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CHAI’TER VIIL,

'l‘he baby grew fast, and beforo many weeks it
would emile, and kick its little feot, whenever Willie
orl eame in sight. It was & very pretty baby, fat
and fuir, with dark-brown hair and blue eyes, and
wery whits skin—and & good baby, too, for it would
take long naps, and was easily quicted and amused
when awake. Willie and [ took a great deal of
plensure in wailing upon it, and were taught that
little Edilie’s comfort must be consulted firat, at any
sacrifice of our own pleasure. While he was * the
baby,” this scemed all right to us; but as we grew
older, Joo, who alwnys kept bis eyes open, and, most
of the time, his mouth shut, began to seo things
which did not pleage him,

When { was twelve years old, my mother said that
T must be sent from home, to school. This tock my
father by surprise, and he inquired if the sohools in
Oldbury were not good ; he thought they were of the
highest order, especially the academy, which he
hoped 1 would be qualified to enter soon.

Yes, tho schiools were good enough ; but it would
be better for Burtha to be sent away from home ; she
knew of a sohool where the disciplino was very strict
—just what was needed !

My father shirunk for awhile from sending me, at
that tender age, nmong strangers; but my mother’s
will was imperious, and brooked no thwarting. Lit-
tle by little, she won the husband to ber way of
thinking, and before 1 was infurmed of the proposed
ohaoge, she was preparing my wardrobe for school.
* I recullect now, to this day, the keen anguish
which filled my heart when informed that I must g0
from home—lcave my father, and Willie, and Joo,
and the baby. [ had unot learned to love my mother,
but my fear of her wus exceeding great, and | fan-
cled that the teachers of her selection were like her,
and that I should have no Willie or Joe there to go
to in trouble.

Charlie Herbert declared it was a cruel thing ; and
he hoped if the teachers were cross to me, I would
run away. If [ could get word to him, he would
meet me on the turnpike road, near the old Rowley
meeting-bouse, with his uncle’s horse and chaise ;
and if wy mother seut ‘me back, we would go to
« Buailors’ Island,” where the moor-hens live, and I
ghould kecp house, while he would fish and shoot
birds for our diuner. When Charlie talked so, |
would luugh, and ask him bow we should bake our
bread, and what we should do for sugar, and who
would muke our.clothes for vs.

« Why, how did Robinson Crusoo get along, Bertha ?
1’1l take his book with us, and when we are in doubt
about anything, he will help us out ” »

« And Joe, poor Joe, Lharlie—we must take him
with us ; he’d be so lenely without me, you know.”

- Yes, ho shall be our man Friday ; that will be
nice, aud he can take care of you while I go hunt~
ing.”

This imaginary Arcadia was quite a help to me in
overcoming my objections to school; but when I told
Joo of it, he shouk his head ; it did Dot meet with
his. approbnuon ut all.

* o But, Joe, you will go with us, if we go §”

* # No, no—yes, yes, Joe will gol”

About. this time, au aunt sent me a small trunk,
containing some of my own mother’s dresses and
jowelry, 1 dressed myself in u erape gown, puton a
neckluce, ear rings, and rings, and curling my halr
as it was curled in my motber’s portrait, I went to
the dining rvom, whers 1 knew.any father was read
ing the newspaper, tnd throwing my arms round
-his neok, kissed hiw, and asekd, “ Do I ldok like my
mother m .

" He held me a moment &t nrms’ lengih, looked
oogerly at me awhile, and then, drawing me tovmrd

i him‘kissed me again and again.

; never be handsome as she wag; she died in the full

 bloom of her beauty. Come hero, daughter ;” and as

“T-sat upon his kuee,,und Jaid my head upon his

.- shoulder, 1 felt, though I -did not sce it, o tear trickle

. -upon'my hand, as" be held. it. - Old memories were

* “stirred withig him. “Bertha, I ask nothing more

"' of ‘you thani to be’ like her, ‘modest, gentlo, warm

hearted and good. " I am hoping that she will be the

: ﬁrst to greet me - when I pass away to her home in
o heaveu "

* 1t was the first time that' my father had ever spo-
ken so freely to me of my mother, and I wlnspered
¥ «Tell ‘me "more about. her, fathér—talk to. me—

. ‘There 'was o step \outside, & hand upon the door

. ‘latoh.  -He made o slight movement, as'if to-push
: ' me gently from bim. I rtose,and at that instant

' my mother entered. - She stopped short, and looked

Lo at'me, in real or affected surprise, I could not tell
g vhioh but suspected the latter.

1. B Well, really; Miss Bertha, are. you going to a
.muquemlle. or to a costume party ? Your droess is
- quite antique, - You had better go to your room, for
- your father can take no pleasure in seeing you go
unguitably dressed.” .

+ Yes, my child, you look. like her, but you will .

I had no word to reply, for I was choking with
vexation and an attemptyto keep back the tedrs.
My father resumed his newspaper in silence, and I
went to my room, where I gave full vent to my dis-
like'of her.to whom I so unmllingl) gnve the name
of mother. :

-1 was’ sitting there still, my dress unchanged,
when she entered with an open letter in her hand. I
recognized it as one whioh 1had written to.my aunt,
and handed to Willie that morning to put into-the
post office. . I felt my heart swell, and the indignant
blood rush to my face, and rose hastily and extended

‘my hand, 8he held the letter more olosely, nnd

said, in a bitter, taunting tone :—

" *And so these are the letters you write! Two

pages of sentimental stuff about & mother of whom
you have scarcely a recollection, and not a word
for dne who is daily and hourly. tried with your
faults and striving to subdue them, There, see
what becomes of such letters!" and she tore it in
fragments before my eyes, .

Apger made me bold, and I turned a8 the hunted |

beast to boy upon his pursuer. * You are a mean
woman to open another person’s letters.”” :

I was frightened when my own ears heard the
words. I had never spoken to her in that way be-
fore. 1 believe I should have apologized had I been
allowed time to cool. DBut my mother was too ex-
cited for that; she raised her/hand, and, exerting
ali the strength which passion and a vigorous phys-
icnl frame imparted, gave me a blow which sent me
reeling against the wall, and for the moment stunned
me. Few who saw the tall, self possessed woman in
society, woulll have recognized my mother as she
looked when she gave me that blow. 1 was not
aware before of the violence of her temper, and
while the act increased my dislike, it also swept
awny much of my respeot.

* Rémain in your room for the rest of the day,”
said my mother, “and be assured I shall inform
your father of your conluct.”

% And I shall tell him of yours,” I muttered to
myself, as the door closed. I found my sliate upon
the table, whereon was the first draft of my letter ;
aud, copyiug it carefully, I folded and directed it.
1t was as follows :— '

“ My pEAR AUNT--T received the trunk containing
the dresses which belonged to my mother, aud the
little box of jewelry. 1 thank you from the_bottom
of my heart, for every article of hers is more preo
fous to me the older [ grow.

It is & sad thing to lose & mother’s love and care
8o young, for no one can fully supply her place. 1
wish 1 could see you often, thut you might tell me
about her, aud keep her “memory green,” as the
books aay.

Joe tries to tell me about her, and I think he
mourng for her yet. My futher does not speak to
me of her, but 1 have reason to believe that he
thinks about her a great deal. Willie has no re
membrance of her, and loves every body that is kind
to him, uml does not get as augry n.s I do with
those who are not good to him. ‘

1 am going to sohool in two or three weeks, away
from home.

