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" PART XIIL—BACHELOR oF AR B—Oomlvm
-He'began; and with the effort/gained courage and
strength enougb to carry him forward with a great
deal of oredit. I'dare not try to tell with what an
anxious tiemor his watchful mothex:'regarded him o4
- the commencement, nor how reficved ahe .felt when
- he had finally mado his bow and gone back down the
stairs. - Nor should I be willing to mention the ex-
. ccasiylininterest with which the beautiful eyes of
Anna Willows rested on him, or ‘the decided foeling
of pride. that 1it up the countenance of her mother at
- being thus certainly’ assured of his triumph, Mrs.
. Willows.whispered her hearty congratulations acrosa
Anna's'lap to the young man’s mother,and said ehe
- was glad she had come so far out of ier way to wit-
. neas the performlmces of one, in whom of late years
hh: mother had succeeded in’ so deeply interesting
- Jndge McBrxde was snthﬁed. He said be was,
and that settled it. Ho insisted next that Mrs. Wil.
. lows and ber daughter ehould accompany them home
* to Huckabuck, and Robert was to become, by special
arrpngement, the escort of the latter. It was & hap-
Py ides, and well carried out beaides.
_Early the next .morning, therefom, the . gay party
= ombarl
inbendh;g to drop in at o protty inTaid town a dozen
miles or so up the Thames, and from thence to re.
sume theirjourney overland to quiet old Huckabuck.
t which placo they arrived after a good deal. of
. “dust and fatigue, prepared to enjoy the cool country
woenes all the more for the aweltering process to
which, for the last few days, they had been subjeot.
ed. The Jady and her daughter became the guests
of the Judge’s family, and felt that befleath tho
shadows of his stately sycamores they could.be per-
foctly at home and at their ease,
Robert 1 ¥as now a man. He had almost arrived at
the limit of twenty-one years. From the day he
reached home agnin and felt the inquisitive eyes of
the }Iuckabuckers upon him, his heart told him that
dehghtful boyhood had passed with him foreyer.
* There ‘Weré:no more Colleges for him to go to; mo
‘more ac\ools fn which ko might be shut away from
the truant pleasures of early youth, . His father's
" voof was 'still his own, to be sure, but how .long
oould he hope now to claim a refuge theref. Man.
hood gives one s very. early glimpse of J¢s duties, as
1t never fails likewise to hi.nt frecly of its responsi.
pilitles. -
Mrs.. Willows, as has been’ observed, was an old
friend and schoolmats of Robert’a mother, whose for-

.

mier intimacy they had but of late years begun to re- I

new. Perhaps it was nothing but pure friendshlp

on Mrs, MoBridae’s part uow, or it might have been .
something different. At all events, she appeared o

feel no regret at secing the turn matters wero tak-
fng. . Indeed, both mothers soor found reason to ex-
ohiange mutual congratislations on the ‘subject, and

to signify their satisfaction “by divers nods, smiles,

" and winks, whose meaning to themselves at lout

was perfectly obvious, ‘

Huokabuck that summer wag 8 hum of lifo and
aninmation, Whether Johu Kagg had slily’gone and .

X foserted nn account of what e could do for the pub.
lic in the newspapers or not, I have no means of
Jknowing; not having scen his advertisement my-

selt, of course I am not personally competent to 8sy.
Bﬁt it is a notorious fact that that summer was &,

: wondorfully day scason for the town, and especially
 for the old tavern that stood in the hot sun on the
ooraet. Monsieur and Madame Kagg wero decply |
{n for tt. As for him, he nevdr pretended to find
| tlme to put on ever o thin & coat; and for her part,
t  she oould not stop long cnough even to pall down her
rollndmp sleeves. Company cawme in to them from
-all bbouf; sapecially from the citles. The old bar-
E rack was ranhing over. The little low parlor was
& filled all d&y wizh ladics'and gentlemon, talking and
[ uughlng ‘s busy as they could; while a row of
3 dmlng Huckabuckors sat pmpped up ngo,lm the
1 " hopmo on the low laiy-bench outside, squirted tobac.
1 }uloe &t the patclics of sunlight beneath the big
elm tree, listened ini their sncaking fashion to what
ng on through the windows, aad proceeded to
ugd comment upon the same at thelr carligst
o ' I always wondered why John Kagg did not
0 great & nulsance 28 that bench away from
'indows' but it is not such o subject for won-
¥, whein you come to recollect that he, and all the
Beyest of them for thnt honoa&ly considered ‘it one of
: tho'mblt attractive and Yroe-and-casy foatures about

; hh uubluhmenf. _

| - * About this time Byron Danister began’ h 'beluy Y
§ partislity for. dropping in at the tavern paslor, and
" to find relief from his usual ennol in the gay conver-
‘sation” and agreeablo firtations that helped wear

vmé;-lm'lo steamboat ‘noross ‘ehe Bosnd; Ty

‘Robert’s arrival home, the full moon investing the’
landsoape with all the charms of 2 fairy wor)d. - At
such parts of the day it was the habit of the young
people o go sauntering up and down the village
street, revelling in the soft romance of the moon.
light, admiring the thousand illusions to the _right
and left of them, and chattering o one another upon
auchopleuant trifles as from ono moment to the:
next accidenitally rose to their thoughts, The exam-
ple set by the young ladies at the tavern acted like
& conlagion; for there was not an evening, before
long—that is, when the moon ‘shone—that failed to
find & row of girls promenading the street beneath
the branches of thé great elms, with not unfrequent.
1y a knot of young fellows strmgmg &long baahfully
behind them,
The Judge’s houso was an Elyalum. Hia gon had
just left College, blushing with his well-earned hon-
ors—for Robert in truth hod made good use of his
advantages in New Haven—and was ready to think
of going about, the study of his profession. Mrs, Mo-
Bride was equally happy in her son, and iu the pros-
pects she was engaged in arranging for him with the
generous asaistancs of her frlend. Mrs. Willows. The
three girls found & world of enjogme
'sootaty, Wad daify osmpared the 5 vats experiences
till it would ‘seem as il their several histories had
been read through aloud from title.paga to colophon.
They sat in the spacious entry, on these warm eve-
nings, and talked themselves drowsy in the stillness of
approaching night; or listened in thoughtful silence
to the ohirping of the mym.d orickets in the grass.
Or they set forth on & stroll to tho upper part of the
street, where they were quite free from the natural
inquisitiveness of the villagers, Almost always, s
it bappened, Robert walked by the side of Anna. The
sisters appeared to recognize the propnety of such a
oompanionshlp at onco. And as Robert and Anna
went on before, they would whisper their opinions to
ona another very slily in the rear, and now and then
exchange glances that meant a great deal more than
they cared otherwise to express.

I ought to observe hero that Mrs, Willows was a
lady of very extensive wealth, and enjoyed o delight-
ful suburbarf residence in the near nexghborhood of
Boston. She ‘owned as pretty o rystic cottage as
-could be found in a drive of ten Riles anywhero
around her,  And with this’ single obild Anna, with
her hieart busied, too, about her education, her social
advancement, and her happiness at all times—the
mother passed an existence by no meaus destituw of
its delightful compensations.

Robert propo:ed, ono morning, to go over to the
pond—which was ‘at some distance up the river—
and get an armful of pond lilies. He had planned
his expedition for & protty early hour in the morn.
ing, too, when the flowers would be in the freshness
of their beauty, As it happened, something ocour.
red about the house to keep both his sisters at home,
and he saw that he might thus be doomed to an un.
expocted disappointment. But Anna had acquired
"a wonderful degree of physical courage since her ar
rival in the country, and promptly anawered that
she woa ready to go, even if the rest refused; and
she announccd herself so nrolxly, with such a caph-
vating smile playing over her face, that Robert look-
‘ed at her charming countenance and mwnrdly

ithanked Fate that his sisters were to bo kept at

‘home. So equipping horself for the walk, and look-
ing wore attractive in the fur-off rcoesses of that buff
lmen sun-bonret than sny modiste of Boston could
"have the art to make ber appesr in o hat of knotted
ribbons and laces, Anna slung o willow basket over
her arm, and atood on the threshold of the door only
long enough to ask the rest if they did not envy her.
The walk was rather long, and @ lttle fatiguing.
They stopped here and there by the Way to rest
themselves, for tho sun'was getting up pretty well in
the sky, and eent its rays on & search for shelter
wherever there was even a leaf to offer it. From the
winding road on the bauk, the little Huokabuck
stmm looked Jike o great serpent asleep in the hol-
low of the hills, with hie head run somewhere under
the aholvlng shores. On little sand.fints in the riv.
Orl bed grew coarse rushés and reeds, over whioh
blue-winged insects—monsters, too, in their way—
were skimmlng and dancing, and among whoso stems
great sedate frogs, with yellow throats, were sitting
melmn'-ly on their brond haunches, and contem-
plating ihe, mmy wonders of thelr existence. Birds
went twmeﬁng and akipping in and out the dense
thlokets of, alder bmhea, whero they had managed
to find énug” aud “aefret places to hide away thelr
young. The !iéqd?r«bodlod fusedts known to boys as
« Dovil's needles,” Wate utoering thoh- courses up and
dowi thé bosoim'‘of’ the- uluggllh 'streain, now just

: away those long and hot suminer days. ' The eve-
 aings, Lo, wore very beautiful, Just ut tho time of

dipping their glazed gossamer wings §i’the water,

snd now ghnoing uuy lﬂu sz arrow of living lights

P

] bxmhn;hor’p ¥

‘stands out forever in this

- All the various uighu and sounds of true ooq\ury
lifo were remarked and enjoyed by Auna, who hed

| the ) adyantage of being assisted by the enthqpputio
»lpirit at her elbow. Tliey walked on until the :oad

plunged into o patoh of woodland, and thed I,lgbert
conducted her by a cut * across lots " straight down
to'the river's edge. There bad onoe been an old ful.
ling-mill olose by, and the pound alone mmunod to
\{ speak of its pre.Adamite existence but it wu 'y
very small affair of & pond at best, and cono&derod
dangerous in the way of drowning nothiog of more

| consequence than frogs, speckled turtle, and a ‘coll of

striped watersnakes. On cither bank i was  hedgod
in with high rows of black alders and densc patches

- | of coarse brake, and in the morning sun hy ke o

preity mirror inframed with leafy bushex. =%
They atopped a few minutes to admire the pioturo
which this sleepy little pond offtred them, 'Bomo

"} people think there is no lake but the lake at Barato.

ga; but Anna thought she had found one that was
~nothing but boauty, the wholp length and breadth of
its snrface. The world .had never heard of this in.
land mill-pond, No'dainty letters had been writton
to the metropolitan press, desoribing its many-hued
aspects in tho changed altitudes of the sun. Anna
felt almost entitled to possession, on the ground of
leing the first discoverer. The farmers of oourse
knew there was such a sheet of waler thereabouts,
and spoke of it a8 Goggle Pond—so called, perhaps,

from the euphonious surname of some early. proprie.
tor ; but who bad cver thowght enough of its beauty

to visit it of & summer morning, or just as the sun

.got down behind tho belt of wood to the west:of it ?

Who ever launched a boat on its sleepy tide, and
| pushed off from the shore under the illusory enchant.
ment of the moonlight? How many ghy plonios
were ever celebrated on its bank, whence] tho Iaugh-,
ing voices might dance over its liquid ﬂool: acroes to
the hills on the opfosite side ?
* On thig particular morning the bosoq ;,he pond
was a mosalo of little water piotures, ffs-smooth
face was pied ard mottled with all the. c«udy colors:
the sun was evor known to illustrate, A
nm!a,lnfmtqt
Vicinity, th% c¢ontrasts of whose hues:
ingly to the brilliant cabinet picture it offered, But
the glory of the little pond was its waterlilics ; mot
the coarse yellow ones, that sgem endurable only at
a distance; but those snow.white blossoms that burst
out like stars of purity all over tho water's surface,
or sit moored like palaces of ivory, wave.washed, as
in proud old Venice, along the lino of their lowest
stair, From point to point the sparkling eyes of the
delighted girl ran, and saw nothing but these luxuri-
ant beds of lilies. Their roots were in tho mud, but
what could bo whiter—what could bo purer—what
could moro - thoroughly satisfy evety unspoken nspi-
ration of the innocent heart, than the unstained in.
terior of their ivory walls?

Robert proceeded to find her 4 seat on o fallen tree
close by, and immediately hurried off to cut a pole
and wade into the mud after these bright jewels of
the morning, 8ho sat and contemplated the scene in
silence. Its'beauty made her dumb. Its freshuess
came over her soul like a fragrance, The birds and
the frogs furnished fit music for an entertainment
go new and peculinr. Her spirits fell into & dream.
ing mood,  Her eyes; from their former- brilliancy,

relapsed into zmoxpresaion of thoughtfulness and
repose..
Out of this quiet reverio Robert at length awak.
encd her by making his appearance on the bank
close by with his arms full of the much-desired flow-
ers, ‘Ho came and laid them on the log beside her.,

“#They aro all yours,” said he; and sat down with

her, taking off his hat to cool his forehead. . It spem-
ed as if there would be no end to her admiration,
As sho began to assort their long and leathory stems
from the tangled heap, sho offored him her thanks
many and 1oany times, declariog that to him she
owed a dolight so sincere and lastmg, , _

They chatted of the beautiful flower, its habits,
nnd its purity. About the birds, the water, and the
yushes. Of “thé sky, and the hille;and the little
pond.” Of the stillngss of the morning, the repose of
the woods, and the beauty of the country in summer.
And then of College—of the present timo—of thgm-

sclves. Anna.all the while engaged in'urrnnglng‘
.the lily-blosoms, and her face flushing more or legg

with the changing play of her feclings.

Robert often glanoed around to beliold the features
of the person whose voich was thus oharming: him,
and dropped his cyes to the ground each timewith &
sigh. Somo of those sighs Anna could not very welly
help catching o hint of. And she blushed still the

_more with her discoverics, and wished in her heart

that the top of human happiness was that day hers.

He grew bolder presently, and even ventured to

pralse hef ekill In arranging the flowers, " A fire in
tow s & awift traveler; and eo & whisper, or & soft,

Tow tone between young persons inclined to love, in

its way is a messenger quite as rapid. Before many
minatos the two friends hat’] become very confiden-
tial, T~

Neither could have told how it wns. Neither might
really have known it. But their Yoloes grew moro
and mote low. Their haude occuionnlly camo ip

gentle contact, a5 he explained to her how much )

fairer and fresher this blossom was than that. Anna

‘almost fo]t his btouth upon ber chegk; and hik heart

, to' kno‘w
ed eVer lo

went fnmr than & triphapmer in & N
thiat now and.then her flowing curls to
lighitly the bk of bis hand.

1 kiow not how it is.. Nobody knows howts s, It
rid of ‘business and

forms—a" great ‘mystery. ‘Wlen every ohe!of. the

peoret mazes of the heart shall have been explored—

¢

1| all the exuberance of thefr follage ; could have sur

when the sharp eye of analysis shall have thrended
its way through all the winding passefzes that open
from one changing sentiment into another—when the
oold skill of a bloodless science shall have wolghed
overy part, and priced every part, and adjusted every
part, telling us how this is, and how that is, and ex-
plaining why it is that we find the other and better
half of ourselves here, and do not find it thero—then
let us acknowledgo that this mystery §s no longer &
mystery, and that all the crooked amd eutangled
paths bave been made plain!
They were in love, before they knew it. He found
a nature in her, even by the glimpse of that brief
moment, which in reality she did not possess; and she
suffered herselto bo deceived no less in him, It is
the fate of all impulsive lovers, let their ago,or expo-
rience, foot up what it may. Ashe sat and regarded.
her sweet face, he felt sure it bespoke, and could
only bespenk, the inward posscssion of those idacl
qualities for which his heart sccretly yearned. .’ And
‘while she sat there on the log, and twisted the lily
stems, and thought of the youth at her side, she
kaew that hie form, his voice, his gesture, his look,
expressed all those’ manly and noble traits, which
with her were alrendy a subject of such undying
admiration.
#Doar Anual” 1t was nothing but a soft breath,
on that still eummer morning, - But its sigtificance,
like o swift thought, comprehended the desires; the
aims, the hopes, tho asplrations of a lifetime. He
beld her band in his own, The sweet lilies lay in
Her lap, breathing out n.!rngmnt blessing. Such a
dreamy spot it was to. grow confidential in, ‘8o si- -
lent, save the gentle rippling of the river that echoed
its murmuring cadences in their hearts,

They finally aroso and sot out on their return.
Neither knew & thought but of placid delight, Their
twin.souls could "have em the very trecs, with

rounded the hills, the rocks, the river, the ¢louds,—
nay, all nature itself, with the encircling arms of

he was now forced to employ was never going to
make her place good. But he was not in quest of & -
housckeeper, exaotly; what he wanted was & wife.
And peoplo had sald, long and long befure,~for peo-
ple will talk, and nobody can stop them,—that’ he
ought never to have let Miss Abigail go from under’
his roof as long as it was in his power to mako hor
a good husband. But in an evil hour for himeelf he
did, and now he was promised a restloss and uneasy
life to make up for it. It was good enough for him.

Having formed his purpose to honor the rich Wi.
dow Banister with an evening oall,along {u the season
of early Autumn, he spruced up in his lofticst dickey
and squeaking Syndny boots, and pushed out to sea.
It was a bold push for the General, though ke really -
did a great many bold things, now and then, witfout
belng aware of it. ‘He went off, therefore, in ono of
his impulses ; it.would bo wonderfu! if ho did not
come back thoroughly cowed, broken, and disheart.
encd. 8uch had been his experience before. Indeed,
he had many a time given his own honest word for
it, that as soon as it was found hé was paying his
addresses to a lady, somo onoc elso crowded in where
he had no buslness, and took the tredsure right out
of his hands, And it was even eo.
| When the General got to the door of the Plno'.l‘ree
Mansion, he stopped & minuto to let his noisy heart
get quiet a littlo under his ruffied shirt-bosom, and
and then tapped ever so gently (for him) with his
knuckles. It was 4 side-door that he Lad ecen it to
address, although ho know ns.well as any one that
tho houschad an ample entrance in front. Miss
Lovitt heard the knock, for ehe was not far off, and
came to scc what was.the malter; but when she
found only General Tunbelly there, she obooned—
“Bless me! Why, it’s nobody but you, Gonerl.ll
How you did scare me |—Come in{” )

And fu he walked, taking off his bat as he put
foot over tho throshold, and holding it playfully in
both hands after beeat down. For & minutehe -
thought hie could not say anything. 1e kopt crowd.

their newly awakened love. By the side of that, all
other things looked diminutive indeed. In its bright

ta. light, the world, hardly cadurable:, Jbefore in many -
57 mm,gnddetﬂy took on-shinpes of spoechleu beauty.

Oh, the BIory of . Firet Love! Ub, tho majesty,
the beauty, the purity of Love1" O, .the {neffuble
joy that eteals like a perfumed breath over the td.
multuous soul, and stills it to & peace that promises
to be everlasting! Why are these mowments—so
rare, too, in human life,—only such tantalizing illu-
pions 2 Why do they mook us so nt every turn of .
memory, and chide us for letting go tlie golden chinin
that once linked us so closely with Heaven ?

When they came to the little brick school-house,
Robert playfully proposed to go in for a few minutes,
and see how the echoolmistress managed with her
young brood. They caught tho drawling notes of
the Abocdarians long bLefore they reached the door.
If anything, the sound helped make the air of the
village in that quarter sccm more drowsy than over,

Patty came to the door, blushing to think she was
going to have visitors, Robert made lier acquainted
with his friend, and both were politely shown in.
At first, it was all they could do to keep from laugh-
ing. As it was, they compromised arith the tempta.
tion by taking up with a permanent smile. Robert
thought for himseclf that he was certainly guilty of
a grin. '

Patty went round the realms of her empire, and
asserted herself supreme. When tho little ones
found that » company ” had come, how straight thoy
all eat up,~and how fast the sleepy ones righted
themselves from horizontal to- perpendicular,—and
what o strange look, something betwixt bewilder-
ment and wisdom, they put on! There were all
ahnpcs and sizes. All hues of hnir,—all varieties of
dress. A room full of children; that is, full of
youth, and innocence, and joyousness, and truth,
The two lovers saw it so, and felt that they had but
entered a temple whither their own hearts would
naturally have led them,

But the little schoolmistress had impressed Annma
decly.- That cheerful face hnd 8 grent many charimng
for every one. Even Mr. Ellery Zigaag would. ot
have dared to deny it. It haunted her after sho
weat’ home again, and formed the topie of a good
deal of the afternoon’s conversation in t.e cool par-
lor. 'Mrs. MoBride, however, must nceds be at the
pains to recount all Ahat was unhappy in the poor
girl’s history,lest tho latter might eucceed in mak-
ing a white mark for herself somewhero fn “tho
‘| world, Was that just the kindest thing you could
do, Mra. McDBrido? especially when the Judge was
secretly connected with the dark tragedy that must
cloud her life to its closo? Was thero no generous
word you could bave dropped for her just at the
right timo? not cven a silent look. of sympathy,
that you might Bave.epared from the largo store. -
house.of your private family affections ? Must the.
world always make iteclf an accuser? And will tho
timo never come, when people may think it a8 chari-
table to forget, as it now seoms spiteful’ and rascor. .
ous to romember ¢ . . ‘

o XV . T
- MILITABY. AND OTHERWIBE

General Tunbelly. thought it all over to hlmself
and camo’ to- tho conclusion that it would do. He
had a lttle‘money, and that was ‘something ; but if
ho feared for his deficiency in anything, it was ln
the artlole of courage. . -

* Bii1), what was t.hem to bo afraid of, aﬂer lll?
Thore was Miss Abigall in the house with her, all as
nico'as a bird In a ple. He knew-Ablgail well, for
shie hAd boen his housekeeper; and he thought ho

had good reason to know, too, that the black wench

N

ing onc hand into his left breast, as if he were eager
to stow his heart into quicter quarters. It went
bump—bump—bump! all the time, Ie was sure
Miss Lovitt must have heard it, which he would.
not have hod: Yer do ‘for any consideration’ worth
naming, Finally he plucked up and told her what -
«fan evgning it was, . # Tjeautiful,” said she; and
observed that she had been shiaking: of going out
for a bit of & walk herself. *How lucky it would .
have been!” she thought. «I wish from my uoul
you would go now /" thought he.

* Is Mrs. Banister at home ?” he jnquired, giving
his hat an idlo sort of a swing between his hands, -
and not sceming to caro a fig whether she was or
not. *Oh, yes,” said Miss Lovitt, *she's to bome,
She 'most allers i3, She don’t manage to git out,
somehow, but dredfle little.”

The General sat and tried to find the truo heart
of his puzzle. Hehad his objections to letting Abl.
gnil think ho came over oxpressly to sce the widow,
lest, perhaps, when he did see her, she might give
his :address but poor cncourngement. And if, on
the other haud, ho should fall in with the widow
somcwhere about the houss by accident, ns it were,
it was the ensiest thiug imaginable to make er
think—in casc sho seomed to care nothing about
him—that ho only dropped in to sce how his ofl
housokeeper likéd her new situation. Thus was his
heart divided against itself, He really tchod to seo
tho Widow Banister, and her aloue; but he would
never have consentcd to it at the expense of nppear~
fore ho did nothing but sit atill nnd watch the turn of
his luck, Therefore, too,'as Miss 'Lovitt showed no
{mpntience to go and summon her, he gradually re-
lapsed from bis jubilant mood into one of positive
sullenness and displeasure, And the prospect was,
that whichever had tho General's company that eve- .
ning,—maid or widow,~~aho would find, before it was
over with, sho had been entertaining a most restless *
nnd uncomfortable customor,

Miss Lovitt procecded to draw up her ohalr as
near to the General's as the atato of the weather
T pérmitted, and “to'get “out her knitting. ~Bhe~ was~
knitting _forever :—knit,—knit,—knitting. But, as
it happened, 8¢ never knit mittens. Nothing but
men’s and boys’ woolon socks ; for which sho was in
tho-habit of recciving twonty ccnts apicoe of Mr. ,
Pennybright, store pay.

«.How do you liko your new woman, General,” aho
ventured, drawing out her needle and boswwing on,
her old friend a sidelong glance.

4 Oh, preity well,” said he, 8he aint wlmt you
was tome, Abigail.” The susoeptible maiden aighod
«But what,” said he, * cun you expect of a nigger?
Notbing at all}”  Aud looked as sour as a boy who

has begn told to go to bed without his supper.

Littto was to bo heard for some time but tho olick

of her busy needles. You would have expooted to
sea stookings drop off tho cnds of tham, a¢ the.wate
of at least & pair a minute. The play of & Jacquard
Loom waa no quicker than tblt of her nimblo and -
malidenly fingers. -
" # Miss Banister's got mther a nioe pl. herence
hia'n’t ;she 7" said the General, gazing about him.
“l’ity she ‘don’t think of getting somebody to live:
with- her—stayin’ off alone here.sodg I wonder she
don't. D’you_ ovex hear hor say anything about
g

“Why, lawfal. sakos slivel” roturried Ablguil,
wha’n't ahe got e hero in the houso with her® -
What more could sha ask for, pray? When I lived: -
| with you, Qeneral, you didn’t want anyhody else in .
tho house, T hope, did you #' '

# No—no; but T didn’t mean exactly thM, ﬁwngh.

I memQ —?
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. round very seriously in her face.
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Miss Lovitt coughed up one'of the"ipitefulisst'
coughs that everstuck in & humnnthmt. 81u
know what heaneant well enough, I T

« 1 meant,” he continued, “ that 1.sh’d think the
widder 'd waiit some sort of & man round. I'm syre
I should, Abig'il” e called her Abignil then,
thinking that her heart shared the momentary glow
of bisown: But it was a mistake. - :

o Wal,” said she, in less thnn a second, “I'm suro
I shouldn't 1"

«What's the. reason, Abig'it nnd ho looked

 Beoauso I shouldn't /” ehe answored him sguin-
# That's reason enough for anydody /' . -
The General dropped his eyes to - the floor, and be-

. gan to swing his Lt by the edges of its brim. He .

o

“was thoughtful.

At last he camo out with somo-
thing further: «Wal, I don’t know bow ’tis with
her, I'm sfire ; but that was only wmy conjectur. 1
consaited 80 much ; and I'don’t guess F'm so very

‘fur out,o’ the way, arter all!”
Abigail wus not particular about resuming the

““subjeot, however, since it could not be supposed to

bring her a great deal of satisfaction, Bu seelng
that the General was wholly inclined that way, and
not knowing what it might lead to if he was allowed
his head, she exercised her art to. forry his skiff
over into another channel.- Anything, she thought, )
rather than that he should insist on seexug the
widow, i

«Jo you ‘think_we're agoin’ to have early frosts,
this Fall, General ¢”

4 1 done, I'm sure,” said he, very dmck though

he wis gnznng at the floor us if be didn't much care,

either oue w.\y or the other. *

L3 hope not” she followed up;  for we've got
lots o’ squashes in the field w’rendy, and not half on
‘em ripe yit; and if a good smart frost sh’d come,
1 don't kuow what we sbll do for pies next winter ! »

o guess I could fetch the Widder over a megs o’
muu, couldn’t I?” he inquired.

«0h, but you didu’t plunt our kind, General! We
had o pertikler sort o’ sced, you know. I don't
Blieve Miss Bauister ’d be able to eat your kind.
You raite 'em for the cattle, don’t you ?”

#No, 1 don’t”—responded the Lurt General—
o raise 'em for my catile; they’re good enough for
the Queen to cut, if she loves squash pie! - You've
eat. ‘em, many u t‘u.uu, Miss Lovitt; you know you
havo !”

«Well, I guess 1'd forgot,” said she. “DBut I
sh’d 'bo ruther loth to mike o-lady o present of
such things, when 1 knew she’d always been in the
habit of cutin’ Letter. Lost any calves, this sum-
mer, General ?”’ ’

% Calves ¥’ he asked, lifting his face enough to
bring his eyes to bear upon hers. )

% Yes, calves; you hev had bad luck at times, you
know."”

“1 dono as I've had bad Tuck this scason, though
Gob more stock now’n I know what to do with,
How, many cows does the Widder keep ?”

#Qaly two, [ wmilk them. 'Taint quite ns much
work to do the dairy business here as’twas over 't
your house. Great ditf’rence, I find.” -

The General fell into.another musing fit.

« How'll your-'taters turn out this Fall, Gen’ral 27
pureved tho old aid.  » Well’s common ?” - =

%Eor’t 1 know, they will” And subsided 1nbo
bis silence and abstraction.

But Abigail was not willing to let him alone yet.
“@et nbout the samnoe price for pork, I 8’pose ?” But
he made Lher no answer. ¢ Z%ork 'll be full’s high %
common, this scitson, wont it ?” she repeated, raising
her voiou. .

@] guess so,” he answered, seeming momentarily
to wake up from a fit of drowsiness.

The unusual cucrgy she had infused into her .
‘spoach, however, ind the effect to startle Mrs. Ban-
ister from her quiet in the farther frout room; and
out she came to see what might-be going on. Tho
moment she upened  the door, the General balf rose
from his chair, aysuming an extremely ludicrous
posture; and wishud her Good Evening. Sho merely
bowed, not having the pleasure of that gentlewman’s
personnl acquaintance, und supposing he had dropped
in to see Abiguil Lovitt, «1 couldn’t think what
the noise wns,” said she to Abigail, turning imme-
dintely to go buck again. The General’s heart
bumped against his ribs with more violence than
ever, He began to frown and scowl at Abigail, by
way of hinting that he wished an introduction.
Then he thrust out his foot in the old maid’s direc-
tion, and would even have kicked her if Le could.
Next he began to *hem,* and to cough. Aud
finally to make "up faces. Abigail saw it all out
of the corner of one of her eyes, and knew just what
it mennt; but she was not the woman to throw
away bLer own opportunities, by any manner of
means. Accordingly the Widow was permitted to
retreat to ler solitude without any further inter
ruption. Abigail felt like a general after -victory.
Her companion grew red in the fuce with rage. A
turkey cock would have fought him without core-

_.mony, for_doring thus _fo_usurp his own scnrlet

colors,:

He got up to go. “But you aint in such o great

' hurry): be, you?” submitted ‘the artful,old maid.

¢ Yes,”..0ail the General, “I'm goin’/"—and as
crusty as pie-crust itself. Abigail essayed to stop
him ; but that she couldn’t do. 8o she followed him
outsido the door, and on to the gate; and bade him

- Good Night with as much feeling as if they had
- Just oconcluded tho best of -bargains with one an-

' tlw:deoo.nber as quick as he oould, and felt bewil- .

other.
. Assoon as the General got out fnto tho rowd ke
began to grit hid tecth, “Y'm cusned,” ,snid he,—for

. he. would eometimes uso strong langunge after

dark,—¢if I aint headed off wherever Igo! But
pever mind; ')l try that thing over ogin, somo
time} Bee if I don’t, nowl”

Btopping in at John Kogg's, hie went to tho littl
bar and called for his bitters. Those were not the
“pliping times of “teo-totalism o\ the tavern that are
known there in these more modern days, and it was
no particolar scandal for & mon like Genernl Tun-
belly to drop in once or twice & day and take a drop.
8till, the Gencral ought to have known what he was
about bettor than to pour out half o tumbler of - raw
brandy, and drink it of withou @ even a dashof
water: jn ft. -John Kagg put back the stopper in

deréd. He did ‘not seem- quite oortain that the

_ General bad ot lost his wite,. ...

- At-that moment a voloe, shrill and olear, saluted.
tho/dlscomfited man't «Nover givo it up so, Mr.

Jn'ownl ‘Never' give it up so1 'Try againl: Try, -
_tryagainl Go it Boota! wm—w Poll, Polly.-’
L l’ollyf-vpuuyll‘oliyl" T
- The General started ; bt it was noi.hing but the’.,
: noivoldporroti’ :He pnslnd ont thyb

thodoor
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as fast as he could, howovsr. resolvod tlmt iw would
try it again,'and before & great while, too, L
Which he’ did. Notonce onl,y,but twite;
four, five, six times. Each tima redoyh
energy and boldness. Each time giving hisvld house:
keoper more-and more significant hints. Finally
calling ot the front door, but even there fairly
headed off. by the wary Abigail. Then ‘he tried to
find out when Abigail was likely to be obsent but
she never was absent. Bhe gunrdcd that house like
anogre. Man could not come nigh it, unless.ghe

- | knew his business, age, wealth, and name. "It was

not to be entered, except over, the threshold of her
vigilance. A watch dog never guarded a poor man’s
coat and dioner more faithfully than she guatded
thé Pine Tree Mansion. But—it ought to be said to

her devotion, That fact would put such &. com-
parison to death very soon. . .
And spenking of dogs, it leads ‘quite naiurnlly to

rots is, that Miss Sally Tiptoe thought she certainly
smelt one. It had got into the Widow Banister’s
meal, it seems, and was making havoo there dta
rato that ought to be put a stop to,

Accordingly Miss Sally, unable to endure the
afinoyance any longer, put on iier tinngs and wv.lked
over there.

