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RIGHTS OF WOMEN-—A POEM.

DY MRB. ¥, v. JIYZER.

Thou know'st my aspiration, God of power, .
And 1ifo, and lovo, aud wisdom ! it 1s this:
That I may be to all my race a star .
of gululuni:o o thoe highest, purcst bilss,
#To all my ranee, who hear my volee, or grasp
Within their own my fervent, outstretehed hand,
I'd have that volce a herald-note of truth,—
Tho grasp, o magnat from the angel land,
I'd have them see recorded on my brow,
And in the deep unatter'd-love of soul
That les reposeful In the earnest eye,
That inspirations o'er my inmost, roll,
Pregnant with that divipe, all-searching power
Which permentes tht grossest form of clay,
Baptiziug its whole nature with u shower
Potent to wash its grussness all nway,
. To the poor, stricken one, bow'd down with grief,
Wearled aud worn by carthly earo and strifo,
4+ 1'd bring tho Livixe proor that theroe ‘s rellef, -
. And joy, and rgaT, In an immortal lifo;
And not that weany rEsT of one long song,
Chanted forever *round tho great white throne,"
But the sweet rest of nctlye wisdom, which
- To ull carth’s toiling children niust bo knowa,
1'd tell the brother, sister, orphan-child,—
« The childless parent and the wedided one,
Whose light of life hul passed beyond his ken,
That the sweel unjons have but just begun;
If they have ever Loven, they'll love forevermore,
Aud will embrace them on the angol shure.
1'd stoop as gently down, and luy my hand
Upon thie harlot's sin-polluted brow,
Feeling that having sworn o truth divine,
1ere I'd fullill a portion of my vow,
As I wouold lay it on the pearly shrine
Of madden purity, or angel love,—
Knowing thut every act of love divine )
Is felt amd cehioed by the throngs above,
Drawing thereby an intlux to my soul,
To keep me spotless us my fithful gulde.
Who leads me unward to the angel goul,
Bound by Truth's magneis ever to my side.
1'd fook [t the would-be tempter’s.gye,.
: As 1 would fvok into o crystal lake, '
Nout steoping his approaches to defly,
But in my.owh his burubug hand 1'd take,
And Wik to him of sumething holler, higher
Than mottal pleasures, nnd earth-born deslro
1'd tell him of the ushing pearls and gems
Which § coold see within hifs nature Me,
Which yet would form for him a diaden,
Buch as the pure in spirit wear on high ;
I'd lot him gaze on heaven through mny own soul,—
Open the portals—let him walk thorein—
For love's pare waves would *neath its arches roll,
S0 he coold leave no foot-prints there of sfn;
And T would Jead him wpward on tho path 1 trod,
A lving symbol of my Lrust in God. ‘
1 hear my sisters alk of galling chains,
OF pialirs withhoeld, und wrongs of fearful poyer;
1 see them tos—and I would nobly toll
To burst oar fetters more amd tmore ench hour,
They ‘re dufng their own work fn their own way;
But I must do ay work in my own soul,

4 Ege | can hold thal mighty, swervoless sway,

By which I would alltyrant puwer control,
Must we not make ourselves divinely free
From all which the curlaver can enslave,
Ere we can know the might of liberty,
"Anrd seo the gtarry banner o'er us wave,
Ou whichi js written, Fieedom 2 not alone for thee,
Oh, ‘woman ! (hy brothet's soul, too, shvuld be free,
OQur brother is a sluve while we're in chains;
*Ta go heyond vs in immortal power, *t {8 vain
For liim to strugyle, or fur us to loar,
We're bound by chalus that reach from sphero Lo spllcre
1o {8 one half of the great human beart—
e ure the uthier haif—we ne'er ean part
While g axists who of the twain made one,—~
When firet the pulees of his life began,
Then let the mothier train her youthful son
To look for streguth and purity and truth
In womnan not for gems, or gold,
Or aught that shall withibold him In his fight
Toward the high realms of love nnlLllgln; N
" Aud fo her daughters, from thelr early youth
Impart the wealth of lier great woman-soul,
- That they may feel that all puroe intercourse with man
" 15 the great vitul curraut of the Fathier's plan
Of bringing to our carth the great millennial day,
When sin and sorrow shiall be washed away.
Impress upon her mind that i her lies
Tho power Uy which to open parudise,
And lead hier brother by her pure, firm haud,
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THE TWO ORPITANS.

° BY MR3. ANN E. MORTER.

CHAPTER X11L—CoxcLuukn,
She came, and as she bent tenderly over her father,
¢ whigpered—* My dnughtcr, you have had one
geabet from me.”

«None but such as I wished to conceal from my-
sclf,.dear father,” she whispered.

« Al, but he loves you, Alice; has loved you long
and faithfully—come here, Jerry.”

The young man stood by “the side of Alice—their
hands were claspcd—they understood. each other
without word or langunge. .

«1 will give you my dying blessing, my children ;
God bns written bis patent of nobility upon your
brow, my son; 1 ain sure my. child will be happy
with you. God bless you both,”

He was exhausted, and lay for some time quiet,
but bis brenthing hecame distressed—a few minutes
of agomy and he hal’ceased to live ; exchanged the

mortal for an immortal body.
Q g o Q Q (&4

Another year pasred, and another thanksgiving
week came round in Mapleton, but two whom we met
in the farm-house six years before are not herve to
mingle in the festivities of the senson.  Alice’s
father and Johunie are in a world where time is not
reckoned by summer and winter, night and day,
leat and cold.

Lizzie, too, was not there to aid in the preparations
of the vcension.  As the wife of thie young minister,
she had cares enopgh at the parsonage; but Mrs,

Sewall had regj jﬁome“hnt from the more active
dutiess of the k tchen, and Martha, assisted by a
dairy maid, was goud and competent help.  But
Hanuah was the life of tho house. A bourding-
schod, Freneh teachers, and a music master, hud all
failed to make her otherwise than the warm-hemted,
fun-loving, gencrous girl we havé alwnys seen her.
Now she brought things to pass like a fuiry. Under
her hund the parlor bloomed with fresh flowers in
winter; and pastry, cakes, puddings, aund all sorts
of good things for the inner mau, seemed to mould
themselves into u most delectable and tempting form
at her bidding.

“wJerry and Alice ! only think of it, wother”
said Jlannah, us for the hundredth time she ar’
ranged the parvlor for their reception, the day they
were expected, & it is like a story-book.”

« ] doubt whether the story would ever have been
written, had it not been for mother,” sait Mr, Se-
wall, who cutered at that minute.

« Ilave you sent the currmgc to the depot ?” snid
Hannab, .

“Yes, Shmon Ling just started with it. I wonder
if Jer ry will know lhim, with th.n Sophomore w ls
“dow about him.”

“ You laugh at Simon, father, for his, college ways,
but ] can’t sce that he's altered ut ull. You know
he always was a good boy.”

# When he was not muking your mother grow in

| grage, by trying her patience with his quick temper.”

# That has all passed away, Mr. Sewall,” said his
wife, gently, * and has given place to a beautiful, ve-
llgnous enthusiasu. Sunon is o great wmfozt to

me.”
« But, wife, can you realize that your boy, your

| Jerry, is coming to-day—is perhaps here, for [ hear,

the whistle 2” P
The tears sprung to the mother’s eyes, but a smile
was upon her lip, as sho said— ' ’

“ My ¢ Juck at all'trades, and good at-none.’”

“ Ay, ay,” said the futher, * that too has all passed
away, and Jerry is a famous man, now.”

« Harrah ! there they are!” eried Jim, the fariner,
as le ran to open the broad gate. A moment, and

e 010 the glory-of the-angol-langd ;

And that 't will be a blight on her own soul *

To trifio w! uh hier brother for an hour

That L wiil Bow thereln the thorus from which

1ler soul will bleed, e'en fh immortal bowers,

Thus tnught, thus rear'd, will not s work begin,

By which we ail-a lauvel-crown can win

Of telamph over each opprossing chain,

Which on our natures lonve u LIight or stain 9

. Colld wo not trust our sons and brothers then ?
Our slres nuel husbands, when, trie, noblo men, .
e Thoy o nto tho Oongress hall, or.to tho polls, . - " /-
. Would wo have need to tell thom that we, Loo, hayo souln?
. Would we have need to tell them, guard our r]ghtg?
As well.Implore ‘tho sun to shod Ifs Nght!}
As well mlg,l;l. that groat orb withhold its powers, ,
As they could uulnplo on o RIGHT o¥ ouRs]
“Thus I'd go back Into the world of cause,
‘And seck lo ultiimate 1ts higher laws,
- Through Jod-like lmpolso and untlring caro,
That, In our joys, our BROTUER, Too, shull share.
This may bo thutight tho weakness of the ronr-brnln,
A fecbly fictlon, or o love-sick struln;
That It may do to sing of ln sweet, ‘moonlit bowers,
But all tov prean-LIKE for o' world like oure,
DBut when tho soul hath felt o'on ono trug throb

. From the great, centrnl poct-heart of God, .

b L Aud known Jow through 1t in the mortal’s hoart '

" . Tho tldo of Love's almightincss will etart, 3
7 will know that poetry hath magnet power
To draw our wholo grent race Into the angel bowar.,
11 fs-not wenk! wo only write It wrong;

" 1Traco'it fu.books, or breuthe 14 in a eong
Lut when we como to writo It In our lves, - .
“Phicre 1 bo maro happy husbands, happy wives;

-3 ywilk givo us podver to mensuré overy ling ,
+ Of netion by o magnet law dlvinos o o
o wo i rhymo our souls with ev'ry otlmr aoul, -
-And as its Insplrations lhrough our boings Toll, - )
A : ¥ wlll bear our brethret sboyo the law of force,
. . And usabove o supplication for divorce, ~

-

»

.

-

tieenrriage rolled;under- the-sweeping-oluy-past-the-{-
long row of cherry trees, and stopped at the side
porch, where tho fawmily were nssemb)cd to meet
then,

In the bnckground stood Mnrthu, holdmg by her

hand a little givl, with suuny curls, und dancing

blue eyes—a ’very, lmlc Hebe, so healthy and go
bright.
When the first greetmgs were ovcr with the fnmxly,

ind Alice had ‘embraced “again and- again her new. |-

mother, and Hiwmnah, ber eyes fell upon the c!nld
aud its companign.

# Martha, my dear friend, how you have altered !
You used to say you were awkward and homely—
you would do. yourself injustica to speak 80 now,” | °
and she extendetl her hand, and offered o kiss once’
[ more, neither of which wera refused, while tho beau-
tiful © Lotty *" reccived-a doubld share,

In n neat calico morning - -dress, with her ‘hair
smoofhly parted, and wound in o heavy Lrald, and
her ‘countennuce expressivo of patient endurance,
and subdued pnssion, she looked .very unlike -the
Martha that we fiest saw in Mrs. Spicer’s kitchen.

_ | She bad sinned and suffered, angd had been forgiven

much, - Wo must endure her trials to understand
the depth of those passions which made her a vietim
to tho sonsuality of Spicer. - At first her revengo was
swcet when' she marked the_humiliation of her mis-
*tross ;-but sweoter. far ‘the_ spirit of christinn for:
‘givencss whioh‘ she uftorwnrds lensned, .
Ob worinn | lovel ‘and guarded by a watohful’

mother, and kept fn all tho purity and loveliness by -

tho blessed tleu of b huppy home, turn not B0 quicklyi

and atcrnly away from thy e;ring sister, Thc poor
orphau of the Ann atreet cellar, had she been in thy
place, would .have: had tlly yirtue. Our Saviour
turned not nway from such ; he spuke: kindly to the
trembling sinner, brought to lilm for judgment, and
blessed the Magdalen, when she knelt at Lis feet.

Well was it for-poor Martha that M. Sewall was one
of his followers. But we will pass on to the dinner,
or rather to the dinners ; and, first, we ‘will Jook at
Mr. Sewall, now a hale, Lienrty,man of sixty. Upon
his arm leaned his aged mother, and had she been
an cmpress, the service copld..pot have been more
gallantly performed, for heart-worship made it grace-
ful. Most tenderly did he gmdc the fechls steps of
tho old lady, and seat ber at bjs right hand. Jerry
and Alice, Mrs, Sewall, the minister, Lizzie with her
two children, Simon, lannak, Aunts Betty and Dolly

Wood, apd last named, but’ ‘not lenst, the Doctor,
pretty, handsome, and snnl;pg a8 ever. But is he
married ? says the reader. No not yet, and here we
will make u digression, Qur * friend lannuh, like all
other girls, had her idenl future.  She supposed she
should sume day be married, aml have a bevy of
little ones iu ler house, and cows, and pigs nnd
chickens iu the furm-yard, and if she thought far-
ther, it was of herself as a bustling Lousewife, bak-
ing, brewing, wending, and trying -to be as geud ns
her mother before her. Bug “how, when or where
this was to tnke place had noti even occurred to her.
She told the truth when she smd she bl no henux,
She was one of those rare, béautiful specimehs of
God's handiwork, that no young man woull appronch
but in earnest sincerity, aml bne for whom u lover
woull he willing to wait the’second septem.  Aml
Dr. Wardwell was very paticut ; but when Hannah
was ﬁn.llly won, her whole “heart went with her
_promise, und in her eyes no gaun could yuite equal
lier husband.  Evea Siwon duetl not pass his jokes
upou the subjeet, nor Jdid he gven say one word loud
when he one day found lannali actually lighting
cignr for the Doctor to smoke, but he whispered to
Alice—+ O] thc power of \\ofqun s love !’

There was to be 4 double W ’I-lm;, in the farm-house
that evening—but we were of dinper.  As the appe
tite was satised, the spiritsg: an to rise, and the
couversation became nuimntéd,  The Doctor had seen

and coriversed with Kossuth, and was giving Simon
Psome specimens of his cloquence, and a deseription of
the man.

“ And yet, you think,”” said Simon, * that he had
more enthusinsm than argnments—more rhetorienl
flourishes than solid argument

“That is my opinion,” snid the Doctor quietly ;
«and in the present state of Europe, L have little hope
Tor Hungary.: | fear that the republicans have put
off the day of thei deliverance.  Despotism sits wore
firmly upon her throne now, than she has for half a
century lefore this.”

[ cannot think =0, saild Simon—*it is but the
ominous silence before the storm-—u storm which is
to purify the moral atmosphere.  No, sir, it iy not

pinencss of their friends, that has delayed the hour
of deliverance so long.  Had we more ministers who
would raise cannon balls in their pulpits, and bid the
people look at them as solid urguments o rouse the
conscienees of the oppressors—had we more women
who would draw with a magic pen pictures of the
suflerings of the oppressed in the habitations of cruel:
ty,'our southern plantations—those * places which the
Lorl never visits,” we might perhaps before this have
scen liberty proclainted on the plaing of 1lungary,
and the rice*fitlds and sugar lands of our own coun-
try, Yor myself, sir,”” and Simon warmed with lis
subject, while every hair on his head grew vedder
with lis excitement, and glowed like burnished gold,
as a stray sunbeam glanced through the western wip-
dow, and fell upon the auburn muss which the young
mnn had earelessly brushel from his forehead, * for
myself, sir, 1 um determined to dcvolc,my life to the
cause of the eaptive, and my first mission is to arouse
my own kindred and people, lere, in New Eugland,
where oppression is unknown, where every mau sits
under Vhis omy vin}: nnd fig- trec lmving '.none to wmo-

the rashuess of those who would be free, but the #u- \
la young vrchard, atwested his industry.

tans’ cxllc? and i it not tln' precious Inrthnght of
New England?  Uncle, § would that all the world
were like this coruer of our'great republic, where the
nir is too purc for slnvtry. afnd where opprcsuwn is
unknown.’

Aguin that pecuiinr siile was seen to play around
Mr. Sewall’s mouth.  The colfee had been passed, and -
as he quietly sipped his favorité beverage, he turned

"to his mother to.see if she wished nnother cup of tea,,

and then slowly,‘and with a very calm air, snid—

“ You nre getting warm, my don. It is sometimes
the case that in contemplating one great evil, we for-
get the relative importnnce of others, and become
one-sided in our views. 1 often think of the expres-
sion, @ * perfect man-in Christ Josus! 1t 1s the beau-
tiful sy mmetry of our Saviour’s character which wing
our admiration and love, tlie more wo contemplate it;
it was a perfect whole. 1ie-not only gave liberty to

the captive, but sight to the blind, hearing to ;the |

deaf, and motion to the palsied.  1le not only r(_pn;v-

ed the aristocratic Pharisee, ng wcll as his rival the

Sadduece-—the rich man, and the" profane drover

alige, shared his reproof.  Now let us try and imitate

himn. We have men among us who hurl terrible

anathemas upon the slave-holder; calling him  thief
and murderer, gnll yet treat their hired help like

dogs. 1 saw, uout long ago, a mau who is a promi.

nent church member, and a violent abolitionist, heat

a poor overlowded horse, till the animal fell down be-

neath bis blows, nd died that night from the efleet

of them. Simon, that man will not sit at the com-

munion-table with a slave-bolder. 1 lave known

ministers who stand high in our churches as men of
talent and zeal, especially in the causeof anti-slavery,

who would give a brother winister the lie, and hold

him up to the scorn and ridicule of the publie, be:
cause of difference of opinion. I have scen a wman

shelter a fugitive slave, and give hime his hest horse

to make good his eseape, and turn o weak, feeble

step-child from his house. 1 have seen un nbulition-

ist quly walk to church with o colored fugitive, and

read from the same prayer-book with him, and tura

a little hound girl into the cellar-kitchen to eat her
solitary meal Trom the cold remnants of the table,
at which she had just enertained her suble guest.
With all my feelings and principles opposed 1o
slavery, I cannot defend it, but 1 agk, * Are these men
sinners above all others ?* 1 pity while I condeinn;
and with &im who is long-sulfering and gracious, in-
stead of repelling with harsh epithets, 1 would sy
to the slave-holder, .« Come, let us reason together.’
And | would not deny tihat we are guilty of the sin
of oppression ¢ven i New Eugland.  You think dif
ferently.  Let me state a few facts. Nearly pixty
years since, & middle-nged man moved from  Massa-
chusetts to the northers part of Vermont, then an

almost unbroken wilderness, e felled the trees,

made n path through the woods, built  lug hut, and

with Lis family, & wife and two little boys, almost in-

fanits, settled duwn i the solitade of the forest. Day

by duy, with his strong avm, he made progress in bis

clearing, till finally fields of waving eorn and rye, and

Nis "young,

energetic wife was a great help to him. She made

sugar from the maple trees, and with herown hands
made and teuded the garden, so that they had a full
supply of vegetables for use.  She spun and wove ull
their garments, taught the boys to vead, and what is
wuore, instilled iuto their winds religivus principles,
winuing them by example and precept to the better
way, Two years passel, and this litte lodge in the
wilderness assumed the air of civilization, almost of
refinement,  The tasteful hand of the wife had twin-
ed flowering vines and wild grape over the brown
logs, hung \ﬁme, fringed curtuing up to the little
square windows, and made a rag carpet Aot Wie rough
puncheon floor.

They were in debt for the land, but with brave
hearts and etrong arms they kept up courage, nud
toiled on,. There was a settlement about five miles
from there, in the same towniship of land, where
once in a while they went in ox-cart to the wmeeting
in the school-house. It waga rare privilege, however,
aud the wife aud mother contented herselt’ with her
Bible and spelling: -book; she used to lung for- better
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and sending her oldest child to the scttlement for nid,
she und her little: boy of four yeurs, remained by the
corpie, keeping warm ay they could, till help cawo.
It was n mournful scene, that funeral: in the foreat
in mid-winter, mth only two or three men, and one
woman, who nd come to bear the par wife com-
papy !

Three wcoksm\r the funeral anotlier child- was
born, and the mother, as she looked upon the little
one, could only turn from that to Leaven and pray,
She struggled through the winter, her liute hays'
working beyond their strength, but workiug in love .
for mother. Summer came, and hope revived ; the
ollest boy fancied he could'take care of the family
Poor child! his heart was stronger. than hiy tady
and he Juul-uo conception of the withered saul of his
Joldlandlord. The latter, finding his debtor svas dead,
vold the land to pay the mortgage, and the widow
and children were homeless. " The mother moved
into the settlement, and tried to keep her little fam-
ily together, But the scarlet fever, that seourge of
our coll climate, entered her home and prostrated
her two oldest bays,  They recovered, hut days nnd
nights of watching brought upon the molhm also a
loug illness,

The seene was sad enough when the sheriff en-

teved the reom where the mother sat with the baby

in her army, and her two boys weeping at her silde, .
cAnd can't we live with you any more, nmlllu‘ b
snid une.

*Not fur the present, my ehili; but G \ull tnke
cure of us.’

When the truekle bed was hid off, in which thc
Lrothers had slept, as long as they eonhl remember
anything, they theeyw, their arms around each other
and wept aloud, ‘
CAnd must 1 osleep all alune now said the
younger of the two,

¢ Hush, htsh, mother is crying,’ sail the other;
and gaiug to her side, he Inid Lis head on her shoul-
der und whispered, ¢ Mother, when 1 gt well and
stroug again, 1 will work harl, and hay a house for
you, and we will all lu'u togéther ugain—wilLwe not, -
wother ?' )

The last article which the law permitted o be
taken, was sold, and the widow nnel ehillren stood
uround their desolated hearth in sitent SOrtow.

The group of men, that asscmbic L at the auetion,
disl not disperse. One of them came in, and dfwer
shrugging his shoulders, and making several prepa-
ratory hems, said—

eWell, fla'am, it's hard, 1 suppose, but it's tho
only way, and there s no help for it as | knows on,
Your man's dewd—you ‘re weakly, and the young
unes sort of ailing, su we've Luududul that the
fuml_\ must be bid off."”

Father ! said Simouy, rising from his seat, “are
you talking about Vermont 2" . '

“Boesented, my son,” il My, Rewnll, qnieﬂy-
w1 am talkiog ntout Vermont. IUs what we used
to call selling the town's pour--billing for their sup-
port.

The wilow way first offered by the nuctioneer.
Khe was represented as a very smart woman when
well, u good spinner and dairy-woman, but, she had
# young ehild; and was just getting up froi a fever.
After some nltereation, she was bid ot by old Squire
Monre, who agreed to take her for twenty-tive dollars
a-year. The oldest son was fortunate in obtaining o
tolerably kind waster. e worhed hawd, and. fared
poorly, be sure, but had the privilege of attending
school three months in the winter seasun, on ‘cou-
dition that le should walk three miles and back
again in the day, the schoollivuse being that dis-
tance from howe,

Paor little Seth, the second oy, fnml woree, llo
was rix years of age, and was bid ofl Ly n rough,

- | rum-drinking furer, who worked the child beyond

Lis strength, and heat him cruelly upam the least
provocation,  The little fellow cried himself to sleep
in the lonely garret; it was the first time in his life
that he had gone to bed without a mother’s kiss, or
« brother's arm around him. Tears were still visible
on hig cheek, when he was droused by the rough,
voice of the farmer, aml bude to dress himself quick,,

prlsoncr, “and the wocq of thc necdy. Out of sxght,
out of mind, we fancy our work done, hecuuse there
is nothing just about us to do; but we shopld go
forth, na did the disciples, by two and two, lnto the
towns nud citics of the Gentiles.”

Simon’pauscd to tako breath,  His mother amiled
npprovingly upon him, and looked with n ‘proud
glunce at her huubnncl, which scemel to sny— _

o Ifow nobly our Loy takks!”

But thero lurked around Mr.. Bewnll’s mouth that
covert snnle‘ 8o peculiar to himsolf, and which his
wife understood ns anything but wholesale admira-
tmn, though she could not define what it did express.

The Doctor lstened politely, & nnd Bimon, whoyo' ex-'
citpinent did not diminish, ngnln took up the subject.
. “It is astonishing, sir, to seo the apathy of the pul-

‘I 'pit and press upon slavery. Why, I would have every

paper Leaded with o chained and sappliant slave, nnd_{
a hrutal master wielding the ' whip=—every Sabbath

should find our church walls cchioing to the prayer of
freedom, and to thrénts of vengeance upon the opprcs-

sor, und_—-

Uncle Seth, n tall, robust farmer; with Inrge fea-
tures, Indieative of good strong common sensc, now
dsked Simon if he would not have the whole gospcl
“preached, that, like St. Paul, we might makoe Chris-
tians liko o noble edifice, perfect in all its pnrts. from
foundation to topmost stoae 7 .

“ Unole, there §s Jittle religion: without " freedom—
freedom to read the Bible, freedom to act according

"to the diotates of our ownh congciences, * frecdom -to

worship God. Wy il the object of ‘tho Purl-

ww|. g _

opportuuities for her children,” bat™sle "HiHle Kiew
that this discipline‘of poverty, tnd her exnuple, was
hetter than silver auwd gold to the little ones. Thoso
were, after all, happy days; the rye bread, maple
molagses, and roasted potatoes, were their greatest
luxuries; hard work mnde them betler to the taste
than the fen-t of au epicure,

I'hrec years passed; the oldest boy was elght and
able to make himself quite useful. Ile wawed thé
wool, spaded the gnrd(.n plat, brought the water, hoed
the potatoes, and began to talk very lnrgcly about
tour land,”.dnl ¢ clearing off ourdebt.” 1lis parents
stiled, and thcy 100, talkey, when the children were
asleep, about * our oldest boy. and giving him an -
ucation, wheu they had got rid of their mortgage ;
jndeed, tho far distant perspeetivo of a college some-
txmcs loomed in. the distance, to the fond mother's
eye,

’In the mldst of theso brnght hopes, o terrible Llow
came. It was a cold winter’s day. The spow luy
hard and glittering on mountain, plain, and in the
thick wdods. T'he father went with his sled to cut
wool, Through miismanagement or inadvertence &
henvy log fell and erushed hitm, killing him almost
instantly, The oldest ‘child was sent with some mes-

sled, the poor, child found only the breathless corpse!.
God gront that few childron may know the agony of
that ohild in the dnrk old woods, beside the dend hody
of his father. . But thiero was no time to sorrow there ; H
ho must hurry to his mother, and she must not st -

down to moura, Tho dead body must bo wntehed-

-

sago to his father, and following thé track of “thie .

very heavy, and the little boy, after trying in vain
to-raise the bucket, caume in nml snid he couldn't
get any wntnr. .
*Don't tell me that story,” snid his master, and
gave him a blow which felleil the ¢hild to the oo,
Poor little Seth was so homerick—lomesick for
the only home be had, a méther's arms—that he

{stdrtéd enrly one morning for Squire Moore’s. It

was- four miles, but ho knew the wny, and bad. -
nlrcndy traveled threo miles of it, anl saw from o

hill that he- had jusp climbed, the red farm-house

in which his mother lived, when le heard a rough

voice behind bidding him ¢stop,” and in a monient

reeeived nosharp cut from o horse-sw hip across. liis
shoulders,

*Hal I've cnught you, you little ryseal—~wheel -
about face. ‘I'here: now, march buck, and If 1 find
you running nway ngain, ['1] take your hide off on

ou,’ '

' Seth obeyed, trembling with fear, and tho farmer
on horscback dlovo the boy before him, now and
then eracking his whip, to remind the clnld that he
bad a wmaster”

 Tather 1" said Simon,

-‘#Bo- quiet, my son,’ said Mr. Sowsnll. *These.
were hard times “for the widow and her sons, but,
thanks to the carly instructions ‘of that mother,,
they grew up industrious and God-fearing, . .

“Their first oaro, when old cnough'to earn moncy,
was to labor with all their strength, to buy:thotr. ™

time, (remembor, they wero theu‘ master’s propn:tr

.

il hring n-pail-of-waters—Nowy-the- well-sweep-wag -
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till of age.) but they finally obtained their purchase
money, nod mother and gene once mord had p-home.
The ):oungvat sleeps heneath the soi, but the nother
and two sous still live; every Thanksgiving they

- meet, and the psalm which their mothes read the .

first Thanksgiving which they kept when reunited
as & faniily, is stili read aunually —

‘Bless the Lord, ob, my soul, and all that Is with-
n

in me, bless his holy name.

Jerry anl Simon, the winister's wife and Hanngh,
exchangel louks,  Could it be that their father was
telling them his own history ¥

It is even suj grambmother is weeping —the tenrs
arc on heg furrowed cheeks, . )

w Jerry,” said uncle Seth, « you forgot to tell how
hard the oldest boy labored, that the youngest might
peeeive an cdueation, and that litde Seth found 8
happrivr hone through Jerry's intercession.”

o Yex, yeu,” snid prandmother, * Jerry neser re
wembers tlu'-;_'-vn-|,v e «boex; lie nAt A Bescaed child,
aud God will rewarl han fr Lis himineas. e

never forgets that he was frer Limsell, wued that the

poor are the Lor e ey kuew, my ear gr:\m‘l.
. ohibdren, Clrist sazs, * Luasimuch ns 3o hinve n}-mc it
wtto ot of the kast ol these, yo have Jdone it unto

me.””’
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LILIAN:

on,
PASSION AND PRINCIPLE. i
’ 'Y )l\::.‘lll\ “-H niFLLY LENTON.

_— !

wWelll then U sald e elegant Mrs. St lautl tas
Ler mops i giess, o Wl w A the aecom-
skt Ban ! thee senson, ‘l'}»-»ulurp La Grange, »1
*Yeean-e it is evident that the entirely ig-
porant « w oniy b convineed by miracle, 1t was
only ye-torlay moraing Now Lilian, my~dearl”
ght.: exchiinel, mrning o her beautiful daughter,
» Dear love, pray listen o ane. Such vanities at such

betieve all

a time.”

 Dear manmma, 1 wae only—Mr. La Grange is 8o
very kit 1as tooflir to chaperon e 1o the coneert
this evering: anlyou know, matma,” she added
wickel'y, = they sing a grest deal in the spirit
world.”

La G e Dok at the speaker, and thought he
perer halseen o prettier face before, nnd was about
v eheggize upon 1l sweetness of the voice, when hLis
atiention was ummened off by Mes. = Leon,

w fatelorabte 1 she mutterel, ¢ Well, it was but
yestenlay nearning 1 founid my housemaid, who could
haplly speil in the heart of the Memopable Revela

|;uul; ax their eyes wet, he half repented of his deter-

:
brenthe more freely as the silent figure retveated

tice or future lLiopes. .

This unlucky Mr. Warren hns ‘5o possessed Mrs,
St Leun, thay she i3 determined her daughter shall
wmarry him, aml Lilan, herself, though she nllows
ll'l)"." not tave, him—rather, perhaps, dislikes him
—Las gt A notion, from which nothing can shake
her, that it iy her duty.”

1.2 Grange was more affected by this marrying
business than he would have liked to own. e felt,
ae all uumarried men feel, n sort of annoyance when
any young lady of their aeqnintanee is about to pass
inte the state from which ouly ugly death could free
her. 1t iy o possibility destroyed.. They would have
her wait until they themselves had chosen.
wAh, ha” exelaimed Lo Grange, ** supposing you
and 1 should take up the eards, and try if we can
Leat this My, Warren.”
wWhat do you menn ' returned his friend + that

xhe

| think you may safely try that, after the impressiou-
you made to-dny "

o Ldid not say s»,” returned La Grange, »but if Mr.
Warren ig really objectionable, bumanity wouhl- —"
« Humnnity ! you must cotne to the party with ug
to night, and you will meet them both. [do not
know  him, pvrs-m:\lly —only ceeentrie, perhaps,
though, that in this instanee may ouly render talent
remarkable.  In his particulne forte, Mr. Warren is
very l--pul:\r’,‘"ﬁ-l is to be wet, whenever you like to

= meet him."

1L is ae well to see onels antagonist,” replicd Lo
Grange, * if there is any chanee of teating bim, or

atel half laughing at himself for all the exeitement
atout people he had only seen for one half hour, Ln
Grange secompanied his friend Mortimer and his
lady to the coneert.

It was crowided—one of those uncasy evenings,
when long due invitations are wiped off with small
vxpense to the entertainer, but at n very gerivus one
to the entertuined.

The St Laony were at length announced, and more
than one heml was crected aut’of curiosity tu see the
sreat orator and defender of the mystieal faith,
Lilinn was so eminently brilliant wpon this oceasion,
that La Grange lost sight of the lion, awl had not"i
mement to spare from hee, A gold chain was coiled
like a snadce dnto her dark hair, and agreen emerald
glittered out above her forchead, like its jeweled eye,
The ladies swept on up the rovm—the motheo pass-
ing with astately bemlof her proud Liead, nod Lilian,
with o smile. L Grange turned as he lost sight of
them, to louk after Mr. Warren. He was standing
where they had left him; he was Jooking upon
the scene, fiither juining or nsswifing any vulgar
affeetation of being tov good to join with what was
around him. If hie was in Folly's ghrine, he was no
tinsel Wlol.  No weak enthusiast ever carried so pain-
!ful a forchend, nnd with so marked o stamp of great-
pess ot him.  1f he was an intriguer, he was cer-
wainly a polisheid one ; and La Grange began to think
it wis more than duty that had reconeiled Lilian;

. . . - ~ *
winutiun 15 enter as lis vival.  Every one seemerd to

from amongst the gay-groups, as if their thoughtless-
ness was eseaping from the surveillanee of oue much
greater than themselves,

The lndy of Mortimer sat in a corner, and as La
Grange seited himself beside her, he exelnimed —

« \We need not trouble vurselves with a conspivacy,

tbemsclveg nbout themselves, cither by unduc prac-

you are to make love to Lilian, aud 1 aun o help you 7§

any credit to he got in duing it. 1 thing 1 will wyy”"}

-

La Grange had fortunately found it,

Jlained how h¢
had not obtaingll the leave.

and he closed his ears to the
sisted that Mr. Warren was nota person
dream of cvor coming, nul
really aud freely cugaged to bim,
a dishonorablé*one to boot.

control over hlm, for evil or
at polite Nfe's very earliest hour
himself a pretext, and armed

door.

bracelet,” and while

changed towards him.

La Grange.

i pleasure in being introdueed to Mr.

