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Spiritualism Sixty Years Since.

BY JAMES ROBERTS8ON, ESQ, OF GLABGOW,

Modern Spiritualism dates from March, 1848;
but twenty years before that period a marke
religions movement took place in Scotland in
the neighborhood of Glasgow, which seemed
for a time likely to extend over the earth, as
the present movement has done. What a care-
less age neglects, another picks up and carries
farward, if it be of service, and so America
gioked up and treasured what Scotland passed

y. The spiritual movement which began at
Port Glasgow on the River Clyde made consid-
erable more noise at first than did * the Rooh-
ester knockings.”” Amazement, wonter and
fear were the feelings with which it was wit-
nessed by some, whilst a few received the light
gladly, feeling that the old day of miracles had
come again. The story of the rise and pro-

ress of the sriritual manifestations which

ad their birth have been ofttimes told. Mrs.
Oliphant, in her " Life of Edward Irving,” ex-
plains it, and the letters of Thomas Krskine
throw a flood of light on the events and char-
acters of those early spiritual mediums. Ersk-
ine was a man of wide culture; pious, earnest,
and yet indulgent to those who might differ
from him; the close friend of Thomas Carlyle,
he was also in sympathy with men who might
be considered narrow. Erskine gave the close-
est attention to this spiritual outburst; lived
for weeks in the neighborhood of the manifes-
tations, and published several tracts dealing
with the subject.

For some years before 1830 a truly fervent
religious'spirit seemed to have prevailed in the
district called Gareloch, the beautiful lochs
which flow out of the Frith of Clyde. John

- Macleod Carhpbell, minister of Row, was a man

of saintly character, and his neighbor, Mr.
Story of Roseneath, on the other side of Gare-
loch, was a man of similar mold. Their preach:
ing had affected the thoughts of many, but in
i)nrtioulnr there was a young woman, named
sabella Campbell, whose piety was like that

of Madam Guyon and Fenelon; not the active
piety of working people, but, dwelling in an at-
mosphere of religious emotion, she poured
fortK- prayers and gave utterance to speech
which was considered of a very exalted kind.
She was dying of consumption, and was visited
}){ many who were elated wlth her sayings.

er death caused considerable commotion,
which was increased by the publication of a
volume written by Mr. Story, entitled, ‘‘ Peace
in Believing,” in which the life-story of this
young saint is recorded with beauty and pa-
thos, The house where Isabella Campbell had
lived became a kind of Mecca, which was vis-
ited, on Sabbaths in particular, by great
orowds. The religious thought of to-day in
Scotland is labelled the same as it was sixty
years since, and is still called Christian, but it
18 to-day of quite a different tone and color
from them. BSixty years since it was a terri-
ble heresy to state that Jesus died for ALL men.
Some good men, whom their neighbors would
have considered sinners of the worst ty?e for
harboring the thought, wished it might be
true, but the Church was clear on the point. It
was set down in their Confession of Faith that
Christ’s denth affected only the elect. The om-
nipresent personal devil, going about like a
roaring lion, made off with the great mass of
mankind, while God, Christ and the Holy Ghost
could only suceeed in saving about one out of
a thousand. Thomas Erskine had written a
volume called * The Unconditional Freeness of
the Gospel,” which was deemed by many to be
heresy of a most malignant type.

Being a layman, he could not be deposed from
any position, but his friend Macleod Campbell,
of ¥low. gave utterance to many of his senti-
ments in his preaching, which raised such &
hue and ory that he was put upon his trial, and
finally deposed from the ministry of the Church
of Scotland. The Row Heresy case is not yet
forgotten. The country-has mourned the cir-
oumstance ever since as a huge blunder, to
root out the noblest man within her borders.
Putting Socrates to death for impiety and im-
morality, and Jesus of Nazarath for hlasdphemy,
are events protty much akin to Macleod Camp-
bell’s deposition. A halo surrounded the man’s
whole Jife, and his preaching had done much to
awaken:new life.in many, and bring about con-
ditions'for & spirvltl_ml«outpourln;;.'

