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Taxi.—See, saith he, that thou make all thingt according
. to thtpat Urn the wed to thcc tn the Mount—Han., Yin : 5.

. Tbo writer of this oplstlo refers horo to tlio typical or Ulus* I: 
tratlve character of tlio Jewish religion, as compared with tho 
dlaponsntlon of Jesue. Between thoso two systems existed 
tho relations of symbol and reality, of Ideal and rcproeontativo, 
of typo and antotype, as tho law contained tho pattern shown

. to Mosob on Mount Sinai, whon'ho wus wrapped In tho cloud, 11 
ond in. closo communion with God, and, as spoh, a relation 11

* oxlBted between the pattorn which ho saw thero, and tho tab-' 1 
. oruaolo and Implements of tho Lovltlcal sorvlco, whioh wero I : 
fashioned by It. In tho preseut discourse I propose to om- I * 

; ploy, for a practical purposo, thut fact of a rolatlon botwoon I 
, typo aud antotypo, botweon tlio Ideal and tho reality. My 
’ dlBcourso will havo two divisions. £ shall consider, in tho
flrst plaoo, tho fact, that all mon havo ideals—havo somo I 
kiud or spiritual conceptions—and, in tho socond placo, I shall

• tirgo the results of consistent action npon thoso conceptions. 
\ . In tho,flrst place, thon, 1 say that this rolatlon Buggostedln 
' tho text is ono which exists ln human lifo and exporionco. 
' There Ib a spiritual region in and abovo tho naturo of every 

man, whoro belong tho primal patterns of things; whence 
‘ como tho strongest Inspirations, and which moro or loss com

- pletcly oasts tho mold oT ourconduot and character. Ido 
, not know, that wo can lay hold of anything that moro com* 

plotelv distinguishes man from tho animal, thnn this faoulty
: of fashioning somothlng nfter tho inward pattern or concep
tion; not acting from Instlnctlvo routine, but from Intelli- 
gent,inward nud original suggestion; not prJmallymolded 

■uy circumstances, but working upon circumstances with tho 
Imvard forco of his thought* nnu proceeding, withal, ln tho 
orbit of n boundless development.

■ Consider, for a moment, aud you will soo that this istho great 
' characteristic of man—thut ho Is tho constructor of things 

fashioned after an inward Idoal or pattern, and thus ho trans
forms tho outward world according to his mental or spiritual 
conceptions. Horo, on ono part* stands vast, unshapon mat* 
ter—rock, wood, stream, lluontalr; on tho othor partis the 
human ngont who is to work upon this world of mattor. You 
may say that tho beavor or tho bco works upon mattor. Tlio 
one proceeds with tho utmost accuracy to build ItBnest, and 
tho otjior to construct Its dam; but thoro is a point at which 
eaoh of thom stops. Thoy do not go a jot beyond tho Uno of 
Instinct; they do nothing moro wonderful, nothing different 
from what has boen dono for six thousand years. But soo, 
out of tills samo world of mattor, man makes houses, weapons, 
ships, printing pressos, steam ouglnes and tclographs; Iio 
makes Implements,,and producos combinations that did not 
oxlst In nature, but'that Btood flrst as shadows on tho horizon 
ofhis own thought—patterns that'wero shown him lu tho 
mount of Intellectual and spiritual elovutlon. Think fora 
momont of tho great agents and englues of our civilization, 
nud thon think what shadowy idoas thoy all onco wero. Tho 
wheels of tho steamship turned as swiftly as thoy do now, but 
as sllont and unsubstantial as tho motions of tho Inventor’s 
thought; and In tho noiseless loom of his meditation wore 
woven tho sinews of tho printing pross, whoso thuuder shakos 
tho world. .

Before mnn,*tho thinker, on tho mount of Idoal conooptlon, 
tho great agont3 of civilization havo passed in a prefiguring 
procession—a shadowy Uno of kings, bearing tho symbols of 
a sovereignty that should, In duo timo, bo transmitted into 
Ids hands, to bccome tho mighty Instriimont of his dominion 
ovor land and sea. . .1

But if this power which man has of working from Inward 
coucoptious is oxprosBod In tho ways in which ho pours his 
thought into matter, it is still moro apparont lu tho ways in 
which his thought, so to speak, ovorridos matter—as.ho ap* 
peurA not merely in inventions, but In croations, Tho work 
of art, for Instanco—tho groat work of genius—whonco oomos 
that? Something tlmt you do not soo iu naturo, something 
that cannot bo Interpreted nsamoro combination of m atIter 
a mero putting togothor of tho olomonts of tho physical world; 
but somothlng that has flowed out of tlio Ideal springs of a 
man's own soul, until wo havo tho splondors of tho aunBot 
sky woven In thc fibres of tho canvas, and tho stones of the 
quarry heaved up in an architectural anthom of grandeur 
and aspiration. .

I repeat, thon, It is tho great work of man that ho Is a 
builder, a fashlonor, aftor an Inward pattern, m olding and 
transforming tho outward world into tho slmpo of tliat pat
tern. But that which characterizes roan, gonornlly charac< 
torlzcB men specifically. Each Individual m an Is ondoavor* 
Ing to rcalizo somo Ideal, Is trying to mako somo shadowy 
conceptions substantial. Porhaps iio Is not oonsolous of this— 
very likely ho is not. Ho may not soo nny vivid connection 
betweon tho typo that Is in his miud, and his daily conduct; 
but if you will rcllect for a momont, you wilt soo that tho very 
condition of our ondcuvor U desiro, which Is something tlmt 
exists now only as a mutual concoptlon. Evon tho basest, 
tho grossest man, Is Incited in this mannor. He has his pat- 
torn, gross and vllo ns it may bo, which ho is trying to rcalizo. 
Tho tides of billowy life that hoavo through a hundred streets, 

, aro moved by uuBCon ideal attractions..
But tho main conclusion to which I would load your 

thought, Is this: that almost ovory man lms conceptions 
highor aud better than he realizes, or tlmt ho ovon ondouvors 
to mako real. Tho Idoal of wealth, of pleasure, of splendid 
fame that ho.seoks, is often a pattorn that is shown to him, 
nnd ho tries to fashion his circumstances to It. And hero 
what ft power thero Is—what a socrot spring—to movomiyi. 
What would man do without the ideal motivo beforo him to 

’ load him on? If you look nt men In the street, what aro 
they, after all, but mero figures on shlp-board, moved by un* 
booh power hither uud thlthor? It Is only bv seeing tho idoal 
from which they act, that you got at tho spring which moves 
thorn. But I say in tho minds of most men, in thoso obpo-
dally breught up umlor tho inlluenco of Chrlstlau culture, 
thotJvWa higher and better Idoal thun theso ordinary worldly 

qjfios; nay, iu tho mind of overy man I .bellovo thoro Is such
oKMou!. To como at onco to thopoint, almost ovory man— 

• yovKwIll*ay ovory man—had somo ideal of religion, of moral
oxcollonuo, of spiritual attainment. Beforo every man thoro 
hovers a high concoptlon—orono moro or loss high—cortainly 
abovo tho lovol of this present conduct—of vlrtuo, of moral 
aotiou, of duty, of righteousness, or truth; and tho moro lio 
looks at that, tho moro vivid It becomes to him. Although 
ho may, at tho samo time, not movo a jot or a hair towards 
It, nor oveu ondoavor, for a singlo. InBtant, to como up to It; 
yet it Btauds beforo him, nnd ho sees it clear and bright, 
Kindling upon hls thought, and ready to movo his heart. And 
you seo this fact revealed iu this remarkable way to overy 
man. If ho does ever bo bad an act, ho tries to Justify it In 
somo wuy—trios to reconcile It to somo Ideal of vlrtuo. Thoro 
Is no man so hardened that ho docs not huvo an apology for 
tho wrong ho does, however atrocious It may bo. fro mattor 
tf It bo'something that violates all tho snuctitles of society, 
that jars upon overy man's heart; ho endeavors to Bhow thnt 
there wasn good motive at tho bottom of it, nnd that itwas 
not dono from a moLivo utterly ovll and corrupt. Bo that 

-from his own showing, his own confession, thero is an Ideal 
standard in his mind higher than that from which ho has 
acted. It Is a great thing, this attompt of man to Justify hls 

•conduct, for itis a universal trlbuto toalawnbovo tho soul 
of man, guiding his cojueionco; it is a proclamation every- 
whore, that human native is such thnt It is not limited and 
conflncd by moro sensual, mnterInlldenls,butthutltacknowl- 
odgcs and scea a higher spiritual piano always hovering 
over IL

Thero aro times, then, I say, whon ovon tho worst man is 
caught up Into a mount of higher conception, and has a pat
tern better than his own lifo Bot boforo him ; but ho dooBnot 
Always see that pattern, or, If ho doo*, ho docs not diligently 
work after It. What bettor advice, then, whnt better cxhor- 
tatlou could bo glvon to unymnn than Just this? Workout 
your highest conceptions—tho noblest stnndard of truth and 
duty that comes to you. It nmy not bo lho highest possible, 
nor the highest concolvnblo by othor men, but that which 
Boeras to you tho highest posalblo or conceivable, work up to, 
nnd livo up to, und endeavor to mako lt tho rulo. Why, of 
tho most debased, moat hardened, surely wo can say, they, 
hare somo better thought than whnt appears la their prosent 
lifo. Surely, oh prodigal, among tho husks and swine, you 
aro not entirely transformed nnd assimilated to tho things 
among which you livo; you are not yoursolf all husk and 
Bwino. Oh, vllo, polluted man, thoro Is somcthlug better Jn 
jrour thought than that which appears in your Ufo—somo- 
thlng nobler on tho horizon of your soul tlmn that which you 
have symbolized and represented in your action.
. And so especially It 1s in regard to tho matter of faith nbout 
which many aro much troubled nnd porplexod. Thoy say 
thoy cinnot bellovo that tho Biblo ls dlvlnoly Insplrod; they 
aro not fully couvinced about tho immortality of tho soul, 
and'thoycven sometimes incllno to doubt tho existenco of a 
God. What then aro you to do, my fellow-men? To throw 
aside all faith aud livo outsldo or Its clrclo, merely as an ani
mal, In a coarse, matorial exlstonco? No—no; some shred 
of faith you have. Every man bas some. Some conceptions 
of spiritual things dawns into overy tilted; livo up to tho

faith you havo. Iluvo you a inlth that it is good to do good? 
Livo up to that, liavo you faith that charity is a blessed 
thing? Livo up to that. Work out to tho extreme clrclo of 
your conception horo, and Just po suro ns you do It, tho wldor 
will your clrclo open boforo you. That is tho host way to get 
over intellectual and spiritual dlfflcultlos; tako tho solid 
ground on which you stand, und mako that a platform of ac
tion. Do not, because you caunot seo all things, act In noth
ing. Ifyou cannot boliovo in tho trutlis that como to' you in 
Christ Jesus, tako what truth you can bellovo. Ifyou do not 
boliovo tho Bible, I nm sorry foryou. I do not soo why you do 
not boliovo It, with Its grnnd application to your spiritual ne- 
coBslty, its trumpet nppealB, its warning nnd instruction, its 
glorious chnrncter of Jesus Christ ns tho Idoal^ but Ifyou do 
not bellovo it, work up to that which you do boliovo. Thoro 
Ib something, I repeat* higher und bettor hovering over ovory 
Ufe, nnd ns to that, I apply tho words of tho text, "Mako 
nil things according to tho pattern showed to thoo In tho 
mount.”

In tho next plnco, lot us procoed to soo what will result if 
a man actually attempts thus to work up to his highest anil 
best spiritual conceptions. In tho flrst placo, I think ho will 
acquire somo comprehension of tho worth and cortainly of 
spiritunl boing, uud of tho reality ofhis own soul. Lot a man 
think, when ho endeavors to carry out tho host concoptlon of 
duty, how muoh that Is all-controlling and supromo In his 
lifo; lot htin think that tho highost claim in his lifo is from 
within; let him think how mind will after all control and 
master tho body. For, as I said in tho commoncomcnt, iu tiio 
coarsost endeavor, iu tho basest notion of a man's lifo, it is his 
Inward desiro that movos him. It Is not tho moro oltfoct itself; 
thoro must exist in him a-doslre, a yearning for that object, 
or ho mnkos no endeavor to nttnln it. Lot him think, then, 
Jiow tho springs of his action aro spiritual, aro inward, oxlBt- 
Ing In tho dcBlres of his soul. And allow mo to ask, “ What 
Ih this spiritual or conscious powor within him? Is It possi
ble tlmt mattor is ovorything? Is it possible that man, con
trolled by this Inward desiro, moving forward to Bomo ideal, 
is nothing moro than tho block, the stono, tho metal upon 
‘Vhlch he workB? Is It possible that man, who has boon led 
forward from ago to ago, through a Bplondid succession of 
achlovemonts, until ho has transformed this material world 
and made It an instrument of powor, strung tho lightning 
and made it work for him, rodo on wheels of thunder 
with bnnnors of flamo—Is It posslblo that man, working up
ward from this idoal, is simply a clod upon tho earth? Tho' 
momont you think of this powor to control and master ma
terial things, you fall back upou tho consciousness that you 
lmvo a soul, and tliat thero Is moro ovideneb than you havo 
supposed, of its oxlstonco. In fact thoro Is moro proof of a 
soul than of a body. When a man asks mo wlmt proof I havo 
of a soul ? I reply by asking him. What proof havo you of a 
body? You havo moro logical dltlloulty to provo an outward 
world than a soul. Spiritual consclousnoss, mountingasplra-' 
tion, ideal Influencos hnvo controlled you ail through life.

But moro tlmn this; not only will a mnn, as ho beginB to 
work from his host spiritunl concoptlons upward, begin to 
comprehend tho worth of spiritual things nnd of tho soul, but 
ho will bogin to acquire right standards of action. I hardly 
need to. say that in tho caloulutlonB of man, vory gouoroliy 
thoy do hot start from tho ground of tho soul. Ifyou look ut 
a groat many of tho social fallacies of our timo, at a groat 
many of tho social faults and errors of mon in businoss, In 
politics, nnd in lifo gonorally, you will flnd that tho fallacy or 
error consists iu tlio fact thnt tboydo not start from tho 
ground of the soul ns a standard, but from outward things. 
They estimate all outward things by thoir bulk or glitter. It 
ls stnyigo to seo how, in tho midst of civilization, wo aro guilt y 
of ygrossest Fetloh worship, llko tho African or rudo barba- 
w. Instead of worshiping tho truo spiritual Idoal, wo bow 
down beforo tho coarBO, rudo idols of fashion, wealth and pow
er; so that a man Is carried along In tho great maelstrom, 
with Ills individual convictions and consclousnoss subsorviont 
to tho opinions of tho mass. Ouo thing wo greatly'noed, and 
tlmt ts, moro Individuality. Man noeds to Tall buck into hls 
own personal consclousnoss, to roly upon his own spiritual 
convictions, InBtead of being taken o(r his foot and carried 
Into tho crowd, and mado to worship external and outward 
things. Muoh of our civilization that wo glorify, Is nothing 
moro than a worship of matorial and gllttoring things, rather 
than an ostlmato from tho highost ground—from a spiritual: 
standard. ■

answor my highost Meal; \vhero is that which will bogln to 
fill up this boundlosa thirst of tho aoul, which has*only boon 
Increased by drinking from narrow cisterns? And Jdsua 
Christ steps out from tho horizon of history, and stands 
beforo him iu tho Oospol, nnd answers thnt Inquiry. Ho 
cays vlrtunlly to mnn, Vi am tho Ideal for which you nsplro; 
In mo behold n perfect relloctlon of thnt which you now must 
scok; in nio liohold thnt whioh continually flUs up your 
yearning wnnt, and makes that want tho deeper, that it may

111 I It with nmore.” I Ilerotstands i man o on oono 6sido,Vwith aa 
senso of Impcrfcctlommd sin, asking. What Is thoro that will 
help mo In, what is thoro that will deliver mo from tho pow
ers of sin ? No moro man, no mero teacher, liko i’lnto or 
Benoca, can do it. Man noeds Bomo spirit of divino goodness 
to enter into him, to curo him or.hls Bln, and'Jesus Christ 
embodlos that divino spirit. .H e comes boruro man to assure 
him of meroy, with tho encouragement that tho viloBt sin 
may bo cast o/II nnd that man may throw hlmsoir upon tho 
divino morcy which/ho represents, nnd bo llghtoned of his 
load. t :

And here, on tho other hand, nro limitless wants nnd do- 
slres; nud how doos Jesus Christ gratiry them ? By exhibit
ing a perfect Fathor; by showing an Ideal to us that wo 
nover enn compass, but can always nsplro to.. Thnt is tho 
only thing that can answor tho aspirations or man’8 nnturo— 
a perfoct excellonco thnt mon can nover reach, but towards
which ho can over bo moving.,

"Oh," says tho wenry wortidrwho drops his chisel beforo 
tho mnrblo, " I can imltato tho natnral object, hut lt docs not 
answor my idoal; I want to nchlovo somothlng botter and 
noblor, and I can do It." “ Oil, says tho pout, "I can sing a 
Btill iweotor song." "Oh,” says tho.philosopher, “ thero are 
moro boundless dopths of thought down which I can drop 
tho plummet of my searching Intellect.** Thero muBt bo 
somothlng beyond man In tills world. Even on attaining to 
his highest possibilities, lio Is llko a bird boating against his 
cago,. Thoro Ib something boyond. Oh, donthless soul, llko 
a sea‘Bholl, moaning for tho bosom of tho occan to which you 
bolong. Toll mo not of a limitation, says tho weary, broken 
heart, ovor tho gravo of its hopes. Tell mo not that this 
world id all, says tho beroaved mothor. Tell mo not that 
doath is an otornal sleep, says tho brokon shadow of hu
manity. And feeling this great need of tlio soul, tfo cling to 
tho crossnnd to faith In Immortality. < • /

I ropoat, commencing wilh bur lowest spiritual idoal, and 
working umvnrd, wo reach that stato of thought, tlmt aspira
tion, that uoslre, which Christ nlono can satisfy, and whioh 
ho docs satisfy. And n great {proof of Christianity Is thia; 
that wo work upward from our best spiritual concoptions, 
and como to this groai splrltudl auto typo at last. Tho man 
who lives most truly according to hiB spiritual wants nnd 
capacities, who unfolds most siiicoroly and constantly his beBt 
Idoal, comes to tho conclusion jthat Christ and Christianity 
aro tho greatest blessings tlmtiQod has givon to tho world; 
that thoy nlono can uatlsty, and that thoy alono will answer 
that Idonl. .

Many at tho proBont day aro afrnid of scfonco nnd philoso
phy. Tho other, dny thoro came out in ono of our most scl- 
ontlflo Journal^ a statement of somo rccont dlscovcrlos In 
Egypt, in which ono important fact was left out, uumcly, that 
from tho most accurate computations that could bo made, It 
Is supposed that men had existed lu Egypt clovon thousand 
years ago. This discovery was based upon tho fact of workB 
of pottory bolug found at a considerable depth below tho sur- 
IHco of tho oarth, tho superstratum having noon deposited 
only at tho rate of threo and a! half Inches in a century. 
That was thought to damage revolution. Damago rtivolatlon I 
You might Justus well supposo.tlmt ri man could dhnmgo 
Qod Almighty lilmBolf, as to dainago tho ossontiat truth of 
rovclatiou. Wliat dlflbronco doos It mako whother this world 
is six thousand or bIx million yoars old, to tho wounded spirit 
that fools tho balm of Christ’s ccanfort; to tho tenipost-tossed 
soul that Christ has lifted up ;’^ tho spiritual cxpcricnco 
that boos lu Ood its highost lac^l, nnd mounts upward con
tinually? Thero is no more connection between tho two 
things than thero is betweon duiy nnd a Btone, betweon good- 
noss and a tree, botwoon a thlng’utterly spiritual and uttorly 
matorial. Sclonco doos itB work—its great and noblo work—
on ono piano of action, and rovclition on another.

What Is tho objoot of rovolatloi ? It is to lend man to God; 
to show him tho Father; to brltg his spirit into conscious 
communion through Jesgis Chris); to deliver him from his 
sins, and comfort him In his sorrow. Oh, geologist, chip 
away with your hamtnor to tho cud or timo; you cannot Btrlko 
away ono grain of tho truth in 'Jcsub Ohrlst* as it comes to 
my soul. Oh, ethnologist* trnco bnck tho history of man as 
far aB you .can ; you cannot toar up this spiritual want of 
mino, which Christ satisfies. Eash thing to its proper do
main ; scienco to lutorprct material thingB , to unlock tho 
*on ’3 of naturo; Christianity to ^orafart tho soul, and lif ‘ 
up. But if thoro doos como a colislon betwoen tho tw which. I concolvo impossi I ble—ofvhnt havo you tho BItrongest evldonco; that tho world Is six millions of yoars old, or tlmt Jobus OIhrIlst con£torts you in Boirow, lifts you up whon you aro bowed down, nnd brings yeu to an idoal th1at answers 
y our wants and aispirations? 7ho soul’s evldonco Ib tho ilghcst, and m ust bo hoard. LetNowton and Lo Vcrrler unfold thio starry houvons, and let is hear tho musio of thio spheres, but, at thio sam o tlino, th£i soul stands un, and sayBI,I, utoo, aImaa roIallty;]I knowI.thatIIibavoaa Fathor,VforII h avo folt hiim; I know• that I liavo a Saviour, for hio has lifted mio up*, anIdI blcBificd nib,\ Bolonco Is doubtless true; but If It Is not, I know■’ thint I an!t for I kuow that I feol. I st:rivo, therefore, to w ork aftor a m ttom that is oldor than timie aud somEo -m i spIiritual ideal u aIt has beon sh1ow/n mo iu tho m1ount of spiritual el ovIatlonI sid rajth."

And, lastly, lot mo say, this: tjiit if auy man ondoavors to 
roalizo his highost—his boat spiritual concoptions—bo will 
bo BuccoBsful only by earnest efbrt. I lmvo shown, that, 
working upward from our bcBt sptitunl conceptions, wo will 
como to somothlng belter and l^ghpr—we will con ierto'a 
conviction or spiritual realities, aid or tho ossontial truth of 
Christ Jobub. Now, In order to di tliis, we must work earn
estly, and put forth earnest etlbry Thoro aro no great In
terests achlovod, or works dono, in this world, oxcopt by 
oarncstnoBB, Why should not a nan bb as enthusiastic In 
regard to religion, and tho great interests of tho soul, as in 
rogard to worldly atlUlrs? There is a great differenco bo- 
tween enthusiasm and fanaticisul They nro tho antipodes 
of oach othor. Thoro nover was a man, who did a groat 
thing in thb world; without onthu^asm. No man over mado 
a fortuno without it.* Was thoro lyor an artist* who was not 
onthuslastlo in hls art? So in regard to mnttors of religion 
—of fulfilling tho spiritual idealywo must bo enthusiastic. 
If a man Is going really to livo ufto his best concoptions of 
God, truth nnd duty, according tptlio battcrn shown him In 
tho mount, ovorything elso must itanu subsorviont to that, 
and ho must bo onthuslastle abcit it. Uow gloriously this 
onthuslaBm breaks out in other things—iu patriotism, for 
lustuuco, us was oxompllfled in tin. maid of Saragossa, as sho 
stood upby tho gun, bcspatterodvlth blood; iu John Han
cock, who, when the council met in Boston, in thu Btormy 
days of tho Rovolutlon, and tulkuor letting tho British into 
tho city, though he owned, probaby, moro property than any 
othor man In Boston, said, “Bun BoBton,mud mako Johu 
Iluncook a boggiir, ir tho public god requiros it." Wo liko 
to bear such things; butwhyduo’L inch say, “ Burn tho 
richest troasuro I lmvo got, If Itcorrupts my bouI. Bum 
down tho pinnacles of uiy prldt—my worldly Intorost—if 
they stand iu tho way of my ottanmcnt and fulfillment of 
the grout pattern which has bcen hown mo in thu mount?"

Wodonot liko fanaticism ln aythlng; but If wo must 
havo It at all, let us havo tho famlclem of religion, rather 
than that of worldlluoss. for thoaiost fanatical man of tho 
two Is ho that buries his soul ujlu bullion, grovels In tho 
oarth, and lives like a bnrnnclo onJila planet, without rooog- 
nlzlng anything higher or bette. 1 would rathor seo c 
f.matio In religion, thun in worMiness. That old fanatic, 
Simeon, who fouuded n beet called 1Pillar Saints,1' who stood 
ten yoars on tho top of a pillar Iibuu and storm, drenched 
and dried, weather-bcaton nnd bked, who lived and dlod 
there, was nt least bo much ncarr heaven thau tho fanatic 
who was groping below. , x

But thoro is no need of fanatltsm, In ordor to fulfill tho 
noblest Ideal. It is not by going at of our relations, but by 
diligent action in our relations UmubIucbs, truth, and social 
action, everywhere, uo mutter whoo it may bo, If it is lawful, 
that you can fulfill tho ideal of spituul good that comes to 
you In Jesus Christ. - Only bo luearnest—bo onthuslastle 
ubout.lt. - ' ■ • ■ ‘

Oh, my friend, you havo, as I roiarked in tho commenco- 
ment, somo ideal higher than thahvhlch yon act upon; you 
aro lifted up to somothlng that habovo tho common piano 
of your Ufo. Wlmt Is tho slgniflance of material things? 
It is In tho impression thoy luavoupon tho mind—tho ele
ments they txausfcr^T’our consciusncss. Therefore, if on 
standing oifn mountain I gctau lea or something lofly and 
glorious, tlio Impression Is mainlined. Suppose, now, that 
1 am lifted u p on th om ou n tof pvyer or meditation, and I 
got an idoa of somothing elcvatc< and gloriou s; a m i not 
•JubI as much on the mountain, lo U intents and purposca, as 
on tho mount of Olivos, or Sinai ? Oh, man, thoro are 6omo 
duties hovering boforo you, whld you know you havo not 
fultlUcd—somo great claim you bavnot completely answored. 
It may bo you lmvo recoguized thddca Jn Christ Jesus, and 
feel that that is what you shouldaspiro after with earnest 
effort. I repeat* thou, what Is thdhing that ctauds highor 
to you than tho, present piano (’ your lifo? Asplro to it. 
There Ib no more earnest voico tnn that which comos to 
you to*day» speaking to that whlchs highor than that which 
you now do—nobler than that whlh you havo received, and 
saying to you, "Goforth; mako a things after tho pattern 
sliowu to thoo in tho mount.”

Tho groat fault of man's roasonlng, Is n otln tho process, 
but in tho promises. Wo say of a man, thnt ho cannot rea
son woll, becauso ho ls wrong In his process. That is uot tho' 
fault; his mistako conslstsln hls not Btartlng well—In his 
promises, rathor than his procoss. Tlio knavo reasons as 
woll as tho snlnt, but ho does not stnrt from tho samo pre
misos. Tho insano man ofton reasons most acutely, most 
wonderfully. If you got into tho stronm of his logio, ho trips 
you up. 8o sharp, so euhtilo Is he. and so ready to moot your 
objections, thnt you havo to go back to tho falso promlBos aud 
concoptions iu tho chinks and crannies oi his brain, which 
woakon It, and mako It morbid. Starting from thoso ho makes 
tho mistake. Tho sano man differs from tho insano imm, not 
In tho process, but In tho premisos. And so it Is with rogard 
to tho roasonlng of mon gouorully. Thoy strat from falso 
promises, and reasoning from thom, at last como to tho con
clusion that anything thoy do Is right. If thoy onco can 
mako thomsolves bellovo that it is right to uphold a certain 
tralllc, thon it is easy to como to tho conclusion that anything 
by which thoy sustain It Is right. If they boliovo thoy liavo a 
right to oonsult expediency, then It Is but nnothcr stop to bo- 
liuvo in tho right to pick d national pockotjust as much as fe 
private pockct—to steal an island as much as to commit a 
trespass upon prlvato proporty. Start with wrong promises, 
and all nmuuer of conclusions wiU follow< ■

So it ls somotimos with mon in trado-HJomotimes, not 
always. Thoy koop pn studying a sot of valuablo results,1 
whioh, oonselously or unconsciously, thoy adopt as part oi 
their croed, Thoy start not from tho ground ortho toncom - 
mandmonts, but or cotton halos anu sugar hogshoads—of 
quick returns and largo profits, Thoy do not caro much 
about any grand plan of life, uuloss thoro are plonty of cou
pons In tho margin,

This, then, ib tho great fault with mon; thoy start with tho 
promises of worldly gain and worldly good. I do not say that 
a man always sots down and says that that ib Ills ond; but; 
that Is really or virtually hia ond.

Thoro Is one ovll ln our society, that may como from oxton- 
bIvo reading of tho sayings and doings of vory good mon. Wo 
havo had during tho past wook, an oloquont dlscourso upon 
tho life of Franklin. Now Franklin wus a man who did not 
livo by moro expediency, cspocially during tho latter part of 
his lire. Ho did not caro for his own sordid Interest in tho 
Bacridccs ho mado in tho Revolution. But a good many hnvo 
taken his maxims of worldly prudenco, and m.ido thom thoir 
Blblos, almost; and by a tod rigid ndhoroncoto thom—thoy 
havo run Into a system of mero worldly expodioncy—Into an 
idea thut nothing that thwarts gain, hinders profit, damages 
worldly good, Isto stand iu tholr way; nnd. with that promise, 
all kinds of conclusions, all kinds of rosults may como.

And so it is ln politics. Mon start not from tho platform of 
Ideal and spiritual realities, but from party. It Is tho Buffalo 
or tho Baltimoro platform, and not that ot Mount Slual or tho 
Mount or Olives. And so in countloss lustancoBin lifo, mon. 
ware up from falso promises, build up from tho outsido4 
stretch out horizontally, not vertically. Thoy are not arch
itects of tho Ideal within; they do not start from tho ground 
of tho soul. Let a man tako up tho subject or immortality—* 
or tho spirit or man enshrined In time, und working through. 
80U80, ns destined to livo boyond tho stars, when banks and 
warohousos, cities and contlnonts, shall havo melted with 
fervont heat, and crumbled to ashes;—whon this world Bhall 
bo dashed from its orbit as a Bpcck of dust from a flying wheol 
—lot him tako tho grand calculus of tho Immortality ortho 
soul, nnd start with that, and thon worldly good uud gain 
will.tako their proper nttitudo, temporary expediency will 
fllulc out of Bight, and right will assert its proper placo; thon 
ho will lmvo u truq standard by which to estimate all things.

In tho next plnco, if n man really ondeavors to work ac
cording to his highest and best inward conception, ho will 
cumo to porcelvo tho nood of Christ and tho worth of Chris-

i11,/: i ' let any man* aa * lmvo 8Ugf>Tostcd, work from a
spiritunl concopti°n, howcvor low, howover unrrow, and ho 
will ho suro to arrlvo at a conception a llttlo higher and 
broader, and from that to ono still moro high, nnd so on. This 
Isn law ovcrywhoro. Tlio momont a man gets a tasto or 
knowledge, ir thero Is any lovo of It in him, ho wants moro, 
and tho moro ho knows, tho moro ho wishes to know. Uo 
feel* his Ignoranco, nnd his nsplratlons uro highor. Thut Is 
whnt distinguishes tlio scholar from a man who eota wlmt is 
popularly termed an education,. A mau goes to school flvo or 
six yoars, nnd thon ho Is all varnished and polished, ready to 
bo put into » shop; but tho scholar nover knows enough ; ho 
Is always aspiring for something moro. Now facts burst upon 
him; that which ho has attalucd, is but a key to tho bound
less trcasuro of truth. ■

Bo iu regard to art. Lot a man for tho first time look nt 
paintings, and ho hardly knows a good ono from a poor ono. 
lio lms no standard of discrimination. Butwhenhobocomcs 
familiar with works of art, ho acquires a Usto by which ho 
can Judgo of tho merits of any work that ib presented to him.

And ao it is in music. It Is by exporionco practically put 
forth In ono degrco, that wo gain tho power to work lu a 
highor degree.

And so In regard to spiritual action. Ab Boon &b a man 
works up to his bost ana highest ideal, Just 80 soon a now 
idoal will burst upon him. Working from IiIb best and high
est; ho gains a bolter anda'hlghor still, until at length , ho 
will como to feel that spiritual aspirations aro boundless. 
And when, from tho yearnings of bis educated soul, ho wants 
a perfect ideal, ho will ask, Whero is tho cxccUcnco that wlU

Written for tho Bannor of Light. .
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THE STORY OP A POETRAIT.

BT FBEDEMG OOTOlf.

Carter and I wero passing down Tremont Row the 
other morning, after a somewhat lengthy stroll upon 
the Common and Publio Qnrden, when all of a sud
den the attention of my friend was arrested by the 
sight of a largo crowd of gentlemen, with horo and 
thero a lady, entering tho well-known’ auotion-roou 
of Leonard & Cunningham. .

II What do they soil of importance to-day 1” asked 
Carter ?" . ...

“ Pictures 1" I replied, after a hasty glance at the 
square of pasteboard :in thb window, on whioh was 
printed in large letters, “' To be sold th is: morning at 
10 A. M., a rare£and£extensiveCoolleotion(of(oil paint
ings." . ’ .

“ Suppose wo jnst drop in for five minutes or so, 
and examine this rare oolleotion of .paintings, before 
they are meroiiessly saoriflced beneath tho auotion- 
cer’s hammer," said Carter, pulling out his watoh, 
to learn the exaot time. .

It wanted £en minutes of the proposed hour of 
sale, and, knowing my friend’s extreme love for plo. 
tures, 1 nodded my assent to. hia last ■remark, and 
ascending tho steps arm in arm , we Boon found our
selves in a ; spacious but somewhat-dust y-looking 
room, already half-filled with a motloy oolleotion of 
peoplo, a portion of whom wero busily engaged in 
disoussing the respeotiro merits of the several pic
tures exposed to view, t^he remainder seemingly, 
aotuated by no othor motive than that of mere ouri- 
osjty and gossip.

Upon near approach to the pictures—somo fifty in 
Humber—and hung in p ositions best calculated to 
afford them the proper degree^of light and.shade, 
my oompanion suddenly stepped, before & portrait of 
life-like size, which oocupied a central plaoe in the 
group. With a nervous movement that quite start
led me, Carter withdrew his arm from mine, 
exclaiming in a loud and hoarse whispor, “ For 
heaven’s sake, Fred, let us go 1 I oannot bear to 
look at it 1”
. I turned my eyes from tho perfeot vision of female 
loveliness before me, (whioh, to my intoxioated 
senses, scorned a breathing and living woman, in . 
stead of a moro oreation of the artist’s . penoil,) to
wards my oompanion, whoso strango manner and 
abrupt languago had so suddenly aroused mo from 
ono of those delioious but dangerous day-dreams, in 
whioh mankind so often love to revel. .

Tho face of Carter was deathly whito; whilo his 
stout framo trembled violently, as If Btirred by somo 
deop . and powerful emotion. Ilis full,, dark eyes 
seemed fixed upon vacancy, while the thin and now 
colorless lips, moved as if in silent prayor. -

To draw my friend’s arm within my own, and 
hurry from the room, whioh was nowdonsoiypaoked 
with people, was but the work of a moment. The 
oool. and bracing air of morning soon revived him, 
and he laughingly deolared that I had saved him. 
fr o* that most ridioulous and unmanly thing, a 
'fainting-fit. ■

My first iuquiry, upon my friond’s Complete resto
ration to his senses, was in regard to tho naturo of 
tho violent emotion exhibited by him in tho auotion- 
room a few minutes bofore.

III know you must haye thought mo foolish and 
weak-minded, Fred," he replied, his handsome and 
rosy countonanoo assuming an expression of undis
guised sorrow ; “ but tho sudden and unexpected 
.sight of that portrait reoalled to mind a orowd of 
painful knemories, Whioh I had earnestly hoped were 
buried in the caverns of the past." . •

• • You havo seen the pioture before, then, and 
what is still-botter, know something of its history ?” ■, 
I remarked, not a little interested in a painting: 
whoso sad and indescribable beauty had so strangely 
enthralled my sonses, upon a somewat hasty exami
nation. .

“ Your suppositions were never more oorreot, Or
ton, than at this momen t," said Carter. The por
trait whioh most people would pass by as an ideal 
oreation, is in reality a faithful and correct likeness 
of ono, the rccord of whoso short and melanoholy 
careor, might excito sontiments of pity and sbrrow, 
even in tho broasts of tho most hardened and cold- 
hearted of God’s creatures.

At this moment tho town d ock struck eleven. 
Carter now remembered that he had promised to 
meet a business friend at this hour; a oiroumstanoo 
whioh at onco put an end to a oonvorsation which, 
though brief and indefinite, had, nevertheless, tho 
effect of raising my curiosity to tho highest pitoh 
im aginable. Beforo leaving, I extorted from Carter 
a promiso to meet mo at my lodgings immediately 
after tho closo of tho opora that night, for tho pur- 
p oso of relating to mo a story, which, from its very 
truthfulness, promised no small degrco of interest 
to my waiting and thirsting mind.

As if guided and controlled by somo unseen powor, 
my steps involuntarily turned onco again in the 
direction of the auotion-room, which I httil le2ft eo 
abruptly a short timo previous. A fow moments 
later, and tho familiar tones of tho auctioneer’s 
voico fell upon my ear. Tho beautiful portrait which 
had'Bo exoitod my admiration, was now placod upon 
the stand. Its artistio superiority and size had. 
reserved it for a last sacrifice. ’

. Tho picture roso rapidly from twenty-five to fifty 
dollars. “1 Fifty-fivo,' sixty, and sixty-five 1" woro
reiterated from different parts of't ho room, yet Btill

the cry was moro I At length, a Btout and burly- ’ 
looking man at iny elbow, shoutod 11 sevonty-five 1" 
Tho smilo of satisfaction whioh Bat upon his broad 
face seemed to say, far plainer than words could 
have expressed it, “‘ Tho picture is mine, nnd a rare 
bargain I’vo got, too I " Actuated by a sudden and . 
unaccohntablo impulse, I cried out at tho top of my 
voioo, “ one hundred I I’ll givo ono hundred dol
lars I "

The man at my elbow, whom I afterwards learned 
was a famous pioture-restoror, shrugged his stout 
shoulders, and frowned darkly, as ho heard my in
creased offer. A second or two tho auctioneer’s ham
mer hung aloIft ;. no ono present soemed disposed to 
bid higher, and ero a minute had fairly elapsed, the 
portrait which my noighbor had so muoh coveted, 
was knocked down to your humblo servant for tho 
round silm of ono hundred dollars^

In tho midst of my labors at the oflico, throughout 
the morning portion of tho day, my mind was con- 
Btantly gladdened by tho thought of tho valuable 
acquisition whioh I had made to my hitherto limited 
and inexpensive collection of paintings. Arriving 
at my hotel, I partook of a hasty supper, and hur
ried to tho comfortable suite of rooms of whioh . I 
proudly termed myself proprietor, and began to look 
about for a Buitablo placo in whioh to hang my 
newly-purohased prize. After muoh thought and' 
deliberation, the objeot of so muoh oare. and pride 
was finally awarded a resting-place directly over the
broad mantel, in my own cosoy littlo parlor.

■AAIfter exchanging coat andbboots for aimore negU- 
gont costume, in the shape of dressing-gown , and 
slippers, I lighted a oigar, and, throwing myselfinto 
a. softly-cushioned easy-chair, prepared lo enjoy the 
study of my pioture, and my fragrant Havana, until 
the timo of Carter's coming. . ■„ ,

The moro 1 dwelt upon the portrait boforo me, the - 
more impatient I became to learn the particulars of 
tho early life of one, upon whose broad and expan
sive brow sorrow seemed to have placed her seal. 
As the evening wore on, a senso of drowsiness began 
to steal over me, occasioned partly by tho heated 
atmosphore of my apartment, and partly,by a. feel
ing of bodily fatigue. How long I slept in my by 

rno m eans uncomfortable arm-chair, I cannot teli.
A hand, laid heavily upon my shoulder, startled me 
from tho heavy slumber which oppressed me, and in 
so doing, dissipated a bright dream of earth ly hap
piness, in whioh the calm and heavenly face that 
beamed out from tho glowing canvas upon tho wail 
opposite mo, enaotod a conspiouous part.

“ I say, Fred, wake up I . Is this the reooption yoa • 
havo in storo for a poor follow after tho opera? 
Whew I if thia is n’t one of tho coldest nights that 
Boston over know, I’ll miss my guess 1" and Carter, 
whistling a favorite operatio air, walked rapidly 
through the room, swinging his arms vigorously to- 
and fro, by way of getting up an increased cir6ul&- 
tion. • . . ;

• Upjiwrtnskoning to a roaUziHg''sonso of myisitua- • 
tion, I disoovered that tho fire, whioh I had imagined 
good for the entire night, was nearly out; and upon 
glanoing at the thermometer, I porcoived that the ' 
mercury had fallen some ton or twelve degrees in 
the short space of three hours. 1 now beoame,oon* 
Bcious of a feeling of extreme ohillincBS, which, to. 
gether with frequent Bneezing fits, seemed to indi- 
oato tbo existence of a slight oold, taken during my
unaooustomcd ovening nap. ■

Tho heaping of fresh coals upon the fast waning 
grate fire, and a few moments’ application of that 
most useful artiole, a blower, soon caused tho mer. 
oury to rise perceptibly in the glasB, and diffused a 
sensation of warmth throughout my little parlor,' 
whioh was fully oppreoiated by both Carter and my
self. . ■,. .■ ;... . ■ ...

An exclamation of surpriso, and a sudden pause id 
tho midst of tbo former’s perambulations, convinced 
mo that my friend had but just discovered tho por: 
trait, which the waning fire-light had completely en.' 
veloped In shadows. .

“ ’ How oamo you by it?” he asked, after a mo
ment’s contemplation of the pure, sad face beforo him, 
with its soft bluo eyes and delicate' waveB of .pale 
brown hair. '

“ Ibought it, because, from the first moment that I 
Bot eyes upon it, something seamed to say, 1 in this 
pioture you havo at last found anxidcal ropresenta- 
tion of femalo loveliness, whioh you havo so long and 
unsuccessfully sought for upon earth,' while tho stoiy 
whioh you promised to relate to mo concerning it, I ■ 
must confess, only served to heighten tho deop.in- 
terest I alr eady folt in so fair a portrait."

From my companion’s silenco, I began to fcar-that ‘ 
in his heart ho envied mo tho possession of a picture^ 
whoso vory history ought to havo mado it exoeoding- 
ly valuablo in his qyes, asido from its artistio mer its.- 
To test tho truth of my suspicion^ I turned t'o'him... 
and saiid:

111 tr trust, my dear friend, thatIIahaveonot frustrat

ed any Dlans which.you may have formed, by my pur-1 
chaso of this portrait." • .

“No indeed, Fred 1 Sot yourmind easy,upon'that. 
point, I beg of you, for much as-I admiro tho picture, 
it would take moro than ono hundred tdollars to . 
tempt me to have that haunting.-faco, with. ite sor- ' 
rowful, and t^ mo, reproachful expression,..hung .u p - 
constantly beforo my oyes, remembe ring as I do, tho • 
oiroumstanees which lead to its cloar and petfoot por- 
traynl upon canvas, and tho melanoholy, torminus> of ■’ 
a life, whioh never know bat ono lovo . dreamy and < 
when that faded, relaxed, as ifby magio, its own light ', 
foothold upon tho world whioh had aliko created and < 
destroyed tho fair and intoxicating vision.'^

Hero my companion passed his hand heavilyacross-* 
bis brow, as if Btriving to forgot memories whiob-

/
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thronged tliick upon his train, Satisfied that bo had 
spoken truth, 1 puihed toward him an easy chair, and 

, begging him to to seated boforo the'now cheerful coat
fir o} I rftbgtho holl for somo light refreshments, pre
paratory to settling myseIlf dowU to hear Carter's 

etory of tho beautiful portrait, of which chanco had 
maJo wo tho lucky possessor.

Aftor doing justico to tho dainty repast provided 
by tho head waiter of tbo Itevero House, (who know 
bettor than any other living man how to satisfy tho 
requirements of my rather delicatc appetite,) I hand
ed Carter a clgatyand haying lighted my own, throw 
myself onoo more Into my acoustomed casy-chair, and 
bade my friend commenco tho narrative whioh I had 
so long desired to hear.

“ •It was early in tho autumn of 1851," Bald Carter, 
pausing for a moment to knock tho ashes off his 
cigar, and thon sinking back onco moro into £ho lux
uriously cushioned arm chair whioh 1 always kept in 
waiting to receive tbo wearied limbs of a boon com
panion, “ that ill-health compelled mo to lcavo tho 
rudo shores of Now England, and seek a temporary 
bomo beneath tho soft Bkies of a milder and moro 

■genial d1i m e, Ilaving few or no near rolativcs to 
part with, 1 muBt confess that I was by no means 
sorry to get away from even so good a placo as Boston, 
whero I had resided from earliest infanoy, but whoso 
sharp, cutting east winds, I bad of Iato years found 
to b o my most inveterate enomy. A violent cough 
and an occasional bleeding spell scorned to demand 
special attention and r•e1l ief; tho oli^ physician whom 
I consulted, suggested a voyage to Malta, or a few 
months’ residenco on the island of Cuba. I choso tho 
"latter place; from its easiness of access, aud mild, sr 
lubrious climate.

“ When ju st about setting sail from New York for 
IldvanA, I was met unexpectedly by Philip Iloyt, a 
young and rising artist of Boston, whom I had often 
m et in fashionablo circlcs, and known as tho bo- 
trothed husband of Ada Bertram, a noted belle and 
heiress of the Trimount city at that time. My sur-‘ 
prise at meeting him was still moro he ightened. by 
his explaining to mo tho causo of his Budden depar
ture from tho home of his birth ; which was nothing 
less than tbo brooking of his engagement with Ada 
Bertram, on account of somo trifling difficulty which 
ocourred between tho parties. Hoyt, too proud to 

. seek an explanation of tho matter, advocated an im- - 
mediate separation, which resulted in his leaving for 
New York, with tho intention of sailing from thence 
to Europe. .

