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Continuation of the Narratives of Lucille and Fatﬁer
: - Francis.
¥ 'The morning for my depnrtnre errlved and
although I shed some tears at purting with my
dear pareuts and sisters, yet my heart was- light
,and my head full of the glittering plotures paint-
7 ed by a vivid imagination. I already saw myself
ndependent, and rich enough to go into business
on my own account, resolving that my establish-
“Axment should rival the most superb in the city.
i‘»i My short journey was soon accomplished and I
{pprnng from the cars as lightly as an antelope.
pMy good cousin Marie was there to meet me, and

gg,}.,,A kind greeting awaited me at my uncle’s,
e a8 I wae weary - with qxoitement and my.

- After breakfast my cousin book me to- Mndnme
D—-"8, and I must acknowledge I did feel some-
¥ what desolate when she bade me farewell, and I
19 found myself surrounded by etrangers. I was
21 placed under the superintendence of a very ugly,
% middle-aged woman. Her features- seemed to
have been hardened and sharpened,rather than
softened, by time and ‘distress; her eyes looked
ag_ though she had wept them hollow and dry,
and her shrill voice spoke of bitterneee and dis-
pointment. She gave me my work in a most
ungracious manner, saying, * Take care and do
it right, or you will have to remain after hours.”
;A made no reply, but determined to do my best,
and if I failed take the consequences quietly.
“- Fortunately no fault was found, and at the ap-
pointed time Marie called and tooik me home.
After remaining a month with my uncle’s fam-
ily, his eldest son was taken ill, and the room I
oconpied was needed for his mwommodatlon. Of.

Place, and I could not ind one within .my means
cept in an obscure street at a considerablie dis-
nce, Thischange taxed my fortitude severely,
ut I tried to bear up and see the silver lining
behind my cloud; but when I retired to-my little
room & sense of loneliness oppressed me, and I
could not help shedding ‘some tears, and casting
a wishful glance at the comfortable home and

soon dropped neieep, and awoke refreshed and
renewed in strength, méntally and bodily. The
family I was- with proved kind and I made my-
gelf contented, although they were uncultured,
¢« and-I greatly missed: the society 'of my uncle’s

4 night school, which we; attended together, until
' the {llness of her brother, which was protracted
e and severe, compelled - her "to relinguish it, her
presence at home being indispensable- during the
" hours not occupied by her business. . Being thus |
deprived of her compnny_, I inquired of my host-
i e8s whethér any of her family attended the school.
" No,” she replied, * but the daughter of her next
: ‘door neighbor did, and she would go-in. with me
and introduce me to the young lady, who would
no doubt be glad of my company.” This relieved
‘my anxiety, and thenceforth we alwnye went to
and from the school’ arm in arm,” One evening
‘just 48 ‘we left the house a young man came up
to us in breathless haste; he drew my friend’s
rm through his, saying, * Jule is taken suddenly
orse; when you ‘saw. him this afternoon we
ere confldent of his recovery; but now he is de-
lous; he calls incessantly for you, and thé Doc-
requests you to come to him immedinteiy. as
e apprehends he will not live long.” She turned
[ eat.hiy pale, and was about to hurry on, when
“ghe suddenly recollected that I had never walked
"home alone, and tarning to me she said, “ I must
{ go with you first.” On fnquiry I found that to do
this would take her every atep out of her way,
"and detain her balf an hour from the bedside of
her. lover. 8o I affected to be very brave, and
‘agsured her I could easily find my home, We
separated, and I pursued my way; but my mind
was busy .with the scene I imagined going on in
the chamber of- death, and ‘when I remembered
~myself and looked round for the familiar build-

)

i shuddered, but walked on, hoping to meet some
* ‘one of whom I might inquire for my street. The
one I whs in seemed lonely .and I felt 50 exhaust-
ed by fright and fatigne that I sat down ona
step to think wbat I had hptter do. I had not
sat long before I heard foptsteps, but in a few
. moments the person turned in- another direction,
5and the sound died away in the distance. I lis-
‘tened again in breathless anxlety, and again I
eard a footfall, I started up, but could discern
. nothing; however, the walker evidently ap-
proached.. T stood.up, and as he pessed I asked
him' in & tremulous voice to tell me how to find
- —— 8treet, . Whether he was deaf, or whether he

: mistook e for'a night-stroller, I cannot tell, but
! he cast on me a look of ineffable contempt, and
“hurried by o rapidly that to overtake him was
_‘ impossible; I sank down upon the step in utter
despair, but was aroused by again hearing: the
; ) "sound of footsteps; they came nearer and nearer,
: and in a few minutes, by the light of the street
lamp standing opposite to me, I discerned Ferdi-
nand, who recognized me at the same moment,
Joy at thus unexpectedly being rescued from
passing the night in the street-was the only emo-
tion I felt. He assisted me to rise, and then draw-

&.doubt’if there ever was a imppler creature than |

course I was compelled to seek another boardlng.

cheerful circle I had abandoned. However, I-

. family. .My cousin had introduced me - to the’

ings, I .could not see any that I recognized. I}

ing my arm through his, clasped my hand and
covered it with kisses.. I made no.resistance,
Astonished and paralyzed by fear, I trembled in
every limb, and perceiving my agitation he sald:

“ Forgive me, Lucille; I could not control the
feeiinge which have so long been struggling for
vent, and whiolk'I dared not exproas.” ¢
~“Oh take hiﬁ homo‘
home!™ "

He made no reply, but aftdr we had walked
some distance, he stopped and rang the bell of o
handsome looking mansion, =

““ Ferdinand,” said I, in as firm .o voice as I

| conld 'eommand, “ this is not my homes.”

‘“ Only come in for a moment,” he replied, al-
most carrying me through an entry into a well
lighted saloon, * You are faint; I will order re-
freshments,” said he, and hastily left the room,

A tray was brought in, and with difficulty I
swallowed a lttle tea, which he- insisted I must
take, hoping if I did that he would take me home.

“ Now let us go,” said I, in a beseeching tone;

He rose and left me without making any reply,
but quickly returning with his watch in his hand
said, “ Bee here; it is near midnight; if you go to
your' lodgings to-night accompanied by me, it

will excite suspicion; you must remain here, and-

in the motning I will take you home.” .
“Impossible! .I will not stay. Let me go. i
"The room became dark, and I fainted, How

long I remained insensible, I do not know; bhut

when consciousness returned I found myself in

bed. I cannot describe. that drendful ‘night: I

lny In a kind of atupei‘nction Toward morning,

exhausted nature" sunk into a troubled sleep,
from which I was roused by a loud. bell, I rose

‘and dressed myself. A second hell sounded, and

I heard a gentle tap at the door, and Ferdinand

| entered. He led me to.the parlor we had occu-

pied. tlie /p receding evening, ‘where breakfast
awaited us, “I took the seat he motioned me to
mechanically. I seemed to myeeit‘ a moving aun-
tomaton, controlled by the will. of anothery I
partook of the food set before me, for in spite of
my bewilderment and distress I remembered that
I must bs at my wq;-k at the usual hour, or incur
the superintendent’s displeasure, if not the risk
.of being discharged. Breakfast was soon dis-
patched. Nelther of us were inclined to talk.
Ferdinand scarcely raised his eyes. His face
wce-an air of deep dejection, and his whole man-
ner and appearance were altered; his conduct
was scrupulously. reepeotfni and he hastened to
prepare for our walk.' -

. Iarrived at Madame D—-'s just as the superin-
tendent was. apportioning to each her task, and
by the time she reached my seat 1 was all ready.
Oh my Henvenly Father! can that day of agony
ever be effaced from my memory? I could not
weep; my eye-balls were dried and scorched, and
my heart seared as with a hot “iron; my whole
nature seemed cbanged into the gall of bitterness.
I know not how I performed my allotted task,
but no faunlt was found with me, and when I was
‘about going, the superintendent looked kindly at
me and sald, * You look ill; if you cannot come
to-morrow I will find a substitute, and youn had
better stay at home.” I. thanked her and hurried.
out, This unlooked for sympathy unsealed the
fountain of my tears, and in epite of all my eﬁ’orte
I wept profusely.

I was hastening on, tryingto quell tlie tumult
of my. feelings, when. my armi was: suddenly
eei{ed and Ferdinand, -looking pale-as death, "

ped a letter into'my hand, and instantly dis--
appeared round the corner of a dark alley. His
presence, his bewildered air, his almost agonized
countenance, seemed like a phantom passing be-
fore me, but I held the letter in my hand, and that
testified to the reality of what I had felt and seen.

. ‘On reaching my room, I threw myself on the -

bed, and in silent prayer, such. prayer as I had
never known before, found relief for my burdenéd
spirit.” I almost realized the presence of some:
euperneturnl agency, and a calm unspenkahie
overspread me. .

* Deepest ellonce all around {ts sacred shelter spread.” -

I felt an ngsurance that the Father would guide

and strengthen me, When the bell rang for sup-.

per, I rose, and laid- the- letter safely away, re-
golved to lenve the seal unbroken unless I felt an
intuition to open it. I retired, under the plea, ot‘
indisposition, as soon as we left the table. - In the
‘quiet of my little attic Ireviewed the fow - 1ast
eventfal and mysterious hours of my life. I had
been sorely smitten, but I was not guilty. I felt
in my innermost that my purity was not sullied
in the sight of God. I had been the victim of
circumsatances- over which I had no control, and
whatever might be the result of wbat had hap-
pened, I resolved to meet and endure it with
patience and fortitude. With these feelings I'laid
me down, and 8o * he gave his beloved sleep.” -
‘When I awoke next morning, I had a dim con-
sclousness of something strange and painful, but

| a sweet -gerenity. reigned in my sonl, and I went

to my work with almost cheerfulness.

I dreaded meeting Fordinand again as I was
returning home, and was truly thankful that I
escaped that trial, The letter remained unread,
but not forgotten, On the fourth evening I felt
strongly fmpelled to read it. I broke the seal
with a stendy hand. It was fall of the bitterest
self-reproach, of expressions of the deepest- con-
trition, assurances of affection and respect, and
an intense desire to do all that lay in his power
to atone for the injary he had inflicted, and soften
the suffaring he had caused. He assured me he
would never intrude into my presence without
permission, but if I refused his request bear his
merited punishment in silent sorrow.. He added
that he alone. was to blame; that he had been
tempted ‘béyond what he was able to bear, and
had been a curse instead of a blessing to the
being he most loved. He rejoiced to think that I
had had no complicity in his crime, and entreated

me to grant him an interview, that he might im-

plore forgiveness, - * Permit me,” he said, “to see
you but this once, and if thatis your decision, I
will return to Spain and never see you more.”

Ah.my God! Idared nﬁﬁ \Yefuso sucha preyer.
“ Forgive usour treepaues as wo forgive thone
who trespass against us,” ¢ame as though a heav-
“eiily vdice had spoken the words, The letter had
not disturbed: my {ra lity. I apent the night
In earnest prayerfor, rﬂ ne strength and guid-
ance, which I balisve wore given me, and ere I

1 exoiﬁ!M“&ke me \{r?eo T hd ‘come t5 theresplution tosee him, I

réd not refect such &K appéal, such a enpplioe-
tion,

1 went the ensulng evening to the plnce he had
appointed, the vestibule of & church in my neigh-
borhood, whither he said he should repair on aix
successive evenings. I look back even now to
this interview with gratitude .and - wonder. I
reached the place with a firm step, and without
any misgivings or agitation. I almosat felt as if I
| were commissioned to save this soul from mortal
agony and despair, Ferdinand was already there,
I held out my hand as I approached. He took it
between. his, and falling on his knees, “Am I
indeed forgiven?” he ejaculated in an almost in-
articulate voice. * Forgive us our trespasses as
wa forgive those who trespass against us,” was
all my repiy, as I ralsed him from his kneeling
posture. Oh my Father,I thank thee for thaty
the.sublimest, the most solemn moment of my
lifo, when thou didst. confide to me the sacred
treasure of n struggling-soul, I pledged myself
to the . work of doing all I could, with divine ng-
sistance, to clevate and spiritualize the being to
whom 1 felt united by a sympathy as powerful as
it \vas unaccountable; 'yen, by ties which ‘seemed
"stronger than death.

From that time we met every evening, some-
‘times we walked, somelimes we sat or stood un-
der the shadow of a great pillar, or entered a
church; and in some recess ‘congealed -ourselves
from obeervntion sometimes we conversed in a
whisper, sometimes over us expressive silence
spread its sacred influence, I have often recalled.
these interviews; they were to us the bread of
life, and I believe the blessing of the Searcher of
Hearts rested upon. us, ,

Weeks passed thus, adding as they passed
fresh strength and tenderness to our union, One
evening, in answer to Ferdinand’s inquirfes, I
told him I could no longer doubt that I must be-
come a mother, * My God!” he exclaimed, “what
shall we do? Wretch that I was!”

' Ilaid my hand gently on his lips, “ Hear me,
Ferdinand! Denunclation of ourselves cannot.
supply the pince of dnty. T mpuat. roveal all that
-bas passed to my couili; now ‘that her brother is
out of danger,she can spare the time to sympa-
thize with and advise me.”

“ But,” interrupted Ferdinand, * she wlill spurn
me a8 your destroyer.”

“ You do mnot know her,” I replied, “or you

would not speak thus. ~8he is too noble to de-
gpise the contrite spirit; her heart will bleed for
us, and she alone can wisely suggeet the best
course to pursue. Icannot.divulge our secret to

my family., My dianppeerunce will be easler for,
them to ‘bear,than the knowledge of what has
occurred. To-morrow ‘evening, instead of meet-
ing you, I will seek Marie, and, If not too late,
when our conference is over we will. come to the
cathedral.”

Accordingly the next day 1 sought Marle. and
unfolded to her my sad story. I implored her to
hear me through before she passed sentence, To
this she consented, and she falfilled her promise,
but as I proceeded I could well discorn in the va-
riations of her countenance the emotions she ex-
perienced—the flash of indignation, the flush of.
anger, the-curl of scorn,as I detailed the oarly
part of my narrative; but when I rolated my in-
terview with Ferdinand her bosom heaved- with

compassion, tears fell fast, and catohing me in
her.arma and kissing me tenderly, * Noble girl 1"
she said;  hie 'who turns even one soul to right-
eousness shall shine as the stars, foréver and
ever.” Isank into her arms, and we sohbed con-
vulsively. . When our emotion had subsided it
was too late to meet Ferdinand, and my kind
couein insisted on my spending’ the night with
‘her, as I sometimes had done since the illness of
her brother. I had. scen her but rarely during
this. time, because every spare moment was spent
in the sufferer’s room. She was not prepared to
propose any plan, but promised to meet us the
next evening at the cathedral. After awhile we
fell asleep, and rested sweetly.. We rose and
dreeeed in sllence, a kiss and a loving embrace
before wé descended telling more than words,
We parted as soon as breakfast was over, each
to her place of business, I felt as if a great bur-
den was taken from my heart, as if the stone was

rolled away from the eepuichre and my deliverer
had risen. .

I went alittle early to t.he piace of meeting

Ferdinand ‘was already there, and ere Marie ar-
rived I had told him of “my interview with-her.
She soon after appeared, and.told. us that the re-
sult of her reflections was that I had better, ere
long, leave my present place of abode; that she
knew a good, trusty woman,in the sauburbs.of
Paris, who was a widow, and whose family con-
sisted of oue daughter and a little grandchild.
She had been a servant in her grandmother’s
family, with whom she lived until her marriage,
and had n.lwnys been highly esteemed for ‘her
good qualities and. amiable disposition. - Marie
gald she was sure Mrs, P~ would receive me
‘kindly, and treat me with respect. BShe also
‘stated that she had an intimate friend, a physi-
cian, whose services she could guarantee, and
upon whose secresy she could depend. The only
obstacle to this plan was the want of means, - As
I should have no regalar employment, it was
doubtful whether I could earn enough to pay my
board. “Will yon not,” said Ferdinand, “allow
-me to supply the menue? I have it in my power,
and I need not say how great a privilege I shall
consider it to contribute to the ease of mind and
¢omfort of my almost redeemer. Only say whether
I shall:place the sum in your hands or in those of
your cousin,” “This much being settled, the next
thing was how to leave my piece sud my present

L]

ho}e without exciting auapicion. I had never
formed any intimacy with the family I then lived
with, for although as kind as they knew how to
be, there was no congeniality in our minds or
hearts, and I had rarely seen my young neighbor
since the night she was so suddenly called to the
death-bed of her lover, - Neither of Ms had ever
returned to the school,

My guardian angel Marie accompanied me there,
and on taking leave of me she kissed away my
tenrs, and said almost gally, " Be of good cheor;
there is happinesa yet in store for my Luoille,”
I gazed incredulonsly into her oyes, but she-add-
ed, amiling, * I am.a true prophetess; you will
see.,”” Her words made no impreeaion I was
wholly absorbed in feelings of gratitudo to God."
His strange mercios filled my soul, and.I st
down ‘in my room with a song of pmiee and
thanksgiving in my mouth, .

