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3 as very evident thnt Lorenzo Woodrnﬂ“ ihe
junior: partuer of the: firm of Goldthwaite & Waod-
ruff, was- in' great haste; yet, neverthelesy, an’ in-
snperable bnrner was placed in hie way, in the per-.
gon of .a fashionable. lady, whose amplitiide of skirts
qndvﬂo‘unoss quite monopolized the uarrow sidewalk,
and loft, ‘no alternative for the followers in her: rear,

: except ‘of rushing recklesely past ber or of stepping
angle.deep in the mud which filled the gutters. Lo-
renzo Woodruff glunoed fmpatiently to the right and
left, and, then ‘'made o desperate rush, but, unfortu-
nately . for. the ,success of his movement, o button
upon. his cont seized fast hold on tho rich fringe of
her, maatilia,.and obliged thom both to perform sev-
eral evolutions highly amusing to the old apple wo-

~ man.at the corner. In the utmest confusion he
turned to apologize, ‘when, to his inexpressibleyelief,
he; recognized in the person of"the lady the beautiful
danghter of his partner, Miss Nelly Qoldthwaite.
The look of -indignatien which at first disturbed her
faultless, foatures,. was ohanged  at once to a amile,
and. she greotod him thh ‘2 pleasant * good morn-
ing. i

g. [ndeod Miss Nelly," he said, slackening his paco
fo,r,n moment, * you must exouse my haste and rude-
ness, for.my mind. was wholly absorbed in busivess,
1. oo, by-the moruing papers that the Clara Jane,
whioh-we had about given up as lost, has arrived at
New York, and I expeot lotters by this mail.”

w;0h, [ am 8o glud 1”? returned the fair lady in the
sweetest -tone imaginable, # for now I do hope that
father will allow me to bave that rich bracelet I
have been longing for, but whioh he deolared Ishould
nof,purchage-until he heard from the" Clara Jane:
Woll; that is good news, Mr. Woodruff, and L freely

..-forgive you for putting me out of sorts.”

Mr. Woodruff smiled and. nodded, and was about
to. quloken his: pace onco more, whon he was ‘imme-
diately seized in o most: ‘unceremonious manner by
the skirts of hls coat from behind, and a lond cheery
volce,qalled out directly in his car: ’

.4 Thank gootness, I have:you nt last, Woodruﬁ‘l
I ’vo been after you for these' last five.minutes, and
do 't believe I should bave overtaken yon at all, if
it-hiad n’t beer for.this lady.”:

:Miss Nelly turned o sorutinizing glance npon the
speak’e‘r,:whose thread-bare coat and rusty beaver
‘did-not: epeak much in his favor,and:woald have
condemned him at once in-her opinion, hiad ‘not his
animated - countenance, lit up by a very. hundsome
pair.‘of eyes, been turned with an. admmng gaze
toward her. - She bowed slightly as Mr. Woodruff in-

. troduded.-his fricnd Silverbury, and then turned im-

'mediately aside lnto the store of & fo.shionubio jew-
eler: . - .
R Woodrnﬂ' P &oluimell Sllverbury. a8 he seized |:
his friend by the arm with:a tragic air, vif thero is

. anyihlng in'the world that entirely upsets my: phil- |-

osaphy and makes a complete simpleton of me, it is

the:faos of a handsome lady. - But just now I hiad a
most splendid ideain my hend, and -came after you
likeian expregs train to astonish your ears with its
utterance, when, at the sight of those rosy lipsiand
violet eyes, it vanished at once into the regions of
nowhere, * But never mind,” he continued, as he
tightened bis olasp upon Woodruf’s arm, « just come

round the corner of tho street here, out of the orowd
and you shall have it yot.”?

#Not now; for goodness’ sake | somé other timel”
remonstrated: Woodruff, a8 he vainly endeavored to
free +himsolf from :that detormined. grn.sp; “I tell
you\I am in & deuced horry,”? o Y ‘

e Well, ‘but it is worth your while,” perslsted Sil-
vorbury'; «1 tell you it is the:most: splendid ‘idea I
ever had. in:my life, a3 you yourself will confess if
you ohly allow mo ume to bring it out in- the right
shape®’

#Impossiblo for me to stop five mmulesi" said
Woodruff; +let. me off now.and I pledge you my
word of bonor I will hear you at another time.”

- % Another timo i3 very indefinito,” re replied his per-
secutor, * and the homely old saying is true, thata

*“bird in the hand is'worth two in the bush] DBut
what'in the world is all this burry about 9”.

« Why, you gee tho Clara Jane has arrived from the

" West Indies, with a cargo of rum, molasses and su-

" . gar. - These commoditics command a high prico now-

a-da.ys and the sooner they are in the murket tho
better.”

# Yes, yes; Woodruff,I kaow the price of all sweets

" are: up in theso degenerate times, except tho sweets

- of soclal mtereourse which are as cheap, a8 coarse

atd as dommon as cver, and that brings me dlreotly

_bask to my iden.” .

.A's ho epoke, through an artful movement, nccom-
panied by the look of hopeful promise with which he
usudlly succeeded in ontrapping his listeners, Silver-
bury drew his-friend around the corner.

“ Well, go on,” sald Woodruff with the look of a

. martyr, ¢ only be quick as possible.” .

“ Certainly ! but I must begin at the beginning.
You know I have been trying all my lifetime to do
or be something, but have n’t succeeded as yot.”

, “That’s a faoct,” said his friond significantly.

-

# Now don’t bo saronstic, Woodruff, You should
n’t have answered nt all,” The subject did n’t re-
quire i, But, 08 1 was saying, although I have

* o+l mever accomplished anything heretofore, yet I am

;| sure of something now. All the knowledgo which [
g ha.ve been so long in acquiring—all my past experi-
ence in life is-now culmlnutmg to one point, and in -

tbe end you shall see’ that you have no reason to be

{nshamed of your fricnd Silverbury. I shall only
I need a little friendly assistance, just a word of re-
i .| commendation, and’ perhaps a dollar or:two to help
me along tiil I ean bring my project to fulfillmeut.” :

« Well, what is {t 9 aaid Woodruft hurriedly, for -

hls thoughts were still busy with the Clara Jane. .

“Don’t menuon it, Woodruff ; but I’m writing a.-
lecture, and such a lesture! ‘I know I shall.bring

down all the newspapers.in the land upon me, but. I
will rxsk the result, I have put my armor on, and
intend to chiarge full ile upon’ the great mammoth
sin of the world in generul and Awmericans in par-
ticular, Yes, Lorenzo Woodruﬁ‘. ny leoture is enti.
tled, * A Dollar or Two; or.the Extent and Evils of
Amorloan Avarice,’and if it does n’t raise a3 great a
commotion in the world as the dootrinés of Martin
Luther himself, then I am wonderfully mistaken.

Men will shudder to hu.ve their oupidity, mequness
and duplicity exposed to view, yet [ shall do it with
o steady hand, for the world needs refermation in
this particular more than in anyother. A man will
work night and day for a dollar or two—snorifice the
nearest and tenderest relations—ruin hisown health
—yes! and gell himself, soul and body, to Satan, all
for the sake of a dollar or two. Oh, this cursed love
of gain] how it blights and blemishes ‘all that is
beautifal and lovely in the earth !”

" w8top! stop!” oricd Woodruff, entrentingly; « I
have no doubt. you will make a good lecture of it,
but don’t glvo it 'to me now. "Inm somewhat
sensitive on that point.”

