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o £x7 |+ [Totior all men—~1PRzen (1,17, .
' , It would seém s though it was the-most impossible
“of-things to obey this command. - It'ls not ‘difflcuit to
_Honor: gome men; but to. honor alf men would seem.n
, task bp{ond orformance, ,:And yet, there-stands the
‘injunction without ™ qualification, full, stern, impera.
‘tive;-and that there may be.no mistake, the verse is so
rconstructetl that the beginning and ending are antfthet-
,cal, in some respects. " The measure of the command
‘at the beginning is to be cstimated by the character of
-the sense of the ending. I will read, therefore, the
. Wholeverse:  +'Honorallmen, Love the brotherhood.

Fcur,dod; ‘Hondr the king.” o ’
-+ Now everybody understands, at lenst by the imagina.
tion, what it isto honora king, and low, from the
beginning of the world, the honoring of kings has
been supposed to be natural and eayy: and the Apostle
- horo says, * Do the samo thing to all men,’”” - And the
_other.duties_that were thought fit. to be strung on the
same string, as if they were alike pearls, are, ¢+ Love
the brotherhood ’—the Christian  brotherhood—and
4 Fear God.””. And here stand these four great-com-
.mands together:" Fear God. -Love the Christian broth-
‘erhood: Honor the king. Hoior all men. o
* As’in the natural world not the things which the
: tolescope reveals, or the things which the eye easily
beholds, are alone worthy of regard, but just as much,
"and with inexhaustible interest, the things which the
microscope revesls; so in the Word of Giod there are
many minufe, and almost hidden teachings,; which
excite in us full as much wonder and admiration when
drawn out, and studied, as the larger and the grander
truths of the present and of the future, Werthink of
the Bible, usually, as a book of God—a great book; as
rovealing the truths of eternity; as teaching men the
great euds of life, as teaching men their great moral
duties—and so it does. We do not misconceive the
Book when we study it in this light. But many fail to
study, and t6 realize. how exquisitely the finer ‘shades
. of goodness are depicted, and with what a delicacy of
stroke the Christian churacter and duty is' pointed.
The filling up of the Bible is just as wonderful as the
filling up-of the outer world; and the details by which
God has made the world rich with infinitesimal crea-
tions, are .as worthy of study as the grandest -stellar
features of thie universe. T e e

I' propose, this ‘moerning, to group together several
teachings which have hidden atfinities, for the purpose
of manifesting God’s will in respect to certnin parts of
our livés that are not usually enough considered. And
that these otherwise seemingly scattered and uncon-
nected passages may be united, and -stand in your re-
gard in their true relations to cnuse and effect, I must
preface two things: .

First,- the spirit of the New Testament recognizes
man as the highest, the noblest, and the most-to-be-re-

arded work of God. We are to make a distinction
ge'twcen man as he is created and endowed by God,
looking upon him asa divine workimnanship, and the
conduct of men, and the actions which they perform.
What a-man’s conduct is, is one thing; what & man is
himself, is another thingf. Looking at man in the
largest light, asa depository of divine powers, as a
oreature coming from the hand of God, and going back
again whence he came, the Bible teaches us to regard
him ag the chief work of God. Indeed, wo all know
that some men are noble, and highly to be estéemed.
We are taught—though we scarcely need.to be taught—
that men of genius, men of eminont skill, men prodi-
gal of wisdom, men of nmﬁlo goodness, are noble speci-
mens of God's work. ut we compensate for the
admiration which we experience of these, by a kind of
contempt of common persons. Even Christian gentle-
men, and those, too, who are speculatively most ad-
vaticed in right principles, often speak of men,’in the,
mass, in terms of the greatest contempt, Thero isan
ignominious contempt in the hearts of all men, regen-
erate and unregenerate,. toward mankind. There is
not a thin;i that is -8o much despised, there is not a
thing that has furnished g0 many words of obloquy,
and so, mnny'ex\)ressions of the most incffable pride,
as man; . There {sa silent messuring of men by the
rule of wealth, by the rule of position, by the rule of
. secular excellence, by the rule of intelligence, by the
rule of polite and refined manners;and all men beneath
“agiven line are called the ** masses—n very good
- word when it is emphasized rightly. - They are called
: the ** common people.’”’ A grand term is this ¢ com-
“mon people,’’ unless it is pronounced common pco{;lc.
They are called the *« vulgar crowd.!”” They are called
* the +¢ rabble.”’ ) :

Our.text is in point upion this subject. The com.-
mand is, * Honor all men.”” It does not, of course,

ut'all men upon‘a level, either socinlly or morally, It

oes not meddle with questions of rank, at all: it lets
them come to sottlement by other principles, Neither

* does it confound moral distinctions. But it does look
down on the whole question, from an infinite height,
and it sces men, not in the speciality of their fanlts,
not in the specinlity of their cnrthlrv rolations, but in
their greater relations—in their origin, in the nature of
their faculties, in their relation to Christ, and in their
relation to their destiny and to. eternity. * Consider

" then these things: ! *

All men are taught, in the Word of God, to haxthe
_-children of God, and. that life comes to'us from him,
, directly. Ido not meddle with the question of the
- derivation of thesoul. I do not choose to make myself
.. 80" much of a fool ‘as that man makes himself, who
‘undertakes to solve the problems relating to this ques:
tion, "It is enough for me to know that God tenches
* me that T came directly from him; it is enongh for me
.- o know that God teaches the sublime truth that men
-receive their soul directly from him. Further than this
1.d¢ nat care vo trace my derivation. It fs enough for
me that God says I am hisson. When he says this, I
tako it that I am to understand my relation to him by
tho relation of my children to mie. That is enough.
* But far be it from’me to suppose that God ever experi-
- ences anything in the low, and mean, and mixed, and
-imperfect;mwc:suro. in which we éxperience it. We
_know that that which we understand as parental feel-
fng, founded upon the relation of the parent to the
child, is the lowest and rudimentary form of the feeling
which lifted itself up in the heart of God, and at last
flames abroad in the sublimest proportions, and in the

greatest purity, in his Word. And if I understand the
_ teaching of Scripture on this point, every man in the
. world stands asa member of the family of God—as a
child of God—however unworthy he may ho of his
*'divine parentage, It is cnough for men to know
* that they nre children of God. Ifyou say that  this

. “thought furnishes a field in which the imagination may
- revel; even 80. - But the circuits of the imagination are

. too narrow, and its fruits are too inadequate, to take
. in or represent the whole relation which exists between

God nm‘) his creatures.

_The lowest of men are regarded in the Word of God,
83 to equipment of faculties, rare and exquisite, as
" belng exalted infinitely above all creation beside on
_earth, Though rude, though unused, these faculties
*- are given.to every man. It does not follow that a man

is great or little, from the amount he makes of himself.

The amount God put into him may never bo cducated

pretty conceit of preaching —a base

be-taken out of him. And as mich of that which God
has placed in you as you do not evolve in this life,
you will have a chance to evolve in the life to come.
No man, not even the lowest man among you, possess-
cs o faculty which he does not really necﬁ. * When God
puts capital in.a man, he does not do it asa miser
bestows his gain, but according to his own greatnes
and wealth, =~ : ' ’

I'love to look upon men .that make no display in
life, and to think, however poor they may be, :+My
friend, there is a chance for you yet,” All that is in
you, you yourself do not know, nor do your frichds or
your neighbors know; but there is -another life and
another planting for. you.’’ - Any person who is ac.
quainted with gardeniug, or agriculture, knows that

blossom and bear fruit; and.thnt it.is not nlways the

'best,t‘hin{;s that blossom and-: bear fruit the same sum:

mer in which they are ‘planted, © -
This looking upon’ men who have not made any dfs-
play of what they are, and estimating them according
to the ro{}ﬂl?’ of their faculties, scems, perhaps, to
some, to bo impossible; and they mnf' say, *This'is n
css . humanitary

notion;” but it is what all the world are deing in
making heroes of dead men.’ Ten. thousand men go
flocking to ‘Mount Vernon, -and-stand -and look upon
the exterior tomb’, that holds the remains of. Washing-
ton. They see nothing of him, but their imagination
can bring him back from the past.’ They will stand
and look upon his coffin, and clothe ‘the skeleton and
dust in it with all his remembered. traits and qualities.
‘Men will travel abrond, and stund over the dust of
Napoleon, rnd various other heroes, in their sepulchral
solitudes; and -bending over their collins’ they can
imngine . traits of great excellence as belonging to
them, And when I'look with admiration upon nliv-
ing man who does’ not show .to the world all the god-
like faculties which have been bestowed upon him, do
you eny I am making an abnormal use’of ny imagina-
tion? "It 'ia’ not because I-conceive of them by the

