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JOHN'S WAY.

" 37 was a lovely day in June when Miss Olive Newton, the
eninister’s daughter called on Mrs. Blecum, the wife of one
of ti:e deacons of her father’s church, to accompany heron &
anort excursion of a mile or two in the country, so that they
might enjoy the lovely seenery and the pleasant weather of
the glad out-of-deors, and at the same time make a few calls
in the rural suburbs, and obtain some donations 1o the mis-
sionary cause, and a few subscribers to the American Bible
flociety. They took a horse-car to the terminus of the
city proper, and then proceeded on foot to fhe outskirts of
the population and there began their business of soliciting
aid from house to house; and as Miss Olive was a beautiful
girl and had a way of looking up so heseechingly into the
taces of those upon whom she made her demaads, her ap-
peals were seldom ia vain, especially if it happened to be
one of the stronger sex whom she was solieiting.

At last they came to & house which was rather isolated
from the rest. It stood in the midst of a flourishing garnden,
the neatness of which, and the many rare flowers adorning
the walks, showed that the owners were something more
than the average run of pcople—at icast in some respects.
‘They rapped at the door, which was opened by & middle-
aged woman dressed in plain but reat attire. Bke invited
them in, and, as soon as they were seated, they introduced
the cbject of their visit and produced a book and peneil for
the purpose of taking down the good woman’s name and
subscription, but to their surprise she refused to give any-
thing, alleging as a reason that they worked hard for the
* little money they had, and she did net think it right to give
1t away, as they had a large family to support. The ladies
were «uite taken aback by this reply and turned the con-
versation by inquiring bow many children they had. M

\

Google



4 JOUIN’S WAY.

Proctor replied that they had five, between the ages of four
and nineteen, three girls and two boys.

“‘I presume they are at school,” said Mrs Slocum.

‘*No, madam,” réplied Mry. Proctor, ¢'Jobn will not send
them to school. You see John has a way of his own, and
he does not approve of our common schools here. He says
the children only waste their time learning things that will
never do them any good. I know girls who spend hours
every day Iearmng the namea and lqcahties of all the coun-
ties in the dlﬁerent States and the small towns and rivers,
RoDe of which are of any use to them or ever will be. Amd
they spell by rote whole columns of words from Webster’s
spelling-book, and do not know the meaning of nine-tenths
of them. We wish our children to leam that wlnch wnl be
.of some praetical benefit.”

** Bus,” said Miss Newton, * do you not think geography
» useful stady? And gre you wil¥ng to brmg up your chil-
dren so ignorant that they canrot tell the name of the capi-
§$ of their own State?”

. % Oh, as for that,” replied Mrs, Proptor *John has s way

of his oewn about teaching geography as well as teachmo
other things; besides I could not spare the chﬂdren from
home. Each one has a certain share of the work to de, for
we have no drones in the hive, and we try to study and
Jearn all the time, even while we are at woxk.”

And as they sat talking, Mrs. Proctor’s busy fingers wero
«mdusmously darning away at a pair of 0ld stockings, thus
jmpreving her opportunity apd showing that ghe practiced
a3 well as preached. .

«If 1 may be so bold,” said Mrs. Stocum, “I would ask,
what ehurch do you attend?” v

““ Why,” said Mrs. Proctor, “John has 2 way of his own,

snd we do not attend any; nor do I ses how we could con-
temently, for Sunday is our oply day of recx;eatxon, and
Jobhn takes us up the mountain or down the river, and tha
children eateh butterflies and bugs, and gather flowers
rocks, and mineral s,pecx_mensland other curigsities, and, in
the scason of them, we pick a few berries.”

“What! Qp the Lard’s day?” said Miss Newion, ‘Hava
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JOUNR'S WAY. 5

you no Bible to teach you the sinfulness and ‘wickedness of
S ihbath-brecking 1"

¢ Wauy, you see,” said Mrs. Proctor, taking up the second
etocking, and slipping & small gourd into the heel prepara-
tory t) commencing work upon it; * why, you see Jhn has
a way of his own, and he has never yet bought a Bible. And
he ssys, too, that the Sibbath is a day of rest, and each one
is at lib=rty to erjoy it as he thinks proper.”

A this instant in comes Fanny—a young giel of twelv-—
who had been on a visit to a sick playmate, and had taken
her a bouquet and some jelly.

* How is J iney this morning ?”’ said Mrs. Proctor, after
fntrotucing her dsughter to the ladies.

t‘ She is no better,” said Fanny, ‘‘but she sent you many
thark: for the j:lly, and S-1san stayed to sit with her to-day.
But here comes Whllie.” And as she spoke, a bright-look-
ing little bey of four years came bounding into the room,
all excitement, with something fast cleached in his ehubby
1st.

“ Here, Fan,”said he, ** just sce what I have found;” and
spening his hand he showed them a large black beetle.

‘O Willie,” said Fanny, *‘it is only a scarabze. We
have several of them, and they are se common we don’t
care for any more; 8o throw it out and bring us a pitcher o{
fresh water.”

Willie starts off cheerfully for the water, while Miss
Newton resumes the convarsation by saying, ¢° You have
some beautiful flywers here.”

“Yes.” said Fanny, *‘ we all love flowers and try to have
something pew every season—or new to us at least, I
remember how rice we all thought grandmama’s fiowers
used to be, and rhe only had roses, sno=halls, lilacs, muri-
golds, daffodils, and 1ady slippers, and all of the common
sorts tro. But we c¢ruld not be satisfied now unless we
had a variety of choice plants. Pleage come ou! in the yard
aad see som= of our pets, This is a ceatrepetsalia penny,
and A fine spacimen oo ; and these white ones are so full
and lirge, and pure as the driven snow ! We got the root
guec* from Caioa, where it is native. Tals bed i3 set apart
for tulips sod "pzcintha—'he early omes are: all”out of
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. JOON'S WAY,

bloam, but we are careful to have a foew late ones 8o as to
proleng the flowering season as long as possible, They are
all choice bulbs, imported direct from Holland. We get &
few new bulbs each fall, as they deteriorate so in this coun-
try that the bulis of our own raising are never so large or
so full of bloom. This Diacentra Spectabilis is a native of
northern China. We call it ‘bleeding heart,” because the
flowers look like hearts dripping with blood. Sce how
gracefully they hang all along the peduncle, each one sus.
pended by a tiny thread. Our dianthus are all fine spea
mens. We sow the best seed, and as fast ss they pioony
torow away all inferior plants so that what we have are
nearly as fine as carnations. This is a Canary bird vine—a
species of tropelium—you see the flower looks like a l1iira
canary bird. Our lilies arc ir this long bed. We have
twelve varieties. This is the Lillium Auratum from Japan,
It is called the king of lilies, and when it was three yecara
old it put up two stems, perfectly flat, four inches broaa,
and five fecet high, and one stalk had thirty-six, and the
other fifty blossoms. ) )

And so she went on from bed to bed, giving each flower
fts real botanical name, and often its class and order, and
informing her visitors of the locality where it grew native,
and giving many other interestng facts concerning them,
and really astonishing the ladies by the extent and variety
of her information uapon flowers and floriculture, and all
was said in such a quiet, matter-of-fact way, that ® showed
she was not trying to put on airs, but only intent upon en-
tertaining Ler visitors in the best way she could.

Mrs. Slocum now told Olive that it was time to go, so thev
bade the Proctors adicu, and with a pressing invitation to
call agnin they departed.

As soon as they were fairly out of hearing Miss Newton
turned to Mrs. Slocum ard inquired what she thought of
this strange family.

““ Why, really, Olive,” said she, ‘‘I hardly know what to
think of them. They seem to be good, industrious, neat, ine
telligent people, and Fanny knows more about flowers than
all the girls in our seminary, though she has never been to
school a day in her life. If John does have a wxy of his
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JOTIN’S WAY. Y 4

own it must be a pretty good way. But, Olive, I think
there is a skeleton in the house somewhere, and I mean to
find it if I go there many times more.”

‘“ Why, Mrs. Slocum,” said Olive, her blue eyes opening
wide with astonishment, ‘‘ what do you mean! I am sure
they all seemed happy, contented, and united. I don’t see
what they can have to hide.”

*Oh, I don’t exactly mean that,” said Mrs. Slocum, *‘but
I do think there is something wrong abont them. I looked
arourd carefully to see some book, paper, or picture that
hinted towards religion, but in everything about them, as
well as in their general conversation, the grand scheme of
Christian salvation seemed to be quietly tabooed or ignored.
Why, I almost fancied they were heathens as I thought
about it, and looked for some tcken to say they were not.
I saw cases of bugs and butterflies arranged in groups ac-
cording to their nature, and shells and other curiosities, but
there was not a thing that showed any recognition of our
holy religion. I tell you, Olive, there is sometking wrong
with that family, and I’'m bound to find out what it is.
Let’s go there next week, and make a long call, and perhaps
we shall penetrate the mystery.”

“All right,” said Ohve, “I am glad to go, for I really do
like them.”

So one fine day the following week found them at Mrs.
Proctor’s gate, and, going up the gravel walk, they were
et at the door by Fanny and her older sister,- Susan, a fine-
looking girl of seventeen. They were soon seated in the
parlor, and, after a few moments conversation, Susan asked
therr to please amuse themselves for half an hour, as they
were just finishing their weck’s washing, and as soon as
they could get it done they would be happy to enjoy the
gociety of their visitors.

Being left by themselves, the two ladies began to look
asround them with great interest. The room was almost a
complete museum of natural curiositiecs. On the centre-
table was a large herbarium, two feet in width, filled with
pressed flowers, leaves,, and grasses, with the botanic name
of each specimen, its place of nativity, history, and generat
character, neatly written beneath. On the walls hung cases

Google



R JOAN’S WAY.

of shells, and o*hers of b.,nes or skeletons of small animals,
such as. rats, mice, squirrels, and rabbits, and others of
fishes, snd others still of beautiful moths, with the pupusa, .
chry=alis, cocoon, etc., showing the changes they undergo
beforo they come to perfect on. .

The ladies were s0 busy examining all these that tlme
fairly flew by on wings. Then Fanny and Susan came in;
and the bay window, with its wealth of green-house plants
aud vines, was shown to the visitors. Then several brack-
ets eontaining shells, mincrals, fossils, and Indian relics,
were looked at and discussed, Susan and Fanny giving the
name and history of each. When all were once more seated,
Olive unwrapped her presents, a besutiful Bible, bound in
red moroceo, and a prayer book to match. On the fly leaf
of each was written: “‘A present from Olive Newton to.
Miss Fanny Proctor.” The books were received with thanks,
for they were almost a curiosity in the house, as they had
never bad any before. But Susaa told them they had quite
a library of ..ther books, and she opened a large book-cise
which was filled with works on science, history, travels,
geography, b¢‘any, mineralogy, geology, agriculture, and
the writings of Darwin, Huxley, Spencer, and other great
minds. .

““Why, who reads all these?”’ said Olive, looking‘at Susan
fn astonishment.

‘‘Father reads aloud to us evenings while we sew and do
other work, and we read ourselves when we have leisure,”
replied Susan.

“Well, I think it must be dry reading,’” said Olive, surug-
ging her shoulders. .

‘“Not at all,” said Suecan, ‘“we find them brim-full of
good, sound sense, and father explains them so clearly that
even the little ones learn & great deal from them. The up-
per shelf, you see, is filled with novels; Dickens, Thack-
eray, Cooper, Bronte, etc., but I believe we all prefer thesa
books as a gencral thing,” ,

A walk around the garden was now proposed, while Mrs,
Proctor and Susan prepared dinner. Here they were joined
by Willie and Lkis younger sister, Grace, who was a pretty,
fairy-like sprite >f seven years, and as full of talk as children
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JOHN'S WAY. 9

usually are when they are 80 lucky as to have geod listeners.
T'he two little ones had each a plot of grouad. t» plaat, wa-
ter, and weed, and they both showed intelligence far above
their years. Evea listle Willie kaew the botanic names for
the few wild fiywers in his dimiautive plot, though his
tougue se2med too short to give intelligent .utterance to ths
long Latin words; but Grace knew bath aame aad- history
of all in her little flower-bed, and it was really inter2sting to
bear her talk 8» wisely about things so far beyond what
chif Iren of her ags usuilly know.

Dinner was now announced, and aH repaired {o thedming-
room, where th2y found a substantial repast of him and
ezgs, the best of graham bread, early girden vegetables,
and a cup of tea, and all.seemed to exjry it. Tren Willie,
.of his own accord, brought out hig brok Lo say his leseon,
and Grace 1lso; and they answered each q westion correctly,
though Busan asked seweral that were not in the book..

Thaey no v returned to the.parlor, and O.ive began to ex-
amine the herbarium, and was surprised tose3 so miuy new
and foreign plunts and grasses, and a<ked Siian how they
ob aired them. Susan informed her that her wacls fcllowod
the sea and brought them maoy curious things from frre‘gn
psrts, Then sie went to a closet and brought out a glohe,
and sho #ed her where many of the planta, sheils, aad othet
things came from,

Meanwhile F' iuny had ssated herself quietly in a corner
to examin~ her new Bible. 8he read the tit'e-page, and then,
for the first time in her li"e. commenced reading the first.
chapter in Gines’s She read it two or three times over, bt

~omnld not understand it ; and as ‘her father hal always ia-
structed her to master every d-fli sulty as she proceeded, and
never to run over a book for the sake of reading it, shs laid
it away till she should have an opp ~tunity to ask her fstber
what it 81l meant.

As it was growing lite, the ladies now tock leave of their
Kind entertainers, Susan told them she should he p'essed
10 have them ¢ill agiin, and apnlogiz-d for the abgence of
Mrs Proctor, saying thit she had ba:n seut for by a sick

woman to help her to ¢clean house. '

“ We wru'd h°va been glat to have seen your m~ther,”
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10 JOHN'S WAY.

said Mrs, Slocum, ‘‘but we have enjoyed your society so
well that we have scarcely missed her.”

But just as they got to the gate they met Mrs. Proctor re
turning home, and so stopped a few moments {o talk with
her and praise the neatness, beauty, and thrift of the garden.

““Yes,” said Mrs. Procter with a frank, honest smile,
¢ Johr likes to have everything look decent. He has a way
of his own, and he instructs the girls and they take chc>ce
of this department. It is a pleasant and healthful emplcy-
ment. The exercise in the fresh, open air, and the dally sun-
bath, as John calls it, are the best of tonics. He says, too,
that contact with the newly-stirred soil of old Mother Earth
imparts life, vigor, and elasticity to the human system.
There is a subtle influence that is ever emanating from the
earth, especially when we are working, sitting, or lying on
the ground, that builds up the wasting tissues of the body:
and why not, since the earth is our very own mother.”

*Yes,” said Mrs. Slocum, ¢ I've alwuys noticed that chil-
dren who roll and tumble about in the dirt are always
healthiest—but there are few women who could stand it to
dig and weed and hoe as your girls do.”

*“ Oh! yes, they could,” said Mrs. Proctor, casting a look
of motherly pride upon her fresh, heaitky, robust-looking
daughters. ‘‘Almost any woman of an average constitution
could take the whole charge of a garden, tlower-beds and
all, if they would gradually accustom themselves to it, and
not try to do too much at first. John says it is all nonsense
about women being so feeble and delicate. He says if men
wore tight dresses, trailing skirts, high-heeled shoes, long
hair and piles of jute on their heads, aud treated themseclves
like hot-house exotics, they would have no stamina either,
J:hn has a way of his own, and he never allowcd one of the
girls to have a dress so tight that she could not draw a full
breath without feeling the pressure. A loose measure is al-
ways taken when the lungs are full of air, so there is never
any compression about the waist, which is the most tender
and flexible portion of the whole body. John says ncarly
all female. disecases are caused by mistakes in the mode of
dressing.”

** But lang ha'r is natural, youn know ” said Olive.
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JOHN'S WAY, 11

* Yes, but piling it all up in a compact mass on ‘op of
the scalp, till it heats the brain and sours, and is foul with
nmiildew und rancid oil, isn’t natural,” said Mrs. Proctor,
*“ and it doesn’t braid, twist, and coil itself naturally, bui
on the contrary it hangs loose and flowing, and as we work-
ers can’t well have it in our way, we wear it short as men
tlo. John has a way of his own in this maiter, and he says
itisn’t right for the male sex to have all the conveniences; and
ehort hair and comfortable clothes are the greatest conven-
fences, and when one is accustomed to them they look better,
too. How would we like to sce men with iong, braided locks,
eurled and flowing wigs, or big chignons and huge braids
piled on their heads; and if we were not used to them, they
would appear just as ridiculous os wemen.”

¢ 1t may be so,” said Mrs. Srocum, thoughtfully, ‘“but
really I never saw it in that light before.”

“Nor I eithet,” said Olive, ‘“but it is so late we must
surely go. tlood bye to you all.”

““ Well, good bye.” said Mrs. Proctor, shaking hands
with them in a cordial manner, *“I do hope you will soon
come again.”

*“That we shall certainly do,” said Mrs. Slocum, *‘ for we
have cnjoyed our visit very much.”

“Well,” said Olive, as they passed out of hearing of the
house, ‘“ that cotlage is certainly a most euchanting spot, is
it not?”

““Yes, indeed it is,” said Mrs. Slocum, *“‘and the society
of those girls is really fascinating, and Mrs. Proctor has
snch sound, sterling, good sense. 1 would like to see John:
he must be a real unique specimen ofythe genus homo. I
almost feel like an ignoramus when talking with Susan and
Fanny; they know so much about all sorts of interesting
thiroe,?
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12 COHN’'S WAY,

CIOAPTER IL

ArTER the vizsitors had gone, Fanny had again taken up
the Bible and once more commenced reading the first chap-
ter of Genesis. But it was just as much of a puzzle as ever,
She could not make it agree with the known facts of science.
or philosophy. ‘“In the beginning—" When was the be-
ginning ? Did it mean any definite period ? And ber mind
tried to run backwards to the time when the *‘solid rocks
and the everlasting hills”” floated through space in a gaseous
form, billions of years ago. Was that the beginning ? No!
Her mind could go back of this still further, fo®trillions of
years; but was thae! the beginning ? No. All the matter
was still in space, and subject to various influences. When.
then, was the beginning? ¢ Well,” thought she, ‘I wil-
wait and ask Olive about that.” 8o she read on, ‘“God cre-
ated the heavens and the earth.” Who was God ? Where
did he come from ? Ip what did his power lic? and where
was his abiding place? Theysay, ‘“Inheaven.” But where
is heaven ? In what portion of space is it located ? How
latge are.its domains? Can our scientists tell how far it is
from the sun! Can it be seen by our most powerful tele-
scopes ? Is it subject to volcanic eruptions like our earth,
the moon, and other planets ?

i Thus did Fanny soliloquize and ponder upon the subject
which for ages has puzzled wiser heads than hers; but she
found no light, so that it was left for Olive to explain;
¢ though,” said she to herself, ‘‘ one thing I am confident of,
and that is, the earth is not yet finished. Great changes are
all the time taking place even now on its surface. Climatic
changes; rising and falling of its crust; leveling down of
mountains and hills and filling up of valleys; the formation
of new islands and the disppcarance of old ones; changes in
the courses of rivers, the shape of seas and other bodics of

Google



JOHN'SE WAY. 18

water, 8id many things show thist the *ctodtion® of the
éarth is not yet completed,” and she began' to wonder if the
story was noét a fable; a legend, or & fetion. But- Otive
could' tell her, fot she hud valuaed the bosk so hlghly that
she st kow afl dbout it

I d few daya Miss Newion called: again at the oot.uge.
and this tinie alondé; so the two gtrlé went out in the garden
to sit in the arbor.

As 8001 a8 théy were: sehted, Fanny begdn the subject by
sayihg, < My dear Miss Néwion L have been trying to read
the ook you giive me, but I must corféss I cannot under.
stand it &t dl}; it dppétirs to 'me ‘#s If it: Were romance of
tradition ra.tﬁer‘ than plain, sober fdcts in sgocordance with
Nature’s unclargeable laws; sud I do wisk you would be 80
kidd ad to explain d few thivgs fot the.”

“ Bertainly, Fanny,” siid Olive, «* ¥ will do it with the at:
most pleasurd. You see, as ydu have méver read the book
you cannot éxpéct t6 be inférmed OF e truth it contains;
whereas I havé réad it and- Hedrd it réead daily, ever since I
can remembeér; atfd conséqueatly am perfectly familiar with
ity contents: Froin the first chapter of Genésis to the last
of Revelations it is the word of Ged, given to man through
Moses and the prophets.: Therefore it must be true. It exs
plains the creatioh of the world! and all that therein is, the
fall of man, and how sin’'®i'd death entered the world; man’s
redémption through Christ' and' his suﬂenngs it shows the
houndless love of God id gfvnig‘ his only ﬁegotten son as &
sdcrifice to save a'falien race, ahd 'tis' trué there is no other
name given under heavéh wheréby we can bée saved from
¢ternsl niisery and punishimént.”

“ My déar Miss Olive,” said Fanny, I have heard and
read detaélied statements of all this'before. You know father
is our only instructor, and; as- moéther says, he has a way of
his own, and he tells us' nevér to redd faster than we can
understand the subjeét, and to carefully weigh every sen-
tence 8o as to gain knowledge; and he says we must at the
same tiineé"use our reasoii and'compare ea¢h statement with
the laws of uatuve and known séienee He'is véry libers’
providing us with books on sciénée, and othier val’
works: But'I récoHect oirce' when s fridnd pressed -
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b7 JORN’S WAY,

buy a Bible, his exewse was, that he did not and mever could
understand it, and that moreover, for thousands of years no
mar ever had understood it, but all varied in their intcr)
pretation of it, 50 I do not wonder that it puzzled me;
though I confess I feel a real interest in the book from itas
title, age, and the commotion it has caused in different parts
of the world. Youspoke of sin and death entering the world,
Will you explain what you meant by that 2"

* Oh, certainly,” said Olive, and she began repeating,
parrot-like, the old formula, ‘‘ by sin death -came into the
world, and sorrow by the disobedience of our first parents.
We only see man now in his fallen, degraded condition.
God made him perfect, he created him to be bappy, and
placed him in the beautiful garden of Eden, where all was
peace, love, quietude, and beauty. No storms of wind or
rin, no snow, ice, or frost to chill the delicate flowers,
fruit, and herbage. Celestial fountains and sparkling
springs were the source of four beautiful rivers, whose
sands glittered with gold and preeious stones,”

‘“ But, Olive, how could man live forever? [lis nature is
much the same as that ef animals, and even vegotables; all
are subjeet to the same infirmities. Each individual of each
species has its allotted time to live and mature, then to de-
cay and die, if no untoward ecircumstance cuts it off before
the final end is reached by Nature’s slow but sure and cer-
tain process. The avalanche that slides down the mountain
declivity, and erushes the lion in his lair, would equally
erush the man in his cottage; the flood that overwhelms alt
pnimal life in its pathway stops not in its headlong course
to turn aside for man himself, nor could it ever, in any age,
no matter how sinless, have done so. Every species of ex-
{stence commences life in a feeble condition and needs pro-
tecting care while young, if it is expected to reach maturity.
The soft, tender spear of grass, the beautiful flowers in this
garden, the sturdy old oak in yonder forest, each raises its
tender plumule from the soil, feeble and helpless, yet strag,
gling for the right to live, grow and mature. The strongesg
crowd out the weakest, monopolize sun, air, 'foothold, and
the nutritive particles within their reach, thus growing,
listle by liitle, till they attain perfection; then comes decay
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JOER’S WAY. I

and death, when all return back to the earth from whence
they came; and wherein does man differ in these respects?
Milliens ©f possible men are never born at all, millions
more are still-born, and millions more die after a few hours,
days or weeks of life: only a very few, comparatively, reach
maturity, and to-do this they have to take nourishment to
sustain the ever-wasting tissues that life itself exists upon.

