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CHARLEY, o
)
Beautiful with marble cheek and brow,
Helies within his little coflin bed :
But can ye wish him back, that angel spirit now,
To animate the fuir clay form, now dend ?

)

|
|

BY ADELFE.

Al no! How dearly have ye loved your child !
Though you may gricve for him, your darling
boy,
You would not, even now, ta earth’s drear wild,
Recall him from those realms of endless joy.

Folded. his small hands lic upon his dreast ;
The seal of heanven upon his brow is set
His baby form no more can know unrest,
No more his face the drops of pain can wet,

0, mother, let this soothe you ; he is dead :
But only dead to grief, and pain, and woe ;
“Let little children,” the Redeemer said,
“*Come unto me"'—Would you not have him go ¥

Of such, Heaven's kingdom js—supremely blest
Are ye who havea kunb in Jesus' fold—

Do ye not love him mor. than all the vest,
Bince he h L] entered through the gates of grold ?

Have you ne'er thought when those you loved,
have died,
And Death has led them from your durkened
door,
That there were angels by your own fireside,

Though still earth's lineaments of clay they
wore !

Ah, slight them not, thess angels by your hearth,
For Ly and by they too will flee to Heaven —
‘Theu, not your tears can eall them back to earth,
When God recalls them  who were lent, not

given.

DY MII8, MOODIB, AUTHOR OF ‘‘ROUGIING IT IN THE

BUSH," ETC., ETC.

There is o pause in Nuture, eve the storm
Rushes resistless in its awful might ;

There is a softening twilight, ere the moon
Fxpands her wings of glory into light.

There is a sudden stillness in the hicart,
Ere yet the tears of wounded fccling‘ﬂow;
A specchless expectation, ere the dart

Of sorrow lays our fondest wishes low.

Theve is & dreamy silence in the mind,
Ere yet it wakes to wnergy of thought ;

" A breathless pause of feeling, undefined,
Fire the bright image i3 from fancy caught.

—

‘There is a pause more holy still,
When faith a brighter hope has given,
And, roaring over earthly ill,

The soul looks up to heaven..

-

Sixaorar Facrs.—Dr. Franklin died in
1790. Paine wrote his Age of Reason in
1793. And yet, many priests in the United
Btates tell the following story, or pious lie,
for the purpose of keeping their flocks in ig-
norance, to wit; '

Just betore Tom Paine published his «Age
of Reason,” he submitted the manuscript to
the consideration of Dr. Franklin, who wrote
back to him this—* Do not publish this
work ; do notlet the tiger loose among the
people ¥’ -

Priests fear Reason and tell lies to crush
it! TFranklio was not on earth when the
‘Age of Reason” was written.

Tfle Bugar House in Gooch street, Boston, six |
stories in height, owned and ccoupied by Seth Ad-
ams, Was totully destroyed by fire Sunday evening
last. Loss on stock $80,000 ; on building and

t;lghinery, $00,000. Tnsurance on stodk, $59,-

[Fiom the New York ‘Tribune |

BARGAIN-MAKERS.

The large hall of the Coopor ILnstitute -?v"vns
crowded lagt evening by an intelligent audienco of
ladics and geatlemen assernbled to listen to o new
lecture nonounced to be delivered by the Rav.
Heury Ward Becoher. Fvery seat was ocoupied,
and hundreds were obliged to remain standing.—
Mr. Beecher was introduced to the audience, and
was received with manifestations of favor. He
eaid it was ensier to make stinging remarks
ngainst commerco than to speak of its good results.
But bolts did not produce wealth, but dews did.—
[n the spirit of love, then, he desired to speak of
the bargamn-mak vs of the world, DBargsin wasa
word of but huomble origin, but had grown toa
high position, like somy families. Equity aund jus-
tice—equivalents—entered intoall good bargains.
Wherever thera was bairgiin.making, there was
life. In every villago there wis o oenter where

the pulse of the commanity beat—the store, It
had been the habit of charging bargain-makers
with selfishness, as if they were diffecent from oth-
ers. It was in the pulpit nlone where men told no
lies. [Laughter.] But there were a million truths
for every lie, DBusiness was mude up essentinlly
of truth, otherwise it could not cirry 8o many lies.
Whatever the vices of barzains, it could not be de-
nied that active charity bagin with commeroial
meu, The min of weirlth and the hushandman
were not the first to step forward in this malter,
It was time that they should comse forward anl
tell their young that a man could bé a birgain-ma-
ker the world over, and yet be honest, exoept ~in
politics. [Laughter.] If we lovked at commerce
from underneath its branches it might savor of
contempt; but if we looked at it in a broader view
we saw it to admireit. It was oommerce that
trained useful qualitivs of man from the begin-
ning. What mattered it if the motive wag selfish-
ness? though it were better that the motive be
good, yet good wag good, whatever the motive. It
was next to sohools in its educational influence.—
It soon waked up dreamers, and compellod men to
exhibit their ideas in practioal life. If it earried
with it the danger of materialism, it stopped the
tendencies of unprofitable thought. Huckster
stan-ls even must not bg eslimated of themselves,
but as a oollective whole with commerde. Com-
werce sat now, as Adam did, calling all things to
ita:lf, and giving unto them vam-=g. It had wnspir-
ed architecrure, engineering, agrioulture, manu-
factures, science, art, into sctive existence. Ho
never e\w o firmer on a mowing machiae, but he
did not think that there was o demooratio king —
It had made the world a whispering gallery, which
enabled mon to talk by the wires, It wag the
electricity of humia society. The samo ship which
carries rum to tho South Sea Islands carries mis-
sionariesand the temperanos plodge. [Liughter.]
Tho same ono which carries knives, and swords,
and muskets, carries tho Bible, which says they
must not use them. [Liusghter.] Comaerce
alone was & monnrch whose influence wns not re-
stricted to tevritory—for in no country did we fiod
one who could not understaud the language of the
dollar. Alexander ruled supreme within the Rus-
sing territory, but Baring & Bros. ruled a3 well in
Cnnton a8 in London. The motive of commerce
mny have been selfishness. The result under God
was often freedom. It had often times gone forth
a8 & blind impulse to seek gold, but it had often
been compelled touse that gold to advance tho in-
teresta of the world. Taught by experience, cotn-
merce-had learned that with greater culture me-
were better customers, and hence they loved com-
merce. Religion liked civilization, because it made
better men. Thus both were advaucing the world.
Religion went forth to unfetter the enslaved.—
Commerce was working for the same thing, though
it was not with that purpoese. The primitive man
had but the commoaest wants ;" but the -artificial
man had inereised wants, and thus little by little
the world over. Commerce was taking the side of
liberty [Applause], for they saw that the more
freemen in the world, thero was more demand for
proauction and for stores, Just 08 commerce
knows the valuo of freedom, o pulpits discover
the fact—for ‘whatever the Seminary taught the
theology, Commerce taught the ethics to Divines.

