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LADY AND LOVER,

——

: ’ .
A REAL ROMANOE, -

BY ALEXANDER T.
CHAPTER XI.

«And there are drosses splendid, but fantastioal
Masks of all times and nations, Turks and Jews,
* And harlequlns and clowns.”

- The' appoluted day had dawned. On that olear
morning the massive bell of the Campaaile, that was
‘not rang exoept on grect oocasions, gave notice to
the inhabitants of Venice that a now Doge was to be
‘set upon the throne in the ducal palace. Btraugely
enough sounded its tomes in many ears, seading
ohiling thoughts through many hearts, for it was
still fresh in their memory of the violent death of
the i)oge whose vacancy was now {o be filled.

HATHAWAY.,
-

People were gathered by thousands—the streets,,

and pnblio buildings and squayes, and the streets
of whitér that crossed and reorossed the city in all
Qireotions wore flaunting gally with flags and
treamers: and dotted with llght gondolas, There
was ‘|  blbzo of joy on every facs, The very atmo-
sphere’seomed fall of & glorious spirit, exhilerating
and inspiriting all.

On the Rialto bridge & large procession was al-
ready forming, intending to march to the square of
8t Mark, and there publioly offer their congratula-
tions to the newly elected Doge. There were huge
banners erected above their heads, bearing suitable
inseriptjons. Ever and anon, the moviog people
gent up loud and prolonged shouts. Above all
etteamed the strains of exultant music, and they

B - s Wora waflted through ‘every street of the oity,

tiwéot and tenderly eubdue
The ‘pesl of the massive bell was still kept ap.

The people still continued their talking, laughing,
and loyal shouts, The gondoliers joined still more
merrily in their loud songs. [un the glad sunlight
the flags flaunted still more gaily; and the dense
orowds hurried on to the marble stairs that led to
the duoal palace}

The newly elected Doge—Count Cesario—not long

t‘"'amrwards stepped forth to the brink of the high

stairs of the palace, and looked steadily down on the
orowds below him. San Marco was packed with
human beings. For a vast distance, the housetops
werd loaded with eager spectators, And the gondo-
1as, quietly reposing on the bosom of the water,
could not well have been made to contain more,

The moment the new Doge made his appearance
on the top of the stairs, the thousands assembled
gent up a shout that rent the a'r, and reached to
the very empyrean. The Doge graciously acknowl-
edged this spontaneous aot of loyalty and devetion
by a low bow, many times repeated; and then the
acolamation from the populace was sent up to the
sky again and again. The Doge was arrayed in his
robes of office, and looked the personation of nobillty
it.aelf.

" Very soon the ceremony of taking the ducal bon-
net—as a badge of offico—and of putting on the du-
cal ring, was performed in the presenoe of the peo-
ple, and then’it was all over.

It was understood by all the ‘people present that
this was a now holiday for them,and it was their
intention to make the most of it. The whole city
was allve with rejoleings and demonatraﬁone of de-
light.

Then followed on the same evening, the masquer-
ade—that offspring of the soclal feclings of the people

about the Adriatioand the blue Mediterrapean s,

MN'
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And all the madness of the carnival.”
In the pleasure-hall were. assembled orowds with-

" out name or number. Every one determined to enjoy

himself to the utmost limit. The Doge himself was
present, with all his pompous retinue. -He wag sur-
Tounded by fair ladies and proud men, who, by thelr
presence and their specches, did what they could to
add to the happiness of the now head of the state.

‘The hall was & large one, high and long, and it
was thronged with the gay company. Nuns and
Jows, in disguise, mingled freely with the proudest
Veustian dames and nobles. Poor men, in deoent rags,
wers by the side of haughty and overdressed lords,
yet both concealed from recoguition by the soreen of
the domino. The robber and bandit came up and
conversed with high-born ladies, with wives and
daughters of noblemen, of councilors,and, above all,
of the secret Counotlors of the Ten. - In the midst
of that gay and tumultuous scone, Intrigues without
number were planned by those who had the taste
for them,

Even Marina was there, too—the daughter of the
deosased Doge; but the honor she was dolng the oo-
osslon was only nomiual, by sfmply gliding through
the crowded halls in her mask. Very fow koew, or
saspected, who she was in her diaguise, -

‘While she was walking musingly along through
the ball. her . ayes ohauced to alight upon another
pair, belonging to a face that appeared to be closely

. masked. The other pair of oyes met hers, likéwiee, -

' nt.tho mne moment, agd their possessor took the
Ay ‘to mm nearer to hor, . ‘

the mask,
# You honor me, sir,” responded the lady.

“Btrange! What oan that be to thee ?”

“It ever gratifies me to know that beauty is not
wretched. You have h&d eut‘n‘olent causs to be mis-
orable.”

“By the holy angel! But, sir, how know you that
Jyour copgratulations belong to me# Dost think me
a beauty, then 9 :

“ I am satisfied of it.” i

“Bat how can that be? You know me not !?

“ Be not too positive, fair lady.”

“ Fair lady! Ha, ha, ha!”

“ 1 amuse you, it scems.”

« You do, really, sir.”

‘“But I have spoken only what I know—no more.”

« How do you know it 9”

¢ Bhall I prove it to you, then ?”

« Certainly ; If you oan do so,”

*Then let me tell you your name, lady "

“Doeo! Whatlsit? Tell if you canl”

“ Marina.”

* Farewell I’ was her only response.

She turned abruptly, and even rudely, 'nwu.y.
Could any one have losked under that light mask of
hers, and seen the countenance—burning red as it
was—he would have been satisfied for himself that
this was [ndeed Marina. The stranger had rightly
said.

Again the disguised one pu.ssed another stranger.
He judged the voige to be that of a man,
*Whenoe camest thou?” demanded the strange
voice. ,
“ From the side of a protty domino. What news
bring you ?”
“None a8 yet; but [ trust it will not bo long be-
foro we shall bave some.”
« What, in particular, do you expeot ?”
“Aha! we are hoping to hear of the capture of the
great robber and bandit, Bandolo 1"’
“Do youso? Iam glad to hear of it. I trust he
may be captured.”
«The Doge lotends to fit out, as soon ag the cere-

monles‘are onoe fairly over, an_exnpditinn amaines
vmy Tamous YYobber anu ail his band. It has lately

been reported, by means of vigilant sples, that the
place has been discovered where they. find shelter,
and the Doge hopes scon to attack and capture or
kill them every one.”

« But does he seriously believe he can agsomplish
so desirable a plan §?

«Doit! Whynot? What may not the Doge do?
Bandolo’s band cannot be more thaun threescore
strong, for so has the Doge learned no longer ago
than this very day.”

«Pray, how did he hear that? Iam glad even
that muoh has been learned.”

« It wag ascertained through a youthful page who
belongs to thls bnndxt He was captured only to-
dey ” )

«What! Isit ¢rue "

«Too true. He was this rery d&y taken.”

“And he told all? . Ho made a clean breast of it ?”
“No, not all; but qulte enough to make the Doge
believe he could, if he would, tell more.”:: .,

«And did he refuse to tell more?” .

« Ho did, . He made an oath that nelther raok,
nor torture, nor prison itself, however administered,
should ever avail to start his seoret from him, He
swore to die with it.”

“ Courageous little villain! What, pray, is hia
name ?”

« He oalls himself Fedore; but it Is not known
whether it be his own name, or an assumed one.”

_#Agsumed, without a doubt. But ¢an you tell me
where the fllow is now, with his most important
secret 7 .

« Bafely immured in & dungeon.” .

« When will he come to trial 9"

« Just as Boon &9 the festivities are all over; not

ple torbe willing to interrupt theso timely rejoiolnga

" Most. graoious lady 1” ealnted the volee beneath

“Iam happy that you are well,” said the voice.

before. The Doge has too much regard for the peo-

“ But. who. then, are you. slr ?”

“ Do you traly desire to know 7

“1 would be satisfied at onoe.”

% Then know t!mt I[am Bandolo "

.Bando——

« Hist | Bpeak it not alond' Fager ears and
eyes are.everywhere about us! Ab, Violal my dar-
ling Viola 1"

. It is Viola 1” mponded the voloo of the female,
suddenly changed inits toue. How didet thou know
me, Ban—” -
# Be cautious how you .speak that word! Pro-
nounce not that dreaded nawe alpud, or it may be
too late for me to make my escape. Wedo not al-
together know who may bo about us, Bat tell me
one thing, Viola: how did thy father, the new Doge,
recelve thee, the other night 97 . .

© With surprise and asbonlshmenl.”
," With passfon, too ?”

* No, not onoe : he was strangely perplexed what
to do, and so he told me. From his own lips I first
learned that he had been eleoted Doge, and was very
soon to bo invested with” authorlp Alterwards, bo
informed me that he should per&mn his duty toward
thee”

» Didst thon acquaint him with thy strange es-
cape from death 77

“ Not that; but I told him of the maunmer in
which you rescued mefrom a fearful death. Therein
I told what was true,”

« And what eaid he to that?”

At first, ho was lost in wonder, Again he asked
me, and yet again, if I could say that 1 loved you as,
before. To this I made answer by asking him If he
would have me hate you. This ouly served to puzzle
him the more. He began at once and named over
your many orimes—as he chose to call them—which
I readily offset with thy virtues, and thy generous
and noble deeds.”

“ Thou makest a right valiant defender, Viola.”
*But why should I not be ready and willing to
risk everything for thee, when it yas by thy hand

alone that I was saved, and still oye thee my exist-
enoe 7 .

“ But tell me, Violn, how oamﬁ" Ve

“ By my own father’s wish. He declared that no
obild of his should be prevented . or prohibited from
entering into the festivities of this joyful occasion,
He has taken the ducal honors.”

« But does he say no more of the convent ?

“ No, not a8 yet. I have repeated to him every-

thing you told me of that.”

“ Heo will be likely to heed youn.”

« | pray sincerely that he may; but I am resolved

to take my own life, before I will go {nto & nunnery

now!l) .

.% Do not speak thua, Viola.. You will never go

there again. 1tis I who have sald i

“ And what thou sayest shall be even 80.”

% But another thing, Viola: [ have just learned
that my pretty young page, Fedore, is a close pris-
oner.”

« Fedore 1

% The Doge declares that he will have him brought
to open trial, a8 soon a8 these festivities are over;
and then he expeots to learn from his Yips whero
may be found Baundolo and his trusty followers {”

* Do you think he will learn that §”

# On the contrary, I know he will not. Never fear
for Fedore, They shall pull his very limbs apart,
tonder and fair ag they are, ere they succeed in
wrenching any seoret of me from hig sealed lips.”

“ Grant it be so1”

 Be onreful, Viola! ~Thou art uttering treason!
We do not krow who\may overhear{”

« Then I repeat my words egaln, from & faller and
more resoluge heart!” . s

“ Farewoll, my dear Violal I ‘oannot torry here
& moment longer. 1 must away.”:., -

« Farewell, my love! May angels wawb over
thee, whether on land or ses, sleeping or woking!
Farewell 1"

. Bandolo took_her hand and raised it to his lips.

