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nfiron■T(ED por thb dannur of light, ny duhh akd to)no.
■Tbxt,r~M the livirifj Father hath tent wa and Hive by the 

Father, to he that eateth me, even he thall live by nw.—Joun, 
<vi*. 67.. *'............ ; • • • *.. , ■ .Our Saviour, In many InstancesI, taugh1t/ thIo truth In such , away as not only to instruct th1o h1earts ofthoso who gath1ered around hIim, but to test tholr dispoIsitions. Thoso am ong his :'hearors, who woro in sp1iritual sympathy withI him, wuioad .Instincts and doslros were tru1th1ful,,would1 bo incited to p•ono- 't I nvto tlio mystery or tho symb)olism of hIis langnago, and , where th1oy did n6t distinctly soo all its m eanIing thoy wouIldI f feel Its goneral purpIort; whIilo th1ero woro othIors gatIhIer ed around him, whIo, even1 seoing!, would notxnorcolvo—who, ,lioarlng, would not understan1dI, becauIso th1eyscr aspod only tho litoral meianing of th1o toacher's words , anuSnt^cprrotIcd thiem by thoIlr: pro*cotnception8. Buch appears to hiave bioon .tlhioccasJo iii thio instanoo connectedI w ithi thlo text. ChriBt ‘ had describedI himsolf as thio bread that cam1o down from heavon, and1 In th e initensity bf tlio illu!strationI suggestedI by the Idea, hIo hud urged up)onihlis hIoarors th1o vital necessi i tiy of pJartaking of his flesh nndbf his blood. Upon thisI, many .of his disciplos, exclaimedI, "This is a hard saying; w■h1o can hear It?’1 and som1e of thiem turning away, followed hIim no 'moro. But oth1ora, thIoughI thoy m1ay not hIavo comprehenId 1 ed all his moaning, felt that wliat hlo saidi was profoundly truio— was flltod to their deepest w aIute; anid whIenI ;Josus askedI I thom1, " Will yo alBo go 4way ?** they ropllod thIroughl thlo lip•s of P eter,•* Lord, to • whom1 shIall wo go ? thou h!ast tho words of eternal life." Th1uIs, then, thoso whoso mIinds and hIearts wero not essentially disposed towards truth, stumbled at langua,ge whichI hade th1otni eat tho Hush and dIrink the blood of hIim w hIo spoke to themI; but to thIoso who sought the suIb- stan1co of th1o truthI Involved In that symbolism, tho Saviour himsolf furnishIed thIo key. for ho told thIem not to tako hls words grossly nnd literally. “It Is thIo Bp irit that' quick- oneth,” said lio; the flesh profltcth nothinIg. Tho words thIat I spoak unto youI, they aro sp)irit andI thoy aro lifo." ’ IIt Bcenfs , my frionds, that thIis tex(t1, especially tho latter olauso of It— w hile I do not w ish1 to say anything that looks llko a play upon words—suggests two or threo imIportanIt points for consid1eration!. “ H(e that eatcth1 m o, ovon lie BIhall liIvo by mIo.”* fn the flrst place!, wo livo by Jesus Christ. I refer youI to th1o statement thIat I h!ave just made in int er* protiug what I nmI about to say. Th1o material slm1ilo of eating Jesusi, and living by hiimi, unfolds a vital and spirituiail moianinig. I need not tell yoiu hiow strongly thiis phrasoology hais been milsoonistruiod. We know thiat ono great section of thio Christiani body h1as b•uilt upt upon it thio stupenidous doe- trine of trainsuibstIan:tlatlon*, and I around this nuclous, thie litIoral interp>retatIionI of thio wordB of Jesus has boon constructed a gaseouuis anid1 awful coremionlail. W o caui hurd1jy ovor look uipon that groat chiuirch!. I think, w'ithout respeot andI admiration for mIany things, whon wo seo h1ow its catho* drals aro dotting a thousandI lauds, am<i hear its litanies ch1anted around tho globe. But wo thinIk, also, amid thIo gorfgoOtlS CCfCm:oiillos, poalil lC’ pqnlma. nn d fum>o>o of tho enn- gnr. thloro nro htmiilivds and thouIsands W1ho now bellovo thIat tlie process is now going nn of transm1uting tho literal bIreadI I Into tho flushi of th e Lord Jesu s ChriBt—so strangely hlaIvo thlese w ords beon interp reted, s ■>ch a vital and cardinal doe* trlno has beenI mIade out of thIem1, and so widely have thIey been bellovo ini thIis sen1so. §And yet, while wo discard this literal Interpretation, let m i bo perm1itted to observe tliat thIo symJbolismI in thIo toxt is nn oxact sym1b)olism1. In othor words, it is as truo that wo need spiiritually to assim ilate C!hr1ist to oursolves, as that wo needI phiysically to assimiila.te inator’ul suibstan1ce! w our bodily organismI, in orIder that our anim al oxistonco mny bIo main- tainIed. AuId we shall percclvo this truth1 as soon as we un1derstand what in th!o profoundost sense lifo Is, or what it Is to livo.“ Iio that oatothI mo, shall livo by mo.” What is it to liIvo ?I observe thIat anything truly lives whenI It fills up tho capacities of its being; nnd anything Is dead, just in proportion as

havo thltf spirit-yearning, which proves to ub, ns I havo Bald, I you put that ovorlastlng lifo thIo othIer sido of tho gravo, di- 
that manI needs something to live for more than moat and , viding It off as by a B I haIr[pfenco? Wo havo\lt uow. All con- 
drink and hIe a thy conditions. ... siderations of tim1o and eternity aro c&ncbIllod inI thIiB pro-My frienIds, if you shIould tako tho human hIeart and listen found spiritual realization. If nny m1an auUs inIo ho'wl interto it, it w ou ld bo lik e liste n in g to a Boa siho'l; you would hear pret certain texts that spenk of oterual life aud punish1m ent,In it tho hollow murmur of the infinite oceanI to which it be- I answer thus: Thoy do.nIot refer to duration, but to spirituallongs1, fromI ■whichI It draws Its profound&st Inspirationi, und substanco. A man is Jtu’ororlastlug p>unlshmont wheni lie Isfor which1 it yearns. Man, thoni, hns a highier nature, whIichI In sini, but hio ls inI olernnl lire whieni no is in Jesus C1hrIist;must hIavo its ailmenit, its food, or practically auId osacntlally aud that Is a process golngouI now and forever, horo and ! here-th at n ature dies. It Ib tho peculiarity o f C hristianity th at it after, In thiswvo)rld1 and the'other; notsliutoitf by a ny sh arpannounces this truth. Perhnps if thero Is ou o cen tral fact of division of tlio grave, not put tor of finito th o olhior world. ThoChrIistianity, ono peculiarity upou which it Ib b a sed , moro soul that sin sdies; in th e.day that It eats It dies. ,than"all othiers, it is this: lhiat it has mad!o mian consciniiBof Oh, thiat wo couild look mbro at tho substance of th । o thing,ills inw;’ard! lire; it hia.s sh own to cachi man tho immortality of and not ait placo uud dumitlpn. Wo nro saved as wo aro as- his owh bouI. It is ono tiling to bcliovc, ns somio philosophers similated to Christ tlio Lord, as our sp।irit becomes llko his,do, BricuulaIt ively, in im miorta1lity; to roason out a future life, as wc oat an i d drink of lilnr. Saved 1 fromiwhat? Not merelyllko Pinto or Cicero. It is nnothcr thinig for eachi man to feol from punishimienit, not merely fromi th।o consequences or trans-his owni Imm orItaIlIity; to bo conscious orthio spiirituial csbouco gression. Alusi that meu should bo forever do<dging conec-or his own iniw/ard niatuiro. And this was wliat ChrIistianity quoncos; that thoy should caro for niothing but thio conse-did. It gavo to mieui a proround conviction or thieir own' quences, but would wallowJn aln, would run a careorofvice,sp>iritual boing, Thioy realized It as they never realized it would live m eanly and baIsieIliyin th!o lowest ke*n•nels of de-before. They woro convinced or it and know it. It was to bauchory If It wore not for tho conBcqucnces. W lmt a moan,thIomI that Jesus Christ addrosscd hIimsei rI. This was thIo rea.- low conception of what m1an ough1t to bo I Bo afraid of si u,son why lio looked below tho ouItw-’ard conditions, why hIe not the coii8cquoncoIs;'of nljonatlonI fromI God, northIoc;oJnee-consorted! withi thb publican nnd slninor, as withi th!o scribo quonces. Bo afraid o•f not eatiug and driuking Jesus Christ,and phnrisoo. Thia wns the reason why thIo Bn1maritun! was until you becomIo ono WIith h1imI, niot thIo consequenccs. Pray
ns precious to him as th1o Jovv; why ho died for all, and not to bo saved from1 hell, uot-from1p1unish1men1t. Pray to bIefor Botno. Ho Baw thIo' spirituaIl naturo of man In all its saved fromI youIr solllsh solf—from th1o appet i ites that driveprlccloss cap1acity, In all its quonchless Immortality, and to yon withI headlong velocity to destruction—from tho nbaso-thIat h i o Bpoko, to thIat ho addressed him solf when ho bado mIont that rot novos you from 'oommunlon wilh God. Pray loh1isiiea1rers oat of h1is fleshI andi driuk ofhIi!s blood, sayiug, bo saved fromi thio corni p•tii’m thiu t is ln thio hieart. Comio
** lie thnt eateth mo, Bhall livo bxmo." . • to Jesus C1hr I ist; cdtaihddcrrljik of himi till hIo becomes ono

Kach klnd or naturo in tho unlverso is linked In Its own w ith you, and th uti'Aro yob saved.
chain of dependencies. Tlio body deponds on things mate- And ohi, In th is groat truth h ow much controvery would 
riul, and thoso things material In turn lmvo a matorial sourco. vanIis h; h ow in uch of th - eWontlal m eanin g of Chrlstiau sectsWoro it uot Tor tho unmistakablo lliieamonts which they pro- would comio out. Hero, after all, Is th o bond of commun i on Bont, an d woro wo to consider nothing but thq material 
phenomena of naturo, wo might say that this porhups is 
truo ; that matter only proves tho existence of matter. But 
tho momont wo look upon tho soul of man—thnt which Is 
deepest and most pccullnr, that which distinguishes him 
from nil animal existeuco, that which constitutes his human- 
ity—wo must'ascribo It to somo highor sourco thnn mattor.YouI may possibly BUpposo that this curiously-molded body, 
tills harp of a thousand Btrings, this manifold organization, 
had it matorial orig in ; but you oannot think that tho afloo- 
tion of tho human henrt is born of tho dust; you caunot 
think that tlio yoarning for tho beautiful and good which 
springs up In tlio soul of man com cs moroly out of tho sllmo 
o f matter, or out of tho nbyss or our m cro sensual naturo. W hence comcs lovo so mighty.breathing In overy heart; 
whonco tho gravitation nnd attraction of the social world, If 
not from loving sources? W honco comos tho Intelligence or

its faculties or functions aro inoperative. When in thio frnmo of an animal puls।ation ceasesi, nud tho breathi is gono. wo say of It thiat it is dead; although, ns more maitter, th।at framio Is nllvo with। eniergy . L ife in thio nnitnul docs not consist miere- ly In miato।rliil force, hut in organic vitality; anidi, thierefore, wo tako tho distinct force of tho organic vitality, nnd If thiat Is gono, althiou।ghi tho m । ntorlai forced op>erato, it Is dead.. Bu!t In man wa riso to a still higher grade. Wo sco In him not ,only material force nnIdI organic vitalityI, but au olom eInt of spiritual exi I st:enicej. Iio has within lilmi that whichi thio brute has not'-tih।is elemient of Bujrltunl exlstenco. Surelj’, thon, ninn does not realty live—lettipt alive to-'the full exten।t of hiisb)oliig,w*hion ho exiBts onflffla an anim al—has only breathi nm{l p•ulsation, senso aniA app।otlto. Somo may call this livin।g, nm(l thinik Ifcis livin।g.5 It m । ay bo all th।oy comprehend in tholr idea boing nllve—perhaps It is nll thioy havo over knowni of living—b । ut no man canib*o largely self-conscious—110 m।an can look into his owni natn।re nnd trace thio dcop lives of liis own exp।erien।oe, anid! thiun think that ail life oonslsts in ttys miere’ nniinal,.0rgnnilo form of livin)g.And here comes up th i o old, overJasitng fiict— o ' ld, yot always new, always freshi int'its suiggesti I on—that mani is not, liko thio brute, satifled withI m eat and drinik, butliias faoulties whiichi overleapi all senisulal induilgenIce. Wheni we aro upi* palled by thc spectacle of unlvorsnl decay; when, fora mo? m1ent, wo start back at thio pbieu1oimIonioni of deathi, soolng ’thioso wo livo, nnd withI whomiw/o aro associatedI, dropping around ub liko autumni leaves; whion ouir vision fails to p«ene- trate beyond th!o d:irk boundary that limIits tho horizon of this life, wo always fall back withI great confldonco and nssu!r- stico uponI thIo thought that th1oro aro In mIan faculties thIaIt th1o matorial objccts or this lifo do not satisfy; thore aro w ith- in hIim piowors that dcvoio।p beyoind thio limiitations nud ro* eouroos of tliis life. Wo look nrouuid up)ou naturo!, and Bee all oth1or creatuIres fllllnsc upJ thIo full orbit of thoir boinig, ©very faculty em1ployed—overy desi ro sat : i sfied. . Thioro is tlio air,'through w■hiichi tiio freo wings of thio bird may boat; there Is tho Buushlno thiat awakens thp Joyousness of Its song; thoro Is everythiing nduptod to It, to call out thio fullness nnd gloiryof Its boing. Man alono Is tho unsatisfied ono; m an alono yearns for that whiichi is highier—Miint w hichi is boyond. But assured thint thero Is harmiony In thie univorse, wo sny that thioro must b।o something moro thiani tho animial and matorial. som ething moro thun meat and drink. Almost all meu feel this. I say almost all mcn, becauso thero aro sp)iritual idiots as well us IinteIllectual Idiots. Thero are mien, I mean, whose whole spiritunl niatuiro seems totally dead; who, perhiaipsi, may h । avo no th।robbing Instinct of a h।igher lifo—no sense of spirituial being—but taking mon in their ’normtflco ।nd!itioni. I repeat: ovorymnn has somo sonsoof this hiigher life withini him1 demianiding something bettor und mIoro oxaltcdI than tho objects of thiis ohtu»’h rd w o rld .I spoak of thie doop consciousness of men. Man Is cou- centrlo; you liavo to take fold aifter fold of f of him before you 'got to tiio couitro of his personality. Ills clothing som>etimes makes up a great deal of him1 ; thIouI comes hls skin—thIo . oolor of It: thIen 11*8 muscio; thien his sliapo; aud lastly hls skeleton, which gives hiim1 his walking status an'd position. Vou hIavo got to get bielow Ills anIimial naturo, hia‘bits, cus- toms1, affections, daily Ufo, und B(ofmotIim es go away down into tho contra! heart of thie man, beforo you know wlmt is really ln him.. But whcn yoiu1 get the•ro, you will flnd tlie testimlony true whiich I anm11rgl nIg. So fUrus wo cain1 Judgo men by their .outward aplpearance, a great many ofth1omIlive m1erely forth‘o mIeat and drink. ThIoy are satisfied ^crfeclly withi that which« thIis Ufo give’s them1. 8om1o of them, ind1eedI^ com pel us to fear this most appalling fact; thiat their circumIstanIces arc

tho Borro wIing to como—and wh o h as not known sorrow? I invito thu guilty to com o, conscious or th olr Bln and w eak- ness, and feeling their need ofth is str ongth . I invlto you all to como to the L*ord’a table, not m ine—not to tlio table or mIy Beet, but to tho tablo or living, vital Christianity. I Invito you-ta.coImno). h ero Jn this you ng spring sea son, whcn tho rorms ornaturo begin toyearn Tor tho thingB by which thoy live. Oh, huartor man, sounding as in fathomless depthi, look to Jo- 
bus Christ, and seo whl!tt th ere is In h imiby which you livo 1and Jn tho tru t h of that tacred con sideration I invito you all to como, eating of tho bread und driuking of tho cup, thus eating nud d rinking of Jesus (J liirst himsel f, an d th us living now uud forevor in h im .

wYritten for tho Bannor of Light.

• . : • onI,
THE LOCKSMITH OF PHILADELPHIA.

., ,of tho Christian church; not'ini dogmas ab•out Christ Jesus; notin doctrines concerning hiid niatur•io; not in luterprutai- tions of thio BcheincB or the A lm)ighty in tho gospei, nnd in CIhrIist Jesus himisolf. If evef thoro arises—as 1 verily bollevo there will—a chiurchi, broad ins the earth1, a.mIple as thio frco spirit of God Almighity, aud fe lorlotiB as tho truithi that camo from hoavon, a churchiof devout mOn and freo mindsi, acli1uJrchi thiat shiall not bo hiedgedI' iii by Intellectual limlitations, but b’ound ouly by ono greatcord^;o? un।ity, that cord will bo thio union of Christ Jesu i s. Tlieo m eeting with।hiin।t, taking hold.,of him, touching him,, wo shall oomio together. Oh, these crooked roa•ds of divorslty,thirough whicht thio Bcots havo wan* deried; thieso briars and thiprns of controversy; thieso weary specu1llatIions! Comio out of them; eomio to tho centre from1 1whichi you havo diverged, and you shiall m eet. Jesus Christ— Cut l iollc, Pr'otestant, P resbyterian? Uniiversalist. Wo may nut believe in a sta;tem ent about hlim , but believing In lilm, 
man? You cannot supposo tUnt to havo sprung from tho and touching himI, wo shnll all bo ono. .
dust, simply by tho conditions of material naturo. W henco But th । ore is onlo oth I er point suggested In thio text. “ Iio 
comcs mounting and dcathloss thought that soars boyond thnt catethimIe, shiall live by tpe." Tills is a statem ent of pr'e-
the highest stars and socks tho unltlos of naturo? Surely sent living. ft gives us th i o idoa of actuail, steady, habituial
you canuot supposo that this, tho crown of maui'B naturo, has living—not morely going to IIhe— not living for Josus Christ, 
all comc from dust and ashes. And whonco man's senso of but by Jesu s C hrist. Aud thia, I thiinik, is thio greut peculi-
sin, his consciousness of mnral froedom, tho doep earnest arity of g enuin e religion. It" is au< enId, not a means, tt is
breathings of conscienco? W honco como they? Are they nut som ethinig thIat h>elps ub \q livo by anId by, but something
tho suggestions of a naturo that has sprung from tho dust by w hichi we livo now. Men talk of living for heaven।, living
and roturns back to nothingness? Ifyou could takeaway fbr eternal things, all by and by. .PFuJt asido this little Indul-
every othor proof or tho exlslonco ora Qod; tryou could geueo now, uud you sh।all guttbjn1iethiu g in hieavon; bo very
blot out tho umvorso with ull its glorious clomonts or har- humblo now, and you will bo as proud us Lucifer am ong thio
mony, order nnd wonder; yet, looking Into tho deep soul of miorniing st1ars hiereaifter. If Is nil comiing by und by; wo
man nnd beholding thero a sonso of sini, a . feeling or obliga- would like to have it nowi butjfwe deny our■selves of lt hero,
tion, or duty, of responsibility, you would bo compelled to wo ehall Indulge lu it freoly h1wvu।ftor. That is tho substan
Bay, this soul of man provos tho nxlfltmico of a moral, Intolll* tial Idea, th1uuirh i m ay l,av'° fltaw a-u nncouthly. N ow rell-
gent sourco over and nbovo tho material World. 6 tou io liv in g according to tho truth 1 now—hoaven i now ’ , heavenE ach th in g In lin ked to thiinigs of its own kind. Tho soul of alwaiys*, gradations’. If you please, hiigher than tlio stars,
htau, livinig, initelligent uud morally consciouis, Ib linskedI to an miounting upward to brightor epberoa of actio>n; but roligtoniIntelligent andI moral God, and by nirn aud in him nlono can ini its bliss aud glory,.hieavon. In, Its ossonco now', and notIt livo. The soul of m nn, this intelligent, thiiB livinig, this moroly hereafter. 1 *mora l nature ofman, ca n n ot lin k itself lo mioro senBation nnd M) friouds, tho groat essontial thi nigB'aro thoso wo livo hy. m atter—cannot livo moroly by m aterial things—by the world's The great things of life aro tbe things wo livo by—that wow ealth, itB fam o—by meat, drink, caso and raiment. It de- must havo day by day. Brea d—ciro wo living for It m erely,pen ds (or its developm ent, fur its noblest action, for Its high- or by it? Th o w ater th at gushes fro1m 'the rock, flows overest end . upon com m union w it h th o Influlto Intelligen ce, lovo th o land, and bapt ises tho world w ith blc&Blngs; arcwvoJ lv-nnd freedom , from w hich it cam o. j- Ingfor it or by It? Are wo living for air, or by air, for ligh t,Now Jesu s Christ cam o to br ing mankind into communion or by light? Then ask wheth er wo should livo for religion,w ith that Infinite, Intu lligont lovo and fr eedom , by bringing or bv It* ror h eaven , or by It, ror Josus C hrist, or by h im . The
Ilian's aoul Into com mun ion with himsel f, so thnt living iu iulellect lives by kn owledge , aud not m orely Tor it. It Ib notJesus Christ, wc ini^htlive in th o Father, andliviug by Jesu s , m cruly ror th o fact that it Is to b o got by exercise; It rip en swe might bo brought in to commun ion with our h ighest life an d develops by w lfat it has •, U lives in th o Joy or triumphantand highest possibilities. As Christ becom es a ssimilated to kn owledge, now and forover.'. Tho liourt .lives b y Its affec-ou r innor spiritu al being, so wo tru ly livo. Th ero Is no vnguo- tion s. It ia th o n oblest munifettutlon or a ffection th ut it livesiicss about th is at all. It is th 08im p ]0BtnU) ni0nt of tho truth . for uthers; but the h ea rt lives ly uH eetlon, nud wants nothin g N'o, Jobub C hrtst Is not a bundle of m ysteries. W heu ho saya, olso. Thu m othor wants tliat live. That stands when every-411 c o m o to reveal tho Fathor; I come to bring you to life In th ing else 1b gono, oven when Jfo Is deuled. W hen her boym o, ifnd lu th o Father," he utters no vaguo, m ysterious truth . becomes a prodigal and a watid aror, In lh o sacredness of h erHe cam o to bring our n utu rc, our spiritua l bidng, in to com- love , bur ning llko a perpotual'lam p in tbo tom b, sho Iivos.m un ion w ith 'h lm s e ir, th at by communing with himself, wo Jcsub Christ lived In th o Joy of his love, even whon a ll th om igh t com m uno w ith Qod , and thus truly live. world.wu s a gainst h im . W hoi th o Bpe ur-po lnt pressed him ,K ach th in g, I ropcat, lives according'to Its kind; th o hoart wh on tho Hom an in sulted him aud th o rulor of th o peop loby love, tlie Intellect by truth , the higher nntu ro of mnn by dorlded h im , h o lived lu tiio gipat ness of that lovo, and rc-Intlm ato cum m n n iou w ith Qod, th o iuflnito sou rco and origin Juiced ovon on tho orosg. To ifyo by lovo Is tho glory of th oof lifo and truth , nn d it I» Christ nlono w h o brings us Into lu ll h umau heart; to live bcomm un io n u * ith th o Father. By what olso are wo brought Into such con ta ct wilh G od ? K aturo reveals G od to ub, show s us the bouIoftho Alm ighty, Inspir es ub with som o dim consciousness oftho greatness efGod; but to know th o,, lovo of God , to bo in tlm ato with the boitiugsof tliut Iuflnito hea rt,,, to bo brought Into the full glory of that all-em1bracing, in।tel- ligent freedomi nud lovo, wo caui only oiome by Jo>su i s Christ. No o।thier thinig, no other object, stat id!Bberoro to cffcct this nur- poso • It is not byour owu1 reason thiat wo can bo broughtfully Into communioni withi God, though wo may feel after h i im1, if haply wo miay find h!im). It is nIot by scienitific truth1 that wo oauI findIhIim1, onily in ouo aspect, liIe canI only- fpnl. nnd bo brought iniio comlm union1 withi tho ossenico of uod, which is love, us wo comlo Into com)muniloui w ith) thio spiirit of JcsubChrist. ThIerefore, speaking ofour high1esit; truiest, undying lire, it is true, na Jesu i s saiid, that ho who entcthi himi— that Ib, he whio assimiilates his Bpirit—lives by hiimiIn tiio highiest und noblest boU8o of livin g. , •B uv look at aniothier point whiichi tho laBt clauBe'of this text presen ts. Wo n ot only 11 vein Jcsub, hut wo livo by h im. “ Ho that ca toth m e, shall I ve by in ’." That brin s “ irtlenlnrl

. suchi thint th i o nctu । a।l niecessities of tills lifo iltibrd them no• opportunity to shiow aJiighicr yearning. jjheiy>Ci innot lift up>,■ thoir hieads nnd hreatn * o the frco nir of tficir own world; they ; cannot look over the lim•its of thioir necessities. It la not the vniero ext t orn।al con1ditioni of men that wo shouldi .miourn। over;\ It Is not p * overty; It is n>ot a hia.rd stato of living; but thio . condition whiichi Is connect ed withi suichi a Btate In w hiichim।on, for their dally b > r ’ vad alo1n।e, for th।ei[r imimediate imiperious nocessitloH*. nro comipelled i bo to live, so tooiverivh;ehtn thcinI-. . solves wllh tho wants an।d cares of this life, that they cant hardily manifest or develop any faculty for B:omzothlnghlgher.• But h ow ovcr this miay b।e, ir you। go downi into thio deepest cenit : ro of m en’s souls,-If yo u get in)to thio last core of these concoutrlc rings or personality, you flnd this sonso of thio In- flnitoi, thiis consciousness or imimortality, liuked to som ethin g ' highier nnd better. You pass every day ment In thio BItreet,you meet ovory day withi acquaintances, you conrront ovory day withi Intlmato friends, nnd youi do not know bow deeply this feeling may prevail In them. You hnvbaio rlghtto question the religiouis feeling or a nfuu as mIaniifeMed by biiu b.e- causo It does not accord perfectly withi your ideas. You have no right to-qjuies3tIi I on tho r■ieligiousness ofh1iIs soul bo- cause h|is form of exp•ressing iti!sJuuo3t liko yours.. You cann ot tell what Bo|litary h1ours lio has, what great and awful realities|, what profoun(dexpor1lon(cIosBIti!rthodcpths ofhis soul. Ko doubi nlue out of ten, ayoI, ninety-nino out or a hunIdred I ,

g. y y g yby truthI b thIo glory of tho h1umJan in1- tellect; to livo by Jesus Cn rist is th1o truo glory anId csaen1co of religion1. Th1o great CBsoutia rew ard au1dI glIoIry or religion Ib here n ow an1d! forovei^-not se;rirrated by things oftimoi, but sust ained in substantial possesion.1 'Men Bay, by and by we fl hajaeo G od, by aud by wo Bhall bco that gl o।r:luJuB hieavoni and Im array of beauity and wonder. H[ow will you bco it? W I hat pa-s tho apostlo suid? “Eyo hiaIthi not soou, hor ca.r hoaird, fa tIhier hiavo outored into th1o

"1Then you refuse to pay me the sum youmeoy - 
tioned?” - ^ ;

“ To be suro Id o. " .
This was prooisely what Lajvrenee "had ,expected, 

and ho congratulated'himself on his prudent fore
sight. ; ' '• ' ;

“But I ’11 tell you what I will do,” continued the 
merchant, “ I'll.givoy o u fivedollars." 1 *

“ I wonder you dare pako suoh amean-proposi*

BY JI. V. BT. LEON. ;

In a workroom adjoining a littlo shop, where vari
ous articles of mechanism were displayed, sut a man 
of about flyo-and-forty, intently exam ining some 
intricate production of liis onrn skill. ,

Lawrence Paxton was a poor man, yet the intelli
gence, even genius, that was stamped on evory fea- 
turo of his face, seemod ample evidence that it was 
his own fault. Ho was a most ingenious moohanio, 
a first-rate maker and repairer of lookB, and par
ticularly colobrated for dexterity in picking' them in 
oases, of emergency. Ho was, withal, a most indus
trious and economical man ; his family was small 
and prudent in expenditure, yet ho merely seoured 
the comforts of life without accumulating property. 
To thoso who knew how much his intellectual tem- 
poramont differed from' the race! of money makers, 
whose sordid instinots impel them to gain and hoard 
without a care beyond tho mere method of acquisi
tion, his poverty did not appear so strange; the time 
consumed in prosecuting still deeper researches into 
tho unexplored regions of his favorite ocoapation, 
and the lengthy conversations with thoso who 
dropped in to inspect and praise the fruits of fyis, 
skill, would alone acoount for the low state of His' 
finances. But the proceeds of his regular business^ 
sufficed to keep himself and his famU^u stu 
and worked on, his good wife being too humble- 
minded, and proud of hor husband’s talents, to dis
turb his happy content wi^h exhortations, or ro- 
proaches.

Tho mother’s ambition was, therefore, centred in 
her ohildren. Jennie, her eldest, was a handsomo, 
slender, dark-eyed girl, sidgularly graoeful, and with 
aa rioh mentil as physioal endowment. Of course 
marriage was tho avenue through whioh her social 
elevation was' to come, nnd a quiet dignity of man- 
nor kopt at due distanoe such youth as a highor 
position omboldened to hover about without any 
"serious intention.” I

Gilbert, a stout lad of fourteen, was two years 
younger, and gave tokens that he inherited all .his 
father’s talent, with suffioient business energy to 
profit better- by it ; it is no wonder, therefore,'that 
both parents regarded their son and daughter with 
nearly as muoh pride as affection.

Matters were in thiB happy state, when one day 
in tho fall of 18-*-, a young man entered the shop 
of Laurence Taxton in great haste, and inquired if 
the locksmith was in. "

“ Horo I am,” replied Paxton, coming from the 
innor room; •‘ what is wanted ?” ■'

tion,” replied Lawrenoe, with rising anger. - ; i
!• I 'm sure that ’a pretty good pay for as many . 

minutes’ work. I don’t think you need oomplain; 
como,- b e r easonable." ‘

But Lawrence was thoroughly indignat, and-in- 
cxorable. The mcrohant shuffled an<^ fumed. ‘ Law
rence boro this a brief space, and then-^-dotra went 
the top of the chest, click, and fastening with a 
spring, was locked again aa safely as ever I
' Mr. Reynolds looked aghast, first at Paxton, and 
then at the clook. It wanted twenty minutes'to 
tht-ce only, and the long spidery-hand appeared to 
post over the figures,with supernatural speed. What ■ 
was he to do? Obeying the first impulse that oa- 
curred to him, he attempted to bully thoOooksmith. 
But he quiokly found this of no avail. 1 ''

41 If you have met any .injury at my hands,” ? said 
Lawrence, calm1ly,11 you are at liberty to sue me ja st. 
as soon as you like, but my time is too valuable ’ at 
present to be thrown away in such trifling as this."

So saying, he gathered up his tools, and with an 
expression of the utmost' composure, turned on his 
heel to leave the counting-room. Mr. Reynolds had 
now no ohoico loft—his oredit was in immiuont p or i l; 
he was obliged to sucoumb to stern necessity.

“ Here Paxton,” he Baid, calling tho mechanio baok, 
and handing him tbe ten dollars with a most orest* 
fallen air, " here is your mone y,- go to work again, 
and don’t let us waste more words.” '

“ Yes, but I must havo double that sum now/* 
Paxton answered. " You tried to impose upon a poor 
man, and, besides opening your safe, I have a lesson 
for your acceptance that is worth a trifle. You not 
only intended to withhold what I had ju stly oarnfed, 
but also to involve me in a lawsuit that would have, 
proved certain ruin to me and my family, For tho 
future, you will never rely on your wealth’ to baok 
you in oppressing the poor, without remembering the 
looksmith, so tbat these ten additiona l' dollars may 
spare you the commission of mnoh sin, and iijiore re
pentance.”

This admonition was delivered in a tone of quiet- 
flrmness'that forbade all hope of relenting, and had 
taken up a minute or two more o f the time sufficient, 
ly valuable already. Mr. Reynolds hastily counted 
out the money. With'perfect deliberation Lawrence 
examined the bills to make sure .they belonged to no 
worthless bank, and then, rolling them np, put them 
in his pookot. Having thus scoured bis reward; ho 
adroitly picked thc look a second time, and. enabled 
the merohant to obtain the requisite amount,just in 
season to save his oredit at the bank. ' _

Weeks passed by after this incident, and one eve
ning a young man who visited tho Paxtons frequent. 
Iy, called in to communicate a piece of news that 
roused even the absorbed locksmith from a brown 
study ovor a half fledged invention of improved pat-
tern. ■*,,hieart of miau, tho th1ings whim God hiaithi prepared for th,om lhiat lovo hiim." How do-suptploBOw this is to bo Inter- preted?—that as thio > cjy<rtiu not see it niow, it will by mtid byT-^as thio car does not heariViiuw, It will bynind by? It miean)s, that uovor B ! hall oyo s\tttadn; never ear hoar them, and never hieart couicolvo thain; ohly tho soul In its own con1s;cious lovo will rieel thorn'{ow aud forevor. God nover can bo scon. Tho flnltu can nobr tako in tlio infinite. Ho.u .rovenls now his (Uco to us in tliifuU1ncss and glory ornatu1rfo, and moro fully in Jesus ChrIist.,God hIlmIso1ir Jn hls infinity wo can n1ever bco ; tho groatues of God's- everlasting truth1 y . can never bo wholly told to th enar; th o wonders of eternityT hat brings particularly cun nover bo w h olly revealed t' tho h eart; but wo can feolInto view th o essen tial p ersonality of Jesus ChriBt. Th oso th om and grasp them byta kii igih e substance of th em intophrases In thio NewITestament whichI dw ell bo m1uch1 uponI th1o our ownI interior life. Th>is iv lIo3 meaning of thIo oyo nIotpersonality of Christ JosuIs, wliero h!o says, for instanIce, "1 seei nfg, nor tho car h1oarln*g, m ^h1o heart conceiving thesoam th1o bread ttiat cum1o down1 from1hICo1a(vne n 111 ami tho way, th।inigt),nnd th।is ls thio profound^1 thUlh1 lu i roliglon. Wo livotho truthi nm(l thio life;" Bellovo onrtho Lord Josus Christ, by our. faith।, by our lovo, by ouKIpIrltual effort, by our comi-uud thiou shalt bo saved." "lie thiait believethi iu mo hatht miunii oni. Wo h1avo heavon> nowUod now —not by und by—everlasting life"— those pihrases wo shiould not bo afraid or ini- prosonit, Instant und con1stan1t. I .terpreting too litterailly. Ifyoju look at thiom, they aro very And seo wlmit an argumiont Ui is fn# tho truthi of tbo rew onderful nnd pieculiar ini thio scheino of Chr1istianity. Thiero ligton of Jesus, bccuuKo it bIiow .ua how wo truly Uvo. Wo never was any othier teacher thnt.spioke in suich a way. N ei- livo byJosus Christ now, btoaso lio (Ills up tlio highestther Pluto, Confucius, nor nny of the wise meuiof antiquity ever lUcultlus of our nature; buciuiuJic dm wJs out our best ull'ec-said, "I ami tho truthi." Thny miay have saidI, “ Bellovo In llous; becuuso lio gives to usho truth uudor tho higherthis prl ncip'.o,' thii I n..truth," but nover " Iaim tho truthi, thio b'•oin।g.way. tholi fo; believo In m e." Thoro Ib som eth in g vory po- '’Let mo nsk you, m y follow ion, H avo you ever reallycullarin this poisonallty of Christ—this conscious personality. lived? IfyIoJu could only seo Ab spiritua l oyes, UroadwuyIt m eans soihethlng; It Ib th o pocullnr ossenco uf O1hrlstlauty. would sometimes look llkon graiyin), living m en llko tombsIn th is very form of statem en t, C1hr ist Ib brought into peraou and sarcophagi iu w h ich souls ni burled, aHectluna lio dead, nl prominence, nud 6tauds before tho world , not merely as ti and tbo nob 1 lest powers of tlio 6(1 aro ail covered with em■o-m oral toauhor, orrevea ler of truth, but a s a Saviour. Tho llients of worldliness and scn su iiiy. To livo really an d truly,w ay in w hich ho saveS us U not morolyby tlio truth rovonled, Is to livo in comim union with tni, w ith C hrist, with good-but by him self. Wo aro brought iuto contact w ith th o sp irit n ess,. witli boaut.y. 1)0 w o reailll v o, an d ivliat do w- o- ~lirvoa nd p ersonality of Jesus Christ him solf. Th ltt la' som ething by, overy day, In sunshine anu Isorrow? That Is a beauti-m oro th an bcliovlngad oci rin ea b out Jesus Christ. Doctrines ful th ouiiht or Taylor’s , wh en li ettys of a certa"in man—" Ho ‘are valu a b le w h on they nro vita l.. Whon you get th o truth■■ wns mode of ca nvas th at stormBtero inailo ot" Yes , a mantaught by Jesus Christ vita lized In your bouI. and you prac- wants to bo mndo of son iet.l.i.l.n..i.t.h..a..t...w...i.l.l stand storm s a stice lt in your life, it becom es cflluuclous and p owerful; but well as sunshine, th at h e ifajl ve in Joy ns w ell as lnwhop you m oroly ^ivo assent to It, thoro Ia no cillcacy nor sorrow , ,power In it. To uusout to u creed, nud say, "I bellovo Ip.God Peop lo som etim es Bay, sneerln At certain form s o f fliltli, th o Fath er Alm igh ty, nnd lu Jesu s Christ whom ho has sen t, 'It is good enough to live by,'tmlt will not do to dio by." und Iu th o com fa iunloii an d fellowship of th o Holy 8p lr it"— N ow If lt w ill n o t do to d ie hy, tt n It is n ot lit to livo hy. Ifw h at does that am ount to ? It Is sim ply nn assent Hint Is you Kiiuiv th at your Talth will doi live by, you m ay b o suresacram ental in its ch a racter; you m igh t as woll think of boing It wiil do lo.jiio by. That is , 1r j-o 11 vo truly; Ifyou livo onlysaved by h avin g a piece or C hrist's ga rm ent, or of tho wood of oil th e lo\ver>l aiie, il will notw uor. If you livo truly ani ltho cross, as by givin g an Intelicclual assent to croeds and faith fully, tbat which will doto lhlty will d o to d io by. AmiTorms. But to bellovo in h im is to p recipitate yo u r bouI up on w lm t Ifl tliat? H avo you that? hm you tha t Inward llro? Havehim . That is ih o only way tJ m auifest your ueli or, an d tho Iyou th at which you efln take lio nl ondel it? That will do only w ay in w hich a m au is saved . Th ero Ib no b eliefwhen a to livo by uow an d rorover. Iu / and in sorrow , lu life orm an snys one th ing an d acts th o contraiy. When ho 6nys 1 ln deat h , you w ill ' havo that \yh l l will do to livo by. *Youought to do bo an d so, and docs it, then bn believes It; but want It; you h ave.got to live, ty iflfcr; Joy an d sorrow lies when i ho says I oughit to dlo so nnd so, nnd does notdo it, then beforo youi. nnd deathi coniic?.1Ariou ready with tliat whiich iiedoes not believo It. So, I repeat, in regard to Jesus C hrist; will do to live by iinde > r nll conditns?when we believo in hiimi, w o pr eelpitato our p oulB upon him ; Il will do to livo by tbo spiirit o i-su b C hrist, nnd thiankfuil w e bring himi into commiunioni withi ourselves; w?o assimilatei ought wo to b)u for overy ogenciy w hichi wo nro br•oughithimi tu ourselves ; wo eat nnd drin।k himi. Thero is no lan- iuito comimunion withih•im . siomlmoa thio tcm p>tntlons ofguiage whiichi co 1 uld exp•ress thio mieaning hotter thian tliait, b>e- liife will do tha4t, for Jesus was m1p।ted I . When1 th1e grcntcause to eat an।dIdIrink uro term1s that aro couIpled w itb thie iu^ struggle of sin co'm1cs aga■inst uir wo can only catchI liistim1ate assim ilationI of n thing. spIirit, then wc are brIought iiitaonIim unlon w ithI him hyWhat ls It to believe in Jesus ChrIist? Ia It to bollcvo that tem1p।tation. AnId sometim1es sojp will do It, for Jesus sor-ho Is tlio Becond person oft■h1e trin!ity, and thathIe p.re-existed? rowed. W hen lvo weep> n s lie ivPpver tho gravo of Lazarusi,Is it'to believe iu vagaries in regard to thontonomIcnt, and In when wo slmggle ns ho struggled; the garden, then wo mIay ,tho r,ail or mIan, fromI which ho delivers us? To bcllove in hu brought.Into comIm1union within. Aud i!oJ by th;o sim-ChrIist is to bellovo in him as thlo way, tho truth and th|o di- plest things, oven as sim1pile ns H1i! elonient•a of tho broken vino life ; to believo lhIat in h।im‘ is tho substance or all sp.irit- bread nnd thIo sh•ed I wine, wo innylbrought in1to com1muni on)uaIl excellence;.to believo th । at his life Is tho best life, an1d w itli him1. Nothing is llttlo or gri only:by the «p|rlt wh;ich1ought to bo ours, and to tranIsfer it to ourselves1. “ This Is It unIfolds; nnd if tlio br*ead standp us nB a mem orial oftIh1ateternal lire; to kulow Iheo tho truo God, and Jesus Christ sflf-sncriDcIIng love, il tlio cuIp• prints to us tbo symb►olism- whomI thIou hast sent," I touch1ed up1onI thIat last Sabbnth or th|at poured out sacri fice, for tl ,worId, thIen Itis a groatmorning. I told you thIo great thing, aftor nil,, w as tho Bub- I t tnfnintniHtilnn ii'tik »l ■ • .I stanco of spiritual being, not tho question or duration In thIomatter of eternaJl life. “ Ho that belioveth on m o hath over-.lastlu g lilb "— not thall hiavo itv not shiall go to heavon and wear a crown aLf gl oIry, und cast it down beloro God, thIrouIgh all the ages or ot«raity; uot shall bo saved fro1iA holl; but. ho tfeat believes in ipo, hath row everlasting llfb. H ow daro

“ My employer, Mr. Reynolds.” answetad the olork, 
“ has lost tho key to his safe, and' must got at the 
contents somohow or oilier beforo three o’clock. He 
wants you to come and open it, if possible."

“ Very woll,” Baid Lawrence, getting the necessary 
tools together; 11 how did it happen ?”

“ Why, you see, he was vory busy on the quay and 
aboard liis vessols all this morning, and about an 
hour ngo camo into the counting-room for soveral 
thousand dollars to lodge in tho bank, to renew some 
paper falling duo to-dn y; but the key to the ohos’t 
was found to bo nowhere—either mislaid or lost, and 
after a thorough search in every possible place, he 
conoludcd that he had drawn it out with his hand
kerchief, <md eo-drorppe-d it from his jp/uoxckukeit min tmhuo 
street, or i.nto tho dook. Itwas then one, .and tho 

bank closes at three, so there was no timo to ad
vertise tho key, or scare up the requisite amount. 
Finally he happened to think of you ; and now if 
you can’t do it, why nobody else oan, and it's a gone 
case.” ■ . . . . ■

Paxton knew Mr. Roynolds well by reputation ; 
his-bu siness was Very extensive, and he was esti- 
™mo tce“d 1to0 nP oosssscessss wweeaalittha iinn pnrroonpnorrtliinonn, out Hhe>wwMas 
by no metfflS'-supposcd to be tho "soul of honor ;” 
and, as thoy went along, Lawrence rovolved the whole 
matter in his mind. 1 '

A largo portion of the dark cloud whioh had set
tled on tho merchant’s face was dispelled at witness
ing tho speedy return of his clerk, followed by tho 
looksmith, with implements in hand.

Paxton set to work with most encouraging dex
terity, but tho task was less easy than both parties 
had expeoted.

“ I fear this delay will injure my oredit seriously,” 
said Mr. Reynolds, at length; " look here, Paxton, if 
you ’11 open that chest in five minutes, I '11 givo you 
twice that amount of dollars.” ^

In tho timo named Lawrence accomplished tho 
job—tho lock was picked, and tho lid flew back. 
There lay tho merchant’s treasure, but not yet in his 
grasp; and as Lawrence remembered his poor char
acter for upright dealing, ho resolved not to tru9t a 
simplo promiso of payment. Holding tho oover down 
firmly, ho requested tho offered reward in tho mostor th । at poured o u t sacrifice, for tl,worId, th e n I tis a gro atthiing; nnd If we aro brought lnto|mmiunion w llh thia sp)irit respectful manner.of JosuIs ChrIist by It, let us glory $ tako hold of It. J "Oh. von’ro iolAnd hero they stand to-day, aiwhom do I invito? Not Oh you re othe goIod, for they will como by thtm vltation of thIeir own

nCahtruirsot; nnnot thnottrpaecrfteocnt, roor thoeror ajvnnonosypmerpfaecty. tBoutJnI sIuns- what he Bays in Buch a stato of anxious suspense asvito the tempted to com o—and wlija nol tempted? I lu^ to I was in.”

Oh, you ’re joking, now,” ’ exclaimed Mr. Rey-
nolds, " you can’t BUpposo a man knows or means

" What do yon say, Austin ?” inquired his host ;
" the Philadelphia Bank robbed!” . ■ ■'

" Yes,” replied tho young man, « and by'somo in
genious fellow, too." , , i-V

“Iiowdid he break in?” ■ • '
“ By filing Bome window ban ;. he must have rh&c( 

pretty daring courage, as Well as no mean share of 
skill in mechanical contrivances.” " :...

“ What was the amount stolen," inquired Paxton. , 
“ Fifty thousand dollars—a part of it was spco io." 
Tho matter proved an exciting topic, and was dis- 

onsscd in its length nnd breadth. Paxton especially 
was interested in learning the precise mode by whioh 
the burglar effected an entrance, so that the young 
neighbor, who was a taoit admirer of Jeannie, and 
seowtly favored also, was absolutely unable to ex
change more than a fow words with the pretty maiden 

'oflns^shoice, tho whole evening. ■ !

As may be supposed, tho robbery created much, 
commotion. .Every ono felt alarmed, and those who 
had valuable articles, knowing that desperate rogues 
must be in their midst, feared lest they m ight be the 
next sufferers. Of coursc, all were deeply concerned 
ill the apprehension of tho daring thie f; but nofc> 
withstanding that tho police were most notivo Uu 
searohing the city nnd vicinity, no clue was discos- - 
ered.’ Meanwhile Paxton had completed his now.in*. 
vention. Again hc sat in the littlo room out of his ; 
work-shop, admiring tho just finished orticlo, when,, 
the door opened, but not to so welcomo a visitor, a s . 
before. Tliis time it was a police officer, with a party i 
of constables. 1

“1 Wo have come to search your premises,"‘was the. - 
startling announcement that greeted tho cars of Pax-, 
ton, “1 to seo if there is nny ground forsuspeoting you 
to be implicated in tho iato Bank robbery.

Unablo to speak, from tho various emotions that 
filled his mind, Lawrence simply bowed,; .and re
mained standing with folded arms, until tho officers 
were about to pass into the apartments ocoupied by 
his family. He then began to recover from his stu- , 
por. .

<• Let mo preparo my wife and daughter for .yonr ' 
visit," he said; “ it will kill- them to .witness such 
proceedings without nny warning.” ■

Tho words had hardly passed his lips before ho half - 
repented them, for ho saw that they now regarded , 
him Buspioiously, nnd, as hc might have expected, the 
request was reifased. Mrs. Paxton and ^eannio were 
ju st setting out the table for their humble dinner, as
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him, his prosecutors woro unablo longer ta withhold 

a trial. '
Thero was not tho slightest cvidcnco to bo adduccd. 

A fair odd looking tools aud locks, which had been 
found In his shop, wero tha chief support of bis op
ponents; but although they certainly attested tho 
raro Ingenuity of tho mechanic, they had no rnannor 
of conncction with tho caso In question. Still, no 
ono in all tho court-room, among judges, jury, or 
spectators, could crcdit that a poor man would spond 
so much of his tlmo on what brought him no profit 
without somo hidden motive.

