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Itwonld appear- from ‘all thé testimony gnthered

. on every side, that: Ulrich hnvlng esoaped the hands

of robbere, had fellen into the no less dangerous' oneo
of byil. mlnded persons;- who in’an inoredibly: short

- gpage of : time, - had ~corrupted him ‘to & level with

themselves.: - Horr Broftenbach believed this ; old
.Martln. although his heart rebelled, believed it ; and
- we.durselves are.compelled in the end to bellevo it

: But dee, kind. reader, appearances deceive,” as
.0ld-Martin says. Ulrioh had nor esoaped ‘his pursu-
ors, but found himsalfon the following morning in
the power of the Captain de’ Bilva, who had dragged

- him:on board ‘his ‘slave-ship, and had obliged him
to donsthe dress of & ‘sailor. B8till it appears enig.
- matioal that Ulrich should have been taken captive
and at the same time that he could be in Valparaiso,
-arranging business matters with Senor Acostd, and
then giving himself up to the disaipations of a vicious
life, Be that as it may, he was there, and also on
board the ship.

When Ulrich sought safety in flight from his
trencherous friend and his vile associntes, and when
he had safely reached the open street, he encounter-
ed Padre Mendoza, who had been fetohing wine tor
the sailors in a nelghboring cellar.” By the gleam of
his lantern he recognized the.fugitive, and immedi-
ately he understood the bearing of the whole affair,
He cast aside the lantern and the wine bottles, and
threw:himself upon the young man with the sud-

* doriness and fury of & panther. Ulrioh, not oxpeot-

ing such-a strange attack, uttered ‘a lond ory, and,
Jbeneath the weight of his foe, fell to the ground, In
the next+moment, he was surrounded by the sailors,
,vho carried - him’, baok : tg the- taverh a‘nm l’bnd de.
monetratlonh of triumph,

_While the confusion lasted, Wllkens hurrled nwn.y,
not oaring to meet 'again-the eye of hlm ‘e had 8o
oruelly betraged; and the stéps heard through the
atillness_of - the night, were those of t.lns nroh-
traitor..

The attempt o! Ulrioh to regain his liborty wWas
not looked upon with favor by Captain de Silva. He
rogarded him with anger and contempt, and’ order-
ing him to bo bound haud and foot, he bad him
dragged on board:

At the break of.day the bonds were removed and
he was permitted to walk the dedk,.for alfendy the {.
¢¢.Carolina” had weighed anchor, and withall sailo
eprend. she glided out of the:harbor like a swan.

. Leaning against the magts, Ulrioh glanced around.
There wero many vessels at auchor ‘thers, and per-
he.ps it he had . oried out, some ono would have ap-
peared, to help ; but not a soul was vlelble, for it was
yot:very early.. As they neared one ol’ these vessels,
Ulrloh started and could not repress a'ory of joyful
recognition, for ke saw the ¢ Johauna,” the dear fa-
miliar ship that: had brought him from Hamburg.
Oa board, all was' bustlo and activity, for they, too,
were proparing for an early departure,

~ Coptain -Peters was yet on shore, having gone
there for. the purpose of - saying farewell to Ulrich.
Ho. was-told by Wilkeus, . that baving dissipated
throngh the night with a party of low associates, he
wag in all probability lying inebriated in some tav-
ern.::Oaptain Peters shook his head doubtingly, and
would have waited for Ulrich’s appearance, but hav-
ing received striot.orders, he'was compelled to reluo-
tantly forego his design" and: sail w1t.hout [y pnrtlug
word to his young friend..

'When' Ulrloh\beheld the ship, he oould not for his
life have restrained the ory of joy that arose to his
lips.= He strotobed out. his arms aud waved his
handkerchief in. signal for help; and he succeeded
in arousing the attention of soma of the snilors upon
her deck, But as they did not recognize Ulrlch in
his changed olothing, they deemed the eall was sim-

. ply-mede in' jest, and they turned away and pur-
" -gued their usual avoontions.

~ o uttered another loud and despairing cry, as ho

Our unfortunate he-

gaw the men -turn away, and this time he at-

- traoted the attentioa of Captain do Silva, who, ap-

pronohing him rapidly, placed his broad hand over
the. captive’s mouth; and in another moment he
‘found himeelf bolow, with sufficient time upon his
hands to think over the terrible fate that had befal-

. len him. -

A feeling of deep, painful, almost utter hopeless-

- ness orept over his spirit, as ho lay like one crushed
- of deatiny in the dark eolitudo to which he was con.
demned for several days.

He boheld tho entire welr
of intrigue into whioh he had fallen, and he saw
olearly that it orlginated with Mr. Creeper, who had

.- sworn his destruotion, What would his adopted fa-

ther think, as time passed on, and he would be still
unheard from? His imagination plotured too faith-
fully the manifold dangers he incurred; the calam.-

' nies and untruths that would be spoken against him.

How easy it would be to acouse him of embezzling

- sums of monéy ? and he could not defend his honor,

and nppearances would oondemn, and the wiles of
his 969 would trinmph.

Ulrioh folt very unhappy ln view of these focumu.

lated mlsfortunes' bnt the oonsolonsnese of inno-
cence, and the faith of his ‘sorrowing heart in God,
upheld bim' in the sad hour of trial, The hope that

¢ [neverforsakes the human heart, whispered to him -
* |of & happler fnture, of esoapo from his present

mleery.

His intention woe, in the ﬂret pluoe, to regain the
good will of the Captain, to seek hia confidence, and -
then frackly to place before him his petition for free-

: dom. oven at the price of o ransom,

“Therefore, when the man who brought him food

entered the narrow: oabin, Ulrich besought him te
~ |tell the Captain that he was now entirely resigned

to Lils lot, and. would do all in his power to prove
| agreeable and obediont to the Captaln’s orders.

- The sailor carried the message, and -in a fow mo.
ments returned, and lopsened the bonds from Ulrich’s

limbs, and bade him follow to the Captain’s'cabin. -

De Bilva received him' with a friendly smile, as if the
past had not ocourred betweon them, - -

~ #Iam glad tosee, my boy, that you lmve at’ lnet
come to your senses,” he said, and he gnvo tho young
man his hand.-

*There, sit :down, 'and listen to what I have to
say. 1find that you' are teo good for a common
sailor, and I will, for that reason, if you ‘appear
willing, make you my seorotary. You understand,
that I slyly'do a little business in the ebony line,
which commodity I sell to the planters in varfous
parts. - I oan got along with the business well enough,
but not with the writing and-the accounts, You un-
derstand all this, so your good friend Wilkéns has
told me, and we can become the best of friends, if
you are willing.”

~« But if I do not want to have n.ny ahore in the in.
iquitous troffic — this fearful ‘sin against human

I |souls ?” -oried Ulrich, unable to restrain his indignas

tion. ’

# Then you will keep on your sailor’s jacket ; and
you will know what Oaptain, de -Silva oan do 9”7 re-
plied the commander of the slave-ship, in a stern
voice, a8 he frowned gloomily upon’ the youth.

Ulrioh knew that it was useless to contend, and he
oxprossed his ‘willingness to enter upon the duties

assigned bim. The Captain was friendly in'a mo-

ment ; ordered the immediate restoration of Ulrioh’s
clothes, and at once treated him as an equal.