:L_rnigner to-

- #Fedore! Captive!” all exclaimed {n surprise
and alarm,

“Yes; my brave young page is oven at this mo-
ment immured io & dungeon, Escape is for him im-
possible. As soon as the festivities are over, ho will
be brought out for pubiio trial. This very night 1
bave heard such news from liviug lips In Venlee.
Therefore I shall be ready to return once more, when
the tournamont is held in Bt. Marks, and after that
1 shall attend closely upon theé trial.”

“ You /" exolaimed a scoro of voices,

“Yes, | What have / to fear 7”

“ Bat if you are captured, too!”

“ Then with Fedore I shall die)” He spoke with
resolutences. « But they will never fake me prison.
er! l'am safe from that; my time has not yet
come [/ .

His comrades exchanged significant glances, but
nothing was said in reply. It was evident that they
deemed this undertaking one of the most rash and
hazardous ones on the part of their leader, yet none
ventured g0 to inform him. They much doubted
their own judgment, by the side of his,

“Bo fll up your glasses, comrades !”” said Bando-
lo. “Fill high your goblets, to-night; for this may
be our very last meeting!”

The thought cast a shade of momentary sadness
over all faces, The goblets were filled, and round
went the generous wine. Every man present stood
and looked at his leader, as if he thought indeed that
this meeting was their last one.

# Now driok,” said he, * to the cause of the op-
pressed }”

“The onuse of the oppressed !” eohoed the rest,
roising thelr brimming goblets to their lips.

In no time at all they had drained their beakers,
and, setting them down again, fell to counting over
their recent games, or to discussing new plans for
plunder, or to commenting on the surprising capture
of young Fedore, and what it would probably lend to—
for Fedore was a generalYavorite, and his loss would
be senslbly felt,

“There was no more quiet for Bandolo. Up aund
QAYP AP O ekt oW Thagroond, atid By fade
expressing unwonted anxiety, if not outright sorrow.
He exchanged no more words with any present, for
soms time, and the rest appeared to understand very
well that he was not to be interrupted in his thoughts,
Becoming weary of this monotonous exersise, he
at length threw himself down upon the couch stand-
ing In one of the cavern recosses, and gave himself
up entirely to the coutrol of his feelings. In this
position, however, he had not remained a great while,
before one of his oldest and bravest followers came
and ventured to sit down beside him, and enter into
conversation.

« My good master Bandolo,” began the man, whose
name was Quiseppi, * at what time does this famous
tournament in the place of St. Mark’s come off 7’

« Only to-morrow,” was the auswer.

# Do you mean, master, certainly to be thers 7"
%] certalnly do. Events are to be watched just
now very closely, since it is given out, rather pub-

see, and know everything now.”
think, would be able to enter this cavern alive ?”

was the proud answer.

alivel”
w1 am persuaded it novor would, Guiseppl.”

master

lenges.”

+The monk; the nuny the holy legate masked; - by Bunoanclng, or Lastenlng, sich & tril.” It wonld

throw gloom over everything.”
well deferred. But I am glad enough to khow. that

himself must now soon be -in their power.: How
many are the ecores. that are marked agelnst hhn v

% Of ‘a truth, indeed.”

The two masks then nodded to one unother, end
passed on, :

The one who had so frankly told Marina who she
was, and had likewiso just received the intelligence

composedly to the side of a third person, and spoke
in 8 low tone, that could not have been overhedrd by
any: .

«Violal” '

Instantly the domlno thus addressod qnlvored
from her head  to her fost.

#.Who calls me Viola?” demanded the muk tak-
ing oourage and ulslng herself to her pmndeel
height. . :

w1t was I, fair lody." o&lmly replled the -.other.
« Pray do not be angry with me for it.” -

#] cannot tell you now. Yet I should not know,
fair lady, had I not many times.gazed into the
dreamy depths of those beautiful blue eyes,”

« You are miataken, sir,” said the lady.

. Often, lady, have 1 looked Into them.” S
.9 Where
. “A$ the. gordon gate of Oount Omrlo, tbo ?

! DO'.." S

« Certainly it would, and therefore the trlal ls

he has been oaptured, and, above all, that Bandolo

respeoting the capturo of Fedore, next walked up

« But first tell me why I¢ I8 you think Tam Vigla.” |

Tmpressiog on it & kies, he had, in anether moment,
turned away and passed out of her slght.

. — |

The gcena changes, Bnudolo ie ouoe more emong
his lawless band of freebooters. 'His handsome
countenance expressed intenso sadness, for he could
not drive it out of his thonghts where he had 8o re-
cently been,

‘The Inutani be made hls appeamuoe among hlu
men, A score or more of volces shonted forth:

* Hurrah for our brave leader! Hurrah1”

And off came full three score caps simultaneously,

upon them, and up they went above their heads,

. My comrades !” at length addressed Bandolo to
them, as he took his position in thelr midst,

« Hist! Hushl” the eldér ones now orled out.
“QOur brave master calls! . Attention and silenoe,
comrades !’

Immedletely o dead eilenoe relmd through tho
cavern.

« Comrados |” & eecond ﬂmo Mlled out Bandolo.
All eyes were fixed Intently on the npuker.

«] am just' from Venice. " Today the new ' Doge
has been enthroned in office. ~He bu Jput the ducal
orown upon his head—tho head of :n wesk man—
and has already made an exhibition of. his power.”
wWhat1” orled out several. .yoloes: together.
|4 Whatt” SRR

" Pedore I at &hu moment Y oapun lﬁfVolloo,"
sald Bandolo, .0 ey

TP

with flowing plumes of snow and glistening jewels '

while the entire cavern In all its compartments and .
: windlngs revorberated with their lofty oheer,

Gnluppl."

#]g §t, then, your fized determlnntlon to go to.
morrow

#1t is ; at early dawn,”

expedition, master ?”
-4 Quiseppi, would yon like to #”
# Nothing would suit me better.” -

| still asleep, we will be up and away. .Venioe is hav-

the morning, remember 1"
The othor left his side, and ina ahort tlmo Ban.
dolo fell off into an easy sltmber. »

a

CHAPTER XII -

‘Who traly looketh ;l'l?'hod“ ‘lh i

: o truly looke: 0 8 dom

. Bloomlng’ and bright, with olfo n balr, and nuture.

_ It not more bigh than mor et mmor
In'sll that nameless beurlng bln limba,
Which he wears as the sun his rays ?"’

Bandolo arose from his couch very early the next
morhing, before even one of his comrades In the cav.
orn were awake.  Going on tiptoe over to the place
where Guiseppl slept, he prooseded with all possible
gentlenesd to rouse him. The Iatter raised his head
with a sudden start, appmntly much ohagrined
that his mastér was thos before him; but be quickly
spring up from"bis d6uch; and made what amends
he oculd by bl mm desgotoh Id gmﬁ"
m{joumy Foizn bt ol

licly, that the new Doge hns discovered the hiding-
place of Bandolo and his men, and that he is making
preparations to meet us here. We must hear, and
¢ But, master, how many of our enemies, do you
« Not one, I om persuaded, while my men live,”
% You have spoken only the truth, master. The
grave doos not hold its victims more tennciously
withinitshungry jaws, than would this very cave those
who inbabit it. I only speak what I know, when I
say that this cave would never, never disgorge us
% Do you intend to enter the lists at the tournay,

4 That must of course depend upon the ochal-

- 4 But your barb ?__ Where will you progure that ?”
""wIn Venios I shall find one. Never fear for that,

"« Bat who is to accompany you on this dangerous

“Then early in the morning, while they are all

ing a three days’ intoxication, and the spies will be
less vigilant. Good-night, then, eomrado. Early in

Qut from the low-browed mouth of the oavern they
wont stealthily, and stole off to a little boat that was
rooking on tho tiny waves beneath the oliff, int)
which they hurried themselves and sailed away.
Toward the queen of the sea they sailed, skimming
the dancing waters ke a bird of the alr. The waves
wero but littlo excited, 8S:arcoa breath of wind
winged its way over the broad and free Adriatio,
that could rufile thé water that sparkied and gleamtd
from the prow of their oraft.

It was a quick sail they made, aud they reached
the stone quay almost before they were aware of
it. The bark grazed against the stair, and the two
men landed at once.

Venice was still asleep. Few, hesides the wateh,
were stirring along the etreeta and canals. The ex-
citements of the day before had wearied the people
more than common, and they wero now buried in &
deeper sleep than ordinary.

The two adventurers waited for nothing, but
pushed rapidly forward, Through darkened arch.
way, and gloomy reccss and alley, heneath over-
shadowing pillar and column, they weat, carefully
shunniog contact with any person whose approach-

they came to a place of comparative safety, out of
observation entirely; and here they remained un-
seen, till tho actual day of the proud eity came on.
Venice was brilliant indeed, on that morning,
Orders had been lssued by the Daopo beforehand, that
preparations for the orlebration of the approaching
tournament should he made on a scale of unparallel-
ed splendor ; and thercfore, at an early hour, not-
withstanding the pleasures that were crowded into
the hours of the previous day, the gondolas, all laden
with living freight, were to be scen gliding up and
down tho streets of water, and the walks and doora
wero crowded with peoplo, It was no common mat-
ter for the citizens to witness a tournnment, and
every one who had it in his power, made it o point
to attend in person.

The joust was to take place in the apacious square
of 8an Marco. The entire place had been admira.
Rlgaand.axen magnificently, Gtted up for the ogea.
one above the other, and caleulnted to hold several
thousands of spectators. The areun, or tilting-
ground, wns fonced in with ropes and chalns, by the
aid of which every one was excluded up to the timo
when the several knighta, who were ambhitious of the
prize offered by the new Doge, should enter at the
blast of the bugle.

In dense, dark masses, the peoplo colleoted all
around the spot ; and still they kept gathering, wave
upon wave, till the whole square was blaok, so Jam-
med was {t with the aseemblage. Every bridge,
every housetop, and all the marble stairs to all the
mansions, from which a eight might be obtained of
the exciting events of the day, were literally covered
thick with human beiogs. Buch a gala day had not
.been enjoyed in Venice for many and many a day
before.

Presently, the honr that was to open the ceremo-
nles drew nigh, and its near appronch was publicly
proclaimed to the city by the tolling of the great
bells in tho towers of 8t. Mark and St. Paul, The
very prisoners in the subterrancan dungeons caught
the sound, and wondered what it might mean. Sim-
ultancously with the peal of the bells a trumpet
within the arena brayed forth its ronorous voice, and
o thousand pairs of eyes were dircoted to the en.
trance of the enclosure, through which the combat-
ants were to come upon the grouud.

At once a cavalcade of horsemen variously mount.
ed and equipped with armor, poured in a stream into
the arena through this entrance, and, riding around
the samo at great speed, did courtesy to the Doge as
they passed the placo where he sat, and then re-
tired, in a double column, to the side of the en-
closurc quite opposite that on which was the en-
tranoo,

In a few moments the Doge roso from the high,
tapesiried chair which he occupied, with stately

blue velvet, ornamented with stripes and stars of
gold, the effeot of which was very striking-upon the
beholder. Next, & herald rode forth into the centre
of the ring, in a loud and clear voice commanding
perfeot silence. In & moment all voices yrero hushed,
g0 still that the tempornry silence beoame cven op-
pressive.