“ lIow do you do, Mrs Banister 7 Baid ghe; “T've

{como all the way here to bring you a present i”

reltk present!” exclaimed the delighted-lady; *how
glml T shall be to reccive one, I am sure}”
« Oh, well,” returncd Miss Sally, * it isn’t of suoh
:gmnt value, for- that matter; and yet, I dide’t-know
but it might please you.”
The Widow signified that it could nof fail of that;
and exptressed her gratitude- to Miss Sally in ad-
vance for so much thoughtfulness.
4 La, sakes!”’ exclaimed the indefatigable Sister,

her arm, ¢ It’s not such o great affair. It's only a
few birds I

# Birds!” said the 'dehghted Widow. ¢OlL, what
a beauty—beauty—begpty !”
And Miss Sally sat down on the table a bough
all stuck over with leaves and lichens, its dried
branches and sprays covered thick with bright little
birds of the most beautiful plumage. Mrs, Banister
could not help exclaiming again. The bough, in-
deed, looked as if it might boe vocal. But its charm-
ing occupants wero all mute. Their waxen oycs
shone a great deal brighter than when endowed
with, sight, and stared at you with a boldness that
much belied the timidity of their original nature.
The little creatures had been arranged, however,
with the utmost taste and skill, and scemed, as you
looked ot them, as if they were really fluttering nnd
dancing from spray to spray.
“If you will accept them,” said Miss Tiptoo.
%My Brother got them during the last vncation,
Boston.”
« And probably for an ornament to his own man-
tel, did ho not?” asked the Widow, unwilling to
take what he had originally intended for other
purposes,
“0Oh, no; not at all, T assure you.” 8he ap-
proached g step or ‘two nearer the Widow, and
dropped her voice ‘almost to a.winsper._ “He got
thom to give to you, Mrs, Banister; buthis courage

the dog’s credit-—she was not always unseldsh |

the subjeot of rats.. What there is to be said about,

drawing forth something from a basket she had on |

corifidence whlch utonishcd hersolf. By little wd
l.i&ﬂe she had .become a,cquulnled' hith that lady;
now fstohlng héf a letter. from the, I’oet (Office, now
ruaning over with some i.rliiing dninty from kind
Mgs, Shadblow’s hands, and ngnm dropping .in 88 .
he weont by, to see. if there- was not gome little ser~
vioe whloh,shs ‘might boable to perform.  The widow
appoared to have conceived o strong partiality for
the orphan’s:and, but for her being situated just as
lhq was. with Mrs. Shadblow, would oeri.mnly bave
propoeed to ado ther., She” was suoki & young com-
pa.nion 88 shig would most have liked. - And her sad
histnry invesogd the ohild with éven a deeper intorest
in ths.t lady’s eyes. BShe had probubly seon sorrow
hemlf,nm;knew how to exterd sympathy to- the
wholomw of sufferors tho world over.’ e
When the eyes of Patty fell on the  collection of
{rdabrought by Miss Tiptoe, she found it . impossi-:
ble to repress her delight. It burst forth fn‘excla-
mations that surpassed every Yimit'of ‘reason.. .And .
naturally enough ; for she had never before seen 8o
perfeot & specimen of art and nature combined,. Be-
ndes this, it was exactly. to her own taste. It struck
a d“i’“ohord in her feelings, She was the fondest.
‘creat in the world ; and this exhibition
‘of her pm\ty‘ favorites was calculated to heighten her,
passion béyond all-its former bounds, '

“Qh, How beautiful! how beautiful!” was her
constant ex«ﬂnmntion Her lips were rounded to no
syllablp but: “OL! oh! oh!” She - walked around
them, as thoy stood on the shelf, s surveying them on
all sides, aud ia-every possiblé light. She had noth-
ing for them’but unqualified admiration.

Mrs. Banister went on chatting with her about the
plumage, the’ ohnrnotcr\ and the habits of the various
birds thaﬂnhabited the bough.  Paigy stood silont,
and kept hor éjes fixed on them for some- time in
thought. «I'wonder if it's such hg\rd work to stuff
birds?” said she at length.

Her friend assured her she knew it was not; thnt
it could be done'with a very little lubor; and that

good degree of Bkill, which- latter would come Sooner

| or later with piaotice. - -

But don’t you think I could leo.rn to do it my-
gelf, Mra, B&nismr " ghe inquired, betraying o great
denl of engerness in putting the queshon.

-« Certainly L'do.” What’s to hinder, pray ?”” .

« Perhaps a good many thmgs," suggested Patty,
with her usual timidity.

“And perhnps nothing,” anawered Mrs B,
any rate, Ithink you might try.”

« 1 srant/to Bo sométhin g.” observed Patty, .

Mrs. Banistér Jooked at her, to understand what.
she meant.,. ‘& ¥ou are not unoocupxed are you?”
she asked the'child.

“No; but what I do at héme don’t seem to help’
| much, “I-want to do different. I think I'd like to-
learn- to staff birds, I knaw D’ve got. o taste for it
I wonder who would teach me, Mrs: Banister ?”

" ‘4T 'can find out-where these were mado,” angwered
tiie latter, «if-that would help you any.”’

'« Ohy1 wish'you would I I wish you w0uld " was
Patty’s'eager exolamation, ~ -

““But theny” said her. friend, perhaps that would
n't b of any.gervme to you, either ; for: these were
stuffed in Boston, as I happen to lcnow.”J Blaas i v i

“The girl’s oguntenancs feil. -Bhe thought' ihat was -
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‘[failed him; And so I determined to bring them my-
{eelft Ha—ha—ha!”

« Oh well,” returned t,ho \VLJOW, s if that i 18 lt, I'm
sure | have no obJeehon to receiving them from you,
Miss Tiptoo; and a very handsome present I think|t
them, too.”

Miss Sally hardly knew what gort of an answer
this speech required. She was chiefly solicitous that
Mrs. B. should consider them as a gift from her broth-
er; but as such they had manifestly not been aceept-

ed, The whole purpose of so large an outlay—~for it
was & costly piece of business for tho Tiptoes—was
that it might in-the end come back again, with -a
rich intefest, in the shape, perhaps, of the wealthy
widow herself., Mr. Tiptoe lacked the right sort o
couragoe as much as Gen. Tunbelly did. - But one ad-
vantage the hunblo schoolmaster hud over his secret
rival; and that was the aid and comfort of & schem-
ing, shrowd, and indefatigable sister. As for the
halting General, not even his familiar old house-
keeper wns ready to help him. . ‘

Miss Bally told her ‘affectionate brother what sho
bad done, as soon as she got home again, and set
about spurring him on to further effort in the same
direction. Bho was exceedingly-careful, however, not
to intimate that the widow htﬁ received the present
a8 coming from herself, instedd of from him ; and
this deceit naturally assisted his courage, lhs face
lit up with o very sickly smile,.on hearing this_ re-
port of the success of his sister’s project, ‘and he
thought'to himself that from that day"forward he
might begin to hope, 8till Sally was not altogether
inwilling to put himn to the torture ; for nobody knew
better than she hownmuch he necded the spur, the
whip, and the goad, in & matter that seemed to prom-
ise such generous developments,’ 8o, therefore, she
went on to remark—+ You must 'y’ tlnnk you Have

| you this

n’t got something to do yourself, nowl You've got
to be-wide awake for it, und go ahend hke 8
wmanl”?

He answered her only with o smile. .

“ Now( think well of it,” she’ persisted. ¢ beg you
won't let that great whale of & Tunbelly drive you
away! Ihopo you are smart enough for Aim/ and
you a gentloman with o professionl o minister! o
Reverend!”

He smiled again and ventured to respond to her
persuasive remarks by o slight negative shake of his
‘heod ; meaning that if he could help jt, he - certainly
was not disposed to suffer the mihinry gentlemnn
aforeanid.to interfere.

» And you've got to be pretty watohful, too, 16t mo
tell 'you,” said she, if you mean to be in time.,, Why
delay at all? Why not go right about it ? Bhe’s L
cepted your present a'rendy. Now follow it up,
Don't be fearful or backward. She’s nobody' but e
woman ; and what Is there 80 very dreadful about
a woman to be afraid of ? 1 chnrgo Jou now, don't

'y

be sure of your reward | . She can’t resist you, brot.h
er—I know sho can’t 1"
And ho seemed to think 80, too.

' - XV.
, A THOUGHT OF THE roTvRe.
“Oue dsy In the winter that followed oloso upon tho
preliminary skirmishes recorded in the last chapter,
Patty found herselfin the pleasant little sitting-room
of the Ping Tree mnsion; listening with great pleas-

P T

- 1ure t0.the talk:of her. friend : Mry. Banister. on the

subjest of her own travels in the worltl, and-answer-
ing suoh oooulontl qmﬂonl 83 were ukedg with s

'
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lose any time! Improve your tulvnntage, and you'll '

ﬂgteﬂ-tw 3 »,Al.f‘wr" <.ln"}| vtl [T
*“aYou .&ﬁo dn&pombody ob0ut-hore 15" tonch .

t’8 not 80 easy for you to geb to Bos-
ton fodan instructor, I suppose 2’ "~ ~°

Patty woe plunged in thought. For the ﬁrst time

the possibility of leaving Huokabuok nltogother shot
ncross her mind, Perhaps--said she to horself—I
may go where this person is, and learn of him. In
that instant her whole sou! was in a tumult. The
old scenes began to recedo nlrendy, and new ones to
open rapidly before her.

«] don’t know,” at length she ventured but
think I should like to go to Boston.”

Again Mrs. Banister was astonished.
not discontented, I hope ?”” she asked.

«Noj; but I wish’l could earn my own living”
She had tasted tho first sweets of that labor during
the past summer, while engaged in her little school.
4 Mra. Shadblow is too good to me now, nnd always
has been ; but I'don’t like to think I’'m depending on
her when I might just as well be doing something
for myself. Now if I could get in'the way of work
like this ’—and she paused while she pointed at the
thicket of birds, not dn.rxng to say what she would
do,

# Oh, well,” nnswered Mys: Bo.nister; 4] can find
out the man's name for you, I suppose;—" - )

1 wish you would!” exclaimed the girl. ¢ I'm
guro I'shiould have & gren.c deal to thank you for 1

% And then,” added her admiring friend, «if you
needed any assistance, you know,—"' )

She did not finish her sentence, but its meaning -
went, strafght to Patty’s heart. She: was thrilled
-with & sudden Teelitig of gratitude. By an acoident
like this, she scemed to behold the great world opon-
ed broadly to her, and welcoming her among its stout- -
bearted lnborers, The sudden emotion of joy mas-
sored her. 8he trembled in-every joint. The blood
‘hidunted to-her forehead, and shot: back again- BOTOB8
‘her cheeks and neck, Bhe would have given expre&
sion to her thanks, but could not find the words.',

# But T shiguld suppose. you would dislike lenving
your good friend Mrs, 8hadblow, too muoh to go away
o far from her”” paid Mrs. Danister, - « Bostcn
would be a new place for you. You would hardly .
think yourself in the same world that you inhabit
here. Do yon imagine you would. not bo too home- -

“You are

slck to stay $”

¢ Perhaps I should bo. homesick zt firet,” sho re-
turned ; “but I should hope soon to get over that.
I feel that I must go somewhers; for thero is very
little for me %o do here at home, it scoms, If I couid
only go away now, Mrs. Banistey, and sond -some-
thing back tp Mrs. Shadblow!” That sppeared to
be. the height of her desire ; o vory genorous and
proper desire, .

“Yes, but you lw.rdiy know yet; my dear,'what it
is to be along in the world ; without acquaintances,
or friends. Do you think you could endurd it 7" -
Patty reflocted. It did not escape her, either, that
she had alrpady had o bitter oxperiecnce in life,
and that severer trials oould sonrcely encompass

1 her..

i might porhnps.” she answered, “goon find
friends I wasted, for I should not noed many. And
i€ I could n't—why, I should try and do without, I
suppose T must learn patience, ad well as other i'olks.
At 1éast, Ml‘l. Bhadblovw fells mo I must”

“Well,” oqnitnued. the sympathlzing widow, «1
'will say. thisto you ; suppose you think your msolu-
tion all over again’; be careful not to be in haato, or
to feel impntient ; onoe est.abliuh in your mind 'qhut
oourse you think you are quollﬂod to. pursue, and
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then propas to follo)v it ont. As for' myself sinoe Y
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the most’ﬁiere‘wns neoded about it was taste,and & |

the subjeet, I wil stand. rp;qu
sisusnce in my power: ,--4-"}‘ S :
"uOh, X thank you,  Mrs, l!snnisterl ’ ko ili the
gmteful glrl « How can-T-thank you enough‘i”' 2
N And to begin with, [.will ascertain the name of
the person from whom these birds came, ahd put
you in the way of getting a little instrnotlon from

nbove such work' as sowing, or texwhlng, or nny;oo-
Joupation of that kind?” Yo

",.t ~ 1,

omphasis,

[y begiunlng at it. But you shall think more about
the matter. I will talk with you again upon it.- We
can arrange upon aomatiung, I think, But do not
get dishenrtened Do “what thero is at haund to do,
and hopo for better things.”

. Over and over again did Patty ntbempt to express
hsr gratitude; but words failed her entirely. The
molsture of her speaking eyes conveyed more mean-
ing than any oxdinary language was capable of.

* And ‘with a heart beating high for joy at the en-
couragement thus unexpectedly found, her eyes
sparkling as they never seemed to sparkle before,
her faco suffused with a beautiful ‘color that was
eloquence. itself, and her breath heaving with the
triumphant emotions that sought in vain to control
it aliogether, she took her leave of Mrs; Bannister
at the door, and promised to come in oflen and make
her presence as welcome as it scemed to be on that
day. .

Pn.tty ] woy oi‘ life with Mrs. Shadblow was as even
a8 circumstances allowed. Of courso 1 mean only
family circumstanoces ; for to those hugb historic
events that now and then swayed Huckabuck as a
mighty wind swaysa gigontic forest tree, it is hot
to.be supposed that, as an humble and entlrely un.
pretending indmdunl, ghe bore any percepnble reln.-
tion.

Mrs. Shadblow contxnned all she ever lmd been to
Patty. :Nay, if it was fairly possible to beheve such
a thing, she was every day, and every month, an im-
provement on the dnys and months that had preced-
edit. In her heart the girl found the love almost of
o mother. 8he looked up with respect and affection
to her protector, and the latter confided wn.hout
limit in her,
. But with the passing years, Afr. Shadblow could
not be said to have made any very commendable
advance upon it. He became orusty, irritable, com.
plaining, and cross, s fast a8 he could; till now at
the present period of Patty’s life, just as she was
attaining strength, and judgment to enable heér to
. | help herself, he was confirmed in habits that no one
expected -him ever to break through, and rendercd
him nothifig but & trial to those who were obhged
to como in his way.

" Latterly, too, he had kept the house pretty closely,
and hugged the fire like a-cat. 'Day in and day out,
—morning,'noon, and night,—he sat dozing or brood-
ing over the little bed of conls,—for he had grown
" | exceedingly stingy of his wood,~—venting his spleen
on the weather, ‘the suh, the house, or his neighbors,
and’ uttznng complnmts that would have Jjustified
any wife, however pntient and lovmg, in stuﬂ'ing her
ears withcotton, or- runnmg ‘off qut’ of his hemng.
Having thus shaped his’ in\ernol lif by the power of
His lung-ooneinnod Labits of peevishne=s, his* fage
natorally took on 'the livery of the mastor whose
emotions it was’ formed to serve, Hence it looked
sometimes likb an apple, overbakéd and dreadfully
puckered. As for the ugly wrinkles, you need not
have tried to count them. Nor, indeed, were his
eyes scarcely visible amongst such a confusion of
plaiting and cross plaiting of the skin ;. and even if
they bad been ten times more 80, they would not
have been able to command, as they should, the ex-
pression of his featurcs. ‘

Mr. Shadblow was & thoroughly miscfable man:
He could ‘do nothing, and he could bear mothing.
He fretted, and grunted, and found i‘nulb, and snarl.
od all the time. If the bright morning or afterncon
sun shone ever 8o plensnntl\l'ﬁWius snug little box
of a keepibg-room, all its golden hucs vanished the
instant he turned about, and seemed to bo trans.
muted in & minute into the saddest dun color in the
world. His domestic sky was everlastingly overcast.
Ho neither enjoyed himself, nor would he permit his
family to enjoy themselves, Now it was~the fuel
that was coming short, n.nd now the provisiond. At
one time he was deserted of all hig friends, und at
another he was alarmed lest they should ‘conspire
together and gluttonou.sly eat him out of house and
Lome,

But if thero was any pnrt,iculnr nightmnre thnt

the oppnllmg fear that he was surely coming to
watit. This had troubled hm& for o groat many
years, and engrossed him with those minute sares

tensions of his soul into- those of o miser; but at
the present time it had finally got the full control
of him. Every day he talked, by his unhappy fire-
side, about coming to want. He even stinted him-
Bol "of ‘664, whien~ his-cellar, his- granary, - and. his
barns, were ali bursting, - He sometimes took back
part of the mengd fork-fulls of hay that he throw
into his cattle mnn\trs, d thought the dumb crea-
tures ought to-do ‘littlo less than they used
to. He daily brought into the house every bit of|
rusty old iron, every scrap of leather, evory pin and
broken-eyed needle that he picked up while grubhing
about the door yard, and'insisted in o whining ‘and
pitiable tone that nono of these  things ought ip be |
wasted, and that, unless'thoy could be more' saving,
they would very soon come to the poor house. '

It was hard get.t,mg glong with him. : lt was [
serious winter indeed for Patty, who would hs.ve
been but too glad of an opportunityio earn her own
subsistence, but who nevertheless disliked” the neces-
sity that would drive' her into ‘exile from her best
and kindest fiiend—Mrs. Shadblow. “Btill, she was
80 severely tried, before it was ‘over, that she fully

| resolved to embark in gomie independent undertaking

by the Spring, and folt obliged to tell Mrs. Bhadblow
80 without conceulment or. reserve. Her good friend
was.made not 8, httlo sad at heurlng of her determi-
nation, but on further reﬂeotion it becamo apparent
enough to her {Enther” house’ waa_ no longer a place
for o person iike f&‘t“tg linwkm ‘Besldes, their old
relation, to 6nb another yas in o dogreo changed,
Hor pmw whs no longer the mere child she had

boen, ¢ Sh‘é' u rlgbt iipon the ¢hreshold of womn.nly
lits noy. pn he r young inlnd was more o léss ocou-
{pled;it. mys bb expeoted, with its own hopes and
proipoo fpg tlxe futum. - Mrs! Shndblow- knew shat
|he miith Lok lier & before iong, and daily endeaiomd
to tgeiig}hen her heart for the trial, whother li wu
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K ‘,Now, Roberi,"’

him in his art. You think- ydu have o l«ui& forit ;

4T havo, most eert.mnly, she answered wlth 'mueh "V' |

Cu ‘Then I would advise yon tomnke gomo sort of

| béstrode him, in this morbid state.of mind, it was ,

for his possessions that wére fast shrinking the'di-|

odies,,one daygt g 10 -attdy:le )
Yad be)wr set about it at once. I will have your -
name entered as a student in my own office, and here .
nrgypn; “hooks, , 1 slu*;ﬁrst #ot you about reading
hgtone. ‘ ;@jmv is thb. best thing te begin upon,
¥ '.imofenough for Chmy. ‘by-and-by,
7's Nisi Prius, too. . -And -for a1l those
, w80 now, there's yourfirst volume of
kstone; and there is yotr table; you can have
:]oureelf, T shall. expect you to sweep the
d make" tho ﬁres i and you may have the -
privilege of ooming to. me vnlh all the krotty points
‘thot perplex you. '.i‘wo years in, my office, you see,
end I Blmll geg ‘you' admitted withqut any sort of
trouble.” Be diiigunw o.nd the tii
pass e.way, you'n find? oo ¥

And with 8o brief an Introdustics tolns stndies na
this, Robert McBride took his book and his. .chair,
and bent over to the work he had to do.

There is more difference between the hplnts of st
dents than one would be ready to supposs; “Some
knaokle into their task like a hungry dog trying for
a meal off o dried bone. Others skip and skim over |
their duties like lows over a mill-pond; and
seem to make no more of it than if they were all the
while at play. Robert McBride was one of the quick
ones. ' It did not take him half'a doy to comprehend
a thing.. When he entered upon a subject, he did it
head foremost, 50 to. speik, and invariably c&me
through safe on-the other side; eo that,dayli
shone through in an instant. lf he did sometimes
elt very pationtly in his old office chair, it need Dot
be supposed he was nbsorbed with his book ; for, his .
father not béing at hand much of the time, he found
abundant amiement in whittling the arms of the
chair, strewmg the floor around him with olnps, and
carving out, white paper figures with his pen-knife
to his henxt’s content, .

Some;idle, but delicious reco'llechons of his college. -
life kept him compnnionslnp when thus alone, that
were no very great incitements to a course of Bober,
study, and sometimes made him almost uneasy.under
thie restraints with which he had consented to sur.
round himself. These he battled as v1gorously asho -
could—which was never very hard, it may be be-.

&S

| lieyed-—and " thought he should before long master

themy—But still it was a struggle ; and he knew it
was 8 struggle;.and from this state of affairs hip
quick thought reflectcd that, with a person of any:,.
degree of taste or sentiment, it must be a strggleto
the end. - And when it was. ended, the finer; .the:
higher, and the richer nature would have been not
merely vnnqmshed but altogether driven out. .

As the winter begnirto wear on, he dlseovered thtt
he was working his way into the mysteries of Blaok:<. .

| stone’s. Commentaries very fast. Page after-page:”

melted down beneath his application, to confirm kim ;!
in the jdea that he was to make a lawyer at:last, :
Every morning he had s rousing fire kindled in the -
rusty-old Franklin stove in the office. - Every ‘after.
noon, when the yellow sun got round so as to slune' i
in at the cobwebbed western window, that, opened %
out upon the. garden, he Bat and mused upon‘mats
ters. s pleasantly as . careless dreamer -drifting’
down- & sluggish«river, - This lazy life guited him, :
It gave'him leisure for thoughts and recolleonona
that b conpidered -prefbrable to nny@h:gi;o- oonﬁl
find in the pages of his Luoks, R

Byron Benister happened in one day. .

There was a difference of but four years in their '
ages, Robert being the younger. The son and’ beit -
of the richest person in Huckabuck had an abund-
ance of time on his hands, which he employed as in- -
clination prompted him. When at home, ko had ~
latterly affected o partinlity for Robert’ McBnde,'
| especially siuce the advent of the Judge's visitors,
and Robert's entrance on the duties of the omoe. '

“ 8o,” snid he, as he opened the door one after- :
noon, and stamped the snow off his feet, « here you
are’yet! Pegging away, just like any shoemnkerl:
But I suppose you aro fond of it ?7 B

“Well,” acquicsced Robert, offering his nsim s
ohmr $ tobe, But some of it mnkes rather )
dry work, I find.”

His companion smiled, ad” he somped bis feot o’
the' semicircular hearth bf the stove, and 0! erved
further—¢I' ghould imagine you would P fer to
pursue your studies in gome large city, where yon
might epjoy wider n,dvnnmges in Boaton;: for jie ..
stance. Ifind Boston just about the place for me;"

I don’t know how it would suit you, though” -~ "

As he made this last remark, he throw & hssty
glance at Robert’s countenance, to Bee’ whht eifect i
had on him, - . -
‘o Tould n't it smt me, though ?” rep_, d,
snapping his’ ﬁngers n.nd looking up n's piea.snnt
surprise, - )

“ Well, then, whnt’s to provent? If you have any
preference, you ought o be allowed the benefit of it,
certainly.” "And he drsw forth @ couple of cignrs, A

and offerdd Robert ono of them. '

«0h, nothing,” ‘enid the latter, settlmg lnmself in
his chair agam, after lxghtmg the roll, « Only the _
old man, you FROW IV 7 e

Baniater . owed .in silexico, giving ium to under-

umd t.hnt he saW through it !

“ No,” continued Robert, after pufiing awhile llk

furnuee bellows—* I think L'll have to oontoxit ml'.‘ Y
self here for tho prescnt, _By-and. by, porhsps,, .
slmll talk to hif seriously dbout it ; but ’twont do '
foib.. And still, I declare I should Iike’ to go to
Boswn. Nothing in the world would suit; me. ony,

better. ’{ REIAN
TO BE CONTINUED n{«onn m:x'l‘. 4"' v

'L.l

- THE DIGNITY OF IJABOB.

In early Jifo, David kept his fathor’s
life was o life ofindustry ; and thougli fooll!!ll .
think it degrading to perform any useful labor: 7“
in the eyes of wise men labor is truly honornble. snd 1
tho most useful man is the happiest. ‘A I foof h“}m‘
is man’s natural condition, and most f z é
mental health and bodily vigor. Bighiop. KBH P‘ '
“Bweet is tho destiny of all trades, whetller o, ,?f., .
brow or of tho mind. God never allowod any 1 iﬁ" ;
do nothing”  From the ranks of, nduqtry h“"
world’s. grentest mop been taken. Ilomo WM b éi(
than once saved by & man, who wn.s se
plough. Moses ’had been keeping sheep 9,

§-

- s,yr)

| before | ho came forth a8 the dellvoror of }‘! rae { [,
.Apostles were ehoson from n.mongs od ;’ perd]
1aborious iishermon. From whenoe 1 fnft e,! nﬁlﬁ

God has any great work to’ perform, }1_0 m j;‘. et
instruments those who, by their previou?sh
3, B

had aequi lw.'bi&s of in‘?ustry, ekill
o.nco. and?nt,inev ery, de fo
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L faoe of my Aunt, was but of short duration  for with
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_[Prom the New York hndet‘]
A DBEAM O]i‘ HEA.VEN. -

34 nmn HAVENG, © C i L

) § dmmod by tho bendlng wIUowo, o
By the restices fuormuring billows,”
Of a Jaud in a climaté falr;
YWhete the light-toned volco of glndnnu,
Dlupeuod overy cloud of saduess, .
Aot Prom the brows of the dwollers Lhem. i

s ,'“ 1 uwughtfn that mystic vislon, P
Q\ That I roamed through that clime elgalm. .
Aud paused by o erystal gtream =

RS That -'ﬁmg' {na pearly fountain, '
From 8 heart of a sapphire mountatn, - Ce

Thn.o glowed 'neath tho mlld moon s beam, . -

Ipmdlbyucryetnlxrotto. LT
And saw there a golden motto . * R
Of Fricndship, Love, Virtue ond 'l‘nlt.h. L
" And eaw through tlie amaranth portals, =~

'l'ho forms of the blest immortals,
Enjoylng perpetual youth,

18 the hearts of that bappy number Y
- Wakes tho harp from its carthly nlumbel\- v
* . Touchod by a Fathe's band -+ -0 ¢
. An sounds of low music ‘quiver,
O'er the waves of a sweet-volced river,
* That flows o'er a dlnmond slnmd. o

The wind that alghed through tho palm troes,

.7 “Was but richly lndcn balm-hrecze,
© 147 From vales of perpcbunl??&:u

‘A

.Gay birds with thelr gorgegds pinlons, -
" . Rejoleo In thoso bright dominions,~ -
. Réjotca in their sylvan bowers,

But I was alone by the fountain, .
Alone by the sapphire mountaln,
A prey to dull, harrowing care;
“Yu that sylvan‘clime did 1 lnngulah.—
« My heart was the throne of auguishi;—
v 'TBE LOYED OF MY 80UL WAS NOT. THEHS!

Idrank at the well-spring of gladness,
o*+ . Butit cased not the rankling mindness
e - . 'That fod on my heart and brain—.
. No wall of my desolats gorrow, . )
" ¥From realms of elyslum could borrow. -
. Onojoy A8 n solaco from pain. ‘

“ 1 &woke with a groan and a ehiver,

_And saw but the peaceful rivér,
-And the boughs of the Leuding tree,

X refoico that tho sinful-hearted, .

In that and, from.the pure are pnrwd.— )
In nm Iand o'er the hidden sea.
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It was the eve before New Years'; and Aunt Han-
nah and mysolf were sitting together in the cosy
Little parlor belonging to the former, quietly enjoy-
ing the cheerful wood fire that blazed upon the
henrth, aud revolving inour minds the various events
of the swiftly passing year.

Hammh Austin (for such was my loved Aunt’a
nn.me,) was what the world termed *an old maid ;"
an appellation which, if her age merited, I coufd

RISEES

" never asoribe to her, from the fact that she was so

ent.frely unlike the greater portion of that class of
unmarried females usually known to us as spinsters.

To me, my Aunt had fully supplied the place of &
-mother for boing deprived of both parents in early
info.nc,y I had fallen to tho care of. my only remain-
ing relative, my fat.her’s mstor. Being the possessor
of a snug hnle farm, i in & town not many miles dis-
tant the city of my birth, thither I had been
removed by my Aun,on the death of my father.
The eduolyon hedtowed upon' the  orphan chiild, wag

‘88 hbemi 4 oue &s thnt lady’s limited means would
allow H and ‘what information the village Academy
oould not farnish me with, my msa.tm.ble thirst for
knowledge led me to search for in the goodly number
of valuable books that my Aunt’s library contained;
for Hanngh Austin was & womau of no slight refine-
ment and taste. -

At the age of eightcen years, I suppose Imlght.
have been called « o finely educated and tolerably
accomplished young lady,” considering my somowhnt
moderate advantages. At the time of which I write,
1 had been relensed from schoolthraldom about two
years, and’ Dring left mmnly to the society of myself
-and favorite books, my lifo had ghded by as. Impplly
88 & summer 's day. .

Acctdent had thrown in my path o young ¢ ond tal:

ented lawyer, the son of an old fend of my father's,
while living, During the pe his summer va-

cation, 8 love of quictude and repose had tempted

Charles Winters to turn his steps towards our little |

village ; and, learning from the landlord of the hotel
thot my ‘Aunt and her niece were residents of the
same town, ho hod sought out and mode our ac-

" What Charles Winters saw in my unassuming and
childish nature to love and admire, was m@p
oould tell ;- but one thing I was certain .of, when at
the end of two months wo parled—whlch was thnt
we werg acknowledged lovers, with the entiro con-
gent and approval of my Aunt.

But Lhave been dlgressmg from my sbory. As I
bave before said, it was New Years' Eve, and o crowd
of _thoughts, half sad, half gay, filled my brain ; for

the auoooeamg night was to' witnoss 1ny-marrioge |.

mth t.be young tmd rising barmter, Charles Wnn-
B .
“;Ly Aunt had drawn her favonto srm-chair near
_to the, and now sat apparéntly absorbed in her
knlt.t.lng. but as 1 glanced ocoasionally towards her,
'my.girlish eyo did not fail to perceive the convulsive
“workings . of ber ‘countanance, and the sad tears
which slowly coursed down her shghtly wrinkled
oheeks. .
For som moments tlm sllenoe hmumod unbroken H
until, moved by ¢ the emotion of my Auut, I rose apd

* throw. ‘mysolf into hor loved arms, whore I wept long

';nd unrestrainedly. Tenrs aﬂ'orded my over-bur-

' dene;i heart o slxght relief, and’ drying my face, I

t.nmod m her. nnd suid, actuated by, the jmpulse of

the; mpmen:.J',Dear Aunt Hanneh, how much 1

m; -that you, too, were. to be mnde a8 happy on
New Yenn’ night. w8 I trust your loved ann; wm

1.
i Bnt. X ﬂnlshed spoaking. I beheld the oolor
gmlull.v le&ving tho usually ruddy cheok of my

 Aumt.. At first I agtributed her suddén emotion to

tho chousht ofa. formul sepnmtwn for life from one
who Jud 59 long” boen, endeared .o her soclety ongd
for the morning followlng py. marrisge I

. was to remove the oity of B——, o placg which; 1

2 apngh Charles, Winters und

wps hanoaforth to regard as. my fatupe home.,; Al
myself. had earnestly
Aunt’s, taking up. her. residence with us

lu

mpﬁnew proposal

~ lextreme

than I}

pwmmaemn, shohadkhdlxbntmxy i %

Y agony tho.t was visiblo upon tho hnlf-averted

that wonderful sclf-control which was ever go strong
& charaoteriatio of her nature, she dashed aside the

- .|single tear which had fullen- from ' her eyes, and,

smiling tenderly, drew me closer to. her breast.