4 1 ‘know it, Woodruff, and ‘you hiecd salutary ro
proof as much a5 o rebellious child needs correotion §
therefore 1 feol bound to administer it. -
first though to define my position I olaim that, as
the love of :money is the root of all evil, so I can de-
stroy the whole of this great moral upas whish now

overshadows soclety; by striking a dendly blow at its”

roots. . Tho lecture scason is fast approaching, and
there will be an innumerable host of Honorables,

.| Professors, Reverends and Dootors in the field, who

will - thunder harmlessly ovér the heads of the. audi-
ence; but 1 intend to thunder directly inlo-their pock-
es”

<o And lighten them, pehhups, of a dollar or two,”
remarked WoodrufF; dryly. :
" # Why, yes, Lorenzo, that ’s an important part of

the ploy. And -suppose a 'dollar - or two should ex-
change owhers, what then 7 Why the ‘brisker the
circulation the bnglnier the coin—aud, between you :

and T, a maun can’t do without it.”

% Oh 2 said Woodruff, significantly.

@ Yes,” roplied his friend; )

Silverbury thrust his hand into his pocket and
glowly drew forth n time-worn port-monaio.
opened it, and, with a sigh, displayed the contents;

which consisted of five tarnished coppers, two of -

which wero- outlawed- from American ourrenoy. on

acoount of ono bouring for a device a ‘Sooteh’ thlstlo, )

-{and the other a very correot representution of a cer~
tain ‘animal world renowned for siubbornncss ‘and
.stupidity. - "

undertaking, but what I shall do until then is &
mystery. I'might indeed go to pegging ‘shocs with

old " Fairlee, or sell yarn - for- Mrs.Bluetharpe, or,’

worst of all, write miscellaneous urticles for some
newspaper. ‘Bit no! not thus will I'debase my in-
tellect for the sake of a dollar-or two, or sell my

‘birthright. of bigh and. independenb thought 'for a
“The world hus bowed down to’

mess-of pottage,
Mammon long enough nud I shall do all that lies in
my power to save her from further 1dolstry.

Nevertheless, my good’ frlend * continued Silver-

b8, with o very winning Took, # a man, muat llve,

lar or two unill then, { should do ﬁncly. You under—

stand, Woodruii‘? I knowI’m ovér head and ears’
in debt to you alrendy, but as 1 smd,Just a dollar or -

two more will muke but little dlﬂ‘erenoe. nnd I
can énsily pay all Gp 50 soon a8 I oan bring my leo-
ture into the ‘field.” * :

wAll right,” roplied Woodruii‘ f:% he drew hls wal-v

let from his pocket without hesitation and extracted
from it a five dollat bill,

appreciated. As I said hefore, you haven’c dine
anything wonderful as yet in the world, yet Iam
expecting every day that you will, for you certainly
have the talent for it. ‘Therefore, take this for the
present, and when I am more at lexsuro I will sece
what elte 1 can do for you.”

* Thank you! thank you, my most beloved fnend!”
exolaimed Silverbury, with great earnestness, as he
seized Woodruff’s hand and the bill at thosame time.
“Oh, if it had 0’t been for you I should have died of
despair long ago; but you shall yet bo rewarded,
and at the samo time be proud of your friend Silver-
bury. I believe I have said all 1 want to, and 1 need
only add that 1 hope you will dispose of the Clara
Jane's cargo to the best advautage.”

Woodruff toucbed his hat and the next moment
was far on his way toward the post offico, while Sil-
verbury sauntered leisurely. homeward, to - prepare
his dioner and another paragraph in his proposed
lecture,

The house where Mr.Sllverbnry kept bnohelors

Allow me‘

He:

"« Thero,” ho suid,  that is the extontof my wealth,
 and it is yei, two months o more before the leoture sen-‘
.8on gets in, 1 am quite cerinin of success in my

#1 know you, 8ilverbury, -
to be a smart fellow, though .you are not generally

.| hall was owned by a very singular old widow lady, |

known :as Mrs. Bluethorpe, who, with her adopt-
ed daughter, Eva Leslia, occupied the first floor.
Mra. Bluethorps was an English woman, and
clung tenaciously to the forms and fashions of the
past. Despite tho invasions-which modern machin-
ery had made upon famale labor, sho still continued
to oard-her wool, which she received from the farm

Jof her brother in the country, and convert it into.

yarn, which, on account of its durability and supe

J{riority to that produced by machinery, always com-

manded a fow cents more than any other in the mar-
kot. - Moroover, she and. the quict little Eva em-
ployed-themselves very busily evenings in converting
much of this yarn iuto. stockings and mittens,

which brought them many an honest pénny and

amounfed to quite & handsome sum at the end of the
year.

"Mra. Bluothorpe nhhorred an idlor nbove all things,
and though she had pronounced Mr, Silverbury as
such without hesitation, yet by the snme unaccount:
able magnetic attraction, which he seeméd to exer-
cige.upon all who came within his influetce, he.had
won her favor also, of which-she had given convine- |!
ing proofs in the shape of several pairs of stockings,
which even a grand duke might have taken comfort
in wearing. o

Moreover, if .a button or. stnn g was mxssing, or
unseemly rips and rents disfigured his garments, Mr.
Silverbury appeals to-the fair Eva with such a win-
ning look and smile, that she could never find it in
her beart to refuse him. And then he would sit be-
sido her as she sewed, gazing into the depths of her
olear blue eyes, sosnning - the smooth, peculiar gwell
of her fair forohead and the wavy outline of her au-
burn hair, which rested in.the most bewitching
ringlets upon her glowing cheeks, until he quite for-

got his poverty, and became the proprietor gro lem.

of a most maguificent castle in the air, of which she
was the presiding genius—his “Angel in the House.”
Yot Mr..Silverbury was a carcful soul. - He never

committed himself by word, for he very prudently’
thgught that under different oiroumstances he should:

feel differently. I

4 Gt

.As we . have anlready sn.ld Mrs Bluethorpd - ocot-

pled the.first floor of her dwelling—DMr, Silverbury
a front chamber alone on the. second, while the re-
maining rooms were let to a very peaceable, well-be-
haved German family; above them all, up in the
third story, dwelt old Jpseph Fuirlee, a shoemaker,
with his invalid wife and his daughter Eugenis,
(bctter known as Genie,) a young woman about
eighteen years of age, who kept house and hound

‘{ehocs for her father. Mr. Fairlee’s .parlor was his

workshop, and - there. he sat and: hammered away
most industriously from morning: till night.

When Mr, Silverbury covenanted with Mrs. Blue-
thhpe for lodgings beneath her roof, he-inquired
very partioularly if among her tenaunts thore were
any amateur performers on tho flute or violin, and,
being assured to the contrary, he took up his abode
there quite contentedly, But ho'soon found that be-
tween the tap of old Fairlee’s hammer and the buzz
of Mrs.. Bluetborpe’s spinning wheel, whemr bota
were in operation, he could be nearly driven té dis-
traotion.,

Thue was it upon this particular day, when he ran
up_the stairs to his room and seized- hie pen to take
vote of .an. idea, whioh: ocourred: to him just as he
came down tho street.: Buzz, buzz, tap, tap; whata
confusion] ;A8 .-the" saying- goes, he oonld  BCATCO

| béar his own ears.” .. -

- #The Amerionn. Engle,” he oommenced " the glo-
rlous American Eagle has been torn from his tran-
scendent height among . the stars and stripes of .our
national flag; to be ignobly.stamped upon paltry coin

—snatobed at by the greedy hand of avarioe, and as-’
sociated forever with dimes and dollars in lhe enlcn- .

lations of; sordid souls.”
© o That is.splendid !” said leverhnry, as. he read it

| again, “Now. [’Il just attend to my: dinner, and

then write a little more, for by that time perhaps
this confounded racket will have ceased.” v, - ..}