«In tho name of Venice, hear!” exolalmed the
Doge. “Ido hereby namo Viols, the daughter of

him who chooses, enter tho lists to vindioate ber
olaim to that seat! The competitor who shall be de.
olared victoriows, shall place on her head a wreath of
laurel wreaths, and have the privilege of kissing her
fafr hand.  Let the ambitious hear !’

The moment he resumed his sedt, n buzx of voloes

time, was greater than it had been 8¢ any period be.’
fore. Everybody turned to the ono next him, to dig-
ouss .the appearanco of the Doge’s daughter, the-
promise of the different combatants, and above all;

* | the glorfous character of tho renc.  Wall might they

think i¢ was glorlous, too. Rows upon rows of hu--
man heads were ranged above and- above the el-
closed space, from which place itself the view wap
well caloulated to incite even the cowardly to déeds
of valor, or to Inspire the most listless hearts with-
o deep and strong ambition, Tho proud Doge him.

statrs, and, lower still, evon at his feet, wag the beaw.
tital and gentle Viola, reclining graoetally on'N!

reid, for hlf—oouoh, and awalting ths openixg of the nltoh..

ing footsteps gavo them sufficient warning, At last

pride.Over_this_ohair_was_stretched o canopy.of .. ...

your Doge, the Queen of Youth and Beautyl Let

arose around the ontiro arena. The confusion, fora '

sell at‘down nearly at the baeo of those temporary-
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and stately mothers, whose jewels gleamed &ll over -
$heir persons in great profusion, and dafaled the
eyes of all who glanced in that directiou, sat ar-
ranged lu long lines on eitber side of the_peerless
form of the Queen of Youth and Beauty, stddying
with minute attentiveness the unsarpassed perfeo-
tion of her form and features, and sudveyiog with
delight the magnificent and traly bewildering; scene
spread out before them,

The trumpet gave another sound ; and another
troop of heralds camo sweeplog in through the en-
trance, and galloped ficrcely around the entire en-
closure. Their dresses were of the most fantastic
dascription imaginable, As they swept the circult
in sach a dashing group, their snow-white plumes
trailing after them, and the curious embroideries on
their garments showing off to a strange advantage

. a8 they went, the bright sunlight fell upon them with
s bewildering-effect.  After this manceuvre was per-
formed, they proceeded to take thelr station ‘at the
opposite part of the amphitheatro from where the
lances were poised, and awaited their orders.

There followed a profound silence, for several min-
ntes. lHends wege thrust forward, and hearts were
all anxious, to know who were to compete for the
honor of crowning the daughter of the Doge the
queen of youth and bosuty. The very silenco was
eloquent,

A very youthful looking knight at length rode
forth with an air of quiet gracefulness, after an in-
terval, and continucd his slow course quite around
the arena. When be came opposite to where Viola
was seated, together with the Duge and bis retinue
of uobles, be suddenly reined in his steed, and grace-
fully saluted the noble personages who bad favored
the scene with their presence. Then he rode away
again to the furtber part of the arena.

The nssembled multitude studied his strange
equipment with the deepest curiosity. Ho was
mounted on a steed that was not a whit above medi-
am size—a milk-white barb, substantially encased
in armor. Tho animal was certainly one of surpass
ing beauty. Its housings were of the deepest crim-
son color, that formed a striking and clegant con-
trast with his own pure white. The shield and
breastplate thut protected bis snowy breast, ghaten-
ed and clanked with wonderful effect.

But if the steed was a marvel, his rider was more
marked still. e was of fine proportion, not too tall,
and with most graceful moulded limbs, He wore an
armor of the brightest shining steel upon his limbs,
aund gauntlets of the same highly polished material
protected his wrists and arms. His holmet shone
like a burning light in the sun, whoae high crest was
crowned with a long scarlet plume, that draped with
extromo grace over one of his shoulders. But on
examining his furuishiog a little more closely still,
all the spectators were greatly astonished to dis.
cover, that, instead of being suitable protected about
his body by the same cont of mail that was worn by
combatauts generally, he was morely clad in a light
gilk tunic, which, like bis other adornments and
equipments, was of the brightest crimson.

As soon as this fact became generally koown to
the spectators, a murmur of subdued applause ran
around the outside of the arena.

« What insanity !’ all were ready to exolaim, on
beholding his hazard.

.+ He must certainly seok death I said a lady to
~bondgihn muu - remarsea-toe Doge to one of the

nobles near him. ,

Viola shuddered, and feared that some terrible
deed must follow such rashness, Her surprise was
#o great, that fur some moments her breath was
quite suspended. Her faco was ashy pale, for the
fear was already awakened within her that the
strange knight was intending rashly to throw away

hin life.

While she was laboring under the influence of her
fears, up rode tho kuight, with all conceivable grace
and gallantry, directly before her, and with extrome
courtesy, saluted, first, hersell, and afterwards, the
Doge and his nobles that were grouped around him.,
Then he majestically wheeled on his horse, and slow-
1y passed over to where the heralds were posted,
awaiting their orders. Riding clogely up to one of
their number, he:yer towards him and dropped
s remark in his carin a low voice, which made him
still more mysterious in the eyes of the spectators.
In auother moment, however, the whole mystery was
explained ; for the berald addressed, rode forth into
the middlie of the arena, blowing & shrill blast from
his brazen trumpet, and thus cried aloud s

« Hear ye, Kuights and proud Gentlemen of Venice:
Don Calderon, the son of Spain, and Knight of the
Glancing Shield, challenges any who will, to break a
lance with him, far the honor of crowning the Queen
of Youth and Beauty !”

Instantly upon delivering this courteous challenge,
he wheeled and retired to his atation on the further
side again.

A trumpet very soon rang in dlarion tomes from
the opposite side of the ampitheatre, sud a atately
and elegantly formed knight rode forth at once, who,
baving proceeded to enlute in due form the youthful
queen, together with her father and the nobles—as
Don Calderon had just done before him, retired to a

" position in the amphiikeatrs oppoalte his ohallenger:” |

. It was a study to watch those iwo combatants,
There they sat upon their chargers, as fixed and
firm as two marble statues, waiting only for the
waunted signal, to dash forward to the hazardous, and
probably, fatal, encounter. The ono who had Just,
by his act, silently accepted the challenge of Don
Calderon, was named Signor Lionf. As soon as this
announcement of his name, too, was made, great ap:
plause followed from the spectators, for it was well
kuown that Signor Lioni was no ordinary lanoce, and
f¢ waa not thought that even the most daring and
gallant knight could safely withstand the strength
and dexterity of his brave right arm. They contin-
wed for some timo to sit like rigid statues, in their
saddles, with their right hands holding their lances
fn rest, and, with their left, bearing their upraised
shields, from whose polished surfaces, a8 from polish-

od mirrors, the sun’s rays were thrown back daz-
slingly, Their eyes glanced at oue another across
the arena from between the bars of their belmets,
_with {56 expression almost of basilisks, .
Pretty soon the herald agald raised his trampet to
his lips, and blew a blast that-started the whole aa-
sembly out of their reverie, and made the very wel-
kin ring. The combatants were now she objeots of
the mulversal gaze. Bimultaneously, each of them
drove the rowels deep into his horse’s slde, and they -
rushed forward with lightning-like apeed, to the ox-
-oithng encounter. The shook of so sudden & meeting:.
waa as if severai shields together had rang. It was
:4remendous, and the earth fairly trembled beneath
ithelr foet. / ' = . ,
Wickedly indeed, the spear of his taller opponent

SRRt

i
Wilo ‘Alined "directly ¢ the pnprotegied portion of

‘Don Calderon’s body, as if it had besti his intent to

dupatéh him at & single vigorous throdt. Fortune
ately, however, Don Calderoh ‘saw the malicious de-
sign in sufficient time to avert it by & most rapid
and dexterous parry of his shield, and the point of
his spear glanoed off us harmlessly as would a light
-arrow from a tower of stone, - He determined to pun-
ish his enemy for the cowardly advantage he sought
to take of the defenceleas portion of his body, and,
skillfully direoting his lance, he drove it completely
through the bars of Lioni's helmet, destroying his
left eye with the powerful thrust ! Atonce the ossque
lagings broke from their fasteniogs, and, as their
wearer was driven baok by the blow until he nearly
fell upon his horse’s cropper, the dreadful epeotacle
was olearly revealed to the horror-stricken speota-
tors.

A couple of heralds hastencd to support him, and
bore kim, insensible from his wounds, from the Beld.

Oucé more the herald of the stranger knight rode
forward before the assembly, and challenged any
other one who listed to enter the field sgainst him,
who aspired to the honor of crowning the Queen of
Youth and Beauty.

There was no responso whatever to this second
chatlenge, for some time ; and it was thought among
tho spectators that the stranger knight would, at the
cost of but this single encounter, bear off all the
bonors of the day with him.

Not quite willing to have the contest terminate at
this point, the Doge himself at Jast arose from his
ushioned seat, and stepping forth from beneath the
velvet oanopy that protected him, demanded, in a
voice that rose clearly above the heads of all in the
deep silence that followed, to know if the palm was
thius to be borne away from Venice by & stranger;
and that, too, when the Doge's daughter was the one
to be crowned |

This was a very adroit and timely appeal to pat-

riotio pride, and the hearts of the other knights, who
bad besitated to meet such a champion, were sensi-
bly pricked ; for, very soon afterwards, the trumpet
of the herald was again heard, braying forth its de-
fiance.
In answer to this announcement of the trumpet,
young Count Bertram then rodo forth to salute the.
Queen ond the Doge, and instantly afterward retired
to his proper position opposite the brave challenger.
Of all the nssembled knights, ho was the youngest
aud most diminutive. He rodo a little palfrey,
which none but a fair lady should have ridden, and
both rider and horse were clothed in a perfect suit
of armor, . The youthful and ambitious Bertram held
his lance in rest most gracefully, impatiently wait-
ing for the fray.

The trumpet sounded the signal, and the combat-
ants rushed at each other. Bertram directed his

unfortunate predecessor had aimed, intent on doing
serious and speedy work. DBut what was the sur-
prise of all, at seeing that Don Calderon did not
once raise his lance from its poise, but only rose up
to mest the thrust of his adversary’s weapon! It
was regarded by all the spectators as an act of noble,
though exceeding rash, magoanimity. The lanos of
young Bertram glanced harmlessly from the shield
of his challenger, a8 had likewise that of Lioni before
him‘.1 A murmur oL approl_agtitn_ broke forth from
harmed and sitting on his horse, aud ran contagioue.
ly around the amphitheatre.

The two combatants then retired again to their
respeotive positions.
The trumpet sounded its signal for the third timo,
and oll were deathly silent. The plumed herald rode
forth and announced that Sigaor Papillo would now
venture to tilt & lance with the challenger, Don Cal-
deron. The kuight thus announced made his ap-
pearance in the arens, and, after doing obeisance to
the queen and Doge, retired to his proper station.
Ho deserves special description. He was of a
stalwart frame, and was powerfully made, and very
tall. The armor of his horse, like his own, was com-
plete ; yet there was no attempt at show about it, no
farbish, or unusual glitter. It was,in general, dark
and rough looking. Not a single glittering boss was
to be seen erected upon its surface. He poised a
huge and heavy lance in his right haud, that looked
as if it might go through his opponent’s shield like
paper. In his left, he bore a massive shield, against
which almost aby lance would seem as powerless as
the frailest reed.