1f there had been no decay in man what need had Adam to
eat of the fruit of the garden at all? We eat and sleep to
replenish and recuperate—to remew what is lest, wasted,
dlead—and therefore, my dear Olive, 1 cannot see hew
Adam could have been flesh and blood like ourselves. He
could not have experienced hunger, want, or pun, for these
are forerunners of decay and death.”

‘“Yes, my dear Fanny, but ycu forget the Bible is the
word of God, and God’s ways are not our ways. You roa-
son irom the carnal mind; you do mot perceive that with
God all things are possible, and what we do not know here
‘we shall knew hereafter. You are, I trust, aware that man
is in a fallen state, that his very thoughts are evil contin-
ually. We necd divine grace to assist us to understand the
Bible correctly.”

‘The animated discussion was here interrupted by a call to
dinner, but thougk differing so widely in opinion, each ene
felt sure of the victory. Fanny had faith in Nature’s unva-
rying 1aws and the properties of matter, while Qlive rested
der cace upon the Bible as being the word of the only true
‘and living God. Still, she could not help being struck with
the soundness of Fauny’s reasoning and the real logic of her
arguments; but was not her father a minister, called by
God himself to preach his word? He had passed an exami-
nation before the bishops and was regularly ordained, so he
must know what was true and right, and what the Bible
commands us to believe and t0 do. And Fanny was won-
dering how any educated person could for a moment enter-
‘¢ain such ideas as Olive had been expressing to her.
#Why,” thought she, ‘they must sacrifice their reason and

sec the solid facts float away from their minds, like feathers
Lefore the wind. Father says the mind is generally
‘jnoulded by the company we keep, angd-at schopl wg songe
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times, lesrn 106 much —not 100 many facts—but tao n ach
sound and dogma, too much theory, and too little practice.”
. Dinger was now over, and a tune or two on the cottage
~organ, and a walk in the garden followed, and then the two
girls repaired to the littie arbor, and, like two gladiators be-
fore either are vanquished, they eagerly renewed the morn-
ing contest. _

‘I you please, Olive,” said Fanny, ‘I would like your
opinion concerning the fall of man and original sin.”

‘ Oh, yes, Fanny,” said Olive, ‘it is all plain as noon-
day,” and launghing out glibly and boldly into the subject,
she eontinued: *‘ You see they were disobedient and did
what the Lord commanded. them not te do, and you know
that was wrong, and conseqnently they brought upon them-
selves ana their posterity. the punishment due for tleir
transgressions, and surely you would not side with wilful
disobedience? If your father were to t¢ll you mot todoa
thing and you did it—would not that be very wrong?”

‘“ Yes, Olive, but my father would never tempt me to do
Wrong, nor wﬁfully suffer me o be lempted, when he knew
Iwould not be able to resist my desires. 'What parent
would set & dish of tempting fruit within a little child’s
reach and expect it to let it alone, and do this before it was
old enongh to reason and reflect, toe: and Adam and Eve
were only children as yet in ihe kncwledge of obedience!
Neither wouid my fatker.place any bar between me gnd use-
ful knowledge. If he could eause me te know good and evil
_'by.giving me any of the fruit of the garden he would do so

at once; for it stauds to rearon that a person who would
live & long life and not know the one from the other would
be called a fool or an idiot; and if my father had anotler
tree that would give me power to live forever he would
- also give me that; while this heavenly father you teil me
about wished to withhold both, and Aes withheld the Iatter,
anybow, My father says ignorance always eauses suffer-
ing, and that knowledge Is our greatest blessing. TFhen,
too, 1 do not thinik love of punishment is 3 divine attribute.
. Nature never punishes. The ills we endure are only the
. legithnate consequenees of erroncous modes of living, and are
brought upon us by our owa Ignorancg pnd misdeeds; nof
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88 punishments, but as results of broken laws, A God
‘would be like Natuve, above petly revenge, aund always
striving for the greatest good;to the greatest number. Yon
make your God to be¢ meaner than a savage; for savages
only torture and kill the body in this life, while your God
‘punishes all for the sins of two, and punishes them eter-
“mnally! T once heard a preacher say in camp-meeting that
the innocent, smiJing, prattling babe was born in sin and |
ehapen in iniquity, and heir to etcrnal misery! That the
pure, gentle, innocent maiden was just as surely doomed to
hell’s direst torments, as was the coarse, brutal, murderous
ruffian whose whole life had been steeped in sins of black-
est dye—that is, if neither of them were Christians! belicv-
ers in Christ and him crucified! Now, Olive, you know in
our courts of justice each prisoner is punished in accorg.
ance with the active part he took in committing the crime;
but here, in tiie scheme of salvation, you and I are classed
8s equally guilty with Adam and Eve, and must, suffer ex-
actly as they suffered; yet you call the author of all this a
God of love. - I can’t see where the love comes in. I should
gpurn love from any source that denied me justice, and call
it mockery and insult—wouldn’t you, Olive?”

“Well, Fanny, I bardly know what to say. I never
looked upon things that way. I've heard- father preach
scores of times upon this same subject, and have read it for
myself, time after time, and it seemed’ all correet, just, and
right; but you have put it in such a strange light I-am really
bewildered, and shall have to wait and uask father, and ex-
rlain to him your way of reasoning about it?”

Just then little Willie came in with his box of alphabets
and wanted to say his spelling lesson, and so the lectters
were spread out and short words mentioned, and he placed
the letters im position to spell ‘‘cat,” ““dog,” ‘“man,” and
other simple words; and, to Olive’s astonishment, he did it
all correctly.

*¢1 do not ses how you “could teach so young & child,”
said Olive.

*“Why, you eee father has a way.of his own, as mother
says, and he never allows a child’s mind to be crowded
with too many things at once, lest the attention become
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‘weary. When he bought this box for Willie he took out 0, @,
G, and 0. You perceive they are formed much alike, so he
"only let him have these four letters till he learned each on®
perfectly, and for each one learned his reward was the first
kiss when he gets home at night, so his young mind was all
attention as he strove for the prize. Then W, U, V¥, and Y,
were given him and mixed with the first four, and so
- on, and in two weeks he was perfect in all the alphabet.”

¢ And is this the way you were taught, Fanny?”’

*“Yes; and it is but six months since father permitted me
to write my own name, though I could read almost any writ-
ing three years ago. You see father is a mechanic, and he
says it is wrong to put tools into a boy’s hands till he has
the knowledge to use them properly. Wait a moment and
I will shew you my copy-book,” and off she went to the
house, and soon returning with it, gave it to Olive. It was
a book of twenty-four pages. The first copy was ** Re-
member,” written in a smooth, round hand.

“You see,” said Fanny, ‘‘after I had written it once
father pointed out this m, which you see comes bLelow the
line, and that ¢, which has too large an eye; and the next
time I wrote it I corrected those mishaps, but made that
shocking b. IIe pointed out each error and an improve
‘ment was made in the ensuing word. Only one line was
written at a sitting, and errors corrected before they became
habitual, so I did not have to write whole books uselessly,
as 50 many do at school.

As Olive ran the book through and saw the gradual im.
provement on to the end, she felt really ashamed of ber
own hand writing, that she had spent years in perfecting,
and which was not nearly as plain or as pretty as Fanny’s,

They strolled over the garden, looking at each new flower
that was opening; then took a walk up Rosemary hill, thus
passing the afternoon agreeably.

Olive returned to the city in rather a thoughtful mood.
Her visit had been pleasant, but the long talk on the Bible
had awakened serious thoughts and queries, Bhe recalled
“many passages that she bad read, but which now, in the
light of her new ideas, looked so different from what they
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did tben; and she determined that she would have it all
made clear to her Lefore she saw Fanny again.

The usual family prayer at night, which she bad heard a
thousand times before, seemed entirely new to her now, as
she criticized each sentence, wondering to herself what
Fanny would say to this or that expression; some parts
secmed presumptuous, some ridiculous, and others foolish
and nonsensical. She went to her room, full of thought,
and at last concluded she would take reason for her guide,
and let conscience dictate what she should do. 8o she
bent her knee in prayer for instruction, as she had done so
often before. She tried to pray, but her tongue was dumb
and her thought fettered. She felt that it was idle to ask
God for anything, for he knew all things and would do
what was best for her without coaxing. He was too great
and noble to care for flattery or praise. He knew his own
power and wisdom, and her frailty and weakness, without
her having to tell it. Then she thought she would say the
Lord’s prayer. But how could she ask him to give her
daily bread, when she knew she ought to work for it her-
sclf? She was not sick, helpless nor crippled, and how could
she b¢g? The whole of it secmed just as unreasonable as
her father’s prayer did. 8o she simply said, ** Thy will,
not mine, be done,” which is only another phrase for, ‘1
will submit cheerfully vo what 18 inevitable.”

" As she rose from her knees she exclaimed:

* Must I then importune and tease,
And eringe and fawn boefore I please?
Can God enjoy the groan, the tear,
Fit onl§ for the despot’s ear?

Our every want does he not know?
Or are his kind compasgions slow ?”

The moon shone clear and bright, and seatirg herself by
tl»> w:vdow she let her thoughts wander at will, over texts
and passages of Scripture—over promises that were made;
punishments threatened and inflicted; wars, thefts, and
murders, committed in the name of the Most High—little,
trivial incidents recounted that were of no value, while a!l
was silent, darl, and blank concerning things of great mo-
ment. She thought of Job, of his afilictions and sufferings
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A man perfcct in all his dealings, a man who feared God
und eschewed evil; and what was his reward for all the suf-
fefings with which God allowed him to be afflicted? Of
what value were six thousand camels, & thousand yoke of
oxen, fourteen thousand sheep, and a thousand® she-asses?
Would not the care of them be a perpetual burthen? Could
they blot out the memory of all he had suffered? Could
wealth repay for such injustice as he had been tlie victim
of? Blre thought of the sons of God, who came to present
themselves before their father, in company with Satan, and
wondeted who they were, and how many sons God had and
were they the same sons who visited the daughters of men.
And shé¢ thought about the sufferings of Christ, when the
rocks were rent and the sun refused to shed its light upon
such a spectacle as the Son of God nailed to a tiee, to save
from misery & fallen race! L

Would it not have been better to have confined Satan than
to have held a parley with him and then sacrificed his young-
est and best-beloved son? How many good, perfect, and up-
right Jobs ate there now in affliction for the pleasure and
diversion of God and Satan? ‘ Whom the Lord ioveth he
chasteneth.” *‘Joy, with: the Apostles, was to suifer perse-
cution for Christ’s sake.” Could she really feel-these say-
ings to be good and right? Would it be any inducement to
men to choose the right if they knew this was to be the re-
ward—‘ chastisement ” and °‘persecution”? Who among
her acquaintances was good according to this test? There
was poor Sam Long, half eaten up by a cancer, but he was
neither very good mor very bad—only a common working
man, & church-member but not very pious; and Aun Hall
too, she was a drunkard anl a thief but- dreadful religioas;
while Tom Hayes was ‘‘ bikssed in basket and in store,”’ and
had not been inside of a church in years. What did it all
mean? Was she drcaming? How could the words of a
simple country-girl like Fanny Proctor, who had never been
to school nor rcad the Bible, stir up such a tumult in her
mind? She said to herself, *‘She has touched some dor.
mant spring in my soul, and aroused a train of reasoumg
that will icad me—where? Alas! I know not; but my con
ecience is cicar, and I ca> staud up in bold innocence be
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fore Omnuipotence and say I have done the best I could
under the circumstances. The good book says, * Let us rea-
son together; and we do reason upon all worldly transac-
tions, so why discard this noblest attribute of humanity
when thinking upomr spiritual affairs? What do I really
know about God only as I have béeii taught? Sheould I have
thought of its taking three persons to make one if it had not
been drilled into me when a child, and nry reason was stul-
tified and dwarfed?’ And Olive slowly left the window, uns
dressed and went to'bed. But'it #as long ere she slept, for
she seemed to have entered upon an entire new state of ex-
istence, and her mind had expanded so suddeénly that it ap-
peared as if she was all soul and no bedy at all; but *¢ tired
nature’s sweet restorer, balmy sleep,” at last hushed the
wild tumult, and she sank into the deep, dreamless slamber
of the young and the innocent.

Olive rosc the next morning ahd read and examined the
Bible an hour before breakfast. She read it as she had
never done before. Like Fanny, she pondered over every
senterrce and reasoned upon it as she would upon any other
book, or tried to do 8o as far as-prejudice and habit would
allow her to. She was astonished to find how many things
came as stumbling bfocks id her'path. Much was unreason.
able, much puerile and ridiculous, much actually blasphe-
mous, indecent, and vulgar. She thought that after morn-
ing prayers and the usual chapter was read she would speak
to her father about it, but her eourageé -failed her, and so it
did when she went to see Mrs Slocum, and she was com.
pelled to keep within her own breast the knowledge of the
change that was taking rlace therein; but she took every
opportunity to read and examine her Bible, and tried to put
as favorable a construction upon everything as possible,
Bhe read in Deuteronomy, ‘ Thou shalt not eat of anything
that dieth of itself; thou shalt give it unto the stranger,

. or thou mayest gell it unto an alien.” ¢“Is this a com.
mand of the God I love? Can I sing praises to a God whe
bids me give or sell diseased meat to strangers simply be:
cause they are not of our church—not holy like ourselvest
Is this honesty, hospitality, justice, or rightecousncss? Did
vot Jesus die for the stranger, and sweat drops of blood
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equally for him and for me? Why is it that father or some
of the ministers do not preach from this text and explain it?
Btrange that I never thought of this horrible command be.
fore, for I've rcad it many times in my regular perusal of
the chapters. I'm sure if I had seen it in ary other book
it would have shocked me terribly.” She read on, ¢ This
our son is stubborn and rebellioug. . . a glutton and a
drunkard . . . all the men of the city shalt stone him
with stones that he die.” “Is this God’s word? Weak,

ignorant parents bring up a child so that he is gluttonous
@nd disobedient and becomes a drunkard, then they go and
have him stoned to death because he will not obey them?
My copy-book says, ‘Asthe twig is bent, the tree’s inclined,’
‘The child is father to the man,’ and so parents ar¢ more
open to blame for children’s faults than they are themselves.
Why then does a just God say that the helpless child shall
be stoned to death? Did not God make the child, and did
he not know it would be stubborn, and why did he not let
it die in infuncy while it was comr\aratwely good? Oh
dear,” said Olive, * I need a world of light, and where shall
I God it? Reason alone must be my guide.

* Reason divine, thou gift of Heaven—
The greatost gift that ere was given—
Oh, in my heart take up thy throneg
Let me to thee subjection own
To search for wisdom be my pride,
4Aad thou, Ob, thou, my only guidef*
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CHAPTER 1L

I'ris a lovely morning and all nature smiles in calm serenity
as Nrs. Slocum and Olive once more start to visit the I’roc-
tors. Olive thought she would open her heart to Mrs. Slocum
on the way, for she was looked upon by the young of her
church as a ‘“ mother in Israel,” and had been a true friend
to Olive for many years, but the diversity of scene called up
other thoughts and no opportunity was found to speak until
they arrived at the cottage. There they met with a hearty
welcome, and Susan and Fanny led them to the parior where
on the table lay the Bible, Olive’s present, and Mrs. Slocum
soon took the opportunity to ask Fanny how she liked it,
a8 she saw several book-marks in it.

‘“Well,” said Fanny, ‘“to speak frankly, I do not like it
at all. Some of the historical parts are entertaining if true,
but there is 80 much that is improbable and impossible.”

‘“ Oh, my dear Fanny,” said Mrs. Slocum, looking very
golemn, ‘‘with God all things are possiblee. Why, he di-
vided the waters of the Red Sea to let the Israelites pass
through, and piled them up like a wall on either side, and
when Pharaoh and his hosts came, they rolled down over
them and drowned them.”

“Mrs. Slocum,” said Susan, ‘I don’t think Fanny has
read that far yet, but two years ago 1 had a Bible in my
possession and read it all through, though I kept it from
the younger children, for it was so vulgar and obscene that
I thought it better for them not to read it till their minds
were nearer matured and their principles stronger and more
fixed. You have alluded to Moses leaving Egypt, and
you will recollect that God himself hardened Phariol’s
‘heart time after time so he could not let them go, and I

- think if any one sinned it must have been himself, for he
. had as much power to soften as to harden his heart, and
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only a willfully cruel tyrant would choose to do evil just to
show his power.”

‘‘But, Miss Susan, you know God’s ways are not as our
ways. God wished to let his power be known to the nations
of the earth, and multiply it by signs and wonders.”

‘“But, Mrs. Slocum, could he not have shown his power
fn doing good, great, and noble things? Could he not have
made Pharaoh’s heart melt with love, and boil over with
charity and humanity, and cause him to send the children
of Israel away with gifts and blessings, rather than compel
them to ‘borrow jewelry’ that they might steal and keep it.
Look at the slaying of the first-born, the plagues of frogs,
fleas, and lice, turning all the water to blood, and suck like
filthy deeds. How much grander it would have been had
he created a fleet of ships like the Great Eastern, or a rail-
way train, with a bridge over the sea, or tunneled under it,
and conveyed his chosen people from Egypt, and taught
Aaron and the rest of the priests the arts of engineering and
navigation, and then if Pharaoh had made any opposition,
Aaron could-have blown the stcam-whistle, and my word
for it, the Egyptians-would have scattered to the four winds
with fear and fright, and we should have had proof of the
story in the great inventions then givea to the world.
Waters never. pile up in ‘ walls on each side’ now, and. we
haven't the shadow of a proof that they ever did, for all
fluids seek a level, and nature’s laws are unchangeable and
eternal. Your preachers are always. telling people not to
lay up trcasures on earth—that rich men caonnot get to
heaven; yet I was really astonished, wheén I read that bonk,
to see the great value God put upon gold and silver and
precious stones. Did it take any more labor to create dia-
monds, pearls, and rubies than it did to create the common
flint-rock or the granite of our mountain ranges? Could he
rot have made gold as plentiful as iron had he so chosen?
Please do not think me irreverent if I ask whether he docs
not find our small script very acceptable when gold is not
attainable, and would he refuse a promise to pay, written
on a greasy slip of paper, if it was redeemable? When yon
take up a collection for bim and his cause in your chureh,
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you do not look at ‘the kind of moaey, but its redeemable
value.”

*O! Miss. Susan, you should not talk so.”

¢I:know-it, Mrs. Slocum, but the hen will fight for her
chicks, andithc tigeress for her cubs. The Egyptian mothers
were robbed of their first-born, all for no fault of their own;
and must our sex always bow in humble. submission to an
imaginary and blood-thirsty God who says that women are
only made as help:mates to men, and must sibmit in all
things to them, because they are inferiors, and made out of
his rib? The Bible has very few good words té say for
women. It makes Eve the first trangressor, and as a pen-
alty for'the sin, man is always to rule ovér woman. She is
to merge her very name in that of some /e, and ever after
be only Mrs. Sniith, Jones, or whatever it may be. Men
have always bought and sold wives and concubines, but
who ever heard of a woman selling her busband? The
Bible allows man to divorce his wife, bt she must put up
with him, be he ever so mean, It was held to be a crime
to even bear female children, so that if a weman was unfor-
{unate enough to have a girl-child her fine was doubled—
ber sin-offering that she had to pdy for submitting ¥o-mother
some man’s childl We read of many men ‘who walked
in the fear of God,’ but, strange to say, l.cannot ¢all to mind
one woman that did. Woman was always snhubbed and
sneered at as weak and sinful. Eveun her loving, tender
nature wds made a snare for her. She leaves the doomed
city but turhs to give.it one last, parting glance, and lo! she
becomes a pillar of salt, and forever after stands as a mon-
ument of her disabedience arid a rubbihg-pest for cattle, or
8 lick for theim when they wish for a relish.”

They were now joined by Mrs. Proetor, whose entrance
was announced by the elick of her knitting-néedles. Mrs
Slocum turned to her and asked W‘hat she thought of the
Bible as regards woman.

‘“ Well,” said she, pausing to take @p a dropped stitch,
‘“John and I have a way of our own. We try to do the
‘best we can for the happiness of al. IHe manages his busi-
ness and I do mine and-if either meeds advice we confer to-
gether, 88 two heads are better than one. When I wasa
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girl, mother used to be quite a Bible reader, and I must say
X thought God was a great busy-body. He seemed to be al-
ways interfering about things of little account, and which
were none of his business. 'What difference could it make
to him whether a kid was seethed in its own mother’s mitk
or in that of some strange goat? If I cook a bit of veal, I
put the mother’s milk in it, and so do all church members,
and never think of Scripture cither. If John wishes any
particular dish for supper, I get it for him if I can, and he
don’t go poking his uose in the pot or the oven either, nor
grumblo if the biscuits arn’tlizht, for he knows I do my best,
and he would scorn to make the burthen heavier by growl-
ing over what is irremediable. I don’t want a God who is
peeping at my dresses and skirts to see if they have a linen
warp and woolen weft in them. It often happens that one
is forced by circumstances to wear mingled goods, and it
is not at all necessary that God should trouble himself about
it, just as if he had nothing more important to occupy his
mind, or no greater laws to give his children. When he
made those skin suits for Adam and Eve, where did he get
the skins? There was no death till they ate the fruit, and
no time after that to tan the skins, and it must have been
mussy work to sew the raw, bloody hides. Why did he not
create a broadcloth suit for Adam and a silken robe for
Eve? Imind, too, of her reading how men should shape
their mustaches or ‘goatees’ as they call them; hew careful the
Lord was that they should not ‘round the corners’ or ‘mar’
them; and once God had to go over a river and get a razor
to shave with. (Isiah vii:20.) Now John will not borrow an
thing that it is possible for him to get along without. If
his razor is out of fix, he will go without shaving till he can
put it in order; if his axe handle gives out, he has us pick
up chips and break small wood till he can make another; if
we get out of tea or coffee, we drink milk or water till we
can get some, and if the flour-barrel is empty, we make a
meal of potatoes and other vegetables.”

