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. Wlld. wlerd forms of fancy, ﬂuehlng

- pable: he or she might have been, if o thief, is little

no negleot in.the education of her protegs,. and at an
,early fge Preciosa was'a thorough adept. in all the

-was thelp beauty and. their station, Neither the

‘able’ olreumemnces she was Teared, is. the faot that
: ahe hnd none of those rude ways whioh character-

. ceedingly courteous. and in her behaviour she exhib-

- ballnds, sarabands, ete., of ber country, and ero long

- grace, especially love-tales, in which, above all oth- |-
ers, sho was happy, for the cauning-old woman well

*  knew tbat such accomplishments, added to the gen-

‘tleness and beauty ‘of the child, would be the surcst
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Written for the Banuer of Light.
. 'THE ANGDL MISSENGIRS,

L BY WALTER WILFORD.

"r ‘wex & time, when. Bpring was throwing

+:! Bunlight o’er the landscape glowing,
‘1And the streamlet, onward flowing'

. From {ts loy fetters free, -

v+, Murmured forth a joyous greeting *

-, 'To the birds, above it meeting.

And the light clouds o’er it fleeting

lee {he waves upon the sea,

3 Ae tho twllight slowly fnded .
li‘rom the earth, and left it ahnded.
Whlle our minds by fancy aided,

Thelr own imagery create; o
In & cottage dark and lonely, - Ny
ks nghted by tho pale moon oxly,"* '

" And the stdrs faint, dim and lonely

i Yleldlng sadly to his fete,

Lo.y an'ahed; stricken belng,"”

"Frot wHoso eyes the light was fleeing, -

“While chch moment seemed near frcelng foer
7 One sad spirlt from its clay. @ .o

ik Btlll across his mind were rushing

;v His pele cheek, like statuc blushing, . L
,,Or the flash of dying day. _

+All at once the room grew lighter, -
ach ungertain form grew brighter, . . -

M

) WNle each: pulnful throe seemed slighter, . . ..:

il hislrest was calm and sweet;

A hen he saw above him hendlng. ;

., Forms, where peaco and love sdomed blendlng.
()n a flood of light descending,

Tlll e\ ound his couch 1hey meet,

Once he thought himself forseken.
“Now ‘ho scometh to awaken
From the sleep, his soul hath taken.

¥ o i bright‘and ‘glorlous day;
Onoe ho-feared death’s cold embrades,
Now.kind: words each féar erases,.
Whﬂe in each kind Jook he traces ; .

- Bigns which will not brook delay.:

« "W!loome.‘deoth‘l" orfes he in gledness.
»: “'Bweet consoler of my sedneeh,
« To'romaln. woeld now be madness l
. Hnsten~-stiike thy dreaded hlow."
e Then. his sunken eyslids cloafngy-.,
And each feeble dimb cotnpOelng. .
Left his weary form repasing, *
Pale and cold 88 winter's snow.

I"'rcmonl. Ohw. Noo l4fh. 1860
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ertten t’or the Bnnner ol‘ Light,

THE LI’I‘TLE GIPSEY

—re
DY J. ROLLIN. M, sqnmn.
Itisa pretty, gener‘el 'conelueion. h0w trne we ahall
not argue, that the race of Gipsies, of both genders,
were horn only to be thieves, Whatever may have)'
been tho fault of the first @ipsey, and . however oul-

to consider ; but there i3 some little pity due to the
rising goneration of this. clags,. They. are born. of
thieving parents, fursed and. educated: by .thieves,
the:soience of thieving i#, infused: into'them with
their mother’s milk, consequently the result is, and
naturally 8o, that they go forth thoroughly accom-
plished in all the nicer points. of roguery, .and -this
tasto early imbued never leaves them until death,.
Tho first actor in'tho scene is an old woman, ong
whose timlese industry in the profession of Caocus
wonld seem to have entitled her to claim the right of
an: old. soldler—honornble retirement .from . aotive
duty and, oontxnuo.tlont of full. pay, This woman
brought up & young glrl whom she oalled her grend
daughter, naming her Preciosa. She was. guilty of

myeteriee of: tho Glpeey (1 peenlmr art, - .

Tho ohll(T became head dancer, whero she excelled
nll the femalo membera of the Gipsoy communi-
ty in faot she not only surpnsecd them, in beauty
and dieoretion, but was, wrthout a dlesentmg voice,
not only rogarded as St superior to those whose fen-
tures.wore celebrated{but to thors who were notori-
ous for theu- sense—ladies of the world: whose fame

wind nor sun, nor all the severity of the weuther,
gonsequent upon its constant changes, to which that

dlass are more exposed thnn other pcople, seemed to .
- alter tho e of the roses on her cheeks, or goil the
whltenees of her little ‘hands ; and what is more sur-

prlelng still, when consllering under what unfavor-

ized the rabble by whom she was surrounded, which
eerved fo render it probable she was not, at least,
eatirely of the Gipsey stock. Ilef manners were ex-

xted "none of the’ ordinary levity of her people; ‘and
though she was by no.means dull, but ocoasionally
very sprightly, -thero was that nbout her, that no
preey, either young, or old, dare in her presence to
sing an immoral song, or mdulge in the use of ob-
jeononnble language.

The grandmother was fully awarq that she had in
Preoloau an inestimablo treasure, ‘and therefore ro-
golved to lool well to the young fledgling and fit her

D S S

strolling blind, in consideration that the retailer
shall share the profit of their rehearsal.

- Preoiosn passed her earlier life in various parts of
Castile, and when . about sixteon yenrs of nge, her

disoreet grandmother made her way toward Madrid,
and encamped’ outside of that oity, on a field usaal-.

ly appropriated by tho Gipsies, trusting to win the:
attention of the peoplo in tho great oity whero every.-
thing is bought and eold. Fortunately for them they.

-made théir first ‘éntry into’ Madrid-on 8t Anne’s

Day-—a day observed in honor of the patroncss of:

* | the city, with grent festivity-—ond a dance was form-

© | ed'in'which eight of the Gipsoy women took part— .
- +:{ four young and four old ones, led by & man who was-
" | anexcellent drncer.

The whole band yere arrayed
in very attractive costumes, notwithstanding whioh

-, :{ the quiet.elegance of Preciosa won for her the praieo .
-1 of-all who saw her.

Amidst tho sound ot tho tnmbonrme and castinots,

*-| inspite of all the hurry of tho dance, tho rumor of
: .} her beauty and grace produced the liveliest admira--

tion, and people on every side drew near, if possible,
to catoh'n sight of her. DBut when she was heard to

{ sing, in ono.part of the danco into which'a song was

introduced, the cheers of applause might have reach-
ed the sky. Her fame now reached the highest point

.+.{ and" without. further delay the prize offered to the

best dancer, by the Committce ol’ the Feetwol wag
n.wo.rded to Lier. -
> It was usual to celebrute a dunco ln tho ohnreh ot

.| 8t. Marie, ‘before the image of .Bt. Anne; thither the

Glpelee proceeded, and having finished ‘their. dance,:
Preoloee. seized a tambourine, sud moaving: with all
the oiry graoe and swiftness of a fairy, sauga bymn.
in honor of the patroness of the day. Every ona

| who heard her was in raptares, Some oried # Heav-
1 ‘en blesa the girl !” ‘others, * What a pity ehe’s a
+ | Gipsey; truly her'd should bo o station above this—
~\'she -should" be " tho -daughter of & Knight’’; while
~{'others whose feelings were less roused, said coarsely,

“ Lot the trot get older—sho ‘won't suffer for food,

“f'slie’ll-show you.how hearts .are. oaught”; while
- {'one more good natured but stupid and ill-bred, on

seeing heritrip so lightly, oried out, “Keep at it.

| ohild, keep at it, tread the dust to-powder.”

«Itis ﬁne n.lrehdy.” ee.id Preolosu, withont loslng

.When the feetlvol drew to s olose, eho wes eome-

. ;whet fatigued—but her wit, her beauty, #nd hér
.dancing had made her so famous that she was .the
+| themo of conversation throughout the oapital.

