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' -I.et thy lovo rorover shlno. )
* Filling me with power serene,
) . My soul, my inmost soul is thine— -~
. ' E‘hlne hath ever been, R

Fold mo then within thy heart,
Bot thy senl on all that's mine; .
Make my lifo some little Part.
Noblest soul, of thine!™ Axox.

- The nﬂernoon sun was beaming bnghtly, the sky

e was seretio and deaply, dazzlmgly blue, the' Bea np-

pling melodlouslynaever, when the brig Cataling
ertered thie' harbor of Puerto Sereno. Unlike' La
Toma, where the vessels ‘anchor’ in " the mndsteod
they here approach tho very landmg, 8o close that
the’) wavmg trees upon the beach mingle with the ves

- sels’ spars, The pioturesquo surroundings of La

Toms are wanting hero; the grandeur of its tower

. ibg mountains ; ‘the ruincd fortresses ‘and’ deserted

battlements thnt overhang the nzure waters; the

© mysterious forest’s depths, inspiring feelmgs of

grandeur and elevation. Here, the scene is smiling-
lyverdnnt flowety, serene ; fertilo pln.ntntxons, well
qultivated fields stretch nlong tho const, With, hero
and there nolneter of Sorest trees; t.he mn.newna
clenm*nc hospitably whits, ‘amid ‘environing .fanit

£74.7 {roes'and ornsmental follage. The spot chosen for
: :'the slg of the town hns boen named Puerto Sereno’

unt’ of its - tranquil and nooessxble harber,
h, never ‘visited by storms, offers so secure & rest-
ing place. The atorm at sea, which hos been' folt

* for miles around, and has caused somo " domage’ to

the wharves and ghipping at La Toma, has’ passed
lightly over this favored spot; o hen.vy fall of r
& somewhat uriusual gust of wind is all they e i

- emoed of the furious storm that had so sadly  batter-

ed the little brig, that with hanging spars and tat-
tored sails, and part of her bulwarks, swept away,
is sorrowfully gliding to her moorings, - _

* There was, as usual, quite & ‘erowd’ n.ssembled to
witness her arrival, and to receivo the latest news;
the inhabitants being dependent upon the papers

. published in the Capital for ‘news of the grent world,

and their own dear_country. Among the’ crowd as-
sembled at the landing, two persons werd most con-
spiouous. One was. an clderly gentleman,’ “of tall
oommn.nding presence, the other o young lady of ex-
quisite beauty and faultless form, who was lennmg
upon-his arm. 8he pointed to the brig, and whis-
pered ‘something to her companion, looking anxious-
ly info his foce, A perturbed expression sottled
npon his countenence, but he smiled reassuringly at

* the now tremblmg maiden, and passing the plank
. thnt hod beén cast from the deck to tho shore for the

socommodation of the passengers, he stood on board

- of the Cataline and approached hér Captain,

Agnes and Eva, Mrs, Groyson and Nelly were én
"deck; the old lady i in o pitious state of feebleness,
the result of the past night’s excitement. Bho had
been neatly arrayed, and sat up, supported by. pll-
lows! “Agnes was very ‘pole, and Eva’s eyes were
dimmied by bitter woeping. Nelly ‘was subducd and
juiet, sn’ expression of intense thonkfulness on her
Pluinp-face ; which yas mpnifested by many & fer-

vent look bo Hen.ven. The'tears started to the eyes
of all ‘whion they looked at the dog, who ever at Eva’s,
side,’ wonld fook . up into her face with' 8o xmplorlng,
86 hiiman &n° expresslon—-then look out upon the ses,
a.nd wh’{ne 80 plteouulyl <
- 1B their eyes WOro now direoted to the young gn'l
on the la.nding, Who with pale theeks and straining
ybﬂ m wnlting for the red.ppeamnoe of her compan-
o, Eve whispered’ ‘to ' Agnes; “On, mother! that
witist bq'poor Envrico de Bilva’s bride—and the gen-
tleman ‘talking to the Captain,’ hlsfnthor—oh Agnes!”
and Bva hid her face' and’ wept. - “God glvo them
atrength}” aid Agnes fervehtly ; Nelly wept fox
sjiipattiy;‘and Mrs, Groyson'groaiied alond: ]
4 \Fa'eats &l perrol” (thero 5 the” ‘dog)* eried - tho
young girl on ‘shobe § pero dondecita Bririco /" (bt
whete i8 Enrido ) - Onptu.ln Radrigles and the mher
lisd desosndad to tho cabln’; the Hentts of' those"'od
deok thobbed paiufully, thé sallorA wept for sythpa-
thy’; chose on "shore gathéréd ' wget.her in’ anxlm
groups, ‘whispering and geatlonlaﬁng. Not's eound

gobhid,* Frienth and aoquahi g‘kth&ed u'ouiid,
mpmmnoddmmmh ‘e i
fmmbzem.mdhe ‘silently 'pi

mwf mae.’“nozudm of dll Mwwr wod

| carmela Nunes ﬂung herself upon her. knees, and en-
|treated him to tell her all—v Enrico could nof come,

he was mck—deuuned perhaps? he would come next
day, next week ?” She read tho fatal truth in their
Averted glances, i in {ue poignant anguish depxcved on |
his father's faco! ‘With & shnek thnt echoed nlong
the verdant shores, like the last wail of o broken
heart—thrilling the hearts of ‘the bystandera ‘with
pity and terror—she fell baok ingensible ; her man.
tilla fnlhng off, revealed her death-like fuoe, o.nd the
long, drooping lashes veiling the tender. oyes, that
would unclose to weep; hor long. dark, unbound
hair, her white robes trailed (in the sand be-
neath her. They boro her through the pitying,
tearful crowd, tho bereaved father following. Eva
and Agnes wopt in each other’s arms ; Nolly sobbed
and: pmyed, and Mrs. Greyson, hft.lng her dim eyes
to.Heaven, crled' * Oh! dear, Heavenly Tather!] if
such is the fate of the good, how can I bo- sufficient-
ly gmteful that I havo been spared? miserable sin-
ner, thntI am! But Maurics, - ‘my poor, misguided.
son, if 1 could "but sco him_once, - once  more 1" The
old 1ady was conveyed on, shore ma lnrgo arm: olxm .

| S Aoa Visiew s pvee I.,. ors negmes. he u
captain accompanied his_ passengers ‘to- g.he house’
prepared for them 3 with many compliments to their
brnvory' in ¢ silently enduring the terrors of the
storm ;. he entreated their mdnlgenoe for the uncom-
fortdble and sorrowful transit, and with mnny bows
and hand-shakings, took hisleave,

The home that greeted Agnes and her once exeob-
, |ing motherin-law, the house prepared for the beauty-'
loving, fastidious Eva, was a strange contrast to the,
home of luxury and comforf they had left.. It |
was an humble Tittle tenement, owned by o mulatto
woman, to. whom Agnes. had proved & benefactress.
Truly had she “ cast her bread upon the vmtgra .
two years pefors she had aided the woman in pur-.
ehasmg the freedom of her gon. ' The grateful mu-
latto never forgot tho benefit, - Agnos had written, to
her desiring to rent the house ;'an i 1mm jate answer
was returned, placing the house, erself}
ed Santiago, and her' dnughter Zaire, o.t the entlre
disposal of the Senora Agnes. and her’ fnm)ly Bho
maet, them in tho streot leading to the house, *_
“Dear Benoral” she oried, reepecl.fully kissing,
Agnes’ hand, * how re;owed Iam to seo you. Excuso
me for not. meeting you on the, whnrf but I just this'
moment heard of your arrival, e.nd sometlnng about
& storm, Yo Took pale and fo.ugued dear . Sonora !
And this'is Mndnme Gruyson ?—-weloomo to "Puerto,
Sereno, Madame ! Iam very sorry to 8ce you 80
feeble. Senorita Eva, I am your respeotful "servant,
Hero is Santmgo, Senoras; my son, gd and kiss the
Senora’s hands ; ‘the lady Agnes first, she is yonr
benefagtress | Ah here is my old friond, Nellyl vqel-
come, good, kind Nelly! How sorry 1 am, that my
poor quarters aro no better—you hnve hved 8o dif-
ferent.

‘The kind-hearted woman led thd way;a, few puoes

......

esch of thoir lmnds a8 they entered, even performmg
o like coremony ‘with Nelly, ~ ~

the humble sn.rroundmgs from the luxurious’ envis
mar; but oleu.nliness, and order, a certain alr of
ly. -whitewasbed ‘walls, the plain muslin ourtains,

with its snowy cloth, on which’ stood & vaso with
freshly gathered flowers, and & lamp with cocoanut,
oil. A large, plain, old fashioned looking glasghung
betweon the windows’ of the lltt.le room; 8. lm-gg
arm chalr woa drown near the table for' Mm.,Gmy.
son’s accommodation. The brick floor looked bright
and shining, A ourtain of crimson. gam, conrse

s fitted up ° with & plo.ln cob bedateud, overhung
wiih'pink ourtains of a coarso Taterial; a small
51{0.ahmnd and o looking glass, with' B oouple of
ompleted the arrangement. It led into an-'

dairio frorh the Little" oabin's but at lengthi)hlo,*‘ h‘lg? ,ogh mom fitted ap_In the same manner; this,
gard e and tottering, thoBorddved father’* caime to:th, 'm A ,mn kmhen, was all the mmmﬁﬁ&n ;111:
Iéaning npon the lltile old ¢ odptnln, who - with’ greb.t ‘hotise oo "Eva. and Nelly proccede
tlmdernebund e.mostmroﬂnloduntenmoémmm robe timu lqhdy and place her on the bod for” wz
B dtiove. * Tho youiig'giil'lioked: wildly' i *béth ooﬁfoih’blh nap, ‘Which her wearied’ snd, exol
‘thelr faces, but her qnlverlng rofuud toienit’ o Feiie moe ‘than meat ordrink. ’.l'he slmggy(

Nowtouthlaad dog who fiad followed Ere, thirew him-
R Bl
was ‘halidp, v (hebw Hersolf upan her knees, an
it b fhrbatily, Yenderisg thanks d«l

S 7| A

er liberat- |-

brought them to the house, Zaire wans wmtlng on.
the sbeps ghe dropped o degp. curtscy, she Lkissed-

ronments, the xich appurtenances of Castiglio del
refinement, breathed o homo-welcome from the fresh--

tho. fresh looking chairs, and easy tablo covered

‘and sonnty, veiled the door of Agnes’ bedroom, which’

for their 080ape | from storm and shipwreck, and im.
| ploring his aid in the ooming hattlo with 1ife and

\'- e

Mennwhllo, Agnes held a oonsultutlon with Odulia,

. "tho friondly mulatto woman, giving' Ler “the por-

txoulnrs of the fearful tempest and their*gnm'rew
esoapo from o watery grave. Odulia wopt on hear.
g of the fate of young Enrico de Silva; abe knew
his bride, the Donna Carmels, well ; sho wo.a one of
i!,he most beloved, most gentle and most beautlful

, -0f Pugrto Sereno maidens,

Agnes had brought. with hera qunnhty ofolothing

4 T and beds; but, alas] the rembrscless sea had swept

all away, but the ono trmnk left in. the oabin. In
view of another’s great bereavement—of the young,
__\ precious life g0 oruclly losb—-Agnes could not bewail
her losses ; sho felt more for Eva, for her helpless
mot.her.m-lnw, even for Nelly, than for herself.—
Fortnnutely, Nelly’s small trunk was safe; it had
been stowed awdy, among sundry kegy and boxes in

| the cabin, and togother with Agoes’, was sent to the
"| house, ‘

The active, busthng. nnd above all gratefnl Odnlm,
hurried away-to prooure & bed for Nelly, which was
-sent before night, and duly arranged for the -little
woman’s comfort. -Agnes-did not deew it- -gafo_ for
Mrs. Greyson to be left alone, night or day’; so the
new bed was placed ‘bosido . hers; Eva, Nelly, and
hersclf, were to take their turns in sleeping near her.
“Odulia had promised to return at sundown, Worn
out with fatiguo<ignes sought a fow honre' Tepose ;
Lva lying down beside her, folded her nrms around
the alender figure, watching the pnlo faco while. shio
slept, with doep and yearning tenderness, Eva
could not sléep; in that proud and scusitive nature,
abhorrence of treachery and guilo battled with lin.
gering lovo and pitying duty; Her grandmother,
whom from childhood she had revered as the embodi.
ment of every womanly virtne, had proved go foul a8
ﬂnttorer, so deadly o hater, so. nnserupulous an aven:
ger of fancied wrong! She had accused herself of
'leading her son into the paths of dxshonestyl Was
her father, too, gmlty, and base, and false?* 8he had
Leard the rumors in regard to his unncoountable
absence and sudden failure, but filial love unll hope.
—Agneg’ silonce—had exoulpated him frora,

Tt
TiOtate ot Tk e i oo °°3;gg

Her stepmothor when questionad reﬁ&xa:’ yen- |
els, and her own missing ornaments; Tiad faltered
and blushed with o moistened eye Could he have
‘been guilty of=— Bitter toars conrsed down Eva's
checks, “Itie my fate to Joso faith i all llove,” she
thought; “ only you nre tnle,” she murmnmd “kiss-
ing the pale eleeper’s brow HU only you, pnro eaint!
and you are no “Lin 'to e, You only of all the
world!” ' As she tuthed to wipe nwny her tenrs, the
Inrge head of the Newfoundland dog was, thrust in
between the curtmns + nestlmg closo to her. check,
hls hig tongue licked tho tears from” her stx-eammg
oyes, aud his expressnvo looks spok\ejn human syim- |-
pathy with lier BOFTOWS ; the sadly tried glrl kissod
kils shaggy head, nnd her ‘Plentifal.tears spnrkled on
lns glossy cont like dew. Loby oolled up, at Agnos’
feet, reposed from tho fatxgue und dangers paat.

‘At sundown Odulia returned, followed by Bnntw.go,
and her daughter-Zaire, all three benrlng trays with’
covered dxshes ; 8ho hod prepared . 5. nico dinner,

: whwh she now nrro.nged upon the t,oble in t.he front
room. She had brought S0me guUave jelly of her own |

nﬁxklng. for the deaaert anda pot with ooﬁ'ee, that
neven-fmllng ﬁnale to o Venczuelian dioner. The
grateful Agnes looked ‘her surprise. nnd plen.eure,
tho holf famished Mrs, Greyson heartily enjoyod the
repast ; but. Evn. eonld not eat; her ‘heart ‘'was too

sweotly repronchful, and said. pléadingly, “Eva,

board.. No entrenties could prevail on Nelly to join
them at tuble +"is ghe knewed her. pluce, an' ‘wasn't

of right and fitness.

" Agies oﬁ‘ered to pay Odulin for the fnrniture, or
ot least to” poy-her & certain sum, weekly ormonthly,
for the loan of the articles, but the good woman

'{ would not hear of such & tlung, the fuml{nre was
Agnes looked around ; very different indeed ‘were,

all her own, and the Senopa was welcome. to it. As

should
att

and ntt.end to indoor affairs, Z

their errands, and Santiago should r Borvioo

troublo wasn’t anything; sho had to cogk tor horself,

When Agnee declared her intention of gi'ing 10,,50“
in musio and drawing, Odulia wept for .
wounded. feoling, that aho—the beau
Senora, so_rich and. respooted, whom

mk’s expendltures. -

d;esheg and elaborately worked, robes gf ‘the. infia
nin u'nlly, (for ;which business .she
o { Pugrto’ Serono and ‘the nﬁgl‘\l’mh

udioes - ugoin,t

!kﬂ tl M b].

ﬁs“

full, t00 sad. But her stepmother glanoed at her

dear!” and ever submissive to those. she loved Eva
smiled her obedience, and took hdr seatat the bumble

& gom’ to be dmmspoct.ful no how, that/she warn't.”
‘ Tho Tittle woman was not to bomoved from her senso

the Senora had Nolly to wait upon f the old lndy,
ttend to

any timo he was not engoged on the wbmes. It
the Sonora liked, she would oook their meals, the

and it would be a plensure todo, nnythlng for one
that had given' tho blossing of liberty to ‘her son.—

TIOW ‘gud
ol young
ghe hed seen
twa years ago, gurrounded by all. the’ ‘oharms and
elegunoies of wealth—should be bronglxt o low!
Agnes amllingly expostulated with her, endeevorlng
to lmprens wipon her, that no labor is degradin no
hionorablo pursut derogatm',v to the, ; dignity ‘of hu.
mad natuxe. Sho agreed to ulla.’s offer of prepar-
ing thelr meals‘ and gave her apum lnﬂiojem for.the

" But ] poor,. ‘well moaning Odnlig alybough earnlng
her Jown_ living by ironing the finely embroldered

wes famid

m‘ qvmﬁ_.;.

meals, her ten year old daughter helping her, and
that maiden and Bantingo were lnvnnnbly ‘posted, -

on¢ behind Mrs, Goldmgs chair, one beside Evs, to
fan away tho intruding flies, Nelly performing that
servios for hor “ ould misthress,” Agnes expostu.
lated with Odulia on this unnccessary state, so unbe-
coming theie fullen fortunes ; but Odulin. would not
bo convineed ; * the Senora must not think her im-
pertinent, but she knew her duty, aud was going to
fulfill it;” and so at overy menl-timo they wero ob-
sequiously waited upon by their faithful friends.

For somo weeks Agnes could not enter upon her
golf-imposed duties; tho heavy rains deluged the
streets, rendering wnlking imposgible, poslponmg
business and plensure. Mrs. Groyson groaned in
agony of spirit when informed of her daughterin.
law's plan, and bitwrly uooused herself, as the causo
of oll their miseries. Her prido was sorcly bent; ber
impulsive, impatient, haughty spirit’ quelled eof.
fectually ; her garrulity was' gone, “sho scemed to
havo but one hopo in life—onco nfore to behold her
sonl to accuso herself before him, 'to vindicato
Agnes, and obtain his forgiveness. *Not a word or 8
look of reproach did-Agues ever address to the ro-
pentant woman ; she waited upon ‘ler with a truly
filinl devotion ;"with unceasing caro and tenderncss
sho mnnlstered to her wants. They often mingled
their tears for the absent one; The' idealizing love
and"worship with which'as wife she had onco re.
garded him—that love had fown; he ‘had proved
unworthy of so intense an affection ; she hnd mis-
taken the scoming for tho reality! But still’ sho
wopt and prayed for him; & regretful yearning, o-
sorrowing pity, paternal, pure, and unfaltering,
usurped the placs of the once glowing lovo, the pas-
sionato worship of the woman’s soul!

Eva could not love her grandmother as in the days
gone by ;- bitter, thronging momories held up the mir

ror of the past, the sufferings. of Agnes, her father'’s
cruelty, her grandmother’s malicious triumph, join.
ing With strangers in diabolical effort to crush so
pure & heart! When Eva waited upon her grand-
mother, it way with downeast cyes, with quivering -
lips, and burning cheek ; but, she schooled Ler voice,
and imposed silence on tl\o upbraidings of her heart. |
Bho migerable o‘ld woman, helples aud near sighted,

ntmbubed her grand-daughter's silenco and subdyed
manner to her reoent, trials, Bhe was spared the
oplsed b r."‘"v‘“" Dl Rmend 0 o,

Agnes often found Nelly m a atato of doep ab
wtraotion, either crouolnng on the floor with rosary
in hand, or seated in some ocorner, intently guzing
on vnoa.noy, her finger upon her brow, in a fitof deep
pmmg “When questioned by the’ gentle mistress,
her yoply was always somethxng tothe effeot, *that’
‘sho wur & thinkin’ of by-gones, an’ a prayin’ to all
the saints as iver lived, to ’lighten her ono bit.”
When desired to tell tho nature of the enlighten-
ment sho required, she shook herhead, and oarnestly
s0id,” *“ Niver yo mind, durlm ; wo don’ know moo-
sel’ what I ‘wants.”
'Aggnes’ piané had been sont from C'am_qlw del mar,
that being the only articlo saved from the rapacious
clutches of the, Riveros ; her drawing impletenits
'\ were'all safo in' the trnnk Ina fow wecks she had
soveral pupils, At firat sho resisted Eva’s solicita.
tions, and’ deterinined to bear the burden of tuil
alone; bat her’ step-dauglter was so positive and
carnest, sho said that her mind and health craved
for employment for reprioye from thought and se-
clusxon, that finally Agues consented ; but Eva was

tend them at their residences. Tho lnrgo, well toned
instrument was placed in the hmo parior, and there.
at sated hours dunng the duy, tho onco wenlthy
and exclusive Eva Golding employed herself in giving -
lossons, Sho to.nght drawing too, threo mornlngs in-
‘tho week, Agnes, ncoompnmed by Znire, went ber
daily rounds, her gentle dignity ond imposing self
possession quelling all nttempt at hnxmllntion or un-
due familinrity, her air. of n:signntlon inspiring
mony & benrt with sympathy. 8ho wore the plain.
est drosses, and no ornaments savo o slender gold
chain and time-picce, her ,husband’s first love-mn.
but even in the humblest: nppnrel her. dlgmty,and
grace shone forth. As hor sweet voioo warbled the -
melodies of her native land, many listencd, spen.
bound, with molstened eyes and beating hearts, - .
Agnes would willin§ly hnvo carried hor musie
hersclf, but here again Odulin succeesfully resisted
her. “Zaire lind nothing to do all day, sho was too
littlo to earn moncy yet, she was better employed:
carrying the Senorn’s books than idling at home.”
And there, too, Odulin was victorious, . The retrench-
ment of their finances, their humble modo of life,
nccessarily brought Nelly into closer contact than
cver with the family; Mrs, Greyson, whoso aristo-
omtio pnde was entiroly subdued and broken by
adversity, spoke unroservedly iefore hor.. “Had
not Nelly heard her confession tho dreadful night of
the storm ¢ Nelly was truo and faithful ; nced she
have any sccreta beforo her ?” And so repentance
and oomplainmga, regrets and hopes, were frecly
uttered in the dapper littlo woman's presence ; who

“tlmt fammaricy broeds contempt;” she was. aa
‘respootful, as "doferential and obhging, a8 in. tho

prlmicst days of the past: '
wQh!” oried Mrs. Greyson, ono day, after long

t| young Frank Wylie were but here. now} he loved’
Eva truly, didn’t he, Agnes? ono opuld ace it in his
looks, let alone his writing. - Wo should soon be out

I
1

£ her, 09 foF .+ white | of. this. sorapp—not but what. I deserye my share,
glvesllxme o mnepto”‘ ) it

-bnmklllsmotomyoutqllfmm

‘ut,sndpoornn,wmlng ber little nnguﬂo the
Y

to receive.her pupils at home, whilo ‘she would at-

prosented no symptoms of vorifylng the ndngo._.L

bewailing the unnooountablo silence of her son,: « 1t

-

bone, drumming musio mw‘%lg and lutle block-
heads! There! she's at it now, yoor ohild! 8he, eo
Leautiful & player, drumming quavers and semni-
quavers, and minucts, and crotchéts, into half o
dozen dwmnb nedules, some half bluck at that! Oh,
Agnes, dear! don’t look at me so rupmnchfullyl you
nevor say o cross word to me, and I’ve dono you o
much wrong! 'But I'm not complaining on my own
account! " But 'l soon be ealied huwe, and I've
wronged that young man teo; 1 see his reproachful -
eyes before me now ;" “and alxo bid her faee in her
hnndkerehnef and wept.

“ Mother,” said Agnes, soathingly, “you repent
your errora;. endeavor not to recall the past; it -
eufecbles-nnd excites you. Frank Wylie, I trust, is
happy; be is released from the pressure of poverty,
oand ia prospering in his native land.”

“0Ob, that Eva loved him! Ob, if he would ‘bug
come back !” oried thé old lady, with streaming cyes.
“Iecan nover dic’in peace while my grand-child is
drudging, toiling for me, who hiave made her misera-
blel my darling, gold pet! that I should live to sco *

Wylie loved her yet.”

<%Mother!” said .Agnes, with a gentle nccent of
rebuke in her tone, “do ndt hiut at this subject be-
fore Eva. Bho is too crushed, tov much overwhelmed
by Ler recent sorrow; it will tal® time, perhaps a.
long time, before sho is r stored to her natural con-
dition, 8he may never lovo agnin; her's is a proud
and deeply sensitive nature; letd us respect ber
gorrows, and strive not to wound Lk feelings.”

“1 won’t say one word before her! ['ve kept my
prowise as you desired me—aud sever weation that
Felix in her presence. 1M do all yon tel] me, Agues,

ouly don’t be angry with me !

Agnes smilingly assured Ler that she felt no
cause for angor ugninst her. The poor old woman
bad become eo utterly helpless and dependent 5
mioreover, 8o repentent of her past injustice, that
she watched cvery expression of her Jaughterin-
luw’s fuce, 08 much as her dimméd cyes could dis-
tinguish ; watched overy inflection of Jher voite,
asking her many times o day * whether eho was
vexed with her poor old mother ¢

Nelly had been o silent wituess to the conversa-
tion; o sudden flash of intelligence pussed across
ber rosy fuoe; her littlo eyes twinkled with a sud-
"“'lnlﬁl!_e!bﬂﬂl]g“ m&'luﬁﬂn.ﬁ'ls‘ehlw 09%hv prauv,
playing over some of her fuvorits airs, Nelly entered,
and glancing hastily around’ the reom, approached
her lady. Agues.stopped her pliying, and sald,
swmilingly : « Well, Nelly, what is it 27
“I doesn’t want to be impereut, nor 'quisitive,
misthress,” sald tho little woman, twirling the cuds
of her apron, and looking up with a deprecating
glance. * But me wants to ax a questin’, if yo'd be

ye'd be o showin’ Nelly, shure.”
“What do you wish. to know about Lim, ,\elly?
You have seen bim often, at our Castiylio; you know
him. Mo is truthful, honorable, and grateful; that
is all I can tell you nbout Lim.”

v An’ hie loved our Miss Eva? did he, misthress,
darlin’; tell)onr own fuithful Nelly, as-wud sarve
you to the wurld’s ind! An’ dy’e think, Miss Agnes, *
ma’m, he's o thinkin’ uf her yiv?”?

Agnes smiled ot the enruestuess $ her humble
friend; «I think ho loves our Kva yet, Nelly; but
we may never hear from Lim again, Mo is un-
awaro of tho changes tha} have tuken plneo in our
family,”

 An’ ho-is livin’in Now !ork the big ’\Ionoo.n
city, misthred8 7

- #Yen, Nelly.” :

% An’ the ould misthress sez ho's rich, an’ isn’t o
clerrek nuy more; an’ he's got a rich nuntie 9

"« All true, Nelly; fortune Las favored, bim ns he
deserves. - I believe ho will yet rank awong the
great names of earth; there is much in him t.hnh
time gnd experience will uifold.” ”

- “often seed him a lookin' at Miss Eva, jlgh an
good Catholic logks at the pnt.hron saint; but thin,
I dosn’t onnerstand them kind o thlngu aa’ he
loved our, dliss Evn, bedad } s s

the day! If my Eva were but marded—if Frank ‘

afther tellin’ me, about Mr, Frank Wyliv; it's o favor

« #Yes, Nelly,” eaid Agnes. 50 hea.rt ‘expanded

towards the faithful, long-tried”friend ;. “ fe; loved
Eva, truly and devotedly, but: her henxt wos capti-
vated by Felix Rivero, whom ghe. thonght ‘80 good
and noble.”
. wBad luck to him!” onled Nelly, indignnntly,
wiho mane, docateful haythen!. the' hyperkrit and
mg\oyod divil, as he is!. A livin’in. our beau-tifal
Custiglio; och, honel, but. mo could cry whin I thinks
on it

«Do not recall the past, dear Nelly, Don Fellx
will evontually be punished ; in his owa- oomlenoo,
if not by the stings-of adversity.”

#An’ the Senora Manuola, yer friend; is it In New
York sho’s a livin’, misthress 7”

from her ; when shé returns you must go. ‘and livo

I cannot permit you fo pass your life unu 'mmug
nofit to yourself.”. .
elly replied no, but. suddenly. nmemberlng

something tho *ould leddy” wo.nted, sho len the

m’ll-lle littlo woman domp.ndod permission of Agne;
to go out overy afternoon ; thinking that eho npoded

!-n.‘ .

desired permlnion. At the end of a weok, Veng
presented. herself, with the mrtllng announonment
that she was. going | to the United States; "w;d. 'Y
rloh Cmole fanmily, as ‘noeded & waitln’ mald.” 'Ilwm,
was such an l.lr.of lmpomnoo and mymry about

:4Yes, Nelly. Dear Manuelal I hopo*soon to hear '

exerolso and reoreation, her lady willingly gave the . &2

T E T sy et

with her.  You will not accept’ any salary from mo; .«

3e

.4‘..,.,



evontually.be

!

~

oother proof of the world’s sincerity and fuithful-

_coolly remarked, that it was nntural for Nelly to .

. want her,

" plied with tears, with a fervent upward glance.

« -toil: - Bat he often sent his slaves with presen
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that Agnca oould not, forhear qneatlonlng her

untfl fortune smiled npon him. He hopod Eu was

bonnt)l she ll s0 famed for, No¥ you are sguln tllo ‘touch” the myrlnd dmrdn ofzfeell%g»wltb & master. Mmueh’a first. tbonglxt was that A 2

g:lg' gave ‘incoherent and unsatisfactory replies;-{warried, and all her expeotations’ ‘roalized; that his Iovelielt wom inall‘h. Toms, 8 ou were tlw band, awakening in_his' bl?theu respon- tmlly had arrivedat the North,, 57
completely bewildered herself by afteinpted apologies | mother was comfortabls, and all living happily in | flower of Valenol a.." : . | sive sympathy, in kds slster's soul ¢ hlgh ruolvel . Whero wali the Benors and’ fm“i_r_ Y” “'0’0'
. and explonations ;' and finally bum?t into tears, || Castiglio del. mar ;#be doubted not that Don Kelix,}  4In your pmll.l éyes, you lnoorrlglble ﬂamnr 1 | bus for himeelf Le'Yelt no joy | +He tpooded not 1dly, _fm Don Ramon’s first question. bt

sat down upon the floor, wringing bér plump littlo |although by this time the rigtful owner of the | replied Manuels, smilirig ; * but I do long to be at {over bis vanished hopes ; 1o shied no useless tears; | . Ayswering to tbe pomt. Nelly mﬂied: "Inm
hands, exclajming amid sobs and ‘great cmbarrass: | house, would ‘yet render it an nsylum for his _yife home  again, <This lifo ia pleasant, exciting ; but I | he uttered no vain- oomplnlnlugs to the ear of. pight. Smno” .

ment: “don't ox we many qucst.lona- I'isn’t ongrate-
ful, misthress, though I looks. sol It's a breakin’
me heart, 1 is—bedad, I is! for lavin’ ye—an' a
goin’ on the big, wiie sna, me iy so afearcd of—iver
gince thnt same arful night we comed here! Och,
mmhn;es of 1o spwl! don’t disthress yersel!, nor

be a fashin’ me, it’s half erazy I is wid tlxmul)lc, any
how! "Oh! honey, don’t be afther forgittin’ yer poor,
faithful Nelly—and ye won't forgit to pray for me,
will ye, durlin’?  An’ ye'll give mo the derection of
the Senora Manuela in New' York, so I 'can see yer
friend, an', mabbe, ye'd be afther givin’ me & sorap
of a letther, or & puper, shure }”

Agnes was bewildered with contending emotions,
Nelly, the faithfu), long-serving Nelly, to leave her
thus suddenly, for o strange couutry, and with
strangers! The matter was incomprehengible; the
little womnn must have some hidden motive; she
could not leave her for mercenary motives, DBut
Nelly could not, or would not explain.-

Bva, on-being informned of her intention, amllcd o
bitter, incredulous smile, and said, »that was an-

ness.” But when the little-womun hung around
her with tears and bléssings, her heart guve way,
and ber tears mingled with those of the hitherto so
faithful {ricud. pa

Mre. Greyson alone remained impassive; sho

scek to better her condition ; she did not blame her;
besides, who knew what the future might bring.
Zaire could’ wait upon her, when Agnes did not
! aud Eva would attend to her at other
times. But Udulin was indignant ; » to desert the
family that she Lad served o long! Such ingrati-
tude sho had not thought Nelly capable of! She
would never speak to her ugain!” Poor Nelly ro-

Maony tears were shed on all sides, the doy of
Nelly's departure, but true to her promise, the indig-
nant Odulia coldiy turned away from her pmmred
hand; Zuire aud Sautiago, duly instructed by their
mother, cast indignant glances upon her.  But with
the soft kiss of Agnes'upon her cheek, the weeping
little wowan passed tho threshold and followed the’
negro who was carrying her trunk to the vessel,
In her busom she carricd a letter from the *young
misthress” t her friend Manuela Gonzalez.

Jooking under Nelly's bed that night, Agnes found
i Wl belonged to her in Caatiglio del
-in-law said: « Nelly left that busket

of yours, aird told ine not to tell you where it was,
until sbe had\lefe. There is something inside for
you, she said; seo what it is, Agnes.”
An exclumation of surprise burst from Agnes’
lips; the basket contained a purse with gold piecces,
"and a letter addressed to herself. It ran as ful-
lows :— hd
« Dear Mistinress :—I can’t rite, and I gets some-
body to rite n line fur me. I be a leavin’ you fur
yer own god; don't fret about me. D'l cum back

| might bring ona second attack of paralysis.

and mothet, a8 ho had vowed to do, He was sorry.
for the harsh treatment ho had subjected her to; he
begas }l his injustice; solitude and reflection
wero dfing much for him, for h¢ was much alone.
He entreated her forgiveness; und if thoy ever met
again, he would endéavor to make her forget the
past. He hopod she was not suffering from any
need; he had written frankly to Don Felix, who
would surely render all proper honor and respeot to
his wifs and aged- mother,, Thus far tho letter;
and it enclosed ‘a note for Eva; another for her
grandmother ; Dut it contained, besides, several
sheets of paper, closely written upon, in which he
confessed to-the heart of Agnes, muchof his past
life. As she road, her cheeks paled and flushed
alternately ; wonder, dread, surprise, indignation,
finally a triumphant joy lights up her soft, brown
eyes. She trembles.with emotion, with intenso grati-
tude! The papers full from her hand, as she raises
her lovelit oyes towards leaven. Bhe kneels and
prays, long and fervently. A great discovery is
hérs, a discovery that will bring joy to her stricken
mothevin-law, and fill Eva's breast with rapture.
“But if —" Again a pensive shadow nestles
on her face; sho casts her eyes to Heaven, and cries,,
«Thy will be donc!” and hastcas to delivor the
son's letter to his mother, to give Eva her fnthera
missive, the first lines from his lmnd she hos over
received.
Mrg. Greyson wept for joy; she knew that her
Maurice was living, was well,"even if sho never
again beheld him !

Eva, with a newly awakened fecling of wndernosa,
kissed the letter and pressed it to her heart.

Agnes could not communicate her discovery to the
enfuebled old lady in her present state; the physician
| had eautioned her against all undue cxciu:meut'ns it
To-
‘wards Lva, too, slie would be silent, untll she bad
obtnined certainty ; but her countenance was lumin-
ous with a deep, inwnrd joy; it sparkled in hor eyes;
glowed upon her checks, and irradiated her wihning
smile. Eva could not refrain from exclaiming:—
« Dear Agnes! how beautiful you look !”

When her mother-in-luw and daughter slept, sho
etole into the front room, and by the light of a
‘dimly burning lnmp, wrote a long letter, which she
taok herself on bourd of o vessel, bouud for England
the next day.

CHAPTER XXVIL
«Porgot theo?"  If to dream by night, and muso on theo by
If all t‘lnym)rslllp, doop and wild, & poot's heart ean pay.—
If prayers In absunce, breathed for thee to Heaven's protect
fwlmi'pd' l'lln‘l):ntl;ts that it to thoo—na thousand In an hour—
If busy fancy, blundlng theo with ull my future lot—

If this thou callest “forgetting,” thou indeed shalt be for-
got! Axon,

" Tho ekics of November that beam intensely blue
and brilliant over the unchanging tropical land-
geapo in this lund of the varying seasons, glows
with a subdued ond mellow radiance; there is a

of my'own home, t.ho aapect of my ow
land I

prefer the ecluded ‘charm, the poetical tranguility
n dear native |with "unfaltering feet, sosttering blessings as he shure,” and Nally’u tongug onoe. foup!
rs, and smiled | od to tell.of the stromge vicissitudes that-had befal-

with the happy; but in his hem‘E'P of hearts: one lenthe family; of Mr. Golding’s - nnwom}table ab-

“What & good pmlon what an unspoiled ohild

of nature you are, Manuela |” laughed Don RamOn
“80 you really prefer our humdrum tropleal life, to
the bustle and gnlety of fashionable American wnwr- to

ing places; to the festivitics of great New, York
city, sud the demure, ristocratic propriety of this |gone? Was my little Ramon very troublesome ?”

Quakercity? But I know,” he added gaily, * you
are fleéing from the coming winds and chilling days
of vnnler. You fear they would choso the roses
from your cheeks, * You have beard so much of the
unbecoming effect of oold, jn pinching cheeks and
noses blue, that you meditate an escape from such
evils ; is it not so, Manuela? ”

«“No,” she ‘replied; “you have guessed wrong
this time, Senor. But I am weary of traveling and
sight-sceing ; weary pf being ‘among strangers., I
long for the freedom, the frankness, the hospitality
of iy oounlry, the people here are 8o reserved, 80
proud, so mncccsslble ”», .

% But the glonous institutions of this countryl
its freedom, its blessed privileges and civilization.
It’s energetic spnrlt N
"« For tho blessed: Virgin’s sake stop, love” inter-
rupted Manuela. - # Wlmt care I for a!l that? Set-
tle all that between you politicians apd phllosopllers.

