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eaven the now vvilling and submissive heart had
£ As “her romuining strength deollned. 28 the,
world faded from the eyes on which the glories of the
m beyond wore opening in colestinl gleams, Rose,
dvvelling in the peace that envelops the dying Obris-
tian, grew - wonderfully oalm and, still, With the
s prophetlo pight of the nprrit, often vouchsafed to the
) olosing hours of life, she felt that all-overraling Good-
“nioss would fashion all thrngs 1ight, But ere she at-
tained’ this perfeot serenity of soul, she had had &
“ long interview with her huebund. in'which she pleud
with.all the earnestnesa-of a. loving hesrt for the
‘ohild she was about to loive on earth. )
' Whether it was the solemn impressivcness of her
5! speeoh or that better thoughts were gaining the as-
oendsnoy, Philip appeared moved s.nd softened. Per-
) hsps eome lingering reminisconce of the love he had
won to oast 5o oruelly aside, of the blooming and
“funocent girl he had lured from  her father’s arms,
.oameover him then, and, despite of his strong will,
‘ moistened his eyps, and oclouded his brow with the
‘ shedows of romorso and pity. The * one pure spot”
" in his world-encrusted heart was love for his ohild;
though oven that was obsoured by the phantoms of
hia pride and unholy ambition. On her dying day,
the long neglected wife did oot appeal to him in
vsin. '
SN _Bhe shall nover know how bitterly she has been
deoeived. I will not embitter her Jast moments with
“'thioknowledge of my danger; of the promised sao-
. rlﬁqe of the ohild-she kias loved a8 her,own;
human effort can avail, go help me God I"—it was the
iirst time for long years that he fnvoked that saored
nume—"l will save her from the olutohes of Blvl-
no. "he 1a too double-dyed a.villain to matoh with
,8uch purity as hers.. Once, I would not have scru-
pied even, for. this, for we shonld, live in wealth; I
should be surrounded by the luxuries that bave be-
“oome the neocessitins of lifs to me. But & change
“that I cannot define’is upon me.. My child shall
not beoome the viotim of that hardened wretch, Des-

'

perate as the ehonoe is, I will veature all—ruinor|

die—as fate ordains it.”
~All this passed through his mlnd. but to Rose he
: nm. L.

"¢ Rear mot; Igive you my promise. Pelicia shull .

not he foroed into this repellant union.  And, Rose,”
‘he edded stemmeriugiy-—“ though 1 am not ept to
p ay the weakling, yot I would—wlfe—l would agk
. your forgiveness.” . LA

M It is treely, fully bestowed l" said Rose. speeking
idly. yot. with at intense t‘eeliug. ¢ In this hour,

‘alt: the past ol’ SOTTOW. and trouble is forgotten it is
fo. me as if it never were ; you are again the hus :

bund ot my youth, to whom I pledged the holy, lit’o
long vows. Allis forgotteu--negleot and indifference
—-ouly the beautifal memories of love romain. - Ba
fulthiul td your promise, Philip; save your ohild fror
tho doom sho shrinks from. If she ever agaln meets
Peroy Muaodonald, givo your blessing to their union:
I know ke loved her, and. there was something
strenge in his abrubt departure. .I will.not blame

) yon, Phllip, for the. time for repronches is past; but

my prayer ia still, and forever, be kind, be true to
Folioie—be to ker a father—roplace me in her sor-
,rovvl'ul bereaved, young heart.” }

She spoke much more; warned hlm against the

pursuunce of his mysterious aud evil eourse of lifo; |

implored him by all that was most ‘sacred to the
heart of man and acseptable to the eyes of God, to
“walk henceforth ia tho straight- peths ot‘ honesty and
reotitude. )

At any other time ho vvould have met suoh words
“with taunting sarcasms and’ stinging irony ; but

" an qoseen and mighty power was at work, stirring
. his long quiescent soul into a sense of wrong and sin-

fulness. awakening the long slumbering remorse,
and shouting in thunder tones of acousation at his
“ear 3.

 Repent! Rﬁpent/ ere it be too lalo ”. .

- What Rose during her life could never bring to pasg
"ghe achieved when death come nigh. She toughed
the hard heart, and aroused the soul of one who
had scoffed at all holiness, and trampled undor foot
Blessed was the mission

of ‘the broken hearted Rose! At her request, when
‘she had recovered from the exhausting exertion con-
‘gequent ‘upon the long-protracted interview, Philip
voalled in his daughter, and with o thoughtful mien
. and a careful step, he passed from the sick room.
" It was a week from tho day of Peroy’s departure,
and the monster Arcabano, couvinced that it would
_be impossible to hold & wedd ng in the house where
death was waiting, had growled forth an illnatured
“respite, « until the old woman was dead and buried ;”
_bat he still insisted on the fulfillment of the contract,
.and threstened Philip with the atmost. vengesance, if
he swerved from it in the least, = |
i During that week the- young Feliola had tasted of

And it

 (the bittorness of life, Ho whom she held o Toftily
enshrined-in- the innermost sanotuary of her affec-

a 'parting word ot love or hope ; without 'a. prom-
ise of return, - It was her first disappointment, and
heavily it welghed _upon her erst elastio spirits, In
those fow days her cheeks had lost their roseate
freshness; her diamond-bright eyes were dimmed
with many tears; the curtain of a sad thoughtful-
ness was thrown around the candid brow, and now '
the mother she idolized was about to leave her ! She
thought of living alone with her stern father, and
she shuddered with fear; sho thought of Aroabano,
who hiad called at the gate, but had not entered the
house ; and as his jmage rose berore her, eho dreamt
of the long sleep beneath the ocean waves. 'In he}r
brave, love-consecrated heart, she reglstered the vow °
to choose’ death rather than a hateful life  with
hita. Shoentered the chamber of Rose witha buret-
Ing heart and . tear-flled, swollon .oyes. Bhe could -
not command her. voice to nddrees the beloved one :
who was passing rapidly away. !

#Come’ hare, my child ; give me, your hend let
ma feel your. kiss onod more. - Dear Felicia, do not
grieve too muoh for me! - This: worn ont. frame: will
be exchanged for the glory and yotth of the. spirit ;-
this aching breast that the love of earth has never °
satisfled, will rest in the everlasting peace of Godl
From the heavens ,I will watoh over my beloved
ohild 7" Lo

« Oh, mother! motheri tske me wlth you, for 1
too, would be at rest! Do not leave me here alone-—
forssken-—desolate! God of the bereaved, have pity'l
take me in my mothet’s arms—up—up,. beyond the
reach of sorrow and despair 1"

The young girl olosped her 'hands as the uttered '
the impassioned prayer of her grief, and her face. was
pallid as that of the deporting. Lo

There is a beautiful as well as a solemn aspeot in -
death. Helsnota king of terrors to the # pure in
heart ;” neither.is-he an appaling speotre to the pen-
itent and the reconciled with God. As a calm-brow-
ed, ministering angel, he comes to these, & messenger
of the Father’s will, leading them from 'the accom-
plished mission' o! eurth upwerds, to the oelestlel
plains.

-~The -face of Rose was glorlﬂed aud serene; the
dark vailey for her was ' passed, and’ the heavenly

flushed ‘with the enthusiasm of love that was even
then angelic in its bestowal ; her blue efes woro il-
lumined with the brilliancy oi' her soul ; the smooth,
brown hair, that sorrow far mode the.n time had sil-
vered, strayed over the pillow, curling playfully still,
as.in her happy, youthful days.” Though her breath-
ing was labored, she seemed to undergo no pain, and
she spoke.jn a olear and silvery voice that seemed
imbued with some atrange, unearthly signifioance, it
fell go thrillingly impressive upon the-ear: -

' Come nearer, my: beloved ohild,” she said; and,
as Felicia bent over her, and she caught the quick fall-
ing rain of her tears upon "her face.and bosom, the
mother said, sweetly reproving:

«This- is not right, my darllng! - Oh, this is not
the spirit-with which our Father wills that'we should
offer-unto’ him. ‘Felisla, daughter! you ‘have been,
the angel of my weary’ pllgrimngel :Think you that
our Fathor keeps not the record of your dutiful life
Think you there is ng compensation for the sfforings .
of..those. .who love Him, and keep , his oommuud-
ments ?”

- 4 There will be, 1o huppiness for me when you are -
goue,” Who then will teach and guide me? Who will
save me i'rom wretohednese and’. woe? Oh, let me
die! lot-mo not live to be alone on‘earth 1”

And’ she threw herself upon " her knees, and the
fervent petition of her soul that hour wag for the
boon of death. . " ¢
e My ohiid you vnll live to reoall . thie hour wrth.
regret; yeu will’ leurn thst the: ohesteniug hnnd I
ever outstretohed in love H thet sorrow.and disoiphne.
are the teaching engels from on high, In the future,
ii'eiiom, you will bo blest, e.nd heppy, and then will
you reoognize the snlutsry uses of all triul.’?, There
wasa prophetio tone in what she said:

tween her sphs

« There ia no happiness on eurth for mol 1 e.m to
be sacrificed to my father's sordid nml':mon. But,
mother,” and she threw baok the tangled masses of
golden hair that veiled her eyes, 1 will seek’ eter-"
nal repose in the waters of the 508, and my spirit
shall follow you, above”

" Hugh, hush ! my dearest; such thoughts are sin-
fu),” said the mother, taking her small, white, trem-
bling hand. « Not so, my child, That dread alter-
native will never be. I have your father’s binding
promise that you shall never wed vnth Arcabano.
Fear- not—that dangeris past. And, my beloved
child, listen to what I tell you, and reccive the last
good I oan ever bestow. My blessed, my obedient
ohild! you have heard that the vision of tho dying
often lifts tho veil from the hidden future? I see
your life before me, now. Felicia! give not way to
unreasoning and blinded gricf, for my sake. Some
day—not far distant—you will meet again--with
FPeroy—and the mystery of tho past will be explained.
You will bs happy-—united--and other joys, un.
dreamt of, which I dare not reveal to you—will bo
your portion. Trust in the Saviour's love. Resign
yourself unto the will—of Him——»

Sbe was much oxhausted by tho continued effort
of speaking. .

Pelioia, bending over her, silently arranged the
pillows, and kissed tho white brow over whioh the
mystlo, grey shadows were stenling.' 8he pondered

tions, had léf her, as it seemed, 5o ooldly, without |~

Twhat sm'19” erled ‘Peliofh, as

shores  were nigh:-- Hér- pale aud - wasted* cheeks |

{eall your fother., "Hasten, my childi" '

The young girl, vveeplng bitterly, exulnimed be- |

consolutlon. cvonamid the overwhelming terror, stole
to her torfured heart. =

« Foliota,” Rose whispored goftly.

8he bent down her head, -

«Call in the servants,” she said,

~ She oalled them all, and they came from their sov-
eral avocations, and
room, weeping and s hlng, uud praying loudly to
the saints,

Felicla imposed silence upon them by her gestures ;
but the gentlo mistress, smiling faintly, said in some-
what strengthened tones s

# Leava them to the dematstrationa of taclr honest
hearts, dear child, and come hither, and support me
while I say farewell to them.,”?

Supported on the bosom of her daughter, she bade

kind “words to each, bade them fulfill their duties
and’ be huppy. To two swurthy meidens end an old
mun. she said

“«I have won's booh from your ‘master. Anitu
and Barbara, and you, ‘Anselmo; you are free ! When

ydu leave 0o, g0 'and thank him.”

They oast themselves on their knees before, her end
lmpiored the choicest blessings of the Eternal upon
her. ‘They prayed for'bey restoration to heolth—for
w loug and fortunate its,’

dew’ drops of compnsslon in her eyes. When ‘they
arose‘to go, fhepatds? C

] Pray that the good Father may reoeive me In‘his

Peradise, and your gnod wishes I aocept for her, my
child. Love heras ydu have done me. God bless
you, ono and all”

They retired, sobblng. yot restreining all violent
outbreaks - of their , Brief 5 but, when they reuehed
‘their-own quurters, suoh a loud, wild wail arode ;' it
would have moved the hnrdest heart to pity. Cehdles
were illutained n order to propitiate the Virgin and
the Baitits, and from: those humble hearts ascended! |
the anguished entreaty that the highest seraph in the
realms of immortullty inollned to hear, and bear
toward the throng of God,

* 1t they are so bereaved, oh, Father in Heaven !
sho again kuelt by the
bedside, and held :her mother’s hand, and saw the
mysterious shadows it uthwnrt the fading o'ounte-
nanoe. R

“ AL will be mh}" sh' murmurod revereutly, and|
her blue eyes were uprsised in oommunion with the
unseen.

Felioia gazed upon hor with'theé' egonized looh thet
wo glye to those who pass fl-om our mertul sight for-
ever, -' -

““My dsrllng," she said, turning her yet olear

{gaze upon’ her, “1 have been & disobedient ohild,

and my years ‘of panishment were many, and iy
trials were'sevére. 1 feel that I am perdoned now
my Heavanly Parent and the earthly father ‘whose
strength I bent, whose hend I whitened by my slo—
both have t‘orgiven me, Felioie, you heve been good
—oh, more ‘than good to me, Your rewe.rd uwaits
youl Have faith, trust, patienoe—all will be well
Aud now, my beloved oall your father.” e
Felioiu husteued to call an e.ttendant to remain
with her until sho roturneds '
" aI 19 not necessary, dearest,” sald Rose- i gash of|
the women have offered to remeln and watoh with
me, but I need ‘them not. I wunt only you, Now

(S

- With winged footsteps she sped through hall and

beside & pioturo representing the devhted wify in her
first youthfnl charms. He stnrted ag Fellolu touohed
him lightly on the shoulder, = ¢

She was pullid a8 uny arlgen’ ghost. "The terrrble
shs.dow of a great sorrow had obscured the lustre of
her eye, und stolen all the freshness of firat youth, The
golden hair flonted over neock And shouldera In dis-
prder; the blue’ veéing’ tracery shone’ forth on brow
and hand; her white garments- hung loosely around
her. and the kerchief about ‘her neok was ‘saturated
with the briny, flood of her tears, Fora moment. the
father looked upon her silently—then with o tone of
tenderness, unheard for years, he, crieds .

s Felioia 1 and opened wide hig urms.

She sunk upon his bosom, wound her lovlng olssp
nround him, and sobbed and wept in the nbondon.
‘next of her soul. *8he oalls you—she bade me hgs-
ten,” Felicia whispered.

» Felicia, my daughter!” he said, ‘and kissed the
tear-stained oheéks, * feat me no Tonger. I will be
a father—I will atone for nll my ohild I

She seized his hand and pressed it to her throb-
bing heart; half-supporting her, they renched the
ohamber of Rose. ~Philip started back in alarm; the
unmistakable seal of death was upon her face!

Sho stretchod forth one feeble hand, and he took
it specohlessly, and carried it to his lips.

« You will remember all you promised ¢’

Again he started ot the sound of her voice, 8o 'mu-
sioally, yet so thrillingly imbued with change.

1 will, 80 help me God !’ he oried,

« And you will not cast away my werning? You
will beware of Joaquin? Heis your enemy--ho mll
betray you—injure you, if he oan.”

« 1 will dismiss him from my sorvico, Rose; bo at
enso upon that point. The raseal is now away,”

«Will you pray with me, my husband ¢ This
once. Grant me my last request. You refused yes-
terday, when the minister was here do not refuse
mo, now1”?

He yielded not ungracefully. With her cold hond
olasped in his, his daughter. by his side, he prnyed
with her, as he had nover prayed sinco he had knelt
by his mothors kueo in sinless boyhood. -Tears of

deeply on her mother’s words, and a ray of blessed

uped themselves aroind the |

them approach ker. one by one, Sheaddressed & fow|.

“Rose henrd them with u hesvenly smlle, with the |

corridor, till she found hlm ‘plunged in deep thought |

his lushes' tho bold and vvloked udventurer was

) Ithking the-first initiatory steps in good.

. “Farowell, my beloved Philip—husband of my
hoprt, farowell! Romomber—repent—beware] Fe.

| liola, I bless you! Father, into thy hnnds—forgive

Yes, yes, strect angels, faro—-"

The sentonce was néver finished hero, The Spirit
of the wronged and loving woman had sped to {ta
immortal - home, ‘And at the foot of her bed the
faithful hound lny stretohed in death! Only ye who
have felt the pangs of bereavement, who have dwelt
in the desert realm of heart- loneliness, yo alone can

‘sympathize with the mourner by the desclate hearth-

ptone, Ye who have sinned and suffered and atoned,
yo oan judge of the depth of remorse and horror by
whioh the guilty husband wag visited,

"“Thero are two to tormont me, now i” Ne orled,
‘when, breaking from his daughter’s arms, 'te’ gained
tho solitude of his own'room. *She and Teresa!
Oh, Ihnve wronged her—both most vilelyl But itls
dow too laté—too late [

Rose never knew that the holy namg’of wife hud
been to her a mookery. Bhe was epured the final
pnng of'shame, and feuring ‘8till farther to ‘oload Fe-
licia's life-piith 'with & revelation of fier parentage,
‘she died end kept the seoret of her blrth P

CHAPTER X,
u-nn rsnnr rnuxrnxon. ",

She was Iafd to rest in the Protestant cemetery of
Banta Cruz, aud the pomp and luxury that had
mooked ber life, followed her nshes to the grave, A
besutlful mausoloum was oreoted and her ‘funeral
was numerously attended. The splendid mirrors
were covered with thick folds of white orape, and
the gorgeous furniture enocased in white coverings
of linen. Buch {g the oustom of the.t Tropiosl land.
Only the pall upon the coffin was of black velvet;
the house was decorated as if for her ‘brida} transi-
tion to the skies,) Beneath the overhengiug willow
the body of the negleoted wife was laid. In the
home, hallowed by her gentle presence, Felicia mourn-
ed for her truest friend.

It ¥a8 on the third evening from the fuuerel thot

Philip entered his  daughter's room, and druwlng her
fondly toward him, st\td,
. “Felioln, I know you,, to be strong of vvill and
brave in purpose. Iam obliged to, intrude upon the
seeredness of your gnef for your own vvelt’sre’s soke.
Llsten to me,-and if you oan, strengtheu me vvith
your. cooperetxon and aid, for all that I do. nenrly
‘congerna you, my ohild”

“I am willing to do allI can, falher. but e s
in my every thought I’’.

« I am unhappy, hnrossed tormented, threutened.
even to my very life, Felioia I”

She started up in alarm.

% Your life, father 3"

“ Yes, oven my very .existence, , ohild., I am in ’
the' posver of that man. " 1 oaunot dare teli you how,
or wherefore., . I have ceased even to . think of the .
sacrifice of your. st’t‘eotions enough vvrong hes been.
oommitted. Iwill keep my word to your—-to Rose.
But in order tqelude Aroabano’s ve'ngeenoo. we must
fles, we must ,abandon home and its quuries
must fily to pnrts unknown ohunge our nsmes es.
cape from hers in disguise l” ‘

« I will go to the ends of the globe futher, to esospo
that monster! And home has no oharms. tor me
since my mother- left. But why ull this mystery?
May I not know all, dear father

" Imposeible—lmpossible, my girli No, you can

be upon me - at any time, I eyen mistrust Jouqulu
und yet 1dare not avow my. suspioious. We must

uables euough and this house must be left to his ra-
paoious minions. Bat we will find a home elsewhere.”

' Then -his- vvords to, .me, were not mere empty
throutsi Oh, father, _deer. let us lose no time. 1
will afford you all the assistance in my power. . Bat
dearest father, in' order to carry out your plan, you
must be yourself, always, You must not—""

Bhe hesitated, and looked up deprecatingly.

« Must not what? Bpeak freely, epeak fearlessly,
my ohild.” .

“You must bewure oi' the wine oup, father, Ioan
trust your olenr head” und steady &rm, but for that
fiend that so often’ possesses you.”

#And who will never possess me again !"’ he de-
clared. ¢ Oh, ohild, ohild! you know nothiug of the
temptations, the snares of the world. To Arcabano’s
influence I owo much of what I am. It isa long’
story and unfit for your ears; but I will retrieve
much, Mind daughter, and do not let Joaquin see
that wo are plauning a departure, or he may ruin
our prospeots. Keep your room as much as possi-
ble. I will arrange all.”

8o saying, he kissed her forchead, and hastened
from the house. With the captain of a schooner he
bargained for a passage to a distant part of the
const, and pleading danger of & private character,
he planned an embarkation by night. A boat was
to bo in waiting olose by the grounds of *Eden
Rest,” and for & munificent reward, they wéke to bo
oonveyed away in seorct. Not a suspioion secomed Yo
have been rajsed; the household in deep hearl-
mourning for the loss of thelr mistress, followed
~mechaniocally thelr several employments Felicia,
by her father's orders. puoked away her mother’s
jowels, and Philip, eolleetlng a large sum of money
and many valoables, pr%pered to seorete them about

deop fecling, of & penitontiai upwelliug, molstened'

his person, while he sent a few boxes and oaskets on
board, As the Senor Doltnno often sent speoio and
goms to-the coast and to Europe, thls olrcumstance

pever know. But let this suffice you; it is for yonr‘
sake only I would fly from here, Felioio. there is
no time to lose! Thet ‘man, Aroe.beno's spies, mny‘

esonpe in silence and by night.” I have gold and val-

ould attract ‘no attontion. Truly abstaining from
all intoxiontlng drink, he followed out lus plou with
acouracy and despotoh .
In her trembling eagerness to escape the muchine..
tions of "the evil Elvino, Felicia had no time for re-
grotting the giving up.of her home, though in |t her
obildhood hours and her youth’s sunnlest doys 'had
passed. A feverish haste and unrest impelled her
on; her sleep was broken as much by the inoessunt
terror that brooded over her, as by-the recollcation
of her recent trial. She watched for the roturn of,
her father at morning, noon, and night, with'an ap-
prohension amounting to agony. "When he nppeared
and shé saw by his upright bearing and olear eye that
he was free from his besetting sin, she olasped her
‘hands in thenkfulness, and praised the Lord for hie
meroy. '
If Philip sorrowed for the loss of his vnfe, ho did
not manifest it by the outward signs of grief; and
many thought ‘him, what he had been to her through
: ilfe, haysh, cold, and unloving But to Felioiu, it
wus evldent ‘that he grieved deoply, dnd thnt re-
remorse' was tugging at his beart-strings. Bhe folt -
it 1n his altered manner toward her ; in his softened
mood; his preeautlous for her sufety and happiness.
{Had he not sworn to give her to Arcabano ?—and had
he not recalled that fearful vow? Evon the usal
sneering tone had been laid aside.  He was thought-
|ful, often, but he was profnne and harsh no more.
" #A blessed change has come over him,” snld Pe-
lcla, to herself. * My argel mother's prayeri tave
had effect; he will be restored to usefulness, to Lis
ds.ughtere love, to. God!” and the filial sentiment.
that had been almost extinguished by his- oruelty,
awoke to renewed life and power.
« Felicn, dearest, all is ‘ready,’ ‘to-morrow nlght at.
twelve,” he' siiid, one morning threo weeks from the-
‘| day ‘of ‘Rose’s death. And the young girl's heart -
leaped exultantly with the ‘blessed sense of rsleose
from the overhanging doom.” That very duy her fe.
ther had had an oxciting interview with- Arosbeno.
who was grovnng more and more restlve end impa-
tient of delay. -

“ What the devil do I cire!” satd the wretoh “Tor
| the say-so of the' world, ' The giilis mine !~ ll,mve
your promiso, and 1 olaim her. - I vvent woit‘ for uny
suoh nonsénse ag the year of’ mournlng Whe.t is
your'dead old woman to me? I shall oall at’ your
*|'house next Snndey, 'and grief or no grief I shsll ex-

peot the senorite to receive me.”, e

%As you will 1” gald’ Philip, héving' esigh. g
must submit.  Bo it a3 Fgu say.”  And he thooght
within himself, « ‘Beforeffhe rising of next Sunday’s
sin, we shall be far beygnd your reach and ‘malloe I'*

The Friday of their’ departure’ duwned storm-
threatening and gloomy.” The sun was obsoured by
flying clouds of a dull leaden hue, and the mountaing
wrere enwrapped in mist, As the gfternoon waned
to &'close, the winds blew furiously, and torrents oi’ :
fain descended; the lightning fiashed, and the thun-
dér boomed from afar. Pelicin thought of the storm -
‘| that had'bast Peroy Macdonald on_those shoros, but
‘| shé felt 0o fear for‘herself, She was insplred ‘with
an almost superhuman oourage-—with the imputlence
of mingled hope and dresd

" The night pnssed on.” Not a' star shone from the

storm.decked heavens, Madamo Triny had that
evening vigited her young friend, as she nauied the
daughter of her former ‘mistress, and -had condoled
with her on the grent loss' they had all'sustained.
Asthe weather was 80 unfavorable, she could not
‘return home, and she wonld have shared tho sleop.
ing-room of Felioia, had not the young girl declared
that she wag restlesa at night aund walked the floor.
Madnme Triny insisted no longer, for she was as
foud of sound; undistured sleep as she was of good
living and oonfeotioneries.
" wAh, ma chere amiz,” 'she sald, sadly shaking her
head, # I am veree sorreo you ‘ave do bad habito of
walking up and down de oham-bre. It is'one pity ;
one grande blame; you must take some medi-cine,
and nevare do"so any more, ' If I should aleep in
yoar cham-bre, I should dio wid- de fright—ibr it I
geo you in your white robos, I shall zlnk it is ane
| ghast, and I faint -awny -ontirelee, and soreaim’ ag
| you nevare heard. Iam 8o fright of de ghosts.*”- !