Montha passed awny. - The hour of trial draw
near. My cousin was unremitting in her kind-
ness. I will never forsake you,” she-snid, * cost
me what it may.”
encouragement have bwoyed up my soul, and
opened the vista through which the angel faces
are ever peoping from” behind the darkest cloud,
At length the day came; my: watehful cousin
came with ‘her friend Dr. F—; whoss tonder
gympathy and attention areforever engraved on
my heart.” 8he was truly & ministering abgel,
‘When my babe was placed in my bosom, a thrill
of ecatacy shot through my whole being, such as
I had never befora experienced. It way a joy
unutterable; to apaak it would have been profan- :
ity. I gazed with tearful eyes on this blessing,
which seemed to have come down from God out
of heaven, Iknow not how it could be 8o, but
at that moment the circumstances of his being :
brought into “existence wero not. in all my |
thoughts; I only recognized the blias of boing
mother, .

The following evening Ferdinand came to me.
The sight of his son brought a. shower of tears
from his eyes; he gazed- on the infant in mute !
awe and tenderness and wonder, while his whole |
soul geomed exultant with love and joy as he

I ask no more.”* Overpowered by our emotions
we sald little, but when I remarked that he looked
unwell he acknowledged tbat he had a sharp
pain in the side, and when he stooped to kiss me
Ifound that his breath was feverish and his lips
parched, "You are ill, my love. Oh for my
sake and your babe’s ts_\ke care of yoursalf. Let
me send the doctor immediately to you.” To this
he assented,and when Dr. F. came ‘shortly
after, I entreated her to hasten to him, ‘I passed
an anxious night, and the morning brought the
snd Intelligence that he was worse, My God!
those hours of agonizing suspense and prayer.

evening the doctor came, I snw- in her face what
 her errand wae, and a iow shriek escu.ped me.
She bent down and - whispered, * God’s . will ‘he
done! . Ferdinand yet lives; he sent me to bring |
you and his son his love, his blessing; to tell you °
‘that the -peace of Ged, which passoth all under-

assurance that you will both be cared for by your :
Father in heaven; he entreats you not to sorrow
overmuch. lest your babe should sufter.”’ After a
long pause, in.which she tried to soothe.and com-
fort me, she added, * He conflded to me this min-
fature and this puree of gold.” I will keep them
for yoi until you are better,” . S8he soon after took
her leave, promising to pass the night at the hcd-
side of her patient, and send me tidings enrly on
tlie morrow. Aftér n bitter etruggie for resigna-
tion I slept through mere exhaustion. A dream,
a blessed dream, came to me, Isaw Ferdinand;

he was enveloped in a silvery mist; he seemed to
float through the air, and his face was radiant as
an angel’s; he appronched, and laying his hand
upon me, sald, * Peace be'unto thee.,” The vision
vanished—I awoke, and instantly the conecioue-
ness that he was gone came over me; a elight
shudder ‘passed, through my frame, but T felt.a
quietness no words can adequately describe. - My

long, long kiss upon his brow. * God’s will was
done,” and he gave me pence. The severe con-
filet I bad endured was too much for" my weak
frame. * A slow and tedious fever succeeded, and
but for the skill and maternal care of the doctor,
Marie and tho truly Christian friends with whom-

othetwise ordered, and we survived this terrible
calamity. . God only knowe why we were' pre-
served, v

Shortly aft.er my recovery my kind hostess re-

of the death of his wife, and entreating herself

charge of his household and -his orphaned chil-
dren. In afew days they decided . to go,and I
was thus compelled to seek another home. In
this emergency my cousin and Dr, F— advised
me, as the summor was approaching, to leave the
city, both on account of my own health, which
was still wavering, as well as. my little Ferdi-
illness. Butalas! wherecould I turn for shelter?
she sald she knew a person in the village of
V—- who was under obligations to her; she said
she would give me a ‘letter to her, and that she
was sure she would receive and treat me kindly.
“T ghall 'say nothing of your history, except that

and that you want a boarding place for the sum-
mer.”  Gratitude choked my utterance., I could
only thank her with tenre, and said,“I can be
ready to set out day after to-morrow.” The doc-
tor then left me, promising to geoure for me a
seat in the stage, and to return at. the eppolnt,ed
time to see me safe aboard.

“Thus I left Paris, left the spot where reeted the

remains of my more than husband, endeared by

T was soon after eatablished in my new home,’

Oh how often her wordsof

softly said, “I thank thee, oh Father! They live. |

At noon the same news from my darling, 1In the ‘

standing, reigns in his soul,.and that he feels an !

| self and 'my: child.

babe lay slesping beside me. I impressed one

my lot was cast, my-infant and myself must .
‘have foiiowed my blessed Ferdinand; but it was-

celved a letter from her only son, informing her-

and his sister to go and reside with-him-and take -

nand’s, who had suffered somewhat during my

The doctor at her next visit relieved my anxiety;.

you are dear to me, that your child is an orphan,

the recollection of the hnppient. (lnyn of my life,
and perhaps even more by the desolating sorrows
I had there experienced—sorrows which worked
out for myself and my beloved a far more exceed-
ing and eternal pence than the world can beatow,
I.set out on iny journey with a tranquil mind,

though on parting with my doctor I felt anif I
had parted with my last earthly friend. “‘The.
Lord will provide,” she sald at parting. On tak-
ing my seat in the atage it was empty, and when -
Iinquired of tlie-driver whether he expected to
have many passengers, he replied, ** There ia but
one othor soat engaged.” Just as we were ready
to start. my fellow traveler jumped in; and with
an oath ordered the driver to be off, He wasa
hard, ill-looking man; ho squinted, and his gharp
gray oyes inapired an involuntary dread. He

took thie seat before me, and peering impudently
into my face said,* Going all the.way through?”
I answered * Yes,” and then burying myself and
my babe in the foidn of my cloak, drew down my
voll'and appeared to settlo myself to sleep, I felt
an inexpro%ibig[repnielon and disgust to this
man; his very*®ontact seomed like: contamina-
tion; it was thereforo a great rolief when, on
vrenching the “placo where wo changeid horses, he
left the stage, saying in’'n low, gruff voice, * All ™

alone, eh! going to V—.". Tha driver took out his
horses, and I henrd him cursing the groom moxt

him. Itappeared that tho lorses -usuplly ready
for the stago had been stolen the preceding night,
{atd the sibstitutes for them were indeed a Horry-
looking pair of nags; but as thers was no alterna-
tive, the driver, with many oaths and denunein-
¢ tiona agninst thieves and careloss stable-Keepors,
harnessed tliem to the carpiage.
Wo again set out. . The postillion piied hin
whlp, and at first wo got on .pretty weoll: bLut tos

\ warid the ond of the Journey neithor whip nor im-
‘ ‘precations availed ; the horses seemed hardly able
! to drag one leg ni‘ter the other, and finally one of
i them dropped dowu. This brought the wana

little to his senses. He dismounted and tried to
| help the poor animal to rise, but soon dlecovered.

that he was dend, He came to the door of the
| stage, and telling me what had happened, said:

“ 1 do n't seo but you will have to foot it, or stay
here until I find a horse. Tt will be nightfall be-
fore I return. This place 18 dreary, and it iooks
like ratn.”

‘How far-is it to V—29"

“Two miles, The road is straight ahead, and
you may meet somo traveler who will give you
a life”

“Is there no nearer place -where I might etop
f for the night?”

“ None but a little cottage where a man llveﬂ
all nlone, and he will not take you in; he nlnt;
; used to women,”

I “But my trunk?”
“ Oh, well, I'll take care of that, and you'li iind
‘ it at tho stago oflice in V—u
I 8o I set out on my lonely way, but had not pro-
ceeded far when- it began - to aprinkle, and soon
the rain fell so fast-that I was wet to.the nkin,
although I was wrapped in my cloak, Darkness
1 overtook me ere I reached your ‘habitation, and-
when I saw.the light gleaming through your win-
dow a thrill of joy shot through my heart, and I ;
i determined to crave a shelter. Notwithstanding
the driver” s warning, an.irresistible impulse seem-
ed to move me. Faint and weary, and terrified at
:-.the thought of facing the storm, it was indeed im--
possible to procaad, My biessed father, yon know
the rest; and now that I have told you all, it is for
you to. declde what is to become of the houselees
“outeasts whom you have received and cherisbed.
If'you will permit me to remain, and will aid mo
in procuring work, I am sure I can maintain my-
_Bat, whatever may he your
verdict, T shall bless the. Providence which
brought me to your home, and pray for your hap-
piness, “ I was n gtranger, and thou didst take me
in; an hungered, and thon didst give me food;
cold and weary, and thou didst warm and shelter-
me., My'God, I praiso theo! thon'didst provide!”

It was near midnight when I finished the man-
aseript, which I was long ‘in - gotting through, -
: being often blinded by teara.and unable to see the
lettors before me. I folded it and inscribed upon

and.placed it on the breakfast table; Then I re-
tired to ‘rest,nnd - slept until awakened by the
chorus of birds, It was later than I was wont to
rige, and I found' Lucille. waiting for .me, her -
sweet face  pensive, but dressed .in smiles. Her
boy lay on -the carpet, crowing and laughing as
he watched the tricks of a kitten playing with a
ball of thread. I stood a moment gazing at this

soon a8 she espied me, and; running to me, placed
bim in my arms, saying, * My God, I thauk ‘thee!”
Then, falling.on her knees, she hugged mine in a
passionate embrace. I raised her; we seated our-
selves, and after a short silence we recovered our
tranquility.

A few days after this the den.r child said to mo,
“ Father, I am now ready to accept your kind
offer of accompanying me to the village, Iam
anxious to see 'if thero 18 any opening for me to
obtain work, and I want to purchase.a fow little
articles.” I proffered her my purse, saying,  Mine
is thine, daughter.” The big tears stood in her
éyes a8 she murmured, * My Ferdinand’s gold is
not yet exhausted, and I have not lost my love of
independence. It is enough that you nestle mo -°
in your heart and home,” and added, smiling,
“You must not spoil God’s gift by over indul- -
gence, nor I abuse his mercy; all play end no
work will be had for Lucille.” .-

‘We set out for the village, I carrying Ferdinand
‘after an amicable dispute, . When we arrived at
the milliner’s shop she proposed going in, The
mistress of the little establishment was a middle-
aged, joliy-looking, good-natured woman, whoae
face hiwnye laughed, like the boy’s whietie. of it-
pelf.  Bhe listened to Lucille’s. application for
work, and read the papershe presented from Mad-

vociferously, who was vainly trylug to pacify. )

it," I accept' thee, my child, as the gift of God!” .

beautiful vision. Lucille snatched up her boy as
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ame D-—, of whom, however, she had never
heard, and then exclaimed, * Ob, 1a! now aint
that funny! Therese has just sent in to say that
she is too ill to finish the work she promised to
get done by to-morrow evening. knew not
where to turn for help, and here you are, as if you
had dropped down from the skies, There it lies,
and if you can-undertake to do it by the time ap-

ointed, you shall be liberally paid, and thanked
nto the bargain.” Lucille examined the work,
and agreed to take it home and return it the fol.
lowing evening., * Bless your honest face!” said
the woman in a softened tone,* you look as if
you had gone through a sight of trouble.  I'll
trust you.” i .

‘We then procceded to make a few purchases,
and arrived at home in good apirits. Lucille stole

- some time from her usual hours of rest, but she ac-
* complished her task and went alone to the village

to.take it home, Bhe sald the milliner was quite de-
lighted with har performance, and had given her
more work, ‘What she had juat taken to her was

- agreat relief; as it was for one of lier best custom-

3
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- % @ood heavens! Marle is burned to death.”

ers, & lndy who promptly paid her bills without
chaffering, but who was very exacting, and whose
demands must be met, or a seversa rebuke en-
dured, if mot the loss of her patronage. Lucilla
continned to get as much work as she wantad,
She occupled part of her time inténding the
hich she de-
lighted to give to the sick or to sell to those who

- eould afford to huy.

Thus happily passed the summer, Genevieve
and Marianne occasionally exchanging visits with
my adopted child. The little Ferdinand was a
He inherited his mother’s gentle-

Winter came and went, and spring was again
opening upon us, One afterncon Lucille was de-
tained later than usual at the village. The sun
went down behind a mountain of black clouds,
which added to the obscurity. 8he had walked
some distance from the village, when she heard a
quick and heavy tread behind her. The man
soon came up with her, and said, " So I’ve found
you at last!” S8he quickened her pace. He did
the same, and, laying his hand upon her shoulder,
said in a gruff voice, “ You can't escape me now!"”
She recognized her tormentor in the coach, and
uttersd a scream, which, as she afterwards sald,
was loud enough to make all creation ring; but
inatead of relaxing his hold, he clutcheail hoer more
tightly, saying, “I saw your scorn the day we

rode together,and I will have my revenge.” Just |

a4 he spoke a gentleman was crossing- the road.
She attempted to cry out, but the man pnt his
great hand over lier mouth, The gentleman look-
ed at her, then came up and said in astern and
thundering tone, " Hands off that lady at your

. peril,” The speaker was a tall, athletic man, and
. as he apoke he raised a large stick, which he had
.. -inhis hand, The wretch walted to hear no moro;

he fled precipitately, and left her almost fainting
from terror. She leaned against her deliverer for

_support, and said, “ I thank you, sir.” He kind-

1y inquired whore she was going, and when she

" veplied, * To the cottage where Father Frauncls

lives; that is my home,” he drew her arm through
his and said, " I will accompany you there.” He

asked her how she came to be out so late alone,.

and whether she knew who the ruflian was from
whose ﬁmsp he had rescued her, -

On their arrival at the cottage they met a most
cordial welcome, I at once recognizing her com-
panion as the son of my old friend, Plerre Henri,
who had but just returned from Paris, whither he
had been: gone two ye:\rs, superintending the
erection of a public building. I'introduced them,
and James soon took hisleave, I sawthat some-
thing hiad disturbed Lucille, but forbore to ques-
tion her, concluding that it would bs better to al-
low her tinle to recover her serenity, than, by
awakening emotion, increase her agitation and
probably prevent her sleeping, She was thank-
ful for. my sllence, and retired early. The next
morning she rose refreshed, and looked all herself
again, The color had returned to her cheek and
elasticity to her step, After breakfast, whilo she
was assiating me to train some vines, she related
to me all that had happened.

I shall resume my narrative where Father
Francis left, off.

Lucille i8 now, and has been for some years, the
loved and honored partner of my life, the angel
of my home, We continue to reside at the cot-
tage, and Father Francia's latter days are cheered
and enlivened by our merry little group, who de-
light in nothing more than catching grandpapa
and tumbling over him as he lies upon the carpet,
and lets them cut their capers around and over
Sometimes he pretends to be hurt, and then
all the laughing faces are sobered to hush and
comfort him., Sometimes I chide him jestingly
for his partiality to Ferdinand, who i8 indeed a
charming child, but he protests they are all Lu-
cille’s, and therefore all alike to him, and indeed
he lavishes on all his kisses, his caresses, his bon-
Bons and his blessings. o

During my residence in Paris, I had heard of a
man -who cured stammering, 1 remembered our
good friend Francis, and told him of his despe-
rate case, and related the story of his life. He
was quite interested at my recital, and in the
course of his journeyings he visited the cottage,
and although he did not cure our dear father, he
helped him 8o much that the children can under-
stand all be says,and thus his happiness is great-

1y increased,

The reader will naturally inquire, “What of
Lucille’s family?” Of course when she ceased to

. write, which was not until after she quitted Paris,
- 'they wrote to Marie to ascertain something re-

specting her. ' In reply, her cousin, who was pur-
ept ignorant of her whereabouts, wrote
that all she knew was that Lucille had left Paris,
when, she did not know, neither had she learned

- whither she had gone. A month elapsed ere Lu-

cille wrote to Dr., F—, to whom she gave a de-
tailed account of all that had transpired since

their separation.

After her marriage nhe'wrote to her parents,

"She confessed that she bad a child born out of
~ wedlock, but said that she was {nnocent of any

crime, and that she could not reveal the circum-
stances attending the birth of her son, nor the
name of his father, whose memory was

confidence and aftection.- Time and sorrow hasl
softened the feelings of displeasure and hardness,
and theﬂ took her to their hearts as the man of

is prodigal son. They ended by inviting
her to come to them immediately and bring her

. husband and her son. This request we promptly
* complied with,  We were most affoctionately

welcomed, and since then we have -exchanged
visits annually, and maintained a loving corre-
spondence. The prophetic words of Marie bave

" been verified. One of Lucille’s youngest sisters

lives with us, and when I say she is another Lu--
cille I say all that i8 necessary.to show that she
is “ a thing of beauty and a perpetual joy.”"