In about ﬂfteen days sho made lier way again to
Medrl_d. where she appeared in company with three
| other Gipsey girls, provided with tambourines, new

1| danoces,-new songs, ballads and romancos, but all of

o proper character, inasmuch as Preciosa, as has al-

+| ready been observed, would not allow her companions

to eing ballads of an opposite cast, nor would zhe
sing thom herself; which resulted in her being held,
in_higher esteom than was the usual case with peo-
plo of her class. The old Gipsoy was with her, and
ever at her elbow, watching her hko an Argus, fear
ing some one might persuade her to leave, or run
away with her, and Prociosa who regarded -her as
her grandmother obeyed her in every partioular
The young Gipsey girls began their dance in the
_Calle-de.Toledo, in the shade, and it was not long be-
fore they drew.a large orowd of spectators.: While they;
danced, the old woman went around collecting mongy
among of the bystanders, and thoy :.showered: it
down like hail, 8o powerless is even the most drowsy
oharity to resist the awakening power of beauty. .
*The dance ended - and Preciosa atepping forward,
said—w If any ono will' give me a real, by myaell’ I
will sing & benntiful Bong about the' churching -of
our Majosty in Bt Laurence’s, at Valladolid. - It is
o oelobrated effort, the production .of poet who
properly is at the head of his profession. »o
. At this, every voice in the orowd joined as one, ln
reqneet_x_ng her to sing it. - « Hero i3 my. real,” gaid
one, “and mine,” * and mine,” ,‘".nndremlne,” -oried
others. .+ Sing it, Preciosa, sing it,” and the. money
rained in so rapidly on the mmleture atage, that the
old woman was sadly in need of hands'to gather it.
Her harvest secured, Preciosa, taking her tamboar-
ino, in n sweet voice, began to sing: ..
Behold, where fmcels onr gracious Qaeen | )
Devoutly and in prayer alone, . . . .- '
eside the sacred altar’s screen—
The jowcl of the Spnnlsh throne. :
With all the fervenoy she knew
.- Of, love. wheh first with mptnre wild
Bhe clnSped her babe, a Christian troe, ™
Bhe thanks God for herself. and ohild. o
A sai#t indeed sho well might be, =~
Bo lifts she np her melting eyes,
: Sent iis from Heaven that we might zeo.
** The holiness that crowns the skies,
Such beauty, too, is hors, ’tls mine - « <" :
To sing her charms with {altering tongno- :
Who like Pandora seems divine, . "
Without her faults, as perfect sprung. -
Proud Phecbus on his throne of day
. To linger long with her ia drawn,
As he would fain bear her away, .
. As was Tithonus-by the, Dawn.
E'en Batorn trims his sullen beam, - |
And barns within her crown of light
Where all the constellations gléam
In glorious radiance to the sight.

fully to live by her wits. Consequently mo patns
were spared-to render Preciosa perfect in the songs,

shp mastored the choicest of them- with wonderfu]

charma by which an empty purse might be filled.
Bhe did not want for poetry, for true it is that there
were poota so gracious that they did not hesitato to
write for the Gipsies, even a8 certain people are kind

Polymnia, whose honeyed arts
Had early graced her lisping voice,
And Love, unmindful of his darts,
In ecstacy, with her rejoice.
" "And mighty Mars forgets awhile
"' His feats of war, and angry arms,
And stands defencelesa at her smile—
A elave at length, to human charms.
Imperial Jove unites to praise, = =~ -~
Nor Juno chides that he admires,
- And sends afar his heavenly rays
To add new llre to beauty's ﬂr‘u
Nor does that Goddess pass her hy' .

énongh to invent miracles and etronge gtories for the

0

Whom fated Myrrha would dethrome, |

.} encored, and all begged of hor to sing it once more,

" that he sent ono of his servants to the old woman,

: Donn Clere, might eleo listen to Preciosa’s muelo.

But paints her soft and dewy eye
With hues once boasted all her own,
Ana fair Selone, Queen of night,
. Whom great Pan sought-to intercept,
"While driving forth her car to light
‘The world when fiery Helols slept ;
Llngere. a8 once on Latmos' peaks,
And pours afar ber ponriy flood .
"“. To grace the hues npon her checka,
~ That roses have from Venus’ blood.
The girdle glittering at her waist
" Were well the one that Hera wore '
When great Zeps frowned ; which Venus pleced
Round her to win hisdoVo 000§ Imore.
For never such a form was dben
In Earopo, search it far and wlde.
And in the girdle of our Queon
E'en Ganymede might reside,
Her snowy. veil, that sweepa the fioor,
. Is radiant with a thousand rays, -
_» For India’s costllest dlamonds pour
_ From every fold a dazztlng blaze.
From hlnzlng censers thot’oonsumo
- " Arabin's spices rich enq rare, -
Float leng, thin columns of perfume
That load with frngronoe all the air,
“ Bearce breathing the epectntom stand—
"The scene with thrilling hearts they view ;
.. For ne'er had known the Spanish land
v ‘Buch Piety and splendor too.
-~ None envy her. Each Spaniard feels
A loyal triumph to behold
The. one to whom he proudly kneels
‘Thus far outvieing peatls and gold.
And now o thousand blegsings steal .
From lip to lip, as she doth rise,
 And 'now;one loud and lengthened. peal
- of acclemotlon shakes the skies.
Now every voico unjtes and sings
‘To her tha ruling star of Spaln,
"And all the vaulted temple ringy
’ Hormoniona wlth thls ardent strain;

The moessage was properly delivered, and" the old
grandma returned word that ehe would wait on him.,

In o little whilo the performauce ended, nnd the
Qipsics were preparing to depart, when a well
| dressed page, who had been waiting some little time,
| approached Preciossa, and ellpplng a {olded paper
into her hand, soid

“8ing this song, Preciost—"t s & very fair one;
and if. you do it justice, from time to time I will
give you others, which, while you win- the ‘reputa.

you the fame, also, of haviug the best romances.”

- ¢ With all my heart,” said Preciosa; # I will learn
this, and mind you don’t forget the rest—that is,
‘| providing they aro proper. And, as of course they:
ara to be paid for, let us agree by the dozen; ‘and as
'| T oan’t pay for them now, it must be when: they are
sung. Shall this be so ?” .

#Make , your own terms, fair Preciosa,” replled
“*|the page; “and if -any of the songs be not sucsess-
* .| ful, or do not turn.out as well as:you would ; have
liked, they need not bo reokoned in the. list” .

ing her ootnpamons who were turning into another
‘| mtreet. - They had not gone very far before some

-| gentlemen called and motioned to them from & low
: lattioed window. Prcoioeu ran up to it, and looking
“lin, saw several gentlemen in a large, well-furnished
room, gome wollnng about, while others were divert-
: mg themselves at vorlous games,

lisping ‘toné, peculiar to the Gipsies, but mth her
go from' affegtation, rather than'from naturol defeot°
yet she coritiniied it from cholce.

\ The sweetness of her voios and her’ appearance
soon atitacted universal attention, and the players
quitted their Qemee, and with the loungers thronged
to the window, for olready hed her fame reeched
them. :

 Yes, come m——let the Glpslel come in." faid a
number of the gentlemen. gally.  “Come in; 8 por-
tion of our winninga shall'be yours.”"

“Ah, but gentlemen you may make a portlon of
yout- winnings cost us moro than would be its velne
to ud,” said Precivea.

% Not 80" -you may indeed enter eafely,” said one -
of the gontlomen. - Not one of-us’will harha 'yon -
not 8o much a8 a shoestring helonging to you ' shall
be touched. I swear it by the badge I wearon my
breaet ;" and he laid his hand on an order he wore,
of the Calatrava.

