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GHAPI‘ER L
' THE nrsonenmm' mvumn. P

"I the_homo brige “conseorated’ by s mother’e holy
~ love,v thé hame still hallowed by a fother’e gunrdlen
"eare hnd {ndulgent eﬂ‘eohon, Rose Pnlmer ‘paced her
f hnmber floor uneasily. 01 every aide surrounded
“by:4 the'lavish tokens of ‘s wealth whoae office Was to
->minister to her alone, sho stood upon the verge of re-
nonnolng all the ease and luxury of her life, to share
the tolls and poverty of onoin whom her maiden
heert was'bound,

“Rogo Palgger, thohelrees, the idolized and only'

ohild of &' most estimable man, was wllling to forego
- the hdppy condition of the present, for'the undertain
 Iot'that the love of Philip Almay woild bring ; but
it wis not’ thle thet rent the young girl’s hoart with
~anguish j ity ‘was the thought of seoret flight, the sin
of disobedience, the drend foreboding of the sorrow
 he would inflict ipon ber father’s 'whitening head,
that daused her tears to flow, nnd her heart to throb
with violent pulsations.

" Leave.'him |” she cried; and she wrung her
white hands in despair; #he has been 8o good, 5o
kind, 6o fudulgent o fathier! Ouly this once in my
whola Tife has ho thwnrted me, He cannot, he will
not think well of Phnlipl He will never, never con-’
“gent} and to save my beloved from life-lasting misery,
I must fice from my blessed home; I.must foranke
tho dear father, who has beon mother, friend, guar-
‘dian, a//, all to me! Oh God! I'oannot leave him. I
dare noH The searching eye of ‘tho Omnipotent is
npon e § He will visit my deadly sin with punlshq
‘ment ;. | cannot go; Oh, Philip;-I cannot 1 Ble sank

eobblng into asent, and’ covering hor face with her [

heude. etlll murmured botween hor tenrs, «] oan-
not—-oennot.”

Bhe‘ saw not the tnll manly form that entered
nolseleeely 3 she saw not the mooklng. oynionl emlle
that di=ﬁgured the fidely-chiseled lLip—the demon
trlumph in hig eye. Bho was absorbed in her grief,
and Phlhp Almay, standiug thero with folded arms,
regnrdod her a8 he would some beautiful pioture or
somp fine piece of eoulpture There wag no gleem of
honest love, no llght of oompasswn within his rest-
lese furtive, brﬂlmnt, night black oye; it was re-
‘lenlless oruel} endowed with 2n evil magnetism, a
rnre subduing power. . His figure, cast in an athletic:
mold, befokened the habit of command; his face
was embrowned, as by the gun of other climes; his
hundeome features were marked and prominent ; his
hnir wos blo.oE ourling in abundant. magses; and
hls hende and foet wero aristocratically small, .

Bo nught we imagine a. pirate. chieftain, or a rob-

bor klng. -Bat Philip, in suing for th virgin love
of the benutiful Rose, plead poverty and toil a8 his

portion. Ho wag of humble parentage, he'said ; but |.

eelt’-te.ught aud ambitious. From her luxurious home
he wonld convey his bride to a cottage by the sea:
shore, whila hie embarked anew for the perils of the
deep ‘and the distant Southorn ohmee. With all the
eloquonoe of which ho wag mastor, with all the
plead‘iug persuasions of. lovo, he implored her to fly
wlth“hnm to leavo the sanctuary of-homo, of her
fether 3 lovmg arms, forever. Ho stood before her as
there quwtly .weeping and artioulating faint-
l}'. W1 cannot—oh, I cannot |
M Roae. my beloved Rose !” said a volce that thril-
er soul like musie, so deop and tender were its
tonee, " why ‘this_grief ?—whierefore] this abandon-
monc ? 8o, I am ‘here to oomfort and console.”
: 03 knelt grnoefully before hor. and took ber unre-
sisting hand,. The sorrowful blue e)es of Roso rest-
ed on_the bandsoms face upturned toward her; her
ﬁlinl reeolve faltered and grew dim ; the spell of his
presenoe charmed away the better angel of her life.
For him ehe would brave the world’s  contumely, her
father’s ourse, the bitter fate awaiting her; her only
compensation would be the love that, denrer than all
carthly ties, obscured her very' hopes of Heaven.
A, Rose-i-blinded by &' serpent’s wiles, what shad-
ows; welrd and torrible, arise upon thy life-path, un-
grateful daughter, God-forgetting heart |
. Bat'it is our duty to narrate the commission of
wrong, the unfailing retribution that followed on the
atepB of sin!’
ws Will' you doom me to xsolntlon to a blighted,
oompanionless life ? Will you think of me ay des-
perately rushing into danger, perhaps as falling into
orime; through your denial? Rose,can you cast
from - you the heart that worsh'ps your very foot-
print, make mo an anchorite, or worse, a desperado
among men? Roge, you are my first, my only love!
8es, all tara from me, because | wear not the insig-
nias of power and wenlth. You only, rich, respect-
ed as you are, have tiken tho ‘poor struggler by the
" hand 3. will you not lead him on, aud, 23 you loving-
ly.express it, upward, now and forever, Rose P
- . .8he bowed her head, until the drooping chestnat
curls swept the dark brow of the wily pleader; tears
~ rained ‘on his*faco, this tears of innoconce and youth,

but he relented not. The outward pensive mask

: and beseech of him as I have done.

veiled the inuer and jubxlnnt triumph of the plot-
ter’e soul. '

"« Oh, if my fnther’e consent could but be won!

| Oh, Phillp. I'will plead agnin, and weep in the dust

before his feet, My father I8 not 'prond, not world-
“|17 5 he would give me to the poorest peasant in the
land, if I'loved him, and Ae were worthy ; thege ave
his very words. _But he hes-an unaccountable prej-
| udice ngnlneb yous; he says you are mot what you
geom ; he fents for my bappiness ; he warns me
ngamst you! Oh, Philip, if you truly love me, go
Tell him the
history of your past life a8 you have told me; sare-

1y he will pity, will leayn to love you.”

. It were in’ vain I know Mr. Harold Pnlmor too
well” he repliod wnh o sneer that esonped the teat-

| fal sight of Rose, * He tells you this to soothe you,

to win your love from me. ~Never would the hough-

ty, retired Engllsh gentleman give his heiress to tho

pooreqt peaennt on hle fields ; mero matter of speech,

thit ia. - What ean your futhor’e objections be tome ? -

Iam poor; of thnt sin I stand confessed ;. whnt is
there else’ againgt me ?"

derer, of whom no one knows the resting- plnoe~ that
your birthplace 1s unknown 3 your parentage. unre-
vealed.” Dear Philip! he onres not that I wed with
one ‘of equal standing; but, as a- stranger, 8 new-
comer to our neighborhood, ho fears, he mistrusta
you. He is a doating father; I, alas, ungrateful
that I am, am. his ‘only living child! Forgive his

tender eolioitude, his extremo watchfulness, forgive

him for my love’s sake 1
And she clung to his arm and looked appenlingly
into the darkening face and on: the contracted brow

of the man who was nlreedy her tyrant and-en- |

slaver, o RIEPY

“ For your sake all Is forglven 1” he murmared,
fondly pressing. o kiss upon.her ‘candid forehiead.
“ Bat tell-me, Rose, tell me all—what does your fa
ther suspeot §—~what does he imagine?” ¢

Rose could not refuse the demand of those mag-

netic eyos and pleudlng lips.’ She said hesitatingly—

« He fears—Le.thinks, not that he belleves—but
he' trembleq, lest—e—r?’ . .

« Well, well, lest what, my. derlmg m

* That somewhero—some time in the past—you—
oh do not be angry, Phillpl—you mlght hnve‘been
guilty-—of orimel” . "
© Of crime /" he repeated. ¢ And you, Rose ? ‘you
listened and faltered in your faith? You 'wavered
—in the fear that I-and thus your father has
sought:to .poison your unworldly ears? No, Roso, I
will bear no more ; humiliations; threats, all have I
meekly endured for your doar snke, But.now I can
no more! 1 leavo you, Rose; I go back to the world,
to my misery and my solitary life; lone, lone amid
the orowd. Farewell, farewell, my Rose I”?

The arch hypoorite had caleulated on the ‘result.
With o piercing ory the young girl barred -his way,
imploring him for the sweet love of Heaven not to,
forsnke hier. Ho covéred his brightening eyoe with
both hands,

“Do not, do not leaye mel” she wept, and. olung’
around his knees ; ¥ without o brother, lone as thy-'

self, amid the.surroundings of wealth and ease ; un-
sistered, motherless, I.have -but- theo to:love! . Oh,

go not from me with a* wourded heart I ‘I will give;
up:the world, all, all, even the father I'shall bring to;
thy: gre.ve—but Jeavo me; not, my Phillp, my be-"

loved 1”0 0t

You will share the' humble ‘home [-shall provide?

You will hecome my own, my cherished mfe ?. Ohy |
angels bless’ thee, Roee, my penrl my gem, my queen,‘

my love ! -

She was wedping on "his bosom; and lhe reoordlng
ongel bad ‘sadly left hor side. :

-4 The only" tlme,” ghe whispered, nmid tho heurt-
flood of her grief ¢ tho only time my fathér wore &
shadow on his face. for me, was .when . asked his

blessing to our union. .+ Never, never, while I livel”:

he orled vehemently ;: and then, oh pitying Lord | he

he entertained ; his words were: solemnly warning;
they thrilled my soul with terror. - Philip I” she
ored suddenly, starting from his close embrnce, it

you should gver change—if ‘you ghoaid becomo cold’

or hm‘ah-—lf—oh the thought is madness I—if you
even o father’s malediction 1’ " °

stroked her glossy curls.
« Am I a mouster ? Are you not the ﬁret and lnet

love of my soul? Do I, liko others, woo you for the .
wealth I see lnvlshed upon you? Do I tempt you to

take with you your jewels and costly robea? Do I
not ask ydu only for . yourself, and am I not willing
to labor for .yon while strength and -health are
mine 9 . ‘ c

2 Yes, yes, [ know you are noble, disinterested,
honornble I will trust,”T will go wnh you to the ut-
most confines of tho earth.”

«8top, Rose! Refleot on what you say ; some day
[ may have cause to remind you of these rashly spok.
en words, Would you brave with me the perils of
the ocean ? go with me to another land 97

'« Anywhere—~cverywhere 1” she oried; -and her
cheeks glowed with resolve, her woman heart throb-
bed high with the heroism of devoted love.

He'soothed her into calm by his whispered conso-
lationa; he kissed her iuto submissive accord with
thoe domands of his imperious will. He left her with
the extorted promise of her flight with him,

“ To-morrow al midnight!” he had said.

% To-morrow at midnight !” her quivering lips re-

- {of affection unfelt before.
worshipful gnze, and when he oalled her * darling.

peated, and her throbbing heart stood still'; the pass-
word of her destiny was spoken ; an undefinable
senso of dread, a presentimont' of coming ill, pressed
her every faculty.

~ The next day Roso watched with o silont anxiety -

every movement of her onlm-bro’wod, hale and loving
father. Bhe stroked the thin, light, whitening locks,
and kissed the yot healthful checks with an intensity
She looked upon him with

child,” and * blessed comfort,” she could have knelt
to him and prayed for his protecting caro aginst
the stranger who had won her from her filial duty.
Knowing that his keen sight read cvery pnseing
shadow on her face, she controlled her surging emo-

) tione- sho met his eye, not with untroubled calm,

but with o tender toarlessness. :Whatover pain her
pallid cheeks'and restloss emotions betrayed, he at-
tributed to the sorrowing dieonohnntment of her love,
never doubting hat his words had taken effect§ un-

awtire that his cherished daughter received the clan-.
] destlno visits of ono he deemed unfitting her society.

‘| That his child should leave his roof and trust her-
“ He enys," faltered Rose, * that you n.re 8 wnn- :

gelf to one she had only known three short months;
he would have scorned the’ iden as unworthy of o
pnesing oredence, Fully and unreeervedly he trusted
‘this idolized child of the departed; ho pitied her ns
onlyo.fo.ther can; and he' was more affetionate,
moro communioative and solioitous than ever, on
tha.t last, ever remembered day. :

" When Lo kissed her for the night, her emotion was
too pninful for ropression; she burst into bitter
weeping aud clung around his neok ; and he soothed

| her by his usual terms of endearment.

« You are nervous, my preolone ‘comfort,” he snid ;
“wbut my little heart will soon’ revive. In a month
we go to London ; then my Rosé shall join the gaye-

ties, and seo the great world; there ‘she will have

suitors that will wrnngle for ber hand, and worry
her old papa to death. She will forget the drenm
that has ‘oast a oloud upon her way. Now, good-
night, my comfort] God bless my darling child 1"
« Once more, bless me again, my father ! oried
Rose. '
« Onoe more, and every duy, my. blessed 1" he sald

“# You: wlll renounce this dostiny of emp]y gmter 71

half gaily. But his tone was reverentinl 89 be said,

% God bless my. dnrllng chind m,

“With' her father’s kiee upon hervhrow, with a gunlt- B

ily beetlng heart, Rose stole from her chamber, and

pussing through the silent halls, crept in the shadow

of the house, and the blooming summer hedges, to-
ward the garden gaté, whers Philip Almny awaited
her. * She took his arm, and as they humed on, the
midnight bell of & neighborlng oonvenc ‘seemed to
toll the requiem of her youtbfal joys, * Half gup-
porting her trembling form, Philip bent his head'to
listen to her indoherent speech. '

« Oh, nover more,” she oried, between her gasping
breath ; mever more shall [ hear that voico—Iam
nq more his * little heart,” his ¢ preolone oomfort.’ I
am cursed of God and him! Philip¥ she oried,
standing suddenly still, the moonlight falling on her
ghost-like face and speotral-whito attire, et us re-

{turn! take me back! T hear my fathér’s moans of

agony! Take me home, hume Philip, to my duty, to
the father, raving, maddened for my loss |”

 Hush, hush, dearcst!” ho answered, * it is too
late now. Hnlloo, Joaquin ! ave you here 9" Ho grasps
ed the hand of the approaching stranger. * Where
is the carriage? We bave no time to loso.” *

.. Here, sir, closo by Is thia the Indy ?”
“ Yes; hush! be qulokl take her up tenderly ; o,
wuit. ; go.on bofore”” )

Rose lay in a deep, ewoon upon the grnvel path,
I’hilip raised her In his arms and bore her. to the
nwnmng onrrioge The man Joaquin mounted the
‘box and drove off ; the gallant steeds. flew ‘like the
‘wind, and. Roso Palmer was onrrxnd emftly from her
home ; and when she regnlnod her oonsoiouenees. the

_{dawn was brenklng orimeon and golden o'er tho:

earth. -
At a. wn_vslde ohurch where, froni allnppenrnncee,

.| previous urrnngements had been made, Philip Al-:

kissed me, aud his warm - tears fell upon my hend, '} may and Rosg were united in the bonds of marriage.

as he'told me-of the danger I incurred, of the fours

For two do.ye and nights they traveled at their ut-

moeh epeed .then gaining the sea-shore, they reach-
_|ed & romantio nnd secluded hamlet, far from the ru-
ral town where. Harold Palmer’s. imposing country
mansion stood. . -To o oottngo home, interiorly deco-
rated with & prodigal and almost. Oriental tasto,

should wenry of the faithful love thnt for you brnvee "| Philip weloomed, his young, confiding wife. Scarcely

| turned sixteen, her delicate health had kept her from
Bhe paused, overcome by emotlon.. Ho fondly '

mlngling with the gayeties of her station, To this
practiced man of the world, many years her senior,
sho had glven the firat love of a pure, world-untouch,
od heart. During the jouracy, ho had been so gentlo,
60 attentive, the young wifo- could not long indulge
the violence of grief. As she stepped into the charms«
ing little house, and looked mround upon the mag-
‘nificence surrounding her, the wealth of paintings,

.| the ivory and gilding,. tho costly mirrora and the

gorgeous carpets, tho china vases and tho silken
hangings, exceeding even the acoustomed splendor of

her lordly homeo, she turned to her husband with a

childlike and bewitching smile, her blue eyes mdo
open with astonishment, as the said—

"« You are rich, you are a gentleman in woealth as-

woll asin heart] But why—-"

Ho stopped her mouth with kisses, bade the ourt-
seying maid show her lady to her room, and Rosge,
following in silent wonderment, felt that her hand-
some and attentive lover husband was a mystery,

CHAPIER II
THE DIBCARDED WIFE.

In a tumble-down old cottage neara mlll, ina mle-
erable wayaide town, where the refinements and luxu-

| who carried in his armaa child, the miniature imnge
.| of the mother.

{ofa few simple piotures, by plain white draperies of

‘| me-to the ‘heart! Yes,” she: said hoeitating]y, whe

‘Hng tear,

‘(the husbnnd.

.| me ? At least, not soon #” she anxiously queried.

rles of life were unknown, where often the gaunt
hand of famine wags outstretched, and the ories of the
needy appealed to God, there lived a woman, still
young znd beautiful, whoso coming waa as sudden as
her appearanco was strange, The factory operatives
and the poor day-laborers looked on her with sur-
prise and pity, for her garments were fashioned af-
ter the custom of a foreign land. Bhe ugualiy wore
n black silk dress that contrasted finely with the
whiteness, tho almost transparent olearness of her
complexion ; her cyes were large, dark, melting and
sad ; the small mouth never amiled, the pale check
nevor colored ; the majestic figure, bent as by some
orushing woe, was delicate and symmetrical ; the ra-
ven hair was braided over a smo»th and intellectual
brow; the delicato hand and tiny foot bespoke her

gentle lineago ; the small oross of brilliants, pendnnt }
from & golden chain she wore around her neck, gave
evidenco of her former station, but her enlken dress
wag worn and faded ; the veil she wore upon her head
was rent and mended in many places, Bhe came in
a closoxarriage, attended by a foreign looking man,

# I come not here to have o soene, Toresa. I come
for a far different purposo. I cannot anawer for my
mother’s whims ;- but this I know-—sho has not yet
given her approval to our marriage. I have been.
engrossed in business, as you know from my letters,
striving to regulate my affairs ; and all about.that
cursed property of yours; but, though I have sent
your lotters, your old curmudgeon of an uncle has
not relented yet. Idare not ask my mother for
money, 8o that is the reason you have been put on
short allowanoe, Tercsa.”

She looked intently in bis face, and said in low,
and thrilling tones, all her former vehemenoe gone :

“ Are you telling me tho truth, Philip?” .~ .,

A shadow rested on his brow. . ;

# Why should you doubt me?” ho cried, ﬁeroely
drnwing away his hand:from hers.
# Beonuge. your conduct is strange—is unncoount-
sble. Bécause _you told me when you woced my
love that ‘your mother’s heart was womanly and
kind ; that she would: love mo as her own, and re-
plnce the mother whose sainted face I have no recol-

leotion of. Did you tell - me  falso 2. Why now this
He called the lady Teresn the lit-

tle girl Felloin.

They reated the dilapidated .dottage by the mill
and improved its interior appearance somewhat- by
neat but not costly furniture, by the disposal around

lenting In her pride ? Or, ob, my guardiaa angel |
ahe exclaimed, rising suddenly,and then kneeling on
the floor beside him, * have you deceived my trust-
ing heart? ' Do you no :longer love -me, Phillip?”’
Bhe raised her pallid face over which the briny flood
of gorrow rolled, as she repeated wildly : A“Do you
no longer love your wedded wife ?” -

« Tut, tut! Nonsense, child ] Don’t be foolleh nnd
sentimental, I beseech you! You know it was. for
your strength of character and firm deoision that
1 first admired you. Bat [ caonot: oontrol clroum-
stances, Teresa.” T L

« You evade a direct answer. You do not look me
in the eye, Philip! A change has passed over:you
within the year; a woful, blighting change to.me. .
For a year wo were blest and happy, traveling o~
gether over the varied countries; then you brought
me to England, and left me, and wandered " by
yourseif. And a gradual chang: has come over you ;
you no longer return my cnreeeee you no longer
soek my society'y in ‘seven long months you- have
ocome to see-me twice; your letters even are'cold, de:
void of soul |. You leate us uncared for, unprotected. .
You have forbidden me to give my namg ; to couple-
yours with mine. Philip! there is a mystery sur-
rounding youg:a. dire foreboding . woighs ‘upon my
spirits! You are not the Philip of last’ year ‘to me.
The firat yonr ‘of our marriage was a dream of Para-
dise! When my ohild was born, you loved me } but
a8 time sped on, you grew indifferent ; the seoond
year was ono of doubt and conflict; the third is
fraught with deselation ; but it shall bring me: certam-

muslin, and by the guitar -of the Benora . Teresa.
Who she was no one knew.. She gavo no ‘account of
herself, and could speak the Englieh language but
very imperfeotly, Conjecture, ramor and suspicion
were rife concerning her, "Even the adjacent man-
slons admitted the prevailing ocuriosity ; the squire
and his family, the clergyman and his wife, the aris-
tocratio M. D. of the district, high and low, all won-
dered who sho was, and Whether sorrow or repen-
tance was the oause of her seclusion, The kind
hearted village girl who assisted the lady in her
honsehold affairs, spoke of her unvarying gentleness.
The foreign looking man had left the neighborhood ;

she could glve no other clue, .