CHAPTER XVIL
Conclusion. .
I take it
at I may record a few more incidents rela-
tive to some of those who are mentioned in the

foregoing pages.

8oon after.iny marriage, James and myself con-
cluded, with the approbation of our beloved Fa-
ther Francis, to invite Mr. Ducor to reside with us,
The reader may remember him as the literary
gentleman who was aleointed assistant overseer
to Pierre. Henri, and whose conversation and ad-
‘vice, on the evening preceding the day of James's
imtended departure for Paris.to commence an' au-
thor’s career, turned bim from bis purpose, and
shus changed the whole current of gla life from

- dreariness and want and disa%pointment, from

dreams of future fame never to be realized, to the
purauit of a profession of practical importance, in
which success awaited him, and which secured to
him affluence and domestichappiness. Fromthat
time Mr. Ducor was regarded as the saviour of
James from ruio, and of his. family from multi-
plied anxietles andsorrows. James often referred
to this geriod of his life with gratitude, and a

ip the most tender, confiding and durable
sprung up between the two young men. The as-

, - sistant superintendent had so faithfully and skill-
- fally

rformed his engagements that in two
yeoars he became himself an architect, and was
taken into partnership by Pierre. Henri and his
son. The father soon after retired from bhusiness,
leaving James and hia friend to pursue their suc-
cessful course,

Thelr lives flowed on without any remarkable

- incident, when, one evening, as James was read-
- ing the paper, his countenance suddenly assumed -

an air of horror and distress, and he exclnimﬁ(ll,

8
auditors entreated Lim toread the account, but he
-pasged the paper to Mr, Ducor in tearful silence.

recious -
-to her, and who was now in heaven.. She earn-
. estly besought -them to receive her back to their

The account stated that a fire had broken out
in the carpenter's shog in the rear of Mr. de
Lance’s dwelling, which was soon wrapped in
flames, and.every effort to save it had been un-
availing. Hias daughter, suddenly aroused from a
deep sleep after a day of exhausting labor, had
rushed to his room, but he was not there. Her

piercing shrieks of * Father! father!” received no

reply, and presuming that he had escaped she
hurried into the street to find him. Here her ear
was assailed by the most piteous lamentations,
A woman, poorly dressed, was running to and
fro with wild geatures and maniac cries of * Oh
my child! my child! who will savemy poor baby?”
The moment the cry reached her, Marle, who, in
her first terror, was oblivious of everything but
her father, remembered that she had left a child
sleeping in her own apartment. She turned in-
stantly to several men who were standing near
gazing. at the conflagration, and with frenzied en-
treaties and offers of reward urged them to at-
‘tempt the rescue of the little innocent, They all
refused, and one of them, taking off his woolen
blouse sald jeeringly, “1°’d like to sen you try it.
1'll lend you this to fend off the flames.” ..8he
seized the garment frantlcally, and, enveloping
heraelf in it rushed with lightning speed through
the crowd, afid In a_few minutes she appeared at
the window- with thia clild, crying out, * Catch
her!” and the habe, wrapped tightly in a blanket,
was let down from the window. The mother was
watching all thia scene, and as soon as the child
was recelved hy a bystander she seired it and dis-
appeared among the mass of spectators. Every
aye was now fixed on the burning building; every
lisart stood still in breathless suspense, to see if
Marie should reippear. Ere long she issued from
the blazing pile, but no sooner had she reached
the {mvament. than ghe fell, 8Slhe was taken up
for dead, and conveyed to the hospital.

_Marie was terribly scorched, almost from head
to foot, and at the first examination the surgeon
pronounced the case hopeless. Several days
elapaed ere the sufferer gave any signs of return-
ing consciousness. Bhelay with her eyes: closed,
and ouly atintervalauttered low moans indicative
of pain. - Onthe fourth nightshe sunk into a deep
slumber without the aid of anodynes, which had
heretofore been the only means of procuring rest.
Her cousin, who had gone to Paris immediately
on hearing of the sad catastrophe, watched beside
her, often bending over her to assure herself that
shio did not sleep the sleep of death, so gentle was
her respiration, At length this anxious night
camefdo an end; the dawn appeared, and clouds
of gold and purple ushered in the rising sun; his
firat beams entered Marie's chamber wlndows.
and shed a celestial radiance over her languid
face. .8he opened-her eyes, gazed inquiringly
around, and without turning toward where Lu-
cille was standing, said, * Where am I? What
has happened?” Her cousin went softly round
to the other side of the bed, and kissing her ten-
derly, said, “ You are in the arms of divine and
humanlove.” A convulsive sobburst from Marie,
as she tried to embrace Lucille, but found it im-
possible to raise her arms. Then closing hereyes
she endeavored torecall the painful scenes through
which she had passed, Afterthe lapse of some
time—during which Lucille brought her the neces-
sary refreshment, and attended to all those name-
less comforts so indispensable to the sick—she
sald, * My father! Tell me all. I bave but a
vague, confused recollection of that awful night.”

% 1f you feel strong enough to bear the recital,

| my love, I will comply with your request.”

Oh yes! suspense and ignorance are more tor-
menting than the saddest realities.”

Lucille then told her that the body of her father
had been found the ensuing day at the foot of the
cellar stairs; that doubtless, in his attempt to . es-
cape, he had in his terror and bewilderment mis-
taken his way and fallen down the steps.”

“* And now, my darling cousin,” said ‘Marie, as
soon as Lucille ceased to speak, * tell me of the
child, Did it surviva? And its wretched, ago-
nized mother, where is she?” .

“ 8he comes daily to look at you, and brings ber
child. T have visited her, and heard her mourn-
ful tale,” (which is but a repetition of the many
stories of seduction and abandonment, and thera-
fore it seems needless toraecord it here,) “She still
feels it a sacred duty not to reveal the name of
the father of her child. Ihave been deeply im-
Eressed with the delicagy, beauty and fortitude of

er character. She will be here ere long, and if
gou are prepared to see her I will bring her In,
ut you must rest now.”

8o saying she left the room. In about an hour
she returned, accompanied by both mother and
child.  The former fell on her knees at the bed-
side of her benefactress, and in a voice interrupted
by sobsisaid, * Oh how I have prayed our Father
that he would lay his healing bhand upon you,
and that I might once rore thank you for the
past, and entreat you to extend your protecting
care over my darling when I am gone. How can
I find words to describe my feelings that night,
when, exhausted with hunger and petrified with
cold, I seized my famished child, and in frantic
despair laid her at your door. - Surely it was an
angel that led me to your dwelling, and an angel
stopped me there and uttered in my spiritual ear,
‘Cast thy burden on the Lord, and he will help
thee.’ Ilall my precious burden at my Saviour’s
feet, and felt an-assurance that my little Addle
would find a mother.” o ) S

Marie had, gone out a short time before, but
soon returned, and on reaching her home espied
the foundling. Her teuder heart at once respond-

-ed to the piteous moan which issued from the

bundle as she unwrapped the babe, and its thread-
like fingers and its wan countenance, as it faintly
smiled on seeing the light, melted. her even to
tears. 8he clasped it to her bosom, and then and
there adopted it as her own. Fortunately the
servant, who had lived with her for many years,
had been a mother, and possessed a heart fall of
tenderness, Marie laid the little stranger on her
bed, and then went in search of Louise, to whom
she communicated her adventure, and of whom
she solicited help and advice. This was most

‘cordially rendered, and Louise declared that for

a fow nights at least she must have the care of
the little Adtle. *Yon know nothing about chil-
dren, my good mistress, and you'’d worry your-
self and the babe to death,” This consideration
made Maria yield, and after giving the child some
nonrfrhment and seeing it quietly asleep, they
retired to rest. .

-- But Marie could not sleep. She spent the night
anxiously devising means to discover the unhap-.
py woman, who, evidently, from the note which

| was pinned on the shawl, was a mother driven to

despair through bitter sufferings, and who only
parted with her babe to save it from a cruel
death,  After much cogitation she concluded that
she would lay the shawl on the stepa with a note,
and watch to see if the owner took itaway. After
waiting a long while she saw her stealthily ap-
groacbing, and when ghe reached the house she
xed her gaze on the window where a light was
shining, as though she would pierce the very
walls to get a sight of her heart's treasure. She
stood thus transfixed uutil the sound of footsteps
aroused her, and then, apparently without no-
ticing the shawl, she darted away. Marie tried
to follow her, but lost ber as soon as she turned
into the througed street near by, All she ascer-
tained was which way she weut,” :
- The following evening she repeatel the experi-
ment. The woman appeared ahout the same
bour, and not heing interrupted, she staid longer,
and when about to depart she looked cautiously
round, und seeing no one she kneltdown, and
raising her eyes and clasped hands to heaven,
roftly ejiculared, * Ot God preserve her.” - On
rising, her eye fell upon the shawl, and snatching
it up she hastened to a atreat lawp and read the
pnote, which she pressed to her lips aud then
placed pear ber heart. She then walked slowly
away. She seemed so weak, her knees trembled
as with tottering steps she proceeded on her way,

Marie again followed her,and this time suc-
ceeded .in tracing her to a miserable, damp and
dreary cellar. S8he walked so noiselessly that
the woman did not perceive her until she bad ¢n-
tered her room, and then by the light of a strest
lamp discerned a figure standing in the door-
way.  The moment she saw her her countenauce
lostits air of deep, despairing wmelancholy, and
assamed an alwost ferce expression; she looked
detiantly at Marie, and said, in a hollow voice,
* By what right do you intrude into my den of
wretchedness?” ‘ . .

Her volce failed, and she sunk into an old
chair. Marie approached, and gently taking her
reluctant hand, said: :

“By the right of aympathy with your suffer-
ings, and by the trust which you reposed in me
when you laid your little Adtle at iny door,”

At these words the woman burst into tears,
and -pressed her hand. Marie waited until her
emotion subsided, and then said: ‘

“You must not remain here, even to-night,

Tee

Come home with 'me, and. to-morrow we will
seek another place.” The broken-hearted mother
seemed to have no power of resistance, and as
Marle tried to ralse her from her seat. she got up
and went with her a fow steps. Then suddenly
withdrawing her arm, which was twined in that
of Marle, she went to the other end of the room,
and displacing a stone took out alittle box, which
she clutched with a convulsive grasp close to her
bosom, then returned to Marie, and again took
her proffered arm, Slowly they ascended the
steps, and wound thelr way to Marie’s home, On
entering, her firat care was to lend the mother to

the bedside of her little darling, who was sleep- -

ing aweetly, unconscious of what had happened.
8he left her there, feeling that her emotions were
too sacred to be witnessed even by the eye of
friendship. 8he then went to prepare some re-
freshments for her famished guest. As soon as
her repast was finished she bathed her, put on
fresh apparel, and placed her in a comfortable
bed. 8oon her poor exhausted frame sunk to re-
pose, and when Marie entered the room next
morning she was still sleeping quietly. Her ben-
efactress sat down beside her, and in a short
time she awoke, Her mind seemed tranquil, and
looking on Marie with an inquiring and beseech-
ing. eye,her-lips moved, but no audible sound
escaped her. That look, however, rendered
words unnecessary. Marie left the room, and
soon returned with the babe in her arms, Bhe
silently placed it beside the mother, and then re-
tired to prepare breakfast for her. As she reiip-
peared with her waiter, she said, smiling, * I can-
not hear a word until you have taken soma food.”
Tears rushed to the eyes of the invalid. She was
sitting up in bed, wit{ her child clasped closely
to her hreast. Marie sat down her tray, and
gently disenqnulng her arms took the little cherub
and handed it over to Louise, who just then en-
tered the room, Her sweat face, though some-
what wrinkled by age, and the look of com-
passion she cast on both mother and child, as-
sured the sufferer that she, too, was the friend of
the friendless. Hér gratitude beamed in her
countenance, and though ‘no word was spoken

the secret chord which vibrates at the meeting of R

kindred souls,

* Which heart to heart and mind to mind,
‘In body and in soul doth bind,"

United them in indissoluble bonds. After see-
ing her guest comfortably seated in an easy chalr,
Marie® went to her school, and as soon as that
was closed she hastened home. She found the
mother still séatad in the easy chair, her babe in
her iap, and her wilted face illumined with s smile,

Dinner was soon ready, and after conferring
together as to the beat plan to promote the com-
fort of the invalid, and at the same time keep the

secret of her motherhood, they concluded that a -

friend of Marie’s should hire and furnish a small
room for Rosine, and that she should be supplied
with food and raiment at Marie’s expense. This
being settled, Marie apgain sallied forth, and by
the evening of the ensuing day all was prepared
for the removal, which was effected as soon as
the darkness could shield them. Marie’s friend
accompanied Rosine to her new lodging, and
Louise insisted on spending the night with her,

8everal months thus passed away, when the ter-

rific scenes which I have described occurred, and | -

Marie became a resident of the hospital. "It was
several weeks before she could be removed; but
as soon as it was safe James and Lucille insisted
upon her accompanying them home. The next
question was how to provide for Rosine and her
child, -After consulting with her and Louise, who
had been devoted to the mother and child, it was
agreed that they should remain in Paris, and that
Louise should continue her faithful care over
them. “It will not belong,” said she'in a broken
voice, * ere the mother will pass away and repose
where the weary are at rest.” A few weeks
brought the welcome messenger, and with a song
of thanksgiving he was welcomed by the patient
sufferer, The day after the interment Louise
joined Marie at Lier cousin's, taking with her the
little orphan, 8he also brought the box which
Rosine had taken from the hole in the wall, and
which had been confided to Ler with a letter to
Marie, which ran as follows:

“My ANGEL FriexD—Herewith you will re-
celve the ouly treasures I have in this world,
The letters I want you to read ; they have neither
signature nor date, and therefore can neverlead
to the discovery of the father of my darling. De-
stroy or keep them, as you think best. The pearl
circlet and the gold ring were his gift. Allmy
other ornaments werebartered for bread. Icould
not part with these, the only mementos of the
brief and balcyon days I enjoyed before the birth
of Adeéle, AllIcandois to
ing of a broken heart, to tell you that you have
lightened my sorrows, assauged my sufferings,
and imparted peace and radiance to my lastdays.
‘We shall meet no more personally in this world,

.but will not my spirit hover near thee and my

blessed babe, and do all it has the power to do to
bless, protect and guide you?
From the depths of my heart, yours, )
} ROsINE,”
A year passed away, and Marie, under the fos-
tering care of her loving friends and the ceaseless
Jjoy which little Adtle gave her, slowly recovered
from the shock which her constitution had re-
ceived. She began to think of returning to Paris
and resuming her school, but to this James and
Lucille would: not listen for a moment, and she
abandoned her intention for the present. Mean-
while Mr, Ducor had not been insensible to the
moral and intellectual worth of Marie, with
whom he had now been in the mostintimate rela--
tiona for eighteen months, One evening they sat
together awaiting the return of James and Lu-
cille to supper. 8ilence reigned. They both
seemed occupied with their own thopghts, After
sitting thus absorbed for some tiphe, Mr, Ducor
1aid his band on Marie's, and looking tenderly in-
to her eyes, which she inquiringly raised to his,
he said in a low voice, * Marie, do you love me
with that love which would make you willing to
become my cherished compauion for life?”
“1 suppose,’ said she, “I may answer your

:question by asking a similar one.”

“Then,” said he,"“we twain are one,” and he
clasped her passionately to his heart in one long
embrace, -

“ An,(} you will take my sweet Adedle to afather’s

eart A
% Moat joyfully, my love! Is she not-a pledge
;hntdo%r appiness will be in safe custody in your
anda?” : o

8ilence, such. silence as s[iirlt-com’munion in-.
"duces, again fell upon them, and not a word in-

terrupted the stillness until the entrance of James
and Lucille, : . T

After supper the happy pair communicated
their prospects to their friends, * Well,” said
James, * that is the best news I could have heard!”
and capering up to Marle, he said, * Come, coz,
let us celebrate it with a waltz,” then seizing her
round the waist, he hegan twirling her with such
velooity that she oried for mercy, while Charles

layed the same game with Lucille, The next
say the suhject waa fully canvassed, and Charles
and his bride elect were most cordially and af-
fectionately invited to continue members of the
family where they had lived -s0 happily. This,
howaever, they declined, saying they believed it
would contribute to the welfare of all for them
to have a separite home. :

“But whers will that home be?” said Lucille,
“I cannot part with Marie.” ]

Mr, Ducor then reminded them that he was
under an engagement to spend the winter in Paris,
to superintend rowe imnportant buildings of which
he wag the architict, - * [ sball leave it to the gen-
erosity of all concerned, whether I shalllive alone
in Paris, or take with me a friend who will share
my burdens, assist me in my profession by her
taste and ingeanity in practical wisdom, and
brighten every passing hour with her love. Judge
ye: I promise to abide by your décislon.”