8lll hoping, and .praying-igwardly, the. young
man related to him the events of ‘hls past lifo, and
entreated him to .make futile’ the :treachery-of Wil.
kene, by giving bim his liberty in return for a ran.
som, the price of which the Cnptoln hlmself should
name,

# No, nothing of the kind,” replied the Cu.ptn.m
deoldedly. -+ This Wilkens, is -of course & miserable

oreature; but I have given him my word to keep.

you on : board the Carolina, and I must not break
my word. And I need your services more than the
money for a ransom ;- and that money would not be
certain of fortheoming; for old Mr. Breitenbach may
die, or change his opinion of you. Better it is'to~
have than to hope. - You remain,” iy ‘boy, and if you
behevo well you shall bo used well by me.”

Ulnoh saw olearly that it was negessary for him
to submlt, and he did.so; stlll however, cherishing
that hope of the future that is the eoluce of the-un-
fortunate. :

The.ship nmved snl’ely at Me.drus, and after .
short stay, sailed for the conat: of Amon from .
thence o’ the West India Islands, where the bnptnln
expected to goll his human freight, -~ -

Until then no opportunity for flight had preeented
itself; but at last, in the hnrbor of Havana in the
Isle of Cuba, the desired for ‘moment seemed to have
arrived.  There was an Engllsh vessel lying at an-
chor, and Ulrich gazed upon it with longing eyes and
a throbbing heart, for could he reach, that ship, he
felt that he should be safe and protected. A plan of
deliverance flashed athwart his soul; he thought of -
the distance, of ‘the - voraclous sharks abonndmg in
thoso waters ; but the love of freedom was stronger :
than the fear of detection or ‘death, Besldea, he was

an expert swimmer, and putting hle trust in Provi- .

dence, he rosolved to dnre the penl. )
Ulrich appeared 8o reexgned to his eltuntion. tbut

Captain de Silva cherished no suspicion that his prie- -

oner would contemplate an eeoepe He treated him*
with distinguishing kindness ; never. soolded him as
he did the rest; and he would lmve replied, to'any.
one hinting at the. probnblhty of hlu seoretery 8 de-
sire for liberty ¢ :

“Pah! that s a pmk ol' nonsense 3 the boy le as:
contented with me a8 a fish .in wucer. -He doos 0’
dream of leaving me.” g .

This confidence served Ulrloh well. ) ‘

When the sun had set, and the ehadowe of the
night were spreading swiftly over the sed,-and en-
veloping tho coast, Captain de Silva left the deck,
and called upon Ulrich to follow, and also to seek
his hammock for the night,

« Not yet, Captain, if you pleass,” said he, with a
powerful effort to control the trembhng of his voioe.
“The night is so mild and beautiful, that I should
like to remain on deck, if you vnll kindly o.llow it,
Senor.”

* You are a foolish fellow,” snld the Coptnln and
laughed.

¢ 1f you keep dreaming wnh your eyes open-half
of the night, you wont be fit for muoh work to-mor-
row. But have your own way—only don’t Jisturb
me in my slumber when you comp into the oabin,
Good-night 1”

Ulrich drew a deep breath of relief ag ho heard the
retreating footsteps of the Captain, The greatest
point had been gained ; he was unobserved on deck,
for he felt no fear of the watch, who - fulfilled their

duties with half-closed eyes. He walked leisurely

forward and sat down, gasing abstractedly upon
the calm sea and the star-spangled hegvens above
Ho sat thero until- midnight ; then he folded his
hands and prayed to God for aid and strength where-
with to carry out his-perilous design. Then gliding
down softly and carefully by the cable, he let himself
into the water. He swam: with rapid strides to-
whrd the English vessel that arose from the distance
liko unto & dark mountain. No one had observed
his flight ; tho watch upon decks were either fast
asleep, or their attentioh was direoted to some other
point. There was no danger to be npprehonded from
that quarter, ~

Ulrich had overtasked his strength in the begin-
ning ; and soon feoling exhausted, he was compelled
to rest, until he had regained- his breath.” Recover-
ing soon' his wonted emergy, he parted the waves
with redoubled vigor,and reached the ship, Clamber-
ing up the cable, he oried for help,and was drnwn on
board by the astonished watch,

« Save mo!- conceal me I”” he entreated.

The sailors surrounded him with pitying sympa-
thy, abd asked him where he came from, what it
was that he feared, and many other quéstions. ' Ul-
rich understood their langusge, and could speak it
fluently. In a fow words he told his story, and re-
ceived from the brave tars the assurance of the pro:
teotion he had sought so confidently. He was taken
to the Captain, who agsured him of aid and’ seouri.
ty ; and'in a few days afterwards the good ship was
on her way to England, whither kind Captain Ste-
phenson was bound with ‘his cargo of sugar and to-
dacoo. Ulrich thanked the Heavenly Father who
had sustained him during the}eeoope from his ene-
mies, and who had almost miraculously guarded
him from the monsters of' the deep.

CHAI,?}‘ER XI.
THE RETURN.

Safely arrived in Dover, Ulrioh soon found oppor-

tunity—thanks to the paternal kindness of the noble

Captain Stephenson—of. sailing for Hamburg, He

took passage in a coaler, and:in a fow days he found
himself at the mouth of the Elbe; His hoart throbbed
wildly, as he boheld once more the beautiful German
river, doubly dear after the monrfold sorrows he had
endured. .. C ke S

As the veseel oame opposite the counting-house of
his adopted father, he lost the control of his long
repressed feelings, and  burst into tears. He would
gladly have gone ashore thero at once, but the coaler
could -not stop for him ; so. he dvercame his impa
tience until the vessel came to-anohor in the harbor
at Hamburg, Bat, arrived thore, hecould not lose a
moment, He shook hauds with the captain of the
coaler, and thanked him heartily for all his kindness
and attention; then he set out:with winged feet for
the beloved home of his ohildhood, ' In: léss than an
hour- he reached its hospitable gates, and, rushing
to the door of the old familiar room, he threw it
‘open, and stood .before Herr Breitenbach and old
Martin, who, having just been speaking about him,
were far removed from expeonng hia sudden nppenr-
ance. .

My dearest father I” oried Ulrich, and with open
arms he hastened toward him. But the outstretohed
arms fell helplessly by his side, when he beheld his
benefaotor’s stern, cold face—when,in the stead of
{ the loving ‘reception- ho expected, Horr Breitenbach,
1urniug from him, said with menenred coldness and
‘| strong indignation:- . - o

¢A drunkard-and - a:thief i8 no longer a sgon of
mine; Lenve my house, unworthy “oreature, and
never, nover dare to appear before me again,”

“ Great God !” exclaimed Ulrich, almost crazed by
this address. ® What has oconrred ¢ I a thief!
a drunkard—a wretoh—-" - -

“Away with you! away with’ ‘you, I 8ay 17 cried
Herr Breitenbach, with mingled- unger and sorrow,
« Do not add falsehood to the.list of’ your other vices.
You are known-—your own acts proteet against you.
Go'now, or I shall Liave you removed by force!”

Ulrioh loved the old man devotedly, but the pride
of his consciods: innooenoe could: not: brook saoh
shameful ‘scousations. He stood there with a face
pallid as death, with large, heart-wrung tears cours-
ing ‘down. his cheeks, but his slender figure was
drawn up to its.full and proudest height..