. As I gazed upon the'calm and motionless faco be-

fore me, which but 0. morient since had been so deoply.

agitated and disturbed I wondered within myself

whnt could have been the nature of a grict 8o strong .
and poworful that thus my simple words hed power

to stic and move the depths of her inmost soul. Ohli

how my heart yearned to learn from her lips the

secrot’ of her hfo s sorrow, for I doubted not that tho
great composure and fortitudo of mind 'evinced by
my Aunt in her dnily life, was but tho result of &
complebe mnsbcry over the struggles and trinls of

- lxor inward nature. -But much na I desired to knoy
" |more of the early life of my kind protectoress, deli-

cnoy, and o proper regard for that lady’s feelings,
forbade me questioning her upon such a subjest,

As if antioipating my very desires, my Aunt gaid,
in a low. sweet voice, whose tones now. more than -
ever thrilled my. heart: “I.trust, dear child, that

! {you will pn.rdon the momentary weaknoss of an old"

woman, (for such she always denominated herself])
when I shall have revenled to you an incident of my

buried In tho cayerns of my heart.”
I made no answer to her remark, but the carnest
ayes which T turned. upon her, must have told her

| how eager my curiosity was to hear her story, for
‘{bidding me to draw more tightly the curtain, and

olose firmly the heavy wooden shutters, as if to shut
out from our senscs the fierco storni that was raging

- wildly outside, she motioned me to a seat on 8 low

gtool at her feet, and, having resumed her knitting,
ghe prepared to relate her story.

# It was many years ago, Fanny,” said my Aunt,
looking sadly into the large brown eyes anxiously
uprmsed to her, “that I knew and loved & noble

" ]youth, whoso name wos Heory Stevens, and whose

chosen profession was that of a satlor.-

another with feclings of deep respect and friendship,

- | whichi, in later years, ripened into love and affection,

Left, like yourself, an orphan child, while yet in
otth, Henry Stevens found himself de-
pendent upon the bounty of strangers. . The kind old:
pastor, realizing the lonély and’ unpmu:oted situn-
tion of the penniless boy, and being without children
of his own, ot once formed the plan of adopting tho
little Henry as his own child. '

God granted that the seeds of wisdom early sown .
in that young heart were not sown in vainl  With
more than parental solicitude the faithful disciple of
Christ watched over the iwelfdre and happiness of
his protege, until Henry arrived at the age of sixteen,
when, contrary to the expéotations of the good old
pastor, who had intended him for the ministry, he
evinced & strong desiro_to follow the sea.

Not even the earnest endeavors of the old pastor
‘and myself (for I flattered ‘myself then that I pos-
sessed no slight influence over him,) could dissuade
the dotermined and strong-minded boy from his pur-
posé. . The passion which Henry Stevens manifestod
for the sen was inherited mainly from his father,
who had been for many years & dmmgumhed 808~
oaptain. . . '
After a short delay, occasioned by the necessary

barked on. board & ship, bound for the East Indies.
The night before my young friend left” for Bos-
ton, the port from which the *Occan Wave? was to

And although lie mavifested rio slight regrot at leav-
ing all that was dear to him dpon earth behind, still
I could see that his breast was fired with a noble
ambition and enthusinsm for the profession of his
choico; 80 I sadly bade him good bye, and prayed
God to speed him on his journey. Bomo three or
four voyages wore successively made by Henry, dur.
ing which time he won the esteem and faver of all
who knew him. Through his own noble efforts and

sailor to that of captain’s first mate.

While Henry was absent, Inever failed to receive
the most affectionate remembrance from him, in the
shape .of letters, and many valuable gifts. Time
passed happily on, until the period of Henry Ste-
vens' mrinority had explrod Ah1 that was a joyous -
morn which dawned upon the twenty-first birth day
of my lover, “Young as he was, he had alréady
shown a degree of skill and tact, in the management
of o ship, far boyond one of his years,

Tho owners, in whose employ he had been for some
three or four years, respoaing-the utmost confidence
in tho youthful sailor, furnished him mth Py new _
vessel, bound for the Sandwich Islands, and of which
ho waa, for the first time in his life, to assume the
great responsibility of Captain.: - ,
What & grand situation for, one so young to ﬁll, .
said I, not a little interested in the fm of t.ho young
snilor!
+Yes; my child,’ snxd aunt Hannah, gently strok-
ing my ourls, it is indeed & noble\post, if honorably
filled; but without & true knowledge of hix art, unit-
ed to.a sound judgmeut and untiring energy, even ‘the
mariner must lack success.” -
A on.punn’s first voyage is o.lwaya an eventful one,
Upon the success of thnt depondn h‘xﬁ’futnro reputar' '
tion. .
It vns;ust. twenty four yonrs ago this very duy,
that the youthful Captain set forth upon his first
voyoge. Tho brig ¢ Arindue’ was as fino & oraft as
you would wish to sce, heavily fmighwd and fur-
nished with an efficicnt crew. )
With o brave heart, Henry Bmvens ‘bado the ob-
jeot of his heart’s choice adieu, promining at the end .
of o year, should Providenco permit him, to return
to his native village, and make me his bride. .
« Alas, Faony !” said my Aunt, tears filling her
ayes, that parting was doomed to ‘be the last(”
Weeks and months rofled on, and still there came no -
intelligence from the wanderer to gladden my lonely
‘heart. Eagerly I gcanned the daily papers, vainly
seoking to gother information of the missing ship,
Two years swept by, and yet no tidings had been -
redelved of the unfortunate brig.* Meantime, T b
called often upon the owners of the vesscl, and el
though. they had begun to bave strong fears in re.
gard 4o hos safety, they kindly promised to forward.
to o the edrliest information they mo:liv:d ofl;xor.
ut'thotigh many years have passed since Uenry
‘Bt?yen:hw? od: .mya};ueu with his hat, as o stood
ipon. the.deck of the hoble brig, and my eyes follow-
od ligr-'unti} ‘sho soemod but & speck upon the gur. :
fa4% of tha Lirlzon, ‘yet nothing hias ever boon knowa'

LS

carly life, the memory of which Las so long lnxn -
'(#tig 'upon me half-repronshfully ; «that old oedar

Residents of the same town, and compo.monu of the”
{little distriot school, we early learnéd to regard one

¢ Dear Aunt; do not weop,"” sald 1, atealing into her
lap, and drawing her. loved head nponnn; breast,
* God may yet restore tho lost one to yojr arinsl” -

‘« Panny,! sald Aunt Hannab, lifting her
looking mo sorrowfully in' the face, ®my womnn'n
faith was not quick to wane; but for, twenty.five
long yoars I have waited pationtly fogfry Yionry’s
return; but I am blessed with the ha py neyurance
that jn. heavon wo shall-at last be ro. unlledd

« But was it not o torriblo disappointumentto you,
Aunt, thun to havo your glorioml dréan ofbappi-
ness sosuddenly dissipated 7 |
. 1t was, my ohi\d; for . badall thlngs ready for
my antioipated mnrringe. Even my bridal drees
and veil, tho gif} of my lover yhon he returncd fror
India, were moade and carefully laid away in my
trunk, ngnmst ‘the time when occasion should re-
quire thom. Have you not sgen thn; large old trunk,
anny 7 sho niked,  that oooupies 80 large o spnce
in the corner of the closet, in the uppor hall?

“ Yes Aunt, and om.lmos I have been temnpted to
ask you what {t contained.” Thore is an afe-vfanti.
quity about it which always makes me. regard it
with the greatest feneration. Pray tell me, Aunt
Hannab, if it be somo ‘mouldering heir-loom, once the
property of your duunguished anocators,” gaid I, in
a tone slightly ironica) ! -

4 No, child!” said my Aunt, her deep bluc eyes gaz-

cliest was also the gift of Henry Stevens, ngxd con-
tains; though long since discolored by time, tha-arti-
oles belonging to my marriage wardrobe,”

#Indeed! But have you no miniature or likencss
of the lost one 9" asked I of my Aunt.

#Yes, I have o smail looket, containing an- exnot
resemblance of Henry, as he looked wHen he returned
from his first voyage.” .

" “And you have nover shown 1t to Fanny,” mid I
half poutingly. .

« Nor to any living person, sinco the death of my

brother." said Aunt Hannah; but she added, 1 will
do 80, when We retire, if you would liko to seeit.”
* u Certainly, Aunt, I would like much to sec the
locket, and the contents of the old cheat, too!?” But
as I spoke, the villago olock tolled out the hour of
twelve, denoting. tho birth of the New Year, nnd the
deeay of the Old. .~

“Goodness!” exclaimed my Aunt, jumping i up and
rnbbmg her hands together; *we have been so busy
talking, that I have scarce heeded the lntencss of the
hour, DBless me! twelve o’clock, and the'storm atill
continues unabated,” sald Aunt Hannah, opeuing the
shutters and drawing aside the curtain, to take. o
peep ot the dismal scene without. But the darkness
was impenetrable, and so readjusting the shutters,
she proceeded to light her night-lamp, preparatory to
retiring. A bappy New Year, Aunt!” exolaimed I,
smiling complacently at my success in having thus

little rogue, you have indeed got the start of your
old and stupid Auut, this time. But God bless you,
child {-and grant you many happy New Years,” she
said, stooping’ down and unprinung o sncred kiss
uponr my, forchead.

-+ Heigh-ho I"” said I, as taking the lnmp, I ppoced-
od my aunt up the broad stairway leading to our
chamber. “Who would think, to sce me uow, that
before this time to-morrow night I shall be no longer
simple Fanny Austin, but Mrs, Charles Winters,

preparations for his departurs, Henry Stevens em-.

gail from, he came to bid me o parting farewell.

perseverance, ho rose from the rank of & common .

gy hopo yet,” sald 1, checringly.

wifo of the Hon.'Charles Winters, of B—-," and 1

and|

early got the start of my worthy relative, -  Ah, you /.

turned around to my sunt, and put on. snoh on air
of mock dignity, that she could not’ he‘p smiling
at the ridiculousness ‘of tho thing, nof.wuhstandmg
the truth of my words,

“But the chest, dear aunt! You seo my\ cnriosity
would not allow me to forget that interesthyg arti-
cle—nnd the miniature, too,” I exclaimed, all in one
breath, as my Aunt was about Jocking the door of our
chamber previous to retiring. :

“ Ab, yes, child! ut for you I should have forgot-
ten it§ for it is but scldom that X open it now,
sinco it revives so many old remembrances,” And
with-a heavy sigh Aunt Hannah took from a small
casket a curious and rusty key, and slowly wended
her way fownrds the hall closet. After o slight
effort the lock yielded to the pressure of her hand,
and sprang-open, disclosing a dress of rich and
heavy brocade, which might have been once white

There was also the thin and delicate veil, the long

1kid gloves, and the dainty little slippers, with their
' || ndopted parents, and bis lost love.

large rosettes and silver buckles.

All the while I was cxamining the antiquo bridal
trapping of my Aunt, she said bit Jittle; and poer
ceiving that the sight of them was too pmnful for
her to dwell npon, I expressed mysell’ satisfied with
the contents of tho old chest, and carefully relocking
it, my Aunt and self slowly returned to our chan.

ber.
As ghe passed me with the light in her hnnd I

noticed that her face was very palo; even as’it had
been before, at the time when my unintentional re-
mark so affected hor in the first part of the evening,
Out of regard for her fcclmgs, 1 would have refrain-
ed from expressing n désiro to 8see the miniature of[
Honry Stevens; but my Aunt pmoéeded at once to
her bureau, and touching o spring, & seoret drawer
flew open, from which sho took & sma.ll ‘but richly
chased Tocket. -

" Without uttering o word, Aunt Ho.nnnh unolasped
the miniature, and handed it to me for my inspec-
tion, It was the pleturc of & young man in the first
glow of health and beauty. The hazel oyes were
large and expressive, and beamed with manly en-
thusiasm and cnergy. Tho brow was high and ex-

der that Henry Stevens had won' tho love of my
noble and constant Aunt. It was for htm, then, that
she had remained singlo all these years! Truly,
woman’s faith is more greutly o bo prized than-all
the wealth which this vast world afforda!

As I stood entranced and*spell-bound by the won-
drous beauty of the picture that I held in my hand,
my Aunt leancd over my shonlder and said, “ What
do you think of it, Fanny ” It s siigularly
beautifal 1”7 Y exclaimed, wnrmlng wlth admiration,
“and looks ns if it wero nbout. w speak, 80 lifeliko
it seems 1

4 Alns 1 the lips of tho original muit have boen
long'since hushed in death,” said my Aunt sadly.
‘“Nay, do not say sol Thore is ‘still chance for
) LN

“ No, my dear child. It is only In Heaven that
my dimmed eyes will boliold again the fooe of my
beloypd Henryl” et e 1,,,, DL
Overoopo by her fcollngs, Annt Hnnnnh,qbowed

-her, head upon my shoulder, and wept; bitterly. .1
‘el shat. wordl could offer her, but slight cousolation,

‘of Wi paid ke of the ¢ Arladue.) 7 -
”df \SI:QM speaking,. the. in;tinotlnly
r alsed lwrhndkemhlet to her eyes and wept aloud-

and silently Istood contemplating Jar, deep . grief,

but from long Inying, had turned extremely yellow. |

pansivo, around ‘which clustered short curls of a
rich brown color, As] gazed upon that beauteous|
fago, so radiant with joy and health, I ot won- |

out the entife house, and lurtlo& both/myselt atd
Aunt to & renlhing scnso of the existence of outward |
things.

It was the hour of mldnlght and Jong sinoe o.ho

inmates of our little village had been hushed into,
qpietudo and repose, . Contrary to our usual' oustom,
my Adnt and eclf bad romained up, Ions boyond
our usnal hour for retiring.
While wo stood trembling and medlm.lns “P°“
the oxpedlenoy of answering the unexpected sum.
morig, at ‘such § late hour of the bight, & second
knook fell Gpon om‘ oars, a8 of & person impaﬁont
oy

“Itw s dlamnl night the wind was’ howllng
ﬂeroely.‘ond tho rain -pourcd down in a porfeot tors
rent. Aunt Hanhah ehivered as sho seized tho dim
nightlamp, an ‘prepacgd- to answer tho dread sums
mons. Beeing my great’ {right, she bado me remain
above in the chamler, while she opened the door;.
for the thought h%d‘&‘&urrqd to her mind, that somo
one of our neighbors might be ill or dylng, and con-
sequently iu need of specdy naststance,

My first impulse was to follow closcly behind my
Aunt, With the miniature firmly clasped in my
band, I proceeded to descend the staircase. Mow it
ercaked beneath our very tread!
sworn that some dread evil was impending, g0 im.
preesed was T by the terror of my own thoughts!
My Aunt’s hands trembled violently, as she unfus-
tened the strong iron bolt of the doar,

The feeblo rays of the half expiring lamp | fell upon
the faoo of o large and powerfully built' man. His
traveling suit of deep black was drenched through
with the slorm, while his_ravenRair fell in bLeavy
and disordered masses over his dark and sun-brown-
od face. .For o moment tho stranger stood silently
oonbemplnting us. It was cvident that the traveler
was unknown to my Aunt; for sho spoke not, but

ﬁ stood regarding him with o look expressive of sur.’

prise- and dismay. «Ifannah Austin!” said tho
stranger in a low voice, whoso tones thrilied my
very hoart,  can it bo that you do not recognize him
who now stands before you?” For a moment a
puzzled and thoughtful expression passed over the
face of my Aunt. Then, as if & ray of light had
dawned upon her confused brain, she sprang for
ward, and fell upon-tho neck of the delighted travel-
er, murmuring the name of * Henry!” Lifting the
half.insensible form of my Aunt in his arms, the
wanderer bore her to the little parlor, where, by my
help, he soon Bucceeded in restoring the fuinting
woman to consciousness,

“Then you,are the long lost.one, whom I should
have called Uncle Henry, years ago, but for the end
interposition of fate,” said I to the traveler, as a
half hour later. the happy trio sat side by side on
the couch, which had been drawn near to tho now
rekindled and blazing fire upon the hearth.

4The same, my child,” snid the affected man,
a8 he bent his head and imprinted a kiss, upon my
upturned face. “God grant that I maygyet call you
my wife,”” eaid Henry Stovens, as he passionately
clasped the idolized form of my Aunt to his breast,
The story of tho returned one, may bjefly be told.
When almost in sight of the port for which they
were bound, the unfortunate ¢ Ariadne” had struck
upon & fatal rook. It wasin the dead hours of the
night, and tho greater part of the crow lay slumber-
ing in their berths. 8o sudden was the shock, that
although tho alarm-bell was struck as a signal for
distress, yot before help from the shore could reach
the perishing crew, the sbip had gone to the bottom.

But two of the entire crew were snved—the cap-
tnin and his second mate. Feeling the ship sinking
ander thom, as their last chance of saving life, they
-threw themselves -into the water. A Loat, contuin-
ing s fow natives, had Leen despatched from the
shore, and after some difficulty, succeeded In rescu-
ing the nearly exhausted and despairing men.

The King of the S8andwich Islands for many years
retained the unfortunate couple his privoners, Butin-
sinuating thempelves into his-good graces, ho allowed
them to establish o trading-house at Honolulu, where
they remained for several years. Upon tho death of
the old King, and the succession of the youthful
Prince, Henry Btevens was allowed to return, after
an absence of twenty-five years, to hls native coun-
try.

Leaving his partner in the charge of affnirs at
Honoluln, the exile had returned to the home of his
birth, to discover, if possible, some trace of his

The kind, old Pastor, and his wife, had long since
slept dn their graves; but Ianuah, his carly love,
had been spared to him, and he was but too happy.

¢ Really, Aunt Hannah, was there not a deal of
truth in my wishing you a lappy New Year thig
night,” said 1, as taking my lamp, I sought my
chn‘m&
various events and scenes that had trauspired dur-
ing their long period of separation.

« Even 80, child,” replied my Aunt, as sho tcnderl
bado me -good night. .

The neat little parlor of my Aunt Hannah’s was
the “scene of & joyous and happy ocossion, on New
Years' night ; that of the marriage of Henry Stevens
and. Hannah Austin, and Charles Winters and my
humble sclf. Aunt Hannal gently refused wearing
her long-presexved bridal attire, doclaring that she
was no longer young, s in those days.

A fow wecks after my marriage, Henry Stevens
also removed to the city of Bome with his cherished

o brancheof his busincss here,so that it is very

agoin. . :
_ Many years have passed, and each succeeding
year has proved but & Sc aimilie of our first “ Happy-

New Yenr." God grant'us mo.ny more -

OUR THOUGHTS, - *
On the %holo, it is as of‘ great importance for a-
man to take heed what Thoughts ho cntertains, ns

fect on his mind. Bad thoughts aro as infectious as
bad compony; and good thoughts solace, instruct
and entertain the mind, like good company. And
this is one;great advantage of retirement, that a man
may choose what cdmpany he pleases from within
himeelf. As in the world wo oftener llght ‘th bad

troubled with impertinent and unprofitable thoughts,
than entortalned with agrecable and useful ones;
and'n mon that hath go far lostthe Nmmd of him.
salf, a3 to lio at the meroy of every foolish and vex-
ing thought; 1s much in the snine situntion as o host
whose door is open to all comers; whom, thongh ever
‘80 noisy, rude, or troublesomo, ho caunot got rid of;
but with this differenge, that tho latter hath some
rooomponae for his trouble, the former nono at all,
tut is robbed of bis peace md quiet for. nothing—;

A 1oud knook at the poroh door rombgrahd throngh-

Nam- S ‘

I could havo

r, leaving the happy pair to talk over the”

bride. The husband of my Aunt his now cstablished

doubtful if Henry Blevens ever bcoomes o wanderer .

what company ho keeps; for they have tho samo ef-

company than good, 80 -in solitade wo aro oftener

|THE INDIAN MUTINY..

A CIVILIAN 0\' Tlll OAI’I'URB op DELRL

——

t
A olvillan; who found his way into the conquered

city, thus describes whiat ho sdw there, in a letter to.
the London Times -

I think those who call the fortiﬁootiona of Delbi a
garden-wall, have only to walk round thiom to be pat-
Infied of thelr mistake, The defences are cxcooding.
ly strong, and though the heights, u milo distant, fa -
oilitate n elege, thoy by no meaus, for practical pur-
poses, give any real commaud of the place, . ' .

- Tam told on very competent authority that; from
& mopo m-tillery point of viaw, the place-is stronger
than Dhurtpore over was; and yet it proves that
our main difficulty was inside, not outside Delhj,
The sopoys permittéd our heavy batteries to be ap-
pronched with comparatively little opposition o
breachos wero speedily and well cffected, and our
troops got over them.with loss, but without serious
{check. But there theif task wns by no means go.
coniplishod; and street by street the cnemy contested
every foot of ground and occupicd yosition after po-
sition with a courage and determination worthy of a
better cause. In fact, we may well congratulate
ourselves that we did not attempt tho storm with an
inferlor force. There is no doubt that on our ocou.
pation of a part of the city our army became disor.
ganized to a degres which was highly dangerous
when the battle was but half won. Whother the
collection §n the part of the town which we first as.
saulted of vast quantitics of wines aud spirits (tho
produce of tho plunder of a loug lino of rond on
which those articles nre the main staples of Euyps .
pean commerco) was really the result of deep strate-
£y on the part of the mutincers, I cannot say, bat it *
docs scem a8 if the only common bond which unites
the various races fighting under our standard s a
common love of liquor, and Europeans, Sikhs, Goork,
‘has, and Affghans are gaid to have indulged to an
extent which might have bepn disastrous.” In truth,
tho days which followed the first nsenult were o
time of great anxiety. Our progress was slow ; tho
number of men whomn we could bring iuto nction
curiously small, aud: the abandonment of the posi-
tions held by the encmy was, [ bolieve, a relief to the
gencmls, even though we did nor exterminate the
mutinters, In fudt, I believe the bridge of bonu
was purpogely left intact by our butteries § we wcre
well content to leave n bridge to a fiying enemy, [
do not think that the enemy were actually forced out
by our shells, I was surprised to fiid how httlo\
damage was done by them,

‘Thee walls of the palace are almost intgot ; so o
by far'the greater portion of the buxlclmgs msulo, \
and it 18 quite clear that the chances wero yet very
much in favor of such s chose quictly to sit in them,
In fuct, I fancy that our wortar batterics wero by
no, means very strong, and not sufficient to do cﬂlo.
tually such extensive work ; but both the sepoys and
tho king's party had had cnough of it. The fire
wag, no doubt, hot, and was becoming more so—
8p they rotreated, corrying with them most of their
vnlunbles, but leaving all the beavy guns and ouxor
bulky articlee. As to pursuit, the infantry was
simply completely knocked up and unfit to pursuo
for o single mile, and the gencral would not risk
the mounted branch alone, su he contented himself
with eccuring his conquest, and the city of Delbi is
completely ours.  For the rest, a small party of ir
regular cavalry appearing at o place o few miles off,
where the king's family had taken refuge, obtained
possession of the persons of the king and the more
important princes, making prisoner the former, kill.
ing the latter. )

Many papers were found in the palace at Délhl
{oven the natives have vetained our partiality for
paper-work,) and from them it would appear that
tho kind of government established for the city and
immnedintely surrounding country, was more of the
nnture of & military than of o Mahomedan govern-
ment. It seoms to have been o surt of constitutional
monarchial milocracy. The king was king, and hon-
ored as such liko a constitutional monarch ; but, {n-
stead of o purlinment, he had o council of soldiers,
in whom power rested, and of whom he was in no
degree a military commander. No Arabic or Per
sion names, forms, or terms appenr ta have boen in-
trodyuced ; but, on the contrury, the English terms
and modes of busineas were generally adupted. The
extent to which English terme are used sounds very
abeurd, All petitions scem to have been presented
to'the king, but the great authority to which almost
all of them, on all matters, both civil and military,
were referred (by order endorsed on the petition) was
the #court,”—n body composed of a number of col.
onels, a brignde-major, and * scketur,” (or secretary,)
which latter functionary secms o have becn tho
most important persounge in Delli. All the colonels,
&0.. wore sepoys, who made their mark, or, at best, -
sigued in rough Hindoo charactets. Very regular
muster 9lls of regivients were kept up and authen-
tieated in due form by the colouel, adjutant, and
quarter-master. From theso documents it also ap-
pears that they went so far into detail ns to fill up
the places of the European i+ sergcnn&mmors ” and
“ quartermaster-sergoants,”

I had not time to study the various papers, but I
imngino that & very intercsting, useful, and amusing
solection” of them might be picked out for publica.
tion, Ono sepoy colonel seems to have presented’to

of administering the country afier gotting rid of tho
Feringhces. First and foremost, be advises his

jesty to collect aa much ‘moncy as be. caifro nny
quarter, by any means whatever, ns o onpitol to start
upon.” Becond, he says that there is no doubt that,
with all the faults of tho English, their government

{wns the best Hindostan has ever scen, and he pro-

posea that the future administration should be based
on their model; and”then, in many headings, he
goes into details evincing considerable thought and
shrowdficss, 'There is, [ belicve, among the papers, -
o very long and enthusinstic nocount of the destrue.
tion of the European garrison at Futteghur. Ihave
in-my pocket & petition from a man who sought to
bo appointed collector of the distriot in.rear of our
revenue and stop the supplies of the Earopeans, or,
if not, would submit to bo blown from a gun; but.
the prudent order is ¢ to bo considered. when the hill
(the British position) is taken 1 Thero -are many
communications from native princes, who elt.her
promise or temporizc much, -

From all I can hear and gather, I am more and.
more jnclined to infer that whatover there may havo
been of Mahomedan conspirncy, Hindoo religious’
panio, and military or political apprehienston, one of
the maln, if not the main objeot of the mutiny, elther’
in-its origin or-in its spread, was the vory simple:

o

and not unnatural one—,desiro on the part of-the.

PEPERE

the king: &-kind of - memorandwin .on the best mod .
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" the old school ;

. Wa teust, from our hearte, ¢ is 0.
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infinential sopoys to step into the shoes of thelr
- European officors. They Hked our lyeoem eltogether.
but they preferred being oolonels and adjutanta to
being havildars anil paiks ; and, with the nsual self.
sufficicney of natives, thoy imagined that thoy wonld
make very good colonels and adjutants, and Jumped
at the opportunity of oﬂecting that object nnd more
besides, by transferring - their allegiance and the
whole army, with its old organization, to a native
sovercign, the flrst who came to hand. Though the
Malomedan clement did not prevail-in-Delhi, and
thero was for a long time no extensive rise en masae
of the Mahomedan population, Mahomedan adminis-
‘trations have sprung up in some of the provinces
Qadandoned by the sepoys;.but I do not know that
.tbey, have generally got the better of the Hindoos
and obtained possession of anything like whole dis
tricts, On the contrary, they aro almost cverywhere
opposed..
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T0O,OUR FRIENDS IN THE WEST.

Our associntes, Mr. T. Gales Forster and J. Rollin
M. Bquire, are now on n tour-in the Western States,
for the purpose of giving Lectures, and presenting
the claims of the BaxNER oF Liaur to their citizens.

We trust the friends will prepare themselves for
a visit from onc or the other of these gentlemen,
and give the Banner o helping band.

v

'PROGRESS IN THE FUTURE LIFE.

A few months ago, the Rev. Henry Elkins, a clergy-
man of the Universalist persunsion, published a com-
munication in the columns of tho New England Spir-
itualist, entitled, « Spiritualism and Universalism ;”
a very just and scusible thing of its kind, and preg-
uant with valuable suggestions to .the members of
the religious denomination with which he happens to
be connected. That communication falling under
the notice of Mr, Virgil A. Wright, a Universalist of
the old schoul, he wns much disturbed at the stand
taken by Rev. Mr. Elkins, which was of course at
varinnce with the old Universaligt doctrine of imnme-
diate purity and ccstatic pleasure at death, and he
penacd an answer to the article, and sent it to the
New England Spiritualist.  Being too lengthy for
that paper, the editor declined to publish it, but no-
ticed its lending pointy, and returned it.

Displaying an earnest dusire for truth, and heing
disturbed at the iden which had for ‘the first time
been prescuted to him, that there arg two classes of
Universalists, and that Universalism iz not the same
as it was, he cnolosed the various articles to Rev.
Thomas Whittemote, of the Trumpet, accompanied
by a letter in which he remarks ;—

« Mr. Newton says my ideas are of the old 9chool

or of that section who hold that the spirit of man,
. without exception, when freed from this mortal body,
enters a state of perfect bligs beyond the grave. Well
this is my idea of Universalisni/

And.fasther on in the same letter, Mr. Wright
says :—

T have written to you (Mr. Whittemore) believing
that you are not a Spiritunlist but a Universallst of

and that if Universalism werc ever
-frue, it is the same to-day as yesterdgy.”

Mr. Wright closes his letter with an appeal to-
Br. Whittemore for advice and aid in this first
battle of bis mind with the error which has been
grafied upon it. He has made Universalism his God
—the Alpha and Omega of his Hope, the shect an-
chor of his soul, never for one moment thinking that
God wns beyond Universalism, and higher than its
doctrines, or that He could speak in & higher voico to
man, His God being attacked, his soul fears—he al-
ready feels that his anchor may not’ be sure and
steadfast. He lenrns that there is o different Uni-
versalism from what he imbibed and on which his
hope of future Lliss is grounded, *If it ever was
true, it is the same to-day as yesterdny,” he'says;
“ ergo, if it is not the same now as it was when I be-
came happy in ite belief, it may not bo true, and I
am afloat upon tho sea of uncertainty, instead of
being at anchor inthe peaceful harbor of Faith.” Now
if brother Wright will only look upon this perplexity
into which he is thus summarily thrown, as a call
from a Higher Bource than Universalism, to step
forth on & more rational platform, which many a
Universalist of the old school has done, this turmoil,
this shaking of his repose, which gives him pain,
will give birth to a far higher pleasure than he ha.s

.ever enjoyed.
_.But.» Brothor Whittemoro”? docs pot-ghoose to-de--
*fend #old Universalism,” and returns the doonments

. wilk an answer that he has not investigated Splnb-
- uplism, and therefore knows nothing about it, and

does not wish to discuss. it in the Trumpet. Now
Brotber Whittemore is well known as a very ehnrp
contrewersalist ; it hus been his pleasure heretofore.
to eut: mddlasect those who differed from him_and

- Univerealism, with o éauatic pen, and right good bat-

tle has he done in tho cause of Freedom and ‘Truth.
No doubt Brother Wright thought this would be just

- . the spot where the editor of the Trumpet would like

to stand, - But no—silenco is the watchy,
brave old seldier. And why this sfie

rd of the
because

. if he spoke at all, he must give Mr.-Wright to under-

lulld that Unfversalism kas chnugcd—t,hnt,nke every
other religion i¢ was but o stepping stono on which
* the splirit of man eould mount to grasp a firmer faith,

& more rational kope. This very silence, is the most

. stiiking answer that Brother Wright could have re-

.celved:as to whethor Universalism has progressed,

or in the same today as years before it was, If wo
are to take the present indifference of the Trumpet to
the fate of one of its eardinal doctrines as & symp-
tom, it strikes us that Universalists,-like others, are
slowly but eurely going through the- process of &
therough modification in their religious oentimenu.

26 would be quite impossible for us to glve room
-in the Bauner to the communication of Mr. Wright
jnufumtour.mkiu’puiﬁon mwemwﬂl.‘
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' gr evil as in this life,

ing to state the &m of the matter ih.oontmvemy,
for the sake of the opportunity of appending  some
few‘mmnrks of our own, if for nothing more. Mr.
4 Elkins; it appears, holds that at deathall ‘men do

life in tho next world is simply a continuation of the
life in this, begun at the very point at which it'is
left off hicro' at deathy, In other words, it is his_ra-
tional belief thnt pY ross’ is to be the law ‘of eter
nity ; and that happiness itself is nothing more than
perpctunl advancement.,. On tho other hand, Mr,
Wright, in rcpl)ingto his position, maintains that
such are not the views of the old Universalists, in
which he and the Editor of the Trumpet were cdu-

cated. Ho insists that:«tho spirit’ of man, when
freed from this mortal body, cnters a state of perfect
bliss beyond the grave ;” that the Bible nowhere hinta
at the idea of advnncement in another state; and
he adds, that it. 18-%no pleasant thought, that wo are
to bdJaupched into a state of future progression,
where there must necessarily be a desire of the spirit
for ‘n higher sphere.” Hence, Spiritualism’ and he
arc at variance first, last, and always ; he can aooept
nothing it may have to offer.

In the course of his commentary occurs the Tollow-
ing passage :— They (the spiritualists) allege that
we are not changed by death mentally, but are ush-
ered into henven with the same inclinations for good
O, what a heaven!  Bin and
misery: running’ riot in heaven, as here on earth!
The picture ia too revolting. It is worse than heathen-
iam.” Many will smile at the unreflecting earnest.
ness with which the writer expresses his feelings on
this point, and wonder how & person can contentedly
remain in the cloud of such'a’ Buperstitious error,
when the first g}fmpse of reason would be efficient
to pierce its folds, and let in the light of truer views
ond a more satisfying belief.” But Mr. Wright is
mistaken in his premises. He errs on the threshold
of the matter. The spmtuo.usts do not hold to any
guch idle doctrine, as he avers, as that man is ush-

ered into henven with all his inclinations for sin
upon him; or that “sin and misery are ranming
riot in heaven as here on earth.” The * heaven’! he
speaks of, is only & barren spot in “the shapeless
speculations of those old theologiany after whom he
fashions his nominal belief. It is not a locality at
all; nothing more than a condition, at most. And
to suppose that the presence of sin, and the inolina-
tion fo evil, that so destroy the harmony of life here,
are capable of entering into that happy condition

which we consent to call heaven, is a contradiction

too palpable to require any further setting forth,

The great central ‘idea which all enlightened and
spiritunlized minds entertain respecting .the mnext
life, is that it is to be a state of advancement for-
ever. We shall begin just where death finds us.