" Two parsnips and’ afow slices of salt pork were

;| the sole-eatables of whioch Mr. Silverbury’s oupbonrd
and i€ 1 could only . have & doliur or i.wo—-just. a dol- -

could boast, Nevertheless, he st himbelf to work to
make the most he could of these, and after the cook:
ing was fully undor way, o returned once more ‘to
his writmg. It was quite impossible; however, to
pursue dny conneoted trzin of thought with such a

| whizzing and clapping in his ears. He thrust his

fingers tﬁrough his hair in vain, and tormented his
brafns till he was almost frantio. A very pungent
odor, however, saluting his nostrils, recalled him to
the consideration of earthly things; aud, uponexam-
ining the stew-pan, the contents of which he had left
simmering upon the stove, he founi the water hind dis-
appeared, and the remainingcondiments were burned
nearly to'a oinder, - # Alng!” he said, with a sigh,
« that proves how impossible it is to live both'in the
actual and tho ideal!” Well, I have lost my dinner,
yet, nevertholess, when my lecture is finished and
the proceeds in my hands, I will live like a king.”

Mr. Silverbury was very hungry, yet he summoned
up all his philosophy and was about to retorn to his
writing, when thero came a light tap at the door.
He opened it, and there stood Genio Fairleo with o
bowl of smoking hot soup.

“ Here,”” sho said, in her usual slrmghi-forwnrd
manner, * we have moro than enongh- for oursclves
and so father sont this to yon—hope you M like it
for I did my best in making it.”’

Mr. Silverbory bowed most graciously as he re-
ceived her favor with repeated thanks. His esteem
for Genie Fairleo was very great, although-ho dread<
od her plain, matter of fact way of speaking, and he

thought her very homely. She was uncommonly

tall for o womnn, with large grey eyes and dark
browu hatr, whioh, although'it was alWays arranged

fact, sho was a useful, true-hearted “woman, gifted-
with an extraordinary degreo of ‘common sense,
which did not plense Mr. Silverbury, ag he was o -

which poets dre apt to do~which- pepple.of common
sense consider very foolish. - No;ertheless,;he placed: :
tho greatest confidence in her judgment, and seldom;
undertook anything without first consulting ber,

. Ah, Miss Genie,” he said, * you have come at.ex:
actly the right time. 1 havewritten a most splen--

did passngo nnd wuni. to read it to you pray, oome
in,”

“Well, you must bo quiok." ehe emd 28 sho sented
herself upon : the corner of,;a chair, * for I lmvo w
Iuap of shoos to do before mght.” s

‘o Look here,” oonunued Silverbury,as he gnihered
up numberless soraps of paper of all sizes, shnpes
and colors—-" ull that written.”

" Well whnt is it all about o said Gonio. .

Cu About l” repeuted Sllverbury in surprise, Why,
it’s my leoiuro entitled ¢ A* Dollar or Two, hemg a
grund eXpose of Americnn avarice—do u’t. yon re-
member? And hero_is, what I was looking for.",
'I‘bsreupon Mr. leverhnry procoeded to read the lasi
triumphnni. effort of bis pen,

“ There," ho nddcd in conolusxon, as, he nodded to
her across the tuble, " what do you think of that i

4 Well,” she said, aftor some’ thoughirul hesita-
tion, “at ﬂrsi. it sounds like something pretty,
bright, but, when ‘you think about it, it scems gas- '
8y.”

# Hum ——" gald Sllvorbury.

“ Well, do u’t you know,” she continued with the
greatest coolness, * that nll young leoturers talk
largely about the* American Bagle and Star-span-
gled banner—jrat as Fourth of July orators do
about *our glorious Union,” and visitors at Plymouth
Rook about the ¢Pilgrim exiles?” Now 1 would
leavo that out entirely, and in.its place 1 would write
somoihmg about the manner in which rich and pros-
peronrelinloyers grmd the faoes of the poor, and,,
menton editors and pubhshers in puriioﬁlnr,who
thank coritiibutors for artioles which put a dollar or
two in their own pookets, while the, poor souls who
wrote them have to snusfy thomselvos with empty
fame.” ‘

Bhe looked mischievous as she said this, for sho
know that Mr. Silverbury had been vietimized sev-
eral times in this very way. Shehad touched an an
awerlng obord, however, for he selzed his pen d1-
reotly.

«1 will have doth ideas,” he snid.

- # Well, then, sonously.” sho replied, a8 she rose
from her seat, * 1 would n’t hgve either; I would n’t
write any lecture at all, for I don’t believe that it
will over- be good for anything.” What I mean is,
that the ungrateful world will not appreciate your
efforts for its reformation, and wxll give you few
thanks and less money for your pmns.” Sha stood
holding the door open and looking back at him as
she continned, “ If I were in your place I would go
into the country and ‘help some farmer harvest his

pocket, and tho eatisfaction of earning a dollar or.
two by honost labor, js one of the sweetest things in
existence, Good day, Mr. Silverbury.”

# What an ordinary piece of earthernware ihn.t.
girl is)” he muttered to himself as he listened to
her step ascending the stairs. * No more lmnglnu-
tion than an owl]’ and after giving this slight ex-
pression to hls indigneuon, he continued his wrmng

OHAPTER II

MR, sn.vxnntmr /CHANQGES "THE BOENE, AND LABORS *

... ' UNDER.A MISTAXE.: :
tive than physical, and thus Mr: Silverbury’ found it,
when, at the close of the day, he laid aside his. pen,:
and geating himself at-the"window, leaned" his hend
ngainst tho sash, He had no appetite for his: ‘sup-
per, and, moreover, was at variance with ‘himself and
all the world. ~As he looked out into the street and -
saw the people returning home from. their labor, he -
wondered if' there was any one in the'world i 80 lone:
17, 80 ‘sorrowful and unfortunate as he. “An old’
oountrymnn seated upon o rough board in his team,
was whistling & psalm tune, as his oxen moved lei-
surely along the street.” He had exchanged his pro-
ducs for groceries, and was now returnlng toa hnppy
home and cheerful fireside.

« There }” exclaimed Silverbury, with muoh bitters
ness,  of what use are all my nsplrntrons and at- .
tainments, when this poor, unletteréd man enjoys so
much more of health, wealth and happiness than I?
0, heavens ! why was 1 born with a miud so far-
above my condition !”

The countryman passed om, and Mr. Silverbury
looked over to tho apothecary’s shop, opposite, Where
they were just lighting the lamps, and wondered
whether arsenic, opium, or strychnine, would end his

misery most promptly. As he sat thus, indulging i in
theso dismal reflections, o haaty step was heard on
the stairs, and the next moment the door was thrown
open by his friend Woodruff.

# Whero are you, Silverbury ?” ho said, as he -
glanced around the room in the dnrknpss- woh, 1
see—gok & messnge for you. Miss Nellie Goldthwaite
sonds her compliments, and hopes to have the pleas-
ure of seeing you at her soirco this evening”

w Mo P said Bilverbury. .

« Yes, you. Now, don’t say you can’t go, or
that you won't, for I am detérmined upon it. Your

light has been under o bushel long enough, and now
I want you to displayit to the world. Say yes

neatly, never received any coquettish touches. In

poet, and, often said and did: ridiculous things— -

‘forgeti’ul when, a few hours nfter, he, found himself .

produce. It will be better for your health and your:

Ul on} I tell you, this is too much ‘for mo !” he contine
" Long continued: inental labor 48 far more exhnus- ' o

at onoo, my good follow. and wall cnll for youa
little after eight.”

