








158 THE UNIVE

RCELUM AND 1

country. The world seems such u ploasant placs, when the fet-

From thiv gospel of joy prouched und practised, nobody derived

ters aro off, and Nature folds the young heart lovingly on her | 80 much benofit as little Poggy. Her nature, which was fast
bosom | A flock of real birds and two living buttertlies put the growing crooked and knotty, under the malign Influence of con-
little orphan in a porfeot exstacy. She ran and skipped.  One | straint and four, straightened up, budded and blossomed, inthe
could see that she might be graceful, it she woro only free. She | genial atmosphore of choorful kindness. { *

pointed to the fields covored with dandelions, and said, Bee, F

how pretty ! It looks as if the stars had come down to lie on |
the grass.”  Ab, our littlo stinted Poggy has poetry in her,
though Aunt Hetty never found it out.  Every human soul hos |
the germ of some flowers within, and they would open, if they
could only find sunshine and freo air to expand in,

Mrs. Fairweather was a practieal philosopher, in her own |
small way. She observed that Mrs. Turnpenny really liked a|
pleasant tune; and when Winter came, she tried to persuade |
that singing would be excellent for Peggy's lungs, and perhaps |
keep her from going into o consumption |

a ;\ly nephow, James Fairweathor, koeps a singing school”
said she; “and he says he will teach her gratis. You need not
feel under great obligation ; for her voios wall lead the whole
school, and her car is 8o quick, it will be no trouble to teach her.
Perhaps you would go with ussometimes, neighhor Turnpenny 7
It is very pleasant to hear the children’s voices” |

The cordage of Aunt Hetty's mouth relaxed into usmile. She
accepted the invitation, and was so much pleased, that she went
every Sunday evening. The simple tunes, and the sweet young
voides, fell like dew on her dried-up heart, and greatly aided
the genial influence of her neighbor's example.  The rod silent-
Iy disappeared from the table. If Peggy was disposed to be idle,
it was only necessary to say, “When you have finished your
work, you may go and ask whether Mrs. Fairweather wacts any
errands done.” Bless me, bow the fingers flew! Aunt Hetty
had learned to use turnips instead of the cudgel.

When Spring came, Mrs. Fairweather busied herself with
planting roses and viues. Miss Turnpenny readily consented
that Peggy should help her, and even refused to take any pay
from such a good neighbor. But she maintained her own opin-
jon that it was a mere waste of time to cultivate flowers. The
cheerful philosopher never disputed the point ; but she wounld |
sometimes say, “1 have no room to plant this rose-bush. Neigh- (
bor Turnpenny, would you be willing to let me set it on your |
side of the yard? It will take very little room, and will need |
no care” At another time, she would say, “Well, really my |
ground is too full. Here is a root of Lady's-delight. How |
bright and pert it looks. It seems a pity to throw it away. If)
you are willing, 1 will let Peggy plant it in what she calls her
garden. It will grow of itself, without any care, and scatter |
seeds, that will come up and blossom in all the chinks of thei
brich Iloveit. Itis such a bright good-natured little thing” |
Thus by degrees, the crabbed maiden found herselfl surrounded |
: and she even declared, of her own accord, that they |

by flowers ;
did look pretty.

Her affeotions and facultics were kept in such pleasant exer.
clwe, that constant lightness of heart mode her almost handsomes,
The young musie-tencher thought her more than almost hand-
some, for her affectionate soul shone more beamingly on him
than on others ; and love makes all things beautiful,

When the orphan removed to her pleasant little cottage, on
her wedding-day, she threw her arms round the blessed missions
ary of sunshine, and said, *Ah, thou dear good Aunt, it is thon
who hast made my life Fairweather.”

-—— -

NEW YORK AND PARIS.

Tux crry or New Yonru is more than one-third of the size of
Paris, but who of us can imagine the possibility of such an in-
surrection as has just made the strects of that eity run with
blood 1 In case of public danger, what quarter of our city
would be barricaded against the remainder, and where could be
found the men to take up arms aguinst their fellow citizens and
the laws. It seems impossible; yet human nature is every-
where the same, and like causes produce like effects.