1 do not want to go, but my mother thinks it is
best, and I must submit. Charlic Herbert and |
have & plan in our heads, if the teachers are not
good to me; but we do u’t tell any one our secrets.

1 hopo you will write me long letters when | am
at eohool, and tell me all about my mother when
she was a little girl of my age.

1 wish you coull see Eddie. He is a pretty boy,
and I love him very much; but I wish Ledid u’t
have to give up all my rides, so that he can go
every time with father and mother. But, as he iy
the baby, | suppose it is right.

1 have no more to say to-day. Your affectionate
niece, BerTHA”

1 wrote a postscript on the slate, but I did not put
it in,

4 P, 8.—I think my second mother does mot treat
me very well, and 1 do not love her at all.” .

But, for good reasons, I did not copy it into my
letter. I was in a disturbed, and thereforo wrong
state of mind. My will was roused, and I deter
mined my letter should go, my stepmother to tbe
contrary notwithstanding. Unfortunately for me,
my mother bad o nephew who was a clerk in the
post-uffice, and, if she wished, would take my letters
and deliver them to her. .

I heard DBetsey sotting the dinner-table, and the
clatter of knives and forks when the family eat
down; and 1 was sure it ‘was roast chicken that I
sielled—its savory perfume came to my room, as if
to mock my hunger and increase my animosity
toward my mother. -

- 1rend Robinson’ Crusoe a little whlle. and amused
myself with thinking how nice it would be to live on
the island with Charlie.. ' I should never get angry
then ; ‘or if I did, Charlic would laugh, and say some-
thing 8o droll—as he always did when I showed any
temper—that I should soon forget it. By-and by I-

‘was 5o hungty I couldn’t.read any more, and I
searched oll my pockets for some sugar plums, or

bits of cracker, but in’ vain. At last I found two
figs, nicely rolled up in silk paper, that Charlie had
g\ven me one day when we wero - going to Sunday.
aohool but, just as [ bego.n to unroll them, Betsey
cume in. [ -had always: disliked. her, and now 1
»| knew from her face that she thought I was a siuner
above all others, :

« Bertha, your mother suys that, you mny come
down nnd have some dinner,. if you will ask her par-
don for speaking so improperly : to her.. Ycu lmd
better go'now ; they are all at table,”

" As she opened the door, I thought T percelved
mingling with thoe odor of chicken, tho fragrance’of
pudding and wine sauce. Hunger put in [ atrong

‘plea, but willful temper a stronger.

“Idbn’t want any dinner,” 1 said. And 1 took
up my bosk, : :

I awoke. .
.my eyes, to see some ono sitti

“You are wioked girl and something, terrible will
happen to you.” -And with thut consolatory remark,

-ghe shut the door,

The figs were very welcome, though they were old
and dry, and needed o close inspection, - -

The afternoon passed rather drearily. I tried to

sleep, but my nervous temperament was such that I
never slept in the daytimo, nor at night, if any
trouble annoyed me. .
" w] wonder if they will let me have any supper,” I
said to myself. "I cannot. ask her pardon; if she
starves me. Well, if she does; then people will know
what an unkind mother she 1s." .

There was some comfort ih that, and I debuted
within myself whether it would- not, on the whole,
be best to die now. - I knew she never would yield;
8o, gathering all my vesolution, I concluded to write
o farowell letter to Willie and Charlie; and tell them
that they must n’t forget me when I was dead, and
be sure to plant a white rodo tree over my grave,
just like the one at my mother's tomb. I had writ-
ten it on my slate, and was about to copy it, when'1
felt very weak and faint. I never had' any appetite
for breakfast in those days, so that the two figs were
ull the fuod I had taken since the eveniug previous.
I went to the window for fresh air. This window
logked down upon o lower buildiig=a little wing of
the house, that opened into the garden. Upon the
roof of this wing was the shaft of & tail chimney;
aud peeping from behind this chimney was a brown,
ourly head, that 1 knew at once belonged to Charlic.
He put his finger on his lip for me to keep silence,
and creeping carefully along on the ridgepole he
raised a long stick, to the end of which he had fust-
cned a piece of cake. ] took it, and was going to
whisper, when he gave the sign of silence, and raised
the stick again, with a plece of cold meat and orack-
er. | know my eyes brightened when I saw that;
but I dared not spenk. The third time he raised the
stick, and I took from it a note. Just then I heard
a low whistle, and looking round, saw Jog, perched
up, like a monkey, in atree. He wmguurd
and had spied danger. Charlie AL, rs, like
a cat, and ourled himself up behmd the ohimney,
and then made motions for me'to rajive from the win-

“dow,

I ate part of my suppor, and hid the rest for fu
ture need. I am sorry to say that ﬂunger had so got
the better of me that I ate before opening the note.
It surprised myself to find thut as soon as I had
caten, I had lost my willingness to die ; and I rubbed
out my farewell letter, and wrote another, in answer

“to Charlie’s, which was as follows :

u DeAR Benria—1 bave just learned, from Joe,
that you are skut up, & oluse prironer, vmhout. ra
uons, as thoy say in the army. Now, as 1 don’t be

lieve in starving folks, even if.they are wicked, I

shall manage to carry you some supplies at once.
What o strange fellow that Joe is! He knows every-
thing thit is going on, and he has managed, by nods
and signs, to tell me that you and your mother have
had some difficulty, and she is going to starve you out,
ns they do besieged cities thay I read about in history.
I know you are an obstinate little girl, and might

stnrve before you will yicld; but es I want you]

dreudfully to help me through those mitcellaneous
examples in Cowpound Numbers, 1 must try to find
gome food for you. [+Oh, Charlie) I snid to my-
gelf, +is that all you want me to live for? What a
seltish world this s v]

Now I want you, as soon as you have eaten—or,
as Parson Duna says at grace, “ partaken of these
fruits of God's bounty with humility and gratitude,”
—to sit down and write me & full account of your
trouble, and the causes which led to the war. 1 will
appoint myseclf uwpire, and try to bring about a
truce, or a treaty of peace. Tie your note to n string
and suspend 1t from your window. I hope you will
be released soon, for Willie will ory bis eyes out if
you are not, and Joe’s face, which is none of the
bandsomest now, will be as wrinkled as a cabbage
leaf, muking faces at your mother when her back is
turned.

Be sure and write a full account of this affair, that
I may judge impartially. 1f you are to blame—and
possibly you are—let me know, that I may do jus.
tice to the belligorent power. [ read that word in
the newspnper, nad got the meaning in the diotion
ary. 1 shall look for a letter in the morning.

Your faithfully ally, Crarne,”

I was half vexed at Charlie's letter ; he certainly
Wwas no ﬂhttorer, and yet tho follow would risk his
neck to bring me food. I sat down at once to answer
his letter, but was interrupted by a knock at the door,
which, on opening, 1 found to be Betscy, with a plate,
on which was a slice of dry bread. ' I knew by a
glance she bad pioked the hardest and dryeat to be
found in the pantry.

« Your mother sent you this, and aoye if you pre-
fer yoir can come down and take tea with tho family
—you know the terms.”

“[am not fond of dry bread,” smd I HE you may'
take it bnok agaln, and I do not caro about nny
supper.’’

+She looked surpmed at my refusnl nnd persxsted

in loa.vmg the bread, which sho lmd upon the table;

but as soon ns she was out of the room, I placed the

‘bread. -outside also, and locked the door. I gave

Charlie ‘a faithful account of the affair, and then

-went to hed. I fell asleep, and dreamed that I was

taken captive by the Indinns, but, just as they were

-about to kill me, Charlie came to my rescue, and, in

my fear lest he should loge his life in tho struggle,

I was greatly fngJuened when 1 opened
g ot my side,

.« Hush, my child; don’t be alarmed it is, your

father,” and .the scream which Was on my.lips was

suddenly suppressed, and. bis kiss warmly returned.