Tho banker’s counsol was a very ablo man; nnd, 
though Paxton’s friends spoko in tho highest torms 
of his past character, they admitted, on oross ques
tioning, that his ardor for this favorito study was 
extraordinary, at least. Tho lawyer also, brought 
forward tho story of tho iron chest, dwelt on the 
well-known poverty of tlys^risonor, and argued that

lio ominous group presented Itselfto tlicir astonished 
gnio. A few words of explanation frum Paxton 
caused their faces to turn pale, •while, as If personal 
danger ftiw^Krcatcncd, thoy clung to lilm with di
lated cyis and trembling forms, as tho ecnroli pro
ceeded. At length It was ended, and expressing him* 
eolf satisfied thnt nono of tho mlsBlng property was 
secreted thero, tho constablo withdrew with liis as
sistants. i, " . ’

By this tlmo Gilbert had como homo to dinner ; 1 
Jeannie, who wns now nblo to speak, flow to him with 1 
lier pitiful story. Tho Indignant blood mounted to 

his lino forehead as ho cxclaimcd:
■“1 Who dnrcd nccuso my father of such a thiing? I 
N ot ono of us is mean onough to cheat a soul out of b 
sixpence ; but to thiovc—to commit a robbery of fifty 
thousand dollars—is a crimo that, to bo only suspect- 1 
cd of, is suflioicnt to orush us.”

“ It is truo, my son,” snid Iiawrcnco, “ 1 and this is 
a lesson to teaoh us that no man is over sccuro from 
any misfortune. Amidst all our poverty wo havo 
gloried in tho incstimablo possession of a good nnme, 
and now wo bco that the strictest integrity and Chris
tian principles havo not been nblo to preservo us that 
reputation whioh wo havo valued abovo tho greatest 
riches." .

' Notwithstanding their conscious innocence, tho I 
blow struck heavily. Tho appalling magnitude of tho 
crime was in itself fraught with vaguo terror. For 
tho remainder of tho Hay but littlo was dono, and 
thoy abandoned themselves'to tho grief and mortifi
cation, whoso stunning weight added to tho keenness 
of a first experienco. _

When Austin Spencer again visited tho Paxtons, 
ho enabled them to traco'tho ohain of events that had 
led to the otherwise incomprehensible suspicion. Tho 
j obber, as has been stated; left behind amplo proofs 
of unusual dexterity nnd mcohanical practice. Ac
tuated by an honest bolief, or, wha£ is moro likely, 
petty revenge, ^ir. Reynolds, on hearing of this faot, 
took occasion to repeat in a significant manner, with 
Various alterations, however, the affair of tho iron 
safe, to tho Bank Dircotors, interspersing tho account 
With mysterious nods and shrugs. As he had antioi- 
pated, tho story Bpread rapidly, and with tho pro
pensity of rumor, lost nothing by edch relation, (ill 
at length it quito amounted to an aotual charge, 
with circumstantial evidenoe in. the backgrou nd to 
b olster it up. . - : . ■

‘‘This explains, thon," said Lawrence, after Spencer 
concluded, “ why some of my friends have appeared 
rather different from usual for a week pastj several) 
plso, who used to eomo,ih every day or two, have not 

\boen Jhere lately. I thought very little ofIt, though, 
s? I ;w m not aware ofhaving given any reason of 

. complaint or charge. Well, Austin, of all those who 
■pave professod friendship for mo, you: are the only 
one who has stood by me. "

' ‘ “I hope to always bo man enough to bo firm when I 
taow I,am right, ' " replied tho young man. “1 It is 
by, no menus likely that all tlioso who forsake you

, believe you guilty; but they fear publio opinionated 
ia:ve not courago to proolaim their, dissent frofiTour- 
jrent report. • Wien your innocence is . proved,^thoy 
will bo tlio very first to flock around you.” ,

• ** Vfeii," said Paxton, “ 1 I oannot think thnt time lp 
faroff. lt iB impoBsibio that injuBtico Bhould con

' tinue forever, > A, hitherto honest life will not go un-. 
pjwarded. Perhaps it is not strange that, knowing 
my reputation as a looksinith, tho thoughtlessly cred
ulous, and maybe envious oiroulators and hearers 
oft iir.Royno:l!ds’s story, should fix upon me." •
. ■ ‘<Jt would tave beon bettor had you told of . that 
iiffajr at thoi timo," said'Bpencer.

“iI[ did not liko to turn the laugh on an enemy 
even, when in reality ho hnd not injured me. And. 
I supposed prido would' preventhim from mentioning 
it himself. But I have no doubt the truo thief, will 
soon be brought tojustice, for the greatest vigilanco 
.Tyili of course bo excited j and oven if all searoh 
proves vain, when every ono sees us hard nt work as 
ever, in as humblo circumstances, and no inorcased 
expenses, thoy will put it with.the past reputation 
we so prized, and surely havo sufficient* senso and

. high feeling to restoro our good name again." . ;

This appeared very reasonable; but hod they 
known tho terrible trials in store for them, their 
:courage would havo failed at tho outset. Finding 
'that every week lossened tho probability of recover
ing the Btolen amount,.the bank dircotors sent one 
of their numbor to Paxton with tho offer of a large 
bribe, and a guaranty from legal proseoution, if ho 

1 wonld confess, mako restitution, and expose his o?n- 
. federates. • . • . ' • .
7 “ Lawrence indignantly asso rted.his ignoranoo . of 

the perpetrators, and his detestation of the orime. 
The banker at first complimented him upon h is well 
counterfeited composure; 'but as Lawrence kept his 

. .temper, his companion wns obliged to chango his 
tactics. To this end he resorted to threats. Finally, 
Paxton wns roused.

. ; ' “ Look you,sir, " ho exolaimed, rising with the
flush of honest anger upon his face, “ I nm a poor 
man, it is truo; but I will die before snorifio ing my 
self-respeot, and I nm still ablo to protcct my homo 
from impertient and insulting intruders. You aro 
not fit to stay beneath an honest roof, and 1 demand 
that you leave my houso nt onco!”
- The banker left, inwardly vowing vengeance, and 

thus Paxton made another powerful enemy. -
The .consequence of this interview was, that tho 

bank directors met togethor again, and finally con- 
■ eluded to arrest poor Lawrence on suspicion, in tho 

hope that solitary confinement, and absence from his 
fam ily, would perhaps induce a confession. At any 
rate, they argued, ho would thus bo cut off from all 
communication with his accomplices, and be utterly 
unable to opposo the proceedings of thoso who strovo 
to gather cvidcnco for his conviotion.

When this new trial camo upon tho Paxtons, they 
nearly Bank under it. Whilo they wero allowed tho 
privilcgo of suffering together, they strovo to keep 
up hope and courago; but misfortunes thickened, 
and the mainstay was taken from them. Besides, 
now that their wholo dependence was upon tho slen
der wages of. Gilbert, and tho proceeds of 'Jcannie’s 
sowing, poverty was added to their other tria I ls; but, 
notwithstanding their constant visits to the prisoner, 
were seldom unmarked by some little luxury which 
had been procured liy lessening their own already 
diminished list uf comfort?. .

Throughout the whole, Austin Spencer was devoted 
to the stricken family, and vainly endeavored to per
suade them into accepting his assistance; he feared 
to wound. thoir delicacy by proposing marriago to 
Jeannio, lest they should think him actuated by an 
undue degree of pity. .

At length, after several weary months, during 
which Paxton had neither confessed his supposed 
crime, nor any discoveries furnished tho shadow of a 
proof to confirm tho accusations brought against

so muoh labor as had
ohanism, would bo timejhrown away, unless it was 
intended to fit him for tho exeoution of spmo great 
purpose.

Asido from argument, ho stated his bolief that 
Paxton would confess his guilt after tho verdict was 
given; and, ia short, by his ingenious cluquence im
pressed his own opiuions very generally upon the 
minds of thoso present.

Paxton's counsel could do but little. Tho vaguo 
reports and exaggerated statements, so widely circu
lated of late, had had their full weight with the pub- 
lio, and to such an extent did a conviotion that tho 
looksmith was tho robber, prevail, that somo among 
tho jury wero moro disposed to convict without evi
dence, in tho hopo of inducing a confession, and let
ting subsequent events provo their sagacity, than to 
meditate upon tho awful responsibility of .condemn
ing a fellow boing without sufficient causo. ’

Tho judgo fortunately was an impartial man. 
Neithor blinded, nor led away from tho literal faots, 
ho reminded tho jury in his chargo that although 
such devotion to a pursuit whioh rathor impoverished 
than remunerated, was seem ingly inconsistent with 
thO'Well-attCBted poverty of tho prisoner) there was 
not only an entire absence of proof, but even of cir
cumstantial evidence; the only thing to be opposed 
against tho irreproaohatile oharaotor of tho defend
ant, being his ingenuity, and a few skillful inven
tions. » ■

In consequence of this disjmssionato, statement, a 
verdiot of “1 not guiil ty" was returned. But Mr. 
Reynolds and. the bankers; wero disappointed, and 
continued to assert their, belief in Paxton’s guilt, 
regretting that tho ohargo oould not legally b e sus
tained and proved. ... ■

A. rioh man’s influence is proverbial. Here was 
the united forco of soveral, and there were. thousands 
contont to tako their views without examining for 
themselves,'and to ropeat these second-hand opiuions 
to whomsoever they conversed with on the subjeot.

So it oamo to pass that Lawronce Paxton soon 
realized that a legal acquittal is a very different 
thing from publio acquittal. Ilis fair weather-frieads, 
who had doserted him at first, kept aloof, as carefully 
as ever, and Gilbert and Jeannio were taunted with 
the fortunate lack of evidence .whioh had forced an 
unwilling verdiot from tho baffled ju ry. Paxton bit
terly lamented thiB condition of affairs, but: firmly 
believed his innocence would yet bci vindicated, and 
endeavored meanwhile to Bileinco suspicion by U b 
daily conduct. .

It had never ocourrcd to Lawrence that ho was

upon useless me-

Tho succccdlng winter dragged heavily onworl. 
Obliged to subsist upon.tho plcccmcal sales of articlo 
after articlo of furniture, comfort was out of tho 
question, and sprin g foam} them tcduccd to tho 
thrcd alternatives—beggary, starvation, or rcm ora ly 
Hitherto thoy had clung to tho hopo that beforo tV 
latter step should b o neccssary, Provldonco n^W 

Interfere In their favor, arid, removing tli/d a rk 
clouds that enveloped them, restoro thorp7*0 tholr 
former happy position aga in., Besides, t>oy had nr- 
guod that flight would Imply thoir senso of thb just
ness of tho treatment and opinion accorded them, 
and any day a discovery of tho real burglar might 
exonerate them complotcly. •

Now, however, thoy £ould no longer hcsitato. 
Poverty was grinding them to tho earth, and another 
home must bo sought. On learning tholr plans, 
Austin Sponcer again offered liis assistance, and 
earnestly attempted to persujdo Jeannio into an im
mediate union . But sho was as proud-flpirited as 
beautiful, and steadily refused, in this Beason of dis
grace, to becomo wjiat, in more prosperous days, sho 
had regarded as tho summit of her joyful ambition. 
In roply to his urgent and even reproachful entrea
ties, sho had but ono roply. ■

“ Although so young, Auslin, you have attained a 
high placo in the esteem and confidenco of your em
ployer. Iio is a hard man, aud you oannot deny 
that, by marrying me, you would forfeit all the good 
opinion ypu havo so long strivon to gain. I love you 
too truly to permit this, and besides I owe a duty to 
my parents. Without mo they would sink into utter 
wretchedness of mind, and unwilling as they would 
bo to Buffer suoh a sacrifice, iny youth and natural 
cheerfulness must Bustain thom, until heaven shall 
removo this mystorious ohastisomont.” I

“ Sinco it must bo so, Jeannio," AuBtin sadly ro- 
plied, when Bho bade him farewell with this final 
dcoision, “ good byo for the present. But do not 
imagino that timo or nbsenco will altor my det ermi- 
nation. Tho momont that I nm independent through 
my henceforth unremitting exertions, I sliall claim 
you for my wife, and I roly upon your promise to 
fulfill tbis expectation."

Jeannio promised, and kothey parted.
It is unnecessary to relate in detail the'wnnder- 

ings of this grief-stricken family. In every plaoo 
Where they successively settled, a temporary pros- 
perity^ensued, and thoy gradually acquired friends 
and comfort. But.this transient happiness was al
ways snatohed from them by somo passing traveler, 
who would recognize Paxton, and inform tho resi
dents as to his identity With the notorious looksmith 
who had so exoited'thoir fear and indignation through 
tho slanderous reports they had heard at tho time of 
the trial. Thon would succeed the samo experience 
whioh had driven them from Philadelphia, till at 
length they learned to regard the entrance of a strin
ger into town as the signal for their own departure.; 
In this manner they had nearly crossed the Stato,-. 
until they sadly felt there was no, shelter for them; 
whoro thoEnglish languago wob Bpoken.

It was toward tho sunset of a fine summer’s day,' 
Hjiat a desolato-hearted group of four porsons stood 
looking down from the surrounding heights upon tho

(lllb crt,aliio,no*or/bfgot this sovcro but Imprcsslro 
lesson of his youth ( and when his father's death, 
yCnj/aftcrw ard «, loft a vacancy In tho community, 
I/w a s ablo to (111 tho placo with honor to himself, 
hnd satisfaction to Ills followcltizcns.

Written for tbo Banner of Lljjht.,
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THE FOBBBT BPBINO.

OX JOHN W. DAY. -

Tlio forest bolds within Its tomplo grand,
Full many nn nltnr to tlio Hathor's praiso | . .

But holiest Is tho placid fountain—fanned ’
By zephyrs, as thoy brcatho JEollan lays -

To tho low-drooping branches j up It wells,
Through earth'B deep cavos and stratas to tho day—

As tho truo soul beneath llfo’s bondngo swells,
And upward mounts, though orrors dark'nlng lay,
To wlicro tho Eternal Hun sliods forth his glorious ray I

Oh, wondrous stream,0 tradition gives thy tldo
A silent, Influence, that, follows him

Who tastos It, through hlB earthly wanderings wldo, .
Till back 11 leads him to thy mossy rim j

To muso on days and hours long passed away
To tho dim regions of tho far-otf lands— •

And ln a goblet of thy flashing Bpray .
ltumcmbcr thoso who from tho angel.bands
Look forth with anxlouB gazo to count llfo’s 'waning sands I

Solemn communion I ChrlBt 'mid SalenVs towers) -
In anclont dayB, poured forth memorial wino 1 ,

lioro Nature, through tho gorgeous summor hours,
Benda up tills offering from kcr inmost shrlno I

"Drink, and rovero thy great Creator, thou '
Who standest hero, rapt ln a beautoous droam—

For as tho dawning light gema mornliig’a brow, ,
Ills mercies over through tho darknoaa gleam,
And light tho Bloplng. valo whoro rolls tho 'Brldgoloss'' Btrcam1I”'

At morn I lingered by thy oryBtal wavo,
Whon thrilled tho forest-warblor’s matin hymn ;

And comrades truo tho gladsomo chorua gave,
And pledged thoir friendship at thy Bparkllng brim I

MonthB passed—I drank 'neath twilight's pall of grief—
For day was fading at thy mystio shrlno— '

And heard tho cold wind swoop tho falling leaf; ,
BtlU further Btrotched tho forost's shadowy lino,
Till evening's vestal atar Bhono olor tho tlio sombre pino I

Bo youth with gladncsB tastes llfo'B current bright*
WUIlo frionds and Joys crowd round In thick array— ' 

Ro manhood drains tlio aooond-childhood'B blight,
And foar’s wild host thoir frowning ranks illsplayl

But aB tho etar-rays glimmered o'or thy brea st.
Whon day’s last sunbcamB faded In tholr prido,

So Faith shall light tho spirit to its rest,',
Onward, to whoro tho glittering worlda dlvldo,; ;
And goldon watch-flros gleam o’er Jordan’s rolling tldo I

« In a forest, near tho village of Annlsqunm, on tho north
ern ehoro of Capo Ann, la.a fountain, of whieh tradition 
assorts, that lie who drinks of 11s waters will surely return 
to It once morol

Bosio»,’ Bob. 21,1050. ’ ,

town of Middleton. ' Hero they had resolvod to seok 
a refuge onoo more, but dreadod the attempt. Thoy 
had had a long, woary journey, and wore fatigued'; 
Paxton sat down henetith a spreading tree, whoso 
branches threw a (ipoi, inviting «lioide around, and 
the rest followed his examp le They wer e sneus, 
thinking of the dreary past and hopeless future;, 
overcome by mental and bodily suffering, Mrs. Paxton' 
burst into tears; Jeannie laid her head on her 
father's knee, and sobbed,1while, hiding his face on 
her shining hair, Lnwrenoo himself wopt bitterly. 
But soon chcoking this emotion, ho ‘drow Jiis wife to 
his side, and resting his arm on Jeannio’s shoulder, 
said— \ ...

“ Wo oannot' help our griof, but we will not mur
mur against God’s will, end though we may never 
again havo a happy homo in this world, we have un
failing promises df peacp and rest in a better one 
In addition to our common Borrow, I feel that my,

wholly dependent on this same publio for his.daily 
bread, and the composure with whioh ho had borne 
an almost literal excommunication became impossi: 
ble, when he found that loss of employment followed. 
It was useless to work at his trade, for he could not 
sell the most common articles, and ,no, ono engaged 
hiB services.' Too disheartened to pursue his fom or 
investigations, ^the almost brokenhearted man sat 
day after day In bis workshop, with Mb head buried 
in his arms, on the now bare counter.

Again Gilbert's earnings wero their chief depend
ence ; tho littlo sum which had been saved by years 
of industry and economy having been oomsumed by 
tho expenses of tho trial. One day tho boy camo 
homo very much flushed and excited, and flinging 
down his cap, exolaimed: ;

“ Thero, father I it only needed this to make every 
thing complete. It is impossible for us to bo worse 
off now, and fortuno will havo to tako a; turn, for the 
end is reached.” . ; V...

To tho dismay of the little group, ho explained 
that ho had lost his situation in consequence of re 
sonting a taunt at his father’s expenpei

“ I havo endured numberless insults without com
plaint," ho continued, the tears rushing to his flash' 
ing eyes, “ nnd so long as they;had been contented 
with attaoking me, I would- have kept silont; .but 
when they assail the oharaotor of, my parents and 
Bister, I will resent it if I lose iny life also. "

Tho knowledgo that ho was a blight upon his chil; 
dren’s advancement in the world, was tho deepest 
pang that Paxton had:felt yo t; and when he heard 
Gilbert's reply to his mother’s remonstrance, after 
they supposed him out of hearing, ho almoBt prayed 
for death. •

“ Gilbert,” said Mrs. Paxton, “ did your,omployor 
turn you away for Bimply resenting tho remarks of 
your tlioughtloss assooiates ?" .

“ Notexaotly. Wo were disputing rathor loudly,

pride was tho mean bringing it upon you; I 
gloried in my Buperiorl Biill, and was too conscious 
of the distance betweemnyself and others. But, as 
in the case ofgreater andibetter men, the very thiug 
I considered my ohief ble; iiqg, through misuse, was 
turned to a ourse by my (wn hand." ' . /;

Mrs. Paxton unfolded J Philadelphia paper, whioli' 
had .been given her ou tae way, and intended to di-, 
vert the attention of thi; family by reading of the 
changes in the oity.whiol had once been the scone of 
so much domestio bappiwas. The first thing that 
met hey eye, deprived hoi of speeoh, and tremblingly 
she handed tho papor ti' her husband, pointing to 
the paragraph. Althoujh more solf-possessod, the'
surprise was bo great, r 
slightly, as he read to hii

i*at1' 1h'i:s" dJeep voice falteredj 
breathless hearers an nc-

among numerous othor
count of a late exeoutioi in Albany, of a man who, 

normities, confessed to rob-
bing tho Philadelphia Bn k. Then followed a long vin
dication of Paxton, th< innocont victim, portraying 
from the writer’s imagii I ition their probablo suffer

ings,
Tho joy of tho wandtors was equal to their past 

despair, and they accept 1 this as a reward for their 
steadfast faith and bu mission to an overruling 
Providence. They at otJ3 turned toward their na-

and Mr. Graham entered suddenly. ‘Boys,’ said he, 
> what is tho .causo of all this disturbance ?’ Saun
ders, who was tho ringleader of tho quarrel, and Air. 
Graham’s favorite, spoko up and gavo his own ao- 
count of the story. Mr. Graham looked angrily at 
me, and replied—‘ Ah I then it is that rude, quarrel- 
somo fellow, is it ? I supposo I shall always bo 
troubled in this manner while wo have a felon’s son 
among us. I havo only kept you till now, Paxton, 
out of pity for your probablo bringing up; but 
you do n ’t seem able to appreciate tho favor.: 
< It would bo singular if I did, as I cannot sco it 
in that light, sir,’ I answered, as respectfully ns I 
could. ‘ I havo always been attentive to my duties, 
and peaceable when I have thought patience was 
cowardly; and as for my father, Bir, if I do credit to 
his bringing up, I should esteem it an honor for 
theso boys to associate with me.’ Mr. Graham turn
ed very red, and said, quickly, ‘ Paxton, you can 
leave tho storo immed iately; I do not consider, aftcr 
this exhibition of violence, that Lawrcnco Paxton’s 
son is a fit companion for any person in my employ,’^

“ Oh, Gilbert,” ’ said his mother, sadlIy,11 you should 
havo been more prudent."

•• Do n ’t say so,” ’ was tho vehement response ; 
“1 would you havo mo countenanco suoh insults by 
silence 1 If you had been in my placo, would n’t 
you havo dono as I did, mother ?”

Mrs. Paxton turned away with trembling lips, for 
she folt the truth of this appeal, and mourned that 
her bravo boy was doomed to Buch dreary prospects.

tho excitement pf regret 
ration pervading all ranks 
mcd. Each ono vied with

1 past injustice. Those pub- 
Boverely denounced Paxton, 
the burglar’s confession, 
tio pictures of tho happy

tive city, whoro, owing 
and enthusiastic commii 
they wero eagerly wel 
his neighbor in ropairin 
licatlons which had moi 
now Bpread assiduousl 
and printed most pat
homo so ruthlessly deIroyed, and tho subsequent
distress of thoso whom
rank of martyrs. In

hey nearly elevated to tho
I ort, tho tido wns as tumul-

tuous as during tho trii but tho wavos ran tho oth 
er way.

Not content with res ring Pnxton his home, occu-
pation and prosperity, 
cute tho bank directo

ery ono urged him to proso- 
suro that heavy damages

would bo awarded at ;ompensation for all ho had 
endured, and reprcsc I ing that punishment was 

richly deserved by tbo who had oppressed the
helpless through vindic ve malice. Though at first 

y resolved to let his casoreluctant, Paxton fin 
servo as a warning to lalthy corporations, that tho
humblest individual w not to bo injured with im
punity. As was expe< J, his causo triumphed; ho 
was awarded ten thouInd dollars damages, and was

thus freed from over 
again.

ring tho gripe of poverty

Jeannie soon aftcr as married to hcr faithful 
lover, who had won th position he had resolved to 
attain beforo claimingI3r, and sho proudly felt that 

she could givo him cqi. proof of hcr constanoy, by 
refusing the many bri ant offers which h er . beauty 
and her father’s pop aJity gave to hcr acceptance,

. CHAPTER L

A pale face lay upon the pillow, a face that once 
had been beautiful, that* the ravages of disease and 
sorrow had left with bloodless hue and sharpened 
outline; the deep bluo eyeB burned lustrou sly, and 
wore a piteous expression of supplication, aB they 
turned full and imploringly upon the blooming coun 
tenanco of, tho riohly-attired lady, whoso •jowelcd 
hand iay carelessly upon tho coarse and scanty cov
ering. . The.-Jady:. bepl her lioad.-'and her oostly 
plumes swept baok the tangled yellow hair from the 
face of the dying;,Bho bent her head to oatch the 
rn lni wlilspored words of the sufferer. Slowly, gaBp 
ingly, the words oamo forth :

“ You will proteot—care for—my ohild ?”
A strange smilo and flush passed quiokly'athwart 

the haughty face bent down to listen, but it was 
cold and impassive as ever, when she.: replied in 
steady tones:

“ I promise to provide for her; she shall/never 
want.” . ■. .. .. V. .

Tho blue eyes jested an imploring look upon her ; 
thore was no r esponse; tho attenuated, feebly-grop
ing hands sought the White, jeweled ones; there was 
in them no answering pressure. '

“ Say—say that you will low .Wrl” gasped tho 
mothgr. / '

Ariodno Whitman replied in a slow, cold, meas' 
ured voice: , , : 1

“.You know Ia m incapable of falsehood; lea n 
not, promiso to love , your child—tho 'daughter bf 
Andrew May. Biit- she shall never know want > 
oduoation, oloth ing,.health—!ali shall'be provided for 
her. I am rich and love to bo liberal.' Had I known 
you were in't h is Btrait, you Bhould' havo been re
lieved. Ail tliat can be dono, I will do; tell me 
Alioe, is there ought I can do ?” ■

Tears filled the unnaturally brilliant'eyes. .
“ “ It is too late, dear Ariadne 1” sho whispered ■ 
“but, but you might cheer my death-bed with a 
sister’s love—one word!^ onco only call; me sister ! 
onco again I" The ioy hands groBpcd the small lifo- 
warm ones, and covered them with passionate kissei 
with a shower of tears. , . I

Ariadno permitted the loving demonstration, and 
again a slight flush tingod hor oheoks, but her voice 
retained its wonted coldness; her manner its un 
bending haughtiness, as Bhe replied : . ;

“ I oannot lie, not even at this hour I Alice, I1 

will not reproach you; you have suffered deeply 
enough. The day you left our mother’s houso, the 
bride of Andrew May, I callcd you by his name— 
you wore no morer a sister to me. I .will do all that 
humanity, duty, diotato to mo; I cannot command 
my soul to love or hato. You have alwayB had my 
forgiveness; you havo my pity; my promise of pro 
tcction for your ohild. I will Strive to guard her 
from wrong; to train her ih tho path of truthful 
ness and rcotitudo. Ask not for impossible things ;
I cannot love aught, save tho memory of my mother.1

Tho dying womnn raised herself in bed ; beforo 
Ariiulne was aware of hor intention, sbo felt her ico 
cold arms around her neck, tho burniug face pillowed 
upon hcr breast. A shower of/tear drops glistened 
on the satin bodice, and oncSngain thoir hearts beat 
together—Ariadne’s witli rising emotion, the erring 
sister’s with tho last faint pulsations of departing 
lifo.

Unconsciously, tho forgiving lips of tho bitterly- 
wronged woman, met tho clammy brow of tbo de
parting ono, and sealed there a snored pledge; tho 
voico of Alico uttered feebly its last appea l: “ Say, 
sister, call mo onco more -s i ste rAn]d with a faoo 
now almost pallid, Ariadno Btooped again and said 
tho loving word. ' .

A smilo played over the faco of Alico; a joyous 
smile, that deepened as tho whito lids drooped over 
tho weary eyes; as tho gray Bhndows flitted over 
brow and cheek; that smilo was hor only ro- 
Bponec, When Ariadno laid her baok upon tho pil
low, the eyes wero closed, tho golden lashes lay 
against tho whito oheeks, and tho tremulous motion 
of tho sweet lips was stilled; tho spirit of Alico had 
departed! ‘ . ‘

Longj, long did Ariadno sit there, regarding tbo 
motionless form ; and soft daws gathered in lior 
dark, brilliant oycs; and hcr rlpo lips moved with,, 
volcolcss prayer. Ih that hour, dcsplto hor strong" 
resolves tho prido nnd tho blttorncss yloldod to tho ' 
sweet, natural feelings of affeotion, long repressed by 
a hardy sclf-oontrol that guided hor solitary, self- 
ohoscn lot.

As sho sits thoro, gazing on tho faco of hcr dead . 
sister, struggling powerfully ngainst thp tldo of ro- 
collections that press upon hcr all tho bitterness 
nnd agony of tho pas!t; ns sho sits thoro with hor 
woman’s heart vainly encasing itse I lf in an armor 
of prido and ooldness, let us, with hcr, look upon 
memory’s painting, and learn tho causo that changed 
tho morry, dancing, Bilver-volced Ariadno, to tho 
proudly-repellant, silont, resorved and singular being 
that we flnd hor. '

. Tho Bisters lived with their widowed mother, • 
blithe and contented with their moderate income ;
the beauty and sprightliness of Ariadno, tho fairy
like loveliness and gentlo graco of Alice, gained 
them many friendB, m any invitations from tho gay 
and faBhionablo of tho metropolis. Thoy lived in a 
protty cottago somo miles in tho coun try; but it was 
no strango sight to behold tho carriages of noted 
leaders of tho (on, of wealthy city dwellers stop be
fore tho narrow gateway of Roschill cottago. . At a 
largo party tho sisters met with Andrew May; a 
young man of elegant'exterior, fashionablo manners 
and onohanting conversational powers. IIo was 
struok at first sight by tho majestio loveliness of tho 
eldor Bister; his poetio imagination compared her to 
Juno—to somo of tho regal forms he had mot with 
at foreign courts; tho charm of her every gesture, 
tho oriental lustro of hor soft, dark eye, enchained 
this ardent lovor of tho beau tiful; and Ariadne, tho 
truthful and tho puro, soon learned to lovo, to revere, 
to worship him.

At first, ho scarcely deigned to notioo Alice, who 
endowed with more vanity than hor Bister, felt 
severely piqued, that tho pensive oharm of her “ palo 
roso cheek," the sapphire depths of hor tender oyes, 
tho Bwaying graco of her sylph-liko figure, should bo 
all unobserved by him, while others bent in homage 
at hcr graco and beauty. But, a s . ho grew moro 
devoted to her Bister, he honored her with more 
attention, but it was tho polite attention of.the 
polished gentleman; not a sign ofawakened interest 
did he exhibit, but his oyes followed Ariadne with 
an expression that revealed his feelings long before 
his lips had uttered them to his loved one’s ears.

He sued for Ariadne’s lovo, and it was fully, un
reservedly given. She knew naught of the wilbs of - 
coquetry; doubt and suspioion never entered her 
breast—did not his evory tono and glanco,betray the 
fondest affection and solicitudo ? So hor heart was 
given, with all its wealth of trust and tenderness; 
and then their lovo was proolaimed to the world, and 
the day of their mtirriago fixed. Alice shod bitter 
tears of disappointment when sho hcard.of,her sis
ter’s betrothal; never beforo had she folt enyy of 
that sistor’a power and beauty; strango, wild feel
ings surged in her breas t; she nursed them in soli
tude, and dared not, poor, undisciplined ohild, repose 
upon hcr mother’s bosom the feelings and tempta
tions "that boset hor. Sho booamo wayward and 
petulant to Ariadne, who often found' her in tears'; 
sho watohed for the ooming of Andrew May.; yet 
when ho appeared sho hastily left the room, and re
fused to leavo her own ohamber. From that ohamber 
window blxo ofton wavod liar kerch ief to hor sister’s 
future!, husband, and ho Juliantly waved his hat in 
return. He often met her onMho road leading to 
the Widow Whitman’s cottago. Blm blushed when 
he greeted hor, and g I ive confused and incoherent 

replios. Twice hp saw her put her handkerchief to 
her eyes, as if to restrain or hido her tears. Andrew 
wonderedubnt oould cause hor to act so strangely; 
his curiosity began to take tho form of interes t; ho 
thought more of, and sought the socioty of Alicie; 
but sho Invariably absented horself from -the tablo, 
when he was a gues t; whon questioned she1gave.,, 
strange, evasive answers. . . ’ : ? ' |

One day—it wanted three weoks of tho wedding— 
he met her in tho alloy of elms' that led tol the 
cottage. Sho was. walking slowily,' deeply absorbed 
in the reading of a paper sho held in hor hands. 
Traces of tears were on her oheeks, and her eyes 
woro swolbn. Andrew regarded her attentively ;\a 
new idea, a sudden thought, possessed him. H azily 
dismounting, ho approaoh'edher, and playfully put' 
his hand upon her shouldor. Perhaps Alico had not. 
hoard tho sound of his horse’s hoofs; perhaps she 
waa unaware of his approach; for she flushed, 
orimsoned, and hasti ly, thrust tho paper-into her 
apron pocket. Her manner was so peouliar that 
Andrew’s suspicions, (aided by his vanity,) in
creased, and nfter muoh supplication and,denial, ho 
wrested from her possession tho mystorious papor,. 
A low shriek burst from the lips of Alice, but 
Andrew had read tho fervent confession of her lovo, 
tho outpourings of her Borrow, her dotorminntion of 
flight before the wcdding weuld take place; her*re- 
nunointion of hopo and hnppinoss, when she oould 
no more behold his faoo; all this ho had road, had 
marked tho tears that blotted tho. pages, the date 
aud tho signature ; aud then, with a firm rcsolvo, 
worthy of a far better causo, ho pursued.tho flying 
girl and reached hor ere she had passed beyond tho 
alloy qf elms. Then, wavering nnd inconstant man ! 
if truth, honor and principle had held sway in his 
bosom, ho would havo led that erring girl to a con
sciousness of her duty j he would havo awakened 
her timely remorse nnd strengthened her resolves for 
good; but alas! blinded by vanity, by lovo of con
quest, by flattered solf-praise, ho/yielded to tho 
momentary fascination, nnd breathed words of deep, 
passionate lovo into tho oars of tho wonk and unre
flecting girl. Alico gazed upon him'as ho spoko to 
her oflojvo; surpri so, doubt, rapture nud triumph 
were reflected in her changing fuce. Passively, Bhe 
permitted him to hold her hand, to stroke tho yellow 
ringlets from her facc, to kiss her flushing brow, 
and wlion Bho found words, it was to say: ' ‘' ■ ?..

“ But, Ariadno—my si Bter— what will eho say ?
What will become of Ariadne?”

“ I will confess alIl! I will cast myself upon her' 
meroy; I never loved her ns 1 lovo you, my sylnhl my 
an gol!” ho replied; and ho folded her tenIded to his 
bosom. Thero was -a quick rustling among tho 
leaves, a parting of tho branches, nnd tho sound of 
hnstily-retreating footsteps. Alico started from An
drew’s cncircling arms, nnd he, too, looked stealthily 
nround, but no ono was to bo seen. Hand in hand- , 
they walked towards tho houso, and on tho vine, 
covered porch they separated; and Andrew waited 
in the littlo parlor for tho nppearanco or Ariadne. 
It seemed to his exoited fancy and tumultuous state 
of feeling, that she was longer than usual in meet
ing him, and that when sho entered, although her 
checks wero crimson and her eye waa bright, thero
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WM lomotlilng In lior mannor-jfl cortnln bnuglity, ;thor grntofully rfccoptcd them—tlio daughter ro* 
golf-po«»os«lon In her oorringo—thnt wn« now and turned thom without ft word of explanation or npol- 
startling to him, anil nwuscd his fcara thnt aho had ! ogy. Allco wroto bwcoI, loving, Imploring lottors; 
guessed nt his trenchtfy nnd floklonoss, oro ho had ‘ Mra. Whitman replied to them fully. Arlndno wroto 
dnrcd lo spoak of it .' n fow cold, prcolso worda of cotntnonplnco. Whcu-

Sho oamo uot as usual, with both hands extended. their flrst child, Ethel, was born, Allco sent tho 
ln wolcomo, with n beaming smilo upou hor lips, baby’s inlnlaturo; in return for It, Ariadno sont tlio 
Thoso finely ohlseKed lips wero firmly sot ; a oloud littlo girl a handsorao prosopt j but sho put asldo tho 
of somo grcat grfcf or Bhamo was on hor brow; hpr plcturo, without ovon looking at It. When hor sis.
olusterlug, dark ourls foil with unwonted nogllgonooj tor’s children, Androw nnd Vnlorla, woro born, tho 
Jhoro was an air of disarray about h cr; tho flowers s
she carried 1* hor hand seemed torn and wilted. 
Androw gazed upon hcr with a sinking heart. Ho 
kissed her liand, and sho submitted passively, but 
that hand yas ioy cold j it returned no answering 
pressure. When sho spoko, ho Btartcd at tho sound 
of her vo/co j its fervid depth of melody was gon o; 
it was hallow, strango, discordant, and yet most Arm.

" Whero is tho paper you took from Alice 7” sho 
said; “ I want to seo it."
■ 11 Tho paper 7 How know you ? I—I—havo it, 
Ariadno!”

. Her lip ourled with supremo disdain; hor extended 
hand demanded the paper. .

“ I cannot bear you to look at mo so 1” he oried. 
« Oh, forgivo, Ariadno I In your prosonoo I forget 
all—I lovo you only! Oli, believo—"
• •‘Silence!" sho oried in a voice so loud and deop— 

bo all unlike hersolf—it brought him to her feet in 
terror .and amazement. “ Would you add another 
falsehood to your list of perjuries ? , Give mo tho 
paper; I demand—1 havo a right to see it I"

V ’rHo gave it :to h or; crouching, arid trembling at 
her feet, he gave it; an^Ariadno read, and a scorn
ful .laugh burst from her lips, as she thrust , tho 
paper into; her bosom; Turning to her fiokle lover,, 
she said in unfaltering tones—

. ■«You shall! marry the woman, who loves you so; 
■yvejl—who expresses that lovo with sa muoh eloquence 
and fervor.; I know all; I overhoard all j the thinks 
she'/ loves you j your lips have sworn lovo to her. 
You shall not retract; you shall not deceive another. 
Y6\i shall:m arry AlicO'Whitmari in place of her sis
ter. Not a word, sir—not a word! To-morrow) you 
announce the ohange to my mothcr; I will sco that 
you'meot with no'obstacles; and in three Weeks you' 
leave-'this place, with yourbridol" and sho swept' 
past him with head ereot, and unwavering step, and 
left him to his thoughts, disdaining to listen to ono 
extenuating word. Ho saw her no moro that day, 
and sOon after ho left tho houso. •

Ariadne spoke to her mother thnt vory night, and 
tho simpio woman knew not how keenly she suffered, 

(how bitterly she was wronged. She said that sho 
had'found out that Alice loved Andrew better than 
she loved bim , for she had avowed that lovo on 
paper, and ho had wrested tho sooret from her. That 
she'would nover wed a man who oould transfer his 
allegiance, and sho desired him to marry Alice, to 
whom she TVQuld transfer her wardrobe, and all the 
wedding preparations. The good mothor was'much 
astonished, and, at first, very indignant; but Ariadne 
was firm and oollocted, and deolared herself satisfied; 
and, although for several days she looked coldly upon 
Andrew, the sight of Alice’s happy, radiant face 
reoonoiled hcr to tho change. For three days, Ari
adne avoided her sister—for three days she wrestled 
with her bitter agony, and overoame tho tempting 
thoughts of retaliation by prayerB for strength and 
power. Then, ono evening, she entered thc chamber 
of her sister; not with the bounding Btop and merry 
Bong that announced her coming, but with firm and 
resolute tread—with a countenance pale and sovere. 
She placed upon a tablo all the presents sho' had-re- 
ceived frOm Andrew May—even to the betrothal, 
ring—to tho flowers, all wilted, ho had givon hor 
while fresh and newly oullod. Then she said tb 
Alice, no more with playful gayety, but with stern 
gravity of voice and manner—

■iThese things1aro yours; now; put on the ring; 
it is your,plaoo to.wear it.",

Alioo burst into tears; her heart, poor ohild, was 
wrung with griof for her sister’s altered'looks. She 
would, at that moment, to restore her to peace and 
happiness—to bring back tho lost confidence, and the 
olden affeotion, havo resigned eVen Andrew May. 
With ohoking sobs, knoeling and embracing Ariadne, 
she told her so; but she was put gently baok, her 
clinging arms unwound, and, ia a voioo that chilled 
hor eager, yearning heart, Ariadno replied:

.“ It ib too late, now. You desired his love. Take 
it; with all-tho consequonces it may bring.” 
tiThero:was -neither bitterness nor irony in hor 
voice; but she spoke In accents oficy determination, 
of unbending resolve. No ono saw her weep, though

storn aunt sont thom rloh.glfts, but nover mado any
inquiries conccrning thom. When tho two ohildron 
diod, she wroto coldly s “ I am sorry.” Whon Allco 
announced hor doparturo for California, Ariadno 
spoko not of sorrow for that departuro; sho nover 
montlonod tho namo of Androw.

. Onco, only, a letter camo from tho distant land of 
gold. It told a tnlo of wrotchness and disappoint
ment; Androw May, tho gay and fashionable, fas
tidious and rofined, had bccomo a gnmblor I Alico 
wroto in a subdued and sorrowing mood, of growing 
coldncss nnd catrangcmont; of hcr husband’s altered 
habits; of tho dreary prospcot of poverty oponing 
beforo them. Onco moro sho appealed to hcr sistor’s 
heart for pity, sympathy, forgiveness. Ariadno kopt 
that letter from hcr mother; sho answered not its 
imploring cry for lovo and pity; -tout Bho sent a 
sum of monoy to her sister’s address in California, 
with a fow, cold, businoss lines of writing.

Mrs. Whitman’s incomo was a moderate ono, but iri 
tho same plaoo lived hcr husband’s sister, an ecoen
trio maiden lady, far advanoed in years. With Miss 
Elizabeth, Ariadno was a great' favorite; she read : 
more of tho proud girl's sooret and sufferings than 1 
she was willing should bo known. Sho was aotively, - 
benovqlent; no Buffering one ever appealed to her in 1 
vain; but hor ohiof peculiarity was a real or pro
tended horror of married life: whenever sho hoard of . 
a match broken off by death or ohange, Bho exulted ; 
and nlmost clapped her hands for joy.' WhonAndrew ) 
May married Alioo in plaoo of Ariadne, she oould not. \ 
conccal hor satisfaction. . She showered blessings . 
and presents upon her nicce, and bo.de her call upon' 
hor in all emergencies, pecuniary or otherwise. To ■ 
the old lady’s liberality, Alice was indebted for tho i 
gifts Ariadne sent,her ohildren. The sum of money ; 
that relieved hor wants in a strange land, was grant- -

Allco spoke, praying ngain fir tho lovo- denied | but 
tho voles of tho child ,was ono that tont tho warm 
blood to Arladno'o hoart, sent It thero not lj> n llfo- 
warm tido, but In a freezing torrent—It was tho voico 
of Androw Mny I that voice In all Its fascinating mel
ody | lt brought to tho wronged woinan’a rccolleotlon 
nil tho n^ony of tho past; sho burled hor faco In tho 
folds of hcr illkou mantlo, and Bald almost inaudl* 
bly t "Go, child I”

Why had Ethol dccmod tho Indy’s pormlsslon ne
cessary 7 why had sho demanded It, to go nnd kiss tho 
doad mother’s faco 7 Beoauso tho child had been 
brought up in an atmosphero ofconstraint—sho had 
learned to fear her father, to fear tho faco of stran- 
gors, to dread anger and robuko from all. Hcr feel
ings and omotioris, all deep and powerful, woro out
wardly subdued; so early, sho had learned tho les
son of inaturcr years—solf-oontrol.

Sho kissed hor mother’s olosod oyes and lips, sho 
fondly stroked baok the yellow tangled ringlots from 
her brow, hor tears foil in a shower upon tho palo, 
still faco. Ariadno regarded hor with strangely 
blended feolings, with yearning tendorncss and ro 
pelling fear, with pity not all unminglcd with scorn, 
with longing heart, an4 accusing voico of prido. At 
last sho said, “ Como, Ethel, you aro left to my oaro; 
you will go homo with me." , r

“ May 1 7 Will you lake oaro of me 7 Now mother 
is gono, ond father is far, far away, will you be good 
to me 7" .-. , • , .

Again that uprising pf old and bitter thoughts, 
battling with dawning,lovo for that frail -human 
thing. The lady replied,,,- ■ ,

1 “ I will,take oare of you, ,for, Ethel, do, you not 
know who I am? Ilaa not your mother told you?"

1 “ No ma'am: Blip was, too siok to talk; muoh; you 
are somo great, rich lady."

JMiol May wns thoTodeemlng nngel of Ariadna's 
eolltnry llfo j tho holy law of rotrlbutlvo Justico wns 
mado manifest through har. Years passed on, nnd 
littlo Ethol grow to womanhood | a lovely, puro, un
spoiled nature—a wnrm sympathy for all that lived 
and suffered—nn almost total uoconsclousncss of 
ovil, characterized tho Idolized nleco of Ariadno, tho 
still solitary, strange, proud lady of Chcsnutvlllo.

• CHAPTER II. .
Tho summor hnd been spent upon tho soa-shoro, 

and now Miss Whltmnn thought of returning homo 
with hor boautiful nicco. Somo znilcs from tho 
bathing resort thero was a cavcrn, oxcavatcd many 
years ago, it was said, by a robber band. Tho dosorted 
cavo was ovorgrown with mosses, and curiously mot
tled pebbles wero found in its vioinity. Thither 
Ethol prevailed upon hor aunt-to accompany lior 
ono day, and though tho way was long, winding and 
rocky, tho beauty of surrounding Naturo amply re
warded them for tho toilsome journoy. Ariadno 
gazed around in silent wonder and admiration; the 
enthusiastic Ethol clasped her hands and crlcd:

“ How boautiful!”
Standing ori tho rooky and projeoting height that 

held tho mysterious cavern, they saw the bluo sea 
stretching far beneath them, skirted by the distant 
mountains, tho sunset’s golden and roseate olouHs. 
Towns and villages uproso bcsldo dear, silvery 
pools and sheltering woods; church spires glistened, 
anil quaint- observatories, waving flags, white sails 
and grazing oattlc, all added pioturesqueness, a quiet 
oharm to the scene. Thc background was composed 
of forests, denso and varigated, tho riohcst hues. of. 
summer softly breathed upon by the slowly ad-

iod by Miss Elizabeth to Ariadne’s intercession. No ; 
more was heard from Alice for sovcral years; all | 
tho inquiries ofher sister (and she did mak&inquiry 
wherever she deemed it would bring tidings of her,) 
remained Without success. Alice was as one dead I 
and often hor good mother wept, and Ariadne Bought . 
to soothe her with hopes she ontertained not for her- ; 
solf. ’ - ■

When that good mother died; Ariadne manifested 
all tho strength of feeling and intensity of sorrow, of 
wRioh suoh a nature as her’s was oapable. Deeply 
she mourned hor, and saorediy she cherished her 
every wiBh. She olosed up tho lonely houso and wont 
to live with Miss Elizabeth, a part of whose peculiar
ities and strange views of life Bho nnoonsoiously 
adopted. Tho benovolont old maid died iu her niece's 
arms, blessing her with hor parting breath, and leav
ing all her fortune, whioh was considerable, to this 
last and favoritei relative. Ayadno lived in Chesnut- 
ville, her deoeascd aunt’s rcsidonce, and the oottage 
was olosed, and a woman appointed on certain days 
to dust tho furnituro, and let in the air and sunBhine; 
but every ohair nnd tablo and ornament remained 
uridisturbod in its plaoo. Often Ariadne would visit 
the place, and sit for hours in the dnrkned ohamber 
her mother diod in ; she would descend to the little 
parlor, and stand again in tho place sho had occupied 
when Alice was mado a wife.

None know whether Bho wont thoro to weep or 
pray, but Eosehill oottago was not tenanted again—. 
its haughty mistress refused all applicants, and car
ried the keys of tho place hersolf.

Ton years after her marriago, Alice lay upon her 
dcath-bed, a broken-hearted, deserted wife, an hum
Bled and ropcntant woman. In hcr poor quarters, 
alone, neglcoted, dying of fever, she sent for her sis
ter, tho rioh, proud, bonevolent Miss Whitman; she 
sont to hor without telling any ono of their relation- ’ 
ship, arid A.riadne promptly oboyod the Bummons. It 
was too late to do aught but assuage thopangs ofthe 
dying hour; .she coiild not oven be removed from tho 
olose and stifling air of tho oity to Ariadne’s beauti
ful rural homo.