Four months ago, these very insurgents of Paris, where they
gained the revolution of February, were miracles of virtue;
magnanimous in their victory, they respected property and pro-
tected life. At the call of Lamartine they laid down the red

| flag, and adopted the tri-color—they gave a generous support to

the Provisional Government, and quietly waited for reforms
which had been promised them. Those promises have not been
fulfilled—perhups they could not have been, All the papers of
Paris proclaimed that the revolution was social as well as politi-
cal—but the resction has carried away ull ideas of social reform,
and hence the insurrcction.

When, if ever, the city of New York shall contain hundreds of
thousands of laborers, scantily fed, and liable, on the least re-
verse, to starvation, we too shall have the materials of an insar-
rection, and incitements to bloodshed.

When the Parisian laborers were asked why they had rebel-
led, they said they preferred bullets to starvation. At some of
the barriers the men fought with their wives and children
standing beside them, that all might perish together.

The lesson we have to learn is this. We must so manage our
institutions in the growth and progress of the country, as to
make all our citizens the friends of law and order, by giving to
all the securities of life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness..
We must avoid the monopolies of land and wealth, and as far a8
possible guarantee to every individual the right of labor and its

One day when Mr=. Lane called upon Mrs. Fairweather, she | just rewards.

found the old weed-grown yurd bright and blooming. ' Tab, |
quite fat and sleek, was asleep in the sunshine, with her paw on
Pink’s neck, and little Peggy was singing nt her work as blithe |
asa bird. .

4 How cheerful you look here,” said Mrs. Lane.  * And so you
have really taken the house for another year. Pray, how do you
manage to get on with the neighbor-in-law 7

&1 find her o very kind, obliging neighbor,” replied Mrs. Fair-
weather. ‘

4 Woll. this is a miracle!” exclaimed Mrs. Lane. “ Nobody
hut yuu‘ would have undertaken to thaw out Aunt Hetty's
heart.”

# That is probably the reason why it was never thawed.” re-
joined Ler friend. “1 always told you that not having enough
of sunshine was what ailed the world. Makepeople happy, and
there will not be half the quarrelling, or o tenth part of the

wickedness there is”

With an intelligent and prosperous people, living under poli-
tical institutions of justice and equality, there is no danger of
insurrections. [Drsparen.

- O

A tree growing from an old wall, or cleft of a rock, will, as
soon as it has exhausted the surrounding soil, send a stem down
to the land beneath ; and Stephens in his search among ruins in
(entral America, found, he tells us, magnificent trees of a great
light and size, upon the top of the high walls of the deserte
edifices of a lost race, which having sent stems down to the soil
on each ide, formed by this means a firm support, and being
thus, as it were, strapped together with living cables, they re-
main to this day in their original way. 3

Trees have been found which have taken root on one litlﬂﬁ'
deep ravine, and having exhausted the sterile soil on that side,
have pushed their roots across the abyss, and having gained the
opposite side, have there struck deep into the fertilesoil.




SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHER

T HE FLOWER -GARDEN.,

Ture vrrgeate, innocent Theresa had been confined to the sick
bed during the finest part of tho spring.  When ghoe grow botter,
and was gaining strength, she spake of the flowers, and asked
whether they bloomed s beautitully as on the preceding year !
She dearly loved the flowers, but was not able to go out and
gather them. Then Erich, brother of the sick girl, took a bas-
ket and whispered to his mother: T will bring her the most
beautiful in the fields! And so, for the first time, ho went out
to the country : for as long as the beloved sister lay in bed, he
was unwilling to leave her. It now seemed to him that the

spring had never been so beautiful, for he looked upon it and |

felt it with an affectionate and benevolent heart.

The joyous boy ran up and down the hills. The nightingales |
sang around him, the bees hummed, the butterflies fluttered,
and the loveliest flowers were blooming at his feet.
went on, singing and hopping from one hillock to another, from
one flower to another. His soul was serene as the blue heavens
above him, and his eye sparkled like & pure fountain springing |
out of the rock.

At length his basket was filled with the most beautiful flow-
ers, and on the top lay acrown of field strawberries, strung like
pearls on a spire of grass. Smiling, the happy boy looked upan

his fall basket, and laid himself down on the soft moss beneath |

the shade of an oak. Here he silently gazed upon the scenery
80 beautiful in the glory of spring, and the thousand varied
flowers, and listened to the changeful song of the nightingale.
But he had rejoiced and sported himself tired. Even the ju-
bilee of the fields, and the song of the nightingale coaxed him
to sleep.

and of their fading nature.