, Peace hiewas plotting to undermiue,
owuil his chiances for o wial.

could Le no good iu an apostle of Spiritualism

from Lilian even ridicule would be tolerable.
‘meet cach other,

notice of the mutual pencil and portfolio.

expret he would be, -

of Niagarn.

une subject.

hin, and his mind was veined with history.

if that was Mr. Warren.”
« Hush 1" he rejuined, as she pressed his arw.
Ln tirange lookeld up, and saw Miss 8t Leon elvwe
beside them,  1le made room for her on the sofa,
and they entered into an agreeable eonversation ; the
sight of Mr. Warren had rebitked him into hig senses
apain,  They tniked of everything, and in everything
La Grange and Lilian agreed strangely. .
The same depth of sensibility, which made her
stnzing o remarkable, she carvied through all her
minl.  Never had La Grange et with eo strange
or dangerous a person.  He forgot all.

Mrx. Mortimer managed all the little ekillful ways
possible to preserve the party. Once Lilian was

whe had founid it on the table, and the .l;mum
Lad dvopgand 2z vnst the wall, the 'lusgs?l;iﬁl_l-_l.nc tloor,
aned ehe wae inhaling the spivitof onegreat mystery !
Do you unlerstand what you are reading L nsked.
¢Guderstand,’ ghe answered, tolil yes, this iy all
clear —all light! ¢ Bt you enn Larlly read,’ 1 said,
caned this is n't a spelling book.! ¢ 1 do not kuow
how it iz, she answered, < but 1 do understand.’ And
ghe did, for she gave me an ageount of what she had
yead, s clear as 1 coull have given myself, That is
“oértinin'y a mirnele, sir”
o There i< no tack of miracles,” replied Mr. La
Grange : “the whale work i a miracle,if a wiraele is
souethit 2 one cannot aceount for.”

callel away to sing. She sang one of Tennyson’s
little songs, of which La Girange had expressed much
admiration, and ag her rich voice went polling ronud
the room, he caught a breath of feeling which he
Liad told ber should be thrown intoit.  She returned
to them after she had concluded, and as she looked
into thic fuce of lLa Grange he thought never to have
anticipated to fender a glance. The thermometer
was getting Ligh. Latirange looked up and saw
Mr. Warren, theingenius, leaning ngainst the duor,
with his strange, melancholy cyes fixed full upon
him, not watching, but looking through ‘him, as if
Teeling all that he was feeling, and knowing ore of

Lim, perhaps, than he kuew himselfl t

w Al calars are alike to the Win " was the answer
of Mrs. 8t Le o Caubd yon, sir bt
o listen, .\w'»u wight hear wonls swhich angels willl
lenve their stars to listen to"’ o

Herv the aeecmplished and bandsoma Mr. La Gracg:
Wecame embarrassel and thougiafil < H
amovement of the young laly ts the poans L
ure mitizated his mantae honte.

Lilian sang oue or two of the French sozgs to whist

Yer persivicd

Lo
L2y

L onrt
[+ 44

Y

Lilian saw La Grange start,'nnd looked up, too.
Theslore hoped that she mught have shown some
+¢ht agitation; but there was none. A quict
e of pleasure rushed into Ler features, and she
“ewionel to him to join them ; but \\'i(ll a half-play-
[£40 sadness, he sthook his head, turued away and
, desarmared. '
;= Provoking!” she exclaimed. 1t is so like him,
anl I eo wished to introduce him to you. Oh, sir!

-
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wother, with all her nbhorrencr of vaniti=a, listeped
critienlly, ay if she quite understoo] and wvalued her
daughter’s talent; aud the brilliant Mr. La Graoge,
who had now for the first time been brought in con-
tact with this strauge pair, was perplexed, and, as
he took leave of Lis young friend Mortimer, and pavs-
od down the 'ark, exclaimed— .
w [ sy, Frank, were 't you captivated ! Wliich of
ithe plancts coudd these nonpareils have fallen from

w 8he wonld not be very likely to say so of you,” |

replied his frieml. * 110w etupid yon are! but you.

. are past lecturing. Our friend, Mrs, St. Léon, was o

fashionable beauty, who mareied carly, and was an
carly widow left with Lilinn, and an imujense for-
tune. Two years ago she fell upder the influence. of
g singular person, & Mr. Warren, and belug innocu-
Iated with Lis ideas, she receives sufticient stimulant
1o repair the loss of that dissipation which had onee
becu her vitality. At predent she f8 an apostle of
‘his stranyge, mystienl'doctrinc, and sho prosplytes at
an nstonishing rate” :

" wBat the dauvghter?”’ nsked La Grange; *how
.come-ghe by tlmt britliant music ?”

* wOb,” replicd Mortimer, # she has been perfectly
.educated, and yet it-almost makes mo sick to think
of it, with.al thelr brilliance and their talents, how
.conceited nud bigoted they - arcl. Every ono has o

. serious side,” continued Mortimer, “ Even tho-most

foollsh people huve h sort of knowledge that, after all,

" “tbis is not rfal life, and they have clther a yaguo no-,
tlon of another, or else of something In this world of
more genuino importance ;' some o

ay of 'ndti_é_fylx;_é

[

St a

upon his, |

towards bim.

she kuew that Lie loved Ler, yet could not tell her.

atnosphere, if he could not be with her.

persisted La Grange.
“ It i3 up swirs,” replied
w Lilian is asleep and I caniot disturb ber.”

teved his genius, Mr, Warren,
“You nre not going,” he said, taking the arm
La Grange: L

and when Mrs.

La Grange was wildiy iv Jove with Lillan St. Leon,
strong voico which in:
he could
that if the lady was
he was a fool, and

~ A kind of inutinet .scemed to have gained entire
Vil or gowd, and el he would,
1e had seeured
with tho benutiful

fetter, his desperate recklessness brought*him to the

La Grange was slhown into a very clegant room,
and found the dignified Mrs St. Leon nlone. She
rose. 1le blundered out, in his confusion, *the
stammering the most helpless
imbecilities, he found that her manner was entirely
she greeted him with gen-
i uine pleasure, and theuked him for his politencss.
Presently Liling ahd Mr. Warren cutered, both
smiling, aud evidently lnlcﬂ!cd with the presence of

In a low, pleasant tone, Mr. Warren expressed his
La Grdnge, and
Uhoper it would be productive of mutual pleasure.
“ llere, then, was the spell that bhad charmed away
Mrs, St leon’s frown, and it was to him, whose
that La Grange

Half an hour passed—an bour, and there scemed
no wish to-shorten the svjourn. An invitation to
dine sncecdded, and at once the new friend was nd-
witted into ensy inttmacy—tull to come ut his pleas-
ure. If he rode, Lilian liked riding and craved liis
escort.  lle had made up Lis wimd for o thousand
storms, not atall for so fair a sea and so smooth a
wind., Carrying his perplexity to his fitends, the
Mortimers, La Gronge-was told thpe « they weré
proselyting, and that it was all iousense; there

Yet, in spite of a thousaml wisgivings, an inexpli-
cnble faseination seemed to draw the two rivals to-
gether.  La Grange was tw devuted to be proud, and
: «There was lightning,” he answered ; “ your Lorse
Not o day passed now which the pair did not \
Lilian drew a little, and as Mrs.
St. Leon was abgorbed in ber visions, she took no
The
evening Lrought the ride, or drive, mud though Mr.
Warren knew of all this, scemed best pleased when
the pair had been most together. And wany a half-
Vitter laugh, La Grange had with himsdf, at the
idea of cclipsing bim, Mr. Warren never ¢ luded to
Lis engagement with Lilian, neither did Mrs. St.
Leon. Ué was very little with Ler; and she did not

lLa Grange folt that he was swept away in the
stream, nud that Mp, Warren was the only one who
knew whether it was bearing him to simooth lakes -
and meadow lands, or down over the raging torreuts

1y, often spoko of the great mystery that enwel-
oped: the spirit-world of mind, but it was not his
IIe had traveled over the world ; every
language which held o literature was familiar to

In this strauge \vny.tlfhigs continued through the
spring and iuto the suriiner. Lilian grew nervous
and changed in her-manuer, and Mrs. St. Leon, too,
seemed to be far from uniformly plensed with La
Grange. She would often sit near them, ns if lis-
tening to what Lilian and Theodore were gaying ;
anel Lie often caught her stern eye fixed questioningly

Mr. Warren, nlone; d¢émed the same ; he, the most
truly interested, seemned to sce no danger. If there
wis any change in himself, be had grown to like his
rival more, aud his manner scewed greatly warmed

Lut whatever was to be would be, and that soon.
1t was now mik-summer and the weather was in-
tensely sultry.  And each day ‘that passed over the
Leads of Lilian and Theodore La Grange, proved
liow strong was the spell that bound her, She loved
lim—every tone, every restless action told it, and

One day La Grange cal'ed, a8 usual. Mr, Warren
was not in.  Mamma was in excessively bad humor
and pointedly impolite.” “Lilian, she eaid, was suf-
fering from” headache, and when La Grange meu-
tioned the lour at which the horges would be brought
round, he was told he might as well countermand
the order. Still 'he loitered ; lie was not coatent
with mamma's answer, and he liked to be in Lilian's

« There is a drawing Lilian Jeft for me to finish,”
manma, with coolness.

Fairly beaten out of »housc‘ and temper, La Grange
_bowed himiself towards tho door, where he encoun-

«Miss St. lLeon is not well to-dny,” was his an-

There-scemed 1 sort of

hung motionless on ity

then tossing them wildly into the air,

had Yearned that their fright &S

anidmore than once, La Gmng(*ed a feturn,
They were in the very heart the storm.

enrth before their feet.

horse and all,
sprang off lis horse,

aud flew to her.

breathed. .

for upon carth was to save her. At length

" | where she was.

Grange. * Do not move—you are safe here.”
« What has happened ?7 she asked.

fell, and you were stunned.” *

awful lightning !”
1n her feebleness she had

now.
again.  There is blood on your hand !”

of me at such a time” was his reply.

ugsist her to rise.

that she hgm‘d without reluctance.

that Lilian was safe, and would soon follow.

they were again left alone .

had said she loved him.
%0 strong.
heavily on lis arm, she went out with Lim into
air.

tered liosts of a flying invader,

have given you to me.”

the carriagé came. )
Mrs. St. Leon was informed of the nature of

at home, he made his way to his own lodgings.

of | him for an interview with herself.

as hie went up stairs,

that-is-a-mani-yourshould—kwow~himr=It{s 54
strange to find a real manl”’
v 1le is your——"" .

» If you mean that he is my, guide, my instructor,
my more than friend—yes!” she interrupted.

L'pon this the tall figure of mamma‘eamo sailing
up. ‘She frownel, a8 she observed the group, and g
glnqcc, like an’angry englc"s, shot from one to the
other, not gparing Mre, Mortimer.

heen searching-the rosm for you. Mr. Warren s
gone—tired, 1 sppose, of waiding for ns.”

#[le was here @ moment ago, manma,” she an-
swered ; #hut 1 oelieve he is gone! You were so
busy talking that 1 was obliged to look for another
chaperon, and Mrs. Mortimer™ was kind cnough to
take care of me.” ‘ -

w Mrs. Mortiwer hns heen very good ! she return-
e, 1 will spare her any further encumbrance
with you, The carriago is waiting”

#So cndsln .very plensant evening, then,” said
Lilian, rising. Mortimer came up just In timo to
offer his'arm to Mra. St. Leon, and there was no al-
ternative but tho escort of La Grange for Lilian,

- Beforo stepping into her carringe, slio appented to
hesitate whether to give &im her Land, but at
length extended 1t, sdying—* Good bye} wo shall sco

you-again, I hopo” ,
| 'Tho crowd ‘pressed upon them socloso that La
Grango. could not find opportunity to ask leavo to
call. Another stately bow from the plumed head:
dress of mamma nnd the carfings drove away,
1 Mra, 8t. Leon had luckily dropped 6 brad

acolob and

[ .

ufo you aré here, Lilinn 27 sl pald,” #1 have]’

swer, v and—and \7

to see you!”

Grange re-enter, and under such ¢gcort,

Can I see her ?” asked Mr, Warren.

her being asleep. Lt

joineds ,
No objection
peremptory.

fib. : ,
By and by the pair

snid—

. ¥ There is nothing to.

good,for hgr, if Mr, La Grange,is not engaged [”

Grange bowed in equicsosnee.
At two o’olock, the horads were

) .

« Oh, you had better noi go iminedintely,” inter-
rupted Mr. Warren,  Come baok with ufe, I want

Mamma looked very angry when she saw La

«1 amn sorry to hear nbbu_i Lilian,” he said ; it is
nothing serious, 1 trust. Isn't she coming down ?

wSho will sco you; of pourse,” replied ‘mamnmn,
with a point upon the you, which meant to be spite-
ful, and showed sho was not ashamed of tho fib of

« 1 will go up, th‘cii';"if,'you will take me,” he re-
‘w:n.s rn{scd_;iir. \\'nrréh'j words were

Théy went. La Grange was left alono ten minutes,
and, whilo looking over the reom, found the drawing
*]in questlon, * Mamma z!gd condescended to another

rotl}rned, and Mr, Warren

i \ult'mn usg !} It s only the
oppressiveness of the atmosphere. A-rido ould bo

~ Mrs. 5t. Leon fumed arid chafed, but she made no
opposition, If there wos aty counterplot, one heart,
at least, ho knew, and’ he Was @u'o of that,so La

‘ he bx‘bﬁght, and: tho
| pair started.  Nelther of thém could say mugh,- The
leun scomed ‘oovered witha sultry hazoj and great

ghe.only vouchsnfed a Vitter—

morrow—nt lenst her body will.”

slic broke the silénees 7
#1 desired to speak to you, Mr. Lo Grange,”

the reasoun.

whom it had been vowed,”
La Grange was silent, and she continued::

lay your shung beforo you. And now, sir, go}
is tho lnst timo we meet on earth?” .

impossible ground. .. .

bim hinted,of any engigement. I

massive clouds, with efffron edges, were bLanging

Mortimer rallted him upon his baflled efforts, he cx- | around the horizon.
had secured the call for whlch he

mutual. Again,

There
was no need of spurs for the frightened horses. At
n fast gallop they went sweeping over the Jfields,
when a furious flash struck, as if it would gplit the
La Grange was blinded—
his horse recled, but hie colleeted him agaii.  Lilian,
rolled on the ground. La Grange
She did not
move; but it was certain that the lightning had not
harmed her; ber horse had reeled and lost his foot-
ing, from the #peed at which he was going, and had
fallen with Lis rider. She was genseless, but she

They were o quarter of o mile from any shelter,
and the storm was rising in ity fury. La Grango
rnised the unconscious fair one in his arms, knowing
nothing and feeling nothing, but that all he cared

reached the ruins of R sort-of shed, that .bad been
originally erected to protect the cattlo that grazed
at large. laying his senseless burden down under
this poor shelter, be exerted all his ingenuity to
yestore consciousness,  1le unlaced the tightly-closed
riding-dress—he wrung water out of her drenched
skirt, and bathed her face with it, and breathed
upon Lier turebead to dry off the moisture into cold-
uess. At length she unclosed her cyes, and getting
Ler dress out of its derangement, faintly asked

« Thank Ileaven, you will recover,” exclaimed La

wAnd you! are you hurt ?” ghe asked, “ by that

lost power for effort to
coustrain Ler feelings, aud they flowed naturally

w Are you hurt, dear Mr. La Grange ?” sho asked
#I! no dearest Miss St. Lgon. o can you think

These wavin words hurried ber back to her self-
possession, and with a faint blush ehe asked him to
Ifer limbs were unlurt, but the |
effort seemed too much for lher—she reeled aud
fainted.  Again he laid her down in the old, and, to
him, dear position, and in a short time could speak
again.  This frightful accident had flung them too
utterly upon one another for any concealment, and
all the passionate words which now came pouring
from La Grange, he learned from Ler own feeble lips

The storm was subsiding, and tho lightning grew
fainter and fainter. A shepherd boy had caught'tho
lLorses, and brought them round; and La Grange
tore n lenf from his pocket-book, and wrote a note to
Mrs. St. Leon, inforufing her of the accident, and

With these, hedispatched the boy on his horse, with
orders not no spare the whip, and in a few moments

Other thoughts now crowded upon La Grange, as
he felt Low soon these frightful, yet exquisitely
happy moments, would pass. Lilian loved Lhim—she
And with her love, he felt
Lilian could stand now, and leaning

So fair, so lovely, all now seemed as if Nature,
worn to death, had passed through some terrible
orden]; and burst out again in young, bright strength
and Lenuty. There swung the charmed raiubow,
fair cmblem of the world’s secoud birth, its great
arch glittering against the retiving storm, which
was banging ou its skirts like victory on the scat-

w8 let us take the omen dear, dear Lilian,” ex-
olaimed La Grange. » Qur trials are ended—they

She did not answer him, but pressed his afm, aud
g0 in the sweet consciousness of loving and being be-
1 10ved, the hour passed quickly that intervened before

accident, and when La Grange had scen her safely

the cvening, he called again; the servant informed
Lim that Miss St. Leon was doing well, and also,
that her mistress had desired, if he called, to detain

u-Now, then, for the explosiou,” thought LaGrange,

= \Yith=the~same-exnlted~mujesty with-whish—alie
had sailed past him at tho éonpcx"t, she swept into
the room. To the anxious inquiries of La Grauge,

«There is no fear; my daughter will bo well to-

La Grange had avisen when she entered.  Mrs. 8t.
Leon neither sat down herself nor asked him to sit,
. tand they stood looking at ench other. At length

# You do not spenk, sir.  You have paid your Inst
visit here. I onlj)jesired once moro to see you, to

~ La Grange was prepared for much, but there was
something - monstrous in the asswmnption of such o
tono as that. Bho Lad overshot herself, and taken

“You Luive spolten, Mrs. 8t. Leon,” said La Grange,
wand ‘tow “hear me. And to Mr. Warren I ami ns
ready to ‘snswer as to yourself, Nelthor you nor
will not pretend

but T have heard of it In the world, but I wag not
hound to accept & rumor whleh your conduct 8o ep.

reoklessness in Lilian; shp[Hirely contradioted. Iam not auswerable for Mr,
had evldently been forced Into the' ride in spite of
herself, and ne it was to be, she was determlued to
go on with it. They turncd into the open ficlds; a
few sheep were standlng in oppressed drowsiness,
and it was all so decply stil], that the thistle-down
stalk. The Lorses werd res-
tive and unensy—1flinging their ears forward, and
turning their heads towards caoh other, as if cach

would Lreathe his alarm intghe other's ear, and
as though both

Warren’s conduot. I do mot understand it, but I
will not belleve him to be as simply blind as you in.
sist, I allow that perhaps I should have given more
welght to the world’s rumors. To-morrow I should
have spofen to you. Oh, Mrs. St. Leon,” he contip.
ued, *it may seem o light thing to you to prescribe
your daughter’s husbund—to drive ous sho loves -
away ffom her, and compel ler to & choice of your
own,” N ’

«This to me!” she returned, passionately,—wgq
lesson in my duty, and from you! I desire you to
lenve me, sir ! )

« And this is all, then, I bave to Lopo from yoy
rejoined Ln Grange. ' !

« [ have said, sir!  You will spare yoursclf an og.
cort down stairs.” :

« Then, madam,” he said, in & great passion, » ttike
my last words. If your miserable fanaticism hng
closed your senses against the voice of truth anq
feeling, they shall try other means with you, I wij
not give up Miss St. Leon. She is mine. Her heayy
is mine—she has given it to me, and she only ghajl
take it from me. I shall see‘Mr. Warren, If he i
cold and unjust as you are, then look to yourselyes,
Thero are no means I will not use to tako her from
you. Intrigue shall entingle you; gold shall open
ways through your walls, your doors, your garrets,
and your cellers; no voice about you you shall trust,
Be on your guard. I have warned you !”

Mys. St. Leon sprang to the bell. La Grange took
Lis hat, and moved towards the door, when once
again the genius was at hand,and Mr. Warren ene
tered. -

# Pardon me,” he said. “I came up a fow mo-
ments ago, and was obliged to overhear some of your
conversation.” : .

g La Grange thought this was another part of the
scheme, and was vexed.

« You have chosen an honorable post, sir!” he ex-
claimed. *I am glad of it.”

« Ae honorable,” replied Mr. Warren, “as to bribe
servants to betray their trust !”

. % Then you know all at last,” interrupted Mrs, St,
Leon. «Ilappily your cyes are opened !

« Will Fou excuse us for a few moments, Mrs, St
Leon? Mr. La Grango thinks he has something to
say to me ns well as to you, Iwill give him the op-
portunity.”

Mrs. St. Leon lingered, but a gesturo of Mr, War-
ren was peremptory, aud she left them,

« You had better sit down,” he said to La Grange,
who was swelling, hat in hand ; Lut he returned :

o1 do not sit, ng an unwelcome guest. As you
heard what I said to Mrs. St. Leon, I need not repeat
| it.u - PN

Mr. Warren sighed in his peculiar sad, melancholy
way. :

u 8it down,” he said,

La’Grango sank upon a chair, while Mr. Warren
continued,—

«Iam not going to repeat Mrs. St. Leon’s re-
pronches, which arcas foolish as they are undeserved. '
What you think of me, matters”but little to myself,
though much, perhaps, toyou. I have often observed
that you sought an cxplanation with e, and this
spoke well for you; tho natural time is now come,
and you shall have it,” ho went on. « My lifo has
been what men would call a better one. For what
might be left me of life, I see a straight roud before
me. I am brief, for 1 will not weary you with my.
gelf. Iformed an aequaintance with this family,
Mrs. St. Leon's enthusinsm made her throw hersclf
cutirely upou me. In her gifted and noble-minded
daughter, I saw a person of entively different hiould,
in whom [ thouglhit 1 found one that no matter,
She admired me—Dbut I knew, and she did not know,
how dffferent admuration is from love. I kunew wmy
own defeets,” continued Me. Warren, «and I deter-
mined on no more than n tacit engagewent, leaving
her for & whole year wholly free. These wero the
tering upon which we were when I first saw you;
you knew mo, and you knew something of these
terms at our first meeting.”

La Grange started.  Warren, however, continued—

# 1 saw the pleasure which she took in your com-
pany, and I saw in you a person who would try her
feelings towards tyself.” . '

«Gracious heavens!” cried La Grdlfgo ; “then
this was the reason —" i

« Let me go on,”’ he said ; *“ you might have been
idly coquetting for your own pleasure. It might
have been so, although the character I heard of you
mado it unlikely. With difficulty I persuaded Mrs,
St. Leon to allow your visits. You oame often. [
bnd you encouraged. I watched you throughout,
and nll was as I expected 3 this lust day has but con-
cluded what, from the first, L felt to be inevitable,”

La Grange wds choked.

«Mr, Warren,” he stdmmered, “ tell me but one
thing, and do not think I sm wronging you in ask-
ing it. DBut in the bitterness of the punishment you
are heaping on me, selfish as I am, may 1 be spared
the worst,—do you Ieve Miss St. Leon ?”

# What is the love of a withered heart?” ho ap-
gwered;  such affeotion as I had to give, I gavo her,
It is hers still, &8 it-has been,—the calm atfection of

he
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# Do not repronch your'self with zelfishness—we are
all sclfish ; you were carried away by passion, and
passion has been a true guide to you,”

 No,” he said, and his voice trembled; « have
loved ns you loved, and that can never Ve again,”

La Grange was confourided, and, taking the hand
of Mtz Warren, ho expressed his sorrow at tho déop
wrong Le had dono 50 noble-minded n man, .~

Though he was a Spiritualist, and censured by many
he was generous, aud worthy of canenization, "
Ile-won the last aud hardest battle for La dr’nhgv
with Mrs, St. Leon; and, when the goy seaspn ngnin'
brightened the winter season in New York, La drnngo
led Lilian §t. Leon to the altar, tho faivest aid the
gentlest brido that ever dropped o tear, when bidding

muidenhood farewell, :

Neven Desearr—Trub hopo is based on energy of
character, A strong mind always hope‘a,'n‘.ud has
alway's causo to hope, becauso it Iows the mute-
Lilityeof ‘human offnirs, and Low slight a olroum-
14| sthiiEe may change the whole course of events, Such
| o spirit, too, rests upon itself; it is not confined to

lnst all should bo lost, it bas sayed itself—its own
integrity and worth, Hope awakens courage, while
dc.spon_dqney‘is the Jast of nll evils; it ia .the n_bnn-\
donment of good—the giving up of tho battle of

Von Anebely  —— - -

.

partial views, or to ono patticular object. And ifat

lifo with ‘doad nothingness: ‘o who can implant- =

K : " There are many creeds, there s but oné huiﬂﬁi‘ﬁtyf T
she

gald ; your own consciend® ha3 perhaps suggested
You niust be.aware that your visits
liere have ceased to be agreeablo to me. I was not
blind to your motiye, though I was wenk enough to
allow myself to Lo over-persunded by one who will
suffer from his mistake more bitterly than I I en-
dured you it his importunity, and I havo learned
that you have drawn nway her heart from him to ~ )

»

courago In tho ‘human soul is its best physiclan— 7
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Written for the lanuer of Light,
£0 TITTLE ADDA’S MOTHER.

BY CouniX BENIA

—
«God keeps o niche 1 penven to hold our idola

» Denr friony, thy loving heart 8 and,
Thy cheek {8 bathed in tears;
* AMiction’s heavy ol 18 Tain
L pon thy youtliful years.”
The dearest ties that Dound thy heart
Po earth, have oft heen tiven;
The awestest flowers that decked thy path,
_Are blooming now in hoaveu!

I'm lhhlkln"g.' now, how short the tine,
Bince one so dearly loved

Pasact on, nndd left the scenes of earth,

¢ For higher spheres above,

. And thon auother one Was eslled—

Againdhe tear-drops fluw;

Tho cldest of thy sister-band,
Was called upon o go,

Bhie feehty clnsped the babe she loved,
To rest its weary forin

An angel suap'd a sitver string—
Mother and babe were gone.

Fhe wandered Lo tho morning land,
She rested on Lhe shore,

And clasped (0 her Bumortal arms
Phe loved ones gone before.

And now when joyous epring lind come,
With nll her lllt'rl‘)‘\ll‘l\hl.

Of birds, and Nowers, aud singing brooks,
o cheer your hearl agnin g

The Hitlo hud Lhat juet began
Its petals to unfold,

And shed o heavenly ray of light
Around thy fnmost sonl,

Tiue faded ke the sunset sk,
And fallen from s stem;

Quod often takes our fulrest l\«)\\'ers.
To draw our ‘lt:l\l‘lﬁ to Iiim.

Though now you miss his littlg stop,
Aud all Waawdiuing playes,
And hiear uo more his pratting voico,
hrough all the summer doye;
Yet when God's holy stars at night,
fmile from their radiant sphere,
Metbiuks your little Adda cotiies,
Ty hover round you here.

s litule soul, go tired of earth,
He could no fonger stay:

Luved voices from thu epirit-und
Were caling Wm away

Thien, leaning ot an angel's Lreasty, .-
He clozed his sparkling eyes,

Crossed o'er e stream, and went to dwell
With seraphis in tho ekies.

Ol conld you ste tho spirit-band
Of loved unes gm'\c before,

Fxtending ont their wajting hands,

o weleame him an rhore,

You would o, cartp not wish him back—
Your tears woukl cease Lo flow,

As through the meadows, goft and green,
Clasped hand tn hand they go.

TpATCIWOUY CCTTAGE, .

written for the Banner of Light.

 THR DENOHEMENT:

oR,
A LEAF FROM CONVENT LIFE.

» N
1Y OPHELIA . CLOUTMAN,

. —_—

The sudden death of my parents during my carly
childhood, loft me at once to the care and -guardian-
ship of an uncle, & wealthy planter of Louisiana.

‘I'his gentleman, the only surviving brother of my
decensed wother, having made for himself a home
at the sunny South, had there fallen in love with,
aud married, a Jady of French extraction, in her re-
ligious belief a strict Catholic.

At the period when [ first became an inmate of my
worthy relative’s family, his only children—two
daughters—were both on the eve of marriage, hav-
ing gratified their ambitious parents’ pride, by con-
neeting themselves with men of wealth and position,
if not of iuntelleet.

For two years after the departure of my cousins
from home, | wns sent 8 & day scholar to an acnde-
my in the immediate vicinity of my unele's resi-
dence, which was at that time in the city of New
Orlenns. ‘

My aunt, a worldly and fashionablo woman, at
last determined upon Dreaking up housekeeping, with
the intention of spending a year or two in Burope.
Being but twelve years of age, and withal a studious
and dregmy child, my gociety would have been looked
upon l:%]ncr as rather more of a bore than & pleas-
ure. It being decided upon.to leave me at home, !
was sent to the Montreal Convent, where 1 was to
remain until the age of sixjeen, at which time 1 was
oxpected to graduate.

To & child of the North, the idea of convent-life
was far from being agreeable; but, inasmuch a8 my
cousins had there completed their education, and the
orphdn child was denjed the privilege of exercising
choice in the matter of her schooling, 1 determined
to meet my fute with as brave and contented a heart
as possible.

The last sad erds of porting exchanged with
those why had assumed the offidy of protector to the
wenk and parentess, and whom the broad oceau was
g0 soon to shut out from my sight, hnd T was left to
the solitude of my new life.

My admittance into the convent was tho dawn
of o bright era to my hitherto shapeless existence.
To o child of my peculinr temperament, the calm

; “n(ling"t,hm;'*'hulyvsnnotunry«nomd.vlike-,n,chnrm,

upon my senges. With no canpanions but books
and my own thoughts, I wns' soon comparatively
lhappy. My chief aim was to attain o high rank in
my studics, and to graduate with the neblest Lhonors
of my class, To do this needed no_ sltight degree of
onergy and persoverance upon the part of one who
Lind never known what it was to enjoy perfect health
from tho first hour of her oxistenco,

degree of physical beauty that was mino, made mo
8t onco tho pet of the convent. “At that time, I was

tho youngest pupil in the school ; but though a mero.
~ ohild in point of yéars, I yet posscssed, moro true

dignity and strength of character than many young
1adics of eighteen. = - ' D '
At the cnd of two years my aunt and urcle ro-
turned from Burope. Permission was_now requested
for me to visit them. I hailed this alight respite
from stiady with delight, for previous to this time 1
liad passed my vacations at the convont, regretting,
alas, that I, uniike my companions, had.no dear pa-
Tents to-visit me—no bolovod homo to return to.
. Perhaps it ‘was my youth, together with the ex-
tremo loncliness of my situntion, that gained- for mo
tho love and sympathy of the entire sistéthood. . The
usual reserve of manner which the nuns oxércise
towards thoir pupils, scomed in my caso to bo Jaid

gside, Perceiving my.delioate appotito and natural

distaste for the food oftentimbos sot upon the soholnrs’
tahle; they wquld slyly invife mo into theix'Tefeotory
t dine with them oncf or tilco 8 week, whoro thelr

well-furnished board seemed actually groaning under
fta weight of lusuries, In vain they tempted my
senso of tast with cholce fruits and dellcious wincs.
1 scldom touched them, knowlng, as 1did, that the
great partinlity extended towards mo was dotie un-
der caver of scaresy, lest it should exeite the suspicion
and digpleagure of my fellow-students.

\ My trip to New Orleans was not productive of 8o
mich pleasure ns 1 had anficipated. Atsorbed in
making preparations for her intended vesidence in

aunt’s mind and time. Sho inquired slightly iuto
my studics, and remarked that my unclo would
cither como or send to me fron France, after 1 had
graduated. The three weeks which I spent with her
—or, rather, at her louse—wero #o tedious and irk-
gome to me, that T was not sorry when the timo ar-
rived for me to return to the convent. Thesea
voyage, however, benefitted my health somewhat, so
that, after all, [ had oo cause to regret the long jour-
ney 1 bad so hopefully undertaken,

My renders are probably aware that the sleeping
apartment awarded to the pupils of the convent, is

enlled o dormitory. It is a long hall, turuished with
rows of beds, which, if not always comfortable,
possess at least one virtuo—that of cleanliness. At
cither cxtremity of the room stands o bed, which
is ocoupied by ono of the sisfers, whose duty it is to
sce that tho lights are extinguished, and the pupils

_|safely ensconced in thoir beds at o preseribed hour.

My particular supervisor was & nun called Sister

Margaret. ¥rom the first hour of our acquaintanco,
1 had becomo strangely interested in her. Her face
was one of surpassing beauty. The expression of
her countenanco was by no means spiritual, tho rich
olive complexion and at times finshing black eye, be-
tokening her French origin, There was an air of ex-
treme haughtiness about her pereon, which semed to
indicate disgust for the kind of life she was now pur-
suing, : ‘
Hler tone of command and repulsivo manner were
in.no.wny cnlculated to win the love nad respect of
her pupils. They both feared and disliked her. I
wns the single cxception to the general rule, for I
really loved sistcr”:\lnrgnrct. Upou me she bestowed
a3 much nffection as .I believed a. nature like hers
eapable of showing. 1 couldnot think that the beau-
tiful fentures of that at times britliant fuce had al-
ways been so chiseled and severg in their expression.
1 was sure that some great sorrow, or perhaps crime,
had changed the current of her once joyous and hap-
py life into a frozen chaonel, which the sunlight of
love might never penctrate and melt.

These were tny thoughts in the silent night, as [
snt shivering upon my couch,with beok in hand, and
strainitig my eyes by the feeble rays of the night-
lamp, over my lesson for the morrow.

As her bed was closc beside my own, I had full
opportunity to scan that glorious, yet mysterious,
countenance, in its calm and statuc-like repose.
Sometimes ehe would sigh and start in her sleep, and
then o sad and troubled look would sweep across her
fair brow, as if some sudden sorrow had fallen like
a dark shadow upou her heart. .
Again the large black eyes would dilate, until they
gecmed to emit fire; the usually pule, olive check
redden, while, with firmly set teeth, and clenched
lands, she would mutter words full of revenge, in
which the name of 1lenri was alouo distinguishable.
At first 1 belicved my Leautiful yet cold teacher
metamorphosed inte some human fiend, and, seeing
thofull and lustrous eyes unclose, funcied her awake,
and about to murder me. Byt the frequent repetitions
of such night-scenes proved to me that such singular
conduct was the result of nightmare, arising fromn a
distressed or over-excited state of mind. Oue thing
[ did wish, which was, that 1 were gifted with the
artist’s power, in order that 1 might sketch upon
canvas the varying cmotions of that gingularly
lovely face. .