“ Yes,” said Silverbary, « I will, though there is
nothing I detest so much as being patronized, and if
I meot with anything of the kind from theso purse-
proud aristocrats, I will show them directly that
Bolomon Silverbury. knowe whu.t true  independence
ig
L I’oh l" ssid Woodruff, « muko yonrself look a8
well’ as possxblo, and the ladies will all fall’ in love
w1ih "you, without stopping to think ‘whether you
have ten'dimes or ten dollars in your pocket.”

Thus saying, he closed the door, and ran’ down
stairs, leaving his fmnd.to mnke the necessary pre-
pnrations L

“Well, eaid Silverhury, “ this world is all o fleet-’
lng show, nnd as I am obliged periorco, to becomo
an actor upon its stage, 1 will do the best 1 can.?”

* He found, upon exnmlnution, thiat his best black
suit, although rather throndhnre wquid do tolernbly
well for. the evening, but his vest was worn' to tat-
tors., He hesiiuiod about purchneing o new ono’; but
upon ihe oonsideration proﬁenhng itself to hls mind
that he should need it when he gommenced his leo-
turing career, ‘he sallied forth immediately to* tho
nearest rendy made olothing estahllehment and sup-
pliéd himsolf with as good a ono as his means would
admit.,  He alss purchated n ‘bandkerchief and o
pair of gloves, whiok He considered lndieponenble. f
The bill which his friend loaned him in the morning,"’
precisely covered the amount of these ariioles, nnd:
thus he found hlmseit’ roduoed to his ﬁvo coppers L
once more, : T
Tet of this most deploruble faot ho became wholly

standing in Torace Goldthwmto’s pnrlor, with the.
oharming Nelly lenmng on hls arm, reudy for s
wal:iz, He glanced at the mirror opposite; nud saw

to hig satisfaction that a very fine-looking couple WaS®
réflected thero. Then the musio sonndcd and away',;
they went in & most bewildering 1 whirl :

This was Mr. Sllvorbury’s first nppeuranoe nmong -
the upper circles, although. Lo had beenlknown for*
some time a3 o young man of’ fing’ thlents nnd :
oummuion intellectual endowments ; nid thia whs true,\ )
of him, his main want being that of sober, oommon ‘
sense, which is-not gained from books, but from
daily experience alone. This evening he felt, him-
gelf to be urder inspiring influences, The iive pal-"
try coppers in.his pocket did not wexgh henvily upon '
his heart at 4ll.  He moved ng if in"his native ele-
meat, and therefore nppeared to the best udvuntuge. e
Miss Nelly had a generous heart and was willmg to -
‘play This patroness, while Silverbury was so bewitohed »
by her dazzling beauty that he forgot to mnintmn
his 1ndependence as he had resolved. o

Moreover, Nelly was o famous eoquetie, ‘and couid
not possibly resist the temptation of brmglng every:'
one under her influence, M. Silverbury was & new
oonquest and also served as & rod of terror: toher
old admirers, who looked on with jealous eyos as
they twirled their moustnches and -shook thelr por- "
fumed hundkorohiefs, wondering how far the fellow .
would oarry his impudence. ,This did not escape the .
observotion of the fair Iady, and therefore Mr Silver--
bury was overwhelmed with attention and faver, and
ke, in return, so great was the transition from his lit-
tle poverty atricken room to this bowilderingseene— .
was perfectly intoxicated with delight. He danced, ..
and laughed, and promenaded arm in arm with the
fair Nelly, entlrely forgetful.of his. former self, and
feeling ag if ho were the possessor of millions.

“ Well, Silverbury, bow do you enjoy yourself?”.
smd his i‘riond Woodrufi‘ at a late hour,as he found
him lenning against’ the wall in the refreshment
room, lolsurely disposing of a glnss of ico cream, )

S e Ah Woodruff!”” be replied, # I feel ag if in Para-
dxse nmong the Peri,. slppxng the neotar. of the gods.

ned, ns he took another spoonful of the croam,
| w'Well, said Woodruff, mistaking bis meanmg, . .
“you ‘arn’t ohllged to eat it all.” . .
Sllverbnry gave hlm adespmrmg Took, but wne . i
saved from a reply by the appearance of Miss Nelly,. - ..
whi begged him not to absont himself from the com- -~ |
pany any longer. a8 they were about to- take thexr
plneos for ‘a military cotillon, and he should, it he )
pleased, lead the march with her. Down wont hia
glass rno. moment, and drawing her hand within . .
his' arm, he oonduoted her at onco to the plnco of -
honor..
One could easily have mistaken Mr. Silverbury i‘or :
gome forcign nobleman, or prince in disguise, with '
sucha stately step did ho keep timo to the musie,
Mr. Cbristopher Ridley, one of Nelly’s most aristo-
oratio admirers, leaned against an exquisitely ohis-
cled Apollo, and looked on with jealous eye. At ev- .
ery turn in the march, when the trinmphant couple
passed him, Nelly would give an extra_flourish to
her fan, and look up in her partner’s face with an
expression that made Ridley almost crazy, and he
grimly resolved that if any reasonable excuse could
be found, he would send the fellow a challonge noxt
day. Not with tho expectation, however, that Silver-’
bury would accept it, for Ridley never fired a pistol .
in his lifo, and the very smell of powder made him .
nervous, Yet Silverbury, wholly unconscious of his, i
murderous intentions, passed on as happy as n king, .
although, now and then, a dull click in his side pook-.
ot, informed him that the five coppers lay in an un- .
comfortable position. .
At length the grand peri‘ormnnce was ended, nnd Vo
people began to take leave. As a parting favor the ,+
mischievous Nelly presented Mr. Silverbury witha,
oluster of moss rosebuds which she had worn in her
hair, and with the bressing invitation to call often.

now he had found tho way, she allowed him to do.
part, at the samo time turning quickly aside to con. -
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ceal n en-.llc, excited by the exceedingly crabbed ex-
pression of Mr, Itidley’s countenanca, who had over-
heard her.

That night—or morning rather—Solomon Bilver.
bury lald his head upon his pillow in tho frm con-
victlon that Nelly Goldthwaito was deeply in love
with bim, which, in reality, was a very great mis-

take. .
[CONCLUDED NEXT WEEX.]

Writton for the Banuor of Light,

A STORY OF THE REVOLUTION,

BY MARRIRT O. HILTON.

Two sisters sat in the approaching twilight of &
November day. One rested her head on her hand
and gazed out into the growing darkness, watchiog
the stars a8 they ocame out one by one from between
the heavy oclouds. Her beautiful faco wore an ex-
pression of eadness, and occasionally o tear from
those large dark cyes fell on the hand which held
Cora’s.

A deep sigh caused the latter to start; and, look-
ing up into her sister’s face, sho exclaimed :

o Tsabelle, why should you feel so badly te have
Wallaco leave us? You surely have patriotism
enough to be willing to make some sacrifico that we
may be free 1" and her blue eyes flashed in the twi-
light, and she ghook her golden ourls proudly at the
thought.

"It is not o lack of patriotism that causes my

gorrow ; but 1 havo o presentiment that he never
will return. An uiaccourtable sadness has pos-

- pessed me to-day, and I cannot but connect it with

Wallace, I almost wonder that you can be go light-
hearted; yet it is better you should be so,” said Iea-
belle, sadly.