“If you like to go in,” said one of the Gipsey

girls, “ you can do 8o but for me I would not ven.
1ture where there are so many men.”
« Ah, Christiana,” rephed Preciosa, “what you
‘need most to fear is one man alone, not & number
like this—for where there are numbers be sure you
will always be safe from insult. ‘A woman, deter-.
mined to livo a correot life, may do so in tho midst
of an army. I believe that under all circumstances
it is our duty to avoid’ all ococasions of temptation ;
+ | but those to be shunned first should be secret ones—
for danger does not ‘intrude into places as public as
this, - .

u Very well,” sald Christiana,  lot us go-in, then;
if you think it eafe, I suppose it will be,”

. The old Gipsey also assured them' that the danger
was imaginary, and they went in.

:‘Preciosa had soarcely entered, when the Knight of
tho Calatrava noticed the paper whioh she had thrust

Xt Long may’ et thon ﬂonrleh fraitful Vine,
To us thy throne ghall be a shrine,
Whose glory ne'er ghall know decline
" Vhilat loyal hearts can cherish ;
" "And eipuld the foey’ aggressive arm
~ B'er fill the land with dire alarm,
 Our task shidlf ByAshieldfrom harm
shtciscti Our Qneen. iting porlsh.

On thee may fortune never frown!
ng may'st thou woar the Bpanish crown
Unto thine own and Spain’s renown,
Thine honor and her glory s
And may thy svara be wars of right,
Thine arms de’er led to unjust fight ;
8o shall thy name in fature light
The glowing page of story.

And when thy glorious reign is ended,
May a long line from theo descended
Grace the dear throne we have defended

. From the Orescent’s dread assault ;
And may our Prince, taught to aspire
Unto that Virtue all admire,
Live like his great and noble sire,

And the Spanish throns exalt.”’

.

With solemn pace the noble Queen,
Bearing her first-born in her hands,
Moves with a glad and humble mien,
« To whore ‘8t. Laurenco's statue stands.
And there ‘beside an, altar, reared
" To him who won a living name, v
Who vouchéd the faith in fire nor feared
~The'dreadful trial of the flame;
- Bhe kneels, and Silence fronf hor throne,
‘i “In'chaing of atillness holds the air,
While in a low and. touching tone; ~
- Bhe'lifts to Heaven her gratefal prayer:

and took it out.

.4 Pray, donot takeit from me,” smd ehe Rl lt isa
‘song which was given me a few moments ago, and‘
whioh, as yet, I'have not read.” -

--# What, do you know how to read ?”

"« Aye, and write, too,” answered the old woman}

s my. grand. dnughter has been brought up as if ‘she

were the daughter of the best Knight in Castile.”
-The' knlght opened tho paper,and ﬁndlng lt con:

tained & gold orown, exclaimed: * .

~f. ‘sIn truth, Preciosa, this letter was well worth

paying postage for the song is oooompanled with a

érown.” . . ¢
L Trnly," snid ehe, # thle poet hes tree.ted me a8 lf

"* e Acoept my thnnke. Almighty Lord,
" This precions gift, Thy bounty gave ;
"+ 'From every harm, oh, wilt thou guard,
- .And let Thy gracious goodness save. -

" Herd on this altar I resign =
- To'thée and'to Thy soverelgn care,
©* The gift which righteously is Thine -
© Who rulest Heaven and earth and air,

: Oh 1 lot Thy meroies far and wide’
-+ 'Their riches shed on every hand;
"'Plerce with Thy love onr nation's alde,
. And emlle ‘Indulgent on our land.

Oh 1'1ovo'and lead this babe arlght.
“That power'and fame greatly raise™

His people’s love when he shall right’
The ‘wrongs of State in, oomlng deye

i

,..ggj:g

t should give a orown than that a Gipsey should

come, I am surc. he may transcribe evéry poem in
éreation, and send ‘me them one by one. I can then
test their value ;.and though they may hobble very
badly, tell if they be worth accepting.”

N th ! grnnt that he mny worthy reign, -
¢ 2" And-reap his much loved father’s fate, *
' .Who nbbly doth the weight sustain.
»". - :Of-ample Empire and of State. _
"' Ohybless the King ! who now afar,.
.- Doth Atlas-like, the burden bear,
*'.. Of constant toil, of righteous war,
Of distant climes and royal care."”

ready \yit,‘and ghe continued—* Bat read them, read
them aloud, senor, and we can judge if the poet has
| given 'as much evidence of his talent, as he furnished
' in favor of his generosity.”

_Bh 1, and londly at the close
. oe'\eex e oney e " The lines werc read, whioh ran as follows & . -

‘A deafening shout of joy aroso.

PRECIOSA.?
. Fair Preclosa, all accord .
" Thee first in beauty, first in art;

But ah! as thy sweet name imgiles, .

I fear thou hast a stony heart. -
If while thy charms grow more and more, -

Bo grows with them thy present scorn, -
Fall many a heart in Eros’ chains

Shall chide the hour when thoh wert born.. .

With all thy wealth of ripening grace,
How should we fear those cunning arts
_ That win us, till thou reignest at last
. Tyrannic o’er our aching hearts.
Colled in the brightness of thy gnze
A basalisk we can descry,
Enchanting all to look on thee,
Wholooking love, and loving die.
If so that cottaze mean, or fleld
YWhere glides our Gentle stream e]ong.
- Did such a gem as thou art yleld—
Then shall Mauzares live in song.
Iy

. 9 Pledra Preclosa—preclous atone,

The song waa hardly finished when 1t was londly

crying out, * Sing—sing and dance for us, and thou
shalt have reals as plentiful as pobbles.” |

There were more than two hundred people gathered,
before the Gipsies gave over dancing and singing.
As Preciosa’s sopg was ‘drawing to a olose, oao of
the Judges of Madrid, secing such o comcourse of
ptople, drew near and asked the reason of such
a-orowd, He was told that thoy were listening
to hear tho handsome Gipsey sing; and not being
‘| quite free from curiosity himself, he also appron&hed'
and listened ; but not considering it quite in no-
cordance wrth the dignity of his station to linger
listening to songs in tho street, ho did not remain to | .
hear the end. However, he had heard enough to be |’
very . greatly pleased with her, and the result was

and requeeted her to bring her troop to his house
that evening, as he greatly desired that his wife, the

- | tion of being the best singer in tho world, will insure |

" Very good; but you know I shall' reserve { the ’
| right of choosing them,” said she smiling ; and join, .

« Have you no‘'winuings for me ?” eaid she ina ‘

into her bosom when she- approeched the wlndow, )

Iwere poor; but is it not. more of a wonder thata

ﬁoept one? However,” she continued, “if hig verses
gﬁe to me with such a golden- renson for their wel.

B likens a girl's eyes to emeralds.

It 8o, proud Tagns’ boast ia gone, ,
And that lone stream aur praise commands,
More than the Ganges® lavish flow,
Or o’en Pactplus’ auric strands,
Who seck to know tholr fate from thee— .
All happiness dost thon deolare,
«» But misery Is theirs to find -, R
Thee not less pitiless than fair.
" "Tis said tho roving Gipsey girls .
Are skilled in sorcery and spells;
4nd fatal as that knowledge {s,
"All know Preciosa fair excels,
Nerous wsed not moro potent atls .
With Hercules than thou; in fine, k
Thon dost bit dance, or sing, advance, .
Rotfre, bo mute, and we are thine.
The haughtiest hearts thy rule obey,
And strangely joy to wear thy ohaln, .
And mine hath bartered freedom’s wealth -
To bo a slave while thou dost reign,
Thus, while ‘in secret pines his soul,
Whioh more than all on thee depende. .
These lines, which speak not half he feels,
" Thy poor and wretched lover sends.

“Ah, that’s & very bad sign!” said I’reoloee H
#tho poem closes expressive of poverty..: Anything
would have been better than ¢poor’ It does not

[

and, in fact, I think it safe to eeeume thn.t they are
bitter enemies.”

