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. deaf to his:voloo, - 88" thévgh " :¢hu, veil wlhilsh bid: the

' pointlng to the ohild:

) tho mountain-top, need not your prayers.”

. again gtood in the slok chamber, . .

" 4419 of the spirit-life, aud a8 the former jolned the
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'.l'he last ,reye or the setting sun fell in golden
Wes over hill and dale, lighting up the village of
(@renville.with its parting émile, and, falling over
Itheold red aluishouse, it seemed to lovingly woo the
- Boul within, that was 80 ‘soon to tako m ﬂlght up-
'ud./ o & :

1. Bilénoe brooded over the goene, and a etrango awe
-filled:every heart. They knew the Death- Angel hov-
-ered near, --

Wi a small, eomfortleae room in the western
wlng?&he house, lay & woman upon a cot. - The

‘deadly pallor of the countenanoce contrasted strangely |
- with the masses of dark hair that lay upon the pil-
Jlow, Her ayes gleamed brightly from beneath the
-arching eye-browe, while the finely chiseled lips
.were firmly compressed, as if to stifle the agony tﬂat
mlght otherwise find vent. ‘.

:Near the couch stood the matron. A neat ging-
hnm robe enveloped her corpulent form, and the face
‘beamed kindly forth, s if peace and love foond an
.abiding place within her heart.: i

By, ber side stood & little girl of about four years.
An expression of sadness rested upon her festures,
painfal to behold in one 80 youngs whlle the glance
.of yearning affeotion which was bestowed upon her
by the pufferer npon the bed, needed not the strik-
Ing resemblance betweon them, to explnin the rela-
tionship:that existed, .- . °

. Bending over the departing one etood the physl-
oinn, and though aooustomed. as he was to ‘scenes
dike the present, still his eyes filled with tears, as he |-
-gased:upon the Jittle child so saon: to become moth-
Qﬂel.. ""*"‘ ”’4‘. S Ceerpr § I
e 8 olergymen sat_neat by. mdbunnpelklu
In 1ow, earncst. tones' to ‘the sufferer, who sppeared|

Mg s

ppirit-life from her view bad. been drawn aside, and
the tones of earth sounded far in the distance, Only
anco had she spoken in his preeenee. then she said,

;. # Pray for her wlho is in the valley; 1 whoam on

- Aflter o fow mlnuoes she turned to the physician,
und sald: -

«_ 4 Dr Willet, wont you plaoe Lettie by my side, and
then leave us alone together for awhile.””:

* For & moment he  hesitated, and" then lifting the
little one upon the bed, left the room aooompanled by
the clergyman and the matron.

#Do you think she will live through the nlght
dootor £ asked the matron, Mra. Blunt, -

« She may, but I think not,” was thereply. ¢ Her
disease appoarg of the mind, as well asof the body, and
to mo ghe seems like one whose bark has been storm-
tossed and driven by the winds and waves of gorrow
and snfferlng. and when at last wreoked upon the
rooks of despair, she gladly weloomee the embrace of
tho foy waters of Death.”

Bo saylog, & he paced up and down the room, 0008-
sionally casting anxious glances toward the door,
through which they had just entered,

The olergyinan, after passing the ealutations of
the day, left the house, and Mrs. Blunt left the room
$o attend to some household duties,

‘An hour slipped through the great gate of the
‘Present into the Past, and Dr. Willet and the metron

Bloep, like the moonbeams, had glided thrbngh the
open window and folded the. two forms in its close
embrace. Mother and ohild had stood upon the por-

bright and glorious multitude beyond, the latter was
bore swiftly back to earth.life, in the great chariot
ot ‘Bleep. . .
. Llfe and Death,u: one embraoe.” said the dootor.
¢ anpy mother, who has cutered into the bright
%wnlng of immortal life! Poor child, who still eo.
s jn the valley of Death 1 and lifting the little
lnnooent in his hrms, be left the room.
° Q 4] o . Q 0
Three weeks have passed away since the death of
Mre. Arnold, and the bustle of every-day life has
crowded her memory from ¢he minds of all, but Mrs,
Blunt and Lettle,
The latter. is . recovering somewhat from the deep
passionate sorrow, which, like a whirlwind, at first
awopt over her young spirit, But now, when the
twilight bour reats upon the earth, sho comes to the
matron with such & deep, yeorning look In, her

great brown eyes, that it- fairly mukes that good

women’s heertn LT

—

OHAPI‘EK I

Two ‘monthe prior to the commenoement of our
mry., on o dark night, when: the rain desoended
upon'the earth, the lightoing wrote In: Aflery charac-
tary npon - the . olouds, and the deep-toned thunder
sogngded ;the. olarion of the comibg tempest, Mrs,
Bluat heard the wall of  ohild. .- Bupposing it to.be
one.of, the; pauper-children, she Immediately stepped
Ings, tlpnm air,aad -guided by the ory,

: 6ftf_ie,‘

veeled to ‘her astoniuhed gazee fomale" figure ex-
tonded’ By the roadside. - thlld was endeavoring
by ‘kissés ‘and ‘entroaties to’ erouee the inanimate
form, :

i Ohl memma. ewnkel Bpeak to me, memme;
IAettle ‘oan’t go o sleep ! Lettie’s afreld, mfamma.”

theears to her listener’s eyes, and returning to the
Honee, ehe procured assletnnoe, and in ashor
mother and child were safe from' the molemeno%;
lbe weather,

800D revived, but to all the inquiring looks and eager
questions ‘with'which she was assailed, ehe simply.
replied, that she had traveled far that day, and, at

last, weary nature bad sunk beneath the burden.

Her name ‘she gave as Arnold e.nd the ol:lld’e 8
Lettie.,, . '

From’ the ooueh npon whloh the wnndexer was leld
that night, it soon beoame evident that she would
never rise again, save when her epu-lt Pluméd its
fiight from earth, and hex form was placed beneoth
the sod. . -

As the sun of ‘her life sank slowly to rest belnnd
the olonds. she at intervals related her sad etory to
tho eympethlzlng matron,
tblng that could'make life lmppy. no oloud shadgwed
the summier elry of ber young llfe, untll she reached
hor seventeenth year, °

A8 wealth; ‘beanty and a.ooompllsbments were hors,
of course” ghe shone the idolized star amid'a lnrge
cirole of ‘frlends, while meny enltors bowed before
her favored shrine, *

Phillp Danvllle, the man to whom Dora Grenon-
gave her pare young heart’s best affeotion, et not
"hor parent’e approval,” although they could wurge
nothing againet him, save that he possessed but lit-
tle of that substance to which the world pays hom.
age, gold. Btill, as ‘thelr darling smiled more brightly
when he approached, they permitted his Attentions,

But alas! a serpent was entering, poor Dora'e
Bden, who wore the dark, handsome face, and fine’
figure, hgether with the polished address and emooth
ton gue. of George Arnold,

‘Jn A short time he lnslnnnted hlmee]f lnl.o tl:ef
good. graoee of Mr. and Mge,ﬁraﬂon.}nd beoame one.
hgai’g mo-e ardént; ddnglrerq.““‘“* gy

“and" énrlron W'!,d'
hor!ootslop-. Philip"Danviile dasite fo bid her fure.
well; with & “buoyant heart be was about to cross.
the ocean, to seek his’ fortnne. end. returnlng. olaim’
his bride. | N t

Weeks passed on and snowy messengers came {o
Dora, breathing love and hope, and she guarded
them as her hoart’s best treasures—for were they
not traced by Philip’s dear hand ?