One day, about three months after the elopemont
of Rose, & dark-browed man, enveloped in o Spanish
mantle, knogked ‘&t the door of the Senora Teresa’s
cottage. - She nrose listlesslyfrom hef seat, and with
afdltoring * Who ’s there ?” proceeded to' open, As
her eye rested on the tall figure at the threshold,she
uttered a ory'of mingled delight and surprise; she
threw her arms around his neck ; she oalled him by
all the endearing epithets of love ; sho beckoned to
her playing child, and bade her go and kiss her fath-
er. The man roturned her caresses coldly; he even
unwound her clinging arms from his neck ; but 'he
stooped to kiss the little girl thh all a pnrent.’s

fondness. tyz;l of the weak, clinging tenderness of her nu-
“ My dear Feliuln 3 how she hu.e ‘grown, " he said ture was cast asida. Diwm g herself up prou dly ¥
admiringly. '

with flashing eye and crimsoned cheek, she demand-
ed the eoluuon of the mystory that eurronndod him. B

His pent up unger wag on tho vergo'of reveelmenn.‘
but he controlled himsélf by a mighty effort of his -
iron will. But the threatening glenm of his eyo, the
sudden clenching of his hand, the comprebsion of his
whitening lip, escaped not the wntohful oye of Teresa. :
Hesaid ina bnntenng, hurried manner: -

Do not be foolish, Teresa. 1am herre.esed thh

business cares. What elsp ehonld ail me, my good
ohild—leaving us -among these ' rough people, the ‘wifo ?—and ns for the lenst change in me, thete nll :
wonder and laughing stook of ali 2"/ in your lmnginnuon little dear.” : e

“You have not wanted for anything? Jonquin : '
has provided all you needed, hue he 0ot ?” the man
asked harshly, :

w0h, donot spenk ol Your tone is rude." It ohills ]

“ And.you, Teresa; have you been well ?”’ he in-

quired. His manner was oold and constralned ; he
addressed her in the Spunieh tongue, the lungunge
with whioh she had received ~hlm.

« 1 well -1 happy ! when you are away ? she sad-
ly made reply. «Oh, thp-my husband ! onge
go kind and loving, tell me what ‘means this sudden
ohange? In what has poor Teresn.y offended ? Why
do you absent yourself so long from me—from your

and gay, and ‘natural, as you used to bo,”. ske emd.‘
“Hal ha! hal” His laugh was forced ashis ban-.
toring .air. * Come, come,”. he resumed; %I must
tell you in a few words what Ionme for expreeel_y.
Let me, ‘take Felicia to my mother; the elght of her
will move her to & reconciliation ; she loves ehildren, |
‘and the beauty of our angel wnll melt her hoert at
onicp. . What say you, Tercsa P ’
#That my child shall. nevor lenve me fdr en in-

hags provided—by your orders, ho’ said—for food and
for the payment of this migorable shelter.” Her fine
lip ourlnd oontemptuously. "But see, Philhp, Iwill
not complain ; but this and one other aro the only
gorments I possess; mymantilla i wora out. But ]
will not troublo you with these things; nlthongh 1! stant 1 she replied, snatching up the emiling prnt-
did not expeot when I left my own'dear wnative tlor who waa playingon the floor. . *

land—” sho turned ewe.y her fuoo ta hide the etert- Cwlg this your wifely obedienoe ?" ho orled moek-
ingly. - - .
A bitter; trmmphnnt emile methed the month of ‘ %{s ita jugt' 8 fnn», a human demend ?" she ro-

: ’torted flercely. . Why, would you saparate me ‘from
my ohild; the tender child that demands my care ?
Why cnunot I go with you? Philip, if I knewin
0 what portion of this kingdom your mother lives, I
'] would find my way to her, though I walked every
- ] must return- this very night,”” he replled. 80| step on foot!  You have surrounded yoursolf with
I have not much time to spare-”- - - mysteries ; your mother’s place of abode is unknown

«Whither must you return, in such hestethnt you to mo; you will not even openly ackuowledge mo as
cannot even spend one day with your wife and child ? your lawful wife; and now you would take from
Whither_go you, Philip, nfter an nbsence of 50 many|me my child ; but it shall never. never bo done!”

"« must have some oonverenhon with you, Tero
6a,” he said, regarding her curiously. -
;% But you will remain—~you will' not again leave

months ?” « You talk like an unreasonable woman. Can you.
@ To see my mother," he reeponded averting hls not trust our child with me ?”
eyes.

“ 1 dare not I” sho answered, trombhngly.

* Tell me why! Qive me yonr renson—I lnsletr
upon it! Teress, speak I”

He had grasped her arm, and was looking into hen
face with all tho concentrated magnetism of his.
glance. There was a stifled fury in his words, but .
she veplied with the brave mother-love that knows. .
no fear: . o
# You would never bring bor back ! Sheis tho-
only tio that draws you hero—you lova hor wretched «
mother no longer. I And then, as if struck mortally,,
by the words her lips had uttered, sho leaned forwtu'd.
lividly psle, and sobbing as if her wounded henrt
would break,

«Will you not trust me——give me this proof olyonr.
confidence 9 he said. I forgive your foolish words ; .

bat you will let me take’ Felicia, only for a vmt oﬂ
threo days 97

« Have you not secu her lntely? Have you not yot
gained her consent to reccive the daughter, willing
to kneel for her love and pity ? Has she not yet
given her approval to the hasty marriage formed by
her son with the orphan Teresa? Yot why should
she withhold it? Am I not of good family? Was
not my name honmored and estcemed in Cadiz?
Am T not rich ?—or at least shall I not bo when
my uncle restores to mo my mother’s portion ?
Ho is aggrieved at my marringe with a foreiguer
—with ono not of my faith; but he will relent, and
I shall be your proud mother’s- cquul. Why then
this hesitancy in receiving me?”

Theo color had mounted to her very temples o sho
gpoke. The haughty blood of her ancestral hidalgos
was aroused ; sho spoke loud and vehemently,

Phillip made answer in the low, measared tones,

that were without ome particle of heart-warmth or

“Ah1 lives your mother so near §”
gympathy :

He bit his lips in vexation.

long continued estrangement?  Why Is she g0 unre- - -

«Your manner ia assumed ; you- are not frnnk. .
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BANNER OF LIGHT.

[NOV. 16,1861,

“Ulvo o your anawes, Tercanl”

fiho caat herself ad hia fect, and ealds

«Haye pity on me, Philip! Pardon molf I suspect
you wrongfully § but my brain 19 whirling, and my
hoart 1o {11 at rest. Ack of mo enything. Ifere,
fhastagd, tako this cross, my ealuted mother’s only
rolicts tako tho treasured likeness of my father, and
with them buy bread for us, until a better fortune
gmiless but in the namo of Ienven, by all that is
pure and sacred here below, do not ask me to part
with my child1”

Agafn eho clasped her to her bosom, and showered
her kisges on her roso-bud mouth and checks,

The pent-up storm burst forth,

# You will not givo mo the child 7

Bhe eadly shook her head, and looked with tear-
filled‘eyes above.

«Then 1 will take her,” he ehouted ; take her from
your very arms, beneath your very oyes! I am her
father—1 have the right to claim my child. Obati-
nate and hondstrong woman! do you think you can
oppose my will ?”

« With God and his angels’ help, I willl” she
firmly said, confronting him, and holdiog close the

" frightened littlo ono; “only with my life shall you

wp l”

tear Felioia from my arms; while I live I will de-
fend her; she is mine by all the love and agony of
mothorhood-—yon shall not wrest hor from my

Ho made a spring toward her. He would have
geized the child, but sho oricd loud and piercingly.
« Hear me, Philip—hear the fow words I have to
say! If you take her by force, my shrieke shall

" arouse the neighbors; the mill is tenanted—I will

call assistance. I will tell my wrongs, even to the
rough but human hearts around ‘me. A mother’s
rights aro sacred—they will revere my claim! Btop

- and reflect, for a8 God lives, 1 dare all things to save

my child I”
« Your wrongs ?—tell blab—speak to the sur-
rounding boors of me ?”’ he thundered in her ear.

. Aud what if I tell the story as it suits my con-
. venience? What if I brand your name with infamy, '

and place you as my mistress berore the world l—what
then 7

] ghould deuounce your vxllenyi" ehe shrieked.
«Qh God 1 tho hour of my disenchantment has‘ar-
rived—my dread forebodings are realized! But know

* thig, you vile, bad man!iyou onnnot cast reproach
_ upon my woman’s honor. 1 hnve the oertlﬁcnte of my.

muriage—-"

# Where-—where is it hidden ”

“ He glanced uneasily around..

#Whore your unhallowed touch will never find it,”
she cried, With  flercé triumph In her eye. Forget-
fal of all manhood and all shame, he struck her -in
the face, sud upon the white, bare shoulders, from
which the black silk scarf had fallen; but-she nevep

:relinquished her hold upon the child, Her dark eyes

wildly glaring, her oheeks glowing with the excite-
ment, not pale with fear, she writhed and struggled
in his grasp; bat his hand was on her mouth, when

*-ghe- nttempted to ory qut. -

* w Will you give me the ohild ?” ke hiesed.
-4 Neger /"7 gho responded ;- and if you kill me,
Philip, I will haunt you to my dying day!”-

# Pooh ]-what & fool I am to waste time and words,”
gaid the bratal husband. ¢I can find other means;

- and hark ye, Teresa, I shall yet have the ohild}”

- turnpike?” -

~w]f you foreo her from me, I will- haunt you to

: yonr dying day—remember that1”

-4 Pghaw! am 1 & man to be threatened with fear
of ghosts, living or dead ? . Halloo, there, Jonqnin m

« Here, sir,” sald the officious valet, oouohmnn and
mnltifnrions servant.

-wLet us go. Is'the onrrlage waiting near the
It 18, gir,” !
. Without another look at hle dlscnrded wife, withe

- out another glance toward his child, he turned from
- *.tho'honse, and ini deep’ ‘conversation with “his confi-
dentiel nfon, he retraced his ‘steps the way he ho.d .

) eome. "

Tereso, still holding Poliola i in her frenzied olaep, :

gank 1o the floor in a deathlike swoon, that Insted
until the faithful maid, retnrnlng. restored the un-

- happy mother to & oonsoiousnese of loat love nnd
'impending danger. ‘

CH AP’I'ER 1L
THE MOTHER'S HOME,

o’ the vloinlty of the spnrcely settled town of.

‘C—=—, now & flourishing city, near the’ mnin road,

" ' and almost embowered in trees, etood the" well or-,
_ dalned cottage, for it was no lofty mansion, of the
- ‘mother of Philip- Almay. Here, with one t’ulthrnl

man-servant and his wife, she had lived, for many,

“years. ~Benenth that roof her son was born, and her

beloved husband departed for the better world,
Leoft with a modest competency at tho death of.

.‘ Robert Almay, the fond woman devoted herself to the

care of her infant gon, with n maternal devotion
that, exceeding oven alt ordinary bounds, amounted to
jdolatrous worship. She indulged the willtul and
infamous boy from carliest infancy, His desires
were law; his caprices so many commands that were

40 be fulfilled at all hazards, no matter at what price,

" Mrs. Almay was the firat slave of this child-tyrant.
She bowed meekdy to his unreasonablo wishes; and
even when he was but ten years old, she trembled be-
foro bim, and yielded the contested point. With such

"* @ home-education, was it not natural he should be-

come & willful, headstrong, intensely selfish youth?
That youth did not belie tho promise of his boy-
hood. He tyrannized over mother and gervants; he
quarreled with his companions ; he was expelled from
school long before his education wes deemed half
completed, He offended and grossly insulted the tu-
tors his mother had obtained for him; he was the
terror of the neighbors and the themo of many s
prophecy, long before his final acts of disobedience
and oraelty were committed. In his twentieth year
he set out upon his travels, taking with him the few
jewols his mother possessed, ‘in order to defray his
expenses. It was on this occasion that the utter
gelfishness, the unnatural, perverted spirit, fully re-
vealed itaclf, even to tho blinded mother. Not satis-
fied with the sam of monoy she presented him, he
insisted upon the sale of her jewels. Mrs, Almay
ventured o gentle denial. Philip grew angry and
boisterous ; and when the poor mother, summoning
all the firmness she was capable of, refused to part

. with what had been her father’s bridal gift to her,
. his rage, not satisfied with venting itself in & torrent

of abuse and horrible invective, impelled him to the
direst ontrage—he lifted his hand and struck the.
mother whose lifo of love had been sacrificed to him!

Almost paralyzed by the shock-—heart-struck by
this auexpected treatment, she awakened to a sense
of the wrong courgo she had pursued—to a knowl-
edga of the sinful weakress that had led to the pre-

.gent BOTTOW.

. | all conscientious scruples,

Thenceforth thele rolatlong were changed, The

A gon weg moody, fitful, scemiogly o prey to the deep.

cst melanchely at timess then tho mildest hllorlty
would posaess him. .

Tho mother was for a long time distant, reserved
and cautfous of her very words, while {a hia pres.
encoj but her loving heart could not resist his fare-
well pleadings.  With her arms around his neek,
sobbing upon his brenst, Ioving him tendotly, as of
yoro, sho oried with fervor ¢
#(God bless and keep you, my eon 1"

But when alone, with her own acousing thoughta,
she could not banish the haunting and terrible mom-
ory : he had lifted his hand againat her!

He wrote to her from abroad ; and she kissed the
letters and wept over them with aad forebading 5 for
ho spoke in glowing terms of the charms of the
world’s-grent capitala ; of the enjoymenta of wealth
and power; of the delights of & wandering life of
‘easo and pleasure. Tho mother prayed in sgony
to God to keep him from temptation, from the haunts
of ruin.”

He returned after an absence of three years) jm-
proved in maunly looks, in knowledge of the world,
in polished manners ; but there was & recklessness
in his moods—a want of all reverential feeling, that
deeply gricved the watchful mother’s heart. He
spoke slightingly of religion, of human duties, of
woman’s virtue. Mra. Almay shuddered as she lis.
tened to his frivolous speech. There wasno more
confidence between them ; and she feared that even
his expreesions of affection toward her were out-
wardly assumed—not felt within the soul,

Agein and again he roamed from home, visiting
the tropic regions, and bringing from thence many
a rare curiosity and valuable trinket. Ilow these
things were acquired he never told. And there was
about him & repellant haughtiness that forbade all
inquiry and barred the way to all intrusion with the
secrets of his life. He would remain at Linden cot-
tage but a few weeks or months, then return to his
wanderings, often without coufiding to his mother
the object or the place of his journey.

Yet- this man was not devoid of all the better feel-
ings of humanity, He was generous in the extreme;
courageous and fearless to a fault; a lover of the
beautiful ; not indeed of the serene and home-invit-
ing aspect of nature, but of her sublimer scenes—
the ocean and the rugged cliff, the storm-tumult, and
the grandeur and mildness of the mountain and the
precipice. He looked, too, more with artistic eyes

| than with & prayerful heart upon the beautiful

achievements of painting and sculpture.- He hada
rare appreciation of. the loveliness of woman; of the
disposal of light and shade, coloring and sunlight.
He delighted in the sound of music, and in the per-
fames of the East. But the one redeeming trait in
this bad man’s character—the one pure spot that yet
linked him. to the good of earth and the compassion

ate of Heaven, was this :—his love for little children.
It amounted to & passion. with bim. Wherever he
remaiced awhile, he would adorn his chamber with
an endless variety of busts and pictures of ‘children,
little cherubs, rose-winged angels, ‘painted by some
cunning master’s hand ; and earthly representations
of innocence and health, with golden locks and smil-
ing oherry lips, In marble'and ivory, he possessed
rate specimens of the soulptor’s skillin the portray-
al of childhiood ; they had an irresistible fassination
for - his eye-—perhope 8 eot’temng influerrce on his
soul. :

.With the most ‘excellent foundation for the erec-
tion of a-noble character, each attribute of good was
perverted from ita-original beauty by injudicious
training ; by a weak indulgence; by a false estimate
of. the love that should control, restrain, and-if need
be, chastise, as well as cherish, praise’and indunlge.

.We have ‘been - compelled to return to the past re-
] cord, and write out this-leaf of the history- of one
whose influencs was wide-felt and terrible.. With the
reader's present understanding of the causes that led
to so varied and sinful & coreer, we will proceed with
the eventful narrative of his life,

. He was in bis thirtieth year when he ‘met with
Rose Palmer, the ideal of & poet's’ drenm—the sweet,
| frail, English flower, tenderly guarded from the wind
and rain. . Phil'p Almay had long since cast aside
He wooed and won the
unsophiseated girl, who, heiress as she was, had nev

er mingled with the busy, . plotting. world, She be

lieved him. trusted him, because .she. loved ; and
when, as ‘his beloved wife, he lod her to the ohnrm-
ing cottage by the sea shore, and surprised her with
a display of wealth and magnificence undreamed of,
Rose, never doubting his word, believed. him, ‘wh_en
he told her, that, to try her love and faith, ke had
plead poverty, while & handsome fortune wa3 entlre-
ly athis disposal. :

That oloud removed—as it was for hia snke only
that the gentle wife feared poverty and toil—she eu-
treated bim, with clasped hands and tearful eyes, to
write to her father; to unite his supplications with
hers, for the bestowal of ‘his blessing and pardon.
Philip promised to fulfill her every wish. She
wrote o long, affectionate nnd most touehmg letter,
such as would have reached the inmost héart of the
loving and forgiving father. Her husband added a
fow lines, humbly and most kindly written. Rose
awaited the answer with o joyfully expeatant hope.:

When weeks pnseed on, and no letter came in re-
turn.  Roso sent another mise\ve, still more humbly
and sorrowfully, praying for his love. Again and
again she wrote, but no answer como; and a weight
of apprehension settled on her spirita ; perhaps her
father was ill, was dying ; perhaps, oh, dreadful
thought ! his much wronged heart was broken, and
his whitening head lay beneath the churchyard sod.
But Philip made inquiry, and learaed that the fath-
er was living and well,

Poor Rose wept bitterly, and decmed herself for.
saken and forgotton, Philip Almay had never gont
the letters penned by her filial love and grief,

This was the only cloud, but a dark and encireling
ono it was, that lowered in the sunny heavens of her
wedded life. Tho few months spent in the sea-side
cottage were paradisean in their perfeot realization
of the dream of devoted love. Thilip was ever at-
tentive, tender, watchful of her health and comfort.
The servants were respectful 3 the French maid was
o paragon of neatness and drollery. - It was a fairy-
life the young wife Jed ; but its charmed avenue of
flowers ended in & bleak, hard road, over which the
dainty feet of happy Rose wero doomed to wander.
The romance of life was about to lead to stern
and cold reality.

It was in the glowing summer-timo, when the air
‘was filled with the incenso of a thousand flowers;
when the July skies were blue and sunny, the fields
and mountaing decked with the emerald’s hues, that
sweet Rose passed the ivied porch of her charmed
retreat. She had gathered there tho abundant rofes ;
had decked her chestnut locks. with-the clomatls’

H

flower, and had placed upos her brow tho vintage
chaplet of tho year, £ho had dreamed and loved,
and sung the sweet homo songs of her childhood,
Ah, Tlage, Roze tho thorns and the brambles of the
life-path of gorrow awalt theo now!

#Wo will go to visit wy mother,” Philip had sald
& month or eo provious to his vislt to Teresa,

1 have written to apprise her of our coming;
sho will bo delightod to seo her daughter-in-law.”

And Roge, smiling fn acqulescence, had expressed
her willinguesa to hiho!ld tho mother of her Idolized
husband, .

The ecro leaves were begluning to fal), the autumn

skics woro haay, the requiem of the summer’s
warmth and gladness gounded through the dim

depths of the melancholy woods, when Rose and

Philip lefe their home-bower for the distant Linden

cottago that was his childhood’s home.