“Where do you get thess ldeu. my ohlld?" ex.
claimed one of the gentlemen. )

“ Who taught me?"” she replied. - ¢ Why, am I not
fiftcen years old? haven’t I a soul in'my body ¢ I
am neither lame, nor blind, nor halt—and as for my,
nndersumdmg. it is not in the least crippled. The
wit of ‘&’ Glpuey is of a different - order from that of
ordinary people. We are forward for our yeere, end
it would be impossiblo o find & stupld man or'a
silly woman among us,  And | ae we gain a llvellhood
by the readiness of our wits, our eyes are always
open, and we have ‘no timo tolet the grass grow
‘| under our feet.” Look at these girls—my oompnnlonl
~—they are-as mute as if they had no life In them ;
they seem very simples but just put your floger
into their mouths, and I promise yon you will feel
that they have n’t much’ longer to walt for thelr
wisdom teeth. Why, a Glpsay girl'of a doxen yem
has'more brainsin her head, n.ud o8 ‘much know-
1ege; s otfo’ul uny othon. txu:e at twice ¢hat age:.
give anybody the devil, and constant prastioe, for
tutors, and it's their own fault if they lack onythlng
that ounnlng may give them.” :

The whole company were much entertained with
Preoiosa’s chat, and all gave her money' The old
woman bagged about thirty reals, e.nd 83 may'be
readily imngined, wont off ‘a3 merry as May; with
ber flock before her, to the house of the Judge, hav-
ing ansured the gentlemen that she shoutd- oertelnly

generous,

The Judge’s wife, the Dona Clara, who had been'lny
formed of the invitation extended tothe Gipsies,
with her daughters and dhennas, as well ‘as. the

hood, were looking out -for - them with: sométhing of
that anxiety with which onelooks for & shower in

closa shone among them like & toroh among a'row
of tapers. The lndlee all gathered about. hor—some
embracing her, some klselng her,’ and all. gazing on

her, and umtmg in promng .her extraordlntu'y
beauty.-:. .

% Ah, Venus had cause for jeolouey, if Myrrhn.'e
helr were ag . golden as  yours,” said "Dona, Oloro—r
+and your eyes, they are very emeralds,” @,.

) by,x‘nohee-,everyllmb and. every. feature ; at. last, -

.|dimple, you are a snare to oatch every eye that lookl

o {on you .

4 And oall you thiaa drmple?” sald the Dona
.{Clara’s usher, an _elderly gontleman with a lorgo
beard. ;#Either I’ know not'what a dimple is, or
| thatis 8 grave rnto which lovers go alive. By the
-| mass, this Gipsey s so bowitohing, that wero she
made of silver or-bon bons, she could not. b more
inviting. I eu@ose you can tell fortunes, nina ¢’

4 That [ can, and in three or four ways,” replxed
Preciosa,
“uYou can?” exolaimed the Dona Clara; ¢ then
by the life of my -lord, the Judge, pretty child, of

string of carbuncles, offvpring of the sky, or any-
wGive her_your band, Scnora, and something to

sce she will tell you more than is known.to a dootor
of medioine.”

The Dona Clara put her hand mto her pooket, but
drow it out empty ; she turned to her sorvants ask-
ing the loan of a piece of money. Neithor they, nor -
the lady, her neighbor, had a singlo maravedi abous -
thom, DPrecosia perceiving this, said, « A oross is a

per would certainly leasen tho luck, at least of mine.
Again, I havo a fanoy for crossing hands with gold
tho first timo—a nice crown, & real, or & quarto, for -
T am very muoh like wardens, who fecl themselves -.
glad at heart when thero; has been o good oollec-
tion.”

“0On my lil’o you are sharp, indeed, for your age

“ Pray,” snid she, * lend mo & real, Senor Contreras,
‘and when my husband comes in I will roturn- it .
you” © - i

« To tell the truth,” replicd he, X haves elngle
real, but it is pledged for twenty marvadis formy -

" 9t1s difficult to determine on what ground Osrvautes

soveral lneuncel. end ovtdemly wlthout Imny-& e

s

strike me that love and poverty are very friendly—

return again and ontertnin those who hnd heen 80

family of another lady residing in the neighbor- -

May. Thoy had all been attracted by the fameé of -
Preciosa. The Gipsies very soon ontered, and Pre--

:The other- lady, her. neighbor, examined Preoloee :

-| observing o dimple.in her chin, sho pxclaimed, * Ah,. ”

gold, ' fair image of silver, ohoico baund of pearls,

" | thang, everything nbove this, you shall tell m¢ mine.”
"|.- The gentlemen smiled among themselves at her.

oross it with,” said the oli woman, “and you shall

oross, it is true, whatever it is made with ; bat when "
‘| mado with silver or gold, they are by far the beat ;:
and you know to cross your ladyship’s hand with cop- -

said the. lady neighbor, and turning to the usher s .

Yet ho tias done so'in.
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supper last olghts Lutf you. give tas that, § will

. bring you It {n o mowens?

# We have n't & maravedi among us ol sald the

'Dona Olars, # and you nt¢ neklng for twenty.. !tevu

you lost your scuses, Contreras 7”

A young glrl who was pregent, seolng the povorly
of the buuse, sald to Preclosa~

“ Will not n eilver thimblo answer the punfmo of
making a oross 9

14 will, indeed,” peplied she, #and they makevery
oxcellent crosses, provided thero aro enough of them.”

# 1 havo bat one,” eald tho girl, * and if that will
anawer, you may have it—that is, if you will toll me
my fortune, alvo.”

« What1” muttercd tho old crone, “ go many for-
‘tune for & paltry thimblo!” and lifulog Lier volco,
s but hasten, Precioca, hasten ; it will scon bo dark,
and we have no timo to Jose.” ) _

Preciosn took the Dona Clara’s hand, and the
- thimble, and began the fortune:

"' Come, lady falr, thy lily hand

T L I'll read with mystic art;

A joy to fell how thou dost dwell
' First in thy husband's heart,
_* Thou art-as gentle as a dove,
* Yet anger rules at times;
Not then-thy lovk conld lions brook
.. Though in their native climes.
. And jealousy doth cause thee oft-
Upon thy Lord to frown;

SR ™ *Tia true, he’s sly. in spito, say I

Of Ermine and the gown,

.'But then these storms of passion pass,
Ae clouds in April fade,

""And leave thy lip, where bees might elp.

" In richer charms arrayed. :

Twlce wed I’m sare that thon shalt be,.
“And must the truth declare; o

When this is done, if thou'’rt a nun, .
Thou 'It die an 'Abbess fafr.

'.l'hero. do not weep, my lady fuir.
- Nor look so sad, in sooth;

¢ 'Hemember, pray, all Gipseys eoy
hlny not be gospel truth,

Beelde. if thou outlive thy lord,
. He "Il leave a large demesne, ' . .
‘And goldén rtore, cnough, and more, -
To make thy griefless keen, :
."A som and daughter thou shalt have;' -~
"The first shall soon attain
cirp eh 3T high degree, the other.be ..
. The fairest girl in Bpain. . - s
« =" »’And-if thy lord lives four monthd more, . . -
8o great is his renown, L
= ;He'll. Mayor of 8alamnnca be, . X
O ‘eleo of Bnrgoe town,
o Then sweet adiou, my lady fair;
, .. .Forever guard thy weal,
. Ner give thee heed, how well they. pleed.
L y \Vhen ﬂutterere to theo’ kneel.

v{henrehe promivcd to grnhfy them, provided they
hqd reala with, which to cross their palms, As they
were preparing to depart, the Judge entered, to whom
.. related, the etrnnge fortune which had been

ol Preciosa’s charms, Afrer hnving witnessed a

. nhort dnnce, ho deolared that tho praises whioh had
been bestowed on her were just and true; and, put-
ting his, hend into his peoket. as if be meant to give
her eomething. ko gropéd and rummngod about in
i for nwhl]e, and fually ‘dréw it out empty, .

“ Ae I llve,” said he, “I have not as much as a
ningle ‘plece nbout me,.of any kind! Give the nina
& xeal, my dear, and I'll return it to you again.”

- That 'y pleasant, indeed,” enid the Dona Clara, .
" but where is the real to come from? Why, among
uq;nll we-have not been able to find o mnrnvedl
with vyhioh to cross our.hands,”

" Well find some.trinket or other to give her,"
snid the ‘hugband,. * sl she shall come ‘another day, '
when.we will treat her better.”