After our birth into the new cxletence, we shall find
ourselves in & much more suitable condition for pro-

gress than we are in here; all these gross tempta.
tions will have been removed ; the influences that at
present tend to disturb the true harmony of our
exist nce, will bave been dissipated entirely; we
ghall see clearly, understand readily, and, as soon as
we fealize the whole truth before us, aspire without
end. That happiness consists in spiritual activity,
in constant developruent, in continued efforts upward,

we, in common with thousands of others, most cer-
tainly believe, Anything less than this, would bé
the very monotony of despair.

To be sure, we know that the orceds, which are but
barnacles oh tho bottom of the ship, instead of being
o part of the great -ship itself, have taught fora
longer time than we care to reckon, that heaven is
nothing but & place of rest; that we do nothing, and
are to do nothing but work, -in this life, and” after-
wards we are to sit down and fold our hands., Thou.
sands of people have had their minds insensibly
warped to the shape of this dogma from their early
youth, and find it a very difficult matter now to era-
dicate the influence from their thoughts ; it has been
so intertwisted with their life, that to attempt to

1 tear it out would be hardly less violent than to take

away that life itself. The old-time notion was, that
we.all—that is, those who ever * got to heaven "—
passcd their time in singing psalms and sitting on
the clouds ; or sowmething to the same effect. We can
conceive of nothing moré ridiculous or melancholy,
The thought of having * nothing to do ** through all
eternity, is much too appalling to con(emplnto with.
out a life-fong shudder. .
*Rest absvluto is death ; rest relative alono

To Nature nuet belong; tlse soul must on aud on.

What askest thou of Death, but that the senscs' door
It ahiall unlock and lot the epirt upward soar?

Boar an and up, {ts G(ﬁ‘fnrojoctlng as 1t goes,

Expanding Into love, and joy, snd pesce—BUT KOT BRPOSK,
In utter reet the soul could never fitly dwell,

Deobarred from upw:rd growth—o'en Paradisc were hell,”

W. W. 8rorY,

In support of lus theory that man is perfect in
godliness, and a8 n consequence enjoys perfect bliss
at death, Mr, Wright quotes a part of the 15th chap-
ter of 1st Corinthians, as follows :—“ It is gown in
corruption, it Is raiged in incorruption,” &e. In the
12th verse of this chapter, we find Paul gives the
reason why this epistlo was written, thus :— How
#ay some among you that there is no restirrection of
the dead?” He then tells them that if there is no
resurreotion of the dead, then Christ did not rise,
and his preaching is in vain, and those who died
having followed Christ’s tenshingii avé perished, and
that if thin is the case, then his followers were the
most miserable of men, for they were subjeoting
themae}ves to a great amount of deprivation and suf.
fering, for a hope in Christ, which, in the event of

‘| there being no rosurrection, would be worthless,

« Let us eat and drink,” in that case, ¥ for to-morrow
we dio,” ho eays.

After this, ho remarks— Some will.say, How arc
the dead raised, and with what body de they come 7
And he then gocs on to answer this question, and
teaches that whereas man on earth has s corrupti.

ble body, subject to decay, his spiritual body e in-
corruptible. In beautiful and grand language, hé
pictures the delight of his soul in the knowledge that
death, which some had thought an enemy which |
must conquer man, was by Christ’s resurrcotion|
robbed of the victor’s crown, and was rather.a help-
meet to man, as it gave him a body no longer subject
to decay. In the 24th to the 27th verses, bie glves it
as his opinion, that thore will be & time when all sin
shall havo endeJ when man shall bo perfeot, when
death itsolf shall be the last enemy, and when s ahail
be destroyed. This chapter does not at all-touch the
subject of man'y state of bappiness, unless the hint
that the sting of death is sin, is iutended to show
that & sinfal man would ‘suffer- after death, because

.j of his sin. But in his Scoond Epistle to the same

people, he dietinotly writes them on the subjoct: of
keﬁlﬂﬂz & good conacience, and gives & reason for ex-

emhing care % t6 do, in' chapter'5, veho 10, » For

.

not become suddenly happy and perfeet, but that the|.

we must all appenr before tho judgment ‘sent of
Christ, that every onc may rective the things.done in
hig b°d.7- ‘aocording to that ho bath dono, W ether
it be good or bad.”

1t !n means anything 8t all, it dlelinctly pomte

to diffirent degree of happiness in. the- spirjt world;
whiloh the results or roward of good and bad
lives on It it does mean thir, then the quota-

tion from the first cpistle relates, as we huve said,
to the'manner of body tho spirit takes, and not to
his happiness or unhappiness. The former relates
to the form, the latter to the state of the spirit. - If
Paul is good authority in the onc case, he is in the
other, and what he says in the two chapters is recon-
cllable oh uo other ground.

In rejeoting  the doctrine of future rewards and
pnnlshment altogether, the first. Universalists, hor-
rified at'the damnable character of & God who could’
fnflict efernal punishment on an erring man, took
tho othier “extffme, to our mind full as, pernicious
aud equally ds absurd, that of moking death, instead -

nrQuoua life, the agent in bringing us happi-

ness. "Ii #o doing they rendered of no account many |
of the parables of Christ which distinctly and unde-
niably teneh us that there are different degreee of
happiness lp the spirit world. In tho 1Gth chapter
of Mattlew, from the 19th verse to the end of the ~
chapter; is one of the strongest of theso parables—
that of. Lazaris and the rich pan, There cat be no
mietake abot this—the earthly oondltion of both
tho figures “ia drawn,and in verse 22d it is dxetiuctly
statfdgimt ‘both. of them died. - Then comes tho
statement ‘that the rich man in hell lifted up his
eyes in torment, and saw Abraham (of course Abra-
hom was in' heaven) afar off, and Lazarus in his
bosom.” - He'was reminded that he lived for earth,
and received' the good things of earth, while the
beggar reoelved evil, and that gs a consequence of
this, he was tormeutcd while Lazarus was comforted,
The rich.man moretver bad = fear for Lis brethren,
lest tbey ‘should come to the heaven (?) he was in.
Now the old Usiversalist tells “you that this wasa
joke onl "the part of Christ—he did not mean that—
he only’ wanted to frighten the poor Jews ; while the
fossil theologists tell you it is literally true, fire and
all, and that this difference in oondmon must lost to
all eternity. -

'l'hep Is ng_mention, in the Bible, of progression
aftef death, . -says - Mr. Wright— it does not so.
much a8 kiné at the idea.” Let him give o little
attention tothe -passage which declares that the
three days which elapsed between the death and re.
surrection of Christ, were passed by him in preach-
ing to the spirits which were in prison since the
days of Noah, (1 Peter, chaptor 8d, verses 18, 19
and 20, Perhaps this is another fable, but our
friend- believes in the divine inspiration of the
Bible too fully to use this argument. If there
was no chance for thege unhappy spirits to advance
from thelr state of misery, then why the preaching?
Would it have been nltogether congistent with the
charactér'of that Christ whom' such Universalists 'as
Mr. ‘Wright, among others, worship, to have gone
among them only to tantalize them with hopes of hap-
ness which they were never destined to realize, and
which they need never. think to aspire to? 1If all
men are happy at death, why were these poor spirits
in prison, or mental darkness, for having disregard-
ed God’s laws so far back as the days of Noah ¢ .

Mr. Wright takea exception to Rev. Mr. Elkins's

all acﬁon, of every "kind belongs to the’ spirit, and
says - this fa"contrary to reason. Mr. W. believes
that animul life gives et.rength and action to our
physical bodies, and says if Mr. Elkins’ reasoning be
true, Then'the brute is Immortal, as well ns man.

We belleve that brutcs, as well as. mah, have an
cxistence hereafter—that they are necessary for
man’s happiness; up to a certain point of his pro-
gression, ns they are here, that the epmt world would
be incomplete without them, but have not space to
discuns this point further, " We willv end our remurks
upon tliis point, with the following quotation from
Mr. Wright’s own letter, from the next page, on
which be denies the immortality of the animal. He
says— I belicve there is a law of natyre that per-’
vades afl things, and this power to be God himeelf,
and that He does and will, continually and eternally,
exist all inall.” Thus God is in the tree, the flower,
the horse, a3 well as man, according to your own’
band writing, yét the tree, the Sower, the horse is
annihilated, while man alone lives on—a part of God
is not immortal,

Mr. Wright ewallows the dootrme “of the direct
inepirnhon of the Bible, as fought for Yy all classes
of Theologians, We advise him to pay more atten-
tion to the facts of Spiritualism, and if his reason
tells him they are facts—that is, if it. allows him to
accept them s such, to remember that all theorics
or creeds must be subservient thereto. .. Nay, further,
the Bible must euccumb w facts, if those facts are
established and happen to' go contrary to it. That
book is inspired, no _doubt, and so are men. and’
women; now-a-days, and so have they been ever since
its books were selected by the famous Council of
pricsts. No doubt God gave all of His Word that He
could through the writers of the Bible; but to hold
up the Bible against Reason and Soience—nay, com-
mon seuse, and ignbre facts, because they detract
from the blmd ‘credenge. given,,ﬁo that book,—willnot .
do in 'this age. We might as well  pattern after
David Solomon, and other men who were' divinely
inspxrii*and after God’s awn heart, so far as they
could be in the age in which they lived. - In this
onse we ghould not be eendlng troops to Utah;-but
should turn cvery city, town and haimlet into a Salt
Lake ofty.

To ‘acoept the Account Moses gives (if ho indeed
did q;ive it,) of the Creatlon, as a literal account of
God's work, is against reasin ‘and eoienoo, and Mr.
Wright must learn that God speaks to man through
man, in all ages of the world and suits his word to
the developnient of the age in which it'i is given, God
is speaking to-day, and giving man riore of His word.
He will speak tbmugh men in all ages to come; and
‘give each nge more of His word a3 man shall be ¢a-
'pable‘of receiving it. We venemte the Biblé—not
because we believp it o perfeot rovealment of God’s
word, and that there will be none other, but because
it tolls us of the past—it records His manifestationg
in former times, and illumines, the truth of revelw
tions ‘which he is- now making, while they, in “turn,
shed more light upon the Bibln thm man hu ever
yet hpd to read it by, .

.
+ l.

.. DR.DAVIS BXPOSED,

The oelebrated Dr, Addisdn Duls, of Lynn, who -
boasts that ho hag exposed sbmw.mm, and proved
it to be all - fraud, is shown' up n truthfol et;le by
our oorrespandent fmm Salen, ,w‘lmb letm- eppeau

.

onthoalxth plge. """'f"’ EE

_reasoning, thatphysical bodies have no power. pes-
slon, nor'reason, but that all aenmhou. a'l’ motion,

BA.'I‘URDA.Y NIGHT, '
Oueneedbut read Burns! #Cotter’s Baturday nght”
to aco the actual ploture of this- peculiar timo before
him. Well has it been asked—Whnt would the world |

borer.what Saturday afternoons are to the school-
boys—a pleca of white paper, a fly leaf at the end of
the book of the week.” Then the Wcory workman
comnes home, having shaken off the duat of the world,
and gives his soul up to the influences of the time.
The childrex cluster affectionately about him, glud to
#¢0 him once more in his sitting chair by the family,|
bearth. Even the opt in tho corner ‘seoms to' kiow |,
that it is Baturdny night, and comes rubblng her
fnr ogainst the master’s lég, and pumng her gmti-
ﬂoation all the while.

A writer whom we oaiﬂ:ot but wish we knew per-
sonnlly, calls these resting spots i6 the week “the
breathing moments in the march of llfe, those little
twilights in the broad and garish glare of noon, when
pale’ yeeterday looked beautiful through the shadows
and fades, ohanged long ago, smiling ewcetly—-egam
in the hush, when one remembers the » old folks at
bomo,” and the old arm-chair, and the little brotber
that dicd, and the little sister that was tranalated.”

Truly enough; as the writer continues, * Saturday
nights make people human’; set their henrts to beat-
ing eomy, as they uecd to do before the world turned |,
th_em into ‘wax drugsand jarred them to pieces with
tattoos. The ledger olores with a clash; the iron-
doored vaults come to wit ang; up‘go the' shut-
ters with & will ; click goes the key in the look. It
is Saturday night, and business Lreathes free agsin.
Homeward, ho! Tho door that has been ajar all the
week, gently closes behind him—the world is shut
out! Shut in, rather. Here ‘aro the treasures, after
all, and not in the vault, nor in the book—eave the
record in.the old family Bible—and not in’ the Bank.
May be you are a bachelor, frosty and forty. Then,
poor fellow, Saturday nights are nothing to you, just.
as you are nothing to anything, Get a wife, blue-
eyed or black-eyed, but, above all, a true-cyed one—
get o home, no matter how little—and a little sofa,
just large enough to hold two, or two and a half, and
then get the two or two and a half in it on & Satur-
day night, and then read this paragraph by the
Tlight of your wife’s eyes, ond thank God and take
oourage.

The dim and dusty shops arc swept up, the ham-
mer is thrown down, the apron is doffed, and labof
hastens with a light step homeward bound.

#Baturday night ” fainily murmurs the languish- |
ing, as sho turns wearily on her oouch ; ¢ tmd there
is another to come ?” .

« Saturday night at last!” whxepere tho weeper
above the dying ; '« and xt is Sunday to-morrow and
to-morrow.”

Blessed Saturday night! It has grown mto our
very :being. Its holy jufluence sheds a placid calm
over our disturbed souls. We sit. quicetly at the
hearth, looking backward and looking forward, W¢'
see the world as it is, not as it has been presented to
us by colored ciroumstances during the week., This
breathing spell,.it ig ono of those happy compenss
tions that are to be found all along the thoroughfare
of life, and for which, with other gifts, wo try to be
thankful. - ' o

I

THE 80UL DIBOIPLINED.
‘Bold is the life, and deep and vast in man— °
- A flood of belng poured unchecked from Thee!
To Thee returned by Thy unfulling plan, . .
When tried and tmlnod Thy will unvelred to soe,

The eplrlﬂenvce the body s wondrous n'nme,
That frame’ {tselfa world of strength and ekill;
- The nobler lnmpte now abodoe will claim,
In eyery chnnge to Theo nplrlng atflt,

Although from darkness born’ to dnrkucu Tlod, .
‘We know that Tight beyoud burrounds tho wholen
The man survives, though the welrd-corpso bo dead,
And he who dooma the flesh redeems the soul.
. _ Jonx BrERLING,

"

A HAPPY NEW Y'EA.BI

The Banoer of Light to its friends everywhere,
sends grecting ; may the New Year bring nothing
but prosperity and happiness to you all ; may your
hearts be filled with love and joy from the beginning
to the end of the year; may Heaven be at all times
within and around you; and may your kind words
and charitable deeds truly set forth the Bpirit -of
that religion which’ has become a part of your
lives!

There ave at least three herd months of Winter,
and in that short time—long enough to many—it is.
possible for us all to do much positive good for thoso
who are less favored than we. Let us forget nouo
of the claims of our brothers and sisters upon us
everywhere. Let us break from the bondege of
selfishness, even is we profess to have become ‘re-
leased from the servitude of tho creeds.

"The. Banner of Light will aim- to make” itself &
weloome visitor at’ every household during the com-
ing yeat, and its proprletors sincerely hope that the
friends of Truth will lend & helping hand towards
extending ite influence. they will exert them-
gelves to do this, it will ba a Hoppy New Year” to
us all indeed. .

‘

BU’GGEBTIV H, ON THE SUBJECT OF IN-
" 'BANITY,

The “ Autoorat of the Breakfast Table,” in-the Deo-
oember number of the # Atlantic Monthly,” one of a
series’ of . smart papera from the pen of the witty
Oliver Wendell-Holmes, hrs some remarks to make
on _tho matter of Insanity that may strike not a fow
peoplo a8 quite new. The author argues that in-
sanity, instead of being such an out-of-the.way and
little-to-be-expeated visitation, ought rather to be
considered & .common thing; at all events, if we
really believed what they profess to believe, the Dr.'s
logic makes it pretty conclusive that they ought.to
go mad, whether they do or not. ' The following para-
| graph in relation’to the single point of destiny, and
etornul torments, we cannot help giving in full :—

" We frequently seo persons in insanie hospitals,
| sent there in consequence of ,what are called religious
mental disturbances.. I confess that I think better
of them than of many who hold the same notions,
and keep- their wits and appear toenjoy Itfe very
well, outside of the asylums.” - Any’ decent ‘porson
ought to go mad, if he holds such and -such’ opin-
ions, It is very. "mnch to hjs disoredit, in - overy
point of vicw, if he dogs niot. . What 18 the useof my
saying what some of ‘these opinious are? Perhaps
more than one of you' hold such'as I should thlnk
ought to send you straight over to’ Bomervlllo, if you
have any logic iri your heads’or Anz human feeling
in your- b Anything thet Is brutal, oruel,
heathenish; that mnea homlons for the most of man-
kind and Korhe.ps for ghtlie rdoce—anything that
assymes the ecessity’ of ‘the ' extermination. of in-
stinota which were: given to ‘be: uguloted—no mat.
ter by what pame. you call /it—no’ matter.whothor
‘s fakir, or - monk, or.o -descon bolieves {t—if re-
|oeived, ought to produca insanity lu every well regy.
|1ated ‘mind. " That conditioh ‘becomes a normal ong,

do without Batyrday nights ? They nare to the la|

" | of some peopio fof romlnlng their muson, whm th

knove perfectly well that .ifthey were not the m
stupid or most sclfish of human geings, they woo';;
bécome non-conipares at once.” | -

While s0 many people in their héarts Aold wuch
lenumcnte, but are tinid about expressing them, ig
arguea well to find a publication like the « Atlantlg
Monthly”” giving them free utterance, For thesg
arethe sentiments ‘of this libaral age. It is very
well understood on all sides, and even they arg
obliged to confess it who do not at all like to, thag
the humanity of the day is very far in advanoe of
‘the humanity of the creeds ; in other words, the re.
ligion of the » wotld 7’ is found to put to open shame
the religion of the churches. There is many s ruly
that they dare not attempt to enforce, simply be.
cause it is opposed from firiit to last to the spirit of
the age. The genéral average of goodriess and genn.
ine spirituality is s great deal better thnn it geta
oredit for.

How muny men pass for models of wisdom, sirply
because they happen to be indésoribably stupid,
Siduey Smith’s story of the man who sat oppome
him at the dinner-table, is & capital illustration in
point. He certainly thought the stranger,. from his
looks and from the silence he 80 prudently obeerved,
the” most profound individual-he bad ever let hio
eyes fall upon; and was epeculmng a8 to his call...
ing, his performances in the world of soience or let-
ters, 'and his general reputatlon among mnnkmd
when a sudden accident overset his admimuon and
lefv the witty parson - floundering. in the qu. Ap-

said the wiselooking stranger— them's tho Jookeya
for me /”° Smith mlted, and went. on with hm din.
ner. . .
It is with the in cots a8 1t is with the eurfooe ;
it may be 8aid - of Bome men, as has already been
said of otie, that God Almighty never made & man as
wise a8 Mr. looks ! A strong expression, we
admit, but ‘not to be mistliken in its meaning at all.
Were tho wits'of men s active &s by their profes-
sions they would have others believe, there would be
& . great .many more madbouses than there are,
Duliness, no doubt, saves a great many men from in-
sanity. If 8o, it is certainly a grand thing-what
we may truly call & “saving institution” Hence |
it is chiefly the slow ones, who are not abl to grasp
o thousandth part of what they profess to believe,
that lusist most' rigidly on the value and necessity

" {of crceds, that would draw the ropes most tightly

about tho necks of heretics, and are cspecinny active
in denouuemg the motives and conduot of everyman
who has long ago ceased to ‘crecp and learned o
walk. These persons need pity more than anything
clse; it is perfectly plain that the State will never
kave to go to any outlay for thom in erecting Asy.
“{lums. . Y "

" JUDGE EDMONDS’'S DISCOURSES,

Judge Edmonds (not Miss Becbe, a3 we last-week
announced would) occupied the desk at the Melodeon
on Sunday afternoon and evening, °

In the afternoon, after the reading of & woll.worded
prayer by the Judge, and the singing of 4 Whero
shall the Soul find' rest,” by the Misses Hall, the
Judge read au extract from the second volume of bis
work on Spiritualism, after which the'ladies sung a
spiritual hymn, commencmg "The morn of duyls
breaklng”

. TheJ udge then arose, he gid, to defend thatwhich
was dearest to him on eg(i—his religion, from the
assaults of intelhgent. en, and to defend it from |
the error into which they had fallen. An investxga-
tion ‘has been held in our midst, by men clatming
our refpect and the respect of all, which resalted in
calling’ Spiritualism a deception, collusion, an im-

“{ position, and - -injurious. alike to the honesty of man,
_{and the punty of woman, ~ He- oanfo ‘not %2 attack s

merely to defend, and his defence should be of ‘prin-_

: cxples rather than persons, however much ‘he mlght

be tempted to pursuc a (ifferent course,

- It was ‘sgven years gince he began to mvestlgnto
the subject of Spiritualism, and'it was five years
sinct he became & publio defender of its principles.
During this time he had been accuased of being an'
opium-eater, and of being insane, but never before
had his moral character been qucxtmned and con.
solous of, the ‘reetitude of his mtonhons, he -could
afford for a ttme to meet the world, and " defend his’
religion from the assaults of those whom people can’
have confidence in.

They were called ‘upon to receive a8 & truth that
which warred with the whole: belief of their lves,
the faith ‘which had been mstm&l into them in their
boyhood a4 school, and’ in lnler life' in the prayer
meeting, and church, and-which had grown upon
them in their contnot with the world.  They were
called upon to embracé & new fuith which differed’
from that which they loved. Whai is religion ‘worth,”

and ‘shifted at pleasure?  Another - consideration
‘which we cannot overlook, io that that which is por-
fectly evident to one, may bo disbelieved by another ,
from the lnok of an ability to convey to that person

enced, cannot bo known to another but by language:
A person knows whether he gees or not, but others-
lmve no means of knowing, - We may labor toex-
plnin to & blind man the colors of the rainbow, but.
wo cannot by the use-of langnags convinde himof*
that whish be ‘never saw, and at best can i.nt hear -

it comes 8s truth to us who have mvesugoted.
Again, this evidence which comes to us, comes blend-
ed with the montality of the medium through which -
re' get it.. It 1 am made the organ of spiritaal com.’

must bo made use of ; so the highest inspiration may’
nob be free from earthly stain, Another’ difffoulty in* -
their'way, ond in tho way of every mvestigabor, is”
thexr own treatment of the subject. SR

" We, who have obtained fast foothold on the truth,
aro sometimes asked questions by those who are-but
secking the new light, which, though honest md
well.meant on their part, are’ foolish iu our eyes.
And often in a large moeting I ha've heard such Qne&
tions propoundeq, which excited & lnugh from-the
audience. Let them remcmber, that “an etheist’a'
laugh is & poor recompense to deity offended.” ¥ ¥ ";

In thea¢ discourses I shall aim at two tblnp }
firat, to show that the commitieo chiosen to. lnvg{sﬁ-
gate Spiritiplism were wrong in the oonolnlioﬁl to L
which they came. Becond, to show that ovedy i 585
wore true,—~if the Spiritnamm they investip“ﬂt:
 delusion—atill they have left the mighty Huil
touched, untiarmod, and betmng milllonl of )b‘b}i"'f'
in'its train, - ;- P

Thelr' investigation - was_wholly bo nth 4o -
phyaioal munlfmo,tlons,-sthe hppln&l hi{d M’ abls

un;!ertheélve?mum Imnrymnoh o e«i
aidn Q,;{ il ."/'.'.'..;'.f' vi O eyt

piigs. " The''effort b0 mm-'mwwq (3 l‘dﬂm
aLd m thu‘tm hu;hm a,mgw
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ple dumplings were brought on the tuble. “Ahb? -

if it can bo suspended at the back of any persen,”

of. To them Spiritunlism' was simply hearsay, while | :
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an adéquate idea oft the matter. Thus a sensohon
‘|in the arm, though perfectly evident to the one mﬂu-
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munion; my speech, my organs, and my knowloﬂge, '

4y
¢

dn {eooo h .u ib




.
-

T

Rl
Zordy]
14,

I g
G e [
Kl e A

thoso of alx ye

withdragm, to m
velopment. '
ho Hurvard Commi ;
ho subjeot. They examined twelve mediume,
and thuNg eaded.  Ho who fs expeated to believe on
" go trivial atNinvestigation a8 that, must know noth-
" ing of the human wind, or of his-own mind. I de-
voted folir years to the investigation of this strange

gau

- epirit intercourse, and I had hundreds of opportuni-
ties of thoroughly sifting the matter.” Up to that
time, doubts and difficultics had been constantly in
my way. Bince those four years have passed, and up

, to tho prescnt time, I have continued my investiga-

Ctions. | -
Whose testimony on this point_is most valuable,

he who spent years in & thorough investigation, or
they who were thres days at it? I present to

you a slnglo issue; compare my case with theirs,

" But there are thousands. of ‘intelligent persons,
. after giving the snbjest thorough "dttefition, who are
witneases of its truth, and four college Professors,
who gavo tho matter three days attention on the othor

eide. Which is wrong, and which is right ?

k If they are right, we must no longer trust our
scnses,—we must not kecp away from the fire for
fear of being burned, and we may. bo run over by the
next omuibus wo'meetin the street. According to

their example; & man who knows nothing of a mat.

ter can give a better explanation than those who

have for years made it a study. The savage on the
Rooky Mountains is & better judge of the stegmboats
the railroad, the telegraph, dr & passage in Greek,
- than. any Professor Cambridge can turn out. No

man ever went into an investigation with precon-
ceived ideas against it, without prejudice. ‘The frame

of mind is & very important matter. Again, there

aro ocrtain rules governing spiritual communion, to
which thoy paid no regard in their investigation,
and the result was their own. They hold up their
bottle of liquid phosphorus, in broad day-light, and
_marvel why it .is, not luminous, as it is underits
‘natural laws—in its proper time. They try to make
& liorse-shoe of cold iron, and they are surprised that
the horseshoe doesn’t come Just as though the iron
was bot. " The frame of mind can be such that the
medium is rendered powerless, and it is not wonder-
ful that the Davenport boys and Fox girls were de-
"prived of their power, when uider the scrutiny of

'the Cambridge Professors, who were bound to take
advantage of cvery flaw. How this is, we cannot
tell. Bpiritualists often build up theories to explain
this, but ‘they merely make themselves ridiculous,
_and had better confess'the truth, and: own. that it is
‘usexplainable. ‘
The mental condition of that committee was calcu-
- lated to defeat their own efforts. It was limited in.
its efforts, and the world knows it.” Spiritualism has
not lost o single believer by it. Physical manifesta-
tions have time and again precluded all idea” of col-
lusion, decoption or demonology,
To enter into o special detail of such cases, would

be wseless and tiresome, though there are number-

Jess instances.on record. We know from the teach-
ings of Spiritualism, that it is ugt-injurious to man’s
bonesty and woman’s purity.~¥bey cheer the hu.
.saanhedrt, and lift b from. dejgradation. Can such
teachings be hurtful, and, it a0, what can be gobd 7
Spiritualism teaches two thlugs. The first is self-
‘ontrol ; this restrains men from the exercice of all

* ovil passions, and is a-matter of absolute necessity
with those who would become. truly epiritual; the
second is, Jove God and your fellow. Onrthese hang
all the lo#"ind morals of Spirituslism. Complaint
has beea made that many churches in New England
‘have suffered 1088 of numbers. Some allego it to the
Western tendenoy of-our population ; but within the

last ten years tho population of New England has in-

creased five hundred thousand, so that caunot e the
real cause. Its cause is rather the growing infidelity
of the people. Not more than five millions of the in-
habitants of the United Btates are Christian church
members, and the mass of the remainder are infidels.

It is with this latter closs that Spiritualism is to

work, and already ¢

tho exiatence of God and of the soul
by its influcnce, Robert Owen is one cxample of
© this kind. . _

" Can it taint the honor of man
man to'be taught that there is a God, and
goylis immortal? =~ e

Man has lived for centuries in the ago of.effects.
May he never live in thepge of causes 9 What are
the railroad, the telegraph, and such like improve.
ments, bus heralds of the advent of an ago of causes?
Can wo be told that we have come to the end of

. knowledge, and that there is ng more to learn? Can
it be that we are so much behind the ancicnt philogo-
phers ? *(The Judge here read quotations from Soo.

- pates and Cicsro, giving their cohesion to belief in

* spirit impressions, warning, &o. He also instaticed
Dr.Bamuel Johuson as & believer in the same'thing.)
Now, after referring to tho luminaries of the world,
800 what the wiso men of Harvard ask us to belicve.

' Their roquest is modest, to say nothing more. Re-
oords of manifestations of ‘spirit-presence are fro.
quent, in the Bible. Angels appearpd soverally to
Hagar, Abraham, Lot, Jacob, Boses, Balaam, Gidcon,

or the pﬁﬂty of wo-
that their

+.» - Elijah, Zacharjsh, the . ¢wo Marya. at the sepulchre,

the Virgin Mary, tho Shepherds, Peter, James, Paul,

Joho, and others; and:profane hiséor,v 15 full of such
records, . To assure us that these manifestations are

DEagH

by sp

At e

rite of men who onoe walked tho earth, John

{
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thoug

" are at the end of knowledge, and can go no’ further.

Chodse yo what servico yo will render to this new
me aud my house, we will serve

. phenomena. . As for
the Lord. . . - Lo :

:-The profatory exercises in' the evening were sim!
lar to those in the afterncoir. “The Judge commen.

. his discourse by repeating somo of the leading points

[ TR

‘

ennteo th difiully offmpartng o ofors
of thiat sensation which is perfectly evide
R S AU A A A R

vidi agie i
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whatever else they parform ls ficidental only to the
offico they fulfill.  For a time, they were the main
featuroa of Spiritualism,—~but the mind soon tires of
them, and asks for sometbing more. We have now
no manifestations of that nature to compare with

 ago, and soon they will be eatirely
place for & higher grade of de.

tteo wero thres days Inveati.

phenomenon, ere I was convinced of the truth of

saurod’ that the spirit who 8poks to him was
orie “of tho prophets. Some would make electricity
*~  the cause of these manjfostations. | Electricity,
h'it may rend an osk or pick up a needle, can.
‘niot'Jify s table, or create intelligonce. The only true
bypothesls is the communion with mortals of those
who have gone before. .We will not belleve.that we

f his afterncon discourse. 'The’ necesslly of elf:
aa iden

person influenced; the lmf)ei-foct chaimgla of apirit -

not expeot the world to balieve that which conflicts
with all tholr pre.established idoas of religion and &
future life, ‘ S

In this disoourso ho should labor to- prove that
oven if 8o muoh of Spiritualism as the*Harvard Com
mittee did investigate was a collusion and imposition,
the grgater part of Spiritualism, its mighty trutlis
and revelations—were left untuched. He purposed
briefly to show what 'ap ‘theso truthe, Concoding
that all the rappings and table-tippings can be made-
by mortal power, there would have arisen befors
them a phenomenon wonderful and beautiful. If the
raps and table-tippings wore all of Spiritualism—if
there was nothing in it but what they investigated—
ho would bave renounced his belief years and years
ago.- 'But thero was an intelligence mauifested
thrpugh these simple raps, and it was this intelli-
gence which arrested his attention. .This could not

was that which followed him wherever he went. It
cannot be electrioity, for it will hold a conversation
with you; it knows its A B C's, and how to‘spoll; it
speaks many languagos ; it publishes your secret
‘| thoughts; it speaks through the mediums’ that
which they never know; it can prophesy’; it tells
truths and untruths; it has o will of its own. The
Judge was o few days since waited on bj two gentle-
men from Cadiz, 8pain, who spoke to him of manis
festations which ocourred there six years ago, similar
to those in Western New York with the Fox girls;
80 it has individuality. It cannot be the snappings
of too joints, for raps have ocourred in various parts.
of the room, and too high on the wall to admit of
any suck theory. The raps ocamnot be produced by
machinery, for they have ocourred in railrond cars,
where concealed machinery would ba out of the ques:
tion. It has shown the feature of inanimate bodies
moving without contact, and communicating intelli-
gence. Bpiritualism has resisted many such expo-
sures as that at Cambridge, and it has conquered in
cvery case, Thero are impostors, and &lways are
We must expect fabricated manifestations, and none,
are more auxious for .their exposure than we.. But

some mediums hear musio and voioes, and he hinsolf
had heard imitationgyg-the jackplane, saw, and the

bodies; playing on musical instruments; lifting up
of the human form; walking on the water (two in-
stances of which he cited;) oreating perfume of
flowers; men have been restrained from the evil ex-
ercise of power. Is one of thesc phenomena ex-
plained by the Harvard ‘Committee? As a proof of
their spiritual source, they have told secrets known

only to the dead, or between oneliving and one dead;

have given matter foreign to that in the minds of
any one present ; have set mortal power at naught,

These manifestations have come when no mortal

power could stop them, and have been withheld

when all mortal wiches were for their appearauce,

They have come with all the infinite variety of hu-

man charncter,-and it would be imhpossible for mor-

tal man to invent such an cndless variety-of mani-

festations, A

vestigated by the committee. TheJudge himself hns

seen and eofiversed with' spirits;and gave examples

to that effect, though he asked no one to believe him

~—as g man’s word {8 by no mean’s satisfactory evi-
dence. The healing medium, through whom diseasos

are detected and remedies prescribed, and through
whom cures were effected by laying on of hands, was
a phenomenon beyond their comprehension. He gave
examples of such power, which had come under his:
particular notice. How can thd power of the speak-
ing medium’ be accounted for by any mortal hypo-
‘“isouls. - They ofwen epoak in foreign languages, and
everything is perfectly rendered. - S
Mrs, Hatoh is & wonderful example of this power.