During a few days’ stay in the Empire city, a fine 
offerwiis made to Hoyt to visit Havana, by a seo re-' 
retary ofthb presiding Governor-General, with a oom -: 
mission to paint some ten or twelve portraits, of per
sons belonging to the household of His Excellenoy, 

. with the proviso of renewed patronage, if his labors 
fcero satisfactory and pleasing to thoso interested in 
the matte r.' The chanco whioh presented itself was 
not one of every day ocourrenoo, speaking in a pro-' 
fessional and luorativo sense, and it was the knowl- 
6dgo of this faot, that caused tho young artist to ao-; 
cept the Spanish ambassador’s offer without hesita
tion; . ' " " ' v . ■ ,!

Hoyt and I had not spent two days in one ano1th-: 
er's sooibty, before we word sworn friends. Upon our 
arrival at Havana, after a short and exceedingly 
prosperous voyago, I bade adieu to- my new and 
oharmlng'frlend, for a short time, and proceeded di- 
reotly to Puerto Principe, a placo muoh noted, as offer-' 
ing peouliar advantages for tho acoomodation of in
valids. '

Up on my return to Havana some four weoks after, 
•with my health alrea dy peroeptibly improved, I , 
learned from an American gentleman—and a resi-
dent upon the Island—that the efforts of my artist
friend had mot with high favor in tho eyes of tho , 
GovernorGoncrdl and his cabinet A splendid suite 
Of apartments had been provided him at the prinoi 
pal hotel in Havana, whioh Hoyt with true generos
ity ofheart insisted upon my sharing. - Under his 
auspices my natural lovo for art ripened daily; For 
Weeks I was his constant attendant at tho palaoo of 
the C&vernor-General, where ho usually painted from 
five to six hours each day. 'At the opera, the theatre, 
or upon tho Pasco, Hoyt and I woro always Been Bide 
by sido, until our strong attachment for ono another 
beoame proverbial amongst tho residonts of tho hotel, 
who oalled:us “ the twin brothers.” :

Ono night whilo sitting in one of the stage-boxes at 
the Tacon Theatro, a. few minutes previous to the 
commencement of the evening’s performance,; I was 
startled from the Blight reverie into which I had al
most unconsciously fallen, by Hoyt’s exclamation of, 
• Thank God 1 I have at last found her I' Surprised 
at tho unusual ardor of my friend, who though at 
heart an enthusiast, rarely made any publio demon- 
stratlon of his feelings, I inquired tho meaning ofhis 
sudden and to mo strangely inexplicable remark. 
With burning cheeks, nnd a new light illumining bis 
dark eye, he quickly direoted my attention to a young 
girl, who sat silent nnd alono in a rcmoto oorner of 
tho pit, or parquet of the house.

Her complexion was whito almost to transparenc y; 
eyes of heaven’s own azuro wero filled with a sad 
and mournful light; that only deepened the spiritual
ity of her classical faco; hair of a palo brown hue 
lay in delicatc waves upon a brow that a Bculptor 
Would havo kissed in reverence, whilo tho exquisite 
contour of hcr tall and commanding figuto was but 
imperfectly concealed by tho looso and flowing robe 
of spotless muslin that fell in graceful folds to her 
feet.”

As Carter uttered theso words, I. raised my eye in. 
fitinotively to the fair picture upon tho wall, as j f 
recogniziug in that artistic creation tho counterpart 
of her of whom iny companion had but just finished 

■speaking. Perceiving the earnest giwo wh ich 1 bent 
upon the beautiful portrait before mop Carter said 

v with a b with)a8smileIof satisfaction, “tIfbco that you h 
■ tcrpreted mJyCdescription cof Iperson ccorrectly. £Sho 

whose calm and spiritual beauty first attracted tho 
artist’s attention at tho Tacon Thoatre, was, as you 
havo already divined, tho original of tho lovely sketch 
(whoso possession you so muoh prize,) and the sub 

jeot of my story.
“1 To my friend’s repeated inquiry, 1 is Bho not 

angoHo in hcr calm nnd spiritual beauty ?’ I could 
only nod my nsscnt. Hoyt now proceeded to tell 
me, that, for nearly three years, ho had desired to 
paint ‘ Danto’s Beatrice.’ No engraving which ho 
had seen, fully answered Mb conception of the char
acter ; but now ho thanked God that ho had found a 
living, breathing model, tho very sight of whom am
ply repaid his long watching and waiting. Through
out tho wholo evening, my companion had eyes for 
no ono but the fair unknown, who sat with her gazo 
firmly riyotcd upon the stage, entirely unoonsoious 
of the deep admiration which hcr puro and ethereal 
stylo of beauty had exoited In ono manly breast of 
that vast assemblage.

How to make tho acquaintance of 1 Beatrice,’ as

Hoyt not Inaptly termed tho beautiful stranger 
whom ho bad ocd dcniklly discovered at tho theatre 
tho otenlng previous, was now ft param ount thought 
In tho mind of tho Infatuated artist. As a friend, 1 
offered to lend my aid In tho scarch, which Philip 
proposed instituting throughout Havana, for ono 
whose social position was, judging from appearances, 
deoldedly an Inferior ono. A week sped by, and still 
no cluo had been gained fo tho wboreabouts of tho 
fair Bcatrlco. Hoyt was gloomy to excess, and I in
wardly prayed that tho timo ofhis meeting with tlio 
all-absorbing object ofhis daily and nightly thoughts
m ight not bo far dlctant.m ight not bo far dlctant.

Having exhausted tho largo box of olgars whioh I
brought from homo with mo, I started ono clear nnd 
balmy morning for a short walk previous to break
fasting, leaving Hoyt comfortably ensconced in his 
snowiiy draped bed. Whilo walking upon tho Pasco, 
I was met by a Cuban gentleman, who was taking 
an early drive in his spacious and olegant volnnte. 
Upon stopping him and exchanging tho compliments 
of tho morning with him, ho invited mo, with truo 
Spannh courtesy, to join him in his oustomary morn
ing rido. Being a triflo weary, I accepted his prof
fered kindness, nnd boforo many minutes had elapsed 
I found myself borne along as if by magio, through 
a delightful section of country, known as tho suburbs 
of Havana. Upon my inquiry as to where good 
cigars wero to bo purohased, Senor Castro named a 
popular and well-known bazaar in tho Callo do Mor- 
oadercs, tho principal street of traffic in tho city. 
Alighting at tho cntraneo, Senor Castro proposed 
going in with me for tho purposo of superintending 
my seleotion of cigars. Behind tho counter stood 
tho young girl whom Hoyt and I had seen at tho 
theatro. To mo so suddon arid unoxpeoted a meeting 
was momentarily embarrassing; but ns tho fair 
oigar-vender seemed only intent upon hor business— 
that of soiling ns -Many high-priced cigarsoas possi- 
blo—I was the botter enabled to oonceal tho causo of 
my agitation.

Upon leaving tho shop, I inquired of Senor Castro 
the namo of tho beautiful oigar-girl, (who, to my 
oyes, appeared even moro lovely than when I had 
seen her at tho theatre a few nights previous,) and 
was : told that it was Theresa Espano. A poor nnd 
humble orphan, her dostituto'condition had attracted 
the notice of the old cigar merchant whilo visiting 
Matanzas on business. Thinking that her raro stylo 
of beauty would bring oustom to his shop, tho old 
man - soon succeeded in installing tho youthful 
Theresa as the presiding genius of his extensive 
establishment. Tho triok was a successful ono, for 
the storo of tho cunning oigar-vender - soon beoamo: 
the rendezvous for all tho elite of .Havana, and gold ' 
ln a constant stream flowed into h is hitherto empty 
coffers.

Nearly every day now found Hoyt at the shop of 
the old cigar merchan t; and to me who had been- .' 
from earliest boyhood an inveterate smoker, it waB 
perfeotly amusing to witness the unsuccessful at
tempts of my friend to promote a lovo for tho use of 
tobacoo—a weed, the very fragrance of whioh had 
always bcon exoeodingly obnoxious to his sens# of 
smell. '

How the acquaintance between Hoyt and Theresa 1 
commenced and ripened, I cannot te l l; ibut the ldt- 
ter'sOon beoame a constant visitor at tho lodgings of 
the young artist. Yielding to his desire, she sat for l 
the portrait, whioh, by some unocoountablo oiroum- 
staneos, has passed into your possession.”

In' order to prove to me that there was not the 
slightest possibility -of doubt in regard to the iden
tity of tho picture, Carter now called my attention 
to one oorner of the portrait, where, by oioso exam
ination, wo wero enabled to trace distinctly tbo 
namo of Philip Hoyt upon tbe dark ground work of 
the canvas. Satisfied that my recent purchase pos-. 
sesscd at least one merit—namely, that of origin
ality— I refilled the empty glasses of my friend and 
Self, gave the fire an extra stir, and then bado Tom 
to go on with his story, in which 1 was beoomlng 
moro and more interested. .

■> By degrees,” continued Carter with a self-com
placent air, and a :vigorous rub of- the hands, “ I be
gan to: perceive a falling off in the friendship of one, 
who, by bis continued kindness and undisguished 
interest ih my bodily welfare, had contributed not a 
little to the comfort and pleasuro of my invalid1ex- 
istence, during our brief sojourn in Havana.” -' I

Hoyt • now rarely accompanied mo to the theatro 
and opera house, as had been his oustom, preferring 
rather to spend his evenings in the sooiety of the 
beautiful creature, who, with child liko Blmpllolty, 
seemed to cling to him'for protection. For hours 
they would Bit side by sido upon a Small baloony, 
situated at the back sido of tho hotel, and command
ing a fino .and uninterrupted view of tho bay of 
Havana, oqe sma ll and dolioatoly-shaped hand rest
ing quietly'within his own; her fair head pillowed 
lightly upon Hoyt’s shoulder, and her heavenly- 
tinted orbs filled with a sad and dreamy light, that 
would have invoked momentary sympathy from even 
the^nost stern and hardened heart. At suoh times 
noithor cared to Bpeak, for both woro happy and 
oontent in being allowed to enjoy, undisturbed, tho 
holy calm and silent bliss of eaoh other’s presenco.

It was with a feeling nearly akin to Borrow, that 
I noticed the increasing hold wh ich tho humblo and 
unpretending cigar girl daily gained upon tho affeo- 
tions of my friond, who lfad becomo so completely 
absorbed in this now nnd Boul-in toxicating passion, 
as to actually negleot tho pursuance of Mb chosen 
and hitherto favorite art.

Seizing a favorable opportunity, I ventured to nd 
dresB him upon tho subject of his sudden attachment 
for ono who was bo far benenth him in a social point 
of view. I contrasted tho brilliant intelloct and 
ready wit of Ada Bertram, with tho total lack of 

haevdoucinat-ion and mental condition of Theresa Espano, 
whoso physical beauty and pure simplicity of heart 
wero her only natural endowments. Asido from 
these, art had dono little or nothing for tho poor 
Cuban girl.

Tho mero mention of Ada Bertram, Beemed to 
awaken a chord in tho heart of tho young artist, 
that had long ceased to vibrato at tho Bound of that 
name. Tho effeot was magical, and, with a degreo 
of nobleness and truo generosity of whioh I had 
deemed nny living man incapable, Hoyt acknowl
edged tho truth of my words—confessed that his 
external senses had been blinded by tho almost 
otherial beauty of Theresa, thereby engendering a 
passion which, though tho creation of a heated and 
disordered brain in his case, was cvidontally deeply 
rooted within tho breast of tho humblo cigar-girl, 
and could not be easily plucked out.
- On my urg ing upon him tho necessity of stopping 

at onco in tho midBt of his wild and perilous career, 
and of making proper explanation to Theresa, in 
view of a discontinuance of further proofs of his affeo- 
tion, ho replied with great candor, that he had firmly

ntendcd tanking tho gontlo Theresa L’spnno his w ifo; 
bat that my mention of Ada Bertram, and warm 
praiso In her behalf, had awakened him to a senso of' 
tho deep wrong which both had dono ono anothor, la 
parting thus hastily and In anger.

Finding that tho memory of the old lovo was still 
first in tho heart of Philip Hoyf, I conjured him to 
rcnounco Theresa without delay, and to mako im- 
mcdiato reparation by way'oflatter, tb ono who was 
perhaps languishing and dying from his negleot in 
hor far-off hijmo. For a momont tho soul of my friond 
seemed moved to pity, but It was only transient, 
for prido camo to the rcsouo, and throw hor ioy man- 
tio aoross hiB warm heart, until dll traco's of oharity 
and forgiveness woro lost to sight.

I did not part from Hoyt that ovoning, howevor, 
until ho had promised to rcflcot well upon my advico 
in a matter of so serious import. Tho following 
morning I set out for Matanzas, whero I had 
accepted tho invitation of a Spanish gentleman ro- 
Biding thero, to spend a week with his interesting 
family: Tho sudden chango from thp stifled and 
crowded city, to tho fresher and oloarer air of tho 
country, brought on, a slight attack of siokness, 
whioh caused mo to return to Havana tho day aftor 
my arrival at Matanzas, a town of no small impor
tance to Cuba, in a commoroial senso. .

As my coming wns entirely unoxpeoted to my 
friend, I determined to givo him a littlo surprise. It 
was near twilight when tho valanto containing my
self and valise, stopped beforo tho door of tho hotel. 
Learning from tho portor thnt Senor Hoyt wns en
gaged with a lady visitor in his room, I crept silently 
up stairs towards my friend’s apartment, littlo doubt
ing but that Thcrdsa Espano was tho fair intruder 
upon tho Bolitudo of tho young artist. In my pas- 
Bago upwards, tho tones as of a woman imploring 
forgiveness, foil upon my ear., Upon Boftly opening 
tho outer door of my friend’s apartments, I discovered 
that tho sounds proceeded from tho studio, or inner 
room, oooupied by Hoyt during his artistio labors. 
Advancing cautiously, I passed into tho chambor, or 
middlo room, whioh was separated from my asso- 
olato’s Btudio by heavy dark curtains. Pausing 
behind these, I soon discovered tbat tho toneB whioh 
fell upon my listening ear wero not Theresa’s, but 
thoso of a voico whioh I remembered to have heard 
before, yet could not recall.

Half-breathless with ouriosity, I gontly drew asido 
tho dark curtains, and beheld Hoyt sitting with his 
back towards me, in his favorito arm-ohair, and his 
head bowed silently upon his breast. Kneoling at 
his feet, in her rioh, dark boauty, with her wealth 
of raven ourls floating unrestrainedly over her 
'polished shoulders ofmarble whiteness, liko a heavy 
sable veil, h er dark eyos filled with tears, was Ada 
Bertram! A momont later, and Philip Hoyt held 
tho throbbing form of tho penitent and loving girl 
oioso to his heart, as in tones that thrilled my very 
soul withjoy, I heard him.murmur:
; “ Ada—my own dearly loved Ada—let us strive to 
forget tho past, and think only of the deep happiness 
Whioh the future has in store for tis!’’ . 1

“ A low wall fell upon my ear, and straining my 
eyes in the darkness about mo, I peroeived the tail 
and stately figure of Theresa, standing near mo. 
Alas I she, too, had been a silent spectator to the in
terview between Ada Bertram and hor now reinstated’ 
lover. I would have spoken to her j but just then; a 
soft, fair hand parted the drapery, and Ada Bortram, 
shrouded in Bablo robes, hor handsomo features near
ly conoealed from view by the folds of her blaok laoe: 
mantle, passed out into the darkness, leaving Philip 
Bitting alone in tho palo'moonlight of his studio, like 
one entranced. As Boon aB tho retreating footsteps' 
of Ada wero heard upon the Btair-oase, Theresa 
emerged from her phujo of concealment, arid with;
gleaming oyes, tightly i 
ghastly as that ofdeath 
from whioh her rival

compressed lips, and a face
1 rushed wildly into tho studio;
bad so proudiy gone forth.- 

form, tho oigar-With writhing lips and trembling 
girl advanced towards ibo spot who spot whore Hoyt sat with1
bis face buried in his h ,nds. Tho rustle of her whito 
robes startled him, and springing up from his ohair;

,nds. Tho rustle of her whito

ho oried, as his gazo met the glassy eyos and deathly- 
countenance of Theresa: , '

“1My God, aro you bro I Ibesecoh you for the 
lovo of hoaven, leave mI I” ’ <;

But Theresa d ung w Idly to the arm of Hoyt, en
treating and begging hpr by the love whioh he once' 
bore her, to bo morcifuIland kill her! '

Finding that tho will despair of the poor girl’s
manner, together witl her fearful and unnatural-
words, were fast unma ining the nerves of my half-
distraoted friend, I stcjped into tho room, and taking! 
my friend by tho arm I withdrew him quietly into 
an adjoining'room, loyt looked surprised at my
unexpected presenco, tat was too much absorbed in 1 
his owtk,sorrow to insIitute any inquiries in regard’ 

to my sudden return. - ''

As if unoonscious ol 
grief-stricken girl foil(1 

her former admirer, wr

any human intcrruptitoj tho 
wed closo upon the traok of 
0 besought mo to explain to

tho excited creature viat his lips had not strength' 
to utter. Theresa hea 1 me through with blanched 
face nnd fixed lips; but I couldseo by tho half-averted: 
faco and perceptible trtIaor of hor Blight form, when
ever I pronounced tho i imo ofAda Bertram, that tho' 
inner sanctuary of hcr ioul was torn by violent con-
vulsions, that timo mi 
to conquer or destroy.

ht stifle, but had not power

Wlicn at last I had fhisbed, Theresa roso from her
scat to go, as I fondl; believed; but hero, alas I I
was destined to bo mist ,kon. Moving slowly towards

rested upon hor exquisitely 
that look of intense admira-

Hoyt, whoso eyes still 
ohisolcd features, witl

tion which ho had bef ro exhibited, when Bomo two 
months previous ho h 1 first beheld Theresa at tho 
Tacon Theatre, tho yo\ ig girl said, in a tono remnrk-
ablo for its steadiness, Philip, I havo ono question
to ask. Promiso mo t at you will answer it truly, 
and I will troublo you io more."

H oyt bowed his honi in token of consent.
"1 Do you lovo this tti 

kneeling nt your feet, I
s nan, she, whom I but just saw 

od whom you clasped to your
heart with passionato bursts of fondness and affeo-

•ont to caress poor Theresa 1” 
ispcrcd HoyIt,11 and m ay God

I o my sincerity 1”

tion, ns you wero onco 
“ I do 1” hoarsely w 

and man bear witness
Then, Philip Hoyt, jo thou and Heaven a double

witness to tho death o one, whom thy cruelty but
not tby hand has muiiorcd 1” and saying this tho 

resolute girl quickly d sw forth' from her bosom a 
small poniard, and be!Iro either Hoyt or I could stay 
ber hand, sho had Bhe thed it firmly in her breast, 
A feeble moan escaped tho lips of tho cigar-girl, as
witb tho crimson tide eluging hor snowy robes, sho
fell, weak and prostrnI3, to tho floor. As Hoyt bent’ 

over her dying form, s o oast upon him a look of un-
utterablo affection, thi
remorseful heart. On11

Btruck like a dagger to his 
kiss ho pressed upon lips that

vainly essayed to mumur the endeared namo of

Philip, oats lingering hand clasp, exprcislfo of puro 
and holy affiictloii, and tho gentlo spirit of ThcrCsa 
passed to thd spirit world.

Of courso I need.not tolfyou that H oyt followed 
tho lait rcjmalos of tho purt'nnd loving Thci'csato 
their final resting-place. Njvcn 'Ada Bertram shed 
tears ovor tho untimely death of ono wboso heavenly 
purity of soul, whilo living, had exalted tho humblo 
clgar-glrl almost to tho rank of ono of God's angels, 
A few weeks later, and Philip Iloyt' and<iAda Bor
tram were married, and sailed for Europe, thb fath' 
er of tho lattor having died a m onth fir two previous 
to tho young girl’s voyage to Cuba in search of hcr 
errant lovor, of whoso whoreaboutB she had gained 
.Information through tho medium of letters, addressed 
by mo to a lady who was well acqualnted^wlth Mr- 
Bertram and his daughter.

Horo my friend’s absorbing story ended j and as 
Carter had never received tho slightest iritdligonco 
in regard to Philip Hoyt nnd his lovely brido, sinco 
the timo of their departuro for Europo, ho could 
not, in any way, account for tho singular ’appear
ance of Theresa’s portrait in a Boston auotion-room, 
knowing, as ho did, that tho pioturo waB ohiefiy 
valuablo to tho artist who exeouted it.

Sinco writing tho abovo, I havo recoivod a letter 
from Carter, written immediately after his return to 
Now-York, in which ho states that ho has at last 
found out the abode of Ada Hoyt, now a young and 
beautiful widow. Philip, her husband, having died 
o f romorso and brcken hoartedncss,'as sho firmly bo- 
licvcs, whilo making tho tour of Europo. Noblo and 
dovotcd Philip Hoyt, thou hast joined in heaven, ono 
of whom fato so oruelly despoiled theo, while upon 
earth ! Boforo this story Bhall have gone to print, 
Ada Iloyt will havo becomo the fair brido of my good- 
natunjd baohelor friend, Tom Carter. May joy at
tend their union I ‘

THIOUGHTS:
Suggested on hearing that Mrs. J.F. Smith, of Milford 

had passed to her Spirit Home. (

by Hns. n. l . conniir.

w sudden hor tmnel*  -Uow brief was hor stay, 
'Mid pleasures of earth, whoro affliction held Eivnyi 
Tho Joy ofa mother slio soaic'eljr hnd known— 
The swobt “ bud of promiso "'scarce lovod as hor own, 
Eri),lior Bphlt was called to a happier homo— 
Tho frail earthly casket consigned to the tomb.

• Ietwan Malakoff was a brave young Musoovite 
officer, ju st appointed to tho command of ono of the
posts proteotiug- the road to Georgia, which was a

savage population ; for, though these hordes awT 
nominally subjeot to tho Czar, they are, in reality,
wild, independent clans, and robbers by occupation.
. The Tohetohengues—the most powerful and bar
barous of those tribes—reoeived seoret information, 
by one of their spies, concerning tho route Captain 
Malakoff was to take, laid in ambush for him eighty 
.miles from the starting point, and attacked his small 
party with a forco of soveral hundred men. Mala, 
koff’s Cossacks stood tho surpriBO firmly, and for 
some time stoutly kept thoir ground, but tho num
bers were quite too' disproportionate, and at length 
they wore obliged to retreat, leaving their gallont 
commander in the hands of tho robbors, who carried 
him off in triumph to their mountain fastnesses.

Malakoff's denchik, or military servant, had re
mained behind to guard tko baggage, and arrived at 
tho sceno of tho Iato confliot just in time to learn 
of his master’s oaptivity. Tho bravo / faithful follow 
who was also his foster-brother, at onco resolved to 
share his fato, and, following tho track of tho enemy’s 
horses, reaohed their rendezvous at nightfall. His 
master received him with grateful acknowledgments, 
but tho barbarians, unablo to comprehend suoh de
votion, treated it with derision.

Aftcr a fow hours’ halt, preparations wero mado to 
continuo tho maroh, when an alarm was givon that 
tho Russians woro in pursuit. It was instantly do- 
oidod that tho band Bhould be divided into Bmall 
detachments, and each pursuo a different routo, thus 
hoping to distraot tho pursuers, and retain thoir 
prisoner.

T ea men on foot wero appointed to conduot tho 
captives, and in order that no traces of thoir flight 
might remain, Malakoff was forced to tako off his 
iron studded boots, and, with his attendant, ho was 
forced to proceed barefoot.

Thoy avoided all known paths, and in consequence 
of the necessary oircuits, the journoy was rendered 
so. arduous, that at length tho wretched prisoners 
wero incapable of walking from fatigue. Their feet 
woro cut and swollen, and tho savages, fastening 
belts around their waists, half dragged, half sup
ported them to tho first village of their settlement. •

On entering the enoampment, Malakoff wos so ro- 
du:ed, that his ferooious guards wore fearful he must 
Bink under his sufferings. They perceived the need 4 ■ •

Tho sceiioB of hcr household, how changod thoy appear-^- 
Tho smilo of doli3ht Ib ropluccd by tho tear; ,
Thoro sod onos aro grieving that her spirit's flown, 
And Boirow ls llng'rlng, whoro hearts aro mado lono; . 
Whoro tlio bright flowor flidcd, tho tiny bud clings, ; 
And ’mid trials oppressive, a noir comfort rprlngs.

' Bor lier who has pasted to a happier spiioro, 
I would not bo tearful,- or oliorlsh a fenr ; -'
But with thoBO rod mournoi s who'neath tholrgrlef bond, 
Kind sympathy's toar In soft Bllnneo shall blond: 
For a beautiful boing has passed from tholr sight, 
And tho joy of tliolr hearts ls onshroadod ln night. > 
Thoro Is o io tn that dwelling, in whoso loving heart ^ 
Abidoth a grief from all othors apart;
Too Baered for ul'ranco—nono othor may know

, Tho depth of tho fountain that's living below— I
Bavo those who havo mourned Ibr tho lost light oflovo, '

’ And longingly wait for rounlon abovo.
Each hour brings its BadneBs peculiar and Icon!
Though tho sigh Is unhosrd, and tho tear Ib unsoen— 
Bor when days early dawning fliBt wakens tho mind 
To active omotlons, and thoughts unconflncd, 
n ow doop Ib tho sonow tho lonoly heart fools, 
As tho truth o'er his momory Buddonly Btoals.
Tho bright light of noonday no ploasuro can bring, 
But more clearly roveah tlio grief lurking within; 
When twilight approaches, and naturo is still,
Tho void Ib tho heart no carJ
TIiub tlio hours as they vant 
Freeh garlands of sailnees f

suro can fill; . 
brlng in thoir turn,

from memory's urn I
- Though bitter tho draught which his cup now contains, 

'Neath tho snrfaco aro llng'rlng bright, Bparkllnggrains, 
Whence spring up ln beauty the choicest of flon'ors, 
Bbomlng only to clieor, through tho future's lono hours; 
Their fragranco pervading Ills pathway wlillo boro, 
Will his spirit proparo for a hcavonly splioro.
'Mid sorrowB and (rials which Tlslt earth's homo, 
Are ovor rioh blessings dlsgulsod as thoy oomo j . 
When tho lovod of our hoarts—tlio doaroBt of oarth

t Bavo passed from our Bight, and dcop anguish hath birth, 
- Thoro's Joy.ln tho knowledgo tho tio Ib not rlvon, 

But “'mlnlst'flng angels” will'guido ub to hoaven.
Vjptoth March 0>A, 1640.

Wrltton for the Bannor of Light.

' BY NED ANnEETOJf.

posts proteotiug- the road to Georgia, which was a 
through the middle of Caucasus, and infested by i ! ^ i

of moro humano treatment If they would expcct the 
InrgJ ransom thoy Calculated to receive, permitted 
b in refreshment and rest, aad tho following morn*  
Ing allowed him tho tiso of a horso to continuo his 
Journey. But wheh thoy reached tholr destination— 
a distant villago—they resumed tho former eavngo 
severity. Ills feet and even hnnds woro fettered, and 
In addition, a lingo log was suspended around his 
ncck by a heavy chain, llo hnd not boen long in 
irons, whon ono of tho gunrds, who spoko Russian, 
entered tho room where ho wos confined, and an*  
nounced his fato without preliminary.

11 WjMy comrades want monoy ; your ransom is fixed 
nt ton thousand roubles. You havo your choice bo- 
tween liberty or death; writo to your frionds nnd 
get tho amount domanded, or proparo to encounter 
tho vcngennco of thoso who do not know tho meaning 
of mercy.”

So saying, ho left tho room, nnd did not return for 
sovoral days. Mcanwhilo Malakoff’s sufferings wero 
steadily increased, to induco him to bo moro urgent 
in his solicitations to tho Bussian government. Ho 
was deprived of rest, and so scantily provided with 
food, that his health and spirits began to droop, and 
ho looked upon death as a woloomo roleaso from
misery.

At length tho robbor mado a second visit, took tho 
fetters off his right wrist, and putting a pen in his 
hand, commanded him to address a letter to govern
ment, supplicating his ransom, which tho barbarian 
undertook to deliver to tho Russian commandant.

TUo rigor of Malakoff's imprisonment wasr now. 
slightly relaxed. Iio was given into tho charge of a 
gigantic old man with a dcmoniao countonanco, who 
folt tho most intense hatred toward tbo Russians, by 
whom his two Bons had beon killed in a recent en
counter. Tho widow of tho elder ono, as unprepos
sessing as thojailor, was tho only remaining inmato 
of the cottago. .

Weeks and months elapsed, but brought no ran
som. In this time, howover, Ivan, tho denchik, oon- 
trived to gain tho right sido of tbo old savage and 
his daughter-in-law. His skill in cooking mado him 
a vory useful momber of their establishment, and 
having soms talent at buffoonery, tho rough moun
taineers weie astonished at his surprising dexterity.

His Cdssaok hornpipe was tho old'man’s espooial 
delight ; and his wonderful performances soon be- 
camo publio talk among tho villagers. He was, in 
conscqucnce, allowed to walk in the hamlet occasion
ally, where he danced and sung to tho infinite amuse
ment of - thb cottagers, acquiring by this moans an 
intimato'knowledge of thoir oharaotors and habits.'

Tho oaptives frequently formed plans for tholr 
escape,'but.unsucccssfully, as tho vigilance of their 
jailor rendered ovory attempt futilo. By degrees, 
ho Wover, this watchfulness relaxed, and old Ibrahim 
would remain alono with thom for hours; still he 
always kept tho koy of their fetters about him, and 
if sometimes ovoreome by sloop, invariably started 
up at the least movement of his prisonors.

Malakoff recoived no answor to his repeated appli
cations to tho Russian government. Tho trlbo, at 
last, losing all patieneo, threatened him with torture 
and death, and shortly exposed him to tho severest 
privations again, and his health became feeble once 
more; but ho was surprised that whilo ho was sub
jected to the most distressing infliotions, his servant 
was entirely freo from his fottors . ..

Accordingly the first timo ho was alono with Ivan, 
he inquired tho reason. To his amazoment, tho den- 
chik stated that ho.had submitted to the rite b f olr- 
oumoision, and becomo a Mussulman. ' 
; “ I endured this degradation to-gain-my-ownTH) 
orty, that I may tho bettor secure yours,” was the 
faithful fellow’s defenoo.

Ivan was now comparatively free, but- the' tribe 
stil}. regarded him with suspicion, and distrusted 
the sincerity of his conversion.. They roiriembered 
ho was master of their most secret haunts, aiid had 
it in his power to betray them to the Russians. Be
sides,, at their devotions, either through nogligcnco 
or .long' habit, ho was' frequently Been to make the 
sign of the cross. • :'

.•A few mohths, after his feigned conversion, Ivan 
was prevailed upon tojoin a party of the robbers in 
an expedition to dospoil a caravan from .M osdok. 
This was a soheme oftho Tohetohcrgucs to got rid of 
him entirely, without putting him to de&tb, whioh, 
being a truo believer, they dared riot do. They re
solved, instead, to shoot him during tho attaok upon 
tho oaravan, and give out that he fell by the enemy's 
hand. "...

Their plan was unexpectedly dofcated, for on 
irossing tho ifiyor Irok, instead of the merchants, 

they oncountered a party of Cossaoks, and immedi
ately a desperate engagement ensued, whioh "ended 
in tho complete discomfiture of tho robbers. Iti their
hurried retreat Ivan wns forgotten, anti joined their 
flight unnoticed. . . , !

In repassing tho rivor, ono of the marauder? 
missed his footing, and was swept down the stream.

jtvan plunged in after him, and although tho Cos
sacks reaohed tho bank, and firod at them, brought 
him safely to tho oppoaito shoro. This aot of (hero
ism gained Ivan one friond among the Tohetchergues, 
but only aggravated tho general hatred. It was 
even insinuated that ho had brought the Russian 
troops upon them at Irek, and they induced Ibrahim 
to entertain tho samo suspicion, and in ordor to 
guard against any now conspiracy, all intercourso 
between Malakoffand Ivan wa8 prevented.

But in spito of tho old ja i l or’s interdiction, they 
managed to communioato. For his own gratifica
tion, the old man hnd allowed them to Bing Russian 
songs together, and whenever tho master had any
thing to inform hrs servant of, he sang it, accom
panying tho words with his guitar, and Ivan replied 
in tho samo tunc.

Sometimo aftor tho defeat at Irok, tho tribe pre
pared for nn expedition against a neighboring horde, 
then undor tbo protection of Russia; all oapablo of 
bearing arms, with tho exception of tho denchik, left 
tho villago in the night. As Ivan was returning to 
Strnbim’s cottage, ho saw a young woman on tho 
roof of a hut, who raised hor veil, and making Bigns 
of danger, pointed towards Russ ia; ho recognized 
tho sistor of tho man whose lifo ho bad saved at tho 
rivor, ahd did not doubt sho was counselling him to 
csoapo.

On reaching homo, tho conviction deepened that 
now, during tho absenco of tho villagers, a favorable 
opportunity afforded for effecting his own and his 
master’s flight. '

Tho watchfulness of Ibrahim rendered success 
somowhat doubtfu l; nevertheless, if he awaited tho 
return of tho robbers, it would considerably dimin- 
ish.tho chances, and ho therefore determined to make 
tho most oftho present occasion at all risks.

For some days Malakoff had been -continually ab
sorbed in fits of abstraction, having, at last, quite re
signed himBelfto captivity and death.
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ftkoOf hnd been bestowing upon his llmtJ, they wero 
becomo quito strengthened,

Thoy loft tho cottago stealthily, sheltered by tho 
twilight, and ran in tho opposite direotion from tho 
unwclcomo Intruders; It happened that It was tho 
roulo thoy desired to tako, and thoy woro soon out 
of sight, ,

But about a mllo from tha hut a deep and rapid 
river crosscd tholr path. To attempt to swln against 
so lmp<j£uous a torr ent would have been littlo Bhort 
of madness. What was to bo dono 1 Thoy oould not 
romnln wbcro thoy wore, for morning would disoovor 
them, as there was no hiding placo on tho baro, 
boundless plain. . ; .

In tho midst of thoir perplexity, a horseman was 
seen advancing. Ivan drow his dagger and coekod his 
pistol. On a near approaoh tho stranger proved to 
bo ono of tho tribe, who was behind tbo party. In 
anothor moment Ivan fired, and'tho ridor fell to tho 
ground. : .

Seizing tho horso, tho travelers reaohed tho oppo- 
Bito.side of tho river by his aid, but whilo dragging 
tho animal up tho steep bank, tho bridle broko, and 
tho horso perished in tho etroam.
-Another vast plain now lay before them, which 

Ivan kuew to bo tho territory of thoso TchetohengueB 
at peaco with Russia. Tho night set in severer than 
usual; the cold was intense, and tho extreme jigors 
of a Russian winter threatened destruction to the 
wanderers. , < . .

Malakoff was so overcome by cold and fatigue, that 
ho sunk powerless upon tho frozen earth. . ■ . i

“ Ivan,” said ho, faintly, “ hore.Boul and b ody: 
must bid farowell. Go to Enosdok,:ahd tell, my old] 
comrades that you left mo on this epqt.food for tho I 
vultures. Remomber, . you sworo that tho epomy 
should never take me alive. Put it at once tlfcn out; 
of their:powor. You understand mo?” i ........ . |

!' There is atili a resource,’?, said I van.. cl. will( 
Seoure you immediate shelter or perish. Should Ij 
succeed,I will return at once; should I fail, you 1 
have a pistol, and know how to aot.” ' \

"Iv an, I havo, a last request. -If 1 die, see my 
mother—— ” '. : . ' ;■. ' /

" Master,” interrupted tho denchicfc, “ if you die, I 
shall never seo either your mother or inirie.” r

After a short walk, Ivan perceived a splifary cqt- 
tage, about four mllos from the nearest village. He 
entered, and {ound the hardy tenant seated upon the 
ground, mending a pair of boots.'

“ My friend,” said Ivan, boldly accoIsting,hip; "1if 
you will do jpe a service, two hundred roubles shall 
bo your reward; if you refuse, death shall be' your 
punishment.”

I thought of all this immediately after he left me, 
and my book gave me no pleasure. It was not in
tentional unkindness,only thoughtlessness,for I loved 
my brother, and was generally kind to hinr^BUJl; I 
had refused to help him. 1 would have gone after 
him, and afforded the assistance needed, but I knew 
ho had found some one elso. But I had negleotedan 
opportunity ofgladdening a childish hea rt ;

In half an hour frank camo bounding into the' 
house, oxolalming— ! ,•

“ Como, Mary, I’vo got it np. Just see how it 
g 008 I” • o e s ........................

His tones wero joyous, and I aaw that he had for
gotten my potuianoo, so I determined to atone by 
unusual kindness. I went with him,- and, suw 
enough, on tho roof of the outhouse was fastened a 
miniature windmill, and the arms were ■whirling • - 
around fast enough to pleaso any boy. I praised 
the windmill, and my littlo brother's ingoriuity, and 
he seemed happy, and entirely forgetful of my un* 
kindness, and I resolvod, as I had many times before, 
to be always loving and gentle. '. ‘
■ A few days passed by, aud the shadow of a great 
sorrow darkoned our dwelling. The jovous laugh 
and noisy glee were hushed, and our merry boy lay 
in a darkened room, with anxious faces ar ound him; 
his cheeks flushed, and his eyes unnaturally bright 
Sometimes his temples wouldmoisten, aad his mjnBoles' 
relax, and then hope would oome into our hearts, 
and our eyes would fill with thankful tears. It. was 
in one of theso deceitful calms in his disease- that he 
heard tho noise ofhis littlo wheel; and said— '

“ I hear my windwill.” ‘ ■ ', . ',
“ Does it mako your hoad aoho ?” I asked. “ Shall 

we take it down ?” , , '
“ Oh, no,” he r eplied, “ it seems as if I wert out 

of doors, and it makes me feol better."
Ho mused a rriomont, and then added:—

“ Don’t you remember, Mary, that I wanted you 
to help mo finish it, and you wero reading, nnd told 
mo you could not? But it didn't make any differ
ence, for mamma helped me.” '

Oh, how sadly theso words foil upon my ear 1 and 
what bitter memories they awakened 1 How I re
pented, as I kissed littlo Frank’s forehead, that I had 
over spoken unkindly to him ! Hours of sorr ow 
went by, and wo watohed his couch, hopo growing 
fainter and fainter, and anguish deeper, until, ono 
week from tho morning on which ho spoko of his 
ohildish sports, wo olosed the oyes onco so sparkling, 
and folded his hands over hia pulseless h eart Ho 
Bleeps now in tho gravo, and homo is desolate; bnt 
the littlo windmill, tho work of hi3 busy hands, is 
Btill whirling in tho breeze, just Jwbcro ho placed it, 
upon tho roof of tho old woodshed.; and overy timo I 
seo tho tiny arms revolving, I'r emember tho lost lit- 
tlo Frank—and I remember also the thoughtless, tho 
unkind words I '

'Brothers and sisters, bo kind to ono another. Bo' 
gentlo, considerate, and loving.

The denchick drew his dagger, but the peasant was 
not intimidated.

“ Young man,” he'answered, quietly laying down 
his wo r k,111 also wear a dagger in my .belt, and do 
not fear you. If you have crossed my threshold as a 
supplicant fo* my assistance, the laws of hospitality 
forbid that I should harm you, but I consent to noth
ing rashly. State your wish.”

Ivan now told' him that he desired a temporary 
asylum for his master, who lay perishing at a short 
distanoo from his dwelling. ' .

“ Nurse him/’ oontinued the faithful servant, “ and 
proteot him from his foes, the mountaineer^ pf your 
tribe, while I repair to Mosdok ; in three days I will 
return with tho reward I have named.”

“1 I muBt have four hundred roubles for this ser
vice,” said the man.

'• Vou may demand four thousand, if you will,” 
gaid Ivan, 11 but I cannot give ono kopek moro than 
the sum I first named.” ’ . ' '

" ‘V/ery well, then; go your way and bring him 
here.”

They shook hands in pledge of mutual oonfidenco, 
and Ivan shortly afterwards led Malakoff to the 
peasant’s hut, almost dead with cold and fatigue.

After seeing his master somewhat recovered; the 
denchik proceoded to the nearest Russian .post, whero 
was stationed a large body of Cossaoks, among whom 
were the survivors of that brave band who had 
fought under tho command of Malakoff, when he 
was made aaptive. '

They quiokly made up the required ransom, with 
whioh Ivan departed; but the commanding offiocr, 
apprehending treachery, ordered' a troop to accom
pany him.'/. Tbis preoaution had nearly proved fatal 
to Malakoff, however. “

His host, perceiving the approaoh of the Russian 
troops, at once belioved himse lf betrayed. With tho 
ferocious courago oharaoteristio of his raoe, he 
obliged Malakoff, feeble as he was, to mount the 
raof of the cottago with h'im ; he then fastened him 
to a post, and leveled‘tt' oarbino at his head.

“1 If you advance another step," he'oried to Ivan, 
as soon aa tho latter was within hoaxing, 111 will 
blow your master’s brains out I have also another 
bullet for the villain by.whom I am betrayed. "

11 You are not' betrayed,” ’ shouted the denchik, 
trembling with terror for his master’s life. “ Here 
is the ransom.”

“ Lot thoso Cossaoks depart, then, or I fire imme
diately,” ’ was tho resolute reply. , .

Malakoff now entreated the officer to retire with 
his detachment, but the Buspioious peasant would 
not permiit1Ivan to approach nearer.- He ordered 
him to count out and plaoo the roubles on tlie ground, 
at least a hundred yards from his cabin, and then 
to depart. - ~:S.

Whon this was done he descended, deliberately 
picked up the monoy, returned to the roof, and 
throwing1himse lf upon his knees, entreated Mala
koff’s forgiveness for tho severity whioh npprehen. 
sion for his own safety had obliged him to adopt 
toward him.” ' . . • . :,

“ I have nothing to forgive,” replied the Russian.
“ You have kopt your word in restoring me to liberty, 
and I quit you with a blessing.” * ' ■.

Tho peasant did not answer, but seeing Ivan re
appearing, leaped from the roof of tho cottago, and 
was out of sight in an instant.

That samo day the bravo denchik enjoyed tho re
ward of hia fidelity, by conducting his master in 
safety to his old friends and companions in-arms, 
and by receiving from the grateful Malakoff his 
emancipation papers. -

Ho never quitted the service of tho young officer, 
with whom ho romainod from ohoico, and many 
times afterward, when an old, whito-headed man, ho 
repeated tho stirring ndventuro of their father’s 
early lifo, to tho bright-eyed descondants of Captain 
Malakoff-

A Western orator having delivered himsolf of th# 
following: . “ Tho glorious American eaglo, whioh 
stands with one foot on the Atlantio and tho othor 
on the Pncifio ooasts,” he was unablo. to proceed any 
further. 'A by-stander jocosely ozola im ed:, “My 
friend, if you don ’t relievo him soon he will split 

.operil " • . ■

Ifran, on thla evening, was preparing h li master's 
supp er, and sang various llusslan airs, to raise hi# 
spirits. In one of theso songs lio Informed him that 
tho men woro alt gono from tho villago, nnd expressed 
lilfl determination to tnnko a bold strike.

Ibrahim was In tho cottngo, and to tho great an- 
noyanco of Ivan, tho wily savage ontorcd tho room 
at dusk, nnd announcing his determination of Bitting 
up all night to watoh tho ^riaonor, Bent his step
daughter, no less wily and savago than himself, Into 
tho next room.
■ <• Curses on his vigllan:co!" muttorcd Ivan, stretch
ing himsolf on tho floor In a dark cornor, and watch

ing him attentively.
Opposite, in nn opon cupboard, hung a largo 

hat . chet 'S!oon Ibrahim began insensibly Urdozo, but 
started at tho least sound. Ivan’ thought this a fa- 
yorablo momont to commenco operations, and gently 
approachod tho oupboard..

. Tho old jailor raised his head, and fixed his dark 
eye sternly upon him, but Ivan undauntedly ad
vanced to tho fire, yawning and stretching himsolf 
as if just aroused from a profound slumber.

Ibrahim’B eyes relaxed into a gentler expression, 
. and he desired a song from tho Russian officer to 
keep him awako. Malakoff assented, and took tho 
guitar. To tho great dolight of tho robbor, Ivan 
'commenced tho rapid movemont and grotesque .atti
tudes of a Cossack liornpipo. Malakoff shuddered 
,Vvlon .ho saw him approach tbo oupboard and at 
one bound seize tho hatchet, lay it down in tho shade 
.of:Ibrabim ’s person, cross tho chamber, and continuo 
the dance almost in tho samo .instant. Ho was so 
agitated, indeed, that ho dropped tho guitar.
. ' Ivan, perceiving his emotion, smiled to re-assure 
•him, nnd as Ibrahim started at the noiso, dexterous
ly placed the hatqbot against tho log on whioh the 
old man was sitting, and continued tho dance.
? '.« Play away, master,” sung ho; 11 all’s well." 

Malakoff oontinued. Tho robber suspected no mis
chief; and tired at length of tho musio and dancing, 
ordered both musician nnd dancer to ceaso. |

Ivan approaohed his mastor as if to take [the 
guitar, grasped tho hatchet, and at ono stroke, cleft 
the enemy to the chin, who instantly dropped dead 
.tipp'n the hearth, his beard blazing among tho glow
ing emb ers. Ivan dragged the oorpse iqto a dark 
corner of the chambor and covered it with a m at.;. 
' At this moment tho door was suddenly opened, 
and the woman bnter ed from the next room. By 
this time the fire was nearly extinguished, and there 
Was but little light.

" • What,does this smell of burnt feathers mean ?” 
she demanded, in an. imperious tone,

Ivan raised thehatobo t; she drew back her head, 
and with a loud shriek reoeived the blow'upon hep 
breast. As quick as lightning the blow was re. 
pIeated, and she fell lifeless at MaIlakoff’s feet, who 
had rushed forward to save her from the destruction 
ehe had so unexpeotedly met.

“1 Now, then, we are free,” said Ivan, as he turnod 
to hia master, Who stood speeohless with agitation.