" At last the storm oclouds burst in fury npon her
defenceless head, Her father commanded her g die-
miss young Danville from her mind, telling her that
he was a noted gambler, that he himeelf had seen
him ent.er the gomlng saloon, and bls numerous
orimes coming tG light, he bad been obliged to flee to
distant lands,,

At first, Dora rebelled agelpat this storm, but as
no tidings came from her absent lover, refating the
e.oousatlons. she sank down and prayed in the bitter-
ness of grief, for dee.th

When an alliance with Arnold we.s urged upon -

from the dead ashes of the past.

At last her will was borne away by the overwhelm- :
ing force that was rushing down' npon her, and she
became that saddest of all belngs, au unwllllng'
bride. .

Three woeks passed among the things that were,
and ‘her parents sailed for their natlve Italy, to
breathe again its balmy air, and gaze upon its smil-
ing skies, Weéeke were lost in months, and then
oame the crushing fntelligence to the already miser-
able wife that tlre vesgel in which her parents’sailed
had sunk to rest, with all its living freight, beneath
the deceitfal waves,  Closely following in the foot.
steps of this calamity, came the nows that her fa-

flown away. “Then s if to fill her oup of misery to

* The heart-rending toags of the little one brought -

Proper restoratives being ‘applied, the sufferer -

her, she told them that a new love could never eprlng.

ther’s wealth had alsa taken unto itself wings and.

ite last resting-place.

smmmons, she diare

earth combined,

matron. ¢

sensitive soul,

being she had loved 80

as possible.

airs?

Bell,

Oln, Joyous=was the Wt &

oelved from 4¥é anpel ihrong»f qhd the musio of one’
voloe. as it eald, » Well done.godd and faithful ser
vant,” was gWester to ber éar thnlr ‘all the prnleeu of

But .the storm had not- yet sp‘:nc its fury, One
day in a fit of drunken’ r%ge. Al'nold struck his boy
prostrate to the floor, a8 Beo was endeavoring o
shield his mother from jis brutal father,

.In three weeks from that day ihe weeping mother
saw the last star of life go out in bitter darkness, as
she followed the loved foruef her noble Wnlm- to

" Plve years dragged: thelr slow length wearlly by,
and Mrs. Arnold was freed‘fmm ber tyrant. He
had ‘Tost his lifein a dranken brawl-and she was
left but & wreok of her former self, with a littlo girl
of one year dependent upon her for support.

" 8he maintained herselfiand hibe for thres years,
by tbe use ef her needle; but hearing of more prof-
itable employment that ehe oduld procure in a neigh-
boring city, she had u;ken’ “up he weary line of
march for that place, when“the Death Angel over-
) took her in the, quiet vlll’sge of Grenville,

" 'Thus' she who was once tl:e heiress of thousands
sud the petted idol of mlet:. found that repose so
long desired, so woarlly waited for, in an alms.
4 lonee. .

L et
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Bwiftly on golden pinions fled the years, until Let-
1tle had attained the age of eight. " She was a bright,
sotive ohlld, with a, heari,& thing with love and
alfeotlon for Mrs. Blunt, Bometlmee ber laugh rang
out clear and joyous, and again her voios trilléd
forth a bird-like note, which exoited the admiration
of all who listened ; but-oftener she sang as though
her spirit was weeping bitter tears.

. As the pauper ohildren:were withdrawn from the
gnnrdlanehxp of Mrs. Blunt from- time to time, and
‘sent forth to olimb the hill - of 1ifo alone, she natu-
rally trembled lest her darling should be taken, and
had therefore watohed o over
hoping that she would yet be {ransplanted to bloom
a loved flower in some happy. bome,
_Ah, Lettle, thy bark is on the broad ocean of Life,
and thou wilt meet with rongher winds and waves,
that will toss thed on more ﬁmokly into the calm
peaceful waters beyond | -

- Again the Angel of- (,bnnge knocked at the door
of the alwshouse, and gs m‘

Yol

fondly.

er with jealous care,

and I think you will need some help,s0 1’ve en-
gaged to have a girl bound to us from the poor-

housa.”

" v Well, Jaoob that does beat all,” exolnlmed Mrs.
Bell in astonlshment. “ To be sure the work is yery
hard; but then to think of taking a peupor! There
is no knowi bat tricks she will be teaching the
children, and [ am sure they behave bad enough
now” o

1 %ve thought of all that,” was the reply. *Dut
then to think how we can lead the ohild to salva-
tion, andjinstruct her in the paths of righteousness.
It we don’t take her, she may beoome a curse upon
the earth, and I shall always feel as if the sin was
laid at our door.” .

# Well, I don’t know but what you are right,” re
sponded his wife. It is a fearful responsibility
though ; but perhaps wo are the chosen instruments
in the hands of the Lord to snateh the ohild from
rain.”.

« Well,” eaid the deacon, rising from the table,
«1 will go after the girl this evening. She may as
well jome now; then she will get used to our ways
some, before the hard work comes on,”

At night when the family assembled for ovening
devotions, Lettie Arnold stood among them, The
ocustomary formalities have been observed, and she
iu consigaed to the tender mercies of the deacon and
his family, until eighteen summers shall have passed
over her head,

CHAPTER IV.

Lettio Arnold has been installed in her new home
one month, To-night we find her washing the
kitohen floor, B8he is faint and weary; for no re-
freshment has she had since noon, nor oan she have
until her work is done.

Two hours previous, the deacon and his wife, to-
gether with Moses and Ruth, went to a prayer meet-
ing, lenving her to put Abel, the baby, to sleep, and
to wash the floor. )

For an hour, with weary step and aching head,
she traversed the room, endeavoring to still the fret-

‘)tron answered the

ahtldla 'lem

0'Y feary spirlt re-“

Boon 'there was a olmnge ‘at the almshouse ; an-
other ruled .in Mrs. Blunt’s place, and Lettie, with
the story of her mother’s life written on her young
heart, felt most keenly the losu of the kind-hearted

It was no gentle hand now tbat drew the veil
from her mother's memory, and often‘sho was roused
to retort, when some cutting word had pierced her
But she zedulously guarded her
mother’s secret, knowing full well. that few natures
oould appreciate the beauty and exeellenoe of that

Mrs, Oarr, the iew matron, oonoeived a great dis-
like for Lettie, because of the latter’s grace and dig-
nity, whioh always made her seem 80 inferior, even
In tho presence of & mere child; and, like all mean
natares, she endeavored to harass the child as much

 Oh, she thinks altogether too much of herself,”
gho would say, “and 1 shall bave ber « bound out,’
at the earliest opportunity; then we’ll see if the
fine; lady.wont come down a peg or two ‘with her

In the outskirts of Grenville. two mllee distant
from the villago, was o large farm owned by Deacon
Broad aores of corn and ‘wheat bowed and
nodded their gracefal plumes to the paseing breezo,
while walting for the barvesters, .
' At theright stretohed rich meedow land, where
‘the lowlng kine grazed in happy content,. On the
left, an orohard of fruit trees lifted their heavily
laden bratiches upward, as if proud‘of thelr burden.

~In the rear of theso smiling - fields was & beautis:

the brim, her husband’s charaotér was fully re.
venléed to her euspioionless heart. The wealth of
| which be had boasted came from the gaming-table,
and then slowly in delight at her keen torture, did
ho roveal to her agonized heart, that Philip Dan-
ville. was worthy of her best love.