The signal having been given, the two combatants
eagerly spurred forward their steeds. Their rush
over the ground was like the ramble of distant thun-
der. In auvother instant they had met, and the con-
cussion was truly terrible. The lance of Bignor Pa
pilli just glanced against the edge of his opponent's
shield, bending it like paste-board. But no harm
came to Don Calderon himself. On the other hand,
the lance of Don Calderon was driven against the
helmet of his adversary with such energy and with
euch unerring preoision, that the latter was driven
back upon the orupper of his ateed, completely out of
the sadale! .

This was decisive. - The knight Papillo had been
fairly put Aors du combat, and most courteously did

lance at the same unprotected mark at which his’

Oalderon, and grdered him into the jmmediate pres-
ence of ihé, Dogs. At onoe he rode gracefally and
with & mesduped pace of his steed up toward bim,
and made proper obelsance. |

« Don Cddgﬁu. son -of Spain 1”7 said tbQ Doge,
“ You have this day right vklofong!’;‘pll‘évd yoar
knightly prowess. 1 do now pronoune you viotor of
the tourney, and to you belongs the \envleé, ‘privilege
of placing & laurel wreath upon the brow of the
Queen of Youth and Beauty, and of receiving her fair
band to kiss! Fér your gallantry this day, .jn the
presence of the Dogo aud these nobles, I héraby re-
ward yon Wiih a cross of honor, circled about with
this Iaurel wreath. Dy this token, you are consti-
tated forever a trusty member of the Doge’s select
Guard of Honor; and all thy foults heretofore, how
many soever (hey may be, and all thy misdeeds hore-
after, are hereby remitted lo thee.” _ o

As the Doge uttered theso words; Tie tossed the oir-
olet of honb’:_- toward the victorious knight, which
the latter dexterously caught within his highly far-
bished shield, and acknowledged by & low inclination
of his head, even to the flowing mane of bis milk-
white barh, v

Then he prooceded to ride proudly up fo the feet
of the youthfal Viola; and, taking the laurel wreath
within his mailed hand, reashed it ont toward’ her.
She gracefully bent down to receive it, and he placed
it upon her head, Extending her hand for him to
receive and kies, he drew off, In an instant, the gaunt-
let from the hand and wrist of his right arm, and
gently pressing the proffered hand upon the tips of
his fingers, raised it respectfully to his lips.

A moment afterwards he wheeled upon his horse,
and rode back again to his former position in the
arena ot &3 measured a pace as he had come.

[0 B® coNTINUED.]

Written for the Banoer of Light,
WHAT 18 LIFR?

i BY BELLE BUSH.

On a lone rock of the ocean,
Where the harps of Nature thrill

With the deepest soul-emotion,
And her volco is never still,

Bad and fearful, feeling sorrow,

Walting for the coming morrow,
Bat I there and inly questioned,

Questioned of the waves and stars,

What is Life ?

¢+ What {8 Life #'' a voice repeated,

And the waves took up the sound,
Where the heavy surge retreated

Pasged the solemn chorus round,
Till from many & planet beaming
Through the purple cloud.rift gleaming,

Came a sound, a sob or sighing,

That uato the waves kept crying,

+« What is Life ?"’

s« What is Life?"”’ Through night's dominion,

Through the star-streets of the sky,

Fled a bird with raven pinfon,
Bearing on the mournful cry.

Then I stilled my heart and listened,

* Hoping, while the dew stil] glistened,

In the star-light silver ray,

Boon to hear the wanderer bringing

Pleasant answer in his singing,
To my 8)Ag's deep'ning lay,

o Yifnn

Bat with sloW8nd stately marches,

Passed the Night Queen to her rest,

Ere along the dusky arches
Came the bird with panting breast,
Joy was not amid his singing,
Pleasure came not with his winging,
For the only note he uttered.
Was the echo faintly muttered,
'* What is Life 9"

¢t Ah 1" T egald, ++ hath night no voices,
But the echo of my lay? -
Let me torn where earth rejoices
At the footprints of the Day;
She hath myriad voices swelling,
Bounding through her ancient dwelling ;
Bhe in solemn tones will tell me
What the mystery shrined within me,
What is Life 7'’

Morn comes laughing o’er the mountains,
Putting up ber golden bars,
And the light that k{ssed the fountains
Shut the e:elids of the stars.
Then I thought to ease my sadness,
Putting on the light of gladness,
But just then the mournful quiver
Of a volce that made me shiver,
Hoarse and hallow, whispered near me,
«'What fs Life '’

Then o dark abyss, wide yawning,
Like the gloomy. gulf of. care,

Without sign or sound of warning,
Opened to my visjon there ;

And I saw below me reeling,

Tortured, lashed with marderous feeling,
Belngs on whose brows were graven
Fiery marks of flend or craven,

_ And their only cry was +¢ Gold !
: Ha | more Gold I'”?

Fed with mortal jain and. anguish,

~

© " OF whipiler e than (ha?

.. O#iiye tell mq restiges morfals, . < ..
' ’Wha{e my yteps shall find ?‘: pp};alﬂ
: OR 1 then t§ my heart giye stiswer,
. Whatfa Life??
Not 8 word to me they nttered.
_ All thefr hearts scemed dead and 601d,
While the flend beslde them, muttered,
. In thelr eara the song of gold ;. .

And on every gale that started, .
Came the sound of human sighs’;

Then I Jooked, and lo! Opprebeion,

Followed by a long procession,

O'er a pantomimio stage,

‘Wandered on from age o sge.

In her train walked care and sadness,

Wanting grief snd crime And madness,

And where e'er-her darts were sent,

These with wWoe and darkness went.

Oh 1 the sorrow—oh ! the anguish

Of the millions here who languished, *

Feeling scarce one ray of heaver”

To their longing spirits given,

Hark ty soul, axd hear them eighing,

Bee them struggling, toiling, dying,

Daily wasting heart and brain,

All to ease ** their hunger pain.”’

+ 18 this Life 7" I faintly muttered;
+ No I’ my inmost soul replied,
And a sweet response was uttered,
By an angel at my side,
Boftly o’er my senses stealing,
Came the sound this trath revealing,
And the solemn chimes of ocean
Thrilled as with a new emotion,
While like dreams to childhood slumbers,
To me came these mystio nnmbers :
+t When the air is chill and.cold,
When the froat lies on the mould,
How can summer fiowers unfold 7
When a dark and cheerlesa doom
Babled ¢'er the spirit room,
Hanging all its walls in gloom, U
How can Life immortal bloom? .
{Afe hath loveliness and beauty,

" ti\‘;,ﬁwtuhd?e;m o. A
Pisck olduds, dnd beneath: Bifh Ruihered the white -
|snow. Al the Hliige

Cloud.like, then, the soene departed, . =
Darker shades o'erbung the skies, = -

Pleasure should be wed to duty,
Gladness in the soul should dwell

As music in the ocean shell ;

And love-flowers sweet to every heart
Their heavenly {nfiuence should impart,
And peace and joy and hope fill up,
With rounded bliss life's curlous cnp;
Thus would mankind in triumph rise,
And talk with angels from the skies,”

Life in Heaven is Love and Wisdom,
Harmony rules in the Angel Kingdom,

From the highest star in tho Father’s crown,
Through infinite circles winding down

To the nearest planet wher sapphire blaze,
Looks th¥ough your atmosphere of hare,
Coming and going in ceaseless waves,
Wanders the sound of its full ootaves ;

And the richest chord and the sweotest strain
Of angel music is Love's refrain :

« Mortals of earth, as ye hope to win

A draught from the fountain that flows within,
Agq ye hope on your viewless ﬁlng& to rise

To the starry realms of the upper skies,

Youn must leave your worship of senseless dross,
And the constant counting of gain or loss,
And tarn from the higot's faith in creeds,

To the daily doing of kindly deeds,

And strive, ere ye pass to the spirit shore,

0 lﬂm one lesson of Love's aweet lore |
Or 110 NEATESLIU ULy auv vo uTHYEN B BWEEY 1LY

Are thesouls who bave triumphed oerearthlyll,
They who have borne through the world's dnll mart,
The hero gifts of a Christ.like heart—

Tolling and hoping. and loving all. -

Over such shall the life.lights fall,

Holy and pure as the first bright ray,

At the early dawn of an Eden-day,

While calmly onward o’er seas of strife,

Their frail barks wander, This, i8 Life ]

Written for the Banner of ngﬁt.

THE MOTHER'S DREAM,

BY EMMA TUTTLE.

Lt
a—

A mother sat by the bedside of her dying child.
It was night, dark and . tempestuous. The foy garb
of Winter was wrapped rouud the cheerless earth.
Nature seemed dead, all but the wild wind, How
thatw;oared through the sounding darknesa! Oft
there would be a pause, dull and sullen, in which
the distant, booming of the far-off forest oould be
heard like the sounding of the ooéan. Then the
next'blast came on, gathering strength to dash in
one terrific burst over the frail tenement, pass on
and die in a long, fiendish wail. To the young
mother, holding the hand of her dying ohild, it
seemed like the revel of legions of troubled spirits.
Closely she bent over'the little pale face, She
wrapped the olothing around the cold form, and
olasped it with her arms. If there was any calm,
it was out in the mad night, rather than in her
breast. .

-Juline was & fond and devoted mother, Bo far
ber Iife bad been one of unalloyed bliss. Bho, in
youth, had been the Idol of her parents. She was
loved, and loved in return the husband now sharing

retired from the arena. .

Tke stranger knight, Don Calderon, sat still in his
position. In very wonder, all eyes were turned upon
kim. For a time, ho commanded more admiration
even than the Doge himself, or any of the nobles that
surrounded him; for they themselves admired his
ndble and brilliant conduct the best: '

arena, calling on any others who chose to enter the
lists against the victorious Don Calderon, son of Bpain;
but  there was not a single one remaining who was
willing to make response to the challenge. The am-
phithentre was thus left free to the possession of the
victorious and valiant kaight, whom -all united in
honoring as he deserved,

Soon after this termination of the tilting;a consul.
tation of the judges that had been duly appointed
took place, by whom it was ‘docided withou} hdsita.
tion that Don Calderon, son of Spaln. was the viotcr
of the tourney, and the one alone who wag/worthy
to place the laurel wreath npon the brow of the fair
Viols, and, on bended knee, to press his lpa to her
lily hand. How many knights there present envied
him his joy! ‘ ,

First, bowever, refreshments were partaken of by
the ladies and the nobles, daring which intervel Don
Calderon sat perfectly motionless in bis saddle, in the
position he had first taken. After this was over, the
voioe of the herald wag heard, announcing_ in lond
aocents that the act of formally crowning the queen
would now be performed by the victor knight. -The
plaudits of he entire amphitheatre groeted the an.

ho acknowledge hid vanquishment. ~Tamedlately be |~

The herald once more spurred his steed around the | -

Tiepe

Gorged with human fears and sighs, ™™
Clothed in flames that never langulsh,

Lot Isaw great Mammon tise, -
Like a glant, old and hoary;

Chanting still his ancient story,
Pointing to his shining palace, =
" Holding high the promised chalice,
While the tempting ore was ringing, '
To hie Blaves I heard him singing, .