The denchik lit some straw, and examined the dead 
man’B pooket for the key to Malakoff’s feitte8r|s'iIt 

was not thoro I lie soarohed the oorpse of the wo. 
man, and even tho cupboard—but all in vaiin; the 
key was not to be found.

<>What.shall we do ?” exclaimed Ivan, in despair.
«< Thoy probably thought my Irons would nover be 

taken off, and so lost the key as a useless thing,” 
said Malakoff, with a sigh.

« Then, master, wo must soo if this hatohet will 
n ot finish tho job,” replied tho devoted servant, try- 
in g to wrench the fetters off.

He succeeded in disengaging the ring from Mala, 
koff’s hands, but those whioh confined his feet re
sisted his severest efforts. At first they feared that 
all their past exertions wero destined to avail them 
nothing|*cxcopt a more oruol doath than their imagi 
nations could pioturo; but with partial liberty, Mal
akoff felt his old Bpirit rcvivo, aud.ho exhorted Ivan 
not to wasto the progress already made. '

Morning was closo at hand, and consequentlythero 
yraa no time to lose. Ivan fastened the ohain round 
bis.master’s waist as well as he oould, filled a pouoh 
with the meat loft at supper, and armed himsolfwith 
the pistol and dagger of tho murdored robber. Mala
koff wrapped himself in the coarse oloak whioh had 
belonged to his late jailer; they silently quitted tho 
oottage, and bent thoir steps in the direotion of Mos
cow, but in order to evade pursuit, avoided the direot 
path. ;

At daybreak thoy ontcred a thiok wood near the 
summit of ono of the heights of the Caucasian ohain. 
It was the end of February, and , the snow being 
melted by tho sun tjg it rose bright and glowing in 
the eastern sky, rendered their desoent extremely 
slow and perilous. . . i,

They resolvod, therefore, to continue in the forest 
until night Bhould renew tho frost, and make their 
journey less difficult and dangerous. A soanty meal 
from Ivan’s pouoh, with si handful of snow to quenoh 
their thirst, satisfied tholr hunger, and towards dusk 
they again pursued their journey. «
' Aftep a long and dreary maroh, they reaohed a 
defile 0>etwecn two mountains. As the sun roso 
above the hills, its rays sparkling in the eternal 
snows :. that wrapped their summits, they attained 
the extremity of the ravine. Hero the immense 
plain of Russia appeared bolow the horizon liko। a 
distant sea, and Malakoff’s heart'leaped at the Bight, 
The fugitives sat down to rest themselves! and to 
enjoy the near prospeot of freedom; But their diffi 
oulties were uot yet terminated. A' long- and dan 
gorous path still lay beforo them, and Malakoff*8 
limbs wero so swollen from the irritation of tho fot- 
tors, t1ors, that hedpou idO'scarcelyeproceed.

At a little distance'offctheffroad they perceivodsolved a 
oottage, and boldly entered it. There wero no signs 
of eithor tenants or furnituro; but Ivan, knowing 
that theso barbarians were in tho habit of conceal 
ing their stores from tho Russian soldiers, struok 
tho floor in soveral places with his foot, and romovod 
the earth where it sounded hollow.

Some flour nnd other eatables wero discovered, 
from whioh, after lighting a fire, tho denchik. oon 
trived to proparo a tolerable repast. Ho also suo 
ceedod in freeing his master’s anoles from tho fetters 
which had so sadly impeded his progress; horo they 
flattered themselves they should enjoy tho oomfort 
o f a night’s rest beforo resuming their journey.'

Alas, for tlicir hopes I Tho distant trampling of 
horses’ feet attracted Ivan’s quiok ear, and going out 
to reconnoitre, ho wns paralyzed to disoovor thatit 
was tho very tribo from whioh thoy had esoaped, re
turning from tho expedition, and doubtless they 
would selcot tho hut for their night’s quarters, its in
mates having probably fled to avoid being plundered.

There was not a minuto to spare, and Ivan hur
.. riedly informed his master of their danger. For

. 1 tunnteiy the fetters were no longer any obstruction, 
■ and in consequence of the brisk rubbing whioh Ma i-
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Sont wlih alft>ctlon'a liquid notca (.> hoar, 
‘With nil tlielr allken chorda au iwoil nnd low J . 
Affection blent. In reason mutt confldu—
With Judgment hold hor convorsg dny by dny, 
Her purest, highest mission tu ful HI I, 
llorgnrlntid-wrcath ofovcr-bloomlng flowcr«, 
It not nlono with roio-bmlt all entwined;
Tho Amaranth'# Immortal lino and tonguo; 
Tlio ivy, mantling death with vcrduro fair, 
And emerald-robed hopo, with smiling mein, 
It cherished there-, her promiso to unlaid ; 
Memory, ivlth fairy teal hcr kiss hns given, 
Wlillo nil tlio sitter charms tholr wcnltli confor. 
Affection's balm tho taddoncd heart demands;
Dut with tho noul at pcaco, onrlolicd In Joys, 
Her teachings elovatc, with power div!lno;
And thoughts, responsive to tlio nngel call, • 
Hear In tlio human heart a tower of strength, 
AU lilt to boar, eaoll holy Impulso guide.

Deem not tho vanished hour a faded scone, 
Lost In thoJoy oternlty unvolls— 
It It a shrlno, so dearly chorlshcd, Love, 
■Whoro memory hor treasures fondly stores, 
And splrlt-lnconso offers tlioo, dear ono.
Tliou art enshrined ln holy thought and proycr; 
No cloud obscures tho beauty clustered there— 
But radiant with tlio Joy ofllfo't bright morn, 
It Is the homo of falth-ref lovo's puro droam I 
Its, flowers with enro I culture for our good— 
Tholr frngrnnc<) twoct contentment yields to theo;
Its holy truths aro culled thy path to ttrow, 
Thot duty's call may Hnd theo strong to boor, 
And firm to do tlm will thy Father shows.
At midnight hour thy Bplrlt fools our powor— 
Our whispers, thon, In ninny tacrod tones, .
Aro breathed afar through all earth's cloudy sphere, 
And Bplrit-dew descondB tho flowors to cheor.
Peaco with tho morning light thy bosom (111— '

, Tho noon-dby conflict passes with Its thorny 
■And evening's hour of rest or pleasant chcor,
Is hailed by theo os bleBt, bereft of fear. . 
Bo pass along earth's pathway to the tklot— 
Tho presont with its duties, blest In faith, 
Tho past a warning light of sins forglvon, 
Tho futuro radiant In tliolr potont spoil,
■With rainbow flowors of liopo, tholr socds havo given, 
And promises of peace on Canaan's shore.

Affection's garland-wraath, with hopo and faith, 
Bhall all your Joys entwlno, your conflicts Bhnro;

. ‘Whon earthly olomente dissolving llo, 
Her cheering spirit-light shall round thee shine,

: Tho darkness to dltpei, .all fear to chld;o.: 
: Her,raurmurs Bolt and low, shall to thy ear
Tho ,balm of loving caro and pcaco bestow, 
And thou tlialt know thino othor boing, 
Blest in ono great sourco oftruth and lovo;
No moro 'mld.sin lo roam, but onward strive, 

‘Within thy soul perfection's law to traco.

. Earowoli I. In faith wo meet to part no more; 
Uy volco hath still Itt cc)io In thy heart.
Tho sepulchre, with doath's grave, silent calm, 
Is opo'd to lovo—It’s etono is roiled aWay— 
And through its vaulted arch tha trlumph-song 
O'or vanquished doath and sin has caught thino oar, 
And faithand hopo now wait to lead thoe on 
To Joys Immortal, born of splrlt-powor.
Life's eleopl.ig hour you gavo to its roposo; 
But light and liopO.ln spirit It thino own, 
Forever full and (Tee; no chango to know, 
Bavo as tho Hooting thadowt as thoy pass, 
Aro changed for th Inga eternal ln tho heavens, 
Qlven by our Ood to,oil who share hit namo—

' The Canaan of his promiso to fulfill. 
On oarth' illusive ns Its dream nppoarB, 
Tho oternal oity, fbundod by Ills word, 
A spirit Joy, a purposo all unveils, 
Our Ood to JuBtlfy—our spirits blots, A.

Jloabury, Feb. 28, 1800.
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ST MADOE CAIWOL.

A woman, old nnd poor, 
Gropes for lior humblo door 
In storm and night.
Lo I' morning's on the hill, 
And, standing on tlio sill 
Ofthat lono hut, ' 
Behold I an angol bright I

It was night; a cold, bleak, winter’s night Great 
olouds were piled up in the skyj and round balls of 
hail wero whirling down, Oovering all the highways 
with a dull grey sleet; whilo the oruel wind oamo 
qwooping along, Bhnrp and keen, not Buffering even 
the humblest thing to escape ita ioy fold. Hugging 
to her breast an armful of wood, and a small loaf of 
bread, a woman, old and poor, struggled on through 
the storm and darkness.

A woman, old and poor I There wits not a rent in 
her soant, thin garments, that the bitter blast did not 
seek out; and, seeming to-know where her shoes 
were most worn, tho frozen sleet crept in to her oold, 
oold feeIt.. But she went along bravely for all that; 
talking to herself, striving with oheerlng words to 
keep alive the heart-fires that were well nigh dying 
out for look of feeding. On she Went, leaving tho 
city’s more sheltered streets for the opon common) 
where, h alf a mllo off, covered by night and storm, 
stood the.lone hut sho called home. How the wind 
toyed with her. now I beating down upon her bent 
figure like strong wings, thon surging up liko heavy 
waves under hor feet, almost raising her off the 
ground; tossing her backward with a rush ofblind- 
ing ico, then with pitiless speed, urging hor stagger
ing on again. And all the while the oold seemed 
like a wolf’s teeth, with burning pain gnawing at 
her heart-strings. Yet oven in this fierce roar of 
battle with tho outer elements, and' of struggle with 
the failing powers within, the fainting soul turned 
heavenward in all tho sweet reliance of inborn faith, 
in all that reverent love and truthfulness [that up
lifts to the Father : ,

" Tho foeblo lmndt and holplesB, .
Groping blindly In tho darkness."

Softly tho old woman murmured to herself, 
" All my trust on theo it stayed, ‘

All my holn from theo I bring, 
Cover my defenceless head

, With tho shadow of thy wing." ..

How long tho way was I . Many and fmany a win
ter night had she traversed that road boforo, but noW 
er had it Beomed Buoh on endless distance, or so bit 
ter, bitter cold. Sho had been working hardor than 
bsual.that day, and was so tired, perhaps that was 
the reason.

Long beforo she reached her own door, hor numb 
lips refused to give utteranoe to the prayer that had 
lingered in her heart all the weary whilo,—the one 
star shining for her in all that darkened night

“ >Lll my trust on theo Is stayed.
All my help from theo I bring, ,,

. Cover my defenceless head
With tho shadow or tliy wing."

A push againBt the riokety door, and staggering 
blindly to a ohair, her garments sheeted with Bnow 
and ioe, Abigail Thorn found horse lf at home. Sho 
sat a moment half-insensible, still holding fast the 
bundle of wood and the Bmall loaf, then recovering 
slightly in tho temperature Bcarco ha lf a degreo 
warmer than that she had just loft, hor frozen lips 
found feoblo voico, and she tried to say, oheerily:

11 Now for my one match; I must mako a firo,— 
I’m almost perished.”

Preparing the Bcant supply of kindling carefully!

oho attempted tho lighting of It with still greater 
caro, for sprinkles of hall wero dropping down tho 
Ill-contrived ohlmnoy. With a vigorous scratch sho 
inanagod to make tho match flaro up with a dull bluo 
ilamo, thon, as sho hastily applied it to tho light 
chips, a.groat hall drop splashing on it, extinguished 
tho ono frail spark I

" Father la Hcavon I " claimIetd |poor Abigail 
Thorn, in piteous accents, olasplng hcr etlff, cold 
bands. '

It was b prayor, a wild, plalntlvo prayer, breaking 
from tho helpless, hopeless heart; thon tho wretohod 
woman crept dcsparingly to hcr poor couob, and 
gathering Its scanty covering about hcr, bowed hor 
hoad humbly.to that which scorned tho will of tho 
Father. Bweot soripturo words, like brokon musio, 
linked in wandering, but harmonious measure, floated 
through her mind. Dcar promises of help and com
fort, oame wafted in wonderful minstrelsy to the por. 
tals of thought, and hold their Btation there liko an
gels, to ward off doubt and fear. Dear promises of 
help and comfort, hundreds of years old, and familiar 
to all of us as a household Btory, but ever beautiful 
and now. 11 When thou passest through the waters 
I will bo with thee; and through the rivers, they 
shall not ovorflow thee; whon thou walkest through 
the fire, thou shall not bo burned; noither shall tho 
flames kindle upon thoe."

“Tho Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. Ho 
maketh me to lie down in green pastures; he lead-: 
eth me beside tho still waters. •

“ Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no. ov il; for thou’art 
with m e ; thy rod, and thy staff, they oomfort me.”

And ever—ever, as a sweet refrain to those psalms 
of consolation* oamo those lines breathing so.muoh of 
prayerful trust aqd pdthetio tenderness: :

, ''Alimy trust on theo Is Btaycd, ‘
. . all my holp from theo I bring,

.. Covor .my clufencolusB hoad,, ,
: With tlio Bhaddw of tliy wing." ’

Darkness’folded about the senses of poor old Abi
gail Thorn—the darkness Of life, not the darkness'of 
death; then gently and quietly she fell.asleep. Some 
one touohing her presently, she awoke; there was'a 
soft, tremulous light in tho room, and a man, noblo- 
browed arid kindly-eyed, stood besido her. ‘

'' “ Wako up,” he sa id; “ some one is coming to see 
you. See, I have made a firo, and spread the table; 
your guests may bo oold and hungry, you know. "

Sure enough, a glowing firo danced and ornckled 
on the humble hearth', and out upon her own poor 
table was laid a cheerful foast Just then a knock 
oame at the doo!r; her unknown friend went to open 
it, and there, right on tho threshold, stood tbe hus-’ 
band of her youth—he who diod long ago, tha lost, 
biit ever loved I Tho hoart of Abigail Thorn was 
too full for any outward token of joy , but in deep, 
quiet, penetrating rills^ it pervaded hor entire being, 
when Beiuben oame -and kissed her with pleasant 
spoken greeting.

Another knook, and then in oame Beuben the 
younge r; Beuben her first-born, ontering in all tho 
flush and joy of life, with tho same dpar, beautiful 
fttoe he' had turned baok towards her the last day she 
had Been it thus—the fatal day that the dark water 
in one overwhelming torrent washed out its b eauty 
and its life. He, too, came and kissed he[r; and 
next waB admitted her dove-eyed daughter Agnes— 
the dear darling of her homo, her sweet and willing 
helpmate, the third one that the angels oalled away. 
Then oame Charlie, and Jesse, and Lulie, and Annie. 
Ah I seven times had her mother’s heart been rent 
almost to the tearing asunde r; Beven times, for 
amid this little gathering from the gates of the 
Mornlng-land, stood a tiny oreature, whose brief 
earth.hour had been too short to givo it any name 
but “•baby. "

Oh I it waa joy unspeakable—unfathomable—to 
behold them, one and all, assemble about the table, 
and bow their heads to hear their father’s prayer, 
then commence tho oheerful meal. No wonder poor 
old Abigail Thorn thought it’surely was a dream,, 
from whioh she would wako to the agony of slowly 
freezing to death I I f it was a dream, the angels 
surely had sent it—hor heart told her so; for what 
blessed reality attended it I Oh, what months and 
years of untold misery, spont in toil and loneliness, 
stretohed between.the wildernoss of her present life 
and the flower-blooming paradise of days that had 
scon them thus bound togother I One by one, they 
had left tho earth wa lk; ono by one, on this dearest 
of nights they had r eturned; and with their low,- 
familiar converso in her ears, and the ruddy fire
gleams playing on the rough wall and rafters above 
her, she feared, tremblingly, lost one by ono they 
should depart again.

Tho meal was over, and thon Beuben, her husband, 
camo and stood beside her, saying, as he laid' his 
hand on her brow;:

“ Go to Bleep, now, mothe r; wo will watoh beside 
you. It is now night; in the morning wo will take 
a journey." '

So, with the long lost, but newly found' and over 
loved, watohing about her humble bed, Abigail 
Thorn fell asleop. Softly as the mother withdraws 
the clasp of hec arm from the babe she puts to reBt, 
so was the lifo, the spirit o f Abigail Thorn stolen 
away from tho tabernacle that ha d nursed and 
guarded it llko a mother.

And in tho earliest morning, while yet the stars 
shone undimmed by tho dawning day, and when tho 
mantle that had dropped from the 'oloqd’s dark 
bosom; lay white and atill over the untracked field, 
they took theirjourney.' And the burden oftoil and 
lonelirieas never more rests upon the spirit of Abigail 
Thorn. She has drawn nearer the shadow of that > 
loving wing, under whoso sheltering fold tho storm 
nover beats. ■

Cheap BAnoul^Eu.—Dissolve some camphor in al
cohol, and throw into the solution Bome Boda. Tho 
'camphor prcoipitates in snowy flakes, whioh aro col
lected by passing tho mixture through a filte r; they 
are then collected and put into a vial containing a 
saturated solution of camphor (in strong alcohol.) 

'Tho vial is then tightly corkcd nnd placod whero it 
will not b o disturbed, when it will provo an unerring 

index of tho weather. In fino woathcr tho preoipi- 
tato rests on tho bottom, but on tho approaoh of tho 
storm it will rise to tho surfneo with a tendency to 
the quarter opposite to that from which tho storm is 
coming, tho flakes being nffeotcd electrically.

Tue Elastic Eaa.—1Tako a good and sound egg, 
place it in strong vinegar, and allow it to remain 
twelvo hours; it will then becomo soft and elastic. 
In this stato it can be squeezed into a tolerably wido- 
mouthed bottle; when in, it must bo covered with 
water having somo soda in it In a fow hours this 
preparation will restore tho eijg nearly toits original 
solidity, after wbioh tho liqu'.u should bo poured off 
and tho bottle dried. Keep it as a ouriosity to puz
zle your friends for an explanation how the egg was 
laid in the bottlo. . '

. ....  -ologl cs
And quoted odea, and Jowcls flvo words long, 
That on tho stret"ched fo'ro-Ungor ofall Time, <0 
Bpsrklo forovcr." '

HAncn,
Tho cock la crowing, .
Tho stream la flowing, .
Thffc&all birds twitter, 
Tlio lako doth glitter.

The grconfleld sleeps ln tho sun; ■ 
Tho oldest nnd youngost , 
Aro at work with tho strongest;

. Tlio cattlo aro grazing, .
Tholr heads novor rais ing; .

Thore aro forty feeding llko ono I ' •
Llko an army defeated, . ,
Thp snow hath retreated, ■
And now doth farojll •
On tho top of tho biroii lllj^

Tho ploughboy Is whooping—ononV-anon I
Thoro'b Joy on tho mountains
Thero's llfo In tho fountains i .
Bmall clouds aro sailing, ■
Bluo sky prevailing;

Tho rnln ls ovor and gono I—WonnsWOBin.

That oxlstonco Is suroly contemptlblo, which regards only 
tho. gratification of Instlnctlvo wants, and tho preservation 
of a body mado to perish.—Linnjkus. ,,

i- Oh tho henrt that has truly loved, never forgets, 
But as truly iovos on to tho oioso;

As the sunflower turns on hor god as ho sots, - ! -
Tbo.samolook which sho turnod whon ho roso. :

. ' Moobe.

That Is not tho best sormon whioh makes tho hearen go 
away talking to ono anothor, and praising tho speaker ; bqt 
that which makca.them go away thoughtful and serious, and 
hastening to bo alone. ^

. Ifa soul thou wouldst redeem, v',.
And lead a Idst ono back to Ood; . ■ : • . 

Wouldst thou a guardlan-angci Bccm • , , , 
' To.one who long in guilt hajh trod ? \ '7'

. . Go kindly to him—take his hand • , r ^. ..a • ■ •.
Wlth gontlest words wlthin:thine own, ); . > 

And by his sido a brothor atand, . , i , ,
Till all tho demons thou dothrono.............. ’ . -

. ■ . Mas- Siwtbb. .

no who knows, how to atudy and he silent, to harden;,him- 
solf against his faults and bow to all events, to beliovo his 
heart and distrust his eyes, knowB how to livo and die. '

Bpeakl and as molodlouB winds agrcoIn& .
Mutter somo iEollan hnrp abovo, . ,; , '

All tho sontlont fibres of my being r ' '
Tremblo to thoso thrilling tones of love.

Bmllo I—and as tho beams of morning render '
Irldoscont vlolots brimmed with dow, : ' '

Bo thy Joyous glanco rosponsivo splendor . j - .
Wakes ln tearful eyes that turn to you. ,

. Bing I—and ah I my fancy .spreading pinions, 
floats above tho sweet, Bcrnphlo air.

Even as tha bouI to hoavon's dominions 
Boars upou tho IncenBO of a prayer) ' ' •

SPEAK GENTLY TO EAOH OTHEB.

A STORY FOn TUB CHILDREN.

" Please to help me a minute, sister," said little 
Frank. ' ,

“ Oh, do n’t disturb mo,” I saIid; “1 I’m reading."
•i But just hold this stiok, won’t you, while'I 'dlrive 

this pin through ?”' said Frank. '
•• I can’t now, I want to finish this Btory,”said I, 

emphatically; and my Uttle brother turned awajr 
with a disappointed look, in search of somebody else 

to assist him.
Frank was a bright boy often years, and my only 

brother. He had boen visiting a young friend, and 
had seen a windmill, and as soon as he oame home 
his energies wore all employed in making a small 
one; for ho was always trying to make tops, wheel
barrows, kites, and all sorts of things, suoh as boys 
delight in. Ho had worked patiently all the morn
ing with saw and knife, and now It only needed put
ting togother to complete it ; and his only sister had 
refused to assist him, and he had gone away with, his 
young heart saddened. • ‘ ’

ti ‘
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find no suoh thing ns obstacles, for whatever camo 
would como only becauso It was sent—sent to aid ia. 
working out tho great law. And it la solely to this 
end that men cdnfess to disappointments todny,tind 
reverses to-morrow—that they may tutor themselves 
to master all obstacles and all opposition, till thoy 
bavo bccome, in truth, tho masters of Fato Itself. 
Wo aro now hardly botter than whlnlng^ohildrcn, 
orying bccauso wo cannot havo our own way; and 
tbat way based upon tho veriest whims imaginable. 
A Btorn nccossity comcs up and administers correc
tion ; and after a timo we grow wiser, sco whero wo 
woro ln fault, nnd what this persistent correction 
means. And It is the attainment of this very knowl- 
edge—simplo as it looks to us all—that we call Ex
perience. Iiow many lives aro thrown away in learn
ing its first and easiest lesBonsI

’ ~ EXPERIENCE.
Many are satisfied to call experienco a moro accu

mulation of working faots, whioh tho soul has somo- 
how .obtained and inoorporatcd; wo think it may 
better bo styled a test of our nature. For wo know 
nothing of a surety unless wo havo tried it, to find 
out if it have substantiality and value, or not. No 
man can tako up with tho theories of another man, 
and call them in any senso his own; thoy must 
have grown out of his individual wisdom first, or at 
least bcen assimilated by tho closo rosemblanoo of 
-his own experienco to tbat oftho author of the theo
ries. There must at least be something entirely in
dividual, or peculiar, in this matter, or it is not 
experience.

And what is experienoe ? How can any one truly 
signify what ho means by it? Everybody gets it, 
and it always costs; but no two obtain it after the 
same methods. Yot when onco obtained, and as fast 
as it is obtained, it is esteemed pricoloss. Because 
everybody full well knows that it is a part of his or 
her naturo, never to bo put away again, and forever 
incapable of alienation. Bo you suppose for n mo
ment, dear sir, that without that Borrow of yours— 
Whioh was a bitter sorrow indeed for you nt the time— 
that your heart would havo known bo readily what 
was tender, and what was true, and what was pure 
in.lifo, which every chastened heart learns in the 
end to oling to as comprising about all of character 
that possesses any reality ? Or do you suppose, 
again, that had you not felt your heart inspired and 
filled with a feeling it never knew before, and whioh 
the world agrees to call Love, but at whose delight
ful dawn' over your soul you seemed to, and really 
did, enter upon an existence broader and larger and 
freer than any you ever dared dream of boforo—do 
-yoa suppose, wo ask, that without this elevating, and 
expanding, and indescribable experience, whioh sent 
you searching out newly tbo fathomless deeps of 
your own soal, you would havo been tho man to-day 
that you feel and know yourself to be ? Of oourso 
not. And yet this experience cqqld havo been got 
throngh no other soul but your own; it lived in no 
mere theory, and in no knowledge or skill whioh any 
other person could communicate.

. . Look over the whole history of the life, strangely 
’phequeredas H is with the. joys and sorrows, the 
trials and the compensations, that have each tsome 
along ln its appointed turn. A comprehensive retro
spect, whilo it thus solidifies all past experiences 
into still a new form, imparts, as it were, still a 
new and larger experience to-him who takes suoh a 
tetrospeot. Henco it is well to turn back from time 
to time, and study tho entire map of our many and 
varied experiences; study it as a wholo—here a lake 
qf great happiness, there a torrent of impetuous and 
unoontrollable passion, now a high promontory of 
self-infatuation, or self-will, and uow a gfeen island, 
with a single fountain of puro^delight bubbling up 
in the middle of it—in ono placo a stormy and tem
pestuous sea of temporary troubles, and in another 
a.sweet and happy valloy of domestio lovo and en
dearment, where the toughness of the fibro was per
petually kept moist and soft by the outgushing of a 
pare and never failing love, where lifo went as a de
licious dream, and earth held out with full hands all

PHAYING THB SIOK TO HEALTH.

Undcr this title, Wm. A. Aloott communicates to 
tho columns of the New York Tribune, an nccount 
of tho manner in which a person of his acquaint
ance was restored to health by what will be called a 
miraoulous power in theso times, but by what, in 
Christ's timo, was styled simply an act of faith. Tho 
accaunt is so interesting, and is accompanied with 
suoh perfeotly satisfaotory proofs of authenticity, 
that we transfer it substantially to our own columns.

Tho story is as follows:—Miss P., an excollent 
young woman ln Massachusetts, has been long con' 
fiped to her bed by ill-health, and was 11 gefting no 
botter.” She had tried many physioians, and used 
many kinds of medicine, but all, apparently, to no 
purposo.

During her long illness and confinement, she had 
often been visited by tho Rev. Mr. R., who had as 
often conversed with her about tbe world and things 
unseen, and prayed with her. Still his prayer for' 
her recovery, was not suoh, as sho bolieved, would 
drawdown the Divine blessing. It was not, she 
thought, that “ effectual, fervent prayer of the right
eous, whioh availeth muoh.” It did not appear to 
her, to ascend higher than eartb, the Divino foot
stool.

Finally, to test in her own mind, tho real, practi
cal efficacy of prayer, and determined to aid it as far 
as possible by her own act of faith, she. applied to 
another clergyman, very well known, a pure and 
most excellent man, whoso religion, was, indeed, a 
life with him. She laid bofore him frankly the state 
of her thoughts, assuring him that she firmly be
lieved that prayer alone would oure her, if it could 
proceed from one^vfobelieved so, as well as herself. 
The idea was thus presented to his mind in a way it 
never had been before, and ho walked homo with his 
head and heart full of It.’ On tho road, however, a 
new thought oamo Into his mind. Might ho not care
fully seize the present opportunity for making an im
portant experiment in metaphysics ? Would the at
tempt be impious 7 Here was an individual with 
strong faith that his prayer would prove to be the 
heaven-apppointed means ofher restoration,to health 
—was he even at liberty to negleot it ?

Surprising as it may seem, in a good man, he at 
length concluded to make the experiment. On reach
ing the bedBide of the siok, therefore, he.treated the 
request with muoh attention and respect, and only 
required ofthe patient, at most, a few dayB.to think 
the matter over, and preparo his mind and heart for 
the task. This encouragement, no doubt, was a new

TIIE OOHOOIi DIE’I’IDUI/riBO. |

Troublo has broken out in tho publio schools of 
Boston—tho end of which it may not bo so easy to 
forcAeo. About ton days ago, a pupil In tho Eliot 
Bchool refused to comply with tho rules of tho school, 
compelling tlio scholars all aliko to repeat tho Ten 
Commandments and tho Lord’s Prayer, and llkowlso 
to sing Old Hundred onco cash week. For this aot 
of dlsobcdlcnco ho was orudly punished by tho Sub
Master, according to tho orders of tho School Com- 
mittco, with a ratan upon tho naked hand; and since 
then his father has prosecuted tho teacher in tho oity 
I’ollco Court for assault This act of rebollton was 
in consequonoo—so explained tho boy—of his being 
instructed both by bis fathor and by tho priest, not 
to repeat tho Protestant version of tho Command- 
monts and tbo Lord’s Prayer in sohool.

Other pupils followed tho cxamplo set thom by 
this leader in tho rebellion, and tho result was that 
over threo hundred wero expelled from the school I 
The argument is, of courso, that unless thoy can 
conform to thb standing rules, thoy need not como to 
school at all; and, so far as it goes, it may answer 
very well. But thoro is another and a larger ques
tion than this to bo settled; and that is, whether, 
under our Bill of Rights and our Constitution, any 
man has authority to compel any living soul, in this 
country, to subsoribo to certain religious doctrines, 
or dogmas. Whilo tho laws stand, we ngreo that 
there is an end of all order in schools, unless thoy 
are thoroughly executed; but ought thoy to stand ? 
That is the question.

Wo are met at this point by a reply, in effect that 
tho very act of the priest is an act of tyranny; that 
ho is seeking to uso power against power. Agreed. 
Let it bo understood, thon, that thero is to bo no 
power, no tyranny, in tho matter; but that all at
tempts to teaoh doctrines and dogmas, oreeds nnd 
partialities in the publio schools, are to como to a 
final end. Upon this platform all can agree; but 
as long as thero is any room, as at present, for tho 
introduction of theological quarrels, just bo long will 
the offioaoy of our publio schools bo fatally comprom-l 
ised.' * .

There should bo no more ohance for tyranny on 
the part of the Catholio, than on the part of the 
Protestant teacher, or committee; and, in ordor to' 
avoid this; the studies in sohools should be only 
those that carefully avoid all connection with suoh 
a matter as theological doctrino. There is no religion 
about it at all, for if there were, so much bad blood: 
could not bo engendered; it is only a partizan feel-j 
ing about religious matters, just as people get ex
cited upon politics; but the theological exoltement 
has always proved to be the most intense'and dan-. 
gerous,- It is to bo hoped that the recent unhappy 
differences may be arranged in som ew ay; but wo 
are convinced thoy never will be permanently settled, 
until they are placed on a different footing than what 
they at present stand upon. The prieStWas factious, 
no doubt; but was not the teaoher cruel ?

Revs. N. M. Gaylord, A. B. Fuller, Mr. Haskell 
and Father Haskins gave it their attention on Sun
day. Fathor H. depreciated the oourso pursued by 
the Catholics, and intimated that the priest who ad
vised it would probably coase ..to be connected with 
St Mary's Churoh; .

ANfaVEItaAItY OB’ OHAItOI'BAItn 
DIVISION.

Tho “ Sons of Tflmperanoo'Ms a nodal organlza- 
tion, whoso mission on earth it is to throw around

shall lotinit we may bo found reMr, and wltfioui fo>f, to do* 
losrid Ink) tho datk Vais of tho shadow of doath, ana «ro«*
Ibaaulr which separates us frum thoso blissful abodas prfr- 
immortality f°r *U okf"llJ'M,# twarofllJJS^Inrf pI*co of

We cannot loavo our retrospection of tho pmt, without a
•lig ht tribute to our lady visitors, tvfto by their wclcofttfr p fti*

harm onv and frlendshln w hich m nv draw them In- -S'1*-0 * mI ^ncouroKlnd ■miles Imto dono so much to renderhnaarrmm oonnyv aanimd ifrraleunudssuhilpn,. uwnhio n m ayu raw m cm **rnbar connection Immiy nnd ou, r labors cfTcctlro. Woman, In

tho tempted tbo brotherly and sisterly influences of

from tbo seductions of earth, to a lifo of purity, vlr* 
tuo, and temperance, and hold them there. Leaving 
tho sphere of tho legislator, who conceiycs tompcr- 
nnco a subject for jurtyjmdenav-or tho (^signing 
demagogue, who mounts any hobby whioh will safoly 
carry him into official power, tho sons and daugh
ters of tomporanco rccognizo their provlnco to bo 
individual effort, and personal ihfluonco—to make 
tho world better by molting mankind moro suscep. 
tiblo to the finer feelings of their spiritual natures.

This organization throws opon its gates, that all 
may enter its myetio oirolo who aro willing to take 
upon thomsolves tho obligations of Love, Purity, and 
Fidelity it imposes, nnd aro found worthy tho con- 
fideneo of tho fraternity. . -

No test of religion or politics is required—only 
integrity nnd morality. All aro woloomo, but they 
are expected to drop their peculiarities and eccen
tricities at tho doorway, and pass its portals on a 
footing of equality with all, and blend their better 
purposes—better than all politioism or eeotism un 
der tjio heavens—for tho good of mankind.

On Thursday ovening, Maroh 17th, tho anniver
sary of Shakspearo Division, No. 46, was hold at 
Sons of Temperance Hall, on Bromfield street, in this 
oity. A large number of tho members and friends 
of tho ordor wero thero, and tho healthiest spirit of 
harmony nnd happiness pervaded tho entire assem
bly. : At half past oight o’clook, after an overturo on 
the pianoforte by Prof. Charles A. Whiting, of thia 
oity, Jbirn Pinkerton MoKat, tho orator of tho evo-
ning, was introduced y tho W. P. of tho Division'

S 1 -0 m I ncouroKlnd ■miles, Im to dono so m uch to render 
b a r connection Immiy nnd ou r labors cfTcctlro. Woman, In 
whatever position slio may bo placcd, whatever dntlcs mrt’ 
dorolvo upon her, wherever herprcscnce Is felt, carries wltu 
her an Ihliucnco which nothing elso possesses, and which oho 
alono can oxeroisoi which Is Tnvaluftblo&satuoat powerful 
adjunct ln evory ichcino of bcnovolcnco and philanthropy, 
and tha positive effects of which nro notvlicro woro pre-eml- 
nontly apparent than whcn applied, In conjunction with our 
own elTorts, In reclaiming our brother from tho wlldorness 
and rank growth of tho deadly Uj>a# of Intemperance, cover
ing up, withering and blasting undcr Its pcstilVrous shade all 
thu healthy fruits of his nobleness, his manliness, tho bu- 
prcmo dignity of his soul; making a waste of lho fruitful 
garden of hls ifrtellcct, and destroylug his ovory capacity for 

oneflt and influonco to his fellows, Woman's radiant smile, 
hor winning ways, her nfleclionnto carcsses, hor suaslvo elo- 
quenco, hor supplicating tears, her wealth of love, her refine
ment of soul, her susceptibility of character, her peculiar sen
sibility of heart, her clinging to man for support and protec
tion, every outward development and inward perfection of her 
woman's naturo, comblno in distinguishing hor as peculiarly 
and Indisputably adapted to tho sphere In which she moves 
wheu assisting us in our labor or lovo, of humanity, and of 
roform. Well lmvo our sisters sustained tho share of their

the rioh gifts it evor has to bestow.
And how, we should like to ask, oould man ad

vance* dovelopo, grow, but through such natural— 
though at times apparently contradictory—methods 
as we; are wont, to call experienco ? All sunshine 
would bring no gain, becauso nono of tho powers of 
the soal would be called out. All happiness would, 
in fact, bo no happiness, but rather misery. Qod 
knows best, and he dispenses according, to the eter- 

. nal and exact laws., Wo must havo, in nature, 
heighth and depth, light and shadow, day and night, 
hill and valloy, clouds and sunshine, the lurid light-] 
sings and the arohed rainbow with its bridge of 

’ colors. It is tho same in tho oharaotcr; if all wore 
even there, and level, without what seem at times to 
toe dire contradictions and gross inconBist' ncies in 
Qod’s law, there would be no life—only stagnation. 
Water would not sparkle, and leap, and dash, and 
run, but for the inequalities of Burface; it is theso 
that give it life and.beauty. And just so with the 
nature of man. We livo becauso of inequalities, and 
contrasts, and- collisions, and obstacles, and even 
sufferings, but which, in tho end, are not sufferings.. 
. There aro bo many, if, indeed, they do not consti
tute the great majority of people, who fret at obsta
cles, as if thero was' something .wrong in the very 
fact that they aro disappointed, or opposed. But 
thus saith tho law iteolf; and as soon as we resolve 
to recognize that law in full, and bow in obedience 
to it as to a radical necessity of our being, so soon 
we shall ccase to find obstacles at all. And cxperi- 
cncc is but tho road wo arc each of us traveling to 
tho recognition of that great law. Somo writer Bays 
thero is ono way by which wo may conquer destiny, 
and bccome its master forevfer; and tbat is, by sub
mitting to it without a question or a murmur. That 
is truo. Hemmed in as wo are on all sides by cer
tain laws of external and internal nature, our lot 
cast in tho society in which wo happen to find our- 
selves—what avails it to fight against Fato by talk
ing empty words about Freo Will, or Predestination, 

. when tho problem may bo solved in a muoh shorter 
-•way by simply accepting our lot and our surround- 
i rings. Qod had need of a bouI juat where he put your 

<80t.il; und eo you should joyfully—not submissively. 
..only—perform your work, feeling suro that thus you 

, AK working with and for him.
This is the summit of all earthly experience, to 

havo learned who and. what we 'are, and what rela
tion we .bear to thc great universe. It is only when 
>men intorpopo with their petty preferences, that ob
stacles nnd opposition seem to arise; if they oom- 
jjitted their .souls to no permanent choice, counting 

.that .alon® io bring them happiness, they could

and powerful stimulus, if it did not evon' oheck the 
tide of downward tendencies, and give an impulse in 
a tight direotion. After a long and oonsoling con
versation, and a promiso to oall again soon, he left 
her. Hia absence was as great as he dared to ren
der it, so as to make the most ho could—for he knew 
something of the human constitution—of the reoup- 
erative powers of naturo. It was three or four days 
afterward that ho made his second visit He found 
tho patient nearly as before; for, though a skillful 
physician might perhaps even then have discovered 
favorable symptoms, thgy were not likely to be either 
perceived or acknowledged by her or her friends, when 
it was supposed nothing hadyet been donewhioh oould 
promise an amendment. So little do mankind in 
general know of the power of the mind ovcV the 
body! He contrived an exouso for delay once mbre, 
but it was of course trifling. In a day or two he 
was obliged to proceed to the. work of attempting 
restoration, and all things wero, of course, made 
ready.

There was on the occasion a good deal of parade, 
suoh as selecting a fewohoioo friends'to be present, 

which proceeding, in faot, was but forming a . oir- 
ole,—turning the patient's mind, to the importance 
ofthe subject, and giving suoh direotions as were 
needful in regard to the oautious use of limbs that 
should be suddenly oalled from long sleep to aotivity. 
But when all postponement was at an end, ho pro 
cecded to kneel by her bedside, and to: pray for her 
speedy—though by no means miraculous—recovery. 
This prayer was long, yet so personal and fervent as 
not to be tiresome, :but quite the reverso. In a few 
minutes after he concluded, ho inquired of the; pa
tient how she folt. She replied, instantly, “ Muoh 
better.” Sho was even inclined to gct up and walk. 
She was persuaded, however, to bo content with Bit
ting up a short time on her bed, to do which, as it 
would seem, she was abundantly ablo. At the next 
effort, sHo walked with orutches, and in a few days 
eho was about the house, and, indeed, walking or 
riding abroad. Her reoovory was oompleto and very

tPEAKING IN TONGUES.

Judge Edmonds writes us that Air. Greeley, of the 
New York Tribune, has generously placed at his. ser- 
vico one column of that paper oaoh week, for the . 
space of ten weeks, In whioh the Judge iB to discourse 
on tbe subjcct of Spiritualism.

This being the case, Judgo Edmonds desires-addi- 
tional evidence on the subject of “ Speaking in 
Tongues," io that contained in his ‘‘ Traot No. 6,” 
whioh treats of that phase of the phenomena of 
Spiritualism. He therefore requests the friendB in 
all ports of tho country to transmit to his address 
(J. W. Edmonds,No. I ll Trinity Building, NewYOrk,) • 
an account of any instance in whioh a medium has , 
spoken in a langunge not known to her at the time, 
giving details of time, and. plaoe of ocourrenco, and 
tho names of persons present. - We hopo our readers 1 
will not be backward in answering this call. Any
thing forwarded to us will.be sent to the Judge. ‘

Charles F. Potter, Es^. Mr. MoKay spoko as fol
lows:—

Bsotiiers akd Si8tbrs~—At tho request of tho committco 
upon our annual anniversary, I tako upon myBelf tho reBpon- 
ilblllty of making a fow romarks approprlato to tho present 
occasion, first craving, your indulgence Ibr tho seeming as
sumption ln thus allowing myBelf to bo forced upon your no
tice upon an occasion liko the present, knowing full well tlmt 
you hear sufficiently enough of mo upon ordinary occasions, 
to wish that anothor might occupy my prosont position and 
vour attention upon this. My remarks will thercforo bo 
briof, not only for your satisfaction nnd my own, but tlmt 
others who may bo callcd upon during tho ovenlng, will not 
havo the excuso of Insufficient timo or latencstof tho hour 
as an apology for silonco.
1 And first let us tako a slight, short rotrosfcct of tho past, 
reviewing tho birth, growth, development nnd doings of tho 
Institution whoso first anniversary wo are endeavoring to
night to commemorate. Ono year ago thero met in this hall, 
upon hospitablo and bonevolont thoughts Indent, n band of 
Brothers, united by ono common tlo, actuated by ono common 
motive, tholr aim and object ono common good, embarked in 
ono common cause, “ thocauBo of all mankind," their motto, 
brilliantly resplendent in all tho geometrical beauty and per* 
fectlon of ltBequilateral proportions, Lovo, Purity, nnd Fidelity, 
beaming from every eyo, palpitating In every bosom, breathing 
In erory respiration, stamping tlielr overy action with its In- 
doliblo seal of “ Peaco on oarth, good will toward men.” Hero 
mot that noble, disinterested fow, aud hero and thon was laid 
tho cornor-Btono of tho fabric which it hns becomo our duty 
to raiso In nil tho beauty of Its God-liko proportions, until its 
pinnacles shall pierce thc heavens, its famo extend throughout 
tho world, nnd Its foundation principles becomo acknowledged 
and accepted wherever reasoning, intelligent humanity has 
yot found a foothold. Hero nnd thon thoy met, and mutually 
assumed that solemn obligation of fidelity to themBolvos, to 
each othor, and to tho world, repledglng themsolvos to tho 
duties and requirements of our Order, nnd looking forward 
with bright and glowing anticipations of n useful and vigor
ous futuro for tho bantling thoy woro nurturing into lifo—tho 
Phccnix ovor whoso ashes they hnd so long mourned. Tho 
infUnthas grown slowly, yot steadily and surely; It camo 
from n healthy and a vigorous stock, and, having survived 
the perils and trials incident to Infancy, wo feol warranted In 
a hopo that It will yot reach a,.healthy, vigorous maturity. 
In the ono year's trial of tho experiment of resuscitating old 
Shakspearo Division, Ko. 40 of tho B. of T., tho experiment 
has proved a realization of, thqfoud hopos of tho originators 
of tno movomont, and young Bhakspoaro tako her position 
proudly by tho sido of her sister organizations in thro great 
and holy work. . t

Truo, somo of hor coadjutors havo outstripped her in tho 
race, and fur exceed hor to-day In numerical and pecuniary 
strength. For their brilliant succcss wo givo thom all honor, 
nnd would not detract, ovon for our own advancctnont, one 
lota of tholr well-earned famo. Wo rejoice and glory with 
thom In their proud superiority. Wo claim a part of their 
honors, and tlicir famo, as adding so much to tho common

, , REV. JOHN PIBBPOJVT

Desires ns to say that he will answer calls to leo- 
ture/upon Spiritualism. .H e'm ay be addressed at
Medford; M ass..

Mr. Pierpont has been lecturing for some months 
before Spiritualist Societies, but- has not, until n ow ,; 
folt called upon to announce his desire to enter tho 
field as a publio leoturer on this subject. We need 
hardly say that Mr. P. ranks among our first poets, 
pulpit debaters, and temperance reform advocates, 
for the peoplo are already aware of the faot. Whero 
he has leotured on the now cause he has ospouBcd, 
he has met with marked success. Prominently con
nected with the Unitarian ministry, he commands 
respeot and attention, while his own powers,as a de
bater cannot fail to make a deep impression on tho
minds of his hearers.

rapid. *
Whether ho over revealed to hor the faot th ath e 

performed all this as an experiment of the influenco 
of tho mind ovor the body, tho writer did not in 
quire; but probably ho did not. Indeed ho iB not 
certain that he had over told the story to any one 
but Mr. A .; nor could he well believo it at tho first. 
However, itwas doubtless true, and furnishes a won. 
derful evidence of the general applicability of tho oft 
repeated saying of our Saviour: “ According to your 
faith be it unto you.”

To some minds, who regard praying—tho old-fash
ioned, doctrinal, and, in fact, mechanical light, this 
will all seem impossible; flnd it is ju st thoso minds 
that never yet fashioned a prayer aocording to tho 
fervent and overpowering impulse of theireouls. Thoy 
pray after certain forms, and only beg for favors 
but this was praying with a faith in tho efficacy of 
prayer, and could not go unanswered. It was an aot 
of tho soul, by which tho body was told to riso and 
walk, and it obeyed. . '

FAIR AT EAST TAUNTON.