. Furewell, my father !” he said with a faltering
voloe._ ol go, and never again shall your eyes be-
hold me.’ But ‘here, in the presence of Almighty
God, I swear that I am innocent of all T am acoused
of. - Yes, innocent, and very, very unhappy1” -

* He turned 'to leave the room, but at that moment
| old Martin, aroused from the astonishment that had
completely overwhelmed him since the entranco of
his young master, sprang before -him, grasped him
by the arm, and cried in piercing tones, as he looked
imploringly into his face:

« Stay, dear Ulrich ; dear boy of our heo.rts, etopl
Have you not said that you ave innocent? You-nre
not & thief?—not a liar ?—not immoral and un-
grateful 2~

« I am none of these; and God knows that Ispeak
the truth! T am entirely innocent of all the charges
imputed to me.”

« Bir, what have I always declared ?” gaid old
Martin, turning with. glistening eyes toward Herr
Breitenbaoh, who looked on'with' frowning brows.
« Havo you heard it, sir? . Our boy is innocent.”

It seemed almost as if the unshaken faith of the
good old serving man had tonched tho heart of his
master with a kindred pity. The look of the vener-
able man softened considerably, and the flush of
anger pagsed from his face as before & breath, But
the letter of the Senor Acosta, upon whose word he

always relied implicitly, destroyed the last vestige

of the favorable impression caused by the trusty

Martin, He spoke coldly:

“ The wretch liea!  Away with hlml Out of thls
house! Out of my eyes|”

“Bir, «appearances deceive,’ ” oried old Mn.rtln. )

He was about to continue his remonstrances, but
Ulrich, forcibly freeing himself’ from the hold of his
faithful friend, rushed from the room, without onst-

ing another look at his adopted father.  Martin ran

out after him, aud olung to him- 80 olosely that he
ocould not again put him nside, except at ‘the risk of
injuring the white haired servitor ; and this Ulrich
would not have done for worlds,

"o You shall not g away, boy of my benrt " gried
the old man breathlessly, and holding him tightly.
« See, I believe you, that you are quite Innocent ; for

a faco 1iké yours cannot tell & falsehood. But sce,

my deo.r boy, appearances have never been stronger

-ngolnst any human being; and 3 you muat, therefore,

bear with the old gentlemnn, that he Is 50 indignant

against you. Tell'me now, for Heoven’e sake, how .

it fared with you. I cnunot seo clenrly in the matter
till you ‘tell nie; and I want it oleared up, at the
cost of old Murhn’e life and body, if need be.”

Ulrloh could ngt withstand tho entreaties of his
faithful friend, and he was as desirous of defending
himself.as of obtaining the knowledge of what he
was acoused of. He followed Martin into a near
publio garden, sat down with bim in an arbor, and
related all that had ooourred : the treachery of the
companion he deemed his friend; his escape from
de Bilva, and his return.  Old Martin listened atten.
tively; he chuockled sometimes, rubbed his hands
often, shut his eyes, and appeared cheerful and con-
tented when Ulrich finished the narration.

. #All is in good order, dear boy,” he oried exultant-
ly ; % your innocenco shall and must be brought to
light, 08 sure as I am Martio, and then we will see
whether the truth shall triumph. Let me arrange
matters, Ulrich. 1 now see the raseality as plainly
as if I bad plotted it myself; and the rasoals them-
selves we will soon have In our power. For- the
present, 1 will tell you that your precious friend
Wilkens is here. and oconplee the situation you had
‘at’ Mr. Oreeper s I .am. mpoh mlstaken if your
friond Wilkens and thls one is not one and the spme
‘person, 'The villains ! Oaly wait a lmle, my boy ;
we shall catch them.” ] )

4 Wilkens Aere, at Mr. Creeper’s ?” said Ulrich;
# well, I am now more than ever certain that Creep-
er is the cause and-head of the whole devilish plan.
Let me go, Martin j the miscreant Wilkens must be
chastised by my hand this very day 1”

,#No, no! nothing of the kind, Ulrioh, I implote
youl Listen to me,and let me tell you how the
meanest and most vigious actions have been attrib-
uted to you, and 'then we will consider the best way
of catohing the rogues in their own nets.”

'0ld, Martin revoaled to his young friend how the
combination of testimoniea and letters went to-prove
bis residence in Valparaiso for a length of time.

Ulrich listened with the'ulmost gurprise e.nd oonster-'

nation.

« But, gracious Henven 14 he replied. “]. oannot=

have had a double! What inexplioable affair is
this?”
o Wiles and treeohery' ragoality and villains’

plotsl—that %s what it 1s 1”” eried the indiguant Mar-

tin, * Do you not oomprehend it boy of my heart ?

You were perionified by Wilkens in Valparaito! It is’

aa oléar a8 the dear sun is at mid-day.”

pere, all that belonged to me, He knew as much as

Idid of the business 1 bad in' charge for the Benor
Acosta, for 1 told him all about it during tho yoyage. :
It was ensy for him to play my part, and this must .
have been the projeot of ‘Mr. Creeper, who sent him .

to Valparaiso for that purpose, Oh, now the matter
stands plainly revenled. Wilkens was Ulrich. The
mean actions, the vices, committed by ‘Wilkens, were
asoribed naturally enough to Ulrioh in whose name

statements. Ob, Martin, how can we: oonvnnoe my
father, my best beloved friend 77 -

«There will be some trouble about that,” so.ld
Martin, thoughtfully, * for at present he is 8o preju-
diced by appearances that it would be difficult to ob-
tain a viotory for the truth.- If your Captain de
Silva were hero, the matter could be arranged. DBut
he is far away, and will probably never come here.’
There is no one to take hold of but Wilkens, and we
dare not use force; and he is such a cunning fox he
would eeo through stratagem. Hem, Ulriob, I will
reflect upon the matter until to-morrow, and then
wo will_sec what can be done.” Util then, do you
remain here concenled ; the man who keeps the pub-
lic house attached to this placo is an old acqoaint-
ance of mine, and at my request he will take caro
of you, Havo you any money, my dear boy 9

« Not a shilling,” replied Ulrich, smiling ; # where
ghould I have money from ?”

0Old Martin gavo him all he had in his purse, and
promisod to send him more, 8o that he might at
least clothe himsolf respootably, for the poor youth
looked shabby enmough. Tho soles wero. hanging
from his boots, and his coat was full of holes, his
entiro appearance botokening the long use thut his
dilapidated clothing had been put to,

While Ulrich retired to the Inn, and thonght over
the sudden ohange in hls condition, old Martin re-

“{forbidden him the house.

|fully. I know what I know,

 bed - his. hands with satisfaotion,

turned to' his mneter, who received him with a great
diminishment of the usual friendly cordiality.

have any more dealings with that wretch, as I have
Such associates wonld not
bring you any honor.”

“ Innocent ”” exclaimed Herr Breitenbach angrily;
“ have you permitted yourself to be deluded by his
falsehoods ?”
«You are deluded, dear Mr. Breltenbuoh, deluded
by appearances,” said Ulrich’s defendor coolly. « I
know now the entire story, aud I know, too, that you
are unjust townrd him—the boy of our heurts!
Have patlence, sir; ¢ nppenrances deceive,’ but truth
must triumph ; and old Martin will take care that
the good old proverb s not brought to shame. The
boy is innocent, my dear sir.”” -
- uPrave it to me,” replied tho old gentleman.