«$ No¥ enld the Dona Clara, I will give her noth.
lng now, a3, I intend ehe shall, come to us again.’’ .

+# L.thnk.not,” enid Preciosa it is not vory- lrkely,

it Xioam: turned: away empty-hauded, that I shall:

ever: vome to, you again. I must do better than;
spend;my. time with #hose whoso puraes are empty.

‘Take bribes, senor, take bribes,and you will have:|
plenty of. money. You are not called upon to intro-:

duoe new. customs, nor to refuse money. when:offered ;

you.i: Dovas - your brothers. do, or' you will -die of '
ltarvahou. i+-Look you, senor, I have heard it eai_d—.
snd,ns etupxd a8’ I am, I appreciate a-good thing:
when ] hear it—that the business of a man in-office
18:tb' hne his- ‘purse. ‘while ‘in, 50 ns to pay offthe:
ellargee ‘which may.be brought to his’ door when he’
is out,” 05 also to insure him another post. i

& “Ay. ‘my child,” roplied the Judge, *this is the

. sk and: prnozioe of thoge officers who forget their.

dniy' Theé man "who lives uprightly, and behaves'
himself properly, has no ronson to fear any future’
-exnminetleu and an honorable course in one office
!b his hest and surest mcommendetion to another.” |
= #Your ‘worship- epeuke like' o saint,” nnsvvered
Preoloea. “ Keep on-in this way, and I am sure you'
‘will ot begrudge mo a pieee of a ragged gnrment
fora relic.”
v 4 You are’ very ehnrp, Preoiosn ‘but no more on'
this subject. - I will domy best for you,and manage
fv:80 thay His Majesty may soe you. You would be

& Jewel for a King.”
-t-uY'tliank your worshlp,” said Premosn, “ but if

the King take a fancy 10: make me his‘fool, where

- then’ls your trouble? for I have no talent that way

~==ft isn’t my-trade. -If hp placed me among his

" ‘wisk hieads'I might not thrive ; for in some palaces,

théy euj,‘ fools are followed by the wise, and often
driok of the King’s cheer. I am poor, and buta

" Gfpsdy; yet: I am happy tho livelong day,and con-
- temt to follow the course heaven has laid out for me.”

iv4 Come, come, nina,” said the old grandmother,
«'don’t let your tougue run 8o fast; you know a
“4adt deal more than I ever taught you. Sooner or

- isiter; with these fine points to your wit, you Il come

out with it badly blunted. -8poak of things better
.lnited ‘to your age. You'll catch a fall, depond
‘on ’t, some of theso days, from such high flights.”
¢4 The very deuce is in these Gipsey girls,"” enxd
the Judge, as they began to depart.
“-The ‘girl who owned the thimble approached

Precioen, and said—

b “Bnre, you will tell me my fortane, or give me back

" my thimble, for I haven’t another to work with.”

# Ab, sweet lnd_y 1" said ‘Preciosn, * your fortune
‘needs” but -little unrlddlmg However, get you
wnother thimble to work with, before I como again

- on Friday, or eleo you will do but little sewing..

Then I will tell you more fortunes and misfortunes
thai you can find in a book of Knight Errauntry.”
@14 was formerly customaryin Spain, on s magistrato’s.
gtvlng op his office, to remala a certaln time in the placs, to

answer Lo any charges of maladministration which, with
good cause, the ‘paople were sllowed to bring against him.

[ro BE CONTINUED IN ODR NEXT.]

1 While Goodness and Troth in blended power ..

W eiston foi tha Banuor of Light o
'mn PASYING AND THE COLLIKRG IIOUII.

s

BY JOANNA ULANT,.

Ana vislon vouchsafed from courts of Light
Floals away fraun our tear-dimmed ight,
And fades in tho dusky arms of Night,

The flowera that seermed of aupernal birth
Wither like veriest weeds of earth,
Beinglng no golden fruitago foith,

From tho Lifo Divino man coldly turns,
And deep in the tomb of zelf fnurng
The Love that for Heavenly Wisdom yearns,

The burdened air with conflict {a rife,
While hands profane in eager strilo
Btrike dissonance rude from the chords of life;

And hearts aro hot fn the selfish fray,
Bartering the priceless pearl away
For worthiess baubles of gilded clay—

Itlusivo treasures that turn to dust,
Cortuptod and eaten by moth and rust,
Betraying the worldllng's low placed trust;

And brotherhood's sacred claims aie denied,
As the poor are thrust from the gates of pride,
And heavenly Charity spurned and defied.

In halls of splendor they hold their feasts; .
They have stately temples and surpliced priests,
While brothers and sisters are classed with beasts,

And those whom the Inflnite Love would hleee.
Aund in arms of ‘tenderest pity caress
Thy doom to bondage and wretchedness,

With seeming goodness they stretch thelr hnnde.
Baying, **Glve us gold. for the heathen lands,”
While near them the shivering orphan standa, |

‘And the Holy Book o'er the seas they send,
While no heed to its lore of love they lend—
Belf-blinded. thoy ¢eo not the coming end.

For the glance of Truth's effulgent eyes S
Shall.rend the flimsy and vain disgnice, . ., ¢
And cover with shame the refuge of lies; - ', , .

*And the Pentecostal firea ehall sweep, .«
And the trampled Right to power shall: lenp.
And sword and flame shsll a hary oet reap, -

'Froim the }jpa of God the fires shall breathis;
And the sword of Truth; two-edged, shall Eheathe
‘Its gllfterlng blade in the hearts beneath, . +

Then Feleehood and Wrong. twin foes of men.
And:Bigotry muttering his curse and ban,.
Wlth all their fell, remorseleee clan,

By the Conqneror s'arm shall be vanqnlshed end slnln.
And eink in'unending Death’s domain,
Wlth thelr éhnetly allfes, Fear and Pnin.

And the morel midnight'e direful pall

From the form of Earth like a shrond ‘shall I‘n]l.
Ae ehe rieee—no longer 8in's vlctlm und thmll.
And the rieon Snu of nghteouenees

With health and vigor and fréedom shall pless,
And array | her in germent.s of Hollneee

And Wledom and Love their gifts ehell shower, .

With fudeleee beauty the world shall dower,

| Then Peace, with white and downy plumes,
Redolent of all rich perfumes
Wafted from Heaven's ambrosial blooms,

Shall float on the glorified waves of alr
Like a-visiou Celestial, surpassing fair, .
And the balm of her. presence all hearts shall share,

Then deep and divine rhall be the rest
That shall fill and o'eiflow the human breast,
Of its primal herltuge re.possersed;

And all the peoples their gifts shall bring
To the feet of Christ, the Deliverer and King,*
And the spheres with glad acclaims sha)l ring,

As the qistor orbs w:ith joy shall greet
The new seng heauntiful and sweet,
Earth singing her hymn of .blss oomplete.

Promdmce.ll I Oc( 1860 T

. Written for the Bnnner of Light. »
A SPIRIT'S WANDERINGS.

LIFE-PIGLURES."

BY CORA WILBURN.
PA'RT IHKBT

"I feel drnvvn heok to earth by mnny elrivlng
influences, - 1, for'so long a'time a happy dweller-of
the upper realms of: light and joy, I: heak: the-im- |
ploring voloes, 1 seo uplified, ungulehed faces, I hear °

return to'earth, to aid, sustain-and strengthen gome

woe, or bent bencath the double burdens of sickness
and poverty, 1 will 1l my hauds with the balsomio -

encd homes beneath. With. tho -sunlight of love in
my heart, hope on-my brow, 1 will descend to com-.
fort, soothe and bless”’ ., ; :

.On tho sbafts of sunlight. falhng there quivered
the musio strains of angelio response . and - low, |
sweet murmurs, musical- mth the joy of aoceptance, '
rose from tho floweret’s bheart: and thrilled  the
dancing' leaves; Lhe blue.sky deepened; and- the
voices of the sen - ‘made-answer § and the summoned
1 8pirit’s brow grow brighter still; hic heart throbbed
with its mightiest ‘aspiration—with ‘sympathy and :
love for all; Tho song-birds of: that upper olime.}
whirled joyously around him; the _ovening glone
.| of the land of peace outspread before the longing e}

vesper chimes rang musically clear ; from the moun-
tain heights, bathed in the sumset’s glory, glistened
the awaiting bowers of holiest dreams. Loved forms
‘and ‘dear, familiar faces were there; but earth
called loudly with. its piercing'vvnil, and for its

einless land, and, led by guiding impulee, stood on
our world's bleak soil; for, beawriful though it was
to its dwellers, its atmosphere was dense, its flowers
scentless and colorless, unto the spirit’s eye that so
long had feasted on the gemmed inner lifo of the
immortal realms—whoto soul had drank of the

the refulgence of wisdom, truth and purity.