- Then he exultingly spoke of tho cunning by which

fal grove of young trees. Lifting their arms toward
the bluo sky, they secmed striving to ascend high-

the wood, guarded with loving oare a mnrmnrlng
stream, that went singing and danocing over plotur-
esque rocks, and then falling into the dell below, it
went on more calmly, as if its descent had taught it
.| wiedom, and it had cutgrown the froliceome spirit

er. A little further on, these young monnrohe of

he had won her. One day as he and het father were
In the street together, they saw her lover enter &
gambling-saloon, and thongh he knew that he had
gone henoe to drat a young friend Away, he sup-
pressed the faot from his companion, and, by false

ton’s ear against him, unti), at last, having inter-
ocopted the lover's lettere, his purposo was eooom-
plished.

“Then he told Dora that he only marrled her for
hor gold. Then he oursed her for not Induolng her

father to double the elegant marriage portion with .{ily at the breakfast table. .He Is a stern, hard.fea-

tured Sman, and ¢hut little beloved by his family,
| They fear him, and the gloom ‘whioh lnrroundl him

. | which he had endowed her, before the roet was laid

upon the bankrupt altar, .
While this storm of agony was eweeplng over the -
wrotohed wife, one ray of light penetrated the gloom.
A ohild was given unto her—a noble boy, -

Ten years passed away, and' Dora’s property lmd
melted -before her husbaud’s wueh u qnlokly u
dow before the sun. i

‘From olty to city and from town to town they lm!
‘thkefi! thelr wéary way, someilmes With eokroely‘i
‘ahiéfter for their heads, and - then agaln llvlng oow‘z

dq!m' bhﬁt otmt.a The: noxt flssh of jlghm[ng“.

fomel} for veveral days together. -

representntlone. snocceded In poisoning Mr. Graf-"

of ohildhood.

ful olinging vlne
lonelinesd that reat
The passing travele

by the descon’s ancestors. -

bout {t.

'The bulldings conneoted with the form were built
No tree, shrub, or grace.
lloved - the house of the stern

od Id vain for the sweet,

bright emblems of Spring. A fow sunflowers reigned
sole monarchs there; but the deacon and his wife
would not have tolerated these, if they had not been
conducive to the health of the poultry, - :

On this morning we find the deacon and his fam.

0 Naney,? sald the deaoon,

Q‘ Pl

next week to mml the Oortl 513!

I8 #o thick thelr affection cannot'penetrate It. - 1
- By the steaming tea-ur sits’ his wife. Bhe iaa|while”. "
noteble housekeeper. . Her fnturel seem. to have
taken the atern jmpress of her bneblnd’u bat, un- |spokeé?
like him, self-esteom’ olts: enthroned: in -évery look ’
{ and motlon. A boy of ten and & &it1'of six, coouipy | dress to wear to meeting. [ ami aotually ssbamed of

ohairs on either elde, whlle 8

baby' sleeps ln. the
oradle.’ '

b lﬂ'lolx

b

ting ohild. At last, tired with his own ories, he
sank to sleep, leaving her to finish hor task.

The hands upon the olock pointed to the hour of
uluo, ovy “her work at last finlehed, with the pail

jn ber bind, b »d .tha door-and was_steoping.
oat, wl:,n Moses, with & groan, sprang up before

her. Her burden fell from her nerveless grasp, and
its contents were precipitatod entirely over bim,
*There, miss, see what you’ve done!” he ex-
claimed, in an angry tone. * Won’t you catch it for
throwing all that dirty water over me "

« You know I did not intend to, Moses,” sho qui-
etly replied. * Please tell your mother how it was.”
At that instant the deacon and his wife came up.
Thoy stopped short when they saw the plight Moses
was in, and the troubled look on Lettie’s face.

# Well, this is pretty doings,” exclaimed Mrs, Bell,
with an angry flush upon her countenance, ¢ How
happened 1t 7"

 Lettio flung all that dirty water in my face,” re-
plied the hopeful son. ¢« Bhe pretended she did not
see me when I came up. I suppose she thought it
would bo & good way to vent her spite, because she
had to wash the floor this evening.”

For'the next few minutes the blows descended
thick and fast upon the shrinking form of the or-
phan, and then she was sent to her wretched bed in
the attio, faint and weary from huager and exhaus-
tion.

«That girl belongs to the world’s peaple,” began
Mrs. Bell, as she returned to the kitohen, where tho
deacon had already seated himself, I don’t know
what I shall do with Ler.' Bhedid n’t seem to care
a bit for epolllng Moses’s clothes, but went off to bed
as sulky as could be I do beliove she is hardened
against all attempts to redeem her from sin.”

« We must watoh, pray and constantly strive with
her, Nanoy,” replied the deacon. «I hope sho will
yet become an ornament to the church. By our ef-
forts, she may yet be laid a worthy olfenng before the
throne of Grace.”

farmhouse, yet one watcher was not folded in his
embrace, Poor Lettie’s heart ached with the weary
burden upon  it, and she did not loso hersell in
dréamy forgetfulness, until morning, with rapid
strides, followed' quickly in the retreating foolsteps
of the night.

Baveral days after the events narrated above oc-
curred, as Mrs. Bell sat busily sewing in the kitohen
and listening to. Lottie’s quick step in the poroh,
Ruth cam in, and filngifig berself: into a ohair, com-
menced drumming with her feet.

#@ointo the other room if you want to make that
nolse,” sald her mother, looking up.

The child deigned no reply, but continued swing-
ing her foot, though with less nolse than before,
Buddenly sho hit her mother’s work-basket aud sent
it spinning over the floor. The next lnstnnt, a box:
upon the ear sent her after it.

#You little, good lbr nothing. thing!”. exolelméd
Mrs. Bell,-in an apgry tone, You can’t be contont
can you, unleu You are up to some mischief? Now
do you pick up'all those things, and then take your-
self off, and do o't let me see your faoe agaln for one -

sem-ol nllnnm or quiet enaued and at last Buth
«Ob, mofher, T wleh you would got. me & new-
my old one, It looks'so shiabby. Why, Iast Sabbath,:
yhen T went 1oty Bnndey Bohool, ft looked dreadtal

mean by the side or tho otber girls’, and Bllu Green :
poiated at me, knd’ theh \Vhllpmd to MAdid !mll,

“| will see what I can do for you.

‘Midnight found -the angel-sleep resting-over the—

nd they laughed together, and Eliza aald, ¢ poor
thing, she do n’t have a new dress once an age.” Now,
wont you get it, mother 7’

#I'should think yoa would be teasing for mew .
olothes, after such behavior,” yeplied Lier mother, In
o taunting tone. “What would your father say if
he heard you talking about dress and Sunday school,
ell in the same breath? But goaway, now, and I
1 am sure the child
needs it,”” she sald, as the door olosed after-the ve-

treating form of Ruth ; # but I don’t sec how 1 ean

get it. It won't do any good to ask her father, and
Tsha’n’t have any money {6 spare, until after the
oranberries are sold. Then to tbink of Deaoon
Green’s daughter making fun of her, whon they have
hard work to live themselves ; rake aud ecrape as
best they can. As for Marlp Small’a father, hols n't
worth half so much as the Deacon. I declaro, it is
tco bad that they should have a ehance to crow over
my child. I mustcontrive some way, that ’s certain,
The girl sba’n’t go to meeting again, until she ocan
hold up her head with the best of them. 1can make
some excuse .to tho deacon, next Sunday, if hp says
anything about her going to church. 1 think that
Deacon Green and Mr. Small had better teach their
children good manners, though.”