1 1ot no such sad thoughts as yours tronble me,”
replied Cora, 1 think only of the honor Henry is
to win, and that, before many years, he will return,

" and we shall live in peaco and happiness, and such o

cozy little home as we aro to have!”
Isabelle smiled at Corn’s frankness, and was nhont

" to reply, when she saw two figures approaching the

house. She turncd a shade paler, but made no re-
mark as the two gentlemen, the affianced of the sis-
tors, ascended the steps, Bhe knew this was their
farowell visit, and that the morning wonld find them
on the way to join their regiments ut ——. The
knocker sounded, and in & moment thé gentlomen
were shown into. the room where sat the young la-
dies, who immodintely rose to meet them—Cora all
nnimation, Isabelle equally delighted, but not B0 free
from sadness.

 u Tgabelle,” sald Wallace Harnngford a8 the lights

were brought in and he poticed the unusual pallor of
her countenance, “ you are not well ; you look as it

a walk up and down the avenue would beneﬁt yon.",

“ My head aches badly.’ 1 thiak the fresh air may
do o great denl toward reviving me,” ond she went
for.her bonnet and shawl, nnd they loft ‘the house
togother.

" #Yqu take my departure too much at heart, ‘lee-»

belle; I shall soon return, and, when the war is end-
ed, we shall find more than happiness enough in
that’ favorite -spot of yours where our cottage is to
gtand, to counterbalance the sorrow of parting.”

A hlush stained Tsabelle’s oheek ot Wallace’s
words ; "but she merely replied:

«1 wish I could bo as bopeful as you are. I do not
know why it is. It is not my habit- to repine, and
vyet I fecl so disheartened about your going away.
1 am afraid I shall never soe you again.”

# Oh, Isabelle, you are too sad. You have thought
of the matter until you imagine things. to be much
worse than they really are.. Seol the clouds.are
rolllng away. Look at the etnre, do_they not “tall.

you to hope? They were never more ‘brilliant than

now. And gce the moon, bright and fnlll It ls al-
most laughing at your fears, _
our life. At first, clouded, then oomlng forth wlth

renewed brilliancy.”

. Teabelle’s eyes followed hie od'n hut at thut me- -

mont. the moon pneeed belnnd o.n mxy olond Ieo~

- belle shuddered. . .
«Qh, Wallace, & eymbol of ourlife, yon eald.

it not be!”

Wallace could. not at firat reply. A etrnnge ter-h
* ryor seized hig’ henrt bnt etruggllng ogmnet it, he !
. | that all her lifo and galety fled; when she found her-

replied:

« Like any ono’s life, eheokered by oloude o.nd snn-
ghine. In o moment it will beam’ forth ogo.ln wlth
its ncoustomed bnllmney.”

*They stood together for some tlme wntohmg for ite
reappearance ; but the thick cloud excluded evory

ray. It was not until their return, as. they were
 passing through tho avenue, that they saw, through .
an opening in the trees, tho orb of night sail mojer-'
tically out from the black cloud. Then Wollnee ex- |
_claimed eagerly :
« There, I om nght. -8ce how bnlhent she ig -
"-again; and that black cloud renders her the more’

brilliant by contrast. 1sn’t it so, Isabelle 77

« I will try and think this is the case,” she re-
plied, as they entered the house. Wallace and Hen-
ry not long after took their leave, and Isabelle and
Cora repaired to their own apartments; the former
to dream of brilliant victories and gallant officers—
the latter to pray that her heart might be relioved

from the load that threatened to crush her to the

earth with ite weight,
Months passed away. The sisters heard regular
larly from their absent lovers, who wrote always in

excellent spirits, and were now predicting a-speedy

termination to the war, the victory at Saratogn hav-
ing enlivened the heart of every soldicr and inspired
him with new courage. Isabelle had so far forgot-
tor her sorrow at parting with Wallace, as to talk
rapturously of his return and speak hopefully of fu-
ture years. Every one noticed that her rich color
was restored, her light step had come back, and as
she went about the house, or sat at ber sewing, sho
wotld eing to herself, while her oyes sparkied as

. brilliantly as ever. Only o casionally the old- feel

jng would return, and hushing her song, or silenc-
ing ber laugh, she would suddenly burst into tears,
and for a long time remain inconsolable,

One afternoon she had been unusually lively, and
had spoken enoourogrngly to Cora about the close of
the war.

« How different you are at tunes, Isabelle,” said
Cora; * one moment your gayety will exceed ming ;
at another, you will predict all Borta of evil for
Wallaoe and yourself.”

#Am 19”7 said Isabelle, nbstrnotedly, and she un -

conaciously becamie wrapt in thought., Cora spoke

to hier ; but recéiving no answer, she did not inter-
‘rapt her reverie, and soon after left the room.

Isabelle’s head sank lower and lower on her breasf

'nnd ehe soon’ fell fest asleep. Before her in her

That'is the symbol of

1dream, strotched o long battle fleld, friend and foo

oliko mingllng in horeld confuston. Around lay
thoso who hod fallen—torn, mangled and bleeding
Bounds of distress-~phrleks of thoso fn death-ngony,
/|reached her from every slde, Bho groaned at the
sight, and, shuddering, bastened on,

Far distant in another part of tho fleld, was a fig-
ure which engrossed all her attontlon. Ife was in
tho thickest of tho fight, his sword dealing death-
blows at every stroke,  Brave and courageous ho is ;
but does he not sco his danger? His men are falling
thiok and fast around him; numbers aro preesing
upen him, #Yield, or dio!” rings out on the
clear evening alr,

“Yield? Nover!” is tho reply, as he again rafses
his sword. But his opponents are too powerful for
bim, and rcoelving o severe wound, ho sinks faint
and bleeding to the ground, That upturned facel
0, Heavens, ’tis Wallaco! and uttering one prolong
ed, torrific shrick, as she rushed forward to protect
him, Isabello awoke, to find herself standing in the
centre of the room in which she had fallen asleep.
Cold drops of perspiration stood on her brow; her
cyes seemed starting from their sockets; and her
long, disordered hair hung wildly around ber
shoulders.

# Meroiful Heavens! ’t was not adream! Heis
dead—he is dead ; and I could not save him, I-can.
not breathe. I am suffocating!” and eho rushed
into the open air.

The moon- beamed fall upon her. *“A symbol of
my life,”” she repeated—“A symbol of my life! No,
it cannot bo; so bright, so brilliant! Ah, no, my
life is all sorrow, all darkness, black, inky darkness.
But I must go in; they will bring him home dead,
soon, and I must be there to receive him., O, that
dream! Wasit a dream? No, it could not be. 1
eaw it all too perfeotly, and heard their dying groans.
0, Wallpce! if I could only sce you once more in
life—if it were but for a moment, I could submit to

Heaven to grant but this wish, and she would
ufter, in this world.

she knelt, and entered the houso, ‘She proceeded to.
her own‘room, where she bathed Her face and re-ar-

All observed her deathly po.lenees. Bat when she
told them ‘of her dream, they tried to driye a.way her
lmpresaions, endedvoring to persuade her it was only
the effect of her train of thought beforo falling
asleep ; and not, as she asserted, 8 propheoy. .

Mr. Rayner did not glve utterunee to the fears

ter of the’ faot that the evening provious o desperate
battle was fought, in whloh he’ knew Wollnce was
engaged

That evening they were all sitting together when
the trampling -of  feot in the avenue was distinctly
audible. Mr. Ro.yner’e fears were instantly lnoreae-
ed, and he cast a hasty, though anxious glance upon
Ienbelle, who epeke not., but sat ‘motidnless as a,
etutue, ehownng elgne of life only by her moreo,slng
paleness. -

‘Bhe knew, she folt it oll And bree.thlng nnew a
proyer for strength ‘she pntlently nwnlted to henr
the ‘worat, 1t was a8 she had feared, ' Wallace, mor
tally wounded besought his friends to-take him to
Isabelle, that he mlght Bee her gnce more, nnd die in
peace.

