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- THE- BUNG LOW BALL.—oommum
Even'nz would nob be put off ‘a great whlle in
, thosg short days, however, but soon came. down’ over
 the houses in n dusky dress, bedeoked with  glittering
stars for the festivo oocasion. * One by one the sleighs
- drove' np to the tavern door and unloaded thelr pre-
"oloas female. freight. The bellsstruck an mspmug
variety of chords, chiming and rhyming everywhere
“around the old house. The girls laughed and cack-
1d a5 they were bundled out from among the robes,
and the young men seemed to ‘do nothing ‘else but
shout—4 Whoa 1’—to their waked-up horses. - There
were "knots of idle loiterers about the tavern, who
* {ocoupied their mbellecl.s with guessing out who might
" {be in this sleigh, and who'in that. But for the cold,
" \they would have sat down on the *lazy-bench ”
inst the front of the house, and taken then' ob-
rrations more deliberately.
The lmlo ‘bar.rooin below stairs wag crammed and
"’jommed foll It was not the Maine Law era then,
* ahd Jobn Kagg—wlxo had forescen the pressure suffi-
‘oléntly to subsidize an assistant for the oocasion—Kkept
" the toddy-stick going as if he was trying to sec what
" he uld do towards- beating the tattoo, The drop.
-in were there, with tlieir coats and hats onj
- while the ball-goers came down from the little: ante.
_ . cbambers withp.either, and indulged 7R showy
- "% twirl of their slippered feet, now and then. “for the”
envy of the company. All sorts of people, dreaaes,
voices, and breaths, were mixed up aronnd the hot
iron stave, with-'figres and ‘countenances to_ match.
- Up stairs, the scene was rather more enlivening.
Besides the fact that the dancing hall -was better
ligh than the reeky little bar-room, the faces were
brightér, and tho eyes sparkled with a very different
“lustre. Toddy had less to do with it than the mu.
slo. There were two musicians besides Elijah Bun-
galow in the wooden pulpit, one of whom piped at
the clarionct, and the other sawed at the viol ; and
the instant these two struck up their -melody, with
" Elijah Bungalow’s violin to lead them on its wild
chase awsy, it scemed as if everybody's hair—no
matter how long or short it was—stood right.up on
end. There was n’t & human heart in that great
room, young or old, but beat, faster, and still faster,
at the sound. “Hark! they're at it} said some of
them down etairs; and forthwith the straggling
tlokelrholders rushed breatuless up stairs again, to
" be in at the work with the earliest of them.,
Sturdy young farmer.follows hurried to pull off
thelr cowhide boots in the cramped ante-rooms, and
- to thrust their woolen socks, feet and all, into calf-
_skin « pumps ”’ they drew forth from the pookets of
" ‘their, overcoats.~ And stood up before the stingy
Jittle mirrors, with a bright yellow landscape and 8
Verietion red population dsubed sprawlingly on the
pper half. - And ogmbed over their greased locks
wlt.h & wondorful deal of care, as-if & ten minutes’
dance—as they danced—would not cbliterate every
“trace of comb, grease, or .perfumery. And flirted
out thelr goy handkerchiefs, to give them one last
- bmah over their faces. Aund finally fumbled in
_ $heir vest pockets with trembling fingers, and fished
up & bit of swectflag, o nip of orange peel, or &
* pright red wintergreen lozenge. And, with just one
more look &t the glass, pushed boldly through the
" do00F, Ahd’ found themwlves bewlidered nd lost in f-

britiant holl.
th: am not going to dﬁcribe the real ballroom

goene, for my gifts aro far too few. If I were &
- painter now, and had thoe time to spave besides, 1
* should never think I could finish such a sketch short
of a preliminary study of two years, and & labor
with the penoil of ‘at least three more. The items

‘are 80 various, and the figures 8o closely grouped, 1
" ghould despair of doing the thing as it shonld be

" done in less than five good honest years. -
. After you onoo squeczed through the gaping squed
-‘.. vtaide the door,. that-lined the narrow entry, you
" game into a room with an arched roof—they made
" .them so0, whon dancing was & serlous business—and
' lighted xows of tallow candles stuck all about the
walls; & mot.ley oollection of ‘goy colors ,pﬁn]ded
. gveér the floor, some of the visitors seated on benches
ranged around the walls of the apartment, Elijah
Bnngklnw. in his best black sult, oalling off the num:
 hevs, or the setts, and  the -effective little orchestra
pntting its threo hesds togethor just over the edge
" of the pulplt... The moment the floor was filled t4jts
“ fallest working oapmuy. Elijah held s brief donsul.
:gation with ths mulo, and of a sudden the violin,
« clarionet and viol struck up in lively conoert. Eyery
. gontlemm seraped s golemn ‘sorspe on the floor to
© his 1ndy, and forthwith. bualneu wu bogun for: tlu
nlghlg.cluwe to pntnm!" oa-llod ElUsh, ln bh
__blandest tone {o the company... .

.- wRightandleft]” he shoyted lpln,wm; (Y bo'
Mnnmml mld not have betlared, .

. Pt

And away they went., male and femnle lzeade bab.
bing and: bowing, rising and falling, duokinx and
congee-ing from one end of the long hall to tlxe other,
and the gay-hearted music fmlung along to t.ry and
keep them company,

The speotators in the room. aml espeolslly t!:ose :
abont the door, stared like plcmrea of the mglxt- )
mare, There wasn'’t a graceful dinoer on'the floor,
but, they hdd instinctively picked him ‘out. There
wasn't a sweet and rosy girl’s face that from time
to time came down near the door in the course of
the dance, but they were alive with admiration. "The
rough fellows outaide knew as well as anybody, that-
a lady never lovks half s0 beautiful as when.she ie
dancing with her partner, or sitting ﬁ:mly and
gracefully in the saddle,

There was & slab-sided young man in the party,
tall and ungainly in his figure, with sandy halr aud
whiskers, who prided himself on his superior agility
with his spindling legs; and who did noyhesitate to
declare on all occasions—which he was mainly in
the habit of doing through his nose—that he could
outdance the best “ oity chap the Bnngaﬁms were
willing. to bring along” Of course, a8 prizs danc-
ing has mot yet come much into vogue, like prize
fighting, the Brothers nover presumed to contest his

superiarity, bat. only glanced at one ¢ anoth with a
smile that wap't gaeant at sl Tor ad“ﬁistxl\on. To

see this lanky fellow jumping up 1iké & frog hitohed
to & fish hook, and making his pair of slender legs
go round and round, over and sacross, like the wind.
lss of & well when the bucket is running down, was
enough to set a grin on & brass.faced door-knocker.
He kept his mouth. open, too, as he .danced, some-
times rattling his teeth together in castanet fashion,
when he came dowa to the floor from one of his Jofty
leaps, and sometimes working his lips about in all
sorts of designs and devices, in uympnt.hy with the
efforts of hiu lower extremities.

There was Robert McBride, too, who was going
around and asking many a pretty mies to dance,
and who was glad enough, in truth, to be seen danc.
ing with him. As he looked about to fix his eyes ona
partner, for the next set, he happened to spy out
Patty] And without further ado, he game straight
over to her and began to make himself n.greenble.

« You here, Patty ?” said he, standing up right
before her. % And Miss ‘Bhadblow, teo? I declare,
what’s gomg to happen? Did tlxe old man know
you was ooming ?*

Patty looked at Robert with a modest glnnoe, for
her heart told her that in the whole room-there was
not one 80 handsome as he, How she wished then

she could: dance, for she knew_’ she would have been
his partner! Iler eyes went wandering over the
hall, but ever came back to him again, and for just
o moment dared to rest pn his face,

«] wish you'd only én to the school this winter,
Patty,” said he, droppfg his voice to a tone of con-
fidence. “ We've had such splendid times here, I onn.
tell you! But, maybe, next winter Mr. Shadblow’ll
let you go. If you knew how to danoce, Patty "—
leaning over and whispering j} i in her ear—* I’d nsk
you ta dance with mes”

sure he colnld bear it.
And with & few more pleasant- upeeches, he bowed.-
himeelf off and ekipped over to a young ‘miss whose
hand ke had been trying to seoure since the first of
thg evening,
herself and Patty in that night, even if her husband
'went to bed down.sick in consequence, sat and en.
1 |joyed it a8 hard as she could. The musio sent such
gensations over her, sho could scarccly keep her
hands quietly folded in her lap, If ever shie wished
that Patty had learned .to dance, it was certainly’
thon. And if over she wanted Mr. Shadblow to bo
in any place in particular, that was the yery place..
It did her.80 much good, in tho freshness of her heart
she believed it could not fail to do as much for him,
And - Esquire McBridp was wedged in there, too,
among the rest, talking up in & loud and fmportant.
way to those around him, and trying, as usual, to at-
tract quite his own ghare of publig atwntion. He
‘smiled nnd bowed -to one and nnol.her a8 they sped
by bim'in the dence, and, before finally leaving for
home,  took occasion to awﬁ his Qpizllon that it was
« g very well got-up affair.
mAb:nt :l{e doorgl)md‘:)olleowd a-crowd of lookers-on ‘
from below stairs, who appeared to enjoy the soene
M mnoh aa any of those who were pnrtlelputon in
it Piled up.in & solid embankment, 'head upon :
lmd, they offered & formidable obstacle to any but,
tlwmqm'vho.dulmd to eﬂ‘ectmempobym
| way from the spfiocation of the ballyoom. Rough
ooats and ahaggy besds, brawny arms snd great

Her heart bumped so hard at the words, sho was

faocs—they were mlxed up 8 most indescribablo
miscellany. ‘It would lme led & Philadelphin
lawya;- to mlko an’ lndex ol’ *}'.m. for future refer-
ence,

On the very onukiru of ﬂm crowd hung old
Malachi; with his hat jammed under his arm, as if
it zmght be o tomptation to amentry thief; bending,
|and oronchlng, and poerlng& fn’ every direction to
catehi casual squint under aompb‘bdy’s elbow; and
uqnlrllng ‘his tobnooojuice excitedly over the entry
fioor, till the space around him lodked as if it might
bo tho véstibule to o slnnghm-bouse. Or now and

e tlmi :eking somebody in front of him « what they

wera doln’ #’—and *1€ that air music warn’t
batter for a foller, any day. tlmn 1 lxot bmnk{nal in

' the momin"”

_"Qosh, likewise, He had got'hxs ebony counte.

- | nande fastened up mear the top of the'door, where
" ] his very original commentaries were turned .to good

‘account by his white friends who were less favora.
bly located below him. - But the most Jembarrasing
thing about it was—he wduld exylodd” in his laugh-
ing fits, There WA RO stopplpk Lim. Whenever he
happened to espy Aiything porticulirly amusing, or
as often as the tall young man with the sandy hair
and whiskers went up into the air ¢ one'of his eal-
tatory expeditions, down ocame Qosh. with hie half:
choked snicker, aud down camt} ‘everybody else along
with him, They laughed to him laugh. The
bumor in his face was as lbntuglous as the black
measles, . o
“‘Towards midmght, up sneaked Deacon Boso ; hold
fng on by the stair rail-ag he chme along, and step-
ping as softly as a cat tmvpds 8 young. bird in the
grass. He looked all ‘arcund’ hlm, 08 wise 08 an
owl. He listened a moment o tho musie. He
caught a glimpse of the illng faces within, the
gay dresses, and the dan, " And before he stop-
ped long enough to think wbo aiid where he was, he
had got interested in whit wae going on. Yet for
the whole of Huckabuck, ﬁ ‘would not have allowed
himself to step over the 'inner threshold and gnve
countenance to'the icene §,"

The roguish negro caughb might of him from his
perch, as he came creeplng“np the stairs, and kept

bis eyes engerly fixed ot him, To one and another
NeAr:- liur bo - Desoon !

There’s the old Dumnl"?nm offect to
put several faces ghout in the opposltyllreoﬁn. ana {-
to make the Deacon an unconscipus object of obser-
vation. “In truth, he was so intent on trying to see
all there was to be scen, that he soon forgot both
himself and the peoulinrity of his opinions, When,
however, he chanced to lift his own eyes, and dis-
covered to his mortification that so many other eyes
were fastened on him, said he, in his gruff volos,

dolefully shaking his head—* It's a cryingsin! It's

a shame and disgrace to thetown that tolerates auch

things ”—and turned away with & malignant grunt
down stairs. .

Gosh came down upon him with a cataract of
laughter, that he had kept pent up as long as he
could ; and all the rest with him, of course.

At twelve o'clbck the dancers eelected their lodics,
and went off in a jam down staifs to supper. They
ate and ate, till everymh\ng disappeared. ‘They stuf-
fed, and gorged, and acknowledged themselves « full.”
Theo oysters suffered the most by Teason of the sup-
percontract with John Kégg, although there were
fower turkeys strutting sbout among the farmers,
next morning, than there had béen in six months
before, Ples vanished like snow-flukes on a pool of
water. Confectionéry was grabbed out of the dishes
by the double handful. And one by one they fell
away from the wreck on the board; and climbed up
the stairs, panting for- breath, ‘Into the hall again,
‘In some of the chambers, however, 8 foolish young
man or two might, by diligent search, be discovered
stretohed across the beds, their coats and boots still
on, with whose brains John Kagg's excerable -gin
had played a much dizzier tune than the Bungalow
fiddle, and who lay thus bestowed about the house,
insensible to all the noises a.nd t.he melody that came
steu.ling over them. -

Somewhere about three o'olocl: in the morning,
the great affair was over. - The tallow candles had
all burned out. .The instruiiedits weérd *asthinatio
and- screechy, and the dancer’s limbs weary with

.} long exercise. The girla hurried on their * things,”

ang the beaux bouniced out from hiding places on the

rs after them. John Kagg came along' to. blow
out the flaring lights thot weee just ready to end
their existence in smoke, and all' hands, the orches-
tra not excepted, took the: hint aud made ready to
go. Andin hdlf an hous ‘afterwards, you couldn’t
have found & lonelier place within the limita of

| Huckabuok than that eame upper room in John

Kogg's tavers ‘on the corner.’

-The receipts to the Bungalow.chest amounted ta
some thirty-seven dollars a.nd od's They were sat-
isfied.

s And yot,” said Deacon Boso, who was to be com-
miserated for the unhappy fault somewhere:in his

| digestive apparatus, “those same folks never'd.c
thirty-seven dollars to our minister at the dons lon--

party 1”—whioh, coneidering that on those annual
oocasions the Dencon invariably eat full four times
‘a8 much as hoe brought, is 80 bé received as a very
fair specimen of hientiments on the subj«% boih
ofjustioe and soncml“!~ .

1 B MES. nunmn.

 ‘When Robert MoBrids waa well along in hll seven-
toenth yesr, bis father dem'mlnad to: send him to

“{ New Haven to College. - With/ ' viow ta this arrenge-

m'hldo m ide mw oy sad mmm;_mt,nobmwnﬁtfwmmrpmdm two
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and 8 half years previous to a very famous Academy
in a distant town, where ho had occupied himself

iyotic,” that John' Porringer knew how to”teach in
the little red schoolhiouse—but Algebra, Virgil, the
Greck Keader, and the Four Gospels. In the vaca.
tions he was always at home, idling about the house
or the stroet, and oftentimes wetting a lino or two
for minims in the little Huckabugk -river. Or, now
and then, ho came noross Patty somewhere in the
meadows back of Mr. Bhadblow’s, engaged in gath.
ering tho carly dandelions for * greens,” or perhaps
squeczing together a bunch of simple wild-flowers in
her hand. Ever since their early school.days, and
egpealally sinoe the days of her terrible misfortune,
he had becn drawn to her with all tho strength of &
boyish affection, Sometimes this means nothing,
and results in just as much ; and oftentimes it holds
the will itself in itssilken leash, and controls the
conduct of a long afterlife,

It was on o spring morning that Robert fell in
with Patty again, on the old west road that led you
by Mr. Shadblow’s house. Patty was wandering
awny to gratify her morning mood ; and Robert,
haviug been aoross the lot in search of wet feet and
o fresh cold, chanced to mect her plump in the road.
There was a line of old apple-trees on each side of
them, ruddy with blossoms and murmurous with
bees. The grass by the road-side wus as soft to the
feot a8 a carpet. The robins were ng blithe as the
doy itself; and the voluble thrush was rattling off
his humors inevery alder jungle, ay if he meant to
poy up all ‘claims on his existence in full and at
onoc. )

« Hal” saluted he, his face glowing like the land.
scape. * Which way are you going? . Aren’t lost,
are you?” -

Patty answered him that she was going *nos
where,”

¢ There’s where J've bécn,” said ‘he ; and I've got
enough of it, too. Now I'm going home /"

As he spoke, he sat down on a large gray rock by
the road-side, took off his cap, and run his Bngers
through his hair. His forehcad was wet with per.

one foot. “I've been down where the frogs blow
their whistles. 1tricd to catch one; but that ain’t
20 easy, you see! Iver ov.tch a frog, Batty

- -No, she peyer had.

legs are good to eat, and I thought I'd try it for my-
self; ‘but what frogs I've caught this morning, are
all in your eye [’—shutting up his left eye, by way
of a happy illustration of how it might look with
frogs in it.

Patty finally thought better of it, and sat down
too. Aund chatting of one thing aud auother, swing-
ing his hat, and listening to the noisy thrush close
by, he that morning reuowed his somewhat decayed
friendship in full force again. So that among the
other things ho told the girl, ho did not fail, by any
means, to apprise her of his intention to go to Col-
lege.

* 4 Futher’s said 1 must, and 80 I s’pose I must ;
though, to'tell the truth, I don’t care a fig to go, and
had just as lief stay at home ‘as not }”’

Patty inquired to know how soon ho would have
to leave home.

«Qh, next September,” said he. ™'m going back
to the Acndemy for about ten weeks, and then in
August I'm going on to New Huven to get admitted.
[ shall cnter as & PFreshman, you know—though 1
don’t 8’pose you know, either; and it will take me
four long years to get through. Four years is a good
while to look forward to, Patty. That will bring me
to twenty-one ycars old! Ishall be a man then!
But I wouldn’t give a fig to go, as I know of. I'd a

deal rather stay here in Huckabugk. But then,
father's got a notion in his head that I must bo a
lawyer ; and he says a person must go to College
first to fit himself. And so be it!”

. A doublo row of timid-and trembling youth aat
perohed up.in the gallery of the College Chupel, on
the Monday preceding the next Commencement Day,
telling the Tutors who elid into the long pews be.
side them what little they knew of Latin and Greek,
baat not how much they:bad # orammed - for-the-six
months bofofe, to know ¢ven that. Robert MoBride
was among them. It was all new to him, of course.
He sat looking down Tnto the body of the vacant
Chapel with'a feéling of loneliness. Ho glanced

around into the pale faces of his fellow-pupils, out
of whom the new olass was to be formed, and expe-
rienced sometliing like homesickness, Not a single
face did he know. The Tutors, with their cold, hard,
"dry way, made him feel uncomfortable. -And when-
ever o Professor chanced to make the tour of the
benches, Robert declared to himeelf tlxat‘ae never
could go through it in the world. .
But he did, and came out bright, He recoived his

| certificate, signed by thé presiding officer of ceromo-

nies, and found his way across the spacious green to
the hotel, where his father -was waiting’ for him,
y | with & heart beating high at the thought of his tri-
‘umph. And from that day Robert McBride was o
member of Yalo College, and lmd all its hanl and
happy life before him.

But & short time after this eveat, too, Esquire Mo-
Bride was promated by the Legialature to;the Judge-
'ship of the County Court. This was something, for
it gave him quite & title. To.ba ‘ancosted, as Judge
iMoBrido, by this ene and that one, was a, fax. better
{thing, in ‘his ears, than to be called Square ! of
this 1atter appellation he had beg\m to bo hw:tlly
siok and tired.

JudxoMBorldobldmlugedby this time to so-

with studying—not the * rending, writing, and rith. |

' never. -

spiration. _* 8ee my boots 1” gaid he, thrusting out,

“ Well, 1 tell you. what’ 14 iy, now s -sbocy soy their’

bmw [ good deal of money,. in his way, whloh

s T

was safo cnougln. whllo in Ais hands, from the reach
of anybody and evcrybody. Them ‘was no telling
him how to mannge.
nover mnde o mistake. When thoy got him into the
directorship of the Follifog Bank,—an institution in
a town some ten miles distant—the stockholders im-
agined that overy paper dolldr they issucd was soon
going to bo Worth ot least two in gold. o enjoyed
the reputation which somq; men are most ambitious
to enjoy—of being fully *up to things” You could
n’t hope to surprise him, o was made the -Bank
attorney, because he knew how fo save bad debts,
how to enforce pnyment in all cases, and how to
thread his way safely througl every one of those un-
derground passages kuown only to law or Iawyers.
It was prosperity with him now, on cvery elde.  With
& seat on the bench, and a son in Yale Collego; with
two blooming ) youug "girls at home, and & plonty -of
money to carry in his trousers’ pocket. -
Huckabuck looked up o little about theso days,
too; though it was but little, cither. Somo of the
few adventurous emigrants from the town began
now to flock back again in tho summer, and many
of their new fricuds came with them, Of these, the
greater part took quarters with John Kagg, who
stood ready to accommodate them with anything his
larder, bur, or bedchambers could supply. Aud im
this sort of business, his excellent wife was his adju-
tant at his clbow. Sowe folks said she was the man
of the house; but if uny living woman could ever
hope to muster the stubbornness of Johp Kagg, when
ho onco got his back up, she inust have possessed
along with it the sutne kind of fuith that is said to
be able to remove mountnins, Mrs. Kugg might
Lave been mistress of the house ; but the waster of it,

e n e

With others who dropped in quictly at the old tav-
ern-houso, was o lady from New York. Bhe and her
only son passed two or more of the summer months
with the well-fed publicun, and ngreed that it was
the plensantest surprise they had met with in a long
while. The town was so clean, and the uir was so
sweel. le privileges were so many, and the - still-
mess of the plnce o undisturbed. o delighted was
the lady in ‘particular, she declured that if there was
& house to suit her to bo bought any where near, she

would become its purchaser without delay. 8he had

secn onough of the world, she said, aud would bo

gind to get out of its hubbub, Bhe had been jouncod
about to her pAUSIACIUL ) 6e2 waw degired nothin

more than a sequestered nook whire ebe” cofld £1
down and be quiet for tho rest of her life.

Euntrusting her errond with Judge MoBride, which
was to purchaso o snug little nest of farm-buildings
about half & mile beyond Mr. Bhadblow’s, at the place
known to all Huckabuckers, young and old, by the
name of ¢ the Iine Tree "—she and her son et for
Now York agniu as goon as the hot weather was well
past, intending by imot.helj season to return and take
up their permanent abode.

And when the next summer came round, Mrs.
Banister came top, just as sho had promised.

8he was o ludy of uxtensive wealth, which, in a
town like Huckubuck, was not without its proper in.
flucnces; She dressed in a suit of deep black, for the
loss of hér husband. 1t was soon understood—for
what wus not certainly known, would bo pretty sure
to be guessed out—that she was the widow of a rich
plauter on the island of St. Kitts, who bad died sev-
eral years before, leaving ber with this only son;

and that,'not long after, becoming weary of her mo-

notonous life in the bosom of the sen, whore she could
sit every ufternoon on her own littlo poroh and-watch
the rolling waves of the Atlantio, sho Wetermined to
sell her estate, and with her son, removs to New
York. There thoy bad lived a considerable time al-
ready, when the merest accident brought them one
summer, a8 I bave related, up to Huckabuck. And
the reat of it overybody tnew well cnough, without
the troulile of gucasing. Mrs. Banister became a res-
ident, aud was of courso tho wealthiest porson in
town. Erobably she could have bought out Judge
Mel3ride, and‘given it all back to him without feel-
ing it. Bho was too riclt to make otlier people envi-

ous, for they know their envy could not reach her -

figures ; aud accordihgly they becamo respoctful in-

stead; and somo. of them worshipful even., Mr, Bhed.

blow begau to feel poorer than ever, in view of such
enormous wealth, aud a thousand times moro miserly.
In ber manner, tho stranger ‘was a8 quiet and re~
tiring s possible. . While she did. not desire to be.
oateemed averse to cxchanging ordinary courtesies.
with the village people, she did not, cither, feel anx:
fous or eager to multiply acquaintances around her,.
Tho church beheld hor & oonstant attondant wpon its.

-woekly services. ‘In deeds of public charity her hand

was always open as o free and gonerous giyer. By
silent and unnoticed means she scattered her bounty
with judicious profusencss among the poor and de-
sorving, and ssemed to bo continually on the stretch
to discover some now objects worthy of.her persever-
ing generosity.

But there was a scoresy flung around the mani-
festations of her sarrow, ‘which entirely baffled the
epeculations of the Huokabuck. wonder-hunters, and
led them to conolude that there must be some mys-
tery within to'which thoy could not peneirate. In
her suit of sable, of which in public sho never offered -
to divest herself by oven sha.lightest trific, she went
to and fro smong tham like.an enigma. They .
would some of them have given all they were worth.
—and that would not go & great: ways towards the-
purchase of A very valuahle secrot—to know exactly
why it was she wore her mourning habit so long;.
.| and wiy her countananoe held to 8o sad and dejected
an expression ; and why she appsared wo shy of all,

oclety, whils soabandantly sble to lesd off and carry;
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the palm, nnd why, in truth, shé s guiity of doing :

a thousand things just as sho did, instead of'in a
better way they would’ bave rocommondod to her
with such alucrity,

But all their wonder never found a solution for its
manifold problems. As mild as she: wus, she still
possessed decinivences enough to repel every offensive
aud presumptuous advance with the dignified deter-
minativy that becuwo her ladylike churncter, If

* ghe had any cause uf hidden grief, what was.it to
them ?  Could any of its;Joad be lightened by asking
others to bear it?  Or would her heart gain any new
strength of endurance, by opening it to those whoso

surfucessymputhies could never reach down to & re--

givu B0 remote ?
With her cawe, 0o, her only son. Byron B'\ma
- ter wus entefing upon his twenty first year. A )°“"8
" man of & fuir aud comely exterior, with the prospect
of lurge wealth ut the death of his mother, and searce-
ly couscious of uny of that rigid self-denial, whether
of appetite, of passion, of prejudice, or batred, that
best serves w weld stoutly together the varied ele
wents of 1 charncter, and make it relinble and cn-
during—it muy Lo naturally supposed that bo re-
" garded the world simply s bis own porsonal oyster,
to be upened whegever be funcied it proper to take
out hiy pocket-knify und set sbout the ensy operation,
Headstrong even to ywaright willfulness, his mother
seemed too inert to opps¢ any obstacle.to his plans,
but oulmly sut by and hoped—sometimes with tears
standing in her eyes—thut he would try ‘and be as
prudent as be could, nud not render her maternnl
Lieart too unxious about his hmpulsive undertakings.
This wus the amount of ber control over him. 1t had
bardly been greuter sinee ho first learned to bpcuk
his muther's name. .

Thy tuste of town-life, such as he had casually got
iu a metropolis like New York, made this simple and
gincere country life decidedly unacceptable™ o his

mental palate ; and still, such' was his seeret regard
for Lis mother, feeling about with so sitent an influ-
cnce awmong the fibres of bis heart, thnt he willingly
for o time accunmodated Bigself to his new location,
with its many disngrecable accompaniments and us-
aociulion;s, unl took up his residence in Huckabuek
for u perivlOf severn) successive months, without any
further murmuring thun might be expressed in bis
eavicutures of Huckabuck manners, and his ridicule
of thdirstundaed of uociuli('y. This served to find him
in employwent for a season, while he was simultane

ously us much gratitied to learn that he was lwked
up to by the more youthful purt of the town as an
imported seven:duys’ wonder.

When, however, time had worn off the attractive-

ness of the novelty somewhat, his restless spirit pined
for scenes of greater activity ; and forthwith begun

with him o series of changes in his residence, that®

were the ou[y things—so he told his mother—that
would tempt him to endure life on any terms what-
ever.  These changes consisted in o summer's res-
idence with bis motler at Huckabuck, and & winter's
with his newly acquired friends—the artists, in Bos-
ton. Some sudden turn of the tide, or shifting of
the wind, had sufliced to carry him eustward, instend
of buck again tv New York, where he thought he
speedily found ull that he desired in the way of
change, excitement, and associations. And between
town and country he began, like o' pendulum with a
lopg sweep, to swing back and forth,

The first thing almost thut Mrs. Banister felt com-
pelled to do sfter coming up to Huckabuck, was to
procare a staid aud eapuble housekeeper ; which is

sometimes not such an eusy matter. Chance, how-
ever, carried tho news T IS5 ADIEAIT Lovitt, o 'mald-

““en lady of a great many years stauding, and at the
momeut the trusty housckeeper of General Tunbelly.
She hud been in the service of the General for more
unmarried years than she would care to reckon ; had
proved faithful and true to the minutest particulars
of her engazement; had always consulted his interests
amid pleasures as closely us if they were ber own;
and still—it gave her heart n pang to think of it so-
berly—and still hie had never felt encournged to pro-
pose an eu; gugement of o more intimate nnd interest-
iug nature ! Whycould n be? e, n bachelor—she,
an —— well, she never Lind been married! It was
the strangest thing in the world that they had not
long ago slipped their necks into the yoke matrimo-
nial, and said, * either this way or that,” no more
about it.

« Now,” snid Miss Tovitt to herself, when she heard
of the new\\&unt ‘of Mrs. Banister, “I shall have o
chance to seo if Lo ever means to do’ anythingl Yl

. goright off nad apply for the place, and this very

" evening he shall hear of it from my own lips!” 8She
clapped her hands together, asshe jumped out of her

chair, . Yes,” said she, #1 believe I've got the old ’

Gen'ral ngw! Let me see him git away if he can!
‘He's been dodgin’ and dodgin’ me all this time, and
I've put up with it, and put up with it; now we'll
sce -how he’ll act, when he finds he's got into a
corner "

Burdly eaid, before it was dome. She received '
proposnl from Mrs. Banister to come and take char,
of her houschold, with libernl pay and-a numb
privileges attachéd; and returned for an answer

that on the very uext morning she would come over .

-and Yot her know her "decision. . And the spinster
1aid in wait for the poor General that evening, like
o Wary old ipider witehtiig ™ foi & chanes to pounce”
plump on some miscrable little fiy.
~ As soon o8 supper was over, she, Jaid-before him:
the particulars of her new offer. ) "bxd you socept 7
asked the General, looking & trifle antious.”
#(h, no!” she replied, with a kindling in hor eye.
#0h, no! 1knew you'd have -something to say to it ;
- #o I putoff my answer ¢ill mornin”?
 The General sat’ and -thought - about it. Finnlly
:. -sald he—though his heart was by no ‘means in his
¢~ words—4 I can’t very well afford to-pay as much as

" Mrs. Banlster, for she's the rlchoat woman in town, -

you know.”" -

“4Oh, I'don’t expeot you tol” put in tho house-

keeper. And she was golng to drop a pertinent
hint besides’s but it didn't come out at the rigbt
- time, and so went unsaid, -~
- »Don't aqm:t me to?” ropoated he afler her;
s yrhy, what do you expeot? - You certainly wouldn's
* be.willin’ to stay hero for less thun what you can
. glt somowhere olse 7’
- ..o] might,” answered she, looking down at the
. oeapot, no doubt because it happened to stand right |
- before ‘her.. “I might, even' for less/” and ghe
*blushed, it-would not do to tell how extensively,

e

1#257::. The General-got into the enclosure of & now pause,
*1.: {» ¢nd rambled all around it before he found his way
i out wagain: ¢ Umphl” he ejmculated, under his
1 #<vbresth; while he:-gathered up his knifé and fork
< frbrinhis- plate; and: 1aid\ them -down: sidé: by mido

1 "agatin e #T ahfll ‘be sorry to lose.ye, AbIg'LY dald
ooty

diiopping. hid“eyps 40 the: tabls, s bas {a'poss -
+oan’t helpit. You've been a faithful woman—none

oould be, fdthfuller put I'd adviso evory one qo go
where they can dew best. I shan’t giveno diff’rent
advioe to you, n nuther, as much as I'd like to keep ye.
I must hunt up somebody elsc.”.

much pluck as other folks! -

there’s no help for ’t!

the wall with a thump that stood for cmphasis.

woman. I hope you'll suit her, Miss Lovitt; nnd
in fuet; I rather think you will !” ;

for the night,
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anywhere.
by, was a Justice in guod standing up at Huckubuck,

vehicles, be would assuredly have been swamped
before he was well a third of the way over; unless,
like the favored and famoud Seventh Regiment, he

of the police for a long distauce above and below
him.

Of the worthy Drncon’s hcnd the less enid the
better. It is one of those delicate subjects that will
tot bear much handliyg. And yet thus much might
be permitted any candid n_urruior to observe, especi-
ally as it belps his reader tol better understand-
ing of the subject in hand-that hud the Deacon
happened to live at the timo the wise men of the
Enst followed the Star along through the heavens, it
is very certain he never would bave been of the
number who went to Beghlehem.

If there was the least occasion, however, for hold-
ing a Justice Court in Huckabuck, to think of asking
any other person than Dencon Soso to sit on the
cuse would have been an exceedingly gross breach of
the rules, and almost of the peace. Such n position
before the public might be small enough honor, for
people with an ambition like Alexander’s; but for
him, it wos exactly suited to his tastes, his style,
and his general intelligence. -So_mo men might easily

becvue Dotier Justioes. -
ahead of all possible competition.

was to go o-fishing. Just in the nick of time, how-
ever, it was discovered thut General Tunbelly had
lost o number of chickens from his hen-roost the
night before, and that Gush, the big negro, had been
taken ‘for the thief. There was tg be #a Court about
it;" and it was to be held thut same forenoon in the
spacious hall in John Kagg’s tavern. The simple

was sufficient to pack the apartment as close us ever
hall was wedged during the contests of an oxumd
political warfare.