" Twilight shadows wrapped the world in gloom, and
the sea uprose in mysterious murmurings, and a low
wind sighed amid the stirred pines. It is the
undertone of sorrow, the all-pervading burden of

.| discord that breaks from tho million toiling, suffer-

ing, erring hearts, Earth, séa and sky aro freighted
with the accusing voices—not ,against thee, oh Infi-
nite, but against * man’s inhumanity to man,’””

of sorrowing sympathy rested on his placid brow.
He descended tho mountnin's side, and entered the
quiet town. Qifted with the inner vision, the Spirit
read the hearts of men, saw breaking hearts con-
cenled beneath false, conventional smiles, saw- deep
and high and glorlous aspirations nestling in hum.
ble, untaught souls, purest affestions living warm
and radiant in fair woman’s breast, driven tack

!
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_{other life, for which she jearned.

piteous ‘moans upon the, fragreut wiad, I muet'

struggling souls, there cuwrapped in the shadows.of suffer all..

flowers, and from the wspirit-choirs I will take thel
.| 1owest ohimes of harmenyto. carry to those dark.

darkened soenes the pure, exalted spirit forsook the °

oelestial streams of harmony, and daily bathed in’

Thus spake the understanding Spirit, and a shade -

from the sunlight warmth of day by tho decrees of from & lifo of shame, = And the rich and proud and

tmen and oustum. Tho Bplrl% heheld pure nnd
‘natural sellglon In the clild's opening eoul, na it
Latretched forth It tloy bauds fa invocation to the
glowing oltles, tho murmurlng soa, the flowery rond.
sidos but tho spontancity of worship was checkod
by long nud formal prayera s tho eoul was cramped
ln fts first conceptions of tho Infinitos tho pootlo
mind was chaiued, and Its prophetle volces weve
called blaspliemies 3 fear usurpod the placo of love,
and tho dark pall of bigotry velled tho rovealod and
bounteous glories of tho great I Au,

Tho Bpirit, pure, freo, untrammeled, sighed for
thio benighted hiear ta that dared not follow the floger-
marks of Doity ; that shrunk affrighted from tho
maguitude of hia revelations (o the soul § that tram.
pled undor foot the aaored ordinances of dature, snd
called these fanaticisms the commands of God |

In a cottage, bearing every ontward sign of caso
and comfurt, dwelt a sadly cstranged family, whom
their neighbors cnvied for thoir wenlth, Tho wifo
was strloken by disease, and slowly passing to the
Tho honored and
world-reepected husband, to whom mon bent in
homage, was by that world unknown, Polite, scru-
pulously observant of the laws of society, no derelio-
tions had been charged to him. At home only gns
‘| his true nature shown. Thore the drunkard and
tho gensualint revealed himself; there tho smooth
voice asyumed the thunder tones of menace ; thero
gentle Madeline, his only daughter, wept and wrung
her bands with grief and shame; thence broken-

-1hearted Willie fled for penco and safety, taking with

him his fading mother’s blessing. He never returned
to his home; tho ocean waves sang his true soul’s

., |requiem, and -to his mother’s heart gave witness of

-{his fate. 'The falsely judgiug world condemned tho
poor boy, even in death; and from tho mother's

| pallid lips no- murmur’igsued, 0o vindication of hor
| first born, her noble son. Fear of her tyrant’s influ-
.| ence, dread of the world’s. unbelief, soaled her lips,
;| Would she, the sclitary, suffering woman, tind Bym- -
o put,hy aguinst the. influential, honored ‘man?.. 8o
_|beyond his own -walls no plaints were hoard; and
.:{the engel striving in the souls of tbose two women
--| wad fettered by the irou bonds of custom, But El-
| vira ¢miled, for she knew the death angel’ would
.| release her; but Mudehne wopt m fenr and anguleh
<[ for the ful.u\e._ S
The . Splm etood by the mother’e erde, e.nd Jer-

.| heart grow etroug ‘with- reeoluolon, faith nud hope.
He read the eoul iof the world: deoeiver, and fuxliug
‘to impress on iv one thougho of love and goodness,

| he yet succeeded in arousing thero A fear, uuperen-
-| tious and dark s the soul from: wheuoe it sprang.
:{The duty submission rendered’ unw him by those of

his household: had- strengthened him in decéption,
wrong and oruelty ;. t.hey had . nol. elnelded them-
selves, nor bettered him, -

Oh, man" and woman, do rlght ln the Father’s
sight, no mutter at what worldly cost ; resist she
wrong, nd wutter at what sacr.fice. The ¢ross to be
uplifted is the individial Jburden’; no law of earih

.{should cowpel the' eoul to yield to despotlc wrong,

With tears ‘aud ‘prayers and lavish entreaties,
wife aud duughter had lopg ecught to reolaim the
man by others deemed 8o poifeot.  Tears and
prayers had fuled, and be triumphekl over his
slaves, who never dareil reveal by word’ or action
the rebellion oft surging in their eoule. l’neeively,
despairingly, they subuitted t0 what. nppenred inev-

over uugel will and. powhr, left dormant and unused,

Bweet Mu.deliue knew not that an angel stood
beside her, xeudlng her pure and eorrovving heart,
Bhe knew not whence camo tho rising impulve, the
desire for freedom, the thronging hopes of o bettor
life.even on earth.. And amid her reverie arose a
face lung unseen, with deep, duik- eyes that uttered
love unalterable, and Madeline sighed and prayed
for his :return, though in the. past year she had
"I turned tremblingly from: him, urged by her father's
stern commmand,

words, arosé within her the’ domiunm. senee ‘of right,

.| the desire for hnppineee as her 6wu eoul oraved it

Madeline was not the epolled ohild of’ fashion ; she

- | was no vain coquotte. 10 ‘heartless triflar, Prnyer-
* { fully conscious of her beauty and " soul-wealth, sho

yearned for ldve, for peace, for rest, " Sueh souls can
be trusted with their own guidanco thelr intuitiona
;are sacredly beautiful and troe; their unpuleee are
for the good and “just. In the young glrl’s ‘breast
arose the first reeulve, t.he ﬁret firm purpove. -“While
"her mother lived she would for her sake beur and
That, melhcr once rxemoved to.another
lifs, no worldly foar should bind her to a. tyrnnb
‘father’s side.

When, after a - short ubeenee, the Splrlt returned

“to the cottage home, it wag to find, Elvira depnrl,mg, .

with o smile and a serene joy, to her awaiting
spirit home. It was to ace the augel band, that wel-
j comed her with, strains of. hnrmony, .agsembled

around hér couch ; to find the Young. Madeliyo, heros

foally striving with her grief; to. behold the stern,
domposed features, of the huebnnd and ﬂnd in lns
heart a feeling of remorse, Volled 1o the keen world's
gaze.