1 have been gone all day, Bortha, and: have just
heard from your mother that you have ‘been. a
naughty girl—so naughty that you lmvo n’t taten a

'mouthful of food.” -

1 knew my father 8o well, md understood tho ex.
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pression of his face so thoroughly, that I saw. at
once that “he was quite as troubled, lest I should

make myself sick, as he was about my wrong-doing,.

and I hnstenéd to relieve his anxiety.

fer, 1 have caten & nice supper—some’

cracktr and cold meat, and some cake;” and then [
told him about Charlie.. * You can’t think how cun.
ning he looked, peeping round the chimney, and then
Joe up in the tree, making the drollest. faces, and
looking so. happy when hesaw me drawingin the
food ; and, father, I wish you would read Charlie’s
letter ; bere it is under my pillow.” '

I could see the corners of my futher’s mouth curl
up a little, and a slight. winkle of his eycs us he
read ; but he tried to look very grave when he fin-
ished, and turned to me:

“ Bertha 1 hope you will look at this matter care-
fully, and do right. If you have spoken improperly
to your mother, be willing and ready to ask her
pardon, As my wife, I trust you will treat her
kindly, for my sake, if for no better reason, and
with respect, too, as one standing in the place of
your mother, You know how much it would grieve
me to have any diffioulty between two that are so
dear to me.”

My tears flowed frep)y mow; I vould not keep
them back, and I promised my father 1 would do
anything thot he wished. A kiss sealed the pro.
mise, and when we bade * good night,” I knew that
two hearts were more quiet for that interview, I
awoke with the first light of day, and, on opening
my window, I saw Joe perched in his tree, making
signs to me, and then I perceived that there wasa
note within my reach under the window. I drew it
in, and read as follows :—

# Dear BenTia—I have been puzzled how todecide
in this case. I do think that your mother was the
causus bellum, as my Latin grammar has it, and cthat
the blow was unworthy her diguity, and insulting
to you. But my mother=says that children should
uot speak disrespeotfully to their parents, even
under provocation, and there you did wrong. I had
to go to you see, a8 1 doin all difficalt cases.
(I bave nt” told her about my olimbing up the rodf,
though ; she is always so afraid that I will kill my-
self, that I have to keep such things from her for
fenr sho will worry herself sick.)

1 do not like opening letters; and if any one, be
sides my mother, should open one of my letters, 1
should certainly bring an ‘action for trespass,” as
Squire Hall would say. But then I suppose parents
think they have a right, before their children are of
age; and, as Mrs. Lee stands in the place of a parent
to you, | suppose we must swallow the insult, as we
would one of the doctor’s bitter pills—down with it,
and forget it. 1 think if 1 had the power 1 should

decide that your mother must apologize for striking -

you, ﬁl thall never respeot her as wuch after this,)
und that you, in return, cught to be sorry that you
spoke rudely to her. Now, as we have n't the power
to briug her to terms, one only way is for you to do
right, and leave her to the judgment of her con-

vcience. DBut, as the offence was in pnvo.te. your
apology might be, too; and my advice is to tell her
you are sorry, beforo brenkfast, and then go down
to the table. Joe snys you are going to have toast
and cold chicken and boiled eggs for breakfast, all of
which are very good. 1 want very much that you
should get through with this aifair early in the
morniug, because mother and I are going to Aunty
Towle's, blueberrying, to-day, and we waut your com.

pany. .

Huang o white flag (a handkerchief will do) out
of your window when the truce is conoluded. Willio
feels better this morning, but Joe will not eata
mouthful till he sees the tiag of peace.

Your true frieud, Cranue.”

I had hardly finished rending my letter when my
father made his appearance, and again that curious
look about the mouth and eycs, as he read; but he
made no other remark than merely to ask if ‘I was
ready to follow the advice.

I told him ,“Yes, if my mother would come to
me."

% No, Bertha, we will go to her;
her room.”

I think T was rather awkward and not very
hearty in my apology; but my mother was un.
usually gracious, and when I had finished, said :

“You know, Bertha, I wish to fill a mother's
place, and do my duty to you; let us kiss and be
friends |”

What evil spirit possessed me, I do not know; but
when she kissed my cheek I was passive, and did
not return the salute. Alas! Iam afraid that the
little white flag was the sign of as hollow a truce as
was ever concluded between belligerent parties.

It was pleasant and soothing to be with Mrs. Her.
bert that day. Bhe wns & widow with this one
child—her pride and idol. -She 'was a pale, delicate,

she is alone in

| 1ady-like woman, well. educated and refined,  Her.
income was very small, but she managed to make it
meet the wants of herself aud child, and her quiet °

home bore the marks of taste and good housekeep-
ing. Itseemed to bo her aim to makes pleasant
home to her child, and 1 believe Charlio thought that
his mother was superior to .all other women in this
wide world, and " he would sacrifice every plensure,
rather than give ber one moment’s pain.

In the settlement of “her husband’s estate, there
had been some troublo, and-she was indebted for the

“wreck of* property whioh ‘was saved, to & gentleman

id the West Indies, who had been n consignée of her
husband when he was doing business. Mrs. Herbert
and this gentleman’s wife were friends and echool-

‘| mates, and had passed some time" together at the

islands - whither Mrs. Herbert ha.d gone' for her
health,

This family never bad visited Oldbury, and I know
nothing of them, not even the name; but once in
awhile a valuable present would come, and Mrs.
Herbert would ay, * We are much indebted to them,
and indeed we should have been left destitute if they
had not defendod our nghu.” o

Charlie had an exalted idea of these friends, and
used often to say, “I am going to eses Uncle Carlos
some time, and thank him for all his presents.” 8o
« Unole Carlos 7 came to be quite a character in my
estimation, and though 1 know him by no other name;
he was, to our fancy, & *Prince Bountiful.” I re-
member- they talked about him that day when we
were crossing the river in the ferry-boat, as we did,
instead of going round by the bridge. Charlie said
that when he got older, and had earned the money,
he wiis going to take his mother to the West Indies,

well, as it did before.
We picked berries enough-to make o oako, aud a

the time we wandered round, while Mra. Ilerbert sat

play day with- Charlie tefore I went to. sohool—tlu
last of our ohlldlsh sports.

CHAPTER IX.
BCHOOL DAYS.

It was a cold, gray day in November when I left
home to commence my school life in Rookford. This
#chool had been selested by my mother, becduss the
discipline was very strict, and the religious viows of
the teachers agreed with her own.

*There will be no staying at home from ohuroh
now,” she said, “and no hiding in seoret places to
read ; there will be enough to watoh over you, and
the least disobedience will be severely punished.
You are to write home once a fortnight, that will be
often enough ; you are always soribbling letters, but
it is of no use; one & fortnight to your father and
myself is sufficient, and remember there is to be no
correspondence between yourself and Charles Her
bert. That silly habit must be broken at once; the
laws of the school forbid all such things, and your
own good requires it. I give you due warning now,

c

reprimanded before the whole school.”
1 mnde no reply to these remarks of my mother;
I was learning to keep silence, but it gave me such
o dread of the school, that I was pondering in my
own mind some mode of esoape.

The stage was o come at nine; my trunk of
clothes and my little box of . books were packed, and
my father was waiting to see us off. 1 ran over to

R

coming to me with Charlie, who had a little basket
of fruit and confuctionery.