Wo havo witnessed tho liut painful scene. - You 
know why Ariadne Whitman is ohanged from the 
merry, silver-voiced, laughing girl, to the stern, un
bending, haughty woman. Wo must now to little

hor eyes often looked dim and,heavy.; and when her 
paie oheeks brought in their evidence against her, 
of sleepless nights and anguished thought, to deceive 
the mooking, questioning world—to blind even hpr 
fond . mother’s sight—Ariadno had recourse to art, 
and a false bloom deoked her checks.

Though her morry tong was hushed, nnd hor face 
was gravo and stern, none deemed her suffering; 
and She met her sister’s ,cye, tho scrutinizing glanco 
of strangors, with grave composure; or, where curi
osity sought admission to her heart’s seorot, it was 
met with repollant haughtiness and quiet disdain— 
traits wholly unlooked-for in tho gentle, gracious 
Ariadne.

So tho world wondered and surmised, and Andrew 
May dared not meot boldly the oalm, cold eye of the 
woman , ho had wronged so bitterly. The usual 
giiests wore invited; there was' no change in the 
Redding preparations, only that in place ofthe dark- 
haired,-stately Ariadne, tho fairy-figure of. the bluo- 
eyed Alice, stood up to tako upon herself the mar
riage vows.

. .Ariadne was her sistor’s bridesmaid; and she 
kissed her when she said farewell; but thoro was no 
warmth in tho embrace, and the heart of Alico felt 
ohillod to the very core. Andrew May departed with 
his wife for his distant Westorn homo; and Ariadne 
devoted herself still moro to tho care of hcr mother, 
to labors of charity. Sho nover mourned or repined 
outwardly j but hor soul was divided against itself. 
Hor deep, strong feelings roso in robollion against 
the great wrong that hnd been iufliotcd upon her; 
pride and delicacy forbade lior still to lovo the fickle 
Andrew; all tho puro, beautiful and intimato asso
ciations oftho past uproso to haunt hcr to imploro n 
full forgiveness for her sister's fault. But Ariadno, 
noble, heroic, self-sacrificing as sho was, was hum an ; 
the puro gold of hor naturo was not without alloy. 
From the day of her discovery of Androw’s treachery 
and her sister’s weakness, Bho had disavowed that 
Bistor in her heart; she called hcr only Alice; she 
dispensed unto hor the outward signs of forgiveness; 
in her soul dwelt accusing bitterness; tho spirit of 

• charity, of Jesus’s ail forgiving love, had not yet 
entered there.

Mr. May was wealthy; lie sent rich presents to 
tho Widow Whitman, to his wife’s Bister, Tho mo-

Ethel, the doubly orphaned; the ohild whom hor only 
surviving relative refuBeB to love. She dreads to 
meet that ohild—to' sco in' hor eyes the haunting 
memory of hor sistor’s piteous look—to meet tho 
beautifully moulded features of the treaoherous An- 
drow. Boside tho dead Ariadno weeps onoo moro, as 
she wopt bcBido ber mother’a bier. A softer mood is 
upon her—strango feelings she deemed long buriod 
upriso in her bosom, and tenderness sways hor soul, 
whilo hor tear-drops rain upon the ooverlct, and her 
jeweled hands are olasped in prayer for strength 
and guidance. Ethel enters unobserved—with one 
quiok, startled glanco toward the motionless figuro 
on tho bed, she falls upon her knees on tho threshold 
of the opon. door. ’ ' 1 ■

Sho knelt upon tho threshold, for sho knew her 
mothor was dead, sho knew it by the lady's attitude, 
by her own foreboding heart. She uttered no cry, 
although tho great tears rolled down hor oheeks, but 
her lips seemed moving in a prayer that found no 
voico. Turning her head, arousing from roverio and 
prayer, Ariadno saw tie ohild, and her heart throb
bed wildly, and a flood of tendornoss, sudden, irro- 
sistiblo, overwhelming, roso in tho bosom Bho deemed 
dead and callous to, affection. Unconsciously she 
opcnod hor arms—her voice was ladon with all its 
olden melody ns sho said; “.Come to mo,.Ethel, como 
hero, my ohild '” '

Tho bluo eyes wero suddenly upraised, tho palo 
checks flushed,-and ono littlo hand put back the 
tangled dark brown curls; sho moved slowly toward 
tho lady, but when sho was near enough to look into 
hor pitying oyes, to behold tho pallor of sympathy 
upon hcr face, Bh e rushed into hor arms, and hid her 
head upon tho sheltering bosom so timely offered 
Tho child's clothes wero scanty nnd ragged, but yet 
most scrupulously clean; thero was want and pro 
mature caro and sorrow impressed upon her features, 
yet tho seal of raro and perfect lovoliness was thero. 
Tho high brow, dark brown clustering ourls, tho 
finely 'cut lips of the wrctchcd father—tho light, frai. 
figuro of Alice, onco named “ fairy," “sylph'’ and

lily." ■“
"Mother is dead! I know sho is!” murmured 

Ethel, in a subdued tone, for thero was nothing vio
lent in tho demonstrations of her grief. " Lady, pleaso 
let mo go and kiss poor mother I” .
i. Those imploring words 1 it was as if tho spirit of ,

“ I am your aunt, my dear; have you never heard 
of Aunt Ariadne V . , : .. L •

“ Ypu—you, Aunt Ariadne?" eagerly exolaimed 
the,ohild. J'- Are you tho aunt, mother, used to . write 
suoh long letters to ? Sho. talked so-muoh about you 
to fathor;.and when he went away, she told me al: 
ways to pray for you and:him." ' - , . -. ;

Tho lady withdrew her eyes from tho questioning 
glanocs ofthe little girl, “ I am Aunt Ariadne, and 
you shall cpme and live with me," eho replied. ,

Tho strange ohild had thrown hersolf at the lady’s 
feet, and was olinglng-to her satin robe. ■; .

“Fardon, Aunt Ariadno! pardon for mammal’’ 
she.oriod.

“ -What mean you, ohild 7 Ethol 1 why do you ask 
my pardon ?"

Still on her kneos, she-flung baok her thiokly olus 
tering hair, and with her blue eyes fixed upon the 
face of Ariadne, she folded her hands, and said, in a 
sweet, pathetio manner, that Bent a thrill of pity and 
forgiveness to the strangely beating heart:

“ Mother bade mo do so; when we came over the 
sea, and when mother took the fover sho told mo if I 
over met Aunt Ariadne I was to kneel before ber, and 
aak her pardon for mamma. Dear lady, if you are 
really my aunt, please forgive mamma 1"

It was in vain she bent her head to oonoeal her 
em otion; in vain sho strove to check tho rising flood 
of sympathy. Thnt ohild-voioo .penetrated to the 
most seoret depths of the: soul she deemed bo strong. 
Sho bared her queenly neok, and wept upon tho little 
suppliant’s head. She asked, in a husky voice:

“ Child, do you know why you ask my pardon for 
mamma 7"

« I don’t know,” she Sadly replied; “ poor mother 
never told me—but please—please, Aunt Ariadne, 
say you forgive m amm a; for Jesus’s sake, doar 
aunty 1” .

Tho hitherto'proud woman bent her head in rever
ence; Bhe lifted her sister’s ohild from the floor on 
which she knelt; sho kissed her upturned brow, and 
Baid, in that sweetest ofhuman tones, the melodious 
aocents of forgiveness:

“ I forgivo thee, Alice, as I hope for forgiveness 
from above I”

A joyous light oame to tho ohild’s blue eyes; a 
rosy blush mantled on her pale oheeks. Ariadne 
felt as if tho presence of unseen angels ratified tho 
retarded words of pardon; tho dross was melting 
fast, the puro gold glistening uppermost.

Making all duo arrangemontsfor the funeral; giving 
the truo namo and station of, the departed—for Ari
adne was over truthful and ju st, and no false pride 
oould restrain her from tho fulfillment of duty—sho 
took Ethel by the hand nnd led her, nil meanly olad 
as she was, to tho oarriago, whioh rapidly drove to 
Chesnutville. Ariadno attended hor sistor’s funeral, 
loading Ethol, now olad in better garments, by her 
side. To the sympathizing fow who questionod1her 
concerning tho deceased, ^ho gave satisfactory and 
graoious replies; to -the wonder-seekors she replied 
with her-Customary haughtiness and reserve, that 
forbade'all further attempt at inquiry. ; .

Tho erring, heart-brokon Alico was buried by her 
mother’s sido. : Ariadno had determined never to 
place hor lovo upon any earthly th ing; she deemod 
her all of affeotion gathered round tho memory of 
her mother—her all of sympathy flown to a bettor 
realm with that loved parent and the good Miss 
Elizabeth. She performed deeds of oharity. and 
good will, from a sense of duty imposed upon her 
by the responsibility of wealth.. But her heart was 
seldom In the work. Froni the day that sho called 
the dying Alioo sister, and yielded to the tenderness

vancing Autumn. Above them floated the evening 
olouds; yot it was day, nnd sunset’s glory lingered 
on the mountain's side, and bathed in mellow splen
dor the whisporing and fragrant pines. ;

They had ordered the carriage:to oome for thom ; i 
and they sat eido by sido upon th'o mossy rooks,: 
caring not ti explore tho cavern, nor to searoh for the 
mottled , stones. Both were enrapt in contemplation 
of. the grandeur and loveliness of tho charmed 
world around thom. Slowly the sunlight. faded 
and the shadows deepened, the purple mists upjm 
the sea grew dim, tho far objeots indistinet, the 
orimson glory palod, and from the olear vault - of
hewen glistened the first greeting star.

Beautiful dreams enfolded the bouI of Ethel; with 
a slight start and a sigh, arousing her reverie, Ari
adne said; .

“ It is time to think of returning. I wonder what 
oan detain the oarriago." . , .

“ Ob, I hope it.will not come for half an hour. 
Dear aunt I do watoh those sunset gleams—the last 
lingering adieu of. olouds that veil tho sun’s occan 
bed. Day seems loth to give place to night."

Crouching behind the rooks, watohing attentively 
the two women seated thero, was a man of middle 
ngo, stern-featured, care-marked, wasted by a life of' 
orimo and remorse. His hat was drawn olosely over 
his furrowed brow ; his foreign mantle conocaled the 
worn, shabby attiro; a bandage was over one eye; he 
limped badly, and would have proved a sorry match 
for any man endowed with common Btrcngth. But 
heVo wtfSr only two women—what had he to fear 7

Ariatlno uttered a loud ory 1 Hcr arms had been 
sudaenly seized from behind, aud she was hurled 
from the somewhat steep height to the pebble- 
strewn, irregular ground beneath. Her shawl was 
torn rudely off, and the ruffian’s hands were round 
her neok, not with murderous. intent, however, but 
to divest her of the rioh chain and diamond oross sho 
wore. Surprise, torror, the sudden overthrow, kept 
her Bpeeohioss for a moment; thon she burst into 
loud ories for help, and giggle d fearfully with the 
half-disabled robber. , . ,

Uttering shriek upon shriek, until the rooks re
verberated with the sound, Ethel sorambled down to 
whore sho deemed her aunt was being murdered, and, 
regardless of tho danger, heedless, forgetful of self, 
sho seized the robber’s arm, and-oried to him for 
meroy.

111 will givo you all I have I—here, take this 
ohain—these bracelets—my ear-rings 1—hero is my 
purse 1 But pity—oh, spare my aunt I" '

Sho quickly drew off ail her ornamentB; Bhe gavo 
thorii into tho. man’s outstrotohed hand; she dropped 
hor well-filled purse at his feet. With one hand he 
still tightly olutohed Miss Whitman’s ; arm, who

for her child—from that da/, Ariadno Whitman was 
a ohanged woman; not outvardly changed, perhaps, 
for 8lio Bti)l assumed her oo'.d, repollant manner, hor 
awe-inspiring reservo; but she was ohanged in heart 
and spirit; a ohild’s hand had stirred tho frozen 
waters; they bubbled up with life, -warmth, and joy.

At.thirty, Ariadno was majestically boautiful; 
her girlish figuro had rounded to a still oloserresom- 
blanoo of tho imperial Jun>. Her complexion was 
fair hnd roseate; for though sho had known deep 
sorrow arid trial, hor stroig,soul had conquored 
weakness, and intcllcotual pursuits, out-of-door exer- 
oiBe, and constant activity, lad kopt ovcry vestige of 
youth unaltered—only hcigltoned and perfected for 
tho still admired Ariadno Whitman. Many suitors 
thronged around her; .sho dismissed them a,lii with 
a manner that admitti'U of no appeal, with a oaro 
less scorn that wounded then most deeply.

Sho had not dared to proniso the dying mother, 

lovo for tho orphaned Ethel. Sho-might have given 
tho promiso most Becurely; for ns wefeks nnd m onths 
and years passod by, sho felt that much, of her lifo’s 
happiness was in the keeping of that forsaken child. 
Sho ceased to feel tho pain ofhcr strong rekemblarico 
to tho unworthy father; sho saw tho blue eyes of 
her sister Alice,' not ovcrbast with tears, brightened 
by fever, or wearing tho piteous look of supplica
tion ; 'sho saw thcir rcflcotion in the merry, spark
ling orbs of Etholj and Bho thought, at first sadly 
and roluctantly, then tenderly and with forgivoncss, 
of the Alioo of their happy girlhood. J: •. \fc

plotoJ on hia faco, ho rushed to whoro hls mistress 
lay, white, still, nnd Insensible, llo placed hor ton-, 
dcrly In tho cnrrlago, nnd returned to look for tho 
foiled robber | ho was no longer to bo eccn | thp in* 
dlgnant coachman lost many minutes searching for. 
tho " atrocious scoundrel, that dared to attaok siioh 
n lady ns Ills Miss Whitman I" but tho BcaroU woa 
vain; lio had suddenly and most mysteriously dls< 
appeared. ■ “ , ,,

Sitting by hcr aunt’s sido, Ethel chafed her Ice
cold hands, and sprinkled hcrdoathly palo faco with 
water Joseph brought from a near spring. When. 
Ariadno oponod her eyes, nnd gazed Inquiringly 
around, tho oarriago was speeding swiftly towards 
tho town. Ethel burst into grateful tears.

Tho usually impassive, iron-nerved woman, was 
sadly ohanged by this ocourroncc; a strango rest
lessness possessed her; sho oalled Joseph, and laid 
hor commands upon him, that ho should tell no ono 
of tho occurrence in tho woods. Sho oxaoted a pro
miso from Ethol, that tho evening’s adventure should 
bo forever a seoret botween thom; moreover, that,it 
should never bo alluded to. .’. •.......

“ For," said sho, “ it causes mo intolerable pain; 
tho recollection is thnt of somo dread nightmare | 
As you lovo mo, my ohild, never speak of the affair 
again."

. Ever obedient and docilo, tho young girl promised; 
and attributed tho request to hcr aunt’s strongly 
agitated state, to whioh cause sho assigned, nlso, the 
pallor of her faco, tbo abstraction of her inanner, 
which continued for many dnys. . , .

The lamo and desperato ruffian was Androw 
May! the fathor whom, Ariadno prayed, her adopted 
ohild might novor know. -

Soon after, they left that pleasant bathing.place, 
and returned to thoir own dear homo. The strange 
event was, in oourso of timo, forgotten by tho light
hearted Ethel; she felt glad that no search hiid boon 
made for the robber; sho was deeply grateful .that 
her kind aunt’s life had been Bpared; and tho revongo, 
man miscalls justice, was foreign to her loving and 
forgiving soul. .

pthelj with her serene, Madonna-liko lovelinesss', 
attracted as much attention as, in . her ybutVi' had 
fallen to tho share of the royal-browed, imperial 
Ariadne. Many lovers bent before her; she..otiose 
from among thom Raymond Lee,, nnd depmed.her 
ohoice a wiso one. So, also, thought Aunt Ariadne, 
whoSe tearful blessing was. bestowed with alinost 
maternal fervor upon tho loving pair. Sweet Ettiel 
May I Bhe had known naught save truth, arid , lov^ 
and kindness, since her admission to-the smiling - 
home at Chcstnutville. . .

She thought sometimes of the father who had for
saken hcr; she prayed for him often; but his 
•memoTyojas indistinet; she oould not recall his face 
and form. As a little child, she had not' seen muoh 
of him ; ho wns too often absent from homo;'.tint 
the palo, sweet-voiced, suffering mother, she .often 
dreamed of; she regularly visited her grave.. Ari- 
adno hnd learned to speak of her erring sister with 
affeotion. ......... ,

The young girl was seated beside her future hus
band one winter afternoon, her hand resting in his, 
his fond eyes resting on her lovely faoo, when a ;ser- 
vant, entering, interrupted for a moment their con. 
versatlon. ' '

“ I couldn ’t get the ragamuffin froni tho door, 
plase ma’am,” said the native Hibernian* 11 he'said 
it wur a sufferin’ hnman oraythur as gave him thd 
letther—a man in prison, ma’am, and, knoWiri’ yonr 
good nathur, ma’am; I brunged the message iri;"

“ Is tho boy waiting, Norah ?” ’
“ No, ma’am, ho said he oould n’t wait, an’ scam

pered off like biazos ?” "
“ Very well; ,you oan go now, Norah,” said' Miss 

Whitman. ' 1 r
She opened the soiled and rumpled papor. 'A loud 

ory esonped hor; white and trembling, Bhe fell.tiMk 
npon the sofa., ■ " ’ ' ~4 '

“ Bear Aunt Ariadne, what ails yon 7” oried Ethel} 
running to her asBistanco. \

“ Nothing—nothing I” she gasped, “ I will go to

somewhat recovered from her first ■surprise, poured 
out lier angOr in no measured terms.

11 Mean—cowardly wretoh I” sho cried ; “ to way
lay two defenceless . wom en ! Crippled—mean—■ 
hiding malefaotor I to infest a place like this ! You 
shall suffor—wretoh, villain that you are ! 'T will 
arouse tho authorities; you shall not escape from 
this neighborhood I I know you—I oan describe 
you—one-eyed vagabond that you aro 1, Take up 
your spoils, and leavo,us in peace! Ethel, ohild, 
why wero you bo hasty ? Wo two could have easily 
overcomo this lame, weak coward!" , '

The bravo woman could not proceed; tho robber 
dropped, his booty, and with a loud curse, grasped 
hor by the throat. Ono hand sought tho dagger ho 
carried in his belt. Ethel, saw the movement, and 
sprung'towards him with a ory of torror.

So.suddonly she sprang upon him, that in -wrench
ing tho dagger from his olasp, she wounded her 
small white hand with its sharp point. Endowed 
with almost superhuman strength, with the fixed, 
nessof a holy purposo—the saving of the life so 
dear to her—she foil upon him ; and the robber lost- 
his foothold, stumbled, let go his hold of the silent 
and terrified Ariadne, and foil headlong on the rooky 
path.

Ethol, nevor stopping to gather up her jewels; 
loudly callcd upon hor aunt to follow, and began 
ascending tho rocky hill that led to tho carriage
road. But Ariadne moved not, heeded not hor nieco’s 
call—hor prayers and appeals. Sho was bending 
over tho prostrate wretoh who would havo murdered 
hcr; who now lay groaning'in tho sand. His hat 
had fallen from his head, tho bandago from his faco; 
his eyes wide open,, boldly staring with terror, pain, 
or surprise, wero fixed upon tho lady’s faco; the 
twilight gleam was still sufficient for each to recog
nize the other. A wild, piercing sorcam burst from 
Ariadno’s quivering lips, and sho fell senseless to 
tho earth.

•'My Ood1 my God1” was all tho robber uttered; 
deepest anguish and burning'remorso was in thnt 
cry 1 Surely all blaokened with sin, fallen, guilty, 
miserablo as ho was, that ory of deop remorse rcaohed 
to. tbo throno of everlasting graco 1 .

Wildly, loudly calling for assistanoo, Ethel ran 
down tho Btecp dcolivity, to tho open road. Tho 
oarriago was on its way; hcr cries wero heard; 
honest Joseph urgod hia horses to their swiftest 
speed, nnd soon reachcd tho spot. Tho young girl 
hurriedly explained; Borrow and oonstcrnation do-

my room ; do not follow me, Ethel. I request—I 
dmre yoa to remain." , • , ' . ..

She kissed her niece, and left the room ; Bhie'has- 
toned toher own chamber, lookedthe door,'threw 
hersolf into a chair, anyroad again tlio noto.'It 
ranthus:— , , . ", • '
" .“ .Tto hor whom I havo dooply, wronged—to my 
dead Alice’s sistor—to my ohild’s benefaotreas—it 
dying wretoh senda this last ^petition! I am in 
prison fora orime I havo not committed; stolen 
articles have been found in my possession; the rob
bers placed thom there... I did not participate iri the 
extensive robbory; for months I have been disabled. 
I defended tnyself against tho offioers sent agairist 
nie. I am mortally wounded, and'dying.: Oh, como 
to mo, Ariadno! forChrist’B sake, come to mo! Tell 
my daughter not to ourso me; I willnotclaim her; 
let her. not know how doop a wretoh I am. I am 
in the county jail of C— . Como quiokly, Ari
adne; ero my lamp of lifo goes out I The wretched; 
sinful:..............................................■ Andrew'M ay."

“ Oh, my heart! so long undisturbed by tho haunt* 
ing evils that besot my youth 1 What shall—wliat 
ought1! to do? Some years henoe, Iwould have 
scorncd his petition, 1 would havo spurned him with 
my foot I Now all is changed.- I feel that to forgive . 
is indeed divine. Wrotohed, wretched Andrew I you 
shall not call on mo in vain. I will go now, iirime- 
diatclyl Heaven will grant me strength to do my
duty I”

So saying, Ariadne put on a warm for cloak, a 
closo bonnet, with a thiok veil, and, leaving a m ce.. 
sage for Ethel, she walked to the railroad station, ; 
and took the cars for C——. ............... '

Ethel cojjld not sleop that night; a weight of ap- 
prehensioprated on her Bpirits; sho was uneasy, 
perturbed; anxiously expectant. It was noon tbe 
next day beforo her aunt returned. She was sum
moned to hor presonco by Norah. . ’

Tho faco of Ariadno Whitman waa doadly pale; 
her eyes wero swollen with weeping; her boautiful 
dark hair hung in disordor around her tomples. Sho 
had passed a night of such vigil( as rends the heart 
and rives tho soul of thoso who onco have loved— 
who yct suffer and remember. ■

Sho gently put asido tho loving hands that sought 
to smootho hor disordered hair; she fondly kissed 
tho pure lips of Ethol May. Sho said in a low, 
mournful voico:—

>■Sit down, my child; I havo something to tell 
you.” .

Then she paused awhile, for she dreaded to bring 
sorrow and the senso of shamo to tho guileless heart 
of the happy girl beforo hcr. Deeper and deeper, 
sank tho foreboding gloom on Ethol’s soul; with in - 1 
stinctivo recognition of sorrow sho lifted hcr palo- 
faco, and looked beseechingly into her aunt’s oyes, 
Btriving to grnsp at tho great, coming woo.

“ E thel!” faltered Ariadne; "Eth el, my ohild ! 
how I love you, I nccd not repeat. To Bave you from 
suffering, from bitter knowlcdgo; what would I n ot .
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for’ego? You havo received from my Imnda lovo and 
tom : lofnoij. iJiliol I my tout Is grieved and torn, for 

I bavo a atern Borrow for your youth 1"
"1Toll It mo, tny denrcat aunt 1 keep It not from 

too ( why should I not shnro tho grief which Is yourn 
also? I can bear nil things. If you nro left to inc."

» Ethel, do you somotlmea think of your unhappy 
fathe।r? 1 "

111 do} but, nunt, Is It of him you hnvo tidings ? ।
they nro ovil tidings, I know, I’oor fathor 1 nlthough 11 

ho dcsorted my mother In hor utmost need, I daro 11 

Bot judgo him. Aunt Arinduo, whoro Is ho ? Is ho 
living? 1 " '

A groan burst from tho henrt of tho deeply-tried 
•woman.

■" ‘ Hq Is dead I" murmured Ethel, and tears rolled 
down hor oheeks. '
' “ ' Givo mo strength I Sustain mo and this inno- 

cont ohild. May tho heavy stroko bo Averted I Fa
ther I let not tho puro suffor for tho guilty I " fer
vently prayed Ariadno -with folded hands.

“1Iio is not dead, my Ethel I " sho continued, turn
ing tothe young girl, “ but his hours aro numbered ; 
he has ainnod deepIly; he has fallen—oh, how far— 
from truth and goodness I His soul is-steeped in 
wrong. But, Ethel, ho is repentant—dying. lie do- 
sires.to behold his child, to entreat hcr forgiveness. 
I'nEm tho bearer of these, his dying wishes. Will 
you go with me, to givo comfort to his last moments, 
to tell him of God’s everlasting meroy, Ethel? "

Sho burst into toars. Sho buried her head, with 
its flowing curls, upon tho bosom that had so long 
nnd tenderly sheltered hor. Sho asked, in a voice all 
faltering with lovo nnd pity— .

“1Whoro — whoro is ho — my poor, nnhappy fa- 
thor ?"

“ Have faith, my ohild I Take courage; gird your 
soul with fortitude I Tour father is in the county : 
prison in C— —\ : , ’

11 In prison I Oh, my Qod—tbis is too muoh I1" oried ■ 
Ethel, and sho wrung hcr hands in agony.

“ ’■In prison, Ethel; but guiltless of the crimo im
puted to him. Dear. ohild, do not tremble so vio- 
lentlyl He is acouBed of robbery, but he did not: 
commit the deed. Bat time presses; wo must go in : 
an hour; Oot! yourse!lf ready, and pray, to Heaven 
for strength to suffer and to do." ;

“ ’.I have prayed for him so fervently I Is this the„ 
reward of my supplications ? Bhall I be known,; 
not as the. good Miss Whitman’s nieoo, biit as the 
child of a felon ? Oh,'Ood I my fate is hard, in
deed! " . ,
' ' She wopt as the - dark shadow settled fully upon 
heirhe3r pride, honor, delicaoy—all strong and noblo 
f^ lings---p rotested against tho fiat of destiny. The 
wtried heart rebelled against the fiery .ordea l!' 
7>BbMi ■ we thtalc'of ourselves, at this time, of, 

trorldly oonsiderations, of earthly honor and regard, j 
•while he lies low, and deserted by all 7 Ethel, what
ever be his faults, he is your fathor 1 whatever Ub 
^MtslIM , lie Is my human brother !" '

Ariadno spoke very gI1entl y; tho softness.of her r e- 
buke touohed Ethel’s soul far thoro than reproachful 
or indignant'language could have done. The selfish 
temptings vanished; the angel of pity overshadowed 
the daughter’s heart with her soft, white, cooling 
VtirigS. Ethel prayed in Belf-ocousation unto God for 
pardonT^y ... .

: “1 Thougt.tho world forsake him and me, for my 
adherenoe to him, I will do my dutyl " she oried, 
rais ing hor olasped hands to .heaven. “' I will follow 
your noble example, Aunt Ariadne I I will go to my 
poor, dying father, and assure him of my love. I am 
ready, aunIt; let, us go at onoe.” '. ' -.

“ *No, my ohild, compose yourself awhIile; we oan- 
not leave until tho oars are ready, and I do not wish 
to wait at tho depot. Remain here. I will give 
some orders to Norah, for I, know not how longue 
shall bo away.". . . ,

' She left tho room, and Ethel was left alone with 
}he first great trial of her youth. J

dor I 1 teo that question tromblci on your lip?. No- 
Ariadno, nof 1 wns spared blood guiltiness; I yield, 
cd not to that last fall temptation. -L et not L'thol 
know how deeply sunkon In vico was tho father alio 
now pities I Sho knows enough of mo to despite tno 
foioverj lot hcr not-know mo fully, na I desiro that 
you, ao nobly strong and bravo, may know mol Now, 
call her In,. I would givo her my last blessing, if suoh 
a wrctoh as I may apeak tho holy words. Ariadne, 
onco moro say you forgivo mo I Though you nover 
cursod me, I paid tho penalty of my broken vows. I 
swerved from tho firat holy affeotion of my manhood; 
a naturo aueh ns yours would lmvo uphold me. I 
was weak, yielding, pliab le; 1 sought my own grati 
ficatlon on ly; it has led mo to ruin, dishonor— 
doath I”

“ Andrew!' aa I hopo for pardon for my ovory 
transgression, bo freely do I forgivo you. All my 
feolings of resentment havo loug sinco been buried. 
A good angel camo into my dwelling with your ohild 
Ethel. To hor I owo my changed and bettored viewa 
of lifo. From my aoul, Androw, I forgivo you 1^1 
will pray for you I” .

Sho went to tho door and callcd Ethel, who had 
been walking in tho passago that led to tho prison- 
or’s cell. •

“ My child,” snid tho dying man, “ if you can no
cept tho blessing of auch a father, it ia yours. My 
bleBsed, puro, good child ! may you bo saved from 
trial and temptation; may your choico fall on a 
noble, truo Christian—ono who will never swerve 
from principle for aught of earth. Pray for mo, my 
daughter! and forgive me that my crushed nnd 
wounded form haa darkoned your sunny life-path 
But—I could not restrain tho desiro of my soul to Bee 
you—to blesa you—to bear your aweet voico. My 
Ethel, kias your miserable—your penitent father I”

Sho bent ovor him, and kissed him fondl y; her 
tears mined upon hia faoe; tho holy baptism of filial 
lovo mingled with tho denth (lews on hi8 forehead, 
With her hand in his own ioy-eold one, with the 
prayers of a puro hodrl breathed to heaven in inter
cession, with Ariadne’s anguished eyes upon his 
face, his'spirit passed away, as his lips uttered tho 
last farewell to thoso ho loved. '.

.With a tender, reverential sorrow, Ethel klsaed the 
hand sho resigned, and looked above for oonsolation 
for herself—pardon for the departed. But the proud 
and patient heart ofAriadne uttered its long-hoarded 
secret'to tho ears ofthe startled girl; it waa revealed 
in the loud, almost despairing'1ory that echoed 
through that prison cell, as she oast herself upon 
the body oftho suspected oriminal.

11 Andrew I art thou gono from me forevor ? from 
me, the lovo of thy youth, from Ariadne, who loved 
thoe ever?” she oried; and the noblo splf-posseasidn 
so long retained gave way; tho human weakneaa, 
the woman’s tenderness prevailed. That spurned 
and hooted outoaSt was'still dear to her I

He was laid besido tho wifo he had forsaken, and 
a8imple tombstono oreoted by the forgiving hand 
of Ariadne. Branded with orime and infamy, two 
hearts oherished his memory with affeotion, and re
paid good for evil. But' the heart Of the gentle Ethel 
was to be moro deeply tried. Raymond Leo callcd 
upon her soon after her father^ funeral, with a pale, 
face and embarrassod manne r; he told her that he 
oould not wed her, now that she was known as the 
daughter of one who had been imprieoned for rob
bery, one who had been noted for his vices, low as
sociations, and many dereliotiona. His proud, aria- 
tooratio' family Would not permit tho marriage. Ho 
oame to absolve her from her vows—to bid her fare
well, foreVer.

Ethel listened with a white faoe, but gave no otber 
outward sign of weakness. She had half-dreaded 
this—Aunt Ariadne hRd prepared her; yet while she 
turned in scorn from-tho incoherent apologies of her 
recreant lover, there waa a rising of pity at her 
heart; she felt his lovo for her was not all extin-

^V"^ A. CHAPTER III. ' ' '

* Human forgiveness; that ' foreshadowed gift of 
Divine meroy, had been accorded to the unhappy and 
penitent Andrew May, by tlioso whom he had most 
deeply'wronged on earth. , The kisses of his puro 
ohild were to-him the seal of an angel’s pardon; 
Ariadne’s words wero a softly dropping' balsam to 
his tortured spirit. Ethel, gazing with deep pity 
and tenderness upon his wasted faco, assuaging the' 
burning anguish of his wounds with her soft and 
healing touoh, was so liko tho Alice ho jiad iron 
but tb botray—tho wife he h&d deserted in a foreign 
land I The ohild ho had abandoned to want and 
temptation, had been shielded from vice and misery, 
by an ail-righteous, overruling Power. That daugh
ter forgave him in hcr mother’s name, and in a voice 
of musio called tho basely 'sunken, the outcast of 
society, tho branded felon—father I Tho woman, 
whose noblo heart he had wrung so cruelly, smiled 
on him with forgiving graco; that woman was still 

PjoyIally beautiful in hcr Autumnal timo; his child 
Aivas lovely as an Eden dream ; ho only, the ain

. marked, remorse haunted, shunned and feared—he
was prematurely grey and old I Lines, not of age or 
sorrow,marked his br1ow; deep, characters, traced 

"by the familiar demons of his soul, betrayed that
soul’s deep fall from virtue, peaoe and rest.' Ethel 
looked with brimming eyes upon that poor, wan face, 
and sighed—
-.' “1 Can this bo tho father my mother prayed for?”
. Ariadno, looking upon the sufferer, leading his 
soul from contemplation of his misery to the Hero

. after opening wide its portals, weeps tears of bittor- 
/-cst sorrow for tho noblo talents so misused, the holy 
j. gifts perverted. Sho sighs and thinks— .

“ Can this bo the Androw onco worshiped as my 
ideal of goodness and loftiness ? this wreok tho sad ' 
remains of the handsome, noble Andrew May, who 
won . my sister Alice ? Lord I thy retributions aro 
heavy, most juat I"

Andrew Jtlay confessod to a long career of vice, to 
dissipation of all kinds; he plead guilty of the sins 
ofgambling, of secret robbery; ho told thc shudder
ing AriadnD;Of tho many falso oaths ho had taken, 
the di8guisos>ho had assumed to escape detection; 
the continued apprehension, want and privation ho 
had suffered for many years; how ho had prowlod 
over his nativo -State, in tho very vicinity whero ho 
heard his daughter dwelt, anxious for ono glimpse 
of tho child ho had deserted, of tho woman ho had 
deceived. ^He told her how, from the day whon ho 
recognized her in tho forest,*and felt that the young 
girl who bo boldly risked her life to savo her com
panion, must be tho littlo Ethel he had left in child
hood; from thnt day .remorse and terror for the post 
had taken possession, of him, and sickness laid its 
heavy hand upon a frame' long sinco enfeebled by 
exposure, want and unaccustomed hardships.

“ ‘Bat, Ariadne, I never Biaiaed my sonl with mar-
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BEIiIGION AND LEARNING.
A correspondent of a daily paper having expressed 

himself aa he felt, if not thought, about a oritieism 
that has been reoently mado by Rev. Henry James 
on a book of Dr. Cushnell, of Hartford, our friends 
of tho Boston Courier havo deemed it necessary to 
tako up tho matter, and administer to tho writer 
suoh castigation as thoy thought ho deserved. Hav
ing tho care of other men's consciences on their 
hands, it is of oourso neeejsary that they should 
rebuke nil liberties which other men aro inolined to 
tako even with their own individual opinions. '

Tho substanco and summary of tho Courier’s re- 
mtpks is this : that tho writer, who,: by tho byo, is 
inclmed^to take liberal views of religious matters— 
is therefore flippant, and a “* superficial soribbler;” 
thait" simplo dealers in vague generalities and smart 
rhetor io” ahould not consider themselves "equal to 
discussing the profound and holy dootrines of our 
religion ” —of courBO too profound for common appro : 
henaion, and too holy for common contac t; pnd that 
auch a free modo of speaking of religious topics, by 
those who nre not professedly enlisted in the regular : 
order of Levi, ■>casts an indireot insult upon a class 
of men among us, who, for learning, independence, 
devotion, ability, and practical UBofulne8B, aro un
surpassed in the world.” i. '

The Courier further protesta dgainat “1 all profane 
mixturesthat is, nono but ihe clergy should teaoh 
to the soul what it is,what it ia capable of.'and how - 
and when it may.aBpire. That Buoh is their mean
ing, the words following show; thus—11 We wou ld, 
have our instruotora in law to be lawyers and jut1-' 
ists; our inatructora in commerce to be enlightened 
merchantB; our inatrUotors in the claa8ioa to be 
cloasioai aoholars; our instructors in theology to be 
theologians.” And’as they protest against/clergy- 
mon invading the province of the statesman, so 
would they proteat against writers, legislators, leo- 
turers, or any but the clergy “* intermeddling with 
the schemes of. Christian philosophy and faith.”

We’ Bhould characterize auch a series of remarks 
as illustrating, by their spirit, a possible cross be
tween genuine Romanism and old-fashioned, square
toed Piiritoinisnu The writer, in the first place, be
lieves that a man has no right to make himself 
familiar with his own spiritual nature, unless by the 
favor of belonging to tho -special olass who are set 
apart, as in tho anoient Mosaic times, for that pur
pose; aolasBtbat first pretends to searoh all the 
countlesa records of their own Boula, and afterwards 
acquaints the rest of mankind with juat bo much of 
their systematized experiences, and speculations, and 
oontradiotory dogmas, as they thitik the rest oan 
safely bear. In the ne*t place, the writer presup. 
poses what we shall at all times deny and denounce, 
that a man to be truly religious.must be deeply learned; 
that he muBt havo digged and delved among Greek 
and Latin roota ( that he must first acquaint himself 
with the hiB tory of former peoples, with the dead 
forms of their philoBophy, and with the moulda in 
whioh their intellectual, but not their moral and 
religious, experiences wero’cast.

It is upon this point that we join issue with our 
religious friends of thb Courier, and with those who 
aro satisfied to purohase a tomporary-peaoo for their 
souls bya formal and indolent Bubsoription to suoh 
modea of thinking. We do not believe that a man 
must be akiiled eithor In the Greek or Latin ola8- 
sioa, nor yet in tho. Hebrew, Arabic, or Sanscrit, to 
enable him to penetrate, by the. silent and patient 
prooeases of reflection, or yet; through the help of

guished; he ylelded'to the promptings of pride and 
Worldly remonstrance, but His heart bled inly. He 
had not moral strength sufficient to assert and main
tain the right. Ethel said to him— . ’ '

“ I have .done: my duty. I would Boorn myse lf to 
deny my father, beoause he was guilty, fallen, and 
deserted by the'world. I f every friend, 1 possess 
turn from mo for this reason, I will not r epine; for 
though he is no more, I love and respeot his memory, 
lf to gain the love and approbation of. the world, I 
must saorifico my holiest feeling, and break tho com
mands of God, I will retire to solitude,' and shun a 
world that demands - bo muoh for its pride and mis- 
oalled honor. ' I have one friend left—my aunt 
Farewell, Raymond Lee! May you never bo oalled 
upOn to renounce your filial duty. I fear your oholco 
would bo with tho popular sido. I gladly return you
your freedom; go and be happy I " ’

Ho would have detained her with words of expos
tulation and entreaty, but she waved him away, and 
hastily sought Aunt Ariadno. ' ' ■
- This now Btroke of misfortune weighed heavily I 

upon tho heart and spirits of tho suffering girIl; but 
she gathered strength, slowly and by degrees, from 
prayer, from her own approving conscience, from 
Ariadno’s noblo example. Timo brought its healing 
balsam to both their hoarts ; the roses of health re
turned to Ethel’s cheek, tho dignified solf possession 
to her aunt’s Bpeeoh and manner. Thus threo years 
passod, and Ethel May becamo tho brido of one too 
honorably loving, too truly religious, to 8corn her for 
her father’s fault. To him aho related all tho past, 
and as ho fondly clasped hcr to hia heart, and Aunt 
Ariadno blessed them, he spoke gently and reverently 
of tho departed fathor, and reminded tho tearful 
Ethel of the joy in heaven over ono slnnor that re- 
penteth. * ,

Tho futuro carcor of Raymond Leo proved that she 
had made a fortunato escape from a lifo o f' sorrow; 
fickle, inconstant, wedded to tho world, his homo was 
a scene of never-ending contention and discord. Ethel 
became the happy wifo of Augustus Kingsley, but 
she forsook not tho home of hcr youth. She remained 
with Aunt Ariadne, and, at tho last hour, closed thc 
oyes that ever smiled lovo upon her. Purified, ex
alted, ennobled by trial, Bhe accepted tho holy uses 
bf adversity. Herse lf onco an angel to o solitary, 
stern, cold heart, commissioned to lead back' that 
heart to light and warmth, sho knew by tho pros
perity of tho present, that her bitterest sorrows had 
been blessings in disguise—angels, with the orown of 
thorns and the palm branch. Henceforth her life 
flowed calm ly on, loving ami beloved; tho earth was 
beautiful, the bright, beckoning heavens, studded 
with tho stars of everlasting affeotion. Ethel instils 
into tho forming minds of her ohildren the sacred 
obligations of duty; she trains them so their willing 
hearts may cheerfully respond to tho uttered prayer- 
“Thy will bo done!"

Thouca nBt notjoko an enemy into a friend, but 
thou mayst a friend into au enomy. n

those profound impresaiona that he rcceivea he knowa 
not how br whence, to the v ’ lry deptha of hisspi rit
ual nature. The Courie r,says that to understand 
the operations and experiences of the aoul, the eye- 
tern must firat be studied by whioh those experiences 
are obtained. We tell the! Courier that this is the 
highest degree of pedantry. In nature—that is, in 
Ihe soul—there is forever ono last analysis which no 
man, and no. system, can hope to ^reach. He who 
announces that h e has'fbutid out the way by which 
the soul receives spiritual impressions and spiritual 
trutliB, or the way by which tbe soul developes itself 
by the reception of this truth, makes open confes
sion to all. men that he knows -nothing about it. Tho 
lawa of consciousness are as yet unknown laws; 
not all the books that mdy be shelved on a thouaand 
Alexandrian or Bodleianilibraries can give, up this 
last secret of human life. To penetrate to that, is 
indeed to understand God; for it is only himself that 
workB thus mysteriously in every human heart*

I f Christ be the profound teacher and divino mas
ter tho Courier writer professes to believo him, how 
does he reconoilo it wijh hia theory of “ learned ” 
instructors that, in selecting hia Apostles,-he mndo 
ohoico of somo'of tho njost ignorant and unculti
vated men there wero to bo found about him—fisher 
men, tavern-keepers, toll takers, and tho liko ? Com
ing, as ho did, to supersi do tho writings of Mosea by

if Lovo and Good-will, how 
Courier—that tho very men

his own new doctrino 
happens it—wo ask tho
whom ho selected to gi: o currency to his doctrines, 
wero themselves but litt a acquainted with tho teach
ings of Moses, or of tho prophets; but that ho re. 
poatedly taught them in tho ancient doctrincslwith 
which they wero forccdto confess they had no fami. 
liarity 1 Horo is certnjnly a discrepancy of faots; 
tho original Apostles' of Christianity wero anything 
but “ learned, independent, devoted, or ablo ” ’ men— 
whilo it is-insisted that nono oan now assume to 
prcaoh and teaoh thoso solf-samo doctrines but men 
who aro thoroughly instructed “ theologians 1”1 All 
11profnno mixtures ’’—that is, mixtures of common 
men with “ profound ” and “ holy ” ' doctrines—tho 
Courier protests againBt with uplifted hands. 1

Tho world is emerging from this anoient darkness, 
and it is time it did. It has paid quite respeot 
enough to all this show and assumption of mere 
authority. It begins-to see, and, what is more, to

fetl thnt learned men, tn tho senso of scholastics, nro 
not of necessity profound men In respect of tholr 
spiritual experiences—and, In faot, thnt tho two. 
Bintca, or conditions, mny very naturally oxlst sopa. 
rato and disunited. Mon' havo opened tlielr oycs to 
tho falso position ln whioh this vory same prido of 
learning, nnd tho nlr of superiority and authority 
growing out of It, haa placcd religious experience 
hitherto. Thoy aro not'willing nny longor to sub. 
ecrlbo to tho dogma, whioh rests on nothing but tho 
powor already acquired by silont popular assent to 
It, that a few mon, or a select olnss of mon, aro bot- 
ter capablo of teaohlng tho great remainder In tho 
mystorlcs and awful grandeur of thoir own bouIb, 
than thoy may oomo to do It thomselves. Powek la 
merely passlng-from tho hands of thoso who havo so 
long held it, and fortified it with tho imposing out- 
workB of learning and superstition, into tho hands 
whore it originally belonged. Human intellects neod 
grow nono tho -less, but human souls must needs 
grow moro. 'i >

This >is tho meaning of tho groat and general 
movement which tho Courier writor oannot, unfor
tunately, sco going on to-day. His prido of "1 learn
ing,”’ or tho too high estimate ho places upon it, 
hides it from his vision. In this direction ho is 
totally blind. So ho sits down and oalla all whose 
aouls feel themselves awakened to tho now lifo, “ su
perficial scribblers," or “ pert” writers of maga
zines, who have no husinesi to 11 intorm«4dlo inth o 
saored themes of Christian philosophy and faith.” 
Tho world, howover, muat progress—must bo con
verted ; and if tho “ theologians ” praotioally confess 
that, with all their 11 learning,” they can do but 
little towards tho groat work, but that, in truth, all 
advances have been mado by outside rather than 
inside prcBsuro—how aro they to complain if tho 
soul itself bcginB, under new and quickoning influ
ences, to take up ita own work, leaving them to their 
librariea and to popular forgetfulness? This very 
protest from the theologians and their newspaper 
advocates does but betray tho tendenoies of the 
present times. Wo therefore hail it with joy and 
rojoicing, feeling assured that the day of spiritual 

: freedom at length has bogun to dawn, and that 
spiritual authority is reading its own certain doom.

THIB PAWNER’S BANK.
A liberal-minded and Christian gontloman of this city,, ’ 

lawyer by prolbsslon, has, fo> a number of years given muoh 
tlmo and attention to tho cxorbltantdomandsofpawn-brokors 
upon tho poor who nro compelled to avail thomsdves of tholr 
scrvlcos; and with praiseworthy alactrlty ho has set him
self at work to remedy tlio ovil. Uo has mado himsolf ac
quainted with tho workings of tho “ Bank of I’icty," and 
Blmllar institutions In Europo, whoro tho poor loavo articles 
in plodgo during times of distress, paying interest on tho 
loan of about double tlio usual rates, and ho propoBos to es
tablish a Blmllar Institution in Boston. (

A man whoso noccssltlos compol him to sock aid from tho 
pawn-brokors of Boston, literally fails among thieves—if not 
ln tbo eyo of tbo law In all Instances, ho certainly docs whon 
thoso on whom ho calls for aid ln distress aro Judged by tho 
goldon rulo.

Tboso mon havo no rulo (br taxing Intorest; tho groatcr 
tho nccosslty, tho largor tholr domatidB ahd tho loss tholr 
loan, ln proportion to tho valuo of tho goods pledged. Loans 
of about ono-thlrd to ono-half tlio valuo of tho articles aro 
usually mado, If tho articles aro snloablo; and on theso loans, 
If small, about twoty-flvo por cont. per ufcok Ib tho chnrgo ; 
If larger amounts, fl-om ton to twenty por conK por month Ib 
taxed -, in Bome favored Instances flvo por cont. per month on 
amounts ranging (him ono hundred dollars upwards may bo 
taken, but ten dollars per month for a hundred on good 
security Ib by no means an unusual chargo In thoso establish 
monts. Oftoncr flvo dollars per wcok or evon ten Is charged.

Wo have IVcqucntly boon callcd upon to aBBlst persons to 
reclaim watches which hod boon pawned to theso “ breakers,” 
and which they Bccmcd determined to keep as theirs,.)#* 
causo tbo tlmo had expired for which tho loan was sfiectod, 
and wo knout that enormities havo crept into tho businoBS 
which Christian pooplo oughtnot to tolonvto, nnd would not, 
could tho matter bo brought properly boforo them and thoy 
bo mado to feel their brothor's wrongs as mon should.

Among all tho many Inventions and associations working 
for tlio boncflt of thu raco, which morit tho sanction and tho 
aid of tho liberal-minded and tho philanthropic, wo know of 
no one moro ontltlcd to hoarty sympathy than “ Iho Pawnor's. 
Bnuk." • .