Isabella ' Campbell,’ whose :life-history- Mr.
Story had told, had a''sister oalled Mary, a do-
mestjo- servant, who became .a victim to the
same disease of. consumption that had .carried
off her sister; the same plous view which had
charaoterized Isabella-dwelt in:her,’A com-
munity of those who thought:and'felt with her
gathered round her while she’lay.on her bed,
and held meetings for gralse and prayer... The
Bible was to- them a book to"be’ believed, so
that their pm{irers for the;restoration:of the
gifts 'bestowed :upon - the “Primitive Church
were -real .prayers of belief.. Amongst ‘those
wlio had been_ to visit- Mary Campbell were a
family named Macdonald, who . resided in Port

Glnsgo'w, on ' the cpgoslte side of the Clyde.,

These consisted: of James aud- George, twin
brothers, ship builders, with their sisters, Two

éars before. this period (1830) théy had become:|
gx%’eedln'gly devout. Thelr knowledge of oreeds

and doir;ms was limited, they read no religious
books, had listened to no heresies, }u_nd though

.

classed at first as Irvingites, they had never
read a line of Edward Irving’s books. Spirit-
ual gifts did not occupy their attention, much

-less thelr expectations. In March, 1830, one of

the sisters, called Margaret, had been confined
to her bed, being so very ill that she was
thought to be dying.. The dooctor, on being ap-
pealed to, held out no hope of her recovery, re-
garding it as impossible. All at once, while a
sister and a friend were sitting by her bedside,
a }I)‘ower seemed to control her, and she said,
*There will be a mighty baptism of the spirit
this day.” She then continued for some hours,
withlittle or no intermission, in mingled.praise,
Bmyer and exhortation. At dinner time, the

rothers, James and George, came home as
usual. She addressed them at great length,
concluding with a solemn prayer for James,
that he mtht at that time be endowed with the
power of the Holy Ghost. Almost instantly
James calmly said, *‘] have got it.” He walked
to the window, and stood silent for a minute
or two, and a markéd change came over his
countenance. With & majestio steP he moved
up to his sister’s bedside, and said, ** Arise, and
stand upright.”’ He repeated the words, took
her by the hand, and she arose. That same
night James Macdonald wrote tor'his friend,
Mary Campbell, at Gareloch, who was patiently
awalting: the summons to go hence, without
any hope that her life could be prolonged many
weeks. The receipt of this letter produced the
most wonderful effects upon her. *'I had
scarcely read the first page,’’ she said, ** when
1 became quite overpowered, and laid it aside
for a few minutes. Aslread, every word came
with power, but when [ came to the command
to arise, it came home with a force which no
words can describe—a miY'hty power was in-
stantly exerted upon me. [ first felt as if 1 had
been lifted off the earth, and all my diseases
taken off me, as at the voice of Jesus, | was
made to stand upon my feet, leap and walk,
sing and rejoice.”

Such was the beginning of a work that shortly
afterward assnmes great proportions: the seeds
and buds of a great spiritual movement which
afterward gave blossom, and in these days of
ours some fruit, but which, in the years that
are to come, will produce abundance. Mary
Campbell rising from the point of death is one
of those events which are most clearly attest-
ed, and the sensation it made was indeed
great. Strong minds were embarrassed by it
more than they cared to acknowledge. It be-
came one of the unsolved wonders which per-
plex the world, As Emerson says, ‘' Our eyes
are holden that we cannotsee things that stare
us in the face until the time arrives when the
mind is ripened.” Mary Campbell, after her
recovery, held meetings in the town of Helens-
burgh, where she had removed. To the speak
ing was added writing in the unknown tongues.
When the moment of inspiration came, Mary
would seize the pen, and with a rapidity like
lightninpﬁ covered sheets of paper with char-
acters like letters and words. Crowds gath-
ered round the new prophetess, men of position
bowing to lher decision regarding points of
Scripture. ‘The great Dr. Chalmers wrote
eagerly asking for information from Mr. Story,
and wanting some of the writings. Mr. Story,
the loving biographer of her sister Isabella, was
a strong believer not only in the genuineness
of the power, but also that its source was di
vine, and that it had come in answer to the
prayer of the Church. He wrote Dr. Chalmers:
* For an hourshe uttered sounds which seemed
certainly, to be language. Both in writing and
speaking her words and movements are, in
every respect, independent of her own volition.
I am persuaded,’” he adds, “these things are of
God, and not of man.”