« Oh, Charlie!” I began at once, *isn’t it too
bad? We can’t write any more letters. My mother
eays that the teachers will not allow it.”

Ho stopped short, and looked quite dismuyed fOI
an instant, then broke out hastily—

«They 're a et of tyrants there, and we’ll ses if”’—
« Btop, my boy,” said his mother, * you are wrong
to judge hastily ; Bertha should have added 'wil.h-
out the consent of your parents’”

« Oh ho, is that, it then ; all right. Hero, Bertha.,
I hear they don’t give scheolgirls any too much to
eat, and L brought you a little supply in czee-of
need.” "

Nothing more was said about writing, and we
walked into the house, where my mother, who was
to nocompany me to Rookford, sat rather impatient-
1y awaiting my return. .My father was reading.tho
morning paper. Willie and Eddie were rollinga
ball upon the carpet, and Joe was looking out of the
window for the appearance of the stage. .

As Mrs. Herbert entered, my father rose to greet
her, and give her a seat ; and Charlie, as-s00n as he

_ | bad bid them © good morning,” walked toward my

father, his cap in hand, and standing ereot, his
curls brushed from his forehead, and -the allghtost
blush upon his fine open fuce, said, * Mr. Herbort,
will you give me permission to write to Berthn whllo
she is away?”

1 shall never forget his look at thnt. momont tho
ing up to my father for his reply. "My futhor bad
moreover, Charlie was a great favorite with him,
and he oftén said—* That boy bids fair to make s
fine man.” I can recall now that twinkle of the
eyes, and that peculiar expression of the mouth as
he looked at Charlie. Mrs. Herbert smiled, rathier
approvingly, 1 thought; an ominous frown gathered
on my mother’s brow, ' ‘and she ‘tried to catch my
father’s eye, but whether- purposely or not, he avoid-
ed the glance; Joe was rubbing his hands and look-

his haid in half wonder at Charlie’s manliness.

« Yes, Charlie, I see no objection to it; you may
bring your lettera to me, and [ will envelop them
for you; it will be an amusement to Berthu, when
she is away from us.”.

This was in the days of high postnge and Charlie’s
supply of pocket money was rather limited, At
this moment Joe exclaimed— The stago is coming.”
I rose, -and accidentally caught my mother's eye.
Never shall I forget its expression. ¥ quailed bofore
it, for I read there the future vengeance of a stern,
implacable woman, and from that moment I belibve
she hated Charles Ilcrbert

The ride of snxteen miles that chilly mornmg was
not agreeable to me.  I'was pncked away ina cor
uer of the stage, and could only get glimpses of the
road, now and then, between the heads of the pas-
sengers on the middlo seat.
were on the turnpike with its rows of Lombardy pop-
lars, and its broad level road, looking upon the fields.

came stretches of stone fence, and here and there an.
antiquat

frank, manly boy, grave and earnest just then, look-

not heard the remarks of my mother that morning ;-

But 1 knew when wo-

and orchards and swelling hills on either side; then

farm house; and now the stage storped. .

to visit Uncle Carlos; it would make her slrong nnd C

little basket full for Joe and Eddie, and' the ‘rest of

in Aunty Towle’s little parlor. This-was my last -

that if you venture upon it, you will be severely .

Mrs. Herbert’s to say  good-by” - to her, but met her .

Ing engerly at them ; Willie stopped with his ball in *



-

e

b the postafies, whish was la a Hutls sturs claoo to
& square, pea greea Louss with white trimmings,*
with a slgn {u front, v Enlertainment for mian end
Beaat”” . Upposite on a Lill was a large, old fushioued
meeilnghouse, aud near by tho great elm, where 1
was to by walting for the appearance of Charlle with
his Unclo's old borse and chalse.

Tho mens In tho stage got out and went fato tho
postoflice, or tavern, and I hind o fluo opportusity to
make my observations of the locality, Thero wos &
theologleal student in tho coach, with o black coat,

- white neckeloth ,and o very glossy black bat, all
showing that, though still o stedent, ho vas o ¢ li.
- centlate,” or o preacher, though not yot ordalued.
My mother had a strong predilection for clorgymen,
and she cotcred carncstly into conversation upon
the controversy then golng on between Stuart and
Chanuing, and from her remarks I gathered that the
Jatter was a very dangerous and bad man in com-
munity. *Inever open his books,” sald my mother ;
# jg’s enough to learn his views from our own pnpem H
I consider all Lis writings as so much meral poison,
to be carefully guarded against.”

« It is my own opinion,” gald he, % that it is daub-
ing with untempered mortar to have anything to do
with them, - Is this your daughter, madam 2’ turn-
ing to look at me.

» Yes; I am taking her to Rockford sohool »

‘Ab,indeed ; you are doing & wise thing—good
discipline there. I am going there myself to visit a
friend”

'My mothor smiled, and he observing it, added,
# The students arc allowed some privileges in con-

. aidomtlon of our profession.”

1 wondered what this mennt, as I supposed # Rock-
ford Female Seminary,” as it was called, (the word
fcmalc meaniog by implication, I suppose, the femin-
ine of the human species,) was guarded as strictly
as the fawed garden of Hespendes, from all intru-
ders, especially from men whoso brows were not sil-
vered over with age; but I was not left long to study
upon tho subject, for tho gentleman with a very
gravo visage, as if ho wero about to announce my

" exeoution, said, « My young friend, have you made
your peace with God ?” ‘

1 was taken by surprise, and hung down my head
‘like an awkward school-girl that I was, and began
twisting my pocket handkerchief into knots.

. Bertha,” said my mother sternly, * apswer the
gentleman, and tell him tho truth.”

-« don't know, sir.”

. % Ah, if you don’t know, then I am. afro.ld xt is
‘ot well with your soul.”

 No, indeed,” said my mother, # she ls an allen

- and a stranger from the commonwealth of Tsrdel— .
still in tho gall of bitterness and bonds of iniquity.”’
. #.Then remember,” said he, as he changed his seat

- and was about to lay his hand upon my ahoulder.
but'I shrunk into the further corner, at which

. bent over his head and-tried to get & glance at my

_ face, which was however bowed too low for him to

+ gee, and said, * Then remember you are in danger,

any moment; ono turn of this stage, or- the ceasing

of your heart to beat, will plunge you into endless

- torment; into that placo where the worm dieth not,

and the five is not quenched.” .

-His manner and his words, falling- as they dxd
npon a nervous, susceptible temperament, that had--
"that morning felt every nerve strung to its utmost
tension, were too much for me; 1 trembled all over,
aud burst into tears. At that he eemed encourag.

- ed, and moved nearer to me, while 1 crowded myself
almost through the side ourtaim, and had half & .
mind to leap out; but a voice, like a pleasant.bass
tone in musio, said—

% No offence to your profesmon, sir, but that lmle
girl is under my specinl protection. Good morning, .
Bertha; you hardly know me, I suppose, but I am-
" yeur mother’s old friend, John James. - I came onin
the other coach that started a few moments after the
other, aud learned from your father that you were.
"here.: “Good morning, madam,” turning to my moth-_
: er, and raising his hat as he did so, * happy to meet
you.”
, w Exouso me a moment,”. said the minlsler; 1
bave & few words to say to this young lady, and then -
. Y'will resign my, seat.”
" uBertha, you aro in danger; a rebel ugnlnst your
" God—a sinner without hope—no good thing in yon
. by nature-—stop now in your career of am—repent
and be saved from the eternal firo which awaits the
impenitent.” -
- T 'was eo agitated that I trembled and shook so
that all around me perceived it. Mr. James looked at

" me, and turning to my companion, said—

. # The driver has taken his box, and we aro about
to:start ; I will trouble you to resign your seat.”