A correspondent at East Taunton writes us as 
follows: . 11 Mr. John 0. Cluer and daughter have 
been here and given us two leotures on Spiritualism. 
His daughter Susie recited, both afternoon and eve* 
ning, and gave great satisfaction. We had very 
full houses—so full that somo were obliged to stand. 
The friends of Spiritualism in this placo think Mr. 
Cluer equal to any speaker that they have heard. 
He speakB good common sense. He will speak hero 
again tho last Sunday in March; ho will. also be at 
tho Fair that will bo held on Thursday and Friday 
evenings, 24th and 26th insts.i;

GOING TO EUROPE.

Dr. H. F. Gardner wiU leave for England in tho 
Steamship Arabia, on Wednesday, tho 23d inst. Ho 
will visit England and Franco, and return about tho 
first of June. His numerous correspondents, whom 
he has heretofore furnished witb infprmation upon 
spiritual matters, will govern themselves accordingly.

AUNT HTJTH HEAHD FBOM.

Our readers will remember Beveral messages from 
this spirit. We do not now recollect any corrobora
tion of their having reachcd us for publication. L. 
Curtis, of Fishervillo; Ct, now writes: “' I have been 
very anxious to hear from'Aunt Ruth again, know
ing her to have had.jnuQb troublo m this, our ohang- 
ing world.” . . .

burdens I Woll havo they acquitted thomseivcs of tho great 
responsibility which they havo voluntarily assumed I . Well 
havo they employed thoir manifold gifts and womanly accom
plishments, in rendering our meetings tho happy re-union of 
a band of brothers, disenthralled from tho spell of tho brain
maddening cup, and restored, through their influence and 
their endeavors, to respect, to happiness, and to sobrioty. So 
lt ours, then, to cherish and protcct her iu her dependence 
upon our sex; to administer to her comfort, hor pleasure, 
and hor honor; to bo ever ready to support and assist her In 
her hour of need; to render ber pathway of lifo pleasant and 
Joyous, nnd to roward her many solf-denlals and pntlont sub
mission to the flat of imperial man, in his boasted mental and 
physical superiority, by a frco pass to our hearts, our persons, 
and our pockots. .

Tho pust Is written nevor to bo cfTaccd; our past actions 
can never bo recalled. Whatever good wo lmvo dono or left 
undono, whatever ill we may havo intentionally or uninten
tionally committed, wo cannot now go bnck to repair dam
ages, or to rcmodol our conduct. Tho futuro Is befureuBin 
all its uncertainty; it looks bright and glowing, and full of 
promiBo to our eager gazo; no clouds darken tho horizon,— 
no approaching storm tlireatcas danger and destruction to 
our gaily gilding bark,—all Is fcir, aud peaceful, and tranquil 
as a summer sunset; wo fool hopeful, trustl\il, sanguine. 
Everything seems to givo promiso ofa lengthened le&soof 
prosperous success. Our hcartB bound with tho fresh blood 
of youth,—our loins nro girded, and our sinews, strung for tho 
racc—our anticipations already catch tho golden hues of a 
lmppy, a glorious fruition; nothing is wanting to add renowed 
animation to our eager readiness for tho onset. Let us hopo 
and pray that tho picture which our mind conlur^s up, provo 
uot a fleeting shadow—a bursting bubble—a caBtloofalr— 
Without substance, and resulting in nothing.

With our glorious motto beforo ub, let us press onward and 
upward ln our calling, spreading wider and wider tho clrclo 
of our fraternity, everywhere disseminating our principles 
ovcrywhero making our examples Bhlno, and our influence 
felt—tho streams welling up from tho fountain of lovo with
in our bosoms, pcnotrating and permeating tho heart of every 
being, until that heart itself catchos tho divino coutnglon, and 
rcuounccs tho wine, turning away from strong driuk. Lot 
us labor zcalouslyaud faithfully; lot ua bo constant iu our at
tendance In tho Division ltoom, and urgo thoso who neglect, 
that important duty, to neglect It no longer. Evory brother's 
constant nttendanco Ib of vital inport, uot only to the ultl- 
mato success of our labor, but to hls own personal safety. 
Tho surroundings of tho Division ltoom, ity ceremonies and 
sociability, aro tho necesBnry props and supports to his oft-. 
endangered resolutions, and wheu he neglects their asBisUmco, 
let him look well to his steps, or ho may stumble. With a fixed 
and determined purpose ofdoing all tho good which lies In our 
powor to do—of equalling all and being excelled by none of 
our contemporaries in tho arnouut ofthat good; with oar 
hearts filled and ovorflowing wilh Love, Purity and fidelity, 
lotu s movo steadily forward until our purposes uro accom
plished , and our mission fulfilled.

stock of our charlty-fund of hnppinesB, soberness, mental, 
moral, physical nnd pecuniary wealth, which it Is tho pecu
liar object and privilege of our ordor to disseminate through* 
out tho earth.

Lot what our contemporaries havo dono, tho superior sue- 
cess Which has attcndee<d and rowardod tholr su.perior efforts,. 
bo a strong incentivo to a brotherly emulation of tholr bright 
oxamplo, of which thoy nmy woll bo proud. InBtead of in
citing a feeling of envy nnd dopreoiation In our minds, let it 
stir us up to a renewed onorgy In our labor of lovo, and I am 
confident that thoy will givo us all credit,, and award us all 
duo honor, jf, dt tlio tormlnation of nnothcr year, wo stand 
sido by sido* with, or oven superior to them, In tho amount of 
labor and of good which wo havo accomplished. Let our am
bition bo that noblo Ambition, or rather emulation, to seo 
who can do tho most and tho bost work, and. best agreo. Wo 
havo not, however, beon Idle; wo havo overy reason to con 
gratulato oursolvoB upon tho result of our labors of tho ptist 
year. .Bcarco an evening haB passed without Bcolng now 
names added to our number—names of thoso who wero be- 
foro wasting their enorgics and prostituting their talents 
nnd Influenco in a sorvllo bondago to a morcllcss tyrants 
whoso only return would bo a lifetlmo of misery, ond of irre- 
triovablo ruin. In addition to tho. few whoso names aro en
rolled upon our charter, wo liavo witnessed tho induction of 
upwards of ono hundrod and eighty within tho fold of our fra
ternal clrclo, tho most of whom nro still doing a good work, 
oither in our own or in somo Bister Division. We havo beon 
tho meanB, wo hopo and. trust, of carrying hopo nnd happi- 
noBs'and plonty and contentment to moro thnn ono sad ilro- 
sido. Tho lessons taught, and tho principles promulgated in 
this hall, havo fallen ln rich chowcrs of golden rain upon tho 
hoarU of our sisters and brothers, keeping allvo and ever 
acllvo tho divino,principle of our being—benevolent hu
manity iwarmlturour hearts and infusing into our bosoms a 
pnrt of their holy teachings, and Bonding us out qgaln from 
iho sanctity of our Divlslon-room into tho busy turmoil of 
tho world, better men and nobler women, stronger in our 
ability to copo with tho temptations which beBct and harass 
our every-day life, and in our ondeavors to rescuo otliors from 
tho wiles of tho destroyer. .

Our meetings, .with but few cxcoptlons, lmvo beon tho 
happy rounlonsof congenial spirits, breathing lovo and purity 
and unanimity through till tho proceedings, nnd wo might* 
cach of us, oxclnim, "lt is good to bo hero,'* npon thoBo 
hnppy overlings, when nothing occurred to mar tho harmony 
or destroy Uie delightful spell of reciprocating plcasuro and 
Instruction which clung around thoso happy hours. Their 
romombrance will over continuo grateful to us»&nd It re
mains with us nlono to causo tholr oft rocurrcnco. Yet wo 
mu6t regrot that Jt hns not always boon sunshine with us, and 
tho rcoollectlon of thoso evenings whon our accustemod hnr- 
mony has bcen nmrrcd by ungry focllngs and hasty languago, 
should boawholosomo warning U) us so to conduct oursoivos 
as becomes a band of brothers, bound together by tho strongest 
of fraternal ties In Love, Tuilty and Fidelity. Bearing with, 
and forgiving any expression of irrasclblllty which may In' 
somo unguarded moments bo displayed, nnd which, if met In

“ OUT.”

Subscribers who find “ out” written upon their 
paper, will know that this number terminates their 
term of subscription, and the paper will bo discon
tinued. We do not wish to deprive any of our sub 
scribers of our paper, who havo not tho means of 
paying for it at onco; and if thero bo any such, wo 
will continuo it for a time, upon receiving notico to 
that effect. Now is tho timo to subscribe, and now 
is tho timo for each of our subscribers to add ono 
namo to our list.

Calumny may be defined, a mixture of truth and 

falsehood blonded with malice. ; . .

"To our own bcIvcb bo true, 
And It must follow as tho day thonightt 
W e cannot then bu false to any man."

Thomas M. Huntor then sung a temperance ballad, 
entitled " The Wailing Child,” written for the occa
sion by Georgo M. Dowe, Esq., and set to musio com-, 
posed by. Wm. A Field, and dedicated to Shakspearo 
Division. (Published next week by Ditson & Co., 
Washington street.)

John G. Whittier, ofAmesbury, Mass., having been 
requested to write an ode for the occasion, furnished 
tho following lines, which were read to tho meeting 
by George E. M c N e i l l . .

TAKE BAOK. TUE BOWL!

Tako baok tho bowl 1 Take back tho bowl!
Reserve lt ftr polluted lips;

I will not Bhamo my human soul 
With folly's foul and dark eclipse.

And what If I am poor indeed,
And troubles, wave-like, o'er mo roll,

I have, God knows, tho greater need
To say as now: Take back tho bowl I

An honest heart, an open brow;
A stainless bouI aro left alone;

I will not break In madness now
Tho only Btaff 1 lonn upon. .

I dash tho sparkling charm away,
I spurn the Tempter's baso control; .

Ood gives me graco and strength to say, '
Tako back tho bowl I Take back tho bowl I

Miss Anna M. Granger sung- a cavatina froin 
11 Robert la Diable,” and was warmly encored, after 
which the poet of the evening, John Wm. Dat , was 
introduced, who proceeded to read the fallowing’

POEM. ,
Tho night came down o'er tho Trimount Btrand, 

And our watch-fires blazed o’or tho ocoan foam, 
From whero the founts of UEtucsDA stand,

To tho wave-washed Island Home I " " ' .
Bright shone tho Btars o'er tlio O ryb t a l W a ve I.

Far Bhawmut heard the A tla n tic roar—
And thc camp of Neptune Its answer gave

To the light of tho Kohikoo&I . .
Proud Massachusetts wheeled in lino,

Old Bay State marshaled her ranks afor, •:
And Safety’s Auk bade her bivouacs shiuo. 1 ■ 

liy young Caledonia! ... ...
Tho Crystal tfouNT, with a parent's prido, •

a similar spirit, mny rosult unpleasantly to all concerned, 
lot us always bo as ready to forgivo as to bo forgiven; for tho 
samo judgment with which wo Judgo, shall bo meted out 
to us. •

During our Bhort existence, It lms pleased tho all-wise and 
inscrutable Provldenco to remind us by a lesson which It was 
hard to boar, but at which wo should not murmur or repine, 
that our lives nro in hls hand, nnd nt hls disposal; that our 
sojourning hero Is but transitory, Its duration uncertain, and 
its termination irrevocable, and mny como In a momont when 
wo havo least causo to oxpcct it. Our hearts havo been 
shrouded In gloom, and our hall with tho outward expres
sions of a deep, a sorrowful, a hcart-folt mourning. Tho 
Angel of Death has (lapped his broad wing, nnd cast his dark 
and sombro shadow over our littlo band, nnd wheu It had 
passed, ono of our number waa missing—one seat was vacant 
—ono voico wns unheard—ono heart was Btlllcd in death 
ono pulse had ceased Its vibrations—one soul had returned 
to Its Maker. . lu tho tearful sorrow of a broken and be
reaved brotherhood, wo followed tlio silent clay, so lately 
full of lifo and animation—so full of promiso and hopo, and 
anticipations of a long lifetlmo of earthly happiness und use
fulness—now, now fallen and prostrate, cold and BonselcBS, 
cut down in th’o first flush and bloom of manhood, ln tho 
spring-tlmo of a life which promised bo rich a harvost, oven 
in tho blosBomB of his virtues, a ghoBtly feast for worms to 
batten on, to the dread chill and awful sllenco of' tho narrow 
houso prepared for all tho living. But our lieartB aroeo again 

-from tholr bended grlof, whon our minds rovorted, prompted 
by tho heaven-born instinct which fills our Inmost so\ils, to 
tho blissful yearning assuranco of tlmt hoavcnly futurity 
which awaits us at tho cIobo of our mortal stewardship, when 
our souls, refined nnd sublimated, nnd divested of tho dust and 
dross, of earth again rcunltoinono perfect and indlssolublo 
clrclo of fratornity, and wo cxclnimod, as with ono voico, 
“Our loss Is hiBgaln.” Tho namo of Caldwell still lives, 
and will ovor live, bright and over grcon, in our memories. 
His virtues and perfections will ovor bo treasured, and ex
tolled, nnd emulated by thoso of ub who know and fratornlzcd 
with him aaa worthy and dearly loved brothor. Ills Bpirit' 
Is over present with us, xojoiclngtvlth ua whcn wo rojolco, 
and sympathizing with ub. ln our ofTorts and labors ln tho 
causo which hc, with us,had so earnestly and so oommCdably 
espoused, L«t os all eo Uro, that, when our own summons

Looked with caglo oyo from tlio firm-browed van—•
And F idelity spread her host bcBido '•

Tho fearless American 1 : - , . t
Whore Liberty Tree bade storm-wlndB Bwervo

Tho troops of tho Bard of Avon filed— •
And tho crimson plumes of tho Grand reserve • 

In tho dying sunlight smiled 1

Low drooped our flag at tho evening's close, 
Slow roso tlio notes of tho parting hymn—

And ou#woarled logitfns sought repose •
By tho gatCB of tho drcam-huid difn I

A now rocrult In tho Tcmperanco power,
1 gazed nbroad ’mid tho slcoplng bands, .

And pondered tho mighty purposo o’er ,
That had nerved tholr valiant hands,

Till tho scpno was changed—and slumber bound ' 
My thoughts by tho charm ofhor soothing spoil,

And a vision strango girt my spirit round’ 
With enchanting music’s swell I .

I seemed to stand on a mountain vast, 
Whoso summit pierced through tlio lowering cloud

But tlio miat-wrenthes whirled round its bosom,'flast
As seas by tho firm land bowed I •. . •/ '

I hoard a voico, and a shining ono
From a higher w orld looked calmly down—

Bright as tho smilo of tho glowing sun
Beamed tho light of his starry crow’n I

Ho fiald: " Oh son of tho lowly earth,
Ab tho sago saw Canaan’s vales expand, .

Bo in f/iy heart shall high Joy havo birth—
View thou tho promised land I” /

Changed was tho scono—far o'erllfo’s ford, ,
Whero tho Tempter, sprend his streams of flro, 

Tho song that at ovo wo foobly poured
Was caught by tho angel choir I

I saw, through tho mists of futuro years, ■
Tho ranks of our Order firm arrayed—.............

And a glory from tho upper spheres .
Round our floating standards played I

With loy 1 gazedi but tho vision fled, •
And n form descended from heavenly plain

Clad in tho mystic robo of.red, . •
Molding forth a golden chain. .

"My namo is Lovi:,” sho soronely said, J
As sho bound my soul with tho glittering band;

"Iljgh Is my plaoo in tho worlds o’erhead, . . *
But earth Is my chosen land I

I hold all tribes by tho musio soft '
That flows from thc links of this myetio tle-^

And tho highest mind hath bowed full oft
’Neath tho might of my minstrelsy I

Sho vanished—and on from lands afar, <
"Wrapt in tlio folds of a floocy veil,.

Crowned with tho evening's vestal Btar, ‘....
8!ow glided a spirit pale I . ( .

Sho whispered, “Purity is my nnme— ■ '
My followers bow at tho huly shrlno * »

In nature's tomple, or sacred fane, '
To worship tho power divinol , . '

Sho passed—and I saw an angol fbrm,
In glittering helmet and cuirass standV

Low at his feet quailed the muttering Btorm,.. ; :
Whilo tho brcezo his bluo pennon fUnned I ,

NMy nnmo Is Fidelity,” ho eried— T ■
I lived In tho brcastof tho noblo few

Who scorned tho wrong, and for freedom dle^
In tho years of earth’s momlngdowr* - .

*

*

will.be


BANNER OF LIGHT
D« Wu gotin) but ft IMIIInn! rainbow i[4nnc<l 

The decpcnlnrf vnult of Ilia u|>pcr iky,
And I uw my guido 'ncntli lit portal lund.

And |wlnt to (Iio light on high. , 
"MIortal," tio cried, "MI these colon bright 

' Llro In vlowle«» nlr through earth'* every lono, 
Bo Id tlio [lowers thou Imat icon to night, 

' Rule thy trembling ioul, alono!
When Uio »tonn la liuubcd, ond the golden sun .

LooId forth onco moro through tho severing cloud,
ffro rcftncted sir ho shines upon

Spreads forth this omlgn proud I
Bo livo, Hint when Worldly storm-clouds rend, 

Tho Eternal's eyo In thy soul shall sco
Tho prototypes of theso colors blend— 

Lovo, Truth, Fidelity 1 _
Tbo forms which thou this nlglit bast seen, 

Rost not wlillo mortals watch and weepi
But useless one with mi\)estlo moln,

: ■If tho othtr distant keep:
, ' for Lovo, untempercd by Purity,

Will lead man's soul t<) tlio gates of Sin— .
And berea of Truth, Jfldollty

... J Will light that tho Wrong may win I"
• Changed was tho sceno—I starting woko,

• 'Mid tho stir and tramp or our rising band)
; l o]r night was past* and tho morning broko .

' 1 O’or Mavorlck’s Bmlllng land I
, i Comrades I oh may tho futuro flnd

, Graven on our banner's niystlo threo—
' “1Not ono nlono, but tho wholo combined,., 

MakeUjOBplrltiru/yfrcol"
.. Whon tho Teralan lords, at tho pilot's word,

, . ■ Leaped fofth from their bark, tho king to Bavo, .
1 Tho monarch a chaplet bright conforrca
i On him3whoI thoiorder gavo, .

’ And said—" I grant theo this goldon crown, .
! ■ Who haat Baved thy king from tho hungry deep— .
. But tby head must fall, oro tho Bun go down, 

J For the braves who 'neath Euxlno BlcepI"
: Ohl famo Ib llko to tlio pilot's crown—

Wo spend our Hvob for Its glittering prize,
' ' And whon gained, It but sheds Its splendor down

; On tinOnctlioJBleeper’s dreamless oycs 1.
Great Is tlio power of man's mighty deed,

- ButtgreaterrtliojbouI, tbattIn trial’sahourr
: Can rein the sweep of tho passion-Btccd, ‘ ,

. AndIruloabyyIts8inward1poworrI .

Oh, no'er Blinll his fame, whoso namo wo bear, . 
Fade'mid tho shadows of passing time I

Till man grow donf to truo Nature's prayor
' Hosno1shall honor tho powor sublime,
,'i TlThat bodo tho Italianymyrtle,awarmed

In tho sunlight, bend o’er Jullot’s pall— ..
Or fired tho bouI when flerco Itarry stormed .

. ; ; Through red Ilarllour’s trembling wall I .
. , That breathed In ProBpero’s solemn strain

■ That toltlof dlBBolviiiRearth and sky—
, ’ Or burned In Princo Hamlet’s throbbing brain, •

' As ho longed from lilrriBOlf to Hy I
Or told how tho warrlor-trumpots pealed,

. Whon •tho Wlilto Roso blushed with a crimson stain, 
' ' And Lancastrian pennons held tho Hold
; Where tho " Royal Doar" lay slain I

! Oh I long as that fadole&B namo Bhnll laBt,} . ’ 
May our bannors float o’or life’s sloping hills;

Oh, bright is tho lesson tho glorious past,
V • .IntthoflfaintingImindI Instills.

. “ 'Itojust, and fear n ot!" our legend grandj
• May It sit In ench heart, by Reason's throno;

It will guido us safe through tbo weary land 
Whoro tho Tompter'B wiles aro strown I

No mortal may reach perfection’s Bphoro—
• ; Tho strongest hearl may sometimes foil;

May wo greot each fallen brothor horo, 
And with kindness licar Ills tale.

For loie, not fear, Is our rulor Bweot—
May wo ero provo truo to Us goldon line, .

And our children's lips Bhall the deeds ropcat
Of tho gloriouB “ auld long Byno I"

Friends, os wo gather with festlvo Bong, 
To hall tho roturn of our natal day— •

And tho eye with pleasure swoepB along
Tho flics of tho bright array—

'Mid tlio whirl ofJoy, for a moment pause, 
And ronow onco moro thu Bolomn vow, *

That when years are flown, our Bacred cause 
Bhnll bo dear to tho heart as now I '

As barks that slow over sunny aeas 
Float Bide by Bldo In converso fair,

Then' spread tholr wings to tho favoring broezo. ■r I 
And on distant courses beiir— -

Bo soil wo o'or life's flashing tldo I
A fow brief hours, nnd this soono Ib flown— 

Uay its light with each parting Bplrlt bldo, 
' Till It sliinos ln tho Father’s Home I

“ The Marseilles Hymn” waa sung, in costume, by 
Edward J. Smith, and short addresses were made by 
.Isaao W. May and John C. Cluer. At ten o’olook 
danoing commenced, to tho musio of Baloh’s Quad
rille Band, and continued till about ono o’olook in 
the morning of Friday, when all Bought their happy 
homes—made happy by tho maintenance of thoao 
principles of Lovb, Puiiity and Fidelity.
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An Old Spiritualist—No, 4,
In our last numbor, wo indicated tbat wc Bhould withhold 

iho Anal conclusions arrived at by tlio Tour years’ circlo, until 
after recording ih o various phenomena which has bcon wit
nessed etowhero by Phccnix and his friends, as many of 
these, phonomoua, and the conclusions drawn from thom, 
might materially assist in tho promised elucidation, and 
prevent useless repetition. Pcoenix has always mado it a rulo 
upon Hearing of any well accredited phenomenon, to pack his 
trunk and soo it personally, no matter at what distance from 
homo it mIlghtoccur; aud ho now states that ho has seen all 
ho has heard of, cxccptth o answers to communications said 
to bo givon on tho surfaco of tho arm of a lady at Rochester, 
tho blood finding its wny to tho surfaco and immediately un
der tho cuotls, and arranged in tho form of letters. Uo Is sor
ry, however, to bo compolled to say, that after having sat wlrti 
many moro tlmn au huudrod mediums, ho has seen buit*,,very 
fow whom ho hns not known, at times, to proctlco deception, 
arid still theso very deceivers hnvo occasionally been tho me-

• diums(o ' f communications, Imanifestations, cetc., covor vwhich 
-~lhey could havo had no intentional control. Wo proposo to 

give only ono manifestation of tho class, and not to record tho 
huudreds ho has described to us. An old friond arriving 
from Boston, was desirous of socing somo manifJntvtioiiB. Ho 
went with him io a public medium in Now York; after in
troducing him by tho namo of Jlnklngs,—whioh was not his 
real namo—tho following communication was received in re* 
ply to tho usual question: “ Is thero any spirit who wishes to 
communlcato with1my frien d?" An afflrmativo was given,

; Martha B— d, (the latter being tho real namo of my friend,) 
Was spelled out. B oing acquainted with his wife, wbo is now 
living, and his only child, as I’hceuix supposed, he asked re- 
lationsblp,calling overall known rotations, except wifo and 
daughter, and receiving a negativo to each. It wob then 
spoiled out, “ His wifo.” “Did you lcavo any chlldron In tho 
form?'* “ Yes,nlne.”' Tlio names woro all given; places of 
birth, ofde&th ; diseases, agoB, etc. Tho last ono named 
Was Thomas B—•wd, Jr., said to havo died In California, 
tho July before. All this seouicd, mummery to Phceulx, and 
he and his frieud, Mr. B— d, wont down to tho street Uo 
said, MB— d, you nmy well laugh at all this ? I can feadily seo 
It Is all fuiso, but I cannot imagtno how thatglrl learned your 
namo.V Horoplled, “Every word is truo. Tho wifo, you know*
ia my second wife.” I thon said,MIb it true as to tho chil
dren? Did you loso a eon last July in California?" Ho an-
awerod, " Yes ; lio was my eldest son, and was thirty-flvc years 

Id. Ho had been absent many years, and most of tho chll- 
droh hamed died beforo that medium Mas born ." B— -d 
then insisted upon viBltlng othor mediums, and did so the 
samo day; tho communications wero accurate, or nearly so, 
With all of them. At tho room of ono of theso mediums, 
B—- d and Phcenix wero requested to lift a tablo from the 
floor, and to hold It if they could. Tho medium then asked 
tho spirits to tako tt away from thom, and, dCKplto their best 
endeavors to hold it, the tablo was wrenched from thcirgrasp 
by unseen incaus. Theso two classes of phenomena Pha*nix 
states ho has seen so many tlmcB, that to dispute their truth 
would bo idlo. On anothor occasion ho called on a gentleman 
who informed him that Dr. Gordon, or Philadelphia, while on 
a visit at his house, waa lifted to tho coiling many times, and 
carried tho length of Uio room, then dropping to tho floor. 
Ho osked who was present, naving ascertained their 
names, lio called upon them, and asked cach In turn, “ ‘Were 
you $t tho house of Dr. -------  , when Dr. Gordon wns thero?
and if so, what occurred?" Each sopnratoly gavo tho saino
account, and substantially alike. Phoenir went to Philadel
phia, callod on Dr. Gordon, and askod him if ho had beon 
lifted to tho ceiling at Dr .--------’a houso. Uo roplied, “I 
.don’t know. I was told so by the gentlemen present. Iw,as
in a tranco state, and thercforo cannot tell; but this thing ls 
said to havo occufred frequently with mo elsowhcro.” A 
gentleman present stated that ho had been a patient of Dr. 
Gordon’s for two months, during which tlmo ho slopft in tho 
same room with him, and had frequently scon him lifted out 
of the bed at night, turned round Intlio atmosphere, and ro* 
placed In tho bed. .

. Phcenix slept in tho samo room with Gordon two nights, but 
nIo such thing occurred ia his presence. Shortly aRcr, how

over, Gordon camo to his houi<*, rrta thero entranced, and, In 
tho j roscnco of hlmiclf and tnany friendi, wm lifted to tho 
celling and carricd along fora considerable dlttancoi This 
occurred twice, llo entiaflod himself fully that Gordon was 
impended In tho atmoBphnro by some uDieeti means. Ho 
took hold of Ills coat, pulled, and fuund him sprlng-llko In his 
upward tendency, Uo passed over tho heads of all tlio com
pany, and full oh tho floor at tho further end oftho room. Goi^ 
don was In a trancc-stato at tho tlmo* Fhccnlx passed a finger 
over tho ball of Gordon's eye, which was wldo open, and ho 
did not wink, or show that ho felt tho slightest sensation. 
On presenting a strong light In front of his eye, nq contrac
tion of tho pupil occurred, nor any dilation on tho removal of 
tho light* both of which aro surojto occur with any ono in tho 
normal state. •

During tho samo ovening many physical manifestations 
occurred. Whilo all wero seated around a table, Phcenix 
shui tho door, so as to cxcludo all light. Instantly thero was 
& loud noiso; ho throw tho door opon and found all tho 
bijouUrit in tho room hnd beon simultaneously placed upon 
tho table, and arranged thereon in exact order, as mucli so 
os a confectioner's window at Christmas tlmo. Uo was con
vinced that no ono left their Beats, and tlmt this could not 
havo boen performed In a light room, by any ono Individual, 
In fifty times tho timo occupied. Many other minor incidents 
occurred, but of such kinds as havo frequently been reported 
ob having occurred elsewhoro.

In another sitting with Gordon In Philadelphia, ho placed 
a blank pleco of paper with a pencil in adrawor, and closed 
it; shortly aftor ho opened tho drawor, and found a response 
to a mental question written thereon. Iu Washington City, 
Phaonlx attended a circle whero a communication was given 
at ton o'clock P. M., purporting to bo by a spirit, said to havo 
been sent by a circle, thon being held at tho Erving House, 
Now York, and agreeing to report to that circlo tho names of 
tho parties nt’tho circlo In Washington, giving, at tho samo 
tlmo, tho names of all tho parties composing tho Ervlog 
House circlo. This aftorwards proved to bo truo to tho letter, 
notwithstanding that somo of thoso at tho Erving, and half 
of thoso in Washington, woro accidental visitors. .

While In Washington, Mr. S. of Now York and Phoenix sat 
at a tablo in their room at tho National Hotel, and. cach 
wroto a pago on a lottor sheet, but without reading what tho 
other wroto. This was placcd In an envelope aud Boaled; 
they then went to tho houso of Mr. L., whoro they had been 
invited to witness spirit manifestations. Thoy had heard 
that UIsb L. could sometimes read sealed letters, and agreed' 
with each other to toko turns in watching hor and tho lotter 
after their arrival. They found Miss L. seated at a piano 
placcd in tho middlo of tho room, and on presenting this 
lotter, with tho request that she would read It, woro told to 
put it upon tho piano. They did so; and ono or tho other of 
thom kept his eyes upon this lotter during tho whole ovo* 
uing, or at least until tho young lady sat down and wroto out 
tho entire contents. Thoy brought away thoir original letter 
unopened, aB well as tho wrltton copy. On returning to their! 
hotel, they critically oxamlncd this letter, and found tbo copy 
to bo literally accurato, even to tho accidental mis-spelling of 
one of tbo words. ThlB writing occurred in tho presenco of 
several Senators, Members of Congress, etc.

While at tho houso of Mr. L., they saw tho piano danco and 
move in time to tho tuno which was being played upon it by 
MlssL. Four gentlemen suspended themselves on tho four 
corners of tho piano, and still it continued to move, kcoping 
timo with tho tuno, and frequently but ono of tho legs on 
tho floor. The piano and tho weight of tho four porsons up* 
on it could not liavo beon Iobb than a thousand pounds, and 
it W'ould havo bcon Impossible for tho young lady whilo playihg. 
or at any othor time, to havo lifted it with its load. Phoenix 
says ho has sinoo seen tho samo\ young lady, in New York
and elsewhoro, perform tho samo {monomona.

Ou another ocoasion, having heard that MIsb L., when in 
tho trando stato, could support a heavy ring In the atmos- 
phorc, by holding her hand a foot or moro abovo It, ho aBkcd 
fbr this manifestation, and also askod that tho spirit con
trolling hoc should, through hor, oxplaln tho moans by which 
it was dono. Tho spirit* or tho medium for him, claimed to 
bo Dr. Franklin, nnd that lf a ring Bhould bo placed on a 
pleco of silk on tho top oftho piano, and hcr hand hold above 
it for a time, ho would cause It to rise and remaiu suspended 
in tho atmosphere beneath hcr hand. Uo claimed also that 
every substance in naturo hnd raror-mcdla peculiar to it* 
soir, which, for simplicity, bo should call electricity, although 
this term would not precisely describo It; that gold had its 
own peouliar electricity; that tho human body, with Its spirit 
included, might bo vlowcd as an epltomo, not only of all tho 
substances In nature, but of all tho rarer-mcdla; and that tho 
particular instance thon beforo us, had somo exceptional 
peculiarities, which would cnablo him to causo a ' current 
analogous to that which passed between a magnet and its 
keep, to aflbct the gold ring, the medium's hand being viewed 
aB tho magnet, and the ring ns the keep, or the object acted 
upon. Miss L. moved her hand somo twenty inches above 
tho ring, for at least ten minutes, when tho ring began to 
rise; she walked about tho room with tho ring suBponded un
der hor hand, nnd with her eyes closed. Occasionally sho would 
throw hcr hand abovo her head, and tho ring would fly (ft! 
among tho furniture j she would walk direOtlyto whoro it 
was, placo hor hand abovo it, and tlio ring would riso and 
follow tho hand. '

Phcenix nt ono. timo observed, or thought he observed, a 
black string or hair from tho hand to tho ring, and so stated- 
He waB directed to paBB IiIb hand between tho ring and tho 
medium's; ho did so, and found no intervening conncction; tho 
ring simply dropped upon tho floor, and when tho medium 
lowored hcr hand within twenty inchCB of the floor, tho ring 
again roso and romaincd suspended as boforo; tho medium 
stating that tho current of electricity betweon tho ring and 
tho hand refracted tho light so as to form the appoarance ofa 
hair or lino.

Phoenix Ib willing lo admit that all thoso manlfeetations 
may bojugglery; butif bo, ho claims tho exercise of natural 
laws, on tho part of tho pretended mediums, not generally 
understood, llo would furthor claim, thut if thia latter hy* 
pothcsla bo admitted, it is much more astonishing, and loss 
easily understood, than by adopting tho rationale offered by 
spirits, which will be glvcu In a futuro lotter. Tho noxt lot- 
tor will contain a continuation of manifestations, many of 
wliich aro of a oharacter eutlrely aud distinctly ^Iflbront 
from thoBo already given.

Trouble in the OathoUo Banks, [
DIsscntlop, tho rcBult of a fickle superiority, bas crept in, or 

rather crept out, In tho Catholio Church, and tho public nro 
being slightly posted up tn regard to the matter. It seems 
that Alfred J. Dayman, now cx-vlco pastor of St. John's tho 
Evangelist, has been for some tlmo past refreshing the cars 
and opoulng tho hearts of his hearers, through tho modlum 
of a scrlcB of discourses on tho "PniiiB of Hell.”* It seemed 
that It went on Bwimmingly as long as tho application of his 
eflbrtB was confined strictly to hlB own flock; but on using 
tho oft-quoted expression of St. John Chrysostom, trembling, 
as ho says, most of all for himself, that “ Hell is paved with 
the skulls of bad prlosts," ho touched rathor too high in the 
6calo. TIiub on the following morning after making use of 
that scathing sentence, he received a letter of suspension 
signed f John, Archbishop of Now York, which letter received 
at tho hnnds of tho suspended a sharp personal roply, por
tions of which wo clip from tho n erald:

I, ththo undersigned, In behalf of myself, as also of each an 
or all those who aro groaning under thy inhospitnblo rulo, ad-
vocating, moreover, as I do, tho cause or Jcsub ChrlBt him
self, will horeby luvoko against tho oft-abused exorcise of thy 
most sacred authority over this church of. New York, in tho 
namo of our Lord Jesus Christ, who is tho power, tho might, 
tho eternal nnd irrefragable sanetiouV all right, thoso very 
•laws which thou hast violated.

Wo deny that thou hast any right or pStacr to Blander and 
calumniate ub as thou lmst most cruelly done^ or to cauBO us 
to bo slandored or calumniated by tho tongues of tho children 
of Belial, as thou hast also done lu mocking at my voluntary 
poverty, on Sunday last, and thus saying to your brother 
“ Raca," nnd towards the Itev. Father Descamps, by attempt
ing to destruy Ills influenco with tho poople, charging him 
with “ being out of his mind," mid saying thou “ fool.” Oh, 
cruel word I • . •

We dony that thou hast tho right to imitate tho bad ox- 
am ploof tho hnpIouB Diotroplics, whom St.John condemns 
In tiio samo letter. Sco what, he says—Anathema Diotro- 
phianlsl .

And much moro of tho samo Bovero stylo, which goeB bo 
far as to deny tho holy John the rl^ht to do nnylhingwroug— 
anything that has more of mammon ln It than character— 
anything that reflects upon self, rather than to walk humbly 
bclbro God. Mr. Dayman has been bold, and his Ignorance 
alono of tho Iron rulo of those to whom tho Seo has given 
power without Justice, accorded good, whilo yet nob so, has 
lost him hlB guard over his flock. But so long as men throw 
asido tho divinity of self. and go crouching to authority for 
salvation, without individual effort* so long will tho world bo 
tho stago for puny theological wars. -

HouIso Hunting.
In tho countiy, Mny is thc month of flowors. May I—as wo 

speak tho word, wo fancy a thousand scented buds about us, 
and, I f vory imaginative, might not bo surprised to find our- 
solvc* ln a delightful roverie, in which wo had run wild over

grctn field*, through clustering woodier lat musing bcaldo 
tho lerpontlno bruoks thatguryloand rlpplo away underneath 
tho thick willows, •

This, however, as fino as It may bo for brood fields and em* 
crald hills, is not a whit Ilbo city llfo; nud Mny In Kow York 
means, instead of violots and roses—'Move, move. Thus,ns It 
hears, visions of long tramps In icarch of unoccupied cdlflccs 
arlso; And everywhcro almost, ono's eyes oro greeted with 
asfiocinto Ideas In theso first flowers—tbo violets of city life, 
blooming on doors and windows—Uio words, "To Let."

Ono of tho greatest ovlls attendant npon this spr!ng*tlmo of 
city life, especially when ono occupies a houso on whoso front 
aro tho ominous words, “ To Lot,” Is tho constant calling of 
prying, inqulsitivo women, nho manifest no moro politeness 
in their “ looking ovor tho house," tlmn as though they had 
nover lived in a civlllzcd community.

Parties who conduct thcmBclvcs lu this manner, generally 
conslBt of gadding, gossiping feminines, who think no moro 
of taking cither ono of tho'dozon or twonty houses visited by 
them in a day, than they contomplato an excursion totlfo 
moon—perhaps not bo much. -

But wo lmvo no Iioubo to let, anlf "If all bo truo wo'vo 
heard " of lady visitors, and their lack of ctlquctto during 
theso Investigations, wo proposo to wait until wo aro suitably 
married. Then Tartar may meet Tartar,

Crinoline and Broadcloth.
Broadway Is ono vast panorama of beautiful, bright ftiees, 

and will bo sons long ob this heavenly weather continues. 
Exqulsito habiliments,- with an unquestioned amplitudo of 
crinoliuo. also aro presented, oach attracting no littlo atten
tion, especially tho latter. It Isa mattcrofBomo Importance to 
thoso gentlemen who frequent Broadway on theso beautlfulaf- 
ternoons, to understand navigation, at least sufficiently to ln> 
suro ihem cclvcs from being frequently lost In tho mcelBtrom
of silks and laces.

Somo enterprising Individual might do well, perhaps, to en- 
gngo a certain number of tho largo windows that lino Broad
way, and rout them during tho day to thoso who wear broad
cloth, forit is every day becoming more and moro difficult to 
navigate on tho fashionable sido of thatgreat thoroughfare.

. . ' Items.
Our friond, "Tho Telegraph," did not make Its welcome ap

pearance until last Friday aftornoon, owing to adelay In their 
Invoico of papor, wliich ts manufactured ospcclally for tliom. 
It is out now, howevor, looking os woll as over with IU usual 
fund of rendllilo matter. ' , ’ .

Mrs. Sponco, bettor known ns Mrs. Britt, is to lecture somo 
two or tliroo evenings this woek at Clinton Hall. . .

Rev. Mr. Longfellow occupied tho platform on Bunday week 
at Dodworth’s. .. . * .

8. T. Munson has bccomo tbo proprietor of thb plates of 
Vol. I of Cora L. V. Hatch's discourses; and also of the pam
phlet edition of Faith, Hopo aad Obarlty, a locturo dollvored 
by Mrs. H.

Wo bad Vico President Brcckonrldgo horo for a number of 
days last week, at tho New York Hotel. '

®j|e Horlfo
Contents-op th e Banker thib Week.—Tin t T\xgt—k 

Brilliant Dipcourso from Rev. Dr. Chapin; Story, by Frederic 
Orton, entitled “ Tbo Cigar-girl of Havana.” Second FaQt— 
Poetry, by Mrs. B. L. Corbin; A Story, by Ned Anderton, en
titled tho “ Russian Sorf.** Third Pagt—1*Affection," an 
original poem ; “ Abigail Thorn," a touching story, by Madge 
Carrol; Pearls, otc. Fourth and~~Ftfth^Jftigcs-~Editorials,

hews from Waihmgtoti, tho old lady exclalmcd, "M ( y Bon Bar- 
lou Is doad," and asked If ho did nut dio wllh Apoplexy, as 
sho hnd n prcicntlinent tlmt hts llfu would tormlnata In thnt 
wny. Her next Inquiry wag, “ did ho dio fn tho strcotf 
which was answered In tho afTlrmatlvo without compromising 
tho truth. Bho thon sank In hcr bed, and becamo quitfr 111.

Mies Elizabeth Doten will speak at tho Melodeon next Sun- 
dny on tho following subjects. In tho aftornoon, **Tho Minis
tration of tho Spirit,'* In tho evening, “ Woman'a Mission 
to Woman." ‘

Goon^—Tho Young Men's Literary Association of Fondu 
Lnc, Wisconsin, lms adopted tho following resolution:—1"Jfc. 
solved, That nny member who slmll attend our meeting hero- 
after, unaccompanied by at least ono lady, Bhall bo fined ono 
peck of opijlos, fbMho uso and benefit of tho association.” I

The New Yonx Le a d e rIs a flrsUcIaeB family paper,printed 
at 113 Nassau street, John Clancy, editor. Prlco two dollars 
per annum. It is edited with marked ability.

Geohqe A. Redhan, M. D., will soon Ibbuo a book contain
ing tho extraordinary Bpiritual manifestations that havo bcon 
glvcu through his medlumshlp. .

Thero is a story afloat in tho papers, that a clergyman In 
Chicago was caught by an M. D. in tho most Intimato fami
liarity with tho lattcr’e wife, in his own house, and that tho 
indignant huBband shot at tho intruder, who made his escape, 
however, without bodily injury.

“ H bavt” RoBnnaY.—Soveral hundred pounds of pig-ltad 
wero Btolon from a Btoro In New York recently.

Conclusive Pnoop of SriniT-PnKsENCu.—On Wednesday 
week a mutual friend camo into our oflico, and said ho desired 
to Bend a boquet to Mrs. Comint. Wo suggestod It would bo 
woll to lcavo It at tho oflico ofa third party, who would carry 
it to her in tho courso of tho day. Ono hour after, wo hap
pened to meet Mrs. C. on Washington Btreot, and accom
panied her to tho oflico of tho party whoro tho boquet was 
left, when Bho related to us tlio fagt that sho had, os a test, 
requested a spirit to impress our friend to send a boquet to 
h cr during tho day. Tho parties resldo two miles apart, and 
wo know that thero was no .collusion whatever between 
them.

Thrico wclcomo Spring I whoso dewy locks aro bright 
With braided goms from tearful April skies;
Earth's resurrectlon-tlmo from nature's night, 
When all hor treasure in Ita store-house lies;
Thrico welcome, with thy prido of flowors and song,? 
To hearts that deeniod tho sad probation long.

The express traluon tho Great Western Railway ran ofl 
tho track near Hamilton, on the 18tb inst., demolishing tho 
cars, and killing four or flvo persons, including tho engineer, 
and wounding several others. '

The Levee at Union Hall on Wedno»day, evonlng tho 10th, 
was a Bucceas and a very agreeable entertainment.

Tho sermon of Dr. Chapin, this week, Is worthy of especial 
consideration. Read It. Beecher's ditto.

Peterson’s Counterfeit Detector, and Bank Noto List fbr 
April; Is recolvcd. It Is tho best arranged work of Its kind 
wo Bee, and Ib published monthly at ono dollar por year, and 
semi-monthly at two dollars. Corrected by Drexel £ Co., 34 
South Third St., and published by T. B. Peterson & Brothors, 
800 Chestnut street, Philadelphia, .

FnEE Concerts.—The Bird Family will givo a scries of con
certs In tho rural districts for several months to come. All a 
cltyan haB to do is to jump into a railroad car any morning, 
and proceed to tho suburbs, and, if ho has a particlo of 
“ music in his bouI " ho will bo delighted and improved by bis 
Jaunt. '

“ Did you read my last speech ?” said Senator W. to a friend 
he met in tho stroet recently. “ No, not awl of it> was tho 
fitting reply.

Digby says tho object that arrested the man's attention has 
been sued for false imprisonment.

There aro about a dozen cases of small-pox and varioloid In 
Worcester. Six new cases wero reported on Friday.

Gov. Buckingham, of Connecticut, bas appointed Friday, 
April 22, as a day of fasting, humiliation and prayer, In that 
Stato.

Miss Lizzio Doton's Lecture—“ Freo Lovo and Affinity”— 
will bo published ln pamphlet form by Bela Marsh, from a 
report by Mr. Yerrlnton.

Correspondeudo, Items, Reports, otc. Sixth 
ger Dopartment, Correspondence, and Lcttor 
phia. Seventh Ihger—Publio Press articles:

^hge—Messen- 
frdm Philadel- 
“ Tho Tranco,"

by “Inquirer;” “Communiop between Ucaven and Earth," 
by B. 8. Lamk in; “ My Ideal,” by La Ityy Sunderland; “ The 
CcoIm for t e r “ Nuts for all toOrack," aud “ Tho Wheat and 
ChnfTof Spiritualism ;" Lcttor from Warron Chase; Movo- 
monts of Lecturers. Eighth Page—Beocher’s Sormon, con
tinued from our fifth pago.

Tpgf- “ Lunovico; a Venetian Story,” Is the title of a skotch 
to be published in our next. It Ib written by a gontleman of 
Boston, of ominent literary attainments. *

Mrs. J. W. Currlor will locturo ln Foxboro', MasB., April 
3d; Westerly, It. I., April 5th, 7th, and 8th; Milford, N. U., 
May 10th.

F. L. Wadsworth will spoak in WorcCBtor, Mass., Sunday,
March 27th.

Meeting in East Stoughton.—-U. A. Tuckor wiU locturo 
in East Stoughton on Sunday, March 27th.

II. P. Fairfield, woll and favorably known throughout Now 
England as a highly developed tranco-spoaking medium and 
clairvoyant hoallng physician, having Just returned from hia 
western tour, is now ready to anBwnr calls to leoturo Sundays 
and wcok-ovenlnga whorovor his services may bo ^squired. 
Address, Greenwich Village, Mass.

Dr. E. L. Lyon may bo addressed at Lowell until further 
notlco.