AEowur of -imagination, that I Jove, to. think upon

uman faculties which are not developed, but because
my own life 13 so rich when'I conceive that every man
Theet is really endowed with lofty powers, though he
does not manifest them; and that all my uncultivated
fellow men are princes, kings and priests to be. 1t
does my soul" good to think these things of men,
though I may not see any particular indications in
them that they think the snme of themselves,

Nor are we merely to look upon men as being deriv-
ed from God, and ns carmying royal cundowments in
their nature, without regard to the development, and
action, and use of their faculties; but we are to re-
member that every man has a historic value in his
connection with God, through the Lord Jesus Christ.
1 believe that Christ died for the elect—of course I do,
I believe that Christ died for the elect, because thoy
were born into this world just like anybody else wha
had human nature—just like the universal family of
man, . I heliovp, .that Christ. died .in. such away that
bis doath 1llustrated whit was in man—What was 1t
every human creature; and the elect are good enough
to belong to the whole human family. 1t is not their
fault, however, that they are so. 1 believe that the
Lord Jesus Christ, by his dedth, have given a teati-
mony to the world of what God thinks of men, which
all philosophizings can never destroy, which creeds
can never smother, and which men can never estimate
and measure. If there is anything taught in the
Soriptures, we are there tanght to believe that God so
loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son to
die for it. If that is true, how important is the testi-
‘mony it furnishes in respect to the grandeur of the
nature of every human being ! :

There is scarcely a traveler that goes to Europe, who
would not start with curfosity if he were to see that

her, almost any one would say, *+ Is that tho one whom
the poet loved?"” Here is a fact of mind being placed
upon mind, with great affection, which excites interest
in all who are familiar with it. Now when it is not a
man—anud o miscreant man—but the mighty God, who
loves & human being, should we not regard that human
being as worthy of our esteem? The testimony is, that
he loved every human being, and manifested his love
by glving up life itself, in the form of human life.
Thus he symbolized, as it were, -his word, and came
within the understanding of men, by doing that which
the world considered as an act indicative of the
strongest love—namely, by giving up life for the sake
of others. Christ died to ‘bear witiness as to what we
are to God. He has furnished us the scales by which
we ard to weigh our fellow men; and when you wish to
weigh a man, you must use those scales. '
Beyond this, the Bible regards man in his relations
to his coming state; and in forming our estimation of
aman, we are not to be governed by questions of
quantity and quality; we are not to judge of him
merely by what we find him to he—by what he has
made bimself; but we are to regard him in prospective.
All that he is, and all that ho'is to be, must be taken
into the account. Every true Christian philosopher
will look uFon his fellow men in this way., And,
viewed in this way, from the sacred heights, by one
who has lifted himself up from all low and vulgar
passions, from gelfishness, and from the meanness
of pride—for pride is always mean—hdw grand a
creature is man, and how sacred: not by reason of his
excellent conduct, not from what his character is; but
by reason of what God has done in making him, by
reason of what God means to do in his re-creation, on

account of what his destiny js. .

There is, thercfore, nothink more a violation of the
spirit of the Bible, of the law of God, and of the fecl-
ing of Christ; there is nothing more an aflront, more
nn offence, before heaven, than any feeling of con-
tempt, of hatred, of bitterness, or of coldness and
indilference even, toward men. A man that is simply
a harmless man, who goes through life just caring
nothing about his fellow men, i3 a miscreant. There
is scarcely anything more deserving of condemnation
in a man than this form of contempt and neglect of his

up in terrible proportion, and in a fearful ratio. A
thing which is little understood, but which is a great
evil; a thing which is felt to be a small sin, but which
is a great offence against God and man, isa kind of
universal railing out against, a kind of universal con-
tempt for, all men except those who are fledged in
certain golden-winged qualities. .

The- other thing to bo premised is this: Love, in
the Christian heart, is to be tho source of conduct
which would be impossible to any other faculty; and
when T go on to speak of the things commanded to
Christian men—of the things commanded in respect to
their thoughts, and feclings, and treatment of their
fellow men—you are to understand that theso things
are simply impossible except through the spirit of love;
but that not one shade of duty, not one ethical com.
mand, is unnatural, which is studied in that spirit.
Pride, and its various forms of conceit and sclfishness,
aro the fruitful cause of all those numberless and name-
less contempts which men feel for their fellow men.
And the duties which I shall expound will seem beanti-
ful to love, but odious and contemptible to pride.

The spirit and letter of Christianity requires us ha-
bitaally to regard man in his essentials, and not.in his
accidental relations. +Be of the same mind, one to-
ward another. Mind not high things, but condescend
to men of low estatc.”” At one blow, this demolishes
the custom of the world. We are toseparate men from
their mere external and transient relations, and to be-
hold them in the things in which all men are alike.
Qur brethren are not above us, Our brethren are not
on'}y on & level with us, but below us, just as m\_lch.

he impression which is made upon the minds of
men by the example and habit of Christ in this respeet,

ought to be deeply pondered. If thero be one thing

some things require two or thirce'sensons before they -

Italian Countess whom Byron loved. On beholding.

account of what God's feelinga toward him are, and on

fellow men. It is hero that qualities of guilt mount”

‘which is remarkable in the more sccular conduect of
Christ, it is his carriage toward all men; not as they
‘stood in socleties, not as they stood in their customs,
not as they stood in their moral relations, even, but
simply as they stood in their original and natural con-
dition. 'He violated every'one ‘of- the modes of proce-
.dure which belonged to the time in which he lived, He
approached men from a different point of view from
‘that from which they were ordinarily appronched. He
looked at them according to o different law of sympa-
_thy from that ordinarily employed. He taught us that
when we come to men, our thought is not to be: Is he
-educated? - Does he'stand higlrin life? Is he strong?
Is he acute? Is he skillful? “There is no evidence that
these. questions ever, aroso ig the mind of Christ with
reference to any human being.  He looked at men in
their holier relations. They were the children of his
Father, = They were. destined 1o -the same. eternity to
which he.way destined. * Théy were all weak, vincible
by temptation, nnd in need “of theip in the way of in.
.struction and moral stimulus.iThey needed laws and
institutions; but Christ_said,. ¢Tlils" divine nature of
“theirs-is high in value above all'laws, and above all in-
stitutions.”” They ‘needed civil governments and po-
litical economies; but he: said,::**This {s far in value
transcending all civil governments and all political
cconomies.” N ’

Christ forever looked at maw in his spiritunl origin,
In his spivitugl nature, and in his spiritunl destiny. Not
40 do we, And yet, how foolish it would be for'a man
‘1o go into a nursery and judge of plants as we judge of
men;.. How foolish, for instapoé, 1t would be for him,
in selecting grapes, to judge of, their value by the trel.
'lis oh which the vines were fasténed, or by the charac-
-ter of the timber composing . tho stakes hy which the

were supported, or by the quality of the bands b \vhic{
they were tied to the stakes jp order that tge wind
mi,%ht not shake them'down, Indtead of nsking, * What
ds:the natare of-the -frait?"" . How foolish it would be
Jfor o man in making choice of \frujts, to.go through n
‘nursery siirveying trees, and vines, and plants, with his
eye fixed npon theirexternal fastenings and conditions.
:And yet this is the way in which men are prone to
judge of each other. Those qualities which ally the hu-
‘man family to God, are tgn’ thousand times more im-
-portant than the trellis or the stake by which they are
gu,ﬂ)orted—the_exturnn] man. -,
iis great Christinn command cleanses mankind from
all trades and avocations, from thelr positions in socic-
ty, from the garb and dress, from all ranks and classes,
from all questions of wealth .or. intelligence, It is no
longer, to the Christian: Is thisman a mechanic? Is
he a day laborer? Is he a rude swain? It s simply
this: Is this a man? Is this a oreatare that God made ?
Is this body g ship, the pnssenger in which is a child-
soul of God? Is thid'one of my companions in the cter-
nal world? Contd :

I do not mean to say that there is no place in which
we are to Jook at men in thefrgeculprrelations. There
i3 such a plnce: but I' neéd nok' tench you about that.
Ldo mt}a&n. how;:vlt])r. t;) suyﬂth‘- ‘thpxl'e, is almaethin h}
men which iy bigherthan. thetwaecular selations: thal

'x{lif?xﬁn”is l&‘oi‘t}i’ %e m‘ndo low by his exterior, by his
clothes, by a want of bodily refinement), or by the na-
ture of his vocation, which may be attributalle partly
to his own misconduct, and partly to hik infelicities;
but that every man is to be looked upon in'his primary
condition, and is to be honored and respected by rea.
son of what he is in his manhood—by reason of the
things which God gave him.