' * Gold | more Gold!”

Long and loud on echoes pinions,
Wandeted on the cry of gold,
Till, by Fortune's pampered minfons,
* Human rights were bought and sold ;
- With 8 hideous worship stealing
From their hearts each generous feeling
. Low bafore his gilded altar,

" DBreathing vows that never falter,
Cbecking every holy passion,
Knelt the blinded slaves of fashion,.

Bought with Gold, _

u'S}did»son\h_l" Ieried, recolling,

While my soiil felt pity’s thrills, o
** Will the weslth for which your 're folling
Guide you to the heavenly rills? '
Heard ye o'er the pleasant singing
Of that fount forever springing,
In whoso sweetly flowing numbers
Life's undying muslo slumbers?
Baw yé o'er a distant gleaming
Of that star whose stiver besming,
_Q'r the dusky brow of Vespér, =
" Trombles like the light of Hesper?
‘While from sphere to sphere of glory,
. Bing the atars their ancient story, -

| they seo their ohild before them, blending the ohar-

-| pate? Their obild is to bear their united belngs to

‘rents’ souls be prevented from worship ?

- [ danger. ¢ It is only the frail which are taken,” she
#aid, “or those who hnve not proper oare” Bhe whs | and arranging his stook 8o as to bring him !

not fearful of its a h, Ob, ' daaly | Telorm for his labor and toil ; but & i
ppronch, Ob, mortal] how éaally Ag °§'i“ reallze his hopes, the next may make up m‘:
18 wish which, beoomes—not & Tealitf I " |is feil pack aver he-spacklose desp, 0 that ho e

Ostober’s haze had fallen‘on the mantle'of Novem- | escape

‘hier~grief bestdeher. Thelr—darling~ boy was~the
great light of their hearts. He was the first mortal
reprosentative of their unchanging love, the only,
and ou him they poured out without measure their
parental affection. Never had a thought of eepara-
tion ocourred to them.. They never dreamed of his
dying. They lived In the enjoyment of the present
and hope of the glorious future. How many pa-
rents live thus; and who can blame them? When

acter, the lineaments of both, ‘in & manner, they
dream fn love their own epiritual natures are
blended, and think how heis to grow to manhood
perpetuating these, perbaps—and hope always seo-
onds this—to become & bright star in the galaxy of
the werld, how oan they do otherwlse than ‘antiol-

remote gencrativns, and, if noble, how can the pa-

That fearful janizary of death, dlphtherli, wag

was not alarmed : her boy was too healthy to be in

sllared by the phantasma of Hope! “How diped by |

conversation, uttered the eingle word « Father,” in.8

limb in the old man to tremble. The flask dropped,
and In its contaot with the ground was broken, and
the llllquid it contained was drunk by the thirsty
earth, ‘

besutifal vine rudely from its trellis, But Juline |1 :)w‘ag at one period of his life, he |
restore
he may leave hie family in ease and comfort:

ber. Day after day came dawn to the dréamy earth | Which may lle in his way } ohanos'
mild and begpeifal, ‘The frosé ‘yob'apared:thi it |FuS0L, and beoomo w wreal bo PRV PR b -
flowers of Autumn, and the hills were yet  jfreeh'as.!!, o in ,tixiu p.ﬂ(nng;;_t’git_lon he wmuw '

civel. Koo bim roled

nq"bo'i_venl s of Summer were
butled in (\qémmoix‘ rave.  Danya bird of passage,
begulled into tarrylng by ths Wasth diniles of the
Autamn, waa buried with them,

., Far more dreadful, the Snow-King brought the
“|'féarfal malady to many hédrths, and only manifest.

ed his sympathy for the suflerdrs in wails, At
night Juline discovered that her Alblop was unwell.

| Hié 1iitte frame felt the firit scorch of fever. The

next day he grew hoarse, and refased to swallow his
food. Atnight the physician pronounoed him be.
yond hope, 8o rapid, #o fnevitable, was the course of
the malady. _ i

~ Juline spoke not a word when she heard his doom,
Bhe only took his little hand ji herd. An hour

| possed. ~ OB, it was too much’for o yiing & crea-
| ture to combat with death! Death, old as time,

strong. as omnipotence. The little sufferer threw
his bande upward, and 8 smile so pure that none
but o child’s face could frame such an one flashed
over the features, and It kept staying after the lips
oried, * Grandma ! Grandma !” and 'he fell back on
the pillow inanimate. B
Juline uttered no wild ory, but burying her head
in her husband’s bosom, she satd: ' 7

- «] will not yield him to the grave! He shall not
die and grow cold 1” :

Invain her husband tried to reason with and oon-
gole her, Deeper and thicker grew the night of her
soul; Like one in a horrid nightmare she was
crushed by the Atlas welght—orushed beyond en.
durance. She strove to free herself, but could not.
Bhe strove to see, but the darkness was impenetra-
ble, She tried to shriek, bat her voice had no power.
In the last oment of agony, when she seemed
guffering & thousand deaths, a blinding light broke
around her. With astonished vision she looked
through & torn rent in the olouds, and saw her boy
at play; he appeared just as he did a week before—

| beautiful, innocent, and full of life and love. " A lit-

tle beyond, she eaw bim as a youth at school He
was wild and reckless. A little way on, she saw
him a oare-worn man of the world, grasping eagerly
by every art at gain. She saw bis soul calloused
and debased.by crime. He reaches forth his hand
against his brother, Then is seized by the hounds
of olvil law, and that passes him over to the gallows.
Oh! ob! Shuddering she pressed her eyes, trying
to shut out the dreadfal scene, A bright angel ap-
pears, saying : .

« Suoh would have been the earth-life of thy ohild.
He is thine ; wilt thou take him back, and trust thy

$arm to avert such 8 doom ? He has been snatohed
from the burning! Here, surrounded by the good

angels, he will grow wise, and good, and become &

joy to himself.”’

Juline looked, and saw the angel. It was her

mother—the spirit the child saw while passing
through the agony of death.

« And thy mission here, oh mother ?”
« To bear this bright germ to the land of purity

and immortatity.”

Consclous that all was well, though the scornfal

laugh of Fate grated on her brain, she awoke to the

stern reality smiling, weeping, sighing: ,
It is best—it is best. I resign him without s

murmur to the care of those who are better than L”
The neighbors who kindly came in to do the lash

offices of the living to the dead, were astonished md
her cheerfuluess, ana many coiu nearts spoke of in-

difference. Ah, they knew not that an angel bad
been with her, and opened her soul o a8 knowledge
of heavenly things,

Walnut Grove Farm,

¢Lend na not into Tempintion.” .
The following incident which is related by one who
was & witness of it, is worthy of preservatjon :
During one of the days of the muster heid at Gon: -

march, the troops were halted for rest, a portion of
them being in front of an anclent, but comfortable
lookiug ‘mansion, everything about which bespoke
thrift and happiness. In front of the house was &

;| pump and the old-fashioned watering trough. Sey-

eral of the soldiers stepped to the pump to slake their
thirst.” There they were joined by the owner of the
place, an old gentleman who had seen more than the ',
“ three-score years and ten” allotted to man, and
who had witnessed the muster of the “ Minute Men »’
on’anoord Green, on the memorable 17th of April.
The sight of the troops seomed to stir his inmost
goul, and he rubbed kis hands in glee, congratulat-
ing the troops meanwhile upon their soldierly ap-
pearance, and relating incidents of the times which .
* tried men's souls,”” One of the young men pres.
ently drew from his pocket a flask, and after taking

& draught, presented it to the old man, with an in-
vllltat;on to imbibe. He respectfally, but firmly de.
olined.

"¢ 0, take sonmie; it will do you good,” said the
young man. ) N :

# No, I guess not,” responded the old man., “I¢’
is now twenty years since I have tasted a drop of
intoxioating liquor, and I guess I won't begin again.”,

“#If you haven’t taken any for so long, it ’s time
you took a little, It will warm your blood,” urged
the young man. : S Cod

4 No, I guess not,” responded the old man, in s
voice whioh plainly showed that he was half inclined
to drink. ' K

After a little more urging he took the flask, aad
raising it to his lips was about to_swallow the’

the scene from a door of the house, and heard"the.

voioe which thrilled every hearer, and oauséd.eve

« Thank God, I am saved,” exclaimed the old man,
The tears which started to the eyes of those who'

witnessed the inoident testified to. the impression
which it made upon . their heorts, and which will

probably never be effaced.

Tux Mormen's Fatat Mistaxa.—Who among the

children of men requires so much wisdom a3 the-
mother : of & family? The statesman requires wis-.
dom that he may so aivise or direct as to seoure the.
happiness or prosperity’ of
one statesman act nnwisely, another may step in to
repair the evil, aud so his country may be saved from
impending ruin.
skill, foresight and taot, that he may guide bis afe
fairs with disoretion; but should his plaus be all

abroad. Here it had_ broken an idol; there torii a | frustrated, and riches make themselves wings and .

the nation; bot should.

The merchant needs wisdom and-
ho may have them'
at another, so that at the close of his 1ife,

i# lad .
o best
should he fuil one

The farmer needs wisdom in ,onl,tivl.“ns'ﬁ“

" snloksands and whirlpools
the roocks and ‘(1’11?5“‘ ehonl d‘he‘bo'ﬁblgg,;,

nouncemenk! Two heralds fortbwith rode up to Don | |

Of a fountatn filled with bliss, o i'

- | when: thointened. by April showets, ® Buddenly the [ help from another YoysgeRs, .. ot »'s"‘%fy"'-f":: -
* | Baow-King rode down from the' North, faster than|l But the Mother ! rpbi-iiakes s m&‘hw S

N : [N

cord, & year or two sinoe, after o long and tedjous -

poison, when & daughter, who had been a withesa of "}
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nighty work, the probabllity is that it will be fatal,
Her little bark, wl‘:’!oh has Just been launched upon
the ooean of 1ife, will ind many rooks and quiok-
sands and ‘whirlpools in its way; she, the mother,
18 t0 bo the pilot for the most important part of the
'_om‘, and if she fails to guide it a:ight, dreadful
will be the wreck when it dashes over the preoiplog
of ‘time into eternity. There will be no kind haud
to help, no returning seasons to repair the injur{l i
the work §s done, and done badly ; and eternity w

echo and reecho the dreadful tale of & ohild loat
t'l,l,rongh & mother’s neglect.

