, gealed and en-
closed in enve go that their contents could not
be known to I ' o
“Fake one{
with whom' it 13- of ‘commonocourrence, that she

present before her, and with suoh minute BOOUTACY,
that their friends at oﬂce Togognize them, though

which had sctunlly odeurred, but of whloh she eould
not have been oognho.nt. ‘

buoket of this great matwr. which is in our, dst
v And yet, I ask' thd Courier; how it can: be ex-
ifodiam-or spectagr? Howy lndeod, explaln’ it

tho grave, dealinfz w;th u?
believe the Bible?’ uy ﬁno

who »ptqolelmed that he had beon *oneof hib Hiith.

/ll
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d&y in out oourts of Justioo t.rying to n.rrlve at the )
‘Htruth, through human testlmony, though we know.

gate With the acoused. In history we are epeking

‘thousands and tens of thouso.nds in our oounory, of”
of his reasoning at & gluace. They say, at onoe,

and from that has jumped at a conolusion, which a
very little patience and perseverance would have -
shown him was wrong.” While intelligent and:
educated men would say, “This ie no way to get at

equal to him in equenimity and mental power, have"
witnessed things which mort.a.l man could notl

Let that writer teke this simplo propositlon, .
whioh has now been witnessed by multitades of peo-

ca.n—-mmu'rn MATTER MOVING WITHOUT MORTAL

other things, which darkens our vision, as he would .

through manifno.m matter, which is the most incon-

me, whose existence even,is at the time unknown
to me, whose' purposes are revealed to me—in re, -

to others, am encouraged. ' And 1 know of no in- .

The late war in Europe was known here 8 yeer

A power of attorney; from- Cnleorme., was needed '.
in one of the eastern towns, by & certain day, whieh'

was too near at hand to eend by mail and' get ah‘__ tems of communications’ claiming to- be especially

*1spiritnal,is that thoy deal with particulars, and

reaclied California two days days before the steamer, bnng usin, contact with persons that talk weak

gailed, and the dooument was sent by thet eteemer

ono in Boston, and one in New York, who used-to

and upon exchanging their notes of them, they were -

onr medfums, resident !n Jour city, '

desoribes persons wko have: died, as' being bodily

shie had mever seen. the persons while living, and
never oven heard of;them. Nay, more,. sho ‘refers, -
as coming from them, to incidents in theirlives, '

I repoat, oll this is but, Tittle—a mere drop m the g
| plaizied upon it prinolplo. of the uneoheelons work- ‘

# lings‘of the hand, the rm, o¥ ‘tho, miid, of either’

that there fs an intelll--

MW Miwhom John saw in.the anplap

1,
,! -t“'ﬂ'iw
e

important truth,:, .. .

vation is entitled to some.weight,

opnfusion,

as blesphemy, Is now received by the whole civi

and man’s mental adveneement

spiritual world? L W Ennorms.

. For the Banner of lehL

) ITUA.L ‘WORLD.,

not only to many of his own congregation, but-to

with it, its own condemnation,

who had ever seemed to us the embodiment of all

justice, towards thase who differ from him in belie

hYs choice of mediums, or ‘must have carried

do his ¢ mlghty works,”-

#.The fatal mark of impotericy and folly on all 8y

eentlment and publish items of nowsa.” -

varied, and. extending over & long perlod of tim

manifestation,

3-

from our sight.
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The dlﬂicnlty wlth thls writer in the C'ouna‘, with
Professor Faraday, and many others who have
fancled they have exposed the delusion, {3 that
thelr conolusions ‘are rather the result of their{Pure,. holy, soul. elevatlng truth. . It is the mission
‘wishes than of their réason; and that they will not
investigate to & point where thoy can be certaln of
& conclugion. - And it is o remarkable faot, that
among all the great number who have thus exposed
it, not one had ever indulsed in more than & super-
fiolal examination, and that among the much greater
number, equally capable and intelligent, who have
thoroughly investigated, not one has yet been found
to pronounce it othermse than & most solemn end

" Burely, with. the omdid mind, this umglo obser—

How many ages passed, after ‘man, began to ex-
amine tho starry heavens, before he finally compre-
hended our plenetury system. In the meantime,
all sorts of wild and absurd theories were built | o
upon 1mperfeot data—many things were rejeoted as
fables, which more careful examination showed to
be facts, and the fancied movements of the heavenly
bodies'formed one vaat eggregotion ot’ inextricable

. Time rolled on-—man ‘continued lus observation,
nnd transmitted them.down the stream of time, till
the human mmlleet grow to grasp the stupendous
‘whole, und t!mt whioh ‘&% one .tims was rejeoted
by the wise as incompreliensible; and by the pious

-{ized world as a truth and Is comprehended, even by
our ¢hildren. Such is tho result in the material
world of patient and long-continued mvestigetlon,

Why may we nof proﬁt by the-example in' the

BEV. T, B'I‘.A.BB KING AND 'I'HE SPIB-

Mr. Editor: A fow Sundnys 8g0, 8 Bev. divxne
of ' this city, preached a- sermon on # The meanjng
and methods of communion with the spiritual
_ world.” We earnestly wish our Rov, Bro. could.be
inducedto publish this sermon, Every spiritualist
would accept with heart and soul his truly bean-
m’ul definitjon of the spmtuelnsm that centres in
God, while the keen sarcasm with which he assail-
ed some parts of the faith,.that is so precious,

very large portion of the ohristian commnmty, bears

His discourse was brilliant and witty, but our
admiration of its merits as a composition, was min-
gled with deep regret, that one whom we had look-
ed up to for years as. guide, teacher and friend:

that is noble and true, and whose liberality and

had ever shone a8 bright ‘jewels in his characters
should so assail a cause of whioh he is manifestly
ignorant and we ask no stronger proof of this ig-
norance than is presented us throughout the dis-
oourse to which we refer, These remarks may sur-
prisa gur Bev. Drovier, s wlenderetand he clzling
-|to have examined largely the -subject on which he
wrote, If. he has not investigated thus largely,
then most certainly, his poeition is wholly unjusti-
fiable. ' If he Aags, then we can only regret the un-
forturate circumstances that attended hig investi-
gations. If his sermon presents to us the result of
his own personal experience; then we can only say,
that'he must either have been most unfortunate in

wi
him that spirit of captiousness and unbelxef tho/l(
times rendered it imposexble for Chrwt himself to

Wo regret that our memory will not “allow us to
quote more largely from the discourse above alluded
to; Butin the hope that our brothier will yield to
the earnest wish of o large number of his parish-
foners, and give his sermon to the public, in printed
form, we content. ourselves with a single point
that ‘nade & vivid impression at.the time, beoause
our own experience, 80. thoroughly refutéd it,

Our own experience in spiritism, or.spiritualism,
as it is lndeﬁnmly termed, has been rich and

We have tested the various systoms of communica-
| tion,  We have witnessed almost overy. form-of
"We have recelved innumeorable
written communications, given under such circum.
stances as to render it impossible that the medi-
nngs mind could have operated in their production,
.|for his eyes were not resting upon the paper;
they wero written with almoat'incredible ropidxty ;
many of them lengthy.and in no case faulty in or-
thography or yntax, and durlng their execution the
.| medium -was fluenily conversing upon topics totally
foroign, to the subject matter of the communica.
tions so mysteriously flowing ‘from tho pencil withe
in his grasp, Theso aXf -claim to be especially
spirltnnl and nong of theni hear * the fatal mark
of impoteno}. nnd folly of--whioh - .our brother
speaks, More of them deal with * particulars of
dress, manners ‘and customs of the inkiabitants of
spirit land,” but all inouloate the- - highest moral
truths, o} spoak the Inestimablo worth of purity
and goodness, and the importance of living out the
divinity within. Elevated in tfone yet touchingly
‘beantiful in simplicity. they have stirred the deep
founts of apirituality in our own soul, aa no pulpit-
oratory could ever have .done, . And why?, Bimply
because we bellered thom t emanate dirdotly from
the boloved one, over whose eigueture they were
written, and whoso darthly. form has poesed forever

me ohr youth up, we lmvé been aeonsh)med to
oft undor the very dropplngs ‘ot the sanotuary. |
| And we love it still, " Memory clings -fondly to its
‘| snored associations. < Yot 0 ‘seymbdn however bril-
liant abd’ powerful. no-prayés howavor ﬂnent and
‘hositifal, ever 8o moved the decpest springs, of 6ur
doul, and made such strong ahid lndting impressions
) fhémin,n have these slraple snd beautiful. messogea
frotii ¢hoss Around whom : the-tendrils: of ‘our heart|

ol v

oommnn!ont!ons to' vrhioh wo h_eve referred, that it
.may speak for itself,

of angels, God’s dear chosen angels to work ‘with

of hin earthly children. Josus, the dear Saviour
said ho would eend the comforter, and he did so,
Yes, doar—this is the comforter, and what more
holy comfort can earth’s stricken ones havo, than
that angels should come to them from the bright
reslms of glory, to roveal to them that the stono is
rolled forover from the door of " the.sepulchre, and
an angel all rhdi tnts to the open path, down
whioh camo the deer oved and lost to pour healin
balm into the wounded breast of the mourner. -
wn.s read
nshér my spirit into the true life. Oh, strive for
the holiness of heaven now, in the earthly lifo—for
only aa your interior pércsptions unfold, can you
sco God. He must bo discerned through your own’
spirit.  “Cultivate love and charity, and let your
love flow forth In deeds of gentlences to all e{m
you then shall you hear in your soul the song of

g Influenoes will be about you to aid in
this effort, and as your soul becomes a chnnnel for
streams of holy, purifying influence to flow through
towards your fellow belngs, you shall also hear,
within, the voice of divine love, enying, ** Well done,
good and faithful servant.” May God’s peace abide
with you, and rest upon your soul, as gently as the
natural dews of heaven rest upon the dear little
flowers, causing it to expend ag they do in boauty
and pérfection,” -

.Wo shall bo happy to resumo our- pen at some
future time, and give your readers extracts from
communications more remarkable as literary pro-
ductions than the above, and also facts that have
ﬁ'om time to time, come under our observation,

Yours truly, " Awicus,

I

[

MBS, HENDERSON AT THE MELODEON,
" On Babbath last, freo Conference met, as usual,

. '|in the morning, Several important facts, philo-
sophical. points, and practioal uses, of spiritualism.

were considered,  Among other things, how aro we
to accouut for the absent, identical  apirit of an‘en.

a

orgen of another communicating spirit in Boston.

point considered, Tho best view scetned to be, that
the more we advance toward the divine sphere, in
the likeness and image of Deity, the ‘more distinet-
1y we also enjoy our own conselousness of identity,
involving more the sense of state and condition, than
of time and place. The possession of both internal
and extornal consciousness of angelic and divine
‘presence, seems to be the highest and best stats and
condition of inspiration.

f,

ing reply to the questiond premualy ngen out, as
follows :—

realities of the spiritual world, .
Spirit-forms, it was said, corresponded with the

cannons and the olash of muskets.

Respocting deformity in the spirit world, it was,
for a greater or less period, according to its depart-
ure from nature, the same 88 in this material
world, But in the order of progress, it was entire-
ly removed.

The deformity was never & freak of nature. It
was the result of hereditary and other causes of
departure from the laws and course of nature, To
great extent the imperfections are carried into the
spirit world. But its real lifo is within and beyond

0,

you onco thought so much of. deforniities,

ensure tho intimate communion. of life,

pure states.

or teach in the material world, For all the ultimato

and oomepondenoes of tho more croativo and sub
stantial realities of the spiritual world,

Inquirles from the audience:

Q. Doos the idiot advance'?

‘A, Not naturally—yet oventually comes forth in
purity and integrity, showing the common elemenu
of universal nfind ; but it may be after vory mu.ny
yoars, 08 mortals oounf. time, - ‘

Q. Are tho sodnes ml? (before anmered)

jeou are more real.
. Q. Had the splrit pro- exlmnoo ?
‘Ax Ag with God; so man had, -

) ' “Haa the spltit any. ldentity? : ' o
That' hiay. ,,,genedwmw,,w.dpoo ulungmhesmngthu;ntdmhmno ‘power| Q. S
h {l“ “e mm [noapable. W ‘ul)'e "s'- EERIM I I A. Yes. ) R
; rtohlmln Ay Doals e tumtferebﬂefethmmofm PRNES
bgles “

Q mllmnewrlmebhidentlty?

E o .
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4 Thore is truth dearest, in this beautiful mission,

true willing spirits: for the purificatioh and conifort .

y for the great changp, and it came, to -

'sglvlng peace to your gntire being, All holy
nn lo

A."Nos ' Eternal ‘progresalon is the chnrumrlstle,
both in the individual and soclal capacity, in pro-
yportion to the likeness and image of Delty, which
are divine love and wisdom, '
Q. Is thero geographical scenery there ag hore? -

- A« Yos, It corresponds perfeotly with® what you

| behold, but more beausiful as you advanoe,

All things are moving toward greater perfe;}m«,
God is all, and in all. - Hzmoveson, You are com-
paratively’ but & speck, There 18 mo reason for
pride. Yet bo lofty before tomptation, and in the
strength of God. Rise above t.he evils and falsitios
of your condition,

The spirit then guve lntimanon of departure,
whon Profi Folbon, of Harvard College, aaked—
What spirit Is now presont, it the eommunloadong
now given be from spirit intelligence ? ]
A. There is an association of spirits present, -
whose concentrated views are given through one
selooted.  We do not deem it wise to give names—
you would beliove none the sooner. Iet the truth
bear its own weight, and speak for itself, I we
should say it was Abraham, & sceptical mind would
gay it could not be. If we shonld say it was one

tranced medium, while, at the same time, the bodily .
presence of that medium s with us as the channel
of spiritoommunication, This. was the case with
Mrs, Hatch, Her own spirit was seen, communed
with and {deatified at Cincinnati, while at the samo
moment, we were recciving spirit-discourse through
her bodily organs, at the Melodeon, in Boston.
Various theories were suggested. The most con-
sistent and conclusive was, that the mind is twofold
—internal and external. Internally, she waa carried
by some spirit to the clrels in Cincinnati, while ex.
ternally, including the material body, she was the

The preservation of individual identity was another

- In the aftornoon, through Mrs. Henderson, the
subject was, The Philosophy of Spmt.Smm involy-

It was first stated that spirits well know the
anxiofy of mortals respecting the eppearelges and

material orgnnizations, In the case of clairvoyance,
you seo the spirit-forms and soenery. You seo the
gnterior world, as-with the external eye yot sce the
material.  You hear, in the disenthralled spirit
state, what othors do not hear, If conveyed to some
distant carth-scene of war, you hear the booming of

it. You cannot pomprehend it now. Still the de.
formity is there recognized, yet far less thought of
than here on earth, From the provailing divinity
and instinot of nature within, the spirit puts off the
‘unnatural deformity, and constantly developes in
the renowal of immortal youth, The old passes
away, and all things become new. Now you seo ds
through & glass derkly, but hereaftor face to face,
When you leave the earth life, you .greet the beau.
tiful angels in their. radiant joy. You wonder that

" With respect to sitting down with ‘Abraham,
Isago, &0, it on the same plane, we commune with
them, even a8 we may do it on earth, Ta<their
state and plane of harmony. we surely may sit down
with them. in their spirit-home, They now bear
back thelr messages to you on_earth, if you are not
too low. Thore must bo tho same state of wisdom to
There is
positive demonstration of reality to elevmd and

As tothe snxironndings, particular staes call forth
corresponding scenery; the creation of order of
beauty, and of harmony, respecting flowers, &o., is
At your-will and demand. It is nothing imaginary
or vague, but more real that anything you can see

objcots of the material world aro but the ontbirths N

' | ontrancod mi

A, Yos, by the will, power and natural law, more
real than in matorial lifo ; for on earth many things
appear diforent from s roality. Bosides, tho spint
is ‘the radlity of moa and itl oorrespohdmg obe

formerly known as low and illiterate, you would
say it is impossible, Truth is truth, whether it
comes from tho highest position of celebrity, or from
tho lowest baker,

- Great applauso ensued, .