Dr. Chalmers was too cautious an ecclesias-
tic to commit himself to anything that had not
rained popular favor. Many times in that active
ife of his he postponed becoming true to his
convictions ti]ﬁ they gained popular applause.
In Port Glasgow the Macdonalds exercised the
gifts constantly. Visitors came from all parts
of England, Ireland and Scotland. Five dele-
gates cume from”London, and stayed three
weeks in Port Glasgow. One, a solicitor, Car-
dale, reported thus: *‘These persons, while
utteriuﬁ; the unknown sounds, or while speak-
ing in the spirit in their own language, have
every appearance of being under spiritual di-
rection. Their whole deportment gives the im-
pression, not to be conveyed in words, that
their organs are made use of by sppernatural
power. In addition to the outward appear-
ances, their own declarations, honest, pious
and sober individuals, may with propriety be
taken in evidence. 'l‘hey declare that their
orgaus of speech are made use of by the Spirit
of God, and that they utter that which is given
them, and not the expressions of their own
conceptions or intentions.”

It is not to be wondered at that a man like
Edward Irving, hearing in London of the be-
stowdl of miraculous gifts, should have rejoiced
in heart. For several yearsbefore he had been
convined that the spiritual gifts, so lnrgelly be-
stowed upon the apostles, were not exceptional
to one period alone, but belonged to the Church
of all ages, and had only been kept in abeyance
by the absence of faith. One thought domi-
nated Irving’s mind at this Pm‘iod. namely, the
Second Advent, whica to him was an actual
fact. His friend, Story, had written him as to
what was taking place, and the effect on him
was instantaneous. Assured of the personal

iety of Mary Campbell and the Macdonalds, he

elt his own distinotive teachings were con-
firmed. Meetings were held in his church to
pray for the bestowal of the miraculous gifts
of which news came from Scotland. Already
in June, 1830, he was writing Dr. Chalmers
gvhose helper he had been in Glasgow, before
ondon and fashion made him famous), about
the hardness of heart of poor Scotland, which
regarded with scorn the signs of the Holy
@host beginning to be again vouchsafed to the
Church. Mm\%‘Campbe had entered on the
career of a_prophetess, and, full of active life,
she married, becoming Mrs. Caird, and moving
about from church to church. To lrving she
was a saint o%}od, with the gift of propheoy.
Soon phenom®¥ih, similar to what were taking
g}uce in Scotland, were heard of in London.
iss Fancourt, in London, from a couch where
she had lain for years asa oripple, was raised
up at the bidding of an evangelist in a similar
way to Mary Campbell,: No wonder Irving
thought the Second Advent was at hand.
And now began scenes which fllled not only

London but all’ the. country with amazement. |

Each friend of Irving’s felt he was enterin

upon courses which meant ruin, Coleridge, a

whose feet he had.often -sat, and his oclose
friend, Thomas .Carlyle, both-in turn adjured
him to leave the tongues alone. But what
could he do? Noble-mindedy courageous and
brave, had he not'asked for these signs and
wonders with his -whole heart? 'And when
they came, how could his lofty nature con-
cefve that after nsklnﬁ foribread he had got a
stone? For artime: bo .did. not. permit the
““volces "’ to be :heard.,in. his.churoh, but the

told him he was restraining the Spirit; of God.
Believing with his whole heart that the Apos.
tolic times had come again, he stood up and

the court of human feeling

r
said he would not be a party'to the hindering
of what he believed to be,the Volce of the
Holy Ghost. No thought ‘orossed him as to
the real nature of the pheromeéna that were
transpiring, He, indeed, néeded the key which

has come with the later mapifestations. Had
J}:hzﬁ; been inter-
[

he caught the thought ‘as.
reted in these times, what,pdln he might have
een spared, and a truly 'he:ofc life been saved
to the world. Carlyle say# pf him, *‘He was
the freest, brotherliest, . est human soul
mine ever came in contact with.”