‘“But don’t you ever lend ?” said Olive,

‘“Yes, we lend, but if people borrow too much, we tel
them it is not convenient or best to borrow only in great
emergencies; that it is a waste of time, and that few per
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petual borrowers ever pay back all they get, for they do not
remember so many things, I have a long list of **things
lent,and not returned,” and the borrowers are well-to-do p2o-
ple too—only carcless and forgetful. Borrowing is one of
John’s hobbies. He has got us all so that we would almost
as soon beg as borrow. And when we do borrow, he has
us take back more than we got, to pay for trouble, and »1s0
to hinder us from getting too much, as that makes it a lo s
to the borrower instead of, as is now 8o often the case, fo
the lender. I had one neighbor who borrowed a cup of
coffee every few days, and at last I gave her a cupfull, and
said, ‘don’t bring it back, but when you get some, wrap it
up and lay it away, and keep borrowing that, and each time
return it to the paper, and you will always have it and
never have to borrow.’”

*¢ Well, did she do it?” asked Olive.

] don’t know,” said Mfrs. Proctor, smiling, ‘“but she
never came to me for any more; so I hope she profited by
the advice. 1 used to think it a pity the children of Israel
borrowed all that jewelry and those clothes of the Egyptians,
and that the Lord borrowed a razor, for it set a precedent
for all future borrowers to follow after. I mind one day
mother was reading in the Bible about ‘“fowls” that went
‘“upon all four,” and all creeping things that were unclean,
and if a man but touched the dead carcass of any of them,
be it bu¢ a snail, a mole, or a lizard, he was to wash his
clothes, and be unclean till evening; and if the carcass of
any of these creeping things fell into a wooden vessel, it
was to be put into water till evening, and if it was an
earthen vessel, it was to be broken, and the whole of the
contents wastefully thrown away. I thought God had bet.
ter have been watching things of more importance, for in-
stance, attending to our ncighbors up in the planets who are
in the habit of throwing stones down upon our world: one
fell on & woman not long since and killed her; perhaps you
gaw the account of it, Mrs. Slocum.”

* But mother,” said Susan, *¢ you know father says it is
doubtful whether those stones come from any of the planets:
he says they may have been formed in the upper ether, or are
portions of dead worlds that are moving through space.”
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““Yes, Busan, 1 know that, but when I.was-a .girl, [ was
sure they came from the moon, or.some planet belonging te
our sphere, or else that God sent them right from heaven,
to warn us of the wrath to come. Now [ know they are
only natural offects; let the origin and cause be what they
may. I mind, too, where she read about the ‘“sons of
God” coming and visiting the daughiers of men; and [
thought then, and still think, that he had better lave kept
them at home, since he was s0.awfyl particular in his con-
mands about mixing seeds, mixing different races of ani-
mals ciflcrent materials in making a piace of goods; aye,
eveu in taking two different animeals—as an ox and an ass—
to plow with; yet he let his own glant sons come and mix
with our pigmy race and have children by them. If they
got tired of the monotony of heaven and wanted an outing,
wky didn’t he put them on hoard of a comet’s tail and sen:l
them through space a thousand years or so? John savs
travel among strangers is a good school, and they might
have been improving themselves amongst their bettars,
rather than descending te associatc upon an equality with a
‘fallen, wicked, sinful, miserable race’ like .ourselves.
But I must go and attend to my cooking now that I've |
given you my opinion of a little portion of the Bible,” and
as she turued the seam she rolled up her knitting and left
the room.

Mrs. Slocum, with all her Puritanic notions, eould not
resist a smile at the shrewd, practical observations of Mrs,
Proctor, and the simple, homely manner of her dclivery;
and her views insensibly began 4o relax s little as she
thought it over, and she wished Mr. 8locum could have
heard it, especially the part pertaining to dress and cooking,
for the Deacon was a master hand at finding fault with his
food and clothes. )

“Oh!” said Susan, ‘““you must take thutl as & sure sign
that he is a faithful follower of the Lord and his eommand-
ments, and you ought to rejoice, as it will doubtless be
counted unto him for righteousness’ sake.”
~ Mrs. Slocum pressed her lips rathei closely at this re-
mark, but made no reply.

‘A walk up the mountain was now proposed, and they bad
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8 gay time amongst the rocks and wild flowers; .and then,
sitting-dewn $o xest under the shade of an old oak, Fanny
and Susan sang an old song appropriate to the surroundings,
one verse of which ran as follows:— )

“I'm glad I've learnt to love the things
Phat Fortune neither takes nor bringss
I'm glad my spirit learned to prize
Bhe smiling face of sunny skies;
T'was well I clasped with doting hand
The balmy wild-flowers of the land;
They ever live in friendship sure—
My old companions, bright and pure,
Oh! I am glad I learned to love
The tangled wood and cooing dove;
For these will be, in good or £I,

My dear companions, changeless still.*

With hands full of flowers, rock-moss, snail-shells, and
other tokens. of the wild-wood ramble, they now returned
home, ate a light supper, and then the ladies prepared te
leave. Fanny went to Miss Olive and begged her to take
back the Bible, for she said she had seen seveyl obscene
and very vulgar passages in it, and by what Susan and her
mother said, she thought it a very bad book. But Olive in-
gisted on her keeping it for the present at least; said she,
* 1t will do to refer to; for I begin to see things in a very dif-
ferent light, and if I can judge by the looks, Mrs. Slocum
finds the ground somewhat shaky beneath her feet. I mean
to have a good talk with her, for since my motuer dicd, she
has come neazer to filling her place than any one else, and
I must open my heart to her, for it is, I assure you, very
full.”

In the evening, when Mr. Prootor and Harry arrived
bome, there was a Jong tgle to tell of how they had passed
the day, and what gach one had said, and Fanny produced
her Bible and told how she had wanted Olive to take it back,
as it was not a good book. But, as you are aware, John
had a way of his own about teaching and giving instruc-
tions, aud his reply was ‘‘Come with me into the garden and
{ will give you & lesson,” and leading the way to the corn
wateh, where the corn was about thirty inches in height, he
said, ‘ You all see how this corn flourighes, do you not *
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“‘Oh yes,” said Fanny.

““And you see, also, how feeble and pale the weeds are
underneath?”

“¢ Yes, father.”

““Well, I say let the weeds alone; that is, keep the book
till to-morrow evening, and then tell me why I give you
this advice.”

Then they went in to eupper, and Susan very soon said
she knew the lesson.

“8o0 do I,” said Harry. But Fanny seemed puzzled.
After supper John told them to each get their slates and
write the explanation separately. Harry and Susan soon
had it done, only worded a little differently, and in about
an hour Fanny brought her slate too. Her solution read
thus:—*‘‘ Weeds are the bane of the agriculturalist. If they
get the start when young, they smother the corn; but if
kept down till the corn gets well up, they do little damage,
It is just so with the human mind. If error and false opin-
ijons start while the mind is young, they are hard to eradi-
cate; but once store the mind with truth and facts, and
error cannot take root; and this is why you say keep the
Bible, is it not, father?”

¢ Yes, Fanny, you are right, and I am proua to thind
that you, at your age, knew enough to have the Bible put
into your hands and read for yourself the crude, absurd,
and ridiculous notions of our forefathers; many of which
are prevalent even in this enlightened age. The world is
all before you, and you must expect to find opposition even
to many of the simplest facts, from those who have been
educated in ignorance and in opposition to the laws and
properties of matter. You know the composition ot water
and its nature; now suppose any one were to tell you thas
an axe would swim upon its surface, what would be your
opinion?”

* Why father, I could not believe it.”

*“Why not?”

¢ Because it is opposed to all prevxous experience—op~
posed to reason and he l‘aws of gravitation.”

“You are right, Fanuy, but reccollect that your father
was educated to believe it.”
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* But you could not reallv belicve it?”

*Yes, Fanny, I did. Yocu see the weeds of error were
cultivated, and I found it very difficnls to eradicate them
even when I learned they were weeds and was able te dis- -
tinguish them from facts and truth. As you begin to asso-
ciate more and more with the pecple around you, you will
find a great many who still believe, not only that iron will
swim, but other equally impossible things, and they will
try and persuade you that you must believe these things
slso. - By reading the Bible you will be aware of the wea-~
pons they use, and be the better able to eombat them with
science and reason. Old Theology is doomed, but she will
struggle long in her death throes, and thousands will mar.
shal themselves in her ranks, deiermined to save her at any
risk,. But ‘Ever the truth comes uppermost’, and error
must yield in the end. So let us gird on our armor for right

and justice, my dear Fauny, and each do our level best te
has.en the glad day when

*Supersiition bows her heed;
Falsehood sleeps amorg the dead
4And Bigotry’s exulting t-aad

Will ne’er be heard.!*
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CHAPTER IV,

Mrs; Blocum and Olive were silesit for a while after leav
ing the Proectors, for each was toofull of thought to talk,
Olive had not said much all day, for she wanted to let Mrs:
Slocum show off -her zeal, and besides she had enough to de
to listen and think, a8 she saw plank after plank slipping
away from beneath her feet. She -noticed, too, that Mes:
Slocum did not talk with the emergy and enthusiasm site
was wont to use when arguing theological questions with-a
Roman Catholic or Universalist. 7%en her tongue was used
to be very fluent, and texts of Scripture would be thrown
back and forth like snowballs during the first snow-storm—
but Susan’s arguments hit hafd liké flint rocks, while hers
fell harmless and ineficient. At last Mrs, Slocum turned
to Olive and said: *‘ Well, Olive, what do you really think
2f all this? Can it be possible that for twenty-five years I
uave been praying to, calling upon, and believing in, an im-
aginary being that has no existence save in the minds of
those who create him? It looks as if it might possibly be
so, yet 1 hardly dare to think so for fear I may be struck
dead for my wickedness. I've been reflecting a great deal
of late, and wondering if any of the prayers that I have
ever offered up for the sick, for the missionary cause, or for
great revivals to occur, or any other, as I then deemed it,
important event to take place, ever effected anything. I
begin to think as I look at things in the new light, that
good people prosper just as well outside of a church as in,
and that churches are just as liable to be struck by light-
ning, destroyed by tempests, and other accidents, as are
school-houses or private dwellings, and even more 8o, for the
tall spires attract the lightning, and illy put up rods endan-
ger rather than protect, while the crowd that accumulates
at times is too great a weight for the timbers, and all gives
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way, crushing, maiming, and maagling the occupants,
while the Divine Protector (?) never lifts a hand to save his
propertfy, or the still more important immortal (?) souls!
Sometimes when thinking of these things, I have wondered
if it was not caused by the disreputable conduct in some
of our church-members, and the way we have of screenin [
them from justice and exposure lest it should reflect dis-
grace upon God’s chosea people, and hinder the spread of
the gospel. Now there was Hannah Brown, who, by wash-
ing, scrubbing, and cleaning, had saved up enough to buy
thdt pretty cottage on Green streét.  As 'long as she was
able to work and drudge around, God and the society owned
her, but when old age and infirmities took hold of her God
and church both forsook her, and: William Parker took licr
to take care of, ard got her tosign a deed, giving the cot-
tage to him in pledge for it, and he soon run it all out by
extortionate charges, and pvor Hannah had to go to fhe
poor-house. True, she was a colored woman, but always
kind, honest, and good.® ‘

« What you say is all correct, Mrs. Slocum sald Olive,
thoughtfully, *“ and if outsiders knew the half that we know
.they would not be drawn 8o easily into the meshes of the
church as they now are. The secret history of our church
would be enough to sicken every member of it, if each one
knew it all; but it has always been a motto of the churches
to do all for the glory of God, and cover up and hide all
that could harm the “‘cause of Jesus.” I shall ask my
father those things and tell me whether the Bible is
g!l or any of it really God’s word, and as divine and holy
as T have always thought it. I know he will be dlspl"ased
and hurt; but T must have the truth, let it cost what it may.”

¢ Well, Olive,” said Mrs. Slocum, sorrowfu]]y, 1 can
not blame you for wishing for a reason for your faith, and
espucially since I myself have begun to wonder whether;
after all, there may not be seme mistake about it.”

The two_friends parted with kind good-byes, ‘and Mrs,
flocum got home just in time to get the deacon’s supper ere
he a.rnved. Aa he sat down Mrs. Slocum began the coms

“AM
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versation by informing him that Olive and herself had been
out to spend the day.

‘« And what success had you, and how did you find the
people on the missionary question?’’ asked the deacon.

¢« 0, we did not call on that business,” said Mrs. Slocum*
‘‘we went to Proctor’s on Rosemary Hill.”

“ Why, that’s where you said they had no Bible, and
never sent their children to school, is it not? I should not
think you would care to go among such ignorant and wick-
ed people to visit,”

““But they are not wicked, and John has a way of his
own, and looks after the children’s morals and education
himself, and they are far above the average in both.”

“ But of what avail is all that, without a knowledge of
Christ?. What do they know of the precious premises the
Bible contains?”

‘¢ Promises! yes, there are promises, but, like the prom-
ises of politicians, they are seldom fulfilled.”

‘“ Why. Abby! what are you talking about? You aston-
ish me! God is not'a man, that he siiould lie, neither the
son of man, that he should repent.”

“Yet,” responded Abby, ‘‘if the prophet be deceived
when he hath spoken a thing, I the Lord, have deceived
that prophet.”

‘“ How often,” said the deacon, rising from the table,

‘have I had to remind you that women should keep silent?
If they want to know anything they should ask their hus-
bands. This is God’s holy word, and bless the Lord for it,”
continued the deacon, angrily.

“Well, it may be his Loly word, but the word also says
that an ass was allowed to speak, and it would take such an
animal to convince some men of their folly.”
~ “*Abby, Abby! I do believe you are going crazy. What do
you mean.’

“1 mean to speak the truth if it is to be found in the
Bible,” retorted she.

. The deacon hastily seized his hat and hastened to the par.
sonage to commune with his reverence, as he felt sure that
Abby had turned to an Infidel, Deist, or, perhaps, an Athe-
ist, by associating with those Proctors, whom he termed
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ignorant heathen; and by the time he arrived at the  parson.
age he had got on a heavy pressure of steam. He was ad-
mitted at once to the library, and gave vent to his feelings
by putting the worst possible construction upon the whole
occurrence,

““Yes,” said he, ‘‘ before she was contaminated by those
vulgar, sinful people she could go out and collect five or
ten dollars a.day for the missionary cause, for Abby has
tact—she has—and brains, too, if she only knew how t0 use
them—but she hasn’t brought in one cent for the cause
since her first visit to those abominable Proctors.”

“I believe,” said his reverence, ‘‘that my daughter ae.
companied your wife to Mr. Proctor’s, for I've heard her
speak of being there.” :

““ 0, yes; Miss Olive generally goes along with her.”

**And you really think sister Slocum has imbibed Infldel
opinions by calling at that house?”

¢ Of course she has.”

““ Well, I'll call Olive and see what she says about them,”
and so saying he rang the bell and sent the maid for Olive,
who soon appeared and, at her father’s request, took a seat.
He then asked her if she had not been to Proctor’s several
times of late with sister Slocum.

‘“ Yes, father,” said Olive.

“And you told me that they had no Bible—did you not?”

‘¢ Yes, father, but I have since presented one of the girls
with one.”

¢« And the children never go to school ?”

““ No; John has a way of his own, and prefers instructing
them himself; he says they learn too much at public

“schools.”

““Too much what?”

“I do not know, father, as I have never seen Mr. Proctor

**Do you know what is his business?”

‘“ Yes, he is a machinist and an employee in the establish.
ment of Mr. Barnes.”

“ Oh! Mr. Rufus Barnes; why, he and his family are
members of our church. Now, Olive, I wish to know it
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you or sister Slocum have either of you ever heard the Bible:
spoken of with disrespect, while you were at Proctors,”

*‘Not exactly,” said Olive, smiling, *“but I have heard
observations made about the disreputable characters that
it sustains, and the absurd stories therein related.” _

**Was this before or since you gave the Bible to them?™

‘It was since. You see Miss Fanny was a stranger to
the whole contents and so commenced reading. it carefully
and eritically, and asked so many cuestions and explana-
tions, that neither Mrs. Slockm nor myself could answer
the half of them satisfactorily; and yesterday she wanted to
return the book as immoral and unfit to be read.”

*“ Well, brother Slocum, I must visit this family myself,”
said Mr. Newton, as Olive left the room; *‘I have never
yet met with a single real Infidel, open and acknowledged,
go that all the world knew him for what he was. I've read
Infidel books—at least, Tom Paine’s—and it was rather a
hard pill to swallow, but I don’t think this man Proctor can
get the upper hands of me in an argument on the Bible.”

‘Then he and the deaeon had & loug conversation abous
having Mr. Proctor turned out of his pesition, anda brother
Nicholas, v'ho had been out of a place, given his situatios.
* For,” says the deacon, * we must look out for our own;
you know the saered scriptures say that & man who does not
provide for his family is worse than an Infidel, and is not
the church a family, and are not we officers its parents, and
responsible for the welfare of its members?* and the dea-
con arose, much relieved in mind, and took his departure.

In the afternoon the Rev. Dr. Newton started on his trip
for Proctor’s. He had no difficulty in finding the place, for
he had heard such a vivid description of the little cottage
and its beautiful yard and garden, that he knew it at once.
As he drew near the house he heard a loud bass voiee accom-
panicd by several feniale voices and the sound of an organ;
and, pausing to listen, heard them singing one of our
national airs. As the tune closed, he rapped at the door
and was met by Mrs. Proctor, knitting in hand as usual
He inquired if Mr. Proctor lived there, and she answered
that he did, and jnvited him into the little parlor. The
family withdrew leaving the two men by themselves. M
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Newton then turned to Mr. Proctor and handed him his
card saying, ‘‘I believe I have the pleasure of addressing
Mr. Proctor—have I not?”

“That is my name,” said Proctor smiling with fnendly
cordiality upon his visitor.

‘“I am afraid,” said the Doctor, ‘‘that I have intruded
apon your compauy.”

*“Q, no, sir: it was only my own family. We devote one
evening a week to music and singing, and this is our regular
evening for it. I think all families should have certain
times for amusements, and enjoy their play hours as regu-
larly as their work hours.”

To this his reverence could make no re ply save that music
was innocent and instructive.

“Yes,” replied John; “I always endeavor to have in-
struction and amusement 80 hand in hand—to use a plain
expression—it is like spice in the pudding, and helps the
young to take in knowledge with a true reush and ask for
more.”
 This observation caused a sober smile to crecp over the
face of his reverence, but he was too intent apon the object
of his visit to discuss other matters, and he therefore tried
to turn the conversation into the channel he desired by say-
ing to Mr. Proctor that he had heard that he ncver sent his
children to school and asked him how it was,

*Well,” was the reply, ‘I do not care to have any one
do for me and my children anything we can do ourselves,
I enjoy Dbuilding up their minds, and training their
young intellects, too well to intrust it to the care of others,
s long as 1 am competent to attend to it myself, and thus
far I have found no difliculty at all.” '

“ But, Mr. Proctor, there are so many children brought
up in ignomnce, that we ought to patronize schools for
example’s sake.”

~*Yes, but it is to guard my children from example that
1 try to teach them myself. Schools are useful for parents
who cannot, or will not, teach their children at homse.”
" “But why do you oYject so much to schools Mr. Proo-

fort” - el
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“ Becari¢e 'the teachers, the bovks, and the wheda routing
are generally sectarian in character.”

“Why how can that be, said Mr. Newtdn, *true our
schacls open with prayer and Teadmg of the Testament,
and often singing of a hymn, bhut the books are ‘all Union,
and no one sect is more favored than another.”

‘“That is a mistake, Mr. Newton,” said Mr. Proctor, smil-
ing. ‘“How about the Catholics? is not your Bible senrta-
rian for them? And those Chinese families; do they believe
in your Bible, prayers, and hymns? And the Jews, and the
Quakers, and the Infidels?” -

““Yes, but this is a Christian country, Mr. Proctor; and
besides all the rest, you know it is only where the-Cross is
worshiped that arts, science, knowledge, and refinement
flourish.”

«All bosh and nonsense, sir, if I may be allowed the ex-
pression. It were as well to say that civilization is the re-
sult of wearing high-heeled shoes, big bustles, or mammoth
waterfalls, because these are found where it most flourishes,
Large rivers do not run by big citics as'a result of the city;
but the city is there because the river has created a demand
for it. Civilization created a demand for a Detter religion
than paganism was, and so the priests went ‘to ‘work and
built up & new structure out of the best elements they ‘conld
gelect from the old superstitions, but it would ndt go down
with the masses Dbecause it was nmew -and they tould not
understand it; and besides they clung With tenacious love 10
the religion of their fathers; and so ‘the priests had to ene
graft op the néw the forms and ceremonies of the old, and
this makes the present medley of good and evil in Christian.
ity, which is only adulternted paganism; and thougn
much of it is bettered, very much of it is really made worse
by the new ‘mixture; especially that which demanls las,
force, and eompulsion in its propagation,”

“1 am truly sorry, Mr. Proctor, to hear you make such
observations about our holy religion. The Bible is God’s
word, and should be the first book everywhere.”

* sWel I should be truly serry to have my children be-
lieve a good God could ever write such a book as that. Se
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silly, childish, ridiculous, false, wicked, vile, obscene, axd
blasphemous.”

““Oh! Oh! OLh!” said Mr. Newton, almost gasping for
breath, ‘‘how terribly you do talk; you can’t prove any of
those assertions,”

*“Yes 1 can prove the book to be each thing that I have
celled it, and from its own words too. Shall I commence
with “silly,? for instance?”’

“No! no! no! I haven’t time now,” said the Doctor,
shivering with the intensity of his feelings.”

At this Mr. Proctor rosc. from his seat and produced a
small globe, a powerful microscope, and a few specimens of.
rock, coal, and chalk, which he placed before him on the
table, while he handed Mr. Newton the Bible Olive had
given to Fanny, and then said: ‘‘Now, sir, geography, the
misroscope, and the tclescope will make Infidels of all whe
study them with a determination to know the real truth;
these are mine, the book is thine: and I am now ready to
prove the false statements of the Bible, and the truths of
science, against all tho religions of the world.”

Frightened by this bold proposition Mr. Newton seized
his hat and declared he must go as he had an appointment

that must be met.
" “Well, Doctor,” said. Mr. Proctor, laughing, *come
again when you do have- time, and we will talk these things
all over to our satisfaction and settle the whole question.”