No one seemed to have the courage to answer.
All eyes were fixed on Marie. Hers were gpon-
taneously turned to the speaker, who stood await-
fug his sentence. After a few minutes Marie ad-
vanced toward him, and twining her arm in his
and looking lovingly into his face, she said,
“ Whom God hath joined together let not man put
asunder.” . .

* Amen! amen!” ejacalated James and Lucille

in the same breath. . ) .
There was atill another important point.to be .

sottled, viz: ‘where this happy pair should locate
themselves, - After many consultations and vari-
ous plans they all concluded that near neighbor-
hood was indispensable, and Marie and her hus-
band confided to their cousin the purchase of a
amall farm near by, and the erection of a house
for their reception in the apring. It wasjudged
best to leave Adtle with Lucille, where she conld
enjoy the companionship of children, and have

the advantage of -being assoclated with them in
her lessons and her sports, o

eave you the bless-.

. Writgen for the Banner of Light.
A FRAGMENT.

- BY WILFBID WYLLEYS,
° [ o o °
Oh faith of childhood! far away
¥rom your pure gulding light astray,
With tearful eyes I stand to-day.

Alone and in & hostile land, B
‘With doubt and gloom on either haud,
In most despairing mood I stand. <

Oh farsoff youth, that wore the crown
Of happy days by dale and Jown,
Ere fickle fortune ‘gan to frown;

Your blest remembrance, still my own,
More dear unto my spirit grown,
Wil still pursue me, sad and lone.

My sole bright dreams are of the past;
Too soon Misfortune's with'ring blast
Across my life its influonce cast;

And Truth her searching radlance poured
Through all the dreams I had adored,
And pierced their falsehood like a sword.

Caught {n the tofls of hard mischance,
Tho past and prosent *neath my glance,
My future chalned to Circumstance,

1 struggle hard my bonds to brenk—
My vory life I set at stako— :
Yet cannot *scapo this dread mistake,

Ah1 what avalls mo, soro distrest,
'That once high thoughts within my breast
Btirred like young eagles in their nest ¢

Bince, by temptations torn and tossed,
-X mourn for noblo prospects crossod, -
My vantage ground forever lost.

How could I know that blighting scath,
*~ And brimming vials of deadly wrath,
The Fates would pour on either path?

And may not years of sorrow pay,

Nor floods of anguish wash away,

The griovous crror of one day?

e ¢ -o.. .0 @

My fdols all to ruid hurled; ) -
" My scroll of life all scorched and curled, =
' By firés that purify tho world;’ :

Too 1ate, alas! *t was mine to learn
“Wo to some paths for which we yearn—-
ano gono astray—may not return,

* Oh'woo the dnyl"bbo _stlli my iong:
*Oh woo the day! his wholo lifc long,
To him who blindly chooses wrong." .

. His lifo shall waste with grief.and paln,’
Through brazen days devold of rain,
And tolis endured—endured In vain—

And'qfuol therns shall frot and wound,
" And angry flends shall rage around,
Til the whole earth secms curséd ground,

“.And in hie dreams sore crucl Eate,
¥illed with the bitter wino of hate, .
Shall taunt him with his missed estato;

‘While on green helghts, afar withdrawn,
A phantom dafly beckons on, - ’
With raiment shining ltke the dawn.

Alas! what bridgeless gulfs are seen
To yawn, forovar set botween

Him and those far-off hills of groen,

e . o o o ' @

' WHAT I8 THE USE OF SPIRITUALISM ?

BY J. W. EDMONDS..

[Woe have been favored with sycopy of a letter written. by
Judge Edmonds, of New York, to an Albany editor, in ro-
sponeo to_the question by the latter, ** What 8 tho use of
Splritualism 2" which we publish with much pleasure.—Ebs.
B.or L] : P

NEw YORK, May 2, 1869.

DEAR Sir—It is often objected by others as
well as the writer that the character of what pur-
porta to come from the spirits of the departed is
too trivial to be at all consistent with their pres-
ent state of existence or with the manifest impor-
tance of an intercourse with the spirit-world. This
objection is generally urged by the flippant and
the unthinking, but not unfrequently by graver
and more instructed minds, e -

Daniel Defoe, in his essay against the popular
idea of his day.on witcheraft, insists that - the
wicked cannot leave their prison-house, and that
the righteous are too much occupied with the
‘bliss. of their present life to feel any interest in
"earthly affairs, even though deeply affecting those
most dear to them on earth., One of the Bishops
of the Episcopal  Ohurch, in this country, lately
repeated the idea, aud 'in a recent number of an
English magazine, (The University,) the objection
is strenuonsly urged, . - ' )

The writer of that article denies that he is a be-
lisver in 8piritualism, yet he details many in-
stances of the intercourse, which he admits are
sustained by proof so strong that they cannot be
questioned; but they are all so trivial, or so with-
out any object at.all commensurate with the
gravity of the fact that spirits can commune with
us! He relates, as thus strongly supported, an
instance where the spirit of an old woman ap-
peared for several nights to successive ocoupants
of aroom,and pointed to one of its side walls.
The wall was broken through, and thus was dis-
covered a gecret room, in which, it was ascertained,
a woman, answering her appearance, had once
been confined and had died; and when the room
was opened the spirit appeared no more; and he
reasons upon the folly of supposing that a spirit
would return to earth, after death, merely to have
a concealed room opened! - - :

;surface, or is perhaps unable to see further, many
things must seem trifles that, to the better-in-
structed or more comprehensive intellect, may be
fall of interest. That which to the ignorant is
but a sparkle of light shining through the “ blan-
ket of the dark ™ is, to the astronomer, a mighty
“world, of greater magnitude than our sun, blazing
in the glory of its own light, and rolling through
boundless space, filled with sentient and immor-
tal beings, and accompanied by its train of worlds,
in comparison with which our earth dwindles in-
to insignificance. T

Thousands witnessed with careless eye the fall-
ing of an apple from its tree.; What of it? It
was but a trifle! Yet from that trifle an instruct-
ed mind learned a great law of the universe of
God, which dispelled the mystery from much of
the unknown, opened to the world of man a wider
knowledge of Nature, and called down on him
who saw more than a trifle in it, some of the im-
mortality in which that-great truth had been born.

8o while this writer in the magazine could see
nothing in the incident he relates beyond the dis-
covery of a concealed room,a reflecting mind
could find in {t evidence of man’s immortality, of
his intimate connectlon with the spirit-world, and
of his power of holding communion with it; for
such a mind would reason, as Professor Hare did
once, “ Here i8 one who once lived and died on
earth, who yet lives; if she lives beyond the grave,
I ghall,. Here is the spirit of & departed one who
can communicate its thoughts to us.” If she can,
otherscan.” And thus, when all else of Nature
had failed to teach the lesson, could come to us
the knowledge that there is a life beyond the
grave, and what that life is, i .

Christian theologians regard the resurrection of
Jesus of Nazareth as the greatest miracle of that
period, because it taught man’s immortality—an

. To the mind that is content to look only at the |

idea not then generally recelved, elther by the
Jews or the'world at large. If Jesus wasa God,
his resurrection would prove nothing a8 to man’s
immortality. It was only as a man that his ap.
pearance after death could demonstrate a life for
man beyond the grave, I am aware of the ready ‘
answer that he was both God and man—* God
made manifest in the'flesh.” Butthen arises the
dificuity which has so long disturbed thinking
minds, viz: which part of him was it that thus ap-
pearad—the divine or the mortal? ’

But the appearance of this old woman, for whom
nothing more of divinity is claimed than belongs
to all of us, is free from this objection, and doss
demonstrate past all cavil that we,as well as she,
can and will live in the spirit-world. He is indesd
to be pi who can overlook this mighty truth,
thus simply taught, and stamble in his darkness
over the trivial fact of opening a concealed room,
and then in his self-complacency say, *“Of what
uge is Spiritualism?”

But why waste argument or illustration on
minds whose predilections and want of knowl.
edge give birth to aitch objections? I am far more .
inclined to laugh at them; and so I will relate to-
you a recent incident, having some bearing on the

| question.

. I was lately in Albany, and, in the presence of
an editor of a dally journal published there, I was
told of an article in that paper, recently appear.
ing, attacking Bpiritualism, The editor account.
ed for it by saying he could not see what was the
use of it—what good it had done. I had no time
then to angwer him, but on my return home I
sent him the following anecdote: '

8ixty years ago, when I was a boy, living in

| the country in a Low Dutch neighborhood, com. --

mon schools were not what they are now, and the
children—especially in the rural districts—were
not particularly well educated, but were kept at
home most of the time to * do the chores ” about
the house. :
One day, when such a “school was in,” a great
lubberly fellow entered the voom. He was some’

.| fifteen years old, short, thick and very stout, as if

every muscle had been trained to its utmost pow-
er, but he was an awkward, ungainly, stupid-
looking chap, well known to all the scholars as
the oldest son of a neighboring farmer, who was .
a very miserly and hard-working man, without
any education, Neither he nor his wife could
read or write. No Yook or newspaper was ever

/| seen.in their house, nor had his children ever

seen any reading done there by any one. This
boy had seen very little of the world, but had al.
ways been kept at home at work, with no change
except occasionally driving the team to market, .
and seeing Fourth of July and General Training, -
He had often heard it said that a thing was “as
plain'as a b ¢ What that meant exactly, he

‘| did not know, except something very plain; but

what a b c. was, and why it was partionlarly
plain, he had no idea of.. =~ . - :

He had stood inside the door, looking around,
perhaps as long as it has taken me torelate these
particulars, when the schoolmaster, a little sharp-
nosed Yankee, cried out: . -

“ Well, boy, what do you want?”’.

“DPad ’s sent me here to go to achool.”

“ What ’s your name?”

A Brommy.” . v
“What else?  Brommy what?”
“Idon’t know, sir.” :

“Have n’t you got any other name?”

“Idon’t know, sir.” .

-“What’s your father's name? ‘What do people,

call him?" - .

“ 8tingy Mike,” '

“Did you bring any paper for me?”

“Yes., Dad gin me a paper, which he said
Squire Huysrodt bad gin him, and I was to give
it to you. I’ve got it about me somewhere, Here
itis” - - o .

“ Ah yes! ‘This is from one of the Trustees,
and says.your name is Abram Hardick, Now,
Abram, what do .you-kn‘ow?'}‘ I

“T don’t know, sir.”

“ Have you ever been to school?”

“No. I wasnever inside a school-house before

now.” R . - . . )

“Can you read?” v

“1don't know,sir.”

% Can you spell?”
~ “T don't know, sir.” .

“ Do you krow your letters?”

“I don’t know, sir.” o : P

The schoolmaster, with a hasty jerk, tookupa
plece of pasteboard from hia table, on which the
alphabet was printed in large letters, and point-
ing to the flrat one,asked: - -~ - - '

“What s that?” . .

Brommy looked long and earnestly. .

“JI've seen such sharp-pointed things before.
They are just like the ends of our chicken-coops,
but there aint any piece across them. I’ve séen.
such with a cross-plece at the end on signs in
town, but have never hearn what they meant.”

80 he scratched his head and pondered,until
pedagogue, pointing to . letter, repeated the in-
quiry: - L S

“ What is that?”

“I don't know, sir.” '
“Why, that's A.” - ~ : S

“The idea of & b ¢ then for-the firat time began

to dawn on Brommy's bewildered mind, and with
unexpected energy he crledout: . - . .

“ By golly! is that A? - What is 't for? What’s
the use on 't?” e i
Sure enough! What s the use of the alphabet?

What good has it done? , . s

The Formation of the Diamond. |
"DEAR BARNER—It is my belief that if we had”
“§n the human hive”. more earnest workers and
producers, and fewer speculators, it would be far
better for us all; furthermore, I am unable to see
how any knowledge pertaining to the formation
of the diamond can enhance either our happiness
or usefulness. Yet, since there is at present 80
much inquiry on the subject, perhaps it may be
wall to put scientific minds on the right track.
The result of experiments in another direction,
and the formation of very perfect cryatals . with
other materials, has led me to feel certain that the
diamond can nevér be produced by subjecting
carbon to intense heat for a fow hours only, bu

that it must first be reduced to a liguid state and

afterwards subjected to a moderate heat for a 1008
time—probably several years, instead of hours—
during which time it must be excluded from the
light and alr. CHARLES THOMPSOK.
St. Albans, Vt. o

- LIGHT AND HEALTH.—OIiver 'W. Holmes says:

The dark side of a street is far more subject 0

disease than the light side, Sir James Wylie

found three timesas many cases of disease o

the shaded side of the barracks at St. Petershurg

a5 on the  other side. Depuytren is said to have

wrought a cure in the case of a ladyin a seelm'

ingly desperate condition, by simply remov n-

her from her dark quarters to a brighter rexinv
dence, and kee&ing or as much as possible n

the daylight. There is mo better testimony l(x)tr‘
any such point than that of Miss Florence Nig| .

ingale. . What she says of the value of light

those who- are ill, indicates no less its necesaity
for those who are well.’ B S




MAY 29, 1869.

.

BANNER OF LIGHT.

3

EDITORIAL CORRESPONDENCE.

T T cereryseneansreness . WARREN CHASE,

KEW YORK SPECIAL COBRESPONDENCE.

vesiennre MARY F, Davis,

53 R

PACTS—THEIR CAUSES AND EFFECTS.

Visiting in somé of the best farming districts of
. Ohio, and where reside some of the-most intelli-
gent and most comfortably situated population
v of our country, we learned that their excellent
4 common schools, which have done so much for
the present ruling generation -there, are almost
¢ .run out or abandoned. On inquiry we found sev-
; eral that once numbered from seventy-five to one
hundred scholars, now have not more than from
ten to twenty; that this, or near it,is the ratio
of decrease over a large district of the State,
Other sections of the country, no doubt, have
from the same cause similar effects. This 18 not
caused by a decrease of adult population, for in
- many places this class has increased. Nor is it
becaunse the children are not sent to achool, but
it is owing in large part to the fact that the chil-
dren are not born, Families are amall, and many
have none, or not more than one or two, where
the old families, their parents, had from six to
. twelve, - o .

There certainly is a growing dislike to raising
children, and no wonder, with the general pros-
pect for them in this life, and especlally when
people believe in the Orthodox destiny in the
next,. ) ) :

It is a fact, however much it may be ignored,
that many young people will not marry until
‘they have an understanding and agreement to
have few or no children, and obtain the knowl-
ge, however injurious, dangerous, or even fatal
t may be, to prevent it,

Not all the decrease, however, results from this
cause, but part of it from the more comfortable
‘and laxurious condition, and less labor and
‘health than the former generation,

This fact, the decrease of children among. the
ﬁ‘best olass of families, is also noted in our large
i‘oities and flourishing towns, and especially in the
‘;older portions of our country, and the more there
#is said and written about aborijon, the more the
rime increases among that class, which, if com-
tpelled to obey laws on this subject to restrain
hem, could and would soon alter the laws and
ot their practices, ‘ . :

This is not the case among our foreign popula-
on, and the poorest and most vicious, dissipated
r degraded portion of our own, and the conse-
uence is, especially in our large cities, that this
Jass of children greatly preponderate, and form
the basis, with their inherited dispositions and
tendencies, of the next and -ruling. generation in
his nation. It is true,that under our system
‘of free schools many of these .children rise to
“better conditions, and become far superior to
5 their parents, and many of the boys make smart,
" enterprising, intelligent, and . honest men, and

more of the girls would, if they had a fafr and
wequal chance, rise out of their condition to the
'!z_ﬂrst rank in goclety, but as they are now treated
rand regarded, they have little or no chance, hard-
+1y for even respectability. - o :
23 This deplorable effect of the decrease of ohil-

far less fitted for "or- adapted to it, will force ua
all to join in such legal regulations, enforcing
temperance and other moral and educational re-
fprins, as will eecure better conditions for gen-
ating, educating and training the coming geén-
erations, We should legislate distilled liquors
 and tobacco out of use, -should remove Ortho-
*ﬁ doxy by moral suasion and intellectual knowl-
4 edge, and ‘secure a practical religion in place of
our theoretical and ceremonial Christianity, and
a ‘higher and better condition for the poor and
the depraved and their children, since they will

oy

liave them. . -
BOASTING OF IGNORANOCE.

i24% Every month the practice becomes less com:
v.gnon, but 18 still prevalent, of persons stating,
W‘When calling for a book or paper, “I am not a Spir-
flidtualist,” which we consider equivalent to boast-
ing of. ignorance, at least, of a subject that all
¢ porsons who Thave time to read and means to ex-
f:amine ought .to be acquainted with; and when
sacquainted with it we believe no honest'and in-
i 't‘telligent person will make that assertion, unless
8 F.'f«f.fearful of public opinion ur. church persecution,
: ;f’ s;and making it as a shield of protection for busi-

ness or reputation, in which case it is not less a
i ‘boast of ignorance.” 'We are glad, however, to re-
.iv.oord the fact that neither the pressure of public
A ‘opinion or the Church can much longer be a rea-
hiaid‘sonable excuse for such expressions, as both are
A ?ﬁfast losing their power to harm either business or

mhereputation Ly charges of Spiritualism. This wiil
a0 lieve that class of persons who have hergtofore
#1i,used this terror as an excuse to cover real or pre-

itended ignorance, when those only. will use it
Fiwhose excuse 'is real ighorance.’ ’ :

ARE HORSES INTELLIGENT?