As sabelle saw, the prostrnte form of Wnllnce, sho
snid not & word, 'But when ho~opened his eyes. and
Taintly hrenphed her name, her agony was for & mo-
ment forgotten, Her. prayer wag anewered He
lived ! He recognized her | Bhe could’ endurs the
rest with that comforting ‘assarance, ' The' best of
medical aid was procured ‘but no’ hope- cold be glv-
‘en to the anxious friende. :

Teabelle bent above his ‘couch, wotohlng the oon-
fliot between life and denth. ~If fervent love and ag-
onized prayers could “havo been thrown into the
soale, then must life have trinmphed but the fiat
had - gone forth ; and. even while sho *watched his
evéry motion, hoplng, yot eouroely daring to hope
that life would prevail, he breathed his.last.

[ leabelle Rnyner hdd ‘loved’ Wallace with all the
: fervenoy of ker noble eonl.

Her heart was one,
which, ‘having onoe truly loved, could ‘never forget.
Ita object was . its idol, and thus: it was' no wondar

eelf thus alone, No wonder that in: Wallace’s grave
‘| she 1aid" her last hope for hnppxnees in this world,
and onlmly waited the time thot ehould unlte them

- in another sphere,

) o.o‘fo' o 'o' o e
: At the ‘cloge of the war, when our country, relieved
from’ oppreeelon and " emhnrroesment, beglns to
flourish, wé again’ look upon the' family oirole, and
find there, instead of the oypress-token of sorrow for

-*the departed, the blossoms of the orange, fit emblem

of the loveliness and purity of Cora, the bride.” The|-
bridegroom 18 Henry Ireton. At Corn’s earnest ro-
quest, Isabelle had finally consented to robe herself in
“ gnowy white ;" but her thoughts wero-thus perhaps
the more dircoted to the past—the more she thought
of the ‘manly form that might have stood by her side,
as Henry now stood at Cora’s. -

Porfeot happiness filled avery heart, o.nd eparkled
in every eye, and wreathed every roey llp vmh
smiles.

The eeremony began. Ienhelle’e eye was, feetened
on the bridal pair; but just as the priest was about
to pronounce the final words, a shudder passed
through her frame, and she beoame ag cold as ice.
A" deathly sickness came over her, and, trying in
vain to control her feclings, as soon as posstblo, she
left the room.

Her mother, remo.rkmg her absence, went in quest
of her, and found her in her own chamber, trembling
from head to foot and as pale as death. ’
¢ Isabello, my dear child, what is the matter 7"

« Nothing, mother, only I feel sick just now.
Please excuse me to the company. I canuot go down
oagain to night; but do not stay with me—I ghall be
better soon.”

Her mother sat by her side, and gently smoothed
back the hair from her damp brow.

¢« Mother,” said Tsabelle, last night I dreamed of
Cora’s wedding. - She was standing with Honry by
her sido, and the priest was about to pronounce tho

ing me by the hand, led me up to where Cora and
oold.

1looked up in his fate. Oh, it was so white

,vnth his cold fingars he raised me, and gradnnlly

anything;” and falling on her knees she implored |

mllxngly submit to be separated from him, forever

She arose in a calmer frame of mind than when :

ranged her hair, before meetlng the family: ut tea. |

that filled his own mind, nor did he inform his dnugh- ’

disappeared. [ endeavored to follow him, and I
awoke. I looked around mo. Tho morning was
Sust breaking, and Wallaco’s eyes etill scemed to
Leam on mo from out tho dispelling darknees § but
in & momont tho vislon vanished. To-night,as I
eaw them standing exactly whero I dreamed they
stood, and tho priest was about to pronouco the final
vords, unconscfously I looked around me, but no
Wallaco was thero; then, I remembered my droam,
and, freczing and trembling, I sought my own room,
1 did not tell Cora of it; for I knew it would trouble
her, and sho s eo happy I would not mar ono mo-
ment’s joy with my own misery, B8ho will miss you,
Go down to her, and tell her my head aches 8o badly
I cannot make my appearance again to-night, but
I think I shall bo better to-morrow. Good night.
Willle will stay with me. If I nced you, I will send
for you”

Mrs. Rayner left the room, returning as often as
possible, to seo to Isabello’s comfort,

The next morning Isabello arose and pursued her
ncoustomed avoocations. A stranger might not have
observed any differenco in her appearance; but
thosoe of her own household saw with pain that her
cheeks becamo more transparent than ever; the dark
rings around her eyes grew decper, and day by day
she grew weaker and weaker, until within two weeks

died.

In an anclent burying ground, in her native place,
the stranger still may see her grave, besido Wallace
Horringford’s, The moss of many years has collect-
od on the humble stono, yet there it stands, as eighty
years ago it stood, when the heart beneath the turf
bad not long since ceased to beat, and when old and

of one whose good deeds and philanthropic heart made

of the brighest seraphs in Henven. .

THE OTHER WORLD

BY GP.OIIGE LlPI'ARD

! i

world. "~

From dletant dnrkneee, see ! even from thnt vast
‘and shoreless sea, white hands are lifted, beokoning ;:
yes, after all, "tis’ “only a barrier of “frallest’ glaes’
that separates the present from the other world,
Against that frail barrier for ages the waves have
been breaking, and their murmurs have been to us
whispers of eternal truth,

We stand in dold and darkness-—our hiearts bowed,
‘our feet weary, our eyes beavy with mueh vvatohlng

the only barrier that divides ug from eternlty.
"Now and then lifting our eyes, we ‘gaze throagh
the darkened .glass and feel some glimpses or the
fathomless sea that rolls beyond it~ - ' -+

We listen, even-in weariness and’despair, nnd hear

white form glides by us, and many a word, spoken’
in gome well-remembered tone, floats to us, and then-
the dark ocean, no lenger dork is sot with islands of
living light.

. A sad, yet beautiful, oontraat.

opening ‘deep aftér . desp, groups of happy homes
‘gwirming with happy faces:bathed in eternai:light;
and only a glass barrier is between. ~Here, wander-
ing - ohildren seeking with blind eagerness some

child is home again. There, rangéd in countless cir-
cles.that spread deep after deep through the abysses
‘of Eternity, is:scen nothlng but ohlldren gnzlng ln
the Father's face,

"Not -vague, nor vain, nor trnnertory is: the life of
tho-other world. It is mo dream, but a relity—~a

ing, are frightened at its very benuty. ‘New dutlee
are there, and new life for all of us; and- alwaye 8
brlghter future—~always golden steps to mount..

Bometimes tho glass -barrier becomes transparent
in dreams, in sleep, in vmons, which for.a little .
while free the soul from-jts. casement of clay, and
sometimes in those thoughts which imperceptibly
and voloeleeely sink into our.sounls, "And in these
times we gain a vision—rather a olear sight—not so
much of the gorgeous completo .of Eternity as of
some single home of the other world; Aome. home
where live a8 in our world qmen and women and ohil-
dren, but- men. and women and. children ‘redesmed
and purified by sacrifice, and with their faces glow-

'|ing with “the “highest, deepest. thought whioh'@Qod
over implanted in the breast of an immortal nature, -

Then in our dreams let-us a little while . alight
upon the shores of one of these happy islands which :
are strown along the deep olear sen of Eternity.- Lot
us enter for o little’ ‘while one of these homes.
Lletonl There ar voices. sounding now which we
heard in old times when wo.were of the lower enrth;
our hands are grasped by hands: that we, thought
long ago-were ohilled ‘by Death, forgetting that in
God’s universs there is no such thing as death, but, in ita
place only o transition from one lifo or etnto of llte
to another.’

