


e

—

. them. Iam glxul to leave my old castle and live on -

a8 the present misery grieves him, I know it is less-

- litt}e Dorn, and sent frequent gifts to her by the
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have ‘boen some instances of starvation; but, as a
class, our pensantry are unused to Juxuries, and do
not feel the lack of them; thoy are lazy, and do not.
work when work is to bo had; thoy are. ungrateful,
and gifts are often thrown away whon'bestowed updn

the continent. Shall you not be glad, cousin Msud,
to-return to Italy and forget this land of beggara?”

“Not 8o, Harry, I am learning to.love Ireland;
every thing here pleases mo but the human sorrow I
seo; if we could~only lessen this, it would be the
brightest land the sun shines upon.”

«And it can be lessened,” snid Father McSweeny,
bringing his fist down upon the table, and thus giv-
ing vent a little to tho smothered indignation within
him. ¢ The glory of old Ircland might yet return if
the descendants of the old chieftaing had but a spark
of/their forefathers’ fire, I they would spend their
substauoe at home instead of wasting it in riotous
living-abroad ; if they would struggle to wrest the
power from the hand of their Lypants, instead of sit-
ting tamely at their feet.”"In 'the words of another,
«our liborties have been assailed, our religion repu-
diated, our homes invaded, and we compelled by
taxes to support the government that oppresses, and
by rents the lords who impoverish us,  Look on our
boautiful island, see our nbbeys in ruins, our clois-
ters forsaken of the reverend men who once dwelt in
them, and"the graves of our brave ancestors unguard-
ed by the watchful care of their descendnnts.

There is pride and splendor here, asgjn former
times, but instead of chieftains to arm and protect
his dependants, there are’ rapacious lapdlords who -
treat them as serfs. - Alas for Irelarjd when her aris-
Jeeracy havelost the will and the pawer to protect.

But there is n remedy still. . Look at the condition
of my Lord O’Neil’s estate since his return. Much

ened one-half by his presence.  His improved method
of cultivating the land has employed more lahorers
and at inorensed prices, and his personal supervision
of his agents has prevented much oppression.  And,
gir,'there are on your own estate more than g, thou-
sand acres of waste land that might bo cultivated by
your suffering tenants, much to thelr alleviation,
giving them that independence which well paid labor
only can bestow.”

Young Harry’s dark eyes flashed, nnd the color
mounted to his cheeks at the plain spoken language
of the priest, but he commanded lnmself and was
only happy to be saved an imnediate® mply by the
gray-headed butler bringing. on, at that momen ,
some of that venerable port of which Father Me*
Sweeny has before made mention, 4,

*Shall we not drink the health” of the returned
absentec?” said Lord O'Neil. A

« Most willingly,” replied the priest, “and muy he
remain a8 long in old Ireland as thxs same good wine
hath done.”

« Retaining all his good qualities, nnd gaining
mellowness and flavor in Saint Patrick’s land.”

“Ay! ay!” said the priest, “and be embalmed
ot lnst in the hearts of true Irishmen,” and he
tossed off his glass with great gusto, and a smack
of the lips, which showed his full appreciation of the
‘merits of old port.

Neither did Pather McSweeny refuse to join in
the pleasures of ‘the chase ; it was the hunting sen-
son, and in the wide domain of O'Neil there was
no lack of opportunity to enjoy the sylvan sport.

The neighboring gentry, too, showed all dué
courtesy to the returned ambassador, und fetes and
partics were frequent during the thre¢ wecks
he'remained at O’Neil castle. Maud did not forget

faithful old porter, but she found no. opportunity to
repeat her visit. 8o Dora Iy in her little cot, look-
ing in vain” for the coming of the benutiful lady,
with her sweet angel voice, and Jemmy would sit on
the floor with the flowers which Maud sent, and as
he epjoyed their perfume would say, It's like her
singing, Sissy—it scems as if she were breathing
close to us—will she come to us agnin, Dodo ?”
«Yes, darlint, she-said she would, and she aint
the ome to spenk false. She said she would come
and take us with Ler.” But day after day passed
and Maud did rot come; iu the meanwhile Dora
grew better daily, a faint color came to her pale
cheek ; she no longer refused the food which her

ho was suddenly oompolled to’ drnw rein, by‘ the
appearance of o traveller dircotly in his path.

« Hoigh ho! don’t stop me, man, anothor {ime.—
anothor time, good Mick. *There's o time for all
things, the wiso man says, an hour for sport and an
hour for old Homer’s Greok.. Como to the parsonage
to-morrow, and wo'll have & dish of tho Yatter sea-
soned with a ‘dhrup of the whiskey.” Here’s n
douceur to comfort your stomach this fiie morning,”
(throwing him & piece of money) «don’t doff your
benver, man, it takes time—faith and its worn wall;
how proud I was of ‘it when I first placed it on my
caput to keep company with my priest’s gown, worn
for the first time; you've put the badge of your
profession. on it, I see,” touching the huge red and
green rosotte, “ well, well, every man to his liking,
Bring your fiddle, and wo'll season old Homer with
a scrapo of the bow.”

«If your reverence would plense inform—"

« Don’t reverence me now, friend Mick. Como to-
morrow nnd make confession, play the fiddle, or talk
Latin and Greck ; but zounds, I shall be late. D¢
you hear the hounds? I'must dande to that musie,”
and touching lightly with his spurs the sides of his
horse, Ho was soon out of sight.

Our old friend, Mick Nogher, seated himself on
the hillock and watched the horsemwan till he dis-
appenréd.

~ “Qunare priest that; wonder if his fat sides will
squeeze through the narrow way to the other warld;
and yet, he has a good heart, and barring his love of
the chase, & humano one.  Well, well, he might have
told me if he knew anything of the grauls, Poor
things, the little birdeen is near my heart; if she
but knew of this, how she would dance and sing,”
and Ro took a letter from his pooket. «Miss Dorn
Moore, ‘care of Dennis Murphy, Killalos, County
Clare, (Boston, U, 8 A”) Very slowly Uncle
Mick read this over; he had done so0 twenty times,
perhaps, during the last week, and had puzzled him-
self in vain over tho mystical letters, « U. 8. A.”
Now he scrutched his head and repeated it over and
over, U. 8 “Ay! I have it now. You see,
Ameriky. Ayl Rhave it now. Peggy Moore aint
dend—no, no, this aint her handwrite sure, cause
she’s no scollard ;” then turning to the large, round
red wafer, “and there's no black 'to the seal,” and
now holding it up in the bright sunlight, and care-
fully passing his fingers over the paper, * its thrue
a8 gospel, there’s money in it; now for the childer.

{1 wish my poor old bones were young again. I never

feel my infirmities, only when I want to do- some
good to others. Well, here’s what will put the life
into an old man;” and he tossed up the picce of
silver that Father MeSweeny had given him, * +
The places are ngt few nor far between, in ire-
land, where the “dhrap of the crater ” may be ob-
tained. The Maino liquor law, unfortunately, doea
uot prevail here, and the devil’s' panacea for the.
Mroub!e.s of the mind, is as casily obtained and
vended there as are the wonderful patent medicines
which cure all diseases of thi; body in New England.
Mick Nogher replaced his benver, put the letter care-
fully into the pocket of his scarlet vest, drew lig
“Josey ” avound him and fastened the strap in
front, shouldered his fiddle, aiid resumed his oak
staffl. A few minutes walk bronght him to alittle
ale-house, whe -his money was soon dissolved int¢
that magieal stomnch waormer recoinmendéd by the
priest, und us highly” appreciated by his' humble
friend,:the fiddler. .

He could walk now without feeling his mﬁrmitios,

Jbut whore to go was the question. He had traced

Dora from Killaloo to the cabin of the wpman who
kindly entertained her over night; from thence
he had gone to her old home, intending to Snlist
Father Doherty in the search. The g riest was
ill of fover, aud Mick, like many of his ooﬁntrymen,
shurned a sick bed, and could riever, on any account,
be prevailed on to go near a. fever pation

“And what shall I do now ?” said heLQF himself; |
as he stood at a distance watching the priest’s house.

Sweeny—his face brightened. “Fhave it,” he said,
“ the story of the poor children will touch his heart,
and. my fiddle never fails to put him in good huimor
—they we'll have a dish of Greek-—yes, yes, Il
away to MoSweeny.”

nurse brought, and her blue eyes looked clear and
bright.  When the sun rose in the morning she
lopked wistfully out of the window, but when it
sent its soft evening lrght into the hall and touched |
her own littlo cot, her heart leaped with joy. +Oh,
Jemmy, we will soon go out of doors, and see the
greon fields and little brooks and little birdies—
won’ it be nice?”

Alas] poor Dora, in the excess of her own joy
had forgbtten that Jemmy couldn’t see them, and
when she tursied to draw him nedrer to hér, and
saw those sightless eyes turned towar her, her

. Hearing at some cabin of the return of « Hand-

‘some Harry” to the county, and of the hunting
'party of the day, he determined to waylay the

priest, whom he right}$ supposed to be one of the
sportsmen. His s\%s wo have seen. “It scems
hard,” he' said to Himsclf, “and tho:poor little
things go full of sorrow ; one day is long to the heart
that is heavy.”

But Mick had learned 4to take things asy,” nnd
being comforted with the bit and the sup, he thought
to take a stroll to the castle. o

“And so O'Neil has returned home,” ho sid, as he

own joy was changed to sorrow. But the 1iRle fellow
delighted to hear his sister talk so cheerfully, put -
his arms round. her neck, aid kissing- her, said,
“ Dodo sce them, Dodo seo them and tell Jemmy.” |
The time came a¢ last, when the children wero
ullowed to go ‘out and take the air in the grounds of

walked up the avenue, and noticed the improvements
in the grounds, the open castle, and the appearance
cof life ‘and bustle in the vicinity, The venerable
{old gato keeper was at his post in the protty lodge,
nud had a warm welcome for the fiddler. The old
"cronies had a “dish of discoorse,”” and as Mick was

the hospital. Dora was olad in o nent, comfortable 'very fond of talking of the gentry, the race of

dress, which has beén provided by Maud, and Jommy
t0o, in now olothes, from the samo kind hand.
It was a mild autumn day, the sun-bright and

T ose

“and drow her shawl up over her head, and with

.trained horses and eager hounds, hunting the

" MoBweeny ; his broad face wns red with oxcltnment,

_ prey, and,our good priest shared the desire of the *

- “now taking & léap that made the parson’s fat sides
. -shake, aud anon over brake and bush, as if the horse

_ would test the rider’s mettlo—u test well stood, for
* the priest was an old hand ai:the game, and kept
* his seat with

10 ite well stuffed cushion.  As on he went with

o

thic fields green s ever in that ‘moist isle.” A fow
flowers lingered by the hedges ‘aut.in the shady ,
lanes, Dora wniked slowly, foir she-was weak yot ;
but she pusheéd back the curls frog: her fair. faco

Jen;mj’s hand in hers, forgot sickness and sorrow in
“-thé enjoyment of sunshine and the swoet air.
" Nature is & blessed comforter, dud she has o voico’ of |
soothing for the weary child; as well a8 the wn.y-‘
- worn pilgrim.

. At this very hour, when Dora was, singing merry
snatohes of song to Jemmy, 0s they sat on ‘a gray
rock beside n lnuglnug brook, o gayer, but not more .
bappy porty, were bounding ¢'er the . hills with

degr.
Not the least merry of the horsemén was Fut?&\

and his capacions chests drank in the morning air,
with a3 much zest ns' his cager eyes the distant-
landscape, for the hounds had slready scented their

i O'Neils wero disoussed, and their pedigree, “1
‘om all,” satd Mick ; thoy are & brave race: soms
havo lost titles dnd castles, but the old | blood isin

!ne too that 1 may koep wetill wngue in my 'mouth.”

As they wero talking, Maud hersclf, on horseback,
came past tho lodgd, and stopped to say o kind word
to the old gatekoeper, = -

Mick Nogher caught a glance of that fnir, sweet.
fnoe, ay sho bent forward to ask after the old man’s -
wife, who waa sick with the rhoumatiem, :and bid
him'. come and get some medicine which she. had
herself pmpared for the invalid. When she passed '
on, Miok-—’vho by long exporience had ‘become an
expert physiognomist—bogan to hum o verse from
the ba.llud ust quoted, alteripg it slightly:

" }iBhe ts beloved by &', my lnssle, '
8he Is beloved by a's

- | An angel will fall in love wi' hsr, pe
Coe Andthkoherfmousu. .

- “What" thn.t about an angel, Miok ?” said the
gatekeoper,  “It’s mo angel that’s fallen. in love
with her, I tell ye, man.”

“No, by Bt. Patrick, it aint; but I used ths fatér
tenae, old follow. You don’t understand ., grammar.
like Fathpr McSweeny and- myself. Now for a
dhrap, and then I must take a stroll to visit somo
ould friends”

Mick was not a deep drinker, though ho liked a
little often, and . his two morning drams did not con- °
fuso his intelleot or make him Jegs aotive. Indeed,
he scemed to havo forgotten his “ould bonos” as he
trudged on past the cabins belonging to the O'Neil
cstato, and wended his way to the other part of the
town. When he came in sight of the hospital, his
first thought was to pnss it far on the other side;
but at that very moment ho caught sight of two
children. One—a littlo girl—was trimming a boy’s

hat with flowers; as she finished the wréath, she
took the hand of her’ compumon and placed it care-
fully on the flowers, passing it round gently. Then
she placed It on his head, and, taking his hand, they
both proceeded toward the Hospxtol. Mick Nogher
quickened his steps.

“Now, holy Mary be praised!” he exclaimed,
“that can be no other than Dora Moore.” o

“ Doru, dn.rlint'" he called aloud, and hobbled on
as fast s his old legs would permit.

“Dodo, some one calls,” said . Jemmy, who hea.rd
the voice sooner than his sister, .. .

“Dora, darlint, stop & bit,” again called Mick : “I
can’t go into the hospital where the fever is”

Dora looked in the direction of the voice, and the -
next moment her little brown ourly head lay close to
the red vest of the old fiddler.

“I'm so glad <oir’ve come, uncle Mick!” was all
she could say, while tears of joy ran down her
cheeks.

st

' CHAPTER XL

MICK NOGHER'S HOME:~—SOENERY OF THE BHANNON,

Uncle Miok looked at the pale thin face of Dora,
and then tnking hor little wan hands in his, said;,
“ And so, birdeen, you've been sick with the fever,
and forsaken by all your friends, your arthly friends,

mean-—but God and the holy Virgin haint forgot-
ten you. No, avourneen, it’s just such little forsaken
things that God loves, and he’s remimbored ye, and
sent ye o letther all the way from Ameriky.”
* “A letther! a lotther!” exclaimed Dora, starting.
back, and flinging the ourls from her forehead, that
she might look into \hck’s ftwe to seo n’ it did not
belie his;words. .

“ Yes, Honoy, I tould . you 80 3 NOW sit v o thns
little bénch, you are too weary to stand, and Il le

Thinkiug of a prh.* reminded him of Father Me-|

down on the grass snd-watch Jemmy while yo read
ug the nows.”

. The little girl engerly broke the seal, and asshe
opened the sheet, a bank note fell out.

“What is that, Uncle Mick 27
%« Whist, acushla! there’s wisdom in silence when
poond notes fly from the trees; it’s money, jewel,
that your mother has arned for you, a whole poond.”
. “Save it for te, Uncle Mick, I don’t know how to
use it; but sce here, there’s mother’s name at the fut
of the lotther, Peggy Moore, in a nice plain hand-
write, Mother couldn’t write, Daddy.”

“8omebody has writ it for ker, Dora.” T

“ Then she aint dead, mother aint dead,” and she
let the letter full, and, burst into tears.

Jemmy threw his arms. round his sister’s neck ;
“Don’t cry, sissy, let’s go to mammy.”

# Come, Dora, avourneen, who tould yo your mother
was dead? Faix and you bother my ould head with
your tears,” said Mick Nogher,.as' he, picked up the
letter.  «Can’t ye read it yourself?”

I can spell it out, may be,” said Dora, “but I've
almost forgotten writing- smoe fsthsr used to tache
me, n

“Well, then, it’s me thnt .oan rsad it xntrrely,"
said the fiddler, and a ﬁne liand it is, and all writ in
nico English,” and Miok; proceeded to smooth out the
paper, and then holding it out - before him, read in a
full, sonorous voiée, as if. it were his old Homer, the
followmg brief eprstle —_

LW

, BOS'I‘ON.

My dear child,~I am safo in Amerios a.t last, but'
L have had o hard time of it. We wero so orowded -
on the ship, that we all got sick and the food was
80 bad that it hardly kept the brenth of life in us,
A good many died, and had to be ‘thrown overboard.
Oh, it made my heart slc}: to geo om buried like dogs,
with no priest to say a; prayer.’ It was terrible in
the r?ght tiro, in the pn.rp of the slup where the Irish .
werd; we could haye.no’- hght, and some were mzyv

their veins. There was one Martin Moore, do ye
mind him, who lived not far from ‘here: his mother
Wwas an O'Nexl-—thuy are kinsmon in the third® do-
gree,. but were poor and unknown 'by kith and kin.”
The "gatekeoper. had. no knowledgo of the family,
“But you know, perhaps,” he added, “that the two

! branches of O'Neils will bo united some day :-the

old foud is scttlcd, and the streams will run tngother
agﬂm »
: #Not how s0?” snid Mick eugorly.

" ‘Why, yoh know handsome Harry9”?
. #Enow. handsome Hurry! Nono know himi bet-
ter—not the mother who bore him, Is he poing to
marry ‘the hefress 6f O’Neil castle?” s
CuAl sottled, I fancy. My lord aing for it, but
somothxng koeps his mouth shuty8hd he lets the
woolng go on ; and she, poor Maud, has  bright eyo
and & red cheek when even tho shidow of Harry
puascs hers the old story, Mick—women like a.douce.
form ndd a bonny face.; I wish there W8 & wmdow

old hnntm' he rode to be “in at the death.” As
9nwn.rd ‘they went, heedless of fenco or grain field,

ty 08 he would the érim-

ﬁa\lpnuoh di
son chsir of the Pope, he suddonly been’ elsvated

Mo tho Aeart of hor lover.,” ;.
“Tell mo about this Muud.,\Mu.ud—-xt is an old
family name; the grandmother, .who " came- from |
France, bore it
o1 can't desoribe Maud. to you, Miok, my old
tongue is too lamo to make the words go emooth
enough to desaribo_hery: but,dg yo. mind & song. of
yours—one of the *q\mmy songe,’ 68 y& ‘ éatl. !tz

" #Yo'ro ower pure, quo’ the Yoloe ol’ God.
- For dwalllng out g‘yheaven.

“Eyonndurmdvsbenl," S ’

.#Then Hoo.vsn hslp the lassie,” ‘sald mok. “ and

:.,
.

* |sond monoy ‘onough for./ Biddyto -come to0.> Yon

with "the fever, and ‘some swearing, and here and o X
‘thire & poor. wmtnhed oroature oalling on «God for
mercy. . I think many were taken sick from the bad.
air and the filth, I stood it pretty well, till we were.
most, t6* Amorica; thon:X gave out, and thought I
must die.- Ilay on o blanket on the dirty floor, for
fivo days, with nothing to. ta.ke but cold wnter, which
o poor old lame man brought to 'me every day. I
was gorry then I had left, dear, old Iroland, and my..
children. Tkept pro,ying the; Holy Virgin to bless
you. One day two littlo children died near me, and.
they carried them up- on deck, and I heard the sail-
ors when they buried thom in the deep sea. Then I
became crazy myself, for I remémber nothing moro
till I found myself lying on;a-clean hod in & nico
large room, and & kind wWoman brought me some
medicine.” They were very good to me there, and in
afew woeks I was woll, but all my clothes were gone,
thrown overboard, becauso: there was so much fever
in the ship. It was very hard, and me 8o fooblo, but.
I s0on got o place ‘to work, whore I wash and iron,
and earn gight shillings [ week. I hod to buy my-
self a-gown, or 1 should hnve sent you some money
before. ; i
* You must use this tor olothss for you nnd Jemmy,
and give one-third of it to Dennis and - Biddy. God
in hogven will'bless thom: for: helg good to my poor
little ones. Yon must not; omnqbo America till I can

would die a3 those poor ohndreh} did oa. the floor af

‘ in the cowld grave, you that havé just opened your

| for things to come sartin, cause we don’t know what,

rdgors, and Ler high spirit revolted at the idea of Fe-

| first, but I didn’t see any wings, and-she told me she

plenty of work, and We'oaty Theat every day. " I don’s
all Prot/astnnta “and thoy are 8o kind to me I wish
they were of the true church, -
. God bless you, darlint! . "
From your.ever loving mot.har,
. ‘Peday Moonx.
Dora took the lstter from Miok, examined it care-
‘| fully, and kissed it again and sgain: -~ . .

. wghe isn’t dead, Unole Mick. Oh, how glnd Iam
God didn’t-hear our prayer, and let Jemmy and me
die, we ghould’nt have fonnd mothor if he had.”

‘«Tut, tut, avourneen, and ye did’nt pray to be lafd

N\,

bnght eyes on the world! Och and I koow it’s a

of throuble, but it 18 not good:for young hearta to be
heavy. Yman ould man, Dora, and I'll tell ye now
that yo may not forget, “never despair.”” There’s al-
ways & morning to night, and the darker the night
tho brighter the day. And when ye pray, don’t pray | am

is good for us, but say God's wxll be done, W111 ye
remimber, darlint?? :

* #Lwill, T will, uncle Mick, Here Jemmy, dnrhnt,
here’s tho place,” and she put his finger on the spot
whero his mother’s nine was written. '

# Moy I kiss it, Dodo?” ;| ' !
« Don’t forget the money, Dora; here. let me fus-
ten it into the letter,” paid uncle Mick. I suppose

Biddy. How sanie you to leave her? and why dida’t
she nurge you when you was sick?” .. - .

Dora told her story,with the slmphcxty of a child] wi

#Qch, and a quare woman that Biddy Murphy.
She's for self intirely; but whin she finds ye hnv’e
money she’ll trate ye kindly.”

“And onn ye divide the money ?” said Dofa. «(an
ye cut off one-half and send to Biddy ?”

“Now the saints be praised, my pretty little
girleon, that it’s Mick Nogher has found ye; that
is n’t the way to change & bank note. But I'm not
for giving go inuch to the wmkod woman that turned
ye out of dvors.”

#May bo it will soften her hoart, daddy. Can ye
send it in o letther?” -

“Be sure I can, Didn’t Mick Nogher tanhe school,
and can’t he write like a pmest? But I'm thinking
 yo'll carry it yourself.” -

" But no inducement could prevail upon Dora, to re-
turn to her aunt. Bhe had once been turned out of

turning.
- “And where will ye go, child? ye onnnot stay in
the hospital.”

Dora hung her hend a8 if unwilling to reveal her
hopes. She pulled the fringe of hetshawl with her
fingers, as she said: “Thére was a beantiful lady
hero the other day. T thought she was an angel” at

would take care of Jemmy and me, I’'m wmtmg for
her.”

“Was her hmr goldon brown. aud wero her eyes
blue, like spnng violets with the dew on ’em? her|:
voico like soft musio? and dig they call-her Maud ¢

“Idon’ kmow her name, uncle Mick, but you’ve
told her hair, and eyes, and voice. I’'m walﬁng for
her every dav.” :

#And did he promise you should go and Tive- with
her

« Yes, she did, unclo Mick.”

% Humph!” said the fiddler; and he begnn bo\plny
alittle airon his fiddle, lookmg very cumest.lxnow and
then at Dora, and folling at last into quite a fit of
musmg # No, no,”” he muttered -to himself, « ghe
must not be dependent on the 0’Neils; they’re her
own kin, to be sure, though they#n’t know it ; and
then the girl is & beauty—she'll bloom out one of
these days like a May daisy, and- ¢ handsome Harry’
has already plucked too many wild flowers on the

shelter, and my own taching. They'll larn musio
and the fear of God, and th# de'il knows they might
larn worse things than these where Harry O'Neil is.”

“T'm almost sorry,” 8aid the old man, a5 he roused | ;
from his reverie, “that you're going to live at the
big castle. I thought if you didn’t fonoy biding
with Biddy Murphy, ye might come with me for the
winter ; ye onoe thought it would be- nice to see
Mick Nogher’s home.”

“And may we go with you 9 gaid Dora, jumping
up, “and may Jemmy go too? ~Aund will yo tell us
fairy stories, and talk about the old castlés?”

« Yes, till you’rs Weary; and P11 t&ohe Jemmy to
smg and play on the fiddle.”

“Oh, that will be nioe,” gaid the little girl, hug-|
‘ging Jemmy, and fairly danoing with delight.

“And can yo koep the house for an ould man,
Dora?”’

«Ican cook the prnhes and moke the stxrs,bont,
and I can put some meal and pratie into a sup of
| milk, and make you iice - cakes, Unole Mick.”

Well, you shall thry, my birdeen; now run into
the house, nnd I'll come for ye in the morning ; this
evering 1 must-have a dish of dlsooorse mth Father
Mc8weeny.” .

« And will yo send the money to Brddy Murphy &

. Howld yer whist, mavourneen, to be talking so

bad “abouf the Toney—ye're & good child though,
not to harbor malice. I'll take the note, and -not
gainsay ye'agin about 1t,~but will got the cha.ngo
end'sond one-third of it—mind e, only one-third, as
your mammiy said—to Biddy Murphy, this very
night. Pat Cornish goos down on the bout, n.nd its
himself is an honest man,” - .

In'a pleasant little house not far from O’N eif oastle,
 Eatiter McSweeny lived in ¢ priestly lonellnesa,"
he gaid, though two #slips of womankind,”-8a he
tormed his moiden_sisters, fod tho vestal firé”in’his
gomicile. - Mick Nogher found him aloné'in bis own
room, tuning &' violin, now aud ‘then . trying- the
strings and humnfing & song. : A rouriditable stood
in the centro of the room, on which rested a:joint of
meat, rolls of bread, and & oouplo of bottles mth
their companion glasses., B

“ Hallog, old bay, ke eried ant.as ho saw the ﬁddler
appronch. “A time to ‘make merry—now -we're in
for it—first take. n *dhrap, ¥ 80d a8 ho spoke, he
poured hot water from the stbaming ten-kettle on
tho hob, and chrefally edmpounded a beverage with
sugar and whiskey, vhiOh would, he declared make a
man’s heart dahoe Withinhim.::

Then old Horér ‘Wos profuoed; and for an_ hou
the two soholars : forgot: even the contenta of the
table, in thetr love of the old Greck. :

# Why, Miok; you'd ‘make & profossor of Groek ' ih
8 oollege. = Faith,.and : TN try to got: .school f&r
you, any . how. -1 grow rusty, but you read: s if

my, side. ) @

|Greck after they have learned to read it. Icome -

weary world enough, and we must all have our share|

now you bave: this, you'll ‘go back and live with|-

.oluldreu at the hosprtul, and oommeuded themn to the

| 8haunon. The wee darlint must go with old Mick dre
- [ Nogher. _Sorra a bit have I to give-the childer but a

~. | seo the duwn of duy. But the steamboat was in no -

.| shous

"And 1 do llve, nnd wa.lk nnd hlk with him ;
bn.n-ing your roverence, he’s:the best com 1
have, - But. about the ‘school, bednd, and 1’8 not me
that would be shut up in the four walls of & room,
loading Greek roots, on asses’ backs. Why, man, it
aint one in a. hundred can enter into the spirit of

.| from the old race of Greeks their blood runs in  my

veinﬂ B .

«That's it, my boy * snid the pnest.,,“ t.he old ses-

tlers of Ireland sprung from a.ngble racs, but oame,

my bow is strung, we'll court the muses, iy vow

forbids all other wooing. First, I'll uncork this long

necked bottle. Ha, ha, see, how it spsrkles. This -

came from the castle vault; its older than you and ‘

I, Miok”” .~ "
-« Then it ought to impart wwdom,” s&id tbo

fiddler, s ko drained the glags, .

Then cuame mirth and song. Boon eompnnlons

wers the fiddler and the priest; and the old ballads

of Ireland, sung by thegp two old amateurs had

ample justice done them ;until ﬂlb@all hours, the

house rung with the musie.. .

Bteadily refusing to take another dram,’ Miok lerg

to take a few hours’ sleep before sturting on hu “

journdy with the children.

“ And when will ye come again 9" said Mcswoany, ‘

s the musis nnd the Greek stir my blood.” st & i

.-“That’s more than I can tell,” said Mick, # I';". . -

housed for the winter, and have two childer under

my eye.” . A

“Your children, Miok! I thought you wers sworn

to your fiddle as I to my vows.”

% And 50 I am, though there’s no knovnng what
ould have booome of my fiddle if M&rg&mt Moone
hadn’t been laid in the oould gruve in' all her yonng
beauty.”

“ Mnrgsret Moore,” repeated the priest, slowly,

“ Mooro, Moore, my ‘mind has boen running on thy
Moores’ lately—there is o family by that name dis-
tantly related to the O’Neil’s. . Where gid I sée oms
of them? Let me see,—I remember, Oh, yes, inthe
hospital, two orphan children, one a beuutxful gu-l
came from near Seariff.”’