General Tunbelly’s hed his olnokens hooked !”—
#The nigger’s the thicf, and they’ve got Liwm!"—

chickens; about the timd~it was done; about Gen-

for talking as the Fecjecs over were for eating,

not excepted—it was nothing but.talk—talk—talk.

| Biéry winn"(I"do not “speak-of -the women)- was-a
born lawyer, by righit of his tongue. They looked
at & subjeot—no matter how. trifling—and taiked at
oneé gide of it; aud when tired of that, they turned
it over and talked at the other. Could it only have
been cured—and the habit was too thorough an one
ovor to hope to curo—thero' was tongue enongh in
alone, at a moderate: estimate, to supply

that to
the wants of a large and hungry population,

out, that reminded one of the sounds of o bee-hive.

young chap with & high shirt collar for the cocasion

. WTho od Arsb!” eaid Abigail’s heart to itsel, as
it floundered about in her bosom behind the t.enpot.
-w He’s gone and taken me &t my word! Tl go now,
whether or no! DIl let him see if. ] haint got as
T'll let him try house»
keepin’ by himself for o while, and  sce how good it
feels! Tolet an old friend, thut's worked for him
faitbful and true as many years gs I have, go-off in
thisway ! A pretty state of things, I'll bo bound!”
Then coming to herself sufficiently to feel eomelinng
of the embarrnssment of her silence, she replicd to
his conclusions: “Wal, if I must, I must/ and
In the mornin’, then, I sh’ll
go over and Jet mysolf to Mra, Banister!” And she
rose from behipd the teapot with a vast deal of com-
p«.lled composure, brushed the crumbs off the silk’
apron she was artful enough to put-on for the
oceasion, and set back ™ ber chair in its place against

“ You’ll find a better homeg over thers thanIcan
evor give ye here,” remwarked the blunt General, by
way of a delicate picce of consolation. **Miss Banis-
ter’s & nice woman, [ know ; the very nicest sort of o

And with these words of good cheer, he pagssed
through the door, took down the lautern from its
hook in the kitchen, and went out,to the barn to see
that his cattle were properly bedded and foddm.d

Somebody said not long ago, after having waited
half an heur in a vain attempt to-effect a safe cross-
ing of Broadwny below the Park, that if a‘man
knew enough to pilot himself through the floodwood
of drays, carts, omnibuses, and carriages that.suck
through that neble avenue, be was abundautly quali-
fied to becowe a Justice of the Peace in the country
And still, had Deucon Soso, who, by the

undertuken the perilous passage of that tide of

could have had the street cleared by the staves

male botter Judges than he, but few could hope to
1w ¢hat capacity he was

There cuwe down a rainy day upon the quiet
little town, one Spring, when nobody wanted to
work, and everybody felt good for nothing unless it

announcement of such an event, combined with the
| public astonishment at such an unheard-of atrocity,’

«They’re n-goin’ to huve o Court over’t the tavern I”
~were proclamations made in busy haste all up
and down the street, summoning men and boys, like
the roll of & drum, from their slumberous occupa-
tions, and distributing dark knots of people here
ond there over the wayside, from as far up as the
meeting-house to 88 far down as whero the road
forks at the guide-board with a three-fingered hand
in black paint daubed on it upper left-hund corner,
Of course they were talking about it; about the

eral Tuubelly; about tho Court; and about * the
nigger.” . The Huckdbuckers were as great o people
LAl
day:long, and a good way into the night—every
hour of the day, and every day of the week, SBundays

When the town. was thoroughly awake, the knots
that had gathered along the roadside and around the
Post Office began to untie thomselves, and flutter,
like flocks of black birds, over to the tavern door,
whioh they besciged with their united forces, and
awaited with much cagerness the arrival of ‘the
prisoner. They were engaged in arguing the oaso
on its merits, The men were talking and whittling,
atid the boys were listening and whistling, The
littlo bar-room was full, and its ocoupants were
ohewing tho weed- with all tho cnergy in their
jaws. .A gencral hum a&rose both within and with-

Presently ono of the town-onstables, & doughty

bro¥ght along his prisoner. Everybody stopped
talking, and got ready for a substantial stare. 1f
they were all tongues ‘beforo, they secemed to be all
eyes now. - They made room for the oconsequential
officor to take his .prisoner and his shirt-collar
through the crowd, and the moment he had gone up
stalrs, rughed like. a drovs of, mad. cattle pell-mell
after him. . Tho halusters areaked and snapped with
the pressure, lnd threatencd to lot the wholo mass

downi lhupo ,tho lo\ver fidor, The upper ones
were 'li off their foet, and -oarried for-
ward on the' ehoulders, of the eager press below
them. To get the best,view of the negro was the
highesat umbmon of ghuiﬁncmornbio morning.

As soon: as’ they had wedged through the door of
«610 hall, they begun to scatter themueiveo here and
there in. pursuit’ of cligiblo seats and standing
privileges, In the firat place, » dense semi-cirole
was forlned without delay ‘around the Justice's
beoch and ‘the prisoner. Next, concentrio rings
werg established about this.first circle, for the pur-

of ﬂxlng ft" whero it was. - Then tho mass
rushed up in s misccllancous meles, crowding and
jamming, pushing and hauling, ond butting and’
backing. '«llﬁ shuffl of feet; the confusion of voices;
the culling out of one to another’ the olumr of
chaira arid benches; the occasional laughter,. that
rang clearly over all tho rest; the steady running
up and down the stairs in heavy Huckabuck boots ;
these all together made up.an occasion such as even
John Kngg's tavern was not yet porfeotly fnmxhur
with.

But when tbo Justice h:mself—who of -course was
no other. than Deacon Soso—came in and took his
sedt, and began to run, through the copy of the
Statutes ho bmughgnlong, and afterwards to bestow
his magisterial aze and frown over the assembly at
large—silence” mlgned. Men and Yboys put aside
their loud conversation and lnughtey, and gave their
attention to the newly entered Court.

For a moment or two the Deacon engaged in a
little consultation with onc of his acquaintance at
bhand ; tlus was-only a plensant pastime, to delay
the proceedings dntil his associates should arrive.
Which they were not long in doing, however, as the
commotion of the orowd, paiting to let them through,
fully betokencd. The assistants upon whoti hjs suge
choice had fallen for the purpose of adding dignity
to this occasion, were Mr. Pennybright, the store-
kecper, and Captain Teenty. They jommed their
way up, took & chair apicce on' ejther side of the
Deacou, brushed up their bair, tilted back to a
dangeroug angle of importance in their sunts, and
surveyed their admirers thh an appearance of most
deliberate satisfaction. -

The presiding. magistrate, did Mr. Pennybright,
the reader already li§§vls- Capt. Teenty may be a
‘stranger ; and I there¥ore assume the duty.of intro-
ducing him in a paragraph as nearly-proportioned
to his size and importance as may be. A little head -
and face ; bushy whiskers all the way round; four
feet and something in his boots; with a high dickey
like o close boatd fence, that he could but just look
over by climbing to the top ; huge cuffs to his coat
sleeves, that covebed his knuckles; and never so
much bewildered as to be incapable of remembering
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« millishy.” Good-hearted, people said, what there
was of him; but as much given to strut and swag-
ger a8 the voriest bantain cock that considers a
sidewalk g highway “surveyed cspocmlly for his
behoof.
« The Court will come to order ! said the Deacon,
looking & big bundle ofanaces at the assembly.
«Polly | Polly | Polly ! Pretty Polly I”” rapidly cried
Jolin Kagg’s green-headed parrot, that happened to
have been left hanging against the wall.” At which
half the crowd tried hard to look grave, and theother
half buckled down to o good .+ snicker.” ’lhoz/i
sed snorts, and
%l;::n:;d ¥o- :;taill: anj Fif one of his mdouori-
batte explosions. “Fhis soon brought the whole rocm
after him, gravity and all. .

« Silence!” culled out the Deacon. ¢ Mr. Grand
Juror, read your complaint against the prisoner !”’
The grand juror thereupon rose to his feet, drow
forth & voluminous document from his breast pocket,
which a wide- gwuke pubhsher would have concluded
to be the monuscripts of a long romance at least, and
procecded to rebearse the story of General Tunbelly’s
woes in due legal phrase,Jeaving out no shred, scrap,
frayed ¢nd, paring, or chipping of that all-the-way-

teristic of the law, and which mofe frequently serves
to befog and befuzzle the wits of /comwmon listeners
than it ever does to enlighten and inform them. The
mouths of the asscmbly were sl agape, ns he went
on piling up one heinods charge after another on thy
poor negro, till it would seem that even Ais broad
| and titanic_shou ders could, not support them. He
réad to them how that thd ebony wreteh had, during
the night before, in the town, county, and State
aforesaid, with force and arms, willfully, maliciously,
and with- evil intent, with sticks, stones, clubs, aud
divers other implements of o hostile and - dangerous
character, invaded tho sanctity of General Tunbelly’s
(nforesaid) hen-roost, while -its unsuspectipg occu-
pants were wrapped in balmy slumber. . He aceused
the black rascal, in-the course of his discursive and
somewhat romantio narrative, of baving earried with
him weapons of o nature that would excite the

of the town to o fecling of terror. He churged
with brenking the peace, about which the fellow pre-
tended tb know nothing at all,—and with setting an
evil example,—about whioh it is barely possible he
did. Aund he wound up with & flourish of trumpets
about the mnjesty of the law, the protection of the
rights of persons and property, and a desiro that the
‘guilty culprit might-be- punnshod. a8 a-terror to pvil -
doers for the future. .-

* Then cnsued o short pause, during which tho speo-
tators held their breath, . -

*Morgan,” said the Deacon, rising from hxs ohuir
the better to impress tho dignity of the Court upon
both prisoner and auditors,— you have heerd tho
compluint read ; what do you say to it? Are you
guilty, or not gullty? You mny answer for your-
self.” :

* N-n-no, sir,” nnswerod the nogm. stnmmonng,
and lifting his eyebrows so a8 to move his wool o
little; "I n n-never hooked. his chicsens [

The 'Deacon, who knew better, looked at him
steadily o moment with those queer little eyes of hig,
and then, turning to his associates, sat down between
them, and crossed his logs, with a view to go about,
it lelsurely. Aftor consulting with the Grand Jurdr’
briefly, said ke aloud, giving a resonant * Hem1” to
clear his throat,—» Call on your mtimony' Mr, Grand
Juror |
* Of courso Genorul Tunbelly wns called firat. He
got up and stood facing everybody. He had a rapid
» | and extromely inaccurate -way with him,—a sort of
hit-or-miss style of speech and manners,—thoy made
plenty of fun for other people whenever- thoy hap-
pened to feel in the, mood, but nevgr -appeared in the
least degreo to diaconoex{ himoolf. Indeed, it was
seriously thought that the porp oonfused ho was, the
better ho got on. When gpoke junder exoitement,
~which was slmost olwxo. ‘the oase,~ho began o
wave his hauds about other; people’s. heads, sud to
fume and froth at the wm like & lobster on land.

- '
e

that he was_onco a captain in the Huckabuck

round expression which is such a delightful charac- |

It was not a very popuior iy, but it now and chcn
exclted langhter. EARRI

.,,

grand Juror’a firat inquiry.

“Yes, gir, they was ; & roopter nnd threo hens,n
. “Were they stoler 27"

“I'm pretty ¢ confidant of ﬂmt, wu the unawer. v
" 4 Do you know by whom they were stolen?" -

% Of course I do; by tlﬁt infernal nigger|”. point-
xng to thesprisoner, and ‘making a ﬁeroo grimaoe.
The audience set up a laugh, *

. 4 Nigger!"” screamed the roguish pnrrot from’ the
wall:  Whew /" and the houso caine down, oulprit
and'all, Captaig Teenty smiled ; Mr. Pennybright
glanced up to where the parrot ought to be; and
Deacon Soso gave his countenance more 1ong1tudo
than ever. You would have needed o mariner’s
compass to find your way fafely up to its hlgh lati-
tudes, -

“ Well,.General Tunbelly,” his. legul questioner
went on, sticking his thumbs into the armbole of his
waistcoat, # I wish you’d procced and “tell the Court

- | what you know about this transaction. - Tell wiiat

you heard; and what you found ; and what yousa;
and go on, " Tell all about it.”

“ A8 a’most everybody knows,” said the General,
cuffing a small boy hy accident with his gesturing
hand, ¢ I had the nigger oncet to live at my house;
and & good feller he was, too, But he got into these
bad ways, ye see, and took to- drink 4 little, and
stealing a little, and —"

« No matter about that!” curtly interrupted his
Honor. * Begin with last night’s dom’s let what's
back o’ that all- gol” - 7 . !

The General looked at the Court a minute, thh
his mouth half cpen, aud finally thought he had got
its proper iden all the way into his head.

“Al; yes,” he faltered. The prisoncr rested his
clbows on his knees, stooped over to accommodate
himself to the new posture, and looked up amudlly
into the fuge of his accuser. L. ,

"¢ When my hens went to roosf lnst night,” he
went o, “ there was twent)-threo on ‘em ; and when
I went out tq feed ’em this- mornin’, as I do every
‘mornin’ whfa 1 fodder my cattle,—I feed em out of
o two quart measure, yo 8%, —I thought there was
some on ’ém gone; and go I had the cur’osity to jest
count ’em all over! I counted, an’ counted, an’
counted ; and I couldn’t make but nineteen on ’em!
Four was gone! I went all round the yard, and the
bnrn. and the sheds, to find ’em. I hunted, an’
hunted, an’ huntef. I poked my hand into every
hole and corner there was; and knocked my head
agin every single raftor over the scaffil; ;"—the pris-
oner chuckled to hear this ;—* but nary hen was
there to‘be found anywhere round! Thinks I'to my-
gelf, in & minnit, almost,—they ’re stole; an’ if any-
body’s hooked, them hens, it’s that infernal black
nigger!” The culprit went off in another guffaw,
# Whe-w/” whistled the parrot. And all hands
broke out in a laugh together.

% You should use proper language in Court, Gen-
oral,” remarked his houor, with n view to oheck the
witness’s tendency to excitement and exaggeration,

# Yes, I mean tew,” sald the latter; “and I think
that to call that black feller an infernal mgger,
jest as proper as preaching I

« Well,” said the grand juror, desirous of settmg
his witness- on ‘the right track again,—¢ what did
you do then, when you found your hens were‘gone 2

« What did T dew? . I did what 1 s’pose ang.man 2d.
dow T cussed some little, and then I started off for
the nigger 1"

“ Well, did you find him #”

4%] rather think I did, sir; if I hadn’t, ’taint at
all likely he’d be scttin’ there, whilo we're talkin’
about it! Find him? Iguess I did; I found him
in bed, the cussed black thief! and my hens and
rooster dead, down in the sullar! 'Ilooked at ’em,
poor critters! with their necks wrung round JG%S
I'd like to take an’ twist tisn /—and —’ -

«Order!” called out his Hdnor, oheckmg his
speech again.

« Wal,” answered he, I wish he'd a-come and
stripped your hen-roost, Dencon; and then see how
you'd like it! You can’t guess how other ' folks feel
always, by only hearin’ ’em tell their story! Butas
1 was a-sayin’,—this ’ere house he was in, was a hut
over nigh the Coalpits; jest such & place as I knew
he'd be likely to take the poultry to, and whare I
know he’s been in the habit of hangin’ round for
some time baok along. He’d got ’em there in the|
sullar, as ‘twas, you sec; and as soon as he waked
uf, e meant to pall oif the featkers. .If 1 hadn’t
ha’ beeu as spry about it as I was, I never sh’d iden-
tificd my hens in the world ; Ish’d lost the whole on
Jem, and he'd gone clear besides. Because ho'd ha’
got tho feathérs off 17

People looked round at one another, and seemed to
settle down into tho conviction that this' was a
straight story, and all to conviot the prisoner. :

"« Will you swear that the hens you-saw.in that
cellar,” asked the proseouting officer, “wore the
game that belonged to you,and were carried off in
the night ?” - ’

« Yes, I will1” promptly answered tho General,

« Thaf is all,”” said his examiner. “I now wish,”
added ke, rising aad addressing the Court, # to intro-
duce the testimony of Mr. Tossitt, who oooupies'this
house in which the prisoner was found.” _The Court
Avowed. «Mr. Tossitt!” called tho grnnd Juror;
weome forward™ here. and be sworn!” A passage
was made for him through the orowd, and the negro
sat bolt upright and looked straight in his face.
Comrades in potty iniquity, as they long had been,
the prisoner could not but regard the countenance of
his- old friend with ‘an irvepressible disposition to
laugh, He put up his cyebrows two.or ‘three times,

s
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hurried his wool rapidly forwards and backwards on
his crown, to get all things ready, and gave a few
sly grins each time he thought he had onught tho
new witness's eye.

. Mr. Tossitt was & mon of. ﬁfty years, and more
too. e performed odd Jobs for ‘the ‘farmers round
about, and now nnd then & small one for himself;
and in an exceedingiy miscellaneous way mannged
to pick up a soanty living.: But thore was no ocou-
pation that he proténdoed to follow a8 a regular busi-
ness, unless it was’ rum drinking. He was willing
to givo his time to thot. and put in no charges for
extra labor. Tho bt he dwelt in, he occupied alone:
cooking his own-food, washing his own shirts, and
cftending a8 he best know how to the requlrcmcnta
of such n household economy as his would nccessa.
rily be. Ocoséfonally he had the pleasuro of enter-
taining;m otrn.ggllng visltor or two, of habits and
pmolivitios similar to' thoso of Gosl? who always
madd cheopful commots with him o what trifling
booty they brought b, and were made welcome to o
bed lind a4 hiding plact 68 long as their forage lasted.

'B oli in lef, was the other witness” ‘whom! the

1 Wheww [

‘ment ugnmst you; which is, that, in consideration

therefore, by way of & preliminary performance, |.

,;;a;e&a&a bad & onedtombsunﬁato e ghils

i #lof the prisoner, - a
~ % Were your thokeno uken lut nig t?’? vu tho ‘

“Now, Mr. Tomb," sald tha gra.nd julor, 1 _want
to ask.you one question ; ;"—here the nigger begun to
anlokor, " dnd Morgan como our house lasg
night 77" The old fellow. Jooked all nd him in s
bewildered manner, und annd-—-Y::o?T;es, he b'liev-
ed-he-did; he come some time in the night, but he

uldn’t pretend” to say when /o He was anxious to
shield himself, to scréen his colorctriend and ally,
and ‘8t the same sime to appear perfectly candid to
the Court,

% Did he bring nny hena with him {o your house?”
waa_the mext. question. Looking around him’ as
wildly 8a before, his head trembling with the palsy
induced by rum, and his lips in motion as if he were -
mumbling something down his throat,—+ I-LI dida’t
s¢e him bring in nothmg," said he. «Then you saw
‘him, when he came in 9’ persisted his questioner,

“Yes, 1 saw.Aim plain enongh; but I nover, 880 .
nary chicken, nor rooster nuther,” : -

“But just now you said you did o’ know when ho
camel”

4 No, and so I didn’t; for I haint’ got no docb
nd somebody stole my watch, over so loug gol”
%’T,ho auditory roared. But tho negro's cleu\_
«Wah! wah! wah "—was to; be heard-high above
every voice in the room. As soon as the hhoutmg
had subsided s little, there burat forth o cry from
against the wall, which everybody recognized as the-
parrot’s, and which increased the- merriment’ still
more,—* Deacn S0s0! Deac’'n Soso! Gone to Courti
Goié to Court |—Polly—Polly—Polly,—pretty Polly! .

When order was restored o little, tbo'pubhoex.
aminer ventured to propound another question:—
“Did Morgan say whose chickens those werq?—I
mean, where he got them?” The coufederate hesi. ¢
tated, while his head trembled wore than ever. The
negro was looking up.in his fuce wx}h one of the
most shrewdly comical expressions it is posaiblo to
conceive,. , -

“Is "pose I must tell then ?” shid Tossrtt, mqmr.
ingly,

# Yes,” ordered tho Court, “you must toil all you
know.”

“+ Wal,” answered Tossitt, ho toid me how’t he’d
hooked 'em off o’ Gen’ral Tunbelly's hen: 1003} !” ;

“ Ah, he did, hey ?”

# Yes, he did; but there’s no belicvin’ what he so.ys,
he’s such a lyin’ sepmp ; and I never b'lieved a gin.-
gle word on’t!—and I would n’t udvxse you oo;nu-
ther 1.

-Gosh gnve two or three intérnal rips oft 1uughter,
and immediately collapsed, Prisoner ns he was, he
never let slip a chance for fun. All the rest followed
after, till nothing was to be heard in the hall but
round dfter routid of hearty roaring, For 8 down.
right- drizzly day, it was as mérry an ono is old
Huckabuck had seen in a long time,

“That’l1l do, Mr.’ Tossrt,’? said the grand Jdror,
bowing him back ‘into the crowd again.  “I've
nothing more to say on tho case,” turxung totho
Court, «I think the ohnrgos in the complamt hove
been all made out.”

+ As the Court_saw that the Pprisoner hnd no ooun-
sol at his side, it proceeded to ask if he mshed to
say anything on his behalf.

4 Y-y-y-yes, sir,” answered Gosh, nmkmg bis under
juw fiy, up and. down. like the treddle of o, scioaox.
grinder's Wheel ; *T've- g-g-got, Yo say't I n-npever”
hooked his hens! ann-n-helnmfhes—s—suysso moi

“You mubt bo respectful in Court, Morgan ”? oned
out his Honor. * Anything more 2

The prisoner shook his head u.nd looked down on
the floor.

“Then,” added the Court, puttmg ona grent deal
of stateliness, * I .shall proceed to pronounoo judg-

’

i

r ignorance of the law,”—the darkey smiled,
felt conﬁdent thn.t he know us much of legal
that fact, Morgan, I shall not punish you as soverely
as I have the power to do. We find you guilty,”—
looking round to his associates for a confirmation of
his opinion, which they bestowed with a bow,~*and -
adjudge n,gmnst you & fine of oovon doiinrs wit.h the
costs.” .
The negro. shook his heud despondingly. )
#GoshJ” said he, in o loud whisper; « 1 nover
o’n pay that/”

In lieu, ‘therefore, of tho money, he was duly re.
manded to Brimfield Jail, where Le might have lej.
sure to “work it out,” and turn phrlosophor, a8, ho
found the inclination. ‘

The assembly heard the Judgment, and begnn to
disporse with & hum of conversation, © Good for the
nigger 1”” oried out old Malachi, on the extreme verge
of the crowd. “Nigger! nigger]” answered’ the
parrot, in his shrillest voico. At which the gullty
fellow for the first time, looked : up at the bird, ele- -
vating his eyebréws considerably, "Go ‘way, nig-
ger! go ’way, mggorl - Whew ! who—y eaid the
po.rrot. o

" And Court, prisoner, ooneta.bie, and all, gove in
now to the merriment that could no longer be sup-
pressed. 1In the confusion that followed, the consta. .
ble clapped on the iron manacles to the wrists of his
charge, stuffed his wnrrunt in his, pocket, and sinrtaed
off for the-; JalL ooy

© Not_for some minutes ufwr lus wugon hud got out
of sight; did thie-idling collection of-people reoovex‘
their senses sufficiently to remembor that they.had
gono without their’ dinner. Upon whioh thougbt, ,
might bo soon heard abrisk tramp of boots all’ over \_;
the streot, and @ loud slam of doors from one cnd of
the village to the othor.

'rown omATORS, <+ N

Robert MoBride brought home his room-mate with.
him, one winter vacation, to show him thd sights ab
Huckabuck. The visitor was from one of our Sputh-
ern cities, whoso oyes would b likely 0. be. exten:
slvly rogaled with tho many novel things the! K
6OW,

“To-night,” said he to his friend, after gotting up
from the diuner-table, “our Lyceum holds its weekly
meeting.  You will want to go, of course”’. . ..\

‘Mrs. MoBride thoyght the young gentlompn: 0“8“ o
by no sort of moans to fail to attend the meeting, 88 -,
it-would fet him into the primitive ways,of -shought
indulged in by the people, more then gny: Pﬂ“" !
guthering’ she could then think of. At any: rpto,” L
sdded Bob,  there’s where you must go; ilfyon wait
to oo the Lions; tho Lionesses you'll be more likely
to find at the ovening meetings} or ‘perhaps; &t “‘° :
minister’s donation-party,” His mother, aheented
and his two sisters joined in with'amorty E‘EEI&

With o proapeot ‘like that “before:‘them, the: After-
tiodn ‘ melted ' déwn very ' rapldiy.. Ibtwall ttme for .

supper beiwthey Yégat wmomwmm
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shawis—the running up stairs and down,—tho gab.
ble about what they were expeoting to hear and see,

—and the Jpughter over their gwp dudiorous appear-|

anoe,—served to koop them merry from the time they
went out the door till they reached the ittle red
schoothousé. The two girld poked their way along
" in the twilight of & single candle, to an endurable
soat on the lefrhand-side of the room, and the two
oollege friends found a hard peroh on an oak benoh
opposite., Tho meeting had not yet come to order,
for the members wore not all there. : .
 Qne by one thoy came in, howevar, olump--te-olum
“in their great heavy boots, like o party of dragoons
just dismounted,  Now and then, one brought a poor

little . tallow candle, that looked as if it had been] - -

doowned at its baptism, and stuck straight up in an
iron candlestick, which Lo prepared to light at the
flamiiig'dip on the sentry-box at the farther end of
" the room. Or oocasionally a good flat turnip, bored
in its middle.to the proper dimensions, was set upon
a desk by way of an ornamental candleholder, which
might be esteomed perfeotly safo so long as thers
were no sheep around. The wicks, when they got
too long, the bold salamander fellows pinched off

with a thumb and finger. ) R e
-+ There being & *korum ” at last, as Mr, Porringer |-

called it, that intellectual individual took his gest in
the sentry-box, by virtuo of having some time before
been ghosen President of the association ; and, after
giving 85 many preliminary Hems! as was custo-
wary, proceeded to rap a fow times on the desk with
his big bony knuckles, and to call the assembly to
order. The ladies, of whom there was quite s little
Jam present, straightened themeelves up on the com-
fortless seats; and the men left off talking and whis.
pering, and gavo their attention, - There was a knot
of boys near the door, who. evidently were laying
matters out for a jolly good time. They nudged
each other now with their elbows, and began to lis-
ten to what Mr. John Porringer might be about
oommunicate. . o
#The meeting will please to come to orderl” called
the schoolmaster o seeong,. time, very modgrately.

- You will listen ¢ the réading of the minits of the

-2-~$he last meeting, by the Btorotary.” At which that

'p}_mouonury aroso on 'Mr. Porringer's left hand, and
rattled off thie sayings and doings of the doughty
debaters the week before, ovidently to the intense
satisfaction of all concerned. - :

A bit of & pause ensued, just long enough to give
the epeotators o chance té” éxchange .friendly senti.
ments again, when Mr. Porringer rose very presi-
dentially in his seat in the sentry-box, pushed back
the candle that was sending up the smoke of & small
chimney in his face, let down tho ends of ono set of
fingers into the decp soundings of his vest-pooket,
and remarked,— H-h-hem ! hem! hem! Ladjes and
Gentlomen !’ just as fust as he could give the sylla-
Dlos expression. Next, said he,—I am very glad to
seo 50 many out this vvening, for it helps give char
goter to the er-crcises, It shows, too, that folks aro

jttin’ to think more about the improvement of their

Eb«b,”——bringing himself down on his boot-heels

for & proper emphasis,—« which thex didn’t uset to

do 80 much as they do now. It’s far better to be
here, than to be idlin’ away the evenin’ at the stores
and the tarvern ; for here the intellect finds means of
improvement. I therefore eay agin, I'm pleased to
seo 80 many of you out to-night; and hope to see as
many every night through the winter.” ~ .~

«The question for debate this evening, Ladies 'n
Gentlemen, is —— Whether Divorces ought ever to
be granted by Courts of Law ? . For the affirmative,
there is John Leathers and George T. Bildad; ’n for
the negative, Amm Popkins and Josiah G. Chinka-
pin” A pause. “Ave you ready, gentlemen?”
Anotber pause. «Hh-hem!  Mr. Leathers, will you
plesse to speak to the afirmative?” No answer.
The President leaned over the light, to shade it from
his eyes, and peered all round the room; andat
onoe the audience set to, and tried to assist him in
his hunt. But no John Leathers was there.

wIgn’t in,” said one, and another. L

« [gn’t in, hojl 2’ ropeated the president. ¢ Then
wo must call on his colleague to advance the fust

- argyments in. favor; Mr. George T. Bildad! Is ke
in the room 7. Yes, he was; and he let Mr. Porrin.
gor know it by jumping straight out into the middle
of the floor; with a folded sheet of foolseap in one
hand, and o long wooden pencil in the other, His
« argyments ” were probably fixed where they could
not get away from him. . : )

. "Baid he, raking'back his red hair with the unem-
ployed pencil,—* Mr. President1” :

v Please to gffer, sirl” answered that prompt offi-
ola), crowding his shoulders back against the wall.
. «]aint very much prepared on this question to-
night,"—glancing very modestly at his voluminous
notes,—, but L'l say what L've got to say in. as fow

words a8 Ican” Bo far, very well; except his hu-

v

- dent, I think  that ‘divorces' ought to bo grented by
the Courts,”—with a timid glance at the ladies over
against him,”—as muok as anything else is granted

 pyem. "For why not? Yes, sir; that is the ques:
tion, after all; why not? When the other side Il
ghow me why such privileges hadn't ought to be
" granted, then Il underfake to tell tho other side
—t-cgomothing they.don's know about! Mr. President,
o - thisis & good deal of & question; more’n gome folks
© .~ think for.* I don’t Wlieve people stop to think how
big & question it is. It affects all our intcrests, eir ;
_and a good many more, too. It enters into all the
undertakings of human and’ civilized life: There
alnt & mah, woman, or child livin’, but it bears some
gort o’ relation'to him, I think a divorce ought to
‘bo allowed when it's ncoessary. And when it’s ne-
coasary, the Courts can tell better’'n anybody elso,
_ beoause they kmow all about theso things, And
when it aint noocssary,—when it's got up jest b
osuse the parties want to get rid o’ one another,—
why, the Courts can tell that, teo. Anybody that
b'lieves in tho majesty of Courts,—as 7 beliove, air,—
-will say that there’s where theso matters are to bo
deolded. If the law can tie two folks together, for
‘my part T don’t sos Whist's to hender the law from
on-tiein’ 'em agin! - What's in the way ? What's the
oljocthun? . Yes, Mr. Prosident ; I ask the other side,
what's the objecshun 2—iid: I puuse for a reply 1
s1:seoee . 10 BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

the trath, too—thiat woman is never so amiable as
when she-is useful ;' as for beauty, though men may
- fall In love with girls ot play, there is- nothing to
. ‘make them stand to - thelr love like seeing them at.
‘work—engnged in the useful offices of: home -and

¢ Ho who inds plessuro in vioo, and paia fa virtus,

in: coats, and cloaks, tnd |

e

erl:din for the hmpor’ of ‘Light.

Proud Autumn, with hls golden crest cmbrowned,
Has stepped withi gentlest foolfll from the plain,

And Jeft the world with all his influence crowned,
While every whispering loaf his hues retaln,

Ilow tiko & royal ono he came, and trod -
With ghundering step on Bummer's dying day;
Outstretchilng fur o'er carth his magio red
Till nature latd hor cinerald rubes away!

Proud, not in wisdom, but in outward show,
Ho sought the violets by the brooklet's side
To win; but o'er them came & deepor glow=—
"As died the gentler Bummer, 80 thoy died, -

- He wandered *neath tho old diin forest trocs,
But every leaf hie influenoe felt profound,
Aud fell upon'the bosom of tho breoze,
‘Which sadly sang, 1ald them on the ground,

" His broath exhalod around carth's pristine bloom,
A sterncr power than won 1t to the day
Ho slowly breathed fu ail its rich porfuine,
And passod 1t by, and left it to decay,

At ove the heavens dropped thelr dewy tears,
Aud cold, uncertaln rains deluged tho earth;

The maglo work of Summer's transient yeors
Fell low in dust whore'or he waudered forth,

The groungrwas clad, when first he camo in power,
In frultfulness; ho kissed its waving grain,

Ite golden corn; and In his earller hour

- From harvest-fields went up the rich refraln,

v

But ere he went, around thoe Farmer's home
Tho cheorless speetro of o chilllng wind,
Through weary days and dreary nights would roam,
And enter through each crevioe it could find.