She died to eurth nnd trouble—ehe awoke to im-'

mortality agd -joy—that vietim wif‘e! And Made-

]ine. amid her grief; was stroug, and her. soul bad :

irown in gelf-knowledge; her resolve was formed.

threatened her with disinheritance; be would brand
her beforo the . world a3 ‘& dxsobedlent .child; he
would oast her forth- to beg her bread in ohurityl
Madeline, #miled with a paling cheek, and declared
herself willing to.go forth for her soul '8 freedom,
The Spirit, long exalted above the weaknesses of

humanity, felt a thrill of strange sorrow pervade his .

etherial frame as the futher’s hand cast rudely forth
the tenderly nurtured girl. Ile cast her out, with
loud imprecations, with prophecies of an untimely
end, such a8 awaits tho disobedient. The horrified
servants shrank back in terror, for'a father’s enrso
is terrible.- A father’s curso—~no tr‘ue, religious soul
ever uttered it!  And the Spirit read that the
‘funatical and selfish man was not in spirit the guar-
aian and protector of thrt pure young soul—that in:
the life to come ho would. not hear the name, 8o
sweet and hallowed—tho name of futher—from
those love-warm lips. Thero only the ties of the
spirit aro recognized; there tho voices of earth bind
not, nor scver,

| Bho left the house, and pood Christians closed
their doors against her, the disobedieut child! The
blinded world condoled with the pious and influen-
tial father; she, the young, pure, untried .one, was
driven by the public voice from her native place, and

cast upon the boiling, ‘heavjng, turbulent waters of

trial. Bhe passed through ordesls of sufforing and
temptation such as the strongest hearts would shrink
from in dread ; she stood upon the brink of starva-
tion, of eelf-murder, for her innate purity recolled

-

ituble ; and evil 1utiueuet.s rejuiced, and trivmnphed .

And now, unconsciously listening to’ oo angel’s*

Wkhen, eome months afier, her fnther commanded her .

{ \i accept a wealthy and to: her a repugnant suitor,
that never wearied of the béautiful; above, uxp.yhlndehne firmly refused to obey his commands, Ho

wretoh that implored’ his oharity, whom ho " jostled

unlempted would gy, u Usevad ber vight why was
nhe ot obedlent to hér futhor's will ¥ why did eho’
not’ faldll the mandates of terlpture, that Did us
honoe futher and mother ¥ '

Dut sho was upheld by angollo powers, and sho
ylelded not to wrong Unscen, unheard, yet ful,
her mother hovered near, and Madelino prepared to
dle, but not to sin, for brend! -

Thon fin her utmost meed, her direst neceeslty,
camo love, the scoking, watchful angel. He, tho
long absent one, returncd, and found tho weary
toller, the changed, palo Mndoline, his oarly lovos
and from tho dark and toilsomo lot .ho bore her to'
his father’s houso; and as with streaming eyes sho'
knelt before the venerable, worthy man, sho felt tho
full tido of filial lovo o’orsweep her wronged, crushed
heart; and the volco in which she called him
« father 1” was deop with melody and fervent with
trust.

8he was roscued from the great world’s vnlee tho
pangs of hunger and despair. The sunlight of love
flowed rapturonsly over her life thenceforth. But if
not strong enough to resist tho manifold temptations
lingering in the toiler’s way, she had fallen from her
high estate of loveliness and womanhood, would the
pitying angels have scorned- and turned from that

‘erring one? Oh, nol not as tho harsh world con-

demns ; they would have soothed, inspired, and led
« from darkness to the light,” the wronged one ; and
on the marred and blotted tablet of her father’s life,
they would have inscribed the -accysing words that
mado of him’ & soul-murderer in the cyes of the
All-Jnst,

Wo are our *brother’s keeper.” Great is the
responsibility laid on our souls, that should be
watchful, prayerful in thought and interest, ¢ver-
.more. The angry word, the cold refusal, the hand

'aslds with an fuspatlent exclamatlon, for Ms p,:lnd
was ogoupled with mighty Lusiness concerns.. ilo
will read In tho mornlug papers, of the young
woman dragged from tho river, little deotnlng thad
Lo boro & part fn her untimely end§ that his ready
sympathy, ons word of kindness, one loan of gold or

pliver, would bavo saved o life, and exalted o faing |

and weary soul, 1o thinks not of §t. Woat to
him, in his brilllant, gilded sphere, aro thoso beneath
him ? ¢ the poor whom'yo hove always with you.”,
 You should bo ashamed .to beg, you aro strong
,enough to work,” say many of tho passers-by to a
tall and ragged boy; who'ls holding out his-cap for
alms. Work? Ob, poor Aleo hns sought overy im-
agloablo kind of work ; but the city fs overarowded
with seekers for employmenq ; and for threo days he
has hod nothing to doj and his widowed mother

ot food.

+ No, no, I can’t steal ;” whispera his soul. «Fath.
or was good and hon¢st; perhaps his epirit sees all
my actions. . I cannot do wrong.”

plead tho voice of natural affection, and not a chord
of selfishness was touched, for ho thought but of
those dear to him, forgetting his own pang, his pain.
ful frosted limbs.

The Spirit beliolds hovering near the boy, & spirit

the wisdom-light of know.dge and maturity with .
the energy and strength of eternal youth. "It is the
father of that beggar boy ; and his influence is calm
and holy. In answer to the invisible comforter t.he
boy replies: '

caro not if I go this moment, but poor mother—El-
la! they aro ouly sick for waut of food, and must:

deuied in fellowship, may lead s brother’s soul into) suffer much before tho pearly gates uacluse. Oh,

the deopest misery ; may lead a sister’s feet into tho
thorny paths of vice, A smile, & kindly. word, a
cheering hand-clasp, a tear of sympathy—these are
but little things, yet how deeply fraught with mean.
ing, how full of consequence !

The watohful spirit, heaven-commissioned, re.
turned to tho world-respeoted futher’s home. That
home was silent and solitary no looger; o new mis-
tress reigned with mirth and rovelry, and Madeline
wag never named, save .in the visions of the night,
when torturing und acousing, her image stood before
him, and he shrigked her name in guilty terror.
Still to the world the pious, honernble man, profuse
ot public charity, morally subservient to church and
law. At howe he was the same as of old ;'and pride
guarded his tecret as fear and the sense of duty had
done before. - His’ vain and fashionable wife would
have died of:shame, wero his conduot known to her
friends. For dress, and ornament, and lavish dis-
play; she submitted to her slavish ‘lot, and bent her
sometime resisting soul to every outrage, - Alas for
‘womanhdod ! bending her soul’s divlnest energles to
the paltry sway of guld. - .

-He was never known to the world as the hypoorlte
he was; his craeltles became nut public; he neyer
was seon reeling in the street, or lifting up his hand
in angor. A’ niodel of Christian propriety, he'sank
into the grave, and an elaborately carved monument
records the'many virtues the ¢redulous world decm.
ed him possessed of. On thé head .of his- lovely
daughter soolety fnvoked the punishment of disobe-
dience.  From the candld avowal of wrong it turnbd
its aristocratio face; from: the fullen it turned with
saintly ‘horror; and from the unsuccessful toller
with averted:brow.

. _The 8pirit, intent on this mission of Iove,'pnesed
on. Ho rested awhile in the heart of ithe populous
oity, and oh, what sights there mot’ his pitying eye
‘Over the-frozen streets wandered, with ohilled limbs
and blue:and quivering lips, the outoast. children of
tho poor--those of whom Jesus spoke so. tenderly !
Eyes hollow with. famine looked on the Spirit’s face,
beholding not its love lit rad.ance.- There a mother
pressed her shivering infunt to her’bosom, and
wailéd in tones of misery: «-No bread ! no bread 1"
Aud by ber ewrpe in flowing robes of velvet, blazing
with -jewels, the" courtly dames, unheeding the an-
guished ‘appeal, unthinking of 1he woe 80 close be-
side them. Oun'the old muu’s beard stood icicles;
the great tears were frozen on the orphan’s oheek;
the tinsel robesof the . wretched Magdulons were
starred with  fulling -snow-flakes, - Tho Spirit saw
ono of those fallen - ‘onés approach™the wretched
mother,'and take ber infunt from her bosom, shower
kisges ou its pale, shrunken fuce ‘then with an im
pulse ‘pure, warm, gushilg, irresietible, place gold
within the- mothei’s - hand, and -with-a look of angel
pity-upgn the mother and her babe, pursue her way';
that' path, however durk wis ' illumlned by God’s
hghe of :1ove and pity. -