Of course sister Margaret was never conscious of.
talking in her sleep, and Umever mentioned the sub-
jeci to her when awake. Once 1 did venture to ask
if she were contented to-epend ler entire life within
a convent. [ fancied that o sliadow of regret passed
over her face, and o tear glistened in ber dark
eye; if so, it was but wmomentary, for the next in-
stant her featurcs resumed their stern expression,
as she replied, ¢ thot she wos both happy and con-
tent with the life her own choice had dictated.”

[ said no more, but went on with my French les-
gon, of which language gister Margaret was a most
thorough nnd acsomplished teacher. 1 hnd justen-
tered upon my fourth and last year, when one mora-,
ing, at the conclusion of wass, 1 was told that o gen-
tleman awaited me in tho parlor. Not being allowed
to Teccive company, except in the presence of ono
of tho nuns, 1 was accordingly “nttended- by sister

Frances. —
The deep crape on the hat of my uncle bespoko

some recent affliction. Ina tremulous voice, he in-
formed me of tho unexpected death of his wife. o
hind come pixrpnsc\y to deliver her dying message,
which was o request that I ghould embraco the
Catholio fuith, and, takiug the veil, henceforth dedi-
cate my life to tho service of God.- “”

I reccived this peculiar communication with ro-
specet, promising, at tho samo time, to think well
upon the subject before deciding. My companion,

sistor-Francos, only-$00-glnd..a4 the. prospect.of at:

Paris, with whose gayeties sho'lnd become perfectly
|infatuated, 1 occupled but a small portion of my

Determining to adhere to My Protestant ereed, 1
pursued my studies with inoréased energy. About
this time my health—which had long heen giving
“way from over-labor and close confincinent—began
to fail me very perceptibly. So much night-work
had affected my cyesiglit, aside from the genoral
weakness of my lody.

1 was now obliged to spend & good portion of my
timo in the infirmary connected with the estallish-
meont.  Sister Margaret did all in her power to
lighten my task, whilo her pleasant voice, and sweet
smile, oftentimes made mo forget my own physical
sufferings.

A new brother had been. admitted to the priest.
hood § & mau, I should judge, of gomo thirty-five
years. His oloscly shaven head, monk’s cowl, and
conrse dress, could in no way ooncen! the grent beiut ¥
J of his person. ‘The circumstances that hind led him
to seck an asylum in the convent, were not genernlly
known hy the sisterhood, having only been confided
to the Bishop and Mother Superior. .

"Iis nuinerous nccomplishinents ehowed him to be
aman of .fine intellect, while the fervor and zeal of
his religious faith excited tho admiration of the cu-
tire convent. [y great beauty and-brillidint cunver-
sational power made hiurthe theme of constant dis-
cussiop nmong the young ladies. Full of conjectures,

v Gl i
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ately for France. My 8 nce was 10 g‘ve consent to
my willingness to el ith him. Ilis last words
were cautioning me’fo presorve the strictest ecoresy
in the matter, gnd warning me to Keep o careful
lookout for the vigilance of Sister Margaret, as sho
was our enemy, and would seck to work our comman
ruin. This note wag signed with bis real namne,
which was Tenri Petfettier, St. John being the one
given hiw upon his admittance into the holy Lroth-
crhood,

«1f this bo the doctrine preached by onc of the
disciples of the church, then mny lieaven preservoe
his followers ™" eried 1, tearing fhe note in n hun-
dred pieces and senttering-it upon the tloor. My
usually caol blood was fairly builing with indigna-
tion, at the presumption of yueh a propusal, from
one who professed tu e a devoted follower of Chirist.

My first iinpulse way to expose the whole affair to
the fraternity, which would result, of course, in St
Joln's total excommuniceation from the priesiloud ;
but this, Sister Margaret legged me not to do in all
merey for lier sake, I then determined to reply to
lis misgive, in language expressive of the scorn and
anger with which 1 vejected bis lold offer of mar-

"”".‘ his couch, until life hegan ulowl);, but surely, to
revive.. 1t was a dark, still night in October, when
Vatole away from hls bed, where he lay quietly -
tleeping, to cateh the cool air upgn deck. I had not
been there alone many moments before o tall, dark .
figure Whispered in my ear—* God and you shall

:lo'no bcftr witnesy to my death [” 1 glaneed at tho
lx\cqls—it Wiy tln.u Qf St. Johnj the next moment he
'lm thrown hiwself from the railing of the deck
into the forming waves below.

o e —

Written for the Banner of highn,

OUR VAL

—
BY MADGE CARROL.

———

& Falt her, oly F'Il‘hn't in T
. . T . Yine
Ad lot her heneeforty '»:.m anns.
A mivgsenger Bf Jove bhetweey
Our hutnan hearts amg Plae

This afternoon the lovely little form that shrined
our gem of immortality, was cousi}nml tu the cold
moist ground, for the spirit pearl hal Yeen borm')
away by the angels, to deck the heavenly shore,

How that sweet, God-given pearl glorified the tiny

ringe. Margaret was filled with contempt and dis.
gust towards one whe would not anly violate the
ofiths-lie had sworn LefoYe God, never to marry when

they tried in vain to solve the problem of his posi-
tion in carly life. One believed hint a deposed mas-
arch 3 another the chief patriot of sume new revolu-
tion, who wns foreed to seek safety in retirement,
All their debates, however, threw no light upon his
previous history. The only thing known rcgnrding
hini was, that he bore the name of St John nmong
the fraternity, and that ho Was master of some six
languages. )

I bad always o pnssion for Italinn, not mercly be-
cause of tho lielp it would afford e ip my musical
studies, but because, when spoken, its accent was -
ways particularly ticlodious and soft to my ear.
Resolving to see sunny Italy, (God perwmitting) upon
the closo of my school days, 1 became anxious to
make myself conversint with its characteristic Inn-
guage. ‘

Brother John was accordingly appointed my teach-
er.  Under his careful tuition I soonmade rapid pro-
gress, notwithstanding my feeble health. 1 was far
in advance of the several members of my elags, while
firother John's constant praise of my fine brain, and
retentive memory, excited- no little jealousy among
my companions »

Sister Margaret was still as kind and attentive ay
ever, and I began to give over the thonght of a sepa-
ration from one who had proved hersell so true s
friend 4o the orphan-girl, when a circumstance oc-
curred which left a fenrful and lasting impression
upon my wmind. -

As weeks rolled on, my handsome tutor continued
to be ns nssiduons as ever in his attentions but [
was too intently engaged with my studies to pereeive
them. Observing me frequently engrossed in deep
thought, St. John inquired the cause of my abstrac-
tion. Dlis tender manuer quite surprised me, und,
starting and coloring Aeeply, 1 replied, « that 1 was
busy with the composition of my graduating povm.”
We were alone, and he proceeded to extol my virtues,

nicce in marringe.

4 young and ri-ing physician of that ¢ity. The rare

stant companion of tho- young wife. Artfully in-

the brillinney of my intellect, together with the spir-
itunl beauty of my face. -

Unused to such flattery from the lips of o holy
man,and alarmed at the impudence of my companion,
1 turned to leave the apartment, loping, thereby, to
put a speedy end to gich yash conversalion. Ile
stretched out his hand to detain e, when, at that
moment, the door opened, sud Sister Margaret ap
peared upon the threshold.

St. John trembled, and hastily crossed himself, as
he met the unexpected glance of that fiery eye, ay the
nun stood for several minutes regarding him without
uttering o word,  Jalf dead with fright at the shune
of my situation, ¥ hent  hasty retreat from the room.

From that hour Sister Margaret's manner seemed
steangely cold and altered towards me, 5o much so,
a8 to excite the notico of my school-mates, who ex.
ulted the more over my misfortune, from the fact of
my coustant defence of one whom they all mutually

Lated.
A week or ten days after the above-wentioned in-

cident took place, 1 perecived, upon retiring oue
night,,a swall note peeping out from undernenth my]
pillow. 1 endeavored to concenl it, by placing it
within my bosom, until a favorable moment should
oceur for me to read it. But even xo quick a move-
ment on my part did not escape the observation of
my cagle-eyed friend. 1 felt her burning gnze upon
me, a8, with a show ofumposure, I placed the sealed
missive in ber hand.

All the time sho was perusing it, [ watched the
changing emotions of ber countenance. 4 turns
she became first pale, then red. I gazed npou her
with half suspended breath, and dreading the storm
of wrath which was fast gathering upon her brow.
Tho note dropped from her hand, while her usually
benutiful face grew c}omly and distorted, until it ay-
sumed o fiendish expression, such as [ had before
seen in her sleep.

I dared not speak to her, but sat upon the side of
my couch, like ono transfixed with fear. 1 would
have raised the fatal epistie from the floor, but had
not strength to do so. .

At last she murmured in- o voico husley with pas-
sion, u Honri Dellettier, you have wrought the ruin of

taining what is looked upon in their cyes as one of
the greatest triumphs of their faith, namely, tho
conversion of o heretic ; and, still more olated nt the
iden of & new acquisition, by way of a fortuno to tho
convent, conversed long and earnestly upon the sub-
ject, without lifting her faco onco from tho floor, it
being a rule, or rather law, of all convents, that no

, ‘| nun shall ever look & man in the face,
-+ My petito figure and gentls ways, rather than any

"My unelo loft mo, serlously believing that my

youthful and cuthusiastio mind was one chsily to be
wrought upon -by the show and fascinotlon of the
Catlplio religion, and with tho Mea that it would
tako but o few months o render mo entirely subser-
vient to the will of my deccased relative. = 0

Hlere ho was destined to bo sadly mistoken. That

tain ; besides possessing on honorable ambitien to
excel in my studies, that, in gradusting, Tmight not
only refiect great crodit upon myself, but also upon
tho institution. - ] :

Further than that, [ saw no good reason for my
proloniging my stay a¢ tho convent, 1 was young,
inexporlenced, knowing littlo or nothing of sooi?t.y,
yot anxious to travel sud oxplore the old world,

do.”“Were I to fulfill the
ceased aunt, I should; n 8o dolng, sacrifice all tho
happincss 1 had dreamed of in tho- future, a¢ the
shrine of religlous faith, besides tho settlement of all

dying request of my do-

| meath her feot, Blio bade mo to draw nearer to the

| declared his love for me. My splendid 7intellect had

I was devotediy attached. 'to my teachers, was cor- -

which my large fortuno afforded me amplo means to .

Ty property upon tho convont, with which 1 becamé- -
o 7o b priest) wo were fo be married, embarking »1p;;gedi-

entering 11is divine service, but would alsa seek to

wed her whow Lo never loted, except for base aud

mercenary motivsa, [ felt” that T should hate the
inan, who only desired to turi my accomplistuments
to Lis own ambitious account, and who was content
tu possess my hand without my heurt.

My insulted and excited manner seemed to alarm
Sister Margaret, who imploring me to be caluy, he-
gan to communicnte her past. history. She was like
myself, an orphan, confided at an carly age to the
care of o bachelor uncle, whose mind was only stored
with avarice aud cunuing. At the ageof sixteen
she was married, against er consent, to a man who
was sume forty years her genior, and who hadl ingra-
tiated himself iuto the favor of her almost Lankrafit”
uncle, by the loan of Inrge sumy of money, the only
equiva'ent required being the hand of his beautiful

Foreed into & union with & man whoso habits and
tastes were entirely dissimilar, the poor and duped
child of fortune svon found herself a slave, bound in
golden fetters toa man whow slie neither loved nor
respected.

Finding the health of his child-bride fuiling, and
anxious to exhibit Ler beauty at court, the old il
lionaire left New Ovieans for France,  Here Adelaide
way placed undey the trentment of Henri Pellettier,

beauty of his patient excited an unlioly pussion in
the brenst of the buseshenrted doctor, whose appar-
et anxiety for the recovery of his young charge,
had ndinitted him at quee to the confidence of Clare,

evenings at the gnming-table, Pellettier was the con-

sinuating himself into her affections, wwder the
clonk of friendship, he gained first hier luve, then
eruelly robbed Ler of that brightest ornnment,
woman's honor!

casket that enfolded it. 1t way hard to lay it away
!lkt‘ n worn out raiment, hard to crush back our fall--
ng tears, so that, looking vpward, we mry see our

jewel ehining "mid the stars.

We twined white roses over the fairy form, aod
placed them in the tiny waxen fingers, Sweet sum-
mer-scented blossoms, fair and frail s their bud and
blaom, were to us the life of our baby-lu, our flower-

from (ud's great beauteons gurden.  The earth-blight -

had fallen upon the snow-pure leaves, and the angels
from the higher walks kel duewn pityingly; how
1

‘I peacefully the green meadow-lands of heaven stretehed

out andnwany underthenever-«darkening skies ! Should
they not transplant that fuding soul-vose thither?
There the earth-winds might never nnitp-thc slender
stem, the earth-worm few! upon the tender heart, or
the rain o_f earthly sorrow erush it in the duest.' A
bright presence stole gently over our threshold, and
enfolling our sweet treasure with loviug :lrm;, we

carriod it to thoze waiting bandy, and now it blooms

be‘mnifu]ly upon the banks of the »still waters.”

«8till waters,” whose unsullied depths n;x‘irroml
their pure glory in those holy wells of thought, our
baby's eyes, whose deep soulsatisfying peace hal-
lowed our bhaby's stainless braw.  We have folded
the small, soft hands in their lnnj; rest, sweet hands
that were never tired with toiling, and tuking one
dear, loving look upon the calm fiee, whose precious
angel-likeness will never alter or grow eold, we put
the useles« vestment away, and have returned to our
louesome home,  Now dark this howme will be with-
vnt our baby darling; how desolate our life, without
the print of those tiny feet along its many paths,

But why do we still eling to (he Llind wish that
they might have lingereid 7 Are those many paths
s0 beantifal awl smoath that we long ts lead our pet
child throagh theue?  Ab, no, indeed ! of sheir eruel
roughnesy to tender feet, how well we who have
grown alder, kuoss,

Withont the print of those tiny feet, oh, mourning
parents, laok abave ! see to what holy Leights those
tiny feet have elimbed. A few unsullied hinprings on -
your lower walks, anal now shining like stars up the

Alnving, nccomplished his foul purpose, Pellettier
pronsuneed the diseise of bis patient incurable, and
settling tecounts with her Linshand for medicinal
treatwent, closel up his lodgings and lefe the coun-
try.

Finding bersclf deecived and deserted by lim
whom she had loved wildty and madly, Adelaide
knes not where to turn for sympathy.  The sale of
her dinmonds, and various articles of jewelry, real-
ized for her several hundred dollars. With the uid
of o faithful servant she seeretly left France for
Amerien, having previously left upon ber dressing:
table a note, saying, that havimg been robbed of her
honor by him who had deelared himself their mutual
friend, and, unable to survive her disgrace, she had
drowned herself. This conviction was only the more
confirped by finding the lat and shaw of the be-
trayed wife hanging upoii the parapet of the bridge
overlovking the Seine. "After dragging the river m
vain fur her, budy, the enraged husband wandered
restiessly over Burope, secking, without s\\;:ccss, for
the cruel seducer of his wife. In Florence, the City

golden highway of heaven,  Let us time onr steps 1o
their harmouious weasure,  lovking upon their im
press here, let us endeavor to fullow their faultless
way, »:uul not turt aside into strange roads, heenuse
our brother may stray there; and, ook upwui'd
to their flower-gemmed journeyings vuward, fet us
strive, by our life and our lyves, to attain those ra-
diant hill-tops, and mack our progresy with such
glorious lightness, as strews the paths those little
feet have trod.

And not only there, amid the unblighted blooms
of the ather country, does our litte darling wander;
although we do not see thew; we know by the tender
toueh upun our hearts, that the figure of our fairy
angel often stands upon vur threshold, and those soft
haueds rest foudly in our own, and that as she grows
older in the higher life, she will gently strive to lead
us in the way we should go.

Aye, it was hard to lay that little form under tho
earth-sol; bhut we know that there is its heaven-born
likeness blooming in still more angelie loveliness in
the upper garden of God—blooming far away from

of Flowers, hie breathed his last, murmuring forgive-
ness for his poor wife, hut cursing the name of I'el-
lettier.

Landing at Ialifax, Adeluide Clare wore away
two or three miserable years of remorse and grief,
thence procewded to Montreal, where taking the veil,
ghe became n member of the order of black nuns,
two years previous to my entering the Convent.

The sad story of her wrongs concludel, 1 threw
myself upon Sister Margaret’s neek and wept for
gome time. My sympathy comforted her, and she
told me of the deep love ghe still entertained for St.
John, and which she had tried for years to wlitic in_
her brenst.  Mer tones grew soft and temder, a3 sho
preathed the name of Ilenri, and T could not but
think how utterly nnworthy Pellettier was of such
a devoted and constant woinun, ad even the rinfal
Adelnide. : : '

Yielding to her wishes, Imade no reply to 8t
John’s note, which silence, he construed into willing-
pess upon my part to clope with him. The follow-
ing night Sister Margaret and retired at our usnal

ono faithful heart, and now, under the garb of snac-
tity, would scck ® fresh vietim! Mon Dieu! this
must not be, while Adelaide Clare has power to
thwart your bnse scheme!” )
Hor strange words and determined manner raised
my curiosffy. 1 ventured to inquire the meaning of
guch singular langunge. Glving mo the note, which,
in the violonce of her passion sho had crushed he-

light and read it -

It was from St. John, and addressed to myself. 1
\amrtcd as-the truth of his intention flashed upon my
unsuspeoting mind, In o briefl manner he boldly

dazzled his scnses, and gratified- his pridej-rather
than won his-heart, Ho was nmbitious to enter so-
ciety onco again, and with mo for his wife, he should
gain an honorable entrce into the highest European
clrcles, whoso clegant gnloons 1 was so well fitted
to adorn. . :

4~~In conclusion, ho urged mo to fly with lim o
France, where, witho small patrimony inherited
from on uncle, and tho recelpts derived from the
practico of his former profession, (medicino) ho
lioped to obtair & comfortable, if not Iuxurious, liv-
ing for himact-and bride. o desired me to meet
him cutsido thoe convent wall, at tho hour of twelve,
the following night, when b, would. Lave o carriage
and post-horses in readiness to convey us.to thoad-
Joining town, where, having bribed the confidenco of

Teour. When T Rwoke (he Text HioT g Ty thelier .
beid was empty, and the greatest excitement pres
vailed throughout the couveut, I cutered the par-
lor, where were assembled & large crowd of the
gisters and pupils, with sorrowful faces and stream-
ing cyee. I approached the sofd, and my gnze foll
upon the dend body of Sister Margaret. She way
found stretched upon the ground-outside the convent
wall at daylight, with & decp wound in her breast, 08
if produced by the thrust of o dagger. R
5t. Joln being missed from morning mass, suspl-
cion rendily fastencd ‘upon him ns- the murderer.
Yet tho true circumstances of the cage wero known ~
to none ave myself within tho convent. The shock
occnsioned by Sister Margaret's violent denth so0
worked upon. my nerves that I wag thrown inton
fovér, during-which time I laid insensible for ‘wecks,
Upon recovering, tho wholo truth of tho affair
flushed plainly upon my mind, . Absorbed in hor
unconquerable love for St, Jobn, Adclnide Clare had
met himm on the night assigned for our ¢lopemont.

the poor sunlight that storms ean hide, in thase ce-
lestial sumgger realms, Who would call our Iva
thence? Why would summon her from the arms of
the angels, so mighty to shicld, to ours, so weak to
protect?  From the glnr)" and the peace there, to
the gorrow, dimaess, and discord here 7 Who wouid,
if they possessed the perfect power, unearth that
buried garment, and eall the free spirit back to put
iton? Al noone! noone! though many tears ure
flowing, not even the mother who purchased its-brief
sojourn here with half her earthly life,

Dieny’s Fast Day Rine—~On the last holiday,
for which we were iudebted to the kindness and par-
tinlity of Gov. Banks, Dighy bargained with a jockey
friend of his for the use of his fastest nag. Now
Dubbin had heen o temporary in-stall ment for some

1days, and, on comiug into the open nir, was quite

williug to shoiv his peragrative nbility. * So searcely
were the first forty rods left behind, than hie started
off at a burly, unpleasant trot—which as naturally
ripened into a gallop a8 & tadpole into o bullfrog,

but vainly, The « good time ”1.‘9,,,1!&‘1 anticipoted

quickly progressing toward worst. Digby bethought
himself that Shakspeare somewhere snys—
« Serew your courago to the pticking polnt,
. And we'll not fll.”

8o he resolved to bo lheroie, and tugged with all

wheels of his veliclo made & dozen revolutions, " bo-
foro e was lnid, not.so softly as might=be, oft the
grass beside tho rond,  The horso -having got rid of
the chief incumbrance, took n turn or two for fun,”
round tho various ronds, and, in the course of an
hour, his own instinet guided him back to hix stable,
In another hour, Dighy made his appearauce, slightly
rumpled in appoarance, to ansiously inquire for tho
horse. 1lis friend, the stable-keeper, solaced him
wwith tho mews of hissafe return, thodgh suns driver;
and, with a malicious leer, he asked Dighy how he

Disnppointed at tho non-success of his artful schicme,
aud in dread of cxposure at the hauds of Margaret,
ho had cruelly mutdered his onco innocent victim
upon “the spot. From that dny the names of Bt.
John and Sister Margarct were sealed words upon
tho lips of the inmatea of the convent.
] ° o °o .0® o - a Q
Five years ago, whilo on board the steamer from
[avre, bound for America, my husband.was taken-

~ )
s

gerlously i), For days 1 watched uncoasingly be-’

)

liked his horse, Dighy, a8 usual, put the best faco
on tho matter, und replied: *Why, Dave, to tall the
truth,-between you and me, [ was quite carried away

Nwith bim 7

A postmhstcr. s&iﬁowhcré; ﬁritca to tho editors of
a paper, as follows +—ti Tho Courier, addressed to N,
0. Moore, of this place, 8 no mors wanted. N:O.

A
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was already turned from indifferent tobad, and Wwa§™* =

his nvailable strength upor ‘the relns. Alns! poor”
Digby! “They guve way—and scarcely had” the "’

Moore being no more, bis oxooutors deoline taking it
anymore? oo o :

o
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The Gllawing Arms will supply country dealers Soulh and
w:(‘;:.\a & Torsey, 121 Nissau street, New York,

£ T, MiNsay, 8 threat Jones street, New York, ’
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gfully to our highest ideal.  Let ug, instead of sittin 'X ing grass, swelling brooks, nml;lcnpipg y,vgo'ut.—'-noth~
" ing can be finer than the- season of haying. Just

Cidly down with folded hamds, to complain that mat- ' ' bunches
ters are not atrewly arranged as we would have them, | smell the dryjng lay ; catch up wisps, nay, unchc

' go heraienily und lovingly to work ta reform them, 'of it, on the end of a fork; hL‘!l’ 1“""’¥° it i""_“ l_m)l"
‘ assistiug in the tisk of stimulatiug the g2rm of good eocks, after having first rakel it into Winrows ; P‘f“
l toa 1,,‘...‘:}: vigrous growth, and of Jopping off the old it up on the eart, never minding the lpt‘l'é’P!""‘_“’"
3 leadd Loughs of worthlessoess an Levil ag rapidly ax“brenking dut.on your facs, or the seed '\ccuuu.xlntmg

a trae and ~i0lenving prudence will permit. “We in your hair; elimb to the top of the cart with the
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FORMULAS.

Those who wo ' Free the world penewed in their. |

own day, perlops inoacsingle day, expeet to have it
done by ' listing all forms and formulas, and tramp-
ling on all the evstams and restraints by the aid of
which mankind Lave reacshed their present position,
Bat there eontl Yoo nh greater mistake than this.
Progres< is not destraction, but is vather growth,
These forms ad formmlaries, of which many reform.
ere are so feveri=hly fmpatienty are exeeslingly use-
ful in their wave nay, a8 homew nature goes, they
are, ta a certain extent, absolutely neeessary, One
~ may eall them the datder by which men climb up-
warls. . e '
Carlyle xave vopy traly on this sabject, in speak-
ing of these whe protiese t o withont forms alto
gether,—+ Froe of Foamulhs!

with enstome, wys of do-

Al yet maun lives
not except with Semulas g
ing anllivigg: notext truer than thix: which wall

Lokl true £ the Ten tabhe and Tailor's shop-board, -

up to the Wik Sepate Tonses, Solemn Temples§ nay,
through 't proviness of Mind and Tmagination, on-
wards to the wter st eonfines of artienlite Being—
I’u }l',""l oot
there are men. Tt 19 e deepest law of man's na-
ture ; wherehy man ix aeraftsman and ¢ toolnsing
animnl;” ue the slave of lmpulee, Chanee, and brate
Nature, but in some measure their lord. Twenty-five
million= of mern, siellen’s stript bave of their medt,
and dancing them down in that manner, are a ter-
ritie thing to pavern ! ' .
1t is just as well to think soberly of these things;

and when one becomes persamally eonvineed that

I

there is 1o more pecfof formala S Lim, e will be

wtorn Jeaet P—therearve modes wherever

tine cnonceh for him to b the treh of the same, by
liﬂ'n.rv 1'!!”!'1""" alove formuln, while also he submits
fur others” ea%es o live within them,

We may stecntata, and theorize, and sentimental-
ize, and cdream,on thig snbjeet of abolishing the
usual customs and consteaints of sueial life, ay much
hnd ns ! one asc we choose s still we eannot change oh-
stinate anl <!m'1l!}‘-mnlcli Sacts as they exist all
around u~. A fine spun system of morals will not,
in our day, norin any single gem vation, suffiee for
a comples, nicely adjusted, and fairly balaneed eivil
polity, un:tur which, while the. weak and ignorant
are protected, the strong and Jntellizent are secured
the largest |:-u|-i~r--fn frvedom,

Forms natnrally express the “La of concessions,
of compramises, of yielding here and yielling there
to the general gowl, and of respect to the foree of ex-
ample. A man, in one senee may as well he ont of
the eircle of humanity altozether, o< out of that go-
cial eircte which these every day furms of existence
convey. If he chooses to utterly exile himself from
the social arrangement, e must expeet likewise to
part with hiz intluence within ll‘ml‘ Areangement.
He eannet biope to set up bis sinzle agthority against
the world, aned still have that anthority felt as it
would be if he only brought Limself within closer
relations to Lis fellows,

1t is a very nice question, eatisilered in any light,
—this of the harmonious halanee of the internal and
the external § u%l}'mtc in its true adjustments,
almost, ns the mysterious union of bady with spirit.
A man many tinmes would e rejoiced to know just
how he shall arrange it, so that, while lLe is alto-
gether true o himself and his own higher nature, he
likewise furgets not that he has duties to discharge
to those around him. ln one fense, he wonld be true
to his outward obligations, if e were first mindful of
the inward ones : yet there are concessions, there are
compromises, thert is a seeming yielding, though not
an actual one, there is patience, there is even obedi-

ence,—all of which must be regarded, must be ¢age-. !
fully and thoughtfully regarded, if the true man !

seeks to make his truth appear to the multitude, It
is impnasiblu']o -operuto-o the human mind at this
day, exeept at first throygh the accepted and re:
gpecterd forms, They may be nothing more than

must ot forget that within every form of tday lies lnughing boys; and goriding at the patient g"“dof
el e setod of 1o torrow'’s improvement and  the tired oxen atung over the quiet country rofs,
Cadvaneement; and that o our o grecdy baste to streaked with grass ke railways, up (o.lhc wide-
'j»ull away the shell, we may indeed destroy all fiope open bard duors that are all realy ta receive yo\u}.l
‘o geowtl and profit from the vual keenel whichi it We have tried il this, anl know very well hat
"now serves ta protect and conceal. . Jitis. We treasure its memorics : and to prove lh"":
. D ee— L we o, whenever the yummer days come when wé
HOW Wi GET ON, '.c:u] go out with the hay-makers into the ficld again,
«The world does move "—ns the Italian astrano- we are not found slack or behind-hand. about aceept-
wer muttered to hilll;l'lf. after having first publicly ing the desired opportunitivs. )
!]‘u‘:lllll'!l the dogma that was su oflensive to those in Our hand to the hay-makers, therefore, both great
cnuthority,  And so must we say today; in spiteof and small. We have a thought for them, even though
’llu' impaticnee j%pi(c of the passivn and per- it is not permitted us thiv season to sit down beneath
! plexity s in spite of the blinduess to thuse manitesta- the spreading teees, anl drink ‘mlasses-and water,
tons which no mind of activity ean deny—the world spicel with ginger, alowg with them, 1t is a hot
dors move, passion, perplesity, fmpaticuee, Ulindness, | season, ~—the hay-making season ; but after it Is gver,
and all. And let us thank Gol devoutly for the everybody who knows says it is & very happy one.
progress, however slow it may scem o us, ‘ i
We coubl uot but be struck with the truth of the ACTUALITY OF MODERN SPIRIT MANI.
¥nying, on the last anniversary of our national imde-' FESTATIONS.
pendenee. Tere in Boston there were abumbant ' 1 am ofien astonishel at the apparent_short-
signs of imngpcsu onesery hand. Many  people f sightedness of those spirivual aud religious teachers
passed them by, failing to see them merely beenuse  why deny the actuality of moldern spivitual manifest-
they di-d not bk for them ; but they were neverthe ations. Every blow they aim at the reliability of the
lgss 1o be seen, ' } evidlence upon which n faith in these manifestations
Fer example, in the line of igtompermice and yests, §s likewise aimed at the evidenee upon which
gambling: not a great many years ago it was quite g Lelief in the spiritual manifestations of any and
comman to see buoths nd stalls amd tables thickly  every age is based,  The hilosophy which is compe-
pitehed anel posted nll around the skives of the Com- (ent to explain away, without spirit agency, the ma-
jon an b the Publie Gaden, where liguors were uy phenomena of to-luy, claiming to he spivitual, is
frecly dispensed aid no gquestions askel whatever, as applicable to the days of Jesds and his apostles,
amd grmbiing was openly carrivd vt in spite of the a8 to the present,
protests of sueh s did not believe in the naturdd | This truth the atheist and the materialist under-
conneetion letween these practices and the inil;lic cstand,'and hetree lllc.\\ are found.co-operating with
morals,  But teday there is eertainly a change, and  the theological sectarism to diseredit the actuality of
a most marked change, " 'these médern manifestations, knowing, as they do,
1t was then an apology for these -hooths aud tents, ' that the philosephy whigh will enable t'lwm to tri-
at which Iyjuor was dispensed in quantities suited _umpl over the Spiritualistof to-day, will give them
to the demand, that the hotels could not properly the like vietory over Peter;ohirand P’aul, who testi-
accommndate the puhliy in this particular, and ought ﬁcd.cighlcon hundeed years ago. .
therefore to e aidel in their legitimate and perfeetly - s it denied that sucly would be the result 7 Pruse
proper work D 1 seems s preposterous apulogy now, "4 moment and tell me.  What outward evidence of
but it was aceepted as a perfectly valid vne then. the actuality of spirit presence and power wus given
The public use of liquor on these festal days was to thuse disciples, aml through them to the world, in
thought o be all vight envugh, and the most respeet- the days of primative Christianity, that is not given
able men wore not aahamed o be seen standing up now 2 What gense had the men of those days, that
befure the crowds and stirring their toly till it ex men of to-day do not possess ? What tests by which
actly suited their experieneed palates.  But no man  to try them, then, which do not exist aud cannot be
who respeets himself, or who louks for others to applied now ? What illusions are we subject to at
respeet him, would venture on sitch a practise nore, the present time, that men were not subject to
Even if . nothing were dircetly sed about it, which cighteen hundred years ago? What known change
would finally veach his ears, the silent expression of is there which I :s taken place in the physical or
the public sentiment would, like Cain's puuishwment. spiritual constitution of wan, or in the government
be altogether tov hard for him to bear., of the spiritual upiverse, since those days, which lis
Theu the gambling perfurmances—the dice-rattling, rendered the presence and power of spiritual beings
and the prop-shaking ; who will say that it is not an an impossibility 2 The objeetor wust remewmber that
indication ot a greatly reformed publie upinion, that Le is called upon to deal with facts, not conjectures.
practices like these, unee open aml common cuough, The athtist and materialist will ot take his word
arce now beyomd the pale of toleration?  Why croak- on these points, without proof. '
over mudern degeneracy—why whine at the back-  The whole question iy resolved into a very {>w
wardness of reforiis, when it is patent to us all that simple propositions, which il can understand, and
the stamdard of pablic morals has thus been em- which none can possibly evade.
phatically raised withiu the memory of wen now,: Prop. 1. 1f spiritual beiggs exist at all, and if
Iiving ? ~man has any faculty or sshse by wneans of which,
1t is so in the entire circuit of affnirs.  Where one under any circumstance, he fan perceive such beings,
person fancics, on account of a despondent moud, then spiritual mauvifestatidus are amovg possible
which is only a temporary anl Heeting condition, cvents.
that darkness and gloom overspread the face of the - Prop. 2 If spivitual beiogs have ever Leen seen
whele carth, anl that wmukind are regrograding Ly man, that demoustrates (wo things to the sat-
justas fast as it is possible for meu and women to isfaction of the believer in such phenomena. (1),
walk backwards—apother finds cause of rejoicing in-ghwh spiritual beiuys exist ; and (2), that man possesses
the many symptows of progress and illamination seme juculty, or sense, by which such perception be-
that salute him on every haud.. The difference seems  comes possible.
to lic cliietly in the different stand-points from which  Prop. 3. Unless this fazulty or sense be such as
the two persous view the phenomena; it is owing, that its revelatious enn be distinguished fromn all il-
perhaps, as much to the ditfference in temperaments, lusion or hallucination, then there can be no certain
tu, 43 to the varianee in clear-sighted opinious, ty that spiritual beings ever buve uppeured or spoken
It is idle—uay, it is wicked, to despair at auy tomn. ...,
time, while we are held in the hollow of God’s kind | . 'rop. 4. If this faculty, or eense, of pereciving
providence ; but it is worse than wicked to complafn, spirit can be so exercised as to certainly distinguish
when there are so many cheering signs of an ad- between actual spirit appearance and mauifestation,
vaucing public opinien, and an illuminated public' and all illusiou and hallucination, then thoge who af-
sentiment, to be seen all avound, us,  Atheism is firm that all the spiritual appearances and manifest-
supposed to inelude .within its definition all who : ations of to-day, are false and illusive, do so without
deny the ever-present care of the All-Father ;“aid: proper authority, and nre grossly arrogant, presump-
they are indeed atheists, whether they professedly uous and falsé, and ave unwouthy of the confideuce
subserile o elass of tenets styled a erced, or not, nud trust belonging to true men.
‘who continually lament the falling off of mankind 1 wish the clergy would tak? these propositians in
from the paths of duty and purity, anl their return haud and show their fallaoy, if there be auy in the.
to thuse nucicut‘guds which were but another name The world has too much invested in the spiritual
for an abominatiou, _ plienomena of the-past-ten years, to enst them away
We ought, therefore, while we work and” pray, to without un irreparable loss. The millions of believ-
Lo patient likewise.  All the signs are propitious— ers in Spiritualism cannot be dissuaded from their
as the ol Greeks woull say who Jrad received en- convictions of the. genuineness of modern spiritual
couragement from glxcir oracles.  What we need is, phenomena- withg extprpating the last particle of
to cultd vate diqmo:ition to question (tod’s goodness : evidence the \\'orhrpostésécs thiat spiritunl beings
“lesg, il to trust ourselves to his providence more. lexist, 1t woull be imore wise and judicious on the
We have no right to complain, even if the marks of, part of the clergy, if they would dismiss their pre-
the advaucing tide of P’rogress are so faint and few ! Jjudices nud examine these questions with an earnest
that we eannot discc'rn them:  Qur duty is to work, nud truthful spivit, that they might know how to
and fo belicee. dispose of thew consistently with other known truths,
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enpdy” Tvme oF thenselves, yet ™ they "déserve fo b

considered, heeanse they are instruments; and what
is the work to be done; which ean ever hope to be
done, excépt through such instrumentalities as lie at
hand?  Assuredly, it would require mirnculous in-
tervention daily, it one thought to move or influence
the mass by other means than those alrendy recog-
nized by them, and especinlly by those which are not
only unrecognized, but vuknown,
< We-nre awase that there'§s o deal of cant used
‘ehout this nmtter, and just-where a denl ¢f senso
only is necdgy.  We do insist that there is grent ne-
cessity that the ern of conmen sense, —plain, practi-
cal, self-poised, and healthy,—should return ; should
rule Eycrywherc: should enter into all relations; and
especinlly ghould pilot men who contcientiously aim
to be useful to their fellow-men, into these enfe chan-
nels In which they ean truly be what they desire,

" If a pereont of shrewd business qualities makes nn
endenvor in any particular’ ditection, and for the
purpose of eecuring apy given object, e knows !
onough to take liold where e can get hold ; he is not’
go simple ns the rustic in tho fable, who waited for
the river to run by, hoping then to walk across dry |
shod, but plunges in without any shivering or hesi:”
tatlon, and stxikes out with a stout henrt for the ob-
Ject ot which he alms,

" Thus it bught to bewith all things else than busi-
ness s let us, in other wor}ls, learn to aceept our condi-

- tions, limlted and circumscribed as they are by, tho

ciroumstances and comple;lt_leﬁwa‘evcry-dny life,
- of ours, and; vithin them, work up patientlyand hope-"

, . FR.