‘We have been able to account for nearly all
ses where animals have betrayed intelligence,
pecially in dogs, by psychologic or spiritual in-
Ronce, but the following is somewhat unaccount-
iple. A friend of ours had a horse which worked
oL 8 team;, one day one of its shoes got loose and
i‘l'rt its foot, and whén released from the team
nd harness, in the barn-yard, and let looss to
ﬂ.rink, the horse of itsown accord walked off alone
‘10 a blacksmith’s shop over half a mile, aud going
pto the door of the shop actually held up its foot
vith the loose shoe, a8 an invitation to the smith

viwalked back apparently satisfled. This rather

eats the cases of dogs and horses going to the

iohurch on Sundays, where they have been accus-'

-tomed to going with the family, of which we have
ften heard told. ’

THE SPIRIT OF THE SPRING.

Bweot Bpirlt of tho 8pring,
- - . Thear thee on tho wing, . .
i I eaw thee leave thy darling whero the snow-drops shed
their light, : :
And I heard thee singing say,
_“Come, love, with me away,
nd I'll chant a sweeter matin as we sunward take ou
fiight. . ) ) .
" I will show thee where the lilies,
- The 1aughing daffodlilies, .
e bright with golden halos and bending o'er the brooks,
©# Whose protty, playful ways C
- Have scooped out fairy bays ’
n the willow-wattled bank-side and by alder-shaded nooks.

Come, say, love, wilt thou follow,
: Over height and primrose hollow ?
‘T will give theo in a solo the heart's sweet overflow,
’ Till the merle takes up the chorus,
And the throstles all assuro us
't is to warble where the daffodillios grow."

fweet 8pirlt of the Sprlnk, :
' . 'T is heaven to hear thee sing;
.For 8pring, with ﬂowgrs and sunshine, and tho merry lark
3 . away, o :
[ ) . ‘'Were but an eyeless grace
SR ©* With the soul out of her face,
¢ Though children lllght. the meadows and frisky lambkins
¢ play. .

EDWARD CAPERN.

71380 repair it, which he did at once, and the. horse |-

THE LESSON OF BEAUTY,

One needs but to go forth on a sweet May morn-
ing,to learn the significance and valueof the bean-
tifal aights amd sounds of Nature at this vernal
season, But to gain the full beneflt of this les-
son, the first essential is solitude. We need to
leave behind the tread of human feet, and the
cadence of human voices, however dear, and, for
the time, to escape from the cankering care and
tumult of every-day life. *In the silence’ only
can the sweet influences which come to the outer
gates of the living temple find entrance to the
inner sanctuary. '
In the second place we need to be ‘at one”
with the splrit of the scene, We must open our
hearts as well as senses to *' the wise silence, the
universal beauty,” and suffer them to make their
fall impression. It is our privilege to drink in
the deliclous breath of the soft May morning, to
lay our heart on the great heart of Nature, and-
feel the flow of those divine currents which pul-
sate through the balmy aira of S8pring, throb in
the bosom of the lark and robin, and fill with
rich perfume and delicate lines of imprisoned
light the tiny cup of the May-flower and violet.
The gates of morning open wide to the sun, and
he pours a golden flood of radiance through.the
blue mist of the meadows, in which the delicate
white blossoms of the cherry tree, the soft pink
of the peach, and the tender green of the maple
ond willow, quiver and play as with the joy of
newly awakened life, Resonant and musical are
the exultant, plaintive, and tender songs of the
familiar birds of the orchard and garden, and far
over all is the boundless blne, with its snow white
flests of sailing clouds, suggestive of ineffable pu-
rity and peace, : oo

Thus {8 the heart led to worshlip, and this is the
great lesson of external beauty. As the harmo-
nies of Nature flow into the soul through the
symbols of the Divine which appear in the * pro-
cession of the flowers,” and the rapldly changing
robes of brightness that the sunny seasons wear,
the reverent heart is inevitably led to the love
and worship of that changeleas Reality of which
all this loveliness {s but the fleeting Appearance.
““It was. for Beauty that the world ‘was made,”
says one who {8 enamored of her aweet presence.
It might well be 80. The stars that hang in the
measureless ether, the hues of the morning and’
evening twilight, the deep hush of the woods, the
solemn song of the sea, the inexpressible charm
of music,-the wondrous fascination of human
loveliness, all seem. to.say. that * Beauty is its
own excuse for being.” ‘But as the sun's light is
a token of its life-giving warmth, even so the
Beautiful is a symbol of the Good—is but an out-
ward expression of that Divine Love which

1+ Lives through all life, extends through all oxtent,
Bpreads undivided, operates unspent.' :

. Tenderly, as a mother leads her child, does this
visible Angel lead us to the portals of the Invisi-

path of right and'duty, and covers with flowers
the toilsome ascent of truth,

A STEP IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION.

"Rev, O. B. Frothingliam, who has been called
the “Theodore Parker of New York,” has re-
moved, with his congregation, from the church
edifice on Fortieth street, to Trenor’s Lyric Hall
on Bixth Avenue. His opening discourse, on
Sunday, May 24, was based on the text: “ The
hour.cometh, and now is, when the true worship-
ers shall worship the Father In apirit and in
truth,” He said that they had abandoned their
church, not becaunse they were unableto keep ft,
but becquse they no longer wished to do so.

““In leaving it for this hall,” said the speaker,
“we feel that we have taken our stand among
human interests and affairs, It i8 true that this
is & place daily devoted to purposes of instruction
and amusement,to the lecture, the dance, and
the drama; but that is no objection to us, for we
would wlllln;ily associate religion with art, and
science, and innocent recreation. We think it
high time that religion should step down from the
throne and occupy the platform. But, say some,
all this will be detrimental, for secular thoughts
will intrude on holy time, and the muaic of the
orchestra will mingle profanely with the tones of
the choir. May there not be another side to this?
If our religion is worth anything, should it not

compliment to say that it must shut itself in be-
tween congecrated walls,”

The Society will soon take steps for erecting a
new. building, containing not only one or more
assembly rooms, bus a library, stores, and other
apartments, instead of putting up a magnificent
structure which would stand closed and nseless
nine-tenths of the time.
do well to follow this example; but not until the
free religion which i{s heralded by Spiritualism
shall prevail on earth, do we expect to sée tem-
ples of worship universally dedicated to Human-
The Assgclation of Women Artists has a large
and beautiful apartment in the Woman’s Bureau
building, which is to be fitted up with all the ap:
pliances of the profession; and .l will become 8
pleasant place of resort for artists, and is fitted to
disciplinary, conference, and committee purposes,
Mrs. Plielps intends to keep guest rooms in re-
serve, 80 that she may welcome lady strangers

spacious and elegant parlors will be devoted to
the use of occupants of the building, for meetings,

guests, :
PROGRESS IN THE SOUTH.

A corréspondent_ of tﬁe'w York Timéa. writing
from - Columbia, South Carolina, under date of

concerning the growth of progressive ideas on
Southern soil: " . T :

woman had been heard in a speech before the Ju-
diciary Committee of the South (arolina Legisla-
ture. The fact is significant of progress—is a rep-
resentative as well as significant fact, in that it
shows us that the old barriers of conservatism
and precedent, nowhere ever stronger than in the

evitable necessities of the new rigime.

Equally significant and equally representative
with the woman’s right innovation is the delivery:
of the firat lecture on Spiritualism ever listened
to by a Columbia auditory, on last Sunday even-
ing, the llth. The lecturer—Mr. Perry Fuller,
of this place—advertised and delivered a lecture
upon ‘ Humanity's Final Triumph and Victory
over Death,’ in which he announced himself as a
believer in the Harmonial or Spiritual Philoso-
phy. His is the syatem of belief held by the An-
drew-Jackson-Davis school of Spiritualists. That
which makes this lecture important is the fact
that it is the entering wedge for a new ism—is the
proof that our public mind i8 becoming ready for
those novel teachings and speculations which
have always heretofore been sneered at as sill‘y],

¥

| shallow and corrupting, throughout the Sou

and most of all in this State. But here we have

one who has resided in this community for thirty
years, who boldly announces” his belief in those.
things which the community have never other-

-announces . his belief in spiritual interceurse

‘When may the weather bo supposed fto have a cold?

¥ When it blows it snow .

through medinms, and broadly denies the ihspira-

ble and Eternal; and she smooths the rugged

have ils effect on-the worldly time? It is a poor’

Other churches would

who come to the .city unattended,and find no
“latch string out” at the great hotels; and .her

reiinions, receptions, and the entertainment of

April 14th, gives the following interesting itema’

“In my last T mentioned the fact that i colored

Palmetto State, are sensibly yielding to the in..

a citizen, not a prominent man, to be sure, but

‘wise known than as humbugs of the vilest clags, -

tlon—the plenary inspiration even—of the whole
Beriptures, except in so far as all truth is inspired,
This is a novelty that warns us to clearly recog-
nize the fact that the new régime s now upon us,”

) THE. LYOCEUM BANNER.

The May day number of this excellent little
magazine haa arrived, looking as fresh and bright
a8 the opening flower buds of spring. As usual
it is fllled with fascinating stories for the little
ones, and graver lessons, written in most attract-
ive style, for children.of a larger growth. Mrs,
Kimball spares no pains in its executien, and we
are told by Mrs. Brown in this number that to
her facile pen we are indebted for many storles,
sketches and puzzles which have delighted us in
the Lyceum Banner, Mrs. H, F. M, Brown, the be-
loved editor, is about to leave for California, but
she mays: * From the Rocky Meuntains, from the
¢ Boiling Springs” of Colorado, from the Mormon
city, and from the Pacific towns, I shall send you
messages through this paper.” God speed our
slater, and bring her safely back from the distant
Pacific Coast! :

The Lyceum Banner, which is published semi-
monthly for the low price of one dollar per an-
num, with a liberal tigcount to clubs, should be in
every Spiritualist fami{ly, and all Lyceums espe-
cially should be furnifhed with this attractive
little journal—the only one which the Bpiritualist

‘community 18 called upon to sustain, though

another able “Convention Day Jeurnal® is pub-
lished by the 8t. Louis Lyceum.

THE WOMAN’S BUREAU.

Mrs. Elizabeth B. Phelps, of New York City,
has purchased an elegant brown-stone building,
on Twenty-Third street, one door from the Acade-
my of Design, which she lntends to make of great
service to ‘the Caunse of Woman, The different
associations of women throughout the city have
been invited to select rooms in-the building; and
already the Revolution has its headquarters there,
and the Workingwomen’s Association has an Ex-
change Room, in which samples of different kinds
of handiwork will be kept, with the names of the
manufacturers, Ro that orders may be left for
madey/ip goods, nnd the profits go directly to thoso
who the work. A registry alio will be made
at this office, or bazar, of the names of women
seeking the higher kinds of manual employment,
and of those who need .such aid, Thus will be
brought together without circumlocution those
who can help each other, and much suffering will
be spared the struggling women and girls who
are unexpectedly, by misfortune or otherwise,
thrown upon their own resources. This is the
plan adopted by the * Workingwomen's Protect-
ive Union " of this city, and great good has been
the result, ) - S .

Biographical, |
From the London S|');r‘l;ux;l Magazine, -

Death of M. Allan Kardee.

. 81r—A letter which I have just received from
Paris, announces the sudden removal, on Wednes-
day, the 318t of March, of one of the most gifted
of our brother Spiritualists, M. ALLAN XARDEC,

Thé immediate cause was the rupture of an
aneurism with which he had been long threatened,
but which he had hoped might be. postponed un-
til he had comYlemd three more works, to be
added to his valuable contributions to the phi-
losophy of 8piritualism during the last eighteen

ears. To accomplish this the more effectually,

e had already placed the conduct of the Revue

Spirité in the hands of a committee, und had re-
i’ gnied’ the Presidency of * La Bociété Bpirité de
aris.’

The labor of removal from the Rue 8t, Anne,
which had been so long the centre of the Bpiritist
movement in Parls, to the:Avenue de Ségur,
where M, Kardec possessed a small property,
seems to have hastened the sad event,

That Madame Kardec, who bore always a de-
voted and efficient Snrr, in her husband's labors,
together with the Bociety of Paris, will receive
the deep sympathy of you and your readers in
the loss which they have sustained, I cannot
doubt, : .

There was no evidence that any physical suf-
fering whataver had been experienced—and a
‘subsequent communication, made by the glorified
apirit to the Boclety on the Friday following its
departura, beautifully corroborated the assurance
given in Le Ciel et 'Enfer, that “death for the puri-
fied spirit is simply a sleep of a few moments' dura-
tion, exempt from suffering, and where the waking is
joy unspeakable.” ** A fitting close,” as my corre-
spondent, M. Anna Blackwell, adds,““ of a life of
abnegation, devotion, untiring labor, unswerving

-].constancy and inexhaustible charity which has

gained for M, Kardec such deep and reverent af-
fection from the circle—wide as the world—of

1 those to whom, amidst the Atheism, Materialism,

and non-belief of the age, his teachlngs have
- brought the light of immaortality.” '
- About eight hundred persons attended the fu-
neral to the. Montmartre Cemetery—a number
which might have been doubled, had more time
been allowed between the death and the burial,
When the coffin was in place, M. Levent, the
President of the Boclety, read the allocution and
prayer.. He was followed by MM, Camille Flam-
merion, Emile Barroult, and Colonel de Mallet.
It is painful to record that the solemn and af-
fecting ceremony was interrupted by the gratui-
‘tous interference of a policeman, calling upon the
“spealkersa to end & proceeding unsanctioned by the
presence and coiperation of a priest,
: Permit me to remain, yours faithfully,
: Ricit, BEAMISH,
Woolston Lawn, Southampton, April Tth, 1869,

—_—

"I have just received the following account of
the career of M. Allan Kardec, The-facts have
~heen supplied- to 1y correspondent by Madame
Kardec herself. The statement might form an
interesting appendix to the notice of M. Kardec’s
death, if not too late for your next publication.
Allan Kardec-was born at Lyons, October 4th,
1804, Bis family name was Rivall. By that
name he lived, worked and wrote, previous to his
‘connection with Spiritualism. Of the reason for

| the -change I may speak another time. His fa-

ther was a barrister, of & highly respectable fam-
ily, the senior members of which had discharged
the duties of the magistracy during many gener-
ations. His mother, to whom he was deeply at-
tached, and for whose memory he cherished an
impassioned recollection, seems to have possessed
not only great personal beauty and attraction,
but to have been a highly accomplished woman,

Bociety of Lyons,

lozziap Institution ¢f Youdem, Canton de Vaud.
He very soon exhibited his aptitude in acquiring
knowledge, as well as his love for dispensing it;
fow things affording him more pleasure than be-
ing permitted to assist those of his schoolfellows
who were less advanced than he was,

His love for Nature was intense. He has been
known to spend whole days on the néighboring
mountains in making collections for his herba-
rium, :

On leaving school, he devoted himself to teach-
ing and in translating various French works into
German, The more effectually to carry out his
educational views, he, in 1824, took up his resi-
dence in Paris, and four years afterwards he pur-
chased alarge boys' school, which he conducted
with so mach ability and success that in 1830 he
hired a large apartment in the Rue de Blvres, to
which he transferred his scholars, and in which
he delivered, gratultously. lectures on Chemistry,
Astronomy, Comparative Anatomy, Phrenology
and Animal Magnetism, to all who desired in-
formation upon these important subjects, ‘

The classes numbered upwards of five hundred,
and included ‘many highly distinguished individ-
uals,  Notwithstanding the large amount of la-
bor thus self-imposed, he yet found time to dis-
charge the dutfes of secretary to the Phrenologi-
cal and Magnetic Bocieties, and - to contribute a

series of _elementarvaorkp in G_ramx_nar, Arith-

and one of the most brilliant ornamenta to .the |

Allan recelved his early education at the Pesta-

metio and French History to the Univeraity
8chools of France, which are still retained in
those schools, He also drew up a Memoir on
Educational Reform, which was Ilaid bhefore the
‘Leuis‘lnﬂve Chamber, discussed, admired and nug-
acted, ’
In 1862, having become convinced of the reality
of spiritual phenomena, he abandoned all other
pursuits, and devoted himaelf exclusively to the
elucidation of the complex problems which 8pir-
itualism presents, To this task he brought large
acquirements, matured julgment, unusual op-
portunities, and a_truly elevated and devotional
apirit, which evabled him to treat the questions
a8 they arose with a pbilosophical acumen and
affactionate earnestness, which have operated
powerfully in directing the minds of his country-
men to the knowledge of their higher destiny.
Beven admirable worka now followed one anoth-
er in rapid succession, from hix pen, viz: Qu'est ce
que le Spiritism ? Le Spirvitism & sa plus simple ex-
pression;. Le Livre des Esprits; Le Ciel et I'Enfer;
Le Livre dea Midiums; ' Evangéle selon le Spiritism
and La Genése.
haust either his enthusiasm or his zeal. He not
only organized ‘the * Bocleté d'Etude Paycholo-
glque,” to the Presidency of which he was from
year to year unanimously retlected, but he con-
tinued to edit the Revue Spiritd to the last. .
Tt only remains for me to add that M. Kardec
is succeeded in the Presidency of the Bocieté
d'Etude Psychologique by his valued friend Colo-
nel Mallet (not de Mallet), who has announced
hia determination to leave the ariny, to sell a fine
eatate at Doual, and to devote himself to his new
dutfes, in which he is supported by the sympathy
of his amiable wife, who is hernelf an excellent
writlng medium. Rrcir. BEAMISH,
April 19th, 1869, : :

Spiritual  Pheromeny,

' The Davenports in Portland.