-1t required nll tho regnaut self-control of her na
turo to enable Felicla to keep up tho conversation ;
and she was much relievod whon Madame Triny
plead fatigue and wag shown to her uportmont.

u I ghall call you preoisely at twelve, my child,”
said Philip, a8 he kissed her good-mght “ You are
troubled by the storm ?” v

# Nothing troubles mo but the fear that we.may
bo detcoted. I do mot dread-the wrath' of the'ele-
ments ; I tremble only at the thoughts of that dread-
ful foe. »

#Then you oan be calm; for rest assured- bo hag
not the slightest suspicion of our movements,’ -Ar-
rangoe your disguise carefully, and, until the cloek
strikes, romain in your room; snd—if you will<
Feliola, pray for mo.” -~ -

«That I will, my fathor, and vnth my whole.
goul !” ghe responded, a3 she sought her chamber,
The two hours of waiting were terrible in_ the
momt‘old thoughts they brought. - Still the storm«
wind howled fiercely, and the rain-showers ;beat
ngainst tho windows. Still the sullen booming ofr
the sea, the illuminuting flash, tho distant and noar
roar'of the thunder. ‘Felicia prayed, until " the fo-.
sponding ungeis shed over her hoart th, bolsumio,
boaling of their vvlngs' until tho peaco of heavén.
deeoeuded to her breast umld the. warrero of tho eLe-
mentol strife vnthont.

Bho had donned her disgniso—thet ofa notive fish-
erman’s wife or daughter; a skirt of a ooe.rse bluo
stuff reaching but a little boneath the knee ; a oloso
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fittlng crimson gpencer, pud o black ollk mantiila

thrown over her head aud ohoulderss hee white-
stockinged feet-were enooatd In black streng galter
boots, and over her gilden and abundant curls ebo
woro o skillfully faslioned wig of black long halr,
that, entirely chauglug tho character and contour of
her face, descended In two mnoelvo ploite below her
wralst,

This costume, thnt mlght scem hoavy and unllt-
ting for g tropical clime, was made of coarse and yet
light motorlole. To shield hersclf from the rain,
she threw avonnd hor a rough baizo montlo, euoh a8
s worn by the fishermen at large. . -

Ag'tho time-plece in her room poluted to the etroko
of tweive, her father tapped gently at the door, He,
too, was unrecognizablo in his rough boatman’s garb,
and with'tho whitened hnlr. He took Follolo’e hond
and said gently, * Come.” "+

She took his arm, and they stepped softly through -

the hall and passages, tho flerco wind threatening
to blow out their lantern at every step they took.

They reached the garden gato in safoty, and Philip, -

raising his daughter in his arms, hurriéd swiftly on,
# Farowell to Eden Rest! Farewell, farewell, for-
ever}” sho answered; and she thought of her moth-

‘ or’e willow-shaded grave, and sighed.

They reached the beach, saw from amid the wpvee '

a glimmenng light, abd ‘kuew it was the envlng
boat. Two men approached, their figures nlmoet ine

" distinguishable in tho darkness ; they held up the

_oarefully eoreoned lanterns they carried they wero
the honest gailors from on bonrd the eohoouer. j
',  This is'n terrible nlght eenor,” said one, euiut—

v Ing the passengers.

«But I guess we can weather it,” gaid’ thio other

~in good English.

“ Yes, yes, my men only hneten. Help this lady

nnd Iwill follow.”

. frail thing from swamping.

. There wore two more American seamen in the
boot and it required all their exertions to keep, the
The Yankee who had

' spoken last, and the Spanish sailor Fermino, wading
. deep into the stormy water, bore Felicia safely to the
. bont.

Amid the roar of the waves, the ehriekxng cf the

. blast and the rushing fury of tho raiu, sho heard

*not the first sounds cf tho skirmish on tho ahore.

.- Bat in 4 momentary lull of the tempeet sho distin-
. guished tho loud ories of human voices; she heargd

her father’s piercing call for help!

#8ave him! oh, save my futheri" she ehnelred
wringlng her hands, and attempting | to leap forward.
_into the surging waves, .

« For heaven’s sake, young lady, eit stiil Hore,

- Jomes, hold. on to her tightly. and’ you, men. oome,

. along quick 1" oried one of the sailors; and while

" James held back the terriﬁed glrl who but for his |

. strong grasp would have thrown ‘hergelt overbonrd
the three men swam e.shore ond hnatened to the res.

* . sieconds to ronch the beach, By $he- vivid glaxeof
. the lightening—for by this time all the lights_ save -
“one in the skiff were out-—-they sawW. half dozen

oue.
- The boat had drifted otf. nnd it took them n few

- ruffians circling around their pneeenger, who vyas

defending himself, brnvely. .

- wDie, you acouraed dog1? thundered o loud lim.reh

" volco, and the.report of o piatol mingled with the
_ weird sounds of the gale, | . .

. " Die yourselg1” ehouted Phillp, ond nnother ple-

ol ehot was fired,”

The thnlllng soreome ot’ Felroio renehed her fath-

"‘,er’s ear; he fought with the energy of desperntion,

for his own life gud for his doughter’e honor. Two
of the miscroants lay cold in death at his feet.. The
sturdy tars grappled with the others, while oné il

_lain kept to & hand- and-hand encounter with Philip,
. who dexcerouely sought to evade'hia glenming poin-

ard. ' A flash revealed the swarthy and bearded face

_ of Joaquin.

,‘,o.nd ‘dealt the wretch o blow that gent him hendlong,’

. % Traitor} 1nfomous sooundrell” cried hie master. : “
Kl Oh, my poor Rose was right,”

1

And he struggled for the freedom of his right nrin,

but not, alas|, until he had been several times severe

Jy ,wouuded by him. The sailors, ooming to his aid,
bore him from the sceno of conflict, having kept off -

, the, other robbera by the mam foroe of their vlgor.

|
|
|
It

_ ous. arms.

* Halloo | the boat " they shouted eimulto.neonely.

“Ay,ayl” rosounded oheerily. and tho light wo.e :

held aloft.
There seemed to be a lull xu the storm. Stlll the

R rain flood poured down, bat the wind blew not . 80
_ fiercoly, and the: thunder peals dxed away in the dre-

tanoe.
_They ren.ched the bout wlthout accxdent, and Fell-

. oja throwing heraolf upon her father, oried In hea.rt-

rendmg tones: : .
s+ Ho_is burt ! he is. lulled!

am I left to mourn you, too 2”.

Thoy laid him softly down, and his duughter eup.
ported his head. A groan cscaped his lips; he
looked wildly around. James held the lantern, and
Felicia, trembling.and overcome With horror, im-

. plored him to speak, and assure her that ho was not

wounded mortally.

© o [ cannot toll—my dnrllng child, " he whiepored
“God only knows.. Row, men,row for your ilves,
that we may reach the vessol.”

. They pulled with a will through the waters, then
no longer raging as beforo; they reached the schoon-

_or's gide, and with eome difficulty.the almost insen-

gible Philip and the frantic Felicia were brought to

- the-deck. The pitying captain, shooked at the dan-

gor thoy had all, incurred, and full of sympathy for
the unhappy lady, mded' thom {n descending to the
oabin, in placing the wounded man in & snug berth.

_ 4 Yes, yes,” snid he, shaking hia head mourn-’

fully, «in Yankeo-laud we have no'such doings—
such stabbings and trainings as this! 1’ go and

_give my orders now ; and then, miss, 1’1l assist you
_all Tean”

Beneoth the fovortng and now ieseening gele, the
Littlo craft stood gallantly out to eca.

 CHAPTER XV.
THE iu'nzn’e CONFEBBION.

"4 Do not weep, do not look 80 despairingly to heay.
_en, my beloved child! Qh,now I feel all that she—

-, that you have been to me. Felicia, child of my love,

_"dyxng bed with horror and aversion ; you will spurn -

_I am the vileat, lowest einner on this earth!-

You
will spurn me, my danghter; you will turn from my

‘and cureo the stricken wretch Jbeforo you! My pure,
good child, you will tora from me with loathing, for

" Y 'ain 'burdened with a weight ot orimel” And he

writhed in the bodily torture that was the oocompa-

“pitgent of his mental pangs. . .. |

" %Do not talk 5o, dear father—evermy fother, who.t-

1

-] thig—ond you must do it quickly, love—preporo to

Oh God! bis face o
whito and his eyes are closed, Oh, father, fatherl'

ever yoube, CUod, who 1s all righteoun, doca forglve.
Dare 1, hiy frall human creature, harably Judgo or
condemu ? Ob, father, no matter how deeply atained
~~you aro now repentant § you will henceforth ivoto
| bless the Lord! Ouly tell me that you feel tho hopo
of lifo; that you will not dioand leave mo deco-
late 1 ' Tt

8he looked Imploringly lato his face, and wiped
tho clammy peraplration from hls brow, Overhead
the lamp shed its flokering gleams, and tho little
vessel rolled and pitched as sho ploughed the
waves, ‘The anxlous daughter had not lefe his sldo
ono moment, though her garments wero wet and her
own goldon hair strayed in disheveled masses from
boneath the dlagulemg braids,
. wIfeel that Liahall not live long, my beautifal1”
ho foudly replicd ; #but do not yot give way togrief.
I have much, much to confess. Go and put on dry
robes, my cbild. Nay, I bescech you, leave me, ond

range your own: bright bair.”"T would "seo my Feli-
oin as she is, It is my earnest wish.”

She arose with a deep slgh, kissed his hand, and
withdrew. Tho captain gave' hor ‘tho keys of the
trunks that had beon sént on board, and she took
from ono & dark und olose-fitting dress and arrayed
heraclf ‘as .usual; she combed and smoothed her
glossy hair; and arranged it in tho floating ringlets
her father loved so well. Meanwhile he held a whis-
pered conferenco with tho good-natured ltttlo Yuu-
kee captain. f

Felicia returned . to her post, and with o feeble

'{ing; ho had reccived three ponjard thruets from the
hand of his trencherous servant, and no human skill
could nvail to save him, Although euti'erlug oxcru-
oiating pain, he controlled himself by that iron will-
power that had charaoterized him through life. "He
suppressed the groans that arose to his lipa; only
when the resistless torrent .of remorso Swept over
him, did it forco from him the ¢xpressions of physi-
cal suffering algo.. Often compelled to pause from
cxcess of pain, from sheer exhaustion, he continued:

+ o Felicin, gather together all the noble courage
wlth which I know you are endowed ; tako your relig.
ious prlnolplee, the memory of your—of Roge; think
of God’s meroy—that meroy that long I have dlebe-
lieved , in, that I have never acknowledged, never
called upon until too late—and when you have done

hear the [rlghtl'ul statement that brands me—jyour.
father—with preeeut and eternal iofamy [
The du.ughter guzed fervently upward, and im-
plored the strength of the Eternnl’a arm.

¢] am ready to henr ull you hnve to eay, my
father 27

| the hfe yet lingere ? Folicis, you are the only bexng
I heve gver truly lovedi Wnywnrd, stern as' I have
been, eveu to'thee, thut ong pure_ unporverted ‘alfeo
‘tion ever rested in my soul; the ong, the only rédeein-
ing point. Feliolo, in the natme of the great God' who
hagvisited me with bunlehment, [ask’ your forgive-
ness! I’ ‘would kneel" to’ you, could I *ooinpel this

do as I desire; _put on some_of your own olothee ar-|

.{ emile bo greeted her. His strength was fast dcolin- !

“wYou will not' ourse me ?—-not despiee me while|

for raany years, Elnco 1 fled from liome she hag not
known of my whereabouts, and I could obtaln noin-
formation gince the time I heard of Teresn’s eatab.
lishment with her, Bhe had wealth; her family wero
fofuentlal; yot Iblighted her life for & mere caprico,
1 could not brook her moblo, solf-dependent, fiery
spirit. Through hor effeation for you I mado o wil.
ling instrpmont of Rose.”

Ho paused awhllo to recovor breath, Witha plteous
look of ontreaty he gazed into his daughter’s face,

¢ Havo I told you onough already to ingplre.you
with lasting abhorroico 7 Will you now turn from

ing phantoms ¢¢" my ains? I elwml am I comIcmned
by thees" - N

Thero was such n toarful agony in his voice, thot
ghe seized his hand sind covered it with kisses,

- ¢ May the Almighty God forgive, fully s my own
heart,” she replied. -

« Bless you—bless you forever, nugeli interced-
ing, loving angel 1 ho oried, and the lIarge tears rolled
down his-oheeks,

% Oh, father ! tell mo of my mother; whore is ehe?
Can 1 not find hor, if she is still on enrth m

« You oan, and you must! My mother lives' in
——. _ Take, this portfolio by my side, open it, tako
out the small box of sandal wood; it contains my
most precious documents. Give it to mo. Here,
child, is my mother’s address.”

She took it in her trombling hands, and read:’

from. b—-—shire, England.”
«That is my real oné.  The name of Deltouo, like

many others ] have borne, was assumed.. But, dear,
my strongth is waning fast; hearken to my inst i~

‘structions, as well as to my dying confesslon ! "The

good captain will see you safely on board o vessel
tor England. He will, also, prooura for you o faith-
ful atfendant of your awn sex.. Go to the Metropo-

lis, and wait upon the firm of Wells & Grntton—they ‘

were oorrespondente of mino. Some one’of the firm
will be in existenco, Without discovering the pur-
port of your journoy, asx them to send you t0 —

ing my mother or your own. And if thoy are both
gone, you will inherit all. My poor mother was in
comparatively humble circumstances for my extrav-
aganoe kept hor so; but Teress is wealthy ; and the
fow trinkets and tho money I have nbout me, will

lagt sorrow to your heart!”

“ I’eroy |—how—what do you mean, my fether i’”
enid Pelicla, her color rising to her eyes, full of oou-
‘golous inquiry bent upon his face. .-

. «He loved youl” groaned the . .miserable” man, as

Aroe.bn.no—-l told-him a falsehood-—said you were en-

" wretohed body to that ‘Posturé of humility! * Par:
don, pard(tn. my ohild for the eine 1 ho.ve commttted
egninst youl”"" E

iW'Father, you have not wronged ‘me, Yon he.ve

selt,” shio sald, With &' burs :of emotion,
"« Do npt bweep f for me; [
fal ‘to ‘the’ Lord i‘or tnkiog me from your ltfe-path
The poth of evil'is 80 ﬂowery, 80 invltlng it eeemi
g0 smooth and lovely ; daughter of’ my ‘soul, it ieade
to uritold, of depths of darkress!""Otco trodden, it
‘may not be retraced. 1 might live to bring morb
shame uron _youj to drive every vestige of nﬂ'ehtion
frorn 'your heart by drunkenness und arn. I am
ken ere I can do more harm” "

“uDear’ father, there 18 joy in’ henven over every
einner that repenteth."

« Oh, that 1 were not too lutei Oh thn.t I oould

treg that pursite | mel ‘Felica, T hove Wronged you
from your birth oo

“ Tell me-all ; toll me allithat bnrdene your con-
science. Iwill apply to lt the eoored promieee ot‘

Lolged

“ Roae wasg not your mother, my ohlld [C8
The young girl’s eyés dilated- with a wondering
etnre—her very lips blanohed ; she pressed hor hands
together, but only & feeble monn gave- evidence thn.t
{ehe'had heard and understood.
* 4 But you are‘my daughter, my own belovod one P
ho said quickly, S
" Am I the chxld of ehame ?" sho usked trembling-
iy,
 # You are my daughter by my own lu.wi’ul wife
Teress do Alcayds,” he replied.
' And sho—my mothér ?-_whero—ok, “'mother
Rose]” shé cried witha convuleive ‘flood of tears,
" Your mother, your own mother? Listen, my
child—there lies my gredtest sin. She was my wed-
ded wife ; and 1, foul wretch, deserted her for no cause
gave love of novelty and oho.nge ! T married Rase
Palmer ; ‘but the ceremony ‘was null' and void, for
your mother Was living, und oould havo clormed hor
rights ! :
«Ia she living still ? ob, fatheri" :
« How could I have been 8o incarnate a fiend, your
looks would ask! -A false ambition, an unholy, in-
gatiato desire for gain possessed me. 1 stole from
your mother the moncys sent from her native pluoe
I left her in'misery and in privotiou. I stole you
from her arms! Feliocia, curse me? Tromplo out
the wrotched remnant of wy lifel 1 am unworthy
of your pity! I am too far beneath tho meroy of
just Providence Bee, ohild ] this right hand struck
my mother ! This dark heart planned the hellish
scheme that sent Teresn forth a beggared maniacon
tho world ] I deceived poor Rosel—1 tore her from the
gafo shelter of her virtuous home, from the love of
ber father! I poisoned and cmbittered her life, and
made her theslave of myonprices. I intercepted her
lotters, and she never heard a word from home, It

morning, noon and night, have I been haunted by
the epeotral face, the outstretched arms, the wild, ac-
cusing voice of her who bids me return ber child I”
“.God forgive you—be moroiful unto you I”” gasped
Felioia. « But is sho living, father ¢
L know not—but the Lord watched over her! Sho
came to my mother’s house—she was received, adopt-
edas & davghter, by that mother. I heard from my
secret emissavies. I fled with Roee, who never knew

Sho deemed your mother had been my mistrese i yet
sho, loved you, and adopted You ag ber own 1” '

shall T conso to call Her by, that snored name” '~ -
“ Felicia, T hate not heard direotly from my 1 mether

* |been - generous, - kind, indulgent] You' wefe" never-‘
|narsh to me, exoept——-und then" you wete not your-

"'} heard her.mot.. - .,
not worthy H be grnto—

explate every crime, and banish the’ hounting epeo- L

was not consumption, but I, that killed her! And|

the deceit that made a,wifo ‘of her only in namei‘

" u Blessed mother ] Dear snint in, Heaven ! never |

promise of your huud "
_Aguin for a moment he' etruggled nnd wrxthed in

his forghead. S e
[ Oh. tao, too oruel murmured Feliola, but he
Mg s

M lel you etill say pardon, my dnughter ?” The

the tumult of her thoughts. -
. wI,will say it now, and forever]” she oried eernest—
]y, agnin taking his cold, molst hand,
- # And Peroy.loved me, father 2”7 “
“ Ad’ fondly and as. purely ag yon desorve to be
Toved.. If you ever meet—and I doubt not that: .you
i {will-be heppy, and , ask him, nlso, to- forgrve mo!”

lng sound in his throat and his eyee rolled i’eorfully.
Fellolo, in alarm, asked him. if he felt, worae. .

. Somewhat,” he goeped. "I will: toke some drmk
my ohild.” -

it to lus lipe IIe dronk engorly, n.nd seemed muoh
reetored ,
" iLet me ﬁnlsh whlle 1 have time,” he emd “ for

. ; you must know all, I have been oonneoted with Ar

cabano for many yedra, Fu-et in emuggllng expedi-
tions—then in mnurndxug—ln varied and extensive
robbenes ‘In the mountains! You etort—you tara

ale, my child! Yes; such is your wretohed father!
—thusg i3 he fn.llenl He, that . villain to whom I

‘| would . have sold’ you, he is the chief of a horde of

desperadoes guch as this country only can produce,

-1} Much'of my ili-gotteu wealth was thus acquired,

Fear not my. child, to uso the small portion left you.
Remember that I stole'of your mother’s patrimony
~all 1 could lay my handa upon. In an evil hour I
staked at the gaming tablo all—and lost. Flushed
with wino—delirious—unconacious of what I waa
doing, I risked my Jouse, and lost, Then, oh, Bittor,
blighting shame ! oh, curso | ob, infamy! I accepted
what T deemed o brutal jest—I staked my ohild’s
hand, and Arcabano won! “He insisted upon the
fulfillment of tho unholy compact] I remonstrated
—entreated—promised——all in vain! My life was

.|in his hands, Though innocent of bldod-guiltiness,

I was implicated i in tho murders committed by his
horrid orew. I was koown as a gentleman of honor
and fortune, in Santa Cruz. Hobeld moin his hands
—my life—the gallow—denth—dishonor. I wasan
unnatural father! Now the hand of retribution has
laid me low]” ) )

These terriblo revelations almost overcame the
listening girl, there was so much almost inoredible
wickedness. B8he shuddered, and .almost shrank
from him who had committed g0 many outrages on
-}vmo and human laws, Then she remembered that

s wos stricken by the hand of death ; that he was
helpless and bereft of all save his daughter’s sym-
patby, and ‘her heart was agaln softencd, and she
looked upon him with the compoesronnte sorrow of
forgiven trespasses, :

# A few words more,” he sald, -oving about un.
easily, for the pain of his wounds had become intol-
orable. *I have freed all who were slaves at ¢ Eden
Rest.” Three were freed at Rose’s express desire—
Lthe others—krow not yet—but they will soon—all
the servants have been paid—but the house will be
—taken poeseselon of—by / Arcabano—I know not—
whether he ‘was on the beach last night—but I
thought—I recognized his voice. The villain—Joa-

I think I killed&im. Now—daughter—eall the cap-
tain—and leave mo awhile with him. Yet stay—
before you go—once moro say you forgive mol”

wl do, my father! 1 do, with all my soul}”

« Thavks, thanka! my blessed, augell Qive mo

one kiss if you do not—deepiee me-—-nll too much."

me, and flying from my slght, leave mo to the acous- .

¢ Mrs. Mercy Almuy, Linden Cottage, three miles 1

# You ponder over tho name!” eoxd her fnther. 1

shire, if you can previously gain any tidings concern- |,

prove sufficlent for your subeietence until your ‘
" | claims are established. I can trust you, lovel” You

aro encrgotio, high-principled ; God, and hie angels .
1 will eurround you. In London, you mo.y meet with:
Peroy Macdonald, Feliola, pnrdonl I brought thut ,

the remembro.uoe of his (double trenohery flaghed .
:vividly othwort hié mind. " He told me 50 that day, .
and I—urged on by fear, oownrdly, dostardly dreud of

gaged-—nnd that your nii’eotion hnd gone with the |

pain, until the grent dropg of perepiration etood on .

eorrowful changed aud failing volce aroused her from

He now spoke wrth dltﬁoulty ;. ,there was.8 wheez- ]

she prepnred a glose of wine ond woter, nnd held :

quin—he was present at my marriage with Teresa, -

filie Lent over lim and Klesed him on the desth
dawp brow. Bhe pressed her pure lipato bls mogth
and cheeks, and baptized him fresh for heaven in the
fulling tear-flood of her tender grlef,  When she had
loft the cabin, he gave way to tho cxpression of tho
torments that consumed him ; bo groased aloud, and
entroated God for speedy rollef and moroy. Hoe
knew that his final strugglo would be hard, and did
not wish his gentlo child to witnesa his last confliot.
{eld in tho arms of the good captain, he breathed his
Inst; and {6 was not until tho stillncss and serenity
‘Jof death had scttled on the faco of Philip Almay,
that his daughter was permitted to look upon him.

The firat glow of morn spread over the horizon,
whon his spirit winged its fiight. At suncet that
day thero was nn ocean burial, and tho body of the
penitent transgressor was committed to the deep.

. Weeplng afresh for the mother-lovo of Roso 5 oling-
lng with a fond tenacity to the hope of meeting faco
to faco the one.who had given her birth; thrilled
with tho blest knowledge of Peroy’s love and fideli-
ty; with o deep pity for the father she bad lost,
Felicla lifted up her streaming eyes and said :

" Thy will be done !”
[coNoLuDED NEXT WEEK.]

‘Written for tho Banner of Light.

:LOVE! AY, LOVE]! .
Reply to v Love Not,”* by Mrs. Norton, in: llte DBanner,
R i June 13, 1861, -

——

BY E, M, W.'

