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The ohild. who, in truth, became an orphan from
the day. of her father’s oondemnnuon, continued
with her old friend, Mrs.. Shadblow, still, to whose
motherly heart she almost supplied the -place of the
little daughter that had died beforo Patty was born. |
The red house on tho hill was shut up; not even
Miss Larkins troubling it with hér -presenoe, The
place scemed doomed, like its former master. People
shunned it, if they could; and little boys always
went & great way round, rather than follow the.
beaten road that led them up by its door. -

Mr. MoBride took the nocessary steps at once to
foreolose his mortgage, of course ; for the overreach-
ing lawyer would be tbouglxt to have quite forgomn
himself, bad he negleoted now to gather the iniqui-
tous harvest he had himself been at the pains to put
in the ground, People gcnemlly might not have
" suspooted him to be guilty of any hardness in this
matier, which in truth, was not.hmg more or less
than one of business; and they wero satisfied to
g with i Ut 0 o, 9.8 BESRORL G|
ah 6ot of justice to himself to secure himself forth-

,' ~ with against a noedless loss, And 80 the little place {m

went——houee and land, furniture and all. . And Mr.
McBride keted the results of the forced pale—n
pale” 6, too, under the most untoward oircum-
) at,o.noes-and had the hardihood éven then to claim
ﬁmt “the entiro dmount of his lien had not been pro-
perly satisfied. :
¥ Corgfpuly, no one could hav nspect.ed that the
la.wyer himself was at the bottom of this crime.
Thepe were no stains of blood upon his garments.
B did not set Zers Hawlkins on to the commission
of that dwd, of which he so soon afterwards labored
with might nnd main to convict him. Oh, no! And
still—by putting this thing and .that together—by
recalling: sundry, threats ‘ond intimations which he
had but a little time beforo dropped into the prison-
or's heart, and which he had intended should lodge
and rankle there—-and by helping in this silent way
to strengthen the partiality of his vietim for the
woman whose little store would be sufficient to re-
lieve him—Lawyer MBride knew what other people’
qould not so well know ; and, at times, his own heart
must have convicted him of instigating the tragedy,
at which the morgl sense and the humanity of the
public. were 50 oruelly shocked. There was no dread-
fu] y verdict ‘of quty for him from the lips of a jury
of hls peers H but in his heart, when other men felt
easy and at peace, there was a still, small voice-often
gpeaking, thnt sent o shudder through his very soul.
It the life of this helpless and innotent woman were
the cost of: a dovilish conspiracy, then was heo the
chief of ol the guilty conspn‘a.wrs, and of that he
cOuld not be inscnsible.
1 8o, th.hout &, home or 8 pmnt, httle I’atty was
tnmed out alono into the world, where only the warm
_and allembracing heart of Mrs. Shndblow was ready
“to.recelve her. | ¢
.. Mrx, Bhadblow and his wlfe lived on the west road
ont of the village, and in as pretty & spot a5 8 Huck-
;buok heart could reasonably. desire. . There wasnot
muoh lawn hefore the.house, but that lack was
sbundantly made up by the pleasant Teach of garden
" inthe rear. Itwas & brown building, that had ot
- least onoe In its life seen a cloak of white point onits
olap-boards, with a pleaty. of little windows stuck
irr¢gularly all over it, and o back roof that swept
down towards the ground, until & man could easily
’ up and put his hand ‘into the water-trough.
Tnide, was old-fashioned fumltum enough to turn
the head of o curlosity-hunter,' Old lounges and
sy chalrs, covered with faded chinh, yet ‘Suggesting
. ootafort and domestio coziness aboye all things, were
ut. ‘pléntifully about in the front rooms ; whilé what
wu called the #koepingroom,” was one. of the
qnnggeat and most Inviting little funﬂy <boxea It is
ible to concelve, - o
<. The supper-table was a delight all by i,tself. Noth-
10 .0ould be more fanciful then the baby-house par-
*'ule of old china, of the'tiny teapot) of the little heap
ot .white sliocs of bread, or of smoking hot bisouit ;

h gvghhu table, together with all that oou!dbe
p::on it, would not have required any gréater

nﬁ'ort than to compréhend the area of & japatned
'efumr 1 guch &8 . belonged ;4o one’s own . grand.
fnother.  Everything was snug and diminutive. ‘A
1ittle bit of & fireplace, that looked like a mero hole
it the wall; brass andirons, ahout a8 big ey grass.
** bappers; & looking-glass,- - hardly. larger than. the | he
hou.bwite’l pleasant face, #0 often - aeenjn m
d;lmigu pance in the window, that it took two to
Look 9mt of: into the street; & carpet,., *jt}uﬁgnn
llh & dot} inglde shuiters, with as mnny folded

, ;ndtoukein the entlre dimensions of -the. little|

| parts as thete are to & sixteen-bladed. penkaife; o -

creaky little rocking chair—it 'was Mrs. Shadblow’s
—sitting up like a orioket on the corner of the hearth;
and & “two-foot ” mantel,piece, that would comfort-
ably hold exaotly three round-backed senrshelln and
& couple of low brass candlesticks, .

Patty was at home in such & house at onoe. She
loved Mrs, Bhadblow like no one else in Huckabuck.
The house was not such. & novelty to her, either, by
reason of sundry Saturdsy afternoon visits that she
had been induced to made there in past days. The
garden-grounds seemed to her like tho domains of a
Jlittle Eden.  And with such & friend, in such & place,
might it bo expooted that the ohild would best over-
oome the preséiit disativantages of the unhappy oir
cumstances that surrounded her,

spond tohis wifs.. He had a good farm, and ten or a
dozen thousand dollars in money, invested whare it
was doing & handsomehservice for him. He was
rich, ay- the estimate went in Huckabuck, and his
wealth was rolling up every. year. But he v wasgloge.

g more an 5676 o evory day o lived. Hia heart
was bent on saving—saving, He was miserly and
mean. If he had o thing, he kept it. Nobody ever
thought of making an odd penny out of him. Every
wddihonal family expense he combatted as if it were
on enemy with & knife at his throat.. A trifling

social folly could ot find its way into his head or

.| beset ordinary men, never reached, bim in"the form
of temptations at all. And with his.still jnoreasing
plenty, he began even now to bo haunted with that
most uncomfortable ghost, that whispered in his ear
almost every day of his life, that he would yet come
to want, and be thrown on the none too tender mer
oies of the town, Botter wholly poor—will not every-
body say ?—than rich, and ot t.he meroy of & bodilnss
speotre like this! '
«How long do you caloulate you’re goin’ to keep
that child ?” at-last inquired Mr. Shadblow of his
wife, after Patty had gone off to bed, one night.
« Beeause,” 0dded he, with an emphasis and & pause,
« don't feel myself that we can aﬁ‘ord suoh on ez
penae 1V

- «wQh, 1a! Mr, 8hadblow,”. nppealed tho nice little
woman, fidgetting in her rocking-chair. And there
she stopped. Thus long that unpleasant question
had been delayed; she Aad hoped the time for asking
it was not yet come. -But her husband had been
considering it by himself for several days; and now
he plumped it out without a syllable of warning, It
fairly frightened her out of her usual self- -posscasion,
and her auswer atuek exaotly in ker throat. Farthor
than her usual #Oh, Jal” th&¥ias always ready at

die for it.

#Tdon't sco 88 I'm bound to support her,” ho
went on, leaning over upon his knecs,. * P’raps you
do, though. I dor’t know what you do think phout
it. She's no relation of eithor of us. She haint got
no olaim on-us of any sort. Suppose she haint gog a
home; what then? It don’t foller, 88.1 éeo, that my

wish that everybody would "tend strio’ly to their own
affaira. I mind my business, and don’t trouble no-
body ; and nobody sh’ll troublo me. ; Say, Miss Bhad-
blow —he hardly.ever was at the pains to olimb

tion—* I want to know how much longer you culo’lato
to keep her 2"
The :little housewife fidgetted . bndly before she
esgayed to open upon. him in reply ; and no doubt

on the spot, than go through the scone that was sure
to follow—not only then, butat any ueasonablo or
unseasonablo time during Patty’s m.y. But some

destitution exactly into tho xight place in her heart.
It made her bold. And she wont to the core of the
subjeot without further hesitation, pumng all theifs
and ands aside, a8 if hey never had enything to-do
with the question.

soms way to got a living! never have any fears about
that 1, And, besidos sho's o good girl—" )
“%“’hl kind of girls ain's 8o very skerdty Ihopel?,

‘“Mlhtﬂlberell handyronndthohouu. I
always Jiked the little thing, long bofore I ev

A e
o

But Mr. Shadblow was. hardly a man to oorre- "

heart. The temptations to spend, that perpetually_

her hand, she could not have got if she had had to -

house-door must stand open for her. * For my part, I

over the two syllables of her proper married appellaf )

she would much rather have taken a good whipping

good angel flow over her just at that oritical moment,
and dropped & kindling thought of the child and hor

- #Why can’t she stay with us, Mr. Shadblow? I'm
sure I' don’t soe. . Bho can’t bo any - very heavy. ex.-
penne. She don’t. eat much, nor nced many olothel 5
and when uho geta. big enough, if you should wmt;
her to go.dway then, Jil be bound that sho'll find s

" uYes, I'vo looked nt her o8 much as T want to,
Miss Shadblow,” Ho st his elbows doggedly on hls
knees at this,

“Boo what she can do for us, too —

u Help eat up our vittles and thmgs ; and wear
out new clothes for ns, n.nd oon us mouey tq,eddl-
catal”

“8ho can wash and wipe Adishes alrendy, a8 well
as'[ oan myself,” the Little woman went on. “She
- will soon boable to eew well enough to make your

.. - | new ahirta for you, Mr. Bhadblow!” Sho thought she

got upon strong ground there.

4My shirtsl” said he, oontnmptuously. #What
did I get married’ for, I want- to know, but for that
thing exactly—to get somebody to do my cookin’,
and mako my shirts 9

Mrs. Slmdblow oollapsed on that branch of the

’ sub,)eot, ‘and got’ up u new head of stcam on an®

other.

“Therp's o hundred imys tbgt aho can be useful
tome, and to you, too; You know you always want
somebody to run down : o "the foot of the collammin,
and draw a pltcker of' oxdor for you. AndI want
somebody to come d g0 for me, too; to send up
stairs for this, and “‘Into the next room for that,
And Patty’s a good g}rl and & willing one; and
she's been 8o unfortunate, too} and I pity her so
much; and shoseems to think i 8o much of us; and
sho ha’nt got no other home to go to, nexther, and
nobody else will- ever take any pity on her, or any
oare of her; nnd—-nnd-—nnd 8be makes mo think so
.much, Mr. Shndblow. of the dear littlo crectur wo
lost ourselves!” and hero the bercaved mother's
voico filled, choked, and broke down. She looked
steadily at the mam.el, and felt her eyes moistoning
with tears,

" Nothing was sald for some minutes, Mrs, Shad-
blow at length, regalned her composure, and her
husband still sat with ‘his elbows ‘jammed into his
knees, With every molnent of the sllenoe, the poor
woman thought she. hﬂ,md‘ﬁ'ﬁheﬂ Y Der
nppcal. He was tbinktng botter of tho matter. e
was letting his feolings *soften a little. Perhgps he
was considering whether it wasn’t best to call up

this one littlo child would offer him' overy day. If
there wag nothing elso for him to worry his patient
wife about, hero was Patty just to his purpose.
And littlo enough cared she how muth he fumed
and fussed, 80 .she did but feel certain that her
young chick was close dader her wing,

In this style of interior life, the Shadblow house-
hold—threo in nﬂ—got on through the autumn and
the winter,” Ono day, the mistress of the houss was
blowing soap-bubbles all painted over with happi-
ness; ‘and the noxt, sho was up to heir clboys in the
sour suds of misery. Buch an influenco ‘Lad the
shifting mioods of ono wretehed faultfinder, To-dny,
she would be sceretly l‘%mﬂng .bhow she might be
the instrument of ma ng Patty, us fino & lady as
ever walked ‘the streots; and to-momw, sho was in
the direst straitd of distress,to know how she was
to manago to die in & bed of her own, and out of the
shadow of the poorhouse,

The girl went to meeting on Sundays, and, during
tho winter months, to the old red brick school-housce
for her “learning.” ‘Thore wasn't ovormuch of thatr
commodity to be got at the latter plnce. albelt Mr.
John Porringer, who had taught there and there-
abouts for at least three generations already, thought
be carrjed a full “valuo reccived” for the entire
Connecticut 8chool Fund somewhere in the top of
his head, and was quite capable of dosing it out in
quantities deoently proportioned to the usunl rate of
about ono dollar and thirty-four cents per finxen
poll. To him Patty went, for tho purposo of develop-
ing the rich gifts of Ler nature.

With snow and blow, and rain and sleet, tho win-
ter wore away. Mt scomed hardly a short t_step
through the whito drifts on to the ecnnmeled mendows
beyond.  Ten miles away, the condemned father
laboriously got through the dreary days, notching
off every ono.with 8 sad regularity, In Huckabuck,
‘the peoplo went about their usual winter work and
play, attended mecting always when the snow-storms

Fideoyst_hlnal yn thejr dogra, t <= vtvn avps «p
their highly unique lycemn and singing-schools,

learned to danco—the most ungodly of them—of the
Bungalow Brothers, in the upper hall of John Kagg's
tavern, as their fathers and mothers had done before

Patty from her littlo bed even then, and adopt her
in due form and cercmonyus his oWn and only | #
doughter. Mrs. Shadblow bcgm to got cncouraged
about it. '8ho even withdrew her eyes from the
shining brass candlestick on/ the mantel, and ven-
tured to turn them yery slpwly upon him. 'And
just as they got round to his fhee, ko looked up from
his downcast posture, too; it was a look of recog-
nition, in its fullest scnee, that ho gavo her.
“\Wnl," said bc. broaking - the eilenco that was
giving birth to so many cheerful prospects in the
thoughts of his wife, “I.wish you would ﬁually
make up your mind, Mias Shwdblow, and toll me
onoe for all how much longer you ’xpect to Iuep ‘the
girl? -,

There it was! There was no sort of use in anying
another word, ot Jeast by way of petition. Mrs.
Shadblow was down. The sulpect was exhausted,
Farther disoussion would be highly unprofitable.
-« wont to know,” suid ke, with an ugly hitch—
08 3f he mean¢.mischicf, and nothing dut wischief—
“exaotly how much longer she’s going to stay;

» because,",—nnother emphasis and. pause—+T just

mesh to reokon up the u.mount of her expense to us,
you seol” . d

His wife’s temper though by nntum a8 genml a8
the sunny side of a garden wall, Soured & litélp at
this, and perhaps Just cnough to do her good; f& it
fairly awakened hell to someo pmper sonso of wh

o twang into her reply, that made it so much more
m\whable, from ita very acidity, to the palnte of her
poevish lord ond moster. She got up from her
chair, flung her wellfed little-alf out of the room,
and -left’ nothing but Ler smb.rt answer behind
ber —_

s8he’ may stay as long o8 she likes. Mr. Shad-
bloﬁv, and you may turn her out of doors justas
soon 83 yqu think bestl” -

" And off “she’ bounced; w‘lth LY bnmpmg heart o

bq'1“011', dear!” the deberwd husband gmanod a.loud.
“This I8 what comes of trusting your happlness to
& woman! If T'd only known this beforo I was
married {—but I didn*t, add couldn’t expect to} I
don't ’spose I'm cheated any worse than a
many other men are—and yet it’s hard tellin’1”
‘He sat thero by himsdf &n hour, and made him-
f as miserable ns hecould. Hia wife lay awake
on her pillow, and diligently ongaged herself in the
same ocoupation. in this way the matter was
srranged. Buch wes the famtly oustom of settling
differénocs. Mrs, Bhadblow—we are bound to say
it of so nico o yoman—generally yleldod; but it
could not be expected that she always would do so.
There are occosions when it Is wholly Impragticable,
oven to the myst emiable natures that tutn them-

selvos up to ¢ho sun. This was ono of - that exoop-
: ﬁona.l klnd.
The  of this movel stylo of nmngement wpro.

mg Mr, hadblow might continue to havo her own
way as fong as she liked, and Patty might stay

'hm ho m; ‘but that the whole question was
still an open ome, to which Mr, Bhadblow, might
wxf“;t his privilege to return as: iften.as he felt

. | & Alsposition to make himsclf ‘more than ordinarily
A {ntobed. 1t was not a bargain in L many words,

tiat was the amount, of . its’ me&nlng. As for
the oo} of .tho ‘thing, Mr. Shadblow would sooner
/| liave Yolunteered to houss and caré for s whole pro-
cenalon’of charity schools, than to forego the morbld

eq)oymnt which hﬁ Mtfnlneu a6’ 1o provence of

them, and in every reasonkble manner carnestly
followed .their old timo-honored customs, and re.
mained true to their ancient and mosscovered
traditions.

V.
BRIMFIELD JAIL.

Spring, in and around Huckabuck, was as welcomo
and beautiful as it could bo anywhere in the worll.
As soon as the sun began to creep back to the North-
ern latitudes again, and hold its old place nearly
over the heads of the good people of New England, it
was wonderful to note the changes that followed
quickly after, Thegrass sprouted fresh and green
all along under the stone walls, and by the edges of
the town streot; the mtadyws, where the epring
floods had baptized them in patches, broke out in the
daintiest color it is possible to imagine; tho waxen
buds on the garden trees put forth their wings, and
made the boughs and branches ook like little wilder
nesses of verdure hovering in the air; golden dando-
lions starred the grass as far a8 you could see; birds
came back to their old haunts, and put up most in-
toxionting specimens of song; bees murmured slum.
berously among the blossoms; tlie children gambolled
everywhere over the village turf; and women sit by
open windows aud doors, -to breathe tho mvmhg

N spring odors, and let thelr oyes driuk in the joys of
was due to her own feelings; and put a Jittle bit of

overy new- -born morning.

.The farmers bought their sceds at Mr, Penny-
bright’s store, and scattered them fur and wido over
the®hewly ploughed fields. Little by little, the crops
were all planted. The cattle went back to their
summer .pastures, and blue-frocked butchers camo
round to buyup the bleating calves, Every yard
sent up o oconfused ory of chickens, just out of the
shell, whose little wad bodies made you think of
nothing but lumps of dough, stuck around with
"downy féathers.” Theoats wore sown on the'sloping
billeldes, and brushed in. The corn was planted in
regular rows, with now and then a bill of pumpkin
seeds and whito beans spnnkled inbetween. The sly
old turkeys wero off in the lots.and the woods on
stolen nests, promising, if. let .thoroughly alone, to
bring in & good drove of tender fatlings for.the usual

.| ceromonics at Thankegiving,

But if Spring thus brought gladness to. many
hearts, it did_.not to .all., There wera dark mists
wrappod around. gome, souls, which. oven. its bright
sunshino could. not dissipats. Of this unhappy sort,
thero was now.ono in..tho. cheerless confinomoent of

Brimfield jall. -

8o trippingly bad. the days and, weoks gone off,
June was already close at hand before one could atdp
to count how many daya there wero yot loft in, May,
8til, beautiful as June promised, to be to some, there
was at loast ono to “whom. it.was s.terror. For in
that mongh it had been,axdercd.thet Zera Hawkins
should, with Lis own life,pay the. forfeit adjudged

is
hrhbaﬁ? A;r the exeout.lon was fast drawing near,

Up.to this tiine tho inhuman father Lnd-sullenly re-
fused either to send for or to seo his little daughter.
But as the eyent approsshed nearer, tervor began to
perform a.wrork for which every appeal to hisnaturat
heaxt seemed useloss. Hp at'lnat consented to have

yoqueatini her to visly, him in his oell. * Timo and
solitude had wrodght ‘a visible ohange in the man's
sppearance. Ho had grown thin in porson’; his halr
wes thickly, Mréaked with grentho lines of his

[

“onntenanoo were deeply mnrked nnd his eyes wore
o staring and glassy oxpression, thnt of itself, gnvo
the observer some fuint fden of his suffering.

Only threo daya before the fatal ane, Mr. Shadblow
consented to humor his wifo so much as to slip the
horso into his vencrable old chnise, and carry her
and Patty over to Brimficld, The neighbors looked
out of their doors to seo Patty on ler way to take
leavd of her father, and in their Learts sincerely
piticd hor.  Bho wors & black ribbon on hei Plain
straw bonnet, as sho had done sinco her mother's
death, and her oyes showed signs of weeping, As
she sat up in the high ohaise, between her only two
fricnds, it was enough to make one’s heart bieed to
rend tho silent grief that was written at this carly
age upon her pretty face. Men looked idly nfter
them, and thought to themselves of the criminal—
* Well, it will be very soon all over with him now
and women stopped and gazed at the vehicle, and
said, in & hushed voice, to their children—s This is
tho last time Patty lawkins will ever sce her father!”

Mr. Bhadblow, determined not to belio his natural
instincts, instend of driving up to the public house,
a8 many would have been likely to do, went straight
to the resldenoo of the jailor; where, as soon as bijs
crrand wna mado known, Le and his little party
were enagerly weloomed by the wholo household.
They*were pressed to come in, and make themselves
as much at home as they could. Mr, Shadblow was
suited exactly, because the trip now promised to cost
him nothing; as for hia wife, she secretly thought
she should havo felt a good deal casier, if he were
sitting down and expecting dinner somowhare clso
than under the same roof, with the unhappy eriminal,

beat to take Patty iuto the jml apartment to her
father. - Only the Jmlur went in with her.  He cone
ducted ber, timid and trembling, aud luoking anx-
jously all around her, through diwm passages floored
with Lrick and stone, oponing nnd hhumng n hcu.\'y-

a finsl ln,}enien with hie child, and sent & messags, |-

Parm O ey e e —

in the world to bo afraid of; In one upnrtmcnt sho
saw haggard looking men, gazing listlessly through
the grating; in another, wretched women, outcasts
and exiles from the world, black mingled in with .
white, and all seeming to try to make themselves as
miserabloas they could. Tho floor felt chill to the
child’s feot, whoso shuffling over it almost sent o
chill, too, to her heart,

Presently they camo to the door of the prisoncr’s
cell, It was situated in the upper row of apart.

"ments, and opened on an extending corridor, sup-

ported by stout iron girders, Datty climbed the lit-
tle steps close at her-conductor’s heels, her heart
bounding strangely with ngitation. The sun but
half illuminated the place, and the nnnoapht.m was
close and oppressivé:

The jailor slipped the key in the lock, and, s he
opened the door to enter, rcmnrkcd-—“ Hawkins,
here's your httlo girl

The prisoner was sitting on the edgo of his low
bedstead. As soon as he understood what this visit
meant, he roused himself up, gazed anxiously around
him, and tried to say somctlnng ; but his utterance,
he found, for & moment %ras chioked. Once or twico
be passed his hand through bis hair, as if he wero
trying to collect himself. And then Patty stepped
across the stone threshold, and stood trembling in
tho middle of the cell-floor.

The moment she saw her father, she fell to orying.
Sho put one hand up to her eyes, and went fumbling
among tho folds of her dreds with the other. Tho
jailor withdrew just without the door, and waited on
tho corridor until the mecting was over.

Scoing that his child would not speak, but rather
seemed afraid of hins, ho addressed ler himsolf,
though he hardly dared trust his voice to do so.

“Patty,” said he, #don’t you know your father?”

Sho brokd out erying more violently upon this, and
answered him by nodding her head.

# You aint afraid of me, are you, Patty ?” he went
on, *I aint a-goin’ to hurt you becauso you told
such o hard story ag'inst me to the jury! Oh, noy.

did; and yet, 1'd no thought you wns awake that-
night—l mean {ho night your mother died. In fact,
1 dida’t know nothin’ about it thyself; “twas all a
gtrango thing; the strangest thing in the world.
And they’ro goin’ to — do you kuow what they’ro
goin’ to do wjth me for it2” ho asked.

at him, and-then all around the confined apartment,

throat and neck,

he, #and thon thoy’ll swing me off{ * And thatll bo
thoond of me/ You nover'll see any more of me -
agin! It’s & hard fate, I know; but who can git
rid of his destiny ?"

Ho rolapsed into siloncs, For somé mlnum not &

what to say, As for tho father, ho was too bnsy
with his thoughts.

Bomething thero was—it was apparont in the yery
attitado and expression of. his little visitor—that
aseured him of bor unconquerale “dislike and fear,
Ho watchod her closely, dotormined toba aatlnﬂed,
whotber it was 0. And every listle sotion, every
1ook, and syllable, went to confirm this most wretch-

.ohild’s nffotion, and he must go to his grave with...
out even one sheart beatlng in sympathy with his.
own, To ba. foared, and desorted, and dosplned ot

one's own offspring, is & judgment undor whlah nryv
few m ordered 0 leave tho world. '

-

Notuntil they bad eaten dinuer, was it thought ™

She ot onco put down her haud, and lwﬁed firat’ N

Possibly she did not comprehend tho whole of it yet..
Ho fixed both hands, i pantomime, nbout his .

word was spoken. The ohild did not really know

od suspicion, Ho_had in truth olignated his own,

Patty; -1 8’poso. you. couldn’t help tellin® what you, -

uThoy'll put a stout rope jest round Aers,” saidy —



could.be

- welght ‘on Lis heart, that. no, human aid could. mll

. hhmns once more, 08 the failor

B»A,m N ER ‘0 F LIGHT

b

‘He sought finally to destroy tlle mﬂpenoo of tlllu
fear; for he felt that his punishment would-be terri-
ble indeed, with this last -infiiction added to it. 8o
he put out one of his ‘hands, and called his daught.or
to him,

«T.aha/ut hurt you,” he uuid « What makes you
g0 afraid? What do you‘ehake and cry so for?
I'm your fathor, you know; nobody but your own
father] Aint you goin’ to like me any more, Patty?
Can't you like your father’ justas you used to?
Come, now ; throw your arms round my neck, won't
you?" and ho held down his neck for her embrace,

But instead of mecting him as he had hoped, she
shrank -back, and expressed i ler pountenance
every symptom of fear and dread. She stopped her
tears immedintely, a8 if some new fecling had sud-
denly got the mastery.

«wOh, God!” the unhnppy man grosed vut. Tt
was more than he could bear.

“ Won't you come to me, 'atty 2 Lg called again,
with more vehemence of feeling. ** Are you afraid of
your fidher 77 And then Le began to mutter to
himself: »What a fate this is for n man, isn'tit?
Hated by his own children! Miscrable—miserable/
"1f 1'd ever thought I'] come to such a dny as this/”
He passed the palm of one hand over the back of the

other, contemplating their thin appearance with a
great deal of melancholy, *There; aint much left of
me, at the most.  They’ll very soon get Through with

_this job! I'll give ’em ns little trouble as 1 can,

anyway! Iatty, come here now! ] want to look
once more in your face.”

She reluctantly obc) ¢d him, and stood between his!
knces.

« Now,” saill he, ln)mg s hand’ gently on cach
shoulder, *I want to tell you something serious.
You nint a-gain’ to havea father much longer, for
heM be hung ! There’s no kind of help for it—hel
be swung off in spite of all he can'do! And that'll
be in a vbry few days, Patty. 1\ow, what 1 want to
ask you is, who are you goin’ to live with? Who
do you live-with now? Who brought you over
bere?”

Patty told him that Mrs. Bhadblow did.

+ Andl do you live with her?”

Rhe answered him that she did
* “Good Heavens!”  And then he stopped to reflect.
% She was the oue that put you up to testify ag'inst
me in Court! But that’s no great matter now Let
it go. And su you live with her,do ye? Do you
like to stay there? Does she take as good care of
you t4 your mother did 2”7 At this the child looked
s if she would cry again. But she controlled her-
self etiough to tell him how kindly she had thus far
een treated Ly Mrs, Shadblow, and that she was
promised o howme there ns long as she would stay,
« No!” muttered he in reply. “1guess old Shad-
blow has altered o good deal from what he used to
be. There was o time when Old Malachi snid he
would u't so much ¢ give a little swill away, to help
feed n poor man's.hog; but I'm glad he’s changed
about so. leastways, I shan’t have no gbjection to
his doing all Le’s nomind to for you. I never could
muke o cent out of him myself1”

N mcl"&‘}‘%l‘iffe\‘(’lﬁd to explain that it was his kind

“Wal,” said be, giving his thoughts no farther
uneasiness about her future, “you be o good girl to
the.old woman, and I guess she’ll let you stay. You
can’t do no better as 1 see, for Lawyer McBrido has
got all there was left of my little place, where you
wus born and brought up, my daughter, but where
you never'll find a home ngain ”

This allusion to his once happy home awakened
for a moment the deeper and better feclings of “his
nature, and he hesitated before going on. It was
not so casy a thing to bid these dear old memories
depnrt.

»1 suly hope,” said he, "that all that MeBrido
gots will plugue him and his as loug as he lives.
Yes—I wish that the man who has doune duch a
thing as he has, may live to be cursed with his
goins, and that his memory may rot/ 1 don't
know but I'd full a8 lief be in my own shoes, ag in
his!”

Again he paused; but now it was becauso of the
paesion that controlled him. He brought down his
foot upon the floor. in a rage, and gnashed his teeth,
e passed his fingers through his hair till it stood
outin all directions, and made him look wild. Sud-
denly he threw his arme around his daughter, and
caressed nud cinbraced her asif till that last mo-
ment he had never known what it was to love her,
She suffercd these tokens of his affection as well as
sho could ; bad she tried, ever so much, it would not
have been possible for her to return them, Again
and again he kissed her forchead and cheeks; rude-
ly, to be sure, yet still as gently as became one
unaccustomed to tho bestowal of such marks of
uffection, Now be held her off froin him, to look at
her fuce agiin; and now he drew her’ hastily back
into his arms, and laid bis bot cheek against her
soft and gilken hair. It was touching to &ee hoye-
Lis various fetlings had been wrought upon; how
they shook his frame, a8 a furious wind shakes the
stoutest structures; ahd how, in & mowment, as it

*~* were; he was- umrly bowed, aud his_giont Btwpsﬁl

subxdued.

#Can you ever think of me ng’ln ns your father 7
asid ke, «Or will you let people leara you to forget
me? Bay, Patty; will you love me after I'm gone?

. Will you promise that I shan’t pass out o! your

mind, after you begin to feel you won't sce my faco
any moro 2

‘Tnstend of dircctly answering hlm, she drew baok
s little, bogan to work her fingers nervously to-
gether, and asked him in the saddest of human
voices: “Did you kill my mother, father? Is it
true. what folks say about it 9

Ho could nét immediately answer. Dut a8 000
a8 he was able to colleet Limsclf “sufticiently, he
-replied: »That's what they’ro goin’ to hang mo for,
Potty. Aint that enough? You mustn't nh me
unytlung -more about that

" But in thus cndeavoring to sntlsfy her mnoccnt"“

cnnoalty. ho suffered a. greater pang than the fata]
druwing of the cord could inflict upon him, Tie-
furcod kecpmg of his sccret put nnother henvy

BWAY.
For nearly two honrs—long enough of thomaelvc
but fabulously shoet to him—this final intofviow
‘betwebn ‘father and daughter wos protraoeed
drow o & close .at length, and without brihgih
balm o eiihier heart. The prlsoner took his ohild to
10 and looked"
in Qhrough the grating, as if he nover would let her

Tih

e e e

-g.ogaln. ‘Then aftor the sudden’ impulse of bis

éftor nature had “thus spont itaelf, he held her off |
from lzlm for's moment, gued earneatly in’ her tuop, .

u-’.bdho ohoeh.bu;,fouhwl, ier ma.,m m

| bad been so prominent and unhappy au actor,

‘[ voadl ; and although there certainly were other school

: ﬁzt us red a8 red apples, they held up thelr spelfthy

gl?md exnl:ljned n's voloo like & painful moan ¢
"qud bye, Patty! - Dow') forget ;our fatbar |’

Aud'the fallor took her away. ‘She was weeping
bitterly. * Little enotigh, in’ truth, could her leari

comprehend tho imesning of the scene in i which she

* Her good friends soon aftor started for home with
her, neither of them breaking the ominous silence
that brooded darkly all“around them. Mrs. Bhag-
Ulow had got a brief account of the interview from
the jailor, and was now more than ever. moved with
love to the litl one she had taken in charge, 8he
held her carefully by the haud all the way; und
now and then drew her close to herself, as if shé
were fearful of losmg her out over the high dnsher
of the chaise,

.. When the morning of the fatal day arrived thero
were scores of men who rode away from lIuokub{lck
ptrect in the direction of Brimfield, so that the place
looked almost deserted. They might have proft.ssed
gome sympathy for the-dying man; but their curi-
osity wos greater than that. Everybudy felt the
awful impressivencas of the event; and still, there
wero mony who could not help thinking that this
was no less & murder than the act by which his own
wife had 8o uncxpectedly come to her gud.

—

. VI )
THE BCHOOLMASTER AT HOME,
The little red school-house stood at the fork of the

houses in other districts, yet this was the only Tasti-
tution of learning in Huckabuck of which mention
was ever specially made.

Mr, John l’omnger. & man in the nclghborhood of
forty-five ycara, kept tho school, and was like to keep
it o8 long as he lived, YPeople were infected with the
notion that he held a life-lease of the building; and
was alone privileged toimpart instruction within its
four brick walls as long as they held together. Iilo
one ever awoke from this delusion, to kéep awake
any length of time, 1f, now and then, one and an-
other rubbed his eyes, tnd wondered why nobody
else could keep that school ag well as Mr. John Por-
ringer, it was not long before the old opinte \nﬂuence
fell on his lids agaio, and he surrendered himgelf to
the logic of events a8 quictly ns those who bad never
thought to raise the question at all.

A rough board entry was constructed without the
sehoolroom door, that produced the effect of o vestiy
bule. The water-pail stood in it, with & bright tin-
dipper bobbing sbout on its surface; and arvund the
wal)s, on hooks and nails and wooden .pegs, hung an
assortment of youthful clothing, graded to tho ages
and sizes of its proprietors. In winter, the place was
full of skates and gleds ; and there was spuw onough
on the floor to satisfy o visitor from Greenland.

Patty was turned in with the one, two and th
scpre that from scason to geason packed themselves
into this edifice, and was expccted to pick up such
crumbs of learning a8 Mr, Porringer sprinkled for
the younger chickens over the floor. Mitherto, she
had attended the scanty little school over in herf

futher's d:smct, with perhaps not more than a dozen
BCHOOIhOUBE” Wi Limatlinms Tued aseeiominad alaful

about. Her ambition was appealed to, and she felt
that she was put upon her got_)d'boha.vior.