@riginal Gssuyps,
THE OFFICE OF SPIRITUALISH,

BY EDWARD B. FREELAND,
C. B. Fosrez, M. D., PHILADRLPAIA :

In an artiole in the BunNer of February 15, you
refer to an essay of mine on the Office of Spiritu-
alism.” Asldid not make myself clearly under
stood in that article, permit me to say a few words

“tb you through the Bannee, so as to speak, at the
same time, to others, who may also have not clearly
comprehended my real meaning,

You say, ¢ The term Bpiritualism is not sufficiently
gpooifio in its- meaning to justify the use Mr. F. and
othors make of it, either as regards what it teaches,
what it has done, or what it proposes to do for the
world.” :

By the term Spiritualism, I inolude all influences
of every kind, which are spiritual in their nature, &g
opposed to those whioh are material. Thess Influ-
enoes are, to my mind, mainly from the spirit-world,
and perhaps wholly so, The human mundane race
bas always felt these influences, more or less, in all
eges. In our own time, the eflux from the spirit-
world has marvellously increased, and is rapidly be-
ooming, for the first time in the world’s history,
openly paramount over material influences. Bpirit-
ualism Is, therefore, in my meaning, the whole scope
of effeot, of whatever kind, whioh Is produced by the
epirit.world upon this, upon the supposition that all
spiritual influences emanate from that source,

The * Officc ” of these influences, or forces, is, in
my judgment, to refice the percsptions, to broaden
and deopen the higher nature of the individual, to
offect & preponderance of the mental, moral and re.
ligloua nature of man over that which we denomi-
nate the physical, or material ; in short, to do that
which we technically call,, spiritualizing. When I
speak, therefore, of 8piritualism, as & # new gospel,”
I mean the gospel of *good tidings,” of man’s
higher and loftier nature, now more especially de.
voloped throhgh Spiritualism, as distinguished from
that of man’s depraved or baser nature, which has
hitherto been the prominent side of contemplation.

In other words, Spiritualism is unfolding to men
to-day, as it did to Jesus, eightcen hundred years
ago, their own inherent divinity and relationship to
God, and their right to consider themselves the

gospel, which, as the majority of its adherents claim,
is based upon the inherent depravity and wicked-
ness of man, and his affinity to the Devil.

8piritualism is ¢ oreating a new world” in this
same pense. [t is creating new material out of hu.
man beings, wherewith to create a new world of in-
stitutions fitted for and adapted to them., In thelan-
guage of Philosophy, it is forming a new sujective
world, in the interiors of individuals, in order to pre-
pare them for the formation of a new objective world.
Aud in this sense it is precisely and legitimately a
«John the Baptist,” having the same * office ”” a8
was his; the preparation of the world for & new or-
der of things.

Such I regard as especially, and I might almost
eay exolusively, the “officc of Spiritualism.” Its

slate of the individual, an expansion and harmoni-
gation of the whole being, o lifting of the spirit inte
& higher and clearer atmosphere, - There are those
who believe in the superior wisdom of the spirit.
world, and who think that they are especially the in-
gtruatore of this world. Iam not one of those, I
know that in certain kinds of knowledge, the spirits,
a8 & clasg, are far in advance of ug, and we must
listen lovingly to their teachings.. But in certain
other kinds, we are far in advance of them, and
they have to bo taught of us. They are wieer than
we are, a8 the woman Is wiser than the man; and
we are the head of the spirit-world, as the man is
the head of the woman. I have, as yet, seen no evi-
dence to believe that spirits, as a clags, are wiser
thau the inhabitants of earth, I do seo evidenoe’
sufficient to convince me that the wisest minds are
to-day in this earth, and not among the spirits, aud
that the truo leaders, in the new order of things
now speedily to be inaugurated, are here and nop
there, The furction of the spirit-world is predom-
inantly that of the woman—inspirational, advisory,
religionizing. This is, I know, not Orthedox Bpirit-
ualism, It is, nevertheless, mine, .
Bince your article was written, I bave given my
views upon the subject of religious organization, in
the Banxer, 1 need not, therefore, repeat them here.
They will sufficiently correct the impreesion you re.
among Bpiritualists solely, or upon the basis of
Spiritaalism alone. , o
You eay very truly that the tendency of spirit
tenchings thus far ¢ has been to produce variety, in-
stead of uniformity of opinion.” Has it mot been
the tendency of all demooratic teachings ? s it not
now the tendemcy of our governmental polity, our
religious tenchings and of all our peouliar free in-
“otitations? And has not this tendency been won-
derfally accelerated in tho Jast ten years, aud espe-
clally by Spiritualiem ? 1s there any renson to be-
liove that thig tendeney will suddenly or speedily
check itself? Do you mec any signs of such a
ohange? Yot if no such change takes place, whith-
or are we tending? The {natitutions of the present
are swiftly dissolving, The people of thie country
are becoming dally moro and more individualized,
are drawiog further and furtber apart. And when
this « {golation ” i8 complete, and our Institutions
tumble about our ears, as they must inevitably do,
unless this process of disintegration coases, what
then 18 to become of us if we have not some basis or
principles of re-organization 2 There already existe
in. tiis country a large, and by no means yninfien-
tial class, called Individualiats, who boldly take the
ground that the right to civil liberty Ig as full and
complete as the right to religious liberty, and s, in
faot, included In it, and that all coeveive government
I8, thereforo, as tyrannieal and as much ‘opposed to
individeal  right as cosrcive veligion: Loglo can
find no refuting answer ‘to this olalnt, and yat we
can all eée that it is only the sclentifio atatement of

Iation and the consequent destruction of. all that is
great and noble In soclety, - - . S

In view. of these facts, your'inquiry, # Then what
teachings or influences are to do so-tudh,” (create
a new world) is extremely ‘pertinent. My reply
shall be, at least, explioit. I ses no principles now
abroad in the world competent to save us from utter
desolation, We a é‘ErsTg forward to individual-
izatlon, and oonsequéiit dleintegration, with a velool-
ty, that within ten years, at the furthest, must re-
produce in Amerion the English Rebellion and the
French Revolution, unless, by some means, this
tondenoy be oounteracted. I kmow of no method
known to the world of doing this. And unless some
solenoe of organization be discovered, yot unan.
nounced, any expeotation of a harmonions future, is,
in my view, hopeless, )

Bub the wisdom that guides the world always
provides for its crises. Suoh a science i discov-
ered ; the triumphant reward of twenty years ardo-
ous, laborious, anxious toil. That scienoe is now
about to be given to the world. It was my good
fortune to be admitied to its study and master some
of its most important principles, while it wasina
state of preparation. In the light of this new sol-
enoe and of its comprehensive prinoiples, I saw the
possibility of an organization upon lasting and en-
during bases, securing, at onoe, individual freedom
and powerful government, and supplying by Its
newly discovered methods, institutions adequate to
the harmonious development of every human fao-
olty. Itis my intention to give the true lawsof
organization, in every department, as shown by this
soience, in & sories of articles entitled # Principles of
Organization,” the first of whioh has already appeared,
in the BAnNeR. Ishall elaborate them as fast as
my already over-opoupled time will allow me, and
trust they will prove of more than usual interest,
as the embodiment of new solentific principles of

Wer and harmony:
k_ . WAR.

BY C. D. GRISWOLD, M. D,

For three monthe, and wmore, I have been where
war rages, or, at lenst, where the preparations for
war were the chief business of man. It has been
my business to learn the conditions in reference to
war of over twenty five thousand men—of their
clothing, their food, their health, and the causes
which have impaired it. I have learned pretty
thoroughly what war is, though I have inspected,
comparatively, but a small field. Who could have
thought, a year ago, that in so ehort a time the Free
States would send into the field seven hundred thou-
sand men? I told Warren Chase a year ago that
we should have war. He smiled as Inoredulous
men often do at what they deem an absurdity, and
said: *I’m going to Baltimore, Doctor, and if I
smell gunpowder L will let you know.” He must
have kept a precious ways out of the ordinary chan-
nels, or else he would have smelled it ere this.
Many have smiled when I have rcpeated the old
words: » Old things shall pass away, and all things
shall become new.” The history of the old world
closed with the downfall of Rome, and with the tri-
umph of & new oreed. Jerusalem was sacked and
borned, This is not yet the most eventful era of
history, but it will be when it is finished,

‘1 have often said that physical power is not an
element of progress. The world has grown strong
and made bonds that enslave and crush the human
sotl, These mubt be broken, for it is an almighty
power that moves onward. Man boasts of his
strength, and then falls. The same ia true of na-
tione. The more power is given a man, the further
be is from henven, With the growth and powerof a
nation, the greater the departure from rightecusness.
The world moves onward and heavenward, hence the
proud nation that boasts of its power must fall.

The bare earth and man will be about all that re-
mains a8 this country when war is ended. Politi-
cians are fighting for the Union, at least they say
so. They prefer to have o whole goose to pluck.
Many axe only concerned about the Constitution,
feeling that without it the nation would fall. There
are plenty of men who wonld write & better one for five
dollars, Like the dog in the fable, they lose the sub-
stance in grasping at the shadow. War is the sbul-
lition of human passion, and’ takes in all the vices
of human patore ; ambition, selfishness, pride, van-
ity, arrogance, oppreesion,.and many others too nu-
merous to mention, We hear much of patriotism,
but it expects good pay in current treasury notes, or*
hard cash, There are many exceptions, but few in
the field. When men fight to preserve their country,
tho present army will mostly be displaced. The peo-
ple of the Free States will never be conquered ; but
the army Is another matter altogether, The Presl.
dent doos not rule! The army is in the handas of
contraciors. They will rule whilo Beoretary Chase
can furnish money. 'When the Government susponds
payment, then honest men will'come Into the admin-
istratfon of public affuirs. The soomer this comes
the better. ‘ '

The worst characteristics of human nature are up-
permost just,_now. _They are necesaary.to carry on
the war. It 1s not that man is_worse than he has
been, but that he may tear down what he has built
up, and look to Gad for power, and not in his own
oreations. We are struggling for freedom, but we
cannot gain it until the bonds that bind us &re bro-
ken, What are these bonds? ~ Religlous bigotry,
individual wealth, all that magnifies man on earth,’

may be counted as bonds ; and all these war 18 break-
ing nasunder and scattering to tho four winds of
heaven, ) '

Divest man of the spirit and he becomes juanimate
matter ; ergo, epirit {8 greater than substance, The
gick man grows moro spiritual in ove day, than in a
year of perfeat health. Materinl fprosperity, power
oand glory, are gained only at tho expense of the spir-
ftual, The same {8 true of nations. As apiritual
doevelopment s tac invariable law of man's being,
hence material pywer must sucoumb. To enter the
kingdom of heaven we must beoome as little children,
Jesus chose the spiritual at the sacrifics of the honar,
and glory and power of the world. In him tho spirit
culminated to an almost almighty power—a power
that changed the condition of the world. Few who
worship Jesus follow bis example, or comprehend
the principles which he lived, : .

» War for the Union,” is a misnomer. 1t {sa balt
held out to lend hungry, grasping politiclans on in
the work of destruction~-for destruotion of the Union,
of the Government, of church power, of money power, .
of ‘slavery, and evory other systom of bondage and ,
oppression, ia the end of war.” The poorest beggar
thiay bé rlcher than the milllonaire in & fow years, :

" the right of anarohy, or of complete individual 1eo-

t .

| for substanos constantly changes, while spirit eni !