To that quiet and sheltered spot wo will transport
ourselves {n the swift-salling thought-bark ever at

our command. We are within the unostentatious
home, looking out from the front windows for the
auxiously expected arrival. . The room is cosy, neat,

and comfortablo; the scats are downy ; the arrange

ment of the white plain cartains and old fashioned

furniture betoken good taste; but there is no display

of wealth; no carving and no gilding meets tho eye;

the pictares are all portraits of the family; the old-.
timo clock in the corner rings out & merry tune

whenever the hour strikes; the hearth is polished

brightly, and a cheerful fire is glowing there, for the
evenings are chilly, though some of the do.ya are yet
warm.

Mra. Almay sits by a wxndow, hor head resting
upon her hand. She is immersed in deep and pain-

ful thought. Her son is married. Ts he happy?
Will ho now retrace his eteps, and wander in the
narrow path of goodness? And his wife—will she

not win him from the wrong by the all potent magio
of her love? Will he now respect his mother, and
fulfill the cherished hope of her life? As she thus

sits and muses, tears of mingled tenderness aund

regret roll down her wasted cheeks. The mother’s

heart has been long and sorely tried.

She is atill beautiful, that elderly woman, with.
her light hair parted smoothly ‘neath the olose-fitting
simple cap; her large hazel eyes wear a look of in-

tense longing, as if in search for the lost good of &

life; her features are fine and regular; her smile Is

elngnlorly fasoinating ; her small figure is ereot and

symmetrical ; but the coloring of health bas fled;

her face is wan and wasted; only the strong, wil:

ling spirit, (weak alone whero it concerned her son,)

upholds the frail, sensitive frame, Mrs, Almay is-

attired in a fo.wn—eolored silk, & snowy kerchief
around her. throat. She wears o locket contmmng

her son’s miniature, and & bunch of household keys,

snspended from & silver ohain and hook, dre pendnnt

from her slender waist,

Philip bears not the slightest resemblanoe to his

mother ; his ig the commanding presonce, the plero-

ing engle-eye of the father, whose portro.it greete

you as you faco the mantel-plece,

Mra, Almay is beloved of all. The eervnnts who

are growingold in her service, would die to save her

from sotrow. BShe is the bonefactress of the poor,

the mother of the suffering, the angel of the wronged

and sinniog. Many a penitent head has shed its

tears upon her bosom ; many & tortured soul has

fied to her for peace and refuge. In the exercise of
Christian ohnrity she sought to mnke atonement, for
the one greo.t mistake of the past. =

_ Margary Plane, the honest gerving wWoman, whoso
wrinkled, homely, .bnt honest face, betokens the ex-
citement of joy and apprehension, has glided noise-
lessly into the room, and stands regarding her mis-
tress with looks almost of adoration. In her best
bombnzme gown, and éap adorned with purple rib-
bons, she feels all the |mportnnce of her stntxon. Is
she -not houeekeeper,v maid, oook, laundreee, and
companion, to “the best lady "in the country?”
Margary is- proud of her honest, servitude, as. e,ll

should be who do their duty. well.  Labor can nevér
degrade ; but it elevu.tee, in proportion to the oheer~
ful spirit in which it is performed.

"4 La, sakes alivel” Margary aays to hereelf 1314
she isn't & sittin® there like—like—I can’t’ get the
’parison Just now, or, a8 master Philip calls ‘it, the
simee-lee, . Weéll, she Jooks like a moniment with pa-

mel where doos the moniment come? 1’ve gota
memory like o sieve; all little things drop through,
and ali I ean remember is my duty to my mistrees, v
aud to take oare of my worser half. Good ‘sakes |
land o’ the living! gracious mnsey sakes alivel.if
there nin't the carringe!  I’m so beflustered I can’t
brenthel Yes, Allen ’s there, a helpln’ of them out.
There ’s that aggeravatin’, furrin numskull Jon-kin
—never could get his ontlundieh hame —there ’s
master Phxhp, meroy | what a beard he’s got;
thero’s the young lady—bleseings of the Almighty:
on her benntit’ul hend—what & sweet smile—Lord '
if I haven't nearly forgotten my own denr blessed‘
lady! Mre, Almay, ma’am I

‘The mother had risen from her seat to' welcome,
the fong absent son and the gentle being by his side;:.
bt her trembling limbs refused their offics; she

Margary sprang to her assistance, )
# What can Ido for you, ma’am? I’ ran nnd
get the cologne/ X'l fetch some hnrtahorn, nnd‘
burn somo feathers, ma’am, or shall I get you" ‘8
glass of wino to strengthen you? Allen ssya 4% !
good in times of faintness; wholesome, Ae calls it.’
Mrs. Almay, ma’am! Dear lndy, she never fninted;
before in all her livelong dayal” ‘
«1 havo not fainted, dear, kind Mnrgnry." snld?,

the sudden although expected appearance of my som,
after o three years’ absence, and the sight of that
beautiful young face, it overcame me; but I am bet-

8he walked across the room with & firm step, and -
met her children at tho threshold. There she was,
olasped in the strong arms of Philip; and to her
own maternal heart she folded in a olose and loving
embrace the sylph-like form of Rose. With one arm’
fondly clasping her daughter’s waist, she led her to
o seat, and affectionately taking both her hands, she
gazed long and intently upon the lovely and blush-
ing countenance,

As sho thus looked at Rose, the departing glory of
tho sunset, shedding a farewell gleam upon- the
fading earth, rested full and golden on the youthful
head. With soleman impressiveness, the mother
blest her; and Rose, gazing into the sweet, sad face,
loved her from that hour and forever.

“1 have been long away, mother,” snid Philip;
“but you see I have brought home a treasure well
worth waiting for, After traveling North, South,
East and West, I came home to old Englnnd to ohoose

my bride.””-

tignco—no, that ain’t it nefther-like pntxence—-la. _

sank back with closed eyes and labored breathing. . -

the gentlo mother, feebly. *Ism better now ; but

ter, much betier now.” ) e

Rloso looked fnto hlg faco with o bonming smile,

Margary approached, Umidly dropping o eurtsey
at overy stop sho tool,

“Welcomo home, master Phillp,” sho eald, and ko
extended his hand and shook hor's heartily, « Wol
cowe to Linden Cottago, my lady,” and ohe turned
to Rose, her faco aglow with adiniration and reapeot,
Rozo gavo her tiny band with smiling grace,

“ Will you sco to having tea ready soon, Mnrgnry m
sald Mrs, Almay, in those kind Loilvery tones that
won the Liearts of tho lowly to hor sorvice.

“ Certainly, ma'am, finmedatly,” replied the wo-
man, with that respectful deferenco that never for-
gook herin the familiarity of their dally intercourse.

*“What & sweot, cosy house! How grand thoee
mountains look! Whata nico garden] - How very
pleasant it must be hore in the summer time, whon

it 1s o lovely now 1 said Roge, with a ohild-like en-
thusiasm,

“Tamglad that youore pleased, my love,” satd
the bappy and gratified mother,

“Who would nat be happy in a home hke this 9
continued Rose, her eyes sparkling, her checks glow-
ing with delight. « Those grand old mountains and
yonder flowing stream those giant oaks and the
chestnuts, not yet all despolled of their summer
leaves—it s besutiful! Then the lindons before
the house! Oh, Mra, Almay—mother, may [ not call
you 80 ?” she asked with a winning grace that suf-
fused the hazel eyes with tears,

“#Call me mother; call me go always. I will boa

mother to you, my darling,” snid Mrs. Almay, deep-
ly moved.

“I never had a mother’s care, I mever had the
blessing of o mother’s love. I am so happy to find
80 good, so loving a friend in my dear Philip’s math-
er,one whom I can love without restraint—eo I
shall call you by that holy name. Bt may I not
say mama? That sounds still moro homelike, moro
affectionate ; may I call you,.my dear mama #”?

The artless creature wound her arms around the
lady’s neck, and kissed her oheek. In that hour, all
hearts wero filled with the divinest, most forgiving
love of ‘earth,

“But we were talking about the house,” said
Rose, wiping away her tears and laughing merrily.
0ld Allen coming in to greet the master, told his

‘| Wifee that « the young lady’s laugh was like a peal of

silver bells,” He was a poet in his humble way.

Further conversation was somewhat interrupted
by the entrance of tea and lights. Allen was ‘most
graciouely received by the young mistress ; and the
ge:l\;.e of contentment turried by the henrth thut

" Philip recounted many stirring adventures, and
Rose told of her distant bome, eighing as she re-
called her father's love. Bhe told of the sea-side
fﬁlry residence, and ‘of ‘the pleneant dnye pneeed
there.

.- % We should have been to see you Jong before this,
mnmn” she said; «but the truthis, I never knew
my Philip was happy in -the possession of & mother
until nfter wo were married. And then, mama, I
stood o in. awe of the idea of & mother—in-lnw. it
took some’ time to give me the necessary conrage.
But when 1 heard how good and - gentle :you were, I
could not control my impatience to see you, How
long is it; mama, since Philip camo to see you lnst 2

At this sudden and unexpeoted quostion; Mra, Al
may flushed, and Philip bit his lip; but- truth pre-
vailed, and the mother sald falteringly, ‘

4 Qver thiee years, my dear.” -

 Three years | three years t’rom homel is it pos-
sible, Philip 7 i

% Why, what ia thera so n.stonndlng in- that, my
lady-bird ?” said her husband gaily; # my mother
does not complain, I was mauy miles from Englend
most of :the time, remember,” -

“.0h, how ead she must have.felt, how eo.d ‘bow

Jonesome | .What would become of me- if you were
to.stay away so long—from me?”
.. That is. mot likely to ocour, my dearest. But
speaking of the. ‘beauty of this house,” there was o
touch of irony in his:voice, and' talking of absence,
reminds me that I have business'to see' to, which
will take me-from my Rose for o fow’ dnys. Bhall '
leave her here,in the congenml soslety of her dear
‘'mama; or return to the fairy bower, 28 ehe pleasnnt-
1y calls her home 9”

-4 Must yod go? Cannot yon gend Jonqnin ?”

* No, fairest Rose, I cannot s I must- go myself on
an errond of mercy, as well'as business. ‘A friend
whose affairs are involved needs my aasistance. I
do not feel warranted-in resisting the call.”

4 Oh, go, go' by all means, if it ison such an er-
rand,” gaid the Impulstve,- tender-hearted child.
“ And, Philip, leave me' here with. mama ; I ‘shall
enjoy ber company s much, and all the’ aplendor of

our marine cottage will Lo valueless to mo wlnle yon
are gone.”.

- #8 be it then,” said ‘Ther hnsband- and they sat
together plen,snntly chatting until midnight. Then
Rose received the' ‘good-night kiss of her .new-found
mother. and I’hillp received the mnternal embrace,

There was no invn.ding shadow in the peaoet'nl home
thnt night. .

[ro IE oom'm'lmn.]

ertwn for the Banner of Light, . :
R ‘BEPLY '1‘0 I.OLA DEB‘ORGE. B

_ mr nosA . AIIKDEY.

e ‘-'Bieter Lola, hnving Jjourneyed '
, ‘To the realms of light above, *
: ‘Where nio pain nor sorrow coineth, -
_w~Where no-blight {s cast on love,
- - I can answer all your questions,
;- . If you ask me many more,
. For 1’ve been an active spirit. -
" Blnce I reached the Angel-shore,

Bearcely did I lose my senses
. .".Ere I woke to beauty grand ; _
" Hardly lost I earthly whispers
Ere I heard s minstrel band
‘- Breathing strains of richer musio
"Than | ever heard below ;
Quickly lost I all of sorrow—
Soon forgot my every woe.

You have asked me, sister Lola,
And there’a meaning in your words,
" If earth’s travelers, who are groaning
?Neath the burden of their loads,
Will find rest across the waters,
Find the love they ask for here ?
Many join with me their voices,
Boying—+* Fear not, sister dear ;

Meet thy trials bravely, nobly ;
Battle well with every tide,

Give no room for thoughts unkboly,
Stand erect in conscious pride;

And when earthly lifo {s over,
When the sccond birth s nigh,

- I 'will Joln the band who 1l bear thee

- To thy glorious home on high.”

Given througt's medium at Lyons, Mich,, July, 1801.

|.- Marengo, ILL.,-Oct, 26,

“UPow WHAT DO OPIRITB LAVE"!
1 am pleased to notico that some of my remarks ab

of the nen-immortalists of the Boston Tnvestigator;
o satple of whicha friend hao kindly forwarded to

mo l
A QUEER NOTION,

Mn. Entror—The slugular-doctrine or delusion of
S iirftualismy brings gut many queer notfons, Take

e followiog, for {nstance, which'T find given in the
llernld of Progress, as fomo of the proceedings'at o
lato Spiritunl meeting :—

++ L. K, Coonley opened the Conference by some in-
teresting experlences and remarks, in substance as fol.
lows :—* The question Js often asked, How do spirita
live? By facts which I have seen, I amconvinced that
they feed on the mognetism of the living. I once
knew a little girl- {n Kentucky, who had & ravenous ap-
petite, and who, after onting a8 hearty meal, would be
thrown into spn-me By the ald of my clairvoyant

men were feceding on the magnetism of the child,
‘which induced hor to eat such quantities of food, By
talking with them, I'soon. persurded them that the

were Injuring the child, and when they sought thefr
food elsewhere the child immediately recovered. They
did not know as they were doing wrong, . I believo
this to be tho soarce of much discase.” ”’

ported to eat the bodies of the dead ; but it would
seem, according to Mr. Coonley, that the dead are
eating the living and also afflicting ua with disease!
What nonseuse men run inte when they give up their
reason and indulge in tho vagaries of Spiritism!
Respectfully yours, B, W,

correct, yet it is sufficiently.so for practical use, I
was directing attention principally to * obsessions,”
a8 will be seen by reference to my report in the Bax-
NER of Oct. 19th. The Eastern fable of the (Ghouls)
demons, or spirits of the departed, lmng upon the
decaying bodies of the dead, in ideal, was probably
as near the fact a8 tho blind materiality of that age
could approach. The continued existence of the soul
was admitted, clse not the Ghouls; and if the spul

4B, W ¢ what did it feed on #”  That, is the qnestlon
to-day—* How do spirits live 7"
That the immortal part, known as Individuality,

cles, is evidenced through every personating medi-
um. That the habits of earth-lifa continue with the
spirit, for a timo, is trae; or no individuality lives
beyond this life. Beientifio faots alone must deter-
mine Which is true. And, although we may be sub-
jeot to the very wise conolusions of the # B, W ’g,
our  vagaries of spiritism » are being recogmzed as
the realities of life, I know that many Spiritualists
oonnot ncoept tho facts yet that the "spirit retains
any of the evil, disoase, &o., (relativoly 80) when it
leaves ‘the earth- body--thnt they have mot estab-
lished & dividing line between the mortal and, im-
mortal, o ag to show conclusively what is good
enough to maintain immortality, ,

. As a dlairvoyant physician, I have endenvored to
seek out the 000868 of diseaso} and I am vain enough
to believe that my efforts have obtained some suoccess.
And I 'trdst that at some fature time my gmdes will
permit me, before a Boston audience, to- give one or
miore leotures on the « Philosophy of Disense.

‘My experienoee and inyestigations ‘have brought
‘me'to the oonoluexon thnt earth and epirit-llfe aro
blended as 1nt1mntely 03, ‘the arterial and venous
ciroulation of the blood’ in our, bodies ; that if you
affect the one, you oorrespondnngly ‘affect the other ;
‘that o ‘spirit retains in spirit-life, psyohologioelly or

' physloelly, for a ‘time ‘nt lemst, until cured .of the

idea or’ faot, {ha disesse or appetite, whxoh Was pecu-

: harto tho earth.life; that the mental eondltion of

that soul, whenin contact with the earth-conditioned
mind and body, distributes enough of the gelfhood of
its mentality to reproduce the germs of its dlsense,
or appetite—thus secking gratification and prodno-
ing dernngement in the hormal functions of the me-
dium. "As-tests, I give the following. } :
‘While in Now Orleans, two years since, T wus
called to visit a French girl, who had been nﬂlioted
with opilepsy for twenty years. When a ohlld (the
friends told, me). she was fair nnd beantlful aotwe
‘and-intelligent.  When I saw her, she hnd nll the
appearance of a’coarse, dark ‘mulatto. When free
from the fits, she moved grn,dnnlly dround: lhe honse,
muttering broken sentencés of French- ewenring My

1 epirit-vision revenled to me the form of an. old ne-

gro, a8 her obsessing spxriti N
.Between'three and four yoars since, Mr, Asa Fitz.

author of ¢ The Harmonial” visited a oity near

Boston, where he performed 80mo remnrknble cures

“|in a very singular way. He was called to see alady

who -had ‘lost her epeeoh gome three years, He
olaimed * that & spirlt had ottnohed iteelf to her
when it left the edrth-form, and was the’ ce.nee ol’
her lnck of péech.” - Through the “ tips of ‘the tae
ble” he invoked ' the spirit, conversed with- it, and
made an ngreement for . the ‘spirit to leo.ve her. A
promise to. do go was obtained.  The womnn lmme-
diately recovered her speech. '

T'am aoquainted with o lady in- Bymonse, N. Y.
who talks with spirits as tangibly a8 with morte.ls.
Bhe has prepared meals many times nnd sat down
and - ate with them for their aid.  Sheis a delicate

| woman, and moves in the most respeotoble eoo:ety
- | of the place,

.~In this county (\Iol{enry) o fow days sines; 1 vis-

ited & lady afflicted with the dropsy. While Took-
“{ing ather clairvoyantly, I saw and destribed the
~!| spirit of her husband’s father, who, in eurth-lire, was
E nﬂlmted with the dropsy. She isa medium, through
o whom. itis olnlmed the spirit referred to often ‘com-.
: mnnloatee. L avoid names, © It would - not yet bo ag-

oeptuble. I might give | Beores of well nuthentxooted
facta,' & .

LK. c"?’m?"f

Hawthorne.

Critio pronounces one of the best of‘Ameriean: novel-

) . ists) aro getting up a splendid testimonial to. this

gifted son of Essex. It is to ccnsist of a large mare
ble medallion portrait of the author of the « Twice:
told Tales,” * Bcarlet Letter, » &o., by Kuntz, one of
the most famed sculptors in the olli world.” Haw.
thorne, though not in the way Poo worked, is one of
the leaders of modern 8piritual romanco.
has so gone to the heart of manas his Scarlet
Letter.”” It is in no ecuse a story of incident, like the
romances of Scott, or the novels of Dickens and Thao-
kery, but its entire aim and purpose are to lay bare

the human heart.
henlthy purpose of fictitious literature; blit we are

and sickened with the sugar-candy of “ Arabian

whither he is tendmg.

tho 8t, Charles Festival are attracting tho attontion

powers I determined that the spirits of two negro wo- -

I have read of tho fabulous ghouls that were ro-

Although Bro. Leland did not report me entirely’ ‘

or gpirit still lived, then « Rnuox ” would say to.

carries to the advanced life its peculiar idlosynora- .

'.l‘he newepnpere inform us that the Englleh &d-_ -
mirere of Nathaniel Hawthorne, (whom the London, :

Nothing -

to the spiritunl vision the motives and workings of -
~Bome critics insist thia is not the .

not inolined to think that man was born to be stuffed :

Nights’ Entertainments,” and such like tales, apd -
| never. mado to reflect seriously upon what he is and

/
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BANNER OF.LIGHT.

LECTURES ON EDUCATION AND MARRIAGE.