Alluting to the honesty of men, the speaker said
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dishonest mwa was the point where they would
breal, and ke feared that but few, except those
whom God held in his haund, could stand tho pres-
sure. The otives to bwgsin-mking were then
alluded to, They wore first inherent activity.—
Men did not ask for money alone, but for the ex-
citement of battle on the field of commerce. Fil-
ial devotion, too, was alluded to as another mnotive,
aond this, whatever might be eaid of it, as 'stingi.
ness, was & noble trait. With so holy a purpose,
nothing could be low. Homs, too, was another
motive. Man there wors, who, like the cocon uut,
had a hard rind outside, yet had o sweetness with-
in, Their wives and ohildren were their angels,
and the speaker dil not know they woull find any
better nnywhere else. The power of hizhace vir-
tue was another considertion. When fiaansial re-
vulsions ocour, teas of thousinls of men thers
were who did not regret their lnszes—but that
their crelit was fmpiired--and thit by their ruin
othors had suffored. The bargiin-makers should
have more education, not only because it refined
and exilted their nature, but made thom better
bargain-makers. A collier with an eluastion was
o better collier, Ife olaimed elucation not a3 an
instrument of sucsesy, but as a weans of develop-
ingminhool, The poor anl lowly neel eduoation
wore than nnybody else. A min should be eduoa-

sin forn main to sell any gools, however small,

[Thughter.] If his thoughts ran through his
cloth to tho loom, his shop becime an asidemy,

that it conduoted to tax morals,

must be wrong-doers, Ia the long oircer, n dis-

quickly, but it was rotten before ripe.
for its perpetuity. It was a shame, therefore,
nnd those who betrayed truth for money, would,

like Judns, be compelled to oast down hia silver,
and regort to suicide. What should be done to the

quarters between right and wrong, virtue and sin,

emnancipation,

[Applause,]

T

ir said to bhave been written to the Rural
New Yorker:—

«Mr. Bditur, i hav somethin to say about
yure paper. No dout but itis A good won
but papers aint no use, and ifanybody gpens
much time in reeden them tha cant urn
thare livin and so i dont reed em, and so
save time und expens. you sea it would cum
to too dollurs A year, an that would be en-
uf tobacker to last me 6 munts at leest, i
thivk fokes doant ort to spend thare munne
on papers, my father never did and evry
boddy sed he wus the emartest man in the
counte, and had got the intelligentest family
of buoys that ever dugg taturs.” 1 think
fukes ort to kno enuf’ too ho corn and pik
slun without reeding the Rurel and other
farmin papers, and if evry boddy wusov mi
mind, thare wood be ro such A thing asa
paper in out unjted states.”

There is some “nub” to that idea of wast-
ing monoy on newspapers which might bo
expended on tobacco. It is kindred to that
of wasting corn on *dodgers” when it migh
be made iato whiskey, - . . :

The right to publish the works of Prescott,
for which Philips, Sampson & Co. had a con-
tract, has been sold by the assignees of tl}ut
firm to J, B. Lippincott & Co. of Philadelphia.

The smount which was paid for the right has
not trauspired., :

ted, if he was to be poor; the rish might get along
with but few ideas, [Lwughter.) It wis nota

unless he were the smallest thing in his shop. —

Commerce was founded in equity, and he deaied
It was half men
—quarter men—:n infinitesimal homaleulm which
gavo out the idey that men to be bargiin makers

honest cireer always ended in ocircumventing it-
gelf. The frait which oraft bore ripened mere
Commerce
wasg dependent upon political and socinl integrity

that merchauts should weigh trath ngainst profits,

wenker races, by Fngland with Iudia, by France
with the Arab, by the strong with the weak 7—
Commerce might wink at tho slave trade, the Cuo-
lie trade and tyrany: but God knew that the end
of these things was commercial disaster. In all

if commerce, even though selfish. should be on the
side of rectitude, commeroe should mean justice,

Pavers or N0 Use.—-The following letter

Tuesday 25th, the Harper Ferry prisoners were
brought into court at Charlestown, Va., for ex-
amination. Eight magistrates were on the
bench, and” Brown and his associates were
guarded by 80 armed men. Charles B. Hard-
ing and Andrew Hunter act for the prosecu-
tion. Brown and Coppie were brought into
court, manacled together. DBrown appeared
weak, haggard, and eyes swollen from the ef-
fects of nis woundin the head. Coppieis un-
injured. Stevens also looked haggard and de-
presseg,

The prisoners weie severally charged with
treason and wmurder. The court asked if the
prisoners had counsel, when Brown spoke as
follows : : :

“I did not ask for any quarter at the time I
was toaken; I did not ask to have my life
spared. 'The governcr of the state of Virgin-
in tendered me nssurances that 1 should have
a fair trinl, but under no circumstances what-
ever will T be able to huve a fair tial, If
you seek my blood, you carn have it at any
moment, without this mockery of a trial. 1
have had no counsel. I have not been able
to advise with any one. I know nothing about
the feelings of my fellow prisoners, and am
utterly unable to attend in any way to my
own defence. My memory don't serve me—
my health is insufficient, although improving.
Taere are mitigating circumstances that
would urge in our favor,if a fair tial is to
be had; but if we are to be forced with a
mere form, to trial for execution, you might
spare yourself that trouble. I am ready for
wy fate. I beg for no mockery of a trial—no
insult; nothing but that which conscience gives
or cowardice drives you to practice.

I ask aguin to be excused from the mockery
of atrial, I donot even know what the spec-
ial design of this examination is; I do not
know what is to be the benefit of it to the
commonwealth. I have now little fur*herto
ask other than that I may not be foolishly in-
sulted, only as cowardly barbarians insult
those who fall into their power.”

At the conclusion of Brown's remarks, the
court assigned Charles J. Faulkner, and Law-
son Botts, as counsel for the prisoner. The
first named gentleman, after a Lrief consulta-
tion with Brown and others, addressed the
court, stating that he could not, under any cir-
cumstances, enter upon the defence of the
prisoners on so short a notice. It would be
but a mockery of justice.

Mr. Botts said he did not feel it to be his
duty to decline the appointment of the court.
He was prepared to do his best to defend the
prisoners, and he hoped the court would as-
sign some experienced assistant, in case Mr.
Faulkner persisted in his declination.

A preliminary examination was then had.
Some half dozen witnesses were called and
testified only to facts already well known.

At 2 o'clock the circuit court assembled,
and the magistrate’s court reported the result
of the examination to the grand jury, who re-
tired with the state witnesses. At 3 P. M., the
grand jury had not finished the examination,
On Monday, Oct., 31, the jury rendered
their verdict in tte case of Old Brown, Brown
sat up in bed whilst the verdict was rendered.
The verdict of the jury convicted Brown of
trenson, in advising and conspiring with slaves
and cthers to rebel; and murder in the' first
degree.

Brown then lay down gvictly, and said noth-
ing. There was no demonstration of any kind.
Mr. Chilton moved an arrest of judgment,
on account of error in indictment and errors
in verdict.