And Mrs. Belllaid down her work, to muse upon
the pride and sinfulness of human nature. Suddenly
a happy thought seemed to flash through her mind,
and o gmile attempted to play round her mouth,

« Lottie,” she called ; * come here. 1 want you.”
In a moment the child appeared, and Mrs. Bell's
face lighted as her eyes fell upon the beautiful ourls
that fell in such luxuriance over her shoulders,
and nestled so lovingly about the sweet face.

“ Lottle,” eald she, »I am going to cut off your
bair. It must be a great troublo to you when you
are about your work, and then, again, these frivolous
ourls aro snares, leading your soul to perdition,”
The' child stood bewildered a moment, but the
sharp olick of the shears, as eeveral, long, glittering
ourls fell into hé¥ mistress’ lap, scemed to arouse her,
and she eprang away from her grasp.

uYou sha’n’t cut off my hair!” she oried, with
flashing eyes, It is all 1 have left to remind me
of my dear mother. Sheloved it very much, and she
would not like to have it cut now, I kunow. Please
let. fae have my curls.”

N YDUTice —p-wu.wn oy rophed Mrs BollL.
# Come here, this minite, if you know what’s g%'od
for yourself, I/ learn you to resizt mo when I 'm
trying to do you good,” and she caught her and shook
her violently. « You need n’t trouble youreelf about
your mother; she’s where she don’t care for you
now. Bho’s got a2 much as ehe can do to attend to
her own sufferings, if she 's got what she deserved.
She was a dad woman, and you are just like her,
treadiong in the same path.”

Tho ohild clenched her small hands, and stamped
her foot with rage.

 You shall not talk 8o about my darling mother 1’
she cried. *She was a great deal better than you
are, and | Aate you—you wicked woman. If every
one upon enrth was like you, I should think: God
would send down a shower of brimstone and fire
upon it, as the dencon read about, the other night.”
For & moment Mrs. Bell was struck dumb with aa-
tonishment, Bhe could not belicve that the exoited
oreature before her was the gentle Lettio of the morn-
ing. Bhe finighed cutting her bair, without a word ;
but the child knew that it waa only the silence that
betokened a slorm.

Half an hour later, the deacon’s wife sat with her
treasure before her.

“Yes,” sho sald, gathering it up triumphantly,
¢ the hair dresser in the village will give 1ne o good
price for this, and then Ruth can hnve her dress, I
must o't let the deacon know a word about it, though,
or he never would get over it. e snys the little jode
must be treated like onc of tho family. Strange, he
has n't moro prile, than to want tobringa pauper up
like his own children!

Poor Lettie lay writhing in agony upon her little

-| bed in the attio; but the cruel stripes whioh Mrs.
Bell had 1aid upon her body, were nothing. compared ... ...

with the soul-anguieh that was outting her spirit,
# Mother, mother!” she Bobbed; ¢ oh, take me
away from this cruel world. No onc loves me hore,
I know I was wrong to speak so to Mrs, Bell, but
could not help ft. I felt just asif I could have killed
her. Oh dear,] am so sorry, now!” and the child
agnln gave vent to a paroxysm of tears,
At night, when the moon-beams bathed the earth
with thelr mollow light, Lettio stole out from the
Q‘nuse and flew down to the mul'murlng stream. The
silvery, dancing water smiled brightly as sho bent
above it.
“Ono leap,”she thought, “and thon I can lly
calmly at rest beneath those waves.: No one will re-
gret me, if [ do leave this world of sorrow and care,”

and she sat down upon the bank, with her feet in the
water,

Then the wind-harps sent forth 8 mouranful eonnd,
and it thrilled the ohild’s heart, and she paused andy
looked ap. - The moon seemed to smilo lovingly upem,

eaid : —
# Nay, I will not leave this glorious world il s
measage comes (o me from the Father of [ souls, . -Buab
1 will strive to bo good and pure, and “seeks 44, Jive-
20 traly that I shal) go with Joy'and gladness oo m
. | my angel mothér, in heaven.” ey
'As those words fell froms her lips, i4 m-ed llrll' 5
jum wind onthem ooughi them up and mnlded 'mh
oye. o

her, and the quiet soenc scothed her spirit, and ‘she. 4




O T
P i et g . o et S e

At

PUPCG SRR S 4R PO
Ot ,—é-,-?:ta‘—{ ghe

'
;
b

EREEEY

at the farm house. In;pleasant’ weather, they al- -

ways walked to ohurch ; 8 distance of & mile and & ‘
half. To Lettle, the Yay was a delightfal one.- The

trees met above thelr heads, forming a bes atifal

green arch, while the sunlight played &mid the Teaves

and the birds sang their morning orlsons npon the

topmost boughs. ’ .

All this was lost upon the Deacon and his wife, as
they marched with military precision forward, keep-
jng o strict eye upon their youthful charges, lest
they should, by a skip or 8 jump, violate the sacred-
ness of the da

Tho deacon always required Moses and Lettio to

repeat as much of the discourse as they could ro-
member, every Babbath; if they'could mot do this
satisfactorily, they were obliged to learn a chapter
in the Bible in addition to * Watts's hymns for infant
minds,” which was their regular Sunday evening
leason. ‘
" Weeks passed on, bringing no change to the mo-
notonous drudgery of Lettie’s life. Winter had as-
oended earth’s throne, and riow reigned supreme.
The old year lay stretched upon bis funeral bier.
The snow formed his winding-sheet, and tho winds
sighed his requiem through the leafiess branches of
the drooping trecs.

Poor Lettie was now very lonely. Oh, how ber
heart yearned for sympatby. Life seemed almost
unendurable. Sometimes, as thought rose surging
within her, it seemed 83 if her soul would buret with
its pent-up emotions. One day she ventured out to
tbe hill back of the house. The music of merry
voices had been borne to her ear by the passing
breeze, aud very delightful did the swift, gliding mo-
tion of children’s miniature sleighs appear to her
wondering gaze. Buddenly she was aroused by the
crys

« e don't want any paupers here,” and a snow-
bal), aimed by a rude hand, struck her cheek. In-
stantly, with ehouts and laughs of derigion, the snow
fell thick and fast around her, and turning, she en-
tered the farmhouse, followed by epithets and abuse,
and, loudest above all, sho heard the voices of Moses
and Ruth, .

[ wonder if I am any worse for being a pauper ?”

thought she. .

The deacon’s oldest children were now attending
school, and Lettie longed to go, too, but did not dare
to make the request.  She studied what books she
could find in the house, but her thirst for knowledge
almost grew intolerable, and what little she could
acquire only seemed to feed the Same,

wBlowly the roses faded from her cheeks ; her
step lost its clastic apr'mg.i'id she grew pale and
lapguid, with a sharp pain in her side, that mado
her catch her breath in agony.

Ono moraing she did not come from the attic at
her usual hour, and her mistress seut Ruth to call
her. ’

« Come, lazy-bones ; mother snys you wust come
right down tbis minute,” was the girl's rude greet-
ing, aa she opened the door.

# Ob, my, nint | glad I nint in your shoos; wont
you oatoh it when mother gets hold of you?” sheo
added by wny of encouragement.

Lettio heard her footsteps die away in the distance,
and then strove to rise, but the rSom seemed to whirl
bofore her eyes, and she sank back upon her pillow,
unoonscious. The next thing she Kuew she stood
In the middle of the floor, shuking under the vigor-
ous hand of Mrs. Bell.