[T ove peace, oomfort, and happy faces ‘round me —

and that ] enjoy in 1a l’alma Sola to my heart’s con-

tent.” !
# And not here o’ quonod Yier husband,

# No, love, ocxdedly not—no, by Saint Anns, my
patronness! X am in mortal fear, whizzing

the cnoslnnd’ Noises in the streets distract me!
Then all the vaunted comfort of hotel life sinks into
ingignificance beslde the comforts of my home, where
Icanbe myself laugn jump, sing, and oaper nbout
without being told that it is unbecoming my station
in suciety, nnd “my‘place a5 & morried woman!
Call this hberty, Ramon? I have not known &
moment's hbcrby sitice I left La Tomal” :

Don Ramon'laughed heartily. *And who made
50 bold as to censure my lily flower, for being t‘me
and merry ?” he inquired.

wOh! it was thnt‘atlﬂ‘ set old Mrs. Mnrshton, tlmt
flnunted so. many airs and French phrases at Bara.
toga; always compelling her daughters to sit in
unnatural positions and to sny unnntuml things.
Bogides, Romon, dearest, my heart aches for the
misery I see nround mo. I cannot alleviate all ;. and
the pale faces u.nd bent forms of she suffering poor,
haunt me continually. Ob, my busband! the low-
liest negro on our plantation fares better, enjoys
more physical comfort than many o laboring white

thall do what,charities I can before I leave, but how
alleviato so many hopoless thousands? In our own
aun-blemnd such a thing o.s‘staﬂ(_ntion, cold, hun.
ger, is own ; the very beasts are happy in the
glorious olimute ; Nature yiclds nbundnntly for all 1.

te ye's all, if the saints wull lit me. I have takin’
part of my suving, the rist I laves with you for yer
own use and that of thg familey. Do, misthress,
honey, akoept it from yur own fatheful
Newvy O'FranNigAN,
N. B.—Black l etro, what spakes and rites english,
rote this for me.’

s e pevus UL

" Nelly's fidelity ;. Mrs. Greyson made ne comments,

but Eva, being called in, and reading the farewell of
Nelly, was deeply moved, and confessed that she had
upjustly condemned her. The bard-carned gold 50™
gencrously left in her care, Agnes carcfully -put
away ns o sacred {rusl, conﬁded to her chargoe by an
absent friend. - - ¥

A week after Nelly’s departure, o letter came
from Maunucla’ Gonzalez, that had been dirccted to
Castiglio del mar, and there long delayed. Her health
was fast improving ; she was regaining strength end
good spirits; her husband was well, 8o was Ler dear
little Knmon, They intended to remain during the
SBummer, and returp home in the Autumn. BShe
often drenmt of her departed ¢hild; little Angela
spoke to her, and said she was lmppy amid the
angels.

The letter was filled with express:ons of the
warmest friendship; with sweet, confidential out-
pourings, with friendly queries and sympathizing
reflections, Was Eva married, and were they all
happy at Custiglio del mar? Agnes sighed as ghe
thought of the changes that had befallen her gince
lnst they met.

8he wrote in reply o long, long letter, passing over
her altered circumstances, and the treachery of the
Riveros, with o hopeful spirit, and no superflious
comment. Bhe wrote cheerfully, not & complained
word fell from her pen; it grew sorrowful only

_ when she spoke of her belpless, stricken mother-in.

law.
They had sent the large Newfoundland dog Fidcllo
to Don Edwardo de- Bilva, but the animal returned

. tfter_a few days’ sojourn with his master's father.

One day Don Edwardo ‘called on’ the Goldings’, He
- entreated the ladics to repeat to him the conversa-
tion they held with his son, * You were the last on
-carth that ho conversed with,” he sald, * 8o Captain
- Rodrigez told me; kind -Senoras! grant a beresved
father tho consolation of hearfng, almost, perhaps,
the very last words of his only son.” Agnes and
- Bra, often interrupted by their own® emotions, re-

. peated the words, and-related the gontlo confidences
.of thc_ departed. The poor father wept bitterly;
pressing both their hands at parting, he cntreated
them to keep the dog, as he seemed so attached to
‘the young Senorita.  This gentleman proved a true
and -stendfast friend; he procured Agnes somo .
wealthy pupils, and would have offered to all o far
more sumptuous home, and rich gifts in monoy, but
_mother aud daughter proudly, yet most gratefully,
.declimed the acceptance of -favors, determined to live
by their excrtions, from the proceeds of their own

of

-frult and delicaotes for the sick old lady, andfsuch

gifts alvmys met with gratoful and prompt accopt.

.ios,"  Fidelle became ‘the oonnunt ‘oompanlon and

© potted friend of Bva:

One day a heavy letter was brougbt to Agnes,

Sust a8 eho was preparing to go otit; sho trembled,

-4nd tears quivered on her eyellds as aho recognized -

flw' Handwriting’ ‘it was' from her husbahd | - Writ-
«tht” {n ' W conoiliatory and ‘half-remorsefl spirit, ‘ho”

: .Hnlonneod his intended deparinre for'Barope fn &

s, there 'th ‘velelive his fallen’ fol'mn«ag and ;
l"beer fature. Bo ‘would' not” petirn
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paling of the sunshine’s' fervid ray, « softening of
the sunset’s gorgeous coloring ; changing hues upon
the trees, and o delicious, melancholy charm broods
o'er the forest's depths. A contemplative spirit is
abroad, that dips its varicgated wings in thoe singing
stream, 80 swectly murnnumng the lmgermg sum:

B et

mARfhg" epmt 8 voico i heard, showonng masio
from the 1enfy boughs, fluttering amid the waving,
drooping foliage, rustling ‘from among the fullen
leaves, The gorgeous beauty and vivid coloring of
the autumnal landscape has inspired moany a glow-
ing song, fresh from the poet’s heart, or minstrel’s
soul; and in the deep woods, beside the singing
waters, beneath the mellow skies, Nature's votaries
have bent the knee and lifted the heart,” in bound.
less worship and Naturo’s holy God! Beside hor
fuling altars, stricken hearts have remewed their
allegianco; tear-dimmed eyes have brightened with
purest rapture; long since departed angels have
returncd to the yearning bosoms’ invocation, crown-
ed with the hawthorn and the roso !

In the parlor of & fashionable hotel, in the city of
Philadelphia, sits our friend Manuela Gonzalez beside
her husband. Bhe looks well and happy; her eyes
have feasted on the rural beauties of the country ;
the Northorn breezes have bestowed a rich rose.glow
upon her clear, olive cheek ; her'ddrk eyes sparkle’
with lifo and, vivacity, the winning smile nestles
upon her lips, and the bird-like warble of her
voice rings forth, clear and melodious as of yore.

Reinvigorated with health, ond bugyant with
.recovored spirits, she is au.tmg ot & lounge near the
window, a dress of black satin fitting closely to her
ﬁnc form, dinmonds gleaming upon her neck and
arms, long pendants of the same within her °ars ;
her emall, dark, but beautiful hands covered with
kid mittens, and rich rings sparkling on her ﬁngers :
a orapo shawl, of a deep crimson color, is lightly
cast around her shoulders, for tho tender Creolo is
very sensitive to the chillness of the atmosphere. *
¢ Dear Ranton,” sho says, nﬁ‘octionately placing
her hand 'on his shoulder; « do §oi ot bogiii to" feél
anxious to bo-at home again? We have beon away
80 long! True, we have seen nearly all that is to be
seen ; but I feel 15-dny as if my beloved country were
calling me - with myriad voices! ‘I can hear the
beatings of the £on on the benutiful sanded beach at
La Toma, and the sighings of the' palm and cocoa,
a8 thoy bend to the whispering waves, I dreamt
of our dear home last night, of my beloved parents,
from whom we have heard but onco sinos onr long
stay in this country. Oh, let us go home soon,
Ramon! Something is caliing mo1” [

# You dear, fanciful soul 1” gaid her husband, « Y
‘cannot chide you for your dreams, thoy are always
go beautiful.- But set your throbbing, unquiet littlo
heart ut rest; we will leave for homo by -the firat
opportunity ; from this port, it you wish it, and we
can find o vessel. But first wo must ece the wonders
of Philadelphia, 08 we have secn the beauties and
oelebrated - sights -of . hiahry and inventlon elso-
where.”

A\Well, denrest but let.ua begin today, und thon
wo shall be rondy ‘whon an opponunlty oﬁ'em w oon-
voy ud.home - - e e

on smiled at his wife's earnestnosa, nnd
acquiescence, C

*You- will acknowledge, dcar Mnnuelc,” he sald,
n.ﬁ'ectlonntcly taking her hand; “that this trip hay
been of inoaloulable benefit to you.' Look at’ your
rosy-cheeks | your bright, iustrous eyes! “Be’ graw
fal to theoertfmhing Northiern bm:eb. that have
20 rebtored: my- Minviele: 45 the' bloolﬂiht
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Tears ghsbened it her benevolent eyes ; her hus-.
band regarded her with respeotful ¢ adm\ration. o

«1 long, too,” cont.\nued Mnnuela, nnd B pensive
shuiowxatlod ot her face, « {o behold onoc again

’ v
my little Angeln.s ';""“ to seo the willow treo I.

limred Yo hu.ve plnntcd thore. I know my angel is
not there, in the dark, cold ground; but yet I wish
to honor her earthly resting-place. I dream often
of our ¢hild, dear Ramon! and- always I behold her
happy, smiling, crowned with flowers, and she tells
me she is s0 happy among the blessed angels!”

Manfela’s head drooped on her husband’s shoul:
der, “Dear, dear wife!” he murmured. lovingly
kissing the tear-filled eyes.. ©

@My poor, dear Agnesl” alghed Manuela, «her
silence is unaccountable ; she cannot have forgotten

know she is unhappy! .I saw it in her manner—
sho half cofifessed herself. * Oh! Ramon! Agnes,
my best friend, may be sick and suffering, whilo we
bhave been traveling for' pleaaul-el For her sako I
wishi to return speedily. What may not have Kap-
pened in 50 many months1” )

« Do not accuse yourself, beloved! We have writ-"
ten often ; our letters -may not have reached her;
she may have written to us, and on account of .our
flittings from placo to place, her letters may have
remained by the way. Cheer up, Manuela ! we shall
soon bo home again, and ybu will see your friend.”

#Como in!” said Mandels, ns & light knock at
tho door was heard. A youhg man entered, whom
husband and wife cordially and familiarly grooted ;
he led tho little Ramon by the hand. It was our
old friend, Frank Wylie ; the same open countenance
and candid brow, the same’ deep bluc eyes, with their
veiled expression of unfathomable tenderness and
melancholy, the same sadly expressive mouth and
virying check, that had inspired Agnes Golding
with confidence ; thé same nmiable traits of charac.
ter had ndmltted him tothe’ frlendshlp of Don Ra-
mon and Manuela. They had met in New York,
hiviag “previously been” Klightly *acquainted in La
Toma. Fortuno had emiled- upon the young man
his aged &1 nd mﬁrm ‘ount, depnrted for & better
pphere, an bequent 0d to. hini *her entire property,
8 Bhe was childlcsu and o mdow. In an inoredibly
short space of time fortune had ‘favored' him, and
Famo showered her laurel giftat upon him. No longer
bound in the galling chatns of pecoisity, his freed
spirit found sublimest utterandes his love-yearning,:
heaven-aspiring soul, gave ‘to'the: world his glowing
thoughts and most cherished ' prayers; thoughts
that boldly, nobly asortod: 'man’s ‘universal right
to the Pather's world-wide' blesslngs of liberty and
poasce, and love and light'l” -I melodious verse ho
govo forth his boundless’ uplmtlons, hemlding tho
coming dawn of fraternal’ nnlon,‘truth, and equality,
Fraught with the power of &' arvid oloquence, fm.’
bued with the holy spitit of unpervorted liberty,
thrilling tho soul with their lnl;onsé ‘earniéstness of
purpose, these henrb—luys found. - & neeponso in the'

| #ouls of thousands, an ectio in the ﬂenrts of the toll.

ing’ millions! Dut on’ the’ fwe,uon ‘the heart, of
the gifted young pobst, neptled "adéop’ shodow } the.

(flood "of hopeful 'surshiné lllumlnlng his lnspm-

tions, falled to chase, the: bmodlng shadov thenoe,
Wealth had been showémd nﬁon hixn,-—he was grate-,
ful, humbly, slnoerely’ P for ‘the boon; it
brought him joy for otlieri,’ ‘yrants and mls.
arles ho'relloved ; for Niiftadlf'1t” brought no Joy
Fauic's envied: omm"' hlm “her”’ trnmpet

l.: n’ 1Y J"l/

alghg
those racing lat/aun:-cm-n ‘and puffing sunm

man here,—than many a toiling needle-woman{ I '

—

But I fear she is in sorrow—in trouble! I’

voloed 'bore his’ hémblé‘ bt 1 400tlopc .
Med Het yl“’%‘ Wi 3 'ful/ uublm.gln

He walked the path'of duty. with brow erect, and
went, He wept’ with earth’s m

cherished imnge dwels, enslmned with seored, loving
ocare; guarded with holiest nsplrauons, consecrated
tho life beyond,

# Welcome, fricnd Wylie. How long have you been

“Not at all, Benora; he enjoyed his milk very

much,” sald Frank.” -

# Amigo " 1nterposod Don anon, “ yon are again

forgetting your promise, g sod Manuels also has for

gotten the conditions, Have we not resolved to waive

all formalitios and call each other friends, as we are
accustomed to do when in our own dear Venezuela ?
Vamos, make'a begmnmg. and onll me Ramon henoe-
forth.”

« ] connot call him anything but Franc\soo ; that’s
our word for Frank, I belieye; woll, I'll obey my hus-
‘band, of course,” said Manuels, gaily, % now mind
you cnll me by the mame my godfnthers and god

mothers gave me at baptlsm "

# Well Benora—Manuela, I ‘mean—1 . agreo," said
Frank, as Don Ramon hold up his ﬁnger in mock
warning,

«Ts it not.strange, Frunclsoo. that we have not
heard anything from our place for so long?. In all
our wanderings we have not'met with cna. country-
man! not an atom of news, oxcepting the two old

bo swallowed up by an earthquake, or deluged by
‘the roins, for what weo know," said Don Ramon mth
rfect sercnity.

Oh! don’t say such tAmble things, Ramon! you’ll
make me quite uncasy,” oried Manuela.
« Don't be alarmed, love! We shall find La Toma
in the same place, and la Palma Sols as safe as aver,
and everything as you left it, no doubt. Fracisco,
you have been with us so long, we cannot give up
our dear traveling companion. Manuela, -and little
Ramon here will break their hearts if you lefive us.
‘We shell return home by the first opportunity: come
brother! make up your midd and embark with us”
snid Don Ramon} Manucla looked plca.dmély into
-Frank’s face.
.“That is the only request of yours that I am una-
ble to comply with,” he replied. =
« Why not, friend? Come with us! your htorary
fame will not dlininish by a sbort absence; you can
gather fresh msplmtlon from the aspect of our moun-
tains and ever blue seas do go with us, dear Fran-
cisco I'it will seem s strange, 80 lonely ‘without you "
entreated Manuela.
Frank sighed deeply.
turn,” he faltered.
« Francisco,” said Don Ramon, taking the young
man’s hand, # I know your thoughts ; we ave friends,
lét there ho no false reserve between us! 1 think it
would bo for your beneﬁt, could you resolve upon
this voyage. Your aunt is dead; you are bound by
no ties; fortune has prospered you; fame hos smil-
ed upon yow. Wherefore brood over one unavailing
‘thought ? Don's sum. Francisoo! you have onoe
told us-all; do xot retraot yout confidence. * You are
gmed with noble talents ; you can d¢ i ircaloula-

ammipth of good, by taking a close and thorough
survey of the Tesourves auu—nCTeus oI "our- counury

and with your clear ;ud ment aud depth of reason-
ing, you could suggest rogrcssxve ideas, and help
our dear, indolent countrymen in their onward
inarch. - You command influenco and respeotful at-
tention here; I have influenco with our government.
You may attain to a high sooial position, in whmh
you may benefit mankind.”

“1 cannot-—I muat not re-

‘his brow s he replied, “I would dedicate my life
-and its every pursuit for tho beneﬂt of my kind—-bnt
I have no ambition——» " -+

“But you should havel” mlerrupted his friend ;
% man should possess & high, & nobls, a laudable am-
bition!  But I kn ow the reasons that prevail with
you. You deoline re-visiting Venezueln, on account
of & certain lady”” :

Frank colored, cost down his eyes and rema.med
gilent.

* «Forget her, ancxaco 1” gaid Don Ramon, alap.
piog him heartily on the shoulder,

There was & sudden moisturo .in Frank Wylie's
oye, & melnncholy cadenoo in “his . VOice, as he Te:
plied: |
« It is my duty to forget her --she has long been
another’s wife! But I do not wish to meet hér again ;'
should I behold Jer suffering and unhappy,”all my
future usefulness would be impaired. I could mot
look upon her, 88 I lmvo 1ooked upon her stepmother,
50 pale and calm, 50 nobly resigned I so deeply suf-
fering ! 1 could not bear. the sight. I could nerve
myself to behold her, as T have always pictured her,
radiant and happy, bgt to Bee fer tearful and broken
hearted—— No; friends! deeply as I fecl the Bep-
aration—I must not return with you, I dnre not
for my soul’s peace l”

Mauuela looked upon him in tco.rful mlenoe her
husband, to control his feelings, walked up and dovm
the room. Some oné knocked ; “come in,” said Don'
Ramon. Tt was ono of the waiters, who said lhoro
was & woman down stairs requesting an’ {nter-
view with the gontlemo.n and lndy fmm Bouth
"Awerica.

# Let her como in here,” said Don anon camless-
ly while Frank Whylie walked - to the wlndow 5 tho
littlo boy had fallen .asleep”on the sofa.’ A llllle
figure, attived in o dark groy gown, and wmpped in
a largo plaid shawl, with o queer little hontet on her
head, and & large umbrells i hor hhud,, t.g.nds in
the Eloorway For aninstant Matiiiela 6orio

gards tho little figury, tha trémblingly tdﬁnood
towards her.  With o loud ory of 30§, ahe,,i-}au B
flings kior armsd around tlxatz nlble'fol'l,l,l:‘,,.‘-’lup! it
toher bosom, exolniming 'bren es} "_‘lrjelly I~
doar, faithful Nelly 1) o Lt b
The true-hearted little womtll\ {s lntglf gve Groome
by the joyful meetix,lg—ché a.u‘d‘uinly endeay.
or#to render hmelf ntéligible 'lon Ramon, pom.
pous and huﬁglny ) iomatlmea is, hos hip heart
{1 tho right pl t’ﬂ&‘fetfiwﬂ Shair fof the fatthtul |
creature whlle Muub gufo 4 untles her ‘bonnet

! ' h’i‘u.(l,n‘a. .“;,m.xmmg

Diarios we picket up in New York. Our place may |

l BRI §

and givos ek owit ¢mDpldoréd hiatidkerchte to wipe
awuy the stiéasithg-tika bf /i ‘Talthful friend of
Agues, yﬁé‘, ] fg(u Gy wlth oonwndlngemoﬂono o
FrankWyﬁa’ oA 12 lin (a’seat. ‘and is ooverlng
o Yt B
BAry, to 80 ‘“.‘P "é}“‘“ for Nelly cannop; oon oy
i’ | Her meaning’ tn” gmlgh ggmk listens inunlly’

%On avislnbere,ofooum?” “Ns,ahnn’thm,
) 8ho proocced-

mence and total failure 7 of Mrs. Greyson’s .attack of

exocptlng of herself, the little woman spoke.
The bewildered Manueln listontd aghast to her
husband’s interpretation. % Castiglio de} mar sold to
the Riveros! that beautiful spot no longer the home
of Agnes! her husband ruived, and horself. desert-
ed! Oh! Ramon, for the blessed Virgin's sake!l
hasten to tell me how Agnes is situated, why she s
not with her daugbter, what nre her circumsatances 97
Don Ramon turned pale, when Nelly told him that
Mrs, Golding was ca.rmng a livelihood . by teaclung
music in Puerto Soreno. ~ Frank Wylic started wildly
up. Monuela’s indignant sorrow knew no bounde,
- Virgin Sanctisima Plr.ohe exolaimed, wrmging
her hands, and pacing up and down, excitedly,
“My Agnesl my best friend | my sister]. she 8 mu-
io tencher, in sorrow and lomeliness, and I away!
by did she'not write to me? Ob, she may have
written, and I not know-it! - My friend, my -Agnes !
Oh, Ramon! bid Nelly tcll you why'is she not with
Eva at the Cluligh‘b ?
“But Nelly aj Eva had left the C’acliglio with
her nmpmother, and now was aiding her. m her of-
forts to obtain a livelihood. . . .
;% Holy Mother of Heaven! Iam bewildered wlmt
does she say, Ramon? Is not Eva married to Don
Pelix Rivero?”
« Divil a bit,” answered Nelly . « the. _snnk&o)"cd
baythun, a8 he isl- whin he seed as how Miss Eva’s
fortin’ wasn't to cum to bim, musha! but he laved
her; and wouldn’t marry her at all at'all; Jmt plase
tell the leddy that” .~ . -

Frank Wyhe started from bis scat "and approached
Nelly, who on beholding his uncovered face exclaim-
ed, % An’ it’s the blessell Baints as is good to Nelly
O'Flanhigan! An’ this is misther Frank Wylie,
shure! __God bless you, sur! how are ye? and, mu-
eha, but it’s me two eyes as is glad to sce ye 's! An’
here bo & scrap of a letther the ould misthress guv
me, four months sence; be dad !” and ghe pulled the
letter from her bosom and handed it to him. Hold-
ing her hand, and gazing intently into Ler face, with
& voice that trembled, despite-of-all his efforts,
Frank entreated her to tell him, whether he had
heard aright, that Eva Golding was with her step-
mother, and that she was not married to Don Felix.
Nelly repested ber words, Gently leading her to’
another part of the Foom, he questioned ber over And
over, s regayded the proceedings at Ceashiglio deb
mar, the rupture of Eva’s engagement, and the de-
parture of the family from their splendid mansion,

lated the sufferings of Agnes, her reconciliation with
her step-daughier; Eva’s greaj ' sorrow and noble
fortitude; Mrs, Greyson's late but sincere repents
anco; their changed life and clouded prospects,—as
she rolated all thils, in her own quaint unassuming
‘manner, the big tears of feeling rolling down her,
‘choeks;~—the heart of- Frank, glowing with renewed

hope and tonderness melted before the proofs of the
UULVO wusents devetive w -t nimily 806 loved,

As she wept, recounting their hurdships, the young
man drew her olosely to him, and thanked her for
her attachment to them., Overcome by his goodness,

arms around her; the humble servmg-woman wept
upon ‘the bosom of the young poet!

- With the tender reverence he would have-evinced
wwards inother or sister, be sustained her: trem-
bling form, and bade her confide in him and hope for
better days! When she was gomewhat composed he,
Ted her to Mnnnelo,, who was weeping bltterly upon,
tho Bofs, and’ in & voice often broken by emotion, he
related to them how Nelly had -been in the country.
for four long months; how she had failed in finding
them in New &ork, and not knovnng ‘whither to.
look for them, she had come {o l’hllndelplua belng

some stay m that city, ‘after the\r return from’
t.rsvelmg Bhe determined to wait, and renting a
cheap lodgmg, she took ‘in sowing to enabie her to,
meet her éxpenses. Bho had written several tunes,

Onco only she had heard from Ahem.from an old
Captain trndmg to Puerto Sereno. - Mrs. Golding and
Eva were well, the old lndy very feeble, Ho mlated
how Nelly had burriedly confessed to him that hex
Xesources were nearly exhausted; she hnd been vuin-

her passage back, which she had brought 1yl er.
Bhio had been enjoined by her old mistress to sock
him, and deliver her letter to hun. She h&dheud
that he was the travoling oompunlon of Don Ramon
and Manvuels, and she debermmed to awmt their re-
turn, fulﬁll theold lndy’s bidding, and let the Senora
Monuola know all ‘about hér “friend. Poor Nelly’s
08y face had pnled with a.nnoty and the long weary,
wnwh;ng” The re%uxt'glgncnta of labor in our exact-
and’ anxxety ‘had deprcssed her spirits. “Bhe is &
noble oreajure l” sa.id Frank Wylie to' his’ fnonds

% how soldouf do-we meot with so beautxful an in-
giance of dovoted attachment! In that bumble,
bresat | beats & heart’ excolling Mqucen’s in worth, in
powel‘ of e'ndumnoe. in disinferested love 1. .
‘rhe im;;ulsivo Manuela again clasped her in her
Qrmh; ghe had been perusing Agnes’ letter, the oue;
ognﬂdg& o Nelly’s charge. “But how -did. you ﬂnd
us, ‘you best, faithful, lovmg friend,. you Qnt.ient

"1+ | angel that you arp?” and agoin she kissed-and wept,.

‘oyer the little Irishwoman, ' Frank mterpreted.

'the big city, shure, and they telled me as how. Hwar
prented in the newspapers ‘whin_ tl\er wus ony &r

|oivels, An’ 5o me promised fho. wnllcrl,nsilmr

dolltu‘ if they outomed an’, tould me of .the Bonoro(
Gonzalez an’ leddy an’ Mlat.her Wylic's cummin, ay?,

meesel walked Toun,’, evory once in 8 whilg an’, ucd
nt nll the hotels, nnd’ this mormn’ blessin’ o .the

misthress vyud ou}l s ragamuflin mesaenger,’ ;2hare,
an’ sez, gintlemnn an’ leddy.and_ ’nother gintlgman;
‘from Boncl} ’merica bo a stoppln at thiz big'plaoey, X
‘oomes up all in & flustration and, tha.nlu to,;l;a;ﬁpwln
A/ mln.}l and‘ yell" RIS yu o bk il pied s
| ;¢4 23aw; Nelly,” said Do, Ramoi i’ bis el spokam,
somowhat pompops English, ¢ you muat ot fhink of
rpinoving from us; meke (yoursslf ¢ home,aolla s
emmnc&ﬁ\f"% &'nlﬁ:? M

into obsourity and toil. ~/A8 the faithful woman re::

paralysis; of the Riveros’ purchase of Uahglw dd _
mar ; of the terrible night at sen; of all, everything, .~

More pale and bewildered than Manuels herself, =

she would have fallen at his feet, but he Pplaced hig,

informed at the Hotel that  they intended ‘making " .

but feared her lctters had neyer reached them, :

ly ondeavormg to hoard the small sum neoessnry for ’

ing oountry ‘hed "undermined “her health, and feu{ e

@ Musha | but mo wint roun’ to ali thio big hotels in -

smntsl up ¢ oomes B sool-fncad boy, one: ,ugnp ynlcf »
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ary to preservo the equilibrium by fra~
83, . That's my system ; so don’é speak

'lﬁl:@‘: "lﬂl;l] * qusstlons’ b trouble §oa'vith: “Prsy | iy stfters; of my mother, and of all the E;pphimnl then passing his hand '&ve\f his forshead, went onl." reeign to you the wenlth for whlolixvpl_v bave s@éﬂﬂoed‘ 7 it more neceas
considor yourself one of vur family, you deeemm was leaving behind ime; but as the turrets of Roche- f¢ I was born. in this: qﬁptoan. - Lhag two brothers, [ 50 much.  Only feur hours, and I 'renounce my gold, . | ternal kindne
. b6 po éatitled;  Friend - Frandisoo, will jouring he | Bernard were lost to my eight, theso ideas began both elder than I, to whom would develve th famiy | my riches, my broad lands’ ¢ Well, you have been |of gratit ads,

el ? T will order supper in here for all of us.”

‘sho 8

" | gradually to fude away before_the brillinnt visions
¢ Manuela still agitated and in tears, bewalled the  of glory and ambition that now presented themselves
‘altered fortunies of her friond. “Oh!" ghe oried,{to my mind. How many plans did X forml—how
and weary, while I am proud and] many castles in-the air did I'build !—how many ex- -

heppy! Oh! Agnes, shall 1 not eoon etbrace you, | ploits did I perform in -that one day’s journey!

" my --.._lming angel? I detest mysclf for my long| Riches, honors, dignities, success of every kind—
nigligence ! - I detest these glittering dlnmonlds that | nothing was too high for me: I deéerveq everything,
remind me of her fate 1"’ and the impetuous but true-| and I granted myself everything ; ‘and gradually ris-
hoarted woman, threw off her costly bracelets and|ing fn rank as I proceéded on my way, by the timeI

, "L arrived at the inn whero I was to stop that night, I

* - Frank Wylie, with much difficulty deciphered Mrs.| was Duke, and Peer, Governor of the Provines, and

, Greyson's letter; his hot tcars splashod the paper, as| Marshal: of France. The voice of my scrvant, ad-

" he rea(f her sorrowing repentant acknowledgments| dressing me by the more humblL
of the wrong she had done him, and her entroaties | roused mo from my dream, and compelled me to ab-

. the gleaming gems from neck and fingers,

- for kil forgiveness.

‘Manuela ordered & room for Nelly, and despite of y
-her resistince she was obliged to take her seat at|dreams, the snme intoxication. I was' going to So-
 table béside them.. They conversed till late into the| dan, to tho Duke de C—— an old friend of my father,
night; Don Ramon, good humoredly striking Frank | and & patron of the family, Ho was to take mewith
on the shoulder exclaimed: % You will go with us|him to Paris, about tho end of the month, to intro-
niots, will you riot, Francisco ?” and filling thelr|duoe, me at Versailles, and, by his interest, obtain
glasses ho proposed,  The health of Agnes and of for me 5 company of dragoons. It was dark when I
Evs, the old lady’s too—and here's to a-speedy voyage arrived at Sedan, and knowing that at that hour X

homel” - . ..,
" [nd BE QONTINUED IN OUR m]

title of « sir,”

dipate my newly-acquired dignitics, )
The next day, and many following days, the same

could not intrude upon my patron, I deferred my.
visit till tho next day, and took up my abode in the

smallest hotel of tho town, but that which was the

usual resort of the wilitary § for Sedan is a garrison
town—a fortified place; the strects have a warlike

... ...From- the Enickerbocker Magazine,

. 7HE UNSBEN BATTLE-FIELD,

There Is an unsogn,jm,l&lo-ﬂglﬁ
) In every human breasl,- - . .
* 'Where two opposing forces meab, ... ;.

But where they seldom TeRl

“That fleld {s velled from mortal sight,

- . “Tis only seen by one - =

‘Who knows nlone where viotory lies, .
‘When cach day's fight Is done, -

.- .. One army clusters strong and flerce, - -
¢ Thelr chief of demon form; " | .
* """ His brow is ltke the thunder cloud, -
* _His volco the bursting storm. .

& captains, Pride, and Lust, and Hate,
hose troops watch night and day,
Swift to detect the weakest point,’
And thirsting for the fray.

Contending with this mighty foros
. - Isbut alittio band} o
- Yet'thero with an unqualling force

Thefr leader is of God-like form,
Of countenance serenc;

And glowing on hig naked Uroast,
A simple cross Is scen,

His captains, Faith, and Hope, aud Love,
Point to that wondrous slgn;

And gazing on it, all recelve S
Btrepgth from a source divine,

They feel it Apeak a glorious truth,
A truth ns great as sure, -
* That to be victors they must learn
To love, confide, endure, ‘

That falth sublime, {n wildest strife,
Imparts o holy calm; -

For every deadly blow a shield,
For every wound a balm,

And when thoy win that batilefield,
Past tofl ia quite forgot; ’
The plain whare carnage once had reigned,
Becomos o hallowed apot.

A spot where flowers of joy and peace
Spring from the fertile sod,

And breathe the perfomo of thalr pralse

On every breczo—to dod.

. .| of nobility and the collaxs of the several orders offered

| story of the preceding evening.

aspeot, and the very citizens a,martial air, that
seems intended to give strangers -to understand,
“Wo are the countrymen of the great Turenne.”

1 supped at the table-d’hote, and in' the- course of
sonversation, inquired the distance of tho residence of
the Duke do C—— from the town, ¢ Three leagues,”
was the answer, “and any one will show you the
way ; it is well known in the country. It was there

| the great General, the illustrious Fabert drew his_
‘|1ast breath.” And then tho conversation turned
upon Marshal Fabert, This was quite natural among
# set of young officers. His battles, his achievements,
- | were discussed, and honorable mention was made of
the modesty whioh induced him to decline the patent-

|him by Louis XIV. But more especiodly did they -
dwell upon the marvellous good fortune which had’
raised him from the private soldier’ to the rank of
Marshal of France. Being at that time the only in-
stance of such a wondrous elevation, popular report -
attributed it to supernatural agency. It was whis-
{ pered, even during the lifetimo of Fabert, that from
. | his childhood he had dealt in magic, and had made &
" | compact with “the’ demon. And our landlord, who
posaessed no smaﬁ share of Breton credulity, attest-
ed, in the gravest and moat solemn way, that at the
| ohateair.of the Duke do C-—~—, where Fabert had died,
& black man, whom nio one knew, had been scen to
enter the room of the dying man, and then disappear,
oarrying with him tho soul of the Marshal, which he-
had formerly bought; nay, more, that in the month
of May, the very time of Fabert's death, the afore-
said black man appeared every night bearing a light.
| The time passed in'laughing over- this story till we
separated for the night, _ -
-Early the next day I repaired to the abode of the-
| Duke de C——, & large Gothic manor-house, that at
“[any other time I should not have partieularly re-
marked, but which T now looked at, T Tonfess, with
some little interest, as I remembered our landlord's

N

' The servant, in answer to my inquiry for the Dake,
.| aaid he would go and see if his lordship. was at home,
| énd left me in a kind of armory filled with.arosses,
{ | hunting implements, and family portraits. I waited
l; some time; no one came. I grew somewhat impn-

| tient, and asked myself; © Was my career of glory to

' return, - Waste not-in vain glory, or ghortéen by care

7 At the moment Joseph opeﬁed the door, and an- begin by dancing attendance in an antechambor ?” 1.

nounced that the carriago was ready.- My mother
and gistér’ throw themselves into my arms, «tis
not yet too'lq;ié.” said they ;  give up your journcy
—stay with us” . - v
“u)Mother, I am now a man—I am twenty. Tmbst

- ot waste my life in obscurity ; I must make my way | large windows and o glass door looking out upon a

either in the army or the court.” ‘ o
" « But what is to become of me, Bernard, when you

ave gone?” o -
" W You will be happy in the succees of your son, and

" proud of him.” C ,

« And if you should be killed in battle ?” .
" «What matter ? What is life? Who thinks about
it at twenty, when fame is to b won ? I will come
back to you, mother, in & few years, Colonel or Field-
Maishal, or with some fine situation at Versailles._”
;4 Well, and what then?” . . .
' “Why, then, I shall be treated with respeot and
conélderation, and every hat off as I pass along”’ .
. wAnd what then ?” e s
« Why, then, I will marry my cousin Henrietta, get
good husbands for my sisters, and we will all- live
with you in our fair domaing of Brittany, as tranquil
and happy as the days are long.” o
‘w And what prevents your beginning from this
“.V'l’ex;y oment? Has not your father bequeathed to
you oneof the finest propertics in the country ? I
_thore within ten miles of us a richer domain, & more

lovely residence, than that of RocheBernard? Aref!

you not respested, honored by your vassals ? - Havo
*_ you any lack of salutations a5 you pass through the
“yfllge? Do entreated, my 6on; siay among your
friends, with your sisters, with your aged mother,
wfhom,,it may be, you would not find here oftsyour

_and disquiet of cvery kind, those days which even
fiow pass- swiftly on, Life is sweet, my son, and
" gunny are the skies of Brittany.” =~ -

" ¢An she ‘spoke; she drew mo to the window, and
pointed to the broad glades of the park; to the old
ohestout  trees” now.in fall foliage; the Iilacs; the
honey-suckles embalming the air and glistening in
tlie fun.  In the ante-rodm were walting some of my
dépendents, whosé sorfowful silence scemed also to

- say,.“ Do not go, master, do not, go,”. Hortense, my
1 elder sigter, embraced me in &n agony of tears, and
. my Little sister, Amelis, clung to me with convulsive
sobs, ‘I tore myself from them: “Iam twenty—I
mist, soek - fame, glory—L must gol” and I darted
into the hall, A female form stood on the staircase;
it.was Henrlotta. She spoke not a word, shed not &

_ toaT, but sho was as-pale ea death, and trembled till
" slis,0ould, gareely btand, while with, her, handker.

ohlof she waved a last adieu, and then fell back sense-
less. Iranto her, I raised her, pressed:her to my
. bosgm, swore {0 ‘her, oternal Jove; but ea scon'as X
‘was assured sho had revived, I loft her to the oareof
'ty mother and slster, and raa to the carriags, withi
ouj yenturing a seoond, look.: One - glance . mote st

" Hynristig,; and I opuld not :have:goné; . A-fow mo-
" mpaé, 888 the carriage: wau :xapidly parsuing ita] b
" wayslong tho high road. .. ... G

had already reckoned three times over the family
portraits, and every joint-iirthe ceiling, when Iheard
& slight noise «in the wainscoting. It was a door
which the wind had half-opened, and which now
gave to my view a very handsome boudoir, with two

noble.park. I was. advancing into the apartment,
when my steps were suddenly arrested by an object
‘hitherto Unperceived. It was a man lying on a
couch, with his bagk to the door by which I had en-
tered. He suddenly, started up, and without™per-
ociving me, ran towards the window. Tears coursed-
‘each other down his cheeks, and dark despair scemed

for somé time, with his head buried in his hands;
then with haaty strides began to traverse tho apart-
ment, till he came olose to me. He started as he’
perceived me; and shooked and confused at my in-

‘stamped on every feature. He remained motionless -

estate, the family honors. Ihad nothiug o expeit
but the gown and band of an Abbe ; and yetthouglts
of glory, of renown, of ambition, fired my drain, md
swelled my throbbing heart. Unhappy In mypb-
sourity, panting for celebrity, I thought only ofthe
means of soquiring it, and this one idea engrgsed
me, to the exclusion of every pleasure, every ther
object in life. The present was nothing to me I ex-
isted only in the future, and that future prepnted
itsolf 4o me under the darkest of colors, I wasfenrly
thirty, and was yet nobody. At that timemany
wero the brilliant literary roputations attmed in
the oapital, and reaching us even in the p/viw
How often did I say to myself, It 1 csuld ey make
a name in the republic of letters, it woul still be
fame, and in it only is happiness. -As thdonfidant
of my cares, of my aspirations, I had anéld negro
servant, who had been in the chatoau lonbeforo my
birth; ho certainly was the oldest peon in the
house, for no one- could remember his iving como

intoit. The peoplo of the country worko far as to |

say ho had known Marshal Fabert,ad attended
bim on his death-bed.” DY
At this instant he pauscd on séeif my involun-
tary gesture of surprise, and nske«;hnc was the
matter. “Nothing ; a sudden start,T replied ; but
I could not help thiiiking of the lf'ok man of our
landlord’s tale. ) ' .
M, do C—— continued: “Ono dtwu abandon-
ing myself, in the presence of Yag—auch was’the
negro’s namg—to paroxysma of depir, to lamenta~
tions over- the inglorious obscuri in which I was
condemned to. waste existence, and at-léngth ex-
olaimed, *I would cheerfully forfelen years of my-
life to bo placed in the first rank colebrity as an
author? ¢ Ten years, said Yogodolly; *thot is a
great deal, and a dear purchaso fia trifle of so lit-
tle value, No matter; I accept ar ten years, 'I
take them. You must remembqyour ‘promise ; I
will keep mine” I need not'tell 7 surpriso at his
words ; but taking for grantedit age had disor-
dered his faculties, I only ehrud my shodldors,
and thought no more of his follyA few days after,
T left the chateau, for Paris. Te I obtained. ad-
mission into literary society; amcited by example,
and encouraged by my first sess, Igave to the
world severhl works, which soolaced mg on the
pinnacle of fame. Th3 journclauded mo till all
Paris re-echoed with my namo8y, it was but yes-
terday, young man; that yon pto it the tribute of
your admiration.” s . .
Another gesture of surprisn my part inter
rupted this strange reoital. ' _
«You are not, then, the D do C—e 9] ox-
olaimed, . o
«1 am not,” answered he, lly.