The most notable event of the hour here now is
the advent of the Davenport Brothers and their
companion, Willlam M. Fay, who gave oue.of
their reminrkable exhibitions in City Hall, last
evening.. Notwithatanding the storm and the
roticence of the newspapers, quite a reapectable
audience assembled. John Neal, Eaq., wellknown
here for his frequent Investigations and contra-
dictory conclusions, and Mr. Cram, proprietor of
the United States Hotel, were selected as the
committee. The usual formula of examination of
the cabinet and instruments was had, and the
Brothers were then apparently securely tied by
the committee. While the doors. were being:
closed hands were seen, and one of . the Instru-
ments hurled at Mr, Neal, who was in the act of
closing them, The usual manifestations were
made, which have been so frequently described
that a repetition i8 needless, except to say that
while the Brothers were bound flour was placed
in their hands, and in an incredibly short timo
they were unbound, stepping out of the cabinet
with the flour remaining in their hands, and not a
particle of it spilled.

In the dark séance, after the regular manifesta-
tions were concluded, the results were still moro
remarkable, While Mr. Fay was securely tied
his cont was instantaneously removed and thrown
some ten feet from him. Afterwards, while yet
bound, a coat belonging to.a gentleman present
was as instantaneously lpl‘n.ced upon him, One
man who was intent, it is supposed, upon expos-
ing the Aumbug, was called to hold the medium
with Mr., Neal. Upon extinguishing the lights
the guitars began to move about, and while Mr.
Neal faithfully held the medium this man was
discovered, upon striking the lights, standing,
having caught both guitars, and if the audience
had not known to the contrary, he would have
been considered a confederate.

To-day everybody 18 talking about the Daven-
ports, some persisting in the idea that by some
mysterious hocus-pocus they manage to do all
these wonderful things themselves, while others
admit that there is something very atrange and
remarkable about it, and still others who find it
requires less stretch of the imagination to believe
that some mysterious power, independent of the
visible actors, produces these wonderful results,
than to admit that the Brothers and Fay are
smart enough and skiilful enough to perform them
thiemselves without the aid of any foreign agency
or machinery, : :

While witnessing the manifestations the thought
occurred to me that there was. much of sameness
in them, and I found myself wondering why tho
invisibles did not sometimes vary their perform-
ances, and thus confound - the wiilfuliy skeptical,
who try to'account for all these occurrences on a
material or natural plane.. For instance, when a
hand appears the skeptic at once concludes that
the man who is tied -has by some sleight-of-hand
liberated. his own hands from the knots, which
appeared to be so secure, and that it was only a
mortal hand, attached to a mortal body, after all,

produced the hand could produce and show a
Jace, differing essentially from the faces of the
mediums, it seems, to my short-sighted senses,
that it would be infinitely more startling and con-
vincing, If, therefore, the ordinary routine of
tying and untying, playing musical instruments,
blowing trumpets and exhibiting hands could be

'| sometimes varied, and something new, unexpect-

ed and startling be done, it could but result in
pood; for after all, these physical inaunifestations,
however wonderful and' startling, are. but the
opening of the door to still more startling mental
and spiritual developments. They are -but the
heralds of the coming day when man shall know
something of the world to which he is rapidly
hastening, and knowing, learn- how to live to be
prepared to appreciate and enjoy that better life
when he reaches it, - o e

the wonderfil manifestations occarring in .the
presence of * the Davenports,” for they are in-

attention of the public to the investigation of the
phenomena, but are simply random thoughts sug-
gesteéd by the occasion. S

AL, Yours truly,

"PORTLAND,
Maylmh,.IBGQ.' FET ;

Physical Mnnll‘cutaﬂons.

The Springfield Republican of May 10th and 11th
contains reports of the wmanifestations witnessed
at séances held by Charles H, Read, the medium,
at Gilmore’s Hall in that city, from which we

the paper admits the fairness of the manifesta-
tions, it cannot account for them on any other
hypothesis than that which it says is claimed by
Mr. Read, “ that the spirits are the operators.”
After some preliminary remarks the paper says:

“To begin with, he produced seven or eight
steel rings, three rope rings linked together, sev-
eral ropes, a tambourine and a guitar; and, be-
sides these, used a little atand without a drawer,
and a chair belonging to the kall. All these things
were examined by many g&op)e, and pronounced
solid and genuine. Mr. Read was then bound
securely to the chair by_arms, neck, feet and
hands, - The roge was knotted tightly around
both wrists, his hands drawn down to his knges,
and the rope then fastened to the rung of the
chair, and so thoronghly was this done that his
hands grew swollen and pur{)le, and blood ‘set-
tled beneath the knots at his wrists, He was
left alone on the platform, while his agent turned

down the gas. In a minute's time it was turned
up, and the chair by his side was placed with his

Nor did these special 1abors ex- -

arm between ita rungs; and the knots absolutely -
undisturbed. Other queer things followed rapid-
ly. The rinFs were put on his arms, one ringand
a tumbler of water from the table were aet on his
head, and the tumbler YWeing taken off, was re-
placed upside down, with the water out, bat
whera it had baen emptied none could tell, Two
men among the spectators took off their coats;
and presently one sleeve of each coat was on
Read’s arms, honeath the knots; and again the
sleaven of hoth conta were put on the rope which
fastened his wrists to the chair. A pair of hand-
cuffs were brought in, which, on trial, could bare-
ly be forced- over the hand of .a lady wearing
number six kils, and which took considerable
maneuvering to clasp upon Read's wrista, but
over thelr uniting chaln wns hung the steel ring.
Persons from the audience went on the platform
and held him tightly, bat rings would appear
over their arma. The musical inatruments were
strummed and - were 1ald hetween them and him-
self, on the armsof both; light finger tonches were
felt upon them, and Read's coat was taken from
his back and Inid at the other end of the platform.
Ali this, minddyon. while Rend was not only tled
but firmly held, There was no evidence of collu-
sfon. To be sure, thene things were done in the.
dark, but the darkness was only momentary,and
the'tricks, if tricks they were, were the most mar-~
velously clever thinga ever invented by man, Mr,
Rend, of course, clajms that s;{lritu are the opera-
tors,”
‘The same papor of the 11th says:

“Tho second aéance of Charles . Read, the
physical medium, at Gilmore's Hall, last evening,
was in its feats chiefly a repetition of Saturday
night's, The tying was the same,; but in addition
to that Read's hauds were filled with rice at one
time, and at another sealed with surgeon’s plas-
tar, and still the atrange performances went On.
One notable thing last night was that while he
was thuroughly bound ns before, his coat was
taken off from under the multiplied knots, and
1aid on the floor by his side. A ring madeby a
Springfield man was one of the implemeuts used,
and occasioned no embarrassment whatever, al-
though Rend declined to put it on any one else
than himself. The audience, which numbered
somewhat more than 200, waa rather captiousand
critical, and occasionally ill-mannered, Certainly
Read endured a very close scrutiny, and the com-
mittee wero faithfully strict in their Inspection,
and entirely fair in their report.” :

— _OEO. -

Painesville Lyceum, etc, -
. BANXNXER o Liaut—Wlhen I have a word to
sny to a great andlence, I instinctively turn to
thee, I am in Paineaville, O,, near the mouth of
Grand River, where it cmpties into Lake Krle.
1t {8 a model town as to location, atreets and trees.
It ia o city of trees. I lectured here yesterday
hefore the Boclety of Progress, . The Boclety num-
bers some nixty or seventy members. It has
rontoil & fine, large hall for five years. It isbeing
fitted up with a large platform or atage, adapted
to exhibitions and amusements of various kinds,
for Spiritualists worship God  in rational and-
healthful amusements, ns well as in laboring to
supply thelr fellow beings with the necessaries
and comforts of this life. Thelr worship consints’
in doing those things -that conduce to their own
health and happiness, and to the health and hap-
piness of their familles and of their fellow haings.
Asg an incorporated Soclety they are mnklnf a
marked and decided impression ou this beautiful
town, or city, as I think it now is, I lectured on
“The True Worship of the True God.” Text:
Lnbor is trae worship; laborers are true worship-

or.

They haven flue Progressive Liyceum, of some
soventy members eurolled, from the man of sev-
enty to the chilil of seven. Ashbel G. 8mith is
their efMicient Conductor, and Mra, Dewey their
efliclent Guardian, They have had two very
pleasant_and most enjoyable exhibitions this
spring. I attended the Lyceum, and- addressed
the friends about the children—the child’s mission
to its parents, and the parents’ duty to thie child,
to anpve it from the cruel despotiam of thoseerrors
of tho popular religion which so blight and blast
the lives of millions, The Lyceum is but ahout

that was shown, Now if the same power that .

These remarks are not deéigned to diaparage

deed wondersful, and are doing much to attract the-

make the following extracts,to show that while,

one year old, yet, though in its infancy, it deoplf'
affects the whole community around it,as all
healthy, hearty, heaven-horn, progressive infants

do. .
Bpiritualista, take pood care of the dimes, and
the dollars will take care of themseclves. Dear
Banner, look after the children of Spiritualists,
Save them from those dark and fearful views of
God and man, of heaven and hell, of Christ and
Beelzebub, of death, judgment and eternity,
which have so bewildered, henumbed and bhesot-
ted your own souls when you were groping about
in the darkness of Ritualism, Thess children are
to be the parents of the future. Save them and
the future from that relipion which curses them
by teaching them to look outside of their own
souls for a Ruler and a Baviour. God bless and
wosper all Progressive Lycenms, I wish the
3outon Lyceums and the Palnesville Lyceum
could meet. Would n't that bea grand time?
Hexry C. WricuT.
Paincaville,-0O.; May 10th, 18G9,

\J
MINNESOTA.
. Missionary Report,.
T the Secretary of the Spiritual Association of Minnesola ¢
1 herewith rend my roport of missionary lahors during the
month of April,  Lectured to a good audlence In Drenus
Hall, Owatonng, Sunday afernoon, the 4th. The Adveat
minister wns ‘»rcnunb toeriticise and analyze my speech, ns ¥
always give hiberty for questions and critlclam. I then re-
turned the compliment by attending his meoting in the even-
(ing; ho alro gave liberty for remarks and. criticism, and I
availed myselfofthe privilege, which ereated conslderablo in-
terest, ko much so that the hall was well filled on Monday
evening to listen to our Inapimtions.  Bros, Rely and Price
secured and pald for the use of tho hall, und will do the same
for our quarterly meeting on tho 5th and 6th'of June, Hotels
will entertain ua for half-price, :

. Visited Faribault; found a liboral element there, as they
have a regularly organized society of Infidels, numbering
one hundred. My first lecture was upon Inflilelity, “second,
Bpiritualism, third, Woman's Righta: much the lnrgest au-
-dience assembled to listen to the last named | subject. < 8pir-
itunlism embraces all the sclences and. all reforms, and I
sometimes feel that T must glve more time to the enfrane <
chisement of thoso who lave nlmost suffered martyrdom in
consequence of legalized ownership, unjust customs and tho
monopolization system which renders women powerless in
tho hands of thelr legal owners, who arrogato to themselves
the right of jurlsprudence in all things, wielding a power
over that portion which would by intuition, by love, by sym-" -

athy and counsel, devise ways and meana to deal with" all
Pmmnn boings as heirs of the samo inheritance and children
of tie sclf-same God, . :

Intended to visit Morristown, bat the rain amd mud. pre-
_vonted, Indeed, for a few days it eecmed impossible to. loc-’
ture anywhere in towns where but few or no- sidewalks arg

to bo found. : o

Came to Medford on the 22d, . Bro. 8mith Johnson- {on
whose Iand the town was built) secured tho Baptist: church,
which was filled both evenings by a fow good Spiritualists,
and a large proportion of Orthiodox, who listencd with un.
divided attention to the truths of our glorious Xhilosophy.
Our Christian friends urged mo to visit them, and also called
to he henled, and here a young lady whose mother had gono -
to tho splirit-world was Influenced to sco spirits at her frst .
sitting in a circls, - Thanks to tho angels In assisting mo to
develop media, which {8 no small part of my mission, '
-~ Lectured in the Court Houso at Mantorville, Saturday
evening, the 24th; my last audience, Bunday. evening, was
much the largest, although tho minister did not read my no-
tice, and sald in his sormon in the morning that a person to
bo respected in community must subscribe to tho popular re-
ligion. I could not refrain from showing them in the aher-
noon that thero .was n time when the religion of Jesus
Christ was unpoepular; that in all ages thoso who had given
to the world truths in advanco of the preconcelved notions
of.tho people had been unpopular, and therefore had suffered
persecution, even martyrdom; I will not recapitulate, bat
will cherlsh the belief that my humblo efforts there will be
blessed by the angels to many souls. ’ .

Visited Wasloja, Gave only one lecture, as the Teachers®
Institute was to be in scssion every ovening during the-
woek. . -

¥ond remembrances to all who have so kindly entertained
me during the month: I shallhope to meet many of our dear
fricnds at the quarterly meeting in Owatonna the 5th and 6th
of June. Let us then and there como prepared to subscribo
for the Banner of Light and other spiritual papers, as well
asto havea *fenst of renson and a flow of soul.”

Collections in money during April, $21,03; Subscriptions,
17,00. Expenses, including halls, &c., 19,60,

’ Mzs. . A. Loaaw, State Agent,

An {rrepressible boy of fivo years, who was always com-
pelled to keop quiet on Sunday, having grown woary to-
ward the close of a Babbath day, frankly and honestly ap-
proached his excellent but rather strict’ rnthpr. and gravely
anld : " Pa, let's have a little spiritual fun.” This was too -
much, not only Tor the gravity but for the strictness of the
father, and for onco ho * let natur® caper - until bedtime..

Why i8 the Greelan bend Itken cigar? Because It Is man-
ufactured tobacker, o




-

RBanner of Jight,

.

4;

—

"BANNER OF LIGHT.

MAY 29, 1869.

J. BURNS, PROGRESSIVE LIBRARY,
1 Wolllngton Boad, Camberwoell, London, Eng,
XERPS FOR SBALE THE BANNER OF LIOHT AND
OTHER SPIRITUAL PUBLICATIONS,

a:'i‘uhrii;;ner of Light 1s insucd nnd on mle
overy Monday Morning preceding date.

BOBTON; SATURDAY, MAY 29, 1869,

' OFFICE 158 WASHINGTON BTREET,

. Roox No. 8, Ur 8ratns. .
- AOBNCY IN NEW YORK, o

‘THR AMPRICAN NEWS COMPANY, 110 NASSAU SBTREET.

WILLIAM WHITE & CO.,
PUBLISHRERS A!(D PROFBIETORA,

WiLLiax wWurre,

LuTues Cotdpy, Isaac IV, Ricn!
‘?‘For Terms of—r;;x})s;_éi;;(lon seo cighth page. All matl
mattor must be sent to our Central Ottice, Boston, Mass.
LUTHRR COLBY...corernnrne essvsreaesss EDITOR.
LRWIS B. WIL8ON..coeersrurnrrisor s  ASSISTANT EDITOR.