Love! ay, love | t id the hope of .the world,

The gordian knot binding each fond heart to heart,
In the chains of more beauty than rubies or gold—
'T {s the chalice of glory kind angels impart,

Each breath of the morn is o love-beating throb

Of the Infinite heart overshadowing all ;
How.thrilling its presence, as mount, glen and wood,
Retchoing, echoes the wild warbler's calls

{ovol ay,lovel "tis the lomplight of life,
'8till gulding our feet o’er the dark, rugged way i
Though sliarp, plercing thorns with red imprints rife.
Leave heart-stains of blood a5 onward we stray.
Ask-the mother, the husband, the sister, the wife,
Bhall we blot from existence and ** love not" again?
Hush | hear the quick onewer, +Ye'll erneh out my
lifel N

If this b¢, oh God l all exietence is vafd i

Elm Coltage, Rocheater, Vi., 1861§l'
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L B Nonnen FIVE..
... .GREEK 'rexr.
Basilelon B. Koph 15, Schl, 7, 85,

17, Ydou ego didomi en 'autc pneunia” kaf akousetai
aggelion kal apostrapheseta] eis.ten-gen nutou-lml
katabalo auton en romphaia en te ge auton,

35, Kai egeneto nuktos, kai exelthen aggelos Kuriou
kai epataxen ente Fnrembole ton Assurion ekaton
ogdoekon tapente Chiliados—Kkai orthrieen toprol kal
idou pantes somata nekra, -

- No nation, ancient or.modern, hrmng a literature,.
has ever. failed to farnish*evidence of a belief in the
| agencies and influence of epiritual beings, The rec-
ords of the past teem with the utterances of- proph-:
ots;and:the visions of seers, - Kinge. princes, priests
and, people; have ever ooosulted Oraoles, and - given
heed, to. their mysterious language. Their .revela-
j tions have:been received as. the volce of Delty, and
‘been : condidered- as divine counsels founded on a
knowledge of the ordinitions of destiny.- The He-
brew.prophet and seer, whether a wanderer in wil-
derness’ solitudes, or dweller in - populous town or
city, unveiled the affairs of the Futnre, and exposed
the: concealments of coming events. . The visitor of
the oracles of Delphi, at Dodona, at Epirus, and
other places in benutnrnl Greece, could learn the will
of the gods and shape his conduct aocordingly. Tem-
plee dedioated to Jupiter; to Apollo, and cther delties,
‘wero thé resorts of .all those-interested in tho ascer-
[tainment of things pertaining to the future. Poets
portrayed in immortal verse the manifestations of
spirit power, and illustrated in their descriptions of
the manners and motions of éntranced mediums, the
verisimilitude  of their inspirations with those.of
like persons in our day. How exaot is the resem-
blance of their appearance,in the action and exhi-
bition of the Cumaean Bibyl, while subjeot to the
afflatus of a spirit, which the poct fables or conceives
toboagod: .

. Ventum erat ad limen, quam virgo. poscere fata
Tempus, ait ; deus, ecce, deus;, Cul talia fant{
Ante fores, eubito non vultus, non color unus,
Non comptae mansere comae ; 8ed pectus anhelum °
Et rabie fera corda tument, mnjorquo videri,
Neo mortale sonans, afflata est numine quando

_Jam proplore dei.

As a treasury of spirit communications, and of
the productions of minds largely influenced by spir-
itual forces, no volume can be found more servicea-
ble, and so usefal as that known as the Bible, and
accounted by all Christendom as sacred—as holy.
This compilation from Jewish and Greek writing,
is worthy of reference and consultation in all mat-
ters of human and carthly interest, as well as in
those things relating to the life of the Hercafter. It
is amazingly misunderstood, however—the masees of

.-] men have no idea that its expressions, “the wordpf the

Lord ”’—+ thus saith the Lord -+ the burden which
the prophet did see”—* God spake unto Moses,” &o.,
indioate just what is meant,in modern phrase, by
such labguage as this: «The spirit [of a person
onco an inhabitant of thisearth] said to me”—¢ the
communication to mo was as follows,” &o. The
multitude might forever remain thus iguorant, if
left to be trully taught by their clerical teachers of
the Pulpit. How many of these instruotors of the
peoplo are aware, and, if aware, dare tell them that
the Hebrew prophots were writing, speaking, and
personating mediume, and, at times, were also seers
or clairvoyants ? How many of them have over in-
formed their heavers that John, whose book of the
Apocalypse contains not only what, as scer, he saw
and beard in o state of entrancement or.intromis.
sion, but what was penned by his hand for the Seven
Churches of Asia, was both a writing medium and
a olairvoyant? The books of Isaiah, Jeremiah,

Ezekiel, &o., aro collections of spirit communica-
tions, concerning things either seen or beard in vis-
ions by those prophets, and coming through them in
some way—sometimes in words epokeu——sometlmee
in words written. Thoy and the Slbyllme Oracles
of Pagan Antiquity,-have close resemblance, and, no
doubt, have the same npirit-orlgin and modes of pre-
sentation to mortals.

Haviog prefaced our present notes with theso ob-
sorvatlons, we will now devote attentlon to the wish-

¢s of b correspondont, from whosa communicatlon
wo extract thoe followings ¢ As you bave tho advan.
tago of me,in tho knowledge of the Hcbrow and
Greok languages nnd thelr idioms, will you obligo
mo by examinlng ohaplor 10 of Becond Kinga, vorses
7 and 85, and seo §f you can mako othor than tho
present voralon 77 In acoordanco with this demand
upon us, wo have placed tho passages referred to at
tho hoad of this artiple, In Greek toxt, ag the sub-
Jeots of Inquiry for this paper.

The hlqtoryin which tho nforesnld toxts are found,
showa that Bonnacherib, king of ' Assyrla, in tho
fourleenth year of ‘tho relgn of Hezokiah, king of
Judsh, waged war against him. In his calamlity
and troubles, olothed in sackeloth, Bezekinh gent his
ohief ministers of Btate, and the elders of: ¢ho pricst.
hood, algo olad in gackeloth, to Isainh, the prophet
or medium, to consult him oonco uing tho wellare
of the kingdom, aod the reezz}ﬁ, o§ “the iovuelon by
the haughty Assyrian, ‘Wo observo hero, in passing,
what o lesson is this picco of history, to thoso of to-
day, who fear the priests and their fellows of the
churohes, and dare not visit a medium or prophet, to
inquire after beloved frrende in spirit-life.” These
ministerial and sacerdotal meseengere of the invaded
king, find the propbet who sends greeting to their
Master. His oracular words read in the record as
follows: * Thus saith the Lord—bo not afraid of the
words which thou hast heard, with which tho ser.
vants of the king of Assyria have blusphemed me:
behold, I will send n blast upon him, and he shall
henr o rumor, and shall return to his own land ”—

reador will discover, is tho common version of the
first seotion of the Greek which we have transoribed
above, Poseing over the prayer of the King, offered
by him in the temple, and ofher utterances of the
prophet concerning the Assyrian Invader, we find
the historian concludes his narratives of the inva.
sion, ond the deliverance of the Ling of Judah, in

dictions of the prophet : “And it came to pass that
night, that tho angel of the Lord went out, and smote

and five' thousand—and when they arose cnrlyin
the morning, behold thoy were all dead corpsee. 8o
Sennacherib, king of Assyria, departed, and went
and returned and dwelt at Ninevoh, And it onme
to pass, as he was worshiping in the houeehoid of
Nisroch, his god, that Adrammeleoh and Sharezér
hig sons, smote him with the eword.” ' The' former!
1 part ‘of which words of the historian, comprises the-
second seotion of the Greok at the head of thle Eeeny,

a8 thoee words come to us troneleted in the eomm?n

Englieh Bible,

“!'The inquiry of our friend, is, Whether the | pee.

suges of hietory, which he hoe  designated, Anglieized
as obove, convey the real idea of the Jewish hieto—

LXX or. Septuugint Translation from the Bebrew,

‘which; we think, is a correot version into~ Hellenie-

tie. "' Wo'wlll try the English rendoring by tho tdst
of an oxeminntlon, ‘ .
"1, THoU EGO DIDOMI BN AUTO PNRUMA 3 We take ex.
oeptiou to the common version of theso" words, whloh
s, * behold, I will send ‘a blast upon him,” th at 1s,
upon the king of Assyrin,” It would seom that the
English translators : conceived tho idea ihat thi
threatening oracle given through the prophet no
matter by whatsoever ‘phenomena jts 'predlotions
might be fulfilled, related not to the _person hlmeelf
of Bennacherib, but to ‘his army, of which 185000

ception they were ‘evidently in error. It is 8'de-
nunciation personal to the king, the meoning of
which we will soon mnke apparent. It would seem
also that these learned Commissioners of the Englleh
kiog, belleved that the words of Isninh repreeented
a9 spoken by the I]ord contained & speoification . of
the kind of vieitution or metrumontohty by which
the Lord would destroy tho invader. Bui they do
not indioate or speolfy anything in that bohalf, and
besides, the historian himse}f in his account of the
appolling slaughter of the Assyrian hosts, is silent
a8 to tho means which yoro emplo ;yed by tho angol.
to smite them. They fanocy a mothod of destruction,

sufficient causo for 80 great mortollty. Belxovlng it
to be cnused by somo phenomenon in nature, they
search for o statement of it, in the words given by
tho medium to the servants of the troubled lringv
and suppose its kind is described by the word whioh
they accordingly translate blast, which means, umong
other significations, any pernicious or deetruetive
influenco upon animals or plants. But it is not:
shown, nor'is it intimated, what phenomenn at-

"} tonded the losa of the Yives of these myriads of men,

Nothing is said of disenso in the camp. - It is assert-
ed 'to be the act of an angel of the Lord. Whnt ele-
ments or powers in nature were exercised by hing to
nccompheh sugh an-awful cutnetrophe doos not ap-
pear, if exerciced at all. That spirit lorces were
employed directly or indirectly, is fully declured.
That spirits are able to control matter, and to ope-
rato on tho physical elements, we have no doubt, 1§
is quito probable that the Assyriana feli on the fatal
night mentioned through their engineering of the

nocturnal descent upon the Assyrian camp.
but prefer to vary the language, and to give the

tho future—to read thus: 7 dispatch. The preposi=
tion en is erronconsly translated wupon. It should
read, unto.  The word dlast, has been used for pneu-

such i its version, usually, in the writings of the
Bible, .or so-called Snored Scriptures. In this place

eoa, or result of forces physical or payohical. Buch
usage, it will be seen, harmonizes the words of the
prophet, snd malkes common sense of his utterances.
The clauso will then appear thus: ¢« Beohold, I de-
spatch a spirit unto him.” 1t should boe remember-
ed, a8 wo have said, that this langunge is expressly
applied to the Assyrian king, and not to his army,
In il the words of tho communication by the mys.
terfous medium, nothing of evil 18 predioted to botall
or happen to him personally, till afier he shall re-
turn home, and then it shall come, not by a blasi, but
by the sword., Nor is nnythiug of ovil ocourence re.

corded of him ti)l after his return to Nineveh. ' No-
where does it appear that while he waa abroad, pros.
ecuting the war in the campaign against the king of
Judah, that he was sick for & moment, or in dny
way affected, in bis health, by disease. Suoh ex-

emption could. herdly heppen to omo bla:lcd ueing

the Iatter portion of which words of the prophet, the

these words, showiag a literal fulfillment of the pre- -

in the camp of the Assyrians, an hundred four-score .. - -

rinn. "We take the Greek here introduced rrom the .

subsequently perished in one night. In sach oon-

and then distort or strain the language of the proph- S ‘
et, for a meaning which they think shall furnish a -

forces of Nature to bring to pass such a calamity, -
Bo it so—and yet there is nothing in the text to .-
cvinco that & dlast, or puff of wind, which is one of
its meanings, was marshaled by the Angel for ths..
We accept the meaning given to the word, didomi,’

tense as used in tho Greek—the present jnstead of

ma, in the Greck—its proper meaning is spirit, and -

jt should read spirit, a personal entity, or inhabitant
of spirit-land ; and not dlast, an elemental phonom-
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the term In 8 bad sonso and av signifionnt of gomo
gort of sulfering. Wo aro eatlafied that tho vord
docs not convoy tho 1dea of the prophet, and that no
word was uttored by hin requiring lta uso as o
proper translation thereof,

2, TCAtAKOUSETAI Agoztta ¢ Tho English of theso
vvords. and Ae shall hear a pumor, cntircly mlsleads
tho reador, aa thoy do not givo the idea or thing In
the mind of tho prophot. We havo shown above that
a splrit was to bo despatohed to the Assyrian aggres-
sor. This fragment of the prophccy explains the er-
rand of the fnvlsible visitor, ‘1t was tocarry a mes-
sage of some sort, a8 tho word aggelian jmports: in
thla place and in thig connection, it signifies, not
slmply o mogsage, but o forewarning message, de-
nunclabory, orncular, and forshadowing the future.
“ Comlng ovonts ozat tholr shadows before,” I8 &
moxim founded on the experlenco and observation of
the ages, The king is to recoivo o apirit-messago in
gome way. Ho shall hear it, akousetai, but proba-
bly not with the.ext.erno.i ear. If it be neked
hovv the spirit-messenger shall communicato with
the kmg. wo anawer that among the methods fro-
quently adopted, ave dreams and visions of the
night. 8oit might have beenin this case. OQur
vereion of theso words, is, and, ke shall hear its fore-

- warning message. There is no foundatlon for the

' rendering of the word aggelian, o rumor. It would

sgem to the res.der of the common version, that by
l‘ea,son ‘of some rumor which should go abroad in the

’ nnd and vvhioh others might hear as well as Sen-

nioherxb, ths.t he would become fmghtened and vol-
uncs.rlly return to his own land ; bat the words of the
prophecy, ih the original, warrant no such inference,
s retarn or doparture is deolared in the oracle ut.
bered by Isaiahj as one forced upon him from sonio
ouuse, 18 will appear in the next place, . ,
K.u APOSTRAPHESETAI EIS TEN GEN AUTOU:

: These vvords are’ given to the reador of tho Englieh

, .Vf:‘l ! "A penny in the urn of povertv,”

: 'bnt with tho poor it is self-snorifice. .. = '

,lbei,lold.

. Bibio thos s « and he shall return to hls own land.”

‘The verb ‘horo used, is in the passivo voico, showing

] aotion }lpon dr againat, by some force or power ; and

des,,. it cannot bo used to siguify return, its
lheening here being, # shall be beaten baok—shall bo
dr’iien aiway”” The eyent which followed the foro-
warning of the spirit, viz.: the fall of one hundred and
eolghty-five thoasand men, in ono night, ghows the
!'ilo'tivee for’ departnm from Judah, and how it came
to:pasa, . The word apostraphesetai, oalls for the chauge
iv%'me.ke in’ the readrng: “and he ghall be driven
gway iato hiz own ‘country.”

-o44 KAT EATABALO AUTON, &0:: These watds, in the
mhin are properly translated. Kutabaloshould read,
‘hl;v‘vili ptrike down,” instead of I will.cause to
fall.” Though tho king’s death s reported by the
tilatotfan' to have tome to pass by the hands of his
eoig,; the- prophet. deolared the Lord s saying, in the
@irat’ person, and without intermediate causes or
agonts, “ I will strike’ him down.” Eithor' version
is philosophically correct-~that which we have given
ie llterslly and grammatica.lly correot.

#:§; ", XA EGENETO NUKTOS, &0.: Thego words contaln
tho historical statement of the'déstruotion of the
greater ‘part of “the arniy of the Assyrian prince,
Ou critistsm ipon them will ‘be brief, because our
farblon of them is not much variant frgm the ocom-
tion‘teading,  We except, however, to t 6 rendering

of nikécs, by the words, « that' nlght.” There is no|

word of limitation or of particularization in the orig;
ihialFaithorizlng tho use of the word that, in conneg,
tion ‘with- night—the time i loft lndeﬁnrtely. Iz
ehohld the rather read, i 'by mght—e.t night ;” thnt
is. o’ some nlght We acocpt the catse neslgned for
¢hé fall “of 5o grest'n multitudo of- wnrriors In the
oaliip'of the Assyrians. Tho angel-world was'then,
agftis novr, a mighty agency to' miiuenco (he nﬁ'o.irs
of this world. Tts legions ‘have'ever becn nctlvoly
engaged for tho weal or thie woa of the Inhabitauts of
earth)”Hiatory is’ ‘fall’ of instances of epxrit-inter-
votition. * The most remarkable phenomena witnessed
in" fhe physreel world, and eommonly considered a8
mlra.eulone, have & splrituol origin or cause, ~The
shes'so ofton’ recorded in the Hebrew annals and
hroliloles, wero set in urray and oarried o’ comple-
tion: ‘by-the vliail:lng onergy of epirib-povver 0b-
@orve what happened for the’ deliverance of thé fagl-
tives from Egypt at the Red 8en; the ocourences at
Mount 8inai, upon the-giving of thelaw; the man-

ifestations: attendent upon tho orueiﬁxion ot’ tho‘

Naxatene, &o.

.«:We shall not fail in our vorsxon. to vary kai orthn-
aii" oproi, kai - idou pantes somata nekra, from that|:
givén: by'the profound Commissioneraunder Lis Me_)
esty,\James, King, &o.' They make the words read:
¢ Andswhen' they arose early in' the' morning, behold,
they were all dead ‘corpses 1” This looks like &' Hi-
hernloisin : [Qum—-were any of thelearned Commis.
elon uatives of Irelaiid 7] We render thé words, thus'
«And! when day first' dawned, behold, Indeed, -all
were dead bodlcs.”” In order to a proper jndgment
in the promises, when dootors disagres, let'the reader
plenso examine what wo have noted above, and com-
pare with the English text of his Bible, the transla-
tion -whioh we ‘derivé ‘from the Greak text ot the
head of thia:paper, as follows s arte

s% Bahold, T despatoh unto him a epirlt and he shuii
hepr its- forewarning message, and-he shall be driven

" away into his own country, and I will strike him

down with the sword in bis own land. And it oc-
curred at night that the Angel of the Lord went out
and smoto in'the oamp of the Assyrians an’hundred
ond eighty-five thousand, and ‘'when day first dawned,
indeed, all were dead bodies.”—yer, 30.

",A-L.MS-GI-V;ING;- g

—

i Rich men; with onehandput {1

. And with the other take eshllllngout Mo
+- Belf-gain is the cbjeot of alms givlng with the rieh

#sThe poor man's breast ig brawny. I
.But its currents flow e

* . Qenerously for human woe. o
His hand is hard and stilf with honest lnhor. :

» v But {t drops the last penny in the urn of poverty.

y-...And goes to work to carn another.”

. Who gives . alms ? The man or woman who by
',hnrd and honest toil hns more than .esrned enough,
;bni‘has gearcely received anough to satisfy their own

. -hunger. The hungry man, who has but two crackers

to‘eo.t vvlll give onu to another hungry man; the
,woman who is but ha!f clad and almost freezing,
;will, divnde hor own. scanty elothrng witha chnld

- ,_doyp,trodden, crughed young women, who work hard|.

,allday, for rich men and corporations, and get twenty-

-fire.or ffty cents, will divide their hard-earned cents|

_Wwith other young women who can get no work to
«dg, or with. those who from over-dono toil are-fast
folling ta the grave with the gnawing pains of gome:
fatal dispasé, The faithfol Patrick and the dutiful
‘Bridget, whom tho rich call their * servants” will give

Aare right.

“* | Frail your existence, oh, beautifal flower I/

.all theirlittlo earnings to mitigate the sull‘eriugs

and mend the misfortun¢s of other Fatricks and
othor Brldgets,

Maoy youbg women in largetowns and fn Boston,
who aro taunted by belng called # shop girls and
carn only o, little more than enough to pay for the
meanest board, and suffer for want of ncccssary
olothes, will give all tho overplus of thelr earnings
to feed nn aged,dying parent,. All the poor, toillng
and oppressed, aro alms-givera—like the.woman of
old, who gave her all Into the treasury of alma-giv-
fng. So do theao generous souls do in this ago and
generation. And whenever the Gospel of Christ is
preached, recelved and practiced, these alme-giving
from suffering souls shall be felt and loved and ad-
mired, and *ghall be told of” in a language more
powerful than words. Theso alme.givers desire no
living trumpeter ; they ask none; they never thought
of such & thing as having the repulo.tion go forth for
giddy world to bear, ' 2 am an alms-giver” -

It ia people poor in earthly things that give alms
after tho manner of Christ’s approval; not people
who are rich in earthly things. A rich man never
gives « kis all”” lnto tho box of poverty ; ho never
gives half; ho never gives a quarter, on eighth, or a
sixteenth, Should ho by. the pressing force of cir-,
cumetances give & tithe of all his riches for the ro-
lief of tho diseased, the hungry and the naked, ho
would wish to have all the newspapers in the land
herald his mighty alms-giving ; while the real alms.
giver, such as Christ approves, that givea all, never
had a thought or desiro that her deeds of almsgiv-
ing would- be published.

A man of uncounted riohes thinks that he has
dono a deed that will lift his soul to tho highest
heaven, when he has given a barrel of flour to the
poor man that has dono ten times a8 much work in

| his store as he has .done himself, for which he has

paid him only a dollar & (doy ; whilo this samo poer
man will give half of this bavrel of flour away to
another man, on whose family the rathless, hand of
penury, want, starvation and suffering, ia heavily
laid, without & singlo thougho that he has dono & no-
blo deed ; without a thought thni he has any, more
than obeyed an ordinary, demond of duty. . A man
worth two hundred and: ﬁfty thouson:i dollars will
put fifty dollars into the contribution box, rolled up
in n pieco of paper, on which his name is, wmten,

while his washer-woman will put in two cents, all
that she has ¢ over,” withstt, her name ocoompo.nylng

‘it.  One puts in less than a thousandth par of what

he has, and , the other puts in Aer all; ono wo.nts to
have his greut deed of alms givlng published in the
misslonary reports ; the othér does_not thibk of it.
To reduce the. pnreliei toa plo.in and common-sense
truthful eeptenoe—the rich mag givee no alms, while
his poor} hard.working washer woman gives alma like
a Ghristinn. :

Such is life ag it Is in the direotlon of o.lms-giving.
The pour hnve evldently the hnrder side for earthly
glory, but for the spirituo.l side, they have a bright-
er, oleerer. better show, I know.. It 1o hard, some-
times, to say. that all is weil ‘but there Is & wisdom
in the ruling of these things, and aa they are, they
A, B, Cuiwp,

IN MEMORIAM,

——

Enrron oF Bermnn—l send _v,on a besntifui poem,

‘occasioned by the early death of Mrss Cmonmx E

Rionanpsox, of Newburyport, noticed in 8 recent
number of your paper. It was written at my spécial
reqnest. by the accomplished’ lady whose name {3 at-

tached to it, and tomelsa deiightml ‘tribute t6 an -

amiable and affectionato relatlye and friend. | Tn a, let-
ter inclosing the poem, the writer says :—t+ The morns
ing subsequent to the receptlon of your, Tetfer, while
passing by my little flower-garden, I spicd a bénntifal
pansy, or violet, in full bloom, despite the beaded frost-

wotk tht lay, like a covering of rare gems, over ‘the -

entiro-bad ; and thoughta of you and your grief belng
dominant at the time, the flower sumehow mingled in
the company of passing ideas, and left its Impress on
my i‘opeil'ul memory, to be caught.up by my pen at a:
leter .period and usefully embellished, If the little
meme to pleases and lntereets you, my reward will be :
two-fold, for it isa plensnre to know that I have not
quite lost my power to gather the fnncles of my brain
lnto song.’ " ‘ G.K. R -
Dear little vlolet lifting your head -
Up to the azure, lesa bright than yonr eye,-.
Why have you bloomed.whon the gummor is dead,
And the white breath of .the winter 80 nlgh?
Did you not know thn; the summer ﬂowers sleep ?
Heve you nol. leorned that the yeart is grown old ?
Dld gome: lone fay ait beside you and weep. )
“"Until your heart in 1ts pity | grew bold,” "
Venturing out from its earthly retreat, -
~Clad fn the beautifal colors of spring,
Wrapping in velvet the'lonely fay’s feet, .
.. Gemming with fragrance her gossamer wing ?

Nay, llttie violet—well do I know o
' Why you have opened your beantifal eye, " '
When the winds marmur 8o mournfnlly low,
" Telling:that white-bearded winter {8 nigh ¢
Out on the frost-beaded breath of themorn ;- 4
Floated the soul of. & beautiful maid ;..
‘And you have blossomed to tell there isborn
An angel in Heaven, from the falr form we lald -
Sodly away, in tho, demp. shndy tomb, " . ;. 0
anlng with teere tho cold pillow, we go.ve. )
Murmurlng in our bereovement and gloom, = * ",
Thot our greot love could not cherish ond fave,

Besutlfnl bnd of November 8 chlll mom. «
‘ Briet‘ is your life, but your mission how kind ], I

) Unto our hearts from your fragrance {s born

 -Blwest consolation by Heaven'desigred. ¥

.« Frail was your own, darling. CarR1E, but fniri
Better fo die thus in beauty’s full power,
. Than live to forget all but sorrow and care :
Better to wing the purg spirit'a lone flight - .
-When all your beauty.and grace will be sung, ...
Thnn linger till love and hope, lost in the night .~ .

R or heipiess old age, finds in sorrow, no tongue. o

8o while e mourn for you, dsriing and feir.
Chanting the rhymes that your death.knell has rnng.
Hope gently softens the wall of despair— o
* Alas, that the beautiful perish so yonng e
‘And as the autumn's sweet flowret will.bloom
Fragrant and fair when the winter is o’ ery.
Bo will the flower we laid in the tomb,
Bloom in tho garden of God evermore.
Thus from-our grief cometh holfer love ;.
Thus from our loss comgth heay: enly goln HERE :
Havinga treasure so precious above, Lo
There will our fond henrts nspire to attain.

Axmg ‘M. DUGANNE. .
Dover.N ., Nov. 91, 1861 '

Some people’ sensnblhty is B merg bundle of nver—

sions, and thetr memory a row of hooks to hung
grudgee on,

. Wonderful is the advent of the spring—the grent
yonriy miracle of:the blossomlng of Anron’s rod, I‘eq
peated o mynode of branches. ‘:; «:

;| 84 Phisach ta” pls
i 'bree u.nd hid tribo.