A eeries of written questions were then read to
be auswered in the evening, pertaining to the reali
ty and ‘natufo of tho aubsistance, animals uL :
soenery 9{ the spiritual world,

One rose from the nudlenee and, e.eked it there
was such  riss and Jall of prices as there is in this
world. ““This was replied toby eaying—*They were
nqt there aubJect to those unjust disparities, oppresg-
jons;, monopolies. and material prices 80 ourrent in
thoearth sphore.” But it would not always be so°
on earth, But it is spirit nature that wp now treat .

of., Wy, 1. PéRres,
.Bos(on, HMay 18, 1857

@he @usg Warl,:

GA¥BLING,—A young man recently lost 54;1,000
by gambling at roulette, at New Orleans.

A New Saint.—A letter from Italy says the Pope
is about to canonize Christopher Columbus, the
discoverer of America,

Taz Asviou ror INsANE OmiMmvars, authorized
by tho Now York Legislature, has been loented ab
Auburn,

Tus Mavor or PriLapsrrris has appointg an
afficer to investigate the causes of fires, for thepur-
pose of detecting inocendiariem,

Gov. JounsoN, o TExNESSEE has consented to nd-
dress the democratic workingmen of New York next
4th of July.

- Resecoa OABLTOX, the oldest person in New Hamp-
shire, recently died at Bartlett, at the age of 10%

‘| years,

Easy.—A writer, speaking of the populaticn, &o.,
of Aroostook county, says that thelr productions,
are barley, oats, onions, and children, the h\et of
which they raise without trouble, -

Music.—Tho common council, has appropriated
$2000 for music on the common, semi-weekly, during
the coming season,

‘Niw Haueswine.—The Democratic State Gonven-

tion will meet at Concord, -N. H., on the 10th of
June, to nominate a candidite for Governor,

Omiorordnu.,—Allon Hiscock, of PrincetongIlL, |
died recently from the effects of chloroform, taken
to assuage the pain caused by a violent toothache,
Tue Peacy Cror.—The Philadelphic Bulletin has
roports from various parts of Delaware, New Jorscy
and Pennsylvania, that thero is every appearance
of the heaviest orop of penches evenknown.

Tma Grear WeSTERN.—This once celebrated s')hm-
ship, the third steam vessel that ever crossed tho
Atlantio, built at Bristol, in 1839, is now for eele in
London.

Pupuro Seinrren,—The proprictors of the Now
-York T'imes offer a reward of $5000,for information
which shail lead to the detection and convietion of
the murderer of Dr, Burdell,

Tz Busp Fisumnies or CONNEOTIOUT Aro growing
less and loss every year, and the papers ave calling
upon tho Legislature to take measures to prevent
their being entirely destroyed.

A Queer Law,—The limitation of the time of day
for marrying in England, is fixed by statute. The '
period, between eight in the morning and noon, is
nssigned as the legal time for all marriages,

Cavrion.—A gentleman of New Bedford, out of -
curiosity, analyzed whiskey, obtained from several
liquor dealers of that oity, and fonnd large quanti-
ties of atriohnyne in each. .

Towa.—Tho ares of tho Btete of Towa is ascer.
.{ talned by rocent caloulations and surveys to bo 56,
080 square miles, or 5160 square mllea larger than
had been supposed. . _

Pouror,.—Judge Bebee of Now York, having de-
clined the offico of Buperintendent of Police, it wes
tondered tp the Hon.’Frederick A, Talmadge, Who
acobpted it, and<was sworn into office,

Tk NEw BTEAMDOAT NANTASKET, built for the
Boston and Hingham Steamboat Company, has mate™
o satisfaotory trial trip, and is fully coripleted and
sccopted by the building committeo. She is & beau.
tiful epeonn‘zg of architeoture, and has great speed,

MERTINGS IN BOB'I.'ON .

Mgs, HenpergoN, wi apenk in the Meclodeon on |
Gnndny, 24th, Inst., at 3, an 14 before 6, o'clock P, M,

Omirues H, Crowewr, tranco medfum, will speak
in Washington Hall, Cambridgeport, on Sunday aflerncon
and evening, 24th Instant. ‘
IN Coarrestowx.—Meotings will bo held re%u

ly at Washin, clnn Hall, Babbath aflornoons, Bpeaking by
ums,

> Meerings IN OHELSEA, on Sundays, morning and
ovening, at Fasuoxr Havny, Winolssimmet strect. D. F.
Goddard rogular speaker,

I CAMDAIDARROBT. -—Moetlngs &t Wnehington Hall,
Main stroot, overy Bunday aftornoon and evenlng. at 8and ‘l

0'elook.
Moetings alsoat Wait's Hal, corner of Oembridge ’

end Ilunpl re atroct, at the samo hom a8 abovo,

"In Satnu.—Mootings in Sowall street Church, for
'l‘unoo Bpeaking, every undsy afternoon und evening.

* Ar Lczux Hirr, regulo.r meetings every Sun
mmoon md onnlnc. nndol‘ tho |npdrmlon ot .Y.
MY,
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DEPA.RTMENT
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JOHN S, ADA- 8, EDITOR/

'BOBTON..TEUBBDAY. MAY 28, 1857,

A Communlcallohl rem.lnx to. B Irltuullsmw be
ddressed to the Fiitor of thln De;unment.pat this offfce, ™

'.EHE 'I‘BUE OOUBBE WIT!I BmPTIOB.

After all, every attempt on the port of 8piritual-
ists, to force their opponents to a fair consldersation,
‘or an,accaptance of the truths they can so clearly

. demonstrate to an unprejudiced mind, is useless
:and worse than useless. Argument is met by flat
dental, facts met with plain, unfounded assertions of
.opinions, which are put forth with all the confidsnce
of one who advances a great prmcrple 1t is an.old
adago and a true ono, that “convince a man against
his will, he's of tho same opinion etill”

‘Those editors who make statements prejudicial to
the cause of & spiritual faith, in the phenomena,
know very well that what they say has been dis-

/.\proved timo after time. But they are very careful
that their readers do mot see theso counter-state-
ments, They watch over their columns ‘with the

. vngdnnoe of & medical committee on yellow fever, so
that nothing of this kind appear.

We have learned, and a long experience has
taught us, that the most effectual way to cause thie
truth to advanoo, is to allow it to take its own
oourse, It is mighty and will preveil. Man’s na.
ture-secms to put itself in hostile position ngaxnst
-the leadmgs of another, and chooses to follow its

“own free, intuitive thought and reason, little
> thinking that these inflowing. ideas gre what they
really are, the wlnepermge and moniiions of unseen
" beings, who are ever neatr them as God’s messengers
to lead them into the ways of truth. “And wo sha])
find it best, wo who are Spiritualists acd would
have others see the light which makes our bearts
‘rejoice to stand aside, as it were, and permit with-
out our interference these angel hands to lead, and |
these angel voiceg to instruct.

As soon as we begin to argue, and to say, in the

~ honesty of our souls and the earnestness of our pur-

poss, look at this scif.evident fact, behold this truth,
he whom we would guide, begins to stand up in a
love of independence, assumes a position and holds
to it, whether right or wrong, and the more wo
talk the more firmly ho becomes fixed. But let
these unseen tako his hand, let theso unseen speak
in his, ear; and, supposing them to be his own
thoughts, he nccepts them, and prides himself jn
their "adoption aud maintainence,

We have evidence of the presence of these unseen
missionaries sent to earth from heaven, every day of
our lives,

“Sir,” said a stubborn unbeliever, whom talk
had met in vain,.and who had vanquished every ar-

"{ enjoy that world where the **

ulune }ndlvldua]e, that s nogleot- hire Gf-a e of
God’s bounties only seqms t0 Igad to°a like' heglegt | -
of them thore, It is & truth which" the «“shurch
militagt ” has yet to learn, that if it cannot, en-
joy this world, this great and’ glorions creation
resplendant with love ‘end behl!y it * oannot
urch triumphent”

{8 supposed ta b located.: Z .
‘Therefore, as & religion for the prosent vvhleh is,
and not for the future which ' never “will be, epir-
itualism comes to you, reader, and to all on earth.
Let the church laugh at - i¢, if g0 they vnll let
those who' boast of' thelr plety, aa. write {helr
psmes in booka, a8’ of the eleot, tell youof ** coming
wrath :” let sceptics scoff and religionists deride, |’
stand firm on' truthful ground; and, with one
hand held - by angels above, and the other hand
grusped by brethren below—bemgled and lewdlng,
thank God w1th us for this rehglon for the p&es-
ent,

' OUR MESSENGER DEPARTMENT.

A candid inquirer writing from Burlington, Ver-
mont, asks the following questions in reference to
our Messenger Department, which we will ‘answer
for his enlightment as woll'as’ for that of others,
who, it is fair to presume may be similarly situa-
ted. In his investigation, he says he has never
been able to convince himself that the communica-
tions “given, were mot: gathered from the minds of
persous present at the cxrcle. Heasks:

1st, Who are present when theso communications
are given?

We answer that but two persons are ever in the
room during our sitting ;—one the medium, and
the other the person who wnteg down 2s spoken, |
the communications, which are given in the trance
state, except when they are notwed a8 belng writ-
ten.

2d. Does any person preseat, includmg the me-

spirit communicating ?*

To this we answer for ourselves first, and say’
that in no case have we pubhshed a communication
‘from any spirit that we kuew upon earth ; neither
have we ever known any of the facts given us.
We have invaribly been obliged to make inquiries
of the spirits respecting those of his or her friends
on earth,to whom we should go for reference. This

communication was false, it would not prove spirit
power, but because we did not wish to glve

As for the medium we have the best reason to believe

gument with deniudg, * S\r," eaid ho, # I have got o
great truth, 1 worked it out, sir, in my own mind
—in my own mind. Idon’t want man or anybody
to-teach me.”

And then he told us the grent truth—the marvel-
ous production of his “own mind” It was just
what wo supposed, as clearly the whispering of a
spirit a8 could bo; and what we had told him time
and time again, but which he ridiculed when appar,
ently coming from us, ¢

Ah, thete unseon! -they are doing their work -
most gloriously, They are’ drawing man up from
the valley, bidding him stand on the hill-top and
behold ‘the sun 8t its rising, Wo thank thes, yo
angel host, Move on., The day @wns,—the night
«  1is passing away.

.

A RELIGION FOR THE PRESENT,

The religion: of the Spirltuahst is eminently one
for the -present. It recognizes man’s immediate’
wants, and nims to supply them. Popular theology,
on the contrary, imagines a heaven in some far off

. region, in some fog-enshrowded: _distance, the pas- -

grave, durmg which' the truveller will find B op-
portunity to sleep ; and \hen. roused in the mormng
by the sound of & trumpet, be called up to a judg:
" ment seat where he may be commanded to enter the
*" gates of etornal blessedness, to play on a harp of &
‘thousand etrxnge forever, while his companion on
the passige may be sent to outer darkness, there
finding émployment in gnashing his teeth for the
same interminible period,
Bpiritualism sees in everything thut eurrounde
- us, the wisdom, the goodness, and the.love of God,
" He' smiles in" every sunbeam, and even the clouds
are'but the sbadow of him-grent protective band.
', Everyevent is eoknowledged a4 ight—overy dis-
 pensation for. the best, -
o Theology sees the devll in all things, Tt loves
-5 God-beobuse it fears the fabulous lion, that, with its_
perverted vision, it sces going, roaring upand down
the earth, for some ohoice morsel .to roll under its
*.-fongue. Every sunbeam is suspected of having a
“fiendleh origin. Every oloudl is & puniehment upon
21 s for Adan’s transgression, . .
Talk to this theology about the beeuty of the
. world, and the bypocritical thing will put on a very
aunotimonlous look, and tell us to  tread it under
"1y 1 ong-feot.” - It. makes, o hell of the prosent, under-
.ir1, 4 the false- auppoaition that by doing so, it makes
. -heaven of the future.
© " rhis theology secms to forget that we shell nover
have 'd _fumre, that such & time as to-morrow will
heyei- come,’and- that in rushing forward oo em-
raoe 1,0t iu only seeklng to gedsp the Bhn.dow of
-ddy. 4+ AN
Splritueliem eooepte this’ fnct ns the basls of ell
54t ‘aotlon;” It adapts iteelf to the proaent, kno
bl that fn'ft, we do now, and shall forever, Ii
'r =« Take 1o thoaght of the. morzpw,” oadetrom wls-

.f-;',‘

. I.Jlb oA

e om’b 1ips - elghtetn centuries ago, and was apoken
‘ mt.n’e best good. "But’ those whid profess to fole
’f’,lk ' 4?' ‘h hﬂ.ve di'.

$5a donchings of Jesus of N

obeyod this- high oommand, and henoe inhatméty,
ppiiiées, ' hd -strife,’ It “bad‘'always béen the

s tiot tho to'day whioh the ohurch provides”
e 'o"epét,’ j, byt ﬂww,, T et -

aba"

mten mm low dition, #at-
"1 ,,’ g?mh ﬁg 8t they
2486 40" orowns and - thronu mtbo world to

’ ,Poorlonlhhowudlytheywmtmihen
vuterlngsmnnmto, eynndthoymtho

those xno.m‘festm);(
been given since we commenced the paper, during
the forenoon of each day that we bave been ab

sit, and two er three stories have been written bp-
‘side. Some communications have been given which
were not for publication, but have been sent pri-
vately to the partics they wero intended for, |

I s "’x‘.:’.

we .have done Dot because if every word in the preach my own: sentiments,
preach their own, and1 do.so.” Mr. Harris added,

that he had reoently seen & volume of sermons pub-
falso spirits an opportunity to communicate lies. lished Dy this clergyman.