DH' All bustness connocted with the editorial depariment
this paperis under the exclusive control of Lirtner CoLny,
$0 whom lotters and communlcations shoutd be addressed.

Matter and Spirit.. .
The Monthly Religious Magazine continues its
_exposition of the subject of ** miracles and their
- gignificance,” and we cannot refrain from making
allusions to it, as well as pertinent extracts from
it, as tho discussion proceeds. It is certainly un-

. -dertaken by a masterly band—one.who writes
out of the deeps of an actual experience, rather

than from the shallow say-sos of theology and

dogmatism, - : o ‘ .

In treating the fact that many hold the earth to
be wholly isolated from the spiritual universe
surrounding it, the writer reminds the dogmatists

- and unbeliovers that axioms are often used as
authoritics, which really have long been eflete
-and dead. For example, the celebrated Thomas
~ Aquinas held that apirit can never impinge upon
matter, and it has beon received, since his day, ns
the axiom which he regarded it. Even suppos-
ing it truo—saya our writer—* It would not thiere-
fore follow that means might not be found or con-
“trived by which devils or angels might make
- themselves aensibly felt, aud might act upon mat-
ter, Itis true.that spirit is spirit and matter is
-matter, But then what is splrit and what is mat-
~tor? Of the difference betwoen the two there are
notions of medi:val origin, which are obstinately
pléaded to-day, for ends which Thomas Aquinas
and the schoolmen would never have sanctioned.
Also, what did Thomns Aquinas know of elec-
#ricity, galvanism, or wagnetism? What did ho
know of the odic force? He know no more of
them than he did of. optica or chemical aflinities
or the law of gravitation. Definitions as to apirit
and matter, originating ages beforé Bacon, ad-
_duced to-day on the subject of miracles, are gross
- anachronismy,” * * * “If Thomas Aquinas had
lived in these last days, instead of writing  what
he did- on some points, and getting quoted by
people of another dialect in philosophy than his,
" as having meant what he certainly did not in-
tend, he would probably have held that matter
was such a -mere nothing, such a mere meeting-
pace of immaterial forces, as scarcely itsclf to need
notice.”

The writer proceeds, in {llustration of his sub-
ject, to cite a fow incidents which are calculated,
appearing where they now do, to work an influ-
ence on o portion of the public not perhapa reach-
ed by n different publication so oftectunlly. He
is spoaking of tho * gates of revelation” which
from time to time open to us all, but from the view
through which 8o many ignorantly shrink. One
of his instances is as follows:

“In Boaton, an Englishman was staying, who *many
lands and many men had seon,’ and, also, many yoars since
the timo of his leaving school, Ho certainly in his lifo had
nevor dreamed of the school, and for many years had scarco-
Iy oven had a thought of It. But one night he had a dream
of it. Accompanlod by his nunt ho walked up tho road
which led to tho school, wondoring all the whilo at tho per-
foctnoas with swhich he remombored overy littlo ohject. He
pasaod in through tho gato into tho yard, when he noticed
Roaps of .rubbish under the walls; on which he turned to
Bis aunt and eaid: * This stuffought to bo cleared away; it
naver ought to be allowed here.' Then with the old familiar
fooling ho wont up the steps and opened the door of the

school, and was surprised at secing, not boys at their rdesks,
" but slx or oight workmen busy ou tho demolition of tho

building. And at this point ho awoko. But in the moming,
while he was at the breakfast-table, ho recelved a foroign
sttor, which proved to bofrom a trueteo of tho old grammar
school, solicitlng a subscription from hLim toward the re-
building of the'edifice. It was an undertaking in which his
aunt was much intorested, and eho had hoersolf given the
addross for the lottor.”

The writer then proceeds .to another similar
story, which he says is vouched for by the best
possible evidence. Itisthus: * When the emigra-

.. tion for Californin had begun, a youth belonging
to the town of Lynn embarked for S8an Francisco.
After some months had elapsed, his mother

* dreamed that she saw him, that he looked wofunl-
ly wasted, and that he stretched out his arms to

_“her, and cried, ' Oh, mother! mother! tike me! I

am dying of thrist!’ - Early the next day she went
"_to a very intelligent gentleman, with Yer heart

- fall of agony; and, at her request, hé put the his-

tory and date of her request, into writing. "After
mauny months, sleven ‘perbaps, a letter reached
her from the captain of the ship in which her son
had sailed. The vessel had suffered 'much in
“gterms off Cape Horn. Because of the long pas-
.. Bage, the supply of water had not ‘lasted. -And
for want of water several persons on board of
"the vessel had died before reaching port, and
‘among them was her son; and the time of his

-~ with that night of the mother's dream.”. .
The writer says that the two foregoing inci-.
dents have never been published before, and are
. given because they are new, And he is perfectly

eorrect in-his assertion, that hundreds, if not. |-

thoysands, of recorded ‘dreams: could be cited,
which are ‘at least as impressive as these, and
some of them even more striking. . - .

He gives another incident, of nnother type, but
verifying the same underlying fact in human ex-
jstence. It is as follows: :

. % Bome slix or soven yoars ngo, a vossol arrived in Boston
with a groat numbor of shipwrocked people on board, The
ship in which thoy had been ealling had foundered at sea,
and left them on tho water, clinglng, most of them, to float-
img objects, A vessel, bound to Boston, arrlved in their

- .midst and picked thom ur. But how did that ship got
amongst them? The captain of it sald that he was on dock
at night, and a bird Sow in his faco, and at the samo time

' he was fllled with a strong, strange feellng, for putting the
ship sbout, and sailing back on tho coursc by which he had
beon coming. A second time, and & third time, a bird flew.
in his face. And the feeling with him for putting the ship

.. about becameo irrosistible, And afier salling for threo hours
in the dark, he found himsoll to bo & saviour at agroat
shipwrock.” : : ’

It is o fach, a8 the writer remarks, that history
‘abounds in such incidents—ancient and modern
history, classical and profane. And well may he
ask why they are read contemptuously, or heard
with impatient pity. His own answer [a—*" sim-

ply because of what is ignorantly fancled about’
- the lawa of nature, as being exclusive of marvels

. of unknown origin.” That is, what sane people
. find it difficult to explain they refuse to credit.
“We ave indeed & wonderful race, mites ag we are
at the best,If we are to assume that nothingis
real or true except what we can understand.
¢ Just as though”—he adds, and clinchea—" the
laws of nature, to common notion, would not
bave been against the poseibility of submarine
. whispering, If it had ever been thought of, before

‘| affected for life and for death,in ways. which,

electricity had yielded itself to luman manage-
ment. And just as though a thousand, and ten
thousand similar facta do not imply something in
common, some common cause, and it may be
probably some common law. And what if that
should seem (o be a spiritual law? Ia thata sup-
position so inevitable as that even Christians
cannot think it?” * * * * Ag though God would
be less God, for any man’s knowing something of
bim or his own knowledge!"” ° )

“ There i8 a containing sky about us, in which
the aurora flames. There is an air about us, in
which it thunders and lightens; and surrounding
us there {8 an atmosphere, through which we are

year by year, are enumerated by science, more
and more wonderfully, A apiritual atmosphere
about us, or an atmosphere slightly spiritual, or
something which we mortals should call such—
why should it be accounted strange or incredible?
Surely not becanse the knowledge of it was not
given by Moses, or through the New Testament,
And if such a belief be fairly deducible by ob-
served facts, what is it but a thing for which to
thank God, as enabling the believers in the
Scriptures to conform tho better to the rules of
what {s called modern science, even on its own
plane? Revelation! People who believe in it
ought to ba afraid of nothing, as against it. And
no man, with a soul to belleve, does belleve in it
with earthly misgivings of any kind.”

own in this place to subjuin,

Oreedal Collapse. :

rather prolix report of the * County Christian
Convention ” in that region, composed of the sev-
eral churches thereahout. Their ostensible pur-
pose was to compare notes, with a view to discov-
ering the true way to wake up public sentiment
on the subject of church religion. ‘The confessions
of tho several Ministers and Deacons present‘
were very suggestive, Rev. Mr, Parsons called’
for a great deal more activity among the church-
es. Rev. Mr. Reed told how hard it {s' to get the
majority of church members to work, and the
great need of more spirituality.”” Rev., Mr, Burn.
ham sald church members * won’t pray for souls,
when thoy haven’t got religion enougli'them-
selves to attend the: prayer meetings,” He sald
scolding did no good, and begging and,plenhlng
were equally * barren.” Rev. Mr. Furber thought
twelve year old converts could do a great deal,
and he told of one who had been the means of
the* conversion ” of fifty persons. "As if to sati-
rize this incapacity at home, a missionary from
Burmah was presented, A Methodist bLrother
belleved in the efticacy of * class meetings,” to
provent mombers * from falling into listlessness.”
Another proposed. family instruction and train-
‘ing, with church interests mainly kept in viow.
Still another was candid enough to deplore the
strong denominational tendencies, each church
seeming to try to see ‘“how much it could. ateal
from the other.” Judge Smith, of Springfield,
made the statement, based on wide observation,
that “ seven-tenths of those who are church mem-
bers were really not ‘Christians at all, but mere
followers of worldly policy.” -

These remarks occupied the whole of the first
day’s session of the Convention, including a ses-

To which conclusion we have no word of our |

" 'We obtain from the Springfield-Republican a |.

Jastice Slow, bnt Sure.

report the dafly papers. Thanks to the great
Spirit-World for their efforts in her behalf. .That
the public may become familiar with the sad
story, we republish Miss Lizzie Doten’s great
poem upon the subject, which appeared in the
Banner March 20th;

HESTER VAUGHN. -

Hester Vaughn was tried for the crimo of infantlcide. 8he
wns convicted, and sentence of death passed upon her, Sub.
sequently, by the efforts of bonevalent individuals, and the

rossure of public opinion, her sentence was commuted to
mprisonment for }ife, Susan A.8mith, M. D., of Philadel-
phia, who visited hor in-prison, and was chiefly instramon-
tal In obtaining her repricve, glves the followlng statement
in relation fo the circumstances attendant upon her alleged
crimo: “She was deserted by her husband, who knew she
had not a relative in Amorica, 8he rented a third-story
room in this city, (Philadelphla,) from 8 German famlly,
who understood vory Ilttle English, 8he furnished this
room, found herself In food and fuel for three months on
twonty dollars, S8he was taken sick in this room at mid-
night, on the 8th of Rebruary, and lingered untll Baturday
morning the 8th, when her child was born. Bhe told me
sho was nearly frozen, and falnted or went to sloop fora
long time. Through all this period of agony sho was alone,
without nourishment or fire, with her door unfastoned, It
has beon asserted that she cenfessod her guilt, Ican sol-
emnly say in the prasenco of Almighty God that she nover
confessed guilt to me, and stoutly affirme that no such word
ever pasted her 1ps,"

Now by the common woal and woo,
Uniting each with all;

And by tho snares we may not know,

~ Until we blindly talt—

Let every heart by sorrow tried—
Lot every woman born,

Feel that her causo stands sldo by side
With that of Hester Vaughn,

‘A woman, famished for the love
All hearts so deoply crave,
‘Whose only hope was Heaven abovo,
To sucqor ang. 3o save; . .
With only want, and wos, and care,
To greot her child unborn;. .
A wenr{ burden, hard to bear,
* Was life to Hoster Vaughn.

No friend, no food, no fire, no light,
And face to face with death,

Bhe struggled through tho weary night,
With anguish In oach breath; .
TIi1 that frall life which shared
Had perished ero the morn,
And’left her to the hearts of stone, *
That judgod poor Hestor Yaughn,

Who was it, that refused to draw .
A lesson from the time, .
. And in the name of human law, T
" Pronounced hor gricl a crime?-
Was her acouser, cold and stern, .
A man of woman born,
~ Whose debt to woman conld not earn
- _ Somae graco for Hostor Vaughn ?

.The waord of judgment is not sure, -
To wealth and station high,

But that she was alone and poor, -
Wns sho eondemned to dlo,,

Oh God of justice! for whose graco

.. __Tho servilo worldlings fawn,

Has not thy love a hiding plnce,

For such as Hestor Vaughn?

Oome to the bar of Judgment, come,
Yo favored ones of earth, .
And let your haughty lips bo dumb,

8o boastful of your worth,
What virtues, or what noble deeds,
Your faithless lives adorn,
That thus by laws, or lifsless crecds,
You sentonco Hester Vaughn?

What countless crimes—what guilt untold—
What depths of sin and shame,
Aro gilddd by your lying gold, -
Or hidden by a namo! - :
Ye pave your soclal hells with skulls
Of Infants yet unborn;
Then virtuous wrath suspicion lulls,
And crushes Hestor Yaughn,

Yo, who your secret sins confoss,
Before the Eternnl Throng—

Adulterer and Adulteress! |
What mercy havo »e shown?

Fer place and power, for goms and gold,
Ye give your souls in pawn,

her own, '

slon in the evening, prolonged until ten o'clock.
On the gecond day, the meeting was much more !

_The Doctor and * Brother Potter” then indulged

. symptoms, or reminiscences, of a barbarous age.

) 18 | jects, remarks that the gallows is a much more
death, as given ‘by .the captain, corresponded |

numerous than on the first. - Rev. Mr, Bucking. !
ham made a very flat deunlal of the statement of
Judge Bmith, in saying that tliere were Chris-
tians enough in Hampden County to reach all its
impenitent people, if they could each be indunced
to miake a personal effort, Judge Smith’s state-
ment was that seven-tenths of all the church
members * were really not Christians at all”
Deacon Smith, however, was the most original,
if not the most vigorous speaker of all; he has a
style of bis own, both in perception and statement.

churches to those of “a spavined, ring-boned
horse”; but he said that if they were only har-
nessed all together, “ lame and defective,” by the
mere force of numbers they could pull the wagon
out of the rut she is stuck fast.in. Rev. Dr, Ide
agreed with the Deacon; which shows. how little
they know about horse-flesh, if .they suppose a
string of broken-down hacks {s equivalent to a
single sound dray horae, youthfal and vigorous,

in a little- tilt, each giving the other * the lie," in
a Conventional  style, ‘of course,
wera finally adopted, which left the whole mat-
ter as much at loose ends as before. We notice
these church meetings more particularly, as
Spiritualists’ Conventions are always noticed
with so much religious zeal by their organs. " .

- Gallows ah(_l Wlilppl'ilg-l’osl.'
A great- outory is ralsed against the setting up-
-of a'new whipping-post in Delaware, which is
indeed one of .the most offensive of the outside

But nothing is said in:the same sapirit’ against
_atill tolerating the gallows.. If it be such adread-
ful matter to inflict a ‘score or moreof. lashes on
‘the bare back for theft, is it so much the ruder to
strangle a human being to death, or to break his
‘neck, in view of an assembled company of wit-
nesses? A New York paper, jn comparing the
.sentiment that prevails relative to the two sub-

venerable implement than the whippiug-post, and
that by fear of it Twitchell, of Philadelphia, was
driven to suicide at the last moment. Down with
whipping-posts and the gallows-trees together.

He, compared the puny exertions of individual |

Resolutions | .

Wealth and Poverty in England.

‘endowments approach £100,000,000 sterling In
value, ylelding a revenue of some £0,000,000 ster-
ling every year.  Yet out of 20,000,000 of people,
1,000,000 are set down as paupers. One person in
every twenty of lier population is a pauper, But
this 1,000,000 is by no meauns the measurs of the
vast seething mass of poverty that festers in her
cities,. towns, and. villages, breeding pestilence
and crime; and burdening the industrious classes
too unequally with heavy loads of taxation,

« Rulcs (o be Observed for the Spirit-

, ual Circle.” :

' 'We last week promised to publish in our next is-
sue of the Banner an article from the pen of Emmwa
Hardinge bearing the above title; but upon fur-
ther consideration we have decided to print it in
pocket-pamphlet style instead, as mare conventent
for use. The Rules 1aid down by Mrs. Hardinge
are decidedly the best that have come under our
observation.” The pamphlet will be sent to any
address on receipt of ten cents. ’

Spiritual Phenomens lllusgruted. '
‘We shall publish next week interesting at-

tested accounts of the physical manifestations in
England, one of which will be {llustrated. '

worth £450,000,000 sterling annually, - Her church |

But Heaven's fair gates will first unfold,
To such as Hoster Vaughn.

The *mills of God that grind so slow,”

LY

“HESTER VAUGHN 18 OUT OF PRISON!” Bo-

Boston Progrossive Lyéeuln.