*Twould stand besldo the blooming mald within,

And kiss her brow, and pinch her choeks and hands;
And hurl jtself agatnst the fiames, where grin

Tho elfins of the grate in all the brands, -

But Autumn, with his golden crest embrowned,
Has steppoed with gentle footfall from the plain,
And Winter comes, with ermine coldnoess crownoed,

To clothe in White from valley to tho vane, 8

THE SEVRES GLOCK,

. nx_j.t.nm DE’ OEATELAIN, '
’ “Depend up it, niece,” gaid Aunt Rose, “that
punctuality is, aftor all, one of the qualities most

-{acceptable to a husband, especially when he is a

man of business. Beauty will fade, and accomplish-
ments may grow stale, but the homely virtue of
punctuality always helps to proniote harmony in
houschold; therefore, my dear, as I feel some_mis-
givings about your having duly cultivated this
essential quality, my wedding gift shall be a clock,
whose daHy ticking will, I hope, remind you of your
annt’s words,”” S : :
- Augusta Wilmers admired the beautiful Sevres
porcelain case in which the dial was set, though she
cared nothing nbout the works—just as some people
admire o beauty, whether sho be endowed or not
with o spark of intellect—-but tossed up her head at
her aunt’s advice. _—
“Really, aunt,” said she, “you seem to think
Clarcnce’s love is to bo measured by minutes and by
seconds; now, I expeot it is to last forever!” added”
she, with more coquetry than logie, as she ghook her
ambrosinl curls and stole a triumphant-glace at
her pretty face in the nearest glass,
“uYou remind mo of the French wit,” said Aunt
Rose, with o quiet smile, * who, when called upon to
define the difference between a clock and a pretty
woman, deolared that ome reminded him of the
hours, while the other mnde him forget them, I
dare say Clarenco thinks the same just now; but
you know, my dear, when it comes to every day sort
of life, even love requires to be wound up now and
then, like clocks and household affairs, or it may
come to o standstill for want of a little caro; and
then if the pendulum ceases to tick ——"
But Augustn had ceased listening to her aunt the
moment she hinted at the possibility of “every day
life” succeeding to her dreatn of romance, and was
far away in tho ideal realms of castle-building;
leaving the” good lady to expound her comparisons
of olocks and hearts in the *desert air.” :
The clock looked very pretty when placed in the
drawing-room of the young couple’s new home, and
was universally idmired. The little porcelain shep-
herd in his Watteau costume, consisting of an apple-
green cont ond pink knoc-brecches, presenting a
dove to his behooped and furbelowed shephordess, in
a sKy-blup dress, as they sat etérnally smiling and
everlastingly fond, at the base pf the clook, in happy
oblivion of the hours rolling ‘on above their heads,
was thought o most appropriate emblem for & loving
pair like Clarencp Fletcher and his bride, and every-
body admired Aunt Rose’s tact in her choice of a
wedding gift. - R
. And how did the clock work ? o
Why, the clock had got a little disordered in its °
voyage from Paris to London, and ‘had contracted
the habit of being a trifle too slow, ~This, like most
bad habits, might have been casily eradicated by
early attention—only, «like mistress like maid,” as .
the saying is, and, in this inatance, it was like
mistress like clock. Augusta was slow and inexadt,
and not oaring about ' punctuality, let the clock
follow its own vagaries. The shepherd’ and shep-
herdess looked quite as pretty and as loving, whether—
‘the hours went right or wrong—so what did it
signify ? : I
The first trick it played het was this: Clarence
had agreed, one very fine morning, to come n.gd
fotch her cxnotly at two o'clock, to make & round of «
calls, to return their wedding visits. As ho could
but seldom spare any time from his b'usiness,"ho_“
porticularly requested Augusta to be quite ready at
tho appointed hour, urging her playfully to begin
her preparations at “least half an hour beforo she
thought it #high time” to do so. - ,
Augusta meant to bo ready, but she was sitting
ab her orochet that morning. - The weather, though
bright, was cold, the fire looked oheerful and the
room felt comfortable, and Augusta was Lislf unwill-
iug to stir. Desides, sho was busy counting stitches,
and could not bé counting the hours continually.
Still, between whiles, she cast n°glance at Aunt
Roses olock, just for an excuse to aspure herself

noed not yot relinquish her favorite ocoupation, The
stroke of one gave out it tiny eilvery warning, but
Augusta sald to herself, it was really not- yot any-
thing like lialf an hour before the ahigh time”
Clarenoe alluded to; so she formed anothor pretty
ogival figure to ‘comple the design of one of the
poldlts of the collar; and: it was not 4l snother
stroke, purporting to announce the half hour, that
Augusta slowly rose, and proceeded to put, up her

AUTUMN., .

| Clarence, who was puxic

| drawing-room, w

that thero was still plenty of time, and that she |

guui-ter of ‘an hour too slow, the real hour was not

alfpast one, but & ‘quarter to two, The oconso-
quenoe wag, that Augusta had ouly taken out her
bonnet, and just fixed upon the combination of dress
and mantlo she deemed the most tasteful, by tho
time the hour of, two ‘sounded. In good carnest
from the nearest church in the n"e}ghbor'hood, and
tuality itself, drove up to the
‘door, . : ,
Augusta was now sorry she had not begun sooner
to get ready, because she #liw Clarenoo looked an-
toyed when ho came up-stalrs, and found she had
not even begun to put on her things; but, of course,
she laid the blame on the clock, aud said if he'would
but take pationce for five minutes, she would bo
quite ready to accompany him. The five -minutes
extonded, howover, to thirty, during which, she heard
Clarénoe paciug backwards and forwards in the
ith all the unmistakablo symptoms
of impatie ’ ’ S -

- When smfut length, made her appearance, ex-

*| peoting thiat her elegant toilet, which really sot off

hor protty face to great advantage, would call forth
Claroqoo’s adwmiring comments, she was disappointed
at his taking no notice of her.dress, and complaining
of thelost time, Augusts felt rather provoked at

with & pretty little pouting nir, that he need not
grudge waiting a fow minutes for ker,

#But, my dear,” roplied he, “your few minutes
amount to half an hour—which is more than I can
afford to waste."” e
They now stepped into the fly; but ns Clarence
had only a couple of hours to spare, ithappened that
the deduction of this half hour provented their pay-
ing a visit o' their most fashionable acquaintance,

- | whieh Augusta purposely deferred to the last, in

aocordance with the lpdy’s habils, and where she
had partioularly wished to exhibit hér clegant attire,
Bhe was, thereforo, rather out of sorts at the disap-
pointment; nor was she restored to scremity by
Clarence's telling her jocosely that she cught to lay
to heart that capital saying of some naweless Irish-
man, * that when you luse an hour in the morning,
you are running after it all day long,” ’
“But it was only a half hour,” pleaded Augusta.

By this time thoy had reached Pall Mall, where
Clarenco alighted, and took o cab, having to return
tothe city, and left his wifo to her own devices.
'She now bid the conchman drive slowly up Regent
streot, whilo sho began to consider how she should
spend ‘tho rest of the afternoon, scerctly regretting
that the state of complete equipment peculiar to
a recent bride, precluded her judulging in that
pleasant mode of curtailing time styled by courtesy,
“ ghopping”’—though it is often only playing at
shopping, by the bye—the great resource for idlers
of both sexes, but more especinlly a god-send to
thoso ladies wif do not know what to do to fill up
tho hours between luncheon and dinner. Presently,
however, Augusta remembered that friend in need,
Berlin wool, which is in eternal request, and nceord-
ingly orderced the corchman to drive toa well-known
depot for the elegant superfluities of the work-table.
Here she found o friend of hers, a young-lady rather
inclining to the “fast* school, who instantly pounced
upon her, or* rather upon her fly, saying she would
bo a “dear oreature,” if she would drive-her to
several shops she wanted to visit, adding 'thut. she
should be glad of her advice in the selection of the
articles she was going to purchnsc) kor taste being
proverbial. ’ ‘ :

Augusta was nothing loth to shop by proxy, and
therefore readily consented.

«1 suppose the truth ia, Cargy, that you are going
to be married ?” said the young wife. .

.The fast young lady disclaimed any intention of
what she called *giving up her liberty” just yet—
still she was not the less solicitous to put lierself
under arme for the wholesale conquest of that sex
whose companionship she rejected.. She few about
from the jeweler’s to the laceman’s, then to Cramer’s
to hire a piano, and show off her playing to one or
two loungers in the shop—then to the haberdasher's,
next door—then to purchase o fau—then to lay in
0 stook of satin slippers. The fly began to assume
the appearauce of an ombulating bazaar; still
Mies Carry did not scom inclined to cry, “ Holdl
enough 1 ' ;
¥ Augusta was amused and delighted, though she
soon found that she was. only playing a secondary
part, and that her advice wos Tess wanted thon her
fly. At last, however, by the time it was closo upon
ber dinner hour, she recoliested that there wero such
things a8 hours, and reminded her lively friend that
she must go home, or Clarence would be waiting for
her. The «fast” young lady laughed at such wife
ish notions, doclared that she never minded kecping
the good folkg at home waiting for her, and meant
to do°the same by her husband, supposing she could

‘lever moke up her mind to tie heraelf down to the

dull, plodding state of matrimony—and finished by
insisting on ’Gus’s conveying her home, that they
might have a good chat by the way. )
Instead of peremptorily refusing 8o indisercet a
request, Augusta consented, partly not to be thought
too homely by attaching over-importance to her hue-
band’s comfort, and partly becausoshe was always
led away by the amusement of the moment, to-say
nothing of her fancying there must.bo.time enough

time, always imagine that most valuable article to
be made of caoutchouc! ‘

The ladies now drew off to Caroline’s home; on
reaching which, instead of merely depositing tho
young lady and her purchases, Augusta went in,
nominally, only just to shake hands with Carry’s
mother and sisters—a process ‘that was, howover,
prolonged into & regular gossip, fiom which she was
only startled by the plain-spoken language of a clock,
more exact than her own, reminding he¥ it was half-
past six. Co )

i Qh, dear!” cried Mrs, Fletcher; #I ought to
have been ot home long ngo. Ishall not have time
to dress for dinner, Indeed, X am afraid Clarence
has boen waiting for dinner, for he is so very
exact!” . S o

#You must teach him to be less fussy,” sald
Caroling, -#] should keep Jhim -waiting, on pur-
pose” . .
«My dear, how can'you talk so?” interposed
Caroliny’s mother; just for propricty’s sake, being
well aware hor daughter never attended to any ro-
‘monstrance on her part

Meanwhile, Augusta had risen to go; but shio still
went on talking sbout their mutual fricuds, and
about parties in view, and stoppoed to look at & collar
one of Caroline’s sisters was working in Irish point,
and give: her opinion on the pattern, all of which
Lost another quater of an bour,'so. tHat by the time

wark; thinkiag how prudent she was. We say pur-

Iportig, on théepart of. the lock, boosuso, beiog

v

this realization of Aunt Rose’s prognostics, and said, |-

left.-Thoso-who-have little employment, for their|.

asked if any addition was to be mq%é to the dinner,
as maater had brought home a gentleman, -

“ Dear mo! is’ your master home already 7" sald
Augusta. . ' '
#QOh, yes, ma’am,” sald Betay; ¢ master has been
at home this hour, at least; and cook Is afraid the
dinner will be spoilt.” . ‘ A
. %Well, cook must do for tho best,” said Augusta,
somewhat Burried: «1 must go up and dross as
quick as [ can,” By
But before‘she could reach the landing, Clarenoce
had come half-way down stairs, saying, “My dear’
Augu'gw., what has happened?  You have mado me
quito uncasy.”

« Happened, Clarence? Nothing.” :
“« But it s seven o’clock. Bee!” snld ho, drawing
out his- ropeater, which went exactly with the Ex-
change. ’ o ) . .
He looked 8o grave as ho spoke,.that Augusta had
not the heart to answer him in a tono of levity, as
she had intended, but said, in some confusion, that
sho had met Caroline—that they hnd been shopping
together—and, in short, that it'was Caroline’s fault
(just as she-had laid her shortcomings on Aunt
Roso's clock in the morning) if sho wus after her
time. .

I always thought Carry was rather slow; but I
suppose you have been ruuning after the lost half
hour, if the truth was known,” gaid Clarence, in a
bantering tone.* * However, now you are come, all’s
right; only you must make your peace as you can
with my friend, Charles Denham,” added he, hand-
ing his wife into tho room;. * for I warn you that he
is a great epioure, and won't relish having his din-
ner spoilt.” . :

- Augusta now murmured an apology to ber his.
band’s friend, who politely begged her not to oredit
all that Clarence was ‘pleaged to say for him, assur-
ing her that the ploasure of her acquaintance would
compensate even for going without a dinner at oll.
But she was too much annoyed to mako any suitablo_
reply.to his cordial advances, and hastily withdrew
to take off her bonnet and put her hair in ringlets,
besides changing her dress. Before theso arrange-
menta wore effeoted, tho crowning finish was put to
tho already overdone dinnmer, and by the time. tho
trio sat down to tablo, Clarence was exhausted with
his protracted efforts to keep up a lively dinlogue
with his friend, and almost faint for want; while
Charles Denham bad overstaid his appetite, and
though not quite such an cpicure as his host jocosely
assumed, was just in the state that disposes peoplo
1o bo eritieal. ‘

As for the cook, it would fill & volume to deseribe
the stato of exasperntion she wus in, and we there-
fore renounce the task, Her ill-temper was reflected
in the houscmaid’s face, which was very much
flushed, like one who had been in a pucker for the
Inst hour and & half; while Augusta, conseious of
being in an atmosphere of discontent, of which she
was the primary causc, had not even the presence of
mind to do the honors of her table in a manner to
atono for its shortcomings. Altogether, what with
tho spoilt dinner, and Augusta’s embarrassed man-
ner, Charles Denham thought that ¢ pretty Mre
Fletcher,” ns he had heard her called, wds not so
attractive after al}, and was cortainly a very bad
mannger, afid felt inclined to pity rather than envy
his friend. .

Though he put n- goeod face on tho matter, Clarence
was mortified that his homo should have been seen
under o disadvantage the first time his best friend
came to see him after his marriage, and regretted
having brought him to share pot-luck—always a
rather venturesome test; and when, on Augusta’s
retiring to the drawing-room, Donham asked him for
a cigar—provided Mrs. Fletcher allowed smoking on
tho premises—he could not refrain from saying ho
was sorry he had fullen on such a bad dinner.

« Never mind, my dear fellow,” said Denham, who
took things aa thoy were, liko most persons who hnd
traveled & great deal; # I have eaten many a worse—
amongst the Bedouins,” .

The oigars were fetched, and as they were first-
rate of their sort, and the wines unexceptionable,
Denham solaced himself for the failure of the dinner;
and, certainly, if tho number of cigars he smncked
were to be viewed as the tariff at which he estimnted
its merits, he must have rated it at a very low ¢bb,
by the tenacity he showed in puffing awany all recol-
legtion of the bill of fare. Clarence felt his-fricud
had been used too ill to disturb him from his present
casy state, by proposing a removal to tho drawing.
room ; and it was only on his rising to ring for more
cignrs, when the case was exhausted, and on Den-
ham’s assuring him ho wns now satisfied, that he
suggested the propriety of taking o cupof tea. To
say the truth, ho was not sorry that Augusta had
had to ¢ndure a little waiting in turn,,

1t was cleven by tho time the two fricnds came up
stairs, Mrs, Fletoher had taken her tea long ngo, in
despair—but the urn was now brought in afresh,
and sho proceeded to mnke tea for the sccond time,
with the air of o martyr. Donham, just emerged
from your true smoker’s land of dreams, was less
bright and talkative than before, and teok his leave
a8 soon a8 politenesa allowed. ‘

«'d give ten pounds it hadn’t happened the first
time Denham came {o sco us,” observed Clarence, as
goon a8 he was gono. ) .

«It,” meant the waiting, and the spoilt dinner,
which he wowld ot speelfy “mhore-distinotly, not to-
renew his wife’s vexation

“wI think o friend ought not to imind about thedin-
ner, partioularly when be came unexpected,” observed
Augusta, with n spics of bitterness in her tono. .

Bhe could not forgive Denham for having kept hor
waiting for tea, in revenge for his.having waited so
long for dinner, especially gﬂ_ghe had made several
littlo ndditions to her drees since dinner, which had
pagsed unadmired oven by her husband,

Meantime, Clarence had set the olock by his wateh.
"Thcre,’,’ said he, ¥ we've overtaken the Jost half-
hour, let’s try arid not lose it again.”

But the day’s lesson was lost on Augusta. Likeall.
inexact people, sho was scarcely aware of ier failing;
or, if taxed with it, was sure to lay the fault on somo
person or thing. Moreover, instead of taking caro to
keep Aunt Rose’s olock prgperly regulated, she did
not oven porceivo that

it hod sunk baok into its bad '
Labits in o day or two after Clarenco had sob it right.
The next trick it played her—for it was always tho
poor olock that bore the' blamo—vexed hor more than
tho luckless dinner infiigted by her own fault on

vipated plensure.

A krgo party o ;
to join them in & plonio. . A general gathoring was:
appolnted at the railway station, from whenoe thoy
were to start for their destination, some twenty
miles from London. Then the pleasures of tho day

o reschied home it was soven oclogk. . ¢ . .
-"Xo #ooner had sho entered, than, tho liousemald

were o begin by an uqm&olmumon that was to

take them to s pioturesquo ruin, Al ‘tho oreature
comforts had been provided to mako the party as
agreeable, physically speaking, as ‘could well bo im-
oginod; and the weathor was pleased: to add the
crowning graco to all by bolng splendid *for that
day only,” to speak like tho-play bills.

When the gay assembly had mustered at the sta-
tion, Denbam, who had boen appointed manager-
general by common assent, procecded to ask, * Are
we all hore?” when o voloo replied, « All, exoopt Mr.
and Mrx, Fletcher.” '

“Ob, I am not surprised nt that” said he drily s
“the contrary would have surprised me much mpre.

I daro say Mrs, Fletcher has not™decided which bone
not sho shall put on,” .

* What shall wo do?” said one. g

“1 dave say theydL be forthcoming by the time the
boll rings,”” said nngt}xer,. : oo

1 bot thef’ll bo no such thing” said Donbam,
laughing. * They’ll not como till the train is off.”

“Ialways thought Fletcher, was punctuality it-
self,” said a middle-aged gentloman, :

“8o ho was, whon a bachelor,” replied the inexs.
orable Dehham,
. Bomo of tha lndics, who had been outshone by Mra,
Flotcher's beauty and clegnnt dresses, were delighted
to hear of-theso * spots on tho sun,” and there was
o great denl of laughing, and an animated digoussion
was carrled on as to whether they would or would
not come, till at length the bell put an end to any
further speculation, and thoy all ran to securo their
sgots.

And what had hinlered the Fletchers? Aunt
Roue's clock, of course ; at lenst, 50 said Augusta.

Clarence. had made all the arrangements with
mathematioal precision: - e had agreed, on leaving -
his wifo, after breakfust, that he would send o fly for
her at o quarter past onc, that she should take him
up at his office, which would save his time, and ena-
ble them to rench the station without any appreben-
sion of missing the train, or-not finding up all their
friends ; and ho morcover warned her two or . three
times over not to fail to bo quite ready at the ap-
pointed bour. Augusta promised to be a model of"
punctuality, and fully meant it, or rather, thought
she meunt it at the time; but after the usual nonde-
script trifling she regularly indulged in for an hour
or two after breakfast, she ensconced herself com-
fortably in the corner’of tho sofa, and taking up the
novel she bad relipquished in the midst of a thrilling
situntion on the previous evening to play polkas for
Clarence’s amusement—a degree of selfnbnegation
which she looked upon as something heroic—sho was
soon deeply plunged into the heroine’s troubles, and
read with unabated interest to the end of the first
volume, She then roso languidly to fetch the eecond
volume, cnsting a glance on the clock, as she threaded
her way through flower stands and tables londed
with elegant kuick-knacks, to tho etagere on which
lny the volumes. Tho treacherous little clock, still
too slow, like its mistress, did not yet point to noon,
which had really just struck ; so Augusta thought
she might safely tuke o peep just at one more chap-
ter, to see what Lady Blanche suid to her lover, after
which she would begin her preparations to show
Clarence how exact slio could be.

Agnin'she lolled on the sofn in oriental case and
laziness, and after rending tho first chapter, thought
therd was plenty of time to dip into another, till

o v

Charles Deaham, beoauso it deprived hor of an antl-. |
¢ frionds had invited the Flotohors |

lured from chapter to cl'mp‘tgr, and lulled by the fra-
grance of the,flowers into still further reluctance to
return from the dream-land of romance to real life,
she was only awakened to the flight of time by the
maid’s coming in to .remind her that it was going
upon ong, and to ask if sho would take luncheon be-
fore sho drpsscd to sct off.

" Augusta looked half-frightened as she now started
up from the sofa.

#Dear me, who "would "have thought it wasso _
late?” were the words sho muttered, ns she flow
duwn stairs, just to take n biscuit before going up
stairs to dress. She had searcely taken o morsel,
however, before the fly drove up to the door, being
a8 much before as she was after time. * Of course,
Clareuce had sent it rather sooner than mecessary,
in order to*hurry me,” thought she to hersclf, by
way of comfort. Still, she went up stairs to begin
in right carnest the business of the toilet. Wo say,
business, ndvisedly, for to Ler it wns, as we kpow,
anything but o light matter ; no wonder, thereforo,
it went'half-past one by the time she.stepped into
the fly. Btill, there might have been just timo to
take up Clarence and rench the station, as tho coach-
man had Feceived especial orders from Mrs, Fletcher
to'drivo quickly ; but it bgppened that "(_n’xo of tho .
strects in the city.was being paved, which obliged
all .vehicles to take a somewhaf circyjtous route,
-when tho crowding of carts and coucheb had occa-
sioned one of those stoppages that so sorcly try the,
paticnce of travelers bouud for tho railway, or diners
out that arc involuntarily causing the despair of
goms modern Vatel, Many ladies would have alight-
ed and preferred walking tho very short distance to
tho offide, but. Augustn dlways felt so comfortably
assured that there must be plenty of time, becauso
sho had such & superabundanccpf that articlo always
upon her hands, that sho eat out the delay with casy
indulgence. . .
At lnst sho reached Clarence’s office, and the coach-
man went in to apprize Mr. Fletcher that he had at
length brought his fare, as desired. — :
i Well; Augusta,'. said - Clarengg,.coming.. 1o tho ... ..
coach door, * where are you going to drive to next?” -
#What a ridiculous question, Clarence! Why, to
the station, to bo sure, or wo shall not get there i
time - . . Co
~#My dear, tho time is°quite over for getting
there,” replied- Clarence ; # did. you not hear two
striko as you came along? OF course, I concluded .
you had given up all thoughts of joining the plc-nis.”
But Augusta had no such ides, and looked the plo.
turo of disappointment. “I’ll never trust again to
Aunt Roso's ol ——" sho began, when Clarence %n-"
terrupted her rather impatiently with, v Hang Aunt
Rose’s clock ! If you. hnd begun to dress before the
time, this would not have “happened; and now wo
shall appear-rude t4 all our fricnds ; to say nothing,”
added he, more jocoscly, “of depriving them of the
pasty which we wero to contribute” .
#Oh!” cried Augusta, * I forgot to bring tho pas-
try, 1 csme off in such & hurry. But it was all
roady” : ) '
" 4 A deal of good that w
with quict ralllery, . .
4 Now, como Clarenoo, do. got in,” sald Auguata;
wo can overiake them by the next train” -

By way of answer, Clarenco drew forth ¢ Drad-
shaw’s Quide.” , o

o Novor mind that tiresome book,” added his wife,
«]ot's drive on” - B T L
« Driving on will not induce tho rallway compsoy .
to start & special traln for us,”: replied Olarence,
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i1l do thom,” sald Clarenoe, _
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" oo here, next train is gn expreun, wixich stops at -
nove of the intermediute atations that could help.us;_

aad there is not another till four o'dlock 1” -

« Let's go in the fly, then,” said Augusta.

 Unless the fly had wings,” rcjoined Clarence,
laughing, * its utmost endeavora could not enable us
to overtake our fricnds, who aro now Off by the rail-
way. The barge would huye started an hour before
we reached the water, and we might find no means
of rowing after them. Besides, the ridicule of com-

* lng the day afier the fair, and withgut a contribution
to the pic-nic would be worse than the incivility of
not comting at all to o party ciﬁt"ﬂy wade on our ac
ovunt.”

Seeing him quite decided not to go, Augasta de-
sisted from any further femonstyunces ; but wo will
not aflirm that a pearly drop or two did not moisten
her eye-lushes as slio drove buck alone in the fly—
such beautiful weather too us it wie, fud such a be-
coming bunnet as she wore !

And was not Augusta cured this time for good and
all? Alas! no, gentle render, she required s roughe
er lesson thun .uu she bud yet received o convince
her of the ull-importance of puuctuality.

I'revious tu unr young couple’s murvinge, hopes of
preferment had been held out to Clarence by the

" compuny to which be belonged, which had induced

Mx 10 take 0 morv expensive house thad he would |

otherwise have set out with, and their respeetive fawe
flies hud contributed to stoek it with haudsdine fur-
piture.  The expected opening now seemed wear at
Band, by the secessivu of u young man, who, “huaving
Jjust inherite 1 a large fortune, took his leave of bus-
iness altogethier.  Clurence bad every reason tw ex-
pect.w slip into the oflice be vacated—a hope that
was strengthened by reeeiving a summons w call dn
Mr. Ashton, at his private residence, exactly at cleven
- o'clock. v

Mr. Anhton, the great man at the head of the com-
pany, was enoriously rich, and quite a martinet o
the score of exactitudé.  He had always especiully
valued Clarence for his punctuality and business-like
habits, amd was inclined to do him o good turn at
the first opportunity. Clareney was aware of all (lul,

" aud w avoid the risk of being detwined in the i,lt),
bad resolved nog o leave home that morning, till he
set out fur the old gentleman's residence. Nut to
lose time, he busied himself in looking over some -ne-
counts, taking care, however, to give au ear to the
chimes of o chiurch clock just within heaving of his
dwelling—fur Ly an unlucky chance his watch had
et with an accident the very day before, and was
1u the hauds of the watclunuker.

As ill luck would have it, the wind shift-d Lefore
Jung, so thut the chies were no longer nodible ; but
by the time Clarence thought it was half past ten,
he suid to his wife, who sat near him in the library, -
working at ber embroidery, thut he would now go,
though he had not penued a letter he wanted to writo,
for fear of beiug tov late,

“ Uh, yuu have plenty of time,” said Angusta, « for
I was in the drawing rvom & moment ago, and the
cluck marked u quarter past ten.”

» | nlwavs allow a discount off your clock,” said
Clarence laughing; » however, 1'll just write the let
ter, as 1 shall still have time to reach Mr. Asheon’s
even if it is, as usual, & quarter of an hour too
slow,”

iic wrute nnd sealed the letter, and then huswucd
off. But ouly inagine the poor young mau's morti-
fication on tinding, whea he reached the rich man's

house, that he was twenty minutes after his time!#

Augusta hud forgotten that a series of petty disup-
pointnents hud mude her tuke a spite against the
clock, aud that, on the same principle us we silence
an impertinent underling, she hod ceused to wind it
up for the lust fortnight, during which it hal ceuse-
Jesxly burne o lie on its fuce by pointing to a.quarter
past ten!  Mr. Ashiton informed the cundidate, with
sarcastic politeness, thpt he was very sorry, but “first
comg, firnt served "—so he had bestuwed the situation
upon & young wman whe bad taken care to. keep his
a puintment, ulthoubh Lie confessed his leaning hod
been in Fleteher’s fuvor, baviug hitherto found him
remackably punctual,  le then bowed him out;
adding, by way of consolation, thut he hud better lay
to beart the old-fashioned rule about the way of be-
coming * healtby, wealthy and wise,”

Of course, remonstrance was impassible, nor could
Clarence even justify himeelf from the implied charge
of laziuess, a8 it would bave been too ridiculous to
lay the blame on his wife’s clock. 8o he withdrew
in resigned and digonitied silence ; but when he went
howme und told Augusta that his hopes of preferment
were now all thrown back, perhaps for years, sho

“turned pale, und exclaimed, * Oh ! what have I done?
I quite forgot the cloeck had stopped! Bat I'll write
to Mr. Ashton, and tell him it was all my fault.”

Scemng sbe was really grieved, Clarence had not tho
heart to utter a word of reproach—nay, he even vaid
he would work on cheerfully till another opportunity
occurred—for as to appealing to Mr. Ashton, that
was quite out of the question, as tho old gentloman
would only think they had concocted & story to do-
ovive him-—only, in the meuntime, they must remove
to a cheaper housé, aud a more economical neighbor.

* houd, not to affect a position they could not maintain-

He then hastily left herto go tothe office, thnt he might

Dot lose uny fresh ground in the good opinion of his .
’ empioyers.

Me had not been gone long. when Aunt Roso hap-

pened to drop in, and found her neice in tears. On
‘her asking what 'was the matter, Augusta told her
troubles with praiseworthy candor—even adding
sope eelf-accusing comments ; only she finished by
‘this very silly, and somewhat ungmcious, obsgyva-
tion—-“ o [ wish, Aunt, you hnd néver givon me the
preny cloek, rather.than it should huvo played me
such 8 driek ab'thii "
- Aunt Rose could not help smiling.  You remind”
‘me, my dear,” said she, “ of the homely saying, that
‘bad workmen always complain of their tools. How
can you expeot more perfection from an inanimate
machine than from & human being, who ought to
* know what is right and wrong?”
Angunu. hung her head in silence. Presently sho
‘said, in 8 fuint volee, # [ must have the clock put o
rights, and then such unngl won't happen nny
"more.”
" Reform your own hsbits first, my dear,’ whis
pered Aunt Rose, “ and thy olock will become a very
{good servant under an’efficlent mistress. Didu't 1
always ull you everything required winding up in
ife? (..ome, take heart, and 1)l wind up your spirits.
llr. Ashton: niuli know, through me, - that Clarence
Wi’ s by i feult, nd pérhape, in & year or two, all
ey be ‘set right And if this temporary: check
* - ifbabes’yod the value of time, miy dear’girl,”. added
% M“lmnmitwi“hngﬂniﬁﬂwmﬂ-” ', L
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! GOD 18, LOVE!. . .

BT 00RA wxuuu
— ¢
God Is love! the summor flowors whisperit to me,
Qod lalove ! the hymo resoundeth from the rulling gaa.
And thy warming ray of sunshine tells of power divine,
Tells of luve, and-light, and beauty—holy spirit, thine!

God is love! the daneing streamlet murmurs as It flows;

God 1 love! tho earth repeatoth, ‘inid her robo of snows.

And the storm-wind as it howleth, while l.!w clear stars
shine,

Tell of power sublime, and glory—holy nplrii, thinel

‘Gt 18 Jove ] the slivery moonlight falls with tender gruce,
With s apiritual splondor dacking Natore's face; - .
And a smile from Thoo, it sacomoth, to this bonn of mino. ’
Telling of the realms celostial,—holy spirit thine! ©

God Is Jove! In human glnncen rnllh snd fricudship beam;
And I feel that Love and promise are no futile dream.

*Round the love-lit unscen altar,—holy spirit, thlnoi
PuiLavsrruia, Dec 5th, 1837,
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THE BIBLE AND IMMORTALITY.

Mz, Emror—The answer which you made to the
questions, we asked in a communication to your
paper of a few weeks ngo, we commend to the sober
judgment of the public; if they bring in, in favor of
your saperiority of position and argument, we shall
most willingly submit to the issue; go that, if you
have, in their judgment, answered all the inquiries
therein put, it will not™be our purpose to endeavor|
to dissunde them from the arguments you use, to
! prove “Spirit Communion ;” and, at the same time,
i thank you for the appearance of candor with whigh
you have responded to my interrogatives.

But there is one other topic, in this connection, to
which we shall be glad to refer, ¢12.: Suppose the
communications are from the spirits. This granted
for the argumentywhat then? Are not these com-
nfinications but mere ly the gpinions of the deceased,
just ns they would be if they were now living on
carth? We do not understand tifat they spenk
« with authority,” but in the same view of things in
general, as if they were living and breathing still
on earth, with-the exception that. they have had a
longer time to think than most living on earth; but,
notwithstanding this, they are subject to err, in
what they have to say, a8 ever they were, since they
have not arrived at anything like perfecnon in’
knowlelge. Wo think we are safe in saying, too,
that there is as great, and perhaps a greator differ
ence in the opinions of the spirits, concerning things
in general, as there are among men on earth.
%Vimi benefit, we may well inquire, is to result

om these communications ?  Are they for the pur-

pose of proving.the fmmortality of the soul, which
belief is so permanently fixed in the minds of all
nations, that it is not questioned? Or, is it merely
for n curiosity, to show another devclopment of
mind, a8 connected with matter, without any direct
resultant object? Or does Spiritualismn -establish
some great stand-point, from which we may gaina
closer insight into the conditions and circumstances
connected with another state of being, which are so
beautifully set forth in the Old and New Testa-
ment ?
These, we think,-to be legitimate inquiries, o.ming
in conncction with this subject. Aund, after al, the
matter, we are of opinion, resolves itself into this:—
Does Spiritualism furnish a better stand point, from
which we may survey the field of truth, and gain
permanent rules of action for this and the future
state of existence, than are obtumed from the
Bible ? .

But we may be told that Spiritualism does not
ignore the precept::;f—?éibio, yet we are bound to
take it for granted, that the Bible iz considered
inadequate to meet the clements for a knowledge of
the future state, or else we should he as well without
spirit communications a8 with tittm. And then the
question recurs again: In which’shall we place the
most confidence, Spiritualism or, the Bible? 1Is not
our answer reasonable, when wo say that the Bible
is to be trusted above every other authority, since
its truths cannot be improved, having been. tried
through successive generations of men; whereas
Spiritunlism is founded upon the opinions of a
diversity of minds, in another state’of .existcnce,
granting, that they of o truth, aretfrom the source
they purpox-t to be? Caxnninge.
"“hnklnxs.; T ‘

Our correspondent. is certainly entitled to B re-
speotful and satisfuctory answer, 8o far a8 we have
it in our power to give one to the-points he raises.

He is disposed to be. dissatisfied, if ,our inferonce
is not an unfair one, becauss disembodied npiriia do
not communicate to mortals, on temporal subjects,
with greater precision and deﬁnitenesa; He would
insist that they be able to inform us more of our

.own_uﬂ‘nira than what we know oursclves. This we

are hardly propared to receive as a necessary con-
dition of faith in spirit-communion. As Emerson
{says in onc of his admirable Essays, speaking of
the material tendencics of spiritual theorizers, they
would seek to kuow through the sources of superior
intaeiligonce. not what upperunns to a sublimer faith
in Qod and  'the truc, but where our spoons have gone.
In other words, the whole matter degonerates into
_mere fortun&uumy

Wo do not think it necessary, as our correspond-
ent; uppnrently docs, that .tho 8pirits should prove
themselves perfeted in all. varietics' of knowledge,
and endowed even with the gift of prophecy, in order
to eatabligh their true charaster and nature a8 spir.

ita. Porfegtion is an attributo that belongs but to
Oue; and that is God. -Towards that high and holy
perfect.ion ‘the progress of. all greated beings is
steady; slow, and even imperoeptible in maay. in-
stances, but nevertheless ungoniable, A)spirit may
no more bo perfect in knoprledge, ‘thay in holiness.
It is inoonsiatent with sﬂ o piritual lmu,

¢ & person, on pmiug ont ‘of ‘(e mortal fnto the;
lapirit form. mhea umm&w i,umy and

'/

And my soul's winged aspirations cluater 'round Thy shrine

| holiness nu niqglo bound nnd“u s eerwinly in no:
| serise . whlt more conmwnt with the well.known

laws of inteileot, that' the minds oven of good men'

moment they

of narrow and bascless supcrsmions and in the

ventionalisms that lmve ‘bound them hand and foot
solong. .