" In the, summer thne, Mr. Porringer surrendered
jis rule and his frown, and went to ploughing, and
hocing, ahd laying stone-wall o his farm, go that an
opening was thereby created for some other person
of equal ambition and ability. As the larger boys
and girls were niostly wanted at home during the
warm months, to work o the farm and within the
house, a female teacher was generally employed for
the few small oncs that remained, at the rate of two
whole dollars o week, and the privilege (for it was
such) of boarding herself, insteadof *boarding round.”
This arrungement hardly amounted to more than an
infant’s school at best; where mothers sent their
weans to keep them from under foody and give them
a chance for a couple of sweet naps'a doy across the
hard benches of the schoolroom.

It was in winter, however, that the little red school-
house was in its blaze of glory. Then Mr, Porringer
resumed the seeptro and the crown. It miade no dif-
ference to him, the big and the little were all served
alike. Girls and boys came in for o share of the
same treatment at his impartial hands,

He was a tall, bony, lank indxvndual, with hands
und feet of about cqual dimensions ;- a high and néi
row hedd that sloped off rather too much for phre-
nological purposes, behind ; his stiff, straight hair
carefully brushed up to & penk over his forehead ; &
long, swallow-tailed coat on his back, worn some-
what shiny ot the cuffs, elbows, and shoulder-bindes ;
a small ‘eye, secreted in the thickets of his eyebrows;
and & pair of feet encased, first, in blue woolen stock-
ings, and sccondly in o couple of oalf-skin slippers,
that he always wore in school hours. Mr. Porringer,
in fact—so the Huckabuckers thought—was 8 won-
derful make-up. And what was a5 wonderful, bis in-
tellectual dress was as'piebald, and oddly sssorted
ns any thnt his genso of duty impelled him " to wear
to schoal or to - church, : /

As he cnlled out his clnsses to recite thoxr tusks
ho bnd o bustling Business way of slhppiug the ope
book upon his hand before starting off with the exer-
clse, and orying at the top of-his voico—* Now,|
then ! let's sco who's a-going to be emart, to-day!”
The larger ones were ranged around at désks that
lined three of tho walfs ; on the fourth a sort of sen-
try-box had been erected for the tencher, within which
he gat and banged his ferule, or adroitly pitched
books at the heads of unsuspecting offenders.

In the middle of the room stood an iron box-stove,
which in cold days wos crhmmed full of wood, and
ot up tho roar of o wild beast with too many sticks
health—if in fact tlmt was an {tem worth considera-
tion—tho children might as well have crowded into
the fiory little atove ltself, as to stow away as they
did in that close room, It wos s’ tight ns a drum,
The fire burned awoy, nnd the wavering lines of heat
went dancing up into the air. The little fellows ‘on
the low bencles next tho stove st as still as mioe,
and went on roasting their heads. When their faces

ok} for steens, and betrayed their uncasy~$ty
lg)yn‘ysa in o variety of modes, which Mr. P
mbuked—-for bo would bave order in
§ llp {dly bogged to . go out into the entry for
majer, which he as. often Tofused, ulufﬁg
mg 8l nonsénso to,drink so much cold ‘wa-
go to t{le door now.and then, to snuff the fresh alr,
get a clean nndooollngdrink,andlnyinpnow nid
of No. 8 Virginls, twist.’ . q

For the matter of the general|

and simmered; ‘{ogéther, Boys on ohe side of ‘the’
room, and: gitls on: ths other. ‘Big boys and lttle

‘boys, big gh-l. and’ llttle girls. Little boys looking

up to big boys, to Jearn the mew tricks, and. little
girls watching the'big girls to sce if there was any--

‘thing more !!orth ‘communicating. Bome ropeating
their lessons, on's variety of keys thot would put . | and Philosophy. "The little cnes began with toeing rule, - Then ke ponndqd the néxtboy's, with the re.
musioteachet at fault. Bome with their books close. |a crack in the floor, holding up ‘their heads, and, mari—w Pinagh amedof'ye, Lam %

to their foces, whj,peﬂng, and anbenng. and mak-
ing their jnwa go.a8 if lenrning was somethmg tobe

rgot into . thy ayswm by a process of muﬂcanon.

Little boys melzlng ‘pins slily, through one another’s
‘trowsers 3 s pnlllng their neighbor's ﬂuxon hair;’
chewing paper’ cuds ang snapping them up againet
the celling to mko the girls laugh; and whispering.
and l.itwring with ‘each other over the good: time
they oxpected to have,<if they didp’t get & trim-
ming from Mr. ‘Porfinger first,—when school was
over for the day,”Mr. Porringer shouting above it *
all,—v Next, parse mlght have loved ; and seo if you
can put it in the. right mood and tense!” " A bum
rising int your ears from all around the room‘ like
the dry heat swimming up from the surface of the
stové. A shifting soene of l‘ncos, some older and
some younger, some scowling gud some smiling, some -
studying - the lessona and some studying mischief,

| but each intent'on getting through at the eusiest.

rate. -And to vnty the picturo a trifle, a large negro

fellow sitting.by himself in the corner next the door,

his ebony coﬂnwnance gweating out more fun than .

a whale's blubberyever did of oil. Over the edge of

his slate, on which he pretended to be forever “oy. -
phering,” be toak sly observations of the tricks that

were performed around the room, and laughed under

his breath till an’ unguurded explosion .brought the

schoul, round, to hlm in o moment. ' Then he began

to spit on his ‘slate- again, and fell to -rubbing out

his “sum ” 8 earnestly ns if it were the most Tudic

crous operation ever perfoimed in pure or mixed.
mathematics. He hod a singular way of lifting his

scalp as he elevated- his brows, and 6o sotting his .
frizzled heap of wool in motion. This never failed
1o put the little boys in good humor, for which they -
too often had to pay tribute to Mr, Porringer’s ruler,
The negro’a name was Morgan; but everybody ¢all.’

ed him  Gosh, ” because of his using that expletive
80 frequently in his converaation, "He was the cle-
verest fellow in the county, and would huvelmrmed
himself as soon as he would anybody that llved-
but his African skin was as full of drollery as g
fruit_rind is of juice, and sometimes overrun l‘or
other folks’ men'hnent. ‘

“Wlien wo come to count kim in the sohool of \Ir

Porringer, the list is complete. Gosh was first to
slip out the ‘door when schoel was dismissed, and

his stalwart figure afterwards. Ho was the hired
man of General Tunbelly, a farmer and cattle t,rnder
in Huckabuck, who allowed him his winter’s echool-
ing so long as ‘the little brick schoolhouse was not
t60 crowded to hold him.” In summer bo workeéd out
on tho farm, and continued as great a favorite with
tho boys as before. If any of them wanted to.go -
a-fishinig on. a wet dny, Gosh was ready with his
lines and worms Or he would peel the bark from ,
pokerel, dacg, nnd‘ﬂulrn‘(nny}dﬂ for borohes tospeur

It was here-that Patty Hawking began lxer educa-
tion. Many heve begun it under auspices less. favor
lable, atid perfomed moye phun was h ped from them.

% Now, then,” called out tho pedagogue, on morn-
ing, I want a1l hands ¢4 look over theiNlesdns this
forenoon, and do their very best; for the Committeo
is going to visit us this nﬂ.ernoon, and they will find
out.who has thrown his time away this’ winter .

Every eyo sparkled at thig intelligence. Books
were hunted out of their henps, nd leaves fluttored
18 if 8 breeze drew into the windows, There was a
fresh demand for water, and Mr. Porringer improved
tho confusion to send ome of the larger boys for
another armfull of wood, The girls dsked a hundred .
questions about their lessons, and the, smnlle fry set
up o buzz pf business alt’ by themselves. Ghsh. rub-
bed out the 1nst sum on his-gfate; and rade ready to
begin -ut the beginning egain, * Mr, Porringor slap-
ped. the back of & book againep_his  polm, and called.
out onoe more,—« Come | don’t let’s b6 too long get-
ting at it.”” And with this lst apumng they start-
¢d off; the hum set in for the forencon ; ‘and tl,\p old -
iron_stove begin to throw off:its - Tays ot' heat. The
s«;h,oolmuste slid around ko & oat in his slippers,
flourished Jis rule like an emperor, issued his orders
like.a c.upbmn on tho guarter. deck, and’ bestowed
frowns enough here and there to intensify the huo
of the blackest thunderoloud. If a stranger, or if
ono of the Committee, could have dropped in on them-
thus, he might have unaglned himself in a three-
story manufactory under fast headway, with o water-
wheel rumbling and tumbling underneath, **

Truo to their uppomtment, and g8 punctual as °
they were true, the afternoon  brought. the expected
Cownmittee along. The boya heard thelr footsteps in
the entry, ond sobered down their visages. The girls
fell to blushing, and applied thémselves timidly to
their books. Gosh, clevatéd his eyebrows as ho gazed
sround the room, and set”his wool a-going as if the
shivers bad got into it. "And the tencher slid souf.
fingly across the old oak -floor with a book im his -
liand,” to- answer-the- dlgnlﬁed lmook outslde, and
welcome in his viitors, . . 't

When Mr. Porringer, t.hcreforo, opened tho door,
ho offered ono hand 'to the Commltwo,dlfted tho
other, with the book In it, majestically, as o sign for
the school to rise, and, with ‘a stiff .and respectful -
bow, asked the august body to como in,’ “Thers were
but two of them that aftertioon, ulthough at times & .
larger delegation ventured' out.’ It wu.s not con-
sidered 80 necessary to dng )
town, especially if tho ohnmcwr of the teuchor wus
protty well known,

. .u

“The Committeol” onnounoed Mr. Porringer to
his school, as Deacon Boso ‘add Ellery. Zigzag entered.
At which some of the lnrger koys half bowed, the
girls turned palo and looked down to the floor, and
the little utied ot t.lm low ;enchel lunced at ewoh
other and trembled, . ,*

- Deacon Boso the mnder‘l( ws. Mr Ellory Zigzog
Was the villago tailor, who Xkept & shpp in & small
sécond.story back ohamber., Ho hwd ele feot, fhat
an unknown clnropedxst had at some time anercd

on, npd succeeded in worklng ovor inb what was
neither,a olub, nor any ‘otfer ‘kind of a-tiet. On

eso two nameless oxtmlﬁties o rolled into the
Achodlroom, swaying this. aldg,upd that behit{ Des: .
oon 8050, handed his hiat to, Mr. Porringer, ant gat
down ‘sud_began to look * ‘w ut lxlm. Ttia faco yage

hard and forbidding, . Ho l\ﬂd p low, mean forehe
) 68 needles’ eyes, und

-plemng blue eyes as ot
stout cqno with an lVory ew, hioh' ho' suoked

lmlf t.he time, nnd l;nlf ’the ;lmo rubbed gently

by phaking his rnlcr fit thom nnd frownlﬂg.
tor the, winter time. Still, ho allowed himeelf t
, And there tbey nll bchd,l\nd mwod,

Jl' Yoyl t

nat ' ho edgo of his' oki. * And hh lower lip
ourlod overllkae._u Y%&%% {

-n‘.

first to gnther & knot of boys, big and little, around 1

Pa.w looked at tb’.é (‘bﬂmum with

m'.lenm nbo'm nll t?llngs . )mg Mr, zjw ﬁlled her
wi;h fear. ;

One by one the classes were calleﬁ on, from the
A b—abs, to the students in Geography, Am?hmezio.

nmking their “manners." The larger ones gave

their answers in a wild Indian yell, that would | ‘havs

frightened the bears from the remotest ael.tlementa.

While -the very largest essayed to puta 1ittle more

dignity into the thing, and so nponled the effect of
their.exercises altogether.

By and by a fresh armful of luckory was jammed
into the nt,ove's atomach. The Committee tipped
back ‘leisyrely .ip. their chairs, and surveyed .the
scene with the utmost complacency. Or, now and
lheﬂrDegwon Boso got up and commenced a dlgmﬁcd
ptroll aroiind the room, looking over the busy ones’

books, paying particnlar attention to the large girls,
and pulling the ears of the cluldmn on the low
benches, . . |

When he approachod Robert Mande, he slnpped
to ask him if his fither was well to-day, and if he
had gone out of town; and. when, a little farther on,
ho came to Patty, he rested his big, hgnd on her
head, and, looking a.volume of sermons at the others
noxt her, remarked in his great gruff. voice, ~—*Ah!
this is Hawkina’ little girll Hor father was & bad |’
man |—bad manl Ie’s unfort’mt she_ had auch 8
father!” - -

Thie,tears stood in ho cluld's eyes, Tbo do.y was
spoiled for ber. - As long asshe lived t.lmt orpel
speech would rankle in her breast, -

- After school one of the boys thought to taunt her
with what the Deacon had said ; but Robert Mcllnde
manfully steppéd-up and gave the young soamp’ the
‘drubbing ho deserved for his impudence.

Finally the: Deacon camo ‘to.Gosh. * All the boys

‘what was rolled up in him; and although his face
looked- o8 long a8 Mr. Ziguag's cane, t.hat. was Bo
assurance it would not round' up again’as Boon a8
the Dencon’s face was turned. ,
- Gosh hugged" his slate closo to his breast In the
othier band he held his book. =

i Lot me see,~what do you study, Morgan ‘I”
said the Deacon, offering to take-the-booki

# R-'rith-m-metic,” answered the darkey, the wool
gomg up and down ox the top of his. head:

When the 'Deaoon had run over the book, said he,
« Here, .2’ put you ‘a sum-to dos .Give me your
slafo!”  And before-the fellow could ‘help himnelf,
his questioner hnd taken it out pf his hiauds.”

-The Deacon looked on- the face.of! the slate, o.nd of
o sudden -came to o full stop. - Fu'shhe looked blank,
and then he scowled° und ﬁnully‘hn looked. into t.ho
face of Gosh,

There was g rude plotuxe scrawled on the slaw,
and undornea.th it the title— - i

. "'“OLDSOSO” e s

th.tle by little the joke léaked out in thut corner ;
and pven while- the ‘Deacon ‘stood - there, the negro
bogan to fill, swelled out at his cheeks and lips,
burst forth in & ‘suppressed Tip, and wos obliged to
face, o Tot the" Ta Tadgn"eloxjith ond turn. away 1_1}3.
exercigses!. The Deaoon gave him baok hls slate and:
book, and dropped the: remark ‘in a‘honrse whisper;
_— That’s poor business, Morgan l—-j)oor business "

“Class nfwr class oame forwhrd; went t@rough-their
mechanical drill, fired off- their intellectusl wadding
at the Committeo by plnwons and ‘retreated in con.
fusion’ to their seats. "The A-b-—abs i sung on a key

shouted till his fuce was yed. - The girls foldod their
Hands in-their laps, and, with a’ telegraphic nod or
scowl at the boys on the opposlte slde, a,wait,ed the
end with patience.

And it soon came. “Mr. Pomnger asked the Com-
mittee if they wished .to “piit” Tiore, questions, [
don’t, sir,” answered the Deacon ;- and turned to Mr,
Zlgzug That gentleman gave a negative ‘wag, and
tried to bore tl\rongh o little boy’e head with the
gimlets of his eyes, :

“ Attentxon now, the ‘whole school 1”7 gaid Mr. Por-
ringer, fotrenting’ agninst his sentry-box. -  Boys,
let your books be where they are 1—Girls, I mustn’t
see any more whisperin’ goin’ on—Those little chil:
dren I und Lo pointed up and down the whole row
of them with'his ruler, « Sllence, now1” waving his
hand as if he-wero stilling some very turbulent wa-
ters, " Hsh] hshl heh-sh-hi{? v - ;
wDeacon Boso,” said he at last, mll you nddress
the school in some remarke 7
< The:Dencin ldoked up, o8 if he didn’t know what
to do about’ it, although he would have lain all
night and winked till sunrise again, if Mr: Porringer
had omitted that courtesy to him. Buthe got on his
feot after o littlo hesitation, and, loolnng around over
the faces of his auditory, began i~ - o
“1 may gy for myself, that on thé whole T’ve been
much plenaed with’ the exercises.- (Em-l) Indeed
in some things I have been highly gratified; in oth-
ers, not quite s0 much so, (H'm /) But that was to
beo nxpoomd
Your lessons you seom to get by heart; and that’
o good thing, (/'m /). The boys have dono very well
—and the girls, too. (I'm/) Idon't know—(H'm I
a8 there's o great-deal to 8oy nbonb the licoks you've
been a-studyin’, for your betwber “knows: best ‘aboitt
thém himgelf, (H'm/) & great denl better’n T !-
Your conduot, though, is as. good s any. . 8ohool Tive
been into, Though some of ye don’t quite under
derstand yet how to hehave (['m /) in tho presenoe
of company,—

Mr. Porringer respcctfully lntorrupbod. u WhM
boys?” putling down his ear to tho Dencon, and lets
ting his eyo ramble all about the room In nemh‘ of
préy.  What boys haven’t beho.ved themselves as
they’d orter 9 he- asked, . ;
 Oh, it's not much,* answered thé Deaan. “ Nut
much ; only I &thought those boya thera”—-—polntlng
into tho row of the largest onoa-&-" mlgbt do bemr;’n
they'have. P’aps next timé tlzej mll. T'os noltlllng
further to suy ; except that ¥ conslde: ‘this"the best
kept school anIucku.buol{ w At '&hioh he d.mw up
is trousers' Jegs by ench Kned, and sat down.

T, Zigzog was next inqu of tvlmow it howould |-

or o fow remdrks” ‘hrtlier';" "Hnt' he shook his
hénd, and drawled ot '.hrongh his ndso, malun s
I to got up, it the saind timsi No, #lr' no, §if'; T
only add that Y'fally oolnclde wlth whnt Deacon Boso
hbs said l””' ‘And {his went' fo‘t a pul'f for the Denoon,
and o npeoch‘fox" ltlm"s'él! SICRA
For g maino‘nl ‘thore Felgned perfoob ntlllnesn. - Mr,
Porringer tayaded it, however, by mokmg dn e‘chr-
glon from his pentry-box with o round ruler.’ 3
stogd 11 ‘hq lnfddlo’o! the ﬂoor. nhd begun to talk' to

b boynibdut thels oonduot. The - mors tie

| 'wﬁiﬂ&ﬂex‘ 1 grow. - wa und‘

P

Lyl N J";(u .;ll‘

dread. - Dedoon' Boso made: ‘e appm@lggwn I

‘were watching their black friend, “for ‘they knew |

eV

above the- reach of nny pltoh-plpe Mr. Porringé?)

A

ment waxed atill ; alk
tmnt of the culprlu, and uvagelyx
tgwea, sti)] talking. . At,lm bo bolled. over;: Setling
Tis teeph together, said he—+ T'd have ye to know Il
keep drder herol"~aud struckone boy's thighi with the

A)nd he continued
in this way to beatw_nlf e row, orying.ont with ex-
hnus},ed breath-.s lmt’n got #nlo ye, this aﬁernoon 7"
Don't
Two mo ‘blows. " We’ll sce, then ! And them ho
stopped for lack of more legs
_Finally he walked back:to his box, laid dm his
rule, snd declared to the sohool-—andmom espeomlly
to the Commime-—-t.hnt #0 long a8 ke kept school, he'd:
have order ; and then gave ont word, when he reeov-
ered breath, that « Bohool was out ” assoon ad the
Committee left, which, in the face of so, intercsting
an exhibition, they were parucular to do pretty soon .
afterwards. ‘
And the padlock was fastened to he outside door'
and the fire in the atove went down; and the” clase.-
little room saw no more of the lnnl{y Mr, Pomnger
till the next morning, und not till full nine o clock
at thut.
VIL L

THE BUNGALOW BALL
Sitting together by the ﬁremde one evening late
in”the Autumn, Mrs. Shadblow clicking her bright
ncedles agninst each otherin the process of footing .
anold stocking leg, and her hushand paring a dish
ofnpples to--be- converted into sauce for the morn-
ing’s meal, says”she t0 him, pausing and running.
her digengaged needle into a cob that stuck out from
hor’ apron:string: 4 Mr. Shadblow, I don’t gee why
you won’t let Paity go to dancin’school this inter.
There’s goin’ to be one agin, you know, and ull the
young folks o’ most are goin’.”
.« Dancin’school /" he muttered, oonwmptnously,
cuttmg twice aud thrice as deep into lus applo as.
before.

needle ufuar a brief study of the coals beneath the -
forestiok; #she mever'll have so good o chance, as I

' Nr the Bungalows.are the very deat of teachers ;

and Overybody goes, you kuow; and they’ll haven
Jarge school here in Huckabuck this winter; and all™*
the children’ll be there, boys and girls, and o good -
many of " their fathers and mothers, too—TI' ‘warrant
yo! It almost makes me young again, I do deolare,

in~that "old -hall wgetherl 1 think it’s too bad to "
keep'a young girl“at home, Mr. 8hadblow, when the .
expense i 80 littlo as Patty’s would be! Why won’t
you say she may go, Mr, Shadblow :

He stopped paring. the new apple on wlnoh l:e
-| had begun, and looked straight into kis' wlfe's face,

reason enoughl” K <

but it was no part of her polxcy totell lnm whnt sho
thought of Buch § ] reason,”.’ -

#T've been %o expense énough for that gal a.’ready »
he went on.*#What does it oll amount t67 ' Ivs’

"“8 ‘A.-.
of doin’, -
Mms Shadblow, how muoh longer you menntto kee]’; :
her; “but you ‘Hiever geem to act as if you-know"
‘much. about-it, and . keep puttin’ me" off, and ‘puttin?”
me off. Now, 'd like to know, onoe for all, when
you really callate to sénd her away @’ - o
/ wOh, well,? nnswercd she, drawing out her needle .

iy o8] Sk maver tb"\‘f :

ohmr. “let mo have my own way about thut. Mr.
Shadblow, * We've talked it over about_enough,’ 1.
think; let. that drop for now, But this dencin’
business was whnt I wanted to come ‘at. I think
mygelf”—thh an emphasis on the last word, and.
s good senrolnng glance at his- faoe-—“that Pa.tt.y'
will be all the- better for &’ quarier's. teaohm’
dancin’, and that you’d orter let her have the BRME"
charice ns other girls have. 8he’s a-growin’ up, Mr,
Shadblow ; she’ll pretty soon be a great, large gxrl
and vnll mosl hkely want 'w know g little sunthin?
about mannm, & young person appears dredfe
awk’ard, yon know, if ‘they don’t learn these graces;
and attitudes, and’ bu.lunces, and all that sort o'
thing, when other.folks do; and as long as we've
done ‘g0 much, Mr. Shmdblow, towards hnngm' up
the child, 'm sure I don’t sce why we hadn’t orter
give her all the prmlegos we can. Come, husband 17
~the kmtting-needles ‘went like drumsticks” now—'
“just’ say for once ‘she may go! It won't. cost‘no
very much; and I'Il'be’ bound she and I both will
work all the ‘harder to moke it up to you nglnl
May she’ go, Mr. Shadblow ? Moyn’t] tell: herin
tho mornin’ éhnt  you've said Yes?”. e

“ o Youl may ldl her whot you like ¥ gald- he, crowd-
ing a-junk of ' apple into his mouth, and turning it
over to- the rather unsafo oustody of his cheek.
“T've said all I'm ‘goin’ to suy.about it1": "T've-said
Nojsand I'éhould think yowd underatnnd by thls :
htlmo what that iesns - - -

Bhe oertmnly dxd and urged the mnlter no more,
For that ‘evening, at least her spirits were: dashed,
She couldn’t knit; she couldn’t sow, She thought .
it'wras the havrdest t.hlng in thoWOrld to look stralght
into the fird foy theré 'everything eeemed choerful
and pleasum.' 'aé §*ita heated heart was ali o-glow
with hupplnesa, while her own felt “so desolate and
oﬂlslxed. Her husband had no- symputhy With-her; -
nor with any of her little pivjects. ~ And "one sober
thought - after another flitting beforé her, like &
gugocksion.-of, slindows, ehe presently got up and
went ont - into the kitchen'alone, There she busied
herself with'rattling up the pota and 'kettles aboat
the ‘stove, that he might' not- suspeot what wab thd
trouble; and that the slow tenrs’ ‘might ohaso eaoh
othet unseen down her cheeks.” et i

- But there was nothing more said on the subjest of
the dancingschool. Mrs, Shn,dblow knew that for
ther discussion would' be. of o use. ' She - merely
gavo o negative. shako of hor head to Patty b thy
brenkfast table next. mornll\g, 'Bnidl throy her/éyes
down on the eloth with: i ‘expression of regrot.:”
their mutual dlsn,ppomtmont. SRS LR
Btill, tho school went o, and alf ‘the. yonng poopli
of" Huokaljuck crowded ‘nto John Kngg’s ripper hall

‘|l ‘

\gcry Thursday evening, to Tearn the» slopp!l: fyom

r. Elijab Bunggalow, the -votatan- dan(\ihbm”“’
for all the gountry found. :The sopeoch:df4Hé fiddle
mado itself ‘heard out over the: tréet hjud'
who- stopped 8 moment under ; thie' winddwae
olleve thoto wérd - Somo ‘fow suoh: it Hﬁommir“
obuld eatoh the Boind of.'tho affeble: tehatiér's yoson}
“Ond; twf, thied—four and fie:-akx, sov; mw‘
bineé,ten1”Land the" haaty nhuﬂlpﬂbhﬂﬂh’w
Night foét that sotaped:dreri/tin! flooegih

bdropt | fter; /16’ hpulpii-ooking: )phw&t“iw Pt

boklay 'm'z ny l"' Kl .,mi

& ublul M:

* Why”! pnrsued his better half, resuming her ,

4 Because T won’t!” said hey: “und, for me, thal’s ,

uﬂung from ourselvee, to " give to others ; and t.hat’a .

oW lqm to behavo—-hey? “We'll aoe thenl”

., -

to think of the timies they’ll have, all mixed up o~

Bo 1t. was, indeed ; and so lus mfe knew it to. be-

Yv5 asked’ you, time and time and agin .

again vith & fmile and an’ uneasy hitch. in’ her’



taken.it

S Y P

of i 'hail sat the twin }othor oftho {easher, whomn
worybody ‘knew as Mr! Bliska’ ‘Bungalow; with a
‘hlppy oouutenonoe. that seemed always halt asleep;
‘&/mouth sat to & aiile ‘a8 iced as- the north star;
. ayes neul,y shut} and his Addle bow still going with
" & medsured sorape-scrape-scrape, to-the musio of
‘which t.he pup:%' through the usunl salta~
tory exeraises o-evening, .
. 'The Bnnga.low Brothers were born da.nomg-mn.s
m-u. Hardly & man or woman thereabouts, or any-
vhareabonta. in fact, but hed taken his or her
lnltiltory lcasono from them. Thoy were pioncers
-in 'the ficld - terpsichorean; and they kept their
- ;ground bravely for yoars and yoars aftor, when tho
"mélsy brass-bands began to bray the modest violins

Mnently pushed all our mmple old country-dances—
- ‘minuets, reels, cotillons, and chasef—to the wall.

lnnovationa, it was saying & great deal for them.
Elijah. Bungalow, in popular phrase, was the

‘times; and when his brother was sick, or had teo

.stand in the gap for an evening or so, and make
f.hings go off very smoothly, Elijah did the talking,

"wai good for nothing at such matters, but stuck to
"his “violin, kept himself porohed up in his pulpit,
.and busily sawed away to order. It was related of

‘s any person living—that ho could fiddlo ag well
"(aleep as awake; for many and many o time had
‘he sat behind the tallow-dips in John Kagg’s hall,

"sawed off tune after tune as regular as & blind

slightest hesitation, at the call of his brothér from
the floor. Everybody knew he was asleep; and
finally, to test the matter, it was found necessary to
> bestow on him a far «different kind of punch from
“that'he was so fond of, in order to rouse him up to
the gaiety of the sccne.
) From town to town the Bungalow Brothers went,
‘ono winter after another. They never minded the
_doopest drifts in the. roads,"but somehow managed
to get round to theif regular appointments. Many

‘school that evening; and many a girl’s heart has

the hundredth glanco out. of the window, and ﬁnnlly
oaught o glimpse of the faithful .twin-brothers in
‘their eliaggy buffalo ooats, driving pell-mell up to
. John Kagg's tavern-door.
" 'During the winter in questiof’ the school went
"shead finely. A new gemeration had just then
‘reached the hither limits of their dancing days, and
ﬂooked round Mr. Elijah Bungalow in full oouﬁdenoe
‘that he waa ready to do for their mknuers what
nobody else could. There were tall and short among
'them, stout and thin ;- chubby and thxok and light
and gtnceful Jank o.ud bony, and ruats and all-
ﬂesh. "To see but the noses }—hooked and pug, turn-
np ond flat; round and square, straight and thin;
‘short and long, and whito and red. Or the eyes 1_.
blue and black, yellow and gray; white and green,
' squ!nta and askew-rqund and fall, little and nar-
TOW; very ‘wide apart and staring, and very near
‘togethier and half shut. The ribbons that streamed
from the heads of the girls; the ohppers' that
uquoezed the young fellows’ feet; the smirks, the
. tods, and tho smiles; the scrapes on the floor, and
"the stiff bows to one another; the hop—nnd-go-t‘arwn.rd
\/_Jd the' ekip-and-como-back-again; the dance-dance-
"diddle, to the squeak of the fiddle ;—these were the
weekly sights that winter, that made the old tavern
‘on the corner the brightest, and the lightest, and the
happiest place in_ the known yorld. John Kaggl'
/quietly picked up the looso change thrown on his
litile bar, and said for his part he liked to see tho
“fun'go on; “he ra'ly loved to sce young folka enjoy
themeelves i
"The Déacons shut their eyes as they went by on
suoch’ evenings, and whispered—PeabrrioN l—under
" their breath. Deacon Boso felt that the whole place,
“with every lmug soul in -it, was basely soandalized
by the toleration of such doings; and I do not doubt
at all, that., it ho had had the power, ho would have
Jput them down at the edge of the sword and tho
‘point of the bayonet. Ho would have put all sorts
“of ein'out of the-world at a single stroke, and every-
thing "like chebrfulness along with it. The ecarth
' would have ho,d the benefit neither of sunlight nor
moonhght, nor of starlight, neither, if ¢ had béin

.g—-‘.

y’s face made just twice as
long a8 it was, and everybody’s soul I cannot tell
how many times smaller’ Ditto, the other Deacon.
“Ditto, Mr. Pennybright. ‘Ditto, all the rest of sad-
eyed ones, who verily seemod to thiak the Devil was

: the pleasintest fellow in the world, and that they
" might not therefore smile, lest it should happen to
suit him,

d the dn.ncmg -sohool went on without inter-
stion.

would have had L g

. It wes onstomary, at the tormination of these ;

winter. schools, which ususlly ran a round of a

' doon, 'Weeks, to give what was called & *quarier-
ball 7 an nssembly somiothing between a quadrille|
u'ty .and 8 husking frolic, with & dash of «hunt-
tho-sllpper" thrown in. The fun of these affairy

3 " belonged to those who choso to go; whilo the profits| .

’ . found, their way into the big Bungalow potket. And

§ . not eyen stingy Johu Kagg was stingy enough to
" envy the ‘brothers axy of their good fortune, for the
reason, that’by hook and by crook he generally
munaged to bring a'big share of it home to his
llule tavern tll s,ga!n. . .

“" Bequire MoBrido, had just pushed back from the
tesa-table on the evening, before the expeoted annual
quutm\ball with & face expressive of - perfeot satis

¢ !mﬂon with himself.. -He began first to’adjust his
oravat, and next to twirl his. large ‘watoh-seal. - Beo-
ibg him in puch 'spparent’good-humor, his son

bert, who by this time had' grown up to be quite

‘w ‘young' fellow, approached ‘and’ asked i he wonld
* pot-favor them with his company at John Kagp’s
tho next evening. ‘The ldwyer lookéd into -thefire|

3 with & wise m,gowhhqeolotewnewoh&og

g uh&i 8 {ueation’ or two further about the  inatter,

: lled-ho'd seof ho'd ‘seo; but ho rathér
fthb'ugh ho'd'go.. ‘Robert belonged to'the’ lchool
- that winter; and 60 did ki slsters, - ' . (¢

vl;:t.hthouwho 160K forward o ‘an‘brent that I

thom  great deal of pleasure; time skips

5 oould ‘wikh ;- espectaliy it “they

to
_ tioff u’fut ns they
§ - Hsppéh

. 'E&:lgt ‘theé whele' o!::kelnext’doy .
' gkie' phpte ot Hubkabtiok wind, bt for gt
WM%‘::P ‘tall; Solghit’ da'will baive - Dééa'

to! hivd very Hhany prep(hﬂoul'to ‘tnke,
wilg' ks good ks ] o

e

‘out’ of hearing, and ‘fandango’ movements, with| .
foroign names that nobody oould understand, imper-|

If they could hold thieir own againa$ these monstrous|

‘teacher, and Elisha the fiddler. Though, at odd}’

mny engagemonts on his hands, the latter could C

“the walking, the soraping, and the dancing; Elisha|

Elmha Bungalow—which I am as williig to believe |-

“and, with eyes shut for half an hour on the stretch, |

“wood- -sawyer, changing one for. another without the|

& young fellow has made his eyes ache, for looking|.
‘down the streot to sec if thers was likely to bea].

bounced nearly out of her white bosom, as she stole |

g “allowed a hand dn its original arrangment. He|-

ouit of the calendar. Tt was cold onough ont: ol‘
doors to freeto a Nova-Zemblan auywhore, The
lﬂqwluyhn.nl and oridp on the ground, with the
‘tracks In the road as bright and glittéring as' the
omooth runners that for more than a ‘week had slid
over them, o town was so still, that’ whenever
Mr. Pennybright's store-door was slammed to, it
sent & lonely écho tmvellln up and down the
atroot,

0 BE mm» IN OUR NEXT.

Poetry,

Written for the Banner of Light. .
TO LOUIBSE,

- Oh! most respectod n'lo;;.l;f not most loved,

" Pormit a heart thine innate grace hath won,
‘Which fgels ita holy sentiments improved, -
Blnco first our mutual sympathy begun,

'I‘o thank thoe for thy confidence of soul,
] ‘0'er which tho world can never have control,

From one 80 young as L, 'tis sad, I know,

To hear the sentiments of elder grief,
But bitterness of soul {s sure to grow :

Whore heart's experience strengthens unbellof; -
Or when the soul looks back from Fresent hours, -
Ayd’finds {ta Past all strewn with broken flowers.

Iof hove folt,—for sorrow, too' must end,~—
That soon would como the sunsot of my own;
And though 1t tings my younger ycars, and blend
With every Joy & fear, & elgh, a groan,:
Btlil would the morn of peace burst forth more bright,
In that my grief had mada so dark a night.