«The same, your riverence ; they’re under my cape
now; I can give you the genealogy of the family»
Mick went on with & histogy which would be tedious

to my readers, hut to. these- two antiquarians, Who, .
like most of their nation, had a great reverence for
ancient fanuhea, it was a topio full of intorest, -

Mick then gave hiim a little skotch of the children, * |
“God bless you my old boy ; call on me if you need
help for the little ones.”

Not many minutes, after the Qoparture of Miek,
Father McSweeny wé‘j\ﬁ\smnmoued to the death bed
of the venerable Father Doherty. As rendily, and
with a8 kind & heart as. he hud welcomed his more
JOW oompu.mon, the priest donned Lis robes to obey
the suuimons, *He is a good man, u.nd ven will
have.one angel more if he leaves us. “Slster Bridget,
rouse yourself, dear, and prepare something nico for
Father Doherty ; he’s been his own housekeeper sinos
his sister died, und if he is not *in extremes’ now,
some cordial inay revive him,

~ But it was too latg for corllinls with the good old [ .
priest; he only des the last consolations of reli-

gxon before he departod, and notwithgtauding the
(mierenoo betwesn his own ascetio habits and the

-| musical, foxshunting MoSweeny, he hatiered the lage
ter & good man, aud most wxlhn:;—ly confedsed to’ bim,

and recowod from his hands the sacred Eucharist,
He remembered, too, before ho died, the orphan '

care of hiy. friend,
“ Awmong my private papers,” ho said, « yon will -
find a package marked ¢Moore.’ They were given
me by the father of these children ‘during his last
sickness, I have never examined then; further than
to learn that they contain a history of the fawily for
mauy generations back. I attach no value to them,
but the father wished them presorved for - his chil- ;
n. n '
A fow kind words for the friends who had known. .
and.loved the gentle priest. (Alas! the cirele wag™
small,) and-Father Doherty had been-w quiet, lone
man, no wife or child of course could soothe his dy-
ing hour,_or mourn him dead, and the good man
yielded his pirit to God. . :
‘L'he sun had long been glldmg the tops of the rich -
swelhng slopes that border the Sifannon, ‘before Mick
Noglor was up and stirring. The Irigh are uotearly
risors, aad though their salutation is often The top -
of the morning to yer honor,” they seldom onre to.

greater, hasto to depart, ‘for no Yenkees manned the -
-oraft, and Mick need not haye: pukhed 80 vigorously
through the crowd of ragged men and boys th&t
'gathored round the pier, -

- w4y, Mlck, and are you going, n.rm.h, wit.hout gu\
ing us'a taste of your fiddle.” o

“Bhure and it's not handsome in ye to do 8o; dorme.
tune up and give us Rory 0'Moore.”” -

“Wait o bit, boys,” gaid ‘the- fiddler, ns 'with his
two children ho took his ‘station on the long stong " .1
pier to wait for the boats’ which were to convey them, .
out into the river, s, owing to the great rise and
fall of ‘the tides in'the Shu.nnon, the stoo.mboat oun-
not ulways reoeive her passengers from the’ pier. .

. Placing the children before him, Mick . droy, gw,,
fddle’ ﬁ'om hisg groen bng. . :
+ You'soe,” ho  sadd, “little Jemmy here haa’nt s.ny
light in his eyes, and it's for him I’ll play ye 80me
tunes." o

{ 'The Irish are fooling and generous to each ot.her, ;
s.nd love music, and though ponnios Wore 8000 ln
those days of famine, the old beaver received almost
enough to pay the steumbont fare of the ohildren,
The black, rusty looking steamer, with its .6
bows, and its naked deck, with no awning to shemsr
those who could not pay for the cushioned seaty of the
cabin, was soon Ploughing its way over the waters -
of the beoutiful lake, This lske is twenty miles
long, its shores abrupt and broken, and alinost every
Jutting headlend is crowned with an old ca.stle or
rumod tower,

" The oM fiddler was fn.mihsr thh the sconery, ana
know all the old legends conncoted with the ruins, -
There at the hend of the bay, stretching to the left,
is Boariff, and there .are. the, Holy Islands wjth the
old round tower, and the Seven Churohes, and Miok
hummed the song,-y Sy

‘Nnboc%{lsh," Baya | Bh. ﬂtovin, “ now m whﬁﬂ thewlom'z ,
" ure
Ho turned o‘Toolo and'his gix sons into the seven ohurohod”

* « Now look, Dom; right in the oenwr of ﬂle lake *

1 tho- little 1sland of Tuanmore, X wish’ you ‘oold’!
hear Father MoBweeny disocorse abodt it I would
doyer heart good to hear him tell of the mighty
gran y, that Bt.- Coily Jratit thero more thad o
yours ogo, and of thi oly: - monks . $hot

you'd } hobanobbed with Homer mmgewr

-‘;
¢
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médo 8 pamdise of the place. - Oohl and didn't the
wicked O’rumtll stride like ) roarlng lon-over swato

- Ireland? * All round hore you soe the marks of the

wicked orathur—no Irishman loves thq old usurper.
But see those fine ‘parks, and that big houso there,

| That balongs to * handsome Harry,’ as thoy call him ;

a young fellow tliat loves good wine and fine horses.
Och! and I wish I had .some of his money for his

poor ‘starving countrymen. »

Thus " the old man amused the. ohlldron til tho
boat stopped ‘at Shannon Harbor. Here our little
party alighted, and travelod on foot westwird.—
Towards night they entered & little glon, remobafrom
any house, tut belonging to the barony of Lord
Glenmore. -In & quiet spot they came to whore two
large rooks met overhead, in shape somewhat like
the roof of 'n house, leaving & space below large
‘enough to accommodate our litle family. A fow
evergreens shaded the spot, and the ivy had covered
the sides with its glossy, rich foliage, Mick found

[ the little pathway which led to this’ abode, and

atopped at & door which had been rudely fitted to the

» ‘, opening between the rocks, A padlock hung upon

. ancient harp hung over the' bed, and
- hooks lay on a little natural shelf neurvb . An iron
- kettle, a spoon of the same metal, and two tin cups,
. completed the furniture of this cabin. T should not

it, the koy to which Mick found in his own pooket.
Dora’s ourdosity was excited to sce the ‘interior of
this strange gbode. ¢ Oh, Uncle Mick, don’t the

k. firics come here to stay ”m

«And What for should they. comp here, lassie, when

'theyctmsleep in’ the lily’s white cup, and drink

honey from ‘the sweet ‘olover, and *ride whorseb:wk
in & goold saddléion a dragon-fy?” No, no, the fairies
don’t come here to stay; but I never go away with-
out léaving & peeled pomtn without salt on the door-}:

step.”
But the door i8 open, and’ Dora., holdlng Jemmy

¥ Lightly by.the hand, follows Mick. : On one side was
¥ o bed, and. opposite a hollow spot in the side of the
" rock that Miok dignified by the name of fire-place,

the want of & chimney supplied by an aperture be-
tween where the two rooks nearly met overhead. An
two or three

have omitted to mention the pild of turf in one cor-
ner, Miok -soon’ had & fire kindled, and produced
from his pocket some bread and eggs, uluxury in

" whioh he had not indulged of late, for bread in Ire-

4 land, at that time, was scarce and high. But his
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".. is now estimated to be over 20,000

: rectory ot neox‘ 60.

return . home was a. jubilee, and. his own summer’s

| gain (though very small) and Dora’s purse, scemed

nough o last them a ling time. But uncle Mick,
ako most of his race, had little forecast. (Alas!
thoy have no encouragement under their ayswm of
tithes and taxes.)

The children were-weary and Unole Miok told
them they might go to bed. “ Yegnay take Jemmy
with you,” he said to Dora, #and I'll manage for
myself.”

«But 111 not be for t.aklng the only bed ye have.”

« Be quiet, mavourneen, there’s dry fern leaves a
plenty, and with my old oloak, I'll slape swater
than a king on his couch. I'm going to watch the
stars awhile, and ye may go like bxrdeons to the
nest.”-

Dora uniressed Jemmy and knelt with him to say
her evening prayer. Nover since her mother left
her, had Dora felt so happy. She had learned to
Tove and trust Unole Mick, and she dropped - to sleep

. thinking how well sho would try to serve him ; what

nioo stirabout she wuuld 1nake, aud huw she wnuld
try to oook the potatoes 83 nice a3 mother did-—and
one bright thought *ontered her busy little brain—
gho would knit him some stookings for the -wintor.
She noticed that when he came into the cabin, he
took off his brogans and laitl them away carefully,
saying that he would save thom for his travels. He
had no stockings, and Dora thought that now the
oold weatbor was coming, he would like some, If
sho oould only get the yarn| She had the. money

. now, and she would see what could be done. And
. ghus sho glided into the fairy land of dreams.

TO BE CONTINUED.

For tho Bannor of Light.
- LIFA'S REALIZATION.

BY ORA ‘WILBURN.
Home! In the Better Land it gleams for'me, #
Enthroned in beauty, by the azure sea.
The peace long sought for, with 1ts dove liko epells,
*Neath tho calm glory of its love-light dwells.
Hark | to tho summer breezes' summons; *come,
Thou weary splrit, to thy angel home."

Love! In tho Botter Land §t waits for mo;
QOrownod with tho light of immortality.

The chorlshed dreams of life, of hopo and youth,
Fulfiliment gain upon the breast of truth, .
Hark! to the sweiling anthoms from above,
The hnllowod breathlngs of oelosunl lovo!

Joy! 1 have wandered o'er this falr groon eanh :
Have trod its fostal halls in scened of mirth ;-
Whilp the dark shadow o'er my spirit cast

The lingering doubt, the haunting fear, now pagt, -
For listen! Bpirit volces breathe tome,” ~
nevoallngs of [ glorlons dontlny!

Frlendahlpl ite earthly wreath i3 cast naldo g
A'faithloss hand hes dimmed its sunny pride.

The descerated altar I8 o'orthrown )

. The dreaming faith &om the lono splru ﬁown.

. Yot joy is mine! - IXknow a indred band -

““Qf heayts unchanged, dwell in;the Botter Lang— -~

Truth! radiont gem! oft dimmed by wofldly wile,
Thy llght unveiled shall o’er my splrit. smite.

_ Thy glorious storos unfold, thy powor divine
‘With gonimed and flowery boauty deck tho shrino
Of the soul's worship, ' Froedom’s holest song,
thooa trlumplmnt from the white mbed tbrongl o

Rest! from tho chilling fiars, tho sickening etrlfo,

Tho withering coldnoss, and tho cares of 1ifo,

No mocking joys aliure, no falsglights gleam -

‘With borrowed splendors of hope's falrest dream, .

Rost from carth's discords,  Hark! the nngols slnz L
A awaot. rofvaln, whuo gllver Joy-bolla rlng 3

Homo in tho Better Land—nud joy ond lovol

Ever doscoudlng Dlessings from sbovol:

Frlondnhlp and heart-weajth, sunny poaoo, and rest

From sl the intruding phantoms of tho breast, ~

Bow down my soul in Worship! lift thino oyu T

Unto the glorics of God's paradise! ‘
I’hllndelphm, May m:, 1857,

Growrm ov Bommmt Crres.—By the oensus of
* 1850, the ‘population of Momphis waa ovér 8000; it
That of Nash
ville, in' 1850, over-10,000; now cstimnated at over

_ 20,000, That of Huntsville estimated at8000. In

1856 the censua.of Atlanta gave over 5000 ; somo of
its rostdents now estimato i mush inrger, In 1850
the census of Charleston was over 4:8,000; its popu-
lation is ot eaﬂmmd, by s comipiler ¢
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A. 8TORY OoF SOHOOL DAYB. o
BY RICHARD CRANSHAW,

It was a warm Bo.turda.y afternoon  in early
summer. Us boys had gothered in front of grand-
father Tom’s cottage-door, and we all of us shook
hands-with him, and asked him'how he did, and
hoped his rheumatism felt better now thay the long
winter was fairly over, and told him that noxt-woeek
was swwacation, and what glorious times -wo should
have then, and all that had happenod in the village
sinco ho had been sick, and I don’t know what clse
bokide, a5 we stood around him, all talking very fast
and oud, .and real, glad, you may be sure, to soe the

old man out again; for youges ho’d had the rhou-

matism protty bad during the winter, and this was
the first day - ho had been able to come out of the
house.

He wasn’t our own, grandfnther, you know, but
all us boys used to call lnm grandfather Tom, be-
cause—well, because he was such a nice old fellow.
Oh, you ought only just to have known him!

He lived in a little cottage, that we used ‘to pass

to sit at the door, under an’old wide-spreading beech,
with his “hands resting on hm cane, drinking in the
air ag it came to him fresh aqrosa the fleadows ; and
every once in & while having a little bit of tolkthh
the neighbors who might be passing along,

.Nothing pleased him botter than for us follows to
got around him, and instead of going out bird's-
nesting or fishing, to throw ourselves down on the
grass at his feet, and listen to his fine 6ld stories; all
about the Revolution, in which he had fought and
been taken prisoner. Bome of the very litlo follows
used to climb up on his knop and sit there; but we
were 00 big for {hat sort of, thing, you know.

Then, while he talked, he'd’ be mnking us kite-
frames, or swords, or bows and arrows, or something
or other of the kind, and" he used to make them bot-
ter than any you could buy in tho toy stores down to
Boston; while 1 behove, if he’d sent one of his kites
down to the fair there, he'd have had a gold medal
for it, certain ; he'could make the tail hang better
than any man living—all us fellows gaid so; - «

Well, on this Saturday afternoon we gathered around
him, and some of us laid dowri at his feebfor the
griss was soft and dry,—and tho rest clim on
his knee, or rested their arms on his shoulders; aud
we agked him to tell us a story, if he pleased.

“A story, children ’—he meant the little boys,
when he said children—q story : well, lot me see if
I canfind one in my poor old head-to please you.
And he leaned his whito head down on his hand, and
for a time seemed lost in deep thought, Then ke
took off his silverrimmed spectacles and .rubbed
them forquite & long while on his pocket-handkerohief,

his feet. When ho placed the spectacles upon his
face, and turned to look around -on us, it seemed to
us boys as if grandfather Tom had been crying a
little bit. He began:

“ Now then, boys, are you all ready ?"

We sang out that we were all quite ready. One of
the little fellows said -he hoped it would be a funny

him, and nothing further way" hea.t‘d of “"him for tho
T48E of the afveTvon, :

« Now boys,”began the old man, ¢ I’m gomg to
relate this- incident of my’own school-boy days, to
show you how necessary it is that you should’ take
hoed not to inflict pain and misery on those unhappy
beinge, whom misfortune or accident has made de-
formed and unsightly. Unmghtly, remember, they
may be before you, but in the sight of the Great
Being who formed them”—and ho raised his thin
old wrinkled hand slowly above his head,—*ad per-
feotly shaped: a8 any of his supreme creation.

twenty orthirty other scholars, was placed under the
tutorship of ona David Armiston. - At that time, I
was of opinion that my chief aimand duty in life,
was to learn as little as possible, and to play a8 much

'] a8 convenient opportunity would afford. I’ve thought

differently  since then, though, boys, There was
nothing, T believe, absolutely malicious in my dispo-
sition, but I was fond of playing practical jokes, and
did not stop to consider deeply the consequences of
my wild doings. I was, as the neighbors all said, in
faot & - pert‘eot young -monkey for. mischief; you'd
lm.rd]y think so, to look at me now, boys.”

How we all laughed-at the idea of quiet old grand-
father Tom over being like that—no, not all. - The.
1ifhle fllow X.spoke of had fallen-fast aslesp on
grandfather Tom’s kneo. The old man held up his

| hand for us not to.wake him, while he drew him up

closer to hun, in an easy posiuon.

...........

natiie of Decarn, who “hod lately arrived from Eng-
land, came to the' vﬂlage, and took an old house

.| whick had not’ been oocupied for some time, and
" 7’| which was let rather low, as it was somewhat out of
| repair. ‘They did not seem to be very well off in the
"] world : the father, a oonsumptive looking man, after

.some time got a situation as olerk on n néighboring
plantation ; the eldest daughter opened.. a school for

home with Mrs. Decarn:
- “We were asseinbled, a8 usual, one mommg in
the Jittle school-house, conning over the day’s leasons,

seen 4t his high desk, The door 6poned, and a lady,
leading by the hand a liftle boy, entered the room.
Ho was o pale, ill-formed child, and walked with a

room, and stood exposed to the full gazo of the boys,
he seemed oa if about to turn’ hurriedly and retrace
his steps$ but, aa ho did so, he caught the mild eye

" 1 of Mrs. Decarn fixed upon his face with a look of ten-
* lder regard, snd tho little fellow’s countenance as-

‘| sumed somewhat more composure, and placing his

handinthnt of his mother, he . ndvanced wich her

to o deslc. ¢
*| “«Have 3011 rosm for another scholar, Bir,” asked
." Mrs. in & low, sweet voico. _
-t @ For this little follow? Burely, surely,* aald old
Dnvid, coming down from -his seot, and pllwing his :

hand  kindly on the child’s head. . .
"Tho deformed boy's face brightencd & Tittle

in the sohool was gtill fixed on the hunchback. He
drew 1t kindly between both of his own, 08. he still

looked around.”
= d Boys” sadd Da.vid, “ whero 4re your MORNCTS 2

’ Lmlo mmmgn M emphaalsingthe Intter word, “do

[

every day on our way to school; and there he used -

still keoping his eyes fixed down on the ground at’

story. We big boys looked: with grave rebuke at '

“ When about thirteen years old, I went to school .
in the village where I was born,and, along with some

not stare- in thnt waym”m‘angers. Your studios,
boys, immedintely.” -

The. eyes in question instantly turned to their
previots ocoupation ; but there could not well bo laid

_| an embargo upon the ears, which adcordingly were

™ et oy

invested with o double portion-of their usual duty;

.| their owners evidently not much impressed with the

rebuke of the schoolmaster.

«Tt has becn & very hard struggle for my poor
boy,” continued tho gontlo voico of Mrs. Decarn, « to
/dotermlne on leaving the retiroment to which ho hnn
all ‘his lifo beon acoustomed.” She dropped her
voleo a little more as she added, “ he drends that hig
misfortunes, may "prove a source of ridicule to those
unthinking enoigh to sncer at thom.”

Wo. knew that David had removed his oyes from
‘the fage of tlie fair spenker, ‘sbd that ho was now
looking over amongst us boys.” 'We were surc of it
when we heard his reply to her.

“T9 aneer at misfortune! To ridicule God’s
handiwork | No,‘mudnm, in this place I trust there
exista no-foir of such’ unworthy act.””

_ There was & terrible attontion to business amongst
us a8 he said this ; the demand for scholastic knowl-
edge had evidently roceived quite a lively impetys.

« But,”” continued David, in order to atoustom

faces, suppose we seat him near the old school-

‘| master. He won’t mind that, perhaps, so much asho

would being suddenly thrown into tho midst of this
noisy young-Babel.”’

As David spoke" thh\ch’ good humor, we von-
tured to steal & glance at him and the strangers.
The hunchback had his lm'ge, blnﬁk cyes fixed with
perfect confidence on the old man’g face, and his two
thin hends: were still placed between both of his.
The lady kept her quiet, motherly look fixed upon
her deformed boy, and Be appeared to have gained
somot.hing of composure since we had first seen him
enter the school-room. ',

After gomo- further conversation, relutmg mostly
to the_terms of the tuition Buch like matters,
Mrs. Decarn turned to go.  I' don’t think I can over
forget the look of ‘that pale, little face wawhmg the
retreating figure' of Mrs, Decarn, bs she slowly and
lingeringly advanced: toward the door. It was that
of tormﬁed beseechmg, strnngely mmgled with an

and resolved duty. I could not read this then, but
Ilearned the study in after life, when the human
face became to me almost as a familiar book.

David read that look, I have thougm. since. He
led tho new scholar to & seat at & little table close to
his own desk, and sought with soothing and pleas-
ant words-to re-assure and comfort him. The two

jumping briskly from his seat, seizing his cap and
dashing out on to the green patch before the door,

ments to o neral exits—Piorce Decarn would
remain quietly seated at the schoolmaster’s- side,

then afterwards would bo seon with his hand clasped
in that of David’s, hybbhng along homewards by his
gide. .

I don’t know Ahow it was, but as tho affection
evidently existing between master and pupil appeared

him. It was principally owing to Jack Butler,
to his disfavor.
little stranger.

absolute certainty.

—

my, little man somewhat by -degrees to thess now '

arising from a strong sense of thoroughly formed

became from that moment forward, the veriest cro-|
nies in the world. When school  was out, instead of

with a wild yell of delight—tho usual accompani-

talking to him in his queer, old fashioned way, and

to incrpase, wo boys grew antagonistic towards the
latter, and, sorrowfully doI own -it now, we-took
wevery occaslun w dioplay this unmerited ill focling to

Jock Butler was & coward and & bully, generally
disliked by us, but yet who, in regard to Pierce
Decarn, contrived to make appearances tell gredtly
We did not then know the séeret of
the hatred he bore the deformed boy, or I am sure

wo would &very-one of us have had our right hand
cut off rather than have taken his side agmnst the

«He's aspy and a telltale” said Jack Butler,
and we not being able to counteract this assertion, |
began by degrees to look upon it &8s & matter of

" And now I come to what is most painful to me to

that I entered and seated miyself as usual, I cdme to
the doterpination that I would mako o clean breast
of my own portion of tho guilt; but each time as I
mado the essay to riso, and ohanoed to meot David’s
oye, now 50 much sterner than it had boen wont to
be id days of yore, tho resolution, like a stream
touched by the Ice Kinj's wand, frozo on its way and
suddenly stood cold phd motionloss, and totally bcreft
of life.
- 8o for the time, 1t passed. Ono morning I was
aootod inmy- place, and the school business of the
day hnd fairly commenced. I heard David’s voice
commanding silence, and started as it met my car,
The phantom I huvo montioncd wag at hi& usual
work. '
‘David called me by name,
Iaroso from my seat with & serambling, all-ofa-
heap sort of method, and advanced toward him, tho
hobgoblin within keeping up a most confusing haw-
mering. -
«From information I have reoexvod " he- hegan,
“I'amlod to believe that the primie mover in the
matter of cutting tlu-ough the log of my stool, some
days ago must have been you, Thomas. I do not
condomn ‘you unheard, however. Answer, is this
truth or falaghood.” B
The phuntnm’a power had now, I thought, reached
its climax. - I held tho talisman that could annihilate
it at & blow—the magic tallsman of Truth[” ,

“ Yes, éir, T did it, I am ‘tho guilty one, apd know
that I deserve a downright good whxppmg‘ﬁu

The horrible ghost disappeared forever as I said it.

‘miston full in the face. .

«] did it, sir,” I continued, * but I never for one
moment thought of injuring you. It was only in-
tonded 8s o harmloss joke, and I truly and humbly
agk your pardon for what turned out to bé an act of
oruelty.”

He had looked at me at frst coldly ond sternly,
and I had scen punishment written plainly on his
face. Idid not care so much for that as for the
thoughit thist he should set me down a ocold- hearted,
evil-dispositioned boy.. But aa I went on, I could sco
the musoles of his mouth relax, and the old look of
kindliness and benevolenco again take its nccustomed
place,,

* Hedi not say any thing; merely motxonmg me
to my seat. He knew well that I had received a les-
son thiat would long impress itself upon my memory.
Andit did; I was cured somewhat of my fondness
for practical joking. \

The next thing that ocoupied my mind was, who
sent the information of thewulprit. A conolave of
the boys was held after school to t.ako gome nctlon m
the matter,

Jock Butler drow us closo together, nnd glancing
furtively around, said,—

«Hush, I have found out who it was. Last evening,
‘when school was out, I was standing close by one of
the windows, that ono near where Davi®s desk is,
and I heard Pierco Decarn and he talking earnestly
together. I heard your namo mentioned,” continued
he, turning to. me, “and listened further. I then
and there, heard the miserable dwarf pelate the whole
oircumstance of the stool to David. I intended tell-
ing you of it this morning, but I could not gee you
before schoo), and eo could not find the chance. Now
boys, what do you think of our precious school fel-
low 7”

« He ought to be,”—hegan soveral furipus young
voioes,—

« Ducked in the mill-stream,” said Jack, finishing
the sentence.

T objected decidedly to this, however. and showed
that we could punish him much more severely in
other ways, and which would have the effect of mak-
ing his stay amongst us pretty oerto.m of a speedy
termination.

“Weo'll cut him dead, boys, when wo meet him in
or out of achool,” said L

“8o we will, so we will,” exclaimed the boys.

bles in tho w
« 8o we will, so we wxll," again from the odmmng
listeners.”
«Draw ugly faces and hump-backed men in his

I broathed quite free now, and oould leok David Ar- .

#We'll leave him out of our Saturday afternoon -

relate, but I hope the narration may prove of
benefit to you, not only now, a8 boys, but in your
future walks in life. -

On one occasion, having the spirit of mischief
more than usually rife within me, I, with the assist-
ance of several other of the boys, prooured a small
carpenter’s saw, and during the dinner rocess, out
\through one of the legs of David’s high stool, leav-
ing the disjointed limb, to all appearance, sound as
before. Just as the task was completed, Pierco
entered and discovered what wo had done,

copy-books,” this from Jack Butler.

Another yell of delight from the assemblage.

« Refuse to lend him any hook, pen, pencil or other
artiole necessary for his use or amusement,” said I,
continuing the drawing up of our Declaration of IlI-
will.

o Yes, yes.”
« In short, we’ll make the school too hot to hold hnm,

and show him what he has gained by c\u:mng favor
with David, at tho expenso of tho good opinion of his

| young children ; dud the two romaining children, &
boy of ten and & girl of soven or olght remanined at-

whilo above us the form of old David Armiston wos ‘|

- wI'suppose youwll tell then,” and Jack Butler, as
ingly in his face. -

friendly appearance. -

~“Iamnote ta.le-bea.rer »” rojomed tho hunchback,
glanOes cast'togrard him.,

« Prove that you aint said Jadk.”
 Yes, prove that you are not,"” echded we.

of sohool; won’t we boys §” asked-Jaok Butler: - -

reiterated his brutal threat. .

#Oh, boys, how could you do such a thing?” gaid he,
he spoke, came closo up to hxm, and looked threuten-
“ Yes, he'll tell, and have us all whipped ;”” and
wo all drew around him in & 01!‘010 of any thing but

Tooking with something of tomr at tho flerce

«1f he don’t promise to keep silent about it, we'll
souso him in the mill pond when we'cateh hira out

®- We folt a littlo ashamod of aoting thus tmvo.rd
such & poor, puny creature a3 this, but we were'
goaded on by the.evil nature of Jack. Butler ; 80 we

“ Will you promise to keep the thing silent ! hé

gchool-mates.”

To all of which they gave in their undivided and
anqualified approval.

And I werit home with & queerly mixed aensntnon,
composed of the gratified vanity of a sucsessful pub-
lio speskor, and that of an officer whose command
has succoeded in the capture of an enemy’s fort, of
which the garrison hod consisted mainly of & de-
fenceless old woman,,

_Inspite of all we did, Pierce Deco.rn remained,
t.hough it was plain to sed that the ill usage and con-

delicate nature. His.thin and pallid visage grow
each day more wasted and colorless, and the look we

grodually sottled itsclf completely upon
his face. 'Thé gelf-same look of helpless agony,

unslferable determination which he had turned to-
wards his mother s her retreating footetep - pressed

tumely he mot with had a powerful effect upon his,
swn\on “his_face_that morning. of his coming..
n.mong s,

stmngoly niingled with the vompressed cxpression of

slow, uneven footstep. As he entered  fairly into the -
| beneath. our threats, Ho was conquered, and we

k his just msontment, kept usfrom dlwovering our-
David looked round among the boys. ‘Every. oye -

placed his hand confidingly in tho master’s, who

] times.and seasons ; it shaped itself into my. dreams:

askod again, “or will you take the oohsequences 2
«I—I will say nothing about it.” .. -
Poor boy, his gentle spirit could not resist the rude
violenco of thoso flerce countonaxoes, and he sank

took our scats to await the issue. -

L had not anticipated that the regult of our fun

ould have . turned out so scrious aa it did. David,
never dreaming of mischicf, had barely taken his
acoustomed seat, whon it inetantly -gverturned and
threw him heuvily on the ﬂoor, striking hxs sido as
he foll * .

" He arose; much hurt, and of ooumo, immedmmly
procoeded to ascertain, if possible, who was the per-
petrator of the mischiovous practical joke. But
though wo regretted greatly baving ben tho means
of hurting our worthy old schoolmaster, yet fear of

selves. .

. - A-day or two pu,ssed hoavily. over, for I folt, myself
oonsta.ntly haunted by the 8cousing, phantom of o
‘guilty consolence. . It was present (with me at all

by night, and formed & promiuent, feature, in: my
odncsﬁonuloxemim durinsthe day Emhume

upon tho lintel of tho ‘school-houso door.