Tho Now Orleans Courier, In Bpoaking of tho death of a 
beautiful young girl, says that in her expiring moments sho 
whlspored tho following words:—“ Ilark, tho sky is full of
muslol It Is tho angels; they como into tho room; 
como into tho room; they como nround tho bed. Oh! 
brother, couBin, aunt, and many, many more. I como.”1

Tho Spiritual Clarion Is a Journal of distinctive nnd

NEW PUB3LLICJALTItONS3.
Ababian Days' Entertainment. Translated from tho 

German, by Horbeft Polham Curtis. Boston: Phillips, 
Sampson & Co., 13 Winter Btroot. 1850.
This book bas been immensely popular in Germany, and 

tho popularity of the house from whioh It Is reproduced In 
English, will Bend itl>efore tho pooplo; and tho real merits 
which the bodk ItBclfpossesses, will mako It desorvcdly popu
lar in tho hoartB oftho peoplo. A book well suited and interest 
Ing to children, is always interesting to maturer intellects. 
This book Is woll adapted to tho interests of both young and 
old. It contains four hundred pagos, on which aro printod a 
connected scries of about twouty woll written, thrilling tales, 
oach embellished with handsomo engravings.

Tue AuToonAT of the Breakfast Table. Boston: Phillips, 
Sampson «t Co., 13 Winter Btreet.
Tho nuthor of this work is the bright and twinkling star m 

our firmament of American litdraturo, 0 . W. Holmes. This 
book presents lifo as It is in Its varied manifestations, such as 
every one meet9 in thejr daily walks. It contains great 
merit, as do all tho productions of Mr. Holmes’s pen. No 
author In America, In his peculiar direction, stands beforo 
him, and in tho Autocrat of tho Breakfast Table, tho excel
lencies of tho writer aro vividly conspicuous. Tho book 
contains four hundred pagcB, embellished with handsomo 
ongravings. ■

thoy 
it is

bar-
monio Spiritualism, published every othor Thursday, at Au
burn, N. Y. Mr. and Mrs. Uriah Clark, editors; Miss Mary 
Jano Klug, nBslstaut. One dollar a volumo, or fifty-two num« 
numbers.—Tho Spiritualist Register for 1820, glvos tho facts, 
philosophy, and statistics of Spiritualism, namos of Bpeakors, 
mediums, etc. Mailed free of postage. Fourteen fbr ono clol- 
lar, ten conts singlo copy. Uriah Clark, Auburn,' Now York.

^53* J. V. Mansftcldrificdlum for answering scaled letters, 
Is to bo found at Ills old oflico, No. 3 Winter street.

Tns Pos tal System.—All special mail ogcnclos, sovcntcen 
in number, havo beon discontinued, and the older granting 
compensation out of tho postage, affecting somo olghty post
masters, has beon rovoked. It Is understood tlmt tho Post* 
nm8ter-Goncral has threatened to resign unless an extra ses
sion of Congress is called. 1

The Bannsr of Lionr can bo obtained at tho news' depots 
in Newburyport. Wo havo frequently requested our readors 
to patronize the newsdealers, and thus oncourago them In 
keeping tho Banneh for sale. Wo would rather havo thom 
adopt thlB course, than havo tholr papors forwarded by mall.

“Affin ity.”—1There Is a town In tills 8tato named Ded- 
Aanh-an^l on o n ot far from Boston nicknamed ify-villo I

Another railroad accident occurred between Flamboro' and 
Dundas, N. Y., on tho 10th Inst. Tho storm had washed 
away a bank, and tho cnglno ran Into tho chasm, noarly 
twenty feet dcop, with tlio baggago car and two passongcr 
cars. The scone is represented ns horrible. Six porsons 
wero killed and soveral wounded. '

Tliero is a lively trade of late In skunks' furs. It Is said 
they aro exported to Europe, whoro thoy aro proporly worked 
up, and sent back undor some classical name, as tho moBt 
popular furs worn by tho ladles of this country. Only think 
of iti ladies of refinement wearing skunk furs I

If you want an ignoramus to respect you, “dress to doath,' 
and wear watch-seals about tho sizo of a brickbat.

Rev. Mr. Kinrick, a Southern minister, who went ovor from 
tho BaptlBta to tho UnlvorBalists, describes tho difference by 
saying that “ ho tried nlno years to keep tho peoplo out or 
holl, and has now preached fifteen years trying to keep holl 
out of tho peoplo I” ,

They havo funny blpedB In Noponsot. Ono of this Ilk, who 
signs himBolf “ Squ^ntum," writes In our tmarf Boston n cr- 
ald, that “ when Spiritualism has lost Its standing, sitting 
would naturaliy bo Its next position.” Quito (a) pu ngen t!

Rewabd.—Tho Governor of Now Jersoy ofTers $500 reward 
for tho arrest of Rov. J. S. Harden, of Anderson, N. J., who 
has absconded undor suspicion of killing his wifo with poison.

A littlo ono^ftor undergoing tho dlsagreeablo operation 
of vaccination, exclaimed:—"Now I won’t havo to bo bap. 
Uzcd, will I ?” •
, Tho Baltimore papers of last week contain accounts of a 
a terrible riot on St. Patrick’s Day, at tho Water Works near 
that city, between Corkonians and Fardownars. Flroanns, 
clubs, axes, and shovels, wero freely used, and about ono 
hundred wounded, somo of them, It is supposed, fatally.

ANSW1ERS TO CORBBSFONDENTS.
Dr. E. L. L.—All tho Sundays in April aro ongaged; In caso 

tho Melodeon ls not torn downi you can spoak tho 16th and 
22d.of May.

Wo will print your lines, friond D. S. F., as soon as our 
space permits. Wo are glad to know that Spiritualism is 
gaining ground in your section of tho great Btato of New 
York, as well as elsewhere.

Tho Kansas City Ledger says "tho arrivals fbr tho gold 
mines como thicker and foster.” .

A boy preacher, named Williams, aged thirteen years, tho 
son of a railroad porter, Is creating a great sensation In 
WaleB. .

Tho Baltimore correspondent of tho Washington Btar Bays 
that Mrs. Key, mother of P. Barton Key, now Ilea very low, 
Sho supposes her son died of apoploxy, and will likely bo 
kept In this blissful Ignoranco. When told thero was bad

You mo the sufferings of the wickcd,. and you ere drawn 
toward* them lustlnctlvely—yon know not whr; you only 
know tlicro Isa suffering brother or sister, and the Ufr of 
love, acUiuf In your fi ul draws you thero, under tlm guidance 
ofanccl ministers, oftan, to comfbrt and chccr, Iforyou wh® 
havo bcon bltlercd through tho Inharmonious conjugality of 
your present, angols have tears to slittf, hut not ono won! of 
condemnation, and will work to Hfiyou up to a piano of low*, 
wisdom and harmony. But step by stop mnn i» rising, the 
lower law divested of tho higher, and tho hlghor always Uio 
gold which is molted from tlio dross which has hold Jl» and 
which has bcon a necessity of its existence.

Tho human bouI is great nnd mighty, and crlcs, “ I will bo 
freo I I will maintain my superiority!" Thowlndowsof the 
soul do not alwnys let in tho light of hcavon; they nro over
hung with dark palls, and tho tenant gropes In a narrow coll. 
But his cry for freedom Is stronger yet, and when Its tlmo 
comes, tho light shall gUBli Into its blinded eyes.

Man to*day Is losing tho gigantio strength of former con* 
turles, and tho physician tolls him ho requires food snd ex- 
erclso. But tho power ho has lost In tho material, ho has 
gained In tho spiritual. Tho oxtornal body Ib but a prop for 
the spirit, and must become, and remain, subservient to It,

You foci that prayor is a mockery, as it comes in tho oxtor- 
nality of spccch. Tlio soul Is sending up to God a constant 
Prayer, and ln It Isa strength and carncstucss which goes 
homo to tho Father with overy strugglo or deed of goodness, 
Tho body was mado for tho sou), nnd n ot tho soul for tho 
body. It comes forth clothed in strength, and gmaning both 
tho external and spiritual elements in its embrace. It reaches 
forth for an afiinity, and huga it to Itself) and from it wishes 
n overto bo Boverod. When wo toll you tho soul draws in, 
not only from its own resources, but from tho external world, 
wo but repeat tho law of its existenco. Each acknowledges 
a tie to another, going on from tho lowest up to tho highest* 
till its influoneo is stamped upon tho spirit. All thatevcr has < 
been, ovor will be, exists oven now. Even now Uie cloud of 
extcrna iltyls furling off, leaving baro tho spiritual strength. 
Tlio body Is llltlo worth, and tho physical structure does ser
vice but for a lifetime. Wo shall not look through the eyes 
of the external, but tho eplrlt essenco. ■

What Is In tho soul power? In searching out its strength, 
you must know of tho lire beyond. From the pa»t do you deter
mine, but iho futuro you know not so woll till the present llfo 
is over. Tho voice comes thence, bidding you bo noble, and 
that nobleness spent hero will not bo lost In tlio realms of 
eternity. Bet not down slothfully beneath your vino and flg 
tree, but scorn tho falsa ones who tell you to, for they will 
despise you lf you obey. Your own conscience mu6t guido 
each of, you, remembering you aro a child of Deity.- Seek 
your brightest alllnitles, which shall carry you upwards and 
not downwards. Study tho power of your own soul; know 
that supplicating angels atUmd you, through tho present, 
and through tho future, upwards. If ye fall to-day, riso up 
with fresh courago to-morrow. Lift men up to whero you 
aro; labor not only for yourselves, hut for your fellow mon— 
for your brothers and sisters in the great human family; and 
though tho conjugation cannot bo offectcd in a moment, let it 
not result hi disappointment to you. '

Wo have told you tho flrst object was to find your affinity 
with your fellow beings. Mako your conjugation complete 
with overy huinnn soul, and then, as ls in tho spirit-world, so 
will It bo dono on earth.

We plead with you as brothers and slstors, ofthe Kingdom 
of God. It must begin with creating a harmony In your own 
souls, Tako every distress, anfl convert it into a blessing; 
convert ovil into positive good. Ho that would govern or In
struct others, muBt first make a subject or a pupil of himself. 
Thero will bo no accusing voice lifted up ngaiiiBt you. Your 
llfo Is ono constant Judgmcut-dny, and you will not need look 
up to tho angols for blessings which you cuncrcato your- 
sclvos. ’

Like the humblo carpenter of Nazareth, conquer your sel- 
flahnosB nnd your sensuality, and you may, llko him, through ■ • 
tho purity of your example, go about healing the Blck, per* 
forming seeming miracles, and doing good. Spiritualism has 
come into the world to help you, but it Is yet crudo and unde
veloped ; but press on, in all the panop] v ofrighteousness, and 
becomo miBBsonaries to cast out sin, soiflshncBB, and sensual
ity, and draw them towards God and his angols, at the snme 
timo feeling tho throb ofhuman hearts against your own. Thug 
shall your conjugation bo ctfected with the Great Soul of all, 
by whom you livo and havo your being and you will becomo 
links In the chain of lovo, which shall bind in sll mankiud 
with peace, love, and harmony.

ROSA T. AMEDEY AT THB M : ELODEON.

Sunday Evening, March 13th, 1859,...............\ \

After singing, Miss Amedey pronounccd tbo following invo
cation;— ‘

In tho great chapel of Nature her choir hath chanted tho 
beautiful song of harmony. Tho twilight hath com efbrth, 
and qulot and holy things aro around. . Unto Thoe, oh 
Jehovah I praises aud thanksgivings havo arisen, been borno 
on tho atmosphere of purity, and have ec/ioed through the 
labyrinths of oternlty, and their mighty reverberation's have 
rolled back with comforting resonanco to tho souls of men. 
Tho bright ompress of night hath stopped forth In her chariot ^ 
of light, aud with her the 6tars calling to ono another to 
praiso tho Lord. Around Thy throne hath clustered the 
prayers of a grateful people, acknowledging the goodness i 
Thou hast wrought, and tho strength of Thy lovo to them.
May Thy harmony ever onclrclo us 1 May we all, when we 
return to our homes, feol that Thou haBt a mansion for us on 
high—not mado with hands—where all loving and tried 
friendB will meot and Join in tbat praise whiclreohoeth ln 
glory to Theo forever and everl

Tlio following Ib a liberal abstract of tho addresB of Misa 
Amedey

Education is tho tiicmo assigned, and Is momentous and 
mighty In nil its bearings—running beforo our eyes as a 
bright vision. I would uot speak of the education of the 
ancients, prior to tho days of tho humble Nazarone, only to" 
say tbat every nation, In Its educational history, shows tho 
peculiarities designating the qualities of the bouIs of its 
people, and that all thoir lessons nnd examples have, fn a 
greater or lesser degree, clustered around tho nineteenth 
century. It will not bo my wish, cither, to speak of the in* 
flucnccB of tho religions which huvo governed tho souls of 
men since tho World hnd a beg inning-to point out tho 
Hindoo mother, taught by her belief to throw her child into 
tlio Ganges, to shut out her soul—burst tho tonderest and 
dearest sympathies of hor naturo—break the very tendrils of 
her heartr-unhumnnizu herself In giving way to tho demands 
of her roilgion. Neither witl I point out the horrors of. Jug
gernaut In contrast to what wo look upon as our moro merci
ful popular crccd; for wo hnve tho whcols of an equally 
horrible machlno crushing aud maiming tho souls of our 
poople. I will not review the belief which asserts that man, 
l'rom his childhood to his grave, has no other safe platform of 
religion except that of the Jewish crcc d ;‘of tho idolatry 
which coins hearts and 6uuls into gold and silver, thut thoy 
may bo set up as tho idoU of a blind worship; or of tho be- 
llof that all who do not worship at ono shrlno shall bo forover 
condemned hereafter, or annihilated, as mauy dcclaro and 
beliove. I will only say in general that, politically and 
socially, religion In tho past Ib rich with bfightnoss ahd dark 
with crime—refulgent with glories, and dim with tho blood 
of martyrs—and come to that of tho preeont day, and what It 
exemplifies Iu tho shape of cducationul teachiugB. ' . *

Since tho days of tho humblo Nazareno until now, tyranny 
haB had full .sway among mankind ; and, whilo you Imaglno 
you aro freo from all it s ovlls, I will paint you tho real picture 
of your condition as yo are found bending to every wind of 
religious feeling which blows ngainst you. Ye are, socially* 
slaves! Politically yo aro slaves and tyrants! Religiously 
ye bow, willingly, nt tho shrlnos of other men's opinions—not 
at tho altars of your own souls. And this (s tho result of 
education—of tho teachings of tho past, blending with the . 
boasted enlightenment of tho present! Let us first look at 
you socially, and bco how your chlldron are educated—dis
cover wherein ye make them slaves, and crush their freedom. 
Oh, wealth! thou pampered thing of fortune! Thou art 
the mortal poison or the soul! Thou Inducost men to give - 
to their children that which they would not, wore It not Ib r*. 
theo! To keep paco with tho customs of tho rich and great, 
how much do parents sacrifice at thy golden shrlno! How 
aro bouIb crushed beneath thy Juggernaut! -Let us see. 
Let us select a littlo boy, tho victim of wealth and fti&hion. 
Ho is brought into the drawing-room, almost lu his baby
clothes, to bo pampored by smiles and flattery, and turno#&_ 
over to tho nurso to finish an introduction to the world that 
comincnces without heart or feeling. A girl Is also brought 
forth, and tho mother seldom thluks of the mental or physl- 
cal health of hcr babe. Nothing but Its sweet exterior is 
thought of: tho bouI has no placo Iu tho affcctlon nnd treats 
ment ofthe parents. They writo no mark of mniihood, or of 
womanhood, on tho brows of tlicir littlo ones. Thoir solo 
and ongrosslng desiro Is to' plnco them high iu thu ranks of 
fashion—not to bring them up to a high ptiyblcal, mental and 
moral standard; but to crush aud distort their souls for tho 
sako of being fushlonablo. Speak to parcutsof thcsaoriftco 
of mind and health they voluntarily imposo upou thoir chil- 
dron, aiid the mother—seeing her criminal foolibhuess—would 
bo paralyzed at the Idea, whilo tho father would be thunder- . 
struck nt tho couscqgcnces of his extreme devotion to a falla- 
clous systom of education. But such, however, is thc educa
tion given in the drawing-room of faahlon—such Itsfearfhl * 
conscquences. But what about the future? Tho boy con:os 
to tho vergo of manhood, nnd thc girl to womanhood, and tho 
picture of what follows I will give in heuven’s li^ht and . 
shade. The young woman knows nothing of physiology— ; 
nothing of tho sclenco of health. Sho knows tlmt it is well 
to have a pretty hand nnd a prutty foot—tliat external beauty 
is attractive—and tlmt sho lias been brought up to bo married 
honutime, when a party ellgiblo in everything but a mutual 
feeling of love comes along the path of her life. • And this ls 
Education! Does this young lady over think of vlsjtitig, 
comforting or relieving tho poor und needy, which she sees “ 
during hcrfaghioimbloaud purposeless perambulations? Oh, 
no; how could sho think uf such very unfushlonuhlo/thlngs 
as charity and klndncBB? Did her uiamma ever teach her 
anything of that description? Alas, n o! On tho contrary, 
sho has been taught that whatever was not wealthy and 
fashionable, was certainly despicable. And thla islidueutlonl 
Does tho jK>or, tolling and starving seamstress, who mani
pulates und fashions tho silks und fino linens of the modem 
young lady, ovor recelvonny of her sympathy or considera
tion? No; her mother Iiub not educated her to exercise tho 
liner feelings bfhumanity; but, on the contrary, .Imb. sedu
lously warned her against tho impropriety of making a seam
stress <n any shape her equal. And this Is what is culled 
Education I And this educated young lady will set down to 
n piano—spread her whito nnd delicate flngors on its koys— 
wurblo as sweetly almost as a bird on a tree—and make 
people believe that her accomplishments and virtues nro 
wlmt thoy are not. Ask her to quote a beautiful passngo .. 
from any of tho sweeter among our poets, and sho can do it 
readily. Requiro her to givo you a translation from Virgil, • 
and Sho wiU furnish it quickly and- well. Ask hcr to go down 
Into thc kitchen, aud to handle nny of the apparatus belong
ing thereto, and sho would be shucked at once—wonderfully 
•hocked at the vulgarity^of the requirement. Her mamma, 
the would say, bud never>taught her thut, and rather than do 
ii sho would descend to any degradation—such as assceiatlog

‘ CONTINUED OS THE EIGHTH PAOE.

LIZZIE DOTEN AT TH:B MELODEON< ".

Sunday Afternoon, Maroh 20th.

Our subject, tho ^ Law of Lifo,'Ms broad and comprehen
sive; It admits of .no limitations.' Tho soul bows before Its 
Immensity, as it gazes, not on tho law of tho prescut or fu- 
turo, but on tho law of all life, and In which every other law 
lms its being. God himself is guided and governed by that 
law. From its workings result all animate and Inanimate ex
istence. You fbel tho force of tho law of affinity in coming 
hither and Beeking tho truth In its highest forms,—coming 
from above to tho hearts of thoso who seek It in earnestness 
of purposo. “ What Is that law?” you say: “‘ I havo gone 
out in naturo, and flnd ono law after anothor blending In a 
vast series of continued harmonios, by the law of attraction. 
I see that the snmo chain must reach through all eternity. 
T^he great law of llfo Is attraction, and tho Great Positivo 
Power lives and holds his relation by that law. It Is a con
stant law of conjugation, out of which combination others 
aro unfolded, and rising higher.” Tho philosophers can ap
proximate to tho answer of tho queBtion, “ What is lifo ?” but 
cannot reach It. But ask the littlo child what is tho law of 
Ufe, and It will, from tho simplicity of its untutored soul, givo 
you tho answer. Tho Almighty Father acts upon your or
ganizations by law, and the little child can explain it to you. 
Tho mother Is tho God of tho littlo child, and tho littlo ono 
looks to h cr as Its protector and guido; and In suffering and 
sorrow turns to her. Tho littlo child tells you the law of llfo 
Is lovo; and when tho philosopher tolls you it Is conjugation, 
or afiinity, ho only approximates to tho Idoa.

Tho law of llfo is love, but manifested In various attrac
tions and combination. Man is a duality, which fact Is 
shown by tho two-fold naturo of all thc organs and functions 
of his being. And not unly is It man’s characteristic, but it 
belongs to all nnturo. Tho littlo flower on the mountain’s 
side, draws to it its own afllnity, and tho result is tho seed, or 
third quality, created by tho blending of tho parental two. 
Itsoxerciso is tho manifestation of tho law of lovo in life. 
Another of its manifestations is progress. Tho law of love, 
under God’s own hands, work with him through all time, and 
bccomcs tho motive power of the spiritual part of man, 
created In God's own Imnge. Love tho first law of lifo, 
worked through tho grosser forms of naturo. Incorporating 
eachJn.to caeli, hy the will of Deity, slowly and surely up to 
where Gbd-troatcd his first sou Adam, dunl—^nmn and wo
man created he them.” Wo adopt tho myth as it reads, 
better to bring tho thought homo to mortal comprehension. 
Ab all his powers were directed by hia duality, Adam stood 
with Evo on tho flrst wedding day of earth. Tho sun shone 
brightly, angela imilcd on tho union, and God pronounced 
all things good. It was tho first nmrriago—tho first blending 
or human hearts. This law was ever to go on. Thola wof 
life, lovo and marriago shall no longor be a mystery to you, 
but you shall see It with the sanctity of your spiritual vision. 
Tho product of tho blending, iB Individuality itself. Men aro 
the descendants, . -

If thero Is no harmony In tho natural, there can bo nono In 
tho spiritual. Discord blights everything that comes into its 
embrace. If for a moment^ ono funtlon of tho arteries of tho 
heart ls Btoppcfl, and harmonious action Ib destroyed, tho re
sult Is—death. From so small an organ as tbo heart, then, 
let us take home Instruction to our bouIb, and ice to tho h ar- 
monious blending of tho high and tho lowly In our lives. Tho 
soul came from God—ts a child of Deity, and angels look down 
from hoavcnly heights, and seo its strugglo for freedom—for 
truo conjugation—and weep Buch tean as angels know, h ow 

, to weep, at its distress*
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Kacli ftrttclo In thU ctopartiiiont or tho flANn*a,wo claim 
was givon by tho spirit whoso tiamoUbcar#, through Mn. 
J. II, Comajit, Tranco Medium. They nroijiit published on 
ftccmint of library incrlt, but as tests of spirit communion 
lo thoflo friends to whom thoy nro addressed.

Wohopo to show tlmt spirits curry Uio chnraeterlBllcsof 
thnlr oarth liro to tiint boyond, ntid do Away with iho'orrono* 
oub don llmt they are moro than riNiT0l«lngs.

Wo bollovo the publio should bco the spirit world as ‘V 1*! 
should loaru that tlioro ts ovll ns woll as good In It, and not 
cxjicct that purity alono shall flow from Bpirits to m ortals.

Wo askthorouucrto rccolvo nodoctrlnopulforth by spirits, 
In tlioeo columns, that docs not comport with hls renson. 
Earth oxprosscs bo much of truth ns ho porcolvos»—no inorc. 
Each can eponk of his own condition with truth, whilo lio 
K im opinions moroly, relative to things not cxperloiiccd.

Visitors Admittcd.-Our ulttlnj^a arci freo to any ono 
•who may dosiro to attond. Thoy aro held ovory afternoon , 
at our ofllco, commencing at halt-past t w o; thoy aro 
closed usually nt Imir-pnH four, nnd visitors uro expected 
to romnin until dlsmltacd.

M ESSAGES TO BE PUBLISH ED .
Tho communications givon by tho following spirits, will bo 

published In regular courso. Will tlioso who road ono from 
a spirit thpy rooognlzo, wrlto us whether truo or lUlso ?

March 4—Samuel Garland, Hamilton Winslow, Augustus 
’Tborndiko.

March S—Louisa Davis, Joy II. Fairchild, John J. Flanders.
March 7—Daniel Goss, Thomas Latto, Eliza Sonnott, Fitz 

Henry Ilopior, Col. Wing.
March 8—Honri DeJeln, Hans Ynlkondahl, Louisa Taylor, 

Cliarlos L. Taylor.
March 0—David Mooro, Lucy Wentworth, Donnls Malonoy.
Warciv 10—Oaptain James Davis, Boujutpln Wobstor, Hev. 

John Brooks, Bill Curtis, Mary White.
March 11—Samuel Crafts, EIIsb Smith, Tatrlck Murphy, 

Charley Clark, Edwin, James Waldrou.
Maroh 14—Nnmoloss, William Lowls, Sarah J. Sargent, 

Goorgo II. Chadlwurne.
■ March 17—Clara Flanders, Thomas Bentley, Judson Hutch 

inson, Sarah IIIgginB.

I John Sikes.
, I am horo, but I do not soo my friends. I know It Is'not 
.usual for us to meet any friends here, but thoro aro excep
tions to all gonorat-rules.
i • A man I used to bo acquainted with said ifl would bo hero 
on a certain day, and answor certain questions, ho would bo , 
here: but he is not hero. I know wo do not keep timo ns 
you do, but wo havo a good clmuco of keeping a reckoning 
of vour timo. If wo choose to.

You soo, ir i had mado this appointment, and had failed tO' 
present mysolf, lio would havo Bald, "Ah , woll, thero Ib no 
truth In Spiritualism—Just as I oxpocted." Now I hnvo as 
good a right to say thero Ib no truth In mankind. Ho did n’t 
eay, “ Go there nnd nnswer certain qnostlons, nud I will be- 
liavo," but ho snid, '• Go there, nml I will meet you thore;" 
do I might as well say thoro Is no truth In mankind—at least 
that branch of IU Thoro Is as much philosophy In my reason
ing as ln his—just as good for him as it would be.for mo.

,So yon see I am horo, trying to catch n phantom; If ho had 
mot mo hero, Instead of meotlng with a moro nothing, I do n't 
know but ho might hnvo met his equal. Well, wo Bpirits do

. get ibolod eomotlmes. Perhaps ho intended itforajoko; If 
bo, I'll pay him back, ir not, I hopo ho will seek mo out, nnd 

V explain, for it is no harder for him to flnd mo, thnn lt is for 
m o to flnd him. Wo havo to dopond upon our mediums; If 
we do n't flnd thcin, wo must romnin silont—whilo lie, being 
upon tho samo piano as the medium, cau aBk, and ho is refused 
oraccopted.

Woll, pleaso say John Sikes ls horo to-day, according to 
agreement. I'll abide by yonr Judgmontas to giving my 
friend's namo. Well, thon. lt wns Ezeklol Hastings, of Bos
ton. riease noto the hour; I was to be tho flrst that wns to 
oome. [Three o’olock P. M.] March 1.

Benjamin Langworthy.
As ono aftor another Bteppcth upon tho mighty Btrand that 

separateth tbo Bpiritual from tho material world, tlio multi
indo are crying out for tho Great Sourco of all wisdom and all 
life. J

The hist'sigh Ib waged forth upon tho atmosphere of tho 
material world, a noirfeong Is being givon to the now-born 
spirit, as It enters upon Its Bccond stato of lift. Redemption 
from ali pain, all sloknosB thut mortality Is subject to; Huppy, 
Indood, is tho* spirit who enters the splrlt-llfo freo from ali 
that wliich would cover tbo bouI with a gloomy pall. Hnppy 
ihe bcllevor in Nature ob sho Ib, for tho ton thousand timos 
ten thousand souls who havo como up hithor in darkness 
after: the first song of thanksgiving is ovor, awoko toflnd 
thomselves in an unknown world—ono they had novor been 
taught to roallze; and, whilo waiting to bo wafted Into tho 
prosenco of tho Almighty, tho Great Sourco of all thingB, 
etrango and mysterious thoughts possess thom; a terrible 
uncertainty, pervades tholr wholo boing, and thoy cry out, 
41 Oh, for moro light—for that which others soem to bo drink* 
Ing freely of.” But tho souls who will havo light, must return 
to the flrst Btate of life, and gather from nature's flowors, cast* 
Ing aside tho bubbles of,opinion tbat nre floating In sunny 
beauty down tho stream of llfo, and grasping with firm hopo 
the flowors that bloom on natural ground, and havo thoir 

\source In nature’s great and nover-ending fountain.
Oh, nature, how mighty a volume I how vast in ItBclf, and 

yet how Bimplo I grandeur and simplicity combined, forming 
a garland tho oye will bo plwlscd to look upon—tho Bonses 
might well revel In—simplicity aud grandour such as wo 
Ana alone in nature.
' Mon go forth from nature's temple, and they gather tho 
dust of tho earth togethor, nnd build thomselves flno torn* 
pies, and worship tho God who sitteth on tho great whito 
throno in a far-off cllmo. They picture to thomselves a far- 
off city, whose streets aro paved with gold, and whoso houses 
Arp of precious stones. Ah, men will carry tho gems of oarth 
with thoih even to heaven. Gold and proclouB stonos must 
be'there. Oh, God I howdopraved is human naturo, whon 
wo.lookupon It In a material sense I Not satisfied with a 
God formod of natuA, but thoy must furnish a God sitting 
upon a throne, whero men may gaze at their idol. Uow do- 
praVed Is humanity I

I bavo wandered from my own placo of abode In spirit-lifo 
—for our. spirits do have abiding placos—yos,I lmvo wan
dered hero to opon tbo eyos of tho blind, td unseal that which 
Iiob boon scaled.

. Hayo I tho koy? They tell mo sol That if I will como 
here, and repeat n simpio prayorthat I ropoated years ago, 
they will beliovo there is power in tho splrlt-world to break 
Asunder the gravo, and speak to tbo sonB and daughters of 
earth.

Aro there no Btars In tho surroundings of thoso who havo 
called mo back to earth ? No light save that which I may 
bring to guido them In tho truo way? Has tho great eourco 
of all things denied them this precious boon ?
' Duty seems whispering, and, liko a fair-winged angol, it 
tells mo It is my duty to accord the wishes of my friend. 
"Speak, lf you livo, and havo power so to do, nud repeat that 
Simpio prayer you repeated ten years ago in our prescnco, 
and wo will beliovo.”

Tlio question reminds us very forcibly of ono who could 
not beliovo his Lord, without ho could bo pormltted to do cer
tain things. But to tny duty and tho prayer, which Is this:— 
* “ Almighty God, our Heavenly Fathor, wilt thou hearand 

Answor tho supplications of thy children, who bow befbro 
thee at this timo, granting them, oh Lord, at this timo, and in 
tho present lifo, a knowledge of thy truth, with gifts ns may 
be most expedient for them, and iu tho world to como life 
everlasting. Amen.”

This prayer mny bo found in tho Book of Common Prnyor. 
May my dear frionds bo satisfied; and mny that Great Sourco 
Of all wiBdom, who Blocpeth not cither by day or night, but 
carethforall In darkness nnd daylight* bless them in thoir 

fwalk, and send kind angels to guido them through tho laby
rinths of mortality; and whon they stand upon tuo immortal 
shore, may no dnrk misgivings surround thom, but a'holy 
calm tbat may linger around them forovor. This is tho 
prayer of Benjamin Langworthy, who departed this lifo 
twenty-one years ago, in thc Blxty-soventh year of hiB ngo.

This grayer was repeated by mo ten years ago, when thnt 
• which is now a brilliant Etar, was but a tiny llght-wh en 

thoeo friends wero gathered around tho tiny board, toseek for - 
communications from thoso who have passod on, through a 
modlum who now ls In tlio land of spirits. My friends aro 
still skeptical, becauso they do not seoK aright.

I passed from Manchester, England. My friends do not
livo In this country. March 1.

BANNER OF LIG HT
_______ ._____________ ■_____________ _ __________________________ :------------- I----------- - ------ ------ ------ ---------

Faith, tlmt In all I'll sav (111 t get tlmt fixed tip. I wns clu*o 
by whcn mo cousin wait hero tho other day. Faith, tho snow 
was on tho ground wh<‘ti 1 was murlhnrcd—tnoat up to Kaetuf 
Bunduy. Goodbye. Hotter go sue about It. «March I,

Elisabeth.
Mr IltwiAXD—You n«k ino to come hero lo communo wllh 

you. I nm often with you, but do not llnil klt In iny |wiver to 
manifest to you. Your mother also Is with ino whilo I write,
butshocanuotwrltuusldo. 

March 1,
EnZADirn.

Jorry Agin.
Why don't you call for m o? Why not nsk how I nm gel' 

ting nlong? I um getting along very well; tell Tom so, 
will you t Don't bear him any 111 will. 1 liavo n great de- 
slro to spoak to him. Will do it, Ifl can; I was to blnu e.

March 1. Jtnnr Aom,

Mary Golding.
I*vo been trying a long timo to got^hero—a long timo. You 

roust talk to mo, to fix mo right, and thon I will talk to you. 
Mary Golding. I lived in Lowoll. I died most ten years, I 
guosa/I don’t know. Faith, I was murthered—faith, I wa* 
Folks don't know of It ; they think I killed myself, l's como 
hore to-day to tell—I wasmurthored—I was that. I’vo been try
ing a long timo to got here. Peoplo think I fell down stairs, 
but I waa pounded on tho head with a stick of wo6d. I lived 
In Gorham strate, opposlto tho Catholic Church—faith, it was 

. there. I work Iu tho mill somo time, but moro time I Btay 
At hom o/ It waB » who murthered me. bad luck to 
him. I’d liko to go there, and to fix him out. Ho wus dhrunk. 
Faith, they thought I waa dhrunk, too, nnd fell down 6tair8, and 
murthored myself. Tho old — told them I was dhrunk, and 
foil down stairs, nnd bruised myself. Ho go to Boston, to 
Lawrence, and Manchester, and all round sinco then, but ho 
h In Lowell now. I want you to go up thero and seo about 
It. Fattn, ho’s as bad now os ho was then, nnd ho mny kill 
tho childer. Faith, it was my cousin that wus hero tho other 
day; aud he told mo I could como hero as well as anybody 

, else.
Faith, he did murthcr mo, and tho likes of him should suf

fer for It. Faith, If ru lived long enough, I tell all tho folks
* ho murthered me; aud now I can speak, I’ll tell them now. 

You tell tho old man I como back, and bo’ll not daro to dis
pute you. Mary can reart.huttho old man can’t; Jamie is tho 
other childer’s namo. They'a quito big now.
• Faith, I would like to Beo tho old man Bufier—ho never 

spend a clnt to pray mo out—I had to get myself out. Gail, a 
long timo I had getting out Tho old man was always mean.
I went to tho Gorham Btrate Church. Faith, I'thlnk thoy 
aro a sot of rascals; never look a bit to seo how I dio.

Dlvll an Inch I’ll holp him/ Faith, I como hero to holp him— 
that’s the way I help him. Ah, I feclB baatnyBclt Faith, I 
would'nt feel better to help him, more than Bt. Peter would 
to let a sinner Into heaven.

I'll como till I get him all right. Faith, was It right to 
Bind mo here beforo I had timo to sny mo prayers? Faith, ho 
will do somebody elso injury. I feel just liko I did tho night 
Idled. I had no timo to say mo prayers. And I had nobody 
to pray mo out.

1 havo been In purgatory. I havo seen no church, no 
■X' praist, but lots of people. I pray myself out; I pmy to tho 

■.”71'-‘Virgin Mary. Faith, I do know tho Virgin Mary heard mo 
earth. ..

Mary Elizabeth Walker.
‘Wlmtdoyou requlro of thoso who visit hero? You require 

m uch ; I foar I can never satisfy you.
My namo was Mury Elizabeth Walker; I was bom In Ver

mont State, tho town of Burlington, iu tho year 1816. I died 
at Norwich, Conn., in tho year 1850. They said I died of coil' 
sumption; but I kuow not. -

1 lmvo two children In Norwich now; thoy lmvo no father 
to care for them, for ho left mo and them when tho youngest 
was only two years of age. Iio is not dead. I don't Ilko to 
como horo beforo all strungcrs; but my chlldren-rl como for 
tholr Bakes; yes, for thorn. My youngest is living with hcr 
aunt; my oldest with a stranger, und tho poor boy finds but 
littlo rest. Hc thinka of going away from ull thoso who lmvo 
befriended him, and from his cnomlcs nlso. Yes, ho says he 
will go to sea. Hard Indeed will bo IiIb lot, if ho follows hls 
Inclinations. Perhaps 1 cau chuugchim ; perhaps I can cause 
him to wait n few months, till ho knows hotter. Iu the first 
place, I want him to kuow I can como to him, and cun lntlu 
enoo him, if ho will let mo do so. Iio always used to obey 
me, and ho will now; But ho must have proof; yes, poor 
child, ho wants proor; what shall I givo him ?

Tell him to romembor tho last words I over spoko to him— 
thoy woro theso: “ Perhnps a kind Father will pormlt me to 
return and watch over you. D on 't think you aro alone, for 
ho that watches over all will not forsake you, and I feol I 
Bhall ono day como back to you.” ' ' *

But tho boy was nervous, nnd I dnred not toll him all. ] 
know ho will beliovo mo, nnd I want him to stay, for his sis
ter's Bake, until a way is open to him. Yes, rest and bear 
with all that Beems Bo hard to bear, fur a timo longer—It will 
bo short.

My youngest child's namo was Mary Louisa—tho oldest 
Daniel; 'tis to him I wish to speak In particular. Tell him 
to wait for mo, und I'll como again, and bo euro ho dooB not 
tako auy Btops uutil I do como again. March 2.

Henry Leighton.
Bless mo I I don 't know what to Bay, now I'vo got horo: 

you’ll havo to help mo a little. My namo was Ilenry Leigh 
ton. I didn't Uvo iu these parts, I can tell you. I wns born 
in Boston, but didn’t livo hero, nor die horo, elthor. Do you 
know how folks get to hoaven? Do you know whoro itis ? 
I used to know, but Binco I've boen hero I don ’t know.

My occupation ? 1 did n't do nnything. Tho fact is, I was 
ono of tho disobedient boys you read oC aud Bometlmes 
sco. If I'd lived a fow months longer—yes, two months 
—I should havo boon Bovontcon years old. I was n't solucky 
us to dlo of auy disease—I wns drowned. What's tho year 
now? ’50! aro you sure? '501 ItseeuiB to. m ol havo n't 
beon hero bo loug as six years. Aro you sure that I’ve been 
dead Bix yoars? ...

I Just thought I'd tako a trip to New York city. I can't 
say I diod thero; but I used to livo thore. I left Boston 
when I was somowhoro in the vicinity of nino years of ago. 
I havo somo cousins in Baltimore, and I thought I'd tako a 
trip out there, and then fathor wouldn't givo hls consent; so 
I wont without it. Well, I wont aloft one night, and got 
blQwcdofl; aud Ihave beon told tlio vcsbcI wout over ine, 
and that's tho reason I whb not found.-

Just after I loft, tho oTd man lost all ho had in a grand 
Bpeoulation ho went into, and ho sat down, and nevor haB got 
up; so I thought I’d como hero and try to lift him up.

I told him not to do what he did, but ho thought my advlco 
was n 't good for anything; It was, though. My mother died 
about a year aftorI went to New York.

I feel klud of cheap ubout coming back; I do n’t really feel 
sorry tliat I went of); bccau&o lf I had u't, I should n't have 
boon hero; but thon—yos, I guess I am sorry a littlo; you 
can say so, whether I am or not. My father's nnmo is 
Thomas. Do n’t let Unclo Dick get this; lf ho does, ho'U 
think It’s tho old Nick’s como—but it’s only tlio young ouc.

I saw something of this beforo I weat nway—tablo tipping, 
«tc. Oh, tell tho old mnn I'vo loftofTsmoking—that will pleaso 
him ; but guess ho’U Bay that's bccausp he's obliged to. I 
do n't know whatelso to say-only tell him I'm about right.

This is quoor business, ain't it, coming back hero? Tell 
the Old man lf he'll Beck out a modlum, I'll go to him and 
talk. No; don’t say old man, Buy my flithcr—huvol said 
old mau all along ? aro you sure? Woll, 1 can’t holp It now, 
unless you altor it. I never callcd him old man to hls face; 
I was too smart for that.

My mothor Beems to livo in ono place, and I in anothor; 
and I Bliould novor havo known she was my mothor, lmd she 
not told mo bo, sho is changed 60, and, what ls more, 1 don't 
live with her. It seems to mo 1 am about earth all tho timo.

Now you do n't catch mo telling him any pranks I cut up. 
Iio found out two or threo arter I died. 1 Bhun't tell any 
more—no sir; I'm too smart for that. My fUthor was a 
broker—gucsB he's dead broken—hc received most anything 
in pawn, shaved notCB, speculated In most anything. Oh, 
ho’Ba church*mcmbor—wont to church ovory Sunday. He's 
a pretty good man—they all are, you know.

Look hero—horo I am running on Buch a rlgf Of course 
It is liko me, but then I wanted to send him a pretty good 
letter. He feels bud—poor old man—no children, nnd I want 
to holp him. You soo I could n't hclpnoting myself right dut 
hero; if ho had been here, I should n’t havn talked in this 
way; I should havo boou as gracious as you please.

I wonder ifl can’t Send a bit of a message to Glandon—Mr. 
Glnndon, my teacher? Ho had a privato class of boys, nbout 
my own ago. My father wanted to fix nie up for Bomothing; 
but 1 guess It would havo puzzled him to havo mado out 
what ho intended to havo dono.

Tell Mr. Glandon I did n’t livo long onough to solve that 
mathematical problom ho gavo me the day bororo I Balled; I 
guesB ho’s glad to got rid of mo. Scratch out thoso blunders 
of mine, will you? that’s a littlo too rough. If I was writing 
a lotter to ono of thb boys, I would n’t care, but tho old mau 
will foel bad when ho sees It.

Weli, how do you go? Ii'b ono thing to como, and anothor 
to go. I guoss I'll mako a trial, so good byo. March 2.

Nathaniel Stevens.
So tho dead aro not doad I I hardly know as it is woll for 

me to speak, Porhaps the frionds I knew have long sinco for
gotten to bo frionds. Perhaps life with them has clmngod 
perhaps thoy havo no ears, and thoy caunot hear mo.

But a Btrong dcsiro impels mo to como horo and aBk my 
friends to seek to communo with me, for I have Bomothing 
to say whioh, whon said, .will mako mo happy, If it don't any 
ono cIbo.

Oh; I was wrotchcd, miserable, tho last fbw years I was on 
earth. They woro passed within a cloud; but thut has in a 
nieasuro passed away, and now I am left to seek ouj my own 
Balvatlon, and Und a way to hoaven.

When 1 was youug I had money and many frionds; but 
when I bccamo old, I lost my money and most of my frionds. 
I died at tho poor-houso in Middlesex County, ten yoars ago 
—most elevon it Is now. Towksbury is whero 1 died. I ’vo 
got a son—'t Is truo ho despised mo whcn on earth; *t is true, 
also, ho had somo reason for bo doing; but I 'vo A great desire 
to Bpoak to him. H1b namo is Charles Slovens. Mino Ib 
Nnthaulcl. I .was In ray seventy-third yearwhon I died. 
Woll, young man, I don't know what I diod of—I supposo lt 
might havo beon rheumatism. I was siok Bomo timo.

I don't want to say what I wish to here; but lf Charles will 
go whoro I can speak, I wish to lot him go somowhoro, 
and oall for ino. Perhaps I do wrong In telling tho world 1 
nm his fathor, butI don’t soo as I can reach him ln any otlior 
way.

I lived most of tho time in a placo callod Chelmsford; some
times I was in Lawrcnco, when it was gotting fixed up ; I 
went to Lowoll, too. Oh, young man, I had no home tho last 
years of my lile. I might as woll say I lived in ono ptaco as 
woll as another.

I'm not Bure I shall bo rccoivcd. I did n't do rightrby him 
when ho was a boy, and ho left mo. Nobody followed mo to 
my gravo; no stone was put up. When I was thirty yoars 
old, I had ten thousand dollars, and did n't owo a cent; whcn 
I died I did n't own a eont. In tho first placo, I got cheated, 
deceived, and lost part of my money—next, I took to drink, 
and lost tho rest of it. I did n't thon thiuk I should have to 
do with earth whon I left; but it seems wo can't havo what 
wo want. I Yi’IbIi I had lost all my Benses when I fOBt my 
life. Tho ono that was my wife .has boon to mo twice, and 
talked to mo. It's woll enough for hcr to talk, aud well 
enough for mo to hear, but I don't think I shall over bo 
happy; maybe, though, may bo. I ’vo got something iu my 
mind, and if I could throw that ofl) I shull feel bettor.

Thoro I'll go, for I shall bo saying Bomothing I don't want
to hear if I BUvy; so good byo. March 2.

rrmiln ero I shall tnovo It. Not that I would not do it, If I 
could, todatlsly my dwir friend*; but I cannot do lt. 1 nm 
under thn control of thnt tamo power which nays to tho 
ocrnti, " Jlltlwrto nhalt thou come, ami no furihrr.'*

1, with my Bpirltuni fom% could not raiso tlmt pnekngo tho 
truth pnrt of nn inch from ltd roatlng-place. Thero may bo 
oilier*, I nay, poMcsBcd of power to do thlf, nnd even tnoro f 
but it has not been given to me, nelthor do 1 expect It.

Now, Bir, with many thanks for your klndnesn, yoti wilt 
pieano sign tho name of Horaco Linden, to hU friends in New 
York city. If they signify tholr tfealro to accept of wlmt I 
can give, 1 shnll return hero nnd speak with you. lf they 
are silent, I shall say tiioy nro too jjosltlvc, and shall nwult 
tho time when they nro willing for ino to glvo them wlmt 1 
can; and shall returu when they nro willing to reccivo whnt 
thu grcnt Fathor allows mo to glvo in conformity to hls laws 
which govern me, Good day, March 2. ,

Eulalia.
Faith, Hope, Charity, and Love, nro tho guardian angels of 

mankind, nnd, with these fair and holy guides, slmli humanity 
gu dowu to darkness nnd death? Shall tho brilliant geins 
that shino within evory soul bo lost? Shall nu eternity of 
mlsory swallow up this priceless gem? No; for tho guard!- 
uns are strong, and tho great sourco thnt guides them looks 
Vlth compassion upon his subjects, and seeks nol to destroy 
them, but to bring them all Into tlio holy city of hiB love, 
whoro hatred shnll cease, whero tho breezes Bhall bo Boft, nnd 
tho echo from earth shnll bear messages of lovo. Theso 
four twin sisters shall redeem mankind. They aro now cast
ing good seed upon tho soil of humaulty, that shall spring up 
and boar fruit an hundred fold.