‘“ Good-bye, good-bye, sir; and may God have mercy on
vou,” was all the Doctor said as he hurried doswn the car-
den walk; and if he did not shake the dust off his feet he
did give the little gate a pious bang a3 he closed it behind
him on kis exit.
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CHAPTER V. 4

) i
DEeacoN Srocvi returned home chuckling with satisfac- |
tion at the result of his visit to the parsonage. He had, as_
ke conguatulated himself, Kilied three birds with one stone. -
In the tirst place, he had acquainted his Reverence with the
rebellious and sinful spirit manifested by Mrs. Slocum, for
which, ke had no doubt, she would be called to account and
severely admonishied by him in private and consequently
humbled in spirit and made subservient to him, her lawful
lord and master. In thc second place, he had enlisted the
sympathics of the parson in behalf of his friend Nicholas,
¢ and,” said he, ‘*shall I not be doing the church, and God
himself, service by having the wicked sinner, Mr. Proctor,
discharged by his employers and a good, pious member
placed in his situaticn?”

When he got home he found Mrs. Slocum attentlvely
reading the Bible, but as that was nothing unusual, and
recollecting the manner in which' they bad parted, he was
silent, lcaving matters to take their course.

The next day Olive came over to see Mrs, Slocum and tell
her of the 4nterview at the parsonage and bher own exam-
ination in refercnce to the Proctors; but she knew nothing
about the affair of Nicholas, or what the Deacon had saild
about ADbby’s infidelity; but the ladies felt that. there wag
something brewing that boded no good to their friends on
Rosemary Hill.

‘‘As you came in, Olive, I was reading the twenty-seventh
chapter of Matthew, where it says Judas cast down the
pieces of silver in the temple and went and hanged him-
self; while in the first chapter of Acts it says he fell head-
long and burst asunder and all his bowels gushed out. 1
don’t sce why I never noticed this before, but anyhow, 1
know it is impossible that both stories should be true, and
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bow do I know which, if either, is true? I am astounded

.to find how blind I have been all my life concerning this
book. To think that I have so revercenced such a volume of
absurdities as I find it to be when viewed in the light of
reason, and if I reason over onc book, why not over an-
other ?”

*“ That’s so, Abby,” said Olive; *“1 was thinking as 1
came along that if its stories had been ten times more absurd
and impossible people would have believed them all the
same and said it was wrong to try to prove thein or account
for them on scientific and natural principles. You seea
child can be made to believe anything you tell it, and pco-
ple arc told when young that the Bible is truec and they
darc not think otherwise, and scldom care to think much
about it anyway. Iam very uneasy as to how I shall let my
father know of this change in my views. It will be a hard

_stroke for him; he will not allow me to talk or cven think
dificrently from himself on any question. Ile is so set in
his way that I could never hope to alter him, and he will
strain every nerve to bend me back again into his ways of
thinking. I do not like to grieve him, for he is my father,
and has done the best he could for me; but truth is higher
than all clse, and I must be just to its demands though the
heavens fall. I cannot be a hypocrite, even though I lose
the last friend I have in life.”
~ *“But you will not lose all, Olive; you will have m¢, and
we shall have the Proctors.” _

*Yes, I know that, but just think what it will be to have
all this come up in church, and all my young companions
turning from me in scern. I gave up my Sabbath-school
class last Sunday on the plea that I did not fecl qualified to
retain it, for I cannot tcach what I do not believe myself,
nor do I wish to be responsible for perpctuating crror
by engrafting it on the minds of thc young. Dut ]
cannot help rejoicing that I a:a no longer blind, and that 1
see all things in o new light and that I am frec to think
outside of a certain creed doctrine or church. A strength
seems rising up within me that will e.able me to surmount
all difficulties and go on my way rejoicing.”

Reverend Dr. Newton went home bitterly incensed
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againsy Mr. Proctor. He felt that he had been beaten, com-
pletely used up, and Lefore he could arm himself for defence
his arins had been taken from him by the cool phi'csophy
of his adversary, and no good qualitics that John possessed
~=and he was forced to own that he was a good father, hus-
band, neighbor, citizen, and workman—wecighed as a feath-
er in his favor with him; and sevcre were the anathemas
the good(?) Doctor showered upon his devoted head.

* He, an Infidel, an unbeliever in God’s holy word, and to
dare meet me—who have labored for thirty years in the
cause of Christ, and him crucified—with a picce of rock, to
prove that I am a fraud and the blessed word of God a lie.”
Thus cogitating he arrived at his door, and going in, lost no
time in informing Olive of his visit, and commenting se-
verely upon Mr. Proctor’s Infidclity, and in a commanding
voice forbadc her visiting there again. He told her that it
was dangerous for a Christian to listen to a cursed philos-
ophy which quotes so giibely but hides a cloven foot.

‘ But, father. we ougit to be civil to all men, let them be
Christian, Mohammedan, or Pagan.”

“ True, Olive, but Infiders have no rights that -Christians
are bound to respect; they are worse than heathens, and
are an abomination in the land.”

‘¢ But, father, some of our best men have been called In.
fidels. Galileo, Newton, Calvin, Fox, and many others;
aye, even Christ himself was Infidel to the prevailing re-
ligions of his day.” .

*“What! what! Infidelity here, right under-my own roof?
Is it possible that a serpent has been able to creep into my
own house and there find another Eve? Oh, God send thy’
Gherubim with their flaming swords to guard my hiome!?
Ol, can it be that my own flesh and blood is Infidel too?
Mine! When I have labored in the vineyard in season and
out of season, till my raven locks are grey with age, and my
frame feeble and tottering? Are briars and thorns spring-
ing up at thislate scason in my own vineyard when I thought
never a-seed had had a chance to be sown?” .

Olive stole from the room till ber father had time to “‘ceol
off,” as the saying is. She was sorry to grieve him,-and
really pitied L'im for his blind bigotry, but could she blame
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kerself? No, she was only doing what conscience demanded
of her. She wept for her father’s sorrow, but for herself
she had ro tears. ‘‘Martyrs have suffered in all ages for
what they deemed to Lc truth; sball 1 not suffer for my
truths also?”’ said she to herseif. ‘I know that it is for the
good of all coming geunerations that error and ignorance be
supplanted by truth and wisdom, and if I can add my mite
to the right shall I draw back because of a fow stumbling.
blocks that arc in my way?”

"All at once it seemed as if a voice said to her, ‘ Be just.
Be true. Be of good cheer; take reason for thy guide and
fear not,” and she sank to sleep, and, in the arms of Mor-
pheus, forgot all her troubles.

As she cntéred the breakfast-room she found the family
seated at table, and company also present, but it was not a
cheeaful family circle. BMr. Newton looked serivus and an-
gry. Olive felt asif she were judged a culprit, and Mrs,
Humphries, the housekeeper, looked from one to the other
with mysterious glanccs, as if she felt a storm brewing.

Oiive went to her room murmuring, *¢ Be just; be true.
Yes, yes, I will,” said she, ‘“but how can I be of good cheer
when my best friend, my father, turns from me?”

At ten o’clock she received a messsge to join her father
in the library. It went to her heart like the point of an ar-
row, but bravely whispering to herself, ‘“Be just; be true,”
she obeyed the summons. As she entered the library her
father sat leaning back in his chair, looking very grave and
thoughtful, and nervous, too, withal. In a cold, austere
manncr he bade her be seated and asked her why she had
sbsented herself from morning prayers.

“My honored father,” said Olive, in a tremb.ing voice,
‘1 beg that you will not force me to reply to your ques-
tion.” : ‘

“ QOlive, is it not my duty as a parent to look after yout
welfare?” '

““ Yes, father—under certain circumstances snd restric-
tions.”

+¢ ¢« Circumstances and restrictions I’ what do you mean,
Olive ¥’
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T mean, father, that there is a time in life when parents®
will should not be absolute.”

““Oh! I sce, miss; because you are turned twenty you
think you havc a right to do as you please; to neglect the
means of grace, and unite yourself with a lot of Infidels of
the blackest die; and who knows what next? Perhaps you
have already become like those Proctors—to deny the exist-
¢nce of the God who made you?”

““I Dbelicve in a power or principle that sits on rcason’s
throne, whosc sceptre is justice and truth, and that there is
a potency in matter which continually forms and creates
new existences, new identities, new worlds, suns and stars,
and unmakes the old, all with one impulse, fiat or decree,
&s you may call it, or more properly perhaps, necessity—
cause and cffect. Call this God if you will; names are of
little moment cxcept as we associate ideas with them. This
new God that I Lhave found has no ‘chosen people’ to re-
ward, no cncmies to punish, nor is he ever angry or revenge-
ful. An angry God, who would sacrificc his own son to
appeasc his wrath against creatures of his own making, is
no longer a God that £ can love and worship.”

*“And so you have manufactured one to suit your own
fancy, for your own accommodation and that of your
friends, the Proctors! Do you recollect what the Bible
says: ‘ Thou shalt have no other Gods before me’?”

" +“Yes, father, and that proves that there were other Gnds
besides the Jewish God, and that this God was very jealous
&nd covctous. He thought those rival Gods were great,
vowerful and attractive, and might perhaps ‘cut him out’
with his chosen people if he allowed them to associate with
thcm. He was like a very selfish lover who would have all
or none. Now, if the Jews were not satisfied with those
old Gods, and manufactured for themselves a better one,
why may not I do thie same? This god-making has been a
world-wide and lucrative business. I saw a little rhyme
* onrce running thus:—

‘ There are gods of wood and gods of stone:

Gods of iv'ry and gods of bone.

There are gods of iron and gods of brass;

Gods of poreelain ard gods of glass,
Some gods have fins and some have scales;
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Bome gods huvo horns and some have tails.
Some gods drink wine, some feed on grass:
Some gods ride clouds, and some an ass.
Butall thegod I wish to seo

Is matter with its potency.’”

*“Hush, hush! Olive; you talk blasphemously, and I will
not hear it,” said the deacon sternly.

‘“ No, father, I simply speak facts and truth. It is the
god-makers who blaspheme, by attributing such ridiculous,
wicked, absurd, ‘nonsensical qualities to their gods, and
then put such silly twaddle in their mouths as the Bible
contains. o - .

* Why, father, you know that even now people are so
dissatisfied with our Bible that a committee is busy revising
it, fixing up God’s word so as to make it more palatable,
and they are said to have foumd over 100,800 errors in it;
true, it has stood cver since King James’ translation without
revising, but the intelligent classof people have been far from
satisfied with it, and hundreds scldom read the Old Testa-
ment at all, and if they could would expunge a great deal
of the New. These revisers will not accomplish much, for
they dare not corrcct or alter anything important, for that,
you sec¢, might upset the whole thing. I saw a few true
corrcctions, the other day. In the very first verse of only
ten words there were cight whole errors of transhation. In-
stead of ¢ In the beginning God created the heavens and the
earth,’ it really rcads, ‘On primal matter gods were work-
ing at the heavens and at the earth,’” which is really an im-
provement, for you sec they did not have to begin at a begin-
ning nor crcate a world out of nothing: and, besides, it was
not once poor lonely oid bachelor-god working by himself,
but a whole legion of gods, male and female—doubtless—
working in a big, lively, cheerful ‘ bee,’ and consulting to-
gether as to ways and means, and having a nice time in gen-
cral. The next verse instead of ‘ without form,” says ‘ cha-
otic and crude,” which is much more philosophical; for
nothing can Le ¢ without form.” Then there’s that sentence
old Elder Jones is so fond of quoting: ‘The fool hath said
in his heart, there is no God.” In Hebrew it reads: * Says
Wabul in his heart, The gods are nothing.” Now if these
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revisors could only be free to translate it as it really is, they
would do a valuable work, because it would alter the old
book g0 that it would be hardly recognizable, and that would
destroy its sanctity and holiness and reduce it to a level
with last year’s almanac. Mr. Proctor says truth is onc gnd
unchangeable; yet I've heard you remark yourself that the
sermons you preached thirty years ago would not be accept-
able now, or the prayers you then prayed. I remember,
wo, that you used to keep a lump of rock salt as a barome-
ter to indicate changes in the weather, and that you would
pray for rain or clear weather as the condition of the salt
indicated either, thus proving that the effectual prayers of
rightousness avail much,” said Olive, laughing,

But this last hit at his own tricks was too much for the
doctor. He arose from his seat fairly trembling with an.
ger, and sternly ordered his daughter to go to her room
and not leave the house till he gave her permission.

‘¢ Father,” said Olive, ¢ I submit to you in all things rea-
gonable, for I owe you duty as long as I remain under your
roof, and it is a pleasure to me to obey you as long as you
require nothing that is against my conscience. If truth
needs one more martyr, I am ready. . The world moves, and
will move, in spitc of all that bigotry or intolerance can do
to hinder.” Thus saying, Olive lef4 the room, while herx
father stood gazing after her, in a bewildermeat of anger,
passion, wonder, and incredulous amasemer,’.

IS l) sk
¢ magt
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CHAPTER :VI. _

OXNE morning as Mr. Barnes was almost ready to go to his
counting-room he saw from his bay-window the Rev. Adol-
phus Newton coming up the gravel walk in front of his res-
idence. |

1 wonder what's up,’” thought he, ‘‘that the parson is
making me a call so early this morning. Wants money
for something, I suppose. Good morning, Mr. Newton, I
am happy to sec you.” :

““ Good morcing, Mr. Barnes, and how i3 your health and
that of your family9”

“All well, thank you; pray take a seat.” And they sat
and talked awhilc about indifferent matters, but Mr, Barncs
noticed a sort of nervousness and hesitation about his visitor
that he could not account for. He scemed as much cmbar-
rassed as if he were in the midst of his sermon and had for-
gotten his text. Mr. Barnes, though a church-member, was
not one of ihe canting, whining, bigoted sort. He attended
church now and then for change and variety, and, perhaps,
for popularity, and was a generous eontributor upon ail
occasions where money was needed, 8o his piety was never
doubted. IIe was a shrewd man, too, and rather enjoyed
the perplexity of the pastor, and so never made an effort to
help him along, but just leit him to his own resources. Mr.
Newton made dive number one by remarking of the great
good the Moody and Sankey revival had accomplished.
Mr. Barnes nodded assent, but thought ‘thero is more to
come than that,” '

The success of the missionary cause was next touched
upon. Mr. Barnes nodded to this,also, and thought deliv-.
ery number two was drawing ncarer his pocket-book; then
came out the necessity of a new church on Rosemary Hill,
two miles out of town,

Google



48 JOHN'S WAY.

‘“ Another lever,” thought Mr. Barnes, as he nodded
asgsent to delivery number three,

* Then, sir, you must be aware of the rapid spread of
that greatest of all evils, Infidelity, which, under the cloak
- of science, is spreading all over the land, causing much mis-

ery and unhappiness, breaking up family connections. pro-
ducing contention in the churches, and, in fact, superseding
virtuc with vice, and laying snares for our young men and
maidens; setting the father against the son, the mother
‘ag:inst the daughter, and making our foes those of our own
"houschold. In fact,” continued Mr. Newton, (hinking of
what he had lately cxperienced of its effects, ‘it is hard to
tell who is not infected some way or other.”

‘*“Sorry to hear it,” observed Mr. Barres, but thought

“he: ‘‘is this the main shaft, or only a leader?” And again
Mr. Ncwton spoke, growing earnest and animatcd as he
" proceeded

“‘8ir, these men squeeze themselves into our factories ard
work-shops, and privately insinuate their diabolical princi-
ples into the minds of their fellow workmen. They never
attend a place of worship from one year’s end to another.”

Mr. Birnes here pulled on his gloves, thinking that if the
parson was sermonizing he might perhaps draw the benedic-
tion as he drew on the gloves, then he lcoked at his watch
and Mr. Newton began to be cmbarrassed, and hemmed and
coughed as badly as he did at first.

‘“ Well,” thought Mr. Barnes, *“if he wants money, why
don’t he ask forit? I must make another move to hurry
him up.” 8o hec took his handkerchief and drew it carc-
fully around his hat as if to free it from dust. At this Mr,
Newton stammered out that he was afraid he was detaining
him to long, ‘‘ but,” said he, ¢ I camc on rather a deli-ate
piece of business, Mr. Barnes. You know that during the
twelve years I have occupied your pulpit everyihing hag
been agrecable, has it not?”

I belicve £0,’’ replied Mr. Barnes.

‘“ Now 1 have a favor to ask of you,” said Mr. ]Newton,

" *and I hope you will grant it.”

I am all attention,” said Mr. Barnes, ‘“so please proceed

wish your request.”
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* Well, I believe you have a man in your employ by the
pame of Proctor, who has charge of the finishing depart-
ment?”’

Mr. Barnes nodded assent.

«I presume you are entirely ignorant of the man’s true
character, or you would not suffer him to remain a day in
such a respectablc establishment as yours. You were not

*aware that he was a regular Sabbatna-breaker, were you?”

‘“*No, I was not,” said Mr. Barnes.

*“ Nor that he negiected to send his children to school,
but allowed them to range the woods, climb the mountain,
or fish in the brook, as though they were wild, when they
oaght to be at school cr attending divine servicc? You
know, Mr. Barnes, that ignorance leads to crime and ills
our prisons and poor-houses with a class who for want of
education cannot read even God’s holy word. Ii is such
men as these who fill the Infidel ranks. Why, this man
Proctor never had a Bible in his house tiil my daughter gave
them one this Spring. Now, I have told you these things
30 that you may see how you have been imposed upon by
this man in your empioy. But I am afraid J am detaining
you, so will ask my favor at once, and as you have a gener-
ous heart and a Christian spirit, I thank God it may meet
your approbation. You perhaps are not aware that brother
Nichols has been out of employment for several months,
and as it ds the duty of the church to provide for its mem-
bers, and brother Nichols is so pious and heavenly-minded
bc would be an honor to your establishment, and God
would prosper all your undertakings should you employ

. men in whom the Holy Ghost aboundeth, and brother
Nichois is abundantly capable of holding the position. For
two years he occupied n pulpit and was a faithful labore:
in Christ’s vineyard, but by too much exertion his health
brokc down, and we ought to aid him in obtuining a situa-
tion where he can live in comfort. Now, this Proctor, I

. have heard, is an Infidel, and I thank God that he has en-

. abled me to lay tiis subject before you.”

A few minutes of silence convinced Mr. Barnes that the
pastor was safely delivered at last, end that it was now his

: turn to specak, and he said ‘I belleve I understand that
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you wish me to take brother Nichols into. my employ and
give him Mr. Proctor’s place, dxschargmg the latter ‘en-
tirely.”

‘- Yes, sir,” said Mr. Newton, ““Ido. You see Infidelity
is making such headway that we Christians must use.cvery
means God has given to add to his glory.”

“Then you really think that by discharging Mr. Proctor
and giving brother Nichols his situation you and I are in-
struments in God’s hands to work out our own and hig
‘glory ¢’

“ Exactly so!” exclmmed parson Newton, glad that 3:9
was appare so well understood.

“ Well, sir,” said Mr. Barnes, drawing his tall form up to
its full height and looking down upon the parson, who was
a small man, ‘I have patiently heard all you have had to
say, an‘l now I hope that you and God will as patiently hear
me. You wished me to understand that Mr. Proctor
‘brought up his children in ignorance. Now, sir, his son is

-nineteen ycars of age, has been in my counting-room nearly
threc years, and I challenge any one to find a mistake in his
books. Mr. Froctor himself came here an orphan, as an
. apprentice in my father’s time, and for twenty-nine years
-he has been as faithful as my own right hand. True, his
education in youth was very limited, but, sir, [ myself have
often puzeled for a whole week over a piece of machinery
which he has been able to see through and et in brder in a
few hours. He is a man who does net talk much during
work hours, but whenever I have had occasion to ask his
advice in matters of business, I assure you I have found his
- head level. As to his religion, I bave heard him say my-
gelf that it was to do good for himself and his fellow men,
and as this i3 a free country, I don't see how I can interfero
betwecen God and another man’s conscicnce as long as his
lifc is in the right. Now you know the Biblc says God
- wiil never deny those who call upon him in the hour of
need and pat their trust in him. Remember how hie re-
warded his servant Job; remember the widow’s meal and
cruise of oil. His ways are not our ways, and I have-faith
that in his good time hé¢ will reward b-other Nichals with a
- far better situation than [ ¢.n give, a3 he has promised and
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is abundantly able. I forgot to teil you that on the first of
pext month Mr. Proctor will take charge of the whole busi-
ness at a greatly udvanced salary.

Qh, dear! I am really sorry for that,” said Mr. Newton,
¢ it will so puff up his Infidel pride.”

«But, brother Newton, the Bible says ‘the laborer is
worthy of his hire,” and how can I steal from my employces,
as I should be doing if I did not pay him a just recompense
—and so I have promoted him. I can’t take that back
either. So you see how helpless I am,” said Mr. Barnes.
with an odd, comical, quizzing smile.

It was his reverence’s turn to look at his watch and draw
on his gioves
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CHAPTER Vh.

Mrs. ABBY SBLOCUM now becams a devout worshiper at
the shrine of Reason. She consulted it as her oracle in all
matters pertaining to thce moral, physical, and spiritual
world (mental, she had begun to call it,) just as she had
heretofore done in cooking a dinner or buying a new hat.
She felt her charity for those who could not see as she saw
begin to widen out and cover up the frailties and weak-
nesses of those around her as she realized that they were all
victiins of circumstances—made what they were by organiza-
tion, cducation, and environments. As for Jacob, her hus-
band, she thought it her duty to bear with his oddities and
superstitious notions as far as she could consistently with
her love of truth and right. She felt her soul swell with
pity and sorrow for his ignorance and blind credulity, and
longed to bring him out into the light of rcason; but he re-
fuscd to listen to her pleadings, and grew more and more
morosc and exacting, and more ceremonicus in the perform-
ance of his rcligious devotion3 than formerly. She knew
this was put on for her special annoyance, and could not
help loathing the cant, hypocrisy, and deceit which was so
plainly manifested by him. She tried to be charitable and
look down in kindness from the lofty pinnacle of truth, on
which she now stood, and hoped time wouid soften the
rigor of his faith.

But a crisis was at hand. Monthly-meeting was drawing
ncar, and the ministration of the sacrament, and he in-
sisted that Abby should go. She firmly but kindly refused,
saying it was all a mockery now to her, and she could not
countenance it by her prescnce.

‘“ Well,” said the Deacon, in wrath, ‘“ go to the dickens
if you will, but as for mc and my house, we will serve the
Lord,” and he seized h's hat snad went and told Dr. Newton
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and a few friends how matters stood, and proposed that his
reverence should visit her and endeavor to bring her back
into the fold of Christ. Then he returned home, and,\in an
insulting tome, told Abby what he had done, and that a
committee would soon visit her; and also boasted that he
had the sympathy of the whole church. :

‘* Well, Jacob,” said she, ‘it seems that you arc deter-
mined I shall be dragooned into bending my knee to your
God whether I believe in such a being or not, but you will
sec that it is impossible to force my conscience. In all
thifigs reasonable, I am willing to obey you, not because it
is a wife’s place to obey, forI have learned better than that,
but because I prefer peace, love, and harmony to discord
and dissenison; and it is a pleasure to me to yield my wiil
to any onc I love, when Ican do so consistently with my
duty to myself and to others.”