- My mother looked angry, and the minister return-
ed her look with sympathy; but my friend. placed
his_ portly self beslde me, put up the strap, and

~ whispered, « Here, child, is a noble orange; isn’t it
- & beautiful one ? It was raised on my own. planta~

L " tion. Inlwnjs have & number of boxes sent on to

’me‘"

" /T took the orange, and tried to smilo and acknowl-
edge. the gift; but I was so much agitated that I.
‘conld not command my voice. I was afraid that

r . the ‘stage would turn over and I meet a sudden

- death; and once it scemed as if my. heart was
going to stop beating foraver. I.held tho orange
i my hands, unconsciously to myself, turning n
- over and over.

#] think an orange tree is o pretty sight,” said
Mr. James, # Dxd you ever see one with fruit upon
it?”

" #I'sawono that belonged to our minister’s wife,”
' I said, « that had three ripe oranges on its branches,
and some blossoms also. It was very beautiful in.-
' deed.”
" wBuat if you could sce a grove of them—their
beauty. and fragrance would delight you! I never
.walk amid them but I admire the wisdom and love
of God. ' Take one tree, for instance, and examine it
minuately. The delicate bud, with its folded petals
.just peeping from their greon covering; then the
unfolded flower, with its delicate petals, its golden
- centre, and ita rich fragrance; then the large, per-
fect frait, liko great, golden balls, glowing amid the
.smooth, glossy leaves—a perfect picture and & rich
feast, offered by our great Father to his children,
You never have been fn the. tropics; there the fall.
ness, and richness, and beauty of God’s works are
mor¢ fully secn than in thess northern latitudes.
"Bat here we arc not forgotten. Just see that applo
tree yonder, near that old farmhouse—the ono near
‘the well with the long sweep. That apple tree
“must have battled the northeast storms for fifty
]eara‘ - 8ee how rough the bark looks, and the moss
is gntlxerlng on its trunk ; but every bough is laden .
" with fruit, and those ruddy cheeked apples peep out
* ‘drom beneath the brown stems and rough leaves

SLt .

o B&NN’ER OF LIGHT

liko the protty cb:lmua fruin the dvors e;ml windowa
of theeo old, weathep-Lenten farmbouses,

« Yes, Uud la horo nith his tokend of love, a3 every-
where—a futher to all bis children, folding them all
fa Lis kind arme, aud glving each o portion fn due
geason,  Bemakes us very happy, you kniow, to have
gamebody to cars for and love; nud if wocan life o
burden from some poor, suferlng hearg, how much
happler wo are for tho act. It is as Jesus Christ
sald—the moro wo give, the moro wo reccive. If It
{s g0 with us, liow happy then must God be, who
has all this world to caro for, and mun,y more be-
slde.”
 Holloa! walt o blt,-driver,”

Tho drivor had beca watering his horses, and just
as he was about mounting tho box, three or four lit-
tlo girls, with baskets in their hands, camo out of o
little red schoolbouso by the side of the rond and
curtsied to us, My companion took off his hat and
returned their salute very politely, and happeniog to
think of his oranges, he wanted the driver tobLoldon
& moment, till he could throw some out. What
bright eyed, and what an overplus of « kircheys,” as
the children called them, followed; and as we rat-
tled away, I could not help putting my head out of
tho window to look after the group. There they
stood, with tho oranges in theic hnnds, apparently
astonished at their good fortune, and looxing after
us, ag if eager for another sight of the broad, jovial
faco that had shone so pleasantly upon them for a
moment. They were made hnppy for ~ono half
day.

As I turned back to the group within the coach, I
noticed my companion was paring an orange with s
little silver knifo, and insisted upon my enjoying the
fruit thus prepared.’” My mother and the *licenti-
ate”” wero not forgotten ; and while we were eating,
my friend told me about the fruits of the West In-
dies, of the graceful tamarind tree, the sugar cane,
the pine apple, and-so-forth; and of the little col-
ored children, running round without any clothes, ns
happy as birds and ohickens, if they could only have
the sun and sugar enough, Time passed rapidly,
and, without my being aware of it, my little pale fuce
was turned to his broad, somewhat weather-stained
visage, but ruddy yet as that of a schoolboy, and I
was drinking with cager ear every word that fell
from his lips.

I was sorry when the dnver, by his horn, an-
nounced that wo were at Rockford, for here we must
part. This was the old stage road to Boston, and
Rockford the dining place ; and Mr. James alighted

-| at the hotel, and after giving me a basket of oranges,

whispered, a3 he glanced roguishly, at the licentiate,
« Do n't forget that God is good, and loves all his
creatures,”

L replied only by roturnmg, with childish warmth
the kiss he impressed upon my cheek, .

- Ten minutes later we were ushered into the po.rlor

e boarding-school—a -stiff, formal room, like

most parlers of its kind in that day, and iy mother
said to me, “ Wo will 2ce Miss Garland (the name of
the prmcipal,) here, and you will then be shown to
yonr room,” .
. The door opened, and I’ turnod with anxious look
to the lady’s fuco—lt was 1o’ lndy, but the *licen-
tiate,” our companlon qkf trl;o stago-oonoh.

«f thougln, Mrs. Lee, 1, imust fce R “uughwr
one moment before the dny closed ;” thei™Mrning to
me—+ I came to warn you that t.here are those who
ory * Pence, peace!” whon' there is no pence. ' have
seon - the smile upon your face to dny. when  there
should have been the sadness of an alarmed sinner,
or the tears of a penitent one, I had fastened an

- {arrow in your heart, but & false friend has extracted

it and sought to heal the wound, God is not good
to the rebellious—to them he is a consuming fire
and a flaming sword ; until you can bow that stub-
born will and. rebellions heart, there.is-no peaco for
you, but an-endless looking for of Judgment und
fiery indiguation.”” . -

As he spoke, his face woro an expression of intense

sternness, as if ho were already my accuser and my
judge. "It was strange what power he had over me;
I felt like & wand in his hand—a wand with human
feelings, that he could twist and turn and roll up,
I, meanwhile, conscious of tho torture, but with no
will to resist. IHe came near to me, and took one of
my hands, and though I shrunk from the contact,
and felt a shiver of repulsion run through my frame,
I could no more have drawn that hand away, than 1
could have passed through tho walls of the room,
and taken wings for home.
_ #1 lenve you,” said he, * perhaps nevbr to seo you
again till the day of judgment—there, perhaps, to
see you upon the left hand of tho Judge, listening
to the sentence—* Depart from me into everlasting
fire, prepared for the devil aud his angels.”” .

He pressed the hand which lay in his, but no an-
swering pressure was received, and I stood like one
stupified, or, as [ have seen a frightened bird, unable
to move. The floor seemed giving way beneath my
feet, and 1,’sinking into a deep gulf of liquid fire,
and yet, unless he helped me, I would sink sooner
than ask his aid, for that last pressure of his hand
gavo me such a loathing, that I would have recoiled
if I had the power; but, unablo to move, I felt
stifled, oppressed, as if in a heavy, poisonous atmos-
phere. 1 was suffocating, and unable to draw a
long breath. The' door opened —the noise was o re-
lief, and on the instant my hand was released, and
the gentleman bowed to a tall, graceful woman, ap-
parently about forty years of age, and then intro.
duced my mother and myself. My first impression
of Miss Garland was very agreeable; she had a fine,
bright eye, and a sweet smle; and, though I was
suffering. keenly at that moment, I remember a
pleasurable sensation of disappointment in my
tencher. ~After a-little general conversation, Miss
Garland asked my mother. into her own rotw, and,
requesting the gentleman to excuse them a few
moments, adding, that she hoped to meet him at the
tea-table, they passed out, while I, secing that he
remained also, rose to follow my mother.