‘The Bpim followed - thnt outenst, and  in her eoul
he read 'of heavenward aspiratiohs, of longings’ deep
and" intense for a better life; The ncousing volco of
puriry loudly proolaimed ‘its’ mission; and the durk:
cned, but not lost soul, listened in despair, For her
sigter woman' looked upon her “with- horror; the
young aud- pure, even little children, fenred- her;
but the babe of the poverty. etrroken ‘mother had

smiled in her face, - That henrt eunnot be nll evrl tof

which'an infant clings! -
~.The Spirit followed: the wretehed one, and whxs-

pered to Her ear.and heart, invoking the melodles of|.
| ehildhood, the glances of a mother's eye, the dcoents

of o good father’s prayer. Ho fullowed, invisible to
her sense, felt - to her soul ; he entered with  her tho

| gilded houte of ‘infamy. Yee, even' thoro an angel’s

smile rested awhile; ever thore, the ‘love of Jesus
entered and the melodies of heaven reeounded But
to one soul there the 'spirit lingered nearest; and
overwhelming, grand aud beautifal, werethsthoughte
nnd hopes he brought. )

At midnight, n veiled figure issued from the illu.
minated mansiun, followed by an invisible leader,
and never again did her feet retrace their way. For
montha she struggled with the world. Hor trembling
limba refusing to uphold the fechle frame in its deo-
manded toil. For months she bore the scorn and
cruelty, the henrtleasness of mankind; then faith
and hope for this world grew weak ; she.would not
return to a life of sin; buat in the eo]d, swifily flow-
ing waters she sought relicf. And angels pitied and
blamed not.

The stately lady dressing for that night’s gorgeous
JSete.know not that her prompt dismissalof the beggar
at her gate, had hastened o soul’s departure from
the earth ; that her cold and ecornful denial had
robbed & fellow-creature of tho last hold on fellow-
ghip and love, '

» There were so many impostors about.”

Yes, lady. thero is much imposture and deception
in the world ; but you should have satisfied yourself
that the wan fuco and famished eyes were not thoeo| ;
of a suffering sister, ero you go scornfully bid her
begone.

" The wealthy and esteemed nnd eel(cumplncent
merchant, surrodnded by his family at the cosy and
sumptuous tea-table, thinks' mot of the squalid

) Iy ATt -
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“1low and muelenlly, poor Nelly 8’ ﬂuttenng

Qod ! send them relief and tako mo to thyeell’l".
 Seo yonder shop so full of tompting viands! how

er! is not thino the grain, the vintage, all of earth?
Why am I, thy child, denied a share? 1 do not be-

mother, my Jlittle prattling sister! *Thou thalt not
steal !’ is one of God’s commaudments; [ honor, I

homes, their fine clothes . and many dishés; but to
that which will sustain lifs, .I have™a right. God's

earth is vast and bountiful; T ask thy siiallest share
of its abundance. I wirt, tnke bread 'for my mother’s
sake! DBut they will deteot me, I am’ no preeueed
thief; they will tako me-to theéir “prisois, hd’ my

tian land ? . Is there o God g |
Great tears rolled down tho poor boy's fnco hie
hnnds were olenched in ngeny. With tcnr-drope in

the surging, swaying orowd. - A poor eenmetreee  &p-

v proaehed she read the soul of the boy ; she etopped‘

to address him. - With hand upon’ her shoulder the
Bpirit listened and urged her: gently, . fer that toil-
'worn henrt was good and largely benevolent.. .

» | have not much to give,” vhe murmared with
tear filled oyed; # but ‘take this” to' your mother.”
Bhe gave a piece of eilvor,hnrd-eu'rued iv wi, into
the boy’sshrinking hand, - Bhe hastened away thate
she might not hear his iucoherent thanks and- bles-
sings ; and unscen, unheard, an angel l’ellowed to her
humble heme, and the hre-light there was brlghter
than usual, and & peace unuuernble pervaded the sol-
itary room.

“ Thereisa good God! there are some true heart on
earth I joyfully exclatmod the grateful Aleo, and he
hastens to duy food for hia loved one's, aud the spirit
father goes with him to ohicer tho eorrowing ones lef
to the cold world’s care. '

* From the marble staircase of a. Iofty mu.neion. de-
scends a beautiful matron, olad in bilks and velvet,
-well proteoted from the plercing cold by costly furs.
She lends two children, augel-like in form ‘and’ fea-
ture, but she boholds n6t the -third,” hovering” in" air
beforo her. On the lower step sits'a tuttered begger-
‘obild, and in piteous accents wails ¢
" Please, lady, givo me a penny 27 S e

1t s the tuuch of the invisible’ angel-child ‘that
causes her to turn her head and look. tipon the'little
supplinnt. But the habit of sodrn’ is strong, shie
turns with o ourling lip; it little Emma’ holds out
‘her duaintily gloved . hand. and drops ‘o “silver
‘coin into tho beggar’s outstretched hand; The ne
sced angel-claps its tiny hands exultingly; a soft flueh’
of joy lights up the ohild's lovely fuoe ; the heggir~
‘girl orles with delight’; and the nrletoerauo ‘mgther
‘enters her n\vnltlug cartiage, plneee her oluhlren b{
rdde her; the prnuolng steeds fiy" over the. frozen

. ground poor little Nelile sits on the etep anif orles for

joy.. u8ilver, really: ‘silver 1" She rubs’ ‘until sh le
‘breathless, to’carry “the gle.d tidings: to” her™ eged
,grnndmother her only - remmulng relo.tive. In; her
histe shts runs against & lovely and riokly olad- g!rl‘
but no marmur of anger or lmpntienoe peeees thoge
finely ohiselod lips; “An expresmon of pl}y and ten-
derness, beuuuful to behold pneses over the "'lndy 8
face:s o

« You must bo very oold poor ehild ” el K

«eet at ense. - T

u Plenee, lndy. exouse me for runnlug ngn.inet y
Indeed, I did n't mean to, indeed mn'mn I dnl
she snye ‘80 enrnestly. teure fill the lietencr s Bof ,
lustroue eyes. - o ‘

thdt wealth and faehion has not- trammeled

Gods's creatures ; it yearns to bless and suacor the"
suffering ; it seeks and fAinds monifold oppnrtunniee
to do good ; it is o henrt the world can never ander-
standj one that will have to bear much calumny, and .

proving smile of God. Stelln is the star of fn,shlon
to many ; sho is tho star of love o ono true henrt.
the beacon light of guidance to suffering souls, She
leads the littlo orphan by the hand, modestly put-
ting down her veil, least the passers by should mnote
the glow of emotion upon her oheek, the triumphnnt
gparkle of her eye. From that day Nelly vvill,knew
no more wWant or cnre; her aged ‘grandmother will
e provided for. Stella finds the child intelligent
and trustworthy ; henceforth she will have a good*
home, and her future is amply provided fur.

the darkneas of egotism, and the ’whelming flood of
worldliness, he yet beholda the sun-bright virties,
the beautiful revelations of the good in humunity. '
among all classes, as among all ininds, He vnngn
his way to spirit-land rejoicing, and resting uwhile
in the homos of inspired thought, retarns with ro-

of lovo on carth.
 [cONOLUDED NEXT wnnn]

'I’he prettieet trlmming for a woman's bonnat 1. .
good humored face. .

is starving, and his little els‘er Llla dying for want |

* But mother and sistor are cold and huogry,”

form of wonderous majesty and beauty,. that blends .-

« Oh, [ bolievo in Heaven we shall all be blest, I

well they could spare one loaf of bread; but they
refused me, and I must sce my mother atarve, Fath.

lieve it sin to administer to the wants of my dear "

revere it; I covet not their oarriages’ and spleadid

‘mother will die of grief and’ ehnme le thle a Ohrxe- '

‘his eyes of blue, the Splrit gought for sympathy amid '

throbs with love and sympnthy for the ]owesb ‘of

suffer muoh deception, but it will grow, expand’ dnd -
strengthen in a spiritunl atmosphere, beneath the np-' ;

The watching Spirit smilea with joy; for amid -

newed hope, and strength and energy, to hle ln.bors )
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