_| ful one ; tramp—~tramp—tramp, to a measured '

TTHAYING. . . . .
This is the scason. It hms commenced |  its existence or contiuuance in the world.
_ . enced in good ' . Y. TiFFasy.

carnest. The fiery sun gave the sign, and the mow-l

ers get up the merry, clanging whet of their seythes, | .
There they march all over t:l’nc land, over thg level Mrs. IL D Jcﬁ:):: : f; :&I:’II_‘\YI.“S“ on Frida
mendows, and’ up and dowu the fertile hill-gides, ' o " ; y

‘ ing, thre ir new .
swinging the blade, and sweeping the Srnss-stnlks;-cvcm"g' few open the doors of thelr new and cle

i l |87
before them. “They go like an army, though a peace: | two- handred of the invited friends were present.

v

ace, ! - . T .
the shining- blnde whistling through the é]plzndérf:,ll:rkzc::.l:nm:j: ub;O;::: ;Inrq g:ﬁ::lt 011‘1:‘." ;}Z
epires, and the heaped .swntl}s lying & wealthy and Cleverly, and Miss .\lnnaon’ (ex;trnnced;) ' a
sweet-smelling ruin belind them, ‘ It-is the object of Mrs, Jc;'nness to mako this houso
We' wish we were out mowing even now. You a pleasant and ilgrccnblo Lome for nllvwlu‘) may de-

need n't tell us how hard it is to mow, and laugh to ! giva-n transie : : .
: nt 5
think that we do n’t know anything aboit it ; if you or permanent boarding-place, and

loved rqrnl scenes as heartily as we do, their petty
| annoyances and all, you would clap us on the back,
; and pledge to meet us at the cars for o country ex-
‘cursion to-morrow, Mowing is hard, and you will
| wait a long while, and vainly, to hear us deny it}

emphatically thal she 5 a good, kind, Christian wo-
man,  Miss Munson-is favored with the gift of heal-
ing, which-slie-will make useful to those who may
visit her. -Invalids wil] bo provided with every ao-
comimodation and comfort at this house, Miss Mun-

~rlt-is-well-that truth-docs-not-depend-upon- them-for-

gantly furnished house, 13 La Grange Place. About

for thig purpose ehe is well .qualified. “We oan say .

but what oceupation,—-nay, what plensure, even, is
not hard?* We very well remember that Daniél
Webster, when a-hoyy-told his father that his scytho
didn’t « hang rigift,” and when his father told him,
to linng it to suit himself, hung it on a trec! And
we do not feel so- certain, either, that-we should not'
hang our scythe on a tree, and the nearcst one wo
could come at, ’

For all that, however, we incline, as Sterne says,
in bis “ Bentimental Journgy,” to satisfy the sentiment.
To our’ mi"dr'--hn.vln_g- premised: ‘that wo have first

son {8 cluirvoyant, nud g good trance medium for

communieations. Othcr mediums are expected to
give communications there; - This houso will be o
desirahle home and plage of resort for those who are
‘interested in Spiritunlipm,

SPIRITUALISTS' PIO-NIC,
We learn from Bro, James Hulmo that the Spirit.
ualists of Lowell will Lold ‘a plonio at Harmony
Grove, In Reading, on’ Wednesday, July 21st. - 'The

‘ P“{"‘éd fh““zh,tl{q season of hudding trees, spring:

friends in Boston, Lawrence, Woburn, Wilmington,

and ‘h¢,t°qu odjoluing aro.invited to be present on

v,
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-take place on the 2‘8111, instend.'
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. PERSONAL.,
Mrs. F.

! genson.—those on Suwlay morning anid evening next.
We would refer our readers to the beautiful poem

her style and ahility as an improvisatrice. Her
spirit songs, with which she prefucey and concludes
Ber lectures, are simple, yet sweet and touehing.
Maugre the sultry weather, we would rccommengl our
rearler®:to attend one of. her lectures at the Melodeon,
and witness her preuliar phase of mediumship.

Dr. J. W, Greenwood, who is well, known to many
of our renders as possessing extraordinury powers
in the cure of diseases by the laying on of hiinds
will for nbout three weeks,during the hottest weather,
visit Portland, Bath, Mallowell, cte., imparting to the
gick in those places the healing iufluence of his me-
dinm powers. Ile has consented to act as our agent,
nnd will receive subscriptions for the DBaxyer. Dr
G.’s rooms, at No. 15 Tremont street, will be kept
open and uceupied during his absence by Miss Moore,
who is a rapping, writing and trance medium.

Gorrespondense,

e it v

LETTERS FROM NEW YORK.
‘Vermont Cum'enlion——ll"omanl;c Rights— Uaternity—
. -Jujluence of the mother upon lhe. child, during gesta-
- tion--Murrriage.

. . New York, JuvLy 3, 1858,
Mussns, Emtons—The doings of the Vermont Free
4 Convention have get all the world talking, and mauy
by the ears.  Some declare that nothing was done;
ollu-rs that the agsemblage disgraced itself; and nthers
still, that everything was accomplished which eould
rensonibly have Leen expected, under the circum.
gtances.  The entive field of reform is a large -one—
'ineluding nothing less than the whole of human in-
teredts—and it-is not to be expeeted that all these
can he gone over, and satisfactorily settled, in three
days. Indeed, in this time, it is barely postible to
project an outline map of the gronnd, and mark a
few positions, This the Convention has doue, well
or ill—sometimes in agreement, and sometimes in
donflict with itsclf—but by its simple nction has made
prominent, and set in array before the world, several
questions which the wovld will find itself compelled
ty examine and to settle.

_Cliief among these are Woman’s Riglits, especially

maternity. .
These, and especially the last, have latterly en-
gaged the attention of our N. Y. Conference. Thefive:
brand, as deemed by some, was projected amongws by
Mrs. Farnham 3 bat when that lady came to he fully
understood, her aims and objects were discovered to
be quite iunocent. In her present field of labor, as |
understand lLer, she does not propose to touch the
marriage relation at all, but to confine herself strict-
ly to the oflice of maternity. She ¢laims, and with a
ood array of fact and logic, that the child receives
| its specific impulse—the order of itg development—
from the wother, during the period of gestation.
The ~ase of Napoleon, as an illustration in point,
is well known,  While his mother was enciente, sbe
lived in camps, in the midst of battles, and flights,
and pursuits of the enemy. Mrs. Farohamn related
nnother incident, which is well worthy of note. Dur-
jug her residence in California, employed as a teach-
er, she bad among lier pupils the children of & large
frontier family, who were rough, dull and debased.
To this there was one exeeption in a girl of fifteen.
She was bright, quick to learn, and elevated in all
her tastes and desires.  She would compose with the
utmost facility, and was a worshiper of the beauti-
ful. Mvs. I, set herself to the task of discovering
what had made the ditference in these children; and
at length discovered, that, in the early purt of gesta-
tifn, the mother had eecured of a pedler in her fron-
tier solitude, o' &opy " of “Beit’s Poems; and spent
much of her time, for muny months, reading them.
The givl was a perfect embodiment of these poems,
Within the last day or two, a gentleman of this
city has related to me an equally potent fact. In n
western town, the seat of a thrivingy College, there
was exhibited a similar anomaly—a remarkably in-
tellectual and studious youth, in the midst of broth-
ers and sisters chahcterized by nothing beyond the
cordingry traits of iind. Ou a public occasion, the
science of phrenology being under discussion, the
President of the College instanced this fact, aud call-
¢d on the advocates of phrenology to explain it; say-
ing, at the same time, that the young man had more
intelleet than father and mother, sisters and broth-
ers put togetber. He was answered, that, though
plireaology might not be able to explain it, perhaps
tho circumstances of the mother, during gestation,
might. 1lle wns appealed to to nscestnin those cir-
cumstancas ; and on reflection, wWas able to state of
his own knowledge, that previous'to the birth of this
child, the subject of tbe proposed College was great-
ly occupyinug the public miud ; aud that the mother
was chairmau of & committee of ladics to raise funds
for.the, purpose, of erecting it,

the ocousioh. Professor Otis, of New Ilumbshire, and
other good speakers, are expected to be présent.  If
the day designated should bg stormy the Pic-hio will

0. Hyzer, the talented poet medium, will
deliver but twu more lectures in Doston the present

which we publish on our first page, a8 an example of

| as embraced in the marringe question, aud office of

ready for actlon, The plage of the woman is by hig
side. They are egual, but standing on different planes,
She represents the moral and affectional. She is Ljg
affection ; but as he-acts from his loves, he acts from
her. 1e is her intelligence, and she thinks ang
ncts from him ; and thus are the twe, when in ordep.
ly condition, lifted out of self, and mude one.

The remaining points are equally elear, but morg
difficult to be set forth. At the outset it is necessn.
1y to clear thew of & great deal of froth and pre.
tence. 'That love should be free, nobody denies, It
should nlso be pure and orderly. To sy, that if an
laws regulating warringe werc-abolished, there woul
be no moro licentiousness than at pregent, nmountg
to nothing. It is only a proposition to suffer g
wrong to go on unquestioned. Besides, if the sub.
stance of a good be vitiated or lost, it is of great ad.
vantage to muintain a form, & receptacle, ready to be
fillel again, The division of oue’s love amonga
multitude of objects, by a common law of our being,
dissipates and furnishes the affections of the soul;
leaving it in a condition disordered and breken, from
which ages may scenreely suflice to relense it; while,
though a pair may be living unhappily together, the
sncrifiee they mnake to the sacredness of thc. Pprinci-
ple of a union between one. man and one woman,
- will tend to keep the affections single, and the true
ideal in the henrt; the not distant possession of
which will more than compensate for all present
loss. . ‘
The right of a woman to her person, and to ey
who shall be the father of her children,, does not in-
clude the right to violate the luws of her own ng-
ture, and empower her to say that she will not have
children at all. There is rensou to believe that g
great deal of the 6ry over this clause of wpman’s
rights, is made by a class of ‘women of masculine
mimls‘-—which town and city life tends to foster—
who like marriage well enough, but are oppused to
the trouble and confinement of child-bearing., The
question, in these eages, is not so much, one of rights,
as between them and their Creator, for got having
made them men.

When a woman cnters the marriage state, she
announces to the world her readiness to assume the
officz of a mother, and the duties of a wife. By the
same act she declares whom she has ehosen to be the
father of her children, Her right to her person re-
mains, or .should rewnain, intact, 8o’ far as is com-
patible with the relations she has assumed. DBut
she is uot any longer at liberty to say that she will
not have children ; or, after having had one child,
that she will not bave nnother; or if she does, that
some ofher besides her husband shall be its father,
We are all, very properly by law, required to abide
by our busiuess agreements ; and this, as the most
fmportant and sacred one we cver make, should
never be lightly regarded, or lightly annulled.

I know it is very haed for some men and women
to be compelled by. their contracts, which the laws
will not allow them to break, to live together, or to
live alone. But this arises from no faultin the
laws, but from a lagk of ordcrly development on the
part of the discontented pair. Man and wife may
harmohize as likes or as unlikes. 1f that charity
which ig love, that forgets eclf and lives for others,
has taken root in them, they cannot disagree.. If it
has not, they are not in coudition to harmonizo
with anybody, and tbe chanees are that on a see-
ond trinl—to say nothing of the public scandal, and
domestic feuds, and children’s tears, ordinarily grow-
ing out of a scparation—they would make out no
better than they did before.

1 am of the opinion that the truly happy, satlsfy-
ing marringes, full con<iderably shovt of one in a
thousand. The tolerable ones may nuwmber one in
ten.  In the present state of the race, those intended
for true affinities, may mnot recognize cach other; or
if they come together, may totally fail to agree.
From this condition of affairs, there is searcely a
palliative, and no esenpe, short of human develop-
ment. That will eventually set all straight, right
all wrongs, and mend nll broken hearts. The free
discussion of these questions is an indispensable per-
quisite to the advent of that day. As thought is
stirred, the causes of conjugal misery will he made
w appear, and gradually correctives will be applied.
Men and women will form unions from higher mo-
tives, and will eome to learn the important truth;
that we never derive ouryhappiness from ourselves.
We may fester and skimmer for a day, in pride,
ambition, avarice, or lust, but it is not huppibess.
But even as the world is now, the true heart may

great trial and disaster. But no abiding place of
bliss ean be reached by any wedded pair, until they
conie to know that the life of euch is in the other,
a$ the Lord of Leaven shines down upon them, and
gives them warmth and love. Youk,

New York, July 10, 1858,
Mcssrs. EpiTors— A8 my letter of the 3d—owing
perhaps to your getting your paper out in advance
of its time, in preparation for eur National Anniver-

briefly to-day, and give you only such addenda as
may suffice to bring-the spiritunl affnirs of. this
metropolis even with the times. -
The lecture of A, J. Davis, at Dodworth’s, last Sab-
bath, was devoted to the subjeet of the hour—the

make himself a heaven, though in circumstances of °

sary—did not appear in your last, I shall write you -
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In the light of such fucts as these, Murs. Farnham
oxplains her present mission to be, to go to mothers
—good and bad, high and low——aud. instruct thew,
that under God, they have the power to mould their
children to intelligenge and virtue, or brutishness
aud vice; and to cause the world to know—fathers,
a8 well as mothers—that, the depressing circumstan-
ces surrounding o mother during paternity, as well
a8 her moods_of mind, and brutish propensities,.will
be daguerreotyped in her child, o -
But all the other questlons of woman's rights and
wrongs, will also hnve to bo met.” Tlheso allego, . 1st,
Ler eyuality, inéluding her xight to vote,-lold office,
property, and to choose her professlon or busin,,ess;
2d, her right to control her own person, and say who
shall be the futher of her ehildren, ™ : '

"To none of the points embraced in No. 1, can I see

good in the general purification of politics, which
would be likely to follow the exerciseof suflrago on
tho part of woman, She should also enjoy her pwn
property and carnings in peaco, and choose her own
business, Nor should sho bo debnrred from office ;
though I do not believe that uhder o normal and or-
derly condition of affairs, sho would often aceept the
duties, or oven cnter any -of the professions. ' May,
male, is evidently designed by nature as the actor,
By tho common law of leadership—the necessity for
o hend—as illustrated by tho spontantous arrange-
ment of parts, in 't_hovfu.l‘nlly ; in the organizntion” of
all tribes and states; in the herds of the field, and
' birds i their flight ; he takes Lis place at the-lead,

J;

s . ’
. . «

any reasotinble objection, On the contrary, I see great

ever-glorious, but draped and widowed Fovnmir, He'
treated his theme in o manner highly practical, by
taking o survey of the progress and civilization of
tha race. The nddress was much liked. Mr, D, will
continue to spenk at Dodworth’s for severnl succese
sivo weeks,

‘University Chapel is, for the present, silent. Mr,
Harris is in the country, and las been seriously ill;

formed by the publisher, will certainly be out by the
13th. . His magnzine for July, is, as. usual, rich in
thought and poetry. 1t contnipsa continuation of
“The Childyen of Hymen ;” a continuntion of Fish-
bough's able scries of Papers, « Who and what is
Jesus Christ?” and other valuable artieles. Whether .
lio be prophet, or no, Harris is at least o poc. - .
On Bunday.lnst, Henry Ward' Beecher ciosed his
labors af the Plymouth Churel, for o-few weeks,

His new work, the Arcana of Christianity, I am i’

tires to the country to rusticato and rceruit both
Lody and mind, * It was communion scason, and ho
took oceasion \‘o s#define his position” .in several
important partioulars, 1.-As to the ntonemont. He.
believéd that Christ was God manifest in the fleshs..
Athat e edmg nto the world to regenerate and re-
deem mankind¢ that this rédemption consisted, in
part, in his teachings, and the perfect example in

but. I have the plensure to add, is now convalescent, . ..

covering tho heats of summer, during whioh ho re™

Lis life and death, which he sot before them, -Jm. = .
addition to this, the Churches generally bolieved, »

that somothing was ' necesgary on- tho part;of-thé .~
Divine, to satisfy his justico.. Ze did not kioy 8ny: . |

.

.
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thmg abuut tlmt' rmd ho did n't, think they did.
The Seriptures nowhere taught.it.« 2. He bad been
charged withe throwing the rlte of communion open
to all the congregation, Io had been nisunders
stood. Tho rite 1s ocolebrated in memory of Christ,
Some held it to be an ordinanoo strictly- within the
chureh., e did not. It was proper for these who
Joved Christ, and hold him in warm remembranee, and
strove to live his life, to unite in it, and for none others,
Mere chureh:inembership could, accordingly, give

no thle to sit at the Lord's table ; aud if there were

any such in his ohurch—merc nominal Christinng
without the soul-—he: did not invite them on the
present occasion § but charged them ‘to keep away.
On the other hand, there were warm-hearted lovers
of the Lurd—members of Orthodox churches, Unita-
rinns, Catholics, Swedenborgians and Universalists ;
and persous of no particular faith ; and some whom
points of conscicncé prevented frord uniting with any’
church—whoin he must invite to the ordinance.
They were true members of the body of Christs
whether recognized Ly the world as'such or not, and
he could not exclude them, Il thought all ought to
unite with some church, if possible, but cach must
Judge for himsdlf. The Lord’s table was free; and
in accordance with these views, Mr. Beecher gave out
his invitation in Lis usual catholic form. The
Plymouth church now numbers sowme fourteen hun-
dred members, having received an accession of about
four lundred during the last few months.

Dr. Geay read an essny bLefore the Lyccum, last
Sunday, on fie identity of all religions, Three cen-
tral ideas are found common to all, viz.: the Divine

-Incafnation, Immertality, nnd Rewards und Puuish-

mepts in another life, or happiness and unhappiness,
in-accordance with one’s moral coudition,

Mr. Loveland spcnks in Brooklyn' to-niorrow,

Dr. Redman is absent from the city, in attendance
ou his sick wife at llartford, where he is likely to be
detained for sowe days. Munson, however, has
made other arrangements, so that his publie circles—
already -regarded as an indispeusable institution—
are prosperously couunued I1lis chief medium is
Conklin.

Prof. Brittan is rusticating for a day or_two with
his family at Newark ; but 1 presume not nany suns
will be suffered 1o revolve before he will be in the
field azain ; in what direction, I have not learned.

York.

REMARKABLE PHYBICAL MANIFESTA-
TIONS AT BRIGHTON.
Briguroy, Jury 8th, 1858.
Mzrssns, EmTons—Dl{rihg the present week certain

demonsatrations of spirit presence and power have

been givon at my residence, which are so wonderful
that I think it proper to send you tho faots. Mrs.
J. W, Currier, a modium who has lately entered the
field, and who is au eloquent exp ment of the truths
of immortality, is now visiting at my house. Last
night myself aud funnly sat for the purpose of ob-
taining tests.

At the commencement of the sitting, my son who
passed on to the spheres some years since, nade him-
gelf visible to the medium, so that she deseribed him
accurately; lic'then promised m2 that he would give
manifestations such as should entircly satisfy me.
He promiscd to bring from an adjoining room 8 min-
inture, containing his likencss, also to preseut me
with some flowers.

The first indications that we reccived of an invisi.
ble physical agency, were the dropping of several
etones, and a couple of white sca shells, from the
cening dircctly above us. A few moments afterwards
the miniature of my son was dropped in my daughter’s
lap. Next,a ‘small bouquet of fresh flowers, after tak-
ing n graceful sweep over our heads, alighted upon
the carpet in the midst of the circle. I could give
you a more exteuded report of these things, but time
will not permit; thercfore, I will pass unnoticed
scveral interesting tests, aml proceed to relate the
most extraordinary manife. ta.don that 1 have ever
witnessed in my wlfole life,

The medium, Mrs. C., was sitting within n few
fect of a large seraphine, when she became suddenly
eutranced, and improvised, and sang a wild but
beautiful air, and while she sung, an invisible agent,
whont, I have no doubt, was my son, played an accomn-
paniment upon the seraphine, with most thrilling
effect. At the request of tho medium’s husbend, o
friend of mine, Mrs. Knowles, held Mrs. Currier’s
hands all the time during this remarkable seance
this was done merely to render -tho- dcmenstrn.tlon
more positive in its nature.

I am aware that my statement will be incredible
to many ; nevertheless, “ Truth is mighty,” and what
I have written I know to be strictly true. I know
that a miniature, flowers, ¢tc, were brought jnto my
parlor by somo power beyond that of mortals, and
I have no doubt whatever that this mysterious power
was used by my i.“,s spirit; -

Wlen we take into consideration the fact, that no
individual was within reach of the instrument, and
that a seraphine is a wind instrument, and, from its
peculiar construction, requires the combined action
of the hands and feet of the operator, the faft o it§
boing played upon is wonderful indeed, ’

1 wonld also state, that, npon different occasions,
while in Mrs. Curricr’s prosence, I have seen a very
heavy table, and also a piano, moved with a forco

e OPG-than-equnl-to-the-strength of - a.very. powerful.

man, Namnes of deceased persons have been spelled
out, and intelligence given in various ways. And
these things have occurred without any contact with
the medlum’s hands or person. Now I'would ask
tho opposers of tho spiritunl hypothesis, what theory
or philosophy will éxplain these wonders, other than
the agenoy of dlsembodlcd spirits ? '

‘ DaNIEL Snlmmnnn.

' MEBSAGE TDS’.PED.
Bogrox, July 12, 1858,

Mr.ssns. Emrons—IHaviug known Capt, Oliver Ba-
con, of Woburu—who was quite a remarkablo man in,
his way—I would briefly eny that the commumcatnon
which appeared in the Banner of June 26th, was to ny
mind eminently characteristic of him in tho general
teuor and compnes, in-matter and in spirit, . I have
frequently heard lim, in fricndly convcrsntion mako
use of prccmcly tho samo pcculinr expressxons and
comparisons. ag_aro - found in the communication,
In(lced. -
being Lis ewn—an emanation from bim, ~ - .
Yours truly, . G. A. B,

sumgn

5.V, MANSFIELD REOREALTING a

Mr. M. tho Jotter-writing medinm, of poston in-
forms us that in consequence of close nppliention .to
his cu.liing. his, physicul heplth is at o low ebb, Ho
tlleret‘ore intends to go into the country on the 17th
 of tho present nicnth, to roturd on the first of August.
*'His frionds .and tho publio will govorn - themsclvea

lwcordlng]y. o Qz> L

o wholo messagp gives every evidence of

8 ‘thlm g i Bostone

MRB. HYZER AT THE! M.ELODEON.

On"Sundny morning, Mrs. Frances O, Iyzer, the
well known poet-medium, made her first appearance
before a Boston audienco. .

After being introiduced by Dr. Gardner, she rose,
and made a few.remarks, asking her auditdrs not to
cexfrect any difficult or marvelous performance from
her, but only the gentle inspiration of the angel-
worldl—and then sang, ac:ompanying herself on a
melodeon, a simple, plajntive, toucbing aif, the musio
of which was unlike anything we ever before heard.
She then spoke, in substance as follows :—I find
it written in the intevior recesses of wy soul, that b
who is most capable of understanding the natural
laws and manifestations of God, and of adoring and
worshiping that God, without binding himself down
to any book or creed, is the beat prepared to discuss
the Bible in ity true light. The man who is tied
down by any chain of theological ddeas, is not so com-
petent to think and candidly investigate the inspira-
tion of our Father, as the fresh and vigorous mind,
which will turn over ¢very page, nnd find God there,
and beauty everywhere. Let us be rightly under-
stood, not as believing that God was revealed more
in the past than in the present, but that all thought
ig from God, and every idea is eternal.

It is claimed Ly those who oppose Splrltunllsm,
that it sceks to trample under foot the Bible and its
tenchings ; but it comes forth to rescue the past, and
to give the right language to the records of tho past,
aud thus harmonize the past witly the present, so
that humanity may be blessed. . When the child is
taught the commandmeuts of the Seripture, and the

‘| words of Christ, that child is taught devotion, When

you say the.Bible means no more to us now than it
did eighteen hundred years.ago, you show that you
have not been developed up to tbe demand of tho
times. Ido know God spoke in tho past, that he
speaks in the present, and that he will speak in the
future.

% Thou shalt love thy God vmh nll thy heart, with
all thy goul, and with all thy mind. Thou shalt love

ments hang all the law and the prophets.”

Who are these who elaim to believe in revelations
from God? Are they those who reecgnize the divi-
nity of all mankind, or those who combat the imtel
lectual nature, and deprive it of its dignity and
power?

Do we’love with our heart? Truly no morz than
with any other part of the body ; bat it is used as a
figurative expression, to denote the affectional nature.
Can there be less of affection and sympathy in God
than there is iu the mother’s love of her offspring ?
No! IHer love lusts forever ; can (God’s love be less
enduring? No! 'I'hc wotber’s love tnday ‘asks of
her Father for the evidence or impression fhat hef
loved one still lives in the world of angels; and iy
the mind which receives no response, so prepared to
worship the Great Divine, as if the answer came.?

We arc just as dependent on the inspiration of the
present time as on that of the past, to teach the glory
of the spirit-life. 1t i3 vain to believe that any pulse
beats outside of the great rules of the Divine. We
think of crrors, wrongs and vices, and it is well that
we do;-but let us contznd against them kiudly and
lovingly, and look uj »u every brother and sister,wbo
thinks different from us as brother and sister still,
and the children of the Father of usall. Extend tbe
hang of Cliristinn sympathy, and assist them ip the
path of goodness. There is not a soul in existence
who docs not uecd the spirit of worship to Divinity ;
and when we can answer all the questions of our na-
ture, we shall better know how to worship him in
gpirit and in trath.

Man, though deprived ¢f tcholastic edueation, can
yet worship in the great temple of nature, even if he
knows not the first letter of his alphabet.

Mankind, iustend of practicing charity with the
hope of a retuin, ehould do it for its own sweet sake,
and love to dv others good, because. it makes them
haprier, aud so, by-and-by, ha will go forth doing
good, beeause he cannot help it any more than the
flower can help shedding its perfume to the air, It
is with the little things in our way that we Luild
up the great-bower of truth, in which the birds of
lovely music sing. We recognize the power of our
Good Father, aud from the fullness of our soul we
can only say, * Thy will be done!” We are o per-
vaded with blessings, that we cannot sk for move!
We cannot ask for anything that we have not, ex-
cept that we may be taught to bear the blessing{[\
God has endowed us with.

It may be called poctical 1mnglnnnon—thls culti
vation of the jutellect and of the spirvitnal nature;
and it may be ealled poetry in life—good enough to
write about, or to talk absut—b 1t insanity to think
of makiug practical. Can the obild, thus conceived,
be too frail to bear the reality of life? If it should
be called all romance, and if it should be said that
his Satanic Majesty was the author, I would say
that romunce is better than falschood, and that I
would rather worship a Devil on a high plane, than
a God on a grade beneath him,

Ilow can we do good to our fellow-men? Look
upon the lowest nature on earth, as he sits iu his
degradation, cursing his Ged and humanity! Go

but gtve him just that amount which bis soul can
bear. If you go to him, and ask him if he loves God
and his fellow-mav, he says, No—that ho can love
no God who curses lLim, nor o humanity which
passes him by in contempt. You ask him if ho
remembers the love of a mother; and ho may be ono
of those in curly life deprived of n mother’s care,
and the memory of ler has faded from his soul.
Then ask him if he uever felt- love for another, No
soul ever exicted without this fecling, So you havo
gone down step by step into the bottom of his soul,
and renched the pure germ, hidden, perhnps, by the
rust and mold of years of sin and sufferiug, -When
you_ are pure, you mever need fear contamination
from those beneath you,

= Lven in the. cavth-life, wo moy beconte as potfeet -
as our Father In Ileaven is perfect—as high in our
sphere a8 he ls in his—though relatively, “tithor
than absolutely.

When we learn to pruohce charity and kmdness
as. p necessity of our being, angels will bless us,
God will bless us, and we shall learn to lovo our
neighbor, truly, dovotgdly, and even a8 We lovo our-

" {8clves,

The exercises closed with another hymn impro-
vi!cd by, thtﬁxedium. ‘

B

In the. ovening, ns-in the morning, the exeroides
were opeaed and concluded by imprompiu Bmginga
and ploying by tho medium,” - .

¢

Sho snld Mnn hus an- intelleotunl nuturo, u.qd un

thy neighbor as thyself. On these two command-

1ot to-himewith~that-which-he-cannot~understand;>{ Tho-very-fact-that - hie-thus..stood.out.against the,

intultive nntum, but unless these two nro wcddcd
lic {8 not true, beautiful or divine. They must be
united in God’s own truo conjugality. Often in the
past, intellect has taken ‘the lead, without the aid of |
{utution, and, again, intuition has controlled man
without the guidance of intellect.

Man goes forth in the world that he mny become
great, and obtain a fumne which others shalt full down
and worship,  He glories in the power of his intellect
and throws intuition aside. He studies the stars,
but only to obtain kuowfcdge—-not to cultivate his
soul’s impulses. So ho gues into the lnboratory of the
chemist, and into all the sciences, that he may sati-
ate his thiret for knowledge. But in all the prido of
Lis intellect hie finds not God.  Ile does not seek to
build himself an altar ou which to worship the God of
wisdom. IReligious minds, viewing intellectual man,
have Leen prompted, to ask— Do you not see that
the more knowledge wnu obtains, the tunher be is
lend rway from God 2

So with intuition when severed from intelleet. We
find wen carrying devotion and worship to excesy,
and fostering that spirit which Luilds up the faggots
around the martyr’s stake. It has inculeated iuto
man the necessities of bis own nature; and if man
does not recognize everything through its channel,
it has prepared for him the instrunients of torture.
The mind governed by intuition alone, is always
right in its own conceit, aud never finds itself at
fault,

1lad the intelleot guided the intuition of those who
were sceking to know more of Gud in the past, they
would * have learned to search the soul ofs their
brother man, and compare his acts with his condi-
tion; then they would mot assume tho position of
judge. Eael living soul is equally true to the powers
that control him,

llad mtcllcct been deprived of ity selfishness, and
wedded to'intuition, it would have goue forth benuti-
fied and strengthened in purity. Bat now it inves-
tigates Spiritualism from the stand-point of old in-

| tuition, and so protests that it wants nothinz to do

with ‘the worship of Spiritualism—it Lns scen enough
of religion and hypocrisy—two often Lins the religious
world attempted tocrowd upou il Leliefs without facts
"""" It eays
—Qive me power to estimate lhc distance of the
stars—of deciphering fhe’ lauguage of age ou the
rocks—and 1 ask for none of your religion.”