BY EDWALD LAWTON, M. D,

gt

EDUCATION. - :

Quid munus Respublica majus melive vel affere possunug quant of fuvene
tam docemus et bene erudinus,

How can wo moro essentially benefit onr country than by educating
sud glving & right directlon to the minds of ony” youth ? ‘Iho ﬂgsz
thing that presonts itself to the mind of a thoughtfal parent in reru-
tion to his ofiapring, s thelr education nnd cholco of business for
life; and the child, s he gradually rises {n the world and obscrves
what Is passing around him, fa naturaily lod to think of tlwhrlneurtls
of his futuro support, and tlie qualifications required to fit ({n :
aot well bia part in the great drama of 1Ife. It {s then tho mlel X u
prefudiced, enters upon tho pursuit of knowlédge with checrdl nfgs
and alactity, and youth Is the timo to acquire learning, whilo the
mind {a free from tﬁ’o cares and dutles of maturer years,

“The first atep toward the attainment of an education fa the course

operally pursued In our common schaols, which exercises a far moro
fu‘atin “influence, and is of far greater consequencein the formation of
our characters, and of our final success in the world, than {8 com.
rmonly {magined.* For which reason n teacher should bo chosen who
is we{l qualifled to teach; whose mind bas been well disciplined, and
who I8 master of his own »Ylnasions. and one who has the education of
the Gountry at heart, and has chosen teaching asan occupation for

-life. . One‘whom no labor can fatigue, nor disappointment overcome;

of a lively, cheerful temper; fond of the: sciences he is to teach; of

. indisputable couru%e and integrity: kind-hearted; & good spenker;

profoundly national and patriotic in his habits and opinions. - Of
the forty-five boys educated with me under such a teacher, each one
furnished with a programme or set of rules by which ho was desired
to regulate his gnlly condact through life, five were physiclans;
paven . were lawyers; eleven were teachers; fourteen were farmers;
and elght merchants; and although they were scattered into almost
every State then in the Unlon, and after the Japse of fifty years,

. oleven only survive, yet every one of them while living were respect-

able, and not one of them wag ever brought ‘lefore the -bar of his
country on a criminal charge. Of the survivors, one is a member of
Congress; two aro lawyers and two doctors; one judge of the Cireuit

" * Court. and the others in various occupations. Of those who died—

one dicd a member of Congress, and one judge of the Supremo Court
of. hjs adopted State, . .

‘In the second place, those books should be chosen, and that course
sdopted and stendily pursued which reason and experience have
shown to be most uscqu under the circumstances of each individnal
cage. The choice of books, I rogret to say, bas become a matter of

S great difficalty, from the multiplicity out of which & cholce is to be

made, and the continued efforts of interested and reckless individ-

- ‘uals to increaso the number, regardless of their quality, or of the
-ptiblie welfare. For let any one look at thé varlety of toxt books in

our schools and colieges, and see the ten thonsand volumes which
welgh down the shelves.  Then turn his attention to the Northern
colleges, and survey the forty to sixty thousend volumes of duodeci-
mo. of folio"and quarto, upon Art and Belence, upon: Fiction and

" ‘Poetry, which the labor and industry of ages haveaccumulated—then,

if'he fs not confounded with astonishment, let him look into the
monthly and quarterly 1ist of new publications which are constantly
soliciting his attention and bewildering his choice. Then go into
soclety two or threo weeks in any of our fashionable towns, and in
one cfrcle he will hear nothing but Railreading, Canaling and Bank-
fng: fn another, Politics, Seccssion, War and the Naval Service; in
another; Byron, Moore, and the inimitable beauties of the Greek and
Roman Classics; in a fourth, the ‘morits and demerits of the last
forty novels, discussed, ns if that particular subject cclipsed and
thréw all bthers Into the shade., Then, if he i3 not dead to every ele-
gant accomplishment that gives grace and infldencd to the character
of & gentleman, he will become excited by the discussion of these
themes, some of which are inherently intercsting, and others abso-
lutaly essential to the progress and happiness of the country, and
naturally wish to become familiar with each of them.

Bat this will never do, for no man ever can be fuaily master of all
artg and sclences ; and he who attempis it will become beswildered
and-plunge. headlong into & dozen studies, and fill his mind chaoti-
ca]ly with scraps of knowledge, which he can nelther arrange nor
use advantageously, and he will find, too late, that he has trifled
away his time, and is, practically, unfit to shine in any of thesé clr-
cles, If you would be learned, wise and useful, gou must avoid the
vortex of fashionable life and dissipation, and reject everything
which does not form part of a well arranged cotrse of study, which
has been previously laid out for ‘you by yourself or some judlcious
friend, with regard to your present condition and future prospects in
life, till your education is complete ; then you can mingle advantage-
ougly with society. ) ]

No error can he greater than to suppose a multitnde of books are
neceasary to perfection in any art orscfence. Cresar, Cicero, Gibbon
and Bonaparte used but fow books. Clcero formed his style entirely
from. Thucydides, whase works he transcribed eight times with his
own hands, and there is no scholar who' would not rather have his
works to day on Orutorg. Moral Philosophy, &o., than all that has
beon written since on those subjects. By rcading a great number of
books, we are deeply interested and fully master of none ; but by
chioosing a few of the best books on any science which we wish to
acquire, and studylng them profoundly, we gain the knowledge and
spirlt of the author, and can, at any future time, call it to mind and
use it ag we pleasp;: Whenever a new book or study is presented or
pressed upon you, remember the saying of n great philosopher, viz.,
magna ino mdxima pars sapientia est gadam eaquo animo nescire velle—
1, #,; that it {8 the greatest part of wisdom to remain ignorant of
some things. If you were to read fifty pages every day for forty
years, {o‘u could only read 1450 volumes of five hundred pages each—
8 small part renlly of the millions of volumes that litter the libraries
of the world with trash—and that if you were to read all tho time
you could not keep up with the trash published daily, Of course,
tho motto of every prudent man should be, select well what you read,
As-a general rule the student should neverspend a moment’s time on
any, hook which had not been’ passed upon and pronounced excellent
by able reviewers, and well adapted to promoto a knowledge of thase
pursuits to which he is devoted, and not till that judgment had been
sustained by the gencral consent and common use of his country-

en. . . i
But let fools, and those who nover intend to do anything for them-
selves or-thefr country, read trash.  The novel reader lives in a land
of fletfon; there is nothing real or substantial abount him; he has no

leasure in the stndy or pursuit of truth or any seience, and no jo
n the ordinary occupations of every-day life, which constitute half
the hapPinesa of every well-balanced mind. +« If requires great for-
titnde,”’ says the learned Hevelius, ¢ quietly to remain ignorant of
those frivolous accomplishments which are valued by the maltitude;
but it {s'absolutely necessary for one who values truth, or aspires to
the. establishment of a permanent roputation.” No one. however
humble his station, should cease in his pursuit of knowledge, or con-

~ sider his education complete. until ho enn speak and write his mother

tongue correctly; for Ianguage fs one of tho strongest links in the
chain that binds these United States together. There is no part of
the habitable globe where a man can travol-over the same extent of
country by the use of a single langufge, - Even in England, if a man
goes thirty miles from home, he can scarcely understand, or be under-
stood by the people; but here there is uniformity throughout this

'vast nation, and this is owing to the almost universal use hitherto

made of Webster’s spelling books and dictionarles, and Murray’s

: g;nmmers. and the unlimited distribution of tho Bible; and it should

the practice, as it is the duty of every American, to frown down
and discourage the introduction of every book that would in any
way disminish this uniformity, and his pride to preserve and per-
pefuate, unaltered, to the latest generatfons, this language of bis
country, as one of the surest and noblest means of preserving the
Union of these States, and the liberties of our people.

A good knowledge of Arithmetic should be given to every one. A
superficial acquaintance with Astronomy. Chemistry and Geology,
or a slight view of the great outlines of the Scicnces, is all that can
be‘obtained in'a common school. Some knowledge of the Constitu.
tion of the United States, and of the State in which he lives, withas
much Law as is coutained in the American Form Book. should: form

art of every boy’s education in this conntry. After these studies, a
ﬁm’ go0d books ta read at home will fit him to be o useful and honot-
able man.. - But if kis condition or inelination call for more, he'should
thén take the regular Academical and Collegiate course, and grad-
uaté, for'the Coﬁege Diploma is the American patent of nobility,
and.lids'-l. passport to respect and protection all over the civilized
worla. . < . . .

«'That wisdom,” rays Sidney Smith, +*{s better than riches, is
not ohly a:very anclent and deeply seated fecling in the human heart,
but i5 sacredly true.”” To be acquainted with the passions and con.
duct of men and netions in ages that arc past; to know why some
natfons have risen. whilst othershave fallen: to know what men have
discovered in the heavens and in the earth: to bo able to unfold the
marvelous properties of matter, and to comprehend the wonderful
Laws of Light, Heat and Motion; to behold in imagination the pro.

ductions of different and distant countries; to analyze the bardships|
‘and poverty produced in some countries by fanaticiam and tyranny;

then to feel the glow of heroisin, as we study the fears, the reasons
and eloquence that swayed the democracies of the Greck and Roman
world, and compare them with the progress modern republics are

. making by the general diffusion of useful knowledge—then to rise

upward with the great reasoners through the medium of the Mathe.
matical Sciences to the great first-cause..of all, and to verify to your
own satisfaction the number, weight and density of the Planetary

. Bodies; the diminutive size of rome, the stupendous magnitude of

others, aud the wonderfal regularity and amazing velocity of all
their motions; then to see amidst the dissolutions, the changes and
decays. and the crucl reparations that are constantly going on

. gronnd us, there {s one thing unchangeable'and everlasting, and that

is Trath, That is Learning. ”

That we shonld strive hard in the days of our youth for the attaln.
tent of this knowledge of Truth and Science, is right and rational;
and [ appeal to anyone who has been rightly educated: who. has

nssed Iaborious days and sleepless nights, and paid his money freely
attain this know‘cdge. and who has long exercised his mind in
the pursuait of Truth and Wizdom, to say if he ever regretted it; if,
on the contrary, he does not admit that he receives from this source
the greatest satisfaction of which his nature is susceptible. and that
the noblest ohject of his being has been answered by it, for hia facul-
ties have mado him scquainted with the powers of Crention aod
the Universe, throngh the medium .of which he igat least partially
Introduged to the Deity himsclf; for at every step we tnke in Astrono-
my, Geology and Chemistry, we meet incontrovertible evidenca of

Ivine power and wisdom in the construction and government of the
Unlverse. In the purauit of learning you injure no one: butin the
acquisition you fit yoursclf to do good to all. A man who dedicates
hia life to Beience gecnmes habituated to a refined nnd elegant pleas.
use, which carries with it no repronch, and it preserves him safe from
thoss enervating and sensaal gratifications, which prematurely exs-

haust and fasten feoblo health and angulsl of heart on thousands o
the decline of 1lfe,  The learned man will securo to himself a happl-
ness pormanent, a3 far as anything human can bo permancnt, which
no malignity of foesor fortune cun take nwny, and which will re.
maln with him and grow in strength as he grows in years, enhancing
avory good, and diminishing evory evil of his 1ife,” Desides, Learn.
fng reflnes, lberalizes and eunobles all our facultics, and as a general
ralo fn all nges and countrics, the grcntcut learned mcg aro tho best
citizens, tho trucat patriots, and the most renowned gislators,
Cicero gaya. In his oration for Archins, ¢« Tho hours which othora
employ in Ylensuro—ln celobrat{ng public solemnities—In rofreshin
tho body~-in unbending tho mind—In midnight banqneting—in dﬁ
versions nnd gaming—ho passed in reviowing his sclentific stndiea,
and that he derived from them not only power and ability to sorve
his friends and country, but'more lasting pleasure than from every
other carthly pursuit, and the experlenco of my whole }ifs proves
overy word of this is sacredly true,” o )
Every scholar should keep in hls house, to refresh his mind, Plato,
Homer, Horace, Cicero, especially his book- of offices; Davie’s Le-
gendre; Olmstead’s Astronomy and Philosophy: Dick's Works;
Qood's Book of Nature; Humboldt's Comos; La i"lnco's Mechanics;
Celeste Lyel's and Hugh Miller'a Geological Works; Rogera’s, Comp-
bell’s and Pope's Poetical Works. Tho man who studies these works
and makes their truths the guide of his life, will never be carrled
away with any of the isms of the day. DBut be will watch the pulsa-
tions of popular delusjons, and seé¢ a fourth part of tho commun-
ity, like an insane rabble, running after such men as Heenan,
Morrissey, Murphy, &c., and a larger portion of the public journals
devoted to the celebratfon of their barbarisms, than to all scientific
questions together. ’ ’ .
Bee the German Gymnastic insanity of Chicago and other places,
and the general tendency of the foreign population to convert Sun-
day into a dny for fensting, drinking, &c., and the change theso
ractices are operating on -the integrity of our pational character.
rug. every one should learn those military exercices which will ren-
der him an able dgifender of his family and country, but without be-
coming a sot or a lool. These books are the keys which unlock the
portals of the skies and introduce us to the beautiful\templo of na-
tare, and, in some degree, to communion with the great Architect of

to the profligate and unworthy, buv ability is seldom, and learning
never, hereditary. It is alone the reward of industry and a patient
cultivation of naturat talent, and i3, of.all earthly distinctions, de.
cidedly the most desirable, useful and honorable. :

s+ Lured by I1ta charms, we sit and learn to trace
The midnight wanderings of the orbs in space;
Boldly we knock at wisdom’s inmost ﬁnte.' ’
.With nature connsel, and commune with fate;
Above, below, o'er all our stodiea rove,
In all find God, and find that God all love.”

—

MARRIAGE.

Felices ter et amplive -
Quos irrupta tenet copula, nec malis

" Divulsus querimoniis, . :
‘Suprema citius solvet amor dic,—Horace.

Thrice and more than thrice happy are those whom an indissoluble
connection binds together, and ‘whose love, undivided by impious
complainings, does not separate them sooner than the day of death.
Thlginstltut.lon of Marringe is an all-important one, though one into
which people generally rush as bllndlg as into any other, and often
with a stock of knowledge that qualilies them badly for its cares and
dutics, And, first, the time, observations, and the history of many
carly marriages, assure us that very young people ought never to
marry, though some philosophers recommend it as & guard agafnst
crime; but that part of education which teaches the control of their
passions, is a far better safeguard.

As o goneral thing, in this climate, Nature does not fully qualify
the female for the allimportant station of a wife under twenty or
twenty-one, nor the male under twenty-five to twenty-seven, and
even then their intellectual fculties are not always fully developed,

have not themselves received. The children of very young parents
are generally endowed with weaker intellectual powers and stronger
animal propensities than the offspring of middle age. The laws of
the land and the usages of society may sanction these premature
marrjages; but the physical laws of our naturo being violated, the
penalty neoessarily follows, ond the interosts of society must sufler
for it, and the reputation of the family degraded by a more vitious
and profligate progeny. Besides, premature marriages are followed
by early xfhyaical nfirmities. As a proof of this, we know the En-
gflsh women commonly marry about four years later than the Ameri-
can women, and are as plump and beantiful at forty.five as tho
American women are at tblrtly<§vo. Nor should very old people ever
mnrr{. because thelr bodily in ‘nijy'@uuld be added to mental im.
becilit .

Bat ¥n marriage, as in many other things, it Is best.to embrace a
snitable opportunit{ to form a promising alliance a little earller or
later than nature might seem to indicate. The character, intellect.
ual and physical capacity, manners, habits, fortuno and prospects of
the parties, should always be frecly and fairly considered, and attach-
mentas should not be formed nor sutiered to grow up where the above
named circumstances are not favorabie. and where there is not a
strong evidence that the parties are bright, honorable, and able to get
a lving fafrly, with a full determination to doso. Then, M fortune
and other accomplishments can be added, so much the better; but
wealth without character and ability should never be an object. Nor
should run away matches ever bo made, because three-fourths of all
runaway matches are superinduced on the part of the husband for
the seduction of the girl, or to get posvession of property which he
{s not fit to have, and could not legally obtain, and these circum-
stances are sufficient to deter any prudent girl from thinking of such
a thing. , ) .

Nor%hould cousing or near relations ever intermarry, becauso Dr.

idiotic, and ten per cent. of the mutes in all our Btate Institutions
are the children  of near relations, which proves that they are ten

lated, and that it is o violation of Nature's laws and the will of the
Deity, which should at once deter all prudent people from consent-
ing to any such union, Choose the industrious snd moderate—be-
cause the excessive indulgence of conjugal affections produces mus-
cular weakness, with scrofulous and cutaneous disenses, disqualifies

tho marriage contract, and populates the world with a feeble, disens.
ed, unprogresaive progeny, who naturally fall into the prisons and
poorhouses, But choose the mnn’ who unites strength and ‘manly
courage with modesty and simplicity, with temperance, and not the
faded, blasted imbecile abuser of Nature's .1aws, whose every nspect
proves that he is the victim of all these excessea, and whose offspring
would be the essence of his own physical inflrmities. Nor should
men cver choosé & doll, without health, strength or beauty, whose
mind is a toyshop for hair ofl, hoops, novels, and corsets—a thing fit
only to be painted and set up as a sign, to show how far.ignorance,
folly and fashion can degrade the most lovely and. beautifel of No-
tare's works. e -

All young people should be exceedIngly careful not to degrade and

parties, and often leads to the supposition that they have not obeyed.
(as the cant phrase goes) the proper affinities in the choice of partners,
and that they must shift ot those they have rained, and ruin rome.

their own folly and imprudence.
all the sorrows and disappointments that afitict mankind grow out of,’

tal relations, I know thore best qualified to indge would say it was
within the limits of truth. How important is it, then, that they
should select their associates with discretion ? o
Notwithstanding all the rhetorical flouri:h and sopbistical ‘argu-
ments in favor of a more accesrible system of Divorce,the united
testimony and experimental knowledge of a large majority of pru.
dent men are everywhere sgalnst the suppogition that the happiness

by divorce, and that in four cases out of five thelr griefs and misfor.
tunes would be increased by a separation.” It Isin vain-to look for
bliss where the mistress does not- delight in managing her little
household affairs, 8o a9 to render home neat, clean and comfortable,
and every girl should be so raised as to believe her happiness-in a
great measure depended upon her love of, and her skill {n the man-
agement of her household duties. As few men and less ‘women can
have their first choice and heart’s desire in this matter, it often
becomes necessary for them to live single or to love and repent—to

remember that no light or trivial circumstances ehould ever . discour -
age their civilities, and that, of all things. show of good feeling is
one that pays best. - This is happily illustrated by this old verse s’

++ Tom loves Mary very well,
. ... But Mary she loves Harry,
While Harry sighs for bonnie Belle,
And finds his love miscarry.”

Yet marriage i3 an alliance which ought never to be made at any
time or age without similarity of manners and edocational training,
with a promising prospect of doing well under the inflience of a
well-founded attachment, for while theg are single there is a-hope
that a suitable opportunity may offer; but when marriage i3 once
consammated, it will be found to be one of the most unmanageablo of
all contracts. It cannot and ought not to be annnled but for weigh.
ty and grievons congequences, for.it generally involves one or both
of the parties in ruin. To improve ar amend the manners or princi.
ples of thp parties after marriage, though in some cares a duty, will
often prove a laborious and vexatious business, requiring a degree of
patience and perseverance which few possess; and these things should
be well considered in advance.

is best done by a compliance with the laws of natare in having rome.
thing to do—somo one to love, and by whom we are loved; for unless
the affections have some object on which to rest, and by which they
are reciprocated, 1ifo itaclf hecomes wearisome at last, thongh the
great Creator has planted those affections between the rexes, which
are stronger than any compulsory obligntions can be, and more likely
to fulfill the first and greatest commandment, to love one another,
with an affection before which all others fade asway. Yet the history
of all clvilized society plainly indicates that no marringe rites or in-
timaoies should ever be nceorded without a full compliance with all
the legal ¢ceremonies and safeguards which the lawa of the country
and the usages of good society have thrown around. to protect and
sanctify the institution.

Marriage generally improves both sexes, by placing them under the
influence of their affections, and by affording scope for-the exercise
of their noblest passions and the employment of all their energics in
the ' pursnit of higher aims and a more exalted rank in soclety.
Rightly conducted, it {s undoubtedly one of the hollest and most ex.

the Universe himself. ‘Wealth and title may, and often do, descend -

and it is impossible for them to transmit to their offspring what they

Bemis states that flve pqr cent. of the blind, fifteen per cent, of. the,

times more 1iable to produce a diseased progeny than persons not re..

the parties for study or labor, degrades the dignity and sacredness of

insult Nature by excessive familiarity, for like nll over.wrought in.’
dulgences, it invariably fastens premature physical infirmities on the

body elre, to make themselves happy, all of which s the results.of |-
f I should state that one-half of.

or are in some way connected with the abuse or missuse of onr marj.

of the parties in more than one case out of five could: be promoted -

be true and faithfal to these who first love and chooss them, and to -

2d4. The great obhject of life 1s to do good. to be happy, and this*

nlted asancintfons our nature {8 capablo of forming, Dut {n common
1fo it Is too much flko our atmosphere, with its perfods of clouds,
cold and sunahine, which alternatoly spread o gloom over the falr
fuco of nature, Yo tho mind nnd body, ml'tl(!lﬁﬂﬂ of the femalo,
I8 often depreesed by the carcs, duties and changes in tho moral as
woll a8 in the periodical vibrations of hor physical syatem, which at
timen oppress and render her unfit for sny enfoyment but that of con-
solation; while Ignorant men, thoroughly anticlpating uniformity in
all thelr actious at all times, scek thom for enjoyment, which the
are in 1o conditfon to afford,snd which ofton undermines thelr
health, destroys the stamina of thelr offspring, and tires and disgusta.
thom with the very belng whom it is thelr Euty to love and obey,
and bc;zl 18 a system of -recrimination, which but too often ends only
in deatt, or the separation and ruin of tho parties, .