« 11l learn you to Iay till you are called,” scream-

ed tho exasperated woman. ¢ Pretty well, if [’ve
BUs W COMEC U Lioro and pull yus vas uf Lod, 1 guess

_You won't want me to come again, though! Now,
olap on your duds and be down stairs in no time, if
you know what 't good for yourseif]”

Very soon she appeared below; but it scemed to
her a9 if she was walkiog iu & dream. She eat no
breakfast, and when tho Deacon inquired the reason,
his wife replicd :

« Oh, she 's only got a fit of the sulks.

An hour or two after, as Mrs. Bell sat sewing in
the kitchen, she heard a heavy fall in the porch.

o] wonder what that girl’s broke, now?"’ she
muttered. Stepping to the door she opened it, and
beheld Lettic extended at full length upon the floor.
Her face yos deadly pale, and the small hands were
clenched as il in paio.

Now thoroughly frightened, the woman raised her
in her arms and placed her upon her own bod, No
sigos of Lfe appeared. Hastily stepping to the door,
sho called Moscs aud told him to go with all speed
for tho doctor. When the latter arrived, he found
the child delirious. To all the questions with which
he was assailed, ho gravely shook his bead,

« [ cannot do much for her,? he said.

Only onco that day was the sufferer conscious,
Then a feeling of delight shot through her beart, as
she thoughbt that perhaps this might bo a summons
from the Death Angel.

For weeks her hold upon life was very weak, and
it seemed apparent to all that o greater master than
the Dencon was about to gnatch her away ere aho
had completed her years of servitude. :

But the cbild was not yet to go through th
silent passage to tho world of spirits. Earth had
not done with tha little # bound” girl. 1

When Lettic again walked forth, winter had re-

The dancing water laughed joyously that it had been
freed from its fetters, and all nature rejoloed in ita
,gula dress. - R
. For a time, Moscs and Ruth were more kind than
before, as if they realised that Lettle had struggled
.back to life, even when the shadows of the dark val-
ley had fallen about her. . Co
. The school for tho summer term {8 about o be
- opened, and the child sighs as she thinks that
.she cannot walk in those pleasant paths of learning.
... Bverythiog now drags on in its acoustomed routine
"at the farm-house, from which they have been tarn.
.ed aslide to let the car of siokness pass, . ot
. One evening, when the twilight hour rested upon
.the earth, Mrs. Bell gave Lettio permission to walk
out for a little while. To the bemjuful grove and
'the running brook, she wended her way, and seating
. herself upon the miossy bank, her thoughts traveled
_{uto the djm.future. The quiet of the hour, the
gentle séphyrs toying ‘lightly with ber soft, dark
Jiair, the bright silvery stream at her feet, and above
all, the blue canopy overbead, with its diagnqnd eyes,
lled ber toul with & lofty Inepiration, and tuned her
:Mirp to eing the praise of the All-Wise Father.
‘Héw grandly, solemply, rang forth her ‘voloe {u the
‘dind alsles of these woods, unitil the whole scéne was
bathed with the rich gash of melody, and the vofocs
"of thé Night were Lusbed before it. Bhe sang of the
. istaite between Truth and Error, and her soul seem-
«d filled with the desire to go forth and battle for the
“Right. Then she sangof suffering Homanity, of the;,
abaing of bigotry and g@p@ﬂﬂ@}o{n that bound them ;
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Again ber: voloo grew soft and gentle, i‘s she dwelt
nﬁn the oties of agony that had been wafied to the
angel-world upon the spedking brecxes, nntil bright
spirits had bowed their heads in sorrow as they list-
coed ; and now, with their hearts filled with love
from the Great Fountain, they had gone forth to
gi¥o * hope to the hopeless—to the dylng, life.”

And when the orphan returned to her dreary life,
the light that dwelt in her heart radiated about her
perton, and for a timo the fogs and clouds of her
dally life were powerless to reach her.

, CHAPTER V1.

One evening the Deacon came in with a Sush upon
his countenance. There was no one in the kitchen
but bia wife, and she looked up in surprise when he
appeared, knowing by bis manner that something
had happened to distarb him.
“ You know, Nanocy,” he exclaimed, throwing him-
self into & chair, *that Bro, Grant H4s been
strangely neglectful of our meetings, lately? He
has not been to the missions for several months, and
his sent has been vacant for many weeks whben we
have assembled for prayers, A'fortnight ago ho was
-apperintending the putting down of a new carpet in
his parlor, and to-day I saw a cartload of furniture
at the door of his house.” o
« You do n't sny 8o 1” exclaimed bis wife. « Well,
1 thought sister Grant was getting very worldly;
but really, I did n’t think it had come to this {*
8o, to-day,” continued the Deacon, without notio-
ing the interruption, *1 met him in the street,
and 1 thought it was my duty to admonish bim of
the error of his ways, and strive to win him back to
the paths of peace. He heard me through, very
patiently, and I began to think I had convinced him
of the many pitfalls that are open ready to receive
him, and of his certain destruction if he kept on in
his present course; I saw the glory that would be
mine if I restored this lost sheep to the fold, and I

ho spoke in this manner:

+ Well, deacon Bell, I think you have overlooked
the beam in your own eye, in striving to get thbe
mote out of mine. You say you wero at the,mis-
sionary meeting last night, collecting funds for the
heathen, when you have one of them in your own
family, only & great deal worse off, for you ought to
know better. Now every one knows that you and
your wifo make & perfeot slave of that little « bound”
girl, and you even grudgoe her tho timo she ought to
spend in school.’

“Oh, how I wish I had been there, 1 guess I would
have given him a pieco of my mind!” exclaimed
Mra. Bell, who could scarcely restrain her indigna-
tion until her husband had fivished. * The little
hussy must have been complaining to somebody!
Ob, was there ever such depravity ?  Why she dou”t
even earn ber salt, and if she went to school, she
would only be a burden to us; besides, she ’s only a
pauper, and precious littlo good would it do ber to
go to school. Oh, every day I realize that the devil
is indeed going rouund like a roaring lion, seeking
whom he may devour! 1 declars, though, it is mel-
ancholy to think that Brother Grant has become one
of his victims.”

« We must watch and pray constantly, Nancy, that
we may not fall ioto his clutches aleo.” And the
deacon leaned back in his chair, and sank into a rey-

5

erle. _ o
ma wie wont on with her work, her tongue atill

busy. * Mrs. Grant, I know, is at the bottom of all
this; she.is leading her husband astray. Mra
Lane, Mr. Lane’s new wife, has filled her head full
of notions, and enticed her into the path of sin and
folly. They do say that that woman has induced
her husband to go over to the Univeraalist meeting,
and [ supposo the Grants will follow soon. If any-
thing could make Mr. Lanc's first wife rise up in her
grave, it would be to see that young frivolous crea-
ture tho mother of her children. Poor things, how
my heart does bleed for them! Why, only tais af-

stepped over there with a picee of cake in my hand,
aud says [,

+Does your new mother whip you, Nettie? Come
here and telt me all atout it. Hero ’s a nice plece of
cake for you. ]

Then the child looked up with the tears ruoning
down her checks, and said between her sobs :

*My new mamma is reai good, and Nettie loves her
dearly.’ )

But, land ! it sounded to me just like a parrot
saying something it had been taught to say.

+\WWhat are you crying for, then 9’1 said. ¢Tell
me—you weed n’t be afraid.’