The gentle boy slumbered peacefully: when lo! a storm
gathered in the heavens. Dark and silent the clouds rolled up:
the lightnings played. and the voice of the thunder roared still
nearer and londer. Suddenly the wind rustled in the branches

And he |

S0 he lay down beside his full basket, a lively image |
of the sensual pleasures, the satiety of which had exhausted him, |
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The serene sky soon nllured the frightened boy again into the
fleld.  Ashamed of his indignation, he went quietly back to look
for his thrown away basket, and fill it with flowers,  He felt his
own life, too, renovated. The breath of the cool alr, the odor of
the field, the leaves of tho trees, the songs of the forest, all
seemed to him doubly beautiful after the storm and the refresh-
ing rain.  And the shame resulting from o consclousness of his
foolish and unrighteous displeasure, rendered his joy more mos
dest and softened,

The joys of earth need the spice of bitter vieissitude in order
A proof of their enrth-

| to their preservation and enhaneemont,
ly nature,

The basket was still lying on the slope of the hill, A black-
| berry bush had eaught it and protected it from the viclence of
| the wind. Geatefully did the boy look upon the bush, and loosen
the basket. But how extatie was his joy and wonder, when he
looked around him. The field glistened like the starry heavens.
| The rain had allured out a thousand fresh flowers, had opened

a thousand buds, and pearled the dew-drops on the leaves.
Erich strolled about, like a busy bee, and plucked the flowers.
| The sun was now near going down, and the gladsome boy
hastened home with his basket filled. How his flower-treasure,
and the pearly-crown of his freshly gathered strawberries de-
lighted his soul! The setting sun threw around him the beams
of his friendly face, while he hied away Lomeward. But yet
more joyously beamed his eye, when he perceived the thankful-
ness and joyousness of his gentle sister.

Verily, said the mother, the joys we impart to others are still
the most delightful. [RRUMMACHER.

——. e -

OPPRESSION.

|
A Corresroxpent of the Trisuxk tells the following story of

by no means an isolated faet :
| *Last evening Ifell in with a striking example of the incon-
siderate oppression of those who live by labor; especially fe-

of the cak, and waked the boy affrighted. He looked round on males. In settling with our laundress, she mentioned that she
the heavens, covered with threatening clouds  Not a sun-beam | feared that she should be obliged to give up the washing of a
illumined the plain. Presently a tremendous clap of thunder | cértain lady, who keeps a boarding house in the most fashiona-
fell upon his ear. The poor boy stood as if stunned by this | ble part of the city, up town. We were astonished when we
change in the aspect of nature. beard the name and particulars; as the lady was well known to
8Bou of mirth, are you more secure in your joyous career ? us-—of the nicest honesty in her bills, and of professed and re-
Already the heavy drops of rain were falling thickly through | puted piety for years. She conducts o first-rate expensive es-
the leaves of the oak. Then the affrighted boy snatched up his | tablishment-—-has three grown-up daughters, and these are dres-
basket and ran. The storm was now impending over his head.  5ed in the mode of the day ;—the washing woman has also three
The rain prevailed, and the thunder rolled frightfully; the | very young children, and is so oppressed with the work as to
water streamed down fromn his loeks and over his shoulders. | feel her strength failing and her nerves affected.  Once she de-
With difficulty could he proceed on his way. Suddenly a strong | Sired & neighbor to count the things—20 dozen in one weok,
blast of wind caught the basket in his hand and scattered all his | from the smallest to the largest. We paid 4= a dozen, all plain
carefully eollected flowers over the field. Then his countenance | Washing ; and at 4 cts. a picce, she would be entitled, at 25 doz-
fell, and with angry displeasure he threw down the basket at | en, the smallest number, to $13,44 ofs. a week, and $55,24 ots,
his feet. Crying aloud and wet through, he at length reached | the month, of 4 1-1 weeks. Judge ye, Messrs Editors and
the home of his parents. pleaders for the poor laborer, what this poor widow received,
Wise =on of earth, is thy displeasure and the nature of thy | $12 per month--not one-fifth of a cent a piecce for 20 dozen a
wrath more bocoming and kinily, when thy desire has not heen | Week!
met, or thy plan has failed 7
The storm soon passed away, and the skies became clear again. | Vewocity oF Evkcrricity.—The immense velocity of electri-
The birds anew began their songs, the farmer his toil. The at- city makes it impossible to ealeulate it by direct observation ; it
mosphere became pure and cool, and a sweet calm reigned over | | would require to be many thousands of leagues long before t]m
d dale. The ground having just drunk up the rain emit- | | result could be expressed in the fractions of a second. Yet,
a delightful fragrance. Every thing seemed renewed, and | Professor Wheatstone, of London, has devised apparatus for this
wore the semblance of youth, as if nature had just come fresh  purpose, among whlch is o doublc metellic mircor, to which he
from the hands of its benevolent Creator, and the inhabitants of | has given a velocity of eight hundred revolutions in a second of
the country looked up with thankful joy, to the distant clouds, | time. The professor calculates, from his experiments with this
which had brought blessings and prosperity to their fields. npparatus, that the velocity of electricity through a copper wire
Btorms purify and sweeten the atmosphere ; out of the dark I one fifteenth of an inch thick, exceeds the velocity of light across
cloud comes down the blessing of heaven—sufferings and trials | the planetary spaces, and that it is at least 285,000 miles per
tend to the ennobling and improvement of the sons of earth. second. ISulmm AMERICAN,
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THE PRODIGALITY OF NATURE. Deatn or Hexny Zcuonxs.—Tho celebrated Germun wrll:inv,-,,
Sy : Henry Zschokke, died ut Aarau, in Bwit W the 27th
WRITEEN POR THE UNIVERCGLUM, June, in the 78th yenr of his nge.  His nune mmm