Ho waa not in his old seat ono day. The conspira-

tors mutely dmw;no another’s attention to the fact.
David was ovide

absenoo of what had long been his favorite scholar.
The morning passed over, and wo went to dinner.

Wo had been- re-assembled somo time, and tho after-
noon hour of study bad long passed cre David en-
tered. Wo all saw that the old man was strangely
moved. He went to his seat, but did not sit down.
He called us to order, and then nddressod us insomo- " vented, me from acpomplishing my holy task; and
what broken tones:

tly “uneasy and abstracted at tho

# Children, I have Bomot.hing vory sorious to 8ay to

you, : You have, without donbt, observed the absonco
of ono of the most punctual of your number. Imean
poor little Pierco Docarn. Iam most pained to say
that I foar this sedt,” and ho laid his hand down up-
on it, % will_never, mever bo oocupled by his form
again. DBoys, your schoolmate is—dying”

“He could say no moxe. The words scemed to choko
him, and he took out his hundkerohiot nnd held it 8.
moment to his eyes.

«What we felt children, )'Oll may form some idea.
Pieros Decarn dying
moans of hamning his doaoh W,

1 Andwehodperhopsbeentho

zne‘,'

-vg
[

“I{o hos oxpresscd o wish,” oontinuod Dovid, uthat
you should go and see’ him. - Ho haa something to
g2y to you all. It may botoo lats,” sald Lo, ina
hollow tone, “if left, till ovenlng Wé wxll at onge
proceed to his house,”

In silenco and tropidation, undor*!iia guidnnce, we
Proceeded to the house of the Docarn family, Pierce
was lying on o little bed.  Ifig eyes, unusually large
and lustrous, were fixed anxiously on the door a8 wo
entered, nearly filling the room.  Wo gathored silently
around him. His voice scemed to come from some
far off distance ns ho broke thy quict that mignod in
the apartment.

I have sent for you, my dear achool -mates, not to
upbraid you for a \great wrong you have done me, but
to show you in what way you have heen cruelly at
fault. But firat,” and he looked anxiously around:
among us, *there is one absent.  He, of all others, 1
desire should hoar what it is I have to say.”
Bomething told mo.he mennt Jack Butler. 1 waa
right, for ho added,— .

“1 mean John Butlor.”

Ho had certainly been present when w6 asgembled,”
and loft the sehool at the samo time with the rest of
us. A determination to sce this all sifted to the bot-
tom, took immedinte possession of me, and 1 offered
to scek our missing companion; making a private re- -
solution to produce him with ‘or without his own per-
sonal conourrence. A couplo of the boys accompanied
e, rather against my will, for I conceived it to.be.
an exclusive duty of my own,

After some considerable search, he was finally es-
pied, evndeutly trying to clude our observation among
some ricks of hay in the barn- -yard of his father. I
walked up to him. .

“John Butlor, you are wanted,” eaid I. -

“ Wanted, who wants me?” said he sulkily,
~ 4That you'll find out soon enough. There 8 no
time to be lost, so come along.”

“1 shall do nothing of the sort,” ho rejoined “A
' good ideal you wan( me, and therefore 1 must go. [
rather like that!” '

He turned upon his heel with a sneer, and bego.n,
to walk away. Ihad him by the collar in a second,
and brought him once again face to face with me,

“ Will you go with us, or will you not? That's a
plain question, and there’s not wmuch time to~be:lost
in answering it!

I drew my jacket tight around me, and pulled my
cap firmer on my head. Ho glured at me & moment,
and then replied:

“No! I will not.”

“ Then, by Jove wo'll carry you!” gaid I, suiting

the action-to the word, and lifting him fairly off his
feet. Despite all his struggles—and he was g large,
muscular follow—we bore him to the door of our
{schoolmate’s cottage, and then, though he fought
hard against it, we got him into the house, and face
to face with tho dying boy. Ie was almost ay pale
as the latter when he met that large black eye fixed
stendily upon him. The hollow voice aguin resound-
ed through the chamber.
»John Butler, I Lave sent for you, in the presenoe
of your schoolmates, to ask some restitution at your
hands, for the sake of the name I am about to leave
on earth. I would have it remembered as honorable
and unspotted ; T would have it spoken with affeo-
tion, and a prayer of love murmured for the one who
bore it, when he has passed beyond the portals of the
mysterious Unseen! A word from you will remove
from that name the blight that hdings upon it, and
that word 1 ask of you«to give utterance to. Iask
it in all kindness, but it is my right—my dylng
right, and now it may not be refused.”

The white chéek had become slightly flushed as he
spoke, and he fixed his bright gaze full on our cap-
tive’s downcast face. The latter hesitated, and shuf-
fled first on one foot and then on the other, and at
last wuttered forth : .

« I've got nothing tb tell.’X

The dying boy rose upon his arm, n.nd looked with
sternness upon him, ™

“John Butler, you are uttering what you know to
be a wicked lie, and in the presence of ono who will
shortly stand before his God. Iask you aguip to
fulfil my demand.”

«And I tell you again, I’ve got nothing to say.”

Pierce Decarn sat complotely upright in bed. -

«1 have given you the chance to save yourself;
but a8 you will not accept of it, but persist in your
course of malfguant and villainous falschood, listen
now !”

He pointed his 'thin finger tremblingly with agita-
tion at him.

« Look well, and know him all of you better than
you hayo done bet‘ore "To me his true character has
been evident for some time back. I saved my help-
less little sister from his brutality, and with even my
wenk arm administored a portion of the chastisement
he 8o well deserved. What cnsued? He has tra-
duced my good name—blackened my roputation, and
would now, to crown all, see me ‘sink into a dishon-
ored grave, without doing me tho small justice of say-
ing that I had been wrongfully maligned. He told -
me himself, with devilish exultation, tlmtlwhod been
the informant at school for which I bord the blame— ,
nay,” sceing a gesture of denial on the part of the
miserable fellow, and waving it away. wuh an imper-
itive motion-of his hand, Ho cmmot deny it, he
dares not.”-

He scemed  to have: reaignod himself to his fate,

'14.\

ruption, .

« He has dono more, much moro than this, - You
may not be aware of it, but.my poor father’s health
visibly failing ench dsy rendered his being spared

ty. Aswe should thon—my mother and sisters—have
been without &-meaus of support, I determined to
brave what I dreaded most of all things in the world—
communication with thoso who might sneer at my
unhappy shape, and endoavored to gain for myself an
oducation whtch might avail usrwhon our father be-
ing no longer with us, we had not means of gaining *
bread. - (

« John Butlor may lay his hend upon his pillow
to-night, with the reflection that ho has oruelly pro-

with the satisfaction of kuowing that his malico has .
gonbo to its farthest longth} for here all: pemoutnon '
COABes, il

Baok sank that poor head, and heavily down fell
the oxtonded arm. A light stroam of blood. issued
from the lips, now whito a8 the marble visage tselt”
to which they befonged. A wenk heaving of the
chest—a futterof tho drooping eyelids—a convulsive -
clutohing of tho transparent fringes, and then —
his name alono remained to be remembered of him
when his- poof, nnqhnpoly body should rost: beneuth
tho voyard sod.” -

Angl; grandfnther 'I'om slowly drooped ‘his white

_ hoad, until we oouldno longor seehisfooo The sun

)

and allowed Pwroe to concluile wiﬂxout furt.hor inteps -

long to his fumily & matter of sorrowful improbabili- - r
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was Jjust going down, and its parting rays fell upon

his gilver hnir., We saw that something whith glit-

te like drops of rain fell to the groupd at the old
fee .

“ And \\let Leeame of John Butler?” I asked, al-
most in a whisper.

* #He was drowned the week after in the self:same
mill stream where he would have hod the hunchback
ducked.” - :

You'may lie sure we boys went home very sad and
thoughtful. The little boy who had fallen asleep on
grandfather Tour's koee, I carried all the way home
on my back., He was tired and sleepy,and besidesa
weakly little fellow, while I was such a great, strong
one, you know, «

1

Correspondence.

LETTERS FROM_MR 'WILLIS AND
! JUDGE EDMONDS.
: * Bostoy, May, 30, 1857,

Mr. Editor :—Circumstances have made it impossi-
ble for me: to coraply with your Kindly urged request,
to furnish your forthcoming number with some
gleanings friom my own experience in spiritism and
mediumship,  But Lam happy to be able to do far .
better for you and your readers, by seading for your
columns the nccompanying excellent letter from my
houored: fricad Judge Edmonds, who kindly permits
me so to do. .

It replies in admirable tone mul spirit to some .of
the points that have been under discussion for
weeks past, in our community ; it breathes that
strung love of truth and justice that s nobly char-
acterizes the lon. Julge. Nor is it lacking in that
beautiful spirit of Christinn charity that throws
its bLlanket over all.

From innumerable such expressions of sympnthy,
warm from noble and true hearts, 1 have drawn

. courage and cheer in my late severe trial; how

severe, they only can judge, who possessing an
equally .sensitive organization with my own, have
been called upon to pass through trials of a. similar
nature. ’ -
Your benutiful sheet is a weleome weekly guest.
I trust it will prove a Banuer of Light to many a
Heart that now is enveloped in the darkness of mate-
rialism. Certainly there is uo fuith like ours, to take
hold of andd stir the deepest and holiest emotions of
the human heart. Ihave seen the man of strong,
coll intellect, wl;b made it his prowd hoast that he
was a disheliever in every thing spiritual and divine,
snbdued and softened by spiritism, and tears, aye,
tears forced from hig eyes, as he listened to words
his heart told him came from the living, loving
spirit of one whom he laid in the grave, feeling that
-denth not only destroyed the budy, but also annihi-
lated the soul. 1 listened with a heart full of grati-
tulde to God, us he took both my hands in his, and
told me how life bloomed with a new joy, and as-
sumed a new aspeot and meaning, and thanked meo

for having been the instrument in God’s hands, of

breaking the icy fetters of unbelief, dhd restoring
to him the beantiful faith of his eurly life, from
which.he had wandered far away into the mazes of
a fulse,.mystic philosophy.

And this is but one mstance of the many, that I
could give you of the power our faith has to towch
the soul. The pulpit might have spoken to that man,
who was down below the plane of “a belief in immor
tality, till it could speak no longer, and it would
have been of no avail.  But in three calls of about
an hour each, at my room in Cambridge, the great
subject of iwmiiortality wits demonstrated to him in
such & mannger that he can never doubt again,  And
that too, not by «the ringing of bells,” * tilting of
pianes,”” or “sounding of a drum,” but by gentle,
loving wonls, warin from the soul of her to whom he
plighted his faith at the altar, and who fon three
short years was the joy of his heart, and the light of
his home, and then went down to the grave, with all
that wealth of affection, ~to perish there, as he
thought. - She gave to his doubting, exacting nature,
such test proofs of her presence, that he could not
escape them.

Our clergy. are obliged to confess that spmtunl-
ism*” is a power with which they cannot co
whose progress they cannot stay. Clergymen of
thi§ -city have told me, that it was working like
gecret leaven in their parishes. Let it work say L

" Do not attempt to cope with it, for it is, working the

glorious work of Ifim who sent it. It is modifying
religious opinion ; shaking the strong holds of bigotry
and sectarianizm, and establishing’ Liberal . Christi-
anity, on a brouder pad more glorious basis.

This, I feel to be it true mission ; and while I can-
not but perceiveé and deplore the perversions that
many make of it, I am encouraged to renewed exer-
tion inBehalf of it, by coming daily i in contact with
persons whose natures have been Softened, refingd
and clevated by it.

While I cannot but lament the errors and delusions
pvixed with it I am cheered by the rich gleamings of
the truth that underlies thege errors, as the digmond
lies embedded in ‘the rough, coarse earth, and which
ghall in time blaze forth resplendently, lighting up
allthe dark places of sin and error, and mukmg
this beeutiful plnnet ‘of ours, what God means i

s Bl be—the abode, of-innocence- and- punt.y; the-

home ‘of the perfocted human brotherhood. - May

+God ‘hasten the meridian brightness of that glorious
. day, the’ slnwnmg of which, we believe modern spir-

msm ushers in.- Yours truly, .

Frep. ‘L. H. Wn.nls. S

‘ ‘New Yonx, Muy 2, 1867.
Dear ‘Willis : I cannot permit myself to forego the
opportunity of uttcrlng to you a word of encourage-

~.ment and symputhy. ‘I hove watched your progress

with interest, from the time of your first introduction
%0 me, at Mrs, Leeds’, in Carver strect.to the moment
of _your dismissal from the school at Cambridge ; and
while I sympathized with tho pain which I knew this
uncoveted notoricty must give to one 2z mt;r{ng and
88 sensitive as you are, I hiave rejoiced at your couragy
in standing boldly up to the truth as you knew it to
‘be; and after perusing your lettero the Courier, of
the 218t inst,, containing your avowal of your stedd--
fagt adherence {o the cause of truth, I congratulate
you_on the opportunity which has thus beeh afforded
you, of showing yourself to be indeed 8 worthy min-

. Ister of this Gospel of Trath, which has now eome to

dwell among us.  Few men living . have had so glo-

 rious an opportunity, and I am right glad to see that

you have so worthily aviiled yoursolf of it. .

I have 1 , with care and tdiention, the sta%ment
Busifs, which ' appeats in the samo ool
;umys with your lettor, nd if 1 had not alrendy. wit-
.neued#) Jnany “other. instanoesofalmllu infatua-

s

tion on this subject, among the, M&ucd. wiso men
{of the day, I should bo astonished at this manifesta-
tion of it in onc whoso busincss it js to fit himeelf to
be o teacher of the truth to tho young, and whose
duty it is to keep his vision clear, that he may verily
sce it in its nakeduces, free from the dxswruon of
| passion or prejudice.

Allowing every wonl of his statement of the fucts
to be literally true, they do by no means justify the
inference which he and others have drawn from
them, namely, that tho manifestations were fabrica-
ted by you. It is true that those fucts are consistent
with such an inference; but it is equally true, as
You, and ], and hundreds of ethers, who have exanm-
ined this matter know, that they are equally consis-
tent with the fact that they were nof fabricated by
You. Any man, woman-or child, at all familiar with
the subject, cannot but perceive this at once.

What then, tnder such circumstances, was the
duty of ateacher of the youth—of the directors of
religious seminary—of the conductorssof & press,

{ which aims at the public enlightenment ? Was it

that of drawing tlie most unfavorable infererice from
the facts, and determining that that inference was
the true one, because it might be, though at the same
time that its opposite might also be 2. Wag it Chris-
tian feeling to do this, éven at the risk of ruining
forever the prospects of an inoffensive young man ?
There is no animal so intolerant ns is man in the
pursuit of his fellow. 'llw wolf will ccase to lap
blood when his hunger ¥s satiated : the tiger will re-
tire to her lair when tho defence of her young is
achieved; but man, waring upon his fellow, is
stayed not by the death or the overthrow of his vie-
tim, but will ery ha! ha! even o'er his grave,

It was to mect this propensity of our nature,
which had so long. prompted man to rejoice in human.
suffering, that the «Jloly One”—speaking as never
man spake hefore—said, “Blcssed are the mcrclt‘ul
for they shall obtain mergy.”

And oh! how far from this Teneficent teaching is
the propensity whick can see the evil only, rather
than the good which may be in the buman heart !

There is no tribunal known among civilized- men,
where a conviction, even for the most trivial offence,
could be had under suth circumstances, and upon
such testimony. Itis an axiom of the law, and of
sound morulity, that those circumstances ean alone
work a conviction of guilt, which exclude every other
hypothesis but that of guilt. DBased, as the admin- |
istration of Justice among us is, upon the Divine
Law, as revealed in the Holy Seriptures, where shall
we find & justififation for this departure from its
merciful precepts, but in the abrogated denuncia-
tion of a tooth fur a tooth and an eye for an eye ?

Such is the geueral view of this matter, which the
kindly, generous, Christian heart would have taken ;

the world, and ﬁttmg for the high calling of a min-
ister of the Christinn religion, had some right to ex-

[ pect, in their dealing with you, sonic conformity with

these precepts, and, at least, that as long as there
was o ‘probability of your innocence, you might
escape condemnation by those to whose paternal care
you had been conmmitted.

Aside, however, from this consideration, there are
many others, which one would suppose could not
have failed to suggest themselyes to even the com-
monest understanding.

and you, a young man, inexperienced in the ways of

upon onr tcstimony, we could not 8o much marvel at’
the inorcdnht.y of our auditors, But tho true mer-.
vel is, that these men, who are now oaviling, do not,
instead of jumpmg at a qugstwnublo conolugion, aim
at utto.lning this means of knowing, which is just as
avallable to them as it ia to us. They can ‘know, it
they plenge, just as youand I do. They can have, it
they will, the same personal evidenco wlnch. you and -
Thaye had, *And the marvel to me is, that they do
not seck it, There are so many all around .them,.
tellxng them that is so; so nfany through whose in- -
strument,nhty they can obtain this certainty, that it
excites a smile (of good humor, if no&ot derision,)
at their pmnful floundering amid, their doubts, when
a ﬁl'm footlng is 8o accesslblc to them,

It was’ Christian who strugglcd munfully through
he Slough of Despond, whilo Plinble, discouraged by
the difficulties of the way, returned to enjoy the
gcoffs even of unbelicvers.

But this isnot all which is calenlated to excite -
mirth. The Professor, the Courier people, and others
of your aaaaxlunte. are having 2 noisy time over
what they flatter themsclves is a new dxscovery by
them, namely, that the manifestations are not always
to be rolied upon, becauso they may be fabricated
and that mediums are to be regarded with suspicion,
“beeauso it } Fat times for their interest to fubmcdtc.

The am#ising feature of this is that these gentle.
men should imagine that we who have been investi-
gating this matter for years, havo gone all this time
without finding this out. It is a pity to disturb their
pleasant sclf-complacency, but I am afraid we shall
have to do so.

Why, these are considerations which were palpable
to us long ago. * We have been for years dxnnlng
them iuto the ears of inquirers, and cautioning be-
lievers against 'their danger. If these gentlemen
would have taken the trouble to read only a one hun-
dreth part.of what we have written on this subject
they would not cackle so loudly over their solitary
new laid ogg.

- 1 was 50 stmngly 1mprcssed on this topie, that I
devoted ten octa.vo pages of the Introduction of my
second volume, published two years ago, to this topio,
and I promise your assailants that if they will care-
fully peruse thoge ten pages and a pamphlet I have
 lately pubhsheg“gnu}cd “ The Uncertainty of Spir-
itual Intercourse,” they will find more welghty ob-
jections agninst it, than they have ever dreamed of
in their philosophy.

My answer to it all—and it scems to me that it is
the answer of good sense,—is this : the testimony is
necessagily imperfect, because it comes to us through
imperfect human channels, and it is not true philos-
ophy to reject evidence because it is not infallible,
In all human transactions ‘we are obliged to deal
with just such evidence, and to get at the truth the
best way we cu.n, amid all its mazes and unoertmn-
ties.

Iam tnught caution, not inﬁdelity, by these ‘ diﬂi-
cultics, and I eannot help thinking that such is the-
part of wisdom, How could we get along with an

of the affairs of life upon any other plan? l‘v?d (
could not keep out of harm’s way for & minute, ¢
life would 1ndeed be o “mighty maze and all withor
a plan.” vid

Another objection which seems to trouble the
gentlemen is, that mediums receive pay;and L.

Thus: it has been asserted within the lust five or
8ix years, by many persons of intelligence and pro.
bity, that many of the so-called spiritual manifesta-
tions have beenwitnessed, where tho possibility of | 5
mortal fubrieation has been entirely precluded, and
instances of it have ovor and over again been pulr
lished to the world. Would it not naturally bo sup-
posed that any one, in the candid pursuit of the
truth, would have pnused in coming to a conclusion,
until something had oceurred which was claimed to
be of that character, or until a full opportu-
nity had been afforded of producing something of
that nature? Now, you and I know that there gre
many of the manifestations which could be produced
by mortal agency. Any man, for instance, can
inake the raps, and, by preconcerted signals, convey
intelligence through them. So any one can tip a
‘[ table or tilt o piano, and thus display intelligence.
But you and 1, ahd hundreds of others, know that
intelligence has been conveyed by the raps and the
table tippings and the like, under circumstances
which absolutely exgluded the idea of.fabrication,
Thus, L havoe been traveling in a railvoad car, with
a medium, when the raps have followed us for a
hundred miles ; when they bave occurred at the ta-
ble where we were lunching, and on the ground,
when werg outside the ear, waiting because of an
accident. In this case, it was impossible that any
machinery could have been at hand to produce the
sounds,or that the medium’s foot could have done it,
I have seen a medium walk the length of a suite
of rooms, exxty or seventy feot, and the raps follow
her, occurring two or three feet, ‘bebind her.. .

I have known them to oceur high up on the door,
and side wall of & room, above the- niedium’s- Power
to reach.

I have known thom to change fmm tho floor to the
table, to different parts of the table, following the
motions of my hands, and then ox to my chair, and
[tires-move from place to place, under such eircum.
stances ag absolutely to, forbid .all. idea of-collusion,
fubncuhon, or pven ventriloquxsm. :

- T once associated’ myself with an nccomplishod
electrician—Maj. Raines, of the United States army,
formorly o professor at West Point,—and, with him,
had many meetings and a great’ vo.noty of experi-

ments, whick demonstrated. to & o:impnny of keen
"|and inquiring minds, some of whom-do. not to this

day believe in the apiritual theory, that the medium
could not have producded them.

I have rcpeatedly had them in my own rooma,
when I knew there wag no ono there to make them,
- All this is my own testimony only, and if there
‘wad nothing else, I would not wonder at the inore-
dullty of others, The evidence is g0 pecdliatly por-
sonal in its charscter, that we cannot expeot to,be
atle to convey it to others with the same st.rength
with which it comes to us.-

Fir instance, I was once scized by tlie arm, by a
powerful grip, as if by an fron hand. -Ifelt tho
thumb, the palm of the hand, and all the fingers ;
and it held me fast, so that I could mot move. I
could eee notling. . J' put my other hand all round
the spot thug affeotod, go that I knew there was'no
mortal doing it. To me, this was as absolute & real-
it1 as anything T over felt in my.Jife. But how could
I Possibly convoy to any other person the Bume vmd
realization of it that I had ? .

B0 yon know whether any of thosd things detailed
by Profeasor Eustis, were done’ by yoi.. You ksow
that; but you eaunot maka pthets kaow §t.a8 you do.

Bo tlmt, I ropeat, if this m.tm depended mmly

e
'

fessor Eustis seoms to lny stress upon your receiving
five dollars on quo ocousion.

Alas! that fa'so, and I would, with all my heurt.,
that it were otherwise. But what arewetodo? It
is now as of yore, that it is out of the mouth of
babes He hos ordained strength, and He has «hid
these things from the wise and the prudent and re-
vealed them unto babes” And what are the poor
and the simple to do, who have this power? Them.
selves and their families must be pronded for, and if
they give up their time to their private duties, they
must deny to scekers after the truth the much covet-
cd opportunity of obtaining it. If they devote their
time to their mediumship, their families must suffer.,
They have no alternative, if they seek to" do the;r
duty to the family of man, but to ask man to provide
them with the menns of emyploying’some one clse to
perform their private duties for them,

But, after all, this. is a very.inconsiderable mat-
ter, for where there is one medium that receives pay,
there are ten, aye, twenty, who do not.

It is_true,T have no " doubt, that there are some,
whose acquisitiveness is so, strong, that they con-
tinue in the matter for the sake of the reward, But,
I desire to know, wherein are they any worse’ than
clorgymen tWho receive pay for preaching—the pro<
fessor for teaching, or the editor for instructing his
readers? They, as well' as the mediums, e en-
gaged in the praisgworthy task of enlightening -
man. And in all cases they must bofaid by those
whom they instruet, or abaudon the task, -

Yet here again a smile is awakened, In the same
columns in which so much climor is made on this -
subject, s an equal fuss about an offer of $100, by
sgme ‘ono at Worcestor, I believe, for a sight at a
particular mumfestutxon. If we are g0 mercenary
a8 is charged, why is this offer not accepted? The
thing desired - -has been done” over and over dgiin,
and hudréds and thousands have behold it.- It is-
possible, ws know, to earn this money upon the prof-
ferred torms ; yet, thank God, no man or woman 1s
80 low 88 to"ageept the dobasing offer. T

“Theso offers; are-however, an old, worn out device,
They have often been mado but never ‘accepted. I
have had them made to mo by namo, through the
publio press here; and on'ono owaslon, a circle to,
which T belonged, and’ which' was enjoying such -
mahifestations at the time, was offered $10,000, by a
man who could well afford it, to'permit him to seo
an inanlmate object move without mortal agenoy.

My angwer to all these offers ever has been—and
it is the mnswer which the spirits ever give to the
proposition—that of Peter’ toSimon, #Thy money
porish with thoee, because thou haat thought that. the
gift of God may be purchased with money.”

‘ButIam spreading out- my Tetter too far, and
must draw it to & close, I eould niot woll omit - say-
ing what I have, if by so~dolng, I'could afford you
‘| any comfort - amid your trials, If Ihave done 8o, T
shall indeed rejoice, for I ciin’ well appréciate how
forcibly-ou must realizo the’ aaying of ono, who in
his day, was a modium also,

Would'st teach now truths and save s llnﬂﬂz 18!1("
. All fear, none ald, and but fow understand,

Fainful pro-cminenco! yoursclf to view

Abavo life's wonkness and it oomforis too,

But, my dear young friend, be of good cheer. It
18 His cause, nnd ft will provail, " Be ever firmrand
faithful to the Truth as it is given to you, and 4t will
never désert you. It will ‘come to you with healing
on its wings,~giving" you oomfort which the world,
with all its wealth and: power can nelther give nor
take away,—bestowing upon” you; amid the trials

and gnxiotics of life, s peaoe of mind,. of whioh the -

T
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lmero worldhng cannot. oonoeive, and mnderlng oven} -
this worldly existence a close: approximation to that|{.

holier ofie beyond the grave, whose veil has already
been lifted to your view, and ‘wherice flows into your
heart that Truth which can indeed make you free.

"~ Yours over, R 2 W. Euuoxns.
" M. Fred, H. 8. Willis. ;

~Bannet of %gﬁt
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TO CORREBPONDENTB. '

‘W. 8. Worr, Philadelphfa. Wo thank you for the favor with
which you receive our paper and trust that your prediction
may bo fulfilled, but must decline pnbllshlng the lluus sent
us.

J. H. T., Boston. Try again.” You hnvo got the soul of poo-
try but you put it a very ungatnly body.
T. I. O, Decatur, Ga. Our absence must be our excuse for

delay. Early attention shall bo directed to the mattor of
which you speak in your letter of the 2d.

H. R. W., Boston. Thank you for the “Communication.”
1t shall recelv@®arly nttentlon, A casudl glance at it Im-
pressed us that It contains, as you say, many good
thoughts,

PRISON DISCIPLINE.

Prominent among the reforms needed in our pre-
sent state of society, we class the treatment of those
who have committed crimes against persons and pro-
perty. It has been, from time immemorial, the prac-
tice to condemn a man upon the first accusation of
having outraged the laws, as a villian of the blackest
dye, one who must be instantaneously exiled from
all our symputhxes, and cast forth from all the kmdly
ififlucnces of humanity. No thought is taken of the
"| dark influences by whicki he is surrounded ; no recol-

lections hud of the evil temptations wlnch haveé dog-
ged his pa through life. A blighted childhood,
u‘lroo eu}""“-«d by rough contact with the selfish
l,smrtxctlmeu, those whoin society
fom, dignifies with its honors, exalts
s breath of flattery, and gives authority to
Judge, condemnn and: orush those who, but for thom;
ould have been purer in agtion,as theyarein thought
—lead meninto the wild whirl of excitement, and to
the intoxicating cup. wherein ‘they gesk - to. find_for
gotfulness, but realize a devil But of this, society
takes no heed— By the fruits ye shall judge,” say
they—and the cause, the u'reslstxble temptations, are
utterly forgotten or derided. ' '

OL! purse-proud, honored citizen, did you gver
think how the Demon of Hunger was gnawing upon
the heart of that poor child you B0 mercilessly con-
-demned to a fofon's doom, before the good Angel left
him, and the Fiend, ever at his sido, prompted him
to reach forth his hand and commjt a theft? Did
you ever think that the same passions which prompt-
ed that ct@’ now made by your punishment & stern,
reckless, hopeless man, to nge the blow which stamps
him g murdercr, exists in your own nature, and
might have been brought to the same fearful climax,
had your position and his been reversed? -

Would every man put these questions to his \dwn
heart, in his- qulet reflective moods, there would be
less vindictivencss, less sweeping denunciations than
now burst forth when society is startled by hearing
that its laws have been outraged and violated.