What could be the result of mediums giving
way to the infldence that gaved upon them'
but, as Carlyle has said, seBhes characteristic
of Bedlam and chaos? v .

The confusion increased day by day. News
papers gave reports of what was taking place
in a Christian church, all ofdiwhich sounded in-
decent and irreverent. Lbuder waxed the
babel, one extravagance followed another, so
that Irving’s best friends walked no longer
with him.  *“Irving clz}v,‘e’tb his belief,” to
?uote Carlyle’s words, * a8§o his soul’s soul,”
ollowing it whilhersoeveigthrough earth or
air, it might lead him; toffhg as never man
poﬂed to spend it, to gain he world’s ear for
it. Stery, Erskine 'and ot! lamented they
had said 80 much on the ject when these
scenes of disorder appearedf Jrving tells Story
be had grievously sinned in gtanding afar off
from the work of the Lord, jeanning it like a
skeptic instead of proving.if like a spiritual
man. The Church was soon cloged against
Irving, and his followers went with him to a
room where at other times: Robert Owen held
forth. The end was to he shortly. Irving
traveled up to Glasfow only to die. Erskine
began to slacken, as has beeidsaid, in his devo-
tion to the manifestations, and withdrew much
that he had said. He began to doubt that the
S, irit which moved in. the matter wasalto-
gfther good, but his faith In the honesti' of the

lacdonalds was not” chabiged. What shook
him somewhat was, that hearing James Mac-
donald speak with remarkable power, a power
acknowledged by all the ather “gifted’’ people
there, he discovered the seeddf his utterances
in the newspapérs. Macdonald had read in the
newspapers a false rumor about his brother’s
death. This having remained on his mind
came forth as an utterance while under influ-
ence, but wrapped up in obsciirity of language.
Other prophetic utterances regarding a war in
the north of Europe, spoken In language large-
ly employed in the Book of Daniel, were also
found to have had their origin in the newspa-
%ers which had come under Macdonald’s notice.

rskine put the matter before him, and was
quite satisfied of Macdonald'#integrity, but he
saw for the first time how things could come
into the mind and remnain there for a time,
afterward coming forth as supernatural utter-
ances, though the origin was quite natural.
Macdonald could not say that he was conscions
of anything in these two utterances different
from the others. He could only say these two
were of the flesh, evil spirits. To the last,
James Macdonald said the voice that spoke by

him was the voice of the Spirit. He died in
February, 1835, blameless and clean in all he
said and did. His brother George died the |
next year, and to the last he was satisfied that
the power which moved him was supernatural
and divine. Many a one declared that at times |
the faces of these men were made to shine |
with a glory like what Stephen was said to pos- |
sess at his martyrdom. Simplicity, truth of
character and godliness were tile traits of thejr !
whole life. I
Such is a chapter of spiritual history which |
was goon forgot, but which forms a link in our ;
present manifestations. Asnone of the men |

i

and women understood the nature of the influ-:
ence that moved them, thev had to suffer much |
contumely, and felt what many in this age|
have done who have had the burden of medi-

umship thrust upon thewm. Still it is certain
the actors were true and steadfast in their

}Eiterarg ]Bgyar‘ttq,eq_i_.

THE ONWA

RD WAVE:

THE “LIFE-LINE” OF A SENSITIVE.

Written Expressly for

the Banner of Light,

BY WILIL.LIAM PHILLIPS,

Ot Clackamas, Ore., author of ¢ Nirva, The Orphan Girl,”” Etc.