The Court met at 10 o’clock next morning.
Coppe was brought in. Previous to proceed-
ing to his trial, Mr. Griswold stated the points
on which an arrest of judgment was asked for
in Brown’s case.. In addition to the reasons
mentioned yesterday, he said it had not ‘been
proved beyond a doubt that he, Brown, was’
ever a citizen of the United States, and argued’
that treason could not be committed againat a
State, but only ngainst 8 general Government,

A

Vthat the dill:rence between the honest and the; TRIAL or BrowN.—At half-past 10 o'clock, ! quotingY the authority of Judge Story; also

stating that the Judge had not found the pris-
oner guilty of the crimes as charged in the in-
dictment. They had not responded to the of-
fences charged, but had found him guilty of
offences not charged.—They find him guilty of
murder in the first degree when the indictment
don’t charge him with offences constituting
that crime. ‘ ’ ‘

to the effect that technicalities should not ar-
rest the administration of justice. As to the
jurisdietion over treason it wus sufficient to
say that Virginia had pnsaed a law sssuming

that crime. The Court reserved its decision.

Mr. Hunter replied, quoting the Virginia code .'

that jurisdiction, and defining what ~onstitutes .

“OxE Tnea"—wProfessor C. often laughs at
me,” said an eminent man of science, “because"

Thave but one idea. He reads every thing,
and talks about cveryﬁ)ing, but I haye learned
that,if I ever make a breach, I must aim my.
gun continually at one. point.” And. he gain-
ed his reward. He gave his days and nights
to physical science.  When he was an obature
country teacher, ke ‘pored over “Billiman’s
Journal” by the light of a pine knot fire in'a o

cabi: A Tew yéabe thebr, TE W diving WA~ -

Eunglish dukes and earls, and received as one
of the “lions” at the British Association for the
Advancement of Science. e is now at the
head of a great scientific institution, and his
name is a part of our national jewslry.

His history is substantially the history of
nearly every person who has “made his mark”
on the time in which he lived. 'Those who
have filled the largest space in the eyes of the

sults, have been actuated by some master feel-
ing, and this passion of the soul has -subordi-
nated everything else to itself, Their capac-
ious souls conceived many ideas, but a single
aim directed, and employed, snd animated
them all. Kossuth is.a man of one idea. He
lives, and dreams, end thinks, and speaks, for
Hungary and her rights, This is the seoret of
his eloquence. e converts others to his views,
because he has so fully converted himself. He
kindles others by the intense blaze of his own
enthusiasm. So did Peter the Hermit. 8o
did Luther, Wilberforce aroused the Euglish
Parliament and nation to decds of philanthro-
phy, by standing up for thirty long years a sub-
lime and vndaunted witness against the bloody
wrongs of Africa. These men played their
artillery upon one given point until they -aade
the breach.”—[Investigator.

The last mail from England brought advices
from distinguished sources, respecting the
present unsettled condition of affuirs in Europe
by which it appears that none can foresee how
the difficulties attendant on the Italiaw ques-
tion can be settled, or what will be the result
of the Zurich Conference, Itis evident vari-
ous sovereigns are alarmed, being apprehen-

sive of a general war. England, it is said, has
no power to depend on, éxcepting Germany,
and being favorable to the reform movement
in Italy, she knows not. how to'act between
the two, as she is fearful of losing the fyiend-
ship of the one in the advocacy of the other.
Russia, who, since the Crimean war has had
no continental alliances, awaits events befare
coming to o decision, a8 to what part she will .
take; and with a view of acting intelligently,
the Emperor has ordered his Ministers from
the principal Courts to Join him at- Warsaw,
in order to'givé him ample intormation on the
state of the respective countries to which they
are diplomatically assigned.

According to the litest “intelligence. from
Towa, thg Republicons will have five majarity
in the Senate and.a larger majority in the
House than'has heretotbre beeh suppoisd.—
This insufes a Rupublican: sdecessar to Mr.
Harlan in the Upited States Senate,

P

world, and have achieved the most signal re. .
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PART II.
CHAPTER VI

nwz voxcn AGAIN,

On the followmg evening our little fam-
ily were all seated in the parlor. Minnie
wus at the pmno, singing a favorite song,
wntlen by het uncle, “the poet Herder,”
which had just been set to new music by
Beethoven, when, at the conclusinfof a
.stanza, the same mysterioué voice which
bad so startled Minnie the evening provious,
suddenly exclaimed,

“Wrong! I wrote it :—. ,

4¢ 'Tlg like the flick’ring of the star,
+. That ‘ushers in the morn.’ *

It was printed in the copy before Minnie,
and she had's0 sung it :—

T "Pis like the ﬂlck'ring of the star,
‘That fadetk {u the morn.”

Involuntarily 1 sprang to the ‘side of
Minnie, hut to my surprise, found her com-
pearatively calm. . Turning towsrds madame
von Wieser, I discovered that she was near
swooning with fright, while the doctor sat
in ‘his cheir, pale as death and immovable
88 0 sta(ue.

The fear manifested by the doctor actu-
ally frightened me. I had supposed it im-
possible for him to be afraid of anything,
and ‘ow I found him with his senses nearly-
paralyzod; at what scarcely made Minnie
trémble, ~

Hurrymg up' to him, I chafed his tem-
ples, and vmhout knowing why I did so,
wade saveml posses from his head towards
his feat. :Then seizing both his hands ‘in
wine, I skook them violently, saying sharp-
oo ‘ '

‘#Come doctor ! Come! Don't be afraid
of your own Pellucids !”

‘#That was no Pellucid, Charles,” he re-
plied slowly and solemnly, “for I distinctly
saw the image of my brother Godfrey !”

Minnie had rushed to the side of her
‘mother, and throwing her arms about her
neck, suoceeded in recalling her scattered
sonses ; ‘and when . madame von Wieser
heard her brother's reply, she rejoined,

I 'saw no image nor apparition, Martin,
but Idm sure it was the voice of Godfrey !”

Vthhout a word being spoken, the doc-
tor dpew his chair directly in front and fac-
ing his sister—I placed s chair beside him,
which I motioned Minnie to take, and final-

- ly seated myself beside madame von Wie-

‘ger, 80 that we formed precisely the same

circle &8 upon a provious cocasion.  Still no

word was spoken, but ina few moments we
hagd Jomed hands and made the circle com-
plete. :

Afler one or two ineffectual attempta to
speak, the doctor finally succeeded in say-
ing,

. “Godf‘rey, in the name of the Lord God,

the Son, and the Holy Spirit, if your spir-

it is here with us, I implore you to make it
" known "

"E.'ctmguuh the light ! responded the

* voice.

Quick as thought, and before I could re-
strain her, Minnie sprong up and extin-

. guished both the lights, Then resuming

. her seat, she said cheerfully,

“Now . we are' ready to hear fiom you.”

- Wesat in'eilence, and almost darkneas,
for several minutes, but nothing remarka-

¢ ble ocourred. I felt like uttering a jest on

~'the occasion, but one glance at the solemn

" . expression upon the doctor's countenanoe

- yestrained me.