‘ 'ngypt. though not too Jate for the Jews.

iieiu otk

i 'I‘IIEi DEBTIIUOTION 011‘ BEGYPTBY THB
OBBTINAQY or PHARAOH.M

Reported for tho Bannor of Light,

On Bunday oveniog, December 8th, Rev. Dr, Cheo-
ver preached to an overflowing congregation, from
Fxodus x: 7-8: v Pharaol’s sorvants said unto
him, How long shall theso men be a snare unto ua?
Let the men go; that thoy may Eerve the Lord tholr
God.. Knowest thou not yet that Egypt Is destroyed
And Moses and ‘Aaron wero brought again unto
Pharaoh, and he said unto them, Go, serve the Lord
your God—but who are they that shall go#”

This passage’ shows o remarkable degred of freo-
dom in the sorvants of ‘an absolute monarch, They
could thus remonstrate with thelr government and
tell it of its mistake and duty i and yet it does not
appear that they were oalled rebels or friends of rob-
ols, beoause they told their master he was ruining
tho country by persistency in slaveholding, They
wWero ot meuiy-monthed—they spoke out' boldly, as
1t was their right and duty to do; and they proved
thefr good sense by not obeying the voice of party.
The matter was beyond endurance; they would
speak out; and they might weii be token for an ex-
ample in thle ngo and country. Thetse old monarchi-
a! idolators might tench our Christian hation a les-
gon a8 to the etyle of petition proper to be adopted
at this orisis. 'Theysaw their ruler persisting in
crime, and drawing down the vergeance of heaven,
and they spake out, domanding an edict of emanci-
pation, g0 that Pharaoh dared noi any longer heéi-
tate. Ho let the men go ond serve their God

' The most nbeolutely governed peoplo may epoak
out, 8o that the most absolute despot must obey.
Let dur pedple call for & deokeo of emanoipation, and
it must pass.” The governiment is theirs—commit-
ted to thom by God, and He will not suffer them ‘to
let tho ‘rosponsibility pass out from their hands,
The olnlms of God and Humanity aro to be' heard at
all thmes} alidif that ‘divide voice Is siienced overy-
where else, from tho pulpit it should’ be “goundéd’
louder. * But eopecmlly IF'thd’ q‘neetion conberns the
oontmuonoo of o vnst nnl.lonel orlme. then ohnrehes
and mmisiere cannot mnooently romain speeohless.
A Gospel that men are-nfraid to.bring out at o time
when the earth tremblés beneath the tread of armed
nlxen, will 'have Tost' ita’ lnﬂuenoe in 4 seagon of re-
turning prosperity and ,peace. ; This must be my
apology (if any be needed) for the porslstene appli-.
cation of these-truths: from:this. pulpit—whick may
God keep: free for the proolumntion of all truth eve-
ry word and every syllable of it}

The proposition to yleld up everything mto the
hands of politicians is a sulcidal proposition for the
morals of the’ country. You would bave us abjure
the truth beoguse there is warl Wo must wateh'
our opportunity, like the sutleze ‘and followers of the
oamp, and take our-texts ‘from the ordera of the doy,
as the army-takes its miarching orders!

This ia not the posihon we'can consent to take:
The Wotd of God i3 not to be deprived of its prerog.
ative and powar. 1t is our duty more than ever to
demand Immediate Emancipation; as our right, as
God’s right. Submiseion to’sid is not submission to
God’s wlll now, any more than in the days of Moses
and of Pilate.” The tribe of :Egyptian pricsts’ as.
oabinet ministers have not gone cat of: existerice}
but, now, also, a8 Jannes and Jambres- withstood
Moses, 56 do theso idolaters of slavery'resist the
truth and threaten the destruction of- the country—
“men of corrapt mind, reprobates concerning the
faith,” but- we trust, with - Paul, they shall proceed
no farther, but their fall shall bo mnnifest as that of
Jannes and Jambres also was. - :
' In Egypt- there were two parties: -;Thnt- of the
anti-eranncipationists prevailed, even to the death of
the first-born and the fuin of the country; oppdsing
the direct commahd of God to let the people go; and
just 8o, now, we are called on to * break every yoke
and let the oppiessed go free.” -But the question in

.| Egypt was, shonld the measure . be carrisd by oon-

sent: of -the: Goyernment and : people, or'over them
and their doeolet,ed +households, and the Red Sesi ‘roll

| over..their chariots,: -The results are- known; and
| these things were:written for our admonition. . -

. There had been-a Harper’s- Ferry ‘affair, too, in

+'| Egypt; an insurkection somewhat out of time; -and
’| Moses would ‘have- been hanged for It, if Pharach.

had-gdt. possession -of him. Sometimes the hour
comes beforg:the man; dnd God calls for him in vain,
The' rale : Afop nations, as::well as -individuals, ie,
«Work out your - own -salvation ;” but'now, when'a
leader determines to. orush rebellion by orushing

‘| vlavery, : our. Government : deliberately ‘procedds-to.
orash- this : Providential -agent,- and:-thus'ruin the

oaugo of freedom, even where it had begun its.trium-
phant march-bring on:us fearful,:rénewed calami-
ties: + May Gdd have mieroy on the' defenders of freo-

.dom in those regions !  -The Government .is pledged

to the aid of slaveholders, Their property is- the
most saoréd ofoll propertyl u Your ill-timed abo-
litionism has put baok the: saored oeuee balf a cen-

: turyl It 1t had noz been for your demonds nnd agi-
) tellon, o.ll would have beea well and ‘quict ! * Such.

Were th men. apd euoh was the polioy, that confirm-
ourse. “Again and again he
thought t8 Lot the people go; but he was led to mod.

ity o.nd cnt down Mosee s plan, by tho ndvxoe or Jam :

“Boit went on till God ] i'orbeurnnoe wes exhnust-
‘od, nnd the lest plngue medo concess:on "too late for:
And let us
go on for six months ‘longer in this. hcsilntmg man.
ner, und let our army be employed as'now, and we

"shall sea’thd fulGliment of God’s prediction in the

inﬂlotione of famlne and pceulence. a8 well as of the
swot‘d upon a nation that refuses to extend the bless.

‘ing of freedoi to ‘all the inhabitants of the land.

Tho business of fighting God is a costly one, and
with every delay tho cost and danger are greater.

A few months o.go, a permanent peace might have
‘been eooted without mnother battle. To-day, our
insane proteotion of Slavery renders the continu-
anco of War, or a shameful compromise, inevitable.
What shall bo done ? There are four millions of men
laying across the great track of the country’s-des
tiny. We onnnot set the train golug without deter.
mining whether we shall admit these men to a share
in our privileges, or ‘attempt to ride over them—an
attempt which will result in throwing us off the
track. The question. is -being asked by the whole

‘world—s Will this professedly fres, Christian nation

do justice, love merey, and wall -humbly with their

“God," or ‘is: their "boasted freedom only freedom to

maké slaves of others 7
Repablicanist” and -religion ars on’ thelr trm.l

all our principles aro in the furnace; ond itig be-

‘conditlon In consequence. The opportunity is grant-

ing ecen and known bow. muoh gold is In them, Bome
ray our Gogernment has no power to prevent slavory,
if the States wiah to eatablish ft. If go, tho Govern.
mont of tho Usited States could not provent any of
us from beiog mado slaves, If the Qovornment of the
Btate choso to decreo 8. - For tho sako of avolding
tho nccessity of glving freedom to tho black man,
thero are thoso who deny that Goverumeat can
rightfully give freedom to tho yrhite man,

Wo may not only bless and savo -tho negro now,
but tho results of “omanclpation in tho West Indies
show that not twenty years would pass before tho
wholo world would be wondering at our prosperous

ed now under the most favorable circumstances pos-
sible—with respect to churches, free schools, &o. -
Tho whole Southera- soclety ‘might ho transformed,
inieiieoiuoiiy god morally, But,s0 far, wo have
been more tender of rebels’ property, than of our
own soldiers’ lives. Why was not tho Hatteras ex-
pedition followed up by the conquest of North Caro-
lina? - John Brown would have carried his men und‘
his principles to the very heart of tho Southeérn con-
federaoy. ‘Why is not the whole Btate of South Car-
oling, that neat of rebellion, conquered, and Charles.
ton captured? Why is the blow delayed ‘until the
Robels have had timo to oancentrate their forces for
defence; and tho attempt must bo attended with the
massaore of thousands? Why are not the command-
ers of those expeditions brought to acoount ? - Would
not that bo as just as it was to dispoesesa that Gen:
eral who dared nobly to proclaim freedom to the op-
predsed ?

It is because such a courge would have destroyed.
Slavery, which Government is resolved to protect
and maintain. ‘Our army and navy have becomo a
meré Insurance company for the benefit of slave-’
property ; slaveholders are addressed 8is * proud and
generousoitizons of a hospitable, sovercign Sthte,”"
and, instead of protecting ;their miderabls” viotims,

Egypt nover beleld, Pharaok himself: never: com-
mitted such & complication of: folly and wickedness::
Tho conduot of the QGovernment is treagon in not

egainst thelr savage masters; and leeving them
without' diréction to revel in 'a- perfect ohaos’ of
plunder- “hud oonﬂegrouon—oompelled 1o insurreo-

Stavery. Instead of. siriking rebellion to'thé hehrt,
wo'aré contriving how we may plense the loyal slave-
holders, by putting theth forward as a ehield against
every blow. DBetter that’they were among " our
avowed eneinies, than thus remain ‘to pifilyze our
Government and bind us hahd and foof'] Their'
loynlty is only’ anxiety thut their' humnn property
may b protected,

Bat, ‘thank God! the people are beginning to
thutider at the gates of this Bastile, The ‘danger is
that they mey have the rdins snatched’from: their'
hinds by some ' compromise—some modification’ of
the ‘plan of freedom—involving o sacrifice of its
very principle. Therefore, it is no time to-cedse our
dforts: “"We must not stop:short of entire, tomplety
.and unreserved abolition, Withiout ‘this, the' war

our commanders give thein up.. The darkness of |

providing the slaves with ‘the’ means of 'defence ]

tion, if they would not be ﬂung back'into the hell'of |

itself will be our perdition. Our hope 'is; that God
will perinit no half way settlement.” The right
'of man to the proprietorship of himself must'bo es-
tabilished. For 8000 years this has been denied, and
every kind -of oppression has sprung from the de-
nial. - Every glorious motive—humanity, plety, the
hope of salvation, hers and hereafter—constraing us

alavéry; as a thing- we must-and ‘will'hdve, and the
only conclusion-of thiswar that we will suffer, '

* Our @overnment, thus far, stands pledged-to pro-
teot the heart -of Rebellion.. We' still<execute the
Fugitive Blave Law. We have captured Mason and

aiithora of that law—and at the same time the Jail
atiWashington: is crowded with poor viotims of that
said 1aw, thrown into prison to pay theirjnil fees,
some of them by Mason himself, Gordon, the sldve- .
captain; Is'sentenced to death for the orime of steal:
fng negroes with intent to make slavés of them; and,
ut the'same time, the commanders of our army are
gefzing’ and ‘making' slaves of* negroes. The noble,

President of’ Heria College, a free ‘'man, in a-free.
stnte, is thrown into prison and heavnly fined, under
authority of the' President, for tho crime'of interfei- |
ing to proteot & poor negro from' the- Fugltive Sleve
Law. Whatis gofag' to become of ‘us? “'All this,
monstrous mixture of oppressiop and’ hypoorisy otit}
Government is:guilty of, and our ‘people do not even
remonstraté: against it1 “All this must certnlniy
make you feel a greater responsibility’ thati ever. .
* T call attention, also,; to the impiously arrogant’
tote.of our journals, civil and religioudi  If it be
proved thht either: slavery or the ‘Government must
pensh glavery, they-say, is’ doomed. - Not :the in-!
tenke implety of : guch a delit8yato. view and deter-:
mination ‘on: the - purt of 'a - Christinn’ nation, - A'

) purely benevolent measure, safs for all penods, and’

yet 86 thoroughly ‘ingrained dnd devilish'is: the love,
of slavery, that, before nbolltlon is thought of, lhey
must- be “driven by nboesslty They prefer ghe
slaughter of': their’ countrymen, the - prostration of
industry, the bringing of ‘the ‘whole- country to the
verge of pordition, rathér than give four mxilione of
negroes tho blessings of fréedom. *

* Undor the'delirium of the worship’ of Siovery our

: lendlng priests of religion and politice ho.ve taken a

ow to abjure the dommon ‘sentiments ‘of meroy to
which all other nations have been aroused. They
have been careful, for the sake of their reputation,
to rid themselves of any oomplwity with a movo-
ment which has arrayed in' its ranks such men ag
Wilborforee, Clarkson, Buxton, the foremost men of
thelr nation, honored in Chgreh and Sthte. They
apologizo for having been found in the movement at
all. It was only relf-interest. They abhor fanati-
cism. It was the compulsion of the angel, sword in
hand, who made "even the benst that carried them
into offico speak out. They avow they woald per-
potunte slavery, if they could with safety to tho
country and themselves. But if the measure of
cmancipation must pass, it is only as & last resort;
and the object is, how to do it with the least possi.

ble mixture 6F justice, mercy, regard to. God and
man. . :

There is no salvatioh for tho nation save in ubo~
litton. -God grant that Congress may be brought to
seo this! - There is our hope against the danger of |
despotism and stunding armies. Let the' people take
care, If wo let thia opportunity pass, in o little
time the possibility of” cruehlng rebellion nnd e
constructing the' Union - will" go ‘forever. ' The
oountry I5 1ost unless-we abolish this mckedness—
and this is the ono qnes'hon Shall slnvery be de-

stroyed'or out’ecountry?: God give us grace to ans
ewer it aright; with noble energy, with: fervent

{0’ persiet to the last tmoment in ‘the"abolition'of |

¢

. Blldeil-o.rrogont types.of the barbarism of slavery, :

venerated, phiinnthroplo and learned Dr. Gordon.’

prayer, with holy determination, Bo' far os it de-
pends on ug, lot us, by mass meotings, petitlons and
porsonal elforts, ckoroles our rights aud fulfill our
dutlea; and then wo niny eofoly trust the reault to .
God, subtalt to Iis will, aud walt for I1is salvation '
—when wo have dono all that Hes in our power, ,

e oy
Writton for tho Daunor of Light, b
LIBERTY. ., PN I

. BY CORA WILDURN,

Bweet Liberty ! since the firat conscloue glow
Of Inspiration quickening into life,

Thonght, fecling, action, I have kneit hefore

i The plendors of thy sempiternal shrine, .

In Jowllest worship of thé heart and eyo.: .
And o’er my brow, thoughtladen asit was = "
With cordld cares, with dim, foreboding foars.
Of'earth-life and jts tolis—there played tho airs, |
‘Rapt and ZLolian, of that blissful clime; wil
Whero thou, oh, angel | star-crowned with the light'
Of Immortality and Joy, doth dwell for ayo, .
Oh, ministering spirit of the True, PRI
The Good and Beautiful | thy realm of heerts FTROUE

! i
ey

* Is vast, is boundless as the unfathomed sea; . . .., .

Thy Worehip world: wide ; wheresoo ‘er the nnmo ;
Of God is liallowed, thine is the acclalm "~ s ~
Of hearts lmbued wllh love of the Dlvinol

"

Oh, scroph Huked unto tho Infinite Onal ; ‘, D ,~}
Soul-star of nations | lo, the Southland leads .,
“Hor robel hordes agalnst thy ancred form :
And laws immutable’; the thander-cloud
Of battle, fierce, unsparing, overglooms | ' *
Tho mountafn helghts, the valleys of our laiid." * i
Can fecble man's fafilng oppression copo © ~ "'
With Prineiples eternal? Vain your lengues; - v+
And marshaled hosts, ye traitors ! doomed to sink: !
Into the pitfalls that yourselves havo formed I 1.’
The holy gmblem of a Nation's love, ot wa
A world’s deep reverenco, our own Starry Flag, ,; 1,4
}Shnll wave from every corner of tho lamd, o0,
Proclaiming Freedom unto all thatlivel |~~~ "
'Its rayd‘of morn undimmed in-prestine glow, =~
“Its stars of light shall herald to the world BERRR
The dear fulﬂllmene of the Patriot’s hope,
The'Poet's dréim, the Nazarene's destre—

: Compllanoe with our Fnther’s an‘or Love

NI

Kneellng before the shrlne. the vlevvlees tl;rqne, :
Of Liberty, my jdol | this poor heart
I strengthened by the promises that thrill ||
" With'songa prophétic of the coming time o .
1ts ofttinie wavering faith'dnd failing trast, - ,
God | 'neath thy Father care and lfother Tove, ;
> 1, with the millions rest socare in pefice,
Though round’ 'us rage the battle’a tomicst shock
" Thor aver ell. .And clad in meiiéd snli, P

D

Through gory flelds, onword to Vlolory l

A Socinl Gathering, ' . - '
Dmn Banwer—~Knowing'all -oondensed réports’ of’
free meetings-and sooinl gatherings to bo decept&ble”-
1o your numerous readérs, I'have: made vut- thefol’.
lowing bitief report of a social re-union of Spirituhiista®
recently held :at the house of Sariel Howard and- hia?
good wi’e, in Wicehaster, N. H, - IR I T
Mr. Howard lives in the south-west corner of thei
town of Winchester, two and a half miles from North<] -
fiold, Mass. He has long been a behevolent filendis
8o has Mrs. Howard—to the cause of Spiritualism. -
Last winter, feeling that -he bad ‘ocoupled the ‘old
house long enough, he decided :to: tear ‘it down ‘dad!
build 'a more coavenient and comfortable ‘marsion;
In due season, the house—which: was built in’ revo--
lutionary days.— was: torn ‘down, anll’ ‘s 'stately:
mansion :ereoted, and alnost finished;'but ‘fnished
eéngugh for a band of liberal friends to hive what' ls
called among Gountry’people a * house-warming,” -
Therefore, on Wednesday aftertioon, Deo. 4th, the

{ Spiritualusts from. Winchester, N H., and :Warwiok,

Mass., began to!flook to the: honso:of “our '7_vvorth'y? :
friends. It being extra good sleighing, and & beau-
tiful day, there were many more present than it was -
antioipated -there would 'be,on ncoount of several
being advanced in years, and having quite a dlstance’
to ride. However, all were happy-and glad, and felt
like saying, «I feel that it is good to bo'here,”+ 'The'

,| time until evening was passed in sooial inter¢otifse.
.| Then:we partook of a .good :supper, provided by otir!

worthy friends;-Mr, and Mrs, Howard, “for the-odoa~ -
sion ; afté whioh we wore entertained with musls;}
instrumental and vocal.* Qur friends were then oall= -
ed to order by the writer of this, when Mr, Hervey -
Barber, ofiWarwick, Mass., made  a few dedicntory :
remarks, and then delivered a short discourse.: His
subjeot was, * Woman ; herinfluencs in effeoting re-
form.”: It was handled in & wasterly madner,’' W
then had gome singing, add the writer followed with -
-afew rematks: pertinent to the oconsioh. Dr, Irs -
Russell being'called on, responded ‘in a-jovial way;
making the friends feel quite morry, - The remain-
der of the evening was passed’ in dancing;in’ vvhieh
old and yobng alike partisipated, ~ ¢ o

- Thus ended a8 harmonioas a time as; I ventare’ to
8ay, & party of.i Splrltuuliste ever had; - Hopulg ’!or
‘many more suok, atid:that the benevolent: Triends in
their néw'kiome may live to' tako - an-dotive part ii
‘them, I -olose, ‘with ' fratornal foelings téward e.ii.

maukind,. Most dordially yours, - J. H. RaNpims) !
Northfield, Ji'{au_.,.il)e_c. 6, 1861.. o »
The Wife. Lo et

What man. nnderetends the soul of bis pnrtner a8
hecan? . Has ke rested seoureo, for such & long course
of years, in the stability of her affection ? - How
does he- krow that newer and constantly fresher
manifestations of love from himself would not oven
increase the voiume of her own, and he be thus
made tho possossor,of a wenlth whose largeness, he
now knows nothing of? Love begets love,just as
hate does hate, or indifforenco begets it like, It.a
man thinks he does not recoive at the ho.nds of hls
wife that ever fresh joy of heart whxch odiﬂ‘orent
“heart than her,own mlght perchnnce afford, can he
‘not gee that itis'the part of the highost nobleness to
insist on gmng up 80 much the more of his | own
heart to her ?—and can ke not understand, too, that
this is the very way, and tho only, by \vhloh to snr.
prise & naturally limrtod nature into a sudden ox-

"pansion that will both astonish itself and bleas him ?

Dickens saw where Ae was wenk if not wrong and
no doubt he is o thousand ’ times  happier now than
it he had persnstod in his foolrsh reeoluuon to ieove
‘his wife nltogelhor. v L

Doty 10 THE ERRiNa, —When society .assumes tho
prerogative of punnshing crime, they ehould not Tloso-
- sight of tho just and benevoiont prmmpies of retri..
bution as oxemphiied in the laws of Nature.- They
should sce in the crring culprit a member of our ao-
cial compact—one who has some nghts still lefc to
him, When we punish, we should do it .Eolely as an
imperotu‘re aut'of self- do ence—-1o protéet our asgo-
ciation against. the- aggressions of misguided mén.
So much restraint'as ‘is necessary to provext repafi-
tion of the offonco, wo. may infiot; and what excetds

this is tyranuy—a usurpation of power beyond. gur -
nghts.--Boa(on Investigatcr, k yoRien
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BANNER OF LI1GHT. -

[DEC. 21, 1861,

- A BASKET OF FRAGMENTS,

The Lhosporescent Lxplanation,

The following paragraph 1o from tho New York
‘Correspondenc of the Phifadelphia Inquirers

Me, Robert Dale Owen, who is now in this city, and
staying with o colebrated o« rapping medium,”” and
one or tho onginal ¢« Rochester I‘Znockem." iu oo cn.
thuslastic bellever, and cxplores tho secrets of the oth.
or world with ardor. Ono of the latest ¢+ manifesta

tions " in the dark circles han been the npgenmnco of
0

o starry light quivering in tho alr, and echoed or fol.
lowed by the raps. - The other evening, while the ex.
diplomatist was gezing, transported, on this phenom.

enon, the sudden descent of o heavy body to the floor .o
startied him from his celestial observation. When the

lght was turned down, ho was still more surprised to

find on tho floor tho fragments of @ very earthly look.

r. Owen musged
deeply on the incident, but his faith in tho medfum is
too strong to admit the idea that there was any cheat.

ing bottle, containing phosphorns! M

ing on the occasjon,

The uninformed reader might naturally infer that
thia correspondent had made himself famillar with
Mr. Owen, and that be was an oye-witness of what
ho desoribes. But our own knowledge of that gen-
tleman does not Justify such a conclusion, Mr. Owen
in certainly no enthustast. ' On the contrary, he is a

eool and critioal observer of Spiritual Phenomena,

88 ho 18 of ovorything else. e was always distin-
guished for a rational skepticlem ; and we have no

ovidenco that his knowledge of the Spiritual myste

ries has either rendered him more oredulous, or less
severo and fearching In his investigations, The na-
tivo force of his rational faculties, and the reliability
of his judgment, have neither been impaired by age,
the bowildering influence of popular delusions, nor
the incorrigible solf-conceit that so generally dis-
tinguislies the newspaper correspondents who at-

tempt to subvert the public faith in all spiritea
realities. Precisely what the American Ex-minis
ter did diecover, we are-not prepared to anuounce

bat we are quite certain that the Inquirer’s corres.
pondent Is not " the first one who has boed called to
contemplate the light of Spiritual Phenomena through

abollle” o

Spiritualism and the Spanish Spirit.

Tt appears that the Roman Catholics of Bpain have
- undertaken to exorciso the epirits by a fiery ordeal.
We extract the following from Frank Leslie’s News-

. paper:
things therewith connected. This occult

not permitted. On

ecutjon of criminals.

hand and a torch in the other.

1t the process of combustion waa the only one
whereby the « Spiritual literature” could be made'to
enlighten those benighted priests, thelr act may be:
justified, as we would excuse the rats in the Library,
should they make a nest of the olassles. We only
expeot people to put everything to the best use they-
can; and we are portioularly thankful that the su,
perior intelligence and- humanity of the age did not
‘permit the Church of her Catholic Majesty to burn

the authors with their books, -

_ CrErioar Cavarny.—According to the New Orleans
Delta, the Reverend President of the Methodiat Uni.
versity of Texas, and two of his clerlosl brethren,
have seceded alike from Christ and the National Gov’

ernment, and are now engaged in raising a regimen

of mounted ministers, These éavallers of the white -
cravat are to conatitate a part. of the Jefferson Da~
vis Cavalry. When the -saintly cavalecade ia ready
to move, Satan may give thanks, seeing -that each
minister has tarned his back on the Max of Calvary,
and his face toward the perdition of the first Isoariot,

. A xEw Curk For NeurarotA.—Dr. Little, of ‘Edin- |
burg, Seotland, in his treatment of neuralgia; is ao.
customed .to use lint saturatéd with _thomfpr'm’ :
which he places on the part affeoted, and over.which
he places & watoh ~corystal, holding it -down for ten .
minutes, so that the periphery may press against

the surface in such & manner as to prevent the oir
culation of air. It is snid that thia produces a sen

sation of intense heat, and with rare exceptions re.

sulta in completely removing tho pain.

— .

Olivo branch, and other expressive emblems.