I wish I could feel nlwayg, a3 Tdo sometimes. Ihave
seen the time when I stood looking upon men that
reeled with drunkenness, until my heart and soul melt-
ed within me. Ihave trembled in the presence of n
man drunk, with a sense of the augustness and grandeur
of his nature, as-I never did while beholding the vast
cathedrals in Europe. They did not impress me with
a sense of what man was, as did this exhibition of his
degradation. I mensured him, not by what he was,
but by what he ought to be, and I trembled in his pres-
ence a9 I never did before any work of art. But I can-
not carry this feeling all the time. I have an unripe
nature, and I am so much under the influence of sym-
pathetic feelings, which throb and play with society,
that, knowing better, every day I look at a man’s
clothes, at his position. at his knowledge. I am prone
to look at a man by the letter. I am inclined to look
on the outside of the box, instead of at the vast tren-
sures inside of the box. Iknow it is hateful.

This teaching which I have read to you, presentsman
a8 a creature to be univcrsnllf' honored, regarded,
loved. You are to honor, regard and love your fellow-
men, whether they are near, or far of; whether they ane
strangers to you, or are in nearrelations-to you; wheth-
er they are your kindred, whether they are members of
your own houschold, or are of nationalities different
from yours.” You are to do this without respect to clas-
sifications of society. Dvery man is your fellow, is
your brother, and is deserving of honor, of regard, and’
of instant and prolonged sympathy. '

This teaching hits that almost universal feeling that
our duties are chiefly owed to those connected with us,
but do not extend to strangers and to those socially be-
low us in life.” I think that if you analyze your own
feelings, or if you observe your neighbors—which is
the best way to find out yourselves—you shall find that
men seem to feel bound to beconsiderate, and just, and
fair, and affectionate toward people who live in their
own family. They seem to think that all that can be
expected of a man is, that he shall honor and love those
of Ynls own household. They think they ought to show
a cold, formal respect toward those in their neighbor-
hood; but if a man is a stranger, coming from they
know not where, and going they know not where, of
whom they know nothing, they think that the greatest
claim that he lias on them, is that they shall do him no
harm, Anything like & warm sympathy for, or a real
honoring of a man who is a stranger to’ them, scarcely
comes into the imagination of duty of most Christians;
even, : .

And in respect to those of a different name and line-
age, I need not tell you that hell has not anything that
is'more bitter than the hgtred of races. I need not tell
you that even among Christian men carth has not any
thing more bitter than the hatred of churches. I need
not tell you that in the ranks of-political parties there
is not anything worse than tho jealousies and endless
repugnances which exist there. And if it be true that
in the universal church, in the very house of God, there
is not only a want of sympathy, but the bitterést hatred,
between those of different faiths and orders, can we
wonder that there are these bitter hatreds of race and
parties in the outward world? I think that hating is
the most consistent and universal trait in the human
nature. - There is nothing in the vorld so consistent as
‘the power of man to hate men. . o

But there is also a special meaning here to be consid-
ered in the honor and condescension commanded.
+Ionor all men,” +Condescend to men of low es-

tate.” I think there are reasons why we shouald obey
these commands, that ought to appeal to the compas-
rion and tenderness of all men:- - We are prone to scek

leasure in the things above us, instcad of in the things
Eenemh us. If we visit Humboldt, and he takes s in-
to his library, and showa us the maps and works he has
consulted and written, and he spreads out before us the
specimens of his cabinet, cousisting of rock, and earth,
and plant, we feel as though we must 1ift ourselves up
30 as to take a sympathetic interest in these high things;
and we should think oursclves prudish if we did not.

If we go among. our. fellow-men who stand on our
level, wﬁo dress as we dress, who spread their board as
we spread ours, and who occupy themgelves with such
things as engage our time and uttcntlop, are find no
dificulty :in’ bearing sympathetic relations to them.
We honor a man who can drive a smart bargain, be-
cause we do such things ourselves, or try to do them.
If a man understands how to build a aplendid house,
how to invest money to'a good advantage, how to get
rich by dealing in stocks, how to enter into the hurly-
burly of lifo and make his way through all difficultics,

he is‘anch a man as wo are ambitious to become, if wo
are not like him nlrcnd{. ‘and ‘consequently we under-
stand him; and sympathize with him. .

" DBut here is a man with a chisel in one hand, anda
mallet in the other, mortising a hole in a stick of tim-
ber. Aswe piss by him, we pity him, in view of: his
bard lot, and congratulate ourselves that we are not in
his place. Here is a blackdnlth, blowing his bellows,
and holding a picce of iron in the fire, As we pass by
him we say, **Poor fellow. I thank God that I am
not doomed to follow that miserable employment.”
And so it is with respect to all who are below usin
life, from those who are obliged to resort to day labor,
all the way down to those whom you fiud in the
kitchen, in'the scullery, or in the ditch—all tho way
down to those who are on n level with the soil, where
thousands of-men are. Where there is one man en-
gaged in the-things in which lyou take an interest,
there are a million of blood-bought men, eternal spirits,
that are groping, and wallowing, and yearning, and

longing, below you. .And what is the command of

God to you with. reference to those who are beneath
you? + Mind not high things, but condescend to men
of low estate;’" and there; ¢+ honor all men.?’

If a man comes to you with some piece of work that
he has performed for you—it may be the décoration of
your snddle, it mny be the extra burnishing of some
tool, it may be some new latch or fastening for the
door, it may be sonie secomingly poor and cantemptible
thing—if & man comes to' you with such a'plece of
work: on whi¢h he hns bestowed much care, do not
simply. say, .+ All right,”” and cast it from.you, as
though it were unwortiiy of your notice. = Say, rather,
« Heré {8 my brother, and" he deserves my - respect.’
Honor him in that thing, His life ran. inta it.. There

i3 not a thing that a man docs, or tries to do-well,

that does not deserve your consideration, thoughtful
‘estimation; and honor ; and: you should’ honor every
man in the things where God has put his life. . If a
man {8 serving you at your table, at the range, or in
the diteli, honor'him in what he does. Tnke lessons of
respect from those below you, as well as from those
above you. There is not n calling so low, there is not
an occupation so. menial in life, that there isnota
reason why you should not honor those engaged in it,
when they do what they do according to the best light
they have, and according to the best fidelity they
can muster. )

It would do you good to go down to those beneath
ou, a8 well as up to those above you, You think you
ave great privileges, because you can affard your chil-

dren the opportunity of reading libraries and of secing
the world; hut there is as much of the world. below
you as there is above you; and that which is. below
you is, generally speaking, of & better Kind than that
which is above yon, if you only kno'r how to take it.
This lordliness of pride, this feeling of pitying con.

tempt. which men feel for those beneath them, is un-
worthy of any man, and especinlly of a man' that pro-
fesses- to be o follower of Christ, who regarded and
loyed all men, without reference to their “position or
condition in life. When men below you.try to do the
best they can, when they try to make their manly
fidélity appear, honor them for it. Be sympathetio
toward every tendency of this kind in men, wherever
you find it, even in black men—for I think the Bible
recognizes negrocs as men, though the Constitution
does not. Feel that in bowing before a fellow-man,
cven though he may be beneath you, yon are bowing
before a monarch.  You cannet honor yourselves more
than by honoring the lowest and least of God’s crea-
tures,

Do not criticize men’s callings. Do not measure
between one and another. Especially disarm your-
selves of that infernal tendency to make men discon-
tent with their various. callings, by comparing them
unfavorably with yourown. Avoid carrying yourselves
in such a way that people shall feel hurt by the shadow
you throw acroes them, by chilling pride and indiffer-
ence, - Honor everything that is honorable ; and do
not regard those things only as honarable whicll cus-
tom had made so—do not regard those things only as
honorable which the notions of men, beginning in
selfishness and baptized in corruption, have ecalled
honorable. .

This is rather a hard gospel when you come to prac-
tice it. It is one thing to knock "down chestnuts from
tho branches of the trecs ; but when you have knocked
them down you have not overcome your worst diffi-
calty, if the frost hns not opened the burs. It is
harder to open the burs and get at the chestnuts than
it Is to knock them down from the trees. And I think
it is just so in regard to getting instruction from the
divine Word. It is hard enough to get truths from the
Bible ; and when you have got them, it is harder to
carry them into daily practice than it was to get them.
If you were obliged to ask God’s forgiveness for ever:
violation of his commands while going from this churc
to your dwellings, you would have to ask his forgive-
ness at every single step; for you are ‘continually vio-
lating his commands, either consciously or uncon-
sciously, unless you are rich and mellowed in the very
life of love.