Our correspogdent himself chooses to oﬂ'er us tho
gmt of his oommunicntwn in the termsof & amgle
inquiry, vix. 3t Dpes Spiritualism furnish a beftor
au\nd.poini. from which wo may survey the ﬁeld of
truth, and gain ‘permancnt rules of action for this

from the Bible 7”7,

Wo answer nnhcmmtmgiy—ch And it is in
and’ thirough this mogt powerful and persuasive
preaching, that: the souls as well as the minds of
men, hitherto unconvinced by what bjblical narra.
tive alone reoorded lave become thorough and abi
ing converts to reai Spiritual truth. Men, who
fore this appmhe‘ndcd seriptural truths but vaguciy,

and Iummuoua nn tashave bccome uimost deprwed
if reales hod gpﬂdcniy fallen fronr- theirayes; or
take hold on truth’with a.more intelligent faith, s
apprebending deﬁmiely and comprehending largely.
The spirit of Baripture is brought out from the dark

2| recesses into which doctrinal dlsmplme and exces- |-
sive commentary hn.d driven it, “They are,in & literal...

sense, wluoh t.hey are now able to understand in an
experienco nlhogethcr their “own, *bora again.”
What was before concealed, is now made .plain,
What was heretofom littlo better, a8 construed and
explained, than fablo, is now vital Bpiritual truth

gizing their natures,

We know very well that- it has long been ous-
tomary form - of- belief with a g&j many people,
that on the pages of the Bible was t6 be found all
that the sonl of man ever nceded to know, or ought
eter to expect to know. Nay, further i—that it is
dircctly stated "somewhere on those pages, that no
further or future *revelations ” would ever be offer-
ed mankind, no m#er how much higher a plane of
Spiritual culture we may have reached, or how much
soever our moral o.ppehtes mignt crave more Splnt-
ual manna, i this wilderness of the world from on

be found to be thoroughly fullncious. The Bible cer-
tainly does not teach the doctrine of immortality, as
we receive it now, and as mankind have for centar-
ies most anxmusly desired to apprehend and em-
brace it. =

For example, the Bible nowhere gives us “an in.
sight into the conditions and circumstances connect-
ed wxbh&nntber‘ttate of being,” Bpiritualism doss.
And although our correspondent pretends to believe
that proofs of the conditions and circumstances of
this future state of being *are’so ‘beautifully set
forth in the Old and New Testaments,” yet, if he fe-
flects, he will at ‘onee acknowledge that he has only:
been in tho habit of subscribing to & belief without

If, as he says, theaq -proofs are ‘abundant, per-

haps-he may able. ‘to explain how it is that
the clergymen of bis modo of faith take such

holding that friends will know cach other in heaven,

conclude anything about it, but that all ie left to tho
infinite goodness and mercy of God § some preaching
that heaven is a gondition of the soul after death,
others .that it is a8 much ‘a locality as the little epot
of carth we inhabit ; some insisting that the soul is
forever at rest, doing nothing throughout the long
ages of eternity, and others ag strenuously advocating
thie opposite and much more rational dootrine, that
the soul could never bg happy, save in & state of con-
stant and sctive employment; some urging that
there is to be a great Judgment Day, on which these
material bodies are to rive out of the graves in which
they have mouldered away into kindred dust, and,

standing before a « great white throne,” fire to re-
ceive, with the sou!s, go which they are suddenly and
strangely united, the reward or punishment they
have earned while they existed together ages before;
some holding that therd inno such place as hell, and
no living and true God who would be revefigeful
enough to send a single one of his finite creatures
there as a punishment- for - sin, which is ignorance;
sowe believing that a long ijmoe bf time is to elapse
between the hour of death ‘and the Day of Judgment,
during which the spim remains iu & state of quies-
cence, but where, or subjeot to what condmons, not

sort of purgatory can’ presump to tell; and 8o on to
the end of & very long and: very pmﬁtless chapter.
Now, in view of these things, which have ocaused
and are still causing so - muych- anguish in the minds
of sincere peckers after truth, our correspondept
wmay reagonably conclude, firat, that the Dible does not

offer abundant, convincing, and indisputable proofs
of those matters concernirig which the Bible is silent.
This cannot be gmnuyod. It is'fdle, and, in these
days, puerilé, a3 well as''nothing whatever to the
poins, to dedlaim about tHe'tried and proved truths
of Bpiritualism being moonsistant .with the Bible.
They are not, in any sense in which the' Bible has
any sort of spiritual r;lnt.i?h to our natures, The
pages of that book are; mhnlnglus, exoept 80 far as
they contain a body, or o‘ae tial ‘part of truth; in-
other wordh wo nocept whnt §8 written upon them,
we uccept their meumng,-—t.heir spirit,—what thoy
teach. " Literalism becomda’of - consequence to none
but bigoted and partizan minda, wifo aro incapable
of apprehending spiritual truth at all. What the
Bible, therefore, offers our, sguls, whether for guid-
ance or for food, is valuabie,,nnd furthermore, it is

sort of superatitious dovoﬁseinm that characterizes
the Romanist ‘before & repnM splinter from the
cross, & winking imnge of the‘Vlrgin, or the so-called
‘hodily presence of Christ in!'the bread which has
beenemployed by the mforinbd ohuroh. !’mPIY 8san
emblom. - -

of superstition, and melf’ nw‘y'the' chilling and kill-

ng frosts of bigotry, and gpﬁm o slght tonewer and' |
truer views of trath; and’ DI
has hitherto been coreisd nj:;‘, "Bl e Interested
‘misinterpretation,—it yill ¥ i 4h ‘2oDott

pllnhing ngrelt mk ln&ul’."%u M”U‘!ﬂi n

very act of opposing the truth as it is clearly revenl— ‘
ed to them, they are only rebelling against the con- |-

‘and the futiire state of existence, than are obt«amed"’

or whose professed belief was 5o beset with forms

with activity, with Jpower, fully possessing and cnen-"

high. But that belief will, on careful examination,

taking the prins to investigate the grounds of it..

diversq views in relstion to a future ai.aie, -gome’

and others insisting“thdt there are no grounds to .

one of the superstitions beliovers in this negative

establish the conditions and gircumstances of a future ’
1atate of belng,—and soeoudiy, that Spirituatism does

this aloné that wmnakes it valuahle. o go further.
than this, is to worship the: ‘volume after the-same

If Bpiritualism shall help e o bmk the bonds

nnd vital what |

work bas been nppu.nnt'iong ngn. How it wasto be,
performed, was the problem and the mystery. But

God forever provides the- way. 'We receive truth
should reach the higheat. point of doveiopmont, the
: Mme freed from the ﬁlogn and,
*| welght of material influences. Tiso great error lies
| in this; that ,men have been educntcd from the
earliest opening of their thought, i the blind faith

into our souls no faster than we besome: propared to
receive jt. Weo.believe that- the tige has come for
the sprend of  piritual truth by splrit-commuuton,
and ihu work is being done at a rate that. should at
least muke us all humbly and nmeerely thankful,

OHRISTMAB 'AND 'I‘EE HOLIDA.YB. .
These dear old times are now close upon us; - The

. gnldron will remember jt, ever if we older ones are

forgetful.. The Old Yéar is- getting ready te go out
in & frolic; and the feelings it chooses to excite are
chiefly those of youth. , We offer the young and lit-
tle folks our sincere congratulations; aud we are
not 8o very certain, as we sit down to think it all
over, that we shall not take & turn at o good romp
with them on Christwas Day’ ourselves,

but the * merry Christmas " time not a whit behind
it in many particulurs. ' We all eat, and driuk, and
merry-make, a8 if we' truly thought' it the feast of
the.year.. That is the blessed time whcu we try to
reproduce all the old associations—when we gather
togetber .around the dear old places, sacred in our
memgries—when we take thought of the past and
the future, and ‘connect our little lives ny Liest wo
can with both—when the children and the grand.
parents greet one another in the éarly morning with

|joy, and the churches peal out the glnd notes of their

swelling anthe ns—and the evergreen, the pine and
fir, blend their dark branches in gvery nool; and cor-
ner, and in graceful wreaths at every wmdow.

" We heartily thank Heaven for the recurrence of
ghcsc holidays. and wish they came oftener. There
is'nothing lost in this stern and working life by re-
laxing. Too long and severs & tension straing the
finesstrings to snapping. We need to be more gay;
wo crave laughter; wo should practice jollity, and
lend ‘ourselves to mirth, and learn to love genial and
kindly humor. And néver comes the day in all the
year, as we at prevent divide our years, that sho‘wa
us such o laughing face, such a glow of delight on
its white forehead, such rosy smiles playing about
its mouth, as this happy old -day that the world con-
sents to call Christmas. It is the era of re.unions,
merry-makings, family plensures, gifts, love-surpris-
s, gnihes at home, romps in the parlor, fut and
smoking dinners, happy voics, echoing laughter,
Alue, that it comes around to us all but once s year!

They make more of it at the South than Lere. The
‘custom there is the true old English custom, trans.
planted by the first settlors to the soil of Virginia.
From that spot, the birth-place of States, it has been
taken by those who have gone out into the wilder.
ness from their ancient homes, ahd engrafted on the
custoris of the new States of the South and South-
west. There it now [flourishes, though of course|
modified to suit its new localities, in all its ancient
vigor and greenness. The negroes on the planta-
tions make high holiday of the time for a whole
week, embracing both Christmas and New Year's,
They are let off on parole, and make up their anuual’
visits, go tramping about to-th¢ neighboring planta-
tions, get up famous dancisg parties.in the old.cub-
ins awmong themselves, and may be seen in rows,
dressed out in all their gewgaws and finery, lining
the streets of all the boroughs and inland towns of
that part of the country, They merry-make inded.
Buch times as they have lﬁxong tbemselves, we would
not undertake to desoribe. “And if by chince » white

esteem it a favor for which the expressions of their
ebony gratitude are quite as earnest as they aro in.
dividual, ‘

Let none of us forgct the associations and the ten-
der memories that cluster about this particular peri-
od of the year. We should seek to muke as much of
these things as possible. Not one of these: much
needed holidays should bo overlooked or neglccted
They assist more than we know in our ‘rejuvenes-
cence. They revive the pleasant foretime. of our
little lives. They are” gifts themselves from God,
which the heart of the busiest man craves, but too
often denies himself from selfishness. We take the
liberty, however, to wish for all our readers thus
‘much in advance of the,time, a % Merry Christmas
and a » anpy Nn'w Year”

*“PROTECTORS OF THE PEOPLE.”

Judge Edmonds, General Tulmudge, Allen Putnam,
Jabez b Woodman, will bo held up as conspiouous
examples of those who ought to have been the
guardians of public morals and tho protectors of the
people ngainst the impostors who are always ready
to prey upon their easy faith—and who were faith-
less to their trust.— Courisr.

- We kriow very well who has been trymg to « hold
them .up” as" su;ix ‘examples, but it is: generally
believed that the Professor has had a hard job of it.
What & blessed thing it is that the world still
tolerates Colleges, and that those Colleges still tol-
erate Professors with oertain (or uncerfain) ten-
dencies,—else'it might have gone to smash over the
precipice of sheer ignorahce long ago! '
When the Courler writer talks so gravely about
being & guardian of the * public morals,” people-who
understand the joke are ‘grestly given to laugliler,
Bince 8piritualism hegan its great work through the

have sprung up as thiokly as did the. defenders of
the Holy Bepulchre. - And & more valorous, frenzied,

] envaged, and tetally unchristian army of Christian |,

soldiers, we aenously believe wns never mustered
apd enrolled. They fight, however, a3 Christ told
his followers they were not to fight—with car-
nal weapons, and with fire. and faggot, with the

they are to gain'a victory; but-they forget that
they can never overcomo others, until they have ﬁrst
overcome themaelvzs.  Docs tho Professor " mke ?"

ORLWFOBD'B BTATUA‘BY.

ever touched his chisel has becomo invested 'with an
a1ditional charm of expression and‘importance. Es-
peclaily s this true of thoso specimens which he has
furnished, and hed " contracted - to’ furnish, for the
national capitol, What he has ‘done for the country
at large will .of - course: be regarded from..this day
forth with much morp general interest than what he
excouted merely for the gratification ' of individuals,
Upon the tomb. of Sir Christopher Wren, tho immor-
tal orohiteot of ‘8t Paulls, was insoribed tho sen-
tenoo— Lestor, & mohumentum  requiris, circumspics.”
So might it bo wrlmn upon’ the works of Crawford

that adorn the cagitol st Washington.
 'The" Loado ‘Athenmtm. speaks in the follonlng
utnin of  the_ new. pedimont which he designed for,
-thb ca,pihi extension. It is not merely o dmned
‘ofbgie of dur own'.greatest aoulpturés; but it

it m’iau the: nyloinwhiohthuddidqa

Thunksg:vmg is the great day in New England ;|

folks » do them the honor to look in upon them, they |

modern manifestations; defenders of ¥ Christianity |

sword and that whichis “mightier.” ‘They imagine

t our' nobie Capltol is to be ndorned. Saﬁrﬂ t!u
Athenenin 1— - G Rt

“The pediment for the Cnpitni nt Waahingbon, '

which memorializea thic progress of civilization:in-
Amerioa, is seventy-two feet long and cight feeth:PL
In the ocentre,.is a figure of America, of herolo

her feet on & wavo beaten rock— the sun behind }Qer-
ono hand is outstreiched, the other holds two crownn-‘
on each side are six figures carved aud draped: from -

the tree.about to full ; a snake is darting ous defi.,
autly ; then follows an Indian group—dying cinef,’
squaw and Pappoose; and red men squatting around,

and we pass on to" warrior figures, sword in lmnd

emblematio of the Tevolution. A merchant prinoe
seated on o bale, turning over & globyp, illustrates a:
later historio period. = A pair of school-boys, arm in

stalwart mochanic, reolining on the emblt.m of trans-’

PR TR
MR. WEI’I'ING AT THE MELODEON- g
Last: Bunday night, Professor Felton, at the olose’
of the Poem, mado’ eome remarks substantially the:
eame as he made the Sundey evening previous. He-
approved the sentiments and complimonted the atyle;:
both of the discourse and the poem, but regretted’
that neither the choice of the subjeot, (which; wa:
believe, was “Knowledge is gained by Suffefing,”)-
gave & particle of evidence to show themn ‘to bo-the
production of any Italian poot, or fny poot” other’
than the medium, While he approved of the senti-’
ments; he could not help saying that there: wag:
nothing now in’them. - The great ancients, with’
whom the habits of his life-had made him familiar,"
had uttered similir thoughts in noble language:
without spirit aid, "Surely the beutiful . dialogue’
in which Plato records the sayings of the great.
Soorates just before his death, contains sentiments
that no medium has surpassed or even approached.
Surely every human being sought happiness each in’
his own way, and it needed no- spirit to come from
Henven'to tell us this. He regretted that all the
peculiarly and dlstinctively Tialian BubJects presented
by the committee had been passed over by’ the
medium, and the most vngué and . geneml -One
selected.- The same thing had ocourred before.. The
Professor then repeated his defence of the memory‘
of ‘the late Jolin E. Thayer, and dppealed to the good
Yecling of the Bpiritualists to discountennnee certain
attacks which he alloged had been mado on it,
Dr. Gardner briefly replied, that if Mr. Whiting,
the medium, was conscious of possessing gifts go
grent as to earn the preise of Professor Felton, and
to make sugh an exhibition of talent as he had just
done, he must_be very foolish ‘indeed not to claim
tho .credit of them, for he could have as much
business as he oould do by exHibiting himself as a

name for comparing him-to such great. nomes 88
Soorates and -Plato.

Professor Felton wished to repeat his conviction
that Mr. Whiting had givep no. evidence of being

correct Dr. Gardner. He had not compared Mr.
Whmng nor any one else to Soarates, He knew of
no mind that was equal or even scoond to "his.
What he had said was simply this: that Mr. Wlnt.mg
had expressed no newer sehtiments than were to be
found fn the writings -of Bocrates nud" Plato, ex:
pressed by them without the md of uny spmu
whntever. "

‘A-gentleinan lere mse o.nd begged ieave respecf.
fully to ask a quesi.wn or two of ihe Professor rei»
tive to the last assertion. -

1st. Did not Bocrates continually insist that he
was under the guidance of a Disinonion, or disem-
bodied mwihgenoe, which foretold future eveuts ‘to
him? b

writings remain to us, claim tins same !)aamomon as
a guide for him ?
8d: 1f so, how could the Professor contra.dwt Boe-

4th, _If he had no spirit aid; what was the' differ-
ence, if any, between the suggestions of his Diamon-
ion and what khe Spmtuuhsts now understand 'by
spirit Jmpression "

spoke about a-certain Digmonion influencing him—
but he himaelf could not pretond to desoribe what

_|Bocrates really meant by that term. He:believed

that the extraordinary intelleob of Sotrates ¢énabled
him to foresce what would happen in a -mannér
which -appeared almost supernatural to ordinary

Soorates ever said or did anything in what was teem-
ed o “ trance state,” or under the mﬁuenoe or poa-
session of any spirit bl his own, * °

sight of the point. ‘The question was not “whether
Socrates was ever possessed by & spirit, but whetheyr
he did not aukuowledge himself to be tmprmd by
one, again and again. -

*‘These points told with good eifect in fnvor of the
spiritualistic ides, and called forth some remarks in
reilmon to the uncertainty of tho Délphic Oradle.

-On the whole, this was a very interesting debate, | -
and we are glad to'see even this liberality displayed
by the learned gent?\’n. which leads them to enter
into public dlscuss n, which must have a good
tendency. it

We trust they will’ limn “to Miss Beebe next Bab-
bath evening, and faver us with more of their yié‘n
on this important subject. - -

. 3
P

. . .THE LABOR OF THE HEAD, ..,
" Literary. labor is undervalued, chiefly because tho

made a8 much noise as & mill, or if thought-sowing
followed hard after o bmakmg.up plough, thie pro-
duce of the mind would at once assert a, place in-the
pricos current. If u writer could be eo equipped
with wheels and pinions as entirely to agnoeal. the

|man . within, like the automaton ohess- -player, f
~|sentences were recorded by o wooden, justead 6f B
; ’[living band, the expression of thought would bo at's

| prewium, becuuse the olock-work would seem {0 ahow
Since Crawford's death, cvery marble to which he

that it cost something to wakeit. ... . . i

The above we clip from a Philadelphia ootempor-
ary. What we desire to say nbout it in the . first
place,is, it is as “true as-the gospol”’: 'Every

all day in the pinching cold, and:get into & gloiv. 88

arm, eyes olate and limbs full of action; nud lust. the’

prodigy, “He thanked the Professor in the medium’s

undor any control but his own. He also wished to

rates so.much as to say he had no spirit aid ? and,” -

mgn. But he had mever heard it preiepded that -

The gcntleman begged the Professor not to lone »

tools wherewith it is done are mvmblo. If the brain™

sort of labor is esteemed valuablo but that which is
performed with the :brai A man may saw wood

well as earn a dollar‘or two by the exercise.  Peoploe .

the life; the backwoodsman with his hatchet bewing . -

n.tlunuc restlesaness and mpidity—-the wheel.” Tl

24. Did not all the’ disolples of Soorates, whose ~

The Professor replied’ that it was certain Booram A

mmepe i

who go by and lock at him, think ke is earning some. . -

thing, *But let & mau toil over his, mnuuurip@[bl

hungry aa-the honest woodsawyer 0o, Md,w
briug out as brilliant an array of thought, fangy $od-

all:npthing:, As Charles  Matthowp: W%N
{mjtablé way, in one of his pieou-p-“ there’s

init» . - . : :
“A'ring, & braoslet; & tetike of WWM s

El

aomzhing, pmdm of m brmm mrm

tho week, thinking patiently all the, tine, going,ap

feeling 88 ever warmed and startjed the, wu;}%’,‘ﬂ! .
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BAN&NER OF LIGHT

There 3s 10’ visible machinery by.which :they. were
turned out. ' The method of their production is mys-
Aerious: - Hence values. cannot -be. sot uwpon them,
Belng.lntauglble, people dd not know how to place any
sort of estimate upon them. = They are not popularly
Loeld:as high even as the ‘fnvisible and non-existent

“ fanoy " articles that are bought and sold so much
at random on the stock exchange,

It takes a cultivated person to appreciate lntcl
Tedtual - things, wo know very well; but it is & sorry
cage for us as a people to find oﬁrselves in, if those
are the only and single matters in which our usually
acute- estimato is at fault. It argues rather more
iguotance in us as a peoplo than we have allowed
ourselves the posuibility of being guilty of. If intel-
*Jeotusl'gifta are-the only ones we piiss by, or even
unde;ydlue, then we nerminly are anything but the
cultivated nation we are in- t.ho habit of considering
ourselves.

.. How many a poor fellow of rare gifts and acoom.
plishments hng gone to his grave, because the-world
wade no room. for him while he lived ; because he
did not deal in hides and salt, but ‘dealt in rhymes
instead, . How many aman to day hungera for what
the honest labor of his brain ought to biing him;

but whicls those who pretend to ‘pay for brain labor|’

never mean to remunerate properly. The history. of
these. things is the, sanddest and wearicst portion of
the world’s whole history; in which those whose
sensibilities are the most acute and tender, are
doomed to the greatest amount of suffering. Not
until ‘the mind of mankind undergoes a radical

- change on this subject by thorough cultivation, will
it be universally conceded that the labor of the head
is far, very far in advance of that of the limbs; and
that intellect applied to practical affairs, is all. that
is worthy of mapect or reverence about them.

'I‘HE NOVAL MANIA.

Wl:ateiér hatiii the present panic may have done, [ -

)thns at least been productive of one good result;

aud that is, tho squelching ouf of the troublesome | -

brood of trashy novels that seemed at one time to
have gol; possesgion of the land. It had hm'ally be-
oome a nuisance, Both pubhshers and readers were
gemng bored to death. Every school-girl who could
string six sentonces of ordinary, or extraordinary
English together, would send along her pile of manu-
" soripts to & pubhsher. aud out it came forthwith,
None were 80 poer a8 to be without, 8o convemcnt a
go-bet.ween. The market was filled,—nay, was glutted.

« Everybody became a reader, « whether or no,” * Men|

and women wept into it a8 bulls and bears go into
the stock business in Wall street. It was all intense,
hlgh pressurc, up to ninety degrees. People got
awfully excited and fearfully unhappy over it.

But we are glad to feel nssured that these things
lm.ve changed let us hope, permanently. ‘fhe New
York correspondent of the Post, however, thinks the
present lull may be only a deception, and goes on in
his pleasa.nt and sarcnstw way’ dms —

+ “There is o slight 8t among’ publishers. They
are beginning to venture into the market books|
_which hnve been ready for months. - With the excep-
tion of school-books, gift-books and ¢ juveniles,” we
gball have few, however, until spring. Not butthere
are novels enough “ on the way.” But they are gen-
exally of such a class a8 do not #if¥ the hard times.
Tam, informed, on good nuthor\ty,,tlmt there are
uvera.l of the same kind whioh- had been aocepted
before the pnnlo. but. u;ﬂch thie authors, or their
friends, will now:have to impibve considerably in
their grammnr and othermae before . they are’ pub-
hshed. This is well. It was too much the fashion
for every onée who. could string together & few sen-
tences in good or bad English, to write a book; and
the very worst and most stupid seldom failed to got

~ a publisher ;' scarcely ever, if the author.wore petti-

conts, Those who were chiefly to blame for this
state of things, have now, to theu' oost, disoovered
their error. There are, indeed, some whom nothiug
will. teach 7 these will still dabble in * thrilling”
literature; but I believe that as & general rule our

publtshers have grown tired

Ot dropping buckets Into empty wells,
Anu m!:»‘\algg old in drawlng nothing up.'*

. @0D EVERYWHERE,

*God rules in tho market, a8 he does-on the moun-
tain ; He bas provided eternal laws for society, ns He
has for the stars or the seas; and it is just a8 im-

ible to.cscape Him or his wn.ys in Wall street or
Staw atreet, as n xs anywhere elxe.\-—Acwburyport
Bcrald.

‘Thé wWorld—we" mean the buay, bustling, money-
making, scheming, plantlng, ‘housebuilding  world—
must, yet come to recognize this as a faot, and all
‘will be well. God with' us—-God in us—God around
us—these’ pweot - truths -t - is for_-all people yet to
_‘learn.  They sometimes hear it said, it i8 truo; but
too0 frequently thosé ‘who utter the syllables, forget
“that it is 8o almost as soon a8 they who havelistened
*and tried to unlerstand them, To make these things
“abiding, we must have them - come home to us. They
‘must become 5 part of - our—not belief, simply, but
‘our—being. We must incorporate thém ioto our
‘very naturcs. Weo must learn that God is truly and
really & , being ¢n whom we rely, in whom we trust,
“to whom we' can freely confide everything, He'is
“not to be addressed affar of, We must. needs come
olose Him. And this we can never do, uunless wo

'put our 8 ‘als in"a recéptive’ condition unless we
. find ‘our highest and- best friend wherever wo go, at
“any hour of tho day, in any place, engaged in any
oooupatlon. Ho is next us in the busy mari, as

‘much a8 in- the falds~of June, or tho solewn leafy
'Vyoods- We darry him about in our hearts, and must
never forg\et that in cvery moment of our lives He is
the best counsellor.”

R - PUFFING, .

- People generully underatand, by this tune, that
puﬂing hu‘bcoomu an art, a regular  solence, Some

. men<—we read an ndvertiuement of this kind only the

other day, in o Boston daily—offer ; their services in

. thig line, hohllng the business in the: Jlght of & pro-

fession.. He.advertised to write poems -for. other

I

'_ -pogple, addreses, lestures, sermons, Notices: of books
.and quack medicines, love letters, epistles for duel-

Alsts, :and altnogt everything olse that a eane man
,.could: think: of. - lt was laughable to readover his
,,pmpeo'.ns. .

. But it is In the medioine llne that tbls buslness,
unheud of ionly a few years ago, renches its highest
 point of culmination. :{There you gan see it In_all its

.glory. and lplendom. There. the writer expatiates
. without stint or limit on; the anatomical structure of
- the; human; family, their delicate physical organi-

. ~gations,’ the one great “want that.this' purtlcuhr

, oge feels, the happy conourrence. of oircumstanoes | .
which have brought’ the  celebrated Dr. So-and-s0 to
- $he door, and everything clso after the same-style

""" ad ohwraoter. These noﬂmmpnﬂerggoaulongmd.

.INothlns bt the llmlted espanity of the Engllph lun-

) -~

the bit in_their tecth, and hold it there while. they
run. 'We append a story that is qulte to the point ;s

A manufaoturer and vender of quack medicines,
recently wrote to & friend living out West, for a good.
strong recomuendation of his, the manufacturer's,
“ Balsam.”. In a fow days he reocived the following:

» Dear sir :—The laud ‘ composing my farm hos
hitherto been 8o poor, that o' Beotshman could not
get n living off it, aud ‘so stony that we had to slice

of your balsam, I put eome on the corner of & ten
aore lot, surrounded by a rall fenoe, and in themorn-
ing I found that the rook had entirely disappeared, a
neat stong wall enciroled the field, and tho rails were
split Into oven wood, and piled up s)mmetrlcally in
my back yard,

I put lmlf an ounce Into the middle of & huckle-
berry swamp—in two days it was cleared off, planted
with corn and pumpking, and & row of peach trees
in full blossom through tho middle.

As an evidence of its tremendous strength, Iwould

out of & mill pond, drew a blister all over his stomach,
drew a load of potatoes four miles to mdrket, and

lottery.”

POEM _IM.PBOVIBED BY MR. WHITING.
The following stanzas are pari of 8 poem of about
one hundred lines, which was improvised by M.
Whiting, Trance Medium, at the Melodeon on Sunday,
Deo 6th.

They were furnished to us by & gentleman who was
appointed on the committes to scleot the subject for
the poem, aud who suggested that on which the spirit
in control spoke. They werg written from memory,
by the gentleman, who was an utter ekeptic, and as
he is somewhat noted for his retentive - memory, -we
have nodoubt it is a correot copy of the improvin-
atlon,

FEAST OF BELBKAZZAB

_The pompous King at his table sat,,
‘With nobles and courtiers dround; ...
He quafted thorich wine, and with Implous hand
He swore hln kingdom forover thould stand.

The song went round, the nnseemly]en,
The scoffing words, and blasphemous breath ;
_The haughty Klng, with his brazen arms,
‘Ruled o'or the fair city of palms, .

But, lo! upon yon distant-wall
Appearod the spirit hand— . -
The trembliug King with gulity foar
Looked o'er the dfirighted band,

Butseo! the hand in words of light
Glanoed glitterlng per their oyos—
Dread slience, horror, awful rrighz
As moving on it filcs,

“ MzNR, MxnE, was writ on the wall,
Angd Trxer UrnArsr cuared to them pll :
They sent for the Prophe}, the King looked round—
“Thou't weighed in tho balance, and wanting art—
found "

-

MISS C. M. BEEBE AT BOSTON.

This gifted medium is announced to-lecture at the
Melodeon next S8abbath. She ls a Boston lady, and
though not a trance medium, for whose scrvices the-
public seem to have o penchunt at this time, sho I
_very enthusiastically spoken of by men of taler} in
all parts of the country.

Miss Beebe writes her lectures, or they are written
through her, she being o writing medium. "The
power controlling her, .acquires mechanical uge of
her arms, and many of her lectures have heert writ-
ten while she was busily engaged in reading, thus
showing that her mind does not dlcm?e tho pro-
ductions,

Wo call attention “to a ¢ Letter from New York,”
published on our sixth page, written by oue of the
firat scholara in our country, which speaks ju high
ferms of Miss Begbe's productions. In addition to

one she is said to have created the most intense
plensure by the character of her lectures.

The friends will surely find that their attentions
to Miss Beebe will be amply rewsrded, and we trust

Hours of service 3 1-2 and 7 o'clock, P. M.

LECTURE BY MRS, W. K. LEWIS, -

A leoture, particularly adapted to skeptics, on the
subject of Spiritualism, is anaounced to be delivered
by Mrs. W. K. Lewis, of Roxbury, on Wednesday
evening, at the Meionaon Hall,

Mrs. Lewis is possessed of rare conversational
powers, is witty, satirical, and at tho same time
kind, and we should judge she would be able to pre.
pire & very acoeptable and interesting lecture. The
prooeeds of the lecture are to be added to the treas-

much good in distributing charity to tho needy.

We hope to se¢ s full hall, as the object is so‘en.
tirely a_charitable one, and we think those present
will bo edificd, amused and enlightencd.

* The Misses Hall will enlxven the exercises by sing-

ing.

MRS, HATOH.
We regret the nccessity of informing: our readers
that Mrs. Hatoh, whose indisposition on last Bab-
bath prevented her fulfilling her engagement {o leo-
ture at Musio Hall, still remnms ot Salem quite un-
well, and as tho Dootor has sent for her wardrobe, it
may be concluded that she will not be in condition
to fayor us.with her proposed lecture for. some days.
No person who ha:Zlaenrd Mrs. Hatoh, but will
heartily sympathize with her in her sufferings, and

of usefuluess which she is eminently adapted to fill,

J:7T. G. PIKHE, ECLECTIC PHY SIQM )
May be found at the National House, Boston, Per-
sons who wish to avail themselves of the services of

to enable him to more fully understand the dlscnses
of his pnuents, willdo well to mnke the acquaintance

of Dr. Pike.
It is believed that many useful hints may be gath-

groat value. @ -
As Dr, Pike has tho means of consulting with

thoso eplrlt physicians who act as the guardians of
Mrs, Conanté we think he hos uncqualled advantages

England 8tates.

P borlng Moody will lecture in Wublngum
Hall, Charlestown, next BSunday, Deo. 20. a.t 8 and:
7 oolock P M.

“Mr. Oliartés H. Crowell will speak ln 20%noe state,
at Welh Hall, Lowell, on Bunday, Deo. 20th. ‘

for, Insuranop on Livz; or against loss by Fie, are

Btook and Mnt,nll, Oampl.nlu. A equlublo mu.

guage holda them in: oheck and even then they get .

‘our potatoes and-plant them edgeways, but henring :

say that it drew a striking likentss of my eldest-gon .

eventually drew a prize of mnety seven dollars in as

this, wo have letters from the West, and in- cvery:

they will give her a full house and o candigl hearing. -

iiry of the Harmonial Band of Ladies, who are doing -

earnestly pray that she may be restored to her spherd”

a regular physician, who hashad all the advantages .
| of the schools, and who s at the same tire ‘Possessed
|'of the advantages of Crammvoyance and Mesueniex,

ered from disembodicd physicians, which, in the hands
of those who aro oompcwnt to treat diseu.se, aro of _

a8 o physiclan to prescat to Bplritunllsta in ihe Now

g Tha readers of the Bannerof Light, who wlah )

) ﬁihz-_f@nsn;wnrlh.

- ¥ty @urnmn Htoms,

ReaurrioN or frectE PAYMENTE—At & mesting
of ‘the officcrs of thirty-elght of the banks In New
York on Friday evening, it was resolved unenimously
to resume ‘specic payments’ on and nﬂg Baturday
Inst. Eight banks were not represented at the
meeting, but it 1s auppoaed they will conour in the
movement. Saturday was exsotly sixty days. from
the date of ‘the suapenslon. It is stated that the
banks were never 5o strong before, thero, being
twenty-six mitlions of specte in their vaulta. :

The Presidents of the Boston Banks nlso met at

purt of “the institutions they represented t0 resuiuo
specie payments jmmediately, Henco the rosump-
tion in the two citics, as well as thmughout New Eng-
_lnnd and New York is oompleu.