“ Not now,” said the old, oervltor' “ for you would

| grant as’little belief to whnt I would tell you, a8 you

would the boy'e own u.eserllone, for you think" him'a
degraded being. - But T-will bring you the’ most un-

empower me to aot as Ieee proper in 8 oert.nln mot-
ter.” )
« And.am T not to know what that matter 1s 9
your nephew, the Creeper, in possession of the case,
be free to ot ; and if you give me the power, I prom-
oence, as will serve to convince the most prejudloed »
bility to prove him guiltless ?”” cried Herr Breiten-
bach. “Remember the letter of our friend Acosta,
the all corroborating testimony, and' sce how he
nocent.”
full of faith that his aged employer began'for the
related to the mysterious affair.:
“ it it were possible, if it were true! .Nothing on-
earth conld award:me a greater and purer joy. Bat
beware, Martin, how you -arouse hopes in my sonl
that in the end i may never be folfilled” .- -

“ Nover speak of hopes,” responded Martin®cheer-

alfays was, and there iy no stain about him, save
such as olings to all of us human sinners, ~Give me

boy of your heart with love and oonﬁdenoe ln yonr
arms,”

the floor. At last he stopped before his servitor. nnd
looking him earnestly in the eye, saids - ' /i

#Well, Martin, you shall have yonr wish. T wlll
trust you! For forty years and more you havs béen

wish me to do ?¥

Will you, sir9”

upon your head, Martin,”.
-4 Upon'iny head be it,” he reapondod e.nd he rub-

master,’ please write to the police guardians in Ham-

-1 burg, that a warrant inay be issued immediately. for

« Wilkens! the thousand! Yes, it Is 80l oried
Ulrioh to whom the rovelation oame &8 & lightning .
fiash, ' He took possession of my passport, my pa-.

the arrest of one Wilkens, who_holds a situation in

of gross treuohernes. Tlus is what I request of yon,
elr.” ;

ngalnet a’person that I know no evil of " sald Herr

Breitenbach, in amazement. ¢ That will: ‘ot do, .

Morhn, indeed it will not do”’ SRR
. The old man smlled. e i R
 There is’ no: help for it now,”. he said, o1 have

shall catch a fox in.his.own ground.”

All remonstrance was in vain. - Herr Brelten-
bach’s word was given, and Martin was deaf to all
expoetulntlons. With a sigh, he sat down, and wrote
tho letter which was required of him, Martin took
it and placed it carefully in his pooket.

« 8o, all 18 right,” he said,
know, sir, why I want that fellow arrested.”

He told him every ciroumstance conncoted with
tho plot arranged against poor Ulrich in order to de-
stroy him, and, to attain that end, the means that
were employed to deceive Herr Breitenbach, as well
as - hig correspondent in Valparaiso, The power of
this truthful narration gained the viotory. ovor the,
prejudics of the old gentleman, and ke entreated:
Martin, in his turn, to make all possiblo haste in ar--
resting Wilkens. Ho was inolined to accompany his,

ed with tho necessary speed:and: precaution; bug.
old Martin advised him to.romain, as he did not wish.
him to be exposed to such Btrang. excitement-as the..

comiog hour might bring forth, but he promised to.

aot promptly, and to.inform. him of all that wauld

tend to discover. tho truth.

—

GHAPTER XII.
THE: TRIUMPI OF TRUTH.

" Tho twilight was advancing when Mariin, arrived.

)

at Hamburg, and he drove iminédiately to the Di.
:rector of. the Police, to obtain the warrant for .the.

arrgst of Wilkens. When he had explained the oire.

ounstance and delivercd the letter from his master

" Bnt. old Me.rtm, how can I take enoh measures »

your word, e,nd the. responsibility falls upon me.
| Write on, my dear sir; I give you my word that wa

they were perpetrated ; and [ am not surprised that -
the whole world, and even Herr Breitonbach, were de- :
ceived,  What a malicious yet cunning plot! I'was :
thrust out of the way, and could not contradict thelr :

¢+ And now you shall

man to Hamburg to sco thateverything was conduot~.

“ Listen, old man,” he eaid, « I request you not to

" # But if the boy were innocent ?” quened Mnrtin. :

controvertible proofs of  his innccgnce, if -you will

#No, sir ; for wére you to know it, you would have . *
and that would ruin'y my enterprleo. No, sir, I must
ise to give you such evidence of Ulrioh’s entire iuno- .

« Bat, old Martin, Is-it within the range of | possi- -

stands condemned. It is not possible tho.t he ie m- L
« And yet heis,” said Martinina voloe 80 ﬂrm und :
firat time to doubt his-own-conviotions, nnd ull thnt s

#Q@reat and good God I” he. fervently: exolAlmed 3

Ulrich is'the same-he
full power, sir, and this very day you shall oloep the e

Herr Breitenbach walked irresolntely up und down :

a sensible nnd docile servitor and friend, and: you . -
will not in your old age beoome a fool. Whnt do you :

#Bat will you do all' Inek yon, Herr Brellen-

bach 97" queried Martin. - » See, sir, if you'do mot”
promisé upon. your word, I will ‘remain silent as’ o.‘, ‘
. {mouse and never utter a syllable.
 Yes, upon my word ! But the responelblhty be_

«And .now, dear -

your oonnnng-house for this' man bas been guilty .
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lead to his greatest happiness.

BANNER OF

LIGET.

[OCT. 26,1861,

the wateant was gronted § and, accompnnled by govet-
nt polico officers, bo eallled forth toward the dwelling
of Me, Urecpot, whero the now uplifted Wilkens lived
fu the luxurlous chambers formerly occupled by Ul
rich, Without any difficulty thoy found thelr way
thither, but the bird thoy sought was not there, and
they had to entlefy themaclves by takiog chargo of
his posscssions. Mr. Creoper camo fn- whilo thoy
thus confiscated tho proporty of Wilkens, and asked
harshly # what such conduct mennt 7

« It means that wo want to catch a roguo in his
own nest,” replied old Martin, with the utmost cool-
ness. #Tho treachery of that preclous Wilkens s
discovered, as Ulrich returned to-day, safely resoued
from the hands of tho slave-dealers, and I hopo that
10 ono olze will bo compromised by this dirty busl-
ness, except tho miscreant engaged init; and for
whom 1 havo the warrant In my pocket here.

Mr. Crecper turned pale as the wall ho leaned
against. Heo tremblod in every limb, and could
goarcely keep himeelf erect. Even old Martin felt a
glimmering of pity for the poor wretoh, whoso guilt
was plainly visiblo in his distorted featurcs, and ho
whispered to him:

« Mr. Creeper, you are the nephew of a worthy,
most honorable gentleman, and that is the reason
why I have taken pains to keep you out of this mat-

tor. At present, no ono knows that you are at all .

conneoted with it; but you can judge for yourself
whether the papers of Monsieur Wilkens will stamp
you as an accomplice. Make your preparations quick-
ly, for you see that now the truth must triumph,
Throw yourself at the feet of your unclo and ask his
meroy. Perhaps he will permit meroy to plead be-
fore justico, and he may forgive the wrong you have
done his adopted son. Bat do not delay, for you
must know better than I do that you are moumng

. gorious peril.”

Mr. Creeper passed his hnnd over his pallid brow

- that was ‘stecped in the sweat of “terror, murmur-

ed some incoheront words, and then suddenly rushed
out of the room.

Martin did not trouble himself to look after him.
He remained quietly in Wilkens’s room, ordered tho
police-goldiers to keep watch at the door, and patient-
ly awaited tho return of Wilkens. Hour after hour
elapsed ; the bell of 8t. Nicholns tower announced
the hour of midnight ; and tho streets were beooming
gilent and deserted, At last footsteps approached
the house, the front door was opened, and, singing
and whistling, some one ascended the stairs.