8d. Tho treatment of a wife should always be kind, courteous
ond freo from deceft. A wife is generally sincere and confiding at
first, and has o right to expect slucerity on the part of her husband,
and she is mlsoruglo when she finds she has not been trusted and
conflded in us she desires and has a right to be in the real condition
of thelr mutual {ntorests. A wife delights to gee her husband distin.
goished for courage, strength snd judgmcnt.und qualities which
adorn the masculine race. A husband, father or brother, should
never uttor harsh words to those he loves best, simply becanse the
seourity of love and family pride will prevent him from getting his
head broke. It is a shame {or any man to be more impolite to his
wife or sister at any time than he is to other Jadies. By such con-
duct the honest afftctions of a man’s nature®prove a weaker protec.
tion to a woman in his family circle than the restraints of society,
and a lady so situated is usually indebted for the civilities of lifo to
people outside the pale of her own household. This treatment often
contributes to establish a turning point in the love of some women,
commonly between the ages of tventy.five and thirty-five, when they
are easily estranged and often induced by slight circumstances to
look for bliss in other quarters; but it is the duty of every one to
watch and guard herself against these unhappy proclivities - to
change, as it is the husband’s duty to avold wounding the feelings,
the pride, and the taste of the wife. . N

Kind words are the clrcnlating medium between truo gentlemen
and Jadles at home, and no polish exhibited in society can atone for
the harsh language and disrespectful treatment too often indulged in
between thozo boung together by natural ties of blood, and still more
nacred bonds of conjugal love, ¢ Before ustng harshyworda, remem.
ber how, in the first blush of maiden beauty, she left the hallowed

shrine of home, turned aside from the haunts of pleasure and the -

fond caress of parents, brothers and sisters, to follow your fortune
through the world. Think with what blended hope and anxlety you
followed her from place to place, watching her overy look und” pon-
dering the meaning of her most careless tones and actlons, until,
won by your importunity, she placed her hand all trustfully in yours,
and gaid, [ am all your own. Think of the cares and physical suffer-
ings she has endured for you, and do not desert her now, when her
cheek i faded, her step lost its elasticity, and she sits an uncomplain-
ing sentinel over your best interests—a self:incarcerated prisoner, to
nurse and watch over your children in her own home.”’

- A man ls never fit to have a wifo or family until he learns to gov-

{ ern his own passions—ia master of himself, and has proper respect

for tho rights and privileges of others., Nor shonld the wife, amid
her more important duties, forget that a snug fitting dress, s grace-
ful bearing, and proper harmony of colors and complexion, are still
necessary, becauso pleasing to the world and her husband. A wife,
says a great man, looks prettiest in a neat morning dress of ealico.
Many an unmarried female first wins the heart of her future -husband
in some simple, unpretending attire, which, by its accidental suijta.
bility to her figure, face and carriage, greatly increase the force of

her youthful beauty. - If the ladies would study taste in dress, and’

suitability to circumstances more, and costliness less, they would
never regret it.

4th, We not only learn from tho Blble that Marringe isa divine

institution—the sins qua non—the corner stone on which the edifico
of . civil society is based, but we learn from every department of ani.
mated nature that it is a part of the divine will in the government of
the universe. With a few domesticated exceptions, all the feathered
races, and a majority of animals in every clime and country, pair off
and live together; nor do they ever attempt marital enjoyments un.
less the instinots of nature significantly indicate the suitable health
and condition of the partles. The bluebird, says Goldsmidl, is nev-
er divorced. A pair of robins were marked by cutting off their third
toe, and they returned and built their nest for three consecutive sum.
mers in my father's orchard. A palr of swallows were marked; they
went off, and after_one summer returned and builtin the same barn,

Though polygamy has long prevalled in many eastern natlons, it evi.
dently has a demoralizing tendency, and operates as an insuperable

bar-to the progress of civilization, and is clearly contrary to the de-
signs of the God of Nature. For, 1st, we find nearly an equal number
of both sexes born of every race of living creatures, 2d. In seven
cascs out of ten they choose and live with one mate, nor could the
various races of birds and animals continve to build, to provide for
thelr young, and to act in this manner from age to age, unless it were
the will of the Deity, for all of them are incapable of forming or
pursuing any course of conduot that conld bind the actions of their
posterity for ages ; nor could such an infinite variety of races adopt
the same line, of conduct from chance. Besides, all birds and ani-
mals, if approached while tendlnﬁ their young, manifest signs of
approbation and satisfaction in exhibiting their young, and seem to
indicate that they think they have done the greatest act their nature
iscapable of, in raising and defending a family of their own kind.

' These are important facts, and will convince any one who will fa.

vestigate them fairly. Thereforo, never speak lightly of the marriage
contract, but regard it as the greatest blessing of God to man, and
as the main pillar in the fabric of social civilization, and never, un.
der any circumstances, molest or meditate disturbing the domestic
fellcity of any-one, nor dirty your hands nor contaminate your mind
by associating with the miscreant who will, but eject him from your
soclety as you would a vile adder, or shoot him as you wounld a mad
dog, for disturbing the peace of your family, But let everyone strive
to decorate and adorn hls home, and by industry, economy and polite
usage, to reader it the abode of neatness and comfort, where the
strifo, i/ any, shall bo to see which shall do most for the mutnal ben.
efit of all, and nover, under any circumstances, think of happinesa
or look for bliss beyond the precinots of your own dear home,
The all-absorbing pursuit of wealth—the all-pervading idea of sud.
-den affluence—enslave the minds of our merchants, traders and farm:
ers, and degrade all other pursuits, in their estimation; conse-
quently their whole time is passed in one continual bustle and ex.
citement, which renderthem strangersin their own homes, and they
often know less about their own.families than boarders do of the
family at their hotels ; and while this kind ot life is going on, their

children grow up in fdleness about the streets and grog-shops, and,-

by the time they are fifteen, are fit only for a filllbuster army.

But this, however popular, is all wrong, People have romething.

to do besldes maoke money. They must educate their children to
babits of honesty, industry and economy, or all thelr fortunea will
soon go to the four winds of heaven, The best edueation, says Lord
Brougham, is obtained from the example and influenco of good pa.
rents at home.. The. trath i3, our homes, rightly mannged, are our
greateat, most sacred and influential republican institutions, and cve-
r{; father and mother should devote to their homes a greater share of
their time, care and influence, commensurate with the welfare of its
inmates, W hatever leads a man to regard his home as of secondary
importance, will not enly detract from hir own happiness snd thatof

hisvfamil}y;. bat it will at last recoil npon the real good of sooiety, and:
e

.destroy the true grentness and honorable elevation of his country, as
-we see in the distracted condition of our own political hemisphere.

. “THE SPIRITS' HOME.”

Sl e

. -Tn the Baxymn of the twenty-sixth of Qotober, T read with much .

interest and pleasure an articlo éntitled « Tho Spirits’ Home,” by
Hudson Tattle; most of the ideas of which.I belleve,are eminently

philosophical, and which T have not the slightest doubt will before '

long be generally received by the ;lntql'ligejnt as fundamental truths,

I wish, however, to call his attention to an error or two of fact"
in his communieation, which, if he perceives, be will readily cor-

rect, though perhaps it does not materially affect the avalogy in

illustration ; still, the matter under consideration, as it stands, sub-.

jeots the article to hypereritical remarks. I refer to that portion of

the article where ho gpeaks of the mean rate of spirit-traveling in’

the spirit-world, ns being one hundred thousand miles per second—n
velocity which he states is greater than light itself, which, he also
says, “ moves at tho rate of ninety thousand miles per second.”

I wish simply to obeerve that, according to the most approved
text-books ou-Astronomy and Natural Philosophy, light travels at
moro than double @hnt rate, or one hundred and ninety thousand
milea per second, or nearly eight times around the earth in that
period— [vide Olmstead’s Philosophy, p. 817, § 419 ; Parker's Natu-
rol Philosophy, p. 107, § 530.] o

Now, often, in debating with many of my skeptical friends upon
this very subject of the power of spirit locomotion, with a multiplied
times greater velocity than even light itsalf, 1 have asked, why we
should attempt o limit the power of Omuipotence~with reverence
be it spoken—to “propel” matter, to even this inconceivable rapidity?
18 light the only material substanco—though extremely refined and
subtle, and concerning the nature of which Dr. Franklin said: « 7
am very much in the dark.”’ Is this the only material substance,
I ask whose velosity cannot be exceeded by that of any other ma-
terial substance within the range of All-mighty power? And as
the epirit matter(for it is matter, or else it is no thing—nothing) is
far more refined than light, as Mr. Tuttle justly cbserves, why
then doubt its endowment with—I was about to say—inconceiva-
bly greater volanting power ? ‘

Some fifieen ‘years ago, a little English work—but now out of
print, I think—by an anonymous writer, thongh ii;troddced to the
American publia, by Rev. Thomas Hill, of Waltham, Mass., now

President of Antioch College, entitled “ Tho Stars and the Earth,”

camo under my observation, with whioh I was much infercated,
and which initiated mo fnto a more profound rcficotlon upon tho
subJects of light and splrit power and csscnce. Its deafgn wag,
undor this very theory of the inherently groater power of the spirlt,
divested of Its matorial body of carth, to show that we horeaftor
may yot seo tho images of Adam and Eve as they were in Paradiso
—n9 well as tho light of siars in the [afdito realms of spaco,
whioh has been traveling sixty or o hundred thousand or moro
years toward, and just renohed us—of stars which themselves
long nges ago may have been blotted out of extstence,

I hopo that none of the readers of tho Baxnen will bo zoo much
star-tled by the thought of the realization of this theory, for though
it possesscs the elements of recondite trutls, it should be borne in
wind that the idea itself is predicated upon the hypothesis that wo
must postess tho senso of vision, as woll as other powers, in a far

‘higher degree than we dé in the present atate of being, as doubt-

less we shall, when, divested of mortal array, our spirits will be
cnrobed with all the bright essentials of immortal energy and

power. : A.J. 8.
Old Cambridye, Mass., Nov. 4, 1861,

™

Writton for the Banner of Light,

THE DYING SOLDIER: _
A .-TRUE INCIDENT OF THE PRESENT WAR._

. BY SUBIE VERNON,

[ :
——

[A soldier Iny dying in the li&npltnl at Washington. . A Althf
friend and coiwnrade sat beside him and ndminlatergd to his wantgf
As the last 1ays of the candle of life shone with flickering bright-
ness from his cyes, the watcher thought he dotected an expressfon of

anxiety, and asked with tender aympath
Ot o Dk ympathy if there was ought thag he.

++ Bring me my knapsack,”” sald the dying man. -
and with his feeble, trembling hand, he{lreﬁv fg:m :ﬁﬁ?a%?ﬁ%m&
copy of Washington’s Farewell Address to his Army, and a plotum' of
s yonng and heautiful maiden. ¢« This Bible,”” he’ murmured in al.
most inarticulate tones, was my mother’s gift ; ita cheering words

have given me strength amid the conflict, and now sh
over the waves of Death. This scroll was my father’s t%(}oetr)xro%hl:)l:r?e
the watchword of its author has been mire. This plcture”—and
his voice faltered, while tears gushed from his cyes as he beheld it
for the last time with his mortal vision——¢* is that of my bethrothed.
Lay them beneath my pillow, that my head may press them in the-
hour of death. When I die, bear them to my parenta, and tell them
Iam not afraid to die—I have done my duty, and am- going home,’”
Then with a smile of peace and joyful anticipation lighting up his
wan features With celestiol radiance, the young soldier closed his
carthly eyes, add soared with his angel guides to heaven.] o

—

The morning sun shone clear and bright, and 2 a golden ray

The dying soldler raised his head and fixed his death-glazed eye
With anxious look upon the face of one who lingered nigh. .
** What wouldst thon, comrade ?”” said his friend; +* tell me, I pray,
~ if sughit R
Can ense the pain of thy last hours, where shall the boon be sought ?
Speak freely, friend; thou know’st that I have falthfal been to thee,
And deem’st thou not I will b true in this extremity 9. .-
A smile of gratitade and love Iit up the pallid face )
Of him who lay upon the couch awaiting Denth’b 'eml;mée'.
And faintly, aa the watcher placed his hand upon his breast, =~
Ho whispered forth the few brief words which told his last request ;
+* My hours dre few ; before the sun goes down the western hill* =~ |
Life’s enrthly tide will cense to flow, my beating heart be still;”
But in my knapsack there are laid some treasures from my home, "
On which my eyes would gaze once more, ero that last hour shall
come.”’ e e
'T was brought—the knapsack to his side, and from its folds he'took
A Bible—t+ 't was my mother’s gift, as she her'last did look ~ * -
Upon my face, and in a voice all choked with gathering umra;’ AR
Blie said, ¢ The Lord, my. precious son, be better than our fears,’
Her prayer s heard; though we no more may clasp out earthly hunds, *
Far better in our country’s cause, to die with freedom’s bands, * *
Than to resign the glorious right, and In inglorfous ease’
8it down, while Liberty lies prone our traitorous foes to please ;
This precions book has been my shield.in dark and dangerous hour, -
And when the tempter sought to lure my soul, to trust Hig power :"
And now, though on the shadowy brink of Jordan’s pathless wave, " |
I know no fear, Death has no sting, nor victory the grave 1"
He ceared, and to his icy lips his friend a cordial pressed, .
And laid with tender, anxious search, his band upon. his breast; =
But yet be lingered—still the tide flowed feebly through his veins, - -
And in life’s glass remained e’en yet a fow swift-dropping grains,.
He roused again ; from out the sack a treasured soroll he'drew,
And well the fajthful looker-on that ancient relic knew.. . .
¢ My father’s gift,’”” the dying man in trembling accerits sald; -
And as his hand unrolled the page, he feebly raised his head. .. g
Trinmphant smiles 1i¢ up his face, and fires of patriot birth e
To his fast glazing eye-balls gave a lustre not of earth. .. - .- . . :
++ Tell thou my father, friend,’ he said, ** his watchword has been: -
~ mine, R T
Who won the victory for our sires * in days of 'x_uild lwé syne.’’’.
Again his hund relaxed fts hold—ho closed his pallid eyea ; , -
Again hia comrade thought his soul had gought its native skies ;
But the cordia} gave him life again, and, éummonlﬁg his strength, '
He from a secret, inner fold, drew forth g case, at length ;
And as his hand with reverent care the golden clasp unlocked,- . .
The tear-drops from his eye-1lds stole, his feeble frame was rocked -
With strong emotion, such as ne’er his friend had seen before,
Though side by side they. two had fought, amid the cannon’s roar,
It was a face of beauty raro—the gentle eyes looked out ’

.} From silken fringes, thick and dark, and not a trace of doubt

Or fear lurked in their depths, to mar the child-like, trusting love, .
Which made her wear the semblance of an angel from above.

*+ It Is my own, my sweet betrothed, my fondly cherished one!
She by whose side I hoped to walk, beneath lifo’s setting sunl
Oh, how her tender, loving heart will by the blow be riven |

One long, long look of love upon that falr, sweet face he bent,

While the comrade with bis dylng friend his tears in silence blent

But 88 the sun from shadowy elouds again in triumph breaks,

E’en while the tempest’s fearful power in wrath all Nature shakes,

§o. soon upon his face, fair Peace ker gentle scal impressed—

His tear-drops ceased, and anxious caro retreated from his brenst H

And in'a voice as low and soft as Summer zephyr's sigh,

While lay the picture on his breast, he sent this prayer on high :

+ Father, I trust her in thy bands. I know thou wilt command

Thine angels o’er her path to watch, till in the better land

Again thou bring’st her to my side, no moro to part while years -

Glide on in one eternal flow, where Death is not, nor fears, -

This Bible and this anclent scroll, oh, comrade, place beneath

My pillow, that my head may press them in the hour of death,

And when my body f8 bereft of that which gives it lifo,

Then to my parents kindly bear the tidings of the strifo

In which.their son & martyr fell, and let their aged hands :

These gifts enclose, which link my soul to thelrs in deathless bands.

Tell them the ray which shineth bright from out that sacred page,

Lights up the Jordan's shadowy stream, and calms the tempest’s rage; .,

But let the picture of my love e’en in the charch-yard rest

Beneath tho shrond whose snowy folds enwrap my pulceless breast ;

Tell her that for her sake my soul would fain with death have striven, .

But now in perfect trust I leave her fn the care of Heaven ! §

Fight nobly, comrade ! give not o'er; still keep thine honorbright ;. -

The God we serve wilt give success to Freedom and the Right |

And now, my faithful friend, good-by—one long. one tender kiss—

My franchised spirit soars from earth to taste immortal bliss {**

The closing eyelids shut from view tho light which ’neath them,.
poured, : :

As to the realms of tpper air his happy spirit soared ; )

But on his youthful face there lay 8 look of peace divine,

Which even to the victor, Death, the clay might not resign.

Full long the comrade gazed upon that form to him so dear,

And o’cr the lifeleas nshes dropped fall many a sorrowing tear s .

And ss he knelt beside the couch, with prayera his tears did blend,.

That the mantle of that martyred one might on his soul descend.

8hone through the draperied window, mid the raven locksto play, -

Would, would that I could bear away her soul withmine to heaven P
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DMLA HABDINGD AT ALLOSTON HALL,
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gunday, Octobor 27, 1661,

I————

APTERNOON DISCOURSL,

Mlss Hardingo'a themo thls afterncon wna % Tho
Roformors of tho Nincteenth Century.” Her text
wag, » For behold Ioreate o now heaven and 6 new
carth, The former shall not bo rcmombercd or como
fnto mind.”

Alluding to tho discourses of last Sabbath, s
opening up ono channel of servico to God, sho called
tho audienco’s attention to another manner of devel-
oping the eoul to Godhood—that of aiding the hu-
man race through the varled chaunels of reform.

She charnoterized this century as particularly the
age of reform. Bho asked, Is there an absolute
standard, and can hummnanity approximate to it?
She anawered both in the affirmative, and recognized
the porfectness of God as tho absolute standard, of
whioh love, wisdom and power make up the trinity.
And in the aspiration of man upward, she recognized
the propelling power that urged man up this perfeo-
tion. *The Reformers of. tho Ninoteenth Centu-
ry,” sho deemed a mighty subjeot, and called upon
the superior intelligencea toaid her in its treat-
ment.

She believed these could be classified in their or-
der, and nawed, first, land reforms, as the grand
reform from which all others must eventually spring.
It recognizes that the carth is enough for the suste-
nance of man, by culture, and from the tillage of the
land have sprung tho most important discoveries
mankind has made, Is there not a patent of nobil-
ity growlng out of thlB ownershlp and right to the
Boil?

There s something monstrously peru)ulous in the
miasmatio dows of the orowded city, where the
waving trees and fragrant herbage of the. blooming
and musical earth are unknown. Asa matter of
moral and. social purity, we demand land reform,
that 51l mankind may have a home to live In and
beautify, and pure, free air to breathe, ~We should,
then, ngain recognizo upon earth men with giant
strength of mind and body, and worship with the
healthy religion of Nature's God. -There is no moral
slde to & city lifo,* Bo, then, the land ‘reformer, how-
ever Ineffioiont his labors, is the teol, in .the hand of
the living God. We desire to sco land reform built.
on the idea that God made this beautiful earth for
the enjoyment of all his children, whether they vote
at tho next election or not.

Noxt in order comes the reformer who beautifies
the homes of the poor. The epeaker had visited the
tenant-houses in the large cities, whero numbers of
males and females were orowded together, promiscu-
ously, drlnlnng in the poisonous fumos of .intoxica-
tion and blaspheiny. . (,uu you expect purity, hones-
ty, and ncbility of charaoter, to blossom from such
a bed of corruption? This is the mistake of ity
legislation.

Let the land reformer tuke these blusted lumutes
onto somo Western prairie, tench thom the dlgulty of
honest toil and the nobleness of possession of the
soil, und the result would be greater than & miracle.
Sunitnry snd land reforms are hmged together, and
go hatd in band. .