And it Is also a pleasure to ub to know that tho man whoso 
namo Btands foremost as potltlonor In its behalf, ls ono of 
business Bagadty, somo legal acumon, and of wldo philan
thropic purposos. Bis namo doos not stand before tlio pub
lic asn political demagogue, or ono of thoso lovors of oharity, 
whoso, lovo for It begins .at homo and oiidB in thoir own ag- 
grandlzomont; but ho is roallyand truly a wholp-soulcd man, 
having an honest purposo at hoart; and endeavoring to In 
Btltuto a truly philanthrope schcmo for tho benefit of-thoso 
whoso nocossltlos frequently compel them to resort to the 
motioy-changer. -

Wo write thus earnestly ln behalf of his project, bocauso 
wo know both thcorotleally and practically tho workings of 
theso'sh ops whoro mon°y lalot by hnrd-hcartcd and closo 
listed men, who feed on distress and grow hardcr-bcarted and 
closor-flsted by coming In contact with tho suffering poor.; .

. W AR IN JEUROPJB. „
By tho vory latest European advices, it appears that tho 

Emperor or France Is making his preparations for War on tho 
largest scale. Tho work of building boats, equipping rcgl 
ments, drafting soldiers, and^Qntractlng for onormous sup
plies, is going on withotfT interruplftmw It Ib evident that 
thoro is an understanding between Louis Napoleon and tho 
King of Sardinia, whose daughtor the Trlnco Napoloonlcousln 
to thp Emperor, has just married. Thc plan Ib, to get tho eni 
tiro control of Italy. If, on tho ono hand, tho othor powers 
forco both Franco and Austria poacoably to withdraw from 
Central Italy, then thoro will certainly ensuo an insurrection 
in tho Italiun Statos among the people thomsolvos; and, In 
such an event, tho King of Sardiuia and tho Emperor of the 
French, having succeeded in getting tho Austrian forces out 
Italy, would step In and occupy it themselves, under tho pre« 
text of preserving order. •' Thus they obtalu all they would 
bo likely to by open war.

If, on tho other hand, howover, an appeal to arms is mado, 
tho samo result ls calculated on by thoso two govornments, 
but which may or may not follow. Thoro would ariso untold 
complications in a war of sue!) a charactor as Ib at preBcnt 
threatened, and no single European nation can certainly say 
to-day where It may stand in relation to othor nations, aB ttie 
contest went on. To provoke a war la easy, but to rido tho 
Btorm aftor it has been onco raleod, ls quite another affair; 
whioh only shows that wo aro, tbo greatest of us, but Instru
ments In the hands of Frovldence, who puts us all. to just 
such ubo na Uo thlnke fit. Neither emperors nor kings mako 
or unmake peoples, but certain great and all-pervading lawa 
of their being, rfhlch they do not full in tho long run to obey
to tho lotter.

. Every steamer,from Europo is now looked for with 
incrcaBe<J foellng of anxiety on all sides.’

an

THE BOSTON PqSTI-OFFI1C2E.
Tho excltemont over tho removal of tho Boston Post Oflico 

from Its old location In Stato street to its present ono In 
Summor Btreot, can hardly bo said as yot to have subsldod. 
Tho Postmaster, Mr. Capon, hnd determined to movo his 
oflico on Monday; but on a despatch having como over thc 
wires from Washington that a law had been passed JUBtat 
tho expiration of tho session, forbidding tho removal, tho 
tlmo was subsequently changed to an hour ou Saturday af- 
ternoon—namely, 5 o'clock. There was much cxcltcmcntin 
Stato 6trect upon this announcement, and tho passago lead
ing to and from tho samo woro thronged with intorostcd 
lookers-on. .

At 5 o'clock preclsoly tho new oflico opened for tho delivery 
of tho first letter. Wo could not learn who was tho satisfied 
recipient of tho first lotter, but thore was an ongcr ruBh to 
havo tho honor of obtaining it. So tho oflico was at last re* 
moved.in Bpltoof remonstrances. ButonthoTuosday follow
ing, a very largo and enthusiastio meeting of tho merchants 
of Boston was hold at tho Exchange, at which tho roport of n 
committee appointed by thom last April to act ln the matter,

Wits siiliinlttml, nnd pancd wlt'jout a llttfffo dlmMitfnff rolfff. 
Among oilier tlilng», tlio report focommcmlid that n commit- 
teo bo appointed—which was art«ft*»rd» dono by tho moot- 
lug—with full power), to tako surti measures na should bo 
doomed beet by thcmnnlvoB, to Bocuro tho Bjjocdy cxooullou 
of Iho now luw by Congress, AVIiotlur It will, iiowovor, result 
In anythin# moro tlmn tho inero npptfntmunt of iho commit- 
tcevrcMalnsto boaccn, .

FHEE SPIRITUAL MEETINGS.
Tho quoBtlon of establishing Vreo flplrlt-jal Mootings, ogi., 

tatcd tho (^onds of our caueo In tho summtr of 1857, but tlio 
commorolnl crisis' which occurred In tho full of thnt yeaIr/ 
provontcd tho adoption of any plan calculator to promoto tho 
schomo. Btill tlio Idea only slumbcrcd~-to roilvo again whon 
prosperity in material affairs should cnablo tho frionds to 
movo ln tho matter with prospoct of succcss. Our roodors 
will remomber that on laBt Sabbath a Committee, consisting 
of D. Farraf/Jr^Votherboo, Jr., 0. E. Jenkins and Dr. Gard-
ner, waB to soo what action could ba taken In tho
matter. Wo think tho tlmo has now como, when freo spirit* 
uallst meetings can bo sustained. It Is now proposed .to. 
allow tho meetings to continuo as at present, until tho sum* • 
mor months return, whon It 1b usual to lmvo a vacation. 
About that tlmo, too, tho Melodoon, tho preeont placo of 
meeting, is to bo thoroughly repaired, and of courso cannot, 
bo used by us. Whon thoy open again In tho fall, It le pro
posed to mako them free. In tho intervening tlmo, if m> 
8ultablohall offers, It 1b confldontally expected that frionds 
onough will como forward nnd purchaso a Bultablo lot of ' 
land, ln a proper location, and crect thereon a commodious 
lmil, which will bo exclusively under tlio control of tho Asso- 
elation of Spiritualists. Wo havo no doubt of tho success of 
this great and good onterprlBo. Wo subjoin tholr roport.

“ Your Commltteo, appointed last Sunday afternoon to con
sider tho subject of our Bunday meetings, and their placo of 
meeting, and to consider also tho expediency of having them I 
freo, beg leave to mako tho following report: '

They aro of opinion that it Is doBirablo uud important that 
thoy should bo freo; nnd thoy aro strengthened tn that opin
ion by conforrlng with othors^ho aro interested with us*. 
And flndingtho sontiment in its favor almoBt universal, thoy 
nlso flnd a disposition on tho part of tho friends to bo liberal, 
nnd disposed to aid in sustaining such an nrrangomont, and 
they fed tlmt nn object bo generally dcBirablo, should be .ac
complished as soon ns practicable. .

Thoy think an association might bo formed, to bo known as 
'■ Tho Spiritual Fraternity.” The amount required to pay for 
asuitablo hall nnd supply speakers would not bo largo or 
burdonsomo, and could easily bo raised among tho frionds, 
cach contributing an annual sum, moro or Icbb, aa thoy folt 
nWo. ' ' ' . • '., .

Your Committee, though scolng tho desirableness of hav
ing meetings froe, thiuk it Inexpedient to try tho experiment 
now, It Ib understood that in about two months tho owner 
of tho Melodeon will closo tho placo, and mako improve
ments, and they would recommend that tho mootings bo con
tinued for tho prosont as thoy aro now. •

Your Committee think that tho success of this plan of har
ing free meetings, depends very much upon having a buItablo. 
hall for tho purposo; and thoro is nono obtainable at thls 
tlmo; whon thoro is, thoro are thoso intorostcd In this causo,^ 
who would bo pleased to undortako tho responsibility of leas
ing it for tho purposo. If tho prttcnt hall is mado attractlvo' 
and reasonable, or any othor suitable placo that will give 
satisfaction and accommodation can bo found, yourCommlttee 
fool assured It will bo availed of for tho purposo. ‘

As our gatherings ln this placo must necessarily soon ond, 
for reasonB beforo mentioned, and It may so happen that no 
othor suitable place can immediately bb obtalucd, aiid that 
an intermission of a month or two, under tho circumstances, 
may not bo undeBlrablo, thoy would recommond tho following 
for your consideration: . ' .

That meanB bo taken as Boon as practlcablo to obtain a 
hall, and to havo our mootings freo; nnd in pursuanco of 
thnt object* thoy recommend the solectlon of a largor commit- ' 
teo—Bay ton or twelvo personB—and this commlttod, when 
appointed, bo requested to givo tholr attention to this otyocU 
meeting from tlmo to tlmo, .and receiving aid and counsel 
from nny intorostcd In tho subjoct; and as soon as a sultablo 
hall can bo obtained, moasuros bo takon to form nn associa
tion or fraternity, and pursuo Buch course as shall bo doomed 
oxpodiont for tho good of this cause.

D. Farrar,
John Wetheebee, Jr.,

* 0 . E. Jenki n s,
H. P. Gardner ."

Tho roport was accepted by tho meeting, tho suggestions 
adopted, and tho abovo commlttoo authorized to.roport tho 
namoBof fifteen porsone, to perform tho duties specified in 
tho laBt clause of the report.

THE ATLANTIO MONTHLY. .
The succobb of tho Atlantic Monthly has began tostartlo 

thoBo old domineering English RovIowb, which havo over 
proved Buch bugbears to onterpiiBing talent, and so long 
Boomed liko tho lions at tho gates to provont the traveler 
from cutorlng tho realmB of fancy, sclepco and intellect. But 
thoir terrible Influence is losing boforo the occidental month
lies ; and now wo havo a publication In our own home which 
circulates noarly as widoly as any; of them; and is read with 
much moro satlslUctlon by everybody. In , fact, its articles 
are republlBhcd In England, overy month, and rccoivo lavish 
praiso.

IPAXiIjINGy
A BubBcribor writes .from Waukesha, 111., that “ Spiritual

ism Is on thd mereaso; and Orthodoxy on tho decrease. I 
understand that both tho Congregational and BaptiBt minis
ters aro about leaving this placo. I Anticipate that it will 
not bo long beforo their churches will bo ‘to let.\ Biich! 
Bigns Bhould toach tlip clcrgy tlmt tho people want moro 
light, and that thoy should get it. ro as to bo propared to givo 
it to the people.” .; .

, . . AMUSEMENTS. . .
Howard Atden^ um.—“ OurAmorican CouBin ”• is having 

a good run at this p opular placo of ontortninmont. Betcholl 
keeps tho audicnco in tho bestof humor.wlth his fun, and Ib 
deservedly popular with tho Boston Theatre-going public. 
This piece,, with abovoral popular farces, will furnish our 
readers with amuBemont during tho week. • .

Bosto* Museum.—•• Our 'American Cousin ’* Is alpo tho 
novolty at thls houBe. J. A. Smith’s lord 'Dundreary is 
fully equal to the part as played at Laura KeonoV ; k

Obdway IIall.—MubIo and fun, as usual,* continuo to 
draw full houBes, ; A very good.placo'to Bpond an evening.

Opera House, ScnooL Btreet.—“ Our African Cousin .".Ib 
Uio title of a burlesque played at this houso. ' • ;

. TO SUBSCRIBERS 1. ,■' ' ' ■ •■ '• f

With tho next number or tho Banner , terminates, our 
fourth volume, and second year or publication, A., large 
number or our subscriptions explro at that time, and those 
who do, will bo Btrlckcn from our books, unices they are 
renewed. Notices of thlB fact wero sent out witli the laBt 
number, and it will bo bottor for thoso who intend to renew 
to remit at once, bo that they may bo Bure of receiving the 
first numborof tho fifth volume. * •. ,•

SABBATH SERVIICES IN OAMBfilIDGE- 
. PORT. (

Meetings nro held In Washington Hall, Main stroet, every 
Sunday afternoon and ovening. Tho following spefakors aro 
ongaged: For March 20th, Miss Rosa T. Amedey; 27th. Dr. 
J. II. Currier; April 3d, Mrs. M. S, Towiuend; 10th, MIbb B. 
T. Amedoy; 17th, Mrs. M. S. Townsend. .

EEPOETS OF THE MELODEON LECTUBES.
In our next wo shall publish a full roport of Miss Amcdy’s 

lecture, delivered on Sunday ovenriiK last, and shall continue 
this feature In every paper to tho closo of tho season. Wo 
nro obliged, owing to tho.largo edition wo print, to go to preBB 
at noon on Mondays; so tlmt, unless wo should matorially 
alter tho dato of our Issue, thero will necessarily bo a.delay 
of ono number In publishing theso reports.

LIZZIE DOTEN AT THE MELODEON.
Next Sabbath Miss E. Doten, of Plymouth, discourses at 

tho Melodeon. Subject In tho afternoon, "Tho Law of Life;” 
in tho evening, "Froo Lovo and AUlnlty.” Miss Doten has 
many friends, and always pleases hcr audiences. Sho Is an 
estlmablo lady, was onco a great favorite with tho Unlversal- 
lsts na a writer, and will doubtlesB bo equally-6s instructive 
and entertaining as a lecturer in heIr new religion.

Another SpirIitual Paper.—Wo find upon our table of 
oxchangos "T!h o Green Mountain Sibyl,” VoI.«l, No. 3, pub- 
lUhed at Sandusky, Vt., by Messrs. Abbott & Greeley. We 
heartily welcomo this now auxiliary to tho SpirituallBtlo 
field. It is edited with ability, and will doufitless fulfill Hi
mission well*
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jOoNtEJtTi or Tilts Vtatix'fl BIanno1iu - First Jhye—K4dwunl I : I. Chapin's Gommuniun»Day SermIonI, on Sunday, Oth lp*l. i Btory by MIiss M . V .flU Loon, untitled " T h o Iron Cheat, or thIo LocksmithI of PhiladelpIhIia. Second ond Third 2\tg6~ OrIlglmtl Puutry, tlio " Forest HIiring," by John WmI. Day; n Btory, by Cora W ilburn— <"Eth!ol May." ' fourth a n d Fifth 
Fagts—Kxx Interesting L;eader and Kdiltorlals, L*otter from* W ashington, Report of M iss Rosa T. Amedey, Itomia,£orrro- spondonco, cto. Sixth /V ^ -T h rico* Columns of Spirit Mcs* sag es, an d In te re stin g C orrcspond onco. SeventhIhge—Pub^ llo Press: “My M1eail,”* by La Roy SunderIlaind; "A Secret," by D. J. Mande!ll; '‘Murder's Miraculous Organ," by S. S., of D ayton , O hio; MT h o CIhristian's Itcsurrectlon and Judgmient,” byJ, Covert. . Poo try: “ Twilight Dreams,” by Madgo Carrol. L।etters fromi Prof, Bpcnco, of U tica», N. Y.; Our Regular New ’ - buryport Corre■spoindeInt; M rs, M . B. T ow nsend, tiighl l\igt •—Rov. Mr. Becchor’a Sermion ouihiis Last Communion Sab- bath ; Movements of Lecturers!, etc. Perhaps it m ay bo woll 
to remind our readers that tho subscrip)tion of thIo Banner Is only two dollars ft year, and tlmt slnglo copies aro sold by ail s3e2w s retailers at four eonts cach. 'Tub WobkIixo Farubr.—Tho m ost valuablo publicati on In Ita lineJ, of tho howspapor form, which com cs to us), is "1Tho Working Farmer." It is publishIed mIonth ly, on flno •jpaper. of a Bu1ltablo BIizo for binding, containing twon1tIy-four pages of threo columns eachI. It Isdjo’v;oted to Agrlcul tu:rio!, embracing Horticultuire», Floriculture, M arkot Garidening, etc. Charles V. Mapes, PublishIer, 143 Fulton street* Now York. Prlco $1 p।or year. It is edited by Professor J. J. M atesj, alssisted by M essrs. Vail, Waring, Alcott nnd Lowe, all gont:llo- menpfriactlically engaged in Agrlculturo. No BjBtemi of tlll ngo Is recommended ln its p•ages tliat hias not been fully tested by tho princi pal Editor, nor until actual results cani bo given. Illl . s ability as a chemiist Is well known. Its Foreign Departs m ent will contain extra>cts from European Agricultural W orks, with। proper explanations, pointing out thio service>, If any, which foreign sclentl flo resear-■cht and th।o r ■ osulta arrived at can bo to th।o American Farmer. No farmer, aftor koep- Ingfomnpainl anshilp withi thio editors of this Journal throughi Ita pagos for thireo monthisi, will ovor bo willing to for 1 ego Its visits. ItijsI ono of thio fow Journals that an editor can truly recommend, without Imposing upon hiis read2errs..•' wish to roturn ourg6ratoful acknowledgements tothe editors of thIo Christian Advocate andJournal, a M o th o -. dlst organ, published in Now York oity, Tor so kindly devoting a column to a candid review of the Bannsb, In a recent numbor. ’ •• ‘‘l^ 'vreQ call our readers! partioular attention to th1o poom on our third pago, “*Tho Forest Spring,"by John Wm. Day, f : cqJ.,! a young American poet of rare m erit..

£3rVTwo finely written stories are printed complete in 
this number of tlio Banneb.
■■&'Dr. A. B. Crain will deliver two locturos In WoBtosly, 

It. 1 ,. Suuday, March 20. .
A ootcmporary, notloing a llvoly.postmaster, Bays: "If 

he attends to tlio malls as assiduously as ho does to tho fe-
males, ha will mako a very officiont oOlcer.

liny " prevented; Iko *ny«, that, In hit opinion, Providence 
Interfered, bccause our thriving My politic should n't lmvo 
the Milon governments of Kuropo wired to It at present* 
Ergo\ tho fiillilrc oftho cablo. '

A New tVA/KTEnmT,—Counterfeit "flvc»Mon tho Traders* 
Bank, Boston, havo bccii recently put lu circulation in this 
oity. This counterfeit fs far fromlielng tt /a o tim tteut tho 
genuine, but Is so well executed tliat lt Is quito likely to do* 
ceivo,

B O OA V, A H E D' B V A“T TU B M ID : liODEOIJ. 
. ' “I

Sunday Aftornooo, March 13,

Prior to tho lecture, a committeo connlsllng of Mr. Lorcnro 
I). Grobvener nnd Mr. McLcau wero clioton to eolcct & themo 
for tho poem to bo rcclted by tho medium after tho lccturc. 
Tlio choir theu Buug tho hymn from the "I ’ealms of Lifo," 
beginning; • • .

L4E3TCTfER F?BaOjMiWvAiS3H1INSG3TrON,
KUUDCn two.

'Our flrst viow of tho Capitol was undor very favorablo clr- 
oumetancoo. A bright sun anda.blnnd spring atmosphero 
gavo us a feeling of exhilaration, to which, In our cold, north
ern cl Im ato, wo hod for somo mouths boen a stronger. Penn
sylvania Avonuo was gay with now goods, richly dressed 
ladles, and men hurrying to and fro, as if thero was much to 
bo dono, and littlo timo to do it in.

Tho grounds about tho Capitol nro finely laid out, and kept 
with muoh caro; tho fountains wero playing, tho grasB was 
fresh and grcon, and tlio groups of Btutuary seemed less de
serving of criticism, than when seen under a colder sky, and 
by eyeB moro disposed to find feult than wo wero at that timo.

Wo wero at onco guided to tho SonateChambor, and, taking 
a scat In iho gallery, looked for tho first timo upon tho gravo 
lawgivers with whoso names and acts wo wero familiar, but 
to whoso poraonal appearanco wo'had, till uow, boon a etrnn- 
gor. Tho room Itsolf attracted our attention at onco by its 
(If I might bo express ib) quiot boauty. It Is lighted wholly 
rom tho roof; this roof, or rather celling, is thlrty-flvo feet 
high, of iron, with panels of grouud glass, and tho light falls 
very softly upon tho heads below; indeed, I think thoy appear 
Jto quito as muchadvantago hero, as In tho moro glaring light 
of day. Thoro ls a flno head pf dark auburn hair—how soft 
and wavy it looks in tlil^subd)ied light; and tho very features 
of somo who aro known tolmvo storu faces, nnd sterner wills, 
scom Boftoncd by the samo procoss. In ovory panel is a mo- 
dallion, painted in colors, and tho Iron-work ls wrought into 
most beautiful floral cmbcllishmonts, nil of them in exquisilo 
taste. Tho carpet is a purplo ground, with clusters of flowors* 
but la common with some other critics, wo do not think the 
cholco of colors good. Tho gallery for reporters is In front of 
the Senators, and direotly abovo tho Vico President^ dosk. 
Tho Benutors themsolvos aro arranged in throo semicircular 
rows, and thoir chairs seem comttrtablo, and thoir doBkVeon- 
venient. ,

1 Thero aro many Bleopy Hollows, in tho shapo of luxurious 
couchcs, Wound tho hall; but at this timo I saw not ono 
lounger, nor tho least indocorum or lack of dignity. Our 
only complaintwas a difficulty in hearing, though wo aro by 
no means deficient in that sense, and wo wondered how re
porters could report as correctly as thoy gonorally do. Thero 
was n little discussion on Cdba,butnot much exoltemont, 
and wo remained but a short timo. Wo had como up a stair
way of pure whito mablo, vory beautiful, wo thought* but tor 
surpassed in eieganco by that which we now descended—tho 
eastern—^which is or TenncBeo marble, than which wo havo

A potltlon lias been presented to our Logislaturo from A. I 
Lawronco and otherB, of Lowoll, for tho repeal of tho laws 11 
whioh inflict fines upon.porsons arraigned for drunkennoss, 1 
alleging tbat said flnos aro wrung from tho earnings of the t 
wifo and children oftho inebriate, which ln many eases must t 
ba repaid from the city treasury, and that drunkonncBS is a t 
malady which cannot bo cured by punishment. Referred to L 
tho Judiciary Oommittoo. I (

Dr. Galllardot, whoso myBtcrlous escapo from tho police- । 
man who had him in chargo will be remombored, haB arrived i 
Bafoly In Paris. From Now Vork ho went to Canada. I

"" ’■■Srom tho last advices, dated February 2, Mr. Sumnor’s 
hoalth is slowly but surely improving, and ho expresses 
himsolf as ccrtain. of being ablo to resumo his Senatorial 
duties at tho commoncomont of the next session.

Tho robins have mndo tholr .nppearnnco ln tho rural dis
tricts.

Navigation was coramonced on Lako Erlo tho 2d Inst.
Hon. Aaron Vail Brown, Postmastor General of tho United 

States, died last week. Joseph Ilolt, Esq., Commlsslonor of 
Patents, has been nominated and confirmed as his successor.

A fine time may be anticipated at Mr. Conant's Compli
mentary Ball at Union Uall on Wednesday evoning, the 10th 
inst. Sovoral mediums will bo present

MrB. E. Bean, the well-known medium, has returned to 
Boston, and will bo hnppy to recolvo her friondB as hlthorto.

A Model ItEronT.—'Tho common school trustees of in in
terior town in Indiana mado tho following rEe1prort“ No 
common sohools—all uncommon. Branclios taught: Euohro, 
poker, old sledgo, vulgarity and profanity."

Tbo Massachusetts war claim haB at last been allowed by 
Congress. '

Tiir HoMaorATiiio F*in, which coramonced at Music 
Hall on Tuesday of Inst woek and closed on Saturday eve

- nlng, was a Bplondld success, tho rccolptB amounting to 
nearly fourteon thousand dollars. Its object Is to aid tho 
Homceopathlo Dispensatory In Tromont Templo—ono of thoso 
noblo oharlta bio institutions whoso sphero it is to relievo tho 
BuIIeringa and euro tho Ills of the poor. Ten thousand 
dollars was tho amount required to accomplish tho desired 
otjoct.

A sensation preacher recently Informed hls congregation 
that Heaven was but Alteon hundred miles squaro. Ho ap
pealed for proof to tho twenty-first of Rovolittlons.

Wonderful ip true.—A man residing in this city has 
been Ibr some dayB In a trunco, and non that ho has come out 
of It ho gives ovldenco of having attained to wonderful knowl
edge, speaking seven dlllbront languages. Ue Is represented 
an belng n mnn-of no education oxcont what ho lms obtained 
while In this Btato bf trnheo.—New Bedford Standard.

Not wonderful at all; Similar tranccB occur in this city 
dally. '

Mrs. Slcklos has returned to Now York, and will reside (In 
a house at Bloomlngdalo, the ubo of which Is granted to her 
by Mr. Sickles as long as sho remains under her father's pro
tection. Hor littlo daughter will, for tho present, remain with 
hor... . ■. . . ' . ■

AsHivsitsAnr Ball.—The Freo Inquirers of Boston and vi- 
oinity are to have a grand ball on Tuesday evening, March 
15th, at Mount Vernon Hall, corner of Sudbury nnd Portland 
streets. AU .Mends of llboral principles aro invited.

T. B. Poterson A Brothors are Issuing a pamphlet edition 
. of Qeorgo Llppnrd’s novols, and Shepard, Clark & Brown havo 
'rom them "Tho Lady of Alborono."

A “ Sion."—Thb Young Mcn’B. Christian Association, of 
Greenfield, hayo decided, aftor a spirited dobato, that tho tes
timony of Atheists ought to bo allowod In our courts of

Been littlo that pleasos ub moro. Tho passagoa aro still 
unfinished, but thoy are lighted from abovo, and will somo- 
timo bo adorned with paintings. Bomo of tho corridors are 
still unfinished, and In ono we found a paintor nt his work, 
busy at a vaso of flowers. In this samo room thero wero 
panels filled with most singular designs, dancing girls, I 
should call them, in rathor ungraceful attitudes, apparently 
trying to fly Intho air, and, boing unsuccessful in tho attempt, 
aro descending, and juBt ready to fall upon their backs. Of 
all tho rooms in tho Capitol, tho Senators' retiring room ib, to 
our tasto, tho most chusto and beautiful. It Is all of marble, 
most delicately veined; in tho panbls in tho wall, mirrors aro 
inserted with a simple, plain gilt roll around them. Marblo 
columns support tho coiling, whilo the celling itself Is of 
marblo, in largo panels, with but littlo ornament. Wo lin
gered lu this room, loth to leavo it; thoro waB a charm In its 
rich, unadorned beauty, that led ub to turn again and again to 
gazo upon it. '

From this room we viBlted tho different Committeo Booms; 
wo mado our longest stay ln tho Agricultural Department. 
This, if I am correctly informed, Ib tho only room painted in 
true fVesoo. It was dono by an Italian artist, and some of 
tho pictures aro perfbet gems. On ono panel Ib CinclnnatUB, 
ongaged in tho labora of tho field ; opposite to this is ono 're
presenting Genoral Putnam, just leaving'tho plough for tho 
army. Tho goometric figures in the coiling aro filled with 
allegorical representations of tho four seasons—Spring with 
its flowbvs, Summor with its Bunshino and ripening grain, 
Autumn with its fruits, and Wintor—well, I can hardly do- 
soribq It; but theartlst nevor passed a wintor in Now England, 
or ho would not havo mado so pleasing a figure—laughing

“ Llfols onward; ubo It 
WJthnforvotitaim."

Tho lccturcs* then, after ail invocation to tho Ood of tho 
Good, tho Beautiful, took her text as fullowe, nnd continued:

“ Aek, nnd It shall be given you; keek, nnd yo shall find; 
knock, and It shall bo opened unto you : for ovcry ono that 
abketh, recelveth; aud ho thut scokcth, flndeth; and to him 
that knocketh.it shall bo opened; If yo thon, being ovil,. 
know how to glvo good glftB unto your children, how mueff 
moro shall your Father whleh is in henvcn givo good things 
to them tlmt ask him? Therefore all things whatsoever yo 
would that men Bhould do to you, do yo ofcu so to them : for 
this Is tho law and tho prophets.”

Thero aro two points beforom of marked Interest. First— 
tho cfioct or prayer; second—tho free oll'erlng from tho full 
soul to tho God of naturo. Whero docs prayer com o? Shall 
I look up to mortals beforo us, nnd Bay, Ye only can pray, 
and rcceivo tho answer to yodr prayers? Yo nro but a point 
In tho great mechanism of nature, and howpaltrydo you 
seem, among nature’s storo of wonders. //

Tho vegetable, animal and mineral kingdoms aro constant
ly praying. As wc look. at tho pebble, oir tho beach, tho 
waves roll up in maJeBty, and sweep it down into tho depths 
oftho beoati's bosom; but tho prayer of tho puny pebble has 
been answered, and It Is only working out Its deBtlny; and if 
wo look upon tho mountain, with its cloud-capped brow, wo 
see tho answer to tho nobblc’s pmycr.

Foolishness Is not rouud in the laws of naturo, therefore 
tho pmyer Is answered through all thc varied unfoldings of 
existence, only by law. Wo havo not tlino to show tho varied 
schools and classes tho rock parses through beroro It Is shaped 
in tho hands or tho potter, or .takes living form beneath tho 
chisel of tho sculptor.

Naturo gives them tho rule of lifo, and tho animal kingdom 
flourish nnd prospor on tho grain and herbage; and tho rain 
descends to nourish and.invigorate thc carth, that thoanimal 
may reccivo its food. Could yiu look forth on this beautiful 
spring Babbath morning, and bear tho twittering of tho birdB 
on tho distant hill-sldo, nnd tho rustling of tho dead leaves 
on tho branches to bo clothed in now garments so soon, and 
sco tho Bhooting grass Just peeping' from tlio sod, you would 
hear their prayors. Wheretor tho eye glanccs or tho ear 
turns, you hear tho continued outgushlng of nature's bouI In 
praUe to naturo's God; and as tho wild winds whisper, and 
tho golden sun smiles Up splendor over carth, comes tho 
benediction-that all ls well. Where you sco tho uufoldlngs 
of law, you may know that they are but tho anBweriug of 
naturo'B prayers. Tho Intelllgonco of tho animal is but tho 
diiitlttgutehlng point between ty and tho mineral and vegeta
ble lire, and ou ly‘a typo higlior towards God’s glory’and wis
dom. All its emotions nro prayers. There is a constant 
prayer going forth totho Parent, for that which the bouI 
yearns for. Each reach of tho human soul Is a prayer to 
God.

Wo call ourselves sovereigns! yet wo nro only slaves. If, 
in tho individuality of your spirits, you think in llfo you can 
do as you please, and you fancy that your own JVuo agency 
will stand by you, better cut yourBelvos aloof from God, auu 
through your folly learn wisdom, gain etrongth when you 
kuow your wcakncsB; aud humility through your vaunted 
pride. If God wore to answer tho foolish prayers mortals 
'put up to him from tho ussuranco of their egotism, what, 
thiuk you, would becomo of Uie world? All, God knows his 
own buslnesB best; ho hours all, but onlyauswora through 
law. ir your destiny wero in your owu hands, how Boon 
would you mako for . tho fabled hades of tho heathen, or the 
burning hell of Christian philosbphyl

You are only channclB through whom God works, and you 
may pray on landed knees till ushered into eternity, but you 
move not ono hair by your pruyers God had not fureordulned 
lo move.by laws over.which man has no control but which 
coutrol him as ruthloBsly ob all tho lower sphoro of existence. 
Theology calls you free moral ageuts, but theology tell? you 
falsely. Bringing all things down from tho false assumptions 
wound arouud them, look you nt yourselves, and lot us reason 
together. You look around and say, " I have mado my ar- 
rangemonts for tho day: a perfect programiuo I am going to 
follow strictly." As you pass on, aud tho shades of ovening 
fall around you, you find you havo not followed out your pro
gramme, aud you Bay, '*1 havo not dono as I would, lived as 

II would, uor carried out tho plans of the morning.” What
ever you may have resolved to do, you could do only as you 
liavo done. You find God has answered all your prayers, 
though not as you would wlBh tho answer to como.

Another paper glvci tho followlnff it!ory In connicctl1on with» Mr, Key am<i hlsvlo!wVa of wornnInly cfmractpri— "A dlitfnI- jfulflhed m1emb►er'of tho bar in Now York happened sometimo sinIco lo Ikj dIining withI Mr. Koy. After dliiher thIe conIversa- tionI turnIed upon tho constuncy of women, and Bfr, Key exp ressed n n d d efenIded with grcat warmth tho opinion tlmt womien wero naturally Inconstant, ond couIld always bo in- duIced to transfer thcir aflect1l otib to thIo last mIan who wouIld address thIem with1 tho rcquislto flatteries auId apIpttlanccs* Iio parted from h!ia friend by pleasantly hoping thlat h1o might nover practically realize Uio unsoundncss of his own op inions, and tho n1ext dayj!io sent hiimi thio followiing:— •Ono ovo of beauty, wheni thio suInWns on tho streami of Guadalqulvcr, To gold convertinig, ono by one, . ,Thio ripples of thiait mIighty rlvor—Bcsido mo on tho bank was seated 1A SovIi llogJirl withl auburn hair,And oyes that m1ight tho world have oheatcd—■ A brighIt* wild, wickcd, diam ond piair.Shio stooped and w'roto upon thlo sand, IJuIst as tho loving sun was goinIg,W ithi suchi a small, white, shIining hand, Vou would hlavo sworn 'twVas silver flowing.Hor wIords wero three, nnd not ono more 5W hat could Diana's m otto bo?ThIo syren wroto uponi thIe shIoro: "Death—not InIconstancy.” ’ . ., Ahd thIon shIo turned h1er languid oyea 
80 full 011 m ine, th1at. Devil tako m ol I set tho air on flro with sighIsI,- AndI was thIo fool sh1o chose to mako mo.St. Francis m ight havo boen docclvcdIv W ith1 such1 an oyo nnd suchI n hand;N. Y et ono week moro and I believed \ As much tho woman aB thIo sand.
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Office, No. 5 Great Jonea Street.

Justico.
; Philip Knapponborger says, "Spiritualism Is at alowebbln 
StraBburgh.” \V» opine that Philip is a "real" Kndppenber- 
gtr, (sleepy-fellow) Judging from his dozy communication In 
-tho Investigator. :

^ho was tho "Widow Smite,".mentioned ln tho NowTcb- 
' tamentf . . , ■ 1 . • ' " .■

little chorubs peeping behind olouds, nnd fairy figures pour
ing water from vases, if my memory le correct. Tho wholo 
room Is pleasing, and worthy tho object to which it isdovoted. 
Tho colors aro put in while tho mortar Is green, and ir it 
dries at all, or If tho artist cannot flnlstutbo part at one timo, 
ho takes out tho mortar, and puts it ln fresh, whon ho com
mences to paint ugaiu.

Tho floors of tho Capitol aro of encaustic tiles, very neatly 
laid in colored figures. From thoso rooms wo descended to 
the Library, and from thenco to the regions below, conso- 
crated to lloat. And wo saw, with amazement, that all thoso 
rooms abovo are heated and ventilated by the samo machinery. 
Grcat tanks of hot wntcr aro beneath tho floor; tho Bteam Is 
conveyed from qfght boilers to all tho dlfleront parts of tho 
houso, and tho samo apparatus seta in motion two huge fans* 
which cool tho air, if noccssary. In this way tho roomB aro 
kept In a most agreeable state, ranging from eovonty to sov- 
onty-slx dcgrocB Kahronhoit. Tho apparatus can circulate 
80,000 cubic feet of air per minuto Into tho Senhto Chamber.

From viewing tho arrangomontB below, wo paBBed upward 
Into tho llall of Representatives. The interior of this room is 
similar to tho Sonuto Chamber, but moro gaudy, and not In 
aB good taste. Iloro again wo found it difiioult to hear—not 
fio mucn, perimpB, rrom tho conBtructiuu or tho Hall, as from 
tho confusion below.

Wo opoucd our eyes in astonishment, for our first thought 
was—wo aro in a disorderly boys’ sohool, and wo almost 
fancied. We heard them saying, "master is out.*' Butaglanco 
at the marblo desk assured us that Speaker Orr was there, 
dignified ahd calm himself amid what appeared a Babel The 
incessant clapping or hands to call the pngce, (poor fellows, 
they wero kept trotting all tho timo) tho jumping upT moving 
about, nnd restlessness of tho members, prevented all enjoy
ment of debate, though there was an activo discussion going 
on upon tho post-otllco appropriations. Tho 6es6lon com
mences at, twelve, and closcs at four r . M., and one would 
suppose that tho mcmbors might keep awako for that length 
oftlmoi-but tho solUs woro occupied with sleepors, (I won
dered why somo should sleep to very sound amid tho conrusion. 
that prevailed.)

Our opinion or tho dignity or this body fell to zero, and wo 
turned away hnlf in sadness, hnlfin disgust, and descended to, 
tho Rotunda, and examined tho pictures that fill tho panols, 
and from thenco to gaze upon tho beautiful view that pre- 
scnts itself from tho Capitol. Wo can Bcp tho wldooxpanso 
of thoPotomaoto tho bond of Mt. Vernon, Alexandria and 
Georgetown, nnd tho grcon fields on olthcr sido of tho river
ln Maryland and Virginia.

“1 Mamma,”1 said a young lady to her mother tho other day, 
.“ । what ls emigrating?" '■ Emigrating, dear, is ayoung lady 
going tb.Australia.” ' "Wh at is colonising, mamma?” “‘Co l' 

' ohlslng, dear, is marrying thero nnd having a family." 
1. >Mamma, I should liko to go to Australia." .

Latest >'Uom Mexico,-—The steamship Tennessee arrived 
at New Orleans, brings VeraCruz dates of tho Oth Inst. A 
battlo hod been fought near Cordova, and tho left wing of 
MIramon's army was completely routed by tho Liberals. 
Mlramon lost 100 men, killed, 3 cannon, SOO muskets, and a 
large quantity of ammunition. General Deogalado waa pro

■ paring to march on tho Capitol with 10,000 men. The Llb- 
. orals had captured Iluainjiialto nnd Amascallcntas.

In'the Brown Abortion Case, thojury wero unablo to agreo’ 
.standing oloven for conviction to ouo for acquittal. Ho will 
havo anothor trial. .

Tlio Governor nnd Council hnvo appointed Thursdny, April 
- 7th, to bo observed as a day of faBting, humllltatlon and 
pra;ut^ ' :

Tho Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, N. Y„ havo purchased 
. thirteen lots of land on Hicks street ln that city, at a cost of 

$52,000Lon which a largo church ls to bo built forltov.Heriry 
Ward needier.Tho PoBtmnster General haIs reported to the Pr'esident thnt

.Wo feel a debt or gratltudo to Georgo WaBlilngton for hls 
Bolection of tho sito as tho national city. . Our nation is doing 
honor to his selection, by erecting buildings on a scale and 
with a taste proportioned to tho dignity of the nation.

Washington, Ifardi 2,1 850. Nika.

MESSAGES VEKIFIE3DJ.
Misiiawauka, Indiana, Feb. 20,1850.

Messrs. Editohs—I sco In your dato of tho 10th, a comm uiHcation from tlio spirit of Georgo L ovelan d, w ho died at CHi$*et>, ouI hls passage to California, .wVh1ich speaks of a brothor in Sacram1enIto, by thio namo of Henry L*oveland. I w as acquainted withI a man by thiat namo In Sacramento for a numIber of years. I w as In Sacram ento from‘ '52 to 54, and. was acquainted thero until I left, which• w as In th1o fall of '50I. and I thinIk that ho was . In '50, arcMIdont of Sacramento. I write this for tho purposo of adding stren1gth1 to th1o truth th at spirits ofn1u r departed friends do retu 1 rn1 to ea1rth1 and com1m uuo w ith ub m ortals. Truly your a,« Oul ando IIuitD.

thed:ollolt In his department on tho 30th of Juno will bo over $ 0,000,000, and tlmt it fclll bo impoBslblo togEo‘'on without nn$ 0,000,000, a n d tlm t it f approprliTsbn. On hie
mined to call an extra suas 

roots have, always sung

fjtcts, tho President dotcr- ^hins not fixed tho day.
froedom of the scaB,” while

J* Bro. Jonathan" has, evor since 1812, continued to harp upon 
the samo subject; yet old “Johnny Bull ".would havo mado 
aprlsonor ol the " flreo Atlantic Sea," had not "manifest deB-

I onco between ob, in oplnlo&n ai to Spiritual phenomena, 
•plrlMife, or natural law, should occupy -our futuro sitting*, 
with tho viow, If poailblo, of arriving at tho Bamo conclusions 
as to tho truth of each; therefore, that each member might }n 
turn control tho operations of an evening fn liis own way# 
without rernnrk or hindrance from others, ond thnt any ob

jection to his questions or h^s conclusions might bo silently 
written down and Investigated by tho ohjcctor on Ills own 
evening. As n detailed account of these Investigations wouW 
bo tedious, rh tcnix has given us a summary ortho results 
and eventual conclusions ortho circlo, which will mako tho 
subject of ono of tho numbers of this series, and will cmbraco 
tho wholo philosophy of Spiritualism ns given by the spirits 
themselves, freed from ambiguity; oftho contradictory state
ments whioh continued to occur until tho wholo circlo had 
becomo evon-njlnded, or, In other words, oftho Bamo opinion! 
After which, boing after a period of four years, tho wholo 
theory of creation, embracing many novelties in nataral law, 
and an entlro explanation of Spiritual phenomena, modus of 
operation, etc., as given by a few spirits without tho slightest 
contradiction %nd without eliciting any dobato from tho circle.

Aftor such a consummation, tho circlo disperscd/having 
exhausted their lngcnully In Investigation, and each having 
adopted tho samojiypotheses substantially as to tbo whole 
mattor. TheBo final conclusions will bo withheld Tor the
present, until we have recorded tho phcnonicija witnessed by 
Phoonix whilo vlBiting a largo number of other mediums,
tho results or which visitations may assist
moro fully comprehend tho final conclusions.

icija witnessed by 
f other mediums, 
st ouK readers to

You are an Individual—God's child; and you placo upon 
the hands of reason the boxing gloves of argument, und hope 
to sweep cloan^&nd demolish your oppouents; but often your 
points aro spoiled, and you.rotire an unwilling captive.

Mau thinks—but God’s thoughts aro not his thoughts, 
wero man allowed to carry out his own plaue he woulU 
find him surely and helplessly doomod, through his own ig
norance. Then do you not seo that God has done that whleh 
was best? You may guide your boat recklossly down life's 
current, vain and conceited in your prowess, but God stands 
at the holm, uud guides tlio boat In splto of tho sailor. God 
uses angOls as Ills Instruments—angels iu the body or out; 
for unguis aro not always in heaven. Often ut thc hearth you 
havo tho household angol, whose lifo is a blessing, uud whoso 
lovo Is pure aud holy as tho seraph's,

. Whon you cry out, “ Wliat shall 1 do?" the voico conios to 
you, baying: "Thy father etandB to tlio helm or life: trust lu 
him. Study his chart, aud learn that your alliictious uro all 
for tho host—aro blessings In disguiso." You foar, and ask 
of all things and for the best. If you foar God’s wisdom, bet
tor thrust him away, count youraelf out.of his kingdom for- 
ovcr, und tako yoiir destiny into your owu hands. Could you 
but do this, thu lesson yon would learn would soon teach you 
that rellauco 011 God wliich all experience uovor taught you 
beforo.
. God isJust. If diseaso blights or death destroys, ask your
self how far you are responsible for it. In the firo of afillc- 
tion, you ask why yon wero led thero. Had you been on 
your guard, you would havo seen your enemy. God is not 
cnangablo—neither Is ho purtial; but man Ib uot fit to sco 
tlio harmony or hls nature. Men aro instruments on whom 
God plays—on one, chants of glory and inarches to tho bravo; 
on another, plaintive notes of lovo; ou tho other, wild, weird 
and mysterious measures. Each must prescrvo his own 
strings and chords in order, or the blissful harmony will be 
mnrred, and the car will bo pained witli tho discord. If In 
tune, each strain isd prayer of thanks U>God.

In despondency, remember that God nover IcaveB his chil- 
dron unguarded. You caunot forget ills luve aud protection. 
Will lie who holdoth tho sparrow so It will not fall, do less 
fur you? The chill winter's snows bear with them tho

ALn Old SpJiriitualist—No. 3.In our last articlo we gavo Pho(enIix's account of tho formation of tho circlo which ,lio attended for so.many years. Ho 
BtatoB that after tho tw entiethI sitting th1ey received communl* cations readily, althIoughI m any of themI wero diflhsed and contra-dictor}’, giving riso to suspicions as to th1o Integrity of tho m edium s, continued questions as to tho usefulness of Spiiriituailism,/etc., aill of whichi provcnted, in diegree, preclso harmony, and Bcemed to endanger thio contlnuanco of thio mieetings. Eachi ovenlng, howover, eomothlng occurredw liich i was outsi do of tho dootrino of chances—names of deceased relatives; causes or doath; pla*ces of birt h,* and d variety or other thingB, or whichi in mnny cases thio medium could knowi nothing, wero correctly given, and of courso gavo riso to various theories, so often mooted, of tho replies boiing m ero psychiol ogigQj/'oaiimiuni cuitlonB from thio mind of tho inquirer to th।o mind of thio n^filum. After aill tho clrolo h।ad becomo perfectly satisfied that responses woro given or whichi th।o medium could havo no knowledge, and after caeh member h।ad In turn had m ental questions of various kinds responded to, still th o psych ological .thoory had Beveral ad- h oronts am ong that portion of tho circle knowu as tho posl- tlvo minds. Eventually, however, communications wero givon, kuown only to the departed spirit and not to tho inquirer, and th o numb er of theso found th roughout these notes aro m any hundreds. Ono will suffioo for an exam p l e: A member of tho circle, forty years of a ge, whom we will call Joh n, lifted a paper from th e floor on w hich w as written tho namo Plerro Wlldoy, Wo im m ediately asked for wh om it waB intended, and It was rappedoutby alphabet—"For John. I was an intimato friend of his brothor Jasper, and left the form th lrty-flvo years ago." John stated that ho certain ly had lost a brother Jasper when h o was very young, but that Iio had novor heard or Piorro W lldoy. The circlo broke up at ten o'clock that nigh t. John wont h ome, accompanied by som o momber s or th o circlo , and wont to his father’d bedroom door, kn ocked, and said, "Fath er, had brother Ja spor auy special crony wh o died at about th o tim o h o did ?" Tho father answered, " Yes. Ho h ad ono wh oso namo, I th ink, was Plorre W lldey; h o died long before I camo to New York." Many Instances of this kind occurred which clcarly provod th at th e- psychological theory was entirely insufficient to account for tho results, and somo of which could only bo verified or contradicted by searching recor।ds at a distance from Now,York, and In directions uniknown to th।o miedium. No ono mombcr of thio circlo was long without such proofe to his own ontiro satisfaction, and althioughi for a long timoam1biguo:uB, and ovon contradictory, and often falso statem ents wero miade apparently by spirits, wero or a character that no numbor or failures turb in tho apparont genuineness of tbelr source.

prophecies or spring1, so out or despondoucy is born happl 
1108B, Joy and peace.

God is the widow's provider, tho orphan's father, and tho 
traveler’s guido. Spiritualism Ib yours to profit by; angels 
are with you; humanity unrolls hor chart of expericnco be
fore you. Bo patient; be fully porsuaded lu your own miuds 
—thus you may work out your own salvation, nnd carvo tho 
steps uu tho steep toward your cW iml destiny. They who 
deem themselves especially blessed, und holier than othor 
men, must lcaru of littlo children lessous of meekness, purity, 
aud humility. ' '

If you could sco tho spiritual atmosnhcro rising from this 
niullouco, you would say, “ lldw fearfully nnd wonderfully we 
aro mado." Each ono’s Influenco blends with another, and 
they assimilate—thero aro vuporB bright* and dark and 
murky, ull grades of spirit enfolding.

Equality is man's relation to man—forgiveness of tho orrorB 
of others a duty ho owes, and uot a kindness ho is to bestow. 
Remember how you hew your stepB up tho battloments of 
time, for you aro to be Judged by thom. -

After tho lectiiross closed her address, tho committeo re
ported tho Bubject of “ E^ernltj,” which tho medium turned 
quickly into Bplondld verses.

. Bt. Lours, Feb. 24, 1850.
Messrs EniTons—I havo ascertained that the communication from ; Tim Hr ickett, in your No. 21, Vol. 4. is correct ex- copt In the sp eillngof tl,io n am o, wh.ich ,Is 1 .. St.ow ar taw y nne, nnd’h o is a BtronK Spir itualist, residing In Brooklyn, N. Y. Tho allusi on, ‘I u to tho flro twico," iBtohlsl i avIngbeenlnt h o 

Inst m j ° iUil s B tr a n se tlm t no spirit out in th o West hns ovor 
found in Bostonyeta good med .