« There hois! Attention now, good men!” oried

- Martin, *The creature is evidontly just como from.

the tavern, for he is so merry, and does not. dream

" that ho will pass the remainder of ‘the night in pris-
on. Yes, yes, Falschood has conquered until now~—
" until the time had come for Trath to.sece the light,”

There was a fumbling at the door it was thrown

. open, and Wilkens staggered into the room, and was

immediately seized by the police officers. He uttered
a ory, and sought to tear himself from their hold
‘wpon him ; but they held him fast, and the oall : “In

_tho namo of the law I—no resistance!” caused suoh

a panio of fear to overcome him, that with the ex-
clamation, % I am lost/” hé resigned himeelf at once
‘to his fate,

. %Yes, you are lost, toretch 17 'soid old- Martin 3
« your hour has come. Ulrich has esoaped the olutch-

es of your good friend and confederate, de Silva, and -
" heis now safe in Hamburg. - You can only hope for

meroy by giving up all the letters and other articles

belonging to the friend you betrayed, and you must -

make an open confession of all the means employed
by you .in lending ‘him into suspicion and disre-
pute.”.

.. “Mereyl hnve meroy | oried-the miserable man,
and he foll trembling at old Martin’s feet, “ Iswas |

only a tool in Creeper’s ‘hands, dnd only did as I was
bidden, " I will confess all, déar Mr. Martin ;. only do

“not let me be thrown into prison{+ In. yonder trunk

you will find all that. belongs to Ulrich, and - letters
from Creeper that will prove to you my: entire inno-
cence. You should errest him, not me. .. 1 only aid-
ed bim.” v

Martin unlocked the, trnnk ond found fna conoenl-
ed place therein Ulrich’s passport, and - the papers

empowering him to conclude the business with Senor

Azosta. He also found & miniature  portrait sus-
pended from a golden chain, and letters writtén by
Mr. Creeper’s own hand., He put the papera quietly
into his pocket, but he looked at tbe portrait with
an expression of overwhelming astonishment.

« Unfortunate wrotoh!” he cried, nddressing Wil-
kens; ¢ whence have you this .

« 1t bolongs to Ulrich;” he anawered. * I found
it among his things, and 1 kept.it on account of the-
gold ohain, Oh, take everything, dearest Mr, Mar-
tin, but do not have me thrown into prison.”

- # @racious heavenly Father !’ sald Martin to h_im-
gelf, #can Ulrich—-but no—it is impossiblo]. And
yot, how could he be in possession of this picture$
I must ask him. If it wero so—oh, bountiful Heav-
en! Then all the plottings againat him would only
And, indeed, it is
not improbable ; he is o foundling—knows not of hig

. parents-—was taken from the battle-field. Oh, fath-
_er Dreitenbachl what a glorious surprise! what

happiness and blessedness is awaiting you! Away
with this one, my children,” be said to the police-
men, pointing his finger to Wilkens; “ he must bear
the penalty of his mizdeeds; but see to it that he is
not treated too severely in the prison. To-morrow I
will eee to him myself. Take this trudk and the
rest of his things with you, and tell the Director of
Police that I have taken theso papers and this pic-
ture. Iwill bo responsible for what I have done.
And now for the boy of my heart.”

Wilkens was marched off, despite of his entreatics
and lamentations ; and old Martin entered his light

wagon and drove off to the Tnn where he had advised

Uljrioh to remain. He longed to wake bim, that he
might obtain the cortainty ho songht with regard to
the miniature, for tho burden of joy lay heavily on
the old man’s breast, while yet thero was a doubt
upon its brightness. DBut the night was dark, angd
tho second hour of tho morning had not yet struck,
So he thought better of the matter, and hnsbened
home. ¢

" «VWhy should T disturb them from their slum:
bers 9” ho asked himsolf; «a few hours’ patience,

- and truth will be revealed with the light of day.

What & halleluizh that will bé, when we find again
the lost son.”

Very softly, 60 as not to nweken his good master,
Martin hurried to his chamber, and threw himself
vpon hig bed. At first the agitation of his mind
chased away slumber; but at length he was overpow-
ercd by weariness, and slept until the rays of tho sun
stroamed: in at tho windows. He started up and
stretched forth his hand for the papers and the like-

" . negp, They were where he bad left them. Once agaln

ho regarded tho pletute, and with full convistlon. he
exclalmed

“1tiasho! It can bo nooneelso} tmd if shols
bis motherol, then — good Father! I have found
for iy beloved master, while ho slopt, a happloees
Lo no longer dreams of. Firat, now, to convlnco bim
of Ulrloh's fnnocenco, then wo will proceed.”

The faithful old sorvitor sought tho presenoo of
Herr Breltenbnoh, and with glistening eyes ho placed
beforo him tho papers and letters that proved con-
clusively tho truth of Ulrich’s assertions. Tho lot-
ters of Mr. Creeper gavo evidenco of the preconcerted
plan that was to remove Ulrich and bring about. the
dishonor of his namo, Tho plot had already begun in
Hamburg, for Witkens had committed various mean
and vioious aots noder the name of the young man;
8o that the love of Herr Breitenbach for his ndopta
ed son should be eradicated to the very roota.

# You sco now, dear sir, how appearances oan de-
colve,” saidl old Martin, who was deeply moved, as
well as cheerful. * Were wo not compelled to believe
that the boy of our hearts had become & good-for-
nothing, vloious fellow? And now, thanks be to Thee,
dear God, tho truth has been brought to light, de-
spito of all the machinations of the wicked. Yes,
yes, Herr Breitenbach, only sce for yourcelf; Rppear-
ances deceive, but truth triumphs intheend ! Itisa
good old saying, that”

#The truth conquers! yes, it triumphs !” faltered
the worthy and venerable man; and he stretohed
his arms toward Heaven, to thank the All-overruling
Providenco that so wonderfully had dirccted all.

« But Martin, dear old, honest, lovmg heart, where
isour boy? I want to olasp him to my heart—to
bless him and demand his forgiveness. Whereishe ?
Ob, God ! I have been bitterly unjust toward him;
for how could I suspect my nephew was such an arch.
deceiver ? Go and call Ulrich, Martin ; go and find
him ; bring him back to the Joving old fathor-heart
he left 1"

Martin had taken cere that Ulrich should be near;
ho opened the door that led into the adjoining room,
and with a loud ory of joy, Ulrich rushed into the
outstretched arms of his adopted father 1

01d Martin stood beside them, and the tear-drops
trembling on.his grey lashes, gave token of the un-
peakable -joy of his soul at the reoonoiliotion of
these two beloved ones.

« And now,” ha said, in & somewhat foltering tone
after his master and. young Ulrich had. embraced
again and agaln i now, my dear boy, please’ tell me
whether this pioture that T found in Wilkens’s posses-
slon is indeed yours, and in whnt manner it came
into your hauds.”? -

Ulrich took the medallion, and his eyes glenmed
with joy as he pressed it to his lips and said:

"4 My dear good Martin, this ploture is mine, and I
thabk you from my heart that you héive restored it
to me. I missed it more than oughb else that Wil-
kens deprived me of, for,. if.I.am not mistaken, it
represents my unknown but dearly beloved mother.
How glad I am to have it again in my possession.”
« The picturé of your mother, Ulrich ?”” said Hérr
Breitenbhch with rendy sympathy ; #lot me see it,
my dear boy.”