But years have fled since nm 1 held the thought, -
And shallow friends have forgod the chaln more au'ong.
And from a rich experience, dearly bough
My strange misfortune bodes to stiil pro ong.
How sad a thing it is, posscsscd of peace, .
To find it merged in sorrow's wild increaso!

My Past has been a scene, whero, strangely wild,
Huch sorrows were, a8 {n my after years
Mado me forget I ever wae a child— *
And, as a child, drowned grief in tranéient mn.
And sadly have my dnya sesmed doubled, whon
No youthful hearts should know the griefs of men!

I foel, dear friend, the Present is the xow, .
In which that golden morn of Peace has come,
And all'my heart is whispering—it {s thou
Whose sympathy hath'led my being home,
8o long a wanderer 'neath its grief's control,
To eke a holy slumber from thy soull

From off thy brow the wreath of maiden Ufs
Hath long been pluckod, and Matron fills its place;
I sco theo thus—a fonand loving wife, ..
Thy houschold proud of all thy efmple graco; -
_And thus no lover's accents need offend; -
1 would respect thee, only as & FaIEND,

1 know thy gricf, and soirow on thy part,

But Heaven contalns the gem for which you weep,
And God hath pressed the angel to His heart

In love; “ Ho glvoth His belovoth sloop ;"
Bho walks In light, for God's own wisdom leade,~
Lot resignation Al tho heart that bleeds. '

When fire? I mot theo, sad and drear my heart,
Btill brooding over sorrows all its own;
But at thy smilb each griof did fain depart,
And left all light, as when the night hath flown;
And thus I pledge to thee & heart's respect,
Whose earnestness shall bo its worst defect.

God bless the moment, if it be a truth
That i reality wo're frionds today;
Tl watch the tar which blest my morn of youth,
Until life’s unset gently fades away;
Andif with God. remembrance still {s given, -
The chain bozun on Earth, shall lengt.hen out in Heaven,
-+« Be—E,

T;HE SNOW EXLYRESS,

-

at Blockhouse Point, at the mouth of the Green
Snake River, on the north side of Lake Huron.
This now dilapidated stronghold was originally
erccted, on 'a sandy point stretohing out .into the
lake, in the days of the Indian wars,: and I could
fancy its slender- garrison’ of sharpshooters watch-
ing from. their loopholes the clustering 'forms of
their Indian foes as they stole ‘along, the borders of
the forest. . The bullet-holes that riddled its mnssive
walls, and its charred and blackened surface, sug-
gested grim conjectures respecting ita.brave defend. -
ers who filled the graves around its foot.

But now there were no Indians to employ the lei-
sure of the unfortunate company of regular troops,
that grumbled away their days within the humble
fortification that now surrounded the old blockhouse.
Our only enemies were bears and foxes which skulk-
ed about the woods, and the only Indians who sought
admission to the post were those from a little village
about seven miles up the Green Bnake River, where
& penceable party ‘of Ojibbewaye hod t&ken up thelr
abode.

In this dot in the mlderness, I n,nd two brother-
officers lived tho lives of anchorites: only less con-
tented, and by no means forgetting the world by
which we seenjed ‘very nearly forgotten. - Not but
what letters reached us—sometimes—during tho
summer, by an oocasional schooner coming up along
the lakes, It was during the other half of the year,
when the lakes were bound by the universal fetter of
ioe, that we lived in unblissful ignorance. Twice,
however, during each long, long winter, great excite
ment prevailed at Blookhouse Point. It was when
Indians, traveling over the snow on snowshoes, were
expected to arrive with the “express.” - Day after
doy we used to walk for miles, hoping to meet our..
bronze Mercuries; and, when at length they came
in sight, with what trembling hearts we returned to
the post, to await the opening of their,scaled wallets
by the proper authority, in ignorance of what tid-
ings ¢ thv'mail” might contain for us!

On one occasion the . nows I got was sad enough.
My dearest friend was to boe tried by court-martial
on o scrious charge. He had not written to me him-
gelf, but & mutual friend informed me that, Lefore
another month was past, Lowther’s fite would be
scaled; and this month’s delay had only ooccurred in
consequence of an important witness bemg required
from the lowér province, I'saw at ottoe that it was
in my power to disprove the gravest part of the
chiarge, although Lowther did not’ know it. Yet,
before the spring should conte, and the lakes be open
%o enable me to reach head-quarters, the trial wonld
be over, and my friend, in all probability, con-
doaned.

“Thoe-dreadfal thought th&t ho might be amrlﬂoed
for the want of my testimony haunted me, - I oonld
not ‘sleep that night. Msny plans. distorbed my
mind, © Coald I not write my atafomént, and send 1
by an‘Indian oxpress? Undoubtedly I could.: ‘But,
whén ¥ caime t6 count, I found it would xiot arxive in
tlme. Axinifess wome one was ever at hand to hurry the
‘méssenges ori.* Why should not'I be of the exprm
Phaty :4.wha young, strong, sctive, and' acoustothed
to mraon. Burely whot Indisns could do, T eoald
i Thekd wad midt aix'hourto be lost. "At dqugnc i
1-obthitied : Jedve {ffom »my /ommanding ﬂﬁm‘-ﬁ

mmww:u mnu and mr.innh

. .

Many years ago, while a subaltern, Lwas at&honed .

heartily rejoloed at the prospect of Lowther's acquit.
tal. Two Indians were quickly obtalned, and every-
thing was made ready for departuro in n fow hours,

We were a strange lodking ‘party. Our objeot
being speed, each oaljtied his -own traps, and as fow
of them ns possible. ‘I'was clad in a beaver coat
and fur cap. *My kit connisted of & blanket, a bear-

a wallet to hold provisions. 'I‘ho two In.

aki
'LﬁMo were brothers, were similirly equipped. |-

With xifles roady Joaded for any game that might
preaeni itself, and onow-oheeu on our feet, wo set
out,

In caso we Bucceeded in gotting to headquarters at
the time appointed, s gratuity had beon promised to
the Indiana (which I résolved to give, whetheér won
or not), and they unmurmuringly pressed on, nearly
the whole day, on their cambrous snow-shoes, scarce-
ly glving themselves time to cook tho game wo kill.
ed; then, shoulderlng their packs, aud starting off
again, They endeavored to beguile the weariness of

*| the way by lively sallies, at which they laughed till

the silent woods rang with their merriment. Chin.
goos (the ormiue), the younger brother, was the most
joyous as.well as most active of us nll; and, how.
over wearied he might be when we stopped for the,
night, he .laughed and jested as he out with his

. |{tomahawk the evergreens which were to form our

not uncomfortable shelter, and be strewn bencath
the bear-okmu on which we slept. Shegashie (the

-{ oray-fish) was our cook and firomaker; and the

rapid way in which he heaped on scores of dry
branches, and raised & blazing pilo above the snow,
alwayo exoited my admiration.

- When we had accomplished nearly half our jour-
noy, we had not overstepped the time we allowed

_|ourselves; but the continuous exertion was begin-

ning to affect our limbs, and, the perpetual glare of
the sun on the snow, inflamed our cyes. This wo
found by far the greater hardship of the two. I
shall never forgot the joy we felt, one morning, when
the sun remained hidden beneath heavy cloud-banks

lin the east. ' ‘Almost forgetting our swollen limbs in

the gladness of being delivered. from his dazsling
rays, we traveled merrily on through leafiess forests
of gigantic trees; through .tracts of smaller trées,
thickly studded mth the larch, the spruce, and tho
fir, whose dark foliage gloomed almost black againsi
the stainless smow'; through woods tangled with
wild vines, and fragrant with juniper bushes, until
at length we reaohed the shores of & small frozen
lake.

- Onoe more we- mjoioed thas the day was dim ; for,
in crossing lakes and rivers,-we always suﬂ'erod
most, being deprived of the net-work of branches,
which yielded us a shade ; sometimes almost im.
penctrable. But our exultation was short-lived. An
exolamation of disappointment burst from the In.
dians,.and, looking up, 1 saw a few large snow-flakes
floating slowly through the afr.

“Let us put off our lnow-shoes," smd Bhegashie;
% wo must halt here,”

«Why? .

“Because the snow mll blind 6ur cyes to the
poth »

The path, however, was an Indian ﬁgure of specoh.
We were travelling through an untrodden wilder.
ness, guided from point to point by some rock, or
bonk, or quaintly formed tree. But these objeots
dwelt vividly.in the Indians’ recollections. They
had traveled this road twice béfore; and, whatever
an Indinn once sees, remains imprlnoed in his me.
mory forever. .

At Bhegashie’s announoemont 1 looked over tho
lake longingly. . I could not bear to lose an hour,
far less o day; and I said. that perbaps we might
get across before the violence of the smow storm

after a time, they agreed to make the attempt.

Accordingly, off we started across the lake, the
snow-flakes floating and playing lazily around us;
and, more than once, we congratulated ourselves thnt
their appearance had not deterred us. But, when
wo had got about half way across, the snow-storm
camo dashing down in our faces with a fierce gust
that almost threw us off our feet. Btaggered and
breathless, we stopped.* Near as the brothers were,
I could see no'more than the outlines of their ddrk
forms through the thick curtain of snow which fell
between us; while nothing was visible beyond, but
dazling snow-flakes t’umbling,'whirliug, and rushing
down to overwhelm us. )

#We must,” oried Shegashie, “keop the wind in
our faces, or we shall nover reach the shore.”
Ho at onoe led the way, his brother and I follow-
ing, and with difficulty distinguishing him as ho
shuffled - heavily on bofore us.” Already the weight
of snow upon our snow-shoes impeded.us greatly,
and it increased each moment, until we could BCATCC.
13 drag them along. The snow blew in our faces,
sharp as icicles, whirling past us in wild eddies,
almost beating us down. As the storm increased,
tho wind, which had hitherto blown steadily in our
faces, bogan to waver, and to dash the snow down
upon us in every dueczlon. It was impossible to go
on.

The last faiut llngering shadow of & hopo passed
away, and wo folt there was nothing left but to die.
Once or twioe I wondered I did not feel the torpor,
which is the precursor of death among the enow,
‘steal over my senses; but we determined not to die
jnnctivo, and the violencs of my exertions heated mo
to such n degree, that more than onos I found myself
wiping the moisture from my brow, as I fought the

| hopeless battle against tho whirlwind.,

That I am alivo to write this,{s a,proof of the
unslumbering Providenco watching over all; for
there was no earthly hope for us, when ap unseen
hand guided us to safety. How, we reached tho
shore nome of us ever know; but, at longth, still
battling against the hliuding snow, Bhegashio’s
snow-shoog_struck againet a tree.  Close bhestde it
was.a thicket of dwarf firs, and we. ohmnk into it
sholter—saved: for the timo, :

~For hours, the"snow continued to fall, a8 if inex-
haustible ; &t length, bowever, it ceased, and the set-
ting sun ‘shone cut in the western sky, red and an-
grily, Tho Indians said that another snow.storm
was at hand. - 8o wo ect about making the best pre.
parations we sould for the ‘night, 'Our friendly
thicket was no bad shelter, and Chingoos and I set
to work with our wmahawlu to cut away the branch.
¢n, uniil the place somewhat resembled a:bower;
then, shaking the cut brandhes free from snow, we
1aid them up in suft piles to sleep upon. - Meantjmo,
Shegashie busied himself in making s five and’col-
1oting’ fuel. - We' were short- of food ;. for, during
theladt day or £wo, game had boen' unusually seadoe.
But we had sulficient for the. nlght,undhopodw
obtal moére’on’ the morrow § Bbogushis having et |
¥ererhl stiaves tound our camp for m.mumuo
mmwmm those ST

' Sdions wfter dark: the mwmunou oﬁ;l,d-

1

though we were unuspally woll shelioied, I nover
felt cold s0 intense as I did that night. I have rare-
ly folt more rejoiced than I did when I saw the early
dawn steal over tho landecape, and was able to rise
from my freezing couch and waken my companions,
who rose looking as comfortless as myself: especially
Chingoos, who trembled as if he had an ‘ague fit.
But a little hot coffes rovived him.

Bhegashie went to inspect
great disappointment, he “fo that thoy had not
bocn disturbed ; so there was nothing for it but to
start afresh without breakfust. Just as we had tied
ou our snow-shocs, & fow fiakos of snow, like tiny
birds, came floating between us and tho clear blue
sky. Thoy wore trio harbingers ; and, within a fow .
minutes, the clouds began to gather, and the sriow
to darken the atmosphere, Warned by the past
day’s experience, we remainod in our camp. Hour
after hour the soow poured down in driving masscs;
but we wore sheltered .from its fury. We had fire,
and tho snow settling on the roof and sides of our
bower, made it warm ; g0 wo felt that wo had more
couso to be thankful tho.n to ‘complain, though wo
were compolled to fast.

Before long, Chingoos’s indisposition of the morn-
ing returned; hd, as day wore on, ho continued to
got worse; until, by evening, it waa quito evident
that he was in tho first stage of o fover. Wo did
the best we could for him, by giving him hot coffeo
and such other trifiing comforts as our slender, stook
afforded.

The next morning broke. bright and beautiful ;
but it was at once evident that, poor Chingoos could
not travel that day. The fever increased, and the
ague 60 shook him, that it was with tho greatest
difficulty he could take the coffeo from our hands.
Tho snarcs were still empty, and this day also was
passed without food.

On the third morning, Chlngoos was still worse.
No game had been anaved or shot, and hunger pangs
wero now becoming very fierce. We were so weak

s snares; omi to his

oams leaping by, through the snow. I shot it, and-
wo dressed it immediately, To this day I think that
that was the sweetest meal I ever tasted. We made
a part of the hare into soup for. our poor patient;
but he was unablo. to take it—to our surprise; for
it seemed to us delicious beyond expression.

From that day we ncver wanted food, and were
ablo to give all our thoughts and anxieties to Chin-
goo3 ; whoso last hour was evidently drawing near,
Heo held out his hand to his brother, and Bhegashie,
forgetting the stoical demeanor of his race, which
he had tried hard to maintain, burst into tears as
ho folded it in his bosom., When he released it, it
fell cold and stiffencd upon the soow.

Bhegashie did not speak for hours, but wept inces-

onr digging & grave. We Wid' therefore compelled
to lay the lifeless Indian decp in the snowin a
shady placo, until his brother oo\ﬂd return in the
spring t bury him.

On the following morning wo resumed our jour-
ney; but it had now become a melancholy pilgri.
moge. Tho day scemed long and dreary without the
joyous youv.h whoso lively jests and ringing laugh-
ter had echoed among the old trees. Towards eve
jng, for the first time in all our travels, we came o
the signs of & human being, The broad trail of”
pair of enow-shoes preceded us uloug tho course w

onme on. My guides shook their heads. Howaover,,

hed to follow.

My guide, judging by the traoks. announced the
wearer to be an Indian, and not one of the white
hunters who are sometimes to bo met in these foresta,
He was right. The wearer of the gaily trimmed
huntiog-shirt whom we overtook about two hours
after, with his dirty blanket, rifle, tomahawk, and
knife, his arms coverced with bracelets, and bunches
of earrings weighing down the lobes of the ears, ful-
ly attested - the aoourncy of Shegashie’s foreknow.
ledge. \

‘The Indians grceted each other with grave cour
tesy, and the samepolite reception was extended to
me, DBut,in spite of all their gravity, I fancied I
perceived & gleam of joy in the wild eyes of the
stranger. No wonder, poor fellow ! I thought. . Per
haps he has passed the whole winter without looking
oh onc human face. He belonged to a party of In-
dians living far to the north of Green Bnake River,
and his dialect was a great trial to my !ndmn eru-

dition.
As his path for tho next day or two would bo the

same &8 ours, the stranger proposed to join us.
Though I must confess that the sight of-his blanket,
caked with filth, made me feel & ropugnanoe td his
company, yet I was too prudent toobJeot and after
wards, when we stopped for the mght and I found
that, leaving the fire.making to Shegushxo, he was
content to bustle about to oollest fuel, ond to assist
mo in forming our night’s shelter, I felt more charity
towards him, and was more resigned to his raising
his pile of branches near my own,

-As wo sat, that ovening, round our camp fire, I
had a better opportunity of observing our new ag-
qtunntanoe. He was a tall, finely formed Iudin.n,
and more muscular than I had ever secn any of his
rade, ' Morfover, there was an unusual fierceness in
his demeanor, and & strange firo gleamed from bis
eye. He took the tobacco wo gave him with great,
pleasure, but he was disappointed that our fire-water
was all expended. However, ho did not let that
damp his spirits, but talked on with more than In.

ho asked, was soon exhausted. Poor fellow! he had
little heart to talk of anythjng except his beloved
brother, to whose story tho ‘stranger listened with &
contracted brow; but with few indications of sym.
pathy. In his turn, he treated Bhegashic to a num-
ber of amazing and horrible stories which were our.
rent in the woods.

X lost the gist of mapy of these through not being
ablo olearly to comprehend his language. But there -
was ono I understood somowbat better than the
others: it was concerning a very fieroe Indian called
Mamiskogahjhe (Great red-nailed Dear), who. came
from far beyond the Great Lake (uperior), and
who, on his return’ home from s hunting expedition,
had found his squaw and cbildren the prey of & band
of caonibal Indians, Knraged st tho sight, thia
hero fell upon them singlohanded, and took the
soalps of all exoept ome. That onme had fled; and,
ever sinoe, Mamiskogahjho had prowled thrOugh the
woods, gnashing his toeth and secking him every.

in every sort of disguise, ¢ But all fo uo purpose,”.
said ‘the stranger savagely, *for Mmlskopl;jh?

munt fall boneath his knife at last.”
wu.u.dgetmrthonoultyoﬂhntnnger’a
excited: manner and gleaming eye; I became some-
whnwuryoﬂhhlhdlmhyporboh;bnusheplh-
fo Liatened to overy word with : Mhumuw.

that we oould scarcely oreep. About mid-day a haro -

in my turn, Inow bitterly regrotwd that I hod

santly, The earth was frozen too hard to admit of |

diau volubility. Shegashie’s stock of news, for which °

where. The missing Indian had shrouded himeelf®

slays overy Indian he moets, so that that villian

1 was lounging beside the fire, moro asleep than
awake, when I was arousod by the stranger sbruptly
demanding of my gulde if ho had ever scen this re.
doubtable brave, the great rod.nailed bear ; to which
the young Indian replled in tho negative. ... "

“Liar!” thundered the. savage, springing. to bis
feet. “Iam Masmiskogaljho 1 and in a mowent bs -
stabbed my companion in tho cheat,

1 sprang upfn bim in an fnstant, and seized’his
right arm ; which, by & violent effort he suoceeded
in discngaging. Ho aimed & deadly blow at e with
his knlfe, but I GVlIdOd it, and drew my owh. With
a yell at his dxsoppolntmont, hoe bogan to draw his
tomahawk from his belt with & view of lnrling is at -
my hoad ; but I darted upon hit, pinioning his arme.
His fect gave way, and we both rolled together on the
suow. A struggle for lifo botween us succceded. The
Indian kept mulug little digs at me with his knife,
but he could mot get purchass enough to do more
than penotrate my clothes and inflict slight wounds
upon me. - He rolled over with me, hoping to get me
undormost; but I always rolled farther than he
wished, and got on the upper side again. At length
I lost, patienco; aud, still holding his right arm
tightly down, I loosed ‘tho hand which held my
koife, But quick as thought, Mamiskogabjho chang-
ed his knifo jnto Lis loft hand alss. Then com-
menced  another rolling and  tearing struggle,
moro like that of tigers than of men, for my foo as-
sailed mo ficrcely -with ‘his teeth, Weo stabbed at
cach other wildly, and many  wound I gave and ro-
celved. At length tho Indian relaxed his hold, fell
back, and I arozo victorious,

My first thought now, after a fervent prayer - for
my deliverance, was for my poor guide. I found
that, though desperately wounded, and bleeding pro-
fusely, he was not dead. I bound up his wounds as
I best could, and placed him on bis bed. My own
wounde though numerous, wero marvelously slight ;
more cuts than stabs, aud even thoss, my thick cloth-
ing had prevented from doing much damage. 1 dress-
ed them, and heaping more wood on tho firg, sank
down beside it to watch my poor Shegashie,

The next morning Bhegashio was so weak from
loss of blood that each moment I expected to see bhim
pass away, and leave mo alone in the woods, to dio

ovor entered on this disastrous enterprise. However,
thero T was, and I had nothing for it but to make
tho best of it ; so I sct to work, buried my dead ono-
my in & snow bauk,,colleoted ‘wood, shot a hare;
dressed it, and returned to my sad task of watching
my wounded guide.

At tho end of ten days, despite cvery adverse oire
cumstance, Bhegnshio was a great deal better; yot
it was cvident to both of us that it would bo a long
time beforo he could travel.  The poor fellow earnest-
ly entreated mo not to etay with him, but to leave
him to his fate; and he directed me in tho right
way to pursuo my journey. I would not have de-
serted An enemy thus, much less one with whom I
had faced sorrow, dangor nnd death. Yot powder
and shot wero rapidly failing, After much cogita-
tion, I took all the spare snow shocs, and, by the aid
of & bearskin, sucoceded in mukiug a sleigh capable
of holding Shegnshie very comfortably, as. well as
all our belongings. I rose proudly the next morning ;
and, placing my compnnion in the sleigh, rooommono-
od my journoy.

It was weary work to drag that clumey sleigh
tho wasted Indian looking out now and then to direot
me on our way. I was often obligéd to mako long
detour's to avoid thickets and places where the trees
grow too close to admit my sleigh between them.

When day was dono, I had the fucl to collect, the firo
\to make, shelter to prepare, Shegashie to move, his
wounds to dress, and then tho game to cook which I
had killed during the day. Many a timo I thought
1 should be obliged to give up the struggle,. When I
lay down to rest I was sometimes so tired that I
could not have resisted another Mamiskogabjhe, had
ho come to end the work the first one had begunj .
nud when-morning re-appeared, I re-commenced my
tugging and dragging with arms 8o weary, that I
did notcare if another snow-storm came and sent us
to sleep till tho great day of awakening.

Neither Indian nor snow-storm came, and I was
compelled to go on from day’to day enacting by turns
the parts of horse, forager, fire-maker, cook, builder
and nurse, At length I becameo 8o exbausted, that
ono morning, though it was scarcely mid-day, I began
to look about me for a suitable place to encamp for
the remalnder of the day and night; hoping, aftér
such & rest, to start fresher on the following morning,
suddenly o thin column of emoke ascending from the
trocs at a short distance, caught my eye ; and, turn.
ing off from our route, I made the best of my way
towards it. It arose from the hut of A newly arrived:
sottler. Tho man gave us a hearty welcome, and we
slept boneath & roof, for the.first timo for consider-
ably more than a month. The next day he put his
horse to his woodtrain; and, in two days more,
brought us to headquarters—less, I believo, for tho
reward I promised, than from pity for our worn and
miserable condition.

The time appointed for the triol was nearly threo
weeks past, and I did not doubt that it was over.
But the severo iliness of tho accused had again de-.
ferred it. The proceedings were only now coming to. -
a close. Bo far, thoy left on the minds of all who
witnessed them, but ono impression-<that ¥y poor
friend’s military carcer was ended, “Suddenly T en- -
tered the oourt, attired in worn-dut rags, my face
haggard, my eyes inflaméd, my swollen feet hobbling
awkwardly on tho floor.

Order restored, my mtimony was recelved with
the greatest attention ; md Lowthor was acquitted
with honor. o

Poor Bhegashie]! When the lpriug came, ho left
me, and returned by a schooner to Green Snako River;
whotice, accompanled by his relatives, ho traveled
down to tho aceno of his only brother’s death, They
dug a deep grave for Chingoos, and laid him in it on
tho spot where his life had departed. But Bhegashie
never more returned to his pativo village. Parting:
from his relatives at the grave, ho returned to o, and
remainod -with me—a gentls, unobtrusive, faithfal
friend—until consumption, the bane of his rage, took
hg:} from me & few yoars ago.

THE POPFY,
A letter rocel t the Patent Office, from Ger~
many, says the {poppy is cultivated in Southern
Germany to & ldrgo-extent, as a substitute for swedt.
oil. It has supplanted the use of the imported olfve
oll wholly in that country, It is further stated that.
thé soil and climate of the New England States are
highly suited for tho onlturp of this articls; and
they might provide the whole Union with aweet
oll, and therefore save & large’ sum of money, which
goos tormond Iuly. Its oulﬁnﬁonwouldbo
umnnoudn.
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Blnglo coplos per year, . - o e 00°
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+ Yor club matcs, see eighth page,~

Persons in charga df SpIRITUAL Asgoctatioxs, and Lrcron-
XR8, are requestod to procure subscrlptions, and will be fur-
nished with blank recelpts and cortlficates of agency, On &
plication to us. -

CiveixMaTt~R. Duxoax Is our anthorized Agent In tho
above nsmod city, for the sale of the Bannetof Light
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TO OUR FRIENDS.

. Our associntes, Tnoxas Gares Fonszer shd J. Roz-
Lix M. Squinr, have started on their tour of the West
and South-west, and we accordingly commend them
to the kind attention of our: &rnends in those parts of
the cotntr y. They will Ty glad to receive sub-
scriptions for the Banner of Light, wherever they
may be, and will of course receipt for them nccord-
ingly. Their route is Westward through Buffalo
nnd the Western cities, to Chicago, Bt. Louis, and

~ thence downward to Louiaville, Nashville, Memphis,

Natchez, and New Orleans. We bespeak for them
the. kinduess aful fellow-sympathy of our {riends
evergwhere. They well represent the cause of Spir-
itualism, and are laboring with a noble and self-sac-
rificing zeal for the widest promulgation of the truth.
Whatever is done on their behalf, therefore, is done
for the faith which they ar? exerting themselves to
build up.

TIMIDITY AND FORMS.

There are persons in abundanee, who would gladly
subscribe to the ideas-of change and reform, that in
these days agitate mankind, were they not so nced-
lessly timid about what is going to result. FEducated
under the influence of certain modes of thought, and

oortain ways of looking at things, they find it next 4

“to impossible to break over tho barriers which that
carly discipline bas imposed, If they were to de-
part from cstablished customs, surely, they, think,
they would Le helplessly afloat. If they were to
change their old formularies entirely, ‘everything
would instantly be choos. They cling with all the
tenacity of despair to the tenets, crecds, modes of
thought, and forms of expression even, that were
the favorites of their forefathers, and for no better
reason than that they do not know that. others may
really be muade to supply their places just as well.

The force of carly edueation goes a great way in
these matters, but lack of proper courage has much
more 10 do with it. In the first place, these timid
people are afraid to follow out their thoughts to their
legitigate conclusigns. Nao the next place, they do
not consider that All these resent institutions that
we Iinye, all theyt shifting dcomph ing elements
of socikty, all Alese various and modes, cus-
tows and—cEpressions, Are but temporary . convey-
ances of the spirit they contain, and thnt when they
cease to express what they once did, thcy are no lon-
ger good for anything to any one,

Change is not necessarily confusion. To produce-
reform, is not necessarily to beget chaos, They have
but faint conceptions indeed of truth, who are afraid
that if its dress is changed, it will be thereby a%uf-
ferer ; who must sce it in just such a garb, standing
in just such & position, and aided by just such a
light themsclves, or else it is no longer truth for
them. They but poorly apprehend the charncter of

" - truth, who put o higher estimato upon its outside
.than its ingide. Mcthods are variable, and flecting ; 4

they aro for o time only ; and when the occasion that
gave birth to them has gone by, they can be dispenscd
with.. Hence those who have been taught to put
more value upon the form than the substance, are in
a maze of perplexity and Jdoubt whenever a sudden
change overtakes them. Because the old landmarks
- are gone, they think all is gone. Thoy have not yot
learncd truth as it is, or they would know too well

that while all- other things. shift and disappeor; it .

alone will remain, as a sure anchor.
Timid people, who cannot give a reason for the

- faith that is in them, are always afraid of a change

.in the set formularies., If they cannot have every-

"~ thing just -as-it was when.they first-took sheir super..

- ficial survey, they are ot sea altogethor. They must
“always have somo one to Joad upon. A creedis a
good thing for that purpose, for many times it saves
them the troublo. of doing thefr own thinking, aud

© it i casier to necopt something .that is ready to

: their honds..

‘But no form of faith {s good any longer than whilo
s it fully expresses that faith,” The moment the latter
‘ grows and expands boyond the capacities of its for-

mer limits, that moment those limits, landmarks,
“forms, oreeds, or what not, cease Yo Lo of any.worth
- and he would bo esteemed o superficial thinker, and
& person of but a very superfioial experienco, too,
‘who would grieve at the loss of the Juncsgentinls ag
* much as if thﬂiving snblttmce iteolf were lost for-
- orer. ‘

- At the same tlme. wo are fully convinced thnt all”
Aufe and fealthy reforms, whether in th§ church, in
s, or in politics, are gradual and slow; a thousand
~tlmes.more rapid in-their progress than phey were o

_ hundred years ago, but exocedinglyslow,for all that.
It is the-most prudent and wise oourse, therefore, to
remain right whero we are for' & time, and cordially -
~qiAlnt the working lesven in tho Iabor of lesvening the
tarhdle lump | rathel ‘co-operating to work out the
s grestand Uving idoas by the timely ald of the ex-
nhﬁﬂg Torms that how hold ds together, and by. our -
*: hisple’ and’ préoept’ slike helping ' alon: those im.
umkhm thit will outlsst darth and:tindbis - ;
and discretion in theso, 'as it othet mati

, A8 «mmndable; but: tildity is'riot 1o el
Ajdsstataltiii these timed. Rashunds by 'mothihg
Mﬂo with 1t§ téitheshas; hedt, nor puaseldh; norexi

4y

‘cent, Wounbutwork,mdm,m.m '

1QGnear Source of our

moans wo have. - New viows will oontlnunlly ‘open to
us, and new moulds - will bé furnished’ in ‘which to
cast the changed upeou of truth wlth vhloh we havg
heen fnvorod

!’BOFEBBOB FELTON vs.. ’I.‘HE BANNEB
OF LIGHT., . .3

As uaunl I dropt in, last evening, at the Melode
on, notwithstanding the storm, to learn what would
be said- by the « Poet Medium,” Mr, A. B. Whiting,
in favor of the Spiritualistic theory of man and his
destiny. On entering, Dr, Garldner was saying that,
if desired by the audienct, a eubjeot might be ge.
lected by & committee, upon which & Poem would be
improvised after the olose of the lecture, whercupon
a committeo consisting of threo—of whom Professor
Felton was ono—was nppointed=to select a subject.

| Next I listened, with much pleasure, to the melody

of the music of the wellknown * Singing Slsters,”
who always attend and give additional interest to
the meetings under the management of Dr. Gardner.
At the closo of the singing, Mr. Whiting took his
stand in the desk, and the Subject of the discourse
was announced as follows :—+ The Religious Nature
of Man, and its"Application to Modes of ‘Worship,”
upon which an exceedingly interesting and instrue.
tive discourse was ‘given, commanding the earnest
attention of the audience, not even cxtepting the
learncd gentlemen from Harvard,

.After tho oloee of the discourse, tho subject, for o
Poem was announced by Professor Felton, and was
as follows :—+ Thp Duty of the Living to-tho Mem-
ory of the Dead.”. Sevcrnl subjects had been pre.
pared by the committeq, but on'the first and second
being read, the controllmg intelligenco  announced
its preference for the first; and, after a moment's de-
lay, the medium oommonocd the fmprovisation, which.
occupied near a qunrter of an’hour, showing the

«duties of the living to the memoriea of the (so-
called) dead !” Teaching us that our duty to those
who have left the form, pnd passed to a higher life,
i# to live lives of purily,|love, and kindnéss to our fel-
low man, and thus show our appreciation of the
eing—teaching us that we
should understand the great truth, that those friends

world, are not dead, but that they are only born to a
more beautiful state of cxistence, with the ability to
return to us, whom thoyiloved when with us, and
cheer and encourage us onwnrd in ouy efforts, |

At the close of the poem Professor Horsford very
courteously requested Mr. Whiting to stu.te the sen-
sation, or operation, durmg the transition from the
normal to the abnormal or trance state—whwh he
did with entire frecdom—statlng that he could not,
at «ill, go into the trnnce state. Ho said ithat he{;
often gaw .spirits—and he'has informed me thnt he
at tho moment saw o beautiful female spirit; by 4 the
side of Professor, IL, but was directed not to| spenk
of it, as the learncd gentleman could not understand,
or believe it—and conversediwith them. Ho spid he
was oncd warned, in audible: lnnguage, not to \goon
board of & steamer in Buffalo, but to go-on bonrd of | ta
another then at the wharf, snd did so; and[thus
avoided being on o boat which was lost before ac-
complishing the trip. .
As an offset to this, Professor Fel/n nlluded ton
very interesting case of o learned gentleman whos

| after dinner, while geated passively in his library,

saw the forms of persons and friends, and of |his
own father, who was still in the form. This mdqood
him to- take medi8al advice, and, by depletion, | (or
drawing his superabundance of blood,) he was re-
stored to his natural condition, in which he did not
see theso forms, and therefore it was only lmaymalwn
when he thought he saw them! .

