NICHOLS® MONTHLY.

JULY, 1856.

OxE year ago, we commenced the present series of our monthly,

» and we begin, with this number, its third half-yearly volume.

We are glad to know, by the prompt renewal of our subseriptions,

and by other expressions, that it meets with an encouraging ap-
preciation. , -

The story of Tue SistErs, commenced a year ago, is brought
{0 a conclusion in the present number. We shall make arrange-
ments for its early publication in book form, and hope that it may
find a large circulation. It seems to us to have elements of popu-
larity which will carry it to many homes, and we hope much good
from its teachings. We cannot fix the date of publication, but it
will probably be issued in September, for the early fall trade. It
will make a{mndsome dollar book of nearly four hundred pages.
Those who wish for copies in this form can forward their subscrip-
tions at any time, and receive the book as soon as issued.

Tae Lire or A MEepruM approaches its completion. The recent
chapters have given much satisfaction to our spiritual readers, and
the coming ones are full of instructive interest. This also will be
ready for the press this fall, and will be published, neatly done up
in cloth, at seventy-five cents.

We shall now give larger portions of Esperanza, hoping also to
complete that in the present.volume. As far as we can learn, no
serial that we have ever issued, has been read with more interest.

We hope also to be able now to go on with our biographical
serial, the World’s Reformers, and complete it according to the
original design. Probably it may be continued for two or three
Years, and published in a series of volumes.

It has been determined, in the Central Bureau of the Progres-
sive Union, to organize a board, or bureau, for the pro%‘gation of
our principles, with a President or Director, Treasurer, Publishers,
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Auditors and Council. The method of organization, officers; and
functions of this bureau will be given in a circular, sent to every
member. Our readers, who'have not yet united in this organiza-
tion, will do well, perhaps, to read over the principles contained in
the July number, 1855, and see if they cannot send in their
affiliations, and take an active interest in this work.

We hope to be able to say something definitely of Memnonia in
our next number. When the opposition was excited against us at
Yellow Springs, our spirit friends promised us that the battle should
be fought, and the victory won for us, and almost without our
striking a blow, This seems to have been accomplished. Mr.
Conklin, the medium, has been thers, and most of our opponents
have been converted to spiritualism ; and, of course, have no longer
any fanatical prejudices against us. One of the charges urged
against us by Horace Mann was, that we were spiritualists; and
he treated our belief in immortality with ridicule and contempt.
Now, a large number of the most respectable citizens of Yellow
Springs, and many of the professors and students of Antioch
College, are believers, and even Mr. Mann thinks the subject wor-
thy of serious investigation. It is therefore probable that we
shall be allowed to take and hold peaceable possession of our pro-
perty, and no longer be defrauded of our legal rights by a fanatical
and ruffianly opposition. Bo we hope and believe. The world

moves.
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'CHAPTER. XXV.
MUMBO JUMBO—JUGGERNAUT—HELL.

Mgs. MEapows grieved secretly for Caroline, though she seldom
spoke her feelings or her fears. Frederick Sherwood had, prior to
his marriage, been regarded as ‘“a wild young man.” If the truth
must be told, there was much more charity toward his faults
before his marriage than afterwards: Lady mothers did not care
toexaggerate, or even mention the demerits of a young man who
might offer himself as a son-in-law, with a property large enough
to make it a lucrative object to reform him. Before marriage, then,
Frederick Sherwood’s faults were indiscretions—after this event,
they had no sach mild designation. Ladies who laughed at his
furious driving, and heavy drinking,.and his odd vocabulary before
his marriage, were found in no such pleasant mood, over the same
facts, afterwards.  Formerly, he was *a daring driver,” now * he
would break his worthless nezk;’’ formerly he was ¢ too convivial,”
now, “he was sure to be a sot;’’ formerly his outre string of words
was regarded as “very droll,” “exceedingly amusing,” now, his
language was “ridiculous in the extreme,” ¢ very disgusting.”

Ladies, young and old, who avoided Caroline Sherwood a few
months ago, now expressed their pity in the most lugubrious way—
they feared for her, they compassionated her, and they had “no
idea what Frederick Sherwood would come to.”’

All this affected Mr. and Mrs. Meadows, as a malarious aimos-
phere affects us, without our being conscious of it, till we are very
ill. Mrs. Meadows went about with a heavy fear at her heart, that
she was hardly conscious of. She-knew that she was not happy,
but in the superincumbent weight, she could not tell what pound
pressed heaviest. It was, however, true that Caroline’s present
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and prospective misery was the burden that pressed most sorely
upon her mother. Still she had a support, that her husband had
not. She was inwardly angry with Fred and his mother all the
time. Though she said nothing, she imitated her ideal God, who
was said to be angry with the wicked every day.

Mr. Meadows was seeking all the while the grace of forgiveness.
He prayed for Frederick Sherwood, and Caroline, and the “Old
One,”” fervently, every day. We can’t say that his was the prayer
of faith, but it surely was offered with great patience and commend-
able perseverence. :

Mrs. Meadows was in constant anxiety for Caroline, after she
learned that her other daughter could not be expected to come to
her. Who would take care of her poor, sick child, and who could
be trusted with the knowledge of Fred’s infirmities ? Neither
Caroline nor Mrs. Meadows could bear to think of the truth being
known. What nurse, or what “help’” could be relied upon, to
conceal what these unhappy persons so much wished to hide ?
There was no hope of cure in their hearts. To conceal this social
and domestic cancer, was all that they could do, and the dread
that they would fail even in this, was a continual misety to Mrs.
Meadows and Caroline. ;

Poor Fred had no sympathy, not even Jerry’s. Deacon Mead-
ows pitied him, and prayed for him, but they shunned each.other
instinctively ; and when they met, they never conversed beyond
mutial inquiries about health, or remarks upon the weather. Mrs.
Meadows’ stern severity awed Fred away from her, as if she were a
judgment seat and prison for two worlds.

Mrs. Sherwood, the elder, was “steady,” and people supposed
that she was becoming pious in her old age. Rawson had induced
her, by some occult ways and means, to join ¢ the Daughters of
'Temperance,” and when she condescended to speak to Fred at all,
it was to give him good advice.

“You can’t say,” said she, < that your mother is leading you to
destruction ; you know that I’ve took the pledge, and what’s more,
that I keep it, and I give you good advice. What more can &
mother do 2 -










































































































































































