Ulrich banded him the-locket, He cast olook up-

lonit,and paled with the surprise of a great and sud-

den joy!
% Mercifal God 1" he cried,. ¢ osn it be possible?
Ulrich whence have you that portrait 7

" «From my kind departed foster-mother,” seid

‘gave it to me shortly before her death, ‘and told me
how I had been found by her when a child of threo
or four years old. This picture, and the clothes 1
had on, were all the possession‘s'l brought with me,”
« And.the olothing, have you it yet ?”

* w1 have,” replied Ulrich ; * they were left in tho,
old trunk at ‘Mr,. Creepor’s, and consist of a lttle
blouse and u pair of trausers of brown velvet trim-
med with gilver braid.”

' wCome to'my heart, boy 1" eried old Herr Breiten-
buoh, and he folded Ulrich in his arms, Traly it
cannot be otherwise ; you are he; you are the son of
my beloved, long-wept for: doughter‘i You afe my
grandson | and' Providence reserved you; and we
belioved ‘that you had- been killed by the fiying
horsea—trampled to death on the battle-field] " Oh,

my daughter! my dearest, deareat Henrictts | ‘why
oould you not remain on enrth to-behold this hong 7

4 Bho looks upon us from the heavons above ! gdid
old Martin reverentially. ¢ The blessed one’s joy-is
not less than ours, for it is & heavenly joy.”

Ulrich was amazed and confased, yot unspenknbly
bappy. At last he had fonnd & noble heart, allied to
him by kindred ties; and this heart beat in the bo-
som of his best earthly friend; he was the mon,
whom, above all others, he loved and reverenced ;
who had been a father to him so long.

«I thought 80 at onco when I snw the portrait,”
said the exultant Martin. * You seo now, Horr
Breitenbach, that it was well the plotting seoun-
drels have given us a little trouble, for without
their doings wo should have run around each other
as heretofore, and no one would have known or found
out what a treasure we possessed in our darling
boy. We can now clearly behold how God directs
the plottings of evil unto ultimate good. But before
we think of any thing else we must procure the suit
which the grandfather made a present of to his lit-
tle grandson, Where do you say you left them,
Ulrich 27

Ho described the plnoe, and gave the trnsty man-
the key of the trunk, nnd old Martin sped away to
the city.

While he was gone, Herr Breitenbach related to
his grandson how it had hnppened that he had been
lost as a child.

Herr Ulrich Lowenhaupt, the father of our hero,
had gone upon business to Dresden. He was obliged
to remain longer in that oity than he had intended;
and as Hamburg was not considered n eafe place of
residence, (for it was rumored that it would bo be-
seiged and the French driven forth with cangon,)
he wroto to bis fatherin law, and requested him to
send his wife and child to Dresden. This waa done,
Old Martin accompanied the mother and boy, and
they all arrived safe, and Martin returned to his
kind master in Hamburg, About six months after.
ward, Herr Lowenhaupt left the capital of Saxony—
for the rumor spread that the red waves of war were
setting in that direction. It was the misfortune of
the fupitives that in the place of avoiding the terror
they dreaded, they camo into the very midst of the
tumult. Herr Lowenhaupt had neglected to provide
himeelf with a French passport, as he did not have
the slightest fear of coming in the way of their army,
He was stopped, and ho was obliged to follow them
in his carriage, with wife and child, for several days,
A battle took place, and {n the midst of the conflict,
Herr Lowenthaupt sought to escape; but o cannon

Ulrich, looking anxiously at the two old men; « ghe

bal Lilted oo of the horeca attached to tho cartlage?

aud ho himself was wounded by & musket Lall, so
that bo foll i 6 swoon. - Tho remalolog hores, drow
tho carriags o feir paces fu bis fright, came too near
o trench and thero upsot tho unfortunato child, Tho
fury of the Lattlo rnged around thems Herr Lowen-
haupt was dylog from loos of blood, and his wifolny
beside him Insensiblo through fear, Tho little Ul-
rich, 1t was supposed.had run awny, crying for help.
What had become of bim, whither ho bad gone, no
one could tell, -

When the unbappy mother recovered her con-
zclousnees, 6ho found that her boy was gone, and her
husband was lying pale and senscless beslde ber.
8ho had broken her arm when the carriage was over-
turned. Fear, bewilderment, anxicty ond despalr
for tho lost child, overwhelmed her; she foll into
another swoon, and when she awoke sgain, she found
horself in a peasant’s hut, tenderly cared for by its
humble {nmates, who had found Ler on the bloody
battle-field, and had bone her thence. Her husband
was dead, and had been buried in the meantime;
for she had lain five days unconscious of all sur-
rounding her., There was no sign of the boy, and
the poor mother’s heart was wrung with intensest
anguish. At her request, the pastor of the place
wrote to her father, in Hamburg, and he set out
upon the journcy immediately, s0 that he might aid,
or at Ieast coneole his bereaved daughter ‘as best he
could. Everything was done in order to obtain tid-
ings of the loat darling, but all was in vain; noone
had secn him, none heard of the ohild.

For many weeks Herr Breitoubach remained with
his daughter in the village, in tbo hope "of finding
some clue to the discovery of the boy; but at last
they returned to Hamburg, sorrowfully, convinced
that the good Heavenly Father had tgken the little
one to his eternal rest.
~ That he could be in Hamburg, well in health, and
lovingly cared for, never entered the thoughts of
either mother or grandfather ; therefore they made
no scarch in that oity, but still continued to seek in
the nelghborhood of the battle-ground, having left
their orders to that effect. No tidings wero ever receiv-
ed; and a fow years afcer the terrible double calamity,
the mother of Ulrich died, without again- having
pressed to her bosom tho okild so tenderly- beloved
and deeply monrned

And yet be lived and throve, not a thousand pnees
removed from her own dwelling! .

Through the machinations of his .foes, that . was’
discovered, which had failed the moat loving resenrch;
and so Ulrich viewed it, when "his grandfather had

“| told him all, and he spoke from a full nnd grsteful

beart :

% They proposed dee.iing ill with me, e.nd glorious
good has been the result.. They would have estrang.
ed-from me the heart of my benefactor, and. hehold,
they have given me & father’s love! Oh, good and.
graoious God ! bow wonderful are thy. ways! . and
how manifest the menns leading -to eventual good,
for thy praise and glory—givmg bnppiness unto
them. that have sought thy gracel? -

Deeply moved by various emotions, Ulrich oiusped

the honored and beloved grandfather again in his

arms, aud wept some holy tears in memory of his
sainted mother. The old man pomforted him gent]y,
and said:

“Do mnot weep, my sob, bnt look up to Him who
doeth all things ‘well in his wisdom, He took your
mother, but permitted you to find n father, who, frota
a full'and tenderly loving heart, will seek to réplace
the mother you have lost. .“Whatever God- decrees ig
well, my son. To Him bo all prafse, thanksgiving
and hosarnnah, as the, saoriiioe ‘of our- grotet’ul o.nd
happy souls [ -

- After an absence of & few hours, old Martin re-
turned from the oity, and brought with him the
olothing. the little Ulrich had worn in the past évent-
fal.days of childhood ; and the grandfather recog-
nized it immediately ag thot belonging to his daugh-
ter’s ohild. -

- Martin’s joy equalled the.t of his old mnster’s H

but.he brought important tidings from . town, vvhioh
he was impatient to deliver.
.~ Dear-sir,” he said, I liave ono piece oi’ news for
you, which I think need - scaroely astonish you,:.
Your nephew, Creoper, has absconded, during - the.
night, and taken with him tho entire contents of i.ho
money drawor—all the ready cash.”’. '