Tho great aim of punishment should be reforma:

make the erring one sensiblg that he is not yet out of | _
humanity’s reach, that if his fellow man consigns
him to the stone walls of  prison, he does it with no
feeling of hatred, no thought of bitter revenge, but
with a sorrowful feeling, due towards a fallen brother.
The prisoner should be treated so that he ghould not
forget that thero is & futuro to those who' repent and
earnestly strive after the right, That the time may
come, when stifling his evil propenslties, he may onoe
moro walk forth a freo man, free from the bolts and
anrs‘of o prison, free' from the control of evil influ.| .
ences, and that his fellows may hail him in the words|-
of Jesus of Nazareth, « There is more. joy over one
sinner that repenteth, than over ninety and nine
Jjust men who need no repentance.”
The primary cause of crime being § xgnorance. 4 re-
-{ form might; with-the happiest ¥esults; b introduced
Tiato ail our prisons by appropriating a few- hours of
cach day bo o regular sygwukh?f educhtion. Books
and papers should be allowed ¢ prisoners, and time
allowed them to'rend and improvh tléir minds, Now,
it seoms to be,the primary object to ascertein how
much toil can {)o performed by conviets, irrespective
of thexr physical abilities, 8o long as they are not |
on tho sick list, the time allowed for recreation is
very slightindeed. Mechanics, and thoso dcmagogues
who prate of the rights and wrongs of: tho  people,
havounceasinglydeclaimed against the rutnous effects
of prison labor, but they have both forgotten that the
convicts are kept to.work, with h gtime for
thought ; that means of education are denied them ;
and that the rewspaper is & forbidden thing within
their cells. We can conceivoof nosubject more carn-
estly requiring the attention of philanthropists; and
all those who feel that through the great brotherhood
of mankind runs a chain‘of feeling and sympathy,
10 link of which should ever gmw rusty, or bo rent
asunder, o

NAKANT.—The ayvift a.nd favorito ‘steamer . Nelly

- Baker, commenoes runnlng‘w New. England’s most

favorito watering” place, on Thursday, June 4th,
The “ Nelly » s & béauty—sko has donned & new
spring attire, and loolts better than when sho first
appeared a.mong s, *'Captatn’ Covill is o comman-

not bo oy before we hiave an opportunity of visiting
the aowglﬂ’penihsuln in his company, The« Nolly"

tion, and to this end no means should be neglected to ..

der evory way worthy of her, and, we trust it will]

WA.LKEB A.N D N’IOABA.GUA.

‘The struggle upon the istitnus, to whioh the clvil-
ized world has been looking for' ¢mo years past is’
over—at last for tho present. Genoral Walker and
his companions are now ecattered over the United
States, We have no thought of taking part with any
sohemes of invasion, or dissemination of progressive .
principles by the bayonet and the rifle. Truth has
a mightier lever

are merely cohoes, of that sentiment with which the
vmrld Jjudges every aotfon of mankind of a heroic na~ .
ture—praise and cheors for Success; cont.umely and
hisses for Defeat. ' If the crown grasped af is won
the holder is hailed & hero ;. if' lost, a fool or worses -
There bas been something extremely horofoin the
attitude assumed and maintained by Walker' and .,
his companions, and if not strictly patriotio as guch *
exertions would be in defence of native Iand, many g
man has been crowned a liero in a worse cause, "
They have not succumbed, to a foreign enemy but o
the opinions, and in some instances the ‘actions of

looked with a favgrable eye upon their operations,
they would now stand as the victorsinstead of the van-
quished.” There are many luxuriant lands on this
contingnt, producing nothing, running to waste un- -
der the rule of ignorance and ~superstition, which -

-, | must be reclaimed for the uso of man, by precisely -

such « ﬁlhbustenng ” expcdxtxons 08 tlus of Walker.
‘The end i is not yet.

T

A WORD TO SPIRITUALISTS IN BEHALF
..OF THE “BANNER.”

We puesenl the Banner this week printed frum

tinue to make, such.othor i improvements as may seem
called for, in order to furnish & paper for the people, -
one that cannot be excelled either in the variety ang -
character of its articles; or in m general typogmpm.
cal appearance, - .

The Banner of Light is the ln.rgcst paper, or pnblz-
cation of any kind, adapted to. the views of Bpiritu- -
alists, &nd one that presents not only the greatest
amount of reading, but that reading in the greatest’
diversity. As such we present it -this week more
especially to the attention of Bpiritualists ﬁxronghout
the country, and solicit the co-operation of eVvery rea-
dor in our'efforts to sustain and oarry forward the
enterprise we hive commenced.

Do the Spiritualists want a good family pa.per, one -
‘which shall present all that can be obtained from
every other source in relation to Spiritualism, and,
in addition thereto, the choicest stories of life, sketch.
es, interesting incidents, articles suited to oyery con-
dition and employment, poetic gems, and a well ar.
ranged sunimary of religious, political and ‘social
news? We'thinl : they do. And it is becauss we
have thought so tint we have publxshed this journal,
and send it forth to answer tho call. 1t has:been
welcomed in thousands of families, and all that

a momefit’s glance at its general features,

Now we desire groatly to increaso its circulation so
that we may increaso-its attractions, and render it
even more worthy of your patronage. Please, there-
foro, take this copy and show it to your friends, and
sk ‘them to send us their names, Let clubs -be
formed in each town.  In a'single day n List of from
twenty to fifty can eusxly be obtained, as but few who
are jnterestad. in the subjoet of Spiritualism, after
Pan examination of our.columns, decline subscribing.

thém, - -

8aid a very caintious individual, o fow weeks since,
“I am going to wait, and if the Banner succeeds, shall
subscribe,” ¢ Come up to its supparbwnow,” replied °
a lady; “its success is certain; for it is cstablished
on g firm bnsns,-%hnt it wants the hahds and hearts.
of all its friendsAt the prisent time, for it's o youth
Lyet, and when it attains its manhood, ahd -reaches
the prime of life, your aid, though just as ucoeptable,
will not prove as available.”

The lady was right. The gentleman came dxrcctly
to our office and subseribed, and is rapidly forming a
club of twentyfive in his neighborhood That's our
view of the matter. We want your aid now. Comeé
and tnl(e hold with us.” We all feel how great is the
catse in which we aro engaged ; let us, therefore,
unite, and by mutually assisting, mutually benefit

each other. Who will send us tho first list ot’ 2 han-
dred names ?

SFIRITUALISM IN ALY THINGS,

. The truths and manlfcstnmonn of Spiritunlism arg/
2 universal o the ‘air we brenthe and we- err when
wo suppose they can be confined to.any age or peo-’
ple. Spmtnulxsm rightly: interpreted, is the great-
Word, or Truth, that fras in the beginning with God,
‘was with God, and, indeed, was God. Qn it _prophets
and apostles built that great, and for ages, lmng in-
stxtutlon, the Church. Its members were. baptized
in the healing waters of spiritual fuith, and the dis-
easo of materialism and the evils'.of ignorance
departed. They wers truly wuahed and made clean
in the punfymg element of Bpiritualism.

If ¢videnco ‘is wanted, t.nke up , your Bibles nnd
read, See fmm Genesis to Revelations, every act is
participated ix by angels—every ‘word is spoken at
the dictation; of a- spirit—often attributed to the

saith the Lord.”" See low every pago glows ) with the

truths are given out in the forms of visions and tha
words of parables. In & word, the Bxhle will be
found to ba a record of ungel visitations to man-
kind of spmts encouraging the lovers of truth and
the workers in its broad fields; and of mighty
causes and ‘mony wondorful things bexng donn witb
‘the assistance of spirits,

Tell a Bible beliover, a good Christien woman, that
ymoh i3 not the mnin featuro of 1l soriptural history,
and she will call you i infidel, and one worse than
a heathen, for daring to doubt so pronunent & truth, -
And is it not very strange how far the world jyiges

lady tho word Spiritualism, and with hor it’Aigds
another namo for Infidelity,—thus judging by name,
docs she condemn her own. faith, and orucxfy her
own Lord and Saviour,

We need not look, to tables moved by unscen hunds,
nor to sounds from . invisible causes, nor to wondexv
1 ful words fmm entmneud mediums, nor to all or ALy,

prove 'non-exiatent, to beliold the manifestations of ::
spirlfrpmsenee. or tho phonomena of, ‘Bpritualism. -
No, niot. o these. Every breath wo Bmthe.m
,n}otlon of our bodies, is tangible mnnlfeatation.

of ah immortal spirit. There is: nofhing from .the .

will m.ko !Our trlps per dny.

t

‘e

mlnumt atom to the highest- semplx of whom mind
oau conceive, that is not s modium for the trane-

*

theirown countrymen. Had thegreat steamboat kinig,

new type throughout, and have made, and shn.n con-- - .

light of a apmt world, and with what beuuty great Lo~

by. nome, rather than by natitre. Mention t{#)s -

indlspntable evidence of tho exlstcnoeﬁnd preaenw #4
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than these 3 yet we cannot
but think the violent attacks now made ¢ upon Walker //

‘hus seemed necessary for its introduction has been . -

We will send specimen copies free to all who order .

of theso tlnngs, which the secular, and * even. the,
mliglous press; 80 . stoutly. yet ineffeotually. lnbox' o,

el oy

great. A, 80l-prefaced. withi tho - words,  Thus -~}
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BAN NEB OF LIGHT

mission of spiritual trulh ﬁom 8. world ‘of initelll
genit spiritual life.. Wo ‘wish ta keep this great faot
distintly in view, and ever present before the minds
of. our readers. - We wish' them to understand that &
8 great spiritual truth oan reach them througha
. woll writton story.as readily as in what is termed a
‘u splrituel communication,” and - often far ‘betten
We would not in the least degree under-value these
 communications,” but we must be true to oursclves
and gay, that -to meot the wanta.of the community.
at “large, they . are not so well suited as. agreeable
sketohes, and that which is commonly called fiction,
" Thoy are mostly personal, and to whom they are
thus addressed, aro treasures of inestimable value—
hold them fast, friends; they are. jewels in the crown
with which you would enter the now Jerusalem—
but that which possesses personal, cannot be.expeoted
to possess general intorest,
We wish to present in our eolumns, Bpxribuehsm
in all jtg phases, and we wxsh to_-have our_ readers

recognize its preserice without the obligation oh our | %8

part to label the article, or otherwise point it out.
Every reform, of whatever. name and nature it
may be, kas for its great moving element the goul of
_‘Spmtunllsm We shall therefore “do our part in
these, and bear our “DBanner” aloft ‘through the
struggle for Right, with . -words of hope and cheor
_ insoribed on its folds, for \,al; the armies of man
engaged in the oonﬂict,.‘ N
Every department of hfe is dependent upon, the
Spiritualism of God ;—the Mechanio, the Agmoultnr-
ist, the Professor, the Student, and that great -all in
all paradisal institution, the anlly, wrll fidd in that
which most truly meets thelr various ‘wants, Spinb-
ualism, .Therefore,in answermg their calls, in.giv-
ing thoughts, whatever may be the form in which:
presented, whether as a story, sketch, essay, poem or
paragraph—if it szmsﬁes the soul’s longing they may
be assured that it does 80 beonuso of the Spmtual-
ism it contains.
Leaving, therefom, the mere teehmcnhtxes of our
faith, the forms and ceremonies of the past, we
* would seek to generalize Spiritualism, and to look

upon all things as of God, and every modo™ of im-

parting truth suited to the wants of the world.

: thle, therefore, ono chooses & sermon, we will not
say that another may not receive équal benefit from
a story ; while one chooses a gaave homily on abstruse
matters, we will not declare it impossible for another
to find food for his spiritual nature in the light and
fanciful scintillations of wit, or the fair creations of
8 ehe.rmed imagination,

THE COURIER’S LETTEB TO MIENA.N'.DEB
In a letter from J udge Edinonds, published in our
columns a short time since, reference was made to
Mr. Mansfield, and the fact of his having answered
thousands of unopened- letters, as evidence of the

_ presence of an intelligence,independent of the medium
in the phenomena of Spiritualism. Acting on the
suggestion Professor Felton causéd to be deposited at

* Mr. Mansfiold’s office three letters; one.of which was
_ supersoribed in Greek, and addressed tothe ancient
‘poet, Menandir: A friend of ours happened to call
upon Mr. M. while this letterlay upon his desk. Mr,
M. rematked that the letter was certainly a strange

" one; that he felt impressed with nothing but what |

- seemed to be a medley of hieroglyphics. The result
was the following, which we copy from the Courier,
- together mth the letter of Professor Felton :—

LETTER 10 ux.umn, Annnmxn ON THR OUTEIDX IN QREEK,
OAXBHIDGE, May 22, 1857,

M dear Menandor:—I wish to know In which or your works

oecur the lines that have been lately found in New Yb?-k} By

glving me tho Information which I haye been unplfle to ob-

taln fully from other sources, you_ will'confer a t favor

upon ond who has long admired

dur gonlus,
gn‘m. my dear

Bithtul

ully Youﬂn
I-‘xx;ron

Pleaso stato whnt. line follows the thlnd in t.he pasmge re-

- forred Lo,

/ nmuwxn‘s ANBWER.

Cornelius O, Felton,
Professor of Greek ;

A How long have yo"dwelt on
Tempting me to speak ¢

Wiy invoke my spirit down
After lnpse of nges?

Isit mlne to trample down
Theorles of sages

AmIto proclalm the Tavra
That spirits walk the earth ?

'T\vas 80 in uy days of yourn,
And'ages ere my birth,

Then cast off thy bookworm pride,
Bearch ye with caundor:

Allow not tongue to derldo—
Remember Menander. -

We havo received & note from Judge Edmonds, in
which he deems o reply to thé Courier uncalled for.
We make a fow extracts from this note, which, though
addressed personally to us, moy prove ot‘ interest to
our readers.

“ By slipping away from tho mnin pointe of my

»r

-

}'

worsted in the ﬁght. Buch, at_least, will be the ooni-
clusion of the candid mind, and 'there ce.n be no ne-
" coasity for our saying any more, -

«1f his reply satisfics'the ammr, it wﬂl not sat-
ikfy.any_one clse, and wo'do not write' ‘o convince
the Courier, but others, . The particulgr instance ‘it
gives of the application to Mr. Mansfield, is terribly
against him, a8 ho must see, and everybody ello cer-
tainly will see. © ¢

“« Mr, Mn.nsﬁeld docs ‘not underet.end Gneek, end

. hovw could.he tell what the endorsement on-the en-

velop was? ~Yet it scems that it wos understood by

. some one—by Mansfield or tho intelligence that wrote
‘through him.” Thdp, how did Mansfield know the
lstter was to Menan er, or what its purportor object
was ?. Yet he, or the operating intelligence, found it
“out and answered correctly,. What was it that-did
it? That is the question I propound, and I should
like to seo it answered” .

) Tun ‘BEAUTY or OUR NEW surT, will make its im-
prossion at once. Our warmest thanks are due to
Mr. E. A, Curtis, who furnished our type Mr. Cuar-
tis hos lntely added to his Foundry on entire new

. gerles of scoteh faced type equal to if not surpassing
any in - the oity. His estnbllshment ie now oom-
plete.~

’

Unokxenovs. —Wo find in the Eaturday Buening
Gazsils oan.y 80th., the sketch entitled “ Tho Pass-
ing on of Minna ” written by ‘our associate editor,
and published in our first number. Wo have spared
no expenso to produoce a first olass literary paper,’
and we oanuot think i¢ fair that our cotemporary

_ phould transfer an ofiginal story { from our columns to
ita own, without giving us the elighmet credit.

Tlﬂ! “Enoruous Ppics ov- Brer scems 1o heve at
longth reached the height at-which consumption s

. oheoked. Tho'butchers in - Néw¥ork:. have refiised
to lmy ‘at ‘stich prioes, exoept; avitly
have declined in, the oattle me;kot ebout ohe oent s

, ponnd.

‘| band.

ENGLAND 'AND omxu. : ;1 .
* From. the time when the Dritish government first
Insisted upon oramming opium down the throats of
the Chinese, whether they would or no, & disposition’
has beent manifested, by that powerful ‘nation, to en-
oroach upon the internal affairs of Chine, unti{ now .
it 'stands in o menacing attitude, with nearly all the-
nations of Europe at its back. Aswe consldered
that first movement unjust and tyrannleal, even o
unjust and oruel do we look upon the present demon-
stration, although the united navies of those 8o Iately
thundering against each other for that favorite
Europeu.n idea, “the balance of power,” are combined
against the junks and gun-boats of the Chinese.

Chinese minister, to the remonstrince [on the subject
of the poisoning at Hong Kong,] by Dr. Peter Parker,
the United States Mxmster, thnt we, nppend the fol-
lowing extract: -
«The Chinese and Amencuns havé usually been
- good terms, and the trade between China and
other countries has herctofore heen conducted amica-
bly; but the English have now, for several months,
in a most unprovoked munner, brought their troops
and ongaged in . hostilitics, repeatedly setting fire to
the shops and dwellings of peoplo, and destroying a,
very great number of buildings, and have ruined
some entire familics. Doubtless thero are many Chi-
neso whose hatred against the English has been
much increased by this; but to poison people, in this’
underhand manner, is an act worthy of ‘detestation ;
still, as it all occurred in Hong Kong, it is imposalble
for me to -examine into all the facts. The act is
owing to the unnumbered evils which have been in-
flicted upon the Chinese by the English ; and the na-
tives of the surrounding distriots hnve taken this
way of revenging their private wrongs: The Ameri-
cans havijng never injured- the Chinese, there is, of
coursg, n
tween them.  Your excellenoy might; with g)ropnety,
issue admonitory cxhortgtions for the” Amerjcans

be no question but the' Chineso will always treat
them in & proper manner.”

Wo hope it will be long before the flag to which the
suffering subjects of * despotic power, look with long-

side’ by side with the emblems of tyranny, in a war
totally ubjust and ‘cruel. - While ‘many of -our phi-
lanthropists protest in bitter terms against any fan-
cled aggressive movement of our own flag, they are
too apt to applaud t.he encroaching steps of des-
potxsm. : )

. THE AMBRICAN AMBASSADOR.
Ex-Vice President Dallas, whom one of the English

, pepers styles #a tall, venerable, grey-Headed man, of

determined American features, dressed in an old
blue top-coat with velvet neck,” it seems has caused
“many smiles and curt remarks unfavorable to our
American- cousing,” by simply waving his hand to
the jetty ambas from Hayti, “ Baron Damier, a

black of the first water, with a grensy skin,” instend
‘of embmomg him, as did that representative of lib-

atlantio cotemporary says, “the Haytien noble de-
lights to bother the mtxzen""\i)nllns by . proving, upon
all publicoccasions, ‘that héis ‘a man and a brother”

to his 'sable‘;excel,leney, this would surely be sufficient,

Tre TrEMoNT Brass BaNp.—During & recent visit
to the pleasant village of Tremont, we hod the plens-
ure of listening to the’ music of ,the above' named
¢ membersareentitled tohigh praisefor their
proficiency, Although young in yéars they ‘are
worthy of rank with the..best binds in -the Ktate.
Their performance of the « Marseillaise,” lingers in
our reccollection, as & thrilling realization of that in-

spiring Hymn of Liberty. S '

Q.

— The Miustrel iﬁways gings from the heart

« Home, sweet Home,” We have journeyed long and
far, and now, at ¢ Home again” in our accustomed

turng with longing gaze to one spot on earth, and
that spot, home, and calls it the doarcst. We have
many sweet memorics of our frjends all through the
‘broad West and the Canadas @ud we hope from, time
to time to hear from them. Write to us. All our
readers, we know, will bo glad to hear of the progress
of ‘the many reforms. and other good works in
which you are engaged.

— 8 T. Munson las est.abhshed an fmportant
auxiliary to the caugo of Spmt\mllsm and Reform in

found a capital placo for strangers to, mect, and ‘his
Beocord of Mediums, Lecturers, Pubhcutxons, &o,
highly useful and convenient £ all, .

— The “ Home Journal ” says that Spmtuehsm

doubt this who has had experience in_the subject:
" | The revelations made at times of tho most seoret
|thoughts are startling. Crime cannot exist when
Splritunhsm hns full sway. )

- An enterprnnng man in that dxstmguished lo-
cality » Down Enst,” Licads an advertisement #Bones
Wanted.” He offers good pay. Here is a fine chance
for those whose bones are lying idle, waiting the
general resurrection, to hire. them out. Send u.long
Jour | bonee.
— Wo would ‘solicit for our fnends Bnrry & Henck

Race Bt.; Philadelphia, the patronage of the public in
that place. Thay have both been long engaged fn
good works and are worthy of all the fortune which
may be bestowed upon them, .

— Will our beloved friend and « brother in -the
" | Lord” of Rehoboth, favor us with o line, Ifhe can,
we assuro him his lino shall bo cast in pleasant
places. The Phonographio “ cause ” is onward.

— The « National Anti-Slavery Standard,” a most
capital paper by the way, publishes a letter from Dr.
Ross of Alabama, and entitles it, # A Bouth 8ide view
of the Golden Rule,” and remarks,  The Golden
Rule, under his exegetical manipulations, ‘bocomes
o oharter for the greedjest tyranny, a warrant in he.

the poor and needy.1”’

— Qur friend of the Vanguard a good, honest, out
spoken paper in Ohio, is announced to deliver an ad-
dress in Indiana~—Subject,” “ How?”  That s oer
minly incompar tbly eomprdnmuvc. :

Tre Love takr ror.mws 'mm Tumn.-—Prof. Felwn
asks his Greck friend Menander to state what lino
follows the third in & cortalis passage. It don’t take
an old Greek to answer that. - We humbly suggest
that  tho line that follows the third”’ is usually the

it 1 that there i6 no fonrth line in the passage re-:

Torred to.

There is something so just in the reply of Yoh, the '

nothing to mar the good foeling existing be--

quictly to attend their own business, and there can -

ing eyes and - trembling hope, will - be scen floating-

erality, the ambassador from Belgium. Ou trans-

Were there no other cause for Mr. Dallas’ indifference - |

when he gives utterance to the ‘sweet melody of

chair, wg-can ensily understand how every wanderer -

New Yorkat No6Great Jones street. Hisstore will be

is going to make sad work with seorets. No one will'

S

who have just opened o store -for the sale of Books-
and Periodicals on Spiritualism and Reform at 836

ing | hands of the rich and powerfil for the oppression of

| fourth. By tho way wo have an * impression,” and |

Gﬁhxm § @ahle

jnmdm ﬂctim. .

The %usg mmh

Pxace: 0B THE sroLey wiLL! AN AMERIoAR Nover, By Ma-
RY W, JANVRING Bostox: JAMES FRENCH AND CouraANY,

The new novel with the above titlo has met with
a cordial reocption by the public. - Of Miss Janvrin's
qualities as o writer it i8 unnccessary to speak, She
poseases g clear brilliant percoption of charnctor, an
eloquent readiness of languags and 2 power of des-
cription equalled by fow.
Prack i one of the best novels which has nppeared
in years,
Tur Wisnox or Axoxis. BY TuoMas L Hamms Panr 1.
New Yonk: New cuurol PUBLISHING AssoctATioN 1837,
. Among the contributions to the Spiritual literature
of the dge, there has been nonoe more acoeptable than
| those of the Rev, T. L. Harris, Many passages in
the “ Lyric of the morning land” and other of his
poems, bear the stamp of great mind. Of the pres.
ent work we cannot praise it inore highly than by
referring the reader to & short poem on andther page
of this paper and by quotmg o paragraph from the
preface.

Ho asks that this hook may be relul He depre-
ciates no severity or eomploteness of criticlsm. Pro-
foundly convinced the time has arrived. when his
brethren in the Christian ministry must feel the im-
portance of & thorough lwqumntnnce with the subjeot
of man’s relations with the Spiritual Wordd, he offers
{liis volume as the first of a series, desxgned to shed
the light of one experience, faithful though  humble,
upou this interior realm. He is cheored by  the con-
viotion that the time has pussed whéreln it was
deémed the evidence of insanity to allege & personal |;
intercourse with the wqrld of departed bpmts.

HYMXS 0F SPIRITUAL DEVOTION. BY Toxas L. HaRgIs,

Our opinions of the Rev. Mr. Harris are expressed
above and we quote likewise from the proface of this
little volume : .-

The poets of the world, gven in hours of utmost ma-
terialism and ignorance, hive proved themselves the
bearers of & Spiritual Message.. They have, for the
most part, sorrowed more decply, suffered more
acutely, than any other class of men, For the Poet
inherits into the feminine patur¢. Through love he
receives the gift of song; through love also, the pow-
er-to take unto himself the very agony of the world’s
gm , and 80, in some finate sense, to bear the sor

Pof mankind.
RupbING AND Coxpaxy,have the most complete stock of

British and American Magazines and papors to bo round
in the clty,

We are indebted to our friend « Mike ” for a choice
supply ; Harper with its rare illustrations of. the
city of Charleston; “Qlorious Old Knick,” ever.
fresh and welcome; Putnam, solid and sound, main-
taining its position as the Addisonian” maga-
zine, and The Schoolfellow, for the little ones.

The present number of the London Jllustrated
News is & miracle of prmt.mg, and worth four times
the amount it costs.

Curopeun Ftems,

The opium trade of China and India has been dis-
discussed in the House of Lords. In the Commons,
Lord Pnlme,rston has given notice that he will bring
i &' bill to remodel parliamentary oaths, and omit the
words “on the true faith of a Christian,” and thus
admit Jews to Parliament.-

The Fronch court is at Fontainbleaw.’

»-From. Mtulnd we learn that Espartéro has resigned
his seat in the' Senite of Bpain.' The flect fur Mexico
had not left Cadiz, but all the troops and generals
wero on board, awaiting final orders.

..-A dispatch had. been received from Berlin by the

- | French government, notifying the tenor of the Kinj

| of Prussia’s reply to Napoleon’s authograph letter in

an early settlement of the remaining points at issue.
The Diet of Swedén had given nssent to the bill for

Fifteen millions of the loan is to be brought out on
the London and Paris markets.

.The King of Prussm, ‘at the request of Madame
Hinckeldey, pardoned Herr Von Rockow, who, it will
be remembered, killed her husband in a duel,

From the Danubian hrincipalities it is reported
that the unionist partg had split itself into two—the
one ndvocating the candidature of a forcign, the other
of o native prince.

" It was said that Denmark was about to yield on
the question of the Holstein- constitution; mainly-in

Aiccordance with the good offices and recommenda-
tions of the French government.‘

A ‘Russian expedition was to be despntohed to
| Ching, with epecml envoy.. .

Two delegates from I\ewfoundln.nd who were sent
to London on thesubject of the convention concluded
with the French government regulating the right to
fish on the banks of Newfoundland, have arrived- in
Paris, ang are to be presented, by Lord Cowley,
| Count Walewski.

The trial of the fourtcen men, accused of having
got up a sécret socicty for the overthrow of the
French government, had been brought to & close at
the Paris Tribune of Correctional Police. Three of
the meccused . were acquitted.. Pilette, the chief, was

condemned-to fifteen months: un'prisonment and afine |
| of 1000f., the others to smuller ﬁnes and ghorter
terms of impneonment. '

Tho Paris Moniteur saya: M. the Baron Gros has
ben appointed by His Majesty the Emperor to repair
to China in the character of Commissioner Extraor-
‘|dinary. Iafd Elgin has recelved from tho govern-
ment of her Britannio Mugesty, an anelogous mis-
sion, with'the same title, and the two plenipoten-
tiaries will lend cach other mutial assistance in the
‘| negotiations which are confided to them, and the suc-
cess of which would, without any doubt, open & new.
field to Christian cmhwtxon and the commerco of all
nations,

The Paris g'ommuuonnel seys that Baron Gros’s
instfuctions are to demand from the €hineso govern-
ment. reparation” for certain grievances affecting
France eepecinlly, and among them the murder of
M. Chnpdelnino +"that he is, moreover, to aak for now
commercial treatics, and that any combined action
by the French and English forees, will depend upon
the result of DBoson Gros’s mission,

Lord Elgin prooeeded without delay from Aloxan-

drin to Suez, where ho found the steamer Ava placed
at his disposition, with orders to convey his lordship
to Singapore, where he will awalt the Erenoh Impe-
rinl Commisgioner. ,

" Twenty-four ships of the sunken ﬂeet heve aheedy
boen raised in the harbor of: Sebutopol. S

{ Tho Bprdinian government’ hins resolved o send
!hlp or two - to the Chineso wuten, o combat dong-

the Neufchatel affair. This reply gives assurance of

the construction of new railways, and to a loan of
fourteen miltions of rix dollars for that purpose.:

OUT IN THE COUNTRY.
Wo know not dear yeader, ift your heart leaps up
ns ours does, whon we escapo from the busy haunts
of men, and shaking off tho smoke and dust of the
town, jump with the eagor leap of a schoolboy, over
the fences into the green lanes and fields of the coun-
try. To us there is an inexpressible charm, & cense-
1pss longing, which beckons us-out from the clty. into
the quiet, holy solitude of Nature.
Come with us upon ono of our rambles. The prmb-
ers have o sufficient supply of * copy,” fhe proofs
aye oorrected, and, for o few hours, wo can wander
free and untrammelled. Let us go. The rail car
looks inviting, but, novertheless, lot us walk.
AB wo pass up tho street let ug mark tho weary,
pxnehed fuces of the business’ men, chising one ano- -
ther in an uncecasing whirl, like the flying figures
upon an itincrant’s organ. Their cyes are soldom
raised from the stony pavement, and far too often
its consistency is imparted to their lienrts.
Mark those gaily dressed butterfiies, « They toil
not neither do they spin,” but day by duy they pro-
menade from West to School Street, and from School to
West Street, as lf the ,visible world was confinal to
that brief space. 'lhey never dream of the Bpring.
time glories, clotlung al! the fields and the fobesty
with a luxuriance they may look in vain for in their
sumptuous drawing rooms. The only perfumes of
tho starry flowers, which tley recognize, are bought
in fashionahle stores, and enclosed within cut glass
bottles. .
joyment, in the pursuit of ours. Apple blossoms are
scenting tho atgrosphere. Tufts. of bluo violets ap-
peor amid the emerald verdure. The golden butter-
cup lnughs in the meadow, the seurlet columbine
bows ita head amid the rocky*laces, as if in adora-
tion of its Crentor. Along the little runningstreams
the dark green leaves of the water-cress mingle with
the delicate flower of the forget-me-not. The hum of
the city has died away, and the gold-finch, the blue,
bird and the robin, flit from bush to bush, whnstlmg
and singing in delight.
Let us sit upon this rock. How hnrmomous isall
around us. Reclining upon the green-sward the pa-
tient cattle scem like sages in meditation, The brook
babbles upon its way. Tho birds flit gaily over our
heads, and the smile of God beautifies and hallows
the landscape.