Respectfully, yours, A. MiLTENDERQKn.F riend M. is w rong in th o last paragraph of hls letter. Wo could point h im to a number, If wo had time. Ono is fresh in our m emory. -Euilalia" is th o nomm de plume o f a la dy^ whoso m othcr now resides In Cincinnati, 0., and wIiobo hus-v band Is at prosent in C aliforniaI. Sho wrote much for^th1o Western papers ovor that si gn>aItIure. However, wo aro not Tepponsiblo for tho neglect of spirits. All havo a freo passport to our tablo(, both spirits and mortals, and ftU manifestations received aro published.

PHIILIP?BALRTON KCEY.Of thus unfortunate man, who has fallen, by tho hand of ono whoro ho so basely wronged, a lotter from Washington to thIo Now Yolk T ribune gives tlio following hIighly interesting account:— 'In conversation, last su1mmer, withIa friend, whon speaking of intrigues, Koy said to hls fr!iend,« Give mo a Fronch intrigue. A fig for common license 1. Frohch lutrlguo.aIn1d romance, withi afcood splco or danger InMtt|" Mrs. Sickles waB not oxactly French, but sho was Itali an, and a youug and giddy woman. The lettcr-writcr goes on to say : “A c- cording to the m ost trustworthy accounts, It would soom that Mr. Koy was not thought to bo a li bertine, as h as been charged, by tlioso w h o knew him best.. Ills h ealth was such as , in th cir opinion, would pr ecludo such a lifo. I lls nerves wero shattered partially, it waa thon believed, In consoquonco ofg r ler for the loss of hls wife two yoars sinco, but doubtloBB almost altogeth er by his dissipated hab its. Tho con dition to w hich h o had beon reduced fu r cod him to give up drinking latterly. H o nover studied ?ory h ard, and of lato, rolled m ainly upon bis natural talents for suceess at tho bar. H o wns what somo mIay call a ' firit-rato fellow ;’. r1eady at a Joke or a frolic, and an excellent sDry-te1llcr; and, what wou ldI bo singular, 1 am happy to say, in tho caso of any man, and Is especially singular In h is case his stories rarely, if over, bordered on tho obscene., My informant says that in all h is Inter couso h o novor heard him tell ono of that description.H o affected eccen tricity In nanner andooBtum o; was un- couthihii speechi, and roughi In address purposely. He wou।ld comie to dinner withi a riding-whip under his armi, and was somietim)es seeni in thaej street woarlng top-boots anid leathier leggings. NotwithistaindIing tne&e- p-eculiarities, h i o w as Inti- miato withi gentlem en whio stood w el| in our resident society, suchi as Mayor Berret, Mr. C!Um(enttIIIIll,juid Mr. Oglo Taylor —whose carrlago followed thehiearso to-day—and wus always at homio In thcir houses. lie was, In a word, a youug man of fhshlon, wh1o dared to bo uncoin’veIntional, and was ablo to bo som ething else than a man *bout towD. Hls talents wero undoubted; but his career as District Attorney Is pirincipally marked, elsew.’here thian in this ciiy, by hils failure to convict lh thio caso of tho CalifornIli Herbert— tried for killing> ® waiter—an oflencoi, It m ust l«o ow ned, up>on w hich boarders at a Washinigton hiotel aro Incilncd to lo>ok leniently. Ho was lavishi ofmoney, spent a grcat deal on hiorso-flesh, and would often biro a carr!iage—here, tfhero ono Is bo dear—to carry him & single square.”
I

positlvoly still muny could disAt no timio

Sickles and Butterworth.If Sickles b>o a murderer, what Is Buttorworth? ThIia is the query of thIo Tribune, and ono which1 shIould engago th J o attention of every man, whIo, with1 a truo sonso of Justice, IookB up'on tho affair. ThoughI In tho absolute not leas culpar bio, Slcklos Ib saidI to havo taken, thIo life or Koy under tho influenco or impulso ond passion, Butterworth coolly stands by and regards thIo whIolo occurronccoas h 6would regard a matter of th1o least Importance. But lot th1o paltry standard of hum1an law' and Justico bo wliat it mIny, whon timo shall havo passedI away, and1 wo flnd ourselves arrayed boforo the highI court from whichi thIero is no appoal, but wh1oao deI- cisions aro immutablo; whIonI In tho eflblgcnco of Its power thIo light of eternity ehall pierco us throuIghI and thjrough, nnd bring to view every Imperfection or so& an1d mako us aw'aro in1dividually of our Inher■ent Incapacity in conjunction with1tho impossibIility of great pJerfection In tho finite; when —hero wo woro interrupted in our writing by Brad, who, a I s it 8eomed, had been qulotly pterusing what wo had thus for written. _“ W ell, Mr. Johnson," Bald Brad, MI thin k you aro waBting your abilities on that question.” .“ On th o contrary, Brad," wo roplied, "it Is a subject ofthe utmost importance, not so much , p erhapfl, to th o Individua l, aa to tho community at large. Is it not of m oment to query w hoth or or n ot tho law allow s a m an to stand qufttly tiy and witness the destruction of hia follow?” , ; r‘“But, Mr. Joh nson, your question Is caslIy anBwerod— pleaso to read It again.” ’ ■ . / ; '"IfSickles bp a murd erer, wh a t Ib Butter-worthi T hore,** wo cont i nu ed , “ lot us Bee you settlo thatim p ortant subject ln"Why, thirty centB a p ound," said Brad. V“Out of my si gh t* you rascal,’* wo orlod; and we,have b een unablo to tr eat th o Bubjoct further. . '

did thlo members of thiis circlo over rop)oso any confidence in thio viow s or thio m edium , at leaBt so Air as tho p)ositive mi n:dB wero concorncd, nor in oach othior, for no ono test was'over a,dmitted by all, until each had hiad Its duplicate fairly proved upon him self to hils own satisfaction. It would bo impossible In this series of letters to givo each instanco In detail, andfriIaim lx Bays th at ho is quito ready to aidmit that all he ha,s Been or hoard m ay hiereafter bo proved to bo deccpti vo, but if bo, it will bo by the eltuciidation or natural laws not now undorstood, and by a system or exam)ination or evidence of whioh our present systemi of jur1is[piru3dent takes no cognizance. That IItis useless to deny tho truths of suoh manifestations as ho has witnessed, and equally useless for him to deny that Bomo trutiis m ay exist connected w ith mon* tal philosophy to which neith er him self nor others havo tho slightest notion, and which may h orcafter elucl dato tho wh olo m atter; but that in his belief tho troth of tho law or gavltatl on Is no bottor proved than aro th o truthB w o h avo th us far given or sh all horoufter glvo, If Iu strict accordance with bis descriptions.Touches of h ands were frequently felt by i h o members on thcir feet and legs; raps on tho backs of their chair s; somo or these touches ou th o logs , knct%, ole., wero from Bmall hands , others from Inrgo h and s; raps occasionally occurred on th o shoulders and h eads or th o mom bers, and could bo distinctly hoard by all present. Often th ere occurred In re- sponso to th o alp h abet being called, spelling out long sentences, and frequent ly , wh ero the alphabet was silently repeated by ono mem bor, tho rapB w ould bo felt by h im so as to enabto him to wrlto down letter by lett er, as desi gna ted, and no one but himsolf aw aro of bis mental quostlon or of the response given to him in this silent mann er, uh^il it was finished and read. 8overal tim es responses h ad been given, loiter by lotter and written dow n by tho Inquirer in a language which ho did not undorston d, and tho lottors-rcqulrlng division Into w ords by Bomo other member wh o did understan d th o languago of th o response. Members' feet wero often raised against tbo low er side of tho table-top without

Brick[s. *As we wish to be considered "a briek”* by our colleague^ at home», w hile r'eporting tho doings of Goth1am, wo will describe an invention latoly perfected hore, w>hich, in coni,junc- tion with1 tho brick-drying process, described in tho Banner, of M arch fi, Is calculated to revolutionize thIat branch of Industry. ' It is a well known principle, that clay, mortar, putty| * and iIn1any other substances1, even when nearly dry, bo as to b»e mealy In texture, may b•o rendered missablo by sovero and continued manipulation, so als for a shiort tim1o to bo capablo of being forced Into nny form by a slight furco. T’luk1lng/od- vnntago or this princip»le, Mr. J. 0. Salisbury hajs invented a m achine for m aking brick, drainI-tll o, pipie, etc., wh1ichI is capable or working the clay, as lt comcs irom1 the bank, without additional water, and without th o usual a,djunct of pugmiUI mlxing-tub, etc. Th o clay Ib flrst received b etween a pair of r ollers, th on passes th rough a series or rollers, moved at variable speeds, until it Is eventually delivered thr ough a contracted open ing, in bo plastlo a com lltlolfcas to r eceive Im- monso prcssuro Just at.th o m om ent of taking on Itself-the desired form, and so dry as not to alter ita figure during tbe procoss of drying. .The bricks and pipe havo a surface alm ost equa l to porcelain, and the constru cti on of th o m a chin e Ib su ch a s to eu ab le tho inventor to build hand mach ines , which may be used by overy farm er to mako his owu droin-tile, brick, etc., and at so low a prlco as to b o entirely within their r oach.
, Items. .. ,Our account of tho Philosophical Sod!oty's m eeting. is necesearially p*ostponed until next weok. By thisi, howevior, nothing will b*o lost, aB noxt w eek thiey hol d: no m eetini,g, having voted to postpoin3oIl:tin order to attend a leoture at the M ochanlo’a InBtituto. ' ! V; .Wq have beforo ub, In pamphlet form, a leoture on "1The Results of Spiritualism,” delivered Sunday, March Oth, at Dodworth’s, by Rov. T. W. niggluis3on—issued by S. T. Munson. It is well worth tho roading, both to tho beliovor and skeptic, boing an ablo effort in a iltorary point or-vlew, as well as a candid review of tho uso aud boauty ofthis philoso - phy. . ' .Rov. Mr. L ongfellow, of Brooklyn, br othor of the pbot, occupied tho platform at Dodworth's ou Sunday last.Glorious Spring I Already, in imagination, we sco the tender shoots bursting tho dark casing or tho limbs upon the trocs , wh ich so o n w ill hfi a r ealit y. Wo Baw some lab orers foiling a treo on th o corner of 4thj troet and Br oadway, tbe other day, and folt a good deal liko saying—“ Milesians, sp a r e th a t tr e e .” ■ ' ' 'It seem s to bo a m ark of progr ess, at least in city il fo, ttf get a s much of naturo out of th o w ay aa posBlblo, and ocoupy Its pla co w ith art; but how far short men fall In their, imita- tions! It is to bo hoped th at all our stroota w ill not b e robbed In this way of what littlo natu ral beauty is loft In them. Mon havo got a bad* hablt or gottlng things out or their way that do not cutcr lu somo way to personal appearanco, popu- larity, dross , appetite, etc.,—and thus goes tho world.

their volition; their ch1airs slightly pulled from the tablohats placcd undor tho tablo would bo piled on each othier. A watoh hold under tho table In the h।and of ono oftIhio memi- bers would b>o paaeod acr।oss tho lower part of thio tablo to the hand of another member. MuB!lcal instrum ents or various kinds wero placcd under thio tablo aud played upion by unseen causesi, touching and resting upon tho kneos of o ch m cmbor of tho c!ircle in turn, but not always in succossiIon. Theso touchcs and various operations were generally beyond tho dlBtanco w h ic h thIo m edium could rcachi w ith1 her fcct.* After thof : lrist year it w as ascertained, in private conferonce:B or thio circlo without th1o medium, thiat tho tallowing wero admitted as factsJ, by cachi and all thio memibers, namIely: That thio raps had occurrcd on different parts Of thieir bodlos, chiairs, otc., without thio possibility of any Juggling on thio part ortIhio m edium or m emibers ortthio circlo; th at th eso rapB frequently communicated intelligenice of w hiichi neithier th o medium1 nor any micirfber of tho circfo could havo bad any pr■evious knowledge; thiat thio ph ysical demionstrationis, 
hunurcdB or whichi havo not been referred toini theso articles, had beon performed w'ithout thio uso of h um an hands, and that most if not all of themi could not bo performed by feet; tb at cach mem b er of the ch -clo had received piirtlncnt and direct replies to m ental as w ell as written questions which had not been named, either to tho m ediumi or any oth er m em ber ort h1o cir<cle; that han dfuls of coin th rown up on 
the floor had been arranged In figures upon tho carpet with
tho greatest regul asslstanco dlrcctly miechanical exactness, withiout 

r tha-miedium or tho circ1le; that
when tho gas-light w as turned down, w hichihiad only occurrcd on two evenings, little balls of lighit had fiillon upon thio surface of thio tablo and caught b>y tho hands of tho members, glvlug out thio odor of phosphorusi, w hen rubbed, contincd to fall without that odor when th।o spirits w ero asked, “ Can you glvo thiis manifestation w ith out tho odor o f phosphorus f" A num b er of. thio members or thio clrolo o f both tho classos nam ed a sposltivo and negative m inds, hiad b>ccom o modiativo, aud h!ad'oP^ju been impressedI with repIlies to questions previously written or mIontally w ith1held by other members until each In tuIrn had Individual ond undeniable evidence of b’oth tbeso classes of questions having b1een answered. ,After several such meetings, It was decided that no moro timo 
Bhould bo used in getting tests only calculated to reaBsuro us of ptoints already admitted, but that every point of dIlflbr*

NEWv PUTBLItCJATIONS. .
Bio Bear’s Adventures and TnAVKLs. IllIus1t[rrated, T. B.Petersoni, Publisher, Phila।delphiia. ;This Is a scries orsketches gleanedI from tho " Spirit‘Of tho TimicB," whilo edited by thio lato Col. W m. T. Portor. Wo recognize B(omu>ld favorites in tho book beforo usj, and shall t probably takcptea s uro in getting upalaiuigh over them . The pictu re of tho "Yankoo who swa llowod a livo oyster," re- ml ndB us of a season of rejoicing wo h ad some years a go , at th e ftmny tale. Wo only weigh ed a h undred and twenty then. A few doses of “ nonson so " like these sketches, and a quiet conscienco to season thom, havo brought ua up to a hundred nnd Blxty-six in our sum m er beav<Jr, th ough wo only stand fivo foot four In our pumpB, Porhaps they m ay do tho samo servi ng to somo crabbed, sour-faced reador, who docs not know the luxury or a laugh . Received from Shepard, Clark it Brown, 110 W ashington streot.M iss lUnDiNOE’a Discounscs. " Tho Place and Mission of W om en,” and MM arr iage;’’ In s p i rational Disco urses , delivered In Boston, in February last , by Miss Em m a Hurdlngo. Phonographlcally rep orted, by J. M. W. Ycrrinton. H. W. Swett A Co., Publishers, 128 Wash ington B trcct, Boston.Theso two lccturcs aro pr onoun ced th e most ablo which h avo yet been given to tlio public on theso interesting and Important subjects—th o vital springs of socicty—on which so m uch h ap pin ess an d m isery depends. Th o incr easing inter est which -is m anifest all over the land on thoso-toplcs, creates a lively dom and for theso very opportune addr esaos." T hey w ero delivered beforo densely packed audiences , composed of th o most rcsp ectablo citizens ofBoston, a nd listened to w ith alm ost breathless attention . For Bale by th o trade , generally. Trlco 10 ccnts cach, or $7 per hundred. , I

H e r a l d o p Lig h t ,'T . L. H arris, Editor. Published by tho Now Cbl,reh Publishing Association, 447 Broomo B trcet, New . York. •Tho March Dumber of this monthly iij.beroro us. Tho mechanical execution of tho work is excellent. In point or matter, it is quito in teresting to nil who tako an interest in tho Now Church branch of Bwodenb org ian is m. It contains somo capital poetry, two excellent stories, and several a rti- cles 1 , written in Mr. Harris’s usuail good style. It may bo had In Boston, or Biela Marsh, 14 Bromflold street.
ANS3WVE3R1S3 TO CORRESPONDJENgTcS3.» r

Pleasant GnovE, Pa .—The poem otitltlcd ^To My Earth W ife L avin aI," do'es not p►ossess sufficient literary merit for publication. Wo say this in all kindnoss to tlio writer, w ho), upon reflection, will doubl1es5? coincide with ou* opinion In this r■cspcct.

knocketh.it


6 BAN 3ST353B OW LIG^HaTT. .

’djjeSUsstnger.
Each article In IhH departmIent ofthe IUmhu'i.wo claim। 

ir«» given by thospltlt wh।o1an। tmirio It tmnrx. tlirm(ifili Mrs. 
i. I I . CowAitT.,francoU Modlum।. T।he'yrnro3no(tt publish edJ onN a c c o u n t ofllte’rary meIrit, but as losla of «|>lr|[ coIiiiiiiuIdlluu 
to thoio fritiuIl' to w'ho'm1 they nro addressed.W o liopa to iliiIo)tIr Hint sp।irits curry thIo charnCc!torlillcJiof tholr earth llfo lo tlmt beyond, nm<l do nwny withi thio erroneous dc» that tliry nroinioro.tliani nunt b।einigs.We b►ollovo thio pulillu shioul I d se।e tlio spirit world na It Is— Should lonrn thint tlicro Is evil as w ell ns good In It, anid not. expeot tlmt p।urity olono shiall llow fromi spiirits to1mortals.wfo aik tho render to rocolvo niodIoctrliiio put forthi by sp1irit s , In thio io columinls! thint d ! ocs nut comip ort w ithI his reuson. Earlt oxprcsscs so muchl of truthi ns lio porcelvoi,—no mIoro. Etch cani spiook of Ills owni conditioni withi truthi, w lillo lio gives opinions merely, relative to thiings not exp।erienced.

Visitto)rs Admltt1oJd.—Our BIl : uings nro freo to nny ono whio mny dIesire to attenidI. Th।oy nro licld overy afternoon, nt our olllco, comimiencing nt half-past two; tlioy nro closed usually nt I।m ir- pnst four, aud visitors aro cxpjoct!od to remain until dism1issed.
M;ESSAGES TO BB PUBLISHED.T1he communications givon by tho following sp।irits, w ill bo published ln regular courso. Will those who rend onio from a spirit thoy rocognlzo, writo us whotlior truo or fulso ?M arch 1—John Sikesj, Bonjaiflln Lnngworlhy, Mnry Golding, Elizab•ethi (to h।cr husb>an।dI,) Jerry A gin.M arch 2—Mnry Elizabethi Wnlkcr, H enry L<•eighton, N athan- iel Steph।ensi, ll!o:roco Linden, Eulnllu. 'March 3—Abigail Simp।son, Oeorgo no3nry ne'sfttin1gs, Robert W alker, Catlmrino BonBon, Charles J. Duproy.March 4—Samuel Gar1land,-HIamilton1 Winslow, Augustus Thomdlko.March 6—Louisa Davis, Joy II. Fairchild, John J.Glanders.March 7—Daniel Goss, Thomas Lalta, Eliza Bonnott, Kltz H onry Homor, Col. W inIg;March 8—Henri DeJcin, H ans Vnlken1dnlil, LoulsIi Tnylor,C harles L. Tnylor. ,M arch 0—D avid Mtoore, Lucy W entworthI, Dennis M alonoy.March 10—Captain Jam1es Davis, Benjamin WobBtor, Itov. John Brooks5, Bill Curtis, Mnry White.

Thomas Bell.
’ I was told something about coming hero (o Bpeak to my 
friends, and I don’t seo nny ono I know. I had rather spenk 
to my friends here. Theu I supposo 1 muat tell who I am. 
My nnmo was Thomas Bell; I was born in Pembroke, N. IL, 
and I died lu Boston. I havo a son in Boston, named Thomas 
—a trader in dry goods; and I huvo a son In Australia, 
named Georgo. Whnt ho ls doing thoro, is moro than I can 
tclL If you hnd asked mo that question six years ago, I 
could havo told you. Iio was Just then looking round to bco 
What ho should do. .

What I wnnt to Bay, I do not want to say hero. Teoplo do 
not alwnys wmt to tell tlio wholo world what they can toll 
their friends. As thero nro moro Thomas Bells thau one* I 
suppose I must givo iny nge, manner of doath, nnd so on. I 
was elgbty-two years of ngo; my dleenso waa pnmlysls, I sup
pose. 1 first took cold, then had tho rheumatism, and was 
paralyzed on tho left sido first, I supposo. After somo months, 
in which I lingered on lu that way, it reached a vital part, 
and thou I died.

My father and mothor died whon I waa very young, nnd I 
^vas left to tho car? of nn unclo nnmed James Boll. I stayed 
with him until I was aboutoleven years old,or somewliero In 
that vicinity—cloven or twelvo; thon I thought I would try 
nnd get iny own living, and thus bo independent. I went to 
learu a trade of a man whoso namo was Smith. Iio was a 
mason by trade. I stopped with him threo years or moro, 
and I worked at that trade occasioually, until I was about 
Ally. "Then my health began to full mo, and I gavo up tlio 
touslness, took what monoy I had, and opened a small shop on 

‘Washington street, Boston. Thero I sold a great variety of 
Ihncy things. This was about nineteen years ngo; I was keep* 
lug store hi 1840, boyond Boylston street, somo ways. I re
member well; hnd a very good memory.

I was sick a long time, unablo to attend to any kind of bus* 
Inoss, and my sons took tho placo and did very well, I suppose. 
Gaorgo wub rathor wild, and not contont to stop nbout liis bus
iness as ho should havo been, and he went to Australia. 
Thomas is keeping somewhere hero—I don't know whoro;

‘ ho Is moro sedate and steady; ond if thero Is any possibility of 
■ tolkinipto myfson Thomas,1usEsoon1nsIho can gottofsomo placo 
wher/thore Ib a sultnblo opportunity for mo lo speak, I shall 
ondrovor to do bo. Tho boys had a good many disputes about 

<some papers I left. Thomas thought ho ought to tako caro of 
tirom, iio boing tho oldest—and Georgo folt quite as old, aud 
thought ho ought to sco to it. I looked on, nnd IfI could havo 

/spoken, I could have Bottled tho business quick. Thero was 
only ono way to mo. Bomo pooplo thiuk thero is a right nud 

wrong way, but thoro wub only onefor mo.
I owned a burial plaoo in Dorchester—I was buried thero;

I supposo all thoBo littlo facts will help nlong. I havo othor 
frionds besido my two eons I would liko to speak with, but I 
was a littlo disappointed, and had to work a littlo harder to 
,got theso littlo facts for you, nrter I round out my son Thomas 
was not coming hero. I heard that peoplo could go back and 

' talk to their friendB. and I asked where I should go, nnd thoy 
• sent.mo horo; but I did not stop to ask undor what condi- 
tio]n I should como hero.

Thomas thought If I could huvo Bpoken tho last day of my 
life, I should havo rovealcd certain things to him. Ho was 
very much mistaken, for I had nothing to reveal. I might 
havo given’sorae advlco, but I could not; I had my Benses, 
but lost tho power of speech. -

I want tlio boys to know I havo not found things as I ex
pected. It would bo porfect folly for mo to tell In whnt way, 
for evorjbody must learn for themselves. I am sure I know- 
nothing of death. I am Just ns much alive ns ovor—I havo 
only got rid of my old body, which God knows I am glad of, 
niid ifall tho wealth of earth was offered me, I would not ro- 
tum if I hud to tako it upon inyself. I would not return to 
tako upou myself all tlio pains, aches and troubles of mor- 

‘tftllty. * ’
Coming hero to-day puts mo in mind of what I used to suf- 

,fer. Bometimes I thought I.suflbrcd all tho pains of hell, nnd 
-then I was cross. I supposo I used to speak.harshly, and 
'heard thom say iu tho other room, ** What a cross old man 1 I 
wish ho would dio.** And I used to wish they could tako my 

• placo for an hour, and then lot mo onjoy m’yself, seeing and 
.nearing them writhe aud groan. We ll,,I’vo got over that 
now—all tho pain. . ■ • .• -Th |is Is tho lirst tlmo I over talked through a medium; but .’1 n o v er Bet about anyth1i ng ln right earnest, thInt I failed to do, 

• and Ithink I should meet with sucoosb in this business. I 
havo no desiro to tarry hero long, for there aro moro shadows 
to boo In ah hour whoro yon nro In u mortal form, thau thoro 
aro In a Hfo»timo in spirit life.

My littlo grandson—that’s Thomas’s son—u cd to como to 
mo, and wnnt to know why id(idn 't die. You-bcc I wns al
ways wishing I might dio, and he could n't sco why I did n't. 
I supposo hocnnnowscowhyldi d not—tlieliUlo follow—and 
. wish he could learn thoro is no death; but it will bo a long' 
tlmo ere ho loams that, for liis father and mother aro too 

• closely wedded to tho church. I never was wedded much to 
creedB. I onco wont to sco tho Bhiikcrs, nnd I longpd to go 
with them, fbr I thought they wero tho happiest people in tho 
world. But I suppose It was l>ottor for mo to havo my slmro of 
Borrow, and so I had It. Woll, I'vo been talking too long, I 
suppose—that’s always tho wny with mo; when I get to talk* 
Ing I novor know whon to stop. But I'll go now, so good dny, 

^or night—I do n’t know, which it Is with you. i ’eb. 25.

. - W ilIliIa1m H. Borden.s Bo I w'as Insano, they saidI— lo st m y froaBon—w asn’t enpa- ..Wo of taking caro of myseir I . JUIloe le u uml story, but a truo ono; and ifI am JustouIt of thd intBano hospital, I don’t know 
h)u t I can toll thIo truthIaIs woll as nny other man. JuBt freo from1anasvlum1o:fstuiplIdit!yaind foo J lcryl W ell, I m ay consider m ysolf to hje very lucky to bo freo, oven in thiis way.
- Kow IIwanttto)provejto m.vtfriends, if possible, tlmttIrcomo3 

/here to-day, and 1 want to prove something else to them, nlso, 
and thatis, that for tho last two years I havo been Just as

. sane ob nny of them ever was, or could bo.
I am Just tho samo in princlplo to-day as I was when I con

; trolled a mortal form. Tho same Ideas that belonged to me 
then belong to mo now. Yes, I claim to bo mysolf now aB 

. much as over. So then I ’m free—it la a happy thought, 
worthy of being remembered; but when we havo other 

‘ things to do, wo caunot stop to elaborate a thought that 
'•comes flitting across tho memory llko a sunbeam.

I am going to givo a history of my life os nigh as I can. 
Of course I cannot givo much in tho short spncooftlmo 
allotted to mo here, but I can give euough to provo myselC I 
tlUnk. ,

; 1 was born in Boston—good old Boston—and I suppose I am
Jn that place now. My father was au Englishman by birih. 
•My mother was born, lf I am not much mistaken, in tho 
town or Amcsbury, Mass. Sho died before I huff much recol
lection of hcr. I had four brothers, and two sisters; two of 

’ tha brothers aro now on earth, nnd tho sisters. When I was 
. about ten years of age, I had a fall, nnd I supposo I was 
badly Injured at that time. At nny rate, I always dated all 
iny mental nnd physical suffering from tlmt time, and attri- 
butcd all to that cause. After going to school until Iwa s 
sixteen years of age, I went to New York. I lot myself as 
book-keeper for ono Haskins, dealer in carpets. From his 
placo I worked for ono Hollins, who kept a hardware storo. I

. undertook to fill tho place of clerk, but found I wns not so 
woll fitted to perform a clerk’s duty ns I was to keep books, 
and I filled tho situation but a short time. I then wns em
ployed by ono Adams. He kept a carpet store. After being 
with him some two years, my health began to fall, and they 
Bald t had tho brain fever. I supposo I had. It will bo well 
for mo to state that I never was entirely woll after tho ncci- 
dent. J Buttered a great deal, but 6aid little. ‘Probably, if I 
had been treated well, medically, I should have got well; 
but as I waB not, I never recovered my wonted health.My friends carried m1o to tho hIosp)ital. I waked to con- sciousniess one fino m1orning, an1d foun1d m1yself in a small bed. Everything looked strange, but neat. I beckoned to my sido a colo’red wom1an1 wh!o camo In, and I asked h1er: •'HIow came I here.” "W hy, bless you,” said sh>e, “I am so glad to Bee you com1o to yonr senses . .” After aIwhIilo I asked h1cr wh I o attended1 me. “W hy;‘bless you, I do,” said shIe.' •'Yes , but wlmt doctor?” “ Why, Dr. Forsyth.” W ell, aftcr aw hilo I got well, and left, and traveled1 to Moutreal, and thJenI returned to Npw York. 1 hIad bIeen back fivo or six weeks, when1 I received a letter fromI England, stating thIat a ccrtain am1ount of property had been left to m1e by m1y unclo, for wh I om 
I was named; I never had seen that uncle. Aftcr r■eceiving th1o information, I bIorrowed two hIunIdredI dollars, nnd started for th1o old country—waa better for th1e voyage— and weut to thIe executors of tho old gen1tleman, andI found that Iw,5 ais( possossedI of ab ' out £0000; tu1t I wns obliged to pay out Bomo« th1ing like £-11500 for exp।enses QJon:tracted during his illness., , and at tho death of the old gentleman, that being sp.ecified in tho will. After squaring tilings up there, I pjocketed my legacy, and started for home. Was well on tho return passage, as I bad been going out.

Wo go t Into Now Orli’fln*, nnd th emiI m et two o f my hrolh rr nt when I N>1d1 themI nf luy goo d furturu*— for it van U'mhI fur »)<*, (<>r I hnd lict'ii sligh tly troub led for tho g o o d thing! oflfiln lift'. Well, th o H ews did n 't sot well with th em , nnd (hey felt 1 m igh t sh nrc with them ; but I felt th o oj.po B ite, nnd I kept wh at I h a d,1 ftnd s strong d esiro to visit t’lorefiro, in Italy, after b ein g nt hf / n o a littlo m o ro tb nii n yea r, perhap s—1 can 't tell tho •x/ iet tlm o. I w as prdtty well during m y Journey th ere, but 1 d I id I not llko tlm couInItry so poll na 1 couM havo wished—got alltttlo hIomIesick, nnd left. Cnmo to Mobile, stop>ped I Ilium11 awhIilo. onid got nerI|unIlnted withI a frienIdI who was p>oo•r nnd I sick, nnd hiad boenI tulvlued to travel for Ids hIeaIlth1. I naked I him1 whIero h1o was goinIg, nnIdI lm! saht to ItaIly. I told himI not to go thIero,nn1dIh!o snid; M“Wel>, tnko mo nnywhIero you1 | ploaso." "Bupnoso wo go to Irelan!d," I said, ThIu su1ggeIst ion1 suIited1hIim1, and wo arrivedI jii^lhIi!bllnI in1 thIo spring.' ii [ o bo* ganI to get alonjjJluelyIrTVndi whieni 1 fliought h!o wub pretty well, wo started fur hom o, nnd I left h imI eafo in hls.mIoth eru hou so in Mobile. Ifo Is n ow/ on earth , but I h nvo n ot see n h imI sin co. Then I started for Now York—got th ero safe, nnd found m y friends well—what portion o f th emI wero alive; but I found m yself bicker th nn I had b een for somIo tim o; my mem ory began to Tull m e, nnd I w as fearful brain fever wou ld set in. B ut it seem s som eth ing moro formidable h ud got tho upper han d or m e, nud 1 awoko in th o insan o hosp ital. 1 th in k I was insan e for ub out ouo year; but du rin g tho lasttwo years of m y con finement I w^a^ is snno as nny of my frienda; but I Imve reason to bellevrf—y es, I havo know ledgo In tho case— nnd I do ijot scruple h oro to state, that I was detained th ere by my owir brothers, that th ey m ight revel In w hat I had h ad given m o. 'It is vory hard for mo to retu rn and relato eo sad a story about thoso I loved so w el l; but I am fully satis fied by com - ing I shall benefit th em —yes, far m oro than I could by stayin g nway.A ll m y friends sup posed I was insano up to th o tlm o of my death—that I died an Insano man. I have a question to ask oft h o frionds who read th is, und th at is: Have I told th o truth horo? Ilavo I mado an y m aterial m lstako? Do I talk llko an Insan o man?I w ill h ero relate a little incident'that took plnco during tho latter days of m y confinem en t. 'Every Satu rday m orning 1 was in tho h ab it of r eceiving a b oquot of flowors and a pam phlet. Th at boq uet cam e from ono of my sist ers, th o pamphlet from m y brother. Usu ally 1 fbundan o t o in th o boquet of flowers, from my sistor, wh o look tills meanB to flnd out w h eth er I was th ere by reason of' insanit y, or unjustly thero. Tlio la st noto I ro colved from h o “r road m uch liko th is
“My dearBrother—D o y o u o v o r th ink of mo, your sister Clara? Would you llko to h a vo m o com c and visit you ? Havo you nny Idea ofwh at is being dono with your money? Doyou th ink you aro rightly treated by you r physician? Aro you not unh ap py in your present condition ?"This Ib about all it contained; h ut nt th o closo sho asked mo ifI could read and un derstand thnt note, to nnswer, und givo thd rep।ly to m y physician. I did so; blut hotoroitu.p b eforo my eyes. P erhlap 1 s iio was cenisuIred too hard; perhaps thero was moro truth1 th1ani sui ; t:ed his fancy. •W ell, m ay ho bo miore chiarit:ablo^mioro hiumano to thioso In his chiargo, Ib thio b est wishiI hiavo for h।imi, for surely hio w ill bo m।oro hiapp•y ifhe adopts a now courso, thian lf ho mioves ini tho old traces.A very small portion of thio mioney I received from my unclo B I till remains witli miy brothier. Shall I call hiis nnmo? N o; I will not givo it. n e stanids upHon earthI, anId may perhaps bo cen1sIured a little too roughly; but I will ask h1im to bo asjust to hIimI so1lf nud to oth1ors around hIim, as ho was unjust to mIo; nnd I shIull bo mndo hapJpier, and so w ill ho, whenI ho comes whoro I nm, Ifuot boforo.My namIo is W Iil liam II. 'Bordon. I sh1all como again. I know my brothers will got thisI, for ono Is ovon now striving to como in rapport withi mo, th।at hio may understand something of m।y cond।ition. Ho will know moro of mie!, and h1nw I um Bituatod ,horo, by m ooting m o In privato after hIo rea-ds this—iu hlB owu w/ay aud tinio1. Good byo, sir. Ifob, 25.

Patrick O’Donnell, to Mary.Faltb, and I don’t know abIout c)oming hero. Yo*s alll strangers to mo. Pat1rick O’Donnell w as m y nam o. I llved In L*owell. Moro'n all th1at, I died thore, too. I thought to m eself I ’d llko to como nnd speak to m•y folks. I see tho likes of m1o doing the samo; but.fhithI, I thinlks I ’m intth1o wrong plnce. Well, h1ow tho divil will I Bpnkc, when I don’t soo any of tho frionds to spako to? Faithi, who aro you? Oh, you wrrite a letter; well, wh1nt’ll I say? I doni’t know what to say beforo nil tho crowd. I died of small pox; thIattV w h a t I d ie d of. I W’a s th1irty-two; would bio, hladI I stayedI two months longer. Faithl, I ’vo got a. m other iu Lowell, und a wife, anid ono child. * 'Oh, b’egnd, this Is a ourious rig for a paddy. Faith1, I think I'm1 inl tlio wrong place, I th1in1k. 1 don’t want thiom to do anything for mo; I wa.s prayed out long ago, but I'd1 liko to

Ilk* thhi i »• Kl> a n III w i nd1 th।at Mnw* nojbody an।y go।o>d," Il m ay bo nfii var1ulilo windI that-blo>w# m।o hrm> to-day, b>ut I cuhfi'M I do nut iu:o tm।ieh। rle; u iiro t«» Iw g i।lIn।edI in ppIlri!tuni cuihiiiiiunlo * ti, I kn।uw I co(uld coino to lo।u।io on।o—If not my own। friends—b।efore I dlt >dj h>ut I did : Mot, um।l do not now fcel ll to1 bo worth। miutch।p.eek[ing for. Yet, whilo। I ho’ldI j*osfle6flloii of your ineill ii uit, I d ) n।ot thiin।k it would tu very untd'ei1ivint to eo * iminunio with my frleuidIit.A lm । ost everybo>dy inI (ho vM|nlty of m)y p laco of rartlid I lfo' knows mIe, anId I d!onI't euro toiflvo i a hh<lojr y of my llfo ho'ro. Most tuen lovu lo tell o f tholr fivc-MInndo np c.n they nro of B u iishlno nnd sh adow; b utlnln o is not bo p !ou*nnt thut 1 earn to givo a histo ry of It.In early llfo I followed tho m for a livel i h o o d , nnd to o ka great dIeni of p * lcnsurol[nimiy occupaItioin; nlthioughi it was nw‘I somietimies very hiaird1, it w an ul timiesi, very pleasant.Hay what youI hnvo there ' Js fiomI old C npt. W illia:mI Town- sond, of Providcnleo. My friend’s nnm1o is Brown. 1 could tell yo1uI m any thiin1gs, bjuit I don’t caro to converge uny mIoire. It mIakos nio d t lffurenco to mo whether poop*lo b।eliovo this Is fromJm1o or nIot. Oh, I havo not beenihiero so long that mIy friends hnvo forgotten mio; m1y tlm1o hias been shiort inr thio now country.If th1iugs wero all righit, I ehould llko to h1avo a talk w ithI my son WilliamI; but I ’m not very p'articu1lar about It; I BIuIp|poso, when thIo tim1e comIes, 1 shIull bIoo:nihinnid I .I dfoni’t know b)ut w hat I slmll bo culled hero a.gain; If I nm, I miny come, nnd I miay not; I cannot tell hiow It miny be^-dcpcnds upoui condition, s.om(o.. It's n fino thing to comio back and talk, I suppose; but It depends upon w hether you can talk to thoso you like to or not. W ell, good day.- Fob. 28.
Jim, a Slave.Howd’yo, massa? ’Spcct you mIight do BIu'tthIln 'for mo. DIs right p।laco for n(igger, massa? Don't know', massai, what I'bo eomio for. *Sj*cet 'causo I want to. Jim1 was miy namle. 1'so M assa W ilbur’s nigger—livo lu RichimonIdI, Vlrgluny. Ho’s dono gonIo dead, and olo missa live. Olo mIlssa go livo with young mIassa, Portsmouth1, Vlrgl uny—Masea Georgo. Yes, massa‘, got my freo piapors two )ca1rIB dono gono. Olo m assa W ilbu r h1elpIs mo—can’t com1o himsolf; senIds 'specie to olo mlssa. M nssa Georgo road theso pupcrs. Bury likely Massa George sco this. ‘M assa, don’t feol Jest right hero. I'bo a. young nigger, mussa; took caro of olo massa6. Olo nmasa don1o gonIe dead ono yeaIr b‘eforo m e, 'bIout, m1assa,Jest ubout.

I wouIld h aw5 ft (HIit nnI handI to (n.1koenroof ms If I «n!J nml Imlnjr llwlr own litnlmml or wife, limy gu off wllh Ihulfik1k i so I idolo frum1 th । o m in er, fur il x months, nnd nn1lxiily llow nlllnlllea, lo-cnlled, anil >0(1)1 nnother liotimi but III doing»u>|ii'cli'd nie, llu।t I wenl In to । o tlcro, nnd thien> I lm il lo1 , , lr henrtifleave. 1 w ent to Han FrnneIlieo।, nm , l wh।on they tracked mi,nnd srt tlio Vigilanco (.'uIimnlHeo nil miy track, n mIiner w ai Is lliolr repulallon unsullied 7 can tliry look tlm world eolierly |n> li>oiic(l by iw nietlillKf, olid lim'y Inld It to tne. In tlio fned, and (ay, I hate ihmi nn wrung! Tho very bloodw n s n rr, estped b , ythIehoroVultglillsnldu 1 co C om m ittee, nnd I gav,e WnnhuelnlicrI In tny vein,s bolls wy,ith Indignation whenever 1 rend oyr liear filimi1, nliil sworo I never w ns In Hint part o f ihIo country! hut of such Instances ofmoral degradation, for I cannot call l( II didn i 't go dIownI, so they gnvo mIu to tlm m1iners, anId I tliay by nny softer term, and would tlmt something could bo dono carried 1 m1o h1ark nnd strung nio tfp. B1ut I was n't guilty of tu check this great grlovnnco, nud restore to Spiritualism If, mIurder—m1ighty strong suspicio'nI, llioIuIgh—I know' tlm t. unspotted mnntlo. , ,W ell, sny I um In n new I country, nnd llko very mIuchI; tlicr o unspotted mnntlo.Is plen I ty nf gold there. I was n wild fellow beforoII wont 1 am lenient enough, however, to say, that I do not bcliovo ay, nnd1I cxp>ect I diIdni't elovntu myself mIuchIb1y goIin‘g n truly slucoro flplrllunllst would over so grossly err, or could there. They e' le ;va1ted1m'o though1 , lu 1 lu n cc jin ' in ‘n1ii d ' llig posi- bo so outrageously Immoral nnd sonsual ns to lay nuldo all tionI, bJut I did n't think they wero going fo do thnt, sol didn■trealizef uIt m udch n. t th n'k they wero go ng o do thnt, so l claims to Bolf-rcspoct, so far dcbaso himself, or dcsacud so lowNowyouI sco I nm not 111 h1ell, nnd I lm vons good n clinnIco in tho scnlo of being, tin to bo deserving of tho stlgnia which to tnlk ns thc old mIan, nnd I nmI, peihIa‘p’s, as hau;p;y ns lie, Is now resting upon tho names of many who havo styled a c tlyy w h at m y ' kfuintug ; roe Ins gtloorboo.usI duotuiri'et, baenldievIodoIllsltmklnl g o lo themselves Spiritualists. Tlioso erring ones wero Spiritual- nny holl, th।oug।h; I don't know Hint 1 was nil bad, If 1 wn s ists only In namo; thoy novor woro so, In tho full extent of not ns honest ns tho old mIanI w as. thu term; hnd tlioy been, novor would thoy lmvo committedJu1st say to m1y California friends that Jack Is protty h1nppy, tho errors which now tlioy must UubIi for.nnd to my friends hero Juat nay what youI pleaso. Of courso 1 had lio mionoy wh!onI I died— w lm t I hIad was dividedI around am ong tlio folks I stole from ; nn1d you seo I linvc nIo claim lioro, oxecpt a claim1 upon m y friends' alfuctlons. Fob. 28.
NEARER HOME.

Tills pleasant thought, wlicro'cr I roam, 
Comes sweetly to mo o’er and o'er;

To-day I 'in nearer to my liomp
Th(in I havo evor boon before;

Nearer tlio tlmo to burst theso bonds, 
And riso to broatho a purer air;

Nearer tho liouso not mado with hands, 
In which tho many mansions aro;

Nearer tlio tlmo to leavo my cross.
And lay tho heavy burden doion—

Nearer tho Jordan nil must pass—
Nearer tho wearing of my crown— ' .

Nearer tho Joy when I shall meot 
Tho loved ones who lmvo gono borore;

, Nearer tho hour,whon thom I greet, " 
Upon that, blissful, happy shore. < Akon,

As long ns Buch wrongs aro perpetrated by thoao who call 
thomsclvos Spiritualists, so long will tho causo suffer, and bo 
retarded. Tlio outsiders constantly nfllrm that Bplrltuallsta 
uphold andcncoumgo such gross proceed ings; but I dare 
venture to Bay, tlmt a true, blncoro Spiritualist Is shockcd at 
such outrages upon socicty, and would endeavor thnt tholr 
own lives should bo ns puro and upright as Is poBsIblo for tha 
human character to become. :

May Ood grant, in his divlno lovo, that theso blomlshos, 
thoso plaguo-spots on tho characlor of Individuals, may bo 
wiped away by tho angol of morcy, nnd tho truo light of 
Spiritualism so slilno upon tlio Inner Belf, tlmt we may no 
longer soo immoralities or Impurities ovorshadowlng tho sun* 
light or existenco." ' '

Massu’s mIin1d1 to writo to Lucy ’bout Jim1? L u cy ’s m y w ifo. Sho’s dono gono ofl ’long old missy. Niggers nil gone. ’SJpect: there’s 'bout fourteen1n1iggers In ull— no p)lccaniu1iIcsI,Mussal, write Lucy; I diou’t know wlmIt to say, mIassa; you writo. I see hler somIetim1o. Tell h1er thIis hIeap b‘ottor plnco thian olo Virginity. Jim1 likes very well. Get olo m1lssa let'emll talk Vl tth1. Jim1—Lucy I mean1. Tell L u cy ax 'e>m11. Olo m assa say, "Jim, tell m)issus m assa no dono gono dead.” JestliIke olo) idubba; smias1sa;wsaIidJh:o'twoIuldn'tI die—butnhoi'sudouogo year'fore olo Ji i m. .M assa feels heap b' etter away. D o’n't sco h'ow m asBIallve
without ciggy— don't seo how ’in get ’long, don't 6Com to mind fon- linos from this distant State—from tho very frontlors.or ’em . hIf there woro all niggers here, Jim1talk better; all white civilization, and where littlo regard Is pnld to any kind of.ro-G o t n n .y n ig g e r s , m assa? Funny peoplo you Is m nssa. llgion—might bo ncccptablo. It has bcon charged upon Spir-Who brack m ussa’s boots ? W ho tako care m nssa's h ouse?N ebbercom e North w ith mdssa; wont to M obile w ith olo mus&a; was b orn In Yirgin ny, on M assa Scott’s plantation — massa Wilbur bwetter than him. M assa Wilbur tako better

ead' CORRESPONDENCE. .