BY CHARLES WORTH.

How rroptean is Nature of force ! What quantitios on quan-
tities of effort she (apparently) throws away, Witness Niagnra;
winds ; ocean storms; voloanos ; &e. And geology tells us of
gigantio growths of plants, long before animals existed to derive
benefit from them ; and huge animals that ronmed the earth
more statedly than king his realm, long ere man came to subdue
them to his use. And now mun has come, how he wastes his
energies !—-his physion]l, in producing suicidal luxuries, wars,
and the like ; his mental, in prating nonsense, and quibbling
about trifles; and his spiritual, in misdirected aspirations, and
blind yearnings

1= a1l this useless 7 Did not the war of chemioal agents, du-
ring the chaos of elemental matter, saparate those elements into
their proportions and boundarics, arrange them in the order of
their importance, and distribute them according to the harmony
of their relations 7 Did not the voleanic nction of the globe
heave up islands and continents from the agueons ahyss? Did
not those collossal forms of onoe period of the earth’s history, long
before sentient life was here to suffer or enjoy, absorb the gas
which was in too great abundanee for animal life, and deposit it
in the bowels of the earth, thus rendering the atmosphere fit for
the lungs of animated beings 7 And do we not now dig up that
same deposit of forms and gus, in the form of coal, millions of
ages afterward, making it of vast serviee in our economy ?

Does not Ningara pour into the soul of every pilgrim thither,
who will receive it, o wealth of sublimity and strength ?

Does not the ocean’s tircless struggling tell of omnipotence
and eternity, rousing resistless energics in the soul of man?

Do not the winds breathe vigor, freedom, and eonguerless will
into man's character ?

Does not the all-pervading principle of gravity teach lessons
of permanence to Whatever is, and the eternal progress of what-

ever acts ?

And do not all these things declare congerning an ulterior
8oul?

If there is aught of them which we cannot understand, is not
that a sign, if ot a proof, of infinite stores of occult knowledge
yet to be opened to us? If, in & lifetime we may hecome -
quainted with one of Nature's recondite lessons, may we no.t". in
the eternity of life, or series of lives, before us, acquire familiar-
ity with all her gifts of thought and principles ?

Ah. if the Being who over-ruleth aff has so much power to
spend'.hc sure he exerts it not for nought ; or, if he does, that
he has enaugh more for all purposes of use.