. “Can it be possible,” said madame von
" Wieser, at length, . “that this is all the ef-
.-fect of imagination 7"

“No it is not possible,” replied the doc-

~dor, ‘nor havel ever thought so. - This cot-

‘tige h had the reputation of being haunted

;amany. yeara ago, but it wag afterwards dis-

-covéred - to have been the result., of several

 ingeniou¥ {ricks, practised by the college -
vboys. Therefore what we have Witness.

led up to this evening[ have lmpufddto

a similar source, and baye been secretly
endeavoring to discover theauthers,”

“They are all here ! respondeu the soft
voice'of & woman,

“Minnie! my own Minnie !"” exclaimed
the dootor in a tone of the deepest anxiety.

“Who—what Minnie!” I enquired, fair-
1y shivering with excitement.

“Your mother, Charles!” replied the
same voice.

Then all was silent as the house of death
for several minutes. Suddenly I discover-
ed that Minnie'’s band trembled in mine,
and as the fite blazed up, making it suffi-
ciently light to distinguish objects in any
part of the room, I noticed that her eyes
were closed, and she was fust becoming un-
conscious. I attempted to arouse her,
but found that I could not move. A heavy,
invisible weight seemed pressing upon all
my limbs, Glancing towards the doctor, 1
said,

“Minnie is fainting—help her !

‘But ho only shook his head in silence.
Turning towards Madame von Wieser, I
found her equally incapable of moving.—
The thought that Minnie was dying, and

1

‘not one of us able to raise a hand to ber

assistance, now took possession of and al-
most maddened me. I made desperate ef-
forts—I felt the will-power of a giant—still
it was of no avail. I washeld as firmly
as if [ had been in a vise. My excitement
became s0 intensc that I was near losing my
reason, Next, I became so bewildered as
to believe myself asleep, tormented with a
horrible dream. ‘

“Doctor,” Iatlength exclaimed beseech-
ingly, “why don't you wake me? I am dy-
ing of night-mare!”

“Charles,” he replied solemnly, ‘try and
calm yourself, We are probably very near
to the last of life. Minnie is going first—
wo shall all soon follow. Ihave often heard
that when the spirit isabout to quit the
body, all its faculties are suddenly quick-

“you will not refuse to answer moa fow
questions, In_ the fimt place, why have
you not manifested yourself to mo before "

I -have, and did as soon as I had the
power to do so.”

“Have you not power to do everything—
can you not appear to us Whenever you
choose "’

«No, for if I had I should be a God, and
not a finite being.”

“Has not your spirit more power now,
than when in the form 7"

“To do many things—yes ; but to hold
intercourse with nother spirit, still in the
form, its power is diminished many fold.—
But these are questions which ry cousin
Godfrey will better explain.” '

“Are you happy in your prescnt state of
existence 7" :

“In proportion to the progression which
I bave made, and my capacity for being so,
Iam, Yet some are happier, and othe:s
less so. I am, however, far from being’
miserable 7" .

“I hardly know how to answer you.—
There are many here whose conditions
would be to me the greatest misery ; but
they do not appear to bo miserable. They
have a peculiar kind of enjoyment, adapted
to the state or condition in which they are.
It may be enjoyment to them, yet would be
suffering to others. Just 8o you will see
people upen the earth; the vicious and
depraved have what they consider enjoy-
ment ; yet to the virtuous and good, the
same sensalions would be a source of tor-
ture.”

“Why have you not interfered to pre-
vent my rashness in times past, and which
has occasioned me so much suffering "’ |
“Idid all that I could. But evenif I
had been in the form, I might not have
been able to control you in the midst of
your violent passions; then how much
less capable Iam with all my powers for
communicating with you go greatly dimio-
ished.”

ened, and it is enabled to catch glimpses of
its future home, Therefore I implore you
to conquer that wild look which gleams
from your glaring eyeballs Tet us meet
the coming dissolution calinly and decently.
If this is death—and I believe it is—1I hail
is a8 the most weleome of messengers.”

“The room is full of spirits,” he contin-
ued, raising his eyes; i see your mother
—she smiles upon us—now she is hovering
over Minnie—now she has vanished and I
see my brother Godfrey in her place.”

At that moment, I noticed that Minnie
was violently agitated, which continued for
half a minute, and then she became ocalm
again, apparently in a disturbed slumber.
The doctor continued.

*Baron von Wieser is here—so is Conrad
—and madame Wieland—and my old’
friend Bichat. They arc all here to greet
our entrance upon the threshold of eteroity,
and welcome us to that Heaven of heavens,
which has no beginning nor an end.”

While speaking the doctor's eyes wore
reverentially raised, and the deep solemni-
ty of both the occasion and his demcanor
filled me with awe. Although I saw no
spirits, yet I firmly believed that he did.—
In a few moments Minnie turned towards
me, took both my hands, her eyes being
ptill closed, and her countenance beaming
with tho sweetest smile, she said,

«It affords me the greatest pleasure, my
gon, in being allowed to address you
through the form of my namesake. You
must not doubt me, Charles, for it is the
spirit of your mother that speaks. 1 am
rejoiced at the progression in gooduness you
have already made, and -wmost enmestly
hope you will continue. TFor a long time
you were 80 beset with bad influences that
I could but seldom approach you. But
now I am with you almost always. I see

‘Jall yonr acts—know all your thoughts.

You still have many sorrows—many disap-
pointments to encounter. But if you will
be patient. and long suffering, your trials
shall be to you as the refiner's fire, burn-
ing up the dross of mortality, and - ‘leaving
the spirit like unto pure gold. But I must
be brief, for I cannot remain long, and
there aro, othershere to whom 1 must say &
fow words.”

oIf this is indeed my mother,” I aid

“One question more—why were you s0
frightened last night, when the voice was
heard, but scarcely startled at the same
voice to-night ¥’

“You mistake, Charles. I was not here
last night. But I comprehend your mean-
ing. RBeoause the voice which you hear
issues from the mouth of Minnie, you have
asked the question as though addressing
her instead of me, It is my spirit which
now holds entire contiol of her organism.
Her spirit is completely passive and at rest

Minnie was frightened last night because I
was not here. I came to her afterwards,
quieted her fears, and made her understand
that whatever might ocour to-night, no one
would be injured. I also requested her to
warn her mother, but it seems that she has
neglected to do so, partly from want of
confidence in what I impressed upon her
mind. Yet she complied with my wishes
by singing and playing, and was in expec-
tation of the interruption at the very mo-
ment it occurred. But I must bid you
good-bye now, and will come again soon.”

Releasing my hands, Minnie turned to-
wards her mother and uncle, and taking a
hand of each, she continued in the same
tone of voice,

“] am very happy my dear friends, for
this opportunity of once more communica-
ting with you. I have often been near you,
and although unable to make any manifes-
tations, still I could make an impression
upon your minds sufficient to direct your
thoughts. But my control was so slight
that your will-power was not affected and
consequently I had no special control of
your acts. Suck thoughts as I gave by
impression, you set down as involuntary,
or & sort of wake-dreaming, never fora
woment suppoeing they were derived from
@ disembodied spirit. Iam glad to find
my son with you, and hope that you will
continue to remain together in the same
family, until you are separated by joining
your friends in a higher life.  Charles needs
your kind and restraining influences, by
which he will be greatly assisted in up-
ward progression. But, good-bye—1I will
come again soon—your brother is anxivus
to speak to you,”

A few quick starts, and then in toneg

more like ‘a man, a voice fram Minnie—

.| be aware of it.