But it appears that the subject for the poem was
selected for a purpose. It-seems that there have
been scveral communications purporting to come
from the spirit world, pnblislﬁl in Banner,
which give representations, in relation to\some of

door for the learned gentleman to give the Banndga;
thrust, and, through it, o damaging blow.to Spin
ualism, and at_the same time to pronounce a glow-
ing culogy updh his late friend, John E. Thayer.
This brought up a gentleman who seemed to think
that the least said on that subject would be soonest
mended. This speaker remarked that there was
protty good reason for it, 88’ could be gathered from
4}* reputation among those who know him well.
hat although at the close of life he may have made
a wise and liberal distribution of-his large fortune, he
could nét, in any sense, bo called a liberal man, but
decidly the reverse. The speaker then said he would
tell one thing which is truo, and would be enough
to sustain' the position he had taken. ' John E.
Thayer once used every legal means in hiy power to
take the little property left to a widow and children,
because the deceased parent ‘owned one share of
stock in o factory which had failed, and for the
debts of which he was considered personally lia-
ble. The story as told was sufficient to show @
miscenception on tho part of the Professor’s side of
the question, and the speaker closing, said whatever
may be the origin or the effects of these. post mortem
letters, one thing was certain_that thio letiér "quoted,
and in part read, was. peculiarly. true and applicable,
and very much.2uch an one as might have been etpectod
JSrom the aforesaid gentleman. :
*When there was o chance for another to spenk o
lady desired to ask tho learned gentlemen whether
it was p reality that Jesus saw Moses and Elias' on
tho mount, or whether it was only imagination ?
To which the Jearned Professor said ho would merely
say here, a8 ho did at o recent, meeting in another
placo—the Meionaon—that he did not wish to com.
paro the so-called manifestations of tho present day
with the rocords of the past, in'the Bible, which he
cousidered.as tho lnsplm.tlons nnd revelntions trom
Qod!
In the oom‘so of the’ dlscnssron, Dr. Gnrdnor TO0-
ferred  to. the Bo-called * Harvard Investigation,”
which Ko said was no investigation o all--as ol the
required oonditions-for manifestations wére violated,
though every opportunity was offered the committee,
‘Upon which Professor. Horsford arose, and desired to
eay that, iil that investigation, Dr. Gardner's deport-
ment wda: courteous and.gentlemanly in’ every, ro-
spoct. -Indeod, o high compliment was pald to hlm
for the odurse. he . pursued. .- The Professor then re-
'} ferred to the exporiments with the Davénport boys-—
saying that the pommittee:purgied the course they
didin tylag - them, for & parposs, and that: théy ac-
complished the object in viow—thongh the medinms
thought they effosted their objeot. . To.this Dr. Ga.rd-
ner replied, ini his ‘usual ‘energetlo ; inansier, stdting
that such ‘wis not the fact, ani 'called :upon Mi::
Daveriport, iwho ‘waspresdnt,ito’irtatev thev fagth.

whio have left the form, and passed to the spirit}

tempt was an entirs failurs, a8 can be readily believed
by all: whe nndsrstsnd the required: conditions for
manifestations of that peouliar charaoter. . - < . l

It was gratifying - to hear the learned gentlsmur
Pay 50 high a complimont to the medium, Mr, Whit.
ing, and to Dr, Gardner, who labors so devotedly in

the chuse, so well galoulated o onhghten and elovate

mankind ; bug I regretted much to listen to the ane
athemas against the Banner of Light, which T cons
sidor one of the most ugeful journsals devoted to. tho
cnm’ A

At tho' close of the meetmg. tho Professors were
invited to be present at another meeting some even:
ing during the week, Théy eald other engagements
would, prevent .this, but it was . signified that thoy
would nttend on Sundny evening next, and it. is
therefore  to bo hopgd that they will be p

and pursue “the in%ngntxon,” commenoed; by the
lato committes, which Professor Horaford eald “ was
not yet completed.” M

.[We have too mush respect for those who ha.vo left
the mortal form, to disouss the errors or follies-of
their life on parth, and will mako but a passing re.
mark in relation to the communication given us by
the'spirit of John E.Thayer. It will be seon that
our correspondent has reported the defence of the
Banner, made by e gentleman in answer to Profes.
sor Felton, and that this genfjeman gave it:as. his
opinion thiat, from what he kifew of the deceased, the
commumcntlon Was a proper one.

We are inclined to think that many of our
brokers, even -the most honest of them, and the
best of our rich men, would find it ery difficult to
get nearer Heaven than Mr. Thayer says in his mes-
ssage he has.gof,: ‘Tho oamel and the mecdle’s eyo
must be familiar to the Professor, and'we do not
think the gate of "Heaven has been enlarged of late,
or that rich men of our dayare -carrying less loads
than their friends of olden times,

In this case we are decidedly of. the oplnlon that
the: Professor made” another of his very injudicious
moves in the game of destructioti to Spiritualism ho
has'been for some months engaged in, and that the
blow aimed'at us. is likely to be a decided ndvs.ntago
to that oause. . - .

Our duty to the spirits of Professor Felton’
“dead,” will not allow us .t0 publish such incidents °
as would prove the communication a proper one for
Mr. Thayer to give; but wo will state that,though.

heard ono word derogatory to Mr. T., as an honest,
liberal man, in the worldly sense of those words, wo
have sinco been put in possession of incidents in his
life, which go' to prove that the communication is
one of the most convincing tests, so far as its spirit
is concerned, which we ever published. ‘

We are glad to find the Professor s0 attentive 0
our columns, particularly that portwn of them, and
hope that when he finds our messages o smgularly
correct, ho will be induced to avail himself of our
offer to attend our srttmgs, which is still open, and
gee for himself the orxgm of the ¢ post mortom let-

ters—En.] -

EMPLOYMENT.

Danicl Wobster said as many good thifigs as any
other man. - And he was no less practical and plain
than he was profound, because he based all he thought ,
and all he said on - comman -sense.
employment, that only gAlvation for' rich: men‘ and
poor men alike—u I: nﬁﬂs employment thiat makes
the people happy. This great truth ought’ never to
be forgotten ; it ought %o be -placed upon the title
page of overy book on political economy intended for
America, and such countries as America. - It ought
to hend tho columns of every farmer’s magazlne ‘and
mechanic’s niagazine. It should be proolpimed every-
where, notwithstanding what 'we hear of the useful-
ness,and T admit thehjgh usefulness, of cheap food—
notwithstanding that, the great truth should bé pro.
claimed everywhere, should be mado"into & proverh,
if it could, tliat where there is work for the handsof

is employnient there will be bread; and in a coun.
try like our own, above all others, will this truth

old good; in & country like .ours, where, with a
great deal of spirit and activity among the masses,
if they can find emaployment, there is great willing-
ness for labor.- If they-can obtain- fair compensn’

good clothing, good:fuod, and: the means of educating
their children from their labor 3 that labor will bo
cheerful, and they wxll be 8 eontent/ad and happy
people.”

Truer words were never spoken. The neoessity of
labor s at all times apparent to the statesman, who
knows thatan idle people-are but a discontented and
dissolute people. The:problem is, and it has been
solved happily in our country, to make évery man
interested in his work, Here he hos o field ; ho may
secure his own home; he is the sole master of his
own time and talents ; hls family he mny rear in ge-
ourity and poeace around ‘him ; every chance that
any other man enjoys. to:ise in publioc esteem, or to
grow in wealth, he enjoys. Nothing-is denied him
that is within the reach of ; his- vapacity and indus.
try. - Thero are ressons enough why the American
people should be satrsﬁed mth thelr lot in hfe.

.

FEMALEB AT THE WEST. .

Sinoo such o hegira of fomaled: for the West has
taken plnce in New York-city; some ‘of the Western
newspopers nretaking up the subjeot from their
own point of view, and offering such comments as
geom to_them to bo-just.in- tho' premises. It is.
insisted by these papers that there i8 no uso in
sending out any more ‘unemployed fomales to that
part of the country, for.they already - have: more
thero than they require, and more than they can
think in theso times of giving employment to.” They
gay that of milliners, seamstroases, and needlewomen
generally, they have an abundant supply ; ‘and that
the distross nmong that ..c}aes of -laborers -there is
quite as great as it is with them here at the East. .

Véry many went ou fromg ithe. EMW}’D oities: &
year or two 2go, who are now reduced’ to absolute
want., Tho ranks having bepome : overstooked,: of
courdo, the supply was grester, then ithe :demand,
The mistake lios here:: B L3 ‘think. they -want -only
semng women, whergas; thoy want-only domestics,
womén and girls who -knaw how.and are willing to
make thomsclyes useful in Aousehold operations, The
samegilly prejudico would: peem to;exist there that
exists horo,.against dokngwork: that was not as
‘refined and delioato o8 t.hlt,mlth the meedle. -The
fomales are all t00- muohuoarrlod away: with .the .
idea of being «1ady-like,” and:inoline more to prldo
than to dowpsight, prastioalmwfulntes. |

- Unfortunato es suqh, & pride,or prejndloe hoppent
to be, i¢ novertheloss in. miAgmbthing. that. will best ;

dzl

thidy. nndmmdthtm,m e adod: thaf:thb 4t-1is

oure itself, The law: of sapply nid’ dexiand, which .

before the Professor stirred up this matter, w6 never |

‘He remarked of |. =

+| men, there will bo work for their teeth, Where there -

‘tion for their labor, they: will have good houses, -

pretend to yleld- obedmnooin thslr xelntlonl to one'
another, will not permit the, shlpplng of a.ny moré
noedlewomen West ungil. they are vanted there.
Mnntuwmnklng. millinery, and all the Nuietles of
the:sewlng. department have been’ fully taken up
long ago; in truth, there is nglut of lnbor in that
line in the market. Wkereas in the department of
labor called domestio service, there happens toben
great want. There are plnces in plenty in famihes,
that are yet to be suppued. And while this state of
things continues, indifferént “domestios .will obtain
two dollars & week and their board, while poor
sewing-girls are starving: to’death for nothing to do.
. Just as soon 28 this feeling of false pride can be
Wﬁquered “there will- be no wails from suffering
females on account of the want from which they are
suffering, - We know very well what & hard thing it
will be to overcome this pride, and swallow all these
prejudioes whole; but the sconer and more grace-
fully it is done, the better. No work is beneath man
or women. ., It belongs rather to . us to heighten.and
ennoble ln.hor, and mako it entirely beautiful. Itis
not what we do, 8o much as the spirit in which we set
about it, Al honest effort is honorable. When wo
confess that it is not, we only confess to the mean
faot that we must needs be stayed and held up by
circunistances, in order to soem to be noble; and that
is truly a dxshonorable ind ‘beggarly oonfosslon. )

' “HUOKABUOK,” A

‘After having given what we have already of our
New Btory, it will of course bo unnecessary for us to
call attention now to its dellghtful characteristics.
The reader has got ‘& taste of it for himgelf. Mr.
Jeremy Loud, the suthor, gives us a-very minute
and graphie description of country life in New Eng-
land,*and . introduces us to personages whose ao-
quaintance all are disposed still further to cultivate,
The olaracters, we understand, are many of them
from real life, ‘and will bear a close exsmmatlon.
In part}cnlnr, we call attentlon to_the perfeot vrais’
emblance that exists on the pages of the author
between his descriptions and the aotual realities
‘| which he so skillfully brings before us, :

' Country life, and country scenes, if we can only
get' them somowhat as they are, never fail to attract
all: closses of readers: In this story of “Hucka-
buck,” our multitude of readers will find that they
are accurdtely and-most delightfully depicted. Few
writers posses greater skillor a closer sympnthy
with these scenes, in describing them, than he whose
pen we haveenlisted for our columus, And'as the
story progrekses, the interest mcreases, and will be
foutid to increage, at & rapid rate. . « Huokabuck,
wo. ars perfectly warranted in saying, is one of the
best and most benntifnt stori'es of the dny.

'J.‘HE ART OF AGRIOULTUBE.

All hall ths art to whlch We owe
Whate'or gives happiness below.:
The source of all in church or state,
Or soclal life, that's good or grent. E
: For should our, agriculture stop,,
Bocloty must shut up shop;
Qur brightest belles and beaux must ploaso
To dwell {n caves aund hollow treess * -
On ruots and acorns dine, like shoa
" And sup on leaves and buds, 11ké go
© » Woodehlticks would burrow in Stnte stregt,
. And-gairt wolves prowl where merchn.nts meotl--
Churclwm catamounts be haunted, -
" - And grutfbears growl where hymus are chanted,
. Owls hoot church airs with pipe sonorous, .. = .
* And croaking crows caw caw the chorus}

7 "Bhould cultivators fafl, thelr fall
Would implicate and ruln all;
. -For as old Atlas bears the pack it
" Ofall the heavens on his broad bnck, v
The farmer by hls caro and pains
. The sublunary world sustains;
. "Andif by somu mischance he stumbles,
*The whole wide world 0 rufn tumblos.-—Fzsssunn

o

JOEN PIERPONT AND WORSHIP, -

Thbre are plenty of little souls in this world, that
resent it in- ansinstant if you dave to insinuate that
they are incapable of measuring the greater.ones.
As Emerson most pithily eays it, a small man, in
trying to limit and define o larger one, only chalks’
out the size of his own outlines upon a background
that is plenty large to receive it; in other words,
instend of defining others, he merely defines himself:
“There i8 a good deal of "this kind of business done
among people who are”fond of arrogating all the
‘goodness, all the piety, and all the religion, to their
own seot or party. . Very many of them refuse even
to admit that o man has any rohgro'n, that is, is at
all spiritdal, unless they are willing to subsoribe in
full to their forms, or fall in and praise tho minister
they employ. - This is sheér nonsense,  This sort of
littleness is out of place in this age. It ought to be
driven buck to the:dark plases, the dens, and hol-
lows; and cavities of the past centuries, to brood with
the bats and owls that found fit compamonshlp with
the superstitions of those times, " .. *: |

The following ‘anecdoto respeoting the poot, Prer-
pont, i exactly to the pointin hand:—" - .
- “ Pxerpont, the poet-of ¢ Pnlestine, was at Nlago.u
a summer or two ago, and it was & beautiful Sabbath
morning, when he went out to worship, where the
light waves just break; nnd whizpers of its Mnker’s
uight. - -

One of those officious, silly: cmatnres, whose reli-
gion consists in a straight-bodied cost, an occupied
pew and two - sermons a week, posted nften‘the poet
like a missionary after a heathen. His soul--what
little he had--was orooked up into an interrogation|.
point, and wnnkled with snnety for - the smner’s
welfare,’

«Was Mr, I’ierpont going to church r

4Yes! And whom would he hear preach? .

*God Almighty,’ was the brief and pertinent reply,
a8 ho turned again from the bnzzxng lnseot to the
cloguenco of Niognrn.

. THH COMING BHADOWS, . o

Few men of our day aro more eloguent than Rev,
E H. Chapin. When ho goes: at & topic, e firs
ttrikes at its core, or great central idea; he illus-
trates it in the most graphio- and strlklng manner;
he turns it over and.over, and- holds. it up. }.nlts
most ‘brilliant_light to.the, . admiring gaze of his
auditory; he begets sympnthy on: tho part of his
hearers s fast  as an engineer. geta-up steam, and
that sympathy-of course: puts ; him in the clogest
imaginable relation with his’ hemm; he takes all
his facts, his o.rgnmonts ‘his images, and his gimilos,
atd, enveloping thiom. 4n ¢ & gotgodus  garment of
langunge such s fow men: know how 40 command,
Lo Bwings them: in 8 huge body around and aronnd,
their solidity and eompuotness becoming every mo-

{ment more and:more. imposing, until, like & crack of

thunder, the. culmination :oomes, the ball of fire
breaks, ands every honrt:that- has been, beating &
quickly, to his powprful'syllables.and sentonces fools

Jalmont. smtrnok ‘with. the man a.nd whut he hab

dom’ I |p Sl ot
A msnt dlsoourse from this diatingnighed gontlo-

mmlhh /oongrogation :on: tho misery, thnt might

'tho only lay h,nmm’om: ond employe& u,bo oxpnmthmshnut our clties durlng the pmgnt,

a1 ‘

winter, contains, nome rnost elognent und strik
passages, whloh ‘'we, would b glad to; publlsl
length .if our ‘space permitted. ' We are en(bl&‘

,however. to give- a slngls ot which {s & fnlr

men of the nuthor’s power, Mr. .ohserved :- ‘ Y

«Tt is not the ruined merobmt, mewly——it il nod -
the speotaclo of degrecinted propetty and lost credit,
and tho manifold disconforts of -casual bnnkmptny,
that most make us shudder and ‘grow sad. ~ Around
the gldomy shadow therd- is. still s darker rim,
Away down below the platform of financial trang-
nctxons thero looms a sca of faces of wor men .
and working women, looking up among the sto
maghinery of factories, and the silence of Bhip-yards,
and all the desolations of suspended labor; looking -
up .to the shadows of an awful winter overonting
them, Men and brethren what shall we do for
those whose hard-earned dcllars are not -mere
honor and credit, but bread and blood and life §
self? What shall we do for the poorest of babes, ’
that must soon hang on the wilted brensts of famine,
and for the women for whom we must say somethlix;gi P
more than “@od help them!” Ah, yes, a financ ‘
crisis is o matter for tears and shn denng, na well
as for arithmetic and rumor.”

 He gocs right to the root of this matter, He eon-‘
tomplotcs it as sentimental phrlnnthroplsts do not
like to contemplaté it. He drags out into the If
the squalidness, the mrscry, the. destltutron, o.nd
vice, that must prevail in so many parts of our
land, and contrasts these with the feelings of the
man whose greatest and most poignant suﬂ'enng m
because his ¢redit is ruined, and his mercontile repn-
tation brought into disgrace.

‘Some such sott of reformer like this g noeded in
these stirring times. We vynnt men to tell the truth,
Sentimentalists' wé have ‘in plenty ; but strong men,
whose large hearts beat steadily for the miseries’ of
the poor and the woes of the destitute and viciot
these are men that are ‘not 8o, plenty. It requires &
decided will to' take a man down into the abodes of
misery ; but let us bless God that here, at least, we
have found one whoso . conrngq is fully equal to his

sympnthy o . C e

MEETINGB LAST: BU'N'.DA.Y A‘l‘ 14 BBOM.
: "FIELD B'I'BEE’I‘. T :
Mr. Hobb's circle in the mormng filled the hnll.

Manifestations ' of spirit power were nbnndant, in-

struotive and useful.” -

In the afternoon, Dr. Child epoke from the follow-
ing words :— Time is the stream we go a ﬁshing in,
We drink at'it; but while wo drink we sce the snndy
bottom, nnd'detect‘how shallow it is. Its thin cur-
rents slide away, and etermty remains. We wonld
drink deeper; we would fish in the sky, whose bot~
tom is pebbly with stars. The body is dust; the
soul is a bud of etérnity.” He said: The pla.nt has

- | life, germinates and grows through the various de-

grees,of unfoldings, and comes to ripened matnrity.

-{ It then diés, and by dxssolntron the elements of iw

composition are set frée; to bo again attraotedto
their kindred pnrtloles., Man's physical body is -

; governed by the saide laws. It has o beginning,
, growth, development and maturity ; it then' dieg,

is dissolved, and returns to the earth, ashes to
ashés,  But above the plant, man’s physioal body

| is endowed with a sotl that is predestined and or-
. dttined to live forover, 8 qonsoions’ lmng intelli-
: gence, thn.t is "ever reaohmg and longnng for truth,

that n.bldes and endutes, ~And ‘truth is the only:

N food that can miikd tho soul grow to the stature and
mpnhood of ‘2 porfect spirit, . Error may ‘potson, in-

. ﬁume and siirfeit 'it, but truth alone can ma.‘ke it\
larow, -

The body is only o tempornry n.ppondage to the
spirit for its protection on carth, while it germinates

‘| and unfolds in the infaney of ite endless exist/anoe.

1t js only & garment fitted to tho egrthly demands of
the soul, to be worn out and dropped off when no
longer fit for use. ‘ :
All the knowledge of earth oand enrthly tlnngs,
when summed up, is but the drop of the bncket,
when compared with the illimitable fountain of
knowledge that awaits the woul. It is liable to be
forgotten and lost. And;in the stream of time, we
see the snndy bottom, its thin ourrents slide away,
and we look above, where. spirits. and nngelsare,
where the ‘soul may satisfy 1ts longings- froni” the
cternal fountain of truth, where worlds 1nnumerable,
peopled with intelligenoes, are rolling in beauty,
hormony, through the vast unmensxty ot‘ spaoe.

TUCKERMAN, THE MATL BOBBEB. I

This poor man has at length got to the: end of his
rope. . His' guilt is estn'blished boyond question.
Through the exertxons of Mr. James Holbrook, spe-
cial mail agent, he was doteotéd in nﬂmg the ‘malls
between Doston’ and New York, and is now, secure
in Jml in New Huven. The. prohnbrllty is that’ he
will'find & placo m ‘the Conneoticut Btate' Prison
some twenty years, - The' connectron of'the’ guilzy
eriminal with the lossos of the’ Eastern Ral!road s
well known to the community, In’that cage he has
thus far cscaped pnnishment. Bnt the course of a
wrong doer is always donwards. “Tho ﬁrst step is

| the bad one of all. Aftnr thnt, therg se¢ms to be

littlo hope for him, ~Thé yotng men may well take
warning from .tho fate of Tuckerman, and lay the
lesson close to heart. His end 1 may be oonsxdered to
have been reached nlrondy.

MEETINGB NEXT BABBATH, - :
' The spmts controlling Mrs. Hateh nnnonno'éd—nt“

) Musro Hall, on Bnndo.y lost, that they would
spe&k on “The Moral afid Ilellgrous Nature of Man.”

Mr. Wm'rmc, whose medium powers have nﬁ‘ordéd
ug much sntlsfuotlon, Is 10, occupy the desk: at the
Mclodeon next Sabdath affernoon and evonihg, Bt

: the usunl hour. The meeting, last Sabbath ievening,

was réndered partioularly interesting by thé discds.
sion, in'which Professors Felton and Hor‘stord pﬁr
ticipated, and it is supposed there will & be'an "oppir-
tunity for digoussion prescnted on thb noxt thbalh

evening.

FREE AGENOY OF MA.NI T
Do the immutable deoroes of God provent the (m

agency of man ? i 20y
Mzs, Cora L V. Hntoh has Tecently dollvered » -

very ‘abl lecture on- fho above' subject, whioh,.w

fully reported, and will, appear the present ,v(eek,ln

& pamphlet of thrrty.two poges, with ' cover, ,Ag

got up in the best possible mauner,

LORING MOODY AT omnms:ro. ,
Loring Moody, will - lecture in Washlngfgn’
Charleston, on Bunday next, Dec..18.q. And,lvﬂﬂ ,
pent his Scientifio.Coursosin the. samg, pl;oe.r OQW‘
menomg on Monday evening,. Deo. 14;. ap it P
£ i

- L
m Tho roo.ders of the Bnnnerpfg.,i j;o'k’}b
for Ingyrance on Llrs or, agalust lp p,(b], 3

,5"09‘& hud

L

BOI‘OB.,,MM!-E N 0 99"“

invited to apply,tp 3. Mun Dena, o7 qugp b
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" ker, makera of sowing machines. The Traveller

" . public life, and a ve
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™ Koy to the whole mystery, if thero be .any mystery

L ,bmi,qh', when thus aotively

__fluld immedintely ccascs almost completely ;
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LIGHT. -

.“", ‘~5

£ .y

" A GOLDEN WEDDING. !

A brilliant Galébation of o of fhose Afy-yoar

‘marriage ceremonles ocourred in the  neighboring
_ town.of . Brookline, 080 evening :
"o are tempted to give an account ga furnished by
one ofour oity contemporaries, Tho event occurred
at the house gf{)r. Baker, father of the member (by
" the same name of oourss) of the firm, Grover & Ba-

' pays of it— The houso is located on an upland
awn; on Chestnut street; and in addition to the
‘brilliant light streaming from the windows of the

'  mauslon, the gronnds were decorated ‘after dark by| .

'ipnumem\)lb French colored lanterns, disposed at in-
~tervals along the street and the avenue which led up
o the house. The oconsion was thot of the fiftieth

gnniversary of tho wedding of Abel and Sarah Reed
" Baker, who wero married in Boston, on the 8 of De-
] cember, 1807, by the late Rov. Dr. Baldwin.

laat weok, of which

certain of his materials, for tho simplo reason that
gt interfores with his operations, So ho porforme
in the dark. : : B

Moroover, light, 48 everybody knows, dissipates -
coloring mntter, Qur clothes fada in the light, while
their colors may be quite * fast ™ In the dark. Tam’
endeavoring to oluoidate this, and other solontiflo
mattors contiected with Spiritualism; in o serles of -
illustrated lectures, . '
Those who wish to pursue this subject farther,
will do well to consult the work from which I have
quoted, and others of 8 gimilar charaoter,
"' Yours, for « More Light,”? -

L ‘ Lorixa MoopY,

- TRE DAVENPORT BOYS.
The Boston Investigator, an interesting and well
written paper, whose editors have for yeara manfully
fought against the intolerance of. mis-called Christi-

- Soveral hundred invitations had been issued, and
+ all were responded to. The pleasant scene wos com-
_ menced at 4 o’clock in the afternoon, by the arrival
"ot the elder portion of the guosts, many of whom
had been intimate with Mr. and_ Mrs. Baker in their
.younger days. In the parlor of the house 'ﬁvgie two

* wax .medallion portraits of Mr, and Mrs. Baker,
iwhich were taken during or just after their court-

" ghip, half o century ago, and it was . suggestivo of
" much deep thought to turn from the silver-haired

. host and hostess to those artistio faces which por-

trayed thelr Semblatios when lifo was fresh and
young. The portrait of Mr. Baker is that of a
sprightly; Intelligent and vigorous young man, while
 that of Mi4; Baker, who was married at about the
age of sixteen, is as pleasing and fascinating in its
‘expreasion as any one cou!d wish, and though some-
what girlish, is even the more attractive for that.
 Botween them hurig o portrait of Dr. Baldwin,
+ In the same room there was an olegant soreen of
evergreen, behind which stood -the. piang, and there

anity, and who have done much to develop the- exer-
olee of man's Reason, publish the following account
of some manifestations :— ' S
«To Da. Hauuerr :—Dear Sir—Having read with
inoreasing interest, the disoussion between yéur’aelf
and Mr. Beckett, the more 8o, being mysell an
Atheist, of the olass who believe that they thom-
selves, a8 well as evorything ecen, heard, or felt, is &
part of ‘the existing power, by Theists called God; -
nlso, utterly repudinting the idea of -the exiatence of
o-spirit of any désoription after tho death of the
body, (as it is called)) which I consider the finale of
man—in consequence of this, I dedicate this ‘soroll to
you, ‘I have attended several of the spiritual circles,
but never until yesterday, eaw the first thing done
that I could. not account for satisfactorily, to my
own mind. o .
‘But T-have been completely nopplused by the
Davenport boys, who have been wi{‘h «uf now near
threo weeks. A party of us young men and old,
have been ffying to get an opportunity of investi-
gating the matter for tho last two weeks, but “could

were several receptaclesof the samematerial,inwhich | /b0 o0q being pu : o
: , succeed, being put off by the manager from time
guests depasited cards ond sentiments, Among to time. One of our number being determined to

theso we noticed several from personages of note in
ing series of verses ad-
dressed to the bride and groom of the golden wed-

. . ding—from the pen of Rev. Dr. Jenks.

In the withdrawingroom, too, on & table, there
. were many appropriate presents, including a splen-
did silver toh-set of eight ploces, presented by Mr.

get into the box with the boys, yesterday we silo-
ceeded in gaining o privato circle, some fifteen going
together, with a full determination’to ferret out the
humbug. One of us carried a pocket. fall of stout
leather hand-cuffs, and got permission to bind the
boys, with what, and as firm as wé pleased. Two of

the party then bound them, their hands behind ;

. Wilkiam E. Baker to his parents, in honor of the 00- |iy,ov were tied by their wrists to the seats, 80 that it

" pasion. In the dining-rom, ‘that prince of caterers,”
J. B Smith, had provided & riohly Bpread table, and
his officials constantly supplied from the kitchen the
means_of eatisfying the'wants of those who had
nbsemb}sd, as they were called upon from time to
‘time, A : ' : e

There were something liko o hundred visitora in'

al), who, 8 the elder guests, paid their respects to

_Mr. and Mrs. Baker between four and six o’elock,

‘and many of them retired before seven and returned
‘home, leaving an opportunity for the younger folke
to pay their respects during the evening. Beforeall:

“the elders had retired, however, there was a pleas-

.ing and appropriate address, mado by Rev. Mr. Man-

ning, associate’ pastor of the 01d South Church. My,

. and Mrs, Baker are communicants of that church,

.and to the regular and steady life which they, as

*  Qhristians, have led, may be -ascribed the apparent

" oaso ind absence of fatigne which. enabled them to
poceive and entertain so many guests. - .. - .

. About severi the influx’ of thie youthful and the
" middle aged guests commenced. The cold wind had
dried the ronds; and many came .on foot; but car-
.riage after carriage rolled into the grounds, and left
their inmates at the door to add to the numbers con-
- gregated, till the rooms within ‘were' orowded with
.Jadies and gentlemen. Congratulations were falrly
vshowereil upon’ Mr. and Mrs. Baker for seyeral
hours, and the scene was rendered even moré pleas.
ant by the musio of & choir of youths and ladies, led
by a musician of. gome distinction, Which, at thé
proper time, interrupted and silenced the gay voices
. of the guests, Some of the proceedings of the éven-
. ing were: both unique and offecting, and none who
- were presont, even if they live to celgbrate such an
. ovent, will forget the jucideuts of the evening. It is
. t0'be hoped that some at least of "the several hun-
. dred guests will ong day reap the results of the wish
* whioh gallantry and :beauty 8o often exchanged—
+May you live to be the bright particular star of

- gome golden wedding yot to.come.!”. o

'WEHY. OANNOT SPIRITS OPEEATH IN

- [y

_OEE IIGHT AB WELL AS:IN.THB
C DARRE .. . S0 e e d

By consulting Carpenter’s * Mandal of Physiolo-
1846, we shall find & Bofentific

about it. I quote from page 813, scotions 540 and
. 541, “If the stem of & vino, or of any treo in
" yrhich ‘the sap riscs rapidly, be cut ncross when in
" gull leaf, the sap continues to flow from the lower
_extremity, © © © @ DButon the other hand, if
.. the :g'pper extremity be placed with the cut surface
" of tho stem in water, & continued absorption of that
" fluid will take place, a8 is evidenco by the withdraw.
al of tho water from the vessel, @ 9 © O Jfa
" bra absorbing fluid, be car-
" ried into a dark Toom, the abeorptidn and ascent of
A ' and are
“ renewod again, 80 5000.-08- tho lcaves are again’ex-
posed _to. light. . Now we know frdm other experi-
(. monts | that light stimulates the oxhaling process,
., while: drrkness cheoks it.” @ © © 9 (Seo Beo.
.. 8T-of the samo work:) . - i+ y
",.:Again, I extract from the 65th page of the same
nwork, section 95 ;- Tho most striking proof of the

would be impossible for them to aid each other,

belng face to face at least five feet distant. The

dobrs were then closed, the lights extinguished, and

instantly there was o.rustling sound in the-box, and

in about two minutes one of the boys calted fora
light, as the spirit (John) was beating him with the

strap, which we could all hear applied as by &
powerful man. The doors were then opened, the

bays were free, and tho straps and cuffs soattered on

the floor! - N

We then wished to put on iron shackles with

looks; but were degied the privilege ; having had our

way and choice-at first, we could but allow the

manager his,  He'then shut the boys in the box

with some six or eight yards of rope lying on tho

floor, and extinguished the lights as before, and the

same sounds were heard, the ropes were. sloshed

from side to side, seemingly by & fury. Presently,

more_ropo was, oalled for, and thrown in the box,
and within five minutes from the time the doors
rere first, olosed, they wero again”oper¢d, and the
boys were bound haud' and foot, the rope drawn.to
the centre of the box and tied through a hole in the
extra seat, (a long one extending across the back of
the box). One of ‘our party-was then tied, with his
hands behind him, and fasteied in the.centre of the
long seat, and shut in. All was silent for & fow
seconds, then” ho commenced talking ‘to John, but
John did not scem to like the intrusion, and com-
‘menced pulling his imperial, then his mustachios,
then gave him a tremendous blow on thd side of his
head that hurled hini to the seat. He them grappled
at his thront, and untied his cravat, which wos
enough for our friend, and he called loudly to bé let
out. Al of this transpired within two minutes, and_
a light was struck immediately. All was again
gilent, but the doors of the box were all holted on

the inside, and our friend unboited the centre door
with his foot. . He declares positively that he placed
one foot upon each of the onfeet,“’nnd they did
not movel - TV

- When the doors were opened, the boys were bound
hands ‘and feet, as” they were five minutes before
when we examined them,.and in such & manner that
I would. defy u'.tay men to unbind them in fifteen
minutes. The.doors were again closed, with & large
tin trumpet, & dinner bell, a drum, tamborine, guitar,

and violin lying on the floor and seat, and the strings

of the violin commenced snapping o in -the act of
tuning, aud & voice through the trumpet saying,

«I'll play God save the Queenl”: Then o second’s’
gilence, when I.eang out, Don't stop to untie the
boys, but.give us the tuno;” ‘when instantly the
violin and tamborine played Yankee Doodle. Then
the voioo eays o before, and another tune was
played, again: speaking through the trumpet, «T'll
play the Soldior’s Joy,” which was also, done, The
five instramenta struck up & eort of devil’s tattoo
several minutes; then & throwing down of t% in-
strumenta one ,"by, ong, whilst_the others were Play-
{ng, until we heard them all fall to tho flor; then
the boys wero untied_gnd we loft, perfectly aston-
ighed, wise as when wé first entered the ball, and
completely baulked, but satisfied that thero was &
greater mystery than we oould fathom.

" And now, for ond; X would bo very happy to sce

life. In an jnstant the Princess bowed her head and

1G. Holland, Esq., formerly editor of the Springfield

Tho correspondent of the New Orleans Pioayune,
however, gives o very graphic account, jn one of his
letters from Badcn-Baden, of the varions manifosta
tlons that have been made through him, the-whole of
which wo should be glad to incorporate into our col-
umns; but wo do not have room. Ho remarks, how-
ever, that Mr, Humo-most affeots the society of Rua-
sians and Poles, and scome particelarly partial to
persons belonging to theso countries, In a recent
assembly where several of both nations were present,
the followlng occurpences took place, which our read-
ers will'thank us for givings™

"Princess Dolgorousky asked him to_give her an
evocation, anid left it to his choice to solcat any per-
son she had ever known, dnd who had departed this

listened ; a.profound emotion soon appeared on her
face 3 tears rolled down her ohecks; the voice she
had henrd was that of ber brother, killed nt Se-
vastopol. Another lady, one of the most benutiful of
the Russian soofety, lost her husband aboutthres
iep.m ago; she had marrled him quite young; he

ad bequeathed ber au’ enormous fortune, During
the whole ovening she laughed at Mr. Hume’s feats,
and showed that she prided berself on being superi-
or to tho weakness of believing in Mr, Hume's powers,
He suddenly said'to her in an autlioritative voioe,
«Will you go into the next -room, madume 7" As-
tonished to receive this invitation, sho obeyed. " In
an instant she returned, pale, trembling, frightened
half to death, weoping; she sank. half unconscious
into an arm-chair. Sho saw.fier deceased husband
standiog in the middle of the ‘chamber, his' arms
folded, and his oybs open, ond Jooking ot her. Now
all of these feats took place in publio, before and
upon peoplo who would not become the confederates
of & professor of logerdemain—there can be no sus-
picions over them, but they xeverse all our ‘ideas of
the laws of gravitation, and those laws which sep-
arate the spirit and corpor€al world. What is the

tators? If it bo so, it reveals strauge metaphysioal
phenomena as yot unknown. Or isit something else
« [ kuow not what —undreamed of by philosophy.
~Cor. N. 0. Picayune.

explanation to be given of it? Is it o deceit Mr. [
 Hume is able by his mero volition to put upon speo-

washing days, and I, gotting independent at last, and
feeling & )ittlo atiff in tho joints, should be pleoted o -
member of the legislature, having boen assessor and
school committeo for years. In _the: evening Of wy
days, with fay pipo in my mouth, thirtoen barrels of
older in the cellar, and my newspaper in my hands,
I should sit and look over the. murkets, through &
palr of gold.mounted spectacles; and wonder why
such & strange, éilly pioce as this should be pub-
lished.” S .
HARVARD HEARD FROM~THAT LONG-
‘COMING REPORT-LIGHT BREAKING—
_LEISURE AT HAND-WHAT WH MAY
BXPEOT! R B

e Bosrox, Docember 3, 1857,
Mg. Enrror—1I attended a lecture last evening in
Cambridgeport. The discourse was dolivered through
the organiam of Mr. A. B. WrTina.  After the dis-
ocourse, o poem was improvised, after which Prof.
Felton arose and ‘made some remarks, in which he
stated that all the alléged modern sp-oalled Spiritual
Phenomena could bo explained on other grounds
than as coming from disembodied spirits. The ques-
tion was nsked him by somo one present, when the
long looked-for Report in cxplanation of tho pheno-
mena from Harvard might bo expeoted. Ho stated
that s Mr. Agassiz’time had been very much ocou-
pled in anothor . direction, it would account for the
dolay, but as much’ ‘timo -more would not- elapse
before the report would bo given to the publio. I
make this communication to you, thinking you
would hint to.your many readers the prospect of -
o report dome time. J.W.G.