 Wait here a fow minutes,” she said; I hesitated,
turned, and would have still gone on, but my mother
said hastily, * Bertha, remain here.”

1 sat down. The gentleman, as soon as wo were
left together, said—

* You shrink,.perhaps, from my warning, but bet
ter suffer now than eternally; kneel, nnd I will pray
with you.”

As ho spoke, he went toward the door, with the
intention of turning the key, but a sudden impulee
moved me, and I sprung before him, opened the
door, and ran out, I knew not whither.

TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT. ~

Profane language is to conversation what ten.inch
spikes would be to veneenng—spllttmg, shivering
and defacing.it. It is in bad taste, offensive toa
mn_;omy, and gmhfymg to none.

Vrritten for tho Bannet of Light,
Lipy rupInay,

o—
RY & ROLLIN M, BQUILE,
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Vhato bonda the wittow by the balbling Lreok
~ Thatleaps and dances to tho solemn sen,
By theso etetual hills which overlook
And cust thalr lenythened shaduws o'er the les,
« I stand aloso und niuse, ol Life on Thee,

My weary hieart, whero troubling passions throng,
Heoking Lo rub 14 of fte ouly case,

Grows gl whoro Naturo slugs her coaseless uong
Iu lonely glon, or whero thu sconted breczo

- Is whisporlug Its low music shrough tho trees.

Our flceting days are full of mysterles,
Through which tho future's morning dimly shines,
Before whoso lghe shall fudo the mlscries
Of life, o'cr which cach human beart replnes,
Unablo etill to fathom Gud's deslgus,

Year after gear hopo's lamp etill fickering burns,
And we delight to flutter In (s ray,

And strive to grasp the Joy, which lost, no more returns;
Yet sorrow comes, and from our brightost day
1t sceks to steal lifu's Intest hopes away.

But wo havo still a comfort, dear Indeed,
To touch Hope's ehord that in our bosom les—
Though oft unmerited vur present meed,
In that glad renlm beyond the shorcless skica
Justico {8 ours, and duty claims tho prize,

There {s no peace that this poor world can give
To equal that its passions can destroy;

It canuot glve us Hope—Hope bids us live;
Though every hour be fraught with sia's alloy,
Hopo I8 of Gud, from God, & steadfast joy.

Then live in Hope, though dark the present hour;
Go proudly where Death leads, nor fear tho doom,
A life of duty done, ehall glve us power
To safuly walk through all carth's doubt and gloom.
And stand, triumphung, far beyond the tomb,

- Written for the Banner of Light.

TO BIBLE CHRISTIANS.

“THE LABORER IS WORTHY OF HIS HIRE.”

Thoso who havo completed the voyage of carth-life,
and arrived in the second sphere of man's existence,
gladly commune with those left behind, and impart
useful instruction. 8o he who has performed the
voyage from traditional religion of ignorance, fear, and
torturing doubt, to the God.given knowledge of truth
and love, whicl casteth out the torment of fear, should
be able to give to his Christlnn brethren left behind,
the reason of his faith; for’ uny other kind of faith can

do s man no good. A mere declaration that he be. .

lieves the Bible, is no credit or advantage to any man.
A living belief in its truth may bo—a belief that impels
o man to act on its precepts, to endeavor to understand
ita meaning, to try to reconcile its apparent discrepan-
cies, whereby the man’s mind is excrcised, his reason-
ing powers improved, 'his spiritual perceptions awak-
ened, the windows of heaven; as it were, opened, and
the long lost communion of saints restored, This be-
Hef, and this action, will profit any man.

True, many Christians have from the boglnnlng pro-
fessed to believe in the communion of saints; they have

weekly repeated the form of words, buc they have so .

perverted their. substance, and misconstrued their

splrit, that they will not now listen to the saints, when

they desfre to communicate with them. = Christians pro-
fess to believe in tho Holy Ghost, (Holy Spirit,) and
they pray to the Father to send them this Spirit. . But
when, agrceable to the promise of Jesus, this spirit of
truth s sent to guide them into all truth, jis teachings

are eo cont to their traditional and educational
rules fo:#?unding the Bible, that it causes the
olnooro after truth to doubt his church creed;

yet, through ignorance, he fears to follow the teaching
of this heavenly guide, ‘and asks the priest what he
shall do with these impressions—this irispeaking volce ?
The priest, though ignorant as the questioner, assumes -
to know the truth, condemns his honest doubts, and
declares theso spiritual impressions to be temptations
of the devil, to lead him away from the fundamental
doctrines of the church, and counsels him to resist this °

ered from his wiles. Thus Christians who are in hond.
age to traditlon, pray that God would send them his
Holy 8pirit; and when the precious boon comes, the
door of their hearts is closed against 1¢.” Yet this is the
same spirit which Jesus promised should be sent to his
followers, and abide with them forever, if they would
otily gpen the door of their hearts to receive him.

can communicaie with them; when they believe it
would be desirable that it should do so, then they will
be willing to open the door of their hearts, where the
Spirit has been standing till his head is wet with dew,
and his locks with the drops of the night, -

Oh, Christinns, truth is not a changeable thing.-
What was true eighteen hundred years ago, is true now.
But humility being the condition of truth, it must re-
main hid from us until we so hunger and thirst for it
that we can thankfully receive, and rightly use, the
precious gift. Would you obtain the pear! of great
price? Learn of him who was meek and lowly inheart,
and taught the way.

The precepts of Jesus were not given as a code of
laws, or rules of conduct, applicd merely to the
then existing circumstances, by which men were ro-
quired to perform a certain routine of action, or wor-
ship, or of forms and ccremonies called worship; but
they were living and everenduring principles, intend-
ed to govern and dircct men how to form rules of con-
duct for all circumstances, in all countries, and-in ev.
ery age. They were to be the exponents of a progres-
sive religion. They.were the perfect principles to
which all men should desire to attain, and make their
own principles conform to. But since the great body
of Christians left that high, ascending, spiritual plane,
on which Christianity started, and became a State en-
gine, and run on a low, material plane, these principles
have been so wrested from their true meaning, so rough-
ened into other shapes, so fixed as barriers to advance-
ment, and made the foundation of unchangeable creeds
and unprogressive churches, that they are now to be
restored to their original purity, aund shine with more
than their original splendor, because they will be bet-
ter understood, and more extensively than ever before,
since they came from the lips of their Divine Author.

As by the introduction of the Christian dispensation,
one jot of the law and the prophets could not fuil, so
in this new dispenisation, one iota of the principles of
Jesus shall not fail, but - all will be fulfilled in every
soul. He had no narrow views of saving from sin and
misery a family or a nation; but all the inhabitants of
earth, being equally God’s children, were cqually in-
tended for the receipt of his love, manifested in his
proclaiming the great truths relating to man’s accept-
ance with God, and’ relating to mun s conduct, so-
cially, politically and morally.

This spiritual dispensation comes according to Scrlp-
ture ; it comes not to supercede the teachings of Jesus,
but to revive and establish anew his long lost doc-
trines, that they may be fulfilled, not merely by pro-
fession, but in practice. .