Frox “Mexico.~~The steamship Tennessoo has ar-
rived at Now Orleans from Vera Crpiz, Tth instant,
bringing advices from the City of Mexico, t6 the 4th
instant. The position of ‘the Government was de
cidedly better than at- the date of tho last advices,
the reactionary forocs® lmvln); been vanquished by
the Government troops attPuebla and other points,
Lomonfort and the Bupreme Court'were formally |,
installed on the Tet of Dcoember The port of Navi-
dad has been declamd open to commerce. The Gav-
ernment had - issucd a proclamation regulating the
transportation aoross the Isthmus of Tehuantepio

Yucatan state that Cnmpeuchy was still besleged,
and that tho inhabitants were suffering severely for
want of provisions,

Later.—On the 15th ult, an attempt was ‘mado at
Tamploo to assassinate Gen. Morcuo, "and several

"l other officors and olvil ‘authorities, who were assem-
_ - | bled at & banquet. Don Vallemar; tho leader of the
- nssa.mns, was killed,

"8ap_ AFFAIR—Mr. Jarvis Blnde of the ﬁnn of
Lu.wrcnce Btone & Co., has been quite, ill fur some

"] weeks in consequence of the financial troubles of the |

firm, Ho went to Bath, where it was thought his
health might be improved by an entire removal of
business cares, among family friends. On 'l'huradny,.
| however, his reason left him, and he attempted to
destroy his life, by cutting his tlxmnt, but was dis-
covered, and although he had lost much blood, it is
supposed that he may regain his health.

InroRTANT FiNANCIAL PRrOIBOT. —Private informa-
tion from Washington states .that the adminis.

| tration is maturing its plans for the issue of the

loan proposed by Secretary Cobb. - Somekthlng in the
nature of a conference on this subject is talked of,
and in well.informed circles. there are intimations
of more than the project of a mere loan. Mr. Cisco,
tho United States Treasurer in New York, is now in
Washington, in consultation with. the President and
Secretary of the Treasury. What the result will be,
or in what shape the government plans will come
before the public, is matter only of conjecture. A
Bank of the United States, liko the former, it un-
doubwdly will not be. But it is said that there is
in contemplation aomethmg llke Geaeral Jackson's
plan of a bank.

Bate or Ex-PrestoeNt Prerce’s Cagniaae.—The
carringe presented to ex-President Pierce by the
citizens of Boston, was sold at auction on Saturday
by Mr. Edward Riddle. " It was purchased by Messrs.
Brown & Bevunnoe, st.n.ble -Kéapers, Chiarles ~stroet,
for $410. The proceeds are ‘to l&e devoted to the
support of the poor of Concord, N H. The harnesses
for tlus cnmuge n.ne now for sa.le at No. 71 Cornlull.

Tho Gulvestgn News suys thﬁ‘ the causeo! Gen.
Walker in Nicaragua will bo aided by sevgn hun-
dred micn already enlisted, and that they bout.
to start for Central America. . -

The ordnance which Walker expcctcd to find at
Punta Arcnas on his arrival there, had been dis-
posed of. He will receive an additional ‘force of
men, which will leave Mobile this weck, under-Gen.
‘Henningsen.

Among the marriages recently announced was
that of the Rev. Jobn Pierpont, of ‘Medford, Mass.,
to Mrs. Fowler, daughter of the late Archibald
Campbell, of Campbellvill, New York. Mr. Pier-
pont, who is widely known as a poet and advocats
of total abstincence, wag born in April, 1785. He is
therefure entering into conjugal relations, for the
second time, ot the age of 72 years, -

The object of Sir William Gore Ousley’s mission to
this country will not bo speclally communioated to
the State Department uutil - the opinions of the
British government relatfve”to that part of the

"| President’s, ‘message oonccrmng Oentra.l America

have been n&cermmed.

Tae ‘0LD CRADLE OF Lmzn'nr.-aneuil Hall oon-
tains standing room for 6320 persons, Including
the space afforded by window recespess aud the

porch of the hal‘l(u;e’mshed to its
utmost may hold ¢ audicnoe of - 5700, :

The British brig Margaret, at Now York from
Grand Turk Nov. 26, reports three American brigs
just -arrived, but numes not recolleoted. Captain
Windsor also reports a great scarcity of provisions
at Grand Key, and & portion of  the inhabitants in a
smte of starvation. ‘

" The " General " Governnient §s muoh - “pressed - for
money. Bo urgent, indeed,is the neocssity for an
immedinte supply that the &cmury of the Treasury
urges congressional action immedlnwly. authorizing
the issug of treasury notes.. y .

The U.8.stean frignte Powhatan, Capt. Gcorge
F. Pearson, having repaired the slight damege to
her ranchinery, sailed from below Norfolk on Thurs-
day afternoon, for the East Indies, Ex-President
Pieroe and wife have goue out in her to Madeira,

. Bexsumie—Lewis Jossolyn, editor of the Lynn
ﬁny Stato, was nominated for Mayor of Lynn ata

| Citizens’ meetiug in Lyceum Hall on Thurada.y ove-

nlng week. . -
“Coxneoriour BANK Brm.-'l'he blllu of the Bridge-
‘port City Bank, Bridgeport, and the Exchange asd

) Morountilal}n.nks, at Hartford, Conn., are n’ow re-

ceived/at tho Suffolk Bank, - *

Accounts from Alabama mport ‘tremendous ¥afns
and freshets for soveral doys, The loss le_g@be
immonse,

Btatement of mxode Island bﬂnks, out of Provi-
dence, December 7: Ciroulation $1,007,368 ; déposita
$709,413 ; loans $7 763 806 ; epeole .140,213 g

TO OOBBEBPONDENTB. .

Z P ll. GrnEvi, Wie.~You can increass youi club by send-
ftig rismes from other places, sd you denlro.

e v umm , al .
invited to apply to M, Mun Desn, No. 70 Batostresf, *Arron ¥ will appear’ I8 next w ner, also & comma

B“Wllnm“-, whio, effeota Jnsurance in, the beu .

EURR R T A e

 wloation from BB ;i
0, ==will bo,pmmd in qur

4 AIWite W Her u\i‘hud

ndtlyuo, .

ut R

e "”1‘(” Araglde

the Clekring House on Mouday, and resolved on the |

by the Louisiana Company 'I‘ho lawst advices from [

l

J’l#sbts’nf $un,

The steamship Europs, from leerpool'on Batur.

Enaranp.—Tho demand for money waa diminish-
ing, and tho issues-of the Bank of: England were

almost within limits again. Gold, was:fowing in -

steadily. . The Bank of France had reduced ite rates
1 por cent, :

The Ministers will proposs the.total abolition of
the Eaat India Company’s government ns soon a3

‘[ Parliament meets, the ‘Indian empire to be btougl

under tho British Crown and Patliament. .
Lord Clarendon announced to the Slavery deputa. .
tion that the French nogro immigration sclieme from
Africa would probably be abandoned.

. Turkey hos_officially intimated the probable ne-

cossity of moving troops on the Danube, on addount
of troublo in tho Principalitics. Troops are'sald to-
be alrendy ooncentrating at Widdin,

800,000 in gold from Australia had reached Suez,
but the nows was not tolegraphed.
FRraNCE.—On the 26th ult,, the Bank of Franco re-
duced itarate of discount one ‘per cent., by making
it 7 2 9 per oent., in place of 8 2’10, , o

It ia stated that owing to the aituntlon of affairs
in Mexico, tho French Charge d’Affairs had requested
the French Admiral on that station to send some
ships of war to the Gulf of Mexico for the protcctlon
of French subjeots.
Some moro Italians arc underutood to have- been
recently arrested in Paris, on a clm.rgo of conspiraoy
against the Emperor.
BparN.—It was reported that the government had
sént orders to Gen, Conclin, Captain General of Cuba,
to organize & body of Infantry, with the necossary
Artillery, in order to bo ready at o short notico to
oommenoo bostilities against Mexico, in the event of
the ppeuent. negotiations failing. -

INp1a~The overland mail had arrived at Trieste,
with dates from Calcutta to October 28, and Bompay.
Nov. 3.

. Fifteen troop ships from England had arrived at
various Indian ports wilh abaut six thousand troops
on board. .

Lucknow was safe. The divisione under Gens.

Qutram and Havelock wero both in the Presidency.

The enemy were said, to be in great force in the
-{ vicinity, and very strong in artillery.
A convoy of provisions had arrived safely at
Lucknow ehortly after its relief, and reinforcements
of two thousand men, it was supposed, would reach
them from Cawnpore about 24th Qctober. A column
of threo thousand men, under. Gen. Greathead, was
also on its way to Luckumow, and wns cxpected to
arrivo about the 30th of October, when the British
orces there would nummber seven thousand men.
Greathead’s column defeated a large body of Delhi
fugitives with heavy loss to the latter, at Bohenshur,
on the 4th of Octuber. On the same day they also
stormed and destroyed the fort of Maloghury which
‘txe encmy ‘had scized, and on the Gth inet. they had

‘another successful engagement with the fugitives at

Allyghur, in which four hundred of the ecnomy were
cut up.’ The column then proceeded to Agra, and
reached that place on the 14th of Octoler, when it
was suddenly attacked by a large body of mutineers
who were repulsed with immenso slaughter, the loss
of all the gune, forty-threo in number, five lacs-of
treasure, and a lnrge amount of spoile, The num.
ber of the mutineers killed is stated to be one thou-
sand, while the British loss was small,

Col. Wilson had attacked and defeated the pebels
at Bitboor, driving them out of a stroug position.

The king of Dethi was to be tried by a military
commission. Two more of his sons had been taken
and shot,

Reports were rife of threatening disturbances at
Hyderabad, Nena 8ahib was said to bo ncar Bithoor
again.

Maun Singlo, hercbofom 8 frlend of tho British,
had turned against them since the storming of Delhi
was announced.

and contiguous districts, Arrcars of revenue were
being broyght in rapidly, and loyalty was the order
of -the day in the northwestern provinocs,
“Part of a Bombaxy regiment had mutinied at Dee-

(19

The Europeans at Saugor, above a thousand in
number, were still in the fort, and calling urgently
for rolief, Fears were entertafficd for their safety.

Part of the 33d Bengal Infantry had mutinied at
Deaghur, and two regiments of the Kota contingent

The Purific Coust,

- Two Weeks LATER ¥roy CaLiForNiA—The Empire
City has arrived at New Orleans with the mails and
% | over two millions in gold. 8he nected at Havana
with tho, steamship Star of the West, from Aspin.
wall.

Gen. Walker, who, it will he remembered, took his
departure from Mobile Bay on the 18th ult, in the
steamship Fashion, landed at Punta Arenas, in Ni-
carngua, on the 26th, with one hundred and fifty
men. Not tho slightest attempt was made to pro-

pedition appeared to have been not even guessed.
The United States sloop of-war Baratoga was lying
in ' ¢he barbor, and the Fashion pnsscd under her
stern at full epeed with only ten men on deck. The'
whole party were landed on Beott’s wharf. Walker
hed, it sedms, sent ity men up the river by other
entrances before making his appearance at Punta
Amnns. After landing the expedition, tho Fashion
took her departurd for Aspinwall, where, at the do-
parturd of the 8tar of the West, sho was taking in
coal. Commodore Paulding, of the United Btates
frigate Wabash, attempted to seize her at Asplnwnll
but on cxamination of hor papers found thicr cor-
-rect, and consequently could take no furtlier stcps
against her.

The British and American naval forces had suiled
from Aspinwall for San. Juan, and would very pro.
bably take part in the scenes in that vicinity, or at
least provent the landing of any more filiibusters.

It was supposed that the difficultics between Costa
Rica and Nicaragua, alluded to in provious nccounts;:
would bo sottled without a resort to hostilo measures,

The news by this arrival from California embrao-
s no points of special interest, The' public were
much excited with regard to the sta-worthiness of
the Pacific Mall Steamers. The following vossels
had. arrived st Ban Fraunoleco from tho Atlantio
ports. alnco the departuro of the steamer of tho 5th
of Noveinber, viz.:—Bierra Nuvedn, Aurora; O

Colgny, Goddess, Hera.ltl ot the Mornlng, and Banoho
l’uiu. L

e .

day, 28th ult., arrived at Ney York on thel4th inat.:

The fall of Delhi had a marked effect in Meerut J

had also mutinied and murdered the political agent. »

vent the landing, and-in- fact-the purpose.of. the ex..

':‘ fwtlon. -

A Duronuan’s Reasons ror Maraving.—A mut
Hollander - applied at the probato clerk’s oﬂeo in
Cincinnatl, on Baturday, for & “oheok” % get
married with, A porson who. happened 10- be.
prosent asked his reason for wishing to take &”
wife in such hard times, when he replied s « I plenty
time now—nothing to do, Boon 1 have work, work
—oan’t ‘tend to mine wife. Plenty time now—so k
gets married”  And pnying his dollar, drawn from
a well-tied shot. -bag, hie doparted with his- liconse to

oooupy his leisure hours in- getting | marned and
attending to his wife,

- The lady who cnught a eold, has decided to ntnin
it for » home consumption.” - -

Dxnmnov of MaNn—Dy a Woman. —A u.lng to,
waltz ‘with, a thing to flirt with, to take one to places
of amusoment, to laugh at, to be married 1o, to pay
ono’s bills, and to ‘keep one comfortable,

An illhumored wife, abusing her husband for bis
mercennry disposition, told him if she was dbél

get anything by it.

“That is true,” replied tho bnslmnd “but the
worst of it 18, Icannot marry two sisters 1V

The husband of a beautiful wifo; upoen returning
home one duy, was met by one of his' offspring, all
smiles, elapping his handw, and snying, * Pa, Mr,
B has been here—he’s such a nice man—bo
kissed us all arvund, and mother to /”

Bocne—a tall ladder leaning agninst a houae—n
nigger ot tho top, and a hog scratching his hide
against it at the bottom, “G-way—g-way dar] You'm
wakin’ mischief,”

A teacher was lecturing & class of l?tue mrlu on .
the influcnce of pivus mstrncuon in thu formation of
youthful character.

“ Al, Miss Caroline,” said lxe to one of tho class,
“what do you think you would have boen without
your good father and pious mother ?”

« [ suppose, sir,” answered Caroline, v | should
have been an orphan.”

“ 'Tig stmnge " muttered o young man, ns he stag-
gered homo from a supper party, * how evil commu-
Fnieations corrupt good manners. I've been sur-
rounded by tumblers all the evening, and now I'm g
tumbler myself.” v

It is 8ald that a worthy minister in Indiana, who
had become somewhat mixed up in lund speculations,
recently announced to his congregation, at the open-
ing of divine service, that his‘text would be found
in «8t. Paul’s Epistle to tho Corinthians, secuon
four, FADgE t three west!”

A Lany's Reapy Wit.—A “foine ” young gentlee
man, in turning swiftly on hie heel in Broadway,
ran his hend against a young lady. He iustantly
put himself into a position to apologise.

“ Not & word,” snid the quick-witted maiden, « It
jsn't hard enough to hurt anybody.”
The coxcomb frowned and sloped,

# Iy it not very curious,’” enid an old gentleman,
a few days since, to hisfriend, “ that a watch should
be perfectly dry, when it has o running spring in-
sidg?”

Youm Amlc; oN 1r8 Diwonrry.—Stranger to s
little boy—

% Well, my little friond, ain’t you lost 7’

Little buy, stepping back and eyeing stranger,—

“ Look bere, mister, don’t be so familiur, if you
please—1 aw not unprotected, laying his band on.a
revolver; “just remember, | am & gentleman.”

Dramatie,

playing during the past weck to thin houses. They
were cordinlly received, however.  On Moudny night
n respeotuble audience was present to witness the
“ dramatic story ” founded on Mrs, Stowe's great
work, entitled » Leaves from Uncle Tom's Cabin.”
Thigyersion s different from auny ever presented In
thig'city. It is by Frank Fowler, Ksq., member of
the British Liferary Institute, and hns been perform-
ed in London with great success. Miss A. M. Quinn,
the juvenile prodigy, mude her first appearance hero
a8 Eva. Mr. C. R, Thorne personated Uncle Tom,
and Topsy found & representative In Mrs. C. R,
Thorne.

Nattoxat. Tueatre.—Mr, English is decidedly o
lucky manager—or a shrewd manager—for he has
well-filled houses nightly. Mr. Jumes Pilgrim’s be.
nefit on Friday evening wnust have been highly grati.
fylng to his acquisitivencss, to say the_least. The
Play was the Rag.licker of Pariv, in which Mr,
Wyzeman Marsha!l volunteered to appear, and play-
ed Jeen better than ever. A revival of # Mazeppa
will be the promirient attraction this week.

. Bostex Museus.—The great Spectacle, entitled the
# Nymphs of the Rhine,” continucs to bo the-attrac.
tion at this pupulnr cstablishment. - .

-QRDWAY lhu..-’l‘ho old company huing vnth-
drawn, Mr. Ordway has securcd an entirely new
corps of artisty, viz. :—the Powers brothers, Andrew
Wyatt, Leter Lee, and Washington Norton. Beveral
‘New BONge, composed- by Mr.-Oy-will~be- produood
goon,

chrtnr 5 Tuble,

A stcourso on tlxe Immumble Decrees of God, and
the Free Agency of Man, By Mrs. Cora LV.
Haron, of New- Ymk
This Is the title of n neat: pamphlet, containing &

phonographio ‘report of ‘a discourse pronounced by

Mrs. Hatch in Newburyport, Mass., on Bunday, the

234 of Novembor lnst. It is ncedless for us to state -

that this complicated and never onding question of

Free Agenoy hos been most thoroughly, and at the

Mrs. Hatch §s & wothan® who, in the most wonderful
manner—judged by the ordinary methods—enun-

|ciates profound truths, fllustrating them in the

most happy and striking stylo, enlisting the sympa-
thies of her ontire audience, and in.fact carrying
them all along with her to tho ond of her discoursos.
Sho fs onoof the most cfficlent spiritual teachors
and prennhcrs we have over listened to, Her maun- .
ner, too, is not less spiritual -than ber matter.
8ho apeaks ns if her puro 1ips were indecd - tonohed
with arooal from off the altar. Few who havo heard
hor, but will bo glad to read "her disoourses over
again on the printed page. - Her friends will all of
them go over thls pnmphlet wlﬁh peoullu ulll-

L
PER SRS

would marry the d——1's eldest dnughur, if hePould .

BosroN Tl(l:lr\nbxhlr. and Mrs. Thorne bave been

samo time most beautifully trented. In the trance
state, £ and subject to tho influence of superior spirits,

LY
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LET US TRY TO BRE HAPPY,

Lot us try to bo happy! Wo may if we will,

Find some plessures in lifo to o'crbalanco the i1l
Thiero waa nover an evil, If well understood,

But what, rightly managed, would turn to a good.
1f we Were but as ready Lo look to the light,

As we are to sit moping bocause it s night,

Wo shouldown it n truth, both In word angl In deed,
That who tries to b happy 18 sure to succoed.

Let ue try to bo happy! .Bume shudes of regret

Are suro to Lang round, which we cannot forget
Thero aro imes when the lightest of spirits must bow,
And the sunniost faco wear a cloud on ita brow:

‘We must never bld feelings, the purost sud best
To-lle blunted and cold In our bosvm at rest;

But the deeper our own griefa the greater our noed

To try to bo happy, lest other heurts bleed.

Oh, try to be happy! 1Itls not for long

‘We ahall cheer on oach other by counsel or song:

If we make the best use of our tinie that we may,
'l‘h}re is mueh we can do to lnllwn thy way.

Lot us only in carnestnoss cacl do for the best,
Before Gud and our couscic n;gnml trirat for the rost;
8till taking this truth, botl Pwond und in deed,
That who tries to be happy 1s sure to succeed.

— (Lnrrcsynnhtutc

PROGRESS OF AN UNDEVELOPED
BPIRIT. ,
BavTivore, Dee. 10, 1867,
It was my privilege while on a visit to Virginia,
last winter, to introduce the subject of Spiritualis
fu a part of the State where it had been scamelz
heard of, and no manifestation had.yet been seen. -
Circles were formed in different fumilies, tables

. were moved, and on one oceasion the alphabet Deing |

% called for, the nume of an individunl was given, well
known in the county; onc who had possessed in
abundance all the good things of life, but died in the
borrors of delirium tremena.

Soon after 'my return to Baltimore, at the . first
circle I attended at Mr. Meachum’s, he came and
gave a churacteristic communication through the
dial, which, on account of what has has since oo-
ourred, I regret not hnuug wnltcu down. It went
to sbow that his condititn was not Luppy. 1keepa
record of my experience in Spiritual matters, some
of which is very interesting. DPérbaps you may
hereafter find it worthy a pluce in your columus, At
prusent, I give you the progression of this undevelop-
éd spirit. Fraxcis IL Sarru,

At Mr. Danskin’s, March 1,.after some half hour
passed in conversation, Mrs. D. remarked that some
Bpirit was whispering to her—+ dial, dial, dial.”” It
was accordingly pluced on” the table, when the fol-

+ lowing was spelled out :—

# You have given me somo confidence, bmllb, go
oun. You are my spirit- guxde——) ou must not forget
me, for Kack confidence. God, direct me what to do.

% » . .

Comoiwny” friend, let your loving heuart give some

kind ﬁ‘ to me. Get a dial aud send it down
home ; then I cun converse with them when I gain
knowledge from you. You first brought me to earth,
I am ¥ery unsettled ih mind, Bend your heart in
supplication for me. Graut this unto me, friend, for
friend | will call you. W. E.

(The name was given inf ull.)

Can you give us your experience since you enk:red
the spirit world ?

« Cannot express my mind—I need comfort from
you."”

Mrs. Danskin was then entranced, and the guar-
dian of the circle speakiing through her, said:—

« 1t would bo well for you, friend Smith, to give
gomo kind words to this spirit, so that he may be re.
leased from the weight that scems to distress him,”

1 then urged bim not to despair, but cherish Lhope;
that God was not the revengeful Being he had been
taught while on carth, but a loviug Father to all His
children, and that His mercy and compassion could
yet be extended to him.

« But why was I bound ?”

_For your pust sius; it is your sins that have
bodnd you..

« In what way 2”7

You transgressed the Divine Law—the suffering
follows as the natural conseqence.

» Why was I not taught in childhood, thntl might

escape the snarcs into which I have fallen in life and
‘in death. I would rather spend ten thousand years
in misery on carth than to feel ong pang ‘which now
1 foel. 1 would gush forth my agonized feelings ; but
I dare not manifest them through this medium.”

No, William, you must be very gentle with this
medium, for you see that her health and strength is
foeble.

« It would not be. to injure her, but to express
what I fec), and to show the agony I endure.”

Here his utterance became so rapid that we could
not follew him with the pen, and much was lost—we
got only a few digjointed sentences.

“ Not against God, but against those who raiscd
me. Why did they not draw tho boy in with affec-
tion? Why did they cast scorn and "~—

You have no right to utter a word of complaint
against your uncle. He lavished upon you all his
affections, and spared no expense to make you what

--»you ought-to have beon, -

- N——
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was [ not bound hand and foot? Jt'were better to
torture the poor body thah to let the soul feel what
it now. does. * Fricnd Smith, I cpuld ehow thmugh
the medium the agony I now foel.”

Deal kindly and gently with the medinm, or lt mey
prevent further intercourse, a.nd me of doing you
good. ‘ .

| will not havrm hcr.'"’ ’

Have you been with your wife and child ?

«] am too wicked to draw near to my wife and

shall be enabled to visit thom.”

Why do you come to me?

# Because you are kind in heart toward the péér
benighted spirits, but others are not. Thero is an
animodity agninst the poor darkened ones.”

(Here 2 good deal more was lost.)

* Do I speak as if I had moro light, than when
first I came to you ?”

Is your condition any better than when ﬁrst you
entered; the spirit world ?

" oIt is somo little better than when I firsi camo
here~~but not much, not much.”

You should 1ift up your beart to God in enrnest
supplication for-his mercy.

“God! Can [ find God.?”

Surely you can.

“ Where 9

In your own heart. It ia the mﬂuence of His holy
spmt there that now causes you to feel your present
sorrow, and desire to progress.

“ My own heart] that is too gsore—tho heart is wo
gore. Oh, I desire so much to manifest through the
medium my futlest extent of suffering!” .

That would not help you in the least. .

“ But it would be of use to you.”

Not atall, Ican well imagine that your condi.
tion is awful.

(Again much was lost.)

« But, man, I sce the cup, the bitter cup which
holds the deadly poison, even now, at this moment,
being lifted to many lips, which will drink of the
same curses which I drank of.”

" Will you now eudeavor to Lift ‘up your heart to
God in prayer ?

« Am | bright enough, or goe?.l enough or kind
enough to offer a prayer ?”

God is ever ready to hear the supplications of all
Lis children.

« Do you pray for me.”

I then offered a prayet.

Oh, our Father and our God, by whose wisdom
and power we have been created, by whose love and
mercy we are sustained, before whose alt-sceing eye
not even & SpPATTOW falls to the ground unnoticed,
Jook down with cornpassion upon this Thy sorrowing
child, now prescit, for even though steeped in guilt,
is he not still Thy child? Roll from his mind the
clouds of error and -ignorance, that the light of Thy
love may shine upon him, cheering his sad heart,
cenlightening his darkened understanding; driving
away the despair which has so long overwhelmed
him, thnt’he may be enabled to look up and ery from
a full nnd overflowing heart, * My Father, oh, my
Father, bave pity, have pity on me, & sinner.’

# Oh, tears, why did you not flow ? Why were you
driven back? T feel ns though, could I but have
shed one tear, that my heart would have been open-
ed to the prayer just offered. ’Tis mot softened as
yet. Imust come to you often before I can receive
truth and light within the heart. Oh, God, mani.
fest_Thyeelf to me in some way.”

That is & good prayer, William ; repeat it often,
for it befits-you well. Do you mot feel better, and
that you have made some progress ? )

« Well, yes—am I not gathering some knowledge ?
T am not so dnrk as I was. I feel as if something
had been drawn from my mind. I feel asif I had
taken one step.”

Then let that encournge you. Fix your heart on
God, and you can only go onward and upward,
#Upward! Can I go upward? Oh, tho voices
here say, * Ceme back, come back—they are demons!
they are demons ¥ Oh, God, manifest Thyself to me.
When may I come again "

Whenever you find me here, and the health of the
medium will permit.

« ] hear & voice say, ¢ thou bast stayed thy time.
When I come agnin, can’t you, or some one, sing &
bymn? Sing one that will give peace to me; for I
feel ns if music would relieve the deadened soul.
You will advance me—1I lean upon you as upon my
staff. I feel ljghter in henrt aud firmer ip mind.
What I mean by this is,I am not so crushed as T
was. Lord, manifest Thyself to me—manifest Thy.
gelf to me. -Tho voice eays I must go, and I must
obey.

At Mr. Danskin’s, March 8, sitting with the dxul
the following come :—

« [ am here. W.E»

I am glad to meet with you again, William. I
feel a deep sympathy for you,

«Rembmnber your promise. I delight to hear
your voice. .J¢ seems to cheer my darkened soul.
Guide me, o, guide me to & home more bright than
this. Peace rests not in my darkened soul.” -
Here Mra, Danskin was entranced.. -

“ Bo not harsh to me. Awake, awake from your
slumbers aud givo aid-to the -poor, sin-burdened- be-

‘

* # Yes, but he did not spenk t0 me in ' kind wonle
How, then, could [ be anything els¢ 9"

No, William, it is your own sins, and not the faults
of others thut has brought you to your present un-
happy condition.

« My sins! They are as pment to'me as if they

were burned into"my soul with letters as large 28 o
carriage wheel. Every one of my sins is there be-
. fore me and of my past deeds; and overy ling I fead”
. seems t6 tiake my brain as 1f firowas there, and the
. heart scems hard, and I wish for death, but it comes
not to my.relief. Youdrew me to carth, and if you
have one fecling of kindness within your heart, trans-
figuro mo from this place, and take me to.a place ‘of
_rest; for there is nothing kere but pain, and sor
. TowW, and.sadness. Tho very heart is buried—it is

+ sore, a8 if & dagger had pierced it.  Oh, then, elevate |-

me-—give me light—give me peace—give me knowl.
, edge, 80 that I may carry evidence to my friends that
. I am not & wicked spirit, but that 1 have somo hu-
nun ‘feeling yet within me.”
' Have you seen your father and mother ?
. . %Think you that my father and mother witness
. the degradation of thelr child? Think you that a
" . mother can come to oue so defiled? I-fear not.
- Mino is & wasted mind—mine s & broken heart.
{ Mine is  brain burned with liquor., Oh, why did it
. not burn me to ashes ?” ‘
«Did you not know, that your spirit was. lndls-
t;-uouble? L
+ Too 1ate I found thnt out. Why was I not t&ken
tmm the influsnccs which surrounded me? Why

J ing that stands near you. Oh, were you in my con:

dition, would you close’an eye? No—it would be do-
nied you. Then, T say, awake, give aid—nge aid.”
The utterance now becamo so rapid that for fif:
teen or twenty minutes we could not &eoure a wWord.
After o while we got o fow sentences.

L u My gonses are crushed--my whole Systom ig
bloated by the vile liquor which I imbibed while on
enrtlx. I'crushed the bud and’the blossom. -1 stung
‘them to the heart, and now the canker is within the
soul, and I must suffer what I made them feel.
Elevate me—draw me from the dark condition
in which I dwell—give knowledge to the mind—tear
the dark veil from my scnses—give the thought to
mo within my hund go that I can sce it and fecl
that God some doy wil%ocivome. © ©

"My sins are magnified—they stare meo in the
face, ond cause my hoart to weep tlars of blood,”
April 1.—At another circle that I occasionally
visit, bbjng in communion with my spirit-mother, I
inquired if sho could tell me anytbing about Wil-
liam. She replicd, * Ho is gradually awaking from
his long sleep. You aro doing all you can—let thnt
suffice.”

April 3-—-Mr Dnnskin, on entering his pn.rlor,
found Mre,D. entranoed, and in tears, Presently
she spoke in a low voice:—

] am crushed with welght\of woe—] can find no
relief. Iam wearied—1I can find no frlend on whom
to look, o with whom to spoak. ;,I.ain W.B” _°

Mr. Danskin uld, “lhn you' not been toMr
Smith ™”. .

waaid

child; but when from you I gain knowledge, then I

not penomt@ his thoughts as freely ‘s I would.”

.. April T~—~At Mr, Danskin's, Mra. D, bocame en-
tl‘lnoed by W. E, when'the spirit said;—

. wAnd hu& thoy spoken. (::mrnz friend, thou hast
placed richness within thebsou”that was dead. I
have been drawn from thntdlsmal darkness, Gleams
of light are around me, and the mind oomprehends
the words which you taught me when first I came to
earth; and .ok, to thee I owe for words whiok will
ever cheer my Keart, because thoughast-given me

How was it possible that I could have degruded and

bountifully provided for me. I cast all under my
feet. I thought I had the wordd in my own hands—
1 eared nét for God or man, Could I but come again
and live the life oyer again, what & different man
‘would I be. - All this 1owe to thee. 'Ifeel it and I
know §t, for there is a brightone whispering, ¢ Broth-
er, it is I that came to thee, not to put upon thee
'curaea, but to draw thee within the fold of purity, of
light, and of wisdom, whero yoﬁ will enjoy- thezhnp-
piness which? ..

Why did I'not serve Him when I was-on earth?
Why was I diawn within the vortex of dissipation ?
I answer the question myself—beoause I was a fiend.

where dwells .y sister. I have not attained that
yety, but I feel 28 if'it would not be long,-—-then she
and 1will be oluped in ench others arms, never
more o part.’

forget me—I need your prayers, I desire not to stop
at this point. It causcs chills” to run through my
frame when Ilook back upon my past life, The
mind within me now appears to be tranquil, Speak
to all of my friends, and say to them that William
E. is not the polluted man he was on earth. Ob, my
God, bo & father to me-~draw me within thy love—
let me be as thy ‘child—give me knowledge—give me
peace, 50 that' I ‘may watch over others and —
Where did I get these words ? Bome angel must
have whispéred them, for [ —-2

the name of W. E. |

«1 haye Joyful news for dear 8—  Give Mary
comfort. Iam progressing. The spirit of Exfily is
helping me qut of my wicked state.” '

June'4. At Mr, Dankskin's, with the dial—

“ Give the ultimate joy to me, for I have reached
my Father's, home, and life is within me. The soul
which was dead is now alive, enjoying the home of
the peaceful. Tamsafe from all-painful recollec-
tions of my past life—W. E.”.

It may be well to remark that these commumcu.-
tions have been given through five different medi-
ums, unknown to each other ; and none but the firs
know that sudh & person as W. E: had ever‘lvea
Rt S.
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LETTER FROM NEW YORK.
) New York Crry, Dec. 4, 1857,
To ie Eprror oF THE BANNER oF LieHT :+—Spirit-
ualism scems as much o fixed faot in this city, as
any other ism, good or bad; aud in wealth; Edolal

will compare favorably with . the disciples of any
other faith;'0ld or new, not exeeptmg the % misera.
blo sinners”” of our most exclusive ‘and semi-papistic
churches, It endurés a wonderful amount of kill-
ing, too, which is something in its favor. Qur edi-
tors have paragraphed it .to death—our Doctors of
Divine have prenohed jt to death—and soientifio
nsses and sciolistic snobs have  exposed,” ¢ explain-
ed,” “refuted,” “used up,” and mcontmently “gnni-
hilated ” the thing, times without number, to the

boobics who swear by old formulas, and are morally
certain that nothing can be true outside of the three-
foot puddle‘which they have circumnavigated, in the
full fuith that it is the ocean that-clasps all entities,
and mirrors all verities. Btil, liko the great Web.

has fastened upon Jife. The fabled vitality of the
cat, is scarcely a ciroumstance to that which” Spirit-
ualism exhibits,

It is noteworthy, too, that its ndherents are, to an
unusual extent, found among the educated, intelli-
gent, thinking classes, Of course, this faith has its
fools, a8 well as all other faiths; but they are not,
8 in some, the dominant power. A great desl of
folly, too, has been baptized into its name—literary
folly, theologic folly, scientific folly—1¢- Bpiritual.
xsm is something independent of all these, and their
extinction touches not its essential vitality. .