The next reform is that of prison disoipline, It
is only in late years that tho ottention of man hos

- been oalled to the world of cause, and he knows but

little of the hopeless corruption the prison diseiplin-
uriuns have to_ono unter when they would substi-
tute reformation for punishment. The world has
gaid, » Hunt them down and thrust them out of the
way.”. But humanity has beon taught to look upon
the oriminals as God’s ohildren, whose lives and oa-
reers havo been turned awry by unkind oircums.
stances, but in whose soul there is the latent germ
something oan yet reach and call into aetion: ,
The next branch of reform we shall notioce is oull-
od Anti- Slavery; but the name is & misnomer, Who
pleads for one seotion, pleads for ‘all, and they have
no right to_olaim for one class what' thoy do not al-.

.low to ail. “The man who holds® praperty in the

black man, would hold property in his white brother
if he could. ‘Itls ignoruuoe which holds men slaves.
We thall not speak of the'means taken by the abo-
litionlats, but the cause is divine, The rights of one
man belong to all, and ‘the wrong of one man is a
pang in the bosom of all humanity.

There is another reform callod ** Woman’s Rights,”
and hére we desire to entor our protest, unless the
Woman has. u right
to usa'all the facultics of her nature, and is respon-
‘sible for -what sbe leaves undone, She 18 deprived
of her rights, she says, by the world’s ‘systems of.
legislation. Bat she has to go back to the origin of
history, whero strength was the only wealth of the
world, and there wns no need of her froitful brain,
We have now but to show that this is a century of
right and soul, and not of muscle and physieal
strength, and we have no doubt woman will receive
all that is hers. But has woman taken the rlght
course to achieve her freedom ?  Isshe not too much
afraid of what the world will say ? It is not legis- .
lation, but public opinion, that crowds woman down;
and so long a8 woman js herself her own enemy, she
must reap her own reward

We have seen the fashionable and talented woman
pass soornfully by the female sinner, and take, the
male einner by the hand ; public opinion repudiates
her, but dotes upon him ; and because woman is the
greatest foo to her own sex, she herself is an obsieole
in the way of gaining her rights,

Perhaps we aro behind the times i 1n our ideas of -

this subject, but WO are conscious of their eorreot-
ness.

The next reform to which wo shall allude, is that
of the perfection of the human body—the Hygienio
Department of Nature. The science of health Is at
present too muoh in the hands of the quacks. Books
are insufficient, yet conscrvatism rules that the-
tonching of hygione must be narrowed down to the
tooks. Wo point to tho conservatives on the one
side, and find their efforts neutralized by their devo-
\tion to hooks; and, on the other side, too much a
-traffic—a stragglo for gold. But, like the alchemists
.of old, in their attempts to transmute the base met-
:als, now oand then, perchanco, they stumble upon
some valuable scientific discovery, that is of incaleu-
Jable service to the world, But it is declared, now,
«that souf and body are both instrumental in the pro-
.duction of other human bodies, There is gradually
_growing up & new echool of hygiene, angeltaught,
«that tho sina of the fathers rest upon their children,
.ond all disease springs from the mind. Physicians
<have too often only glanced at the surface; have
.secn man & Waif upon the ocean, and ingquired not
.where he is going, or whenco he came.

Wo have before taught that the effort of the mind,
wwhich is thonght weighs down the body,and can
1perform.moro wonders than sught else can, All

sclenco pales beforo the disembodied—mind, soul,
eall it what 'you will. Bolenco etands veiled and
abashed beforo the subjeot, and flees to tho churok,
and calls upon tho priesthood to bo arbiter where
nono thau thoy are moro ignorant,

Give man puro air and healthy dwellings, teach
cach to etudy tho relatfon of tho body to the sove-
reign will; thon wo shall recognizo tho coming of
tho time of which our text speaks—when thero shall
‘bo o #new heaven and o new carth, and tho former
‘shall not be remembered, nor come unto mind.”’

But we cannot close until wo alludoe to that whioh
liea at the bottom of all reform. Nearly all civilized
natione have adopted what the earth calls Christi-
anity. This, in turn, Is subdivided into sets innu-
merable; and this is one evidence of reform. Re-
formers, then, properly resolve themselves into threo
clasees—Infidels, Unitarians and Spiritualists, The
Infidels have constituted the grandest power of all.
In the great scalos they call Resson they weigh
everything, and, if found wanting, reject it at once.
The Infidels causo man to think, by not acknowls
edging that which Renson will not approve, as built
upon the sand ; and if their mission is to destroy, they
leave tho ground freo for that which is the truth,
which these who follow after will bo free to erect.
The Unitarians havo rejeoted that which seemed
inharmonious in the attributes of Deity. DBut they
have not gone far enough ; they still muetneeds cling
to tho skirts of the old till they are fairly landed
upon the new. They oannot see that God is immu-
table, and that every part of God’s work is immuta-
ble, and every one who applies the work of proclaim-
n'ig o rational. theology for the good of mankind,
goes beyond them, and they wiil learn that they have
been only conservatives, and not reformers.
‘Bgiritoalism is tho grand reform in which all the
rest are to be knit up ns a complete whole.

The icy pyramids of the pele are far more warm
than the ioy heart that sces the human breast pierced

themselves. Tho rocks outworked thelr couditlon,
aud thelr sin caused death to break up the mineral
kingdom, and bo tho preludo of the vegetablo king-
dom ; and, In turn, its sin §¢ had ocutworked, drovo
it Into tho animal life, AN death dics into nower
and nobler lifo; and what is good In fe cannot bo
dispensed with or decomposed—not ono discovery or
benefit ever bestowed upon tho raco car bo taken
away tll it outworks its natural lifo and purpose,
Evory leaf you turn over has Insoribed upon it o new
lesson, and every death you dio heralds you into now
life.

The Evil dics, and Virtue alone remains. Eaoh
creature strikea upon the great dinpason of life, to
try itg tone.. The discordant note you smother, but
romomber its silvery sweetness through eternity.
From overy futuro outgrows some high usplrutlon.
You know not this is true, for'you judge of all men
by yourselves ; but the olairvoyant eyo recognizes all
the sturdy conflict of life, a8 so many gospela calling
the soul nearer to God. Aud all men recognize some-
thing bigher than the emptiness of tho viotory they
have won. When old age comes, the millionaire sees

before him. And the poor prostitute has led ono
weaker than herself to her garret, and has sold her-
self for bread for & dying mother. :

All have loved something, The hardened criminal,
though his stony brow bears no signet of romance,
suffers aomewhere, and sees how he has lost his battle
of life # and sin is there, a3 everywhero, the purent
of some new virtue.

Thero aro the warriors you know not of—minis-
tering angels who die the second death in you; the
guardian angels who haunt the prison cell and cellar
of crimo as woll as the pillow of the dying saint.
Each sufferer is a ministering aogel, who comes
back to warn life’s mariner of the rock on whioh it-
gelf was wreckod,

Qut of aflliction will come man’s hest lesson. This

with pain and offers no release. Thisis the religion
of the spint-olrcle—the religion of poiNa aoop.

‘It is thie rellgxou that helps on the land reformer,
and the advocate of sanitary reform. It is this re-

blend every department of human life in one, and

“pronounces amen with every smile calléd upon the

face of the sorrowing. In the menntlme, it is grow-
ing very fast—faster than the world can receive 1t
Yet we do not censure the world for disbelioving it,
and hugging: the empty darkness instead ; but still
it is'the great reform of the world, and will never
betray you. Oh, reformers ‘'of the 'nineteenth centu-
ry, you hive all taken upon your shoulders the hieavy |
oross, but the burden has givon you strength to bulld
upa new munhood.
EVENING DISCOURSE,

" Miss Hurdmge’s snbjeut was ¢ The Battlo of Life.

Her text was, *The wuges of ginis death,” She

‘ gpoke of the seal of eelfishness and sensuality stamped

‘upon the brow ‘of the mass of men-ons meets in
the busy street ; the bargain between bro,in and
money, between {nnocence in poverty and vllluny in
wealth ; and she asked what else we could liken lifo
to except o battle-fleld, where all are foes and all are
foemen ?

A bottlefield connot be, unless there is a vistory
to be gmued or o defeat to be sustained. One: gets
up hls God in o shining star or many-golored ribbon,
another in chnkmg wedlth, another in placeand po-
sition ; and then, these galned, he battles his own
bitter discontent that ho has no more to win. One
wars for love, another for fame, another for author-
ity, and when they are won they must fight to main-
tain them. Neitheris to be gained ‘without a bit-
ter confliot, nor retained without continued warfare.

his. own lndivlduullty-one with treachery, one
with, ‘open. + boldness, shrewdness, perseverance or
dlplomuoy. Most men strugglo for .a home, or that

{ whioh {8 to decorate the home;-but whatever man

“fights for, he jostles agalnst some struggling brother,
working fu his own way to achieve his own viotory.
The schoolman fights though the ocean of literature,
and wins his laurels in a few empty initials, which
hedge him in from other men, the solitary vistor
over words- and forms. It is so with he who ﬁghts

|-for the gaining of moro intellectual lore. If he per-

soveres, and throws obstacles i the way of all his

uotemporurles, he guins ‘his viotory in an isolutlou

from all the world on a naked pinnaole of fame !
‘In‘the game of gold, the warrior throws stumbllng-

,bloclrs in others’ way, and if not himself. tripped up,

will'bo-a-victor.  God has not’ been . prodlgul in gifts |'
to his children, and when you find the plus, yoir will
find the migus somewhere else.. Where yon find thie
millionaire, you will find ho has absorbed the wealth
of tho million, The victor best knews how God’s good
gifts have been adulterated,.

Alas, the warriors in the cello.r and the gurret!
‘The sempstress with her worn-out fingers, pondering

/| over hor dream of bright, gteen ﬁelds, absent ones

who love her, and the brave and " true ones, over the

sen, while she. stitohes'her life away! The poor,
widowed needle woman, the companion of the drunk-
ard, the mother and the beggar! Oh, the dreadful
battles that are fought in garrets and cellars!" Oh,
God pity the girl who.battles with her own louthmg
soul, and drowns her sense with drink.

What wonder that the poor warrior eeizes the
“sword of crime and rushes out to murder right and
truth, when those whose strength should have made
them his aids and assistants onward in the path-
way of manhood, have struggled over him in their
vain conflicts for wealth and position, and left him
in the gutter hugging to his own despair!

When death stalks among his victims, the goal has
come, and the victory—the gain will bé measured
only by that tho soul can carry into the hereafter.
The ermined robes drop from the king, the ruler’s
ribbons, tho scholar’s titles, the merchant’s gold,
the artist’s pictures the sculptor’s, marble, the
gempstress’s work ; the murderer’s doom is spoken ;
the crust of bread for which the pure girl sold her
virtuo Jies mouldering on the garret foor—ali- re-
main like mocking fiends to langh in the faces of the
dying victors.

Wo have said every individunl fights his battle in
his own way. Perhaps conscience and honesty will
not let you throw down your brother in this atrug-

gle of life. But the same (od that tuned tho tender
strings of your hearts and consciences made the
consciences of all his creatures to gush "with their
own melody, 1t is its- multiplicity that makes up

| the variety of the world,  Two tones alike are noise,

and not musio; two forms alike are disaster and
death; for there is then no action, and quiet is rust
and ruin.

The world has yet to learn thut ain is not confined
to the moral nature alone; God has made all things

good, but he hus left thcm to ultimate and perfect

ligion that teaches man his connection with man, to |-

Edoh oarves out” his viotory through the ohnnnel of |

is the lesson your nature is lenrning—to bring sin to
tho surface, and then plungo the knifointo the fester-:
ing mass of corruption, and make the fevered veine
resume thoir unburdened, healthy pulse. -

«The wages of ain is death,” but the way of God
is eternal life,’ Remember the lesson taught you,
and you will win o better victory than the ﬂeetlug
triumphs of earth,

Bumner of Pight.
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) PBEMONI’I‘IONS. g
Bome of the journsls are wulung up to these mut-
ters ag lf they wero u new aud startling dlscovery.

sentiments.” . Now to all believers in spirit commun-
jon and ite every-day realities, we need rot say that
uch - things are neither new nor strange; “they are
as.« familiar as housebold words," and do’ not pass
unheeded either. -The Republzcan BaYys thnt “gome

only remarkable coincidences ; it is only the present-
iment that has some subaequent coincldence in'faot,
which - wo notico and recollect, while many of our
 premonitions are unfulfilled and therefore are forgot-

lieve only whdt we actually knew had come to pass,

know! Thatis taking what mnkes for' our side,
und throwing away what does not, witha vengeuncel
" In illustration of its remarks—based on so unfair
o mode of reasoning as this—the Republican cites the
very interesting case of Gen. Baker, who fell at the
head of his brigade, in Virginia; and quotes the
following extract from the obituary notice written
by his friend, George Wilkes ¢
« It was our good fortune to know Col. Baker well
and we had the honor to entertain him as our. guest
at dinner, on an afternoon in the month of August
last. * On that orcasion, when we expressed (in view
of tho recent disaster at Manassas) a natural con-
corn as to the deportment of his troops, he said:
 Wilkes, I have some peculiar notions as to the part
I am to pluy in this extraordinary war ; and I want
you to bear in mind that what I now sy to you is
not the result of any idle fanoy or vague impression.
It is doubtful if I ever ngnin take my seat in'the
Senate !’ To tho look of surprise which I turned up-
on him at this expression, he replied : * I am certain
I shall not live through this war, and if my truops
should show any wantof resolution, Ishall fall in
the first battle, I cannot afford, after my career in

my face from the enemy !’ There was no gloom or
depression in his manner, but it was characterized

pression on my mind. Lo! before October has shed
its leaves, his sword lies upon his pulseless breast,
and his toga has become the cerements of the grave,
Good friend ! brave heart ! gallant leader ! hml and
farewell I”

Then, in contmustlon of thig most interesting sub-
ject, it brings up the touching case of Mr. Stone, of
Melrose, in this State. * A similar, and, in some re-
speots, more striking caso of presentiment ocourred”
~-snys the Republican—* a few days since, at Mel-
rose, In this State. In this caso there was somethmg
more than & vague apprehension of death, The man-

ner: of it was circumstantially described, hours before

his wealth a bauble, and & new battle-field looms up

it ocourred, by the wifo of tho man who was acel-
dentally killed, and, after the event, ehe announced it
Leforo the report bad reached hor by tho ordinary
means of information, Tho man killed was David

Btone, Jr., who was run over and almost instantly
killed by a horse railrond car.”

To make tho wholo matier plain, It may bo ng well
to givo the account of tho caso just as it was given
at tho time in ono of the papers of Boaton. It was
ag follows:

# Not many hours beforo his departure, the wifo
of Mr, Btone Informed him that sho had experienced
o sceno whioh, in defianco of her reason and philos-
opby, had produoed such an impression upon her
mind, a8 to fill her with tho deopeat anxiety on his
account, She had scen him suddenly overrun and
killed by a horse car, in a place where he was a
stranger, and  unknown, Tho whole scene was so
vivid and startling to her mind, that the reality wit-
nessed by her could scarcoly a1l her with greater
horror or distress. The husband, of course, said
what he could to banish so unlikely an apprehension
from her mind, but with little cficot. The vision
had been too vivld and’ too much like dread Feality,
casily to be shaken off. Oa the morning of the 2d,
about six o’clock, as Mr. Stono waa leaving his

Moneys sont at onr rtsk but where drnlts on Boswn or .
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of those things wo call presentiments are evidently -

‘ten.”.". Poor reasoning enough; as if wo were to be-

and to regard a8 idle and. foolish what we did not ;|

Mexico, and as a senator of the United States, to turn’

by o temperate earnestness which made a deep im- "

home, his devoted mfe accompanied him to the outer
door, and expressed her approhension of some disas-
ter, in consequence of the feelings which the scene
reforred to had wrought upon her mind, Hero,
again, the ever kind husband endeavored to relieve
her mind of what he could not but regard asa
groundless apprehension; when she urged upon him
the utmost caution, and the earliest possible return,
that ber fears might be allayed, he roplied that he
would endeavor to return early, and on parting with
her, playfully said, * Do not think I am mot bi
enough to look out 'for horso car!” and he left the
house. - After his departure other circumstances
transpired to make the sad impression of coming sor-
row more deeply scated on her mind. Later in the
forenoon of the same day, & gentleman came to the
house, & stranger, whom she met at the door, ex-
claiming, ¢ my husband is dead. ”’
- This and the previous caso of Gen. Baker are but
two instances of the premonition of coming danger
by friendly spirits, and are to be reocived as such,
and nothing else. They happen to strike fsomo
minds, just at 'the present time, as entirely new
things ; whereas they are but the multiplication of
a practice which spirits have long bedn given to, and
which - they’ mnke to operate advantageously for all
true and trusting souls who will hear them, :'*
We will give still anotherinstance—trifling encugh

|initself e.nd its consequenoes, to be sure, but direot-

ly connected with the present citation by the Repub-.
lican. A medium, connected with this office, feeling
not ‘altogether well, concluded that . he would not
leave his: house- at all,on Bunday, Oct. 27th; and

" kept'his resolution through the entire day ; but when

night game, he felt an unusunlly strong destre to'go
to- the office.  Ho was sufficiently obddient . to the
power of the spirits. to follow.out his lmpresslon, and
went. Opening the' inaide door, . he proceeded to
light the gas and quietly seat “himself, wondering—
ag well he- mlght—-whut would come next,

In o fow minutes his hand wae influenced by a

" power outglde of himsalf, and he began to turn over

o pile of exchanges lyirg near him with great rapid-
ity, until the Springfield Republican’ of Oct. 26th, was
touched by his hand—the very paper, and number
of the paper, containing this account of “remarka-
ble presentiments!” He took up the paper, of
course, opened it, and began to read it over. After
o while, the extracts above given met his eye. He
sat and perused the whole onlmly and thoughtfally,
when he felt hia right hand again inﬂuenced .Tak-

out ‘the alightest degree of will on “his own part—
the. following words :

“ We wish you to state to the edltor of the Sprmg
field - Republican that what he has seen fit- to-call
* only remarkable coinoidences,’ Wero real spirit man-

ifestationa,’ Qen. Baker was. influenced to say to Mr.
Vilkes what he did. 1t was most cortainly 10 vague
impression. Bo,-also, in the other case: -~ Mrs. Stone
~who hasg greu.t medium powers—foresecing what
was- to happen “to her husbard, gave ‘him warning,
through’ the influence of: her' spirit . friends. -He
heeded not’the wornlng volce, and the result is ns

| relaréd”

These thlugs hsve long ego oeused to be strnnge,
save to those who refuse to give'them’ aily heed unitil

| they-are presented tg their attention in what appeurs
We find an artiole In a late issue of the Springfield.

Republican, for instance, reuounting tworecent uccur"'
rences—with which the, “public are’ alyeady more or:
less t'u.mlhu.r--us wonderful- affairs, It styles them-

“~to employ its own languago—¢ Remarkable Pro-

to them o stiange way. But: the laws that govern
them ure‘ﬁxed aud from eternity. , "We. may have
constant access to splrits, and to just suoh splrits as
we are worthy of ; it argues nothing fo the impossl-
blllty of their’ mukxng their voioes hourd or’ their
inﬂuences folt - by us, that we cunuot get nedr to
them ; how do we know that the, fault 18 not our own,

position of obstacles and hindrances ?’

.But it is undenluble, with other thmgs, that theso
mowmentous matters are being -made apparent to us
to-day it more numsrous lnstnnces than before, and
for the very wisest. ~purposes, - The old things are
fast becoming new, - 1t is undenmble that; the real
« redomption” dmweth nigh.” Whutever offers, it
cannot bo questxoned that the Almlghty Father over-

|1o0ks and overrules all; even when ovents appear

jmore than ever. incomprehensible, they are not the
huppen, on .account of cxrcumstnuces, to see and .

less, true or full of meaning. The anunctiou is as
imperative Tow as in .other days of the world—
«8eek, and yo shall - fnd” Cortain it ig, that" no
finding of any real value comnes but by seeking. Wo
are surrounded by spirits at all times, and we have
that which we most resemble. - It is vastly impor-
tant, then, that we keep our very thoughts pure,and
ourselves perfectly unspotted before the world, -

 Wingeld Scott.