The writing mediuin” who writes mechanically,

upside-down, and often in a strange tongue, is a

subjoct worthy of their investigation. Then there.
is the impressible medium, of which the judge is an

oxample. All ideas which cannot be traced back to

& material object, and which are called *innate,”

are the impression of spirits. The inepiratianal me-

dium, of whioh the poet, the ‘orator, the painter,

and the soulptor are types. Flowers are painted

without any study in thedrt, so perfeot that when
examined through a microscope, the leaves have the
same appearance a8 the natural model,

housands have been convinced of | thing, a8 yet undeveloped, and cannot be expooted to
| ’ %8 immortality | bo freo from them, but Christisnity has lived for

cightoen hundred years, and its incongtuities have
always been evident and are not settled yot. Spirit-
ualism comes giving us examples of the love of God,
and to enforce upon us the love of our fellows and to
satisfy us of a future existence. Profanc and sacred
history prove the existence of spirit-warnings and
instructions at early ages of the world, and it can-

not be that we are at the end of knowledge now, and -
oan go no further. '

The exercise conoluded with sing
will locture next Sunday, and Mrs, Henderson will
ocoupy the desk the remainder of the month of Jan-
uary. : ‘

ot

TO PROY. FELTON.—THE COMMUNICA-
TIONS IN THE BANNEER OF LIGHT,
It has been oharged by you that some of the com-
munications published in this paper, were cvidently
fabricated by the medium or somo epirit in the body.
And the impression, I suppose, was intended to be
made upon the mind of the reader, that if some,
then all of these commnnications were thus faorl-

John E.-Thayer, have.been singled out by you as be-
ing clearly-and boyond dispute, of this class. Now
I myself know nothing respecting the life of these

whether the communiéations purporting to come
from them are true or false. But of one thing I am
porfectly satisfied, that ‘they did not procced from
the medium, Mrs. Conant. Therc was no possible
motive to induco her to fabricate them, and sho was

lives. And it is inconceivablo that & person should,

their meniorics.. If, therefore, theio communications

| been ot renidored certain, it must, 1 think, probably
have ‘procecded from the faot, that other and evil
pirits hve assumed their names, and imposed upon
the riedium ‘and her readers.
X whuld'tiow sak you, pa & man o
and I'&E‘Wﬁphgr, whether

sibls” “tho oompianioal
|;1\'.‘f~ V{1 t'”,l. Tl niae oo

@ .

communloation, We are.admonished that we oan-

be mortal, for it had read his secret thoughts, and it

thero are other classes of spiritual manifestations— -

creaking of a ship's timbers; the moving of heavy -

It has been urged as an objection to Spiritualism -
Tthu.t it is full of incongruities. Bpiritualism is a new -

ing. Mia; Bebee

cated. The casea of young Bird, of Watertown, and -
individuals, which would enable me to determine

‘| ono that came down tho river, was seized by Commo-
probably entirely ignorant respecting thom and thoeir

without any possible motive, select two fndividuals, .
and ‘erideavor falsely to cast roproach upon them and

até 10 themaelves false, which has not, I concetye, -

f sense, & aoﬁolsf :
ou cad conceive it.pos- -
up that weskly ppent

in this papor, can “by possibility be ‘the fabrications
of thp medium? Can you conocive it possible, that
articles couched in such a variety of style, contaln.
ing statements and viewa so difforént;atid so ohars

ed up with names, dates, localities, and other mi-
nuto olrcumstances, that could not by possibility
havo becn within the knowlodge of the medium,
should have proceeded from ber own brain? And
this, too, when the detoction' and .exposure of their
falsity would be irendered almost certain. For it
oertainly could bo ascertained in many cases, wheth.
er such an individaal ever lived in such place, died
at such a time, andwas an astor in such scones and
ciroumstances as are related. It scems tq me utterly
impossible for the gbl‘nipn of auy individual who has
over lived to conceive and arrange Jueh & strange
tissuo of incidents as'are reélated in them. And not
even the fertile and|varied imagination of Walter
Scqtt himaglf could produce tl‘xem. . '
It ins alwaya becn held a8 one of the strongest
spooies of evidenoe of the truthi of the Christian re-
ligion, the internal evidenoe furnished by the narra-
tive itself. It has been Baid, and justly said, that al)
the minute ciroumstances stafed and alluded to by
the writers of the.Christisn narrative, and which
could not have been 'fa.brl'gtt'od by them, in them.
gelves, have the truth of the-fects related. That it
would not be in the power of man to havo invented
them without certain and immediate detection and
exposur?, by the facts of cotemporancous history.
Now apply this snme test to the .communications
published in the Banner of Light, and the conolusion
is 'the same, that they must be a narrative of facts
and incidents that actuslly occurred. ‘And that
bath tho motive and the. aBility arc totally wanting
in the medium either to conoeive or to fabricate
them, : W.8. A,

[We cannot accept thie theory of our correspondent
in roferenco to tho Bird' and Thayer messages, but
we have no room for remarks this week upon the
subject.]

CALEB BEED’S OOMMUNICATION IN
THE BANNER OF THE 26TH,
- Mz. Enron:—In the Banuer of the 26th. inst,
I notico & communication . from «Caleb Heed,” a
Swedenborgean when on earth,

In his letter, he says, “ The light that you now
prize so highly, was years ago offered to thoso off
my faith—we could not recetve it.”

Thinking you may not be aware to what he refers,
I take the liberty to enlighten you on this matter,
About fourteen ycars. sinde,'the Rev. Mr. W— 3
Swedenborgean preachet in this neighborbood; passed '
to the spiritupl world. Soon after, the different
members of hig family became medinms, through
whom tho parent, gave many communications; and

rolating to the Swedenborgean Church, and somo of
its leaders, These communications were given.in a
beautifully allegorical atyle, and wero highly inter-
esting to the few who had faithin thom; and, I may
add, these have rince been singularly fulfilled.

There was also & new order of church government
attempted to bo cstablished among the sect, under
the dircction of the spiritual guides. But such was
the overwhelming- opposition it met with from the
leadera on tho church, that this great Truth was
crushed out, and thug the first glimmering of this
beautiful light was extinguished.

" Theé Chief Priests and the Eldors believed not on
him,” and theso feeble fow—those aposties of the
new dispensation, disregarding the injunction of
their Lord, * why even of yourselvss judge ye not
what is right,” fell beneath the mighty weight of
scotarian prejudice. This forcibly reminds one of
the fact, that as the Chridtian religion was rejected
by the Jews, to whow it was first offered, and then
given W -tho Gantilegy-20.these now Truths were
first offered to the seqt, who should be (if thoy ba-
lieve in the writings of their teacher and leader) the
péople the best prepared to recgive them, and thoy,
like ‘theic prototypes, the Jows, rejocted the glad
tidings which tho outsiders, the Gentiles of the
present day, most willingly accept. .
With regard to the remainder of Mr. Roed’s com-
munication, having myself rend somewhat of Sweden-
borg's works, 1 am constrained to say, that his re-
marks strike me as being truthful, and his present
views correct; although when Mr. Reed lived on
earth, he was prominent in preventing the spreading
of theso truths among his brethren, and did much
0 .extinguish the light of tho 4 New Era.”
Notwithstanding he was ane of-the straightest of
his seot, in dootrinal -matters, yet, 88 & man, ho was
honest; as a Christian, sincere; and as a friend,
true. Tam glad that’ ho has now learned the force

" Yours,

that he had realized it when here,
: Lo . 0.0

L

, - NICABAGUA, , -
Thé steamship. Northern Light, from Aspinwall,
Deo. 19th., arrived at New York on the 2Gth, with the
California mails of the 5th Deo., 250 passengers, and
a trifle over $2,000,000 in speoie. _ :
. The Bteamer Golden Age brought down 360 pas.
sengers and $2,478,000 in treasure, = - _
On the 8th Gen, Walker and all his men surrender-
ed prisoners of war to Commodore Paulding.

~- On.the 12th the frigate Baratoga sailed from San
Juan for Norfolk, with 150 men of Walker's army, -
The Panama Herald states that the Wabash landéd
850 men, and captured Walker.
The U. 8. stcamer Fulton and British ehip Bruns-
wiok were at 8an Juan. "The' frigate Susquehamna
arrived at San Juan 18th Dec, .
The U. 8. flag ship Wobash avrived at Aspinwall
on tho 14th Dec., with Gen, Walker on board, and all
the arms and ammunition, captured at 8an Juan del
Norto.

On the 4th Fort Cast
gin, Bolivar, C. Morgan, and Ogden were taken by
Col. Anderson and 60 men. ‘
. The steamers had been turned over by Walker to
Garrison and Morgan, but the C. Morgan, the only

dore Paulding and put in charge of
Consul at Greytown.

Col. Anderson was still at Caatillo; He had three
months provisions, six piecesof ariilery, which he
captured from the Costa Ricans, with an abundance
of ammunitions , o
' Gen. Walker was sent to New York on parclo, &
passenger in the Northern Light. .
. Captain Engle of tho Wabash also comes 0a bearer
of despatohes, - : :

. The sloopof-war Decatur was at Panama., -
. Gon, Martines had been eloeted President of *Nio-
aragas, and was insugursted Nov.28: .

the. American

aoteristio of different individuals, and thess all mix.]| -

among them were prophetic revelations of the future, |

of ‘the command; to “call no man master;” would

illo, and the steamers La Vir]

getio war on Costa Rics, which power has manifested
a desire to arrange matters, - .
. Conta Rica hid sont 400 men against Anderson.

" .CALIFORNIA. ,
The news from California Is unimportant, exocpt
to the mining Intorest. . Heavy rains had fallen \in
the interior, reviving trade, and fmparting new vigor
to mining operations, ot
. At8an Francisco busiticss wps generally very quiot.
The money market is active. Meroliandizo loons are.
made at 32212 per cent. per month.. Whalers’
bills bavo sold as low a8 10 per cent. discount on
Boston and New York, .. . ’
Tho recelpt of gold from the mines was stendily on
the inorease, though there was sowne soarcity of wa-
ter, - Mexiocan dollars commanded 16 per ocent. pre-
wmium. E
The United States Branch Miny was re-opencd on
the 234 of November, and wasd6ing & heavy busi-
ness. Bight draftson Now York 8 per cent. premium,
Tho fiiauclal condition of California was improv-
ing. There was over $100,000 in the Btate Tronsury,
Two respectable citizens of Stanislaus county, An.
son Bird and a Mr. Robinson, kad Leen mysteriously
murdered. ¢
The ship Aurora had cleared for China with GO0
Chinese passengers.

BOUTH AMERICA.
From South America the dates aro: Callao, Nov.
26, and Valparaiso 15th. :
A dlerk in o business house in Santiago, Chili, had
committed frauds to tho amount of $100,000,
[nValparaiso, Mr, Bernal, s retailer, hnd forged
bills, to meet his liabilitics, to the amount of $100,
000, and committed suigide. )
The Chilian Congress hnd passed & law authoriz.
ing & loan of $7,000,000, for the completion of the
Valparaiso and Bouthern Railronds. T
_ The Chilian war ‘stcamer Esmaralda had sailed
under secret orders, for Cobija, for the purpose, it
was surmised, of claiming an American vessel soiz-
ed by the Brazilian authoritics, in the port of Banta
Marin, the right of sovereignty over which is in dis-
pute between Bolivin and Chili, :

MEETINGS LAST BUNDAY, AT 14 BROM-
FIELD STREET.

In the afterncon Dr. Child gave a lecture, in which,
he stated that in all the teachings of the;New Testa-
ment could not be found any pissage or piBEAgES to
justify us in holding in our posscssion any carthly
goods defined and bounded by the right of self-pos-
session, but many passages were therein recorded,
which forbid our so doing. In the evening Mr.
Duncles, Mr. Edson, Mr. Newcomb, Mr, Cash, and
Dr. Child, spoko upon the same subject.

MATERIAL OR IMMATERIAL.
In our report of Miss Beebe’s answers to questions
asked of her on Bunday ovening, December 20, thio
word immaterial was used in reference to the nature
of the soul; it should have been material.
- —

-

k)

- Dramatic,

«Nationar Tuearne.—The Eqaestrian Brama of
« Mazeppa” was put upon the stage on Monday
evening, in fine style. Mr. Charles J. Foster, eques--
trion from New York and Western States, is the
watar,” and bears a good reputation in his line of
business, -Of course the patrons of the National
will sea that he is greeted by full audicnces during
his brief engagement.

BostoN TueATRE~—DBy reference to his notice in
another colnmn, it will be perceived that Mr. H. W.
Fenno takes a benefit on Wednesday evening next.
Mr. Fenno is entitled to, and cujoys, the esteem of
tho theatre-going public; and will doubtless recelve a
tingible evidence of the faot.

The Busy Wazh,

FUN AND FACT.

Tue Mais.—Qut of joint is no phrase to apply
to these contrivances. We do not know that the
Banner is so entertaining as to bo s temptation to
P, M.’s and clerks’ to break the Sth commandment,
but there is certainly much more complaint than

10 that we are not to blame.

Bubscribers will always be supplied by writing us,

ing of Commonfort Dictator. * Vera Cruz follows tho
example, and it was expeoted the rest of the States
would also doso. Later accounts from Yucatan state
that the reactionists had eaptured Eiscl, which again
was retaken by the goverament troops.

" Qur first enow storm of the season occurred on
Dec, 26th. : '
thére was not & bank bill whioh, if it had a voice,
ocould honestly exclaim—* I know thut niy redeemer
liveth” - : a

W. D. & A. Brown, 14 Hanover street, are capital
oral patronage.’

Tig' RooHESTER Mugpes.—The inquest into the
death of Mr. Littles resulted in the holding of Mrs.
Littles and her brother for trial for murder. _

A’8exsmLe Dooron—A doator in Nashville gave
the following prescription for o sick lady, o few days
gince :—* A new bohnet, & cashmere showl, & pair of
griter boota 1"  The lady recovered immediately.

Sacnizoe—llow o man or woman with refine.
ment tnough to love a flower, con bo devilish cnough
to steal it from o grave, with the tears of 1bve fresh
upon it, passesdur compreheusiom—[ﬂpﬂngﬂeld Ko-
pl*ll::::am now more than ‘one hundred female
practitioners, regularly oducated physiciaus, in the
United Btates. ) ’

Anagsfwron Post Orricz Roworey.—Two ydung
men named George A. Monroo and. Phiticas £, Mason
have boeon arrested in Taunton on suspiclon of belug

" | conoerned in the recent Post Office robberies in Digh-

ton; Mass,, and Moosup, Connecticut. -

‘ mads. for s ener

. Activo proparations have been

v

*

the first fdgitive ub-

slave oase in Boaton, aud who s

St

thero should be, of the insufficiency of the arrange-
ment to securo punctual delivery. We take especial
pdim to send our mail papers off in season, and to
all subscribers, checking each after thoy are written,
We hope this will end the
mater, that there will bo no more cause of complaint.

RevouutioN 1N Mexico.—The steamship Tennessco
arrived at New Orleans Dec. 25, with dates from the
City of Mexico to the 17th. . Another revolution
broke out on tho 10th. The garrison at Tacuyba
pronouﬁced against the diesolving of the Congress,
thé overthrowing of the Constitution, and the declar-

Wiy Likety-<1t was-once - said-by a man-that-

dentists,—deserving, (as they no doubt receive,) lib- -

« Tyasxp ve"” AaaIN,~George Latimer, tho hero of

scquently eerved “two yeavs in the State Prison for
stealing $700 from Thomns Townsend; has béen an
rested In this olly for bresking into the store of
William H. Low, and stealing & quantity of dry

Latimer’s house, -Held in $500 for trial,

Territory on the Gth .inst., in thice forms: First,
Constitution with slavery ; second, Constitution with-
out alavery; and third, against the Constitution,
Stringent mensures had been adopted for watching
the polly ol the 21st ; commissioners wero appointed
in each precinet, to take the nawes of. all voters, 80
as to deteot false returns, )
Larzir.—From lotters recelved at the State Depart-
ment, from Chiof Justice Willinms of Kansns Terri.
tory, giving a detatled account of disturhances which
have taken place in the vicinity of Fort Boott, we
learn that a body of one hundred Freo State men,
armed with rifles and revolvers, undér command of
onc Montgomery, had been .committing outrages in
the above named locality, and whew a Marshal pro-
ceeded to arrest thein under o TWW~process, they re-
sisted his authority, stating that.they had advices
from Gen. Lave that all the Territorial Jaws had
been repealed by the Legislature. At the last ac.
counts they were besieging Fort Soott, and threaten-
ing to burn it. S

A wealthy printer has been discoverod in India.
The Britlsh Zoological Booiety are making prepara.
tions to catch him.

PrerrY Goon.—Under the marringe head of one of
our city papers o record of the marrisge of Mr. Ben.
Jnmin 8, Joy (of the firm of Tower & Joy in this
city) to Miss Francis D. Bates, cldeat daughter of:
Hon, Amos Bages of Hingham, It is accompy
with the fellowing clever cplgram :—

*No more debates (I, Dates); dissolved In Joy,
Tho bride has found s howe, .
With preseut Ullse without alluy,
-Aud many Joys to come," .

Frovn via Graxn Trusk RaiLway.—8ince the Int

flour have renched Boston market by the way of the
Portland steambonts, having been sent from Chicago,
Detroit, Kalhmazoo, and other Western entreports,
by the Grand Trunk Railway. At least an equal
quantity by the same route has found a market in
Maine, or been shipped to Europe from Dertland.
A Dutchman, in Fleming, N. Y., whose wif¢ had
been for some days lying at the point of death, wap,
filling the air with his grief, when he happened to
look up and beheld the balloon of Professor Steiner”
coming down from tho clouds. He was so frightened
at the apparition that ke was barely able to stagger
into the house and exclnim: —+Mein Gott ! ter tuy.
fel ish coming after mein wifel”
Ong by onoe the saude are flowlug,

One by one the muments full

Bome are coming, sume are going,
Do not strfto W grusp them all,

with o set of New Jerusalem Church publications by
—me‘GQ:rnI Convention_ of that’ church, All the
writingdyof Swedenborg are included in the dona-
tion.

Tuner Pracrs.—Swift held the dootrine that there
were three plases where a man should be allowed to
speak without fantradiction, viz., the bench, the pul.
pit, and the gallows,

A Liserat Doxamion—The receipts from the sale
of tickets to Mr. Everett's otation for the benefit of
the pour under the auspices of the Boston Provident

Assgociation, will exceed fourteen hundred dollars, it
is said.

SaveD BY HE® Hoora—A young Mise of fourteen
suminers was indulging in the delightful sport of
sknting, on a small water privilege about g mile out
of Mauchester, N. I1., one duy Inst week, and the ice
gave wny where the water was twelve feet deep, and
in'she weut, but being surrounded by n most fashion.
ablo array of hoops, which made a wide ring around
her on the neighboring et sha wng saved from sink-
ing below ber waist. Auwother girl came w her res-
cue, and she was saved. lad it not been for the
hoops, hier chances would have been very slim..

“The Secretary of War has received a telegram from
Lieut. Gen. Scott, from New York, In which he says
he has good news from the Utah expedition. Cols,
Johoston and Smith, and their trains, were up with
Col. Alexander, who was marching upon Fort Bridg,
er, which was only sixteen milea off, on Nov. Tth.
The troops were in high spirite. Just enough snow
had fallen to protect the grass from fie,

The calcium light on board ‘the Adriatio was so
distinetly visible at a distance of fftcen or twenty
miles from Sandy Hook, at an carly hour on Monday
morning last, as to cause the impression that there
was o fire at sco.

——

DreD, in Dedhianm, December 3, Lucrets P, wifo of ﬂr 8. R,
Bickner, 44 years.

—

BPEOIAL NOTICES.

Miss . M. Brese will lecture at the Mclodeon on Sunday
next. at 21-2 and 7 o'clock P. M. Bubject fn tho afternoon
«Death s Life;" In the evening, *Miracles and tho Miracus
lous.” Singing by tbe Missesliall. e :

A weckly Conference of Spiritualists will bo held at 8pirit-
uallste’ Hall, No. 14 Bromficld stroet, on Thursday evening,
December 10, and every Thureilay evening during the winter,
“4 Tho public are Invited to attend. ]
Sriniruatters’ Mersinas will bo held every Bunday aft
oo, &% No. 14 Bromfiold Btreet Bpea!
dard.  Admlssion free, : .
A Cincex for Medjum Dovelopment and Bpiritual Manifests.
tions wiil bo held every Bunday morning and evening, ay No,
14 Bromficld Btreet.  Admisslon & centa, , !
“Tis [ADIXE ASSOCIATION IN AID OP iR Poor—ontitled the
«]larmonial Band of Love and Charity,"—will hold weckly
' meatings In tho Bpiritunlista' Reading Room, No. 14 Brom-
flold streel, overy Friday afternoon, at'3 o'clock. All luters

eated fu this benévolent work are fnvited to attend.

or-
ker, Rev. D. £, Gode

ular speaker,  Beats froo, Cd
CampniposronT.—Meotings st Washington Hall Hnl:l_
street, every Bunday aflernoon and cvoning, at § and 7 o'
clock, * : .

evory Bunday morning and afcrnooi. - .
Maxciedren, N, H.—Regular Bunday meetings n Court
. Room Hall, City Hall Bullding. at thg,ususl hours.

“BOSTON THEATEB.—H. W, FENNO'S
' : BENEFIT,

r rospoctfully nnnounces that on WEDNES.

v;').fll"%’fgll'l‘ Iiz'ol-JCX’l‘. pmber J0th, ho will tako bis
Anuual Benefit, when will bo poriormal, or o first time In
this city, » NEW LOOAL PLAY, (with Local Rocuory by Mr..
Hayes) writien by 8 gentleman of Boston, {ntendod to illus.
{rato tho phasos of financial suffering amongst the merchanta
and mochsnles, the men of lelsure, and tho hard-fisted labor-
ers, all classes and all profoesions, lu consoquonoe of the

GREAT MONEY CRISIS OF 1867,

bein inwndod‘nh a dramatlo; flustration, or a touch at Bos-

s, Hllustrating (|
h‘ii‘ng."'&‘n may be, bEul;ru Pt bankers and treasurers, London,
borrowars, apd well known characters in —— streei, and on
"Ohaugt.: For further particulsrs s programmed, -+

AY

- e

goads. Tho property was found under the roof of .

" Kansas—The Legislature hins passed an act aub. .
mitting the Calhoun Constitution to the vote of the

wied -

of .November about twenty-five' thousand barrels of

Tufts College in Somerville has been presented

- MreTixos 1 CHELSKA, on Bundays, mording and ovenlng, ’
at QuiLy’ Hary, Winnlsimmet strect. D, F, GoDDARD, rege .

Quixnor~—Bpirituallsle’ meotings are hed in Mariposs Hall

—

hings that are, things tuat have been,

]
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erucn for.the Banner of Light,
TO H—.

BY MADOR CARRAL, |
" The angefs have woven a garland of light -
And crowned thy dear brow with the flowers,
Whoso boauty tho frosts of the earth cannot blight,
Nor ever be crushed by earth showers, .
Aund heely. and purely, they strow o'er thy way
The glory they caught from the heavenly day,

Thoy gladden thy soul with the melody purg
That floats through thelr beautiful homo;
"And thy spirit to holier pleasures aliure,
By painting the glory to coma,
And softly, and sweotly, they, whisper: to thoeo,
Of the shadowless beauty that gpirit shall see.
Through thee they hate lghtoned the wearsing heark
And spoken the sweet words of cheer,
And caused the soft radianco of henven to dart
0O’er many a dark pathwny hete.
Aud brightly, and purely, will sparkle the crown
Thou'lt win, ubcn thy burdens have oll been lald down »

, erlton tor the Banner of Lh_,ht.
CHRI STI\IAS

v BY CORA W H.UURX. )

There arc many gathered around the-social board,
with smiling faces and glad hearts, welcoming the
return of Christmas, There aré happy family re-
unions, whero no vacant places ronow tho heart’s
grent sorrow, telling of tho loved departed, of the
wept-for absent aud estranged.  And oh, world of
contrasts! there are fircless hearths, beside whose
ashes cower bent forms of suffering ; to whom a loaf
of bread would be a sumptuous feast. There, on
velvet couch, reclines the indolent, unthinking votary
of fashion and frivolity ; but a.wall divides her from
the emaciated group that-shivering sit around tho
cmbers of a poverty-stricken hearth. The ringing
laughter of little children rises on the air; the pat-
ter of little feet sounds musically—their eager voices
shout with glee; and care-worn, worldly men and
women listen, and awhilo grow young and happy,
participating in that mnou:nt mornmt.nt that un-
feigned, uncltcked joj.’

But there are little children, beautiful and frail as
these, with no covering upon their suuny locks, no
slioes upon their feet, with rags upon their shivering
limbs ! Little blue-eyed, angelfeatured children!
upon whose brows the hand of carc so soon has
traced its wark of suffering; upon whose hearts
most heavily weighs the burden of premature sor-
rows aud experiences.

Merry Christmas ! Smiling, faces greet us ; beam-
ing smiles, Jieart warm embraces; youthful voices
sing of expeciant joy and hope; the higb heart of
youth cver sings ity exultant melody ; and memory
brings Ler magic pictures wherewith to delight or
sadden. Outwarlly, the world is fair, sg ful) of sun-
ghine, anl the cager, Lustling crowd npptg‘jolhnppy;
but to thee, oh, disenchanted dreamer!
come ut thy call, and the very sunshine leads thee
to the huunts of wretchedness, where starvation
broods beside the broken home altar, and phantomn
forms of despair whisper of powerful temptations,
abroad, in the fair sunny world. And in halls of
luxury, where the breaking heart puts on a mask
of smiles, the shadows glide, and Tho sunghine falls
sinheeded ; the shrine of wealth gleams thtre, a won-
Irous and a dazzling sight 5 but the Ylittering gems
here piled, the costly pearls there strewn, bring not
bue ray of joy to tho desolate possessor, give not
peace unto her soul.

To how many sadly beating hearts Christmas

. comes, not with the festal wrenth, but with the cy-

‘press crown ; not with its lopeful evergreens, but

Iwith the withered tokens, the mourning veil, tho

slrouded form. But this need not be; for'the oypress
now is cast aside, and on tho brows of the deported

i gleam undyjng roscs, and lilies culled in bowers of
;‘ Lwmortality.
"been cast aside, and our household angels welcome
yus with the rmiles and words of yore.
 their hands, wo feel their breath ypon our cheeks,

The veil and garb of mourning has
Wo clasp

and the song of berenvemens io hushed, the repining
murmur willed, and we know that our beloved oncs
« are found, and not lost” to us, even lere,

Amjd the ceuvividl mecting, seated at the ample
‘board, as in the crowded hall ; amid the mazes of the
dauce, and the paases of the delicious musio, comes
the memory—the biigsful or regretful memory of the
departed. In the crowded mart, or in the retirg:
ment of the closet, umid fashion’s whirl, and the
silence of solitude, come whispers o'er the soul;
yearning fondness o'er the heart. But no longer
with tears need we hail those recollections, or if
tears attend them, they should be tears of joy; for
1o longer the ice barriers of fear and superstition
uprear between our world and the illimitable realms
of spirit; and at all Lours and seasons wo hold com-
mune with * the heloved, the truc-hearted,” dwelling
in the beautiful lands we have hithorto vaguely
dreswed of ani yenrned for.

Mergy Christmas truly to the sincero believer in
apirithntercourse, upon whose soul is showered gift
upon gift of power and beauty ; upon whose spiritual
perceptions dn\vns tho bettor era; who feels tho
Leaven that angela dwell in struggling into life within
Litmself,

Those who aeoﬂ‘ at spiritual intercourse, and deny
the clevating and refining- influenco of spiritual

+\ siroles, know not - of - trus enjoyment;- and- the most

‘rational employment of leisure hours, Look in upon
2 woll developed, harmonioas cirole; look upon their
happy faocs ; behold the inward joy Irradiating their

. :1features mth o light divine, tho smiles of recognition

that sit upon their lips; participate in the beautiful

“locurity of thelr faith, snd tell me where in gayest
~ “{worldly haunts can so truo an enjoyment, so unal-
; loyed'n pleasure be thme? Whero among the creed-

wranglers and fornial worahxppers onn 8o guiding and

{sbving o faith be found ?

‘Tho curtains are drawn; tho firo burns brightly,
the shadéd lamp casts o sober gleam around; a littlo
band have met to hold communion with their spirit
'friends, As they cense singing their velcome hymn,
on ono and all the spirit influence descends, and they
realize the great truth of Immortality, the nearness
of their loved ones, the gunrdmn caro “of angeho

) friends.

An old man smiles a smlle of unspeakable joy ;
whisperings from epirit land fill his soul with the

+" | spirit’s youth and lightness; upon his brow ho feels
.| tho . inspiring, touch of an angel’s. hand; his\i pg

“/{ move mot, ‘but soul communes with- aoul and \]

. | knowa that, radlant with truth and bennty,'n‘ loved

ocompanion: awnits his coming, and & daughter culls
for him the flowers of Immortality, The: fafth that

,,lll

guides and ilNlumines, which Jreed-worship could
xnever ‘give, nplma his’ being into an- ntmoaphem of
Im dnd prayer; ho knows now, tlmt hep.ven I 8 xe&
tuat n loving F&ﬂwr rules. 4

mmhhln the .datk oyon of.vondor mumn.‘

¢ shadows -

but they are the: tears of & gnwfuljoy. To h"
‘sceking leart's ferment invocation the boloved one
| has responded ; for the medium’s hand has written:
#1 am here, beloved wife!” and & prayer too deep
for words, a deep and voiceless rapture fills her soul.
The golden ringlets shade the sweet contemplative
brow of a young girl, on whose check the rose-tint
dwells in all its early freshness. She bbnds eagerly.
forward ; a flush of joy munts to her very temples,
and, with caressing mclodi¥her apirit’s utteranco is
framed ; * Dear mother, are you here to-night 2" as
Jow rappings sound upon the t,nble on which her
hand is resting. o
A solitary man sits beside her; care and BOTTOW,
many bitter trials have furrowed his brow and
creased his oheek, and woven silvery threads amid
his raven bair; now, admitted to the communion
that soothes the heart, and elevates and inspires the
gou}, his brow unbends from the troublous business
Jcarvs, the stern lines ardund his mguth . relax, and
calm fulls on his spirit, and peace broods lovingly
around and within. For loved ones are telling him
of the beautiful worlds beyond, where they have

- | found peace and joy, which he, the unforgotten and

fondly loved one, shall ehare with them. -

The childless mother feels the presence of her
gxenven-trnnsplnntcd flower ;-her eyelids droop, and
n sweet sinile plays around her lips; she beholds, fu
trance, the well-remembered form, that, ever advanos
ing in knowledge and love, and maturing to. the
angel’s stature, swiles upon her with the baby smile
she loved so well,  And, returning to the outer world,
that mother feels a deeper aspiration kindling’ the
depths within ; a calm and lofty dignity invests her
with power. Mother of an angel ! she feels she must
be puro and true to clasp that sinless onc to her
bosom, when the life of carth is past. The widow
and the orphan, the sorrowing and the oppressed,

the erring and the carnest secker, the scoffer and the
denicr of God, all have been favored with cvidences
of the life beyond, with proofs of spirit intercourse,
with lofty and consoling communications, which have
made them better and happier. At this moment
thousands of hearts are beating with rapturous
thankfulness, and many houscholds are glhddened
by the visits of the angel band, Then, while the
Christmas fire burns brightly, and ﬁo crimson ber-
ries gleam from the enocircling evergreens, while the
curtaius are cosily drawn, and the cold winds blow,
let us draw around our tables, and, with pure and
lofty thought and loving invocation, recall our loved
ones, and reccive from them the truths we seek ; and
from their spirit presence let us go, strong in faith
and holy motive, into the battle of life, to meet with
antagonism, discord, and xfrong. In love let us
strive to overcome cvil within ourselves, and in the
world without ; and giving here a smile, and there a
blessing, awarding aid to some, and sympathy to all,

et us pass a merry Christmns.

v-PHiLAbeLesL,. Dec, 21, 18567,

Correspondense,

SPIRITUALISM EXPOSHED IN SALEM,
The following letter arrived too late for insertion
in our last number. It is a capital opening of the
New Year, however, and we always like to commence
it well, .