She replied, ¢ Cause my little birdie is dead.’

¢ Perhaps your mother. killed it I said. +8he
would if you loved it )

Upon that the child soreamed out,

+Let+me go, you bad, naughty woman! 8he’s
Nettio’s dear, pretty mamma !’

I knew sho was afraid though, for at that minute
Mrs. Lane came out, and the child ran up and put
her arms round her neck ; but I knew she had been
made to do 80, . There Mrs. Lane stood, with her

There is no kinowing what sins that woman will have
to answer for, especially in regard to her treatment
of those oﬁlldan. i o é ' T
Then I hurried home,.aud found Lettie had let
aud told hor sheshould n’t have & mouthful of sup-
r.” ‘ . :
Here Mrs. Bell aroso and went to the deacon’s
‘dide, and found him sound asleep. o

hasn’t gono to sleep; I deolare I do n't believo he’s
heard one word' I’ve said. Dear mo, I do wish the
deacon would get & carpot for ur keeping-room
floor—but only to think of the worldliness of ‘those
Grants ” o o

The next week, to Lettio’s great joy, she was told
by the deacon that she was to attend school. Moses
and Ruth objected strongly to ;hl:‘ ; but their father
was firm. .His oyes h'a;d,b,een_ppened somewhat by
the application of Mr. Grany's plain words. Of all
things he desired his name tostand high in the esti-
imation of his fellow men, He had spoken, and the
ohild should go'to school. Now did & ray of heay-
en’s own sunlight stream noross Lettie’s path. |
. Ruth ‘tried her utmost to make hor.situntion as
bad ns possible; but even her rude manngr was
sometimes cheoked by the meekness with which the

gentle girl bore ber revilings..

[

. There were & few purse; proud 3“1!; at ”1‘°?l;“?“

wonnded her young splrit with allusjons to bier poor.

dared

house 1ife, but whien they went beyond: ths, and
red with pacrileglots hands to life the V”‘h‘
A SR s 8 (o 11T, 800 vgii Moy

proyed earnestly that [ might be successful ; when |~

ternoon 1 saw little Nettie out in tho yard, so I just [*~

‘1ong~dangling -curls, looking~as-vain-as-could-be:

‘my applo-satios burn; 86 [ boxed her ears smartly, {

- wWell, I never,” vho zoliloquized ; #if that man|,

they had themedlves evoked. ,
"Mias Allen, the teacher; was one of those gentle
beings that walk the earth, of whom the world has
many, ‘slthough unrecognized by the multitude.
Their trials and sufferings are pot chronisied u
the martyr's list, nor their courage and fortitude
heralded tv the world with a blast of trumpets,
When will Humanity learn to give to these their
duef © i o
Miss Allen was much interested in her new schol. -
ar. Her oharacter she studied earneatly ; proud
and passionate, yot open-hearted and generous
scorning a inean aotion, yet pityiog the sctor, Gen-
fus bad placed its {mpress upon her bogal brow, and
inspiration dwelt in the rich cadence of her volce..
Oh, earnestly did this true-hearted teacher. pray
for strength and jodgment from above, to assist her
in developing the latent powers of this glorious
oreaturel

{ro s CONTINUED.}

Wmt'&n forthe Banner of Light,
‘MY MOTHER.,

., BY BELLE BUSHL

My Mother's 8 beautiful Spirit, and her home is the

holy Evangel’s ;

There she feels nejther rorrow nor pain, and treads not

the path of the weary. ..

Years ago, In the bud of my being, I Kiew.her a radi

ant mortal,

But the house of her soul decayed, and she fled from the
crumbling mansion, ‘ :

And over the sea of eternity, bridged by the hands of
the angels, - '
Uniting the links of belief with the golden ¢hain of

repentence,

She passed, with the torch of prayers, to the upposite

shore in safety ; :

Where, crowned withthe garlands of love, she mounted

the steps of the city.

And the angels of Mercy and Truth, keeping watch at

the heayenly portals,

Beheld her approach from afar, and flung open the

pearly partitions ; ' .

With songs and ‘with lond hallelaiahs they welcomed

the earth.ransomed stranger,

And guided her steps, till she stood on the brink of the

Life-giving fountain,

Where, tasting its Lethean waters, all joys of the world

were forgotton,

Save the beaatiful bloom of the soul—the lovo in the
heart of the mgther.

This, the light of herlife upon earth now budded and
blossomed in heaven—

Stately and fair it towered, and the hue of its leaves
was immortal.

Strong tendrils grew out from each bough, and twined
round tbe chords of her spirit,

While the zepbyrs of Paradise played and toyed with
the delicate branches,

Till each leaf like s harp-string swayed and murmured
in strains Eolian,

And oft with their musical numbers reminded the
wondering mother *

Of the flowers she had left in tho desert—her weary
and sorrowing children,

In thelr half open leaflets she rehd the pledge of her
glorions mission,

And rejoiced $EBVIR{love should gather those earthly
buds to her bosom. - .

Tho angels beheld her with gladness-rise up on tbose
radiant pinjons.,, _
Which float on tlioW%*i%e a sunbeam, and rival the

#«l . :ﬁ"n 8. - "(
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Oh!1 my mothet ’s a beattlful spirit, and her home is
the holy Evangel’s ;

But she comes on her soft floating pinfons to look for”

hor earth.bound children ;

She comes, and the hearts that were weary no longer

remember their sorrow

In their joy that the lost is returned, our beloved and

radiant mother!

Bhe comes, and our spirits rejoice, for we know she’s

our guardian sngel, ' .

Q'er our journey in life keeping Wwatch, and giving us

gentle caresses.

She comes, she comes, with the light when it opens

_ the gates of the morning,

And her volce is our music by Tight—of perila and

, storms giving warning ; -

Her robes are of delicate pink—sweet emblem of holy
affection— R

And twined o’er her radiant brow arve the amaranth
blossoms of heaven. '

She smiles, and the light of her smiles bringeth joy in
our seazons of darknesa ;

‘8he whispers, and goft are the zephyrs that echo her
musical numbers, :

As they waft o'er the chords of our being her thrilling
and fervent emotions,

We llsten ‘to her in our sorrow, and yleld to each gentle
impression, -

Till pleasant to us is the path leading down to the
rushing river; :

O'er the swift rolling currant of death we shall pass to
the homes of the spirits, .

-And waiting beside the still waters, our mother will be
there to grectus; . - - o

With songs she will'welcome our coming, end fold us

. to rest on her bosom, gt
And teach us, Iike lisping children, to murmur the lan..
* gusge of heaven !’ ' ' -

R

Oh! my mothet's s begutiful pirit, and her home is
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THIRTY-PIVE,

ANCIENT GLIMPSES OFTHE SPIRIT-

NUMBER
From the very beginning of our Glimpses, we have
shown that Hebrew Spiritualism did not essentially
differ from that of ocotemporary and ‘surrounding
nations, The bloody sacrifices as & méans of placa-
ting the wrath and enisting the favors of their tuto.
lary Gods—the means of obtaining a guid pro quo,
were alike common to Jew and Gentile as the Borip.
tures of both fully bear witness; that- the Lords,
Gods; Angels or Demons, were the belngs to be mour-
ished in these manifestations of the spirit in blood,
enitralls and incense. Through the peculiar mes.
merio or odylio aura as resultant from these sacri-
fices, we understand how the grosser spirits would
both seek and delight in bloody saorifices. Search
the Soriptures, for in them you will find that the
Hebrew Lord was as fond as the Gentile Gods of the
w gweet dmelling savor” of blood paunches aud in-
cenge. Probably, for this reason, som®Rof the early
Christiana olassed the Deity of Israel with the sub-
tarranean Gods. '