But now listen to & thing cven more difficult than
that of which I have been s{:onklng; namely, the com-
mand of God, recorded -in the twenty-first verse of the
fifth chapter of Ephesians: « Submitting yourselves
ono to anotherin the fear of God.” I have, in the
name of God, commanded lyou to go down to inen
below you, and to honor all men, without regard to
earthly distinctions; but the Word of God goes further,
and commands you to submit f‘oumelves to them. Of
course this includes the relations of society in which
men are nccustomed to make relative submissions ; but
that is not the ’l)equlinrity of it. It teaches us the habit
of always yiclding ourselves to the influence of other
men’s minds, without compulsion, and as a voluntary
tribute of affection toward them—as a part of that
free-will offering which love is to inspire between man
and man, Lets man not in your station influence
you. Let an ignorant man instruct you. Let men
who are socially under you lead you, and. have their
way, as you have your way. " Do you submit to them,
and follow them, sometimes, as they are obliged to
submit to you aud follow you. You are not always to,
submit to them and follow them, nor'are you.to submit
to them and follow them in all things. “The scope of
this command cannot be precisely inwr‘)reted by words.

Love alone can make it plain how much we are to yield,

to one another. ~Love is philosopher-in-chicf, and
knows all things with unerring wisdom.

But there is great meaning in this command, ¢ Sub-
mitting yourselves one to another in the fear of God.
The act of a man’s submitting himself, in love. toa

man below him, is beautiful. The letting of one in- .

ferior to you, for the time being, rulo you, is a sweet
thing between man and man, a8 well as in the nursery,
where one of the divinest of all things on earth is per-
mitted. ‘Thero the mother permits her dearly beloved

child to push her’hend, or to draw her curls, or to tako

her by the willing hand, and lead her, as though the
child were a giant, and the mother were a pigmy; and
there the father holds willing conversation with the
child, answering its simple questions, and, as its little
mind turns itself In every possible gymtion, suiting
his answers to its ten thousand whimsand caprices.
This is wondrous; but it i3 only an,illustration of our
duty toward men below us.  We are to carry ourselves
in that state in'which we are easily inflienced: not to
do wrong, not to change our opinions; but to do such
things a3 they wish us to do in regard to things that
ave right. As Paul says, we are to do things thai
°d'i§y one another. We are to do one another good.

ut there is a still more difficalt command yet to
come: ** In honor preferring one another,”” This com-
mand is contained in the tenth verse of the twellth
chapter of Romans. It enjoins a calm and honest de-
sire to sce others put forward instead of
open and honest love of men which shalil lead -you to
enjoy their advancement, . 'We know how a father

covets nofhing {rom a son. That must be a poor moth.

{oursell‘—nnd }
1

er indeed that is jealous of a doughter. There isa
glow of triumph in the. mother's heart as beauty rises
on one side to take the place of the beauty that sinks
on the. other; and the father's heart is filied with joy
at the success of the son.. And when fathers’ and
mothers' hearts do these glorlous things in respect to
their children, they are God'’s symbols and methods by
which he ‘teaches us theso more reoondite Christian
graces. The command of Christ s, that we are to de-
rivo nore happiness from sceing others honored, than.
from being honored ourselves. How fur this is ffom
life in the family, in the store, in the shop, or in the
Chtirch itself. I necd not tell you. And yot, this is
the spirit of Christ, and we aro living in a state of sin
by as much a3 we are living below it.. . -

But a atill less considered duty is taught in. the
seventeenth verse of the third chapter of Jamds, in
which the spirit of o man is like God’s—n spirit +*easy
to be entrenated.”” . Weare to allow men to have infla.
ence with us not only, but we are to grow casy to be
influenced. -The spirit of pride tends to fortify o man’s
opinions, and to make him inaccessible. We approach.
proud men only for submission. The spirit of pride
tends to make men: tenacious of thefr opinions, de- -
cisions and customs. The spirit of love is exactly the
reverse of the spirit of pride. It makes it a pleasure -
for' o man who possesses it ‘to yield to other mien.
Thore is an exquisite grace. in the act on the part of
one man, of ensily yiclding to another, God makes it @y
wicked for aman to unduly hold out when another
endeavors to persuade him with reference to things
that are right and true. To sce a wise and good man, -
in gentleness, yielding cheerfully to another, is written
down as sublime, in the Word of God—though 1 think
BOGNB,T T : LT
, T'have one or'two points further, of application, in
reference to these thoughts, First, while men are very
fearful of offending God. by some displensing 'act, or
nc;ﬂecb-towurd him, they have a great deal more need
to be afraid of displeasing him by their conduct toward
men. Thero fs where you strike God—In the way ‘you
treat men, : ) R

A man may go by my house, and rail at me so that I
‘cannot but hear him through my open window,; and'all
I shall do will be to look out upon him with pity, and
soy to myself, ++Oh! the poor fool.” A-man may.
undertake to injurc my reputation, and. ho may cireu-
late defamatory parageaphs about me up ‘and’ down
through the whole black litérature of the world, and:I
will scarcely give them a thought. It is stupid to read
these things alter a little while., A mdn may meet me
in the market-piace. and say all sorts of slanderous
things about me in my heariug, and heap ‘upon me all
the opprobrious epithets he can think of, and as long
as he directs his nssaults upon me, I will be fmpregna-
ble to them. But let a man sully the name of my
child, let me kndéw that her fair name is tarnished in
‘the community, and all the, globe, if it wero a ball of
fire, would not be hot or vast enough to express-the
indignation I should feel. The man has touched me;
now that.bo hag touched my daughter. And lot my Jit-
tle babe come ¢rying and bleeding from the sidewalk
because some wanton bully had struck it to the ground,
and I shonld know to the depth of my soul what that
man deserved. The feeling of justice in o man is terri-
ble when he is stirred up for another. I never knew
what anger or indignation was for myself, but I have
shook like volcanic mountains on account of wrong
done to others, . : )

It is not when men say, **God damn you,''—it s not
when men use profanities, though theyare not ‘less
wicked than you think they are, and though they are
direct affronts toward the majesty of Heaven—it is
not when men do this that God is most offended; " for
when he looks upon those for whom_he has -shed his
blood, those whom he has builded in his own express
image, those whom he is leading by the hand through
the tribulations and trinls of this world, and ‘sees. the-
rathlessness, the disregard, the selfish cruelty, with
which they are treated by their fellow men, then it is
that he feels struck. And I think God's patience is
more wonderfully displayed, in the way in which:he
bears the ill-treatment that his children receive, than
it is in the way in which he bears the impioty and
neglect that are shown toward himself, Lo

And you shall understand by this the meaning of
that passage in the fourth chapter of John's first epis- .
tle, where he writes, *If o man say, I love God, and:
hateth his brother, he isa liar.’” What a coarso book
this Bible is. 1t has never been to school to get refined;
80 we have to.take it just as wefind it. These are -
plain words: *'If a man say, [ love God, and hateth his.
brother, ho isaliar. For he that loveth not his brother;
whom he hath seen, how.can he love God, whom he’
hath not scen ?”’  Show me a man that is proud and - *
over-reaching, who professes to be pious, and I will
tell you that his plety Is all flummery, There isnota -
bit of piety in'such a man. . L

It is a terrible. thing for aman to hurt his fellow:
‘men. - It is a terrible thing for one even to be indiffer-. -
ent to a fellow man. It is not only wickedness toward
man, but wickedness right at the heart of God. You
put your bow right against God’s buckler when. you
attempt to wound your fellow men. - Man is sacred .~
before God, whether he is before you or not. My heatt -
is bitter, my heart bends down as trees do when sur-
charged with rain, when I think how men are treated; -
a3 shown by the police reports of New York.. I'do not -
know that f should want to ‘wear sackcloth and hair =
belts, 03 old salnts used to, on account of these things;:.
but they are a torment, a sadness, & pain and a burden
to me¢. I cannot bear to look at the way in which mea
live in society; and the problems relating to .this axe .-
more burdensome to me than those relating to moral-
government, and. the like, a3 reality is more burden-. -
some than fiction, . oo