SaLem, December 19, 1867,
Mz. Eprror—I propose giving you & brief account
of a recent attempt made here to explode Spiritual-
fsm. Our citizens were duly notified last week; by
the city papers and posters, that Dr. Addison Davis,
a person who has acquired some notority in Lynn,
whero he resides, for his violent denunciation of
mediums as cheats and impostors, and of Spiritual-
ints as fools and dupes, would, on the next Sunday
evening, give an exposition of Spiritualism, and
from his own experignee, and by an expose of many
of the prominent mediums, prove it to be only hum-
bug aud impdsture.
In tuls part of the country, where 'there are
hundreds of mediums, more or less developéd, in
jovery wolk of life, and every grade of society, from
the tiny infant to the gray-haired adult, it is some-
thing of a rarity to find a man sufficiently pre-
sumptuous, to declave the whole thing a deception,
entirely destitute of truthful phenomena, and the
mediums all ‘cheats and -liars; and at the risk of
being -humbugged, I went to Lycoum Hall to hear
the- » Exposition.”” He commenced by giving what
he called a history of the Rappings, in which he
informed us that tho Fox girls invented the trick of
Rapping for the purpose of :fooling their neighbors
on the first of April—All-Fools’ Day—and finding
the trick to work so well, they continued to practise
it for money-making purposes. . The ‘trick was ex-
posed at the time by Professor Page—to whom
Salem had the honor of giving birth—and also by
other learned and scientific men. He did not allude
to tho knee;joint Professors of Buffalo, or to the toe-
Joint theory of Rev. Dr. Potts, but probably included
them in thd remark:, This is a fair specimen of the
truthfulness of his hlstory,
“Hb then gave us some of the results of his ex-
perienco with different mediums, for the-last seven
years, beginning with Mrs. Cooper, and ending with
Mry, Hatch. Many of them had been very success-
ful in imposing upon the credulity of people all over
the- oountry, and-many of - the~first minds’ had, in
consequence, become- helievers in the protended
phenomeno. But they never could stand the ordeal
in Lynn, and ever quailed before the scrutiny of
Dr. Addison Davis, who proved them, to his own
sntisfaction at least, to be arrant humbugs. It was
reserved for Lynn and Dr. Davis, to interpose the
first effective barrier to the stupendous delusion.”
After he had gone on for about an hour in charging
the mediums with practising trick and deception,
ho was reminded by some of the audience that he
had advertised to make an- exposo of the mediums,
and as he had professed to be acquainted with the
modus operandi of tho * physical manifestations,” it
was expected of him that he would put his assertions
to’ the proof by actually producing the- manifesta-
tions. This he declined domg, but pledged himself
ready to porform any manifestation that he could
sce produced by any medium, As there was no
racdimm present who was knowa to bo reliable be:
fore o public audionce, I asked him if he would
fulfill his pledge at & aubsequont time, and meot a
mediuri here for that purpose, Ho. roplied that he
would: To prerent all possibility of mlstuke or
isunderstanding, I repeated the plodgoTb him just
belore the- closo of the meeting, and ko again as-
sented to it. On the nex¥ duy, 1 obtained the con-
sent 6f Mr. Ohnrles'H. Foshr, of this town, who' 18
one of the beat test ‘mediums fn' the conntt'y, to meet
Dr, Davis here, ihd go' through' iﬂth the ‘prop
ir{ol, eithier in publie:os’ private. 1. imme: ly
M h Dr.Dovilpintomlng bhn ﬂltthlhld‘nw

b T

| an opportunity to full‘}ll Mis pledgeto the poople’of -

ditions of the meoting could be ‘arranged by a com-
mittee, mutually agreed upon, and wishing him to
name 88 carly a day as convenient for-the trial
He Nplled To me. this morning, that as Mr. Fos-
ter was a stranger to him, he had made ‘inquiry ot
those aoquainted with -his reputation, and hud" re-
ceived such assurances as made it proper for him to
respectfully decline meeting him, Knowing that
there was no foundation in truth for this imputatio
on the charaster of Mr. F., I went over to Lynn with
him and another gentlethan, to ascertain what was
meant by the . insinuation. In this we could obtain
no satisfaotion, We expressed our surprise that he

count of any Buch objection, f?' he had classed all’
mediums .with charlatans, cheats, impostors, liars,
&o.; and yet he had agreed to meet one of these dis.
repuatablo charactors, and prove Lim to be what he
represented. ...~

We farther told him that tho people in Salem
would regard it ag backing out of his agreement, if
he failed to:meet Mr. Foster, for the insinuation
against Mr. F. would be refuted by all who knew
lnyx. -Finding this subtorfuge would not avail him,
he said ho could not afford the expense of going to
Salom for this purpose, but he would have & trial in
Lyun with Mr Foster, after a prolimmary seance
with him, .

We rephed tha.t wo wonld pay his exponses if ho
would meet Mr, F. in Salem. ‘He had- declared to a
Salem audiénce- .that the so called Spiritual manfes-
tations were tricks of impostors, and that he would
prove his assertion by performing manifestations
similar to any that may be producéd by any medi-
um. He had now the opportunity to do &0, and he
was honorably bound to that audience to make good
his pledge. - This ho absolutely refused to do, and
wo left him, perfeotly satisfied that ho dared not
meet Mr. F,, or any other medium, and honestly and
fairly put to the “test.-his—extravagant deolarations,
In short, it was proved conclusive to our winds, that
the charge of '# humbug * was never more applica-
blo than to Dr.” Addlson Davis. .And yet this same
individual is engaged in “Exposing Spiritualism ”
in publio lectures and through the columne of the
Boston Courler. Commient is unnecssary. .

’ o N 0. Ancmm.

MR, J. V. MANSFIELD.

" New Loxvox, Coxx., Dec, 26, 1857,
DEeAR BANNER,—You will pardon this liberty, but
my attention has of late been frequently onlled to the -
extraordinary gift that has been bestowed upon Mr,
J. V. Manafield, through whom those of our~friends
who have passed from this sphere can come back .
agnin and establish themselves in our recognition,
I frequently see Mr. M. assailed with epithets like
that of “humbug,” « swindler,” and the like. Now I
would say to such persons, that all they nced is to
have the scales removed from their eyes by the same
power that wrought in the case of St. Paul. Lwould
mention here the cases of four gentlemen in this
place, who have written to their spirit friends, ask-.
ing various questions. Ench has been sitisfactorily
answered ; in threoof these cases no names were men-
tioned in the letters, and invariably they have been
addressed in reply by name correctly. =,

In'my own case I have had three letters. Allhave
been answered, as well a8 each queat.ion, showing ‘s
knowledge of the contenta ; aud my letters were ro-
turned to me with the seals unbroken. A~ gentle-
man received one this morning, which was very sat-
isfactory to him. I would honestly ask all who dis-
believe, yet wish for truth, to try this wonderful gift
of spirit intercourse through Mr. M.; and thoy will-
say with me—the one half never was told them.

There is nothing new to write from this place. Wo.
are shut ant, it svems; from u&\light,’ﬁxcepb riow and
then a ray. Mrs. Tuttle has givén us two- lectures
since I wrote you last, which gave much satisfaction
to those who listened. ~ Are there not more of those
at work in the vineyard; who will come this way?
We would like to hear from Mr, Whiting, or Mr.
Forster, or have the Davenport Boys come this way;
they would do much to dlsslpuw this darkness that
secems to have settled over us, = -

I find your paper sells exoeedmgly well here, and
all we want is light. I think the-Banner:will iwave
trxumphnnt. There is no medium here through whom
we can got any tests, but if such ‘a medium should
come this way, he would meet with 4 hearty recep:
tion from the friends here. I must olose with. the
wish that prosperity and Jong life may be the portion
of the Banner. I am, very'rospectfully,

Yours, yet 'geeking Light,

, H.C. ,'
MEDIUMBHIP OF. DR. . A B'I‘ILEB.
Bnmaxmn'r, Cr., December, 1867.

Mz. Eprror—In reading over tho- different stateo
monts relative to spiritual manifestations, which are
occurring in many parts ‘of the -United Stntes,
learn of none more conclusive and sntlsfncboryto
my mind thun some whioli" I' have recently sitnessed
in our own city. The truth of spiritual manifesta-
ttons 'has proved times without number, and
there is no;/ rrefutable évidence’ enough béforo the
world to convince tho most skeptloul provxded their
retison 18 ot wholly immerded’ in “the ‘missmia of
prejudice, superstition, ‘and’ blgotry. Neverthelcss,
it may bo wiso to keep' the facts always in the view
of tho people, as o' city upon a hill; and to keep
constantly adding to tho mass of ovidence alrcady
accumulated, .

1 thorefore purpose to send you tho result of one
evening's expericnee, which you are &t liberty to
make-use of as you think proper. On° the' evening
of October 16th, being at-leisure with a friend, who
was somewhat skephcal in relation to the so-called
spiritunl manifestations, I proposed that we should:
visit the rooms of Dr. C. A. Stiles, medium, for the
purpose of testing somé of thosé wonderful ‘manifes-
tations which have of lnte’ otourred ‘ % his’ rooms.
I had previously witnessed much'of ‘the more com-
mon manifestations, sufficient to eXciw my curiosity;
but, manifestations of the ordor T noi refer to, I had
never seén. Consequently,’ boing equally desirous
with my friend, we repaired to ‘thie ' rooms fn ques-
tion, and found the Dodtor! at homq, and, by his.
polito and affable manner, h6 goon opcned 8 nntural
way to introduce tho subject!” ' < 3

Wo informed the Dostor we had!come with o
desire to sco and Judgo for onﬁel'es. 4 * Ho scemed to
-think wo wero not o shﬁioient’hnmlfer to form'sa
godd circle, but sakd;- ¢ Gentlelnen we tan ait down
ot tho tablk, and seo what zhe fnvisible dgonts will
Ldo for us.” Ho nccordingv out 3 large, ound
table, and invited us to’ ii‘ up/th iti% At the siie
time he turiiod off - the i it, o that all- objeots

could bb distinetly ’soen‘,«_ybt' "aﬁﬂiclenﬂy to allow

et

Balem, by mecting-with Mr. Foster—that the con-’

n, | _ﬂxle nlphubet. Tho name of & decensed sist

should refuse “to test this important matter on ac- -

’na to read. We had’ been seated bnt a few momenu.
‘when the table oommeno‘ed to hop up and down, and
rock about in a very aingnltu- manner, "At this
point. in the proceedings, Dr. Dyer accldenta!ly came
in aud was invited to be senwd with us; when the
table, as if - it were much plensed with the addition
of our cirole, hopped up and down two fést or more
mtn great force, seemingly suffiolent to ' break it in
pieoea. 'After thla the- tnble' mpped ligbt :

end wag spelt out- she requestmg him

that he evor had o sister, until she thus prespnted
herself. Then all being, quiet, Dr. Dyer uig; the
queauon if 'the spirits could raise the table, lf\ we
would take off - our hands. - It 'was then mpelt out’~
“ Wegwill try,”-~when presently, after sitting back
entirely-clear of all contnot with' it, it came up h\ge
o thing of ‘life to near the ceilmg. floating over my
head- baokwards and_ forwards, and ﬁnnlly wheelod'
it, and again’ took our ‘seats; when a chair, i in the
back' part of the room, facing me, stepped forth
fromi its place aid came and struck the table on the
leaf, and then tumbled off between mo und Dr. Dyer.
I saw the chair coming at me, and tbought I should
be hit by it. * But the wonder-workings of some.un
seen power caused it to stop short of me, and leave
its indentations on the leaf of the table,

- At the spame time, mnny different articles, such as
brushes, boxes; and a pxebeof steel, &o., were flying
about the room, and striking the walls in different
‘parts. At this pomt Dr. Dyer made tho rémark
that he supposed the spiritg had power sufficient to
break the table in picces. - When it o rose up |
over our heads, rocking ‘and turbling about, and
finally, darting down, struck Dr. Dyer on the breast
capsizing him, chair and all together. Here the
mnmfest,auons ceased, and we took our lenve.

Yours truly, '

- , - Wiznaw Sevmous.
.

" MISS AMEDY,
East BosroN, Deo. 15 1857

Me. Enrron :—Several years ogo' I was acqmunted
with that worthy- young lady, Miss Rosa T. Amedy,
now of Roxbury, = "

I also saw her in what I 8upposd to hnvo been her
first trance. In that, she became very ecstotlo, and
seemed likely to be a wonderful medmm of the plc-
torial class,

"A year or more after. that, 1 heard her speak at a
pienic. And there ended all the personal knowledge
‘which I have had of her medmmshlp, pnmous to the.
present month,

And Kero is the place to say I have latterly heard
her leotures spoken of as.being almost incomparably
Deautiful. And of this I should have had no manner
of doubt, were it not for the fuot, that I ha.ve found
her but slightly noticed by the press.

+ 80 much for hearsay. But being now on a visit
to the metropolis, I have been favored ‘With some op-|
portunity to solve this doubt; and, last Sunday af.
ternoon, repaired to Washmgwn Hall, Cambridge-
port, to henr and Beo. ‘for myself. 1 ‘found ths hall
well filled with an mtelhgent looking congregauon.

The medium commenced and closed with the umr-
ance of eolemn and highly appropnabe pmyers. e

The lectui?, i in ‘its thoughts, and its expresmons
was really too good to be praised or_deseribed by an
ordinary dritio. Nevertheless, I may be permitted to
siiggest an nnpressxon—zhat it was admirably adapt-
edtoa popular audience, in which piety, plnln.nthro-
py ind ideality should not be lnoklng )

“Her text wag—+] sawa new aven, and 8. Jxew,
oarth- (Hov. 21;) Aud th¢ gefitral ides, or sub-

[ ject of the discourse, (zhough not expressly ' pro-
pounded,) was Reform and’ Progress—or, I might
5aY, Reform and Progress of the Spiritual Man, as
the means of inaugurating a New Heaven. And
that ntcessarily preceded by Reform of t.ho Physxcnl
or Earthly Man. |

Miss Amedy is extensively engaged a8 8 speakmg
mediuin to crowded houses in geveral large towns_in
this vicinity. And I gonfidently hope that much good
may be done, ns'she seoms well qualified to recom.
mend o new heuvon and & new earth, t6 those who
are, in any measure, prepared to assist in the great
and glorious work of bmldmg up the same,

. : Wo Fc

'OUR BABE. . '
[Communiéated through the modlumablp of Mrs. Eluu L

' Kmunr, of Roxbury.]

- How doth the gift of dlnld fresh from ‘the " gar-
den of Paradise like o boguet of budding roses, make
fragrant and beautific our fireside!” Wo set it high
up on the mantel of our affections, and gaze upon it
as we would upon & star, wondering, loving, yet feel-
ing unworthy to touch—and well may we feel- thus,
| when every word we uttor, every movement we make
is mirrored upon its little soul, ngyor to be lost or
effaced.  We canuot be too cautiohs in bandling this
precious gift of ficeh and blood, whjoh like wax is- to
be moulded in our hands for good or for evil. We
cannot speak too softly, fearing to shook its  tender
nerves, cannot love too fondly what God has given us
of himself. Wo feel nearer unto Him than ever be-
fore ; wo feel that wo have found Him at last; we
forget self, in contemplation of the the babe ; wo sce
heavon in tho clear blueeyes, the angel smile; we
feel it in its sweet balmy breath.  The soft pnt of
its hand, is like angel fingers rosbmgm Dlessing upon
our heud We are made botter—wo-foel holy—puro,
and gazing, we 8co nothing. Our oyes are suﬂ'usod
with tears—excess of happiness has overﬂowed our
heart. We wero happy ‘before; happy in oonjugal
relation, happy in our friends, in our worldly pur-
suits ; but this last gift wo hnve not deserved. "W
feel bumble at contemplating the goodness of God—
in this bud of promiso, taken from his bosom’' and
given to us, we sco & mew life; all' former pluns of
usefulness, of plonsure, of gelf, of otliors, aro forgot-
ten. We also are born ngain. A mew existonce, full
8oy, has opened upon us, and. bg.by 18" it ‘the head,
his every wish Is ‘our law’; by 'y wave; ‘of his Tittlo
hand . we understand’ his’ 'm.nt.a, and llke wimng
slaves obey, néver tiring, or wlshlng for & moment
that babe had not corie’} ldopless mights, whon he
has cried from pain,] hnvo galled forth no murmur of
dissatisfaction frofn ns-—we “oniiol 8o  enotgh to re-
poy him for tho love be-haa’ brétight” us. And yet,
as he ndmnoet;I froin“ babyhood o ohildhood and
wiahes for wlmt ia not’ good for him, how oareful
must wé bo"to “dény hii' with'firmnoss and love, to
use no harshnegs i'n oomrolllng his llmo spirit;
How' is the' godlifie)
éoei lobiig ahd fak,’ 'Lt nd Tt ‘misdeineanoy mmg
mir iemééi‘" bﬂnﬁ @ ahudow over our faoe, for ‘the |

RN

‘There wns no ono present except himself, wholknew |

godﬂhenﬁ ‘oallsd forth in ohrsalves ?—bs | are

Dbabe watches,us olosely and learnu un.. Oh ye who
are parents, consider your’ posinon in regard to this ¢
mntter' Iet ot your love bring indulgenco to yonr i
ohild, for it will surely ond in disgust. Lock everto
the future, and ‘act nccordmgly, and.the world will -

tained its object, and peace and harmony reign for-
ever. . The spirit of EMerLing B. Tnoau;_r,

@ranee Syeaking.

MRS, HATOH’S LECTURE.
Her lngt lecture for tho present "in Boaton,
given by Mrs. Hatch at the Moionaon, on Tuesdhy

evenmg lnst on ¢ The Moral nnd Rehgxoua Naturo
of Man.” ' - y

for the divine blessings ; and asked that war, nt.n!e,
and’ bloodshed, might oea,se, nnd ngo way to love,
peace, and harmony.

She announced that, oontmr,y to her cuswm, on
this-evening the qudlenoo should not be permltted lo
‘select the subject for her lecture, as the spmts had
before announced that they wished ta sclect the’ gt~

asked, if any such were there, on nooount of the

the. medium. 8ho said that religion and moralib,
though nearly allied, ‘differed widely. They were

| distinet in action and effort, yet blended. Moil'i"s

moral nature is sxmplyu cultivated nature, while
the rellgxous nature is inborn, and is not depende’ht
upon institutions or nations. The moral and rellg-
ious_ tone of every nation is different.. The savages

whém they worshipped in their own natural wnjr. '
The heathen worship idols—their highest concepsion .-
of a Divinity ; and the majestic sun and ever-rollmg
stars, because man has no control over them;, beeamo’

‘|endowed with godliuess.. The naturalness of reli.

gion goes to prove the existence of God, which the
suhlime economy of the universe, the springing of -
vegetation, and the etherial system, of thomsolve(
cannot do. * The religion of ancient times was bar-
barous jnhumanity; it was religion, destitute’of
morality, and compelled- the oiremng of snoriﬁoes to

:| appease the wrath of Deity. - As intellect sprang up,

L religion was -aade subservient to humanity. Mor-
o.hty and humanity have given tone'to everything,
Religion never gavo birth to intellect. Without mor-
ality, rehglon has descended decpest in barbarity and
cruelty ; while, coupled With and directed by moral-
ity, it has been humanity’s hlghest ally.  OF itself,
the religion of the heathen is as divine as that of
Christianity, Ask the Hindoo what he ‘thinks of

far-off God; and where one true convert is made to
your fuith, o thousandare led to detest it... If reli--

| gioh can elavate humanity, it .can muke man and

woman better,

‘The deacon, who prays daily, who cnjoins striot-
est religious observnnce, and yot cheats and defrauds
his customers ‘at Lis business—he may be 4 Teligious
mnn, but he is by no nieans n moral man, Ifa man
siy ho'loves God, and hateth his neighbor, he iz &
liar, "His God is liko- his own’ chomctemtios. “He
1oves - the God of selfishness, and Hot' of. humamty.
Without benevolenoe there is no truo idea of God in
min, Religion, of itself, has never done’ anything
to elevate humanity. Christ was made the head of
our Christianity, becauso he lived what he taught—
he practiced what ho advocated, 'There is'a wonder-
ful distance between charity and tho" meoting-house
.....a, wondcrful difforence between moral Christianity

outside influence,—all religions vary.  The heatheén
are a8 religious "as- the Christians, if they are sin-
cere. . God sees them all alike in their smcenty
_The infidel, who does mot believe in any church,
who never bows_in prayer, never attends stated re-

Sunday School, we may place alongside of that des-
con mentioned before. Instead of cheating at his
busmeas—-defmudmg ‘his neighbors, he gives in
ohanty ; he never paSses:n lono one without & smile,
he never coldly avoids one in need, and, more than
all, nover- cheats his Maker. He is & moral mah,
but not & religious man,  Yet many say, were it not
for the church, nothing ‘could be good; aside from

~| the church, all is evil! Were it not for ‘the church,
' humamty ‘would be farther nlong Religion, wedded
to the noble impulses of humanity, is man’s most -

perfeot guide, but when made the genius of meeting- -
houges—when - it loses the impulso of charity and
benevolence, it becomes evil, and ™ generates ovil.

would be less murder, less poverty, and {ewer Jails,’
If man worshipped God by loving man,—if, instéad
of bowing to God, we bowed before humnnity, tho

overy obstagle, and no mdn, however’ depmved, bt
would become good ‘through the influence’ of its
morality. ‘But until this becomes the case, religion
will continuo to bo o rattling of dead men’s bones—
o bowing down bofore oreeds, and o.skxng Godtn
bless them,....:" - -

O theologums sny thot man fell fmm a nobler
estate; but -believe -it' not, I’mmmve man was 6
blind, groping religiontst. * Virtue was an education.
al thing ; and, therefore, how depruved must he hnve
been, - The only true moral standard is man’s high:
ont iden of ‘justice and truth, Men find fault with
institutions. Ought they ? Might -hot institutionn
rather find faulggrith men? Thg American stand-

standard i8 of freedom and equality., Than the
United States, no country has a higher grade of mo--

and morality. Religion never made Amoerica whnt
ghio is. 8he i8 not made free by religion from intol-
erance. Morality has ncted as o oheok"upon it.
Political freecdom must begin at homo ; and’ so Toust
religious freedom,’ Many join the- churoh for thé
sako of ‘popularity, but they are not'of that bright’
band who'love truth for truth’s ‘sake.’ You cim{;oﬁ
free ‘tho Américan’ bauner- from tho dark “apot of -
slavery, unless ‘you begin ' ‘with the slavery of your
hesrthstones and- hotostends—until you ohook the
slavery in - the oradle afid “at the mother's bre&st-
Washington had & good mbthex‘,—a nobls, d!dn 7
ested boing, who lived and Iabored for hét’ iolw
‘moral _deyelopment, and it . ia, Jmainly. to; he fﬂ‘“
Americs is indebied for that noble man,; ot '.
Bellgfoxa along will not supserve plerpityy a4,
knowledgo of God 15 not suﬂicien;, unlegg,m dives
ligloun ondmoral. '.l‘he im mligu »"'
andinoonslmno o those e a1
oauses mich tn dellty, And gives yom' aflde

¥,
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Bhe prefaced her dfscourse with a prayer of thianiss- ‘

[
X

Jn time bo filled with men wisc and just, and women
loving and pure. Then will Bpiritualism have at- -

Jeot themselves ; and the leniency of the cnhowns '

recent “sickness and present physicai wenkness of -

.

who preceded our fathers in the. helrslup of the '
western continent, had their idens of a God, and

s
your exported’ religion. He will tell you it has taught - .
him to murder, to Tic, to steal, and to iremble ata .

‘and nominal Christianity. ‘Religion is' governed by -

ligious worship, and who never sends his children to .

impetus, Christianity would gain could’ overthrow ‘

Were it not for this-morbid  yeligious feeling, there - - E

.

aen ..-—. e e

ard is high this is tho secrep of her success, Hep - -

rality; and this is caused by tlie bridging of religion s
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fdea that religion is a dead, oold sepulchre, Though

\

yon givg them o Jiberal education, they prefer other
profesgions . to “that of ‘theology. ~ Again, theology
has taught that God was a monster of evil, an irre.
concilable tyrant, How different from a pure, holy
belief In His love/and mercy. It has been often re

marked that the children of ministers are most al-
ways unmanageable.. They sce the difference between |
religion and morality, and tho gross inconsistency
of their parents’ lives, -Children are not naturally
jmmoral or irreligious, but are driven to it. If you
wish to have them honored and respected, you must

. not teaoh them ;fq‘ligipn.,but: ‘trath and goodness for

thelr own sakes. With such tutorage, they will be”

We thiikhot. Our God delighteth to dwall in the
humble soul,- 'He cometh to the lowjy in heart une‘
taketh up lfis'seay there, w ry and

Was Jesus ever found among the Boribes and Phar-
Isces, except the Lord God sent him there?
thNo! but Lie came to lift the downtrodden, to heal

o sick, to' spenk peace to the sorrowing ones of
earth, and he said, «If I go away, I willcomoagain to
receive you to myself.”

How boundless is love!. e, the chosen one, would
not gelect from the human family, here one, and thero
one, to smile upon ; but ho called for all, and when
they who had gono against him to the extent of their
power persecuted him, ho oried out, “Father, forgive
them, for thoy know not what they do.” -
l_wen 80 do we forgive him, who, out of the body,
or in it, cricth out against his brother, calling him

| thero what i on the tablet of tho soulrnone, I say,

exoopt those who are not aubjeot to the flesh ; they
frequently ses things there, which ‘it would not do
to proclaim upon the house-tops. .Bub tho time fa
neat at hand, when' all theso decds shall be mani-
fest, Who then shall take his neighbor’s coat? who
then shall take his brother’s purse? who then
shall bow and ory, * Aba Father,” and the world bo
ignorunt of hypocrisy ? Who then shall take bread

high places? Who then shall walk in your temple
| 9f Justice, and tramplo on meroy and righteousness ?
Ab, tho time draweth nigh whon.overy man shall
-|stand upon his own' feet, shall live by his own ex.

ertions ; when evc?y man shall return to God that
which belongs to flim, and to his brother bLis own,

-{from the hungry children of earth, and stand in}

there is much that is good within him, and it he only
had this light-he would not do 80 unworthy an a0
I'trled to miake some manifestations to this man,
but I failedrand as [ ain told he somotimes reads the
spirit's paper, I thought 1 would just drop in here,
and perchance ho may read this. My namo when I
was on earth was Lorenzo Dow. * Good day. - -~

John Tirrell, ' \
Christ camo not to call the rightcous, but sinne¥s
to ropentance, Now we of spirit lifo who profess to
follow in the footmrs of Jesus, the. Divine, if wo
return to eafth at all, if wo dommune with -its_in:~
habitants, surely we shall atrivo to ald the fallen,
Something like twenty years ago I lefi-my carthly

longer of earth, no tonguo nor e
agony.  All tho horrors of hell wo

aro.of carth, and earthly things; a8 I conld not be .
Lappy without comin arth, sor
'vl{m{ mo, no douht, glo cnnﬁ: samdo kind @gel hos
am not accustomed--to~ speaking through medie
ums, you must know, and I find itgdiﬂioulg to hold
oontrol of your medium, .1 am told: congitions are
rather un avorable, as T am n new beginner. 1 hiope
you will all have time to think upon your spiritual
existenoo, before you arg carvied Into spirit life.
That time I did not have, I hud hope umﬁ the last
moment, no doubt, and wen death secmed to be my
only companion, even the hope lingered near, and’
hen I camo to consclousneds and found I was no

an desoribe my
d be insufficiept.

¢
. - o
T .

]
g,

P gt e e .
e —————————— . B~ e e et e 4 e

Tho time is evon now—tho doors arc unbarred, and In timo I became calim; and was brought hero by

the voico of God is only wanting, and those massive
doors shall then swing open. He ruleth in heaven,
He reigneth in hell; Te sittoth in tho temple of
overy heart Ho hath made, and~Ho'will come forth
and avenge His own. B 8

- Years have rolled on sinoo I left carth; yes, thoy
seem long, bocause many of them divided e from

ggx;mé';:ucgge}“%x‘?g:“'l":’h‘;:gégéh ry 'o’»:e‘;'."’ig whom I'do not know. lle conversed with mo some °
oan ‘:lel?“bu‘&"ﬁ.thnthl am drawn to, and T, nio doubt; | }gtll'u':{:ﬁ L’efg';"li’;g‘%‘e'l’g mo here. Perbaps Iyhull ..
?xlillln" m‘y"nsoul t;?illltcl?x: I't.:(l‘x{mbcsﬁ?lt' i‘t!ﬁél:)d iI lflvig i} I heard of Spiritualism, but knew hut little ahout

} g8 ' n {it. I took pussage in the Central America, nnd fully,

wisdom sees fit to send holier than I, to water the :
seed I : expected to rench home in safety ; but passing nwa
am about to sow, T and others will behold thy | B PH upon me, & I never again troﬁ ,

‘hitvest. Ho to whom [ wish to commune is doubt. these shores. ‘

come better types of practical Christianity, than

- hundreds of years have produced. , B
Qur study should be n pure life, not death; not
hereafter, but now, should be our care, _Tho present
is the only time to live up to our highest convictions
of truth-and: humanity. There is no time for re-
pentance-just. before death, To-dny's standard of

common and unclean. They must all learn to call
the children of the Great Father .one by one, and.
bless them, Every one must reach out the hand of
love to all, ere he can be in & position to reocive tho
blessing of tho Father, ,

. You who are basking in the sunshine of spiritual
light, let your light shine, that thoy who are ia dark-
ness may sco the light,

..their friends and relatives on earlh, :

morality. may give place to o higher one to morrow.
o careful ‘it is not a lower one. ' ~
After the ahove, Mrs, Hatch ‘gave any one who

- desired, the privilege of asking -questions, or' reply-

ingto any-of her points. K

Z. K. Pangborn, Esq., asked if Christ t«hugﬁt no-
thing new in his mission to earth, .- '

Mrs. Hatch answered that hetaught i;othing new
religiously, but practically, many ‘things. Confu-
cius and-Plutarch taught those things which Christ,
ih his migaion, made practical. - ,

After’ further uninteresting catechization, . she
chaated the Lord’s prayer, and retired. -

Dr. Hatch then made'n statement concerning her
recent sickness, which -in substance is stated in the
following extraot from a letter from the Dr., which
wag received too late for insertion last ‘week :—

aIn roply to'the numerous inquiries of the nature

- of Mrs. Hateh’s recent illness, [ will say that it was
the wesult of a successful' effort on the part of her

. spirit friends tg ernse,'or' throw off from her system,
the re-accuntulated tuburculous matter which her
serofulous-diathesie generntes, and which was liable,
at any time, to set up a rapid deeay of thelungs by
ulceratién. - Every secretion and ,the outaneous sur-
face was brought into the most profuse activity, un-
til the system was most thoroughly renovated. This
is not the proper place to give the particulars of the
diagnosis of disense, and 1 will only say that, te-me,
it was 'the;most practical' and convincing physical
manifestation of superior, or intelligent control, 1
have ever-witnesgod. In & darker age of the world
it would have beon regarded as o miracle of the first
magnityde; and heralded to'all coming ages as an
incontestable evidence of God’s interfering with His
established laws, in order to protect the lives of those
who are proclaiming his truths. . Bub to me it is, in
connection with mauy other events connected with
her;\an evidence amounting to a demonstration, that
her spiritual guardians have control-of her physical
orgenism as woll as her mental powers.”

Mre. H. started Wednesday ovening for New York;
where she is.engaged to speak every Sunday for @}10
next three months. )

~eevmevas!

" “Wrltten for the Bauner of Light.
o T BIGNS,
[ -

P DY CORA WILBURX,

- .

C ,'1" fTears thoy full like mist and raln,
i+ Q'er lito's wide and checkered platn ;
+ Human b_g,ay}ia &ts {m‘;pwemq.‘ -
When tho eyoes of ghndhoqd beam
With refioctud inrr‘o‘W'J gleam,
" De¢m thou Iife‘a licavy dream?!
W} En BT
,Whe}uhe maiden's cheek I8 pale,
‘From bbr soul a deep-toned wall,
“iAnswers 10 tho Wintor's galo—

. r'l‘(xi‘ow .u‘mt. misery and blight, ' _
- “Phere have dimmed an angel's light;
Thero havo steeped o soul In night.