In this dispensation the principles of Jesus are to be
preached in a new form of words adapted to the age;
but not in a new substance—not in s new spirit.
They are to be revivifled, and, together with the many
new and higher truths which his disciples could not
bear, are to reanimate, and recall to life, dead churches, -
dead men—so far as they are willing to be brought
to life, by receiving the spirit and knowledge of God.

When Jesus sent forth his disciples to preach the
logos of God, (not tho Bible,) he commanded that they

should take mothing for their journey; no bread, no

enemy, of the haman race, and pray to God to be deliv- .

When Christians really believe that the Holy Spirit

gold nosilver, no mosiey of shy sorb—nob ovon o brasd
farthing n thelr porse ¢ for sald he, + Tha laboter {3
worthy of i hire.””  They had thelr support guaran.
teed to thewm by God, and by thelr falth in spiclt-power
thoy nobly trusted to bbm for the whole of that sup-
port—cating and drinking thoso things which wero sot
beforo thom as the frea offuring of tho sona of peace,
for whoso bLeneflt they labored, « If upon them was
bestowed monoy, they recelved it as o freo offuring,
and held it as Ohrist's stewards, to bo by his dircetion
dlsbureed,

They were aplrit mediuma, and freely recelved from
the mpltit-world what they preachied, and what they
freely recelved thoy freely gave.

When, {n tle progress of this new dispensation, the
people ehall become so far relensod from bondngo to
traditfon—from theological fetters of the oge, a3 to
dare as much freo inquiry fnto religious matters ds
they aro accustomed to exerclso in political aflairs, they
will become tho freo splrits for which God made them.
Then, {ndced, will the volce of the peaplo be tho voice
of God, and the time soon follow when (as says the
Book,) they shall tako and possess the government.

When spirit mediums becomo 8o passive as to bo
willing to take their dircction from an unseen Being,
and from an unseen direction act, thoy will have such
faith in spirit-power,.as to be able to devote their lives
to the cause of truth, regardless of all earthly con-
siderations, Then, with cheerful confldence, they will
trust to spirit-power for the whole of their support—
trust to the frec offerings of those whose hearts are in
the hands of God—to thbse who may be spiritually
benefited through their mediumship; eating with thank-
fulness such things as ave set before them, and holding
and disbursing, as faithful stewards, such moncy as
may be freely bestowed, When this condition of
things arrives, (a3 it soon will,) that people will be-
come impassive to, and uncontrollable by priests, and
mediums will hecome passive and obedlent to God,
this spiritual dispensation will receive a new impulse,
and begin to advance at a rapid rate.

Men will learn that it is better to receive than to
deliver, when the thing transmitted through the me-
dium fs from God, But the things of earth being the
opposite of heavenly, it is better to give than tore-
ceive from men, Then it will not be considered *+a
great thing "’ for mediums who sow spiritual things, if
they reap earthly things. Then brotherly love will
more sbound, and people, being less selfish, will enter-
tain strangers, and thereby some will entertain angels
unawares. )

Shortly before his crucifixion, Jesus asked his disci-
ples this question : +* When I sent you without purse
and scrip, lacked ye anything?”’ nnd they said,
++ Nothing."’

After his n.soenslon. he who was ordalned by God

to be a high-priest forever, after the order of Melchezi-
dec, continued to select and raise up preachers after
that order, who, like Paul and Stephen, spoke as they
were moved upon by the Holy Spirit, and sacrificed
their lives fn the cause of truth. But in a few years
the churches began to shéw signs of heresy. Then,
by direction and inspiration of the spirit of Jesus,
John wrote tlie warnings and promises to the seven
cllurches. déclaring - that ‘Christ-would give spiritusl
gifts, ‘or withdraw “spiritual presence. Thero. were
many more churches at that time; and they were all
tinctured with heresy, - But these seven were placéd
for all churches, at-all time, in all parts of Asia, and
in all parts of the earth, and in the early, and in the
latter time or times, until the second coming of Christ,
and until the full estnbllahment of his kingdom on
earth.
Through the medium John. {in’ ret‘orenco to his sec-
ond coming,) the spirit of Jesus said, and still says to
all churches, +«Behold, I come as a thief in the night,
and if you would be ready you must be ever watchful,”.
These warnings were, and still: are, withotit much
effect upon the churches; Yet Obrist has always come
to the spiritually minded—to thoso who were willing
to receive him in the way of his coming; but ‘he now
comes in an anwonted mauner,-with. n)xls holy angels,
workmg wonders. He now comes to set up his king-
dom on earth; . While he has tarried, Christians who
have no splritual ofl in their lamps, have slumbered
and slept in the dust of carthly pursuits, Having re-
Jected the spirit, and’ suffered the light within to go
out {n durkncss. they are spiritually dead, and entomb-
ed in‘traditional religion of ignorance, fear snd tortur-
ing doubt.

‘Amongst the errors ugulnst which John warned the
angels, or modlums appolinted to express God’s will to
the peaple, was that of the laborers’ support, for’ which
they. were losing faith in'God and striving to secure by
donations of land and settlements of money upon
themselves. In this way the churches were corrupted.
And, through the medjum John, Jesus assured them
that the church’s candlestick should be removed, un.
less the angel did tho first works; and the first works
were preaching to the people in faith and splrlt. wlth-
"l out settled salary, or compensation,

The angels, or mediums, instead of keepmg inunfon
and harmony with the spirit and will of God, began to
act in their own will, which sgparated them from God,
and from high spiritual communications.

_ Theeehurch, they thought, would be better governed,
and more successfully advanced in power and extent
by, their reason, rather than by the apostle's inspira.
tion. But, as the holy spirit cannot dwell with those
who have low affinities—those who are actuated by im-
| pure motives—those who are governed by sordid sel-
fishdess, the angels, one after another, lost their spirit-
power to work miracles, and finally the great body of
them, by their own folly, repulsed from themselves all
spirit-communion, and all spirituality. 1In this way
they became dead. The presence of the spirit was the
life of the churches—its absence was, nnd is, their
death.

As the bishops, which the fallen angels now styled
themselves, lost their heavenly spirit and power, they
increased in earthly spirit, and sought earthly power,
till after three hundred years, Christianity ascended
the throne of the Roman empire! Thus allied with
the powers of earth, the Emperor used the church to
secure the power of the State, to increase the preva-
lence and power of the church. The great and impos-
ing general council of more than two thousand bisheps,
from all Christchdom, soon assembled—manufactured
a creed to -be binding on all churches—proclaimed
bloody edicts against non-conformists, and th® State
enforced their profane and mad decrecs.

From the time Christianity became tho religion of
State, its downward course wasaccelerated, and its au.
thority so rdpldly increased, that in the yesr 516 the
poswer of the Pope was fully established, as an abom-
ination that has since desolated Clristendom. The
dally sacrifice, too, was then taken away, This was
the eacrifice of the heart to God, which was no longer
required: but indulgences, and pardons for sins were
granted from that time by popes, bishops and priests.
The hierarchal power also slew the two witnesses of
God in the world, by declaring recclation to be at an
end, and that reason should ne longer be used m mat- | €
ters of religion.

This-done, man’s salvation fell intq the hands of the
priests, and the people were no longer allowed to look
to God for pardon and salvation, but only to the priest,
and the priest would no otherwise forgive than for
money; urging that the laborer io worthy of Ais hire,

This usurpation and fraud, so foreign to the church
of God's truth, who can contemplate without abhor.
rence?