If the meaning of one great fuct has emerged from darkness

and chaos, firmly rest thy foot upon it, till another, and yet an- |

other, shall appear ; and by and by thou canst step across the
ocean of ignorance ; and sometime shall the voleano-force be-
neath uplift all those island points where thy foot had tracked,
and make them the mountain-tops of n continent; and, ages
hence, thy foot-prints shall appear in solid rogk, which waa
plastic clay when thy foot made the impression ; and men will
read in them a record of thy faith, ind heroism, and be inspired
to the like.

And do not be impatient ; but be willing that ages upon my-
rinds of ages hall clapse before thou canst realizo anght beauti-
ful and good —before order and harmony shall emerge from con-
fusion and discord. Let the vast muchinery of the omniverse
have its own time and space for its operations.

And g0 of all the sufferings that sensation and consciousness
undergo. This is to happiness what cold is to lieat-—its nogi-
tion. Out of night, winter, wo, error, Will climinate day, sum-
mer, joy, truth.

|

£
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in the annals of German litorature and Swiss history. A native
of Magdeburg, in Prussia, Zschokke commenced life by joining
i compuny of strolling players, and afterward stndied philoso-
pby nnd divinity at Frankfort-on-the-Oder.  After many yenrs
of travels and varied adventures, he devoted himself to the uh-‘
cntion of youth, and fixed his residence in Switzerland at the ;
close of the lust contury. His political services to Switzerland
were important, and he ever after considered it as his ad
country. For the last forty years he resided in his pm.odnb.;
retroat at Aarau, while bis pen almost unceasingly brought |
furth works of philosophy, history, eriticism and fiction. !
productions belong to the pure sehool of German litersture, and
his histeries of Bavarin and Switzerland remain as noble mong. |
ments of his talent.  His beautiful tales have been translated |
[ into nlmost every langunge. His checkered life had endowed
| him with a rare insight into the springs of human actions, snd
few writers in uny nge or country have more largely contributed,

during the course of a long life, to entertain and improve their
| fellow-men.
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INDEPENDENT CHRISTIAN SOCIETY
COLISEUM, 450 BROADWAY.
T. L. HARRIS, Pastor.

Tuk nour or service in this Society is changed from 3 12
'P. M. t0o10 1-2 A M. A punctual attendance of the congrega-
| tion is requested. Sears Free

|
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THE UNIVERCGELUM
AND SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHER.
| Tuis Weekly Journal differs in character, in some important
| respects, from any periodical published in the United States, or
| even in the world.  An {nterior or spiritual philosophy, compre-
| hensively explaining the character and operations of natural
| 1aws, accounting for their exterior phenomena and results, and
I' showing the tendences of all things to higher spheres of exist-

ence, is the basis on which it rests. It iz a bold inguirer into
all truths pertaining to the relations of mankind to cach other,
to the external world, and to the Deity; a fearless advocate of
1 the theology of Nature, irrespective of the seetarian dogmu’lvuf
men ; and its Editors design that it ghall, ina charitable and
| philosophic, yet firm and 'ilnﬂinch'mg spirit, expose and denounce
wrong and oppression wherever found, and inculeate a thorg
: Reform and reorganization of society onthe basis of Natura
Law. "
| In its moLosoPmicaL departments, among many other th
' which are treated, particularattention will be bestowed
the general subject of Psvonoroey, or the science of the b
! Soul; and interesting phenomena’ that “may come undg{ L
i heads of dreaming, somnambulism, trances, prophesy, ¢
ance, &¢, will from time to time be detailed, and their re
and bearings exhibited. i
' Inthe Evrtoniarn Derarmaest, a wide range of subject
' be discussed, the establishment of a universal System of
tending to the Qg’?orp und reorganization of society,
grand ohject contemplated, vl
In the Misceriaxrous Derantyest, an original uﬂ‘
interesting Histomicar Romaxce of the city of New York,
being published, written Ly a lady. A ;
Tue UivercaLus axo Seivitearn Puilosormen is edit
8. B. Brrrran, assisted by several naooin&vs;'q?tl is
every Saturday at 235 Broadway, New York;
printed on s super-royal shect folded intosixteen g
of subsoription $2, payable in all cases in advanc
egu of $10, six copies will e forwarded. Addr
UxivercaLvy,” No. 235, Broadway, New York.

Iy

i

L4