E . Noscnoss, N ovelty, Knox Co., Missouri.—^" Forhaps a

ltunlism, thnt it tonds towards Atheism and lleontlousnoBs; 
that It Is produollvo of no good; tliat It is tlio work of tho 
dovil, etc. Now, I do n’t oaro whotlior It Ib tbo work or tho 
dovil, or wiint It Is tho work of, for I nm not afraid or any 
dovil. I had rathor meot fifty orthodox dovlls on a dark 
.nlglit ttym ono panthor or a pack or gray wolves. . Spiritual-

Dn. Hake.—"Do you wish to find out a person's weak 
points? Noto tho fallingslio lms tlio quickest oyo forin 
others. Thoy may not bo the very fhlllngs he is himsolf con- 
sclous of but thoy will be tholr noxt door nolghbors. No 
man keeps such a Jealous lookout as a rival.”

caro o f fourteen uiggers th an mIassa Scott tako of thIirty-five.I thin k I’ll bo dono gone now, massa, ■ Fob. 28.
AdJam. Cla11rk, of Iowa. ism may lmvo mado a million lnfldols, Tor aught I know ;Aro w’o who como boro, allowed to givo w hIn t w o so o fit? and mon might as woll bo Infidels nB sedtarlan churph-mom- ‘W Wo norlol, ttohuo seRoouvr. oDwrn. dJioshc nson, ,of iow a, wish,es' o no them do. If It woro not for my bow hether thIo sto ry or Joshua's control over tho Bun thayb o iler In Spiritualism I should be a confirmed Infidel, fbr, as Irolled upon f If our friend, Dr. J„ p laced as littlo confldonco look at tho various sccts, creeds and dononduatlons, that golu tho book called th o H oly Scr I iptures ns wo do, h o to mako up tlio religious world, I sco thom quarreling,wou1ldn't oven lmvo tnrrled to nsk tills question1. ' ' o f nnlnlnn nnHWo sh aollvenno tmavtotemnrprt too cnlus c ld atso qtuhe o m at.ter, b u t slm ll Jangling and almost fighting about differences of opinion andslinply say— no; It Is no sucinh1in1g, nnd you nm y rely upon about potty observances all of which amount to noth ing;this; b ut you m uy not p laco ony'cunlldoiieo In tliat book.I know tho world lm s long b owed down nud worsh iped thnt book; th a t otl'e r lngs or thousands nnd m illions of men hnvo gono up to Qod on thut bqok; but they aro iitit all acceptable to Ood, Tor I can nsBtiro my friend th at God lmd uo bollovo ln religion, tho Bible, nor anything olso. But while I more to do with writing that book, than h o lmd. stand thus, Ith ink—Is man a brute, or lms lio a soul? has hoW hy, thero Is not a p ubllsh or ln tho lan d th nt w ould th inkof publishing such a pbook ns thnt ls, wero It w ritten In your .dny. It is noth lu g m oro th a n tb o greatest m uss of contra d ic- and says, Yos; that death, aa It Is callcd, docs not' doBtroy a tions ovor m et with , clmrglng Qod with m oro lies th an enn Blnglo faculty of tho mind—that tho soul goos on, forovcr 

Ibno acnoontcheevretdlmot .h o Ins onnboe ipn ag determined to bo revenged uponall. In one place wo find tills passago—“ Suffer' lit t le c h il- existenco. It imparts to tho human family au idea of tholrdren to com o unto 1110, nnd forbid them n o t" — on dI11another glorious valuo; It glvos self-respect to mon. I am o atrlotplnco wo find tlmt th e sins of th o father uro visited up on the .materialist In ono senso; I care not a cent for idl tho mnnl.children, an d thoy nro to b o otornnlly dnmned. .materastIn ono senso; I care not a cent or t o mnn .Our God ls a God of Justico nt nil tlinos. Our God ls Na-

about potty observances, all of which amount to noth ing;
yet tlioy all profess to tako tho Biblo Tor their char£

ir I go to tho Biblo, I sco many apparent contradictions, 
and much mystery. I throw it all away, and say I will not

confess, .Faith, I got dhrunk sori1ietlm1esI. Wha^t would T got dhrulnk for? Whnt do hialf tho Yankees get dhirunk for? Faithi, I stole), onco in a whilo—paces of clothi, I stolo—sm all paceEs; Thnt portion1 of th1o Biblo oalled tlio history of ChIrlBt nnd thoy aro of somo practical uso. I say that It tcachoB tho doc-faithI, I had moself ahi!rtta mado out of it, and somo I sell. I his apostles, is probably tho mtost corroct; but hiore you biavo w ent to the L;ow ell Streot Chuirchi, to Father McCarthy—a two falsehoods for overy truth; for my friend miust know very good man.,y four m onths beforo I d io 4, I w heels w nsto.Faith, I'd liko for Mary to movo to Boston; she 's got no- Scripture, you would Imnlly rocognlzo your B ible.thing to do ther o , and I think I '11 do better for her horo th an Bo my friond, Dr. J„ does not know what to bcliovo, ab out thoro. I ’ll h olp her. B ho's got a-boy only four years, that's tho m atter or Josh ua nnd th o sun . ll o lmB b een sta ggered of all; and mo m oth er Is n't nblo to tako enre ofh im, or horself; late, ln consoquonco or somo eclontiflo dem onstrations wh ich and h ow is M arv to g o to th o m ill nud lavo th em nt h om o? havo com o undor b is sup ervi s i on , aud I10d o e s n ot llko to b o-M ary Is a m edium; nnd I goes there th e vory nigh t I died, llovo so m uch as lio lmB dono.nnd sh o sees mo—I know sh o did, for sh o lookB n t m e, and I ’

.turo—our fathier, our miothtor, nnd vory best MIenid. Testations tlmt over havo been or ovor will bo givon, or all tlio
glorlouB visions over Boon or to bo seen by mediums, unless

trino of Immortality, and thuB prevents mon from becomingowell Streot Chuirch i , to Father McCarthy— a tw o falsehoods for overy truth ; for m y friend m । ust knowi. I w ork In thio M assachusetts yard almjostr that book haa passed thiroughi so many councils, thiat It has brutes. Now I say that It ought to mako men net bottor In foro I d io 4, I w heels w nsto. dw indled downi to nothin g. W hy, could you read tbo old thlB world—moro honest, moro gonorons, moro noblo ovory

thon m oves away, and I try to Bpnkc, hiut it was all gonio.I hioar of spiirits beforo I diedI, atufil th)iIn)k, to mieself, I'll go and ask thio prusto if it's right; but I n;ever wont.fa1iitIh, I feels m oself all scratchIy, liko I did bofore I d!ied. Mo boy’s uamo is Jamiey. I livedI In Lowell street, near tho chiurohi. Bomotlnios I went to Gorhami Street Churchi, whieni I ilkes to go thiero. Begaid, I thiinik it’s a pr>otly fine p>urga- tory; Mary will expect nothing liko thiis. Ril I thi, tell M ary I havo soon hcr mothior, and miy own father; It was thiemi

My Mienid muBt fall back upon selonco; Iio then will soon bo nt rest. Jn th1o first pIlace, Qod hilm1soir could not comm and tho BUI1to stand1 Btill. G od Is n law, and It would bo contrary to all natural law, a.nId contrary to God!, tbr th.o Bun to staintd still. My friend tries to brfing hlm seir hack onto Ills old grounId, In tills way: Could ho not havo boen Invested with powor rrom1 on lilgli, nnd might lio not havo had thiopower to comIm1an1d It to stand still V Naturo ls pIorfect, an 1 d no mnn, wom1an, or chIild, can trespass upon hIer laws with I Im1punity. All the eo-cnlled mIiracles that wero performIed by Jesus, woro porforincd by an1d thirough natural laws, nnd In perfect harm ony withI them. It is snid I10 raisedI thIo doad.told mo about coming h oro; but they can’t talk now.Faith , I am vory glad to see you, but I do n't know you; I per ec arm ony w em . s sn ra se o oa .would If I com o again. Begad, this Is a funny placo; vory Thoy woro dend to mortnl sigh t, po r h u p s; butn llow m o tomuch liko a wnko, only it wants a pipe nnd bakky. say, tlmt h ad th o vita l sp ark entirely left th o body, it couldPut my n nmo down, Patrick O’Donnell, to Mary. Faith, I never b e turned back again.don't kuow whother It’s one or tw o/'s iu D onnell. M arycan Bpell pr otty well, so spell It rightBegad, I thin ks I forgot B omothing, I thIiu k. 1’vo boen doad two year, If this is '50. Jfaith, I forget. Ecb. 25.
Friend Joh1nson, turn to scl cnco), ond carry hIcr laws withj you every wher e; nnd don't exp1oot to creato any light In tho mental world, ir you cling to your Biblo. You m1ust stop dijwn ft-orn tlm t pedestal, lr you would do nnything for your- soir or mnn. Buy tlmIt I am Adam Clark, or Iow/aI,fcJbJ. 28.Em ily W ells. I 111My friendB nsk, why aro spirits p>ormlttcd to revisit thIolr . W illiam Luscom . ,old earth1 hom es? W h at apBWor Bha ll I givo to so sttrango a I am aIston■lBlied I I’m aBtonlshed to boo ono capablo or question? . redoctlhg so much1 lighIt, com ing back to relloot so muIchThe!y com o to bind up broken hcartB; to .light a Arc upon dnIrknoBS. Thoy say hIe waB n o In fldol w hIen1 oni earth—th1at tho hearth-stone of lovo; to open wide thIo door oft.hIo sao red Iio was a ChrIistian; thnt ho bellovcdln tho Biblo; th at I10 templo of th1o sou1l; to bulid h.opes thnt shall nover idIle; to lias met withIa chango siuco ho died. II'b a chango I prny B:e1tnow stars in tlio firmam ent of m an’s,eix»iste;nco. ‘Thioy God I m । ny novor uuidergo. I nmi- so corirouinded nt HsUming come by command of Illiin whio commnndothi thio elements— to IIlls r’emiarks 1 , I seairco know w■hiat I ami about. I cxpocted whio causothi thio grass to comio forthi, thio moon to shinej, nnd to hear somIothlng bcautirul T rom lilm; but hio nppoars to bo thio sun to givo h i is greater light by day. Lot ub nek a ques- nn nngel outside, und Ills words seomih । ellishi to me.tion, W hy does the miothier como to tnio chiil 1 d whio wandors I was a mem>ber or a Christian chiur'ch forty years, and I upon earth? Can our dear frionds toll us? Is thioro no havo been ln splrlt-lifo five yoars . .chaint binding soul to soul; no hioly lighit thiat Illumines thio My eyos lmvo been open ovor sinco I wns liero. I cnmop।ath nnd makes briIlil iant tlio passago throughi thio pathway of w'ithi my oyes opon,‘and 1 exp►eot nt a future tlmio to bjo wol-death? Wo nek, oon doath। ontlrcly extinguish-tho star of coined to tbo socloly or God and IIlls angels. WhIen that tlmolove, tlm t m1aternal ligh1t‘, tlmt, onco lighited, never grows slmll eomo, I oxp>cot thIis world will b'o dostroyed by firo, nuddim ? N o ; death1 has uot th1o power m1ortals supnoBo It to bo purified, nnd I shall renulmnto mIy old body, nnd walk thoinvested w ithI. It may rob thc spirit of its material form1, but earth tn it, p»urified nnd sp1iritualIi zedI. . . 'it clothCB tho soul iuIa n1ow’ form ; It leaves only thnt whichI I havo sous anId d I aughters on earth; and do you supposo I b<elongs to earthI, w hilo th1o spirit still lin1gers for a tlmo with1 would eom1o back and pIoison tholr souls with suchI a doctrino thoso It loved on earth. aIs that m1anI did? <Jod forbid I should I -Thon, If donth ennnot rob ub of tho holy ch1ain, w hIy may Yes; th।o m1au1 hns tlio nppearanco or being very hIappy. not thIat powor th1at lovethI all and governethI all, bostow I loved tho Lord, anId rovered hIis laws, whenI on eartIh; nnother gift—comm union? W hy look withI wonderIing eyes an1d I shall wait p atiently ror th1o archangel to sound h1is upon thInt groat wonlth God has beenI pleased to b*estow upon trumpot, nnd the dead sh!sll riso, and tho Lord Jesus slmll th1o chIild1ren1 of earth1? Why not call it mIystorious thIat thIo com1e in Ills glory; w ' hIen thIo lion slmIll lio dow n by tlio lamIb,

wny. If all its ubo Is to mako Billy mon nnd womon orowd to 
circles and mediums' rooms, thon I want to know no moro 
about IU Tlicro is a vast deal of humbug ln if, aud botwocn 
tho hair-crazy Spiritualist, who eagorly swallowB ovorytblng 
purporting to como from the spirit ot Georgo Washington or 
Franklin, and the bigoted sectarian who Bnoore nt tho wholo, 
calling It tho work or Satan, there Is but littlo cliolco; botli 
aro wldo or tho mark.

BplrltuallBm Is valuable again, for It takes nothing for 
granted, but requires man to provo all things. At loaBt, such 
should be its otyect. As I said, thoro aro thousands who are 
too fhnatlcal in this matter. Thoro aro hundreds who call 
thomsolves mediums, who aro suoh only for Bako of notoriety, 
or who aro too lazy to work, and hopo to obtain a subsistence 
by Imposing on tho credulity of othors. ir BplrltuallBm will 
seek to mako overy man an Independent reasoncr and think
er ; ir It will bo kind to tho poor, and Btrlvo to elevate tho out
cast; irit will frown on all snobbish aristocracy, and loach 
that all mon who bohavowell aro equal—thon I say It Is God’s 
own appointed means or regonorallng tho oarth. . Andwhoth- 
or It ls found ln tho costly resldoncoB ortho rich, in crowded 
cities, on tho rocky lilll-sldos or Now England, or away out 
West here, In tho humblo log-cabln ortho hardy ploiioor, pn 
tho wlde-strotchlng pmlrio, or In tlio glgantlo/orcat, I say good 
luck attend It, and bid It God-speed ln Its errands oflovo and 
morcy." '

Miss Baeaii A. nomotr, Socnonv, Vt.—'1 Having Just ro* 
coivcd your oxcollcnt paper, containing a copy of tho corre- 
Bpondonco between our worthy Bro., S. B. Nichols, of Burling
ton, Vt, and Rov. Z. II. Brown, or Brandon, Vt„ concerning a 
lqttor wrltton to Mr. Snyder, or Huntington, Vt., In rolntlon 
to myself. I thought It might bo woll to sond you a copy of 
mylottorto tho Rev. Bro., which yot remains unanswered. 
Why does lio noglect to answor, or to call upon mo, whon be 
frequently passes my do orf , , t

The following is MISsHorton'olottortoRov. Z. II. Brown 
"Dear Brother—Permit mo thus to address you, for as

sister and brother I now rccognlzo thu wholo human family. 
I lmvo long sought to opon a eorrespondonco with you, tha^ 
you might tiiereby become better acquainted with nio, but 
previous ongagomontB havo prevented mo, until.tlio present. 
Sinco reading your letter to Bro. Snyder, of Huntington/par- 
don mo If I Bay you know but littlo about nio. Though un
justly accuBcd, nnd In evory partioular misrepresented Iri tho 
letter, charily forbids that I should accuse one of tho professed 
followors of Christ, and, much less, a promulgator of his glo- 
rlous gospel, of striving willfully to destroy the good nnmo 
and reputation ofone'ortho least of thesolittlo ones.' Now, 
Bro. B., allow mo to say, I lmvo onco bcon an aceopUiblo mom- 
bor ortho Methodist Episcopal Church In frill conncction, and 
know no . good reason why I am not still a member, having 
never withdrawn, or bcon legally oxpolled; noithor haB any 
oUhat body or Christians ovor, told mo e f any fault. I,havo 
ovor strove to act up to tlio highest light I havo received, and 
In doing this 1 lmvo been callcd Into tho field as a.publio leo- 
turor, consequently I am branded with tlio namo or hypocrite, 
Insano, moral nulaanco, tho teachings through mo consum
mate nonsonso, nnd such like epithets. Now iryou think I 
lmvo, by embracing tho so-called spiritual philosophy, fallon 
among thieves nnd robbers, I nsk ot you, ns a nmn, and a 
Christian minister, to act tho part or tho good Samaritan, call 
and see me, strivo to bind up theso wounds, nnd restore mo 
ngnln to respectability, thus poBBlbly 1 savo a bouI from dentil,’ 
and you may recctvo tho promised reward. Tlmo forbids my 
writing nil I couldVlsli, but I truBt your lovo for humanity , 
will not allow you ‘to pass by on tho othor Bldo' longer,but 
Induce you to moot mo at my homo in Sudbury, for privato 
Instruction nnd roproor, or moot me tor publio discussion, 
that I bo no moro misrepresented, but Btand or Tall, according 
to my ttwn merits.” ■

M. E. Cokoab, Whitewater , Wrs,—"Having had the 
pleasure or listening to a courso of lectures delivered by Miss 
Bollo Bcougall, of Eookford, 111., In tills place, I thought a fow 
words In regard to tho Bamo would bo appropriate, ir for no 
other purposo than informing tho frionds of our glorious 
cause tn other places that hor discourses aro Just what tlioy 
want for tnelr own elevation and skopUoal frionds, who need 
something of tiiis sort In ordor to b& started on tho right 
tracfe ■ '

Bho Is vory unasBumlng and pleasant ln hor manners. 
Tho happy atmosphero Burroundlng her, cauBes Joy to any 
ono coming In contact therewith. ■

Bho dollvercd threo dtsoourBes In this placo. Tho Bultlectof
the flrst was “ Spiritualism;" tho sccond was lelected by tho th o ch ild ren of earth ? Why not call it m ystorious th at th o com e in Ills glory; w h en th o lion slm ll lio dow n by tlio lam b, ’ audlonco, “ Resurrection " boing chosen, and not consideredm other loves h1or child? You wil l .fin d there no mystery, if and when th o beloved or tlio L ord Bhnll r'ejoico bccauso ofhis ono on which a vast amount of thought might bo presented.you search by th o law of lovo. Our friend asks ub wh y we, coming. I did not livo on earth to see tlm t lmppy day. A sccond ono was selected, viz.: “Philosophy or Rovlvals."as spirits, aro n ot contont to .d well In Heaven ? L et u sy nsk,, I w u s b orn In K en sin g to n ; nnd m y parentpspydiedy.w h en Jwhlero Is H cavon? W horo thosoul finds content, wo answ er; w ns quito you n g— too you ng to remIemIber them1— and I w ns' Her (or rathor tlio inlluoncos controlling lior) crowningwhIero lifo is b>ounId to life, and soul responds to sou1l; whIero b•ound out ns nn ap1prontlco very early In llIf o, nnd I saw-’ m1any effort was tho last dlscourso, when tho spirits proposedaffeotion burns tho brightest, thero is heaven fouud, whother Imrd tim es; but when I leaIrned to study for m yself, I learned " Revelation" as tho subject. It was handled to perfection,on earth1, or tho fhr-ofl regions of spl riUlife. to lovo God with1 nil my heart, and m1y neigh1bor as mIysei r . • clear and pointed—uttered In stlriingWo are content to dw ell In Hea pv en , an d. w o nro p erm itted I spent tlio greater ji»rt or mIy la^t days with iny son, ln clear, and pointed—uttered In a beautiful and soul-stlriing nho to form our own heaven—to draw nround uIs suchI con- Sprlngfluld, N . Y. I w as eight y-four years old aud B;oin:o . languago, It did not fall to touch our Innermost feelings.ditions and associations as please ub ; and tlm t portion of thio days. . . ’ After tho conclusion of cach lccturo, Bho permitted tlio audit cavonly th1rong who dearly lovo th1eir friends on earthIw ili • il1y object in coming lioro to-day is to reach that son, If .I ence to propound questions. Complicated and knotty onesbo very apt to mako their hcavon with th om, for the groat can. Although lio Is forty-five or forly-slx years or age, bo ence o propoun quesons. ompcae an no y oneslaw of attraction binds th em th ero . Tho gravo may h old th o novor has niado a profession of religi on , nnd rarely over goes body, but not th e spirit. That spirit h ath m oro power than to churcIh; yot tlio world esteem s lilm nu honest nmn. But wh on It was encased in mortal. There wns Hop o there, and I th ink lio will find th at th o Lord'calls fur Bo m etlilnw iiioro nt Lovo, a nd Fai th; and th o sam o still exist, only in a purified his hands. Oh, lfm1y son would but hear, nnd kn ow , nnd bo- state. ’ llovo , I should bo h ap p ier th n n I am now. I h avo a daughterMy moth er asks why I cannot bo. h appy away from th e wh o Is a m em ber of tlio ch urch . Oh, tlmt iny son would sccu .es of earth—why I so often com1o an d seek to com muno walk ln her footstep s. My last h ours ou enrth woro em bit- with th oso I h avo left on earth ? L et m o ask that dear tered 011n c c o u n t o f m y boii’s wnnt of religion. m oth er why sh o so often thinks of h cr ch ild ? Do the Spiritualism Is true—that I kn ow, but tho groat class or thoughts com o un bidden, an d do they h avo no restlng-placo spirits tlm t return , seemI dctorm iu cd lo cast asido th o Biblo inhe r Boul? Aro th ey un welcom e? Then th o child m ust be as worfhless. Oil, I said, If I ever returned to com1m unc, I:unwelcom1ed. But whilo th e m other thinks of h cr child; wh ile would do all I coul d to E tem tho torrent. Tell m y son to re-th o m emory ofth)oJ child is stam ped on tho moth er’s sou) , p en t whilo ho lm s tim1e—not wait till lio gets sick—for I nm tlmt child cannot tarry aw/ay from hcr, for th o thought is so nrrnld th o sou l will go nil unclad to Its ninker, and bo banpowerful that th o sp irit th o u g h t of, ca n n o t b u t bc d raw n to ish ed T uro ver from h is presen ce.tho m other that thinks of her ch ild. You m ay say tbat old Wllllu in Luscom1 has been com mdn-iOh, tclj my moth er to cast aside that wh i ch hath been Ing wit 'll you. i Feb. 28. .given h er by th o priestcraft of earth , fearing not to sta nd up'on th o surfaco of th o sea of truth , for th o p ower that h ath Edward Stephens—alias Jack Stenhen- called her thero will sustain her. Oh, tell her to pluck the E dw ard Stephens—iilias J ack Stephen- sp>iritual flowers that bloom1 in her pathway, and whilo she son .swu n B h ln o o f h e a v e ngl,y lo v om. 1 ay havo h er soul ligh 1 ted with tho I'm well enough—sh>ou ld latgh> to bcc m yself sick. I Bup- sunTBh he rlnoo io s f hneoavdeenaltyh lotvoot.h oso w ho fu ll ybe lieve in eternal poso tho old fellow I havohat)1<Isuchill ha ‘ rd1wIorkk to Ilisten tto,llfo; thoro Is no death to the child who reposes in the arms will think I ami a wonso fellow than th oono1Cthta.tit precededllfo; thoro Is no death to the child who reposes in the arm so f N ature, b elieving th at all that is n ow dark and shadowy,

sh Again, tell tho dear ones, ourh ceaven ls a partor their owtno die, too. I w en t out there I n ’JO. Kow gyou seo I’ym goin g toweep no’rm ore; to look onward and .plTucekll mthyo mboletshseirngtos tell a hard story, b ut it’s a tru^ ono. It’s timI soeom y.folks knewabout her. T«*1I her to clin g no m ore to th ethpor iestcraft of I was dead, nnd all about it. They nro all tho timo lookingeafrltih, and m yriads o f an gels w ill h old her u%p in tho pathw ay ifeotry a flirositt ear s flraosmt . me, nud I m lih Tt a s well cut short their anx-
o a ll Ey m ily W ells. ,I livtedw ihni Boston. rth,Iy’eobu. 2mj .ay hMaIv’tovhoa gboritoathseiisrtthloirv ing in NoW Jorsey;gw ent there ysin,co.Id l.ed .oall m y e s. ve n oston. e . j . Mother is w ithI m y sister. Bho lived In Brooklyn beforo Ic!nnf " VixrrnoAn died, so I know just whero she is . Bho is a 6tap lo articlo;

Capt. "William Townsend. but br othor m oved Binco I diod, nnd I do n ’t kuow exactlyI am h ere, b ecauso I wna called upion to com o hero; not whero In that State. •bccauso I had any particular desire to do so m yselt I shoul d JSow, I w as h u n gl that won’t Bound w ell, nin It? Con-b o'very glad to go home* nnd talk with m y ow n fam ily; b ut found that Vigilanco Commlttfc. if I could got hold of th om! I do not feel exactly right about coming h ero. A man I u sed B ut it’s no use; they aro where I can’t get h old o f th em1. to know called for m o; ho th inks I am un der great obliga- They had mo arrested, nnd th1omlnersl i ungm1)e— for stealing, tion s to h im , nnd th at I havo some confession , to mako. I and murdering, they said; but tho last^part I w asn ’t guilty wnnt him h oro to understan d I d on ’t th ink I am1 un der nny of— no sir, I was n’t guilty of it. ’ ‘ob ligations to h im, nnd th at I havo no confession to make. My right namo wns 3-Idward Steph ens , but after I got oat I alw ays endeavored to livo nn h onest life. Th o man who to tho mines, I found all tho m iners went by different namQ siy has called for mo, Is Jook ing

A sccond ono was selected, viz.: “ Philosophy or Rovlvals.

woro presented, both by rigid orthodoxy nnd candid men, all 
of which wero repllod to In a^iannor satisfactory to wnd 

body. Tho Interest which hor labor has aroused, I trustedi! 
bo productivo of much good; and may tho bicsslngMslio 
spread about rebound many fold on hor lifo lioro and horo- 
arter. Sho Is destined to take rank among our first tranco- 
spenkors, for truly tho truths brought forth through Her

I'm well enough—shIouIld latghI to bcc m yself sick. I Bup-poso tho old fellow I havohat) such hard work to listen I to will think I am1 a wonso fello]w than thIoono>cthtaItnt precededhim . .Well, to begin with:, I ended; my days in California, in—let

organism,'will causo hor to bo Bought for eagorly as soon 
ns tlio friendB know hor nnd thovuluo of lior discourses*

Charles HoltwaBwlth us not long ago. Ho la a tranco- 
speaker of no ordinary powers. Ho, as well as MIbb S., pre
sented Bpiritual'food to tho hungry, which was, no doubt- 
acccptablo to all who were not prepossessed by prejudices to 
hinder IU . . .

I Would conclude by remarking, thnt any ono wanting 
good and cfllclent laborers for tho advancement or our cause, 
cannot do nny hotter than to cngago tho Borvlccs or tho 
above-mentioned mediums."

Miss 0. Alt-eh, Plymouth.—"As a Spiritualist, I would 
dcfond Its rlghtB, nnd condemn Its errors; far bo ll fron/ mo 
to uphold wrongs, ovon lr I sco thom existing among Hiobo 
who profess to bo adhoronts or this now light; and tbat tlicro 
aro wrongs—great wrongs—which lmvo crept In among tho 
profossors or Spiritualism, no ono, I think, will deny.

‘ Tho very term, "Spiritualism,” implies truth and purity; 
but when wo soo tbo shrlno so shamerully desecrated, our 
very hearts should riso up In condemnation or that desecra
tion.

When tho sacred altar or tho domestio hoarth ls Invaded, 
and tbo happiness of tho' homo Banctuary destroyed by a 
newly-found, pretended afiinity, thoro Is no contompt too 
strong lo reach thoso who aro either doludcd by tbo im
morality within themselves, or aro pusillanimous enough to 
bo overcomo by tho wrong Imaginings or weak subterfuges 
of nnother. 'n h onest life. Th o m an w ho to th o m in es, I found a ll tho m in ers w e n t by different nam Q siyl I havo been pained and shocked to road ln tlio public Jour-on th e wrong sido. Wo can’t so I waB called Jack, by tho miners, and 1 gavo th o nam o o w nals or so many Instances or distrust, dlsafltctlon and es-reconcile m atters whilo h o is In ono place, and I In anoth er. Stephenson; so you seo I was known in that locality as Jack trangement, "which bavo beon manirestcd betweon hUBband lf he wants to seo m c,int h im como wh ere I can talk w ith Stephenson . • and wifo. TTo seo cases, where such a married man hasIhim , and then w o w ill s^ jwah)j^h,a s to m ako a confession. In tho first place, I w as wronged; you Beo I was sick aSom e people try to p*ut luCTrown thoughts nnd nets in a 6horttIm o beforo I got Into thimIuLB5s; lo st m y frien1ds I , o r th e y , found his pretended affinity in nnother woman, and Bho, too, favor&blo position1. I used to hear of an old saying that run deserted mo, and I sw■ore I'd bo revenged on them; I sworor porhapB married, and finding hor affinity ln anothor man,

D avidT. Wood, Fikckney, Mioh.— "Through tho kindness 
or Wilton Clmse, son of our valiant brothor, Warren Chase, I 
recoivod several old numbors of your oxcollcnt paper, and to 
mo they wero a rich treat. I nover beforo saw acopy of tho 
Banner or Liout. It is truly worthy Its namo. I am more 
pleased with It than any paper I have met.

I speak plainly nnd boldly upon our bcautirul philosophy 
whorovor I go. How rapidly public opinion Ib clinnglng 
ovcrywlioro ln regard lo tlio merits of Spiritualism I Two 
years ago, when an advocate of Spiritualism would rccelvo 
nothing but InaultB from tho people, now nearly nil seom 
nnxlous to rend nnd converso on the subject; oven tho clergy, 
in privato, talk on tho subject, and listen with a deep Interest. 
Tho truths ot Spiritualism aro finding their wny Into all 
classes of pooplo in tbo WobU"

A. R. g ilu ore, Bath , Me.—" Miss Gibson hns arrived horo 
from Augusta, whero slio hos JuBt-finished a courso of lec
tures on tlio Biblo, which lmvo ‘boon listened to with great 
Intorcst. Tlio lcglBlnllvo body did not fall to givo hor a hear
ing, nnd thoy could not gainsay or roslst her argumont. Bho 
lectures lioro to crowded housos, nnd tho iutcrcst in Spirit
ualism Is constantly Increasing. Miss Gibson lins uncommon 
powors of eloqucnco; Bho commands tho pcrfcct attention of 
hor audlonco; sho Is froe from sectarianism; sho Ib bold and 
radical In her vlows, and at tlio samo timo bo conciliatory, 
that sho does not olfond; and reasons so clearly, that Bho 
seldom falls to convinco. By lovo nnd renson sho tearB down 
superstition nnd bigotry, nud bhurali partitions, that 'soparato 
man from his brother; thuB hor Influenco ls destined to,do 
niucli good. " . : ' . i.

Wo hopo Boon to establish froo spiritual mootings In thin 
placo." — - . , . . ; : .

Eliza Blossom, Middle Granville .-—" Some, tn this piaco, 
think that tho Banner of Light Is tho best pap^r ever Intro
duced Into tho world. Tlio littlo band of Spiritualists here 
aro oxortlng thomsolvos to introduco It to ovory ono, Ortho
dox clergymen not oxcopted. Wo aro living down opposi
tion and reproach. Christ lives now as much as In tho past, 
and principalities and powors will yield tb his bonign prin
ciples of love." .

D. J. J. Kinnie , Libron,1Ct.—“ Dr. (Geo. M . Rico, ofKilllngly 

Ct„ lms recontly delivered two IcolurcB, In tho tranco etato, 
In this placo; both wero brilliant productions; thdyrlvotod 
tho attention of tho audlonco, from tho first to the last word 

,pr each. I am not a Spiritualist I know not whethor theso 
Iccturcs camo from a spirit, os was claimed; but It matters 
not, as tho nrguments presented wero their own recommen-
dation,'for they carricd with thom great weight."

Geojiob Gbant, Moosur, Ct.—“ Tho ball of Spiritualism is 
set rolling In this placo, and when onco started It never 
Btops. Somo of my neighbors call mo crazy, becaUBo I am 
Interested In Spiritualism. I havo hut ono answer for alj 
opposors, which Is, 'I know that Spiritualism makcB men 
bottor.' I would Invito tho attention of speaking mediums 
to a now hall, now being erected In this place, wherd thero 
will bo an opportunity to introduco our beautiful religion 
Moosup Is on tho Provldenco, Harlford'and KIshklll Railroad.’’

P. T„ Saratoga Strings, N. Y.—“ Thoro aro but fow actlvo 
Spiritualists In this placo, and wo find It haul to Buslaln reg-. 
ular mootings. When wo get out our hand-bUlB for a lectirfoV 
horo, tho opposition Ib 60 great, tho piety or tho pluco feejT|It) 
a duty to tear thom. down ns Boon ns possible. Wo urSnowr 
making efforts to establish regular Sunday incetlngB. Wd 
need good speakers hero, who aro willing at first to labor for 
a limited remuneration."

Aaron Meek, DAvrxrop.T, Iowa, writes that Miss nul|ott, 
againBt much opposition and persecution, lms'delivered 
twelvo Iccturcs In thnt placc, tlio moBt ofwhich wore attended • 
with crowded bouses; and sinco tho delivery of thoso loc- 
turcs, BplrltuallBm has been rapidly gaining ground, :"

W illiam Hamilton, East Hamrurg, N. Y.—Mrs. ITyzor Is 
in this place, doing great good; wherever Bho lectures Bho 
pours out a complete avalancho of interior Intelligence, to tbo 
astonishment and admiration of her audience." ■

.. .
E liza Swan, P ontiac, Mien.—'Wo do not rertemhbrof. 

having rccoivcd your communication—1“ To my friendt in 
heaven,'* •

A Ladt op New Yon* writes for two copies oftho Banner.. 
8ho says, " So many borrow my Banner and read It* that it U 
literally worn out.** '



BAN NMR OF LIGH
JL

. MY IDEAL.
‘•Palo nnd jmtlcut, watching over, ' 

Wcnry watching!<laini> with tears!
Watching for tho Joys which como not.

Through tho drooping lapao of yenr*. • 
Ilo.irts inuti bursting—pont tholr fueling*, .

Hudicu tholr goutle, soulful otmlns— .
IIciuls Hint nt tholr ehrlno nlioulil worship, 

llow nt other, falror fanes.”
AH havo tlielr ideals—Ideal of Qod, of manhood, 

■Womanhood, of homo and heavon And It ia worthy 
of remark, hero, tbat tho dements of tho conjugal 
ontcr Into tho composition of tho Ideal in all things. 
Tho conjugal is constituted of sympathy, porfection 
nnd beauty. And honco it is, wo flnd oursolves 
always satisfied with tho objects of our lovo, when 
w&orcel ve that thoro is in them a porfedt adapta
tion of all tho prinoiplea or parts of which they aro 
composed to each other, and tho wholo forming ono 
consistent union. Tho greatest complication and 
perfeot proportion of all tho elements, mako tho 
beautlfal. Swedenborg says, tho male is tho wisdom 
of lovo, and tho femalo is tho lovo of that wisdom. 
Hence, in tho truo philosophy, tho malo element in 
tho divine is tho wisdom- prinoiple, and tho femalo 
element is love. 'Thus wo say that absolute wisdom 
constitutes our ideal of Qod; and tho conjugation of 
this lovo and wisdom makes tho phenomena of na
ture, and God, tho Divino Father nnd Mothor of all.

Thus it comes to pass that I find my ideal of wo
, man. Sho lives in tho inmost of my nffeotional na

ture, although I may nover havo seen her with theso 
' external eyes; nnd is over attractive, evor present in 
my thoughts. Sho is all I believo, ail I know, all I 
hope for, of symmetry, perfeotion and beauty. Ever
present in my inmost soul, why docs sho cludolny 
external vision ? In tho dream-land I havo often 
Been her* nor havo I any conception of heaven and 
the region of tho blest, whioh exceeds the sphere in 
tvhioh I become consoious of her prcsonce:—

“Most splendid nro tho myriad stars thnt light
Tlio dark-bluo, solemn sllcnco of tlio nlghtl
Yot wero thoy all mino owu, nnd mino tho powor

’ To rest In encli bright bosom nny hour, 
' Ud givo my glorious omplro willingly,

Oh,-form tlint, haunts iny Dream-land I to win theo.”
When 1 thus meet her, I find myself surrounded 

■w ith'all that is surpassingly beautiful. Hero is 
symmetry, porfeotion and beauty, beyond tho power 
of languago to describe. Ilero I brcatho most fra
grant aromas, far exceeding tho magio creations of 
.eriohantment j and here llowBtrenms of living water, 
On whoso banks flowers of perennial beauty bloom. 
Here aro thoso undulating valleys of indiscribablo 
loveliness, whioh, for ages, havo bcen tho thomo of 
poots, arid the fabled homo of tho blest. Luxurious 
groves, whoro do flourish the trees of immortal life, 
aro hero. Tlio atmosphere of these delightful spheres 
ia fragrant of lovo aud hoaven; when once inhaled, 
it imparts light aud lifo to tho inmost recesses of tho 
bouI. Ah, why doe^ she eludo my external conscious
ness always ? , Why may I not always dream ?

I have my ideal of tho Divino Father and Mother 
in Heaven, whom I have not seen. Of the ideal, I 

' may apeak, although it ia infinitely boyond any do- 
Boription which over has beon, or which evor oan bo 
given of it. I uso tho term God to signify my ideal 

’’o f absolute lovo and absolute wisdom, whose conju
gation is manifest in the phenomena of tho universe 
which I behold. In nature, and i the constitution of 
things; I seo goodness, power, and intelligence, which 
are always present in matter. It is an intuition of 
iny ibmost or highest judgment, that ail phenomena 
must have an adequate causo whioh goes beforo; 
and, so, wheu traoing phenomena up to causes, I 
proceed as far baok as my own wisdom enables mo to 
extend, and then 1 find a use for the term God. Tho 
highest,'or. flrst causo, or tho last cause, which I can 
reach, is Qod. 1 can find no one'beyond, and bo i 
rest horo. It makes’ no difference what term we uso, 
—whether Jovo, Pan, Lord, Jehovah, or JupiteIr; it ia 
tho invisible, absoliite oauso, or Father and Mothor 
of, tho visibfo phenomena of naturo. Wo never seo 
the cause of any phenomena; but wo often (Incor- 
reotly) speak of naturo as a oauso. Whereas, whon 
wo apeak of naturo as the sum total of phenomena, 
we, of necossity, imply an adequate oauso whioh goes 
bofore; and this is our ideal of Qod. And it seems 
to me that the necessities ofour nature compel us to 
theso ideals of the Divino, similarly as they compel 
us. to idealise symmotry, porfeotion and beauty in 
the oorijugal, or the highest rotation of life.

. . L a Boy Sunderland,
Botton, January 3,1 839.

. A SEORET: ' . ,
To assist “A, B. c.,’l'b . E. P. ft, and all tho other Letters of 

tho Alphabot, to tho furthor exorcise of tho Sober Socond 
^Thought.';". - , . _

1 Bnotiiens of t h e Banneb Bright—With' reference 
to editorial remarks, &o., attaohod to; tho last artiolo 

■on tho 11 Hashish ” controversy, permit me to say, 
that all whioh is claimed in beha lf of Bro. Child's 
motives nnd ohnraoter, I fully acknowledge and havo 
well understood nnd appreciated' from the outset. 
Tho true sympathy and hearty good feeling of Dr. 
O.'s nature is evident to all, and not any the less so 
to myself, who, bo fur as I remember, have as yet no 
personal introduction to him ; nor havo I for ono 
moment supp osed that ho would bo laoking in any 
vital or affectionate interest in behalf of, dny do- 
praved or oppressed classes of soo ieity; nor have I 
at all entertained tho idea that he would himself 
pass .to those extremes of action into which mnny 
sympathetic minds are so easily led. My objections 
have been to his philosophy alone, and to the mani
fest effect which such a philosophy has had, and is 
having, upon a olass of persons who aro more easily 
actuated by it than somo are. _

%nd now to tho point. Sympathy is a beautiful 
thing, considered by itself alone; but it is a weak 
and vacillating thing, unless accompanied by, or un
folded Into tho truo light and wisdom of moral dis
crimination, and tho true strength of moral force. It 
oan hardly be called charity or love, till it is thus 
vitalized or dovoloped; for, without this, it will 
weakly yield both tho understanding and the best 
energies of lifo to tlio service of that which it would 
otherwise repel. Even those' who havo so muoh to 
say against condemning others, must remember that 
viciousness, &o.t can be mo3t stoutly oontested, and 
utterly and strenuously reprobated, without con
demning or contemning the man. In fact, this is 
ono element—and a triumphal power—of true sym
pathy, to bring out, to raiso up the man. Jesus 
himself, who is so frequently alluded to as saying to 
the woman, “ Neither do I condemn theo,” also said 
in tho samo breath, “ Go thou and tin no moro.' 
And thoso who quoto the first clause, should also 
give tho last part of tho sentence, with its due era 
phasis on “ siiin fo rr Jesus was not ono to assert 
that there is “ no wrong, no evil." And more than 
this, his moral discrimination and moral forco 
sometimes ascended into a mighty power nnd im 
pdriousuess, which ohused tho vory money-changers 
with an olectrio thong of cords, and chargcd tho 
devotees ofdarkness with tho murderous baseness of 
their character and management, even though, when 
suffering undcr their hideous barbarity, ho prayed 
for thom upon the cross.

Thus moral discrimination and moral force, 
which are so much lost sight of in tho charaoter of 
Jesus, and in tho obedience of his followers, are now 
especially necessary, not only iu Spiritualism, but 

. elsewhere. For a period in tho past, thercforo, I 
have labored, iu many respects, purposely, in a pccu- 
liar way, to keep tho importauco of this subject be
fore tho publio, nnd havo had somo speoial spiritual 
openings in favor of it. I f a man does not do that 
whioh others do through a want of discrimination 
between right and wrong, or through a laok of sym
pathetic developmant into its true moral power— 
still, his assertion of tho mero philosophy that thoro 
is 11 no wrong, no ovil,” will exert a mischievous 
tendenoy on certain minds, and should bo promptly 
met. I will always award such, an individual, and 
in (his controversy havo awarded •Bro. Child, duo 
oroilit for his idea of an over-ruling Providence who 
makes evil a means of good; but whon ono throws 
out tho idea that trangression is better than virtue, 
and thero is aotually no evil, no wrong, why then

tlmt Is nnothcr thing, and ito cdmo to a most Im
portant Issue at once.

Tho sympathetic natures who havo bcen merged 
Into fully, liavo my heartfelt regard | and somotimo 
I thall lmvo occasion to apeak as loudly for tlicir 
humanity, as 1 havo of lato felt oalled upon to do 
against their weakness and blindness.

In tho mcantlino I sinccroly remain cordially tho 
friond of “A. D. C.," and all tho rest of tho great 
Alphabet of tho Human family, D. J. Makdell.

Athol Dipot, Miui.

MURDER'S ** MIRACULOUS ORGAN.”
Messrs. Editoiis—11 Murder," says Shakspcaro, 

11 though it hath no tongue, yot speaks with most 
miraculous organ/' Among tho numerous acoounts 
of homioides which havo mado so prominent a fca- 
turo in nowspapers pf tho Union in tho lasftwelvo 
months, wo can call to mind scarcely ono, whioh it 
was intended by tho perpetrator to conceal,' that has 
not, by means ofttimcs tho most' trivial, been laid 
opon to the oyes of tho world. A most striking in- 
stanoo was that of tho murder in Louisiana. After 
tho deed was dono, and no human oyo had seen it; 
when tho body of tho victim was buried beneath tho 
floor, and oven an explanation of its anticipated de
cay prOparcd for, tho perturbed spirit of tho mur
derer behold in every mnn nn accuser, and in every 
oyo a witness. Blood had been spilt nnd tho damn
ing dye “ would not out." So ho must needs pur
chase two rabbits, and go around with them in his 
hand to his acquaintances, complaining that, they 
had bled on his person and on tho floor, and offering 
them for sale, And in tho •*black nnd dark nigh t" 
ho dared not to go near his dwelling alone, but 
offered artizans extravagant terms to Bit up with 
^lim all night, for ho could not sleep. Consoienco 
was, in this case, tho “ miraoulous organ " that ulti
mately plucked out tho heart of his awful mystery.

So, too, of a recent murder in Virginia. It oc
curred on Friday night. All day on Saturday tho 
body remained, aud tho wretched prisoner says he 
endured nll the agonies of hell during the day. He 
drank deop to keep down tho wild feelings that 
agitated his bosom; ho dared not flee, for fenr of tho 
pursuer; ho was afraid to look his fellow-man in the 
faco, lest his guilt should stand burned in characters 
of firo upon his forehead. At night ho essayed to 
remove tho body; buttlio apprehension thnt he wub 
watched proventeil/'lum. So, moving a few things 
out of tlitfTiOustV'ho set it on fire, thinking thus to
destroy ail ovidqneo of tho murder. But aftor the: 
rafters had fallen in, and the dying embera had bo
gun to fall, thore, in the midst of tho firo, lay un
burned the headless trunk of his victim ! He next- 
bethought him of conveying away the body ; but: 
after ho had raked it from the ashes, it .was so hot 
thathe was oompelled to leayo it to cool before he 
could removo it, Tho day' was dawning, and hia 
work waa not accomplished I Ho then dragged the 
corpso up beside a rail-fence,. where it lay about 
twenty steps from tho : road, all day, a frightful 
wreck of morta li ty; the arms burned off, the legs 
calcined to cinder, and only a small portion of the 
head oiinging to the trunk I At night he took tho 
body nnd buried it ; but still the fear‘that it would 
be discovered tormented him so that he again took it 
up and carricd it in hu arms about two miles into the 
forest, and buried it in a hollow tree. On Monday 
ho again went to tho spot where the body was in
terred, terrified lest the dogs, in ranging the woods, 
should discover his crimo; but thero was upon him 
an eyo from, whoso glance ho could not hide ; and 
his own conscience haunted him with its terrible 
thundering 1 . . '

This will for cibly remind the reader of the poetio 
truth of Hood’s “ Dream of Eugene Aram.” The 
sohoolmaster, it was remembered, has cast the body 
into a deep stream of “ sluggish water, blaok as 
ink ;”,and after setting awhile among the innocent 
children of his Bohool, he dismisses thom for the 
nigh t:—

“ Oh, nottvon I to think of tholr 'whito souls,
’ And mino so black aud grlml
’ I cottld uot sharo In childish prnyor, 

Nor Join In Evening Ilymn:
Llko a Devil of tho Pit I soorn’d, 

'Mid holy Cherubim I
And pened wont with thom, ono and all, 

And each calm pillow sproad;
But Guilt was my grim Chamberlain

Thnt lighted mo to bed; . \
And drow my midnight ourtains round, 

With flngors.-bloody rcdl"

A night of restless agony is followed by a yearn
ing temptation, that urged him to “ go and see the 
dead man in his grave " :— . '

“ Heavily I roso up, aB soon 
As light was 111 tho sky, 

And sought tho blaok, accursed pool 
With a wild, misgiving oyo-,

And 1 saw tho Doad In tlio rivor bed, 
For tho falthlesB stream was dry.

Morrily roso tho lark, and shook
Tho dow-drop from Its wing;

But I never mark'd Its morning flight, 
. I nover heard it sing:

For I was stooping onco again 
Undor tho horrid thing.

'With broatlilosB speed, llko a soul ln chaso, .
I took him up and ran

Thero was no timo to dig a grave 
Boforo tho day began

In a loncsomh wood, with hoaps of leaves, 
I hid tho murder'd man I

■ And all that day I road in school,
. But my. thought wns other whoro; f

. As soon as tho mid-day task wus dono,
. In soorot I-Wis thoro;

And a mighty wind liad swept tho leaves, 
r ' ’And aim mo uoreo was Imrol" - -

. Yours truly, S. S.
Dayton, "Ohio, March 1,1859.*' . ,

TH:E CHRISTIAN’S RESURRECfTION AND 
JUDGMENT.

Messrs. Editors—The various sects, systems, and 
oreods of faith believe in tho resurreotion and judg 
mont of tho veritable body and spirit, and that, al
though tho bouI leaves its dIay tenement on death, 
or change, tho spirit will reanimate the body once 
again, to receivo its own reward—its welfare or un
happiness. / -

If this theory bo really truo, then from the earliest 
biblical history of mankind’s appearance on earth 
up to the present—a period of somo six or seven 
thousand years—theso fortns and spirits first exist
ing have not yot beenjudged, becauso the judgm ent 
day has not yot com e; and ho many years have 
passed from that endless duration of misery and Imp- 
piness of which tho Christian has conceived, added 
to whioh will bo the timo in the futuro before tho 
soul or spirit will commence tb reccivo tho reward of 
its actions. . ■ . •

Again, as wo all know'tho animating soul leaves 
its body at death, and the body to tho ohangcs 
impressed on all matter and tho spirit. Where?. 
To God? Ifs o.i t must bo good, and of God, and 
God cannot judgo himself. To Heaven ? The Biblo 
assures us “ no man hath ascended iuto Ileaven." 
To purgatory, or paradise—both supposed intermedi
ate Btates believed in by Christiaus Y Not taught in 
thc Bible. ,

Tho spirit of man existed from tho commencement, 
and will exist to all eternity. No Christian doubts 
of its futuro existence; but doubts nnd perplexities 
aro arouud its annual manner of existence. It is 
shown that it is not yot judged, by their theory, and 
if it bo capablo of intelligence and reflection aft;cr 
its doom, it must havo tho same characteristics whilo 
awaiting it. Tho Biblo instructs us that tho wicked 
will call on rooks and mountains to hide them from 
Divino Justico, whioh is indicative of intelligence bo-, 
foro their judgment.

I have shown that intelligence associates with tho 
spirit in all its states in tho future, as well as in tho 
present world. Confessedly the' Judginent-day has 
not yet como. Then whero are the spirits of our 
forefathers, who died six or soven thousand years 
ago ? In what havo thoy bcen employed during tho 
interval of timo up to tho present? And what will 
bo their employment until the final judgm ent? Is 
it not a pleasing and triumphant consideration to 
think that tho soul is making perpetual progress to
ward perfeotion, without evor arriving at a poriod m 
it ; going on from strength to streng th; shining with

no<v accessions of glory nml brightening to nll eter
nity? In tho soul's organisation, whatinoxlmbstablo 
eoiirccs of perfection I

Again, physiology tcachcs that tho earthy matter
forming our bodies is totally changed in n period of 
about seven years, so thnt. ft person living to tbo ago 
of forty-nine or fifty year? hns had seven different 
bodies. Tho power (spirit) 6t thy body enables it to 
attract and repulso particles, nnd tho substanco com
posing tho external form is constantly undergoing 
alteration and change,'as all substances iu tho uni
verse. Now, according to tho Christian's concoptlon 
of futuro rewards and punishments, wliat body that 
ho has assumed shall bo rewarded or punished ? 
What body shall bo reanimated by Its soul, to stand 
boforo tho Judgo? Manifestly in tho last seven 
years of his life ho has not dono all tho good or evil.