Another thing I notice, in looking ever the congre-
gation that assembles, from Babbath to Sabbath, in
Dodworth’s Hall, The proportion of men to women
is about three to two, and & majority of the whole
exhibit a large frontal and coronal brain, indicating
o marked predominance of the intellectual and mor-
al, over the lower or e.nime.l organs, The signifi-
.cance of this fact I leave to the mterpret.anon of
phrenologxsts the fact itself can scarcely fail to ar-

" rest the atteution of any observant man who attends

a meeting of Spiritualista in- this city. .I speak as

me to ndd that these congregations probably contain
a larger relative number of repreaenumve men thnn
any other in the city, - '

The lecturer at Dodworth’s Hall through the month
of Novomber, was Miss C. M. Beese, of Boston. . Her
* Jdiscourses would have been’ considered remarkable
ones, both for their vigor and beauty, and for the
wido sweep of their philosophy, had they been pro-
nounced by one of our most emineht lterateurs;
coming from a young woman of modest pretensions
and unassuming monners, they challenge both-our
admirgtion and surprise. I have noverlistened tos
moro praceful rhetorio than they display. - Artist.
icn.lly, they seem to me woll night faultless, Nor
aro thoy vez ef practerca nihil ; for the musical sen.
tences that glide so deﬁoxously from tho lips of the
fair speaker, are vital with great thoughts, that com-
mand consideration if not assent. It is but sober
truth to say that, for & raro felicity of diction, the
genial catholicity of their eplnt, the epigrammatic
forco and point which characterize many passages,
and the femnhnrlty with old end pew philosophies,
religions and scienoes, whieh they display, Miss
'| Beobe's Jeotures aro traly wonderful. In thesoquali-

highest efforts of the pulpit and the rostrum. As

might be expected, she flnds among the educated
clasaes—among readers and'{hinkers whose msthetio

‘manity that ' throbs sympathisis,
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“ Yes, b“tlunnot spoak to ‘him, nor unfold my:
foclings as T'desire. It agonizes mé W' ‘think I can-’

knowledge which never, never would have been mine,

polluted the soul and the body which nature had so

" Tam being ‘led step by step to reach that point

Let not what T have said to-night cause you fo’

April 8.—Sitting at another circle, the dw.l gave

position, mtelhgenco and influence, its adherents -

enure satisfaction of themselves and innumerhble

ster, it #lives.” Nay, it loosens no fibre which it -

an-outsider, and-so:jt. will' mot- be presumptuous in -

ties they may safely chiallenge comparison with the

sense has been improved by, liberal oulturo—ber °
most -appreciative admirers;- though. the large hu.
gly through- her *

desponds or asplm, mtku the oommon people, t.oo,
hear her gladly, .~ -
1f:shie does nothing mom, sho wlll nt leut belp to

| elevate the-Hterature of Bpiritualism, by giving to

its beautiful belief a eom;npondingly beautnful ex-
presslon. S HB

—

ANGBELS AND ABRAHAM, '
[From the unpu'bllnhed muuuserlpt. of an Orthodox olergy:
man.)

Thirtéen years after Hagnr’s return to her mis-
tross, tho Lord renowed his promise to Abraham,
.assuring him of the birth of a ‘sgn by his wife
Sarah, This promisé, and many other gracious as.
surances, were mado by the minjstry of angels.

of a long summer's dny, a8 the Patriarch was seated
in the.door of his tent. Now far advanced in years;
yet with an eye.undimmed by age ; and with a manly
frame, full of the mgjesty and dignity of virtuous
ond believing nobility ; and with faith unbending
and strong, though tried severely through many
years—the father of the faithful « Lifted up his eyes,
and looked, and lo! three men stood by him; and
when he saw them, he ran to meet them from the
tent door, and bowed himéelf towards the ground.”
Tho apostle, many years after this event, exhorts
his brethren to hospitality, enforcing the exhortation
on tho ground that, in doing s6; some had entertained
angels unawares, Abraham ran ‘dut to groet, cor-
dially, three supposed men, knowing them to be
strangers, He of them had no knowledge, but they
were by no means strangers to him, and his conduct
was. a fine illustration of the patriarchal simplicity
and hospitality of.former times, which have not even
yet entirely disappeared in the east. «And he said,
my Lord, if now I have found favor in thy sight,
pass not away, I pray thee,~from thy servant. Let
o little water, I pray you, be fetched, and wash your |,
feet, and rest yourseives under the tree. And I will
fetch a morsel of bread, and comfort ye your henrts;
after that ye shall pass on! for therefore are ye
come unto thy servant. And they said, % Do 50 s
thou hast said.”, The wish of the hospitable old man
was granted, his prepared entertainment was honor
ed, and the hearts of the stranger guests were com.
forted. What conversation passed, during the pro-
gress of the meal, and what were the thoughts of
either party, we have not been informed. When
about apparently to depart, they made "inquiries for
Sarah, who had done her part in providing the meat,
bread, and milk. The great object of this angelio
embassage lind not yet been communicated, and the
unmeasured importance.of the end of Providence
must not.be overlooked. * “And they said unto him,
Where is Sarah thy wife ? And he said, Behold in
the tent.” In the commencement of the interview,
Abraham seems not to have been aware of the char.
actet of his visitors; yet soon he scems to have dis-
¢cavered tho superiorlty of one of them, in the lan-
gunge used, inducing him frankly to answer the
questions of the guests, Sarah, doubtless, listened
to the questions asked under the tree, whilo busy in
her domestio affairs in the tent. “1 will certainly
return unto theo, —and Sarah shpll have a son,”
said the heavenly messenger; hearing which, Sarah
laughed. *And the Lord gaid unto Abraham,
Whereforo did Sarah laugh? Is anything too hard
for the Lord.” By three angels, one agsuming to be
chief over the remajning two, God t.eught Abraham
things which must shortly coing to puss, and Which
were of unmeasured-importance, as links of the
chain of Divine Providence.

Another Providence is announced by the samo’
messengers, and ‘its successful termination was se-
cured by the same agenoy. The iniquity of Sedom
and the adjoining cities'ontle Plain, called for the
rebuke of a just God, and the hour of their doom
was fearfully near.and portentous, These seeming
men and actual angels arose up from the shade of
the trce, and Jooked towards Sodom, as if their steps
were in that direction, eastward from the place
where Abraham’s tent was pitched, Abraham went

courteousness which was apparent in his welcome.
« And the Lord said, shall I hide from Abraham,
that thing which I ‘do?” The Lord, for reasons men.
tioned on the sacred page, determined to reveal to
Abraham the chastisement soon to fall upon the
cities of the Plain, *And the men’ turned, their |,
faces from thence, and went towards Sodc'nn,'but
Abraham stood. yet bofore the: Lord.”” While Abra-
ham plead for the guilty, he succeeded in Ixfung the
impending doom on condition that ten righteous
men were found among its thousands of inhabitants,
whiile the two men pursued their way to do the bid.
ding of Providence. The bidding of ‘Providence was
performed. “And Abraham got up early in the|’
morning, to the place where he stood’ before the
Lord : and he lookéd towards Sodom and Gormorrah
and towards all the land of the Plain, and heholli,
and Joptho smoke of the country went up as the
smoke of a furnace. And it came to pass when God
destroyed the cities of the Plain, that'God remem.
bered Abraham, and sent Lot outof“the midst of
the overthrow, when he overthrew the cities in which
Lot dwelt.” Mercy bad heard all the prayers of
Abrabam for the guilty ; and then, when those who
had heeded Mercy’s warning had fled, and when the
ohpstisements_of - justice. came -upon., th:\m

-and obdurate, Abraham- had no complaint to make.
When he saw the smoke from the valley, coming up
like the smoke of o furnnce, the man of faith grum-
bled not, nor shed & teor against the striet and
righteous demands of emblematio retribution. Bo
always in time or eternity, will the goodly exult in
all the meroy and justice of God, and so always
does God use the ministry of angels in conducting
the affairs of mankind. - As God is the sameis all
gonerations and places, with no variableness nor
shadow of turning, by angels he now warns the
good, and aids them as much and as surely as he
did in the days of Abmhe.m e.nd upon the Pln.lns of
Mamre. - . ..

‘A BPIRIT MOTHER TO HER DAUGHTEB
IN THE EARTH LIFH. . .
[Communlieatod through the medlnmlhlp of Mrs, Exxa A,
Kx1onT, of Roxbury.] '
Daughter, recall not those ‘soenes of sorrow—let

of what others have done—lot God, in whose hands
wo all are, pass judgment on the oriminal. Tryand
have charity, even though t the heart be bleeding, be
nigh breaking. Remember that Qod is ever with
the good and true ;, His. nympnthy andetmngth ever
ready for' them; ‘but to'those who do wrong, extend
your sympatby,- for you. know not how much it is
neoded, Ho knows' not, who has_ never wronged
another; the- pmgi ‘6f. & guilty consgience, ‘a re-
omef\ili‘e'lﬂt. ‘Thet,’ dengheer, te oheerful, a.nd

apeooh, with alwmt Mmorrajoim,with allthet‘

The Lord appeared ngain to' Abraham, in the heat

with them towards the Plain, gvincing. the same '

moved |.-

the paat bo buried in oblivion—judge not too harshly

yoa gave: unto my.care until you uhopld jo(n ug, T N

‘\ often bring' to- sce you. - He oalls you mamms ; I
would carry him also to his paps, but I cannot now,
for he is enveloped in the mist of a false life, !Alse .
eaaoolutlene, and false principles, and my darling- -
must see nothing of thu unpl he can understand, -
My child, the 'time wili come when you will believe
in these things—when you will really feel and see
the presence of those loved and gone before, - Td .
not w eY for you, my child, for I see the end and.
know that all is- well. Therefore, try and have
Faith and Hope for the future, and Charity for thoao.
who have wronged you.

‘ Your avvecTIONATE thmn IN Srm'r
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MRS, HATOH IN MUBIO HALL, . - .
The editor of the Boston Daily Bee, after listening
to Mra, Hatoh at the Musio- Hall,-on Bunday, Dec,
6th, speaks of her in the following manner :—

DIECOURBE ON THE * Love ¢ OF THE BEAUTIFUL"—

Mrs, Cora L. V. Hateh the'well known » Trance Me:
dium,” gave & discourse yesterday afternoon at Mu.' -
seo Hall, on # The Love of the Beautiful” A very
large and attentive ‘audience was present. She com.
menced the services with the Lord’s Prayer, given as
a chant. This was rendered in & most devotional
and 1mpresswe manner.. She then offered prayer,
which was given- ina style at once devout, soulfyl
and eloquent. At its conolusion she proceeded upon
her disouorse, taking as a theme “The Love of the
Beautiful,”” and spoke within a few minutes of an -
hour, She treated the subjeot in a three-fold aspeot,
viz.: the Physical, the Intellectun), and the Spiritna] . *
or Infinite. Each was stated, amplificd and illus.
trated with marked olearness, force and ability; the
audience giving in the- meanwhxle almost breathlese
attention,

Her discourse, 88 before stnted w8 neerly an hour
in length. ' 8he spoke fluently all this time, ufing,
it scomed to us, the most choice, appropriate and ex.
pressive languago; most fit indeed for the * beauti
ful ” subject under treatment. Had it begn prepared
by the most accopfPlished scholar, and with study
and care, it could not have been_better, in our judg
ment. The thoughts were clear, vigorous, happy, and
the illustrations apt, forcible and pootic. The whole
wag infused with o ‘spirit of earnestness, soul and
beauty, that could not but have impressed her hear
ers in a highly favorable manner. The most fasti.
dious in sentiment, or the most profound in religious
belief, could not have taken exception to position,
argument, illustration or rhetoric. Whether Mrg
Hatch speaks in-trance, or as Mrs, Hatch, from her
own mental resources, is of little consequence when
ideas of so clevated a nature, couched in such vigor
ous and admirable language, are uttered. Thoy will
fall upon willing, if not rapt ears. Such a disoourse -
ad that of yesberde.y must be regarded as remarkablé,
whether its origin be so subtle as to defy human®
vision, or whether first written, and then eommxtted
to memory,

If in the latter cago, it indicates high' scholmhxp,
ond o memory as methodical and tenaciéus as that
of Everett, for not a word was. misplaced, nor was
an inaccuracy observable. It was a production full
of beauty and poetry, andin a language noticeable -
for strength, cloquence and appropriateness.

Mrs. Hatch, as our readers may know, is a‘young
lady of some eighteen years of age, possesses consid-
erable personal beauty, has a bright, sparkling eye,
and adorns her head and shoulders with a pretty ..
shower of curls. Bhe has superior conversational
powers, is naturally a bright woman, and is not
little fasoinating to men of sense. -And yet—this is
one of several puzzles in relation to her—when in re-
pose there is nothing in her looks indicative of supe-
riority over the hundredsof her sex we meet every
day. Novertheless, when' she speaks, in trancs or
out, she is moro than most of her sex. She is the
“ something new under the sun,” und also eomethmg

remu,rkable.
-

A DEEAM WARNING: - .. :
In ancient times, we learn from Holy Writ, God
sometimes warned his people in dreams that were to
be communicated by his servants, the prophets ; and *
there is no reason for supposing that this has been
revoked, On’ the gontrary, not only ancient but
modern records_contain frequent ‘fcoounts of warns
ings by dreams. The following case, related in
Blackwood’s Magazine for June, 1826, is in point :—

" @ Being in company the’ other day when the oon-
versation turned upon dreume, I related one, of which,

as it happened to bo my own father, I can n?aﬁ/
for the perfect truth. About the year 1781 my
fether, My, D——, of H——, in tho County of Cum-
berland, came to Edinburgh.ts enter tho.class,

Having the advantage of an undle in the mgxment

then in the Castle, he remained unfer the progestion
of his uncle and aunt, Major and Mrs. Griffiths, dur-
ing the winter, When Spring arrived, Mr.'D——,
and four gentlemen from Eagland (lus mates), mads °
parties to visit all tho neighboring places about Edin.
burgh, as Rosslyn, Arthur’s Seat, Craig *Miller, &a.
&o. Coming, home cne evening from one of theso
places, Mr, D sald — .
*We have made a pnrty to go o fishing to-morrow

‘toInohkelth if the morning is fine, and have be.

gpoken our boat. We shall be off at six.’ .
Mrs. Griffiths has not long been in bed and asleep,~*
when she screamed out, in the most violent agita. i
tion, ¢*That boat is sinking? save, oh, save them
The Major awoke her, and said : * Wore you uneasy
about,the fishing party ?”" ¢ Oh, no! she said, «I have
riot since thought of it.” 8he then composed herself, . -
and soon fell msleep agnin. In about an hour, she
oried out in & dreadful fright, ‘L sve the boet ‘i
going down!’ The Major again awoke her, and she
sald: *It is owing to the other dremm I Lad, for I
feol no, uneasiness about it” After some conversa
tion, they both ‘fell into a-sound slecp; but no rest -
could bo obtained for her. In the most extreme
ugony ghe again soreamed out, ¢Tley are gonel. the
bont is sunkl’ When the Major awoke her, she
said: * Now I cannot rest; Mr. D—— must not g,
for I feel I should bo miserable till hm_mtum—the
thought of it would almost kill me? '
Bhe instantly arose, put on her dressmg-gown,
went to his bedside, for his room was next her.own,
and with great difficulty sho got his promise to
remsin ‘at home, ‘But what must I say to'my
young friends, whom I haye promised to meeb at
Leith'at six: o’olook?’ ¢With great truth you may-
say your aunt 8 fll—for I am so at present.”. Cop
sider, you are an only son, under my protection,’ ‘and
should ‘anything happen to you, it would: be-fy
death.’ Mr, D—v immediately rose and wrou a8
note to his friends, saying he was prevented: jolnlls o
them, and sent his sorvant with il o Leith, A C
“The . morning came in ‘mobt- beautitul, and “oome L
tlnned ‘%0 411 three ~0%lock, whién, a.violéns: st |

uw.andlnm*mzm the boa.cmuouumoh.

1
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witﬁ,dl't!:it wore fn it, and they were naver heard | when on earth. T know that power existed i my . o8 it U : W ; -
- of move, Hior was suy part of tho bost ever seen. spirit, and I often asked rayself if 1 hould be l‘.ﬂ{ e revealed (o thoso who dwelt at thiat; time on earth, | new .stockings and s now dross,“and thore were |mit murder ; the evil {n them mi

0 . ¢ and walked with onctoalled Jesus, . 6—00 o , foar ght bave told theg
often heard thé story from my father, who always | exurolso that power after death, Today T am :| Now & wéy tzn:ho“ap 1°onoo know on earth, if 5?:3%! about me—oould you sde yourself iyf} youwas {it wad'right, but the voloe within said no. 3

added: *T never eas forget that my life, by Divine ::tl-.i;ﬁud 1 can uso” that power as I could on earth, ‘| there are ‘anyleft who know me. Let them oom.| .Father wants mother to be happy and not work 8o |di o fnto the Mothodist Churoh, and toll the Metho-

: toa 8t that i
Pooidonn, s uvd by 8 dron i e, - Wi L sold thrne | monce o ek o bapags i,y bt e o want ot i sy b bt o1 iy 3Lk o Wit o ] 30 -
= spshamesen whom 1 could not influcnoe on oarth, 1 oan. iow ox. m)O: :?t' l:’:f thel: mogal form. Let the time be stgmo poo h_r man, Ho says ituils wmnhgl fo{)lhor (tlo kee l‘x‘}:longs to another church, 'nlt::i uol: no?hiny ?vl:ﬂ: ‘
;—__ - — o ~ | rt & powel . 0w, S em when. 80 many nced them. My blue dross hat a small : ‘He*
. @be . m 43 sgug er, gmaul:gr:: (Lv‘:'l‘m':; eﬁtdllliiml{e‘;?rc?gg 1;;'34;{ p‘:,'_ he'l;hus lived William Crawfon;. thus he died,ald | want her to give away. ' She has some of mny curls, |that God has :gludl :llxl:xt: ':': 'Ixoh:” k!ind}::m:l:'h::?:
P 5 er over m mﬂ ) oW returns to you, to benefit some-child of the | but I don’t want hor to'give them away. Idon’t go |they can. Dut thei N

+ ums on enrth. I pray thatthis power |Father. With trong h
Under this head wo shall publish ‘sich communicationa ay | &Y bo used for the glory of Him I tried to scrve on g, Fy B oben of & here-

after of joy, ho | T bt oth to achool now.  Father says, tell tho gentleman ho Jorucible of 1) fuls hinve been 8o loog fn the
may be given us through tho moediumehip of Mrs, J, I earth, Ipmy”thntlmay be free as Him who ever . e enves. )tou . 0 ors may e, u‘ed o drive a.job wagon. Father says, bid the | to stretoh

he church, that it is Impossible for them
out their hauds as far an God wants thewn

Coxant, whoso sorvices aro engaged eXcluslvely for the f lived by and through freedom. Yes, three days ago . - 1, |gentloman good day. I sald good bye to mother [to; and they forget that chnrit
. . A ) . 168, — . YR . ! y extends to all men,

B abjoor ol thia dapartment i, as 1ta hosd partatly fm- | 213# da¥, I inhorited a mortal formi ; T lay sick, toss- . " George Billings b e e other oriod 80 L KHeW L% | ousat ehire, Laim inolined to”think that, alb the

lies, the conveyance of messages from departed Spirits to | I8 from side to side, mourning because 1 could not |- 1 pey; : > . {golng, 1 couldn’t see anything, Nov. 19. church-going people of this age are sick, and need a
Snolr frionde and relatives an carth. S “Ibe free. My spirit was in torment beoduss MY | take ¢ o o reocive manifemuqu-fmm spifita.| ., —_— physicinn, L winy fuil in my presoription, but I
, nr{ the publjcation of theso messages, wo hopo to show that | frionds were in such grief, aud my body becauso of tako it you are  soribo for them. 1Tivo been in the  William Dunbar, - . 7 think not, and shall presoribe cuamry. 1 used to
;g; dumd ot:‘g :_yhmug}:u;:lgz :oﬁ::r mﬁ:} utrx ult) &::u, .I:ﬁ; its decay, ) 8 , ?pirit world.somcthlng liko soyen years ; my chanoes| At last my time has come! For cleven long years - presoribe once for these poor old bmllca: amd shall
any t:hlnx but Finira beings, linble to err like ouraclveg' o Yes. this ,vei'y morning they covered the earth 0(;'1' f:el:};numcming havo bean vory smally searcity I havo been Btl‘iﬂng to manifest to my fricnds, Tho ot infeat them with uny paisanous influduce,

Theso communicationa ure not published for literary merlt. | over luy material form. Now [ would not have them um power nccounts for this, Wo spirits

v way seemed hedged up, gud my caming to earth to " Well, I'll go—this is my fivat trial; no doubt the
;rrl‘\lg t::zh:::‘lvlo:o gﬁl; :0!;;; g:‘l}:’ﬂ qug;:llgnna::e .::;:u'"t?e‘gd_ mourn, but 1 would have them provide me an instru. :“);:’il{s find & medium that nlll&ny‘ ‘(llitfemnt classes of | be “attended with numerous difficultios. My body, [next will be more profitnble to my huu;\-re, but when
O aleated. without alteration by Thoy aro published 88 | ;nong through whom I can commane with them, I Il can comnuuo through. We often find those { o all” that remains of that body, sleeps at Mt. |thot time shall come is unknown o me.  Dees 4
'oub alieration by us. . would have them forget the body and thiuk of the deyoted to one.purpose, but one who scoms to bo o | Auburn. I have watched its decay with pleasure, |° —_—

So dic and so live! When death oomgsthsepnmm spirit, whiok will be for & timo almost constantly gh“‘"‘el: for :“. wo scldom find.  Now I havo been | 1 have scon the green grass add fragrant flowers Mary Gillett, . \/\r )
the spirit from, the body, then, if mot till then, man | with them. I would have them gather together in a b‘;’;‘:‘:’ “lt'd“:; appy since I died; h‘mPPyo 1 suppose, | growing over my grave. ‘That has caused mo pleasuro Pence, like a white-winged angel, ever Bovers near
finds his entire dependence upon the Superior Being, | Circle, nad call for me. I told them I wus suro I || u; lst: ! id not do right on’ehrth. I seo now how |also, for I was told seven years ago that at such n | the place where mortais and inundttals meet to com-

"X fow short wonths ngo, and I was on earth, bug | could come buok, and my faith was founded on what m gh 1‘ avo been-ju.st. ns hoppy on earth, and hap: time as this, I should mauifest through some mortal, |municate. And peace begettétl order and love
now I have yielded up my spirit at. the command of.| 0ne told me just bifore | left carth—my father. Ho pleli tre, by doing differcut.  Bub I am not disposed.| material organism. And, like o little child, I havo |The gundians of the spirit circle are three—Peace,
B reater and olicr apiri, and Tosaso £o bo an in- | suid, » William, don't fear to leave that form, for in to sit down and complnin. . counted the years, the months, and the sensons; | Onder, and Love, '
hobitant of earth. But Ty miserably dependent, | W0 hours you onn return, and i€ they will provide |yove " fumily—tbey are doar o m, very dear. [|ud today is one of grent futerest to me, for Lum at | And i the earth cirele, you should havo corre.
“not only upon tho Chicf of all spirits, ba dependent | 30U & medium, you can manifest to' thew. Don't avo long been very anxious tocommunionte to them, [ home. I'have returned to tho home that once was | sponding guandians, that hx'u‘mony may be in men
upon thoso who, whon on earth, I considered boneath feur the gulph you are to cross, for every moment it 1 have been to you- before, something hlz:" two years | minc, after o long absence. I have been dwelling in Jand that your manifestations muy be pure and
me, - . o is becoming less nnd less wido; and we auticipated iliioi:lt Was, l}ut I suppose you dor:l‘ot remember e, | & strange country, yet nigh unto earth, waiting my | without alloy, Love is said to deuw all things' .

Yes, the vety articles that went to make:up my | your cowning, and-I will soon provide you with an in- wsoo:xﬁl{; ellml_ljlr]. 1 lia? mn:,‘yo y :nds I would‘l}k_o oipportumty. At times 1 could seo my fricnds; at |itself. Love is said to Lo the great magunet that
_heaven on earth, go to make my hell in the spirit | trument ‘through which you can Gowmuno with oy with. ave orgotten thpm, !f timed o veil secined to hang between us, and then I Jrules all suljects in spirit life, and love alone rules
life. "I loved o bo thought a great deal of, to bo re- |your friends.” e they have me._and Lam very sure of one thing, if | was un!mppy. When it has-been withdrawn, xu&l in earth life. By this great ;')rinciplo I -return to
spooted. I loved to see my fellow man bow down to I'was 28 years of ago; I died in Montreal; my they are diebolievera now, they will not always be.|could view thom, then indeed was I happy. earth 1 gatber up the fragments, that nothing bo
me.  AndI love it still the ssme, but I cannot have it, | nome was William Hadd ook, L have o large cirole It.;{; l:;?}oss’fgrnmnp or{womnn to say they never| Now I have come to knock at the doorof my |lost. : ] .
On the contrary; [ am dependent—miserably depen- of acyuaintances in the place I have ‘mentioned, ‘;]l believe “n Spiritualism; for how do‘Ehcy knoy earthly home to see if I caunot be recognized by those By love the disembodied spitit renches the jnmost
dent upon thoss who onco bowed tho kne to me. Now | What 1 have given here is for my brothers and my :hey ggger v; ,L?ﬂ. 1 soiy t?@] b:?) onlg 1ying, for if | I love still, whether they love me of not. . sunctunry of the souls they Liave on envth, By love

1 find mysol€ constantly asking, Will it always be so, sisters.’ May the God of Heaven' daily increase my thgy 'e;menl?o ulwe nt' t oret:ot ‘ey must _yvhou - Tam tolt{l it is your custom to receive som.ctlnng they eust out, one by otie, the ervors of envth; by .
or shall I resume the position-l held on earth. It |bower, which I shall use for Hié glory, and the good y re. Isometimes go to them andhear |to prove the identity of the spirit communing. 1 |love they cast ulout them w muutle of purity, by™
seems s though tho very silence around me was of man, is my constant prayer Goo:i dy, gentlo- thoughts that make me shudder. lvhis one is gone | lived in Boston, died in Bostan, aud was buried at [love they weleome them to the land above their
clamorous with evil. It scoms as:if everything I |men. b . " Pes. 8 to heaven, that to hell, they say, Now I have been | Mt. Auburn. My disease was typhoid fever. Iwas |earth abiding place. By love | um Lero today;
look upon tells me I shall never again find happiness : —_ , " |sent to hell moro times than you arc aware of. By |sick fourteen duys. I left n wift, three children, |by that love which endures to ull eternity; which,
in that I found it in on earth. And I am told that Willi : my enemies, | mean—my friends -never -could kend | two brothers, one sister, and a mother. Since L have {although the smows fall upon it, will not withet *
every spirit must'scok cre he an find, must toil ero am Crawford, me there in thought. It is cn'sicr to do this, than to | been here, my mother Las entered thio ‘spirit world, |and die like your earthly flower,

P B at tho fraits of his toil—that e must Lubor They say that Hopo is o flower that never dies. find hell, L mean the Christiun's hell. 1 have sufforéd | a8 has ono of my brothers, and one of my children— 1 have denr ones on earth—I"am bound ta those
hard o be truly ha not only for himself, bu f Well, if that be true, I shall pever die. That has . |for my sing, but.I am just as well off as Cliristinnu, | tho rest ave still on earth, My two ohildren are in jdeak ones, Balvation is in my right hund, and peaco
o&ers ‘ y ' PPYy ¥y 4 OF } been my food for twenty-six years;six wonths, and 1 find myself among many followers of Christ, ay | California; my wife is in Boston. Iam told she be-" |in my left. I they fullow me 1 will stive. them from

Bometimes I am ioft alono for what seems to bo & two days—that being the time 1 bave lived in.spirit they called themselves on enrth; now, how do you | lioves somewhat ip spirit manifestations, but 1 have [sin, aud the ways they think are death. With my
long time ; then I am surrounded by those who seom life. And 1 huve been constantly living in Hope that | account for this? Wby, they were no better than I | nover been permitted tp commune with her, or draw | left hund L will ‘whke plensant their earthly abode

8l ey ith b '{10 teuo it 1 I should be happy some time, but strange to say I [wus in their actions, and they are with me. 1 do|near ¢nough to hor to sce what is revolving in her |and scatter blessings at their feet. '

r { ml sriony w o !(;Ie-h b twh' rue 1 d""' Linve nover yet. been Lappy ; I have never tasted the {know those who belonged to the church, who are | mind. I, ns o spirit, as a nivther, do come to earnestly
w(;xvi'ler:‘;ic l? lpl;oor ;1:!1 wz'lsere:v&l:’ \?a [ml(;! 0;1‘1‘8 ::l' fruit called contentment. I hope to, and upon that | higher in happincss thun I, but they were better on| 1f what is told me is true, I shall be hnppy, for all | bescech and pray that they who nre dear to mo may
then ‘be far f:gm ig The poor man may 800p t0 Lope wy spirit feeds. . i earth than me. o ' I desire is to bo welcome to those [ once dwelt with, [walk by the lunp of wisdol, T~return.to .deaw
enter beaven. the rich cnnnot.-Poo Iman may s{o0p 10| - § was born in o éMall town in the north of Eng- All religionists had botter take tho life of Christ| When I left your sphere, I found that my desire was | them, by the lnmp of love, beyoud that which leads

Well frien'ds am no longer ome of earth, but T land, c_nlled_ Dun_mllm I lived there until I was |for their guide, do just the bost tlgcy know how to do, { strong to commune with them, and it is only by cul-*{ to death, nnd to bid them to fear not, for it is the

e e 1 luul~lglfave o T that something like fourteen years of age—then I re- and come under no other restriotions. Oh, how I|tivating patience and hope, that 1 have been able' to | Father's good pleasure w bestow rich blessingh. wpon
the 8amo arti {)es Tloved oo I love o 2 and I oan ;moved with my parcats to London. My father fol-- wish I_’COUIdAhn.vo ten years more to live on earth, keep from them. Self-denial is & great virtue, not |thee. A
Tot Tave. th (:n otonase the v 1 hn.vv;'n ' (;1:1 lowed the business of making clothes for “the people how different I should live,ond how [ would stir up [ only with you mortals, but with us, and the practice Time has passed on since 1 lived in the fear of
not have ¢ ) Do Lh ywn}{ have 0 lrlxee ¢¢ | —u tailor, if you pleaso—and I was his only son. the minds of my friends. “But that cannot bej and [ of it is often neessary with tho spirit, in order wo |death. s That time hus not Leen wisspent by me, buy
for m;heggus(:\ti‘wgliégy Wheie shulxlml f;):(llnh cqver‘; After living in .London something like cightean |it is uscless to think of ic,.' I would like to have my | prepare him for his work on carth, Now one year |has been oceupied in building'n bridge over which I
I told to sock it and ﬁns it within m selfm\v\?nll years, my father died, and I was_left té curry on the friends know 1 am comparatively huppy, and find | 8B0 I:approached my children ; and one of my sons | wight come; und 1 beg them to follow that sacred

thousand ye N 1lon if thati tg be t:h el | business, and support my mother. Now one would myself in about the sume condition as 1 was on |80 near, thut by his medium powers I coyld have com- | light from far in the distunce. .