7 r"' ,.IN NE‘W YOBK‘
"Wé lind ‘th# pleabure of listening to & disoonr-e by
R. P Aindiir in  Dodworth’s Hall, New York,on;
the* Bdﬁlnat. ‘The theme was that of: ‘the spiritua.l,
and unsten bolng, the basis of what we.look upon a8

ion, “M{A¥is ‘maintained that what we “term thio!
ideal" {5 more actual than - the real—that theso!
things: exist only froimi conditions which' are liable,
tochunge, and hre, therefore, transitory, while the
spirltual and unseen, being the primary oondltion,
remaing lmmovable. As {lluatrative it was remurk-
ed that a drOp of. water exposed to- the sun's rays
80on becomes invisible. - The water does not cease to
exist but has gone baok to its original and endur-
ing elements; 80 of all things, this earth and’ all
that is upon its AlVif reduced to their primary ele.
ments, vfouldbe unseen. It was argued, therefore
that. the unseen is the basis of oll that is'seen. -

- This world is. the workahop in whioh the rough
work is donie, the painter but draws his. -outlind
here, the ﬁlling in, the beautifying, is reserved for |
the long summer’ day of eternity. We do not sce
the results of our. le.bor, for the results are not in
this world, .

The dlscourse was eloqueutly beautiful. and vhet
mention we can make of it in this brief note will
not do it juetloe. The o,ttendunoe was full, a.nd the
sudience very ettentive.

In the evening 7. L.- .Hamg dehvered an ad-
dress in Academy Hall, taking for & text the words,
#And at midnight a ory was heard,” - His delivery

| and sentiments were more of the ohumh order than

those of Mr..Ambler.. 'He cited the .various- indioa. .
tions that exist, ofa rapid declenslon of the num-

ber onduzﬂuence of the ministers of christianity;

stated on the authority of Carlyle that two-thirds

of the clergy of England are  deists, A dis-.
tinguished clergyn&en, said Mr. H., now settled
over one of the largest congregations in one of our
dium know anything of the facte dictated by the -princlpul cities, was-ono day in his:library looking.
over books relating to. a naturalistio. view of reli--
gion,
htefn.ry gentleman entered, and made some, remark |
that led the olergymen to 88 “0 I heve always
believed so,”

As he was engaged-in' this, & well-known

“Then why don’t you pretwh what jou helleve ”m
u8ir,” roplied the pastor very omphatically,’

“my mtellectuel congregation do not émploy me to

I am salaried to .

The speuker after mentioning. the deohne of the

that she knows nothing about thospirits commusi- | church, pictured in glowing language the New Min.
cating, except in & few instances which ‘we have | istration that ie to follow., Asthe spjrit of maa
named in the communication, We have the utmost | leaved the body, and from corruption end decay puts
confidence in her word ; and we know that wo can |on incorruption and immortality, so from the body
believe her. Circumstances too strengthen our of rites and ceremonies, of materralxty and extern-

belief. Let us ask whether it can, be likely that | 818 will arise.a spiritual church, whioh, twceptmz
s woman but a little over twenty, could have |the tenchings of the bible in their true, spiritual,”

knowledge of so muuy diferent characters and internal sense, shall crown with an undying faith
nomes 85 menifest to us, and ave given to us by | #nd love, the Christ whose second coming wxll then

All the tests published have. be consummated. _,A; G

—r
Pnovmencn, R, I.
Messes, L, Comv& Co..—l am much - pleased

with your paper, and think: it well fulfills the
promise of the prospectne. Probably it will suit,
‘quite s many as If it were “dovoted entirely to Spu'-

! 'uutomutlo aotlon of the 'brk[ﬁ

the matptial, and recognlze with our: extornal vis-; |.

P

and in what not ?
hour.

him true.

3d.  After the facts are given in the communica
tion in what particular are they found correoct,

When possible, we get thonamo of some pereon on
carth whom the spirits sny will know, and ‘prpve
Then the communication is read to theL
party, aud if true is published; .if not' true it is
laid aside, as we will not take the liberty of cor-
recting it. If-we did,'we should: soon be exposed.
Sometimes when the ma.in'stetemente-a.re correct,
and one or two errors oceur; they are published un-
'thet gpirits are

itualism, ¥ do not know of "any’ others that take it -
here, It seoms to be new, to every one, " Splrituel-
" lism is rapidly upon the ‘gain here.'. When Icom-
| ménced nttending their meetxnga. (two years ago,)
they wore very sparsely patronised, but they have
grown by opposition and denunciation, and changed
drom one hall to another, until’.they. now meet in
“ Howard,” the largest one in the eity. We found
at first, the part of community- that exercise their
reasoning. powers with us in:the work; and you

telligence monifested then . in our littlo_ meetings,
From a little spark, how. great the fire! Now we
oan hardly go into o soclety in.Providence that does

coyld go into no other: audience -and eee .more in..-

altered ; as people hov

fallible md‘%i“t} an ey err as well as mortals,
We have often tought ‘we should make & sorry ‘fig-
ure as & eplrit trying to convince skeptics, Who
wore ‘questioning us in regard to dates and names,

. #oge to which is by & night train through the 4for we aro not partioularly good on'those. We find

most difficulty §n obtaining dates; and they are not
always correot to a month. The femnly name ‘'we
never failed i in, but the‘%lven name we sometimes
get wrong, when every ciroumstancé detailed is
found to bo'correct. There are good reasons why
this is 8o, but our limits will not admit of etut;ng
them. -

The oall for facts whwhour oorreapondent mekes,
is a proper one, It is fact not theory that the
world wants, - We are giviug them fact, slowly: but

publish is addressed, gets facts, If they arb true to
themselves they know that wecould get them faots
in no other way than that in which we profess.to
obtain them. - And -with:but little. trouble,” thoso:
who -are not ‘interested directly,- may ascertain
whether it was llkely that these tests came from
our own mind or that of the'medium, and whether
they ‘will stand the test of truth. -

Friends of the- causge will do much'good by com-
municating fada to us; write themn ghort, and stick
to fact, -and’ people will’ read, end improve for
rondlng them. : ]

Sraanae Pnzse‘kmnm'.—'fhe loss of the me fis
qgont ship Cathedral, and her .oommander,, Capt.
Howard, has caused o doep. feeling of sinoefo re-,
Eret that so noble a ehxg1 and so noble a man s ould

ave-been lost,” Capt. Howard was tiniversally be-
‘Toved for his me.ny ‘excollent qualities; and..his
widow and orphans ‘havé the-desp sympathy of all
who knew him,, (ft" H. hpd - a sfrange presohti-
ment that ho-should mot xoturn to his Yiome, and
80 thoroughly impressed was howith this beliof that
oh taking leave ‘of an old friend, he exprossed his
oer ty that they should nover megt egeln.——Gw
we‘ :-4 \ ’

It we reoolleot eright, Ceptain Howurd was g resic
flent of Wetertown, Mue. and was for some yen.ra
s firm’ eplrltnnllet ‘which may. aooount for his pre~

eentunent. o " ,/\ v ;_.;,,, .

‘ Uee yonrself o klndqe% and oompupion, snd
you mey expeot klndneq ‘and _compassion; {n ro
turn, 'If((ill," u',,.

Blame no.man for, ;what; hs: eannoy help. .He

J!‘."

. muatnotdxpeotofthodillmwllmtheh

thio sun has set. - RIS _‘
&eem,mmmumu dhm
butu'youdonot looktor lwr,lho vdll notlook fbr
o

e ’y

surely, .Every person t0 Whom one of the tests wel.

‘|imarxied was dressed "8 -gheithen BpPO

Te:1 as bere’ demxbed.m,'Dl:.

not number more or less Spirituellets, in its flock, -
not professed ones always,but 8o in deed. We have

had Mrs, Henderson with- us;; until Iutely, now we
have Miss Sprague—both- trance mediums of great, :
power, pleasing in theip: ‘address, and convinoing
in their logio,” But perhaps I have wearied your.

pptience, I know not whether you have a corres-
pondent here or not,’ end thought you might like to

be adviged in reletnon bo the  progress of Truth, in
this oxty of Roger Wlllie.me. It you wish to do eo,
you can publish this, though it will probe.bly requlre
correction, Do 28 you pleuse. “Yours, in the work '
of redeemmg man from emr, v ere H.B
For the aner o nght. o

* About six weeks- sinos; Dr-Robbins aocxdentolly
oalled into a milliner!s’ ,!hop 'in Charlestown, where
he inet & strange: geiitleman and ' lady (Mr. snd’
Mre. Clapp bf South'Malden)- to whom ho was in-
troduced; ‘Immedistely tho Dr, addressed the lady,
asking if she was not ’a"fiedlum, adding, I see the

o "., :

| epirit form of o lady reseinbllng you, dressod as & °

bride, standing near you, in company’ with other
spirits, des?rlbmg each one,-—- she gayn sho entered
the spirit world soon] a.fmr marriage, but vvhen
ered. After
the description given, i M0, sald that it was ac-.
gurate, that she lost ‘a sigber’ a4'desoribed. . Thia
form then said. to tbe Dootor. aome tlme since,
through & medium, I~ atumpted to write slater.
some poetry, (stating: th¢  number of versos) but
did'notsucosed to my; mind writh the medium, and
-promised to finish 1t ;aiﬁlome future time: that
timo has now como, " nndthen ¢ you.go home I will .
come to you and' diotate! »tho other, part, for'l har.
monize'with you, No}hing was 8aid of:the, euh;eot
or meaguro—she gifd- ehe)dld not wish: it At the.
time stated, tho lady, oa.me to ‘the -Dootor and dw-
-tated the concluslog of , thggpiooe, and It was Toft af
the shop for Mr, mmo.,'rhu morning Mr. G,
tld mo that the meeaumof the (pootry was the
same’ 88 that from' nhe;:ﬁret medium, ag alao the
subject, and thore-wae plew u,nlty ln the pleoe.
There: were numhégs g, vhenll)p 11. epokq

ordiuary Yision, un;l he

Mahan to answer wldonoo of thh ohereom No

8 it gomed asron) as [ #ov
r,%g:rh:&mdllkethoeo h et

HI,

nnexplelned myawry, except _o
plntuulmm. v eh

OOMM’UNIOA’I‘ION FROM BENJ'A‘MDY B
MUBSEY. i

The fqllowxng we.e received by s merohant o thia
oxty, through & privete medmm, or one “whio. doe!

not write for the pubho 5

. Oh! how happy is the thought. to know there
1e s land of rest beyond the vale of earth! There

is o land, wherd beauty- cauuot fade ;—a land where

love shiall not droop, nor be dismayed. . -

Christ"was deserted, beforo the glorious mornmg

of light and joy duwned upon his spirit. It was'a
little while after his sorrow, he gained the victory
over death, ‘Then he saw in the distance that land
of ‘rest: 80-shall it be -with, you. Henvinoss may
endire: for & night,but joy cometh in the morning,
Let the angels steer. your bark for. you, in the
storms of life, for thoy love to be trusted. The
spirit world is one of peace, dehght and divine
love—all things are bright and leetlhg——all things
partake of ~the love-that abounds there—the full-
nesd of immortality is the presiding delty of that
land of rest.
T was ‘once your-nearest friend while .on eerth.
Then I thought you a deluded man. ‘Now I find you
was right—I was wtong, I ‘investigated some into
sthe truth of spirituslity-—found there was, some-
thmg to hmld my hopes upop,—yet 1 was not will-
ing to give oredit to what Xknew to be true, and
threw all overboard. ;. .

I find the reason why so mnny mistakes ‘are
made, is‘owing to thoe condition of the mediums at
the time the angels ‘ave 'commuwiicating : through
thém, "If you look through 4 colored. glass, all
things you see partake of . the color. of the glass; 5o
it is with the medmms—-nothmg oan be perfeot, for
there is a defect in the glass you look through. -

“1 find. things quite -different here from. what I
expected When [ beoame released: from the body,
I.had the film removed from my eycs—then I d d

e{e through a glass darkly, but I saw things as
t

were, not as they seemed to be, I find that,

thout truth, no man can be.free. I.bad all
that earth. could give, to make me happy—yet I
had ‘s void that was mnever filled,” Yes! dear
friend | I had flowers in my bosom, but a wrank-
ling thorn was thero, I knew it, but <sfuld not
rise above the surrounding influences that encom-
passed me. - I.would make many apologies. to you,
if you were a man to receive such. All I can say, is
that 1 have lost much that cannot bé regained.
Bince my escape - from -the body, I* have. found
‘| many-of .your spirit friends that would gladly
help me to find the Jewel 1 have lost. .That can-
not . be, for, the harvest is past, and the gate is:
shut, There: is: meroy beyond the grave—those
that seek it shall- obtain; even at the eleventh
" In this communication is contained the true as-

valley and shadow ‘of death. I have -landed into
perfeot day:" for hére there is fullness of joy un-
speakable, and'full of glory—for thiose that ask for|.

80 down.

"Perhaps the ‘world- ‘will ° say ‘this ‘is astrenge
| communication to receive from one that the.world
called- a. good man, - If I had, while in the.form,
told what I felt to be true to the world, I should
I have written in a different strain. This communi-
oenon m the greatest work that was ever puhhshod

- Bengamin:B, Mussey..
I ehould b, happy to. have this commupnication
pubhehed in the Banner ‘of Light. They will tell
you their communications dré written entirely un-
f-1 dex:the; med:umehlp of ‘Mrs,'Conant.” , But let the

world reoexve the truth where they can ﬁnd it.. .
Ii. ‘ll l(. -

ol S S ‘-"‘:

Would We communicate with the . holy e.nd loved
of the. spheres, we must beek the plone of hohneea
‘and love they ocoupy. - .

* Truth is olothed in whlte but & lie comes forth
thh all the colors of the relnbow. ' IR

I

%ctent Qﬁnmts in 5pmtualmm

“IF THEY DRINK ANY. DEA.DLY
THING,” ETC.. ., ..

We met a tiedium 8 fow weeka ego. from New

alone. Some of the first “physicians in that city.
were cnlled to the case, and decided that the man
must diel. - After, this, ..the, suffering- one had a
* vivion of angels,” ” who asked him 1f he was reedy
to depart, .

“No,” was his response, for he loved hftmuoh
and stilb.clung to it with & mighty grasp. -

- But the pains caused by the * deadly thing"” grew
keener ‘and still ‘more »keen, as the subtle poison
coursed through the life-turrents of that. agomzed
organism. And again came the angel-query, -

-*¢ Are you ready to come tous?” '

But no, the agony'is not great enough yet, and
he still refuses to be an angel-guest. Now. comes
that tortare, to which all former. pain seemed pleas-
ure, and with it, that angel-sceno grew bnghter,
and still moro beautiful and attractive.

© % Will you come with'us; now 1” said. the. engels,
in sweet and ‘winning -accenfs,. - .

. ¢ Into. thy hands, Q, God } Ioommit my epintl"
eaxd the now wxlhng m of the dying one; "' ;:

- And with ‘that' ben.utlful resiznation, the: Ouwr
senses closed on the world—its beauties, its utilities
and it
the delicate noryes of both bedy and spirit. Jt was
the influx of that circle of angels, whose power
neutralized.the otherwise deadly effetts of the poison.
And that influx: cowld only penetrate the life-oux-
rents of the sufferer and effect the results, when the
spirit was willing to go. A few hours of gentle sleep
gerved to _give nature her own hermony egmn, -and
e who, drapl that deadly thmg" was enurdy tne|
harmed.—Era, - Iy

Freo Press, against' Spiritualism, biit, never. e.ny,ot
the phonomens, A gentlemen related to e ‘yenter
day asonio of the many facts thot had convins ’
of tho reality of » Spirit Comniunion,” the fo )
tosts.. Through ouriosity he, vigited olxgle
native fown, & quiet villuge,
ttuns.