-~

- Late Curopean Jtems,

. AnuvaL of Tie Bautio, with four days later nows,
Bho brings 90001 in speoio, and 70 passengors, in-
oluding Peter Parker, lato minister to China.

_ The steamehip City of Baltimare, from New York,
arrived at Liverpool on the 25¢th ult. The steamship

BRAHMA, © Persia arrived out at noon of tho 21st.
red - The Anglo Saxon left Liverpool noon of .20th for
Ifth 1 thinks be el : Ol K X !
orifthe oiatn think he s shaln, Portladd. ‘

-. They know not well the subtle ways
Ikeep, and pass, and turn.again,

Far or forgot to me is near,
R - Bhadow or sunlight are tho same,
The vanished gods to me appear,
And ono to'me dre shame and fame,

'Yhej rockon 11l,who leave me out;
‘When me they fiy, I am the wings;
* I am the doubter and the dould,

1 am the bymn the Brahmin siogs,

The strong gods pine for my abode,
*.And plne in valn the sacred Beveny
But thou, meek lover of tho good |
" Find me; and turn thy back on heaven,

A Porricar Expranazion.—The following istho first reply 1
have scen to Emerson's colebrated enlgma, * Brahma." 1
find it in the Transcript. .Ar, Emerson never writes without
communicating high' thought, and, although to many minds,
ho ealle in the clouds, to those who give deep attentlon to his
writings, they contain a 3| {rit of inspiration which leads W
higher views of life, and igher purposes, than the pett
efforts which' arc almost the' sola aim of our present ecml-
clvilized condition-of soclety. I think the writer of tho fol-
lowling I one of those who feels this inspiration, and that he
bas solved the enigma.—HERALD, COMERY,

° BRAHMA,
¥ am a dweller with the one high God,
And God himeelf dwells here, unscen, with me;
He s ombodied In the meanest clod,
And ho exists in every stone and tree.

3an thinks ho slays me, saying, »God is naught,
For chance first formed and still creation sways."”
1 am the chance be worships in his thought,
And I am all to which ho homage pays.

« A milk to curd, as water into fee,”
80 do-I chhnge my wver-changiig form |
I am falr Virtue, I am hidoous Yico, ~
.- 1am the sunshinoe and tho raglug storm,

All things to me, how fur soe'er they seetn, .
-~ Are'near, for I am earth, air, water, fire;
The lifs of man {s but a * fitful dream,"
And all created things to mo aspire.
Mnn{ may doubt—"t is I who gave therh thought
With which they vainly think from mo to ioe—
Dispel {llusions] sook me as you aught,
fay, I AM BRAENA, and i thyscl! find me.

‘Would'st thou this riddle read? I.am the Boul,

v

And I am God, for, God Is but the whole,
Of which all souls form each an equal part.
QOaMer1DGE, Nov. 20, 1857,

From the Providenco Jou, lyx‘al. December 4.

sible poem, the germ from which it wna probably developed
In the “Mahabharata,” a Hindoeo eple poem,

lines j—
“For hothat thinks to slay the soul, or he that thinks the sou

- Isslain, -
Are fondly both altke deceived; {t is not slain, it slayeth not
Iv “I‘tmt ra—it doth not die; past, preeent, future, know
no

Srame, L ey
Who knows it incorruptible, and overlnstj‘:ﬁ. and unborn,

What heeds he, whotlier ho may alnz, or
slain® . - B

Bibliothoca Bacra, for 1852, :

F - ’ : . i
WHAT 18, AND WHAT
' . -BEBN, o

MIGHT HAVE

have been modificd, and in many cases eontrolled, by
circumstances. Oftentimes the merest trifle is suffi.
cient to change our whole after life, We walk
blindly into the arms of fortune, and receive only
what she chooges to give us; with some she is lavish,
and with some she is niggardly. - Many sue hard,
detormined to wear out the flokle goddess with im-
portunity ; while more are content to let life slip
along with them as.it best may, and Have no. words
oxcept those of regret at times, that they have not
been favored like others, whom they eaviously point
. All this s suggested by a juicy little passage that
has lately como under our eye, from the press of J.

Republican. It carries us bagk so far into the
past—into the freshness of bogfhiood, and sets in mo-
tion such o p'fcu,snnt train of thought and revere,

Whence both the known and unknown have theirstart,

BrAnMA~As the Journal §s entitled to the honor of having
ublished tho firstof the many parodies of “ Brahma," it begs
eave to offer to the hewlldered readers of that incomprehen-

composed about
three centuries before the Christian eray, occur the following

Anciont, q'ﬁmal and uncﬁuhged. it dles not u’_[th"'the dylng

himself in battle
‘This tranalation fay bo found in su'article on Indis, in the

It is trango to think how grently ot situntions

The Banks of England and Franee were each-gain-
ing bullion rapidly. . e
"The pressure owsthe Bauk of England js gradually
dimiishing, and there aro signs of a relaxation-in
the discount market, Money is abundantat6a7
per cent. on 8tock Exchange. There are rumors of
probable funding of Exchequer bills. "
M. Fould, French Minister of State, was on & visit
to Yondon, it is belioved in referonce to financial
affairs, and the question of the Principalitics.
-The French government had inforied the deputa-
tion of distillers that inquirics had been instituted
and would be guided by tho result.
It is said thot the Spanish-Mexican Guestion still
portends danger.  Lord Iowden had gone to Madrid
to urgo tho reception of the Mexican Envoy.  ~
_The finnnoial crisis is béginning to sensibly affect
Russia, '
The Bank of Lisbon was about to
discount. ‘ ,
_Atlamburg and Stockholm, large moncy institu-”
tions had been formed to assist commercial men and
sustain public credit. .
The extra mail from China bhad reached Buez
Hong Kong dates are of Oct. 5, The news is unim-’
portant. Tea i8 quiet. .
In London, American securitics were active. Illi-
nois Central and Erie Bonds have improved; bu
shares of the former had reccded 1. :
The deaths by ycllow fever at Lisbon average
cighty daily. . B}
Prince Oagarin, Russian Governor General of
Kutais and Mingrelin hus been assassinated by one
of the Bovereign princess of Mingrelia.
Vienua advices note a continuance of the financial
and commereial crisiy, in Austrin. Money is scarce,
and raw produce decliniy ily.
A violent typhoon-at Macao o 8t of October
had caluned scvere damage, chiefly to hative ship-
ping. | :
Lord Elgin wis at Hong Kong, on board a man-of-

Flushes of Fun.

One of Henry Fox’s jokes was that played off on
Mrs. —, Vo had o great fondness for making
the acquaintance of foreiguers. He §rst forged &
lotter of xecommendation to her in favor of a Ger-
man nobleman, the Baron Von Beiditz Powders,
whoso card was left at her door, and for whom a
dinner was immediately planned by Mrs. ,
and an invitation sent in form. After awaiting
c@sfdemblo time, no Baron appearing, the dinner
4wns ‘served ; but during the second courso 3 note
was brought to the lady of the house with. excuses
from the Baron, who was unexpectedly prevented
from coming bf the sudden death of Lis aunt, the
Dutchess Von Ebzom Baltz, which she read out to
the company, without any suspicion of the joke, and
to the entertainment of her guests, among whom
was the facetious author.—T'hom Rtaik’s Jour. '

The cditor of a Wostern paper thus introduces
gome verses: # Tho poem published this week was
compoeed by an esteemed friend, who has lain in the

raise its rate of

1]

Tug Grearest Curtosrries EXTANT—The apectacles
at the'Museum: They can bo seen throigh by old or
young with wonderful accuracy. . -

- w@ranps, do you know the United States haveo
been in tho habit of encouraging and acknowledging

grave many -years -Joﬂhicgewn P T LT Y N —

The Busy Wzl

Orexmve o, rnie Tamre-vrn Coxonss.—Washe -
Ingtan, Des. 7.—A denso orowd is. gathered in’ the
Gallerics and other parts of the Capitol. . Fifty mem- .
bers are present fn the Renafe, which was. called to
order by the Scoretary, who read o letter from tho
Vioo President, stating he would not Lo able to reach
Washington at the commencement of the scnson.
The oaths were administered by Mr. Briglt, the old-
ost Senator,  Mr. Fitzpatrick of Alabamn was chosen
President pro tem. Afier other routino business,
::s Sem_xlto'_went inta executive sesslon, and confirmed

o appointment of Geo.-M. Bowman -
ont of Pablio Printing, " u Sopariatond
House.—Two hundred and twenty members pres-
ont. Thd Houso prooecded to the choluoof Bpeaker.
James L. Orr, of 8 C., had 126 votcs. G. A. Grow,
of Penn., had 84 ; scattering, 13. Mecssrs, Giddings
and Bauks conducted the new Bpeaker to his seat.
Mr. Orr returned thauks.

A Harp Cise~A man named John Ross, an
American by birth, and a native of Philadelphin,
appenred at the Cambridge Police Court, on Batui-
day, for pormission to enter the House of Correction
for four months, stating that be had sought in vain
for employment, and had been compelled to beg his
food, and to accept of lodgings in Watch-houscs.
Justico Ladd heard the story of the unfortunate man,
who plended guilty to the charge of vagrancy, and
received his coveted sentence, A ead leseon for tho@
times, !

Business Movina.—We learn that the Messre.

_| Batchellers, of North Brookfield, extensive shos man-

ufucturers, who have reduced the number of their
workmen several hundred, duting thé severe finan-
cial pressure that has prevailed for the last two
monthsrare again increasing their business, The .
low price of stock and labor affords an inducement to
shoe ruanufucturers to resume tho husiness of man-
ufacturing at the earlicst moment that the market
will afford n prospect of selling to customers who'
will pay.— Worcester Spy. . . ¢
Tux RevorutioN At St. DoMixngo.—By the arrival
of the British mail steamer, via. 8t. Thomas, at. Ha-
vaug, later intelligence hns been received from £t
Domingo. Benor Bacz still maintained himeelf in
the city, and, being master of the sen, there was no
probability of Lis being expelled by his cnomics, On
the other hand, Santana was in possession of nearly
::;a whole county, and his troops occupied the capi-
Bnrepunomve.—Mr. James O Curtis, at Medford,
has laid the keel for a new ship of about 550 tons,
8he vyill bo owned by Messrs, Lombard & Co,, and is
intended for the Caloutta trade. This is said to Lo
tho only vessel, in-the vicinity of Boston, that hag
been contracted for within the last three months,
with the cxception of a pilot boat,

A Qunkeress, jealous of her husband, wateled his
movements, and onc morning actually discovered the
trunnt, buggzing and kissing tho scrvant girl. Broad-
brim saw the faco of his wife as ehe peeped through
the half opened door, nnd rising with all the coolnets
of a general, thug addressed her : v Betsoy, thee Lad
better quit peeping, or thee will cause trouble in the
family.”

Verbier IN THE Groroy WiLL Case.—The j‘m-y in
the caso of J. T, Loring, appellant, ve. John G, Park
ct al.,, executors of the will of the late Jonathan Lor-
ing, on trial of Jate in tbo,Sﬁ’premc Court sitting at
“East Cambridge, returned & verdict for the heirs, on
the ground that Jonathan Loring, the testator, at the
time of making his will, was of sound mind, but un-
duly influenced.

Joshua Eaton, Jr., a boy fourteen years of age, has
been'sentenced to the New Hampshire State Pricon
for six years, to bo kept to hard labor, sfor shooting
Geo. Elishn Sweatt, aged fifteen years, son of Dr.
Sweatt, of Sandwich, The killing was in July
lastr . .

The steamsbip Danicl Webster eniled from New
Orleans on Saturday morning for Havana and New
York, with the Culifornin mails and 94 passcngers,
of whom 60 are for California. Bhe connects with
the Northern Light at Havena.

" Tue Row ox e Eme Ramrosn—The report by
telegraplhi Tidm Piedmont, that o fight had occurred,
and that cannon were posted to prevent the landing
of Inborers, is untrue, On Satyrday everything was
quiet, and the.old set of hands were at work.

The report of the Secretary of - the Interior says
that upwnrds of sixty-one millions of dollars in pen-
gions have been paid out on account of revolutiounry
services, The catire quantity of land donated for
military services is sixty millidne of acres. "

Biay & Craytox, No 2 Union street, corner of
Flm street, have just got in & mew assortment of
fancy goods and cloths, Now is tho time to wmunke
selections ajythis A No. 1 establishment.

A man named Jaoob C. Bpicker has been arrested
in Ohio and taken to Philadelphia on a charge of being
extensively concerued in the passage of counterfeit
ten dollar bilis on various Connecticut banks,
SriLt ey Coue—Miss Maria L. Pease, of Adrian,
Mich., a young lady only fifieen years of age, has
become developed as_a_trance-speaking medium of . .
brilliant powera. . K
The report of Postmaster General Brown is said
to bo fully prepared, and ocoupies fifteen octavo
pages. Much of it is dovoted to a discussion upon
tho overland California mafl route, <

ArTexrr To Roast 4 Max.—William Kilﬁllcn, bag

tories ¢ - ; ‘ :
LuCertainly not ; what kind of tories ?” -

© wTerritories I” o S

* Alady ot ses, in a gale:of wind, being full of
apprelicnsion, cried out, among other petty exclama-
tions :— ' . o !
~#Wo shall go to the bottom—meroy on us, how
my head swims1” e

* "w Zounds, madam,” said s sailor, you'll never go

you ‘here, and havo you go_into tho eage with me

g

been arrested in Cincinnati, for attempting to xoast
a man named Adam Bhaffer, o fow weeks since by
putting bim over the five in the forgo of a blacksmith
Bhop. o . .'. ' ‘
_Axornen Inpiay Wan.~The entire military foréo
now in Florid has been ordered to take“the field
ngainst the Indians, The State yolunteers number
2000 men., : Y :

. Advioes from Havana siato that four cargoes of

that we'would like all our friends to indulge in the]
| same delightful associations that, theough its means,
have 8o freshened ourselves, "« ... e
‘The passago oceurs in  letter from Mr. Holland,
who is looking around among the Vorment farmers,
to the Springficld Republicansa - .. .-
. Imagine your correspondent ~lmqginln'g the. lifo
: _{ e might have led, and catne very near leeding, for
A. P, 8aerann” | that motter, guong the hills, as'a farmer, He would

. »influence of lght o animal development, h?weve'r, is gomo day next week. Iam not sntlsﬁ'ed. ‘Our golen-
;‘»._Ioﬂe,rgd‘.b y the experjments of Dr. Edwards: Ho'has tific'men must take this matter fn hand,'and }sift it
;:o?,'nmfih;: ::pOgé gohlo“th? éon:::;l:l:gl J::: elc’lwo?“t to tho last grain. It must bo neooqnte’d for, by somo
- taot of. vmwr,; ?"'o“ @ .9 but be'entirely aepﬂigd 91011;?;'“' Mr. Editor, thiﬁk ‘this worthy a PIMO in

S of light, their growth Mntg"‘feg{)'bntﬂmk metamor- the paper, pleaso jneert, after rectifylpg the blundgrs
« phoeis fato tho condition. of ir Lreathing enimals-is of ‘an uncducated man, or forward: to -the Dootor, a8

! .‘oarested, and-they re_mnié fn fho'.oonditlon of large youmay seofit. ,

[N

. tadpoles?. wr i - L el e T v 857, ‘ iave grown stelwart and strong, with horny bands | to the bottom whil yur hiood swims . :

.- .. Here we see that the vital prodeases are quickened _Lowcll, Hov. b, 1857 -4 and a face as black as the ace of & en, Hg “would to tho bottom W 0 yt;“l‘ e tin Yo carvo & 0068 negroes, numbering upwards of 2000, had been land-

.. fnto sotivity under the stimulus of light, whilo they|. - . . HUMBE ABEOAD. " v+ ifhave taught dwhm winltﬁf;i;?; ed‘;&e »m& far{n 4,3,:,&"11;';??1, ?:l;;rna mpting 0 10 & 8080, |y b within ton days. ‘Thres of the vesatls
‘aro oomparatively dorment or_possivo,when. this| Mr. Hume, the distinguished medium, hes beon . [SWRNCS BV BT out baying for ffeen days In| 40RD SO bl wits, o havo lont Sailod fram Mossachusetts, aid ‘are, Bt is_ thoughe,
stimulant is withdrawn. Now it s under this con-| the instrument, while abroud, °f01°itlﬂ8&‘;°l'¥ ‘;lde B heerd ";}"u wngg?'i.px o6 mjld-twbxi:;:rdl:-tﬁg r::":;“}l:g &ix: 'ér:nl‘:;;?ﬂ exclalm abls " " " | omned thare. T ) '
dition of passivity in- the living forces, which are | andlasting interest in the wonderful manifestations | Bo would havo bgun to pay attentionis to a girl with |« ol o, answered ho. #1's safo; I gob my Jones, indioted for murder, whoso telal ot Bpring:
everywhere diﬂ'usod, that epirits ‘are better able ¢o that have. been :mude .ghrongh‘ his - organism, .aud | a father Worth two thousand dollu:g and ) spit curl i "&C"’o er o: e A 7 | ged 1 fust concludéilhas been -foun d gullty, and

% sy hold of, and use for. their purposes, thosb invisible | mariy accounts have bqgg_fomnrded by oorrespond-. jon her f rehend—a girl who always:went: to singing foot on S . . . Qépwnoed v doatb. o K ] _

ssat in the scats’ aud sung without open- e ma
ing hor moutli—a pretty girl; any way, _‘Weu.‘nl}for . . Mo CORRESFONDENTS. .
peeing' hor homo ‘from singing sekiool” ono “or twolm, 0.0, Mixcugozan, N. H~Forward thom, and wo can
yoears; taking hor to & Fourth 6fJuly;'and ‘getting| -ynen judge. The
about & hundred dollars. together, ho: would hive| 'araalréady aware’

crits to the leading journals of this cauntry.:Of  |school, and

oourse thé nsual amount of jncredulity has been  ex-.
oited on the part of those who are determined merer -
to belisve suything, sud au.cqual or greater amount -

;. but none tholes real subatances. with which the at.
.'‘mosphere {8 averywhere. mote or 1ess oharged.::-It 1s,
‘¢ {lien; while these .invisible materinle:are at vest; in.
< --tho dark;that spirits can. uso; theiit well, but; not 8o

* &n, Jouw, N. B, Do, T.Breen, ono of the mur-
¢ " derers of the MoKensie faihily, hung himeelf fn' kis
othor matter shall bo attended to, We ™ |gel] last evening.. ~~  .,” . v

4 the clrculation of tho Banner , con
that the clrculatio o Danner s  rim Garman's FATa,—About ten thousand dalers

4 el they; 6rt jander; the stimulus of | of ‘has been tho wholo mattdr, |married her and seitled down. Years would pass| . rapidly incteaslog in your sectlon -of the country; ‘but we Youb vy
u“u,vhilethey are ’u:t.i v’°’~ ,.,-:?,.“e‘sy ¥ ,-‘:','r g ofﬁdi‘:de'e 'mm-l.mpedoo‘ﬁ:md sound and, safe | 2Y4Y -and, that girl with, the ﬂplhm,l‘-,wqulg_m ” ::fmy-u gpirftusllats to keop tholr shonlders to tho whee), | werd realized by the Orphan’s Fair at. tho:Musio

sl e o eea AL ity ) Buen the'old maxim onoe 0908 O boon 0AsE h@e'léwn childrep--just 88 ‘sure ad you Hyeswsoven | ' that wo may scauler more “Light” silll. , - ., ., *.* | tal), which clossd on Friday evening: * - 't

juin Afgein, wo Jnow that ‘certain: chemioal -processes musthﬁ;mtng s belioving/'; has boen CASL«| hyey gnd * four - gitls. ,,Wo'ahohld_ hatb Had a°tand |'{esaonr.— Moonlight" your lines do not posspas, quits | Mr. Kalloch-has résignéd his pastoral oharg
eannot be carried.on "il,\"‘hﬂ'““izh*-“"mh’:w Mﬂﬂhﬁmhm,’“ﬁ"m' wh&b't"mt}y! &i‘:‘ﬂn bﬂngipgotﬁm'»u&':but&d “¥ould: soon' be 1" WW"?°"'“°“§h.‘° publish, ,\_p‘,ieiugm 18" exoele uﬁ:m 'l‘:avo !‘loﬂly"fﬁ‘"‘m u;':l", i “?»
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From the Atlantic Monthly,
THE GIFT OF TRITEMIUSB,

— ]
BY JOUN O. WHITTIRR, :

Tritemius, of Herbipolls, one day,

“While kneeliog ab the altar's foot to pray,

Alone with God, o8 was Lils plous choleo,

- Heand from beneath o miserablo volce,—

A sound that secmed of all sand things to sell,

Asofa l‘qn roul erying out of hell,

Thereat the Abbot rose, the chain whereby v
His thoughts went upward broken by that ery,

Aud, lovking from the casvinent, saw bulow

A wretched wompan, with gray hoir aflew, ¢ | °
Aid withered hands stretched up to him, who crlod’
Yor slms 88 one who might noy bo denied.

Bhe cricd: * For the dear love of Bim whe gavo
Mg life for oure, my child from hondage save,

My beautiful, brave, fieat-born, chalned with slaves
In the Moor's guiley, whero llln sun-amit waves

Lap the white walls of Tunls!"* W lm!. Ican
1 ghve,” Trltemius said,—»my prayers.” O, nian
0f GodYPhie erled, for grief had made her by

wMock menot xo; 1 ask not prayers, but gold;
Wonds cannot serve ine, alms alono sufflce;
Even while I plend, porchance my firsl-born dl?il"

“ wuWoman " Tritemlus answered, *from our door
None go unfed ; hence are we ulways joor.
A siugle suldo ks our only store. :
Thou hast vur prayers; what can we give thoe moro?™

© Give mo* sho sald, *tho silver candlesticks
On elther side of the great crucifix;

Gud well muy spare them on His errands dped,
Or He can give you golden ones instoad.”

Then sald Tritemius, # Even as thy wond,
Woman, 80 be it; and our gracious Lord,

Who luveth mercy morerthun sacrifice,

Pardon the 1€ a human soul § prizo

Above the gift upon His ultar piled!

Take what thou askest, and vedeem thy child.”

But his hand trembled as the holy alims

e lald within the boggar's cager palne

And as she vanishied down the linden shads,
He Lowed hils head, and for forgiveness prayed.

Ro the day passed; and when the twilight came
Ho rose W find the chapel all a-Name,

And, dumb, with grateful wonder, to behold
Upon tho altar candlesticks of gold !

Written for the Banner of lehL
Qﬁhe Haud T vifing on the Tl

BY MI8. J. M. JACKSUN.

In & vast saloon, within whoso walls an army>
‘might have met to battle, the mighty men of Babylon,
six hundred years before the birth of the Messiah,
were met to celebrate the annual feast, at the desire
of their king.  All that the genius of man could de-
visc, all that wealth and power could command, were
lavished upon the decorations -of that magnificent
banquet. Couches covered with the most costly fab- .
rics; cofumns overlaid with pure gold; lamps, of the
samne precious metal, were suspended by chains of
cunning worKmanship, and shed their perfumed
lights by thousands along the royal galleries; dra-
peries of purple and scarlet, held up by glittering
cherubims in forms of exquisite taste. A throue, at
the upper end of tho saloon, supported by columns
of porpiry, was of solid gold, set in, like mosaio
work, in rowg of topaz and carbuncle, the second row
of emerald, sagphire, and dinmond; the third, and last,

was of amethyst, agate, beryl and jasper; the steps
to the throne were of polished ivory. Curtains of the
richest embroidery, fastengil to a canopy shining in
gold and crimson, dircotly over the royal seat, fell on
either side in glittering folds, sweeping the floor with
its gorgeous fringe. Seated upon the throne, in all
his regal splendor, his royal garments blazing like a
gun; the jeweled crown, the sparkling sceptre, the
towering form, all proclaimed him to be the mighty
and powerful ruler, the majestic, but doomed. Bel-
shazzar. Gallery above gallery flashed with the robes
and tiarns of countless multitudes, while the sound
of luto and harp, cymbal and trumpet, pealed forth
‘amidst bursts of rejoicing from myrinds seated in
long perspective at those well-filled tables. The king
was in o gracious mood ; ho shouted in exultation ;
wine flowed like wator, poured from a thousand
flagons. The most besutiful women, the boasted
pride of Babylon, were there, smiling in ‘all the
oharms of youth and beauty, dazzling in the splen-
dor of jeweled robes. Alas! for Babylon, the queen
of the East; 8o soon to lose her freedom by the de-
bauchery of her king, and impioty of her people.

Intoxicated with wine, flushed success, and thought- 1

" lessas to the consequence of " the sacrilege, the drunken

monarch ordered the slavés to bring in the golden
vossels that wero taken out of the tomple of the house
of God, which was at Jerusalem, by his father ; and
thoy brought them, seven branched candlcsncks of

_gold, the silver vesscls, the tnble of shew bread, tho

ark of covenant, the chornbs and the mercy-seat.
Then was the sacred vessels of one of the most divine
rights of the religion of Jehovah polluted by thie ||
orgies of a Bacchanalian feast.

Hark to that shout, the dcepest profanation, the

. deadly,sin : ¢ A health to'tho king of kings, the con-

T s e

quoror, the God,—ourBoishazzar " ™ T
Soarcely had the golden oup fullen from the hand

of the lnst blasphemor, when ho caught the ghastly

expression of his human god; but why glares the

' §dol's cye? Why should the king tremble 2 Why drop

tho sacred vessel just raised to his lips? Ah1 there

* . oame & silence more appailing than tho fiercest yells,

The lamps gave out & faint light, the lower part o of
the hall was shrouded in gloom ; abjeot fear foll upon
all that multitude ; from prince to subject, all were

- bowed in tho same superhuman terror. ~ An unnatu-

ral light slowly filled the place. The eyes of all were

 direoted to & space upon tho wall, as a dark, bodiless

sand glided along the architrave, and mpldly traced,
in obaracters of living fire, the-insorutible and fear-

" ful letters, distinct, bold, and clear—the message

from God ! big with the fato of tho owpiro: * Mene,

. Mene, Tekel, Uphmln »

“palid counténances; fear Tindvd

Smiling llpa, licentious stares, were exchanged for
obored the ¢ntire

- group, and the king was troubled; his trembling
. hand refused to hold the scoptre, and his knoes smote

i

ono against another, As soon as his lips oboyed the

- lmpulsu of his hesrt, he oried aloud: Bring in the
- Antrologers, the Chaldeans, the Boothsay

, and who-
ever shall read the mysterious writing, adfl shew me
- the interpretation theréof, shall be olothed in moar-
1et, and have a gold chain about hh neck, and I wlll
make him o ruler in my klngdom.' E

.- And they came—the wiso men of the Eut; tlm

" Mag, the Brabmin, uf Hindooataa, the Ohsldes, of

' Babylon—they came with, worolls -and’ symbols of
- omes; but even: 83 the camp, 8 palences overspread
" thetr faces, for they falt:an, dnward conscioupapas of
thoirlmymnoo—-umulntyot fallure in their

J nounced his doom! There the avenging sword of

.{ chosen before the sclf-styled Magi, the reputed wise

hearts. As soon ad” their eyes wero ‘raised to those
letters of unearthly light, they were specchless !

" Away with them—to death with the impostors ;"
anid more innocent blood was added to the sacrifice
of “the last banquet of the king of Babylon. 8ill.
others came, mightier and wiser; old men, with
beards of snow, to whom .overy breeze that wafted
o'er their mountain homes, every star thav shone,
bad an intelligible voice. They werp versed in all
else, but they knew not that fearful lnmd -writing,

# Away with them, away,”

At this momont the queen threw herself at his feot.

« Oh, king, let not thy heart be troubled; nor thy

countenance bo changed ; for there is a man in thy
kingdom, in whom dwells'the spirit of the true God.
His name is Daniel, and he alone can read the writ-
ing, and shew the interpretation thereof.”
And he came, the despised Jew, the caplive youth'
he, the prophet of the Lord! He was grebied with
scorn, received with shouts of lnughter ! e attempt’
ed to elucidate what the Magi had failed to do! He-
with conrse raiment, leathern girdle! e, with
beardless cheek, the miscrable Jew ; clected by God |
But, 88 the boy advanced, the mirth subsided, for
there was something in the youth, as he strode, with
a firm step toward the throne, the grave nspect, the
inscrutible eye, all told of confidence in his own pow-
ers, all spoke of a serious purpoge and truth. DBel-
shazzar trembled,at his approach, He hiad heard how
that dark and pensivo boy walked amid the fiery
furnace,and whom the burning flnmes left unscathed,
One moment the young prophet gazed into the fnce
of the horror-stricken despot, then pointing with his
finger to the ominous letters, he read, in a clear, un-
faltering voice, the words of the spirit, so fatal to
both king and subject : ' )

# Mene, mene, God. hath numbered thy kingdom,
and finished it; Teke), thou art weighed in the
balance and found wanting ; Upharsin, thy kingdom
is divided, 1nd given to'the Medes and Persians.”

Did it occur to him to doubt the awful words, to
punish the bold youth? No! Belshrzzar bowed
his head ; he doubted no longer. He had now heard
the words of the Omnipotent; he believed, bubre-
pented not ; all fear had passed away with the cer.
tainty of his destruction ; men and women were i
ning to and fro, weeping and wailing ; men sheathed
-] the unavailing-sword, and prepared to deliver up
themselves to the chemy. Belshazzar sat firm on
his ancestral throne; the sun threw its rays upon
the Euphrates, and war chariots rolled along ; spears
and banners thronged, and there was a great cry in
the streets, for Babylon was taken; blood ran in
streams, fiames ascended from that devoted city.
Amidst all this desolation, Belshazzar sat unmoved,
gazing upon those letters that had so surcly an-

the Pcrslim found the king, and drank his blood, and

Thus was tho epmtunl mumfest.ntion fulfilled, and
made plain to the vision of the medium, Daniel,

men of the East. Why did not Belshazzar deny his
power to elucidate the writing ? why, but the inward
conviction that it'was the truth, Thus it is with
élijeptics; they will not believe in the power of spirits
to communicate, until it strikes them with a convic.
tion which they cannot deny ; some fact hidden from
the world for years, is suddenly brought forth by thé

tnu:mnd thnz divlne ordinance, no: only we. 'bnt
‘| those we love, feel the pangs of violated law, ...

Belf-cacrmeo and discipline are still our correctors;
but benuty. love and truth are 8o much more . olenr- i
ly defined. than with you, that the spirit by its .own j
pemepuveexoellanoe breathes in and hormonizes with
their requiremients, and becomes & Jaw unto itaclf.
As we mingle with carthly friends, and imbibe their-

sentiments and feelings, we are tempted through

Jjthem ; as they are strong and true to duty, with’

pure motive, we arc made strong, and can give add-

ed strength to thoso wo love. DBut when, alas, temp-
tation assails t.hehenrt. weak to resist, our n‘pu'lt in-
fluenoe is weakened. It cither sins with the mortal
or leaves with tears of sorrow, and, in its home of
purity and peace watches and prays till it'can again
come to cheer the mortal on -to truth and: duty.

geven, pléad ‘'with thy Lrother to save him, "7 . "

This must all be the real outpouring of the spirit ;
1o seeming of nct.ion- it wust be as free as the rain
or sunhght. “There must bo strong confidence in
God, in man, and"in ourselves, to perfect the ‘influ-

the whole n.mmatecl soenery of intelligent orcation.
Joy and fove with us is as spontancous as the air of

the overflowing of )
When the mi

happy existence.
on of duty comes, to help some

is cheerfully borne, for angels’ blessings rest upon
it, and if the crown of thorns is added aleo, we know

will heal and Btrengthen for all duty. We bind it
upon our brows, giving all glory unto God Our
armor is not of ateel or brass, but the love and con-
fidence in God our Father is folded about us asa
shicld, and His word is our defence and support.
The dove of peace flics beford us, carrying influences

to [of truth, and many harps touched by-cherub fingers,

ever ccho to us of our heavenly homes. Many dea
assooiates weloome us back, take our burdens, and,
if weary, bear us to the green banks of the river of
life, and gently sooth us to repose,

““1f we have one regenerated miortal heart to offer
up-—one purer motive cxcited—one brother brought

Heaven over one sinner that repenteth, than over
ninety and nine just persons.” We judge not as
the world judges; there is more atiraction and con-
geniality where the meck and humble soul is secking
-after God in ‘silenco and prayer, than where the
tithes of anise and cumin are paid, forgetting .the
wexghtler matters-of the law. The whited sepulchre
is to us no abiding place, In spirit and truth only
can we teach of truth and God.

I have thus endeavored to answer somo of the
inany thoughts as well as questions of your mnind,
and I will again come to you, with the permission of
this friend, to speak of things pertaining to our
everlasting pedce. But,"my dear W., 1 would not

jeot. Iunderstand your deep longings after truth,
and, thanks be to God, I know also they shall be
gatisfied; but all things in order. Your spirit is
now in its earthly temple, there to declare the glory
of God, by a happy, consistent Christian life, giving

power.of the medium, and they have no more to say
against. the truth of & manifestation, that so surely
reads their most secret thoughts, and I -feel assured
that all who will investigate with honesty of purpose,
will soon be convinced of the truth of Spiritualism.