-Herr Breltenbaeh ‘earnestly. -shook his hend but:
there was no anger in his countenance. o

« His evil consolence-drives him nwny,” he ssid' ’
# I am glad that he is gone of his owa acoord, foref-
ter what has ocourred, I could never forgive hlm.
The monoy he has taken from me I. willingly make’
him a present of.’ The bappiness of having founda
beloved son caunot be too dearly bought. May he’
learn to do better—the unfortunnte, misguided crea-

“Iture’; may he live'to know that the commission of

all wrong is a delusion that Jeads from, and not to-
ward, contentment and happiness. That nothing up-
on earth-can lead to-real happiness but Truth and
fidelity to good principles. Appearances -deceive—
Truth triumphs oven aboveall and every misfortane,
every tribulation of this world. We have experienced
this; and woe now thank God from the very depth
of our strengthened souls! He, tho compassionate
and loving Father, has enriched us in the possession
of ono more true and steadfast heart, Where is

the wenlth that can equal this great and heavenly
gift ?" :

A Benutifal Picture,

The man who stands upon his own soil—who feels
that by the laws of the land in which-he lives—by
the laws of oivilized nations--he is tho nghtfnl and
oxclusive owner of the land which he tills, is by
the constitution of our nature unders wholesome
influence, not easily imbibed by any other . source.
Ho fecls—other things being equal--more strongly
than another, the character of a man who is the lord

‘of in inanimato world- of this greatand wonderful

sphere, which, fashioned by the hand of Qod,

and upheld by Hie power, i8 rolling through the
heavens, a part of his——his from' the centre to the
sky. Itis ‘the space on which the generation beforo
him moved in its round of dutics, and he feels him-
self connected by a visible link with those who fol-
low him, and to whom heis to tranemit a home.

Perhaps his farm has come down to him from his
fathers, They have gone to their last home ; but he
can trace their last footsteps over the scenes of his
daily labors. The roof which shelters him was rear-
ed by those to whom he owes his being. Some inter-
esting domestic tradition is connected with. every
enclosure. The favorite fruit was planted by his.”
father's hand, Ho sported in boyhood beside the
brook which still winds through the meadowe.
Through the field lies the path to the nllage school
of early days. He still hears from his window the
voice of the Sabbath bell which called his fathers to
the house of God; and mnear at hand istho spot
whore, when his time has como, he shall be laid by
his children. These nre the feclings of the owners

of the soil. Words cannot paint them; gold cannot.
buy them ; they flow out of the deepesh fountaina of
the heart; they are the life-springs of a fresh, healthy

and generous national character—Edward Everett,

]

Written for tho Banner of Light,
oUvRt VOLUNTIIINRY,

LY EMMA TUTTLE,

Yeat'reen tho sound of dancing feet,
And sighs, and sparkling tears,

Were strangely mingled at the ball
For our brave volunteers,

They met to say adleu to friends,
And follow but the star,

Whose comet blazes will stand stiil
- Above tho ranks of war.

Beauty and Lovoe wore gathered thero
In silks and glesming pearls,

And bright young flowers, and hopefu} buds,
And carcless, dancing curls ;

But ashen cheeks, and anxious eyes,
And lips which ached to tell

How very dear was heart-to heart,
Rather than smile farewell.

An hour tho gushing muslo rang,
And l.ove forgot its sorrow ;

Brave hands toyed with white finger tips,
Which clasp the sword to-morrow.,

Tho walling notes of ** Home, sweet home’’
Rang through the silent hall ; :

A prayer was breathed, a word of cheer,
And then they parted—all,

A tear! But ah, tho *s Stars and Stripes’’ .
. Float o’er our volunteers ;

We trust their arms to keep them there,
And give three hearti’eit cheers..

Original @zsag.'
THE SPIRITS’ HOME

' BY HUDSON TUTTLE.

+ o———

On entering the spiritual domain, and in our in-
vestigation of the spiritual philosophy, we must cast
off the trammels of the schools, ‘which have so long
The cant

fettered the natural action of our minds. )
of the metaphysician, and the egotism of the theo-

logian, are tho chaff which has for centurles barled
They avail us
not; as candid investigators, nothing but positive.

the truth from the honest thinker,

testimony will avail, and, in obtaining that testimo-

abolo Is as authontlo ns the repors of travolers in
distant countrien.
AND WIAT DO THEY TELL UBT
That tho Unlverso fo undergolng o refining proe

‘| cess, and tho splrit-world is formed from tho ascend-

Ing sublimated atoma.

Beforo entering on tho discussion of how this s
effoted, lot -ug laquirs philosophically whethor this
refining proceos is really going on whother thero
really {3 o progressivo movemént in creatlon, from
crude and undeveloped conditions, to ethoriulity and’
pericotion.

The present order of Nature cannot have had an
infinito existenco. If wo traco baokward the geo-
logical records, through the rocky tablets of earth,
through fossiliferous, transitive,and primitivorooks,

" | wo arrive at o beginning of the present system.

The earth has the marks of infanoy, and bas yet

geology tells us, it was a vast ocean of gaseous mat-
tor; then it cooled down to a liquid globe; then

moulded into the beautiful creation of the present.
NATURE WORKS IN GREAT OIROLES, _
ever returning into themselves, or rather in spirals

Matter without & beginning must have pnased
through an infinite number of changes, of which the
preeent order is but a single and incompleted coil.

In the infinite duration of the past, Universe after
"Universe must have been born, grew old and de-
cayed, and new ones been breathed forth from the
chaotio elements of the preceding. Btill labored
the forces of organic Nature, and at every mighty ro.
turn, matter became more refined, its capabilities
enlarged, and conscquently the next system was
more perfected. This continued until matter, by its
superior refinement becamo capable of forming &
Universe as perfect as the present.

The object of the mutations of the organio worid
ia the individualization of spirit in man; 8o the ul
timation of inorganic mutations is the refining’of
spiritualized mattor for the support of that spirit
when identified,

These circles of revolution are like tho grand oy-
oles of the Hindoo theo-cosmology, which teaches
that every 860,000 years all created things flow back

thence are involved as a new oreation. ' But the pe-

ny, we must walk out- into the fields of Nature, and | fow thousand years, and, at ovory roturn, maltter,

question the great Principles whioh speak in sigh-| arigés above its former. level.

Ing winds, babbling brooklets; in the myriad-
tongued forest, murmuring to the passing zephyr-
LAY RULES BUPREME,
When we question Nature, she tells us Lo.vv reigns’
supreme, - Not a thistle-down floats on the breeze;

not & sand grain is thrown on the ocean’s boaoh by|

the rolling billows; not & bubble of foam floats on
the hurrying stream, but itsevery motion is governed
by immutable laws. Law bounds the great world,

In'the individunlized apirit, the ni.oms whioh com-
pose. its organism are - elaborated by-and- derived
from .the physical body. Soare the spintnelized
atoms, which asoend from animete Nnture, elabo-
rated,

To the percepnon of the spirit. or of the olsirvoy-
ant, these asoending atoms are as p]sinly percopti-
ble as the ascent of vapor from water. It is ex-
haled from all snbstnncee, as steam. nrises frome.

and dashes it on in Ita orbit. ‘It gends the rushing | gheet of water.