4Tt must be,” said I'to m¥, “some celebrated
author. Can he be Marmo D'Alembert, or Vol-
taire 9 ’ )
‘The stranger sighed ; a 8! of mingled disddin
and regret just played uposf Lips, andho resumed
his recital.” ¢ ! .

- 4 The litaemryjreputatiol/nd 80 coveted soon be-
came insufficient for so arc® disposition as mine,
I pspired to noble triompind I said to Yago, who
had followed me to Paridl was my constant at-
tendant, ¢There is no rea/ry, no true fame, to bo
soquired, save in theca'of arme. Whot, after
all, is the man of letters? Poet? - A mere noth-
ing.. Giveé me the great Aln, the groat general;
thia ig the destiny I ',,ind for & high- military
renown, I would ba gnf t0 part with ten of the
years that yet remaf ml’ ¢Iaccept them,” un-
swered Yago, *I tohen: they belong to me. Do
not forget that they mine.’” h

The unknown a.gtﬂ
prise, tho besitayjnfibts, which my every feature-
expressed, - : ' .
#Did I not say inld be 80, young man? You
caunot believe me feems to you a dream, a wild
1illusion. Bo it dto me; and yet the rank, the
honors I obtainedp no illusion, The soldicrs I
have led on to the, the citadels I have stormed,

this was my worl this glory was mine” -
While he pace apartment with hnsty step,

man? Coligny phelicu?—Marshal Baxe ?”
Deep depressidW. succeeded the excitoment ;

vain shadow, mf glory—tired' of grasping at

just returned from the next town, where [ went to

seeing tho uneasy sur-;  « Angd now,” continued tho Duke, *we must think

& good master, and I care -not if I.do somothing to

ing, and I cried, *Four hours! but four hours]
After all, what are they # Yago, Yago! givo me but
four more, and I renounce my literary fame—those

negro, contemptuously. It Is too much to give you;
but no mattér, I will not refuso_your Iast request.’
*Not the last! Oh,no, not the last, good Yago!’
crled I, olasping my hands fmploringly. *I conjure
thee, give mo till night—twelve hours—ihe" wholo
dry, and let my achiovements, my viotories, my mil-
ftary renown, pass forever into oblividit—be forever
obliterated from the memoryof man! This one day,
Yago, this one whole day, and I shall . deem If
too happy I ¢You abuse my compasdion,’ sald he,
‘and 1 am moking a fool's bargain. No matter, 1
will give you till sunset. Then you must ask no
more. To-night [ vome for thee.!”
“And he left me,” pursued the unknown, in a
tone of agonized despair; #and this is tho last déy
of my life!” Then appronching the glass door,
which opened on the. park, he exclaimed, “ No more
shall I behold that henutiful sky, the murmuring
yivulet—no more breatho'the balmy air of spring!
Fool that X' was! For twenty years longer I wight
hl'zve enjoyed those common blessings that God gives
to all, those blessings to which I was insonsible, and
which now, when too late, I estimate at their full
value. " Look there, look there!” and he pointéd toa

singing on their way to their work. * What would
I not give now to share their toils and their poverty!
What would I not give, that the motive which im-
pelled me 5 aotion had been the desire to be useful
to others, not to gain vain glory for myself!. But I
bave now nothing more to give, nothing more to cx-
pect hero below : nothing—not even misfortunp 1
At this instant a suribeam, o ray from the bright
May sun fell upon his wild and’ haggard- counte-
nance. Ho scized my arm in a kind of delirium, and
said, # Do you see yon bright sun? And T must
leave it alll Then lot ‘mo enjoy it at least for a
whilo: let me taste tho full beauty of this cool, calm
day, which for me has no to-morrow!” Then dart-
ing from the rcom inte the park, ho rushed down”
ono of the avenues, and .disappeared from my view
._befom Ihad time to detain him, which, to say the
truth, I should not have Liad the power to do, I had
fallon upon the couch bewildered, overwhelmed, by
what I had, just scen and heard. I now arose; I
shook myself ; I walked about the rvom, to convinco
myself that I was awake, and not under the influence
of a dream. At that moment the door of tho boudoir
‘was thrown open, and & servant announced the Duke.
de C—, ‘ g

A man about sixty, with a striking expression of
countonance, a‘dvanced towards mo with extended
hands, and apologised for having kept mo wafting so
long. I was not at home,” ho said. “I have but

consult a physician about tho state of my youngest
brother, the Count de C——.” .
« trust there is nothing serious the matter with
him, that you have no fears for his life.””

“Thank heaven his life i3 not in danger,” answered
the Duke: “biit in early youth ambitious hopes, as-
pirations after fame, after the bubble reputation, ex-
cited him to a degreo_that amounted to a disease;
'and lately a severo fit of illness, which had ncarly
proved fatal, has left a kind of delirfum and alicha-
90n uf mind, tha effent of which is to persuade him

that h? has but one day to live. 'Thiy 1012« manig,”
. Here was a full explanation. *

pleass you. I consent.’ - I-felt my strength return.’

-works which placed me on so high & pinnacle of
glory.? - ¢ Four hours for a puff of smoke!” said tho

group of peasantry who wero crosslng the park, and'{sings of Heaven on hig -

dobt? for ‘I foo-l that I only dlschw a
-As ho uttered theso 8 Wor i or

: generous words, Listg ned
o drawer iy hig writing case, ind started wb?: he
saw that his usual dopository for his money 0ons

tained b 3 i
e ut three ducats, ,Ho su|~umgpod his ser

% Where is the money ?” heaskod, ’

“ There, sip.» .
drawer, 8lr, N?“o@ the man, pointing to the open

“ There! why there's searge]
“ I knew it, sir,
told you yesterday
hauated,” '

“ You sco, my doar brother,” gai

" thgt for the moment I am no richtrlt‘:x:t: y::E“l?ft' ’
thnt_ does not trouble me; I have credit, and I' can

make money start from tho keys of ny piano, How-

vver, as you are in haste to leave P'rague and roturn

home, you shall not be delayed by my present want

of funds.” C -

Bo saying, be opened another drawer, and taking

out & splendid medollion, gave it to the old man,

“ Thero,” sald ho, # that will do. It was a pmsent

made me by tho Emporor of Austrin ; his own por-
troit sot in dinmonds, The painting is nothiug re-

markable,'but the stones.aro fine, Take them and

dispose of thom, and whatever thoy bring shall be-
your‘a." . .

."l'ho old'musician tried in vain to deoline so rich &

gift. Listz would not hear of a refusal, and the poor

man at length withdrewninvoking the choicest bles

\ generous benefuotor, He
then repaired to tho shop of tho principal Jjeweler in

the city to disposo of tho diamonds, Beeing & mis.
erably dressed\man anxious to dispose of magnificont
Jewels, With Eg:so value Lie appeared uuacquainted
the master 5Ttho shop very naturally suspected bis
honesty, and whilp appearing to cxamine the dia-
.monds with’closo attention, ho whispered a fw words
in the cay of one of Lis assistants, The ntter went
out and speedily returned, -accompanied by soveral
soldiers of police, who arrcsted the -uuhappy artist,
in spite of his protestations of innocence,

*You must first como o prison,” they said; vafs
terwards you can give.an explanation to thoe magis-
trate.”

Tho prisoner wroto a fow lines to his benefagtor,
irlnploriug his assistance, Listz hastened to the jows
eier.

“ 8ir,” said he, » you havo caused the arrest of a\n‘
innocent man.  Come with 1ne, imunediatoly, and lpt
us have him relegsed. Mo is the luwfel owner of
the jewels in q@wﬁ&t I gave them to him,. ...
* But, sir,” siid the merchant, * who uro yon §”

4 My name is Listz.”

“ 1 don't know any rich man of that name.”

~ “Are you aware, sir; that these diamionds are
worth six thousand . florins—that is to say, about
five hundrcd"guil}cns. or twelve ttousand franos |7

“ 8o much tho better for him on whom I have be-
stowed them.” ‘ '

“ But in order to make such & present you must
be very wealthy,”

% My nctual fortune consists of throe ducats.””
“Then you are o magician.”

“By no meaus; and yet, by just moving my fin.
gers, 1 can obtain as much money as 1 wish.”

* You must be o magician.”

“1f you choose, I'll disolose to you tho magic [
employ.” - '

Listz had seen & piano in the parlor behind the
ghop. He opened it, and ran his fingers over the
keys; then, scized by sudden inspiration, he,,impro-

vised ono of those soul-touching symph
Tiacd ono c g symphonics peculiar

y anything |”
If you please to remember, I
that tho cash waa nearly - ex-

of ‘your affair, and sec what can be done to promote
your-object. We will go at the end of this month to
Versailles; I will present you,”

“I am not the less grateful for your kjndness, my
lord, though I am under the necessity of declining to
avail myself of it.” :

“What! have you given up the court, and all the

the viotories withth France Ras resounded, all | ydvantages awaiting you thore 9

* Yes, my lord.”
“But bear jn mind that, with the interest I can

and spoke with Pemencg. & passionate’ excite- command, you would make rapid way; and with &
ment, that scomdhake his wholo® frame, I stood | 1ittle assiduity and a little. patience, you might, in
petrified with asjment. “Who, then, whs this | gpout ten years” — oo

"« Ten years lost 1” cried I
#Well,” he rosumed, in- some surprise, “is not

and the unknowhin approaching me, said gloom- this & cheap purchaso for fortune, honors, famo?

ily, “Yago had} truly—ho kept his promiso ; | Gome, come, my dear young friend, we will start f
aud when, lmrrl turned in disgust from that | Versailles.” v % young , art for

AB ho sounded the tirst thomy, n \waatiful young
girl entered the room.  While the melancholy oon-
tinued she remained speechless and immovable ; then
05 the last noto died away, she cried with irresista-
blo enthusiasmn,  Bravo, Listz! ‘tis wondrous

* Dost thou know him, then, my daughter ?” ask.
ed the jeweler.

# This is the first timo that I have had the pleas-
ure of sceing or hearing him,” roplicd &, “but I _
know that none living save Listz, could draw such
sounds from the piano.”

Expressed with graco and modesty by a young
person of remarkablo beauty, this admiration could
{not fail to bo more than flattering to the artist.
However, after moking his best acknowledgments,
Listz withdrew, in order to deliver the prisoner, and
was accompanied by tho jeweler.

Grieved at his mistake, the worthy merchant
sought to ropair it by inviting the two musicians to

trusion, I stammered out & few words.of apology. '

in & loud tone, and seizing me by the arm.

Ihro dngiplioabile?” . ~ -

- #Who are you, and what do you want ?” oried he

«Iam the Chevalier Bernard, of Roche-Bernard,
and I am just arrived from Brittany. o
"1 know, I know,” said he, throwing himself into
my arms; then making me sit down beside him,
spoke to'me so warmly of my father, and my whole

noquainted, that ¥ had no doubt I was speaking to
the master of the house. - o
« You are Monsieur do C—~, I presume ?” said L
Heo arose, and ‘with o look of great agitation and
exoltement, he said, “ I was once—I am no longer—
I am no longer.” ‘Then, seeing my astonishment, he
exclaimed,  Not another word, young man; I must
not be questioned.” ; ‘ ' .
your emotion, your SOXTow ; and if attachment, .if jme? I
offer it.” S ‘
u Yes, yos, you are right ; not that you can in'any
way avert my fate, but ot least you can be tho de-
pository of my last wishes; it is. tho ouly servios I
oan ask st your hands.” S .
Ho carofully olosed the door, then-returned to sit
peside me, Almost trembling with emotion, I'waited

tor; in

grave and solemu. His oountenance had an.expres-
sion which I had never before seen in any human
foce. He wns pale, ghoatly pale, while' his. black
eyes glared upon me ab times with an unearthly fire,
and his lips oontm_nuad- into a b§Mr, I had almost

said an infernal smile.

¢ What

—moo
wilder, amaze you, You will doubt ; you  will, dis.

gro. moments when I, too, doubt. - Ob how gladly-- {own.?
+would Lalways doubt! But the proofs are too strong, ' | stren
£ho; taots oo stubborn; AN ;

thing that surrounds us, idgur very organisatlon, -| g
sy other -mysterios which we sre bound. o' ks |41t wo
Kiiyuiadgs, oven though, to our darkened mlids, éhey : | bétter

A A NI '81'0

) uv,.:,lon;.ﬁm’eilthouaht _

4 stappod N moment, 88 if w&MmWN woald

- - , .

| smoke, at a vapnd asked of him to give me the
only thing rea! positive in the world-—when I
" offered to bartenealth, for gold, five or six years
” | of my life, he ol to my wish, Yes, young man,
yes’; I have sedune second surpass all my de-
sires: Innds, 1 castlea; this vory morning all
these were misd iﬁ)‘“ d%:bt me, it you doubt
‘ i so intimately | Yago, only wa Will.goon be here, and you shall
family, with whom he appeared to be so y» Beeg;‘;r yo{u "ok yous ow oyos, that st is g0
bewildering tdnd to mo ia: unhappily but too
sad & reality.’ o ‘
The unknodt to the mantelpiece, and looking
at the olock 1 bo started baek in terror; and
gald if o fairiper, * This morning; at break of
day, I felt soj exhausted, 8o weak, that I could
- |scarcely get
«T have beon the involuntary witness, my lord, of |answered the * What can be ‘the matter with

friondship could be any solace to you, gladly would I | natural. ":l“ﬁ(iﬂ come, the moment iy at hand.’

' ' ¢ What ho
has destinefou sixty years of lfe; you were
thirty wher begau to obey you. ¢ Yago, you
do but jest, imed in terror. . ¢I jest not, mas-

five yoars @noe. You gave them to mo; they

belong to .

for him.to speak. When words oame, they were |you burt:{‘: is-now to be adc}ed.to ming,’
. ! ido

have paid ; A

+ Bilenco—! T command you It is not possi-

ble, it is al’ ¢ Be it ﬁo._ Bat Prepare; you
have but/hour to live” ¢ You are decoiving

. toll you,” sald e, 4 will:be- | lite youshirty-five years that you have sotu-
4 What I am sbout to tell you, ’ au-y{i::ﬁenty-ﬁve that you lost, make a total

belleve., Little marvel that you shonld, when there : | of sixty.

is ,there not {n every- |« Y‘g?.‘

I rang for my valet; Yago

saidster, nothing, but what s quite

ed, ¢ Connot you guess ? Heaven

ﬁ,&ou had expended in fame twenty-
that portion of your life which

prico of your services 2’ ¢ Others
r for them ; you may bo satisfied.’

/Not at all.  Yon need only calou-

a8 your number ; every one has his
was about o leave me. . I folt my
hing, my life’ escaping from me.
oried, in agony, ! give ‘me ‘but four
e hours ' *No, no) ‘answered ho;
take thom from myself, and I know
1"do the valuo of 11, T jwould not
of Jt for all that templed youw, Gold

and [ beg again to offer you warm thanks for myself
and family.”, : v ‘

" «This is absolute folly " exclaimed the Duke,

But, for my part, I recollected what I had just seen
and heard, and I said to myself, #It is true wis.
dom.” @3 o

" The mext day saw me on my way home, With .
what delight did Isee once more my fair domain of
Roche-Bernard, the old treés of the park, the sunny
skies of Brittany. I greeted onoc more my vassals,
wy sisterd, my mother; and once again did I'find

week I yas married to Henrietta.

_ After having passed the summer in “Visiting the
principal towns in Germany, tho celebrated pianist
Lists prrived at Prague in October, 1816. _ »
The day after he came his apartment was entored

at musician ro-
ould not per- |1

cated misery and suffering. The
ceived him with o cordiality whi
haps have shown to a nobleman, Encouraged by his
kindness, his visitor said : « I come to you, sir, a8 &

standing the distance that divides us; but formerly
I could boast some skill in playing on the piano, and
by giving instruction T gained a comfortable liveli-
hood. Now.I am old, feeble, burdencd with a large
family, and destitute of pupils. 1livein Nuremberg,
but I came to Prague to seek ia recover the remnant
of a small property which belonged to my ancestors,
Although nominally sucoessful, the expense of along-
litigation has more than swallowed up the trifling
sum I recovered. To-morrow Fact out for home—
pennile’u.” . . . o

# And you have cometome? You have done well,
and I thank you for this proof of your esteem, To
assist s brother professor is to me more than a duty
it 1s & pleasure. Artists should have thejr purses-

supper. Tho honors of the tablo werc dono by his
amiable daughter who appeared, no less touched a¢ -
the generosity of Listz than astonished at his talent.
That night the musicinus of the city screnaded
their illustrious brother. The next day the nobles

presented themselves at his door. They entreated
him to give sume concerts, leaving it to himself to
fix any sum ho ‘pleasod as & remuneration,-.Then
tho jewoler perceived that talent, even in a pecuni. .

ary light, may be more valtable than tho most pre-
clous diamonds. Listx continued to go to his_housg,
happiness, nover more to part with it, for the next '|and, to the merobant's great joy, he porcolved that’
his daughter wae the cause of these visits, He bo- -
"| g to love the"company of ihe musictan, and the (1]

: A M“ s lﬁlﬁl' s M ﬁﬂﬂ IAEE ' fuir girl, his only child, certainly did not hats it.
A . . { One morning the jeweler, coming to the point with

German frankness, said to Lists:

« How do you like my daughter $”
u8hé is an angel? e
u What do you think of marriage?” ,
-] think so woll of it that I have tho greatost pos *

PN

by & stranger—an o'd man-’-whoE appearance indi- |sible inclination w/try iw” : ;

# What would you say to a fortuno of three mil-
ion francs 2 o
" #I would willingly acoept it.” .

T uWell wo'understand each otber. My"ds ; hter, ‘
brother. Excuso mo if I take this title, notwith- |pleases you, you pleass my daughter, Her f:s,uu:
is ready ; 'be my'son-in-law.” ne

«With all my heart,” - . :
The marriage was cclebrated the following weck.

And this, according to tho chronioles of Praguo, is.
& true acoount of the Marrisge of tho great and good
planist, Listz, ' = "~ - g

Tho ‘most amiable and benevolent uso that wo can.

make of our past follies, vices and miscarriages, is,
by the expericnoo thus acquired, to warn others
against them. N ;

-

oo 4
- God somotimes calls us to stand atill when we are |

most anxious to proceed ; this is mortifying, but we i
generally find it is to seo His salvation., = .. .. °

 The relations of the Soul to the Divine Spirit are

‘thein +Glve 'mb foui hotss; hnd 1

 pommon, and if fortune negleots some, in ordor to - |so. pue, that it Is proface to sock to iuterposs: |-
‘others betéer than they deserve, it only makes ' helps. I

/

and most of the distinguished inhabitants of Prague "~




Nelly, that Agnes oould not forbear queetionlng her.
Nelly gave incoherent and unsatisfuglory replies;
complately bowilderod herself by attempted apologies-
and explanations ; and fnally bursting into tears,;
gat down upon the floor, wringing her’ plump little
hands, exclaiming amid sobs and great embarrass
.ment : *don't ax me many questions; I'isn’t ongrate
ful, misthress, thongh I looks so! It's a breakin’
me heart; 1 is—bedad, I is! for Javin’ yo—an’ a
gom' on the big, wide sas, me is so dfeared of—iver
since that same arful. night we comed herel Och,
misthress, of mo sowl! don’t disthress ‘yersel’, nor
be a fashin’ me, it's half orazy I is wid throuble, any -
bow! Oh! honey, don’t be afther forgittin’ yer poor,
faithful Nelly—and ye worl’t’ forgit to pray for me,
“will ye, darlin’?  An’ ye'll give me the dercction of
the Senora Manucla in New York, so I can sce yer
friend, an’, mabbe, ye¢'d be afther gmn' me & scrap
ofa letther, or & poaper, shure!”

Agues was bowildered with contending emotions,
Nelly, the faithful, long-serving Nelly, to leave her
thus suddenly, for a strauge country, aud with
strangers | The matter was-incomprehiensible; the
little woman must have some hidden motive; she
could not leave- her for ‘mercenary motives.: But
Nelly could not, or would not explain, .

Eva, on being informed of her intention, smiled a -
bitter, incredulous swile, and said, » thut was an-
other proof of the world’s sincerity and fuighful-
ness.”” - But wheu the little womuan hung avound
her with tears and blessings, hér heart gave way,
and her teays mingled with those of the hitherto so
faithful ffiend,

Mrs. Greyson' alone remained impnssive; she
coolly remarked, that it was natural for Nelly to
scek to better her condition ; ghe did not blame her ;-
besides, why knew what the fature might bring.
Zaire oould ‘wait _upon ker, when Agues did not
want her,-and va would attend to her at other
" times. DBut Odulin was indignant ; » to desert the
fomily that she had eerved o loug! Such iugrati-
tudé dhe hnd not thought Nelly capable of ! She
would pever speak  her againt!” Peor Nelly ro-
plied with tears, with a fervent upward glance.

Many tears were shed on all sides, the- day of
Nelly's departure, but true to her prowmise, the indig-
nant Odulia coldly turned away from her proffered
hnnd Zaire and Bautiago, duly instructed by their

her, cast indignant glances upon her.  But with
the soft kixs of Agnes upon her clieek, the weeping
little woman passed the threshold and follgwed the
negro who was carrying her trunk to the vessel.
In her bosom she carried o letter from thes# young
misthress ”’’to ber friend Manuela Gonzalez. |

Looking under Nelly’s bed that night, Agnes found
a basket whicl had belonged to her in Curtiglio del
mar; her mother-in-law said: # Nelly left that busket
of yours, and told me not to tell you where it was,
until sbe had left. There is something inside for
you, she said ; sve what it is, Agngs.”

An cxelamation of surprise burst from Agnes’
~Yips; the basket'contained o purse with gold picces,

and a letter addressed to berself. It ran as fol-

lows :—

# Dean Misthress :—J ean't rite, and I gets some-
body to rite a line fur me. 1 bo & leavin’ you fur
yer own good; don't fret about me. DIl cum back
te ye's il if the saintz wull lit me. 1 have takin’
part of my savins, the rist I laves with you for yer
own use and that of the familey. Do, misthress,
houey, akoept it from yur own fatheful

. . / NerLy O'Fraxsioan,

" N. B—DBlack l‘etro, what spakis and rites english,

rote this for me.”

- e pavus UL
Nelly 8 ﬁdLluy ; Mrs. Greyson made no comments,
but Eva, being called in, and reading the farewell of
Nelly, was deeply moved, and cotiféssed that she had
unjustly condemned -her. The hard-earned gold so

generously left in re, Agnes carcfully put
away o8 & sxwrvd’u-)u:,::ﬁ\de‘d\w her charge )l')ypnn
absent friend.

A week after Ncllys dopurturc, o letter cameo

_ from Manucla Gonzalez, that had been directed to
Custiglio del mar, and there long delayed.  Her health
was fast improving; she was regaining strength and
good epirits; her husband was well, so was her dear
little Rnmon. They intended to remain-during:the
Summer, and return home in the Autumn, 8he
often dreawt of her dé¢parted child; little Angela
spoke to her, and said she was happy amid the .
angols.

The- letter was ﬁlled with expressions of tho
warmest friendship; with sweet, confidential out-
pourings, with friendly queries and sympathizing
reflections. Was Eva married, and were they all
happy at Custiglio del mar? Agues sighed ag ehe
thought of the changes that had befallen her since
last they met

‘Bhe wrote in reply a long, long letter, passing over.
her altered clrcumstuncea, and the treachery of the
Riveros, with o hopeful apirit, ‘and no superfluous
comment. She wrote cheerfully; not o complained
word fell from her pen; it grew sorrowful only
when ehe spoke of her helpless, stricken mother-in-
Inw-

They had sent the lnrge Newfoundland dog Fidello
- o Dot Edwardo de Bilya, but the animal returned
—after. n fow doys’ aojoum with_his master’s father.
_ Onie day Don Edwardo "called ‘on the Goldings’, - He |]
-entreated .the ladics to repeat to him tho conversy:
tion they held with his gon, * You were the last on
-oarth that ho conversed with,” he said, #so Captaln
Rodngez told tie; kind- Benoras! grant a bereaved
father the consolation of hearfng. almost, perhaps,
the very last words of his only son.” Agues and
- Eva, often lnwrrupwd by their own emotions, re-

, peated the words, and related the gentlo confidences
-of -tho.departed. The poor- father wept bitterly;
pressing both thoir hands et parting, he entreated
- hem to keep the dog, as he scomed 8o ottnched to
the young Senorita. This gentleman- proved a true
“sud ‘steadfast friend; he procured Agnes eomo
wealthy pupils, and would have offered to all o far
more sumptuous home, and rich gifts in monoy, but
mother and daughter proudly, yet most gratefully,
.O¢climred the acceptance of favors, determined to live |
by their excrtlons, from the proceeds of their own

o -toll But he often sent his slaves with presents of

-fruit and delicacies for the sick old lady, and edoh

gifts always met with grateful and prompt 8000t

.&oe.+ Fidelle eoame - the oomtant oompamon and

A pawed fhiend of Eva.-
Ono day & heavy letter was brought to Agnel,

Sust’ as ghe was preparing to go out ; sho trembled,

. -hnd tears guivored on her eyellds as "sho’ reoognized .
’ M ""awrlting, itm from hor husband ! Writ

i’ §n i conoflintory and ‘hilf-retaorsefal spieit, ho'

R iﬁnmeed bl fritended departare for'Barope fn's -

' v’y‘éeh,ﬂ;mtoﬁtrlmhhfallenfo ,and,

dirlve for & 'botter fabure, Hewonldnot ‘potirt

S Ll ey

.
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unul fortune smiled npon him. He hoped Eva was
married, and all her expectations ‘realized ; that his
mother was oomfomble, nd all living happily in
C’awgllo del mar pvbe doubted not that Don Kelix,
although by this time tho rlghtful owner .of the
house, would yet render it an auylum for his wife
and mother, 8 ko had vowed to do. He was sorry
for the barsh treatment he bad subjected her to; he
bogan to feel his injustice; solitude and refleotion
were doing much for him, for ho was much alone.
Ho entreate rer forgiveness; and, {f they ever met
'agmn, ho ‘would ‘endgavor to make her forget the
paat. “ile hopod -she was not suffering from any
need§ ho had written frankly: to Don Felix, who
would surely render all proper honor and respect to
his wifs and aged inother., Thus far the letter;
and ‘it enclosed @ note for Eva; another for her
grandmother 5 but it contained, Desides, several
shects of paper, closely written upon, in which ho
confessed to the heart of Agnes, much of his past
life.. As she read, her cheeks pnled and flushed
alternately ; wonder, drend, surprise, indignation,
finally a triumphant joy lights up her soft, brown
cyes, She trembles with emotion, with intense grati-{
tude!. Tho papors full from her hand, as she raises
her lovelit eyes towards Heaven. Sho kneols and
prays, long and fervently, A great dlscovery is
hers, o discovery that will bring joy to her stricken
mother-in-law, and fill Eva’s breast with rapture.
«But if ——"" Again a pensive shadow nestles
on her faco she casts her eyes.to Heaven; and ories,
«Thy will be done!” and husu:ns to deliver the
son’s letter to his mother, to gne Eva ‘her father’s:
missive, the first lines from his hnnd sha has over
received.

Mrs. Greyson wept for Joy, ehe knew that her
Maurice was living, was woll even if sho never
again beheld him!

Eva, with a newly awakened ﬁ.elmg of tendernoss,

kissed the letter and pressed it to her heart.
- Agnes could not communicate her discovery to the
enfeebled old ludy in hor prescnt state; the physician
had cautioned her against all undue excitement, as it
might bring on & sccond attack of . paralysis.- To-
wards Eva, too, she would be silent, until she had
obtained certainty; but her countenance was lumin-
ous with a deep, inwyrd joy; it sparkled in her eyes;
glowed upon her chouls, and irradiated her wmmug
smile. *Bva could not reﬁ.un from exclaimingi—
« Dear Agnes! how beautiful you look I””

When her mother-n-law and daughter slept, sho
stole into thé front room, and by the light of a

took herself on board of a vessel, bound for England
tho next day.

o
———

CHAPTER XXVIL
" Forgot theo?" If todream by | nll,ht, and muso on thoo by
dny,—
If all the worship, deep and wild, n poot's heart can pay,—
If proyoers in pheonce, breathod for thes o Heaven's protoct-
fng power—

If wing'd thoughts that it to theo—a thousand in an hour—
If busy Tancy, blendtng thee with all my future lot,—

If this thou callest * rorgutttug." thou indeed ehalt bo for-
got! ANON, -

Tho ekies of November that beam intensely blue
and brilliant over the unchanging tropical land-
scape in this lund of the varying seasons, glows
with & subdyed and ‘piellow radiance; there is. a
paling of the sunshmea fervid ray, o softening of
the sunset's gorgeous coloring ; changing hues upon
the trees, nnd a delicious, melancholy charm broods
o'er the forest’s depths. A contemplative spirit is
abroad, that dips its vuriegnted wings in the singing
stream, 80 awcctly murmurmg the lmgermg sum-

A
Foooopemad

Mi&Ehg FpiTit’s’ voice is heard, showering music
from the leafy boughs, fluttering amid the waving,
drooping foliage, rustling from among the fallen
leaves, The gorgeous beauty and vivid coloring of
the autumnal landscape has inspired many a glow.
ing song, fresh from the poet’s heart, or minstrel’s
soul; and in the deep woods, besido.the singing

waters, bepeath the mellow skies, Iature’s votaries
have bent the knee and lifted the eart ” § m bound.
less worship dud Nature's holy G 0 her

fading altars, stricken hearts bave rcnewed their
allegianco; .tear-dimmed cyes have brightened with
purest rapturo; long since departed angels- have
returncd to the yearning bosoms’ invocation, crown-
ed with the hawthorn and the rose!

In the parlor of a fashionable hotel, in the clty of
Philadelphia, sits our friend Manuela Gonzalez beside
her husband. She looks well and happy; her eyes
have fensted on the rural beauties of the country;
the Northern breezes have hestowed a rich rose.glow
upon her clear, olive cheek; her dark cyes sparkle
with lifo and vivacity, the winning smilo nestles
upon her red lps, and the bird-like warble of her
voice rings forth, clear and melodious as of yore.

Rexnvxgorated with health, dnd buoyant with
recovered spirits, she is sitting on & lounge near the
window, a dress of black satin fitting closely to her
fine form, diamonds gleammg upon her neck and
srms, loug pendants of the same within her cars;
her small, dark, but-benutiful hands covered with |-
kid mittens, and rich rings sparkling on her fingers;
o orape shawl, of a deep crimson color, is lightly
cast avound her shoulders, for the tender Creolo is
very sensitivo to the chillness of the atmosphere.

... Dear Ramon,” gho eays, aﬂ‘ecnonately placing
her hand on his shoulder, do you'not ‘bogin to fgél
anxious to bo at home again? Wo have been away
80 long! 'T'rue, wo have scen nearly all that is to be
seen ; but I feet to-day as if my beloved country were
calling me with myriad voices! I, oan hear the
beatings of the sea on the beautiful sanded beach at
La Toms, and the sighings of the palm and cooos,
8a they bend to the whispering waves. I dicamt
of our dear homo last night, of my beloved parents,
from whom wo have heard but onco ainoo onr long
stay in this country. Oh, let us go home uoon,
Ramon! Something is ealling mo1”- ~ - -+

«You dear, fanoiful soul l” gaid her husband, 41
cannot chide you for your dreams, they are always
g0 beautiful. But set your throbbing, unquiet little
hoart at rest; we will- leavé for home by tho first
opportunity ; from this. port, if you wish it, and we
can find o vessel. But first wo must gee the wondors
of Philadelphin, as wo have seon the beauties and
oelebrated: sighte of hiswry and- inventxon olso-

hWell, dearest but let us begin wday, and then
wa shall be ready when an opportunity oﬂ‘em o con-
vey homc." '
Don Ramon smiled at his wlfe’s eameatneu, and
profoised acquicscence, - - ' -

* “You will acknowledge, dear Mannela,” ho said,
| affoctionately taking her bhand; “'thal this trip has
boen of inealoalable ‘benefit to you. Leok at’ &our
rosy cheeks! your bright,: ‘Tustrous eyes! ‘Do graw
14l t0 these réfreshing: Northiern ‘breesen, that have

- i S !

dimly burning lamp, wrote o long letter, which ahe '

beaut; she is 0 famed for. Now you' are again the
Tovelledt woman in'all ‘Lo Toms, 63 you Were the
flower of Valencia.?”. "
#In your partm o’eg, you lnoorriglble fiatterer i
mplied Manueh, smiling; * but 1 do long to be at.
homé again, .- This life js plensant, exciting; but I
prefer, the-seoluded charm, the poctical tranquility
of my'own home, the a.spcct. of my own dear nativp
lend P,

“What a good patriott what an unspoiled child
of nature yon are, Manuela {"” laughed Don Ramon.
“Bo you mlly prcfer our hiimdrum tropical life, to

the bustle and gaiety of fashionable American water ,
ing places; to the fostivities of great New, Yg?
city, and the demiure, aristocratio propriety of
Quaker olty? But I know;” headded gaily, «you.
are flecing from'the coming winds and chilliyg days .
of winter.” You fear they would chaso the roses
from your cheeks. You hove beard 89 much of the
unlbecoming offect ‘of oold, in pluchmg cheeks and"
noses blue, that you meditate an escape from such,
evile; is it not 8o, Manuela? ”

«No,” sho replied; “you have guessed wrong
this time, Bonor, But I am weary of traveling and
sight-sccing; weary of being among atrangers. 1
long for the froedom, the frankness, the hospitality
of my country ; the people here are 8o reserved 80
proud, 8o inaoeeaelblel”

“But the. glonous institutions' of this oountryl,
it freedom, its blessed pmnlegea and ecivilization.
It's energetic spirit! L

“ For the blossed Virgin's sake: stop; 1ove I” inter-
rupted Monucla, - ¢ What care I for o'l that? Set-
tlo all that botweep you politicians and philosophers.
1 love peace, oomfort, and happy faces ’round me —
and that [ enjoy m 1a. I’alma Sola to my heart's con-
tent”? . ~
“ And not heie ?" quenod her husband.

patronness! . I'am in mortal fear, whizzing along in
those racing atoam-cam and puffing stcamboats;
the cries nnd‘nolses in the streets distract me!
Then all the vaunted comfort of hotel lifo sinks into
mslgnlﬁoance bedide the comfyrts of my homs, wheére
I can be myself; laugh _]ump, sing, and caper about,
‘witlout being told that it is uubecoming my station
in society, and my placo as & married womuan!
Call this liberty, Ramon? I have not knows &
moment's liberty since I left La Toma!”

sobold as to ‘censure my lily flower, for being free
and werry.?”’ he inquired.

“Oh! it was that stiff-set ol Mrs. Marshton, that
flnunted so many airs and French phrases at,Saya-
toga ; always compelling her daughters to sit in
unnatural pogitions and to sxy unvhtural things.
Desides, Ramon, dearest, my heart aches for the
misery I seo around me. I cannot alleviate all; and
the palo faces and bent forms of she suffering poor,
hount me continually. Oh, my husband! the low-
liest megro on our plantation farcs better, enjoys
more physical comfort than many o laboring white

shall do what charities I can before I leave, but how -
alleviate 8o many hLopoless thousands? ln our own
sun-blest 1and such & thing 83 starvation, cold, hun-
ger, is unkhown the very “beasts: dre happy in the
glorious climate ; Nuture yiclds abundantly for aliy”

Tears ghstened in her benevolent cyes; her hus-.
band regarded her with respeotful admlraﬁon.