But we ®} in Spiritualisim the puetry of the high-
cst inspiration and intellect.  So that when the man
of learning gous out to measure the stars, everything
teaches him devotion, and when a new discovery is
made in the world of intelleet, iutuition puts ona
new smile.

All that is beautiful amd gpiritual will be the of-
spring of this wedlock of intelleet and intuition, and
everything will tuke a new light, and become divine
and bright, aud true; the enigmas of the past will
be unravelled, and man ghall find that the more he
knows, the Letter he will be prepared to worship his
God.

“Some have said that the tendencies of Spiritualism
are to break down and trample on the past, But
this hypothesis is Talse. The past is more valuable
to us than it is to any other. Baptism and salva-
tion meau more to the Spivitualist to-day, thau to
those wlho have lived all along back in the past ages
of the world. It was to them but a shell, which
they could wot probe, but the marringe of intuition
and intellect breaks that shell, and the Leaut ful
bird of paradise soars aloft.
gard not form. 1t is said that we believe notin
baptism, in repentence, nor in salvation, DBut there
is no onc on edh who knows what they mean bet-
ter than the Spiritualist. Ie knows that repentance
is the recognition of au error, which is the conscious-
uess that we are one step higher than we had been—
nnd q growing desire to go higher still.  We cannot
go back no more thau a man can again go back into
the stature nud years of childhooil.

Some talk of the backsliding of Spiv itualists,
a thing is morally impossible. A man who has
heard a few raps, or scen .o table tip, may be gov-
ermred for a time by nn insane cuthusiasm, but he
lias never baptised bis soul in the splendor of spirit-
ual truth, or e would not fall. 1f he had a true
spiritual stand-point, it would be as impossible for
hiwm to baeksljde, ay for the bird to re-enter the shell
from whicl it sprang. Do yon not know that there
is n difference between an inspiration and a growth?
Yet we utust be baptised with inspivation before we
can grow ; so baptism is cssentinl to sulvation. In-
spiration, like air, is arouad us everywhere.

]

degree ccr-esponding to the conditions which sur.
round him., Whatever may be the condition of our
spiritual nature, so does God speak to us; and as we
progress upward, and reach higher planes, we al-
most feel that God himself has changed, Two thou-
sand years ngb, men worshipped a changeable God—
today all emiles, and to-morrow jealous of this or
that of his creatures, aud governed Ly wrath and
vengeance, But was not that God the same that we
worship to-dny ?  Thercfore, just in proportion as
we tuke a higher view of hini, s0 does his inspiration
come to ns,

As landmarks of progress in the past, we find the
jnfidel standing ont agninst all forms of veligion,
aud meeting the malice of all religions and creeds.

It is true that we re-’

great, dlvine truths wnll leap out, just becaunse we

dared to question it. The Bible now fosters o syslem

of idolatry, We would break pp that idolatry,

though‘we would wot harm its divinity. We would

not, if we could, and could not if we would.

THEODORE PA.R.I(DR AT MUBIO TOALL.
Sunday Mommg, July 11th,

{AnsTRACT BEPORT. |

cloir, after which were sung the three fullowing
verses from the pen of our neble Longfellow :

*Tell me not in maurnful numl»ers.
Life Is but an empty dream ! -

For the suul Is dead, that sluinbers,
And things are not What they scem,

Life {8 renl—lifo 1 curnest ;
And the grave is not it gonl;
Dust thou art—1o qust returneste—
Wus not spoken of the soul.

Lives of great men all remind us
We ean make our lives sublitie,
And departing, leave behid us
Foutprints on the saids of tine,*!
'

. Prayen,

Ob, thou Infinite Spirit! who dwellest in houses
uot wmade with hands, whose abode is i all, matter
und all spaee, we flee unto thee for strength in the
performance of every duty.,  We ask thee for gratie
tude for every joy that thou hast given to us, As
thou feedest the ground with the sunlight and re-
freshing showers, s We kuow that thou wilt supply
every want of thy children, -Uh thou who art our
father and our mather, we thank thee for all chy ten-
der wmercies and loving kinduesses to ug,  We thauk
thee for the plentiful harvest that grows ouf of the
-enrth from the summer's heat. We thank thee for
the transient towers that bleom on the hill-side, in
the valley, nnd%l;ug the running stream.  We thank
thee for the pertmuial beauty in the stars by night,
and for the golden sunlight in the day-time ; and for
things more glorious than these we thank thee—for
the great nature that thou Last given unto ug, which
is continually growing better and better; for the
great truths that have come to us from all the great
and notle men of the past, in whom has been reveal-
ed 80 much of thyself—and for thy r¢velation iu the
present through souls not less inspired, \\ho publlsh
humanity to all mankind, we thank thee. W bless
thee for domestie comfurts, for all thy gifls in our
damily relations,  We bless thee for the various sen-
rons of life—for the tender bud of infancy, for the
flower of maturer life, ripened iuto the fruit of ma-
ture manhood,  We thank thee for all the joy theu
givest in the manifold blessinge of huwan life in all
its varied relations.  We thank thee that when the
summer of life is ended, that thou shalt tuke the rip-
ened fruit to be with t,hu: awl dwell with thee for-
ever and ever.  We pray that we may live grent and
noble lives ; use our bodies wisely, u)un(mg them only
as vessels to hold aud protect the precious spirit thou
hast given to us.  Day by day mny we grow to high-
er and higher heighty ; may we grow by the reflec-
tiou of thy light within us; grow better awl purer,
and attain to the trivmnphant glory of o brighter aud
better world.  Awmen,

DISCOUNSE,
Matthew, chap. xv., v. 9.—But in vain they do wor-

sliip we, teachiug for doctrines the commandutents
of wen.

Today I shall spc.lk of the i m_mnous influence that
the eeclesinstical view of Christ has hnd upon man-
kind. Next Sunday 1 ehnll gpeak of the real Christ,

Sach

- Tho prophesies from a higher life come to man ina

of Lis influence as it hasdenefited mankind,

The Brahmin, the Budhist, and the Christian, came
3 natural out of the condition of the world at their
time, as the white lilies lying before me came forth
from the earth in their season of the year.  All¢hil-
dren do pretty much the same thing—they stumble
awhen they begin to walk, and babble when they be-
gin totalk.  Were we to be babies again, we should do
the saune we have done.  Each great doctrine has a
character of historic necessity. ,There has bheen a
cause for a logical development of all doctrines and
religious opinions.  Christianity, with all other doe-
trines, is naturally in its place.  There is a logic in
all human history.  Each religion has its beginning,
growth and culmination--runs its race, and comes to
judgment, some for good, and some for cvil. The
evil detracts from the good, ns weeds from the fruit
of the farmer’s toil.  Yet weeds are the produet of
nature, and have their place assigned them.

The mirneulous character aseribed to Christ, in
his bLirth, his nature, and his life, is not true; the
Jesus of theology is a fiction.  This fictious view of
Christ has led to a perversion of the Old Testnment.
It lias led Christians to expound their own thoughts
into it. This perversion exists in the oldest books
of the New Testament; no luwyer ever perverted or
twisted truth to such an unnatural extent. The
malaria of this perversion has poisoned the teach-
ings of all Christian ministers, aned the belicf of their
followers from that to the present time.  Soon us n
mau sbandons common sense, all folly is possible to
him. This perversion turncd the Jews against the
Christian veligion. All the npostles, ‘and Christ,
himself, were Jews, and yet to the Christian every
Jew was more hateful thau the .devil.  This ctne
from the idea that Jesus was the Messluh of the Old
Testament. o

The Jews have the Oll Testament for their Bible,
which is full of piety and moruln).und it scems
strange that Christians should hate the Jews. The

'lhc cxercises conuneuccd by a voluntary from the:

‘rights of natural life, and have gone to their graves

suddenied and sorrowing,  From this miraculous
cunception of Christ has sprung up licentiousness
ad corruption in the Catholic pricsthood. The I'ope
of Rome is really more polyganious than the Sultan
of Turkey, From the Christian religion has sprung
forth luwu that govern the sexes—and behold the
licentiousnesy nnid eorruption existing in a Christian
laud?

The doetrine that Jesus was the saerifice for
men’s sius, is u demand fur a suerifice of man's com-
Hon sewse, und u rejeetion of his v intellect ; out’
uf this cumes that soplistical spirit, &0 common
among all followers of eeelesinstienl dogtriue, They
cannot luok on nuything aside from their own doge:
trine but with prejudice, ‘This sophistry is exhibited
in all the Christiun world, and iy prominent in our
iustitutions of learning. Ihis is an evil (hat has
existed from the days of the npostles down o the
days of a mojern tract soeiety, und geclesinstical
counsel ut North Woburn,

True religion is u bund of uuion among all natural
men. [t consists not in being saved by the sacrifico
ol Christ, after five minutes belief; salvation is nég
irrespeetive of character and good deeds,

The Jews ever rejected  the miracles attributed to
Christ.  In the chureh it appears to be no part of
the priest’s duty to convért men from their sing
they tell you it is not their business to meddle with
great national evils; they tell you of n salvation Ly
a belief.  Believing that Jesus i Almighty G, de-
graviey man by degrading God, 1t is the eeclesiastie
cal belief that man, by and of himself, is degraded
awd Jesus is God, not man 3 he knows all truth, fulfill-
vl all righteousness; yet did nothing, fulfitle] nuthing
as man, but as Gol.  This belief degrades our ideas
of Gud, for it makes him so capricious, violent aml
ill-tempered ns to duimn wan tw eternal Lell 5 and his
son steps in, takes Gad's place, and will suve man-
kind if they will Lelieve in him.  How must men
feel towards God, who Las hiad so much wmetey yaken
from him aud added to Christ? How the doetrine
intelteet of man, God isin every man; heis felt
in every -heary, nud in all nature, infinite ju magni-
tude and in minutiig beats with the pulsations of
his life.  Mow digralding to Gud is the Christinn's
congeption of him, Ml the aceidents i the history
of Christ are God's accidents,  Thus Gud was burn of
WOmAN ; wWas 1 carpenter ; wils betayed, murdered,
died, and was putin a tomh! s it strange the Jews
turn away fram such will conceptionsy? Is it
strange that intelligent wen turn to atheism ? - Mil-
lions of honest men and women have wurshiped
Christ as God, but by this worship the grow th of
their souls have been retarded and injured.  In'thus
degrading Giod we lose the noble and useful example
that Jesus has given to humanity—by muking him
what he is not. et you and me take what goud
Jesus has offered in the unfulldings of las noble lite,
and walk humbly and truly all the days of our life.

' MESSAGES.

The two, ollm\'fug WEsEAEEs We were teyuested to
Jublish in our next puper, which is the present,
We bave uo doult they will both be utnderstond by
parties to whom they are addressel. The three
lines from  Purity,” we have already beey informed
are from a rpirit who passed away in infaney, toa
mother now in San Francisco, who las recemly lost
an iufaut child, to which loss it refers.

Mary White,

My dear friend, why should you mourn? —all is
wello That which seems so hapl to bear, is all right,
When the inhnbitants of carth shall learn to have
more faith, then shall these things seemYess hard to
bear, and then will the thin veil which now hides
them you love frum mortal sight be drawn, and the
faces you loved to Juvk upon be visible to jou, as
they nre to us.

Oh, wourn not—the ungul's have kindly enred for
the bud which will blossom in the celestiad sphere,
Oh, the windsswere too cold that blew around it in
its first state of life, and thus it was transplanted to
a more pleasant land; yet we would not rob you of
your joys willingly.  No, no; the angels love to look
upon unbroken families in wmortal life. Peace bo
with you, as it is with all of us, Many Winre.
July 2,

——

Purity—A Spirit.
I came to earth to behold atil inbale the fr.m nnce
as coming from an earthly bad, and lo! the hu-l
withered, and the fragrance is with we,
July 2. vy, a spirit.

SPIRIT PORTRAITB

Mr. Geo. E. Walcott,Nof Columbus, e, the spirit
portrait paiuter, infurms us thut he hay better sue-
cess in obtaining Portraits for these who have made
thar appointments with the spirit, through J. V.,
Mansfield’s mediumship, (No. 3 Winter street) than
any other, e requests those who can cousuit with
Mr. M, to do so.

Mr. Mansfickl assures us that Mr. Wnlcott hng
been quite successful with orders for portraits sent
from him. Some are better likenesses thau others,

but four-fifths are recognized.
~

ANBWERS TO (;QBRLBJ:'ONDENTS.

Oryupts,—~There is a line of rich Wought ranulug through

your verses, but we et hardly udapt thelr metrfeal siyle

to ouy columns,

G. BTy Banwsrox 8pa—Letior sent to Mr. Mansfleld, and
pndd,

3, MaNcursTEn, N, L—Your l- tter we shall puhlln'l in our

was grand and noble inlim,  The ecclesiastical con-
ception of God scemed -to him unreal, and so he re-
fused to believe, until he could have that amount of
testimony uccessary te overcomo his doubts—fur be-
lief is not eptional, but always dependent upon tes-

timony. So the infidel mind stood, firmly and beau-
tifully through those times when intellect, was dis-
gevered from intaition, till t_,llo present dispensation.
camo to satisfy his needs, This, then, is brought up
against the morals of Spiritualism, that it rectives
the infidel into its fuld! Is it immoral to teach men
to believe in their own immortality ? -

‘None cnn ‘better understand the verse from the
Neiv Testament that says—1f thy right eye offend
thee pluck it out, aud cast it from thee, for it is
profitable for theo that ono of thymembers should
perish, and not that thy whole body bo cast into
licll,” thay the Spiritualist. Jtis Letter to lose the
eyo of our interior aature, when wo know it de-
coiveth us, than that the whold body be cast into o
lell.of inharmony. A religion of hope, of fait, or
of, desire, will not mako usifrea; but tho religion of
Intellect and sou, going forth in their greatness, and
blessed by the trufhyis-destined to supply tho nceds

'l of humnmty. Thus the free spmtual mind wiil go

back- into the past, and on into tho future, and find
the dependence of each upon the present. Then we
con make tho Bible of some use to us, becauss wo
ozn understand it better under tho new eyo of in-

telleotual percemion.' Then wo can take it futo olir

Jews have lived gixteen or seventeen hundred years
mixed with Christians, learning of them art and
science, yet they caunot be itiade to aceept their
religion. Tho miraculous churacter attributed to
Jesus, does not appeal to common gense or philoso-
phy; it leads man away from reason, and all the
teachings of nature, and leaves himto indulge alone
in that horrid delfght, that makes his hair stand up

goblius, fancy and fictlon. 'We have scen this in
Millerisu, and in other fanntical Christian exhi-
I bitions, It was said that Christinus had power to
henl diseases and raise tho dead —that the ohjeet of
their mission should be to eradicate evil aud easi,
out devils, This has proved a deception, and pious
mountebanks aud jugglers abound.

Religious history is full of remarkable.stories of
those who have been miraculously raited from the
dond. These stories are lies,and huve had a per-
nicious effect upon mankind Lyshutting out n better
knowledge of tho laws of nature, giving. place to
guperstition and strange fancics. When o man has.
cast reason overboard, thero is no knowing where ho
will-steer, ,

The Christinn doctrino tenclies that the resurreo-
tion of Jesus is the only tangible evideuco of immor-
tality, * This doctrine hus done much to spmul infi-
dellty- LI

that Jesus was born of o virgin, by which many

hands caml qucstlon and orltloiso it fcurlcsaly, nnd

noble souls, havo been robbed of the most sncrcd

with fright of supernatural things—ghost and hob-

‘Eeclesinsticnl celibacy sprang up from tho bcllef-

THeR - i

NOTICDb OF MDETINGB. .
BUNDAY LECICRES AT THE MELovkoN~Muas, IV, Q. livzeg,
will ppeath for hoer Inst time i Boston during the season, on
\umln) neat, ot 1012 o'clock, A, M, and 81 ML
"Afier nest Sabbnth the Tiall wiil be closed durlng the hot
weather, aml upti) further notice,

'BranrreaLters’ Menzings will bo held every Sunday afters
noan, #t No. 14 Dromfleld street, Admission free,

Lontsa Moony wiil leeture us follows :— In Brunswick, Me,,
Bunduy, 15th fust. ; Dover, N, 11, Sunidny, July. 283 Nowbury-
yory, Sumday, Au;,uv.l.l Il.m-lhlll bumlu). --uutu Law-,
renee, Sundaye August 155 Lowell, Sunday, Augiet 22, Mr.,

M, will leeture In uelghboring towns vn other ucuhwn of ..
the week,

Friends In ench place-nre-requested Lo see that na lecturo
fulls for want of needfl rrangements,  Mr. Mouby will ney
uy Agent for the © Bioner of Light,”

-Mus. Cona L, V. Haten will feeture in Rpringlleld, Mass,,
on Bunday, 18th fust,  ~

Mies Rosa) 'I‘ Angpy speaks In the tranen wate, us fol
Jows i=In Saleny, on Tuesday, U3th inst. 3 In hn\un\lllu ol
Thursday, 1ath tnst.; in Feltonville, on Bumln), 18th fnst,,

o, Joux il Cunniry, trateg. spcuklng medium, wiil lec.
ture in Qrange, Muss, [8th sl 2ath hmu i

MepTings 18 CHRLERA, ot Bundays, murmug und evening.
at GuiLy 1laLL, Winnistmmet street. D ¥, (;oumuu, rege
ular spenker.  Sents free,

Lowgrr.—The Spirityalistd of thin city hold regulnr meete
Ings on Sundays, forenoon and aftetnoon, In Well's Uall,
Bpeaking, by mediums aud others,
Quixcr.—Bpiritunlists’ meetings aro held fu Muriposn Hall
every Sunday morning and afterpoor.

gaLri.—~Meetings aro held in Bnlem every Bunday nt the
Splrituullsts! Chureh, Bewall street, Tho Uest tranee-spenke
ers enguged. Clrelo In the morning free, J. No Kxare, supt,
Meotings nt Lycoum Hnll every Sunda¥ afternoon and
avoplng, ab 212 and 17, o'clock, 'lho best lA,(.I.mcr» und
Trusee-speakors cn,;n;:od.

CamnriboEront.~Meetiiigs AL~ Wnnhlnuton Hall  Main
%rcct. every bumlu) ul\uuoou and evening; at*8 nud 7 o'
clock,

that theve is no God, save Gud in Christ, befwls fhe 7+
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v T T e T e e T e T T B R bbins. 1 had a mother ; my father! he clenred out when I
L T | place nat far feom where | now am. L well remem- | up today and dGwn to-murrow, he WGt be up every L Goorge, Robbina, was litfle—no mnitcr'ynbout im, anyhow. [have'a -
¥ (TU bc m £ssen q er, her my foeliugs when--tirst believed with. all wy |day. , My quostioner snys—» What shall I do? Give | Oune might suppose that we_of the epirit world alster—I sco Ler accasionally. 1 have plenty of folks
H . y (A L “woul that the vied of the world was nigh at hand. { e, In as fow words s possible, some whotesome ad- | yright wait until wo are invited back to earth, but ;

. :_t.“__ - . . Al

who know me, and what if I do _n’t come to somobody
in particnlar, whoso .buslness is it? Tho Captaim\r
snid lic would give most anythlpg to hear how I was
lost, and now if ho would, let him read this, and ho
will see.

1 did not have much learning, bt what I did have

I had sure. One thing, ] wns blessed with n good
memory. It is lucky. Godisnot a‘partial Ged, bug
that all-of us can oome if wo want to—ono a3 well
as another—put that down in your log, will you?

vice”* Now, to close, I will give him this plece of
advice: Iear of others’ faults, and sce your owi.
Ilived in o place at the enstern part of Massn-
chusetts, and have been ijp spivitlife some years. I
think | am pretty sure upon the point I have been
speaking to, as to where the eall came from '\Vlllcll
hrought me lere, and sinee 1 have been speaking, |
/I WOTe BT, May 17.

the fact is, one gets a little anxious about them, when
one goes throdgh the valley and shadow of death,
and; therefore, wo overleap obstacles, and demand
admittance, instead of accepting & call. .

It is now something like fourteen yenrs since I
went awny from carth, and [ don’t know but | may
have been enlled buek; but if I havo been, I did not
hear the eall. My name was George Hobbins ; I
Hived in your city, died here, have Jriends here, and

! ¢ll, but § belicved that

Al N o oK CiReLrs.—A desdie, ot the art of our :llnw tiear 1 conll not really lﬂ ' D L e pant
: ronds 18, o ke themacltes sequatntol w.th the manner in ere the next vear would have flowed ol . Pj '
which wut compmtaeathons ate teseived, sluees us teadyet all the inhabitantsof -earth would have realized a
B fum prn o bl b1 seb change. B, alas, for man’s tabernacles | they are.
Vhrlters Wil nat recrive commmunieations o thelr friends, ) metines builkled in on lour, amd s soon fall t0
g wo ol bot publinl 1t Lese coluinby any message, which RO lexser] witl Taree. mortion
et bl s far As we hnen, have for s cnigin, theomud of  the gromed, 1 was it blessed witha large portion
Ciof earth®s geode, Yer 1 had ensugh to make myself

“vomb.rtatle, When 1 believed Christ was nigh at

vigitot or wednnm, .
Vioters wail et be achinitted exeept con apod cation atar
hawl, | eave away all. 1 stood alone, as it were,

office, b e e Bears 20w A0 Moat T ML e h i
NKooctiarge s exaeted but ant ngplications for wltuies. oy
\

—

B

e i WOver wy ; i peakable joy to talk to those
A e b fbde ab oo odhen, ,with harviy raiment o-uoug.h to* cover my forml,j fmnll Samuel MacIntyre. ;‘L-i“oﬁ:d uﬂ[‘o;d ‘r‘rﬁe t:)ll‘l;{:ﬁ. p \\‘n..:’! (illlcd n staid, 80. I was not o bad fellow; but T used to get drunk
t — ‘ Cmoney enough in my pocket to provide me bread | gononody has sent e here today to answer ques- | friends as [ spe o inclined to walk in |once in a while, but [ was not drunk when I walked
Hiwra 1o gin Baavkt—~Under this head we shall publish - 0 e Master should eall for his children.  Day | o :  anawer them.  They | ber individual, and one who was inc ‘ ! A
i fuCh communientions e may beonven' ua through the @ e runtil the Master A 4 ) 1 tions, and 1 don't know hyw to answer them. Lhey wath of his own marking out; and 1 suppose that overboard, My mother_believed I had gone to Lell,
‘. Qrmnalitg of Mos d L CoXANT, Wheaaw aerviees ate etz ‘after nhl}'.‘ and night after lllght Ay sowl was lar-1 o« 1o kuow how I died, and 1 have told you, and |8 PR ts for some of m surroumlings in Spil'“- life. but sho is here novw, so I'm all right on that score,
' exclushvely for the Banner of Lights They ateap hen wtoe sl with gloomy thoughts; 1 feayed, for the fu- I do n't care what others sy 1 was there ]nyuelf' accounts for son L'l ny ted s I mizht be, but I am My namo? did n't I give it toyou? Well, that'’s o
el s what e nsually deseminated cfe Traee stin™ pgpe and as 1 looked over the past, [ saw 1 shonld | o0 ought to know low I died. I am not 8o happily situate ni \ﬁ h' k the-|[funny circumstance, - :
e enaet Lagaade g wnilen e by us , neces<arily be made to suffer when the Master shoubd [ g0 w il e easage to my folks, They | far happicr than when on earth. All who se 1 5 maind of B her
; Plaey tes it bbb on aoceonut f Bl pary B tif 1tf 2 2 i i i ou't want to send a mestage Y lied di 1 of their friends in earth-life, will seek to ap- iat puts mo in mind of oo thing-—there used to
Lot LTI eI e i e ST .‘,l'!“v ;»f ™ fl‘lﬂ“}mlﬁlh‘l‘hcml tm‘l ltllh'l—"":ﬁ ave got it instilled iuto their mids that ldw(ll e %(l):::\ch tllc:'n and \\;hen they get 'nenr them, they be a saying, that if a fellow forgot anything, he'd bo
o pblreered. : fwere anelined o geoll, nnd Dexpeeted Lhey Woul Gy from"what 1 di 't get it out—they say P ' " : ' ¢ ba Well, my ich-
Wo i o phow that apirite cany o ate reevive for reward the fives of an unquenchable hell, T h it 1 did,and 1 can g will try to make them understand them; and if they | Bure to come back,  Well, my name was James Rich
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But alus, nlas? three of those friemls have sinee
came where T went, and have gone higher than 1 in
Erpheres of wisdom, )

Bor wowe few days prier to y death, [ was
patiallg.insane ; my brain had been crowdeld with
Treams | cotfd] not understand—with enigmas my
brain eauld not solve, nud 1 beeame aspirit. Had 1
anderstool my Guld and myself, 1 would not lﬁu'c
Cbeen where 1 am at the present time. -

But the disciple who taught the doctrine, was not
vao far out of the way as many suppose.  fle was a
igond man, g smmd rensoner, sl one who understood
the book he preached from, He gathered bis ereed
from ancieny awd modern history 3 but insten] of
fuoking £ Christ ns he eame of o, we looked for

him in clowds and with great glory, where you who )

live tooday see him in walking tablescand her him
in noisea s ad U am told that ye who live to-day are
enjoring the seeamd coming of Christ. .
1, whe am o spirit, must work out myowu salya-
“tion. 1 see no heaven, no hell, no God—hut 1 am
toll that he who ereated all things, will not suffer
anything to be lost, but all must return into his
hand as perfeet as when it left hime - Therefire, |
“kuowsin time 1 shall he happy—shall know my God
Samlwmyscelf. But those who are in the earth sphere,
who are still delving in the delusion 1 was engaged

1 lie about it, or don’t know how 1 died, aml I am
not guing to lie about it. When they see fit to come
to me, I shall be gl to speak with lhcm: .

Every one here follows the bent of his owu will,
but they are not in a lLiurry to chuase a4 vocation.

I think just &s much of my friends as anyhody
does, aml 1 should like to talk with them but they
lave & wrong impression of my death, amd 1 cnn_'t go
to them and please them. unless 1 lie. 'l‘hcrp will pe
a time wheu they will know their error. Time will
wear the impression away, nil then [ ean come to
them ns 1 want to, and [ think it i3 best to wait for
that time to eome. [ suppose [ might batter down
the wall that divides as, but it is not my duty—that
is, | think it is not. Well, goud bye. May 13.

Wildeat.
Does the white man sit here in council, to make
treaty with the Great Spirit? The Indian umder-
stands not the objeot of his coming. The Indian has
no friends among the white wen, aud why does the
white man draw him to his council ¢ The lire Las
gearce gone out on the Learth-stone of the Indinu,
and his budy is now fair to luok upon. The Indinn
lived in his own wigwam—you white men call it
Florida. The stroug arm of the Indian Las.slain
wmany & white man,  The ludian is eveu now in the

ardson ; sometimes cnlled Ned, Jim—anything board
ship. Now I’ll haul up nnclor and clear out,
—_ "~ May 20.

are hard to make understand, we must stay longer
abont earth, and work the harder. Now I do not
cxpect to receive a hearty welcome, but I have pre- .
pared myself for the worst, as I wns wont to do on John Cardington.
carth. I find all my old peculiarities cling to me|  Dependence is written upon everything, and
like so mauy briars; but 1 suppose, in time, I shall | wherever one travels, he comes in “contnet with it,
overcome themn. I do mot wish you to understand | When an carthly body was mine, and poverty, like a
me s not being a moral man, for the world called | grim messenger, stood at my right Land, I said, give
me sucl, bu [ was a singular being, I should 1ne gold and I will be independent. It plensed the
be gwh my friends privately, but I can {Great Spirit to give me gold, and with it came inis-
not,—¥'nm obliged to come here. - .. |fortune—disease. I found, instend of being inde-

I want my fricnds to know 1 am capablo of think-  pendent, I was moro dependent thau ever, for fow
ing, capable of speaking, and that through o mortal | would stand by my couch by renson of my loathe
form. some disense, Thus man is slways dependent—

One uscd to say, when on enrth, that the Yankees | there is no mortal or immortal that can erase the
were born wondering, and | might add they live | inseription of dependence frow the soul.
wondering, and dio wondering, and come to the spirit-|  In wandering ninong you to-day, I have been favor-
world wondering, and they may wonder why Lcannot | qbly impressed with the vast multitude assembled
come direct to themn; but I tell you it is because 1| here to-dny, and I find that-each form presented here
cannot.  You inight as well nsk why God did not |45 dependent upon a power above ; and they bear the
make the world square.  We of the spirit world are | yoke chicerfully. I, at this present time, am depend-
obliged 1o obey certain fixed laws, and cannot go be- |ent upon memory in order that I may prove myself -
voud them nny more than you can pull tho sun |4o thoso I come to. It is now fourteen years since
down, by nffixing n slipuoose on it. Perhaps I may | my body fell* asleep, and my spirit was resurrected
happen here ngain, May 19, |into life cternal, Ab; at that hour, I said, * Then I

: - shall bo-independent, and shall find liberty written

Marﬁater.

»
drens-land of his fathers, aud revenge burns bright- upon my soul” Butalas! Iam bere dependent.

: Wt a i canbiat, Beeh e S YL L azech Bttanow bete sy yinc | wisdy o ave see i they cannot find sumclhingal A . : You are all strangers to wme. I see no familinr | No one is independent—the lower spheres are de-
. . e o ’ ! . ) R - in hi som  there. ; : called to your A " " Bl

® Hotom don A e by Wt 1 “they are Laking for, in the phenomenn of Spiritual- J . 3, bosom there.  Why is Le ealle y faces—uot one. 1 lhave been told I might meet my pendent upon the higher, aud the higher upon those

I Wikt Mtswerth s vl V| et R .. X ; SR conneil ¢ " 4

|- — s May the sdear friends know atd heed my voice,

Pootinn, 4 Borin hath v, o ot da ket friends, were 1 to come here, above—no one is independent. I will now give you

U . qev . . . Indian .
The Indinn never recognises bis own, The Indian a shiort sketels of niy earthly life.

Moo siznt, gt B, Lpetebn Lot Janes Lo, has given his body to the ground, and his spirit to

Paned invistigate  the new light which has been Sent
Wiitiar Hav v, e cental Coflnin Bl u

to them fram heaven ; awl as they investigate, umrul

I died in Whitehall,
I heard

My name was Mary Slater.
N. Y. I have been dead almost one year.

K
i ;
4 A h L s I first brought into a natural existence on th
. . ‘ i el e e e g : : : ithe big hunting ground of the treat Spirit—he T . g was &l cx1stence on the
i gt e T T e el came, sl their souls will driuk and be llfc was gu{;n'f; and e was satisfied e white |of Spiritualism before 1 died, and [ 1'0101“0‘1 to come | morning of the 20th of January, 1799. My birth.
Cve < ! ' . o satisfe - =1 oy . . IV . . 3 H I . - - P 1,
; Girogann T by Lottt it v v, Hetor boon Lanhan St !'lt L . o o ! man’s-foot claimed the huntingground of the Indian, lf 1t were pOHSll)lc, and I have been making lliﬁull‘les p]ace was New York city ] or the Island of Manhate
: ) o .\l'-u T - My name on carth was George Brown. | was and shall he not elaim revonge?  The Indian was |10 the land where 1 dwell, as to how I could com-itay, Iam told that I lived there seven years, [
[ Vien : L v e ottt Nadet N, Al ave friends 're * . fon : i i swer invaria g i g 5
!f . e e W e A e :I ll.u' .Lf:‘l\lu;”xlul.l.\h s, aml 1 Lave ﬁw"'l\h:]'“lr; U1 Galled Wildent—the Lodian was Chief of the Semi- mun.lcrz}w tto my tl.lll:l:m:s"m'ldlll:(l]’c“‘ﬁ':lal“le;()llllll::nlll:ll‘:."lyl then re‘u.m\ed w m., my parents to LEngland, my fue
4 R e :sllu b i Db din e presen v A poletribe—dost kuow hem now ? u : E‘:("l' :youonli)stsxl-:\cn"crs 1eo ¢ . here, {,lx:l:r bt:l\l‘.’;t;1 1::1[1‘.!1%115}11:1111:1, lmyymo;hclt-. an Atlllll(.'l;lc:l.l‘
: ' w T vodatin i o daltea §obe ' — 1t were o pity many of thy race could not under- : st ady. en L was fourteen years of age the.mesy
. TR S ‘R ML 1 H
i ' ) Wt R SR S B .'l'x"'.‘ “ . i-.‘..li.'? 3 Abraham Potts. stnud that ch {lrcul épirit i» Father of all bis chil- |  About ené year prior to my death, I listened 0 & | senger of death called awny wy parents, and I was
I T LT T 10w sush Levane, ' You may think that 1 have no need to come. You' | ), - ‘1_'500““50 through a '"0‘1'}"“ hy name of Jay, ““1\0" left with the small amount of £50 stevling. My’
Z Jan e 1;. \'."." W b P Lot ll_ e My _thin)k that nune on carth will reeognize me. 11 Phe white man has conquered, aml ho has smoth- l‘:?ll:k"::l"dl l‘l”"'- was ‘“‘0 hlll'?‘t 'l_ e"?l" li“‘“l'd fo "-) dI fathor’s brother wus appoiuted my gunnlim,n, and o
, F_L. ek e e L Tk Bt i 1776, aud 1 owell vewember the gped the fire, but he has not yuenched it. elieved there was something in it, but my friends |eruel and unjust oue he proved to be. When my
# B e T W e theeteanspired b my death, 1 ived down saild [ was easily led astray, and laughed at me. 1|parents had been entombed a little short of six

T e T T O P | L (We nsked if he knew one Smith, an officer in the

Florida war, who has manifested to us.)

at what we thew exlled the Flate—1 suppose you have

said 1 would come as soon as I could, but [ have not
achfferent pame in yourday. At the hattle of Breed’s

0 n months ke sent we from home, and bound me out ag
heen able to govern conditions, or [ should have come

Aapty sove B Wo oo 4 e Eatre s Litese iy vt
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¥ 1 | W W W it Leould We h an apprentice.  [served seven years uunder a very

fita Gorsyto b v 0w Wi . i ; . . R . g . . . . - is . B ¢ N " ane

et Wk T ety P, e T grer, HEED was not engaged i shooting down iy fellow- |y pdian knew him well, awd he is Lerd to day, teforﬁ‘ lth - l]-r coun.d .he_ ave oo time iu.)rel, hard master. Just before my term of apprentice-

G Lt Lt e W N M zant Lot Tt was cgaged in earrying bread and water dhag he way be revenged upon jim. The white man fm 15 to overeome. Il;ms' nnl 1t 1s sometimes hard |ghjp expired, my uncle guardian died, and I learned

At it — an et for the soldives. For o days £ worked fezuises the fire of revenge inlis own soul, but re. | [oF 4& to overcome thew. - 1 suppose they have said: {that 1 was without a penny, for be bud taken all
et e e

If Spiritualism was true, she would have been back
cre this, :

In my younger days I was well of—lad plenty—
but after 1 beeame a widow, | lost everything, and
was obliged to attend the sick as a nurse. In early
life I was n member of the churel, but 1 was excom-
municated for a very slight offence, and perhaps it
is well 1 was thus treated. 1, to this hour, do not
think myself to blame, although some-of my friends,
[ suppose, consider me an inhabitant of the lower
regious—but 1 am not. God is good to all Lis chil-
dren, and does everything right. When you meet
one whom you think God hasJorsaken—if you could
only sce with spirit eyes, you would wonder at the

inessantly, Lkept myself upon the move all the feon ey it not 30 the soul of the Indian,
time, beeanse T thonght it my duty to. - Yes, T work- | wt;hc Indian.
ed day and night, and 1 took cold and died with the |
cotesumption, | suppose I took my eold atihat time, |
thr \\:L never abie to do anything after.