A Sluxgn IN hrg(}nuncn.—-Not long since an un

‘regencrate individual, by the name of Seeley, carried .
off the alme.box from Bt. John’s Church, in New

Haven. - In addition to the sixty ‘cents, which he re
alized by the operation, the public gave him a shor
lease of & part of the.state mansion, and will pro

vide him with such rations as may be needful to sus-

tain lifo and spiritualize his nature, .

—

BeAUTIFUL SUPERSTITION.—Soma of tho Ancient

in their soft interprotation of death, conceived that
Aurcra go loved the young that she’ often oalled’
them to her embrace. . Henoce it was a beautiful cus-
tom with them to bury the remains of the early dead

“ *at the hour of morning twilight. ~ 8.B.B.

o Bold Prophocles,
L On Wedesday evening, Dgo. 11th, Mr. Colcheste

gave manifestations at tho private house of a gen-
“ tleman {n this city, in the presenco of about a dozen
Twenty-five or thirty pellets, on
‘which were privately written names and quostions,
‘were promiscuously deposited in a plato in the centro

‘favited frionds.

‘of & large table.

! Mr. Colohester’s hand was moved, and wroto an-
swers to and names corresponding with the contents
“of theeo pellets. Firat writing the answer, then se-
Jecting tho pellet to which tho answer belonged ;
then pushing it to the person at the tablo who wrote

-it. Among the pellets wore the two following:

1. «Daniel Webster, can you tell me how soon

-there will be a big battle, and at what place 9"

Ans—+There will be a battle on the Potomno

Jwithin two weeks—the greatest on record here.”

.9, wDaniel Webster, cau you tell how goon thi
wvar will be over, and how it will result 7"

-.._Ang~« Our country will soon bo safe. Ia eight
“.months this war will be over, The South will be

.gabjugated, and return to the Union.”

* 3fr. Hassaurck, tl_ie new minister to-Ecua:dor,
,thanked the President, ¢ for having appointed him
"to the highest place in his gift,” that is,9,500 feet

aboverthe lovel of £ho seartho altitude of Quito, th
“capital, ' : B

. R

Spain has set her face ngainst npirltimrpixz?s and all
B

been inscribed among the Cosas da Espana which are

310 9th of Ootober four hundred
volumes of Spiritualist literature were burnt by order
of the ecclesinstical authorities, and under. the direc-
tion of the Bishop of Barcelona, on the public espla-
nade of that city, and in the place set apart for the ex-
This penal bonfire was superin.
tended by priestsin full canonicals, with a cross in one

Tug PrespENT OX A 8TRING.—One of our milliners .
has made an oxpensive bonuet;'{ort Mrs. Linooln' ’
which has already found ita way to the White House,
On tho strings the fair donor has woyen a likeness '
of our esteemod Chicf Magistrate, encircled by &'
wroath and surmounted by the national shiold, the

Buwner of Tight,
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sBanner of Light, Boston, Mass,”
-Isaa0 B. Rion,
Publisher for the Proprietors.

To the Publie.

In consequence of the large number of letters ro-
1 ceived by Mr. J. V. Mansfield of late, he has been
- | dbliged to withdraw his proposal to answer sealed
i+ 'lotters for our subsoribers three months, gratuitously,
and the offer expires on the 12th instant. - Parties
interested will therefore govern themselves accord-
Ingly. We take this ocoasion to say that we are
truly grateful to bim for tho aid he so generously
tendered us, at a time when we must needed it.

_ GREAT THINGS AND SMALL.

The difficulty is, to say which is the great, and
which the small; for what we call trifles and no-
things of life, are very likely to turn out the truly
important matters, and . the only important ones.
There are hundreds of faithless persons, who believe
sincerely and at bottom in nothing at all, but incline,
at the very threshold, to cast ridicule upon the grand
themo of Bpiritualism; because, forsooth, its early
manifestations to the material senses oame through
the instrumentality of nothing more than a table
They oare little for, the substance of things, but thpy
do oare for the shows. If Spiritualism is real, then
let it come to them by a mysterious prooess, proving
itself by grand symbola, like the looks of Samson’s
hair, the bandwriting on the wall,the burning bush,
orthe speaking ass of Balaam. Butas for these foolish
tables and chairs, these rappings and tippings—unless
they.can have the soul’s immortality demonstrated
to them in some better and more dignificd way than
that, let the subjeot pass altogether. . .
;A man comes to a place in his life at which hedoes
liot'.know how to turn, or which way to go; nor does,
he.understand what instruments are at his hands to
uge, nor how he is going.to extricate himeelf from
his ﬁ:esent diffioulties. - Suddenly, however, without
any prewious notice, a string—ever 8o light and deli-
t |oate~is placed in his hand, and be seizes hold of jt
without knowing why.or wherefore, and: keeps hj:ld,
ugtil he s led to a point, or turn, at which his whole
fortune turns and the light beams on him from an
entirely hew quarter. This was the very last quarter,
too, from which he- expected aid, and just the lest
wode in which he expeotedit to be given. . So de-
‘| pendent are we_ npon circumstances, and. to such an
extent are we mere flies, enmeshed in a fine and.com-
plicated web from which there i8 no possible escape.
_What looks small, is not small merely beoause it
looke 80, All things are yelative, in the network of
oirgnmstance. Wo do nothing strictly of ourselves
and absolutely ; . but all 1a of ocoasion, the product
. ‘| conjointly of time, necessity, and fate. 8o that when
. '| wo pass over the little things, and eay of them that
they are of ‘no particular account, or even when we
"| do not deign to notice them at all—little things like
a sudden turn in the weather, the failure of a friend
to be punotual to his. engagement, the missing of a
boat or train of cars,or the casual coming upon some
one in-the streets—we are unaware that it is these
that give shape to our destiny and lead us forward,
silently and without any of our will, to positions and
conditions for which we did not labor and of which
‘1 we certainly had no thonght. Can it be said that
these incidentals of life, so important and real, after
- |al, are not propared for us by unseen powers, that
‘surround us continually and prepare the way for us
where we are to go? Most certainly; and he who
- | could not so say, only testifies to his total unacquaian-
t.| tance with the ministry of tho very angels'in whom
. | he professes to beolieve. : : ’
‘| The little things ; ab,if we heeded them and their
significance moro! Take care of the minutes, says
the adage, and the hours will take care of themselves.
a |1t s the same with the small cironmstances of hu-
man life : if wo look carefully after the little things,
the great ones fall into place of .their own accord.
In fact, in one seneo there are none great, but all are
little ; and the attention whiop these latter require,
is just the attention which lifo itzelf takes and de-
mands at our hands. Let us but regard with par-
ticular pains the very circumstances and objeots
r | which we are wont to look upon as of no'aocount;
and then we shall find that we need give ourselves
no trouble about those which have heretofore en-
grossed our anxious thought, There are no such ob-
staoles to overcome, if we aro constantly ready for
them ; It is when we it with folded hands that the
diffoulties erect their heads and the dangers yawn
at our feet. Preparation generally renders any af-
ter-notion needless.

It men were as anxious to discharge the duties of
unknown positions with care and fidelity ns they
seck to be installed in positions where duties will
be piled and loaded upon them without stint, the.re-
sult would show itself In character at all points, Woe
are all so apt to think that the place we hold is be-
neath us, and therefore go off exploring for some-
thing which we nover were born for and never can
master. Herein is the essentisl difference between
great and small--in our imaginations alono. An
1dlo notlon possenses us that we were born for what
w0 nover yet attained ; somethiog, of course, a good
doal larger than what has yet fallen to our fortune,
And 8o wo go on in our mistakes, till wo arrivo at
the end of our destination only to find that we have
accomplished nothing, for tho very reason that we

e Lhave seomed to find nothing actually wortR accom-
- 1 plishiog. i ,8: had o

ence has

" The Baclibltor,

Who does not loatho, hate, desplso the baokbiter ?
—ths creaturo who lives by making mischlef, and
feeds off tho green pasturolands of other men’s hon-
or? What sooicty.can endure him? What com.
pany will not splt bim out? Whpm bas he for his
friends? Fhiends? What knows or cares ho for
frindship at all? What eaorednass Is there in It for
him? What meaning, even, savo as It may furnish
bim with opportunities for gratifying his malig.
nanoy? The English languago has not the torms in
which to charaoterize the practices of o wretch so
Justly and so thoroughly despleed, It cannot fur-
nish words and phrases adapted to the portrayal,
or oven to tho condemnation, of so unworthy & orea.
turo. .

Slander, and vitupérnfion, and seoret soandal, dealt

out upon one’s botters, and even one’s friends—upon
thoso of the same faith'and household ; elime, spread
in the path of unsuspecting persons; foul words, as
hard, too, as foul ; deliberate perversions of private
talk, and out-and-out falsehoods upon thoso who give
not oven & guilty oconsion for them—these are tho
practices and habits that make tho backbiter such a
pest in society, and compel every one who cares at
all for his own feolings to shun him as ho would a
pestilence, .
~And, for all this, loathsomo as the character is ad-
mitted universally to be, the entire community is in-
feoted with the practices it.seoretly engenders, and
may be said to be poiconed with its virus, No olass
of people but are sufferers. .Tattling is praotised
almost without qualification ; and ¢ven by those who
would scorn to be thought guilty of it. It is 8o easy,
and withal 8o tempting, to drop an envenomed word
in the ear of a friend about another friend; hoping
1t will go no further, perhaps ; not thinking whether
it will leavo a lasting jmpression or not; but ex-
periencing a senso of relief that the bosom has been
scleansed of such perilous stuff.” What wonder
that backbiters aro as thick as they are, and that
they swam, liko tho locusts of Egypt,in every com.
munity underthe sun? An exchange has eloquently
treated thia toplo, and out of it deduces the following
sensible and pointed reficotions : ’ ,
«It j8 & besotting ain for us to to censure the faults
of others; but alas! how seldom wo notice our own,
It is an old and true saying—All have their fail.
ings.- Some, it is trué, nre worse than others, and
if ono should chance to err, we should use kind
words, and endeavor ‘to get him into the right track
agein, Buch a course will exert a far better influ-
ence than all the harsh words that can be used.
Human nature revolts at -the sneers and taunts of
men, and however firmly resolution may have been
set for the better, the viotim gives way to angry pas.
sions, and abandons his resolutions in despair, It
i often the case when one is thus smarting under
persecution, ho fiies to the wine.cup, with the hope
of drowning his sorrows by intoxication. Scon he
oares neither for himself nor any one else. Goaded
by eneers and hisses, and maddened by wine, from
thence bo plunges into houses of orime and debauch-
ery, and there, perhaps, loses his life in eome drunk:
en row. Reader, could you bear to have a hand in
making such & pioture? Burely not. -Then avoid
speaking ill of your neighbors in their absence.-
8hould they chance to trespass against you, *re.
turn good for evil’ +All things whatsover ye would

them.!” " -

_Snch Weather! :

Indian Summer, as sure as.we ‘renlive! We have
Just. got through with a brief serles of real bazy,
golden, dreamy days, such 88 beguile the hearts of
allwho have everlearned to prize the gentle lessons of
the outer world. - Some small flook of bland Ogober
days must aurely have strayed away from their sun-
ny companions, and just fluttered jn among these
wintry days-to.surprise and delight us all.-. We of-
ten hear persons.speak of * Winter lingering in the
lap of May,” but it is far more beautiful thus to be-

one more, and one more leave of the year, . Memory
laid with dear associations, which Hope.does not yet

know, and indeed never will. - -, .
Walking in the woods and along the hill-gides,

of December, we should have looked {o see the'rab-
bit springing forward from his quiet-burrow in the
paths; and for the chattering squirrel—saucy ras-

cal I--who must have 'come out and sat bolt upright
on the rail-fences and the stone-walls that abound

November, must have come out to enjoy this fine

calculation, - -t

- Alloy in Everything, .
Considered from the material, not from the spirit-

of the alloy that s in them. . Qur extremest

air of gronning and complaining in it; would :you
not 8ay that it is dying of pain ? | The most profound
oy has more of gravity than gaiety in it; the moat
extremeo and most full contentment, more of the tem-

Senecs, unless it moderntqs itsolt, oppresses. Ease
ohews and grinds us, according to the old Greek

givo us; that is to say, that they give us’ nothing
pure and perfect, and that- wo do but purchase them
at the price of some evil.” Very well, but we know
that this which we call evil ig not evil, for it leads
us to courses which we should not otherwise take.
Even if we feel the lash and the goad, it is that wo
may receive just the stimulus which we need; {f we
could get on without it, then there would no longer
be whip or spur for any of us.

- Bpoakers.,
Lro MiLter will lecturc in Providence, R. I., the
two last Bundays in Deo.

Mr: Faxnie B, Fzurox will leoture in Willlams’

Hall, Cambridgeport, on SBunday afternoon and eve-
ning, 22d inst.

“Tun Gaur or Reperuion.”—We don’t mean the
Bouthern rebellion--that’s nearly » played out;” but
Messra. A. Williams and Co., tho enterprising pub.
lishers at No, 100 Washington street, have issued
new gamo for the ohildren, with this title. Itisa

attention,

out unsparingly,and without any heart atall; poured

that men’should do unto you, do ye even 8o unte -

hold the pensive Autumn coming back to take yet :

now, in such haloyon days as the little handfal *
which came like bright gifts to us in the firat week

little. glades and along -through - the. shaded wood- "

in rustic scenery; and- for the sable-winged crow, -
-with his hoarse ory among the naked tree-tops. - Ev-
ery animal that went into winter quarters, late ih .

weather, instinotively knowing that such occasions
offer but geldom; and it.is best to make the most of -
them. . Jt is quite ag interesting, and a far more in-"
nocent pleasure, to watoh these dumb oreatares at
their work and their play, than is is to study the’
peouliarities. of the human family, with its various
oross-motives and purposes, its selfishness and gold ‘

ual, plane,all things earthly are mado base by reason

pleasure,” says ono who thought he knew,  has some”

porate than the wanton, Even felicity, aocording to -

verse, which says, The gods sell us all the goods they

good thing for the youngsters, and worthy of their-

Liternry Notlces,

Tum Niour Bivg or Natoung} or, Ghoats and -Ghost
Beers. DBy Catherlne Crowe. Loudon : Routledgo,
Warno and Routledge. For eale at tho Danzer o
Light office. - '

Every reader of the Banner has, of coutse, heard
of Mra. Crowe’s # Night 8ide of Nature,” even If ov-
ery ono of thom has not read it. It Is a Nttle book,
bat o wouderful one. Tho phenomena conuected
with ghost seolng have, for generations, excited tho
superstitious wonder of tho world; and there aro
fow men, women, or children In existence to-day,
upon whose natures the story of ghost sights has
not nlready mado a Insting impreesion, '

The authoress enjoys a wide and high reputation
in letters, and hor style of treating this most inter-
esting topic is of itsclf a strong attraction. In
speaking of the ridiculing unbeliovers, who are In-
variably the ones that have never looked into the
subjeot they so flippantly condemn, she is earoastio
beyond their own rnng’e,:nnd deals them out blows
that lose none of their foroo becauso they aro given
with the best intcntions. Of our general conception

of and bellef in God, she remarks that #all the in-

formation we have on these and kindred subjeots is
comprised o such hints as the Soriptures here and
there give us; whatever other conclusions wo draw
must be the result either of our ‘intuitions, or of ob-
gervaion ond experience. Unless founded upon
these, the opinion of tho most learned theologian, or
the most profound student of sciende that ever lived,
{s worth no more than that of any other person.
They know nothing whatever about the mysteries,
and all @ pricri reasoning on them is utterly value-
less. The only way, therefore, of attaining any
glimpses of the truth in an inquiry of this nature,
where our intellect can eer’vé usg 8o little, is to enter
on it with the conviotion, that, knowing nothing, we
are not entitled to reject any evidence thai may be
offered to us, till it has been thoroughly sifted, and
proved to be fallacious.” o

This is the basis of her reasoning; and who can

deny ite soundness ?° Speaking of this contemptible
fear of ridicule for investigating or espousing & new
belief, or theory, Mrs, Crowe declares that the Ger-
mang “do think indepéndently and courageously,
and they never shrink from promulgating the opin-
fons they have been led to form ;” the natural con-
sequence of which, in their country is, that v* what
is true lives and. is established, and what is false
dles and is forgotten,” ~ = ' ‘
" The matters treated of in this little volume are
the various Linds of prophetic dreams, present!-
ments, second sight, and apparitions; and, in short,
all that class of phencmens, which appears to throw
some light on our psychical nature, and on the prob-
able state of the soul after death, ~German duthori-
ties are quoted with great freedom. The whole goope
and purpose of the gified Authoress has been to
present a olear and dandid exposition of a subjeot to
which she has given long and close attention, and to
induce others to reflect upon it.

We need add nothing more. All our readers will
desitd to place this high autherity on their shelves,
where they may have it for ready reference; even af-
ter they have perused it many times. 'The instances
by which the subject is illustrated are so startling,
yot so well supported, that they will pass for author-
ity as loug as her famous little book shall be re-
membered. : o
Lianr v TE Variey: My Experiences of Spiritual-

ism. By Mrs. Newton Crosiand, author of # Part-

ners_for Life,” « Memorable Women,” &o, Lon-
" don s G. Routledge &, Co. . For sale” in Boston at

the Banner of Light dffice, A

Here we have a secorid beautiful littlo volame—a
fit companion volume for the other—from the Eng-
lish press, It does not happen to’ enjoy the reputa-
tion of + Night Side,” yet it in is the same vein and
works to the same end—which is furnishing evi-
dence to support the theory of spirit-communion.

| The'examples adduced by the writer are remarknbly
is, on the whole, pleasante‘i than Hope, for it is in-

striking for their originality and beauty. Bhe treats
in her attractive ‘pages of the-anclent charaoter of
the “raps,” of ' Bible evidence, Bible illustrations of

Spiritual manifestations, the mystery of hair, spirit-

writing, of Christ, of -the Trinity, of spirit ¢émblems
and symbols, personal atmospheres, prayer, and the
birth ot harmony. - - - S

_ They who love toread the "inner experiences—so

"lisbed by Wm, D, Relchner, No, 104 No. Tenth atreet,
Philadelphia, . :

-+ “Tup Gnaxp Sroner; on, Puysroar Love 1N

t Heatrut ANv Disease.”—This 15 the titlo of De. P, B,
Randolph’s last publication, bearing a Ban Franclsco
Impriot, It is & work full of trite suggestiona con.

cerning topioo the-world cannot know too much

about, slnco lovo is the foundatlon-stone of human ex-
lstence, It Is an eoleotlo olassification of geeat
truths, arranged on o string of the author’s own
pecullar phraseology. Dr.R. Is now stopping in’

Ban Franclace, and coples of the work oan be pro-'

cured of him.

Wo refer our Agricultural renders to an adver.
tisement in another column of a new: book just

 fagned from the press in Now York for their especlal -
| benefit, entitled  Trr Fanmer’s' Manvar ANE REsDY -

Reoxoxes,”. by W. B8, Courtnoy, Bsq. The name of
the author alone will be a sufficlent rocommendation’
of his work to many. They may not be aware, how-
over, that he whose clear spiritual perceptions have’
helped many a doubting and wandering soul to the’
paths illumined by the sun of truth, is equally &t
home in the soientifics of the natural world—yet such’
18 tho fact.- A work of moro manifold use than this

hos soldom been published; it must becomo the
Farmer’s vade mecum, To show its scope we extract

from its proface tho following:

#* There aro few persons, no mattor what thelr call:
Ing or their education, who do not occasionally find.

kind, on any of the subjects pertaining to the practical
arts of daily lifs—knowledge which was, perhaps, fa-
miliar to them in their achool boy days, but which has
been forgotten or become obscured through the lapse
of years, For example, how few persons can tell, withe.
%1;: l::&nstuhl;l;zgu books, (tlho cubjc-inches contained in a
' are y
}hago?te?’m %f I c;Q ards in on acre, or how to measure
8 the inability to do so any reflection upon elther thelr
native capacity or their 0{iucntlon. l{’ is simply im.
possible to carry.all these things in the memory 8o a8
so apply them when occasion requires. Hence the'ne-
ceasity for + Hand Books,’ + Mechanica’ Assistants,’
* Pocket Companlons,’ &o. ' '
Beaides the labor {nvolved in the almost datly neces.
gity of calculating arithmetical, mensural and other
results, and the constant Jisbility to error to which'
even tho competent scholar is subject, the time required
in the process, in this ago when time has emphatically
acquired & money value, {3 no inconsiderable desidera~
tuw,  Hence tho necessity for « Ready Reckoners,’
+ Pocket Accountants,’ « Calculators’ Assistants,’ &o.
In presenting this volume, a chief aim of the author
Wwas 80 to combine the Manual with the Reckoner, as
to furnish the inquirer, in briof, with all the necessary
Tules and data, and the elementary facts and axioms
relating to almoat every branch of industrinl selence,
and particularly that of agriculture, and, at the same
timo, whenever it was possible, to compute and tabu-
lata the results for him in ihe same connectjon. Hence
he will ind in the ensuing pages the axiomatical or
elementary propositions, the data, the standards, the
units, &6., of almost every useful and practical ars
With which the farmer may have to deal, cEzur]y stated,
together with their simplest rules, illustrated by ex-
amples and solutions and, wherever it was practicable,:
thé arithmetical results ealculated and tabularized.'”; »

To any person who necds & work of this oharaoterf-
and what farmer does not?—we recommend it, believ-
ing it to be indeed n labor saving book, The pub<
lisher is B. Urner, 248 Canel street, New York, who
‘Bends the work post-paid on receipt of the price.

The Art of ¢ Prostidigitateur-ing.”

Itis founy enough, what a contagious gift Is: the
gift of genigﬁ‘g No sooner is & bright book; poem, or
what not, pn”bilahed to the world, than—presto ]—
all oreatlon tries either to copy it or parody it.
No sooner had Mr. Herrmann, the * world-renowned
Prestidigitateur,” come to Boaton, exhibiting his
presents, jewals and things, from King this and Queen
that in one of our best known gold .and silver
‘establishments, than up starts an unlooked-for rival
near his throne, and straightway beats the -Presti-
what-d’se-call-bim ? at his own game. Herrmann
lost six hundred dollars worth of his jewels that
were on exhibition, in broad day, in one of our larg-
est stores of Boston, by a bold and skillful _;oper'a.tor,
who could make precious stones come out of & secured
oabinet, a8 easily as he could himself make living.
rabbits and doves skip aud iy out of an empty bat 1
The town condemns the thlef, of courae ;- but we'fe
& great many persons would like to havo him oaugh
more to admire him for his genius than to be satis-

fied that he was going to Charlestown.

) E A good 6fnlﬁlon. or U§h§. SO
Conceit is unendurable; but to have no confidence

weird and voﬁderful-;of & human goul when in the
state of dircot mediumehip, will be fastened to these
pages as by the secret power of a spell. In treaﬁng
of spiritual manifestations, she does not presumo to
question that they do truly take place—she takes all
that for granted—stlll, she proceeds to carefully con-
sider somo of the circumstanges whioch have disin-
clined one large section of the community from paying
any attention to well authenticated reports of spirit.
ual manifestations, and to examine the influences
which bave provailed over many persons who profess
to have investigated the subject, but have neverthe.
less resisted .a mass of evidence, which, if brought
to bear on any mundane topic, must irresistibly
have swept away all incredulity.. : .

The most casual reader cannot but be desply in-

| terested in this little volume, and we conscientiously

commend it 88 one that will be likely to supply a

want long felt. ' Io the section of the field it has se-

Jeoted for treatment, it hasat present no rival, .
Both the above valuable English works on Spirlt-

| ual topics may be had at the BANNER or Liant office,

Boston. A o

-Tue NaTionin QuartEsLY REVIEW, for December
is at band. - We have this fresh Review from its first
number, and would not pass a single issue.. The
contents of the present numter are-——The Men and
Women of Homer, Fallacies of Buckle, Burial Cus-
toms, Modern Italian Literature, Necessity for o
General Bankrupt Law, Ruassia on the way to India,
Berkeley’s Life and Writings, Count de Cavour, the

‘| Morals of Trade, and the usual excellent table of

book notices and Roviews.
& Co. :

«Tuz A B Cor Lire.” A notice of this new, little
volume from Dr. Child’s soul and pen is deferred,
from necessity, till the next issue of the Bannee.
Our readers are in the meantime directed to tho ad
vorticement of the work In another column.