«] long, too,” eontinued Manue\a, anda pensive
shadow tled oft’ “hee fuce, «to behold once ugain

A ‘ —Al-—- 41‘*-““"“‘“‘*
my little ”!Lgf e, ""‘"21 to ses the willow treo I
or&red

1o bave planted there. I know my angel is
not there, in the dark, cold ground; but yet I wish
to-honor her.eatthly resting placo. I dream often’
of our child, dear Ramon! and always I behold her
happy, smiling, crowned with flowers, and she tells
me shic is #o happy ambng the blessed angels 1
. Manuela’s head drooped on her husband's shoul.
der. wDear, dear wife!”’ he murmumd, loviogly
kissing the tear-filled eyes. -

“ My poor, dear Agnes!”’ sighed Manuela, “her

{me. But I fear she is in sorrow—in ‘troublet I
know-shé is unhappy! T eaw it in her manner—
she half confessed herself' Oh! Ramon! Agnes,
my hest friend, may be sick and . suffering, while we
have been traveling for pleasure! -For her sake I
wish to réturn speedily. - What may not have hap- |
pened in so many months 1
« Do not accuse yourself beloved! Wa have writ-
ten often ; our letters’ may not - have -reached her;
ghe may have written to'us, and on account of oﬁr
flittings from place to plaoe, her letters may have
remained by the way. Cheer up, Manuela! we shall
soon bo home again, and ylm'vill seo your friend.”
" wCome in!” said Ma.nuela, a8 o light knock at’
the door was heard. A’ young man entered, whom
husband and wife cordially and familiarly greeted ;
be led the little Ramon by the hand. "It was our-
old friend, Frank Wylio ; the same open countenance
and candid brow, the same’ deep blue eyes, with their
wveiled expression of unfathomable tenderness ‘and
melancholy, the same saxlly expresslve mouth and
varying cheek, that had’ inﬁplred Agnes Golding’
with confidenco; the snmo amiable traits of -charae.
ter had admltted him tothe friendship of Don Ra-

Toma. Fortune had smﬂed ‘ipon the young man
his aged and infrm sunt ‘departed for o better
sphore, and bequeathied to him ‘her entire property,
ps ho was childless and a'widow. In'an ingredibly:
ahort space of time fortund had - ‘favored’ him, and
Famo showered her laure] giftsupon him. No longer
bound in the galling ohains 6f fndoolistty, his freed
spirit found sublimest wtterands his love-yearning,
heaven-aspiring soul, gavé to'ths world his glowing
thoughts and most cherfsfied* prayers, thoughts’
that boldly, nobly ahsertéd” ‘man’s “universal right’
to the Pather's world-widd' bleeainga of liberty and’
poace, and love and ught'l"[lf ‘mielodlons verds ho
gavo forth Lis boundless’ aapiratlona, heralding tho
coming dawn of fraterndl union, ‘thuth, and eQunhty.
Fraught with the powar of &° “feivit aloquenoe, fm."
bued with the” holy spirlt of unpervertbd liverty,
thnllmg tho soul with thair ‘Intenisd’ ‘onrnéstness of
PH;PO%. these heu.rt-laya found ®’ response in the
sobls of thousands, an echio fif ‘the Hearta of the tofl.’
ing millions! Bas oi' the* ‘Yaich; 88’ ?n ‘the heart; of’
ho gifted young poet,h tled “a dbp shadow ; the
{#lood “of hopetul ‘surénirl-Aflinining his insplm-
tions, failed to chaso, the brooding shadow thence,
Wealth had been ghoweM npdn uf,—he was grato-
fu); humbly, sineerelyY gmt or “the’ it
Drought him joy for otherl,'ﬁ  ‘wanits &n

arles” ho relleved ; for ,hinh “t'brotfght 19 JoyV’

50" Tebté mdmyma\uhtothehlght, bloothling'
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4 No, love, daoldedly not—no, by Saint Anns, my -

Don' Ramon lsughed heartily. . And who made -

man here,—than many a toiling ncedle-woman! I }.

silence is unaccountable ; she cannot have forgotten)

Iwuch the myrlad chordh of;fee\ing witbamum

band, awakening in. his: brother's heart the respon-:
sive sympathy, in bis slater's soul - th high resolve |
but for bimself he felt no joy ! +He brooded not dly.
over his vanished hopes; he shed no uscleas tears ;
he uttered no'vain complainings to the ear of night.
He walked tho path of duty. with brow erect, apd
with unfaltering feet, eoattering blessings as he
went. He wept with earth's’ inourners, and gmiled
with the happy; but in his heart of hearts one.
ehorlshed image dwels, enshrined with sacred, loving
care ; guarded with holiest aspxmtlons, oonaocrated
to tho life beyond.,
% Weloome, friend Wylie. How long have you been
gone ? Was my little Ramon very troublesome 7"
_wNot at all, Benora; ; ho en;oyed lue walk very|h
much,” said Frank,
- 4 Amigo /” interposed Don Bnmon. “.you are again
forgetting your promise, and Manuela also has for
gotten the conditions. Have we not regolved to waive
all formalitios and call each other friends, a% we: are
accustomed to do when in our own dear Venezuela ?
Vamos, make & begmnmg, aud call me Ramon hence-
forth.”
«] cannot call him anythmg but Francisco ; that’a

#

band, of course,” said Manueln, gmly, % now mind

you call me by the name -my - godfathers and god-

mothers gave me at baptlim."

;% Well Senora—Manuela, 1. mcan-—l 8gree, Y paid.

Frapk, as Don Ramon hold' up hls ﬂnger in mock

warning, NG
#Is it not strange, Francisco, that we hava not

| heard anything from our place for 8o long? -In all

our wanderings we have not met with-cne country-
man! not an atom of news, excepting the - two olg
Diariss wegpicked up in New York. ~ Our place may
be swallowed up by an earthquake, or deluged by
the rains, for what we know,” said Don Ramon with
pegfeet serenity.

.«Oh{ don't say such terrible thinge, Ramon{ you’ll
make mo quite uneasy,” cried Manuela.

« Don't be alarmed, love! We shall find La Toma
in the same place, and la.Palma Sola as safo as ever,
and everything as you'léft it, no doubt. - Francisco,
you have been with us so long, we cannot give up
our deat traveling companion. Manuels, and little
Ramon here will break their hearts if you leave us.
We shall return home by the first opportunity : come
brother! make up your midd and embark with us,”
said Don' Ramon } Manuola looked pleadingly into
Frank/s face. . . )

«That is the only réquest of yours that I am una-
ble to comply with,” he replied. -

# Why not, friend ? - Come with us ! your hterary
fnme will not dimtnish by a short absence; you can
gather fresh msp\mtwn from the aspect of our moun-
tains and ever blue seas; do go with us, dear Fran-
ciseo | it will seem 80 atrange, 80 lonely thhout youl”
entreated Mavuela.

Frank sighed deeply.
turn,” he faltered.
 Francisco,” said Don Remon, to.lung the young
man’s hand, « I know your thoughts ; we ave fnends,
let there bo no false reserve between us! I think it
would be for your benefit,* could you resolve upon
this voyage. Your aunt is dead, you are bound by
nio ties ; ‘fortune has prospered you; fame hos emil-
od upon you” Wherefore brood bver one. unavailing
thought ? - 7 Don’t -start, Franoiscol you have .onoe
told us a\l ‘do not retraot yout oonﬂdenee. " You are
gmed with noble talents ; you can do an incaloula-

hhmoj¥\ of good, hy taking a close and thorough
survey o @ TC80Rrves auu NCEUs 0L ~0ur counvryy

and with your clear judgment and depth of reason-
ing, you could suggest progressive ideas, and help
our dear, indolent countrymen. in their onward
-march. .You command influence and respestful at-
tention here; I have influence with our govérnment.’
You may attain to a high social position, in which’
you may benefit mankind”

Frauk stroked back the golden-brown hair from
his brow a8 hie replied, 1 would dedicate my life
and its every pursuit for tho benefit of my kmd—but
I have no smbition—* -

" “But you ‘should have!”: mterrupted his fnend
‘« man should possess & high, a noble, a laudable am-
bition !~ But I kn ow the.reasons that prevail with.
you. You decline ro-mxtmg Vienezuels, on a.oeount
of & certain lady.”

-Frank colored, cast down his eyes and remained
silent. .

« Forget her,’ Francmoo 1”7 gaid Don Ramon, alap.
ping him heartily on the shoulder. :

" There was & sudden moisture in Frank  Wylie's
eye, & melancholy owdence m hla voice, a8 he ro-
pled :

“Tt is my duty to forget her —she has long been
another’s wife! But Ido not wish to meet heragain ;
should I behold Aer suffering-and unbhappy, all my
future usefulness would be dmpaired. T could not
look upon her, 88 I havo lookéd upon her atepmother
go palé and ealm, 8o nobly msignedl so deeply suf-
fering! I could not bear the sight. ‘I could nerve:
myself to behold her, as I have always pictured her,
radiant and happy, but to seo. her tearful and broken
hearted— No, friends! deeply as I feel the sep-
aration—I must not return’ with you. T dm not,
for my soul’s peaoe m,

Manuela Jooked upon him in tearful sdenoa her
.{ husband, to control his feelings, walked up a a.nd down
the room, Some one knooked ; “ come in,” said Don
Romon. It wasg one of the waiters, who sald there
was s woman down stairs mquostlng an intér
view with the gontleman and lady fmm Bont.h
Awerica.

“ Let her come m here,” said Don Ramon oarelesa'
ly while Frank Whylio walked to the window ;' the
little boy had fallen ,aelcep on the sofs. A ]ittle
figure, attired in & Jark grey gown, nnd wrapped inj
& large plaid ahawl, with o queer. little bOnnet on her
head, and u lorgo umbrella'i her hiud,”stands’ ln
tho doorway. Kot an fustant Manuela’ouriounly re-'
gards the little figurp, thap trombllngly' adfupod
towards her. With & loqd or) o{ joy hh@ ¥isbs an

flings lier arma arougd’ that umblo fo { hape "lt
to her bosom, exolaimlng breat'hlésaly “Nell,v I—-
dear, faithful Nelly 1"} . N e

_ Tho truehearted 1iitlo w i 1e :otaliy pveroome
by thoJoyful meeting-—che weepu, and vaih'ly, endeav-
ors to render herselﬂn ilamon, pom.
pous and haughty u‘h‘e}?ome‘times 1, )ms his heart
£ tho right plioo £ HéTetp het & chalf fof the fattlifal |
oreature_whifé ﬂhdnhla, Qufo y nntiea hex- ‘bonnet

“«] oannol-—l must not re-

etene
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and glyed };ei" v ’m"nh‘:;oideréﬁ handlgerchief to wipo
siway the 4t f 6f 'thid “Talthful, friend of
Agues, ’ nd'dgits v}th oontending emotiony |
FranRW';w """r”é:;‘ el sopt, and ‘i oovering
his faoo ;.hmqm 0a Ralndon finds 1’ nees- |
8Ary, !’3’-‘,’ m ﬂg’re‘ﬂi: glf N 11; cannot oonveg

our word for Frank, I believe; wall, I'll oboy my hus- |

mo A
eomewhat pompons-English, s‘xeeﬁ'wtaof bl

Mmuelq's first tbought wad tha Agow wm:
family had dryivedat the North, = @i

- “Whero wi 'tib Benora andfumily?” u tban-
fore Don Ramon’s first, question, .
Al;nyaring to the pomt, Nelly mplied, "In Pnerto
smno.”

~%0na visit there,of coum ?” “No, 8 hvin' thm,
ahm'e,” sud Nelly's tongue once found, ehe prooeed

len the famﬂy, of Mr. Golding's - unaccountable ab-
eence and total failave 7 of Mrs. Greyson's attuoh/ of
paralysis;. of the Riveros’ pnrohaae of Cals
mar ; of the terrible night at sea s - ,eve

exoeptmg of berself, the little 7 ~“1an spoke,
- The bewildered Manuela lxﬁtoned aghist to her
husband’s interpretation.” « Castiglio del mar 60 to
the Riveros! that beautiful spot no longer the home
of Agues! hoer husband ruived, and horself desert-
ed! Oh! Ramon, for the blessed Virgin's sakel
hasten to tell me Low Agnes is situated, why she is
not with hey daughter, what are her circumatances 27
Don Ramon turned pale, when Nelly told 'him that
Mrs, Golding was caining a livelibood by teaching
music in Puerto Sereno. Frank Wylic started wildly
up.  Manuela’s indignant sorrow knew no bounde,
"4 Virgin Samctisima /* she exclaimed, wringing
ber hands, and pacing up and down, excitedly,
“My Agnes! my best friend! my sister! she o mu-
sio teacher; in sorrow and loneliness, and I away!.
Why:did she not write to ee? Oh, she moy bave:
written, and I not know it! My friend, my Agnesl

ry-thing,

o Ob, Ramon! bid Neily toll you why is sho not with .

Eva at the Castiglio ?” )

. But Nelly said that Eva had ]eft the Caabglw with
ber stepmother, and now was niding her in her ef-
forts to obtain & livelihood.

.4 Holy- Mother of Heaven! Iam bewﬂdered what
does she say, Ramon? Is not Eva married to Don
Felix anero?" -

- »Divil a blt, a\ered Nelly; “ the enakuyed
haythun, 0o be is ] “whin he seed a8 how Miss Eva’s
fortin’ wisn’t to cum to him, musha! but he laved
her, and wouldnlt marry her at all, at'all; jist plase
tell the leddy that” -

More pale and bewildered than Manuels herself, -
Frank Wylie started from his scat and approsched

ed, “An’ it's the blessed Saints as is good to Nelly .
O’FIanmganl .An’ this is misther Frank Wylie,
shurel” God bless you, sur! how are ye? and, mu-

here bo & serap of a lefther the ould misthress guv
me, four months sence, be dad ! » and she -pulled the
letter from her bosom and handed ' it to him. Hold-
ing ber hand, and gazing intently into her face, with
& voice that trembled, despite of all his efforts.

heard aright, that Eva Golding was with her step-
mother, and that she was not married-to Don Felix.
Nelly repeated her words. Gently leading her to”

over, a8 regayded the proceedings at Ceasliglio deb

parture of the family from their splendid mansion,
into obecurlty and toil. As the faithful woman Te-.
lated the sufferings of Agnes, ber reconclliatxon,with
her atep-daughter ; Eva's great sorrow aud noble
fortitude; Mrs. .Greyson's late but sincere repente.
ance ;- ‘their chunged life and clouded prospects,—as
'shie related all {this, in her-own quaint unassuming
manner, . the- bxg tears of fecling rolling down her
‘chooks;—the heart of Frank, glowing with reneyved

VUMD romiwats . dewotion e~ g ‘MiUlly ¥DE 1oved.
A she wept, recounting their hardahlps the young
man drew ber closely to him, and thanked her for
her attachment to them. Qvercome by his  goadness,
she would have fallen at his feet, but he plaoed his
armis around her; the bumble servmg-woman wept
upon the bosom of the young poet!

"|¥ With the tender reverence he would " have evmoed

towards mother or sisiir, be sustained her tgpm-
bhng form, and bade her'¢ fide in him and hope for,
better doys! When she eomewhat compoaed he,
led her to Manucla, who was weeping bitterly upon
the Bofa, and ' in & voice often broken by emotlon, he-.
related to themi how Nelly had been in the country
for four long months ; how she had failed in ﬁndxng
them in New York, and not knowmg whither to
look for them, she had ‘come to Phxludelphia, being
m{ormed at the Hotel that they intended ‘making
some stay in that clty, after their return from
traveling. She determined to wait, and renting a
cheap lodging, she took in sewing to enable her to,
moet her expenses. Bho had written several txmee,
but feared her letters had never. reached them,
Once only she had heard from them from an old -
Captain tradmg to Puerto Sefeno, Mrs.(loldmg and
Eva were well, the old lady vory feeble, He related
how Nelly had hurriedly confesged to him that her
TeBOUrCes Were nearly exhausted; she hod been vain-
ly endeavonng to hoard the small sum necessary for,
her passage back, which she hud brought with her,,
8he had been enjoined by Ker old mistress to, seek
him, and dehver her letter to him. ' She bad heard
that ho was the trayeling companion of Don Ramon
and Manueia, and she dotermined t0 await their re.
turn, fulfill the old lady’s biddmg, and let the Senora
Manuela ‘know all abdut her ‘friend. Poor Nelly’s -
rosy face had paled mth u.nnoty and the long weary.
watohmg The requitements of labor in our exact-
ing oountry ‘hid” undermined _hor health, and fear’
and’ anxxety hud deprcseed her spirits, “Shoisa
noble oreatare [ said Frank Wylio to his frionds;

stanco of @evoted attachmont! In thas humble.
breast beats B hoart excelhng o queen’s in worth, in
power of enduranw, in disinterested love ”
Thg impulawe Manuela again clnaped her in her
arma; she had been perusing Agnes’ letter, the ono
oondded to Nelly 8 charge.”  But hew did. you find,
us, "you best, faithful, loying friend, you-Yatient.
angel’ that you arp " and again sho kissed and wept.
oyer the little Inehwoman. Frank interpreted. . o
“ Muahal but mo wint roun? o ali the big hotels in
‘the big city, shure, and they.telled me as how ’twur‘
prented in the nowepapers whin ther wus: any ap-,
aiyals, An’ 'so me promised the waiters, g llver,
dollar it thoy cummed an’ tould me of .the senore{
Gonzalez an’ leddy an’ Misther Wylie’s cumm!n, sy,
meeael walked roun,’, every ouco in a while an’, ueﬁj
at p.ll the hotels and’ this sornin’, blessin’ 9
saints! up o oomes. &, aoot-faced boy, ong;,an qulti
misthreu vyud pall *a ragamuffin messenger, shorg,
an’ sez, gintleman an’ leddy and ‘notber, g(ntlgpun
fk-om Bouth ’mer}ca boh awppm at'ﬂlu pig Places,, & -
loomes pp all in & fustration and thanh to.tho Howlyy
Vax:gipl ﬂnds yel” et
4 No v, Nelly,” aai;l Dop
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removing from ug;. jake |you PM:&!
m°°°¥° £ b gl

od to tell of the stromge victssitudes that hnd befal-

Nelly, who on beholding his uncovered face exclaim- ,

sha, but it’s me two eyes a8 is glad to see ye's! An”

Frank entreated her to tell him, whethor ho had -

angther part of the room, hé questioned her over and |

mar, the rupture of Eva's engagement, and the de~

hope nand tonderness melted before the proofs of the -

“ how seldom do we meet with so beautiful an m-‘
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L bell? I will order supper in here for all 6f us.”

_ of the wrong she had done him, nnd her entreat.iel

oy From the Knickerbocker Magazine,

) - 'I‘hero lennuneeen bnttlo-neld

o ﬁ 7 The pinin where carnage onos lud reigned,
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T BAN NER OF \I’{IG‘HT’- .','_:

» bu » muny  questlons . bo tron\alo yon with. "phy
g oonddor yourself one of our family, you deeemto

b6 80 enmled. “Friend anoxloo, will you'ring the

. i Manusla still - agitated and in tears; bowailed the
" alered ‘fortunes of  her' friend. *Oh!” ghe oried,
ehe is tolling and weary, while I am proud and]
luppyl Oh| Aynes, shall I not soon embrace you,
my suffering ongel? T detest myself for my long
negﬂsvm 11 detest these glittering diamonds that
‘remind me of hér Fate | and the impetuous but true-
Hearted woman, threw off her costly bracclets and
ﬂ;e g‘lenmmg gems from neck and fingers,
* Frank Wylie, with much difficulty deciphered Mra
. Gmyson's letter; his hot tears splashed the paper, a3
he read lier sorrowing repentant ackbowledgments

for his forglvenees. '

Mn.nuels. ordered’a room for Nelly, a8fd despite of
lm'reslet.anee she was obliged to take her seat at
table beside’ them. They conversed till late into the
night Don Ramon, good humomdly striking Frank
on the shoulder exclaimed : * You will ‘go with us
now, will .you not, Francisco ?” and filling their
glasses he proposed, « The health of Agnes and of
Eva, the old lady’s too-—and here’s toa speedy voyage
home m

“ [10 BB oom'musn IN OUR NEXT.]
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- THR UNSEEN BATTLEoFmLID.

In every human breast,
Whare two opposing forces moet, -
“z “‘But where t.hey seldom rest. -

 That fleld s velled from mortal elxht.
.-+~ 'Tis'only seen by one
Who knows alons where victory lies,
---'When each dsy's fight is done.- .
..-One army clusters strong and flerce,
. Thelr chief of demon form;
’ me brow-is like the thunder cloud;” -
. Hig volce the bursung storm, ~ \

o ms captains, Pride, and Lust, and Hate,
) ‘Whose troops watch night and day,
T+ Bwift to detect the weakest polnl.
. .And thlmung for the fray,

. " Contending’ with this mighty foroe
< .. Isbut a little band; S
. Yot there with an unqualling force
' These warriors firinly stand {

: '.l‘helr londer is of God-lke form, .
' Of countenance serone;
And glowing on hig naked breast
A simple cross fs soen,

His mptnlne, Fnlth. and Hope, and Love.
Folnt to that wondrous eign; .

And gazing on it, all recelve

- Btrength from a source divine, ’

They feel it aposk a glorlous truth,
.A'truth o great as sure,

That to be victors {hey must learn
To love, confide, enduro,

. That falth sublime, in wildest strife,
' Jmparts a holy calm;

For every deadly blow a shield, -

For every wound a balm. '

And when they win that battiofield,
Past toil 1s qulw forgot;

a1

Becomes a hallowad spot.

* A spot where flowers of joy and peace
8pring from tho fertile sod, . N
And breathe the perfumo of thalr pn.lu
On every breeze—to God. )

I

At the, moment Joeeph opened the door, snd e.n-
nounoed that the carrlage was ready. My mother
and gister throw themselves into my arms,; “It ie
not yet too 1u¥s,” said they; * give up your jo

7
—stay with us.”

v “Mother. I am now & man—J am twenty. I mus&
not waste my life in obscurity ; I must make my way
either in'the army or the court.” . 'y

"« But what is to become of me, Bernard, when you
8o gone 2 ‘

"'u You, will be happy in the success of your son. a.ud
proud of him.”

« And if you should be killed in battle ™

* « What matter 2 What i61ife? Who thinks about
il: at twenty, when fame is to be won ? I will come
back to-you, mother, in a fow years, Colonel or Field-
Marshal, or with some fine situation at Versailles.”

/# Well, and what then " . ’

-4 Why, then, I shall be treated mt.h respoect and
ooneideration, and every hat off as I pass elong "

“ u And what then ?”

‘« Why, then, I will marry my cousin Henrietta, got
.good husbands” for my sisters, and we will all live
with you in our fair domains of Brittany, as tranquil
and happy as the days are long.” .

o And what prevents your beginning from this
very moment ? Has not your father bequeathed to
you one of the finest properties in the country ? Is
there within ten milés of us & richer domain, & more
lovely residence, than that of Roche-Bernard? Are
- you not respected, honored by your vassals? Have
you any lack of salutations ag' you pass through the
~~yillage'? - Bo entreated, my son; stay among your
friends, with your sisters, with your-aged mother,
. whom, it may be, you would not find here on your
roturn.’'- Waste not in vain glory, or shorten by oare
. and disquiet of every kind, those days which even
- nUW pue awmly on, Lifo is sweet, my son, and
ennny 1o the skies of Brittany.”

-tAn she spoke. ghe drew me to the window, and
pointed to the broad glades of the park; to the old
- ohesiaut: trées now.in full foliege the Iilacs; the
houey—euoklee embelming the -eir and glistening in
- thie'sun. - To"the ante-room ¥ere waiting some of my| ¢
dopendenu, whose sorrowful silbnce seemed also to

' W. o Do not go, master, do not, go.”, Hortense, my
elder slster, embraced me in an agony of tears, and
llttle ‘sister, ‘Anelis, clung to me with convulsiye
Itore mysolf- frofus them s # T am twenty—I

m!u& so0k ' to.me, glory—1 must go!” and I darted
- into the hall. - A.fomele foria ptood on the staironso;

Cbowas: ﬁeg:-lotu. 'Bhe’ spoke not & word, shed not &
ten‘,bnh o was a8’ pale a8 death, and trémbled ¢ill

L

ootﬂd,egtrqel,yeund while . with , her, handker .

ohief she; yaved s Just ndleu. and then foll back sense-
Loss. Iran to her,lnued her, pressed- hertomy
hospm,, lwoxe 40’ her. eternal Jove ;- but as soon as:l| dre
mmnzodehehdrevlved,lleﬂhermthemq
my;maother and sister, and xan to the omhge.wit.b

. Hengletta, ind X could not have/gone; A fow mo-
- mgntay snd . the omhp,m_xmdlymmlu
wdm&hehishm )

VALUE 0F LIFE;|

iy BWN. oF my mother, & of all the happlnees I
wis. leeving hehind me 3 bot as  the, turrets of Roche:
Bernard ‘wete- lost to my eight, these ideas began

' | gradually to fude away before the brilliant visions

of glory and ambition that now presented themselves
to my mind. How many plans did I form!—how
!ne.ny castles in tho air did I build |—how many ex-
ploits did I perform in that one day’s Journey!
Riches, honors, diguities, success of every kind—
mothing was teo high for met I deserved everything,
and I granted myself everything ; ‘and gradually ris-
ing in rank a8 I proceeded on my way, by the time I
arrived at the inn where I was to stop that night, I
was. Duke, and Peer, Governor of the Province, and
Marshal" of France. The voice of my servant, ad-
drpssing me by -the more humblo title of * sir,”
roused me from my dream, and compelled me to ab—
dicate my newly-ncquired dignities.

The gext day, and many following days, tho same
dreams, the same intoxication. I was going to So-
dan, to the Duke de C——,anold friend of my father,
and a patron of the family, Ho was to take me with
him to Paris, about. the end of the month, to intro-
duos me at Versailles, and, by ‘his interest, obtaln
for mo o company of dragoons.- It was dark when I
arrived at Sedan, and knowing that of that hour I-
could not intrude upon my. pation, I deferred my
visit till the next day, and took up my abode in the
smallest hotel of the town, but that which was the
usial resort of the military ; for Sedan is & girrison
town—a fortified place ; the streets have a warlike
aspoct, and the very citiZéiis & martial air, that
seems intended to give strangers to understand,’
“We are the countrymen of the great Turenne.”

1 supped at the table-d’hote, arid in_the- courso of
oonversation, inquired the dmtanee ofitho residence of

", | the Duke ds C—— from thetown.”  Three leagucs,”

was the answer, “and any one will show you the
Wway ; it.is well known in the country. It was there
the great General, the illustrious Fabert drew his:
last breath”” And-then- the' conversation turned

| upor Marshal Fabert. ‘This was quito natural among
- | & 8et of young qfficers. His battles, his achiovements,
- { were discussed, and honorable mention was mndo of

the modesty which induced him to deoline the patent
of nobility and the collars of the several orders offered
him by Louis XIV, But more especiolly did they
dwell upon the marvellous good fortune which had
raised him from the private soldier to the rank of
Marshal of France, Being at that time the  only in-
sténee of such a wondrous elevation, popular report

- | attributed it to“supernatural agency. It was whis-

pered, even dunng the lifetime of .Fabert, that from
his ohildhood he had dealt in magio, and had made a
compact with the demon. And our landlord, who
possessed no small sharo of Breton credulity, attest-
ed, in-the gravest and most ‘solemn way, that at the
chateau of the Duke de O-—, whore Fabert had died,
& black man, whom no one koew, had been seen to -
enter the room of the dying man, and then disappear,
oarrying with him the soul of the Marshal, which he
had formerly bought ; nay, more, that in the month

] of May, the very time of Fabert's death, the afore-

said black man appeared gvery mght bearing a light.
The time passed in laughing over this story till wo
separated for the night. ’ .

Early the next day I repaired to the abode of the
Duke de C— a large Gothio mnnor-houee, that at

| any other time I should notfhavy ‘particularly ré-
' marked, but Which T now looked at, I confess, with

some little inhemst, a8 I remembered our landlord’s
'etory of the preceding evening,

"‘The servant, in answer to my inquiry for t.he Duke,
said he would go and see if s Yordship was at home,
and left me in a kind of armory filled with crosses,
hunting implemente and family portraits, I-waited
some time; no one came, I grew somewhat impa-
tient, and a.sked ‘myself, « Was my career of glory to
begin by dancing attendance in' an antechamber 2 I
had already reckoned ‘three. times over the family
portraits, and every Joint in the éeiling, when Iheard .
o slight noisesin the wainscoting, It Was a door

'which, + the wind had half-opened, and which now

give o my view a very handsome boudou', with two
noble park. I was advanoing into the npartment,
when my steps were suddenly arrested by-an objeot .
hitherto unperceived. It was & man lying on a
couch, with his back to the door by which I had en-
tered. He suddenly started up, and Without . per-
oeiving me, ran towards the window. Tears coursed
each other down his ‘cheeks,and dark deepmr seemed | | p
stamped on every foature, He remained motionless
for some time, with his head buried in his hands;
then with hasty strides began to traverse tho apart
‘ment, till he cameé olose to me. He started as he
percelved me; and shocked and confused at my in-
trusion, I stammered ou} a few words of apology.,

% Who are you, and what do you want ?” oried he -
in & loud tone, and eeizlng me by the arm,

“Iam the Chevalier Bernard, of Roche-Bernard,
and I am just arrived from Brittany.”

‘] know, I know,” eaid he, throwing himself into
my arms; then' making me sit down beside him;
spoke to me 8o warmly of my father, and my whole
family, with whom he appeared to be 8o intimately
noqueinted, that- 1 had no doubt I was epea.kmg w
the master of the house.

# You are Monsieur de C-———, I presume ?” gaid-L
He arose, and with a look of great agitation’' and
excitement, he eaid, “I was once-—l am no longer—
exclaimed, « Not another word, young men, Imust
not be questioned.” - =

] have been the involuntary witness, my lord, of
your emotion, your sorrow; and if attachment, if
friendship could be any eolnoo to you, glndlv would I
offer it.”

“ Yes, yos, you are right not that you can in any
way avert my fate, but at lea.et you can be the de-
pository of my last wishes; it is the only service I
can ask ot your hands”

He carefully closed the doory then returned to eit

hesido me. Almost trembling with emotjon, I walted
for him to speak. When words oame, they were
grave and solemn. . His countenance had an expres-
gion whioh I had never before seen in. any human
fave, Mo wos polo, ghustly pale, while' his blsok
eyos glm-od upon me ot timea’ with an unearthly fire,
ond, his lips contracted. into & blmr, Ilmd l.lmost
‘'said en infornal smile. .
u Whas I am about to tell you,” uld he o wm w
swilder, amaze you. You will doubt ; ‘you will dls. :
bellovo- Little marvel that you should, wheén there :
dro- momduts when 1, too, doubt. . Ob how gladly: | own.
,mmld Ialways doubt! Buttho proofs axe too strong, :
tlié faots 160 stubborn; and is .there not in every.:
thing that surrounds us, in our very orgartisation, :
m.qyoam mysteries which we- are bound t0! ad:/
knowledge, gven though, to our darkened m!nd:.
aro fniexplibables”? - ' T

i Hons tm 1 hought WMMM
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| hegeo’s name—to paroxysms of despair, to lumentar

then passing his hand over hia foreheud, went on
“1 was born _in’ this ohatean. Ihad two bothery,
| bothi‘elder than I, to whom would devoive the famiy
estate, the family honors, I had nothing t expett
but the gown and band of an Abbe; and yetthouglts
of glory, of renown, of ambition, firéd my brain, md
swelled-my-throbbing -heart. *Unhappy in myob-
sourity, panting for celebrity, I thought only ot’&ho
meansof goquiring it, and this one idea engueed
me, to the exclusion of every pleasure, every gi.her
ohject in life, The present-was nothing to me J ex-
isted only in the future, and that future prefnted
itself to me under the darkest of colors. . I wasfenrly
thirty, and was yet nobody. At that time/many
were the brilliant literary reputations attfned in
the capital, and reaching us even in the pdvinces..
How often did I say to mysclf, «If I could eyh mako
anamo in the republic of letters, it woud still be
fame, and in it only is happiness.’ As thcdonﬂdnnt
of my carcs, of my aspirations, I had an old negro
servant, who had-been in the chateau lon, before my
birth ;-ho certainly was the oldest peson in the
house, for no one could remember his uivmg come
intoit. The people of the country ‘wor 80 far as to
gay be had known: Marshal Fnbert, wnd nttended
him on his death-bed.” - '

At this instant he: paused on sechig my mvolun-
tary gesture of eurpnso. ‘and askedwhat was (o
matter. “ Nothing; a‘sudden start,” [ replied; but
I could not help zhmkmg of the bleek man of ‘our
landlord’s tale. T

_ M. do C—— continued :  One dn.y 1 was abandon-
ing myself in the presenoe of  Yago—such was the

tions. over- the lnglorloul obsourity in w{dch[wu
condemned to 'wasta: exletenoe. and I at lengtl\ ex-
claimed, *I would cheorfully forfeis ten years of my
life to bo placed in the first rank of celebrity as an
author’ ¢Ten years,’ said” Yago, coolly ; that is a
great deal, and a dear purchase fur n trifle of so lit-
tle value. No matter;. I accopt your ten years, I
take them. You must romemb}r your promise; I
will keep mine.” I need pr seWmy surprieo at his
words ; but taking for- mt.c? that age kiad disor-
dered his fnculhcs, Ion) shrigged my shoulders,
and thought no more'of his follf. Afew days after,
T left the ehnuzau, for Paris. There I obtained ad-
mission into literary society ; uid incited by example,
and encouraged by my first success; [ gave to the
world several works, which soan placed me on the
pinnacle of fame. The Journ..~. lnuded me till all
Paris re-echoed with my » ..c: nuy, it-was but yes-
terday, young man, thut suu paid to it the tribute of
your admiration.”” -

Another geature of surprise on my part inter-
rupted this strange recital,

“ You are not, then, the Duko de G——?” Iex-
claimed.

“Iam nqt,” answered ‘e, coldly.

© 41t must be,”” said I to myself, “some oelcbrnted

author. Can he be Marmontel, D’Alembert, or Vol:
taire 97 . o
The stranger sighed ; a smile of mingled disain

and regret just played upon his lips, nnd ho resumed
his recital. - “

“ The literary reputation I had so coveu:d.»soon
came insufficient for so ardent a disposition as mine,
1 aspired to noble triumphs, and I said to Yago, who
had followed.me - to ‘Paris, and was my constant Bt

T

resign o' you the wealth for whioh I have sncrifioed
80 much. Only four hours, and I renounce my gold, -
my riohee, my broad lands,’ - ¢ Well, you have been
a good master, and I care not if. Xdo mmetl_:lng to
Plense you, ‘T consent.’ Ifelt my strength return-
ing, and I.cried, ¢+Four hours! but four hours]
After all, what aré they ? Yago, Yago! giveme but
four more, and I renounce .my ltqrary fame—those
works which' placed 'me on so high a pinnacle of
glory.’ ¢ Four hours for a puff of emoko 1” gaid the
negro, contemptuously, ¢ It is too much to give you;.
but.no matter, I will not refuse your last request.'
¢Not the last! Oh, no, not _the last, good Yago!’
cried §, olasping my hands imploringly +T conjure
thee, give me till night--twolve hours—the. whole
dny, and let my acbievements, my victories, my:mil-
itm'-y renown, pass forever into oblivion—be forever
obliterated from the mémoryof man} This ono doy,
Yngo, this-one wholo day, and I shall deem myself
too bappy !’ ¢You abuso my compassion,’ said he,
+and I am ‘making o fool’s bargain. No matter, I
will give you till. sunset. Then you must ask no
more. To-night I come for thee.’ ”

. wAnd he left me,” pursued the unknown, in a
tone of agonized despair; #and this is the last day

which oponed on the park, he exclaimed, # No more
shall I behold that beautiful sky, the murmuring
rivulet—no more breathe'tho balmy air of spring!
Fool that I was! For twonty years longer I might
have enjoyed those common blessings that God gives
to all, those blessings to which X was insensible, and
which ‘now, when too late, L estimate at their full
value, “Look there, look thero!” and hogpointed toa
group of peasantry who were cro slng ark, and'
singing on their way to theu- work, * Wit would ~
I not give now to share their toils and their povertyl
What would I not give, that the motive which im-
pelled me to notion had heen . the desire to boe useful
to others, not to gain vain glory for myselt! But I
hnve now nothing moro to give, nothing more to ex-
peot hero below : nothing—not even misfortune 1”
At this instant & sunbeam, a ray from the. bright

May sun fell upon his wild and haggard -counte-

nance.. He seized my arm in a kind of delirium, and
said, “Dp you see yon bright sun? And I .must
leave it 11! Then let mo enjoy it at least for &
while.: let me taste the full beauty of this cool, calm
dny, which for mo has no to-morrow!” Then dart-
ing from the room into tho park, ke rushed down
ono_ of the avenucs, and .disappeared from my view
beforo I had time to detain him, which, to say the
truth, I should not have Lad the power to do. I had
fallen upon the couch bewildered, overwhelmed, by
.what I had just scen and heard, I now arose; I
shook myself; I walked about the reom, to. convince
myself that I was awake, and not under the influenco
of a dream, - At that moment the door of the boudoir
was thrown open, and & scrvant announced the Duke
de C-— *
A man about sixty, with a smkmg expression of
countenance, advanced towards me with extonded
hands, and apologised for having kept mo waiting so
long, I was not at home,” he said. ¢ I.havo but
| just roturned from the mext town, whero I went to
consult a physician about the state of my youngast
brother, the Count de C—."