And dwelling thus o httlo while ina homo like.
this, we will ‘be very silent, for: _the faces that we
once knew are ngiin gathering around us, and the
voioces that we once heard—hark !—are in our ears,
ond at every step & form ariges, white and beauti-
ful, that long ngo we had given to the dust. And
surveying this one home, we find that here are re-
peated all those affections which made supportable
our dreary way in yonder carth—affeotions, stripped
of all that clogged their brightness, and made eter-
nal.

But when leaving this one home we raise our eyes
to the higher mysteries of Eternity, we fall back
dazzled and bewildered with excess of beauty, con-
scious, however, that throtghout the eternal world,
alike in every sphere, however differeat in intellect
and In gradations of intellect, this law prevails—
the heart in every sphero is one; one, and one fath-
omlgss chain of love binds tho humblest intelligence
aud the greatost to the heart of Divinity.

Thoughts like these are but a part of the mysteri-
ous murmurs which pow; a8 in all ages, break
against the darkened glass. And let us not, although

final words, when Wallace came up to me, and, tak- | dazzled and won by the brightness of the prospeot

yender, forget that hero on this earth we have a way

Henry were standing. I started, his hand was se | to walk and a work to do.

Here—the darkened glass shall not oftentimes for

and deathlike] but his eyes looked on me the same |us bo lifted, but always—nlways—always when our
ns ever. Ilooked again—the dark mantlo which ho | hearts arc saddest, and the cloud of lifa hangs heav-
had worn had fallen from his shoulders, and there he | iest, let us bend our ears and listen to the murmurs
stood in his grave clothes, exactly as 1saw him last, | of the Eternal Bea, for those murmars, after all, are
I dropped his joy hand and fell at his feet.  Then,|but dim or faint echoes of the voico of the Futher,

And when faith s dim and cold, and doabt is on us,

from Cora’s bridal night, Isabelle Rayner poacefully

young, rich and poor, met to weep over the early death

her a ministering angel on earth—now, we trust, oue R

We seo through e. glass darkly, nnd dim - ehnpee .‘: .
are movlng there over the deep ocenn of the other '
—while before us stretohes that dim and awful glass, |
gome murmurs from that eounding sea, and many -
Here. all oold, all weorlneee, all despair; there. :

glimpses of the Futher’s face; there, the wandering’

reallty 80 benutiful that our hearts, slok with suffer- E they would not beliove of the most oruel and unjust

and we cannot hear tho volces'of that geas when

the darkenod glass grows yet dorker ; ot us then, in

childliko gentleness, retreat within oursclves and

fook §nto our own hecrts. |t
Tho Eternal Bea s always sounding therc,

“KATID LEH AND WILLIE GREY,”

Dean Banxen :—Your fssuo of April13th, contain.
cd a charming poem entitled « Katio Ieco and Willlo
Qrey.”” 1f you will consent to ma1 the romance of go
sweet o thing, please publish the following asa contin.
uation, by Katie Gnay.

Bat tho burden that it bears

‘Addeth much to Katle’s cares §
Bleepless nights and days of thought,
Have a change in Katie wrought—

Is it vallant Willfe atill,

Asks for burdens up the hill?

Katle Lee, when young and fatr,

Va3 a poem, rich and rare, .
For like sunbeam from above,

Was to her her Willie's love ;

And the basket in her hand

Held sweet flowers from fairy-land.:

As she travels on life's way,

Shifting scenes around her play ;

Heavier still the burden grows,

Turning all her life to prose.

How has Katie’s truat been met ?.
“Walks he brave beside her yet?

Charming Katie, with a laugh,
8aid to Willie, ¢ only half,”
When her burdens all he sought. -

" Light of héart and free from thought,
Katie knew not on that day : ‘
Why she sald it, Willie Grey.

" Katle since hath come to know
" That & woman’s life has woe,
" Which alone herself must bear,
“Bpite of all her Willie’s care ;
- -'But her heart is satisfied, .
: lf he's fafthful at her side.

- Then when '« ehndowe. cold and deep." .
"*Thréaten round her heart to creep,
" 'Be you near, O, Willie Grey, °
“For you can keep the fear away : -
-~ What:Katie said may not be wrong— =,
-+ But she is weak and you are strong.

" Some Wllllee may be good and trne.
Performing all they thought to do ;
But there are those, I’ve heard it sald, ~
'Who soon forget when once they ’re wed.
Now, Willie, which of these are you ?
- Pray think awhile, and tell me true, -

'@.tig‘inal.; Essup,

ANOCIENT GLIMPBEB OF THEH BPIBIT-
ZDAND.

NUMBER THIRTY-THREE,
§ L T— +
In the early ages of Christianity the inconsisten.
oies of, the Bible, as of divine: wisdom and goodness,
induced one part of the .primitive church' to assert
the existence of two Qods, or independent principles
—the one evil, the Creator of the world, and the
God of the Old Testament—the cther good—the su-
preme-God and - Father of Jesus. This was the old
Zoroastrian or Perslan theology which somewhat in-
oculated the Jews In tho Babylcnish captivity, and
dominated. in growing cxtent the founders of the
Christian system, as may be scen throughout the
New Testament, and through all the after ages to
our own day, The God on the shady sido was and
is termed the Devil, Satan, &o.,—sometimes called the
Prince of this world, and by Paul the * Prince of
the power of the air, Origen. was staggered at the
God of the Old Testamont, and declares that the
« simpler Christians  asoribe such thingg to him as

of men ;” and in order to soften the character of the
grim’ Jehovah Origen fixed him into allegory for the
better contemplation of the more humane minds.
The Ebionites cast the God of the 0ld ‘Testament out

1ot their sytiagogues, as being & fallen angel, while

others finding ‘& mixture of good and evil, sought
fret'nge in enigmas, ‘symbols und n.llegorros—" dork
snyings and riddles,” .

The Ilgyphnne, the Hehrewa ‘and the Greeke, all
eought to'hide the- dnmnnble stuff of -their supersti.
tions under a veil of mystery. These. mysteries of

| godiness have always vitiated the bitter parta of all

religions. Even Celsus admits that the better in-
struoted of Jews and Christians were oahemed of the
old wive's story of Eve's beginning from a rib in the
garden of Eden, and other Biblical nonsense, Tho
enllghtened Philo, the Jew, considered the literal
reception of the Bible 08 * inourable folly—¢ o pieco
of rustio simplicity to imagine that God really em.
ployed the labor of six days in the production of
things.” Of couree there follows no institufion of &

.| Babbath-day from such premises.

* Ensebius exouses the Biblical blunders, by saying
tbat it was not a part of tho programme of Moses
#to give o philosophical account of the formation of
the world.” Cyril, to esoape the scoffs of Julian, has
to declare *that the view of Moses was to accom-

Origen, Austin, Ambrose, and others, have to hide
their heads in the mysteries of godliness, or like os-
triches in the sand, to escape the open light which
hardly yet glimmers in our modern churches.

« What man in his senses,” says Origen, “ will be-

|lieve that the first, second, and third days, and the

evenings and mornings passed without sun and
moon and stars?—and the first even without the
heavens  Who 8o silly as to think that Qod, like
an husbandman, planted o gurden, and in it a real
tree of life, to be tasted by’ corporenl teeth ; or that
the knowledge of good and evil was to be ocqulred
by eating the fruit of another tree, and of Adam’s
hiding himself among other trees, &2.2” And he finds
« the Mosaic history interspersed with absurditics
and impossibilities.” One holy father made a voy-

Eden or Paradice, while other more primitive fa-
thers deolare it to be * the place into which Enoch
aud Elins wore translated, and into which St. Pan)
also was caught up in the third heaven ; which Ire.
noous affirms’ to have been taught by the Apostles,
and delivered to him by those ancient men who had
been their disciples.”