All Christians understand tho body goes to decay 
nfter tho apirit leaves it on earth—part food for 
worms, part escapes in various gases, part to nourish 
tho earth, eto. Theso changes of matter go on inva
riably, and chango is a law of physical matter, con
trolled by tho Great Spirit. How difficult it would 
bo to aggregate tho particlDs of matter once forming 
an organization, nnd subsequently entering into now 
forms, I Bhall leavo Orthodoxy to determine. Now, 
Christians, what are the! spirits doing, that lived 
thijusands of years ago on'earth ? J. Covebt.

'Written for tho Dannor of Ligh t. 

TWI>L‘ I[GHT DREAMS. ■ >‘ . f .
DT HADQfl CAWtOL. '

Down amid tho curttined valleys, .
By tho mi8t*ompurpled,Btreains, 

Whilo tho summer sfiuth-wlnd dallies 
, ‘With tho scroll of by-gono dreams, 

Walking In tho fiidelcsB nullanco
Of tho old life's losing light*

/ Seeking for thy vanished footsteps, 
DeareBtone, I go to-night. ;

Boon I'll hear tho sliver singing 
Of tho brook amotig tho trees, 

In melodious measufo ringing 
Ohimos o’er burlotl memories—

Boon will catch tho dreamy echo, . 
Trembling on tho hauuted air,

Where tbo rlchcB of thy voico dwell 
In tho song and In tho prayor.

V1 I methought I heard thoo gliding 
8oftly through tho summer gloam j

I will mako this further prefatory remark, that, in 
all our labors for the deration and reformation of 
humanity, the proper placj to begin, is at tho bo
ginning ; nnd, consequently, tho nearer wo approach 
tho beginning in our labors, tho greater will bo the 
immediate and tho ultimate results. Still, although 
this is an admitted truth, yet I know of no school in 
•the country, with thc exception of tho Jamestown 
Institute, whioh has departed to any great extent 
from tho old beaten track, or into tho organic struc
ture of whioh there has b;en introduced a singlo 
principlo or element which bears the stamp of, and 
is in keeping, with thc typo aud spirit of modern 
reform. -

Education has been left fir in the rea r ; but I feel 
assured that Dr. Wellington is now bringing up this 
department, to inovo ou abreast with all tho other 
departments of reform, beforo which, ns before a 
mighty and an invincible phalanx, the conservatism 
of the present shall melt n\ray.

In tho moral department of Dr. Wellington's sys
tem wo find this leading prinoiple, not simply taught 
•as a theory, but actually curried out in all the rela. 
tions of teacher and pupil, namely, that there aro 
elements of good, of divinity, within every human 
being, which may bo reachcd, aud which should be 
reachcd and cultivated, by a direct appeal to thoso 
divino dem euts, upon all occasions; that children 
and adults, so far from boing totally depraved, are 
in their deep, interior natures good^and that, by a 
proper cultivation, tho moral forces, of their naturo 
may bo mado to becomo tho controlling powers of 
their wholo being. Consequently, if a pupil is'rude,

*T was a sliowor of rosos, hiding
' From tho kiBBOB of. tho moon.

. Leaning cIobo aguinst tho caBcmen^
Came tholr dewy burdened leaves

' Closely cliuging. as thoir Bisters 
Clung about tho old homo eaves.

Btrange I mothought I heard theo calling 
' Out among tho swaying viuoB;

’T was tho wind’s soft flngcra falling 
Mid tho murmurous mountain pines.

How,tlio tender reoollcctlou
Brings thino acccnts sweet and low, 

As they blest mo. in tho evenings
Of tho.mourncd'for "long ago.1*

Nay, tho pines ’neatly fitfry-flngors, 
Nover in tholr brown-tongued bells, 

Struck such musio now as lingors
Whero that soft-voiced anthom swells.

I havo caught tbo blended chorus, 
Linked with words so kind and dear,.

That my overflowing gladness 
Will uot let mo brcatho thom horo.

Never by tho mist*wreathed fountains, 
Shall I flud thy vanished fcot;

Beautiful upon tho mountains 
Oomo thoy with good tidings licet.

. Never shall I flud tby presonco 
In tho twilight of past days;

Angel’brlght, it goes boforo me, 
Gladdening all my futuro wayBl

Philadelphia, March, 1850.

or negligent, or indolent, or qtmrrelsome, ho Is re
garded in tho eamo light by hi* teachers, ns ho 
would bo If ho had ignorantly or accidentally broken 
a limb, or laccrntcd his own flesh. It is in both 
cfiscs regarded as a misfortuno, and therefore ho is 
not despised, nor hated, nor-scolded, nor-scour g!ed 
with Btripes, nor abused In any wny, uoitber morally, 
mentally, nor phys ically; but ho is npproachcd moro 
tenderly and sympathetically after the acoldont thnn 
beforo it, aud tho negligent, rudo, Indolent, quarrel
some, or disorderly pupil, is treated with greater 
kindness than if ho had been without fault., Tho 
offending pupil, in tho truo spirit of tho highest- 
toned morality, is forgiven seventy times soven, if 
needs bo, and thus tbe strongest possiblo stimulation 
being thrown upon tho divincst forces, and tho no
blest powers within them, and, at tho samo timo, 
thero being no appeal mado to tho inferior elements 
of their naturo, tho former nro brought into dally 
and hourly exercise, and must becomo tho positivo 
and ruling forcos of their, being and action. If 
thero is any ono principlo of the Jamestown Insti
tute, with which I am bottor pleased than another, 
it is this, not ouly becauso it is ono whioh pertains 
to tho department of moral culture, which is of 
courso of moro importanco than any other, but also, 
beoause it is so completely revolutionary in oligao- 
ter, so completely tho antipodes of tho principlo of 
blamo and punishment whioh underlies all othor 
systems of education, if not in theory, at least in 
practice; and because it is such a vast stridoin edu
cational reform, and-is so fully in keeping with all 
the progressive tendencies of tho age, and bo por- 
feotly in harmony with tho noblest aspirations that 
are now propheoying of a now era to humanity.

Into tho montal or iutellcctual department of Dr. 
Wellington’s system of education, there is engrafted 
a prinoiple, which has already made its deep impress 
upon the ago. Teu years ago, wo might occasionally 
have found, hero nnd there, in tho writings of men 
who.l i ved beforo their timo, andwho-wero them
selves propheoies of tho future, this strango and 
wonderful word — "Individuality.” Does nny ono 
fully understand it? It is time that wo Bhould 
know what a mighty power thero is in that singlo 
word, and what a universal solvent it is of all the - 
consolidations, and aggregations and agglutinations 
of humanity. That word, written occasionally in a 
book, as it was ten years ago, waa very harmless ; 
but now it is in overy man's mouth—the farmer, tho 
merchant, the doctor, tho mechanic, the learned and 
tho illiterate man and woman—aud instead of being 
morely a written propheoy, it is a living reality, be
neath whoso dissolving touch time-honored institu
tions nro crumbling into ruins. Tako all other prin
ciples from mo, if you wish, and leave mo but the 
powor of this ono word, “ individuality," and with 
it, as with a pebble, I will slay tho gigantio insti
tutions whose huge forms are overshadowing hu
manity and feeding upon the vory souls of men. 
With it I will visit the prison.houseB and the sepul
chres of earth, “ like a thief in tho night,” and in 
the morning of individual resurrection 1 will exult 
over their ruins and trample upon their ashes.
„ Tho moment a pupil enters tho Jamostown Insti. 
tuto, he feels his own individuality and his person
ality, becauso thnt individuality and personality aro 
at onco recognized, reBpcctcd, and appealed to by his 
teaohcrs. -In all departments of mental culture, tho 
pupils are enrly made to feel a gonfidcnco in them
selves, and a self-reliant assurance that they can, 
and .must, think thoir own thoughts andevolvo their 
own prinoiples, and that, in tho domain of thoughts
and principles, noithor teachers, nor books, nor any 
other authorities, no mattor how exalted, should be
permitted to stifle their native energies and para
lyze their mfental powers.

InBtead, therefore, of cpmmitting to momory, as a 
heavy and stultifying task, tho various text books 
whioh aro usually put into the hands of students, 
the subjects embraced in -thoso toxt-books are pre
sented to the naked, untrammeled and unprejudiced 
minds of the pupils, male and fomale, in Buch a 
manner aa to arouse their interest, and draw from 
them their own opinions, in tho form of frco conver
sational dlsoussions. In this way, every subjeot 
that is brought up is moro thoroughly analyzed, (ac
cording to the capaoity of tho pup ils); the activities 
of eaoh pupil aro moro completely brought out, the 
depths of eaoh mind moro thoroughly sounded, arid 
the knowledgo of eaoh ono more completely exhausted, 
than by any other system of wliioh I havo any 
knowledge. '

It must not bo supposed, howovor, that books aro 
withheld fi'om tho pupilB. Books aro presented’to 
them in tho same way that tho volume of naturo is 
presented to them; that is, as a great storehouse of 
facts, with whioh they must bo supplied, in order to 
think accurately upon any subjeot; and they are 
allowed to follow their inclinations and attractions 
in appealing oither to tho unwritten volume of na- 
turo, or to tho printed booka of men, for facts and 
suggestions. In no case, however, is the least coun
t enance given to thc old error, that ono mind can do 
another's thinking, feeling, or analyz ing; and in no 
case is the pupil, by any outsido force, driven to an 
assigned task in a book, or even driven to any ofthe 
exercises of the 8ohool; but, under all .circum
stances, he is suffered to be moved by his own inter
nal attractions—the only truo and reliable guide as 
to what tho mind really needs, and is really in a 
oondition to cling to and appropriate with an abid
ing and unyielding tenaoity.

The practical result of this system is to dovelopo, 
and yet at tho samo timo prcscrvo each individual 
typo of mind; and whilo tho vain hope and tho 
fruitions nim of the numerous educntiounl systems 
of- the day is to make each pupil a duplicate of 
somo stereotyped standard of moral and Intellectual 
greatness, the aim and tho result ofDr. Wellington’s 
system is to bring up each ono to the fullest staturo 
of his individuality, morally, intellectually, sooially, 
and physically, and at the same timo preserve each 
individual typo as separate and as distinct from all 
others as naturo originally mado it—in short, to 
mako the most of every typo, without violating the 
laws of nature so far as to ondeavor to chango onp 
type into anothor. This, I am suro, is a vast step— 
too much, indeed, to bo at onco appreciated; for not 
only is tho world still governed and guided by tho 
ambition to remodel, and much of its philanthropio 
labor lost in the vain effort to remodel individual 
types, aud chango individual, moral and mental 
organio structures, but it is even the hope and the 
aim of the philanthropy of tho day to ohange specific 
types, one into another, and thus make real Cuuca. 
scans of thc Indian, tho Negro, and tho Hottentot. 
But naturo will havo her ways, her rights, her forms, 
and hor scrie s; and already it is beginning to bo 
acknowledged, that tho types of races are unchanga. 
bio; and the next groat step will bo tho recognition 
of tho pormanenoe, through all time, of national 
types; und finally will como tho closing idea, that 
each imlieiduul is a type, which may bo mutilated 
and enfeebled, and shorn of its strength and its 
beauty, but never, in all tho ages of an immortal 
existence, can ono be transmuted into another. Na- 
turo nover thus repeats herself, and her curse is upon 
all Bystems that attempt to interfere with her repro
ductive movements of constant differentiation, and 
that try to substitute in their stead a man-devised 
movoment towards reproductive unity nnd sameness.

Excuso, Mr. Editor, tho length of this article. Tho 
subject is au important one, and it is, moreover, ono 
of generafintercst to your readers, and 1 mako that 
my apology for asking 'so much of tho columns of 
your very popular paper. 1

Vours truly, Payton SrEKCE.
Utica, N. r., 'Ftb. 27,185D

ComflsJpJnfcem■ t.

JAM:ESTOWN INSTITUTE.
Messrs. Editors—You nre aware, I presume, that 

Dr. 0.1I1. Wellington has established, dt Jamestown, 
New York, an institution for tho education of both 
sexes, upon reformatory prinoiples. Since its estab
lishment, Borne eight or nino months ngo, I had 
heard many favorablo reports respcoting its practi
cal workings, and its -encouraging prospects. Last 
week, however, I spent five or six days at the James 
town Institute, and had an opportunity of seeing 
and hearing for myself, and of forming an opinion 
from my own observation, of tho new system which 
is there in operation. During those five or b)x days, 
I not only received from Dr. Wellington a full ex
planation of .his principles of moral, mental and 
physical culture, but also through his kind invita
tion I visited all his classes and exercises ovory day 
during my stay, and have thus bad abundant oppor 
tunitics of ascertaining whether the system is prac
tical, and to what extent it is aotually made practi
cal, at the Jamestown Institute.

Having for many yoars past beon deeply interested 
in the subjcct-of truo education, or mental and moral 
development, I eagerly availed myself of all the fa
cilities which were freely tendered me, of investigatr 
ing Dr. Wellington hinj'solf, and his system, in theory 
and in pract ice; and as the prinoiplea of tliooystcui 
and their practical workings havo my deepest sym
pathy, arid meet my hearty approval, and as I find 
Dr. Wellington to be a man, who, by innate forco 
and energy of charaoter, by acquired endowments, by 
an experience of many years, which has confirmed 
him in his prinoiples of cduoational reform, and by 
a slight tincture of enthusiasm which eight months 
experimenting have hot in the least abated, is eminent
ly qualified to bo the projeotor and the porsonal 
executor of such a system of radical reform in tho 
educational department—I shall, with your pormis- 
sion, Messrs. Editors, endeavor to present the James 
town Institute in its true character before Spiritual
ists and reformers generally.

1 must, howover, beg of my readers that they will 
oondemn nothing that is now, simply becauso it is 
new; that they will not judgo thrf now by the old; 
and that they will bo prepared to hear of innovations 
in the educational department of reform, as radical 
and as truly progressive as those with whioh thoy aro 
already familiar, and which they havo already em. 
braced in evory other depaitment of thought and of 
morals. >

THE ANGEL PATH.

There Is a path, whereon an angul flings
Immortal gifts—and thoso who run that way

Cau have them for tlio finding. Every day
Sees thousands start, anil overy day, too, brings • 

Ab many back to where Allurement sitiga
Tho songa of Idleness and vain Delay.

Some l'ew thero be, who ever onward keep .
In scorn of Plcasuro and disdain o[ Sleep.

TVIth purpose film, Contontmcnt sweet, to feel. .
That Boolues this rugged path, whore patient Zeal

is guiding star, and Honor's burning llarao
Bits earthly mould forFamo’s Immortal senL

Nor man j'ot long upon tliis path, whoso namo 
Hath not been written on tho scroll of Kamo. .

LETTER FBOM UEVVDUI IYPOIIT.
Messrs. EoiTong-Htmdny, tho 27th tilt., wo ha<l 

tho plcasuro ofhearingMr. A. 8. Welch, ofLawrence. 
Ito Is a remarkable Instance of tho power ofspirits. 
Whilo in tho normal condition, it la imp ossible for 
ono unacquainted with Mm to hoid conversation, ho 
being a very bad stutterer; but, whilo undor influ> 
enco, ho Bpcaks perfectly plain. In answor to the 
inquiry if the/spirits could not curo him of stutter
ing, thoy snid thoy could, but would not, ao they 
wished to show to tho hearers tho difference, whilo 
uifder their powor. Mr. Welch is a very superior 
healing medium, and has performed some remarkable 
cures, in many instances without being obliged to 
see tho patient. .

On tho 20th pf this month wo aro to havo tho 
pleasure of hearing addresses from Key. T. W. Hig
ginson, of Worcester. Ho will bo received by a largo 
audienco, having formerly beon settled ovor tho Uni
tarian Sooiety, and having, a large circlo of Wm 
friends. Wo esteem ourselves s«ry fortunate in Se
curing his 8erviccs,.and hopo ho will continuo to lco- 
ture in other placcs. Ho can but add to our cause, 
as bis reputation is oftho highest order.

A council has beeu held by ono of tho Evangolical 
churches of this city during tho present week, to con
sider tho heresy of a member who has embraced 
Spiritualism. Tho meeting wns private, but somo of 
tho doings havo leaked out; and, from what I hear, 
the person on trial gavo them some severe questions 
and statements. They found that Spiritualists know 
moro about the Biblo than their opposers. Tho caso 
is cxoiting.a good deal of interest. I hardly think 
tho brother will bo turncd outt ; but hopo ho will, for 
nothing will do us more good than to bo opposed by 
tho falso church.

Thero havo been a goodly number of spirit like
nesses received in this place from Ohiio; Bomo of 
which have been remarkably truthful—in two or 
threo instances very good tests. Somo havo been as 
good likenesses as though they wero taken whilo tho 
subjects were in the form ; whilo others havo borno 
no resemblance to tho persons they purported to re
present.

An instanco ofa remarkable cure occurred recent
ly. Mrs. H. Robinson fell down a flight of fttairs, in
juring herself severely; a doctor of tho regulWorac- 
tice was called; he pronounced no bones broKen, 
but that ono leg was injured, worso than if tho bono 
hnd bcen broken. So sensitivo was the patient, that 
even touching her dress would causo her extromo 
pain. -Tho doctor told her sho must keop perfectly 
still for six weeks, if sho over wanted to walk again, 
tho cords being badly strained; but, he said, if a 
healing medium could lay hands on hor every da y,, 
it would do her moro good than anything else.

Mrs. Sherman, a fine . medium of this city, was 
called, who mado passes over the body, and in less ' 
than ono weok the patient walked around the house, 
nnd in a day or two after went out doors, and has 
been perfectly well' since, it being now nearly two 
months. Tho doctor eays it is a remarkable case; 
and he considers it equal to the miracles recorded in . 
tho Biblo. ' .

The dootor beforo referred to was recently called 
to'attend a siok lady. Her hand was controlled to 
write, and a prescription, purporting to como from 
tho father of the physician, was given, which, on be
ing followed, proved to be successful. The spirit was 
a physician while in tho form. Tho doctor says he 
has found that if he follows the impressions lie first 
receives in visiting a patient, thoy provo successful,

A cirole was recently held in this oity, composed 
of unbelievers. It was a promiscuous company, and 
little was received. Lato in the evening, whcn tho 
company was reduced to five, it was proposed to try 
ngain. A cirole was accordingly formed around a 
table weighing ono hundred nnd twenty-five pounds, 
and it was movod without being touched; the merit- 
bers moved until no ono was within sirf feet of it. It - 
was then proposed to try and see if tho tablo would; , 
move with somo persons on it. Three of the, number1 
got on tho tablo, tho remaining two not being near, 
when it was moved ns before. Tho persons are not 
believers In Spiritualism, but freely Btate tho above 
oiroumstances. Tho medium is a very healthy man'; 
ho is unwilling to consider himself as a medium, and 
say i ho knows nothing about tho cauIse; ho only 
knows the fact. '

I have recently been informed by the person inter* 
csted, of a remarkable ease—a spirit answering a 
mental request. The individual is an old Spiritual- 
ist,and ouo warm day he was taken siok, while alone 
at his placo of business. He felt as though he must 
die, and mentally requested that if any spirit friends 
wero around him, they would impress a person who 
was engaged noar by to como to him. In less than 
five minutes the person came up stairs, and was as
tonished to find his neighbor so sick, and wanted to 
call a doctor, but was not allowed. The sick man 
asked him how he happeaed to come in. He said he 
did not know; ho only know that he felt himself 
impressed that way. 1 will state that, although a 
near neighbor, he was not in the habit of calling, he 
being a deacon of an Orthodox church, and not 
agreeing in religious viows, did not placo himself 
whero he should meet an opponent—and he had not 
been in the building for probably a year. He has 
now passed to the spirit-world, atd probably under
stands what impressed him to go. How will onr op
ponents account for suoh a manifestation? ■

We have no less than three houses reputed to bo 
haunted in this city; noises ar e heard which are un- 
aocountal>!<> ; in ono caso a numb er of families have 
bcen unable to live in the house. We aro about in
vestigating one of tho cases, and havo no doubt we 
shall bo enabled to find out the.causo; and will, if 
found interesting, inform your readers of the result.

Newburyport, March 4,1859. Vebitab.

LETTER PROM MBS. TOWNSEND.
Dear Banner —It seems a long timo since I have 

written to you ofjny wanderings and experiences in 
tho field nf truth ; but I have been very busy, and, 
as I am only a very humblo little body, havo not 
supposed I should be missed at all, even if I r()- 
mained ever so quiet I was at Berlin ono week ago 
yesterday afternoon, and at Clinton in tho evening, 
where I was Informed that it was a law of their 
manufactoring establishments to employ no Sjiiritaal- 
ists, yet I had a largo and npparcntly'intelligent 
audienco. I think it would bo a good thing to 
present the company with a flag of stars and stripes, 
and tho motto (Liberty) in big letters of gold, to 
wave over their factoiics, so that ail may fully un
derstand that this is a land of Freedom !

Saturday last, I camo to Taunton, and found 1 was 
just iu season to attend the funeral of a young man 
who had long been stricken by tho hand of disease. 
Lufay.etto Bragg died on the Ith inst., aged twenty, 
four years, and oifSunday morning I atteuded tho 
ceremony consequent upon such occasions, at a littlo 
cottago house, where a number of sympathizing 
friends had gathered for that purpose. The face of 
the deceased looked calm and fair, as though a gentlo 
atigel had said, •• Come!” and the weary spirit hud 
smilingly obeyed. ■ .

In the afternoon and evening I spoko in the hall 
occupied by tho Spiritualists, to largo and intelli
gent audiences, and, as you already kuow, am to 
speak hero again on the liith. On the 20th, 1 go to 
Lynn, and on tho 21th to Quincy; April 3d, 17th 
and 2ith at Cambridgcport,' 10th at Watertown. 
Tho month of May will find us w inding. our wny 
towards tho grand old Green Mouutains, to brcatho 
ngain tho puro inspiration of their atmosphere, to 
•• drink from their puro waters of life, d ear as crys
tal ” and feast our souls upon the sacred love of 
good old grandparents, parents, and darling sisters. 
Oh, I wish ovcrybody had as many good, kind rela
tives and friends as we have got, and then I know 
they would not havo such hard work to bo good! 
Why, when I think how many blessings I enjoy in 
the form of kind friends, I feel as tfiough my wholo 
nnture must riso in gratitude to tho dear Father, by 
whoso law all things exist, and as though I must 
never do a thing, or say a word, to injure tho feel
ings of his creatures. Let us earn friends, and T 
know we can be good. ,

Yours, as ever, in the cause of Truth, - 
■ M. S. Towkseot.

Taunton. March 7,1 859.
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saronTcD jui^tiib baxkkh nr aIm(r , bt t. i. eUmv oau,

Text. " A n d u'htn they taw it, thru allvtumumt, ntyhtff, 
That hi ItMit*t uam\*l' ttoo bfi. faliu..n...t. .w...i.t./..i. .n. .m...u..t.t. ..t..h.n..P..i.*.. .a.. s..(.i.\..n..r.r.,"-~ 
I«t/K ft>Xlx„ 7. " Thnt ilrav ti ear unto U m oil th* pntAicunn 
and sinnrrsfor to hear him, And tht p hnrittt* rtnr/ tefd’ts 
murmured, lapiny, Thin t/ian rtctivdh tinntrt, and f<iMh 
with them,**—‘hvkh, xv„ 1-2.Our HnvIlour conIformjedI to ovory ou!ntoirnI whlehI em’p1loyed1 noltlIicr Inttunmnlty n1oir uInItruthI ; but w ithi tlio utm1ost delib- erationI, nnd afhiost without any conteintiotn of word *, h«» m il lilmIInolfargn1itiHt every customi whichihind selflsh।m'w, or prltlo, or bigotry, o>r unikluidItio।M1, its Its a n imiating principle. HoI I simp)ly did nmithior th!inIg, umIl loll m1enI lo' flnd o u t th•at lidUJ h1ad crushIedI thus, by hila.cxaIinIpIIoi, n fidso eu1nt oInv Iio novor InvalidIated1 w orship; hut where hio roIund mIun em1p>loying worship—thIo senItimIent or dovotlou—ns a mIibatltuto fur Jus- tico and morcy, nt onco Iio struck worship, nn1d h I um1bled lt In thIolr night, nnd put It below genuinie h1eart qualities, saIying. “ If th1ou bring thy gin to tho altaIr, nnd thIero rcmIcmbcrest• tlmIt thy br‘iother hIathI aught ngninst thIeo, leavo th1oro thIy gin ; llret bo reconciled to thy broth1er, nmtl thon com1o nnd oiler Uiy gin;" do n1ot worsh!ip, but go nnd bu rccoucllcd to th1y brother—th1at la youIr first nnd h1ighIest dutIy-*-thon comIo forward and offer your gift, whichI Ib n B(c:condnirynnd lessor dut;y. Iio dIid not destroy tlio 8abbath; but whion mien mado' the Babbath ani Instrumient of oppression!, withIout auy hesl- tatlon1 ho struck It down, nnd put it boneathI man's spiritual w'ants and work. Tho Sabbatii, ns tlio pharisees and scrlbcs hold It, ho dishonored; nnd ns thIoy uIsed it. ho dish1onIored lt—not thIereby Injuring th1o truo Sabibath, but thoroby strip- pIing It of all thIo ovlls whiehI thIoy lmId nttnchIed to It, aud giving it Its spirituail Intent nud b।oneflcenco.Thoro Is scarcely ano)th1or thIlnIi? bo rooted in human ch1uIrafc- tor, I think, ns tbo oppIression or good mIon over wicked1m1en; and thoro Is a ground or reason Tor It. Thoro must needs bo, to a oortaln extie;nt* a sep>araItioni between thIo good nnd thIo bad h1ore, and n still moro npparont sepIarationI between tho good nud thIo bad hIereafter, and yot, th1at sepIarationI may bo omployod by men In suIchI a.way as to spoil or inIjure tho B|pIirIit of a truo Chrl Btlnn piety. Thnt mIen1 whIo nro wickedI nro not to bIo cou1sortcdI w ith ln thIeir own wicked spirit; that thoy nro nIot to receivo fellowship In thIeir wickedness; tlmt thoy nro not to hIavo th1o coUntonunco or sanction or virtuous and Christian mon In tlielr character ns wicked men, need scarcely bo saidI. Uut religious goodness, or piety, ln very *npt to exist In conInoctloni withI great selfishnIessi, not to sny concoit; anid mIon Insensibly mako tliolr goodness n reason1 for withIdrawing from all association with1 bad men. This t-ondoncy develops thIo ntoro readily becauso it scorns so natural thnt goodIm1en shIoul dI, by electlvo nlllnIlty, bo drawnI . awrayfrIo:n> thio bad,anil towatrdI eaichi othior; and thint ovil m on shiouIld, by elcctivo nlllnlty, bo associa . tedI together. Thiis aooms mIoro natuirail, becauso coniscienco sainictions thio assumed suiperiority or goodness ovor ovil. Thiere lu nio doubt thiat goodness is supierior to ovil; but it is a dangerous thing for a man to nssumo thiat hio porsonntos goodness. Moreover, mon whio seek virtues ought not, It Is suip)posiedI, to render thoraselvos liable to tomiptaitlouiby contact withi evil mieni.Thoso reasonings wero,'dIoubtless, to somo oxtont, prevalent amlong tho butter part of thio pharIisees aud scribes. ■T hoso m eni w ho professed to bo par cxctflcncc pious, w ere thio mon whio manifested, to Christ, or In hls right, tho most hateful state of'hieart; nnd hio wns obligedI to say, not onco nor . twloo alouio, that corruption of thio spiiritu ail element was w orso In thio sig hit of God thian corruption of tho moral olo- .ment:, and to doclaro In tormis whiichi, if wo did not trend . olosely In tlio boat or quiotat;i on, wo shiould scarcely be allowed to pronounce lu pollto pulpits, “ Tho pub।licans nnd tlio harlots shiall go Into thio kinigdIomi of Ood beforo you," whion sp*oak1lngor thio ecribos and p»linrlsoes, and the cleot and pol- isihed sins or that day. .In respoot to thio association or good men wiithi bad mon, Christ pursued, I need uot Bay, n methiod that wns not only not liko thiat p । ursued by tho riollglhus men or hls dny, but *entiroly different from it. Ho acted upon a vory different principlo rrom thiat whichi thioy acted upon. Iio empiloyed Ills own divine liberty of association, ana whonihiis conduot callcd down cen!suro upouI him, he Justified h1is courso b>y de- claring the g;roat doctrinio5, tlmt goodness is tobJo tho mcdi- clno fbr ev'il, anId th1at good mon aro Godta pIhysiIcian's for thIocure of evil mon,‘ Publicans and sinners, ns thIo tor iero uIsedI, donoted,,two classes of men em)ployed In tlio rovenuo sorvlco; nnd It exoites our Juet wonder thIat ' menI wero not nlwnys em1ployed to manage thIo atfi iirs of thIo public rovenuo wIhIo wore sounId in morals. The publlcnus woro mon that stood thohlIghio3s!t, and woro ort1h1o best repute. Thoy woro thio genJorlo farm1ers of the revenIue. Thoy m1ight bo called th1o arm1 to rocolvo thIo money, whilo tho slnuors woro tho flngors to g aIther it nhd pass It up to them1. Tho publicans reoeived thIo boneflt of tho wfldkedAoss of thIo sinIners. Both1 tho publicaps nnd sinners had tho r'eputation, ns n clnss, or being unipJrinciIpIled, unscrupulous, extortionate and oruel. Nor nrq wo inclIi niod to think this Juldgm1ont sovore, Thiero were exceptions among thioso• men, but, asa class, their hiabitsJustified tlielr oxcoedlug ill repute. They werei, thicrcforo, avoided nnd hated by nlmost nil olasBos alike. Thio educated nnd tlio riolIig lo u s classcB—thioso who represented thio p»atriotism nnd thiu religion of thio .na- tion—wero espiecially bitter towards thoso bnd mon. No ofTotrts Boem to hnvo boon mado fur thieir moral culturo; nor does thoro seem to hiavo boon miuch anxietIy, at thiat timio, to reolaimi tboso whio woro bud. Indeed, it is taughit iui ono of the Jew?ish authoritativo books still, thiat If a mian has been bad, ho is niot lo bo nssoointod with by thio good, thoughi ho may hiavo repenit.ed1, and beou reclaimied. buchi Is thio doo- trine of th!o scrupulous Jow.The peoplo did not nssodInto withI th1oso publicnns and ‘ ilnnnaojrs any mioro thInn thIoy could hIelpJ. AmIong th1o good o f th a t day It w as Bottled thnt th ey w ere nIover to onjoy social kin dn ess, or to bo allow ed ln nny w ay to (pel tho foreo or sympathy. Thoy wero nover oven to bo brought inIto tlio fam ily—a thing whichl trnu1Bcendcd all im1nglnlatiou or impropriety. Tlmt wus thlo Btato or theso bnd mIen. They woro universailly odlouBJ, woro hntcd by nil who knewf thIemI, ouI ac- countortthJoir chIaracter nnd thcir calling; nnd, unfbrtuHatoiy, their chIaraIcter, nnd their calling, and thoir deeds!, Justified- tho reputaItIion thoy boro.Now whnt was thIo oxamp1lo of our Lord nnd Saviour Jesus Christ in1 respect to tills universally detest;ed class of mioni? 

H[o broko thruugh thio ciiBtom, anid through a ll tho tlBsuo of rea>soninigs!, In fiivor o f thio custom thIa t proVallcd, au d put 
iiiaisulf, not m erely upon terms of acquaintanceship, but of pfer1son al lrloiKtluiess *wUli them1; and ho thIereby Drought

prwt— Ibr thd tl m o bring, If n nto1rffM n lfl hIlp , jrnl o f m»tnlfy n or klnd ift'M , bniw r riT yo u nnd himI, Ju d ^ m ! Ui tho e u fttom * nnd o pinion * <>f h H tln ii’, nothing could na vi t ifeim iim r oox *1 irao rulnary tlim i ih U con du ctor fihr hl, o r havo produced n J fctfiuifp’r I mpreMfoii ni/on th n rnllgl» ini inon nrom ul h in t, it I ftho c k o'fthrm . il culled forth-their m*oit m a rked cou deriirnw tio n. Ill* probable Unit th orn wai novor nn hour dinin g C'hrlAt’n m inistry, when, If lih* fato h ad d ep o n d ed upon n vote 
of lh<» ■ Irlctly rellglot ii Jew*, Iio would n o t lm v o Ih'.i-ii co n* dctnncd nnd cast out for such conduct im th M, or eotidu ntB imilar to th in. He wns saved rrom th o violen ce of the relb gloiJA part or h ia n atiotnI, by th o symIpathy aInidI su rrounding o f Iho eomIniio•ti peop le. Look, for examIple, nt tlmJ simIilitu dIe givenI In tho clo»venitht chIapter of MiuIllhow, wh)uro Christ nnyn, "WfhIoreunto।H I in di 1 likenI thii n genera1tion? It Is Ilkoi unitoi Ichii ldIrenl sittinIg In tho mIarkets, an1d! calling unIto th1olr fob1 
Iow a, aInid sayinig, Wo hiave piped unto youi, nnd yo hnvo net d I nnccd; we hiavo mourned unto you,nnldI yo hnvon1ojt ln m otnt* ed. For Johni eaimio neither eatinIg nor dIriInikiInlg{, nnd the y sny h o h ath a d ■ e vil. The Hon of mau coimicthi eating nud drinkinig*'—th at ia to say, h o wns h ospit able, und kind I , going nm ongmlcn liko a m an, nnd tmtoriug Into th oir socia l en joy- m ents—"an d they nay, Beh old, n inan glutt on o u s, und n wln odd b ber, nnd a friend or p ublica ns nnd sin ners.** H neh was tho otiiniuii or the ch u ruh nt th at tim e, In respoct to th e Lord of gfory, J esu s Christ. ' 'This conduct o f ChriBt nlso m ndoam ont marked Impression upon tho wlckcd m en of th o timo. Almost nil the vices of soclotyh ad som e representative In th o dlllerent persons wh o approached our Lord during his llfutlmo. What was th o rep ly tliat Christ m ado to th oc o iiBurcs and Indignation oft h o 
Bcrlbcs an d p harisees? First, th at it was God’s nature to seek to h eal evil, rather th nn to punish It. In th o nin th I chanter or Mntthow, at th o th irteen th verso, ho says, " Go yo anGjleam wh at th at m oancth , I will h avo m ercy, nud uot sacr ifice.'* W hnt is the connection In w hich th at was sp oken? "A n d it cam o to pass , as Jesus sat at m eat In th o houso, b ehold , many pub lican s and slnnors cam o nn d sat down with I h im nnd hls dlsclp lcs. Au d wh on th o pharlaecs saw It. they said unto hia d iscip les, Why cateth your Master with publi- 
cnnB nnd sinner s? But wh on Jestis heard th at, h o said unto them, They th n t bo w holo nccd n ot a physician but they that nro sick. But go yo nnd learn wh at that m eaneth , I will hnvo mercy, nnd not Bncr iflco; for la i n n ot como to call th o righ teous, bnt Bittners to ropontnn co."In this teaching Christ m akes lt plain th nt our purity nnd virtuo m ust not bo em p loyed na clem onts by which to erect ourselves into a sup erior class; th at wo muat not, by reason I of our ploty, form ouraelves Into nn unsocial and Impenetrable circle, Into whIichI ovll men cannot come. He declares this, not only by teachiinIg, but nlso b>y oxaIm1plo, to bo un- christiaLnI. Iio teach1es that tho olllco or goo*dnIess is to nllbrd totIhIo ovil bothI th1o exuImIp>lo nud tho sym1p)aIt h1yI-requ1ired to help» thIem to repIentance. Thero aro m1nny very virtuouIs pooplo whIo havo a horror or bnd mon. Wo aret, hIowever, carefully to d1istinIguIish1 botween th1o hatofulness or thIinIgs that aro utitruo, uInIjust, Impure, wfonIg, nnd an nrrogatit disregard for, or hatred of, persons whIo aro In th1o wrong. For I thIinIk thioro la n strong tenIdency utnong thc good to regaIrd bad mIonI asa eopnrnto class or thIomsclves, an1d to treat thIem1 I as if they wero wolves, or rnvonous beasts or boiijo oth1or sort. Thoro Is a kin!d1 or nsBu1mptionI on th1o p)art of good m1enI I or anI unquestionab»le superiority abovo thIoBo whIo nro ovll, whichI bogots a ton1o nnd manner or author1ity. Wo nre liable to fall into a kinIdI of legislating spirit, nnd to feel tiint persona who nro nIot religiou s mIust re!formI, and comIo to u s by perm1ission, if at all. I roar th1at Tow accept p iety w ithI the1 understanding th1ut by it, ir wo aro to tako thIo oxam1plo of O1hrIlBlas our pattern1, m1en1 nro ordained to go roIr1thtoB3oek and toBavothIo8o who nro lost; nnd that our goo>dness, Instead or being a badge or superiority, Is w hat thIo physicianI's m edicines nro w hichIhIocIn1r rlos with him1. ThIo soldlor, Invested withIpiower, whou hIo speaks asn soldier, speaks In tho tono, nnd withI thIo mannor or ono having auth1ority. Ho says, "Do tIhIeisnntd1 ho exp ects it to bo d I ono. But a Chris- tiani goes nbout ns n physician or nurso, carrying balmi, or food, or miedicine, nnd socking out thoso who nre sick or in wnnt, to do them good. Your piety Ib modieltie for othier mon’a Impioty; your benevolence Is God's miedicine given to you to ouro othor mieni's selfishness; your meo:knoB3S is G od's medlcino given to you to cure other men's prido; your hion- esty is Goa’s medicine givonI to youI to cure othIer men's dIis- honesty—In short, nil thioro is in you thiat Is tou1ohedIby God's spirit, and wrought up into truo goodness, is God’s miedlcinio given to you to euro othor mon's inifirmities. Do niot emipilo>y it ns uti armior to keop» yourselves from1 other meni, but emi- ploy It hb lighit, aud food, aind miedlcino—as a remIedy for thio ills or your fellow meni. By youir goo*dness, suiccor nnd reBItoro mon who nro bad Thut is thio examtple of our Muster.I propose to emip>loy thio foregoing thoughts for our boneflt to-day. First, to thio view of God's character, ns regards iustl co, purity, power, truthi nnd love, which Is sot forth bothr bytlhio3cxnrm1)n)le of Christ, nnd tho touchings of H oly Hcrlp- ture, thero be1long no suIch1 looso conceptions as prevailed concerning him ln1 thIo miythologies or th1o m1ost refined nations of untlqulty. Th1o gods of tho Greeks— an1d I suppose thIoy wero the best gods tiint over lived ln thIo h1euth!cn Imngb nIation1—could not dwell us commIon citizens withI ub. If thIo _;o1ds that peopled Olvm1pus woro to comIo to nny city in ouIr nnidd,, (JI will exceptt New' York,) that had n police nnd justice 1n1it, tiioy would sit, n1ot In Olympus, but In Sin# Sing. Th1oy woro a set of unm1itigated, pInsslon!nto, scornful, lustfuil, hIato ful bclngB. Thu huIm1anI passionIsI, withI a fow decorative Imaginations attachIed to thIouf, m1ado un tho Grocl uti deities. J uplier was a universal Bcoundrol. Being sup»remeJ, nnd hnv- ing a right’to do wh!nt hIo hInd a miu1d to, ho epitomized nil wIickedness. M.1ight wus suipposed to bo.right. Judged by nnylaJwV8 or ours, oven tho worst onesI, tho,heath1en deities could not stanId for ono momont. How diflbrEeInt rises up thIo ch1aracter or JehovahI In tho Old TestamIent I This inspired book hIas handed dowu tho unsullied glory or Johovali'B Name, as a God abovo nil wickedness, nud nbovc nil dlshIoit- orabloness,, and abovo nil imnIurlty, nnId nbovo nil untruth1. On tne great morni demenIts tlmt have mIado society what it is, God JehIovah or th1o Old Tostamont stanids pIocr:lcisB, withi-

nbotil to• nny, '‘Rend himI tip tor fl lx nnuJmIlhVwhen Ihht limn ph’iid* f»r hinit, mfml mwa, " T w ill givei hoiuIh for thin l«*y/* "W ill youfbreonfiu r,i!>pon*lldo for III* coiulnlct T I " tick#the Juld ge. ■"IwllfI," In llio reply. Ho lhtefJudge rulease* th1o hoy, nnd (hoi umti takes himi to nls hofulse* Tnero Im talks witli himl. lIo।lrllH* hlriiiMifhintthio Iinin h■ernId I oing, what thni Ion-dmfu jy Is ofovll linbll*, nnd what thoy lead lo—that limiy lend to tho Jail nhd thogjaiilowya. He nays to himi, M1 w ant to• keep youl w ithi ino; 1 want to sent that you nre reformed, tlmit you1 I mtay grow up Ut be n v ltluioiuIs nndI upright tna»I, nnd bn lo»ved I I niml rerIo<ut I edI by nil who know yuu. Ho kneels downi nndjfttyA w ith h im . TM * goes against the boy's h eart; it m a kes iim feel b ad. In th o night iio wakes up , nnd a ctually h ears Ills kin d! ben efactor, w lio Is to solicitous nbout bis w elfa re thnt ho cannot BIleep, ctyln g, nnd nobbing, nn d praying for him• . Hu fu els q ueer, Hu nuver folt beforo ns ho dues now. ll o fu els bo unco m fortable, thnt ho wlshos hu was ou t In tlio street ngain. Uut ho has no d esi ro to stea l nny m o re. When ho go es am ong liis companion s, tlio next m ornin g, thero Is n strugg le ln his m ind. H o can't hear to Join them In th eir wicked p ra ctic es,fun ho hnd befo ro. _ W hen th o Judgo was nbout to «ay, "(io to Blackwell's Islan d ," h o was getting ready to payTj ^Y^s, sir, 1 wilt go to Blackwell 'a Islantd;" but when 't h isrgtfod man takes h im h o m o, and treats him kin d ly , ho can't beiir to go on in h ia wicked care er.. Th o pr incip le of lo vo , and th o prin cip lo or sym pathy in him , nro touched ; nnd. 1 toll you th o He nso of sin implanted in thnt boy’6 m ind by' (his m an, fB, In finitely stronger th an th o sense of sin im p la n t ed iu h is m in d by th o ju dge. TlioGnspol hns convicted h im of sin , Tar m oro th an th o law ovor could. Christ was sont in to th o world to B how that whnt could not bo dono by con Bcicuco and Justice, could bo dono by lovo and trust.Let n boy w h o la Bo nt Into Now York to lenrn business, bo placcd In som o position wh ero thero nro devilish whisperers , who will say ty h im, ."You can m ako a littlo m oney by pullin g tho th reo cent stamps, two or threo atn timo, oil'rrom tho lottcrs wh on you carry th om to tho u ost-ofllcc, an d selling th em for n penny or two pennies np leco.1' Ho resists the tem p ta- tion Tor n tim o, but nt len gth h o yield s, and ho goes on p u r- loin ing n littlo moro and n littlo m oro, until finally h o la detected . Th o "li t t l o wretch" Is then brought Into thnt littlo glnsa,prison Iioubo nt th o ta ck en d of tho store, wh ere tho pnrtu erB B tay. Ho comes In trem blin g, nnd they say to bim, " You stealin g, nt your tim e of life!" nnd to som o ono elso th oy say, "Sen d for nn ofllccr." Th o boy crios, nnd plea d s, nnd nt last thoy say, " We’ll let you oir from going to prison, but we’ll not h ave a boy stealing in ou r storo; we'll h avo no m oro of you. Now go hom o." Ho kn ows ho has dono wrong; and ho has beenihiuirt; ho has beonihiuimibled; but ho Is uiot [leinltont. Ho goes hlomo. Word hlas already b>cen8ciitto IiIb m1othcr that ho has been stea;linig. Whoni ho gets hiom o shio thirowvB her nrniiB nb out hiim, nnd exclaimis, "OhI, my son1I I would rnthcr hIaveI died." Bho folds himI closely to hcr bo* 
Bom, nud w on't let hIim tear himself nwnIy. Sho woIn 'tloth1lIm11 go out or hIer sigh1t. Ho mIarvels nt th1o wondrous tendorness which1 she m anifests towairdI? him. llo nover had nny con- cepItion or Niagara Fails till ho feels h1is m1other's heart pIour down on hIim . Ho' BItands torriflcd, ond Bays. "I never dreamIed beforo whnt n wretchi I have been." HIo >vnnted to feol tho throbblngs ofa moth1er’s henrt- to bo convicted ortIhIo enormity or thIo oireuco hIo had comImIitted. ThIo partn1erIs I - did n't convict him1, but ids mother's lovo didI.Now theso stately scribe? and p•harisees hald nevcr, by thIoir teachings or oxaimp)lo, mado any im1p)rosslIonI upIon tho wicked m1on; but thio m1oment thc Lord Josus ChriBt camo amonIg them, nnd presenIted to them a truIo Iden or God uthIo moment ho aissured themI thInt God hIaIted sinI bo thIat h!o lonIged to euro It, instead or representing himI as sitting highI nbovo thom1 onI a thIrono orjuIst l!co, nud hating sinners, und dosiring to p»unishI thomi. becauso thioy wero sinfuil, thieni thioy began to realizo their real conditioni, nnd to feel nnxlous to bo frcod from tlicir wickedness. Whero the viewthint God is a God or Justice, mIoroly, and thnt ho is elevated bo fur above hiis crcatures nB to hiavo no symipathy Tor themi in their sinis, Is receivedI, eithIer tho hiuinnn mIind miust abainidon Ita Tounidntlon elem ents— must chinngo, nnd bccomo dlll’erent hiom w hat It Ib—or elso thero w ill bo no deep Bouse or sin, ncconip।nnicd by n desiro to-bo reformed. But JesuS'Chrlst tenches uaaid!ifferent doc- trino: ho teaches us thnt God b)ates sin; that thero Is nothing In huinnni experience to bocomipnrcd withibIis ubhorrenco o।revil; tlmt he hiates sin so thiat ho Bcoks to euro it.; thut h1atinig B in, hio does not dcsiro to punishi It, but to cure it; thint ho desires to cleanso tlio world rrom sini, not by flro, but by lovo; thint ho so loved mankind, thnt hie wns willing to snc- riflco hiis owni Ufo Ibr their rcstorntion rrom sini.All these explaniations givo great meaning to thio sacrifice oftIhio Lord Jesuis ChriBt, us boing nn imip।ortnut purl of thio testimiony and oxnmp le he gavo hiero on earth, llto is repre- sentedI as hiaving borno onr griefs, nud ns hnving carried our sorrows. It is suld that tho chiastisem ent of our peaco wa,s upon!hIim , anId H1int with1I1lls strip'es we nro hIonied. It Ib do-elared tlmt remIission1ot sins was to bo onIly thiroughI the shedding of blood. Tho touching of thIo Lord Jesus Christ is, not thut ho stood between1 us and thio w rath1 of God, but that hIe, as representing God, nnd aa God, hating Bin, was wiilinIg, nevertheless, to givo himIsolf for tlio elnner.And now, withI ‘this expJosition1 of thIe fco1llngs of God in Christ Jesus; with thIis expositionI of hIis ubhorrenco or evil, untruthI, injustice, impurity—or all thInt comIes under th1fi terrible numIo of aIin ; und .wIith this revolut:ioni of thq goodliiest nud kinidness withi whichihiis h।atred or B in is admiinistered, so ns to rescuo mioit fromi it, 1 aisk, is th।ero nny muni ini thiis congregationi who is nfhiid to trust himiself In th1o hands of God, na r''epresented by.tlio Lord Jesus Christ. I well remember my ch1ildhIood concep>tions of God. Oh, how I used tolong to bo converted, bo thnt I couJld find God. I haId n thought such1 us a mIun mIight bo su!p>p>osed to have whIo needs hIelp, and knows ho could obtain it if ho cou!ld only get into a I dwellinIg, but wh1o is nakedI, nnd hIas no clothes to put onI I lil niHoir. Hc wanders a■round thIo dw ellin)g , Baying, “ I need J help, and I couldI obtainI it if I couldI only get iulto tills houso ; but 1 hnvo no p।lnco to go for raim ent, bo I m ust do without assistan!ce." 'In mIy ciiildh1ood I used to thIink thInt God couild not behIold

ont of d oors, nnd winhni mo ioI Inquire whIethIer yo>uJ will rc- rrj'thIiiIiIi. * "W ho? thIo Lord?"1 "Yea, thIo I Lord ef Cl lory. Jeat ia C hri st hlnImeir, stands nt thc dIoIor, iindIBriiy!n,'MIny I I’lini'i In? i'bo iitatt's blood miantles tip, and he unyn. "Toll hIimII m not worthy Hint ho Mifr nld comIo uInidIer mIy roof. I'm1 »Ir«- ful am'i 1 can't henr lo seo hinIt j nnd yel I woInIhl rnthcr ho w ouldI comIo In lim*nnot. 1 go ont nndI roport to the Hinv1lour, “ Hu any* hio Isn't worth>y to recolvo yo'ui ; tlmit ho Ih bo sinifuil thnt ho can।t benr lo ace yon . Ucfuro 1 hnvo done spieaking h!eI is prIeffsIlngiInIo nid’dc, and f na ho goes hri hiuiB ays, " T hiis la the place.'* And whenih>o conies lo» where thio miani In, ho -snys, "1 have round I n ranso'm‘ for thie lost. If youi nre pfootr 1 w ill miaiko youi richi, if you1 uro weaik, I will innkuyouJB!trong—1 wiil bo your Itedconicr if youI ore willing to pIot yo)uttH oif In tny han ds b’ecauIso yo•uI ne'edIm।o," Bo If I shlouIlId1go withI my Lord au d Mu«tcr rrom houso to house am ong you, ih o uhodcu o f th oiso or you wifo feel yourselves m oBt worthly, hu wou ld n ot enIt err, • •Now If th oro Is ono h ero that feels, "M y heart Is wicked; my llfo Ir wieked; tny purposes are wicked ; m y go o d is littlo — tny h nd is m uc h ; yel 1 would that lt wero otherwise. Who B lmll h elp m e? wh o sh a ll deliverm c from n iy u lus?” I bring to you th o Lord Jesus Christ, who cam e to save the lost; wh o wos the friond of sinners; who ato w llh p ub lica ns; who Invited w icked m en to Bit w ith h im —I bring him to you nnd 
Bay, " Y o u r salvation dep ends upon th e com pleteness with which you givo yourself up to h im ."My dea r Christia n brethren , a feeling of B eir-rlghtco usnoss wns never m oro Inappropriate th an It is on th ia festa l day. Do not b o a fra id to look on you r sine to-dny. Aro you proud ? th en don't bo afraid to call you raelf p roud to*day. Aro you selfish? then don’t bo nrruid to acknowledge It to-duy. Are you pups io nato? th en don’t bo afraid to say bo to-day. Aro you a w ioked m an ? th on look down into your heart to-day, and soo what sin th ere is th ero For th o p h ytd ciati'Ms here; tho m cdiclno Is h ere—tho euro Is here. As mon going to bath o aro not nfrnid to seo their dingy skin, inasm uch ns they nro nbout to p lunge Into the clennslug clem ent; B odon oty tfu be alrald, whcn th o bath is op en for cleansing you from yo ur sin s , to recognize it—do not bo nfraid to accopt Chrlat as th o Saviour of sin ners.Aftor th o benediction is pronounced, th o mcmbors of th is ch u rch will rem ain in sweot feilowship to unito in tho cclo* bration of the death of ou r Lord Jesu s C hrist. If th ero nre nny persons in this con gregation wh o aro memb ers of oth or ch u rch c8, nnd who love ChriBt, nnd w holly trust in h im for tbelr salvation , them I invito to rem ain wllh ub, and to par- ticinato in theso em blem s. If thoro are th oso in this congre- ga tion wh o b olievo th em selves to bo C hr istians, bu t wh o lmvo rcTuBcd - to un lto them selves witli th o peoplo or God In ch u rch fellowsh i p throu gh carelessness, th rou gh hcedlessn css , through Indifference, th em I do not invite to sit with us, ovon th ou gh th oy uro Christians. If, h owever, th ero nro persons wlio uro not mem bers oft h o church , and wh o aro kopt from becoming such hy conscientious reasons wh i ch nro sufficient to themselves; wh o hnVo had n history which hns len them out ortho churc h; or wh o find tb at thoro nro cou Bclcntious beliefs wh ich m ake it im p ossiblo for them to give their adhesion to any ort h o creed s, but wh o nre, neverth eless, walkin g dny hy dny in h um b le faith on th o Lord Jesus Christ, an d be- liovo them selves to bo truly hlsdlschlcB , th em do I Invito to &lt w ith us. I will n ot th row op en tliis com m union tablo bo thnt It sh all bun p rem ium for cnro lessness In religious duties; neith er will I shut it up 80na to exclude ih ojo wh o nro faith - rul followers ort ho Lora Jesu s ChriBt. 1 leavo It to your own consciences, as to wh o sh ull unite with us to-dny iu cclobm- ting tho sup per of th o Lamb.