“of thought, and of motion, were afinihilated,

. s .
—s0 much so that it is totally uncoascious, *

formed by her organs of speeoh, as before
—proceeded,

“Brother and sister, years ago, when my
mortal life ceased you said I had left you,
never to return, In this you were mistak-
en. I did not even leave you. Yet from in-
ability to manifest my presence until re-
cently, it was impossible that you should
The change which you
have long colled death, is only the passage
of the epirit to higher life. This change
does not. necessarily involve any change
of thought, affection, or desire. The char-
acteristics—the perfect identity—are pre,
served, notwithstanding the higher and
more noble desires are greatly quickened.
In spirit life we arc enabled to comprehend
many things which it was impossible to un-
derstand while in the earthly form. The
peculiar faculties of the spirit, clearly in-
dicate that it was designed for endless pro-
gression,  You need not come to the spirit
world to learn this, for itis a truth stamp-
cd upon every mind—engraven upon ev-
ery rational intellect. The great error of
my mortal existence, was a belief that the
spirit, upon its separation from the body
immediately ascended, or descended, until
reaching the place God had assigned it,
and there became an eternal fixture, never
changing afterwards. 'Thatis; in propor-
tion to the good or bad deeds, done in the
body, which ever preponderated, would the
spirit be assigned to a place of happiness
or misery—and this assignmeit to be final,
I now wonder that I-did not perceive how
irrational—now much at variance with
God's harmonious laws, such a conclusion
was. But this was one of the facts which
I accepted without proof—a fact that I
never quéstioned. Look for a minute at
the absurdity. In earth-life the spirit—or
the mind, through which its manifestations
are madc—never ceases to acquire knowl-
edge, and to profit by past mistakes. Its
capability in this particular, is as unlimited
as boundless space. While in the form,
such [ believed the spirit to be, and such I
belicve it to be now, Moreover, I believed
that no part of the spirit—that is, none of
its poxvérs or faculties, would be annihila-
ted at dissolution ; yet when I said T be-
lieved there was no change after the apirit
had once entered upon eternal life, I virtu-
ally said that its independence of action,

But I never thought of this palpable con-
tradiction in my belief, because 1 never
heard the point questioned. Ail that the
spirit loses by what you term death, apper-
tains to the tody, and not to the sgirit,
physical strength is essential to the preser-
vation of the former, and the continuange
of the union. Physical strength is there-
forc given. But after the union is dissolv-
ed, there is no longer oceasion for physical
strength ; therefore it ceases.”

“Brother Godfrey,” said the deotor, “al-
though I have serious doubts of your pres.
ence, believing this singular manifestation
to originate solely with Minnie, who is now
in a somnambulic condition, still I will ad-
dress the voice as though yourself, talking
through her.  And since you have intro-
duced a subject of great importance, will
you be kind enough to deseribe to me what
yon call the spirit "

“As far as in my power, and witkin your
comprchensions, I will. Were I to define
it as you might a flower, employing only
botanical and technical terms, it would no
more come within your comprehension,
than would your definition to a person to-
tally ignorant of the science of Botany. I
must therefo*e describe the spirit by ap-
pro‘umutlon—by comparing it with other
substances of which you have some know-
ledge. * Besides, I am myself still ignor-
ant of many things which pertain to the
spirit, as yoix are, after a lifetime of study,
ignorant of much which pertains to the hu-
man system. And cven after millions of
ages shall have rolled away, I shall con-
tinue to find new sources of knowledge—
vast fields of information unexplored—store-
houses of wisdom not thought of at this
time. Were it otherwise—then the spirit
would arrive at a state in which nothing
more could be learned—a state as impossi-

that boundless spuce has an endmg. and

ends, ,

“You do not understand electricity—you
annot explain to a student its companents.
Neither can I the spirit. When at rest—
the equilibrium satisfied—an uneducated
person might be pardoned for denying the
presence of eleotricity, You can disturd its
equilibrium and procure manifestations, only
by observing certain conditions. So, too,
the dlsembodxed spirit can manifest its
presence to you only under certain condi-
tions, although like electricity, it may al-
ways be present. Electricity, i3, to the
disombodied spirit, what physical strength

is to the spirit emhodicd. Electricity is

strength—yet both may be governed and
directed by intelligence, lectricity acts
involuntarily, being acted upon—physical
strength acts both voluntarily aud involun-
tarily, according to its conditions, Some
persons have more—others less, of physical
strength, Some spirits can control more
electricity—others less, according to their
The spirit i3 more subtle than
clectricity—there i3 no substance, however
dense or opaque, through which it cannot
pass with tho utmost ease. Thus it is en-
abled to pass in silence. But not so with
eleotricity. The spirit has intelligence and
will-power, which constitute the great dis-
tinction between it and eleetiizity. Under
certain conditions, the spirit can clothae it-
gelf with electricity —then its movements
are accompanied with

conditions,

disturbance and
noise,

“But I am admonished not to continue
longer tho control of Minnie's organism,
lest she suffer from fatigue. Her father
and brether will speak to you through her
soon, but not to-night. So farewcll.”
With a convalsive start, after shuddering
a few times, Minuie openel her eyes, and
in a calm natural tone, smilingly remarked
that she must have unconsciously fallen

asleep.
(To be Continued.)

ADVENTURE OF AN OLD STAGER.

We were collected around the great stove in
the bar room—some twenty of us—engaged
in a social after supper chat. It was snowing
and blowing out of doors, and those who were

cold, dark, hard time of it. There were five
stage routes centering at the inn where we
were stopping, and it being Sunday evening,
the coaches were all in and laid by for the Sab-
bath; while the drivers, a jolly hearted erew,
were taking all the ease imaginable.

The conversation in the presence of these
old stagers, turned upon the hardships of win-
ter travel in Northern New Englind, and
many were the aneedotes relatel of overturns
and wyecks in snow storms and snow dritts.

“Did I ever tell you about that bit of adven-
ure I had on the Danbury and thtleton route
one winter?”

“No,” answered a chorus of voices, “what
wes it P )

The speaker was Peter oyle; tho' I doubt
if one in fifty of those who knew him ever
heard of his family name.

“Peter,” “Old Pete,” and “Pete,” were the
names by which he went, as he was the only
Peter on the road in that section, there was no
need of qualifying that simple Christian name.,

and self sacrificing man, with a stout, stumpy
frame, which seemed made on purposo for a
coach box. And his face! Upon my soul it
did one good to look atit. It was broad and
full—there was certainly a hundred and forty
four square inches init—as blooming in its
color as a red rose, and as full of fun, asa
plump, picked ham is full of fat. Ah! he was
a rare Old Pete, as the thousands can testify
who have ridden with him over the hills and
sand plains of New Hampshire.

a dozen anxious ones.