J R. Gilmore, No 110 Tremont street, Boston, has
issued the prospectus of & new magazine, to be called
the » CoNTINENTAL Montary.” It will be under the
editorial ohnfgc of Charles G. Leland, and promises
to keep up with the times. The services of Hon.
Daniel 8. Dickinson, Hon, ‘George Banoroft, Hon,
Horace Greeley, Richard B. Kiwmball, Esq., John G.
Whittler, Bayard Taylor, Rev. Henry W. Bellows,
Charles F. Browne, Hepry T. Tuokerman, and oth-
ors, have beon engaged on its pages. Tho January
number will be issued in a few days.

uJoaN, THE WHITE Srave,” is a good morael for

For sale by A. Williama

the voracious readers of sensation literature,

Pab-

whatever In one's self is juatabout as bad, and, for
the individual, it is undeniably worse :in. praotloe.
How to hit that happy line that is stretched aoross be-
tween oo much of an opinion of one’s self and foo
kittle, is just the problem. How shall it be solved ?
Well, then, the first thing is to begin with {he maxim
of the old Greek philosopher, and find yourself out;
having made a thorough and acourate estimate of
one’s own oapacities and worth, the next ‘step Is
easy. For almost all our mistakes proceed from
not taking an “gocount of stock” often enough;
that ought to be done at regular intervals. High
and low, rich and poor, whoover has. the slightess
desiro for actual progress and improvement, we must
all begin there at the bottom of the question, and
work slowly up, according to the laws of. nature her-
self. Then, conceit soon manages to werk its own
oure, and a too humble oplinion. soon ootreots its too
obvious deficioncies, e » o

Contradictory Oémmunieailoviuz.‘ :-.
spirit declares the zantit to be the only inhabited

of the planetary bodies. . Wo would mot bave our

purport. .
The spirits who communicate may be igaorant or

perfeotly developed, :
We ask this spirit & question, which he answers
to tho best of his ability; but he is ignorant, and

spirit of any more value than from a mortal, except

-then we should receive their words with caution, and

receive only such ideas as bear tho test of searchin
criticism, : B

that all the plauets wero evolved from a gommon
gaseous ocean; hence they are formed of similay
matter (not precisely the same quality of mamr).
Henoo creation and development must go on in.all

peatod by all the planets, with only the variations
caused by dissimilprity of conditions, -~

The more external planets were formed first, hotige

thumselves at n loss for information of the commonest! *

rm crib, or guage a cistern? Nor -

In our meseenger department of November 16, a
planet, and the xoox to be more develcped than any |
readers consider these communications infallible.

They nre pregented as received, without alteration or .
comment, and we believe them to be just‘what they

deceived. They are subject to the same sources of
error a8 we, and of courso disagree, for agreement -
among jndividuals can exist only when they ave -

mistaken., We aro not to consider & message flom a - °

in things of which the spirit may best know.. - Even .

On this question there is one process of inquiry: - .
Ia it true that tho earth Is the only inhabited plan-
et? The .only ratlonal theory of creation teaches °

alike. The development of the earth must be pe- '7

¥
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* like him in every day and generation ?

 BANNER OF

L]

@fe Messenger,

in this departmeut of $ho LAwnsa woclalm
'Ent:.hﬂaeu;ag; this apirit whose nanio 1t Loars, through
Mas, J, 11, Cowant, whiton 8 condition called tho Trance,
They aro not published on nacount of lterary motit, but
8 tgsts of splrft communlon to those fricnds who may ro.
hom.
wfvneulfn:-o to show that spirits carry the oharacleristics of
sholr esrer Jifo to that beyond, and todo away with the erro.
neous Idoa that thoy aro more than riviTe boluge. Woba.
{isva the publio shiould know of the spirtt-world as it fe—
shouldlonrn that thoro is ovil as woll as goud in it,
Wo ask tho reader torocolve no dootrine put farth by
spirits In thesocolumns that does not comport with his

- rosson. Each oxpresses so much of truth as ho porcolvos—

to more.

Our Clrelen,—The clrcles at which these communica-
tions aro given, are held at the BANNER or Liekt Orrica,
No. 158 Wasninorox Braext, Roon No. 3, (up stal’s,) overy
MonpaY, TUESDAY and THUREDAY afternoon, ard are frea to
‘the publle, The doors aro clueed precisely ot threo o clock,
and nono are admitted after that timo,

MHNSSAGHE3 TO BH PUBLISHED,

Tho communications given by the following named spirits
will bo publiehied In rogular course:

Monday, Nov. 4—Invocatlon ; George Willlams, Williams.
burg, N. 0.; Philip Hizgins, Now Bedford, Mass.; Charlolte
L. Haskins, Now York City, to her unclo; Henry Wethorell,
Neow York Clty; Willlam Wheeler; Busle Lano; James Ar.

. mnold.

Tuesday, Nov. 5.—Invocation s * Tho Constitution and tho
War;" Major Chcistlan, Alabama; Clarn ¥. Kvans, Mou-
choster, N, H.: Jimmy Hobart, Canton, Mo.; Sarsh Norton,
Bridgowater. , - .

r&lfnday. Nov. T.—TInvocation; *Is thero any difference ba.
tween a Materlal and a 8piritual Truth 2 Potor Rlley, Law-
rence; Mass.; Thomas Palue Btephens, ftontgomery, Ala.g
Mary Adalelde Wallace, Kingaton, N. J

, Monday, Nov. 1l.—Invocation; * Horgotfulness, Dorpalr,
and Fear:” Blll Sowall, Brownaville, Mo.; Mariam Lester,

" Phijadelphia, Pa.; Horace Cameron, Quesnstown, Pa,

Tuesday, Nov, 12.—Invocation: ‘* Viclatlon of Law;"

« Daath and Immortality;"* Georgle Vall, Charlestown, Mass
Horace Plalstoad, Walker street, Noew York ; Allce Kensing.
ton, Fall River, Mass.; Mary Murphy. Cross strect, Boston.
. Thursday. Nov,14.—Invocatlon; **Moral Disease;™ Frank
Germon, actor; Dr, John Thayer, Dedham, Mass.; Amolia
Davls, 8t, Charles, Toxas; Hiram Dudley, Now York City;
Aundrew C. Lincoln. .

Monday, Nov, 18,—Inveoation; * Why are 8plrits unable
to manifest before the Professors of Harvard Cotlegeand thelr
fricods 9" Andrew 8. Murroy, Halifux, N, 8.; Mendum Jan-
vrin, Portsmoutb, N H.; Frances Cecilia Babbitl, New Ha-
ven, Qonn, : )

Tuesday, Nov. 19.—Tnvocatlon ; * Tho Redemptlon of Bouls
from tho deslre for Btimulants ;" Willlam I, Coates, C. B. A.,
Gaston, Greousboro® Co., Ala.; John Lea Taunton Insane
Asylum ; George Barnard ; Eva 8. Walker, Balom, Mass.;
*Jrene.”

“Tuesday, Nov, 20.—Invocatlon; ** Dovelopmont of Animals
and of Men ;" Thomas P. Hopowell, Bontonville, Ohlo ; Wil
liam T. 8ands, Now (l!'ork Clty; Mary Juno Lovejoy, Coucord,

. H.3 Jonathan Ladd. . : .
NTIIfu;-:duy. Nov. 28.—Invoeation: Joy . Fairchild, to a
friend in Dedtam; Matilda Mason, Lunenburg, Pa.; James
Flynn, Now York; Geo. M. Bidwell; Archibald De Witt, to

s goN. ;o
Mﬂonday. Dec. 2.—~Invooatlon ; ** First Manifostation of God
to Man's Physical Senses;" Geo. W, McFarland, Trenton,
Mo.; Henry Wright; Charlotte K. Tapley, Brookfield, N. Y.

Liloy Knox, . | .

Z‘x{uday. Dec. 3.—Invocatlon: *Ts the Progress of the
Spirit fmmedintesor fs it by di tinct degrees?” » Wil Eleo-
tricity evor be used in the movement of larze Materiat Bub-
stances " Reuben Price, Johnson, Vt.; Patrick 8mith, New
York; Charles Pettes Anderson, Georgotown, D. O.; Marla,

ouise Mooroe. i :
tOII:lmr"uIay. Dec, 5—Invocation; “What s a Miraclo?"
Herr Sohradstall, New Orleans; Ellzabeth 8, Mason, to her
fathor; Herbort Langdon, Chesapeske City, N. J.3 Lizay

orter. .

I?’;ll:;lday, Deo 9 —Invoeation; “ Was' there ever a Univer-
sal Deluge?” James Roflorty, Moon strect, Boston; Jenny
Bigolow, to her mother, Frances Ryder; John M. Whitte-
more, Qambridge ; Isaac T. Hoppor (published In No, 19).

Isaac T. Hopper.

\ Friend, thou wilt pleass say Friend Hopper meets
thee this day. He comes to give proof to an old

friend in this city, where he once made his home,"

that there is an hereaftor, and to.tell him that the
old man comes to the spirit world within twenty
days. .He desires to know. if Friend Hopper visited
him at the hour of midnight three days ago. He
did make such a visit,und wishes now to say to him
that he is coming  to the laud of souls at such a
time. ~ Faro thee well: Deo. 9,
wer o0t - Invoeation.

- Oh, ye countless multitude of angels, who are scat-
tered through all the planes around us, and whose

mission {8 to assist the weak aud ‘soothe the suffer-

ing, come near-unto us at this hour ; and come not
only.near us, but come nearer ‘and still neaver.to all
humanity. Oh,. knook at the portal of each human
‘soul; enter there and unfold the flowers of love,
‘purity and faith, which are the all in all of God..
Oh, ye spirits of the mighty past and glorious pres-
eut, come, oh come to earth and shower down bright
thoaghts of wisdom, for the earth pants for the beni-
son; and the Great Eternal will reward you in'the
celestial spheres to whioch ye hasten. Qot. 22.

. ¢ 'The Saviour of the World.”

s Was not Jesus Christ the Saviour of the World—the
mediator through whom Ilumaniy must receive pardon for:
Jall sin, and enter the life or condition of perfect peace I"?

“This is the subject that has been presented for con-
gideration, The truths, bright, glorious, never-fading
truths, that wero taught through Jesus, or that he
gavo to tho people, were indeed a means of salva-
tion.. Bat our good brother and questioner believes,

_ and honestly, too, that our good brother Jesus Christ

was offered up voluntarily as a sacrifice for human
sin, and that; without the sacrifice, none could bo
saved, none enter heaven, Oh, materialism, how
long will ye find a dwelling place in the souls of
men ? Materialism, how long wilt thou stand up .
ageinst tno world spiritual? The past ages have
lived in o world of materiality, and bowed before ma-
terial gods and idols—gods they could handle and cre-
ate; and these they have worshiped instedd of the
God of tho epirit; they havo desired something
more ; but have long failed to find any other than
the God builded upon their depraved humanity—a
picture angels do not love to look upon. Again we
.8ay, in one sense, Jesus Christ was a Saviour of hu-
.manity, but in only one. So far as he was instra-
mental in unfolding man’s immortality to him, so
‘far he was your Saviour, and no further, .
The past hath not only given you o Christ, but the
present has presented you & Jesus also, Truath nev-
er paszes away—never decays. It is always with
you, sud will always prove your Saviour, though you
-may crush it for a time and ten thousand times be’
‘neath the feet of materiality. It is never slain by
power of man, but is endowed with & never-ending
existenco, throughout eternity. The glorious truths
you receive to-day are so many blowa to unloosen the
fetters of materialism, and bid the soul go free.
There aro great. unfoldings continually around you,
.and .pointing you to the ecternal fature. These
bright and glorious truths you receive are only so
many Saviours; and there are as many Saviours as
there are truths; and cach and all may become a
Baviour to n certain extent. If capable of ascend-
ing in the scalo of being yourself, you are of ne-

.cessity o’ Savionr to some one weaker than your-
-gelf. There i3 no soul, however olouded around by

material ‘darkness, but may be & Saviour to some
‘one. Who can seo the divine spark within, save
those who have learncd to know their God ?

" Ob, thero are & vast number of blessed Saviours
‘soattered among mankind. Each age is hallowed
with them. All—all—all are Saviours; and when’
-you shall unfold upon a high plane of mind, you
will porceive yon are no less glorious yourselves than
was the glorious teacher of Nazareth. He was a
Saviour according to his capacity, and 8o ia each one

. of you. Oh, measure your own soul’s oapacities, not

thogo of any other. Set up tho eternal light within

-your own bark, and go forward, fearing not the scoffs

of tho materialist or tho Christian; for what are

"thoy compared to the persccution and opposition Jesus

met with long ago, and which have rested upon those
1 Oot. 22,
s w5, ¢ Bill Saunders. - .
. gint-any use to wish to live your life over again,
’cd’t:xl;s that ’ay impogsible, I take it, stranger. I never

“wai hitohed up to an engino like this, before. - My

name was Bill Saunders. I used to drive stage from

Dutlington to Norwleh, $u Vermont, 1 have been
dead no long ego as 1831, 1 baint changed much
—gob but precious ltle, For a good apel) of tlmoe 1
1 wao trylog to mako tho Lest of my way back to
livo over agaln what I havo lived, but [ vo found out
that 1t's uo use. 1 ajut hardly satlsfled, but 1t s no
uso talking 3 thero’s no clinnce to get back, if I want
to.  You may stand ethll ns long a8 you waut to, but
you can’t go back an {nch,

Idon’t know as [ had nnydpnrtloulur vido when
I’ bero; I don’t know but 1 did as well as I could,
1’4 gomotimes drink n little too much, and that’s
the way I loat 1y body, Ono'day when it had been
raining pretty bad, I got wet, and felt bad, and drank
too much. Y was driving protty hard, when some-
thiog bappened to the team, and I managed to brenk
one man’s leg and my own neck, - : ‘

Now I find mysclf in the same coudition with those
_who cut their throats, and polson or hang thomselves;
only they say I killed myself in .a different way,
that’s all,

Ilived o pretty hard life, but a pretty jolly one;
and one learny to drink before he knows it. I sup-
pose if my lot had been cast in a different spot, that
17d come out & different individual, would n’t 1?7 My
father used to own two older mills—two different
makes, Oae turned out excellent cider; the other
did no such thing, but a miserable kind of stuff—full
of motes and chips. Now you sea people are like
these two cider mills; one turnsout well, the other
bad, anyway. Now, some of my companions I used
.to know, turned out first-rate—never drank a glass
of liquor in their lives, and did n’t get their necks
broke. We started together, and you would 8’t have
known there ’s any difference between us, but there
was. Everybody has got to turn out just according
to what there is in him, and how he is put together,

I’ve been told, since I’ve been in epirit, 1 could

do something for. eomebody—1I don’t know who
I ’ve got three nephews who have just heard some-
thing about this coming back, and they want to know
gomething more nbout it. I have beeu in a sort of
poor way, and could n’t seem to do much. I thought
I’d come here and try to tell one of them what I
tried to, some timo ago. Ie’s pretty well along in
life, but it ’s never too late to do what yon want to
do. - - .
I'll tell you what it is; there is something you
call & medium, aud I want bim to go where ho can
find one, and thero he’ll meet somebody wholl
show hlm all about theso things, better than I can.
And about his son I want to tell him. "He died ina
poor kind of way, aéld ho ’s in-hell; but there aint
no real flames in hell, like you used to hear of; but
all who did n’t live right have to go there. Now,
he’s shot in a gambling: place,in Louisiana, some-
wherc; that ’e the way ho came to hig end—butit’s
only another way of getting higher unfolded, He is
in a bad sort of a place. If his father wants to help
him out, he can easily doit. - . - .

1’9o tried havrd to come back before—but the way
I took was o slow coach. Then I tried to get into
this ooach, which suits me batter. ‘

Well, I ’'m much obliged to you, stranger, and when
you get where I am, I ‘Il show you all around. .

Now I want to tell him where to go, and if ho goes,
1’11 tell bim what comes next, but it won’t do to
tell too much at once, . = -~ ., }

I died somewhero on the road between Burlington
and Norwigh. . - e Viees T

Well, good by to you. Isha’n’t hurry out, for I
do n’t want to get confused, as I was when I left be-
fore, and not know what to do. It don’t pay to go
too quick, - . EIR SRR N

Well, he ’s looking for my message, and will get it.
You need n’t ‘worey-about it. - How soon will it come
out? Well, two or thres months is a little while com-
pared with thirty years., It took mo little while to
got out, but thirty years to get back, ** ' Qot. 22.

. Mary Henrietta Laurehnes. -
Monsieur will pardon me. 1 no Protestant, I
wish to speak to my friends. 1 promiee to come. I
die in June, 1861, I die of pulmonary hemorrhage.
[live in St. Mary’s Inatitute,-Mobile, My name,
Mary Henrietta Laurehnes.. I still believe in God
the FathersAlmighty, Crentor: of heaven :and.earth,
and in'Jesus .Chriat his’ only Son, our Lord: who
waa concelvo. by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin
Mary ; suffere under Pontius Pilate; was cruoified,
dead, and burled ; he degcend into hell; the third
day he roso_again from the dead; he ascend into
heaven, and sitteth at the right hand of God the Fa.
ther Almighty ; thence ho shall come - to judge the
living and the. dead. I believe in tho Holy Ghost ;
the Holy Catholic Church ; the communion of Saints ;
the forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the body;
and life everlasting, ) Lo o

Monsieur, I no Protestant. Many of our order be-
lieve in the communion of departed spirits, I prom.
ised them I would come. Ido come and umse your
Protestant meaus, your medium, beocaunse I havo none
to use where I came from. :

- "Monsieur will please say Mary Henrietta Laureh-
nes comes today. Say she is at “peace, and desires
to help the friends that they may come as she does,
when they are here. - She wishes to give them knowl-
edge of the prescnt hour, that each and all can come
—the 'high, low, rich, poor, bond, free, all—all can
come. Adieu. . - Oct. 22,

.~ William H, Cook,

I find it very difficult to tako chargb cf and speak
through ‘a body so unlike my own. I‘have little or
no experience in these things, baving been myself a
resident of ‘the spirit-world a little more than one
week. 1 regret not having informed mysolf more
extensively of thuse things before leaving, and would
carnestly enjoin it upon all my friends to scck to
know gomething of the world of spirit. I have been
informed here that information regarding the spirit-
world is within the reach of all, and all who come
here without knowledge, do so because they have not
tried to receive it. o i
It is very hard for me to keep possession hore. I
cannot say one half I desired to; but I offer my
thanks to my brother Odd Fellows, and to cach and
all of the dear friends who were so kind to me and
to the body I have left. I hope to be able to pay
them with' interest—some of .them, at least, before
they shall bo called to' the spirit-world. 3

{)nm2Williqm H. Cook, of Boston, Mass.

ot. 22, F R )

“ ,‘,'H-'.. ‘]v
.~ Chatle
. ‘Wrmen:v WS
Dear Maria—I would Jike to"speak with you in

8 \Sh,e_ifburne.

private. Go where I oanh -~ Yours truly, .-
Oct.22. - . Cu1As. BHERBUNE,
.. Harvey'Burdell.

© Writtens - .7 e e

- Helen, go to sce M'x-s".:F'réhcﬁ.' " Go 'gdon.‘
Oct. 22, ot oo HARVEY BURDELE, -
. ' ’Inﬁ'oyi;at‘ibh.

Almighty God, our Heavenly Father, everywhere
do we percolve thy law; everywhere do we percoive
and acknowledge thy presence, and power, throogh.
out humanity. . Notwithstnnding seeming discord
rules, oh ‘Lord our God, we would not only offer
thanks unto thee this hour, but through all the vast

etérnal future we would be found praising thee.
Though even that praise bo silent, like the offerings
9( the bright blossoms, oh, our Father, we know it
18 acceptable unto thee. . We know thou wilt reccive
1t unto thy bosom, and call it good. Oh, our God,
need we sk thee to bestow consolation upon thy
suffering children ? Need we ask thee to wipe away
tho tear of sorrow from the cheek of tho broken-
hearted, and to heal the wounds made by despon-
denoy, and what seemoth miafortone? Nay, our
Father, for wo perceive thy love is wiser than our
wisdom, and thou carest for al] thy children in thy
own way. Oh, God, once more we would ask thee to
accopt our song of feshle praiss; though it comes
from the darker side of mortality, yet it is radiant
with love, and we know thou wiit nccept it. And
unto thee, forever and forever bo cndless praises
spoken. Co e T Ooka24,

I mercy. Farewell, sir

hioro is no Donth,
A friend {0 wiortal sends us tho followlng ques.
tlon, Wo secelvo ft §n thio wisos

“wThe l/m‘rm {ell us thers (1 no deaths It nol the
Sody dead after the epirit has left it 9"

Tho bour is fast draming nigh) wheo all intolll-
gent men and women, whother In or out of the body,
will agreo with us, when wo say thero is no death—
death is becomo obsolete. Mortals aro hungering to
kuow moro of life, and thus thoy aro preparing to
sco tho mysterics of life unfolded.

Whilo tho spirit holds control of or dwells inn
mortal form, the law of attraction is in tho ascend.
ancy, or is predominant—is the ruling power. Henco
the particles that go to make up the buman struc.
ture, are held together—bheld by & positive and un-
yleldiog law of attraction; but when the gpirit
leaves the form, then the law of repulsion fa ia tho
ascendanoy, or.is the predominating power. Then
every atom Is becoming an individualized atom—is
being refined for another sphere of action, and thus
the structuro falla to decay; the particles separato
into individual particles, and become as numerous

and countless as the sands upon the scashore. - Now:

if there were such g thing as death, all nature would
be palsied and all her functions deranged. 1f tbere
were such o thing as deatbh, there could be no motion
—for all motion is life. There is no period in the
life of the human being when its powers and funo-
tions ceaso to act; the body knmows no death, but
lives in ocountless forms through endless ages—
through life eternal. '
The body is declining. What causes it to decline ?
Not death, but the epiritunl life. Wo bave sought
for tho mystory of death, but found nothing within
you which ia not good in every particular—not only
in tho human body in its present condition, but in
all times and in all conditiona. : )
The timo is coming when man shall no longer
fear the idle dream of death. God is life, and life is
eternal. Burely, then, if he is everywhere, then:
death is nowhere. o Oct. 24,

‘

Alice L. Brewster. .

I feel thankful to be able go soon to return and
fulfill & promise I made when in possession of my
own body. | S .

My name is Alice L, Brewster. I was bornin
Lexington, Mass. 1 was twentyfive years of age,
six weeks before I left carth, When 1 was three
years of age I lost my mother, My father was then:
agent for a firm in New York. At my mother’s de-

parture my father removed to New York. Some-

three years afterward he married and was blessed
with the gift of a son, on whose birth the mother
yielded up her spirit, and again my father was left,
ag it were, alone in the world. When I attained the
age of sixteen years, my father was called to the
spirit-world, and I with my half-brother was left in
the care #nd guardianship of an Episcopal olergy-
man—a friend of my father’s. I remained most of
the time, thereafter, an inmate of that clergyman’s
family, till I left to join my father and mother in
the spirit-sphere. ’ o
Some three years ago I ascertained by accident
that I was a wedlum—or a person through whom
spirits could manifest with sounds and other domon-
strations. They sometimes would attempt to use
my - hand to write; but if memory serves me right,
I believe they were unsnccessful. ~ This sudden ac-
tion of the invisibles through myself, in tho family of
my dear.friend and guardian, enabled him and his
to become somewhat interested in the phenomena

of Bpiritualism, so-called. Bometimes 1 believe my

dear guardian was impelled to believe that it was

indeed the epirits of our departed friends who'so -

often demonstrated-through mo and. others.” He at
one time said to me: “Alice, I would give the world,
if 1 had it to give, to know whether ‘Spiritualism be
true or false.”’

Many times during my last illness—which was

consumption, following after a fever, he has talked ;
with mb on this subjeot, and seemed very earnest :
4nd anxious to know if there were indeed truth in
these modern demonstrations ; and. when they were -
satisfied I could not get well, but must pass away, .

he exaoted from  me a promise that'l would retarn

and give a brief sketch of my life through a stran-:
ger, and gend the sketoh to him privately, and also

to give him- some ideas, if I could, of the spirit.
world. He desired to know what was meant by the
spheres spoken of by controlling spirits and by Spir.
itualists. As far as I have been able to learn, those
spheres are not locations, but different states of
mind—different degrees of happiness or unhappi-
ness, - He wished mo to tell, if I could, why those

spirits purporting to come from the seventh sphers, -
are generally quite happy, as far as he was able to -

judge. - I beliove all spirits who dwell in.the seventh
sphero or degree of unfoldment, are in perfect har.
mony with all their surroundings, which are happy,
and seven is a number indicative of a divine harmony
in mind-and soul—it indicates harmony and peace

to the epirit. I suppose the spheres aro conditions

of mind; one sphere superior to and above the other,
in regular gradation. I confess Iam not able to

comprehend all these mysteries;. but from what I

have been able to learn, I think this is so. .

He wished to know if thero.were schools or insti-
tutions of learning in the spirit-world, and if so,
what kind of nstitutions they were. The -spirit.

spheres are a glorious : Institution of- learning, in.
which all may learn’ anything and - whatoever they

choose. Eanch and all nve teachers according to their
capaoity, and all aro learners.  Whoever has a truth

to impart that I do not possess, that person is my

tencher. I belive there is no one, however low and
illiterate an individual he may be, but is capablo of
teaching some ono. It may be they are capable of
tenching no further than to a ccrtain degree, but
whatever power they have, is called for and required
to be used,

He desired me to mention the names of dome of
his family, who were dear to him, who had passed
from earth, but to keep his own name silent. I re..

gret this, and many, many of his spirit-friends re.

gret that he has a fear to own a partial belief in one
of-God's greatest gifts to mortals. o

I have seen Louisa, his daughter, who passed to'
the spirit-world before I became & member of his

{ family; Stephen, his brother, who left earth a long;

time ago, and Betsey, his mother, who passed from:
earth, reclining in his arms. They all—all gend’
messages full of love—too full for me to bear to him’
properly. 1 have met many others, also; but Ido.
not deem it necessary to give their names. I need,
not ask that my dear friend and guardian will be-
lievo that I have indeed returncd—that I have not
passed away forever. . o

Spiritualism is a great, glorious and everlasting
truth, and I am sure that he will believe it Iam-
sure'l bavo overturned the last obstacle that was in’
the chamber of unbelief in his soul, and for this I
can only thank the Great God of love for h};} ing:ito
' . Oct. 24,

Richard Paorker.