«J4rust thero is nothing serious the matter with
him, that you have no fears for his life.”

tendant, * There is no real glory, ng true’ fame, to b
acquired, save in the reer “of . arms. What, after
all, is the man of lem Fihe poet.? ‘A mere noth-
ing. Give me the tain, the groat general;
this {g tho destiny I olm.t, and for 'a high military
renown, I would ba oonton to pnrt with ten of the
years that yet. remain m¢.” "1 aotept them,’ an-
swored Ya " T takp, ujheq: they belong.to me. Do’
not forget’t pt t.hey ‘ming.’ "’

The unkndwn ‘again paused, seeing the unensy sur-
prise, the hesitating doubts, whieh _my every femmre
expressed. - v

« Did T not say it would be 80, young man? You
cannot believe mo; it seems to you a dream, o wild

{illusion. 8o it does to me; and yet the rank, the

honors I obtained, were mo ﬂlnsxon. The soldiers I
have led on to the fight, the citadels I have stormed,
the viotories. with, which Franoce- has resounded, all
this was my work, all this glory was mine.”

While he paced the e.partment with hasty step,
and epoke with a vehemence, a _passionate excite-
| ment, that seemed to.shake his whole frame, I stood
petrified with astonishment. “ Who, then, was this
man? *Coligny 7—Richelisu 2—Marshal Saxo ?”
Decp depression’ now succeeded the excitement;
and the unknown, again approaching me, aaid gloom-
ily, Yogo had dealt truly—he kept his promise;
and when, later still, I turned in disgust from that
vain shadow, military glory—tired of ° grosping ot
smoke, at o vapor—and asked of him to give me the
only thing real and positive in the world—when I
offered to barter for wealth, for gold, five or six years

yes; I have seed fortune second surpass all my de-
sires: lands, forests, castles ; this very morning all
these were mino; and if you doubt me, if you doubt
Yago, only wait; he-will scon be here, and you shall
see for yourself, with your own eyes, that what is so
bowildering to you and to me is unlmpplly but teo
sod a reality. " :

The unknoyn went to the mnntelpleoe, and looking
at the clock upon it, he started -back in terror, and

‘| said in o faint whisper, # This morning, at- break of |-

day, I felt so much exhausted, 5o weak, that I could
scarcely got out of bed, Irang for my valet; Yago
answered the bell. ¢What can bo the matter with
me ?’ I said, i Master, nothing, but what is quite
natural. The hour is come, the moment is at hand.’
¢+ What hour ?’ I nelmd,, Cannot you guess? Heaven
has destined for. you Bixty years of life; you were
thirty when firet I began to obey you? ¢Yago, you
do but jest,’ I exolmmed in terror... ¢ I jest not, mas-
ter; in five yoars you had expended in fame twenty-
five years of cxistence. You gavo them to me ; they
belong to me “and that portion of your life which
you bartered away is now to bo added to mine/.
* What | is this the price of your eervloes ? 1 Othors
havo paid atill degirer for them; you may bo satisfied’
*8lJenco—sileve | I command you. It is not possi-
blo, it i8 uot Teal’ Do it so, ‘But _prepare; you
hawvé but half an hoar to live? ¢ You are decelving
| —~miooking me!’" ¢ Not at alL You néed only calou-
Infp yoursolf, Thirty-five years thet you have actu:
ally lived, and twenty-five that you lost, make & total
of llxty& That was your number j every one has his
wn.! And he was about to leave me.’ I felt my
mength dlinthlshing, my life escaping from me.
+Yago, Yago ! Torled, in agony, ‘slve me but four
hisars—four itkle hours I’ *No, no,’ ‘answered ho}
litmuldbetouke them from myselt, and I know

give. twohpunof it for all' that (emplodyou. Oold

MWWW’ 4lenn)a Mrhom,endl

of my life, he aoceded to my wish, Yee, young man, |.

* “Thank heaven his life is not in danger,” answered
the Duke: ‘“but inl early youth ambitious thopes, as-
plmhons ofter fame, after tho bubble reputation, ex-
cited him to a degree that amounted to a disense;
and lately o severofit of illness, which had nearly
proved fatal, has left a kind of delirium and alicna-

‘v10n of mind, tha effert of which is to persuade him
that he has but one day to live.. Lhin 3o Lie maniy,»

Hgre was a full explanation.

-« And now,” continued tho Duke, # we must think
of your affair, and see what can be done to promote
your objeot. We will go at the end of this month to
Versailles ; I will present you.”

“1 am not tho less grateful for your kindness, my
lord, though I am under the necessity of declining to
avail myself of it

« What ! have you given up the court, and all tho
advantages awaiting you there 7 -

+ Yes, my lord.”

# But bear_in mind that, with the interest I can
command, you would make rapid way; and with o
little gseiduity-and a little -patience, you might, in
about ten years"” ——

«Ten years lost !” cried L

“Well,” he resumed,ja some surprise, “is not
this & cheap purchapé for fortune, honors, fame ?
Come; come, my dedt young friend, we will start for
Versailles,” .

# Pardon me, my lord, Twill start for Brlttnny,
and I beg again to offer you warm thanks for myself
and family.”

* «This is absolute folly I"- exelnimed the Duke,

But, for my part, I recollected what I had just seen
and heard, and I said to myself, “It is true wis-
dom.” : .

The next day saw me on my way home. With
what delight did I see once more my fair domain of
Roche-Bernard, the old trees of the park, the sunny
skios of Brittany. -I greeted onoe more my vassals,
my sisters, my mother; and onco again did I find.
happiness, nover more to part with it, for the next
week I was married to l{ennetto,.

1 MUSIEIAH S MARRIAGE

Afwr hnving pnaeed the summer in visiting the
principal towns in Germany, the colebrated pianist
Listz arrived at Prague in October, 1816,

The day after he camo his apartment was entered
by o stranger—on old man—whose appearance indi-
cated misery and suffering. Tho great musioian re-
ceived him with a cordiality which he would not per-
haps have shown {0 a noblemas. Encoumged by his
kindness, his visitor said : ¢ I fomo to you, sir, a8 &
brother, Excuse mo if I taki this title, notwith-
standing the distance that divides™us; but formerly
I could boast some skill in playing on the piano, and
by giving instruction I gained & comfortable liveli-
hood. Now I am old, feeble, burderied with &’ large
family, and destitute of pupils. 1livein Nuremberg,
but I came to Prague to seek to recover the remnant

of & small property which belonged to my ancestors,
Although nominally successful, the expense:of along
litigation has more than swallowed up the trifiing
sum I recovered. To-morrow K set out for home—
Jpenniless.”

u And you have come tome ? You have done well, -
and I thank you fox! this proof of yonr esteem, . To
unletabrotherprofeeeol'h to me more than s &
—ftiss pleasure. Artists should have their mee
in commaon, and if fortane negleots some, in ordor to
mommbemnhmthey deleﬂ'e,itonly mp,ku

of my life!” Then approaching the glass door, -

it more neocaanry to-preservo the eqnlllbrlum by frar

ternal kindneas. That's wmy system ; 8o don't speak

?l!biratitude, for I fool xhet I only dlaohu-go »
8

As bo uttered these generons words, Liste opened '

8 drawer In his writing caso, and started when. he

8w that his usual depository for his moncy ‘oon-

vant,

. " Whore is tho money 97 he asked,

“ Th »
e re.re, tir,” repliod the man, pointing to the 6pen

“ There |- why them’
[ know it, sly,
told you yesterday
hausted.” -

" % You sec, my dear brother,”
* that for the moment I am no
that does not trouble mo; I hav

s mroely nnything |
3t you please to remember, I
that the cagh was neuly ox-

said 'Lists, smiling,
richer than you ; but
ocmdlt,, and I can

ever, a8 you are in haste to leavo Prague ang return
home, you shall not be delayed by my presont waut - et
of funds,” : e b
8o saying, he opened another dmwer, and hﬂung
out a splendid medallion, gave it to tho old man,

made me by the Emporor of Austrin; his. own por.
trait set in diamonds, The painting is nothiug re-
markable, but the stones are fine. Take them and
dispose of thom, and whatevor thoy bring shall be
yours,”

The old musicthn tned in vain to decline so xich a
gift. Listz would not hear of a rofusal, and thepoor-
man at length wnthdrew,,invoking the choicest bles-
sings of Heaven on his gonerous- benefuctor, He
then ropaired to the shop of the principal jeweler in .

erably dressod man anxious to disposo of mngniﬁoont
jewels, with whoso value ho appearcd unacquainted,
tho master of the shop vory naturally suspected his

monds with close attention, ho whispered a few words
in tho ear of one of his assistants. The !atter went
out and speodily returned, accompanicd by several
soldicrs of police, who arrested the -uuhappy artist,
in spite oi his protestations of innocence.

“You must first como to prison,” they enid; af-

trate.” -

The prisoner wroto a fow lines to liis benefaotor,
imploring his asslsuxnce. Listz lmsu:ncd to the jew-
cler.

“ 8ir,” said he, * yoy, havo caused tho arrest-of an
innocent man. Come with me, immediatoly, and let

the jewels in question, for I gave them to him,”

. But, 8ir,” snid the merchant, “ who uro you ?”

% My namo is Listd.”

I don’t know any rich man of that name.”.

“Are you aware, sir, that these diamonds are
worth six thousand florins—that is to say, about
five hundred guineas, or twelve thousand francs -
% 8o much the better for him on whom I have be-
stowed them.” ¢

bo very wealthy.”
“ My actual fortune consists of three ducats."
% Then you are o magician.”

gers, 1 can obtain as much money as I wish.”

» You must be & magician.”

“1If you choosp, I'll disclose to you the maglo I
employ.”

Listz had seen a pianoin the parlor behind the
shop., He opened it, and ran his fingers over the
keys; then, seized by sudden inspiration, he impro-
vised one of those soul-touching symphonies poouliar

0 Mlewie,

A he sounded the first choma, n 1wantifal young
girl entered the room. While the melancholy oon-
tinued she remained specchless and immovable ; ‘then
a8 the last noto died away, sho criell with irresista-
ble ‘enthusinsm, « Bravo, Listz| ’tis wondrous !
 Dost thou know him, then, my daughter ?” ask-
ed the jeweler. -

. “This is the first time that I hnvo had the pleas-
ure of sceing or hiearing him,” replied she, *but I
know that none living save Listz, could draw suoh
sounds from the piano.”

Expressed with graco and modesty by o young
person of remarkable beauty, this admiration could
not fail to be more than flattering to the artist.
However, after making his best acknowledgments,
Listz withdrew, in order to deliver the prisoner, and
was accompanicd by the jeweler.

Gricved at his mistake, the worthy merchant-
sought to repair it by inviting the two musicians to
supper. The honors of the table were done by his
amiable daughter who appeared,-no less touched at
the generogity of Listz than astonished at his talent.
That night tho musicians of tho city sorenaded
their illustrious brother. The next day the nobles
oand most of the distinguished inhabitants of Prague
presented themselves at his door. They entreated
him to give sumo concerts, leaving it to himsolf to
fix any sum he pleased as & remuneration. Then
tho jewoler perceived that talent, even in & pecuni-
ary light, may be more valuable than the most pre-
cious dinmonds. Listz continued to go to his houso,
and, to tho merchant's great joy, he perdeived, that
his daughter was the cause of these 'visits. He bo-

--|gon to love the company of the musiclan, and the .

fuir girl, his only.child, certainly did not hate ft.
Ono morning the jeweler, coming to the point with
German franknesd, said to Lists

« Bhe is an angel 1¥

* o] think ko well of it that I have the greatest poe-
gible {nclination to try, it.” ,

“ What would you say to & fortune of threo mllo
lion francs ?”’ ,

"« would willingly acoept iy

" 4 Well, wo undératand ¢ach other, My dlughtor
pleases you, you pleaso my dsughter, Her fortune:
is ready ; be my son-in-law.”’ .

“With oll my heart.” . '

The marringe was colebrated tho following ‘weeks.

And this, according to the chronicles of Prague, is.

& true account of the marriage of the great and good

planist, Listz.

The most amiable and benovolent uso that wo oan:

makeo of our past follles, vioes and- miscarringes, is,
by the experienco thus soquired,”to warn others

against them.

generally find it is to see His salvation. .
The relations of the Soul to the Divine spirit ae
upuu,muhpmnnenmktohm
belps.

tained but thme ducats, - He summonod his ser~ .

b oy i L = e

make monoy start from the keys of my plano, How. .

“Thore,” eaid he, * that will do. It was & present

the city to dlspose of the dinmonds. Seeing & mis- -

‘honesty, and whilo appearing to cxamine the dia-

terwards you can glvo an cxplo.nntlon to the magis- -

¢ But in order to make such a pmeent you must

By no means; and yet, by just moving my ﬁn-

- wHow do you like my dxmghur m " . o -

. 4 What do,yon think of marriage?” : 9

God sometimes calls us {0 stand still'when we are
 siost anxious to prooced ; this is mortifying, but wo

us havo him released. He is tho lawful owner of .- =~
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MR, FORSTER AT THE MELODDON

A large audience assembled at thoe above hall Sun.
day afternoon last, to listen to an address throngh
the organisin of My, Thomas Gules Foretcr, whose re.
turn had leen announced.
- The subject of thediscourse was—The Imutortality
of all Gol's Creagiony; and ;particularly the Immor
tality of every human soul ns ncceeslty of its con.

dition, in oppasition to-the iden that a part only of
mankind, or the more intellectunl and moral, were--|

immortal. The spirit took a rapid view of the mani.
festations of Gol in matter, arguing that when our
sphem was only a sea of atoms, God's spirit was
moving therein, al rendered even those atoms im-
mortal. That by aflinity, a lower onler of Divine
" Love, these particles weve attracted to cach ocher,
.aud higher forms of matter were the result. That
the same spivit breathed in the primary rocks, and
from them: produ~cd new forms of matter, until the
’ form of life, the vegetable kingdom, resulted.
Tl' ¢ which helidl the particles together in the min
(‘l“ll r%guubl" and animal kingloms was thé spirit
of. God, and therefure immortal.
From (llenu‘ the speaker followed the ehanges of
form in matter through the animal kingdom toman,
. nad nr;,uell that Immortality was tlu. inherent qml-
ity of the soul of man.
* The spirit next adverted to the éducation of man,
and avgued that while man of the nineteenth cen-
tury. wns an intellectual giant, spiritually he was a
dwarf. While hie held it to be man’s duty to culti-
vate acquiintinee with the sgiences of the scholastic
warld, he wishl ghews to understand that the mere

- intellectunl priang-—the man whoze heml hnd heen
cultivated so that there was nothing .in science that -
e had not mastereda \voulcl find all his knowledge of °

but little aceount in the world where Mgtgnnhsm
was unrecognisel, and 8pirituality: was required.
The man who knew little of the sci¢nces of the ma-
terial world, but hal cultivated the Spiritual prin-
ciples within, had allowed the “Gtuotions of the heart
to go out in love and good deeds to his fellow-man,
-would be the giant inlie world of spirits, while the
mero intellectual man would take a low place there.
" But the spirit il not ignore scholastic attninments—
it is proper that man shall geasp all the learnin

of the schools —but the develapmons - wuc, fou
shoulil @n bastd 1o nand with that of the head, and

the emotional should never le sacrificed to learning.
He was the perfeet man, who, while he counted the
stars in heaven's dome, and searched deep in the
bowels of the carth for wisdom, held out a hand to
help his brother man, nnd exercited the emotions of
bis immortal spirit.  The culture of the intellect to
the neglees of tie spirit,renders the intellectual giant
incapable of judging of epiritunl things.

An ‘abstract does little justice to the deep argu-
ment displayed in the d|~course !
In the evening the spirit gave one of the happiest
efforts we have heard through the organism of M. 1,
The subject of “this lecture was Niturnl and Moral
Theology, in’ opposition to Speculative Theology, or
that Theology which expresses itself in doctrines,
and agks implicit fuith in thon and in revelation.
He argued that the great mistake of the religionists -
of the duy was o cultivation of Speculative Thedlogy.
to\nn entire neglect of Natural and Moral.  This was
soc in all the mwanifestations of the Christinnity of
tho duy ¢ millions of dollars ave spent in building -
houses of w-n-ahip.'in decorating them, and in fur-
nishing them; while humaa beings are famishing for
bread. Eo expensive are these churches, so-utterly
unfit for the poor nan’s society, that he. feels there
is anotlsr God for him from the one worshipped
in the palatial temples of the day, Moral Theology
would teach these men to sacrifice this ridiculous
show, s0 insulting to God and humanity, and use the
means thus squandered in providing for tho necessi-,

ties of their less favored brethren.

= 0na of ‘the “most "¥idisulous “dsatrines taight by
speculative theology, was that of tho specinl Yrovis~
dence of Qod, who works not in special Providences,

. but guides and goversis all things by general and
immutable laws. 8piritualism came- to teach man
that moral theology was of more moment to the race
than speculative’ theology or subscription to its doc-

" trines. That ‘man was o Christian who praotised
moral" theology, even if he had no Knowledge of
revelation. The simplicity of Spiritualism was at
war with!spoculative theology, and many pop-gums
‘wero fired at it Dby intellectudl men, in consequence

-of ehe slmplicity of some of -tho communicationt wo

're:mlve from wpirita. - 1e instanced as o case of sim-

-plicity in communidation of spirits, the words of th,
#pirit ‘mother to her son on board the Centry)
Ameriea. Bho wished to convinee hor son of Yer
presence; to let hind know that she was thero ¢
glicer-hiwm, nnd if death camo to him, that she would
welogme bim to tho- spirit world beyond.. 8he did

_mot give him n sct, cholce *speech ; sho did not tell
bim, in flourishes of rhetoris, of tho danger he was
ln, ‘but the sxmple qucstion, i Why ‘did _you take

. elslers grap 8" was nsked by ier, Thls was o
“ frivolous=a bingularly frivolotis * apeeoh fo ‘make at

- such o trying bour; yet it told that sori 'better thnn
~ atiything’ éise ‘could 'tell hiin' that hls ‘mothior whs

ehe’ls'fthet {t' Wis'no héiman“volos He h’ee'rd, but

'

that an angel"ha ‘spoke ' b’ him." Bplrits™ o’ nots

come to Plonsei dfic wbbrth]ialons, énd - pébple’ pelst

mbn um. mwmuﬁ tated! lme; ddev"npt;
{ 3

Epitons axp Drormierons,

st.rlke
soul. Trn
nfiesion, a
Teceive it, it daguerrcotypes its immortal iinage
thereon, and gocs forth again in search of another
| resting place on its journey through immensity.
All must remark this fact, that the -most frivolous,
slmple meseage, from the sphu\s, is of Divine origin,
and will da ite work' effectually, as did that of the
simplo words of tho mothor to ber son in distiess.
Depend upon it, there is.a divinity governing all the
various manifestations of spirit. - ¥
" Had Moral Theology been tmight man, ‘instend of|
!Speculntive Theold{;), the terriblegpanics which every
! now and then course over your land, spreading want
| and wisery in their path, would not bo known. The
moral theologian, whose “ereed is to do unto others
as lie would be done by, would not seck to acquire a
. monopoly of trade, or productions of Nature, and
I whére woull be speculation and extravagance, the
prime cause of your present finnneial distresses,
The services of the evening were opened with an

L appropriate prayer by & spirit through the organismn
'of J. Rollin M. Squire, who gives promiso of arriving
at o high station in mediumshipjas o 'few. more
years add solidity to his judgmetit, .

Mr. Forster occupies the desk at the Mclodeon
next Sabbath. In the forenoon a conference meeting
is announced to bo held at the same place at 10 1-2
o'clock, for the free "expreasion of opinion and dis-
cussion of spiritual truth, '

%

8 never lost, but goes forth on'its

POOR—-POOR FELLOW.

. Up to this time we had entertained a hope, though’
it was at certain periods-but a very faint and glim-
mering one, that the Professor who vents his rage
aud bad language upon believers in Spirit-commun-
ion through the columns of the Courier, was only
temporarily out.  Wo charitably thought that, per-
haps *much learning had magde him mad ;” though,
for the lifo of us, we could not sce in what his learn;
ing consisted, or to what useful purpose it tended
but the article in the Courier last week on Mr. Willis
and others, has forced us to arrive'at the very mel-
ancholy conclusion, that its author is finally beside
Limself; out of his wits ; foamiug, frothing, raging
mad. No more and no less, |

We foresaw, and everybody clse foresaw, that these
j senseless tirades would, if persistently indulged in,
wnke the poor men a monomanine, To that wretche
ed stage it is our sad office to repurt that e has ar-
rived at last. e is no longer himself; he is beside
himself.  And be must certainly find it extremely
poor company. '

The outpourings from Lis hot hfad in the article

on Mr. Willig, Dr. Garduer, and gthers, are too fierce
and wrathful for us to repeat. /Such ebuilitions of
mingled passion and buffoone§y are fortunntely so
rare, that peaple are shocked the more when they are
exhibited. We think it was never our fortune to full
in with such a mags of scething bile, anger, mixed
metaphor, denunciation, raving, and foul-mouthed®
language, in all our lives; if that is & specimen of
the clagsic phrases taught youth at Cambridge, we
huse little hope in the future for the fate of the
Fpglnsh tongue,
Both Mr. Willis and Dr. Gardner will, we 1ncl|ne
to think, survive. The Professor will not be’ frraign-
ed for murder yet. What ho says now, proves only
the more that he is unable to carry his point as he
would like, and ‘therefore he raves, and storms, and
acts the madmad. The louder his langunge now,
the less weight sensible people attach to his words.
What little influence*ever attached to his sayings
or doings, is now dissipated and destroyed.

On the subject of Spiritualism . the Professor bas

lost his reason, Tt ie ski unly cnov of clear insanity
peaucet by this cause that we have ever heard of ;
and that it is in truth such a Lcase, is now universal-
ly agreed.  The Grecian hrs lost his mind, poor fel-
low. His ravings arc without purpose, and to no
objeet. Ile pursues an aimless chase, and-finds
when he hing come to its end, that tho encmy he was
in such terrible quest of is nowhere to be found
Long ago, he should have been willing to learn that|
crazy phrases and St. Vitug sentences, are not argu-
ments, and will ‘not answer for them at all, He
should have made the discover, y that ranting, and
calling hard names, and using vile epithets, will not
do the work that is to be done with calm reasoning
and the languago of persuasivencss.
From beginning to end, it is remarkable what a
different epirit has been manifested by the mad Pro-
fessor of Greek and the men whom his pen has been
employed in foully traducing. It seems to us. that
the Christian religion and the Church are in sad
want of defenders, when they nre- willing to. aceept
the violent aid that is proffered by such pesslonete
and thoroughly uncharitable men,

THE LAST MURDEHR.
A few nights ago, in the very Heart of the city,
at an hour when people were coming and going con-
tinually, two young men met in a drinking saloon. |,
They passed a few short words, one seized the other
by the thront, a pistol was fired, and a human ‘being
went suddenly out of the world. It was all done as
quickly as we have been narrating it. *In & fit of
passion, rapidly as thought itself, this bloody deed
was conceived and consummated.
The criminal is & young man, as was_his victim
‘e Life Gugkit ¥ have been miore highly” valued
by bothof -them,  They did not, however, elther of
them, seem to attach any importance to it. A whirl
of pnaslon, o sudden. gust of tempeetuous rage, a
mechanical grasping of a murderous weapon' con-
cenled about tho person, one single, quick, deadly
motion—and w fellow being's eoul was liberated!
What must have been the dying man’s last thought,
as the aponies of dissolution thickened about his
heart, and the shadows of death reached forth their
long fingers to clutch his soul? " How confused, how
puilty, how terribly at war with himsclf mdst he

enslaving him! Tt is sad indeed to contemplate.
This murder is nono tho less heinous’ becauzoe
committed in thoe place it was, and by o man of such
‘s charaeter a8 the ono who.was guilty of it. -‘Had it
taken place in a circle of higher cultivation, no
doubt 1t would hiave created more talk, and prodaced
o wider and more profound sensation. But In ftgelf,
itis equally bad as it fs. Ono man's life is worth to
him quite as much ns another'sis to hlm. Thelr
relative yaluo to soclaty {s another matter.

These hasty assnssinations, comrmtled oven before
those guilty of them know what they are about, whilé
thio blood I8 hot'and’ thp brath s all ot fire; are too
oRenthie cohcquonos, 48 1o doubt thik' ond was, of o
sinkle habit} and. cowardly hable it s, %00, worthy
only of a:imdnwho & thotghts ermenieﬁn lils
bedrs." We bf courns reft-to thie practivs of lug

u/um g} u«xu'_x_,.o gult ,. pa 1kt emw; a5
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in your heart, it will.in some other

4 when ‘it fiids a heart in readiness to|s

instynt to leap forth and oruelly averigo even the

paksion bns beon allowed heretofore to run riot, all
ratier than to suffer it to have its own vnllfnl head,
and\t its qwn most dangerous time,
-aw {s nppenled to, to break up so vxle end
ous o prnehlce. If -we arc to meet gnenllns

\ OCTOBER DAYS, ]
Benuty alll around us. Everyihlng is henu.tiful.
an Eden.” The sun shines clear and
bright ; the sgkies are 4 deep,lecp blue, the trees
arc becoming fiecked with gold the ntmouphcro is |
liko dranghts of exbilarating wine; aud lifo itselfis o’
very luxury.

Such pleasuro i3 wrupped up in these glorious
October days. In town it js delightful ;' but back in:
the country, what oan‘be more inviting and sedue-
tive? This is the best pnrt of the entire year. This.
s hlysxum " The grnss is. getting brown and sere,
and the leaves nre mthering and growing yellow and.
golden ; nature ehenhng her dying song, and
drawing her “pagti-colored robes around her; but
what o plensure sreams through it all, dolicious a8
the very sounds apd sights of ‘o sweet- Eden). This
gentle melancholy, in which the enses are plunged,
is ‘good for the spus ; it helps them to grow cnlm,
and they gather stdength by it lmpereephbly. .

Out on the hlllsldes it is charming. -The old.

light. Sheep and cattle stand on the hills, and down
in ‘the hollows, and ‘across through the meadows, ;

ing of tle herds sounds far-off and rural. Thé birds
are flutteribg from one, place to another, getting’
ready to pack up and be, oﬂ” for the winter, We bid.
them farewell, and wonder how many of them we.

about the ledges the berrics of tho inky skoke glitter
like fruit in the brilliant light. Squirrels are racing
and carrying home their winter's supply just over.
the wall, and in the dead leaves the rabbits mny be
heard rustling with their rapid feet,

All the sights are beautiful. Notso mspmtmg asin
tho spring, butquite as delightful. Winter is coming
after these haloyon days, but what of that ¢ 'Dvery-
thing in its place. Autuhn is good,and winter is
gqod; likewise, Who would have either any*Yiffer-
ent? We will enjoy what is given us now, lament-
ing nothing that is past, drending nothing that is to
come.

Around the dear old ocountry homeste{uls, these
doys are red-letter doys ln ¢he calenddy of the.year,

havo felt, when he next awake to find himeelf fn| = -
‘another state of being, with all his nngry passlons |

Now they harvest the pleptiful crops. Now they get '
in the corn, dig the pou\toes‘," pull, the roots, rollin ;
the big, yellow fRmpkins, (we always fecl like spell-’
ing that word just as we\pronounee it,) and pilo in
the granaries, the barns, the collars, and the garrete.-
The large country kitchens. are busy-plticos’ enough *
at. thie uinc, Muther,, und -nunt, and sister, and
father, and the boys, and' the men, all come in and
go out, all busy a8 beeg, and happy as the heppy
Tamily itself. The girls are thinking of hanksgiv- .
ing, and the boys of going off to school, or-¢o the city
to visit their cousins at the holld.nys. »

If a farmer—~a cultivated man, ‘we menn-is not
happy at this scason, then he is au ungrateful wretch. -
Naturce offers him every bounty. God holds out !
-wealth and plenty, peaco ‘and~Efippiness to- him, on
cvery side. Once a year, at lcast, in golden days
like these, it behgoves him to sit down and consider .
calmly -upon it.

L

' TRIBUTE TO OAPT. HERNDON,

The ladies of New York have mmle & timely move-
ment on hehalf of the family of thé late Capt. Hern-
don, of the lost stenmer Central America. They held.
o meeting in Nible's Garden, and pfoposed to raise a
snbsonptlon sufficient to place the widow and daugh- .
ter of the brave scaman beyond the'reach of # those
petty troubles which can dd 8o mnbh to ombltter the
sanetities of deep and real sorrow.”? © ’

praise of the women of America. Itis but o feeblo

[testimonial to offer: at, the best, a'piléof n money ; it’,

will not gn‘e back tho beroft widow hier loved hus.
band again, nor cdll up the form of-the father hefore .
tho dutiful and devoted dpdghter.; bnt it does tend
in & degree to express the deep sympathy that is felt
for this aflicted family, and to teshfyaomewhnt. on
behdlf of their admiration ‘of the mnn, whose lnst
aots were for the safety of their own sex.’ :

The women of the country, will not goon forget how
tenderly kind he was to the female portlon of the
passengers entrusted to Lis care, They cannot for.’
got- the - generous-sacrifices “he modatao*ﬁeely “for:
them; how he provided for ‘every 'wint; how he
co.med them to the ship’s side and hxmelfsnw them
safely embarked in the life-boats ; How he did not’
even ovorlook the little child of Mrs, Small, for which'
tho terrified mother “experieniced such’ an’ ngony of
fear; and how ho taught his- fellow-pn.ssengers by
bis own noble bearing and example, that it was bet- |
ter to die 1obly and at one’s Post, than wlth selﬂeh.
ness contraoting and debasing the hearti: ~ -

lncrense this gift as much a8 she is o.ble.

,THE FARMERS' HOLIDAY, ... -
Tho past weck or two has’ been. holiday, time in-
deed for the farmiers of Mossachusetts, _They have |
had golden weather, and therr increase hea ©0mo - in-
bountifully to their granarics and barns, Plopsant .
gatherings of husbandmen and, their families heve
been.hield in Plymouth, af the annual mesting of the ;
Plymouth County Agricultural Sqoiety;. mQB‘mE”
bavo likowise been held by the Essox Ag

Bociety, tho Norfolk County Agncultnml Sooiet\y the
Waltham Industrial, and Agrioultural Boplet
there have been Showe and I]xhlbltlons of  the ‘M
dlesex North, and dedlceex Bol\th Agneuft
sodlations. Tho Me.sseehusett,s Hortloultuml[Soe
ty has given'the peopls of, this Bfato o fine exhibith
ot Musto JIall, in this’ elty whlle the Now,

Houe Exhlhltlon Com any"e Bhow, 8¢ Sprln'

one o the ﬁnes B
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mosscoated walls are glxstenmg in:.tho yellow. BuD-.

.smoky brooks go twinkling out of sight.. .The low-‘

shall sce in tho spring again. The fuded and Stiff- -
“|looking mullen stalks stand up ljke sentrics, and

This is a worthy obJect, and apeaks Toudly in |

Let overy woman in Amerion not forget; then,QQ

.1'We saw them
P“M” 91'1
/

idden in the .breast, ready on . ths warning of - | growers of grain and. breeders ot stoek, nropping cast. them, .
hints into their. minds as they@hemselveq drop. corn |
sjghtes\ insult, offers too terribloe & temptetlon fora- into the ground in Spring. . The soclal : re-unions . of who staid at komo 'pn. the farm came up before na g

thug to place himself ip the power of. Where families and friends at the points. where . Fairs. are | so freshly, so full
held produce o world of happiness and oqntented feol- | contentment, and happiness, and health, that we en-
and pmenutlon should bo taken to curb it, ing, to be compo.red with nothing else imaginable. A | yied him the ewcet and simple lot ho had chogen, and

fnrmere fair is o picturesque scene. It in- strange
none of gur rural writers—would there were more of
them !—have ever thought to desoribe it na it mlght
be. Thero is notking like o Yankee Fair in' all cre-
et.lon. New England is full of such pletnres every
autumn, And yetour pmnters and writers go abroad.
Let them go, then, - .

. LOLA MONTEZ. _ _
" This remarkabie and notorious lady made her ap-
| pearance before s Boston audierice the other evening,
in anew capdeity—to her, at least—of 8 leetnrer.
Thmlr of Lola turned leeturerl

B

hnndled it with & degree of tnct, taste nnd skill " that
surpmsed even those of her odmxrers, who expected
much of her. Lola is a specimen indeed. She has
shown herselF expert with the horsewhip ‘and the
cowhxde, and no less expert in theé lecture room. Her
lecture was a good ono of its kind. " Bt we thought
that-certain parts of it showed & greater familiarity
thh ‘clasgic learning than the world had ' generally
. | given her credit for. It passed our eomprehensxon,
how & woman could be g0 niuch given to the pursuits
of active life, as she has been, and at the same time
find leisure to pursuo a course of-Latin and Greck
history. But the Cotintess of Lanisfeldt is a marvel
to everybody, and no doubt is sometunes lost i in won-
der at herself. '
Lola spoke genero.lly of beouty in woman, showing
that at the best, it waz a possessmn of but relntivo
valve, In Africa it is one thlng, and in England it
is another. * It is not the same thi® in Constantino-
ple that it is in Paris. American ladies, too, aro not
at all 1n pursuit of the style of the Affghans and the
J Japanese. . :

~Next she divided her toplcs np properly. There is
henuty itself to be considered, said she ; and thero is
the develspment of beauty to ‘b looked at; and there
are the méthods of its preservation to be thonght of.
We rather thought that the audience paid more close
attention to this section of Loln’s lecture -than to the.
others Under the lost-division of- her sub_]ect, the
fair spenker said a great many good things ; ;. 8he wag
thoroughly senslble, and her advxce, if heeded, will
result. in much goed
- But still whenever a lady with her pnst varied
expenenees attempts to offer advice to others in\ re-
lation to keepmg carly hours, to temperance, to ab-
stemiousness at the table, and ta all the virtues that
practically mako & man and & woman beounful and
happy—we onnnot kelp remarking to oursolves as
we listen, & whnt a wonderful change!” “We  should
say it much in the same tone. that she said “Mr.
Rnlph Emerson” would exclaim in, on. lookmg at a
corpulent, Constantinople lady, * What guan-ti-ty 1 :
The size of the audiences would seem to indicate
to Madame Montez-that she has at length {nllen upon
tho right occupation, She hag made her mark with
‘| her lectures, if the newspapers tell us trus, wherever
she has gone. It must be wonderfnl even to her,
how she ooeomphshes such success; but then Lola

:

cowhrding of & man, or
erally means to necomphsh “And she does it.. Noth-
ing-lesg than this'is gufficiont to explam the mannes
in which she haa chiarged with & full force upon_the
lecture field and carried it by storm.

v

TG SUNKEN SHIPS,
“Not all of our readers ‘know what operations are
at ‘this moment going forward in the harbor "of
Bevost,opol to raise the ‘ships that were sunk there
| by’ the Russians to provent the Eugllsh and French
flects from entering.” There dro two' eompnnxcs at
: | New York. ' Since gettmg out there, they heve con-
cluded to unite their forces, and they mow have
between .them four vessels, .and ninety-seven -men
/| (Americans) engaged about the work. Out of. this
.| number, but two were at the last ncconnts reported
.| on the sick list.
"The project promises thus far ¢o g:‘n proﬁtoble
already been raised, exhibit a bad oondmon, being
caten by worms to & much larger extent than was
feared. Mnny of the artioles on board the. vessels
are found ina perfeet state. Chains, nnchors, guns,
.rlggxng, and many valuable articles are unanured.
There aro many Russian laborers employed by
the companiés, it a pay of thirty cents wdny. -The
| bargain between the. submarine comphnies and the
Russian government “is, that the former ore to
divido half the procceds between thiemselves as they
shall agree, and that the government will stand
ready to purchase nnythmg of value that falls to the
lot of the companigs, There is & Yankeo leok about
tho bo.rgmn, and indeed about the entire. operation.
| Two to one that they get more out of it than the
| Russian Government will. What will not our in-

genious and uneasy.countrymen put their hands to
next ? . .

THE OLD MAN'B PBAYEB.

Oh. God! to Theo Ilift my wloo in prayert
Accept the plcedlngs of a stricken heart;

But make my wandering soul onco more Thy care,
And from Thy laws I wili'no more depart.

It seemeth strangoe, I know, ‘that I should trust,
That Thou, to me, wouldst yleld a kind return. '

Or light the goldon lamp now'in the dust,
Which for my slns 1 Incenso ceased to burn.

Oh, Father! look on her pale, wasted form,
And then on me, an old man near his grsve.

And list my voleo—long silent—gtill tho storm, .

. As gho hath Lrought me tnto Thee, and save, ° .

8ho lived, nnd thue whilo death withheld tha rod,* = ¥*

Ono soul was len {o Earth, one slnner bronglit to God. -

quxn. -

o
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... HE 8TAYS ON THE FARM. "
Passlng down Washington street .the ‘other -even-'
ing, on ‘our way home, we overtook:sa ‘young'lady
walking with & gentleman, to whom she seemed to be
.| communicating a small volumo .of . home néws,” We,
only,caught, as we. passed them; the words of. her
last sentence,—“ Albert 7 oh, Ae stays at home on the
;| farm}?-: What & crowd of ! feelings riishod’ upon' us?
as. we heard -thoso swebt: and. simple -words. pro:

R

, nounoedl A map of busy lifo was instantly spmod

‘before us.. We saw . .children :grown :up and leaving |

* | tho o1d homostend for. the mixed- and confused half:

) lifo. of. the .city.: e saw. them struggling’ along

1| throughitoll .aud., triel, tronbles".and obstacles, and

.| wishing many nnd many:ps time that they had never
lef tbe, p)pﬂq:lh&n;l quis} precincte iof .the cotnitry,
rj;we saw them wretolied; without

is, and indeed alwoys has* been, a very. wonderful |
wemon. Whnt she underte.kes, whet.her xt be the ,
g of & hear, shegen- :

work on the pmject one from Boston, and one from !

| one pecnnmnly. The hulls of the vessols that have |

o

.f ‘_4 9407 20

Anachonen’ tantthefnoenndﬁgumoftheboy, o

haraoter, expressing ‘80 much . +

wondored-in our hoart how it was possible for men
to so throw away the very wealth and - treasure of '
their lives. Blessed bo the boy, we xnvolnntnrlly ex-
olaimed, who stays at home to, take caré of the old
folks, . Tho homestead is & hollowed 8pot to him,
where his heart dwells in peace. o is known to .