Charity I how puro hor garments; how clcan tho spirit, 
freo from tho nlloy of materialism, fresh from tho hnnd of tho 
Almighty; nnd sho, fashioned in all purity, can dwell ln tho 
dark places of life. Yes, she can descend from hcr lofty posi
tion in heaven, down to tho loweut depths of darkness-for 
there arc gems there, and the Fothcr imth set hls seal upon 
them, and thoy must como forth puriflod bylila love. Mon 
and women who lmvo thebe gems of bcauly—can they go 
down in durkness as they pass from tho material Btato? They 
may for a time bo burled in thc cvila of llfo; but by his wis
dom whomakoth oven Iho dark cavorna of oarlh to shine, 
shall thoy como forth pure, aud robed in tho bright garments 
of angels.

Oh, yes, ho who hath yielded up his llfo, because of his sin, 
shall, lu timo, bo purified, nnd shall put on a robe of spotless 
light, and tho xngels shall look upon him with love and w'on- 
der. Oh, thon, yo sons and daughters of earth, court well 
theso angola from spIrlt-llfo, for they all lmvo birth far from, 
earth. Faith, Hope, Charity, and Lovo—they aro tho guardi
ans of humanity.

Thoy who bavo callcd mo hero to-<lay, havo callcd forth 
theso thoughts from mo. Thoy havo said, "Tell ub, shall a 
portion ofUod's children go down to a second death? Oh, 
toll ub if thoro is a Jiell to which those who sin shnll bo sen
tenced. nud shall bo Bliut out from a Fathor's lovo?1.' That* 
lovo Ib boundless, and the time shall como when tho germ ho 
has implanted In the soul, shall como forth In purity; nnd 
nono—not ono of tho vast throng that inhabit tho spheres, 
shall Bay they Blmll not come, for the great Fathor who rules 
overall, lms placcd his signet upon tho brow of tho BpirlV 
and that shall bo its passport to eternal happiness.

And my dear friends havo questioned ino stlji furthor; they 
say, "Toll us, do you sufler for any of tho foiHos committed 
in earth ?" In answer, Twill say, ovory sin brings Its own 
Buirerlng. I ncet uot wait to bo ushered Into tho Bplrlt-world, 
to sufler for tho sins of earth. No child of God need wait for 
tho futuro to suffer for tho wrongs committed. N o; naturo 
diBpensoth hor portion to ull, and Borrow la tho bursting forth 
iuto new lifo of tlio sinful ono who has shrouded Itself in 
gloom. Yes, yes; I have paid In sorrow nil tlio debts duo to 
my naturo. 1 havo no moro to pay; I cxpcct to bo ushered 
from onefitato to nnother, until I Bhall como whoro thoy teli 
mo nothing shall enter to mar tho happiness of its dwellers. 
Oh, givo up this doctrino of eternal punishment, for tho light 
which shitieth glveth light to all—nono are callcd to Bit upon 
tho right hand of the Fathor—nono are callcd to stand on tho 
left; and in timo every Individual Bhall bocomo fioofrom 
sin, pure us God is puro, no matter how deeplyho has been; 
steeped ln sin—for, as wo nro all branches of God, cannot wo 
attain that stato of perfection culled heaven ? All our lives 
cry out yes; old ago snys yes, and tho ehlld says yes; and 
down in tho gravo wo find a voice answering yes.

So thon, my frienda, praiao tho God of all men, who livos

IWi'llhwd after my remittances wrro storpe<!, so I *1! go back 
and say I supported my wifo by tho safe of bookr. llnlher 
hard; but 1 hod better do that than starve, said I. Welt, 1 
s.M I went In acarch of my father. I Imd teen tuld.jny fa- 
thi'rwus living in Charleston, and Was quito weli Jtnown 
thi-re. How tho stronger camo In possession of tho sccret, 1 
did not know; hut 1 afterwards learned he was onco iu tho 
employ of inv father, and by certain ways nnd mean# iio 
nimlo himsolf acquainted with tho secret of my birth nnd 
whorcabuutff. On arriving at Charleston, I thought I 'd wall 
nnd get pretty woll composod beforo I proscntcd myself lo 
tho Individual whom 1 supposed lo bc, and who really proved 
to bc, my father.

flo, after a fow rfays of qulot, I presented myself lo him, and 
asked him If ho knew ino ?

“ No," said he.
1 usked him if ho over had a son ?
*' Yes,” said ho; but, my God, you aro not ho?'*
"Thoy toll me so," 1 Bald; and ho questioned mo as to who 

had dono bo. Ho then bado ino remain, awhile, und ho went 
out, returning after about two hours, I think.

After uwhilo ho asked mo what I intended to do for a live
lihood? I told him I did not know, but supposed ho would 
help mo.

“ Well,” said hc, 11 If you will remain here, forsako your 
wifo, and kcop the secret of your birth, I wfli support you.'*

This aroused tho hot blood iu iny veins, and ,1 refused.
“ Then,” said ho, “you may go whoro you pleaBo; but 

keep tho secret of your birth.”
, “ Not so,” Bald I ; •' I am under no obligations to do bo.”
Tho old gentleman cooled a littlo. “ And," Buid he, “ If you 

will leave the country, and nover Bpeak tho 6ourco of your 
birth, I will givo you so much money.”

I agreed that novor whilo I lived I would divulgo tho 
secret., Bo ho gavo mo money, and a passngo In tho Isabolla 
for Llvorpool. After arriving thore, I wus to send for my 
wifo.

Afterbeing a fow days out, I found my father’s Bon, by a 
legal wife, was also on board. Ho chnrgcd mo with defraud
ing him, and called mo the son of a nigger, etc., and I bccamo 
angry, and knocked him down. ‘

lu seven days uftcr that, I died of cholera, thoy said; but 
ho poisoned mo, I know, and I waB qulotiy consigned ta a 
watory grave. When tho nows roachcd my indulgent father, 
perhaps ho bhed a few tears, but I think not; on tho con
trary, I think ho was glad to get ridof mo bo easy. Bnt as 
tho dead can Bjtoak in theso days, and as tho ocean ortho 
land can only hold tho body, I am hero to tell that old mau 
if ho will tako caro of that wife, whom my death robbed ofa 
protector, I will bo.silent; if not, I will Bpeak, and ihoecho 
will not bo pleasant to his cars.

I have been doud eight years ond flvo months, nbout. My 
wifo Is living In Canada. Sometimes Bhogocs to Derby—6ho 
has frionds thoro.

It Is rather hard for mo to como back horo In this way; but 
1 suppose it isjust. I havo dono for to-day, March 3.

^])ihb^!|ia (tomspoiflm

wherever lovo Ib found.
Say what you havo thoro 1s givon by
March 2, --------

Eulalia.

Abagail Simpson.
My dear child, rqjoleo over In tho bod of your salvation, 

and hopo over for tho coming of tho loved ones who wero onco 
with you, and who Btill lovo you. My dear child; you havo 
rccoivcd tho bcstgiftof your heavenly Fathor, and why should 
you BonietimeB doubt? Oh, fear not, und doubt not. I hayo 
for a long timo triod very hard to glvo you what you ask for. 
God bless you, my ohild. Your mothor, Abaoail.

March 8.

George Henry Hastings.
My doar fathor, don't think strango that 1 am hero to help • 

tho lady who laBt wroto; when I bavo novorcommunod with 
you at this tablo, and through this medium. 6 . U. H.

MarCh 0.
Tho abovo waB given at the oloso of tho session, to a gontlo- 

man who frequently visits ub. Tho flrst namo only was 
signed to tho linos, aud the fathor called for tho full namo, 
which was thon given.

Eobert Walker.
I don't seo any one of my frionds here I oxpcctod I should* 

I cannot tell you why, but certainly I havo gained that idea 
from somo sourco.

I was requested to como hero and provo myself to my 
friends. I supposed I sliould moot some of thom hero. ThisN 
is tho seventh timo I have boen hero, and looked around, and
I havo fouud no ono of my frionds here.

H orace Linden, to his friends in Mew 
York.

Thoy who call upon us from tho mortal life, aro ofttlmcs 
forgetful of our positions, aud our situations in tho spirit
world. They forget that wo aro but finite beings—that wo 
can approach aud control matter by cortaln laws, without 
which wo can do nothing.

Yes, we aro often called upon to perform ccrtain fio-callcd 
miracles to strengthen tho faith of somo Bkeptlcal friend upon 
earth.' Somo of our dear friends who call upon us. honestly 
believe wo are possessed of power sulllcicnt to control alnioat 
ovorything In tho material world; but theso dear friends 
havo yct to learn tho laws tlmt govern them and us. Now my 
own dear friendswho bear earthly relationship to mo, havo 
callcd upon mo to perform what It is Impossiblo for mo to 
perform. That which thoy requlro Is this: that I shall tako 
a ccrtain packago from their own house In Ncw York, and 
shall bring it hero, and shall mark it with my own private 
murk,and then return It, tlmt thoy nmy belle've in this thing. 
But tills much I can do. I can speak of those things here, far 
from them; I can Bpeak of many littlo incidents that tran
spired when I was on carth. I can do much to strengthen 
their faith; but tlmt they havo caUed upon mo to do, I can
not.

In tho first placo, I have not sufficient power to enable mo 
to do this. In thc second placc, I have not eufllciont con
trol of material to enablo mo to do what thoy ask.. Othors

My namo was Bobert Walker. I was sixty-seven years old 
whon I nnssed to tho splrlt-world; I wont with many prejudi
ces, and 1 return without any. I have been hero nbout nino 
years; I was a dry goods trader; I resided jn Manchester, 
N. II*. The frionds I expected to hicot mo horo do not reside 
thero now, nor was I born thoro. Should niy frieuds como 
here, I shall speak to thom. Murch 8.

Catharine Benson.
I'vo como too boon; I cannot do weU; I am just dead. I 

promised to como hero soon as I could. Whnt day is this ? I 
died last Sunday. I want you to toll my folks 1 havo como— 
that Ib tho most I want. Before I was married, my namo was 
Catharino Chaso; now Benson. I lived In Chicago, 111. I 
moved thoro from hero two years ago, and have been sick 
ever sinco. I know I could comc, and I said 1 would. I road 
your papor whcn I was Bick nbed. I don ’t know whero 
Sammy used to get them, but ho went for them. I died of 
consumption. 1 was forty-two years old—I left two children, 
a boy aud a girl. I was bo nfrald I could n't got hero to-day 
to talk. I was born in Paris, Maine. I used to llvoon Frlnco 
streot, In Boston. My husband i» a painter; his namo 1& 
Cliarlos. I thought I should bco you aU alono hore. I do u't : 
know why I thought bo, but I did.

I used to livo on tho left-hand sido of Prince, from nanovcr, 
about half way down. Mrs. AdarasrMrs. Stone, Mrs. Weston, 
Mrs. Tucker, woro neighbors; ijcn ew them all, and thoy 
know mo. Thero aro relatives of my husband Ilvingon Princo 
Btreet now. 1 nover had much to do with them.

I wish I could stop horo and talk longer; but I cannot; I 
am so Btrango and weak—I thought I should bo strong, but I 
dm not. Mrs. Adams may bo dead, for sho was sick whon I 
lived thero; bull havo not Beon hor yot. I didn't think then 
I should dlo bo soon. My folks don 't bollovo much In this. 
I belonged to tho Methodist Church, in Paris, onco. Iwas 
horo ycBterday to try to como, but thoro was u’t any room for . 
mo.

I'd toll something about tho placo hore, but I can't I'm 
too weak now. I Ain't disappointed much. MarchS.

Charles J. Duprey.
A ycry btraneo mixturo you havo horo. No; I don’t moan 

on my siflvjrifrhn yours. Don't you., supposo 1 can road on 
your slue as well as on mluo? But I pamo horo to toll a 
story; if truo, it will am ount to Bom othing; if false, to 
nothing. How are you to toll wh other it is truo or fulso? 
Why shouldn't spirits lio sometimes as woll as m ortals? 
exoubo mo a moment until I look around—then, I will bo 
stronger for my work. I should think it takcB a wiBohead 
to govern tho vast crowd that comes hero. Did you over seo 
iho boforo? All, I forgot I havo changcd color.

They say you want tho nauto, age, dlseaso, and All such 
little facts us shall go lo make up a wholo in proof of tho in
dividual who comcs.

My namo comes first—Charles J. Duprey. I was born ln 
Charleston, S. C. I was carried to New York city, so I huvo 
been told, whon I was about two years old, by iny fathor; ho 
was a white man; my mother was a quadroon; no you seo I 
wns a little darker, perhaps, than you nro. Of myself I havo 
no recollection of living in Now York whilo Iwas young; 
still they s^vyI lived thero two years. I was then carried to 
Burlington, Vt. I havo an indistinct recollection of having 
lived thoro ashort timo, but it is dim. I then lmvo a recol
lection of going across thc wator with a man I supposed to 
be my fathor. I went lo Liverpool, bo thoy say, and thon 
I hnvo an indistinct rccolleotlou of somothing—klirly stroots 
and dirtier people. My slay thero was short, whcn I was 
sont for by my father, tho man who took mo to England not 
being my father, though I supposed ho waa. Aftor a hard 
and stormy passngo from England, I found myself rolling 
through tho streets of Now York, aud then to Philadelphia, 
and was thon told I was to remain with strangers. At flrst 
I was unhappy, but 1 got used to tho peoplo. My father 
seemed to havo a liking to tako mo wherever ho desired; 
and bo, alter stopping thero awhile, I found myself iu Boston, 
whero I now am, if l do not mistake.

may havo them, but under other conditions. •
Iwould here say, If my dear friends nro not too posltivo— 

If thoy havo not set their minds upon receiving what they 
havo asked mo to do, and will signify their wiUingncss, I 
will return here, to glvo them what I can glvo to strengthen 
their faith.

Tho packago remains whoro they have placcd it, and It will

^ OOBBESPONDENOB.
n . P. Fa i&fibld, Adbian, Mich.—“ In my journoy Weat, I 

flnd that tho glonous truths of tho spiritual philosophy aro 
oxtonding rapidly.In every town, villago. and city. Thoro is 
no subjoct which claims moro attohtlon, and none commands 
moro respect thau that which portains to spirit-life and com 
munlon. In Oswego I gavo eight lectures to largo and ap- 
prociatlvo audiences. I think OsWogo has become a strong 
cltadol.of, Spiritualism; thoy havo a large, commodious ball 
at tholr command, and mootings every Sabbath. ThuB the 
progressive peoplo aro gaining the vlotory over ignorance, 
superstition, and the mythological thcorloa of past ages.

My noxt point was Cleveland, 0. Hore tho lmrmoulal baud 
of spiritual worshipors aro fUvorcd with tho prosenco of that 
Industrious labor.in the good cuubo, Brothor Toohey, who Ib 
doing much to advanco and enlighten tho Inquiring mind.

Mynoxtengagementwasinthiscity—Adrian; ltlsallvely 
business inland place, lying on tho Southern Michigan and 
Northern Indiana Ballrond; Us population Is about eight 
thousand. For years thoy havo been prlost-nddon, burdened 
and oppressed by falso and ungodllke doctrines, which they 
have not entirely got rid of yet, though thoro is a genoral
waking up to 
among Bome of

living realities of spiritual Intercourse 
most ndvanced minds. I gavo twolec-j

Juror hore Sunday, Feb. 27th; also, two on Sunda;
Oth, my audlonco' increasing every mooting, until tho hall 
would seat no moro. ThuB you will see Umt thoro has boen 
a llvely movemont among tho sleepy licadB of old orthodoxy, 
And many, very many, have folt tho joys of this first resurrec
tion to liberty, truth and light. You will, perhnps, recolvo 
from BroB. Martin, or Frary, moro detailed accounts of my 
visit to Adrian.”

" J. M. Aloeh, Aokssvs, N. Y.—Mr. Wliito has given 'four 
lectures ln tliis place, and suchlocturcB wo think wore nev" 
er excelled If ovor equalled, and It Is I bolievo not a charac
teristic of tho peoplo hore, to bo vory muoh exeited^In ordi
nary aflUirs, or with ordinary transactions; we liavo' passed 
through tho building of railronds up to tho Iosb of aU tho 
stock, bnd through religious revivals and thcir speedy revers
es, but tho wondorfuland subllmouttorahco of our good friond 
Whito boats them all. His congregations woro mado up of 
all kinds, old and young; Uiobo that had crccds and thoso that 
bad nonp; and tho cflbct upon all waB wonderful Mr. Whito 
ocouplod tho Orthodox dosk, with tho minister by his Bldo. At 
tho first looture ho oponcd with a boautiful prayer, and then 
spoko from tho text,—-'‘Dosplso not tho day of small things.” 
Etornal progression wns the baso of hls argument, and spirit 
communion tho apox. You cannot woll imagino tho oflcct 
of this locturo. Every faco boaraed with Joy, and ovcry hoart 
swolled with tho boautiful truths ho presented; a more ap
propriate discourso could not lmvo well boon chosen to pro- 
paro the audlonco for what was to, and did follow. 1 would 
that tho whole world could havo listened to that lecture. He 
plucks fresh flowors from hoavou to beautify nnd adorn tho 
pathway of evory ono of his hcarors. Every heart was re
freshed and warmed by the inspired truths poured Into tholr 
SouIb. It Ib uboIosb to attempt a description of tlio good ef
fects of this and Mr. While’s succecding lccturcs in this placo. 
SufDco It to say, thoy hayo produced a more hoalthtol Influence 
upon tho peoplo than tho dro'pplngs^ofOrthodoxy for fifty years*

A. B. H, Milvord.—In your communication, remonstrat 
Ing agaln6t our rejection of Aloph’s articlo in dcfonco o} 
tho truth of tho Biblo, you say—“ I havo a desiro to boo any 
argumont which will provo tho divino origin of the Biblo, fbr 
Buch an argumont I havo novor seori yet.” Had you seen 
Aloph’s argument, wo think you would fail to find In lt nny 
more proof of tho spoolal divino origin of tho Biblo than haB 
boon written, printed nnd spokon a thousand timos boforo ; 
all of which proof is mero assertion. Aloph’s articlo Ib 
quito long, and we do not dcsiro to fill our papor with “ old 
Baws,” of worn out arguments, howovor woll they may bo 
Written, or beautiful thoymaybo oxprbssed. Wo can havo 
nil duo rospoct for Aloph’s opinions, without giving thorn 
publication in a papor not doBigned for tho dcfonco of musty 
creeds, or sectarian dogmas. Wo thank you for your note* 
and In your maifost liberality our hoart pulsatoB ln harmony 
wlthyours. •. -

V. IT. Lyon, Fall Rived.—"W o havo a little hall, which 
wo use for dobatos, conferences and loctures on tho Bultfoct 
of Spiritualism. E. S. Wheolor and A. 0. Robinson havo en- 
llghtenod ub by their loctures on Spiritualism. We heed test 
mediums horo who aro willing to como brforo tlio faco of a 
scornful public, and glvo thom truth. Thoro aro hundreds 
horo who, if opportunity offered, would be glad to teat the 
truth ofSpiritualism. The only publio tost medium wo havo 
over had horo was Mrs, Coan, and sho stayed but ono ovoning. 
Wo hopo somo good tost medium may como this way. Wo 
wlU give tho ubo of tho hall ono month froo. Addross tho 
writer.”

I can’t toll you how long I remained in Boston. I was hero 
for a year or six months; but from hero Iwas carried to 
Broome, Lower Cauada, nnd ieft with a family by namo of 
Hammond, and thero I passed many happy days; I think I 
was therein all eleven years; but during all this timo I never 
saw my flithor, but I BUpposo I received tokens of reiucm- 
branco from him, by way of many Bmall packages at various \ 
times. While In this family I formed tho acquaintance of-cvJ 
niece, Julia Hammond. I married this Julia. Shortly after 
our marriage, I received a lettor purporting to como from my 
father, Baying ho had over rcinombored mo with klndncBs; it 
contained many hard things, and Bomo soft thingB, und 
charged mowlih being an ungrateful bou. H a dlijowcrto 
have found that father at tbat time, I might havo annihilated 
him; but as I did not know his name, I could not. Howover, 
ho said, " If you had been wiso, I should havo sent for you noxt 
season; now you must tako caro of yourself. Had you boen 
wise, wo should hare been better acquainted soon.” I 6aid, 
I guess thero is no lovo lost, so I pocketed tho lotter, and 
went to Now Haven. My wifo had a cousin there; so I ac
companied hor. Wo btopped thero a fow months, and my

-'wife grow homesick, and- wanted mo to tako her homo. I 
then thought I would start off*, and flnd ray father, fori bad 
a littlo cluo to him, I forgot to mention how I earned

Mn. H ottow, Illin ois .—"Tlio caubo has numerous frionds 
ln western, northern and middlo Illinois. A bpirit of Inquiry 
Is abroad; clrclosmoot; mediums aro doveloped; communi
cations from spirit-land aro recolved ? and hero,'as elsewhere, 
tho doubting, who herotofbro hnvo only a faint glimmering 
Idea of a futuro immortal lifo, receivo a now Impulso to tholr 
being, In tho manifest evidences of superior Intelligence. 
Largo aro tho numbors horo who desiro to hoar oxporieuccd 
speakers upon thlB subjoct.”

Z. E. Peck, W estleyville, Penn.—“ The clergy seom to 
bo out oftho reach of reform; thoy aro furomost In ropelllng 
all reformatory measures that como within tho sphere of 
their influence; they really march in tho roar of progress. 
Wo havo no public roform meetings in this placo cxcopt 
whon wo aro visited, by transclont speakers. Wo havo re
cently beon visited by Mr. and Mrs. Wllbor, whoao Words of 
chcor fell liko refreshing showera upon our spirit pathway. 
Mra. Wllbor Ib a woll-doveloped medium, and, under favor
able conditions, speaks oxcccdlngly weU.1'

J. C. Hall, BuyvALo, N. Y.— Z havo seon a tablo pass 
from ono Bldo of a well-lighted room to tho other repeatedly, 
and In all directions arouud tho room, without human touch 
or human agency. At a houso iu Springfield, whero tho 
great medium, Hunfo, boarded, a bedstead, with the bed and 
a young man on IU who was at tho timo Indisposed, was 
without any visible influonco, in tho day-time, raised up In 
mid-air and rockod for Bomo time, nsono would rock a cradlo
with a child In it. A

II. C. WniTi.vo, Winsted, Ct., writes that Mr. Von Vleck 
has exhibited thero hia “exposures of Spiritualism,*' and 
that hls ostensible' object Is money-making, Tho Bly and 
Von Vleck performances come moro properly under tho head 
of Turkey shoots, or cock fights, than of spiritual correspon
dence, '

Ulus Emma Hardlngo's Lectures.
Dear B anner—Ono of tho finest leotures wc hare 

over listened to was given on tbo Sabbath morning 
by Miss Emma ilnrdlngo, who hero, ns everywhere, 
attracts Intelligent and Investigating minds in num- 
bors. Sbo leaves tlio germs of a truo nnd exalted 
Spiritualism ivhorovcr sho goes, and proclaims great 
truths boldly nnd fearlessly. Her subjeot wns tho 
“ Spiritualism of tho Jews,’' and nover was truth 
moro olearly presented, and faots moro foroibly and 
eloquently arrayed against error and popular the
ology. Tho old and time-revered patrlarohs woro 
reviewed, and also tho Gojd tbey worshiped and pro* 
claimed. Tho oharaoter of Abraham, wbo, with per
ceptions better unfolded than tboso surrounding him, 
turned from idol-worship, toadoro tho ono, trno God. 
But this Deity demanded implicit obedience, dolightod 
in saoriflee, and ruled despollcnlly. In our day, wo 
should not accept tho moral character bf Abraham ’ 
as on examplo; for tho record proves that he was 
neither 'truthful nor just. Then tho rauch-lauded 
Jacob is found bargaining with his Lord God, in tho 
trading spirit that distinguished him in tho famous 
vision, a portion of which is so often quoted by the
ologians. In tho mind of Jacob thero must liavo 
been doubt as to tho reality of tho vision, for ho bar- 
gainB with God for tho good tobo bestowed upon 
him ; promising his Lord God tho return of a 
portion, if Ho would accedo to his demands. Ho saw 
his God in tho figuro of a m an; that was his highest 
conception. Then wo find him possessing him self 
of the best part of thc flock by an agricultural trick, 
and telling his wives tho Lord God had done it for 
him. And these men wero tho founders of the re. 
ligion on whioh Christianity rests; theso are thy 
gods, oh, Christians! Next, Moses, who boasted of 
having mot God face to faco, and received tho tablets 
insoribed by his holy finger j Moses, who conseorated . 
brothers to the slaughter of brothers, but permitted 
the ohief offender, his brother Aaron, to go freo ; 
who, in the retaliatory spirit of his time, avenged 
God's wrath upon the people for the worship of thd 
golden calf. The histories of his day tell naught of 
the great darkness that oversproad.t|)o land—of the 
many plagues recorded in tho Scriptures oalled the 
Jewish. Moses gave the commandments of God.unto 
tho people. He forbade them to steal, yet Baid that 
the Lord God sanctioned and approved the borrowing 
of the jewels from the Egyptians. How Would:this 
example Btand, tried by the present standard of 
morality ? Bid not the Israelites violato the laws of 
justice, tako ■advantage of the confidence of their 

ighbors, the generous spirit of hospitality ? But 
n those days the neighbor meant only those of their 

own belief and nation; it was not accepted in .the 
world-wido spirit in which Jesus of Nazareth com
mended justioo. “ Thou shalt not commit.adultery,” 
was another commandment given. Was it not adul
tery to reserve the captive women of tho nations 
they conquered, while they put to tho sword their 
husbands, brothers, and fathers ? What was the ex
ample of David and Solomon ? Oae of sensualism 
and idolatry. Yot theso aro the gods that are wor- 
shiped—the names revered as .holy! Slaughter, 
murder, rapino, and violonoe, sanctioned by the will 
of God, and accepted in tbis enlightened era! But, 
amid the darkness and horror of those dayB, beam s 
grand and beautiful the inspirations of its prophets, 
wherein ever is vice.and orimo denounced, the supre
macy of good upheld, <>nd the oaro of God promised 
to the peoplo. In the utterances of tho^gublimo 
Isaiah, in ,tho words of the prophets, was ever heard 
the heralding.of a higher good, tho vindication of 
the right, the denouncement of vice and wrong I

Tho mediuni spoko of the loading incidents in the 
history of Moses, all borrowed from the beliefs and 
records of the past, tho events ocourring in Pagan 
history, before the advent of the Jewish lawgiver. 
She proved , to her listeners, that the so-callcd five 
books of Moses, wore not compiled until five or eight 
hundred years after his death. With an array of 
historical facts, impossible to overthrow, the inspired 
leoturer gavo dates and names, and sought deduct 
tions that loft the Hebrew Scriptures what they truly 
are—a record of past barbarous times, an evidence 
of man’s material conception of a God, a book oon: 
taining valuablo gems of truth, but not a fitting ob
ject of idolatry, a Bouroo of veneration.

Thore was, in'truth, no Spiritualism in tho relig
ion of the Jews, for they were ordered to obey the 
commandments, that they might prosper, and live 
long in the land; this was thoir highest incentive, to. 
good; they wore not taught of Immortality, of a life 
beyond tho earth. And in the Jewish soriptures, but 
one evidence is given in the oaso of tho return of Sam
uel,' that the spirit lived after death. And yot the reo
ord is esteemed as holy. Was it inspiration to note 
the passing eventd of that timo, tostato faots as they 
occurred, to reoord the slaughters and wickedness of 
thoir rulers—what inspiration could be needed for a 
task like this ? And these arc tho Gods .worshiped' 
not by Israel aloneTB^tjby Christians ; these are the 
examples oited, .tWlnoral guides so often quoted. 
Conservative Israel, dinging to the olden form, Mat
tered and dispersed among tho nations, still stancte 
alone, the Christians say, a monument of God’s wrath; 
rathor are they tho living witnesses of the effcots of 
conservatism, that, heeding not, following not in tho 
maroh of progress, Btands isolated, marked, and suf
fering, amid tho nations. Denying tho benefits of 
amalgamation, tho reciprocal interests of tho human 
brotherhood, thoy stand aloof, guarding, amid the 
darkness, one beautiful, redeoming trait of faith-—• 
thoir belief in the Unity of God. , Fervent, eloquent, 
and beautiful, was tho medium’s invocation to Jeru- 
salem,—to hor Boattord and wailing childron, still 
turning their eyoB and hearts to their anoient land. 
Not in tho kingly pomp nnd glory of tho past, but 
in tho spiritual light and glory oftho present and tho 
futuro, would Israel acknowledge tho God of Love, 
and join in tho universal brotherhood of man.

This unsurpassed lecturo occupied in delivery, an 
hour and forty minutes. It were impossiblo to pre
sent its beauties, its array of faots, tho science nnd 
tho cloquenco displayed. To all liberal-minded Jews 
and Gentiles, it was a glowing exposition of Truth; 
to tho creed-shackled, a sotirco of momentary alarm, 
tho first round of tho ladder of investigation and 
thought.

In tho evening, tho Sansom streot Hall wos dense
ly packed, and our leoturer gavo us tho “Spiritualism 
of Greece and Romo.” Surely many of hcr audience' 
felt tho inspiration flowing so eloquently nnd poeti
cally from her lips, as she spoko of beautiful Greece, 
tho birthplaco of spiritual thoughts embodied in 
graceful form s ; as sho spoko of tho significant fa
bles, tho beauty oftheir mythology, that invested all 

- nature with life, that ascribcd attributes of life and 
strength and beauty to the Deity, worshiping these
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representation* ns typps of Divinity oaly. Slio apolio 
of Bacchus, revered iw a god f of tba similarity of ills 
Lletory.LIrtli and lift', with that of Jcous of Nazareth. 
Tliat ia hia templo woro tlio myatlo letters, 1. IL S., 
adopted aa tho Christian symbol, surrounded by tho 
sun-rays, and signifying "ILifo to como." Sho spoko 
of an anolont heathen festival, in which bread was 
broken In honor of Ceres, tho goddess of agriculture, 
and wino waa drnnk in romombranoo of tbo god 
Bacohus. And from theso Pagan and significant 
rites, tho Christian -worship had its riso 5 and thcolo- 
giana, although thoy cannot dlsprovo, ca 8t asido and 
aro silent upon tho indestructible records oftho past, 
that bear thoir own symbols and gavo birth to thoir 
own mode of worship. '

Tho heroes and sagos and philosophers oftho past, 
our medium said, aro living in our vory midst; wo 
need not sorrow for tho decay of Greece and Rome j 
tho puro, nspiring spirits of its law-givors and sages 
are impressing brains on earth, and touohing tbo 

' mttsio-chords of hearts. Tho painters, poets and 
musloiaus aro with us, striving to impress their 
glowing thoughts upon tho minds of oarth. Tho ar

' tlstio spirit, tho martial firo, the beautiful oreations 
ofGreeco and Romo still livo—enkindle in tho hearts 

/of men, and bless tho world. .
In ordor to truly apprcclatb theso two leotures, it 

would bo necessary to hear thom dt least thriao, to 
: impress on heart and brain tho truths, knowledgo 
and beauty therein contained.

Maroh is peaceable as a lamb; tho weather warm 
as May, and wo aro blest with a succession of rains, 

that will suroly prevont tho offeIring up of prayers 
for that boon, at least this Bpring.

' Yours for Truth, Cora Wilburn.
• Philadelphia, March 15,1859.

THE TRANOE.-NO. III.' 11
7 Deab Banner—In my last I promised to notico tho ' 
third proposition sot forth by Mr. Sundor land; but, ’

* .before doing so, I desiro to consider somo ideas set 11 
forth by him in his second proposition. , ,
• First, thon, bo says, “ I nover taught that it was 
inoraily wrong to submit tho nervous system to tho 
control of spirits. My own children havo aoted ns 1 
mediums, (for tho physical manifestations only.” )

* Then 1 am to understand if it is not morally wrong 
it is morally right. Tho possibility of suoh control 
of mortals by spirits is olearly acknowledged by him 
when he says, 14 My own children havo aoted as me
diums.'' Will Mr. S. please bo so kind as to inform 
me. whether his children, whilst thoy were being con. 
trolled, were in a submissive or passive condii tion ’? 
and if so, was not their selfhood given up for the 
time being! fully confident that tho controlling power 
would do no harm ? But perhaps Mr. S. believes 
that those spirits who have controlled his children 
■wero of so exalted an order, that .n o possible danger 
would arise from a submission of their nervouB sys- 
:tems to Buoh control, while he evidontly oonoludes

'r t ha t'I (if I wero a medium,) would necessarily bo 
* subjeoted to danger from tho following reasons:—
.First, I dp not know who tho spirit is; Becond, I do 
not know the real charaoter or design of the invisi
bles; third, I.oannot oross-examine them ; fourth,I 
oahnot' call them to an account for anything thoy 
say or do. Will Mr. S. please explain why ho is bo 
partial in drawing tho line of adaptatiion in reference 
to-spirl t-power, and mediums who submit themselves 
to it? May it not bo barely possiblo for mo to cross
examine, and also to know thp real design of the 
invisibles,' and call them ter an account for what they 
do, as for hit children to do it when they submit) If 
his.ohildren submit their nervous systems to suoh 
'control of B:pirits, and are inoapablo of calling them 
to an account for anything they say or do, is it not 
morally wrong—as muoh so on the piano ofphysical 
manifestat:ion as upon the mental plane 1
- In the third proposition ho says, "1 It is safe for 

mortals to pathetizo mortaIls; and for aught I know, 
it may be safe for spirits to entranoe spirit s." Will 
Mr. S. be so kind as to inform me whether it be safe 
for mortals to pathetizo mortals, unless the motives 
b o for good? And would not as muoh harm arise 
from an undue exercise of power arising from the 

-r relations existing between the organio conditions of 
a pathetizer and the subjeot, as could possibly arise 
from a pathetizer in spirit-life projecting his power 
to mortals in the earth-life? la it not known to 
JIlr. S. that it is impossible for any whom he might 
oontrol, to turn around and control him in turn? 
Anil does not Mr. S. know full well that the weaker 
oannot control the stronger, and the negative cannot 
control1the positivo? And, as to application, nro the 
oases not parallol, when it is evident that one prin
ciple governs the action in both oases? Again ho 
Bays, " But for spirits (real or imaginary,) to en
trance mortals, ib a .different thing altogether." 
What does Mr. S. moan when he useb tho word differ
ent t Does ho mean tho motives aro different—the 
mode of operation different—or the results arising 
•from suoh oontrol different ? I f any real difference 
’does exist in tho use of tho power of mind over 
mind, tho preforenco I must acccord to tho spirit, 
world, if my own experience enables me to- judgo in 
tho premises. "
- When a, spirit controls my organism, it takes care 
of that organism against injuries ; but which, I am 
sorry to say, was not the caso when I submitted my
self to the control of Mr. S. My limbs havo aohod 

•with pain at the olose ofhJiis lcotures, caused by 
people sticking pins into me, whioh, i)y the way, has 
n ot taken placo Bince I have submitted myself to tho 
oontrol of spirits. I do not mean to say that thoso 
thiugs were dono by consont of Mr. S., or thathe did 
hot'do all in his power to provont their occurrence; 
but that they did happen, shows very conclusively 
that ho was controlling moro subjects than ho could 
do properly. 1 bave yet to learn that tho spirits un
dertake to control moro subjeots at onco than they 
can tako caro of and provcnt from injury.
■Ii supposo0 Mr.. S. will1 rememberr tho3 caso3 of a1 
young lady whom ho professed to havo entranced, 

. who Buffered in consequence of having capsicum 
thrown iuto her face in tbe city of New York. And 
does not Mr. S. know tbat tho man who threw tho 
capsicum in her fnco was prosecuted, instead of him
self? And did cither tho lady or her friends hold 

, him responbiblo for tho evil consequences growing 
out of her submission to his control ? According to 
the theory advanced by Mr. S., when carefully criti
cised, it will bo found strongly condemning his own 
courso of conduct. For tho objections which ho sup- 
poBes to exist with regard to mediums giving up 
their selfhood to spirits, havo bcen proved truo in 
rogard to mortals giving up their selfhood unre
servedly to tlio control of mortals.
. Lastly, Mr. S. concludes his third proposition by

„ saying, “ And henco tbo manifest fallaoy in assum
ing that spirits whom wo do not know may do wit,11 
mortals what mortals may do with cach other; but 
what mortals caunot do in roturn on spirits.”’ I 
Would like to inquiro of Mr. S. .wherein consists thc 
11 manifest fallacy” of which ho speaks. Iio has con
ceded the right ofmortals controlling each other, and 
deem& it wrong for spirits to do tho samp to morta ls;
but wherein tlio wrong is to bo found is not so ap
parent. I ara now speaking of tho prinoiple, not of 
tho motives which may cntor into tho mind of a
spirit in tlio cxcrciso of such control. I am some 
wh at surprised to find that Mr. S. is so ignorant, 
with his forty years’ experience, as to assert that 
mortals oannot control spirits—for tho evidence that 
they oan, I would refer him to tho Biblo; and if he 
requires some testimony of a later date concerning 
this matter, I would refer him to Wm. Fishbough, of 
New York. I am in hopes that some good may re
sult from tho amount of information which his forty 
years’ experienco will enable him to impart. If Mr. 
S. Bhould wish to interrogate me, I would say that I 
have had but ten years’ experienco, and Ought not

to bo cxpcctcd to know moro than ono-fourth ni 
much ns himac lf concerning tho theories. But as t? 
faot and cxpcricnco, I would any, thnt I am in pos
session of that which Mr. S. has not, namely, tho 
knowledge concerning tho effect produced by Bpirits 
in and out of tho form. Inquirkk.

Motion, March 9,1829, -

OOMMUNION BETWEEN HEAVEN AND
> EARTH.

Tho spirit-world is inhabited by beings ofl a social 
ordor, whoso communion with eaoh other no porson 
will doubt. But tho question arises, Do they com* 
muno with mortals 1 Do they have sympathy with 
tho world they havo left behind thom, and do thoy 
know tho acts, and havo thoy sympathy witb their 
mortal frionds in thoir joys and sorrows ? 11 Docs 
tho light of tlicir social influonco fall upon tbo path 
of human lifo?” and do thoy feel for their follows as 
when in the earth-li fe? These interesting questions, 
full of significance as they are, are constantly being 
rovolvod in tbo minds of thoso whoso lovo for de
parted friends callB their thoughts in tho direction 
of tho spirit-world. Tho1generation in which we 
livo is passing away, and with it many of our kin
dred and dearest friends go • to tho Bpirit-world. In 
tho dopths of our grief wo exolaim, as wo follow 
thom to thoso mortal bordors, and as they pass en
tirely from our mortal vision, "Are they now entirely 
gone and separated from us, or do tlicir sympathy 
aud lovo remain with us as fresh and warm as tho 
rcmcmbranco of them is treasured up and cherished 
in our own hearts ?”

The orthodox world, at tho presont day, seem to 
Bupposo that tho spirit world is at a 11 magnificently 
cold distance " from tho wortyof mortals; and tho 
idea thnt tho spirit of a departed friend should again 
visit tho earth, and communo with its inhabitants, 
fills their souls with horror nnd disgust. They seem 
to think that, following their own selfish, worldly 
course, when by somo fortunato occurrence they are 
elevated from that position in sooiety thoy onco held, 
to ono a fow degrees higher, they nre led to ignoro 
former friendships, and disregard tho feelings of 
those they onco revered. They think the departed, 
by being elevated abovo them by a chango of worlds, 
“ tako no moro interest in tho friendships of earth, 
and would think it a check upon their upward aspi
rations oven to so much aB think of thoso they onco 
loved who nro now loft behind. Thus they supposo 
that, although wo sorrow for tho depnrtod, they look 
not back on us; although wo lovo them, they lovo us 
no moro. It is acknowledged at this time by thoso 
who now opposo tho spiritual theory, that the two 
worlds, at ono timo, stood in constant and tender 
communication. This they admit in connection with 
tbo old Jewish history, and also at the timo ofChrist 
and his apostles,

At that timo, not only thoso beings whom they 
call angelio visited the earth, but departed saints, 
as in tho caso of Moses ahd Elias, on tho mount of 
transfiguration. But since tbat time the heavenly 
gates have bcen olosed, and all communion between 
tho two worlds has ceased. Even angels, it is thought 
havo retired from us. And the poetio sentiment/ 
tba t 11 angels’ visits " aro “ few, and far between," has 
bcen found to so nearly coincide with the orthodox 
views of spirit communion, tbat it has passed into a, 
musical proverb. And in the language of an emi
nent cltricil individual, " Even the pulpit has endeav
ored to baptize this poetioal infidelity, and accord
ingly it has been set us a gem into many ah eloquent 
sermon. The idea that angels have charge over us, 
is not so beautiful as the “• few and far between ” of 
the poet! ' It may bo beautiful poetry, but it is cold 
theology 1 and it is a sentiment that could only bo 
popu'.ar in a rationalistic age."

Thus it is men aro ready to deny that, whioh to 
them, is of tho utmost interest and importance. They 
long to learn of the spirit world, but the scales of 
bigotry and materialism, so completely obsouro their 
spiritual visions, that thoy reject, und turn aside 
from that whioh “ would bo a savor of lifo unto life." 
But it will not always bo thus. The light which is 
now radiating from the 11 angel spheres,” is destined 
to make a mighty revolution in the spiritual nature 
of mankind. Materialism and infidelity are destined 
to flee before tho m arch of angel light, and tbo time 
is coming on apace, whon truth Bhall universally 
prevail, and produce a harmonious and peaceful re
generation among all the nations of the earth.

. . ' B. Smit h Lamiun.
Ledyard, N. T., lib. 7th, 1839, .

MY IDE AL.—NO. 3.
11 When from our skies tho rainbow eliall decllno,

- And all lire's flrei aro quonclicd In bitter tears, 
Tho days which thou hast brightened still will shino, 

Fair Inlands (lowering III the sea of yours.
Btill beaulirul hofo-o mo a doar form,

Like a dim shadow on a twilight sea,
Will float,Tor still, with loro's first reelings'warm, 

My heart, exulting, will roturn to thoo.” ' I

The Ideal is the highest conception wo.can form 
of all that is included in symmetry; perfeotion and 
beauty. : We lovo the conjugri from the necess ity of 
our nature, and yot, how common it is to hear people 
speaking Offree love. And why not speak of freo life, 
free breath, free thirst, and free hunger? We lovo 
what is lovely, and hate what is hateful, from the: 
necessities of our nature, similarly as we form our 
ideas of the Divine. God'is to eaoh of us what our 
capacities make him ; and the same may bo said of . 
all other objeots. Wo must approach perfect man
hood, in order to form just concept ions,of the Conju
gal or tho Divino; and I have already stated somo 

Reasons why it does not seem to mo to be striotly 
philosophical, to spoak of Naturo, or the visible 
Universo, as tho ultimate or First Cause. There 
must bo a moro philosophiodl mode’of thought, in 
whioh tho bigbor forms of Intelligence are disposed 
to consider things, which combine all wo know of 
Design, Causo and Effect, and tho Essence, Form- nnd 
Use, of all things. Let us aspire for tho highor 
modes of thought. Contemplating Nature, then, as a ; 
wholo, why not consider it as an effect ? All phe
nomena must havo adequate causes, which exist bo- 
fore tho effects appear. Naturo is the Univorse of 
phenomena. The world of causeB is invisible. We 
do not seo with our external senses, the real laws or 
causes, which precede phenomena.' But, throughout 
tho Universo, effects becomo causes, and produce 
other effects; and so, throughout the groat whole, 
eaoh effect in timo may become a cause, nnd so pro
duca othor results in geometrical progression.

Tbo most, perhaps, that wo oan do, when spanking 
oftho Divine, is to say that wo mean by tho term tho 
Ab solute of love, or lifo; the Absolute of power or 
force; tho Absolute of inte lligent or knowledgo 
which gives form tind order. Ab tlio essence, forms 
and Uses, comprehend the wholo pf all things in Na
ture ; so wo say, the wisdom, power, and goodness, 
which are absolutely perfect, is what w c mean by 
Qod. And, whcn wo havo said this, it wero tho 
samo as if wo had said, it is impossible in tho Naturo 
of things, for us to tind out who God is. Ho is in
comprehensible ; what can we know ? nnd, how shall 
wo begin to describe tbat which is indesoribable V 
Tho mind is satisfied when wo say, God is, and is ab
solutely perfect; and, as goodness, power, and intel
ligence, in absolute perfeotion comprehend all.wo 
can express of his qualities, wo uso these terms, as 
coming thb nearest to completeness in our theory and 
forms of speech. Thus contemplating tho Divine, 
wo can express somo ideas as to the relation ho bolds 
to Naturo and to Law,-or tho constitution of things. 
For, as Naturo, when contemplated as a wholo, is a 
grand result of a superior catfse\ so we say the Di- 
vino iB not an effect, but tho cause of all effects. If 
it be said, that tho human mind is not capable of 
contemplating God ns tho first cauBO of all things, 
because all objects of contemplation must bo phe
nomenal, or results, 1 answer:—

Tbat wo cannot imagine an effeot, but which was 
preceded by an adiquato causo; and as the causo 
must always and forever be superior to tho phe
nomenal world, wo cannot rid tho mind of tho idea 
of God. And further, this objection deifies tho hu
man mind, inasmuch as it assumes that the mind 
cannot stop in its search for causes, but must go on 
until it finds nothing but phenomena, or cffoets, with
out a cause 1 Tho human mind is finite, and limited 
ih its powers. Hence we deify the mind, as It wero,

wlion wc nisumo that tho mind cannot atop in its 
scarchcs for catiscs, nitJ nomako nn Ideal something, 
of tho mind, which it is not In reality, Thoro must 
bo limits to tho human intellect, in its ecarch for 
causes; it must sottlo upon an nltlmato or final 
causc, behind which wo cannot go, I ask, then, 
whnt can ba tho harm in calling that last causc, bo* 
hind which wo cannot penetrato, tbo Divine, tho in
finite ? And, whon wo say this Infinlto la not Na- 
turo, although ho is tho soul of Nnturo, and tho causo 
thereof, as it is this Divino who makes Naturo; and 
Naturo’s lawB. Nature ia tho body, God tho soul. 
Nnturo Is tho outer form, and God tho bi’irit. Iio ia 
in Naturo as tho life is in tho body, for it is tho life 
in cach particle, in all tho parts, which gives to tho 
body Jicat, motion and light. Tho lifo elomonts givo 
tho Essence, Forms, and Uses of all things. Henco 
wo spenk of tho Deity, not only bb tho inmost lifo of 
all things, but as that Wisdom Element, which giveB 
form and order, in tho outer or external world. And 
thus wo aro conducted to the idea of tho Divino lifo. 
Tho development of life in Naturo’s Matricos, Mineral, 
Vegetablo and Animal, is from tho conjugation of 
tho lovo and wisdom elements which nro male nnd 
female, throughout tho constitution of things. Thus 
wo bavo paternity and maternity in tho evolution of 
tho different forms of life. Tho presenco of theso 

'two forces, male and femalo, lovo and wisdom, posi- 
tivo and negativo, in all sphered and kingdoms of 
Nature, Buggost tho necessity of somo appropriate 
torms for designating this sexual duality, whon 
speaking of God. It is cortain that God is really tbe 
Infinite Mother of tbo Racc, as ho is tho Divino Fathor, 
and we need terms of expression accordingly.