# Moses was learned in all the wisdom of the Egyp-
tians ;" and « their learning,” says Middleton, * espe-
cially in things sacred and divine, was wholly mysti
oal and symbolical; proposed always under the figares
of men, bensts and birds, which were called hiero-
glyphlcs or eacred oharacters, invented and used by
thom as Kircher has shown before the time of Moscs,

Amongst these, the serpent, as all authors inform

gy

age round the world in‘the search of the garden of

us, was of moro common usg with them than any
othor anlmnl, Yot Jt {s this story which our or-
thodox shurchkes gathor to thoelr aid in the namo of
tho Lord for tho porpctual subjection of woman to
The grosser brutalities of man.

Bays our author, The Egyplinns wero governed
by laws and customs peoullar to themselves, and
different fromi those of other nations; were moro
addicted to prodigles and miraoles than any other
peoplo; had ono high priest as well as hereditary
priesttiood, descending from. father to son ; suffered:
no blemish or Imporfeotion in the beast they snori.
ficed; were suporstitiously nico snd scrupulous
about washing'and oleansing themselves ; nor durst
appear at divine worshlp when defiled by the touch
of anything unclean; would not suffor any leprous
person to come Wwithin the oity; abhored swine's
flesh a8 abominable. All which ocustoms of theirs,
and many - more, that we meet with in the Jewish
law, as they seom the plain effects of Moses’ Egyp-
tian learning, eo thoy furnish still the more ground
to suspeot that éircumecision might have the same
origin. Egypt was a great and powerful nation,
famed everywhere abroad, and valuing themselves
highly at home, for their wisdom and learning; so
that the philosophers and learned of all countries

‘{traveled thither, ns to the best school of arts and

sciences. Pythagoras, wo read, brought all his
knowledgo from thence, and complied so far as to

"] be circumoised amongst them, on purpose to procure

a more intimate admission into their mysteries.

- |'The Jows, on the other hand, wero an obscure, con.
temptible people, famed for no kind of literature;
scaroe known to tho polite ‘world till the Roman

world dispersed them, and then the more despised

g only for being known.”

On this acoount, Spencer supposcs God transferred

| the Egyptian worship into the Jewish law, » the bet-
"'|ter to accommodate himself to their humors and af.
feotions ;” and so our churohes think propor in this.

nlneteenth century of another dispensation, to trans-
fer tho *humors and ‘affections ” of old Jewry into

How many of our day would nourish the same old
« humors and affections ” under a liturgical velly
or ossified creedisms, whereln the mysteries of godli-
ness should garnish the rottenness of old time. Dr.-

’ Mlddleton complaing that ‘the diviners of his: ‘day
:| would foros.you- to ‘swallow, veiled or unveiled, the

putrid ‘remnina of the Jewish banquet. “Hesays'
“the chief provocation to men of sense is to dee 5
get of rash, dogmatioal divines, whose minds, pre.
posseased with systems, and darkened with preju-
dioes, oould never see through the mists their narges
and mothers had spread abont their eyes, setting
themselves up for the only. guides and.teachers of

son of mankind to submit to their arbitrary desis
slons, and branding with the namo of skeptic and in,
fidel, &. They expect to treat rational oreatures
as farriers do their horses—tie them up by the nose—
and 80 make them swallow whatever they think fit
to throw down. These are the men I bhall'ever
quarrel with as the tyrants and oppressora of rea.
son and conscience, and consequently enemies to the
peace and happiness of mankind.” This clergyman,
though of the Church of England, was tho Theodore
Parker .of his dny. They are strong men, with souls
8o fall of’ outgushing 'light as to make the ‘church
grubbers for ‘head and position tremble in their
dorkness. Henoe always the stoning of. present
propheta while garnishing the tombs of the old,
Christian Clemens, of Alexandria, eupposlng that
the Greeks borrowed the art of lying in govermen.

neceselty of contriving proper fables and fistions-for-
the good of the people, declares the onse to have been
just the same with the Jows, and that in the Books:
of Moses there are infinite examples of this kind of.
fiotion, contrived for the beneht of the maltitade.
We recolleot of reading in-this same Ensebins some
quarter of a century ago about the necessity of lying:
to the maltitude as fitting medicine for their ‘wants.’
As we intend’ to ‘read this author again, wé 88y no:
more on this hend at present, except as quoted by

: Bays- this -.author, “It would be endless to run

groeatest leamlng and experience in these.studies
have deduced from the practice of Egypt. There is.
such an affinity, gays : Kiroher, betWeen -the Jewish
and Egyptian ntes, sacrifices, ceremonies, &o that

Hebrews Egyptised. = DBut which of them followed
learned Bpencor, that no man unless supinely ored-

deed, both ho and Marsham derive the whole ritual
law from this very source of Egypt; the movable
tabernacle, the ark of the covenant, cherubims, altare,
sacrifices, priestly vestments, the Sabbath, festivals,.
washings, purifications, oracles, prophecies, divina.
tion,” &o.

To which, adds Mrddloton, “ This notion of the
greatness, antiquity and learning of the Egyptiaxs,

Christians.” Pbilo, the learned Jew, who himsgelf
lived in Egypt, tells us that Moses learned of his
Egyptian masters—who wero sought out for him from

philosophy expressed symbols or hieroglyphics under.
the figares of animals and matbematics, of which the
Dgpptmne were especially fond,

Egypt, exactly follows Philo’s agcount, and ascribes

and sciences,

the Egyptians had the clearcst and most undoubted

purport Josephus and others,

who were all zealous and orthodox in their religion,
it must needs have been on the other side of the ques-,

but the notoricty of the faot and the testimony of ell
history obliged them to allow and assert the truth,
which can never do hart to any canse that is good.”,

Moses, show his agreement with the Greeks, and
above all with Plato—that the Hebrew with the Gen-
tile oracles have the argument and harmony of 3
well-taned lyre, giving Moses the precedence from
whom Plato learnt «that ohildren ought to bo traig- .

F

our common literature, Sunday schools, &o; thug
.| constructing o Sabbatarianism as fished up to suit
"< |the % humors and affections” of a dark nnd bnrho-
"I rous people three thousand years ago, .

trath to.the nation—requiring the learning and ren: -

tal matters from Moses and Eusgbius, upon :¢ the:

Middleton, who is honest, learned and safe to follow

through all - the Jewish oustoms which men of .the :

either.the Egyptmne must have Hebraised, or the .
the other in these rites, is so olenrly deoided by the .

ulous, can believe it to have been the Egyptians, In.-

superior to nll other nations, is fully confirmed and
modate his story to the ignorance of the Jewsty| nsscrted by all the primitive writers, both Jows and .

all parts—arithmetio, geometry, musio, and their .

Clemons, of Alexandria, who lived likewise :in-

to the Egyptians the invention of the prmmpnl arts . :
Eusebius affirms the same thing, and declares, thnt » .

monuments of their antiquity, and that the Greeks :
borrowed all in a manner from them, To the 8ame -

« Now,”” ndds Middleton, #if thero had boen any

prejudice in these Jewish-and Christian writers, -

tion, in thinking it a diminution of the authority of .
Moses, that ho had borrowed anything from Egypt; .

Some of the Christian Fathers, in order to elevnw

ed up by fables,” thus making Plato’s lessons to be






