Sccondly; this truth of our duty toward men will,

usually put into the category of sin, and with referenca.
to which men do not examine themselves, When ex-- -
amining your conduct are you accustomed to rank cold-
ness and simple indifference toward men, a3 amoag
your shortcomings? Itis not cnough for you ta-say
that you are not indifferent toward yaur divn friends,
When you walk the strects, are men mere shadows to
you? Is there cver a yearning feoling of friendship in
your heart_townrd your felléw men who ate mot your -
friecnds? I think every man ought to strike some note
of music inus. Men were made o that, when their
hearts are right, the coming of one to where another is
naturally excites o feeling of sympathy between them.
And by and by, when we come to that higher spiritual
state which we hope to attaingive shall mako melody
in the hearts of each other by/ our very personal pres-
ence. -Iven now, we know that tha coming of a friend
into our presence causes our hearts to swell with g
feeling of joy, before a word is spoken, or an aot is
performed. So I understand that in the eternal world, -
the presence of our fellow beings shall make us joyful
forever more. Now are there any beginnings of this
feeling in you, not toward those you love best and-
most, but toward every man, because heis a child of
God, and a human being? N
If, then, indifference toward men is o sin, how much:
more so are cxclmivé;x}esq and contempt in respeot to
men. If indifferencé is registered as a sin, how much .
more is contempt registered a3 o sin!  When men em-
loy classifications of society as so many bulwarks,
behind and before them, to keell) their fellow men from
comin‘; near them, they are violating the spirit of the
Gospel. - We do not nced to go abroad to see this; I
think the fecling of exolusiveness and contempt on the
part circles and classes, i3 more bitter, perhaps, in this
country, than anywhere else. Alroad, exclusiveness
is an acknowledged part of the framework of socioty,
and men are taught that there is a privilege and a duty
attached to it; but here, it isa prerogative, withont
duties, and is, therefore, more hateful. C
All feelings of suspiolon, all feelings that lead you .
CONTINUED ON THE EIOHTE PAGE,
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we aro not yet ready ’to'vudm‘lm‘thq_'sublimity of sucha .°

bring to light, in our conduct, & great deal of sinnot .~ -
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B&NﬁNER OF LIGHT.

wWritten for tho Danner of Light,
10 8, VIOTORIA 8,

—
nY JOUN W, DAY,

Yalntly the dying day
Tolnts his shade-fnger from tho dark'ning West |
t - Plow o'er tho still lake's calin and pulscless Lreast
s Lifo-blood ehbs mwvnyl

Tlio Priestess Twilight stands,
With shndowy vest, fu Naturo's templo old;
Her hand unbars tho star-world gates of gold—
“Fosth throng the Heraph Lands |

Down through tho vaulted sky
Glorlous they march, as witen s morning's flame
Proud Isracl saw at hallowed Mahanalm
Jehoval's cnsign fiy!

Their musle thrille tho air,
-\While by cach soul thelr glitt'ring squadrons walt,
As olden minstrel at tho castle gato
Buny for admittance thero}

) ! Love's perfumed torch they bear!
Bomeo hearl-forma 'mid the radlanco frowning stand—
.- Bowe opo their gates, and 10! earth's weary land
. - Bmiles Iiko an Eden falr,

'Though fur o'er earth wo stray,
- .. Or view time's sunshine on the homestead wall,
. “That power shall nerve tho heart'to duty’s call,
" Till shuts tho closing day!
* And when tho life-light dles,
Far o'er tho stormy Jordau's ebon flow
; Love's chanted hymn shall float In cadence low,
Blddlog the soul arlsel
i cha;ea._ June 18th, 1850,

" “Writton for the Banner of Light,

'TEE seonaen

DY MBS, O. A MAYDEN, .

ey 1 must bo off, 1dn, and at short notfce ; my oraft’
is'suspected, and it wont do to Tun the rlak of belng
" overhauled.” -

. #Pake me wlth you; tako us both Hd and 8 young,
N delloote woman sprang from the couch of o sleeping
. “'infant, and flung her arms nround the' neck of him

- who made the unceremonious ennouncement.

"wAbsurd” was the scornful reply. “Whotdo

" ‘you -think you ‘conld do with & troublesome brat,
.provided T were; fool enough to listen to such an in.
" sane idea? ‘Besides,” ho added, in o softened tone,
a8 her tearful eye caught his restless glance, * there
- {6 no'time ; my vessel is ulrev.dy in the stream ; she
only. waits for me ; some contraband goods are now
,under exn.mmmion at the Custom House, and that’s
& smoll item to what it will be if they get on board,
No, Ida, no! I’'m sorry, but there ’s no help for it;

. go 1 must, and that without delay ; and yet *—there
'was. a slight quiver of the scornful lip,a contrac-
. tlon of the lofty, polished brow— and yet, Ida, were
it not . for this incumbrance, I'd run the risk and

. take: :you with me; couldn’t you ‘manage to leavo

* theboy §” -

. .Ashiver bf convulsive agony passed over the face
.of the young mother, as between a shriek and a sob
ghe asked, ¥ Is there no alternative? ‘Must I desert
my innocent, helpless babe ¢ ' Oh, God! is there no
alternative "

* #Thero is not, Ida,” and a stern, relentless, al-
‘most -savage look came over the softened featurcs,
+ Tell your landlady you are going out for_an hour,

. and ask her tolook to thb bantling ; she N doit; be
hasty--time and tide waits for none.””
wAnd make no provision, Robert? Bho is cold
‘and harsh ; sometimes I fanocy she deems me frail,
aud as such scorns me. Only yesterday she asked
~hoir Jong I had been married, and was impertinent
“ enough to sy she would-like to see the certifionte, if
there was one ; also Captain Murray’s commission.”

. %The devil she did 1 Somuch the more need of our

* taking French leave, then, Come, Ida, make up your
tnind—T tell you J at lesst must go. If you love the
boy more than you do me, why, stay and take caro
of him ; there is. mo time for hesitation ; none for

: trlﬂlng; now or never! my vessel must go out with
the’ ebb tide; one hour more and it will be t0o late |
Idn, if. T'linger here, mine will be & felon’s doom.”

- %I will go,” -sho enid, in o low husky voice, and
taklng thoe child from the cradle, she dnmd from l.he

_ room. :

" WThiunder .and lightning! what is she going to

.do 9" burst from the lips of, the astonished renegade.

K Why didn't she lét the brat stay where it wos?.

Fool that Iam! I swear I’ll leave her to her fo.te if
-+ she keeps me another yooment.” -

“.":Ere the sentence had died upon- his lips Ido hu,d
. mppeared, placed ‘the ‘sleeping infant .again upon:
- its pillows, huddled togothor & few articles of loth:-
: ing, and ‘without -another word or look . taken the
arm of her’ companion, thus slgnlﬁcontly oxpresslng
: j.her readiness for flight. '
LA few moiments, and & canooshot out from a nelgh-
fborxng whurf ‘and was  soon along side of the Brig.
- antine, Before day dawned sho was far on her out-
‘watd course, and if suspicion had rested upon her or.
" her sayag2-looking crew, it was- too late.for investi-
g:mon or elucidation, Captain Murray might be’
what he called himself—simply a smuggler ; if more,.

- "'none knew, for, like Jonah’s gourd, -he: generolly

_came and went in a night. Buccaniers wero plenty,:

" plrates' also, and certainly ho who could so.coolly

. and carelessly desert his offspring was by nature’
.. oruel ; but with him or lxis hlsoory wo hu.ve nnught,
- tode.
Inan ad)oxning tenement resided the wxfe of o
" sen ‘captain, who, about the same timo s Ida, had
.- given birth to a boy, and as fate or ill luck would
have it, there was o striking resemblance to each
other. - The lady had mamfested an unusual amount
of sympathy for the young stranger, encouraging
iher visits moro perlmps than was prudent; she was
;ill of a fover, o strange nurse had just arrived, and,
,only a few moments previous to Captain Murray’s
“Eppearance, Ida had undressed the babe, and hushed
it to sleep. It was but the work of a moment to
" .exchange tho sleeping infants, and half wild with
- .exoitement, she had obeyed the impulse of her dis-
4raoted . soul, and placed her child where ghe was
" .eure it would bo well-cared for, even. were she whom'
.ghe had 8o basely imposed upon to bo taken away.
+ Of the hapless one Ieft to frail chance, she paused
.not to think. She bad said to the lady of whom sho
"rented the pretty suit of rooms—* Please look tomy
.babe if he should wake, Mrs, Blount ; my husband

.wishes me to make o call with him,” and had de--

parted as naturally as if she were speaking the
:simple truth.
" Poor Mrs. Blount! althoughshrewd and cautioushow
. sho dispensed her charities, or civilities, from the sud-
. denness of the movemont had been completely taken
" ,in. . Ido hadhoen gone an hour before the babe awoke,
and hastening to attend it, at one glance her startled
“porception took in tho Whole. Bnatching the child
yfrom its cradle, she crossed the threshold of an innc¥
< chamber, ﬁndaﬁndxog the same traces of desertion,

{ he comes near me,

slio gavo way to a torrent of angry pceslon. - A stop
in the entry arrested her attentlon, and springing to
tho door, sho ejactulated, “Come up hiero, Ben § bero's
n protty fix wo'rolng and ft all comes of your wil-
Hingyess to accommodate everybody, Next timo, 1
guess, you 'll listen to mo””

¢ Whew! what 'a tho matter, Jonny 9 came from
tho lips of o son of Neptune, whoso good-natured
countenanco at the Instant peered through tho half-
open door, and-Intultively getting an insight of the
affair; * has your pretty lodger flitted 7

“Flitted ? yes, I guces so! and what eleo do you
think sho has dene 7

# Left you tho baby to hold, by Jovo! ha, ha, ba!”

# Quit laughing, Ben, and tell mo what is to be
done with the little screcob-owl.”

« Tako care of {t, wife, and thank God for tho gift,
seeing wo ’ve nono of our own, Poor little waif1”
he said, taking the sobbing babe and pressing his
lips to ita velvet cheek ; » does not its forlorn con-
dition plead loudly enough ?”