Let us seek to the ancient views of these matters.
Again weturn to Ralph Cudworth, Doctor of Divinity,
to gather from his exhaustless garoer of antiquity.
He shows that the Ancients, for the most part, be-
lieved * that in angsls there is a complication of in-
corporeal and corporesl substances, both together, or
that they are animals consisting of soul and body ;
that they had bodies, and yet wero not bodies, but
85 other terrestrial animals, spirits or souls clothed
with etherial or wreal bodies. And that the gener-
‘ality of the Ancient fathers did not conosive angels
to be mere embodiéd spirits is unquestionably evi-
dent from hence, because they agreed with the Greek
philosophers in that conceit, that evil demons, or
devils were therefore delighted with the blood and
‘nidours of sacrifices, ns having their more gross,
airy, and vaporous bodies nourished and refreshed
with those vapors which they did, as it were, fuxu-
riato and gluttonize in. For thus does Porphyry
write concerning them in his book De Abstenentia :

«These aro they who take pleasure in the in-
oense fumes and nidours of ssacrifices, wherewith
their corporeal and spirituous part is, a8 it were,
pinquified ; for this lives ond is +nourished by va-
pors and fumigations.” And that before Por-
phyry, many other Pagan Philosophers had been
of the same opinion, appeareth from this of Celsus,
who says: « We ought to give credit to wise men
who affirm that most of these lower and circumter-
rancous demons are delighted with geniture, blood
and nidour, and such like things, and muoh gratified
therewith; though they be mot able to anything
more in way of recompense than somatimes perhaps
{o cure the body, or to foretell’good and evil fortunes
to men and cities,” Upon which account himgelf—
though & zealous Pagan, persnadeth men to modera-
tion in the use of these sncrifices, as principally grat-
ifying the inferior or worse demons only.

In like monner Origen frequently insisteth upon
the same thing, he affirming that devile werp not

———— T ’ — v L W. T o : a“ﬁrﬁ; thlat;ﬁ'lip\"bgdiea gil"i‘hesefﬁewons are E.
of: themfcsam?pmud and mlghtyfqo{ laced firm- ' shrouded her motber’s memory, then did her dark i t glau! @sgun 8, i'ﬂi‘q’. thou';h';/ili‘- differént: way from ourselves,
1y upon the neck of ‘the miserable and'the lowly. eye flash, until they cowered before the elox:my spirit | 0 10N gady s it Sbme'of‘%inzrixzngﬁ}pﬁon"i_,:l_‘i.the spirlt con.

taingd in,t_ha,'i:erv '. : {’d n’;‘hrlea H :qtﬁers by sucking
in the adjacent moisture, not as we do by mouths,
but as sponges and testaceous fishes,” '
‘On this, our Duclor of Divinity adds: “And now
we may venture to conoludé that_the opinion of an:
gels not being not mere abstrao} incorporeal sub.
stanoes, and unbodied-minde, but%dﬂ_ulyteth of some.
thing incorporesl, and sometlilng corporeal, that is,
of soul or spirit, and body, joinet.i‘ together, 'is not
only more agreeable to reason, but: bath also had,
more suffrages among the ancient fathers and those
of the greater weight, too.” T

Joannes Hessa Conicensis, in his dialogue, spproved
in the seventh Coundil, says, *If you find angels or
demons, or separate souls called sometiraes incorpo-
real, you must understand this in respect of the te-
nuity of their bodies only;a8 not consisting of the
grosser elements, nor being o solid as the bodies in
which we are now imprisoned ;" and Origen cites Jo-
gus a8 declating himeelf in & spiritual manifeste-
tion that he was not « an incorporeal or bodiless de-
mon,” though he showed to his disciples the exaot
counterpart of the earthly body ho had left. Again
Origon deolares, * Our soul, which in its own nature
is incorporeal and invisible, in whatever corporeal
place it existeth, doth always stand In need of &
body, suitable to the nature of that plaoce respeotfal-

that which before was necessary, but is now super-
fluous for the following state ; and sometimes put-
ting on something to what before it had, now ptand-
ing in need of some better clothing, to fit it for
those more pure, etherial, and heavenly places.” It
thus appeats how fally. the Christian Fathers built
upon the more extended foundations of the Heathen
.than the epiritusl quarry of the Bible afforded.
Trae, they build on Bamuel’s ghost who ménifested
to the witoh of Bador as a-bnsis not to be rejeoted,

the head of the corner;” for, says Origen, « Bamuél
also visibly appearing after death, maketh it man.
fest that his soul was then olothed with a.body;
that the exterior form and figure of the'soul’s body
after death doth resemble that of the gross terres-

ritions making ghoS¥y, or the aouls of the dead to ap-
pear in the same .form which their bodies had be-
fore.” This fully corresponds to modern spiritual
experience, and completely removes the stumbling-
blook of the ghost of Jesus presenting the same
o:unterpart as his natural body, His resurrection
was of the spirit, not of the flesh, for ¢ flesh and
blood cannot inherit the kingdom of heaven.” We
doubt not that Jesus appeared a very much brighter
ghost than the dark and revengeful Bamuel, who
hewed Agog to pieces before the Lord, and was oth-
erwise relentless in bloody sacrifices of men, women,
children gnd cattle.

The » ministering spirits ” are of al! characters,
like those encased in fiesh, -  There are,” says Cud-
worth,  understanding winisters of the Deity, de-
moniac or angello, beings appointed to preside over
mankind, called by Plato ralers or presidents of the
supreme God who governs the whole world.” . It was
these Rulers or Presidents who were worshiped as
the Lords and angels.of .the Hebrews, and as the

only delighted with the idolatry. of the Pagaus, but
that © their very bodies were nourished by the va.
pord and fumes arising from them” Aud before
Origen, most of the ancient fathers, as Justin Mar-
tyr, Athenagoras, Tatian, Tertullian, &o., and also
‘mary others after them, endéavor to disparage those
material and bloody sacrifices upon the same account,
a8 things whercby evil demons were principally
gratified,

80 too, St. Basil, who says: ¢ Saorifices are things
of no small pleasuroc and advantage to demons,
because the fresh life essences are assimilated to the
substances of their bodies,” * Thus do we see it un.
deniably manifest that many of the aucient fathers
supposed davils to have-bodies; neither can it be at
all dbubted, but . that they concluded the same of
angels too, these being both of the same kind, and
differing but as good.and evil men. And though
they do not afirm this of good angels, but of devils
only, that they were thus delighted and nourished
with the fumes and vapors of sacrifices, yet the rea-
gon hercof was not because they conceived them to
be altogether incorporeal, but to have pure, etherinl,
or heavenly bodies; it being proper to those gross
and vaporous bodies of . demons only to be nourished
and refreshed after that manner.