. | every.animal that feeds from his bounty, . He is o

pious gon,. staying up tho palsied hands of his aged’
father and mother, and comforting’ them With his
prosence. while they- ‘are.gpared to ninke his lnbor)
happy. Wo wondered how it was g0 me.nymn awny
from the dear old home-spot..

B
.

DR. MAIN'B INS'I‘I'I‘U‘I'E.
On Fmdny evening, Oct. 9th, a ¢
and gentlemen nssembled at the house of Dr. Chorlel
Mn\n, No. 7 Davis Street, to celebro.to the nnniver-
sary of the opening of that house as a Henhng lngt,i-
tuté, under the gtpdnnce of Spmts The report, of
its managoers wag laid before the ussembly, which
was gratifying in the extreme to all the friends™ of
this highly vqlnnble institution,
The report states that during the year 98 pntlents
have been received, whilo 7000 have called at the of-
fice for.romedinl aid. Of this number, mope than
half have been benefitted, and a largo proportion of
the remainder have been -restored to health, Over
two hundred pntlents have nlso been vislted at their
own housda.
The expenses have amounted to $3000, exclusive
of the sorvices of the -head of the’ establishment;
while the receipts have been over $5000. Bome 575
letters have been received, asking for presenphons,
which have all beon answored, -
A proposition was submitted to the assembly for
the orggnization of another énterprise of the same
deseription, on a more cnlarged scale; he,vmg for
its object the sheltering and clothing of honieless
children, the instruction of mxsgluded women, the
feeding of the hungry, the missionary work, the em-
ployment of persons out of work, and the supplying ™
of fuel and board to the poor at cost. It is proposed
to place a suitable woman at its hoad, to bo assisted .
by seven advisers, four females and three males, A
begifining to be made in & suitable location in the
city, and those who are ready to lend their aid to
such'a work to congregate at the opening of hhe new
year. -

Meanwhile, dono.tlons of food, clothing, n.nd money,
left with or sent to Mra, Jenness, tho present matron,
will be properly employed for the objéots in hand,
Dr. Main also intends .distributing - brend- free to
those in want, on regular days. .This benevolent en-
terprise of Dr. Main’s, pursued with ‘auch ‘singleness
of purpose and self-denial, has in its brief history ac-
complished & grent amount of gaond ; 'and we rejoice
to know that, not only will it continue to . perform’
the salvation of which, it has heretofore been the
blessed instrument, but, that another institution will
goon be opened on an enlo,rged plan; from which the
puhlio may hope to receive more hbernl benefae- )
‘tions, .

Heeven prosper t.he persons e.nd the undertakmg!

-BBROY BABBA.BISMB.
Not all of our readers, perhaps, are t‘omxhe.r with
the narrative of the inhumanities committed by_the
Bepoys of India, at the sacking of Cawnpore. The
English garrison were ‘slaughtered i cold blood, and,.
if it were poasible, in worse than cold - blood ; ;imex,
women and- children alike, -The massacre ‘was onb
‘| of the most bloody even in the annals of barbarous
cruelty. The Indian commander, Nena Bahib, at
whose orders it was consummated, lins carned by‘
the atrocity a pome thet n.fter ages will pronounoo'
with horror, ¥~ -

Though we know thnt the souls of our remders will -
revolt at the nnrrnnve, wo nevortheless offer them a_ -
part of the recital 'of that awful massacre, that theyf
may be aware of the stato of thmgs in India, and un-
derstand somew }mt of the provocation that 1nohnes
the whole heart'of England at this moment: to ven-;
geaiico almost equally terrible with the cnme. A
Paris letter details the following :— -

One of the saddest, cruelest, or I should suy most
diabolical incidents of the India mutiny has been.
furnished of a young lndy married four years ago at
the British Embassy in Paris,. Her name was Clem.-
ent. Bhe was the daughter of & olergyman nearly-
related to an Irish Earl, A more beautifyl creature, -
when in all the pride of cighteen she stood at the
eltar, it is not possnblo to conceive. She married a -
gollant young Captain of the name of Tower, of the -
64th native Infantry of Bengal. Her family, consist.:
ing of her mother, sister and young brother, are now
living in the Rue Terredos, in Paris. They have just,
recetved intelligenco that on tho 20th of June then'
interesting relative was sacrificed in the followxn
brutal manner. Her two lovely children, a boy an
girl, were massncred joint by joint, while living,’ be-
fore ber eyes, after sho herself had been delivered -
over Buccessively to the brutal lust of three fiends in

| human shape. From the scene of her mutilated chil-~
dren she was carried away and placed in a hot bath,
aftor which.a sleeping potion was given her, and she :

wasput to bed. The next day she ught
down again in the presence of other devils non

t

guise, six of whom having again gratified thei
- bolical lust;-threw her out of the window to

ety g s ey,

aeramé"

- { bled for by the soldlery. In'the evening her head
..|wae foundimpo.led upen an iron stake. ' I'he hushand -
.{ hag ince blqun his brains out. I have reud the leb-

“ler reoeuntmg these ntroomos. ‘

i The nnnexed pnrngreph from a letter wntten by
an 'English officer in- Indiny and ‘publishod in the

London pe,pers, odds to . the fee.rfuluess of the

wof] Seiky [
Suoh horrlble, mdesmxboble borbumxes were BUre. )
16¥er perpotrated before, . You in Lngland .will -
not hear the worst, for tho truth is so awfnl that the:
newaptpers dare not publish it. T will orily disgust
you twith! two instances; but alas! thero are too '
manysimilar ones. An ‘officor and his wife were -

;-] tied to. trees ; their children wore tortured to death’

| before them, nnd portions of their flesh crammed .
dowi the parents’ throats ; the wife’ then ravished
beforé tier husband, he mutilated in & manner too
horrible t3 relate ; then both were’ burnt to deat.h.‘
Two young ladics named ——, Wore scizod at Dolhi,1] ,'
stripped naked, ticd on o gart, taken to the Bozanr,::
aud there violated. Luckily for them, they soon. 3
died from the effects of the brutal treatment they x0-,
genved. Coén ):loltxhwonder ;)lll:t Yith stories like' thg* N
oregoing;- (and thero are plenty such,) we foel ‘Taone s
ikeﬁends thnnmen?; dobe ~y- ') criy ._.onnL
Tt was reported that Nena Bohib the' authoriopd .
these barbarities, beitig hotly pursued,: cotitniited?
suigide by, throwing himself from his: boat: int4ithest
rlver, but that was aftérwards discovered to e sonlgv
& ruts to.gain time-for his seoufity, It wmg:ﬁm
:ﬁ;le@thne ke ig 6till alive, then,the entiref)

mmm of ghaaoe, drited hithes “theme

y, with the nation “PPhhdinmm,o o e
bres beptngs oty hnﬂaiuh-q’»ﬂd’.-
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| limdder to think- whst 8 horrlbio- scene!: \vonld. be |
enmeed' oould they: but; Iy’ ehelr’ imnds\ Jupon him

now! i LI ’ J l
5 (7 la,instructivo. momlly oonsiderod. to study the

- atate of feeling among - the English -people na: they

oonumplnte these massneres in India. Inamoment
‘thBy seem fo havo forgotten Christianity, and their
c{yuuauon. The very Gospel they have caused ‘to
be. preached among the natives, they would forget,
“and -pdt the lio upon. 8o hollow are meén’s profes-
siOns of goodness, when passion or- interest stands in
iheir wuy ‘The mons{er Nena 8ahib may yet be cap-
‘tured ;. but boyond holding him up as an example to
his tribo, nll trentment that savors of vengeance,
great as tho provooation ‘was, savors of the same bar-
‘parity that is proctised by the natives of Indio
themselves. i

BUN DA.Y MREETING, NO. 14 BBOMB‘IELD
. |, STREET. .
: The new hull was well filled last Sunds.y, during
- the day and evening. with a deeply religious and in-
telligent congrogation. . The exercises were de
gl and instructive. The ‘moraing was occupie i‘or
the development of mediums and spiritual manifes-
ta.tlons. In the afternoon Dr. Child gave good res-
sons for & belief in Spiritunlism, which: he gnthered
from proi’ane history slone. 'And, in “addition, ag-
cepted Christ as the criterion of beauty and perfeo-
tion, whose teachings aro all spmtunl and whose
example shall lead us to & olear perception of spirit-
ua! forms and spirit communion that is certain, end

_oan ‘be depended upan.

- He said that, “Pythagoras, Homor, Soorntes Cioero,

- Plato, Aristotle, Thales, ‘Plutarch, Confucms. Zalen-
ous, Numa, Mahon, and o st of* others, whoso
"words ; of; inspiration live tmlny in our hearts,
have oonceded, in their own words, that unscen
powers of intelligence Inoited their thoughts and in-
dited. their long-lived effusions. - And what are these
unseen powers of intelligence if they are not spirits?|
And in this age of greater light shall men of feebler
-powers stand forth and say that they were deluded

men? that'they mistook the source from whencs |.
"+ thoir thoughts of beauty sprung? The reason why

their. nteerauoe is more enduring thap that of thou.

.sands of others now lost in oblivion, is their prayer-|’

ful invooations, their earnest aspirations, commanded
unseen intelligences, spirit thought, and spirit power, )
. He asked, * Why Pope's description of: the dying
Christian wos accepted in the Psulmody of the Chris.
tian-world, if 1t was-not a true pioture 27 whieh is
thig— " .
“«Hark! tho \vhisperl nngsln say,
Bister spirlt—-come away.”

He uoted from Mrs. Hemaus—
' “’ro the dying sister's’ couch they come,
. The early lost, the beautiful, tho dead,
They come In spirit, and they say,”
-Bistar, still we love theo—cotno away."

From Wesley— '
 Augels whcro er,wo go ntwnd
‘Qur steps.”

From Blnnohnrd— T
4Tho dear doparted of our: love, -~
What ministry so fit could be,
Of all the shining onee nbose,
As theirs who once wero such as we,”

From Perking— v ;
“Erer ronnd our head
Are hovoring on nolscloss wing
- Tho spirits of the dond." .

From Mrs, E. Oakes Smith—
« Angels with ministering’ zeul
) The cup of healing bring, - ..~ =
And bear our love und gmtltude .
) Away on heuvenly wi ng :

*From Mrs, Maokey— ™" S sen it
wGuide u8, nugela, 0 lnsiruct us,
* Géntly chlde us If weroam, . .
‘When our death arrives, conduet us
To the blirsful splrit. homo." o

m Cunningham— et
Fm «1 love to know that notalong’ = ’
© 1 -1meebthe m“l"liz(; nrl;ogry :hdl th S
hat sainted myrinds from thelr thpo e, .
! T nzecnd to combab-at my slde 4

il eere
SIS

Henr Kirk White— " -
me y" when dnrkness vells the heavons.
My woes aro mixed with Joy, R
’For then I'talk and :
. Aerial voices aupwers me” .,

From Wordsworth, who describes. the fervent sup.’
plication of Laodamia. to have the epirit of her
slaughtered lord presented to her. sight, and, Her
solemn and earnest invocation bronght his spmt

. ———1n hia shapo and mein nppenred
Elysian beouty, melsncholy gmco o
And he said—- e
N “Peice! O faithful consorti beloved wife l"
. He spoko'of love, such love a spirits feel .
“Tn worlde whose cuursels equnhlo and pure,

fears to beat away, no etrifo to heal; .
NoThe past unsighed for, and the future sure”

From Homer, who puts the i’ollowmg words into ’
g the mouth ot‘ Achilles, after the deat.h of his beloved

Petroelus-— ; (
"« This night foy l‘riend, 80 lato In battle losi., o
* Btood by my side, 8 penslve. p‘ninu\e ghost,s ¢

. Even now, familinr as In life Vren e
Alns. how dlm:rentl yethow llke ths sxune."’ .

, ho siys—
wThen death, so called, 1s butold mstwr dregs
i . Insome pew figure and a varied vest,, . ' . ..
“ Thua all things are but dltered, nolhing dies, :
And hero and there the immortal spirit files.”.

“qn a1l these quotations i5' recognition of dommiu-
nién “with unscen- mtelligenoes with e.ngels and
spirihs of tho departed. © - - vk

i-In the evening, Mr. H. @. Cole, of Portland Mo,
spoke from the following words of Christ: ¢ Verily,
verily; I say unto you, he that entereth not by the
door into the sheep-fold, put climbeth up some-other
way, the samo i8 o thief and a robber.” Jesus said,
it Verily I say unto you, Lom the door ofthe sheep.”

-M#, Cole, in a plensing and eloquent manner, ar-

~-— oeripdl that Christ 1s-the 'way, the truth; and the'lifs;

and hé urged updn tho convictions of his hearers the

riecessity of obedience to Christ’s commands, and an
fmitation of kis example, in order to become better
" and truer :mon, in order to. unfold and progress in
ﬂie llght e,nd truth of Spiritunlism.

PRI . FROM OHINA. .

Despuiehes received by government from Commo-
dore Armstrong, dated Shnnghne,‘July -16th, , states
that the Chinese and Portuguese had had an engage-

" ment.at. Ningpo, which resulted in favor of the, form-
 er, who destroyed tho Portugueso vessels, but oom-
mitted no oitrages on other foreign shipping No
fear of any further disturbances was entertained, as
quiet Wéaloompletely. rostored: .The Cliindsd: offéred | ©
‘no obstruotion to cominersial purbuits at Bhanghae,
where everything rémained : tranquil.- Somes of - tlio} 4

gentor. officers of the San Jacinte had héen' suffering | po
from péoulisr olimatio disenses, which inducsd - Com:
modore Armstrong. to leave Hong Kong. and’ seek &
bolder olimdate. . Tho chango. had: proved: honefidial.|

'hb Levant had beensashore, but  with.assistancof

isusulned any eppmntdsmegs per] Hpin
G @ e a4 ERIST
PTRIT0 ALTRTE ORARITABLRACOIETY,
Beversl ladios hovo%mhhdi foxy the, ipurposs of
gl theyoan to relieya.the dhtmmnmhe poor,,
oqming winter. - Persons heVHB ‘onatroff clophing

k.3, Well to,colleqt i and make the fagh knawn,at

| Meladson noxt, Sabbeth. Lils gy de idw .qiiw‘“xg

ot 50, and 456, In. the latter precinot the

on:the San Jucinto, hud heen got off withoxu. hae| |

>

* This gifted ‘medium, for phvaical manifestations,

watering placé of Germany, .

The Pdris correspondent of the New Orleune Pioey-
une says that when he goes to the gaming-table-and
stakes on & color the aristooratic gamblers place their.
money on the same, thinking that he can read the
wayward course of fortune. Russian and German
noblos have showered on him rings, breastpins,

.chains, rubies, and ‘diamonds, whilé the Prinoess

Bulcora gave him a set of pear) shirt-buttons, worth
about $600, for ono evening's attendanco at her pal-
ace.

At the above place he gave grutuitously an exhi-
bition in the rooms of M. Dolifus, when the following
achioveriénts were witnessed :—

“ He wound up his watch, and placed it upon &
tablo; the noise ‘made by the winding lasted ten
minutes after Mr. Hume took the kex out of it and
placed it on the table.” You may think,said he, that
my watch was prepnmd for the experiment, wind'up
n, | Yours and put it on-the table. M. Dollfus wound up
U1 his watch, and it also continued to make a noise like
that’ produced when o watch is wound up. M. Doll.
fus put his watch in his pocket.. When you last
looked at your watch, enid Mr. Hume, it had its crys.
tals'and hands, hadntit? Boo if it still has them,
M. Dollfus pulled tho watch out of his pocket it had
neither.orystal nor hands, and his waistéoat pooket
was filled with fragments .of the glass orystal, and
the hands which were bioken into five or six pieces. -
Mr,. Hume rarely appears extept in Russian or Po-
lish soclety ; he is very fond of both these nations.
The fitat exhibition he gave was in o’ Russian house;
the reom was full of incredulous ladies and gentle-u_
men, Judge of their nstonishment when"the firat
thing he did was to make an immense table in the
middle of the floor rise perpendicularly on two of ita
feet (n bad four legs)-until its slab was almost per-
pendicular with the floor, two lorge: carcel lamps
were on the table, and in a horizontal positmn. but
they did not move! After one or two experiments,
quite a8 inexplicable as this, had beén made, several
lndics asked him to perform one of his wondera for
them in particular. He instantly complied with
their requeet. - The. Princes Obolenskidried in vain -
to retain ber fan in hér hands—it was snatched from
her by invisible hands, and thrown with violence
against the breast of Prince Tolstoy. The Coantess
Ugchakoff wore very tight gloves—they were dmwn
o she knew not how.”

o EKANBAS.

* Advices from Lenvenworth to the 8th inst.. state
that ‘Leavenworth ‘County is the only one thus far
héard from' gmng o Democratic majerity. Doni.
‘phan’ County gives -8 Republican majority of 28;
Atchison, Repnbhonn mn_]ority of 443 and Douglas a -
Repuhlicnn majority of 1600. . Theso returns are
given s authentic, . Topeka 190 and_Calhoun 150,
Delaware and ‘Kickapoo give Domocratic majorities
@ troops
voted, at the instance ‘of Gov. Walker. '
- Johnson County is conceded to the Demoorats, but

| it i thought that Douglas County will give a suffi-

glently laxge I{epubheim mojority to oarry the dis-
triot. - .

-P, M.—Later advices state thnt the mejority for/
Parrot, the Republicam candidate for Congress, over
Ransom, the Democratic eandidate, is from 5000 to
8000, -*According to the estimate of Free Btate men.
the Council will stand 9 Republicans to 4 Demoorats,

o and’ the House 24 Republicans to 16 Demoorata.
. Johuson Connty gives a Demooietio majority of 250,

. M.ABBA.OHUBE‘I'TB B'I'.A.TE I‘A.IR

'.l‘he State Board of Agriculture is about to revive
the old praotice recently discontinued in. Massachu-
sstts—elthough followed up with good sucoess in - al-

most overy other State—of holding a State Fair, The

first held in this State for many years will ocour “on

' the 20th inst,, and the three succeeding: days, wpon
" | the.grounds ocoupied by the United Statos Exhibi-

tion, two years.ago in this oity. - Already the' Becre.
tary of tho Board has received a large number of en..
tries, many of them of the animals which took pre-
miums at the County Shows.. The promise is, there-
fore, of o full and excellent show of neat stook; and’
in the equine department there is no fear of o meagre
display. Al the best horses in"the State will un-

| doubtedly be present, end gs the afternoons of exhib-
* " |ition days are to e dovoted.to testing their speed,
much interest will be smparted to that branch of the -
{ exhibition. —~We have no doubt that the whole Fair

will be o new lnurel in the orown of Me,ssnohnsetts’
indusi.ry.—-(,'ourwr o L ,

Mnssns. Enrronn,—-Allow me, through ymu- col-
nmns to call the attention. of Spiritualists and the

- pnblio genemlly, to the wonderful physical ‘manifes-

tations daily made through tho” Mediumship of the
Devenport ‘boys, at’ ‘their rosms, No. 6 Lo.Gmnge

| Place, where they continue to hold circles every. af-
“|ternoon’ at 8 o'clock, and every evening at half
| past seven oolock. Bpmtunhsts are often asked- by
il inquirers where they can go to see .theso kind of

manifestatiohs,: and now they con inform them,.‘
and I know of no place where moro wonderful things
nre done. The mediums are tied hand and foot, . 80.
that there is no possible way of their making ' the
mnniicstutionn themselves, and then musical jnstru-

Bpirit hands are shown, and Bpirit voices heard, and:
thousands have been. convinced of Bpirit power
through theso traly wonderful medinms, They cer-
tainly should be susw.ined ond encournged in . their
noble work. R ‘ '0. P. Q-

Exonns or N@onom FROXM Ouum.—'rhe Clevelsnd

from Canada on every trip. families of negrogs whog
have formerly fled to tho . Provinces from the States.
They desoribe the life and condition of the blacks in.
Cano/s a8 Miiserable in the extreme. They are prin-
cipally from Canada West,. Ohio and Miohignn are
likely ¢ to have large accessions to thélr negro popule
tion from that source,” The Canadians have shown
o disposition in thefr Parlinment and in their-every’
day {ransactions, to dlsoourngo tho negro- popule.txon:
ooming to or remaining in the Pnsvmces. ~

Col. Riehnrd J.Knowlson, & resldont of Sund Lake,i
N. Y., and formerly an extensive and wealthy busi.-
negs msn in Troy, committed suicide in o it of' tém.-

porary insanity on Wednesday. Ho first out’ his:
thmet and then {hrow himself before & train of pas-:
sienger cars o tho Hudson River qulrond. Hm body ,
was dresdfully mangled. ' H

S DY

'A teiicher, in- endeavoring to convey an ides of thei
‘ P Hpode, ¢ esked s lltilo girl what wos on the oppo- X
" idle fthe 10]*'1" [ EP) R .L“'
!X"J)Oﬂ'tknoyr wlei . . !
;- “Well, eupposa a-Holo:vere- bored olesr throngh
i he Ry ould yoo'oomo o

u [ , i.v, 7. A
L"« -lﬁui’n A.r%‘}f’ul- wid 2 g “ [N R

l
i
e .;
TR RNy ) fi.um L IT I YR i
l!Gﬂ tiW otk’hlbte hiisfsiled. 0

. HOUME, THE MEDIOM. . .. |

has been sofourning at Btulen-Bsden,a oelehmted‘; :

ments are played, from one to five pleoes at o time

Plaindenler says the steamer Telégraph brings ‘back |-

spreosrleun pituation, ' «:

"."": [ @r&)n}t'asixto ':.

Tue: Bogtox TieaTas has dono a fair. business the |-
past woek; but'not-.as -goodas the talent at that
house should demand. - “Married for Money” a
Comedy, and * Patter_vs.’ Clatter,” a farco, «The
Game of Spoculation,” a comedy, by Lawrenco, and
“Cool as o Cuoumber,”~&" farce, by W, B. Jerrold,
have been the attractions. Mr. Matthews is a beau-
tiful actor, from the fact that he is no acor, but nn-
fure itself. His popularity is on the ‘increaso; for
he is one of thoso very fow artists, who, upon a first
appearance, does not strike -you 88 extraordinary;
uatil you have studied him, you cannot justly appre-
cinte him, There is so much of ease and nature in’
his imporsonations, that you ave obliged to yleld
him the title of o grent artist. The company at this
house sustain him admirably, which adds to She
effotivencss of the plays in which ho appears,

~Miss Idn Vornon is rapidly improving; let her
study to acquire & little more ease, a sort of at-homs
fecling, and her aoting will be’ much moro effective,
Miss Vernon possesses, &-good form, and o pretty
face, two xmportnnt endowmeni.s for a young Botross °
8ucoess,

- Mis. Abbott we like beuer a.nd better overy, time
wo 8¢e her ;.she {8 gaining & strong hold upon  tho,
Boston publie,.. She is graceful and casy in her ear-
ringe upon the stage; and her enunciation is so olear
and distinot, that he must be & very innttentive au:
ditor, who loses one word: of: her author’s text. In
regard_ to personnl attractions,if this lady were o
“ Miss ” instead of &% Mrs.” she might be besieged
with suitors, for her personal .attractions are by no
means medioers; but that terrible profix « Afrs?
puts up the bar, and ‘says, “stand at o distance;”
80 we must admiro Mrs, Abbott's grace and beauty
a8 sho flits before - us in tho mimio scenes of, the
stage.

Messrs, Curi.i.s Gilbert, Howe, Amlxews, Cowell,.
Johnson, &o., have !fully pustained their reputation
during the past week, and have added now confirma-
tionto tho good-opinions enteruuned of them by the
Bogtemrpublie. ’

This weok, “ Used Up,”: “Little Toddlcking,” and
other novelties, will present Mr. Matthews in his role
of genteel and ecoentrio comedy.

Tae NaroNay Tuearne has done a tolerable busi-
tho-past week with the stock, Mrs. Charles
Howard, who appears in 8 serles of her characters
tho present week, will undoubtedly sccure good audi-
ences at this house. Mr. English is an indefatigable
caterer, and his right hand men, Mr. James Pilgrim,
can put a picce upon- the stage and manage it in a
manner second to.no other man ; ‘and ns for.Lewis,
he is ‘too well known to need any commendation
from us,
The “Forty Thieves,” ns produced at this houso
was put upopn the stage in" good style, and the pnris
wore very oreditably sustained, -~

/J}u%!.msn Trovre, at the Howdrd Atheneym, are
likowisy doing o fair business, ¢The Golden Axe,”
& new ‘pantomime, by Warden, was very well per
formed, and elicited no little applause. The author
is evidently famjliar with the # Ravels’ Pieces,” and
has appropriated portions of them, and dovetailed
them, and produced this plece; mevertheless, it is
u.smpt.ive, and well adnptmi to the «Javeniles.”

A new plnee of amusement we.s opcened on Satur
dny evening last, in Howard strect, at what is called,
wo believe, “Howard Templo.” The performances
on Snturdo.y cvening consisted wholly of sentimental |
and” comio -singing, and were given toa densely
erowded audience.

Onnwu Harw shares lnrgely in the publio patron-
ege, and many, on & Saturday night, seek’ refuge in
this temple of Momus, to drive away the blues, end
forget the pressure in the money market. The pub-
lio have not suspended specie paymnent at this bank,
and though John may get cornered up (in his ticket
oﬁico,) whenever he cries “ quarters,”. he get,s thenr.
All right: success attend him,

Hute Gurogenn ;ijiemz.

_The . Colling’ steamship Atlantic, from Liverpool,
Wednesdey. 80th ult., arrived at New York, Qotober
13,at 10 o’olock A.M. Bhe brings ong hundred and

Bnltimore, bearer of the ratification of t.he commer-
olal treaty with Persia; F. Schroeder,” lnte Minister
to Bweden; W. R. Ashborn President of the Illinois
Central Roilrood; ‘and G. F. Train, of Boston. o

" The Atlo.ntio brings ‘geventeen thousnnd dollurs in
spooie. S
East India dates by this arrival nrs from Culoutte
28d, Bombay Blst, and Dellu, 12th of. August.

~ Thero had heon many sharp encounters, in whioh
the rebels were defeuted European reini‘oroement 4

wero’ umvmg before Delhi, and tho assnult wes
looked for on the 20th of August,

Genernl Havelock, in the sccond sttelnpt reaehed
Lucknow after having had two more vi torious en-
counters with-the rebels, but the weakness of his
force compelled his return to Cuwnpom. T

A-doubtful dispu.ich snys that he renohed Lueknow,
the gamson at which placo still held out,

Tho garrison at Agra was still seoure, but | its con-

R A wbvr‘r-mrn

dition was ‘precarions,”

Admiral Scymour has proclmmed the blocknde of
Canton river. )

The Imperial meeting st Sluttgo.rdt extended over
four doys, Thero were several privete _inierviews
between the Emperors. R AR

-The Czar and Emperor of Aul trls were @ routa for
Welmar,

In England o meeting of Pnrliament shortly wos
talked of, o

Larest.—Per Qverland Mml.—’l’he Bombey Timcs
dogs, not mention the arrival of Géneral Hyvolock at
Lucknow, which indioates that the intelligenco from
Indin is of o disastrous character. ..’ Li|

hins offered to inake terms, provided his annual stipend
was increased largely, but waa informed thaty othing
but. unconditional surrender would be acceptdd,’
Numbers of the mutmoers wero leuving Delht un!
nrmed‘ ; i Lo}
.The orgnnizetiomof Bikh regiments t'or iy relief
of Delhs :was rapidly progressing. - 5. el
:The.King’s mngaine at Podhpore had been h'uok
by lightning. = Nine' hundred pelsons’ were ki od,
aod orie million sterling property. was. destroydd; : i
The whole provinoe of Bengal waa- algried - All
clviiigna;/in Genah-had fled-td PRimeydéaviry. the
| treasury, in ohnrge of the 65th regimene, Whiohis: in’
AT E A4

gOnlontte. was beooming orowdod 1mh

e -

twenty passengers, including Charles 8. Bpencer, of |

: Adetter from Aboo says that the Kim;"oi Delhi |

TS @usy Eae.lh

' BLeven Pensons FIve Davs oi¥ A Wreox.—The brig
Jerome Knight, Capt. Hiram Perkins, was wrecked
on tho 23d ult., off tho coast of North Carolina. - The
vosdel belonged to . Messrs, Whiton, ‘DBrown, and
‘Wheelright, of this city, and had left Wilmington,
loaded with Jumber, for - Marsellles. and a market,
There were eloven persons on the vessel whon she
was wreoked—tho captain, mate, steward, five_sea-.
men, and the captain’s wifo and two children, one of.
them an infant nine weoks old. * Five days after the
brig was wreoked, the partics wero picked off by the
brig Altevells, from Rio Janeiro, bound to New York,

and brought safely to that port. The Jeromo Knight -
was vnluod at 311,000, und was fully insumd in

Boston, - *.

AMERIGANS TN OAmu-rrA.—There were in August

st about t, eight hundred Americans residing in Cal.

outta, and in this number, were ingluded many wo-

men and children. Thero was a good deal of anxiety

among all classes of tho inhabitants, and-the Amerl-

caus were thinking of sending their women and

obildren homo by the ship Danicl Webster, whieh

was in port, loiulmg for Boston, -

CarepoNtA CLun—Thio fifth nnnunl Shinty \Iawh

‘of this Assoeintion will tako plice on tht:80iN inst.

The ground has not yet beon selected, but we pre-,
sumo it will bo held in West Iloxbury Tho Club

will turn out with full numbers, Alivelyand hnppy
tim¢ may be anticipated.-

The New York yacht' Chnrter Ozk wna disposed

of by rafile at Liverpool on. the 16th ult, Sho was l

put up in two hundred shares at 11 each, and ‘was
won by Mr. G. H. Flotcher, ship broker, of that
- place.
Samuel Winslow, a brakeman on tho 0ld Colony
Railroad, was knocked off tho freight train Dby a
bridge near Kingston, and i‘umliy injured.
ProviDENCE BaNK. Sm'rnusw.—-Tho following is o
statement of -the condition of the Providenco banke,
Ootober &: —-Cireulnhon, $2,085,718 75; deposits,
$2,265,766 24; bills receivable, $18,361,361 61 ; spe-
cic, $268,744 10, - Compared with returns mude Sept. .
28, this shows an increase of $126,328 25 in circula-
tion ;- $330,618 54 in deposits ; $20,837 47 in specle ;
and a decrease of 3138 828 in bills receivable,
. EArTHQUAKE AT THE WesT,—St. Louis, Oclober 8.—
About four o’clock this morning, a violent shock of
an earthquako was felt here. Beven ininutes later
another shook, less severe, was felt. They made the
most substantinl buildings tremble, and overturned-
several articles in dwellings.. The shock was nlso
folt &t Bpringﬂeld e o

. Centralia, Ill., October 8 —Three distinet shooks of
carthquake was felt here at four o’clock this morn-
ing, Boveral chimneys wero demolished, and all our
citizens awakened, -
Now flonr is down, every body but bakers think
that baker's loaves ought ' to inoreaso in size, or di-
minish in price. Molasses is doywn, two, yet some
retail grocers run of a notion that they ought to got
80 cents o gailon for it, becauso thoy huppencd to
buy it when it was high.—Poat, *’
u Uncle Bam” has in his breeches pocket at this
time about twenty millions of loose change. The

| old chap don’t mean to be stuck by the banks.

The Postmaster General has recently decided that
if postmasters do not give publishers of newspapers
notice, when their papers remain in the Post Office
without being taken out by subscribers, within five
weeks, they are liablo for the pay.

Gen. W. T. Haswell, of -Tenncssce, who recontly
gavo up politics and announced that hie was about to
start everywhere on a lecturing tour, has been pro-
nounced insane and sent to the asylum,

Near Heart Grovo, Illinois, a person ean stand on
an eminence, and at one view see 30,000 acres of
growing corn. Four years ago the same grbund was
unbroken prnxriol

A gentlemo.n named Ward] who owns a large num.
ber of tenements in Chicago, has, in, view of tho hard
times, visited all his tenants and yeduced their rent
twenty per cent, each.

. Bexspre.—Owing fo the present “ financial pres-
sure," ‘the Boston Light Infantry have postponed
their contemplo.md visit to New York,

It is snid that exeellent wino can be made from
tomatoes. We think ’twould make a man whine to
drink it, )

The Salem Mechanic Light Infantry’s fiftjeth an-
niyersary will take place on Tuesday, the 27th inst,
In tho ovening there will be a levce at the Mechanic
Hall,

Insurance - CoMpaNy Enyornep,—Justice Merrick

.| has granted an injunction against tho People’s Mu-

tual Insurance Company, of this city, on the petition
] tho Insuranco Commissioners. The company owes
over $70,000, with but small assets, .

The ship Sultana, from Now York, arrived at Now
‘Orlenus on the 10th inst,, and reports passing on the
23d ult., off the const of North Carolina, the corpses
of four mon, and & piece of wreck, supposed to belong
to the Centeral America.

QUESTION FOR ¥ Cwou,” oF 'rns Post.—Do you
think it proper for & man of polished manners to
*1atogp-ae Tow ms to blgek Lis own boota? " Who takes?

Frox Bay Cuarrun.—A vessel arrived at Glouces-
ter on Friday last, from the Bay. Bhe reports that
the Mnssechusetts ﬁshing vessels have done but little
dunng the last four or five weeks, - Mackerel were
gearce, and etho weather verj rough;; durmg _one
fortnight but two days. wero. obtained in whiSh the,
vesaels conld go' out to fish. Bomo of them wero
coming home with half fares, .

* Massacuuserrs CHARSTABLE MEORANIO Assocxmov.
This Association will colebrate its 18th Trietnial
Festival at Faneuil IIall on Wednesday nfternoon,
by o dinner, followed by speoohes, songs and senti-
ments.

" Georgo Waslxlngton l’nrke Custls, the inst survive
ing member of Washington’s family, died at hig resi.’
dence, Arlington, Alexu.ndriu County, Vn., on tho

{10th ingt. © - .00

Hostome.—A diilicuity took plnco on Friday even-

“|ing botween Jereminh Agin and John Mead, and at -

the Instanco’of Mead, Agin was arrested, but Mead
afterwards declined mnking any .charge. Lato in
the evening, Agin, with his brother John, mét Thom-
as Mead, & brothor of the other party, at o saloon,
corier of Court and Bloddard streots, and striking
him, asked lim to drink. Mead roplied that’ he
didn's drink with thieves, wlicroupor Agin- thrdttled
him, when Mead drow a piswl and 'shot hiin dead. -

«| Mod waa on the point of glving hinibelf up, but bo-

ing dissusded by on of Lis bmﬂms, Weiit to 8’ éla.”

fm&l\mo{mml.u Jinrpc e el i v

ter'.o Biouso st Carmbridgo, Whore o Wis' Afrented: 6t

—,

—
——

in the’ Polfog : Court, nndlwniving an” examination,
was ondered to be committed, to await the action of .
the Grand Jury in the matter at the November term
of tho Munlcipal Court.. M Mead hss retained,

Hon. Rufus Cloate and lieuryh Dumut, Esq, ns
hiy oounael

Rack, nerweey Fiora Terie axp LANGB‘B—OB
S,aturdny last, this raco enmo off at tho Trotting
Park, Hartford, Ct. It {s estimated that over four
thousand persons were preseut on the occasfon.. Tho
mntoh waa for $1000, mile Lieats, best threo in five,
Florn going to harness, aud Lancet to saddle. Lan-
cet won the 1st, 3d and {th liems, and consequently
the race and purse.. Time, 2:341.2; 228 2 28,
blora, , Won the second heat in 2:29,

'I.‘lih‘ TWO GIANTS,
“What can wo two, groat Forces do
Bald Bteam to Eleclriclty
“To better the caso of the human race,
And promote mankind's reli«.llyi"

Eloctrlelty sald, “ From fur lnnda sped,
Through a wire, with a thought's veloeity,

What tidiugs I bear! of deeds that were
Nover passed yet for atrocity,”

“ Both land and sea,” palil Beain, *by mo,
At the rute of a bird men fly over; -

Dut the yuicker they speed to kil and biocd. -
A thought to lument and sigh over,

“The world, you see’ Electriclty |
Retanrked, *thus far 1s our debtor,

'i?ml.lt faster goes; hut gooducss knows, L ’
It doesn't get on much botter,” S

«Well, well,” sald Stenm, with whistld and semnm.
* Hereln wa help momlity ¢
Y That means we make Lo overtake
Rebellion and rascality.”

" Hiim enough, that's true, and 8o we do,"
Fleetricity responded, \
“Through us have been caught, dnd to JulstTeo brought,
Many scoundrels who had alsconded,™

Bald Steam, *1 hopo we shall get the ropo
Round the neeks of the Sepoy savages,
In-dowrile qulck (ime, to avenge thelr crime,
And nrrest thelr niunders and ravages.” —

#Wo'vo hoon overprafsed,” sald both; we ralsed
Too saugulne expectations 3

But with all our might, wo haven's yet quito ‘

. Regeuerated the nations, .