Thoroughly skoptical e seatsd hlmedlflt thé l{‘élgr
an intelligonce came and wrote thq,maxow mug

(RIS
valued friend, whom he knew. (o
‘was alive and we.ﬁ ivi é:(!f;of?‘:'g;ﬁ v‘h‘!
% ‘ﬂﬂid ook !du

The' intelligence stated .
Kentucky, of brain fover, and!igane
of the wéek, month; and’ dqnpf,lh@}’ﬂwmt Jhon it

died, and stated that ta 1 had direot.

edto it, wore then "9 : é post oﬂ%oeetﬁt

Louis, This was'a Bitn; "id B Wﬁ
‘o confidence inl thé o \ihidauon. “The §

felatod: that ‘the takel)fgaraswes.oorrest, and that if | ¢

g et A

dﬁth,zﬁ{)“ Sand 11" dae conrsa

ply‘n that’ thdifmulwe  truo

’ L knqw m?

pp r%r df wlth

e ddt*t!mthédl ot unomhm

of any person, jwbgre;m Bo, beanos or olalrvoy.. oy by 1’,1','“ : 3, b fﬁrb&hﬂ,"you heve no helgbv tdununﬂarbbmmh ;
Flance about it cognjsableyJf, ‘I}Z‘?ﬂ’“ dlé apd l{at ng‘"’i"ﬁw ia‘&&b& ﬁe meTand m" will;open. the pangp. Ma
them oellonelther.brbo fthopariles., elr In- oiirg dpgn min " Whatwal 3918 i3ud ”“ in°° ltshld -}P g 4
telligence and siatgling fhawooisby {orb{d tth(’ldeo o, sl llb:: :!:fi“ uﬁﬁﬁg‘# el .jﬂ” ' teen" J ki1 aliay he
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pirations of one that .hns walked through the dark] -

light "shall’; receive the sun of truth that shall notj .

York city, who lately took_poison enough (by mis-| -
take,) to kill five men, but who wad ‘saved by spirita |

toys, and gentle and sereneglumber.stole over |

R -»-onglg;the Bpewers given to thém.

-/ *Mz. Eorror :—Ocoasionally an item gets into the ,1-1

among theﬁfeem '.' b:

'mmronunom oF 'm'mﬁ*fif =
w “OP OTBA : AN W1y
asemuel Bldeeutnnd myself loft PhiladeL

1; n Ay

_ f)’:h' for Ohlo and the O anadas, via Cinglnnagl | nn(] .

troit, Mich;, ledving in our’ store to attend bust.
ness, J, Greely, one of our firm," We .took: am .
other: thiugs with na & new. clothes brush, upon wg:!g
1 ut wy private mark; it bein

(L would, cheerfnlly make' oath to all I'shall..

here relate. ). We etopped at HafrisBurgh the first .°_

night where we both used sald. brn

lir"ti‘th ‘train :r ca;-s before light. .- BP ‘end ot 1 =
e next night we romained at Altoo d

bokinﬁ lgr :1!:9 bru‘eh ,. found it——mxm;n;uwg bogg '

remarke en, thit we left it on -

table at Hameburgh; and. Mr. et chamber.

g my pereonul prop-' )

Rideaut offered t0 '

purchdse me another brush, a8 mina was pew-and - ]

he had - nnde taken to keep. it.in his valisé, mine -
being very fully packed hut I'told bim to- Wais il
we needed it nore/ " Several’ times, on’ our. tour ‘he
offered to buy me's ‘brash, but ‘as. ;often 1.pué him
off, Woseparated: at- ngere Fallg, he re g
to Maine and I ' going to Quebes and returning to
IY’hlllA:delphm, via, Montren.l Hudson River, and' Ne'
01' ] : N i \'
On m retnrn. I left my beggo at. Camden,
where beoerded Mr. Rideaut stiﬁeremuming ;n
Maine,) and crossed over to our. place of “business,
The first thing in pafticular I notioed, was this jdene
tical clothes brush! Mr. Gyeely affirmed he had seen

AJ

oy

.

gald-brush in the store for weeks before our, return, .. ¢

notwithstanding he was quite sure ‘he saw'vs pack.
it in our valise when we left. I remarked that the
Spirits brought it back, for we had left it in Harris-
burgh, Pa. He thought me joking, and no more
was saids- I left soon for Maine.
in Bangor, Me., the epirits wluntarily spelt out thas
I had lost two things while on my tour,- (I bad na
mentioned the fact to any one.) I asked whut Mu
the articlés, - S

" Ans, - A brush and memorandum book I o

Ques. . Where are'they ?

Ans. "~ The brush we brought back to Phllndelphh o

the next day after you left it, and the memgran-
dnm book.is in Canada. o !
- T will here remark that I did lose a memorendnm

book, in which were several .entries, which I thought ' ;

I left at Presdott, Ca. o s or

‘A-few evenings after, I met Mr, Wood. 2 doaf
8 olairvoyant of ‘much merit . as a’ test and healmg
medium, ~Mr.' W, was & perfect stranger to me, we
never having seen each other, and neither of us
knowing that the other existed.. 'After giving ths
cirole several excellent - tests, he wrote on. his ela.te,
and handed me the following:— . - \

# You are going to Philadelphia soon, " !

T remarked that was good, and then related :to &
gentleman by my side thie brush story, in a . whis-
per, 80 a8 not to disturb the circle, Just as I pro-
nounced this sentence: * On entering my gtore the’
first thing I noticed was  my brush,” Mr, Wood wrote
quickly on his slate again, and handed tome s :
 Where was Mr. Greely at that time 9
(Recollest, Mr. Greely- was the thnrd partner,
whom we left at lLome while ebeent.) I Wee de-
lxghted and remarked, ,

“ That is ezcellent,” L r
" He smiled and wrote againy "

made some six or. e:ght éntries preexeely like those
in the book I losz f .

.\ - s
o

A PBEMONITION.

A gentlenio.n whose word.is in every; respect re-
liable, states that as.he was sitting .alone- in his
office, one . Bunday morning, - quietly reading’ the

Bible and meditating, he heard three delicate musis.. .

cal: gounds, like-the sounds. of . vibrating harp-

strings.. . After the lapse of & few seconds the same -

sounds were repeated. They were distinct and uns
mistakable, and sepmed to,proceed from the direc-

- {tion:of & mep thet hung upon’ the well “Khiwing

that there was no .person in the body about the
‘promises, who could have made these sounds, our -
friend was at loss to account for them, and the next.
day:oalled upon 2 clairvoyant, fo have the matter
investigated by interior perception, The clairvoy-
ant told him that the sounds were intended to in-
timate the death of two of his relatives, one of

1 whioh was & child, and the gthiern grown  person,

and said that' he would bave o letter in the coures
of two or three days, announcing these faets. Ac.
‘cordingly, a. couple of. days after, he. recgived & .
‘letter informing bim-of the denth of his elsten
«child, and of an adult relative, both residing.im &
distant place, and of the siokness of neither of w wh

; he had before been 1nformed.

. BPIRIT MUSIO.

Mr Lovi mgble, of Cleveland, Ohxo, writes that
his wife ‘wes frequently annoyod by.very disagreea-
ble sounds, which occurred eepecmlly after she ‘re.
tired to bed, and whmhv continuing through ‘the
night, would- often deprive” her almost:entirely of
sleep, -Since these sounds subsided, she often hears
the most 'beautiful ‘musio; both’ voco.l and ‘instru-
mental, which sometimes appesrs to be distant, and
semetimos in the room where sho is seated, though
this can in no instanco be heard by others, At her

.| request the musig will move from one -position to *
‘1another; snd any tune. will be played which she -

requests, and sometimés ‘ tunes aro playcd: with
which she 13 entirely unecqumnted
after the invisible musicians thave performed for &

while, they will for a while stop, and -apparenfly -

commence talking ;' but' though she can hear their

'voloes, she can not distinguish their words, ‘Oneor
L:;vo clairvoyants, who'have examined the:case, have

1d her that they perceived the spirits of two men. .
und threo women, from vyhom the sounde proooeded. '

The iﬂessmgu._ ,

m.h llah guch communlontion )
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ﬂ‘heu 60 un(hnlonu ars not bubllehed for: Werary -
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cated w fthout uiteratlon by ‘
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'‘Shairp and’ rugged, yot grand and noble jn their &

'pepranoe. ‘This mountefn. 8comB to: belong to tlg‘ ,

t| Dboplé whom' I seé 'atanding. in- the  valley be-

neath.  They have nevér dared to strive to rench
4t ‘summit, on’ bocpufit of ‘8’ dark being whio wan- .-
ders around jt, and exo!udee all possible attempt of " -

the people to” forth' &, pathway,  Weil they" know
that from the métntain;'could théy but aaocknd, the '
most advantageous: yiew oan he obtained of tho |
‘boundless vale 'Mqh lio etretohed for%lu?l.the
taaoe. weter:ld t brooks,.
reen: ow,
‘far”(ﬁ&ﬁl Phiddeu fx‘om their/lqieiv -for the
ant xbfuiom hi gher. eminence,. h;pm ﬂ«,ﬂ‘ 1o ex+
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itnln 18 tholes' khW thou
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‘by déep rivers aid win

# Wheroe is the little mmorandem book 2 ond then R

Frequently, ..

oné soirvices’ are engeged exolunlvely for the .

o

o ingeen, ‘4nd to look upon, 'whe.te%r ‘otir pirit

1 '4ée_ & large, high' ‘nountedni ~ Thio rocks 8re .

and besuteous gardenkille in the .

While at a cirela '



ohoo.Be

" "."Go forth. Make the rﬁgged mount smooth and | I

[

. thin
- tiggmore,
~ - fires of that soul wiil never be quenched-—they may
* burn stendily after o time, but now it'is flash, finsh

.

“'they are cowards,
_,t{o

[
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R . e
perbaps to awake to freé manhood from its infant
slumberings, to a dawn of. mental brightness; = =

. This, mountais - fo" yours, my friend, From its
hejghts’ descend. ' Proolaim to ‘the ‘darkened-ones
beneath, that “tho sun of heavenly wisdom-dawas.
Yes, tell them' in"accents loud and clear, that the
dark being is invisible—no longer o reslity,: Heds

vhplsh_lnfg in the.dim paat with the errors of man-

easy of ascent, and the sweot pence of blessin
mankind shall rest upon you. Angels shall reco;
the ' effort of doing good. They shall light your
pi“hwaz, and when your 59\;}1 ﬁiisrbbes its earthly
alemenw on your passport shall be written—** H
hath blessed mankind.” " Fren °

" Henry O.Smith, U.8, 4, -

* ’About three months .8inoo we recelved & com-

‘munication from this spirit to 4 friend, whom he
gave us to undorstand was comnected with the
Navy Yard, Charlestown, Wo could find no person
of that name there, and therefore we let the com-
munication remain unattended to, * This communi-
cation was as followss:— =~ * % ¢ S
We have met beforc at a medium’s, Ilove’tocome,
end 1-would.to God I could love all mankind as well:
as I love to come to & fow. I might sny to two—
for my communioating battery is not very exten.
give. One reason why I love to come, Is, becanse I'
hope to advance, for ambition is quite 8s large now.
281} was when [ was onearth, . - Co
1 love the whole-souled child of God wherever he
‘may be found; but what constitutes the whole
sou{ is one where. ambition ranks high—that is, in
my opinion, If it was not for my ungovernable
-passion, I might bo better off. The fire of my soul
.gm'; never been put out—the torch-light of my soul
-hag' never grown dim. I passed from one sphere
to another, in an instant of time. Bitting in my
apartment, poring over my . papers—to .be. sure I

" -had just had a brisk cngagement, but I thought not

that the cursed red-skins were lying in ambush
there, - I was doomed to die, and panes of glass
were no barrier to the shot. .

..~.I sometimes 'desire to commune in my native
land-—not that I have any particular love for it—but

- beoause of the superstition there ; for the greater the
* tagk, the greater the victory, Icame from Ireland.

I'presume there are mediums there; but the pow-
erful band of darkness, in .the shape of priests, bish-
ops, and other church dignitaries, put out the light
entirely. Like theinterior of Africa, supergtition
reigns supremo, and Ireland cannoit boast of any-
more, - . : - L
old friend Robert has a fiery ambition—the

continually. Ournaturesseemed to barmonize, and'
the very breath around. us seemed to be made for
him and ‘me expressly. Ve sailed always in the
. same  channel, I presume he thinks he- is “pro-
gressing faster than Lam, It hes been to me like
& veil of thick darkness, in the spirit land, until

-.vedently, and if 1 ever stand high in the plane of

wisdom, it must be by returning to earth.  There’s

- plenty of work to do here; but there mustbe a
- will, and I amnot ({)&rticulnrly,desirous of laboring

_in the spirit world: Iwould do so if necessary,

: and if I could carry out the great law of humanity

‘—but I think I can effect most by coming to earth.

- I was a strange belang in earth life, and I am so in
.. the spirit life. ' I serve no man unless he be higher

than I—and It’s hard work to find one
least, in my own estimation, i

We had forgotten it entiroly in the p

th?.t is—at

8 of busi.

"ness ; but May 12th, we received the following :—

:+ How contemptible many mortals appear in the
fgas of spirits, Strange that mortils cannot fathom

that' which is scarcely span deep, And strange’
again that they should be ruled. by fear becauso

wonden:the law 6f Moses was given, and §t is

", mo ‘wonder.te me that people of the present age are

" die, 88 they oall it; afraid to meet their God|how nuch I come to him,dnd that I want

many of them, to that old law—for

still clinging,
%)e ruled by fear. They are afraid to

they must’

““afraid to meet t}ié best friend they have ! *'I'despise

.

" the-coward ; while I, nt any timo, will shake hands
" “with'the binve man, éven if be be_the devil, " Bui
-I did .not make my way to earth this morning to |
- converse about-the failin
:.1 might ascertain why’

of mortals. I came that
am so poorly understoed.:
Is it because . I failed to make myself plain, or be-

" cause L was an Irishman, and people would ot re-
- oelve me?" or because the people’of earth have such
«thiok skullg that the arrows of truth will not'pen.
- etrate them ? - - : . '

~ Now it's béen quite a lepg time since.1 havé im&

.., the privilege of using a form of my own,butI

* the navy.
- yard”

" 'while I was ‘on earth,

" of spirits communicating with' each otber, as with
,- mortals. If I gold you wrong, ilt'.was from

should be most happy to_be recognized evenin a
borrowed form. - ot e

I am Henry Constantine Smith, and it seems that
either you, or some one beneath you, cannot under-
glandme, - .°- T - N
-, “You said your friend Wainwright was attached to
. We could: not find suoh & person at- the

"I was told by his friends, that he was connechd‘

“with ‘the Government, and was & purser in the

* navy; and knowing that he wag under government

n the army, I'took it for
granted that ‘'was true, - o ot
"Thére are quite a3 many impediments in the way

g

- information recsived here.’,

» I have communcd with him very many .times,

" . and in no on? case has thére ever been a misunder-

|

v

«
.