*“Hum, hum! perhaps you had better wear the pants and
be head of the house, and let me go and cook, scour, and
scrub, hadn’t you ?”’

‘“And why may I not be one head, or half the head?” said
Abby, raising her ta'l form to its utmost height and looking
down upon her rather diminutive would-be lord and master.
* Every house should have a man and woman as equal part-
pers in all things, and neither should ask any duty, submis-
sion, favor, or right, that they would not freely grant to the
other; and if there be children, they too have rights that

.shonld be carefully respected.”

“And all this you have learned of those abominable Proc-
ters, have you

« Much of it I have, and of the books they have kindly
lent me; but my own reason, which has so long leen
crushed by the infatuated love I held for a false mythology
has become thoroughly emancipated, and everything wears
a new face to me now. I see things so -clearly that
once appeared hidden mysteries,” said Abby, earnecstly,
*‘and I do hope, Jacob, you, too, will some day go hand in
hand with me in the pleasant paths of true knowledge and
real facts.”

In the cvening the Rev. Dr. Newton and four other prom-
inent membcers of the church made their appearance at Dea-
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con Slocum’s house. Abby met them with a smile, shook
them all-cordially by the hand and inquired after the health
of themselves and families, in a modest, courteous manner,
then hunded a letter to Dr. Newton, which he opened and
read in silence, while his companions gazed at Abby, scru-
tinizing her from head to foot, as they would a criminal at
the bar who had committed some heinous offense. As he fin-
ished reading the Jetter, Mr. Newton said gravely, *‘ Let us
Eray!” and they all kuelt, while he poured out his soul in
earnest pleading, that his God would listen and hear his
gppeal for onc who was straying from. the fold. Two of
the others also offered up petitions suitable for the occasion.

Mrs, Siocum never bent her knce nor bowed her head,
but sat quietly in her chalr, while now and then an invol-
untary smile played over her features at the thought of
these * wise men of God” wrestling with him in her behalf,
while %e cithor remained deaf to their entreaties or would
not interfere to assist them in their good (?) work. She
could not feel the least impression or influence upon her
during the whole ‘‘pow-wow,” as it seemed to ler in the
light of her new philosophy. She thought of the ‘‘ medicine
men ” of tho poor Indians, and the incantations of some old
witch who pretends to consult the invisible when wishing
to tell fortunes; and she fancied the ignorant dupes before
her were just as much under the influence of blind supersti-
tion as either of those.

After prayers Mr. Newton rcad aloud Abby’s note, sig

nifying ber intention of withdrawing from the church, as
she could not consistently hold communion with them any
longer as a religious body, though feeling for many of the
individual members the warmest love, esieem, and friend-
ship. As the note was read, all eyes turned upon Abby
who firmly but modestly met the gaze of cach in an unflinch
ing manner.

““ My beloved sister,” said Dr. Newton, turning to her as
he concluded, ‘it gives me great pain to read this—your
.note of withdrawal from our church, from the fold of
Christ and the beloved Savior’s arms. I beg you will tell
me what great temptation you have been subjected to, that
-has led you astray from the paths of duty so fa~ as to ss~ »
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and spurn from ~you a redeemer’s love, and cause you to
hold the blood of Christ as of no account.”

‘I am ready,” said Abby, in a firm, yet quiet, voice, *“to
give an acdount of my stewardship. I am sorry to grieve you
and all the dear friends with whom I have so long held fel-
lowship, but my eyes arc opened and I can no longer sym-
pathize with you in belicf, and only regret all the worse
than wasted labor of the past years of active service in
the church. 1f Ican oaly live to undo what I have done.
toward perpetuating error and superstition I shall be truly
glad.”

““Oh, my sister| pray do not talk in this way. Be cool
and calm, and reasonable.”

““So I am, brother Newton, Just a8 cool as I ever was in
my life, and I hope more re¢asonable. But facts are stubborn
things. You ask what temptation I have undergone to so
chunge me. I will tell you. In the last churchk fair that
was held for the honor of your God and the glory of your
dear Savior, Jesus Christ, how comes it that brother Sanders
donated that gold watch and yet has it in his show-casc at
the present time, three days after theraffle? Perhaps, as he
is Lere, he will explain  Twice has this gold ring on my
own finger gone to swcll the lottery prizes, but you sec it
here in my possession still. - And Mrs. Morse, I think, has
had hers put in and raffied off four times, and wears it yet.
It is said the mysteries of godliness are past finding out.
Ten cent jewelry is all-sufficient in a church lottery it you
oanly have a few genuine articles thrown in, borrowed for
the occasion! It is hut threc years since Miss Florcnce lost
a valuable set of jewclry by the ticket being put into the
bag by mistake Can you wonder that sister Slocum
bas bLeen tempted to doubt the genuineness of religion
which descends to such fraud and deception for its suppert?
And to ¢ll this my cyes bave been opened by the questions
of a little girl not yct thirtcen ycars of age, but whose mind
has never been corrupted as mine has been by being taught
fables and lcgends as facts and real history. Taught that
a Joshua cou'd stop the sun and moon in their cour:es so as
to give a longer space of daylight in which to murder a few
more of his fellow beings; make a few more widows and.
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orphans who should mourn and weep and suffer and die for
lack of nourishment and subsistence. Nor was she taught

that |
‘Endor’s Witch could raise the dead
And make heroic 8aul afraid;
Or that Babylon’s king with pride so full,
Became at length a sturdy ball,
And thus for seven long years remained,
Ere hohis former shape regained.’

“T tell you, brethren, reason and commol scnse are
more powerful deitics than all the Gods and Christs that
have ecver been worshiped since man has inhabited the
earth. How :any prayers, think you, would be required
to induce any one of your gods to bestow upon the race a
blessing cqual to that sewing-machine; or even a simple
clothes-wringer?” This questioa was ton much for his rev-
erence, and he took out his watch and obeerved that he hal
sn appointment.
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CHAPTER VIIL

A letter from Olive Newton to Susan Frottor.

My Dear Friend Susan: You will doubiless be surprised
that [ have not been to see you of late, Dut I have to tell you
that I have been a prisoner in my own room for the last
nine days. I have the freedom of the house when father is
away, but when he is at home I retirc to my room. as he
has so commanded. DBut please do not think I am suffering
very much from the confinement, for I have books, music,
and my needle-work, and time to commune in quiet with
my own reason. Day by day I explore the vast ficlds of
thought and return laden with immortal trophies of scicn-
tific facts, from which I draw logical conclusgions that con-
firm me more and more strongly in the stand 1 have taken
for Z'ruth and Reason. Sometimes as a new aud glorious
thought comes to illumine my mind, I fall into an ecstacy
of happincss and rejcice with a joy far exceeding any I cver
experienced at any revival or camp-meeting I cver attended.
Bo you see, I am far from miserable, though I do miss all
my dear friends at Rosemary Hill, and my girl companions
of this place so much. DBut I busy myseclf day by day in
collecting and arranging facts, studying my Bible in search
of what is really in «¢, and thinking what I can do to lead
others to the way of truth. I sce, since I am a victim my-
self, how vain it is to persecute or prosccutc for opinion’s.
sake. The mind is a king-lom in itself and full of resources
for the philosophical thinker, no matter where his lot may be
cast. Reason can illuminate the darkest dungeon that big-
otry or funaticism can invent. O, Susan! when I look back
to my condition before I saw you, I rejoice at the fate that
directed my steps to your cottage and gave m= the precious
boon of your friendship and society. The simple but ads-
mantine facts fell from your lips like drops of dew from the
buds of reason upon my darkened aud scif-blinded soul!
0O, how suprecmely abashed I felt when your little sister
Fanny, in child-like innocence asked me for an explanation
upon certain points in that Bible which 1 bad given to ber.
How cmbarrassed and confounded I felt, that 1, a Sabbath-
school teacher, and a clergyman’s doughter, cducated ex-
pressly in all Christian doctrines, could not answer the very
first question that a neophyte would in all cases be apt to
aek—that is, ‘“how Adam could sin when he knew not
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right from wrong nor good from evil?” Commencing thus
at first principles, the child undermined the very corner
stonc of al! our Christian institutions, including the rock on
which St. Peter stood. It is a text not to be explained
away except at tho sacrifice of 1eason and common sense.
And they twou are now my gnides in all things, and to ti.em
I refer all questiorns. I ami very happy, my dear Susan, in
eoite of my irsprisonment, so do not grieve or trouble about
me. I am forbidden te hold esmmunication with any one
by letter cr personal inferview, but I think I am old enough
to know what is best for mysclf, so venture to disobey the
unjust command, and send youthis letter by Mr. Black,
out milk-man, who will brihg me your answer, shouid you
write me, and I know your kind heart so well that I am.
confident of a speedy reply. My seclusion has one biessing
in it, it gives me more lcisure to work oui my own salva-
tion from error and delusion, and will enable me the better
to ecmerge into the light and gazo of a bigoted world, with
broader, more refined, and better cultivated views and opin-
fons than ever before. Please tell Mrs. Slocumn, when
you sce her, how I am situated, and give her my kindest
love. My love to your father and mother, also, and to all
the family, especially Fanuy.
Your true and sincere friend, OLivé NEwTON.

A letter from Susan in reply.

My Dear Olive: Your letter was a great surprise to us all,
and we truly sympathize with you in your trouble. I know
too well how your loving heart must be wrung at the
thought of your father’s stern displeasure and hiz firm de-
termination to force you to belicve, see, and think as he
does; and the persccution e has subjccted you to. My
father thought at first that he would call together a few
friends and have your case brought before the court; but on
more mature consideration it was thought better to await
further developments, as you seemed 8o resigned to vour
situation, and even happy amid it all. To-morrow I will
try and gec Mrs. Slocim and consult with her as to what
she thinks best to be done. Remember that father and our
whole family are at your scrvice and command, and will
gladly do anything you requircto relieve the monotony of
vour imprisonment. I send you with this father’s choice
of all books, as an cyec-opener in regard to the lies and
frauds, deceit and treachery, which abounded in the carly
days of Christianity. I don’t see how any one can read it
and cver again have a morsel of faith in the Christian mythe
ology. ¢ Taylor’s Diegeses’ has proved the salvation of
hundreds and thousands from the superstitious dogmas
whick the priesthood would fain force upon their belief.
It goes to the very groundwork of the exis'ence of Christi-
anity, and destroys ¢t all, leaving not a pin’s point upon which
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to build it up:again. May it relieve the tedium of many a
lonely hour, and prove a ray of light to illumine your soli-
tary and silent sanctuary of thoughtful quictude. Youare
not cut off from the world, d-ar Olive, for we shall always
find means to communicate with you. arry sends you tue
enclosed note, and we all join in love to you, and hewe you
will garner up, in your solitude, bright gems of rcasou
which will give light to nations yet unborn.
Yours, in love and sympathy, SusaN Procror.

Harry's note ran as follows:— :

Miss Newton: You will pardon a stranger for addressing
you, but I have heard so much of you from mother and my
sisters, and have looked so often at your photograph in
Fanny’s album, that L feel like an old acquaintance of
yours, but had you not been in trouble, I doubt whether I
should have obtruded myself upon your notice, fora time at
least, but ‘“a friend in need is a friend indeed,” and I do
want to be your friend, Miss Newton, and share with my
mother and sisters the pleasure of lightening your hours of
solitude by, at lcast now and then, a friendly word. I re-
joice that you have learned to think for yourself—to listen
to rcason rather than to traditions, creeds, and dogmas., I
know it is not easy to stem the tide of popular prejudice,
especially where, as in your case, all the friends and asso-
ciates of your girlhood will stand aloof from you; but it is
better to be in tho right with two or three than to follow
the many into paths of error. Be brave, then, and truc to
your own convictions, and leave all else to shape their own
results. Yours respectfully, Harry ProcTor.

Olive was a proud and happy girl when she rcad these
letters, and she felt her hea:t swell with courage and hope.
B8he knew she had warm, sympathizing friends, and no
longer felt alone. She knew that their thoughts were with
her, and that she should find her solitude cheered by many
@ welcome missive of remembrance and encouragement
from her friends of Rosemary Hill; and with the precious
tokens of friendship clasped to her heart she sank to sleep
that night with a feelinz of pure, sweet contentment and
holy resignation. .

Early in the morning Susan was on her way to the city,
and in due time arrived at Deacon Slocum’s. The first
greetings of welcome over, Susan turned to Mrs. Slocum
and said:— )

“]1 am giad to find you at home this morniag, my friend.”
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‘“ Home! home! Itisa word too sacred to apply to this,
my present abiding-place.”

‘“Why, Abby, you surprise me,” said Susan, opening wide
her cyes in astonishment, ¢ I'm sure you have a pleasant
piace here, and all that heart need require.”

“Ycs, I have worldly comforts, as they are called, but

. that does not make home.

‘ Home is not merely four square walls
With isictares hung and giided;
Home is whereo affeciion catls,
in shrines the heart has builded.’

You don't know, Susan, what a lifc I have led since we last
mct. Not a kind word nor loving glance has the Deacon
vouchsafcd we. I've been prayed at, read at, talked at,
and looked at with looks that would have withercd and
blasted, were it possible for looks to do so. Not satisfied
with all this, Jacob brought Dr. Newton and several mcem-
bers of the church to examine and admonish me for not
submitting to wear a hood of deception, and to aid in keep-
ing out of sight the sins, shortcomings, and iniquities of the
church, and build up yet stronger its reason-dethroning
walls. I told the committee quite plainly that my eyes
werc opencd and I was determined to be free, and no
power could hinder me from giving my real sentiments to
the world. I told them, too, of many of their own little
sins that had come to my notice; how Rev. Mr. Smooth-
tongue, onc of their big guns, was riding along the road,
last weck, just beyond here, when I was picking berrics
over the fence, and as he passed me, his horse shied at a bit
of paper in the road, and the pious hypocrite commenced
swearing roundiy at the beast, and his wife tried to hush
him up, vaying some onc would Licar him. Thinks I to my-
self, *ah! you don't care if your God does hear so long as
your dapes think you ali right.’* I tell you, Susan, I
wonder more aud more how I could have been so blin as
not to have scen through things before. I told one of the
committce about a young girl he had sent off into the
country to become a mother, and that he had since been in
the habit of sending her quarterly installments of money
for herself and child ‘ard,’ said I, ‘it is well known to me

s A fact,
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who is the father of that child, too.” Ah! Susan, that was
o thunderbolt among them. The guilty man pretended to
be very ignorant about it all then, but the next day he
called on me and inquired what I meant. 8aid I, looking
sternly at him, * You know well enough what I mean, sir.
That girl is my brother’s wife's niece, and I know all her
pitiful story, how you persuaded, coaxcd, bribed, and ca-
joled her into your power when she was only fifteen years
old, while your wife was lying dangerously ill of tyvphoid
fever. Ihaven't lived all these years in this communityasa
prominent church member without learning a great many
items of the private history of you all; but I have hitherto
smo:hered these things up for the good of the church; and
had you quietly accepted my letter of withdrawal, and
trcated me as a lady should be treated, I should have left all
to your own consciences.” He plead with me vot to expose
him publicly for his wife’s and children’s sake, and seemed
so humble and contrite that I promised to be quiet unless
furthur developments forced me to speak. You see a
church is like an individual, it keeps its own secrets of cor-
ruption and wickedness concealed from outward observa-
tion as much as possible. ‘Tell it not in Gath; publish it
not in the steets of Askalon, lest the daughters of the Phil-
istines rejoice ’ has ever been its motto. A church is like a
corporation—it has no soul, but acts as a screen to hide
many a crime and sin of wrong-doing. I could tell you how
haif of the missionary funds and Bible funds, and other col-
lections are disposed of, too, if I had time. Yes, yes; even
Jacob Slocum would have to pay more attention to his last
and Japstone were it not for the lie'p he gets in this way,
And several others I could name are bencfited by those enn-
t-ibutions, often begged from the poor and needy, and the
fatierless orphan ctildren, whose sympathies are so casily
worked upon by tales of suffcring heathen,  Miss Oiive, too,
will tell you the same, fcr she and [ have worked logether
so long that there are few secrets between us.”

“Olive ? yes, Abby; and do you know where Olive is 2"

“No. I was just going to ask you if you had s“cn her
lately. There is some mystery about her. 1 under:tand no
one has seen her for a fortnight. Miss Bramlcigh called the

-5
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-other day, but the Doctor told her she could not sce her,
and others have met with the same refusal. The house-
kecper is mum, and there is great wonder and agitation in
the church; for Olive was a general favorite. Her Sunday-
school sent her a petition to come and resume her place as
teacher, as they have never had one they liked so well as
her; but the paper was not allowed to reach her, and was
returacd unopencd. Some think she has left town, but I
am sure she would not have left without seeing me. 1 be-
liecve Jacob knows something about it, by the hints and sar-
casms he throws at me about her and our friendship and
our clinging together for the purpase of advancing Infidel-
ity and putting down Christianity."”

“Mrs. Slocum,” said Susan, ‘‘I will tell you about her,
but wish you would say nothing to any one af present.
Here is a letter I received from her yesterday. 8he is ime
prisoned at home, as you will see by reading it.”

“Imprisoned,” said Abby, in astonishment, ““Is it
possible!” and she took the letter, reading it slowly and
carefully to the end. Then, clasping her hands together,
she heaved a glad sigh of contentment and resignation.

““ Why, Abby,” said Susan, ‘‘ you seem rather rejoiced at
the misfortune of your friend. How is this ?”

‘“ Not rejoiced at the misfortune, Susan, but glad thatshe
{8 willing to hold fast to the truth, even though it leads her
into trial, trouble, and difficuity-~glad that she is so true,
so0 strong, and so unflinching in her determination to be her
-own mistress in matters of belief. Brave Olive! I rejoice
that you have unfurled the banner of truth and righteous-
ness in the very camp of deoeit and hypocrisy! With truth
and reason as thy weapons, thou wilt surely prevail.”

Whiic Susan and Abby were thus consulting together,
wherc was Jacob ? Was he busy plying his avocation with
last and lapstone? No; not he. He had got a terrible
wicked idea into his head, and was plotting with himself as
to how he could carry it out; and at last he took his way to
Dr. Newton’s to sound him as to his contemplated project;
He did not dare reveal his plans all at once, but in canting,
“whining, sanctimonious tones he commenced talking of the
mutual trouble that had fallen upon them in the defection
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of Mrs, Slocum ard Olive from the path of Christian duty
and of reverence for the church; and took special pains to
bring up the scandal of the church fair and lottery intrigue
and other things that Abby had thrown off upon them.

““ Now, you see, Doctor,” said he, in a smooth, soft, oily
tone, *“if these things all get out among the citizens here,
they will almost ruin the church; and if Abby thinks it her
duty to speak of them, all the world cannot stop her, she is
so determined.

She is known far and wide, as one of the most truthful of
women, so0 all will give credence to her testimony,. let it bs
what it may. And Olive, too, you know, is a superior girl
and has a wide circle of admiring friends. It does seem as
if the Evil Oze himself were in our midst, thus changing
two of the most influential of our members into open ene-
mics, and he 73, too, and wears the form of that hateful,
impertinent, over-bearing, miserable Proctor. I can’t help
feeling just now as if it would do my soul goodtocurse him
with all my might.”

¢ Be calm, brother Slocum, I beg of you. I know your
case is a hard onc. The wife of your bosom to become a
gerpent in your home and trample on all you hold dear and
sacred; but it will do no good to use bad language about it.
Think you I am not sorely troubled also? My child,
my Olive, whom I have loved as the apple of my eye, whom
I have reared so carefully in all the ways of Christ and have
been s proud of as one of the most promising of all our
young members—my only and my all to love—and I have
worse than lost her!”

Tecars streamed down the old man’s face as he spoko, and
“even Slocum’s hard heart was moved at the father’s grief ;
but it would not do to let this go on if he would achieve
success in his designs, so lie craftily and cunningly began
to talk of the necessity of doing something at once to keep
the thing secret from the world. ‘* You know, doctor, that
you have a pure and unblemished reputation, and have
spent your whole life building up this church and training
its members in the way they should believe. Now, if it
gets out that the two best ones of your finck have been so
{lly taught that they could not held their own against a siva.
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ple child, what do you suppose the church will think of
your work? You know, even now, some of the younger
members want Mr. Bland to come and take your place, be-
cause they say he has more advanced ideas and has adopted
the theory of evolution and become a Darwinian. Now, if
we conservatives wish to hoid our own against this progress-
ive wing, we must be cauiious and carcful in all things,
and not give way a single inch. Now, Doctor, I've beca
thinking that nothing but insanity could possibly induce a
true Leliever in the blood of Christ to make those sthte-
mcents, against such pious iacn, which ALby made while the
committeec was there. Did you not observe what a wild,
vindictive look she had? She has grown worse and worse
sincc then, and I have been consuiting our brother, Dr
Bpring, and he is confideat that she is really insane. He
described to me scveral cases of this peculiar manifestation
of the discase, and they exactly agreed with the condition
of my poor wife. Poor dear! that accounts for all the hard
things she has said to us all. The treasonable ideas of that
Proctor family preyed upon her mind till they crazed her,
and Olive, too, no doubt.”

‘““Why, brother Slocum!” said Mr. Newton, ““I do be-
lieve you are right, and that is the real cause of it all. Did
he think there was any help for them?”

““ Oh, yes; he said if they could be put under his care at
once, before the disease resulted in cntirc madness, he was
sure he could help them, and in time remove all traces of
the diseasc. Hec has a pleasant retreat a few miles from
here, where he treats a few private patients, and he will de
all he can for our afflicted enes. You see that as soon as it
is known that they are insaune, the people will take no mere
notice of the things my poor wife said in her madness; but
now they are creating quite an excitement in the chureh,
and even among outsiders. You know how such tuings go
when once they get a start.”

*“Well, brother Slocum, lrow shall we manage to get them
away privately? I can’t stand publicity in this thing, so it
must be done secretly and quietly.”

*¢ Certainiy, certainly, your Reverence,” said 8.ocum, jubi
lantly, for he was rejoiced that he had so easily won the
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doctor to his way of thinking. ‘I have thought it all over,
you see, for I know that the cause of Christ or the church
cannot presper while they remain in this unfortunate state;
for impious and ungodly sentimen(s, even though coming
from the lips of insahity, will work evil, especially upon
the young and unformed minds. I will send brother Spring
this afternoon to visit your daughter, and he will give you
a certificaté of her insanity.”