The war-worn hero has retired from active service,
and gived place to younger men. He knew the char-
acter of his own infirmities, and was unwilling to
place them in tbe way of the vigorous prosecution of
the mensures adopted by Government for the sup-
pression of this rebellion. So he went upon the re-
tired list, atill ready, however, to give the President
the benefit of his sage counsels in whatever pertains
to military operations in any part of the land. Scott
leaves o glorious name as a priceless legacy to the
younger men of the nation. 8inco ho first gave him-
self to his country, he has seemed to labor but to
prove himself among her most wortby sons and pa-
triots. There is no tarnish upon his glittering sword.
His blood has made sacred our battle fields, and his
person bears to-day leaden evidencea of his exertions
and sacrifices for his countrymen on tho field of bat.
tle, " Let our young men contemplate his long and
undeviating career with all seriousness, and learn

| the lessons of truth and stendfastness and honor it

tenches, The name of Winfield Beott will-go down

to posterlty, linked with those other great names
that were ¢ néver born to die.”” -

Napoleon was not so. extrnvngunt a5 many people
imagine, when he’ declured that In ‘modern times

Vished bayonet is capable of reflection ? °

o bayonets think.” Is it not evident thut every pol-

ing a penoil and paper, he prooeeded to, wnte-—thh- '

and that we are oursolves responslble for the inter-|-

L3uasoll on the Uapining,

Ruseoll fs o graphle sketcher, whatover ono may
think of bla opinions, Ho hao glven, in a fow lines,
on idea of MqClollan and Beaurcgard—men who, Just
now, hold the most prominent positions of any on
the continent; and yct, men who, n short Jear ago, -
wero not thought of, even if known to the people.
Russoll says—¢ To my mind there s sowething of
resemblanco between the men. Both are below the
middle height, Doth are squarely built, and famed
for musoular power sinco thelr college days. DBeau.
regard, indeed, is lean and thin- ribbed ; McClellan is
full and round, with & Napoleonie tendenoy to em-
bonpoint, subdued by incessant exercise. Beauregard
sleeps littlo ; MoLellan’s temperament requires a full
sharo of rest. Both are spare and Spartan in diet,
studious, quiot. Beauregard is rather Baturnines’ H
and, if not melanchely, is of o grim galety 3 McClel:
lan s genial even in his reserve. 'Tho density of the
hair, the squareness of the jaw, the firmness.and
regularity of the teeth, and the outlines of the fea-
fures are points of similarity in both, which would..
be more striking if Beauregard were not of the irue .
Louisiana Creole tint, while MecGlollan is fuxr uom-'
plexioned.

Beauregard has a dark, dull student’s eye, the dull
ness of which arises, however, from his formutlon,
for it is full of fire, and its glances are quick and -
gearching, McClellan has o deep, clear eye, into :
which you can look far and deep, while you feel it -
searches far and deep into you. Beauregard has :

2 somethmg of pretension in his manner—not hade '

teur, but a folding-arm, meditative sort of air, which '
seems £0 88y, ¢ Do n’t disturb me; [’m thinking of
military movements.” McClellan seems to bo always -
at leisure; but you feel at the same time you ought

not to intrude too much upon him, even when you

scek in vain for the grounds of that impression in .
anything that he is dolug or saying, Benuregard is
more- subtle, crafty and astute; McClellan is more .
comprehensive, more learned, more improssionable, :
Beauregard is a thorough soldier ; McClellan muy
prove thnt he i g & great general ”

. " .Strong Language. SRR
The simplest is the strongest, olways, Few words i
tell the longest story. When & man is mad, he does .
not hesitate in ploking out fine rhetorigal phragesd’; ‘,
ho has somewhat to say, and he is sure to take. the:;
shortest out to it, too.. At the same time, we do not ~
belleve one’s expressions reoexve any more plth or',
energy by stufling oaths in them. " Bome porsons af-:
fect to do so, and theret‘ore mako & point of swearing
— when ' they would say" ‘something particalarly. .
strong--u8 hard ‘a8 they can. - .Witnéss Mulligan’s:
answer to Pnce’s demand for him' to surrender, at
Lexington, ‘- Mulligan slmply told him to «go.to .
hell.” Now all;of us would bave thought much -
more of Col. Mulllgun’s bruvery, brave even ‘as he
showed himself to be in that Bght, had e retnrned
Prico a-oivil and simplo answer., - If he falt- ever 80
muoh like swearing, wo submit that that was’ not
the ocoasion for it, Oaths may mean emphasis; bat
they do not always express it; we have seetlthe
time, and very often, too, when to leave them ont en- .
tirely would have been the best investment imdgina-
ble. Why will'not people give a thought to all this,
oand, if needful, pra'otlce a little upon ‘lt, too ?

) Wlml is the Tronblo ? .

We are somewhat surprlsed that Bro. Davig, of the
Herald of Progress, shiould cavertly attack us throligh
an nhonymous communication in his lasg papert
Wherein lies the georet of this newsmove? Po' hig
inspirational teachings inculoate selfishness of this
sort ? It seems to us mot.. What iz the trouble.
friend Davis ?.. OQut with it at onco,

~'We are liberal enongh to.suppose that the Bplrit-
unllstxu field is sutﬁclently lurge for both the Banner
und the Herald, and 1t has been our constant’endea-
vor to_promote ‘the’ lnterests of our brother whenever
we could oonsxslently do go. But it scems thnt some
unfriendliness’ hus taken the place of fovs in:our -
brother’s heart, as ho thinks the said oommunioatlon
« deserves & little aftention ¥ from his’ reuders.

Mr.' Mnnsﬂeld’s offer was Jentirely voluntury and:
prompted by disinterested” motives; We. considered
ita perfeotly legltlmnte traysaction, and ueuordmgly 4
accepted it ag such.  Consequently we view- the: ot
tack upon him, and espeolu.lly over a ﬁotltious sngnu- .
ture, uujustiﬁo.ble, to sy the least,

A Oompllmonlnry nencﬂl. i e
Dr. Gnrdner has nearly finished the ﬁttlng up. of
the new. hall, hereafter to be used" for the: Spirituals
ist meetlngs, in Phxlhps Place, off Tremont etreet, :
neurly opposite. the head of School street, and the- .
place: formerly known as Coohituate Hall, will’ be .
hereafter known as Lyoeum Hall, It was aonounced -
in our last week’s issue, thut the hall would be ded- ;
fonted on Thureday evenmg. Nov. 21st; bat as that .
happens to be Thanksgiving Day, on which ocoasion
one or more lecturers are engaged, who were to bo.
present, it has been thought advisable by the Dootor -
to postpone it to a future time, whxoh wo will .qn- -
nounce next week.

‘Under the circumstances, a uumber of frleuds of
Dr, Gardner have secured the hall for-that evenlng, i
and -have made arrangements to tender him a corm-
plimentary benefit, a8 & mark of, their appreciation -
of his labors as standing in the front of the bs.ttle,
and carrying on the spiritualist leotures here for. the
lagt seven years. On this occasion, therefore, the
hall will be under the management of & compotent
committee, and the friends of the Doctor will mingle, .
in'the pleasures of the dance, and pass-the cvening:

in that and other social enjoyments befitting the og-., ¥
casion, .

_ The Regiment of Spirvitualists.

Ve are daily in receipt of letters from all parts of '
the country, manifesting the liveliest “and deepest
interest in this movement, Many consider it to be -
a work in which the powers of the Spirit world are .

specially engaged. Itis proposed that that a brnge.de :

be raised composed of regiments from some of the o

larger States ; and that such brigade shall go to'the .

battle-ground under the leadership of & man fully -

inspired for the work. : )
Persons desirous of taking an uctlve part in sueh

) work are invited to addrees a line to this office.

an. 'J. C. FLetoner.—This gentleman has resided |
in Brazil twenty years, and is intensely aud oharm. "
ingly interesting in his lectures on that country. -

Wo do not know whether his services can be obtain. '

od as a lecturer; but if they can, Lyceums and sol- -
entific assooiations, in these dark days, cannot do

better than to hear what he hag to say about thst

beautifal country. Heis a liberal man and & trus”

Christian; His residence, for the present, is. New- ..

' buryport, Mass,
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uolod odes, and jowela five worda long,

#Eg:%n the nretched fote-fingor ofell timo
Bparklo forover,”

r:uzlnr:ru DARLETT BIOWNING,
Tho morning blushed out from the heart of the summer,
‘And rippled its rosincss over the world ;
It dawned whoro the shadows slept under the murmur
0f cadenced whito waterfalls, sllvered and curled,

It stroked its white fingers o’er beards of howed barley,
And rippled its breath over billowed wheat seas §

O never a day has stooped o'cr us so falrly,

* With peaco {n {ts sunshine, and balm in ita breezo !

The core.of the year, with its afuent gladness—
Its benuty, its music, its plumage of corn—
Passed deep in the shadow of infinite sadness ;
For she, our Queen Poet, went up with the morn.

Oh! pale grew tho robing that folded the mountain,
And wrapped its grieved faco in a sorrowing spray—

Exhaled the last heart.drop from poesy’s fountain,
When sho sang With angels at breaking of day.

O Freedom | thy priestess lies dead at the altar!
And well for thy temple her life had been long.
" When Liberty chanted, her volce did not falter ;
Transfigured, God made her Archangel of Bong.

And well may Italia bow low in her weeping !
Angd well may the summer grow pallid with ruth1
Cavour rests in silence, and Browning is sleeping—

"« - The foeman of tyrants, the slnger of Truth,

Bo hers in Valhalla the throne-room of glory—
The sceptre of poets—the crown she has won—-
. The purple of spirits ; and ours be the story,
The-sweet rhythmed life which at morning was done.
. . [fre. Gildersloeve.

The belief that guardian spirits hover around tho
paths of men covers a mighty truth ; for every beauti.
ful, pure and good thought which the heprt holds s sn
‘angel of mercy purifying and guarding the soul. -

com s ONANGELESS,
' I wns fever: pnrched and weary,
" 'With a lovpless, drooping head,
Monrnlng for its stolen trenenres—- :
‘Can you love me now? Teald, .. 0 77 :
* Tenderly ho twined my fingers, - ' '
Telling me how much he missed me, ) .
‘Home was desolate Without me, "' o
. And he emoothed my hal r. and kisséd me.

Dry. pnrehed llps. ye hnd no sweotness
.~ - He could garner, well I know,.
Bnt from off his lips of sunset -
- To my hollow cheek of snow, o
N Stole a glow which stayed and deepened
.. " Every time he berit and klssed me,
' Sortly breethlng the assurdnce .
+ That in sickness he had missed me,

. 'Each bluo veinlet on my forehead
* - Boothingly his finger traced,
‘One by one each tangled ringlet
Coiled around his finger graced.
_All'my soul went out in blessing
* . 'For tho lovo whioh wlll not falter,
Bumlng through time’s myriad changes -
On the soul’s deonylese altar. —[Emma Tuttle.
N The world though reugh 1s after all the best school-
‘master—better then etudy, for it mekoe aman his own
teeeher. S .

- Reported ror the Banner of Ltkht.
‘ .BOB’I.'ON BPIBI‘I‘UA.L oomrmnmeom.
;. WEDNBSDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 6, 1861.

B »
3 --4‘.

Qumro —'Matever Ir, is Wrony.

Dn. Omm.—-“ Whe.tever Is, is wrong.” 80 8ays;
hietory in selegted fragments. "All sayings: are law-
fal in themsolves, to themeelves; 8o all. thnt is gaid;
to iteelf is true nnd “right.-” Thus'the eeylng, what-
ever is, 1s wrong, is true—true only to that oondltienl
that pulsates with the conviction. A man in green'
glasses eays the world ig surely green ; this eeylng
is true to his glesses,” A' man in red glasses says,
just as truly, the’ world is surely red, A man . in.
pure orystal glagses says, just as truly, too, the’ world
- looks natural and right.  Color the agueous’ ﬂuide

of the eyeball, and the color is always reflected upon’
the retina. This~ reﬂootron mekee all’ thlnge thet
" oolor.

Asa men’e affections nre, 80 are hie reﬂeotlone of
the world ‘around him. As & man’s morals are, so'
he will havo the morals of the world around him.:
As a man’s religion is, so he would have the religion
of the world around him. Thus it is that somo seo-
wrong everywhere ; some, somewhere, and some no-
whero, It is right that things should so appear, for
everything that is, is in the wise ordering of nature,
and thus the truth is clear, that to the vision which
geod wrong, wrong is rightly seen tobe. Range ore-
ation all over, and there'ig not a thing therein to be

- found that by somebody has not been called wrong.
All the good things of thig world, as well as thé bad,
have been oalled wrong, - Even God has been oulled
a God of vengeance, an angry God, and has been
cursed. Christ has been called the prince of devils,
n deceivor, a blasphomer, Spirits and angels have
been oalled ovil. The Bible has been called: a pack
of lies. The amiable Mary Magdalen was said to
have entertained & room full of demons. Somo have
8nid that the mother of Jesus was a reocreant woman.
8t Paul was called & murderer; Peter, o drunkard,
and 8t. John o visionary liar. Now all these phe-

nomena have been true to those who thought they saw
thom—truo to the tints of the seer’s own vision; and
the utterances that tell of these sights have, I doubt
not, been sincere and.are all true to the natures of
thoso who spoke them. And as they have a place in
wisdom’s orderings, who can say, with orystal glnss-
g on; that they are not right. It is eurthly dye-
stuff that colors human spectacles, and that makes

_thom appear wrong. Tho light of heaven's gun

mokes -us see all things spiritually, intrnnercally
right. Butit is necessary that we should all he
goused in earth’s dye- pots, first, and see with colored
glasses. The ehe.dowe of earth mako things look
wrong.

. Tho members of Ohnstmn ehurohee have been
oo.lled self-rightoous bigota.: The Universalist church
soys that the Orthodox church is wrong; the Or-
thodox church says that the Universalist church
is wrong. Religions men say that sinners are
wrong, and sinners say that . religions men are
wrong. The Infidel says that o religious faith is
wrong, and a man of religious faith says that infi-
delity ig wrong. Xove has been and is now colled
wrong and wicked Charity has baen called treach-
ery; Virtue has been called prodery, and Benevo-
lence a sham, used only for the sake of reputation, |
The devotion and eouetanoy to our own’ households,
our own friends, and our oW country, he.e been

o

Thero is nothing under the starry heavens or amon

right to humanity, It Is right that everythin

erything is called right.

mands it.

make milk for babes.

| glass condition of youthful spirita.

must digest it for him—as mothers digest food to

ocnlled over-solfishness, A birthlato this world {a | and opposo bim, Most all roformers say that Ralph

ealled wrong, aud o birth out of it iv called wrong. | Waldo Emerson {g right. o advoentes tho dectrine

Tho uscful additlons to sclenco that Copernleus,|of Optimlsm, aud the peoplo nccept him becausa thoy

Harvey aud Jonner made, wurky, muddy, smoky|do pot understand him. Dr. Child advocates the.
tgnoranco hna cagaged to stigmatizo by ealling thom | dootrine of Optimism clensly—brought out to the un-

drondfully, dangerously wrong. Tho struggles for | derstanding of tho pooplo; and tho peoplo rejeot bim

AmerloanHberty wore enllod wrong, Horso railroads | beeauso thoy undorstand.

were called wrong., Thero was onco an edlot passed
agoinst tho uso of Irfsh potatoes, because thoy are sary ?
poldon before boiled. Spirituallsm, tho most beauti-
ful gift of God to man on earth, is called very wick-

ed and wrong—very dangerous and very dovilish. | whatover is, 13 wrong, is truer to me than whatever

Dr. Bowsen—]Is a thing right becauso it Ia neces-

Mn. Bungg,~Yes.
~Mn, WernERBer.—I must confess that the question

8|1g, is right. DBnt I think that therels a medium

mon that has not, by eamebody. been called wrong { ground that {s better thau either excmmgg think
Men aro just asthey woro mndo, and they are| thero is a difference In.things.
made to do a3 the world makes them do, and T cav-} I think of this question, for I think that almost ev-

not sce wherein all the oallings of humanity aro not | erything is wroug:~is capable of being made hotter,

I am staggered when

8| Tho man does n’t exist that comprehends the wholo

should be called wrong, if it is called wrong ; and it of history. Wo can take history only in fragments,
Is right that everything should be called right, if ev-| a5 the dootor says, I think that we must take it so,

and if we do, wo must say with some truth that

He who says that whatever is, is wrong, does but| whatover is, Is wrong. Everybody eays that they
reiterate the sayings of the past ; he is only a histo-| have done wrong, The past has been wrong asa
rian ; he eats the food that other men have ate, over| whole, and thoe future will ever be a type of the past.
again, But it isnot wrong, for his condition de- ! I will conoludo by saying that this question is truer
He counot_bear fresh food. SBome onme| than that which says whatever is, is right.

Mg, Coperanp,—I think the great difficulty lies in -
Sum up the babyhood reli- | the definition of the words, right and wrong. All

gion of ourland, and it is a sentence of two lines,|tho phenomena in the world may be roforred to
viz.e “God has created whatever is,in wisdom, and | chanco, or to fixed laws.

whatever he haa created in his wisdom, he has created) comes by chance.
wrong” But this religion is right to tho smoked | if proscouted will enable us to find a cause for every-

Some say that overything
Philosopby says not. Science,

thing. To fixed lawe wo are bound and fastened, in

« Audacious indeed is the man who dares to say,”
says one, * that God made whatever is in wisdom,
and whatever he "has made, he has made right.”
There is one thing, however, that history relnctant-
ly and sparsely proclaims as wrong, and humanity
virtually never admits to be wrong. It is what ev-
ery one secs when ho or sho looks in the looking:
glass, - And this is a great and good thing, too, for
when we shall seo clear enough to see that we are to
first dive into ourselves for truthsdor ourselves, we
have found the starting point of an avenue for a new
order’of truth-finding ; we have found the spectacles
-we -oan look through and see that whatever -is, is
right. Everyono is ever trueto self. When wo
‘have- disoovered and acknowledged this truth, wo
‘see _that. everybody is right, for every one is true to
gelf; and it is no matter if one does say, whatever
is, Is:wrong, end enother says, whatever is, is' rlght .
for what each one says and has said, is ever true to
the sayer, and is only necessarily true for the sayer,
‘Bo we must conclude that he who says that . -qvery-
thing is wrong, has got a vision that iz ¢apable of
produding what he seds, and he who sees that somey

all actions and in all relations.
cordance with those laws, wo say, is right, and the
Tho latter aannot bo.
is the whole world, and is ever obedient to fixed
laws ; we cannot go out or away from these laws—
so all that we do is natural.and is right. I like to
take the ground, whatever is, is right, for it is a
charitable, comfortable, peaceful ground,
Mag. TiraYER,—In obedienco to whe.t law does' one
man murdor another ? '
M. CorELAND.—Nature’s law.
behind, in Ne.tnre, that movee the murderer’e hend‘ _
: -| different weapons into different hands, and they have

Whatever is in ao-

roverse I8 wrong,.