. oomet round the central fire, and flonts whole solar

.. The mineral mass, by the procesees at vvork smong

systems on thelr orbits ns & feathot i8 upborne by |jis atoms, and the disintegrating chemical aotion of
thd passing winds, Not an atow finds its appro- elootricity and magnetism throw out etherial parti-
priate place in the living orga!iism. bﬂt« as guided by.{ oles Into the great ocean of unindividualized apirit,

e T

unerring law.

The plant, taking up crude mineral atoms, sub-

What more uncertain than the wavy motions of jeots them to the refining prooess in its interior
the gossamer. thread a8 it danoces:in the summer cells, and eliminates the'finer particles.

winds.?. Yet gvery motion. is governed bylaw—by | .

.the'same power which chaing the moon in itsorbit;
or rolls the earth around the.sun.

THE SAME IS GOOD IN THE SPIRITUAL REALM,

The animal feeds on the. vegetable, and snbjeots it
to a refining. process. ulumo.t,ing 8 proportion oi' its
atoms and exhaling them - -into the ntmosphero.

When the animal dies, the spiritunl element which

If wo think. that we are leaving the province of retains not its identity after. the dissolution’'of the

order and control of established principles, when we
pass from the material -to-the so styled spiritual, wo
labor under the greatest ‘possible mistake. " As the'
ultimation ‘of the Material Universe, the Spiritual

body. esonpes,ns a drop of. water: evoporstes, u.nd
mingies with the great etherfal 008N .« - N

* The . spirit-world is derived from theso- ntoms.
Henop it g born from this earth ag the spirit is' born

is governed by the same established Principles, mod- | from'-the body. It depends on- the earth for: ite

ified by superior conditions. Gravity, attraotion
and repulsion; the properties of atoms; the: rela-
tions which ‘exist between them, all are preserved,
and we enter a8 real and substantial & vvorld as the
one vve have left. . ~
. ' NO umsoms

are observed in the phenomenn of spiutnol life.
True, we do not understand many of the manifesia-
iions we observe. bedause the substnnoes with which
wo deal are impalpable: to our senses; and only are
reoognized by thelr effeots ;- but this only shows our
ignorance, ‘and not the interposition of a mimouions
povver.

- i bnxzvown Umvsnsn
exists beyond ihe material creation. ‘It is formed

from emanations arising from the physioal, and is a

reflegtion of it." This is the Bpirituo.l Universe, We
have been taught by oar'learned teachers a system
of spirituel philosophy so vague and. undefined that
it’has served rather to bliad" than enlighten us, It
has inguloated the wildest errors, and, by its influ-
ence, even nOW, We are liable to be led astray,

If spirit is idenilty, if it is organio after its sepa-
ration from the body, then it must have g home ;
and that home must be a reality. These are incon-
trovertible-propositions, and are necessarily inferred
from the fact of spiritudl existence. A single propo-
sition orushes the spiritual fabrication of thé the-
ologian whose definition of Spirit is the best possi-
ble, of non-eutity. ' Acoording to his system, n

spirit is a refined shadow of nothing—a colleotion of

thoughts. But thought is an effect, not a cause, and
standing in his position, and expecting thought to
exist after tho decay of the body, is as rational as to
look for the hum of a dead bee, or the song of & bird
after it has flown.

Nothing cannot originate something, If the spirit
exists, it must bo an entity; and if such, must be
composed of Matter, It must be organized; and if
organized, it must have & dwelling place. This con-
clusion brings us back to the first inquiry—

WHAT AND WHERE I8 THE BPIRIT-WORLD ?

To undorstand this subject, we must inquire into
the secrot processes of Nature. We must inquire
Into the processes beneath its external manifesta-
tions to the senses. In this, as well as the manner
of spiritual life, and kindred subjects connected with
spirits, tho light of philosophy, though it lends im-
portant aid, cannot be brought to bear, and the rey-
elations of the clairvoyant and of doparted intelli-
gences must be relied on for our information,

TREIR TESTIMONY I8 RELIADLE,

When the fiot of spiritual communion and iden-
tity is proved, then the intelligence they i impart 1s
as relinble as tho report of a traveler in a distant
country. The major portion of onr knowledge de-
pends o such reports, and if the talo of travels in
Evngland or Europe is received ns true, why should
not the report of a departed spirit, who has made
himself familiar with the scones he describes ? This

subject does not admit of argument. 1t is self-evi-
dent that if spmls exisf, their description of their

existence, and is formed through its refining instru-
mentality. .Without the earth, there could not have -
been: corresponding -spirit-spheres, and -there would
not have been a necessity. for them, so that the exist.
ence of the Bpirit-sphore, presupposes the exlstenoe
of a central world. e
- WHERE DO THESE PARTIOLES GO ? .
Attenunted ag they are, these. atoms grevxtnte, or

They ave not attracted to earth more than the inﬂsted
balloon, aud like it they -arise from the earth’s surs’
faco until they reach a point where their. grevity
and repulsion are in equilibrium, There’ thay: reat
‘But ntoms will partnke of different degrees of ‘re-
finement, and the most -refined,’ *will not rest when.
the grosser find an equilibrinm. 'Hence, more. thon
one zone will be formed. - N
THE FORM OF THESE ZONES, e
If the earth-was at rest, these ascending pariloies

and a completo sphere would bo formed, entirely en-
veloping the earth, DBut the earth rotates on its
axis evory twenty-four hours, or one thousand miles-
.an hour, n velocity sufficient to throw out the equa.
tor twenty-six miles further from the centre than’
the distance of the poles from the samo. o
As the understandiog of this proposition is essen..
tial to the proper conception of the subject, I will il
lustrate it by the familiar instance of drops of was
ter being thrown from the surface of a grindstone in
rapid motion. Two forces produce the phenomena;
Tho centripetal forco tends to throw the water off
in straight lines from the surface, The same force
tends to throw the world off in a straizht lino from its
orbit. The centrifugal force draws the drops of wa-
ter to the center of the wheel, and chaing the earth
to the sun. Tho motion of the earth in its orbit is
& mean between these two forces. The same princi-
ples are true in rogard to tho diurnal motion of the
carth on its axis, All its atoms are chained to the
centre by gravity, but the rapid motion which they
are obliged to perform, ever tends to project them in
straight lines from the surface into space. This does,

cquator than at tho poles, n3 they are obliged to.

and hence the poles draw inward, while.the equator
bulges outward, The tendenoy is to produce a ring,
if the velocity was sufficiently inorensed.

SPIRITUAL ATOMS DEIRG KFFECTED DY THE BAME LAWS,
partakeof this earth’s rotary motion, and rovolve with

“|it. If the spheres completely surrounded the earth,.

as first supposed, the earth remaining at rest, ag soon
as it begun to move, the suporior velooity of the equa-
torial regions over the poles would draw away the
porticies from the latter, and concentrate them at
the equator, producing & zone, the axig of revolution
of which would coincide with the earth’s equator, or
it would revolvo parallel with the equator.

THE RINGS OF BATURN

farnish o fine illustration of the form and nppear.
anco of the spirit-zones. They are belts or rings ro.
tating around that planet, and sustained in their

P

attained but its youthful stdto. In tho beginning, .

a crust . formed over it, and, by slow degrees, it was -

overy returning coil being above tho preceding.

into the Infinite Soul of Brahma, or God, and from -
riods of return ‘are millions of ages, instend of a -

.‘,

they are. impelled by attractions and repulsions. .

would arise’in straight lines from the earth’s centre,

not oceur, but their gravity is lessened, more at the -

move faster at the former than the latter position, -






