THE MOTHERS OF THE REPUBLIC,

dures forever,  How few Christians believe the story
of Lazarus and Dives. If wealth aud power are cls.
ments of durability, and essential to human good,
bow happens it that the older and richeat nations of
the earth have fallen, aud that Jesus was one of the
poorest and weakest of men ? - Man haa cultivated
the powers that destroy, unwisely thinking that be
was gaining strength—witness the army i the field.
Time will close over the soenes of today ; the pow.
er and glory of the world will pass away as it has in
times past; the material will yleld to the spiritual,
and then man will come uppermost and his glary
will be the glory of God, which endureth foraver,

Written for the Banner of Light,
TO MRS. F. O. HYZER,

As in sflent marbles slamber
Forms of beauty undefined,

Bo great thoughts in untold number
Teem within thy pregnant mind !

Let those thoughts be boldly spoken,
Though few hearts séem to accord,
Though the world give thee no token,

Or the cross bo thy reward.

It in love and hope is given
All that God to thee has shown,
Thou shalt point some souls to heaven,
And bring heaven into thine own,

For each wave by thee pulsated,
To creation’'s verge shall roll,

Thrilling minds to thee related,
With magnitade of soul.

Tarn from out the secret chamber,
The adytom of the soul,

Bring they gifts—no stinted number—
Purer than refined gold.

Lay them on the world’s cold altar,
Ask of heaven the quickening fire,
Lat not heart nor hand e'er falter,
Though it prove thy funeral pyre.
New York, 1862, M E.D.

——

ITS FOUNDERS;.
THE DAUGHTERS, IT8B DEFENDERS|

A Lecturs by Mrs, Cora L, V. Hatch, at Dodworth's
Hall, Now York, Sunday Evening (Feb, 9, 1862,

Reported for the Banner of Light,

INVOCATION.

A\
Our Father God—Infinite in Majesty—we approach
Thee with thankfulness and praise, to lay upon Th
shrine our offerings of adoration. We ask for enlight.
enment, that we may know more of Thee and Thine,
and we Jlmiso Thee withouat ceasing for the blessings
bestowed upon us—for Thy beautiful Creation—for
Harmony brought from Chaos—Order out of Confusion;
for all intelligence which flows from Thee alone. We
thank Thee, even though storms of sorrow oppress the
sonl, though darkness comes upon the spirit, and the
heart is filled with heaviness. Even though, throughout
all the earth there may be grief and saffering, still we
praise Thee, knowing Thou hast created and fashioned
all things, by thy Supreme aud Perfect Will. Father,
let Thy presence be with Thy children, may it visit
every household, and descend upon every altar, and
mafl we draw nearer unto Thee, Be with this nation
~the expounder of Thy truth—the harbinger of free-

Even Patrick Henry was not ashamed to acknow).
edge that much of the fire and fervor of his elognence
was due to the influence of ‘fontlo woman, Many of
the daring achievements and successful plans of the
Revolution were attributable to the romptings of her
fagenions mind; as when in Westchester oount?. [}
woman who had been plundered and threatened by
Britluh soldfers, made ber escape by rowing herself in
& boat for several miles, and gave Information which
caused theircapture. Through her means ammunition,
arms and food wers frequently conveyed, Herherolvm
was aleo shown in terrible Indian massacres, amid
scenes whose horrors defy description.

.Many of these Instances were left unrevealed, and
have gone into oblivion. But of these, a3 of similar
exploits on the part of waman in gencral, it is to be
remarked, that they wero never called forth by the in-
fluenco of example, While men will atudy hlstory to
find encouragement and precedents, women's loftier
attributes are never so elicited. They are elther
grompwd by the immediato object she has In view, and

that disinterested aficotion, which, in itself suff.
clently precludea the influences of personal ambition,
Bhe resorts not to the pages of history for her clue—
she does not, liko man, predicate Ber actions on the
recorded examples of some great statesman, orator or
-politician of the past.

If & woman possesscs fame. it is solely of her own
oreativon; her herolsm springs from thofecret motives
of her own mind, and you never find a woman, how-
ever, great, trying to imitate another great woman;
each one presents a new phaso of character and mani-
festations, They exert loflueuce over each other, by
means of emulation, only in the petty sphere of per.
sonal vanity—in matters relating to the external
splendors of dreer and equipage; but when she comes
to personal exertions and self sacrifice in a lofty cause,
woman's splrit travels out of this narrow range, and
shows itself immortal,

Thus, we find that the women of the Revolution,
the wives and sisters of such as those who signed the
Declaration of Independence, were sometimes joined §n
action, and always in council, with their herofc com.

anfons. We may instance the names of Mrs. Harrison

ray Otia, famous for grace and.powers of perauasion;
Mrs. Rush, Mre, Morris, Mrs. Pinckney, of Baltimore,
and there were-hundreds besides, whose names are not
remembered, only because it might be aaid that every
household hearth, in those days, could furnish some
equally striking Rlustration of our theme.

We find that to a grest extent the principle cause of
the ease, intelligence and morality, which distinguish
American soclety, is found In the freedom with which
women here express their views and the control which
they exert over the opinfons of the othersex. For, the
daughters of America, to-day, are not unworthy of
their mothers, who, unlettered fn political science,
versed in the affuirs of no nation, but understanding
that the establishment of this country on a free polit.
lcal basis was tho surest and safest for humanity,
thought no eacrifice too great, no personal suffering too
keen, to be madeand endured Y:cx such a cause, and
whose gentle and dependent hearts devoted fathers,
brothere, husbands, on the altar of patriotism.

The women of America are #o {ntent upon tho exer.
cise of their power, and so certain of being attended to,
that they sometimes wantonly trifie it away; and, to.
day, while thousands of hearts are palpitating with
love of country, there is not one woman in a hundred
who cares to understand the great question at {ssue; or
who more than comprehends vaguely that the nation
must be saved. Yet they have exhibited such heroem
as 1s wortby to shine on the page of history, Not one
of them has been called on to peril her life, or to incur
any great persoual hazard; but, throughout the land,
nearly & million of hearta have been made ready and

y [ williog to bleed in defence of their country, through

the influence, direct or indirect, of woman. Mothers
have sent forth their sons; wives have been content to
sit by the fuding embers of their hearths, and witness
the departure of thelr only protectors; sisters and lov.
ers have cheered to the conflict the ohject of their fond.
est aflection, and their hands have leen busy in pre.
paring unnumbered comforts for the defenders of their
country.

This spirit of devotion has not confined Itself to one
portion of our country. Throughout all the cities of
the North we hear voices of anxious prayer as
cend from these yearning yet patient hearts, which,
though nearly a year has rolled away, almost without
frait, since their firesides were deserted, yet give way
to no murmur of complajut~ The poor work-woman
still toils on, content; the wife and the maiden still

may yet como whea women, if not called on to take
p arms in aggressive warfare, may be required to pro-
tect thelr own firesides, in the absence of thelrdpropor
defenders, For, we ventaro to say, that the difficnl.
tes of thia country have but ju-t b gun, and it rests
An no small measure with woimen to decide whether it
shall come forth from it trials like gold from the fur.
naco, or be broken up and trodden under foot asdross,
and sink into infamy and shame with the other oroe
glorioun republics u(y the past,
. Evorvwhero, at home orabroad, upon the battle-fleld,
or in the halls of legistation, where man faces man in
ontroversy, and is prone to give up his better thoughts
nd nature—at one prompting word; or one tender re-
iembrance of woman, his ferdeious and depraved im-
ulses are softened and subdued, And we may add, it
were well if this power werv more frequently taxed,
it the fcn_tlencu of woman's love could be made to
prevail instead of the spirit of man’s revengo, Let
those who fight or legislute at home, remember it is
far the preservation of existing 1aws and privileges the
are fighting and legielating: that there arc many ml{-
ljons of women, intelligent and virtuous, who have es-
poused the cause of American freedom, as ane dearer
to them than life, and for which they aro ready to give
husbsud, child and friend; and that it ia for these,
and not for political or commercial objects alone, that
this war is being waged. 1t §s to shicld these precions
pledges from harm, to savo this cltadel from pollution,
to protect all that mukes Amerlcan rocicty preferable
to any other on carth, as well as to preserve the In-
tegrity of tho nation from foreign invasion and from
corruption and mismanagement at home, But the
struggle must, therefore, be sharp, final and decisive—
no long and'devastating war must be allowed to croep
;)I\'cr tho land and lay waste the temples of civiliza.
on.
Woman ! we have but one word to #ny In concla.
slon. It Is not for you to gird on the sword and wield
the bayonet, and range the bloody battle-ficld; bat to
deal with the subject kindly, justly, and firmly, snd
to upderstand {t thoroughly. Make yourselves equal,
in information respecting the cause and objects of ‘the
war, to your male companfens; and then exercine, as
{’ou alone con do, the power entrusted to your hands,
our peculinr endowments were not hestowed npon
you by any human laws, they were vouchsafed by Di.
vine Providence.
Thore is far more real power in the gentle, firm and
constant influence of wuman, than in the fiery impulse
and passlon of the sterner sexs  When the tormer {s
called forth by a desire to promote the welfure of your
country, it Is as unswerving and comtistent as when
displayed In privato life, toward thy objects of indj-
vidual sttachment; and it is to render this equality
more ennobling, to have it wielded in every direction
where it can have a bearing on the present difficutty,
that we have called your attention to this subject to-
night. It may be that in future dungers and compli.
cations, not now foreseen by your wisest statesmen,
more will depend upon the fortitude of women, than the
arms of those who fight for them, for the latter are re.
trained by mflitary law, and must await the mandate
of the Kxccutive. [t yourinfluence be used for good,
and with unfaltering constancy, and cven as the sun-
tight with its radiance dispels the mists of the morn.
ing, o shall that influence dawn un the political world,
?lut let it not be said that the women of America
proved unequal to their trust. Hather let History re.
cord that, throughout the length and breadth of the
land, and even in that part of the country whero our
difficulties took their rise, the influence of woman pre-
vafled for justice; thut not an act of ignominy. false.
hood or recreancy can be lajd to her charge; but that
she rose up and sent her dear oner to fight for their
country: and was ready in ;'r((urn to di¢ in the same
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sacred cause. We pray that e future may bo propi.
tioun. and that neither the gentleness of woman, nor
the fortitude and bravery of snun may be subjected to
80 severe o test as seemn to be upon them,

{n any event, you may be rure that, whether the
country lives or dies, there will be no lnck of integrity,
nor of devotion to ber cause on the part of those who
inherit and preserve the virtues aud memory of the
Mothers of the Republie.

[From the Washington Intelligeneer,]

TO THH PUBLIC.
My name having appeared in a recent publication in
the New York Tribune, accompanied with some very
vague and indefinite charges ot dicloyalty, 1 decm it &

don‘l—and let not darkness reat permanently upon it. | abide the rgturn of husband and of lover ; aud all for
0 God, wo would come to Thee as the Sovercign of| what? For America and her libertics ] We ask you
all things—the Controller of the destinies of Human.| where can the companion to this picture be fourld in
ity and the Arbiter of the fate of nations, and aski the recorded experience of mankind? When have so

- | o mugh in ordinary circumstances, or from legitimate

Thee to receive our Pmlse i for we know that, though
kingdoms and principalities pass away, though thrones
and empires fall, still Thou wilt do wisdom and gnstlce
by the hand of Love. And unto Thy name sball be
unceasing thanks and pmlses! forever.