There ie a ennee‘

Jacon EpsoN. —-Every Splritnel etnte that oun be
improved, is comparatively wropg.’ ‘In this’ eenso ‘
there are none absolutely good or right, save the In-
finite. Itis right to outwork our: highest ideal of
juetioe, mercy aud-truth, Anything short of this ie_
‘wrong. But as truth, or right, is a thing, or con-
dition of degrees in the process of unfolduent, par-
haps the unregenerated soul who says~in~his folly,
“ There is n_o'God,’t no spiritual judgment, no pre-

nt?ent right,

of polson, and are: made better by the wise ohoree
bus if we choose polson we suffer in consequence.

opposite to good, and that opposite is evil,
its destruotion. : Evil unbalances the humen system
and it tends to disorganization in consequence. -

phyercnl aystem should be dissolved? -
- Dr; anxen.-—No, it is unnuturnl and wrong,

-what we oall death is unnatural and wrong 7.
.Dn. Bowker.—Bome deaths are 80, s

are right, and bad motives are wrong,

less 'than he is of good motives ?

the only common-sense course,

held in the current of common eenee, while ethere
1'less fortunate are out of ity . -~

Rev. Mn. Traver.—Yos, Tdo, '

that onnnot be improved ?

wrong, there can be nothing right.
Dr. Czp.—I would like to have Mr. Thayer tell

nature ?

you not say 80, Dr. Bowker ?
Dr. BowkeR.—Yes, L did,

why theso- necessary opposites of virtue and good

“Me;BowkeR.—T do n’t lxke the form of. the quee-
tion, ‘Truth exlsts independent of men’s opinion ; and
it 36'a bad use of language to say whatever is, is
right, or, whatever'.is; -is wrong. - The conviction of
each . mdivldual is & better guide. than any form of
‘speeoh dambe” We have a. power to choose 3 and if
we do Not conform to out conviotion.of right, We ro-
celvo: penalties. . Wo ohoosd nutritious food instead

It there is wrong in. the physioal world, there is
also wrong in the moral world, ‘We do no oonform
to Nature’s laws when we do anything wrong, Limit or more truthful, itis so. The: fact that it was:a
is not'law; we have limits beyond natural law, necessity, does not offeat the quality or moral tone of

- Rev. Mz, Tuayer.—I take a course botween ‘the
two extremes of. right and’ wrong, whioh" I think ie

. Dr. Cuizp.—Do you not feel thunkful thnt you are

Mr. WernERBEE.~— I8 there e.nything in exietenoo

Rev. MR, Tuaven—Were I to nnewer this qneetlcn
I fear I might be too personal, If everything is right,
thero can be nothing wrong; aud if everythlng is

what holds him when ho stands outside tho laws of

Mr. Bunke.—Dr. Bowker said that everything
must have its opposite—if thero is good, there must
be evil ; if there is virtue, thero must be vice. Did

Mg, Burke.—Then, if it is a necessity to have vice
where virtue is, and evil where good is, I cannot sece

ness should be called wrong, Whatever Is, is right
and whatever is, is wrong, are sentences that sound
harsh at first; but, on further consideration, neither
sound very bad. I think there is truth in both. Bo-|right”-
fore this war began, almost every one would say that
war was wrong ; now, almost every one says war is
right, There is no outsido standard for right and
Wrong among men; it depends upon contingencies.
I think that, notwithstanding all the ungenerous and
bitter opposition that 8piritunlists havo thrown at

Father’s -house,” where each
things, only, are wrong, has got s better vision, and | PATed place in our « '
be :B:; ::ei’nt:)thi‘r':; wgr'on ge' lf:e gaot a v:‘elo; ::;z:nie soul shall take the effect of its doings, is aa true to

its degree of eplrrtual enlightenmént as the brightest
star whioch ehmee in the spiritual firmament is to its,
Surely Wo .should not condemn othera if. we stop to
consider bow insignifioant and twrong we “are, com-
pared with the better and best of the more congenial
gouls with whom we dehght to assoolate and com-
mune.

Dg. Crnp. -—Wne not the step we took in progres-
sion, yeaterdny,: necossary for that of to-day, and
that of to-day for to-morrow-?

*| Mr. EpsoN.—Yes,

Da. Criro.—Then why call them wrong? -

and wo violate Iaw when We go boyond cur sense of the act ; the wrong consists in the motive by which
right. To say whatever is is right, or whatever is is the eoul is actuated, If the unregenereted soul nct-
wrang, s a violation of language, of morality, of the | 3 UP t0 its highest ides, tho aot would be right, and
usage of mon aud nations. Thero is of necessity an | (¢ effect good. - But 60 long'as we pormit present
Vice. is paeelonnte gratiﬂoatlon tooverbalance Spiritual good
essential to the:support of virtue; and it is necos- and blessedness, it is'wrong, all wrong, 5o long and
sary.  Good tends to the support of 1ife, sud evil to| OFtéR 84 continued.

Rey. Bias Tmm-—’.l‘he subject under considera:

. | tion must naturally turn -upon one of two points,
Dr, Cmr.n.-le it not natural and right. that ‘the The first is, that there . is ah cternal self-deter-

minlng aotivity, that is poeeeeeed of infinite wisdom,
goodness and almighty power, who determines. not

- DA. Cuxtn.~Then do I understand you to ee.y that | only his own course of action, but also the ‘actions of

all other things and beings in the universe. . This is
the first point, and upon it le based the dootrine of

Rev. M. Teaver.—I hove a desire to be honest in .Whm’“' Is, is right.
what I say. T cannot endorse .the saying, whatever
is, is wrong, nor its oppoelte, whatever is, s right:— telllgence who- is; possesied of infinite- attributes ;; H]
both “are-wrong. ° “'How absurd 'it would bo to say that matter is’ Eternal that Spirit is the ultimate,
that the -whole universe of God 1s wrong! - T cannot of matter, and that mind is an effeot “produced. by
entertain the idea, *God'is not wrong, and Nature ‘matter and apirit “combined, Thig 19 the second
is not wrong—and when we act in keeping with Na- point, which entirely. discards the idea of a God out-
ture’s laws, wo are not wrong. Many things  are | fide of humanity.- Moterinllete take this view of
right, and many things are wrong. Good aotions | the Bubject.

are right, and bad actlons are wrong ; good motrves

endoreed the first point for over erghteen hundred:

D, Crip.—Is God the author of bad motivee sy yoars; and yet they have ever etrenuouely denled

the concluslon that must necessarily be drawn from.
their'premises. - They point to the:disorder, confa-
sion and inharmony: that exist in the world, and toll |
us it 1s. nll wrong. They tell ua thut human - suffer-’
1 ing and woe are the result of sin, a ‘something which
exists in the world in opposition to the will of their -
inﬂnltely wise, good and all- powerful God, . -

" Truly, when I viow the subjeot from a theological
ete.ndpolnt Iam led to exclaim, with Ralph Waldo
Emerson, “ Poor GQod, and nobody to help him /"

1 endorso the first proposition, viz., that thereis a
Supreme Intelligence in tho univeree, who is infinite-
ly wise, good and powerful,
‘begging of the question; for inasmuch as wo aro
finito beings, it is impossible for ug to measure infin-

that thero is a voico ever speaking from the depths of
my own goul, assuring me that God Is—that he is my
true Fathor, and also the Father of all humanity,
1 accopt the proposition. I believe that God had a
specifio object in view in forming the earth and plac-
ing man upon it—which objeot was the individual-
ization and the happiness of the whole human raco.
Hence, infinite wisdom would enable Him to see and
know the proper means to produce the required re-
- sult ; infinite goodness would prompt Him to make
+| use of thoso means, and infinite power would enable
Him to accomplish his undertaking. Thus, I see no
inconsistency in believing that * Whatever is, is

The idea that nothing ever produced something, or
that some specifio thing ever did, orever -can pro-
duce some other thing totally and ecssentially differ-
ent from itself, is too ridioulous for me to entertain
for o moment. For if matter existed eternally and
indopendent of mind, and if mind is simply a result

Mg, DnsoN.-—Beouuse, compared with: the better -

Tho second point is; that thers le no supreme m- .

“Now, the whole profe=eedly Christian world he.ve'

-1 freely grant it isn

ity with a finite standard, DBut in view of the faot, -

Dr. Child, he has tho best of tho argument. It is
strange to mo that Bpiritualiste should so boldly op-
pose the dootrine, whatever.is, Is right when its
whole .teachings tend to that end. Dr. Child has
given g0 clear an exposliion of the character of Spir-

of matter, then matter must have been capable of
producing eomethlng wholly and essentially unlike

Brother Wetherbeo, and also Brother Edson, seem

ﬂahﬂm. ﬂmt it startles its followers; and they rejeot!

to think that becauss things could beimproved, they

14 18 wrong for man to bo born an infant, It is o
Cixed and eternal fuot that ovory man muet exlat in
tho Infastile condition before he can become an adult,
And It 1y Just a9 necessary that man should bo Igno-
rant before ho can become wlso, as it 1s that he
should bo & baby boforo ko can becomo a man, The
law of progress will carry tho infant on to maturlty,
and, through experlenco, will Impart wisdom to tho
man,

No ono ns over denled that thore is a difference in
things. We know that there aro existing in Naturo
what are called opposites, such as heat and cold,
light and darkness, virtue and vice, pleasure and
paln.  And it is necessary that they should oxist,
for the world would bo imperfect without them. It
is only by contrast that we' know the ono from the
other, They are all absolutely necessary in order to
perfeot us in knowledgo and happiness. As thorns
aro always conneoted with the fragrant rose, and
filth and fetor with the water lily, the best and tru-
est emblem of moral purity ; 8o what ia called sin,
wiokedness and erime, aro always conneoted with tho
human soul, which, after it has passed through the
gohool of human suffering, shall become tho unfold.
ed angel.

Mrs. Seexoz—I regard all questions enggested by
Spiritualiem important. I have regarded the saying,
« Whatever is, is right” not as a battle-axe to cut
and tear down that which is useful and good. The
question, whatevor is, is wrong, has its uee, Iam
on the side of each question. ~ Yet I do not ¢xactly
endorse tho idens of old theology, that thero is an
infinitely great, good man—God; and an infinitely
groat dad man—the Dovil; I have no confidenco in
either. All doctrines aroe cffeots—causes. Every-
thing refleots that which corresponds with itself;
and people according to their reflections, only quar-
rel nbout effects. The question, « Whatover is, 1a.
right,” is o sharp sword, and a8 it is now presented,
is cutting up theological tenets. The advooates of
the all-right doctrino have largely the advantage
over. their opposers. I have ever admired Dr, Child’s
tenacity for tho all-right position ; the unflinching
grasp by whick he has held the weapon that unseen
wisdom has put into his hand. Spiritualism has put

all been judiciously distributed. This earthly body
muet decompose and die; aud then a higher lifo
comes forth, : Just as you are’ trying to kill out old
forms and eubetltute _new, 8o nature is all along
killing and produomg. The all-right dootrine is- an
opiate of nature, wisely administered, to Boothe the
intenser sutl'ermge of humanity. That whioh now
‘may: nppenr to ug most palpably wrong, may some-
times appear to us most eseentlully right; our ene-
mies shall be qur eavioure, end our ourges our bless-
ings,

The New America, |

- Mips L. M. A. Carley, of Ypsilanti, Mlehigen. gave
& very interesting and original discourse at.No. 14
Bromfiéld atreet, on Sunday, 8d inst. The epeeker
claimed that it was purely mspiretronnl which.we
have no disposition to deny, but whether the’ bold
propheoiee she put forth will be fulfilled, or not, is a
question that time alone may answer. . The leoture
représented three orders of human development, viz:
the Triangular, the Square, and the Circular. - "The
first is the Adam and Eve of the Old Bible, trlnngu-
lar; the second, the Adam and Eve of the Now. Tes-
tament, right-angular; the third, the Adam and Eve
of the New Dlspenentlon, scarcely yet reeognxzed,
the ciroulsr. The two former are but preparutory
for the latter, which, when" recognized, is the long
looked for millennium ; it shall hegin a new creation;
it shall institute a reign of unity and peace among
men, America is.apparently distracted and broken
by the struggles of oruel warfare, This is neces-!|.
sary to bring about tho great and [important change,

stato; o new government shall come forth. . The
edrﬁcee of past ages cannot answer the demands of
the present and the fature, Thsswaddling clothes of
infaney cannot be the gurmeuts of manhood: . Qur
government. hos been, & _government,_of ' baghelors,
which demande the weapons of war. Woman’s pow-
er shall be blended with the power of man, and love
shall mnke the reign ‘of .onity and harmony. ‘If}.
woman- ‘has a right in peace, she has o rxght to stay
the scorge of. war, 'Out of this preeent conflict .of
Ameries will be made visiblo the third order of hu-
man developmentr—the oirole of unity, hnrmony and
Tove, - There shall como a new nntlon, 2 new govern-
ment, & new dispensation, And” this ehnll be the
beginning of the millennial age. '

“The spenker presented & new banner, whroh ehe
eﬂirmed would be adopted, under the new govern-
ment, as the American Ensrgn. The field was white,
dotted with blue stars, in olusters of threa oach,
The stripes can'no longer be retained, for the" tears
of the oppreased have washed thom" nwny. In:the
place of the blue square on whick are” the afars, of
the old ensign, is a cirole crowned with.thirteen stars
of the original Btates, under which Is an eagle, with-
out-the weapons of death in his talons, standing
upon a world within the circle. ‘In each corner isa
new-moon crescent, in whioh there le the_emblom,
the All-Seeing Eye.

Tho speaker said, cre long, (within 8 few yeure.)

-| this banner would wave over all the once United

States and the Canadas; all bemg under one govern.
ment, byt in three divisions, viz:' the Northern, the
North-Western, and the Southern,. E

Many questions were asked the speaker, which
were answered with ease, and . with satisfaction to
the audience. Miss Carley is, for the present; stop-
ping at 75 Beach street, Boston, Rer leoturee will
interest any nudrenoe. :

To Correspondents.
olub. Thank yon for the $7 &O.

hand, with $3 enclosed in each,
A. E. Newron, New York. -—-Acoepteble, of course.

will pnnt Dr. F.’s casay, however, as goon a3 poe-
sible. .

A. B. Frexcn, Cryoe, Outo.—We gave your rnter-
esting letter to the printer for publication; but by
some inexplicable circumstances it was lost, which
is the solo reason of its non-appearance.  We trust
no suoh mistake will again occur.

Hupson TurTLe.~—Your favors received. The ad
dress will appear in our next issue.
N. Fraxe Warrz, Couvn’s My, Va.—We should

be pleasédto hear from ‘you often, Please receive
our thanks for your kind regards,

The vote for Governor of this State in two hundred

must necossarily bo wrong.  As well might you say

and sixty-one cities and towne, ie—-Andrew, 56,826
Davls, 28,277, ,

of things. This governiment is now in a transition].

8. W.0, anronr, Isp.~-Yes, when added to & '

H. P. Famrizip.—DBoth letters came eafely to p .

Our columns are somewhat crowded at present; we |

Hccepifon of the Mnss, Twenty.fifih Hegle
ment.

Tho Massachuset!s regimonts, a3 they havo suo-
cegsively marched through New Yor¥ on thelr way
to tho theatro of war, havo recelved tho most marked
attentlons, Tho cercmonles in honor of tho last one
~—tho Twonty-Fifth—was not less flattering than the
cordinl receptions of the first reglments that were
called Into tho field. On tho oceasion lnst meniioned
Mr. Parke Godwlin, ono of the editors of the Evening
Post, made o specch that stirred tho blood. of his
hearers, and was frequently interrupted by storms
of applause. We extract the following from Mr.
Goodwin’s speech ¢

T have felt that the face of General Burnside sit.
ting nenr mo is more cloquent than any oration of
Demosthenes ; I have felt that fifty Ciceros could not
move my goul as does thé march of tho Twonty-fifth
Massachusette regiment, I feel that I could go to no
better place for inspiration than to Massachusetts.
Though no son of that State, I bave long sat at her
footstool, \I,haye Tearned eloquence from her Web-
sters and Everetts ; I have read the poems of & Bry-
ant,a Longfellow and a Whittier. From her art,
her soience, her religion, we have all derived nnlmu-
tion.:

Finally, we turn to her to be inspired by her: pa-
triotism, As she was first in the revolution—first
to spill her blood at Bunker Hill, and last at York-
town—=o in thege times befere ue—ln the eventa of
theso times, greater than our - Revolution, great -as
that was—we must go still to old Massachusetts for
our best and purest inspiration. As she shed the
first blood at Bunker Hill, so she shed the first blood
in tho streots of Baltimore.
bloed of tho revolution, so she has now shed the last
drop of blood that has 'been shed in the contest with
rebollion—at Ball’s Bluff,

I had hoped that New York woull carry off the -
largest share of the dangers and honors of the strug-
gle.  Wohavo been honored through our noble regi-
ment, tho Bixty-ninth; but, glorious as the Bixty-
nmth is, the Flfteenth Mneeuchusette deserves to
stand with it side by side. The men of the Fifteenth
deservo to stand sido by side with the Grecian heroes
of Thermopylw; they deservo to stand side by side
with thoso who were engaged at the great ohurge of
Balaklava, where some one had blundered,

The Fifteonth Massachusetts, pinned in botween a
crib of fire, yet were a9 solid as o mass of granite—
when they were as free to move 08 the winds which
blew over them. Many of them sleep in the dust,
Alas! “nor wives nor children more shall they be-
hold, nor friends nor saored home.”

The cold rains of November will fall upon .their
Virginia graves ; the winds of winter will sigh. over
the tomls where they lie buried.  But bitterer rains
and profounder sighs will come from the eyés, and
heartsof tho mothers, wives and sisters of New ‘Eng-.
land. But being dead they yet speak. They'tell
us in words more eloquent than tongue could speak,
that it Is through you their deaths shall be avenged.
Bwear it by their bones—by your memories of Bun-
ker Hill and *Concord—by all that is noble in your
own exretence—-thnt they shall be avenged, = -

Pnnl Pry ulld the Mlcrald of . Proxre-e.

. Paul Pry deeires respeotfully to inform ¢ Cs Ewmp,”’
8 eorreepondent of the Herald of..Progress, that
old stamps .are ns uncurrent here as new truths are
in.Gotham, and such an investment -will. bo.a bad
one. Heisout in his reckoning, for it takes three
stamps? on. an -averago, for the relief of. & brother
spirit ; and if he will send mo wherewith- to relleve
one or more, the same shall bo falthfully applied: .-
.. Does the Herald deny the fruth of the revelations
referred to? .Please to spenk out, Bro. Davis, and
give the world light, if your power to do so has not
been taken from you--if the precious glft, the exer-
oise of whioh has in times past brought -us knowl-
edge and gladness, has not been withdrawn. .

. FBast Cambridge, Nev. 4. .- Paun PrY,

© The penny stamps ars for the widowe, and thelr * mite”

) wlll sull be a8 eccepmhlo as his larger glrt

A FAYOEABLE OMEN.—-ThO following incident le nar-
rnted in eonneotlon with the great naval expedition.
It truneplred on board steamer Baltic: -

" Cnptnln Saxton looked:aloft, and there, perohed
on the very top of the maintopmast, was an Ameri-
can eaglo; ho sat thero until the roars and the
oheers of the men and the swelling musio of the
Third‘ New Hampshire Band started him off—but
ot in, fright—for it seemed as though he just drop-
ped himself upon the soft breczo and floated gently
away, gazing down upon us as he went, a8 much as
to say, * I havo orowned your expedltion with luok 29

Devrd ‘Davis, Eeq., is informed tbat there is & let-
ter nt this oﬂice for hlm, mailed from Chlcngo, Ill. "

their ohuruoters, conentutlone, oand eatetee. o

- Obltunry Nolice,

++ Tho tlee are only strengthened . S
That others count as riven  : .
"“You have not /ost your treasure—-
She still {8'yours in Heaven,'” '

Dled at Newark, N. J., on the evening: of Aug. 11.
1801, EsTeLLA MoORE PINNEY, daughter of Nelson E
end Roxana M. ‘Pinney, aged 11 months,

. This gem which honored the casket contelntng it for
80 brief a period, has been placed - in angel , care, and
in the realms of light and beauty she will unfold her

entle spirit-nature, surrounded by an atmosphére of
iovo and Parity; and -to her affectionate parents,
around whose hearts she has entwined herself, she will
bear rich treasures from her celestial home. Even be.
foro she passed from the carth-sphere she exhibited un-
usual intelligence and affection ; and although her fond

arents do not see in their durllnge angel-birth the
Bund of anangry Deity afilicting them, neither dothey
affirm the wisdom or desirableness of children passing
from the earth-form, yet they have the consolation of .
knowing that God’s love is everywhere, caring for and
blessing nll and that their hearts’ bud is en oylng a
glorious lmmortullty with the ** dear ones who have-
gone before,”’ and with them she will often come and:
whisper words of love, peace, comfort and” wisdom,

her beautiful and eternal home.
A sympathizing friend euhyoms the followlng very

AN ANGEL NOW,

"Two little waxen hands,
- Folded with tender care
Over a ainless breast,
Like marble though more fnir.

" Two little starry eyes
Closed in o dreamless sleep,
A few bright severed locks
For living love to keep.

"And 8 wealth of golden hair
Too preolone to be hid, .

All spinkled o’er with tears,
Beneath the coflin lid.

Two dumb and icy lips, S

\Whenco broken baby words
Made musio sweeter far o
~ Than sweetest song of birds, .. .

And theeo are all that ’a left, -~
These eyes. n:jlal’u__.,nnd.bre
Even a mother' .
Walkes not Fetella now. :
+'To & Home than carth more fair, .
T The little one bad flown,

they who loved her here,
Wit{enr; cl:l{n her still their own.

v called ber sweet pet names, -
TbWhen théy kissed her living brow;
* Thelr «* hiid,*? ¢¢ bird,’’ +« blossom sweet!’—
They call her ¢ Angel" now. :
. B.D. Monax.

WiLsox, aged 62 yenre and 2 mos.

As she shed the last

‘ Short a8 life js, some find it long enough to outhve .

and will stand ready to zflve them & joyous w welcome to .
o

npproprio.te lines. CPD M

in Santh Danvers, Mass,, Nov. 4 1861. Mg, RouL ,