" ¢ But children are so troublesome, Ben.”

% Get some ono to assist you, Jenny! trust me
you’ll never repent;” and from that hour tho hap-
less babe becamo a houschold idol.

4 What ails my babe ?"” asked Mrs, Carrol of the
nurse; * it does not know me at all.”

#If T weére you I’d take advantage of its oddity
and wean it.” -

% Perhaps,” suggosted her husbnnd “it would be
better out at nurse; we’ll find a good healthy wo-

‘| man to- take it, nnd I’ll take you with me this

voyage.” - The arrangement was accordingly exe-
cuted, and little Georgio was transferred to the care
of g hireling, who, for & Bupulnted sum, promised

. | all that was required. The main point had been over-

looked, - It.would require & volume to delineate the
true character of Jerusha Hardwick’; a -rare com
bination of opposite qualities; her soft, languishing
black eyes, that wore such a pleading lock generally,
could flash fire, or fasten -upon you a basilisk’s
glnnce, and her voice, 50 mild and gentle, 8o very soft
and persuasive, could rail in no very moderate tones,
She was in very truth the personification of Qissimu:
lation; tho essenco of deceit and hypoorisy ; an
adept in art and falsehood. It might, or it might
not, inflnence the whole life of the unconscious babe ;
as it was, the protracted voyage of Captain Carrol
left the hapless Georgio for more than two yéars
under the guidauce of, not & weak, versatile mind
altogether, though such an ingredient had its place
among others, but to a strong, imperious will—not the
less imperious that 1t did not demonstrate itself in
the usual way, but by soft, 1nsmuutmg words, always
overcoming thie most knotty points. The boy early
exhibited corrosponding traits, and only the excessivo
joy of tho parents in the happy family reunidn
could -have hidden them even for & short period.
Georgie, the pet of tho family, could do nothing
wrong; and, it was not until others came to share
the love and parental favors, his qualifications be.
oame apparent. - Like his nurse he possessed the

| wonderful faoulty of glossmg over glaring faults,

and the good mother’s patience fortified itself with
double armor with overy softly- spoken ertreaty of
pardon, even while pursuing the offenca,

Not 8o with the sturdy ocaptain, He was seldom
at home; but when he was, he exercised all the func-.
tions of o severe disciplinarian. His eugle eye would
detect the covert act, and meet punishment was sure
to follow. A casual observer would have said there
was loss love in tho father’s heart for Georgie than
for the rest of the brood, *How unlike the rest,”
he would say. * God forbid that I should foster o
feeling of partiality; but, wife, if I wers to die for it,
I cannot. get rid of an undefined feeling whenever
Can it be that there is no affini-
ty between father and child ?”

- And Mrs. Carrol would answers

« Oh, Walter, do not allow prejudice to take root in
your heéart. Georgle has faults; but do not ovorrate
them; he wlll improve.”

«Improve! Yes, he does that every day. One
would take him for his patron saint. Beo him day
by day practicing what I so‘much abhor—duplicity,
You.may call it-boyieh pranks; I call it downright
rascality—leading the little ones into all sorts of
mieohief, and when reproof or punishment ia to be
udmlnisbered he is among the missing. You never
ontoh him off his guard; and already they exhibit
symptoms of fear. . L wont have' it, positively. _If
you can’t manage him better, he must be sent from

‘| home, 1’11 find some one. competent to root out the

old Adam from his nature, or 1 ’ll know the renson
why.”, :

And “Mrs. Carrol, knowing remonstmnoo vain,

. { checked the gushing teer, and hurried from the room
to hush o little squnbble whioh her qlllck ear deteotr
rmgloader.
" Afew days inore, and Muter Georgle was plwced
under the care of -0 man whose will - was law, and
who praotlced to its extent all the authority allowed
his order; who not only kept the mind, but the |
hands, equally busy. - And satisfied.that he had per-
formed only his duty, Captain Carrol eutéred upon
n.nother voyage with a lighter heart.

. Georgie stayed just long enough to initiate'somo of
the younger lads into the mysteries of deception, to
play off some of his mad . pranks upon his seniors,
puzzle the brain of the systematical old master, and
when simmary punishment could no longer be avoid-

In some mysterious way he had gained possession of
his teacher’s quarterly advance, which helped trans-
form him into & handsome sailor boy, whose swag:
gering gait and aptly chosen vernacular very soon
secured him o berth on board o brig bound for Brazil,

Georgic was his mother’s idol, and the shock ocea-
sioned by his desertion gave the finishing stroke to
a constitution always delicate. She dled o.lmost, im-
mediately.

Years sped on, and no tidings of Georgio. If Cap-
tein Carrol had spoken the honest truth, he would
have said he was glad of it. Ile had wedded anoth-
er—gentlo, affectionate and beautiful j one who had
kept her promise, and been 'a devoted mother to his
little orphan girls. With her fortune, added to his

own hard-carned one, he. had retired from service,
built himself a handsome cottage, and promised him-
gelf o largo share of happiness.

Edith and Kate—for so thoy wero always spoken
of—shall I describe them, reader? Edith, the
younger, with her large, azure oyes, pure alabaster
complexion, brown, clustering curls, and ckerry lips,

a sky-lark, wag ‘scarcely yet sixtcen—a gay, glad,
gleesome oreature, the pet of the household.

ber glorious eyes constituted porhaps the greater
part; yet the finely-cat features, and the rich crim-

ed, as might have been expected, took his departure.

whoso light, merry laugh rang out like the trill of

w
Cathrin was & beauty; the resplendent light of

son flushing tha cheek, the pearly teeth, and dark,
plovsy hale, all comUined, rendered her o porivot
creature, Unliko hor alstor, lior atep was modulas
ted to n mensuro mogo fn keeping with ler stntely
demennor § her smilo expressed oven moro than hep
siater’s glecsomo demonstrations ; Lier soft volco was
oven tmore mnusical, and her bright, impassloned
glanco penctrated oven moro doeply. Tho light, co-
quettish grace of Edith would attract tho many § the
lofty, queenlike Cathrin only one. Uitherto, tho se.
cluded 1ifo they led had been their protection against
the flattery and adulation which 18 sure to bo offered
ot beauty’s shrine, Thelr father’s knowledgo of the
world had given them a better cstimato of soolety
than if they had mingled in it freely.

#When Captain Carrol first purchased the site upon
which he built his aristooraticlooking residence, the
village wos in its infanoy. Ho had selected o spot
on the brow of & shelving deolivity, wild, picturesque
and beautiful ; fow cared to toil up hill, unless, as
the captain éxpressed it, they could rest upon their
0ars.
manifest. Two or three, oven more aspiring than
he, had been and pitched their tents above him. Cot-
tages, upon which whole fortunes were expended,
were peeping through the interstices of the forest
boundary, and their localities precluded all possibil-
ity of ignoring their presence. Captain Carrol never
intended to becomo a hermit, if he did own a hermit-.
sge. A call was indispensable; and so it came to
pass that Kate and Edith, as near neighbors to the
wealthy and aristocratic Mortons, Putnams, Villiers,
and so on, passed quietly from the seclusion of Hor-
mitage Roek into the hotbed of fashionable soclety—
exclusive, very, but not so very limited as one might
suppose. '

Among the many visttors at Captain Carrol’s was
ono whose manly beauty and pleasing address had
won more than & common share of estecm from every
member of the family. The current report at his in-
troduction was, that he was a gentleman of birth and
fortune—a Spaniardj his name, Antonio De Basco.
From the very first he had been assiduously atten-

and grace did he manage, that it would have been

fort to win the love of either.’ Captain Carrol, guick
to observe and far-seeing 08 he ‘was, never drenmed
that such & thing was possible ; -and yet, almust un-
conscwusly, both were strangely fascinated. ' Ench,

ured hopes, and ench had carefully gunrded the se-
cret from hor purent’s eyes, They had shed tears of
agony over the wayward fate that had so blindly led
them into error, and then, with a devotion xarely-to
be met with, each had offered to forego her claim as
soon as faté decided who wag the chosen one. Month
after month wore away, and still De Basco lingered,
‘attentive and agreeable s ever, yet never by the
lightest word betraying a preforence. The rich, va-
rying color on Edith’s check, that came and went
with every emotion, had faded almost entirely, and
Cathrin’s speaking smile scemed like a wlntry sun-
beam, until at last the father’s eyes were in a man-
ner opened, With the discovery oame an unaccount-
ablo feeling of aversion toward the huandsome but
heartless De Basoo, and the determination to be at
ance rid of one who might perbaps unintentionally
cause unspenkable suffering, was singularly inter-
rupted. 'He was pacing up and down the library

of his solicitude stood before him, He held in his
hand a letter, which with muoh’ appnrent reluctance
he asked Captain Carrol to peruse, It bore the im.
press of Bpain, and purported to come from & broth-
er, who with himself was joint owner of a merchant
ship. Tho vessel had been captured by & pirate off
Bavatavia, robbed -and ‘souttled, and as nearly all

g0, it had left them almost penniless. The pirate
had been captured immediately after, and her law-
less orew tried and condemned, A list of names was.
subjoined, among wh_ioh was ono that struck like the,
bolt of death upon the old man’s heart.