CHAPTER V. ‘
“He be Yo' Doah.”

The summer months passed by in the usual
way. The hot days brought many cases of
chills and fever, of which some of the inhabit-
ants of the village died. Yet festivities among
the people in general did not cease. Plcnics
and parties, in addition to religious meetings
on a large scale, were of frequent ocourrence.
Autumn at length arrived, with its cooler days
and ripened fruit, its barrels of cider, and large
heaps of corn for the huskings, to which gath-
erings John and 1 were permitted to go, pro-
vided always we were at home at a reasonable
hour. Then came winter, with its frosty morn-
ings, and cold north winds; snow covered the
ground, and water congealed to the shores of
creeks and lakes.

The time of the chief workman of the estab-
lishment, Mr. Dobson, was to expire the last day
of December, amtl as the custom of those who
had preceded him in that capacity had been to
exhibit superior workmanship in the last arti-
cle of furniture completed by them, ke applied
his skill in the construction of a bureau. It
was finally brought into the salesroom, and as
each workman, from the least to the greatest,
knew that Mr. Dobson’s utmost skill as a cabi-
met-maker had been applied thereon, they had
a curiosity to see its excellence, consequently
crowded about it for that purpose: while it
was being thus examined, each giving praise
for its beauty of finish, I felt ** Cuff’s " presence
near; he approached the bureau, and scruti-
nized it closely, then turning, with his fingers
pointing to it, said to me:

* Boy, you beat dat ar.”

“How so, ‘Cuffl'? that bureau
finish.”

Painting to the gilding on the mirror, he said:
“Dat come off by-and-by.” Then to the ve-
neering: ** Dat no "hogny; he only cherry tree
close de groun’.” Then to the staining: *'I;
sho’ vou how to fix de paint; [ fix him, an” de
varuish, so dey shaf de brighter.” Then to the '
mirror-plating: *[le must\be ob silber.”” Then |
to the handles of the drawers: ** Dem must be -
pure ebony ; dey sho’ brighter on de varnish.” ’

“Cuff,” 1 said, “do I understand you to |

is of fine

mean that by your assistance I can make a
9 -

nicer finished bureau than this one?
“Yes, boy; ' Cuff’ help you mak’ one better;

declarations that a srirmml power moved | an’ when you git him done he be yo' doah.”

them. Another age wi
stand their history.
has yet to be written.

A Spiritualism which nnlg mumbles over
those words which once thamed out of the inspi-
ration of saints and martyrs will not again ap-
pear; but a Spiritualism which produces bet-
ter institutions, better forms of religion, will
appear, and the Spiritualism of the future will
rather up every good thing that has been

rought to light, and put it in the golden urn
of history, to be kept forever.— The Twou
Worlds.

1 perhaps better under
The bible of Spiritualism

A Plea for the Speechless.
To the Editor of the Banner of Light:

Sympathy for the maimed and suffering as
the result of patriotic effcrvescence on the na-
tion’s natal day is felt in all quarters and by
all classes. The unfortunates have come to be
regarded as heroes stricken down in a fight for
the common liberty. Doubtless they are con-
soled, if old enough, by this only reflection in
their favor.

But there is, it seems to the writer, another
class of unfortunates that appeals to the public
consideration as well. D'ussibly they are bal-
anced numerically by the 4nnon-cracker crip-
ples and the wounded from pistols and prema-
ture explosions. They are the sick and dying,
who lie on uneasy beds all through the raging
storm of our strident national holiday, their
sensitive nerves racked with its ceaseless de-
tonations, their senses drowned in the riot
of sounds and uproar of shouts, their faint
pulses- fluttering as the vehement volleys of
discord rage nearer, and their feeble remainder
of vitality wasted and torn by the riotous
chorus of explosions that rend the very at-
mosphere with their tompestuous storm. The
case of Ex-Vice-President Iamlin, while dyin
on the 4th inst., is one strictly in point, an
has called marked attention all over the coun-
try to this side of the question.