Boston, Feb. 8,1809. La Roy Sunderland.

THE COMFORTER.

The Apostles, having been tho disciples of Jesus, 
had been instructed in psychological influences, and 
were sent out at ono time to oxcrciso tlicir knowledgo 
upon those who were afilicted; but they had not yet 
learned “ by what authority they did tbeso things." 
Nor could thoy yet know by experienco tho inward 
communings thnt Jesus enjoyed; but ho promised 
that thoy should by tbeir own experienco realize that 
thero wns a power that oamo through tho soul, to 
enable them to do all tbo works that ho had dono—and 
that power ho called tbo Comforter. I quote : John, 
chapter 11, vorso 12: “ Ho that bclieveth on me, tho 
works thnt I do shall ho do also; and greater works 
than theso shall ho do, bccauso I go to my Father. " 
(ICtb.) “ And I will pray tho Father, and he shall 
send you another Comforter, that ho m ay abide with 
you forever. (17th.) Even tbo spirit of truth ; whom 
tlio world cannot receive, becauso it seoth him not,

'• Tlio cxlstcnco of tight planets has been deter
mined upon as nearly boyond all doubt. Still tho 
eighth "and ninth nro not yet recognised as bodies 
belonging to tho solar system."

(N. B.—Thia wns uttered In March, ISiO.) On 
page 075, Divino Kcvolatlons,la the followIing!—

" ' It is n truth thnt spirits communo with ono 
another, whilo ono is in tho body nnd tho other in 
tho higher sphorcs—and. this, too, whcn tho person 
in tho body ia unconscious of tbo influx, and honco 
cannot bo convinccd of tho fact; and this truth will 
oro long present itself in tho form of a living demon
stration. ,

Tho render will boar in mind that this waa uttered 
beforo tho advent of tho Rochester spiritual pheno
mena.

Query—Has tho prediction boon verified ?
On pago 565, Div. llcv., Bpoaklng of tbo death of 

Christ, and tho cauBes that' led to It, hc closes with 
somo prophetio remarks, whioh commenco in theso 
words— '

“ All thoso, and many Bimilar accusations, wero 
brought against him ; and they exhibited a spirit of 
persecution that will bo, ero long, fully exemplified 
in this nineteenth century.” 0 0 0 0 "'Thus 
will bo demonstrated tbo existence of precisely the 
same Bpiirit as tbat whioh cbaraotorized the Jews of 
old, pid1 tho influenco of thisjvill clothe tho rising 
and unborn generation in tho armor of prejudico, 
hostility, and fanatioism.” This singular propheoy 
must be noar its completion in tho tragedy it scorns 
to promise. •

To thoso Spiritualists who are accustomed to re
gard Mr. Davis as authority on spiritual subjects, a 
quotation from another of his works may bo inter, 
esting, ns defining tho limits of human progress as 
relates to tho inhabitants and spirits of this earth. -

(Vide "1T[h e Presont Ago and Inner Life,” p. 277.)
" It comes to rao that no spirit from earth has as 

yet progressed boyond the second sphere.”
If this bo true, tben what sort of Bpirits from tho 

“ higher spheres” nro they who sometimes favor us 
poor dwellers in tho rudimentary sphero with their 
wisdom? Yours, L.

neither knoweth him ; but ye know him, for he dwel- 
lcth in yoh, and shall be in you. (18th.) I will notlcth in yoh, and shall be in you. (1 
leavo you comfortless (orphans); 11 will como to you.
(19th.) Yet a little while, and tho wo .'Id seoth mo no

THE WHEAT AND CHAFF OF SIPIIRIT- 
- UALIBM. ...

Every great reform, overy high progressive! move
ment tho world ever witnessed, has had its dark 
spots, its Judases, etc. Thore has ever been an ig
norant and impure sot ofbeings, ready tojump onto 
any popular movomont, to get their bread without 
earning it ; to gratify tho passions at the expenBO of 
truth and purity. Christ told tho multitude that 
they followed him beoause he fed them. Revivals 
and reformations havo in their wake .abominations 
sad to contemplate. Yet religion, or the seot, ia not 
chargeable with these enormities. Tho denomina? 
tions in whose ranks those things occur, do not step 
forth to excuse and palliate, else they would justly 
incur tho charge of such crimes being tho leading 
element of that Beet. Contemplate the progress of 
Spiritualism, its vast numbers, and compare thc bal- 
anco sheet, and it will be found that tho wheat—the 
puro—equals if not exceeds any other reform move
ment. 1 am not disposed to remove the lino between 
purity and impurity, loarnlng and ignorance; nor, 
assuming to be,a very acuto reasoner, say that there 
is no Buoh thing as evil. I tako the converse of such 
a proposition. While thero aro the worthy, and tbo 

pure, tho wise and exoellent in our spiritualistic 
ranks, there are thoso who answer tho poetical de
scription following, who, I think, oannot be reached 
any othor way, so effeotually as in this manner. Dis
carding tho idea that there are any other termB of 
spirit intercourse, except affinity—mental congeniality 
— conscientiously believing, from the highest author
ity within my reach, lhat such is law, I here solilo
quize :—

Now, gentlo reader, inter not,
Not bound to keep theso matters cIobo, 
Nor In my going forth to falter, 
Lest somo arch rogue should feel the haltei^ 
Somo lecherous leoturer, per chanco, 
Bhould to tho treadmill's musio dance;
Bomo slattern pack, who vainly boaBt 
Of healing, by bomo doctoruto ghost— 
Bomo pseudo tranco-clalrvoyant brood, 
Who felon-like obtain thoir food, 
WJth countless godtCBsoncB who should 
“ Pick oakum," for the publio good. 
Bhall I not put such to tho wheel, 
Howo’or these plundorers fool genteel, 
And all their base pretentions raiso, 
To publio scorn nnd publio gaze? 
For thoBo uro truly trying timos, 
Without pro quo to pocket dimes.
Their tricks and frauds are growing stale, 
11 Help I h elpl" or olse theso loafers faiL 
Sant cerei .onit, I’ll proceed,
Satire givo po’ntl I’egasus speed!
Whcn truth shall wine: as lies havo spod, 
About tho living and tne (lead—
That purost minds from highest spheres, 
Oomo back unto this vnlo of tears, 
To convorso with tho vile and base, 
In Bweet affinity and graco,
Thutgifled oiiGB from ilonvon’Bhlgh place, 
Doth loalliBome ignoranco emb race^ 
Hero blending fooleries with lies, 
Clear light with darkness fhiternlze.
Whon lopors “ healing mediums " prove, .
Spasms with fondest dalliance niovo—
When rosy health with mantling wings, 
From leporous distil ment spring— 
When wisdom shall from folly iiow, 
And midnigiit with morn's blushes glow, 
Thou Bhall wo gladly hero receivo 
As truth, tho folly thoy boliovo.

Gharlettown, March, 1869. Bit. 0. Robbins.

more, but yo seo mo; becauso 1 live, yo shall live also. 
(20th.) At that day yo shall know that I am in my 
Father, and yo in mo, nnd I in'you. (21st.) Ho that 
hath my commandments, and kcepetb them 0 0 0 I 
will love him, and will manifest mysolf to him. (22d.) 
Judas saith unto hiin—not Iscariot—Lord, how is it 
that thou wilt manifest thyselfunto us, and not unto 
the wor ld? (23d.) Jesus snid, If a man love mo, he 
will keop my words; and my Father will love him, 
and wo will come unto him, and mako our abodo 
with him. (25th.) These thingsjiave 1 spoken unto 
you, being yet present with you. (26th.) But the 
Comforter, which is the Holy Spirit whom tho Father 
will send in my name, he Bhall teaoh you all things, 
and bring nll things to rcmcmbranco whatsoever I 
have said unto you, (28th.) Yo have heard how I 
said unto you, I go away and como again to you. 
. (29th.) And now 1 have told you before it come to 
pass, that when it is come to pass ye might believe."

I have given thus freely the words as given in^ 
John’s Gospol, of what Jcsub himself has 'said, that 
wo may tbo moro fully understand him. First, he 
says ho will pray tho Father, and he will send anoth
er Comforter, becauso ho being himse lf their Comfort
er is tp bo removed—“ go away." And that to re
turn was to be tlfe “ Spirit of Truth.” Thou Jesus 
says, “ I will come to you—shall see mo—will man
ifest mysolf to him. " And, chap. 15, verse 26, says, 
" But when the Comforter is comc, whom I will send 
unto you from my Father, even the Bpirit of truth, 
whioh procecdeth from tbe Father, ho shall testify of 
me.” . ■ .

So that Jesus is ooming to be with the believer. 
The Spirit of Truth is coming to be with him to teaoh, 
or bring to remembrance. That ho will send, if he 
goes aw ay; but if ho goes not away, tbo Comforter 
will not oome untojyou ; and when he is como, he will 
guide you into all truth, for he shall not B peak of 
himself, but whatsoever ho shall hear, that Bhall ho 
speak j and he wili show you thingB to como.” ■

It seems this spirit of truth was something that 
could not come to tho disoiples, unless Jesus. •' go to 
his Father;” that is, dies; and that if that is not 
tho Bpirit ofJesus, it must bo a spirit that was with 
him, and could not leave bim until after his. death; 
or he was to open a way by whioh the disciples could 
go forth with a spirit to teach them, and thoy should 
havo it ; but cojrtd not until ho died or “went away.” j

I think that the promiso is sufficiently plain to an
ticipate something—and what was it 7 He-showed 
himself to Mary at the sepulchre—to tho two disci
ples on their way to Emmeus; to tho disciples at 
the meeting in tho evening; again, at the sea of Ti
berias ; at his asoension to “ about five hundred breth
ren, being seen of thom forty dayB; and commanded 
them not to depart from Jerusalem! but wait for the 
promise of the Father. For the son of man shall 
come in the glory of tho Father, with hia angela, 
(Matt. 16, 27;) Tho son of man Bhall Bend forth his 
angels.” (Matt. 18, 41.)

From what we learn, wc conclude that God in his 
dealing with men bas done bo by angels; (Acts, 7, 
53,) “ who have received the law by the disposition of 
an gels an d thnt he sends forth angels as hia mes- 

• sengers to do his will. And as we know of no crea
tion of angels, as an independoct^rder of existences, 
we conclude that theso augels have onco been what 
they appear to bo in the visions—spirits of men. “Are 
they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to minis
ter to thoso that shall bo hoirs of salvation?”We 
then shall look for the promiso of the Father by tho 
return of Jesus, and of angels or spirits with him. 
At tho day of Penticost there came a sound liko a 
mighty rushing wind, and filled the houso. And 
there appeared unto them cloven tongues like as of 
fire, and it sat upon each of them. And they wero 
all filled with tho Holy Spirit, and began to speak 
with other tongues, as the spirit gave thom utteranco, 
(Acts, cb. 2., 1-1.) This spirit is liko cloven tongues 
of fire, and shining, and soaffeoted tho disoiples, that 
many said they were drunk. So Jesus comcs with 
his angels, or ten thousand of his saints; and hero 
he has enough with him to cause the disciples to 
tnlk all the languages there wero hearers to hear; 
so tbat they now do thoso things in tho name of 
Jesus, for ho is with them, as Moses and Elias had 
been with him, or Elias with John thb Baptist It 
may bo said that God caused them to Bpeak these 
tongues by liis own direct presenco ; rather, is it not 
that ho sent his mossengers, to speak through them 
—say a spirit for each of tho hearers that was a 
friend of their’s ? It was not thought strange, after
this, for a person to talk in divers tongues 
guages, if he possessed the gift, (1 Cor. 12, 
that ono should bo able to discern spirits.

dffrmpttbtnn.

or lan- 
10.) or

Q.

NUTS FOR ALL TO CRACK.
Messrs. E ditors—A few weeks ago an article ap

peared in ono of your papers, in Which tho writer 
callcd the attention of your numerous readers to the 
writings of A. J. Davis. I think I can say, with 
him, that thero aro many things iu Mr. Davis’s writ
ings which, if carefully read by Spiritualists in tho 
frame of mind in which that writer desires his works 
to bo read, might provcnt many erroneous conclu
sions. " - ■,

At tho present moment I venture to call publio
was engaged by some sort of performers; the churches 
were all closed against tho gospel of Jesus and the 
gospel of to day, and tho Court House was used by 
judge and juries to try criminals in a sort of roguo- 
catching-roguo, and criminala-trying-criminals pro
cess ; but on Saturday evening they stopped to rest,

nttontion to a few isolated matters appearing in Mr.
Dayis’s works, hoping, by so doing, to stimulate in. 
quiry and investigation in tho particulars to which 
thoy allude. , ... cess ; ut on Satur ay even ng t ey stopped to rest,

I .would invito astronomers to tho following: (vide and wo took tho bench and bar, and opened a new 
Divine Revelations, pages ICO and 161.) ttrial, in which wo tried sectarianism, and found it

guilty of slander | of obtaining monoy under falso 
prctcnc cs; cf compassing ecu and Ittnll to tnako 
proselytes; of "st ealing tho livery of Heaven to 
light tho Dovil I 1n of fastening up God'a houses 
ngnlnlit hls children | of makiiig great pretences to 
piety and long prayers, to bo seen and heard of mon 
and women; nnd, of doing little or nothing to savo 
souls, or lead sinners to rcpcntancc. During this ^ 
trial, which d osed Sunday ovenlng, Spiritualism was 
brought ln and recommended to tho ]Woplo, and 
many concludcd to tako somo of It, ins tcnuw creeds;
a good ilmo and. good work was thero, and many 
went in thereat. When tho Monday ovening came, 
I entered this 80,000 city, and soon found my old 
homo nt Ilcnry Winter's, and tho bright faces of tho 1 
pets woro soon gathered around to sco and hear tho 
annual visitor. Tho plensant wcok among warm 
hearts in tho welcoming homes will soon bo over, 
and I shall cross tho lino into tho Indiana Stato to 
leavo threo lectures on my way to St Louis, from 
whioh placo—if Providence takes especial care of 
mo—I may take notes of tho there and then. Soft 
winds and gentlo showers aro pressing tho buds 
forward hero bo fast as to awaken fears of preuiaturo 
death in the minds of tho timid and cautious. I 
I was glad to hear of tho largo number of Banners 
sold here, and that they are much read, muoh liked, 
and tbat moro aro wanted. Good bye, Down East, 
whilo I go We st Warren Chase.

Layton, Ohio, March 11 ,1859. , ■

TO THE FRIIEENSD□S OF PROGRESS. .

Messrs. Editors—Tho Jamestown Instituto, nt 
Jamestown, N. Y., needs pecuniary aid to enable us 
to realize the object for which it was started—whioh 
is, to guido in love and without any punishment,and 
lead children to think for themselves nnd communi- 
cato in their own lnngunge, instead of committing to 
memory others’ ideas. We do not nsk for contribu
tions, but dosiro to sell ten scholarships for $200 
oaoh, to friends willing to nid us by paying that 
amount in advnnco for board and tuition.

We feol suro that wo can render a full equivalent 
for this, and aro willing to givo security, if.required. 
Learned teachers and eminent soientifio mon havo 
examined our method, and seen the BchooIl’and fami
ly, and public journals havo borno flattering testi. 
rnony to tho value of our mode of development. Tho 
Buffalo Republic and Times, (which is not conducted 
by a Spiritualist,) snys of us, in a long artiolo in its 
editorial oolumns: .

"Ilnd wo children to bo cduoatcd, wo should regard tho 
pr lvllcgoof Kemili ' thom to tlmt Ecliool n son o n ot to be 
measured by dollars. Nir could wo conceive of sny other 
Investment tlmt would yield n tltho—u hundredth part of th3 
solid advantages which must bo derived from buch a courso 
ab Is thoro received." ,

Wo can multiply commendations and give, any 
amount of reference to those who desire it. "

We also want somo friendly Spiritualist to buy 
tho mortgage held against our real estate, and well 
. jjured. . .

Each pupil who joins us is cf courso an aid, and 
every friendly hand extended will be welcome and 
appreciated. Tho earlier pupils enter, the better, as 
we wish all, both male and femalo, to have the ad-' 
vantage of our full courso in Agriculture, and- tp 
share the advantago of the garden. ,

We wish, moreover, to associate with us an enter-' 
prising young carpenter, or cabinet-maker, capable 
of conducting a shop, where our children can learn 
tho uso of tools, as we wish all faculties oultlviited. 
We prefer one who would liko the opportunity to 
improve himself at tho Bame time ho aided others.

0. H. Wellington.

LE3TTCER FROM WARREN CHASE.

: Dear Banner—By this you will see- that I have 
orossed the Allcglmnies, and am in the gnat basin 
of the nation, whose sides lead down to the Gu1lf of 
Mexico. When I last wrote you from Baltimore, 
Spring was there, feeling-round with warm rays 
aftergrass and flowers; next day we had (March
like) a visit from a snow-storm, and for a few hours 
the sleigh-bells wero heard in the stree ts; but the 
bottom soon fell out, and that musio ceased, proba
bly, for a long time. On Sunday evening, the 27th, 
I closed my leotures, and, with many pressing invi
tations, and some promises to return, bade adieu to 
the kind hearts of tho fair eity. My clothes, b ooks 
and papers had a providential escape on that Sunday 
evening. As the landlady made a holocaust of the 
bed-curtains of my room, the flames of whioh camo 
near taking in my effects, and all elso in the room ; 
but tho alarmed boarders from the parlor rushed to 
tho rescue, and with feather beds and water, and tbo 
“ aid of Divine Providence,” saved the landlady and 
my baggage; but their blistered hands proved they 
wero not fire-proof, like tho fabled Shadrack and his 
associates.

Early on tho Monday morning, they gavo md a 
seat in a passenger car of the Baltimore and Ohio 
railroad, and all day drove us slowly up tho winding 
valley of tho Potomac to tho Piedmont Hotel on the 
Alleghanies, whero wo found good fare and excellent 
lodging of its length ; but it only reached ■to two 
o ’clock A. M., when wo had to take our chances in 
tho night train, already full of sleepy passengers, 
who reluctantly gavo us parts of their seats without 
tho request of tbo conductor, who, unliko tho ono wo 
had left, did not seem to care whether wo had scats 
or not. Slowly wo drove with tho morning light 
down tho western dlope to tho Ohio, and thore learned 
we wero late, aud the train gone, and we could havo 
six hours to visit and viow Benwood and Bell Air. I 
already felt the Ohio atmosphoye^ftnd tried to feel at 
home, as I usually do in Ohi(^ and New England. 
Soon after midnight, our good brother, Dr. Harring
ton, of Newark, heard a spirit-rapping at his door, 
which brought him from his be d; and as he opened 
tho door, a tangiblo and weary spirit entered, and, 
stretching itself on a bed, went off to tho land of 
dreams, and stayed till breakfast Tho Town Hall

MOVEMIENTIS OF LE8CTURER S.

Loring Moody will lecture ln Danvers, March 22d and aau j 
South Danvers, March 24th and 25th; Linn, March 27th. 
Will somo friend In each placo, who nmy seo theso notlccs, 
mako all needful arrangements without further request.

Miss Munson, clairvoyant physician, has, since tho conclu
sion of her engagement to spcuk tn Philadelphia and Balti
more during tho lust month, resumed the practico of her pro
fession, In which sliu has hitherto boon so successful. Bho 
has taken tho rooms formerly occupied by her at No. 710 
SaiiBom Btreet, whoro sho muy bo found during ordinary 
business hours. Sho may bo addressed, caro of Dr. H. T. 
Olilld, 510 Arch street.

Miss Emma Hardinge will lecture In Philadelphia and Bal- 
tlinuro during March; In New York, Willlmautic and Nauga
tuck, during April; In Providence, Worcester, Lowell, ond 
other placcs. during May, and ln Portland and Oswego during 
Juno. In thoFnllund Winter Miss Hardlngo designs to labor 
exclusively In tho West and South, nnd requests letters of ap- 
Sllcatloii for hor sorviccs to bo addressed to 101 Grand street, 
Slow York. „

Mrs. Funnio Burbank Felton will lccture In Oswego, N. Y;, 
March 27th. Mrs. Felton will receivo calls to leoture ln tho 
vicinity of Oswego on week evenings, betweon Maroh £0th 
and 27th. Address Willard Burnos Felton, Oswego, N. ,Y.

Miss Rosa T. Amcdey will spoak In FoxboroY March 27th; 
Worcester, April 8 d ; Cambridgcport, April lOtli; Marble
head, April 17th; Foxboro’, April 21th. Bho will answer 
calls for lccturcs, anti attend funerals. Addross No. S3 
AHbu street, Boston. ' •

Mrs. A. M. MIddlobrook (formerly Mrs. nenderson) will 
lecture ln Oswego, N. 1'., every Sunday In April; and in St- 
Louis during tlio mouth of Muy. Friends in tho vicinity o‘ 
Oswogo, wishing to cngago hor scrvlccs for wock evening^ 
during her stay ln that place, will address hor, Box 422. 
Bridgeport, Ct. ,

Wnrren Chaso lectures In St. Louis, Maroh 27th; in Ev
ansville, Ind., April 1st, 2d and 3d; Cincinnati, Ohio, April 10th; 
Cleveland, April 24th; Chagrin Fulls, April 2(llh, 27th, 28th 
aiid 20th. and May 1st; Adrian, Mich., May 15th; Battlo . 
Creek, M lcli, May 22d; Hannoula, Mich., May 20th and 27th; 
Kalniuoo, Mich., May 20th, >

E. S. Wheeler, Inspiration'll Speaker/may be addressed at 
Norwich, Conn,, until April 1st; aftor that, until further no
tice, at the Fouutain House, Boston, Mass. Iio'is engaged ln 
Connecticut and Boston, until April ll tl i.

J. 0. Hull, Buffalo, N. Y., will nnswer calls to locturo on 
Spiritualism. Mr. Ilall ls ono of tho flrst apostles of Spirit
ualism. ' .

Mrs. J. W. Currier will lecture ln Norwich. Conn., April 
10th and 17th;'Put nam, Conn., April 24th. Evenings Inter
ven lngsho.wlU spoak in tho vicinity of the abovo places, If. 
desired. Addross, Lowell, Mass.

E. V. Wilson, Fountain House, will answer'ca lls to lecture 
Sundays or week-day ovenlugs, upon tho practical uses of . 
Spiritualism, and Us truths, relating many wonderful lnol- 
dents which lmvo taken place, with namo and place for ’ 
proof. • •

J. 0. Cluor will answer cnlls for lectures on Spiritualism or 
Toniperance, nnd his daughtor, Susio C. Cluor, will accom
pany him to givo readings. Mr. 0. will act as agent for tho 
liANKtn. Address tit the Baxt e r ufllce, or 12 Chapman st, ' '

George Atkins will speak In East Taunton, Sunday, April 
3 d ; OrletuiB, April,10th aud 24th; and Taunton, April 17th.

Dr. E. L. Lyon will speak ln Utica N. Y., March £7th.
He will solicit subscriptions for tho Bakneb ln such towns 
us homay visit.

Miss Sarah A. Mogoun will answor calls to lecture ln the 
trance stato on Sundays and woek da ; evenings. Address 
caro of Georgo L. Cado, Cambridgcport, Moss.

Mrs. M .M . Mncombor, tranco speaking medium, will an
swer calls to locturo in any direction ,tlio friends of progress 
may do&tro. Address Olnoyvllle, It. I . ,

J. II. Currier, of Lawrence, will speak In Cambridgeport,,' 
March27th; Concoiil, N.II., April 3d; Union Bridge, San- 
borntou, N. H., April 8th, ' '
, A. B. Whiting Ib engaged to leeturo In Albion, Mich,, every 
Sunday' for two months. All letters for lilm should bo ad- . 
dressed to tlmt plnco till May 1st.

Mr. Charles W. Burgess will answer calls to lecture on tho 
Bubject or Spiritualism wherever Its friends may desire. 
Address, West Killingly, Conn. .

I’rof. J. E. Churchill, can bo addressed at No. 202 Franklin 
Btreet, near Race, Philadelphia, to leeturo on lterorm In P.e- 
liglon, Politics, and Socialism. .

Mrs. M. S. Townsend will speak In Quincy March 27tli; 
Cambridgeport, April 3d; Watertown, April 10th;Cambridge- 
port, April 17Lh and 24th.

C. T.T.r Irish iwillmanswera callsotoo leeturo' in rtranco-stato 
whero tlio friends or truth may doslre. Address Welr-village, 
Taunton, Mass, .

Westorn Now York friends wishing to cngago Georgo M. 
Jackson ns a lecturer can do so by addressing him at I'ratts- 
burgii, N. Y., until tho 1st of Apri), as ho Intends to spend 
tho summer in tho East.

Mrs. II. M. Miller.will visit all places between Ashtabula 
lind Clovelnnd, whero lectures can lio hold. If lho Mends lu 
vicinity of Cleveland desire her services thoy cau address lier 
nt that post olllco. .

Mrs. E. A. Kingsbury will speak at Hartford, Ct., on Sun
day, April 3d, and at Sprlngtleld, Mass., \m Sunday, April 
loth . Slio will answer calls to epouk pn Sundays, and week 
day evenings. Address, Hartford, Ct. ■

Tersons desiring tlio Borvlees of F. L. WadBWorth as a 
lecturer, will plcaso addross Spiritual Age," Boston, Mass., 
until further notice. \

lt. P. Ambler will leeturo on Sundays during March at 
Sandusky, O. Ho will receivo calls U> lecture on week eve
nings In that vicinity.

Mrs. Ilyzcr speaks atCincinnntl or Dayton, 0., March 27th;
St. Louis, March 30th. , .

William E. Rice, Tranco Speaker. Address nt 7 Davia 
street, Boston.

mibs C. M. Tuttle will bpeak ln Putnam, Conn., Bundny, 
March 27th. ’



cojsTIisixrIi.r;nojJt thIdjrirrii paor*
Ullli peoplo nut of ln*r B.-t—peaking lo ft riiHdmhfo—or being 
on termiMjf friendship with any of the commun vulgar, Ah, 
not usefulness Iml formed no i^if(Inn of hor education; ll 
wai nol In Ihn fashion* Thi* ii a picture of n mod**™ young 
l/vl/lx'furo titarrht^c# whtoli, with Hi fashionable hcarthm* 
now, isiniteroforhif.

Aim! now wo will turn lo lho boy, now grown up lo almost 
tnin'a I’Blrtto. Ho has been nl college—ha* lrarnrd to autnko 
a Havana In lho moat modish styM—wear* n'muMache, which, 
if not hli own, l» kindly forniBhed for hhn by somo one else— 
cun whlsllo, and clmnt, nnd play a guitar—and nPJK«ir* ftC* 
conilng to tho vcrdict of tiio Indies of tho kind I lmvo boon 
describing, Very much of n gentleman. Ho has not nwao np 
Ms mind Ion profession. To bon lawyer, or n doctor, is to 
mnko himsoUlow, ho thinks, nnd ho buflovrs thnt having spe
cial qualifications to prefir him to tho oflico, ho 10
Congress. Hero will I loavo him for tho present, with thu , ro* 
mark, Hint nll ills gifts nnd accomplishments belong to tno 
system of modern education I .,, I

Tho young woman becomcs n wifo an n ,not',c^ mV [Ti ! 
Ion tcachos her to neglect both her hoaband and chllil, Sho 
was educated to ho married, (Imply, not to mnko wor dy a 
dutiful wifo and a dovotcd mothor. ; n{ ou i0.
her her duties In theso relations, and tell her that nnturo nnd nflectlon spoko to hor In their eupnort-that sho shouu drobnondn 

helpmeet to her huBlmnd, nnd thnt she was bound by tholaws hoeflrpemliegieotntonnhderhhuumanity, to train up her child In iho way It 

should co! but whnt wo*d bo her answer? Bho would say 
thnt hor mamma had nover educated her to tho ohtortaln- 
ment of nny such old-fashioned Ideas, nnd Insinuate thnt tho 
contrary suggestion wns slightly democratic. Mamma, papa, 
or nurso, noror taught her such very plain and onti-arlsto- 
crntlc dutlos. And sho would add—“Don’t I lovo my child, 
imd ffot nurao to show it to company In tho drawing-room 
evory-doyr Oh, woinnnl—in nnmo only,.but notin educa- 
tion—what hoarricssnoss is this I And tho ploturols not 
oronirawn. Go around tho city and you will find it too practi
cally truo, that such falso education Is that ofnumoroua wives 
and motbors, and that thoy lack tho moral courago tol ly in 
tho faco of baso and demeaning fashion, und train tholr chil
dren proporly for socloty and for God,

Lot us now roturn to tlio young man, who, after much dlf* 
floulty (moro thnn ho expected,) hns got into Congress, whero 
ho faithfully represents himself and his education. Exter
nally ho can act thegontleniah, and mako a Bpecch—though 
thoroughly tinctured with bombast. But watch him in do* 

' bato, whon tho truo lntorcsts of American liberty nro dis
cussed, and whonco tho warmth And genuineness or hlspatri- 
otlsm? Iloia fired with drink, wild with passion born of 
prqjudico and caste. Iio cannot boar tho utterancoofwisdom 
Dy tho mouths or mon bom boncath his fanciful sphere, or by 
thoso of hU own kind wIiobo geographical relatiouB ho has 
boon ignorantly taught to mako light of. Ho rises ln hls 
maudlin state, and arraigns aud Insults. An altercation, a 
quarrel and a challengo onsuo. Tho parties mcot and point 
tlielr loadod' pistols at each othor. Thoy'Arc, and ono of thom 
foils by his opponent’s shot. Aud horo comes into tho field 
what I may call Public Education. Tho tolegraph spreads tho 
nows all abroad that Hon. Mr. Such-nn-ono has been shot, 
nnd Public Education takoa up tho thomo, Tho Hon. victim 
to his own drunkon folly, lt Bays, has fallon In dofcnco of that 
honor which ought to distinguish all gcntlcmon—patriotically 
suffered for hia surpassing love of country—fell nobly In do- 
fonco of tho Amorlcan flag. Oh, passion and untruth I what 
falaohoodado you Jointly pcrpctrato! Oh, patriotism I how 
thy sacred namo Is sometimes prostituted I. It was falso edu
cation alono, not lovo of country, or honor, or anything olso 
that tired tho pistol I it was an abused education thatcallod 
two mon to meet In mortal combat, In doflunco of all laws, di- 
vino and human; itwas not truo manhood, but tho doprav- 
Jty of a prevailing sin which urged thom up to their wickod 
strife. Lut such things como of Modern Education I

• .Woman has much to do In tho changing of this pornlclous 
evil of falso education. Education Is handed down to poster
ity by woman; tho man simply lmndsdown his children to tho 
world—and hohco tho superior function of woman, Dut at 
presont wo aro all wrong. Wo Bhould teach oursolves to 
know that both mon and women should bo chorished and rov- 
orencod only on account of tholr wortli; and that truo educa
tion Is miscalculated to prevail on mon and womon tp fall 
down in ahioct prostration of body nnd soul at tho shrino of 

. fashion and folly, llow much timo and health aro sacrificed
at tho altar of foolish fashion and a lovo for dross I With 

- what devotion Uo mothers InBtll Into tho mindB of tholr daugh
ters a lovo for empty gaudlness and glittering show I How 
callously do mothers disregard tho acquirement, by their 
children, oftho kuowlcdgo and tho practlccB ofphysical health; 
and how shocked thoy would bo to discover that thoro had 
boen any flaw Jn tholr education which related to fashion and 
Hs associates! Tho plain truth Is, that fashion is not Chris
tianity; it Is not religion; it Is not democracy; it Is not com

- mon senso; it is In no Bhapo to tho purposo. That it is not 
humanity, let common practico show, why is not physiology 
taught nt our schools ? Is It too indelicate, as somo arguo it 
is? Must It honcoforth always bo that chlldronmuBt bo taught 
to know ovorything but -themselves? They must becomo 
good mathematicians and linguists tho wlillo consumption is 
cultivated, which makes both usoleas to themsclvos nnd to 
tho world through them. But fashion will havo it Bo-ptho 
samo ruling powor which stamps, stigmatises, not tho dross of 
tho .present a.ary as. a. .n. .o.vi.l sui.cidal,. or worso, If‘ worflo could 
b o possiblo. And how Ib now light to bo Bhcd on tho minds of 
tho benighted votaries of fashion, and health nnd montal 

* strength brought to thoir acceptance ? Preach it to them, and
tholr cry would universally bo, “Delusion I” ‘'NouBcnsoi” 
fashionable men would look on tho procoss ns an cxcollent 
Joko, suited to an encoro, and thoy would wavo tholr Bccntcd 
handkerchiefs and shout “ Bravo I” Mon and womon of fash- 
ion—solf-initnolating fashion—forget God In tholr dovotlon to 
their horribloidol. Hero, where thoy tnuko a boast of being 
of truo Puritan blood, and of tho virtues which characterised 
that poople, In nn ospecial manner hnvo thoy departed from 
their rulo of simplicity in dross, and in tho adaptation of 
dross tb tho wants or cllmato. " Oh," thoy say—"tho tlmos 
havo changed; circumstances havo mutated, and wo must 
pay hood to appearances." Ah, this regard for oppearances I 
■Nothing can bo moro fatal to a peoplo than such a doctrino 

• carried out Into practice. Look, for a moment, nttho high
snlariod ministersof tho prosontday, surrounded ns thor nro, 
by appearances. Do thoy preach truth, and holiness, and 
vlrtuo, and morality, botter than did tho divines of old ? No; 
were it so, thoy would havo fow hoarors and fewer admirers. 
If ono minister dlsponses truth moro liberally than another, 
ftshion prefers not to hear him, unless It bo In tho most fur- 
tlvo manner. Uo may not bo heard in daylight hy tho vota
ries of tlio reigning ovll of fashionabloness—although a few 
tako tho midnighttrain aftor truth, when thoy think thoir 
fnshionablo associates will not sco them. But thoy nlways 
mako their pllgrlmago Bclflshly as woll as fugltlvely; for itis 
Hfltlcoablo that thoy novor bring tholr children with thom, 
when thoy go in search of truth, preferring to leavo them to

'gropo for it at somo moro fashlonnblo placo. Appearances 
'must be kept up, ovoh should thoy fatally lntorfcro with tho 
liborty of education, which wo boast as boing tho prlvilego 
of all nmong ub. Hypocrisy—fashlonablo hypocrisy—muBt 
•bo kopt up, no mattor wliat tho finoriflco—whotlier of lifo or 
truth, or both, and henco tho nbBcnco of tho fashlonablo from 
nll places whoro God's light is shed on tho human under
standing, in unadulterated brightness. And as lt is In tho 
church,so it Is In tho family. Worth cannot compcto with 
wealth in bidding for tho hospitality or friendship of tho fash
ionably educated of tho day—although thoy pretend to both 
.worship and encourago to deserving. Evon thoso who, this 
night, aro cultivating appearances in tho shapo of bending 
tholr knees in worshiping humility, novor thiuk of inviting
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Text.—1*And whaUtxtfr yt do in tcor dor.df'dI,da ntl in 
thf. nitmt itf the Lord Jrtut, giving thank» in tiwl nnd the 
t\tthf.r byf/%{uu" "And whaUotrtr yt do, do it hrnrtily <t* to 
thc ford I , nnd not unto limin knowinn thnt of the Lord ye 
thall ro'dvf. thf. reward of the inheritance, for yt terve the 
Lord VhrM.u—t't)u iii: 17,83,24,

Thoro is ti truth of flowcrnaud fruits, which will illuntrntc 
important spiritual truth. Wild fluwori hnvo a simplicity 
nnd beauty which evory person of tasto must havo admired. 
But God has filled us with admiration, not only by tho num
ber, tho variations, nnd endless dlvornlflcntlons of leaf, blos
som, stem, color, form, nnd lmblt, bnt ho hns given to tlio llo 
ml kingdom n susceptibility of education. There is not an 
element ln floral lifo which Is fixed and full. There Is u More 
ofro.icrved forco in tho simplest flowers. God hnsglvonthem 
expanslvonoss—ns It wore, ductility. Tho wild roso is beau* 
tlful; but it is a moro child. What a babols, crooning and 
dimpling its cheeks on Its mother's lap, compared with tho 
oftor woman, grown to fullness ofstature, to that beauty which 
royalty of heart makos whon it shines through tho faco, to 
d ear Intelligonco, and versatile power, that a wildroso Ip, 
glittering and sparkling from n hundred drops of dow nt each 
wavo of wind, compared with its full orbod sister of tho gar- 
don La Heine* Thogardoner knows that thero Is moro forco 
of color In resorve, than tho flower of nature over expresses 
ofitsolC that Its fragranco may bo incrcasod; that It may bo- 
como moro ampio, abundant. Thoro Ib not a Joint or leaf In 
a plant, that may not bo developed by oducation.

Now thoro is a class of flowers which wo call Jloritt flow
ers. Tho tulip, tho hyacinth, tho pansy, tho ranunculus, 
and many othors, aro florist flowers. In other words, wliero 
skillful mcn havo put n flower to school, hnvo persuaded it to 
reveal tho secret of all tho beauty which God placed In ro- 
Bervo within It, and havo becomo possossod of tho comploto 
Idoa of that flower, its highest form, then it Is n florist flowor; 
that Is, an educated flower. And in rugnrd to such, you shall 
flnd cortaln qualities which aro required. It is not onough 
that it Bhould havo shapo; it must havo tho best shape. It 
is not onough that it Bhould havo color; It must havo tho 
best color. It is not onough that tt should havo aizo; It must 
havo tlio groatost perfectibility of size. If you couteat for a 
premium for pansios, you must havo slzo, n cortnin perfect
ness of symmotry, intensity nnd contrast of color. You must 
havo not only certain olemonts, but cortaln qualities of thoso 
elements. Tlio stato of naturo will not do. Tho contesting 
flower muBt havo cach quality In ita highest development.

I lmvo drawn out this Idoa bocauso it will mako quite plain 
tho lmblt of tho New Testament. It recognizes nll traits of 
goodness, ovon In their wildest and IowectSm^o.

Tho Biblo, whatever tho theologian may doTalwayB recog
nizes whatever ls good in anybody, whether Ills* character bo 
good or bad; but it aims at nothing Icbb than tho noblest 
qualifies In their highost development. When it comes to 
tench us what to strivo forand do, It marks out for us a courso 
of conduct, an aim of life, and tho feelings by which ono or 
tho othor Is to bo pursued. But It Ib not content thou. It 
domandB that right conduct shall flow from tho. best feelings 
or motives, and tliat theso footings or motivos shall have tho 
most refined and noblo expression. Our Master, ljko tlio 
most noblo parent, wishes in his children, nil that cun bo 
concolved both in kind and degrco of oxcellonco.

It will Burpriso you, 1 think, to read, with this Idea In mind, 
tho Now Testament. Tho things which are commanded must 
not only bo good, but excellent. If to any quality there is a 
higher dovelopmcnt, that is demanded. It is nol enough to 
lovo; my lovo, liko gold, must bo purifled ; It muni bo fer
vent lovo proceeding '• from a pure heart." Nor must it bo of 
a lmlf-and half quality; towards God it must bo cxorclscd 
with all the heart, and eoul, aud mind, and Btrongth; and as 
oxerclsed towards our fellow men, it must bo without guile, 
without dissimulation. Couragols required In tho Biblo. It 
must bo full, high, noblo courago; not merely an impuise, but 
tho uniform courage ofthe soul—" steadfast, immovable, al
ways abounding." Tho trait of manliness is required. Iti a 
not ouough that wo nro generous In tho act of giving. That 
doesn’t satisfy our Father. Wo must wreathe aboutourch ar
Ity with beauty. Paul forbids that a man should giro grudg
ingly. Thoro were, it sooms, in his day, as thore aro now, 
mon who could, aftor a cortaln amount of urging, bo made to 
disgorgo thoir moans for purposes of good. But Paul saye, 
“ No, i don't want any such giving"as t“ha t;" and ho dcclures, 
“ Tho Lord loveth a cheerfulglvor." “ I want you to give/' 
ho Bays, “ in such a way that your giving shall make mo hap
py." Tho chocrAilnosi is full as much as tho gift. Somo inon 
can givo a dollar with eo much heart In it* that you feol richor 
than whcn others givo a thousand. You get somo men to 
givo money aa miners blast out gold from quartz. You drill 
anddrlll, and putin motivos liko powder; and by nnd by thoy 
go olf, liko thunder, and you aro nearly ovorwhelmcd by tho 
shower of rockB that result's from tho oxplosion. This Is not 
according to tho wiah of God. Ho not only requires good 
things, but good things In thoir noblest* most graceful, and 
most beautiful forms. . .

With theso prollmlnarlds, wo will consldor our texts, and 
tho chnptor in which thoy aro embodied. From tho flrst to 
tho ninth vorso tho apostlo sots forth tho things which ChrlB- 
tians should avoid:—

“ Bet your afleotion on things abovo, not on things on tho 
earth. For yo Arc dead, and your lifo is hid with Christ In 
God. Whon Christ* who is our life, shall appear, thou shall 
yo also appenr with him lu glory. Mortify, thorofore, your 
members which are upon tho oarth; fornication, uncleanncss,

an<’ twIlyi thIo'ugh1 y<mf lU'ighIiH.M i nmI wlrkrd; thmIighI every* lnniy dhiim dft youI fromI doing rik*»l* dj It f«'C mIy snkiii f will nr»T(|.t It." lie i.iy», ** WhenImIen i nmJ placod In drtiiimitAfirrH w here lhii*y lack overy other nmtlvoI lol Ikj m1auly anId I hoinor * nbb\ let Um'Iii understan d th at thero Is lh o m otive o f m y lovo ntid upprotmtliin."
Hei’.oiidly—-Tho difllonlty of ciorclalng right foollngi lms 

nothing nt nil to do with tho duty, though It has with tho 
credit nnd praiso. If a mnn slinks whon sent by hia rnlTglon 
to do hia duty! if ho does not pt<rftcvcringly nml with fidelity 
perform wlmt ho knows to bo right, ho becomes dUgm cedr 
nnd it Is no excuso fyr him to tell how mnny enemies ho han 
hod to contend with,or how many obstacle* hnvo boon plnml 
In ills wny. Hut If hu performs ids duty, then the praiso nnd 
credit rftifc him nro eornmenauroto with tho dlfilcuItloH ho 
hns to overcomo. Bo with rcfercnco to nil our ubllgntlons; 
wo uro nover cxcuscd from . performing them, bccuuco wo 
meet with dllllcuities} Imt if wo perform them in tho faco of 
dlflluuHlcrt, then thoro Is a premium of prniao nnd credit our 
duo. Homo men leavo it to their hours how thoy shnll be, 
nnd what thoy shall do. When they aro proBporous—whcn 
thero Is a conJuiK^Ion of felicitous event, thon they fuel that 
they ought to bo Christians; then they usually try to bo 
Chrlutiann. .

If u man’s day breaks serenely upon him—if Ids health is 
good—If his digestion ia good—li his affairs arq In n batisfae- 
tory state—If his wifo has pleased him—if his children havo 
ileased him—if hls sorvants havo pleased him—if his clerks 
invo pleased him—nnd if his bankers hnvo pleased him— 

thon ho says, “ I ought, liko tho flowers, to woar dow overy 
morning; I ought to abound in Christian graces." Ho says, 
“ 1 nm undcr obligations to God, nnd ought to lovo and 
revoronco him for tho blcsBlugs ho la showorlng down upon 
mo ln auch profusion.’* But supposo tho revorao Is tho caso; 
Bupposo nobody plcasos you ; supposo you havo ton dovlls In 
you—which is equal to ouo dyspepsia; suppose nothing goes 
right In tho family, ln tho atoro, or In tho street; what then ? 
Aro you uot thon to bo gontlo ? Aro you not thbn to bo kind ? 
Aro you to manifest a Christian spirit ouly whon cvorybody 
pleases you? If tho last mail has poured good tidings in 
upon you, you carry yourself In such a way that thoso about 
you say, "Thnt man has hnd good luck." But whon every
thing la dark, and yoii fool stirred up, you think you havo a 
right to go out and hit ovorybody you meet nnd puBh them 
nbout, and othorwlso vent your spito upon them. Now Is 
humbloncsa a thing that belongs to good luck? and nrq rudo-

tho, worthy poor or needy to their hospitalities, but prefor 
Honorables and Esquires, without wortli or character, bo- 
causo it Ib fashionable, nnd appearances givo tho contrary 
notion no sanction. Their humility is consequently prido; 
tholr profession hypocrisy,

But what is to be dono ln order to bring about abetter stato 
of things? Communo with yourselves. Educato yourselves 
politically, socially and religiously—always placing tho latter 
os tho cap^Btono of tho superstructure—whero it will stand 
proudly pro-eminent, calling upon others to follow you iu ed
ucating yourselves for God and for human lmprovomont. Bo 
freo IVom tho shackles and thraldom of others. Stand on tho 
God-born quality ofynur own liberty, nnd bellovo what your 
own souls assuro you to bo tho truth. Tho cry abroad Is for 
moro light, and tho timo has fully como for its ampio diflpon- 
cation. Tako tho roformntlvo work intoyoui own hands, and 
carry its Influences everywhoro. In particular carry it Into 
your schools, and in tho glory of its powor will you mako 
yourselves and posterity conspicuous. Remembor that you 
nro not acting for your own boncflt, but fbr that of your chil
dren, and of their posterity down to tho latest generations— 
assuring yoursclvo3 that what you do woll and thoroughly 
must havo a noblo futuro. Bo frco; for you aro slaves chained 
in tho mart of public opinion. Educato your children ln tho 
physical and thc spirituai; mako your boys mon, aud your 
girls women, and not toys. Teach Uiom to know their ro- 
spohBlbilitica, nnd how much of truo happiness hangs upon 
that knowlodgo. Toll thcqi that marriago aflections nro 
drawn togothor by God—and not regulated by wealth or fash

. ion—that mcn and womon hold their destinies in their own 
hands, and that truo felicity can bo found by a woman, even 
should her choico bo a mechanic, which fashion bo loathingly 
Abhors. Let this stato of things bc, and thero will bo moro 

. beauty, moro virtue, moro fidelity, more happiness, moro re- 
ligion—moro of God and his blessing—and losa of crlmo, in- 
fidollty, diseaso, strife and unhappiness; moro hcart-eujoy- 
ment, and lesB fashion. .