# George Carrol, alins Peter Griffin, alias Billy
Ringleader, one of the most consummate villains that
over trod the deck of an outlaw’s oraft. Ho halls
from Massachusetts,” was the unwelcome assertion,

f”

high, proud heart! It came nigh breaking. To bo’
hung as'a felon—noy, Worse—08 _&. pxmte? Was-
thero no way? Great God, was there no wu.y to
avert such doom?

. De Basco paced the ﬂoor with ‘rapid strides. lf
there wero any way, it wag'not for him to- name it.
Perhaps it would be’ betber for' both oo be alone.
And suiting the uotion to the thought, he approached
the door, - With-a sudden motlon bupmln Carrol in-
u:rcept,ed him, o

“ One word, De Basool You- can néver know the

There has no degradation’ fullen upon your head, no
misery upon your heart; will” you grant a etriaken

God, I am. strong, to endure, and, unnatural asit
may appear, Isuffer for them, not for myself; thero
never was o fecling of consanguinity between that

were indeed my son} but for my ohildren, my
gentle loving Ldith, my high-spirited, noble Kate, I
dread tho blow. Young man] for their sakes, for
Gou’s sake, keep this secret; in the name of all you
love and venerate, never breathe it to mortal ear !”
In few but well chosen words the young man re-
sponded ; and with every appearance of. regret for
baving been, as it were, the menns of inflicting so
much misery, he took his leave.
. It was perhaps two weeks later that De Basco
again entered the library of Captain Carrol—this
timo by special invitation. There was an air of al-
most haughty coldness in the salutation of the latter
as he received his visitor and bade him bo seated,

had of late intruded upon his frank, friendly nature,
which was imperceptibly gaining ground, and ua-
wittingly it -became paramount. The quick eye of
the doting father had read the truth in the tell-tale
blush and downcast eye of either daughter, and,
though his tongue had uttered no word, his heart
trembled for the future. With characteristio decis-
fon he had oboyed o momentary impulse, trustingly
believing he could crush ruin in the bud. +] have
summoned you,” he said, briefly, “to perform a
promise ; also to exact one in return. I will give you
the third of my hard-earned fortune, now, this very
hour,upon condition that you take your departure

But a8 time rolled on, & mighty change was

tive to both the fair sisters; and with so muoh taot :

impossible for the striotest scrutiny to detect an ef--

a8 sisters will, had whispered to the other her trens.:

flvor; striving to urro.lfge soma plan, ‘when the object"

they posscssed was inyested in the vessel and car- .

% and must be the gon of tho gentleman you speak .

Was it any wonder that the groan tlmt issued from .
the father's heart almost rent it in twain? - His |-
stout frame quivered, and the velns in’his forehead -
stood out like cords, -Oh, the untold .agony of that-

agony thatis crushing me into the very earth’; your .
lovs is nothing; T'can .dnd will make restitution,

father one boon ?  ’Tis not for myself I ask, Thank

Tugg‘bnte and myself; I-have many a time doubted
it

A fecling of diatrust, gradually changing to dislike,

1
tmmediately, binding yoursolf, by o solemn contract,
nover to roveal tho fatal scoret, and never, by any
meang, to hold communlcatlon with any member of
tay family,”

A ecowl, almost demonluo fn expression, stolo ovor
tho Bponlord's faco as he listened j and Lo nroso,
aud, with a flashing cyo and haughty ourl of tho lip,
ho confronted tho man who dared 8o coolly make
him such o proposition,” Bo sudden, 5o unexpeeted
it had come, that for a moment ho lost the power of
utterance,

o You undofstand wme, I presume, Mr. Do Basco 9

# Yes, slr, perfcotly,” wns uttered.in o low tono:
was it indicative of doflanco or submission 7

“You agreo to my proposition ?” v .

o1 do, sirl”

You seo, of courso, the dire necessxty which com.
pols—" .

Ho was out short by a haughty, repellant gesture,
anda % Spare yourself the trouble of apology or ex-
planation. I accept your proposition upon your own
torms ; enough for you that I do so. Pleaso bo as
expeditious as possible.”

A check for ten thousand dollars was lnid beford |
him and wjth his hand upon & largo bible, Do Basco
took the oath, signed a contract, and, coolly pocket:
ing his good fortune, politely took his leave ; while
Captain Carrol drew a long breath of intense eatis-
faction, feeling &s if the absenco of one he almost
hated had ,been cheaply purchased. A fow days
later, and he had the intense satisfaction of reading

he name of Do Basco among the passengers of an
outward bound steamer, and hastened to communi-
cate the intelligence to his family, fain to witness
the cffect it might produce. The sudden start,
averted eye, tremulous tone, and faltering footstep,
all told enough to satisfy him that the course ho hed
adopted was wisest as well as best.

That night, in the solitude of their own chamber,
the sisters wept for hours, clasped in each others’
arms, each striving to sooth the other, alternately
wondering, blaming, and exusing the heartlessness
too truthfully apparent; and the father paced Vup
and down the library floor, with agony almost as in-
tense, though haply less overpowering, Thoughts,
bitter and repellant, came rushing in hot haste to
his brain, Now that he was gone, a thousand things
came to mind, ench one tinged with mystery, -

At times, the stranger had asked questions, and
displayed & knowledge of past times truly wonderful,
He spoke the mother tongue wonderfully woll for
one who hed never, as he averred, visited the States
before.  He had aoted imprudently.in sacrificlng so
large & sum. 'The- letter, after all, might have been
s rascally forgery.  In hisanxiety he had overlooked
everything like doubt; like precaution, it had come
too late. True, there had been a short paragraph in
the papers, very similar ; one of 4he rensgadoes had
been an Amerioan ; the alias was the same, and the
real name suppressed, it was stated, through delica-
oy and respect, eto. ; but what then ? might not De
Basco have inserted that same item? It was pass-
ing strange; but no one knew what had transpired;

.and no one should, was the firm resolve of Captain

Carrol. “If I have foolishly squandered ten thous
and dollars,” he said, mentally, 4 I will pocket the
folly and call myself fortunate, And now to the
task of undoing at least a part of the mischief the
fascinating young soape grace has accomplished ; it

‘-wont do to have any faded checks or broken hearts

in: consequence. .. Broken hearts | pshaw [ and the
library door closed with a loud bang that startled
the nerves of the weeping smtcrs, and dissipated, for
the time, their grief.

A proposition upon the morrow etnrtled them still
more effectually. A trip to old England would give
his gentle wife and - lovely daughters'the realization
of many long-promised hopes, and if rightly man.
aged, cost littlo more than staying quietly at home,

with an expenditure suited to the scciety they:

mingled in.. And so while their preparation and em-
barkation are going on, we’ll flit before' them and
make, perhaps, 8 few important discoveries,

In a pretty cottage in the suburbs of London, sur-
rounded by all the comforts and many of the luxu-
ries of life, are seated ourold friond, Ben Blount, and
his handsome wife; for society with its advantages
had embellished both mind and body, and the busy,
bustling woman of former- times had quietly sub-
merged into the lady of a jovial country squire; wor-
thy the admiration if not, the cnvy of her clique,
Ben, or rnther Squire’ Blount, had .come in posses-
sion (no matter how) of & handsome fortune, and he
was just the man of all others to enjoy it. - Ho kept
on establishment sultéd to his 6wn moderate views
of domestio happiness, and if any ono hinted thnt it
was unsuited to his meons, why, he gave them to
underetnnd in his brusque, jovial way, that it was
hig - business, not theirs, ete. We have broken'in
upon their tete-a-tete’; wo'may as well liston to their
colloquy 3 it will save both time and trouble,

0 Mrs. Mnrruyl Mrs, Murray! did you say,
Squire 7 (Mrs. Blount had long since concluded
that Ben, was vulgnr, and. husbnnd qmt,o too com-
mon place, )

"«Yes; my denr. I emd Mrs. Mnrruy Can’t sayl
wus at all pleased at tho xecogmtlon, wluch by the
wity, was all 'on her side. To_tell the truth, I-did n’t
want to believe I had ever seen her before, but it was
of no'use ; ahe knew me, and I was obllged to Buc-
cumb”

“ 8o much for ndhenng to old fashions, . She n
find it harder work to compel any suoh recogniuon
on my part, I’Il assure her,” -

« Oh, well, it ’s nlwny best to— . o

« There, never mind, MI ‘can imagine, and

1’11 excuse it all, if-you Il answer one question : wil]

‘she olaim her. boy ?—ourﬂ T should have said—for

certainly, after all these years, he is ours by right,”’

“The boy, s you call ‘him, Jennie, is nono of
hers; would to God he were; I might easily buy
her off in that case.”