Are not these helpless and patient sufferers,
Amerioans equally with us all, worthy of a sym-
pathetic thought at such a time? Is the patri-
otio sentiment so fierce a fire in our breasts
ag to shut out effeqtually the tender appeals
of human sympathy? The sick and the suf-
fering, the feeble and the dying—shall they
e denied consideration ;;mu- -after .¥enr in

The hospitals on
the day after the glorious Fourth present no
scenes that appeal to pity more strongly than
do the beds and siok ohalrs and coucdhes ocou-
pied by the helpless invalids in the homes that
are all around us,. - AR

Still, responds the vociferous and detonatin
W&trlot. let Mardi Gras have it all: by day an

alpurgis by nightl. On with the dance!  Let
confusion be unconfined! Lot those of ua still
live to enjo%unrestruined liberty:who'may-—
and as for' those whose »3111868 are ‘low, andion!
whose pale browg :the amﬁs ‘8 OWlfY’qather,
let them take the-chances. Hurrah for liberty

-Tucker that our supplies had arrived’ as or-

“My door, ‘Cuff *? How is that?”

“You wait, boy. By-and-by you see.
go to work ; make him soon.”

tle then disappeared. By this time all the
workmen had gone to their rooms, and left
John and myself standing by the bureau,
John had perceived by my peculiar actions
that ** Cuff 7’ was near, so he began to question
me:

*Jack, wasn't ‘Cuff’ talking to you just
now?"”’

“Yes."

“Well, what did he say?”’

“He said he would show us’ (I reckoned
John was included) “how to make a nicer
bureau than this.”

Ithen gave himall the particulars of *‘ Cuff’s "’
information in regard to the proposed work.

The practical difficulties in the case at once
suggested themselves to John, but we decided
to make the endeavor, and on a cold morning
in the first week of January we inaugurated
our enterprise in the apprentice’s shop. We
had much to do to carry out the directions
given by the spirit-adviser. It was necessary
to send to Louisville for mahogany veneering,
also for ebony handles ready carved and turned,
also for ivory tips for the imitation posts! and
for mirrors of large size, silvered, and of best
French glass — and the money had to accom-
pany the order! Here was a dilemma for two
almost penniless boys. Could we raise it?
Estimates were made, and by the union of our
joint pecuniary possessions (John being further
aided by a loan from his ever-indulgent moth-
er), we were enabled to obtain the supplies
necessary to our work through the agenoy of
Mr. Tuocker, the most prominent merchant at
Bakersville, '

In those days, when freight was to be brought
from Louisville or Baltimore, it was necessary
to perform the service by the wuse.of large
freight wagons, each drawn by from six to
eight good horses or mules. Consequently sev-
eral weeks sometimes passed before,we coul
get a return in goods. It was on the first day
of February that we received word from My,

You

dered, and we hastened to put, them into-the
shop. Next day the work of constructing the
bureau began.in earnest; as usual, John as-
signed to me all the work requiring partioular
onre. Eaohiof us seemed to be in haste to push.
the work to completion; and it seemed that
“Cuff” perceived gur condition, for drawing
near hesaid to me: ** Go slow, boy. - You spoil
him all:” After this I was oxtremely cautious

1

to do as we will HEesPERUS,

1'in every move I made in the work.

_and detailed” the work which' John {z)i.nd myself..

The work progressed slowly but surely, until
the spring days appeared: robins were chirp-
ing in the trees, and the bluebirds were seek-
ing where to build their nests, when, near the
close of an April day, John and I viewed our
work over and pronounced it finished! Care-
fully moving it to the salesroom, we placed it
on exhibition. Some of the workmen saw it
that evening, while othérs viewed it next
morning, and with the latter came Mr. Beals
and his wife—for John had told his mother
what a nice piece of furniture we had made.
The men all admitted that in every respect it
was equal in workmanship and style to any
other piece of furniture of the kind that had
been in that salesroom since they had been
there, while Mr. Thompson, the new chief-work-
man, declared it was equal in every respect to
any piece of the kind he had ever seen any-
where., Mr. Beals looked on, but kept silent.
Mrs. Beals showed her appreciation of the
piece in her pleased look, seemingly very proud
of the fact.that her son had attained to such
perfection in the art of cabinet-making.