- my watoh, and o humon

_ standing between us, He does not rank among

our Jower class; and yet, become acquainted with,
im, and you find him a ‘gentleman suited {o the

" lower or the highh, either.. I have communed
- with him through some. seven or eight mediums,.

“+ and this medium was the first one I -ever com«

.

muned through in any way ; the timoe Is'about two

earssince I didmo, - o Tt
7°1 am not disposed to throw discredit upon spirit-’
ualism, by giving utterance to untruth ; neither do

'1 fear all the skeptical _a_rmieq—for fear was never-
+.i & part of ‘iny organization. © :
' Ask my friend how [ had

";{,7--'3%‘!‘!)1»"{9“1’“9"9- inform you that the two most.

my mantle dééox:'ntéda '

sromlient'_ar'bjcles. were -the 31‘““ ‘if .“:J -Ind?ﬂ
aon. which served as & most excollent ‘case for,
b P arm, as 411 thero was loft

.+ igf.one. .-Curious ornament, say you? Well, their
-+ owner was oalled & singular inan; ho hed few
* griends, and wne never mdre happy than when facing
7' ddath in it wildest.forms, - oo i oo -

. ...An infant_sister of my

friond, called: Isabella,

" 'in'desirous of commnnicating with her brother.
e .Sghe' -requests - that ho sit . quiet and alone, &

»

'« . well through him. Thoy wou

‘small portion of each day,- that herself and: his

o E:umnn' spirit, Ifois, mhy- manifost to him ; $hey.
", have

. much power. over ‘him, and" will scon'write
14 have him make & oon-

fident ‘of his companion; and.thereby: commenco &

». work to prevent that nervéns'exeitemeny which per-

- wades her frame,

They wish ‘mo alsp to"idd, that

-/ they will sopn send s message to-him, op comminl-

. oatfon'shrough the columns of this papbr.

b 1 SRR

The father of my friend also rosents’ himsolf;

""" aind Wishes to informehis son that ho i4 almogt con<

4" stantly st his sjde,; striving to. dovelop® him' for &
Ry mt%hty i xental work; .- His
Wa

3

- nomo was Bobert .
MRS TS IS R

right; - s
om. & at .this [ﬂme

.. Now__to myself ugnin.' I came

A - . - ) DN et . v . '+
desoription. Not ‘tall, but.rather shoit‘,.'lbiuk sot,
‘llght eyes and’pqmplexion, very stern looliian-
pears to bo about thirtyiive, . ... T
Possibly this may be recogmized by the felend of
the spiri¢ wh? communioated as above. .

.y
Vet

; Caleb Franois Whorfe. . -

1 in common with, other spirits, come’ that I may
speak to my friends, I have ‘a message, for you to
bear to my frienda on earth. My father is sick, and I
wish to encourage him. He at timesis what youwould
call discouraged, His disease, a8 I am told by the -
good dootors, here, lies entirely upon the nervous
system. " Now ‘we in' the spirit land have sent hima
medium, that we may. impart strength to him, by
laying on'of hands, He is continually asking him-
gelf this question, Y How am I to know.my spirit
frisnds approve of what I am doing ?””. And as we
have no better way of sending an approval, we send
it:through the columns of your paper, if you have
ng objestions, *I'will say to him thatallis well, and
that It he perseveresin that he has begun the cure
will-be effected without doubt. And to my mother.
lot mo say, toke muochthought .in regard to her
earthly form and all shall be well with her,

* 'I was called when on earth Caleb Francis Whorfe,
1 have béen in the spirit land but a fow years, I
left o wife, but no children, "I saw this new light
before I passed away; but I could not believe until
within a few. daysof my death. Then the angels
came and ministered to me, and told me [ was com-
ing to,them. It gives me great pleasure to commu.
ticate with my friends, but I have not the opportu.
nitles I would wish to have. ~ .. o
Poor Ella misses me’ sadly, and -yot she says to
herself, * Car it be true that he can. return and
manifest' to me?” for she chnnot believe. theso
things. Would to God she could, . .
1 am anxious this should appear.in print as soon
ag possible, because I have given impicasions at
home that they should be enlightened on this sub-
jeot; and I comein this way, that it may be the
better tést to them ; and also for the want of .some
medium power to come directly through to them,

- You may add also that Bally Atkins wishes to .
inform her mother that she: will manifest to her, if
she. will it at her house, forming a circle for mani-
festations, Bhe was a cousin of mine, ,

Uncle Ben,” to
' ' Cod. :

lace where I now scein to be wandering, ' Ilived a
hristion as-the world called me, and «died in the
Christian faith ; but [ did hot understand what I now
koow. . I have_ not beon in the spirit laud dne yoar .
as yet, only a fow months, but Tam happy, very
happy, and I wish to tell all those dear friends that
camg round my bed to take a farewell look at the
old man, that I am not dead, 1 want them to know
that old Uncle Benstill lives, Yes, he lives, and he
livés' to come:back, and ho can come back,: I want
the boy Joshua, to know I am often with him ; he is
not mmy boy, but a distant relation, but he was kind
to me; . I want to return thanks to him, bis family, .
and to many others who were kind to me, .

When the ory went forth “Old Uncle Ben is
say, not dead ygt; but I'did not know how to.* My
cup of years was protty full, and 6l1I come back now .
for, is to let folkb know I can communicate—to swell .
‘theriver which is ranning through the earth, and
whioh is destined to make of it a'spiritual ‘temple,
the Kingdom of thelivingGod, :~ - . .. .1
Idon’t-know much about'communicating, young-
man-—but very little, I have looked on & few times
and seen otﬁﬁrs. that’s all. ‘T had not a very wide
and mighty edication while here, and you can’t ex- .
pect I have. got much in a few months. Say itis
from . Uncle -Ben to his fricnds: down on the Cape;”
they will know mo betfer than Ido.  Ilived all
about there. . Go to the boy. Joshua Small, wholives
in Boston, or go.to Judah Baker, either will tell you,
but the boy Joshua knows me better ;. he is a medi-
‘um, and is in Boston or pretty nigh, now, Tell him
to- see

bim always heppy. v
- 'What sliall ¥ say ? . What shall T do to make my
people . believe?, I have, been in:the spirit land
gomewhere. near fiftcen years, 1 think, and this is
the first time I ever communicated in this way.
Now I want {o know what I can do to make myself
happy, and my people, for I have, many friends -on
earth? I.left afamily, and a great many, I sup-
pose, were glad when I was dead, and some’ were:
sorry, I wish to let my friends know I can come
back, - There are-some of them a hard set, and if-
they do not mend their ways, they will be worse off
than I am when they come here. ‘

Philip Cuiriér, Portsmouth,

mo here. -Ho' was with ‘'me when I was sick in
Portsmouth, N, H., where I lived and where he lived,
I was a butcher. by trade. He thinks it is not so
long  since ['passed away; but I do not know the

|exnct time, 5y disease they.called fever, and I do

know thit  Kittredge called on me. - There’s Tom,
and Joe, and' Richard,-and a score of them I would
like to communicate to,but I can’¢ do'it, .
All'our family were terrible sick about the.time I -
died. ~mince I have been in the spirit world.I have
been trying to rid myself of the devll, or the evil
influgnces I carried with me fromt earth; and I as.
-pure you [ had plenty of them, o
‘Stranger, good-bye. - If you want any reference
about mo, refer to anybody in Portsmouth, i

.Busan Brown, Portsmouth, N. H.
" T'have now been in the spirit life about one'year,
as8 near us I can count your time, and I have never,
as yet, had an opportunity to-manifest to my friends, '
I am very anxious 89 to do. [ belonged.in Ports.
mouth, N. {§,, aud T have o father, one sister, and.
two olildren liying there,.. - - . - 7 ,
%, My companion has married agafn, andis not livigg
here, . My djsense-was consumption, and I wassick <
‘a ‘great whilé, My husband'was in: Sacramento,
‘Cal., when I passed away, ' His nameis Alonzo,
My ohildien are without a mother, and I am very
anxious about them,:"’ ' .7 . oL

My, dear father is woary of the' earth-life; and
my lonely uister also. Oh, how I wish I could com.
mune with {hein, My sister Harriot is with me,
Mary isop earthe: . 0 . . 0o
. Oh, tell my sister to look after my dear children ;-

22

their father is not'with them,

. My maiden ngme was Janvrin. ‘I died at my.
father’s “houso., My children’s iames were Moses
and Harrjet. ;-Dr.. Boardman ‘attended me'when L
was giok. ;I had two brothers, Georgs and James ;'
one {8 in Boston, bne.fn Portsmouth, { believe, The
former 18" near Bea street. ' His uame is George,
This ia the first- timd I ever manifested. !
fove to oll my friends, -~ - o 8, Bnown,
b - Caes

. e 4
o0 Emily Barea.i L
© Oh how Iwish to commune’ with my friends qn
gtrth, bt T cannot, &8 ‘I afnsure .I cannot reach
thieni, - My name was Emily Barp,(; 1 onve. lived in’
Bristol, Maine, My husband 'was a-tailor.: I was
geventaon years of age when I diad,if I‘) regollect
oright, v o
Q ,' . 'William Russell, _'ri;'unt&g.:: .
' “at its

A

oo b

:Musio]. O, hbw ;my soul leaps upwarf

his Friends on Cape .

"1 have many friends on éarth, but fow in the -

dend,” I stood by and heard it all, and, wanted to -

" My name is Philip Currier, Dr. Kittredge brought -

Givo my | -

LR I'

Dr. Geo.. U, Btone, Lowell,
_Well, I think I must be in a ' strange place, I
don’t know yoir, bat that, man I do know, . Come up
here and talk to'‘me,- My name is Stono; now do
Souknow me? - I supposeyou heard .I was dead,

R

| a1d probably you. henrd I wont to hell, "Wel), I did

go about as low as a mortal could go. Did you su,
pose I was going to heaven?-. Oh, no. I did not do
right on earthi, that you know, and I'am getting
my punishment. That je, I sce othors mucﬁf hap-
pier than I, and I know I might have been ag hap-
Py us thoy, and I know that- 1 have got to do what
['ought to have done on earth:—~that is, work all the
evil out of my nature and bocome pure and good.
Many of m
happier than I am.

a8 well as mo that ministers on carth ‘had no food

not send mo to hell, but my quick, ungovernable
tempor was the troublo with me, Tkicked at epir-
itualism awfully, you know. I was a fool—you
was g wiso man, I would not hear to you at all ;
did not act.like &, gentloman, even, I remember
when-you spoke about Divis's works went out and
slammed tho door, Well, I am sorry for it now, *
" Iam i the spirit life, and if y6u ever sce any of
my family, tell them just how I'am, They: will not
treat you as 1'did, for thoy will listen to you. Tell
my wife ] am with her often, and wish I had done
different by her.” 8he will understand what I says.

[Here followed a number of questions and t_tnsyie_rs
relating to persons, which were corrcotly answered;
‘but aa they were.of & private natire, they are not
reported) G - S -

- .
cr

: * .Thomas Moses, Boston,"
" Twenty years ago I lived in Boston. My name
was Thomas Moses, I became very much excited
under the influerics of religion. There was & great
revival among the Baptists, and I was among the
oonverts: 1 considered it to be far better for me
to.leave earth. and its wild tumult to onter
heaven; and as,.my body was not sufficiently
worn. out to do that without aid, [ banged my-
self, The; last chapter I read fn the Bible was
the second chapter of Job. I turncd the leaf down,
and hung myself at about five in tho morning,
and was foung about three hours after, I was
mado insane’by the wild, unmeaning words of the
minister ; my soul was sent all unprepared into
the spirit life, on acoount of religious excitement.
I had ‘orfe brother and two sisters, I have o father
and mother still on. earth, very aged, all ready to
enter the spirit life, They are now dwelling o little
novtheast. of you—about forty-five miles I should
judge, as near as I can measure distance ; but the
me of the place I cannot tell, . C
None denounced the ;church as being the instru-
ment of my death; the excitement grew, and its
waves became wilder and higher, and many became
insane on -account of thé preaching of the minis-
ter, : v S
- However, I am here, &and am still regrétiing the
last act of my life ; yet- L was nct wholly consoious

shouldn’t have done it. .

I can:give you no reference. Remember, i* is
twenty years, as the presont time is 1857, (as I am
told)  since I passed on, and this is the first time I
have ever spoken through a medium since that,
Memory of enrth scencs 18 in md limited, ond as I
have not. manifested, I cannot give you the names
of persons or places whore you may find me true,

We- are unable to say whether this.is true or
false ; it is & epirit manifestation, however, and is no
less & proof of the power of -spirits to commune, i

it is fulse, 'We presume it is truo;.and if any.per-
son onn ‘prove it s0'to *us, we shall b happy to re-
ceive & line from'thém.._.. . 0 T . 0

"]of the extent of the sin I was committing, else 1

Py

Y - i ome—

. Harriet' Emery;- Boston.’
+'1.4m 80 .ha.ppy'_l\;,- It docs mot, scemn. strange to

- me to-return: to communicate, .for I henrd of theso
things before, I left eartl, though"I did:.not believe|

jt. .1 have boed in_the spirit world only ‘s short
time, and® wag near ‘thirty years of age when I

bowels, - s

What shall T say to those dear friends I have
on carth ? Some of them believe, but ‘mére disbe-
lieve, I loft .4 husband who cannot see these
things. I had been married but & short. time, I
have & dear sister who fully believes these things,
and- I would to God all my dear friends stood
upon the same ground. I want to tell ‘my sister,
my brothet’s wife, (I call hek. sister. beoause she
wag very dear to me,) it was I who- told her the lit-
tlo one was going—and it was I who received i,
Tell her her greams are not all fanoy, but that
much wMen her in this way, if she’only-
has faith” © - - b o

Oh, I Wish to encourage my ~dear, dear sister
Nanoy, . 8he has some dark hours, many happy
ones,” Tell 'hior how often I am with her,and how
I try to manifest to her, =~ o

Ob, tell them all how I love, them; and how I
‘wish to take them all in the arms of love, and bear
them away from uobelief. :And -to my husband
gay, X often stand by his side, and I wish to present
myself to him that he may see... But I shall in
time, - When I was passing away I said, * God's
will be done !"" and 1 eny the ame, now. In God’s
%ood time 1 ehall onrry light to my own dear ones.

D this, then, God’s will be done.: *
Dear

I thank you for your

tles, in Prospect ' street, Boston, - My name is Har-
riet Emery.* - S e o

§

.