“ Well, I’vo been looking around to see if I could
find God, and then to find a chance to como back.
That I have got, but I baven’t eeon God yet, so I
can’t givo much of an idea who, Whero and what ho
is. Idou’t understand.him, vnless he is a princi-
ple, or something that sets. the whole machinery of

oreation in motion, and keeps it so. If that’s all-

the God there is, then I suppose I know him ; but ns
yet Ican’t comprehend him, When I get a littlo
further along, and seo things dlﬂ'e_rently, 111 work
the harder to find out the truth of it, )

I was noChristian. Take that to start with. - My
name wag Richard Parker, 1’ve been dead—well,
I've been dead a littlo above two years. Idied of
disenso of the stomach and bowels; they called it
ohronic dysentary, I believe—egomething of that sort-
1 .first encountered the tromble at Chagres; and it
made me occasional visits, and I suffered more and
more, till it tcok me off, ‘ o

I have got a wife and two ohildren, and ‘if they
have no objections, I would like to send a messago

to them—a letter, or what-yon callit. I am ag hap-

oy

[DEC. 21, 1861,
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Kund contented as J deslro to be, I supposo 14
on o littlo bLetter off §f 170 just atlended to some
thingo before 1 wenty but § /11 provide for them now,
If] Icandoit. 1 have a fow busiacss affalrs to reg.
ulate, .

" Well, then, to come right down to matters.that In-
terest o, and that | want to have sottled, 1’1l ray,
first of all, 1'd like to have Stephen Kenpard, who
ta now, [ belleve, In Ban Juan, Californin, give my
wife and children the sum of threo thousand dollars,
that I belleve belonged to me; and if it did, it be-
longs to them now. I supposo they aro In Bt. Louls,
with my wife’s sister,  Ilo knows whete the money
{s, and will know where to send it,

1 am a atraightforward Individual—do n’t make
two bites of a cherry; and if I want a man todo a
certain thing, I don’t go all-around tho barn to ask
him todo it. Now the friend whom I como to knows
I aint casily to be put off. He knows I want the
threo thousand dollars sent, just as eoon s Le gots
my letter, .

1°d lko to have s falk with my wifo,if I could,
Thero are a good many things 1°d like to say—a
good many thinga that trouble me some I'd like to
get rid of. I suppose she ’ll be all the happler, too,
for getting a.word from. me, Now if she ‘)l avail
hergelf of the opportunity—that is, go to o medium,
go that 1 car speak to her, if there.is anything
wrong I’ll make it right. o )
Until I hear from my friend or my wife, I 1! stand
just behind the curtain, walting to pull the next
string.  Good day, . N Oot, 24.

Julig O’Brian. ;
I yo’ll plase, sir, to to!ll me mothér me father is
in New York, I’ll be much obliged. My mother is
Mrs. O’Brian—Margaret is her name. My name
was Julia. Ilive in Boston—last, on Lucas street.
I am mo3t eleven years old,. Me father has gome
away, and me mother do n’t’know where he is at all.
He ’s been gone since before 1 lost mesclf. He’s
bean gone most three year. Ho ’s to work there, and
he did n’t send no money to us at all, :

Me uncle Patrick helps me to come here, but he
wants me mother to, know where me father is, and
she’ll soon hear from him, and sho ’Il not go to the
praste at all to ask about me coming here. I do n’t
want her to go, for he ’ll tell her to mind nothing at
all about it. I don’t'want her to go at all, but
write to me father. . B

I likes very much where I am now, Everybody is
very kind, and you fecls very happy bere. 1 don’t
have much to trouble me, only when. 1 come back and
see me mother when she works very hard. .She don’t
know where at all me father is, and I ’a told I must
como here and tell all I knew abouc it, The gentle-
man what lets me come here, tells me if 1’11 be good
I may gzme back where I lives. . Good by, sir,

Oot 24.

. ...Charley Todd. . S
The following communidation i8° from Charley.
Todd, -+ the Stutterer,” and ‘has reference to Dr.
David R. Brown, who is iow serving out, 3 sentence
in Charlestown- State Prison, for manslaughter :
Well, youvé got'a new plaoe slncd I hére; but
who are you? = You take down what’s said the:
eame as the other man did, 1 suppcse? Yes, I un-
‘| derstand. . . . . .
" Well, they told me ufter I took’'s little time to
think :it over, I’d think a little differently about
some things, .-I do n’t wish to.do anybody injustice,
/| a8 some folks thought, and I don’t feel that I have
done injustico to anybody., 1 don’t think I feel a
bit ‘harder againet Brown than I am justified in
feeling. - Besides, you say one is made happy through
suffering, so the more I torment my friend Brown
the happier he ’ll be, If be did take my propery to
his'own use, I 'do n’t believe hoIl ever got the best
of me. If he goes to hell all over he ’Il come out the
sooner, and go up all the straighter. That’s all
.| there is about it. L )
I was told by a gentleman at'one of these seatces
that boefore three months I°d vome back ‘and regret

than six months now, and I do n’t feel yet that I did
wrong, or did anything more than just what I cught
to. I would gladly bo an instriament of doing him
good ; and if. I do come in thig-way, it ’s for his own
good, to let him know I take an interest in him.
 Well, give my compliments to friend Brown, and
tell him 1’m alive, will you? and if he don’t be-
lieve it, I’1l give him better proof. Do you know
where heis? Very well; you are mistaken if you
think your paper don’t go there. I undorstand the
-paper does go.there, and he’]] be as sure to get this
ns that I came here to-day. He ’ll be pretty careful
to read that part first 1. intended for him. I hope
he is well satisfied' with  his oondition ; .I told him
he ’d be there a good -while'ago, Now give my love
to all humanity, and to Brown in particular. Well,
good day. - Excuse me—my name is Charley Todd, '
Oot. 24. - e
.. Josephine Adams,
‘Written: 0
- My dearly loved parents, I do not wish to see you
luke-warm in the great cause of pregression. . Seek
for all the gems ; and, though you find much that is
-| worthlgss, you will also find many diamonds,
Your loying-daughter, JosernINE Apaus,

LITTLE WILLIE WAKING UP: -
.. BY RV B, I, SEARS,

Bomié have fhought that in the dawning, i our being's

freshest glow, ~ + " = AR

JGod lsknearer ittle ohildren than their parents ever

“+ - know,

And that if you listen gharply, better things than you
coceanteach, o L LT
And a sort-of mystic wisdom, trickle through thelr
'cnreless'spegoh. T P
‘How it 18 I cannot answer; bt I'knew a little chila,
Who, among the thyme and clover, and' the bees, was
qunning wild—,. = .y, N
And he came one summer evening, with hia ringlets
o'er hiseyes, 0. oot et oo
And his hat was torn to pleces, chasing bees and-but-

_terfljes, - S .
. F . L H B vt
¢« Now, I'll-go to bed, dear mother, for I'm very
. tired of play I'?« "7 oo v S

And he said his ** Now I lay me,”’ ina kind of careless

. way; . L
And he 'di'ank the cooling water from his little silver

oup, - R .
And said gaily, ¢ When it 's morning, will the angels
take me up ?*? S \ S
i .
There he lies, how sweet and placid! and hls breath
: ing comes and goes, , ;
Like a zephor moving softly, and his cheek ig like a

rose ;

But his mother leaned to listen if his breathing could
be heard — o ) ,

+« O 1" ghe murmured, ** if the angels took my darling
at his word!”’ s

Night within its folding mantle hath the slecpers both
beguiled, .
And within its soft embracings rest the motherand the

child; _ . ‘
Up she starteth from hor dreaming, for a sound hath

struck her ear— .
And it comes from little Willie, lying on his trundle
: near, - ’

Up she springeth, for it strikes upen her troubled ear

again, - :
And bi% breath, in louder fetches, travels from his
. lungs {n pain. .
And his eyes are fixing upward on some faco beyond

the room,
And the blackness of the spoiler from his check hath
chased the bloom. . ’

Nevermore his ** Now Ilay me’” will be said from moth-
er's kneo, )
Nevermore among the clover will ho chase the humble-

. bee. . . S :
Through the ‘night she watched her darling, mow

- despairing, now in hope, - S
And all)ﬁut the break of morning did the angels take
., mimaupe _ et Lo

[

my actions and feelings toward Brown, It’s more|

T8 HYSTERIOUS WILL

Mn, Epiron—In o comtmunication from me, pub-
lisbed in tho Baxnon or Liour somo wecks sinco, te:.
specting o splrftual communication purporting to
come from my uncle, Mr. Ebenozer T, Andrews, who
died {u 1851, recelved through Mr, Mansfleld, reapeste
ing o will wade by him at tho time of his death,
1 ntated that I had # §n my possesslon other ovidenos
besldes theso spiritunl communlcations, which tend

e

mado o will at the time of his death.” This other

ter, ono of his executors ; which was produced by
bim before the Judge of Probate, and Is on file at the
Probate office ; the deposition of Mr. William Thomas,
President of the Webster Bank; nnd the answers of
Mr. William T, Avdrews, 8 gon of Mr. Ebenezer T.
Andrews, and also the angwers of Mr. William Thom- '
83, before the Judge of Probate, and which are aléo”
on*'file there, As theso latter documents aro vory

of Mr. Charles Ewer, and & small portion of the afi:’
ewers of Mr. Willlam T. Andrews, in relation fo 'é[;
part of this Journal.: These, however, are of them.'
gelves sufficient to confirm my statement, and. 4o, in
faot, constitute the main ground wpon which it was,
made, though the other documents afford supplement- .
al and corroborative evidence of it. o
The following is a copy of Mr. Charles Ewer’s JoPr-
nal, relating to the Will of Mr. Ebenczer T. Andraws, -
.. “ Boston, June, 1851.—Mr. William Thomas (Presi-
ident of the Webster Bank) speaks to me upon the
subject of Mr. E, T. Andrews making a Will, which
to this time he had omitted to do, desiring me:

now disposed to make one, and to leave a considera-.
blo portion of his property, which was large, amount-
ing to $500,000 or more, to his own and his wife’s’
relations, and some to'the public, and that his son,"
(Mr. William T. Andrews) did not expect all of it,
but was.willing and wished his father to make ;a
will, and .'do liberally for, or give such part of ,hia,
property as ho might be disposed to, to them and'io’
various public charities. - e

I agreed, in compliance with Mr. Thomas’ wishes, .

18 above stated, should a favorable opportenity oc-:
cur, to speak to Mr. Andrews upon the subject of,

related to him; it wae a delicate and difficult under-’
taking, I was backward to engage in it, I therefore;
only engaged to do 80, conditionally ; that is ; Should.
Mr, Andrews open the way for me to speak to him,
upon the eubject. This he did one morning, shortly
after, by remarking, in relation to his claim againsk
Mr. John Bumslead, that I had the charge of; thdt
he wished it settled before he made his will. Previ-
ous to this, however, and subseqnent to Mr, Thomas’s -
request that 1 would speak to him upon the subjeot,
I found in an old English magazine anarticleon the
duty of persons of property making their Wills,
This book I put into the hands of Mr. Thomas, that
he might, if he approved of it, read to his Uncle (Un-
cle-in-Jaw) when he should next converse with him
in relation te his making his Will, which, after hav-
ing read it, he agreed to do. This book remained in
his possesaion some time, without being used for the
purprae proposed, Mr, Thomns not finding o con-’
venient opportunity to read this artiole to his Unole,.
(Uncle-in-law.) A day or twoafter the remark made
to Mr. Andrews as to making his will, I took the
book from Mr. Thomas, and carried it to Mr, An:
drews’s house, and said to him that I'had found an
artisle in it uwpon'makng a Wll, which I thought
very good, and wished -him to read it. He signified
that ho would. I.puta piece of paper in it where
the article commenced, and left it with-him, I un~
derstood afterwards that he had rend it. I lofi ‘the’
book at his house, where it now is. . B

1 spoke to Mr. Andrews again abont' his making
hig will, and giving, a8 I.understood he intended to,
a portion of his estate to his own aud. his wife’s re-
Intions. Ho repeated or affirmed his intention to do’
80, and said ho was willing to make such a disposi-’
tion ‘of his property as four impartial men should:

‘| eay was just and proper, reserviog to-himself the

privilege of altering what he might deem wrong,- . .,

I spoho to him inquiringly as to his wife’s rela-
tions having claims upon him in point of justiés or
equity. ' He did not seem aware or admis that they
had any such claim. B
I said to him subsequently that neither his own
or his wife’s relations made any elaim to share his
property ; that he was free to give or withhold. " He
was disposed to give, but did not kuow how to' pro~’
portion what he intended to give among his wife’s
relations. I agreed to make out a list, and .set puch,
amounts for his consideration and inquiry. as X
might think right, which bhe nssenting to, I after-
wardsdid, © ~ - -
- At-another time, stating to him that the difficelty
he found in proportioning the amount he intended to
give them might be leseened or removed by his fiaing
upon the proportion he meant to give to his son, B
mentioned $100,000 or $350.000. On my naming
the last sum, he said with mugh warmth, « He sha’ n’t
have so much. I wont deprive, or I haze no idea of

-{ depriving my poor relations, or do them wrong, that

he may have the means to swing away, or hivo in-
splendor or extravagantly.” e
1851,  Septemder 15th, (about three weeks before
his ‘dtath.) Visited Ebenczer T. Andrews at Dor~
chester, in the afternoon of this day, between four
and five o’clock, by agreement with -him, to obtain
his signatare and acknowledgment to a deed con-
veying to John Bumstead, E:q., his interest in ald
the land held in common by them, called the White
estate, together with the fee in tho passage way lead-
ing from Winter street, to said Bumstead, to' be by
bim conveyed to the Doston Music Hall Assdgias
tion, Mr. Andrews, on account of the inconvenience
of proouring a. magistrate to take his acknowledg-
ment, proposed to postpone the exccution of the deed
till morning, which was agreed to, o
" Mr, Andrews was in such a state if mind a8 induced

e to speak to him on the subject of making his

Will, upon which 1 hnd before bad several conversa-
tions with him, in which he had declared his wish
and intention to diepose of his property by Will, I
had -put into his hands a statement of the propor-
tions of his estate, to be given to his wife’s relations,
and to his own, respectively and individually, and
the form of n Will. On this ocension, I offered to
assist ‘him still further if he wished me to do, so.
Remarking that the main point was to know from
him—assuming that he did not intend to leave he
whole of his property to his sou—~what portion should
ga:to him, he suggested that I should: ascertain or
nsk his son what part or amount he expected or
would be satisfied with. I told bim that I bad con-
versed with his gon on the subject, and that Ae wonld
be willing that ke skould gize one-fifth, creven one-fiupth
of his properly to hin wife's relatibns, and to his own,
and such char.lable institutions as ke should judge mcat

Uis hands a8 to the sums to bo given respectively.
He secmed pleased that his son was willing that be
should give to others a largs part of his cstate.
And said that dividing it so as to give three parts

right or nearer right. He wanted the business I
was upon settled, before executing a Will, fully and
strongly declaring his intention to make one, 1
took the liberty to remind bim of bis infirmities and
advanced age, of which he expressed himself fully
sensible, dropping an indistinct rer}mrk as tq some
change or indication of his dissolution oecurring as
the proper time of consammating the business.”
Boston, Dee. 2ith, 1855, 1' hercby certify: that
the preceding is o true and faithful transcrips of
the memoranda made by the late Mr. Charles Ewor,
of sundry interviews with the late Ebenezer T. Ap-
drews, in regard to his'(Andrews) making & Wil),
B L - OsuyN. BREWSTER,:

. .!i";x?z

to mado It very probable, but not certnin, that he

evidenco conslsta of the Journal of Mr. Chatles Ewer, .
now deceased, and In the bands of Mr. Osmyn Brews-

voluminous, I will at this time give only the Journal®

to speak to him' respecting it, stating that he was .-

making his Will. Considering a8 I was distantly =

worthy. 1 had in view the statement I had put into

to his son, and one to others, appenrcd to him to be

Mr. E. T. Androws died on tho 9th of October fol-
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Beaxls,

o L 117 ¢ ] ]
And quoted odes, and jowels fivo words long,
Thaton the stretchod foru-Anger of alf timo
Bparkle forevor.' .

PLEASURE AND QRIEF,
When Astrea to the heavens, her birthplace bright,
With carth disgusted, took once more her flight,
Plensure, that with her here had made abode,
With her tho azure vault again retrod.

The Virtues to detain her gathered round ;

And Faith’and Love wept kneeling on the ground.
"But all in vatn, since she on flight was bent—
Yot dropt on carth her mantle ero sho went.

Grief found it on her way, and round her form,
Shivering and cold, to guard her from the storm
And hide her shriveled shape, haggard and old,
Wrapt the rich garb in many a glistening fold.

Thence in her wanderings many an error rose—
Pleasure’s gomm’d mantlo covering Grief's deep woes;
And the deception every one betrays

" Who follows heedlessly In Pleasure’s maze ;
Thence oft in reeking bliss we find but pain,
Since her lost form on earth {s sought in vain.

[ Mra. Allston.
Hath Heendowed theo with wisdom? hath He en-

lightened thy mind with the knowledge of truth?

*  communicate it to the ignorant for their instruction ;

communicate it to the wise for thelr own: improve-
-‘n;ent. o ‘ : ' .

THE BRAVR AT NOME, .

The maid who binds her warrior"s sash,
' With amile that well her pain dlasembles,
The while beneath her droopling lash

Ono starry tear-drop hangs and trembles,
Though heaven alone records the tear,

And Fame shall never know her story,
Her heart hps shed a drop as dear )

As ever dewed the field of glory, -

The wife who girds her husband’s sword, ",
. "Mid little ones who weep or wonder; o
And bravely speaks the cheering word, -
“What though her heart be rent asunder=—
Doomed nightly in her dreams to hear
The holts of war around him rattle,
" Hath shed as eacred blood as e’er
- Was poured upon the plain of battle !

" The mother wha conceals ber grief,
"~ While to her breast her ton she presses,
. Then breathes a fow brave words and brief,
. Kissing the patriot brow she blesses,
" With no one but her seoret God, -
To know the pain that weighs upon her,
- Bheds holy blood as e'er the pod :
" " "'Recelved on Freedom’s fleld ef honor!
R 7% Buchanan Read.
- .. True wisdom is less presuming than folly ; the wise
man doubteth often, and changeth his mird ; the fool
is obstinate, and doubteth not ; he knoweth all things
‘but his own ignorance.
) . PASSING AWAY,
. Passing away are the loved and the trusted,
* Passing away to the epirit-land 3
- Earnest and faithful, with courage unfaltering,
-~ How cin they be =pared from the noble band ?
- God pays to the froit-trec, blossom and bear; and
" to'the human heart, bear and blossom—the soul’s great
. blossoming is the flower of suffering,

| 1122IE DOTEN AT LYOEUM HALL,
R . BOBTON, ‘
Sunday Evening, December 8, 1861,
| — !

. {Reported for the Banner of Light.]

L e Po—

w.. . SPIRITS IN' PRISON.

Thie lesturess commenced With & unique lavooa- ‘

- tion, of which the following are the obief polnts:
7w ON Luoifer, thou son.of the morning, who fell

" “froin thy high estate, and whom mortals are prone to
.call the embodiment of evil, we lift up our voloes unto’

" thee. - We know thou canst not harm us unless by
the will of the Almighty, of whom thou art & part
' and portion, and in whose economy thou playest thy
part ; and we cannot presume to st in judgment over
_ Deity.. From thd depths of thine infamy streams
forth divine truths. Why should we turn from thee ?
* Does not the same inspiration rule us all? _Is one
. in God’s sight bettor than another? We know thou
art yet to come up in his expanded oreation, purified

bj "by the influenco of God’s love—for his love is not

. perfected while one of his children writhes in misery.
‘80, oh Luolfer, do wo come up and stand before the
throne of the Ancient of Days, hand in hand with
thee. : As thou hast been the star of the morning

thou wilt again become an angel of light, O, Satan,’
we will subdue thee with our love, and thon wilt:

yet kneol humbly with us at the throne of God.”

_ The medium’s remarks wore builded upon the fol=
. *lowing text:

- % Boing slain in the flesh he was quickened in the

-spirit, and bo went and preached to the spirits in
prison.” - : . L

' Bhe sald: Humanity is- apt to go to extremes,

Ones, mankind clung to the oross, and adored the

" form of Him who was crucified on Calvary, as a God.

But reason asserted its supremacy, and the world

deolared it would not have this man to reign over

-~ it any louger; and then, like a pendulam, hu-

. manity seemed to swing to the other extreme, and
the world, or the greater portion of it, relapsed Into

- & profound skepticism, Men have cherished wrong

ideas of Jesus in the past, They have repeated the
Iord’s prayer for generations,as the words of

. inspiration; but Jesus only compiled the short

sentences from the traveling maxima of the day—

~ from the words of the philosophers and scholars of

the time; and even the great Golden Rule of Christ
was but a maxim borrowed from Confuolus, the old
Chinese philosopher. *
Thas Jesus has become only a man, stripped of all
false pretensions, and we have even aspired to stand
. by his side on the Mount of Calvary. He was the
gon of man, ag he claimed to be. His disciples loved
bim, and thelr children édolized him. Jesus know
not the great tendencles of hia being, but wrought as
tho spirit was upon him; and if men aro true to
themselves, they will sometime feel the purposes of
their life, and the expressions of divine life through
all their members, oven as did Jesus, He obeyed the
promptings of his life, and ho came to preach to the
spirits in prison.

... Bvery age has scen its prison. Men have gone

through tho world like the tartle, with their prisons
on their backs, You can all remember the time
when the greatest boasts of freedom came from the
- vantage ground of slavery. Bo liberty is the boast
sftentimes of men who have it not, He who knows

not the vistuo and glory of freedom, 1s unworthy to
bo free, and you must bo first a slavo In order to feel
truo frecdom, Whenever o man resolves to livo
nobly, he has made a erevice in his dungeon, and ho
sces somo of tho light of heaven steamingin upon
bim.

Jesus preached to tho souls in prison; and so
many came out to meet him, that they wore too
prone to rush into strangs and mad extremes, like
children, Just let loose from the irksomo confinement
of the school-room. Jesus preached to the souls in
prison, teaching them the worabip of tho Great Spirit
in apirit and truth, instead of the elaughtering of
bullocke and lambs, Many souls are unworthy of
their freedom ; and they turn back to feed on the
vapors of thelr dungeons again, oven as the ancient

| Teraelites to the onions, garlic aund flesh-pote of

Egypt. The free wings of their spirits are bound to
their sides, and the light of God’s truth who has not
warmed them out of their chrysalis life of the body.

Oh, woman! you who do not underatand the might
and glory of your divine nature, we see you are yet in
prison. Men created with excessive tendencies either
for good or evil, which either wing them to sublime
heights or plunge them into the filthy pools of sin—
you are in prison, too. Who put you there? Your
fathera and.mothers, with their depraved tendenoies,
bave built up the walls around their children, and
hedged them in1 They reach out through the win-
dows, to grasp the Great Etornal, but are unable to
feel aught but his sunshine, All the world may
condemn you, but God and his angels are looking
down with hope and pity.

into the faces of the criminals gathered together
there. - Their faces are a living tablet of sorrow and
despalr, they know not why. They have beaten their
spiritual foreheads against their prison walls, but
Btill. tho walls of stone close around them, and
seem almost to absorb their spiritual vitality. To
‘such came Jesus. The whole had no need of a phy-
siolan, only they that wero sick, He walked among
the suffering and needy; and every ray of his
strength and purity was sbsorbed iuto some wesk
nature that needed his love, .
.- Heaven, hell and earth are three indissoluble -de-
grees contiguous to each other. ' We must go through
hell to reach heaven.. Wo osnnot leave earth with-

to heavén, . All must walk to heaven over this one
road; else, when heaven were attained, wo would
know it not. Many of you are sufficiently acquaint-
ed-with hell in this world. Tosuch, the sojourn ina
futtire holl will be brief.- ' You know'its experiences,
and have profited by its revelations. Nowif you
can calb anything in this world a gln, that thing is
inharmony in your nature; and if you allow inhar-
mony to come into your hearts, or your households,
remember you leave the door open for the devij
and hell to come in also, You will underetand

‘this thing in all -its b-arings, when your spirit will

have pagsed out of your body. It is in these expe:
riences yon undergo hers, on: your way up to a no.
bler manhood, that you learn your highest wisdom.
You, go-into the spirit.world ; and if your.nature is
corrupt and vile, you go to hell. The one who has
entered upon his future life, purified and ennobled,
goos - the same way, but does not feel it. As the
good, bad and indifferent are mated together here, so
in the spirit-life they meet and mingle in the jostling
pathway whioh runs through the lowest hell to the
celestlal spheres, and over which all must pass, and
whose goal all must one time gain,  You go forward
with all your teachings, all your wisdom and expe-
rience; but ye who go unwhipped of justice, here
get the full meed of desert on the spirit side. The
rale 'is immaoculate~-eternal. You cannot carry
any pack of decaption there on your baok, for the
road ig too narrow for you to dd ft.. All your sinful
garments are stripped away, and on you as you are,
will fall the blessing or the oarse, ' .