[Communicated.]
A WIFE TO HER HUSBAND,
No.IL
Mx Dear W.—Your petitition for more hght on
the path of carthly duty is heard, and shall be grant-
ed. Already you feel & life-giving cnorgy, a definite-
ness of purpose before unknown. The motives that
actuate you, are higher, more elevgted, more satisfy-
ing to the deop spiritunl aspirations of your soul.
Yourecognize more fully the paternity of God, and the
great brotherhood of man. A wider, scope of thought
ond desiro goes forth to eleyate and restore. The
love, and not the fear of God, is becoming the radiat-
ing sphere of attraction, revolving all tlungs in His
wisdom to glory aml praige.
"Tis not. that man is liable to the heavy penaltics
of the law, but because he is capable of its perfection,
that your spirit yoarns.to lift him from the miry
oloy and pitfalls of sin. This is right; it is- the
work in which ministering angels join their efforts
with yours—it is the work of oternity. ' With you it
‘has begun in time; its strugrgles-and sacrifices you
have endured, its calm and holy serenity you have
enjoyed. Itg deep joy and pence often steal over you,
making the sunshine of heaven, and the melody of
its angels, vocal in the human heart. Our prayers
have been around you like the morning mist and
evening dew, enveloping with their incense, till the
cloud has parted, and the rays of the sun of right-
eousness full direot upon your heart, opeging o vista
into heuven, through which we can descend and as-
cend to bring you the bread of life,
~—We have no new dootrine-to-teaoh,. differing. ﬁ‘om
the divine counsels of our Lord and Saviour; Jesus
Christ. Upon that same platform of faith and re-
pontance must tho soul over rest, that would know
the peace of belief, We come to'make this faith an
actuality, a living principle of action; to show that
the laws of spirit life and progression. nre ever the
| same, whether in mortal and spiritusl vesture—that
it is born of God, lives in and through Him, and
over tends to Him. The clements of the kingdom of
heaven are oll within man, not outsids and above him ;
and we-would téach how they can bo -wrought ‘unto
perfection.  We would eatablish faith in our glorious
immortality, around which s¢ many thick ‘clouds of
skepticism have gathered, , We would lift the veil of
death, and show him the minister of God’s love,
lending His children to & nearer, truer existence in
His spiritual prescnce.
You have accepted our mission ; you aoknowledge
our individuality and power, and mow the great
question has arisen in your mind, what is to be the
tho result of all this interoommunion ? We aunswer,
its individual result will be what each heart shall
make it; we can operate only through t.he will and
the aﬂ‘ectlons' a8 these are open to rooelve, more
and mors of “heavenly trust and light will’ be
given. The progress of reformation must always be
slow—not ncoording to our knowledge and happiness,
but by hiscapacity to receive, must, wo impark to
man,  We can point-out the path of self denial, ; but
man must walk therein cheorfully and voluntarily
to know its p
Licartate ander thé  contl of ¢he |
odre. A thii far uam..,o)rt,
hills of knowledgs, and if um;h'

BT, F

1mdlofolnln the’ hm tl;

practical illustration: that trdth and duty are the

star of Bethlehem still pointeth unto life, and many
shall follow in that light to know of God. -

Wo are with you, and through you many channels
shall be opened, through which angel ministers shall
pass to the sin-stricken soul,.and the perfume of
our joy shall descend into your soul, making pure
incehso unto the Lord. 'Be calm, trustful and watoh-
ing; you know not the duy or the hour.in which the
Son of Man shall-come or his angels; but we como;
be ever, ready, for our call is ‘to the sons of men.
The joys of eternity have begun; for, are you not
daily in its work, and breathing its influence, The

of mortality, and the spirit wxllbe rebnptlsed mto

My epirit flows so freely through this chhnnel, I
know not when to cense but I must, for I feel I
have already transgressed the bouuds of politeness.
I am, 85 ever, your loving wife and spirit guide,

. e A

‘SPIRITUALISM DYING OUT.

Wo are,often told by the opposcrsof Spiritualism,
tﬁ’c it i8 dying out,—that,m one of the delu-
sions of the day, lnmng 10 foundation but in the
morbid imaginations of tl;ope gifted with o large
organ of marvellousnés, it has not vitality enough
to prolong its existence. This was the ory when its
wfirst faint knookings were heard,” and it is still
kept up by those who are conhent to form their opini-
ons from mere rumor ; 'who never inveshgute, there-
fore know nothing of the progress it is making,
until theyfind it invading their very households,
.and their own famities falling victims to the ¢ stu-
pendoua delusion,” This is nnendumble, and éanmot

bulary of invective, sarcasm, and slander, vainly
hoping thereby to arrest its farther adva.nce, forget-
ting that, though we phwe v

“Trath upon the scaffold, Wrong forevor on tho throne,

kno
ﬂundem God within the shn.dow, koeping watch lbovo His

Boit hus been, and probably. alwaya will be. Truth
comes in forms o simple as not to be resoguized by
the masser, who, lgoking for its advent in places of
power and trust, reject ita olaims and despise its
advooates, ever placing wrong upon the throne, until
it has forced its way above all opposition ; then thoy
aro ready to worship what was 8o willingly crucified
before, and are omong the first to embalm, in the
archives of history, tho names of thoso who have
planted its banner, amid obliquy aud reproach, upon
the highest mouritain peals

Wo well know with what gloom the theology of
tho past has ‘surrounded the bdd of death, and as
wo have stood by tho' open’ grave of some loved one
gono before, and henrd the ool olods falling upon
the coffin lid, and the stil} colder, from the lips
of our epiritual guides, the heart hea boen filled with
doubt and perplexity ; wnd instead of trusting in
the ;love of our Fs,the; ‘alone, have been taught
to remd him s & beig of wrathi, in whose ears the
to |dying- groans of the oonmlehoe-etricken sinner s
swebtest musio. Bl

o

mon 0 b dreaded .
[ #hen welry did sepkli

Not seven times, the Savior said, but seventy times

ences ot ‘His holy spirit. His love and blessing
pervades all ' 8pace, adorning with beauty and glory

Heaven ; to think, is to sct and enjoy, and praise is.
poor wanderer home to- thio bosom of- God, the croas '

it is wreathed with hoavenly flowers, whose perfume -

nearer to the fold of rxglxwousncss, our joyis inex-
pressibly .great. There is_ indeed “more joy in”

have your mind too much engrossed with this sub- -

true guiding stars of the Christian course—that the |

mist of death will by and by rcmove the garment :

be quietly submitted to; 8o when, finding all ‘other”
weapons fail, their  last - resort. is to the whole voga-

Yot that aonﬂ'uld'wnya mo future, and bohind the dim Un-

Bk’ Blritualism Wﬁ ' 'sublimer falth: than
Ptelly us dedtl\'ljbun natural chango, sio:
:shap the; slumbers of, ohlldhood N

et And' $n -plae of

weloome, and our - Joved friendq, in realma of bliaa
are waiting for us'tc come. .

. This is tho true view of our’ uplritual fnlth and
lnsteml of dying out, it- is spreading from nhore to
shore,, from continent to continent—and mll in
God’s good time, as men are.able to learn it, be the
means of uniting us all in one great - famlly, when,
forgemng our old soctarian bickerings, mankind
ghall .join a8 a band of brothers in bmiehmg wnut
and miaery from the earth,

CoL A no'mmvs LOVE.

_The following chaste little production very protiily
conveya the iden of a mother's love—even after her
spirit shall havp been removed from contact with
earthly surroundings—and, indeed, long after the
material mind has ceased to recognize  her watchfnl
ness and care

Mornrr.—Mother, at the mention of this little
word, how. ‘many .pleasant thoughts rush into the
mmd. It tells of ceaseless wawhmg. and untmng
efforts for the of precious ones. Mother, it

.| speaks not of & being livigg for herself alone, but of

one whose almost entire thought and action n.reglven
to promote the welfare of those from whom, in after
years, when gray hairs shall adorn her brow, and
her step, perohance, shall have grown premnturely
feeble, she has a right to expeot affection, and willing
‘effort ; but from whom she is too often obliged to
turn to those less dear, ere she finds the sympathy
her soul is oraving,

I seo & young and beautiful mother strotohe(ﬁnpon
& bed of suffering ; beside her lies o sweet little one,
of which, even during her delirious moments, she is
oontmunlly talsing. ‘The shutters are blown open,
and tho last rays of departing day enable me to see
the death-dew gathering on hor brow. S8he whispers;
I catch the sound : # My child, oh, my Father, bless
my child”, A moment more, and o casket alone| ,
remains ; the jewel is with its Maker. Poor, mother-
less chlld thou art drinking the cup of bitterness to

the very dwgﬂ, though thou art unconscious.of it.
Np loving mother’s eye shall watoh o'er thy childhood
hours, But I am wrong. Let us part for a little
the veil that separates earth’s children from the
dwellers in that '« Better Land.” Once ugain I see,
and she is watching over that little one with more

-{ than her former solicitude. A mother’s love never

censes, even though her ohild, when he arrives at
maturity, forgets to love and respeot her, and does

-| not allow himself to be gaided by the precepts - she

endeavored, in his youthful days, to ‘iustil into his
mind. - Erriz Hummu. .
The perpetunty of the aﬁ'eonons, and the capac
practically to demonstrate theit® existence, on the
part of the angel world, is one of the holicst and
most beautifal inculcations of Spiritual Philosophy.
The affection of & motheér, perhaps, is the purest and
most enduring fdure of the human soul, whilat,

love has been transplanted, as we are taught—when
it hos passed through the refining  processes of the
circles above us—when it -has .been divested of any

.| contamination that earth may have possibly 'occa-

sioned—it is impossible for the humau mind that is
still confined within the.ghackles of the human form,
to conceive of its exceeding purity, and of fts exten.
sive and unbounded capacity ! Reﬁxoved from earth,
and drinking in the purifying and happy influences
of its heavenly associations, that love still reaches to
earth! Its influences and impressions are bestowed
upon those the spirit left behind, when ¥t took its
departure for a happier home'!. It renches’ back to
earth—though, not’ again would-it seek to lave its

btirnished wings in the troubled-waters of this‘'ma~
torial tide ! The'rather does’ ikﬁeek to 80 purlfy thé
earthly stream surrounding the loveéd ones below,
thot when they, too, shail be called to leave the
‘shores of time, they may be enabled to ﬁnd\,theu'
way to circlee corresponding with the love that has
watchied over thom ; and, like her who has gone be-.
fore, have their lmgenng hopes of happmess changed
to a blissful aad eternal fruition of enjoyment.  How
much happier would humanity be, could the mind
but aceept this bea.uuful and trathful plulosophy of
tho skies !

b BPIBI’I‘ IN ’.I.‘EBPOBITION.

Almost every hour of existence is replete with evi-
dences of the personal interpogition of spirits, in be.
half of those with whom, under the operation of the
laws of attraction, they .are most intimately assooi-

the beautiful ides of the ministry of Angels,”” even
with respect to material conditions; would become
more emphatically demonstrated to the. ohildren of
men, a8 & reality, than it has been considered oither
in the past or present. -We learn from the Spiritual
Clarion, of Auburn, N, Y., which is ably conducted
by Rev. Mr. and Mra. Uriah Clarke, of & recont oo
currence of this kind, wherein the intefposition of 3

ductor on the Southern Michigan and Northern: Indi-
ane Kailroad, was standing, a fow months sinoe, on
the'platform of orie of his cars, going West, at mo-
derate speed, he was: suddenly seized on the shoul-
der by some. invisible power, and forced from his
position on the platform. Immedintely after, an ex-
press train came dashing g and ran into Mr.
‘Bennett’s t.rmn, smashing the? platform from which
he had just been cjected, and - doing & work of de-
struction which would have inevitably cost him. his
life; had he not beon rescued as he. was. _The_spirit

Bennett.”

PHYSICAL" MANI EBTATIONB IN
. NICHIGAN. .

'We have received a letter from Benjamin Imvett.
of Fallasburgh, Kent County, Michigan, givirg us
an account of some wonderful physical manlfestﬁ
tions, ocourring at his house, which’ oomapoi?f’m
those given through ' the Davenport mediams, and
those to bo scen also at the spirit rooms of Mr. Koons
and Mr. Tipper, in the State of Ohic. - We lnwe ‘not
room for the entire letter, but we give & few of the
focta” ocourring, a8 illustrative of ‘the aawniehlng
power the apirits are ciabled to bring to be ar "t the
brother’s residence. A heavy stand’ 18 tn.ken up,
turned with the' legs uppermost, and' passed’ round
the' room, above the hends of tlie ocirclo—the legs
making indentations in- the; plnmred oeiling ; thie
guitar, accordeon, and . tamborine :are  taken 'abhove
the reach of the oircle,.and pessed around the room,
giving forth music in perfect tinte-with tunes playéd
by one of the cirole on & violin;(a.bell:is also taken|
above the cirole, passed. around thé room, and rung,
Different instriiments are ‘also tuned by the epirits,
without the ald-of human. lm_xds—for instanoe, the
accordeon i held:by: one invisible agent, and,the
guitar by . anotlier—and ‘they -are tested. by these
operatots, until the Jatter. is inade to chord perfeotly
with' thio: former: (- Besides; tho/ trampet, is .spoken
throngh by! tho, daviaible friends; all thede things,;
‘onroorrﬁpondohtldds,tm +dons-in -tho prestrics of

gloomnndtomr,mzdvoim m sinsins mougs of

pﬁﬁu’*%lnllywmpmmhuﬁninomdtopoﬂnﬁn
awh phenomens” . -

~

mingling amidst the scenes of edrth. But when that

ated. And we are satisfied, that if greater attention|
1 was given to the ‘cultivation of individual hnrmony,

spirit-father resulted in saving the physical life of|
.{his son, .The fact.sare.—-“As C. K. Bennett, con-

thus interposing in hw behalf was the father of Mr. )

I'OBGIVENEBB. T
[Oommnnlcatod t.hmugh the medlumablp of l(n. xmu ‘,
Knrony, of Roxbury.]

How aweet to forgive, but how bllaaful to be fon- ’

glvenl Let thy heart be slow to cherish anger or're-
gret, but quick to forget or forgive. Better be many
times deceived wrongfully, than to° withlxold thine
aid from one who is deserving. As there are more
fa.lse than true, thou must expect ingratitude often ; ;
bnt lét not this hinder thee from doing ‘good yhen
thou canst, for I tell thee truly no deed is loat.
Though the present may cast-ita‘veil around" if, yet
it liveth forever, and gxerts an influence, " Then 'be
careful that thy deeds aro worthy.of thyself and thy
Creator, Withdraw not thy hand whon need draw-
eth nigh, nor fear to extend it in friendship to the
fatherless and poor. Kind words gre easily spoken,
and love is too, necessary for thine own happmesl
to bo cast away. ' Each bosom hath its fount of love;
cauge it to flow more quickly by sympathy and friend.
1y feclings, that its waters may not become stagnant
and putrid, when they should be fresh nntf pure.
Turn not away from the mlxpmd and fallen, for thou
knowest not the history of a heart, save thine own._.
thou camst not tell how it may have ‘been wrongod,
therefore have pity for thy unfortunate brother or
sister ;. for hadst thou been in like omumst&noes,
thou mlght have done the same. Take mo prniso
unto thyself that thou art better than another, for
‘thou hagt 1o strength but that which is lent thee
from thy Father. Look into thine own heart n.nd
cleanse it from error, ; and thou wilt have htt.le time

for looking after thy brother’s faults. Work for -

thine own salvation, and do all the good thou’ canst,
and may tho blessing of a penceful conscience which
is the brightest boon, follow thee forever, -

Joun N. MavrrTT,

@nrrcsgnnhcn:e.

R
JOSEFPH B. LEWIS, LEOTUBEB.
Corumsus, Wmm Co., Pa., Nov. 20, 1867..

Desr Eprror—It may be interesting to you {o
Jearn hotr the good cause speeds along in this section -
of the country, as the Banfier has some cn'culanon
here, - .

For the last three Sabbaths we liave been fa.vored
¥ | and highly delighted, with the services of the above
named gentleman, from the farfamed Biickeyp State,
I have heard Mr. L. deliver threc addresses; one on
“The Ihght.s of Humnmty,” speaking of Woman’s
Rights in particular. One other -on Truth,” and

(—

the. third on ¢Progression.” These subjeots. wire

handled in a most masterly, loglcal and. ‘eloquent
manner, giving, as near as I can learn, general it
not universal satisfaction. -

- Bix leotures, I believe, have been dehvened hare
or. in this section, by him within two weeks. past.
As a great natural orator, he has \but few superiors,
and-has neverhind his equal in this sechon on any
subject, \

His voioe, modulations of 7010?, gestures, oommand
of langusge, and reasoning powers, are maat/arly and
most admirable; and his powers of description are
far above and beyond -the power of ‘mj ‘my pen to de-
scribe. - Suffice it to- eay, those who wish to apprec-
ate his wonderful . powers 88-an orator, must ‘hear
‘him, : . He ’is -an. impressional speaker,’retaing. his
own individuality, and ia by far the- best ‘exponqnt
of the Harmonial- Philosophy that we have ‘ever
heard in this seotion or any other.

Whether Mr. L. intends to remain in this regwn
much longer,l cannot say, but hope he. will, as I
believe ho is capable of doing more good here than
‘any other lecturer that has ever been in this sec-
tion ;- and, with -encouragement; which he certainly
deserves, and ought to have, I think he is calculated
to do &8 muoh good wherever.he may go, 88 any
otherman. - - Yours for the Rught, D W,

-+ ; Lowzwx, Nov. 28, 1857.

Mn.EDmu-Brother lelm waa with us yesm
day, and our spirit- fnends gave us two mosj exoel-
lent lecmres, which wére listened to with the! utmost
attention by all present. The.argument in the t‘om-
noén' was to present ¢learly that- there is m¢ untag-

ouism between real Christianity and .true Modern

Spiritualism. The. subject was ably pmsented, and

utifully éxpressed. There was, through the two -
lectures, a flow of .pure and holy sentiment, that
touchéd @ chord of Bympathy in the sou), that ‘made
1t vlbmbo in harmony with angelic music, and al
folt as did those of olden times, « that’ it wua good
¥ b there,""and hold communion mth dur m\gello
visitors.

Bro, Willis bore away mth him the kindest re-
‘gards of all those who ave attached to the' new
dlspensut\on. To be sure wé are not many, ‘Hior do
we atand in the midu places, but we have strong and
full hearts of sympathy, and are’ ready and willing
to share it with bim who has had to bear tho shafts
of ridicule and malice ; and ‘we will not réfrain from
‘expressing our little word of cheer to our brother, if
it will but sssist him to bear up amid the struggles
of life, knowing that God and'good angels are on’ tl:e
side of Truth and Right, and that no power in ‘the

and mquiry Yours, truly,
i B e wr g A‘B'mll
u s o Km.mamr, Nov.,;’oo 1867,‘

Mn. Enmw—ln ‘your paper of last week I - notiood

‘o messagh from’ John W. Webster. 1 will gay, iniize
gord to him, that he has been presoribing * for ;y
wife; whv has boeen quite out of health’ 80mo ‘threo .

i

X

‘'yéars, during #ich time I have had many of the -

most noted physicians, but none seomied to help Eer
at all. . Webster spoaks through o mediwi! by:the -
name'of Rice, who ig a good healing, speaking and
writing medium. I would say in regard to my ¥ife
thiat she is now quite well—so that she can attend #0
ber household affairs. I receive your: paperietery
week with much pleasure, Concerning theé xieskige
from Wehater, let me say it was my yequebt thatih
should come, and speak through your médium: LR
test. And the very next paper oontained the’mes
sage that I requeswd. 1 send this that you my ksio¥
the oirciumatances, «

" Hxux AL W

T T -n,q 4 ,lji I!)
' Wnnnrom, N..Y., Novembeny: 166 ) .
© Mz, Eorror—We :have ‘a. hall for. the oonmﬂ“
of the few. who. have given themulm,,
‘snorifie to:'publio. opinion for, the Aruth 1hed?
When' Jaborers oall .at your. oﬂioe;}plmzqm
them ‘out./locality, and. say that we swonld: 19

mn

Yours reapeotfnll’y.wﬁ "“4 —

happy | to :meet. thom “here jn: ognamnw%,“" "

spirit. If we cannot stimulate largely in.dolier

we: will st lost: ‘contribute ’mnoh*fh\cilﬂl
luplntlon hnd Wn{hrww ]

’ syt R
CED ran st ,;.Yom
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universe 0an eﬁ'ectually orush out freedom of thought i




- Batiner of Light.

BAN NER. QF. LIGHT. .

i

P

. @ Blessenger: -
x?u'dm' inlahead wo shall publlsh nuch communications s

h the mediumshlp of Mrs. J. H.
&YA‘% K\iv‘i?:se“:q::lmxm engagod exciueively for the

a° object of this department Is, a8 its head partlally im-
ll'll‘ol:.gtheh-j convoystcd o,()' moseagas from departed Bplrits to
efr friends um{ velatives oi earth. B
By the pablication of those me 8, wo hope o show that
spiriia carry tho characteristics of thelr earth life to that bo-
yond, and do away with the erroncous notlon that they are
any thing but Fixirg bolngs, liable to err like oursclvea.
hese, communlications are not published for lltorary merit.
Tho truth Is all we ask for, Our questions are not jioted—
only the ‘snawors given to them. They are published sa

' gontmunloated, without ymeon by us,

The Alpha and Omega of Man,—William
" Levine,

I have been sont here this afternoon to speak in
relation to tho Alpha and Omega of Man,

‘Let we first briefly state why I came. . A worthy
brother, liying but a short distance from this placo
where we are now coniversing, one who is searching
for Truth, and would fuin find and place it within
his bosom, scems to have been led astray by some
benighted Spiritualist, who has cither lost his taper,
or never had one. The Spiritualist has been inform-
ing him that thoso who have cast off their mortal
forms, teack that thess bodics once sprang from the
brute oreation, or that man, in the beginning of his
natural cxistence on this plane, was a four-footed
beast, and that, in the order of progregsion, he hos
become a man, © The never-ceasing wheel of progres:
sion has fashiened him at last in the image of Deity.

“Now, our brother scems to be in darkness here,
and if they who have recetved light from beyond this
sphere are in darkness, where shall the wandering
ones find light ?- , ‘
¢ Iwould suggest that they present to us them.
selves, if they do it in no better way than did Nico
demus; if they go at night, they had better do it
than to remain in darkness,

Now, man is the king of the animal oreation—the
master-piece of the Creator, God ; fushioned like unto
Himsell—not fushioned at first in the image of the
beast, aud, after a time, growing up in the imago of

" God. As we sce things, it seems thus, Manisa

distinet animal, far superior to tho lower order, be-
oause he is blessed with wisdom. All others may
have intelligence, but man has Wisdom, which is
God, and wan will always retain his individunlity ;
the man “will be the man ; the identity which mani-
fested from the beginning will be tf‘x,e same in the
end. 8o if our brother seeks down to the lower or-
dev of creation for his origin, he will not be likely to
find it there.  He hnd better go higher—rench up-
ward to'his God, aud draw down Wisdom from the
neverceasing fountain of Wisdom. All thingsin the
animal, vegetable, mineral, and floral kingdom—all
£0 to prove that each pieco of God’s workmanship re-
tains its own identity throughout all eternity; it
will become more beautiful as it ‘pdsses on from
change to change, yet the beginning is there, bé the
ending never o beautiful, c
- ' -Christ, eighteen hundred years ago, taught you
that man would progress through all ages of eternity.
But did ke tell you thut the animals would become
porfect ulso ? We think not. - You yere taught that
one Nebuchadnezzar was driven forth from among

. his kindred, to eat grass with the Beasta of the field;

but that did not make him s, beaa , for the same Wis-
dom God gave him, remained Jith him. We find
him again walking with his kindred, as other men,

" The spirit, as it passes out of this material organ-
ism, takes upon itself a body €qually as material to
1t, aa yours to you. Yot you mortala cannot discern
it. There are many spirits /dwelling - in- spirit life,
who.do not believo they have passed”through the
change of death, and were I or you to tell them they
were dead, they would say you were insane, for they

ave bodics which retain all the senses possessed by
the materinl body, and they do not believe that is
rue with' man after death. * The spirit may boe sud-

nly cut off from the mortal body, by accident.
Now, 80 near is the likeness between the mortal and
spiritual body, that the spirit will not believe tie has
passed on; and many a spirit has been brought back
for no other purpose than that he might look upon
his mortal body, in ‘& coffin, and be convinoed that
he had ceased to live as a mortal. Now there are

" many degrets,of happiness or changes the spirit is

obliged to pass through in the spirit life.. Wisdom
shines out more  beautiful at each ohange, and the
old materigl passes away. God comes out more
prominent at each charnge, and yet in form the spirit
is like to this mortal form. It shall and will retain
its own identity, because the laws of God-cannot be
treapassed upon, - L _

Mony on ecarth think that the only change they
have to fear is the change of death. Although the
apirit-body is not subject to decay, the change is just
as.certain, just as well defined, which transports the
spirit from one dphere o a higher one, as is that the
mortal experiences. . ’

We would that mortals would reach on for more

“ . beautiful things; instead of considering themselves

g

| good control hero.

of the beasts of the ﬁeld'h-v'vouldm'oqun_m God, and
know themselves as God's. L
God is.in the lower orders, but he has ot fash-
joned them in the sphero of Wisdom, though He hys
endowed them ‘with intelligenos or instinct, while
man hus the same jnstinct, but has also the highest
attribute of Deity—Wisdom. .
. Wo trust our good brother will at gome time give

( us.anopportunity of explaining this to hiwm,; face to
P face.
v to preach from, and come to us, and.we will be most

Wo trust he will take the Bible ho professes

huppy to give him all the light wo have foceived in
our journey through the land of spirits, Ce

I am assisted by the epirit of one Fisher, who lived
on your sphere some 8ix years ago.

From Williaw Levine,” " J_Nov; 21’
) John Adams, -
The influcnces whish have just been actuating the

" medium, have beon rather agalnst me, and as I

happen to be a novice in this philosopliy, and my
chance happened to bo next; I find myself in no very

[One or. two who bad boen inchriates hud fust
- monifested.] )

1 understand my friend Winkley has proposed
‘more questions, and I am ready to answer him. He

aoks i . oL .
; - What is Spiritualism ?, Spiritunlism is the dawn-
ing of & 'new Era—the “unfolding of new Traths—
 the rising of a more biilliant sun” than has ever yet
made glad the inbabitants of earth, That is my
 way of answering Lils query. = *
-, L understand him to nsk s *What part of Spirit-
sm do I preach that I do not believe 77
“Qur friend at times promulgates truthe that hold
pp the doctrine of Bpiritualism, and defend it nobly.
o ofton says thedpirits of the loved ones are ofte
Baear, and know our thoughts. S Coes
8¢ Ha distipctly snys, in - the xﬁﬂpit, thgt he belioves
Apirits do indeed Lover ‘arounll those they loved on|
th,  Qut of tho pulpit he says, I believe no such
” " He hus said so in- my prosence. '“:Why, he
‘not help 4it,” I once answered. T told you that
was & medium, and that at times ho preached
nder its influenges. e cannot l,xe‘l{).it. because at
fheso. times angels -pour their inspiring thoughts
nto his soul, and the tongue utters thom. '
i{Now iy friend Winkley is ‘a good:man "I don’t
fino him for' still_standing where 1 see him ;'his
o has not yet fully come. I am told Jesus oncp
«My time has not yet come.” Now his time
8'not come yet. Ho belioves it in part, not in

¥When I wos on oatth, I always spoke just whatl
Pught, and never was afraid to. give my ideas to
y man Jiving. Icpnsidored myeelf just. s, good
Any man, and . that [ might have. just.as .gdod
8 in regard to heaven or hell as any body else.,
I como back to earth, and give’ my own idens,
oy paring, whether dny one, believes them or not.' "
£1.1 don’t beliovo beouuso o man has stadied for the
ninistry, he, knows aay more about Heaven ¥

o boggar does.. I-don’t believe ho hus any righ

labout. I don't belleve ho hins & right to push hi4

‘| tell my friend, Winkley, that you know more about

1

ideas of Heaven down othors’ throats. -
‘Now we spirits have a just right ‘to come back
and desorihs Hoaven. What wo sca we know; you
have never boen there, and .can-have no idess of
Heaven or the spirit Jand. You have no right to

Heaven than he does, and he ¥fts no right to eay the

same to you; when you want any iuformation in
referoiite to epirit land, cail upon thoso who have-
been there, -

* If everybody on earth would only consider them-
celves their own saviours, agd not lean upon the
minister, or the church, it would be better for thom.
You have all got to bo your own eaviours if you are:
ever baved. -God wont save you—you must 8ave
yourself. The Buptist may toll you'that Christ died
to save you, but [-tell you that Jesus had no more to
do with saving you, than he had in making this table,
and if you rely upon him, you will be lost, He calls
himself & Saviour, and he Is, in this sense. e
toaches you to live up to your own conceptions of
right; ho taught you to practice the'law of love,
and by following his path, you may be saved. "Ho
as his own Baviour, and you must be your own,
Every tub must stand upon its own bottom, every
man be his own saviour, and your ministers will find
their labors to make peaple understand Heaven, havo
amounted to uothing. . .

" I believe in forcknowledge in ono scnse. I believo
that the superior intelligenco ordered all things from
the begiuning, and knows just what you are geing to
do, But he leavés-man a free ‘ngent. I believo ke
sees through all time. I believe if you are to commit
gin, he knows it, because he sees which principle, good
or ovil, will predonsinate, . :

I wish I had been in the spirit land a little longer,
and could answer my frieng Winkley better; but I -
am 4 novice in these things. The question in refer-
ence ‘to Samuel Winkley has been answercd, I
understand, e Nov. 24.

Rev. Mr. Tucker, Boston, .
Every sin brings its own punighinent, every good
deed its own reward. Bin is si?’:,- under wawver
raiment you may find it; and he or she who con-
tinueth in sin, continueth in hell, the fires of which
shall continue to burn until the chaff is all burned
up, until the gold is all refined.
All men are born tinctured with evil, therefore all
men must necessarily suffer, and thd froits of the
suffering shall be, huppiness eternal. * Ye who stand
upon a higher ‘plane than. the murderer, should look
upon him with pity rather than harshness, for sin is.
within that casket, and punishmept must follow—
death must cnsue—and as deathis but the bud of
life, lifo eternal will be tho end thercof, Man
should so fur seck to understand his spiritual nature,
that hermay cultivate it, that by purity of thought
ho should keep clean the garner of the Lord.
Man ig placed here upon this natural spherg, that
he may not only cultivate the outward, but the in.
ward, that he may purify himself; that he may
thoroughly purge his soul, thut no punishment may
come hereafter. Man shouldstrive to throw off sin
a4 ho casts off ‘this mortal casket. He should strive
to bury all sin in tho grave, and become a victor over
death, which is sin, :
The - great superior Intelligence is watching over”
you children, and although he suffers you to he™
tempted, yet ho wills not that you be leud astray,
Although he knows that darker influences are to be
brought to bear upon your sprit, to sink it lower in
the scalo of life, ho may not will it so to be. You
are your own judges, your own saviours, Witliin
every soul there is a fountain of living water, and in
that fountain you may bathe, and in tiwo jt will
make you clean. - .
Jesus was tempted as you are. Jesus had this
same fountain, aud often plunged within its waters,
and came up more pure, until hé became o perfeot
man ; -and he he cricth, come. up hither, I and my
father are one. ~ And ngaln; be yo perfect as God is-

Torth; let him be alone—-not with the uncouth throng.
The world say he has commenoced well, and bids fair
to bo brilliant. - If they could seo the old man at his
feet, holding him up, they,might think differently,
They would say, Old man, hold on. Bo I will, it he
will let go of ono thing. - And were I onearth agaln,
and permitted to follow my profession, [ would give
& Josson in every line, that would mako earth tremble,
But my timo Lns expired on.earth, and another ison
the stage, whom T wish to raiso to the highest pin.
nacle of fame,'and I wirx, po 17, if ho will allow me
to guido him, Let me bo known as Junius Brutus
Booth, - . Dec. 1,

Dr. Dwight, Portsmouth, ‘

I came to you something like & year age, Bince
that time I have not communicated. Dut I havo
been investigating Spiritualism, and spiritualists
also.' I find thero aro quite as-many skeptics among
spiritunlists na there. aro among any other class;
skeptical in this woy—if & spirit comes who lived
on earth 1800 years ago, you doubt themn because
they do not come as you think they would, Now
thoy,nre obliged fo cbme according to the laws that
govern spiritual communion—not according to your
idens of their oharacterr, - '

You mortals are obliged to conform to the laws of
your nature, in ordor {o tarry in this aphere; if you
violate those Inws the spirit:conses to notunte tie
form, and if spirits do not conform to the medium'’s
organism, they cannot give what. they wish to, '1
came here this afternoon, and found an immense
spiritual power, and A small material force. 1
sought .to use the instrument before me without
complaint, but the medium riised objections to my
manner of procéeding, and I was obliged to go and
oall for the spirit who -has- control over this form
under all conditions and circumstauces, and he was
obliged to go after another mortal form to atd you,
Mortals should not dictate us until they ean seo
our work ; but as long as they cannot sce, they are
not good judges, and should not undertakeit. No

{manis fit for &’ judge until he baa a full knowledge

of the case ho is called to pass upon. I speak this
that you may know I,do not like to be julged. Other
8pirits may feol this, but they have not tho confi.
denoe or power to speak as thoy wish, :
have a great many friends on earth, and I am

anxious to communicate with those friends; once I
was not,—I had got rid of my mortal form, and 1
thought I should be willing to wait until they came
tome; but absenco feom them in body ninkes me
desirous {o commune with them. I want them to
know I am happy, and that all the infirmitics 1 once
labored under, have passed awny, There scoms to
be a great revolution going on in earth—a mental
battle. A great warfare is waged against Error, and
I am inclined to thiuk victory will tura on Wisdom’s
side. Now had this new philosophy been handed to
meo when on earth, I should have cast it aside s
good for nothing, and it is well 1 did not have it.
God brings new stars forth in His own time, and
each star gives forth light in obedience to His will ;
each spirit comes in God's time, and you may call
never 8o loudly, the spirit must bide Goy’s time—for
he sends ug, as he bids tho star to shine, Now [
have had very loud calls, but they have only troubled
me. I heard the calls, but God- did not sce fit to'
allow mo to answer them, |

When I came here I was disappointed ; I thought
I had performed my work, but -was told that I hud
Jjust begun my work—that it would never end any
amore than éternity. And as I had not fulfilled the
mission, dllotted to me on earth, I'had to comg back,
At first I demurred, but now I am willing to do so.,
Talk about spirits coming to earth being impos.
sible! it is'just as matural and in accordunce with
God’s laws for spirits to como at this time, as it is
for flowers to spring up and bloow in summer. I
tell you what it is friends, the more light you get
here, the mure you inform yourselves upon this phi-
losophy, the better you will be when yom quit the

perfect.. Distinctly telling you that you are your
own saviours; that you are the gods of creation,
You are all standing upon a plane, ready ns it were
for the tempter to draw nigh unto yqu; if you are
ready to meet him with a frown, as was Jesus, you
will conquer; and he will flee ; but if he catches you |
playing with tho strings of ovil, toying with that"
which “belongs uuto him, most surely ho will con-
quer,” Ho will take advantage of the evil, within
you, and strengthen his own, L
Oh, be yo Gods in goodness ; let no} the holy light
within you burn in vain; Jot not the heavenly
prompter speak to you in'vain.. Your father wills.
that you be huppy. What though he knows you will
pluck that fruit? In knowing, hé-does not will; but
in secing, he does direct ; for constantly holy influen-
oes are goiug down from Him to you children, snd jf
you receive the n you are wise, L
Ifis vain that the children of enrth plead that
they do not know the right; they are clothing them:
selves with deceptive garments—carrying a banner
which does "not bear their impress; ‘Ihe Holy Ono
suffers ali " this, yet He is & God of Love aud Pity,
and : sympathy is enthroned within that vam lc of
Deity. Then you children should seek to walk by
the light within you, coming up in no.othér way.
Lot the evil tempt you as he will, yet the lamp of
intelligence sball light you:in tho ‘path of duty.
God above has given you the lamp, and you thaterr’
‘withthis lawp, sin knowingly, aud are punished ac-
cordingly. : i

controls your medium was with you in auearthly :
existence, He then would not have spoken to you as 1

-he spoaks now. Ho has received still greater light

from.the source of light; &nd ns he receives it, he
hopes to finpart o fortion at least of it, to mortals,
Oh, may it be Brid of each of you, when the body
shall bo consigned to the tomb, * Ob, death, where is_
thy sting; oh, grave, where is thy victory” Aud
let nosin be found upon the epirit; let the grave
only have victory over sin, and let your souls be ac-
ceptable to Divinity,  Consider well your position in
life, clothe yourselves in the garments of Divinity,
and seek for wisdom from the fount thercof; and
the only way you, can seck it is through your own
self. - Beek it in God’s own way,—do not seek it in
otie another; but. stdnd alone, and let the right
hand ever be interlinked with' your Father, God.
My name .on earth wos. Tugker. I preached in
Boston, in the Baldwin Place Church; but now,as [ .
enter that church, I am not heurd, not understozo;l.
' . Nov. 24,

Junius Brutus Booth.