Yo whe dive in Boston at the present day know
bue little how to appreciate the comforts that sur-
round Yo,

I feel my atter inability to do myself justice, for |
foel vven at this fate hour, strangely fmbued with
the love of fibetty s and T oreally think 1| would be

willing ta lay down my lite for my heloved country ;
Sl waen b owas told T owas todie, Usaid, well, Ldie in
Aol ennse,and i ready to g, But Hived to see

1le bows
Go to the Lume of the [ndian—Dbehold
him there beneath the green sod, and behold him
there fuir ay in life,

The lndian bas visited your wigwam not many
muous since. May 13.
(This spirit left at this point. The spirit of re-
venge burned with all its heat in - bis breast, and he
wade various efforts to display it iu physical form,
und thus lest control.)

that was miue, appropriated it to himself, and as
death had called him away, I could gain nothing—
the debt was paidd.  Not liking the oceupation I was
foreed to, 1 said 1 would go forth and scek something
better. lu the course of my wandeving [ found my-
self in D'aris. I stopped there a short time and-
formed many vile acyuaintances, and Ly reason of
their influence I wns led into crime. 1 committed
murder ; I lelt the city at night; walked about four
iniles ; hired a couveyance, and as quick as the coa-
veyance of the times would perwit, 1 landed in *
America, Yes, [ found myself in the bome of my
childhood. Yet no one knew me, and I recognized
no one. Istopped then some years; what passed

Sally Parker,

Am 1 hack toearth, fna body, ns T oused 1y be?
I eun N'-'lru'vl.\‘ I li\'\'t'{u'\‘ senses, D odon’t see hotv
it evercond e so o the worlds Now douare steange
ers U nesevery ane of v, and T ever was be e B
tore s but Dwit el vy oowhoo Dam i you will b pas
went, an] whar Lam, and all abont myvelf.

You see, the faot s, they wanted to make a0 Spirit-
uabist of e before §ied, T el n't befieve it

They said, come an D tell ns i itis teue tot spirits
catt et They Qb not say, < it you ean cote,” but

: ot aned Lean searesly Lelieve my setses when |

fined sy self hoere, talking inst as well apever T eaall

Louisa Curtis.

e W e

A S E g g N

1 wis ninety G yeurs ol b bl pelizion enough
o Jive by, aned conghe tdie by aned Tdid not want
any neore. S auetiies they wope voxed with e when
I told them Udid not want to Leny them tadk aloat
i, Now §feel conctemned that bl ot Vaok into
the matter—I1 do feel comdemned. § have een avonnd
to many wediims, but find none that 1ean talk so
like my=clf with.

1 want you to tell them teath as nich &~ U kiw of
fto What they told me i mvelan bsteniche, by
holy ix no gool 1o me now, aned L have tat seeny G,
They tolil me | should not b eaid the devil was
it them awl hnd come to terpt e jasthetore [died,
I used to hear of folhs beiug possessed o the devil,
and | thought tley wevep el he liad st them to
tempt me. 1 was a mewber of the Baptist churels,
amd | thought if God wanted to give me sueh Yight,
he would not have waited G wae poinge trane s bt
he i3 not the Gl 1took him for, and 1ot kuow
ns theps i<any Go |, now,

Now if you'll teld them a2 Sarne that T ety
happy—-hot ax happy as @ might Lave b gt
Lappy w3 | ought to be, for Dbt G bave soen when
they wanted me to —you'th oblize,

I was born in Bufiando, or where that is now, awl 1
died in Utien, New York @ D owis over ninety years
ald; my first name wiy Sallvoand oy st name was
Parker.  When T was born it was a litte Telian vils
lage, but the name of the place fow s Buttala: 1 know,
beeunre 1 have been there s 1 wis there o little whilo
before I died. My granpdtather was Daith, bat my

father was born in New York State, and he was a
prescher—had a log hotse where Batfalo ix now, anil
went along the villages preaching. e is dead now,
and has heen these seventy years: 1 was a young
woman then ; my mother died oo, 1 think, before he
did, but I don’t know,  dived with my grand-chil-
dren,  There 's a very ctrange story eontieeted with
my famity, 101 were to tell you about it, it would
Leen very interesting story. | guess 1 owill, for it
wa n't do anybedy any harm now, :

You see my father, when he was young, committe]
murder—he was o minister afterward, —he Jdid it to
save hiy own life, anel he ran away and ehianged his
name, awl went by the, nnme of Boles—mine Par-
ker by marriage—that wus not his vight name, lle
went away there, where nobo ly kuew hiin, and then
he went to the place where he was born, awl they

a4

had doue, and went about a preaching.  1've tald the
children about it. 1t's a long stary, but 1 guess 1
won't tell the whole particulars now, for it is teo -
loug. Good bye. May 17,

—

George Brown, Salom.
Do all spirits, who come here, find a. welcomo ?
Do all have their hopes realized 2 Are all 80 happy
-a8 to find neeess to their friends by coming lere?
1 expected to remnin asleep until the trump of God
“should sound, and the dead ‘in Christ should arise;
~ but, alns! I am mistaken, When I fyst nwoke to

consclousness, I was tokl I d been dend but three -

hours. At firgt, I was inelined to helieve that tho
morning of the millenium had dawned aud earth was
created unew, for everything 1 gaw aroind me looked
natural, and 1.could not understand that'l was in
reality in the spiritual.world, 1was n short dis. -
- tance pnst forty years-of nge on earth, ind { died $u
the year1842, When I passed frum my wmortal Lady,
I was daily expecting the coming of Christ, ] be-
lieved he would be seen in tho clouds of hewven, and

thousands of nngels with him—Dbélieved that every .

mortal eye would see him—thnt all who were blessed
woulil be caught into henven,and all who did not
helieve, would be seut to hell, to be destroyed by fire.
1 bave found out my crror; but ns God is just, and
1 was honest in my belief, I an not punished, 1
expected to see henven with streets paved with gold,
and augels singing around the throne of the Father,

Now, as a different heaven bursts upon my sight, 1

ask how can man be so Jed nstray ? "Wy cannot he

the gand vesults of the labors of the people; 1 lived

My dear friends who are in the body—Will you be
te see Americd free D T prayed to live till that time, {induced to listen to a voiee from spirit life? ‘That
and 1ol 1 -lied in the month of August, 17746, voice, some of you, at least, loved.  Ob, it is for your

My Lnly was buvied in my garden, aceording to |own gool that | leave nll that binds me to my.spirit

“my veqnest, and it sleeps just s well there toatay—

For all that pemains of it—as it dill when that litde

Heavdenespot belonged to my family, I now see lnrge

builling- erecie L where there were none in my  time

P—that the tewn has hoeome very large, and looks

proper; bt ge who veside’ in it know not how to en-
Jovite Ye ought to have livel in my time to know

how to appreciate the blessings of your time.

Gerge Washington somctime said somethipg like
e toge

s Aly dather, if it i« right for ny to he an inde-
pendent nation, God will give us the vietory s but
if it is wrong, we do not want to be free. But there
¥ 0 voiee constantly telling me that we 'shall obtain
vierery,  Howe poay for it Gald will give it o us, if

St be right we sludd Lave it

U e was o poo L man —saw Gal in every tree nnd
flawer —and althongh he stoud high upon the hill of
“fame, he lid not fail 0 condeseend to the lowly:
vl now Gl has given im the happiness be werit-
eh Phave seen Lim muel heve, and he says to, me
that L regrets baving been placed in the position he
Pwas here. | ennuot see why, when he sees the gowl
Jresults s but so it is, :

Now | whal be happier, after I go away, from
coming. My first name was Abralum, my last,
Potte—it’s a lang time sinee 1 was ealled by that!

Pname, and it seens ts be almost an untrath when 1
Ctell yon that it iv my name.  The name I bear now
tis Meckness 3 atl here are named by the virtues they
[ bear, and every one forms his own clothing by the

cwotions which come from himself, The sonl is the
'hml_\' for the spivit to dwell in, The soul, the spirit,
Paned the carth-body, you find all in earth-life, but when
"the enrth-ho ly is done with, the soul becomes the
L apirit body,  No oue ever sy the spivit yet; we seo
j the soul, the spirital hody, but the germ, the spirit,
i which is life--the tiold principle-—we havenever seen.
i The soul ix the covering of the spirit, and it is that
You see when you see spirits. We change as condi-
tions change,  When we go to a higher sphere ave,
{chunge to snit that,  Your budies are coutinually
changing, mwd su are ours, and by the same laws;
and although the spirit may scem to he standing

btk now- hime—1fo-wis-very-sorry-for-whit—-heetStillsget-there.s. a.constant.change-for-the betier-in-

all timl's erentures. ,

All spirits who have not returned to their first

starting place have a great desire to do 8o, and thus,
when they obtain o chanee to come here, it begets
gontentment, anl their progress is faster ; they may
have no especial object inn returning to earth, hut the
great desire is to come, and the Great Controller
never, probably, permits any soul to return to earth
except for n purpose, That which is incomprehensi-
ble to you and vy, is no doubt plain to him,
. Man, or the spirit of finn, derives his happiness
from the wisdom and nffectional spheres. le may
stand high in the intellectual sphere, but not ho bap-
by . o May 17,

-
—

Dr. John Williams.

May I be alJowed to usk this question—« Who las
called for me?” My name was Dr. John Willinms,
b do not knaw who this individual is, but I suppose
1 havo the Yankee's privilege of guessing: Now, if
tm wrong in, my understunding, I should like to
have the Didividunl say go, that 1 may know better
low to answer in the future. 1am disposed to think

that the eall came from one I knew yenrs ago, who |-

i in enrth-ife, and a’little past mid-day, spenking
tceording to mortnl time. My friend wants me to
come here and give him advice, Now, my advice
will bo very plain food ; how palatable it will bo, I
caunot gay, It seems to me if my friend and ques;
tiouer would hut pay as_much. attentlon to his own
affairs as hie Las paid’ nnd iz~ paying to those of
other people, he would not have to call upon me, or

come up higher.

through the chanuel I now commune through!

home, aud draw nigh to earth to commune with you
whom | have not forgotten—cannot forget. Shall [
say that { am grieved at some who are dear to me ?
Shall 1 ask them to turn and live?  Yes, I maust, if
I would be happy myself. Oh, do not let me come
in vain, hut hear my warning ere you are called to
Then you may, and certninly will
regret your course, if you do not speedily turn and

do your duty.

Oh, that 1 eould speak to my own dear friends
But
it cannot be other than I now do. Go to the place
where my body reposes, and promise me there you
will he-happy—then [ shall not have come in vain.
Oh, my wother,-my dear mother, you may not
kuow, in your present etate, huw often I have stood
by your side anl wried 1o make you aware of my
presence,
Oh, wother, dear mother! forgive all you may
have seen awiss in my carth-life, and make your
child happy in a mother's love. O, be kappy, and
when the shadows of enrth lie in your pathway, look
heyond them, where shadows never come.
Louisn Curtis, to all friends in fmortal form,
May 19.

. Mary Paul;
- A few years since and my companion aud children
wept at my hedside, A few years sinco these words
were uttered as they lovked upon the lifeless form I
once inhabited—+She is dead,”—said they— gono
from us forever.’s

UL, Low those words broke the solemn stillness
that reigned around we, for I could hear, seo, and
could understand why they wept, and I said, will not
the kind Father permit ine to return at some future
day and tell thiese dear ones that I did not go from
them forever; that I am not'dead, but, on tho con-
trary, live to bless them, aud to guide them to & homo
where sorrow never enters, nnd where tho Father is
more manifest thah in this dark valo of tears, And
my children have sent forlh muny sighs, many
prayers, because eorrow hng lingered in their path-
way—Dbecuuse darkness, {iko a mantle of death, hag

ed my children to a pluce of rest—for oh, they find
Jjoy and rest at receiving from the hand of the
Father. o . -
As tho lamp burns dim in the earth-life it becomes
‘bright in the spiritlife; and as the angel of death
snuffs out the.tiny light in mortal life, it shines for-
ever in itg spirit life,  Qh, that mortals could under-
stand that they dwell in hepven, and that only a thin
veil hides the lower world from the higherl Bome-
thmes the anxiety of loving ‘spirits which hover about
them almost penetrates the veil and opens this world
to mortal sight, : ' :
.Mortals ean never understand tho angiety and joy
wo feel to be able to commnuue with our edrth-friends,

enrth, but Joves to commune. with those they left be-
hind? not one, not one! ‘A word to my déar com-
panion and my children, * 'Ili¢y sometimes wonder if
Lam satisfied with all § seo in this dark vale. Oh,
yes, for I know thatwll that is dark will in time he
made pleasant—all that is-erooked, in time bo made
straight. o _—

_Ob, my children, try to live In peace with all man-
kind, and cnjoy the blessings the Creator lLas pre-
pared for you ; aud when you come to lay"down the
body, may no dazk deeds-cloud the glory of tho Res-
utrection morning, for death is but the dawning of
that day, - i T
- How-sweet to return ! * Yes, o thousand fond oncs
are clustering around, and waitidg “to. send some

A ime overshloWed ticin: But thanks o kind—
Father, that star that guided the ancients, bag guid-¢ |.

for who, of-all themillions who havo passed beyond .

spirit friends about him, and to find how near God
is to him. Somec of my friends thought God had
forsaken me, but my God was a God of love, and
never forsook me, and I rcocived as hearty & wep
come s any spirit ever did when I eame here, and T
found my God to be just what | said he was,

-1 was fifty-four yenrs of age when [ died, although
nmy friends arked me down fifty. Now, I hope 1
shgll have an opportunity to communicate with my
friends after this, Good hye. May 19,

\

John Ellonwood.

What shall [ do to prove to the people of earth
that | once lived and moved and had & being,as they
have? Now, | nin unaccustomed to this nanner of
proceeding, and if 1 make any mistake, get it down
to my ignorance. What am I to give to satisfy peo-
ple of my identity ? ]

My Virth-place was England, though I never lived
there more thau twenty years 6f my life. - When I
died I was thirty-one. I have got relations in Bos-
ton, and my object in coming is to communicate to
them, One is to prove to friends [ have ncross the
ocean that I can return and commucicate. I have
heen told it was better for mo to como Lere than to
go there, for they would say, “ The medium knows
you, and our own minds produce the manifestations.”

My name was John Lllenwood. 1 have a counsin
in Boston, and I should like to know how I can best
proceed to make myself thoroughly recognized. 1
died nt sea—first went to secn when about sgeventeen
yenrs of age, and 1 cruised until I made my last
cruise, 1 have been in the New England States, but
havo never stopped any length of time. 1 did not
dio by discase, but by being lost at gen. They do
not know, but suppose it was so. " I thinx the nane
of tho vessel was the Miranda, a very fine craft; but
.sometinies hard storms overcome firn crafts. It was
a little over ten years ago, I think-—that is nigh
cnough, but I do not remember cxaotly,

1 am very anxious to comnurie with my friends in
private. I could give you much hero if I thought it
right ; but I think I will make an opening here, and
trust to higher power to como to them. This is
merely toopen tho door. When I get in T wiil do
as I think best. As I did not como to talk to you, I
lopo you will excuse e, 1f you do not hear from
this in any other way, you’ll hear from me again.
Qood day,

James Richardson.
Finding the spirit was a long time getting ready
to speak, wo asked what the trouble was, As ho was
rather lively, we disputed his being a dead man, on
this.ground—that they are supposed not to be able.
to spenk. The first paragraph coitains his answers
to our remarks, -

LI '

There nint any trouble with Mg, nless thero is
with you, "I'm dead--how are you? Yes;:I’'m dead
—D’vo got somebody’s clee body, and you aint. I
aint talking as you are. You don’t sce avy differ-
euce in the manner of talking! - What are you talking
about ?  Old boy, you’ll have to haul up closer than
that, if you want to get round moe. Now 'shut up
und let me talk ; I know what I have got to sny,

I've got a smalf yarn to spin—are you a mind to
listen to it, They told me I had got to tell when I
died, and how, and nll about myself. That’s- eailing
ut tho rate of ten knots an hour, aint it? “Weli, to
‘begin with, when 1 was in the placo I was born, I
was in.Bangor, and if I wanted to go to the place
where I-died, I've got to go—lot mesce, T think I can
tell you pretty straight—it warnt on Iand. I was
within fourtcen days sail of—let mo seo, I must get
it right—or somebody’ on carth will say 1lle. The
Captain is on carth, Tho namo of the vessel was the
bark Eliza. I was n't siok, nor drunk, but she was
in & gale, and all hands had "been kept up all night
before, and I walked overboard. AT know was, I

May. 19, .

during those ycars I shall never divulge. 1 cannog
bring themn up without deluging myeelf with pain-
ful remembrances ; then let them rest, for they be-
long to carth. Apain, when wy locks were grey, I
left Ameriea, and found a home in Paris, and by an
art which some called honorable, 1 acquired cousid-
erablo wouey. Yes, for one who was alone in tho
world. But alasYewith it, came disease. 1 said,
when I became independent, [ would be an lLonest
man ; but [ found that independence was quite out
of natural Inws, and® when | had the most [ was
most dependent, aud during the last few months of
wmy life, I would have given fortunes for a kind
word, a loviug look to minister to my necessity,
But 1 was compelled to employ the low, the ignorant,.
to stand by my bedside. .

1bad formed o hope that [ might be buried upon
a cgrtnin quiet spot, where thousands repose—thou-
sauds walk over thut spot daily, yet it was quict.
1t.W_lls a place where one might linger; where tho
Spirit, were it to linger about the old form, might
find a comfortable home there. But, in order to
effect this, [ knew [ must solicit the friendship of
Sumg one, and obtain tho promise that 1 should thus
be cared for when I died. A few days prior to my
death, n young man, a stranger, was attracted to my
Lome, probably by my groans. « lle was about sev-
enteen years of age. 1 found him poor, an orphan;
one who possessed high gems ot intellectual powers.
I saw it by his eyes, by his countenance, as he
talked to me, and begged me to look to Giod for his
mercy. Yes, such an one came to me and I gave
him all I possessed, requiring him only to fulfill his
promise. That young man uow lives and is honored
by those around him. Yes, his praise is upon many
tongues, and I have over sough} to tind a channel
through which [ might convey the blessed light of
immortality beyoud the grave; but [ have not suce
ceeded till to-day. Iwant Lim to know thut ouc
whoin Le looked upon in pity fourteen years ago Las
power to return, and- power to urge him upward
Yes, I have that power—I1 have ueed it—-I'hhve seen
its fruita; mortils have tasted those fruits and
found them plensant. Yes, I found o friend—one
who was superior to me in all things—one who mado
my passage to the tomb pleasant. [ cannot thank
him, for 1 did that oun earth, and he begged me to do
no such thing. I canonly tell him 1 live, and live

coming, I shall be bappier and better, and he will
have light of the futuro, which his spirit puts to
know of, but is -bouud by fear to do no such thing.
Yes, Lo has been taught to believe that God hag de-
creed that o part of his children shall be condemned
to a burning hell, and he fears to penctrate the fu.
tufg, Hécause of his belief. Yet he will be wise—he
will not cast awny the brightest wy of light, from
the celestial sphere, he has had, 1 do not come from
the celestinl sphere, but they who are of that ha

coming, * '
: Ahfyes! tell him the spirit who sends thoughts to
him, from' the distanee,js Joln Cardington, whoso
borly he saw deposited fourteen years ago in Pore do
La Chaise, France ' "~ May 20,
N. Bowditch, ‘
, A spirit giving this name - manifegied Ly entrane-
ing the medium, Iic then used her hand to write
that, ns be could not tatk, ko preferred to leaye, and
wrote that he would come again. Ile closed by write,
ing: ~ '

. #When in the degreo of enrth-life, I was called N.
Bowditeh.” . . May 20,

Henry Barker.’ .
My Bister—Boyond the shadow thero is' sunshino,
a8 [ hayealways told you., Trust in God—he will

to-blcss-him;-and~when-ho shall-be mtiulicd-ofrmy,ﬁw

lifo sl me, and 1 know he will be Lenefitted by my = .

worship God in a more rational way? Dut I soc message to-those they love, Buf fow are mvomd,m.

was in tho water, and the vessel*went over mo:
auy other spirit, for advioe.” It scems to mo If ho i e

——
b -

4 1 5ol ™ A .| care for you through all time. HeNny BAnKER.
causo our veesels are frail, ' - | think she hit mo in thie head. "X wakoed up £ g : . R - Hs

that the ignorance of men and their creeds have led "1"““ dopt another mode in regard to living with| Pray. you, gh mortals, that tho Fathor may send us |after Iso:m; to spirit-life, and they worout{)llo::udd%{f Moy 20 R
mon astray, and ke has beon taught to receivo jhis kindred, ho would b happler; and it scoms to|moro vossels, O, when they are permitted to return | ing how I camo there, 1 was always ,wide awake: | 1o o = N
much error} he understmgln himself but poorly; and- |me ihfhe would have a little moro confidence in‘those | s W0 are permitted, then-they will understand tho |keep mo up all tho time, and I novor slept. wnd 1 | In tho' cosmogony of tho Hindoos. the, Trinity ex- . -
hwh?‘{% &0"1“"‘:‘1‘1&1 Boston; thoro wan n allin l‘lv% rdu? A t:ou:gull&lm; l':o wog};l ll{mtl}mm gttlf. 'lnhn nn;llety ol:” the sphiit; and ita joy at t}om(;nuniiﬁntil:ls. couFd not sco how I camo to walk overbonrd, [ was |1568 08 in.that of Judaism'; and the story of the fall, - .
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Life Gtermal

Communicated from tho Spirit World, to & Lady of
Boston, )

[Through the Mcdlu}lshlp of Mra. J. 8, Adams.]

PART RIGHTH.

And thus sings the immortal life-theme: Great !
Power of llcuvct:! give mo wy portion of wirdom to |
portray in beauty and truth the golden imagery of
imnmortality.

Philosophers, sages, and bards, have all tuned the
immortal lyre. But sweeter notes fall on the cars
of carth’s olildren, when spiyits from the land ideal

+ touch their golden harps, and waken souls to the
music of eternity. :

How sweetly soothing falls the words upon the
mortal ear, # Ye shall live again—yo shall traverse
worlds beyond, where bright, celestial magnetism
holds the planct in its course. Not alone is this
little olicle of existence, in which ye now dwell, your
ficld of action—but time and eternity are the boun-
daries of the souls of all, Work and toil—plod ye
on your way; for every child of God there is a
starry world in the realns of eternity, that he shall
call his own, .

There are myriad and boundless attractions that.
call thee to the fountain-hend, and if thou dost walk
after Leity, what tremendous, full, gushing foun-
taing of life, may yo not bathe in, ere yo reach that
ultimate of goodness !

We, the offsprings of Deity, are following on after
him. What glorious aspiratious may not be rightly
kindled in our souls! The thought that we work in
the pathway of the Crentor! The plegsures that
to-day pervade, thrill, and animate his immoytal
Being will be our pleasures, when e shall have
passed on, and from nucleus matter shali have formed
higher worlds for us to inhabit. .

Let us rapidly gather in, all, which the Deity has
left for us, in the kingdom of love! Let us wed our-
sclves unto the beauty that he has painted on the
great canopy of the universe! Let our gouls affini-
tize with bright and beauteous conceptions of the glo-
rious, undying, immortal Deity! Over all creation
his swile reigns—his -love springs up like flowers.
Over the vast universe we see his power, we see
naught but the bhand of God. There is no contra
principlé of cvil that works antagonistic. In what

_we call the sonl unprogressed, is only the far-distant
matter, that stands from out the sphere of Deity—
matter, that will work, in the end, triumphant
glories. All is not placid ns a summer’s day, or the
face of the universe. We mark the Creator's steps
in the wild, dashing billows. We find him in the
whirlwind and the-storm. It ever takes commotion
of clements, to produce tho unrippled surface. There
reust be in the world of intellect the same confusion
and ‘movement as in the world of mutter—there
must be voleanic eruptions, ’

In the spirit-form, there are dashing oceans of
thought—there are little running brooks of sim-
plicity—there is towering genius, standing like the
mountain on your globe—there is the repose of
thought, like your quict valleys, And from this

~ voovery quictwde in the mass, of spirits; springs up
souls of genius—even as your valleys lay low, that
your mountning may rise in grandeur. As the hill,
dale and meadow give beauty tv your earthly land-
scape, so do the varied minds take their correspond-
ing positions, and give to you in their respective
places, the aggregate of God’s beauty aud grandeur.
« What your mountains show, the valleys cannot.
The quiet dell gives you bright, mossy flowers—
while the Lill-top gives noble views, over the great
expanse of the globe of life..

Bright, towering genius, like the mountain, may
echo to you of far-distaut realms and glovies beyond
—may whisper of bright and glowing joys in per-
spective—may catch some feeble flickering ray of
the glorious setting sun, while the mind in the dell
may be plucking for you little blossoms, bursting,
tiny blules of grass, that the soul, on the mountain,
has fqrgotten in his longings and gazings in the
starry renlms,

So, tnke mountain and valley, hill and dale, meadow
and rivulet, in conjunction with mind immortal—let
them correspond in the iaterial world with the men-
tal 1ife.

Thou canst fiul & native plant in every soul, a
flower that is foreign to thine own. Take it—wear
it—walk in the valleys of lifo—traverse the mountain
ranges——sail on the deep, calm waters, and thou shalt
bave all the glorious landscape pictured on thine own
soul, which will reflect Its brightness when it cowes
to the spirit land,

Go iuto the wide, wide worl¢—traverse the moun-
tains of thought—be a pilgrifn 1n the land of beauty
and perception—catch every sun-ray of light, pecu-
liar to each foriu of soul; aud in-that way shalt thou
gather all the beams that shine through the henrts
of men, :

T'he mental eclipse of the sun of: glory is passing
away. llis éhiqing Deams rest mere obligquely on the
soul—the world of intellect is catghing the radiance
—anch heart is coming for one ra®  OL, hasten the
hour, whett every soul shall bo a sunbeame of Deity,
till they shine forth in refractise lines, and God can

el 00k-upon-the-ohildren-of-earth-as-willions - of - rays,

all blending in one circle and shining like a sun.
Oh carth, and thy children! how high is thy des-
tiny! what transcendent glories are in reserve for
" thee! Isco tho planct of love revolving round and
round thy orb; and in cach revolve it .throws off a
gentlo stream of light, which tho planet carth takes
in; and so.it will revolve, till love is. absorbed in

" oarth, and the two-aro blended in one. ~ ° °
"t I seo the angel'of love; strike the silver harp—I
_ hear deep organ strains peal forth, till i:%:cms that
¢ every ear must catch the edhio, and join in the chorus
-+ of soft; angelic love, Soft, decp, flowing and mighty
is thy tide, oh lovel Bright angel guest of. Leaven )
most willingly: eavth’s children bid theo stay, Come
now, and dwell in every. heart, and make'it o court
of joy! Oh‘sweet, immortal love! wrap thy softened
mantle around the briery, hedged-up souls, tlll the
thorns break through, and thou hold in thy embrace
loving, loving forms. Go forth,-oh love, to desert
gouls! plant thy sunny blogséms—drop thy stars of
light; let earth be paved with thy magnets—let o
celestial epire be established ; lot thy ginnt stream
of affection danse from thy parent source, bright love,
and coutse its way through all tho undying hearts of
this suburbial world, till it is linked in thy mighty
ocean, and joiued in tho commerce of angel forms, to
the great trimnphal clty, whero God dwells in majes-
ty. Every soul can hasten that happy day; overy
heart can take leve's bannor, and lot it float in the
- Dreeze of ‘alfection, till enrtl’s ehildren wdo the- soft,
angelio atmosphere that bears tho perfume of roses
on fts breezo. - . Lo

bmiarb

This is thy day, oh earth! Flec away, dark error,
hide thyself—nmkel.yo way for glory, life and lappl-
ness. Divinity hins moved on apncs and earth is want-
cd to revolve nmid the celestinl orbs, There are dark-
er worlds to take the'place of earth, Creation is pro-
gressing—Divinity is passing upward. Every soul
must fly onward—every spirit must make pinions of
love, and go to the great fountain-liead. There is no
tarrying, saith Time and hinmortality. -The graves of
the departed are sinking away, under the repeated
coming of angels; and what have long been desig-
nated houses of God, are fast changing their walls of
circumference, and moving on their boundary line, to
the borders of cternity. They who have long.group-
ed together as a multitude of rightcotisness, are now
walking forth, taking the hand of seience, grasping
immortality, through the natural revealments of the
mother carth. Geology stamps her impress—Theol-
ogy fudes away—and God’s trinmphal, glorious works
and power are reigning supreme, * The tide of Luman
life is flowing iu; error scems cbbing fast away,
Great ocean waves of thought dash around us. lm-
mortal banks of faith rise upon the waters. Might
waves go down and rush upon them. Tire great life-
current moves, a8 it ever has, only fur more advanced
and bright, for immortality has written her impress
and whispered of eternity, in the spirit forms that
lift the veil of life, Under the ‘sanction.of our Fath-
er’s kindness they come—not back to you alone, but
they take you on.

Let heaven and earth join in the same melody ; let
life, eternal life, sing its brightest anthem over death
—death all conquered ; life victorious! Heaven, hap-
piness and immmortality are the goals to be won, Let
us win the seraph’s crown. *Let us spread wide our
wings of faith, and keep them waving, waving in the
atmosphere, flying for angels and beckoning to mor-

"tals in timg and cternity. Mighty and deep are the

words—significant of unending glory: This eoul
made to know o death—this spirit never formed for
annibilation—this hope within never to die. This
faith that lights my soul is to light me forever—this
quivering breath of existence to live on through end-
less nges, to drink in the particles of life, that flow
from the Godliead ; to taste that joy with which he
has created time and eternity! My soul, all Inade-
quate of tho conceptien, shrinks, and draws trewm-
blingly away from the thought of immortality.

But Life agnin whispers, 'Tis joy to live forever,
thou art made os particles of immortality, and the
God-dwelling thought craves eternity—huugers and
thivsts after immortality. In humility we fall and
pay homage to Deity. In thankfulness we rise. In
gratitude we swell and grow, when thinking on the
boundless, trackless shores where we are sniling.
Ol, for a pilot of truth and benuty, to take us on.
Tho work of life is but just begun—this undying
life! What deeds have ye all recorded that ye will
dare meet again 2—what impress along your track ?
What beauteous lnurgls have you laid at the nltar of
sacrifice ? What crosses, rude and heavy, have you
borne? What golden pnchors, have you secured and
fastencd to your barks? What deep eacrifice have
your spirits passed through? What flowers of love
have you planted? Iow number the hearts your
home made glad? low deep and brond is the
stream made of the tears you have cansed to flow?
These are the questions tbat time axks of every nor-
tal.  llow many deeds of mnobleness crown thy
brows? Children of immortality, thy works are be-
gun—thy deeds are known, Thus far hast thou all
left in the pathway of life, unfinished dutics. Some
flowers ye have gathered—some lie dvooping.

Clothe thyself in the armor of righteousness. Take
the helmet of salvation. DPuss on to the future.
Eternity has work for thee. God wants thy hearty
and hands, There is laid up for ench a crown of
rightcousness, which ho will give unto thee at the
day*when thy worlk is faithfully done. For the pres-
ent, the spirit and the bride say, come! Yes; who-
soever will, let him taste the waters of life, and he
that thirsteth shall drink from the stream of eterni-
ty. Ye may buy withoul price, and hold noble pos-
sessions, mighty estates, lofty cathedrals of wisdom,
in the land of thought.