+""We will say there is no lower hell than you ex-
perience in this world. You never will see any
seething Etornal fiery hell of misery. ‘No devil that
you see there is placed there to torment you forever ;
‘for God has credted no-being without a spark of his
own eternal love, and no creature can be beyond his
purpose, No devil that you evor: meet will torment
you lke the consciousness of an ability to do good
without ita_exercise, To be able to do good and do
it not, ie its own punishment—Is the worse devil that
will torment you. -

A strange theory is being advanced in your midst,
that little children cannot be heirs of immortality.
To-day, some philosopherastate that there were na.
tions born in the past, with but the capacity of little
children—with gouls as small in capacity. To go on
still further, while man in the present day is fitted
to enter tho celestigl world, when. the future will so
far transoend him a9 he now doos the infutile past of
the universe, what will be the standard? Who shall
be saved ? The angels cannot be happy while there
is & single ory coming up from the spirits in prison.
True, there are degrees of enjoyment as there are of
unfoldment, but immortality is the life of God, and
universal, . It has been’ aaid this world is a proba-

| tionary state, and from it yon go with your evils

upon you, either to-bliss or .perdition. But, thank
God, we can bear witneas to the contrary. Man oan-
not save himself, but God and his angels can., Love
will yet turn all evil into good. There are great
revelations from the spirit-world—the ante-room
to heaven; and they teach us that all are to be re-
quired of nocording to thoir capacities. According
to.the laws of a moral momentam and gravitation,
each will go to the place where he belongs. If one
is out of placo, he Is in & hell of uncomfort, anyway.
Hell is a paradise for some of those not yet fitted for
heaven. As the Esquimaux would te in torment
beneath the luxurious palms of the tropice, and long
for the ico-olad hills of his native home, so would
the one unfitted for thebliss of heaven, be in tormeny
if misplaced there. They are prisoners, when the
walls of paradise round them in, 1t is a dull, weary
life, and the spirit will grow sick and find heaven
is the lowest hell. ) )
Oh, blessed mission, to stand by the sido of the
angels in this holy cause of redceming tho souls of
mon from their prison houses. Have you ever felt
yourselves so froe that you could go and come among
the vilo and sinful, and feel nostain? Go down in
the haunts of shame, and the purlieus of vice in
your large cities, and test your astrength and purity.
Too often, alas, a breath will destroy your strength,
and a glance blast your purity, when you meet the
cold blooded pbarisaioal world ! .
Let us go forth, then, and release the spirits In
prison. The stalned, suffering’ souls shut in and

them to bo of good cheer. The angels will strike
hands with mortala; the walla shall fall down, and

the redeomed sing praises to God. Amen.

Go to tbo Btate Prison in yonder town, and look |

out going to hell first, for that is the snte.chamber|

finding mo way of delivery wo will go to, and bid|

The medium thea, under another fofucnco, recited
tho followlng

PATAIOTIO HYMN.

[Entered according to Act of Congrass, In the year 1831, by
1, ¥, Gaidnor, M. D, in the Clerk's Lffico of tho District
Cours of Massachusctts,}

Oh, Lanad of our glory, our hoast and our pride,

- Where the braveand the fearless for Freedom havodied,

How clear ia tho Justre that beams from thy namo—
How bright on thy brow are tho laurels of fame [
Tho stara of thy Unien atill burn In the sky,
And the scream of thine Eagle is heard from on high |
His oyrio s bullt where no foe con invade,
Nor traitors prevail, with the brand and the blade !
Chortis— S
Tho Eagle of Freedom, in danger and night,
Keeps watch o'cr our flag from his star-circled height.
From mountain and valley, from hill-top and sea,
- Threoe cheers for the Eagle, the Bird of the Freol
" Hurrah | hurrah |
Hurrah for tho Eagle, thy Bird of the Freel

Mount up, oh, thou Eagle, and rend in thy flight -

The war-cloud that hides our broad banner from sight !

Guard, guard it from danger, though war-rent and worn,

And seo that no star from ita azure {s torn |

Keep thy breast to the storm, and thine eye on the sun,

Till true to our motto, THE MANY ARE ONBI

Tjll the red rago of war with its tumult shall cease,

And the Dove shall return with the olive of Peace!

Chortis— o )

The Eagle of Freedom, in danger and night,

* Keops watch o’er our flag from his star'circled height.
From mountain and valley, from hill-top and sea,
Three cheers for the Eaglo, the Bird of the Free.l

: ‘ - . Hurrah! hurrah | '
Hurrah for the Esgle, the Bird of the Freel

s !
Oh, sons of the mighty, the troe and the bravel -
The souls of your heroes rest not in the grave ;
The holy libatlon to Liberty poured, "~ . .
Hath atreamed not in vain from the blood-crimsoned
sword ; . e
Henceforth, with your Star Spangled Banner unfurled,
Your might shall be felt to the ends of the world, . :
And rising Republics, like nebalw, gleam,
Wherever the Btars of your Nation shall beam !
Chorwe— * % - ‘
- The Eagle of Freedom, sublime in his flight,
Shall rest on your banner, encircled with light,
. And then shall thé chorus in unison be— ‘
Three cheers for the Eagle, the Bird of the Free!
. N Harrah | barrah §
Harrah for the Eagle, the Bird of the Free |

v
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QuestioN.—Addlrology, ~ . .

Mg. Wernerses —Astrology and Alchemy, weird
sisters of an olden civilization]. 1 freely own the
subjeot now before the meeting has, to- me, a pecu-~
liar fascination, There is a magio spell suggested,
in the very name, of pleasing mystery—like some
haunted or saored spot whose legonds conneot the
past with the present—like some classio stream, now
turbid, dark avd desolate, whose earlier assooiations

or ancient story-once peopled it with nymphs and

naiads—made sacred by the songs of poete in:the
days when earth was young, when heroes and demi.
goda and winged horses, centaurs and satyrs en-
livened ita bordors, or gambolled on its surface or
on its banks, :

As with some such a stream, 8o with this subjeot ;
’t is not all a fable ora dream, The unseen world is
very near us, The veil is very thin in some places
—almost transparent. The light behind jlluminates
the pioture of passing, and sometimes of coming
evénts—we may not see the torch, but- the subdued
light through the oanvas is very.apparent, The
Promethean fire of human thought, ever groping
into the hidden and unknown, brightens &s time
rolls on, and now many an anoient myth, living only,
a8 wo thought, in the poet’s fanoy, proves to have
been a real presencs — whose influences, coming
through the murky atmosphere or mentality-of long
ago, took uncouth shapes, and generation after gen-
eration admired the poetry that could people those
anolent streamswith beauty, and It may not be a
poet’s dream, after all. . The seer was but making
footfalls very mear the boundary of the spirit-world.
{ Bo with Astrology, which, in the world’s infanoy,
mapped out the heavens, christened the Pleaides and
hung up Orion in his place, and circumacribed tho
journeyings of Ursa Major long before Abram dwelt
in the plain of Mamre—or Satan, by-the poet’s pen,
was & member of God’s cabinet, and experimented
on the patienceof Uz. By the same law, the con-
tiguity of spirit or higker life, there may be, and I
know thero is, & deep hidden truth in tho teachings
of Astrology that future investigations may make
clear, and the sages of old, who could take such firo
from heaven as they did and give it to man, the
generio talnt running through the ages, tincturing
modern Astronomy through and through with the
fragrauce of that early illamination, suggests that
then, as now, bright streams of heavenly lightshono
through the thick darkness of that early age, and
they were the mediumistic sources,

.1 am not prepared to say that Astrology is & soi-
enco, or whethor it ever will be. I know that it is
not counted one., But it is as old or older than hu-
mau history—it is the mother of Astronomy—the
soil out of which that sublime tree has grown, now
radiant with tho froit of Copernicus, and La Plaos,
and Keplar, and Newton, and other lights who con-
stitute some of the red-letter nameés of human his-
tory ; and on that account, if for no other, the sub-
jeot deserves our attention and tender handling, not-
withstanding its assooiation, in later times and to-
day, with gipsoys and fortune-tellers, neoromanocers
and mogicians—beneath the notico of the scholar,
ond left in negleot by the high ‘names of the day, to
gravitato to the low and dirty outskirts of human
thought, to be caught up by the poor-and ignorant,
the material for incarnalized superstition, the un-

eduonted and negleoted, who are over fascinated by

the mysterious ; and as for that, the same of all the
world. There ig no shaking it out of the human mind,
no scholarly attainments—no scientific or philo-
gophioal soul, ennobled with & knowledge of the laws
and principles. of the Universe, ever providing it
with food for thought, but what is also hemmed in
and attracted by the mysterious, which surrounds
us on every hand,

1 am not going into the details of my own experi-
once. 1have had some few evidences of cxperimental
Astrology—not enough to endorse it, but enough to
satisfy me that the subjeot is worthy of some consid-
eration. I had always Jooked upon the story of the
Empress Josephine, where, on an interview with a
fortune teller, whon a young girl, it was predicted
she would be a .queen, a8 not entitled to credit—in-
vented after the fact. We all know how common for
the great, thoso filling the niches of worldly re-
nown, to have their early lives worked over for speol-
mens of inciplent - genius or royalty, to prove the
child to be the father of the maun. But an interview
I had once, when tho events proved astonishingly
true, will forever prevent me from orying imposture
or delusion at such things. Never ngain when a
gipsy reads on my palm tho steep aund oraggy paths
of the gods, or the primrose path of dalliance—never,
when the old lady sees jewels and sweetheartsat the
bottom of the cup—never, when Andrew Jackson
Davis reads the events of a life of his future, unsgeon
wife, in a glass kuob, will I say * imposture!” Rath-
er, like Coleridgs, will I say:

o1 Ah, never let mo radely chide his faith.

In the sight of Stars and Angels, .
This visible nature and this common world
Areall too narrow."”’ .

The universe {a-all intertinted and interpenetra«

ted; everything is mysteriously conneoted with every

\
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~* [DEC. 21, 1861,

othor thiog—even individual coilty, Aby mon who
has not discovered that fact In bisown being, has
not looked very deeply lnto himself. That slone
would suggest the posaﬂ:llity of planctary influence,

ut when we sco the fact demonstrated in tho influ.
enoo of sun, moon and stars, on tides, vcgetnnon,nud
#oll, and materlal life, and even on mind, as in somo
of the phenomena of lunaoy, the posaible grows iato
the probablo. This may not prove fortune telling,
It opens a possibility, Iuvestigation and experl-
ment must prove it true or false—like spirit inter-
course with man, - Any ono who believes in immor-

- tality, admita tho possibility—cxperiment alone will

demongtrate it. As with angels, so with stars,

Mna. 'WitLiams,—In tho times of old, when the
minds of men were much more in rapport with the
influences which emanate from material surround-
ings, aud, therefore, mera susceptible of being affec-
ted by them, they werein a better state to judge of
tho relations which these surroundings held to them
and also of the effects they were llkely to produce, on
soclal, governmental, and individual destinies, The
influences emanating from the stars, from the earth,
from the minerals, and from all natural substances
and their affinities, was moro perceptible to the an-
cient scers, magioians and astrologers, because they
lived more in the love of them—morein the affection-
al, ohildlike sphere of intuition, than in the cold, in-
telleotual realm ; so that, by a peculiarly fine gonsi-
tiveness, they were enabled to seize upon some of
those subtle threads which conneot all spheres, all
unlverses, all existences in the close and intimate re-
lations of oause and effeot. Thoy were more loving

| children of great mother Nature,so they pressed

oloser to her bosom, and would Jisten to the beats of
the heart of the great soul and cause of all things,
in its even and harmonious pulsations; for Nature
was to them not a dry, dead corpse, to be disseoted,
a8 some of our scientiffic men of the present day
seem to think, but a being, instinot wi‘:h life, and
hope, and vitality, along whose pulses bounded the
stream of ever fresh, ever renewed life, The situa-
tion and aspeoct of the planets formed but the indjces,
g0 to spoak, on which results were predicted, and ns
these aspects were changing, as even the heavenly
bodies suffer change, so is it necessary that the
soience should, in its turn, accommodate itself to all
these mutations, '

.- The eternal mathematics of the sky are very
careless of tho fato of individuals. The eternal laws
move on in silent and majestic harmony, whether
the result is to orcate or to destroy.,  And how much
of these vast cyocles can we comprehend ¢ Alas, Rea-
son mny say, I believe; Intuition boldly says, 1
know the eternal lawa as yet havo only been com-
prehended by snatches, The grand anthem of ‘the
whole mortal ears have never heard, neither hath it
entered into the heart of man to conceive; and

"} though our learned men may smile at the preten-

sions of the Astrologer, yet there have been somo at
least, who have vindicated their claim to have read

-| at least a verse out of the heavens lucidly reflected

in the calm, still mirror of their own consciousness,

future—that future about which we are all so anx-
fous, and which ever vells itself in mystery and hope,
_-For the intellectual and scientific man of the pres-
ent day to seek to rcoonstruct Astrology, on his.own
premiges, would be simply impossible, because he
could not vivify it with its pristine lifo; and as well
might he take the bones of the preparcd animals in
his cabinéet of Natural History, and by putting them
scientifically together, think to obtain life and mo-
tion. The occult, the hidden, that which scems law.
leds, beoause bound by no law that we know of—
the forces in and about, and around, asnd beneath us,
can be weighed by neither troy weight nor avoirda-
pois weight; our human Instincts are too coarse to
penetrate the finest part of their relation to ourselves,
and nature. - The eyes of the intuitive soul alone
can form a dim foreshadowing of their vastness,
their relations to us and to each other, and use hu-
man mathematics as the old Astrologers did, simply
to note the results. The old Astrology was not only
the relation of stars to the concerns of men, but also
to tho temperatures and effects they produce on the
earth, and their relation to the produocts which are
being constantly evolved from its bosom which are
always changing, for there is a constant growth, and
throwing off in " the earth as in the human body.
The earth seoretes from all her pores. Everything
grows and deoays. Stones grow, gold grows, as
plints grow, only more slowly. Produots change,
rise, pass off. Nature, hardly ever appears long
with the same face. She is a true Proteus, ever
changing, over young, and ever new, 8o that the As.
trology of the Chaldeans would not be the Astrology
of our day, . :
Also the old Astrology implied a knowledge of
previously existing conditions, of which the. stars
were merely the symbols or signs, and this last, was
the soul of the soience, deprived of which it is indeed
dead. All that the man of learning of to-day who
ouriously turns over this among the othor fossils of
antiquity, and knowingly examines them with his
soientifio eye-glass, oan say is, that it is dead—an un-
mistakable truth, The- Astrology of to.day is doad
as o solence. Whether or no it will ever be aroused
from its long slumber with requirements suited to
the age, 18 another question, g

. Mr, Barer.—8ome people beliove overything comes
round once in 8o many years. My study of history
has not taught me that, as a truth, I must go back
to belicve what they did. If 1 believed it, I might
fio regulate my conduot. Astrology would then have
an cffeot upon me, like a oreed; and what & man
believes, infiuences him. 1 oconnot believe any
man oan foretell what will happen—those who do
beliove so, I find, are very easily satisfied with what
they got. :

Dr, GArpNER.—1t Was very evident that the speak-
ors-thus far bad not much praotical knowledge of
this subject, I know there is somothing in it, for 1
have the evidence, I went to see Mr. Lister, found him
a modest and rather serious-minded person. 1 gavo
him the day and hour I was born, and he gave me a
history of my past life; and the facts, to say the
least, were very nstonishing for their detalled truth-
falness. Ho told me g death would ocour when I
was about ten years old—it must be a father. My
father died when I was eleven. At about fifteen 1
was in danger by sea. At that age 1 waa oast away,
and came very near losing my life. .He also stated
some things in the future, and they have now become
o part of my history. I noticed a discrepancy of
about a year in the events, the evonts being very ao-
curate, but the time varying about a year, all the

given him my nativity half an hour wrong, and
upon inquirlng of an old aunt, such proved to be the
fact. 1 was told not to travel, or do so very careful-
ly, for about two years, as I would be in danger of
falling bodies, A large cake of loe fell off and
smashed a horse, and came within an ace of smash-
ing me. 1had the curiosity to look at my nativity,
and found it'occurred at the time referred to. 1

planetary influences, and that eventa can be foretold
by the process of Astrology, because 1 have had and
board of experiments to prove it.

Mr. Burge.—1, like the others, will begin by stat-
ing that I know nothing of the subject, beoause there
is nothing to be known. How can any ono know
anything that does not exist 2 Referring to Dr, G.%s
experience, & man may very safely foretell that ice
will -fall off of a house, and in the course of life it
will be pretty sure to prove true. A wman is very
much inclined to favor what he believes, in Astrolo.
gy, or Spiritualism, or anythingelso; and by a little
straining the faots will be wonderful, and in keeping
with their wishes. : .

*  Obitanry Notices,

Another noble soul and early ploneer of the Spirit.
ual Gospel has gone to dwell wa;th our teucheru];n .
superior lifs, Permanently tranced up from this world
of pain and suffering, to & haven of rest from weary

"] years of physioal auﬂ‘ering. Mgs. Sornra N. MorriLr,
1)

of Lawrence, Mass., left at her earthly home
in care of her husband, J. orrill, who for man

rsbgd
years has shared with her all he could - of earth’s trials

and conflicts, and side by side, hand in hand, and

and have there seen portrayed the shadows of the |-

way through, When informed, he said I must have |’

have no duubt that there is & truth in the effect of.

;hcnrt to heart, they bave battied with orror and do-

fended tho infuence and {ntercourso of apirite, - Our
sister was one of tho carlieat mediume in tho country,
and had ber health allowed, would have Leen one of
tho most able and onergetic speakers in the fleld, Bho
was one of the cleurest nnd strongest minds In our
ranks, but her soul had been contined fifty-two years In
fta body, tho last eighteon of which the body was
hardly tenablo, often almost desorted. She had euller-
.ed terribly from nervous and organio derangement of
tho system, and often longed to go to tho othor life,
and no doubt would have gone gooncr, but for the
strong and mutual attachment and sympathy of the
family., But on the 13th of November, the last thread
that bonnd tho soul to the body was clipped, and she

* | joined her guardian spirits, greatly rejofcing in her es.

cape from the untonable body. Bome of the sharpest
and best messagen I have heard from the other life,
have come through her, purporting to come from Thom-
as Paine, and certainly worthy the author of the Age
of Reason. Her companion walks sorrowful and lone!
and waits the hour that shall bring him tho glad tid-
ings of a re-union In heaven, WARREN CHASE.:

- Lasworence, Muass., Dec. 13,1851, )

Died, in Balem, Mass., CiARvEs HERBERT, only son
of Robert and Elizabeth C. Covsy, of Franklin, N.
H., nged 19 years 6 mos. '

- Brother, in thy life’s fair morning
Thou wert called from us away,
Called: from these, the scenes of mortal,
To the 1and of endless day.

Heads and hearts are bowed in sadness, - -
Everything a sorrow wears,
And we strain our ears to listen,

To thy footsteps on the stairs.

Nevermore, oh, angel brother,
Bhall we see thy pleasant face;

Nevermore thy form so lovely,
Bhall we clasp in our émbrace !

All is stlont, all is Jonely—
Empty places meet our sight, -

While our fondest expeotations
Are enshrouded now in night.

Yet, dear Charlie, we 'l not wish theo
- Back to our cold.world again, = -
For we feel thy clay-freed spirit -

Is relfeved of every pain,

o will try our griefa to smother, .
And will dry our falling tears,

For we know that thou art happy
In the glorlous spirit spheres,

Oh! be near us, darling brother, = -4 "o

Round us 1hy sweet influence shed, > : | ; -
'Till we join thee in that other Do e
J. D8

Brighter country overhead. -
Delgnrted thia life, on Sunday, June 30, 18‘61.‘ MAn-
7IN E. PERRY, 80n of Martin™ Perry, of Dover, Vi.,
aged 8 years and 5 montha, T
The funeral was largely attended by friends and

nelghbors, who listened attentively to sweet words of
Spiritual trath from our sister Nellie J. Temple..’ \ i

Died, in East Greenwich, R. L, Nov. 18, 1661, M.
GRORGE J. JACKSON, aged 42 years and 9 months, .

v The Kingdom of Ieaven. ;
The Kingdom of Heaven, or the Golden Age, by E.
W. Loveland, is, in many respects, & remarkable
book. The author illustrates several chapters of the
teachings and miraoles of Jesus Christ, in an original
manner, giving them a spiritunl or philozophical
bearing, Subjoined to these are soveral essays : the
Ages of Iron, Silver and Gold, one Family in Heaven
and Earth, Spirit Impression, Guardian Spirits, Con-
sulting God, Progression, Selfish Loves and Appetites,
Prophesy, ete. The whole work is neatly printed in
large type, on stout, durable paper, and for sale at
the BANNER oF Liant office, Price thirty-seven cents

R The Spiritunl Rearoner.

This work by E. W, Lewis, M. D., of Watkins, N,
Y., is a record or journal of sgirlt-tenchings, commu-
nications, and conversations, in the years 1851, 18562,
nnd 1853, through N. 8, Gardner, medium. These
conversations aro beld between a band of intellec-
tual investigators, and the spirit of John Locke, Lo-
renzo Dow,Osceola, ete. Many interesting queries were

of inguirers, and the answers are pregnant with
thought. The volume s for sale-at the Banner of
Light office, Boston, at tairty-seven cﬁnt.a 8 00pYy.

Meeting nt Greensboro?’, Indinnn.

Dr. James Cooper, of Bellefontaine, Ohlo, witl speak
at thoe New Hall of the Progressive Spiritualists, at
Greensboro’, Henry county, Ind., on Saturday and
Sunday, January 4th and G6th, 1862, He will take
aubscr{ptlona for the ¢« Banner of Light,'’ and have
tho late works on Spiritualism, Reform, &e., for sale.

Notlice. S

WARREN CasE will spend next Summer in the West.
Those who wish his services for one or more Sundays,
may secure them by npplyln%1 soon. For direction see
notices of lecturers 'in another column, or direct to-
Boston, care of Bela Marsh, till January 1st. - His en-
gagements for the Winter are not yet complete, nor the
route"West determiped on. Lo

TIE BANNER OF LIGHT;
The oldest nnd Inrgest Spiritunlistic Jonrnal
"in the World, | S s
. 18 PUBLISHED WEEKLY AT BOSTON, MABE.

LUTHER COLDY, EDITOR, - o
Though tho pressure of the times, which has ‘proved so
dlsastrous to many Newspaper Establishments in our coune
try,/has made us feel its Influence severely, we areyot proud-to
say we have surmounted all’ obstacles, and. are now able to
koop tho Baxxszr on o foundation’ of solldity and respecta-
bility. R o o R
. Wo have resolved to mako overy porsonal sacrific and self-
denial for the good of the cnuse, and only ask our readers'to
maet us In the same spirlt; for they know, as well as we do,
that the Bamnzs is woll worth fts. subscription monoy;.ps
more labor is exponded on it, wo vonture to say, than on any
other weekly papor in America, it belng generally filled with
entirely origina! matter, and’ often—anonymoutly or other-
wise—from some ol tho brighteat minds in this and the spirit
sphore. . | ’ o Co e

. CONTRIBUTORS, o
" Ppovzssor B. B. BmirTaw, of New York Olty, '~
Hox. WarBEX OnAsE, of Battle Qreek, Mich. ~*"
Huptox TurrLx, Bsg, of Walnut Grove, Ohio."
Euma Torrne, = * M ;
Gxonox BTRARNS, BsQ, of West Aclon, Mass;, |~
A, B. Onitp, M. D, of Boston, -~~~ "
Miss Buma HarDINGE, of Boston,
Miss Cona Witsuny, of Philadblphin, Pa,
Mzs. A, M. 8rEnok, of Now York Clty,
And many othor writers of note. ".. .. .

Ty
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IT PUBLIBHES

Original Essays upon philosophical, rellgious snd polens
tiflo subjects, e

Reports of Spiritual Leotures from trance and norinal
speakera, o '

Bpirit Messages, given through Mrs, J. II. Conant, from

thelr relatives and friends, .

Choice and Original Poetry, Miscellany, Wit, &o.
All of which features ronder it a popular family paper, and

religlon, .

THE BANNER OF LIGHT,.
18 n largo and handsomeo sheet of eight pages, furnished at
two dollars s yoar, or one dollar for slx months, payable in
advance, 8pecimen coples sont frec. -

All communicatiens and remittances must be addressed,
¢Banner of Light, Boston, Maes," L
18AAQ B. RICH, Publisher for Proprietors,
—- e )
WHOLESALE AGENTS FOR THE BANNER : ..

Jonx J. Drzr & Co., 85 Bchool stroet, Boston, ~ i f
A. Witztaus & Jo,, 100 Washington st,, * | -
 ‘Paozenzn & Co,, © Court at,, Cae
Ross & Toussy, 131 Nassan street, New York Oy, : x’
Jonx B. Warax, Madieon s{reot, Chlcago, IlL :

B

put to tho higher intelligences by this little band '

Original Novelettes from tho bost poens In the country. -

Occasional Reports of Leotures of eminent Preachers. -
educated and uncducated spirits, proving thelr identity'to

at tho :eamo tlmo the harbinger of & glorious soiontiflo,
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