Let us ascend this observntory; “Rockland Tower,”
they call it. How vividly it brings to our memory
that glorious afternoon in the Indian Swinmer, when
amid the frost-painted leaves which were falling all
around us, we walked to a tower of the safe name,
and precisely similar in construotion, situated upon
ono of the most noble hills of~the memory-hallowed
Hudson. How placid was the broad bosom.of Taapan
Zee; its many white winged vessels sceming like
great swans flying over a lake of molten gold.” As
the. sun went down upon the beautiful river, the
clouds, the hills, the autumn foliage, all assumed the
game glorious hue. The mists rising up from the
water, the vapors descending from the sky were
tinged with a radiance Jike that of some sphere born
of the poet’s imaginati®m Tho little treo tond who
climbed up the cedar spile and looked forth from his
throne like a monarch, seems transferred to this
matetower, floedingour hearts with pleasing thoughts.

_From this tower, we miss the scenery of the Hud-
son, but our eyes drink in-a most gorgeous landscape.:
The three hills of Boston rise up sofiencd by distance,
The broad expanso of occan, with many stately ves-
sels spreading their canvass to the breeze, lies before
us, Villages, embosomed amid groves of varied
hues, with church spires pointing upwards, dot the
scenc here and there, and it is with a long sigh of

regret wo ‘realize that our doom is cast amid the
prison-like streets of the city. :

And yet the great desire of country boys is to rush
into the city and every hour over the highways which
lead to it. '

#.— from many a sunny shire,
The country life comes green to wither for the hungry fire.”

While within the city,—

#—— many a bosom heaves Lo
\ch me laughters mournful as the danelny of dead leaves,
Tluro griping Greed rich-heaps the yellow w calth of lunk und
Shop,
As Autumn leaves grow goldenest when fotten-ripe to drop.”

~ Stay at home®hoys, learn to love und appreciate the
beauties which surround you, nor allow the purity of
your souls, the treasures of your hearts, to b crushed
withjn the jaws of the grim city monster.” ~

A ramatis,

Tho season is over. The Bosrox closed its drame-
tio performances with the benefit of Mrs. Julia Ben-
nett Barrow, on Monday, the st instant, The house
of course was filled to nepletioh. We can hardly sup-
pose the season has been o paying one. Ingleed, with
the exception of the two engagemonts next preccdmg-
the last, no “Stars” powerful cnough to attriet,
have risen in the firmament. And it is a settled
fact, that Boston people will not go to the theatre to
witness o performance, unless they are attracted by
immense letters upon posters, or 101?& preliminary
puffs of some omo or ‘two prominent individuals,
When Mr. Willard opened the NATIONAL, at the com-
mencement of the season which is noy. about closing, -
we will vent,uro o say that no better stock company
was ever brought together in Boston. No, even thoso
who entertain such exalted reminescencesgf the “Old
Tremont,” have never witnessed .“ Julius Crosar,”
cast ag:it was in the compamy of the National,
Yet what did it avail ? - M. Willard toiled hard, B,
was foreed to-succumb to the idol worship of the pop-
ulace.  Why it ig so we will not pause to inquire,
but, that such és the fact, edmifs of no denial. Those, -
‘then, who are disposed to cavil with a. theatrical
manager, 88 ‘& boot black might do with an artist,”
because the.necessary shinoe is not given to the body
of his picture, should pauso, atid learn,

At the, Museus, Mr. and Mre. Edward L. Daven-
port have concluded o sucoessful engagement, and
havo been followed by Mrs. Benter, We truly regret:
| to seo such artists as Mr. and Mrs Davenport, com-
polled to play at an inforior placo of nmusement,
Both have reteived tho stamp of approbation from
the best oritics in this country and in England, and
yot when they visit this city—the native place of Mr.
Davenport—they are o;l‘( ablo to get an engagement
whero tho greater portion of the audience are blind
to their great merits—an audience to whom {t s but
little enoouragement for 8 good: actor to exert him-
gelf. Mr, and Mrs. Davenport sail shortly for Eng-
land, where wo have no doubt & worm weloome
awaits them.

In tho doarth of ‘goed dramatio performa.noes wo
have at the Boston, ¢ Italian ‘singers,” and at the
Howard Athensum, * Tralned Monkeys,"—-strwge
ooineldenoe. ’ :

-

sldo oftheBritlehsqueAron. o

i
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But see! “We are leaving them to their en~q 5l

«f have been emancipated hy Taylor Pillow, , Esq.

Tue Luwiany of tho British Musoum containg
460,000 volumes, pluced on shelves which _oceupy 16
miles of space.

Tue Towy of Delhi, Ingham county, Mich., returns
an aggregate of ticenty-fwo fons,"or 44,000 pounds of
maple sugar,

ANOTHER PLANET, the forty-third of the system be-

tween Mars and Jupiter, has been dxseovered ut tho
Radcliffe University, Oxford, ’

A Tlonse owned by Dr. F. Dorsey, of Hagerstown,
Md., died last week, in the 45th yonr of his age.

Mr. Bancrorr is said to have realized $50,000 by
his ¢ History of the United Btates,”

been mentioned jn connection with animportant éffice,
has declined accepting any post in the gift of the Ad-
unmstmtlon

Tur Prormeron of Mount Vernon, Col, “John A
Washington, is lying danjgerously ill at that pluce.

Tue Burcnrrs of Philudelphia attribute the recent
rise in the prices of beef to the nction of speculators,
who have plenty of stock on hand, but, hold it back
from iftarket to enhanco its value,

Tur pweLLING 1GUsEs, stores, &c., now in_process
of construction in New York, involve an estimuted
expenditure of nearly six millions of dolJars.

Tue acrvar Squarrers finally whigped out:the
speculators at the land shles at the Osage office, Towa,
[and warrants, consequently, went down to the folluw-
ing figures : 160 acres, 90c 3 80 acres, 8¢ ; 120 neres,
B0c. A _
Miss STEwART, daughter 8 Johu Stewart, of Water-
ford, N. Y., has recovered $1,000 damages from the

1 tained by the cars being thrown from the track.
Drep Scorr, with his wife and two daughters,
They
had all been conveyed to him by Mr. Chiaflee, of Mas-
suchusetts, for that purpose. :

Tuz Suaar Cror of Vermont, this year, is csti-
mated, by the Montpeher Watchinan, at over 8300
tons.

Geonar PEanony, the London banker, has returned
from the West and South, and will remain in this
vicinity till August, when he retrrns to-England,

Mone Miuirary Coxixa.—The Manchester (N, I1.)
City Guard gre making preparations to attend the
celebration of the battle of Bunker Hill, on the 17th
of June. 1

Sroxars.—One hundred thousand dollars warth of
sponges were exported from Key West, lnst yenr;
and the exports of this year, stimulated by the ad-
vanced price, will probably reach $300,000, or about
160,000 pounds. About forty hoats and two hun-
dred men arg engagred in the husiness, who cateh the
sponge in the shallow waters of South Florida, as fur
west us Cedar Keys.

and molasses alone.
was 8923 hogshicads of sugar and molusses,
. Grear Suap Fismiva.—At Hadley Falls; on, the
Connecticut. River, 4600 shad were taken,.n week
or two since, at four. hauls. They were worth fully
$1000. ) . .
E1¢iT HUNDRED AND THIRTY-8EVEN AcTs,and twenty
tivo resolves, have .been signed- by the Governor of
Pennsylvania, during a session of one hundred and
{hirty-seven days.
Tue Frexcen Navy comprises 527 vessels, of which
209 are steamers, and carrying altogether ‘14 047
guns. The American navy numbers but 70 vesscls
carrying 2243 guus
- Buaves are “looking up” in price. A few days
since, in  Missouri, a #boy ” of twenty-four was wold
for $1550, and a woman with three children for $2350.
Tur papismioxers of Rev. T. Starr King have pre-
sented him a service of plate of the value of ${00 to
3500 ' Y
Nanum Caren, author of the lIxatory of Democra~
cy, has bccn appointed, by the President, Postmnstu
of Boston.

United States government to build, at his own ex-

protection ugaidst Indians e afforded.

MEETINGS IN BOSTON.

- Mrs. Hewoepsox, will speak in the Melodeon on
Sunday, Tth inst. at 3,and 1-4 before 8, o’clock P. M,

In CuarLesTOwN.—Meetings are held regularly at
Washington Hall, on 8abbath afternoons.
by entranced mediums. ‘

MErTINGS IN CHELSEA, on Sundays, morning and
evening, at Fresoxr Hauy, Winnisimmot street. - D.
F, Goddard regular speaker.

In CamprepaerorT.—Meetings at Washington Hall,
Main strect, every Sunday afternoon and evening, at
3 and 7 o’clock. Mr. C. I. Crowell, trance medium,
will occupy the desk on the 7th inst.

Washington and Saratoga Railrend for injuries sus-

Hexny O'Reny, of telegraphic fame, offers to the”

pense, o telegraphic line to the Pacific, if military

Hox. Danies 8., Dickinsox, of Rew York, who has

Dunixa rovn navs of last week, 54 .vessels arrived _
at-the port of New York, lnden with cargoes of sugar 2!
In.one day the amount landed -

8peaking . A

1T

and Hampshire streets, at the samo hours as abavg:
In Sarea.—Meetings in Sewall street Charch, for
Trance Speaking, overy Slmdﬂy afternoon and eve:
ning, :
Ar Lv¢eoy Ay, reggxlm- meetings’ every Sunday
afternoon and ovening, under tho supervuslon of J.
H. W, TooHlEY.

"HEALTH TO THE SIOK.
Mrs. Conant, thé lady through whoso medlumahip the per-
sonal communications which wao have published, and which
havo attracted p great degreo of attontion, have been rooglved,
has devotad a largo portion of her time to tho examifiation of

suceoss, An’instance wo havé now fn mind, will serveas
fllustrative of ‘her services in’this inwmaﬂng field or prac-,
tical Bpiritunlism,

A lady of this city hnd " clnlld who was dangerously fil, nml
who was' attended by two of our besb physlelans..
effort was made to restoro hcallh to the patient, but all in
vain, whon, at the last momeht, having relinquishod all hope
of eaving him from death, {t was pyoposcd .to obtaln the ser-
vices of a modium, Mrs. Conant wnﬁsmedlnwly called. Bho
bocamo entranced, and the spirit i

1iiness of tho child as resulting from Internal injuries causod
by o fall which It. recelved somo yoars before. Mrs. C. was 8

ing the causo, as not even tho physiclans wero aware of it, and
remarked that had thoy known it, they would have advieod
differently, A courso of treatment was thon prestibod by Mre.
0., and adoptod, which resulied fn an entire rostoration of
hoalth, to the great wonder and surpriso of ‘tlio doctors and
frionds, and.tho great joy of the parente.. Thiw {s but ons of
kmany. casos of similar uature, - Mrs Conant will sitond upon .
‘tho slck, when not engaged in communicating mossagos for
our columns, and may bé addrossod or soon at her rooms 8¢~
tho Natlonal House In this euy.

I

= Meginas Alég at Wait's 1fall, Sorner of Cambridgo -

dlecue, and in prescribing for the slck, has met with eminent -

ossesslon described the

stranger to tho family, and of courso, had no means of know-

Bviry |
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UP THE MISSISSIPPL

_ On board of a Mississippi steamer on its
passage betweén Bunleith and St Paul, wo. can-
. not refrain from'a pnssiug allusion to the great tide
of. smig'rntiou that is flowing from &1l parts of the
world into the West and North West territorics of

this country.

The Granite State is really crewded, and wo are

on deck, writing this upon o pile of trunks aund

- all sorty of bagzage, for the reason that evely seat:
and table in the saloon is occupled. . Even out here,
we are hustled cvery now and. then from our posi.

- tion by~ the throng. At noon tht dining' table, a

very long one, was four times ruplcm-hml with food

and passengers.

Those on hboard form 0s motley a group ag can
They aro from the most distant
countries of Lurope, and . from the hills and vales
of our own New England. The Yankeo with his
shrewd, inquisitive, careless look, with hands thrust

“well be imagined:

deep in his pockets saunters up umil down ‘the deck

and saloon, a perfect specimen of Americau Inde-

pendence and Fourth of July. He bhas got his
pocket full of “rocks.” His ‘brother was far up in
Minuesota Iist year, bought a lot for four hundred

dollars, and is now offered twenty thousand dollars
It is not
a sufficient advance on the cost for Jonathan : he'd
got poor muking such b.lrgums Our Yankee pas-

for it, which offer he indignautly refuses.

senger parades up and down thid territory of stenm-

boat, boasting of his brother's ‘luck, and leaving the |
- astonished crowd to infer that he intends to have the ~

same.

Herd, also, is the Dutchman, just the opposxte ex-
treme of human nature, with the omnipresent pipe”
protruding from his fat face. Heds here with all
his family. They have come over the sens, and re-
member welt the long bours in the emigrant ship,

dnd the rough boards and rough fare they encoun-

tered. They have o few chests; and they contain

. all they bave in God’s wide world—all they'Hrought -

_ ‘with them from the fatherland, exeept the imperish-
1d asso-
heing,,
They go to build o home for themselves and their
children. God bless them, say we most earnestly,
and bless all these thousands who relinguish all the
scones of youth and go forth six thousand or more
miles, to find a spot on God’s bright, green footstool,

- on which they can rest, undisturbed by the Mammon

able remembrancé of *sweet home,” and its
ciations, forming a part of their immorts

fiend, or his arch all , Speculation.

All nationalities are here represented.  And here,
all ages—the white-huired “old folks”—not “at

home,” but between two homes, the old und the new.

And young children dre Lere, too young as yet to
Liave the least idea of the occasion of all the stir and

" bustle that is around them.

At present thore is & much larger emijgration from
the Eastern and -Northern States than ever before.
Even in Ohio, thousands ure making ready to go
«West.” Onco that State was considered the ex-
treme West; now it’s “away down East.#- Thero
are probably twentyfive or thirty familics’ on this
_ boat; all respectable, wellto-do people. At night
every berth is occupied, and the tlours are covered
with those who cannot find a bétter place. And yet
this is but one of the many hundred boats that are
passing up the river, all equally crowded. |, |

And the West is worthy of all this pilgrimage, and
all the offerings and worship }hg&rld can’ bring
untoit. Its broad filds are”waiting to blesg mil-

lions. Its rich and fertile soil is only waiting for
- mman’s presence, to speak to man of the greutuess,

goodness, and beueficence of God. .
But we must close.

- cast deep shadows on “\—The lamps nre being light
ed within—music begins to sound from the violin of -
somo amateur of the art divine, and fimusement

soems destined to be the order of the evening. Bo,

good bye, reader ; from this pile of baggage on the

Missisaippi this last ling"is sent to you, greeting.

SPIRITUALISM AND THE CLERGY.
The ignorance of the * religious world,” as a cer-

tain class of our brethren subscribing to a form of
.croed and belief, is called, in regard to the apiritual -

phenomens, its facts and its teachings, is equalled
-only by its own iguorance of all truth as made
manifest beyond the limitation of the church. Ask
a devotoo of church forms, what.is spiritualism, and
ten times out of & dozen the roply will be a confused
jargon of unfledged ideas, dislocated facts .and
opinions. - You will be told a great deal about

« raps,” ¢ table-turnings,” * ridiculousness,” « sleop-
ing in their graves,” «the witch of Endor,” and

that dlstmgmshed hero of u.ll church history, the'
Devil.

asylums with' throngs of maniacs, and breaking up
our families aa & boy bredks up kindling wood.

Now whethor you will heed this admonition, de-
.pends altogethor upon your state of manhood. If

you have an individuality of your own—s faith in
God; if you know in whom you believe, and believe
that God is the Supreme Disposer of cvents, such o

- man’s opinion, based a8 it is on ignorance and fear,

The tali chﬁ's on cither side

Having dehvsrod himself of this extraordinary. '
exposition of Spiritualism, tho man of solemn vis-
age assumes & Inoro solomn' face than ever, and
warns you ogainst having - anything to do with jt—
, tells Jyou it is leading souls from God, filling our

pose, sir, T can stand up there now and say thero is
1o devil to go to, and no Articles "of Faith as-good
a8 thoso which God hoa placed in every man'h soul,-
safo from the pens and erasures of councils and
committees? No,sm! Your Spiritualism is a hum-

lics to catch the sheep that feed on the hills of Zion.”
1 And our, worthy Dr. Plum, the next Sabbath, aston-
ishes his congregation . with a sermon from the text,
« Thou shalt not suffer a witch to live.””

Aunother may
his notice. It low; its vulgar ; mechanics indulge

in it ; folks who sit in the cheap pews in the gallery
7 turn-to it.”” This man would blame Christ for being
‘horn in o manger, if ’twas polioy to do eo, and tell

St. John that he ought to be s.shumed of himself, to
dress as he did. !

These, and a hundred other causes, have preventod
clergymen from fairly’ investigating this subject.
On theiother hand, there are hundreds, we know not
but thousands, who hav ined the subject, and
are as firmly convinced of its spiFituality ns of their
own'’existence, and yet, will not openly declare it.
They aro.waiting for a convenient séason; they say
it wouldn’t be policy to.nvow their belief, it might'
injure the cause. We say to such, most emphati-
cilly, and we would sound it in their cars until they
do their duty—7The cause is God’s cause, and he will
take care -of it. . Never a truth-can come too soon. Do
your duty, your whole duty, and leave the consequence’
with God. In your oongregation are many who are
waitiig for you in others, there are pastors waiting
for the people. The only way is f_or each individual
to follow the. truth, regardless of what may ensue.

If there is a crime-on the face of earth, this
neglect shown by the clergymen of this age to a sub-
Ject of such paramount importance, is surely one.
Why, lovk at it as itis. Hore we have the great
gate of immortal life swung open by angel hands.
We bave the testimony of tens, yea, hundreds, of
thousands in ¢videnco of the presence of those whom
we have been taught were * dead and knew not any-
thing.” We've these * dead” here with us now; théy

its own creed—and he denies it;

| spirit voice the rhapsody of &

wrought imagination.

.down to darkness.

husks with swine.

cruelty. As among the taught, we demand of the’
teachers that “they inform themselves by careful ro-
search whether Spiritualism is o truth that is turn-
ing a world of ignorance upside down, or whother it
is an error ths.t. will degtroy us.

It will not 4o to cloget yourselves up in your stud
ies and jud P things out in'the world. It will
not do to look into books for-a knowledge of whether
the sun shines or not. Qo out into the world, and
among men, where these things are, and look them
in thie face. Throw your book in the atove—it will

life, and go down, like him, with it.

-have you done your whole duty in regard to- lt?

-

A BOOK.

-

spiritual influences and presences that pervade it;

its loves and its beauties, -

more tangible.

il though ke profess to be

. fnsxng., to listen

will have no weight in your jud cEent. No, not at
od "of “Glod, and
fill oné day in seven & black walnt pulpit.
But all are not so. Some there are who follow
-where helénds whom they hire. to lead them (be-.
lieving in & hire law) Buch arecontent to take &
man’s eny-s0 for their gospel of life, - Thoy grootly
- foar lost God shall present to their minds something
which their minds cannot bour, and so, walk on, ro-
tho - voice of truth ‘and wisdom ;
-and thelf response to this man’s Warning is, « Yes,
. yes, brother, it's ull 80; let us pray fervently to God-
that wo may bo: delivered from this great evil.”

The faot {s, and it is becoming daily more appar-
ent, the teachers need to bo taught. The clergymen
of our land’ profess to be able to meet tho spiritual
wants of t.he people, yet wo sce to-day s faith en-
belioved in by tlirce millions of peo-
"ple, of the facts and foundations of which, these

clergymsn, a8 & olass, exhibit a greater degree of

.ignorance than the children of our primary schools.

"This is & trath capoble of demonstmhon, aud pity

,. . 'ﬁs,’tistrue.

‘ The question at onco ‘arises, why i8 this s0? We-
'need not over-£aX our- brains to furnish an answer.

" There are very many reasons why. It may be a cer.
" taln innam foar of being obliged to relinquish long-
: chsrlshsd oplnlons. “Why, sir,” eays the Rey. Dr. -
+-baven’t I stood up in tho old ‘East
. Church theso twenty years and told my friends they
- were &l going to the devil, if they, didn’t subscribe
' tomyArﬂolesof Faith ? snddoyou rstionnllysup.

Plum, {0

'

Mrs, J. T. Bickford.”-
‘We have read this book through s.ndweﬁndi

it attractive to those who are.

the wrongs endured by the vietim of ¢ 8lander.”

it they cannot Yall to be deeply interested in. .

unssenagenclosthstmtrsnsplripglnonrmldst.

el hi

bug. Away with it; it's a trap set by the father of

Mt think this Spiritualism worthy of

the ye
practice of Mesmerism, then holding about the same
place in the public mind, as to an acceptance of 1ts
truths, as Spiritualism now docs.
a young lndy, whom we will call Miss H., who was &
good mesmeric subjeot and clairvoyant. One n.ft@r-
noon the lady was reclining upon & couch in a hilf
listless state of mind, and Mr. G. was. carelessly
looking over & volume upon o table at some distance
{from her. Whiloe seated thus, he cast & Jook towards
Miss H., and beheld & suiall piece of paper upon her

l m-Wo copy the Bllowing gom from tho Rov. L Har-

ris's new work, “The Wisdom of Angols" :— .
HVENING HYMN OF EEAVEN .
- Tho dsy of days draws near. ‘Tho Babibath day
Hastes like a virgin to her bridogroom's breast. -
Bwoet aa tho sou)-fowers of tho Hoavenly May, .
- We soent the fragrance of approachiog rest. o1

.. Now the sweet alr lies llke 3 ha@py bride,
In tho soft arma of silenco and rppose W
And through the Heavens, a dedpor, mlghtler uso

* Ofliving rapture, from the Father flows. :

The six days’ labor brightens every brow,
With gems and wreathed flowers of Light Divine;
Strow festal roses for tho bauquet now .

* Press the ripe grapes of Ime s immortal wine.

SPIRITUAL PHI]NOMENA IN 1847. -
A gentloman. of our noquaintance hos related to us

a few facts in his experience, which, a3 they may in-
terest our readers, we will horo briefly relate :—

This rson, whomlws will designate a8 Mr. G, in
847, was much interested in the study and

He had a friend, "

head: Bhe was in o semi-conscious state, and, as he

approached her, did not notice him, ~He took the pa-
per, & pieco about one and & half inches long, by half
an inch in width, and was _surprised to find legibly
written upon it a message. In & fow moments the
young lady became oonsmous, and was also surprised .
and delighted at-what had occurred.” There was no
paper in the house similar to this piece, and the lot-
ters, though perfectly plain, did not have the appear- .
ance of having been wrxtwn w1t.h the common o.pph-
ances of writing. .

Mr. G. sent the mysterxous writing to a friend in

" 1 saw o fair malden tolling through hmsmw to
| support herself and widowed mother in g respegtable

| gishly along, as if no joy -or. blissful emotion ever

| the golden locks that would never see age. I saw

live, speak, clasp our hands in their own, and tell us
of their glorious ‘entrance into a besutiful world of
life and joy. Every family is interested ; every indi-
vidual feels the truth of all this. Some believe,
boldly proclaim their faith, and throw aside asa
child its primer, the creeds and dogmas'of a super-
snnusted theology. Others look tremblingly, yet
with hope that they may b true, on the thrilling
events around them. They have seen ; they cannot
doubt their senses; but alas, education has trained
them to look and rely upon “our minister ” in all
matters of religious belief. They ‘go to the pastor,
and the pastor “ calculates ¥ that if these things are.
80, every man will be his. owx minister, every soul
pronounces the
sound at midnight upon the little: stand beside the
bereaved mother’s cqueh, the hallucination of an
anxious mind—ocalls the loving tones of & mother’s

Sgrvous brain, and the
J| sight of an angel form, the phantom of an over-

"And this man, this man so wilfully ignorant of
Jthe great facts.of this age, this man who professes
to have been “called of God” to lead the people into
light and' truth, throws great mill-stones in the shape
of creeds and dogmus, prejudices and selfishneess,
about the necks of a willing people, and leads them
In such & way are thousapds
turned from their fathor'’s house, dnd made to cat

As of the people, we eurnestly protest against such

New York. .. He poon a.t‘tor received & reply to his let-
ter accompanying it, whloh we have now before us,
and from which we make the followmg extract:— -
, I submitted-that paper immediately to a very in-
dependent clairvoyant, of great spiritual powers,
Professor Bush wes present, and mesmerised her.
She said that Miss H. was one of the least selfish be-
ings possible, and was ‘a8 near to a gpirit as one could
be, and yet remain in the body. This, she said in-
vited the presence of attending spmts one of whom

«Why, sho says, ¢ she loves her so much that she
would almost assume & body (if it were possible,) for
the sake of doing her good, and being near hs}m

says the paper was niot provided, nor the) Writing/
traced with the hand, but that the thought of the
spirit brought the necessary chdracters into visible
relations. She entered at length into an explanation
of the influence of attending spirits ; and it was de-
lightful to see her manifestatiop of enraptured inter
est, when [ put the paper into her hands, not telling
heravhat it was, or where it came from. S8he under
stood it at once, and was in ecstacy, apparently hold-
ing communion with & spirit, and exclaiming, as she
clasped the paper to her bosom with one hand, and
raised the other as if beckoning to slngols, “ Oh, you
don’t waant it any more.””- :

It will be recollected by our readers that this inei-
dent occurred, and te letter from which we-. have
quoted was written soveral years before the advent
of modern Spiritualism ; yet, all the circumstances
are alike in nature with those attending the phenom- .

was ¢ 8o like her ths.t they almost seemed like one, |

‘world  stdrted up from his slumber cursing. and

Tlll TWﬂ-f'llllMS
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manner. I saw her frail form grow bent,, .and._her
face bear the lines of care and sorrow. Thoughtful
and sad was her blue eye, and beneath the almost
tronsparent skin, the once warm blood orept’ slug-

gave-it & warmer tint, or quickened its flow.
Life on earth once o joyous, Was’ slowly weunng
away, and care had sprinkled & few grey haits, in

her bow each day over her task, and when at last 15
was completed, and'taken to the man who gave it
put, it was reocived without a word of commendation
or encouragement and the small pittance grudging:
1y bestowed. I watched her on her homeward way,
with eyes cast upon the ground ; when the blue sky
was smiling overhead, and the warm sun threw his
rays alike upon all.” I saw her stop-into o small
store, and buy & few necessities for" their frugal
housekeeping and noticed. that the purchnses were
made more with & thought of her mother, .than of
herself. Isaw her at last, again in the room she
calfed home preparing their simple meal. I saw
with what care she spread the repast to tempt- -the
appetite of her feeble companion, and when' the la-
bors of the-day were passed, she sought her cot and |
fell into slumber peaceful as an infant, fatigued: but
conscious of doing right.—I watched her while she
slumbered, and gaw the countenance light up, smiles
flitting across the brow and hovering around. the
mouth,.and I thought traly the heart finds i in dreams
what it misses in its waking moment. -

The " soene changed. I saw & man . tossed
upon & Yed, not of pain, but remorse. His brow
‘contracted, his hand clenched, and gronns issued
from his lips. He writhed as if in agony, and woke
to find it dreaming, and laughed at his fears. There
was no rest in slumber, no reposo when the soul is
conscious of wrong doing. Yet this man of the
world wore & calm brow, sported a gay exterior, and
was thought to be a well doing happy man, As
Jyears paased he grew more avaricious, more grasping,
more penurious—and it mattered little to him, what
the meaus were so he made money and did not in-
fringe upon the laws of his country.—Such & man
was & good citizen—respeoted, honored, looked up to
—a man of infldence and wealth and courted by all.
Young mpidens smilingly bestowed their hands in the
darice; and mancevering mamas oourted the wealthy
bachelor for their daughter’s sake. Petted and no-
ticed, with a smiling exterior but a heart that con-
stantly told its tale of wrong ; that would be heard, if
not in waking moments, in sleep. . Then'it was that
pale faces bowed over work, that barely brought sus-
tenance of the poorest fare, rose up before his view,
and eyes with tearless but rebuking glance followed
him whichever way he turned, and the man of the

swea.rmg he would not sleep.
Ags.uumd a hxgher mwn 0S8 up before my view.
I saw the mmds y the hand of death, and’

ena of Spiritunlism. We are further informed that
many times subsequent to this, slips of paper foll at
ber feet, and often came in at the open window, bear-
ing messages from the spirit world. The writing
appeared quite legible, and remained so for & consid-
erable length of time, but finelly entirely disappeared. *
The manifestation of spirit presenoe was also made .
by letters upon the arm of Miss H., identical in ap--
pearance with those now being produced upon the
arm of a young lady in this city.. |

Wo submit these facts to the Judgnisnt of t.hs peo-

only burden you, and you may cling to it as the
foolish man at sea clung to his anchor to savé his | years ago, of which not & word. has been made public

As a home does not consist merely of tho walls,
the conveniences and the adornments which any
man’s gold may purchase, but of those unseen yet
far more freal and enduring possessions, the fine

.80 with a book, it consists not" alone of covers, and
paper, and ink, but of & soul, & life that, radiating
from its pages, charms the soul into & subjeotion to

Buch & bdok we have beside us now—a real book.
not one niadé by printers and binders alone, but one
in which the souls of angels dwell, giving it.an im-
mortality. This immortality may not be of that
nature which the world rewgmses——snd yet it is far

The title page of this volume is simplo and_with.
out the least shadow of pret/ennon—“ Scum.u.. By

crowded with great truths, nobly, boldly expressed,
and in & form of narrative intensely interesting.
There are faany'allusions to epirit presence; and
gpirit.. guidance fs “evident in every event related,
We are credibly informed that the authoress is a
Spiritualist. Whether. she is professedly one or
not, there is enough of its soul in her book to mnder

The claims of honest worth, and of that unfortu-
nate class who nre cast oiit of sooiety, upon our
sympathics and ald, is strongly exhibited, and in &
style simple and natural. There is no forced effort
to make, & display of léarning; No hombastic at-
tempt to preseént & startling work, but in s plain and
honest way tho story is told, and in its very natur-
alness and tenderness of thought holds the reader’s
interest—now boguiling with some pleasing home
scene, and now oalling forth tears at the reoital of

,,sWe have not space in which to givé & fair outline
of the. main incidents of the work, and can only
recommend it to our resders aa & -book, which as
Bpiritualists, they will admire, and if not Bpiritun.l-

Bome of the incidents it narrates miay be thought
improbable, if not impossible, but, only so by. those
who are not ‘conversant with the startling events of

ple, and candidly ask whether these incidents of ten

till now, and the events oeourring in ten thousand

As clergymen we eddress you openly and honestly | honest families in New England, do ‘not mentubly
and ask you whether be this a truth or & delusion,

lead us to the conclusion that there is something -
"| above mere delusion ” in the theoryof the Bpirit-
ualist.