“Don’t hurry me,” returned the old stager,
as he moved his chair in order to avoid the
smoke from an abominable cigar which John
Headance was pufling away at.  1le said some-
thing not over polite about the cigar as he
moved ; but Headance informed that “them
cigars cost ten dollars a hundred”—and then
went on puffing more furiously than before.—
However, ina place where all smoke that
please, and burn such vile stuff as they choose

to bold between their lips, John’s oderous weed
Was soon otgotten, and Pete commenced his
story

ble of conception, as the attempt to conccive

“Fourteen years ago, 1 drove from Danbury

what the appearance would be, whero space -

forced to be out with teams were having a

He wasa genial, good natured, accommodating -

“Come—let us have your story,” cried half -

——
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to Littleton, a distance of forty-two miles;
and as 1 had to wait for the arrival of two
other conches, I did not start until after din-
ner; so I very often had a good distance to
drive after dark. It was in the dead of win-
ter and the season was a tough one. A great
deal of snow had fallen, and the drifts were
plenty and decp. 'The mail which 1 carried
was not due at Littleton by the contract till
one o'clock in the morning, but that winter the
postmaster was very often obliged to situp a
little later than that for me. He knew what
alove Ihad fortravel, so he found no fault,
and government was as well satisfied as 1 was.
One day I think it was about the middle of
January, when I drove up for the mail at Dan-
bury, the postmaster called me into his of-
fice.” :

“Péte,” said he, with ab important serious
look, “therc's some pretty heavy money pack-
ages in that bag,” and he pointed out the mail
bag as he spoke. Ile said the money was
from Boston—and was going to some land
agents up near the Canada line.  Then he ask-
ed me if I had any passengers who were go-
ing through to Littleton. I told him that I
did not know,

“But I suppose I havn't,” said L

“Why,” said le, “the agent of the lower
route came in to day, and he says there have
been one or two suspicious looking characters
on the stage that came up last night, and he
suspects they have an eye on  this mail, so it
will stand you in hand to be a little careful.”

“Lain’t very apt to be scared at trifles, and
on this oceasion I felt very safe, for 1 had two
passengers booked through—hoth men that 1
knew, and who would help me in case of need.
Still T thought I should like to know how the
suspected meu looked, and 1 asked the post-
master if he had any description of them.—
Ie said the agent had deseribed one of them
as & short, thick set {eilow, about forty years
old, with long hair, and a thick, heavy clump
of beard under lhis chin, but none on the side
of his face. e didn’t know anything about
the other. I tald the old fullow I guessed
here wasn’t much danger.

“0O no, not il you've got passengers through ;
but Ionly told you this so that you might
look out for your mail and keep an eye on it
when you stop to change horses.”

“] assured him I should do so,and then I
took the bag urider my arm and left the office.
When I reached the team I stowed the mail
away under my seat a little more careful than
usual, placing it so that T could keep my feet
against it, but beyond this I did not then feel
any concern. It was halfl past one when I
started with four passengers. Two rode only
to my first stopping place. I reached Gowan's
Mills at dark where we stopped for supper,
and where my other two passengets concluded
to stop for the night. They had no particular
business to hurry them, so they preferred to
take a more comfortable season for travelling
over the dubious road that lay before them.”

Thus at about half past six o’clock in the
evening, I left Gowan's Mills alone having two
horses and an open pung. As there was but
little travel” on this end of the route, I
used to leave my covered sleigh at the Mills,
and take the pung, which was not only much
lighter, but not so top heavy in the dvifts. 1
had seventeen miles to go, a hard seventeen
miles it was, too. The night was quite clear,
but the wind was sharp and cold, the deep
snow flying in all dircctions, while the drifts
were deep and -closely packed. It was' slow,
tedious work, and my horses soon grew leg
weary and restive. At the distance of six
miles from Gowan's I came to a little settle-
ment called Bull’s Corner, where I took horses,
I'd been two hours going that distance.  Just
as I was ready to start from there, 2 man came
up and asked me if I was going through to
Littleton. I told him I should go through if
the thing could possibly be done. He said he
was very anxious to go. e had no baggage,
so I told him to jump in and make himself as

comfortable as possible. I was about ready to

' gather up the reins, when the hustler came out

from the little stable and asked me if T knew
one of my horses had cut himself very badly.
1 jumped outand went with my informant,
and found that one of the animals hud gota
decp cork cut upon the off fore foot. "1 gave

such directions as I thought necessary, and
was about to turn awny when the hostler re-
marked that he thought I came in alone. 1
told him I did.

“Then where’d you get that passenger?”
snid he.

«] don't know.”

“Well now,” seys the hostler, #that’s kind
o'curious. ‘There haint no such man been to
the house, and I know there ain't been none
at any of tho neighbors, Where did he come
from.” -

That was the question. As for the neigh-
bors there were ‘only three other dwellings at

the Corner, and the stable boy knew that no

stronger had been at apy of them during the
evening.

"Lct ] Imve a look at his fnce," smd I “We
can get that much at any rate. Do you go
back with me and ns I getinto the pung just
hold your lantern so that the light will shine
into his tace.”

The boy did as I wished, and as I stepped
aboard my pung, I got a fair view of such por-
tions of my passenger's face as were not
muffled up. I saw a short thick frame ; full,
hard features, and I could also see that there
was a heavy beard under the chin, T thought
of the man whom the post-master ha describ-
ed to me; but I didn’t think seriousiy uponit
till after I had started. Terhaps 1 had gone
half a mile when I noticed that the mail bag
was not in its old place under my tect.

“Hallo,” says I holding up my horses a lit-
tle, “where’s my mail ?” My passenger sat on
the seat behind me, and as I spoke I turned
towards him.

“Here's a bag of some kind slipped under
my feet,” he said giving it a kick as though he'd
shoved it forward.

Just at this moment my horses lumbered in-
to a deep snow-drift, and I was forced to lead
them through it. This took me all of fifteen
minutes, and when I got in again I pulled the
mail bag forward and got my feet uponit. As
1 was doing this I saw the man take something
from his lap, beneath the buffalo, and put it in-
to his breast pocket. At first I thought it was
a small liquor flask, but upon second thoughts
I had made up my mind that it was a pistol.—
1 had caught the gleam of the barrel of the pis-
tol in the starlight, and when I had time to re-
flect 1 knew that I was not mistaken, -

About this time I began to think somewhat
seriously.  From what T kad heard and seen 1
sotmmade up my mind that the individual be-
himc not only meant to rob the mail, but
that he was prepared to rob me of my life. If
Tresisted him he would shoot me, and per-
haps he meant to perform that delectable op-
eration any how, While I was poadering, the
horses plunged into another deep drift, and I
was again forced to get out and tread down
the snow before them. 1 asked my passenger
if he would help me, but he said he didn’t feel
very well, and wouldn’t try; so I worked
lone, and was about a quarter of an hour in
getting my team through the drift, which was
several rods in extent.  When I got into the
sleigh again my first impulse, after starting up
was to feel for the mail bag with my feet. I
found it swwhere I had left it, but when I at-
tempted to withdraw my foot 1 discovered that
it had become entangled in something—I
thought it the buffalo—and tried to kick it
clear; but the more I kicked the more closcly.
was it held. I reached down with my hand,
and after feeling about a few moments I found
that my foot was in the mail bag !'—I felt again
and I found my hands in among the packages
of letters and papers '—I ran my fingers over
the edges of the opening, and became assured
that the stout leather had been cut with a
knife !