I havo a son; to him I wish to commune—one gon
in partioulary hé now stands just where I want him .
to stand—not spiritually spoaking, but intelleotunlly. .
o bids fair to do what I want him to do, and that .
18, to become high in his profession. One thing, and '
ong only, lice ns an impediment to his progress, and
that is the use of ardent spirits—not ardents of this :
kind, but.of tho kind you find in decanters, - He will
tell anybody, that, at times, when he- goes forth to
drink, he cannot; then again he seeus to be himself,
and can drink. [ want him to know that at such
times a8 ho cannot drink, I am with him, and if he'
‘will becomo acquainted with the plicnomena of ‘Bpir-
ftuslism, I will wnke hith acquainted with highor .
laws than he-has any conception of. I'want him to.
know that I have the power to 8o control him, th

oil¢ the ald of this stimulus, I don't want it, h6 ddea’
not want it without it I wil} raise him, because I
am permitted to—with it he will sink. This is the
firgt tite T have thrown o'pebble at him ; if it hLits,
in tho right place, I will thyow another ; if it Lite’
in the wrong place, Ishall bo -doubly sure to fire’
agaln, " | o ¢

"I am with him, asleep or awake, irunk or sober—-
invbue‘l,nesg, or-out of jt—at times—not il tho
timo; 'apnd T'will, control him, if he will abide by
what I give' him, and that is keer sopen ; not -half
\“P@*y‘,h.utﬁ»}»e’;ﬁhl’eﬂx’i,mfough.‘ If he does, life and
fame are bofore him'; if not, death and disgrace: If
not; ko will'go on-from ,Jittle »to more, until ho be-:

(e

|:comes & brute—not. my son. -Another hint, and I will’

ach , poople of Heaven, & placo bo kuows

posk ‘ !19#‘1‘98,

)
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better by me. They never learned me to read, and
that alwoys made me foolbad, -~ - -

The angels told me, whon I came_ here, that I had
committed suioide ; -that I had noright there. - Thoy
treated mé well ; but I wanted to go with them, and
thoy told nfo T oould not, but must stay whero 1 was,
I au{:pobo I shall get out of this some time. Ialways
did havo the wrong way of everything ; I tried to go
to hieaven by getting drunk, but it seoms it waos the
wrong way, Here I am, a poor epirit, sufforing
everything & woman could suffer, afraid, all thd
timo, I am going to bo worse off, , . Nor.20.

_ George Hawkins, and B, Hawkins.
* Well, it's strongo—I can’t'sce. Bring a light, will
you? I'm sick, afid want a light, I tell you, Ifell

his table, then? Why, what are-
when I'm starving? I live here,
you crazy? ' co -
My nome is. George Hawkins, Where do I live?
Here, I tell you. Wby, you're orazy or drunk. ' I
am forty-four years old. Ihaven't had-a doctor, or
o light. Whero, the I8 my whiskers?. Why,
they’re shaved of. Whore tho: —— s Jim ¢ l{o
always took care of mo when I was drunk. .
I lived in Miesouri., Either you don't'know where

Fnd hurt me. Is supper ready? What's the usc of

{ou writing for,
fistaken! Are

 you are, or I don't know where [ am. Naw, to prove

that this is my home, I have an old ledger up stairs
on- & shelf, that tells how long I have been here;
that I own this house and so many neres of land,
and am master of this place, Who are you? I
ought to bo in a dark placo—I fell down celiar, I tell’
Aypu. s . .

- .The deuce I am! a spirit, hey? Ts this Boston ?
‘Then Jin ‘brought me bhere. What “day is this?
The 2d day of December, 18579 The —— it isl
it was in November, 1857, and it was the last duy”
but two that I fell down stairs, Jim always said
-he’d toke care of mo when 1 got drunk, «

I lived in Welton. I had been there two months,
and got ‘my place fixed up; 1 was just going ta get
married. I want a dootor, and" if you'll go just
tiiWe miles down the roud, you'll find & good one;
his name his Brown, Dead! "I don't like such talk,

be a little drunkbut &'fellow oaght to get over it in’
four days. 1 got up and took a tin djpper that
holds a gill; 1 tillod it, and drank the rumn ; about
cleven, I drank it full of brandy,and I'd drank
every hour till seven; then sat in a chair, leaned
against a:door, and tho-old hiasp was always loose;
it led down cellar, and I recolléet finding myself- at
the bottom. [ fult sick, and was taken vomiting,
undhl finully lost all notion of myself, till 1 waked
up here, . :

About three hours ago they told me I was'dend,
bus you can’t come it over me. I know my whiskers
are shaved off, and you've rigged me up in & —— of
a way, but you can’t fool me. Now | nmn an Infidel,
aud don’t believe in ghosts, spirits, nor religion—
they could not beat it into me. :

Where's my trowsers? I havo got money in them,
Uh, you can't frighten me, rig me up in woman’s
clothes, if you w¥lit to, but that don’t trouble me.
Give me o little rum, and I'll fiddle, dance, sing,
cook, or anything clge, - LT . —

Well, now, you've {aken possession, I know, byt if
you huven’t I{illed Jim, when he comes back
eutch ——,- If you want to eat, go cat anything in
tho house—if ‘you waut to drink, you'll find plenty,
and there's o bed up stairs. :

Well, I'm going to sleep now. Deo. 2.

y

) B. Hawkins, .-

Spirit of goodness and power, wo-thank theo that
thou in thy wisdom hust not only found a way for
the wise to come unto thee; but wo thank thee that
thou hast murked out a path for all thy childremw,
and though mortal forms may not see thy way, i'ct
thy power is none the less grent. We thank thee
thut thou nos only callest those who call upon thee

' .

Give mo something to eat; I tell you. Well, 1 may

oy

lth:\t they do have power to furnish them with what -
l:im:oeuury to their comforts,  Thoy were chosen by
Him Who rules, to go forth ‘and promulgate & new
rwglngi and sure, iG he would thus-send them
(l!lr ' ‘o would tako care of them; if he needed
those physical forme, h would provide wherewith to
make them comfortable. - And is it not so today ? or
is Jeliovah not so near thpt by, cannot- sustaln thoso .
who o forth in his vineyard? However dark the
atorm, however denso the clouds beyond the storm,
beyond the clouds the Sun’ of Righteousness smiles -
upon you. Behold the medivm of by-gono ages, tho
disciples of the* first and grentest ediunt, g’oing
forth, leaving cverything behind ! * Falth shines like
a brilliant gem in their interior ; He hay promised
ehy thoy, and He will perform. Look then at the
mediums of {his day—the snue power sustaing them,
‘Ho ories out from on high through varlous chaunels
yet they lack faith. How they tempt Him who
sittoth upon the throne of Justice, and of Meroy,
also, . We look about and find them usking, How
shall Ibe sustained ¥ how “shall [ live' through this
crisis? Do they go to their God? No! they ask of
their felloW-man.  Why do they not go to God for

"help? “Becauso™ they lack Faith; thatwhich Las

been sown in their souls, fuils to give furth fruit.’
We pruy for our disciples ; wo pray that they may
havo Fuith; then sin, and death shall fice beforo
them ; the sick shall be healed, the dead shall be
raised, and there shall be a new heaven and n new
oearth,  If our mediums labor for God and his glory,
they shall receive o recompense; if they labor for
their own glory, their own' advancement, they sball
receive oo recompense, also ;—yes, but far different
from that which the true disciple shall receive. Ho
who humibles himself shall Lo exalted, and he that '
exalteth himeelf sholl bo abased, - :

We, o band of spirits, do, at this time, draw near
to carth, with o micssage to inediums, in particular,
We ask them to enll upon the God who has sustained
them, for nid.  We nsk them to fall down morning <
and night, and ery for help from God. We besecch
them to.hnve more fuith—to walk not in the path of
the ungodly, but in the path of the pure, Then shall
they rejoiee, and not mourn; then shall they sing
praises to lim who is God over all, -

Logan, an Indian—on Ninrrin.go.* ‘Truth
Quaintly Expressed.

hunting ground of the Great Bpirit to greet you
white uen,  White braves, you bave many ideas,
but no clothing for your jdeas; you talk of your
squaws and your union, nnd you build a wigwam
without a frame; you cover it without skins. Lo..
gan stood behind your medium—he heard your
words, and they fell like arrows upon him, and lo
snid, the Great Spirit willing Logun will cowe, and
clothe your wigwam with skius, :
Logan is unused to you~ pale squaw medium ; Lo-
gan is wrused toconversing with you, white man, you
pale fuce;.you white men of the swall hunting
ground, lugan the red man of the mighty hunting-
ground. He builds his wigwam, ho covers his  wig-
wam; he gives hisidens, hie clothes them with words,
He gives forth nothiig to sound unharmoniously to
the car of the white man. : .
Logan hus his squuw—.without Ler he would not
be buppy, and thic Great Spirit has tanght Logan " to
seck his happiness in his own way, .-
The white man who comes to the hunting grounds
of the Great Spirit, beyond the grave, has his little
squaw be bad on earth, if he seeks hoppiness there
and she secks happiness with tho brave, Two form
a circle, a sphere; the Great Spirit, too, is male and
femnle—na circle, a sphere, positive nd negative,
The great Bpirit fashioned the squaw, the brave—ho
divided the two and hie gave the great law of affinity

to govern the two.  Bup the pule fuces have the fire-
water aud the two come together without making a
circle.

The great brave of the place who came here thirty-

mortul body, 1 donot advisé you to.devote your
whole timg to this, but render to Cwsar thg things
that are Umsars,—take care of your materid” form
and spirit also, ’ . :

1 sometiines-wander among those who knew me on
carth, and ask myself it was the Lody -they cared
for or -the gpirit. I -sometimes think it was the
body, the material knowledge I posscased; and when
that could be of no use to them, they cared little for
me. But if there be any one of my numnerous ac-
quaintanoes who- would like to communicate with
‘me, (wy own particular fricnds,—I don’t care -for
those who had just heard of me, and-want to hear
what I say from curiosity); but my fricnds the
time has come when I can do it, and if they want
me to, they must say so, I find that all spirits are
obliged to wait until they are fitted to approach me-
diums and commune through them, and they may
have aver 5o many calls, they cannot come until God
sees they are fit to come. Now 1 am ready, and wait
for calls, ’

1 should like o medium, and think I might do
somg good if I could procure one, and have the ¢on-
trol, exclusively, of the medivm powers,

I"lived long upon earth—passed through some
happy-and unhappy scenes ; but my spirit is just as
young as ever; and it is only when I approach ma-
teriality, that [ find myself somewhat incumbered
by the infirmnities of earth, Now I think I'll leave,
giving you my name, which was Dwight—old Doctor
Dwight, of Portsmouth, N, H. I lived there many

. "|long years, a servant for the public. ‘Lam pretty
.- A fow short yenrs ago, and the spirit who now

huppy now-—Qod takes good cure of moe—so L cant
find .much fault, “but -everything is different from

dvhat I expeoted. I think Christians who have spent

all their lives forming ‘idess of their own,—never
going out of the limits of the church for thom, will
tind great disappointment swaiting thom... I judge
by own case, and that is righteous judgment you
know. - Those who know little about spirit life, and
never stop to ask about it, will take it as it is pre-
sented tothen, and will not of course bo disappoint-
ed. Good day. ' Nov. 28,

, Elizabe?l;-Wﬂaon,' ’ .

way ; & right way to go to heaven, and o right wa
to go to hell; & right way to live, and o right way to
die. S

Some peoplo used to say I was always bound to
kave the wrong way; my way was wrong to them, 1
suppose,-but right to myself, - I-lived in Boston, and
died in Boston, 1 fecl very glad to get back again, I

| eau tell you, Ihave been dend most a year, and I

haven’t got happy yet. I met an.old Dootor here
two days ago, that came to tend me unco when I was
sick—his name was Fisher. He gave mo medicine
which mado mb o great deal sicker than I was be-
foro; and.when I went to him after I got well, he
said he done it on purposc—meant todoit. I hata
fit onoe, and was- kept o bed more'n a week, I had
had fits before, and they had not Insted mo a day.
You sce I uscd to drink; and he said if I got drunk,
and gent for him, he would make me sioker. . But he
was o good man, and when I heard he was dead, I
felt vory bad. Whén I met him, two days ago, he
told mo to como here—that ho would give mo a dose
of medicino that would not mako g sicker. He
brought wo here. o
. -I was born in Bangor, Maino; Ilived there until
I was twelvo or thirteen yearsold; then I went to

h{,} work out, I got more kicking thananything;
ha'ghall bo perfeot, speaking of his profession, with eved with my old man six years, and ho ol@ﬁw@ﬁt_

and left me: T'wo years after he died [ got married,
and had two children; one was burned up, Imight
just as well havo murdered it, and I feel very bad to
think of it; but I can’t help it now. - Tho other died
with fover, . . . e

" Do you know where Washington Bquare i8? Well,
I used to live there. My uswe, before marringe, was
Elizabeth Barton—oafter that, Wilson, They, say I
died. {n. a fit ;oI don’t -know, but suppose I did,. I
used to go out washing, and, when I-could, I used to
steal, Tlie Dootor told me if I had anything that
woighed upon my mind, I must tell-of .it, and that
did, sp Ltell yow. The'very last time I went out, I
stole two silver spoons, 1 folt bad about it at the
time; but if folks had dono- rightly By ms, I should

leaye. :Ho should be ‘drderly, - When he sita down,

‘o itnprebs "wpott b4 brdin that; o wished o Bite,
4 T e R
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not have hoon 8o bad. - 1 never was, learped any-
thing;: tho folks X lived with ought to have -done

X LRSI S A

There’s o right way to do everything, and a wro%\

in prayer, but hast provided for the incbrivAg-of:
spirit-life, Weo thank theg that thou hast ol for
one who wus low in the spheres. i

Thy children cannot understand, yet thy ways
are not the less great; and we pray thee that thou
wilt continue to open the chunnel of thy love, that
ull muy profic thereby, We pray thee that thou
-wilt call loudly even to the hearts of .thy children
here, that they may not only see thost
thy laws which the multitude gaze upon, but those
portionus which are hidden to them, .

We pray thee that thou wilt 8o raise up vessels
for the disewbodied to visit, that tho lowly may not
be obliged to wait years, cre they gain their first
knowledge of the land to which they have journcyed.

We pray thee that thou wilt shed thy dews upon
thy children in earth life; to bless the forsaken one
thut bus just left earth. Wo thank thee for the
way thou hast given us, whereby we can commune
with earth’s inhabitants; and wo pray theo that
thou, wilt open wider and still more wide the door of
Heaven, .

Truth, like & brilliant gem, is shining o'er the
universe, and however dark some portiony of it may
be, it shall dispel all those clouds, which olscure
tho light—and when it sitteth ou the brows of the
Image of the Father; those who draw nigh to you
shall know that the hand of “ the Father is with you.

D3
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William Poole, :

Qood afternoon, gentlemen, [ hope I don’t in-
trude. 1 have conumuuicated through mediums be-
fore, but not much. - I dou’t understund it as 1 wish,
I came because sent here by friends. The circum-
stuuces are these : 1 was ina houso on Third Avenue,
New York, last night, where some friends of mine
‘were gathered for spirit munifestations, -1 was there
and guve such munifestativns us I could by moving
articles. They asked mo if I knew of the Banner of
Light, and I told theur of course 1 did, for I had com-
muned through this mediam before as you kuow.

within four weeks, and conimunicato here, they would
not doublgSpiritualism. Now Ishall not fail to move
fust in this matter, and I want you to tell them [
‘u{gﬂtiug.on miserably well. But it is as I expect-
ed, Yor L did not do thb right thing on earth, and be-
cause I came here before my time. | was sent here
before they were refldy for mo here, and 1 shall not

me what the last thing was you gave me, Well, it
was o pen-knife. 1t was into old-Bell’s and tho' cir-
cuinstances wero these —he agked mo for my knife
and 1 took out one and said; you are always borrow-
ing my knife, here’s one 1 will give you, I had
found it some days before. Now this man belongs
to one of the firat familics in New York, and 1 do not
suppose ho would have his folks know that he knew

were five mortals present on the cvening alluded - to,
but how they could know about the Buuner of Light,
is more than I know, though I know all about it.

liked best up stairs or down, Now I can’t tell, for [

Another suys, toll us why you couldn’t do any better
here.  One reason was there was not so good & mo-

sald oan’t you tip this table—another, raise it to tho
ceiling, and how was & spirit to know what thoy did

t. Now put theso idens all down for it may help
to thake decont follows of somo of those ohaps. It
secmns thoy had been told one of thelr company was'
o medium, so thoy looked thomselves in and went to
work at it. Now my name and Il leave. I was

called Bill Poole. | - Deo. 8,

o Mark Fernsld, S
- You will please readl the tenth chapler of the Gospel

aooprding to Baint Matthew. . : -

go forth among the na-
tions of carth to presch his gospel. - And he saith
untothem—* Take no thought for tho morrow ;” and
he-wmight bave addod, for ye shall be cared for, +. ...
.. Eriouds, this chapter, or its contants; sliould prove!
40 you that thay of spirit life do" indeed .have power
to.adwminiater to the ‘physical nocessities'of man;
R R I

. Josus told his disc¢iples to

—

portions of’

" Now they all szid it I would come here at any tino -

be.very. buppy. until the . proper - time,..-One- of -my -
friends said, if you go there and communicate, tell .

we for the world, so 1 shall not give his name. There

Another question was asked mo, Jike this—which I

have not goue up—only slid inte another apartment. °

dium, Another was they were all spenkers. One |

b

no squaw so high us he, and therefure he remained
one balf of the Great Spirit, until he went beyoud,
What then, did Le marry?  No, Le found the barmo-
nial union, the angel, and he is now a circle—God

harmony. -The Great Spirit created two—if -ho had
wanted more than two he would bave created three
uor four or more.  But ho wanted two—for what? to
fowm increase 2 not all.  His fuce beheld part 1n one,
and part in the other, and when they two come to-
‘gether be find harmony : if they no come together, if
cach is not happy with the other, there is no Lar-
wmony. L.

Yet you white men have laws, and you must
abide by those laws while here. The Great Spirit
suffers your laws, but does not liko them. If he suf-
fera them, you may- live by them a time, but not alff
time. When you feave, you seek your own; your
own seek you, and thy two form the~Harmonial
sphere. ’ -
ILogun find joy iu the faco of tho squaw”in the
spirit land.” You call your squaw in the spirit land,-
and if she call you, you two come togetbr, but -if
she ne cull, you no come together.. Good wmorning,
palé fuce, . .o ’

Albert Burditt. \ .

My dear, dear father, I, in my- spirit home, do
often feel the need of communion with all, or some
one of those I loved when 1 wus on earth, and still
love in my present condition, Theretore I avail
myself of this chance of communing, to give you n
short message fiom the. spirit life. My dear father,
1 often come to you with many others of the epirit
lifo, who once went to make up our happiness in the
carth life. And then I wish | had a medium through
whow I might éommune, aud give you positive proof
of the presencs and power of spirits out-of the mor-
tol form. Why is it that you gometimes doubt?
You surely should not when you have so many
around you striving to commune with you. -

My dear fathed, you wmust know I come, and do
commune with you. You surely cannot think it ig
any ono clse, yet I have charity, dear father; you
ennnot sce me as I can see you, The time will-come
when you can sce and hear, -and then you will
KNOW. doud day, dear father-=I will come, again

9

v
—

. Almira to Isaac Blanchard.
*My dear, dear husband—I" hgve long wished -to

My dear, the drops of rain are falling ull avound you,
Why do you not look up and receive blessings, und
bo o1l joyous in‘fuith. 1 often’come to you,.and so
docs Aun, nt night, and think I might manifest if
you -would assist, by knowing I was trying to comne.
1 go to seo all my dear friends, and wish I could
spenk or in some way manifest to them, -but I am
not able to. 1 am often with Jane, but slic does not
know I¢, but will fn time, : ' -
Now dear Isaae, do bo happy. Al is well, and you".
havo nothing to sigh for—all will,end woll ™~ '

P B i

_ Elizpboth, to Honry Wright.
My dear, dea#®son—Many spirits are with you at
all times, to'ald you aud keep your spirit in a quict
condition, *My dear son, strive to bo as happy as
you ‘aiin, for soon, very soon, you ehall tasto’ot’ truo
hnppiness: that kuoweth no alloy, Fear nothing,
my ton, hut rest in poace. : Nov.’ 20,

J—

—————

ANOTHER LABORER.

nati,” o Bpiritusl paper, fust issucd in Cleveland,
Ohio, by 8. Wanp Buiry, Editor and Proprietor, If
we are not mistaken in our personalvreminiscences,
Mr. Suirit is an earnest and faithful laborer in tho
field of Truth—having boen amongst tho pioncers of
the cause in Northern Obio, . We wost cordially wish
hiw success iu his present undertaking.,, . .. .

AR Y
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one years ngo, took to Limself no squaw, He found -

united. God formed the circle and then there was |

send you o mesgnge through tho epirit paper. Yet -
no opportunity has ever prosented -itself till now.--

Wo have rogeiyed tho first number of * Tho Tiluml- -

v

Logan, the white man’s friend, comes from the .

L}

and give you pgre.  Spirit love to all.  From Albert,
Burditt to his father in Boston, in earth 1ifé,"to pub.
lish io the Banwer. . Nov.28. _ ...
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Pearls,
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And quoted odes, and jewels five words-long,

s« That on the stretched fore finger of all Time,
Bparkle forever.” .

Within his sober realm of leafless trees
Tho russet year inhaled the dreamy air, |
Like s«io tanned reaper in bis hour of ease,
When all the flelds are lylng brown and tare.

The grey barns, looking from thelr hazy hills
_O'er the dim waters widening in the vales,
Bentdown the alr a greeting to the mills,
0n the dull thunder of alternate tlails.
All'tights were mellow’d and all pounds subdued,
The hills secined farther, amd he streams eang low;
Asin o dream, the distant weodman hewd
Mis winter log, with many » mutfied blow,
The scu-\lncl cock upon the hill-shde crew—
Orew thrice, and all was stilier than before—~
Stlent till some replying warder blew
His alien horn, and then was heand no more.
where erst the jay, within the clm’s tall crest,
Made gurrulous trouble round her unfledged youbg,
And where the oriolo hung her swaying nest,
By every light wind like & cenéer sWUng;
‘Where sang the noisy masons of the caves,
The busy swallows, circling ever near,
Forcbodlng, as the rustic miud belleves,
An carly harvest and a plentcous year. |
Where overy bird which charm'd the vernal feast
ook the aweet slumber from {ts wings at morn,
T.;EN reaper of the rosy oast—
All now was songless, empty, and furlorn,

Alune from out the stubble piped the quall,

And croak'd tho crow through all the dreamy gloom
Alope the pheasant drumining 1 the vale,

Made eclio to the distant cottage loom, \
There was no biud, no bloom upon the bowers;

The spiders wove thelr thin shrouds night by night;
The thistle<dlown, the only ghost of lowors,

Ball'd alow% by, pass'd nolseless out of sight.

1 know of no such thing s genjus," sald Hogarth to Gil-
bort Cvoper.; *genius Is nothing but djigence,”

Oh, how momory loves to rove
And light the fleld of the past agaln,
And bring back thoughts of perished love,
To shine like stars in Lor maglc chain—
Like the wandering dove she floats away,
To hours that ever in sunshine Iay,
Bringing the blossoms that then were doar,
And wrung from the bosom with many a tear.

—

The worst feature in a man's face is his nose—when stuck
int other people’s busiucess. C

The highest truths lic nearest to the heart.
Gud canio to me as Truth—{ saw him not:
Heo came to me as Love, and my heart broke:
And from its fnmost depth thero came a’cry,
My Father! oh, myFather! sinile on mo!
And the Ureat Father smilod,

No man cau bo provident of his time who {s not prudont in
the choice of his company. -

1]

Written for the Banner of Light

PRV BORSE.

DY CORA WILBURN.

There is & secluded building environed by deep
shadows of overhanging willow and cypress, through
- which the passing sunlight often strenms. Though
thus gloomily surrounded, there is about it much
that is beautiful; roses -cluster around the open
casements, and where the shutters are closed and the
doors fast bolted, creep mosses and luxuriant ivy,
gweet clustering flowers twine lovingly, and the sun-
‘shine falls in bcnjﬁnnnt rays upon the flowery si-
lence nnd the soleuin calm. Thereyis a triumphal
archway leading to the solitary house; once, it was
wreathed around with the olive branch of pence, the
laurels of fame, the roses of youth and love, the ever-
greens of joy, The laurels have withered and drop-

ped off, the roses have paled and fallen, the ever-

greens have been torn aside by destroying storms
and Llighting winds ; but wreaths of amaranth clus.
ter thero now, and memory’s sweot flower there
droops in Leavenly tint and ballowed significance
Yegide thoir undying bloom—the Forget-me-not in-
terlaces with the flowers of Immortality,

It-is strange that when wintry snows cover the
ground, when the skies are laden with storms, and
tho rude blasts moan o'er the devastated land, that
the flowers should bloom around the closed shutters
and sealed doors of that secluded place; butso it Is.
The cypress droops and tho hanging willow whis-
pors, and the golden sunlight falls. Through atorm
and ocalm the roses bloom ; amid the winter's cold.
ness the musical'stream that ever whispers aweetest
poesy, never-has its - utteranoo stilled by frost or
snow. Sometimes its sunlit waters murmur thrilling
love-lays, holiest heart-hymns, prayerful invocations.
Then ngain it loudly wails for the loved departed, for

. the nbsent and_estranged, for buried hopes and

blighted hearte. Then attuned to lofty inspiration.

bhose melodious wavelets stir with soul-outpourings

of\Freedom, of hope, and joy! But sweetest of all,

when at the twilight hour it laves the bending
" Bowers at its banks, and sanctifies the daily life and

labor with prophetio glimpses of the future life, as it

sings of rest and happiness in the spirit-home, .

* That solitary house once opened wide' its portals

__%o every new comer, with a hospitable, welcoming

emile’; not'so now, for,treachery asid decelt stolo” fn
with many an. angel guest; and wrong and disen.’
chantment t%oded over the empty places, where
onoe pure and loving spirits dwelt. But thero are
forms and voices always finding a loving welcome
there, although cantion and distrust have closed the
- portal. Poverty, with her carc-worn, haggard vis-
8ge, is warmed beside the honschold fire, and allowed
to gather the flowers' that bloom there perennially,’
- The orphan form is ¢lad, with hope and confidence
the sorrowing heart clated ; the widow’s feet are led
by the singing rivulet, and along the flower-decked
path, that half in bloom, half in decay, is still so
. lovely; led unto the spaclous homestead, tho wan-
derer roposes. the wearied, world-u’md form, and
crushed souls repose from their first great sorrow,
As they pass tho portal, they inhale s fragrant at-
mosphere, that warm and home-like is imbued with
thrilling reminiscences of childhood, .of early hopo

t e "n.nd love. But we have said -that the house was

hauniod, and'so it is; haunted by famillar faces,
*.4hat glide along deserted passages, that mount as.
. oending stairways, that sit in their acoustomed
plices.: ‘There are voices heard -on the night air,
" whispering through the silent halls; thrilling bursts
of song heard amid the midnight stiliness, wailing
-fonés ‘and familiar strains of melody, breaking the

. ciarmed silence.  Glistening white robes, rustling

v

. vand glesm amid tho' nd
%" “4raduol mingle with the ‘trellised vine,: soft cheeks

741k, it wavig hands flash athwart the darkpess,
" amid the: noonday’s splendors glossy

Thlodn beelds this roses, bright eyes ‘gleam ' syddenly
fromi-Haitopened windows ; desr familiar faces up-
riso, olad in -unearthly glory, beside some- conseorat-,

. od place of old. #'The house is haunted,” beautifal.

1y, divinely haunted! sorrowfully, regretfully, silent-
ly haunted by the forms and faces, the dear loved
volces of *long ago!” o .

. They go abroad, these beautiful, saddened . spirits
of the past, not only when darkness wraps tho earth
in silence, but they .come from thelr unknown hiding
places at early morn, at glowing noon, at #tilly e,
at night ; at all hours and all seasons. There wan-
ders the mother, her carth-robes exchanged for the
white garments of Inmortality, her dark eye beam-
ing with spiritual elevation, a halo around her brow
the sweet, mournful, earthly smile exchangsd for
one of heavenly rapture. By her side are twin'an-
gels, long sinco departed to their native sphere

with golden locks and oyes of heaven’s pwn blue,
smiling upon the earthly dweller, the solitary pos-
sessor of the secluded house, visited by their beauti-
fying presence. There, where yonder folded doors go
silently unclose, enters a dark and stern-browed
figure, expressing sorrow and remorse in his care-
| worn features, There stoops an aged woman, with
tremulous fingers smoothing the fair locks of a little
child. A form of manly beauty treads the soft floor
of one familiar chamber, recfines in the *old arm

ments are wet with the s _
sea-weed twines axoungd the broad white forchead.
His face is pale and miournful ; Le smiles most sweet-
ly. ’Tis the form of one lost on the stormy occan
long years ago. \n

There, by the open—window sits a young mother,
blooming and radiant with life’s realized joys, hush-
ing her baby on her bosom. The grey-haired father
smiles benignly as of yore. There, too assemble the
forms and voices, not of the departed only, but of the
distant and cstranged ; hearts’ separated by ocean
leagues, and worldly barriers; souls dead to their
plighted early faith and heaven-nttested promise—
they mecet, ‘their spirits wander amid the deserted
mansion, they sit beside the inspired stream, and
their haughty looks are warmed into life-like sem-
‘blance of their first affection ; the cold and false and
heartless of the world, there become true, and fond
and faithful, , )

Little birds sing sweetly ’mid the eaves of tho
lonely house by phantoms visited, rendered beauti-
ful by dreams. Song-birds come from distant Trop-
ic lands, freightod with glowing messages of love
and remembrance. Often, the storms encompass,
and the blenk winds howl across the wide domain,
and echo wailingly responds; and the night winds
shrick to the heart’s weeping invocation ; « Nomore,
nomore!” | .

But often too, the shadowy portals wide unclose,
to admit the wandering, struggling angels of life,
and Faith and Hope and Charity find there a rest
and welcome. Love, sorrowing, matured, and. puri-

{fied, finds there an asylum from worldly mocke:

Religion unfuris her spirit banner of purest white.
Where is this secluded mansion, over which the
cypress and the willow droops, where the wild roses
cluster-and the song-birds flit ? It is, where all things
beautiful and sad assemble, where light and shadow
mingles,” where hope and Tfaith aspires, and love
beckons upwards<-in the human heart,
Philadelphia, Sept. 6th, 1857.