NOT MERB ABBUMPTION.

The Chicago Tribune sayg s
« Any amount of instanoes of the fu.;lurs of ox-
penmonts, or of imposition and ‘deception by * spir

unlists,” will not disprove the oocurrence of phe-
nomenn. which may rightfully. demand " careful,:
scientific investigation. We.may here remark, that
the believers in spirituahsm ” geom o us to beg
the whole question, by assu that the phenomena
are tho result of the action o dissmbodl)od spirits,
We admit the phenomouu, but can 8¢ 10 proof of
their being caused by spirits.”?
‘We agrée with the above, so' far ‘as 1t relates to
the phenomens, but differ entirely in regard to the
« whole question.” Itis a mistake to suppose that
spirithalists assume that it is the production  of
spirits. Thoy do no such ‘thing.” It had only been
by.tho. gredtest...alnount of . evidenoe -that they have -
come to such & conolusion. A large number of those
"| who now rank as spiritualists, have been exoeodmgly
t | skeptical in relation to matters ‘which they now have
the fullest faith in. They have not merely agsumed '
that 'the ‘phenomena is spiritusl, but have been .
obliged to sdmxt. it as such, or ‘deny the. verity of
their own senses, of their own existence.
If our friend of the Zribune has not soen proof of
thesemanifestations being the result of spirit agency,
wo oan only say that ho will at no distant day. All
that is nesded, is a willingness to investigato, and to
admit as o truth that which bears the_evidenco of
bemg snoh whon proseumd w the mind.

m Hume the table-turner and magnotizor who
hos of Iate excited so l-luch attention fn Paris,
predicted to Alexander Dumas that Lo would live to
the age of 123 ysurs, and be lnlled in & duel—Ex
cfumgc. .
" Another story got up by some penny-nrlinon—a.
paragraph to fill out & column, But' long before the
- |period of Dumns’ 128 years is compléted, Spiritual-
ism will be too firmly established to'be injuriously
flooted by the non*fulﬁlmont ofso foolish a pNPhWY .

A GENTLEMAN who i just rottirned from '} somo-
what extensive trip through Upper Osnsdu., informs
the Rochester Democrat that’ nothing’ ‘oaii exooed the
promise of the wheat crop’ there and’ ‘unloss some
évil, now unexpected, shall befall lt,ﬁlerewillbesn

nnusnslly bountifal hsrvest shp pmsnt season.

gn/, lu( AriioL

.and prayed at intervals. She started up hearing

“| him to the fate he had chosen, or broughtupon him-

hag | time; at length I saw signs of mtuming .oonsoious-

her feable | Jnt. weopmg '"--s «of anguish over her
oorpso--a.t, ) same time I sa'w the spirit of themaid-
en borme in of two kindred spitits to her |
home in the spheres. 1 saw them lay her upon a
couch in g “beautiful room,.bedeck her with richest
garments ‘and retire. I watohed her as. she lay ap-|+
parently in slumber ; I saw her after a time arouse’
herself and look s.round starting ap as if she could
not believe her.senses at the sight of the beauties
surrounding her. Isaw her rise aud walk around,

grace in every motion, with her ‘gauze like drapery
falling around her like a silver veil ; her gold.en hair’
flowing about her shoulders and a wreath of tiny
white flowers about her brow, her blue oyes beauti-
fully clear and bright, yét wearing a startled expres-
sion, like that of a frightened fawn. Of whaf was
she thinking when she clasped her hands to her
breast and burstinto tears? was it.a thought that in

tation so often set before the poor sewing girl, who
is endowed with, beauty?+ It was this thodght, and
not knowing what she was—and only remembering
those soenes that had been most strongly impressed
upon her mind, and seeing herself in suth & beauti-
ful'place alone and in magnificent attire, sho thought
that she had fallen, Binking upon her knees hefore
2 chair, she buried her face in her hands, and wept

beautiful music, and found two maidens had entered
the room, one playing a'lute and singing to its ac-
Qompag%;nh 8he immediately folt reassured and
better<¥The one continued playing, while the other
ocame to her, and raising her, dréw herto a seat and
clasping her about the waist, 1aid her head upon her

all trices away with her raven looks, she told her of
herself; of the happy homg she had come to dwell in,
of the reward her dutiful labors in the earth life had
brought her, and that henceforth no more. tears
shonld flow but. all smiles and happiness would be
hers, and when she spoke of the parent she had
left behmd with what transport did she hear that
she could’still - visit- her i in-tho earth-life; and-com=
mune with her! Truly her cup of happiness, wag
filled to ovsrﬂowmgl

Again T stood beside o corpse, the oounwnunoe dis-
figured, the form contracted with agony, as if to die |
had been a horrible thing, Frionds hovered around |
doing all that could be .done, for the wealthy man
wanted for nothing that money could présure. But-
death ever relentless nlike to. the - rich or the " ppor
had borne away his prize. My inner sight was opened
oagain—J saw the spirit carried away by those con-
geniak - They paused: when they came to & vast
dreary plain, and laying the spirit down, -they left

solf. I watched by the unconscious spirit ‘s ‘long

noss, and noted the expression of his face. - Ho start-
od up 08 if from slumber, and:. rubhed his eyes “to
"|make sure of being" awake. He: ghen thrust his
hands doep into his pookets 8sif- corisclous that ho

| possessed much gold—a strange gleam of satisfaction
"~ ss60d his faoe at the recollection of. his wealth.
Poor creature! rich in ,the of earth—but poor
in spirit! I aw him*Btrnt around. olothed in rags,
but with hoth hands erowded into his ‘pockets as if
the fooling of gold made him héppy. He travelled
until he gre'w’ hungry ‘and weary ; wished in vs.in
for food or water; butithe wealth of earth oould "not
procure the spirit's’food ‘sud for the first time a
thought crossed his'mind that it : might bo useless.

hosom. Aftdr kissing away her tears and wiping|

persovered and travelled on. He oven wlshed to
die to be.released from his miscry for he - Know' nog"
- | that he was in the spirit land. But death’ caxig not,
‘for hib power was gone——ho had done his wOrk—a.nd
yet this brought no rest or ponce to the unhnppy
man, I will not follow this spirit through his ‘wan.
denngs, for it is nsedless, suffice it to’ say that ho
was taught by expenenoo which is a true tencher -
that the wealth of earth is but dust, and is useless
in the true life, when & clear consciencs or & pure spir-
it, and good deeds, are tho only reoogmzod curmnoy
to good society. :

The poor girl was rich, the rich man' poor ‘in’ thy
. Spirit life; he in earth life had “his good thlngs,"
a8 sho had #evil things.” -But now shs “wns oom-
forted”” and he “ tormenssd." ’ E

Exoomu.omo —A O Btﬂes, M. D., of Bn,dgsport,
Ct., writes us as follows :—+Book me for threecopies of -
the Banner of Light. It is an excollent paper, and .
I want to give the two cxtra copies to .those- who
cinnot afford to subsoribe. They need light, ¢ and I-
am bound thiey shall have the Light. “They shall not
be debarred from receiving the published word from -
the spirit world because they are poor. Let all who
are able, take thred ormore copies, and give to thoso
who are unable to pay for them * God speed ths
Banner of bghL

BPIBITUALIBM IN POBTLAND .

A oomspondent in Portlapd, Mr. William Gerrish,
fnmxshes us with some interesting items relative to
the rise and progress of truth in that city. Publio
meetings were commenced there ‘in- December, 1854,
They were thep held in Rechabite Hall, Bubsequent»
1y, in 1855, Waré’s Hall was occupied. On‘the 80th
of Merch: last," the « Harmonial Spiritual Asspoide , "y
tion ” was organized, The meetmgs are usually ad
dressed by higher inelligences through the medium-
ship of L. K. Coonley, Stillman Sharpe, Mrs. E. B. '
Danforth, Mrs. Slite and others; and an incrensing
interest exists. The hall is free to lecturers ; they
are oordiully invited and remunerated for their time
and services by such contributions as may be freely
given by the sudience. In this oonnoohon wo ngo
place to the following letter :—

. Ponrrann, May 25, 1867,
Friend Colby—I drop you & line this morning, to
gy to-you that I'think if your agentwould come

excollent “Banner of Light” Ican truly’ ssy 80, for
it is well reccived.

The cause was nover more flourishing than now,
There.are two halls open every Sabbath for unfold- -

his javelin at the Angel host, who- stand more invul-
‘nerable than Achilles, for even t.he hegl of that hoss
aro unharmed. -

. Isent you thie discourse of the Rev. Dr 28 reported
correctly (for I 'heard it delivered,) by the direction of
the Spintuahsts here. The reporter entered it for
copyright. "The Dr. served a writ of injunction, and -
in turn the reporter served the Dr. in the same way; -
and then both issued and are now selhngths procious -
dooument, of which I send you a.copy. - “Last night
one of our.lawyers, Jabez 0. Woodman, replied to the
,Dr., and his hits wore sometimes not only very amus- -
ing, but uncommonly keen. This cocurrence is glo-
nous for our cause here.

’ Yours, truly, . LK Cooum

.[We should be pleased to” hear 'from our Portland
friend oftener]

B3
- iumnsmmon IN BALTIMORH.,
‘ BA'III’IMOBE, May 25, 18567, -
Messrs, Editors—William , 1ate of this city,
the well known author of - se ral Geographical
works, was, previous to his death in 1853, an inves-
tigator of - Spiritualism, and & short time before hik
departure hence, wrote the followmg and sealed the
contents, viz: & .
«Did Eve over smile uﬂer bemg dnvsn from Par-

tho earth life she had been offered the splendid temp- dise?”

On the outside of the sea.led Tote was tho following
endorsement, in the handwriting of Mr. Darby.

1 promisa to reveal what I utter within, if pos-
sxble, hereafter. " William Darby.

" Written this 26th October, 1853.”

The note.was left in thé hands of a medical gen. -
tlemun of this city, and by him recently handed to
me with the request that I would get a reply through
gome medium of my soquaintance. . Accor dingly I

of Bel Air, the lady of a respectablo lawyer of thas -
towm, both then on o visit here. Mrs. W, wds imme--
dx:.%y-entmnoed—her eyes closed while she wrote—

She enjoyed the love of her husband, and the proteo-
tion and forgivenes s of her Maker.”

any knowledge of the contents of the sealed .note un-
til after.tho above was written, -nor was the :seal
broken till returged to Dr. T., before alluded to. -

The “original papsrs" are. in my possession -for
sxn.mms.uon. :

If the foregoing is of any aooonnt, prmt it. - Tho
parties alluded to are all respectable, and I presume

Talght ot object to Reeliig their names in full ™ They ™"

are—Dr, Taxnes, BAvrnvore; R, W. WrALanD Esq,
A'rr’r., Mss. B..W. Wiaranp, Bol Air, Haxford Co., -
Md. Bsspectmuy, . R ' MeACHEN.

Manifbsta.tions in Southern Illinois. ,

" A correspondent of the Du Quoin Mining Journal,
vouohed for by the editor a4 a “man of truth under
ordinn.ry ocourrences,” gives the following aocount
of somo very smgulur manifestations near 4 that plqu
of. which he 80Y8 he was gp oye witness:

"About the middle of th¥month of Mirgh last, albsr
I had retired to bed for the pi Q{ght, I was thinking of
my plans for the next day, I'heard & loud knocking
upon the.door, and opening ‘it, found my nearest .
neighbor, Mr. L., awaiting me. . He wos.tremblin
from head to foot ut which I was greatly surpris
as the night was quite warm, considering the tlmo
of year. ¢ For God’s §ake, come to my house imme-

session of the p_mmlses and are plnymg the d—rl1
generally.

He would jive mo rio time to ask questions; bub
was exceedingly anxious-I should accompany him. g B
had scarcely

Ho entered the main room of the building, olosely
followed by myself.’ There the most wonderful sighta
I over beheld présented themselves to my viow.

L5 wife and two eldest ‘daughters were hnddlsd
in one corner of the room, nndeuohwds the §
fication of terror, - They were o
and; sobhlng violently. Neo.r ‘the lsos s, the

i of waltalike dnnoo.wl 8 'horl.*

Tl

i

Wesry and tslnths msds llb\\g\hsadwqy, but stdll

gun it daughter, & vory pretty g.;l;movlng :0

:it:‘;(‘ o
A I o

The Spiritualists here are in most glomous spirits,

here, he would now obtain many subseribers-to your '«

] ing of Spiritual Truth ; and what makes us feel More *
buoyant, is the fact that the Rev. Dr. Dwight, the
#Priam ” of New England Orthodoxy, has hurled -

1gid it upon my table while sitting opposite Mra. W. ..

«Eve did smile after her expulsion from Paradise, -

Tt is proper to remark that no. person on sart.h had

dintely. Bntan or some of his orew have taken pos- -

Othm'.l_-l:v

’

-

e

t .my olothes on until he took meby - -
the arm, and burried me along towards his residence, -

nnd, “'

QRe.7 ;q '
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o

and. humming

vonta} position, soemingly pa

"My husband was on {ad that'pot his daily |just. I hed refused. the light which was offored mo WITH THR SHMTS ering in_the dust of ages. Though but a moment
a sin, air. Stranger than all,.ach and.every breast by sporting, 'n?n0 f&e Ehiﬁimcﬁg momox-i’; wheon Y was on and: h’;“ fuiled to live in ao- : was consumed in this hasty glance, I was notata
‘pleoe of furniture in the room was keeping. perfeot | constantly mourning about them. I cannot rest so' |cordanco with the law of Nature, l‘g‘if’h is the law) " . * IN THE. ' . loss to make up my mind where tho proprieter had
time with the movements of thegirl, and a clock | long as I'soe 8o much of earth. One of my children |of God. ForuM&iI was "g"l;l“]n PPy, and called ) o punc found his Baronial Hall, inthe #Lastof the Barons.”
upon the mantlo piece had ceased running, but a|was in Boston; sometimes she. takes the name of |oconstantly upon Got iosen  Taan®s biwhmol  ~y 15 AND NEW WORLD: The lbravy door wae thrown open, and wo
continuous stream of sounds rung from the bell, and | Knte Langley, somotimes Roso Langley ; sometimes | the way. Now Iam happy; _Sb{md upon a plane| R | ¥ door was mow thr o otton.
added grepdly to the confusion then provalent. A |she goos by tho name of Luoy Thomeas, She livedat |oalled Humility and Progrose. i often YOtUrn | npinG A NARBATIVE OF TIE VISIT OF MR8, W, R. jiaypey | Btood'face to faco with Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton,
‘square tablo out the queorest auties of anything in [the West End. T ' to earth and view thoso onoo and now dear to me,

the room.—First it would tip forward on the front| Nexttimoa poor
Jegs; thon on the two hinder ones, and lastly spin | publish it, as I got
around on one leg liko o top, and again tip back-|boefore,

wards and forvards, A firoshovel was dancing o our friends in Baltimore, wo requested
jig on the hearth; the wood was rolling about; and As o test to our fri i

and gladly grasped his extended hand, and were
“weleomed to Knobworth.””. Inow found.that my
fanoy portrait was, ag-an artist would say, decidedly
bad. In porson, 8ir Edward is lightly built, and not

one oomoa to you, be careful to

__'70 ENGLAND, FRANCE AND TRELAND; WITI;A DRIEP
the lie beoause you negleoted it

ACGCOUNT OF 1ER EARLY EXPERIENCE A8 A
MEDIUM FOR SPIRIT MANIFESTATIONS
‘ IN AMERICA,

And now ono line to those, my sisters, who were 8o
kind to me on earth. Yo must all sooner or Iater fol-
low after mo,. And. 08 yo come up thither, oh, yo
lttle floak, sock for God where he is to bo found, and{ - .

him nlone in the higher temple hof the sonl .

1 . | worght t ~ - R . in tho lenst of the eefenting character ; he possesses .
"pots and skillets madé ou outlnndish racket, hor to report this sitting to them, which gho prom- |y, goog to all mugk;x;d; yeg. lﬂl in the flesh, and all * ' DY DR. WILLIAM R, HAYDEN. a remarkably strong, nervous, sanguine tempornintnt
Suddenly the young girl wuﬂwr waltzing—stood ised to do n.? their next cirolo. £ of ' it boyond tho oonfincs °o.:1'h(1’ ue;) .an??xen a3 you gath-} . — features of a Grecinn mould, bine oyps, which, when he
liko o statue—and instantancously overy ariiolo of | We trust by this wo have given a proof of ep ortt_oge thor. in e only With the ey l}“&b&r . [Continued.} is animated, sparkle with the fireiof genius, He is
~ furnituro gettled into their acoustomed places. - The | power to our friends in Baltimoro, aud oxoulpated |yob you cannot 800 me, ¢ oye of fnltn. '
lighted candle, which was standing on the mautel-

-The morning nfter the first communication was
given, wo roceived an introduction to Dr. Charles W.
Hoyland, member of the Royal College of Surgeons.
To-this gentleman. the 8piritunlista owe much for his
exertions in bohalf of the cause, Ho had heard of

Rosa from the blame of having told them a falsehood.
As our circle is open to all spirits, friends in dis-
tant oities may mako arrongoments with thoir spirit
friends to commune with them through our columns,
if they wish, and thus add o strong test to their
foith in spirit interoourse. - :

And now may the holy bonds of Love, Union, -and
Charity cver make you freo on earth; and happy in
the heavenly sphero. . )
Given from -a gister, MarTita Nignots, to the In-
dopendent Order of Odd Ladies and Friends,

free and cordinl in his -muauners, but not of many
words, Bir Edward is,in cvery senso, an industri-
ous man, and I much doubt if there are many men
in England more so. , ’ o

At the time we visited him, he way just finishing

picce was suddenly extinguished s if by an invisible
person.~Tho firo upon the liearth was quite low,
and gave o very faint light. Immediately after the
extinguishmont of tho candle, & green light, inter-
:Eomd-with orango colared rays scemed to envelope

e, upper portion of the young girl’s body, giving

" her o supernatural appearance, and the most melo-
dious sounds followed, resembling the music of the
Zolinn harps, appearing to be around below and

——

Loss of the Bark Mary.

Robert Rantoul, Jr., to N, P, B—,
- - of Mass, :
My much estcemed friend, in answer to your call I

tho “Rochestor Knockings,” s they were styled- in
England, where known at all.  He had not the slight-
ost faith in tho alleged phenomena, hut being some-

his last work, entitled, “My Novel” During our
conversation, ho alluded to America, and scemed
much interested in its welfare and progress, In al-

sond you this message. u\ .
.. You wish:to know, ifl Spiritualism be true, why I
dlo not come and commune With you. - Now, my dear
friend, you might a8 well ask why the illustrious
Washington, if he werd indeod a hldssing-to the
Amorican nation, did not remain longer on the earth,
instend of passing on just as he had bogun to eat the
bread of Independonce, and belold his countrymen
reposing under tho tred of liberty. That he wasa
blessik none will deny; . why the blessing did not
longer remain with you, who can answer, except
they ‘enswer it in this way—he had violated the
laws of. his nature to & certain extent, and therefore
the chord of nature which\bound him- to earth was
sovered, and ho was no more an inhabitant of your
ephere. If he then could not violate tho laws of God
and his nature, and still dwell with you and bo a
wg to the nation he loved s well, how, then,
we break over all natural laws and commune
with you, when all wo do mmist bo done by and
through tho laws which govern the Universe?

what ofiasphilosopher, he had: learned the important
lesson, that it was best to investigate before deciding.
Ho adopted the old adage,—* Prove all things, and
hold fast to that whioh is good” .

The time we reached London was just at the close
of the fashionable scason, when all who can, leave
town for tholr country residences, or for n tour on
the continent. This might have proved disastrous
to our undertaking, had it not been for Dr. Hoyland,
-who, teat fortunately for us, was at that time at-
tendihg the colebrated novolist, 8ir Edward Bulwer
Lytton, to whom he relatéd his experienoe, and ob-
tained for Mrs. Hayden her first professional sdanes
in England, at Knebworth Park, the beautiful ¢oun-
try scat of the distinguished author, on the 27th of
Qotober, 1852, This was the first dawning of light
to'the old world through what is known as the Rap-

During & vision impressed .upon the- mind of our
medium, the following soene was desoribed. As it is
our desire to show the publie that matter does come
through mediums which is not in"our mind, neither
can be, we print it. If it should turn outto boa
relation of facts, it will prove that there is & means
of obtaining intelligence, more subtle than telegraphio

‘This is not mesmerio clairvoyanoe, for there is no
such scene in pur mind, nor had - we' any agenoy in
sending the medium upon the ocean, to explore its

‘|mysteries. It was given Thursday, May 28th.

| When the medium oame out of the trance, ghe de-
soribed - the soenc ng like that of o nightmare ; yot
she said it geemed like reality, and she was impressed
it was 8o, and that it was necossary for her spirit to
be at that.vessel, in ‘order that the multitude of

above the occupants of the room,. This lasted about
five minutes, when the music ceased -and the green
light disappenred; but, as if by magio, the candle
upon the mentel-piece was again ignited and the girl
fell insensiblo to the floor.  omo two hours elapsed
before she was fully rostored from her trance-like
sleop; but every vestage of the singniar performance
in which she had participated had eseaped her mem-
ory. ost nightly sinoe, spiritual demonstrations
have Sigurred at my neighbor’s house, ybt differing in
many respects-from those witnessed by rhe, -

- O Wesseiger.

. Under this hoad wo shall publish snch communjcations as

may ba gived us through the modiumship of Mrs, J, K
Coxaxt, whoso servicos are.ongaged exclueively for tho
Banner of Light. -

The objeot of this dopartmont is, as its head partially im-

luding cnsuglly to his celebrated play of the * Lad§
of Lyons,” q remarked that it was the mest popular
of his dramatic productions with us. *Soit is here,”
hé'replied, ) :

We were now summoned to & most sumptuousdin-
ner, and passul & very agreeable evening, and were
wore than ever impressed in his favor. 'We retired
to rest at a late hour, nnd were honored by having
assigned to us the identical chamber where her yirgin
Majesty, Queen Elizabeth, slept. On-the chimney-
plece is the following, in gilt letters: Hic Anno Dom.
Denictus Hispaiula Armis Memorabili, 1638 ; Requievit
Elizabeth, R. A.” 'The house is_built in the Eliza-
bethian stylé of architecture, and is now but one-
fourth of its original size, the mother of Sir Edward,
some fow years since, having. had three of the wings
removed, it being too large for the present times.

thelr friends and relatives on earth, - ¢

ocommunicutod, without alteration by us,

er in the: earth 1ifo, to one dear to many mortal ones,

To Ggo. W, E——h, Burlington, V. George, the ocho of your

plieg, the convoyance of messages from -departed Spirts to

These communications are not published for lterary m:erlL
The truth {8 all wa ask for, . Our questions are not noted—
only the answers given to them, They are published as

' ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

" To A. M. J, Bouth Boston.” Dear Child of earth; dark in-
decd I8 the path orror has marked out for you, &nd yot you

. nooed not walk in this shadow of death If you will listen to
the volcos calling you - from boyond earth. Iisten, oh, lis-
ten and look upward and new beauties shall be prosonted
to your wandering vislon. You shall no longor grope as
tn darkness for tho-sun of honven will {llume the dark and
uncertain path you have so long traveled with sceming
contentmont. Look abroad - in nature's kingdom, and find
there positive proof of the immortality of the soul. Have

" yau dear child, no higher aspirations than tho grave can
affurd you ; can you calmly yleld up all to the elemonts of de-
cay; 18 there not a lving sonse that will ontlive the material
body, an-clement that bolongs to a diviner sphere? Look
again within the temple of Truth, thosoul and see If you
cannot there find answors to these questions that time, the
grave, nor chance may not erase. B, Johnson, once & dwell-

spirits, present at the wreck, might approach the un-
fortunates to aid them. Itappeared to her,sho said,
as though they drew something from her, and thereby
‘connected tho crew with the spirits who were anxioug
to Aid them. ’ . :

There is & curious and interesting question con-
neoted with this relition, if the circumstances should
prove true.. .

I see o large vessel Oh, it storms hard! The
vessel isa perfeet wreok, and the ‘people on board
axe frightened and very hungry, Spirits are tryiug
to benefit them, by making them understand what to
do. - There is an island near by—8t. Domingo,—and
if they steer for that they will arrive there in~two
days. Thoe vessel is the bark Mary—black hull,
white strip ; she has no sails. Theye is a boy pick
on board, with fever, and spirits say he will get well,
in.all-prghbability. Three on hoard have come to the
spirit land, and are here. Bpirits have at last im-
pressed the crew what to do, and they now say we
#think we are near land.” They don’t know how to
guido the bark, for the ecaptain, mate and second
mate are all in the spirit land. )

1 There is no water on board, and thoy “have. got

I wish you to know, my dear friend, that I should
at all times be most happy to commune with you
and doall in my ﬁcwer to inspire you with faith;
but all I, or any other spirit, may do must be done in
accordance with certain fized laws. 1 will bo ofton with
you, and ghould an opportunity present itself I shall
emhrace it, and menifest to you, Ihave an ardent
dedire to commune with all my numerous_ fricpds,
but I know, as you all will in time, that nothing can
be done unless supported by the great universal nat.
ural lnw. - I m&mt my ‘early departure from earth ;
I regret also the misuse of many of my talents.
May you, dear friend, never be obliged to write re-
gret upon the Bgage of nature after you comé to-the
bettor Jand, Happy is he who knoweth right and

therein. And now, in conclusion, let me beg of you

to philosophically analyze the phenomena of spirit-

ualism, and you shall sce clearly nnd judge rightly.
Robr. Raxrout, to N. P. B, of Mass,

“Jonathan Blanchard,

. I'wish to commune with my beloved children in
the earth life, particularly with my son Jonathan,

Soon; my son, by the law of nature, you -must

leave tho earth sphere and come to me, and it.is my

(bideth thereby. May you know the right and abide |

pings. It was the second dnniversary of our mar
riage, and wo returned to London with far lighter
hearts than when we left it. The ae'ance was only
partially suceessful, but sufficiently so to convince
Sir Edward that there was something in the manifes-
tations besides imposture, or mere human ingenuity,
and he promised to use his influence in our behalf; a
promise which he fulfilled on numerous occasions;
frequently calling at our residence to continue hjs
investigations, and several times invited us <o his
house in town, where one cvening at a large party,
many of whom were prominent members of Parli-
ment, I had the pleasure of hearing him express his
opinion ‘freely, in regard to the phenomena. On
leaving England, he presented Mrs. Hayden with a
sot of his Wworks, handsomely boubd, asa proof of his |
intergat in the subject; and also gave us the following
kind invitation: #Comg to my house if you like for
two or three weeks, and givo as many public se’drices
as you please,” which generous offer we gratefully
declined, being about to leave London for Dublin, and .
not willing to trespnss so far upon his noble gener-

“Th gardens and parks are very extensive and beau-
tiful; one wood alone contains five hundred

which there aro great numbers of deer. Everything
that meets the eye gives ample evidence of .the supe-
rior tasto of its talented possessor, who takes groat
pride in its adornment. Knebworth may well bo
called an earthly paradise.