This settled, the deacon said solemaly, ¢‘ Let us pray.”
And they knelt, and a blessing upon their nefarious work
was craved, and thanks given to God for the way /e had
opened for them out of theéir difficulties; and then Jacob
took his departure. '

He busied himself the rest of the day in making riepar.
ations for the abduction of his own wife and the minister’s
daughter. He sént Dr. Spring to examine Olive, but as the
malady was already described and the remedy proposed,
this was seon dore.

All that evening the deacon was remarkably sociable and
pleasant to Abby,; and things seemed as nice as they used to
be when she had spent the day collecting money for the
poor heathen, and he knew a great portion of it would go to
line his own pockets and buy the ‘‘ creature comforts” he
was 80 foid of. Abby wondered at this sudden change in
her liusband, and felt some misgivings, too, about it, as she
knew him too well to bélieve it was all sincere; but she was
a philosopher and thought things might take their course,
and she would accept what came and make the best of it.

In the morning the deacon was early astir, and {o Abby’s
gurprise brought in wood; and made the fire, and seemed
almost officisus in his desire to help her about the work.
He was so excited that he even forgot to ask a blessing at
table, for the first time in all his life. When handing his cup
for more coffee he said, ‘“ Abby, this tastes like the coffee
you used to make long ago; it is really excellent.”

Abby wondered more and more 4t this, for it was rare in-
deed that the deacon ever praised her, and especially for
the things she provided at table. There fault-finding was
tlwsys the rale. The elinmiax was eapped when lie observed:
“Abby, my love, I've beed pondeting over some of your
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remarks, and I, too, begin to have doubts as to the origin 61
the Bible. You know how many versions of it we have had;
and the efforts now made to still further improve it. You ses,
Abby, if King James’ version is really true—really God’s
holy word—how can it be improved?”

Abby said little, but was careful to attend to his wants,
answering him in quiet, gentle tones, so that if he was
really becoming changed and reformed, she might not dis-

‘courage him. As soon as breakfast was over he went out,
and, getting on his horse, rode to the insane hospital, six
miles distant, to see brother Edwards, the keeper. This
man was a member in good standing in the church, always
ready to contribute to any fund they wished to raise, and

-willing also to do anything for money that his church de-
sired done. Brother Slocum soon informed him how mat-
ters stood, and it was arranged that Abby and Olive should
come and no visitors allowed to see them till they recovered
their reason sufficiently to be able to acknowledge and appre-
ciate the all-saving power of Christ’s blood. - The following
evening the poor unfortunate lunatics were to be introduced
to their cells and shut out from all the world save brother
Edwards and Dr. Spring, who were too much interested
pecuniarily to allow them a chance to obtain their liberty as
long as any one chose to keep them secluded. Their friendz
were to think they had gone off on a journey to visit s
church in an adjoining State and collect means to buy s
new organ for their own.

The deacon returned home entirely satisfied with God’s
will and designs thus far, and his faith was strong to believe
the Lord would carry the wortk forward to completion.

" ““What am I,” said he, ‘‘ but an humble instrument in his
hands to work out his own glory?”’ He told Dr. Spring of
the arrangement he had made, bound him again to secrecy,
then. called at the parsonage. He found Dr. Newton much
excited, as he had just had a consultation with his daughter

.and had failed to move her determination to listen to reason
rather than fiction, fraud, and deception. This God-like
man found his temper sadly irritated by Olive’s resistance
to his will. Yes, he was really God-like, because Goil's
-will is supreme in heaven, and as a minister is his vicege:
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rent on earth, 58 word should be the iaw all maukind
should obey. Mr. Newton had even tried to argus the sub-
ject with his daughter, and told her that she was deluded by
the devil, and that if she did not at once return to her alle-
giance to Jesus Christ, and become again a lamb of God,
she would surely be lost for ever and for ever.

**No, no, father,” said Olive, ‘‘you are mistaken. You
hava 80 long thought one way that it is hard for you t» look
any other ; but if you will only read, talk, and think, I
know you will by and by see as I do.” '

‘“ God forbid ! my child,” said he, with a shudder of hor-
ror. *‘I see hell now gaping wide to swallow you! Re-
pent, repent, ere it 1s too late 1"

‘ Father,” said Olive, solemnly yet mildly, “I can
never repent of having found my reason. The fear of
death, hell, and eternal black damnation with all its gloomy
and appaling horrors, has faded away from my mind lika
dew before the rising sun, and no power in heaven or on
the earth can ever resurrect the dead ashes of that past
horrid belief. My soul rejoices within me that it is so,
and I long so much, my dear father, for the time to come
when you, too, will cease to believe, and to preach, such
awful mistaken ideas as that. If there were a God, father,
he would never punish us eternally for simply doubting his
existence. I have been reading Ingersoll’s ¢ Oration on the
Gods,” the past few days, and I must confess that he has
killed off the last remnant of a belief in a supreme, overrul-
ing power. Let me read you a few passages just to show
how strongly he reasons. Remember, father, that I have
always read all the pious books you wished me to, and row
it i3 only simple justice that you, in turn, listen to the other
side; and may be, too, you will be able to show me wherein
my lately chosen authors and teachers have erred. Every
sentence isso good, and so epigramatic, that I scarcely know
where to begin, but will run the book over, glancing at &
few marked passages, and if you can contradict them, 1
hope you will, for I only want ¢ruth, and indeed should be
glad to believe in immortality and future happiness if 1
could, and also in a gosd God who is realiy a father and -
friend, and will always guide us aright. Ingersoll com
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mences his lecture by saying, ‘A1 bonest G1J [s the noblest
work of man.” Anund that’s true, father, for men make their
- gods out of their highest concentions of goodaess, houesty,
and all virtues and beauties. Everything they deem grand-
est, holiest, and best they embody in their gods ; and, as
Iogergoll says, * these gods always resemble their creators
that is, what the god-makers would be could they live out
their best ideas. You see he thinks that instead of God cre-
~ ating men, men create gods

** Well, child, it Qoes look sn if viewed in that light; but
this is a subject human reason caanot anderstand, and Job
asks & very pertinent question ‘when he says, ‘ Cin:t thou by
searching £ :d out @od ?”

““ But, father, it is human pst;re to uaml Wast would
the world be if all sat down in ignorance and were couregt
to search for no resson for the things about them ? Juast lie-
ten to this: ‘ Give mwe the storm and tempest of thought and
action, rather than the dead calm of ignorance gnd faith,
Banish me from Eden when you wi.l, bat first let me eat of
the fruit of the tree of knowledge.’ ”

‘1t sounds grand, Olive, but it rankies of hissph:my, be-
cause it rebukes our Goad for not encouraging the prying of
mankind into things his wisdom keeps hidden io mercy
from them.”

‘“ But, father, you deliewe  in educatiom, schools, ¢tc.;
where would ycu have us atop ”?

‘ When yon reach the domain of faith, my child e

‘ Puith ! yes; and what is faith * Ingersoll, in speaking
of it, calls it * That wnhappy mixture of insapity avd igoo-
ranee.” Then, too, he says, ‘ Beyond nature man can not
g0, even in thought ; above nature he eaunot rise ; relow
nature he eannot fall’ Don’t you see, thenm, theljo is no
room for faith. We must all find our knowledge in nature,
and not in fa¥h or imagination. Aud here he also has a
grand truth: ‘As long as man believes the Bible to be infal-
lible, that book is his master. The eivilization of this cen-
tury is not the ehild of faith but of unbelief—the result of
Freethought. . . . TheChurch, with its ffaming sword,
still guards the hated tree, aad, like its supposed founder,
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curses to the lowest dep'h the brave thinkers who eat and
become as gods.’ ”

¢¢ But, Olive, don’t you see that the moment men are free
to think outside of the lines the Church draws for thew,
they invariably think too much, and run, like yourself and
this Ingersoll, right into blank Atheism ?” :

‘ Well, father, it it be true that there is no God, why not
accept the fact? If reason leads men inevitably to that
result, it would seem that such & conclusion is the real
eolution of the.question. It is better not to have a God than
to believe in such cruel, unjust ones as men vow do. It is
really marvelous how people cling to this belief in wicksd, .
revengeful gods. Here is a good passage right to the print
on this subject: ¢ S:range that no one has ever been perse-
cuted by the Church for believing G:d bad, while hundreds
of millions have been destroyed for thinking him good. The
orthodox church will never forgive the Universalists for
saying God is love. . . . Itisjust as natural and logi-
csl to suppose that a devil would cause happiness as to sup-
pose that a god would produce misery.’”

‘But, Oiive, God never does produce miscry ; it is the-
wrong-doing of men that creates mitery, and it is the influ-
ence of the Evil One tha' causes men to do wrong ”

““ Yet, father, you say God is the author of all things, and
1o one can do arything without his help. Don’t yun see
that though it is easy to say God did this, the devil did that,
yet it is impossible that anything has ever taken place 8avVe
by the simple rule of cause and effect 2"

‘ But, Olive, where was the first_cause, if there wes £o
- God ?”

‘‘ There never was any first—never will be any last—but
all is an eterpal, unvarying roand of events ; one great cir-
cle of causes and effeets, unending and everlasting.”

‘ The reasoning seems sound, Olive, but I can’t under-
stend it; I can not see how it all can be, and no God to cre-
ate it snd keep it in order.”

‘¢ But it never was created, father; and the potencies a.nd
powers in malter cause all things and maintain perfect
order, and are as they are because it is an Impossibility for
t!;em to be otherwise under existing circumstances. Your
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God is only a name for what your ignorance fails to com-
prehend, and Ingersoll says: ¢ We are explaining more and
more every day. We are under:tanding more and more
every day. Consequently your G»d is growing sm:ller
every day.’ He has got so small now that almo:t all doctors,
lawyers, editors, philcsophers, and scieutists, and thinkers
of all classes are puzzled to find any trace of him.”

“*Olive, Olive! I can’t stand it to hear you talk so, r.er do
I want to hear any more of that blasphemous bock Why,
the very stars in the heavens proclaim a God in thu d.-r
tones, a3 we watch them in their continuous jourre¢ss
through space for ages upon ages3, still the same, »nd u -
changeable as his will.”

** But, father, ‘while the astronomer scanncd tte hesve
ene, the Church branded his grand forehead with the wcrd
Infidel, and now not a glittering star in all the vast expanse
bears a Christian name.’

* But what do you Infidels propose to do, O.ive, in bar-
ishing religion from the earth #”

““I answer in the words of our writer here, ‘ For the
vagaries of the clouds we propose to sub:titute the realities
of earth; for superstition, the splecdid demonstrations ard
achievements of science; and for theological tyranny, the
chainless libeity of thought.” ”

* Well, Olive, I hope you are havirg a nice time with
your *liberty of thought’ here by yourself ; and when you
get tired of thirking, and long for human sympathy and
companionship just tell me you are willing to believe the
holy truths I have endeavored all your life to iosetil into
you, and you sball be restored again to your placein y ur
home, your chuich, and with the associates you love—r]
but those Precetors; further intercourse with them musy for
ever cease.”

‘“ Well, father, I am ready now to believe all the truth
you have ever taught me, but we shall differ as to what s
truth, and I cannot coneent to give up my new fr.ends,
either, for they have dcne naothing to forfeit my esteem,
but, on the contrary, have given me back my birthright—
an unfettered mind. 8o I decline to accept liberty om those
terms, father, as much as I long for your love, good-will
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‘and approbation. I must wait, hoping and trusting, for a
better time coming. I am glad, father, that you came, and
that we have had this talk, and hope something I have said
or read may yet teke root in your mind and bear good
fruit.”

‘“ Don't flatt. r yourself, Olive, with any such idea as that.
My faith is too strong. It has stood the test of a long life-
time, ard cannot be moved by a few words spcken by a
mere girl Good bye, Olive ; 1 leave you alone with your
God; may he open your mind to his.truths 1”

This conversation with Olive was rankling in Mr. New-
ton’s mind when Jacob made his appearance and laid before
Lim the arrangement that God had designed and made for
their deliverance. _

* No doubt, your Reverence,’” said Jacob, *‘ these things
have come upon us to try our faith. If Abaaham was called
upon to sacrifice his son, why should not we be czlled upon
" to giv up our choicest treesures also into his holy keeping?
"‘And sh~»1l we doubt that they will be returned to us also
unharmed ?

Then Jacob withdrew, like Moses of old, up the moun-
tain for further instruction. He wished to consult with

God as to how he should proceed ; and the Lord informed
bhim of al], yea, unto the very end. 85 Jacob came down
the mountain much refreshed, and proceeded to do the will
of the Lord who spuake to him on the mountain. Then he
returxzed to his own house. And Abby, his wife, eaw him
rejoicing with exceeding great joy, and Jacob did that
witich was pleasant in the eyes of Abby his wife, as God
had commanrcded him on the mountain, and he spake many
goodly things unto her, ana he told ber the Church was a
snare and a pit-fall, and tbat Chriat was no better than Bud-
dha or Mohammed. A¢ this remark Abby looked down for
a cloven foot or a footless reptile ; then she locked around
for an angel of light, but no supernatural appearance of
any kind was visible. 8he smelt the air for fumes of sul-
phur, but no greater devil wus there than Deacon Slocum,
and with him she was well acquainted. Bnt though sight
or tcent failed to detect the subtle presence of evil), reason
.told her to be on her guard, for Jacob was such an arch-
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hypoeri‘e that thete was no knowing what guise he might
put oo,

The ncxt morniog Jicob propised that they should visit
Mc B.~fitld. who lived five miles out in the country, for
g0 the L«rd had commanded him in the moun‘, ard he
a‘kcd Abby’s approval to invite Miss Newton to accompany
them. Had a thuvderbolt fallen, Abby would not hive
been more surpriced, ¢ What dces it all mean ?” thought
she. °*‘But I rhall see Olive, and she rnd I will have a
plezsant ride together; so if her father will let her go I will
be rlad.” ,

Then she told the deacon that she would go, even as the
Lord had foretold him in the mount.

] think A*by, my dear, you had better write a ncte of
jnvita 1on to Miss Newton,” said Jacob.. And 8o Abby
wrote a8 follows :

My DEAR OL1Vve : Jocob and myself are going this after-
nnen to visit E v B fi©ld, and should bse glad to have you
gn slong if you ran Do come | [ want to see you so much,
aund have 8o mnch to tell you.

Your ever true friend, ABBY SLCCUM,

Wi'h the ro'e in his possession the deacon hastened te the
parsonage, and wss soon seated in the library, and every-
thiog was qaickly arranged, as ‘the Lord had commanded
his servant‘Jacob on the mowa!, Olive was surprised st
being allowed to receive the note at sl, and at Abby and
J icob being on such good terms, and at the doctor con-

-senting to allow her to go along; but the ways of the Loord
and his servants are past finding out, thought she, and tircd
of her confinerent, and longing to see Abby, she g'acly
consented to go, and returned the following reply:

DEAR ABBY : | am more than glad to go with yov, my
triend and my sec md mcther—dearer still since we have
both beecn tricd as by fire. [ will be readv by three a’clock.

Your loving OLivE NEWTON,

Jacob received ihe note from the housekeeper, and re-

- turned home tull of the Holy Ghcs', and he gave Olive’s
reply to Abby, telling her to be ready at the appoiuted time.
Abby, still perplexed and wondering, was glad to hasten
the arrangement for her ride and to see Olive. Her heart
beat high with h~pe, and her cheek flushed, wbile her step
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‘Wwas springy and buoyant as that of a young gisL. All this
was observed by Deacon Slccum, but not a tender chord in
his heart beat responsive to the j>y he saw ia thc wife of
his bosom. All he thcught of was the safe termination of
his, snd the Lord's, plans. °‘'Has, ha,” thought he, *‘in a
few hours my pair of birdies will be safely caged in, as the
Lord has spoken to me in the mount.” Then he wert t)
order a double-seated covered carriege, and all was dune
privately, ard no one save brother Spring kncw apythirg
about it, which was as the Lord had commzpded. But as
he passed the Jjewelry establishment of broiler Sanders he
thought how Le would rejoice to kmow that Abby hid come
to grief ; it would be such a sweet mortel, a8 he would think
of the lotiery exposure.

** Yes, I'll just drop in and inform him,” said the deacon
to himeelf, for Jacob, kuowing he was bent up-n a foul,
dastarcly scheme, wanted all the enccursgcnent he could
get. S0 he entered the store, found Mr. Saindera busy re-
pairing some broken j:welry, and no cus‘omers i, save a
little girl who was waiting to have a 1irg mended. The
deacon drew a stool close to Mr. S8anders, and in a low tone
told him the whole s*ory of how neatly they had mapaged
to entrap Abby and Olive, and that at three o’clock he was
to have the carriage ready, and in a few hours all would be
completed ard nothing now could save them from & long
imprisonment.

‘s But,” said brother Sanders, ‘“ Dr. Newton is too gcod a
man to lend himself to such a scheme.” P

¢« Yes,” said J.cob, shrugging his shoulders, ¢ he iz good,
but you know he is easily led and persuaded, especially by

! thoze whom be thirks are working for the good of the
church, Don’t be afraid of him, I've got Ziim all 1izht.
He thinks it is for the good of the poor demented sculs
that I am doing all this, ha, ba! and 1% wil! rcd usd to the
benefit of the church, any way ; and if y.u and I get our
pevengo also, I'm sure it don't matter. And if it shall
please God to cp:n tkeir blind eyes und be a means of cave
ing their souls, to reside a few montbhs, or cven yesrs, in a
mad-house, will we rot ke doing God service?”

' Thus parleying with his neigi:bor and his c:nscierce, the
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deacon depa-ted and wen' on his way rejoicing., The little
country girl, too, got in a hurry and ssid she would not
wait for her rirg, but would csl again for it, so brother
Banders was left alpne to chew the cud of his pleasant ccne
t mplations of Abby in her role of a lunatic. “*1o_.ly hepe
ehe will rebel against authority,” ssid ho to himsel!, **s0
brother Elwards will have a chance to punish her n faw
times. I should like to know that her proud head wes bent
low once, 80 I would, the mean thing, to go and talk a3s she
did about me.” ]

The deacon was soon at his door with & handsome turre-
out from the livery stable. He gallantly helped Abby tn a
comfortable position in the back s at, remarkieg thst he
would yleld the pleasure of her society to Qlive, as be kuew
they two wanted a nice tilk toge her. Yhen they arrived
at the parsonage they found O ive all ready, ard as she to: k
her gseat by Abby, D: Newton stepped into the L1
cquipped fcr a ride also, and as he came tsward the car-
riage, Olive eaid in su:prize, ‘* Why, papa, are you goinr,
too? I'm so glad; it scems so much pleasanter when you
are along ” And she gave him an aff:cticnate smile as he
reated himself by the deacon.

The doctor look+d s .d and thoughtful, and ep k= but few
words to any one, fcr he was full of doubt as to the propr'-
ety of the contemplated step But it was too lute now to
draw back. Jacob touched the horses and they went bri-k'y
on their way to the insane asylum, as the Lord had p-om-
ised him on the mountain.

And tbat little counntry girl who could not wait to: .k her
way with fl.-ing feet to the manufacturing establishment ¢ f
Mr. Birnes, end went to her father, J »hn Proctor, who «n
hearinrg her story hastened to the countingeroom rtrd i «
formed his employer, Mr. Birnes, of what was in the wind,
Mr. Barnes, having been lately installed jislice or the
peace, proceeded tn flll up & surmmons for the arrest of the
deacon and Dr. Nawton for abducting or kidnapp: g two
citiz ns of the state, etc. 1n a few mirutes Jrhn Pr:c ov,
who hed j et been sworn in epecial ¢ 'nstable for the oce..
sion, bad the warrant in his band for their arrest, with rubd-
[ ..t for th two ladies &8s witness:s  Harry, too, wers
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alorg with them in Mr., Barnes’ pri\;até carriage, and the
viy bruts rcemed to know they were on an errand of
nmcicy ard j wtice, for they fairly flcw over the grouad, and
airived in sight ¢f their g me within a mile of their desti-
natior,

Olivg and A by were surpris:d that the carriage did not
tarn into the lzne that led to Eli Banfield’s, and Abby asked
the deacon wiy he drove past the house.

¢ O0a” said he, ‘‘you ladies are fond of flowers, snd
bioiher Edwards sent me word this morning that bhe had
several new varieties in full bloom, and that his nursery
was never in a fizer condition, and if we would ride over,
he would give ycu ladles each a nice bouquet and some
cboice slios and eeeds. We shall not stay loag, so we'll be
back to E\’s in good season.”

Ttus quieted they rode on, but Abby was not at all satis-
fiel, though she said rothing to Olive, wishing her to enjoy
the rile, ard a3 Dr. Newton was alonir, the knew no harm
could come to ker. They resched the asylum and were
8)0n in the reccption-room; but before they could get seated
the Lrcad shculdeis and manly figure of John Proctor daik-
ened the docrway. He stepped into the room, fo.lowed by
bis son Ilar:y, just as Jacob and I'r, Newton were present-
ing ihe medical certificates of Dz, Spring, vouching for the
fnsenicy ot the two ladies.

¢* Whut mears this?” siid John Proctor, in a sternm,
an‘hori a'ive voice. ‘¢ Please let me ses that paper, Mr.
Edw.rd. ?’

{akea by surpirise, Mr. Edwards passed the certificate to
M . P.octor, wio, ou reading it, turned to Newton aund Slo-
cum, and said: ‘¢ It is my duty to make to you the unpleas-
ant sanourcement that you are my prisoners, and for these
two 1.dics I bave subpcias as witnesges ”

Eraged ¢t the interruption, and maddened by being thus
balked of his 1evenge, Deacon Slocum bawled out : “ Thou
joferia' I fidsl scamp | What authority bast thou? Taou
ait no - flicer.”

Bu. P:ioctor calmly sbowed the u his papers, und they
saw thx:t resistance was useless, The ladies stood like pet-
3ifl d slo’ uer, rmazed and corfourd ‘i; they wondered what
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it all mcant But Pcroctor hurried them into the carriages,
teliing them there was no t:me now for parleying. Bat on
the way back he usfulded to Abby and Olive the whele
plut, and told them how Fanny had heard it all as she sat in
the joewelry store. ‘*‘Angd,” said he, smiling, *‘she took the
quickest way she knew of to sawe your tresses, as the first
operation would have be n to shave your heads to restore
you to reason.”

‘*‘ But, Mr. Proctor,” said Olive, *‘ father mever intendeq
such an outrsge as confining two sane women in a made
bouse simp'y because they could no longer believe as he did
—he is too just and too good and too kind.”