Bat where in this category will appear the God of

savors ” of the sacrificial stink-pots? On the same
prinoiple, too, was the witch’s cauldron of “stewed,
fried and baked.” How comes the parallel o com-
plete between the Hebrew and - the Gentile saorifices,
80 alike palatable to Heathen Demons and to. He-
brew Lords? Will not sauce for the goose, prove to
be sauce for the gander? . Will fhe rule that meas.
pres the Gentile, fail to measure the Jew and the
Christian ? - That these latter should charge the for-
mer with being Demon-worshipers, ia simply equiva-
lent to the * pot’s calling the kettls black,” as our
rival Christian scots .charge each other with being

wrae:-the holy:Evangel's T
But she comes on the pinions of love, to watch o'er
" .. herrorrowing children. " -
Blie comes, and'the shadows depart, a3 we thrill to her
, gentle caresses, . ' o
Our Father in Heaven, we bless thee that our mother’s
our Guardian Angel! - . ¢

A AP R |

* uBay 1 Ounl’ ”—Mr. Spillman had jubt married s
second wifo. A few weeks after the wedding, Mr.

8. remarked: ; S
« ] intend, Mra. Bpillpan, to enlarge wy dairy,”
# You mean our, dairy, my dear,”” roplied Mrs,’
Spillman, ‘ ' o

# No,” quoth - Mr, Splliman, I intend to enlarge’
my dairy.” I

« Bay. our dairy, Mr. Bpillinan.”. .

“ No, my dairy.” : T -
4 Bay our dairy | say our——’ soreamed she, seiz-
ng the poker. . ° . R

« My dairy, my dairy!” yelled the husband, *~

¢« Qur dairy, our dairy]” re-echoed the wife, em-
phasizing each word with a blow on the baok of her
oringing spouse. o -

Mr. Splllmnn retreated under the bed. In gassin
under the bed. his suspenders broke. He remaine
under cover:several minules, waiting for a lull in the
storm. . At length his wife saw him thrusting his
head out at the faotof the ped, much like & turtle from
his ahell. . S o

i What are you looking for 9”7 exolaimed the strong- '
minded wife. T e
< «T am Jooking for our breeches, my dear.”
...The wife looked ailly. , .~ - - - '

« Better to be alone than in bad company.” True: :

bat, unfortunately, many, persons;are never .in 8o |
bad company as when fhey are slops. .., ;. <.

| rays and splendors,” and the lefs developed as more

-| mysteries whioh are only the lower ootave:on the

| out in two, it bath & sense of pain, ag tho eolid bodies
[ of other animals have, it differing from them only in | cient ssorifices. - Inquire through your ofrleb df to-:
this, that those other bodies, belng onoe discontinued, | day of spiritusl beinjgs hawidg ‘knowledge of §

-ohildren.of.the-DaviL,~The-upright- mind must pass
Jjudgment above the prejudices of eduoation. In the
unlearned sight, the Hebrew sacrifices are ‘found to
be in no wiee above tho, plane of cotemporary Gen-
tiledom, - : ' o

The ancient and modern Spiritualisms have-apt
oorrespondences to each, other. as set forth in Swo-
denborg, and ip every'day’s experience of the mod-
orn unfolding, . The- more - beautifil -spirits, or an-
gels of old time, are reprosented as * sending forth

] .

or less “dark and obsoure, foul and squalid, and
grisvous to behold, it being deprived of its cognate
light and beauty”—the lighter baving‘mfacility of
passage where the darker one shut out till they
bring forth works meot for purgation. . # The demons
by reason of their tenuity, commonly esoape our
sight, yet havo they, notwithstanding, gross matters
in them, espeolally those of themr who inhabit the
subterraneous places,” : :

Mareus, & monk, being initiated in the &inboﬁc

eamo soale with the mysteries of godliness, declares
that # The demonla spirit, or subtile body being in
every part of it capable of sensp, doos immediately
seo and hear, and is also obnoxioug to the affections
of touch; infomuch that being sxiddenly divided or

are not easily consolidated. together sgain, whereas |
the demoniac. body belog, divided, is quickly redin.|

ot

| tegrated by coalescence, as alr or water.”: He also |

old Jewry, who so delighted in the v sweet smelling|

Gods and Heroes of the Gentiles, - According "to the
spiritusl status of-the worshipers, would be the sae-
rifices to the Gods. The * sin offetings” and ¥ tres-
pass offerings ” of goats, lambs, rams, bullocks, &o.
~the divination by blood, trips, and raw-fat as
« heave offerings,” give the exaot measure of the
Yords or the Gods so propitiated. Tha witch’s caul-
dron wag only heretical, becauce mot regularly or-
dained, but maintained a squatter sovereignty, as
come-outers from the house of the Lord, Regular
atonement to the spiritual powers was, says Cud-
worth, made “ by tho priests who were the media~
tors of the people unto God and in covenant with
him, therefore, they were in their own persons to eat
of those sacrifices.” They waged & most terrible
# odium theologium * to the utter extirpation of thoae
Heathen neighbors who sacrificed on altars not reared
by themselves. The blood, tripe, and ram-fat of the
Hebrews was the only true * bread of the Lord.”
« He took & burnt offering and saorifices for God, and
Aaron came, and all the elders of Israe), to eat dread
before the Lord”

The mysteries of Godliness of Jewish- sacrifices
were found most potent in the blood, as contatning
more of the life essence. Divination by the entrailg
while yet quickened by the aura of the blood, as
well 28 more potently by the blood itself, was com-
mon to Jew and Gentile. Say the Hebrew Dootors,
# the very essenos of a sacrifice is in the sprinkHng of
the blood.” And the Talmud, with its parallel of
the Bible, says, # All Tsrael killed the passover, and
the priests received the blood.” Bo too the Bible
rans with the Talmud, which says that ¢ the Le,viteé
wore appointed to sanctify the work unto the Lord.”
And again the Bible, If any man bring a burné
offering to the Lord, he shall lay his hand upohlthq

lock before the Lord, and the priests, Aaron’s sons,
shall take tho blood.” Says the Talmud, «After

and lnid upon the altar.” It will be recollected that
when the Lord was abont to kill all the first. born of
Egypt, he was to know his own péople by “the
blood marks upon the lintel and sideposts” of thelr

and the Heathen superstition ” wero 'as one in their
sacrifices.  And as the Jows, 6o likewise did the)..
Heathens, in the same manner, uso to ratify thelr

like manuer, the enting of acrifices, which were
God’s ment, was o federal rite between God ‘and
those that did partake of them. For the bettér con-
ceiving whereof, we must observe, that encrifices, be- ‘
pide the nature of expiation, had the notfon of fensts
which God bimselt did feed upon,” and was sup-
posed *to dwell among them in & visible and exter-
nal manper. © © © That which was consumed
upon God's altar was gocounted God’s mess, 68°'6p-
pears from the first chapter of Malachi, whore tiie al-
tar is called God’s table,and the sacrifice upon ¢
God's meat.” When the Henthen objeoted to the’
God of Terac), that he was grossly material in foed-
ing so much upon blood and garbage, the Hebrew
Doctor of the Law roplied: that « the bldod of beasts
offered up in snorifice had'an’attractive powet’ W
draw down ‘Divinity and-anite it to the Jews?” 1t
this lies the basio mystery: and ‘truth of :all the Aty

things-Indishs, physicldns;of ithers=<unilyoumay:

probably learn, ss wé' 8o} that ithiers Ho'w rapporthl!

(e

ly, which body.it sometimes beareth, having put of

but as worthy to be placed as a clincher to ¢ beootie -

trial body here in ‘(}h;s life, all the histories of appa

head of the burnt offering, and he shall kill the bul-

ThiE"blotd WaY BpHIik1d; Lia shtvAlls Weve take odt

houses. Cudworth shows that “ the Jewish religion

covenants between partles, by eating togother, Tn™ -

mode;of. beisig Ybet wekn:bloadnfiiahty shydysfdms)

ata
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