x(a.) . ousm )lvlclurs Lit l[ly ro otlll if tha lsT o h leeﬁ&:e"“ suppose 1 might huve\been happy, from the fact that |earth. To be sure, wo do not ent the way you do, muned ; but I was told by one who knew better than 1 do carnestly beseech of them to lift the man-
nem-d , ot [:l:'s ml}[ ehmy dmve'r:i; ‘They ;0; d O ‘1 became, ‘at my father's. death, the possessor of |get drunk as the peoplo of earth do, and I have no | I, that it would be an injury. My son was sick—ho |tle which has fallew npon thew; uugel hunds
mpl, and,in t urhtﬁn . m;lo lS)ned eir work. They '10,000.  Happy I was not, but like all other beings | temptations to beset mo. [ do not mean that we do was-lying at midnight, and he thought of his home |are striving to lift it up, but curthly hands are
toil uo .;nore—wl he » Who é«vleml at ea;e on lclnrth, on earth, I sought for happiness, and like many of |not eat. We havo animals here, but there is no need | and of his mother ; perhapa he thought of hiy father, | wanted to aid. Ob, shall we fuil because our carthly
mulgg toi llmw"rh uve“lecmv bevwes mm‘those I curth'’s people, sought in the wrong way, and con- |to slay and eat, for nothing dics here. Our food is | %00, but the thought wus not strong enough for me [ones heed uy not.  Oh, when we enter by love shall
at{re angels. eiyhu(:] odmOBm l:“i peace with my- ' inyed to seck it so, until I cast off the mortal form taken fggm the atmosphere and surroundings. I seo |0 perceive it. 1 have been waiting since this for an- | we. not.conguer 7 when the Father huth said, by love
self, with :lllunl,l}r ¢ - dut w 1ho I seek that I apd entered spirit life, BSince then, 1 have been in |fruit, [ admire it, and L am satisfied. I see an ox, | other opportunity and [ am sent to strangers, Iam [shall ye overcope all things. The sweet tluwer of
caunot find, while my hapds reach out for that I - pursuit of it in a'difforent way, and I think rightly, |admireit, and 1 am satisfied. * 1 want an apple, I told if 1 went direot, I should not gain access to their | beliet has been wansplanted to the carthly garden
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cannot grasp, how can I bejat reat? They may tell 1),uoh I have not yes attained it. take myself to the apple, L admire it, and thus I am | souls balf 80 quick. 1 want my wife to know thatif Jof the souls of those [ love.  Angel bunds are wate

me I must counnqnlt(:o to{do that I failed to do_-on[ Mj father left ,J;w' as 1 told you, with n goodly |eatisfied, and this it what I mean by eating, ., |he will put herself in the wnyyof communing with |ing that flower, augel minds u%e Hrcngthlcningui:
earth, but they speak to atone, and leave no im- gy ot of monocy, and his lnst words were: William, me spirits tell you thioy eat; well, they do, but |me, I eando it; I want my sons to know it, and-my* [and oly, shull not varthly hands now water it, that
pression. I was told to cumehere to-day, 'h“"’[;take- good coro of your mother. Said I: Iwilkdo |they donot explain’it  you as [ do. Whon I was brother. 1 feel that the time allotted me here is ore” [ they may tuste the hrst fruits of the senson® An
might find a ray of light for xt day. Then I'y,. gig whall nover want while I live, This wasa |on darth I was always curfous to understand every. | precious than eternity to me.  You cunnot tell the Junswer from the eurthly sphere even now comes to

must.come the next duy, for angther ray for tho mor-
" row.. But if this is iy duty, I prefer unhappiness,
for it is hard for me to coms back, as I cannot grasp
that [ loved on earth; and as I cannot, to draw me

promiso [ made to my father, which I fuiled to per- [thing Isaw. 1f I saw n picce of mechanism, I was anxicty of the spirit when he,undertakes to commune, | us, Uh, yex, we will strive w uid you; nnd nmessen.
form, for I sought happiness in the wreng way, [ucver satisfied with myself until I understood it. He does not know if he can control the medium, and | ger comes from beyoud, eaying T'ry, and the King of
among the giddy throng, with those who walk in Herd the apple does not decay,nor the flower wither. w!lcn he does come, perhaps duys afwer, he finds his | Nations will send you power. Try nmd hear, nod
hat [ 1p ; ( ) - the suloons of the gambler, * It beprs the mark of change, but not of decay. . On | fricnds bhave rejected him.  Ol'1 feel sad to<duy and 1} oo thy sorrows shall be turned inty joys: son thy
near it, and fuil to grasp it, but increases my unhap- My mother, seeing ber condition and my pros- |your sphere, everything’ decays. Here the apple happy too. lluppy that I can come, but snd that 1 |chains shall be cant olf—soun thy soul sbull rise on
piness, .. . ueo s . A | peots, daily faded, and at Iist "Went down to the |Erows more beautiful as you pnés from one sphere P could not go dircot to, thew, Oh, may this appeal |earthly wings, aud ill the carth with joy. o
1 am like a serpent with fire on one side and Bay "grave—and..L.loked upon her s one I hed mur.: |{another. I was very fond of the horsefoli carth, I not fuil to be received by my friends—then indeed Wo ask for aid from enrth.  We ask it not from
leayes upon the iother—rovolving round and round, " qered, “I-turned from that ‘churchyard, aud said to |8ee thém here. 1 think sumetimes 1 would love {o | #hall I biess the day I came to you. 1 know that |beyond, fur that we alvendy huve: Those from whom
striving to ﬁ"‘i\gﬂ{'jﬁ&’:‘“g whioh #hall be for my ad- { pyuelfs Uh, that I could know ‘the right way, and, |ride. ¥ do nde—I goto where he is—I think how. tho Buperior Intelligence which directs all things, |we come wibl understand vur messuge, though you
onve knowing, pursue it.” But it geemed as though | pleasaft it would be to we to ‘ride that apimal, and {188 provided this way for e to approuch them in, fmay not. Buller this to be ignorance to you, for at

vantage. R . .
Ab, misery scems. piotured in'the faces of all1!gging evil genius was constantly beside 18 aud |I do rile. Wo cannot compel that horse to-be in and that this is the best way, although it muy not |unother time 1 will come and give you light
view. Every onc bears the signature of misery o when I woﬁfd do good, evil wuéy-”pmum with e, |subjectipn. to our will, "(‘lwl horge in spirit has in- | have seemed so to mo. v, (RO Dee. 3. | _‘_‘_l give you light.
me—thoy may be e o happy, but the very spark | Ahout two weeks after my mother’s departure, partly - | 8tinct, intelligenco—n» wisdom. - Nowi}'ve béen told —_— William Johnson.
of IhaPPmeslﬂ clothies t} :lrln lﬁr,tl:il'sery tolléxe. koo to seek happiness, and partly to retrieve my lost for- I was fodlish to beligvo that tho harse had o spirit Geo. Pinkerton, Old’ Cambridge. You receive communications from rpirits, I believe,
Jaw ualiappy, us ol carte paoplo moy Khows !tune, I opeued & gabling ealoun; and thero I and really oxibted hero. L account for this in this| The same. question that was asked of Jesus jg | Doc® it mnke any ditference ne to who cames ? A
;’ 0° luchwt,Tul lllluever‘ neve'r 1l mine aaginnf \mmmqed sowmething like three years, paw.o‘t‘.. the |way: the spirit who said it, never liked t}m,home; being asked of tho multitude by certain people of | PaPers to sign before you proceed ¢ 1 was tald abdut
c;lmp It at I8 -“;.lw.t. AL b m?- " earth ‘ng‘:h ' h'z: : tiwme rich, part poor, part comparatively happy, but therefore, it is not neoessary for his lappiness, and | your generation. Tho question is, “1f a mun die four bours uge that 1 couid commusicute hore it
}vhg::e ::;1;:)::3“ e tha other & hovel, Ol ‘the mujor part miserably wrotched. . ) he dolcdu ll],gt 803 mil Iul(n‘wld that after a epirit has|uhall be live again.” You pho believe in Bpiritual. foame. '
1 it t?l e aetal. hnd T inon 1 A lust, becoming weary of death and desolation, |passed beyon these lower circles and gone to the |igmn must know that the wan is capable of sceing To begin with, T suppose I must tell you whe Tam.
if Iooul_d die | ut | ¢ . y ! i mi i Aof wisery nnd'fam'llmr fuces, [ quitted my country Wisdom s[{hcre. he censes to ly‘ve. thcqo iower things, { and fecling the samo s if he was in body. Thirty My name is William Johuson. 1 was born in Exeter,
shall exist to o 1"3‘:;"“"'.7 3 t;m to tfnsthlnlml(iwry:\ rund came to America. T lauded in New York, and and he dods not have them. This spirit belonged to | yonrs ago 1 lived in Old Cambridge; my name was |84 1lived there till ] was 21 years old, then 1 came
Even now L cau bardly 5"1‘1"‘1 “Pl;“l‘; Ie:)e ?e x:lllx + 4 there remained something like three years, cating the Wisdom sphere ; therefore ho was not fit to sce | George inkerton. My descendunts live in my old | W Boston.  Llived in Buston about two years, then I
thousand yc“‘;ﬁj_'{““?" ‘& ‘-rﬁ shall % l' :ﬂ}‘; ; nm! drinking, b'ul; niost all the time in misery. For . what I en;oyy:d, aud, if I bhad gone to his sphere, 1| house, which stands on a little eminence on the lefe | Went to Troy, and lived there n while 3 1 think u lit-
one, you may throw 1t off. ‘l“ l:“’ﬁ'e-"' ne\;fr °l:' cating and drinking, drunk or sober, my father's |could not Luve scen what pleased him ; you seo man | hund” side of the roud coming to Boston. 1 had tle less than a year. From there 1 went to New U
am- told that to all eternity hﬂ a dllmvert ave tﬁ 8t last words were before me, © Williom, take good care makes his own surroundings. quite a farm  there, but thut furm iscut up into leans. My business was Gnding—peddiing if you
which made wo happy on curth, an vivu.n no gt er. | of your mother.” And then the promise would come What I hu._vo been tulking to you, may benefit { house lots now. Iwas o wan of property, aud many please—if you huve any vhjeetivn to the name, ealbme
My P_Mh 1 marked out years ago, and it broug It me | yp like & fiend, to taunt me with wmy past life, and | Some of my frwpds;. t_!ney know 1 was on earth, and people will know me. I was cocentric, strauge, and | traveling merchant. 4 should have suid ths wis my
hafpmess on eurth. o I 1y mother’s death. : _ : they can judge if this 1s me better thau you can. I{gsometimes rather wonderful. Now this is the first business until 1 went to New Urleans—then | teuded
loved.to bu sitting abote the common pcopfi; Oie night, after I had been near five years.in '|Wwas not 2 Webster on carth, and I cannot give you | tjme 1 have communicated to earth, although { knew, bar; if you huave any objection to that, call it some-
loved to be cluthed in fide garments.. Iloved to hear | Now York, I came home late, and throw myself what _he might. I am but Georgo Billings, and do | ys goon as 1 died, that I could do so—though when, 1 thing else. | continued in that bLusiiess about a
the people cry out when [ went forth. Iloved money, |down to rest, it possible. I slept, prubably long jnot wish to palm mysolf off for any other person. | did not know. "7 | year, when L took sick and died. 1 have a party of
and I loved that which inoncy purchased, my title. { enough to carry off the effects of - tho liquor [ had | Ilived in Lowell, died there, have a brother John| Now I should like to go home to the old Jpuse and” friends in New Urleuns who believe in Spirivuslism,
Love! You speak -of something: that God never | grayk, for I assure you I-wus sober. I lay awake who was in Lowell. It's months since I was there|make myself known there, just as I did on earth, I They caue to see we when 1 was sick, snd asked me
gave me—perchance thietlower bloomed in'youth, |gone ten minutes, and the room became lighted |to see clearly ; 'th_en lhad o mediuw there, and could | huve been round o great deal, and find that the col. A come buek if 1 could, und let them know if it was
and withered io “‘“"h‘md{ Ce with what appeared like rays of. the sun, I looked |8¢e by the medium powers which she possessed. lege people ave making o great fuss about spirits | brue 1 wid themn 1 would, so, sere Lum. 1 havd
Yo.u_speuk of Truth, but ‘when you bid me seek for { ¢ my watch, and found it to .be but half-past two ,’When I go around unbelievers, overything W dark. coming to earth, Now 1 lived there fifty years ago been dead sinee July, 1855, 1 stopped about home
happincss: by and through the n.tfcouonu}, you bid o'cluck, therefore no' sun was shining. ‘I searched To the spirit out of the form, the emotions of the|and from the time [ firt knew them, they were a ltoget a chance to come to them, but here a little
me seek for that { never bud on earth, ~ K the house, but saw no cause for it, and finally con- |8pirit in the form are visible. If you are a hard- | higoted, stitf-necked set of people; aud | don't see s | While ugo L was told | could come heve and talk, Tho
. Beek to expaud-—~to grow wide in afipction—seek | g1yded it was sowething supernatural. I said to |hearted inan, I'should know it not by the spirit, but | progression has dono a great deal for them. Now, |Bames of iy Iricuds iu New Urleans were Jim Wake-
to lengthen out my -uruns, that I may ._enclro.le -all myseifs «If [ am on earth, [ want to know it; if by the atqoaphcm “.Wu‘}d it, which 1 CQUId see when'| whethor it is beeauso thoy don's sée fit to be done"“fdr' field, Jim Shaunon, Tom Brewn, und Guorge Bentley.
mankind ! You .speak liko, one who dwellsin tho |) "y dead and in eternity, I wish to know it.” I'camo within a cortain distanco, and I could not | or whether God don't sco fit to allow them, [ don’t |Ueorge married u wonan down to Bungor, somewhere,
affectionul. 1 inbule not the perfume of theflower. | [mmediately the light vanished. I then struck a |perbaps sco the spirit. We may not read their|know; but I rather think the heads they pl'", thero | and, while | was sick, she was taken sick, aud 1 have
. L.pursued literature to win the POP“M"‘."“VPB and 1 [ight with the tiuder-box, aud again I scarched, |thoughts, but the atmosphere betrays their partiou-| to govern tho young, are harder than the biicks they learued she Lus come to the spirit lnud ; bue | have
the reward is porwuncnt el T 1 found myself on carth. 1 then said: “If this |lar character, which we see. o " |inbobit. What if some of my people were éducated |1Ob een ber.  Ile muy thiuk, it strauge it 4 did not
Do those who yre higher than I come to speak with | j;oht is from God,let it agpin shine; if from the Now when 1 go to my friends, it scems strange to | there? 1 always snid this of them, for | have been speak of her, so L lucul?ﬂ it.. 1 suid iy name wus

you?. Can it be that bright ones descend ‘to admin- | evil, let me remain in the dark.” 'Yho light again |me to geo that they will cling to the darkness of tho | there, and know all T I Johnson, but what my rekl name is § cunnot tell you,

istor to your happiness? ¢ o shone, and the most beautiful form I ever be%eld | churol; They think thut which was.food for the ;)eﬁpl:a tgdnl'fv :;vuph:ll:lousﬁal‘tl'.?tptlllll:cpul)ll'i'(;":gx‘iiin?el: for L suppus | was an ilegitimute cbild, 1 um )'-Uld

- A mighty, sheet of water divides you from my own [geo0d within it. I thought.l recognized the face, [Jews is best for thew. Everything about them |The time hus come, in my opinion, when the puSlic | WY father is in tho spiriv world—wy mother s on

country. Ab, if L might onoe be thero; if L might | yhen the light grew more dim, and the form more . {ought to teach ther differcntly, but it does not. It | will ceaso to uphold such. It 48 fast progressing, |¢urthyand nawed Caroline, - Some of the time [ wus

once more live'over svme parts of my earthly lifel | prighe, audg[ then saw my mother. Isnid: #If this |was soon earth. Talk with o Christian about his|and theso self-styled wise men’ are retrogressing, or [in Exeter, [ wus indircetly. connecwd with Lewis

But never is echoed by everything in Nature. |be my mothor’s spirit, lot her speak to me.” The -|faith, and ke was all attention; talk to him about | standing still, and soon the public will get ahead of | Towle. This beiug u spirit: dues not seu to me to

.1 knew Robert Owen when on earth. Ho was an |41y gound I heard was “Willium,” and then the |the faith of another, and he wanted t hear nothing | them, and seo if they cou’t get somebody wiser in [ be what I thought it was. I cunnot bring myself to:

i individual walking in tho path he had chosen ; that|g,rin faded, and [ was in darkness. The remainder said about it. I had rather be an Infidel than to be thcir'plnc'es. They don’t keep up with the times, If think 1 wm dead.  But L have dotle all L came for,
\ is, for him, not for me. -Icould not find happiness | of the night I passed in priyer.” I thought she had like any one of the majority of Christiaus, o new doctrine comes up which tells you that %h'i'i'st' und will now go. Nov, 10,

\  inhisway. - . . .. been sent from God to judge me, and I prayed for What do you thinkuf, aUhristian who goes to the | 1 & mountain, and all th le are runui - — _

| Oh, how shall I, as an mdxvidunl; find heaven ? } pore light.  All tho next day 1 remajned at home, |churoh Bunday with a long fuce, and all- the rest of ','{,e"rﬁ,"i, is theu:m:; ,'nl,’;l:,'snplmo 8,0 (:;:, ‘,'m-se ;;0 i'é";',ﬁ John Fernander. .

e Must I como up by somo other person’s way. Mdst | A¢ niglit, my mother came nguin to nie. Bhe said: |the Week lies, cheats, and stenls a8 bad ps other | iy there, and not to come home until he s satisficd— | John Fernnndez presents himself before you, Two

("1 com up like a beggar, and cull the crumbs which | Willium, pray on; after loug yéars it will bring men?" L.know I'm hard on- Christians, but I'do not | instead of staying at home and erying wolf,* | weekango L uled i Delnl; ludia: "L befoug ity Giea ™

0 others throw to me¥ By Hunility’s door must L eu-1yyy peace.” You huve sinned, sud you must be speak what [ do not know. Isaw thison carth, 1| Truth is made hard, so that crror can’tmake any | Britain, was boru in Munchester, Buglund, "My
| ter? Kven eo lot it bo, uud if I find not happiness, | punished.” I enid: « Mother, will my time bo long | know it. 1 was not tFlﬂejlldlced. for when 184w & | impression upon it, andl gheso people may find it'out | grandfuther came from Spuin, in youth, and seftled .
" ‘ . thon I will retura, and/over moro will L seck for it. | oy earth #” Bho replied: « Willinm, preparo o |Uhristina that was good, L was ready to acknowledge | to their sorrow, if they cannat ulrendy sovit.  * * |ib Lnglund; that scooutits for 1wy Bpanish name.
¥, I'will pluco myself in position before the spiritual | chunge, and that specdily.” Ten days after that, I [it, and wished 1 was as good as lie. ' One half of the| I’y been looking round for about ten years, to see |'L'wo years ugo L left Liverpool, aud . sailed” for the
eye of tho wediuwn, and o description shall be ull 1 ppused on by accident. I then knew my mother professed  Spiritualists are not bonefitted by it. | what ¢lass of people progressed the fustest, und I | Eust ludies, "1 then, after urriving there, stopped
\ * ghall bo knuwn by. Farewell, I shall come aguin. L|j;ud come to me in answer to my prager, to propare | Ihere are many who are mado better, I know, but|have come to this. conclusion i—that- thoss who are | long enough to obtain cargo, uud then lete for Muns.
| say ehall, for | huve permission to come again, though | 1,6 for the change of death.. . not cnough. L bound to no creed, no religion, but are free-thinkers, |chester, my home. A short tiwe after, I left again, -
: it is hurd for me to dtuw near to that I can never|  Now all theso long yeurs I have been hare, I have 1 havgs kindneps for all my friends, and would | get alogg the best. Now, whether it is their ereeds [aud went to. ludin. L wuy taken prisoner, and died
moro enjoy. s been praying, hoping; and 1 kuow 1 shall ono time 08 Luppy to receive a message from carth, s | that biud them I cnnnot toll, but.Lthink it fs their |in prissu ut the timo L told you, ufter sutfering wore
(Partially giving up control, the medium described | be huppy. - R . | they would from Heavon, ey Nov. 24, |iovo for old things. e T than you would belisve, were 1w tell you. [ have o
the following furm, which was presented to her| Imight have told you I married in caily life, but — I find tho churohmen are going round and round | wife aud five ohildren living in Munclicster ; they do
3 vision) : ' | my companion not proving congeninl, she went ono Mary Page. " . |in o hoifbushel ; they travel a greas ways in a day, [ not know Lum dead, They expect 1 huve been de- .
H l ke ns though ho was on o white' ho Ho | "2¥r I auother, Ithink sheis on enrth, for I have I want to talk to my mother. My name is Mary |'but they don’t accomplish anything. I suppose peo- tuined there, but have no iden | huve sutfered what I
e d°g :d“’?] dg onoars as if ho w ,?(’)e' ®1ngt seen her here. 1 should have spoken of this. |Page. 1 went away from my mother most two years | ple will say, I have not progressed, but comeé buck [buve, ‘I'wo duys ngol was told | could come here,
is b“lu "i "m' ﬁ" N ﬁﬁ% his eyes are d :‘i"’..l ye‘ﬁ"’ before, but it ws one of those knots tied by mortal |ago. When I went I was five years old, now 1 am | with my old ideas. Well, thoy havo served e well und was told thut perbaps afuer munths my wessage
old.: 1 e 18 thic -sel{’ he wouldy stand ‘u T 0 “l‘:i d 0 [ hands, not registered in Henven, and thereforé onsily |seven. . My father brought me here to talk, becauso | —I have proved them good, and 1 keep them for it. [ would reuch my wite. 1aw glud to be free, that I
has & ll:irgﬁ _';osh"' here he 1§, He “p P oou E’s sundered, und almost as eusily forgotten. - heoouldn’t, I died of the mensles, fathersaid. When| Now people may say that the churchmen are not |bave no body to be tormented, that God suw Bt to
goribo th? k(, g lt"th il eht. A hémloot.ffl ovell'l,&u .My futher's namwe was Willium Crawford, my |tho dootor camo in, | know all aboul it, and he told | bound to the church; but all thingd go to provo they | tuke mo from my sorrow, my sutlerings. I got into
npt,asu ;9 m’i othg thin, and his nos °i' Ahaul oo was the same. In conclusion, let mo tell all ‘| mother I was going to die. Idid not cars about it,|are bound. But Spiritualism is o keen edged justru- |some troubls with gome India men on nccount of
L i CIMQ l? f,‘i' ert ds a boy, about (;6 8 Vory | {hoso on carth, who are secking for happincss, to bo | beewuso I did uot think 1 was going away ; but moth- | ment, and, if [ mistake nos, beforo ten years it will  bringing somo fruit, and as thero wus trouble ashore,
lurge. . 1 °i° J mvda :lnlike hin{'in the fi YOUTS [ yure they find the vight puth, then' they may scek |er cried dreadfully, I came buck a little afier I|out its way through every church in the land, and |of course, being an Eoglishmun, 1 wus oot treated .
old—-he. ooks-n, great de ‘the Nm' a7 aud find, but mever tuke the |pn'th until you are sure | went away, auid I saw mother all dressed in black, | all those who are not inolined to bow their beads in | with much respect.  All the crew werv taken, two of
o . ’ (Nove&l. | vou gre right. Let them cdusider well before they. | and she didn’t sce me. I want mother to give my | beliof, will” havo them cut off. Dlast experience | them died before I did, but tho rest uro living ndw—
: — walk, especially young men, and let those who have |clothes away to the woman that washes for her; sho | fenthed nie 8o, and if you are on earth ten years .| the vessel wus taken. For seven days betore I died,
William Haddock, Mongreal. . | promised, perform—especidlly if tho prowmiso bo | has got children, and they will be nioe for them. I|henco, seo if you find the churches where they are— . | I was without fbod, and ten days without water, and
Sir, by divine will 1 am here today. The clods {sealed with death, for they to whom the promige is | want her o give all my books and playthings away. |if you do, say old Pinkerton docs’ not know much, |if ever man prayed, I.prayed for death; at last it
have just been pluced o'er my carthly form; sad | muide, will surely know the truth, It is not now a8 | Father said that I must como to you and talk to|They have done thelr work, Tho church peryds well |came. About all L bad was Jose with' tho vessel. I
hearts huve just loft thie placo where they have lald [ it was—out of 'sight, out of Learing—but they who | mother, for sho would not bo happy if I didu’t. - Tell |in one scuse ; & man who belongs- to it is afrald to | was taken prisouer ubout a year age. Yue of my
me. They huve gone to the home that ‘was onco|are dead aro with their friends, knowing thelr |[hor to give that bead bag, a;:/bou ht of tho Indian, | stenl openly—to commit any sfu in broad day-light ; | comrades way murdered, L suppose outright, but I .

‘mine, to weep, to mourn over iny departure, Aud |thoughts; grieving at their deviation from reotitude,. |away. 'Bho does mot waut ¥ and 1t ia'very pretty | but he's not afraid.to commit sin under cover. “But | think tho rest ore oa earth, but [ don't know wuch,
 ab this hour, for tho tirst time, I have left my earthly [ and waiting, patiently waiting, to draw their foet |for some other girl. Tell hér to give away that book | while tho church kecps men from their oFen eins, it [for [ tell you when you comoe luce & man‘in &
' , sud waudered hero for the purpose of commun- {fidm error's ways. My mother told o, sinte I ]the. dootor gave mo when I was sick, for it will bo|ls cbaining them tocrror. I think it is best for |dungeon for o year without light on air, you cAnnot
fng through youf niediim, and thereby binding. up | have been here,that she long watched for the timo Pmtty for sowe littlo girl. Ob, I'm very happy hero ; | every man and woman to livo for themselves in this |expeotnuch intelligenoe. 1 am happicr uow, for L
. tho proken-bearted. You may think f¢ strango that ! when sho oould lead me.from error. © - - I dou't fesl sick: auy mow. I had ‘the henllache| way—oultivate thelr srlrltua! helnf up to that |now think my wife will recelve (his®in-time. , Her
1, J:80 soon manifost, but when you coma o khgw me| A word to those who atill doubt the phonomena of |dreadfully when. 1 wont away—it was 8o hot—mioth. | stihdard whon they will know what is right them: |nume is Margaret. Lam suro i God hus provided
. “better you will not think ¢ straoge, I waa fgmm spirit intercourse. - Twentyix years ago it was re- | er kept it, wt all tho time. 1 was allve and pee my, | solves—not g0 to 8 fricnd to know what right s. |this way for us poor spirits to como to our fribnds,
‘' “of igroat  piyohological and bome. mesmetio/ power | vedled to"ni8 | sighteen' hundred "years 'ago it -was |self when I was in :lbe ooffin, Mother bought gne No man or woman ever thought it was right to ¢om- “| Ho is & good God, though I bave not seen him yet.
G . e . .Aw»u Dl - ,--.h.‘»..“,‘l.h ,.:v<‘v~»'»a.“>la.-,, .- PR Yoo o - v el s e S X S L - .
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BANNER OF  LIGHT.
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7 Beards,

# e gl e g 08
- And quotad odes, and jewqls ive words-long,
That on thoe strutched fore fluger of all Time,

Bparkle forever."

We may know by our feeble, falioring atep—
" By iho deopantug wrinkica on oug faco—
W may know by tho thruads of silvery halr

. Which bave found tnid our darker vnes » placo—
Wo may kitow by the fonr that stestuth oft

O'er vur trembling spirite onco so bold—
O, well may wo kuow by those soveral signs,

We are gruwlug old=—we ure growing vid !
Bat they whont we burled su long ago,

The babo with its furehewd calis wnd falr;
The maiden who luy with folded hauds,

And the rose hulf hid in hier auburn halr—
The mother who left ug in woman's prigw,

With a griefih our hearts too dueep : Wid—
Weo see thuse yel ns we saw them then)

Yor THEY grow not old—they grow not o !

1 have resd in somwv talo of the olden time
Of & uuld and youth whoso bridul day
Duwned blithely, yet bore sadt pnssed slong

" No bridal palr from the chureh away
But u story was whispered from ear.to ear
That blanched fta cheek ua it onward spod,
For they told how the ming hwl fallen in,
And deep in the depths lay the bridegroom—dead |

Long years rolled on, and the talo was forgot,

Save perchance by suto gransire old and groy,
When lo, sume miners worked in tho miue,

They came W tho place whaoro the dead mou lay ;
And bore him to the outer air,

And from 1ip to lip the story sped,
But of all the throng that gathered there

No one knew aught of the sleoping dead.

But lo, through she odgo of she wavering crowd
Pressed an aged and withered and toothless crone,
8lie leaned on her staff as sho gazed on the dead—
That face, and form wero the lover's vwn |
His forehead unwrinkled by age or care,
Was young s it lovked vn his bridal day,
But sux who was bending above him there,
Was faded and wrinkled, wab old and grey.
Liko this is it ever as years flit on,
Thelr impress they leave on pur cheek and brow,
And our luoved ones who lingeribeside us yot,
We seo that they vider and older grow;
But they whom we luved, whom we laid to rost
Far down in the depth of the churchyard mould,
Wo see Ty, in thought, a8 wo suw them lost,
" And THEY grow not old—thoy grow npt old,

" 0, swect is the thought of that happler clime, \
Where youth is unfuding, where aye may not come.
0, blost the re-unjon If we and our lost,
Muet yonder to dwell By the shaduwless homo—
Meet yonder to walk with those purified ones,
Whom sorrow and sin shall no Jonger enfold—
To dwell where {8 flowing the river of 1ife,
Nor ever grow old—nor cver grow old |

-

Doos not the echio in the sea<giroltell of -the worm which
onco inhabited 14 ? and shall not man’s good deeds live nfﬁé\g
him and sing his praise? -

Do nat Jook on life's long sorrow,
See how small each moment's pain;
Gud will help theo for tho murrow,
Every duy begin again,
Every hour that ffets so stawly,
Has its task to do or bear;
Luminous the crown, and holy,
If thon set each gem with care.

Do not linger with regretting,
Or for pugsing Sours despond ;
Nor the daily ll forgetting,

Look o eagerly beyond,

A uouan bosom—great, full of love as tho heavens; true,
gentle and pure—Qh ! therols & world in which we live!
perfeet, beautiful and eternal,

1 bellove
That womnw; in hor deepest degradation,
Has something sacred, something undefiled,
Bome pledge and keepsake of her higher nature,
And, like the dlamond in tbo dark, retaing
Bome quenchloss gloam of tho celestiul light.
LoxorzLrow,

There is & bitterness of irony to which no othor modo of ex-
prosaing strong resentment ts comparable for forco and fear-
fulness.

.erm:u for the Bauner of Light.

LATIDA,

A LIPE-PAGE UNROLLED.

DY CORA WILBURN,

— 3

There are lofty natures ever striving for the grand
sad the beautiful; the unseen, but felt; the holy
ideals that live, but evade the eager clagp; the

. heaven of happiness that recedes, still beokoning as
the kpaty footsteps press towards its opening portals,
Thoro are hearts, it receptacles for Love, tho purest
and most exalted—friendship the most divine ; for
holy enthusiasm and boundless faith; and yot for
them, the strong arm of adverse destiny seeme to
withhold fruition, and unrest dwells too oft within
the* inspired soul, awhile, 'Ixhe phantom forms of
cold distrust and fear, dwell side by side with angel
visitants; but oh, weary watoher ! anxious seeker!
noble toiler! there comes & day, by thy longing soul
long since forcshadowed, when life's contradictions
oease, and no more * through & glass darkly,” the
joy-Silled eye beholds the future.

It was the fate of ono of earth’s children, to be
allied to holier natures by aspiration and far-reaching
thought; but earthchains bound with 'a mighty
bondage the spirit that upsoared beyond the stars,

- and ponetrated heyond the confines'of laud and sky.

For her, as sho passed along the_yalley of life, or
olimbed its rugged mounta, there were many pitying
words and looks of sympathy, as they said who un-.
darstood her not, © poor child, poor dreamer " know-
ing not that the dreams that urged her on, were tho

revelations of futurity, the songs sho heard, the
sagel hymns of welcome and encouragement ; the -
beaocon lights she saw, gleamed from tho watsh- -

towers of the supernal worlds. - -~ ,

Yet often the yearning heart turned aside from it

unshared contemplation, aud sought repeso upon 8 .

human breast; and then the weight of solitude and
' grief fell dark and ohilling on the loving sotl.

Zaids shrinkingly withdrew hor entwining arms
from around her mother's necbfSand with tear-filled
¢yes returned to her own communings. Then, when
with kindling eye and glowing check, she spoke in
raptured strain of the joy, and love, and glory, that
ofttimes uplifted her being with & woudrous sense of

- - power ; that mother smiled in pity, and called her

# p gtiange and foolish child.” - .

" Aud Zaida wépt bitter tears of dissppolutment ;
and ‘throwing herself upon the green turf, sobbed
‘aloud, and twined her loving arms around the whis-
' pering trecs, and pressed the odorous flowers to her
‘sorrowing heart, and oried in her spirit’s mighty

" ' outburst : 4 I have no mother but thee, holy Nature!

5
3
b

divine instructress—over responsive guide! And
- 4hou ever. prosent, great and Infinite! thou spirit

- ' wather| glory and beauty of the universe, Thou ary
“2 "y wly Fathey 1"
;;,;‘A;I&MWMMMOM.M,W:W

Ammersed in the oares aid toils of meré worldly ams.

*

R4

| heavenly sunshi

bition ; gold alono bad charms for him, and he saw
no beauty in Nature's aspeot of majesty and grace;
no soothing influende breathed o'er . his worldly
heart, from the myriad forms’ and voloes bf her love.
1y measengors. s o

The heartJono Zaida communed with Nature’s
spirit at her wildwood shrines; and an uriseen crown
of glory decked her maiden brow ; and the waters of
inspiration laved her goul in & rosy and a golien
tide. And the spirit. of- the- beautiful spoke in
rhythmio cadence to her ear and angel forms nes-
tled in her heart; holy, slumbering angels hidden
umid the rose leaves and the cypress shade of that
world-aparted existence, From the deep forest soli-
tude, the spirit of prayer breathed its benediction on
ber,brow, and placed its pearl-tinted wand upon her
wonder-parted lips, -Aund from the strenwlet’s bosom
arose & liguid melody, foreteWing joys to come; from
the sapphire skivs a gleam of supernal brightness
marked the pathway to celestial haunts. The flow-
ers whispered sublime and loving messages, the flit-
ting birds brought songs of wondrous power; the
hidden beauty of untrodden -solitudes, the charm of
grove and mount, and grot and dell; the mysteries
of the ocean realm, and the solemn enchantments ‘of|
the holy night, were outspread beforo that girlish
vision, Joy-bells rang from afar, a8 from some dis
tant temple's lieight, to which her pathway led ; and
gleams of angel fuces, glimpses of celestial robes,
flashed athwart the densest shade, amid the earnest
stillness. “ ’

And her soul drank in the sights and sounds of
beauty in Nature’s bounteous realws; but eyver-and
anon, an angry tonme, a contemptuous glance, a
frowning brow, recalled the happy, enrapt dreamer;
and. then, as heér feet retraced the stony pathway
that led to her uncongenial home, great tear-drops
dimmed her sight, and a great and uncommunicated
gorrow swelled her heart, .