’■Fathers! loam your sons to legtslato, In nil respects,for tho 
good of their country, and of themselves, and to bo freo In 
their thoughts and actioua. Teach them to Btrlko homo 
against all social and rollgious abuses. Lot them bo educated 
not to pass through tho world without vlrtuo, worth and pa
triotism, and thoro will bo more Christianity nnd Icbs crlmo 

truor Churches and moro faithful ministers, more religion, 
moro Jesus, bccauso this education will Btand aa a protection 
ovor many, many precious souls. .

Let Spiritualism prevail amongst you, and mcn and womon 
will bo saved from tho domoralizntlon of fashion, and tho sav
ing of appearancos. Women will then wed mon who aro 
men Indeed—men will mate with thoso worthy of them, nnd 
children will bo raised to bless both, and lio futuro ornnmcnts 
to socloty. Spiritualism will givo you strength in ovory hour, 
and God will givo with It good gifts of truth and honor, which 
will bo gcnulno and reliable, permanent in their influences 
and in tho respect thoy will elicit, and not things to bo worn 
by tho unworthy as they wear a holiday dress. Educate, I 
repeat, your children to do good. Seek tho full accomplish 
mont oMhls work, and you shall flnd it. Lifo nnd Its stormy 
path will be a flowery pasture for you, which no sun will 
scorch or frost wither. Educate your children as you ihall 
answer for It in eternity; and may God givo you strength to 
bo truo to yourself aud yours I '

A committco having been appointed fortho purposo of se
lecting a subjcct for an extempore poem, reported that they 
had choson, “ Tho Dying Mother." Miss Amcdoyspoko for 
ten minutes on this theme, employing a powoc of description 
and a sublimity of Ideas peculiarly striking, chasto aud bcaul 
ttful. Excepting only a fow tautological dofccts, tho poem 
was a very remarkable production. Tho description it gave 

' of tho angelic functions of tho mothor, doubtlossly touchod 
tho experiences of many presqnt, whoso tearful eyos told how 
deeply it moved them. • ‘

inordinate nfTcctlon, ovll concuplsccnco, and covotousnoas, 
which is Idolatry; for which things'sako tho wrath of God 
comoth on tho children ordlBobodlunco; in tho which yo also 
walked sometime, whon yo lived in them. But nowyo also 
put oir all theso; anger, wrath, mallco, blasphemy, filthy 
communication out of your mouth. Lio not ono to another, 
Booing that yo havo put ofT tho ohf man with his decdB; aud 
havo put on tho now man, which is renowod ln knowledgo 
aftor tho image of him that created him; whero thoro Ib nol 

, her Greok nor Jow, circumcision nor unclrcumclslon, Bar
barian, Scythian, bond nor frco; but Christ is all aud in all,"

Ho then pfticecds to the Bovoutcouth vorso, todoliuiato tho 
things wo aro to cultivato:— '

HPut on, thorofore,'as tho eloct of God, holy and bolovcd, 
bowels of merolos, klnduosB, humbleness of mind, meekness, 
long-suftering; forbonring ono another, and forg lvingono an 
othor—If any man havo a quarrel against any; oven as Christ 
forgavo you, so also do yo. And nhovo all thoso things put 
on charity, which Is tho bond of perfcctncss. And let tho 
peaco of God rulo in your hearts, to the which also yo aro 
callcd In ono body; and bo yu thankful. Lot tho word of 
Christ dwell in you richly, In all wlBdom; teaching and ad* 
monishing one anothor in psalms, nnd hymns, and spiritual 
Bongs, singing wilh grace lu your hoarts to the Lord."

Thon comos tho application of theso thingB to tho actual 
relations of lifo:—ifo'

" Whatsoever yo do in word or deed, do nil in tho namo of, 
tho Lord JoBUi/giving thanks to God and tho Father by him. 
Wives, Bubmit yourselves unto your owu husbands, as it ls fit 
In tho Lord. Husbands, lovo your wives, and be not bitter 
against them. Children, obey your parents ln all things; for 
this Ib woll-ploasing unto tho Lord. Fathers, provoko not 
your children to angor, lost they bo discouraged. Borvnnts, 
oboy in all things your masters according to tho flesh; not 
with eyc-sorvico, as incn-pleascrB; but in Blngleness of heart, 
foaringGod. ’ And wliatsoovcr yo do, do It hourtlly, ns to tho 
Lord, aud not unto m on; knowing that of tho Lord yo Bball 
rocolvo tho reward of inhcrltauco." .

Tho apostlo recognizes hero tho fact that It is difficult to 
porform duty, oftontTmes, on account of our relationa ono to 
anothor. Tlio hardncss/of masters, tho Intemporato anger 
of parentB, tho unrcasouabloss of omployors. tho Bolflshncss 
of our fellow-men, the,prido of some, tho injustice of others— 
thoso mako it ditilcult to perform our duty, but they do not 
chango tho obligation. Tlmt doos not stand In tho characters 
of thoso to whom wc do our duty. Our obligations como not 
from our relations to cach other; theso are but tho occasions. 
Our obligations aro flrst to God; and tho way to servo God 
ia to bo obedlont According to hia nature; and no chango ln 
mon canailoct things which stand in tho immutabloncss of 
God.

I proceed to romark—flrst, that tlio reasons of right con 
duct among ua aro always higher than human socicty, or tho

noss, and unkinducs4, nud selfishness, nnd a disregard of tho 
happiness of others, proper in you whon you feel stirred up 
by thwartings Iu worldly tnnttors? If your tomporal affairs 
aro right, you should climb higher In gooducss; if thoy nro 
untowurd, that makes no dlflercnco with God; and kindness, 
aud gentleness, aud all tho other Christian traits, stand In 
your relation to God, and not to your tomporal affairs, or your 
fellow men. ■

But our rollgious affections, nnd right affections of every 
kind, aro most ncodcd, usually, whcn thoy aro moat neglected. 
Mcn Justify themselves, when sovorcly wounded in their Bolf- 
intcrc8ts, or when thoy are* thwarted In things darling to 
them, In being less religious thnn at any othor times; whorc- 
aR, tho rovcreo of this should bc tho caso, for it is Just nt such 
times that they need religion most. If men evor need to 
tako medicine, it is whcn thoy are Bick. Thero nro many 
men who, whcn nt homo, aro very good, but whoso habits, 
whon thoy nro away from homo, aro necessarily changed. 
Whon away from homo thoir temptations aro multiplied, nnd 
their roBtmints nro diminished; but this fact, instead of 
Justifying tho neglect of religious culture, rondora it moro 
needful than ovor, as a safeguard. Whon religion Ib a sym
pathetic atmosphere about ub, mcn pray much, and talk a 
great deal on religious subjects, and aro vigilent respecting 
tholr moral conduct-^, nud It Ib well. But when business 
blows Its whistle, and tho train cornea thundering 'down' on 
tho track; and evory mnn makes for hia Btorertf perform his 
varioiiB seculardutlos, rollgious affairs nre generally neglected. 
Tho family altar, social meotlngs, visits to tho poor, prlvato' 
prayer, religious conversation, aspirations nnd yearnings for 
God and purity, aro morged and forgotten; and nil under 
tho excuso that mon havo no timo—that they aro too busy— 
to attend to thodomnndsof religion. But on this vory ac
count, thnt they aro bo much engrossed in worldly pursuits, 
there is need that they should havo moro religion, and not 
icss. JuBt thoso times whcn thoy flnd tlieniBolvcs framing 
oxoubos for delinquency, are tho times whon, more than at 
nny others, they ought to feol anxious about thoir spirituai 
welfare. Do you think that whon there is a morning moot
ing at flvo, a noon mooting at twolvo, and an ovoning moot
ing; and when prayer Is talked of, nud you aro olovatedin 
your religious feelings—do you think that thie is tho timo 
whon thoro Ib especial need of your ongaglng in private 
prayer, reading your Bible, nnd performing other roiigious 
duties ? If there ts ovor a timo whon you can Bafoly neglect 
theso things, this is that timo. But whon there aro no mom- 
ing, or noonday,or ovoning meetings; whon nil men aro 
talking of goods, and Btoeks, and ships, and proflts-^this is 
tho timo whon you need to go to your closot; uut, unhappily, 
this Ib tho vory timo when you cxcuBe yourselvos from look
ing aftor rellglouB concorns.

When doos a man need his armor on, whon lying quiotly 
in his tent, whcn no enemy is near, and whcn ho is Bur- 
rounded by no dangor; or, whon the trumpet calls, and ho 
goes down to cngago In tho flght? Christiana aro liko 
soldlors, who put on their nrmor to tako an easy slosta tn 
their tent* when threatened by no dangor, but who, whon 
thobnttle rages, and thoy go dowu to tho fight* tako their 
armor off, and throw lt asido. Whon you aro surrounded by 
propitiouB circumstances, and ovorything is fiivornblo to tho 
cxorclso of Christian' vlrtuos, you are very consclontious aud 
kind, nnd gontlo, and zealous ln tho porfarmanco of religious 
duties; but whcn theso propitious clrcumstancoa disappear, 
and business affairs press upon you, aud you aro bosot with 
temptations of every sort* then your Christian obligations aro 
sot asido and neglected, and you excuso yourselves for such 
neglect ou tho ground of a lack 6f timo. Now tho Iosb timo 
you havo to devoto to rollgioua purposes, tho hardor do you 
nood to pray, and tho moro flrmly do you uccd to tako hold of 
tho InBtrumQntalltlos of grace which aro within youi* reach. 
When you feol inclined to ncgloct religion, you mny tako that 
as a Bl^n that you are In need or It. Thon Ib tho timo, abovo ali 
others, whcn you should strivo hard to bo a Christian; and 
when you must bo ono iti order to effectually resist tho ovil 
influences which Burround you.

Thirdly—Kindness, forbonranco, lovo, and all tho other 
Christian graces, aro not to bo showu only to tho good, but- 
Just ns much, and, if nnything, more, to tho ovil. In other 
words, tho obligations of Ohrl6tians do not depend u)>on tho 
moral chamctor of tholr fellow mon, as wo aro tauglit by 
our Baviourin thi) closing verses ortho flfth chapter of Mat- 
thow, whero he Bays, " Yo liayo hoard that it hath beon said, 
Thou shalt lovo thy neighbor, and hato thlno enemy; but I 
say unto you, Lovo your cnomlos, blesB thom thnt curso you, 
do good to them that hato you, and pray for them which do- 
spitofuliy uso you, and pcrsocutc you; that yo may bo tho 
children of your Father which is in hoaven; for ho makoth 
his sun to riso on tho evil nnd on tho good, nnd Bondoth rain 
on thojnst and on tho unjust. For if yolovo them which 
lovo you, what roward havo yo ? do not oven tho ..publicans 
tho samo? Andir yo saluto your brethren only; whatdo 
yo moro than othors? Do not ovon tho publicans so? Bo 
yo thoreroro perfect, oven as your Fathor In heavon is por

, feet s" that is, bo kina and bountiful, without regard to moral

Wfo w llh teeth . 111 t'i I to wllh teeth t and sinco you rontf wllh 
| ' l ImI'V I itrt n!l think ll t« liccut ary fur 
ut'litlitlmi S’। n m n filratnlfIntr.n woK booau ionwfckcil 
11111,1 (Inc#. HM, YOU 'non of Wul I utrcot t ymi who Imy 
nud relll youl whJiooduiallIiniietloocckliB*——tfdll fmiHe'., immittof inuimiinshfaudtoiwiryv 
recollnutlu'I of your own experience, If yuu mu*t, did you do 
to your neighbor, in your hour of migor, a* you would havo 
dono In tho plentlludo of your good nature and honesty? Do 
not men ceora to lay. by their Actions, lime ulreumatnncei 
altar—not eases, but duties { nnd that truth nnd honesty turn 
on the way other mcn treat them? Men do not accept tho 
doctrino taught In tho Scripture, tlmt tho moron mnn mis
treats you, tlio bettor you should treat him; ther do not re* 
eugnlzo tlio fact, thnt the obligation to do thia grows lu pro
portion lo thn gro.uuciiH of tlio treatment you rocolvo.

Tho same Is true of n spirit of tormenting; of spreading 111 
rumors] or picking up thiugs dlsadvnntngeous to ono ano
ther, Whilo n man is playing into your Intoroats, how good 
you are to him I Ho long its lie is buylngofyou, and carrying 
on bmdncsH transactions with you in such a wayna to servo 
you, although you know that ho is a hard fellow, you treat 
ilm kindly, nnd speak well of him. You say, "To be sure ho 
drinks, and somo meu call him n boast, but ho has consider* 
ablo manhood ubout him after all. Others say hc lies, and I 
BuppOBO he docs sometimes slip in hls integrity, but wo must 
not bo too sovcro upon our neighbors." Butby and by ho 
docs, you a great wrong; ho talks nbout you bohindyour 
back; ho circulutes reports concerning you, which aro faluo, 
and which aro calculated to injure your charaoter. Now 
your soul bolls with bitter feulings towards him, and you ex
claim, "Did ho aay that of mo? tho vlllfanl" You havo 
heard storlos of Ills having dono tho samo thing with refer* 
onco to others, and you havo paid no attention to them, but 
now that ho has attacked your character, you bellovo thom 
all. You ucho to havo rovongo, and you inquire, "H ow can 
I do him tho greatest injury? Whoro do his dearest interests 
lio? What string can I cut that will lower him in tho esti
mation or his fellow-men?" You will not break tho law in 
ordor to punish him—you aro too much ofa coward for that; 
but you treasure up you wrath against him, saying, “ Whoro 
can I hit hia interests and reputation." You llko to hoar 
JokeB cracked at his cxpenso; you llko to hoar his reputation 
smirched and smouchod; you nro ready to destroy his char* 
actor, his interests, and his life, almost, bccauso ho has dono 
you a Harm. Porhapa whon you go hoino you tako up tho 
Biblo, mid read to your'famlly tho divino command, “ Lovo 
your enemies, blosa thorn that curso you, do good to them 
that hato you, aud pray for them which dc6pltcrully ubo you 
and pcrsccuto you," ahd say, “ Boys, do you hear?" And 
thon, as soon as you go buck to your business, you run after 
that man c^givln, and do all in your powor to ruin his interests, 
aud blast his reputation. Haa religion nothing to do with 
tho dally lifo? Does lt consist in a mere adherence to creeds 
and catechisms on Sunday? Ia It coiupatiblo with such con
duct as I havojustdcscribed? If so, wo had bettor go back 
to heathenism, for tho heathen havo better morula than flow 
from bucIi a religion.

But theso things aro somotlmos dono by Christian mon 
without a thought that thoro is any great iniquity ln it. Tho 
oxcusooftentimes urged is, “I didn’t begin It; ho began it;" 
or, “ It is no moro tlmn hodesorvos;" or, "I am not bound 
to favor auch n wroteh as that; I am bound to mako an ex-

character. * .
And in tho flfth chapter of Romans, wo read: “ God com- 

mendeth hls lovo toward us, in thnt whilo wo woro yot sln- 
nors, Christ died for ub." That yet—why, It Is mighty I God 
commondcd his lovo toward us whilo wo wero yet sinnors. It 
may bo easy to aliow kindness to ovil men, whcn In a state of 
BubBidouco. A man may bo in thnt stato, and say: “ Iam 
willing to givo charities to drunken folkB; I am willing to 
^Ivo charities to peoplo who do notdesorvo them." But this 
Is not the test. When mon aro ugly towards you; whcn thoy 
aro Bolflsh, whcn they*are hatoful, whon thoy are wounding, 
whon they uro domlncorlng lu thoir bearing towards you; 
can you thon, whon undor tho lush, whon you feel tho pres
sure, tho rasping of their malign feelings—can you thon op- 
poso to their ovil conduct, gontlonoss, kindness, and willing 
servico? Tlio question Is not whether you can do good to 
thoso who are bad; It ls not whothor you cap do good to bad 
folks with, whom you nro nover brought into contact, or whom 
you never sco; but tho question Is, can you, whcn ns mau 
ridoB you, and thrusts hls Bpurs into you, and lacoratcsyou 
with his passions—can you thon bo as cquablo as ut othor 
times, and treat him witli tho Bamo kindness that you would 
if ho woro kind towards you ?

personal exnerlcnco of tho actors. Though tho child sustains 
a cortalu relation to his father and mothor; though parents 
sustain a peculiar relation to tholr children; though a par
ticular relation exists betweon brother and sister; though you can 
neighbors owo cortaln neighborly obligations to cach other; display 
though citizcus livo togothor in certain citizen relations— or ange 
yet, high abovo nil these, Is a bond of union that unites ub that yo

Oh, I think tho man that can do that, has evldonco of piety 
such ns novor lay in creedB, or conventionalisms of any sort, 
it is so unlike tho natural man. Whon you can carry your
self bo as to return kindness for coldness, mcrcy for inhu
manity, humility for prido, prayer for cursing, lovo for,hate, 
benefit for tho sting of grasping, avaricious despoiling, When 
you can carry yoursolf as a balm to a eoul so wretched aa to

all theso ovil traits, then you need no Christian mcn

primarily to Go d; and lt Is this highor connection tlmt Banc- 
tlfloa nil our lower connections, and gives thom their moral 
character, Whatever wo may remomher or forgot, tho fact 
remains, that tho duty of right feelings in this world doca not 
depend upon our moods. No man thluks.Ifho behalf a muu, 
that honesty, and honor, nnd truth, depend upon our feelings 
about them.

Wo understand that in nil theso lower forms of moral 
obligations, there Is uomothing obligatory over all moods, 
and ca6uulitlc8, and clrcumstancoa of lifo, nnd that a man is 
to Bpoak tho truth, and conform himself to tho manliest hon
or, not moroly whon ho fcola llko it, but at, all times. You 
caii’t chango your word nB you do your coat, wearing ono 
kind in summer, and anothor kind In winter; nor as you do 
your posture, somotlmos lying in a bed, somotlmcs sitting in 
a chair<aud sometimes walking. Thero aro certain thingB 
that know no chango. Thoy may vary in their modes of ap
plications, but even these modes aro, liko tho laws of nature, 
inevitable and compulsory. ^

Now mon tako it for granted thnt kindly Affections,'such as 
aro enumerated Jn tho chapter I have been reading in your 
hearing—bowels of mcrcy, klndnose, humbloncss of mind, 
moekness, long-suffering, forbearing ono anothor, forgiving 
ono anothor, aud charity—meu tako lt for grn'nted, practically 
at least, that thoso are, ifl may so say, tho luxuries of piety 
not to bo put on tbo tablo every day, but only when wo have 
company. In their practico men say, "Wh en wo eutortaln 
our friends with considerable state, wo will roll out our hu
mility, and mooknoss, and gentleness; but in ovcry-day lifo, it 
deponds upon how wo fool whothor or not wo will bo hum- 
blo, nnd mcok, and gentlo. If a man towers abovo us witli 
his prido, do you supposo wo ure going to sleep in our hum- 
bloness? Not we.*' So wo lift up prido when wo meet prido; 
so wo manifest anger when wo moot anger; so wo givo whnt 
wo take, thus violating both tho spiritaud lotter of tho la\v£ nt 
every stop of lifo. \

Thoso foollngs, Ohrlst teachoB us, aro oflbringa to God. 11 
makes nodifleronco what provocations to wrong-doing (hero 
may b o ; it makes no dlfTorenco In what situation ln lifo you 
may bo placed, you aro never to regulate your conduct by 
your feelings or your convenionco. You can bo placed In no 
position In which overy act ofdoing or refusing to do, will not bo 
registered in the bosom of God. Ho takos ovorything to him
self. Every manifestation of cffrontry, solflshnoss, or pride, 
God lopka upon os mado towards him, aa ho also looks upon 
every manifestation of tho opposite traits. It matters not 
how littlo onooumgement wo may havo to do right. God 
says, “ Though your teachers frown; though your parents

angels to teach you what is right, but you havo ovidonco 
that you aro on adopted child of God, and that you aro perfect 
In tlio samo way that your Father in.heaven is perfect. A 
flower does not rcgulato tho giving forth of its fragranco by 
tho treatment it receives. It Is Just as sweet whon plucked, 
aa when allowed to stand. It yields Its porfumo as freely to 
him who roba it of lifo, as to him who nurtures it, and pro
motes its life. Bo a Christian hoart should not measure Its

" In tho wnmo nfGwf, run, ftr nlymi lmve tlio t?Jioto fllMI d Ur 
111 ihold you In It/* J'w y tight thnt belong* lo us M of lgi t* 
.. ut, nnd ho h Jnsllfl«-d lu lifting any nirarii inI his power to 
ntako hltnse I lf rree. About thin matter I havo only tills ton1y 
—that If that slavo were my child, and ho did nr»t run tmny» 
even I f ha laid down lilsllfu In tho net, 1 wnuld w ritoI in lottera * 
tlmIt Could I/O rend A leftguu, " Disowned I dinoWued V IfHiofo 
nro tho/io not my children, who can bo contented and grow 
fat lu bondage, thnt is the1ir lookou t, and not min o,

Now 1 r.m prepared to My that if tho norvunt sulmilts to 
this relationship, although Iho relationship ho had, to loug ns 
ho abidoi in It, Im must perform thu duties tlmt grow out of 
Itl ho must not bo nn unfaithful servant. Ho long n» ho 
choosca to romnlu In that reIatlonnhi|' homust oo honcnt; iio 
must tell tho truth; Iju must ho industrious; Iio must tako 
caro of thnt whieli Is entrusted to him) lio must be meek, for
giving und loving; ho imistiii every respect demean himself 
as a Ohrlstlun slave. 1 should do no violence to my conscienco 
by preaching to slaves, “ Obey your musters," nfter 1 hud • 
preached somothlng elso to tiio musters. After' 1 hnd told tho 
masters, "Gi vo unto yonr servants that which la Just and 
cfluul," and expounded thnt text so that they understood It, I 
think It would bo proper te Bay to tho slaves, “ You must do 
tho things that nre right; you must carry yonreolvcs void of 
ofienco. -You must do this, not becauso you owo it to .your 
masters, but bccauso you owo it to Christ, who dltfd for you. 
So long na tho relationship botwoon you and your masters iB 
sustained, , you musfe-bo faithful, and truo, nnd honest, aud In
dustrious. I suy I should havo no scruplos In preaching 
thoso things to slaves.. Or courso 1 shall havo no chnnco to 
preach te them. 1 think I soo myself In tho south preaching 
tho Gospel. A man holding suoh viows na Ido on tho subject 
of slavery might botter Bit in't ho mouth of n twenty-four 
rounder whon It is about to go oft than to unddrtako to preach 
n tho south. Men Bay, “ Why don’t you preach thoso things

In tho south?" 1 reply, "Becauso my Master said, *If,thoy 
porsocuto you in one placo, flco to another;’ nnd i fl were to 
go south to preach, my u6oension would not tarry long. Ton 
say, “That’s cowardly." I do n’t cure whatyou call it; that’s 
tho reason. But I think, after nll, if tho truth woro known,'I 
preach to about as many slaveholders na 1 would If 1 were nt 
the south. They don 't bellovo in abolitionists, but for some 
reason thoy alwuys go to hear thom when they got a chance, 
Thoy know tho dlffercnco between n dead man and a livo ono; 
nnd they liko to hear peoplo tlmt 6taud up to their prinoiplea, 
oven ir thoy apeak against their peculiar views. Wo havo 
sluvoa aud slaveholders here In the north, as well ab at Uio. 
Bouth. I onco know of a Southerner owning a northom 
Methodist preacher. What finally bccamo of th ls.pioco of 
cvaugclicai merchandize, I nover learned. Then thero aro

ample of hhh." O, my friends, suppose tho Lord should deal 
bo with you? You know what the Bible Bays. You aro t 
familiar with that parablo of tiio dobtor. A man was unablo 1 
to pay his debt, and his mnslor forgavo him becauso ho was : 
unable to pay it. This samo man, after his debt had beon 1 
forgiven him, wont out, and found a muu who w/is owing I 
him, and took him by tho throat, and said, “ Pay mo thnt 
thou owcst." Tho man Baid, " liuvo patience with mo and I 
will pay thoo all." But ho would not, and ho cast him Into 
prison. Whon his lord heard what ho had been doing, ho 
called him boforo him, and condemned him, and deilvorcd 
him over to tho tormentors, as ho had dono with hia poor 
victim. Do you know what tho Lord's Prayer says? “For- 
givo our sins aa wo forgivo thoso that sin againBt us." Do 
you know that that at Is as mighty as a king? You say to 
tho Lord, “ Seo how I forgive my fellow-men, and forgivo mo 
Just as much Ifarglvo them—ar I forgivo thom." Supnoso 
God should act towards you according to this moral law. 
Suppose, whon you Justify yourself by saying, “ Ho bogan It," 
God should Buy, “ I will act towards you according to tliat 
exuso." And supposo whcn you sny, " It Is no moro than tho 
mon doBorvos," God should s&y, “ Iam going to adjudfcato 
towards you according as you dcsorvo." 0, what wouid be- 
como of us ir ho wore to deal with us according to our des* 
orts ? Who could stand a momont thon ?

My frionds, I think thoro is not anothor point whero wo 
are so apt to stumble ns wo are In assuming thut wo havo a 
right to deal with men according to thoir doscrts. You huvo 
no suoh right. MVcngeanco is m ino; I will repay, saith tho 
Lord." God novor dologatcd that right to you. Ho has re
served it, Jealously, as a part of liis own sovereign rulo; nnd 
ho who considers men nccordlug to what ho thinks thoy do 
servo, dothronos God far tho time boing, and takes hia placo 
Whon you say you uro not treating a man worso thau lio 
dosorvos, you aro moasurlng your troatmont of him by a false 
standard. It is your duty to carry your own heart pure and 
sweet, and ir there Is no motivo to do thia anywhere else, Ho 
who woro our farm; whoso hands and heart wero piorccd ror 
u a ; who, though wo wero Ids enemies, laid down his life, 
that we might bo saved—ho says, " Do it for my sako." ir 
you flnd no motivo to do right in mon and circumstanccs. 
flnd It in God, who la abovo all humau clrbumstancea.

Fifthly; wo nro to lulflll tho duties gr ew lngou torourro- 
latloiiB in life, wUhout any regard to tho charaotor and con
duct of thoso whtfaro connected with us. Acitlzon's duty 
does uot riso or fall wltn.tho worth of tho magistrate. Wu 
must, howovor, hold fast to tho Christian right of revolution; 
and whon a magistrate falls to answor tho purposes for which 
ho has beeu placed In olllco, wo may rovolvo him out of Ids 
Boat. ' Tho right or revolution is.qmong God's most proclous 
legaclOB to man. But no matter how bad tho magistrate may 
be, you aro bound to oboy him ns long as you cIioobo to rotalu 
him. You aro undor no clrcumstaneea bound to do a wrong 
act; but ir you do not chooso to exerciBO your right or revo
lution when uifdor tho authority or a bad magistrate, thon 
you aro bound to oboy him.

A child’s duty may bo much oaslor towards good parents 
than towards bad ones; but tho duty or right conduct In 
children docs not stand on tho oharacter or fathor And 
mothor. Fathor and mother may not command you to do a 
wicked thing, and cxaot obodienco; but they may treat you 
Injuriously; thoy may do a thousand wicked things towards 
you, nnd yet kindness, charity, and obodienco, are as much 
duo from you to thom as though they woro good. But thoy 
are not so much duo to fathor and mother na thoyaro through 
fathor and mothor, to God. Wliatsoovor you do, do it 1n tho 
uamo or tho Lord Josus, and do it to him.

Tho relativo dutlos or husbaud and wifa aro tho samo with
out regard te tho character or oither. In this ago or tho 
world wo neod to build up tho sanctity of honor in tho mar
riage rolatlon; for, ns tho family ls Uio citadel of society, ho 
who holds thnt holds ovorything, and at that Satan alms. 
Now, in respect to tho marriago rclatlou • iu theso modern 
times, when pooplo go yearning about not being appreciated, 
and not mooting with peoplo that stir up whatevor thoy havo 
in thom, lot mo Bay that whatovor you havo preferred, or 
whatevor you may now prefer, ir you are united In wedlock, 
your duties te cach othor as husband and wife cannot bo 
changed by any possiblo circumstances. Ifyou aro a womau, 
and nro united te a druukard, your dutlos towards him are 
tho samo that thoy would bo if ho wero ovorything you could 
wiBh him to bo, so loug as you choose tonbido with him; 
but I don't think a woman is bound to abldo with a drunken 
man ono hour. I don't think a porson is bound to go te pur
gatory ln ordor to get te heaven; but that would bo choup 
compared with living with a drunkon husband. So long, I 
say, as you choo6o to maintain tho relation of husband aud 
wifo, you aro bound to practico towards cach other ail tho 
Christian graces that you would if each wore angelic In tlio 
eyos or tho other. Tho character or cither has nothing what
ever te do with tho conduct or tho other. No matter K ono 
ortho other dooa not dcsorvo good treatment; remomber 
that In all theso relations you nro acting towards Cluiat. 
“All," you say, “ Iam shut up uudor my low roof; Iam 
doubted and mistrusted whcn I ought to bo trusted; I am 
annoyed in my better fcoltngs; myconsclooco is,oppressed 
my taste is disgusted; my Ufo is torniontcd—it is hard." 0. 
do you not kuow thnt thero is Ouo who constantly bends over 
you—not your mother, though Boinotlmca tho mother comes 
ns tho guardian angel of tho child; not your father, though 
Bomotlmes tho fathor teaches great .lessons in theso great 
schools of education; but tho Lord JYibus Christ. Ho bends 
over you, and whispers, and says, “Do not mourn your lot; 
I am by you, and I rogistor ovorything you do ogalust your 
focllngs and wishes as a gift to mo."

Supposo ho should say to you, " You havo In your garden^ 
bco, a quantity of choico flowers; will you, cach day, pluck 
somo gift for me, as a token that you remomber mo kind ly?" 
Supposo he wero to say this to you, and you wore to know 
that it waa tho Lord Jcsua Christ, how early w ould you wako, 
and how early would you riso, that you might bo among tho 
flowers whilo yot thoy wero covered with tho freshest dow;

mnny mon in New York, that stand high as members of 
churches, nntl-slavory men, who havo a partner tlmt nttonda 
to business transnctionB at tho south. They only know thut 
A B and C, In the Bouthorn States, who were owing them, 
failed, uud they lost nothing in conscqucnco of it ; that their 
partner thero wroto them, “I can Bccuro you flay able-bodied 
mon;" aud that thoy gavo him permission to uso Ills discre
tion in tho matter. Now theso mon aud tholr southern part
ner aro alike.slaveholders. They both go into the market 
and buy aud sell mcn. Tho only dlfl’erenco between them Ja, 
that tho partner ia just wliat ho pretends to bo, nud thoso 
northom slaveholders aro sneaking bypocrllcs.

It was not for this purpose, however, that I introduced tho 
subject of slavery. Imiake it a point never te go out of my way 
to touch it, or to get rid of lt. But hero wu huvo it suggested 
by tho chapter wo aro considering. “Borvant, obey in ali 
thingB your masters according to tho flesh"—sco how this 
passago steers olear of anything liko countenancing Blavory— 
“ your masters according to thejksh : not with eyo-sorvico, as 
mon-plenscrs, but in singleness of heart, fearing God; and 
wliatsoovor yo do, do it heartily, as te tho Lord, and not unto 
men.'* Bo tho apostlo makes it possiblo for a man to bo a 
slave, and a Christian, nt tho samo time, and na a Christian,, 
to provo himself a faithful slave, without violating hia con- 
sclonco. .

If you Bay, "But docs not thia confound tho distinctions ' 
between good and ovll, and mnko tho treatment of nll men 
al lko?"I reply, no; It ia only fulfilling your duty, and doing 
lt undor circumstanccs which will mako tho nobleness of 
good mon moro plain than before, and tho iniquity of ovil 
mcn moro plain than before. Ifyou show sellishuosa for eel- 
flshnoBs, nngcr for angor, hatred for hatred, rovongo for re
venge, docs thut teach tho ugliness of malign feelings? Or 
If, on tho othor hand, you show kiuduess to tho ungrateful, 
bonevolenco te tho Bolflsh, humility and mcokness to tho 
proud; if you show forgiveness fur hatred, lovo for anger,and 
lardon for revenge, do you not show nll tho beauty of theso 
Christian traits moro plainly, by contrasting thom with their 
opposites, thun you could in nny other way ? When ad man 
doos not treat you right, you bo sure to treat him right; aud 
thus you Bhall heap coals of firo—on his head,tho Bible says; 
it sooms that iu oldcu times tho conscienco was in tho head 
but wo thiuk It is ln tho heart—^and thus you shall heap coals 
of flro on hia heart. If, whcn a„man eomea to you, and shows 
you a picturo of hato, you turn round and show nnothcr pic* 
turo of humility, he cau't holp Baying to hlm*oir, “ How beau
tiful that la, aud how homely I am I" If, whoro ho does ovll, 
you riso up iu goodness, ho can't help feeling tho superiority 
in you, and tho inferiority, ih bim* If -mon uro good, you’aro 
te treat thom well, and if thoy aro^lmwHycu are also to treat 
them well, and God ordains-y^Tto develop in them those 
gracoB in which thoy are deficient. Thus you aro proachors 
of tho.Gospol of tho Lord Jcsub Christ. Wo often hear young 
mon asking if thoy bad uot better take ordination, and preach. 
I think thero ia not n professor of religion In tiio world who 
la not ordained te preach overy hour or tho day; but I find 
that fow mon make tholr calling and elcctlou of preaching 
suro. Whenovor thero is a temptation te display selfishness, 
or hatred, or rovenge, or any othor evil dlapoatlon, God says, 
"Preach my Gosper thoro; dovolop tho opposlto traits." 
How many of yoii accept thts call to.preach ?

It la not a hard thing for mo te preach to you here; but I 
tell you it Ib a dlflbront thfng to preach by my acts. If niy 
honrt wore half aa volublo aa my tongue, my preaching in 
niy intorcourso with my( fellow mon would produco moro 
fruit than does my prcabhing hero. When staudlng horo, 
how roundly 1 dissect your faults I And it Is not a hard mat
ter to do this, both bocauso thoro aro onough of thom, and I 
huvo an insight Into them. How easy It is for mo horo'to 
mark out tho road te hoavon, but whon I go out into tho 
world I do n’t know aa it Ib aa easy for mo te walk in it. I 
think that a porson who teaches others, natumliy getB to bo 
arrogant. I think a minister is tempted iu a great mauy 
ways. It is a great deal harder for him to preaoh the Gospel 
in his dally lifo, than It Ib for him to preach it on Bunday. 
I hold that I am preaching ono or tho moBt eloquent of ser
mons if, whon a man doos mo a great wrong, I can shower 
him all ovor with tho fruit and flowers of goodnc&s. The 
moat effectual of all sormons are Hiobo which consist, not in 
talking, but in praoticing. Thoygo, llko sliver arrows,’to 
tho heart. May our UvcaJjo-^iOrpotual preachers of such 
Bormons; aud to this cud, pray for mo, that I may sot you an 
exumplo worthy of Imitation, whilo I pray for you, tlmt you 
may bo oucouruged and strengthened In evory good work.

NOTIICJES OP MIEETIN5GJS.
Boston.-MIiss Lizzie Doten will Bpeak at tho Melodeon, 

Washington stroot, next Sunday, nt 3 aud 7 1-2 o'clock, P. M. 
Admission ton conts.

A c ib cle for trance-speaking, A of ia held every Sundfty 
morning, at 101-2 o'clock, at No. 14 Bromflold street. Ad
mission d cents. . . . '

Meetings ik Chelsea, on Sundays, morning and ovening* 
at Guild H all, Winnisimmot Btreot. D. F. G oddAnn, reg« 
ular speakor. Scats freo. '

L ow e ll.—Tho Spiritualists of this city hold regular meet
ings on Sundays, forenoon and Afternoon, in well's Hall, 
Speaking, by mediums and others. : ;

NBwnunYronT.—Spiritualists or this placo hold rcgulor 
meetings ovory Sunday afternoon and ovoning at Essex Hall, 
Btato street, at 2 and 7 o'clock. Tho best speakor* engaged. ‘

LAwnENCE.—Tho Spiritualists of Lawrenco hold regular 
meetings on tho Sabbath, forenoon and afternoon, at Law- 
ronco Hall. * \

moods and dlBnoMtiona ofduty by circumstanccs, butby what 
It owes to itself, and, more especially, by what it owos to tho 
Lord Jesus Christ.

Justice, I remark fourthly, novor changes with lho ill do- 
Berts of men. Mcn promise to do things, nud then thoy Justify 
tho frnnglbloncss of their word, by saying, "Do you supposo, 
after ho hnd acted so and bo, that I would play into his hands? 
No, nol Ho forfeited all his claims upon me." Yea, hilt God 
did nothing to forfeit liis claims upon you. Tho man may havo 
acted wickedly, ho may bavo fulled to fulfill liia promiso to 
you, and you may, on that ground, Justify yoursolf in break
ing your promiBo to him; but God has broken no word, and 
what you do to tho man. you do to God. Tho man Is tho pri
mary subject of what you do towards him; but through every 
individual toward whom you perform a deed, God ia touchod. 
If a man makes a promiso to hia follow-man, that promiso 
goes up and swears bofore God; it la a doublo promlao, mado 
not to tho man alono, but also to God; aud If you break it, 
you aro not only unfaithful to tho man, but also to God. Sup- 
poso tho man is wicked; supposo ho dCBorves nothing, does 
God deserve nothing?

Mcn Justify their positivo dishonesties in tho samoway. 
They refuso to settle debts, and to pay notes; they oblige long 
and vexatious litigations; they thwart tho purposes of thoso 
to whom they owo obligations; thoy do thia when thoy havo 
not tho slightest doubt that tho root of equity la against them; 
nnd, naan excuse, they Bay, **Tho man acted so that I should 
havolacked tho spirit ofa mouso if I had not dono as I did." 
But I want to know If your dutyia mado to dopond upon 
men's actions? Do your duties Btaud In your relation t ouod 
or man ? If you havo mado a promiso, thero ia not a human 
being living bo wicked as to mako It Just fur you to break that 
promise. Ifyou havo entered into a covenant With a man, 
there can bo no wickedness on his part—no Bolflshnoss, or in
justice, or crime, timt will Justify you in ■rcfualug to keep 
jfcur part of that covenant An obligation onco asaumod, you 
aro aa much bound to fulUll It, ir it la towards a bad man, as 
you nro INt ia towards a good man. ir your notea aro in tho 
handa of creditors, who hovo wolf written all over thom, and 
who aro determined to sottlo your afialrs, not to your advan
tage, but to their own, and act accordingly, that fact does not 
JuBtlfyyou in Baying, *‘l'il piny wolf with you. Sinco you

nnd how gladly would you, each morning, pluck au oxqulslto 
gem for hl(n I But Christ does como to you ovory day, and 
ho says, “ Hore, pluck that flower or a sweot disposition for 
mo." Whenever pride grieves you, Christ says, “ There is no 
blossom llko humility growing hero." And do n't you know 
that flowers are novor half bo pretty when growing on flat 
ground as thoy are whon growing whoro you nover would 
havo thought of tholr growing? Why, I would risk my lifo 
to get that singlo hurcboll growing way up thore in that hard 
granite, projecting oat over that ledgo of rocks. There Ib a 
wholo field ofharcbollB growing closo by, but thoy aro not tho 
ones I want, I say, “ Givo mo thut ono up thoro." If Christ 
secs a Christian graco springing up undcr tho most unfavora
ble circuniBtanccs, and growing where you would least ex
pect It to grow, ho Bays, “ Givo mo tlmt flowor." Tho hard
er a thing is to be obtalnod, and tho moro it costs you, tho 
moro do you prizo it. And I tell you thoso graces which nro 
wrought out from your heart's blood, are tho flowers for 
Chnst. “Ho that hath.can to hear, lot him hear."

So, also, is it with tho servant and tho master. In tho vol 
untary form of servitude, both aro bound to cach other by r 
latent oath beforo God, and their duties do not stand in thoir 
relation to oach othor, but in God's authority over each ono 
of thom. It is so, likewise, in tho Involuntary form, with tho 
duties or tho servant and tho master; that iB to aay, tho slavo 
and IiIb owner—ir I may bo abuse languago; fo r i hold that 
no human being can havo a right of ownership in'anothor, 
oxcopt by lovo. I believo wo own thoso wo lovo, but that *• 
tho only ownorshlp ol human belngB'that I bellovo in. i^0 
law, no parchment, no constitution, no government, no armies, 
no fraud, no cunning can ovor create right of ownership ~ 
man in man. Therefore I hold that whon Buch a right t 8 
maintained by forco, tho aggrioved party has a right to dis
own it, and to attempt te escape from it whenovcr ho soea t 
rcasonablo prospect of succoss. I Justify nnd honor the fugl 
tivo slave, 1 pity him boforo ho runa away; after that rc- 
spocthim. Docs tho slavo-owner say, “ I own him ; I paid 
twelve thouBanddoliars for him ?" I doiv’t caro if ho paid 
twelvo millions; Itia a libel on humanity for him te claim U 
own him ; and slavery la an abomination so gTeat that I won- 
dor God doos not Btrlko it out of exiatenco. I say ho do n I 
own him; tho Blavo is as much tlio owner of himself aa tht 
master himself la orhim solt- Thoro ia but ono thing which 
tho slavo ought te considor, and that is, "In my circumstan
ces is it host to subm it?" Ho Ib undor no obi gatlon to tako 
i"nto account tbo interests ot tho master All. If ho fcols. 
"By running away I shaUgot clear ofbondago," I say to him,

BOOKSELLERS’ AKD NEWS-VENDEES’ AGENOY.

BOSS & TOUSEY, .
121 Nusau Street, JVew York, General Agentsfor the 

Banner of Light,
Would respectfully Invito tho attention of BookBollors, Deal
ers in Cheap Publication, nnd Periodicals, to tholr unequal
led facilities for packing nnd forwarding everything in their 
lino to all partB of tho Union, with thc ut mot t promptitude and 
diipatch. All goods packed with tho utmost care, and for
warded, in all instances, by the very earliest conveyance fol
lowing tho receipt of tho orders, sending by special arrange
ment with Passenger Trains. Dealers will flnd It convenient 
to havo all tlielr Orders packed nt this Establishment, par
ticularly with regard to Newspapers and Periodicals. Small 
parcola from tho Trade, back numbers of Serials, and singlo 
numbers of Books, Ac., also procured, promptly packed and 
forwarded, with Papers and Magazines—thuB saving time nnd 
extra expense. Orders foliated, • .

SPIRITUAL AND BEFOBM PUBLICATIONS,

S. T. MUNSON, ,
No. 6 Great Jones street, New York,

KeopB on hand all works on Reform nnd Spiritualism, 
which ho ofluro to tho DealorB and tho Publio. Also, all tho 
works or Thcodoro l’arkcr. Catalogues tent free.

prr- Banneb oir Lioht sold lioro, and Bout by mall whon 
roquirod. ____________________________________ ’

Mbs . i\V. R. HAYDEN.—This lady, whoso cxcdlcnt repu
tation nnd remarkable powore, na manifested in tho ox- 

nmluntlon nnd location of dlBcnscs,-whon existing in tho 
human systom, linB attracted tho attention or tho tavant of 
tlio Old nnd Now World, la still nt Munson’s roomB, 6 Great 
Jones Btreot, New York. Every candid physicinn will ac
knowledge tho vital importanco of n correct dlagnoslB, or 
examination, in ordor to preBcrlbo successfully for thu pationt. 
In ihis respect Mrs. Ilayden has never ban inoitii to fail. 
Examination with proscription, flvo dollars. march 8

WnAT IS TRUTH? THIS GREAT LECTURE BY
Judge Edmonds, recently dolivercd nt Dodworth's, to- 

gotlier with tho leeturo of Professor Monti, on Ancient nnd 
Modern SuporBtitlon, and Joel TWUny, Esq., on tho Treat
ment Spirltunlism has received nt tho JIands of Ita Oppononts, 
nro tho boBt expositions of Spiritualism yet published, and 
should havo a largo circulation. Tho prlco ls only fifteen 
conts, or ton dollars per hundred. PubllBhcd and for salo by

S. T. MUNBON, 5 Great Jones street, Now York.
March 8

JT. T. GILMAN PIKE,
EOLEOTIO PHYSIOIAN AND MEDIOAL ELECTRICIAN, 

No. 17 Tromont stroot, (opposlto Musoum) Boston.
;JSS- Ho will givo Bpoclal attention to tho curo of all forma 

of Acuto and Chronio Diseases. .

A. B. CHILD, H. D., DENTIST, , 
NO. 18 TREMONT BTREET, BOSTON, MASS,