When the finger-marks of care
Line the forehead, once 50 fir,
And dark shadows linger there—~

Kuow that unteld woe and pain
. In that struggling bosom reign, .
Bver calling hope In vain,

- But the soul's deep founts are stirred,
Listenjng angels there have heard
Onc imploring, boly word.

" On the Urow and on the cheek,
Beams a lustro pure and meek ;
" And tho heart turns, God to seek.

.:It may be, tho golden ii‘nilj .
QO o spirit, gleameth thore,
- *Mid tho chill and murky alr,

~ " And the tempted sits apart,
Bids tho demon shapes depart, .
Folds-the angel to her hoark.

e

. * And tho beautifal and pure, -
.'Bid the lone one still endure, (
"And’ sherturné from carthlylore

. 'With u strong and earnest sonl;
Though the waters o'er her roll, -
" Homo the watchword! Heaven the goal. -

PaILADRLINIA, Deoc. 5, 1857,
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<+ Under this head wa shall publish such communieations as
’mPy bo givep us through the 'medlumshl{) of Mrs, J.
u

Covant, whoso sorvices are engaged exclueively for the

Banner of Light. . - . _
‘The -ob) 80( this department is, as it hoad partially im$
pliog, the voyancoe of messages from departed Bpirits to

. . A.8. Doane, New York,

(Eighteen hundred years ago there came aman
-among the children of earth, calling himsclf Jesus of
Nazareth, King of the Jows,

Now this person took up his abode with publicans
and sinners. - H¥kchose his followers from amang the
lo¥ly; ho called'tfdund him :the multitude, ang he
spake to them a8 never man gpake.  He performed
miracles even unto raising the dead, to prove to the
inhabitants of earth that ho had power boyond earth.
We find hiin at one time contending with the Rulers,
and :alwaya.in the nscendency. We find him at
anothé time cating meat with those who were
edchawdd by the Tharisces, Chief Pricstsgnd Soribes,

“"We'tpllow him'to the Judgment, and there we find
the same - law manifest as wo 'saw in- his eatly life.
Lat us follow Liim to Calvary, and behold him hung

" upon the orossi—the,Lord your God .stretchied ::Ro g
d:

thie oross Between two thieves. “One of them
¢ Lord,’ rementber e when thou cometh into th
_k[n?‘lom.’{. ,Jesus sajd ;. # To-day. shalt thou be wi
‘me In Paradige.”” o
-Ah,:what botter proof can mortals have®t forgive.
ness’ at the cleventh: hour. ¢ To-day shalt thoii bo
with-me in Paradise;” not a hundred years henice,.
And if He your mnsters, who was the only perfect
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” ehild of the Father, if he could cutstretoh his'arma

and reccive the thief, why should not_you mortals;
at this day ?.- Why shoulil they call that common br
aunoclean that God. hath touched ?. -Why should they;:
with their little power, ait upon the Throne of Jus-
tico? They worship Jehovah at the shrine of Mam-
mon ; -they - fail "to ‘encircle the whole human race
with their love. o P
" And are they followers of the meek, and lowlly'
Jesus ?  Aro thoy followi?&injh!a ‘footsteps ? ' It

¢ ove, Naten to -his wor What shall be done
uLLo. LS -1, 5 : ‘

... They, tht - Jong proyers, and 'gii"eg‘uﬁns-‘,': tobo

bepn of men—is the ..

TR

God plensed with them?
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Mortals live heére too much for self—they build a
wall about the spirit, and they let too few within
those walls, 1f on comes to them stained in .aim,
they say, get thee hence, we know you not. Do they
not know that by so doing they drive away the King
of Kings, and Lord of Lords? .

"To-luy, says the minister, is the day of salvation.
To-day, sny we, lengthen out your arin, that overy
ohild of God shatl bo within your embrace—then
shall ye bo true children of God. . L

We are often pained when we return to earth, to
see the coldness that gxists among its children. Wb
are often lead to offer prayers to tho great throne of
Deity, in their ‘behalf. We know they sin unwit-
tingly—they have made tke casket o shield against
Truth. They have covered this gem with what is
not Truth, and are plodding in the ways of error. So
long as there is one child that cannot be recogniscd
a8 o brother, so long they will be unhappy, and when
they shall pass away from carth, gnd their eyes shall
be opened to spirit existenes, they avill have to strive
very hard to overcome that they nurtured on earth.
* Hero lot mo relate a little circumstance that tran-

formed the acquaintapee of a lad I'shall call Mr,
Barton; I have not given his right name, but per-
baps he will understand me if no one else does, -

temptation, he wae drawn away from me at the age
of nineteen or twenty. Iused often to hear from
him, and heard he was pursuing a downward coiirse.
One day I found, on glancing at the papers, that my
friend was €buvioted of forgery, and was sentenced
to prison, I knew he was good, and that had tempta-
tion passed from him, he might have been saved
Five years passed, and I met my friend in New York.
He avoided me, and crossed over, After.walking &
short distance, I followed him, determined to seck
himout. I.met him, and said, do you not know me?
He said yes, but I did not kiow as you wished to seo
me. I sadd, you are mistaken ; I do want to sce you.
I asked him to my hotel, and he accepted my invita-
tion. "He came, and we were soon talking over past
scenes. He told me many things which pained me,
and at last I asked him why he did not reform now,
and retrigvo the error of the past. -

Ho told mothat when he came forth ifito the world,
after imprisonment, he determined to léad an honest
life, but that those he knew before hissin was de-
teoted, turned from him and shunned him, # This
coolness’killed me,” said he, »and I beliove I hod a8
lief be & murderer and thief a8 an honest man” I
talked to him as best I knew how, and we separated

to go South :nnd -enter into business, [ told Lim I
hod & friend in business in Savannah, to whom I
would recommend him, and of my scauty means I
would give-bim-sghierewith to také him there. Such

* | look of ‘gratituddNI “never behéld before or since;

apd now that maa~stands: in & vory - high political
position, respected by all who know him. He changed

" I'his name, and to-day is_living on. earth, an honest

man. I have watched him with great anxiety since

11 left earthi, and have not beon mude’ sad on his ac-

count. He.is married, has children, and lives in ono

| of your.Bouthern cities at this time.

I only, relate this to show that a kind word and &
helping hand will save many a child of God. There
are too many willing to pass by on the other gide;
they forget that the God within will judge them, and

Jreport to the God beyond, if they do not recognise

each and every child of the Father. .
I should not have come hére this afternoon, had I

| not been requested to come. hhave dear friends on

earth, near by you, whom I should like to communi-
cute with, but their time has not yet come, therefore
I must content myself with coming to those who bear
no relation to me. [, like all children of the Father,
have wy faults, but I am determined that my life

voted to that at present, and shall be to all eternity.
My way seems to be casl among all classes of society,
and I thank God I am permitted to como to earth;

anxious to do my duty.

A. 8 Doasg, New York. - Deo, 14

_. Abijahﬁt’earns, by request from Buds

ury. . .
If & man - die, shall he live again? How many
there are.in your earth now asking this ques-

| tion.... How  many thousands are daily striving to

find positive proof of man’s eternal existeuco by
searchiug the Bible, "Now that positivo proof they

.| mighé find in that saered book, if it were not for the

darknees shed upon it from old theology. )
-Thave a dear companion still “in earth life, and

earthly church, and, I trust, the spiritual church;
but she sits beneath a shadow. I would fain remove
that shadow, and give her light. She hes been

H.|learned to belicve that Splirituulists discard the
Bible. Now all true Spiritunhsts believe in the .

Bible. They believe it to be-a record of ancient
spiritunl manifestations, aud the light they receive
from the spirit life, enables them to read and under-

“Istand, ~ 'The skeptic "has not:that-light; and he

gropes on. in darkness, segreely knowing how to
comprehend onoe orord in that Bible, ‘
Your minister will teach you that Christ came,
lived, and died, to save the people from their sina,
True, but totally false in tho sense Christians be-
lieve -it. * Christ did come and set an exawploe to
you, which, if you follow, will lead to realms of end-
lees joy. This is the way he is to become your
.savior., His blood was not necessary for your re-
demption. His earthly body was but a covering for
the spirit, as ie yours. Hifenemics might hurla
thousand darts at’his visible form, but they could
not kil the soul, and the truths  promulaged by that
goul can.never dic.

Now Christians have had o falso conception of

his earthly form. Being superior to you in spirit,
you should look up to his pure spirit and follow in
jis steps, but his body was not miore"than yours,
‘ind now is mouldering as will yours, for flesh and
blood ghall not enter into the Kingdom of ven,

are not plain to you. Bplritunlism comes to make
plain oi’é)ry pmsago in that book of books,

. One you will find in tho Acts of the Apostles,
Such an one, eaid the Apostle, is like o man seging
himself in o glass, and, turning away, forgets what
manner of man ho is. . .
+»NoWw Spiritunlism is'a mirror, in which man raay
-1k and see what manner of man he i8; but gome
:"m%?’t'uy turn aside, and forget that they havé
earned, _ _ :

Now the mirror is kept n{ a distanco by man’s
will, bt _the time fs nigh b hund when God, in
spite of , :aan, will place Liut mirror in the hands of
‘every man. - Every seorot deod shall bo thade plain,
?nd ‘«stqeyy-’gqpl, ul{a.ll mirror its own virtue or de-

orm y. ‘:“"_‘.~v‘ N -v‘ T '; . v
! Now this" templé s oloaed; darkneas reigns with:;
in; none can look within this #sactusry, and
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| ordered it otherwise, and I am content. Yet { lived,

epired when I lived on earth, , In my Iyoungex' JTL

Heand I Sx‘e educated together, but by. reason of

to.meet again the next day. Then I proposed to him .

" tsece the word Peaco 8o written upon-earth’s children

shallhenceforth be devoted to humanity. 1am de-

not because I expect & reward, but because lam

she is one of your Christians, She belongs to the -

Christ; they are disposed to fall down aud worship |

There are many passages in tho.sacred book, that -

my friends on‘earth, but when the glorious mornin
of the new dispensation dawneil upon the children

hard to como here. I have succeeged in part, for
which I thank Him who sitteth in anen. 174
. A few words of lovo to one who shared my carthly
Joys and sorrows ; sho who hns prayed that I might
often be near to her and watoh over her; sho has so
unconsciously sown 'the sced of hope in her soul,
that I might at somo future time reap tho harvest—
to her I come. Over one year agz: did manifest to
her. I now como to water that €ved, that God may
give her o plentiful harvest. . LT

Ok, I do pray God, so_to scattér the: seed in that
dark spot where she dwells, that error may fico

away, and the sun of righteousness may shine in
full glory there. '

Bho.is one blessed by many, cursed by ve
Oh, that I might spenk to her but"thc{‘utlmmr h

my companion and my child, to realiss spiritual
existence yenrs beforo this new light dawped upon
corth., Thad s hope, but not a belief; I hoped it
would be well with me, but I did not know the
truth, Now you.mortals may walk through the
valloy of death fearing no evil, for Christ 15 with you,
) . Deo, 16.
Lorenzo Dow.

Bpirit of Goodness, Fountain of . Wisdom, wo ask
thee to blesa thy children here and every where to-dny,
We nsk thee, oh Source of all Life, that *thou wilt so
continue to shed thy light through the carth sphere,
that soon, very soon, no shadow shall settle thercon,
but all may bo radiant with the Sun of Righteous-
Dness. : -

We ask thy blessing upon thy childréd” who are
gathered beneath the robes of Buperstition. Wo ask
thee to loosen their yoke, that they may not only see,
but in seeing be led to believe in thy providences.

Oh God, we, thy disembodicd children, do often ask
of thee blessings, knowing that thou art ready and
willing to-bestow bléssings upon thy children. Do
thou, oh Father, bestow blessings upon all who are in
darknesd. Ob, Father, wo know wherever thbu dwel-
lest there is a spark of divinity, which willin time
kindlo into o flame, ‘and represent thee fully. But
we arc impaticnt often when we sco the storm of
darkness fulling upon thy children in earth-life; we
feel thnt wo must ask theo to send them troops of
ange!s to assist them in raising their souls to a .con-
ception of thee and thine. Qur prayer to-day is for
wore mediums-—those who will devote their natural
lives to the oause of Spiritualism, gnd that thou wilt
so imbue them with thy divine power, thy holy Spirit,
that they may consider themselves as nothing—thy
cause thelr all,

of earth, my soul awoke to new life, and I labored|

lees known to you. Temptation hns mado him what
he is; sin is marked upon his exterior, und darkness
reigns within his soul,. But is not God suflicient to*
dispel the darkness, and obliterate the stain of sin ?
Surely Ho Is sufficient unto this,

With this briof introduction to you, I will proceed
to my duty. ' :

He fo whom I come, you in enrth’ life know by the
name of A. J, Tirrell, My name, when in an earth-
ly ephere, was John Tirrell. Whether I was related
to him is little consequence. He has’an umidying
soul, i8 bound to the same Father, will pass through
tho samo gate to Heaven you will enter. You are
sitting in tho sunshine of God’s lovo; be is sitting in
darkness, and T would have him stop and cqusidor,

ro he traces upon the path of his carthly existenco |
ore ovil figures. I beg of him to turn his thoughts

God, for Ho seeth in sceret, and if they bu turned
to Him when all is darkness in Nature, God ir there,
and Io will reward openly. .Conditions hiave mado
me his guardian spirit—they have bound me to him,
and as his guide I must return and give him the
right hand of fellowship. Who on carth dare lift
his voice against wmo when God is for me? Who
daro to ask why it is s0? Ask Ged why it is we
come—He who giveth us lifo eternal, :

In time past and gone, even in an earthly exist-
ence, love sprang up in my soul towards that dear
ono. It hus been nurtured by holy angels, and al-
though you have secn that child proceed on a down-
ward course, yet_you have never scen the hand that
was continunlly striving to hold the mantle of love
over him. No time has ever passed, that I have not
utoc:«ll1 over him, striving to lead him in the path of
truth,

"Whon the gloomy walls of a prison honse bounded
hig soul on every side, even there I was wont to be;
evon then I sought opportunity to send light to his
darkened soul. God sent me a message from out the
higher splieres, stying, strive on, the time is nigh at
hand, aithough unknown to you, and thus I have
urged my spirit by power beyond, even unto the
threshold of darkness, that I ‘might illumine the
soul enshrouded by sin. Oh, child of earth, con.
sider woll ere you take another step in sin ; ere you
stain your hands in death; go away in secret, and
we will communo with you, and we will trampls
down that temple sin has reared, and make you what
you should be.

Another stands by my side~—she who cradled the
infant in her arms; she who raised her voice in
silent prayer in his behalf in days of infancy, now
stands bere to give force to that I hope to make a
key‘of to unlock the scorct chambers of that boy’s
soul. . :

Oh, it is well that angels return to earth, or its

Iam not fit'to talk here; I am unhinppy—l h:ui

better bo away; carth has enough of ity own sor-
row without my orowding mine there.’ I shall prob.
ably understand these things betten. soon, and shall
come again, My name was Jumes B\ifcb‘.. ‘

Dec. 10,
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~S8amuocl Landorson, .

Tt has been said therw is norepentanoo in the grave,
Many on oarth declure unto you, that we who have
passed beyond your sphere, are no longer recipients
of the grace of God.  How strange the doctrine, how
absurd, how soul-degrading in principlo! As though
Qod limits his mercy, hiv forgiyencss to cirth; as
though ho would not extend it to all time! [ have
sinned, and yet 1 look for forgiveness, [ look not to
mortals, but to him I sinned againat; not to a God
in sone locality afar off, but to God in all things, to
the Great Principle of right, wherever it may Le
found. I was told that as I committed my first'and
Inst offerice on enrth, thither must ] return- to veck
forgiveness ; not to you, mortals, but to that ail-per-
vading principle which pervades your sphere, miug,
and all the universe,

I have influenced hut one mediuni since I left
earth, and that onel found in Montgomery street,
New York—a ludy nbout forty years old; tather tall,
slim, light comploxien, and rather out of health ; no
public miedium, but one in private life.

The lady’s name’is-Berry, Now sho is not willing
I should come to her, or that any spirit hould influ-
ence her, but [ wish to tell her 1 will do her no hurm,
and ‘may, perhaps, some good. It is not well for me-
diumns to oppose those who cume to them, aud who

can harmonise with them, if their exterior were only

willing. I have been in spirit life something like
nine and onc-lhalf years; during that time | have
been striving to wash my garments, that they may
gppear decent in the sight of all men, :

My name, when in ortal formn, was Sainuel Lan-
derson. I wns born in London. 1 died in South
Auniericn, on the banks of the river Janunry, After
I was seventeen years of age, I left my home, [
spent some fow years in Awerica. I traveled throdigh
your New England States, secking pleasure, and finde
ing but little, ns is generally the way with juost
pleasurg-seckers on earth.  For reasons best known
to myself, [ left my home thus carly in life; 1 re-
solved to wander—perhaps I was an outeast from
my natlve land. Be that as it may, I resolved to
wander all over earth, until [ could find sofué place
where [ could enjoy myrelf. I fuund a beautiful spot

in Rio, and there | lueated, and from thence I passed -

to the epirit life. " | have an aged parent living at'
Jrome.  For her sunke Lam here to-day. 1 wish her

children might drink far decper of the oup of sor-
row, both here and in the spiric life,

divine love, that they may-be-‘8trong -in the  faith,
overooming all obstacles in. tho:bpiMling. up-of- thy
kingdom upon earth. Wo ask thee to make snored
the pathway they tread, thatthey may have divinity
springing up on.every hand, and forming a lamp to
their feet and a light to all the people. )

" We ask thee, oh, Father, toso shed thy love among
thy children, that war mny scon cease, and we may

that thy name may be glorified in earth, thy foot-
stool, a8 it is in heaven thy dwelling place.

Friends, I to-day feel the necessity of more power
being made manifest among yow. I to-day feel the
time has come when you may ask for- more power
aud receive it. Tho disciples of olden times were
told to ask for light and they should haye it. You
should knock at the door, and God will open it and
shower blessings upon you. T come here knocking

not have enteréd. I'came with faith that you would
open to me, and by that faith I an with ybu in man-
ifestation. Aund by fhith on your part will the power
of God be more fully manifest.

A long timoe ago | was on earth: people tised to
say I loved to be stirring the peoplo up to new things.
While I was on earth I constantly felt we might have
something better if we would cry aloud, and have
faith,'and I am not altered now, éxcopt to become
wiser about certain things I knew in earth. :

I find on coming to you, here o group,’and there o
group, all asking what they shall do to have better
manifestations. Why don’t you go to God and ask
for these things? I find ‘o chain conneoting you
with God, but it is so fuint, often, that it is hard to
bt scen. You ehould pray more, not a8 one of “old
did in the stretts, but alone, and ask your God with-
in what ia the thing you necd most {0 effect the g&:y
of God ;. and after making up yoar inind, pray forhit,
and you will surely get it. . .

How I wish I were on earth in mortal form and
filled with what I am now filled with.+- Fear of death
operates on wen sometimes to their detyimont, but
the spiritualist has no excuse for that, for those who
come to you enlighten you as to its work, and you
fear it not. But the Christian does—he may tell
you he does not, but he docs fenr death, He tells
youi, too, he loves Qod; but docs he? God through
Jeeus Christ told you 1800 years ago that if you gavé
& cup of cold water to any sufferer yoi were o lover
of God. Obedience of the Sabbath -does not make
you a lover of God.  Christ went through the corn-
ficlds on tho Sabbath and plucked the' ears of corn,
and if your friend is suffering, and you can do him
o service on the Sabbath, do it by all means—the
Babbath is best spent in doing good to maxkind,
Now how much better it would bo for* Christians—
those who are Christians—to take one day in seven
and go about among those who euffer for food, instead
of going to church, Ah, my friends, :such offerings
would be acceptable to God, while the offérings which
go up in your temples are mockerlv toGod. Youmniay
go«to churcu during’your natural life, but thero ls
constantly some thought coming up in reference to
the trouble and business of the coming -week. Now
if your bodies and minds are both engaged in good
-deeds, instead of attempting to listen to sormons, you
would be sure to make an Loly and acceptable . offer-
ing to Ged, I do not wish you to think that I.de.
nounce the church ; no, for if there is truth thore
love §t—it is the error I fight. . - :
I was walking in your sphero the othor day, and X
met 2 brothor who has no doubt somd love for me
and my spirit. * But as I was near to him, drawn to
him by the love he really possessed for me, and while
1 stood gazing there, o little ohild rapped at the door,
and my friend sald, * comoin.” It,was anawered by
the coming in of the little one, and she said « Father
1s very slck, and we want to send for a.dootor,. and
mother has no money, and we thoughit you would give
ber a dolar, as she wants to buy some medicine. 8he
will finish the work na‘soon ds father iswell.” «Tell
your mother I havoe already been so charitable to you ;
1 am sorry for your father, but the work doos not sult
md, sud tﬁough I will pay for it when it 1s done, T
cannot now, Come to the house aud T will give you
‘some cold vietuals.” - It séems this: child’s .miother
worked for the man, and henoé her ‘application: to
him. . Oh, what s state for & child of God to be in this

miastbel .t
road |, Now my heart leos forthls miaay or L kngr that

So fill thayo thou hast given-us with purity, with|’

to-day, and if you had not opened your door I should} -

Go back, dear one, to where-1 come to the time
when you were standing by the side of those who
loved yourerd sin had stained “your soul—go back in
memory, and see if you cannot perceive move huppi
ness lingering about the hours than you haveseen in
the paths of in ; then come back to us in spirit, and
see if you cannot be made purve. This may be done
—this can be done, and your exit from this life may
ba one of glory.

Hear this warning voice, ob child of earth, and it
shall be well with you; heed it not, and it shall Lo
ill. . - .

We will commune with you agajn, and we hope
when we do agaln return, to find the sced now sbwn

grown up into a tiny floweg.
Farewell, stranger ; my OW you has o mncan.
ing, although you may sce iketbveloped in mystery,

v Dec. 17,

Charles Hardy,

You will recolleet I came to you something like
two months since, My name was Charles Hardy. I
wished to commune with friends in london. [ now
come by request of those fricuds. The communica
tion has been received by my friends in London, and
I now come here to request you to send that number
contnining my communication to Henry Atkinson,
fondon. He:is o men of large estate, and those of
my friends who have received what [ gave here,
think favorably of what was given. They told me*
if 1 would come here aud communicate the wish of
that oircle, they would believe, which wishes I have
given you. - :

It is now many years since I left my native coun-
try, yet I am not forgotten by those who were quite
young when I left home. 1 feared I might not be
recognized, but, thanks to anover-ruling Providence,
I can, and may administer to tho spiritual wants of
.ny kindred, by returning to earth. When I left my
home in England, this Henry Atkinson was somec.
thing like fourtecn years of age,—n mero child. o
will no doubt remember me. Now he is one étand.
ing in an high place, and may be an instrument of
doing much if he will. He knows nothing of
Spiritualism, and tho-friends whohave received it do
not wish to.send him what I bave.given, and for
reasons probably good, desire me to proouro it to be
sent from here.  Good day. . Dee. 17.
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James Birch, lost on Central Americsa,
I was told if I came hero, I could commung with
my wife. ‘I don't sec her hore. . I anticipated meet-
ing her hero, but am disappointed. Just as & man
begins to live, he dies; just as he begins to find hap-
piness in carth life, he learns it is but a bubble,
which may break at- any time. - When I was young,
I was poor—when Jleft earth, I had more’ than
enough. I worked havd to obtain what I have left.
‘But what is gold? It only makes a man dread to
die. When death stares him.in the fuce, how wil-
lingly he gives up all ho may have in worldly posses.
gions for life! When I knew that death was almost
4inevitable, I took o spiritual view of my condition,
and [ said, what is gold? oh, what is wealth? The
misery, the dark deefhir of that timo made the happi,
ness | had ever scen shrink into nothing. Iwould wil-
lingly have yiclded all my earthly goods for life. But
rio—the rich and the poor find ong grave.
1f my wife were here, I could talk with her, but
you have no pon nor paper that will servo as o medi-
um for my words. Stply sny to her [ am as happy
a8 can b expected, considering all things. Ilavos
great desire to speak with her, and wis her to find
as much happincss on earth.zs sho can but I want
her to bo sure she attends to the Wants of the spirit.
Oh, tell her to be cautious of that which is now sole-
Iy entrusted to her care. 1 do not speak of money—~
‘that is nothing.  You sce I was not prepared to talk
to you, thercfore I do not know what to say. aeamo
repared to talk to my wifo, but I have not found
¢ here, and I beg you to pardon mo if I am at a
loss for words. I might have kdown she could not
be horo, when I consider I saw her a fow hours ago,
many miles from this place. Bub'as many things
have changed, and many strange things transpired,
1 did not know but I might moet her here in ‘hody.
I see now how it js—she is awhy, I am here. Ihave
a great many friends I should like to taik.to, but I
do not know what to say. Ibave just come to con.

to kuow that Iam not in hell. 1 wish her to know
that I required nothing from the church on carth.

My salvation must be obtained by my own cxertions, *

not by thuso of others, individunlly, or in the church,
as a body. I askmercy from none butGod. 1 expect
none. Ilived apart from humanity, 1 died by my-
sclf, brooding over my own gins, nurturing that
which cruel hearts and thick heads had caused me,
I bavo outlived all this; I have learned to do better ;
[ have learned that which it would be better for all
to learn—the Laws of God,

My parent will recoive my message just before
she comes where [ am.  Kind friends will furiish
her with your paper. Though wq are divided by
space, yet we are still united, for oft Iam drawn to
that mother's side by her thinki‘lﬁx of me, by her
casting pearls upon the altarof God. oI have bless-
ings for her in store, too rick for wortal lips to taste,
too glorious fur mortal minds to conceive, tov pure
for mortal hearts to participate in, i
Farewell, stranger; your visitor's time has expired.

. Dec. 10,

Charles Peavey.
1 have been sent hiere to manifest.  I'was fourteen
years okl when I died, anid have been dead two years.
1 often go to my mwother and manifest to her, but I
can't do very well. * 1 have a father in Marysvitle,
Cal,, nnd my mother sent me here to give a commu-

but docs uot get nnything for him. [ eawmetwo
months ago to you, but could not do anything, gad 1

contrd! till now.

My name is Charles Peavey, and that is my fa.
ther’s name, too, 1 died of lockjuw—1 éuppose it
wag. My father has been in Californin (not all the
time in Marysville) some six years, and when he
went away, you sce, | was alive and well.

1 dow’t sce uny one here I know. Mother wanted
me to tell her whether it is best for her to go to Gali-
fornin.. I tell her no, for futher thinks of coming
home, and she might be going one way and be the
other, and if she should get there and not find him
it would kill ber. Mo wrote for her to come after 1
died, but she did not want to then, and she wants to

her to go until she gets word from father to go, for

and he thinks of coming home in the Spring. Did [
tell you where mother lives? Well, she lives in
Manchester, That’s where 1 died.. I don’t kuow

I could talk to himn if he was here, better than I can
talk and let you write. There is one thing [ can tell
him—he would be a great deal happier if he would
not drink. o .
* (We remarked it was rather plain talk, and it
might not bo right to print it.) : SR

Why ! is it not right for you to tell him this? I
could tell you much if [ wanted to, and ho might not
have gone if it was not for some things. . Mother
gaid, say something ‘thut will do him good, and I
don’t know anything. that will' do him more good
than that. She told me, too, to toll him what he
gave ¢ before he went away. Ile always said when'
I got large onough he would give me n knifo, and ho
did when he went away, qud be gave mo a large
book, full of pictures, about animals, and ho told o

he came home ; but [ could not do that, for it was a
large ook, Mother has got tho knife and book now,
and sho cries almost all the - time. She hes no rela.
tions at all with her. She belonged in Now York,
and sho has o brother now who 'is rich, but he is
mad with her.  Ho is not much, I dé@ nk, if he
was ho would not get madwith bis sisiér. Shoused
to cry about him sometimes. I was sick o groat

fover when 1 died.’ I hurt my fopt. My gran
mother cargied mo fo my mother, aud I communi.
cated to her, for ehe is & medium, I make sounds, .

where Lo is, and to send . for mother. Bly mother's
name was Clark before marringe. I don’t know
what the trouble is between father and mother’s
brother, but there 14, 8o she nover goes there, Moth-
er told mo to come here and I would ‘soe & medium,
and’then I would see o doctor, and I must ask him. :
to let mo como j

olousaess In”tho spirlt life, nod my first thoughta | Good bye.

what to say to father, for he don't know about thig. _

Tell father not to como home, for ho is botter off -

nication to send him. Bhe sends him the papers, ‘

have been here much since, but have not been ableto

go now, in January, and I think it is not well for .

he sends her money now, and she 38 well erough off, .

-
N

t6 rond §t through, and mother hos read it to mo;
and he told me to learn it, so0 I could say it to him when .

deal ‘when I was on carth, but was not sick with nnx'. _

3

and I did, and be told me'T might -, .
: b ° Dewlgh .
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--==- J6ft-4he room,-:

Pearls,

| ooquette to her bargain. ' {What business.is it.to him
whether I like the girl or moncy better. The fact is,

* e logles
And quoted odee. and jowels five words-long, ~
That on tho stretched fore fiuger of all Time,
Rpurkle forever."”

his
I shall marry Newa, if she lives to recover from ¢!
$1iness, for I could not afford to lose ber, aud that
little privato fortune she wiil bring me.”

}‘ur many a year I dwelt with theo below,
My heart's dear lord, in love and calm dolight
Death closed, at Yongth, mine eyes In endless night,
Aud Lore me from this acens of eftthly woo!
And now I rest in joy, where glories glow
«a 11 rich ¢fulgence of celestial light;
Death had no startling torrors to afiight,
Bave thoughts of thee and of thy sorrow's fow.

A oy of merey lingors from ntove
To guide thee to the end of mortal sighs;
Nor yet so foarful will that passagy prove—
1,will be there—then dry thy weeping eyes )
'rmm. 'of the glorious home enwreathed with love, =
Where we shall reign, mummul In the tkieca

The san which fpens the corn, and fllls the succulent horb
with ‘nutriment, also peuclle with bouut) the violet aud tho
Tuso,

.The hunun hcart—lhut reatloss thingt
The tempter and the triod ;
The joyous, yot the suffering—
The sourco of Patn and prido ¢
The gurgeous thrunged—tbe desolats,
The scal of love—the lulr of hoto—
Solf-strong und self-defled |
Yet do we bless thee na thon ar,
Thou restless thlng. the human hears.

Peoply froquonll) reject great uul.hn. not so much for want
of evidence as for want of an inclination to searchi rur them,

1ow drmmloes swells the dnrk scas's brousl
Of a1l her dazzling gems !

Her ocean-stars In radlant rost,
And mermald dindems,

8o sleeps tho soul with genius fraught,
Tn shadowy, dim unknowingness,

‘While diamond dream and starry thought
Are sparkling In its deep recees.

Timo loves the mountain, and so it lingers. Tho seasons
are all lhgro; storms and winter around its summit; thbo
flowers of spring fringing the eternal robe of snow ; _sum-
moer glowing like' a go'den zone, widway upon ita elde, and
sutumn runutug at {ts base,

[ ees

Written for the Banuer of Light.

" NEVA ATWO0D :
TIIE YOUNG CLLRK

BY EMMA CARRA.

The beautiful and costly surroundings in that
darkened chamber told plainly that wealth abounded
in the house of Neva Atwood. A palé, anxious
mother bent over the form of the delicate girl, and
listened to her soft breathing, while the respiration,.
gephyr-like, moved the fincly wrought lace that
fringed the wristband to her snowy robe.

“ Are you better this morning, daughter?” in-
quired the mother, touching- her lips to the smooth,
sunken cheek of her child:

« When you are near me, mother, I always think I
am better.”

« Then I will never leave you, Neva, but will wateh
beside you till I once more see the rosy hue of health
bloom on your cheek, for life would be a blank with-
out you.”

The invalid raised her thin white arms, and
clasped them gently around the neck of ‘her parent,
and tried to speak again, but the words died in whis.
_pers 8o low, that Mrs. Atwood did not gain their im-
" port. Agnin did the“mother bend over her child,
- till her lips came near tho suft curls that clustered
around her polished brow. -

# [ oan guess what you would sny, darling, but do
not Jet that trouble you now; think how dear you are
to us all, and strive to get woll and be the happy
girl again that you were once.’

«] can never be happy lf—lf-—” Tho sentence
again dicd in whispers, while tho mother once more
touched her lips to her child’s forchead, and then
turned gently from her, and brushed away a tear
that quivered on her own dark lashes. A moment
later a light rap was given on tho chamber door, and
the family physician entercd. A smile lit up the
mother’s face as she extended hes hnnd, and a pleased
oxpression sat on the face of tho invalid.