#We're afrald wo shan't—we suspect we can't )
Causo people to chango thelr courses

Lo¢omotive powers alone are ours : .
But tho worlit wants motive forces,"—TvNcir,

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

8. L. W, loxta.—We can send all the Vack usumbers of tho
ll.inm-r. if you wish them,

C. L. M., LoNaHstL—~We cun answer your call.

M. l(l -\-u must have been lost. We have not been able to
find 11, ‘

Amusements,

BOSTON THBEATRE.—Tuouas lianny, Lessco and
Manager: J. B.- Wrient, Awsistant Muanager,  Parmquette,
Bulcony, and First Tier of Duxes ) cents; Family Urcle,
23 cents; Amphitheatre 13 centa. Doors open at L4 of 73
performaices cotnmence at 114 o'clock,

HOWARD ATHEN&AUM,—R. G, Mansil, Lesecd
and Manager, Returu of the Mansn CutLores, Theo
Curtain will rise ot 7 1.2 o'cloch preciwly.  Prives of nid.
misslon: Drvsh Clrele and Parquette, ) cents; Dress Boxes,
76 cents;’ Family Chelu and Gulery, 25 cents,

NATIONAL THEATRE~W. . Exaen, Lesteo
and Manager; J. Pieaimnsg, Acting Manager. Doors open
ut 7 o'clock; to eommence ot 7 1.2, lluxe 23 cents; I'it,
15 cents; huiler). 10 cetits,

BOBSTON MUBEUM ~—lisors open at 6 o'clack ; pere
formances comtuence at 7, Adwdssion 23 cents: Orches-
trn and Reserved Beats, S eents. Wednesday aud Satur-
day Afternoon performances at 2 1.2 o'clock,

ORDWAY HALL.~Wuhington Btreet, noarly oppo-
sito Ol South. Ninth season—commencing Mmu‘n) eves
ning, Augusi 31, Mauiger, J. I Onoway. Open every.
evening,  Tiekets 23 eenta—children half price, Dours
openat?; cotninenco at 'l 34 o'cluck,

T. GILMAN DIKE, M. D, ECLECTIC PHYSICIAN,
o respectfully offers his Professlonal services to the eltie
zens of Boston, and the publle generally, -Ho may be found )
for the present at the Natlonal House, laymarket 8quare.
o (23 8ept, 18,

] SPECIAL NOTICES.
BosToxy.—Tnoxas Gares Forsten, of Butlule, will lecture In
tho Meclodeon o Sunday next, at 3 and 71-2 o'clock, I, M,
Singing by the Misses Hall, =

BrintruaL1sTs' MeeTinos will be held every Sunday fure-
noon aud cveulng, at No. 14 DBromfleld Street.. Admission -
free. .
Wanzes Citase lectures in Stoneham, October 145 n Chel-
sca, at Town Ilall, Thursdny evening, October 153 at Law-
rence, Friday ovenluy, October 163 in Lowell, Bunday, October
185 in Mgnchester, N. I, Monduy evenlug, October 19 in
Lebanon, N. H, Oct, 20 in Montpeller, Vi, \\'edncsdn)" even-
‘Ing, October 215 in Burlington, V4, Thurslay evening, Octo-
Ver 22; In Ann Arbor, Michigan, Sunday, Qetober 253 tn Mil-
waukle, Wis,, Bunday, November 1, and in Fondulae, Wis,,
Sunday, Nov, 8. Friends wishing to sulscribe for our pa-
per, at the above, or other pluces, can do so through Mr,
Chase,

Oampnibeeront.~Meectings nt  Washington Hall, Mnln '
street, every Sunday aflernoon and ovenlug, at 3 and 7
clock.

MeeriNgs 1N CRELEEA, ON Sun(lnys:momlng and -evening,
at Fresost Hart, Winnlsluimet street, D, F. Govvan, rege
ular speaker. Reats free,

Maxcugeren, N. IL—TRegular Bunday meeungs in 00urt
Room Hall, City Hull Building, at the usual hours,

A Cinve for Modium Development and Spiritunl Manifestas .
tlons will bo lield overy Sunday inornivg at No. 14 Bromfield
Streot.  Admission 5 cents. :

LECTURERS, MEDIUMS, AND AGEN '1'8
FOR THE BA.NNEB
“Yecturers and Mcdlums restdent T Towns and citl?s: Mll
confyr a favor on us by ncting_as our ngents for oblnining
subscribers, and, fn return, willbe allowed the usual commlg.
slons, nnd proper notice In our columns,

Cuantes H. Crowerr, Tranco-speaking and Healing Me-
djum, will_respoird to calls to lecturo fu Wo Now England
States, Lelters, to his nddress, CMnbrldgeport, Ma.ll, will
recelvo prompt attention,

ton, Yt

aftlce.

© Wa. . Joceryy, Trnneo Speaking nnd nealing ll’odlum, |

Philadelphin, Pa, v '
Jonx I, Cunmigs, Trance Bpenking and nenung llcdlum.

M.’ B. Bronks, Trauco Bposklug Modium, - Addross e

Haven, Conn, .

MR, Auos Dnuu!. Unlon, Mc., ls nuuwrlzod lo u\ko; w .

ecriptions for tho Banner, '

| Theso eolobrated Medlims for Physical Manlfosiations of
Bpirit Prosenco mnd Power, hiave estabifshied themselves at-
commodious parlors, No, 8 Ln Grange Placo, (lending from
Washington stroet,) in n quict and respoctable part of the : -
city, where they will givo publie exhibltlons of thelr peneu. i
at 8 ¢'clock I', M., and 7 1-2 In tho ovening, - .
7228 Privato circlos If requoslod. i s
This Is ono of the best opportunitics to wltncss this cinll *
of 8piritual Phonomena, ¢vor presentod 46 our cittzens. Every '~
man can now eatlsfy himsoll as. to whetlior theso manifesta - s
tlons do take placo, leaving the question of thelr splrit origin '
tb Lo settied aftor,” ‘.

w Aro thoso things 507 18 thd first qirostlon to bo deélded.

Ladios will find this a godd opportuntty to wittioss themnm i
1 ttoatations, 88 Uioy are given ata privite reeldence, i7 % r:tiidn

6

ono o'glock, on Seiurdny mofnlng, iio hisd nrrzigned T

H. N. Batrasy, Lecturer ni\d neullng Medlum, Burlinx- ¢

No,87.Jockeon stroot, Lawrenco, Mass, . .,‘fi '

THB 'DA.'VENPOB'I‘ BOYB. T -

1. K. Coouu:r, 'l‘ninoo Bpenkor. mnybo lddrosscd abthis .

Prloo any oenu esch ucket; uimitiing onslpenonhm w oo
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Bumuer of Light.

Réportad expressly for the Banner of Light .
ABSTE :_oo-r OF AN ADDRESS BY THOM?B\
GALEB FORSTER, B8Q, AT THE MUSICQ

*HALL, SUNDAY EVENITG, SEPTEMBER

13, 1857,

I am to speak of man physically, nentally and
epiritually. As the basis of my remnrks_l have
selected the benutiful words of the Psalinist =1
" will praise Thee, for [-am fearfully and wonderfully

made ; marvellous are thy works, and th:zt my soul

knoweth full well” )

In the past, dark materinlism has overshadowed

" tho intellect, and .as a consequence the history of
man appears clothed with mystery. Dut little care

s been taken in the investigation of* the organizo-

tion of man; his physical mechanism has been
studied with some degreo of truth, but far less
attentionihins been paid to his epiritunl nature; so

Yittle indecd that but few scem to consider whether

man has a spirit at.all, or not. The theological
teachings of the past have added but véry little to-
the knowledge of the interior of man, thoy have
rather served to withdraw the mind from the proper
investigation.  And yet the spiritual part of man is
the ultimatum of his being, and when the circum-
stances aud surroundings of that spirit are such
that it can set forth its truo condition, then alone
man becomes beautiful, and the representative of
his Futher. Independent of the positive and dircct
influences of tlie epirfon tho Leing, man is but a
representative of all that went before him; but
associnted with the spirit, hé is not only a inic

of all that hias existed; but ho becomes embryotically
a representutive of all that is to exist; he is situnted
midway between the materilism of the past and
the rising spiritualistic developments of the future..

Look at man as he stands physically! Well
rmight the Psalmist exclaim that hg was fearfully
and wonderfully made—referring only to the human
anatomy ; but the latter part of the text goes to
demonstrate the fact that the Psulmist comprekended
tho fact that there was ao actuating impulse of
interior capacity within the anatomy of which he
was speaking. » Comprehended within the physieal
organization, throughout its varied faculties are to
be found all the conditions of materialism that went
before man, repdering him then physically, as he is
associated with thé interior of his being, the ulti-
matum of creation. The-osseous system of man, ns
explained by one of the physical sciences, stands
forth o wonder of itself. There are_more than two
hundred and fifty bones in “thy adult frame, all
united besutifully together, and so arranged that
they serve as an agency to the locomotive powers of
the body. How wonderful, too, is the muscular
system | #you find over four hundred muscles in the
adult, generally operating in pairs, and about
equally divided into voluntary and involuntary,
Add the entire nervous system, those little electric
wires passing through the physical organization in
every direction, communicating between the brain
and cvery portion of the body. Then take into con-
sideration the veins and arteries performing all
their beautiful functions through the law of affinity
and attraction. Look at the still™mtro intricate
rovelations given in the interior brain with all.its
yarious revelations and manifestatigus, telegraphing
to, and sympathizing with, every other part of the
being. :

But what a poor use has been made of the intelli-
genco that the physical seiences have developed with
regard to the material organization of man. The
materialist, when he hes this point, concludes
that the animal brain is the seat and generator of
thought, and that the extermination of the brain
itself, or the harmony that scems to exist within the
brain, is the extermination of man. Ife has not
looked deep enough to seo that independent of the
material organization, and multing\fl‘roxn the mere
convolutions of the brain, there is an Interior source
of thought, a great motive power, that moves and
ocontrols the vast conditions of being.

But what definition docs the spiritual philosophy

« give to what is denominated the mind of man? It
makes a distinction botween mind and spirit. That
portion of Loing which is capable, as the result of
its oonformation, of relative development, through

the agency of the senses, in looking upon the pheno- .

mena of nature, and judging of them as they pertain
to mere material wants, wo denominate the animal
mind; but that portion of the being that is capable
of looking at the relations of life, and judging with

rospect to them, and of taking into cognizance the f
oconditions of tho soul and its relation to God, we )

denomiunate spirit, nnd this is the interior power
" that results from the convolutiouns’ of the animal

° brain. In-the interior of tho-being are facultics,

conditions, or whatever you may term them, corre-
spondential, refined, spiritualized conditions, that
have their relevanoy to the inner world, to the
reservoir of cternal, everlasting being, to the cssen:
tial and absolute; and these faculties go forth’ into
the vast arcana of the inner world, as the faculties
that relate to the outer being go forth into the

e WEORRB Of the outer world. |
Thought, then, relatively “speakiiig, is dependent’

on the condition of the animal biain; and in propor-
tion to the development and. exercise of the animal
brain, in the legitimate walks of investigation, will

v be.tho beauty and capacity of tho channel through

whioh the epirit is to oporato on the outer world.
_ Therefore the gdvantages of the cultivation of this
outer mind are peroeptible. It is the primate of the
interior proximate; but it s the proximate of all
the primates that went bofore, and the material

, mind is as positive to the material organization as

the spiritual mind becomes positive to the material
mind and all below it, and consequently there is a
progressive chain of development in tho being, and
reasoning analogically, it these progressive mani-
fostations are'developed in matter and then in man,
tho ocorollary cannot. be avoided, that the primates
and proximates must oontinue, and man, therefore,
is forever a progressive boing. Therefore, it is de-
monstrated that mian s not only wondorfully mage
with respect to mere physioal conformation, but also
with regard to the beautifal gorivolution of the brains
snd the generative capacity, and also with regard to’
this inner mind or spirit, with all its vast capacitics
: mthe highest manifestation of 'hritaan power and
grandeur and glory, & ocnnsoting link between man
sad Loaven, and. setting the seal of condemnation
upon* the sssumption that anything within the
yealm 6f ‘oréation can poesibly dis. The manifesta-

 tloos that this interior spirit’ glves forih, boautital

and exalipd thopgh 1€/1a, must correspond %o the
ohannel through 'which they paw, so. that however:

animal brain. bg,not sufficiently developed and re-
fined, the demonstrations may be inh@dnigu&‘
Throtgh the influence of adverse circumstances, and
misdivection of the human faculties, the animal
sysiem may become positive to the intelletual, and’
th negativo to the spiritual, and so tho man will
run rlyt in the field of passion.. DBut take such an
one, evon the'worst, and bring to bear on him some-
of thoso refining influences that predominated when
he was a child, while the little spirit-was free, and
positive to ita conditions; talk to him of his mother,
his sistor, of the endearmonts of his early home, and

‘you will find that you have 'struck.a oord of-his--

inmost being, and that the bettor spirit yot lives in
him, though sp long overclouded a8 to seem an-
nihilated. From a misapprekiension of theso grand
laws of man’s beings, the great error has been
promulgated that man’s nature is evil. If you will
but control the conditions so that there may bea
channel by means of which the spirit may become -
positive to all beneath it; then you will find that the
entire manifestations throughout the range of hu.
mon existence will become more and more spirit-
unlized; and man will become™ holier and better”
continually as tho spirit becomes more and more
positive to the conditions below it. Thon seck to .
cultivate the relntions that pertain to the finer sen-
sibilitics of your nature, resist those unnatural
influences which tend to lead man to act outside of
the sphoro of legitimdte manifestation, and thus by
harmonizing the more external mind with physical .
matter, you will bo aiding the human race to ad-
vance, from the fact that you are opening a clearer
channel;-by means of which the spirituality of the
race will be enabled to develope itself,

In the dark ages of the past, the manifestationson |
tho human plane were chicfly of a physical kind;
force was thegreat lever in social lifo and government-
al policy ; but a8 man progresses, you find the intellect
‘egips to assume, here and there, its legitimate func-
tion ; that is, it becomes positive to the mere animal,
and the result is seen in the vavious systems of ju-
risprudénce which you have; and when, as'mun pro-
gresses farther, the spirit begina to manifest its
powers, and js cnabled in -the sphere of manifusta-
tion, as well ns.in the sphere of existence, to demon-
strote its positive character to all that went before it,
then will jurisprudence improve, far beyond its pres-
ent condition ; then indeed will man become o law
unto himself, and the human plane will begin 1" de-
monstrate some of the grandour, and glory, and beau-
ty to be found throughout all tho varied _relations
that exist in the mansions above—and a condition of
things will appear, where materialism hos been left
out of the question, where the intellect is subject to
the more refined spirit, Where thé intellect and the
spirit united con bring to bear all the wisdom of
the carth on the affairs of men, and man’s soul be-
cotnes-coutinually more and more expanded, rising
higher and higher in the scale of being, a8 he expands
in the scale of appreciation, mounting on the wings
of nspiration, and launching forth into the great re.
servoir of being, and culling from thence $Ho magnifi
cence and glory that adorn the brow of the Everlast-
ing himself ! Buch is the desjny of man, to advance
forever spiritually towards glgky of which he has yet
no conceptivn.  Oh, then! efMgand the intelleot, to

such an extent that it will bfbome positive to thes’
physical, aud constitute the ifftellect-and the physical
organizations beautiful demonstrative agenoies in the
scale of being, by means of which the spirit will de-
clare its glory and magnificence.’ Then death will be
an addition of glory, for you will but close your eyes
in the darkness of the muterial world, and open them
to the spleudor of the spiritual, and men will look
forward to that glad hour when the portals of the
leavenly world shall open to their entrance, '

EXTRAOTS FROM THE NOTES OF AN
INQUIBRER, KEPT BY J. W. EDMONDS.

NUMBER EIGHT.
~ New York, Nov. 8th, 1852.
Last evening the Circle of Hope met, Mr. Finnoy,
of Cleveldnd, Ohio, and Mrs, Shepherd, of Albany,
weré present.  Mr. F. was influenced and said : —
Hero is a piece of poetry for the spirits’ paper.
You may call it : o
Y OELESTIAYL TRUTH.,
It comes! Bec, It comes on the wings of the wind,
In beauty, and glory, and power, to unbind
The hard features of error, superstition and sin,
And ot free man's god-hke and glorious mind,
£y
It is breathed §n sweel tones, by bright spirits above,
Whose vojces are rich with the musle of love;
Thoso volcos shall sing in man's charmed ears,
Aud roll in swoet concord fn the music of spheres,
It shincs—see, It shines like the bright orb of day,
Whose glory-clad beams chase night's darkness away,
Rolls In doep thunder throughout the arched skies,
And calls on earth's down-trodden children to rise,

It asks not for glory,—Iit secks not for famo,—

It calls for the lowly, the poor and the lnme;
1t cxalts the down-trodden, gives sight fo the blind,=
~ The Iame it makes whole, and purifies mind.

Then arise, yo down-trodden! Leap for Joy all ye lame}
Let Love, Trath, and Wisdom, your freedom proclaim,
And yo blind to the Truth, behold the pure light
Of the spiritual day that shall end not in night.

No dark cloud of orror shall longer obscurs’
**'The vislon-of man to the true and thopure, ... ...
. But upward hls eye ehall bo turned to the light,

And wrong yleld fts sway to the power of the'right.» -

No more sha)l the tyraut, with hands dipped io blood, -
Grasp the throat uf his brother, in tho name of his God!
Tho war demon Do more shall stride o’er the main, '
“But the bright form of Peaco in it glory shall reign.

The bright flag of Frcodom, on his standard unfurled,
8hall flont In calin grandeur wide o'or the world;

Tho vatlons shall bafl it, aud sbout as it waves -
0'or Oppression's dead form and tyranny's graves.

Tho wide-swelling anthems of peace on tho earth,
Radiant in Truth, and bright in ita birth,

8hall roll its calm Joy from the East to the West,
And man universal, in the song shall be blest.

I

THE BOOK OF LIFE.
Aftor 8 while he added—There is & great work
begun on earth. Mene, Mene, Tekel, Upharsin, shall
no more b written on the human soul. "These words
made Belshazzar shake in the height of his power;

pall o’%er man’s intorfor vision, but &'er ‘the thrdne
of tyrants, in its own flaming characters, shall it
break. Then, o'er i}mnea and chains and prisons,
and all earth’s proudest things, shall swell the uni-
versal hymn, ¢ Peace on ¢arth and good will to man.”
Yea, t0 God-like man, who, struggling through the
dark ages of the past, has reached the. millenfum’s
morn,” . . : A .

‘The death of the old, heralds the birth of the new;
the decaying shell which enclosed the living germ
dies, but the germ’ unfolds, and on its stal shall
blooma the flowers of Peacy and Happiness.. .. - .

Thoeud is of the gid, . The Judgment is. welling.

i =

no more shall this writing on tho wall throw its

together the dark theories of the past likes Boroll.”
The falling of the stars is the falling of thoss who
have been set up as authority; and the opening of
the Book of Life is. the opening of man’s interior.
(Scme one-in the clrcle remarked that this seemed
to bo an interpretation of the book of Revelations;
when the apirit said.) ' :
" - That was an allegory which its author himself did
not understand fully iu his normal state.. -~ -~
-Have ye not beheld the faintacss——oh | how faint!
of the lights whioh have been set up as the stars of
Heaven— Heaven as it is? They shall fall,
and the elementsmplt with forvent heat.” Error and
ita elements are like stubble to the fire of Truth, and
shall be consumed. : IR
Judgment Is now for thoso whose "interior is un-
folded, so that they con read their own sould, and
those of others, too, I

The Book of Life! What is §t? “Shall’ the ‘race -
live longer without a history of the past? Man’s
origin, history and destiny shall be unfolded by the
new Philosophy, founded on natufe itself, sepding
its tall spire.up until it is bathed in the glory bf the
celestial world. - : T

That is & ponderous volume—the Book of- Life—
But it shall bo read. Yes, friends! Ye shall read
it. Al the past is written in it. How man, strug-
gling -from -his- Yow condition, arose to his splendid
form and developments which hailed the dawn of
Earth’s Eden time,’ ' -

Who will not'read that book? He who buries his-
faco In the dark folds of mythology, and 'refuses to
‘open his eyes. " But to him who will read, it shall be-
made plain. - God, the Great Spirit Father, has not
left his race destitute of the means which shall
emangipate the world, ’ RN
Oh! that ponderous volume! Its titlepage, how
portentous.of voming ovents! In it are the truths
of every age, and the misconceptions of those- ages.
Out of every page will ye ‘behold the living form of
man 48 he thefr was, 1t is delineated there in allits
outlines; on. every page of that history behold it;
edch successive page unfolds progressive life.

There, t00, stand on every page the manifestations
of his mind, as embodied in the coarse Taterials
about him. There, foo, are the gross and huge ma-
chines his hands first formed, living evidence, as it
were, of his internal thought. Yes, man has'stamped
himself on a1l ho hos made. The external form of

nal oreations of his soul. Throughout is a corres-.
pondence between the funer gnd the outer, and this’
is the key that opens that book. :
Oh! how have new thouglts, at every sncceeding
age of . his lifo, been born! Born within, they strug.
gle to outer life, and embody themselves in ontward
forms. We will read to you that volume. Yea,
every page. '
Think not the Book of Life of the past is o sealed
book. Are not all the spirits that have lived, living
still, and think you they have forgotten? If not,
having come to earth, shall they notreveal it to you?
Yes, as far as Wisdom wills, , .
* Now we say—Cheer up! Let.your hops roll its
anchor upward till angels seizé- it; and then you are
gafe ; not beoause they scize it, but becauss, in the
celestinl sphere, it finds a hold where it siays the..
barque of life secure, , ’
That Beok of Life will, we say, be a living, reslized
reality. The world is in darkness a8 to its own his.,
tory. Historians but gather up dust, and get it in
limps, and only occasionally gather gems'of: human
life and thought. But they have little dreamed that
beneath that sottled dust, there live the truths of
man’s inner life, written there, not in language mis-'
construed, jnterpolated or effaced, but in the living
characters of Nature, and her universal language,
that all may read. N -
Nay! those historians have been' playing with the
bubbles floating down the stream of time, filled with
empty air; but they have not dived beneath the sur
face of its running waters, nor brought up from its
shining bed thy brightest pearls—the truths of man’s
inner life.  Why, they ‘seemed to float along that
stream, wondering and admiring those bubbles which
reflect the colors of light but "have  not drank the
waters of the strenm itself.. ‘ N
.".* THE BLESING OF BORROW.

. How beautiful aro”the ministrations of sorrow!
When Nature, in her sad ‘moods, weeps away her sor-
rows, the earth drinks up the.oool refreshment, ang
sends it.forth in blossoms which beautify, and fruits
which enrich the world. 8o the sad heart pours its
tears into the soul, parched with too much worldly
-prosperity, and dried up with sclfish, earthly heats;
and in the alembic of 'the soul, the. bitter tears are
turned into beauty—spiritual fruits. The sad heart,
bentwith the weight- of its sorrows, finds iteelf
springing like & wild flower relieved from its dew,-
springing up to meet the sun in all his beauty and
majesty. Ohl there is ‘& blessedness and purifica- .
tion wrought in the heart of man by its agonies, by .
all its deepest sorrowings, With sorrow comes tho'
hope of consolation, and with ‘that hope the longing
for communing with Him Wwho alone consoles us. As
the tempest clears the air, 8o does grief the spiritual
atmosphere, and when the storm has passed, our na-.
tures look up like the reeds the storm has bent, got
broken. . Would you be the arid region, bearing no
frults, ‘worthless to all; or would you be'a valley in-
undated and tempest-swept, but bringing forth frait
an hundred fold ? '

Bless your sorrows, friends—they arg the guardian
angols of your perilous paths. .

BEAVEN YEARS WITH THE BPIRITS IN
THE.OLD AND NEW WORLD:
BRING A NABRATIVE OF THE VISIT OF MBS, W. B, HAYDEN
TO ENGLAND, FRANCE AND IRELAND; WITH A DRIEF
ACOOUNT OF HER RABLY EXFERIENCE A8 A
NEDIUK FOR BPIRIT MANIFESTATIONS
' IN AMERIOA.

"+ Y . WILLIAX %, HAYDE.
Chapter XI1-~Continued. -

LETTER FROM ROBERT OWEN, .
The following is from. the pen'of the vénerable

‘| Bobert Owen, & man who has- devoted the most of a

long life in endeavoring to improve the condition of
his fellow men, withht the hope'of & reward, here
or hereafter, and howdver ‘much the majority of peo- -
xle may differ from him in his views, we foel con-
dont thet no one who  know. him, or has enjoyed
the hoxor of his perscnal. soquaintence, will for a
moment question the - purity of his purposes, or the
childlike simplicity and: goodness of his heirt. -
Untk: within o fow weeks Mr. Owen has always
doubtel the oonscious: existence of the soul “after
death, ' But now, as it were, whén he stands on the -
thresinld of: eternity, & 6w . light breaks upon him .
to fllune his silent pathway to.the world of spirits,
and\Je in oonvinded of 4ke; glorious immortality of

r | earth,

his creation is but the eartbly shadow of the inter: |

the. bosom of: the earth: - He; who:has withstood the
eloquence” of . the olergy, . and . ll.. thé ‘Arguments
which have been nsed to convert  him 4o the bellef
of a future state, finds in the abused and despised
Spiritual Manifestations or. rappings of the present
day, thoss beautiful proofs of & bright world beyond
the #valley of the shadow of death,” and. he has
the courage and honesty to mcknowledge it to the
world, without fear of those whose only ory is hum-
bug snd oollusion, and who laugh with sporn. and
contempt upon all who dare to think or act in any
way different to their own narrow and bigoted be-
lief-_‘ i N ) . ) . - ,.'z',:,' L
« ‘It is unavoidable that those who will not fully
investiffato o subject entirely now to them, and who
rashly give a crude opinion . respeoting it, must re-
main incompetent to express o sound or useful judg-
ment respécting it. - L
“ 8uch has been the case with those who have yet
opposed -the truth of the. manifestations made b
the spirits of our departed relatives and friends,
4] have patiently traced the history of these
manifestations, investigated the facts connected with
them, testified in ihnumerable inatances by persons
of high character,—have'hnd fourtecn seances with
the medium, Mrs. Hayden, during which she gave
me every desired opportunity to asoertain if it was

-] possible there could be any deception on her part.

#1 asked many of the spirits of my own family,
questions to test their identity; also from several
of my long departed friends, and from somne well-
known characters 'known to me only by their writ-
ings, and in 'all these instances the answers have
been true, prompt, and direot, and always - rational,
Incorrect, and often absurd replies aro sometimes
given to strangers at the first or more interviews;
but ffdm mfy'own experience I am induced to believe
that these false replies proceed from the unprepared
state of mind of the inquirers; from their desire,

|known to the_spirits,to deceive, or from the inex.

perience of the questioner, how distinetly
questions 80 as to obitain correct replies.

“ ] am not only convinced that there is no decep-
tion with truthful mediums, in theso proceedings,
but that they are destined to effect, at this period,
the greatest moral revolution in the character nnd
condition of the human race; and that these won.
derful manifestations are the promised second com-
ing of Truth or Christ to the inbabitants of the

- 1,

to put the

“The intercourse which I have had with the
spirits of members of my departed family and
others, has been of the most gratifying and delight-
ful character. _ - - % Roperr Owen,”

A Complimentary SZaneé to the Litérati.—A Galdty of
Stars.— Robert Chambers. — The Author of the
. WVestiges of Creation.”—* Spirits Come lo Town.”

Tuesday evening, March first, we gave a compli-
mentary seance to our much esteemed friend, Spicer,
the poet, and & party of distinguished ladies!'/und
gentlemen, among whom were the following persons,
whose names, we presume, we may mention without
any breach of confidenco, or fear of giving offence,
a3 the majority of them are well known to literary
fame, and weg@eg‘gly present .as investigators of the
phenomena. - Robert Chambers, Esq,, ‘of Chambers
Journal, Rov. J. E. 8mith, L. A.,, editor of the Lon.
don Family Herald, and author of  Nature’s Divine
Drams,” Hugh- Dorherty, Esq., London corespond.

n

and-Byways,”. Mr. Tresseott, Esq, Wm. Daniels,
M. D., John Ashburner, M. D., Charles W. Hoyland,
M. R.C: 8 L, John Maloom, M. D., Dr.- Dickson,
suthor of the «Fallasies of a Physician,” Captain W.
Smyth, ‘Henry Spicer, Esq, PoET AuTHOR," Mrs.
Catherine Crow, authoress of Busan Hopely, Night
Side of Nature, ete. ete., Mrs, Gibson, wife of Milner
Gibson, M. P, Miss Daniels, and our very humble
selves, - S

The seance, 88 8 whole, gave'very gencral satisfaction,
nearly, or quite all of .the parties being well known
in London, as pergons possessing high literary and

*| stientific attainments, and ocoupying responsible

positions in gocioty. As a partial account of the
phenomenn which ocourred on that ocoasion was
given in Chambers Journsl, of May 21st, we have
taken the liberty to make some extraots from the
same s — :
THE SPIRITS COME TO TOWN,

In our late article on the Rappings, or so-called
Spiritunl Manifestations of America, it was antioi-
pated that they would soon be heard of in England;
.and such has proved to. be the case.~ In the Times
newspaper throughout the last month, there were
advertisements from three different Mediums, offer
ing opportunities of witnessing these wonderful
phenomena in London. They had not up to that
time attracted much public attention, The press
had' taken hardly any netfce of them; and such
notico as it did taks wos chiefly in the way of
scepticism and derigsion., Nevértheless, o considera-
ble number of persons in the upper circles of society
hed been at Mrs. Hayden's, or Lhad had her at their
houses. The other two Mediums were a8 yet com-
paratively obscure and little resorted to. It was at
the same time rumored, that o lady of rank and a
baronet had severally*had spiritual communications
in their own homes.  Hearing of these things, we re-
quested of a gentleman, who is accustomed to con-
tribute to our pages, the favor of his going to the
various Mediums, and communicating to us exaotly
what ho saw going on amongst them; judging that
our readers could not but feel some ouriosity re-
garding what appears as g singular retrogression into
effete superstitions, He has complied with our wish,
and we publish his communication without any com-
ment of our own. : )

Ju attempting to gratify you in your wishes, I
deemed it proper to go first to Mrs, Hayden's, as she
has had the honor of being the first to introduce
spirit-rappings into this country, I found herat No.
22 Queen” Anne. strect, Cavendish Square, attended
by her husband, who was, till lately, the editor of &
Boston newspaper. She is a good-looking woman, of
about thirty; eclf-possessed, but of not unpleasing
manners, Three or four other persons having as-
sembled, wo sat down at a roum;>e tablo, along with
tho medium, Mr. Hayden sometimes lounging at thé
fire-place, but oftener engaged in' his own affairsin
another room.  When the company was settled into
porfeot quietness, tho lady, stooping "down towards
tho table, asked : “ Are there any spirits “present?
If 8o, will they be pleased to manifest themselves?”’
in & minute or two, a faint ticking notse, hardly.dis-
tinguishable at first from & .creakiog of: ture,
was hieard, as if in the body of : the timber constitut-
ing the surface of the table. By the medium’s in-
struotion®; one of the company, a lady; asked if the
splrit wished to comsmunioaty with her, ~ No tapping
being heard in reply, & negative' s inferred. . Then
ainother. and auotger.- haked'the q\}ibl:ﬁg&lm :l;ﬁooos-
sion, till at Jength a slight tapping implied an afiirm-
ative, I né{:i ﬁog dembﬁfﬁmm individuals
in the company" obtained oopmunications through
the alphabet, a8 you'have slfeady explained the pro-
cess. ‘I may m(mﬁbh‘,f'hdﬁmf.‘&fe' of the results,
Ono lady entered into communication with the spirit
of & decoased infant daughter, whi) after stating the
place of her death,.and the disease of which she died,
both traly, saids “I hover around you like an angel,
trying to nikke you 'hl}apy.”*'An ‘old gentleman, hav-
ing evoked the spirit of a me thought of, had
her name  spelled out—+ ;" - (or some uch
n_am;,) 'Mx’bu explained.to' bo thatof a lady de-
cessed thirty years. 60, and the, deareit, friond, he
had ever had e~ A niedical gentleman obtained
& communisation from the spitit of & nephew bf xi)r

the sl &fter the mortal clay.has again returned to

- &

Y | became fully convinced

ent of the New York Tribune, Cooley Grattan, Esq., |
late British Consul at Boston, author of * Highways- |

whoi"uugod that he:ha;i! dl:;l h':ii Bosgton, about three
weoks ¢ event of which the experimenter
ot yet genrd., This spirit was ukel(ﬁnﬂ;n 1l
tions on religious matters, to which sensible answers
were given,” I'¢an only remember, that the' views of
Swedenborg were spoken of with peculiar spprobs.
tion.  A-spirit was good enough to communicate with
myself. . 4 Was it & _rolation ?"~Yea. My father
(who is long decensed) ?”—No. ¢ A brother§”  Yes,
“To what year did hé leave this earthly sphere?
(words 'directly. expressive of mortality buing ‘un-
ploasant to the spirits) —~1833. « Theinitial of the
month ?”—F... 4 The day of. the month "—15, . .A
this was rigl{:eta .Then an- address :
me was spelled out, expressive, howaver, ‘merel
the doctrine of the immortality of the soul, mlﬁlytl?er
grace' of God towards his oreatures. Afterwards
this spirit: gave himsolf a wrong' Christian name,
gove his father's correotly, B er
roneously, I was not cunsclous at the time of acting
in such a way, in my Eqip;ings at tho lottors, as to
give any hint of whioh were the true ones; but I
od next day, on reflection, that
a clever person, in the ocapasity of medium, might, in
most cases, dete_ct o significant pause at the letter
wh(‘;ch thl?i iipom;x;h.tﬁ{ knew: to be the right one,
and wou us ablo easily to spell out -
pected words and sentences, y PR _:tllxe o

[To be continued,} . .. ' i

from the spirit to

PRE-VIBION. R

_ Monawg, N. Y., 8cpt. 25, 1867,
Among the wonderful facultics of the human mind -

may bo ranked as the most wonderful, the faculty of

pre-vision. A careful analysis of this. faoulty, if a

possibility, no doubt would relieve maukind of many -

erroneous conceptions they have in regard toit. The

exercise of thif faoulty is dependent upon & function
of the mind that is so imperfectly understood,” that
any explanations offered in relation to it can soarce-
ly be regarded other than suggestive, The various
teachings that have recently been presented to the

world, as emdnating from higher spheres of human

intelligence, inculcate the undeviating sequence of
cause and gffect in all things, whether pertaining to
that form of matter which-is most obvious to the ex-
ternal senses, or higher forms of matter relating and
pertaining to spiritual conditions, It is also taught
that the knowledge of higher spheres is an ultimate
of the knowledge of all lower spheres, a3 all forms
and qualities of matter are. And only by regarding

causes and effectsin their relation to “the Beveral .

spheres, can we arrive at any patisfactory explana-

tions of the facnity of Pre-vision. o E
Pre-vision may be defined to bo that form of sction

of the mind in which the combined results of causes

and effects, together with the causes and effects, are -

presented to the mind at one glance, or are : received -
by the mind by influx, in such manner that-themind
is not consocious of the details or partioulars involved,
but is conscious of the final result. For want of &
better word or phrase in whioh to embody this idea
in language, men apply the term -intuition to such

mental phenomena- when - exhibited in the human. ;.

mind, or énstinct ‘when exhibited by lower organ-
isms, e : :
There are various forms in which such actions‘of
mind-are observed. Tho mechanio by hip intuitions
discovers the relation of forces and principles to each.
other, and by their relations to particular uses he is
sble_to invent & new machine, In like manner the
Chemist, the Geologist, the Philosopher, resolves his
intuitions into.external forms and applies them.to
uses. - :

The world has often been astonished by similar ex- -

hibitions of intuition by unlearned persons, “in the
field of Mathematios, and in the demonstration and
solution of intricate problems by the inetantaneous
exhibition of results, by which the ordinary process
would require the exerciss of minds prepared” by
yeiml of training, for hours or days for their solution,
Although this phenomens and the phenomenon of
Pre-vision are thus suscgptible of a similar explana-
tion, such however is the limit of the powers of the
human mind that it would be impossible to under
stand, if it were possible to explain in detail the
methods by which these phenomena are developed.
In genoral terms however, they are explainable in
this way. Minds harmoniously developed in the
proper direotions, are variously capable of peceiving
impressions or knowlédge, by influx from the spheres
of causes and of uses. (Vide Davis’ Revelations:)
From the earliest ages there has.existed in the hu-
man mind, & belief that éertain persons have the
power of foretelling fature évents by interpreting "
various signs and omens, (which being derived. from:
an independent series of causes and effects, do not
appear to the reasoning mind to have any relation
either by correspondenco or otherwise, other than jn-
cidentally and cotemporancously with the series of

causes and effects whose resulta or uses are’ sought

to be understood. - R
Tho design of this article is to impress. on the
minds of persons who seek to know the future by any.
of the supposed arts of Astrology, Palmistry, Gno-
manoy, Divination, or otlier mystorious systems mot -
sustained by the reason of man, the inadequacy.
of the means sought for the accomplishment of. the
purposes in view., .. ...’ - FERR
All these supposed methods for ascortaining the.
future when submitted to rigid analysis, are found to-
be defective for the following rensons. If reliable, they

would be invariable and'acouratd in their results, -

for in the idea embodied in the method can . plainly.
be seen: the supposition that that serics of cause and:
offect whioh is presumed to indicate tho Jegitimate:

result of another series of causo and offect, must be & ,

reflez of the latler, & supposition which in nll cases, .8
caroful examination would show to be fallacious.
For no two series of causo and effect having each &
soparate origin at no very remote périod, oan by
any prooess of reasoning be shown to heve'an iadao-

tive or reflex relation to each other, only s’ far ‘as; '

they actually mingle or blend with each other to_
produce another series, which
both, , :

MES, GORA L. V, HATOH IN OHIO.
Iumﬂ,;y. ]{-, Sopt. 16th, 1867, -

¢

This uost extraordinary augl interosting: rance- |,

speaking medium, who: has astonished the people of !

the East by her wonderful -exhibition of inteliectual:
powers,, has . been: in . Akron and Cleveland,Ohlo;:
awakening there the same deop interest she excites

wherever she moves. Bhe ‘announced -to: meet: the.

people upof any subject of Divinity or Solenoé they./....
might propose, which she did_most- satisfaetorily, |

I oonolude, from thyfact that the committes chosen
by’ the  audience for- the' propoafilonof -stibjeots,
when -solicited by the controlling’ ntaliigesce  fo
question anything whishi was -doubtful; bad totd

10.offer but thelr appto¥aly- =i 1o i feii vt f)
i - An’ invitation”orsaiialeo" exiehdsd to' the" clgy-

'with whom he had' onoe oarried on & oor-
m on metaphysioo-religlous: quostions, and

1;
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* " we suppow, for the very good reason, Ehidt they did

©  BANNER{OF LIGHT.