Time passed; and on its flecting, ever-changing
wing, it bore to another world the unloving mother’s
spirit; and the cankering cares of -ambition prema-
turely closed her father's earth-life. With pity, a
sort of lingering fondness and regret, Zaida dwelt
upon their memory ; but her spirit communed -not
with theirs, the supernal gates unclosed not at a
mother!s mandate ; a father's loving spirit revisited
not the sorrowing child. ’

8till us in childhood’s days and youth’s dreamys
hours, the magic portals of the domain of thought
were opened to that earnest secker’s view, and abroad,
on plain and mount, and field and desert, she gathered

_| rich stores of - heavenly knowledge ; her hand culled

the freahest flowers of poesy, ber lips re-echocd the
mysterious strains of beauty,upwelling from Nature’s
fount; ber soul enkindled with the lofty eloquence
of divir.est inspiration—the inspirations of solitude
and prayer ! : '

Tite passed on, and still unacknowledged her
spirit’s supremacy, amid the jostling, hurrying

‘| orowd, the mammon-worshippers, and the fortune-

blinded, young Zaida wandered eekly, never stumb-
ling o'er the gilded or the rugged obstacles that lined
Ler path ; never turned aside by earth’s futile imita-
tions of tho divine; never listening to the syren
voice of plensure ; never stecping. her soul in oblivion
f its glorious destiny. Bo years passed on, and
%ver threads mingled with the raven tresses, but

nestled plosely to the ever responding heart.
" The tide of song rolled’in’ ecstatic numbers from
her chiarmed lips, but the world heard not the glori-
ous refrain; & lofty faith and a prophetic power
lighted up the dark, eloquent eye with all its won.
derful and earliest beauty; but no applauding
crowds beheld the angel charm. The dreams of
yonuth fled not ; still, as to the awakened, strangely
throbbing heart of girlhood, & spirit, clad in vestal
robe and starry crown, spoke of all-conquering
power; and as she veiled her mortal vision from his
dazzling glance, she whispered prayerfully: oI
know thee, love! oh, radiant seraph ! heaven’s high-
est messenger—I know and worship thee!” And
then the flowery portals of the “Lgnd of Peace ” un-
closed ; and one, her soul’s kindred spirit, led her to
the mansion of “ repose and love;” and every ideal
wish, and vagucly formed aspiration, budded dnd
blossomed beneath the -celestial skies, beneath .the
fervent invocation of love-warm lips. And the lily-
wreath became tho marriage crown of joy ; While
surrounding Nature bloomed with a thrice glorifiod
significance ; the joy-bells of the consecrated temple
rang musically near, and the wavelets leaped with
congratulatory music.. And Zaida's soul responded
in prayerful gratitude to the angels’ welcome hyma;
and blessed the fortitude that had enabled her to
pass through life's ‘misty and rugged. vale alone,
never bowing her heart.to earthly idol, or enshrining
o false ideal. - ‘ '
Truo, the cares of earth returned, and oft a dense
veil hid the inner and upper world of beauty; and
she deemed life here a heavy dream ; but this was
only while the earth-cloud lingered ; soon, and the
illumined heart and brow, and
again the sweet waters gushed forth, and the golden
barp-strings resounded, and celestial harmonies at-
tuned her. soul to prayer and peace. . S
What. were the results of this gifted vision, this
lofty dream faculty, illumining this prescient soul ?
It brought to hiér life; contentmett; beauty==joy, the
peace that truly passeth « all understanding.” Amid
the struggle and the daily toil, that true soul revelled
in the angels’ happiness, needing not the outward
testimony for its glorifying faith, dwelling in Lar
mony, independeént of the world’s approval. '
"The power of that gifted soul never revoaled itself
in outward forms, sav: by the excroige of its loving
sympathies, and heart-warm, all-enciroling love.
That heart guarded most sacredly its unspoken
poetry ; her hand awakened no stirring triumphant
lays from the music ohords; but .the rich molodies
of affection thrilled to the listoning epirit in .her
« low, soft voice.” The living waters, in which, Jike
Juno’s fabled fountain, she ever renewed her epirit's
youth, spread not their golden wavelets, mor rovealed
thejr flowergemmod banks unto another’s vision;
the heavonly harpstrings vibrated not at the touch
of her companions ; the celestial melodies would have
been unintelligible to them, who v;reré the world-wor-
shippors; the deniers of spirit influence, Therefore,
no inspired poom ever was penned by Zaida's hand;
no earthly instrument gave back the angel melodics
she knew and lieard so well; no powerful eloquence
attracted listening thousands, and spell-bound a
wondering multitude, - Not to earth’s laurel-orowned
and genius-soeptered that silent dreamerbelonged; but
In the angels sight —upon what towering platform of
mental glevation pregeed those world-sore foet! what
& wand of power was; wielded by that womsn’s hand
—what & dassling star-wreath endireled'that holy

hrow—what heatinveflscted radiancs was ‘mirrored
in thet uplified, prayerful gisuce] -Whe quoccly

-

[

robes of vestal dignity had the puie, guiding spirits
plaodd upon that fragile form! .~ . .

No thundering voices of applause greet the meek
wayfarer as she ‘passes along; but prayers arise’
from the widow and the orphan’s soul—prayers that
thrill.amid the silent harpstrings of the oclestial
choir, and awaken thero the responsive bymn of
thanka! prayers from the tempted -hearts she has
shielded froin wrong and sin, by the might of
angelic connsel, by the majesty of virtue, the out-
stretohed hand of help. Little children, who would
haye' perished of cold and hunger, of neglect, and.
soul-starvation, owe life and faith to her,’of whom
the world’ speaks not. Happy wedded. hearts, once
sovered, rendered blessed through hor sympathy and
aid, invoke heaven’s gifts upon her; freed men owe
bier their liberty; gratefully weeping mothers their
darlings’ lives, And desperate, reckless, degraded
beinge, owe to her patience and unflagging sympathy
their regenerated natures, their lofiier aspirations,
their ennobling, prosperous efforts. All unosten-
tatiously, ever silently, as besutifying Nature works,
has she brought heaven to once darkened homes,
and God to onoe despairing souls! The voice of

is content that it shall be-unknown; fashion knows
her not for.a votary; worldly religious men -and
womep, morally ostentations, claim not -her friend-
ship; but in her blessed sleep ehe smiles, a8 groups
of happy faces surround her, and many voices sing:
* We bless thed, Zaida! We bless thee'for our hap-
piness!” 'And nearer gleam the flowery portals of
that land, where full fruition awaits her expectant
soul, La ol

And still the sweet spirit of poesy-sings to her its
glowing. songs of love and delight; and the ever
radiant angel of youth dwells within her heart, and
spreads ita’ sunshine o'er her calm, rapt brow;
breaking in’soul-flashes from her deep, dark eyes,
illumining with the eloquent flush of fecling the
palethoughtful cheek. . o

To do good—holiest, loftiest mission of mankind!
angel privilege-of woman! To dedicate the fleeting
earth-life to the' alleviation of suffering, to the up-
raising of the'fallen, to the upholding of the true
and good that glimmering and concealed lies in the
most degraded breast! To instil faith, and hope,
and love, into darkened hearts, and lead the sun-
pbeams of -immortality into the lowest dens, whero
squalid wretchedness dwells with abjeot despair and
reckless vioe<~this is the lofty soul’s true mission,
the pmyer’fnﬁ seeker’s broad, dark field of labor.

_ Oh, yes! let us bow in reverence before thie wise
and gifted, the intellectual and the beautifal;  before
the eloquent expounder of truth, the clear-seeing
poet, and the inspired minstrel; for they all possess
angelic gifts wherewith to spiritualize the world and
bring heaven nigh unto our souls. But, oh! before
the true philanthrophist, the spiritual follower of
the pure and lowly one of Nazareth, let us-bend the
knee, not in ‘abject worldly homage, but in due
reverence unto the Father’s highest attribute—love,
Before the man, whose soul dwells in ideal realms of
tho heautifyl, while his foet tread the thorny path..
way, and his hand' dispenses blessings—let us bend
in préveromce! Before the woman, of whom the
world speaks not, as she silently performs the saint.
like mission of charity, distributing material aid

the spirit of youth gtill dwelt on brow and lip, and and spirit8al manna, unto -hungering and shivering

‘souls—let us bend as to an angel’s presence!

Truly,in the spirit realms, genius shall-wear hor
amaranth crown, and knowledge sit within the
opened femple, and beauty worship .at its fuvorite
shrine; bud pre-cminent among the blest and puri-
fied will the love-spirit be, that on earth fulfilled an
angel’s parf, and guided to truth and light, the
darkeried souls of the poor and iguorant. ' The
fairest flowers, and the brightest orown, the holiest
companionship and the whitest robe, will surely
await that favored one of Godl -

PurtipeLrsis, December 5, 1867,

SPECIAL NOTIOCES,

Miss 0. M. Beese will locture at the Melodoon on Sunday
next, at21-2 and 7 o'clock P. M. Singing by tho Misses
Hall.

- Meetings for frco expression of thoaghts upon the subject
of Bpiritualism, or otlier suljects bearing upon it, at 10 1.2
o'clock A. M, Free. . - .

Rev. D. F, Goppazb will speak at No; 14 Bromfiold stroot,
‘next Sunday P. M, .

A weekly Conferonce of Bpiritualists will be held at Bpirit-
ualists' Hall, No. 14 Bromfield street, on Thursday evening,
December 10, and every Thursday ovening during the winter.
Tho public'sro favited to nttend.

SeiriTuALIsTe' MerTINGS Will be held every Bunday after-
noon and evenl'n'g, -at No. 14 Bromfleld Street. ~Admission
freo, L ) ‘

A Crrcez for, Medlum Devolopment and Bplritual Manifosta-
tions will be held overy Bunday morning at No,14.Bromfleld .
Btreet. Admlssion 5 cents, ’

Tiz Lapres ASOCIATION 1X AID oF TiR Poox—entitled the
“Ilarmonial Band of Love and Charity,"—will Kold weekly
meetings in the Bpiritualists' Reading Room, No. 14 Brom-,
fleld etrect, every Frfdgy'aﬂarnoon. at 8 o'clock. ‘All inter-
ested in this bonevolent work are invited to attend. .

Tux Davenronr -Mxbrums have returnod, and are located
at the Fountain House, where they hold clrcles each after-
uoon and evening, Sunday excepted.

- QuanwesrowN.—Loring Moody will locture In Washington
Hall, Charlestown, next Babbath afternoon, at 3 o'clock, and
Inthecvening at7. Mr. M,will also glve a course of loclures
on Physlology arid Anatomy at the above Hall, commencing
on Monduy ovening, December I4. . '

MzzerixGs 1x CrErsea, on Sundays, morning and ‘¢vening
at Frexoxt HiLy, Winnisimmot street.  D. F. Goppan, reg-
ular spesker,  Beats frge. Ce '

! GAumriporrorr.—Meotings at Washington Hall Main'
‘strect, every Sunday afternoon and evening, at 8 and 7 o'-
clock, v : ) .

Quixcy.—Spiritualiste’ meetings are held in Maripoag Hall
every 8unday morning and aftornoon, . '

Maxcugster, N, H.—Regular S8unday meotings In Court
Room Hall, City Hall Building, at the usual bouu.

LECTURERS, MEDIUMS, AND AGENTS
FOR THE BANNER,

- Lecturers .and Mediums resident in towns and citles, will
confer a-favor on us by scting ‘as’ our agents for obtaining
subscribers, and, in return, will be allowed the usual commis-
slons, and proper notice in our columus, ’

Mans. Laxarorp has returned to this clty, and may bo found
at hor rooms, No, 5 Templo atreet, whore she hopes to moot
with her numerous friends in her capacity as medlum, 8t
. Cuapees H. Cnowsry, Trance-speaking and Heallng Mo-
dlum, will reepond to, oalls to locture in the Now England
Btates, Lotters, to bis address, Cambridgoport, Muss, will
rocolve prompt attention. =~ . A

H. N. BatLinp, Locturer and Healing Medium, Burling-

hton, V¢, - . T

L. K. Coonryy, !

office, - ! T

_ Wi R. Joczvyw, Tranoo Bpesking snd Healing Modlum,
Philsdelphls, Pa, - - ' "

“"H, B, Bromxu, Trando Bpesking Modium. Address New
Haven, Conn, A PR , L .
Mz, Amos Daaxy, Uhlon, Me,, is suthorized to take sub-
scriptions for Wio Bannek,’ ~ .

B. 8. Mrrouxiy, i suthorized to reoclved subscriptions for

thispaper. AN
IR H.F.Rm“,culoi!g: C i o
“ VI, HL 1 aigont for
I‘“‘M the B’Iﬂﬂ‘i ' R

ri ce Bpuhi'._iuy be addressnd at this

~

)

N\

popularity breathes not her humble name;und she

B musements,.

BOSTON THEATRE.~THowAs Bingy, Lessce apd
- Manager; J. B, Walonr, Assistant Manager, Parquette,

- Baloony, and First Tier of Boxes, 80 conts;. Family Cirolo,
25 cents; Amphitheatre, 15 conts. Doors ‘open st 61-3
performances commence at 7 o'clock. - O

e ‘
NATIONAL THEATRE.—W. B. Exotisn, Lessee
and Mannger: J. Prrcirn, -Acting Manager,. Doors opon
at 6 1-3 o'clock; to commence at?. Boxes, 25 cents; g’ll.
18 cents; Gallery, 10 cents, . o :
BOSTON MUSEUM.—Doors operi nt 8 o'clock ; per-
formances commence at 7. Admission 25 conts; Orches-
. tra and Resorved Scats, 50 conts, Wednesday and Batur-
. day ARorngon performances at 2 1-3 o'¢lock,

ORDWAY HALL.—Washington Strect, nearly oppo-
site Old Bouth. Ninth geason—coinmoncing Monday eve-
ning, August 31, Manager, J. P. OrbwaY. Opgp overy
evenlng,  ‘Tickets 25 cents—cbildren’ half price.  Doors
open at @ 3-4; commencemat 7 1-2 o'clock,

Bddertisements, |

Rates or ApverTisine.—A linited space will be devo\@d to
tho wants of Advertisers, Our charge will be at thé rate ot
Five Dorrans for each square of twelve lines, nserted thir-
teen times, or three months, Eight centa por line for ﬂrsé{l -

sertlon ; four conts por line for each insertion aftor the
for transient advertisementas,
T. GILMAN PIKE, M. D, ECLECTIO PHYSICIAN,
¢ respectfully offers his Professional services to the citl-
Zons.of Boston, and the publie generally, He may bo foun
for the present at the National House, Haymarket Square,
. t—25 C Bept, 18

.+ OOTAVIUS KING,
ECLECTIC DRUGGIST AND APOTHECARY,
. © §54 Washington street, Boston,
2~ Spiritual, Clairvoyant, and Mesmerlo Prescriptions
accurately propared.. - . Dec. 10—3mOo—t{f.
AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED.
HEALING BY LAYING ON OF THE HANDS,
C. MAIN, No. 7 Davis Btreet, Boston, o

Those sendiof locks of hair t6 indicate their diseases, should
inclose $1,00 for the examination, with a lutter stamp to
prepay their postage, - ) o

_gteﬂc.celgoun from 9 to 12 A. M., and from 2to 5 P, M,

- SPIRITUALISTB’ HOTEL IN BOSTON,
HE FOUNTAIN HOUBE, corner of Harrlson Avenué and
Beach street.  Terms—@1.25 per day; or, by the week,

at prices to-accord with thé times. De. H, F, GARDNER,

FPrornizron. ' g v Dec. 12,

DENTISTRY. o
W.D. & A BROWN, DENTISTS, No, 14 Hehover stroet, Boston:
WirLiax D, Brows, AMMI BROWN,
Nov. 21 u : ’

" B, NEWCOMB, HEALING MEDIUM, ASSOCIATE OF
o DR. Q. A. BILLINBROOK, of Philadolphin, has taken
rooms at 2 Suffolk place, Boston, Dr. N, 8 constantly under
control of powerful healing influences that eradicate disesso
as if by mngle, Each patlent s furnished with a written
copy of full and-expliclt directions regarding the mode of life

tution.  Letters containing a stamp, promptly answored.
Office hours from 9 A. M. t012 M,; 2.t0 5, and 7 to- 9 o'clock
P. M. Aptvee Gritis. ~ 20 © Dec.19

D] RS, L. B. COVERT, WRITING, S8PEAKING AND PER-
SONATING MEDIUM, No..35 South streot, will sit
for Communications betweon the hours of 9 and 12 A. M. and
2 and 10 P.'M,, or, if desired, will visit families. Terms
for one sitting, 50 conts, -+~  tf . ’ Nov. 14

EDNA, OR AN ANTIQUE TADE.

A Book, with the above tltle, from tho pen of « EMMA
CARRA." illustrated in beautiful style, and contalning
348 pages, neatly bound in cloth, will be issued carly in De-
cember. - The authoress of this work ia well known asn fa-
vorite writer before the public, From the first page to the
last the intercst is intense; there is an easy gliding from ons
incident to another, that mentally carries you forward, till
{:ou aro impatient to know the history of each character.

DXA, and, indeed, every person whose history and mode of
lifo are therein portrayed, hns a strikifig individuality. The
kind-hearted ferryman, who, from the opening of the story,
on the stormy night at the ferry-houss, manifested towards
all, the generous hospltality 80 famous in tho olden time, is
adinirably delineated. The events which transpired at the
homestend, the secbnd night afer the heroing's arrival, are

-

PrUE is ono that was not uncommonin those days, though
now classed anong the bygones.

RiciARD, her noble sallor lover, types of Now England youth
fu primitive times, possess a fuscinating interest. The beau-
tiful MoxiEDa, the unconsclous forger, faithfully represents
tho true Indian spirit, when it animates a puro heart. ~ What
a beautiful plcture of innocent childhooll docs the writer give
in portraying the love that existed between FReDERICK, the
pet of the ferrymun’s family, aud the dark, but sensitive child
of Paur! And what shall we eay of NATHAN? Alas! thero
are too mauy like him, even In this day, and, like him, do
they cause sorrow In mauy households, ’

EDNA, OR AN ANTIQU & TALE, is not a ¥1oTI0N. No, for
there are thoso who are famiifur with the place where the
old ferry-house stood in close proximity to the sea; and now,

Jin suminer, fishermen aroe often seen sitting within ite roof-

less cellar, telling tales of tho past, and polnting to
where honest PRug's little cottage onco stood,

We might dwell longer on the many polnts of interest that
this Antique Tale contains, but have not leisure to do so at
present; and now, in conclusion, we will say that advlse
every one who loves to read a good tale, well told, to Ebt.aln
EpNA, AN ANTIQUE TaALE. It will be published b; L&

LIBBY, 76 and 78 Washington street, Boston, ;
-Bookse&cm are requested to send in their orders early, that
the first edition may be mado to correspond with the demand,
It will be printed on
price $1 per copy.

HE INDIAN DOCTOR' 8 RECIPE BOOK; bya physiclan
- & who has practiced the Root and Herb system spccessfully
for the last fourtéen years; containing over one hundred
valuable MEDICAL BECIPES, many of which have never before
been published, together with more than one hundred and
sixty useful miscellsncous ones, which will be found useful
in offlce, stote, work-shop or family, in town or country; will
be seut, ¥REE OF POSTAGE, ‘0 any part of the country, for thirty
cents. Four coples for oncdollar. Three cent Post Oftice
stamps takén in payment. Addrcss Dg, JaMgs CoorEs,
Bellefontalne, Ohlo. . 2mso " Dec. 12,

OBERT R. CROSBY, No. 6 ALDEN STREET, BOARDING

House. A gontleman and wife and single gentlemen,

can be accommodated with board ;' also, transient boarders,

Bpiritualists will find it & quiet home, with circle privileges,
evenings. 40 . : Nov. 28.

OMETHING NEW FOR THE DIVERSION OF SOCIAL
) PARTIES AND PAMILY OIROLES.—A TriP 10 Panie.
A New and Laughablo Game, being a Truthful Account of
What B Fel one Jothan Podd. . : .

This New Game for Homo Apusement consists of a book of
24 pages, with 160 printed Cafds, all enclosed In a neat box.
It compriscs ENDLESS TRANSPORMATIONS OF WIT AND HUMOR,
There s nothing about 1t in the l16hst degreo objectionable to
any class, religious or political; it is equally well suited to
all'nges; its use can be learned by anyone in a moment
apd it may be played by any number fromn 2 to 50. Price 50

the spot

good paper, with clear type. Retall
[1g - Dec. 12

Btores. Al WiLLiaMe & Co., Publishers, 100 Washington st.,
Boston, .. . .. . P
l_fa~l)mlern should supply themselves {mmediately, in
order to bo able to meet the demand during the Holiday
Beason. i - Nov. 14

NEW _WORK FOR SPIRITUALISTS, PHILOSOPHERS,
and Reformers.—Tie EpvcaTor: Belng Buggestions
heoretical and Practical, designed to promote Man Culture
and Integral Reform, with a view to the ultimate establish-
ment of & Divine Social Btate on Earth. Comprised in a
sories’ of Ilg‘vealmenu from orgnnized Assoclations In the
8plrit-Life, through Jonx Murrax BeEAR.  Vol. L, embracing
papers on Social Ro-organization, Electrical Lawe, Elemen-
uux Principtes, Education, Agriculture, Health, Govornment,
;; Oomsco ncous Toplcs, Edited by A, E. Nxwzox, Prico
8. T, Muxnsox, Agent for New
Nov. 14

‘e HAT'S O'CLOCKf"'—BFIRITUAL MANIFESTA-
TIONS. Are thoy in accordance with Reason and
Revelation? Where on the disl-plate of the Nineteenth
COontury points most significantly the finger of God? Pub-
lished this day by T. MUNSON, No. 8 Groat Jones street,
New York. . =20 - Aug13

AMES Wi‘GREEEigOOE. %Eﬁl{ﬂ :(EDllgM{h n&ogs

No. 16 Tromon Up Btairs, (opos e Boston

Musoum.) Oftice hounqﬁ.'zm 9&. M,tob IPO . _Othor hours
he will visit tho sick at théir homes, May 21—tif

RS. KENDALL HAS TAKEN IOOMS AT XNO. 16

La Grange Flace, where slie offers her sorvices to her

frionds as s Werrinoe and Sxmino Mzopiva, 8se also has for
zale her spirit paintings.of Flowers. Nov. 1.

GLEASON, DEVELOFING AND HEALING ME-

"W,
So DIUM, 181 Meridlan 8troot, East Boston, Terms, $1.00
per visit. ; The poor considered. - tiliMh g0

Y&)rk, 5 Great’ Jones Btreot,

t | application to us,

simple modo of addressing us,

and courso of Diet and Regimen bust adapted to tifelr consti--

thrilling in the extreme. The character of the good old plous | $1.00

The forryman’s only daughter, the light-hearted Loy, and |

cents. B8old at all the Book, Perfodical and Fancy Goods |

* BANNER OF.LIGHT,
st aye h WRERLYWJJOURNAL OF ... . -

| ROMANCE, LITERATURE AND GENERAL ¥

.~ .. TELLIGENCE, - - : o
Ispublishod in Boaton every’ Saturdsy, and coptaln Ip a
handsome Quarto form of the largest slie. FORTY OOLUII:N.B
OF ATTRACTIVE READING, comprising Capital Origiual
Btories; Ofhaud Bkotches of Life; Historienl Pictures;
Thrilling Adyentures; Home Circle; Ladies' and Ohildren,®
Doreurmwnt; Agﬂgulluml Facts, Mechanical Inventlons
Art, Belence, Wit, Wisdom, tho Beautles of Poetry, snd a Gen.
eral Bummary of Political and Social News, .

S —

TERMB, o )

. Two Dollars, por annum,

, . One Dollar, for 81X months,
. - BINGLE COPIES, FOUR OENTS," - .
Clubs of four and upwards, One Dollar and a half, eack

copy, per yu;lr. 4
orsons who send us Twelve Dollars, for cight 1!
recelvo one copy In addition, T OIRL coplos ,'m
From tho above there will be no variation.
Bample copies sent free,
i, ¥ PARTIOULAR NOTICE,

Those desirous of recolving this paper by mall, are infortmed
that money sent In EeosTerzD letters will bo at our risk,

1 oop SOLICITORS ogusgl;sci:mions. :
order TO public from ‘imposition, every agen
who is wthor?wd by us to oouwt‘submgzuons.'ln :nr{nhheg
with receipts by us. The public are coutionod sgatnet
paying subscriptions to any persons not having the same,
ECTURERS and Agenta furnished with these ' recetpte on

One Qo P
One Co§§: e

oy

28y Persons writing us on business, or oditorially, wi
pleasy d{,mct. thelr lotters as follows :(— . 7. il
E % “BANNER oF Liont, Boston.” . -
There are othor firms in this city with a similar address to
ours, which creates confusion, and the above {8 the more

_ COLBY, FORSTER & CO,
LIST OF AGENTB, .
s NEW YORK. - ", .
8. T. Munsox, No. 5 Great Jones 8treet, Nuw“Yoxk‘Oity.

[ )

Ross & Tousey, 103 Nassau 8treet,

TroMas HasTiNos, 31 Btate Stroct, Albany, -

8. F. Hoyr, 240 River Btreet Troy. - s
Jauxs McDoxovon,No. 1 Exchange Bullding, Utica,

D. M. Dewky, Arcade Hall, Rochester. L
/

F. A. DRovIx, No. 47 Bouth Third Street, Philadelphia,
BarrY & HEXCK, 830 Race Sireet, * i

H. Tayrog, Baltimore.

R. DuNcaN, 162 Vine Street, Cincinnatl,

Hawkes & BroTHER, Cleveland Ohio,

Ny & BroTaens, Toledo, Ohio.

McNaLLyY & Co, 75 Doarborn 8Streot, Chicago, Ill,

J. HaxDY, Watch Tower Building, Adrian, Mich, .

A. D'ArprenonT, New Orleans. : PN
W. V. Bpexcer, corner Washington and Water streets, Boston,
BerLa Magsh, 14 Bromfield street, Boston, .
FepzrHEN & Co., No. ® Court stroet, Boston,

Jonx J, Dyzr & Co., No. 11 Court Avenue, Boston,
A. WiLLiaus & Co., 100 Washington streot, Doston,
Horenxiss & Co., No. 20 8chobl street, Boston,

Repping & Co,, 8 Btate street, Boston.
E. 8. MoDonaLp, 78 Central street, Lowell,
8. B. NicroLs, Burlington, Vt. :

\{[RB. METTLER'S MEDICINES.~ALL THESE REME-.
J\ DIES are compounded according to Mrs. Mettler's
directions, glven while in a state of Clairvoyance, and are _
purely. vegetable; and perfectly safo  under all clrcumstances.
_MEeTTLER'S RESTORATIVRE BYRUP.—FOr an impure

.

Obstructions, Unequal Circulation, 8ick and- Nervous @lead-
acho, Inactivity of the.Liver, Constipation of the Bowels,
!srlriotgtlon of tho Mucus Mombx;nno, ete, Price, per botile,
Mzs. Merrier's DrsEnteRy CorpiaL.—A Stomach and
Bowel Corrector.—Price, per-bottle, 50 cents.

Mns. MerTLER'S CELEBRATED Enixir.—For Cholers, Cholle
Pains, Cramps of the Stomach snd Bowels, Rheumatic and
Neuralgic Palns, Sillous Btomach, Fever and Ague, and in.
ternal injuries, Trice, por bottle, 50 centa, -

Mgs, METTLER'S NEUTRALIZING MixTURE.—F Or Bilious Ob-
structions, Acidity of the Btomach, Dyspepri~g Honstipation
of the Bowels, Headache, and Febrile sym 8 occasloned
by cold or worms. Price, per bottlg, 50 centc!

Mns. MeTTLER'S PuLmonaria.—For Colds, Irritation of the
Throat and Lungs, Hemorrhage, Asthma, Consumption,

Price, per bottle, $1.00. : . L

Mges, wRTTLER'S HEALING OQInTMRNT,—For Burns, 8calds,
Fresh Cute and Wounds of almost every description, Bolls,
8alt Rheum, Blisters, Bwelled and Bore Breasts or Nipples,
Glandular 8welling, Piles, Chapped Hands or Chatfing. g’rlee.
per box, 25 centa,

8. MeTTLER'S REMARKABLE AND UNPRECEDENTED Lint-
MENT.—For Lameoness and Weakness of several partd of the
human system, Contracted Muscles and Sinyws, Rheumatic,
Inflammatory andNeuralgio Affectiong, Callous and Suf
Joints, Spasmodic Contractions, cte.,ete. Price, per botlle,

.00, R Jauxs McCuxsTen, Proprietor.
8. T. MUNSON, Agent,
Nov. 14

EMOVAL. J.V. MANSFIELD, the TsT WRITING MZDIUM
{ANSWERING SEALED LETTERS,) gives notice to the
‘:ubllo that he nay be found on and after this datgat-No-8
WVinter Street, near Washington Streot, (over G Turn- |
.bull & Co.'s dry goods store,).the rapidly incrensing’interest
in the phenomena of spirit communion réndering it necossary
for him to occupy largor rooms for the acommodation of vieite
ors, . - ' .
As Mr, M. devotes his entire thme to this, it Is absolutely
"necessary that all letters sent to him for answers should be
accompanioed with the small feo he charges. Consequently
no letters will be horeafler attended to unless accompanioed
with $1, (ONE DOLLAR,) and three postage stamps.
Mr: M.does not guaranteo answers. He only pledges to:
act under any influence which may present itself for the pur- -
pose of answering snch letters as are sent to him., Aboud
four-fifths of ail letters sent are answered.
Audience hours from two to’ three o'clock, each afternoon, .
Bundays excopted. . June 18, 1867,

NOW READY, WARREN CHASE'S NEW BOOK: THE:
LIFE-LINE OF THE LONE ONE : or AUTOBIOGRAPHY
or e WORLD'S CHILD: Beluga hlmrx‘oor.the successful
struggles of an ambitious mind to rise from a dishonorable -
birth, akjoct poverty, limited slavery, scorn, contempt, and
rivalry, to uscfulness, distinction, and fame. s

The vook contalns an accurate likeness of the Loxz Oxm,
in which thousands of persons may sce the familiar face ofa
distingulshed and popular lecturer of the nation, .

Price §1. For sale by WARREX Cuase, at large, and by.
Bera Mazsn, 14 Bromfield street, Boston
age free, tr

. LADY, HIGIILY ACCOMPLISHED A8 A LEQTURER

and Teacher of 8inging, the Plano, Organ, and Rlocution,
desires to find o home for herself and her mother, where the
services of both wotild ensure them & comfortable and perma~
nent resldence. The younger lady would require the privie
lego of occaslonal absenco in her capacity us a public Lecturer
and she could act ns O:gnnlst in the neighborhood, if roquired.
Highest referonces ox: n.nﬁ)d. Locality no object. Address
8. Yound, caro_of B, T. Munson, Publisher, 8 Great Jones
street, New York, L te—28 . ) Bopt. 18

- at’ his residence, No, 18 Osborn Flace, leading from
Pleasant stroet, a fow blocks from Washington street, Boston,
Ladies and gontlemen will bo favored by him with such ac-
counts of thelr Paer, Prespnr and FuTuRg, as may be given
him in the exercise of these Natural Powers, with which be
feols himeelf endowed.

enclosing oNe DOLLAR, Professor Hugo will answer questions
of a Lusiness nature.  On roceipt of THRREE DOLLARS, # full Bae
tivity of the persou writing will be returned. He only re--
quires namo and place of resfdence, s
Hours of consultation from 7 A. Mi;t0 9 P, M.~ Terms 860,
conts each locture. t—21 ¢ Augsl s

A 0. STILES, -M.- D., INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYAN?,
o DBridgeport.Conn. Terus,—Clairvoyant Examination

symptoms are givon, $2; if not given, $3,
lottors,
advanced.

Answe

Medical and Surgical education, with his experience from a8
extensive practice for over sixloen years, ominently quall

him for the best®Consulting Ihysiclan of the age. - In al
chronic discases 8 stands unrlvalf "o : ,
Offico—No. 227 Main Btreot. T MayT-it |

¢¢ FPHE QURE." TDHE GREAT BPIRIT REMEDY P> '
scribod through the mediumship of
DEX, June 8th, 1857, for the removal of Chronle Complaln®
more especlally those of the LUNGS, LIVER, KIDNEYS,
discases arising therefrom, Prico $1 per bottle, ba
packed and sent by express to any part of the country.
the dozen, 25 per cent off. : Pl
N. B.—Patjents ordering the *Qure,” will plesse.
a statement of their peculiar case, whon conventent, in
that.more particular directions may be sent, 1f necessary,
uv,':& tho *Cure” may bo so modified to meet their
8 1

Address W. . Horour, No.s Hayward Place, MM’

Electro-Magnetism, in conncction with other yemedioh
very effectual. §n his practios during the. lass twelve yesik
takes $his mothod of {nforming thoso interested, that ho o
tinues to administer it from the thost approved modern
ratus, in cases where the nervous system ls involved, o
class of di he gives his specialattention. .

J. CURTIA, M. D,, No. 28 Winter stroct, Boston. -
Julyg - Ty U N

: Place, Boston, Haying for two years tosted his power,

L]
‘'will underiake: the. cure of all- diseascs, however obstina
He will bo sssisted: by Mrs. Peabody, one of the most hlgh‘l‘;

shooity, ... . .« April 11—yl
A RA. W, E, HAYDEN, BAPPING, WRITING, TEST, 1.
'} IV1 T PRINTING, (Letters on the Arm) snd CLAILOSYM.

'ATHIC MEDIUM, 5 Hayward Place ‘Boston., . May 1mil,

thi Bannet.

- /B, A HAYWARD, Unconsclous Tran ;.
DM Bl Yo soug o 3 k- s o i

1\ 1. PEABODY, HEALING MEDIUM, No. 1 AVON|

doveloped mediumw of the age,  Patfents visited in or qut of |.

AM 00.~BOOKS, . PERIODIOALS
FIRITUAL PUBLICATIONS, the BANNER 0¥ LiaHT, 40+
Race 'nt,eql.'

mibuxny- Axp FAxor Goors; No. 838 Race “siceck Fh
ubscribers Bxavap with l’oﬂ&dumll"l“““‘”‘““”I

Bo uclanlllhbnnohunu ’&”Fﬂ“:‘uh iate o
B R gt ‘
unmenull_w R m“’t'r' e e duly 88

D e T

’

and prescription $3. By a lock of hair, if the most r&mmlnem

g ‘sealod( -
§1. Toensure attention, tho feo must in all cases M| ;.0
“Dr, Silles' suporior Clairvoyant powers, his thorough| h-

Mus, W, BoHaAX |

.o

state of tho Blood, derangement of the Becretions, Bilious -

+

Whooping Cough, and all diseascs of the lespiratory Organs, -

S

TeaT ey

%

i

N\ /TEDICAL ELECTRICITY. The subscriber, having foasd.

5 gmt Jones Btreot, New York.

«

1

NTATURAL ASTROLOGY.—Proressor Husk may be found -

LeTTERS ANSWRRED.—On recelpt of a letter from any party,

{

.

; sent by mall, poste | -
FE Y e
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