« And how do you fiud yourself to-day, my little
patient ?” exclaimoed the Doctor, pleasantly, as he
placed his finger on ber wrist, and seated himself in
the damask cushione® chair besido the bed.

« Better, Dootor-”’

# Pleasaut news, Miss Neva™ Didn’t I tell you wo
should have you well 80 a3 to partake of {ho Christ-
mas turkey ? Besides, you koow that persons say
that old Dootor Hartwell is something of o prophet,
when speaking on affairs conneoted with mediciu?
Forty years of exporience has made him so, Mis

—~——

. Neva; I knew I should find you Letter to-doy.”

Mrs. Atwood was ‘about to moke some remarks,
but a glatige from the kind- hearted old man kept her
silent. The physician orderell o change in the in-
valid’s treatment, but continued to talk cheerfully

~in a low tone, until & half an hour or more had

puecd—tlfén rising, he gave a few, directions in re-
gard to her diet, and, with a plcueunt good mormng,

ng o e oS

“ How is. Neva to-dey, Dootor 2" oeked & youug
man, s half an hour after the physician Jod entered
bis office in Blendon street.. For o fow moments the
old man was silent,—then bending on the interrogator-
& glaucs that bespoke the deepest scorn, he answered:

+ Oharles Granger, she is as well ns she ever can
be, and look on you as one who s to be her future’

" husband. Her disease is not of tho flesh, or she would

hayg been restored to health long ore this.”
"« Would you have me resign the only ono I ever -
lovéd, Doctor?” answered the young man meekly,
with his cyes resting on the carpet, :

~ 4 Yen, if that love was not returned, and well you
“know it is not.”
. #True, she may not lave mo now, but whou We aro
mrrlod my deep devotion shall galn that loye for
which I havg Iabored so long.”

« Charles Granger, would you marry Neva Atwood

* if she'were penniless ?”

'

13

and left the office, - . e

A primson flush sproad over the young man's
" teniples, and for & moment he was silent, but it was
for & moment only, whon ke mewered in the samo
bland tone:

«1 never gave her wealth a tbought. Havo I not
. fortuno of my owa, o fortuno t.hut is amplo for us
both ?I’ ! 3 v
. Aoold, eeomful pmilo pueed over the face of tho
" Dootor, but the gaze of ‘tho young man was averted ;
~ he 4§id not see the’ expressiun mting there, nor dld

" e make further Inguiry bonoerning the fuvalid, but

in & fow moments ho bade the Dootor good morulng,
N A

“‘Boe)gu het! hs, hﬁ; mlgu herl I ﬂettermylelf
that the 914 Dootor tells me this talo about her severe

slokneds, Jiist to frighten me out of holding the ane

' >

As Charles Granger. was wentally repeating the
remarks I have written, 'he ‘passed up o broad and
fashionable avenuo in his native city, Btopping in
front of & tall block of beautiful architecture, he
walked up the granite steps, and entered the dwell-
ing with the air of one who wag familiar with the
apot..

« Have you seen hor, Churlce ?” was nsked by a
woman dressed in the most fashionable mauner, and
with almost & queenly deportment, as ehe cawe into
the large hall to meot her son.

# No, I inve called there twice to-day, and both
times I was refased admittance. The first time the
Jeervant delivered a message that the daughter was
slebplug, and the mother was engaged, and the
second time I called, I was told that the physician
was in attendance; and I could not be admitted.”

. A frown passed over the woman’s face while she
contmucd excitedly : # Do not annoy me by moking

Atwood’s the second time, I went to the Doctor’s
office, and waited for his return ; then, after asking
him in regard to Neva’s health, I received the insult
ing answer that she was as well as she ever.would
be while sbe looked on me ns her futuro husband.”
« Did Doctor Hartwell make such a remark to you,
Charles 2”
«Iie did.”
«] trust you bore it meekly," mphed Mrs. Gran
ger, with a flushed brow, « for 'we havé too much at
stake to run the risk of losmg, by mukmg auy im.
patient remark.”

 With the meekness of a saint, mother,” replied the
son, with arcckless air, ¢ for Iknew that our dilapidat-
ed fortune would not allow of my showing & just re-
gentment.  But don’t question mo any morc. [ have
told you if the girl lives I will marry her for theeakc
of her fortune ; and if she dies,. why, T will count the
circumstance among the regt of my bad luck, and
try to look up auother heiress for your sake, as well
as my own.”

During this conversation, the mother and son en-
tered their gorgeously furnished parlor, and seating
themselves side by side on & luxurious lounge, they
conversed in an undertone. At times'the face of the |1
mother would flush with anger, and then the cloud
would pass away from Ler handeome brow, and her
features would wear a sunny hue. At length, rising,
she remarked, while her dark flashing eyes scanned
the apartment ns if to make sure they were still alone:
# Charles, you need not so much fear the influence
of tho old physician, for 1 know that concerning bis
history, which, were I to disclose, it would so con-
demn him in the eyes of the world, that hereafter he
would be compelled to shrink from the gaze of those
whose respect he now enjoys. DBelieve me, I will pur-
chaso his silence at my own price erc the sun riscs

to-morrow.” .
Q Q o, @ o .0 o -]

There was a lowly home in Silvan Court, where 8
widow and hér son resided.  All night had the mother
tossed from sids to side on her bed, engerly waiting:
for the dawn, that she might rise and resume ber la-
bor. At length the soul-cheering sun threw the first
of his warm rays in at the low casement, and Mrs.
Milton prepared to rise. At this moment a cautious
step was heard on the narrow flight of stairs that
led to the small chamber above, and & kind, manly
voice, remarked : “ Stay where youf are a little longer,
mother, for the frost is thick on the window panes,
and the morning is piercing cold. I will build a fire
and make our little sitting-room, at least, more con-
genial.”

% You should not ht“‘- risen 8o early, Owen,”
answered Mrs. Milt - from her small bedroom ad-
joining, *pray returg to your bed, for you are ill,
and should not be expoeed the cold.”

«Jam better now; my i was but & shght
ueaducl\g, and sleep has mude my brain clear agajpn.”
A little 1ater, & cheerful fire was glowing in the
-gmall cook stove in Mrs. Milton’s plain but neatly
furniahed sitting-room. The widow soon joined her
gon, od in & short timo & plain breakfast was pre-
pared by the mother, and ere the thick frost was
melted on the panes, both wore seated at the table.
Owen ato but sparingly of tho tempting toast pluoed
before him, then leaning backward, he remarked, as
he drew a letter from his pocket, “Mother, I met
with a surprise yesterday. Ircceived a letter by the
way of the Post Office, which contained fifty dollars,”
# A letter to you, containing fifty dollars!” ex-
claimed the mother, returning to the saucer the cup
of coffee she was about lifting to her lips; ¢ from
whom did it, come 7
« T know-not; there is a mystery about the chiro-
graphy I cannot decipher. It is too large and mas-
culine to have been penned by a lady, and yet it docs
not eeem to have been written by one of my own
sex.” -
—The mother took the letter nnd examined it eloeoly ;

LS

this trifle, and do not despair because you cannot get
employment, for neither you nor your industrious
mother shall lack whilo I have the means to make
you-comfortable. When you need more, do not let o
feeling of delicacy prevent you from dropping a hno
in the Post Office, addressed.to E. C.”

‘As Mg, Milton returned.the lotter, s tenr of grati-

- ['tude moistoned the envelope, for she felt that never

did sho and her noble son stand moro in need of help
than at the present moment ; but far different would,
have been their_clrcumstances, for Owen had ever
boen $ndustrious, had not the savings of years of toil
‘been swallowed up among the losses of Lis employer,
“I'who beld as a loan the back salaries of his clerks,
alat’ us never despair, my dear boy,” rémarked
the mother, when she spoko again; *but let us re-
meraber thag God will not let thoso suffer who strive
to take oare%Mlvee."

For a little whilo Owen was eilent then tossig
the letter and the mouey it contained when he ﬁm
received it, into her lap, he answored :

w All day yesterday did I go from placc to Place,
and offer my sorvices for almost the price of & song,
but & despairing No was answered in every instance,
while I mot soores of othors as sadly destitute as my-
welf, Night came. Iturned homeward with an aching
hoart-and a burning brain. When I saw tlie con-
tenta of that letter, for your sako I was glad, but for
my own—God forbid that I, ehenld lme to exist on
charity.”; . - G et
+ This will not be on ehuity, Oweu, for yop have
the inittals of ' our benefwtot, and ‘when yot« obtaln
mploymont agaln, you vanreturn, the sum you 1:m
recelvéd.”

.

use of unnecessary words, but tell me you ¢
know whether she is better?” '
w1 do ot know, mother, for after I called at Mr.{ing his arm: within tHat of his companion’s, and

it contained but a few words: “ Owen, pleeee accept |

The worde ‘of Mre. Milton seemed W soothe’ the
despondent. feennge of the young maun, who- soon
arose from the table ond began to prepare himeelf
to go out, - " -

leave. it at No, 23 16th Ayenue,” romarked Mrs,
Milton to ber son, as ho took bis hat from ‘the table,
and then drew on his gloves. The young mau quickly
averted hie Me while his fenturcs flushed to a dark
orimson’; and once or twice ho otmmpted to speak,
but. the sounds died on his lips,” Then grasping the

small bundle, \mh o hurricd goodbye he left, the
house. . -

wish T had Dot troubled him to take the bundle to
Mrs, Atwood,”.

Come Ovveu, let us etep in und see them play a
fow games,. You and I aro gentlemen of leisure now,
80 we might as well sce’other persons’ money change
hands, if we don’t get chunce to ewell our own
pocketa,? b

“ Not to-ulgpt, Fred, Ia am too heavy-heurtpd, some
other timo I wm 8o {n with you.”
# Not then, buit to-night,” returned tho other, lnk-

drawing him genely toward a ‘door whero the flaming
gas mado everything brilliant within, .

It was a large hall that the young men entered
after they left the street, where the proprietor seemed
to lenve no means untried to entertain his guests, A
large marble slab at the farther part of the hall was
raised on a beautifully carved frame of rosewood,
and on it glistened silver and glass, while slender
neck bottles in the back ground gave evidence that
bmudy, wine and chuulpngne could be had for &
price. At the side of the hall gorgeous drapery
shut out from viow various stalls, where the visitor

ments. The two joung men passed on, and ascend-
ing a flight of stairs, they entered anosher hall where
the surroundings were not so costly, but the visitors
scemed to bo quite as happy, for almost every one
was engaged in some game, playing exther for amuse-
ment or money.

«Will you bet again, Granger ?” said one holdmg
in his hand a box of dice.

% Not tomght,—my purse is getting light.”

“ Never mind; you know it will soon be replen-
ished by the beautifal heiress.”

“ Yes, the prospect is better now, I confess, for she °

is well again, but still —»
- «0h, make ancther bet, a good, generous one 1f
you loose, I will not call for the payment till ——

“ Hush, Parker! interrupted the other, and glano-
ing around to sce if no one had overheard their con-
versatiov, his eyes encountered the full gaze of the
young olerk, who stood like one imwovable. It was
evident they had met before, ‘for as Granger looked
around, Owen gave o slight inclination of his head,
and was about to pass on, when the former stepped
to his side and remarked sarcastically : #This hall
is for the acoommodation of gentlemen only; and if by
chance & peunyleee olerk, or any other one of like
stamp mtrudee, it'is the wish of the pmprwtor that.
he should leave immedidtely -

For o mopent Q;ep s full lip ourled in scort, and
then hurling all'the " contempt of his Eoul into the
glanco he bent or the gambler, he answered: » If
such are the sontiments of- the proprietor, how aro
we to account for you!' epemhug 80 much of your
timo here ¢

« Come, boys, no hard words,” eaid Parker, pleas-
antly, striving to draw Granger to the table he had
left. “When gentlemen mect, they should not forget,
that they are gentlemen.”

« Ha, ha, ha,” laughed Charles, ¢ that is too good

& joke. Call the son of o washerwoman a gentleman.”

Quick a8 & telegraphio flash there came up before the
mind of the young clerk the picture of his care- worn,
and gricf-stricken mother, toiling from his mfuncy,
and up through his boyhood, that he might be edu-
cated and stand before the; world competent to battle
with its vicissitudes, and merk out for himsclf an
honorable position. The ‘slur cast; from the lips of
one whom he knew to be baee. muaddened him, and
apringing close to the side of Grunger, “ Miserable
debauchee! he cried, * your taunts and jeers heaped
on my head are harmless, butl cannot, I will not
hear my honored mother. spoken of slightly by one
whom circumstances alone places above me in.gocial
life,” and grasping Che.\-lee by the throat, he hurled
him to the floor. In’ un inetant all was confusjon
throughout the hall, for 88 Granger gained his feot,
he made a-pass at the . .olerk, and it was not-until
the friends of cach interfered that the combutante
wero scparated. ¢
o ie 0 o @. o

Several days pasueg, and Mrs. Milton sat alone in
her home; it was ‘&’ bright pleasant day, and all
around looked cheerful, save the tearful faco of the
widow, who leaned her e',ohiug heu.d on her hand, and
mused a8 if her agony was deep, There was o light
‘rap given ot the sitting room door, and Mrs, Milton
hastily staunched her fears, and atosp to open it. -

% Good morning, Miee ‘Atwood,” - exolaimed tho
widow, showing her to the rocking chair by tho stove, -
and for & moment there was & bright smile on the
poor woman's features, in :spite of .tho- grief at her
hoart. Nova took the proffered sent, and then ina
geutle tone inquired after the widow’s health, after

'which she unrolled a lmull buudle, saying, “Mather.

has sent you some more work, but you neod not
hurry with it,—do it at your.Jelsure.”’-
f # Oh, how can I ever repay you for your past kind-
bneee, Miss Atwood 77 exola.imed Mrs, Milton; “in-
deed, Iknow not what I should have done in many of
my hours of need, hind it not been .for, the liberality
of you and your kind-hearted mothér;-aud Owen,
too, poor boy, how he: grleved when he heard of your
illness.”

Eva's lip tmmblod, end ehe turned ‘her eyee in the
diraction of the littlo recess so completely filled with
the olerk’s library, as if pho dared not truat Lersclf
to spenk, Mrs, Milton notioed the expression of her
visiter's face, and taking her hl.ud in hers, she spoko
through glistening {ears.. :

* Heaven bless you; Mln Nenl You always did
sympathize in our troublee, end rejolos in whatevor
of good thero was for ue. But. ob, now there has
come, tho mast severe blow ¢f all. ~Owen, my—poor—
dailing boy was yeaurdey-drsgged from kis home
to & prison.”

.Nova could no longer reetn!u her inward omoﬁon ;

ferent (o her.-T know not for what: he' 14’ urreeted,;
for ho told me of nothing vinusual that had ooonmd,”

oontinued Mre. Mnm. “ Hoand I wero emlhg hen“

 Poor ohild pr exghed  the widow; © 1t comes very .
hard'on hun to be idle, and tho loss of the hard earn- -
ings of tho past, too, mukes him feol very snd, I

-could be served at his leisure with every variety of -
fashionable drinks, and more substantial refresh-

but, bowing her head on thgwidoys bospin, tho tears
| that fell from her frin;e-iike Jashes;.gave evidence
that the fote of the noble::young man wad not indif :

quiet,ly. he reuding, end I engeged wlth my needle,
when two officers entored and said: he was thelr |:

pmoner. T bogged to know what ‘he had dono, bat

' they hurried bim away; he had’ only time to wind
1 wish you wonld teke tlue httle bundle and

hisarms around my neck, kiss me, and say: #Mother,
I have done no wrong ; 1 should have been unwortby
of your love had I acted otherwise than I did.” ~

* ¥ Believe me, Mrs. Milton, he has done no wrong;

present I learned the particulars of the useuult for
which he was complained of, and now all that money
can do, shall be done to prove that- the chastisement
given Charles Granger was merited.”
eva then related tho particulars of the.affair at
K%laloou, as given her by a friend, and then added
e dropped a-purse into the widow’s lap, ** Take
that, Mrs. Milton, and provide your son with a good
tounsellor; and here is a list of some of those who
wero present, and who, I think, will give evidence in
his favor. T'cannot be.present at his trial, but be-
lieve me [ shall not-be the less interested,

“@God bless you, Miss Neva !” said the mdow,
shie lifted the purse, “but I will not imposd on your
generosity by keeping this, for I have a sufficient
sum by me-for present wants, as some unknown
friend hes sent to my son the sum of fifty dollars,
which he would not make use of, but bestowed it on
me, whioh I will take to defray the expenses of wluch
you have spoken.”” - -

#I shall not allow you—to return it ” remarked
Neva, ploasantly, s she lifted her head and arose to
go- In a fow moments the young heiress had en-

*| tered ber carriage, and was on her wn.y to her home

of luxury.

#'Tig strange, very el:r&nge ? murmured Mre.
Milton to herself, when she was again alone, “ that
Neva always takes so muoh interest in my poor boy,
yet ho never likes to hear her name mentioned. The*
other day, when I told him ' that I heard that she
would, in a fow weeks, be married to Charles Granger,
he made mg no answer, but was as deeply buried in
his book as though she were a stranger. But this
last kind act I think will arouse him, so that when
he meots her again he will not remain so silent and
reserved in her presence. It was not so always, for
when they were youngér, and went to the same
school, T have oftén seen them walking up the street;
hand in hand, though he was but & poor boy, and she
the heir to o fortune. Well, time changes us all ;”
and then the widow sank inté a deep revery, whicle
ever and anon the expression of her features changed
from deep sadness to one of happier thought, Start-
ing at length from her chair, she exclaimed: “ Ha !
it may be so, but if he loves Nova Atwood with other
feclings than those of o friend, it were madpess $o
indulge in them, for she will soon be the bride.of
another, and now only thinks of him as the poor
school-boy who has struggled nobly to obtain an edu-
oation, and who is the son of one who has Ioug been
known to her father's family,”

When Neva entered her mother’s chemher, after

-{ her return frogn Mrs. Milton’s, she found her parent

sented on the lounge alone. Going to her side, she
caressingly wound her’ arms around her neck, and
resting. her cheek on her shoulder. emd, ina ohoked
voice: .., -
 Mother, you hevq efben told me the.t the greoteet
wish of _your heart. is to see’ ms. bappy ; but 1
nover ean be till I tell you of one great secret, known
only to myself and Him who knows all things.”: |
Mrs. Atwood closed tho book she was reading,
and, looking anxiously into her daughter’s fuce, bade
her speak freely. For a few moments .all was exlent
in the ochamber, and then Neva laid her head 'on her
mother’s bosom, as she said, “I told you a fow
wonths back that I had rather die than marry the
one that father had chosen for me. to wed, thinking
that he wag Hionorable, and that his position and for- |,
tune was equal to my own. You did indeed then
think only of making mo happy, and prevailed on
my father to relinquish all thoughts of receiving
Charles Granger as a son. -I told you he was un-
worthy ; time and the research of our kind family
physician have proved nry words true, and convinced
my father that I was the better judge where my hep-
piness was at stake.” :
« 1 know it all, daughter; this is no eeoret now.”’
#True, but—but—mether, I love one who, though
he is pennyless as regards gold, possesses that which
wealth cannot buy.”
« His name, daughter.”
% Owen Milton.”
Mra. Atwood’s cheek turned to an ashen hue,
while she, mpeated the name, Ovven Mllton, hke one
bewildered.
4 And hoa ho ever talked to you of love, Neva ?"
# Not in words, mother ; but thero is ‘a langusge, |
when two hearts beat in uuieou, that cannot be. mis-
understood by those whose souls are-united.”
Render, the secret is told, and now, in our own

.|language, we will let you know tho result. Had

Neva not been an only ehild, and the joy of the house-
hold, she might “have been less indulged, but her
¢onstitution was too frail'to allow her to be thwarted |
in anything on which her hn.ppmeae depended. Then
marvel not that, after & few months, Neva Atwood,
tho Lieiress, beosmo Mrs, Owen Milton, and the widow,
who had toiled so industriously to,educate her son,
was rewarded by seeing him & happy huaband vnth
no cause to.look again for labor.

Of Charles Granger we will only say, that he hved
uud died a gambler, while his-proud mother’s efforta |
to injure the kind Dootor Hartwell were not success-
ful. Long years after Neva acknowledged to ber

fifty dollars.

I'know all that has passed, for'from one who was |*

husband that it was she who enclosed to lum thev

T, GILMAN' PIKE, M. D., ECLECTIO I’l!YBlOlAN
* respoctiully offers his Professionnl scryices o the | cm.
%ons of Boston, and the putile genernlly, fie may be 'euu
for &ho preleni a4 the Natlowal House, Baymarkot Bquary, -
. - °, ' Reph, 18

EGLE’UTIO DRUGQIST AND. AI’UIHECARY
. 654 Washinglon street, Boston, - '

z&"splmuul, Clarvoyant, and Mes
uceumwly Drepored. yon r;:gc Pmecﬂpuou

- HEALING BY LAYING ON OF THE HANDS,
C. MAIN, Ko, 7 Davis Btrecs, Boston,

Those sand(n lockeofhn!rlolndlmtemelrdlem should -
inclose Or the oxamlpat o
prepuy t?lclr postage, on Witz 8 letter ehmp w0

Det:u ouratrmn!)wl?A,M nndfrumﬂtoﬁl‘ ) %

-8PIRITUALISTSA' HOTBL IN BOB'I'ON l
THE FOUNTAIN HOUSE, corner of Harrison Avenpe nd
Beach street. - Terme—$1.25 per day; or, by the'w

at pricos to sccord with -tho- t{mee. DI.H.F
PBROPRIRTOR. M. GARDN“

. - DENTISTRY. :
W.D. &A. BDROWN, DENTIST& No. 14 Hanover sirect, Boston, .
\ Witniax D, Buowx. Ay mon.‘
Nov. 21 ir

HOME FOIl THE A¥FLICTED.—~HEALING BY LAY-
ING ON:OF HANDS,—DR. V. T, OSBORN, Clairvoy-

ant and Heallng Medlum, who has been vory successtu) in

curfny the sick, treats with unprecedented success, by the

Iaylirg on of liands, in connection with other now and Inval-
uable remedies, all Chronic Diseases, such as (}oneumptl.on, ’

Liver Qompleint, Bcrofula, Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgla,
Paralysis and Heart Complaint. Diseases cons dered fncore -

able by the Medical Faculty, readily yield to his pew apd

can be accommodated. Torms for an examination it the ofe
fice, ono dollar—by letter, two dollars. Hours from 9A. N,
'to TP.M, !loome No. 110, Cambrldge strect, Boston.
i

" V. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERIN
J o OF BEALED LETTERS, may be addressed at No.% :
mnle)r streot, Boston, (over George Turnbull's Dry Good

re.

TerMs.—Mr., M. devotes his whole time to this bualn '
and charges o feo of $1.00 and four postage stamps to ;:..y'
return postage for his efforts to obtain an answer, bot does
N0t GUARANTRE an answer for this sum. Persons who with
a eunu;ﬁelz;e wll{ ruc:;live1 an l;sluwer 10 thelr loter, or thelr
mouey w returned in days from ks tlon,
Foo to be sont in this case, ssoo.n, Yy rooep!

7248~ No letters will rocolve attention unless aeoompanled
wlt.u tho proper feo.

Mr. Mansfiold will recolve vlsitors at his office on Mondays,

Wednesdays and 8aturdays. Persous are requested not to
call vn othor days. . tf Dec, £8,

A B..NEWCOMB, HEALING MEDIUM, ABSOOIATB oy
DR. Q. A. BILLINBROOK, of Philudalphia,-has taken.
rooms nt 3 Suflolk place, Boston, Dr. N. fs constantly under -
control of powerful henling influences that eradicate Qisease
s if by magle. Each patlont is farnished with s written -

SJan 2

and course of Diet and Regimen best adupted to thelr consti-
tution, Letters containing o stamp, promptly answered.
Oftice hours from '8 A. M.Wo 12 M.; Bws,nnd’ﬂaoOo'elo&
P. M, AvivoE GRATIS. ) Doe. 19 ;

HE INDIAN DOCTOR' BRECIPE BOOK; by a physiclan .

who has practiced the Root and Herb eystem successfully *
for the last fourteen years; containing. over one hundred
valunble MxploAL RECIPs, many of which have never before
been published, w{zeﬂmr with more than ono hupdred and®
sixty uscful miscellancous ones, which will be found: usefol
In office, store, work-shop or family, in town or country; will.
be sont, YREE OF FOSTAGE, {o any P‘“ of the country, for thirty .
cents, Four coples for one doll Three cent Post Office .
stamps taken {n payment. Addroee Dz, Juu D((’)coonl,

. 12,

Bellefontaing, Ohlo. «
A NEW WORK FOR SleTUALISTS. PHILOSOPHERS,
and Refurmers—Tie. EpvcaTor: Belng Buggestions,
Theorotical and Practical,.designed to promote Man Cultore
and Integral Reform, with a view to the ultimate establish- -
mont of a Divino Bocia} Btato on Earth. Comprised in »
sorles of Rovealments from organized; Aeeoclu ons In the
8pirit-Life, through Josn Mourray 8rear.’ Vol, 1, embracing
apers on Soclal Re-organization, Eloctrical Lue, Blemen~
rdy Prioclples, Education, Iture, Health, Government,
M eous Toplcs. ted by A. E. Nxwrox. . Price

.00,
8’% T Munox, Agem. for New York. '] ems Jones Btu'eet..
0Y. )

NOW READY. WARREN CHASE'S NEW BOOK' THB
LIFE-LINE OF THE LONE OXE: ox AUTOBIOGRAPHY

struggles of an ambitious mind to rise from a disbonorable
birth, abject poverty, limited slavery, scorn, contommpt, aud
rivalry, to usefulness, distiuction, and fame, - .

The’ Look contains an accurate likeness of tho Lowx Ou
in which thousanda_of roreone may seo the fumiliar fuce of t
distingulshed and popu ar Jecturer of the nation.

Prico $1. For eale { WARREN Ciasg, at large, and by
Ilnm;kg(?xen, 14 Bromfle d etreet. Boston; sent by mail, pe{eb
age .

\N’ATUBAL ASTROLOGY.—Prorzssor Huse may bo found
at his residence, No. 13 Osborn Place, leading from
I’leueunt street, a fow blocks from Washington sireet, Boston.
Lpdles and gentlemen wlil be favored by him with euch 80~
counts of their PasT, Present and Furuke, as mny be given
him in the exerclso of theso Natural Powers, with which he
foels himsell endowed.
o LetTeRs ANswERED.~On receipt of a lettor from any pmy.
enclosing oNE DoLLAR, Professor Huse will. answer guestions
of & business nature. On roceipt of THREE DOLLARS, 8 full na-
Uvity of tho person writing wifl be returned. He - only re- -
quires namc and place of resldence,

Hours of consultation from 7 A. M.. o0 M. Terms 50
cents cach lecturo. ° + Aug.91-

. STILES, M. D, INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOYANT,
o Btidgeport Conn. -Terme,—Clairvoyant Examination
and pregeription $3. - By alock of hair, if the most rElmmlueut
syraploms are given, $2; if not given, Answering scaled
l::wre, cgil. To ensure emnuon. she foe-must in all cases be

“Dr. Btiles’ euperlor Ol.elrvoymz powers, his- thorough
Modical and Burgical edneation, with his experfence from an -
extensive practice for over sixteen years, eminontly quﬂﬂ
him for tho best Consulting Physiclan of the age.
chroulo discases he stands unrivalled,”

llsy T—if .

_Offico—No. 227 Majn 8troet.
€6 FPVHE QURE" THE -GREAT BPIRIT REMEDY.—Pfe-

DEX, June 8th, 1857, for tho romoval of Chronic Com
more especlally those of the LUNGS, LIVER, KID

laints 3
8, and

. | disenses -arising therefrom, Price $1 per botile, carefully-

packed and scnt by.cxproas to any part of the country. "By -
tho dozen, 25 per cent off.

N. B.—Paticnts ordering the * Cure," will plesse. send
a etewmeui. of their pecullar case, when eouvoulenl. in order
that more particular directions may be sent, if neceseary, or .
thue the “Quro" may bd eo modificd to mcet thelr pooullsr

sta
Addreee W. R Haroen, No 5 Huymrd P!nce, Beston,

EDIOAL RLECTRICITY. The eubleﬂber. having mund

Electro-Magnetism, in connoctlen with other remedlee.
very effodtual -in his practico during-1hé -last swelve yearn -
takes this mothod of Informfog those interested, that he cone
tinues to admiafster it from the mostapproved modern appas
ratus, In casee whore the norvous systen {s Involved, w w ch
-| class of disesses ho givos his apecial attentlon, .
J. CURTIS, M. D, No. 26 \H.nw(r e\rcet, Boston, . !

July8 -

AMUEL BARRY & CO~BOOKS, rzmemcn.e ud
BrIRITUAL PUBLICATIONS, the mm«n or LionT, &0, Bras
nl?l"“ A Faxor Gooos; No, 830 Race street, Phlhde)-
B,
P Bubscribers Sxrvep with Perlodicals without exm ehrzl-
Binpine in all'its branches neatly exccuted,
. Qanps, CinouLans, erneu;}. &, prlnlod iu plelu hor”eb

| namontal stylo,

»3muszm‘entz.

TR

BOB’I‘ON TH:EA’I‘RE —-’I‘none “BARRY, Lueeoe and
Manngor; J. B.' Wriokr, Assistant Mandger, “Parquette, | ¢
" Baleouy, and First Tior of Boxes, 80 centa; Family Circle,
23 cents; Amphitheatro, 15 oconts, :Doors open at 612
performuucee commence al 7 o‘clock. ‘

NATIONAL THEATRE-—W. B, Ewoursn, ‘Lessoo
and Manager: J?leul. Acting' Manager. Doors o cn
at 612 o‘cloek;,eo comnenco st 7. Boxee. 25 conts; Pit,
16 conts; Gullory. 10 eeuu. O

MU D‘M.-Doon opon at 6 qclock or-
ngn'fr?eelgoommsnlge ‘at 7. Admission 23 ‘centsg Orcr
tro and Resorvod -Beats, 50 conts. ‘Wodneaday and Bltur-

day Afternoon perfortpuueei at 213 o'clock. -

u.-—Loeeoo and Managor,
Hx‘ﬁ‘x.ﬁn Aﬂ openpol 2 ¢o'clock ; tho pcrfurmngnc(;

menoa at 7 o'clock. - Dress. Olkcle and Parquotle,
. ?.‘3“&?;, Dress’ Boxes, 70 cenis; Fumlly Olrcle,ze conis;
(lullery. 26 centa.

OR. B.A.I:In.—-Wuehlnghn Stroet, nearly oppos

{ site: Old nth.’ Ninth scason—commenéing Monday eve-

1 nlng,: Augu;e 8L ‘Msnager, J. P. Orpway. Opon ‘overy |-

¢ ovening, - Tleksls: 85: cedte—children half prlce. .Doors,
- open, a g H: oommence ei, T1420'tock. |
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. GREENWOOD, HEALING MEDIUM, ' ROOMS
tho Boewn

’l‘relnoul Slmdl. Up Bhlre. (gpoelh
ueeum. "Offios hou! Other licurs |-
he wﬂl visit the |lck at their honm. May 21—tf

KRN N

MRB L. B. COYERT, WRITING, BPEAKING AND I’EB- .
BONATING MEDIUM, No. 95 Sonth. street, will sl

“Aor Oommunlcx\uone between the hours of 9 and 12°A, M. lnd

2 and 10 P, M, or, if desired, wlll vlelt ﬂmﬂll
for one elltlug.ho cents, .- ¢ %d?' 4

‘Ynm‘e o'oLoexr'—emm'rUAL MAmmn- f

TIONS. Are they in accordance-withi'Reason snd -
Rovelation? Whero on tho dial-plate. of the Nineleenth
Century l)olnu most slgnificantly tho finger of Ged? FPub- .
lishod th edey by T Muueos, No.'S Great Jum “strnety |
New York, 020 Augls

1\ 18, KENDALL WAS TAKEN ROOMB .A'r NO, 16
: La Grange Placo; whoroshe offors hor servioes 10 her
frionds as o WaiTixo -and Szrixe Mepivm,. Bse siso bas for
sale hor spirit paintings of Flowers, . » .. Now.%

W. GLEASON, BEVELOPING AND HEALING. G MEe.
S DIUM, 161 Meridlan Street, East Boeh)m rrorna. fgl& %
per vlelb. Tho poor considored.”

1 rAYON

H. PEARODY, HEALING MEDIU)L N

Placo, Baston, Having for two years
will uudertoke the oure’ of all dleouoe. ho‘g or
NMshly
” 1

Ho willbé assistod by Mry,’ Peabody, oneof .
d‘ovelﬁpedmedlumeof the ego. ‘Pationts YIS
thocity, . =~ -,
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AN ASYLUM FOR THE AFFLICTED. f

powerful remedics. Persons desiring, board and treatment
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