1lere was a diséovery! lhad bc.gnn‘to think
that I had not had enough forethought before
Jeaving Danbury ; but as I knew that making
such wishes were-only a waste of time, I very
quickiy gave it up and began to con:ider what
I had best do under the existing circumstances.
I wasn’t long in makiag up my mind upon a
few essential points. Tirst, the man behind
me was a villain, Second, he had cut open
the mail bag, and robbed it of some valuable
matter. He must have known the money let-
ters by their size and shape.  Third, he meant
to leave the stage on the first favorable oppor-
tunity ; and fourth—he was prepared to shoot
me if [ attempted to arrest or detain him.

Iresolved these things over in my mind,
and pretty soon 1 thought of a course to pur-
sue. I knew if I could get my hands safely
upon the rascal, I must take him wholly una-
wares, and this I could not do while he was be-
hind me, for his eye was upon me all the time
so I must resort to stratagem. - Ounly a little
distance ahead was o house where an old farm-
er named Lougee lived, and direetly before
which a huge snow bank stretched across the
road through which a track for teams had to
be cleared with shovels. As we approached
the cot Isaw a light in the front room, as I
felt confident 1 should, as the old man general-
ly sat up until the stage went by. I drove on,
and when nearly opposite the dwelling I stood
up, a8 I had frequently done when approach-
ing difficult places. Isaw the snow-bank ahead
and could plainly distinguish the deep cut
which had been shoveled through it, I urg-
ed the horses into 8 good speed and when near
the bank I forced them into it. . One of the
runners mounted the edge of the bank after
them, while the other ran into the cut, thus
turniug over the sleigh about as qulck s
though lightning had struck it. My passen-
ger had not calculated on any such movement,
and was not prepared forit, but I had caleula-
ted and was prepared for it. He rolled out in-
to the deep snow with a heavy buffalo robe
around him, while I lighted upon my feet di-

.1 in the ncgative.

nctly on top of him. I punched his hend mto
the snow, and then sang out for old Lougee.—

I did not have to cali 8 second time, for the
farmer had come to the window to see me pass,
and as soon as he saw my sleigh overturned
he had lighted his lantern and hurried out.

“What's to pay !" asked the old man as he
came up.

“Lead the horses into the twck and then
coma here,” says I

As Ispokel had partially loosened my hold
upon the villain’s throat, und he drew a pistol
from his bosom; but I aaw it in season, and I
jammed his head into the snow again, and got
the weapon away from him. DBy this time the
old man had led the horse out and come back,
and I explained the matter to him in as few
words as possible, We hauled the raacal out
into the road, and upon examination we found
about twenty packages of letters, which he
had stolen away from the mail bag, and stowed
away in his pockets.

He swore and threatened, and be"ged and
prayed, but we paid no attention to his blarn-
ey. Lougee got some cord, and when we had
securely bound the villain, we tumbled him in-
to the pung. T asked the old man if he would
accompany me to Littleton, and he-said “of
course.” So he got his overcoat and mufller,
and ere long we started on.

I reached the end of my route with my mail
all safe, though not so snug as it might have
been, and my mail bag a little the worse for
the game that had been played upon it. ow-
ever, the mail roblber was secure, and within a
week he was indentified by some oflicers from
Concord as an old offender, and I'm rather in-
clined to the opinion that he's in the Sfate
Prison at this present moment. At any rate
he was there the last I heard of him.

That's the only time I ever had my*mail
troubled ; and I think that, under all Jhe eir-
cumstances, I came out of it pretty well,

TIIE BURNING SITIP.

BY THE AUTIIOR OF ‘‘CRUISING IN THE LAST
WAR.”

My friend Harry is the happiest of men.
e has the sweetest and most romantic cot-
tage in the vicinity of Philadelphia. It is
about nine miles from the city, and near a
fine old turnpike, so thpt a span of blood
horses will take you there in forty minutes.
His wifeisa pretty angel—Dbeautiful, sweet-
tempered, and loves Harry devotedly. And
then a group of such lovely children!

“Did you ever heav how Isabel and I be-
came acquainted ?”" said he to me one even-
ing, looking on his wife. I shook my head
“well, then, draw your
chair closer to the fire, and I will tell ydu.”
© With these words he began: .

“It was a night in the tropies. We had
been in pursuit of a hgavy wmerchantman,
but a fog coming up she was shut in from
our sight, and for more than an hour remain-
ed invisible.” Sud‘denlv,' however, the moon
broke forth, and we saw the chase elosc haul-
ed, and on the very point of escaping us.
We instantly made all sail, but~ the wind
was.so uncertain that the stranger kept his
advantage, the air being comparatively still
with us, while he had a respectable breeze.
At length it foll & dead calm, the chase be-
ing by this timo several miles off.

She could now be seen lying in a liquid
flood of moonlight, rising and falling luzily
upon the swells, her whité sails scarcely
moving from the mast, and flashing in the
distance like a sea-gull’s snowy wing. All
at ence Captain Drew, who had been scru-
tinizing her through his glass, exclaimed :

“Fhero is something tho matter on board
there, the men have almost all loft her
decks—and even thoso aloft repairing are
coming down—what can it mean, Mr
Jones:”.

«] can’t make out, sir—the crew, perhaps,
has mutinied; they are running wildly
hither and thither—no, my God, the ship’s
on fire!” ejaculated, as a cloud of thick,
black smoke suddenly puffed up her fore
hatch way, followed by a long, vivid stream
offire, that shot up brighter into the mid-
night sky,

Wesaw at once that the flames must have
been raging some time in the hold,and that
they had attained anintensity which would
defy every effort to subdue them, It was
a fearful sight. The cager element shot a-
long the rigging, ran swiftly up the fore-
mast, and wrapping the hamper in a sheet
of fire, and streamed almost perpendicularly

upwards of a fathom or two above the trunk.

There wns o breeve but the undulatlons of

the atmosphere swept tho dense smoke to
ono side, forming as if it were, a gloomy cur-
tain against which the lurid flames shonoe in
terrible relief. Idvory object on board
could now be.distinetly seen, nnd we noticed
that all at orice the whole crew rushed aft.
A signal of distress the next instant was
shown on the quarter. All this hud pass-
od in a moment. ,

“Lower away the boats-—pipe their crews
‘there, boalswain! quick sir, or the poor
wretches will bo lost !” thundexed the cap-
tain.

The mea hurzied to their stations, fired
with a sympathy equal to his own.