UOVmUBUTB or LKCTUIt£HO,Loring MoodJ/ will Incturo In JJ!yfleld, Tuicadny flfid WcdInM1* day, Mnr(oi IMli nud 10th i i In G eorgeto>wni, ThiuIrsday and Frl * day, March 17th nnd iBtli i In Orovcluh d, Hiunday, March Solh, Dianvers, March i !-d an d SM; Kto uth DInu vcr a, M arch 24th nnd S3ih1 I L.’ n u, March lJ7 lh, ‘ Wlh sum o fripnd In cneli p lace, who mtny bco th eBe notlcoe, mIake all nIccd I rul arrangemIents wjithout furth or roqtiosl.N. Frank White will lectuIro In B u rr Oak. Michi g1a1n# Tuf«dny( March 1/l th; BturgMs, Wedn esdJa y, M arch 10th i Klklm rf, Ind., Thursday an d Friday, March 17thnn d 10th, All le tters from north , West, or so uth of Chicago , addressed I to h imI nt Chicago, caro of Higgins Brothers, beforo th o SOth of March , will bo con sid ered . 'MIiss Munso n, clairvoyant phyplclnn , h as, sin co th o con clu- sion of hcr engngem ent to sjjcnk In Phila delp h ia n nd Bnlti* more d uring tho lust m onth , resum1ed tho practico of h or profession , In which sh o h as hith erto b eon sosuc cossfiil. Bho has taken tho rooms formerly occup ied by her nt No. 710 Ha nsom street, wh e r e Bho n m y bo foun d d u ring ordinary business hours. BIio m ay be addressed, cure of Dr. H. T. Child , 610 Arch street. • . ^M ias Enim n H nrdlligo will lectuIro in Ph ilad elphia nnu'Bal- tlmoro du ring March; in Now York, W illlm an tio nnd Nnugn- tuck, during Apr il; in Providen eo, WoreeBter, Lowell, nnd oth er plnccB, d uring May, nm i in P ortland und Oswego du ring Ju n o, ln tho Fall and Winter Miss Hardinge designs to Inbor exclusively in th o West nnd South , nnd requests letters ofnp- plicntlon for hor scrvicos to b o addressed to 104 Grand B treet, New York. •M rs. Fnnnlo Burbank'Fclton w ill leoturo iti Oswego, M arch 20th and 27th. Airs. Felto n wiil reccivo calls tn lecture In tho vicinity of Oswego on week evenin gs, botween March 20th and 27th. Ad dreBB Willard Barnes Felto n , Bm ghuinpton, N. Y., until March 18th; from 18th of Murch to i !7th, Oswego, N.Y. - :

down up)on hlniBelf th e ropronen or all th!o respectable religionists or hls timo. In thIo first plaoo, he Ib guilty or going to thIeir houBes; and th1at Is n ot nil, as you w ill soo w hen I read from tho fifth chapter or tho samIo book IVo m whIioh 1 liuvo taken my text: "After those thIingB h1o went forthI, and saw n R ubllcau nam ed L evi. Bitting at tlio receipt o f custom; an d Ro said unto him , Follow m e. And hIo left all, roso up, an d.follow;edilhiim . A A n d Lovlnmadolithiim3apg£r:oIatbfeastninidhisnown house; and there w as a great company of publicans, and of othiors thiat sat down withi thiemi. But thoir Bcr1ibes and phn- rlsoos murmured agnin&thi8di8clpl08,sn^iing, •*Wrlhyd•oyocat auid drink withipublicans audsinuers?" Itseoms that Christ w en t to tlio houses of theso m en ; that hio permitted them to m ako a roast, and entertain hsim a sa g{uo2a t; thnt ho p*erm it- ted them to call In nil tho othor sinners or the samIe strlpo W1ith themselves; that ho ent downI and partook or tlielr hospitality ; nnd that ho talked ub a guest w ithI tho host. T h is w as his exam ple. Thero is moro, but I w ant that m1oro Tor another pIa rt o f th o Bcrtnon.The othIer pIassage of mIy text, tnkon rrom tho nineteenthI chapter or Luke, has rofcronoo to ZaccheusI, chief am1ong tho pIublicans, w ho Bought to seo Jesu1s whIo h1o was. Ho soughIt to soo Jcbub merely to grntiry hls curiosity. Ho hIad heard so. muIchI ab»out himI, that lie determin1ed, thIa t IT h o ov er camIe to thIat city, h1e would go and h1ear hIimIpIreach. ThIo narrativo Btates thIo circumIstance as follo1wEs: “He sought to seo Jesus .who he was; aud couldI.’not fbr th1o pIrogs. UecauBo hIe was litItlo of statIurro. Anid hio rani boforo, an!d climIb ed up Into a Bycamore-tr'ee, to bco hIimI ; for he was to pIass that way. And whIon Jesus camIo to tho p1la1ce, ho looked up, uud saw him, and Ba1ld u nto hIim, Zaccheus, mIake h1aste, anId com1o down, 
for to-day I m ust abido at thy house.11 It w as n o t un invitation; it was an overture. Jcbus Invited himIsel f . "An1d he taado haste, und camIo downI, aiid received himI Joyfull y* And when they eaw It”—that Is, tho wholo crowd round ab*out lilm ; thInt BIi ncorc, excellent crowd of reputa1ble Chris!* . tilainimieni; JJewvsiojf t!hIe3 firstJorder'o3f p)iety), wVhoJw1erto3luIr:kiIng about to mako Aiu, or to seo ir thiey could flnd somtething to reproachi him withi ; what did they say? Did thoy miarvel at his condescenisIiIon ? Did thoy remiark upons his fulfillm ent or hls missioni? N ot at nil. "A nid w h c n th e y Baw It, thiey all ' mDu3rmuJrIe■dJ, sta1yIingj, TIhIaIttho3w*n1s3g:oine3to bo3guJe:sttw*ithli nimiajnitb at Ib a siininier.1* That w as their tortlm ony uud thc.Iirfcel- ing. lie received theso piuibjll canB and sinners—thiese dctest- ■ abIlo m(en—1into 1liIis ]plr[etsefnce n sJliis giuteJsts; 1thiatt Is ttIho caso ' in tho fifteenthi chap।ter of Luke, whiero it aaya, "Thieni drew near unto hiimi all thio publicans nud sinniers for to hiear hiim .1’ . Y ou w ou ld not know frum this verso w h at thio circumistances . wore, but tho next verso reveals them : "An1d thio iiharisces *. and Bcribea miurmuired, Baying, T his mian rcceivetui sinners . and entethi withi lhiomi.,, It seems thiat on two occasions ho hiad gon»o out to bo ihIo guest ofpublicans and sininIersi, but . in thl# ca so hio receivedI them ns his gue.sts. Thto Greek word ' w hicn Ib hore translated raxivcth, has niot so general a• sign!!- ficatlon as Is usually aptplied to tlio word recciveth. It em - bodies the Iden of receiving na n friend; it carries withI it thio eonso of Boclnl welcom1e. And Christ Is said to havo r1eceived theso detestaIbIle m en in thIo sense of welcomIing thIem1 iuIto th)e house, nud aIsking thIomI to sit down to m1eat, ainid making themI feol th1at ho wns hIosp)itable, an1dI glad to entertaLinI thIemI.Tho pharisees rfnd scrib>es looking on nud seeing this, m1uir- mured; uut If Christ, whIen theso publicans nndI slnner a came I , had ant down at the lirad of tho taLble, an1d givenI them1 eeats at thio foot; nnd h1ad p►ut a shIiielId between hiimiself nnd • them, by placing threo or four pharisees each1BIide of hiim*, anid had conversed w ithi thtem1 only at thio distance of fromi thlo head to the root or thio table, bo that nobody couild hinvo Bfald that thlere had bioenL any unduo familiarity between him1 and thIem , nnd bo that nonio or themI should hnvo felt tho pulsations or lil a great hIeart—if ho had done thIia, tho pIharisees and scribes would have Bald amJong them selves, " Something may bo m ade out or this man, ufter.a1ll; hto m ay bo m1a;dIo quite a useful teacher In our hiands." But wh1en1 theso p>ub- llcanB aud dEinners camo and looked in whero Christ hInd

out a oloud.T h e r o Ib n o th in g in thIo rovclatton or tho m orcy or God In the NewfTestament, whIioh takes awny any of thIo purity, thIo wisdom, or tho Justico thnlt is ascribed to hIim in thIo Old Testam1enIt. Ail th1o attributes whichI belong to th1o Old Tes- i tam ent Idea,,of hIia chIaracter aro mainIt:ainied In.thio Now Tcs*’ 11 tament. Jesus ChrIist did not comio to minkcc.it nppear to mieni thiat God looked w ithi moro comiplacoucy upion wickedness thian thioy had suppotsed; hio did not com o to let down11 thc tone of conscience; ho did niot comio to miako Icsb binid- in!g tho requisitions of the law ; h1o did not com1o to mako wickedness moro safo or losa dish!onorable—In uo whit did hIo como for sueh1 purposes.Wo caInnot exaggerate thIo suIperiority or ChrIist to thoBo In tho mi dRt or whom1hIo lived, by any comparIisons drawn fromI am ong oursolves. Tho dlstanco botweoni n beggu.r and n mIil- lionaire; the distance botween anIIdiot nnd Bacon; tho distance botween th1o roflnctnonts of Uap*liacl anId thIoso of a MIoorish clowu; thIo dlBtanco b etw een a en eak-tIbief and Chief J uIEBItiaurr8hal l or Sir Mutthow Halo—theso distances aro but littl e, eomharcd withi thio distanico wihiicli existed bketween Christ an d the mon or his timio. Ho was'l i fted u»i so Iran- Biccndently ab»ovo thiom, that thjoro is niothing in h uman ex- poricnco by whichi to shiadow forth hiis superiority to themi. Thero wns no compromise of that superiority; nol ctIt;lu gof h im self down. Alth ough h o walked w ith tho wicked bo that bad inou and bad women—oven thoso wny dowu a t th o bottom or lire—felt th nt th oy h ad a friend In h im, yet it does not a pu cnr th at one or th em ooucolved th o Idea th nt h o was a Bcing }wh o favor ed sin . N obody aoeniod to think thnt h o put a ligh ter name on to wickedncss. Ou th o contrary.lt seem ed a s if, ovoryw horo h o w ont, wickcdnoss Blood ou t as being moro w lck« 'd.So long as th o tonn h incs and Influonco of tho Bcribes and phnriseo B pr evailed, th o harlot lovod h arlot ry, tho thlci loved th i ev ery, tho robbor loved robbery, the hard soldier loved cruel kn ocks, the p ublican loved d ish on est y, nnd th o sinner loved grnsping aud g rabbing alter gain; but wh on ChriBt, with h is gen ial cou ut on an ce, h is sweet voice, his sweeter heart, uud h is kind naturo , went am ong tho bad, th o nubli- cfcns began to say, " Wo nro wicked wretches;" nnd thcir underlings, the sinners, bogan to say, " It won't do for ub to bo su ch scoundre l s;" nnd th o thieves began to Bay, “ How B hall we bo h on est? " and tho harlot b egan to th ink of hor moth or nnd he r fU thor nud the hom o of her ch i l dh ood. Ch rist's going am ong th em did n o t c au so th em U> Bay, " W h y. B inning Isn’t so bnd aner all;" but It caused them to say, "Sin n in g Is a great doal worso than I thought it was." .: iryo u b ring m en up before a Judgm ont-Boat whero prido sits en thron o d, their hearts will becomo h ardened, and th ey will-say, " Wo will p ersist In our evil w & y e b uut put lovo In thoju d gment-aent, and then bring them1 beforo it, a nd th oir hearts will bo m elted , an d, bowing th oir heads, thoy will say, "Wyoo is ub, woo Ib ub, for wo bc unclean I" What Josus C I hr ist cam o to earth for, was lo teach m en that God, th ough a boing gf th o utm ost purity, and th ough transconding in glory an d m ajesty nil h umun conception, yct carried hlm suirwith con descen si on and pity and sym pathetic yea rning, townrds th o wicked of evory na m e. .Secondly, God tonch cB , by th o oxamplo of Christ, that h o em p loys th ia grandeur or m oral excellen ce na inedicln o for sin in th o hum an hoart. Such testi m on y ns Ch r iBt boro ngal nBt th o evil of«in,]s far m oro em p hatic than an y punish• I m ont can bc. W'hcn a being wh o is knowu not to lovo what is oviil, is considerato nnd pntlont withI wh1nt is ovil; whIen a being who Is known to bo imIm aculate, Ib mIoro kinId and con- sldcrato thIan nny on1o elso towards thoso who aro spotted all over, Ida klu dn1csp, an1d forbearance, and considerationI, aro a testIiIm ony against th1o evil of BIln, greater than we can conceive of. Let ub iliuIbtrato this.ThIero nro oflicln1ls, or personngeB — wo w ill call th1em Judg£es-w1ho3sio duty it is to sit inI thIo Tombs, nIour thIo Fivo Points, ln New York, anId p ass aentenIco upton the mIiserabIle creatu res who nro brought In to bo tried for h1nvinig com m ittcd m1isdemIeanors. Go to th!o Tomibs to-morrow mIorn ing, nnd you will soo n great numIber of tlio wretch1edI crimIi- nals there; for th!oy got thicir wages Saturday eveni I ng, nndI they wallowed in dissiIpJatiIonI all nigh1t, nud aro now intoxicated nnd llo snoring liko bruto beasts, or nro m1aking wassail the only worship of th!o day. Whero th1ere is ono sanIctiuaIry open1 for thIo Lord to-day, thero aro mIoro than a hIuIndrfed for thIo dovil. "Kuml rum1! rum I” Is th1o cry all over thIo city. Go to th1o Tombs to-morrow m1orning, 1 say, nnd you shall bco scores ofthIeso miserable creatures, If It happiens to bo a luIcky day—and lt will b»e, for tho weath1er Is pleasant* amIi there will bo thieves, and rioters, nnd drunIkards about, comImIit- ting every sort of wlcked1nosB. ThIo onIo wh1o acts tho part of n Judgo Bits upon h!is benchI, nnd snys to the1 ofllcor, " W hat has this mani dono?" "IIo’b boon stealintg, sir." "W ell, sen1d hIim1 up for rour months. Whnt h1aa thIi a m1an dono?" "HIo'been engaged in n rio t on tho Btroet." "Bend hiim up for tw o mIonths. Wlmt h1as this m1ani dono?" "HIo w ns foun!ddrunk." "Send himI to Blnckwcll's iBlnud." Bo each of thIo prisoners is aentenced to b►o punishIed nccording to th1o chIar- acter nnd m agnitude o f h1ia crim1e. Tho judgo saya hIo is vindicating thIo mujc?sItjyorthIo law . I tis aaid thIat ho is administering JuBtlce—tho Justico or tho law. No doubt it th1o Justi co of thIo law- . , INowr lo t ua BtippOBO thiat thore com es into thO'Cmirt suchi n man as lives in Boston—a miechianic who gives his whiolo

sinners withI allowance; that thIo prayer or th1o wieked wub an abomiinatiou1 to God; tlmt God wus nngry w ith thIo w icked overy day, 1 recollect rending, early In life, a sermIon by President Edwards, oni a text which1 wnirii B thIo wicked th1nt iu1 duio ttm1o thIeir feet Bhall slide, li1e likened their condition iuI this llfo to thut of un inIsect held susp)en1ded, by a slen1der BpIldcr's web, ovor ai fire, tho flnm cs of wh1ich1wero H]ashIi ng ubout, ready to, d I evour it as soon as th1o man whio hold It shiould cut thio web, und it shiould fiill into themi; nnd hio likened their condition utter doath, to thnt or nn (nsect hnv- in g fallen into Uio flumes, and running nbout In th o midst of thiem>, nnd being scorch edI und shiriveled u pi by th emi. I used to think lt w*as ull so; nud I used to long to find boiiio wny to com o to God. 1 felt thnt if I only h a d some ouo to take m o thr!ough cortuln operation s, tho m om ent th o last click w us ovor i sh ould bo safe, uud sh ould, Bo mohow, enjoy my God exceedingly; but It n ever entered m y m in d till after m y m ajority, that th o nature ofGod tho Fath er, and God thu Son, and God th e Spirit, w as to be 60rry for th o B lunqr; th at now*, ns woll us eigh teen hu ndred years ogo, G od w as ready to Bavo th o lost; thnt it was hls everlasting purpose, ln h is dispensation , to givo h im self ns a rem edy lor sin ; that tho wh ole wcnith of. his naturo was an om nipotent powor to rescuo m ou from lownoss, uud degradation , und care; nnd that mun, in or der to receivo tlio benefit or th is p ow er, h nd only to sny, "I am sick, euro m o; I nm wenk, stren gth en mo; 1 nm sinful

PHIILADELPHIAICORRESPONDE3NSC3E3.
Dear Banker—We hnd tho plensurt) of h1oarlng Miss Emmn HLarkdinge on thio bright Subbath miorn, ThIo subject or her discourso was thIo "Religion or India and;Egypt,"on w hich, sh1 e Baid s h1o had sp*oken boforo. Liko nil hIer discourses, it wns m asterly nnd eloquenIt, filled with1 d eo p his** torlcnl rosonr : cIh; going r(urback into tho world's hiisttorry', to thio anclont roligldns that gavo birth to thio idea or a Trinity" shiowing hiow thiey coincided withi tho leading Ideas of thio Now Testament-, and that tho chiu rch es cou ld noldiBprovo theso ancient records, thiat bo lon g preceded th oir ow n . A s thiis boautiful lccturo hue boon givon before, it h as no doubt m et thio oyos of* your rcadora, ir It has not beou h eard by nil Iui th o ovouing, Sansom streot Hall was thirontged, crow;ded, jammed 1 Extra benches were brought ln, nn d’pntlont groups stood by thio door and wfinidows, un ablo to find scaits. Tho subIject was tho "Firo Worshipers." From tho ZondavoBta 

MIbs H ardinge redd a portion or th o laws, p r oving tho simple piety and h igh moral sta h du rd of thoso times. Sho Bpoko or mnn's first concoption or th o D eity ub a living principlo em - bodied lu bent; or th o worshlp'giyen to fire as th o reflection, tho vlstblo em bodiment or God. Th o ancicuts recognized ligh t a s tho absoluto princip1lo; they felt th o all-prcdom lna ting powor of good, aud rondered hoinago to its h igh est visible form , ns represented ‘in h ent nnd fiamo. Thoroughly scien t ific, stored with kn ow lodgo nnd boautiful thoughts, was th is discourse. Like tho proceding ouo.of tho m ornin g, I thin k it has been g^ycn boforo; but to h undreds It wjis now 
and though t-awnkeniug. Tho m edium 's nddross to Light was glowingly cloquont, and sho answered qu estions with h or usunl prom pt ness nnd abl)|ty, A woll-pleascd assem blage len tho lm1l l; it took th em sometimo to get out the crowd ed doors a n d stairway. Truly, I can bco uo sigus of th o dying out or Bp hltuallsm.Our worthy auth orities, who dcom it sin to allow a passon- gor ruilway car to run on th o Sabbath , deem It nodc Becrntlon to h ave the repulslvc-looklng police van , w ith Its Uo lts au d p adlocks turn ed upou poor creatures, to rattlo over our streets on Suu day morning. Tho poor prisoners are Bent to thoir plncos on th ut day, for p erhnps som o slight offence, in thom stigmatized as crime; passod ovor in silent charity ir porpotruted by th o rich. Perhaps tlio poor woman 1 BftW crouch ed In a corner ort h o horrid wngon h ud stolen 'bread for h er children. Porhnps, too, God nud ungolB' pity, th ough mInn accuso aud caIll hIor thief So wo go/, but " a bettor timois cominIg.

Philadelphia, MarcJt 7 ,1I859J.
Yours Ibr Truth, CobaWilbobn.

OBITUARIES.Died, Fobruary 18th, 1850, OIiifarrles II. W ils5o]n(, or Brunswick, Mo., wh1oso earthly ngo wus 30 yenrs anId 10 month1s. Thus hIath1 a goo►d, fnlthlul und truo frlohd of our giorious faith1 In this vicinity boon caIlled1 to lay nsldo th1o enrthI-fonn,

spread tho, tab•le Tor thtem, they ovldcntly saw som1ething in1 his demeanor which assured thIem that they wero welcome. A n d when they h1a d como in and sa t down, ho talked with thIom w ith Biich condescension, andxinado them so welcome, 
that thIo scribes and pharisees got ml in tho faco with their 
piety, and, in astonishment, Bftfdr^Clus m a n entertains publican s and fiinners, and is kind to them 1" .. Thoso 6cribHcs and pharisees Christ noter invited and entertained In that way. Itw1a s th1o publicans and sinners that h o Invited* and nte and dran।k with1, if with1 any. " T his m an raign ed beforo tho courts for com m ittin g m isd em eano rs; nndrccelveth1 siInIners’, and cateth1 u-JIth-'ihem." You know what r>>lct us supposo that ho finds thero a boy, not w ell orga।niIzed, the universal opinion ln the Kast Is in respect to pcrBons eat- *..K ^ 1. — » ^_ 11 a k. t m 4 y^ liAtl 4»z^T*^ 4^ Ai H TT OTA flIng with eaIch other. It is, that ir a man comies under your ro*ot and eats bread with you, it is a c।ompa'ct—a firm com-

timo to thIe rescuing and reforming of p>orsoiiBW ho aro arraigned beforo tho courts for com m itting m isdem eanors; nnd>lct us supposo that ho finds thero a boy, not w ell orga * ni z ed, anda worsoaeducated, whoohas8fnllenn Initoobaddcomipany, andd dran kkto oamiuch, bu thtattho0diddnottknowrth eewpayyto hls8ow nn pockbt,t,buttfounddit teasierrto-ohiasneighbor's.3. Tho JudgeCis 8

und ImIpIuire, elcan!so me." If 1 hnd kuIewn theso thIings bo-, foro 1 learnIed th1em), 1 should not hIave been bo iong without the com1forts of religion, ,Now, ar''e thIere any In UiIb congregation who hIave been waiting, nnd . wIaIiting, till thIoy can got reaIdy—till thIoy can 1 put on somIo sort of robe-^-till thIey canI get somIe mIodo of pIroceduro arranged in tholr mIinId, th1rouIgh' whicli. somIehiow , to gaini access to God, Imping thInt thlen1, boing rcgcncm t^d, th1oy will be ablo to. lend a C1hrIistianI life? You havo nil tho conditionI you need J1n whiichI to go to Go►d—you are BIlnful. Why, thIink or a great, stalwart man, • full'--o ■ f-h ealt ht, nnd strengthI, nud Jollity, going: tp a pih*ysician Jar. m edical nidi Such a man cun't go to n doctor, as a docto»r. A doctor hins got nothintg for hiimi. Or If ho Is a littlo weaik, but Btill has power to take care or hlmBeir . anid hus conifidence that he cauflxhIl niB3eir all right by and by, h1e can't go to a doctor.r E von ir hIo is so sick th at ho keopB h is room, saying, "I amIa littlo under the weather, but I sh1all bo about againI soo n," and taking a little or th is and a lit:tlo or th at, which i h o thinks will hasteni hia recovery,'ho can't apply to a doctor, But w h o n h o Js 80 &lck th at, h o sayB, "Look here; this Is a moro serious matter th ani I th ought it was," h e tells hls servant, or wire (th e samio till ugj to send for thio doctor. Now w iiat istihio grouin d of his calling th o doctor? When the doctor com>es, the m un Bays to h im. "1 am sick, and you uro n mun whoso ofllco it is to tako enro of tlio elck." Ho do n't h old out a strunig, siniewiy nnn, nnd sny, “ll ‘ I hiad not suichi an arm; ifl h ad not suchi ar f ull bloomiling cou nitenianice—ifl had uot looked *o well—I shiould not hinvo hnd th e faco to send for you." HIo holds up hiis emaciated nrm, an d Bays, "Doctor, you kuow what a btrong, m usoulur nrm I used to hnvo; you ' | recollect h ow m u ch I used to w eigh; you remember h ow i pluiu p and red m y ch eeks used to be; nud now you boo howr- thin aud p alo I am ." Aud h o goes on to tell th o doctor wlmt hls symptoms nro, nnd how bad olfh o le. T h o doctor understands nt onco th at th o m an Is B ick, nnd needs help .Now , Christ rorerrltig to this very thin g, snys, "They tlmt bo wholo n eed no t n physician, but they that nro sick." And aro thoro nnylu this congregntion wh o h ave th o idea that God Is bo h igh nnd puro that berore they can m nko themselves sufficiently presenta ble to go to h i m , thoy must go th rough a certain preparation; wh o say, "I um nfrald to go to God, tiecn uBo 1 do n’t fulfill m y vows— bccatiBO I do n’t lead a blameless life?" Has it novor daw ned up on your min d tlm t thero is an elem ent in th o divin o nutuio that takes caro of th eso th ings? Has It never occurrcd to you tb a t it is Just because you nro so B ick lu heart nnd eou l, that you nro to call God to your h elp; th at you aro to call him us a p hysician; that you uro to call h im In order th ut you mny have h is righteousness instea d of your unrighteousness?Aro thero nny in this congivgution wh o lm vo been hesi t ant, n great wh ile, ns to whether they can cnll them selves Chris- tln n sorn o t? If you m ean that calling one’s self a Christian is to say th at h o ia p ei root* I Bhould be borry to h enr a n y of you calling yourselves Christians. In know thoro nre p er- sons who th in k th oy nro about perfect; but th ey arc tho only ones who think so. If you think you aro nut a Christia n , I wou ld not n dviso you to say bo, but lo 6»y, " My llfo is bo inconsistent that I don't h avo such n sense of joy in m y ro- llgion ns oth1er p1eople mianifest." Ilnvo you a senso tlm t you need God ? H avo yon a Bcusotlmt If God don’t tako youi na h।is own, you will never be nblo lo persevere ini welldoing? Aro you willing tu g6 to GuU aa n8lek mian, nnd to accopt Jesus Christ on tho groun‘d that yon need himi?I Imagine nn self going nbout withimiy Lord nnd Master, from house tohouBe, nmong my parishioners. I go ton houso; ho roma1lnB outside, whilo I go in. 1 Bay to tho ownier, "M[y Savio1ur stan1ds at the door; will you receivo himi?" "M[ost gladly, horeplios; "bi d himi como in. T e1lil himj I nmi an honest m1n n; thut I pay all niy debts, and nm of good repiute am1ong my fellow men." I go out and tell Christ whnt tho .man has said, and ho cays , "I can’t enter; hi o Ib nio t Binful en1ough1. I go to another hiouse, tind go ln nnd say, " My Master la outside, and desires to know if yoii will rcceivo hiim??" "Most certainly," Bays thio occupatnt; " tell hiim I imvo boon brought up* according to thio catec1hiism ; thiat I-n»m orthodox In every respect; that I hire a pew, and that I pny my nropor- tl on of thf fcxpenso of suppjorting thioG]oup)ol." I report to tho L»ord Jesus Christ that ho Is porfectly orthodox, nnd Bound on all tho points>, but he says, “'I can’t go in." I go to a th!ird bouse, and enter, and fiud a man there!, and aay to him, "■My Lord is

and en!ter upon thIo boautiful realities or spfirit*life. Bro. W. had beon callcd £o bid an earthly adiou to a father and fivo brothers nnd sisters withIinI th1c shIort spaco or 11 years. Ho, together with1 liis loved companion nnd fond mothIor, early

..
MIbs Rosa T. Amedoy will sp*enk In Cnmbrldgo, SundIay, March 20th, Foxb)oro’, Marchi 27ItIh; Cambridgeport, Mareu 13Ilh; MurbIlchend, Marchi20tIh; Foxboro’, Miarc1h.27th; Worcester, Ap ril 3d; Cambridgep*ort, April lOtIli; M arblehead, April 17th; Foxboro', April 24th. Bho will aniswer calls'f or lectures, und attonid funierals. Ad dreBB No, 32 Allon street,Boston. ■'Mrs. H[yzer spenks ntCIIovelnndI, Marchi 20th; Cincinnati, or Daytoni, March 27tIh; St. Louis, 30th. Bho will, ir required, B[peuk two evenings in p•laces betweeni Buffalo anid Cleveland, aud once In Rich!mondI-, InIdI., or som>o other suitaIble plnco b’e* twoen Dayton and St. LouiB.Mrs. A. M. Middlcbrook (formerly Mrs. IlondI&rson) wilt lccturo in Oswego, N. Y., eveiy Sun1day lnI April | nnd In St. Louis during th o monthI of Mny. Frieuds In thIo vicinity or Oswego, wishing to engage h er BEenie;ciBi Tor week ovenings, during hor etuy in thiat p>lucc, will address hior, Box 422, ■B ridgeport, C t. . , . . . , •F. L. Wadsworth will spenk at Ut l cn , M arch, 2*0t h;, aftor whlch h o will return to New Englan d to spe nd the Spring m id suJm mer. Persona d esiring h ia services as a loctu ror, w ill p lease addresB "Spiritua l Ago," BoBton, Mubb., until further notico. . > • : •Mrs. J.WV. Currier will locturo In Norwich, Conn., April 10th nnd 17th; Putn am, Conn., April 24th. Evenings Intervening sh o will speak In Uio vicinity of th o ab ove pla ces, if desired . Address, Low cli, M ass. - . 'E. V. Wilson, Fountain IIoubo, will answer callsto lcct u r o Sundays or wcok-day even in gs, up on th o 'practical UBes of Splritual la m, au d its trut hB, r elating nmny wonderful Incidents w hich have taken place, with ■ n ame and plac e for proof. . ' -J. C. Cluer will answer calls for lccturcs on Spiritualism or Tomporan co, and bis daugh ter, ^uslo 0. Cluor, will accom - I)any him to glvo readings. Mr. C. will act as agent for th o[Ja n n e b . Address at the B a n n e r oflice, or 12 Chupm au st.Warren Chase lectu rcs In Richm on d, Ind., March17th ; In St. Louis, Mo., March 20th an d 27l|i. In Evuiisvllle, Ind., April le t , 2d nnd 3d; ln Cincinnati, Ohio, 10th—and m ay bo a ddrcBsod as above. ’ "Georgo Atkins will B peak in Tnim ton, Mnrch 20t li; East Taunton , Sun day, Ap ril 8 d; Orleans, April 10th and 24th; and Taun t on, April 17th.Dr. 13. L. Lyon will apeak In Aubu rn, N. Y., March 20th, and in Ut i ca , 27th . Ho will solicit subscriptions for tho Bah - N£n in su ch towns as lio m ay viBit t .

MIbb Sarah A. Mngouh will nnewor calls to lecture In tho tmnco stato on SundnyB nnd woek day evenings. Address care of Georgo L. Cado, Cambridgeport, Muss. 'Mrs. M . M. Macom bor, tmnco sp eaking medium, will an- sw er calls to lccturo in nny direction tho friends or pr ogress muy dcsiro. Address O lnoyvlllo, K. I.E. S. W h eeler, inspirational speaker, will bo h appy to answer calls to locturo from No. 13 La Grungo Placo, Boston, Mass., w hero ho nmy bo addressed.J. II. Currier, of Lawren ce, will aponk In Quinoy, Mnrch 20th; Cambridgoport, Murch 27th; Concord, N . H., April 3 d; Union Bridge, Bauborton, N. H., Ap ril 8th»A. B. Whiting ls en gaged to locturo In Albion, Mich., evory Sunday fbr two m onths. All letters for him should b o addressed to th ut placo till May 1st. ,Mr. Chnrlcs W. Burgess w ill answer calls to lecture on the sub jcct of Spiritunlism wh erovor its friends m ny desire. Adur cBB, W est Klllin gly, Conn.
Ttafr^/'E. Churchill, can be addressed at No. 202 Fr anklin 8trect,'near Raco, P hliiidelp h ia , to lccturo ou Rofbrm in Religion, P olit i cs , au d B oclalism .Mrs. M. S. Townsend will in Lynn, March 2 0th; Quincy, March 27th; Cambridgoport, April 3id; W atertown, April 10th; Cambridgoport, April 17th and 24th.C. T. Irish will answfer culls to locturo ln trnnco«BJtate whiero thio friends of truthi mny desiro. Address W oir-vlllago, Tauniton, MIubb.W estern Now York frionds wrishing to cnigago Georgo M. Jncksoni as a lecturer can do so by addressing hiim nt Pratts- burghi, N. Y., until thie 1st of April, as he Intends to Bpond the sumim er ini tho Ea.st. -Mrs. II. M[. Miiller w'ill visit nil places betweon Ashtabula and ClovehmdI, whioro lecturcs can bo hold. It tho friends in vicin!ity of Clovolnnd dcBlro hcr sorvlces thoy cnu address her at thIat pwost office. .Mrs. Charlotto F. Works, of thLis city, speaks In W altham on Sunday, thio 20th Inst. .Mrs. E. A. Kingsbury will speak nt Ila]rtrnIrd, Ot., on Bun- dny, April 3d, and nt Springfield, M ass., on Sunday, April 10th. Bho will nnswer calls to spenk un.SuudaysI, and weelc day evenings. Address, Uartlbrty, Ot. . .R. P. Amblor will lcctIuro on Sundays during Maroh at Snnuusky, O. He will rcceive culls to lecture on week evenings In thnt vicinity.T. W. HlgglnIson, of Worcester, wiil spenk in Nowborypor on Bunday, MInrchI 20thI; .n. A. Tuckor, tr1ance-speaking m edium , m hy bo addressedat Foxb)oro1*, Mass. ... v

yearned to knIowrsomething mIorn of thIo life beyond thIan ia furnish1ed bty tlio pIrovnloni contradictory theories or tho day, and th1o y Boon o b taIined a firmI conviction tlm t thIe dear de-parted couIld (toImmuno withI .tholr rrIlehds lu! thIoc[n3rrth-lirIo; nnd they hnvo kinidly nesistcd othiers to a bXelief tn tho Ilko precious fulth. Bro. W. was endowed withI aI kind, gent:l o nnd nmilublo dispiosition, whiichi, drew ariound himi mnniy (Viond B. Ho a.durned thio chieering faithi w hlehi ho hind cs- pouRcd withi a truo anid conRIlstont lifo. llio> boro IdJs last IllncBB withi paticnico and resignationi, sustainedI by.a belief that hio shiould soon outer Upou a pjiano whero biodily paini nnd aflliction are known no .mbre. In thio light of Spiritual trut;h denthi is but a survai t whio kindly opens tho door of Immiorta lire, aud bids us enter tho hom o of the spirl^ w here, nio doubt, ho rccoivcd ai Joyous wolcomib from thin। many loved o nes gono before. M।ay tho beautiful faith whichi sustaiined him ln hiis chnngo, choor hls dear comnuulon, fonid mioth।cr, nnd th।o rcmninlng roliatives nnd frionds; m ny thioy bo consoled by th।o couBedousness thint thieir denr friend is niot 1 iBt, but only passed on to a brigh।ter, haiptp।ior home, whioro they will oro long m eet hiim withi gla।dnce3sSs.. 0. A. G.
Pn'BBod from this to tho h1ighIer life, at Kendall's Mills, M[o.. Oct. 20,1 I 858, Mns. IUdecca P. wifo of A. Pinkhah, aged 30 years. She died tho calm1 and pcacetul death oraI Spiritualist, loavJng a h1usbnInId auId Xour ch1i ldIren, who nro hiupJp1y In know/- luIg th1nt she lives and comoB to thomJ.

MIbb EmImn UouBton, tranco-BJpoakIlng medium, w!ill rmswer calls to leoturoiSundays,orwoek ovonIlugsI. Address at Fountain H!oubo, Boston. ’ t ' ’ • ;H. L. Bowker will give T reo lonturos and publio testa of his p>owors, by having oxpioiiBoa paid. AddresB N atick, Mass; 'Alvin PniiBe, impresslonal medium, miay bo luklrcsscd at NorthiBorwlck, Me., unitil further notice.1Miss BilBian M. Joh।nson ivlll recolvo calls to epoak on Sundays. AddreBB, North Abingtou, M ass. ■.. Jlr. nnd Mrs. Sponce will fcs•p1o)t!id to invitations to lecture, addressed to Jamestown, Now York. •G. M. Jackeon, Tran1co' Sponker,.-Prat;tIBburg| Bteubcn Co., N. Y., WIill receivo calls to lcctu ro .. ' , ' ,Dr. 0. 0. York will anstver calls to locturo in tho triiccoj state. Address Boston, Mobs. . ttMrs. Alvlra P.Th omIpsonI, trance-spoakor on Biblo Bubloote.Address W est Brookfield, Vt. . ■M iss E. E. Gibson, Impresslonal speaking medium; m ay be addressed at Augu sta, Mo. .
MIbs C. M. Tuttlo will speak in Putnam, Conn., Sundays , Maroh 2 0th and 2 7th. ' '
T ho fo1l lowing lines were wrltton on thIo walla ofanDanliio'i coll: : . . . . ' : /

. • NiOJT3ICJES3 OF MIEETINGS3.
Bobton.—MIbs Lizzie Doten w ill Bpeak at thIo Molodcon, W ashington street, next Suu1day, at 3 and 7 1-2 o’clock, P. M. AdmissionI ten ccnts. 1
A Cibole for trnncoI-BIpeaklng, A o, Ib hIeld evory Bunday morning, at 101I-2 o’clock, at No. 14 Bromficld Btrcot. Ad* m ission s cents1. .
AIe e t in o bin OnELBEA, on Sundays, m orning and evening]' at Guil d IIall, WinnIisimImot Bttreet. D. F. Go ddaud, reg* ular B|peukor. Seats freo.
Lowell.—Tho 'Spiritualists or this city hIold regulnr m eet Ings on Sundays, forcnoouI and afternIoonI, in Well's Hall Sp eakin g, by m ediu mIs nnd othIers. :NEWDumI’PonT.—Sp >iritualists of thiis plnco hiold regulnr mIeetings overy Sunda i y afternooni nnd evening nt Essex Hull, Stato st reet* at 2 nnd 7 o’clock. Tho beet speakers engaged.Law r enc e.— Tho Spiritualists or -Laiwrelnce hold regulair mioottIiingEs.on thIo Sabbath, forenoon and afternoon, at Lawl- reuco Hall.

C ould I with Ink thIo ocenn All, . . .. Wero th1o wh1olo carthIof parchment mado;W ero ovory Bplro of graBB a quill, And ovory maInI a scrib>e by trado—To wrlto tho lovo of God nlone, .W ould drain tlio occan dry; .N or would thIo bc,oil contain! tlio wholo), ■ Th1ough1BItrotched from1 Bky to sky.

BOOKSELLEBS’ AND NEWS-VENDERS’ AGENCY.

ROSS & TOUSEY, 
121 2Vcwsau Street, New York, General Agents for the

Banner of Lioiit,Would respectfully Ihylte thIo attentioni of Booksellers, Dealers in Cheap Publicatioins, nnd Periodicals, to thieir unequal led facilities for pjneking nnd forwarding ovorything iti tlielr lin e to nil p>arts of th o U nion, with the utmostpromptitude and 
ditpatch. A ll g o o d s piacked with1 tho utm ost cuire, nnd for- w arded, In nil inlstanicesi, biy th e very earliest conveyance following thie receipt of the orders, sending by sp)ecial arrange- m1ent withi Passenger Trainis. Dealers will flnd it convenient to hnvo nil their Oidcra packedIo;tHW B~‘£alab[ll8hm eut, p ar- ticularly with1 regal’d to N ewvspjapers nnd Porloctkals. Small par■cels fromi tho Trado, bnck n umib►ers or Serials, nwl single 1 numibers of Books, «£c., also procured, priomptly pneked una ■ forwarded, withiP*apers and Magazines—thus saving tim o and ext ra expeniso. Orders solicited.

8PIBITUAL AND BEFOBM PUBLICATIONS.

!' S . T . MUNS=ON ,
• No. 5 Great Jonts street, Aew lor*,KccpB on Imnd all w o rks o n JteJorra and Splrit ua l la m, which ho ofltjra lo tho Dcalora anil tho Public. AIbo, all tho works of Th eodoro P arker. Catalogues itntfrce.m a - B a sh e s orL ionr sold horo, and cent by m all whon 

required.

*|l/f IjB. W. R. HAYDEN.—Tills lady, wlioso oxccllont ropu* J.Y1 tatlon nnd rem arkable powors, ns mianifested In thIo ex- amIinIati on nnd location of diseases, whenI o£xlstlug In tho hum1ani system1, lms altractedI thio nttontloni or tho tavans of thio Old nnd N ow W orld, Ib still nt M unson's roomB, 5 G roat Jonios Bttreot, Now York. Evory candid physician will nc- kniowlcdgo thio vital linptortnnco or n correct diagnlosisi, or exaimination, In order to prescribe successfully for tlio patlont 
In this respect Mrs Hayden has nctr.r been known tofail. Exam1inationi w ithi proscrip>tion।, live dollairs.__ m arch 8WHAT IS TRUTH? THIS GltliAT LECTURE BYJudoe Edmonds, recently delivered at Dodivorth's, to। - gether witht thio leoturo of,P1rofessor Slon!tl, on Ancient nnd Modern Suporstltlon, and Joel TillimIy, EsqI., on1 tho Treat- mIent SpiritunlismI hns received nt the Hands ofIts OpponontB, aro tlio bCBt expositions or Spiritualism yet p>ublished, arid sh)ould liavo a largo circulation. Tli.u pileo Is only fifteen - cents, or ton dollars per h1uinIdredt. PublishIedt and for salo by, 8. T. MUNSON, S Great Jones street, Now York.M arch 8 ___JUST PUBLIS3HiED—THiE PHiILOSOPHY OF LISE.—'Tho design of tills work,Is to show, that faith in lovo Is liberty which। cannot bo Interrupted; anid that faith। In B cililsihness is bondago; nlso, to show thiait miail's homi o Ib wherever ho Ib ln all tim es and condl t lonB of his existen ce. Thie Philosop>hy of Life contninB 540 pages, nndi w ill b!o sen!t, poslngo T[ree, for $1,23, to nny part or th1o Un1it I ed StateB w ithIin1 300 mIiles. For salo by BELA MMAIISII, 14-Iirom1fleld street. 4w feb5JUDGE EDMIONDS'S TKACTS.—A NEWJEDITION JUST published inI sets. Prlco twentty-four cenIts, or $1,00 por hun1dred; also, neatly bound In mJuslin,88 cen1ts. B. T. MUN- SON, S Great Joiicb street. New York. MarchI8AnewV sp'1iJritual bio o k .— trwvelv ? e3 miessagesfrEomItrhie Si'iniTop Johin Qu1inot Adam<s, through Joseph D. Stiles, Mediumi, to Joainhi B righami. 4'J4 p a g e s 8vo. I'rico $1,60. JuBt publiIshied and for salo by BELA MARSH[, No. It Brom field street. iIwv ; f0 i ,5Th Ie srin iITuA5i riegisteErR, fo5ri is3m9. price t[eEnfcents.—Juist published aud for salo by BELA M[ARSH, 11 Brom ficld BItrcct. - 4w' . fob . s .

A. B. CHILD, M. D., DENTIST,
I NO. 15 TEEMONT STREET, BObtON, M'A8&
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