CHARLES DICKENS ON S8CRUOLS,
The fourth anniversary of the Warehousemen and
Clerks’ Bchools was celebrated recently at the Lon.

and fifty persons were in attendance. Mr. Charles
Dickens occupied tie chair at’ the head of tha table,
and of courso made a speech; and it was a speech
so full of truth, common sense, sly humor, genial
hits, and pleasant, every-day talk, that we are tempt-
ed to give it entire to the readers of the Banner of
Light, hoping that it will do them quite as much
good in the rending as it did us. Mr. Dickens is un-
deniably the leading humorist of our times. He rose
and eaid :—

Ladios and gentlemen, 1 must now solicit your at-
tention for n few minutes to the cause of your as-
sembling together—the main and real object of this
evening’s gathering ; for I'suppose we are all agreed
that the motto of these tables ib not, « Let us eat and
drink, for to morrow we die,” but “Let.us eat and
drink for tomorrow we live. (Cheers) It is be-
cause a great and good work is to live to.morrow,
and to-morrow, and to livo a .greater and a better
life with cvery Bucceeding to-moryow, that wo eat
and drink here at all. (Continued oheering.) . Con.
spiouous on the card of admission to this dinner is
the word “Bchools.” This sep me thinking this
morning what are the sort of schools that I don’t
like. ‘I found them, on consideration, to be rather
numemug. I don’t liko—towbegin with, and to begin,

to whioh I once went myself—(laughter)—the re.
spected proprietor of which was by far the most ig-

tor)—one of the worst-tempered men perhaps that
over lived, whose business it was t6 make as much
out'of us, and put as litele into us, a8 possible—
{grgu.t lnughta f—-and who sold us in a figure which
remember we used to delight o estimate, as amount.
ing to exactly 2l 4s. 6d. per head, (Laughter.) 1
don’t like that sort of school, becauso I'don’t sce
what business the master had to b at the top of it
instead at the bottom, and because I never oould
L;lderst,und the wholesomeness ‘of the moral preach.
on the abject appearance and degraded condition

of his teachers, who plainly said to us by their looks
every day of their lives, # Boys, nover be learned;
whatever you are, above all -things be warned froin
that in time by our ‘sunken cheeks, by our pimply
noses—by our meagre diet, by our acid beer,

laughter) —of which no human being can say wheth-
or they are snuff-colored turned-black, or black turn-
ed snuff-oolored—(fresh laughter)—a point upon
which we ourselves are perfeotly unable to offer any
ray of enlightment, it is so very long since they were
undarped and new.” (Continued laughter) I do
not like that sort of school, beonuse I nover yot lost
my ancient suspicion touching that curious coinei-
dence that the boy with four brothers to come always
got the prizes. (Great laughter.) In fact, and in
short, I.do not like that sort of school which is o per-
nicious and abominable humbug altogether. (Hear,
hear.) Again, ladics and .gentlemen, I don’t like
that eort of school—a ladies’ sghool-—with which the
othor schools used to dance on Wednesdays, whoro
the young ladies, ns I look back upon them now,
soem to me to have always boen in new stays and
disgrace—tho latter conoerning a place of which I
know nothing at this day, that bounds Timbuctoo on
the northeast—(Isughter)—afidl ‘whore memory al-
ways deplots the youthful enthraller of my first af-
feotion as forever standing against a wall, in a curl-
ous machine of wood, which confined her innooent
foot in tho first. dancing position, while thoss arms
whioh . #hould have: cncircled my jacket-~(great
laughter) —those precious arms, I say, were pinioned
behind her by an -instrument ‘of -torture called a
backboard, fixed in the manner of a doublo direction
post.  (Hear, hoar)) ) th
school of whioh we have .o notable exaniple ix Kent,
which was established ages: ago by worthy scholars,
aud’ good men. long deceased, whose munificent ‘en-
dowments have been ‘monsiro rvirtéd ' from
their original - purpose, snd which, B thels distorted
oondition, are m‘u;gmm ! touhl&:

ty: s Again, X don’s:ike - o

moat indeotnt y
sort of achool—-and I have mnugrutmnn |
. ) vt ‘ ] »'

+

chair ” by the accustomed place. His clingiog—gar
sea brine ; a garland of

don Tavern, on which occasion sbout two hundred

like charity, at home—1I don’t like tho sort of school:

norant man I ever had the plensure to know— (laugh. |

and by our extraordinary suits of clothes— (roars of ‘

Again, I don't like that sort of

in these latter times——whers the bright childish im..
agination -is :utterly discouraged, .and where those
bright childish faces which it is so very good for the
‘wisest dmong: us. to remember in after lifew— hear,
hear)—and ‘when the world i8 too much with us,
early and late—are gloomily and grimly scared -out
of countenanece; where I have never seen among the
pupils, whether, boys or girls, anything but little par-
rots and ‘small ¢ aleulating mackines. (Cheers.)
Again, I don’t by'any means like schools in leather
brecches; and: with mortificY baskets for bannets,
whick file ‘along the streets in melancholy rows under
the escort of that surprising Dritish monster, a bea-
"dle—(great laughter)—wlose system of instkuction,
I am afraid, 00 often presents that bappy union -of
sound with. sense, of which a very remarkable in-
{ stance is givep in a grave roport of a trustworthy
8ohool inspector, to the effect that o boy, in great re-
pute at o school for his lenrning, presented on his
slate, as one of the ten commandments, the perplex-
ing probibition, 4 Thou shalt not commit dolldrum.”
(Laughter.) Eadies and gentlemen, I confess also
that I don’t like those echools, even though' the in.
struction given.in them be gratititous, wheredhose
sweet little voices, which ought not to be heard speak-
ing in very different agcents, anathematise by rote
any human being who Joes not hold what is taught
there.  Lastly, I do not like, and I did not like some
years ago, cheap distant schools, where neglected
children pine frqm year to year under an amount of
negloot, want, and youthful misery, far too sad even
to be glanced at in this cheerful nssembly. (Hear,
hear,) -And now, ladies and gentlemen, perhaps yéu
will permit me to sketch in o few words the sort of
school that I do like. . (Hear, hedr) It is & 'school.
established by the members of an industrious and
useful order, which supplies the comforts and graces
of life at everﬁfamﬁinr turning in the road of our
existence ; it i8 & sohool established by them for the
orphan and necessitous children of their own breth-
ren and sisterhood ; it is a place giving an education
worthy of themi—an education by them invented, by
them conducted, by them watched over; it is a place
of education where, while the benatiful history of the
Christian religion is daily taught, and while the lifo
of that Divine Teacher who himself took little chil-
dren on His knees is daily studied, no sectarian ill.
will or narrow hyman dogma is permitted to darken
the face of the clear heaven which they disclose. It
is & cluldren’s school, which is at the same time no
less & children’s home—=a home not to be confided to

4

ture of its foundation, in the course of .ages to

intg hands that have a8 much natural right to deal
with it a8 with the peaks of the highest mountains
or with the depths of the sea, but to bo from genera-
tion to generation administered by men living in pre-
cisely such homes as those poor children haye lost—
(cheers)—by men always bent upon making that re;
placement such a home as their own dear children
might find & happy refuge in if they themselves were
taken early away. And I fearlessly ask you, is this
a design whigh' fvm.s any claim to your sympathy?
Is this agort of -achool which is deserving of your
support ? This is the design, this is the school,
whose strong and simple claims I have to lay before
you to-nigh ‘ e

J. G. PIKB, ECLECTIO PHYSICIAN,

May be found at the National House, Boston. Per- .
gons who wish to avail themgelves.of the services of
a regular physician, who has had all the adwantages
of tho schools, and who is at the same time podsessed -
of the advantages of Crairvovance and Mesuenisy,
to enable him to more fully understand the discases’
of his patients, will do well to make the acquaintance
of DF, Pike, ' e

It is believed that many useful hints may be gath-
ered from dispmbodied physicians, which, in the hands

| of those who are compefent to treat disease, aro of

Km“t“‘“& v e e L b
As'Mr. Pike has' the means of consulting with
those spirit physicians who act as the guardians of
Mgs. CoNaNT, We think he has unequalled advantages
as o physician to present to Spiritualists in the New
England States. ' '

Let all scon enjoyments lead you to the unseen
Fountain whence they flow. '

SPECIAL NOTICES, .

BosTon.—A. B. WaiTiNG (the celebrated trance spenking
maédlum,) of Michigan, will speak at the Melodeon on Sun:
dny next, at2 1-2 and 7 o’clock, . M.- At the closo of each

r: ' .. -Sﬁ"'\ ; .. ju:j N |

the care of cold of ignorant strangers, nor; by the na-_|.

s -
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__ Buustnents.

BOSTON THEATRE.—Tioxss Barry, Lossse and
Manager; J.'B. WaionT, Asslstant Manager. - uette,
Balcony, and First Tier of Boxes, 50 cents; Pamily Circle,
25 cents; ‘Amphitheatre, 15 cents. Doors open a}61-3
performances commence at 7 o’clock, - i s T

. - - .

C e

[

NATIONAL THEATRE.—V, B, Exotun, Lesses
. and Manager; J. Piconn, Acting Mansger, Doors ol}?u
Fit

-8t 0 1-2 o'clock;. to commence at7, Boxes, 35 cenls;
15 cents; Gallery, 10 cents. ' o
BOSTON MUSEUM.~Doors open a4 6 o'clock ; 'ﬁgr-‘
- formances at 7. - Admi -25 conts; Orches.
tra ‘and Reserved Beats, 50 cents.  Wednesday and Batur-
day Afernoou performances ot 3 1-2o'clock. T °

AR * .
OBRDWAY HALL.—Washington Btreet, nearly. oppo-
site Old South, Ninth sonson—commencing Monday-éve-
ning, August 8l. Manager, J. P. OrpwaY. Open eyery
evening. Tickets 25 cents—children half price. Doors
open at 0 3-4; commence at 7 1-2 o'clock. B

o anftisements,

RaTxs or ApveeTIaiNe.~A limited space will be devoted to
the wants of Advertlsors, Our charge will be at the'rate of
Five DoLvnars for each square of twelve lines, inserted thir~
tecn times, or threo months, Eight cents per line for first in-
sertion; fourcents per lino for each insertion afier the first,
for transient advertiscmenta,

T. GILMAN PIKE, M. D, ECLECTIC PHYSICIAN,

¢ respectfully offers his Professional services to the citic

zens of Boston, and the public generally. He may bo found
for the present at the National House, Haymarket Square,

t—25 - ‘ Bopty 18

HEALING BY LAYING ON OF THE HANDS,
0. MAIN, No. 7 Davis Btreet, Boston,

Those sondfng locks of hair to indicate their diseases, should
Inclose il.oo for the examination, with a letter stamp to

prepay their postage. .
Omcehourm-omNouA.M..andn'omztp!il’.‘lL

Dec. 13

.SPIRITUALISTS' HOTEL IN BOSTON.
HE FOUNTAIN HOUSE, corner of Harrison Avenue and.
Beach street. Terms—$1.25 per day; or, by tho week,
at prices 10 accord with tho times. Dz, H. F, GARDNER,
ProPRIETOR. 1 4 Dec. 12,

- .  DENTIS8TRY. o
W.D. & A. BROWN, DENTISTS, No. 14 Hanover ptrect, Boaton.
WiLtiax D, Browx. : AMMI BROWK,
Nov, 21 : :

EDNA, OR AN ANTIQUE TALE.
Book, with the above titlo, from the pen of “ EMMA
CARRA,” jliustrated in beautiful style, and containing
348 pages, neptly bound in cloth, will be Issued early in De-
cembyr, The authoress of this work Is well known ap a fa-
vorite writer before the public. - From the firkt page to the
laat tho intorest Is intcnsa; there is an easy gliding from one
incident to another, that mentally carries you forward, till
ou are Impatient to know the history of each character,
DN4, and, indeed, every porson whose history and mode of
life are theroln portrayed, has a striking individuality. The
Kfud-hearted ferryman, who, from the opening of the story,
on tho stormy night at the ferry-house, manifestod tow
all, tho gencrous hospitality so famous in the olden time;ls
xl:.dmlmbly dolineated, The events which transpired at the
homes!
thrilling {n the extrome. The character of the good old plous
PruE -is one that was not uncommon in those days, though
now classed anmiong the bygones. o, :
The ferryman’s only daughter, the light-hearted Luer, and
Riouaxrp, her noble sallor lover, types of New England
fu primitive times, possces a fascinating intefost, The

oyth
fau-
tiful Moniepa, the unconsclous forger, faithfully represgnts
the true Indian spirit, when it animates a pure'heart. "What
& beautiful picture of innocent childhood does the writer give
in portraying the love that oxisted between Farperick, the
pot of the ferryman's family, aud the dark, but sensitive child
of Pruel - And what shall'wo say of NATsaN? Alas! there
are tob-many like him, even in this day, and, like him, do
they cause sorrow lu many households. . :
EDXNA, OR AN ANTIQUE TALE, is not a ¥1or1ox. No, for
thero are those .who aro familfar with the place where tho
old ferry-houso stood in close proximity to the sea; and now,
in summer, fishermen are often seen sitting within its roof-
loss cellar, telling tales of the past, and pointing to the spot
where honest Prux's Htitlo cof onoe stood. )
‘We might dwell longer on the many polnts of intorest that
this Antique Tale contains, but have not leisure to do so at

' | predent; aud now, in conclusion, we will say that we advise

every one who loves to read a good tale, well told, 1o obtain
LIBBY, 76 and 78 Washington street, Boston.

the first edition may be inado to correspond with the demand.
It will be printed on good paper, with clear type, Retall
price $1 per copy.. 34 Dec. 12

HE INDIAN DOCTOR' 8 RECIPE BOOK; by a physiclan

who has practiced the Root and Herb system successfully
for the last fourteen years; containing.over one hundred
valuablo NEDICAL BRECIPES, many of which have never before
been published, together with more than one hundred and
sixty useful miscellancous ones, which will be found useful
in office, store, work-shop or family, in town or country; will
be sent, FREE OF POSTAOY, to any part of the country, for thirty
cents. Four coples for onme dollar, Threo cent Post Office
stamps taken in payment. Address Dg, James Coopxs,
Bellefontaine, Ohio. 2myo ! Dec. 13,

lecture, he will improvise n poem, the subject to be selected
by the audience. = 8inging by the Misses Hall,

Moetings for froo exprossion of thoughts upon the subject
of Spirituslism, or other subjects bearing upon i, at 101-2
o'clock A. M. Free. e :

Mgs, Harcn At 182 Muero Hazs.—Cors L. V, Hatch is an-
nounced to epeak at Muaslc Hall, next Babbath afternoon at
218 o'clock P. M. Prices of admittance as usual.

A wockly Conferenice of Spiritualists will bo held at Spirit
ualiste' Hall, No. 14 Bromfleld street, on Thursday evening,
December 10, and every Thursday evening during the winter.
Tho public arb.invited to attend. . :

Srinfruaciste' Mzerines will be ‘held every Sunday after-
noon and evening, at No, 1¢ Bromfield Btrect. Admiesion
free. o .

A Cingye for Medium Dovelopment and 8piritual Manifesta-
tions will be hold overy Bunday morning at No. 14 Bromfield-
Street. Admisslon § ehta. . . )

TuE LADIES ASSOCIATION 1f ATD OF TRE Poon—entitied the
“Harmonial Band of Lowe and Charity,"—will Lold weekly
meetings In the Spiritualiste’ Roading Room, No. 14 Brom-
field street, every Friday afternoon, at 3 o'clock, All inter~
ested in this benevolent work aro invited to attend,

- Tur Davexvonr Meproxs hove returned, and are located
at the Fountain Houso, where they hold clrcles each aftor-
noon and ovening, Bunday excopted. ..

OnartestowN,—Loring Moody will locture {n' Washington
Hall, Charlestown, next ‘Babbath aflernoon, at 8 o'clock, and
in the ovening at 7. Mr. M, wiil also give a course of lectures
on Physiology and Auatomy &t the above Hall, commencing
on Mondoy gvenlng, Decsmber 4., -

MEETINGS IN Oun.n;A, bn’Sunday‘S.’ morning and ovening
at Foesoxnt Havy, Winnisimmet streot.- D, F. GopDARD, reg-
ular speaker. Beats frod, . ‘ .

Oanpripoeront.—Moetings at Washington Hall Main
street, overy Sunday afternoon and evening, at 3 and 7 o'
clock. S _ :

Quinor.—Spiritialists’ moatings are held In Mariposa Hall
every Snnday morning and afternoon. .

Mawncnesten, N, H.—Regular Sunday meotings in Court
Room Hall, City Hall Building, at tho usual hours,

LEOTURERS, MEDIUMS, AND AGENTS
Coo FOR THEH BANNER, ,

Locturers atid Modiums reeident In towns and cities, will
confor & favor on us by acting a8 our agoents for cbtainjng
subscribers, and, in return, will be allowed the nsual commls-
elons, and proper notiok in our columns,

Mzs, Lancrorp has returnod to this cily, and may bo found
ather rooms, No, 5 Temple atreet, whore sho hopes to meet
with her numerous friends in her capacity as medium, 8t

Cuagrxs H. Crowxvr, Tranco-speaking and Healing Mo-
dlum, will respond to oalls to lecturo in the New England
Blates, Leiters, 16 his address, Cambridgeporl, Mass., will
.recolvo prompt attentloms-< ¢ ot "
: H. N. Barvanp, Lecturer and
ton, V1, L

L. K. Coowexy, Tranoe Speaker, may b addressed at th
offioe, . R LA I S ' '
Wi, B. Jooruxy, Tranco Speakingand Hoaling Medium,
Philadelphin, Pn,. " hocde T -

- Joux H, Cuanixe, Tranos' Bpeaking: and Healing Medium,
No-87 Jackson streot, Lawrenco, Mads, :

"M, B. Bronxs, Tranve Spesking Modidm. Address New
Havon,Conn, -+ 1’:?4)# S i

- Ma, Awos Duaxs, ‘Uhloti, Mo, Is authorized to take sub-
soriptions for thie Bapner, 0 (Tl o
' BB, Mrronaw, 18’ huthorized to recelved
thispaper, o hh e e
o ¥ B, Rt Gabtod NI Me, | ‘
“ BK. Trolt, sgun, Weyniodth, Mass, - -~
o AvLafosky, M, D, Tisoouli, N, IL, la hgont for the

H, A, M. Bravavny, sgent for the Bansier,

°

ﬁeaﬁng Mbdlum. Burling-

_subsoriptions for

[
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Bauner; |
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] wlss MUNBSON wlil'hold eircles for development and com-
l munication from. spirit friends, dbn Tuesday and Friday
evenings of each week, commencing Decemrber 1st, at No. 3
Winter street. , Persons wishing to join either of these circles,
will leave their names at that pixwo. ‘
TeeNe—~)ne dollar for two hours; opening at 7 o'clock pre-
clsely, - : 3t Nov, 21

OBERT R. CRO8BY, No. 6 ALDEN BTREET, BOARDING

House. -A gentleman and wife and single gentlemen,

can be accommodated with board; also, tmnsicnt boarders.

8piritualiste will ind it a quiet home, with cirgle privileges,
evonings. ’ 4t0 N Nov, 28

SOMETHING NEW FOR THE DIVERSION OF BQCIAL
PARTIES AND PAMILY CIRCLES.—A Taip TO PARIS.
A New and Laughablo Game, belug o Truthful Account of

Whiat B Fel one Jothan Podd. . .

This New Game for Homo Amusement conslsts of a book of
24 pages, with 160 printed Cards, all enclosed in & neat box.
It comprises EXDLESS TRAKSPORMATIONS OF WIT AND HUMOR.
There Is nothing about it in the least degree objectionable to
any class, religious or political; it is equally well sulted to

.] oll ages; its uso can be learned byanyone in a moment

Price 50
cents, " Sold ot all the Book, Perlodical and Fancy Goods
%t:mu. A. WiLrians & Co., Publishers, 100 Washington et.,
ston. . : .
ﬁ‘Dcnlers’ahould supply themselves immodiately, in
order to bo able to meet the demiand during the llonlny
Beason. tf Nov, 14

NEW WORK FOR SPIRITUALISTS, PHILOSOPHERS,
-£X. and Reformers—THE EpvucaTor: Boing Buggestlons,
Theoretical and Practical, designed %o- promote Man Oulture
and Integral Reform, with a view to the ultimate establish-
melw Divipe Boclal Btate on Earth. Comprised in a
sord Revealmonts from organizedf Assoclations in the
Spirit-Life, through Jonx MurraY Brear. Vol L, embracing
papers on Soclal Re-organization, Electrical Laws, Elemen-
tary Princlples, Education, Agriculture, Health, Government,
an mhl.lsco neous Topics. ited by A. E. Newtox. Price.

8, T. Munsox, Agant for New York, 5 Groat Jones Btroet.
CNov, 147 T i .
HAT'S O'CLOCK ?"—SPIRITUAL MANIFESTA~

%
, H . TIONS. Are they in accordance with Reason and
Revolation? Where on the dial-plate of the  Nineteenth

and {t may be played. by any number from 2 to 50,

RNAMENTAL PRINTING., OARDS, BILLS, OHECES

Labels, &c., handsomely illuminated, in the highest

stylo of the typographical art, will bo executed pmmptz‘. and
» Lo

: t-»Jnnolin'"

upon reasonable torms, at the office of the BAXAER 0;
MRB. L. B. COVENT, WRITING, SPEAKING AND. PRE-

17 Washington 8trect,

BONATING MEDIUM, No. 62 Harvard streot, will slt
for Communications betwoen the hours of @ and 12 A. M. and
2 pnd 10 P, M, or, if desired, will visit familles, . Terms
mogerate, U NoY U
JAMEB W. GREENWOOD, HEALING, MEDIUM. . ROOMS

No. 15 Tromont Street, Up Stairs,”(oposite the Boston
Museum,) Oftico hours from 9 A. M., to 8 P. M, “Other hours
ho will visit tho slck at their homes, - . - May 81—if.

-MIIS. KENDALYL -HAS TAKEN ROOMS KT No. 16
La Grange Place, where shie offbrs: her servioes to her

friends ns o Writing and Ssxixo Mxprus. Bso also has for

ealo hor spirit paintings of Flowers.. - .. . Nov. 1,

" BANNER OF LIGH

1 Clabs of

‘AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED. |

EDNA, Ax ANTIQUE TaLy. 1t will 'bo published by HILL & ;l-()O

Booksellers are requested to sond in thelr orders early, that |

‘| 8. Yooxe, care of 8. T,

* .~
‘A 'WEEKLY JOURNAL OF " B
LITERATURE AND GENERAL. m
PRI - 'TELLIGENCE, . Lo
Is-published in Boston every Baturday, and comtalms in s ..
haﬁdwme Quartw form of the largest sizo, FORTY OOLUHN%
OF ATPTRACTIVE READING, comrgrlslug Capital Original
Stories; Offhand Bketches of Life;: Historical Piclures;
Thrilling Adventures; Home Circle; Ladies' and Childrens®
goxarunent: Agricultural Facts,. Mcchanical Inventions,.

Science, Wit, Wisdom, the Beauties of Poetry, and a Gen:
eml Bummary of Political and Boclal News. . .

—

BOMANCE.

¢ s

- BINGLE-COPIES, FOUR CENTS,
copy, per y‘et;r- 4 ; foa will
;, Xersons who gsend us Twelve Dollars,- for elght oopics
recelvo one copy in addition, o oM Ee ¥ :
" From the above there will bo no
. Bamplo coples sbnt free. - - .
.. .' . ' PARTIOULAR NOTICE. - '
Those desirous of receiving this paper by mail, are informed
um.‘mon_oy gent. in recieTERED letters will bo ab our risk,

— A\
-8OLICITORB OF SUBSCRIPTIONS:

‘vn_rin;lo;x.

e’ . Lt .4
In order to protect the public from imposition, ¢ nd
whe js authorizét by us to collect sub pt.lo::' il"mw

with receipts by us. The public are cautioned' agatnst
pa{!é)g subscriptions {0 any persons not having the same, - -
CTURERS and Agents furnished with these reoeiptaon .

application to us, : . T
Persoris writing us on business, or editortally, will
please dircct.their letters as Jollows :— i
. “DBANNER OP LIGHT, BosTON" .. .« 5. oo
There are other irms in this city with a similar address to

"l ours, . which creates confusion, and the above is the mope *

simple mode of addressing us, : A
: ) . . QOLBY, FORSTER &4.00,. .

LIST OF AGENTS.
NEW YORK.

| 8 T Muwnox, No. 5 Great Jones Sireet, Now‘ﬁrk‘cgy.‘ o

Ross & Tousxry, 103 Nassau Street, =
Tuouas HasTiNgs, 81 Btaté Stroot, Albany.
8, F. HoyT, 240 River Btreet Troy. )
Jaues McDoxouen, No. 1 Exchange Building, Utlca,
D. M, Dxwgy, Arcade Hall, Rochestor.

F. A. Deovxy, No. 47 South Third Btreet, Philadelphia, *

Barry & Hexck, 838 Race Street, “

H. Taxr0R, Baltimore.

R. Duxoay, 162 Vioe Street, Cincinnatl.

Hawkes & Brorugr, Cleveland Ohjo, |

‘NYg & BroTeess, Toledo, Ohio. - .

MoNawLy & Co, 75 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Tk

J. Hanpy, Watch Tower Bullding, Adrian, Mich,

A. D'KrraeMoNT, New Orleans, . L

W. V. Beexcer, corner Washington and Water streets, Bostons-

Bera Magzsy, 14 Bromfleld strect, Boston, .

Froeseex & Co., No, 9 Court street, Boston, T

Jomx J. Dxer & Co., No. 11 Court Avenue, Boston.

A. Wirriaus & Co., 100 Washington street, Boston, .
Horonxiss & Co., No, 20 School street, Boston,

Reppixo & Co., 8 State street, Boston,”

E. 8. MoDoNALD, 78 Central street, Lowell,

8. B, Nicgows, Burlington, Vi. .

L 8. METTLER'S MEDICINES.—ALL THESE REME-
DIE8 are compounded according to Mrs. Mettler's
directions, given while in a etate of Clairvoyance, and are
purely vegetable, and petfectly safe under all circumstances.
Mns. Merrier's RestoraTive ByRur—~For an impure
stato of the Blood, derangement of the Becrotions, Bilious
Obstructions, Unequal Circulation, Bick and Nervous Head«
ache, Inactivily of the Liver, Constipation of the Bowels,
Irritation of the Mucus Membrane, Price, per bottle, -

Mes, MerTiea's DYsENTERY' CorDIAL.—A Stonfach and
Bowal Corrector.—Price, per bottle, 50 cents, -

Mgs. METTLER'S CELEDRATED ELixir—¥or Cholers, Qholig
Pains, Oramps of the Stomach and Bowels, Rhoumatic and
Neuralgic Pains, Bilious Stomach, Fever and Ague, and in.
ternal injurles.  Price, per bottle, 50 cents, s

Mze. MerTLER'S NEUTRALIZING MYXTURE~F Or Bilious Ob.
structions, Acidity of the Stomach, Dyspepsia, . Constipation
of the Bowels, leadache, and Febrile symptoms occaslpned
by cold or worms. Price, per bottle, 50 cents. «

Mgs. MeTTLER'S PULMONARIA—For Colds, Irritation of the
Throat and -Lungs, Hemorrhage, Asthma, Consumption,
Whooping Cough, and all diseases of the Respiratory Organa,
Price, per bottle, $1.00. - B :

Mgs. METTLER'S HEALING OINTMENT.—For Burns, Scalds,
Fresh Cuts.and Wounds of slmost every description, Bofls,
Balt Rhoum, Blisters, Bwelled and Sore Breasts or Nipples,
Glandular 8welling, Piles, Chapped Hands or Chatfing,: Price,
per box, 25 cents, o coe

Mgzs, METTLER'S REMARKANLS AND USPRECEDENTED Lint-
wenT~For Lamenoss and Weakness of soveral parts of the
human system, Contracted Muscles and Binows, Rheumatic,
Inflammatory. and Neuralgio Aflections, Callous and Stff
Joints, Bpasmodic Contractions, otc., etc. Price, per bottle; -

) Janrs McCrxsTen, Proprietor.
5 Sreat. Jones Street, New York.

the second nlght aftor the herolne's arrival, aro $L.00

8. T. MUNSON, Agent,
Nov. 14 ’

OW _READY. WARREN CIIASE'S NEW BOOK: THE..

LIFE-LINE OF THE LONE ONE : or AUTOBIOGRAPHY
or THE WORLD'S8 CHILD: Belug a history of the successful .
streggles of an ambitivus mind to rise from a dishonorablo-
birth, abject poverty, limited slavery, scorn, contempt, and
rivalry, to uscfulness, distinction, and famo,

The book contains an accurate likoness of the Loxz Oxx,
in which thousands of persons may sce the familiar face of 8
distinguished and popular lecturer of the nation.

* Price $1. For unle-b{ Wareex CHasg, at large, and by
Brra Magsy, 14 Bromfleld street, Boston; sent by mail, poste
age freo. tf o T Oct 17

. LADY, HIGIILY ACCOMPLISHED AS.A LECTURER
and Teacher of Binging, tho Pianoe, Organ, and Elocution,
desires to find o home for herself and her motber, where the
serviceg of both would ensure them a comfortable and perma-
nent resldenco. * The younger lady would require the privi.
lege of occaslonal absence in her capacity asa public Lecturer
and sho could act as Organiet In the neighborhood, if required,
Highest refercuces exchanged. Locality no object. ~Address

street, New York. - Bept. 18

ATURAL ASTROLOGY.—Proressor Husk may be found
at his residence, No. 13 Osborn Flace, leading from
Pleasant street, s fow blocks froin Washington streat, Boston,
Ladles and gentlemen wlll be favored by him with such acs
counts of their Past, Presene and Furukr, as may be
him in the exerclse'of those Natural Powers, with which he
feels himself cndowed. : .
LeTTERS ANeWERED.~~On recelpt of alotter from any party,
enclosing oNE DoLLAR, Professor Huse will anewer questions
of a business nature, On receipt of THREE DOLLARS, & full noe
tivity of the person writing will be returned, He only re<
quires name and placo of residence. . : o
Hours of consultation from 7A. M,,to 0 2. M, Terms 50
a1 Aug. 21"

-

EMOVAL. J.V. MANBFIELD, the TEST 'WRITING MEDIUM
(ANSWERING BEALED LETTERS,) gives notice to the
ublic that he may be found on and after this date,'at No, 8
inter Strect, near Washington Btreet, (over'George Turn.
bull & Co.’s dry goods store,) the rapidly incroasing interest
in tha phenomena of spirit communion rendering it necessary

cents each lecture, ’

for him to occupy larger rooms for the acomm tion of visite
ore, . AR .

As Mr. M. dovotes his enu(:otlm_e *to this, itds- absolutely
necessary that all lettors senttohim for apsyers should be
accompanied with the small”-foe Bip chargo onscquently

no - letters will be hereafter httended to unleas accompanied
with 81, (ONE DOLLAR,), and three postago stamps. |
“Mr. M, does’ not guaran{ed answors. lo only pledges to
act under any influence which may present itself for tho pur.
poso of auswering- snch lotters’ as are sent to him. - About
four-fifths of all lettors sent are anewered, R
Audience hours from two to three o'clock, each afternoon,
Sundays exoopted. 0~ T T " . - Juna 15,1857,
TILES, M.  D., INDEPENDENT OLAJRVOYANT,

ALY 8T
" onrldg'eport Conn. 'Terms,—Clairvoyant Examination
and prescription $3. Dya lock of halr, If the most prominent

vmptoms are given, $2; if not given, §3. Answerlng sealed

Contury rolnbs most significantly the fipger of God? Pub- :m’:—.,‘ [18 'l‘oghnmx'ro l;tuntlon, tho fee must in all%ueubo

lished this day by T.. MUNSON, No. 5 -Great. Jones stroet, | gdvanced.: N ' . R

) Now York. . . =20 . . -Augl8 | “«pp Btles' superior Clajrvoyant powors, his thorough

Modlcal and Surgleal cducation, with his experience from an
oxtonslve practico for over'sixteen yoars, eminontly qnnllﬂ
him"for the best Consulting Physician of the age. In
chronlo disedsos he stands unrivalied," R
- ‘Offico~No. 247 Main Btreet, T May 74

66 HE CURE."" THE GREAT BPIRIT REMEDY.—Pre+
... L 'soribed through the medlumship of Mus, W: R, HAY.
DR, Juno 8th, 1857, for the removal of Chronie Complaints
more especially thoss of the LUNGS, LIVER, KIDNE‘;'B. Aan
disenscs arlsing thiorefrom. Prico 1 per bottle, carefolly
{mckod and sent by express to -any part. of the country, BY
he dozon, 25 per cent off. Pl
N. B~Patients ordering tho * Cuffl *will ploase send
s statement of thelr pecullar.case, when convenient, in order
that more particular dircctions may.bo sent, " If n ry, OF
that the “Cure" may bo 80 modificd 0 etk their peculis? -

state. S
Address W. R, Hixpzx, No, 5 Hayward, Flace, Boston, .
- LTI il Ed.m?,e, >+ Julg 8.

W. GLEABON.J)EVELO}’ING AND: HEALING  ME-
- DIUM, 181 Merjdian Bireet, Eant Boston. Terms, $1.00
por vhit, ‘h'.li"ho poor considered. . . Ul Mh 129

R G.. MEDIUM, No, 1 AVON
W’g_ﬂ.ﬂu ;or two years tostod his power,
de: the: oure: of all- diseasos, however obstinate,
He will be assisted: by Mrd. Peabody, ono of the. most highly
developod mediuma bf the sge. Patlents visited In or out of
theolty, . .i in . o - Aprilll-tf

MB& o B..‘HAYD‘EN,; nlrmwa. ‘WRITING, TEST, IM.
"mhm. ' &I‘&t‘m on_the Arm) and OLAIRORYM-
PATHIO TUM, § Haywand Place Boston. - May 14—tf
‘B. A, HAxwaxd, Unoofisgious Trance Medium, 45
“Hatrfbon Avenve, Hours from 0 4o 13 A. M., snd T106
; Pt o gl D 0 L OB

S0 e

4 -
b}

"
CUREII P Y PINCNR T )

ih g J ;"ugb?uum‘u;m«';m md
FnAtsng will anywer.calls 40 locfure in Malns, Mas-

3 ; ‘stawering Th ]. ugﬂw‘
1 state, Ho may bo sddressod avthis ofée,” 7
“June 90 - -ove o v

-

{710z axD Faxor Goons; No,;856 Hnos siroo

DIOAL ELECTRICITY, Tho subscriber, having found
.Electro-Magnetlsm, In connection with other remedies,
yory effectual in_ his ipr:\'ct.lm ‘during the 1ast trﬂvo yeart
takes this method of informing those Interested, that he con*
tnuedRo administér it from the most spproyed modern lm
ratus, in casos whoro the nervous system is involved, to which,
clags of d{scases ho gives his specal atlention. Co
J.JO%B;I’IS, M. D,, No, 28 Wlnk&r street, Boston. . .

St ey Ao

AMUEL"BABRY " & ' 00.-~BOOKS, ' PERIODIO
BPIRITUAL PUBLICATIONS, the BANNER OF Lmrﬁ

hll, S P e d ) el it
P Bubecribers angln with Periodloals w‘ltﬁq‘?l Extra chargt

Bixnrna in all ita branches neatly dxecuted. /7
Oanps, ‘O180ULARS, .Bon.g‘-nnnzx.ao..'pﬂnuq i pisin W”Of: B
|nimental sbyle.. : i giou i M e oy 8
- Iy Tt ~ 3 11 vouin‘m’ 3
I T e i 10
Y, ‘ 0.1 AVON

o

o TERMS. , -
. One Cofy, ie." e o .TwoDollars, per annum. . - .
‘ OneCopy, ... .. . . OnpDbollar forsix mouths,

four aud upwnrds, One Dollar and a balf each® *

unson, %ubllsher..b QGreat Jones

ven - .

’

i o
&0«*
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