“ Not hers? . Good heavens! why do you try to
mystify mo? If you havo really seen Ida Murray,
what question can there be that Robert is her son ?
Oh, he is too good and highminded to call such &
creature mother! Where has sho been all these
years? and where is her fierce- -looking husband ?”

«1 did n't ask, Jennie. I was too much annoyed
to ask needless questions, A fow words sufficed to
golve what has always been s mystery. We have
often wondered how Robert came by his sensitive,
noble nature, considering his parcntage ; tho amount
is just this, she took advantage of & chain, of ciroum-
stances, and changed her child for another; that
other wns the son of Captain Carrol}”’

A deathlike silence succeeded the astounding dis-
closure; the healthful, florid check of Dame Blount
faded to a pallid huo as she struggled with conflict-
ing emotions ; thero was ‘no hope, no palliation, if

the boy so. fondly loved, o almost idolized, were in

truth tho eon of Captaln Carsol, Justice polnted
stornly te tho only courso thay cuuld pursue,

Jt wos o hard task, and wosthy Damo Dlouns
shrank from it but 16 must bo dono, and withous
delag. Robort was summoned from collego to listen
to o recltal o sdrango 84 almost to ovorpower him,
and measures wero about to be taken to fnform Cap.
tain Carro), when providentially he made Lis appeare
nnoe. Business hnd led him to scok hls old frlond,
Blount, and tho son was rostored to tho father wlth
tears almost of agony.

Edith and Kate had been loft with thelr mother

co, who had arrived somo timo provious, soon became
awaro of thelr proximity, For reasons best known
to himself he kept himsolf sccluded, and, after a
few days devoted to the accomplishment of & villaln.

disguise of o dashing guardsman he managed to get

fascinating manner, gained their attention to o re.
cital of wild, romantio ‘adventures, whero he of
gourse bore a prominent part; and é ¢ro ho conoluded,
the story ho had told, the father was repeatcd to the
daughters.

« Was ho exccuted ?” asked & llstcner.

too good for him., Good God | what s the matter,

of yours? Samo name, but who would hu.ve thought
it possible §

and, a8 tho dreadful news must be communicated to

self the painful task. . .
Wheh, an hour aftor, Katé ‘and Edith took then‘.

appearance of De Basco. - The. sudden paling of the
cheek, though it lasted but an instant, was enough }

succeeded in doing away any impression they might
have received of his delinquency; if the reasons he
gave for his abrupt: departure liad only been & tithe
of tho truth, any one' even more scoptical might

had the- eatisfaction of finding . himself fully rein-
stated. . Even Mrs, Carrol was anxious to make
amends for the coldness she had at first exhibited,
and exerted herself tp the utmost.to please ; (Cap.
tain Carrol had of course kept his own counsel,)
and, excepting that the géntlo sisters were suffering

the reunion was a very happy one. Whatever might
be his motive in thus again striving to trifle with
affeotion, only to crush and destroy it, (for, be ‘ho
who he might, he knew Captain Carrol well encugh
to.be well convinced he at least was not to be: trifled
with,) it was hard to define ; whatever it was, how-
ever, the sudden appearanco of Captain Carrol frus.
trated. He brought with him his son, & handsome,
noble looking youth, one of whom any father might
be proud, and whose striking resemblance to himself
none could dispute. The astonishment of the fair
sisters was only eqiialed by their happiness—the
lost was found, the dead alive again, and, ere they
had found time to repoat what had so grieved and
wounded them, the door opened, and De Basco, who
usually dispensed with ceromony, abruptly entered.
Captain Carrol looked the astonishment he felt ; the
cool, determined villain, for & moment was, thrown
off his guard. Kate hastened to introducs her new-
found brother, woudermg all the time-at her father's
cool reception of an old friend. De Basco coolly
surveyed the young gentleman a moment, then, With.
out responding to the salutation, turncd to Captain
Carrol, There is & great mistake somewhere,” he
said,in & calm, firm tone. I am - myself George
Carrol, your own and only son, sir; how or whero
you found such a substituto, remains to be proved.
It was my wish to remain incog. a'while longer; but
circumstances - alter cases; here I 'am, and, not
chooging to be supplanted in any such oft-hand man-
ner, I must insist on being- noknowledgod. You
seem eleotrified, all of you,” glancing scornfully
upon the group who had gathered simultaneously
to the side of the old gentleman. ] didn’t'find it
half 0 hard to play the lover as I shall the brother,
aocording-to appearances; however —” . -

* Leave, sirl instantly, tool” thundered the en.
raged Coptain Carrol. Son!-my son! Good God !
that such s villain should daro make such ‘an n8ser-
tion! Leave! or, by the God: that " mo.do me, Ui
inflict the punishment you deserve.” ; s

“ Bince you.so positively decline the honor of call.

me where I am likely to find some ono. to oupply
your plnce asfar as filinl affection goes, the tmns-
fer can be effected without much trouble.”:

s Your fnther, young man, ¢alled himself Robert
Murray, and was the chicof of a pirate orew, as wild
and savage as over desecrated the name of man}
Your mother was Ida Granville, oné of his many

‘now a secluded, and apparently o repentano life, not
fnr from London. A8 your mother, she will receive
you with open arms, and with' you, villain that you
are, her just punishment for all tho misery she in-
flicted upon me in the base imposition she praoticed.
Here Is her address, and now begone.” - -

‘Do Basco hesitated o moment, struggling to quell
the torrent’ of angry pnsaxon ho dared not give utter-
ance to, glanced defiantly from one to the other, and
without-a word left the room,
hed subsided, and a few hours of calm had - suce
ceeded, the family sought their repose, trusting that;
by taking their early departure for home, they would
escape further annoyance. They did, with the ex.
ception of finding every particle of jowelry.beIOng.
ing to the sisters hal been taken from their room in
their brief absence. After some little delay Captain
Carrol, with his family, arrived at the Hermitago;
it was still standing, but a smouldering fire was
barning yet, the work of an incendiary without
doubt; and who proved to bo none other than De
Basco, or rather Robert Murray, who had preceded
them by a few days, hoping to effect utter ruin as
far as possible. Not a thought had pointed to him
as the perpetrator, until the descnphon of o porson
seen lurking in the.vicinity, gave rise to suspicions
which proved correct. Ilo was taken, and, while
awniting trial, committed to prison; the chnrge of
arson could not be fully proved, but the stolen’ pro.

villanous nots, sufficient was found to condemn hin
for many years to a felon’s doom.

After some months Ida, leurmng the facts, came to
the cny. and visited the prison, but all her efforts
were vain to discover her son; even had she been
famillar with his features, in the convict’s garb she
would never recognize'him. The scourge removed,
Cuptain Carrol and his fumily began aggin to reu,hze
peace and prosperity. In time his blogming daugh.
ters becamo happy wives and motherd, and his son

loved and respected by all who knew him,

at & hotel, during tho father’s nbsonce, and Do Bas.

ous scheme, procceded to put it in practice. In the

an introduction to the sisters, and, in his agreeabls,

¥ Who—George Carrol? Yes, and hanging. was

geats ot table, they were eleotrified by the sudden

havd-been satisfied, and it was, not long before ko'

georet gricf for the terrible fato of an only brother, -

ing me your son,’tis no more -than fair to mform'

victims. - He met the. doom he deserved ; she lives

When tho excitement -

perty was found in his possession, and,.with other <

young ladies ? - Can it bo possible he was & relative

The scene that followed was mnde the most of"’ '

Captain Carrol, the young gentleman took upon. him. .

and after a fow.moments of doubtful hesitanoy,he

an ornament to society, the. idol of h fumily,be-_ -





