‘John Goodwin, of York,‘om_e.
‘How do you do, sir? This is the.firat time I ever

gpoke, - I lived in 01d York, Maine; died there;
my name is John - Goodwin ;. they used- to call me

that I can communicate. Don’t knoygyou—don't
know your medium—don't koow ‘an¥ody round
hére—camo a-foot and alone ; the way I did overy-
thing, - Can’t tell how long I Liave been here ;- think
it's nigh ten years; think. rum killed me as nigh
a8 anything did, Can’t sy much—'gause don’t
know.much, Had n.wife, her nome was Hannah,
I left bier on’earth; havo lost track “of her since I
came here, She had hed anothér husbaud, and he
was better fitted for her than I was, T come to try
my hand at funning ti%s mnohine,” (slluding to
tho .piediuni;).!and to let folks, kuow.I ain’t in
hell... If you, want to know; where I am, write to
Charles Emergon, Esq., York; Me, -~ N

) iy

o oy .
s o e T

Charles White, Boaton, '
..] uged to livo in Boston. My name was Charloy
White, Ii.«‘su'xiié’to my dmh‘ ‘bl;l’(woident. 1
‘wish to talk,to my ‘father.’ T'wanthim - to. know
that"1 come’sometimes to'see/him:: It's & long
timb slnce 1 linve ‘been hefo, or . it seems go; to me.
Tifell overbosrd from'the wharf.., My, father is o

‘| dootor, or anspotheoary. I Wﬂﬂt{tﬂlmvll"ﬁim‘l desire
| to madifest to-hitm,. 1cen’t fix things right hore to
say what L'wangto, sod must .go. , I'll ‘como again | 10

thlm)hpwlwauy': i RIS S

. dimply  to, gain  a. full understanding of thinps, il )aounds - The musio of the spheres I, Tomthousand.,| & -lr vt s om0 i e
Iy -mﬁﬁ'no&‘uﬂdéﬂtaﬂ,ﬂ.'m?ﬁho“‘wnim%: whi RS Ltimen ten chogqmd.voicgs'mi,nglinginw,gp’a‘; dx;orc," ‘Tairies Chose, Bostén, - - '
+ 1 .ytroated 80, “We come: ¢4 eakth now. through many | hasmonious, grand, ysublime! ka‘?g‘..#. K s Chade. T ks drowned. -
{1+ rimpediments—~ovér; kay, woed, and .mbb‘e,w, | echolng from heavén's: highest realud, down'to the: { . My, name is .l.mm!.‘.v‘f"% /Was' drowned, - I
FERRT 0?3.-, ‘but.-thid time will coma when thl's‘thliw .;hi,'bugub‘;iif‘bf., tﬂésév"ﬂdat;%mqwd from ‘eatth. ; X.| havo got 4 m hw;' and ', e{ i,,l,x,ta_m you &re, , I
moved, We oantioy hbwielp. thedo errors ; And if 167 r-q\;é;),d{;"ie‘ ‘yn"u oh wafted! ine’ sweet: | wont, 10 talk)tp. my grandmothy !';Z""‘B”' nnme s
.1 they happen, and wo fall oufselves, and nn},l O&tm‘ soilidy: of ! iy i‘vhih f-oxir?eurith.b:lgdmh - %%ol%t ',PE&“ ;g;’;ﬂ‘ﬂ:‘mﬂd 'wtg‘ﬁh?&i?
. no.way.to.remedy it now, 1 AUFE St And: ness in- ‘borne | Bulfinc vehe' ; : )
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q{_n hgﬁ%'\'i&rdi‘ﬂﬂﬁ'é'sougd of angel me odd:
Alatett} ya Inkabitants of arth,and:catoh ¢hd

hail +:rocovernl,
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wont yay -down . east—wns_ visiting ,mi

folks, . hon father-—he’ ian’t: hepe ; K iki
e Sl bd o it My

-

ohildren are with.me, and they are|.
[ did not believe in anything onearth ; you know :
to give me, and I did not believe them, That did|

* | assert this, than

left. My disease was no doubt inflammation of the

Kindness.: If you
' wish' to prove me true, go to .my sister, Nanoy Bat-

Good'in. I want to- let people--kunowy I ain’t dead ;{ .

wn‘tered'n:.eobrdfnx‘fto Act of Congress, in 'nlx-e year1ssl, b
IEWn.Luu R. Hayozy, la the Olerk'?bﬂloe of the Dlltrlu'l'
Court of Massachusotts.] R .
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-OLD AND NEW “WQRLD :
BEING A NARRATIVE OF THE VISIT'OF MRS, W. R
HAYDEN TO ENGLA‘ND. FRANCE AND IRELAND;
WITH A BRIEF AQCOUNT OF HER.EARLY EX-

PERIENCE A8 A MEDIUM FOR BPIRIT

. MANIFESTATIONS IN AMERICA. -

BY DR. WILLIAM B, HAYDEN. .

{Continued.]

The usual services ‘Perl‘ormod by the clergy over
what they are pleased to term the dead, nre not in
nccordance with my feelings, for they preach what
they do. not believe. Often in thelr atterpts to’
‘console those who have been called upon outwurd-
Jy to t with dear friends, they assure them
after this manner :— That they are not gone, but
-often with you, watching over .and loving you, far
more thon ever before, coming to- you in the still
hours of night, with sweet words of comfort and

hope." Se

‘ }l)‘?lis is all very pretty to preach, but . the very
moment you say to them that you have realized
the sublime truth of their teachings, that you have .

- |and its dwelling place,

and forbearance must all find a_dwelling place in
your heart, to-enable you to do the work fm!hflﬂf{j
courago shall enable thee.to stand fearlessly in de-
fence of the truth; faith shall help thee still to
bear all the ills and sorrows of life, pointing ever to

and bid thes look forward to the day when all shall
be brought unta the right knowledge of truth, to
appreciate the mission of spirits. ve shall take
gently by the hand the erring and wandering
sheep from the fold of God, and ?end them by the
still waters of everlusting life, They shall see res
flected upon its smooth surface, the immortal soul
lace. Holy peace shall fill their
hearts, and thely will return and go astray no more.
Forbearance shall enable thee to contend with-
sceptics to bear with resignation all their taunts, for
truth sake—~and remember, the greater the cross,
the greater the reward. Sco Jesus—the perfect
child of God—the personification of all the divine
attributes of our Father, He was persceuted, He
suffered and died for wicked man, but his rewpsd
was, God sustained him, and took him unto Hini-
self, and now he sits at His right hand.” Let thy
faith make thee strong, for thy reward:is sure.
Remember that we offer up prayers to God for our
loved ones of earth, Heaven awaits thee, dear
daughter,—be. faithful and God will reward thee,
: - #This from UNCLE Jacos.”

—

CHAPTER IIL

communicated with the dear ones, whose ‘bright
dwellings are on the glorious hills of heaven: that

| thiéy do make known, their ‘presence to you, both

ing—no. sooner, I say, o’ you"
ey look at you to see if you are
not mad, and assure you, that it is-all a wicked
delusion, that it is the works of that Christian bug-
‘bear—the devil! Having had such a proof on
the-departure of one who was near and dear to
me, it was not strange that I should not seeck for.
consolation in that quarter where all was so black
and hopeless. . So I determined never to call upon
tlﬁerz again for a like purpose, and I trust I never
s .
- ccordinglg' the services wege performed en-
tirely through mediums under spiritun} influence.
The funeral sermon was_delivered by what pur-
ported to be the spirit’ of the Rev. Mr. Holt,
through the person of -his niece, Miss Louisa M.
Bridge, of Concord, Mass., formerly of Woodstock,
Vt., we having sent for her especinlly for that.
Jpurpose, . O
he words of the text were, “Though you pass
through " the valley and the shadow of death, you
shall fear no evil” The discourse was'a very pow-
‘erful and eloquent one, occupying . about forty min-
utes, in its delivery.. .To my own mind, and that
of others who listened to t, it was well adapted
and every way appropriate for the occasiqn. The
prayer was very impressive, and given through a
Koung lndy in the trance state, which was followed
y some very beautiful remarks made through the
Rev, J, M. Spear under spiritual influence, The
whole of -the services were listened to with the
deepest attention, by a largé number of persons
who were present, ., _ ,
Mrs. Hayden was deeply nttached to the child,
ond she. found it extremely hard to reconcile its
visifle absence, and frequently remarked to me, thtat
she could not understand why little children were
given to us to be eo sogn taken away; and this
thought seemed to dwell very strongly upon her
mind, . w. | \-“. , )
A few days after the funera), we called upon the
Rev: J. M. Spear and while there, a writing medi-
-um (not a-public one,) came in and without o word

waking and slee

"~ being-said upon the subject, and quite. unaware ' of
*| the observations that.
was suddenly influenced, and wrote out the follow- -

rs, Hayden had made, he

ing singular and beautifully. appropriste communi-
cation:-.. . : C g .
“Denar Maria :—Dost know why your heavenly
Father has called to himself that imnocent one,
whom - He in His sinfinite. wisdom. entrusted for a
time, for.a little hoyr as it were, to your caref T'll
tell you; but answer “first, why does the loving,
careful Shepherd take the little lamb in his arms
and bear it-tenderly to the fold? Isit not that
the dam may follow ? Know then the good Shep-
herg has taken into his ever-loving arms the sweet,"
nhocent lambkin, that you may follow to the fold
of heavenly love,  Obey, as does the ewe, Be true
to the Shepherd who is true to you. Love still
the little one, and love him who bess it from the
pelting, pitiless storms of earth to the safe and sure
retreat above. Enough,” .

- It was also at our house in Lowell street that
‘the first Spiritual meetings were held in Boston or .
vicinity, 8o far s we possess any knowledge.
They were at first attended by a very few persons,
‘who were ranked, by the outsiders, ag the greatest
of fanatica; bt before we discontinued them,

which was not until the eve of our departure for -

-Europe, our two drawing-rooms were crowded to
excess, 'The services were then conducted erz&rely
by mediums, and- were most elevating ‘and interest-
ing in their character. The daily sittings were at-
tended vften by from ten to fifty persons, ,

-~ The manifestations.were .of a very decided and
beautiful character. Many coming to laugh, at the
trick and delusion, remained to weep at the
reality of the phenomena, .
- It was also at our house that the Hop. Robert

- |'G. Shaw first.commenced his investigations, and be-

came fully convinced of the glorious truths of Spir-
itualism.- A few duys before we left Boston, for
England, he called to see us, and asked Mrs, Hay-

her. informing him that we intended to be gone a
ear, hesaid, % J shall never see you again n this
life,” which proved to be too true, as he passed on
but a few months after our departure, He was in,
excellent health and spirits at that time, Whether
he had received some premonition.of hfs cliange he
did not say, nor did we learn. On Mrs, Hng'den
expressing the hope that she would have the pleas-
ure of seeing him on her return, he was most deci-

“q dn." )

. '%lw followinF anecdote is related of him, which
shows how firmly he was settled in his belief of the
presence and power of departed Bpiritb’ o’ return
and-bold communion with their friends,” A gen-
tleman met him.one day on ’Chnn?ie in State street,”
and entered into conversation with him on some
general topic, suddenly Mr. Shaw took out his watch
—and obgerving the time he said, # You will oxcusc™
me sir—it wants ten minutes to twelve o’clock, at
‘that hour. precisely I have an appointment with
General Washington who is always punctual to the
moment; good day, sir,” and left his friend stand-
ing inampzement. . . ‘

. - As Mrs. Hayiden wos on tho eve of leati :  Amer-
jea for, Englind, the' following communioati

given,, througlt o most estimable young lady;
Louisa. M. Bridge, a medium, and purported
dictated by'the spirit.of her uncle, the Rev. Jacob
‘Holt,, THe orlgihal, Miss Bridge enclased {o Mre.

day of her departure. ' .

Hayden on the :
“Denl'MH’iﬂ*, - o ; R .

) 4 My. dw(fh r,—I have promised you s commu-
ication, and with {:H'do I.give it you;.I love yoy,.

-y, dear ohild;Joveall who are engaged.in the great .
- of reforming the world, ..And-remember, dear

den how long we proposed to be absent, and on .

ded in reiternfing that he should never see her

cidence—Jtlantic and Constitution—Embarka-
tion—Sandy Hook —Collision — Sickness on
Board Shl'()—l’rofcul'onal Services required—
“Storm al Sea—Invisible passengers—A Jonah
on Board—Land, Ho !—Cape C{iear and Liver-
pook - oL -
On the morning of September first, all being pre-
pared for another start, we bade adieu to our friends
and aypin left Boston for New York "via, New Ha-
ven, accompanied by. Mrs, Hayden, and a friend
who was to be our companion du voyage acrass
the ocean. It was an exceedingly lovﬂl{y day, and
with light hearts we. commenced our journey, which
continued prosperous until after we left Sprngfield,

1Mass, ' Shortly after which, being seated in one of

the forward* cars, both: myself and friend felt a
strong impression to change our seats for others
farther in the rear of the train—ond both suggest-
ed the propriety of so doing nlmost at the same
instant, and at once carried the proposition into ef-
fect by pasing into the lnst car, where we had not
been seated bg’t o few minutes, when we felt a short,
quick jerking and pitching forward, which those
who have once experienced wiltnever forget. The
cars were off the track at Windsor Locks, and the
very car in which we first-took our seats was a
tareck, :

The engine and tender (the Vietory,) was quietly

and its contents were broken and strewn about the
track. The unfortunate baggage master was lying
amid the rvins with his legs broken in two places,
dtid several other persons were more or less injured.
The catse of the accident was found to be the re-
sult of carelessness of the part of the switch tender

right, the Coroner's verdict would have rendered
it— A visitation of Divine Providence.” Out upon
such gross ignornce and unpardonable superstition,
that makes o just and perfect Gad, guilty of thua
murdering his children, ‘ )
It is the rankest kind of blusphemy. -One thing
which made the accident more singular, was the
fact that on my former passage over the same road,
o like occurence had happened to the same train,
{ conductor, enginger, fireman and engine (the Vie-
tory.) The conductor assured me afterwards, that
although he had been on the road a number of
rears, it was the only two necidents that had ever
appened to his train, - X
ad we been as superstitious as some persons

who do not believe ‘in spirit manifestations, we
should probably have thought, that it was in-
tended as a special warning to deter us from our yun-
dertaking; but we did not look.at it in any dich
light, and could not but feel deeply grateful to our
uardian spirits (for we believed 1t was them,) for
Impressing us to change our scats, and thercby
avert the danger to which we were exposed.

* Onarriving at New York we proceeded at once to
secure our ,passages on board the magnificent
steam-ship Atlantic, Captain West, which we did
without going ‘on board, but on doing so the fol-
lowing day, we found that the ship was already
érowded to its full .capacity, and that in conse-

on board allotted to us,and accordingly complained
of the inferior accommodations to the agent, who
acknowledged the truth of our assertion,and in the
most gentlemanly manner refunded us our passage
money, and we most reluctantly threw up all idea
of gomg in her and returned to our hotel, when
our friend took upnp:}per and his eye falling
upon an advertisement of the packet ship Constitu-
tion, Captain Britton, which was' advertised to
sail for Liverpool in two days, We immedi-
ately went on board, and -being pleased with
the excellent accommodations, “decided to go
in «her, being assured that sailing ships at that
season .of the year made the passage in sixteen
and eighteen days, which we supposed to be true,
being novices in nautical affairs, - .