¢ Ah, Olive, you dov’t know how bigotry and superstl-

-tion can bl:nd even good men Ycur father, no doubt, was
persuaded by Blocum that it would be for your real bevefit
to take you to the asylum f.r a while. You know how
superstitious he is; and doubtless he thought you actuslly
bewitchcd by a devil, and that the only way to restore you
was to put you under the care of a man who, like Dr,
‘Bpring, understood the mansgement of sach cases. No one
will blame Z¢m, Olive, for anything but weakness of mind
aad lack f judgment. Every one knows him for a good,
weil-meaning, honest citizen, who intends to do his-duty as
well as he knows how.”

1a the other carrisge all was gloom and silence. The
d:acon was fuming in rage at the failare of his grand
.scheme, and trembling with fear a8 to what might be the
con.cquence to himself, Dr. Newton was troubled, but in

-his beart hefelt glad of the turn things were taking ; for

-the more he thought about it the more he regretted having
listened to Slocuwm’s project. .

As the carriages entered the oity on their return from the
asylum, they found the whole place in agitation. From the.
mnst palatial residence to the humblest cottage all was
as. T; and as the ladies came in view a universal shout arose
from tk2 assembled multitude.

Proctor dr:.ve directly to the court-housr, where Mr,
Barnes had as embled a bench of magistrates for the special
occasion. Mrs. 8locum was called to the witness-stand,
end io a few plain, simple, emphutic words dercribed
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the treatment to which-she had been subjected by Jacob,
and his perfidious hypocrisies to ensnare them. As she told
of his pretending to be an Infidel, and the manrer in which
he had spoken of religious matters, some of his brethren in
the church actually hissed him there in court, and one pious
old lady whispered, loud enough to be heard all over the
room, ‘' declar’t I would rather have an honest man like
Joau Proctor for my fiiend, if be is an Infide), than a mean,
spesk ne, canting hypocrite like old S8locum there {”

Miss Newton wss next cslled, and she told her story mod-
estly and quietly, trying to shield her father from all blame
as far as possible. *“ Indeed,’’ said she, her eyes streaming
with tears, * be has been a kind, gool father and friend to
me all my life, until I found it impossible to longer think es
he did upon religion. I do not blame him for aught he has
dove, as he really thought it for my soul’s good.”

Mr. Barnes inquired her age, then she was dizmisced from
the stand in great distress, not for herself, but for her
father who had been led into such a disgraceful plot.

Proctor now handed in the certificate of Dr. 8pring, and
bis arrest was immediately ordered, and as he was in court
he was soon a prisoner, but his examination was postponed
auntil the following day. The prisoners were put under
bonds of five thousand dollars each. Mr. Barnes went bail
for D:. Newtor, but public indignation ran 8o high that
ncither the Deacon nor Dr. 8prirg could procure bail, even
in their own cengregatior, so they were provided with pris-
on accomodations and lefc to their own unhappy thoughts.

Oa the tr'al the following day it was proved that Dr,
Newton bad b .en too much under tbe irfluence of Deacon
8.ocum’s imootb, but deceptive tongue and on sccount of
his implicit faith in ¢ertain texts of Bcripture, and his
hitherto good moral character as a Christian and a citizen,
he was let off with a fine of five hundred dollars, but he felt
that he could never hold up bis head again as pastor of the
church, s0 he resigned his palpit and retired to private life,

To describe the varlous feelings manifestel in the city
after the trial is impossible, but all agreed that a grievous
outrage had been committed, or all but a few dcvout, Puri-
tanic, Moses-law, Bible-fanatics, who believed no meansun-

Google



78 JOHN’S WAY

Juet fl ible that cou]d be used to put down Infidelity. The
1. q1isition with all its horrors was none too strong for them,
nor the hottest hell that cculd be pictured too hot for the
punishment of all who did not believe as they believed. At
the other extreme there were a few isolated individuals who
could not believe that man was obliged to accept doc-
trines which his reason told him were untrue. But thoss
few were generally quiet and silent upon this topic, as,
. were it known that they favored Liberalism, they would not
only be csiracised from society, but they might be turned
« ff 1rom their situations and their children suffer for breed.
Tuen sti!l there was a middle class who were not fanatical,
nor were they very silent, but generally passed for good
Christiane, as they “went with the crowd.” Born Baptiste,
they subscribed dutifully to that creed : born Methodiste,
they made good members-of that excitable body ; born Qua-
kers. they were staid, quiet, and sober, like that plain sect ;
and if no church claimed them, they still united in worship
with those most convenient or handy. Now this class com-
prised the great mass of the citizens, and amongst these the
subject of Infidelity, the conversion of Olive and Abby by
the Practors, and the unmasking of the corruptioa of the
church, were freely discuesed, and the religious thermometer
went down several degrees in a few days, and many came
out publicly and confessed that they had leng doubted
whether the Christian superstition was any nearer true than
‘many of the other superstitions that prevailed in the world.
A few enterprising individuals availed themselves of this
-general spirit of icquiry ** to strike while the iron was hot,”
aud making up a collection among themselves, they raised
furds, sent for s large package of *‘ Truth Seeker Tracts”
and similir publications, and fairly flooded the city with
‘them. A-:d one or two of the most jealous advocates of
fieedom appointed a committee of ten who were to make &
run on a pious bookstore and call for Paine’s ‘‘Age of Roea-
son,” Taylor's * Diegesis,” *‘ Ingersoll’s Lectures,” aud the
"+t 8 xteen Crucified Baviors,” and numerous other Liberal
works. They not only called for these books themsclves,
“but sent every few hours for them by various messengers ;
~9htil the run became 8o great that the godly proprietor,
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with an eye to mammon, ordered frum the Liberal pub-
lishers an invoice of the books most in demand, and he
actually sold large numbers of them, 8o curious had many
now become to see and read Iufidelity for themselves.

Olive and Mrs. Slocum received a great many invitations
to dinners and parties, some from admirers of their pluck
and energy and some from curiosity hunters who lika to
have a lion or an elephant whenever they have company, so
as to create a sensation. Olive seldom went out, because
ghe felt 8o sorely the feud between herself and her father,
which as yet still remained apparently unabated. Buat Mrs.
Slocum was in her element ; strong in her jadgment, self-
conscious in her abilities, and cogent in her reasoning, she
did battle for the right with zeil, courage, and energy. 8he
{alkred, she reasoned, she expounded to eager and atten-
tive listeners. She received letters by the doz2ns from
oue and another who wisbed to understand better her rea-
sons for abandoning a faith which she was heretcfore so
enthusiastic in advocating. 8he found it utterly impossible
to explain her views to so many, so she got up clubs for
Tee TrutH SEEXKER and other Liberal publications, and
told her inquiring friends to read for themselves, that a
truth that would not bear investigation was no truth at all.

¢ If your religion is based upon fact,” said she, *‘it will
bear any test, any scrutiny, any opposition, and ‘come out
all the purer from the flercer fire;’ so fear not to investigate,”

And they took her advice all the more willingly because
she had once teen their leader and guide in the churca, aod
they all knew her for a good, honest, conscientious woman, -
and one who always had sound reasons for all she Aid an ¢
all she said.
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CHAPTER IX.

‘When the trial was over Mr. Barnes gave Abby and Oiive
an invitation to spend the evening with him and his family,
and the Proctors also, and they all formed ties that after-.
nmoon that were rever afterward broken, Friendsbips were.
created and cemected that were life-long and sincere. Ol ve:
and Abby staid there several days and received the congrat-
ulations of their sympathizers, snd it was there that Ahby
held her levees with her inquiring friends.

The church was in great tribulation at this time. Iis fues.
became those of its own faith; the deacons and eldets saw
that all the most intelligent and influential of the members
were siding more or less with Liberalism, and the whole
congregation was literally split in twain. Future union and
unanimity seemed literally impassible, as many «©f the mem-
bers now for the first time began to discover that there was.
gomething ‘‘rotten in Denmaik ” But their early preju-
dice together with a natural timidity prevented them from
speaking out their doubts avd convictions; but Olive apd.
Abby had their real sympathy, and they lorged for a more,
liberal creed, £o0 that the church would be able to.retain as
helpers those bright stars who saw so clearly and so truth-
fully. There was another class whese actions were 8o sl ce,
cious and corrupt, and their reason g0 impaired by bxgol.x;y
and superstition, that they felt they dare not meet death,
or even go to tleep at night, without a promise from inro-
cence to bear their guilt; and this tlass well jknew it could
not afford to let conscience speak or reason bear sway,
and as every church in the city had now become more or
less contaminated by theo spread of Liberal documents and
free speech, the b tter class united in calling a general coun-
cil of the church, and invitea Oiive and Mri. Slaocum to be
present, hrping hy tuch a vast superiority of numbers and
influence, and by arrogsnca and intimidation—since other

Google



JOXAR'S WAL 81

means had failed-——to bring them back to the fvld of Carist;
80 Rev. Josiah Sanders sent the followirg note to the twog
Jadiess

My DeaAr Sisrers IN THE LORD : It is with sorrow and
hope that 1 address you this uoje invitiog you to meet your
Curistian frieads of several denominations in the Congrega-
tional chu'ch on Friday, at two o’clock P. M, to consult
together in regard to your late unhappy tall from grace and

] the i1fl tence that fall has nad upon society hereabou 8 - Be
assurcd, dear sisters, that we all ugite in prayer in y.ur be-
half to that God who alone is the searcher of ull hearts,

Yours respectfully, J. SANDERS,

To this note Abby replied as fcliows:

FrienDp Saxpprs: Your invitation is accepted by Ol va
and myself wiih sincere pleasure. Wo are giad of au op-
poriunity to unburden our minds before an inteiligent
assembly of our rellow-citiz ns. The horrors of a guiliy con-
science are hard to bear, and we shall g:adiy come befure
you and confess our shor.comings, hoping you wiil give us
your assistance in keeping forever after in the st+.ight and
DAITOW Wuy. R.specifully, ABBY BLOCUM.

This reply of Abby seemed to ¢vince so contrite aud
humble a spirit that there was a strong rcvival of hope, and
great rejoicing by that class who dare not walk along the
natural path of life without some charm or memente, some
fleesh and blood between their tceth, in ¢ase of meeting
death in company with the renowned gentleman of wany
names and many shapes, ranging from that of a small ga-ter
snake to that of a great and roaring lion, and whose abiding
place is so changeable that it is found now in the -heart of
man, and then in the stomach of swine ; in the deep green
sea, and anon in the fiery furnace and bottomless pit, or
joining the festive board with the sons of God, and ofiea
nolding confabs with the Father Almighty himself, and
making bargains and covenants with him a la Job,

But there were others who scrutin zed this note and
marked the pecu-iar wording of it, and who thought they
saw more in it than at first cight met ths eye ; but they quf-
etly bided their time and said nothing. Meanwhile the
news of the recantation of Abby and Olive spresd 1'ks wild-
fire through the city, with any quantity of sc’di:ions and
misrepreseu atirn’, snd all were f.vcri:h with cxcitcment
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and auxi:ty for the time 10 arive when they should pub-
licly confess.

Ten minutes before tso Squire Barnas drove up ¢» the
church with a ¢ uriage full of ladies—h:s wife snd daugh-
ter, Olive, and Abby, and two more who nere strangers to
most of the city people, Sasan and F:nny Proctor. The
church was crowded, so thet our friends found some diffi’
culty in passing up the aisle,. On a platform sat several
ministers, and Rav, C. A. Bluster, tno, was there wiih pen-
cil and paper, ready to take notes for a small couaty paper,
of which Le was editor.

Abby and O.ive were seated on the platform, and & pew
vacated for their companions; then the proceedingi were
opened with singing and a soilemn prayer by the R v. M-,
Childs, then Rev. J. S8anders gave an exhortation, in which
the welcome return of the lost sheep was feelingly and beau-
tifully portrayed. He described the joy in heaven, th- fl 1t-
ter of the apgels’ wings, the music of thousands of goiden
harps, aud the blowing of trumpets. ¢‘8ee,” said be, ¢ the
archangels are on the wing, heralding the jovful news to
the uttermost parts of heaven, that these, our sisters who
were lost, are now found and once more restered to Abra.
ham’s bosom.” ) -

‘‘Amen !1” ¢ Praise the Lord!” ¢ Glory to G»d!” ¢ Halle-
lujah !” etc,, rang out from every part of the church, whi'e
hundreds of handkerchiefs, saturated with the dew of
divine emotion*, and overflowing love to God cn the rest
ratfon of not one but two lcst sheep, waved and fl ittered
from slmost every pecw. Then ** Praise God from whom ull
blessings 6l )w’’ was suug with great spirit.

Mrs. S ocum was now invited to come forward and fel
fier experience ard describe the anguish of her soul since
she had wandered from the fl .ck. Al! was silent and still
ag death as she ro e and advauced to the froat of the plat
form, leaning on the arm of the Rev. Josiah Sinders, who
introduced her to the assemb!y. With a grave and digni.
fled smils upon her expres.ive countenance, she surveyed
the vas' crowd before her, then bowi:- g slightly, she said ¢

¢ Laites and Gentlemen: 1 am very glad thst I have an
opportuanity ‘ige th> preseu’, i1 which I can frcely unbosom
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my feelings before you. Many and various have been the
rumors which have gone abroad concerning me, and I now
propose to ted you the real truth, that you may no longer
labor under false impressions, A guilly eorscience is the
heaviest burden we mortals are ever called upon to beur,
aad 1 wish n :w to clear mine, as far as may be, of its load,
as a *fault confeased is half redresscd.’ No doubt there are
many before me whose consciences are seared as with a hot
won. I hope, friende, you will all do as I intend doing,
confess your errors, and strive to redress each wrong, and
mske rignt, as far as possible, the evils you have done.
Many of us put the letter  into the word God, and then
worship the gold we adore. Avarice is the brain of Chris-
tianized society, and every pillar of the church rests upon it
for a foundation. Avarice has taken Pride for his bride,
and Vanity serves as a handmaid of honor, and Extortion as
best man; they are all members of this chureh, and faith-
fully bow down to gold and reverence it with a devotion
worthy of 8i Paul, who robbed other churches to do eer-
vice to his own. And oh! my friends,” she continued,
c.aeping her hands, ‘‘ what do 1 feel here? Are my own
sk:rts clear ? .tiave I not often followed Paul’s advice my-
self, and thought it no crime to lie and deceive for the -
honor and glory of God, to get gold to support his church
and his cause ? Bat here and now I publicly acknowledge
my errors in this respect, and ask forgiveness of many
whom I see present that were my dupes ; but, dear friends,
a fault once committed cannot by any means be undone, so
.I shoulder the responsib lity, and only grieve that I was so
blind amd ignorant, so mistaught by those whom I looked
upon as guides and leaders to all truth. Verily, it was the
¢*blind leading the b.ind,” aud we all fcll into the ditch to-
gether. But I am getting my sight now, and am clambering
out of the sloughs ot superstition upon the solid ground ot
reason and fact, ard as my feet touch the firm soil of truth
I gladly extend my hand to my compaxions in adversity,
and « flar them all Lthe assiatance in my power, " ——

‘¢ Stop her! stop herl’ shouted Dzacon White.

Abby turned her flishing eyes up:n him, and drawing her
tail form to its utwost hight, looked dosn upon him in
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8- orp, a.d exclsimed: *° Who are you, that you would silence
me thus, and debar these peopie from the privilege of once
l.8'ening to a irank, honest avowal of facts ? Are you an
innuvcent man according to your own ideas of right and
wrong ? Have you paid the Lnrd ful y tLe time which you
have, as you have so often eaid, borrowed of him ? Per-
hips these people do not kuow that when business is press.
ing you often break the c¢ighth Commandment and borrow
s few hours of the * Lord's time,’ and then to satisfy your
conscience repay him at some more convenient season, when
you take your Bible and sit d ;wn to read and meditate just
as many hours and minutes as you borrowed? D) you
kaow you are not an honest borrower even thean ? for you
ought justly to pay inlerest All borrowers should do so as
a recompense for the favor and for the time spent ia wait-
ing on them, but you were not even just in returnicg the
'principa' ! Oace I marked you when you slept away half
the borrowed time, even anoring heavily initead of paymg
your dues.” #

Here Abby was again interrupt:d by R:v. W. 8. Black,
who oecas.onilly «fl :la'ed in d:sirict schosl-houses He
was a sort of ex minister, aad had no settled congregation,
but hk:d to mike nimeelf prominent; s0 he demanded that
Mrs. Siocum should cease her blasphemous harangue and
take her seat. _

Turning around and ficing him £q 1arely, she said “Rav-
eresd sir, pray tell me how long it is sincs you preached a
gsermon on theevils of S.ibbath-breaking, in a certain school-
house, and then called at a farmer’s and brought home gds
many sacks of grain as you could conveniently carry.”

This shot disturbed the hornet's nest, but as many were
p-eseut who had witnessed his return that Sabbath eveniang
thus loaded, the fact was too well substantiated to be con-
troverted ¢ Mr. Saind :rs now came forward and told Abby
that she must not speak any longer—1ihat she was desecrating
God’s holy house by her vile aciusations against his chosen
miaisters,

¢ Leave it te the people here assembled,” said she. *¢ Sha}
1 go on or stop ?”

® This i3 afact. tA true inotdent.
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‘“« Gocn ! gocn [I” reng out from every part ¢f the build-
1 g; “‘give us the truth though the heavens fall.”

* { say she ghall not go on,” said Josiah, in anger. ‘I
will not sit here and listen to such vile slanders upon our
holy religion and its sacred ministers.”

Then Abby calmly and sternly locked upon him, and
¢aid in slow, distinct tones :

¢ Reverend sir, I ask ycu, in solemn earnestness, this

question : Are you an honest, God-fearing man, or a dishon- ]

est hypocrite? I have known you long and well, and the
whole city even is now ringing with your vile deeds, but be.
cause you are an elder in the church nobody dares to pub-
lioly call you to justice. All over your s‘ore are hung up
golden texts of Scripture, and cver the door as you enter
are the worde, ‘ Be ye hoaest in the sight of God and man,’
and yet I here pronounce you a cheat and a swindler! You
give seant weight and shor! measure, and sell pinchbeck
tor gold, tinsel for silver, and plated ware for the solid
roctal, and add items to tuch bills a8 you dare to, and for-
get(?) to give credits. I know whereof I speak, and can
bring proof if you desire it.”

¢+ 'Tis the last feather that breaks the camel’s back,” and
this thrust at one standing so high in cflize was too much
for the godly part of the assembly, and confusion began to
prevail at such a rate that it was hard to discriminate be-
tween saiats and sinners; so tke mceting was broken up
without Olive being called upon for her confession, or even
the usuul beneciction being given; and as for the Rev. C.

A. Blus er, he did not get any satisfactory items for his .

P 'per, st least any that he cared to put in print, for as far
u+ plety was coacerned, the whole thing had proved a fail-
ure. Poor Dr Newton, too, felt more despondent than
cvér as he saw the fculnees and corrup:ion of the church
he bad so striven to make pure and gcod thus unmasked
and exposed. He saw more and more how he had been
only a tool in hs hands of the base and desigaing 8 ocum,
and alto crucl y ceceived by those whom he thought the
b.st men in the parish. And as for his daughter, he loved
Ler 80 dearly. aud knew her to be 8> good, jist, and up-
right, and to0 troly (op-cientious always, tha. his reasop
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tr]Jd him the was more than half right. Besides, his own
cxperisnce and observation had shown him how rapidly
science and knowledge were spreading, and that theology
always had to bend to science and be made over and over
sgain into new shapes and forms, to correspond with newly
discovered facts and truths. He had often found 1t difficult
t- believe certain portions of the Bible to be the word of
God, but to confess that he doubted the authenticity of the
s: 6ed Scriptures would never do for ore of his profession,
80 he smothered his convictions, end even took pride in the

neat sophistry that enabled bhim t» 'get over the dubious
portions of the Holy Writ 20 well, and to arrive at such ex-
cellence as he had done, and stand so well in the eyes of his
church. But now it was g'l over; he had preached his last
gsermon, and his work in life was done.

It was some sixteen months after this great meeting that
O ive wrote the following letter to Abby:

My DeARr FRIEND: I received your welcome letter with
the truest, purest pleasure, and rejrice that you have se-
cured a divorce from Jacob and are living so quietly and
h-ppily, and enj y so much your little school. It would
have been impnssible for you t> have ever trusted or loved
Mr. Slocum after he had so vilely deceived you and made
such eff-1t8 10 get possession of your little property. I
tremble when I think how nearly he came to effecting his
obj :.ct when trying to get us into that asylum. But, poor
feil »w, he is to he pitied now, even if he deseives no be'ter
15 e 'han has befallen him. He drinks deeply, and is crip-

" pled a2d nesarly blind from an explosion of powder some
boys were rliyiog with on the green. He was striding
aluong so:fi-hly over their playground—yoa know he always
w uld have his way il possible—the boys called to him to
stop, bn* he wen right on, and was jast over the blast as it
w. ot fI. I am glad you are not hcre to see him, for I know
it weuid grieve you—as base as he has been to you—to see
Lo v Lo suffirs.

You a k how I like married li'e. I sm h ppy as a bird.
Hacry sna his father are partners of Mr. B:rnes now and
tr: doing right well. We a-e building a new hous», and
with our joint meons we shsli bs able to put up a nice one
end furpish it suitably, You kwow I bave three thousand
dollirs of my ewn, left ine by my mother., Half of thia

- H .rry aays shall remain on intcrest tor my special use, 8o
th .t 1f 1 neel a little spending mcoey at any time I will
b-ve it myeelf, - He waunted me to kp i:-all, but I s:id,
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“* No, «qusal r'ghts for ¢qual parners. I’m determined to
do my p-rt towa-d makiug a home,” and so he yielded to
my wishes as he generaily docs when, as is rarely the cass,
we differ. I was amused the other day at Fanry. Harry
was bo :sting to her what a smart wife he had.

““ Well so she ought 10 be,” 8aid Fan, ¢ for you had the
pick of the mad-house.”