During our series of Bolltlcal dlscourses, we have
attempted to gortra the daugers of this country,
their causes and origin, from which have grown your
resent unhappy difficultles. We have also J)ortrnyed.
rom every point of view, the various related subjects,
such as slavery, republican institutions, and every in.
fluence which has been supposed to bear upon the
resent war, We propose now to discourse upon a
ranch of human politics which has been very little
ventared upon. It isa delicate and difficult theme,
yet it demands a8 much attention at the present day
ag {t called for at any period in the past,
The influence of woman in social and genersl his.
tory is acknowledged as paramount for good or evil,
and whatever means she employes, and whatever may
be considered her legitimate sphere according to the
laws of her being, its actoal extent and Importance
can hardly be overrated. From the first (supposed)
Fall of Man, down to the perlod of his (non.)redemp-
tion, we find her usually in the foreground, whether
a8 the scape-goat of man's folly, or the divinely ap.
pointed medium of his restoration., We venture to
affirm, that, in the political affairs of every nation,
the influence of woman has ever been prominent. not

causes, a8 {n some crisis, like that of the present day,
when at the bidding of innate herolsm; or the prompt.
ing of inspiration, sho has thrown aside the restraints
of her sex and assumed an influence in the political
field not usually accorded her.

We have in history bright instances of the power of
woman's will and atfections, and the political annals
of every nation on the Old Continent show, that where
supreme sway has been entrusted to her hands, it has,
with rare exceptions, been wielded on the side of free.
dom and justice. When the case has been otherwise,
it may be attributed to the malign influence of the op-

osite sex, where too great confidence has been placed
n unworthy favorites. [For example, we have but to
refer you to the place which Good Queen Bessoccuples
in kinglish hearts; to Catherine II, of Russia, in her
publio character, and to the gracious Isabells of 8pain,
through whose influence your continent was brought
to light, and to whom, therefore, indirectly, its present
greatnesa is attributable, as well as to the varjous
revolutions in politics, during which women have been
conspicuous, either for courageous virtue, or unblush.
ing infamy. * )

Madame Krudener, 8 Russian by birth, but a French
intriguaniqby character and position, may be said to
have exeroised a vast influence, not only over France,
but the world; and was even sald to bave been the se.

many strong hands and brave hearts mustered in de.
fence of any political institutions? The empty re-.
wards of fame wounld not suffice to support them under
such sacrifices, and wo assert that were not your wo.
men's hearts as brave and earnest, though not so un.
feeling, as those of the Spartan mothers of yore, the
banda of your volunteers would long ago have been
palsied and their souls left without hope.

We havo ncarly six hundred thousand houscholds
deserted, and, by possibility, in any one case, desola.
ted forever in the prosecution of this war. Some grent
moral spirit there must be, some unexampled intensity
of patriotism, which can endure this without a murmar
—for the sacrifice is purely voluntary—no tyrannical
conscription has torn away the hopes and supports of
so many homes; the influence. the voice of encourage.
ment, 18 that of wife, of aister and of mother, and is
such as any woman who will glance at hier own posi-
tion will be able to understand.

Such {s the power which inheres to woman in this
country, Bhe has an influence, in every department,
which prompts tosuccess, or discourages to defeat—
which impels to victory, or leads the way to inevita.
ble, destruction. It extends in every d{recuon. and
thdre is not a woman {n the land who may not exert it
over the destinies of her country. As in anc Ju.
des, each mother thought that her new.born Wfant
might prove to be the long-expected Meseiah, even to,
but with more of certainty, Joes the woman of Amer.
fca see in her babe the future citizen, legislator, rol.
dfer, the possible saviour of his native land. She
trains him to occupy such a position; and who knows
from wh:t modest ganctuary of home affections there
may fssue forth the new Alexander, who, better and
more fortunate than he of old, may reign forever in
the bearts of his compatriota? What mother, as sho
thinks of her son on the far-off hattle-ficld. does not
th ill with the thought that he may perform some act
which ehall benefiv his country?  What woman who
cherishes such an idea, will not ald the cause, at homo
by conversation, abr. ad by countenance and contribu-
tions? Everywhere, whetler in the Exceative man.
sion or in the humblest cottage, there is this all-per-
vading voice and influence of womun, Do not be un.
mindful of your duty, daughters of America~do not
shrink from responding to the appeal which s hourly
addressed to yon. as the deadly strife proceeds, but
take heed of your responsibilities. Your native pow.
ors have been educated, enlightened and cultivated,
and th.y may sll be bent to the rescue of your coun-
try from her present unhappy position.

.. Have you father, brother, or friend who Is able to do
his part? Then expresa your sentiments. Do you
consider the fnfluence which one pure heart, one dis.
ciplined mind of your sex may exercise even over the
administratfon of the Government? A power like
yours cannot long be repressed—it must be active, for
good or for evil, as in every other department, so also

cret means of bringing about the Holy Alliance of Euro.| fn that of politics, * It is for you to sustain the henrts
pean sovercigns. This country, 8o prolific in every| of those who go forth to fight thefr country’s battles,

of ideas, individuals, and even deeds, that to other na.| duty, and point out to them the way of wisdom and
tions would have lent immortal fame, ig not deflcient | security—to train up your sons as citizens, to exert

{1 this vespect. In this Hepubliv,’it is apparent that| their ;;]roper jnfluence on society, and, perhaps, save

the true secret of much of its greatness and its liberty,
its general morality and diffased intelligence, {8 tho
greator fnfluence of woman. In all other countries,
woman's lot in general, is one of obscurity: in this, | crisis like the present, to be called forth in all its en-
she 1s favored to the foll extent, Ih other countries, er%.

shoe has attained political power only through hered!- e know thit to.day, fn the long-extended line of
tary sovereign descent, or elso ghe bas only emerged | battle, many hearts bave been nerved and prompted to
from the shades of private life in times of revolution. | strife and victory by the fnfluerce and power of wo-
A8, for instance, in Franceé; and there, under the|mon. Whatever may be tho objections ‘to one of the

it by their ald and councel, We know this capability
on your part always exists, and only requires tﬁo stim-
ulus of some etrong motive, such as fa supplied by a

thing else, and from her earliest histary so productive| to lead them by gentle persuasion into the path of

aggression, made more powe
t_uguglllluu .of tlomestio intercou

first Napoleon, her obscurity sreedily commenced
again, for the lords of Creation, it may be remarked,
nfwayn desire to engross the credit of great cvents,
even though thelr sccret impulses have: been woman's
tongue, or woman’s gentle will.  The bhistory of your

Jown country, in connection with our theme, es.

peclally demands attention, from the fact that ita in.
stitutions are the most humane, and its endeavors to
promote the cause of human eolightenmont, most con.
aglcuons. And how much wowan had to do with
these! R .

Wiliont dwelling on the trisls of the early em!.
grants, nor even on the strugales of the Revolution,
which brought out more adtlve berolsm, as well as
fortitude nng patlence, and éven moro_of’golltloal on-
ergy, on the part of woman than perhaps she bad ever
belgm displayed, we may refer, especlally, fo Mes.
dsmes Washington, Adams, Madfson, and 1n' ft, to
the wives of all the earlier Presideuts, us having con.
tributed, ‘ﬂA no Tlll’leiln (::m :«;, '::;.g’.”‘?.';,‘,?%g' “op'

; blio, Their o s

the Republie appeals agaiust Bl
ocontsibnted ‘more,
this end, than the s

'#355&"3? the opposite bex.
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most prominent of your milltary leaders, we know
that his wife has bad” ar much to do with his attain.
ment of his dearly-bought distinctfon, a8 bis own nn.
aided ability or zeal. And {n every rank and division
of the army, it is some woman who prompts the sol.
dfer to battle. Heois fighting for home and the loved
ob ects whom it ehelters—for the maintenance of those
}Jaws which entitle you, as women. to 50 mapy privi.
leges—and of that gocfal and political .system which
has reared up £0 many Intelligent and well.informed
people, amon;{ all of whom your Influence is almost
paramount, Wa trust that this Ixower will not be un.
derrated, that §ts poasessors will not exerofse it in

vain; and I the country, as may be her destiny in the

not far éistdnt fatire, thould totter on tho verge of
rain, that it may be called forth, and a greater than

Joan of Arc emerge from obscority among you,

In conclusion, we have only to say that, while it is
not llwn‘ra well to considerit the legitimate part of
woman §» mingle wlth&uwlln:{) politicians, atill in.
telligence snd {n{ormation on subjects of public inter.
st aré'not incompatiblé with ‘any station. It is well
for, women tor‘atud‘y the: history of : thelt country—~to’
understand the political bearings of the prespnt:com:;

duty to myself to respectfully subiit the following
statement to the public, however painful it may be to
thus obtrude myself personully upun their uttention:
For several years past it has been my eurnest study
to comprehend, as fur as my humble capacity might
enable me. the great leading principtes ol our national
civilization and development.  With this end in view,
and occupying as [ did a subordinate clerical position
under my Government, [ have studiously avoided con-
tact with the popular sgitations of the day—never dur.
ing this period baving intruded myself into the arens
of politics, untit politics became submerged into nation-
ality. Those.who have known me best from my early
1ife, whether personally or through my contributions to
the public press, can testify What ay devotion to the
Unionghas heen almost o religion.  With the broad,
basic fdea of national unity firmly fixed in my mind, [
have never for one moment lost hold of the great hond
of our national brothethoud. | have deplored the er.
rors, grieved at the defects, and felt proud of the vir-
tues of all sections of my country.  Hiztory tought me
that the true secretof Lngland's grestness was the
grafting of the Norman flower upon the Angle-Saxon
stock: and 1 have long been convineed that the grand
prablem of Americun nationality can he successfully
solved only by the blending of the rolid grauite tem.
perament of the North with the more pliable, mercurial
temperament of the Bouth. 1 heheld with painfal
anxiety the antagonism between our great clemental
futererts of agriculture in the South, and commerce and
manufuctures in the North; but | hailed with joy the
advent of the young glant of the West, whose rapid
growth I foresnw would cause the North and South to
fraternize against the Western fnterest, and thus re.
store & perfect balance and the old harmony of our
fathers, Feeling in my Inmost roul that God has.
formed us of «* oue flesh and one blood,’’ und bound ua
with his ¢+ everlasting bonds of Inke, gull and river,” |
helleve that if al! this glorious framework of external
government were to full into fragments to-day, and its
Constitution and laws pasy into dead parchment, yet
the indestructible sonl of this Unfon, buried deep in the
popular heart, would saon find {ts vesursection day,
when it would burst from its throbhing sepulcnre, and
reunite the elements of its old body in more perfect
barmony, strengthand beauty !

Such {8 my lpith fn the Union. And as a man,

while loving \lni.-: family first and most dearly, has yet
room enough in his heart for his fricnds, ko an Ameri.
can citizen, while regarding the Union as a paramount
whole, necd never disown his aflection for his native
Btate asa part of that whole, I coufers 1love my
home and kindred; I love the old fireside, with al<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>