"On the seventh, all being in readiness, we went
on board and were towed to ses lgynswnmer.
Gradually the shore faded in the distance, New
York was but a speck—the last_tie that. hoy
to the steamer was slipped off Sandy
pilot wenit- over the side of the vessel, an
ness gathered over the face of the mighty
our noble ship spread her flowing canvass to_the
breeze and danced away over the waves for Eng-
land! The watch was set, eight™ bells 'sﬂruzﬁ,
and the man on the lookout cried—

 Sail, 0.”, ‘ o

«Where away 7 ‘

Ty poiuts on the starboard bow.”

"i Wheel hard a-port " “hard down!" but before
our ship would answer her helm—we werg in
the very midst of four fishing vessels,

-4 8teady, men, ” cried "the first officer and the
next moment, the massive bows of the old Consti-
tution came in contact with one of them, which we
did not see again, whether it went to the bottom
or not,;we werc unoble to hear—us the ship kept
on her course. The accident arose from a cause
But bt:o frequent—the men were just out of port,

-y ’ x

To bo contlnued. -

e

A GREAT deal of discomfort arises from over
sensitiveness of what other people may say of you
of your actions, Many unhappy persons -scom to
imogine that they arc always™ in an amphitheatre,
with the assombled . world as spegtators ;* whereas
they are playing to empty benches M the while,

Deata. Remember that though the realm of
death seems an enemy’s counjry to most men, on

.| whose shore_they are’ loathly driven by, stress of

weather, to the wisoman itis the desired port
where h6 moors his bark gladly, as in some quict
haven of the forlunate isles ; it 1s the golden west
into which' his sun sinks, and amking,] casts back &

ke D ImADILAT _ ol ¢ work lory on the leaden. cloud-rack whioh had darkly
o { sweol sunds' that ave:lling my-oup of. happinoss,,, Apn.ﬁ} a8, Rlien wad lold of ‘aunts. My | work of ! g L19 WOl jet B ok cd his day.. .« o
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A Second Start—A Premonilion—Singular Coin-.

“smashed up,” beside®he road. The baggage car

as usual,—but had every one been murdercd out~

quence of being late we had had the worst berths -

7

present mission, ; Cbixragd, faith, hope and love, °

a bﬁﬁpm home of rest ; hope shall strengthert faithy ™
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Mon ofthought ! be up'and s¥irring ~
Night and day!
Sow the seed-—withdraw the curtaln—
Cloar the way!
Mon of action, ald and cheer them,
As yo may!
Thore's a fount about to stream,
There's & light about to beam,
There's 8 warmth about to glow,
¢ .There'sa flower about to blow,
Thero's 8 midnight blackness changingy,
Into gray, '
Mon of thought and men of action,
Clear theway! =~ - '
. R R
The most valuablo pari of
which ho receives from himsclf.

All heaven and earth are still—though notin slee
But breathloss as wo grow when foellng most,
And silent, as wo stand in thoughts too deop.
All heaven and earth aro still—from tho high host
Of stars, to tho lulled 1ako and mountain coast;
All is concentrated in a life intense,
Whero not a beam, nor alr, nor leaf is lost
But hath-a part of bolng, and a senso:
Of that which is of all creator and defenoe.
Friendship e a sllent gentleman that makes no parade :
tho truo heart dances no hornpipe on the tongue.
Truth-needs no color, with his color fixed;
Beauidho pencil, Boanty's truth to lay;
But/Bost Is bost, If nover intermixed.
,
The spoken word, the writton poom, ts sald to bo“f:u epl.
© tomeof the man: how much more the done work. Deeds
aro grester than words. Deeds havo such a life, mute, but
undeniable, and grow as lving trees and fruits do; thoy
people the yacuity of time, and make It green and worthy,

Only #o0 .
Btems thronging all around between the swell
Of tuft.and slanting branches; who could tell
The freshness of tho space of heaven nbove,
Edged round with dark troe tops, through which a dovo
Would often beat its wings, and often, too,
4 litMle cloud would move across tho blue.
The mind has more room {n It than most people think, if
we would but furnish the apartments, Y .
Whilst we do speak, our fire
Doth into ice explro;
" Flames turn to frost—and ore we can

Enow how our choek turns palo and wan,

Or how a silver snow

8prings thero where jot did glow,

Our fading spring is in dull winter lost.

Anger begins with foily and ends with repentance,
1n sapphire rain Hoaven ripples down :
The swoet south-winds waft opened wide
The glory-gate of Summer’'s tide;
A starry swoep of flowers is strown

Through the green meadews; white and 3014. -
"7 It1aughs along the glowing ground: '
Buch throng of blessings dance around.
The 014 World's heart; lo, these unfold.

THE ENCHANTED SPRING:

NEVER JUMP AT CONCLUSIONS.

BY WILLIAM BENTLY OLIVER.

m——

«  In the summer of 1853, 1 was attacked ‘with a
disease so different to anything which I had before
experienced, that I was at a loss to determine what
my ?mpt.oms betokened. I was nervous to the
Iast degree—started at every sound-—examined my
ulse constantly—read a ‘whole library of medical
ks, and consulted every doctor who came in my

way.
'fheir answers invariably were, that my system
had lost its tone—that the only remedy was change ,
" of air, lively company and plenty of good Scotch
ale—pleasant medicines enough in themselves.
The last one I consulted, not only prescribed, but
found the medicines. for me, =~ = . -
“Take o run dowri to the seaside, my good sir,”
said the kind doctor; “it will be nearly all the
.medicine you need. T"lavea summer dwelling
. there, perched up among the rocks—rude and sim-
ple enough for an anchorite, but just what will suit
youlam sure. There is anold woman living there,
" who will cook fish for you in a way that Ude might
envy, and there is always J)rime company at the
hotel by the beach. Go and take possession, and
if old Colonel Jones don't have the gout in his
_stomach, nor Miss Jerusha a fit of hysterics, T will
come down' to you .once a week at least. Tell
aunt Dinah to bave her ‘fish ready every day, just
a8 if she were expectBE i cat it.

1 took him at his word, and weint down to, Rock=
ville the next day, armed with fish-hooks enough
to_catch ell the perch between Long Wharf und
“Georges.” If you think I went all the way in the

~ cans, you are much mistaken. I got out when half
-way ; -stunned by the noise of crying children and

~ -gick with the diabolical -air that pervaded those
traveling pest-houses, .

Half way then, I mounted the out.si‘&e of Cal- -

vin's”—not John Calvin's—stage, and with a good
spicy Havans, and an eye that took inall the
besutits of the coast scenery that lay at our right,
and the beautiful landscape at our left, we posted
" down as fast 83 four horses could carry us. Iﬁ?lsm "
~ " xosy and good natured was the driver. Nobody
" "would have t.hougllit that he could have borne the

" pame of Calvin. Hemustbe an unworthy recreant
from the hard and severe doctrines of his name-

sakel - v .. ,

- " Be that as it may, he has an eye-for the pictur-
~ “esque; a8_he fully proved whenyealling wnl:y no-
" tice allthe‘beswoipts of the scenery, through-
which we were #wling alongat oy easy and com-
fortable rate, . , o

4 Where do you stop, sir?” asked Calvin as we

rode triumphantly into. town, at an aocelerated -

Pe% At the houss owned by Doctor Harcourt, 1o
~you know it P . '
;¢ Rather think I.do, sir, Old sunt Dinsh will

L ook your fish nicely,

" ) .
85 thé doctor aide I fat ho proscribed her

" oooking s medicne.”

" # Are you ill, sir S
# - W¥ors L relod revely. #Tho Doctor thought
© it wasmy vnly chaiioe to oome here.” -
- Here Qalvin tuifn f‘mnnd‘andeﬁd‘moclo:;}{.
"Hg sbethod satiafibd with'the inspection;: but only
od sre; fght, air. A doss of Aunt Dinah,

o

i, with oom &

ud ale” Iinterposed. '~ & ' . .
iy} .Sootols* kle, will bring you, round by the

. voncel
éno need of hoops there!) which

. . “ o e e
ovory man's. education is that

fections, I would have been cettainly cured at the
firt sight of aunt' Dinsh.  As might be expected
from - her name; ehe was a_coloved: lady. She
was very short ‘and very thick, her circumference
being that of n. barrel, while her altitude was only
that of a.small keg. .

 She was dressed in a ivonderfulli:ll:lgrt etticont
yed an un-

erstanding of which few women could boast, A
short sack was pinned tightly‘ over the upper part
of her figure, displaying its proportions, while a
real Madras shawl of red and white, was wound
efully around her head in ample folds as a tur-
g::ﬁ and o checked ‘apron completed her armnge-
ment. -Every article of her dress was scrupulous-
ly clean, and had been ironed until it shone.
She showed me the whole of a very fine and

| white sct of teeth, of nature's manufacture, and

then ran to prepare my dinner, for which my ride
had given me an appetite. : S
The house was nestled in among the rocks, and
was almost a3 ° as they .were. . Like them too;
it was coveréd- with moss and lichen, It was open
in front to the sea, and behind was & dense under-
growth springing up at the roots of the few trees
that grew around it. At the side, sheltered from
the north winds wasa little garden cultivated by
Aunt Dinah -and her nephew, Tommy, called by
courtesy Doctor Harcourt's Tommy, and close to
the house, was the little green wherry, which the
said Tommy, launched as often as twice every day,
to bring in the delicious fresh fish; and between
these two’ excursions, he angled ‘for perch from
the rocks. '

% What bait do you.use

 Clams, sir, allurs.” .

¢ Alive or dead.” ‘

Tommy showed his white teeth, in the vicini
of his cars, “ Well,” said he, at last, “it don't
make much difference of the two, live ones are
liked best, I guess, I likes best to fish with ‘em.

. It reminded me of that *quaint, old, cruel cox-
comb,” as Byron calls. Izaak Walton, ‘who says,
“gnd thus use your frog, that he may continue

Tomm); P

“1long alive: puteyour hook into his mouth, which

you may ensily do from the middle. of April till
Augyst; anddhen the frog’smouth grows up,and he
‘| continues so for'at least six months without eating,
but ig sustained, none but He whose name is wonder-
ful knows how. I say, put your hook, I mean the
arming wire, through his mouth and out at his
gills; and with a fine needle_and silk, sew the up-
per part of his leg, with only one stitch, to the
arming wire of your hook; or tie the frog's leg above
the” upper joint to the armed wire; and in so
doing; use kim as though you loved him, that is,
harm him as little as possiole, that ke may live the
longer.” ' :
know that my pity for the clams was genuine,
betause the next' day, I persuaded Tommy to take
only dead ones for our bait. . -~
ut to return to Aunt Dinah’s dinner, which con-
sisted of hot coffee, fried pexch and that delicious
compound known as Indian Johnny-cake. I had
been boarding at a first class Boston hotel—But
for appetitious food, commend me to Aunt Dinah'’s
table, spread with her nice white cloth, cleah white
dishes, and thé silver forks and spoons, of which'
she said the Doctor“allurs”, lefta dozen'in her
care, and which shone like her own ivories, :
By the time I had been there two or three days,
I forgot that I ever had any nerves; I was grow-
ing too large for my clothes, and myappetite ﬁell.
it was not a sick man's believe e, :

O, the careless, ha;ﬁ)y. untroubled days in which
T used'to ait in’ that little green wherry, and roek
on the bosom of the deep! What thorough enjo
ment, heedless and forgetful of the great worﬁ

fish, as Dinah would say. Tommy and I often
caught fifty between us, but it sometimes turned
out that Tommy caught forty nine and I, the rest.
My pocket, editions of the poets served me well
at that time; and so did my quaint little volume
on “Lotos eating ;" and- my flute gave me fresh
delight every day. Never had it sounded so beau-
tifully to my ear as when upon the water,

Dr. Harcourt came down, and was delighted at
the success of his prescription.

% Now if you do not hagpen to fallin love with
any of these water witches whom you will be like-
ly to see around here, I will come down every Sat-
urday ; but I hate nothing so bad as to be in the
company of a moon struck lover.” The doctor. was
‘an inveterate bachelor, and the most beautiful “wa-
ter witch” on the coast, would have /been &. mean
rivil to aunt Dinah in his regard. é :

I promised—but my hour was not then come,

u }i‘ake care how you promise, Ned, There is a
certain-spring about here of which if o man drinks,

takes one of the fair
wife.,” .
¢ Indeed! And pray, where may this wonderful
spring be found?” o ’
% Every one has to find that out for-himself, I
know the spot, and I avoid it too, :
1 strayed off into the forest one day, when Tom-
my had gone to meke some purchases for Dinah,
and I did not want to tﬁo in the boat alone, = It was
a still quiet spct, and thoughnot far from the town,
not a sound could:be heard from its busy streets,
Peace scemed to brood like a dove over its habita-
tions that day, and Nature seemed to repose in o
dreamy slumber. The leafy shades were impervi-
ous to the bright sunlight, and s walk in the green
copses of the wood, with the wild flowers blooming
around, scemed like walking in a second Eden.
A little while, and I olmost fancied that I had
found the Eve to this paradise; for on’ parting &
leafy scréen that concealed my path, I saw a figure
that arrested my footsteps at once,
It was a lady in deep mourning, kneeling beside
achild who lay on the mossy carpet beneath the
trees, The child was a fair, delicate boy, not over
four years old, and he was evidently hurt, for the
little shoe and stocking lay on the ground, and the
white foot was streaked with ‘blood, and swollen
badly. The bdy was very patient, and - the mother
was tenderly wiping the blood from the foot, with
her handkerchief which she had dx(})ped in & silver
thread -of water that murmured under the trees.
* Of course I offered my assistance ; and I suppose
the lady saw something in my faoe that gave her
confidence, and she allowed me to take the boy in
my arms, and bear him towards the town, Long
before we reached it, thelittle fellow had forgotten
his injury in a rosy slumber, He had tripped over
a branch,of a fallen trce, and cut -and bruised the
little foot, so that it was impossible to step upon it.
His last words, on sinking to sleep in my arms,
were ¢ don't cry mother—1 am not hurt much,
" At the door ‘of -a pretty white house, my com«
fon stopped and madea sign for me to enter.
Yn:llild B0, nngehyingv the boy upon a sofa, had time
to observe around me,while the lady hdd
gone to take off her bonnet and shawl.. - * .
_There were™the evidences of taste _evemh&te.
The bey window -was curtained with honey suckle,
which flled . the yoom' with its ‘perfume, ' 'Boo

| flowers and plotures were there in' profusion, and
all in the best tasts, sim 'IMW"
yet s ahada of melancholy to perrade every-
thing. The room was too::dark for. cheerfulness,
and the mou;nhg&wg‘e of the lndy berself, throw a
sombre shadow into the apartment.: -, . "+
- “1 noed not mk if Mes, Harley s s widow,” I
thoughts e every ting botkena L.