In the morning, at the request of our kind host,
wo took u stroll over the grounds, and were amply
repnid for our trouble, and delighted with all we saw.
A short distance from the mansion is a Mauscleum;
it was erected by Lady Bulwer, and where all of her
that is of carth, und Siy Edward’s daughter, ¢ Sleep
their last sleep.” ‘-IX(‘ far from it, in an enclosure,
stands a small church, which is supported by the lib-
erality of Sir Flward, for the benefit of his tenantry.
In the church-yard, I observed numerous bombswn'cs,
which mark the spot where repose the last remmns
of tho faithful servants and idhabitants of Kueb-
worth, In sight of the castle (for 1 cihi call it noth:
fng cfse,) is o smal! farm house, and near it, an art:-

: s o ich is overshadowed by
somothing tied to a spar to chtch water in, as if is -| Wish that you come like a sheaf.of wheat, fully ripe. | osity. . ' fictal lnke anil bm}t hom"-whwlléwmt weather, that
wish 18 heard by your frfouds in the spirlt land, And in |raining. Here is bmm£ but it Jooks wet and some | I do not wish you to understand by my communioa-| How many of our own aristooracy would have |® large tree. It is here, in p
reply, they wilk ‘say, that you shall recelve furthel tidings | of it mouldy. : tion that Iseo anything in, the course of human
from them, as soon as they can galn acoess to the medium,

" From William, in the eplrit life.

To 8. W. Wemed, Buffslo, That which J. Wooliward requires
can be given by his spirit wife, by the mode of sounde—~xo

othér way, Samucl Woodward. e :

To T. P, Middlebury, Vt. "« What part of the Revelations of

Bt John have reference to the'present tima?"

Tho spirits say, *if we suoceed in giving the crow

pubstantial impressions, they will land at 8¢, Domin..

go in two days. If we fail, they aro lost to the world.

This is going on at the present time,

. '.l:here is an old gentleman on board, with.a cane:
o is

over him, he would pray in tha faith.

praying. If he could see the angels. hovéring

events that will shorten your earthly life. Qh, no;
I simply mean that you will come hore shortly, ac-

done the same? FEoho answers how many? Sir
Edward did not do this because ho was an infatuated

cording to the coyrse of nature. Therfore have your
carthly home in order, that your spiritual one way
be in order also. .

Now it is the wish of all who love you well that
you visit the child Jane often, and: by kind words

believer in the spirit phenomena far from it, and I
will do him the justice to say, in this conneotion, that
hie'does not entertain any very examlted iden of the
manifestations. Totally unlike, however, some would-

Sir Edward repairs to hiy
for hours.

In the'lake is o solitary swan, which he likens to
binaself; it is alone. It is nt this plnce that he must
have written his play of the *Lady of Lyons,” for
at one glance may bo seeh, as it were, the cottage of

favorite retreat, and writes

: e . % : . ] 3 : laude Melnotte, the Lake of Como, the beautiful
T cheer her wenry spirit, for which you shall-surely| be literary giants; Sir Edward is a man possessin ¢ ' . :
- fu'trho lhv:::!n’tloha of :; e;orhn are o l;ahu;nmvln(;ve forth of I must retarn to you lf?_‘f_ have your ie ml"em;x'lventfnmyylcl)us mnit SL{ an elevated mind ,nnd simply desired thntlz;ose cang mansion and gardens of The rich ;nc;chmxt of LyIOD:,-.
ure evenia in o mysblied form, ALL having roforence to} . . : any Just reasons wo have fof requiring this. Nev- i : i . | Passing through a retired part of the gardens, Lo
Yipmeom timo, and the timafn the-future. Ohsantog. | - ¢ Judah Touro, , m{g]m’ trust o pur judgment in thiy matter, and | e the phchomena should have a fair hear B L e
== | Blessed be the God of lsracl, for he hath visited )

/\'(

Rosa Kirby--Oonvinecing Test of
. Presence,

~ During thesecond week in ‘May a spirit, giving
_ the name at the head of this artiole, communioated

to us thiough Mrs

for further communications with her.

«. One of the most gratifying pheses of spirit com-
munion, has been found by us to e conversing with
unprogressed spirits, or those who, having left the
eurth life in moral degradation, return to earth’s in-
habitants for, instruction and’ aid, But while we
never sehd. away from us any spirit who wishes to
communicate, we do not feel called upon,in all cases,
to publish their storics, for the reason that we may

not, in all oases, gather truth from them; and
this. partioular. case, the task of
true was & difficult one.

On the 18th instant wo recelved the following lot-
fer; from a gentloman we never heard of before, by

This is my first attempt at communion with |in spirit andin truth. Ihave many friends living| which will live in after nges, shedding a rich lustre | o London, with the wish I had entertained for years
w'hicylfseems that Rosa has been in the habit of |mortals in this manner, and I trust it may not be |in New Hampshire, among the rest a dear father{upon the name of its guthor, the liternture of Eng- gratified—that of sceing and making the acquaint-’
Sommunicating at & oircle in Baltimore: ! my lnst, 08 I have much to give the inhabitants of - | and mother, Oh, oy to them T'live—live to wel-|jund, aud the world. . | ance of the great novelist, Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton,

’ : s Baurnorg, 16th imy 1857 earth when I shall liavo learned to o well. A %me thenlli:{,l; on they liha" cﬁn(l]e Itgh; o Xehere %vmﬁ Having received aninvitation tocomedown to Kneb., | Bart., M. P.

. : . : : e L gy &ro i ce called Lon LH . . o ey

Mesars. Editors : Myself, with :Jthers, are'teachers This communication was . written, and we could \fyhile 1 wasggtﬁdt;]ng for the m'[nigt:;"':;y "broth- | Worth, « Eat and sleep,” we joyfully availed oursclvao Yours, truly,- WRH -
of undeveloped spirits, and, we hope, with suocess ; | not make out the exact spelling of tlie name, It was er was trading In Nashue, N. H—the brother I am | of the-opportunity, and takingour seats in one of the [To be pontinued.]
?:ir &"J&ﬁv"hﬁ?ﬁd;éi :hgﬁi;ﬁ& :?nteﬂﬁ!; :;dg 1:1};:}; written when our medium was alone. Our impres- {80 :m;:ioms 3?1’0“ I wasfong 2nf§y years old, and hslui carringes of the Great Northern Railway, were off - N

. ion 38 that it is , not fever driven mo from mple, two i » TON.

many havo progrssedundor our tesahings, Among|( " 5Nt 0h T OO R Y oW h B ED T chould probatly v lived long €8 carth, I\ o 2 Welr3 0 541 lown, bronty o il dtans | | MRS, QAN AT BINGEAME

en was one w. by ’

6d had lived in Boston, & vory bad nnd wicked 1ife

8ho said she would go to you, report her life, and

to shve her husband, and others who knew her wefl
in life, Bhe was with us a fow nights ago, and said
sbe had been to the Boston medium, and her commu-
nication would be printed, in this week’s Banner, I
taken. all your papers at Taylor’s, includin
- this weel’s, (May 21st) but it isnotin. It woul

- have

be a grand test, if the spirit has communicatéd.
: Yours, for truth, Efweop [o0oy,

.8he had promised to come to us, and fulfilled her
promise ; but, as she did.not express a desire to bave
, her, corumunication published, wo did not do it, for

repsons nbhove stated. Theso friends of the cause
Baltimore, who are engeged in o good work, will
ploased to learn thint Rosa did not deceivoe them.

May 20th, the samo spirit communicated as fol-

lows: “

1 don’t seo sny use of my epe
- knows me nor oares forme. I can’t “do

great deal worse.

I have got & husband and children on earih; and
should like to save them, and seo them happy, if ‘1
if Ido I hall have to expose my wholo’

can; but

oarth life,

I hove boen to you before, 28 much as twelve days
ngo. You did riot write anything down, for you was

_ talking to mo for my geod.  But I wanted it printed:
they told mo you would print what I said, You
agked mo if I had a mother, and if I had not scen
her, and if I did ‘not think she wanted to 8ce me

" happy. Well, I am’ that ‘one, .

ou t41d mo this was Boston, where I used to live.
My right name wae Rogalind - Kirby. I have com-
municated in Now York, Philadelphin, and in Balti-

_ have read the
Bible to me, prayed for me, and “told me I might be

more. ‘There is & family thore w

Spirit

, 0— Her story was of no par
tioular interest to the public, and"as the greater part
of the time wes taken up by ourselves, in gividg her
-such jdeas of her destiny as wo thought her case de-
manded, we conoluded not to publish it, but to wait

proving her story

king.  Nobody.
good if I
want to; I should like to, but X can’t. I don’t want
to do good to myself, but to others, for Iam fixed. Y]
am jn a bad place, but I expeated things would be &

and will redeem his people. The great: plan of ro-
demption which was commenced in Bsthleliem, of Ju-
dea,-cighteen hundred years ago, is now being com-
pleted; and he who laid the corner stone, is up to
this hour superintending the work. Oh ye inhab-
itants of earth he whom my soul rejected in the flesh,
I now recognize.as the Holy One, the king of the
Jews dnd the Gentiles also. King, because he is
their tencher, their head, their superior. Methinks
I cateh’a glimpse now through the windows of the
earth life. . ‘ C

Wealth | what 18 wealth but a hubble which serves
to fill the cups held in the hands of mortals? Ome
is oalled happiness, the other misory, and at the hour
of death this-bubble often causes the latter cup to
overflow, and the victim is suddenly launched upon
the dark stream called death, with no pilot to point
to the promised land. -For the stream éalled death

Envy me not,oh ye of e who' toil for your
daily bread, for it was hard for me to enter even the
first degree of bappiness when I loft the earth life.
Were I again on carth I would not endanger the
health of my spirit by fine gold. Rajoics, oh ye who
aro poor in the wealth of tho earth life for ye have no
ties then to bind you there—no seeds sown in wealth
to bring you misery. in the future life. - g

in

though we have no means of deciding the question,
we think his name was spelled Touro,

Martha Nichols, to_,fhe' inaepeﬁdent
- Order of Odd Ladies, Boston.

inhabited its dlay tenement, knew that Y passed
from earth without even thinking I might be per-
mitted to retufn to earth and communo with you.
But what I could not understand while on earth, I
¢on now comprehend with grent dolight. When my
spirit first left its mortal abode, I dould not realize
at I had indeed possed from carth. Everything
around me seemed decked in marvellous beauty, any
I really believed I had been transported to some.
earthly paridise during sleop. I saw many beautiful
beings around me, but my mind seemed much oloud-
ed; and for a timo I could not realize who those
besutiful forms wore. At lnst I recognized my bo-
loved mother and soon camo manyrothers, all wel-
coming me to their home. Then for the first time
my soul recognized the great and sublime change it
had passed through.  They then carried mo to what
hod ‘the appearance of & temple, over the porial of
which I beheld the word Reat.." And here I was told
I must remain until m apin.tAbeoume tranquil and
fit to hehold mow glories. Directly ‘wfior .enterin
this charming ];arudise I becameo strong, and
with unutterable happiness. Scon two bright ones
appeered, and told me I might return to my former
homo, and look upon my body which I had loft.
I did so, and then I beheld kind sisters performing
tho officos of love, conformable with the rules of our

in
be

I loft with my heavenly .attendants, and was told by
them ;that I roust select my prescnt home'in the
spheres, - For this purpese I was-carried very high,
until . T hecame lost. in tho glory of the scone that
ovarywhare surrounded me. Oh, such %lory I should’
fail in attemptin'ﬁom desaribe, should I try to do se.

§s dark to those who have no light within themselves.

. Dear friends, -ye who knew me~when my spirit |

wo will not lead you astray. .

A father’s blessing, my beloved som, is oonstantly
near to keep ‘you in the path- of peacé. Blessings
also wo bestow-upen your dear companion. Tell her
not to weary in the earth life. However hard the
storm, soon she will repose in the arms of those who
will care well for the weary spirit. A spirit band
sends much love to the dear children, one-and all.

Thurston D, Crowell, Londondelzgy,

o . H . -
Happy is the soul who passes’ from earth to the
spirit land in peace. Why am [here? You arcan
stranger to me. This place I cannot recognize.
Howisit? Can you tell me why Iam here?  *
I wish to communicate -to my friends—to my be-
loved parents—to my brothers and my sisters. I
left my mortal tabernacle in California. I was edu-
cated for the ministry, and intended to perform my
mission a8 best I could while I lived on earth, Iam
anxious in regard to one who is now on earth and
who is beset on every hand by temptations. He.is
now in Saoramento, City. I will not -here speak of
the many snares he has fallen into--sealed forever
1ot the page of tho past bo—but I would urge him to
livo differently; I would bescech him to cast gway
evorything that looks like sin, and to worship God

no friends nearer you than the I have just
named that I amjaware of. e
“The brother’s xanic is John M._ Crowell. Mine,

-1 'Thurston D. Crowell.

Oh, God ! ‘why is it that we.cannot come direotly
g ourown? Farewell; you will meot me again. .

- Josiah Gorham to his Son.

‘Stranger, my name was Josish Gorhaif. 1I,have
a son dwelling in your city, and I am very anxious
to communo with him. Ihave beohi many years 'in
tho spirit land, My son is not happy; we have left
no means untriéd whereby we might bring him hap-
pinoss—gtill the cloud bangs over him—still the
darkness lingers near. The offairs of this life
trouble him “exccedingly. Many people have dealt
harghly with him, and that which should be within
his household is in the home of others. ' I wish him
to know that we have not forg)twn him, - but - are
striving to make him happy.  And I would have him
be of good cheer. I wish him to walk steadily on,
and if ho falls to-day he shall rise again to-morrow.
My children are nearly all mediums, he snys, and

ordor at the grave. After joining them in singing, .| .
|- Beloved oom;

how is it that T cannot reccive what I wish through,
thom? Toll him to it passive with the denr one
ond he shall receive; #it positivé and he cannot re-
coive. I have givon 2l I desire to at this time, .The
name of my, son corresponds with my own. .
We received immediately after this'a communion-
tion from ono who eaid he was a Counsellor in carth,
relative to the property spoken of by J. Gorham,
We,ghall publish tho communication jn our hext.

. - Martha Augustus, to John. *

panion of my earthly Joys and sorrows,
X am not dead—TI only sleep in the flesh-—and I oft-
en, stand by yougsido a8 I was wont to- when on
earth,. But chmmot speak to you af these timés ‘i
ond a8 I have a desire so to do, I approach you an

commune in referonco to the darling child I loft with

ing—that the subject should be thoroughly and can-
didly investigated, and the result given to the world.
All honor to such men, and may their numbers
inorcase, is our prayer. Tho following account, (sav-
ing o few slight alterations,) of our visit to Kncb-
worth Park, was published in a Boston paper. Asit
may not prove uninteresting to the reader, we have
inserted it here:—
VISIT T0 KNEBWORTH PARK,
Tho oountry scat of the distinguished author, 8ir
Edward Bulwer Lytton, Bart., M. P.
Loxpox, Dec. 2d, 185!

Dear Friend—In my last I promised to give yon a
brief dgecount of our visit to Knebworth Park, the
country residenco of the great English novelist, Sir
E. B. Lytton, Bart., and I now proceed to fulfill that
promise, hoping that its perusal will afford you a
hundredth part of the pleasure that the reality did
tho writer of this. There was no man in England

the following inscription :—

. “Alns! poor Beaul
(Dicd Fgb. the 18th, 1862.)
It is but to a dog that this stone is
inseribed ;
yet what is now left within the
home of thy fathers,
0! solitary master,
that will griove for thy departure, -
or rejoice at thy retiir.
. E. B L”»
* Buch is the tribute he has paid to a favorite dog,
at the loss of which it is said he was deoply affected.

have been much attached to dogs.
After pagsing an hour most happily in our rambles,
a summons cune that we must bid adieu to Kueb-

that I entertained so groat a desire to sce, 0s the au-
thor of that beautiful creation of genius, the play of
the Lady of Lyons, with its bright; glowing pictures
of the heart, happy thoughts and noble aspirations,

from London, where we were meot by 8ir Edward’s

carriage, which was to convey us the remainder of

the distance, (six miles,) and we were whirled away

at a rapid rate by the spirited horses, -

. It was o rainy afternoon, and a8 the wheels of the.

‘darTiage volled on, over the hard and beautiful road,

11 gazed out of tho window upon the rich landsoape

whioh wes gprend out before me, a3 far as the eye
oould reach. On all sides lay the green fiolds, with
here & little cottigyrund there a- stately mansion—
the wholo presenting a delightful picturc of English
aoonery. L, . . .

_ The shades of evening boginning to fall, the inter
esting scone gradually faded into darkness; the eyes
thus for o time hdving lost their occupation, fancy
set to work endefivoring to paint the -portrait of the
author of # My Novel, or the Varioties of English
Life,” ond succceded in drawing the -likeness of o
fino, portly gentleman, of casy address, snugly situ-
ated in a comfortable cottage, (for I had never for a
moment dreamt of an author being rich, and living
in a castle.) : oo

At this moment the fnge suddenly turned from .
the main rond inté~a i:g:iv:aw way, which wound its
courso serpentinely, overhung by thick branches and
tho folisge of trocs for & short distance, and then
opened into & clear space, and stopped quickly at the
portal of the anciont dwelling of the Lyttons,

Alighting from my sent, Icoul_d Bo¢ l_)y the lighta
tho battlements of n castle. On' entering, we were
ushored through the prssage-way to the great hall,
which was hung round with the implements of «grim
visaged war,” massivo and impenetrable conts of
ateol armor, which locked as though they had once
belonged to a raco of giants. Axes and shiolds

worth Park, for the carriage was in waiting to con-
voy us to the railway station at Welwyn, Knowitg
that steam, like time, * waits for no man,” we bade
our kind entertainer farewell, and turnod our backs
reluctantly ori his delightful residence,'and returnod

The Daily Republican, published in Binghampton,
N. Y., contains a long report of a public mco@ing, re-
cently held in that place, for the purposo of witness-
Ingthe-mant
of Mrs. Cotn, @ !
satisfactory, and tho editor closes his report with the
following common senso view of the matter:

ore skeptical in relation to Bpirituslism, or
;&%ﬁh&d;m st it. But thoy all, severally, de-
elnred to the audience that the questions wore 4ll an-
swered intelligently and correctly, and that they did
not seo any deception or trickery on the partof the
medium, nor did they believe tHere was any.

Somo of the test answers were remarkablo—such
as tho response to tho peculiar name of Lerdiz. But
we have no space or time to-day for further com-
ments, which wo intended to make. It is too late in
the day to charge mediums. with the trickery and
humbug of producing the raps by an mechanioal or
ordinary process. But if they did,
turns—whenee come these intelligent and corvect
answers 8 to focts known only to the friend of the
departed, who inquires concerning them? Do or can
the raps produce them ¢ The spirits and the Spirit-
ualists nasert that theso answors como from spirits
out of the body, in the spirit laud. The phonomena—
the wonderful phenomeua of their manifestations—
cannot be, or have not ;
cnuag fn n;\turc. If they gre denied to bo spiritual,
the onus probandi that they nre not Spiritunlists resta
on thoso who make tho denfal. Whenoo come they ¢
What produces them? Wo ncither now affirm nor
deny their spiritual origin. Wo give tho facts for
the consideration

dox and heterodox t—one and f\lL"

thousand now townships and villages have boon Inid

oKtho philosopher, and the ortho- -
liglonis ,

WesTeRy BPECULATION.—It i3 caloulated that ten

served a little’ monument: I appronched and read

It is o singular fact, that nearly all great writers

oxtations of spirit povi'_qf__ill P!!?_!i‘?.“}f,!‘_‘!’__._ ‘
;' the medlum. ~The result was quite

s .
«The members of the cominitteo, 8o far &g we

-

Yo ; ; ‘on’ recently, in the now lands of the West~
Afto ugh difforent places of besuty, | you. Bho Is's medium,and I would often, commune ha to do. | Ot 01 papen, reseny Y, H O T , .
happier. . They told me to come, and I did. . I talked 'subhrag ﬁ:ﬁ heref ‘no,oono&at{on of, Ifounyti, th het if she would slt for that, parpose, .At which (‘l:;l:h&h mfﬁ;;‘:;‘ swo::isbel(::wsuhmandm::mws ora States und '1,\?1‘1'"0"*93: i
with yon, and L thought you would pring It. T fold |no Flace fit firmb " cxoept-ong 1n the lower ordets | ny ¢lme snd poy plase sppointed by, you, Ywill be| battle wit—Bouteor, S0t b O O Yong | Tup morenry belonging to Columbla Collogt
thom a'o,'bnt] nobody ocares abbut me, .. T-4old , themn | Here I must be se all tho dear ones I'had | with oand, §f conditions are right, odmmung with] bannors, plotures of -0 0r8 on : )
through my medium ont there. = was

hoped to Join when Ileft earth. But I saw it

-

you through my child,
: : \

slnoe slooping in the clikmbers of death, and mould-

New York city, is worth $2,000,000.

o question re- -

Leen, traced to any known - |



might.be

s <
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And quoted odes, and Jewels five words -long,
That on the uln-lohul foro finger of all Time,
Sparkle forever.”

ingly, to tlm plaintive accompaniment of “her yearn-
ing tears, love for the departed mother; but no ah-
swering signal from the world of spirits, tells l:er of
lifo and remembrance of coming reunion and’joy !
fler father has riven all the ties of affection that [
bind the parent to the ohild, Blows and curses

. Cease miling at Fortune,
Moot lifo with o kiss, .
Nor nicedlessly wish ft
onecyele of bliss;
Yor cates but embellish ‘
Our season of joy,
“ Like feathery cloudlets
" That sprinkle the sky.

Cease rafling at Fortune,
Take o ns it comes; -
If wanting its dainties, '
Re glad o’er the crumbs;
Each little {e wweet, if
A smile the Up wears,
But bitter the morsol
When moint- nd with tears,
Difficulty of attainmient ts commonly proportioned to excel-
lency of objeet.
Withallont awe. T hall the sacred morn
Which slowly wakes while nli the fields are still,
With soothing ¢alm on every breezo s borp; .
A graver murmur qurgles from'the rlll,
‘And echio answers softer from the hill,
And rofter singa the linnet from the thorn;

* The skylark warbles fu a tone less shrlll, -

Hail! fight serene; hail! sacred Sabbath morn;
The rouks tluat olient by, in airy drove;

The sun  lackl yellow lustre shows;
_The gales that lately sighed along the grove,

Iave hushed thelr downy wings in sweet repose;
The hovering rack of clouds forgets to move;

S0 winiled the day when the first morn aroge.

The smallest and slightest impediments are the most an-
uoying. and as littlo letters most tire the eyes, so-do little af-
falrs most disturb us,

With mystical falut fragraneo,
Our house of 1ife she fillul—
Revealed each hour some falry tower, .
Where winged hopes might bulld.
We saw—though none like us might see—
Such precious promise pearled
Upan, the petals of our wee )
White Ros:: uf nll'the world.

But evermore the linlo .
Of Angel-Hght Increased; .
Like the mystery of Moonlight,
That folds some falry fenst,
Snow-w hite, know-soft, snow silently,
Our darling bud vp-curled,
And dropt ' the grave—Guod's lnp—our wee
White ]lusu uf all the world.
The want of goods I8 e'nsll) npuh‘od, but_ the poverty of the
suul is irreparable.
v As one lnmp kindled may convey
To thousands more a living ray, .
. 8o one man'z virtues may create,

) gmg "her daily, and the once poetio aspect of the
loveless home-has changed to ono of bleak dlsoom-
fart. The heart of the doubly orphaned girl
stern aud cold, there ate no words of sympathy to
cal] forth her better fcelmgs. and she is unconscious
of the salutary influences of hcnrt trial, knows not
that the stern lessons of life are necessary to_the de-
velopment of the immortal spirit, and that the puri-
fication of the soul by the fiery ordeal of sorrow is a
great and holy boon of mental elevation, Bhe knows
not of this; she suffers and robels, weeps and re-
pines, nor looks to Heaven for aid and guidance.
* “That night, her father left her for a short voyage
to & neighboring island. His farewell was alwost
tender, his manier thoughtfal; and his better nature
asserted its angelic sway, 48 he embraced his child
and bade her'adiew. Long did Isola linger on the
t\mshold‘" of hor darkened home, watching his re-
treating form. An undefinable yearning possessed
her, & wild desire to follow, to entreat his return, to!
cling around his neck with the old familiar childish.
‘foridness ! Resolutions of love and patience, of ‘far-,
bearance and endurance, passed like musit waves
over the troubled heart, and Isola retired to pray for
her absont father,
That.night there areso a torrific storm that car.
ricd devastation far and near, . When the morning
sun beamed from the cloudless sky, it revealed the
wrecks of ships and ﬁshmg boats, lining the sanded-
beach for miles.
feeling father of Isola, who, had he lived longer,
‘might have been won to love and charity. He
poassed away from carth, the prayer for forgiveness
upon his lips, mingling with the names of his de-
parted wife and desolate child. But amid the or-
phan’s desolation gleamed a ray of hope that gradu.
ally expanded into the love-light of a promised joy !
Her heart yiclded to tenderness as sho recalled . her
father’s parting words of affection, and life, all be-
reaved, as she was, no longer soemed the dark and|’
gloony valley.
L] Q

o o [ ] °c o

From the distant shores of the land of Washing-
ton came to the dwellers of that summer regiox
« tidings of great joy " It was told that the. spirits
of the departed communed with men. Arousing
1 from tho apathy of gricf, Isola listened cagerly, her
doubting soul admitted the’ possibility of conviction.
Oh! if her mother, Lier erring father lived, and she
should yet behold them, be with. them in another
life. Oh! overwhelming joy! glorious compensation
for her .young life blighted by earthly cares: She
called upon a friend at whose house sittings werc

e never returned; the harsh un-§

boso Yes, bettcr, t}mce ‘better death, ﬁ“m tlus
bittcrness of heart hetween us, -

+ *And every hillock ropmenu
.An angel in the sky."

From my window I can seo tho churoh-ym'd. wlt.h
ita.little mounds, jts white monuments, and gray,
time-worn .stones ; go many angels in henven with
God. And lonsly, broken-heirted mourners come
5 |and woep, and the’ lmght bird-warblings are heard,
and the squirrel runs amongst the noble’ old trecs;
and the ﬂowers are bloming in fragrant luxuriance
whilst the old church, all mess-grown and embowered
in creeping vines, stands.liko a sentinel, keeping
watch above the holy dead. 1 weep for you, little
child, as I watolt for your coming; you, lying there!
on a mother’s grave, with that heart-sorrow weigh-
ing you down. In the leafy springtime, it tho sum-,
mer t\uhghts when the autumm song-birds. trill
forth their sweet lays, and in the dreary- winter time,
when the white _snow flakes come stealing down so -

gently, at morning and night, I gazo out with ‘tears |

blinding - my" sight, at you, so pure and inndcent,
waiting there for “mother.” And all the while I'm
praying for you, that the dark cloud of BOTTOW Moy
never gather over your head, or your tiny feet learn
to trend the thorny path of sin, or your heart knoy
tho lesson. of fmthlesaness but that, ere the night
of life setteth in, God may call you to joim* mother,’
adding one more  hillook .o the gmve-yard one more
angel to the “ Heavenly Host”

Aye, this, mther than # g living denth & dymg
life.”

Life and death on earth—ecternal lifo i in hea.ven.

Seientific unk i’ﬂedgauiml.

New MeTHOD OF. PRINTING.~The following method
of printing is desoribed in the last number of New
ton’s London Jouriial, and secured by patent in-Eug, °
land as the mventlonot‘J B. D.Chevalier andN.R. O?
Sullivan, of Paris.: It has for.its ohject to obtain
printing surfuces ps a substitute for lithography,
over which it claims to have advantages, not only in
cheapness, but in printing & number of colors at
once," whereas in’ lithography each color has to be
worked off separately. It is-doscribed s follows:—

#In carrying out the invention, the patentces
take any. suitable permeable substance or fabrio,
such as linen, oplico, cloth, canvas, or other woven
or suitable material, or, it may be, a reticulated met-
al surface, or inetallic plate or sheet, perforated with
minute holes, to impart the required degree of per-
meability, and on this- surface they draw or write
the characters in ink composed of lampblack, Indm-
ink, gum, sugar, and salt.