Children of carth, dost thou reflect, and know
what a gem this casket of thine has within? A
pearl of greatest price—a diamond from the soul of
God dwells within each. Guard ye well the precious
life-gem. Gather into thyself mighty and glorious
thoughts to polish it,"that, when called from its carth
tenement, it may bo fitted to go with one dashing
bound near to God. Ile will colleet all his jewels
rare. 1le prizes them—he numbers them—he goes
on creating worlds on which to insert these diamonds,
Ile will polish them witls his own loving kindness.
His eye runs through creation, and his tender mer-
cies are over all his works, Dagyunto day uttereth
speech, as it were,  In him we live, move and Lreathe,
We have our being in Omnipotence, Gh, to what
tidal seas of life and love shall we not rise! Light-
cning thouglts dart through me. Degp rolling'thun-
ders of eloquence burst over me, LRunning currents
of beauty flow round me,—and down into my spirit-
heart drops gentle, gentle world of love, Oh, shower
divine! Let the rainbow of eternal peace pass over

.me, after thy penrly drops have washed my spirit

clean, and [ am prepared to go on to brighter joys,
to write them on the pago of life, and givodhew to

‘thy ehildren; that-linger-yet-on-earthe—rr-wmmvorem

I long to walk abroad over the earth, in a form of
goodness, so that I may visit every heart of saduness
and sorrow—may go where the lowly abide. Yeg! I
must come autong you, and do ‘my labor that I left
undone. The Syrian benuties charmed me—but [
grew sick and tired of the fiattery of earth, I labored
for wisdom, but found not tho equivalent I claimed,
which wne, § tido of happiness. 1 see, and pluinly
see,.now, tht my work was not doune, - Ob,-I would

send whispdred messengers to oue and all—to fill and.
¢ work of their existence there, so that

finish up
the spirit hiere will not have to atono for inndequnoy.
Were it not fyr neglect of ‘my duty, I might nbw be
hastening on™o higher joys—might bo linking my
soul to brighter and morg exaltéd beauties. . But I
love my labor now; I gladly whisper to the clnnildrcn‘
of oternity, aud teil them how to live—how to filt up
the golden momnents—how to plant tho sceds of im-
martality—and how to gather tho ripened fruit,
I'fecl that I am going on to Drighter joys in this
labor, that I am walking through o path I lefv un-
trodden when on earth; that [ am culling flowers,
that I passed unbecded—and they seem almost to
have grown bright by neglect. leaven hclp me to
‘cull them' all now, to take cvery ntom, every tlny
blnde, overy particle that permeates the great space-
way of exlstonco,, Lot mo grasp crention by atoms,
Let me take the shoro of time by sands—one by one..
Let moe grasp. the starry universe, ray by ray. Let
me fill the world of. Iove, smile by smile, Lot me.
dry the occan of sorrow, by stopping tear by tear.

TO BE QONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

* 2a~ The following communications were written
through a medium’s hand; recently, in Marysville,
Cnl, says the Express. It will bc seen that theso
productions purport to come from Thomas nine, and
Robert Burns, Paine’s was written in alout fifteen
minutes, and Burns's in about ten ;—

When the anthem shall rise from the hosts of the skies,
Aud release from ail thraldom proclaim ;
When the bitl-topy dhall bow, iKe 1he vales e made low,
At the sound of Jehiovah's great name;
When the mlst and the gloom shall arise from the tdub,
Aml the watione rejolee fn the light -
That comes frum above, with & hale of love,
Dispelling the curtains of night;
Look then to your creeds, W your preaching aud deeds, .
Who etund as the choson of G,
Who have sown to thie wind (Wlind leading e Wind,)
Aud bow down and Kiss thejust vod!
There s time for the poor W inervage iu thelr store,
There is thne for the,inouraer to sile ; ‘
Thero is time for the priost tosay he did Jest,
Thu hearts of his ehureh to beguile:
Jut hie that stands fust on a creed to Lhe Jast,
That he knows in his heart s unsound,
*‘Mong the rubbish Is thrown, when the great corner-stone
In its place by the builder I8 found;
There ia light dawuing now—all the world Is aglow, -
Aud the bigot's heart trembles witls feur,
For he feels, in bis bones, st e husks aned the etones
Aro nol tuken for bread, even here, Troman Parns.

My frens and brithers, do ye ken

The waywanl band, the goowdaw fren',

* That beld the plow and whistled yhy mes

1u Seotfa's vides In former times ?

Weel, tine hus wrought some change in him,

Binee deutly, with visage g and grin,

Kent bl o ehaunt bl Jimeling rhyines

*Mid brighter scenes mud fairer elivus,

HHin uee na Jnnger stoops o tell

O lusts o° flesh that oft twfel

Toor.Burns, my ither sel';

But, whethor love, or hinte, or pelg,

Tuspire the pun, ‘ts a' the samy,

T ruiso the poet's transicut fume !

But stubborn roeks by lechergs cold

Canntn by melted into gold,

And plrit-power can hadly find

A loop-hale {n this busy mind,

To squeeze 6 verso of Jingle rhivines,

Tou sutind 1Ke those o ther times ;

But hopue you'll 2’ agree, by turne,

That I'm the ploughinan, loBLRT BURxs,

SURPRISING MANIFESTATION THROUGH MR.
MANSFIELD,

‘Messrs, Evrrons—I reside in Baltimore. About
a year ago, baving read some remarkable cases of
sealod letters, answered through this gentleman, and
wishing to have such a test for the benefit of my scep-
tical friends, I addressed a letter to my son, and seut
it to Mr. Mausfield by mnil—giving him no other
clue than the post-mark, from whenee it cume—for
1 liad understood, that not enly would the letter re-
ceive a reply, but the answer would be sent by mail,
properly directed to the writer.

.Two wecks afterward, my gon came to me at the
circle, and said that he had been to the medium in
Boston, but could not guntrol—promiswl to try again.
The sane was repeated at intervals eeveral times,
until at length the subjeet passed from my mind.

Business calling e to Boston, T determined to try
aguin; nccﬁ’i‘diuglyl called on Mr. Mansfiell, and
without introduction, etated that about a yéar ago 1
had sent him o sealed letter from » theSouth,” which
had received no unswer; that as 1 was now here on
a visit, I had brought with me another, hoping for
better success.  Being engaged for the day, he ap-
pointed the following Saturday for o sitting. 1 was
punctual to the time.  On a shelf near the window
lay a row of letters, edge up, several hundred in num-
ber, the accumulation, he said, of a twelvemonth.
Over these he gently passed his lefg hand, the trem-
ulous fingers slightly touching them, paused, and
drew forth my Baltimore letter ! Again in scarch of
the secund, witliont success.  Then to a similar row |
ou his desk, and in like mauner drew forth mny second
letter ! Gently rubbing thew with the fingers of his
left Liand, ho took the peneil in Lis right, and began
to make warks —¢ e has been in the spirit worll
more than twenty years,”—*“you have seven letters in
your name”—and then wrote, » Irancis.”  Let it be
known, that I came to Boston an entire stranger—
not an individual had I ever seen before.

Mr. Mansficld writes on sheets of paper cut into
strips six inches wide, and four feet long. 1le filled
six of those sheets,  The correspondence is as follows:

¥ Davnmsonre, 26th Jewy, 1857,

My dear Son Frank—DMore than twenty-five years
have passed since 1 laid your earthly form in the
grave; and yet here am 1, your.carthly father, ad-
dresging a letter to you in the mansious of bliss, with
n confident expectation that un answer will be given
through the medinm,

You were the first, my child, of all my "numerouy
spirit-fricuds, who opened to my mind the trath of
spirit-intercourse ; thereby affording me a consola-
tion-under trials, which no language can express ;
aud although 1 now enjoy frequent communion with
muny of the loved and departed, yet do I lovk back to
the first circle in which your presence was manifest-
ed, with peculiitr interest,

You are aware that your mother, sisters and broth-
ers arc opposed t this new dispensation from the
Almighty ; that I stand alone among & numerous cir-
cle of relatives, and you know my great anxiety on
the subject, and how often 1 have prayed that Gol
wouldenlighten their minds, and dispel the clouds
of bigotry and prejudice with which they are -sur
rounded.  Ihind hoped thut some of -my friends would
have visited the medium in: Boston, through whom
messages are given, and then published in the Ban-
ner of Light, Such a message, given so far off among
strangers, might awaken the attention of my family.
1 wish you would ¢ndeavor to control the medium,
and get several of my friends to unite with you, if
only to give their names, lloping soon to henr from
you, . I am, your affectionate father,

) -=  Inaxes N, Swim.

To my dear son Frank, now in the realms of bliss.

I made no copy of the above, aud when I sat down
‘to-write-the-seconrd-letter; hul forgotten—every—word
of it; nor conld I even have guessed within a month
of its date,

Bostox, 1Gth June, 1858.

My Dear Son—Your earthly futher now addresses
you, througit this mediun, i secoud time, hoping to
be mare successful in obtitining an answer than
when about a year ago L wroto to you from “Balti-
more.  You told ite afterwards that you had been
to him, but could not. get.control. As I shall take

i8 Jetter to bim in - persou, perhaps you muy exer-
cise more influchee, - N

- Three years havo elapsed, my beloved, since, a8 an
angel messenger, you first brought to me this gloric
ous truth. . From it I have derived more happiness
than language ckn express, but it has also occasioued
much sorrow, on account of the opposition which
I experienced from your wother and sisters and
Lrothers, aud, indeed, from all our relatives, Their
minds are so warped by bigotry and prejudice—sn
bound by the church and its creeds; that they caunot
give the subjeet a eober thought ; and thus lose the
ineffiblo Lappiness of communing with these they
once held so dear, and who, though invlsible, Lave
80 often ‘clusterg around me, pouring consolation
into n1y heart pfider many trials, As you read their
minds, can yfu sco any change? 8lLall I'yet sec o
fumily spiritliel circlo formed at my house?

» Your cousin disappeared mysteriously, moro than
two months ugo, . Before L left Baltimore, you, with
several of my spirit friends, promised to; search for
him." Can you give me auy information in regard
to him ? ’ : -

Wero you here lagt evening, and did you endeavor
to influenco Abby to write 7° o .

o Blnce my arrival hiere, tho family with whom I am stay-
Ing have feli sowo Intorest I tho subject—formed a eircle,

)

“'| and a plely, profeasiuis te be sy pou, Wae. urgitg one ut the

table to write,

L and questions,

. BANNER OF LIGHT.

Who elsc is here besides you?

Of course you know that the ohject of this letter
is merely ny a test; that, if sanewered, with the eenl
unbroken, I may show it to wy fricnds as a proof of
spirit-intereourse, Besides replying to my questions,
yoit filny give other things which the mediuin can-
not know ; and, as n further test, ign your answer
with your nemesin full, '

From your loving fnther, who loves you n thou
eand times more thay he loved his darling boy when
on erth, Fuasus I Sarn.

The following answer was given June 19,1855 :

My Dear Futher, Francis—God Le praised for this
lessed privilege of speaking to -you through this
medium, to whom, theusands came, amd which T have
many times attempted, but without suceess, My
control, dear futher, is not as full as many’; there-
fore 1 have to'give way, when others, more powerful
than me, wish to communicate. Then, dear one, 1
lacked just. your magnetism with that of the me-
dium—that is, your medin power with that of the
wedium, assists me now to speak, -

-God only knows how delighted was your_dear
Frank when he foresaw and anticipated this vific to
the mediom,  1tis not in the puwer of wortals 10
that 1 was, and now s, almost frantie with delight.
Oh, my dear father, many has been the time that
you have in thought, gone down, down to the cold,
cold grave, where you laid me more than tweuty
years ngo ; but alas, ulas, you found me not § amgd the
theught would wecur to your wmind that you might
neier behold  Frank’s form: or - features againg
and thus, dear fatherydid you first hope, and then
doubt, until about three years since I came to you so
unmmnistakably.  You doubted no longer that the soul
of man was immortal; that your sen Frank livel
and could communicite. Ul happy, bappy womet
this to my soul.  Since then not a doubt Ly disturhed
your mind, -

Now, dear one, [ will give a fact, more ag atest
than is pleasing to relate, and which, 1 hupe, will be
uuderstood as coming from vue that has naught but
love for them, or fur nny mortal.  You, dear father,
have had to stem the tide of opposition all aloue, so
far ns having the sympathy of my darling mother, *
sisters and brothors dear. o much are they wedied
to church creeds wnd cercmonies, so have they been
taught by-the would-be wise, that they choose to re-
maein with their former associntes, enjoying their
long preconceived idens of the future.  Well, dear
one, it is their right, and if they act up to the highest
light given them, they do all that is required,  But
with you, my precivus father, Gud has opened your
gpirit-vision on the interior principle of your goul,
and you now see as they do not 3 you now have fonl
they never have partaken of, and it stands you to
live before your dear tumily circle, ax vne possessing

talk becomes as o kounding brass,
censure you with on that point; no, my father; but
1 find many that profess 1o he Spiritusfims, who do
not live up to their’ privileges; aud it is to he re-
gretted.  llowever, the enuse of Spiritunliam is tast
revolutionizing the world you live in, - Already, axn
body, dv you number over seven millions ; i coull
you but see, us we do, with what rapidity the ol
dogmas and ereeds nre crumbling and falling to dust,
you would not, you ¢ould not; believe it coming from
any other than a divine seurce.

Well, dear father, you tell we that this i designed
a8 o test-letter, but t doubt if what 1 have already
written, will serve much asa test. 1 amn speaking
from my soul's desire.  But, to return to your letter
You ask if L was with you and the
famity with whom you are stoppag, on the eve of
the Lith June. T was, and dild my Lest to influence
Abby 5 but my contral was not full;
cver, to show miy identity,

Well, dear father; yon may hepe, although you
bave nearly despuired of ever witnessing the con-
version of your dear family to the blessed truth,
You may not yet see much light in that direetion,
but, dear one, they now believe more than they ure
willing to acknowledge. Then live bwelore them—
live betore the world.  Try tu have it suil, when you
ape enlled to exchangg the tortal for the immortal,
diid youss may say, that you have fought the goul
fight and have gained your reward.

Oh, my dear father, be not caxt down; but bear
with paticnee what you may be ealled to pass
through 3 believing it is caleulated to” purify you for
that wansion which awaits you in this, the eelestial
kingdom. This world is made up of all that is
beautiful and good helow, that is, it is your world in
a pure and beautificd state; and yet this sphere is
ouly preparatory to the next mnl the next; upwanld
and ouward ty all eternity.  This is oar encourage-
ment; for at each successive step of that endless
Jjourney upward, new and fresh beauties open to
our spirit-vision,

We Lave our planes and mountaing; our forests
aud prairies; vur lakes and rivers; groves and gar-
dens decked with every imaginable variety of shrubs

fumes the atmosphere we breathe,

Well, my dear futher, | think 1 have said envugh
to satisfy you that 1live. You will please cxeuse
me for not auswering yours of July 26, 18547, |
find nothing in it that is now worthy of notice since
1 have yours of June 16, You speak in that of the
infidelity or unbeliet of my dear mother ansd sgisters,
which you have also noticed in yours of June 16,

To my precious mother and sisters dear, 1 would
sy, [ am ever by to make thew happy, nnd.that 1
do all 1 ean to make them feel my spivit-presenee ;
«aud sometimes 1 faucy mother seey me ny when 1
passed away,  Dut uow | am a man, nearly twenty-
seven years old, and L have ‘the stature of a man ;
therefore you will not see the little boy you were
wont to look upon ro tenederly, go fondly; but o man.

There is no one with me, dear father, but a spirit
friend of mine, who is with me alwnys. His name
is George Francis Teel. lle is a dear spirit, and
will write o you ere long.

God bless you and themn at lome, dear father,
Call on-me often, that 1 may speak words of conso-
lation to you. Your eon,

t - Fraxas I Ssern, Jn

In the evening, while sitting at the dial, Frank
eame and said, « Dear father, [ forgot to answer

moere than to gratify you—so if you will go again
to Mr. Mansficll, 1 will auswer it. Were you not
.pleased, father, with the letter I wrote yoii “fo-duy

A few days after, I laid on Mr. Mausficld’s table o
folded paper, on which wus written :—

“ You forgot to answer the questfon about Peter.
You nade & mistake in your nge.  Sign your nawme
in full” o

Mr, Mansfield’s hand was inflienced; ag usual, and
wrote t— x '

-w My Dear Futher—-1 prontised you I wonld lodk
for Peter, nud I forgot to make mention of it iu niy
firat communication. Well, fathet, it was a long
‘control, and I dure sny you think I did well.  Well,
e father, nd to VYeter, I havo looked nnd lookel,.
but never liave been nble to see his wherenhonts.

You tell me that I made a mistake in my age.
Well, dear father, dates and ages pass nway from us;
wé do not promise to give them correctly. You have
your nights and days to regulato time j but we havo
our cternal suushipo—one duy ny & thousnud years,
or & thousuud years as a day. Excuse me, deur
futher, o ) Fraxcis IorkissoN Surrir,

To my father, Fraxows 1L Sarri”

Does not this remarkablo letter refute tho charges
that have been brought against Mr. Mausfield by
some of those who have consulted him, and whoso'
publighed letters display avytltng but a splrit of
Christian charity ? I entertained no such feeling
when my fitst letter was not answered, beoauso I

There must b ot affinity between them, and for that
affinity there must bo diversity~likss” must gmeet une

likee. Dut let mo givo it in tho words of Bir Hum-

superior wislom—Ilive, as well a8 preach, or your |
1 have nought to |

and flowers ; the fragrance of which makes and per- .

-yuur-question.-about - Jeter. - Nothing--gratifics.mo—~

knew that all spiidtecanimot’ eontrol all mediums, .

——end

phrey ebavy, as 1 reecived it in a communié\ptliﬁ
wore than n yenr aga, at-our Baltimore cirele ;=
“Evéry ane is a vast clectrienl  machine. Jome
are more highly . charged than others; and in’this
wurld it is the snme, Bpirits have the snme power,
.\!::dl_uum are those who havé the most cleotricity
:nlqﬂ llu-'lu.. Sume are positive—some negative,
o \Vlfll Pt s and the reason .why some spirits
find it more diffieult o cowmunicafe than others,
aned can eontrnl one wedium better than another, is,
they do not nasimiluie ; that is, o gpirit who is posi-
tive, comes to a4 melinm who iy positive: or negative,
tu one that is negntive, Likes should meet unlikes s
thus the difficulty, 10 i3 not the fuulf of one more

than another, but sueh are the urinei
g ! : principles and Jaws
which God Lay established.” t l

: Jrry X

Having copied the ahove for e Press, it struck
me that a part of my first letter, had not been an-
swered.  On oy way to the priming.ulﬁm',thurcfom,
1 ealled on-Mr. Mansfield, and ngnin laid on Lis desk ~
a folded paper, on which was written :—

“ You did not netice my remarks alout the Banner
of Light.”

The nnswer enme immediately (—

* You desire me, my dear father, to commnnicate
throngh the Banuer.  Well, father, the dear Mrs
Connnt has not strength to communiente for all,
therefure you will purdon me for coming in this way,
Lam #eell pleaseil that you intend to have it inserted
in that valuuble paper. "~ Your dear Fraxk.

~ Carrespondence,

LETTER FROM BR. H. B. BTORER.
New Greeespet, Hewkiser Con, N, Y. )

June B0, 1855, }

Dean Baxzen—llereaway on the Frankfort hille,
one thousand feet abwove the Mohawk river, and some
five miles from the city of Utiea, I am comfortably
démiciled at the New Griefenlerg Water Cure estab-
lishment of my friend, De. Hulland,  The exeitement
of three days’ constant attendanee upon the Free
Convention at Rutland--and the dust of two hun-
dred miles travel—ennble me to appreciate the lus-
ury of this quict spot; the cool, fresh breezes thag
rustle the leaves aml grisses of these wools and
ficlls, ny well na the opail douches ” and « half-
baths 77 that James, the buth-boy, has administered
e, are ddeeidedly refreshing. Eu passgnt, be it
known to your unsophisticated readers that o half-
Phath 7 means awhale one, and iy taken by immers-
ing the whole body in an ordinary bathing tub;
whereas the » pail douehe ” is adininistered in the
KAme manner as seretiuiders are sametimes recejved,

|hy the vigorons discharge of a pail of water over

the entire person. : .
Phave consideratle faith in the hydmpathie sys-
tem of practice, notwithstanding the apparent fail-
jure of 1hat early applieation of witer treatment,
Liermend the Deluge, 1 believe: @ haptistn by immer-

sion ™ to be jnomany esses A saeiny ordianes, and
Dthenngeh there will be exeeptions to all general vules,

s in the ease of the old worll, ne well asin the ease
Precorded in the New Testmnent, where the evil spir-
Fits entered into a Lewd of swine, and 1hen ook a

fsen bnth, (which Eber Swan, of Willimantie, says
I tried, bow- l\\';u the first time e ever knew Cmeersalists ta be
T

aptized ) yet generally speaking

witer is a meany

luf grace. Judiciously applicd, it is a potent element
| ]
!

it removing both phyrical and mental maladies, and
although the debyge 18 said to have "killed mor than
Vit cured, et it must be rememberad that' wis o firet

o . ™ < ;
‘t'l]n'lmuul, aud according to pojatar belief the Lorl
tleartiy by experiments, and woull doultless apply
 the agueous flood more ju licivus iy another time,

Priessnitz seems 1o huve gystemntized its appliea-
tion, und his diseiples are exaltant over their soe-
Leess in curing “all the ills that flesl is Léir to.?
The New Grafenbery Care, wamed in honor of the
birth-place of the distinguished founder of this sys.
tem, at whick 1 am now visiting, is, I think, one of
the oldest instutions of the kindin this country,
The buil:ling. a very Inrge and spacious edifice, was
erected by the present proprictor, Dr, olland, some
eleven years apo, and has andergome various aldie
tions and modifieations, until it is now capuble of
accommaldating al least one hundred patients, in the
very best manner. [t has been my pleasure to go
ovdr thtwhsle establishment 3 and all the arrange-
tments for the different kinds of baths—for washing,
[ bking, an in short for every purpose needed—
are complete.  The roums are large, elean and airy,
and the peneral fmpression mwde upon a stranger
fs, ¢ if water is sufficient for the vemoval of disease,
here s the place to have it appliek.”  11ike ty have
such estidblishments vinell sweet, the heds elean, the
fonrl well eonked, el The general eonduet of the
ilmukc ugrucuhlc—lm-l thiy i3 cmphatieally true of
Grufenberg,

My « hetter half)" (deeiddedly better since she came
here) has heen trying for several months past the
virtues of this new system, wnd it is for 1he purpose
of seeing her, that | have come up on this hilly
range.  To alecturer, jardel and worn out by ex-.
cessive travel and puflilie labors, it iy very refreshing
to come away from the exzitemeit of publie duties,
even though these duties be ever e important, use-
ful and agreeable at the time, and to »lay ofl' * on
grassy banks, inhale pure air, pick the fragrant red
straveherriey, and recuperate generally.  Our spirit
fricnds favor such rusticalion, and while the mani-

to strengthen awl harmouize body and mind, the
spiritunl worll ecems neaver, and its inhabitants be-
come our familiar companions,  That, at lenst, is my
experience. ! ‘
Dr. Holland, the proprietor of this cure, has had o
long aud very successful experienee in the applica-
tion of hydropathy to the velief of human sutfering,
aml is widely known throughout the Jand, not in-
deed by paid puffs and extravagant aidvertising, but
through n Inrge number of patients thut lave been
-restored to henlth,  Dr, Thomas, the nssacinte phyei-
gian, is.n native of Wales, ainl combines those nat-
ural qualities which win the eonfidence and love of
his patients, with others not 2o common, but which,’
to the epiritunl philosopher, nre jn the higlest de-
gree inportant. In him is found that remarkable
faculty of novmal eloirvoynifce, by which the nature
and location of disease he digeovers ulmost nt first
sight, 1le has long exerted'the wonderful vitalizing
power common to th_o'hcnling medivmy of our day,
at such times nehe felt the ‘influence npon him, ay
much surprised often to see the ldnip walk at his
bidding, and the weak ‘bccomc strong, ag were the
subjects of his experiments, The doctor, however,

quality, but upon the judicious usc' of water, and
the careful hursiug which every patient here receives

1t is true, and “ pity tis tis true,” that
not write an honest notico or friendly recml“"‘ ond

tion of any partieular individual (“’“ pul-fead--

rart

connected with the healing- art, bu.

» : - nervous quliver:
l'ufcru Itisa gqid pull ,lhiu. L never grey oyes mot

:

P

does not plnce rellance upon this peculinr personal |

Sold.influences of paturnl.secnes sl progesies 10 ndomrm——
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¢ of hugnn Bl ssingeaed usctubuess, that L may en- | her hoie at nigh’, perfectly unconséiods of what'she
c .uml. whoeh T Luve reasn todnieve are worthy [l done, or where she had been, .
of notier, This phase of her mediumship continued about
If auy of your readers are desirous of fiding & thve years, i the whole of . which time the organ-
pieasan. spat in which o make efforte Tt pegain jiom of s delientely-formed child was subservient
theer healths et thom try New Grefenberg, if they 't an inteiligenee and power, which through her
° Clieome . - wronght ey importaut cures, some of which
} crte sty hepe T"“l‘ viongh o eatract sane oo Lalm St mitaraloes, ’
vitnirng propertios frome the pure wie of the bils, At the early age of fourteen, she beeame a publie
nud fedn the 1"‘}“&' water that flews from isnune e soeoaher, manifesting extrmrdinary powers of elocu-
uh e, . rzi ol ln;.'ic—':upcriur. even to the most finisheld
Prieonin Utionan Sanday neat, aftp wh by scholaes I her utteranee was made visibie—
Lo B me ageing Fraternally, ! < The hight within—the Jight of perferiness,
’ B~ ot : ~ueh as the 1 iniu [REYRA »
- : Leautitul, indecd, anl mogt wondertul too, oo spirit~
P . ) N ) Pepeak through her lips to mortals i —
- ﬁl) l s t U 1 H n f ‘i}l r D l n nl S ' l *They -(\ﬂ «f Love, snrh iu\v s spitits foel
— . Fu worlds M_huw voutse o equable atd praeS”
CHY DBIRL AL T e HI It woull by hard to cnn\"uy a ju,q( idon of the rxeel-
- | lences—both in sentiment and manner—given in ber
NUHLE leetures,  There is 0 pleasing hcxiuty. a wonderful
) . Uperapicuity of style, 3 elear presentation of trath in
MRS. CORA I:.Y fIfTCH E!\li‘r-%\v utters, which comes home to the :-'tvul ‘wi‘lh an
Fhe gtz e of o' o1 v orefbe ol irresistible power, to persunde unil satisfy it. ler
\ Q, l;l'(' PR "wurds are fond tu the hutigry, tnd water to the
Iowore "'”'," et , ‘ thirsty,
.\. ;:.I"-‘:.'(L.'-l'n:.'-'- '.u.lu.-fu‘;'.{.\n.-:‘;).(,-- " I From the age of fuurteen Mra. 1 hag lectured
M- Hateh was born in April, 1530, in Caba, a constantly—avernging from that to the prcacnl‘ time
padl towan i the intetior of New York Stie, Hep  about three leetures each week—making in all for
wother, Mre L Seatt, possesses miedivm powers large the past four years nearly Hi.’ﬁ!'u“'l“:‘{ l't-clul'cs—llo
anch woll developud, in Qarscter similar to thyse of  1W0 of which are alike or similar, !l‘us precluedes
Ler daughter, Dut more developed, perhaps, by her “the possibility of preparing, or compiling and com-
sups rior e, el eonsequently more of the inpress. ’miuiug them to )Ill.'l.llul‘)'., ny m‘:\ny necuse her of do-
ive chitraeter, She has n/u-nug intellectual liug. ls there aolivine m.chnstcmfom, uf the most
spirtnal nature, comprelensive in ber pereeption, | finished theological elucation, who in four years ean

Cmmmt - - SRR AU -

letter of this kinl, but in (l'.\\'wxx\ing the conntry.
wouliflike, if 1 wrote at allotopea® o of thase means

to-the varlous abodes of the sick, anl, after admin-

and poctie in her taste - was alway s very intainive, ]prwlum:six Lundred sermons, ench oue an hour long or
Her fathier was a man of stronge mind, a powerful “tore, of finished lugic and deep philosophy, all dif-

will, nnd endowed with a large share of gool, com- [ferent, each one peculiar to itself?  What is old

istering the h’u:.u.;.g remedy, has returped again to

mon sense, He was eecentrie, for he was indepen-
dent in action—folTowed his own dictates—did things
Lis owir way, thengh bis way was generally ditfferent
from everstudy else,

When abont ten years ol MesC IL with a slate
aned pencil, toared adone toothe arbor in e father's
garden to write a0 composition, which was required
by et She awoke, s ple sepuesed, from
The

Iast ok vemembersi, was seatinz her=elf in the

acslopoand fand Lee <Lae written il over,

arber, aned prawine <levpys Teing savprised at what
was written ot her slates wideln sl sappeeed e
ote U tave donee while she was nslevp, <he carriod
it immediately for her mietlor o 1 wdo o pernsad,
Ler tiesthwr touned The o simnieation tedee wddressel
to hiorsed 1 o sister who deod baeen dn the spirst
weerl b o venrs, :

AL

A sbore time previeos e the
crupecf M T e sister, four yesies wul,
rau to et other and sanl, » Mother, Cora i~ in the
arber, wittr g ber el over”? No person exeept

thioe o b w! t

o boeither readd or write, was

and determined purpose and powers of mind, acting

i theology, when compired with the new light break-

cing upon earth—Hashing with its thrilling beauty
i through her organs of speech ?
'

s ke o dreeam when otie anakes
Prenn Srapears of the seenes of oy
Tk e oo, when morniug b
or Dhe i tale routd watehfines told,”

he,

.When spiritintluence is fully upon her, her whole
being is enlivened and vivificd—is Jit up with the
bt and love of heaven.  From her normal coudi-
tn of hife i« awakened o briltiant action, and
; CEpititis to soul as w ip~l [ :nir.“

Her niterance is full of pocetry, though it comes in
the Lingunge of prose.  ler soul seems filled with n
pushing stremn of heaven’s intelligence.

. s letiy s et thing of G
HeeDrete dis etoapdivts poets el the mare
W fovhool poosy dawe Haens anlgtes

Like Goud 1o Jove sl oo ecp ———.

i\
| . . .

At the nge of sixteen Mrs. H. was married to B,
F.o Hatel, Mo D, a0 gentleman possessing a mind of -
a ditlerent mould from her own.  Hiy strong will

Bt b uneage the time MescHLowas i the ik ber passive and feminine mildness, are doubt- |
arl-r. Hess well ealeulnted fo bring out and present her!
n excellences in a way to effeet the greates

Taas siter, o aniferiont was eonsibrel the el
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the deep valleys of prejudic: and mi.:m.ry. from the
courty anl alleys of your crowded eities, from the
broad expunse of your mighty prafrics, rolling in theilr
vadt magyificence ; it calls upon you u/;)mten, int n_(ta_
name of' that Humandty, o which o enel one o
vau, are o star, a satellite, a member. W hut follows
LEach Tndividual soul, in its divine creation, bccc')tl_nin'g,
benutifiedd and glorified like a star; C}ICI} manl t'!f!d'
tion of puwer and iutellect Im-mullli-f.“""5?”1"' L-U-Ii
useution of light, sent forth {rom Deity's souly NL-I‘
thought of the brain, eack enwiion of the hpnl"t. c‘mll
ench pulsation of the soul in it m-xu:ch after truth
und kuowlalge, becomes a power. & life, an cvcr!:wt-
ing beauty, outworking itsdlf (-vw:ml_ l_lul!)’, not tr:-_m
him—within, and not with: at—manifesting itself in
every human being, not jnany sect dogma, cereed or
prejudice.” ’
: b .

o Giance at the fipst thonght of Culnmbug, ashe in-
tuitively, not by deluetions of seieniee, Saw bc_vu}ul
the great water nonew continent, Sv.-l-.lm\\' that in-
tuition Hrew stronger el soatizer as it uu(wruugln
itself into u bright flame, untii he feels that he must
carry it out] by leading the way to that bright and
glorions Lemivphere which ¢ inhabit, and which
was fully before his vision, 1le knew 1t was th.ure.
How did he know it?  Seience hal not revenlul it to
him ; no one had told him there wag another hemi-
gphere—a mighty world superior to the eastern con-
tinent.  1le received that information first from l_hc
inward perceptions of his own uulurc—-from _tlml in-
tuition, or revelation of the soul, which exists i every
human being. . ,

We have mentioned this most remarkable instance

day experience, and with those of your par nts u_ud

grand-parents.  In every ease you will find t]mt in-

tuition las preceded positive knowledge.  Specula-

tion ruled supreme until demonstrdtion, nccldgmul

or otherwise, proved that speculation to be an intu-

ition, a revelation, a diviue thought. It had been

eonjeetured that, a8 it new revolves, this enrth, in-

stendd of a flat, stale formation, was a living, breath-

ing thing, having a light, a pewer, within itself. 1t

was o speculation, until Newton, with his giant mind,

peuctiated the philosophy of forces, and discovered

by the falling of an appie, the Jny of atteaction. Ap-
pes heel fallen before the days‘of Newton, thousands

of them 3 but he, by his intuition, had pereeived the.
law, and the apple proved that his jutuition way cor-
reet,” - —
Tue Past.