-0t feol competent to do so-—ocompetent :to xeflect any
honor upon themeelves, their erudition; or' their doo<
trines; and yet they pretend to'moout the idea-of

. prestntinspiration. How 1s it? If they do really,
in their hoarts, feel the contempt for this ides which
they express, why do they not come to the resouc of
thelr position, and mect this uneducated girl of

_seventeenf They cortainly would not hesitate to do
g0, if - they did nat belicve her possessed of a knowl-
edge superior-to any which one of her years could

possibly have acquired. It ix o fact edmitted by.all | beo

that she certainly performs wonderful things, whether
under the oontrol of disembodied spirits or not.

* Let-those who think ber wonderful knowledge is
the result of devoted and exhausting study,~those
who think she argues from what sho has read and
observed,—attempt to perform. theso same things,
which sho accomplishes with fso much case, and see
what success they meet with. Would any such dare
announce to speak extempore. upon any subject,
moral or scientifio, before ‘the most learned of the
age, end then submit themselves to the questioning
of their hearers?* If any such dare do it, we fear
they would only cover themsclves with ridiculo and
confusion.. To us sho scems at once a bright, pure
spirit, endowed by angels with heaven’s .richest
gifts ; her manners, so easy and graceful, at once

" attract the beholder. Hermpressive invocations to

the Great Bource of Lifo, whioh generally precedo

her lectures, seem almost to bear one near the high.’

est courts of heaven, Their thrilling, their enchant-
ing solemnity ; their decp earnestness, and tender-
nesas of thought and expression, breathed forth in a
voioe of deep melody, cannot faik to leave the im.
pression, that she is a child of richest inspiration.
Who can- look upon this lovely childof nature, in
her pure ximplicity, and talk of * humbug,” of *de-
ception,” and i trickery #”” To us the position i§ sim-
ply absird,—sure, her ‘youthful countenance bears
no expression of the rigid discipline she must hnvo
passed through, to ocquire the knowledge she pos-
sesses. I decline speaking especially of her lectures

" in those places, as I can do them no justice,—her

lectures best speak for themselves. Ableoeritios
have spoken in first termns of commendation of her
superior talents, and captivating oratory and elo-
quence, Her lectures were universally conceded to
be profoundly scientific and philosophical, and were
received with much satisfaction by many who had
“ previously manifested little interest.in.the cause of
8piritualism, In haste,
T : L. L. A. DA,

G " . Boston, Sapt. 30th, 1857,
- Messrs. Borrors..—Havitig .boen engaged ih the
cause of Bpiritualism for o fow yenrs past, in differ.
ent localities, I find drawn about me very many
individuals to whom I feel myself bound, by the
very strongest - ties of 6ympathy and . affection, and

from whom I have, in times past, and atill more

~vecently, received tokens of unmistakeabla . interest

- in my.own personal welfare, as demonstrated in

- ofthat gity, 4,008} of bRk QRPOL 1 T

- their aots- of benevolence ‘In supplying my needs,
while I have given my physical organism as an in.
_strument through which an invisible power : might
reflect & ray of light, amall though it may be, for
the’ elevation and benefit of humanity, Recently
my health has been prostrated, and - again I receive
fresh proofs of their disinterested kindness. It

would give me muoch pleasure could I have the privi-

. Jege of taking ench judividual by the hand, and of
" bidding ench & God speed in their investigation and
development, in o truth or principle whose legiti.

.

mato mission is to purify and redeem mankind.
But 88, by the present condition of things, I am

denied that privilege, I have taken this method of
expressing my gratitudo to ‘them, through the col-
umns of this paper, carnestly desiring for them a
rapid progression in'the great principles of light
and truth, as thoy become unfolded, and are more

olearly seen to exist in their own nature.
C " . SamurL Urnam,

Written for the Banﬁer of Light. |
IN MMBBANOE‘ OF A. A.B. W.

& ' BYJ ROLLIN X, BQUIRR.
. o —
Three years have passed away since ALua lefy
Qur heavy hoarts, to show
How sad tho soul might be of love bereft
"It nover more might know, . ,

-. " 7hp loss that'qpened wide the fountain-jet
(.-~ Of tears, within our breast; . -

... Callg forth a sigh of sadness and regret,
¢+, -~'Though eho Is with the blest., «

.- 'The sun was slowly golug down o rest ..
.. Bohlnd the eloping bilt, . .. -
< 'While golden olouds fast crowded to the west,
o All beantifol and still ‘

Tho forest leaves in pensive sadness hung—
. 8ull hlendoed thero a sigh, L .
-~ As though a requicm sad were being sung
By heavenly angels nigh. S

The flawers seemod folded silontly In prayer,
" . 'Neath Hoaven's distant domo; . e
"Whilo unscen murmurings filled the perfumed alr,
Sie A’r'ound our loved ono's home, v
" - How aadly qulet wero our ateps within
*~ Upon the slck-room floor! '
How oft wo checked our'sobs, 08 ‘twereasin  * .,
¢ .": To break her “weop no more.”
i Bhe drew our hands withii hier pulseless grasp,
* " “And'raised hor oyca sbove;

.

ca s v A Dado us lot our eiruggling to thelasly .. - . - .

ERER =Be‘ for the FPathor's love.

Lot O,ll!.iwee&'tHo smile that wreathed horpallid lips,
And Heavon's own light scomod there,

-L* “hilo shadows that tho golden sunact ups,

.. Wero waving In the alr.

$

cyaed oL f NN .
. 'Qutoker growa hor broathing~phlor grows her face;
" Alns! for mortal strife— - ',
Blic's gona; ‘bug through God's nover-ending grage,
. Eternal 18 hor life. : . ‘
.. . Ahl now givo sway to tears, for well you might,
¢, ,.-Aalar on carth was given—- K .
« . . AxMA thou art gono, I'm leoking for that light
“Twill surcly shine in Heaven. EERR I
" Igazod upon the trombling stars for hours
Y Afor thy eplrit fled; * . '

Zuw4 - Instesdiof porfume shod. 1. _
. Tulogied out the brightost beaming star, .
v, +iA flower:frofn tholea; ' ) ]
... T'vo propaed thé bud, I view thy oo afir— * .,
" . Bothembloms dwoet of thes. | .. . -
<+o; -Avia; doar a8 ton wert, and justly dear, - -~ -
s+ ' o And'though X weep for thee, ~ 07
o :mu,tlxpx{sm.mm‘&g clidaks tho willlng tear—; .. . -
1¢1s; that thou art free.s, 9
: ‘ot ona who saw thée umile {n Desth's sad hour, ', |

i+ gould wish thoo hipre agaliny ;™

Each loarnod tio worth'of tha{ sonsoling Power, -

- 'Which moro than #oathes gu

; ORI b ua!
iroliah theeb ecaall o fife mnglied T

L The city nathoritios'of B Toulk

B
N e
Yol A, it ,xeﬁu_li

-

- |side, and they told me thay were

Like Bowers on flolds of Heaven, thoy seemed, that lustre

¢ | which I'mig

; |pure

2 ¢ 1 Now my garingest. brothor has good
tts. AndnYm! ¢ manifeat to'him. He is naturally’
imid, But_ if ho_ will muster all the coufdge he

| T Blessenger,

Under this head wo shall publieh sueh communications as

s‘::‘:: s:'v‘;m us rt:l‘mugp- the modlumship’ .c‘)f ;Jn.mJ. nlzl
T, Wioeo servicos are engaged exclusivel r. the

Banner of Light. - sxclupively 2

The ‘abjoct of this department Is, as its head partially im-
lies, the oouve(f'nnce of mesaagos from deparied Bpirits to

elr friends nnd relativos on earth.

By tho publication of these messages, we hope to show that
splrits carry the charactoristics of thoir carth lifs to that be-
yond, and do away with tho orroncous nollon that thoy aro
any thing but Finite belngs, liable to err like ourselves. It
18 hoped that this will infiuence people o *Lry the splrith -
and not do any thing against their Reasox, becauso they have

n advised by them to do It .
These communloations are not published for lilerary merit.
The truth ie all we ask for,. Qur quostions are not notod--
only the answers glven to them. They aro published as
communicated, without altoration by us. ¥

. D e ]

# And he hath the keys of Hell” And he hath

the « keys of Haaven’” also. And ho saith unto you

whatsoever’I do, ye may doalso.” Whatsoover I have

ye may bave, Thorefore I bohold in the hands of
mortals tho keys of Heaven and Hell also. And unto

every man that secketh to gain Heaven, glorious

light from thy celestinl apheres shall come ; and unto

him who secketh for Hell, within his soul the fires of
Hell shall burn. Christ was fushioned in the image

of Purity, and Wisdom sat entironed upon him, Mor-
tals of the prescut day are also fashioned in the

imago of God, and Wisdom sitteth upon them also.

But the signs of the times have been flitting upon the

smooth face of the waters, and, like so many bubbles,

are leading the childven of God on after that which

will vanish like them. Nature, or the God of Nature,

has endored all her children with purity, and all

mankind are again destined to become pure, How-

ever dark the clouds which clothe.the., soul, Nature

shall carry far into oblivien those garments, and he

shall stand pure before bis Creator, hidFather. You

children, who are traveling through the dark wil-

derngss below, have a guido within which will point

you home, ~Home! where is the home of the spirit ¢

Do we find it in haunts of misery, do we find it among -
those who present & direful speotacle? The body

may for a time grovel there, but the spirit will soar

upward to meet its God. I look upon the sphere of
earth, and I findgrowing there many beautiful p%ts;
within some of theso plants I find & poison, an®in
others a balm. Now they all present a like. appear-
anco to me in the external, but I look within with, a
spiritual eye, and quickly J detect a good or evil be-
neath it. And thus it may be with you children.
So live that you may penetrate far beyond the act,
the look, and read the souls of men. For each child
is going on in spirit, while the body ofttimes keeps
it entombed within & sepulchre. I sce groupe of
angels around you mortals, who seek to benefit you,
and I find upon the brows of those angels the word
love; and as they draw nigh unto you, I find pure
waters gushing out from thie fountain of their souls,
flowing down to you, teaching yquito hope for. better
things, and calling for power to come down upon you
from above,

Oh that you mortals could seo yourselves as ye
are scen—that ye could sce the changes. which: are
going on in Spirit life for you. You wou]d then re-
alize the full import of my words, when I tell you ye
huv?l:he keys of Heaven and of Hell in your own
hands. : :

James. Enﬁ Hanblin,
It is a vory mysterious thing that you call death,

man die shall he live again? That was the last
text [ heard preached upon when on earth, and it was
the firat thought which came before me when in the
spirit land,. Burely, I said, I am. alive, not dead,
All things around me are blessed with life, nothing
is marked with decay ; and yet I cannot see why we
are obliged to lny down the bodies we have on earth,"
|and toke tho%t are to you as nothing, for we are
but phantoms‘@@ayou. Ob, it is strange, very strange
tome! I had my natural birth in Rhode Igland,

thenoe I went to the lower part of Canada, and from
thence I came to the land where I now dwell, Iam
told you dwell in the ycar 1857. Then it seems I
have dwelt hore seventeen years, and have not yet
found out what "death is—have not yet seen God—
have not yet seén hell, hor that personage you and
those around you call the devil. No, we have not
heard of him here. I find here trees, flowers, birds,
vegetables—everything I find on earth, and yet
decay is marked on nothing, I crush the flower,
yet it remains the same. It would not be &o with

the rude touch. .
This is the firat time- I ever manuifested here, ex-
copting by sounds. Now I am told that in years to

+ | corne, away in the future, you mortals are to become

8o purified, so Bpiritualized, that you shall recognize
us in your natural state.. That time will come when
he you call Death shall be swallowed up in Life.
These ncw developents, that are coming one after
another, o like stars studding your firmament, will
all harmonize, and by their light ye-shall see as wo
bee you. Now I was taught wher.on earth that I
should be eternally damned if I sinned on earth,
But I never belioved it, for I never belicved in a per-
sonal devil or a porsonal God. Don't chargs me
with being an infidel—but if you do 1 do not know
if Icare. I saw so much of error, darkness and
suporstition mixed up with Christianity, that I
knew it would take a wiser head than mine to pick
it out from the thousand errors mixed with it. I
believed the flower grew from the earth, and sent
forth its fragrance for the good of man, but I could
not tell whence that flower came, or who sent it.
And yet I had something within me telling ‘me that
thero must be u superior power somewhere, I came
to the conclusion that such a power pervaded all
nature, and felt sure that I should some day pro-
gress 80 far that I should know from whence the
Lkiligdom of nature proceeded.

" Now I pagsed from earth in just such darkness.
But Lstood upon my own reason, and [ said if thero
bo a hereafter, I sholl sce it: and if so, then I shall

. |know of God. X thought that when the time of my
disgolution came, I should seo all this, and I did—

for many angel friends were gathered about my b(-§
lzappy that [ wds

0 como to them, ahd bade mé havé no fear of tho
B0a over which I was to pass. - - ' '

.- Now L have friends on’ earth to whom I wish to
manifest. I care not whether they wish me to mani-
fest to thom, but I do my duty to them b?' manifest-

ing. I am very happy. I discard all Christianity

a8 you uundérstand it, or ns the great masa of man-
kind understands it.. I was & oabinet maker by trade, -
worked at my trade ifi the various places I have

nawed ; th last place I ‘dwelt in on earth.was

Broome, in Canada. I hed a very limited eduoation,

but was & sort.of what you might ecall natural

scholar, I studied nature, and cared not for your

book-room fame. I left.a father on earth—he has
pinco coms to.mo. . I ‘havo two hrothers, one resid.'
ing in the western part of New York, one in Upper

-, |Canada. One is two years older than myself, the:

other four years younger. My neme was Jomos
Eltiot Hamblin. Now 1 want my brothers to kuow
"|a part of what I know. That is, that death: is no
death at nll, - As far a8 Ican understand it, it is
pimply a ohange from ono state of existence to ano-
_{ther, which all must pass through. If you do the
best you know hore, you shell-be happy hemamigllg

¢’ you'do tho worst you can, you shall suffer,

ot “shall. be your own judge—no ona else shall:
fudﬁe' yous I {uﬁ'ered in‘t'eng;y for all my eins, for-
I saw what glorifying beauty I had failed to reach,
"%hhave.done tind I lived in wisdoms

But Thad-hot the light you have, and had I, I
phodld’ hiave lived 'ns near purity as possible, - B
IS AT
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and I for one caunot fully understand its meaning, -
Although I have -changed, passed away with thiat -
grim messenger, yet I connot understand it. If a !
.| sphere,. you certainly. will after you have passed

and lived there until I was ten years of age. Then I
removed to the easterly part of Massachusetts ; from.

you, for the flower with you withers and decays at_

Jou are perfectly safe’ if you do the best.you:

manner that he eannot doubt me.  We cannot mani-
fost to mortals to their injury. I say we, because I
stand as a plain where s%l:it,s- do not desire to do
wrong. There are those below us, who have evil in
thelr nature, and' they manifest to thoso who are
evil or ignorant, and by so doing they work out the
evil in their i!u;, nature-~it must be s, and you
may a8 well carry off & part of tho load. But the
time will como, through this very means, when evil
will cease to dwell with man. - Good day. -

Dr, S8teaven Winslow, Ludlow.
Friends, there scems to be doubts in the minds of
mortals in regard to the existence of animals afior
they are dead to your sight. Now, wo in the spirit
life are taught to beliove that all tho creatures of
God are subjoota of eternal life.® Tho worm first
orawls upon the ground, to your sight, but it has many
stages of existenoe prior to that. Behold that worm

‘| a8 it wero dead, but lo! the beautiful butterfly comes

forth and flits in your air, to live but a gesan in that
stato of cxistonoe, Then we fiud it passing on to d
higher state, whioh 1s this, "The smali butterfly of
this senson, we find the next season etill more beau-
tiful, although it still retains, to & certain extent, its
own identity. In it you find that which corresppnds
to the worm in the first geason ;'in tho sccond you
find what corresponds to tho prior butterfly'and the
worm too, And what, then? Why,in tinfe, you
find that this butterfly, after change, has become a
songster of the forest. And you may find, on exam-
ination, that ho once was &-creeping thing on the
carth, * Again, look at that noble animal, the horso—
gifted, to a certain extent, with intellect, which you
call instingt. Man, in the oreation; was pronounced
tho king of animals, the lord of all created things,
and of all intelligences below him, '
" Now, what has made him that.lord? Wisdom. He
is éndowed with what tho lower 8nimnls are endowed
with. They have instirfét, intelligence, but not wis-
dom. Now, as the horse di¢s to your sight, it passes
on to another sphere, a8 you do; but it never can
pnss into ¢he wisdom sphere; becausc it has not wis-
dom—it would be-a moral impossihility. _
Now' man passes on from one beauty to another,
as the butterfly does, gathering as he goes, through
a series of eternal progressions.. The man who loves
the'horse on earth, olings to what pleased him on
carth, until he is. progressed to enter the wisdom
circle, when things of earth no longer please him.
You have been taught that these sable.inhabitants

thoso birds so to do? Was it not God, through His
numerous channels, and if He could make them the
saviours of Hig)servants, will' He annihilate them ?
Ob, no, not a Bparrow falls t6 the ground without
your Heavenly Father's notice. .

And what think' you this. means? We think it
means that not even o little sparrow fally from your
sight, but it is recogniged in the: land of the Father.
After thoy oease to ho visible to you, they cease to
become subject to decay, but ‘still they undergo ono

‘| change after another, untill they come near the wis-

dom circle. “They are given to teach and to please
mankind. ~Now there are many dwolling in your
gphere, whose sole heaven i8 formed by the animal,
One will tell you, I should ‘be excessively unhappy
without my horse.. Now' if he enters the spirit world,
will that objeot of his love be out off while he still
retaing that love? - No, but when his heaven is be-
yond that object, it will no} be'there; but as long as
hia heaven is with that animal;so long it will remain

after this changing, fleeting scason. Bhould you
never believe without a doubt.while you are in this

through the change called death. ‘
I'am unable to control this organism as [ can some

organisms, else I could give you almost
proof of the statements I have made.

P, 8tewart, Teacher, of Boston.

color.

found it difieult to influence her. .

your.city. You may scarch your city over to find a
gentleman, and I doubt if you find one more 8o than
he is, I am no particular acquaintance, but I have
geen him frequently, and ho is tho only one I know

respectable parents in Montreal, who died years be-

miogle with those who are not of your color, -

aoter with you. Good morning.  * * Bept. 25,

George Hender:t—);;'Hart'ford, Ct.

am willingto come‘and talk, but I d

don’t Jéan ou'anybody. Iam willitig-to,
for, anybody, but I want to bo fet alone. "
. Now, I was sick with fever, and L su

héro, Lt I ghose, to_do for myelf. . ]
& good Woman, and'[ 00ul¢§ have' béé%i

liked to givo it.when I thought it:was: right! :Fo
qunlyq_tqld me. I was. different’ from anybody e
aid [£ they had old me I was fike saybody, I

have boen mad about it. T had three spirits
to mig; and ik meif 1 did not 'want to'sed the ¥

ot Alone; ad told:thiem to g their way.[.Oh, T ikve

-

of the forest, the ravens, oncé sustained tho man of |
God in the forest. Now, what think you impelied

with him. The animal, the insect, the bird, all live

positive

William Holmes, Manchester, N. H., to

Gentlomen—I tried to use your medium well, but
I folt delicate about coming ; she:was much against
it, yet I can sce no reason why E#hould be cast aside.
I regret very much that there are no- oolored medi-
ums, then they would not object to ono of their own

_These remarks were made in consequence of &
clairvoyant sight the medium had of the spirit wish-
ing to control, ere he had obtained influence over
her. Being of color, she- objected to it, hence he

I shall objeot to your classing me among the low
colored people. Icame to you this morning, that I
might communicate with & friend. My name was
William Holmes ; I was a colored barber in Manches-
ter, N. H., and I wish to communicate to one P, Stew-
art, of Boston, school teacher, at the.west end of

of now who will receive these things, I was born of

foro me. I received a fair education, and, as I told
you, I received a living by shaving the multitude,
which, by the way, I consider an honest occupation.
I am requésted to say that friend Stewart has many
friends who are anxious to communicate to him, and
if ‘he will visit-some suitable medium, they will be
most happy to sce him. Iam told I am to progress
out of my prosent state, by and through him, and I
wish him to sit at his table to converse with me, that
I may hear certain truths through him, which will
enable me to progress on my way to happiness,
Perhaps he will think-it a little strange that I do
not come to my near relatives, but let him consider
that he is the only one who will receive me. I pre-
sume ‘you.are a stranger to him, as you do not often

1 was twenty-threo years of age, and died of fever,
about five years ago. I hope I have your forgivencss
for intruding upon you. In the land where I now
dwell it is goodness that elevates tho spirit, it is not
color, By the emotions of the soul tho spirit forms
his own surroundings; drawing to himself those which
aro beautiful, if ho is good, or ill-shaped forms, if
othorwise. It were well if goodness did the same on
earth, but gold, color and station are marks of char-

I was told to come here to work, but I don’t sce
anything to do. I am told to 'say to you that the|P®
spirit who last manifested was a hormit, who lived
in the year 1721; a8 he says.. Well, I have been
sent -here; my namo, to begin with, was George
Henderson. I lived in Hartford, Connecticut, and
died - thero, T have been here, as nigh as I can
count time, between soven and eight years, I was
sent here by some friends I have on earth. . They
did not tell me what to say, only to" come and com-
municate. I was twenty years old. [had a brother
by name of John Wiggin, or & halfbrother, for we
had fwo fathers.and one mother. ‘I bear my own
father's nawe, and ho is bere with me. . My brother
bears his fathor's name. Some onec here was just
suggesting that I give you my histor, but I do not
oare to. I can see now that I was not exaotly right
on earth, but' I am satisfied with my| condition,” I
't want any-
body to talk to mo about the Bible or\Jesus Christ,
for I never did beliove in it. I am indopendent, and| .
’ do all I can

11 had
taken' the mediclne, I might not.have died, or come
mother wos

. ﬁb'péhde‘m o off in Hogven, when the most of my time ia passed
I, | her,: but ‘nobody: else. "I had-hioney, dnd ‘always

s

- oome
(livéd; and.I told them o/ T wakted'to e

plenty. of folks round me, and I do.all I oAn for
them ; if they want to go to Heaven, why they m

have ovorything dependont upon me. I was to
mohths ago that I might come here and talk, but [
thought that was too much like dependencs, so I'
didn’t come; but at last they called for me, and I
went to see them, and they asked me to come here,
and I have dong it to oblige them.

. Now, [ left somo money on earth, and I gave awny
all but & ‘oertain wum that I loft to bury myself
with, Well, thoy thought fit to go into moro ex-
travagance than I provided for, and I am unhappy
about it. That is the only thing I am dependent
upon anybody on earth for, and I don’t like it.
They tried to arguo mo out of it, but it's nouse. I°
like to¥co my mother when shio sees fit to come to
me, but I never eall for her; if she sces fit to
come, I like to have her, if not, I don’t want her
to come. ) - e

- I had some books sent to me when I was afck, and
I am pretty suro they all went baok; if I had sent
for them, I should havo been dependent; but they
sent them, so I was not, :

Talk about going to God—if he wants me ho can
como for me; but 1 shall noever go to Him. Oh, 'm
an original—there’s nobody like me, and if ‘there
was, I should bo unhappy. I'm just like a.stone,
you can’t turn me unless you get power, and I don’t
think you can. .

Now, if [ can do anything for you, I am veady to
do.it; if npt, I'll go. ’

The strongest marked character we over. had
present to us. Of course the reader Wil under
stand that ho speaks only for bhimself, and wo
report just as ho sald it, for the reason that hiy
manner proves hig identity i all probability beyond
a doubt. :

—

: : ~ H, Eager.

Do yoi éver “consider what a position it is to sit
around & table, and call for those who have crossed
the Jordan of death to manifest to their friends ? -

Now you should be exceedingly cautious that your
thoughts are all ascending—that you have oast off
all earthly cares a8 nuch as_poseible, for you know
not how difficult it is for us to manifest when the
storm is raging with fury in the souls of those to
whom we draw nigh. .

When. 1 was on carth Tdid not renlize this. I
would sit at the table and call fur my friends, and
perhaps my thoughts werc on carth and things of
carth, or perhaps smfic joke was upon my lips.
Were I on earth now, I should do far ditfercnt in this
respect. Lo ) :

It is mow year one year since I left earth, and [
have seen many new and beautiful truths regarding
Spiritualism. 1 sometimes wonder that those who
draw nigh to mortals do not chide them for an over-
flow of mirth. A spirit may have something of
sorrow about- them, and it is difficult for them to
manifest when all is frivolity in thoso they wish to
manifest to, You :&mﬂd strive to be evenly balanced
in everything, neitHer mirthful or gad, but at rest.

I havo been requested to manifest here. I have
many friends on earth—dear friends, kind friends,
and I have enemies also, and I daily pray for them ;
fur if they have not churity for me, I am sure I havo
for thom. The sin of ighorance God winks at, and
I am sure I am forgiven. Many of the world’s peo.
ple spoke harshly of me when I left earth, but in
the spirit lifo wo know God rules, and the harsh
words of mortals fall like oil upon the epirit’s ear.

I would not bo & medium onearth for all the
wealth of thé world. I look upon them with pity
when I look upon - the mediums of earth, for I once
st.oo% where they now stand; and who should pity if
not I? .

I have o dear friend on carth whom I ghall call
Maria. She secems to be encompassed about at times
by sorrow, and that sorrow seems to be caused by
dear friends, But - she has many angels watching
for her, one of whom is a dear dister ; and if-friends
chide her, she must remember that they are in dark-
pess, and -she in light, and that one day they will
greet her with joy. ‘You caniot understand this,
but my friend will. ’

have you come to us as I came, especially if you
have tho reasoning powers which Uod has given
you.” I have numerous friends I would like to send
especial messages to. Tell Mrs. Haynes I see a thou-
sand beauties around her, nvﬁ I often wish T could
come to her "at night, and tell ber of the glorious
proapect around her. .

1 was possessed of a lively, buoyant spirit,—could
cast off sorrow casily, yet there was something
within that was always a source of~trouble,.a per
fect hell [ might say., - .

festations thizs morning, and found it impossible to
follow the spirit to a conclusion. She gave the name
‘of Hattie Eager,

Mary Vinton.

Eyo hath not seen, car hath not heard, neither
hath it cotered into the heart of man to oconceive of
the beautics of spiritlife, A thousand plants have
their natural existence upon earth, and as the flower
dies out on earth, it entera the epirit lifo; but has
it no attraction for kindred flowers on carth, will it
not return to see them, or will it grow on, on, never
thinking of those who surrounded it whence it came?
I have dear friends upon earth, and to them 1 am
drawn by an irresistable power. To them I draw
nigh, and I strive to prescnt myself to them that
they may see, and, in secing, beliovo; and that in
time their belief may turn iuto knowledge. .

~Many of those dear ones,.who once weloomed us
wit} a smile, who once opetied their arms and bade
us enter, now say I never knew you—you are dead, go
rest in peace! Oh, what is death! it is but the body
that dies, while the qpirit. hovers near those it loved,
striving to bo recognized by their friends, that they
may teach them of the home beyond the tomb. Oh,
will thoy long discard us, or will He who rules above
send us power that we may present ourselves in
form, as did Jegus of old, that they may have knowly
edge without doubt? A few years ago I walked the
eixth in mortal forta; I was loved by many, who
now love me perhaps, but afur off. I am nowa
spirit, and I knock at the door of the human soul,
and ask to enter, that it may no longer sit in dark-
ness, :
I thank the Giver of All Good that I have been
rmitted to manifest to some, o that thoy cry‘out,
it is well, I belleve, But those go dear to me, around
whoso fouls I have twined that which §s undying,
pure affection, have cut those beautiful cords, and I
como onco more asking to be recelved, once moro
asking to be belioved. One dear brother I have
residing in your city—and oh, I would to God I
could lift bim above all that now draws him down to
earth, I would I could show him the beauties of my
home, and draw him nigh to those loved ones to
give him cheer. I pray that God will send power
from above, through tho nuinerous channels of his
love, that I may reach them, .

Oh; dear oncs, do not let mo appenl go strongly to
you without -effecting my object. Oh, may ho heed
thoso.sicred counsels, and know that wo do really
Inspiro hor with truth. I spesk of tho wifo of kim
who is 8 near and dear to me. '

My namo on earth was Mary Vinton.

© Mary Frances Wilson. .
T onnnot rest.- Ob, that I had lived different.  Oh,
| that I had done aa I ought to have done! And yet
the world thought me good. How: sholl I aspeak -to
my mother and my sisters? Thoy think I am afar

with thom, .If I-appeal to them'they do ‘mot” hear’;
it I take hold of them they do not notice me, but pass-

;| by moag.if thoy know mo not. -Two nightsago I

a8 with 1oy mother, and. sho partially - recogunived
l‘i’ie, 'dnd'v’va"sy've muoh frightened ; ‘and I was very
inuch astonished, for my mother was never afraid of-
me befory) :And how'is it that ahe'filled  the houso’
with het loud triés; for I did so much waat to: spesk

ay
go, and then I'll 'be a sort of Belkirk, . I want ;} I

Oh, I wish you were all with me, but T would not”

We were not in proper condition to sit for mani- q

Lo ber. "Ah! it seoins strange to me1 I fool sad when
Am near those I fove and cannot speak to them.
h‘m-lold to come here, and my mother might see
#1¢ was in error, and would not longer be frighten-
m::lmy coming, [ was told ‘1 must.take other
diren :tt: lench them, and must not seek to manifest
e eny, clso 1 should frighten them so it
wo‘l!l imposaible. They told me to come -here,
lml glcn;l thom word through you at first.
M et“iln tho early part of lnst fall of brain fever,
l“y no “9:-5 nRme was Mary Wilson, mine Mary
rances Wilson, Iwas nincteen years of age, and

lived in Doston, My f; :
Soptember 26, Y father Is mtp.mg.

‘Wm. Henry Bartlett, Eastport, Me.

I am strangely confused. I don't understand it.
I sco you, hear you, but I don’t know you, You siy
this is the firat day of October, 1857, Then I’ve
been dead two days—only two days, Do you sup.
Kose Ishall ever 'get to Heaven? 1 was brought
ere by spirits ; my friends don’t know I'm dend,
aod I'want to tell them. They will never seo m:

atadt in Russin, with a partinl lond of Lemp, and a
little iron. It's about, inﬁood gailing, thirty-nine
days passage from there hore. We were bound to
New York, nnd woro lost after belng twelve dnys
out. There are nlways hard times this season of
the yenr oni the sca. Four went down with me—
the wreck will probably be saved—she may stand
the gen and run into New York, but I dou’t know,

Ann—and was built in Bangor, I believe. I never

' eniled in her before,  Four wero washed overboard,

the remninder were loft on tho wreck. My name

was Willium Henry Bartlett, * John. Lowis olung to

me, and wo went down together. lenry Spencer

was lost with ue. My sister lives in Eastport, Me,"
P'was born thero, but never lived there after I was

ten years old.  Walker was the captain’s name, and

we sailed for Now York, I have a mother in East.

port. 1 heard of 8piritualisin before [ lefi .earth,

and [ had presence of mind enough to think [ would
test it a8 soon as § came here. Wo threw everything

overboard that was moveable, 8o if 1 hnd been saved,

I'should have dtood in my shirt and trowsers, and

had nothing butithem to my name.

- Well, I want Eo let my poople know that I am

dead to them in this world, and that is all [ wish to

say at present. 1 [ should happen this way agnin

shall I be welcome ? Oct. 1.

It will not be spid by the skeptic that this comes
frow our mind, qud although we arc aware that it
iy neceseary to tekt apirits who are iuvisible to us,
and often unablojto control mediums properly, we
publish it, aud awhit intelligence to prove i} triis-or
false, If true, wp shall publish it—if fulse, tho.

give intelligence injndvance of all human appliances,
a8 fur 08 the ocean is concerned—if false, it will
only prove what we now know, that all spirit com-
mutications are not rcliable, any moro than is the
word of mgrtals. We have found tlie former more
reliable than tho latter, '

Dr, Wm. Stevens, Bt. Augustine, Fla.
and Honry Robinson,

God’s ways are mysterious—almost ifwompmhen-
sible to mortals. You who.live in thg carth sphere
bave but little oonception of that which is constant-
ly given from you to us in the spirit ephere. The
Earth cannot exist without the Spiritunl Kingdom,
and the Bpiritunl Kingdom could not exist without
the Material, They are united, bound together by
their Creator, and is it straogo that ono after anoth-
cr who comes to us from you should return to take

i{xro lﬁm ray of light from you who dwell on Earth
(] )

stor, by his interpusition, scuds back that one to
darth, that ho may commence his career of progress,
You have just witnessed o manifestation which
needs explanation to'you, .
That pirit inhabited a form some 29 years of age,

It was first ushered into existence in Kentucky, and
it was wafted to ug, or that part you call the Spirit,
from Central America. Iio has & parent living in
8t. Augustine, and he first thought of her. In the
Intter part of Junc Lo came to us, and she is proba-
bly unconscious of his coming. 8ince that time hé
has remained unconscious, until now, when the
wave of progression has rolled him upon the Shores
of Earth, that Le may travel around in the great
rond before him. .
t is your duty to teach such ones of their God,
of their life, and lead them to peace, love arfd the
joy of their Father. o :
The manifestation alluded to was the representa™
tion of the denth scene of some person who died of o
shot which must have taken cffect in the forchead.
| Tho personation was camplete, but the only intelli-

gence we could obtain from the spirit was as fol.
lows :—— ’ o
¢ Henry Robinson, Kentucky. Oh, my mother.”
Beptember 26, .

Dr. J. W. Chapman, Boston,

"You told me to como, and I am glad to do so, for
I nm unhappy. All seems new, strange and incom-
prehensible to me. I did not expeet to be ushered
in to o land of—[ searce know what, so suddenly.
When they carried my body to the grave, the rain
was falling slow and steadily, and I thought tb my-
self it is like unto the sorrow I must pass- through
—slow and steadily must it weep itself away, like
the dark clouds which then bung over tho earth,

Months previous to my djssolution I was called up-
an by o lndy, whose familyThadattended. 8he spoke
to me of epiritualism, of its beauties, the joy - she
had found in it; 1 told hor she was in error, but .
I thought much of what little she eaid, and in my

bo proved to me. And Ho did, for Ha sent many
who had passed away before me, who told o I could.
not remaln much longer upon ecarth, That it was
well, for earth bad many sorrows ; that I should see
some sorrow in the spirit- life, but in good time it
should pass away, and I should eéver progress.

I tried to tell my friends what I saw and heard, but

ralysed by fear that I could not. Now ‘I return to
tell my fricnds that spiritualism is true, and pray
for forgivenees of all I may have wronged.

I am told that I shall, in God’s own time, be in
| bappiness. T agk for but little, rocelving it as fast
as [ descrve, «ad that is it, and for it 1 shall proy

after another upon my coffin, I thought, let theso’
b like tears of ropentance I should have shed years
ago. Tell Ur.—— 1 have been almost constantly near
him aince I heard he had been investigating this
new truth ; and whatover have been my faults, oh,
let forgiveness shine in upon me. Oh learn & wise

light you have be thrown away,

Caroline Wilson, New York. :
‘My name was Caroline Witson when I was on
earth, T lost many new things when I was sick.
Mother said, Caroline, you come back {o me; and
I toldher I would. I can’t speak through Lucy,
my sister, 80 I came here. I want mother to give
my things, my clothes, all to wy cousin Caro-
lne. Thoy will fit her niocly, and sho’s poor. ‘X
told mother to do ft, but perhapa she'll ‘forget it I’
was thirteen ycars old, and hod the typlus fover. T
lived in New York, Montgomery-streot. Dother said
when you come back I want you to repeat the verso.
you used to ropeat to me when you was s little girl,,
and then I'sbail know it's you. It was in the Bible
—the first verso-L'over learned 'in Babbath: Behbol.
It was thus: % Remomber thy Creator in the days
of, thy youth, when tho gvil days-comé* not, nox the/
years _Kraw nigh whon ;thou. shalt say, I have no
g’lmuro‘in‘th_em." T used to be s modium. Good

’&:“d \. & . .- . b . v‘."
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body—thnt is the mortal body. I sailed from Clon. - *

The brig bears the same natue a8 my sister—Julia -

eame ; if the formgr, it will prove that spirits can . -

The spirit may femain unw nscious, until his Cro-- -

last moments 1 prayed God if it was true it might: '

«

now and evermore. Yes, as dropa of rain fell ome.

lesson from those who come to you, and let not-the'

could not.” I'wak perfectly scnsible, but ‘was'so pa-’ =
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