A coating of this ink being applied to the perme-

able surface in the form of the deh:gn or character
or characters required, they next coat the permeable
substance, on the side drawn upon, with & thin coat-

i B e

3gmultnre. o

. THR GBAIN I’BOBPEO'I‘. D
" Notwithstanding the‘oroakings of the Now York
Tribune, gnd o few other city” paperq,um proapeots of
o pléntiful harvest grow. brighter dn.y by day." Hard-
ly & paper comes to us from the produomg distriots,
but speaks cheeringly, sometimes enthusxa.stically, of
the crops. From -llinois, in which' greu.t St,nte the

of the grain, hints conveyed in “extracts from busi.
ness letjers ’—that" phrase means, dear reader, let-
ters from emissaries of “speculation,—the accounts
are cspecially joyful, From Ohio, Indinna, Kentucky,

and the entire Bouth, come like reports. .ILet the
people set their faces against the speculntors—let the
producers.and consumérs combine against these de-
vouring Jocusts; and the “better time,” 80 long éx-
pected, will have arrived. Fruit of all kinds promises
better than for yenrs before. The maple sugar crop,

gathered during the past season, amounts to a sum
far beyond any prévious year; and in nothing is the
country wanting, save & little less love of the “al-
mighty dollar,” and & little.more to man.

Sowma - Frowen Sssns —Bmo.ll sceds are apt to
be buried too.deep, or they are left on the surface,
and & burning sun scorches them, or.the soil is stiff,
‘| and, when wet, draws them ‘Tound go tightly that
no air can get at them, The 'soil should be made
very fine before sowing. If the soil is the least ed-
hesive, & little fine, sandy soil should be tsed for
covering; and then success will be more certain, «

Wip Grares.—The question is often asked by thie | sa
farmer, whether the native graps, if removed to our
gardens, and subjested to good culture, .would not

austere or foxy, This method-was adopted jgome
years since by Professor Gimbrede of West l?omc,
who collected every known vanety from the woods,
manured and pruned them with gzeut care, in’ the
hopes of changing or ameliorating their character ;
the experiment was a failure, although the fruit was
greatly increased in size, some bemes being larger

state of the fruit remained the same.

Porato-Drcoive 5¥ Maommvery.—Every one who
has dug potatoes, and felt the back-bredking, head-
achipg trials which accompany-the .tedious process,
will féeel a-bound of plensure on hearing that Yankee
ingenuity promises to supersede by machinery the
afifictive labor of gathering this important harvest.

Capt. Taggart, of Roxbury, has patented a simpls

ntrivance for the purpose, which an agricultural
house in Utica is about to carry into practical use.
It is & plow-shaped machine, with a doublé set of re-
volving metal fingers, which take up the favorite
fruit, winnow them from the earth, and deposit them
in baskets hung on each side, or in.a couple of rows

| mles than males, 65,481 unmm’ied"‘iudx

commercial papers prodwted an almost ontire failure |

improve in the character of its fruit, and bécome Tess |-

than the Black Homburg; yet the flavor and rough'

A 1.ATE OENSUS of London shows 149 120 more to-
s in’exoedg
of unmarried ‘men ; 110,076 widows'to a7 4080 wid.

more than of murmd men, . -
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A limited uumber of Advertisements, each nob 0CCU~

Bo g OVer TWELYE LINES, ulll be lusorted. at. t.bo nw ot Pex
LLARS, QUARTERLT.

LN
AR

"BANNER OF LIGH’I'

B AWEEKLYJOURNALOF ‘, :
ROMANCE, 'LITERATURE AND GENERAL -
TN Y TELLIGEI\CE

Is publlshed fn" Boston overy Thursdny, and contains fn a
handsome Quarto form of the largest size, FORTY QOLUMNS
OF ATTRACTIVE READING, .com fprlsing Capital Original
Stories; Of-hand Bketchigs of Life; Historical Plotures;
Thrmlng Adventures; Home Circle; Ladles® and Uhlldrens®
Department ; Agrlcultuml Facts, Mechnnlcal Inventions,
Art, Science, Wit, Wisdom, Lhe Beautles of Poetry, nmi & Gsu- '
eral Summnry of Political nud Boclal News, .

) ’l‘ERMB : :
OneQopy, « « . .« Two Dollars, per annum.
One Copy, - .+ . » . One Dollar, for six monﬂm.
SINGLE COPIES, FOUR CENTS, - °
Cluba of four and upwards, One Dollar and ahall;mh
copy. per year.

ersons who send us 'I‘ueho Dollurs. for eight ooplea. wil -

recolve ono copy in’ additly
..From the above thore wi mbe no vorluuon
Monoy sent. in reglswred lettors, will bo at our_{lsk.

‘SOLICITORS OF SUBSCRIPTIONY,

In order to protect the public from imposition, every agens
who {8 authorized.by us to colloct sulscriptions, is - furnished
with a receipt signed by ua. The .public are cautioned
agnlnst paylng subscrlpuous toany porsons not baving the

LEOTURERB and Agents mmishod wlth thcso mwipts on
application to.us. . . .

R8> J-H.~CONANT, TRAN CE MEDIUM, NATIONAL
Houee, Hnymurkeh Square, Boston. -Mrs, Conant will
sit for Medical Examinations oxLy, Having given satisfao-
tion in her examinations of dlscases heretofore, she confident-
1y offers hor services to her frionds and the publie.
Examinations $l 00 nt her rooms, or ut the residence of the
patipnt. Junell

FNAMENTAL PRINTING. CARDS, BILLS, CHECKS,
Labls, &c, handsomely illuminated, in the highest:
style of the typographical art, will bo executed proniptly, and
upon rensonal le terms, at tho oftico of the BANNER o¥ Liont,
17 Washington Street. . June 11

NERE I8 BALM IN GILEAD! MRS. E. B, DAN-
FORTH, 12 Wilmot Street, Toriland, Clarosympathetic
Examiner and Prescriber for -the Bick. Maving. been more
than threo years in Portland and vicinity, in restoring many
that were given up by physiclans, now feels encouraged to
offor hor servicesso those who may want. Mrs, Danforth
will give speclul attention to female complainis—Examina-
tions-private and strictly confidential,
Mrs. Danforth’s course of treatment cleanses the blood,
gives clrculation to the flulds and vitalizes the system. .Liv-
er Complaint, Dropsy, Scrofuly, Horps, Canker, Paralysys, Sci-

ed to hor treatment., Persons fiom the country are request-
éd 16 glve theirname, nge, and town they live in, and they will
have & doscrl tion and preseription sent, and medicine if
requested. The fee for examination cnclosed will eecure
attention. Medlcinos al vegetable,

TeaMs—Examination nnd prescription if present ‘at the
house, §1,25 ; In tho city, nbsont. $1,00; out of the city, $2.

June 11, 1 1657, u

IFE OF A SEER. JUST PUBLISHED THE AUTODI-
OGRAPHY of ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS, entitled

owers; and 10,033 “grass widows,” as is seen by the ‘
fact of there beirig that number of mm'ned Women :

= S

atlc Afieetione, Gravel, and those subject to Fits, haveall yield- .

held for the purpose of spirit communion. A deep
calm™ gettled upon her, as she sat with a chosen few
around A tablo; presently & message came, written
by the hand of one noted for her truthfulness and

Like kindled Inmps, o virtuous state,

“Tue Maorc Brarr."” ' This Greatest of the wonderfal books
of Mr. Davis is now rc'tdy For sale ot 8, T. MUNSON'S No.

5 @reat Jones Street, New York., Sent by mail, postage free, -
on tho receipt of the prlco,sl,% Juno4

ing or film of gutta percha, or of gelatinous materinl,
covering the drawing ps well as the other part of the
permeable materinl. When the coating. of gutta
perchu or other gelatinous material is dry, the fub-

upon the earth. With a pair of horses, & man, it is|
calculated, can dig from six-ta ton acres per day. We-
shall wateh with curiosity the results of & trinl of |,

1f you do good forget it, if evil, remember and repent of it.

heavens! whose urc dark regigns have no sl"n
Ye heavens u 5 EORGE -ATKINS, HEALING AND CLAIRVOYANT

Nt
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0f languor, though so ealm, and though go guul,

Are yet untroulded and unpassionate;

Who, though & nobile, share in the world's tofl,

And though so tasked, keep free from dust ant soil ;
. 1 will not eay that your mild deeps retaim

A tinge, It may be of their silent pain

Who have longed deeply once, nnd lopged In vain;

But I will rather say that you remain -

A world above-man's head, to let hi

How bYoundless might his soul's hurlzon bew—

How v;ist, yet of wlhat clear transparency.

N

 am——

Written for the Banner of Light,

IS0L4,

BY CORA WILBURN,

_ The dazzling glory of the tropical noonday beam.
ed in upon a strangely contrasted scene,
the warm air stirred the plenteous foliage and the
gorgeous wild flowers; the qrimson and golden fruit
glistened temptingly from amid its encircling leaves.
The starry jasmine mingled with the ereeping vine,
- and sent its fragrant message into that luxuriously
eppointed chamber, where life and light, and wealth’s
scattered gifts contrasted with the darkness of deso-

lation ; the death that knows of no immortal awak. -

ening.
Phere were costly mirrors, over which floated
clouds of softest lace ; beautiful pictures, sweet

Without, -

loving heart. The icy barriers dissolved from
around Isola’s spirit, and the era of light and hope
dawned for the-desolate girl, as with quickly falling
tears, she read:

# My beloved child, I have seen thy struggles and
thy sorrows ; they ro necessary to the purification
of thy soul. My dajjitter, thero is & world of love
and joy which I inhabit. Be pure, patient, and full
of love; we shall meet on the cternal shores; .on
carth, even, thou shalt have proofs of my presenco
and watchful ‘love. Thy Spirit mother.”

Then again the mediuh wrote: “ Pray for me, my |,
child ; give me thy thoughts in love and forgiveness;
darkness yet surrounds my spirit; but light is
breaking through.’

Her father's name was signed to this comlﬁ‘m
ceation. Henceforth happiness benmed wupon the
pathway of Isoln; worldly troubles oft intruded, yet
hex soul walked serenc in faith, in communion with .
th:\ﬁhﬁﬁ:\l. Blest as she was, are countless thou-
san ,

Written for the Banner of Light.

GRAVES OF THE HOUSEHOLD AND
* THE HEART.

DY AGLARE RITOHIE.
~ i
' “There's many an em{rly cradle,

Thero's many 8 vacan
There's many a l‘onely bosom,
)

ric, or other surface 8o coated, is washed. The gut-
ta percha, or gelatmous material, at that part where,
it comes in direct contact with the permeable ‘mnt.o-
rial, adheres firmly thereto ; but at thése parts cover-
¢dby theink ithasnosuch adhesion, and simply holds

to the ink design. The ink, being readily solubee in
water, is removed in the washing, and carrivs away
the gutta percha covering it ; thus the design drawn
upon the permenblo material is now the only pervi-
ous part remaining on the surface. '
The back part of the pervious substance or fabric
is now to be coated with the ink’or color or colors
requiréd to bo printed, and the ink or color having
been applied, the impression is taken from the face
of the fabric or substance by pressure in'a suitable
press, the paper or surface to be printed being pluced
in contact with the face of the fabric or printing sur-
face, the ink or color passes through: “the pervious
Thit, and thus applied and printed on the paper.
Instead of applying the ink or color to the back of
the pervious material, the design in. that material
may be placed on a pad containing a reservoir of ink
or color, by which the ink or color is supplied, by
pressing it upoh such pad, from which-it passes
through the pervious parts of the material constitu-

| ting the design to the paper‘or substance placed on

the face of the printing surfaoe to receive the im-
pression.:

Bumr “BuiLpinG. —'l‘he total’ number of vessels built

this very useful invention, It will work a very im-
portant revolution in potato raising, if sucoessful. ,
SuapE TREES.—A correspondent of .the Southem
Cullivator, Btates thnt. o friend of his had a large
number of the barren mulberry trees growing in.his
yard;'and - casting such o dense shade that the Tays
of the sun never renched the ground. He called. his
attention to this, and advised him to remove every
alternato one. This was not done ;- they were allowed
to stand. That season he lost his wife and three
children by sickness, The correspondent ref'erred to’
attributed this sickness t6 the dampnéss in and/]
around his friend’s house, caused by the deep shade
of the trees. - Hie inference is probably a correct ono;
for a free admission of cheering light can never be
excluded from any house by shade trees (or anything
clse) but at the peril of health. In this place we
also advise those who have shade trees spound their
houses, to bg very careful, at this senson, to sweep up
blossoms and pollén which fall upon the ground, and
'remove them to a distance, for all decaying vegetable
matter, in the noxghborhood of dwellings, engenders
miasma,
Tue LADIES IN THE GanpEN.—The culture of straw-
bemes. raspbome.s, bldckberries, gooseberries, cur
rants, and garden vegetables, is as delightful and
profitable as anything in which woman can.engage.
She may sprinkle her garden-well- with flowers: all
the better for that. A snow-ball in this corner, s

MEDIUM, Offico No, 184 Main Street, Charlestown.
Heals the sick by the laying on of hands and other spirit

tendance, by enclosing a lock of halr with the nameo age and
place of residence, the patient will recelve an exsmination
written out, with all requisite instructions. Terms, when the
patient is present, $1; when absent, §3, payable in advance.
Office hours from § o'clock to 12 A. wand from2to 5 P. M.

GEORGB ATKINE, I{oullnil and Entranco Medium, of Charles-
town, ‘will be at. Wobator, Mass,, threo first days in every fort-
night, commencing with Monday Juue let. The .friends in:
that viclnity deslring his services to lecture or attend to tho
slolk. wllil‘plcnso address D. R. StdckweLL, of thut, place.

unn

l EDICAL’ ILSTI’I‘UTE. HAVING NO SYMPATHY

with the legalized Medical Institution, mado up of &
combinatiyp of speculuting individuals, having no highor vb-
Joct than money naking; frequently- disregarding the inter-
est of tho suffurer, and too often taking advantage of those
unacfuainted with thelr eraft; practicing, for their own con-
vonlenco what they acknow! ledgo a8 decoption, 1 have come

als in the city, cstablish mysclf in an {nstitution alone, with
my wife and boy to constitute the whole faculty, professing
that I have curcd moro of the THOUSANDS OF CASES OF DIS-
EABB by which mortals are afiicted, thaw any other physician
in‘my [Geality, during the long period in which 1 have been
thus enpnged; and thls without regard«to sophistry.

Will attend at office, TuEsDAY, ’fmmanm'. and Amm'r.
and will preseribo and apply for all diseases usually attonded
in office practice. " Mns. I, E. Divivouay, Assistant, who
will bo present at ail times, for -the recoption of ladies, and
will prescribe for thery, when more chnslstent and deelrable.

Wilt attend to’ culls eraonally in nnd out of the city, as
usunl, when not en, in office.

Oftice {8 connee! wlth o store of Eclcctic. Botanie, Thom-
sonlan apd Patent Medicinos, of the best quality, which will
Xbe sclentificall prepared, aud cavefully put up for patients
and for transien ,,sale. also, tho ‘gon'. vatiety of my own
PECULIAR COMI OUNDS. -Oftico, 50 Kneeland treet.

May28 . " N. X, DILLINGHAM, M. D,

OGRATPHY of ANDREW- JACKBON DAVIS, entitled

soenes of calin rural life, and of occan’s agpect in its . Whoso joy and light has fled; . rose in that, & dahlis bed there, and 8 moss border | *Taz Maoro Brave.”. Ono volumo royal 12mo,’ 552 pages,
fair and sunny mood. Rich vases stood filled with ‘J E‘l’l‘;‘l‘l':a’; in overy grave-yand . g in the United States during the past year was 1,703, here, will not be out of place. Only let the substan. P“M": 3}825' : MARBH, 16 Franklin Slre%t;
choicest Bowers; and roscs lay scattered with gener- And every hillock represonts the tonage of which was 469,898, Maine, Massa: | i1 nnd useful constitute the chief part. A touchof y=8 :

In the far- An angol In the sky." cliusetts, and New York are by far the greateat ship- | 430 ornate, like & ribbon on & good bonnet, is-not, in PIRITUALISM AT THE TABERNACLE. DISOUSSION

ous profusion upon the ‘matted fioor. .
thest corner and deep in the shade, stood a couch,

" over which the snowy curtaina drooped, softly wav-

ing to the caressing breezes' motion, as if lulling
iuto rest the sleeping form beneath. :

. . N . RN Bt bt S aibattontdentihah Sibat i Slenidy Sosdioad [ d ‘
It was g woman’s form of purity and lovelinegs, |living with us still, in the fijful present. And out j‘.’ I.t : f e botany put into pructioo. Farmers study agricul. o o o T T oo Tov Yok My .
reclining in the last corthly slecp. The face |in the old ‘church-yard, where.tho dyrk cypress “S 123 ﬂ AL turo: ‘why should not their wives and -daugliters N%&%‘itﬁ'g g%n (%‘HE Tl?ﬂggg OI:EnAnLnIaN oY,

was no longer youthful, but on it lingered traces of
the most patient guffering, by death exalted and

- glorificd! ‘The dark hair g smoothly parted, was

“~interwoven with many threands of silver. A smile
*of ineffable blcssedness dwelt on the closed lips, the
white still -hnnds were folded, agit in the attitudo
of fervenit prayer, and. tho’ boholder, as he gazed

upon that shrouded form, felt deep within him the

In evory heart there i is a seoret chamber, whlch is
kept pure and sacred. From the dim old'walls of
this precious home-gallery, many a sweet face looks
down upon us, remembered in the wierd past, and

waves, there’s many a grave, holding the buried cask-
ets we loved-sodearly. Many o vacant seat by the
hearth-stoné and ot the home-tabls, but’ yesting
places out there ; and many o lorie being fwalks the
earth, whose all was lain in the grave, long, long
ago. Beautiful-faces ; they come to.us yet in dream-
Innd, in all their pristine beauty, with the gngel-
print on ‘each brow, gazing far down into the inner

cousqmusnoss of & life Beyond; the blessed convie-

tion that she that lay there so motionless and snil- -

_ing, in spirit wandered in an unseen world.’
Beside that couch knelt & young girl, on whosy”

" faco the ravages of grief were deeply impressed. -

being of -us; and readig our past and-present-at- &
“single glance; leaf after leaf in our life-histories,
which we thought -sealed down forever; pages dark
with sin, only a light here and there, to show the
few good deeds we have done. . Out into the far be-

building States, more eSpeom.lly the first, mo less
than 310 of the vessels, amounting to 149,907 tons
burden, having been constructed in Maine ports.”

A genﬂomtm complmned toold Bamst.er that dome -
malicious person had cut off his horse’s tail, which, -
25 he meant to sell him, would be & great hindrance,
#Then,” gnid Charles, yor-must sell him whole-
sale”, Wholesnle P says tho- other A how 80 ? »
“ You cannot re-tail him,» P

« T haye heard,” said & Quaker toa roverend gen-
tleman, T have heard, “friend " Young, that thoi
wouldst. not bury —, beoause he was one of tho
dissenters.”” “You're mismformed,” replied the other,
#1 should be,happy to Hry them all”

tho lenst” obyeotxonnble. In all the schools the girls
study botany. 'In all families the women ought to
prwouce botany it xs healthful pleu.smg and useful

study hortieulture ? - If ‘any omployment, is femi-
nine, it would geem that. thisis® ifeany is healthy,
this must - be\.' if any is-'pleasurable, none can be
more 8o than this, Anch bed of strawberries, &

| hush of blackberries or ourmnts, & border of flowers
produced by one's own hand—what ean well afford
o’ more. rational satisfaction? We say to all our
co\mtry ‘sistera s have & garden, if it is only a small
‘on¢;und do your ~best - with it Plant- it with-what |
pleuses you best, vnth & good variety, and see what
you can do with it. -

-MORAL COURAGE,

Itual Modium, and MR, O
1 1 ), on Thursday ovenlng. Aprll 16th, 1857, . Phonograph-
ca

malled ostage. .Address BTEARNS & 00. $publlsho

No. 7 Davls Street, Boston, where he le prepared to socommo-
date pattents doslrlnF treatment b‘yo the above: process on
moderato terms, Patients desiring -board, should glvo notice
thelr arrlval,

Thoso sending locks of halr to indleato thelr diséases, should

repay thelr posta,
pOmgohourgtmmg%wu&H..nndfromﬂolil’.l[. i

May 28

AMES];V GREENWOOD. HEALING MEDIUM, ROOMS,
No
Musoum.) .Ofice hiours from 0 A M, to 5 P. M, Other houn
he will visit the slck at their homes, “May J1—4f

RS. ‘W. R. HAYDEN, RBAPPING, WRITING, TEB’I‘. IM-
RINTING, 8 tters on the Arm) and OLAIRBYM.

o THIO uEDIUM. Hayward Placo, Bosto May 14—tf :
- There was o resignation in her soul, no light of |Jond, years. ugo, went the “dedr ones of iny lll‘°f"t' hA boy, uttex:il;ng  fostival’ supper, smc:l som; of fu Azmn.t deal of talent is lost in the world, for the | = o
hope immortal within thoso teardimmed eyos ; but and its wailing has not censed yet. BSo Death, lay- | tho voracious visitors had been starving themselves want of & little oourugo Every day sonds to the Mg IM'UNBON, OWRVOYANT'MIAME Place.

from her pale lips isgued the despairing moon's Oh,
mother, mother! for ever, ever gone!” And in her
wild and pmyerless anguish, the misdirectod child
‘acoused Heaven of injustice, rudely tore her glossy
‘tresses, and writhed in utter hopelessness upon the
floor. Sad had been that young heart’s experience.
The loving, sanctifying influencea of the mother,
counteracted by a father’s blighting example, A
weslthy man, yet poor in the heart-wealth that
makes o heaven of home ; skeptical of human faith,

" & disheliover in the ‘life to come, sneering at all
- manifestations of noble and.disinterested feeling ;
~his utter heartlessness towards the sanctitiesof

life; his disregord of the home whioh he invaded
by uproarious revelry and drfinken folly, all this had
broken the heart of the gentle wife, and doomed to
doubts of Heaven's justioo, to a ropining and aimless
llfe, tho hem of his sorrowing duughwr.

o .0 Q

" A yoar passed on, mth pale checks and prema.

‘ gurely clouded brow, the young girl sits beside the
.open window ; sunshine and flowers, and beaming

skies unheeded; for care and fear, and distrust of.
oll things, lie heavily upon that soul 'I'he one un-
mw;g tount of love still svells up, pum md gu.h.

7

ing low the bonds of affection, commhnded, in the
name of the loved Master, those gentle beings, whose
lives had been all sunshine and happiness, to # walk
through the valley of the shadow of death, fearing
no evil” And the eyes closed gently, and tiny|,
| hands were clasped meekly over pure, loving hearts;
that no’er knew evil, and calm brows looked still
more calm that the death-angel- 'had set his signet
senl there, Old' and young—they gleop alike now.
I have a dim vision of a sweet angel-face that
faded from my sight, just as T had learned to love it
—of bright earth-flowers that the Father’s hand |®
transplanted, all the sooner, that I loved them so

Botter that the heavy olods fall harshly on the coffin
li, than that love should die out from the heart,
lenving nought but & weary space, which . on!y the
ovil in us can fill.

Tlald them away months ago’—\hnt glossy ourl,
those lotters 8o full of love, and that miniature.
But those dark eyes are following me ‘yet, and that
bewiwhing emnile haunts me night and day, winning
my splrit, though ooeans divide us. Nothing for me
now to look at but a faded yellow rose. - Oh, Edward,
are thm days & woary blank to you?' Alas, if this

&

“he looked 88 if he had heen editlng & mewspaper.”

g0 long, in anticipation of the feast, that thoy were

hollow all. the way down, and he could hear the first
mouthful the§ swallowed stnke at the bottom of their .

boots ! .

A lady up town” dleared her houise of flies by put-
ting honey on her husband’s whiskers when he was
asleop. Tho fiies stuck fast, and when' ho wont out
of the house ho carri¢d them off with him.

and speaking in-a hoarse whisper.)—Fred, T've got.
such o, cold this morning, T can’t speak the truth,
Dr. M—“Well, I'm glad ¥’ nothing tlmt will

fondly. But better far this, than all care and trials. Iintorfero ‘with your business. -

A philosopher who Kad msrried a vulgar but ami-

able girl, used to call her “Brown'Sugar ;" becouse,
ho said, she was swoet, but unreﬂnod.

A horse-dealer, describing & usodnﬁ horse, sald -

. At & Bunday schaql omminntion, the teacher asked

s boy whother, ho obild forgive those who wronged
bim., ¢ Codld you,” said the tescher, # forgive a boy,
for example, who has insulted:or struck you?”
“ Ymv gir,” replied the 1ad Wm IIOWIJ “ I—think,

—I-oould,ifhemblmth&ntm’

A NCAR
;' o H’:.‘ ‘

.

gravo e number of obscure men, who have remained
in obscurity Wgauso their timidity has ‘provented
them from m&kiug the first effort, and- who, if they| .
could bo induced to begin, would, in all probabilm
have gone great lengths in thoxon.roer of fame.
The fact is, that to do anything in this world
worth doing, we must not stand baok: shivel'ins.

. {ond thinking of the cold and ‘the’ _danger, but
Lawyer C—(entering his friend Dr. ] M——s office, .

jump in and scramble: through ds’ well as we
can. It will not do to be perpetu&lly o&loulatmg
takes, and adjusting nico chanoos ; it did very well
before the flood, where &’ man oonld ‘consult his
frionds upon an intsndedupubuoat.lon for & hundred
and fifty years, and then live' o sce its suoccess after-
wards; but at present, 8 man waits and doubts, and
hesxtatos, end consults his- Jbrother, and his unole,
and partioular friends, till one finio day he finds that
ho Is ixty years'of age—~that ho hes lost so mich

| time in consumng his .firat coudin: and partioular

frionds, that he: huno ‘more time to follow their
advice, -

b"_“,u
.x" .

-Tar Gonhxon has vetood the. resolvo inomulng
o’ to tho Idlotlo lustltutlon from 05000 o

Mnﬂ R, Il. BURT, WRITING, 8PEAKING, TRANOBAND
PERBONATING MLDIUM. 5 Hnywnrd I’Iups

R, W, R, HAYDEN, PHYSICIAN AND MEDIOA!: MES- -
MERIST, 5 Hoyward Placo, . < May 14=tL -

0.-BTILES, M, D, INDEPENDENT. CLARVOYANT, .

o Bridgoport Conn. Tgnus—~Olairvoyant Examination

and prosoription $3. - By n lock of halr, if the most prom!nent

symptoms aro glven, $2; if not givon, §3.  Answering sealed

3137-" $1. To ensuro attontion, tho foo must in all cases ho
ced.

“Dr. ftiles' suporior Clalrvoyant powers, his thorongh
Modleal and B‘"FF 1 education, with his experience from an -
extenslvo practice for over sixtcen yoars, eminently quall.lﬁ
him for the best Consulting I’hyslclnn of the age.
chranio disoases ho stands unrivalled.

Ofce—No, 227 Main Btreoh

J V. MANSFIELD, MEDIUM FOR THE ANSWERING .
o of Boalod Letters, No. chango Btroot, Doston. AS
Mr. M, dovotes his Uime to this, y nooosss
that all lotters sont to him for gpawers should bo scoompanie

od with tho emall foo he charges. No letters will h
bo attonded to unloss socompanied With $1, (oun DO )
Aprll 25341

May' 74t 5.

aud throo postage stamps,

ny

. PEABODY, HEALING MEDIUM; No. 1. AVON"
Boston, Having for two years tosted bis wsr.
wiil ‘undertake the cure of all discasos, howsveroh
4 Hop will bomasistod by Mrs. Peabody, one of the most high
dsvoloped modlums of tho lge. huenu VM fn or out or
thodlly,. | € - April 1=t

1 AVON -

MBS. T, lI PEABODY. 'I‘BANOE mmnm, No.

S

remedics, When sickncss or distance Pre\oms porsonal at~

to the conclusion that I may, us Well as some other fndivid- .

IFE OF A SEER. JUST PUBLISHED THE AUTOBL

of 8piritual I’hllosophy. by CORA L. V. HATOH, a 8plr-
HARVEY, a Minister of the'

roportod. 10 largo octavo pnges. Price b cents; 6 for
2.’vceuts ‘13 for-io cents; 25 for G0 cents; 60 for 100and :

Heallug Mcdium, has oponed an Asylum for the n!ﬂlct.od at

in advance, that suitable arrangefents may "be made beforo

fncloss $1,00 for_the oxamination, with a letter stamp to

Ap,r_t_x,w-.ifu.

Treniont Blreet, Up Stalrs,- (oposita” the BO!WB“"’““;“"