' Do Bible Christians owe any obligation to the teoclx-
ing of creeds—any sllegiance to ecclesinstical authori.
ty? Is not the teaching of revelation, and the author-
ity of God sufficient? If o, away with all man-made
crceds—away with all human authority. Can & man

-

by relglously benefited by forco?  Laft not very pto-
etitng for unitinplred fuen to atlempt to teach God's
chlldren fnspieation, when it tu declared {n the Bible,
!hoy shall ol be taught of Qud ¢

"Do’you ask, How taught of Ued? They sball bo
taught of Uod through-hla fnspired mediums, who will
give themselvea nv anxloua thoughit about what or how
they shall speak, but thoy will sheak o3 moved upon
by the éent spirlt of God. They will alro bo taught of
God by tho Comforter, tho Bplrit of Truth, who will
givo higher and nobler manifestations of doctrino and
directfon’to every man who will open the door of his
heart to bim. Ho will preach porsonally, spititually,
1f o witl only hear bim, and scek to know the truth,
And, as says the Bible, if the spiritual anolnting which
yo have recelved of bim abide in you, ye need not thes
any man teach you; but the same anointing teacheth
you all things, and as it hath taught you, yo shall abide
init. Doing this, man requires no creed—requires no
spiritual teaching from uninspired men, and will no
more thirst for the outward observance of forms and
ceremonfes, which are ready to vanish awny.

Through insplred mediums we may receive instrge-
tion more pure than from uninspired men; yet if we
would have truth smost pure, wo must receive it our
selves from God, through his sent nplrit the Christ
within,

No man . can tench another as God can teach. him.
Truth may be taught others so fur as comprehended;
but he who would limit truth to his own creed, orto
his own mental attainments, {s on a sandy foundation, -
for there is no teaching which comes from uninspired
men that can lastingly benefit others. As Christians
become more and more unfolded in their spiritusl na.
ture, they will see and know that upon the over-llvlng
truths of God they must rely to be saved from the tra-
ditional religion of ignorance, fearand torturing doubt.

Jesus said to'his disciples, ** The princes and rulers
of this world exercise authority, and are called great;
bat it shall not be so with you, but whosoever will be
chief among you, let him be servant.?’ '

The disciples of Jesus should be humble, and they
who best know God should be the humblest of man.
kind, and not seek to govern, but to teach—not seck
to be chief, but to be servant of sil. . Having freely
received, they should freely give. They should be am.
bitious to appear great in the sight of God, not in the
sight of men.

Priests who are’slaves to creeds, and mediums who
are slaves to money, have a veil over their spiritual
vision, and cannot speak for God. His voice is freely
given, and must be freely expressed. Priests will yet
ncknowledge their etrors, and mediums will yet give
God the glory of all their attainments, and of _all that .
is done through them, Such mediums cannot bo ob-
sessed, and cannot be deceived, for God is in thexn. -
and no demon can eject him, :

- Jesus said, *» There are last which shall be first, nnd
there aro first which shall be last.”” Of his followers, .
those who are the humblest—the last and most de-
spised of carth, are first with God. The proudest—-tho
first and greatest of earth, are lnst with God. ' Thus
the first shall be last, and the last shall be first. )

No one is to be judged by another man’s conscience.
Every one must stand or fall to his own master, the
Christ within. Christians are ‘called to liberty; and if
they stand in the liberty ‘of Truth wherewith the Bplrlt

 hath made them l'rec. thoy are judged by no man.

The gospel is a ‘system of perfect liberty. Do you
ask, +Can its believers do just as they please 2! We
answer, yes. So long as they continue in the law of
liberty, they are judged only by the law of liberty, and
can do just as they please, because that law worketh i1l
to no man, but continually seeketh the good of all, - -

. It is the mission of this new dispensation to bring

into universal action this.gospel law of liberty. First,

in these United States ; then progressively throughous

the carth. A generation will not pass away, before

one faith will pervode and move to aotion the people of
this natfon, It will be that faith, without which aman

cannot plenso God, That action will be such asnoman-
can perform withoit faith. It will be the action wherel_)y ]
each will do good to all, to the extent of thejr nblllty,

a8 they have opportunity.

Let us all, then, pray for the speedy conanmmutlon '
of this glorious day. ~ Let us prepare ourselves by faith:
to know moro.of this heavenly dispensation, and to
keep up with its progressive movement, whlch com-
menced in the year 1851. That was ‘the explmﬁon ol'
the last of the timo mentioned by Danicl—the begln-
ning of the end of the old dispensation; in reference
to which time it ‘was said, **Blessed is he that comoth
to it.”” - Blessed, becnuse in that year Jesus of Naza-
reth caused spirita to deliver written revelations throngh
his servant Hammond, entitled, --nght from the Splrit-
World.”

" Educated for centuries ln erroncous views of the
teachings of  the Bible, it is hard indeed for Christians
10 belleve it possible for these things to be true. Yet
they are not called upon to make so great change as
were the Jews. At the first coming of Jesus-Christ
their religion was blotted out, and they were required
to adopt a new one, At his sccond coming, we are
only asked to return to the old paths, tho good way,
and walk therein, that we may find rest to our sonls
from ignorance, fear and torturing doubt. We are only
‘asked to humbly and thankfully receive what Chris-
tians and Christian priests lm\e 80 long prayed for.

Pricsts, like other men, are. fallible.  Medjums, ke
other men, are fallible. And the only way they could,
‘eightecn hundred years ago, or can now, keep them-
selves in union and harmony with the Spirit, is by a
constant sacrifice of their own will upon the altar of
God’s love, and in submission, entire and unwavering,
to his slightest spiritual impressions, which is internal.
revelation, and which will always be found within
man, if he will attend to it, when he prays for it.
Thus every one may and should be a medium for the
reception of revelation from God, through the Com-
forter—the Spirit of Truth—who will guide us into all
truth, and so open our spirit-sight as to show us things
to come. Bee John 16:13.] '

He who sends the Comforter, desires: that all should
scek for this revelation, each for himself, and each in
his own heart, where God will manifest himself. s

The Comforter is a loving and gentle spirit, to which -
men should ever be passive and obedient. It is the
still small volce, heard by the prophet of old. When
we diverge to the right hand or left, if listened to, it
will softly eay, +*This is the way, walk ye in it.”’

The Comforter is repulsed by the froward. But{f
with sincerity it be cherished as a friend, it will abide
with us forever, and always tell us what to do, and
how to do it. They who are obedient to the teaching
of this master will not worship a different God, but
they will all worship the same God differently; nnd
God will. manifest himself to each one differently, ac-
cording to their capacity, their experience, their spir-
ftual attainments, and their spiritual aspirations,

True worship is spiritual, and consists in man’s
worshiping God as within himself rovealed.” Though
all men are equal before God, yet no two, while on

carth, are alike in their experience or nttulnments.
Each man’s sin is graded by his own scale of attain.
ments, They who know their master’s will and do it
not, are punished, and their stripes will be in propor.
tion to their knowledge of his will.

To whom much is given, much is required; and fo
tho reverse §s trme,  Still these last should not shut
thelr eyes to the light that is shining for them, ang,
like the Jews, in their self-will and blind conceit, say,
*We see; !’ lest, like them, they be left to perish in
their own blindness. They who. will not see must
remain blind; for neither God. nor any being acting in
the will of God, will ‘ever interfere with the will of
man. Jesus exhorted the people to seek; and God has

ordained that the secker shall find, and that what he





