nymphs of the fountain for his

B‘:aid'vat the at;nié“time that pe Ie‘ixi';h‘ﬂjll‘ pomtion A
had to be very careful aboixgeore}::eiﬁng visitors., . X . -

o g0

mutteréd something about not wishing to. com-.
promise'her, but did not offer to retract my, desire *
tocall | © . Lo

The next day Tommy was gurprised at my indif-
fciirenceto {ng outin the boat. '{.‘héflellpw seem;'
ed 80 genainely disappointed that I at length went
to plegsghimy Butp It)he interest which I had al-’
ways felt in the occupation, stmngely_ﬁngged to-day, -
and I hurried it over to return to dinner, so as to
make my. call, . .
Aunt{)i | eaid my appetite wos good for.* nuf-
fin” that day, I did not wait for my bottle of ale
to be uncorked, but left the table to arm% myself’
in my best suit, - I was especially careful about my
appearance, and in fact nothing suited me. - Dr.

arcourt’s looking glasses must have been poor'
ones, ‘At any rate, they did not reflect an image
that T could make up my mind tobe proud of,

But I set.off at last, and that call was the
prelude to many more; until at length'I had no
excuse, for little Ned's foot had got well, and I had
taken hifa out in the boat, and frightened his moth- .
gf almost to death ,when I confessed what I:had

one,

I asked her if T hodn't o
sake when Ichose, L

The rememberance of those days is very pleasant
tome even now. I can truly say that they were
those of perfect happiness, such as we seldom get
a chance of cheating life out of. I was exceeding-
ly fond of children, and loved little Ned, next to
his mother : and although never, by word or sign
did she betray that she liked me, still I thought,
with " the usual vanity of people in like circum-
stances, that there would be no difficulty in gaining
her consent, when a proper time and sufficient
e.oﬂ:mintance should make it right that I should
talk to her upon the subject. oL

I called;_ indeed. one atfl\lemoortxl,l vlv‘ith tllxli e: res:

urpose of saying something which might at leas
gound the de%ltlllg of her hegart; and was ushered
into a different room from that she had usually re-
ceived me in. There were trunks in the hall, and
an immense clatter of dishes in the usually quiet
dining room : and a man's voice was_heard distinet-
ly mingling with the soft tones of Murs, Harley,

.Y wos Impatient to know who this intruder
might be, and I waited in a frame of mind by no
meahs enviable. A brother or a lover! I thought,
for Mrs. Harley's voice had now grown absolutely
tep&i.er, although X could not- distinguish what she
sai

right to take my name-

Presently she came into the room, apologised
politely for her delay and turning back to beckon -
some one in, a tall handsome but sunburnt looking
man walked in, and Mrs. Harley introduced him

as her husband ! :
Queer enough—and queerly I felt too—but the
hearty welcome with w?ﬁch he met me, left me no
excuse for quarreling with him, although he had
got my little Ned in%ﬁe arms. A

It was some comfort that Ned slipped down and
ran to me, evidently preferring me to his father.

In the course of conversation,” it came out ‘that
Mr, Harley had been in Australia threegyears, and
had unexpestedly arrived a few hours before. -

If -1 had seen ‘a single glance of merriment from
the eyes of Mrs, Harley, at my embarrassment,
1 should have forsworn her friendship then and for-
ever; but she was calm, kind and cordial as ever,
nay, in reality more so, for the presence of her
husband seemed to give her confidence. .
T had one satisfaction. I had not committed

myself. Ispent man eable hours afterwards
w{l;\eMr. a.nl:leun maud 1 found that Ned

which I had left behind me! I did not “allurs ™

he cin never leave this romantit locality until he ||

did not farget old friends 1n finding new ones.. 1
was l:nn referred to the father, by the boy, if not
by the wife. ‘ '

yDr. Harcourt came down the next week, flour-
ishing and bustling, in his cordial way, and I'for-
got in his genial soctety that I had experienced an;
thing worthy of regret. Mr. Harley was his old
friend, and we had a tﬁl}ea.aaui; time together. The
Doctor never knew that in curing my nerves; he
had laid me liable to disease of the heart,

Auny Dinsh !~long may she wave! I have
paid‘iny devoirs to her fish and johnny-cakes every
suxhrcxlxersince then, and the relish has not depre-
ciated. Ca L

- Tommy still plies the boat, and shows those in-
corruptible ivories with as much satisfaction on see-
me, 83 ever.

‘Next summer, however, I shall not go alone.

- Byricnlinre,

AGRICULTURAL COLLEGR IN MICHIGAN.—The
State of Michigan has established a,College of Ag--
riculture, on a_farm of seven hundred fertile acres,
near the new city of Lansing; where the State Cap-
itol is located. Joseph R. Willinms, late editor of
the Toledo Blade, is President. It has an endow-
ment of $56,000,- the proceeds of the Salt Spring
lands, originally donsted to “Michigan Territory by
the Federal Government. The Legislature has
appropriated $20,000 per ennum, for two years, to
support the.College, “There are already accommo-
dations for eighty students.” No charge is now
made for tuition, but efich student is required to
work three hours 4 day, for which heis pad. This
we believe, will be the first State Agricultural Col-
lege actuslly in operation in America, but Pennsyl-
vania and New York are prepering to follow. "The
Michigan College will-be dedicated on the 13?/
instant. Harvard College, in this state, will have -
funds for a eimilar institution, ns soon as the be-
quest of the lnte Ben "Busaey, of West Rox-
bury, becomes available. -~ - .

Frowers FroM Burpoous Rooms IN' THREE
WEEES.—Put quicklime into-s flower pot till it is
rather pore than half full ; Bl up with good earth ;
plant youy bulbs in the ‘usual manner; ‘keep the
earth a]ithly damp, -The heat given out by the
lime will rise through the earth, which will temper
ita fiercencss ; and in this manner beautiful flowers
may be obtained at' any season, - :
ONI0N8 AND Roges.—It is'said, that onions certains
ly increase the fi oo of flowers, and that if a
large onion is planted neax & rose bush, so as to
touch its roots, the sodour of the flowers will be.
wonderfully increased, and the water distilled from -

thpsé oses far superio;"téiﬁny other. B

GerMAN Hor Bepd,-—To; consruct German hot
beds, take white ootwmuipf,h of a close texture,
streteh ity and nail it qn1MEf of any nzo,desirgd,u
mix two ounces of lime, water, four onnces of lin-

sced ofl, one. ounce of white. of eggs, separately,
Bsret%%hé mixture
oth, allowing each

ahd mix’ with the ‘former,

with & paint brush, ovér.the

coat t dry before apﬂyhg'mqthei‘; until the¥ be-
become waterproof,- The following are some of the

advantages these es: possess over glass. The
cost is hardly one-fo .xepairs are easily and
cheaply made; they are ight; no matter how in-

tense the heat of the #ift, the plants aré never .
struck down, or faded-sieither do they grow up
m;. sickly, and’-weakly, o8’ they'do under glass

ol thero s lsindoggeof Nighte | - .
" 'TRUB modeaty

endures for o

ot wids graatl odoe
4" modésty Is &' weed as-
“and Wi

e 4

poisonous as & ) eadly, in its ul -
timate effects, as the prossic acid, distilled from the
green and pretty leaves of peach trees, .

. | without the least damage to

| MaroLNG PrasTER 0mzcrs—1’fbjecﬁin plas-
_{ ter of Paris are now rendered like marble, by coat-

Sownva TaE Tazies—A slory i t81d o a grave
divine on Cape Cod, not long &ince, who awoke
from a comfortable nap in his chair;'and’discovered

or which Gov. Marcy once made &' chdtge of
tt:.ent.'t; to his Stgte——ii other worda,-mendlﬂ{?ﬁ
pantaloons. Inspired with 4 love of fun which; gel:
om affected him, he inquired, “Why are you, my
dear, like the evil ‘adversary spoken of in' Berip:
turof” : - L
'Of course, she was unable to discover any re:
semblance, . . o
«Because,” said he, while the husbandman alepl,
you sowed the tares.” e
" FrieaTeNED CRows.—A man has invented a
scare-crow, 80 utterly terrific and hideous, that. the
crows are all busily engaged in Lringing back the
corn which they stole two years ago. :

.’A-QUICK. PERCEPTION,—* Dick, T say, why

hair is the warmest.” . o IO
" 4Bah, Tom, you getout. Do you suppose the
animal himself didn’t kriow how to wear his hide?
I follow his style” . :

> NEVER TAKE BARK.—A gentleman obsérved to
a lady, that a mutual friend, since. a late illness,
had spoken like’a puppy. - ST
*- WNo doubt of.it,” he replied, “for his phyaicign
hias since ordered himto bark three times a day,”:

Sanewp.—A little fellow, who had justbegun
to read Latin, astounded his maiden instructress,
who was fast approaching a- “certain sge,” by the

following translation:— . , -

“Vir,a man; gin, & trap ;\yirgin, & mantrapl”

A Far RETORT.—Some Erglish officers, drink-
ing in their tent, asked the chaplain for a toast.
“The Emperor of Rusg#” said the chaplain,

]
“What, our foe P” saig'the colonel.
“You live by him,” faid the chaplain,
- The colonel then ghve “The Devil.” =~ .
“Do you mean to irfsult me P” said the chaplain.
“You live by him,” said the colonel, very coolly,
“Do you not, good doctor P? ‘
SATISFACTORY.— What is the reason,” said an
Trishman, to another, # That you and yourwife are
alwamagreeingl’ " « Because,” replied Pat, “ we
are éwotlf.l'g' onemind : she wants
8o do L'

Scientific und Flechunicpl

MARINE VoLoANG.—In the lust sitting of the
Academy of Sciences of -Paris, reports from two

to be master, and

. L. . .

on the 30th December last, the vessel of one was
rudely shaken as by a shock of earthquake, in 10
deg. south latitude and 21-deg. 356 min, west longi-
tude, and that of the other when under the Equa-

[ tor, at 20 deg. west longitude, The first vessel ex-

perienced several-other shocks, though slighter, ao-
companied by & rumbling noise, until four o'clock in
the afternoonj the second only experienced .one
shock, The weather was peJWGy calm at the
time, the sea tranaluil, the temperature remained
unchanged.  After ere‘)oru beenr{egmted,M.
Elie Beaumont, the geologist, said that it had long

captains to imagine there had been an earthquake,

* CHEMIOAL PROCESS FOR IMPREGNATING SILE,—
A very important discovery has been meade by a
M. Petit, of Lyons, France, of a means of impre

brass, or iron, so that it can be woven with perfect
flexibility, and thus form, as it were, stuffs of those
metals, The invention has been secured by patent,
and it will be workéd by a company of capitalists
on a large scale of manufacture, It is said that the
E‘mii of this neWuqd"imique material will not be
ug C . AN . )
MACEINE POR SHAKING CARPETS,~The latest
new invention is & machiné for shoking carpets,
which cleans the largest img:.tin ifteen minutes,
e fablic, :

ing them, one or more times, with liquid of two
stearine and two }fmrm Venetian soap, with
twenty or thirty parts of cold solution; of -caustio|
tassa; then add one part of -pearfash, and cold
ey sufficient to produce perfect ﬂgxibility.

YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY,

Yesterdayand to-day! What a spell lies within
those little words! T :

“Yesterday! What was: yesterday but our early
life—what was our early life but yesterday? ‘To-
day is the stern Teality of our existence—thie fate’
that must be met and braved ; but . yesterday—oh,
that was the poetry of - existence—the lovely and
beloved time when all was happiness: and - inno-
cence around us, and: when' we were - happy and
innocent, too. | . ! ' : :

+ 1t was in the bright; free morning of yesterday
that we kissed that ‘ gentle' mother, whose whole.
life was full of Jove for us, and went -bounding off
to school. - Tt was then that our playmates gath-
efed around us, delighted to follow where we led.
It -was then that the merry slide down hil, the
mad “.enowball,” the noisy game of hide-and-seek,
filled up our list of pleasures. It was then that
the blue-eyed Susie looked timidily at us “over the
top of her spelli 1
from schoo), and cried, with her little checked
apron up to her eyes, when we were whipped. ;{f:
was then that we loved the little fairy almost bet-
ter than life itsclfy and had vagie, impossible
dreams of being cast away with her upon'some
desolate island, and living“there with " her fotever..
It was in the pleasant hours of yesierday that we
watched . her growing up, into a tall and griceful
malden—that we won her, strange o' tell ; and nst
to that. fairylike islaud, but to & plain’ and”quiet
home, where Paradise seemed to have been xe-
mewed on earth, . . oaetey T

“What ‘says today to this?. . She  points her fin-
ger, loughing scornfully - the:, while, to the homie
which, from an humble - tottage) has expanded into
@ marblo palace, and': showsus - Spsie—no longer

young and modest—but gay, heartless, and fash-

tonable—the careleas mothey of three daughtors, as
ay and mmm%k’?hﬁﬁﬂf." ‘P “seems to

SR S T
belongs the fravé ad careworn busness man, who
standa fn 1 oy bekatiil cuso, ndin bis fumily,
angors - Tdday hias dorie it all, for the youth

d Susle, needed hard' lessons ‘before he:

s, All the " benuty; of his'life'is lafd’
mtwhl‘d&b“d today has nothing to.

» Y ' L et

is great warehouse, and hears & haiid.
e ey 4 e  itnd

Unto..toda

v

11 I

his amiable helpmate in the performance: of an'act ||

don't you tumn-the buffalo robe t'other side outP—}.

masters of merchantmen were read, stating that,pintercst of the suflorer, and

nating silk, by-a chemical process, with gold, silver, | _m2y

above process on moderate terms,

book, and let us show her home | <iiic -
"DR;.W.“R. HAYDEN, PRYSICIAN AND MED-

ful |,

ave given’ plach td Pandemonitm, for ktrife and|.

“PIOTURES i
pictures. in it, and a Yoom withont -

)

A rpom with pictires i it and ithout‘
plotures, differ. by: nearly as much os a room with
windows—and a room_without windows, - Nl -

blank walls, and nothing on them; for .pie<
tures are loop-holes ‘of escape to the human soul,
ledding it-to other scenes amf other spheres, It is
guch an inexpregsible relief toa person engoged in -
Wﬂﬁpﬂs or_even reading, ‘on looking up, not to.
have his line of vision chopped sjuare off by o
odious white wall, but' to ﬁx‘:y his soul escaping, a8
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Ing momentary changy ‘amf contrast! And thus
nictures are consolers of lonelineis ; they are & ve-
lief to the joded. mind; they, axe windows to:the
imprisoried thouglit; they are. books; they are

{histories and sermons—which cad be read without

the tro;xble of turning over the leaves, .
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ofa%omnbinaﬁon of spoculating individuals, having no -
or object than money-making ; frequeitly disregardisg

too n taking of
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sure n.mntgm, the fee must in all casos be rdvcx;ced. .
¢ Dr. Builes' suporior Olairvoyant powers, his thorough

Modical and Burgleal edueation, with-his exporierice from an

extensivo practice for over sixtesh yesrs, emirently quali
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