This Lycenm still holds its weekly sessions
each Bunday morning at Mercantile Hall, Sum-
mer street, commencing at half-past ten. Its l-
brary is on the increase, its discipline excellent,
and its numbers were long ago too large for the
limited accommodations furnished by the present
hall, Mr, D, N. Ford has made his mark, as an
eflicient Condnctor, and is ably assisted in the dis-
charge of incumbent duties by Miss M. A, San-
born, Guardian, Miss M. F. Haynes, Assistant
Guardian, eighteen Group Leaders, and the usual
complement of Guards, &c. :

The exercises on Sunday morning, May 16th,
consisted of singing, S8ilver-Chain recitations,
wing movements, declamations by fourteen little
ones (mostly girls), a dialogue by Misses C. Stone
and F, Newhall, reading by Eva Newhall, the
recitation of two original poems by Mr. Angelo,
Grand Banner March—one hundred and fifty
scholars being in line—and Target March.

During the session the Conductor read a com-
munication from Albert Morton, Esq.—an earnest
friend of and worker in this Lyceum—addressed
to the puplls of his group, but which was ad-

Judged to be of universnl interest, and was there-
fore given to the whole body. Mr. Morton wasat
the time of writing the letter (and also the read-
ing) absent on a voyage to Cuba for the benefit of
his health. At the close of the reading, Master
Allie Davenport presented a bouquet to the Con-

-ductor and Guardian.

This Lyceum bhas set on foot a plan for the. in-
crense of its library, which it would be well to

| copy in other similar organizations, A table is

set apart, at each session, for the sale of spiritual
publications, which are bought by the guantity, at
wholesale prices, and retailed for the benefit of the
library, the profits on’ one. particular aunthor’s
works going to produce a fund for the addition
of his books to the library. This plan, we under-
stand, has been quite successful. .

A picnic will be given by this Lyceum, at Wal-

‘den Pond, Concord, on Wednesday, June 23d

under the direction of the Executive Committee,
Of this, futther particularsa concerning arrange-
ments will be given hereafter. Also on the first
Sunday evening in June will be commenced, at
Mercantile Hall, a regular series of monthly con-
certs for the benefit of the Liyceum, .

A free Spiritual Conference, for the consldern-
tion and discussion of questions of {nterest per-

‘| taining to our philosophy, holds its. meetings at
| Mercantile Hall each Babbath afternoon. Al are
.| cordially invited to attend, - ‘

" Testimonlal to €. 'W. Metealf.
Oun the evening of Bunday, May 16th, a compli-
mentary testimonial was given by the members

 of the Bogton Lyceum, to Mr. G. W, Metecalf, long

al Director, but who was about to sever
nefection with them on acoount of ill health,
removal from the city. ; : a

T. Dole, T. M. Carter and D. N, Ford as -Commit-
tee of Arrangements. Hall’s Boston Brass Band
were present, and favored the -audience -with,
“X¥ra Diavolo” and Tyrolienne Echoes”; reci-
tations were participated in" by Misses. Emmna
Quayle, Georgie Cayvan, Hattie A, Melvin, Nellie
Chubbuck, Laura Chubbuck, Hattie 8. Teel, and
Messrs. Willle.8. French and Fred Kendall; a

"dialogue was successfully rendered by Misses N,

Chubbuck, L. Knight, C. Feuno, B. Lovejoy, C.
Manson, A, Mandon; Mary A. Morton performed

Wil grind oxcoeding small™ ;
And time, at longth, will cleatly show

Tho want or worth of all,
Diatinctions will not alwnys bo

With such precision drawn,
Betwoon the proud of high degree

And such as Hoster Vaughn,

Through Moyamensing®s prison bars,
8ho counts ench weary day,

Or *noath the calmly watching stars, «
Bhe wakes to weep.and pray.

Thank God! for her in heavon above,
A brighter day will dawn,

And those who judge all hearts lw_vo,
Will wolcomo Hoster Vaughn. .

, ' Godey Revised, _

The women of the country who read Godey's
Lady's Book in 1852, will hardly .assent to-day to
the bigotry of which it was ostentatiously. proud
then.. We clip ‘the following. extract from its
issue of October in that year, from which a cor-
rect notton will be got of how sure it then was
thatit knew all that it was possible to know of
Spiritualism, if not of pretty much everything
else: ’ : -

“A CONVENTION OFP ‘SBrIRITUALISTS.'—A couvention of
professed bellovers In *spiritual manifestations ~mon and
womon—assembled in Washingtonian Hall, Bromfleld stroot,
yosterday morning, (August 6th, 1852.) It was a singular
colloction of dupos and fanatics, resembling moure o congre-
gation of lunatics than a company of ratlonnl oreaturocs.
In fact, wo have nover scen tho like outside tho walls of &
mnd-houss, :

‘Wo cannot enter into the dotalls of this rovolting spocta-
cle, where men and women soamed striving to outdo osch
other in fanaticnl foolerles. But though tho rappings, like
tho witohora®t delusion, wore originated by females, we find
tho docoption oncouraged and eyatematized by men for
their own advantage, in a far grentor degreo than by our Box,
The officers and chief actors in this *Spirltualists’ Conven-
tion ' wore men. . : '

Our ronders have no sympathy with those insano movo-.

“ments, and our only renson for noticing the subjoct s that,

whon our * Book,' acentury hence, 18 roferred to as a speci-
men of the literature of tha ninoteenth century, it may bo
apparent wo did not, oven by sllence, assent to tho Aumbug
—t0 uso a vulgar, but for this folly a most appropriate
name—of ¢epirit rappers.’ " : :

. The above is editorial -opinion. We suggest
that it be immediately revised in the * Book"—
or is the bookk permanently closed for that fateful
year? Why will not the editor repeat these nar-
row opinions and conceits now, and offer to stand
by them if he thinks them of the same importance
he did then? If he hesitates, would not a hesi-
tating spirit better become him, or her, at all
times? Speak! Not a fow of the millions of be-
lievers in tha Spiritual Philosophy read Godey,

1 and no donht would like to know how much wiser
England is the richest nation in tho world, but ' its editor Lias '
she may be called the poorest also. Sho bas the |
richest commerce and.the richest church, Her |
commerce creates an interchange of products |

‘grown in seventesn years.

North Soltu_aic. -

fair specimen of the growth of Spiritualism in
this Btate. Some two years ago, when there
were scarzely a dozen Bpiritualists in the place,
Mrs. 8. A. Horton and Cephas B, Lynn delivered
several lectures there, which had' a tendency to

awaken quite an intersst ou the subject of Spirit-

unlisn, Singe then, other speakers have visited
the place, namely, A. E Carpenter, the efficient
State Agent, Mra, A, M. Davis, J. H, Harris, Miss
J. Yeaw and Miss Hubbard, and kept up the 1n-

terest thera. Tour weoks ago an association wag

formed, with forty-nine signatures, and Mr, Dan-
iel J. Bates was chosen President. Now: they
are making the necessary arrangements to or-
ganize a Children’s Lyceum.- Mr. Bates is an
energetic worker, and there is an earnest feeling
manifested among old and young, which will
strengthen the Bociety and Lyceum.. North Scit-
uate presents a good record. .

_A¥illtmantic, Conn.

~ L. J. Faller informs us that the Bpirltunllsts
of Willimantic hold regular services in their new

hall every’ Sunday afiernoon and evening, and.

the Lycenm holds its session at twelve o’clock.

A growing interest in Spiritualism is manifest.

This thyiying town, located on the South Shore, |
alittls over o dozen miles from Boston, exhibitea

“ Pure as Snow,” upon the piano forte, and songs
were given by Mr. Charles W, Sullivan, and Misses
Alice Cayvan, Cora BStone, Bertie Lovejoy, L.
Addie Davenport; that fine duet» * What are the
Wild Waves Saying?” was then feelingly ren-
dered by Miss Mary A, Sanborn and Charles 'W.

-Sullivan, and after a Grand Target March and

recitation the performance ended.

At the conclusion of the exercises, Mr. Ford, in
behalf of Mr, Metcalf, returned thanks to the
large audience assembled, and to the various per-
formers, for their kindness and appreciation of
past services thus manifested. -~ - . . -

Decline in the Use of Liquor.. -

The Boston Journal says that: ‘Senator Wilson,
at the meeting of.the National Temperance Bocle-
ty, in New York, stated thatintemperance was on
the decrease. This testimony comes from a pub-
lic man who has wonderfully illustrated the ben-
eficlal influence of temperate habits npon . a .man
engaged almost incessantly in labors which tax
both the mental and physical fowers. -His op-
portuaity for judging correatly of the decrease of
intemperance is certainly unequaled, for his du-

tles carry him over a wide extent of country. |

One great canse for improvement in this respect
may be attributed to the fact that the people, as
they progress in education, become convinced of
the injurious effects of liquor and therefore ab-
stain from its use from a desire to promote health
and thus prolong life. It is not many years ago
that an occasional violation of the rules of tem-
perance was regarded as excusable, and a man’s
.position in business circles was scarcely injured
by a knowledge of the fact. It ig not 8o to-day,
and those who deviate from the path of sobriety
soon find that the per centage of discount on their
notes is influenced by their habits. There are too
many temperate people for those who are intem-
perate to stand any chance in the -great battle of
life, while public opinion is too strong for any
man to oppose it. The cause of temperance is
progressing because our best men set a worthy
example, and they are promoting the good cause
more than any act that can be passed by the
wisest of legislators. - - . )

" A HYMN OF PEACE.
WRITTEN YOR THE NATIONAL PEACE JUBILEE BY OLIVER
WENDELL HOLMES, TO THE MUSIO OF XELLER'S
: AMERIOAN HYMN," . Lo

Angol of Ponce, thou hast wandored too long! -
Bproad thy white wings to the sunshine of love !
Come while our volees are blended in song—s
Fly to our ark llke the storm-beaten dovo! .
Fly to our.ark on tho wings of the dove—
Bpeed o'er the far-sounding billows of song,
Crowned with thine ollve-loaf garland of love—
Angel' of Peaco, thou hast waited too long!

Brothers we meet, on this altar of thine
Mingling the gifts we havo gathered for thee, .
Bweot with the odors of myrtle and pine, :

Breezo of the prairle and breath of the sea—
Meadow and mountain and forest and sea!

Bweot I8 the fragrance of myrtio and pine,
Bweoter the facense wo offor to thee, .

Brothors once more round this altar of thine!

Angels of Bothlehom, answer the strain}
Hark! a naw birth-song is filling the sky.{
Loud as tho storm-wind that tumbles the main
Bid the full breath of the organ reply—
Let the loud tempest of volces reply— -
Roll its long surge llke the enng-uhnklng main!
Bwaell the vast song till it mounts to the sky!-
Angols of Bethlehem, echo the strain!

Correction. R

The advertisement of the new volume, * THE

SEERS OF THE AcEs,” Informed the readér that

this book would be sold at retail for $1,75. The

price per copy {8 $2,00, and the work is cheap at
that. Postage 32 cents, '

245~ Wo have received many thanks from oor readers for
publishing Bouvestre's instrnctive story, which is finished

In this issue of the Banner of Light. -

The exercises were auperintendéil l_iy Mesars. M, |.

' Entertainment in Charlestown.

The First Spiritualist Association, of Charles-
town, gave its opening entertainment, in aid of
its finances, (under the present management,) at
Central Hall, No. 25 Elm strest, Charlestown,
on Tuesday evening, May 18th, 1869. A good au-
dience assembled to witness the performances.
The programme g¢onsisted of .an introductory
tableaun; a welcoming address, by Miss G, Hig-
gins; song, ** All Together,” by the children; song
by Miss Mary A. Richardson; tableaun, * Happy
Family;” song by Miss  Adams; tableau, * The
Flower Girls;” tableau, * Fairy Bower;” adné‘fy\‘
the Misses Higgina; recitation by Miss B. yo;
song by Miss Richardson; tableau, # Orphan’s
Dream;” recitation by Miss Adams; recitation
by Miss Richardson; and tableau, “Good-Night.”

During the evening speeches were made by
Dr. Richardson, of Charlestown, Mrs. Fannis B.
Felton, of Malden, and Dr. J. H, Currier, of Bos-
ton., Dr. Richardson gave an account of the work
the First Spiritualist Assdciation was doingin .
Charlestown, and hoped the time would come
when the Spiritualists of that city would feel the
necessity of concerted and organized effort, He
also (In the name of tha Executive Committes)
returned thanks to the audience assembled for
their presence; to the parents of the ohildren
who had performed, to the musicians, whose
services had beer gratuitously given, and to Mrs,
David Adams, of Charlestown, who had kindly
volunteered to take charge of the tableaux and
musio, and who had furnished the floral decora-
tions. -

Mrs. Felton spoke of her experiences in ‘the
sectarian Sabbath schools, contrasted’ them with
the Lycenms of the present day, and urged be-
levers in the 8piritual Philosophy to remember
that there was honor in the simplest duty well per-
formed, and bade all remember that there was
work to be done, in whatsoever sphere of  life we
were placed. . . )

Mr. Currier, who made the closing speech, said
that the Association had reason to feel encour-
aged in its work; he felt the presence there of
those once its members, who had gone on before,
and was sure of their ald and assistance in the
cause they loved so well, o

Dr. A, H. Richardson, J, B, Hatch, C. B, Marsh,
G. H. Kaapp, Mrs. Britnall and Mra, Richardson,
Committee of Arrangements, and Dr, J. H. Cur-
rler and Mrs, ¥. B. Felton, the speakers, were -

‘then called to the platform and each presented

with a bouguet by a number of young misses,
the presentation Bspeech being made by Miss .
Adams, Our reporter was also the recipfent of a

gincere thanks, The exerclses of -the ‘evening’
closed with dauoing. Everything passed off quiet-
1y and successfully, and all present seemed to
unite in that feeling of barmony which éver mus
be the safeguard of our organizations.: i

Allam Kardeec. L
‘We print on' our third page a biographical -
sketch of the late Allan Xardeo; editor.of the
Revie Spirité of Paris, copled from the London
Spiritual Magazine. “We- find in the Revue some
additional {tems of interest, which we transla‘e as
follows: . ‘ - ‘
.Daosirlng to do ali in hqr powor to contribute to the reali-
zation of tho plans of her husband, with whom she had sym-
pathized and worked, Madame Kardec, solo logal proprictor
of tho worke and tho Revue, offors to give overy year gl
the overplus of tho procoeds. aceraing from tho sale of the

books and thoe subscriptions of the Revue, above ‘the ox- .,

pensos, to tho general fund for support of Bpiritualiem, on.-
condition that no one, olther momber of the commitieo or
otherwise, shall bave tho right to interfore in this industrial
affalr; that sho manages herself porsomally, attonds to the
republications, regulates the pay of her employés, and -
ovorsees all tho gencral expenses; that the Revue i8 open
to tho publication of articles the committeo judgo useful to

‘tho-causo, but on tho express condition. that they be first

sanctionod by tho proprietor and the editing committeo;
that tho fnauolnl department shall be jn the hands of &
treasurer charged with the care of the funds under a direct-
ing overseer, and overy yoar he shall render & dotatled ac:
count of-affairs, to bo published in tho Revue, . . :

These decisions of Madam Kardee, com municated to the

| Boctety, were Joyfully recefved, and they add, *'This noblo

example of dlisintorestedness and devotion” will, we doubt
not, bo acknowledged and appreciated by all to whose active
and incessant concurronce 18 now addod this philosophical
regeneratrice, par excellence - ' R

A communication {8 given from Kardec himeelf, thanking
them for their sontiments of regard testified by those diffor-
ent addresecs, &o,, thanking the Boelely and its officers,
and gratitude that they have thus accepted the hand of his
courageous companion ; satisfaction with thonew President, -
aud much good advice; praying them to betolerant to each
other ; * work In charity and love—this the Archemides lever
to ralso the world; courage, then, and hope;™ words of .
strength which we all of us need, do wo not?

San Francisco Mechanics® Institute.
‘We observe that the Board of Directors of the

Mechanics’ Ipstitute of Ban Francisco will hold -

their Seventh Industrial Exhibition in that city

opening the same with appropriate ceremonies,
A spacious building-has been constructed for the
purpose, at a cost of forty-five thousand dollars,
and covering an area of seventy thousand feet,
which s suitably provided with free facilities.for
exhibitors to expose their goods. It is thorough- -
1y ventilated, well fitted up, and lighted with fif- -
teen thousand gas jets. There is. a pond within, .
measuring forty-two by twenty-four feet, having.
fountains that throw water fifty feet, and with
thelr sprays maintaining the atmosphere at a de-

two commodious galleries, seating fifteen hun-
dred persons below and permitting two thousand
to promenade above. - Abundance of power will
be furnished for working machinery and models.
There will likewise be restaurant accommoda- .
tions and a band of musio. The Fair is to be cos-
-mopolitan in its character, and exhibitors have
been invited to contribute from Japan, China, the
Hawalian Islands, British Columbia, Mexico,
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