For the next few days each visitor at the shop
would stop longer and examine more care-
fully this piece of furniture than they did any
other in the room. Finally thirty dollars were
offered for the bureau, then thirty-five, at
which price the bidding rested for a few days.
But oune day while John and I were boxing
some bedsteads for a farmer, to be carried into
the country, a lady came in, and after a
little parleying agreed to take the bureau at
forty dollars—two twenty-dollar bills—paying
the money into my hands, as she said to
be handed over to Mr. Beals, and we were
to deliver it in good order at her dwelling in
the outer part of the town. [ gaveone of the
bills to .John and placed the other in my
pocket-book, and locked it in my trunk. then
engaged the first conveyance that came by to
deliver the bureau. While we were so en-
gaged Mr. Beals came up and wanted to know
what we were doing. 1told him we had sold
the bureau to Mrs. Blythe, and were to deliver
it at her home.

*“Well, that is all right: has she paid the _
money yet?"

“Yes, sir, she paid me forty dollars. 1 gave
half of it to John, the other half [ will keep.”

At this Mr. Beals raised his cane as though
he would strike me, but lqwered it again.
Then, addressing the driver, said:

“Hold on there, Mr. Bucklps; just set that
bureau out here again; 1’1l see if furniture
can be sold out of this shop without my au-
thority, and the money be taken by other peo-
ple.”

The truckman demanded his fee, whicl Mr.
Beals paid to stay a demur. and the bureau
was lifted to the sidewalk. By this time Mr.
Blythe had come up, and on learning that Mrs.
Blythe, his wife, had just bought and paid for
that bureau, and that it was to be delivered at
her residence, demanded of Mr. Beals that he
deliver it at once! '

*But, Mr. Blythe, if I let my furniture go, I
want the money for it. The money has been
paid to that boy, Jack, who is irresponsible.”

*Is not Jack in your employ, Mr, Beals? ”’

‘“Yes, in a sort of way.”

*“Very well. A bargain made with J ﬁnd
the money paid him to be given to you,/accord-
ing to the laws of Kentucky binds you to the
contract.” ' '

Mr. Beals, seeing he was as much bound to
deliver the bureau as though he had contracted
to do go himself, ordered it réplaced in the car-
riage and driven to its destination. Then turn-
ing quickly on his heel, he gave me a kick with
his foot which sent me off the sidewalk and
out on the ground, bruising*my flesh consider-
ably, but breaking no bones. At this the by-
standers cried, “Shame!””

Mr. Beals went into the shop, while I, being
assisted to rise, proceeded to my rodm, put on
a clean suit of clothes, and depositing the re-
mainder of my scanty stock of clothing in my
trunk, bade Mrs. Beals * good-by.”,

The good lady knew all, for John had pre-
ceded me and told her what had taken place
in regard to the sale of the bureau. She bade
me good-by with tears in her eyes. -

““Well, I suppose perbaps it may be for ths
‘best. - You .are now master of a good trade,

‘and [ hope you will jmprave it, -Be a.good
., ay,q i

‘boy, Jackson, ever in'the future as.you ha

been in the past, and' the good Lord will bless
- .1 then prooeeded, to my home, where father -
and mother, sisters and brother wera much;.,
‘delighted to see me return. In answer tomy

father’s questions—when he. found I'had left, , -
my employer—I explajned thie privilege whioh .’

Mr. Beals had always granted hls,nppr‘,epti@eé.mi

)

hod been acoustomed, to do, each'boy shigring.
equally in;'the peotinfary resnits, which'priyly

loge and prorhise Mr. B, had at last s‘e’éa‘n"g?’@' s

abrogate and violate for'his own speoial bene- .

'

N
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