« Cling not to the traditions of the past; consider
them as a mesns, not as an end ; no science unfolded
in the past is an end, but each is pointing to an end.
Understand your brother and your sister, and you
awl eternally.

but mentally, spiritually,

e o—— T e—

The Busp Worl,

FUN AND TACT,

-_,;:‘4.):"]‘:]:5 Nuaser oF THE DBANNER contains an
unusual variety of entertaining and instructive read-
ing, viz:  An originnl Ppem by the gified poet-medi-
um, Mrs. I, 0. Hyzer ;éuucluaiun of Mrs. Dorter's
excellent story, *Country Nvightors;” «Lilian, or
Passion and Principle,’” by Martha Whottley Ben-
ton; # To Little Adda’s Mather,” a poetic gemn, by
Cousin Benjn; #The Denoucment, or a Leaf fromd
Convent Life,” by Ophelin M. Cloutman ; » Our Eva,”
by Madge Carrol; Bditorials; Rev. Mr. Parker’s

: I,:lst Sunday Discourse ; Mrs. Ilyzer's lectures at

of intuition, that you may compare it with your every-..
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ForetoN,—The news from Europo is to June 80th—
four days Iater. Queen” Vietoria had visited the
» Qreat Enstern;” additional steamers are to be put
iipon the Galway-Amerionn route; the question of
admitding clergyman to Lorlinment was under de-
bate in England ; and Rurey bad given a horse-
taming cxhibition In presence of Vietorin. The
transformation of sailing ships into steamers is go-
ing on with great activity in France. Spain is much
incensed ngainst Englamd ou the slave question.
The ndvance of a ussian column in the Caueasus is

sulting in the large stores of guns, clephants, gun-
powder and camp equipage.  Scrions disturbiuces
had oecurred in the Bumbyy Presideney, A political
agent, with his cescort, hal been murdered by cight
hundred rebels. Fort Copal had been taken by
assault,  Newgoova, likewise, had been stormed and
tnken.  The Nizum country was much disturbed by
Arabs and Rohillas,  Sir Colin Campbell drove back
the rebels to Shahjehanpore, and captured Mohandee.
Uule was still in rebellion. A stvong rebel force
was approaching Lucknow, but the city is strongly
defended ‘and garrisoned. Sir E. Lugard hud de-
fented the rebels at Judgespore, with gréat slaughter.
Gwalior bad Leen attacked and plundered by the
rebels. ] ) )

.. UTait~=Dispatchies from Fort Leavenworth to the
6th inst,, have been received at St. Louis,  They say
the government special messenger had reached the
fort with oflicial orders for Gien, larney. The orders

dragoons, with Puelps’ and Reynoldy’ batteries and
artillery, und the fifth and tenth regiments to
remaiit in Utal.  The fourth artillery, and two corps
secoml draguons oecupy the districi of the Platte.
The 1t cavalry is directed to remain on thie Plains,
a3 late as practicable, and make excursions among
the Indipug, and keep ther in subjection. The Gth
aned Tth Infantry proceeds to Uregon in view of the
recent iutelligedce from the Pacific, of Indian hos-
tilities.  Majors larris’ and Hlunt’s hatteries are or-;

rebels, when n vapid pursiit of them was mule, re-,’

direct the following movements : $ companies 2!

NEW YORK ADVERTISEMENTS,
T PIFFANY'S MONTHLY,

MIE SUBSCRIBER continues the publication of this Mag-

’1 nzine nt No. 8 Fourth Avenne, New Yurk, leis just

entering upon the
Magazine Is devated to the investigation of the l:rinciplcﬁ of
mind in every depnriment thereof, physical, fntelicetual, mo-
ral, and relizlous,  Juinvestigates the phenomens of Spirit-
unlisin without purtiality or prejudice, giving *tribute to
whem wribute is due.” E .

e sotfeits the patronage of all who wish to hecome ae-
quainted with the philusophy of spiritual fntereourse, fts dan-

. o hinstenin s . Cpers and ite uses,  The Maugmzine is pobtished mouthdy, each
announced.  The Austrians ave hastening the eon. gersand dtn uses, The Mmgazine 1o P oo ¥
sirnetion of ten new furts. A ealamitous fire hail nunber contalning from 4; ::-lu:! :l:(.l‘\u Pages.
aceurred at tife London docks, invelving a loss of TVol. 12Nos) - .- - - - - $2®
L£150,000, . . - ];’; . T e o ) 2::;

The latest telegrnph advices from Indiaare of con-4 0 [ ononddress) o+ - - o m
siderable. interest.  Sir Hugh Rese has captured | Koyt for sale at the Lookstore of BELA Matsn, 1 Bromfield
Calpee. N way twice ineflectunlly attacked by the ! street, Boston. . J. TIFFANY.

June 24,

{78 MUST BTARTLING DISCUVERY . ~The uriginal Gospel
C X of deaes, transjated from swunoeerps in Latin, found In
“the Cataenmbs of Bome ! Edited by the Bev, Gizsox Sypri,
This Gospel is complled by MATTHEW from iy own memo-
1 randa, and those of” PETER, MARK, LURE and Jony, and fastly
trevisal by PETER. Alsu, the Acts of Wie Eleven Discipless
The List Epistle of I'eTeR to the Chapelites; The Acts of
yPaciand the Jewhsh Sunhelrim, and the history of Jesus,
‘by Peter, Hence the real New Testiment, adinltted by
| divines to have bieen lust ju the carly nges of the Christian
' Ery, is found, and free from human interpolutions, and here
presented to the world.  Price, 38 cems,” For sale by'S, T,
MUNSON, 5 Great Jones street, N. Y.; BELA MAKSI, 14
illruumncm steeet, Doston i GIBSON SMITIL & shafisbury,
Vi, atd A, RUSE, No, 11 Central Row, Hurtford, Covn, :
!omay 15 [t

PPPVIE FOLLOWING ARE NOW READY. ADLDRESS deliv.
| ered beture the late Convention in favor of extening to
Wonien the eetive Frunchlse, by Geo. W, Curtis.  Price 10
cents, or to the trade at §7 per hundred,

TRACTS, by Judge Edmouds, cobtaining eight in the eeries,
These Tracts furnish a siimple and comprelicndve statement
1 of the Fagts and Pldlvssphy of Spiritustism.  Price per hun-
i dred, $1.50, or 24 ¢ents the serics, )

THEODORE PALKER'S SERMONS on REVIVALS, &c,

The demand for these remarkable Discourses continues una-
bated.  More than 20,000 have already Leen sold,  Price for
the three Discourses 24 cents, or 86 per hundrud,
1 Beside the above, the suvseriber has a general assortment
Lo Spirjtual and Reform publicatlons, and whatever points 1o
| the elevation of 1lumanity, independent of creeds, but recoge
nizing Truth, come from whenee it may, 8. T, JIUNSON,

June 19 tr No. 5 Great Jones B, N, Y

JVENING CIRCLES IN NEW YORK.—Doctor G. A, Repe
. sax will hold public dreles at Muasen's Rovs, Nos, §
and 7 Great Jones street, on Thursday evenings, and J, B,
CoNKLIN, ditte, on Tuesday evenings, commencing at clght
v'clock 1% M., until further aotice.  Admission 50 cents,

A,ul.llcuuon of the Fourth Volume, The =

will understamd how to be happy, not ouly physically,

dc"ﬁ“] to return to Fort, Lc""c"'“'or"l" The corps Ofi The subscrlber §s in negociation, and  will soon be able to
enginecrs, now with the battalion of the Gtlt Infant- lannounce his arrangements, with other distinguished medi-
Ty, are to return to West Pvint, after completing the T ume, so that the hlends from abroad, as well as in the city,

v . y Y N o hay. | May be accommodated 3t & central point, day and evening:
work of opening a rond to Camp Seott, via the Chey 1 Applications of partics for private Interviews witl uwdlum?x.‘
enne [’ass. . »will be atteuded to, 8. T. MUNSOS‘)’
june 19 tf 5 Great Jones Street, New York.

i J. R. Onrox, M. D, , -+ 3 A. REDMAX, M. D,
i DRS. ORTON AND REDMAN.
Otfiee, No. 82 Fourth Avenug, near corner of Tenth street,
oue bloek from Broadway, New York, -
L0 br. Redman reeeives ealls and gives sittings for tests,

- 3h e e S S

hcrtiscmtrnts.

| TR ATWOOD.—TRANCE AND HELING MEDIUM.—

o Nitlings W nencral cotmunications, S ets ;o medicn]

exantinations, o Ofice hours from @AM, 0 130030, a4 heretofore., o April 10, 1838,
and from 2105 . M. N3 12 Brattle street, Boston, —
e o ' . ROSS & TOUSEY, Lo
. J— T PACKERS AND FORWARDERS OF DAILY AND

L\l..\ll(\'(i\'.\.\"l' EXAMINATIONS, FREE—MRES, A, W,
PLRATT, of Chelsea, Clairveyant and Healing Modium, |
informs the puble that she will give free examinations ty
the atllictmd,  Exareination of bair, written out, 81 Cllice, |
Non 37 Willow strect, near Central Avenue. )
I’ S.—=Mediviues, convenicntly put up, will be furnished, If

desired, - i july 1o (

l ARMONTAL INSTITUTE, NO, 17 SOUTH MAIN &7, Do D0 Haxsox, v
LV EOVTOENCE B L= Ottivg ours—From 1 a. ALt g 38 €18, Tor sale Uy
I ML, Private Fests s from 3 il 8 1M eactusively for Ludies, W38 13 U
Evenings=Cireles and Lectures,  Sablath Moruing serviee
at hadt-paast 1o o'elock, sm Cojulyle

" WEEKLY NEWSPAPERS, AND GENERAL JOBBERS
UF BOUKS, PUBLICATIONS, ar,
llvo. 12erASSA.U STREET, NLW YORK.
Feb, 27—t

RAL DISCUSSION,~Just published, an Oral Discussion
ot Spiritualis, wtween 8B, BrisTaxy and Docton
sve,  pp. M3, Price, bound, 63 cte; paper,
S. T, MUNSON,
& Great Jones street, N Y

fi e ot b e im clevelopreents hinne- |

ity atter thes Vs B waes devedoped an oneon- |

Wl e e b s whe al N By spirit dircetion;
tit Wt oawn o sarism, she dirveeted to
Foave ot 2 2 anes which e she LSt el the

pliehte © el v D any sehod ecduention, vither

"f-hqm e e any way e fovae These divees
s o spar s, whe at st esisted, and made wany

Qh’ A Us Ukttt = tllos At sebaaol s But was, in
Cvery instones, prevented by speitioterference in
B NLen]eted \\':..\'.'

)
Mo batel's wduention way be summed up and

s pivh ot ten years inoa

ey aearired byoa!
coten ceantey sebael Her sebolaship, Jduring
this periel, wis nehor el or extraondinarily bril-

liant, but amdght be enllod ool She studied nll].\’
the brateles weuaily toight ehibhien of ler age, |

vizo:r spelling, veactiug, weiting, and in but a slight

Grammar

degree bich hewl dpe of the stple ddetrents of
aritinetic, plilosophy, anl astronoingy.

Wil ruetorie, she never st fied, !

From Mrsc s first entrateement o the present | ooy peasoning,  The whole life of Mrs. 1L is}m(ll
titne, she has heeded i folbswed the direction of \Lias been one of hnppiness.

Lier wpirit guides. During the fivst year of her me-
dimm=hip, she was frequently eutranced; and, though
£0 young—not having arvived at the «qull years of
diseretion,”—apirite spoke thingh ber with tlueney,
correetess uned beauty, atnl, for mwany monthy, Mry,

- Hateh heesylf did not Welieve what her friends told
Licr of being entranced, anl eonnmunicating to them
Loly thoughty, in classieal language, through her
own lips.

About the age of eleven—one year rubsequent to
ber first entrancement—she was controlled by the
gpirit of a celebeated German physician, who pre-
geribed for disease of variouy Kinds throngh her
when entraneed 3 the result of which was many very
extruordinary wnd astonizhing cures of diseases con-
sidered incuralde, For two years, her time was
devoted ng a medium for presetiptions, given by this
physician, aud the impartation ol magnetis, which
relicved a vast amonut of pain awd saffering, She
Lad never given the subject of wedicine a moment’s
study 3 yet, what was given through her, purporting

the Melodeon ; Communication from Joel Tiffany,

ol people, awd eall for the nudience to select’ any

cand intelligenee than this

funt of goud fur the people.
¢ spirits, throngh Mrs. Hateh, stand befGre a
¢ awdience of from five hundred to five thou-

am
1
I'IIM

L=q.; Letters from New York; Spirit Messages ;

Life Lternal—Part Eighth; Surprising Manifesta-
tions, throngh Mr. Manstield; Letter from Bro. 1.

subject for o leeture and challenge any guestions for

K . i d
Sanswer ) and their sueeess on all occavions has been;

aniformly  triwmphant.  There cannot  well be,!
through a medium, a greater test of spirit-power
An elitor out West re-
warked that there was not a man in the United

Riates, however well educated, however deep in re-!
if b elied e weull makg a fool of himself, .\Irs.g

her?  Spirit-power aud spirit intelligence.
N. P Willis says that her, eloquenee is as near

ssupernatural ay the most hesitating faith could ren-

sounbly respuive.  In her language he could deteet’
wy word that could be altered fur the better.  er|
extemporaneous speaking exeels the most rlccom-|
Mished orator in the world.  Her arguments are the
directest aued coulest possible specimens of fair and'

i

Mrs. 1. is pleased with, and enjoys all the mani-
festations of life, except where pain and suffering is

I3, Storer ; Mlistory of Mrs. Hautel’s Mediumship, we.,
e,

28~ Wnar Siatt Y EaT.”— Number six of

i the series, by * I1. R W.”—will appear in our next.
"The writer has our thauks for these fine cssays.

&~ We have in type an interesting letter from
« Oyp Junior,” the publication of which we are

Cseareh, or elyguent, that would dare to o this—for ' obliged to pustpone until next week. .
measured it vers diaitsl amount of kiewhedge

Our ¢xchanges are filled with accounts of all sorts

Mateh does this with equanimity—and what makes of acci-lents, which oceurred on the Sth, from fire-
army, and otherwise, incident to the National Auni-

versary.

Alate arvival from Ilavana reports the yellow
fever raging badly at that port.

74~ Queen Victoria, it s said, will in the course
of o few months appear in the venerable character
of o grandmother, and the people of Prussia be
suddled with another « State pauper,” the legitimate
fruits of royalty.

On a very-pretty girl’s saying to Leigh Hunt, « 1
am very sad, you sce,” he replied, * Oh, no, you be-

involved, Yet she cares little for fashion, and nothing “long to the other Jewish sect ;you are very fuir, I

for riches.  Rhe sees in all material things Leauty,
whieh Leauty she loves and admires, as she would
the delicate and varied heduties of the soap bubble,
in the light of the sun, which glistens but n second,
and is goue foreved

Nler deeper, truer, holier love, is large, which
draws lher affections from things of earth, and sets
them on things above, .

In delivering her public lectures, Mrs, K is per-
fagely unconseious at the time, and after, of ‘anything
spwken through her lips.  She has evidence that her
¥pirit, during these trances, is free to, nnd does, roam
at its owu pleasure, to vislt her friends, in both the
material and spiritnal world.

Iu her norinal condition she is conscions of being
constantly impressed in‘her conversation and nctions,

We present the following selections from her hook
of published leetures, which are fair specimens of

-

ﬁ“?g o‘(’ll'm't ; fﬁess,thgn Koly. . -+ . ‘
.nis not o ¢

"In 1843, 1 vin 5
themeelycs Millerites, +*

to come from this spirit, evineed a thorough and”
profound knowledge of all the brauches of medienl
scienee—heing equally familiar with auatomy, physi.
ology, and juthology in its unnumbered phasus,
Comtnunicntiong un these subjects were tested by the
most ecientific, and found faultless, And knowledge
glven through her, even renched beyond the records

of science, und presented fucts hitherto unknown to
- .

medical men, e
" " 'What an extvnordingry test is Lere of the mani-
festation of spirit-intelligence! A young girl, at the
age of cleven years, waking the diagnosis, the prog-
nosis, and indicating the propér remedinl agents for
overy disenso presented, with o knuwic:lgc eyen su-
petior to the practitioner, who has spent almost o
life-time, with all the advantages of scienee and ex.
perience brought fo bis aid in studying und curing
diseate] The philosophy of onr rehools anl eolleges
cannot ficcount for this.  Spirituatism alone can,
Among the many disenses eonsidered incurable
add gi\*en over by physicinng, were three cnses of
well-defined  pulimonary conswmption, which were
“ treated by apirits, and cured by the laying o of her
childlike hande*nlone, with no other ngent, save spirit
maguetism, or eome juvisible ageut, not seen by
mortal ¢yes, o
’micnté "uffering from painfpl, fncurable dis.
ft thes, cnme to. hor from fur und ngar, and wew
n tsthdyy, this priceless, precious jufluence—we may
lier mother’s house, she has

uncongoious trance, and taken
(with her dycd closed) alone,

" ence,

see !”
A tippler, who squinted awfully, used sometimes
to mourn that Lis eyes did not agree. *It’ very
lucky for you,” replied his friend, “ fopif your oyes
had been matches, your nose would have st them on
fire long age.”

Auvest Stirs~The basement of Drattle street
church is vsel for the storage of champagne wine !

o ror Nauasr!—The stenmer Nelly Baker has
resumed her trips for nuother stason, and now makes
four passages daily between Doston nnd Nahant.
The fare has been reduced from the rates of last
season, aml now everybody and his family ean take
o trip to this most charming of scaside retreats in a
brief space of time and for 8 mere pecuniary trifle.
The boat is now uuder the oxumand of Cn)l;t. Covill
and his gentlemanly and efficient clerk, Mr. Melvin,

comuunications given through her organism:—
‘ ~

Tuy [1arMoONY OF NATURE,

o Iu the external development of Natnre, as well
ns in the great harmonic laws of unfoldment which
present themselves to the external vigion, man per
ceives and acknowledges the beautifal harmony which
everywhere prevails.  All the “plangtary systems
throughout the immensity of space forever revolve in
harmony—never Interfering with, but sustained hy
cach other,  Their benuty and gritndeur can only be
comprehended by ‘thiat Divirie Mind which gaveto
them the laws by which they are regulated. Worlds
on worlds, and systems on systems, which extent out
into space fur beyond all human comprehension, hear
the closest relation tn each other, and not one could
bo destroyed without the dernngement and conse-
quent confusion of the whole. God has constituted
tlio Universe go, that from the smallest atom to all
those orbs which fill the houndless space, there is a
perfect unity and a dependence upon ench other.
A pebble thrown into the vast vcean, causes 1ts un-
dulatiops to widen, and still widen, until they reach
the farthest shore, and cvery drop of water sghleh
conpozes that osean feels its influence, -

»

life of all matter! Each-human soul is an individu-
alized planet, which revolves upon its own axis, ind
moves in its own orbit ; but, like the planetary sys:
tem, it Is depending upon every other goul in the
Universe; and, like the pebble thrown into thp
ocean, every thought and emotion undufates amid
all the corrldors and avenucs of spiritual existence.”

! - PRAYER. e e T
" 0 soul of lavo, of light, and of beauty | If thore I8
within {oqnhcnrt or brain one feeling of life, of love,
dne'thrill of.glnr{, listen to this voice of Humanity,
for it claims. n hiearing; It ealls: loudly from’ the

Buch is the sympathy of the material elcmenté\
.| But how much greater is that of spirit, which is the

valforce to be despatehed to Paraguay, hashind an
Interview with the Secrctafy of tho Navy on the sub-
Jjeet,  That govermment, it is said, has tifFee effective
wir stenmers; and the fort which commands the nav-
fgation of the arann lti'\'er; is of great power, and
under French engineers, }enco it is deemed Import-
ant to the success of tho mission that the United
States shall be prepared for all possible emergencies,
and the President hing been clothed by Congrevs with
umple power to enforco all the just demands of our
government, -, . R L

Fioy Kaxsas,—The examination of Gen, Lane at
Lawrence, Kansns, on ‘obarge. of murdering Mr,
Jenkins, has resulted in his acquittal by unanimous
opiuion of the Court, . . o

Tlie pny of the weavers in the James Mll, New-
buryport, has heen advanced ten per cent. by volun-
tary action of the dircctors, This example will pro.
bably be followed by other corporations,

Mexico—We havo dates from Verh Cruzlto the
Gth fnst,, The British .and French residents were
pajing the forced lonn .under protest; but Mr. For-
{gyth opposed the demand, Generals Vidaurri and
Jiitzt fiére marching upon the capital. -
" There was a severo earthquake on’' the 18tk
throughout the country—the geverest folt for half a
century. . Several houses in the capital wero thrown
down, ;and over fifty porsons roported killed, and
others{ wounded. The Dlagk vomit was among - the
soldiers at Vern Cruz--the place otherwise healthy,

v mountnl_n-tops of oreatlon, of thought, of fecling, from

S .
JACTTe L Sy . N

1t 18 sdid that Tndiana s fitorally swarming with

# grags widows ” at this time.

A . Ty

—+Com:-Pnge;who isdesignnted-to-co mmgnd-the-na—

N\ EW PUBLICATIONS ~Parker's Sermons of Tmnortal
1 X Lite, 8th Edition&=Price, 10 vents,

of Stavery in Ameriea, and the Immedtate Duty of the North,

] s 1Wo Sermons on Revivals, awld

| ‘—rire, & eents each, Just

and for sale by BELA MARSH, No. 14 Bromfield '

street, where iy be had all the various other writings of the

sanie wathor, either in pamphlet forne or bound in cloth, at
whalesale und retil, s may 20

*+ DRS. GUTHRIE & PIKE,
_Eclectic Physicians, and Medical Electricians,
Give rpecial attention o the enre of all forms of Acute and

Chronie Disenses,

Olflee—)7 TKEMONT ST, (opposite the Museum,) BOSTON,
SoGerneng, M. I J. T, Guuyas Pikx, M. D,
may 8. o

OCTAVIUS KING,
© ECLECTIC DRUGGIST AND AIOTHECARY,

834 Washiugton street, Buston,

2~ Spiritual, Clairvoyant, and Mesmerie Prescriptions
accurately prepared, Dee. [0—3mC=—11,

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE AND REAL ES-
_ TATE AGENCY, .-
NU. 92 SUDBUWRY STREEY, (U STAIRS,) BOSTON.

Hotels, Boarding Houses, amd Private Families sum»ll}'d
with reliable help at short notice, L. P. LINCOLN?
l"_c{l. Li—=tr

ALBEXIS J. DANDRIDGE,
Healing Medium and Electropathist,
No. 3 Kpeelnnd Place, & |
Orrice llutas from 3 to 8 o'clock I, M,
2y~ Tevins reasonable. Jmo

4 AhlUEL BARRY & CO.—DOOKS, PERIODICALS nand
+.) Sruiuteas Proications, the Baxser ov LienT, &e, STae
TIONERY AND Faxcy Goobs; No. 836 Race street, Philadeli
phin, )
! Subseribers 8ervep with Perfodicals without extra charge.
Dixpixe In all its hrunches neatly executed.

Canog, Cincvnans, BiLL-lixans, &e., printed in plain or or-
namental siyle, .f July 23
] SCOTT COLLEGE OF HEALTH.
Dn. JOUN S(.‘()’l"l‘. having taken the large house, No, 0

June 5.

Beacit St )
modation of aLL PATIESTS desirous 1o be treated by SPIRIT-
UAL INFLUENCE, ean assure all persons who may deslre to
try the virtues of this new and startling practice, good nurs-
Ing, and all the comforts of a home, : . o
1le offers his professlonal serviees in all enses of dlsense,
whether ehronie or neute, tf March ©

B,. 0. & G.C. WILSON,
WHOLESALLE BOTANIC DRUGGISTS,
Nos. 18 & 20 Central st,, neir Kilby st., Boston, Mass,
Every varicty of Medicinal Roots, llerbs, Barks, Secds,
Leaves, Flowers, Gums, Resing, Oils, Bolid, Fluid and Con-
contrated Bxtracts, constantly on hand.  Also Apotheearies
Glass Ware ; Bottles and Phials of every description; Syrin-
ges of all kinds; Medical Books upon the Reformed Syetem
of Practice; Brandy, Gin, Wines and otber spiritunus liguors
of the best quallty for medicinal purposes; together with a
great variety of mlscellatcous articles usually found at sach
nn estabtfsliment. o .
‘Orders by mall promptly attended to, 6m jan, 10.
1\ EDICAL ELECTRICITY. The subseriber, having found
very effectunl In his practice during the lastwwelve yenrg

. Eleetro-Magnetism, in eannection with other remoedtes,
takes t1fis method of Infurming thore futerested, that he eyns

ratus, in cuses where the nervous system is involved, to which

Parker's Speech de-,

livercd an the Hadl of the State House, ou the Present aspeet !

.| quiring writte

rrr, NEw York Ciry, for the express aceom- -

\'ANTI&])—(;()OI) AND RELIABLE TENMT MEDIUMS,
with whotn permanent and satisfictory mrabgements

Cwill be tnade, An interview may Le had by eallimg opon, or

a line may be adidressed o, 8. T. MUNEON,

2 tr 5 Great Jumes st, N Y,

Al
! BOARDING.
CPIOARDING AT MR, LEVY'S. 231 WEST THIRTY-FIFTH
D STRERT, where Spiritualists can live with comfurt and
cceonsmy, with eople of thefr own own eetitments,

June 19 ' 13

! 11(8. IMTCI'S DISCOURSES.—First Series, 312 pnges
i 8. TeMUNBON, 5 Great Jones strect,

i

1

[}

12mo., just published, and for sale by
April 24 1 Agent for New York.

A MISS M. MUNSON, '
edioal Clairvoyant and Trance Medinm,

“TAS REMOVED frums No. & Winter street, and in connec-
1 tion with Mns. Jessess, taken the house No, 13 La
Grange pliee, which has just Leen thoroughly fitted up and
! furnished, and will be Kept inastyle to suit the nost lastidi-
"ous taste.
{0 Mae, Jexyess will bave charge of the honse, and care of
| the patients, for which ghe is well qualitied by her expericnee
Pat Dr. Main's. She has also had much practice as an ae-
T couchenr, and offers her services with confidenee in that ea-
hacity.
! Miss Munson will continue to give sittings as heretofore,
and visit patients at their bomes, It desired, Appropriate
1emedies prepared in the house, ard furnished when requir-
cd.

TerMe—Communications, verhal oF written, one hour, §1;
examinmtions, 1005 by halr, $2005 hair sent by mail, ree

i, R, u July 3.

J . MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERING
o OF SEALED LETTERS, may be addneesed at No. 8
,;\'inte}r strect, Boston, (over George Turnball's Dry Goud
Store.

Terve—Mr. M. devotes his whale tlme to this business,
Pand eharges o foe of $1L00 and four postage stamps to pay
| Feturn postitze fur his efforts to obtain an answer, but does
| NOL GUARANTEE an kbswer for this sum, Persans who wish
| & GCARANTEE, Will réeeive an answer to thei letter, or thélr

motiey will be returned fn thirty duys from its reception,
Fee to be sent in this ease, $3.00,

= No letters 'will reeeive attentlon unlees necempunled
. with the proper fee,

' M Manstleid will receive visitors at his ofttee on Mondays,

. Wednendays And Saturdays. Persons ate requested not'to
callon uthor days, 1§ Dee, 26,
| \[ns. . A, LANGTORD—Through spirit directions, bas
¢ LHL changed her abors to the examination of, anl preserip=
s tions for, discases, Houre of consultation from 9 to 12 o*dock
PACMand 2105 PN Medicines prepared, through spiglt
direetions, entirely by her. et
Tuesduys and Fridays nsslgned for
tens, as unaal, by tranee and writing,
Tertg, one dotlar per hogr, e
e Hgusue rear of No. 71 Chambers street,
June 19 : Jme
A LOME FOR TIIR AFFLICTED.—HEALING BY LAY-
ING ON OF HUANDS,—DR. W. T, OSBURN, Clnirvoy-
ant and Healing Medium, whe has been very suceessful fn

personal cominunlea-

curing the siek, trents with unprecedented suecess, bf the
laying on of bands, n conneetion with other new ind Inval-

wable remedies, ali Chronie Diseases, such as Consumption,
Liver Complalut, Scrofula, Rheumatlsm, Gout, Neuruslgla,
Puralysis and lleurt Complaing,  Diseascs considered fncure
able by the Medical Fuenlty, readfly yjeud to his new and
powerful remedies.  Persens desirlng bonrd and treatment
catt be aecinmadated.. Terms for an examinatfon at the of-
Teo-aue dollnr—by letter, two dollars.  Hours from ¢ A, M,
w7 Pedb- Llooms Ne, 110, Cnmb‘l_'ld;.:c street, Boston,

t Jan 2,

tinues to administer it from the most approved modern n{)‘m-
)

glass.pfdiseases he gives bis speein).atiention...
J. CURTIS. M. D,, Nu. 25 Winter street, Boston,
July 2, 1357, tr

I_. ALLS®' BOSTON BRASS BAND.—Rchearsal Itoom, No.
‘I3 Tremont Row, I C. Uall, Lender amd Director, 4
Winter place; Rhodolph Ilall, 2d Lender, § Gouch place,* Ap-
!)lhmllloys made ns abovk, or at White's Muslio Store, Tremont
"emple, .
0~ Musle furuished for Ple-Nles, Parties, Bxeursidng, &e.
1o 5 dm ' D, C. IIALL, Agent,

AN A‘BYL'UM FOR THE
HEALING BY LAYING ON OF HANDS. ~
. .Co MAIN, No. 7 Davle Street, Boston, . .,
Thoee sending locks of hair to Indicate their dlsenses, should
fucloee $1,00 for the exnmination, with a letter stamp to
prepay their postage. L
gllicel_!:ouru from ¢ to 12 A, M, and from 2 to 5 P/ M.,
, Dec, 12 ‘ i

S ior Communientions between the hours of 0 nnd 12 A, M, and

2 and 10 I M, or, If desired, will vieit fumllles. Torms
for one sitting, 6t cents, tf Nov, 14

]\‘ RS, YORK, IIEALING MEDIUM AND CLAIRVOYANTD
i No. 13 Plensant. street, entrance on Bpear Place, Bos
ton. Mrs, Y, henals the 8ick and reveals the Pest, Preeent
md Foture,
Events, i) conts,

may 22 '

SPIRITUALIBSTS' HOTEL IN BOSTON,,
FIVILE FOUNTAIN HOUSE, cornor of Hurrison Avende and
Benelistreet.  Terms—31.26 por day s or, by the week,

ot prices to accord with tho:=times. Du. IL F, GARDNER
Prornieron, I 14 : .. Dee,12..

AMFB W, GREENWOOD, HEALING AND DEVELOPING
o) Medivm.—Rooms,, No., 15 Tremont Street, Up Stairs,)
opposite the Boston Mugcum;) Oflice hours from 9 A. M., to §
I, M, . Other hours he will.visit tho sick at thelr homes,

A good Rapping, Writing aud Tranee Medinm ean be found
at the phove rooms, whont. I can reeomefid to tho public
wishlug for Tusts, - u ung {4

ryvEsY MEDIUM.—MISS 1. MOOKE, THST, RAPPING,

Hours ﬂi‘um's A Mol M
t

| strech (np stairs) opposite the Musoiim, " 1 Juno's
T 0. LEWIS, GLAIRVOYANT PIYSIGIAN —Exnmina

. ‘h ;- tions fnd Trescriptions by an Indinn sl,h.""':)l?la:\o

*olden {me.  No, 70°Treimont etreet, - tf-. Fob, o7,

.

"AFFLICTED,

8, L, B. COVENT, WRITING, SPEAKING AND PER-
BONATING MEDIUM, No. 35 Bouth street, will sit

Terms for Exmninatlon, 81; Revelation of

4 A - Writing aml Trance Medjom, Rooms, No, 15 Troment,

N-AFLBAL ~ASTROLOGY,—~PROY, - J) USE-sdny-bu~fuund
l\ at his residence, No. 13 Otborn Place, leading from
Pleasant street, a few blocks from Washiugton street, Boston,
Ladies and gentlemen will be favared by him with such ae-
counts of their Pasy, Pregext and Frovie, as may be given
him in the exerciso of these Nuturnl Powers, with which he
feels himsolf endowed. ° 0
LeTrers ANSWERED—ON recelpt of a letter from nuy party,
encloring oXE noLLar, Professor Huse will nnswer questions +
of & burinces nature,  On recelpt of TRRER DOLLARE, & full hae ©
Uity of the persun writing will bo returned, e onlyres
quires nanio and place of residence, ’
Honrs of consultntion from 7 A. M., to 0 P, M, * Terme 50
cents each lecture, tf—21 Aug. 21

AT RS M A LEYON, M. D, MIDWIFE AND LADIES!
l\ PHYSICIAN, No, 36 Beach street, l!us‘ton. Mrs. L, has
engaged o superfor Trance Medium, for the ‘exninination of

disensed and sphitual communics tlong, cither by Writing,

Ropping, Tipping, or Entranced, i’crsons sending haler must

enclose $1, and two stamps,  Information piven upon.other

subjects by lettor, §2, Mediclngs for every il put up ns the

8pirits direet, aod went by express 1o, every part of the world,

Also, heallny by luying on of hands, DPatients attended at -
their reslnence, ’ )

- N. B—Pereonis In-indigent cirenmstances considered,
may 16 tr
‘\, RS, €. LNEWTON, HEATING MEDIUM, having fully
LVA tested her powers, wlll sit for the curs of diseases §Hn
Chronje nature, by the laying on of huwds.  Acuto pningin-
stuntly retieved by spivit power; Chronfe Rhountatism, Neo-
ralgin, Chronle 8pinal disenses, rnlnn in the slle, Discascs of
the Liver, Nevvous Prostration, Hendache, e, v
Terms for cnely sitting, $1.00, '.
lours, frot 0 A, M,, to 3 P, M.3 will visit familics, Ifres",
quired; No. 26 West, Dedbam strect, two doors from Waghs'
nglon-strect, Boston, Y Feb. 0,

G BTILES, Bridgeport, Conn., INDEPENDENT CLAIRVOY=
o ANT, guarintees a true diagnosis of tho dlsengeof tho-

strletly observed. For Clalrvoyunt “Exnmluatlon nnd pro-
aerllpllon. when tho patlent §s present, $2, For Peychonietyie |
Delinentions of character, $2,  To Insure nttestion, tho FER
and c[::oztugo stamp must fu all c&sca beadvaneed, -

, D . 4 N tL .

B8, I, ‘K, LITTLE, tho well-known, Tost Medlum and. ..~
Clnirvoynnl, lins remoyed to No, 38 Beach streol, (nearly
opposile the United States Yotel) , = - 7« g e
- Teorms, 81 por hour for 6no or two persons, and: b0 ots, for -
cach mlditlonal person,’ Clalrvpyant exnminntions,

JunolD‘:,U, i r J’- Lo

3L

Vo

Jerson hefore him, or No PEE WILL b cLA1MED,” Torms to bo,____

~

=T
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