*“Ye ,” s i1 Harry, ““aund you know it i8 generally the
br'gatest intellects that get wrecked ”

You see thut dreadful time is all over, ard we can ¢ fford
to joke about it. Awund now I've such good news for you,
dear Atby, and I know your motherly heart will rejoice
with me. My dear father and myself are once more frieuds,
and oh, I am 8o gled! Poor man; he was so lonely while
I was s.aying at my sunt’s, 1 did feel for him so much
that it took awav a great deal of the plea ure of the happy
hours I spent at Proctor’s, and when Harry would come to
visit me. I was £0 glad he came to see us married and gave
us his b'essing. He is here two or tirec times & we:k now,
and when we move inty our rew house he is to have a suite
of rooms entirely to himeself, and stuy with us all the time,
You kuow how broken in ¢piiit he was atter he thought
his liie-work was all done and himself of no more u-e to
the world. Well, Harry’s fathcr—who has a way of his
own—wert t ) cill upon him the SBunday after Harry and I
were married, and he had a long talk with him. He told
him it was very wrong to give up the battle of life while
he.lth, strength, und 10tcllect remained. That because he
could not foliow the path first chosen was a0 reazon why
he should eit down in listless i tleness and do nothing,

¢¢ Cume, come,” said M: Proctor, ¢ be a man, and rouse
up and do something and be something once more. You
may yet climb t) vastec highs thin ever you have reached
it you tske {ruth us your guide, and follow implicitly
wherever she lea's; tor you have always been 80 hamp«red
by creeds and dogmas that yo « dar. d not think anywhere
that leads wutsiue or these bus now your search will by
unlim-ted; n-w you are free, ard light will flood your paih
way it yoa w.l coly give 1t weicome. 1t is selfish, moros ,
and ungratful of yo. to thais wrap yourself up in your own
privats sorrows wh:n 0 many n ed your love, sympiti y,
and compar® :nship. N :w you see you are cisting a cloud
oyer the bright suushine of O ive’s young lire, and all h.r
fiie :ds fcel tor her, snd ¢o8eq iently you . fluenco slso the
bappwness cf theiriives. Ramember, though an ied.vida:l
perzon ray wrap himeelf ia the mancle of sorrow and gri *,
he h .8 no right 1o suadu« o her lives with hisgloom. 'T.
by f v the beiter way, inite.d of nuwsing one’s troubler, to
try + nd forge: themss qu ck y 3+ possitle and build u) vew

tOUIC:8 O pieasu-a, 10 N4l w8 May € il LW 8Vveaus {LF
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enjoyment, and thus make bright once more our own lie~s.
and by our influence and chcerful parsonality, radia:e hay,
piness all around us. As to ths subjzctof Ghristian mywnol-
ogy, I advire you to just take yeur Bible aad bezin at the
tegmnisg aad read .t through j.st as you would any work
on history or biography, divesting goeiself as far as pus-
sible of prejudice aod preconce:ved opinions, Raad it jast
as Olive aad Fanuy 1ead it, and I’;] eogage taat you will, by
the time you h.ve reached the end, ariive at nearly the
8ime conciusions they did.” ]

Now, Abby, you know there was a time when Ta'her
would not have listzued to a msn like Johu Procto-, but
circums:aoces hive been so charged, and besides, during
the wediing, he hid got personally acquiainted with bim,
and learanea to respect bim for his csudor, honesty, sou
sound gooud sease, so that * Johu’s way’’ had begun to 1wok
like a pretty good way aftec aii; and when Mc. Pros or let
him, father sat a long time thinkicg, and at last did get Lis
Bible and commence its perusal upun t+ e recomwmende. plap,
and very roon was deep'y in erested in it; and he 10l1 me
afterwsrd how my re.sonings and taiks came back to hia
as he wenl over the od ground again, especially the fail ot
man. He said he begin to thiuk that if man.really was
made perfect ho could never have fzllen at all, for he would
have been as good us G d.himsel', since nothing cau e
more than perfect He would be pu.e and perfecilysn e s,
and therelure )t wow d be unpossibie for him to ever do auy
wWrosug, as sin could n t enler into perfection.

We:l, he read acd read, and thought urd thought, and
argued with himeclf, till tbe scales 11 at orce fell from his
eyes, und he sa~ now long he and ths world had beea
duped by the sphistical arts of a crafty and designiug
priesthcod, Litue by lutle he began to visit at Pr. ci.r's
and talk with nim and Harry, and read books and piperson
fact and science, philosophy and nature, tili he has at last
grown to be us intidel as any of us. Ouae day I went home
to see him, and tound him sitting oa the porch looki.g
very thoughitul but net at ail sad or despondent a3 he h .d
b-en while mourning ‘‘his fall from grac-.” Aflter the
morni, g salutat.oas were over I drew my ltile scat up to
his feet as I bud b.en wont to do in childhvoa’s days, aad
as his fingers tenderly thrust themseives through my natr,
he ssids ““Olve, wy chbild, i begin ¢y thi.k I am & very
ignoransolu mun, Taoat here at seveanty years ot age I re.liy
knuw next to nothing—my me nory has iziled meso uiteriy,
and time has so impaired my biain, that I secm to k1w
less and 1«83 overy uvay, At seven years ¢ld L knew thut
God had made mir, while at seveniy 1 do not k 1o = tut

. What man hes mace God. At seven yesrs old I knew
whe e heavea and hell were, while at seven'y my eyes are

Google



JBN'8 WAY. 89.

8n dim that T am not only unable to see them at all, but do
not even know th-t there are any such places. At seven
yeass old I kcew that m:n was made perfect from the dust
¢f the earth. At egevenly Ido not know but that he is made
imperfeciiy from some lousey cld monkeys. Atcevenyears I
Enew there was but one ass thit ever gpoke, and now at
seventy 1 believe there are thousands, and th+y know their
master’s crib too. At reven I knew a minister was a ser-
van! of God; at scventy I do not know but that tean is the
mester sud G d the slave, At seven years cld I knew that
Je us Chrisy died on the crees; at. seventy I do not kuow
that he was ever born. At seven yesars old I knew how to
c:pher 80 a8 t0 make three to be one and one to be three ;
bat now I have forgotten how to do it. At seven I knew
how 1 ng it had been since the world was made and fin-
isi;¢ o, while at seventy I doubt if the job is yet dore, or if
i, is, ic wants a deal in the way of repsirs. 8o, Olive, in
view of sll this, you see to what a state of imbecility I am
reduced, but I sincerely hope that I shall have the benefit
of your sympathy and love in my : fllictior, as no one can
teli what a few years will bring them to, and you tee, my
dewr, ] am pot the m-n I once w8, | have given you &
£]1 mpee of the ravages of time upon animated nature. I
¢n pet want to fri hten you, Olive, against old age, as
B ecl er w.s frightened when he went to the drug-store for
remething com’ortable, tpeedy, and effectual, to ferry him
vve- the river,” |

1 wews dclighted, Abby, at this humorous confession of
my fa'her tha: he 1e.lly came to see things as we see them.,
Wb Lis esucat on and the experience he has had in the
chuich he is well fit.ed now to aid and help the cause
we 0 love—ihe caute of Freethought. You know how
«often we h ve 1emarked that many ot our most noted Lib-
¢rsle were educated 10 be preachers. Bat my letter is long
and I must clos+, wisuing you all happiness,

Yuur lovi g friend, Orive NEWTON PROCTOR.

Now, wih a lorg let‘er from our young friend Fanny,
we will close our story, as she tells whatever of interest has
been le't ui told in this li.tle simple sketch. Her letter, also,
was wii‘ten to Abby, who, good scu), hed opened wide her
kind, motherly heart to the young about her, and on them
1-vished the great wealth of her affzctions and the sage and
wise counsel si:e was so well flited to give, Sie had found
her miesicn in iustruciing the young, and training their ine
quiring istellects into the paths of trutb, fac', and reasonm,
fhe rvoided ail digcussion upon theology with her pupils,
tus che tangit geology, history, and scieuce, as tuey really
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were, ard whenev r a kootty p.int corflicted with thc?‘
selizious tenets of the pupils, she would ea; : ¢* Well, with

J

that 1 hsve notbiosg to do. I teach you fac!s as paturé
shows them to be, and as ecieace proves them to be; and if
you wish to mske them agree with your theology, go to
your religious teachers for assistirt: ‘One world at a
time’ is my motto.” And so this noble woman was now
fil i ‘g a position in life where she was uble to do a great and
g 0d wo:k onse that would more than recompense the world
for all the errors she had aided to sustain while she was
-¢ Sis'er Sk cum,” and one of the head leaders in her church,
And now for Fanny’s leiter: :

MY DEAR KIND ‘“ MoTHER ABBY,” For 80 we all feel yca
to be, 1 was 50 glad to get the letter from you, teliing of the
calm petce and quiet happines: of y .ur daily life, that I sit
dowp at once to answer it, and tender to you our rejoicings
that you find 8o much to do and so much to be glad for,

You ask is 3usan married yet. No; but she will bein a
few weeks, We are all well pleasea with her intended.
He cime friom New Yuik, and is a lecturer on geology and
otacr sciences. Qae day we all went up the ci ff, and he
koocked off a bit of thue rock, aud st night delivered a lec-
ture upon it, telling the people where he got i', and that it
was once mel:ed e ath, aud was prcbably millions of yesrs
«1d. 1ltell youi. made the pivus onesgric their teeth, but he
proved ail he 81'd 80 conclusively thut many were converts,
and he sold right on the sput a dcz:n volumes of *“ Denton’s
Lectuies on G:olugy.” You know how plair, convincing,
interesting, and even romantic that little woik is, There
aie foew who huve not read it in all this neighborhoog, and
svme value it as their best book,

1 was.at meeting last Sunday in our village school-house,
snd hear! a hard-shell Baptist preach. You know they are
} ke the Qqakers, speak by 1nspiration, and don’t study
their sermoans at sli; and they opp se education, tno, think-
irg it more harmful than beneficial Well, one old fellow
toid a story that you would really marvel that it could find
actual believers here in the last half of tbe nineteenth cen-
tury.

He said that two friends were walkirg out, and one was
showing the other a remarkably fine ficld ot wheat. His
friend says, ‘‘ You wiil have a good crop here when it is

-ripe.” ¢ Yes,” repliecd the owaer, ““if the Lord lets it
alone.” ‘“Aud,” continued the preacher, ‘‘ when harvest
time came al ng, the twu men sgain passed through the
wheit-fleld, and there stocd the wheat, just the same as on
tbat day when they had becn there bef.re. ‘I'he grain was
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fresh and gr<en, but it had not grown an inch, ncr vas
there a head of wheat in the whole field. Tbe Lord h d
taken him at his word and let ¢t alone All around wire
fields of wheat ripe for the cracle or the reaper, the bending
heads bhesvy with their precicus freight, while this, bar en
and worthless, stared its owner in the fzc2 as an awful rezult
of tampering with the plaus of the Alnighty.”*

I heard s>me wondering, after meeting, i the wheat was
sti.l green; it it stood there fresh through the cold of Jast
winter when the m:ercury stood so far down bclow z:ro. 1
presume it was fine pasturing in the spring when all else wxe
brown and bare.

I've seen the time, Ahby, when I, too, might have believed
this story, fur { thought it possible for & god to do anythivz;
but now I know there is n) power above Nature, or oatsids
ot Nature, that cin counteract her unvarying laws; so I
have ceased to loi k for miracles as well as fairies and ghod
geniuses who wovld give me impossible things and bestow
upon me ia possible attributes.

The same Sanday 1 was listening to this silly tale, Busan
was attending a funeral in the city (you know we seldom go
to church unless soose unusual cccurrence draws us thete),
and during the discource the p eacher told of two negrces
who were disputing with several otbers of their culor, avd
denying the ex:stence of a God, or of having any fear of his
action or control, and during the dispute a flash of light-
ning came and Kiiled the two who opposed the scriptural
docirine. and elightly injured the others, and on the breast
of the chief Irfidel srpokesman the surgeon who exsmined
the body found these letters, ** G O D,” 1n a triangle, burncd
in by the lightning, 3

When Susan came home and told that the preacher bhad
mixed in such a foolish improbability with his discourse,
I was ready to exclaim, Whsat is there that camnot be
swallowed by credulous m¢ rtals if it be but woven in with
their religion. Well, I've since seen the same account in
the papers, but cnly one man was killed, and there was no
diecussion at all, sad no Infidelity or doubt of God’s exist-
ence, but only that a muan who was a blasphemer was siruck,
and something resembling the werd ** GOD,” in a triangle,
was traceable oa the burned fi2sh. 8> you see, Abby, h.w
pious scares are got up out of mere nothings, and then per-
petuated by wonder-seekers and those who wich them true.
You cannot rely up i half you read or hear as fact or truth,
'Though much of 1t has resly a groundwork of actuality,
fiction is 80 woven in with it it is impossible to separate
;;(llle 1two §0 a8 to know which is the real and which the

eal.

You inquire what has become of Rev. Mr. Sanders. His

B *This story was ac ually told by a preacher.
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ttore and jewcIry-2bep b th went to the dogs soon =fter
your exprsuie of k'm. You would be surprised tohearh w
many people f und errors and false charges in his sccousts
after they began to watch hm., His only sor, Joe, was a
smart young fellow, you know, and wben & mere boy ha
could preach and pr:y LLike & parson, and was such s sweet
singer tb t the church idol'zed him. Well, he went to New
Yo:k and jorined a fashionahle church; got into a dry-goods
store as clerk and bock-keeper, and soon made or filched
’ from his employer money enough te start for himself; and
he had a good run of the upper-class custom, He was 20
pious, you sce, that all his church patronized him., But
gomeh »w, all of a sudden. he iailcd. They (the church)
started Lim again, and again be failed; but not lnsing faith
et in this pious brother, they started him a third time, sed

e then t>0k a sudden rise and made money hand over hand,
and is getting to be very wealthy. There are whispers thxt
his real prospelity wis caused by his repeated failures, ard
that his creditors’ Josses were his gaine; but he gives so gen-
:i-ou(slly to the church that these things are never spoken

oud. ,

I presume Olive has told you all about Dr. Newton's
noble stand for truth s, all superstitions, and among them
he calls Christianity the very worst superstition of all, bec-
cause it is more susceptible of the sppesrance of truth 1Ig
is s0 modeled over into new rpeanings tha: it is neare:t our
own age and generation, and 80 sll the more dargerous- ss
well as powerful. The good old man has been a constang
visitor at our house of late, and he and father sre warm
friends, and enjoy each other’s society immersely. We
of'en talk £ the time when he was so full of troutie. He
said yesterday, while talking to me, that he could hardiy
betiave he was himself, so changed did everything seem,

““Just to thirk ” continued he, * how terribly mortified
and ashamed I felt afterI real’zed the enormity of the crims
Slocum was s0 nearly success-ul in having us perpetrate,
I could not lock my old friends in the face, but retired in
sadness apd utter we’ancholy to my own room, and, I'ke
Jacob of old, refused to be comforted. I mourned, as it
were, in rackcloth and ashes, and no friend was admitted
to my nresezce, for I woul.! have no witness to my anguish
of soul =8 I beat my koee at the footsteol of Grace to pour
out my rorr~w At my R:deemer's fcet, and callad upoan him
fa beseeching toe3 to calm the boisterous waves toat beat
80 tumultuouuly in my bozom. Then for days [ waa as one
stunned. I sail'ke a petritied statue, My tongue refu:ed to
move, my thuoughts to leave the brain, and my very breath
seemed to congeal as it Jeft my laogs, and fell like a dead
mass a8 it dropped from wmy lips I tried to pray, but the
words of my daughter would ring io my ears, ‘Fatber,
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father! there is nothing oufside of ma'ter to pray tn. No
prayer was ever yel anawered. Not & breezs bas ever been
tempered to the shorn lamb,” And then reacon would
raise her banner to the bre: ze and proudly bid defisnce to
all gods of man’s creatios, even to the uttermpost parts of
the earth or in the heavens beyond. I would Jong to
preach truth, sclence, and fact, apd be rid f. rever of all
clegging creeds. ) o
¢¢Then for hours would I review my past life, and every
act, word, and thought would, as it were, come up before
me to have judgment pasced upon them. My sermons, my
prayers, my exhortations, all of them were again gone over
in my mind, and I raw bow carefuily I had manufaetured
each one witn scrupulous niocety, so that not a word «hould
corflict with my church, creed, or the Bible; or, more still,
the well-known prejudices of most 6f my people. I wrote
and spoke for the approval and applause of the gaping,
wondering crowd. 1 studied more the passiora and mind
of the people than the word or will of God.  Yes, 1 saw it
all, but what nvail was it ? Could I undo the pas. ? Toe
future was 8o dark. Olive, my darling, was esiranged by
my own bigotry, and 1 had shut myself up from 31! who
once knew and loved me. 1 felt degraded and lost. | amote
my forehead and bade my brain to cease its functions, and
it did seem as though my wish was granted. A dull, stnpid
lethargy settled upon my wind. 1 lo:t all conscivusness.
¥ did not s'eep, for no rest was given my physics! and in-
tellectual facuities. It was not a trance, fnor there remained
mo vivid impreesion upon my mind ; it was oviy a pudly
mixture of incoherent thoughte, and all was dark, mysgeri-
ous, and incomprei ensible. After a time [ rcused myself,
and looking about me my eye feil upoa a bound yolume of
my sermons, which only a few months before I bad gaz d
upon in a flutter of pride and vanity, 88 they crme cri:p
and new from the publishers. [exclaimedaloud, Oqa} what
are these when once you t:ke from them the few mor3! pre-
cepts woven in with the tissue nf sophistical theology ¢
Nothing at all! Less, iafinitely less, :hia nothing ! A
rhidow, a dream! A2, yes, did not Olive te!l me once thaé
the whole Christian religion was founded upon Josepa’'s
dream ? Our red biother of the forest, too, may bave
dreamed of his happy huauting-grounds, where milions of
elk, deer, and buffa.oes feed on the plains of his beaven,
where neither frost, snow, ror the feet of white wea are
permitted to enter, and so sirong sre his faith and hope,
that ho takes his bow, bis bunting-knife, a1 d b's pipe with
him to his grave, thas he may carry tnem alung to toaig
he¢aven he dreams of.’
“Aad hell, too, may not that alao hav origina‘ed in a
dream, in some msn’s fancy or imagination ¢ 8Some cne
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who wished torture unutterable irfl cted upon his enemy ¥-
and burning being the most intense pain he could conceive -
of, he created a bell of never-snding fire. And snme peo-
ple who dwell in the extreme mnortb, amnpg the frozen
seas, bave their hell represented s the celdest corc-ivable
spot, while their heaven is continual synsh:ne, plenty of

-blubber, and warwm, calm, quirt ress, Ah, yes, thcse rer-

mons, a3 I Jooked at and 1<fl>cted upon them hecame as
gall ard wormwood to my sight, and 1 ionged to blot them
from existence, but no step of all our psst can evsr ha re-
traced. What is dope is done, and gone out of our con'rol, .

“ ] hud been reading, a few days befo1e this, Mi'lot's fi:st
volume of church histoiy for the firat two centuries 1t i3
an old boc k, and, I thought, trustwoithy; bnt on page 116,
I think it is, eomething like this occura : ¢ The evidence
at this period is so contiadictory and corfl.cling that we .
make our o#n selection, and publish what we think is
trne.” Ab, thirks I to myself, have Vi 1 often do-e just
this very thing in writing a sermon, and even worae than
this, for I have chosen that view which was in accordance
with my own opinion, when a fair presumption wss in favor:
of truth being on the other side,

““My mind went back to my college days, when 1 was
taught that the Bihie and Christianity were fac's, and was
taught bow to explain them, bul Bot t0 examine whether
they were true or false, This is the pillar {hat supporis the
whole superstructure. But it i8 & question only of time
bow soon that pillar shall be undermined, and the atractars
fall to the ground,

*The pope is infallible ; his word is the will of G~d.
High Church, Low Church, Presbyterina, Copgragational,
Baptist, Methodist, Camxpbellite, and hundredaof others take
refuge beceath the rotien pillar, and ali they say mwusi ba
taken as trutb, no matter 10w they coatradict each other.”

Ob, Abby, my heart bl d for this goed man as he descr bed
how he struggled, thought, aund felt during those lopely
hours, when he was 8o busy sifting out the errors and mis-
takes of a lifetime and collecting the graina of fach and
welding them into the new edifice he was now erectina on
the foundatioa o' scienze and philosophy. He wou'd got
totally diecouraged sometimes, and perhaps never wouid
havs succecded if fatber, who has a way of hisa own, you
know, had rot gone to him one day and had a long, serious
coaversatina with him

This seemer! to s*art him on the right track, and he went
straight ahead and came out conqueror, He is suca an ac-
quisitioa to our family since he came to see things as we do,
tnat we have bim here all the time wo can. He teaches the
children, aad, lndeed, w2 :ll learn of him, for his mind is A
perfect s oraaouse of liter.:ire; it is almost cq 1al to a regu-
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lar library, so well has he heen educated snd afterwards
read and siudied. Harry says he meaus to coax him to live
with bim and Olive tcgether, as socn as they get moved
into their new house. Like father, he has a way of bis own,
ard generally carries his noint.

And now, Abby dear, I jus: wapt to whisper into your
ear a little sccret corcerning myself. 1 have a sweethesrt,
end oh f heis ‘‘+o0 nice,” and I am so prcud of him. Yes,
yee; I know I am too young and all that, but you see we
-hs]1 nct marry for ever 8o long, for he wants to travel first
and collect material for a book on botany and entomology.
He was here collec'ing specimens, and came to our house
for a drink of milk, and seeing our cases of insecte, and the
large herbanum cn the table, he was 80 intererted that he
staid three houre, and you don’t know how much I enjoyed
it. He has s>iled one tripon the ship with uncle, »rd knows
him wcll. He can tell the name of every fl ywer and plant
in our garden, and all about them. He a'd I have taken
geveral walke, and never a bug, nor even a weed, e-capes
his notice, but he says the most valuable ¢pecimen he bhas
founcd was discovered by him that day when he stopped at
a certain coltage at R.semary Hill for a bowl of milk! I
do worder to what genus it belcnged. Perhaps, Atby, you
C4" guese, as you know 8o much.

But my letter is 50 long I must close now by giving you a
per picture of cur home group. Mother sits in her old
ro: ker, knittine, and slso teaching little Grace the magic
art; Wiilie is drawing a horse on his slate ; Olive has gone
to meet Hsrry and father, whom I see just coming up the
hill bome from work; I am in my old curper wri-ing to my
beloved friend Abby. And may this letter find her well
and hsppy, is the wish of yours, lovingly,

: FArRNY PRroC104.

The tale of John’s Way 1s now written and done;
The r'ghteous have triumphed and hapvriness won,
The sinningz and erring have reaped as they eowed,
Andhorns and briars they found on the road.

Our moral is simple and plain as the day,

'Tis, Always do right. and, like John, have a way
That is wholly your own, 80 you may not be led

To accept or reject because it is said

That the Bible commands, or the pries* ealls it tege,
And dubs it a fect, sayl: g, * Bwallow it tco.”

But sear ch Nature’s volume, her seerots unfold,

And you’ll ind in her bosom a treasu:e vntold.
She’ll ted you all things result from her law -, -

That there was never cifect without ad quate causesg .
That matter, with powers and potencias grand,
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Qrva us alr, ocean, and sunlight, the sea and the land,
‘Produced in due time grass, flowers, and fruit,

The fich and the serpert, the bird and the brute;

And man, in his turn, dev:l-ped, and grew,

And close by his side a woman we view,

Is the summit ye reached? Ah! no one can tell—
Kature hath ways, which, like John’s ways, ars well,
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