“Mr. Danforth,” he said,**I shall give you
the command of the leading boat ; spare no
effort to reach them-in time—but,” he con-
tinued, in a whisper,““mipd the magazine 1"

“Ay, ay, sir,” I answered, touching my
hat, atd leaping into the'stern sheots. I-
continued, “push off there forward—and
now give way with a will, boys—pull !

At theso words the men bent to their oars
with the-thews of giants, curling the waters
in foam beneath our bows, and sending the
boats along as if they had been pleasure

‘boats,

But swift as'was our progress, that of the
destroying clement was still more so.  The
fire had spread with suck fearful rapidity as
to wrap the whole foro part of the ship in
flames, and threaten to consume her before
wo could arrive. Since it had found vent,
it bad raged with roloubled fury, until now
the shrouds, the foremast, the bewsprit, the
yards, everything was sheeted with fire,

which, whirling round and round, sscended '

spirally to th> mast head, shooting its forky
tongue out on every hand, and streaming like
amcteor away up in the calm, blue sky.
Mecanwbile the flames had broken out from
¢he after hatch, ahd catching at once to the’
ratlins, leaped from rope to rope, ran wild-
ly up the rigging, spread almost instantly
to the huge lower sails,-hissing flashing and
roaring as they went, until at length the
whole ship scemed a mass of lurid fire, and
nothing was left untouched but the narrow
quarter deok, on which the now despairing
crew had gathered in crowds, some eagerly
endeavoring to lower the only boat that
had escaped the flames, some franticly cry-
ing out for merey, some cursing and blas-
pheming awfully in their agony, and some
stretching out their hands inploring for
help. _

“Give way, my men, give way-—will you
sce them miserablo wretches”burned before
your cycs?” I shouted, rising in the boat
and waving my hat to the sufferers, forget-
ing in the excitement of the moment the im-
minency of our own danger in case of an ex-
plosion. The poor wretches on the quarter
deck of the burning ship answered back with
a hysteric shout, Our gallant tars started
like mettled hounds at the cry, and with a
fow vigorous strokes wo dashed up to the
quarter. '

«Keep her off there,” I shouted, seeing -

that we should be swamped by the cagerness
of the suffercrs to escape ; ¢‘keep her off—
jump overboard, and we'll pick you up,” 1
continued, as we fell off from her quarter
agnin; and inless than thrce minutes the
deck was bare, and our boats full of the res-
cued crew.

«Mr, Danforth,” at this moment shouted
Jack, from the other boat ahead ;¢*there’s a
lady and her father, they say, here—still on
board—for heaven's sake let us try to save
them.”

Tor one moment, as I remembered my
orders and the extremity of our danger, I
paused ; but when I reflected that, by de-
parting, we should abandon two human be-
ings to a horrid death, Ihesitated no long-
er. Hastily learning from tho mate of the
vessel that they were their only passanges,
and having taken refuge in the hold during
the late ohase, had since been forgotton—
and not fecling warranted in ordering any
one on so dangerous a journey, I gave the
boat in charge of Irvine, who bad luckily
smuggled himself on board, sternly bid one
or two of my orew, who attempted to follow,
to keep their stations, mounted her side by
a rope that hung over her quorter, rapidly
traversed the deck in the midst of tremen-
dous heat, and darted down the companion
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way, leaving the flames roaring not five
feet from its entrance. -

The cabin’was a large one, aud ﬁmd up -
with taste.. The decorations were even lux.
urious, and such as I had'at that time rare- -
ly seen in morchantmen. The stato-rooms
were of mahogany, inlaid with ebony, and
finished off wiih the greatest elegance, Cur-
taing apparently of damask, hung around,
tnd the show of silver and cut glass by the
companion way was even brilliant. The
cabin was, however, still as death, - A lady's

‘ glove lay on an ottoman, and beside it was

an open book ; but no other traces of haman
beings were discérnable sround. Where
could the owner of that small, delicate
Fronch glove be?  Was sho already a vie-
tim to that frigetful element?—had the
mate deceived himself in supposing she had
been removad from the hold? Was there
no hope, if she still lived, of reaching her
in time to savé her from a horrid death?
All these questions flashed rapidly across
my mind’ and my heart sickened as I owned
I could not answer them.

The danger, meanwhile, grew moro and
moreimminent, I was standing, as it were,
abovea mine that had beensprung, forehould
the flames reach the magazine inevitable
destruction must issue. Nor could that
catastrophe be much longer postponed. The
devouﬂ{g element had already gained pos-
session of all around, and even now might
be eating its way ravenously towards it,
Besides, if I paused a moment Jonger, the
fire would reach the companion way, and
all hope of escape from the cabin be cut
off.

Had it been only my own life that was
endangered, I wou'd not have hesitated in
pariling it to the utmost; but when I re”
membered that a dozen gallant follows from
my orew, as well as a score of others from
the rescued suffercrs, would be involved in
my own fate, I could not doubt as to my
duty. . These reflections, however, had not
occupied more than the instent in which I
had beon throwing open successively: the
doors of the state rooms. Alas! all were
empty. - With a heavy heart I was'about
to mount the companion way, when I no- -
ticed that & massive curtain at the further
end seemed to divide off a smaller cabin
aft of the one I was in. Without a me-
ment’s delay I rushed towards it, hastily
lifted it aside, and thero. beheld s sight I
never ghall forget.

This after.cabin was much smaller, but far
wore luxurious than the other. It wasadorn-
ed with everything that taste could suggest
or wealth afford. Ottomans ran complete-
ly around it, forming u kind of divan. At
onc side was a harp, and beside it some
music was scattered on the floor. But after
the first hasty survey, I saw nothing but a
group of two boings bofore me. One of
thom was a gray-haired man, apparently
about sizty-five, dressed in the gentlemanly
costume of a former .day. He was bending
wildly over the almost inanimate form of a
fair girl, reclining on the cushions. Never
had T seen o beu?i wh§/]ooked more benuu/
ful than that pale, Hkalf-fainting 4«
scemed at that moment. Ons-s suppont-
ed her on—the—divan, and the other was .
thrown around her father’s neck, the blue -
voins just discernible as they stolealong be- -
neath the ivory skin.’

Her head rested on the bosom of her- pa- .
rent, and the hair, loose and unbound,’
streamed in dark, glossy ringlets. over -her -
shoulders. At the noise made by my en- .
tranco she started, raisod her head, and I
could see through the tears that glistencd
on her lashes, one of the sweetest hazel eyes
I have ever looked upon., A- quick flush
shot over her face, orimsoning it like a rose -
leaf as she beheld a stranger; and half
starting to her feet, she eseayed .a moment
to speak, and then stood with half opened
lips, gazing almost wildly upon me, .

“For God's sake fiy " I oried, “the.ship -
is on fire in every part—we -can barely. es- -
cape by the compenion way—in another in-
stant she wiil blow up—why hesitate 2. Far -
Heaven’s sake, come !”

“Oh! sir, God bless tybu for - this kind.-
ness—there- is then hope!” exclaimed the. .
old mab—tbat. Isabel had fainted,” he: coa- .
tinued, - "Ga, Ay, T will die - with hex*,‘ hen.

(Oﬂmwﬂd on} WI page. )
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